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MAIL ORDER BUS) 
Your Big Opportunity / 
$4-lesson course on proved, tested, up-to-date, 
profitable methods. Amazing treasure-house of 
the best mail order plans and practices. How to 
start your mail order business on a small one-man 
scale .. . how to keep it growing more and more 
rofitable month after month. Money-making facts. 
Full price only $9.95. Satisfaction guaranteed or re-' 
fund. Circle below No. 40 for Mail Order Course. 

ACRES and 
=: 

How to Buy a Small Farm 
and Run It PROFITABLY! 

SECURITY is yours when you own 
a few acres and use them wisely. You supply your own food requ 
ments and possibly enough extra to enjoy a comfortable cash incom 
Teaches youpractical things you wanttoknow about livestock, farming, 
poultry, orchards, etc. Only $4.95. Order‘ Farming’ No.4 in coupon. 

ART SCHOOL Self-Taught 
Learnat home in your spare-time. Enjoy this up- 
to-date self-instruction training while you pre- 
pare yourself for a fascinating career in art! 

NO PREVIOUS ART TRAINING NECESSARY 
‘These excellent lessons guide you step by step. 
each drawings persue d ver atill its, land e8; 1 
painting: oil, water, gouache an: /empera, c) Hi HT 

wood modeling, etc. Circle No. 4 in coupon at bottom of Stispages 
Satisfaction or money back guaranteed. Complete price only $9.9! 'e 

Get into a Good MONEY- MAKING 
BUSINESS of Your Own! 

Virtually a complete self-instraction course 
W. on starting and operating profitable lunch- 

eonettes, cafeterias, diners, tea rooms, etc. 
Teaches you the all-important facts 
leases, licenses, equipment, furnishings, 
decorating, kitchen arrangement, menu- 
planning, etc. How to make money! 

GS\| FULL PRICE, ony $6.95,F 
@} This could be your BIG chance! Say 

y back. Order) ¢T) guaranteed or mo! 
Cada, F No. 2 in coupa un a Restaurant. 

PUBLIC SPEAKING 
FOR SUCCESS 

EOPLE 
an art which must be learned. Do 

PIANO TUNING 
Experienced piano tuners charge up to $10.00 for 
a job they finish in about an hour, Repeat business, 
too! You can start training for this profitable field 
right now. It is NOT necessary that you play 
... you don’t even have to understand musicat all, 
SELF - INSTRUCTI COURSE 
complete price. Th 
includes instructions on piano regulating, repairing 
other servicing operations every good piano taner 
knows. Also covers electric organs, tuning by Stro. 
boscope, etc. Good, clear, helpful illustrations to 
guide you step-by-step, Money-Back G 
Order ‘Piano Tuning’, Only $4.95. Ci 

——$_$—__—_—_—_——_— 
How TO BUY, SELL, TRADE OLD GOLD, ETC. 
A new to-the-point Technical Bulletin to teach you how to mal 
apenas ip preciogE portale” broken a Jewelry. old gold ver. P S100: 

A is Opportunities fo: i 
Order **Old Gold.’’ No. 20 in coupon Below. Guarante ar ig r 

Pr ~\!, HOW TO GETA GOOD JOB 
24 Shows you step-by-step the successful techniques of 

up-grading yourself into a better position in any field. 
‘eaches you how to SELL yourself to anew emplo; 

for the highest price. A Practical 36- 
Full price only $4.95. Satisfaction or r 
teed, Circle No. 43 in coupon for 36-l 

AMAZE Your Friends 
Let music develop your personality— 
increase your popularity. You'll en- 
joy learning this tested, short-cut 
way. You’lllearn by playing REAL 
music, with BOTH hands, right from 
the very FIRST lesson. This is NOT 

Se See tes Pint Sint Beno retand course S 0; . isfaction or re: le 

plete price only $8.95 postpaid. Circle No. 53 in ipa ccgsabsion: 

Howto be a BARTENDER 
and the Art of M ig Drinks 
Professional information for the liquor trade 
and man-about-town. Details on mixin; id 
serving 300 most popular drink: °PRACTICAL 
instruction for working behind the bar. How 

Q\j to handle and use 5] , Wines, beers, Ti 
Ni secrets onthe care of bottles, g! 

rors, uten: How to make syrups; bottle in 
bulk, prepare fruit. Excellent fllustrations. 
Also includes sperapriste toasts for good fel- 
lows. Only $1.95. Order‘ Bartender’ No, 32. 

Key Makin 
PRACTICAL UP-TO-DATE COURSE! 
ONLY $58.95 COMPLETE—Teaches you the pro- 
fessional ** ."’ How to pick locks, de-cod: 
make masterkeys, install and service key system: 

etc. Step-by-step detailed, illustrated instru 
~ tions make every operation crystal clea: 

Money making) informi enter: 
mechanics, hardwaredealers, guns 

4 shops, maintenance men, ot pelle fs ee 
uarante or your money back. Order ck smithin; 
u Only $5.95. Mali coupon today! - 

<. Z = 

Prac ONLY $5.95 Complete 
If-confidence, will-power, 
your efficiency. 

ested methods for a happier, 
successful li -based on modern scie! 
iscoveries plus ancient Yoga Secrets for 

releasing your deeper powers. Practical, valu- 
able for everyday use by busy, level - headed 
Americans.SendNo Money. Pay postman $5.95 
lus COD, or send $5.95 for post idshipment. 

tion or refund g' 
ractical Yoga Co 

Make the Most of 
What You've Got! “ 

How To Develop Your Memory And Put It To Practical Use 
ashes! how to remember by teaching you how to do CLEAR, 
ORDERED thin! i ii 
virtually a self } 
thinking. Learn how successful pe: . recall and USE informa. 
tion, knowledge and facts. This information worth its weight in gold. 
Full price only $4.95. Order **Memory Course.’’ No. 23 in coupon! 

vow tg BETTER ENGLISH Use 

are generally discounted if your English is faulty. 
So don’t let yo y English hold you back 
in busines: Improve your speech 
and writing b: ing these interesting. 

Teaches you how to i 
crease your vo y—learn new words and 
use them right. Howto spell and pronounce cor 

ly. Secrets of good letter-writing and enter- 
taing conversation. Full price ONLY $4.95. 
Satisfaction or refund guaranteed. Order ‘Cor- 
rect English.’ Circle No. 30 in coupon below. 

, RRIAGE sition bys physics can now 
cientific facts they want about sex 

» OX 
reat work! Order *‘Sex Hap- 

cle No. 24 in the coupon. 

A PRACTICAL COURSE IN 
LYRICS—MUSIC—SELLING 
Best selling hit songs often are written by those 
who know only the special ‘‘techniques”’ or 
crets, You don’t have to spend long dreary years 
studying theoretical music in order to do pop- 
ular songs the public goes wild over, If you 
have the stuff inside of you to begin with . . . this pri 
tical course will teach you how to get it down on 
and will teach you exactly how and whe 
for sale, ‘ONLY $4.95. Satisfaction or refund gua! 
anteed. Order ‘’Song Writing.’’ No. 26 in coupon, 

s Big 280-page trea! jame- 
jacked with fascinating information. In 
imple understandable language you will 

enjoy. Full price only $3.95. 
tion or refund guaranteed. Order ‘*Hyp- ee 
notism’’ today. No, 27 in coupon below, ee 

VOICE DEVELOPMENT e 
designed to strengthen your vocal 

and improve your voice, These new self-in- 
instructions include the most important parts from 

¢ the‘world-famed voice course put out by the Prefect 
Us. Voice Institute. Full Price, nly $2.95. In coupon 

below circle No. 28. Order ** Voice Development."” 

How Tose FOR MONEY: Teaches you the ect and business et 
songs ABCAP ‘member Charles Henderson, one of Hollywood's top-flight 

vocal conches—who has worked with 

howrto,ineke the most ef whet fog Fall GNLY' 34-38. to make the most of wha’ t! Full price, 2°DSe 
Order **How to Sing for Money. Circle No. 9 in coupon below. 

SWEDISH BODY MASSAGE 
of instruction in the Artof Body Mas- 

sageand Hydrotherapy. Contains information 
on fundamental anatomy, physiology, pro- 

lure for complete ma: proved exer- 
cises, etc. Includes business advice. This val- 
uable study may open door to a basic know- 
ledge of the profession. Only $11.95, com- 
plete. Ord: Body Massage.’’ No. 25 in 
coupon. Satisfaction guaranteed. 

JEWELERS & WATCHMAKERS Cyclopedia 
Packed with trade secrets, manufacturing processes, little-known for- 

etc., for opticians, ston tters, engravers, case makers hor- 
ologi: photographers and others. 1001 money-making id for the 
practical man! Only $2.49. Order **‘Jewelers Cyclopedi No.1 

hort-cuts to success 

Fe ee BEEZ eesewee dea | 

iMAIL THIS NO-RISK COUPON TODAY 
LR-101 NELSON-HALL COMPANY, Dept. 

210 South Clinton Street, Chicago 6, II 

Please rush me the practical concentrated courses I have circled below. I understand each is complete and that this 
is the full price, nothing more for me to pay. I have the right to examine everything you send me for 10 full days. 
Then if I am not more than satisfied in every way I will return the material and you guarantee to make complete 

(Draw a circle around the number of each course you want.) 

i 2 3 4 s 6 

16 18 20 22 23 24 

immediate refund, without question or quibble. 

‘ 33 34 38 40 41 43 
TI enclose $.___-..----....in full payment. Ship entirely postpaid, 
O Ship C.O.D. for $. ---—~ Plus postage. 

i 
T 

7 8 9 11 13 15 

26 27 28 29 30 32 

44 53 55 58 S59 62 

Check here if above order Is for two 
or more numbers. In this case we send 

you, without charge, a fine edu- 
cational volume as a bonus. You'll be de- 
lighted with this excellent gift. And it is 
yours to keep, free, even if you return 
the courses after inspection, MAIL this 
coupon NOW — this special] bonus offer is 
subject to cancel jon when our present 
stock runs out. 

5 SA A RS EE sm am OSD 6 OD OY DD YS 6D m6 ON OO OS si 

watch and clock repairin 

PRACTICAL COURSE IN HOROLOGY 
Learn at home spare time. How-to-do-it lessons for be- 
ginners as well as those already in the trade. Thorough 
self-instruction training in the fundamentals of Amer- 
ican and Swiss timepieces. Contains a wealth of helpful 
photos, drawings, diagrams, charts, etc. Only $7.95 
for everything! Order ‘‘Watch & Glock Repairing.’” 
No. S in coupon. Satisfaction or refund guaranteed. 

World-Famous Health and Medical Texts 
E> TROUBLES WE DON’T TALK ABOUT—All about piles, etc. 

Only $4.95. Circle No. 55S in coupon at bottom of page. 
NERVOUS STOMACH TROUBLE — for victims of high ten- 
sion modern living. Only $4.95. Circle No. $8 in coupon. iF 
CONSTIPATION — How To Combat It— Practical advice and 
valuable warnings. Only $4.95. Circle No. 59 in coupon. 

SUPER JU JITSU 
Now get tough double quick! 
A course of instruction in the art of 
practicing and using this method of ap- 
plying LIGHTNING -QUICK Super Ju 
itsu. Be Dangerous! These amazing 

lessons show you how it’s done... in 
YA a big illustrated home-study course. The 

weapons are just your BARE HANDS— 
they can be used effectively if vou know 
how and practice the art. Easy to learn; 

}} quick. Full 76-lesson course only $9.95 
postpaid. Satisfaction or money back. 
Circle NO. 38 in coupon below. 

MAKE MONEY in 
STOCK MARKET 
This Guide to Profitable Invest- 
ment will show you how to save 
money...show you how to make 
money work for you. Nation- 
ally known expert advises you 
how to buy and sell stocks and 
bonds for profit. Very practical 
—names names! Written for the 

SECURITY ORESTIGE average investor. Full price 
only $6.47, Circle No. 62 in coupon below. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
ee 

Learn UPHOLSTERING 
Start by doing work on your own furniture to 
save money & beautify your home. Then branch 
out as you gain experience. You'll learn quickly 
and enjoy these step -by -step illustrated les- 
sons.Easy-to-follow instractionson how to cre- 
ate, repair and remodel practically all kinds of 

apholstered furniture. You get everything for only $9.95, complete. 
Satisfaction or money back. Order ‘*‘Upholstering.'’ No. 9 in coupon, 

Cure SELF - CONSCIOUSNESS 
How to develop a strong, positive personal- 
ity—get rid of timidity, bashfulness, shyness 
and fear. Successful self-instruction lessons 
based on new principles of practical psychol- 
ogy. Healthy self-confidence can be yours! 
Complete course of 22 home-study lessons. 
NOT @ book. Full price only $8.95, post- 

id, or COD plus postage. Mailed in plain 
wrapper. Satisfaction guaranteed or refund. Order **Coring Self-Cone 
sciousness Course’’ today. ircle No. 41 in couponat bottom of page. 

ET ALONG Put YOURSELF int ee bs 
THIS 2 CTURE 

IN THIS WORLD... 

ES 

Boiled down, practical tips on Suc- 
cess! Here, gathered together for 
the first time, are 5,000 gems of 
worldly wisdom on how tolive fully, 
joyously, successfully ... how to handls 
people, make money, be happy. Most in- 
teresting—and useful. Only $1.95 com- 
lete. Order ‘‘How to Get Along in This 
orld.’’ Circle No. 33 in coupon below. 

—_——$—$—$—$—$————  — ————————————————————————_ 

APARTMENT HOUSE MANAGEMENT fer'smbitious 
men and women, especially those over 40. Experienced managers have 

ood pay and SECURITY. Satisfaction or money back 
omplete, only $8.95. Course No. 8 in coupon below. 

POULTRY RAISING 
Practical, workable instructions on how to 
start a chicken flock in your back yard or 
on a small farm. Teaches you how to do egg farm- 
ing efficiently, pleasantly—and profitably! Ex- 
lains every detail of poultry raising,step-by-step, 

Bniy, $4.95 complete. Order ‘‘ Poultry Raising. 
No. 13 in coupon. Satisfaction or refand! 

SHOWS YOU HOW to avoid trouble and get 

BUSINESS LAW Stead taster. Valuable teval information for 
ambitious men who want to be even more successful in business. It 

DERN law for practical use TODAY! In understandable 
ag are introduced to many important principles and funda- 

mentals of the law. Full price only $8.97. Circle No. 34 in coupon. 
mentals of the ey ee eee 

New, well- 

SHOE REPAIRING COURSE iicsi-etea, 
step-by-step series of lessons on how to rebuildshoes. 

Qs Written for the beginner who wants to go in- 

to business or the family man who wants to 
Sa save money by doing his own shoe repairing. Fall price- 

Q 5 anteed. Order 
Rovairing Gouree."* Circle No. 44 in coupon below. 

steady work, 
guaranteed. 

- Repairing Cours 

Complete Practical Blueprint Reading Course 
simplified self-instraction lessons 
mechanics, electricians, etc, 24 

uding over 600 actual blueprints, 
diagrams and step-by-step drawings. FULL 
PRICE ONLY $11.95, Unusual bargain! Sat- 
isfaction or refund guaranteed. Order *'Blue-: 7\3 

print Reading Course.’’ No. 16 in thecoupon. © 

1% MASTER MIND he A o| 

PF ° Learn Short -Cut Mathematics 
“ + Juggle figures, do baffling number tricks. Make peo- 

Eis gasp at your marvelous lightning-quick mind. 
lultiply 4fiares by 4figures without using old-fash- 

ioned multiplication! Big cloth-bound volume: fully 
illustrated course. A fascinating stady. 

Sharpen Up Your Brain Power 
Includes worked-out problems, answers, etc. Sen- 
sational bargain, only $3.95, postpaid—or C.0.D. 
lus postage. Satisfaction guaranteed or refund. Or- 
jer this amazing “‘Short-Cut Mathematics’’ today. 

Simply circle NO. 12 in coupon. Then clip and mai'. 

bT In coupon draw a circle 
IT $ EASY T0 ORDER around the number of 
each course you want us to send you. Print your name 
and full address clearly, then mail coupon right away. 
Send full payment with your order and we’ll prepay all 
postage charges—on C.O.D. shipments you pay charges. 
Satisfaction or refund guaranteed... you take no risk. 

FREE! { Select two or more courses from this page and 
ee we will include an EXTRA educational item as 

a special bonus... without any additional cost to you! You 
may keep this excellent Dividend Item, as your own, even 
should you send back for refund the courses you order. We re- 
serve the right to withdraw this unusual offer when present 
limited stock is gone. Don’t lose out—mail coupon today! 

NELSON -HALL CO., (Established 1909) 
210S.ClintonSt.,Dept. LR-101 Chicago6, Ill. 



THIS FREE SAMPLE LESSON 
will prove that you can become an expert 

ACCOUNTANT...AUDITOR ....... 
LaSalle-trained 
Accountant's 

success could 
be yours. 

FREE SAMPLE LESSON 
We offer you this free sam- 
ple lesson so that you can 
prove to yourself that you 
CAN master Accounting— 
quickly, thoroughly—in 
spare time at home. 
You will see exactly how 

LaSalle’s famous ‘‘Prob- 
lem Method”’ works...how 
you are led step-by-step 
through actual account- 
ing work—learning by 
doing and not by study of 
theory alone. First you 
tackle easy problems, then 
more difficult ones—until 
soon you master them all. 
And at every step you have 
the close personal guid- 
ance of LaSalle’s large staff 
of expert accountants and 
CPA instructors. 

THIS SAME LESSON HAS STARTED HUNDREDS 

OF THOUSANDS toward well-paid accounting 
careers—in business, government, and public 
wacticaas CPAs. Even without previous knowl- 

progress is rapid—earning power climbs 
this sample lesson will show you why. 

: you have been envying the high in- 
comes and good jobs enjoyed by thou- 

sands of men and women Accountants today 
...incomes ranging from $5,000 to $10,000 and 

more per year...why not launch such a career 
for yourself? : 
Do you doubt that you can? 
Then let us send you—without cost or obliga- 

(ov a-Mrelth met J tion—the same Lesson Number One with which 
is LaSalle has started several hundred thousand men ~ 

every 13 of all : =] Sec ’ and women toward successful accounting careers. We 

j eee want you to see for yourself how this remarkable . 
CPAs in the U.S. a ; method, originated by LaSalle, makes Accounting 
ake k-Wm oksX-¥albadollalsxe! = ek simple, interesting, practical, and certain... how it leads 

; bed you step-by-step to a complete mastery of Accounting— 
by the LaSalle and on up to the Certified Public Accountant Certificate 

Problem if you so aspire. It doesn’t matter whether you’ve had 
previous bookkeeping experience, or whether you don’t 

Method know a debit from a credit. Whether you wish to qualify as an expert accountant, ad- 
vanced accountant, cost accountant, auditor, government accountant, income tax 

specialist, or public accountant ...you'll find in LaSalle’s Problem Method the exact plan 
GOOD-PAY JOBS IN to prepare you rapidly and inexpensively-—in spare hours at home—without losing a 

day from your present job. 
SEVERAL BiG FIELDS So right now, today...if you are an adult, employed, and earnestly ambitious for rapid 
If you were anexpert accountantright | advancement in one of the highest paying fields of business...send your name and address 
now, chances are you would find your- on the coupon below. We'll send you the free sample lesson—plus our illustrated book 
sore ere of the best paid fields of outlining today’s career opportunities and how you can qualify for them. A coupon 

Thate ware several big fields of op- like this has started many thousands toward greater success. It can do the same for you. 
< “rs t : 

portunity open to men and women Mail it today! Accredited Member, National Home Study Council trained in accounting... opportunities 
that are wide open and highly invit- 
ne offering maximum income and 
job security in good times or bad. And 
under LaSalle’s “Problem Method” 
you can start earning while still learn- 
ing—either in spare-time or full-time 
employment. ..orin business for your- 
self with no capital required. 

Get the latest information by send- 
ing for our illustrated booklet, “Op- 
portunities in Accounting’ —plus free 
sample lesson. The coupon at right 
will bring both to you without cost or 
obligation. LaSalle Extension Univer- 
ew 417 S. Dearborn St., Chicago 
5, Illinois. 

sseeeeeeeeesene Clip Coupon...Mail TODAY! Seceeeseeseseess 

LaSalle Extension University ...A Correspondence Institution 
Dept. H-492 ,417 S. Dearborn Street, Chicago 5, Illinois 

YES, I want to see how LaSalle’s “Problem Method” works... 
Send me free sample lesson—also your book, “Opportunities in 
Accounting”... without cost or obligation. 
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R'S NUDE MAIDEN DECOY... essen Stuart Long 32 
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| WAS SHANGH D TO LOVE-STARVED ISLAND... ccescscsscescee Dan Davis 44 
Sold into love-slavery | had to father a new race or die. 

ACTION 

MY ORDEAL OF THE MARLIN MADNESS 
A fantastic tale of terror and endurance in a small boat. 

THE NYMPHO NAZI OF TORTURE PRISON... cecnenenntnine Rene du Blanc 38 
We faced horrible tortures or thousands would die. . . 

..James Henry 12 

EXPOSE 

| RAIDED THE CULT OF THE DAMNED... Deputy Sheriff Jed Kephart 30 
The shocking story of a love-cult in the deep south. 
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Cast your ballot for a successful future! 

290 1.0.8. COURSES: 
ACCOUNTING 
Accounting 
Auditing | 
Bookkeeping & Cost 

Accounting 
General Accounting 
Junior Accounting 
Practical Accounting 
Public Accounting 

ADVERTISING 
Advertising 
Advertising Production 
Direct Mail Advertising 
Magazine & Newspaper 

\dvertising 

ARCHITECTURE 
AND BUILDING 
CONSTRUCTION 
Architectural Drawing & 
Designing ’ 

Architectural Interiors 
Architecture 
Building Contractor _ 
Building Contractor with 

Drawing 
Building Estimator 
Building Maintenance 
Carpenter-Builder 
Carpenter Foreman 
Carpentry & Millwork 
House Planning 
Lumber Dealer 
Mason Foreman 
Painting Contractor 
Reading Arch. Blueprints 
Reading Struct. Blueprints 

ART 
Advertising Layout & 

Illustration 
Amateur Artist 
Commercial Art 
Commercial Cartooning 
Fashion scala | 
Figure Drawing & Painting 
Magazine Illustratin 

_ Show Card & Sign Prod’t’n 
Show Card Writing 
Sign Painting & Designing 
Sketching & Painting 

AUTOMOTIVE 
Auto Engine Tune-up 
Automobile 
Automobile Body Rebuilding 

and Refinishing 
Automobile Electrical 

Technician 

For Real Job Security—Get an I.C.S. Diploma! I.C.S., Scranton 15, Penna. 

I.C.S, is the oldest and largest cor- 
respondence school. 258 courses. 
Business, industrial, engineering, 
academic, high school. One for 
you. Direct, job-related. Bedrock 
facts and theory plus practical 

application. Complete lesson and 
answer service. No skimping. Di- 
ploma to graduates. 

Send for the 3 free booklets of- 
fered below and find out how 
I.C.S. can be your road to success. 

Automobile Technician Pulp & Paper Making High School Business 
Pra pe vba Pulp Making var ya College Prep 

iesel-Gas Motor Vehicle (Arts: 
CIVIL ENGINEERING A Engines ; High School College Pre; 

Gas Engines Bridge & Building Foreman ten neering & Science) 
Internal Combustion Engines 

AVIATION i 
Acro Eneinnoring Technology 
Aircraft & Engine Mechanic 
Aircraft Mechanic 

_ Aviation Engine Mechanic 
Reading Aircraft Blueprints 

BUSINESS 
Business Administration 
Business Correspondence 
Business Law 
Business Management 
Business Management & 

Marketing 
Business Management & 

Production — 
Canadian Business 

Management 
Clerk-Typist 
Commercial 
Condensed Business Practice 
Federal Tax Course _ 
Managing a Small Business 
Office Administration for 

Engineers 
Office Management 
Professional Secretary 
Programming for Digital 
Computers 

Purchasing Agent 
Retail Business Management 
Retail Merchandising 
Shorthand — 
Stenographic 
Typewriting 

CHEMICAL 
Analytical Chemistry 
Chemical Engineering 
Chemical Engineering Unit 

Operation 
Chemical Laboratory 

Technician 
Chemical Prod’t’n Foreman 
Elements of Nuclear Energy 
General Chemistry 
Industrial Analytical 

jemistry 
Industrial Chemistry 
Paper et 
Professional Engineer— 

Chemical 
Pulp & Paper Engineering 

Civil Engineering i 
Construction Engineering 
Highway Eninorsing 
era adie J & Mapping 
Principles of Mapping 
Principles of Surveying _ 
Professional Engineer—Civil 
Railroad Engineering 
Roadmaster 
Sanitary Engineering 
Section Foreman 
Sewage Plant Operator 
Structural Engineering 
Surveying and Mapping 
Water Works Operator 

DRAFTING 
Aircraft Drafting 
Architectural eset | 
Drafting & Machine Design 
Electrical Drafting. 
Electrical Engineer Drafting 
Industrial Piping Drafting 
Junior Mechanical Drafting 
Mechanical Drafting 
Sheet Metal Drafting 
Structural Drafting 

ELECTRICAL 
Design and Construction of 

Overhead Power Lines 
Elec. Appliance Servicing 
Electrical Contractor 
Electrical Eng’r'g ee 

Plant option—Electronic 
option eee 

Electrical Engineering Tech. 
Electrical Instruments 
Electric Light & Power 
Electric Motor Repairman 
Electrical Operating Eng’r 
Hydroelectric Power Plant 

Equipment 
Industrial Electrical Eng’r’g 
Lighting Technician 
Power-House Electric 
Practical Electrician 
Practical Lineman 
Principies of Steam-Electric 

Power Plants _ 
Professional Engineer— 

lectrica 
Reading Electrical Blueprints 

HIGH SCHOOL 
Good English 

High School General _ 
High School Mathematics 
High School Secretarial 
Letter Writing Improvement 
Short Story Writin; 

MECHANICAL 
Industrial Engineering — 
Industrial Instrumentation 
Junior Mechanical Engineer 
Mathematics and Mechanics 

for Engineers 
Mechanical Engineering 
Professional Engineer— 

Mechanical 
Quality Control 

PETROLEUM 
Natural Gas Production & 

Transmission 
Oil Field Technology 
Petroleum Production 
Petroleum Prod’t’n Eng’r’g 
Petroleum Refinery Operator 
Petroleum Refinin, 
Petroleum Technology 

PLASTICS 
Plastics Production Foreman 
Plastics Technician 

PLUMBING, HEATING, 
AIR CONDITIONING 
Air Conditioning 
Air Conditioning with Draw’g 
Air Conditioning 

Maintenance 
Domestic Heating with 
Oi &Gas 

Domestic Refrigeration 
Heating 
Heating & Air Conditioning 
Heating Drawing & Estimat'g 
Plumbing 
Plumbing Drawing & 

Estimating 
Plumbing & ied | 
Plumbing & Steamfitting 

Practical Plumbing 
Refrigeration s 
Refrigeration & Air 

Conditioning 
Steamfitting 

RAILROAD 
rake Equipment 
nspector & Air Brake 

esel Electrician __ 
Diesel Engineer & Fireman 
Diesel Locomotive 
Diesel Machinist _ 
Railroad Administration 
Railroad Car Repairer 

SALESMANSHIP 
Creative Salesmanship 
Marketing 
Real Estate Sdlesmanship 
Retail Salesmanship 
Sales Management 
Salesmanship 
Salesmanship & Sales 

Management 

SHOP PRACTICE 
fecal 
Electric Welding 
Forging 
Foundry Practice 
Gas and Electric Welding 
Gas Welding 
Heat Treatment of Metals 
Industrial Metallurgy 
Inspection and A dea 

esting of Metals 
Machine Shop Inspection 
Machine Shop Practice 
Machine Shop Practice & 
Toolmaking 

Metallurgical Engineering 
ecnnology 

Practical Millwrightin, 
Reading Shop Blueprints 
Resistance Welding 
_Technology 

Rigging 
Safety Engin’r’g Technology 
Sheet Metal Worker 
Tool Designing 
Tool Engineering Technology 
Toolmaking 
Welding Engineering 

Technology 

STEAM AND DIESEL 
POWER 
Combustion Engineering 
Power Plant Engineering 

INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
BOX 84548-J, SCRANTON 15, PENNA. 

Stationary teiep Eng 
Stationary Diesel Eng'r'g 
Stationary Diesel-Electric 

Engineering 
Stationary Fireman 
Stationary Steam Eng’r'g 
Steam Engine Operation 

TEXTILES 

Carding and Spinning 
Supervisor 

Carding Technician 
Cotton Manufacturing 
Cotton Warping & Weaving 

Supervisor 
Cotton Warping & Weaving 

Technician ; 
pose and Circular Knitting 
Loom Fixing Supervisor 
Loom Fixing Technician 
Spinning Technician 
Synthetic Fabric 

Manufacturing _ 
Synthetic Fabric Warping & 

leavin, 
Synthetic Yarn Throwing & 

Warping 
| Textile Designin, 

Textile Engineering 
Textile Finishing & Dyeing 
bilo ‘ 

Textile Finishing & Dyeing 
Technician 

Textile Mill Supervisor 
Woolen Manufacturing 
Worsted Manufacturing 

TRAFFIC 

Motor Traffic Management 
Railroad Rate Clerk 
Traffic Management 

TV-RADIO-ELECTRONICS 

Gen’l Electronics Technician 
Industrial Electronics 
Practical Radio-TV Eng’r'g 
Radio Operating 
Radio Servicing 
Radio Servicing with 

Practical Training 
Radio & TV Servicing 
Radio & TV Servicing | 

with Practical Training 
Servicing Electr'n’c Devices 
Servicing Sound Equ'p't 

Practical Telephony 
TV Receiver Servicing 
TV Technician 

Accredited Member, 
National Home Study Council 

IGS 
Without cost or obligation, send me “HOW to SUCCEED,” the opportunity booklet about the field | have indicated below, and a sample lesson ( Math.) 

Name of the course in which you are interested, 

Your Name. 

City. 

Age. 

Zone State. 

Home Address, 

Working Hours, A.M. to____P.M.. 

Occupation CCannadian residents send coupon to International Correspondence Schools, Canadian, Ltd. 
Montreal, Canada. ... Special low monthly tuition rates to members of the U. S. Armed Forces. 



ROYAL JELLY, the Queen Bee’s Special Food...1TS SECRET OF PROLONGED LIFE! 
L JELLY Wins Approval Before 

Congress* of cs atm, complete 30 day supply 

=~ |. MILLIGRAMS OF 
-. PURE NATURAL 

ROYAL JELLY 
JENASOL $ » 
FORMULA $7.50 

VALUE 

These are the 35 ingredients in every Jenasol Capsule: 

COMPARE...FOR POTENCY, PURITY & PRICE! 
ROYAL JELLY SOMgm. Calcium 65 Mem. 
Choline Phosphorus 50 Mgm. 
Bitartrate 35 Mgm. Rutin 5 Mem. 

Inositol 15Mgm, “Vitamin Biz 
di-Methionine10 Mgm. —tron 
Glutamic Acid 5 Mgm. Liver, Desic. 
Lemon Bioflavinoid Potassium 
Complex 5 Mgm, Fluorine 

Copper joni a 
vita 00 USP units Molybdenum 100 Mcg. 

i 100 Mcg. Vitamin D Zinc 
: "1,000 USP Units 250 Mcg. 

Vitamin C 75 Mem, Yeast 
Vitamin B, 10 Mgm. Hydrolysate 10 Mgm. 

Biotin 5 Mcg. 
Vitamin By Ui en lodine 

Niceinars Lecithin: 25 Mem. 
Calcium Wheat Germ Oi] 5 Mem. 

tot 4 Mem. 
cients . Manganese 0.1 Mem. 

Vitamin Bz 5 Mem. i R itamin B: ig as eens 

1.0. Soya Bean 
- Niacinamide 40 Mgm. 

Magnesium 3 Mem. 
Folic Acid 0.5 Mam. 

Doctors Report “Miracle” Royal Jelly 
May Change Your Whole Life! 

How would you like to awaken one morning and find 
yourself possessed with a marvelous sense of well- 
being,” full of New Pep and Vitality? Wouldn't it be 
wonderful if you could feel increased vigor and enjoy a 
“new lease on life?” Now,.. Scientists say this may 
happen to you! 

Royal Jelly May Mean “New Life’’ After 40 

Reports from Europe tell of an 80 year old Gentleman 
whose physical condition would make a 50 year old en- 
vious. The man regularly partakes of Royal Jelly. 
According to a book published in England, when Rus- 
sian Officials sent questionnaires to all the Centenarians 
(people over 100 year’ old) in the Soviet Union, more 
than half of them turned out to be beekeepers. ; F 

From France and Germany come amazing Scientific 
Reports of outstanding results obtained with Royal 
Jelly. One French Authority writes of women over 40 
feeling increased ‘sexual vitality and of a wonderful 
feeling of ‘“‘youth and well-being’’ that resulted from 
continued use of Royal Jelly, motes 

At this moment, in Leading Universities, Scientists 
and Nutritionists and Medical Doctors are doing exten- 
sive work to determine the exact role that Royal Jelly 
may play in Your Sex Life, Your Health and Your 
Emotional Condition. These researchers are especially 
interested in its effects on those who have passed middle 
age. They are working on Royal Jelly because this rare 
NATURAL FOOD has been indicated to contain re- 
markable Energy and Sex Factors. 

Doctor Paul Niehans, famous Swiss Surgeon and ex- 
perimenter with Hormones says: “ROYAL JELLY is 
an activator of the glands”... Dr. Niehans discovered 
that many minor disabilities which bother millions of 
people such as tiredness, irritability, headaches, in- 
somnia, physical and spiritual convulsions, were easy 
to treat with the Cellular Therapeutics of the Secretion 
of the bees which we call Royal Jelly, 

See How JENASOL Capsules May Help You! 

Swallow one CONCENTRATED JENASOL RJ FOR- 
MULA 50 capsule daily. They combine 35 vitamins and 
minerals as well as the miracle food of the Queen Bee. 
This capsule dissolves instantly, releasing the super 
forces of Royal Jelly which go to work immediately and 
reenforce and healthfully strengthens your own natural 
functions which may have become deficient. 

TRANQUILITY AND BLESSED RELIEF MAY AWAIT 
THE ROYAL JELLY USER 

Here Are Some of the Symptoms of Approaching Old Age which Make Men and 
Women over 35 feel devitalized and 

zest for life * Difficult to get along with ° Embarrassed 

I 
I 
I 
I 
1 
I 

Now You May Benefit from ROYAL JELLY... 
the ‘ELIXIR of YOUTH” of the Queen Bee 

I 
| 
I 
I 
I 
I 

Two years ago, the world-famous French Nutrition Expert, 
Bernard Desouches wrote a.book praising Royal Jelly as a 
Life Prolonger and Extraordinary Stimulator of Sexual Virility 
of the Queen Bee. 
The Bos] Laboratories of Europe gave the Doctors of the 2nd 
International Congress of Biogenetics a great surprise when 
they confessed that their famous Medical Cream for the skin was 
prepared with Royal Jelly. The Doctors all knew that with this 
cream sagging breasts were raised and mamary glands of women 
were activated. 

played out’’ before their time: 
PHYSICALLY, MENTALLY and EMOTIONALLY ° “Human 
Dynamos” slow down * Dizziness * Weak feeling * Vague aches 
and pains ° Listless, ‘‘don’t care attitude” ¢ Lacks recuperating 
power °* Fatigues easily * Fails to get rest from sleep * Sexual 
weaknéss ° Loss of mental efficiency and ability * Unable to make 
simple decisions * Can’t concentrate * Nervousness ® Tense feel- 
ing * Moodiness ¢ Lack of emotional control ¢ Loss of interest 
in work ¢ Loss of self-confidence * Feeling of futility * Worries 
needlessly * Fear of future * Insecurity ¢ Failing memory * No 

00 Doctors 

The men of Medical Science who have ex-: 
perimented with Royal Jelly, claim that Royal 
-Jelly will perform the function of INCREAS- 
ING MEN & WOMEN’S WANING POWERS. 

Jenasol R. J. Formula 50, in the opinion of 
these reputable physicians removes any pos- 
sible danger for the layman in the use of these 
powerful, concentrated nutrional extracts. 
This is the latest and possibly the greatest 
advance in the history of Medical Science. 
This combination, created under the strict 
supervision of a Registered, Licensed Pharma- 
cist, and Medical Doctor, named ‘“‘Jenasol R. J. 
Formula 50,” makes the use of these amazing 
elements perfectly safe. 

Every man and woman who feels “‘old’’ and 
“played out” before their time should seriously 
consider the use of “Jenasol R. J. Formula 
50” to increase their pep and energy. 

Dr. De Pomiade, 80-year-old French Scien- 
tist.and the Senior among the Physicians and 
Biochemists attending the Congress, said the 
Bee Secretion might have been known to An- 
cient Indians, Greeks and Romans, and might 
have been the ‘‘food for the Gods” or “Nektar” 
mentioned in the Mythology of these Countries., 

Royal Jelly Reported to Help Those 
Suffering From: 

Mental Depression .. . Loss of Appetite... 
Sexual Weakness . .. Digestive Disturbances 
Headaches... Decreased Vigor . . . Nervous- 
ness... 

Take “JENASOL 

Formula 50 

Copsules’’ 

ntirely 

Aches and Pains .. . Irritability. 

be the blessing 
you have been 
seeking, that we 
offer it to you on 
a complete NO 
RISK, Money 
Back Guarantee. 
Take one LENA- 
SOL CAPSULE ; 
each day. Then i 
if you are not completely satisfied they have. 
helped you to feel younger, to enjoy sounder 
sleep, to have a calmer disposition, and to lead 
a fuller, more enjoyable life, your money will 
be refunded, promptly and without question, 
Simply return the empty bottle and your 
JENASOL CAPSULES have cost you nothing. 
What could be fairer? You try JENASOL at 
our expense, and you are the only judge of 
their effectiveness. You must be thrilled with 
the wonderful results. BUT THIS OFFER IS 
NECESSARILY LIMITED as the supply of 
Royal Jelly is, each day, in GREATER 
DEMAND (ROYAL JELLY is a completely 
NATURAL PRODUCT, hence only limited 
quantities can be allocated to JENASOL.) 

Don’t delay...Get started immediately using 
this “MIRACLE” NATURAL FOOD that may 
help you feel good again...that may lead you 
to enjoy a new “lease on life.” 

Offices in: Canada, Germany, Hawaii, 
Puerto Rico, Haiti, Cuba, Japan. 

DOCTORS: Write on your 
letterhead for Clinical Samples 

ships postage paid.) 

i 

eas 
ineoeg Fearn 
Tay Hoon 

MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 
YOU OWE TO IT YOURSELF TO TRY ROYAL JELLY! 

JENASOL CO., DEPT. MAG-1 22 East 17th St., New York 3, N.Y. 
CI enclose $3.00 cash, check or M.O. for full 30-day supply. Please send me the 1 
JENASOL RJ FORMULA “50” PLAN. Each JENASOL 50 MGM. ROYAL JELLY 
CAPSULE is fortified with 85 EXTRA VITAMINS, MINERALS, LIPOTROPIC and | 
HEALTH GIVING NUTRITIONAL FACTORS making JENASOL AMERICA’S | 
BEST FOOD SUPPLEMENT VALUE. I understand the very first capsules must 
help me to feel good, and I must be completely satisfied in every way with the results 
I get from JENASOL, or my full purchase price will be refunded promptly and ] 
without question. (I save up to 85¢ by sending payment with order; JENASOL 

INANE siaistare’eicje\s.e/s/alejole'aislolejeia/alalele,viereisieinisisia\e<icis\a)eisiu/s\oise'vietelaiers\sjalstelsleieraleis 

(AGAL ERE ecole se(o'e vie; atnjo'e-c'elsiain'siolelsie'a|eisieleis e/elvlalets/s/siiait slhiatele:sielsiejeaioiisisialsieieiere 

B HONEY. stain ois «'n apniwjaisin sivieieipS sin'e wivi9 6 tye'awie ole MONEn cejaic SEMEOs wisi ace a wiv sino eee 4 
O Send 6€.0.D.; | will pay on delivery plus postage and C.0.D. Charges. 

Observations by Docfors of the Medical 
Congress Who Took Royal Jelly 
and Observed its Use Directly 

@ Royal Jelly alleviates 
suffering of men and wo- 
men in their critical 
years in a sensational 
manner. 
e Royal Jelly acts on 
weakened, tired eyes, 
giving instantly a sensa- 

‘tion of new light. 
i i * @ Feeling of tiredness 
a * A, disappears immediately. 

@ Royal Jelly gives a feeling of increased sex- 
ual drive and energy, especially to men and 
women over 40. . 
*® Glandular studies may lead to new hope for 
men and women. 
® Royal Jelly produces a pleasing state of re- 
laxed well-being and eases tension. 

DISCOVERER OF INSULIN 
Dr. Frederick Banting 

“The most complete Scientific Report on 
Royal Jelly was prepared under the direction 
of Dr. Frederick Banting. 

“TEXAS A & M COLLEGE has been con- 
ducting experiments on Royal Jelly...’’ 

! “PROFESSOR G. F. TOWNSEND of ON- 
TARIO AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE is re- 
suming research on Royal Jelly...’’ 

Life May Begin Again After 40 as 
Queen Bee’s Natural Food Rebuilds 

Man‘s Vitality and Drive 

Royal Jelly is totally unlike honey, and has 
batfled scientists since the 1700’s. In 1894, some 
of the mystery was dispelled when Leonard 
Bordas, a French scientist, discovered that 
Royal Jelly is secreted by special glands lo- 
cated in the heads of worker bees whose job is 
to nurse the Queen. 

Intrigued by the strange longevity and _ex- 
traordinary sexual powers of the Queen Bee, 
leading scientists have been trying to discover 
the Secret Factor in Royal Jelly that so bene- 
fits the Queen Bee. 

It is not surprising that Royal Jelly has 
attracted Medical Attention throughout the 
world... Here is the substance, the sole diet 
of the Queen Bee in which lies the secret of 
the difference between her and the rest of the 
hive. For the Queen lives to 6 years, whereas 
the 20 to 40 thousand worker bees and the few. 
hundred drones live but a few short months. 
The Queen Bee larva looks like all the rest, 
including those of the female worker bees. 
But only SHE is: fertile, producing some 
400,000 eggs annually. 

Her food is ROYAL JELLY, secreted from 
the glands of the worker bees. The ingredients 
are nectar and pollen, plus honey, combined 
in a mysterious way by Nature to make up 
the “miracle food” ROYAL JELLY... 

« No Doctor's Prescription Necessary 
Order ROYAL JELLY with complete con- 
fidence. If for any reason JENASOL fails 
to satisfy you, your money will be refund- 
ed in full. Try it at our expense!...JENA-: 
SOL CO., World’s Largest Producers of 
Royal Jelly Products...serving over a 
QUARTER A MILLION PEOPLE — in 
the U.S.A. and 45 foreign countries ; 22 E. 
17th St., Dept. MAG-) New York 3. N.Y. 

rene) 

Men and Women Agents Wanted. 
Write for Free Literature. 

CL Please send 30-Day Supply DOUBLE STRENGTH 100 MGM. ROYAL JELLY | 
JENASOL CAPSULES (Twice the Royal Jelly), FORTIFIED with same, identi- 
cal vitamin-mineral formula as JENASOL 50 MGM. CAPSULES. 
| enclose $5.00 cash, check or M.0. 

Le oneneseeeses ALL ORDERS RUSHED IN PLAIN WRAPPER == eseeeeesenal 



ce 0 you avoid the use of certain 
words even though you know 

perfectly well what they mean? Have you 
ever been embarrassed in front of friends 
or the people you work with, because you 
pronounced a word incorrectly? Are you 
sometimes unsure of yourself in a conver- 
sation with new acquaintances? Do you 
have difficulty writing a good letter or 
putting your true thoughts down on paper? 

“If so, then you're a victim of crippled 
English,” says Don Bolander, Director of 
Career Institute. “Crippled English is a 
handicap suffered by countless numbers of 
intelligent, adult men and women. Quite 
often they are held back in their jobs and 
their social lives because of their English. 
And yet, for one reason or another, it is 
impossible for these people to go back 
to school.” 

Is there any way, without going back 
to school, to overcome this handicap? 
Don Bolander says, “Yes!” With degrees 
from the University of Chicago and North- 
western University, Bolander is an author- 
ity on adult education. During the past 
eight years he has helped thousands of 
men and women stop making mistakes in 
English, increase their vocabularies, im- 
prove their writing, and become interesting 
conversationalists right in theirownhomes. 

BOLANDER TELLS 
HOW IT CAN BE DONE 

During a recent interview, Bolander said, 
“You don’t have to go back to school in 
order to speak and write like a college 
graduate. You can gain the ability quickly 
and easily in the privacy of your own 
home through the Career Institute 
Method.” In his answers to the following 
questions, Bolander tells how it -can be 
done. 

Question What is so important about a 
person’s ability to speak and write? 

Answer People judge you by the way you 
speak and write. Poor English weakens 

* your self-confidence — handicaps you in 
your dealings with other people. Good 
English is absolutely necessary for get- 
ting ahead in business and social life. 

“It’s easy,’ says Don Bolander... 

“and you don’t have to go back to school !”’ 

~ How to Speak and Write 
Like a College Graduate 
You can’t express your ideas fully or 
reveal your true personality without 2 
sure command of good Englis p 

Question What do you 
mand of English”? 

Answer A command of English means you 
can express yourself clearly and easily 
without fear of embarrassment or mak- 
ing mistakes. It means you can write 
well, carry on a good conversation — 
also read rapidly and remember what 
you read. Good English can help you 
throw off self-doubts that may be hold- 
ing you back. 

Question But isn’t it necessary for a person 
to go to school in order to gain a com- 
mand of good English? 

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

Question Is this something new? 

Answer Career Institute of Chicago has 
been helping people for many years. 
The Career Institute Method quickly 
shows you how to stop making embar- 
rassing mistakes, enlarge your vocabu- 

' lary, develop your writing ability, 
discover the “secrets” of interesting 
conversation. 

Question Does it really work? 

Answer Yes, beyond question. In my files 
there are thousands of letters, case his- 
tories and testimonials from people who 
have used the Career Institute Method 
to achieve amazing success in their busi- 
ness and personal lives. 

NAME 

STREET 

Question Who are some of these people? 

Answer Almost anyone you can think of. 
The Career Institute Method is used by 
men and women of al) ages. Some have 
attended college, others high school, 
and others only grade school. The 
method is used by business men and 
women, typists and secretaries, teachers, 
industrial workers, clerks, ministers and 
public speakers, housewives, sales 
people, accountants, foremen, writers, 

foreign-born citizens, government and 
military personnel, retired people, and 
many others. 

Question How long does it take for a per- 
son to gain the ability to speak and. 
write like a college graduate, using the 
Career Institute 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 may a person find out more 
about the Career Institute Method? 

Answer I will gladly mail a free 32-page 
booklet to anyone who is interested. 

MAIL COUPON FOR FREE BOOKLET 

If you would like a free copy of the 32-page 
booklet, How to Gain a COMMAND OF 
Goop Encuisu, just mail the coupon be- 
low. The booklet explains how the Career 
Institute Method works and how you can 
gain the ability to speak and write like a 
college graduate quickly and enjoyably at 
home. Send the coupon or a post card today. 
The booklet will be mailed to you promptly. 

DON BOLANDER, Career Institute, Dept. E°9311, 30 East Adams, Chicago 3, Ill. 

Please mail me a free copy of your 32-page booklet. 

CITY ZONE STATE 
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Cherchez 
La Femme 

Here is a preview of our lineup of Interna- 

tional Beauties contained in this issue of 
WILDCAT, your magazine of high adven- 
ture and exciting stories from all over the 
world. We believe that everyone’s taste is 
just a bit different from the next fellow’s 
and we are trying here to give you something 
for everyone. These gorgeous gals are the 
pick of the world’s loveliest. 
8 Z 



START YOUR OWN BUSINESS 
There are millions of electrical equipment units in daily use in factories, homes, office 
buildings and on farms. Skilled electrical technicians are needed to keep this equip- 
ment in good running condition. Learn at home in your spare time. 

$5.00-$6.00 PER HOUR 
is often charged for making ordinary repairs. We show you how to repair refrigera- 
tors, vacuum’ cleaners, washing machines, motors, factory equipment, electrical farm 
equipment, do house wiring, etc. GIVE YOU 

ALSO THE 
CERAMIC 
HEATER 

KIT 

BEGIN IN YOUR OWN KITCHEN, BASEMENT OR GARAGE. You don’t need 
elaborate fixtures or expensive equipment to be a successful repairman. Work as 
many hours as you wish. The Electrical Appliance Technician is his own boss! 

IF YOU ARE MECHANICALLY INCLINED, can hold and use tools, we will give 
you the training and time saving kits—a multi-purpose CHRISTY ELECTRONIC KIT 
whose dials show you exactly where the trouble lies with electrical. equipment that 
does not work properly—a CERAMIC HEATER KIT that enables you to wire your own 
heating elements and pocket all of the profits for yourself—LESSON MANUALS writ- 
ten in simple, easy-to-understand language profusely illustrated showing step-by-step 

repair shortcuts—all of which give you the Know-how for making more 
money and how to get financial security. 

i YOU ALSO LEARN how to build power tools from spare parts, how to 
> solicit business and keep business coming in, what to charge your customers, 

“AIL CTS grad etc. Thousands of CHRISTY graduates in all parts of the world prove the 
= = me a value of CTS Training. WRITE FOR SPECIAL PAY LATER FORM. 

lifetime advi- 
sory service.” CHRISTY TRADES SCHOOL, Dept, A-193 

3214 W. Lawrence Avenue, Chicago 25, Ill. 

MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY / 
CHRISTY TRADES SCHOOL, Dept, A: 193 
3214 W. Lawrence Avenue, Chicago 25, Ill. 

R. $. Frazer, President 

Gentlemen: 

Please rush me your FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOK about Electrical Appliance 
‘ TECH ] Servicing, facts on your Electronic Kit and Special form for paying later 

N FE W 32 PAG E a : | from earnings while learning. 
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Address .......... a 
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MAN AT ARMS 
by 
M. A. Clyde 

“qr WAS STILL that grey hour before dawn when I fol- 
lowed Luis through the forest and into the clearing. 

We had left his heavy black car at the hut of a peasant 
some distance away so as not to arouse suspicion. I knew 
that in another forty-five minutes or an hour the sun 
would be up and then it would be too late. 

“ ‘Luis,’ I said to my tall young friend who was carry- 
ing the weapons loosely wrapped in soft chamois under 
his arm. ‘Luis, are you still certain that you want to go 
through with this?’ 

“Luis looked at me with contempt. “You do not want 
to be my second then?’ he asked softly. 

“*“No,' no,’ I said quickly, although I was lying at 
2 least a little bit. ‘That is not what I mean. 

“The surgeon, Ramerez, who had been in 
the shadow at the edge of the clearing came 
Like Luis and myself he, too, was dressed convention- 
ally in black. ‘Gentlemen, this is madness,’ he said. 
“You have your instruments?’ Luis said. 
“*They are prepared,’ Ramerez said heavily. 
“Then Alfieri marched into the clearing—he did not 

walk, he marched, followed by his second. Alfieri was 
twice Luis’ age, a short heavy man with quite grey hair, 
but he looked like he was in excellent physical condi- 
tion. He nodded shortly to the surgeon and then began 

' to take off his coat and tie. 
“I took his second to one side and asked, ‘He still 

wishes to go through with it?’ 
“But, of course. It is a matter of honor.’ 
“I went back to Luis and helped him off with his 

coat. He loosened the collar of the white shirt he was 
wearing and rolled up his sleeve. ‘Give him first choice 
of the weapons,’ he told me. 

“I unwrapped the sabers and carried them across the 
clearing to Alfieri and his second and offered him his 
choice. He picked the one nearest him and swished. the 
heavy blade through the air. Satisfied, he nodded to me. 
I carried the remaining saber back to Luis. It was the 
standard blade such as we use in the Olympic games 
but I had sat up all night before removing the button 
from the tip and sharpening what had once been a dull 
and harmless blade into something very much like a 
razor. 

“The duelists advanced to the center of the clearing, 
saluted each other formally, and at the surgeon’s com- 
mand Alfieri immediately lunged for Luis’ head but 
Luis met the thrust with a high parry, holding his blade 

+ ee | at right angles to Alfieri’s. 

The foregoing is an excerpt from a letter written to 
me by a friend of mine, a swordsman of note who has 
competed in the Olympic games, who this past summer 
was visiting in a Spanish speaking country. Although 
duels are now illegal they are still fought in secret. The 
duelists of course break the law and are subject to fine 
and imprisonment if caught. 
10 

One of the most deadly and feared weapons of all time has been 

the saber with its slightly curved tip and its razor sharp edge. 

The weapons that they used in this encounter were 
modern sabers—total weight 18 ounces, total length 
41 1/4 inches. The blade itself must not be longer than 
34 5/8 inches and the guard must be able to pass through 
a rectangle 5 7/8 inches by 5 1/2 inches. In saber fenc- 
ing all movements are made from the elbow, not the 
wrist, and the cutting edge of the weapon is used more 
than the point of the blade. 

T= SABER HAS A LONG HISToRY and oddly enough it 
was the invention and use of gunpowder that brought 

about the invention of the saber. Until the invention of 
gunpowder the knight on horseback could rely on his 
armor for defense. But gunpowder changed that and 
the armor was dispensed with since it was useless. Until 
that time the knight had carried a heavy two-handed 
sword, and gradually it became apparent that while 
the heavy edge of that blade was deadly, the sharp point 
of a lighter blade was even more deadly. The sharp edge 
of the two handed sword was mated to the curved ori- 
ental blades of those times and the marriage resulted 
in the saber—the blade could be used to cut, the point 
to thrust. 

The saber is still one of the three weapons that are 
used in modern fencing today, the other two are the 
foil and the epee. The foil is a light thrusting weapon, 
ideal for practice. The epee is a duelling sword and it 
evolved from the light side weapon that all gentlemen 
carried during the 18th century. The modern epee is 
triangular in cross section and like the foil has become 
a piercing and thrusting weapon. 

The idea of duelling seems barbaric to most of us now, 
but at one time it was used mostly to settle judicial dis- 
putes. Out of that evolved the gentleman’s code of 
ethics that made duelling more popular in France than 
anywhere else in the world. It has been estimated that 
in the years 1601 to 1609 more than 2,000 men of 
noble birth were felled in duels. There were many edicts 
passed against duelling, the last on April 12, 1723, but 
even today in some countries of the world disputes are 
still settled by man-to-man combat as my friend’s letter 
tells us: 

“It was obvious to me from the first that while Luis 
was an excellent swordsman he was no match for the. 
mad bull-like rushes of Alfieri. The shorter heavier man 
disregarded all the fine points of the art and rushed in 
slashing furiously. Luis continued to parry the blows 
until they were both dripping with sweat and panting 
like animals. 

“Then it happened. Alfieri beat down Luis’ guard and 
his blade suddenly bit into Luis shoulder. Bright red 
blood appeared on his shirt, the saber fell from his hand, 
and he collapsed. Alfieri instantly stepped back the in- 
sult to his honor wiped clean by Luis’ wound. 

“I dropped to one knee. ‘Luis, are you in pain?’ 
“His face was white but he looked at me and smiled. 

‘No, why should I be? I acted honorably.’ ” 

+ WILDCAT 



~ How Close to 
Divorce 

Have You Come? \ 
OU may never know the answer to that question. You may never 
suspect that your wife was even thinking of such a serious thing. 

But stop and think for a moment, “What are the three things that she 
really expects from you, her husband?” The answer must be love, com- 
panionship and financial security. 

Ask yourself this question honestly now: Are you giving your wife 
the companionship she craves? Do you feel your best — are you fully 
alert, and able to endure the daily stress and strain of your job? 

If you haven't the pep and vitality you'd like to have, if you feel all 
“worn out” after a day's work, if you lack enough energy for both work 
and play then watch out! You may be suffering from an easily corrected 
nutritional deficiency in your diet, and something should be done about it! 

Thousands of otherwise normally healthy people who once felt 
worn out, weak and nervous because their diets did not contain enough 
vitamins, minerals and lipotropic factors have been helped by- the 
famous Vitasafe Plan. If you would like to discover whether this safe, 
high-potency nutritional supplement can help you too, just mail the 
coupon for a frial 30-day supply on the amazing no-risk offer described 
below. You owe it to yourself to find out — before it is too late — 
whether this amazing Plan can help increase your pep and energy! 
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FREE 30 days supply High-Potency Capsules 
LIPOTROPIC FACTORS, MINERALS and VITAMINS 

Safe, Nutritional Formula Containing 27 Proven Ingredients: Glutamic Acid, Choline, Inositol, Methionine, Citrus Bioflayonoid, 

11 Vitamins (Including Blood-Building B-12 and Folic Acid) Plus 11 Minerals : 

Choline 

To prove to you the remarkable ad- 
vantages of the Vitasafe Plan . . . we will 
send you, without charge, a 30-day free 
supply of high potency vITASAFE C.F. CAP- 
SULES so you can discover for yourself 
how much stronger, happier and peppier 
you may feel after a few days’ trial! Just 
one of these capsules each day supplies 
your body with over twice the minimum 
adult daily requirement of Vitamins A, 
C, and D — five times the minimum adult 
daily requirement of Vitamin B-1, and the 
full concentration recommended by the 
Food and Nutrition Board of the National 
Research Council for the other four im- 
portant vitamins! Each capsule contains 
the amazing Vitamin B-12, a remarkable 
nutrient that helps nourish your body or- 
gans. Vitasafe Capsules also contain Glu- 
tamic Acid, an important protein constitu- 
ent derived from natural wheat gluten. 
And now, to top off this exclusive formula 
each capsule also brings you an important 
dosage of Citrus Bioflavonoid. This for- 
mula is so complete it is available no- 
where else at this price! 

You can use these Capsules confidently 
because U.S. Government regulations 
demand that you get exactly what the 
label states — pure, safe ingredients. The 
beneficial effects of these ingredients have 

been proven time and time again. 
WHY WE WANT YOU TO TRY 

A 30-DAY SUPPLY — FREE! 
So many otherwise normally healthy 

people have already tried viTASAFE C.F. 
CAPSULES with such outstanding results... 
so many have written in telling us how 
much better they felt after only a short 
trial. ..that we are absolutely convinced 
that you, too, may experience the same 

feeling of improved well-being after a sim- 
ilar trial. In fact, we’re so convinced that 
we're willing to back up our convictions 
with our own money. You don’t spend a 
penny for the vitamins! All the cost and 
risk are ours. : 

HOW AMAZING PLAN SLASHES 

VITAMIN PRICES t 

With your free 30-day supply of Vita- 
safe High Potency Capsules you will also 
receive complete details regarding the 
benefits of an amazing new Plan that pro- 
vides you regularly with all the factory- 
fresh vitamins and minerals you will need. 
By participating in the Vitasafe Plan now 
you are never under any obligation! When 
you have received your first 30-day trial 
supply, simply take one virasaFe Capsule 
every day to prove that this formula can 
help you as it is helping so many others. 
But you remain the sole judge. 1f- you are 
not completely satisfied, and do not wish 

Mail Coupon To VITASAFE CORP., 43 West 61st Street, New York 23, N. Y. 
or when in New York visit the VITASAFE PHARMACY, 1860 Broadway at Columbus Circle 

IN CANADA: 394 Symington Ave., Toronto 9, Ontario 

MEN RECEIVE IN EACH DAILY VITASAFE CAPSULE: 

Vitamin G Phosphorous 
tron 

Inositol 
di- Methionine 
Glutamic Acid 
Lemon Bioflavonoid 
Complex 5 

in A 
12,500 USP Units 

Vitamin D 
1,000 USP Units 

40 mg. 
4 mg. 
2Lv. 

0.5 mg. 
Caleium 75 mg. 

‘ine 
Magnesium 

Compare the richness of this formula with any other vitamin and mineral preparation. 

ALSO AVAILABLE, A VITASAFE PLAN FOR WOMEN. CHECK COUPON IF DESIRED. 

©1958 VITASAFE CORP. @“VITASAFE™ REG. T.M. a 

] 

to receive any additional vitamins, simply 
let us know by writing us before the next 
monthly shipment — or you can use the 
handy instruction card we will provide — 
and no future shipments will be sent. 
Yes, you are under no purchase obliga- 

A VITASAFE PLAN FOR WOMEN 

Women may also suffer from lack of pep, 
energy, and vitality due to nutritional 
deficiency. If there is such a lady in 
our house, you will do her a favor by 
banana this announcement to her at- 
tention. Just have her check the 
“Woman's Plan” box in the coupon. 

tion ever; you may cancel future ship- 
ments at any time! 

But if you are delighted — as so many 
people already are — you don’t do a thing 
and you will continue to receive fresh, 
additional shipments regularly every 
month — for just as long as you wish, 
automatically and on time — at the low 
Plan rate of only $2.78 plus a few cents 
shipping for each full month supply. You 
take no risk whatsoever — you may drop 
out of this Plan any time you wish with- 
out spending an extra penny, by simply 
notifying us of your decision a few days 
before your next monthly shipment. Take 
advantage of our generous offer! Mail 
coupon NOW. 8 

T 'VITASAFE CORP. 
1 43 West G6let Street, New York 23, N. Y. 

Yes, I accept your generous no-risk offer under the a 
' Vitasafe Plan as advertised in this\magazine. 

' Send me m 
| Vitasafe Caps as checked bel 

FREE Oday gopoly of high-potency 
low: 

/ 

offer is limited to those who 

O Men's Plan O Women's Plan 

1 ENCLOSE 25¢ PER PACKAGE for packing and postage. 

advantage have never before 
eS eS ee ee ee ee 

of this generous trial. Only one trial supply under each plan per | 
family. 
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MY ORDEAL OF THE 

NARUIN’ MADNESS 
by I was exhausted and my muscles were cramping as | fought the 

JAMES HENRY 

HE MARLIN STRUCK with such force that it nearly 
jerked my arms from their sockets and from 

the skiff into the warm waters off the coast of Fle 
The skiff began to move through the water, going "6U 
to sea, as the marlin tore the line from the screaming 
reel. The skiff moved faster and faster as I hung onto 
the rod with all my strength. 

It was only a short time before we were out of sight 
of land and I knew I had a monster on my line. I saw 
him jump and fall back into the sea with a great splash 
of spray and foam. My heart beat with excitement for 
it was a big one, going perhaps fifteen or sixteen feet. 
Maybe big enough to win the fifteen hundred dollars I 

monster fish. Then the barracuda and the storm struck. .. . 

needed so desperately. I hung onto the rod bracing 
myself against the pull. I was letting him run until 
he became tired but I had a terrible fight ahead of me. 

The great fish kept going and I knew we were miles 
from shore. He seemed headed full blast for Cuba 
without even hesitating and the skiff was cutting through 
the water as if the outboard were running full speed. It 
was eerie to see the boat move so fast without the sound 
of the outboard. The water spumed and hissed as the 
skiff cut through it. My back and arms were growing 
very tired and the muscles were rigid with tension. 
Weariness was in me like lead. 

As the sun climbed into the noon sky, it became a 
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The huge marlin flung himself from the water 

and I felt his bill rip through my flesh. . . . 



hazy brassy ball without much warmth in it and a halo 
formed around it. A storm was brewing and it wouldn’t 
be long getting here. The marlin kept going strong but 
not jumping so often now. It was a steady pull and I 
thought I wouldn’t be able to hang on much longer 
without something to help me. My hands were so tired 
I could hardly unclasp them from the rod. 

I grasped the butt of the rod with my knees and 
forced one hand to let go. It was stiff and cramped and 
I had to flex it for several minutes to get the circulation 
back into it. When I did, I worked the other hand to 
get it so I could use it. It was a constant struggle against 
stiffness. and painful cramps to keep hanging onto the 
fish. He kept going continuously and steady and though 
he was taking some line out all the time, I had the drag ~ 
on and it was much slower going out until I had it 
stopped completely at last. He was now dragging the 
boat through the water and I was losing no line. 

[F THERE WERE only something I could loop the line 
around so it would take some of the strain off me. 

I looked for something but I found nothing except the 
bolt which held the mooring chain and I was afraid it 
was too rough and would cut the line. I didn’t dare use 
it so I simply held on. It was a gruelling strain and I 
was bone weary when the marlin started to slow down. 
I let him go as long as he would, so he would wear 
himself out. As the boat slowed to a standstill, I n 
to reel in what line I could get. It was torturous work and 
my muscles screamed with pain with each movement 
until I could get them limbered up again. 

I had only gained a few yards when the marlin took 
off and I was struggling to hold the rod again. Over 
and over we fought this fight until I had gained about 
half my line back and the fish was getting tired. I was 
slowly winning the fight but my strength was going too 
and I didn’t know how long I could last. I had to keep 
moving. 

As I sat panting with my legs braced against the 
pull, I felt a drop of rain strike my face and I looked 
up. The sun was completely gone and the clouds were 
low and moving fast. They were dark and ugly and I 
knew there was wind in them. The sea was growing 
restless aud choppy and I suddenly realized I didn’t 
know in which direction land was. Panic shot through 
me and froze by blood for a moment. I knew that I 
had to let the fish go or be caught in the storm. I simply 

couldn’t bear to let the marlin get away so I chose to 
chance the oncoming storm. 

I began to reel in frantically and again the marlin 
took a run for it. I held my own and even gained a few 
yards of line on this short run and then I had it mostly 
my way for a while. I had regained most of my line and 
the great fish was close to being gaffed. 

That was when the barracuda attacked the tiring 
marlin and he came to life with great leaps that flung 
me into the bottom of the skiff. I felt the edge of the 
seat crack against my forehead and nearly blacked out 
but I held onto the line. The blood flowed from the 
cut, half blinding me as I got to my feet, hanging onto 
the rod with all the strength I had left. My nose was 
bleeding and I couldn’t get it to stop. Just as I got to 
my feet, the marlin gave a great leap coming toward the 
skiff and then another that flung him out of the water 
at the boat. I ducked but not in time. His great bill 
ripped through my upper arm and his smashing tail 
slapped the side of the skiff a hard crushing blow. 

I thought the boat was done for and as I lay on the 
bottom of the skiff listening to my line scream out 
again, I dazedly watched the sea water begin to ooze 
in between the caulking. I still held the rod safely and 
the fish was dragging out my line but my left arm was 
numb with the blow and the blood was flowing down 
my side and arm. I knew if the boat sank I would not 
have a chance with the barracuda because I was bleed- 
ing. They would rip me apart in seconds if I ever fell 
into the water. ae 

: THOUGHT HOW WORRIED Katy would be back in 
town. Katy had begged me to be careful when I 

left the house that morning but I thought she was just _ 
being concerned for my health as usual, since she had 
gotten to where she couldn’t see so well. We both knew 
that there were warnings of squalls and possibly a real 
storm developing later but the stars were out and it 
was clear. You can’t always depend on those weather 
forecasts too much anyway. 

There was little hope for me to win the fifteen hun- 
dred dollars for the biggest marlin caught but I had to 
try. I had caught some good fish from my skiff and I 
had to at least try for Katy’s sake. She needed an opera- 
tion and on my salary it would have to wait a long time. 
It wasn’t something that just had to be done right away 
and she wasn’t in any pain but her eyes were not as 
good as they should have been and the-doctors said she 
would be blind in a couple of years and then she would 
have to have the operation or stay blind. But Katy kept 
wanting us to get the money ahead and not go into debt. 
We had that mortgage on the house to pay and she 
kept saying to wait a while, she could still see well 
enough. 

I knew it was dangerous to fish for marlin from 
such a small boat but some people had. They’d caught 
good fish that way too. It was all I had or could afford 
and I had to take the chance anyway, to get that money 
for Katy. 

I took my gear and the outboard down to the dock 
and got the skiff in shape. I took off while it was still 
dark and was out fishing alone in the Gulf Stream at 
sunrise. It was a good feeling to be fishing alone and 
quiet out from shore. I could just barely see land and 
there was a wonderful peaceful feeling about the morn- 
ing. I fished for several hours and nothing happened. 
I was about to stop and have a drink of water and eat 
a sandwich when the marlin struck. 
Now I had been fighting him for twelve hours and I 

(Continued on page 49) 



Dear Editor: 
I have just finished THE COP 

LOVING DOLL and I think it is a 

pretty sorry story. The characters 

behave in a way that makes me think 

they are pretty silly people. If the 

girl really loved the cop why didn’t 

she confide in him? This was never 

really explained to my satisfaction 

and the cop certainly took a beating 

from this dame before he ever got 

the pitch. I can’t understand why 

he would want to go into the under- 

cover squad just for a dame who 

treated him like a slob and never 

confided in him. And when he gets 

her in the end of the story, what has 

he got? Certainly he could never 
trust her again. 

Well maybe I just don’t like fic- 
tion. The rest of the stories were 
very good. 

F. H. Y. 
Norman, Okla. 

CAWS 

Dear Sirs: 
I think the pictures you ran of 

Nona van Tosh were the greatest. 

She is my favorite actress and I think 

no more beautiful woman exists in 

the theater today. She has talent and 

beauty and that certain something 

which no one can ever describe but 
is the essence of beauty and charm. 

Thank you for running these love- 
ly pictures of my great favorite. 

C. E. A. 
Macon, Ga. 

WILDCAT 

Y 

Gentlemen: 
Do you think Miss June McCall 

would send me an autographed 
photo of herself to put in the top of 
my footlocker? The men in the bar- 
racks read your magazine every time 
it comes out and we like the pictures 
and the stories. But you have gone 
all out on this issue. Don’t forget to 
let me know about that picture from 
Miss McCall. 

Fort Sill, Okla. 
Ed: We have passed your request 
on to Miss McCall who happens to 
be in Paris at the moment. You 
should hear from her in due time. 
Good luck! 

CAWD 

Gentlemen: 
I wonder if you would help me get 

in touch with Mr. Waldron B. Han- 

sen who wrote the fine story THE 

TREASURE ORGY OF THE SEA 
BAT, in your October 1959 issue of 

WILDCAT Adventures? I am an oil 

man and I am used to gambling on 

long chances so would like to invest 

in a venture with Mr. Hansen to find 

and raise this treasure. We would 

share the profits naturally, but we 

would have to meet and discuss 

terms and I would need more details 
on location, kind of equipment re- 
quired, etc. before we could come 
to any final conclusion of course. 

Certainly, I would appreciate any 
help you can give me on contacting 
Mr. Hansen. Thank you in advance 
for your kindness. 
' (name withheld on request) 

Houston, Tex. 
Ed: We have forwarded your letter 
to Mr. Hansen who will no doubt 
contact you directly. Good hunting! 

Dear Sirs: 
What is so different about a news- 

paper in Rome, Italy, doing what any 
newspaper which runs a personal ad 
section in this country does. Perhaps 
the ads aren’t quite so honest and 
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open in this country but they mean 

the same thing. I see nothing wrong 
with such ads in any case. People 

need to get together in some way 

and if they want to do it in a per- 

sonal ad column, why not? What 

they do after they meet is no one’s 
business except theirs. 

F. T. K. 
Cleveland, Ohio 

Ed: Law enforcement agencies feel 

differently about this. 

CAM SI 

Dear Editor: 
Give us more exciting booklength 

pieces like LUST OF THE WHIP- 

PER, that was a great story. It just 

happens that I was in Africa during 

the Mau Mau reign of terror (it isn’t. 

over yet) and I know how authentic 

the story is. If I had any complaint 

about it at all (which I haven't, 

knowing the limitations of the print- 

ed word) it would be that the author 

did not tell enough of the gory de- 

tails. The horror and fear created 
by the most brutal murders and 
mass killings of this century are 

sometimes not printable in their de- 

tails. I congratulate you on this 

piece. 
S.C. R. 
New York, N. Y. 
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A Rede 
on Her 

Coes 
A girl has to be on her toes to 
get along in show “biz? and 
Michelle Lorre became a per- 
former in burlesque in just 
that way. When another en- 
tertainer failed to show up, 
Michelle jumped at the chance 
to goon... 



Michelle says her first love is her work 
and her second is men. Having been 
born in San Diego and grown up with 

so many sailors around may have 
something to do with that. She hated 
school and only with the help of 
all her boy-friends managed to get 
through it all. It was sheer torture 
for her. But fun she had with all the 

boys competing for the favor of doing 
her math and chemistry problems .. . 

Now the men are competing for 

the chance to date her and many 

of them see her show night after 

night. But Michelle is more seri- 

ous now and has her work to 

concern her. She is taking her 

“art seriously and studying to be 

more proficient at it as well as 

to advance in her profession of 

acting, dancing, singing and get- 

ting to the top as a fine actress 

in TV and motion pictures. 



“IT like the life 
of burlesque and 
dancing and sing- 
ing and I like to 
be admired by 
men, but I also 

want a home of 
my own in the not 
too distant future. 
I am sure the 

right man will 
come along if I 
just wait. When 
that happens I 
will be satisfied to 
settle down and 
make my man 
happy.” 
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WILDCAT 

An actor, who had been out of work for some time, 
went home to find his one room apartment in shambles. 
The coffee table and chairs had been smashed, the 
drapes were ripped and torn, and on the studio couch 
with her clothes torn off his wife lay sobbing. 

“What happened? Who did this?” the actor demand- 
ed. 

“I—I fought him off as long as I could, but... 
he was too strong for me,” the wife sobbed. 

“Who?” demanded the actor. “Tell me who. [ll 
find him and Ill beat him to death. I'll kill him.” 

“It was your agent,” the wife said. “He came while 
you were gone, and—” 

“My agent?” the actor said. “Tell me—does he 
have a part for me?” 

One day a man entered a barber shop and asked, 
“How many ahead of me?” 

“Six ahead of you,” the barber said. 
“Thanks,” the man said and walked out. 
The next day he was back. “How many ahead of 

me?” he asked. 
“Seven, sir,” the barber said. 
“Thanks,” the man said, and walked out. 
That lasted for a week. Finally the barber got ir- 

ritated and told his assistant to follow the man. “Find 
out for me where he goes when he leaves the shop.” 

So, the next day when the man came in the assistant 
followed him when he left. Then the assistant returned 
to the barber shop. 

“Did you find out where he goes?” the barber asked. 
“Sure,” the assistant said. “He goes straight to your 

house.” 

ge eee 

Sir, I'm working my way through college. 

"Charlie is with some mechanical company that 
fixes things . . . FIGHTS, HORSE RACES .. ." 

Two Hollywood agents met on the corner of Holly- 
wood and Vine and one of them said, “Well, how’s 
business?” 

“Miserable,” the other said. 
The first one laughed. “Stop trying to kid me. I 

hear you’ve made a great new discovery. That you’ve 
got a great new star.” 

The second agent shrugged. “A discovery,” he mur- 
mured. “Sure. Sings like Sinatra, can ride a horse like 
Cooper, works on a trapeze like Burt Lancaster, and 
has a build like a Mr. Universe.” 

“So what’s wrong with that?” the first agent cried. 
“He sounds like the best new guy to come along in 
years.” 

“Except for one thing,” the other said. “This new 
star is a dame.” 

Texas joke: The farmer and his wife struck oil, 
and the first thing they did was book passage on the 
Queen Mary. The first night out they were seated at 
a table for dinner with a titled couple, who refused 
to speak to them. The second night ovt they were 
seated with the same couple again, who still did not 
speak to them. 

On the third night when they ended up at the same 
table again the farmer finally said, “Look here, what’ve 
you all got against us?” 

“Please!” the titled Lady said. “Haven’t you ever 
heard of breeding? We insist on breeding.” 

But the Texas lady shot back: “Well, back home 
we think breeding is a lot of fun, too—but we don’t 
get so stuck up about it!” 

Once upon a time there was a 90 pound weakling 
and whenever he went to the beach with his girl friend 
a 220 pound bully kicked sand in his face and ran 
off with his girl. So the 90 pound weakling took a 
course and soon he weighed 220 pounds and so he 
took his new girl friend to the beach and a 440 pound 
bully kicked sand in his face and ran away with the girl. 

Send your favorite joke to us at 218 West 48th St., New York 

36, N.Y. and get yourself a two dollar bill if we can use it. No 

limit on number of submissions but sorry, we can’t return any. 
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The gangster had the 
money ... and the girls 
wanted some of it but 
we didn’t know that an 
easy buck isn’t always 
SO easy.... 

by an Ex-Ziegfeld Follies Girl 

| WAS AN EIGHTEEN year-old big 
breasted kid, and Big Nero’s hired 

killer was dangling me out the window 
of a suite in the Hotel in New 
York, holding me only by one ankle, 

The skirt of my dress had fallen over 
my head and shoulders—it was a pale 
lavender voile with beads all across the 
bust—but even so, I could see the lights 
of the cars moving below and the peo- 
ple looking like ants. I had always been 
terrified of high places and in that mo- 
ment I thought I was going to go insane. 
The killer’s hand was slowly slipping 
along my silk-stockinged leg, and I 
knew he was going to drop me! I’d die 
on the pavement below! 

“What you say, cutie, a hundred dol- 
Jars or no?” Big Nero said in his thick 
accent. He was standing at the window 
beside his hired killer who was holding 
me many stories above the cement and 
granite of Manhattan, and the wild 
party in the big suite was still going on 
as if nothing had happened—the cham- 
pagne, with a rosebud in each glass, the 
five piece jazz band, all the girls who 
were doing the shimmy. Everybody was 
laughing and talking and dancing and 
drinking—nobody was paying any at- 
tention to me! Not even Henrietta, and 
she was the one who had brought me 
to this gangster’s party, the one who 
told me it was an easy way to make 
some money! (Continued on page 58) 
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Big Nero was insane with power 

and made us dance all night! 
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WILDCAT BOOKLENGTH BONUS 

With the whip’s loaded handle she hit him once 

more, alongside the temple. He sagged to the 
floor and lay there on his face. 

by Rae Loomis 

[ vsstra SANCHEZ decided Bert Norton would think 
her red dress was too loud. She unzipped it and 

pulled it off over her head. : ; 
“That’s a keen dress. Why you changing, huh, sis?” 

asked Caterina from the lumpy bed where she sprawled. 
“Too Mex, that’s why,” Luisita said in her soft voice. 
Tonight would be the first time she’d ever dated an 

Anglo. Papa had always promised to skin her alive if 
she did. Anglos meant no good to pretty Mexican girls. 
Besides, Papa and Mama both thought that soon Luisita 
surely would say yes to Carl Jeffries. So, for that matter, 
did Carl. Too bad; she’d like to marry Carl, she really 
would. . . 

“T like the red dress best,” said Caterina. 
“You would. It’s too loud. Too Mex.” 
“T ain’t too good to be Mex,” said Caterina. “You, 

though—honest, if you could turn into an Anglo you’d 
forget all about Mama and Papa and the rest of us.” 

Luisita shrugged. She loved her family. When she 
was rich she would give them money, but—yes, if she 
could magically be transformed into an Anglo she would 
forget Mextown just like that. Instantly and forever, 
quick and easy as the snap of a finger. 

At the drugstore fountain Luisita ordered a limeade. 
She glanced at the clock—quarter of eight. Bert had said 
he’d meet her at eight. In the future, when she was surer 
of him, she would let him wait a little. But not this first 
time. 

Bex STUCK his head in the door. “Let’s go, beauti- 
ful,” he grinned and returned to the convertible 

he’d parked double. 
“Oh-h-h!” said Juana as Luisita hastened to the door. 

“Watch it, kid. You’re in fast company.” 
Everybody always expected the worst, thought Luisita 

as she got in the car beside Bert. Nobody believed that 
love could find a way, like in the love stories. 

“Have you some favorite spot you’d like to frolic in?” 
Bert asked. 

“Well . . .” She would like to dance at the Fiesta 
Room at the Mesa Gato Hotel. They would not be apt 
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to refuse a Norton a table no matter whom he was with. 
Better, though, not to start right out going against local 
convention and prejudice. “The Carrousel?” The Car- 
rousel, catering to the younger set, might not be so fussy. 

“Yeah. Well, I'll pick a spot, then,” said Bert, and 
he drove out the highway, past the mesa. 

He turned onto the road toward the mesa and for 
the first time she was frightened. He stopped the car, 
pulled her to him. 

“Bert, listen. You’re wrong about me,” she said 
breathlessly. “I—I’m not ...I don’t...” 

“Listen, chick, you may be the prettiest Mex in Mesa 
Gato, but you’re still Mex,” he said roughly. “Do you 
think a white man dates you just to hold hands?” 

He tried to push her down upon the seat. Moving 
her head to avoid his whisky-smelling lips, she fumbled 
behind her, opened the car door, wrenched away from 
him and half scrambled, half fell from the car. 

She had run only a little way when he caught her 
by a shoulder and spun her around. “Get back in the 
Car.” 

“No. No, I won’t. Bert, don’t!” 
She threw up protective hands but he grabbed both 

wrists, held them and slapped her repeatedly, the hard- 
palmed blows forcing her head limply from side to side. 
Eyes shut, mouth open, she fought for breath. Dizzy 
and dazed with pain, she slumped to her knees to escape 
the blows. He released her wrists and she rolled onto her 
side, knees drawn up against her body, face buried in 
her arms. My face, she thought; if he kicks me... 

“There, greaser! Maybe that’ll teach you not to mess 
around white men unless you mean it.” 

The car backed, turned and roared away down the 
road. 

Huddled on the cold earth Luisita cried in pain and 
humiliation and hatred. Damn him, damn him, she 
would pay him back someday. Beat him as he’d beat 
her, spit on him. Someday, damn him, she would. 

At last she got up. Her nose had bled. With her 
tongue she moistened a corner of her handkerchief, dab- 
bed at the runnels of tears and blood which stiffened on 



, ~ ; * — Ss YLuisita knew that the only thing she had ever really been 

- = ad —  . sure of was what she wanted. Money, and that meant men, too. 
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her swelling face. Stumbling on high heels, she walked 
along the rutted dirt road toward the highway. Walk- 
ing home from a ride to the mesa, like a girl in a dirty 
joke. . . Someday she would -beat Bert Norton and spit 
on him. 

HE SANCHEZ family was asleep, but they got up when 
Luisita turned on the light and said “Papa!” They 

crawled out of beds, the stairstep kids in a variety of 

night attire, Mama a waddling mound in her shapeless 

gown, Papa with broad brown chest naked, his short 

thick legs bowed in rumpled shorts. When Mama saw 

Luisita she screamed and cried. The bigger kids stared 
and the little ones cried because Mama did. 
_ Papa swore and yelled. “Jesus Cristo! Who, who? I'll 

kill him, I’ll cut his heart out. It could not be Carl. 

Luisita, what pachuco has done this to you?” 
“Bert Norton.” 
“Pale pig, stinking Anglo!” Papa shrieked. He clench- 

ed his fists. Beneath his drooping mustache his lips 

“writhed away from his teeth. “This dog of a violador 

... Luisita, la virginidad. . . ?” 
“He has not had me. The beating is all.” 
“Ah,” sighed Papa and. his fists unclenched. “Ah, 

then.” 
“You will punish him, Papa,” she urged. “Beat him 

like you beat Big Blanco, 
then have him arrested. 
We will sue him.” 

Papa shrugged and bit 
his mustache. “Well, but 
the Nortons, you see,” he 

- stammered. “The parents 
would believe the lying 
boy. . . At the Mercan- 
tile, you understand, we 
charge groceries when 
there is no money. To of- 
fend Sid Norton, you 
realize. . . What can I 
.do? Nada. . . 

Damn and God damn 
them all. She would nev- 
er be healed of this 
hatred. But once her 
bruises were healed and 
she was beautiful again, 

she would leave this town. Oh, a fine town, where you 
could be beaten and Carl, your father, the chief, told 
you to forget it. Well, she was leaving. Never again 
would she be let down by men. From now on she would 
make the rules. Whatever her future, she and she alone 
would make it a good one. 

Someday she would come back, married to a rich 
husband. With money you could do anything. And she 
would spit upon them all, beat and trample and spit on 
the cowards and snobs... . 
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Fxcerr FOR being much busier, in a pink uniform 
instead of a green one, Luisita found jerking sodas 

in a Los Angeles drugstore the same as in Mesa Gato— 
tedious drudgery. But she had no other training; it must 
do for now. 

Of many men, no one worth while asked to date her. 
She knew because she questioned them: “Where do you 
work? What do you do?” They were parking-lot jock- 
eys, clerks, elevator boys, door-to-door salesmen or the 
frankly unemployed. Sorry, she told them, she was going 
steady. Sometimes out of curiosity she asked ““What 
kind of date?” The replies, accompanied by grins sheep- 

‘ish or debonair, seldom varied. “Oh, a coupla drinks, a 
dance, maybe a little ride somewheres.” 

No. No little rides. Night clubs interested her. Some- 
times they were owned by important people, rich hood- 
lums. You never knew... . 

La Rosa d’Oro didn’t look like much by daylight. 
Despite the wide-propped front doors, the place reeked 
of stale tobacco smoke. The mural paintings of Mexican 
scenes were gaudily atrocious. 

The owner was small and bulbous in a bright brown 
suit. His watch chain spelled out his name, which was 
Manny Campos. His prune-colored eyes roved Luisita. 
“You an entertainer, honey? I can use a singer. Quatros 
Vidas, Cielito Lindo, La Golondrina—the usual num- 
bers the chumps go for.” | 

“I sing. My name is Luisita Sanchez. How much do 
you pay?” 

“Fifty a week. You gotta work the tables between 
shows. Rehearsal in half an hour, if you’d like to go to 
work tonight.” 

The band, six youngish Latins, arrived looking sleepy. 
A Mexican girl in red slacks and purple blouse, hair 
pincurled beneath a turban, languidly rehearsed dance 
numbers, including the inevitable hat dance. 

At last Manny Campos waved Luisita toward the 
bandstand. “New singer. Run her through some stan- 
dards.” 

She was not at all nervous, walking across the dance 
floor and up on the stand before the curious eyes of the 
others. Maybe she couldn’t sing very well, but she 
oe a showed these other girls up when it came to 
ooks. . 
The pianist leafed through sheet music. “Know this? 

And this? Okay, what key?” She didn’t know, but she 
hummed till he found it. 



She walked to the microphone and started to sing. 
Her voice was small, but soft and true and pleasant; 

she didn’t get off beat. When she’d finished the first 

number, Manny told her not to hold onto the mike 

stand. “Clasp your hands loosely in front of you. Gesture 
once in a while, not often. Smile, if it’s that kind of 
lyric. Otherwise that sad wide-eyed business is fine. 
Okay, try another. . .” 

Manny led the way to his office, where he hired her. 
She was halfway to the door when he called her back. 

Drink? That’s good; I don’t want no lushing on the job. 
D’vou party?” 

She returned the even stare of the prune-colored eyes. 
“IT do not!” 

“Don’t get huff, kid. Makes no difference to me. Rea- 
son I ask, some of these guys’ll want to date you after 
the show. That’s all.” 

Some men were funny, she thought as she left. When 
you rebuffed them they pretended they didn’t want you. . 
Manny Campos needn’t think she’d fall into his arms 
sooner or later. He wasn’t the kind she was after. . 

Stumping into La Rosa d’Oro on short fat legs, the 
little man looked like one of the Caesars. He had not the 
build for a toga; even in his excellent double-breasted 
tailoring he was a thick tub of a man. But there was 
arrogance in his manner, the tall way he stood on his 
short legs as he turned his big bald head to gaze about. 

through his heavily fram- 
ed spectacles. His voice 
boomed over the music 
as he said to his com- 
panion, “A dump, Town- 
send, but you wanted 
Mexican grub and the 
customer is always right. 
Hey, that little singer’s a 
tasty dish! Well, let’s 
squat.” 

Ignoring the waiter 
who tried to show them 
to a table, the loud little 
man led the way to a 
booth. Money, thought 
Luisita, watching them 
above the microphone. 
Lots of money. Even as 
she sang she could follow 

the little man’s booming orders to the waiter. 
Oh, yes, lots of money. You could tell. If he left 

before it was her turn to work the tables, she would 
die, just simply die... . 

He didn’t leave. Backed by Jimmy’s guitar, she start- 
ed singing at the booth next to the little man’s. Just 
before the end of the song, she moved on and halted 
before him. When she’d finished, she smiled. “Is there 
any particular song you’d like me to sing?” 

“Nope.” He handed Jimmy a bill. “Scram, boy. 
What’s your name, gal? Luisita? Okay, sit down, Lui- 
sita. I’m tone-deaf. I’d rather look than listen. You’re 
a honey.” 

“Gracias.” 
“Skip the local color, too,” said the little man. “I do 

millions of dollars a year business with spic-speaking 
countries, but their representatives speak English if they 
have any direct dealings with me. Hell, I can’t even 
speak English good. I pay my secretaries a hundred a 
week to translate into grammar what I pay myself a 
few million a year to know. Cocky little guy, ain’t I? 

. flicked coolly over Lui- 

Nobody ever got any place being modest. . . . Luisita, 
this is Ab Townsend. Tomorrow he’ll sign on the dotted 
line for eight hundred and fifty grand worth of con- 
crete culvert, if he doesn’t die tonight from eating what- 
ever that Mexican mess is.” 

Mr. Townsend had thick white hair, snapping black 
eyes and a nice grin. He said “How do you do” and 
went on scraping cornmeal from a tamale’s husks. Lui- 
sita thought he was probably much the nicest, but he 
wasn’t the customer. It was the loud little man who had 
eight hundred and fifty thousand dollars worth of busi- 
ness coming tomorrow. Imagine, in one day—and in 
just one deal! 

“I’m very happy to meet Mr. Townsend,” she said. 
“And now I’d be very happy to meet you.” 

“Me?” I’m Adam Mickles. . . . By God, she’d never 
heard of me.” He seemed delighted at her ignorance. 
“Don’t you read the papers?” 

“Just the fashion ads and the beauty columns.” 
“Good,” he beamed. “Too damned many people read 

the news. Getting so a man can’t sweeten a bid without 
some snooping reporter digging it up.” 

When Mr. Townsend had departed, Adam Mickles 
put his square stubby-fingered hand on Luisita’s. He 
looked at her keenly through his spectacles. He spoke 
briskly as if he were running down a list of specifica- 
tions. 

“Married? No. Got a pimp?” 
“No.” 

“If you’ve: got some no-dough jerk hanging around, 
get rid of him. Be at my office tomorrow at two sharp. 
My secretary will expect you, she’ll send you right in.” 
He beckoned to the waiter, paid the check, tipped nobly, 
then left the booth. “Two sharp, remember. Here’s cab 
fare.” He pressed a bill into her hand and was gone. 

It was a hundred-dollar bill. She told Manny she was 
ill and took the rest of the night off. 
Adam Mickles—he was the rich man she’d been 

waiting for; oh, he was the one. This was the most 
important episode in her entire life, the goal on which 
all her dreams and efforts had been focussed. 

Grated IN the reception room outside Adam Mickle’s 
private office, Luisita stifled a yawn. She looked 

at her watch. It was now two-ten. “You’re sure Mr. 
Mickle knows I’m here?” 7 | 
she asked the secretary. 

The secretary, accord- 
ing to the brass name- 
plate on her desk, was 
Gail Coolidge. She was in 
her early thirties, thin, 
unpretty, very intelligent 
looking, very chic. For 
some obscure female rea- 
son, she and Luisita had 
loathed each other on 
sight, and now her gaze 

sita. 
“Mr. Mickle’s talking 

to Australia on the tele- 
phone. Shall I have the 
switchboard break the 
connection?” Her thin , 
coral lips curved into a facsimile of a smile. “He knows 
you're here. However, if you’re in a hurry I can get 
him someone else. Half the call girls in San Francisco 
stick to their phones around (Continued on page 62) 
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Refugee Tania Velia from Iron Cur- 
tained Yugoslavia has escaped to star- 
dom in the U.S.A. Her story reads like 
a movie version of Cinderella with a 
modern twist. In 1954, as a member of 
the swimming team which went to 
Austria for a meet with Germany and 
Austria, she slipped into the American 
Zone and asked for political asylum 
and finally an American aunt brought 
her to New York. That was merely the 
beginning for this beautiful silver- 
blonde bombshell . . . 
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IRON CURTAIN 
Cindezella 
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When asked if she liked Amer- 

ican men better than European, 

she quickly answered, “Yes, they 

are much more considerate of 

their women. European men may 

kiss your hand and be very polite 

but they aren’t really considerate 

in all the ways that really count.” 

Tania loves to cook and she wants 

to marry and settle down to mak- 

ing a home for some nice Amer- 

ican man when she has her career 

in hand. 



The insane cult of dope, dames and 

decadence was spreading over the 

Gulf Coast and we had to stop it... 

Deputy Sheriff Jed Kephart 

Ts FIRST ONE OF US to get it was the big blond 
State Police Lieutenant. He kicked open the little 

side door of that old boarded-up house just beyond the 
city limits—and all hell busted out on us. 

True, we’d brought three cars full of state and county 
men. But no sirens, understand. We were just making 
a check-up, in force. And it wasn’t even dark yet. But 
that didn’t slow the pitching arm of that wild brunette 
who struck first and bit later. 

There hadn’t been a sign of life around as we closed 
in. No cars. No smoke. No movement at the windows. 
Only that weird report of the guy with the flat tire the 
night before . . . and because it was a jurisdictional 
thing about whose territory, our chief, Sheriff Thompson 
asked the state men if they’d care to come along. 
30 

“Go ahead lads,” our chief told us. ‘And see what 
you can find. I’ll wait here in the car. Silly stuff, re- 
ports of lights seen late at night and then that out-of- 
state motorist with his tales of drums and screams. 
Checked with County assessor’s office an hour ago. 
Taxes paid last several years by some concern in Chi- 
cago—a long way from here. Just see if there’s anyone 
around. Any house out here in the pine barrens could 
be a fire hazard to Louisiana and Texas as well. Go 
ahead, see what you can find.” 

We gestured for the State Police Lieutenant to make 
the first move. 

He stepped up and no more than raised his foot to 
boot in the door when— 

“Whop!” 

The door flew back, a half-filled amber bottle caught 
him square between the eyes, and a figure leaped out 
screaming with a maddened voice. 

“Don’t you dare come near, I’ll have yer eyes.” This 
babe was far from large. But she was covered with soot 
and oil, head to foot. And absolutely nothing else, 
save long fingernails, wild eyes, and hair that swung 
in the wind. Yet it was wild red hair. 

There wasn’t a man of us stood up to her for just 
one moment. And that was all they needed. 

They? Why strike me if the far side of the clearing 



didn’t go flat out with figures, fillies and solid wenches, 
and men too. Nobody who wasn’t able to peer around 
the side of the house would have believed it. 

“Hey, you men—Tucker and Kephart. After them 
there.” That was our chief, back there where he could 
see the whole thing. And as we rounded the old frame 
structure, I heard screaming, a snarl and shouts as the 
other state troopers closed in on the red-haired cat girl. 

Then there was a shout, two shots and another shout. 
“Hey! back here on the double.” 
“Stick with it,” I told Tucker. “Ill double back.” 
I got there just in time. In time to get clawed and 

bit, that is. 
For now there were three of them, fighting like 

furies. The Lieutenant lay sprawled where that bottle 
had near killed him with concussion. A State Sergeant 
and Davis from our office were getting the worst of it. 

And I do mean worst. Those other wenches had on 
tights like: for dancing. But that was all. The same 
streaked black make-up, and eyes that squinted in the 
daylight. Hopped up, that’s what they were. Right to 
the eyes. But they had a catlike love of clawing. I felt 
the searing pain that forced my mouth to gulp air as 
that red-haired cat raked my forehead. 

But as the blood ran into my eyes and I flailed around, 
trying to hold onto that (Continued on page 50 ) 



NUUE MAIDEN DECOY 
One of the greatest of all Indian tacticians, Chief Crazy Bear is revealed, in this 
newly discovered account of his last battle, to be a true military genius. .. . 

by Stuart Long 

Hf 
lemeould only be a trap set 
cunning mind of Chief Crazy 

Ky 



HE SUN BEAT DOWN HARD, hot as evil it- 

self. By afternoon every man and every 
horse was listless. Eyes were bleary. Throats 
parched. The patrol moved along relentlessly, 
like a snake crossing a hot rock. The column 
turned onto the last leg of our search and 
headed back toward Ft. Dodd. Until that 
moment it was just a routine day for us. 

Then I saw them. Indian girls astride paint 
ponies riding slowly toward us. Astonished, 
I watched about a dozen appear from behind 
an out-cropping of rimrock. The girls were 
all naked—and as lovely as mature girls can 
become. 

I held up my hand to stop the column be- 
hind me. The girls continued to ride toward 
us. They sat proudly, their faces expression- 
less. Their shoulders displayed the soft lines 



of youth. Their arms were lean, their breasts new and 
clean, their bellies and thighs like melons. And there 
was something undulant and tantalizing in the slow 

- movements of those young bodies astride the walking 
paints. 

Then one of my men shouted, “Wa-hoo!” and slapped 
his roan across the rump. The horse reared and charged. 
Others followed him, and in a flash the whole patrol 
was plunging headlong toward the girls, myself included. 
I hadn’t given any order. None had been necessary— 
every man knew Col. Roderick’s instructions: “Seek out 
and engage the enemy!” I rose in my stirrups and urged 
my mount forward. Even if the enemy is young and de- 
sirable and defenseless, an order is an order—and I 
couldn’t for the life of me remember any strict definition 
of the word “engage.” 

Instantly the girls wheeled their ponies and fled, their 
round heels drumming at the ponies’ flanks. The motion 
of the animals moving at a dead run caused the young 
roundnesses of the girls’ bodies to swing rhythmically. 

The patrol broke ranks and dashed in headlong pur- 
suit. That stern tension built up while we were scrutiniz- 
ing every inch of the surrounding terrain during the 
patrol, dissolved abruptly. I wasn’t surprised at our lack 
of military bearing. I knew that the first platoon of C 
company was made up of renegades and cut-throats and 
devil-may-care roustabouts—and worse. (The Army 
wasn’t asking many questions of men who volunteered 
to fight the red savages.) So I wasn’t surprised when 
they broke ranks. Most of those men hadn’t seen a 
woman in fifteen months. 

The cries in their throats were mixed with laughter. 
Their spurs drew blood. 

HE RACE WAS ON; big powerful stallions carrying 
regulation cavalry gear and a rider with full equip- 

ment against painted ponies carrying nothing but light, 
graceful, naked girls. 

But our stallions were weary from the day’s ride. My 
horse, pounding at a hard gallop under me, was soon 
lathering heavily. My mind worked to shut out the frenzy 
around me, the ringing hooves, the shouting men. I had 
to think; my mind worked desperately to disregard the 
confusion and concentrate on the overall situation. 
Something was wrong. Every time we drew close, those 
ponies put on a fresh burst of speed. They were rested 
and freshly watered. 

Our cavalry mounts would overhaul them in time— 
but where would we be by then? When the chase be- 
gan, the paints were running south. Now they had swung 
slowly toward the southwest, directly away from Ft. 
Dodd. 

It was a trap! It had to be. But how? We were riding 

The sight of those nude Indian maidens destroyed the morale of my command. 

across country so open it would be hard to hide a jack- 
rabbit. No place to hide a band of warriors. We were 
going away from the fort, sure, but I couldn’t believe 
a dozen ponies would be used to decoy a platoon of 
twenty men away from the fort just to weaken it. No, 
whatever it was, the danger was directly to ourselves. 

I searched the country ahead for landmarks and 
searched my thoughts for an answer. 

On THING SEEMED CLEAR: whoever designed that 
trap knew exactly what kind of white men he was. 

dealing with. They might have broken ranks for money, 
probably would have for whiskey. But for women——! 

That meant just one person. Crazy Bear! He’d lived 
at missions part of his life. A Sioux chieftan with a crafty 
mind, a savage heart, a knowledge of the white-man’s 
ways, and vengeance to claim. Crazy Bear! Named for 
the Sioux symbol for cunning in combat, the wily chief 
had merited the yellow-feather award early in his life. 

I knew he was supposed to be far to the south in 
Kansas country, hunting buffalo. But “supposed to be” 
was becoming his trademark. Until the Cottonwood 
Incident when half a dozen cavalry soldiers had as- 
saulted his youngest daughter, who was alone and un- 
protected, Crazy Bear had tried to negotiate fair treat- 
ment for his people. But after that, he was hard to find. 
No matter how our scouts tried, none of them ever saw 
Crazy Bear unless he wished it. 

He could appear and disappear like a ghost, a trait 
he’d used for years. Before the Cottonwood Incident, 
Crazy Bear was a go-between trying to make peace be- 
tween the whites and the other tribes of fierce, warlike 
Sioux. He thought it was futile to fight against the weap- 
ons of the white man, and he worked so steadfastly at 
making peace that his figure became a welcome sight at 
Be Dodd, from Gen. Bates right down to our stable 
joys. 
Several times Col. Roderick and I rode with Crazy 

Bear to tribal councils where chiefs of many Sioux tribes 
gathered. Through such visits I came to meet and know 
—and like—Crazy Bear’s eldest daughter, Nokuru, a 
handsome maiden with magnificent, flashing eyes. But 
shy. Looking at her my mind dropped the enmity an 
Army mind usually holds for the enemy, and seized on 
what seemed to me the only solution to the Indian prob- 
lem, intermarriage. Yet, her brothers, and every Sioux 
warrior, were sworn enemies of mine. 

In the armed truce that existed, the Crows under 
Crazy Bear had more freedom than any other group, 
white or red. They came to the fort openly and seem- 
ingly without fear. Sometimes for water. Sometimes for 
medicines. 

Then E company happened upon the chief’s youngest 

(Continued on page 54) 
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_ One of the most spectacular and brilliant performances at the Ginza Club 
is given by Miss Mary Matsuyami. Charming and petite as a person, her ar- 
tistic dances and clever presentations have a power which one might expect 
only from a person with greater physical, stature and stamina, but one soon 
forgets her size. PrA-] PSNZ->) 

w n 



Miss Matsuyami is one of the most charming 
entertainers to come out of the Orient in a 
long, long time. Here our roving photogra- 
pher (lucky fellow) is graciously allowed to 
come back stage with Miss Matsuyami to 
photograph her preparations for her show. 
Her costuming is intricate and sturdy as it 
must be because of her strenuous dances. In 
her brilliant adaptations of old Oriental cere- 
monial dances, Miss Matsuyami is the hit of 
the season at the Ginza Club. 



At far left and center left we see Miss Matsuyami 

in her dressing room, much as any other actress, 
but on this page we see her in a series of photo- 

graphs depicting the culmination of her “Dance 
of the Dragons” which is the real show stopper, 
while below she relaxes informally between acts. 



YINPHO NAZI O 
We had the key to the invasion and the Nazi 

torturers would stop at nothing to make us talk... 

ee G PEAK SCHWEIN/” 
I heard the words but I did not answer. The 

vicious: whip cut my back again and I tasted blood 
where I had bitten my lip through. Again and again 
the lash fell and the screams came out of me. I could 
no longer control them. I was weak with the tortures 
of my Nazi captors. 

“Stop! Stop it! He knows nothing!” Yvette screamed. 
“Ah, perhaps you wish to tell us something?” Gestapo 

agent Weiss said and held up his hand for the guard 
to stop whipping me. 

Yvette’s eyes were wide with fear and horror as I 
looked at her, trying to tell her to keep the invasion 
date secret no matter what they did to me. She under- 
stood but even knew she had given the Gestapo agent a 
fatal clue to our relationship. If he knew we loved each 
other he would find devilish tortures for each of us 
while the other was forced to watch. The look in Yvette’s 
eyes was plain for anyone to see and the Gestapo agent 
was by no means a fool. He was very clever indeed and 
he showed it now. 

“So he knows nothing eh? You know him well per- 
haps? You know all that he knows?” 

“No,” Yvette said. “I only know no man could stand 
such tortures without speaking. I do not know him at 
all.” 

The agent merely smiled at her and turned to the 
man with the whip. “Proceed,” he said. “Perhaps 
Mademoiselle will change her mind as we go along.” 

The lashings began again and I felt the bite of the 
brutal whip into my flesh. I stood it as long as I could 
and the screams began again. I tried to hold them in for 
Yvette’s sake but I lost control and could not help my- 
self. Yvette turned her head away and put her hands 
over her ears but Gestapo agent Weiss forced her to 
look and roughly pulled her hands away, forcing her 
to listen. She stood staring stonily and when she would 
not speak he became angry. 

“You fools!” he shouted, “Do you think I can not 
make you talk! There are many ways left to me yet! 
You shall taste them all!” 

Then the whipping began in ea‘nest and I could 
feel the blood flowing down my back with every vicious 
lash until I blacked out completely. 

Even though French North Africa was supposed to 
be unoccupied, the Vichy government was unable to 
stop the Gestapo from having its men i, Algiers. The 
Gestapo was everywhere and there was no one you 
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as told to Frank Bohannan 

could trust. Every French family had some sort of rela- 
tive who was still a prisoner in Germany because the 
Germans wouldn’t release the soldiers of France but 
made them into work batallions. If the people of France 
did not cooperate, their soldier relatives in Germany 
suffered. That was the German’s vicious hold on the 
population. 

Right in Algeria people disappeared or were arrested 
and sent to the notorious el Bezar prison in the desert. 
It was an old Foreign Legion fortress but it was run by 
Gestapo agents. Even though it was supposed to be 
under French control the Gestapo actually used it to 
torture prisoners and to do other terrible things. It was 
rumored that a woman who was insatiable in matters 
of torture and lust was a virtual ruler of the prison. No 
one ever came back from el Bezar alive so it was not 
known who she was or whether she was a Gestapo 
agent or just what. She was known in the whisperings 
as the Witch of el Bezar and the stories of brutality 
and the evil things she did with the men prisoners were 
horrifying. How the stories came back from that evil 
place, no one knew, but they came and they were be- 
lieved, their threat permeating the very air of our coun- 
try with the poison and distrust of fear. 

Y VETTE RICHARD AND I, Rene du Blanc, had just re- 
turned to the Free French Underground headquar- 

ters in the casbah from our contact with the American 
agents. We were bursting with happiness because there 
was to be an invasion of North Africa. No longer would 
we fear the Gestapo nor the Vichy traitors to our beloved 
France. Our underground force wasn’t large but it was 
well organized and efficient. At last we were to have 
arms and when the Americans came we would be ready 
to help them. We were to seize the centers of communi- 
cations and paralyze the resistance from within as much 

‘as possible while the invasion was taking place. 

The moment we were safely inside our secret head- 
quarters, Yvette let her excitement show. “Rene, mon 
cher, at last we are to see ourselves rid of the ravishers 
of our country. We must work hard and fight well!” And 
she threw her arms around my neck, kissing me with 
an abandon she had never shown before. My lovely 
Yvette, one could never think of such a beautiful petite 
girl as an underground fighter but Yvette was one of 
our greatest. Such fury, such dedication, such fearless- 
ness! I had reason to know how passionate she could 
be and she was just as passionate a patriot as she was 



RTURE PRISON 

They thought I was dead and they were’ 
planning a terrible revenge for Yvette... . 



THE NYMPHO NAZI 

OF TORTURE PRISON 

a woman. I was madly in love with her and we were 
to be married as soon as we finished our underground 
work, 

Our families had been very close since we could re- 
member. They owned fine vineyards and farms along 
the arabel coast of Algeria on the Mediterranean where 
there were excellent coves and where a submarine or 
small ship could land supplies. We were to rendezvous 
at one of these coves within three nights to meet our 
American friends who would come in a submarine with 
the supplies and arms to win our cause. In the mean- 
time, Yvette and I had to plan the successful removal of 
the arms from the submarine to a safe hiding place. It 
was extremely dangerous because of the Gestapo agents 
everywhere. 

We could not let many of our own underground 
group know the time or place of rendezvous. There were 
only a few whom we could trust without any doubt and 
we chose them to help. Some were women of course 
but they could drive the trucks and with the Americans 
to help load them it was best to have only a few know 
of the rendezvous. nite 

The trucks would return separately to the casbah 
where the arms would be hidden and then handed out 
to the individuals at the proper time. Only Yvette and 
I knew when that was to be. It was a terrible secret 
which we had to keep for many lives depended on it. 

Our trusted group had assembled at my father’s villa 
on the coast as if for a family gathering. Each of us 
arriving by his own means. As the guests arrived my 
father welcomed them and the party got under way. 
There was a surface gaiety but beneath it one could feel 
a great tension as we waited for rendezvous hour. Yvette 
and I were dancing as the guests arrived. Suddenly 
Yvette gasped and whispered to me, “Mon Dieu! Look 
who has come in!” 

Glancing toward the door I saw Grete Duval come 
in and my father greet her as cordially as anyone else 
apparently, but I could see a stiffness in his back which 
meant he was wary. 

“That woman is a Nazi, I’m sure of it!” whispered 
Yvette. “Why did she ‘just happen’ to come to visit to- 
night? She has learned something or suspects something. 
We must get rid of her.” 

“We will do nothing as yet,” I said firmly. “We must 
not panic but let things work themselves out. Perhaps 
she will go when she sees that we have a party here. 
We must wait.” 

G RETE DUVAL was the daughter of one of my father’s 
old friends who had returned to Paris to live. She 

wasn’t his real daughter, though he’ was extremely fond 
of her and spoiled her very badly. She was the daughter 
of his wife by a first marriage. She had always been a 
wild and wilful girl who would stop at nothing to get 
her own way. She loved luxury and was utterly selfish 
and self centered. There were rumors that she was hav- 
ing an affair with a Gestapo agent and that she was 
acting either wilfully or unwittingly as his tool and spy- 
ing on old friends. No one dared trust her, yet no one 
dared deny her their hospitality. She had always been 
free to visit our home without notice and she was taking 
advantage of it now. 
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When the music stopped I told Yvette that I must 
dance with Grete as if she still held my esteem and 
friendship. Yvette whispered, “Be careful. She is a clever 
devil and knows too much about men.” 
I lifted an eyebrow and smiled at her quizzically. “You 

are not jealous, are you darling?” 
Yvette glared at me a moment then laughed. “Natur- 

ally I am, my foolish one, so regard your actions well. 
I shall be watching every moment.” I kissed her and 
went to dance with Grete. 

Grete was a sultry creature and though she gave the 
appearance of being very warm hearted she was truly 
a cold woman beneath her pose. As we danced she 
looked at me through half closed eyes and clung to me, 
forcing me to dance close so that her body was against 
mine in a very voluptuous way. 

“Rene, cherie, I never see you any more in our old 
places in the city. Are you avoiding me?” 

“Never that,” I said in mock horror, then more seri- 
ously. “But you know that Yvette and I are to be mar- 
ried. Naturally I spend my time with her.” ~ 

Grete shrugged her smooth shoulders. “Ah, that,” 
she said. “Well, you would not be the first man who 
had two women at the same time and I miss seeing you.” 

It was a pleasant sort of badinage but I knew-beneath 
it there was something Grete wanted. She didn’t just 
“happen” to arrive at this special time, although she 
could have, at that. : 

When the party was over it was nearing two in the 
morning and everyone except Yvette and I were ap- 
parently returning to the city. Grete left in her fast 
Mercedes-Benz and we breathed a sigh of relief. In two 
hours we were to make our rendézvous. 

Our group met at the secret cove. The submarine 
signaled on time and I gave the proper signal back. I 
kept praying all along that things would go off smoothly. 
The submarine surfaced and I boarded her to show my 



credentials from the American agent. When all was in 
order the supplies started coming ashore and we quickly 
loaded the trucks. As soon as one truck was loaded it 
quietly moved away to our hiding place in the casbah 
of the city. The first two trucks had gone and the third 
was loaded and ready to leave. The submarine had 
moved out to sea and was gone silently and quickly. 
The truck moved away in the darkness showing no lights 
and Yvette and I started walking back down the beach 
to my father’s house. I was still holding my breath listen- 
ing from time to time and I heard no.sound. The trucks ~ 
had gotten safely away. 

We HAD BEEN WALKING for several minutes when 
suddenly we were ordered to halt. When we 

stopped a bright light was flashing in our eyes and we 
never saw our captors. All we could hear was voices 
and then something struck my head and I knew nothing 
more until I recovered consciousness. 

I opened my eyes and there was a shaft of sunlight 
coming in one small barred window. I lifted my head 
and groaned as great waves of nausea and pain shot 
through me. I relaxed back onto the filthy bunk and 
waited for the pain to clear a bit. Finally I managed 
to get to my feet and look.about me. By standing on 
my bunk I could see out the small window and all I 

* could see was endless sand dunes. Suddenly I knew that 
I was in el Bezar and I felt hope go out of me. I sat 
back on the side of my bunk and it was only then that 
I realized that there was another occupant in the cell 
with me. I thought at first it was Yvette but when I 
went to the bunk and laid my hand on her shoulder, I 
was amazed to find that it was Grete. 

“Grete!” I said, shaking her gently. “How did we get 
here? Where is Yvette?” Grete turned and looked at me 
and then she sat up quickly. 

Yvette’s eyes were 

wide with fear as I looked 

at her, trying to tell her with 

my eyes to keep the invasion 

date secret no matter what they did: 

tome. “Proceed,” the Gestapo 

agent said cruelly. “Perhaps 

Mademoiselle will change her mind.” 

“Oh Rene,” she said and threw her arms around my 
neck. “I am so frightened. I thought you were dead. 
Why did they bring us here? What is this foolishness 
that we are in the underground and have been hiding 
arms? Tell them it is not so. I know nothing of all 
this.” And she clung to me in fright. 

I automatically held her close to me but there was 
something false about her fright. I could feel it though 
I could not see it in the way she acted. She was a good 
actress, that I knew from experience. I soothed her 
fears as best I could but I did not say anything about 
my underground activities. 

“Oh darling, we are in that dreadful el Bezar prison 
and they are going to try to make us tell them about 
some arms they think we have hidden. Tell them what 
they want to know so that they will let us go.” 
My heart jumped into my throat. So they knew about 

the arms! I could only hope they would be unable to 
find the arms before the invasion since obviously the 
trucks had escaped them. 

“TI know nothing of any arms,” I said. “Yvette and I 

(Continued on page 52) 
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The uproar and tumult of 
fun that Vic Martin makes 
of a harem will leave your 
romantic notions of what 
a harem is like in shreds... 
of wild laughter. 
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ae “Don’t leave me!” I cried but Wing Lee just 
smiled and said, “You belong them now.” 

SHANGHIED 
to LOVE STARVED ISLAND 

Wing Lee sold me into love-slavery to a whole island of beautiful 

polynesian women and death was the penalty of failure. .. . 

by Dan Davis 

WAS STILL GROGGY from being drugged when the 
Kanakas dragged me from the outrigger canoe, pull- 
ed me through the surf, and threw me on the beach. 

My head felt as if someone had split it open with an 
axe and I tried to raise my hand to shield my eyes from 
the blinding tropical sun. I didn’t know where I was or 
how I’d got there—except that I was lying on the sand 
of a tropical island, surrounded by half a dozen or 
more, beautiful half-clothed Polynesian girls. 

“Pay. Now you pay Wing Lee,” the high pitched voice 
of an old man shrilled behind me and I rolled over and 
struggled to my knees to look at him. He was an ancient, 
shriveled Chinese and at the sight of him I remembered 
meeting him in the brothel in Hong Kong, I remembered 
his offering to buy me a drink, and after that—nothing. 

“No!” the tallest and most beautiful of the Polynesian 

girls snapped, striding forward and standing almost 
over me with one hand on the handle of the knife at 
the waist of the bit of tapa cloth she had around her. 
“No pay yet. See first. Pay only for the very best. No © 
pay until see first.” 

The old Chinese, Wing Lee, snapped an order to his 
black Kanakas in a foreign tongue | didn’t understand 
and two of the brutes dragged me to my feet. A third 
one grabbed a handful of my shirt and ripped—I was 
stripped to the waist. Then he grabbed the waist band 
of my trousers, ready to tear-them off too. 

“No!” I said. “What’s coming off here?” And I tried 
to jerk away, but there were three of the buggers against 
one of me, and anyway my struggling only helped them 
tear the rest of my clothes off. And there I stood in the 
broiling tropical sun as naked and as pale as the day 
I was born. 





“Flat on back, flat on back,” the largest of the Poly- 
nesian girls commanded and again Wing Lee spoke to 
his Kanakas and suddenly I was lying flat on my back, 
spread-eagled on the ground. 

“Good,” the Polynesian girl said. “Very good. Very 
big strong man.” And in the background I could hear 
the rest of them making cooing sounds like a cageful 
of doves. “Let up,” she commanded. “Let up now. Let 
stand.” 

STRUGGLED TO My FEET in time to see her toss a soft 
leather bag about the size of my fist to the old Chi- 
nese. Wing Lee jerked the bag open and pearls as 

big as a man’s eyeball spilled out into his hand. With- 
out a word to me, or to the leader of the Polynesian 
girls, he turned on his heel and strode into the surf, 
and climbed aboard the waiting outrigger canoe. 

“Hey, wait!” I yelled. “You can’t leave me—” 
Wing Lee grinned at me. “I sell. They buy. You be- 

long them. They take care of you.” 
I stood there, staring at the outrigger canoe as it flew 

through the surf in the direction of the junk standing 
off shore. Then a soft hand touched my shoulder and 
I turned to see the tallest of the Polynesian girls stand- 
ing quite close to me. : 

“You come,” she said. 
“Well, give me my pants.” 
She shook her head. “You come.” 
“[Il be damned if I will if you won’t give me my 

pants!” I told her. 
She drew the knife she’d had her hand on all along 

and the other girls did, too. I hesitated, partly because 
I wasn’t armed and partly because they were females 
I must admit. The idea of brawling with females has 
never appealed to me. 

“Come,” she insisted, taking me by the arm and 
tugging me toward the beginnings of a path that led 
through the palms just off the beach. 

I went with them, barefooted and without a stitch 
on, for about a quarter of a mile to their village. The 
thatched huts were all in a ring and then right in the 
center of them was one hut that was bigger and more 
elaborate-looking than all the rest. We stopped at the 
door of it. 

“You in,” she said. “You stay.” 

HERE WASN’T ANYTHING else I could do so I crawled 
in the door and sat down on a mat. It was very 
clean and very new-looking and I had an idea that 

it had just been built. I sat there for a moment, com- 
pletely bewildered, and then I stuck my head out the 
door. A huge woman, not young but not old and de- 
crepit either, was standing outside with a cruel-looking 
war, club. She didn’t speak to me—she growled and 
raised the club, and I ducked back inside the hut. 
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Well, I sat there and the sun began to go down and 
there was no doubt I’d been sold into slavery—Wing 
Lee had said as much—but I’d never heard of such a 
thing happening in the South Seas before, and if I had 
been sold into slavery then, for what? That was what 
I didn’t understand at all. 

It got dark after a bit and I could see through the 
doorway that several fires had been lighted in the vil- 
lage. It didn’t seem like anything special was going to 
happen, it seemed like an ordinary night in a native 
village. Then after a while, with much giggling and so 
forth, one of the younger girls brought me some yams 
and fish and a bowl of their native beer. 

Not long after I ate I heard some jabbering outside 
and then the tall girl, the one who had done all the 
talking before, came in the door and this time she 
didn’t have that knife with her, she had a flower in her 
hair. 

She knelt on the mat in front of me and touched her 
chest with her hand. “Mea,” she said. 

So I tapped myself on the chest and said, “Dan.” 
Then she leaned forward and very gently rubbed 

her nose against mine. She took the flower she’d been 
wearing and stuck it behind my ear. Then she stood up 
and very slowly took off the bit of tapa cloth she’d been 
wearing. She was beautiful. 

“What’s going on here?” I said, trying to sound angry 
and as if I didn’t know. 

_ “Make baby,” she said. 
“You and me?” I said. 
“You and me, you and all others, too.” 
“All of them?” I said. 
She nodded and then with a sigh she sat down on 

the mat beside me. 
And right then I suddenly realized something—on 

my hike up the path from the beach and all the time 
I’d been in the village I hadn’t seen one other man. I 
hadn’t seen anything but women! 

ID SHIPPED OUT on the tanker YORK and we’d come 
down through the Gulf of Arabia, through the In- 
dian Ocean where it was hotter than hell, and made 

. port at Hong Kong. I didn’t jump ship or anything like 
that. I was shanghaied by that little run of a Chinese, 
Wing Lee. 

We had been quite a few days at sea and when we 
did put in at Hong Kong I went ashore to a house I 
knew there that I had been to more than once. A French 
woman was the madam and she had girls from all over 
the world but mostly they were orientals. Well, I was 
just putting on my pants when the door busted open and 
a little old Chinese stood there, staring at me and blink- 
ing his eyes. 

“So sorry,’ 
cs 

> he said, grinning all of a sudden and 
ae 

Their demands were fantastic, I knew escape was my only answer to survival. 



Now—Run Your Car 
Without Spark Plugs- 
Get Up to 31 More Horse-Power, 8 More Miles per Gallon 

USING ONLY REGULAR GAS! 
Yes — this revolutionary new FIRE INJECTION SYSTEM — installed in 15 minutes, 
must deliver maximum power and economy WITHOUT CHANGING TO HIGH- 
PRICED PREMIUM GAS — must give you up to 31 more H.P., 8 more miles per 
gallon for the life of your car! See unprecedented GUARANTEE below! ; 

Your car runs because gaso- 
line is fed into the cylinders 
where a spark causes it to 
fire. Now here is the im- 
portant thing. The larger this 
spark is the more powerful the 
explosion. The more powerful 
the explosion, the more power 
you get from a given amount 
of gas. Poor explosion means 
wasted gas, loss of power, poor 
getaway, bad starting, a slug- 
gish car. Good explosion means 
more miles per gallon, more 
horsepower, blazing pickup; 
an exciting car to drive! 

ENGIN FIC ¥? 

Spark plugs control the effi- 
ciency of that explosion. And 
not only do they give a small, 
weak spark to begin with; but 
they get worse every mile you 
drive. And that you can see 

for yourself. Put a new-set of 
spark plugs in your car and 
then look at them at 100 miles, 
at a thousand miles, at 5,000 
miles. Every time you look 
you will see more filth and 
carbon and more of the pre- 
cious electrode burning away. 

STOP USING SPARK 

Now, read very carefully 
what I'm going to suggest .. . 
that you stop using spark 
plugs! That's right — get rid of 
them — forever. But... if you 
get rid of your spark plugs. 
what will ignite the gasoline 
and make the motor run? 

Well, please remember that 
today you can have gas in- 
jection and get far more mile- 
age, efficiency and power from 
fess gas — and in a few years 
gas injection will have com- 
pletely replaced the carburetor. 
In the same way, now is the 
time for Americans to replace 
old-fashioned, temporary, in- 
efficient spark plugs with a 
modern, efficient, permanent 
fire injection system! 

1N ONE MONTH! 

Now, the SA FIRE INJEC- 
TION system is so inexpensive 
that it can pay for itself in 

“ gas savings alone in one 
month of driving. Forget for 
the moment about the extra 
pep, power, performance... 
the savings in spark plug serv- 
icing and replacement . . . the 
savings in wear and tear on 
pistons and cylinders. Just re- 
member this fire injection sys- 

tem will pay for itself in one 
month of driving! Here's how: 

A spark plug jumps a spark 
across an air gap, limiting the 
size. A fire injector fires on 
the surface of a conductor. 
You get a heavy, powerful 
flame that will not blow out 
at pressures far greater than 
those created by the highest 
compression engine! 

On ordinary spark plugs the 
air gap is always getting big- 
ger, wasting power and gas. 
Plugs are constantly accumu- 
lating filth and carbon because 
of inefficient ignition. A fire 
injector has no air gap and no 
electrode to burn away. It 
never needs cleaning or set- 
ting; it actually becomes more 
efficient with use. It will ac- 
tually outlast any car, deliver- 
ing maximum efficiency with- 
out servicing or replacement. 

With ordinary spark plugs 
vou should be using premium 
xas, which costs from 4 to & 
cents more than regular gas. 
With fire injectors regular gas 
will give you up to 8 more 
miles per gallon, up to 31 more 
horsepower — plus easier start- 
ing in all weather. 

These are some of the rea- 
sons that the U. S. Air Force 
Pays premium prices for spe- 
cial aircraft fire injectors for 
the high-powered engines of 
their jet aircraft. 

PROVE IT TO YOURSELF! 
If you have automatic trans- 

mission, make a note of how 
fast your car crawls forward 
when it is in the drive posi- 
tion, with the motor idling. If 
you have a sports car, a rac- 
ing car or a boat, make a note 
of the RPMs as indicated on 

the tachometer when the en- 
gine is idling. If you have 
regular transmission, put your 
car in low gear on a level road 
and notice its speed with the 
motor idling. Next, take a 
spark plug wrench (you can 
procure one of these tools any- 
where) and remove your spark 
plugs. Just screw the injectors 
right into the spark plug open- 
ings. Then - no matter what 
kind of gas you have been 
using -- fill your tank with the 
poorest regular gas you can 
buy. That's all you have to do 
to see the most amazing re- 
sults you can imagine! 

CHECK YOUR RESULTS 
: CAREFULLY 

If you have automatic trans- 
mission — now put your car in 
drive and let your engine idle. 
If your car stood still with 
spark plugs, it will move for- 

ward at from 4 to 6 miles per 
hour; that means that the 
amount of gas that just kept 
your engine turning over will 
now carry you up to 6 miles 
at no cost to you! 

If you have a racing car, 
sports car or a boat, your 
RPMs will increase up to 200 
more ut idling --up to 300 
more at higher speeds. If you 
have regular transmission, in 
low gear and with your motor 
idling your car will move for- 
ward 4 to 6 miles per hour 
faster. In other words, no mat- 
ter what you drive, here is 
absolute proof that you can go 
further, faster and cheaper 
when you install SA FIRE 
INJECTORS in your car! 

INJECTORS were practically 
made by hand and would have 
had to sell for as high as $5 
each. But we knew that 30 or 
40 dollars for a set of 6 to 8 
SA FIRE INJECTORS was 
more than the average driver 
could afford —so’ we decided 
to get the price down so low 
that these injectors would pay 
for themselves 12 times, in one 
year of driving. So here is my 
astonishing proposition. If you 
will check your car’s perform- 
ance carefully before and after 
you install your SA FIRE 
INJECTORS and then tell 
your friends and neighbors 
about them, here is what I am 
prepared to do for you. 

You can have a set of SA 
FIRE INJECTORS for the 
year and model of your car 
for a fraction of their value 
... that’s $1.49 each . . . only 
$8.94 for a 6-cylinder car or 
$11.92 for an 8-cylinder car. 
Now, if your SA FIRE IN- 
JECTORS don't meet my 
GUARANTEE — if they do 
not continue to deliver maxi- 
mum performance for the life 
of your car... you get your 
money back on 10-day no-risk 
basis. 

CHECK THESE DIFFERENCES 
a. 

»& { (a 
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FIRE INJECTOR 

NO air gap required 
NO wire electrode 

SPARK PLUG 
Fires across aif gap 
Wire electrode burns 

away 
Carbon ruins firing tip 
Needs cleaning and 

setting é 
Needs periodic replacing 
Needs premium gas 
Must have exact heat 

range 
Spark blows out under 

pressure 

NO tip deterioration 
NO cleaning or setting 

ever 
NO replacing 
NO premium gas needed 
NO heat range 

NO blowing out even at 
highest compressions 

Ladies and gentlemen, I’m all through. If you're not too 
lazy to take 15 minutes to remove a set of plugs and 
install a set of fire injectors and not too proud to save a 
lot of money — if you enjoy a car that delivers the maxi- 
mum in smooth, powerful performance — then choose the 
method of ordering easiest for tes as shown in the 
coupon and order your SA FIRE INJECTORS right now! 

Sterling Artco, Inc., 31 W. 47th St., New York 36, N. Y. Dept. MA-1 

Yes, | want new pep, power and performance from my automobile! Please send me: 

(1 One matched set of 6 SA FIRE INJECTORS for $8.94 

im Enclosed is the full price for the SA FIRE INJECTORS 
1 am ordering. You will pay the postage. In addition, 

| will receive as a special FREE Bonus a famous illustrated 
62-page ‘Economy Driving Handbook.” Though | pay in 
advance, all terms of this offer and Guarantee-Insurance- pay 
Indemnity apply, and the Handbook is mine to keep even 
if |- return the Fire Injectors. 

CAR DATA 
YEARNS cereus 

[1 One matched set of 8 SA FIRE INJECTORS for $11.92 Mioteee a 
CD Single SA FIRE INJECTORS (Number......... at $1.49 each CYS. #2 

Send my SA FIRE 
INJECTORS C.O.D. 

on your 10-day money- 
back guarantee. | will 

for the postage 
and C.O.D. charges. 

I 

| 

Remittance | 
enclosed: 

ADDRESS, oat etcetera ip acl Resende Races ahs ens, ania a clo tage OO Check 
CO] M.O. 

CEIV Sree agin cote rttine eee ZONES OIALE lente 0 Cash 
. AGENT, DEALER, DISTRIBUTOR INQUIRIES INVITED 
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claims or exposing you to advertis- 
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Rating revisions and dozens of other 
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| WAS SHANGHAIED 
TO A LOVE STARVED ISLAND 

bowing. “So sorry to intrude. Thought 
room empty. Buy nice gentleman drink?” 

I told him there were no hard feelings 
and that I’d drink his liquor. So we went 
out to the parlor and sat at a table and 
he told me his name was Wing Lee and 
that he was a merchant. I guess we had 
two or three drinks and I know he put 
something in the last one because the next 
thing I knew I was being hauled through 
the surf and flung on the beach by his 
Kanakas. Shanghaied. Shanghaied to make 

| a batch of kids with a bunch of Polynesian 
girls I’d never even seen before. 

a THAT NIGHT, as Mea lay beside me 
on the mat gently stroking my chest 

and arms, she told me more about why 

she had had me shanghaied, and about the 
social setup on the island, too. A couple 
of years before an old Dutch doctor had 
been put ashore by a trader, sick and burn- 
ing with fever. The trader had been afraid 
of an epidemic among his crew and he had 
abandoned the old man. The Polynesians 
nursed him and tried to save his life, and 
although the old doctor did eventually die 
he warned them that as a race they were 
becoming too in-bred on their remote little 
island and that they needed new blood. 

The women on the island were the ones 
who ran things, and the men had no say 
in the politics of the village at all. They 
fished and dived for pearls and did what 
the women told them to do. Mea was 
their hereditary Queen and when the old 
doctor warned her that her tribe might 
die out eventually unless there was new 
blood in it she called a meeting of her 
council of elders. They decided that since 
their island was so remote from all the 
others in the chain that they would have 
to enlist the services of Wing Lee. He 
stopped once every six months or so to 
trade for pearls. They decided to pay Wing 
Lee for bringing them a man. But it was 
Mea herself who decided that it must be 
a white man. 

“Why a white man?” I asked her. 
“Your blood much different,” she said 

seriously. “Your blood new here.” 
When I asked her if she planned to keep 

me there forever she said no, but that I 
would have to stay there until all the 
younger women and girls had had their 
babies. If they weren’t perfectly healthy 
specimens then I would have to stay on 
the island until some of the women at 
least did have healthy babies. 

When she told me that I felt a little 
sick, because I could see myself trapped 
there forever, getting older and more use- 
less, and maybe dying there like the old 
Dutch doctor had. 

In a few days they trusted me enough 
to take the guard away from the door of 
my hut and to let me wander abovt the 
island but one of the girls or women al- 
ways went with me. I saw the special com- 
pound where they kept the younger chil- 
dren, and they were a sorry and sickly- 
looking lot. And I visited the men’s village 
on the other side of the island where they 
all lived together. They were a listless, 

weak buncn of creatures. One of them was 

actually a dwarf, he hardly stood as high 
as my waist, and because I was interested 
in him Mea gave him to me as a servant. 

It was six months before Mea trusted me 
enough to let me have my own out-rigger 
canoe and go into the lagoon and dive for 
pearls with the native men. During that 
time I’d been forced to live with a different 
girl or woman each month I'd been there, 
one of them hardly more than a child. 
They treated me well, always giving me 
the best food and rubbing my body with 
oil and bringing me flowers and as much 
of the beer they made, as I could drink. 
Mostly they played fair with each other, 
too, and waited for their turn, but some 
of the younger girls followed me several 
times when I went down to bathe and 
threatened to tell Mea they had seen me 
trying to run away if I didn’t. So what 
could I do? 
And run away, or escape, was exactly 

what I had planned. I’d been thinking 
about it since I’d first asked Mea for one 
of the outriggers. The dwarf who was my 
servant hated her and all the women be- 
cause they made fun of his size and he 
trusted me because I’d always been kind 
to him. One day when we were out in the 
lagoon a squall came up and it was. just 
what I’d been waiting for. Hidden by the 
storm we put out to sea and I think my 
plan must have worked because Mea didn’t 
send the war canoes after us. She must 
have thought we had both drowned. 

On the way south to the larger islands 
we ran out of water and the dwarf died. 
I had to tumble him over the side and the 
only thing that kept me alive was raw 
fish. I was a skeleton when I finally stum- 
bled ashore at one of the larger islands 
and it was a month before I was strong 
enough to sit up and feed myself. 

Bee NEXT TIME a trader put in I left with 
him and worked my way back to Hong 

Kong. I was on the beach there for more 
than a month and it was a funny thing 
but all I could think about was Mea and 
the island and the life I had lived there. 
It got so bad I couldn’t think of anything 
else—all I could do was remember all the 
beautiful days and nights, and all the dif- 
ferent girls. I knew if I went back I’d 
never see the States again, but I couldn’t 
help that and finally I hunted up Wing Lee. 

I found him at the French woman’s 
place and he gasped when he saw me be- 
cause he’d thought I was dead. Then he 
thought I’d come to kill him and he went 
for that blunt little automatic he carried 
but I grabbed his old skinny wrist and held 
him still. 

“Listen, I don’t want to hurt you,” I 
said. “Relax. I want you to do something 
for me. I want you to take me back to 
that island.” 

But he shook his head. “No, no. They 
find out you alive they think Wing Lee 
cheat. They kill Wing Lee. You go back 
they kill you for running away. You never 
go back. Never.” 

a 



_ MY ORDEAL 
OF THE MARLIN MADNESS 

(Continued from page 14) 

was weak with hunger and fatigue. My 
movements were slow and it was an effort 
to even breathe. The storm was gathering 
momentum and the rain was coming down 
in a steady hard downpour: The wind 
wasn’t bad but it was growing in intensity 
and the skiff was being flung about by 
the waves. The sea was growing rougher 
and I was afraid the waves might get so 
bad they’d capsize the skiff. If that hap- 
pened the barracuda would have me. I 
tried to start the outboard but I couldn't. 
It was more than I could do with my 
bleeding shoulder and still hang onto the 
line. I decided to let the outboard go for 
the moment and try to bind my bleeding 
upper arm. I had to stop the bleeding be- 
cause of the barracuda and the loss of 

blood was weakening me, too. 
Loosening the drag on the reel, I let it 

run without much tension on it while I 
held the rod as best I could with my good 
hand and my knees. With my wounded . 
arm and my teeth I tore up my shirt into 
strips. Then the marlin slacked off and 
the line had no pull to it. I didn’t know 
whether I had lost him or he had gone 
to the bottom. It would do no good for me 
to know just then so I took advantage of 
the breather to bind my wounds and de- 
cided to. find out what the marlin was 
doing later, if he gave me the chance. I 
quickly bound my wounds while holding 
the rod steady against the boat with my 
feet, praying the marlin wouldn’t make a 
sudden move. 

UCK WAS WITH ME because I got my 
wounds bound and the blood stopped 

without feeling anything on the line or the 
marlin making a move. I had to get some 
food into me and I dragged out the paper 
bag which was a sodden mass and tried 
to eat the wet sandwiches. I forced them 
down, though they were slimy with sea 

water, and then I washed my mouth out 
with the fresh water from my bottle.- I 
had to go easy on it because it was all 
I had and I might need it badly before 

I got back. 
While I had the breather from the fish 

I managed to get the outboard started and 
it steadied the boat against the heaving 
seas a little bit. The rain began to slack 
off and the wind died down but I could 
feel the water sloshing about my feet and 
I knew the boat was leaking pretty badly. 
I had no bucket to bail with and although 
the storm was dying down, the boat might 
sink if I didn’t get it bailed out. Then I 
thought of my old felt hat and I cut the 
outboard and wrapped the line about my 
waist. I couldn’t tell whether there was a 
fish still on it or not but I wasn’t going to 
take the chance of losing my rod and reel 
if there was. 

I bailed and bailed until my back was 
stiff with the effort and the water had 
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been bailed out until there was only an 
inch or so in the bottom of the skiff. A 
lot of it had been rainwater, I discovered. 
Just as I was about to dump the last hat- 
ful overboard, the line gave a vicious jerk 
and nearly tore me in two as the fish was 
off and running again. It flung me into the 
prow of the skiff and I struggled to get 
free of the line. It was cutting into my 
flesh like a knife. By forcing myself back- 
ward against the pull I was able to get it 
from around my waist and the rod back 
into my hands where it belonged. 

The fish had had a rest and was going 
strong again as I fought him through the 
darkness of the moonless night. By morn- 
ing he was tired and I managed to get him 
to the boat without the barracuda attack- - 
ing again. I must have lost them in the 
storm and the running in the night. He 
was a beauty and I was proud as I drove 
my gaff into his heart. With one convul- 
sive plunge he rolled over and I got my 
line through his gills and mouth and made 
him fast to the mooring chain in the prow 
of the skiff. I didn’t dare sit down and 
rest because I would become stiff and un- 
able to move. 

I got the outboard started and sat down 
with my hand on the tiller. I tried to flex 
my muscles but I could feel them go stiff 
and the cramps begin. Even though I didn’t 
know how far away it was, I could now 
tell in what direction land lay. It could only 
bg west and I had the sun for a guide. The 
outboard beat along through the water 
and then I saw a plane overhead circling. 

They came down close and I waved to 
them as they waggled their wings and 
turned back towards land. I watched them 
out of sight and then settled down to the 
long ride home. I had been moving along 
for several hours it seemed without any 
sight of land and I began to worry about 
my gasoline supply when I saw a Coast 
Guard cutter coming in my direction. 

I waved to them and they came towards 
me. When they came alongside they threw 
me a line and I pulled my skiff up to them. 
They had to help me aboard because my 
legs simply wouldn’t work. They took the 
skiff and the great marlin aboard and we 
started back to land. They told me I was 
a good forty miles from land and that the 
reason they’d come after .me was that Katy 
had been frantic when I didn’t come home 
and the storm had broken. 

They couldn’t have been a sweeter sight 
to me. My gasoline was nearly gone and 
I never would have made it back without 
help. They were amazed. at the fish and 
my twenty-four hour fight with it. I was 
too tired to care much, I simply wanted 
to get into a bed and rest. The fish weighed 
1200 pounds and was the biggest one in 
the contest. That is why Katy can see as 
good as new. That alone was worth the 
ordeal of that long night at sea. 

CO SIEESS 

Be Your Own 
Sct Teacher 

IT’S EASIER THAN YOU THINK! 
)DERwee at top shows how to use guide 

lines to proportion average female head. 
Art instruction has been simplified same way 

in our famous home study course. Now you 

can learn commercial art, cartooning, letter- 
ing, fashion, TV, etc....right at home, in spare 
time. No previous art training necessary. 
Soon be your own boss. Or earn big money 

as staff artist for advertising agency, news- 

paper, magazine, etc. Earn while you learn. 

22-piece art outfit given with first lesson AT 

NO EXTRA COST. 
FREE BOOK describes our methods. Lists 

opportunities. Quotes students. No obligation, 
no salesman will call. Just clip this ad, fill 
out, and mail to: Washington School of Art, 
Studio 17612, Port Washington, N.Y. (Est. 1914) 

STOP TOBACCO 
sae Banish the craving for tobacco as thou- 

sands have with Tobacco Redeemey. Write: 
Today for free booklet telling of injurious 
effect of tobacco and of a treatment which 
has relieved over 300,000 people. 

In Business Since 1909 

THE NEWELL COMPANY 
Dept. 53) Chesterfield, Mo. 
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front, and reeling from the slippery, off- 
balance attack. 

“Help me, help, helllilip.” I knew that 
voice. It was a normal girl’s high-pitched 
terror. Like my kid sister. I swiveled 
around and up, wiped the blood out of 
my eyes and headed for the door again 
just as our chief gunned the highway patrol 
car and dug out after something he’d seen 
-down the road. 

Now it was up to us men still on our 
feet. I saw two figures down and all three 
of the wild ones being subdued there as I 
left the areaway and plunged into the 
gloom of the old building, responding to 
that cry for aid. 

What I saw made my blood run cold 

with filthy stains on it. Over the girl’s 
chemise was fresh blood, and on ‘her face 
was a look of horror, of something so fear- 
ful in its fascination that her eyes were 
focussed on the ceiling of the big, darkened 
room. There wasn’t another person there, 
I saw. 

“It’s all right, honey. The police are 
here.” 

“Ohbhhh. Don’t let him . . 
was going to make him .. .” 

“Yes? Here.” I got out my pocket knife 
and began cutting the thongs that held 
her in a dozen places from the waist up. 

“Don’t try and talk now,” I told her. And 
in a minute I had slashed every one of 
those thongs and bindings. Another State 
trooper and Tucker came in then. They 
saw what I was up against. They were 
smeared with grease and blood themselves. 
But this lovely kid was out on her feet, 

. Mama Loi 

burst out. “This is the absolute end. When 
loony, drum-beating, rhythm-crazy, hop- 
ped-up white folks go in for this kind of 
stuff, it’s time for me to... .” 

“Fight voodoo,” a state trooper put in. 
“By God that’s it. That’s what it is. 

Voodoo sex cult. Let’s get back to town 
men. We'll learn plenty from this girl 
here, if these hop-heads refuse to tell what 
they know. But a few days should make 
the difference. Get decent covers for the 
prisoners, men. And let’s get back to 
town...” 

Next afternoon out at the county hos- 
pital I was there when Rene Harcourt 
came out of a deep sleep and gave our 

were very real, as I touched them for 
confirmation. 

“Now Miss Harcourt,” our chief said, 
“I want you to tell us exactly what hap- 
pened—all you can remember. We'll need 
every scrap of information we can find, 
to track down that woman and her fol- 
lowers. And we’ve got to... . do just that.” 

The lovely girl had lost her tension. She 
looked drowsy, that’s all. 

“My name is Rene Harcourt, I'm a 
senior at Kentwood High, there north 
of Lake Ponchartrain.” 
“Kentwood—why that’s 300 miles from 

here.” 
“Yeah,” our chief cut in. “But our state 

still. No FBI help now.” 
“. . . I was coming home after school 

yesterday, Friday, when this car drove up 
alongside. 
“Want to make two dollars an hour 
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everyone we can get?’ He grinned at me. 
“Why not, I said and came over.” 
“You get in back, John. The young 

lady can ride with me,” the woman said. 
“When I got in the front seat beside her 

she started up quickly after giving me a 
curious glance. ‘A rush order is every- 
body’s good luck,’ I said, and I was just 
going to tell her where two of my friends 
lived who had gone home before I did. 
and could use the money when she turned 
her head and said, ‘Hurry, boy. Use the 
needle.’ 

“I felt a sharp sting right at the base 
of my neck. I looked around, alarmed and 
said, ‘Say, what do you think you're do- 
ing?’ and suddenly my head started to 
sag while I was still rubbing my neck. 

“Prop her head, boy. Don’t try tu 
scream, Dearie. You're going to sleep, 
now.’ That’s all she said, or at least all 
I can remember, until yesterday afternoon 
when I woke up and she was giving me 
that massage that stung all over, before 
they tied me down on that long, cold slab. 

The place where.I woke up was a wash- 
room, I think. The car they picked me 
up in and offered me that job, was a Ford 
°50, a dark green. two-door sedan. The 
young man was maybe twenty-five, under 
six feet, and very dark hair and eyebrows, 
He had a good smile, that’s what dis- 
armed me. 

But that new place was full of apenge 
smells. It wasn’t so much the cream that 
woman rubbed me with, though it stung, 
it was having to lie there, on that stone 
slab, bound down like that and shiver- 

ing. 
“Go on,” our chief said. “Tell us every- 

thing.” 
“It must have been late in the after- 

noon, a red haired girl came in. She took 
a match, held it under a spoon and let 
the flame heat something. Then she took 
an eyedropper and turned around. I didn’t 
see the rest, but she put the things over 
on a shelf, turned to me_and said, ‘Dearie, 
we get paid real well for what we give 
and get. You're going to have to give 
freely when they introduce you to the big 

boy. You'll find out if you survive Mama 

Loi’s big voodoo show.’ Then she went out. 

I lay there shivering again, thinking 
of my folks, and Jeffrey Lamont on the 
football team and all the people this Mama 
Loi was rubbing out of my life ... and 
then came another needle, in my thigh 
this time. I didn’t even know when the 
whole stone bed thing was carried into 
another room. But the one where I came 
to was black—all except that spotlight. 

FF TO ONE SIDE there were drums. 
Then more drums on the other side, 

and the strange-smelling-smoke that drifted 
across the light as figures moved in rhythm 
to the quickening drum-beats that seemed 
to be pounding their way right into the 
center of my brain. 

The frenzied drumming finally reached 
a crescendo that made my head seem to 
burst. It didn’t though. Instead, the drum- 
ming stopped, save for a slow, single beat, 
like the ticking of a giant watch. I open- 
ed my eyes and stared at the flapping, 
pulsing thing that was giving out a steady 

*& WILDCAT 

drop-drop-drop of something that splashed 
and tickled as it landed on my body. I 
squirmed and moved every possible way 
to get away as the Mama Loi held that 
swinging, swaying chicken above me while 
it bled to death. 

They were counting then—counting for 
some obscene purpose, surely. The count 
was a kind of chant and when they got 
to fifty there was a rustling movement and 
someone said, “Three cars outside.” 

I heard the Mama Loi’s voice again. “I 
told them no cars here—not even for the 
late ones, ever. Shoo them away.” 

And then . .. and then there was a 
wild rush out the side door, and I heard 
the red-haired girl say, “We'll stay and 
fight. Fight ’em all the way.” Right after 
that there came the bang on the little door 
and I saw more light come in and shouts, 
and the sound of shots. 

The young Harcourt girl was returned 
to her parents that night, after a long dis- 
tance call had relieved their anxieties. The 
three dope-crazed floozies were turned over 
to the U.S. authorities for treatment in 
the big hospital at Lexington, Kentucky. 
They swore they’d never seen the Mama 
Loi before, and she’d hired them in New 
Orleans the day before the Harcourt girl 
was abducted, for two hundred apiece, to 
give a “party,” for business clients in 
Shreveport. That was no lead at all, for 
we all worked north of there and had no 
jurisdiction beyond our county. 

The State troopers put out a bulletin 
though. And in the two months since our 
raid, whenever I see one of the raiding 
party, I always ask ’em if there’s been 
any luck. 

“None at all,” the young Lieutenant told 
me only last week. “We’ve alerted the 
state forces all through the south. But that 
Mama Loi is doing her wicked business 
somewhere you can be sure. And her 
business is tied up with a big syndicate 
peddling dope all over the country, and . 
‘sex is the come-on. Local chippies delight 
the clients, and bring in more trade. Kid- 
napping local virgins for wicked shows 
like we interrupted, is just one more crime 
of the syndicate. Some day the federal 
men will grab the ring leaders. But until 
that day, every law enforcement officer 
must stay alert to round up these wicked 
female fagans who are spreading the ter- 
rors of rape and murder across our land 
—as tie-ins for their nefarious trade. Keep 
alert, Kephart. You local boys are the 
heart of protection for our citizens every- 
where.” And he shook my hand. I felt good 
hearing that. I knew how near death the 
speaker had gone to prove he meant what 
he said. 

Your “sexcess” depends on when, where, how, 
how much, with whom—and a lot more. It calls 
for the right line and the sure fouch. And what 
you don’t know can hurt you! 

EVERY DETAIL PICTURE-CLEAR 

Lay questions, doubts and fears to rest. Get 
straightened out and “cued up” with the best- 
selling FROM FREUD TO KINSEY, now in its: 
ninth large printing. All the answers you need 
in plain man-and-woman talk—every detail pic- 
ture-clear! Exciting entertainment from cover to 

coven! ORDER ON APPROVAL 
Order FROM FREUD TO KINSEY in plain wrapper- 
for 10 days FREE examination. If not completely 
satisfied, return it for immediate refund of pur- 
chase price. Don’t go another night without it! 

10 DAY FREE TRIAL « MAIL COUPON NOW 

J] eiaza Boox co., Dept. K-56 
109 Broad St., New York 4, N. Y. 

| Rush FROM FREUD TO KINSEY 
for 10 DAY FREE TRIAL. Te not tatiaheds 
purchase refunded at once. 

Send C.0.D. Tl pay postngn §1.08 plus postage. 

Fy renclove $1.08. You pay all postage. 

see eemecsecocccscecceesccese 

Here’s entertainment for open minds and 
ticklish spines. Here’s lusty, merry recrea- 
tion for unsqueamish men and women. 
Here’s life with apologies to none. Col- 
lected, selected from the best there is, this 
zestful Primer is an eye-opener for the in- 
experienced; wisdom for designing; merri- 
ment for all. You'll find it a blueprint for 
uninhibited living, an ideal bedside 

companion. 

TEN DAY TRIAL OFFER! 
PLAZA BOOK CO. nae Pee) 
09 Broad St., New Yor! 
Send THE PLEASURE PRIMER 

in Ly Scan on Money-Back Offer. If 
not delighted, may return in (0 days and 

ill be retua ed. 
Be. Send prepaid. 

1 pay postman 98c plus postage. 



W / Gnides tn 
OUR BEST MEN'S BEL 

WORKS WONDERS FOR 
YOUR BACK 

LOOK SLIM — FEEL TRIM 
Wonder Slim is a new kind of men’s supporter 
belt. Its ingenious contour design follows nature’s 
own lines—permits remarkable freedom of move- 
ment. Its patented sliding back panel makes it 
the easiest belt to put on... provides ‘‘quick 
as a flash'’ adjustment for constant perfect fit. 
No uncomfortable crotch. Scientific ‘‘no pressure’ 
boning flattens the bulge gently but firmly. 
Sliding back provides support just where you need 
it for youthful posture . . . fights the feeling of 
fatigue. Made of super test herringbone twill. 
Waist sizes 26-44—Only $4.98. Try it at our risk. 

: S. J. Wegman Co. Dept. WG--2 7 i 
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Lynbrook, N. Y. 
Rush my Wonder-Slim back supporter at 
once. If 1 am not 100% satisfied | may 
return it: for prompt refund of the full 
purchase price. * 
Waist Size 
O Send C.O.D. 

plus a few cents postage. 
Ol enclose $4.98 payment and save 

postage. Same Guarantee. 
Nome 
Address 

inches 
Vl pay postman $4.98 

THE NYMPHO NAZI 

OF TORTURE PRISON 

were merely taking a walk along the beach 
and talking of our wedding plans when we 
were seized and brought here. Where is 
Yvette?” 

“Yvette?” Grete said in apparent sur- 
prise. “Is she here? I have not seen her. 
I was seized when I left your father’s home 
and brought here. Perhaps Yvette is be- 
hind all this. She is a jealous one and she 
knows I am mad about you. Perhaps she 
is a Gestapo agent.” 

“That is insane. She could not be, not 
my Yvette,” I said. 

“Oh men!” Grete said in disgust. “They 
are fooled by any woman who pretends 
to love them. Rene, cher, forget that evil 

Yvette. I am frightened. Tell them what 
they want to know and make them let me 
go. I will be good to you forever. I will 
love you as you have never been loved.” 

That was the beginning of the most de- 
praved performance I have ever seen. Grete 
tried to use herself to get me to do what 
she wanted. The things she did I could not 
speak of, even now. She was wanton and 

depraved in her behavior and I was 
ashamed of her as a human being. When 
she realized I did not believe her and 
could not be made to do as she wished, 
she turned against me. That was when she 
went to the cell door and called the guard 
to let her out. She turned in the door and 
spat at me. 

“You had your chance to talk without 
pain,” she said contemptuously, “but you 
are a pig-headed fool and now you will 
suffer.” 

OON THE GUARDS CAME for me and took 
me to a room where they bound my 

hands to a ring in the wall and began to 
whip me. When I would not talk they 
brought Yvette in to witness the whipping, 
thinking she would speak. Finally I lost 
consciousness and when I came to my 
senses again I was lying on the stone floor 
in a small room just off the torture room 
and I could hear Yvette’s screams. 

I was so painfully sore I could barely 
move but those screams gave me a strength 

I never thought I could have. The door to 
my room was slightly ajar and I gently 
eased it open. It opened onto a corridor 
and a guard stood with his back to it peer- 
ing down toward where the screams orig- 
inated. In his hands was a sub-machine 
gun and at his belt a dagger with the Nazi 
insignia on the hilt. 

With one swift motion I snatched the 
dagger from his belt and locked my arm 
about his throat, driving the dagger through 
his back into his heart. He died without 
a sound and I seized the gun as he slumped 
to the floor. Dragging him quickly back 
into my cell, I left him and started down 
the short hall to the torture room. Cau- 
tiously I looked into the room but they 
were all so concentrated on their evil work 
that they didn’t know I was there. I let off 
a burst and saw the torturers crumple to 
the floor. Grete was there and I could not 
bring myself to shoot her until she seized 

(Gontinced: trod page 41) 

a pistol and fired point blank at me. The 
bullet drove stone chips into my face where 
it struck the wall and I could only defend 
myself. 

Quickly I cut Yvette free and found that 
she was not truly harmed. She was angry 
and frightened but not so much that she 
couldn’t seize another gun and follow me 
down the corridor away from the torture 
room. As we went cautiously along the 
corridor we heard running feet coming to- 
ward us. We ducked into a door off the 
corridor and found that it was full of am- 
munition and explosives. I seized a grenade 
and peered out the door down the corridor. 
Several men were running toward us. I 
pulled the pin on the grenade and tossed 
it: down the hall. There was a great blast 
which shook the building and screams of 
dying men. When I looked again the hall 
was filled with debris but far from blocked. 
“Cautiously I stepped out into the hall 

and a burst of machine gun fire drove me 
back into the room. I lobbed another gre- 
nade down the hall and the machine. gun 
stopped abruptly. The stone walls were 
protection to us but they were also a bar- 
rier to our freedom. I snatched a carton 
of explosives and carried it down to the 
torture room which had a window looking 
out on the courtyard of the prison. I put 
the explosives in the window and pulled 
the pin on a grenade, placing it on top of 
the carton and racing back to the shelter 
of the stone room. where Yvette waited, 
covering my back. I had just made it in- 
side when a great concussion shook the 
building and when I looked out I could see 
a great hole where the window had been. 

We took as many granades as we could 
carry and dashed down the corridor to 
the demolished wall. I looked out into the 
small courtyard where there were several 

vehicles standing near a gasoline pump. I . 
made a dash for a low slung Mercedes- 
Benz and got it started while Yvette cov- 
ered me from the pile of debris. I saw her 
squeeze off a burst as a guard raised his 
rifle to fire at me. He dropped and I got 
the car started and headed through the 
gate. Yvette scrambled in beside me and 
to stop any pursuit, I flung a grenade to- 
wards the group of vehicles around the 
gasoline pump. We shot through the gate 
just as the whole thing went up in a great 
sheet of roaring flame. 

| COULD NOT WASTE TIME in getting back 
to the city. I drove like a demon through 

the desert because it was the 7th of Novem- 
ber 1942. We arrived in the city without 
mishap and were back in. the organization 
in time to help with the invasion the next 
day. I thought it was more than appropriate 
that the car we had taken was the fast 
Mercedes-Benz which belonged to Grete. 
Poor, willful Grete who was too selfish 
and luxury loving to live for France in- 
stead of herself. 

Yvette and I were married a month later 
and we truly began to Jive and fight to free 
France from the Nazi tyranny. 



GAIN WEIGHT! 
STOP BEING SKINNY AND TIRED! 

Amazing Scientific Plan Adds New 
Attractive Pounds and Inches 

AS FAST AS YOU WANT... OR YOU PAY NOTHING! 

START GAINING WEIGHT TODAY ...AND KEEP 
ON GAINING HEALTHY POUNDS AND INCHES! 

Don't be skinny . . . Put on pounds and inches of new, attractive flesh . . . and 
feel like a new person. Vitatone Tonic and Appetite Stimulant is an amazing Scientific 
Formulation for easier weight gains. It helps you gain pound after pound, which makes 
your figure better looking . . . while you eat the foods you choose. It peps up Vitamin 
deficient Appetites . . . automatically you gain weight without conscious effort. And at 
the same time, you lose that “tired feeling,” have more resistance, sleep better at night. 
If you are skinny and tired because of poor appetite or poor eating habits . . . this 
medically safe, easy way helps you gain energy faster, and puts on pounds and inches 
of new weight, for a shapelier figure. 

NOW YOU CAN LOOK BETTER... 
HAVE A HEALTHIER, MORE ROBUST 
FIGURE! 

Vitatone is entirely safe, contains no drugs, no 
stimulants, but is a medically scientific Concentrated 
Food Formula that's EXTRA RICH in easier to 
assimiliate calories, fortified with other proven 
weight building elements. Many underweight 
people have smaller than normal stomachs. Half- 
way through a meal, they're full . . . can eat no 
more. Vitatone is more than a meal. Yes, each daily 
supply of Vitatone is as rich in calories as many a 
skinny person's regular full meal. 

ONE OF THE MOST POWERFUL YET 
SAFE WEIGHT GAINING FORMULAS 
THAT HAS EVER BEEN OFFERED! 

Vitatone’s 10-in-1 Formula is 
like a Doctor's Prescription . . . 3 
Special care was taken to form- Ae 
ulate it so that it was won- r 4 = 
derfully tasting. It was pre- 
pared so as to be approved . 
and recommended for use by t i 
men, women, and even young © 
children. 
THESE ARE THE PLACES ON 
YOUR BODY WHERE YOU TEND 

TO BE UNDERWEIGHT 

Cheeks 
Arms 

Thighs 
Legs 

Hips 
Calves 

BE APPEALING—HAVE 
SELF-CONFIDENCE 

Tf you are skinny and embarrassed when you un- 
dress because of ScceNTanee thighs, arms and 
legs . . . Now you may be able to quickly put on 
more attractive pounds and inches so fast it will 
amaze you . . . Vitatone is developed by Men of 
Medical Science . . . a delicious weight adding 
formula, jam-packed with wonder calories to help 
your body gain good-looking flesh automatically, 
wherever you need it . . . on face, neck, arms, legs 
and ankles . . . Almost like magic, skinny “broom- 
stick” figures fill out all over the body into a 
beautiful “new look” that wins popularity! Con- 
centrated Vitatone stimulates Vitamin Deficient 
appetites . . . New Pep, Vigor and Vitality. 

IMPORTANT: Forget everything you have ever heard 
about -weight gaining products before today! Don’t 
confuse Vitatone with any other formula you have 
ever seen, heard of, or tried. Vitatone is a medically 
tesearched product.“ A weight gaining .wonder 
formula unlike anything ever released without a 
Doctor's Prescription! And here is the overwhelm- 
ing proof! When you use Vitatone concentrated 
10-in-1 Formula to add: weight...you will be 
among the fortunate men and women who expe- 
tienced incredible weight gains... after every other 
weight gaining method failed them. 

No other product can claim all these amazing 
weight gaining and health giving ingredients. 

HOW VITATONE WORKS TO GIVE 
sr hetel ed ATTRACTIVE POUNDS AND 

Here is the actual formula*...The amazingly 
safe, tested, way to gain weight, The method you 
may have heard about... now ready for sale with- 
out a Doctor's Prescription. i 

Concentrated 10-in-1 
Weight Gaining Formula Contains: 

1. Amazing, DPA (Dicalcium Phosphate Anhy- 
drous)—When you take concentrated Vitatone. this 

tested ingredient will build body tissue, strong bones 
and supply your body with two needed minerals of 
Human Nutrition, 

2. Enriched B-12 ... Called the sensational growth 
vitamin, this is the world, famous “red vitamin” 
doctors prescribe to build healthy robust appetites 
..-has a remarkable ability... proven in clinical 
tests on children to cause weight and growth gains. 

3. Special Iron (From Ferrous Sulfate) .. . Helps 
correct iron deficiency anemia, which makes you 
feel tired, listless, and run down. Helps rich, red 
blood for added pep, and energy too. 

4, Stimulating B-1 ...Two average doses of Con- 
centrated Vitatone contain four times the minimum 
daily requirement of Vitamin B-1...An appetite 
building vitamin that increases your desire for food 
... helps you relish your meals, and look forward to 
dinnertime with happy anticipation. 

5. (Calciferol) Vitamin D .. . A proven: high con- 
centrate vitamin which helps you build strong 
bones . . . A proven aid in keeping your teeth in 
good condition as well. 

Five Other Ingredients . . . making concentrated 
10-in-1 Vitatone Formula one of the greatest weight 
building products ever developed! Loaded with 
super-calories that help you put on pounds and 
inches of good-looking flesh, easily and pleasantly. 

RELEASED ... WITHOUT A 
PRESCRIPTION : 
Used successfully by thousands of Doc- 
tors. ‘You can now gain, new, attractive 
pounds so quickly, so easily, so safely, 
that your friends will be amazed. Yes, 
you can do this without cramming with 
Sugary tonics, fishy oils, drugs or dan- 
Rerous overeating. 3 

The ingredients in Vitatone were tested 
by Doctors on underweight men, women 
and children of all age groups and 
found effective. 

HELPS YOU ENJOY NEW ENERGY AND 
A ZEST FOR LIFE WHILE YOU ADD 

WEIGHT! 

It is very rare that a Weight Gaining Formula. 
offers an underweight person the opportunity. to 
maintain a vigorous, alert appearance, enjoy sound 
sleep and have a good sense of well being ... when 
they are in the process of. gaining the needed 
pounds and inches they so Biers desire. You will, 
we feel, thank us a thousand times for telling you 
about Vitatone, the most amazing Weight Gaining 
Formula Ever Developed. 
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the Amazing 
[ 9} Guarantee in the Entire History of 
Al Weight ferent J Products: 

If ee are com) ly satisfied that 
VITATONE is i i 
precious | 
easily; Out 
VITATONE 
chase price will be refunded. BUT 
KEEP YOUR VITATONE AS 
GIFT! YOU ARE NOT BUYING .. . 
ONLY TRYING . . . AND 
DOESN'T COST YOU A 
This Guarantee is in Effect for a Full 
21 days after you receive your VITA- 
TONE FORMULA! 
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THE SECRET OF THIS SAFE, DOC- 
TORS APPROVED WEIGHT GAINING 
FORMULA! 

The ingredients in Vitatone have been more 
thoroughly tested over a longer period of time, by 
more Doctors in more clinics and hospitals than 
many other products sold anywhere without a Doc- 
tor’s Prescription. Doctors have proven time and 
time again that the wonderful ingredients in Vita- 
tone are completely safe and produce no unpleasant 
side effects. 

You may take Vitatone with complete confidence, 
content in the knowledge that the ingredients have 
been released for sale without prescription. Is it any 
wonder that Vitatone not only helps you gain an 
attractive, more shapely figure, by fortifying weight 
maintaining meals with its concentrated ingredients 
. . . but also helps you put good docking flesh on 
face) neck, arms, hips, thighs, legs and ankles. Why 
be skinny . . . why let your life slip by without 
trying . . . No matter what you've tried, Vitatone 
is the one product that can help you! It’s a shortcut 
to easy, safe, and pleasant weight gains. Uncondi- 
tionally Money Back Guaranteed if it doesn’t work 
for you! Yes, this is our unconditional guarantee 
. . . Vitatone must gain weight for you . . . or it 
won't cost you a penny! 

PROOF POSITIVE 
If you want to see good-looking pounds and inches 
of attractive weight added to your Face, Arms, 
Hips, Thighs, Calves . . . to every inch of your 
body where you are thin, then read the thrilling 
Medical Facts on this amazing concentrated AP- 
PROVED WEIGHT GAINING FOMULA: try 
““Wonder-working” Vitatone . . . Now available 
Without a Doctor's Prescription . . . Entirely at 
our expense! 

Here is the astonishing answer . . . Under- 
weight people, while actually taking Vitatone, re- 
Port easy weight gains of 12 to 26 pounds! 

". ... Gained 26 pounds in 7 weeks... to me, 
Vitatone's the best product I’ve ever known.” 

. —Mrs. A. F., Brooklyn, N.Y. 

"I'm a nurse and I was always tired and worn out 
after my Night Shift. Now I eat better and can do 
my work better since taking Vitatone.” 

—Miss J. V., Registered Nurse, N.Y.C. 

"My son was skinny, underweight and usher — 
he's now 15 pounds heavier and looks wonderf: 
—Thanks to Vitatone.” —Mrs. M. W., Texas 

“Gained 5 pounds the first week... Since then 
went from 105 to 122 pounds.” 

—Miss S. C., California 

The only real test of a Weight Gaining product 
is this—How many pounds and inches did people 
gain in actual use . . . and Vitatone “holds the 
answer for you! 

DOCTORS 

WRITE ON 

LETTERHEAD 

FOR 

CLINICAL 

SAMPLE 
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WHAT VITATONE THE ‘MIRACLE’ 

WEIGHT GAINER MEANS TO YOU 

VITATONE may mean New Hope if you are tired o 
being Skinny 
picking 
tired « 

pep on 
r figure o 

AT OUR RISK how much th 
Tonic and Appetite Stim Plan may help you! 

trated VIT 

UNDERWEIGHT IS NOT HEALTHY... 
HELP YOURSELF TODAY .. . DON’T 
STAY SKINNY! 

Your doctor may have been warning you that your 
underweight condition can lead to fatigue, loss of 
sleep and low resistance. Your doctor may also tell 
you that underweight can make you embarassed. 
sensitive and ashamed . . . That you may be’ feeling 
“gawky” and ill at ease, because you are so thin. 

If you are skinny because of poor appetite or 
poor eating habits . . . if you feel tired out all the 
time .. . Jook pale, eel ‘almost sickly, if your 
resistance is low and you sleep restlessly at night, 
then you should make up your mind to test 
GENUINE CONCENTRATED VITATONE. 

If when summer comes, you’ré ashamed to wear a 
bathing suit, try this New Weight Gaining Dis- 
covery, Concentrated Vitatone today. You may say, 
“I never thought I'd be so happy on the beach. I 
never thought I could gain weight so easily. The 
Vitatone Tonic and Appetite stimulant Plan is 
just wonderful.” 

Take advantage of Vitatone's Special Introductory 
Free Trial Offer! Do it today! 

VITATONE HEALTH PRODUCTS 
41 Union Square, New York 3, N. Y. 

MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! Dept. MAG! | ‘] 
@ VITATONE HEALTH PRODUCTS 
| 41 Union Square, New York 3, N. Y 

better and feel better . . 
and without question. 

WAM Es 2x spectre sc 

ADDRESS 

hy ees 
D Please ship C. as marked above. 

prc one 

Please send me the complete VITATONE WEIGHT GAINING PLAN AS MARKED BELOW: 
Please send me your Generous Introductory 21-Day Plan. | enclose $2.98, cash, check, or 
M.0, The very first bottle must. help me gain weight as fast as | want, must help me to look 

. must be delicious to take or my money will be refunded promptly 

( | want to save $2.94. Please send me Triple Size (3 bottles) 63-Day VITATONE WEIGHT GAINING 
PLAN. I enclose $6.00 cash, check or M.0. and thereby receive | GENEROUS 21-DAY PLAN 
ABSOLUTELY FREE (regular price $8.94), Same absolute money back guarantee. 

(When you send cash with order you save up to 90c in postage charges and C.0.D. Fees.) 

ALL ORDERS RUSHED IN PLAIN WRAPPER 
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opportunimes )| CHIEF CRAZY BEAR’S 
Laces NUDE MAIDEN DECO 

EVERYBODY (Continued from page 34) 
EDUCATIONAL OPPORTUNITIES (MB-Oct.-Nov.’59) 

ELECTRONIC AND AERONAUTICAL Engineering Tech- 
nology. Two Year Courses, Bachelor of Science Degree in 
three years. Northrop Institute in Southern California pre- 
pares you for highly paid positions in Aviation and Electronic 
ndustries. Employment assistance during school and after 
fananedon: Approved for Veterans. Write for free catalog. 
orthrop Institute of Technology, 1125 Arbor Vitae, Ingle- 

wood 1, California. 
COMPLETE YOUR HIGH School at home in spare time with 
Geavear ald GR a UIE hed Nordea. pipemnn. 

ion booklet free. American School ept. X718, 
Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37, Illinois. ges ¢ 
HIGH SCHOOL DIPLOMA at home. Licensed teachers. 
pupcoved materials. Southern States Academy, Station E-31, 
Atlanta, Ga. 

BUSINESS & MONEY MAKING OPPORTUNITIES 
$15.00 THOUSAND PREPARING envelopes, postcards, 
home—longhand, ‘typewriter. Particulars free. C. Economy, 
Box 2580, Greensboro, North Carolina. 
$3.00 HOURLY POSSIBLE assembling pump lamps Spare 
Time. Simple, Easy. No canvassing. Write: Ougor, Caldwell 3 
Arkansas. 
“50 NEW HOME-Business Ideas” Booklet, sample Free. 
Spray exotic Velvet-Suede on anything. Flokcraft-R11, Los 
Angeles 61. 
EARN EXTRA CASHI Prepare Advertising Postcards. 
Langdons, Box 41107MB, Los Angeles 41, California. 
BULOVA WATCHES-$5.95. Illustrated Catalog free. Cosmos, : : . ; ine 
FRYE EO Ae. OSTE SS eee emcee daughter, Uwadia, as she stepped from a fifty miles from Miller’s Well almost at 
$200-$300 MONTHLY. Mailing literature. Peavie, POB 38, | solitary bath in the river. They drew lots the very hour of the raid. No one in the 
Tillicum 99, Washington. Z 

AGENTS & HELP WANTED to see who went first, and then, one by settlement survived to tell who had at- 
RUN A SPARE-time Greeting Card and Gift Shop at home. i i i SON trond aatime, Greeting Card and Gift Shop at hom; | One, took their pleasure of her. tacked. Not a single Indian casualty was 
Occasion Greeting Cards and Gifts. Take their orders and It became known (unofficially) as the left behind. The arrows were Sioux, no 
earn to 100% profit. No experience necessary. Costs nothing 5 : e, 5 
to try. Write today for Sen es oh anoravel apa Orpen ge; Cottonwood Incident, though no official question of that. But they might have been 

a by hy 1 le 

BEAUTY DEMONSTRATORS—TO $5.00 hour demonatrat- | Protest was ever received nor any official, Dakota, Blackfoot, or Osage, or any one 
in, Farous Holywood write Studio Girl’ Dept, ovst0g, | account waitten. The Crows stopped being, of a number of others. 
Glendale, California. . . 
EARN EXTRA MONEY Selling Advertising Book Matches. | Seem. Crazy Bear disappeared from the 
Free Sample kit furnished. Matcheorp, Dept. GH-109, Chicago | council fires. Our scouts lost track of their Then there was the Salt Fork Massacre, 

‘ ; “TOANS BY MAIL whereabout completely. followed by the Black Rock Ambush 
BORROW $50 TO $600 For Any purpose. Employed men and Because of my friendship with Nokurn, Where a train of supply wagons and a 
‘women eligible. Confidential. 2 years to repay. Write for f i loan application. American Loan plan, Gy National Bids, | Col, Roderick asked me to go into Crow Cavalry escort were demolished. And. one 
ae after another until Gen. Bates was recalled pt. CMB-109, Omaha 2, Nebraska. 

\ 100-$600..Anywhere. Air Mail Service. countr W. . ; * BORROW BY MAIL $100-$600..A hare. Air Mall Servieg try to find out where they were. The : 
inance, eeline Building, Dept. : f : ' Nebraska. One mana 2, | were all around, but I couldn’t see them. t© Washington and Col. angen aor 

STAMP COLLECTING There were reasonably fresh tracks by the the order, “Seek out and engage the 
GIGANTIC COLLECTION FREE. Includes*triangles, early is * enemy!” 
United States, animals, commemoratives, British Cofonies, | river. I found fresh feathers from a bird y: 
high value pictorials, etc. Complete collection plus big illus- é 
trated magazine all free, Send be for postage Gray Stamp Co. | some hunter had killed. There were newly _ Every patrol was tense. They ceased to 
Dept. PL, Toronto, Canada. 4 : ; ; ‘1: : EEL E PIREGNIAU ET IGCELLAREGUS broken twigs along the trails. Yes, they be routine military exercises and became 
EXPOSED! BRUTALITY IN Women’s PrisonsI Amazing 24 | were there. deadly searching probes of the surrounding 
age re aken fre verseas correspondence, = frated, ‘Complete, $6." Other info included. Send to: Essko, country. Whenever we saw the enemy, the 
OX lew _Yor! , New York. 

i SALESMEN WANTED HAT NIGHT I bedded down on a knoll ¢arth drank blood. 
CALENDARS, ADVERTISING NOVELTIES, Matches! Good and watched the stars blink in the in- 

Cunning in combat. No one noticed 
that our heaviest casualties were the of- 
ficers. Within a month, seven out of a total 

‘ n . of ten company commanders were dead. Ackien Station, Nashville, T b : 
ene FOREIGN & U.S.A. JOB LISTINGS looking for Crow people. Crow braves say Crazy Bear knew it took leaders to fight. 

JOBS_ON_STEAMSHIPS and Yachts Traveling Foreign | they kill Nokuru if she smile at you any goon he could-count on internal squabbles 
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eens uru—{” But she was gone, and I had no the words to assert a hold over the men 

of exclusive records, Racy ditties and gay | idea how much she had heard. As we moved from one patrol action to of exclusive records. Racy ditties and gay 
parodies about those spicy, intimate mo- 

the next, I dreaded what would happen 
when we met the enemy again. 

ments. Really shocking, but so much fun = a 
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Cunning in combat. That was his name. 
And it was well chosen. For a long time 
no one connected the raids and massacres 

Whatever else I expected, I was cer- 
tainly unprepared to meet those Indian 

to be where I could give orders, so I rode 
with them, punishing my mount, hoping 
their enthusiasm would cool. 
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NATIONAL 
PROTECTIVE | 
SICKNESS & 
ACCIDENT 
INSURANCE 

Don’t wait until trouble strikes! In one split second, sickness 
and accident may hit you and, if you’re un-insured, the enormous 
costs of hospital or home confinement, medicints and doctors bills 
may rob you of every cent you have! The National Protective 
Sickness and Accident policy is specially designed to help protect 
you against such misfortune. Only 10c puts your policy in force 
for the first 30 days—only $1.50 a month keeps it in force there- 
after. Here, indeed, is Sickness and Accident insurance all 
America can afford. 

Could You Use $100.00 a month? 
Could Your Family Use $5000.00? 

Here are just a few of the protection features of the great 
National Protective Sickness and Accident Policy .. . 

PAYS $100.00 Per MONTH 
if disabled by accident payable from 

the very first day of medical attention 
at the rate of $25.00 per week for a 

maximum of 10 weeks if caused by 
a great many specified accidents such 

Pays $71 to $100 Per MONTH 
if laid up by specified sickness, origi- 
nating 30 days after issue of policy. 
Payable from the first day of medical 
attention when disabled and house con- 
fined at the rate of $30.00 per month 
for the first week, at the rate of $60.00 
per month for the second week and at 

as while travelling on trains or in the rate of $100.00 per month for the 
private automobiles or as a pedestrian. remaining period up to eight weeks. 

PAYS $5000.00 ACCUMULATING TO $7500.00 
for travel accidental loss of life, hands, feet or eyes. These benefits are payable 
for accidental death resulting within 30 days from date of accident or accidents 
occurring when riding as a fare-paying passenger on a train, bus, subway or 
steamboat and involved in the wrecking of such common carrier. All travel 
accident benefits for loss of life, sight or limbs automatically increases 10% 
a year for 5 years. Thus the $5000 benefit increases each year so that after the 
5th year the benefit has risen to 50% or more, or a total of $7500.00. 

NO MEDICAL EXAMINATION — NON CANCELLABLE 
NO SALESMAN WILL CALL 

National Protective Sickness and Accident Insurance is great insurance. No 
medical examination is required. In accordance with standard claim procedure 
the company reserves the right to determine the existence of good physical and 
mental health at the time of issuance of insurance as a prerequisite to payment 
of benefits. The company cannot cancel your insurance; it stays in force as 
long as prompt premium payments are made. If, however, for any reason you 
may desire to return the policy anytime within the first 30 days from in-force 
date, your 10c will be refunded. 
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FOR ACCIDENT & SICKNESS POLICY 
I am enclosing 10c. Please issue to me your $1.50- 

A-Month-Accident-and-Sickness-Policy based upon 
the statements | am giving you herein. If | am not 

entirely satisfied | will return the policy and you 

will refund my money. 

69 YEARS—(GUARANTEED NON-CANCELLABLE). 

NATIONAL PROTECTIVE LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 

Dept. 202 HAMMOND, INDIANA 
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Send Only 

0c 
WITH THIS 
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Pays in full the 
first month’s pre- | 
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policy. Thereafter 
tate is only $1.50 | ISSUED TO PERSONS 15 to 
a month. 
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(please print) Given Name 

Street and Number. 

Home Address City. 

Name of Beneficiary.............--.----s-ssc-c-sesseeersenseseecertgeneneesscees | 
Person to whom Benefit is to be paid in event of death 

Relationships. ...........2.2-..cseeecsceccesensssceneenenseeccasereconsesasnctesunecenses | 

Have you had medical advice or treatment or suffered from 
any accident or illness during the last five years?. 
If yes, when and for what? 

Are you now in good health, mentally and physically?... 

Do you have any physical defect or deformity? 

Have you been injured while driving an automobile?. 
If so, to what extent. 
Signed at City... 

a mari Grae 
The answers to the above questions are given to the best of 
my knowledge and belief. 
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Gruths Ghat ‘Have Been | 
Denied Struggling ‘Humanity 

OR every word that has left the lips of bishops or statesmen to 

enlighten man, a thousand have been withheld. For every book 

publicly exposed to the inquiring mind, one hundred more have beén 

suppressed —damzned to oblivion. Each year of progress has been wilfully 

delayed centuries. Wisdom has had to filter through biased, secret ses- 

sions or ecclesiastical council meetings, where high dignitaries of state 

and church alone proclaimed what man should know. 

Are you prepared to demand the hidden 

facts of life? Will you continue to believe that 
you are not capable of weighing the worth of 

knowledge that concerns your personal free- 

dom and happiness? Realize that much that 

can make your life more understandable and 

livable has been left unexplained or inten- 

tionally destroyed. At first by word of mouth 

only, and now by private discourses, are 

revealed those truths which secret brother- 

hoods preserved in ancient temples and hid- 

den sanctuaries, from those who sought to 

selfishly deprive humanity of them. 

THIS free BOOK OF EXPLANATION 

Let the Rosicrucians, one of these ancient 

brotherhoods of learning, tell you about these 
amazing truths, and explain how you, too, like ' 

thousands of others, may now use them to 

enjoy the fullness of life. The Rosicrucians 

(not a religious organization) invite you to 

send today for your Free copy of “The Mas- 

tery of Life” with its startling tale of self help. 
Use coupon opposite or address: Scribe M.J.A. * Scribe M.J.A. 

: THE ROSICRUCIANS (AMORC) = 

: Rosicrucian Park, San Jose, Calif., U.S.A. : 

: Pl : : 
The ROSICRUCIANS Accra intaretied’ in learaiae Hawt: 

+ may receive these long-concealed facts : 
(AMORC) : of life. 

SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA, U.S.A. ean RR a OT Ne Rae: me orre an : 
: Address... : 

CHIEF CRAZY 

BEAR’S NUDE 

MAIDEN DECOY 
(Continued from page 54) 

catch them—and we were a long way from 
the fort, riding tired horses. It was nicely 
planned. Crazy Bear’s braves could over- 
take us readily. , 

Suddenly I noticed a cloud of dust far 
to the right. 

I maneuvered my mount beside the bu- 
gler and shouted at him to sound a halt. 
He laughed crazily and thrust the bugle 
at me. . 

“Sound it!” I screamed, and drew a bead 
on his middle. Maybe the men didn’t hear 
him, but the horses did. They faltered in 
weary confusion. “Look for cover,” I shout- 
ed. “We’re going to be ambushed!” I point- 
ed to the cloud of dust. “Warriors or I 
miss my guess.” 

“There’s a rider behind us, Sergeant!” 

I was surprised to see Nokuru. “Hold 
your fire!” I ordered.- She came up fast. 

“When I saw back at the rimrock it was 
you,” she said, “I send Uwadia to tell fort. 
If they shall believe her, you have chance.” 

SENT ONE RIDER BACK toward the fort 
as fast as his horse would carry him. 

Next I hid Nokuru in a gulley. Then we 
became decoys. Riding five abreast, we 
took an easy gait and started the long trip 
to meet the regiment. We had no idea how 
far behind us they might be or whether 
we would ever reach them. But we had to 
try. 

As the Sioux drew near, we began to gal- 
lop, staying in formation, but riding hard, 
luring our pursuers on and on into what 
I hoped was a trap worthy of Crazy Bear 
himself. It worked. The soldier I sent back 
alerted Col. Roderick to deploy his forces 
carefully. 
When I saw a notched yellow feather 

in the path ahead, C company did an about 
face, charging directly at the enemy. Too 
late the Indian realized he’d been flanked 
and cut off from the rear. Riding up be- 
hind him were seven companies of cavalry. 

Crazy Bear and two of his sons were 
killed, the fighting strength of the Crow 
people was smashed in a single engagement. 
I took Nokuru back to Fort Dodd, afraid 
her people would kill her if they ever dis- 
covered her betrayal. But her sadness and 
grief overwhelmed her; in spite of my ev- 
ery effort, she mourned so deeply that she 
neglected to eat and sleep. She became very 
thin, and three weeks before we were to be 
married, she died of summer grippe. 

(Editor's Note: The above was told in a 
series of letters written by the author to 
his brother Charles, who lived at the time 
in New Jersey. They recently were redis- 
covered in the attic of a charming old 
house, still in the Long family, and have 
been edited only enough to maintain the 
thread of the story.) 



ow Many BAREFOOT PEOPLE 
Did You See Today? 

Naturally, you saw very few—if ANY! But—did you ever 
stop to think that you could make a SMALL FORTUNE, 
supplying a small part of the shoe needs of the THOUSANDS 
of men and women right around you? Yes, thanks to a new 
way of selling shoes, you can take advantage of one of the 
greatest natural opportunities in selling, to make yourself 
fistsful of CASH , . .and make it fast ! 

CASH IN ON 3 SIMPLE SECRETS! 
J. Kelly, of Ohio discovered three amazingly simple—yet 
often overlooked—“‘secrets” that paid him $93.55 PROFIT 
in four hours. YOU can use these same proven methods too! 

Secret No. 1 is CONVENIENCE. Your milkman, mailman, 
bakery truck driver, and.a score of others you can name, 
have made a simple discovery—that people like being ‘‘waited 
on.” They like to “shop” at home or work... especially 
when they get a better selection, and when they get PER- 
SONAL ATTENTION, convenience, and advantages they 
could never enjoy in crowded stores! Now, the famous 54- 
year-old Mason Shoe Mfg. Co. of Chippewa Falls, Wisconsin, 
makes it possible for YOU to bring the convenience of a 
whole “‘shoe store” (and a selection of sizes, styles and widths 
many times that of the average shoe store!) right to your 
prospects, so you can make more money than you ever 
made before! 

You need no experience. In fact, anyone who can take just 
8 easy orders a day, can pocket as much as $960 CASH 
PROFIT every month, because the demand for shoe store 
convenience at honieé or where people work is tremendous and 
without limit! 

THE SECOND SECRET 
Kelly—and other Mason men like him—found that people 
like the Mason way of selling shoes better, especially in these 
busy times. But that’s not all. These men are discovering that 
Mason Shoes offer special comfort features—and comfort, 
you know, is one of the biggest selling points in the shoe 
business. Folks go for that! 

You feature our exclusive, foamy-soft Velvet: eez Air Cushion 
Innersoles ... the innersoles that make walking a pleasure. 
(One reason this is such a big REPEAT business is that, once 
people walk on these wonderful innersoles, they won’t accept 
any other kind of shoe.) You offer the latest Ripple Sole 
Shoes ...a new way of walking! You feature famous Mason 
Kampus Kings—one of the fastest sellers in years. You show 
your customers how water-shedding Silicone-tanned shoe 
help keep feet warm and dry in coldest, wettest weather. 

MASON SHOE MFG. CO. Dept.F572 

CHIPPEWA FALLS, WISC. 

In fact, you offer more than 200 work, sport, dress shoe styles 
for men and women—a style for every taste . .. over a quarter 
million pairs to draw on in our huge warehouse stock. 

THE THIRD SECRET 
The shoes are better. The way of selling them is better. What 
more could you ask? There is something more, and we call 
it the Third Secret...the third reason why Mason men 
make so much money. 

The Shoe Business is here to stay ! 

Good times or bad, people will always wear shoes. You 
never see people going barefoot ... even in depression times, 
when jobs are hard to find, people MUST go right on buying 
shoes. And it’s only natural that they buy from the fellow 
who brings them comfort and convenience—YOU! You’re in 
a dignified, steady repeat business of your own—your own 
boss—when you become a Mason Shoe Counselor! And you 
keep 100% of the profits! 

DECIDE NOW TO ADD TO 
NEXT MONTH’S INCOME! 

Make up your mind right now to take advantage of the three 
Success Secrets so many slower folks are overlooking! There’s 
a profit ‘‘gold mine” right before your eyes... all you need 
to do is act to take advantage of it. It’s easy, too. Simply mail 
the coupon below for FREE Powerful Selling Outfit that puts 
you in the “shoe store’’ business overnight. This outfit tells 
you how to take orders from friends, relatives, men and 
women where you work... how to branch out, get repeat 
orders, build your business...how to take advantage of 
this huge demand that is right under everyone’s eyes...a 
demand only a few are smart enough to cash in on! Be first 
—rush coupon for your FREE Starting Outfit today / 

( 

YES, | WANT TO MAKE MONEY! 

Mr. Ned Mason 

MASON SHOE MFG. CO., Dept. F572 

f] 

: | 
Chippewa Falls, Wisconsin | 

| Dear Ned: | 

| I've read about your new way of making money, and | want to | 
| take advantage of your great Plan. RUSH my FREE Starting Busi- | 

| ness Outfit containing EVERYTHING I need to start making money | 

| right away! I'm going to add plenty to my next month’s income. | 
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STRAIGHT FROM THE 
ORIGINALS 

THOSE SHOCKING 
TIMATE STAG Ses 
*STORIES| 
wo A fantastic opportunity 

to obtain a daring, pri- 
vitely printed edition 
featuring those rare 
stag story favorites you 
used to pass along on 
typewritten pages. 
Some you'll remember, 
many you've never 
seen, all in their orig- 
inal form. Every detail 
intact, every descrip- 

tion vivid. They'll leave 
you breathless! 

MANY WITH 

ARTIST 

ILLUSTRATIONS 

FABULOUS 

PHOTOS 

YOU'LL 

NEVER 

FORGET! 

——— 

THE MIDGET AND THE 
| DUCHESS * THE YOUNG 
LADY AND HER DOG « | 
WAS CAPTIVE TO SIX 

WOMEN © DAY IN LIFE 

OF A TRAVELING SALES- 

MAN ° SHE STOOPS TO 
CONQUER, and many oth- 
ers, each more sensational 

than the next. Guaranteed ! 

SENSATIONAL 

PRICE 1% 
LIMITED i 
EDITION Ppe. 

Sent in Plain 
Wrapper. Rush 
cash, check or 
money order; no 
COD‘s! 

PRIVATE EDITIONS 
Mailing Address 

BOX 46856, DEPT. FA 
LOS ANGELES 46, CALIFORNIA 

STAG PARTY CLASSICS 
42 SETS OF 12 PHOTOS 
fg, BIG i $0 

~& rar ont . 
Spicy photos for adults... 
the kind that'll make an 
artist blush. Full-blown 
beauties. Front, back, top, 
bottom . . . every position 
revealed in breathtaking de- 
tail. Why pay 500x more? 
Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money back. Rush $1 ‘to: 
Sensational Photo Offer 
Box 46744, Hollywood 
46, Calif., Dept. E-29 

vo 

STAG PARTY 
ORIGINALS 
Authentic, unretouched 
stags of well known gals 
before they reached the 
top. Rare thrillers all. 

MOVIES, 8mm—50’... .$3 

MOVIES, 16mm—100’. .$6 

SLIDES, 5—2x2's 

HOTOS, 8—4x5’s 

BERNARD OF HOLLYWOOD\ 
Box 46977, Dept. AB-9 Los Angeles 46, Cal. 

THE ZIEGFELD 

BEAUTY AT 

GANGLAND’S 

ORGY 

(Continued from page 21) 

The lights below began to swim in front 
of my eyes and I knew that I was going 
to faint. The disgrace of being held in such 
a position and having both Big Nero and 
his killer stare at my upper legs—even see 
the kind of underwear I had on—was at 
that moment nothing. I couldn’t help my- 
self, I up-chucked. But, I still had the guts 
and determination to say, “No! Not for 
a thousand dollars—and you can go to 
hell!” 

Big Nero laughed in that obscene re- 
volting way he had—he was a huge fat 
Neapolitan with thick wet lips which were 
always rolling a cigar back and forth—and 
said, “Okay, Looie, drop her—let her go.” 

HE YEAR WAS 1923, and I was one of 
Flo Ziegfeld’s long stemmed American 

beauties. Every night of the week except 
Sunday I paraded across the stage of a 
Broadway theatre in my sequins and 
feather boa. Matinees on Wednesdays and 
Saturdays, and infrequently a benefit ma- 
tinee on Sunday afternoon. But, actually, 
I was_a corn-fed kid from Iowa, blonde, 
and over-developed for her years. When I 
had been twelve years old I could’ve passed 

for sixteen, easy. That’s the kind of girl 
I was. 

I wouldn’t have told this story twenty 
years ago, as a matter of fact I wouldn’t 
have told it even ten years ago. But I can 
tell it now. Why? Well, all the participants 
are dead. Everyone’s dead. Big Nero, his 
henchmen, Henrietta .. . 

I know now that she was on her way 
down, and I was on my way up. But, in 
those days, I was the youngest and newest 
member of Flo Ziegfeld’s chorus. And 
Henrietta was the oldest. That didn’t mean 
to me then what it does now — I didn’t 
realize that her magnificent breasts were 
beginning to sag, that her small white pot- 
belly was wrinkled and white from dieting, 
that those fine blue veins in her handsome 
legs were varicose. To me she was like a 
Big Sister, tall, handsome, and magnificent 
and typical of all Ziegfeld’s girls. She had 
it made, but I was only a newcomer. 

That was the way I felt, but in reality 
I was worth much more to Ziegfeld than 
she—I was younger and fresher and I had 
many more years ahead of me. Henrietta 
was good for only about two years in 1923, 
and I could be used for another ten, be- 
fore my looks and my figure began to go, 
too. 

I remember that night in 1923. It was a 
Saturday night and the time was about 
11:45. We had finished the show and all 
us girls were in the dressing room, taking 
off our make-up and getting out of our 

spangled and befurred costumes and into 
our street clothes. 

“Listen, kid,” Henrietta said to me in 
her husky voice, “are you doing anything 
tonight?” 

“No,” I said truthfully, because at that 
time I did not have even one boy friend. 

“Okay. How’d you like to make a hun- 
dred bucks?” 

I hesitated. I knew, of course, that there 
were several ways a beautiful girl could 
make a hundred dollars, and while I do 
not mean to reflect on any of the kids 
that were in the chorus then, some of them 
did. But that wasn’t my style. 

“Henrietta, I don’t want to do anything 
wrong.” 

“Honey,” Henrietta said, and she was 
pained, “you don’t have to do anything 
‘wrong. I know these guys and they are giv- 
ing this big party out on Long Island and 
they need some girls. It’s kind of a business 
convention. You go along and have a few 
drinks and they pay you a hundred dollars. 
Sally and Viola and Thelma and Hollie and 
Beatrice are all going. Aw, come on, Arlene 
—make it a party.” 

“But I don’t have anything to wear,” I 
said. 

“Kid, Pll let you have my new lavender.” 
It was a beautiful dress, and more than 

once I had wanted to try it on. I was more 
than tempted, I said yes. But I didn’t know 
what I was getting into. 

Br NERO’S MEN picked us up at the stage 
door in Rolls Royces, but I road out to 

Old Saybrook with his number one gun- 
man Looie in a Stutz Bearcat. All I re- 
member about the side now was that it 
was cold and snowing and I kept sneezing 
and Looie kept feeling my thigh. 

I was glad to get to the party. At least 
it was warm inside the big mansion and 
I could get away from Looie—I thought. 
It was my idea that the party and the 
dancing and drinking would go on until 
about four o’clock in the morning and 
then everything would break up and us 
girls would be paid off and we could go 
home. That was what I thought, but that 
wasn’t what happened. 5 

Big Nero was not his real name. It was 
not even his real nickname. (Even now I 
am afraid to say what it was.) And he did 
not operate in the New York metropolitan 
area. But when he wanted to have fun 
and give a party he always came to New 
York. He had connections here. 

He had rented or leased for the occasion 
this wonderful old mansion on Long Island, 
and the formal rese gardens which you had 
to drive through to get to the main en- 



yours for 1/30th the cost of diamonds! 
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** more dazzling than diamonds” 

. hand-cut, hand-polished, hand-selected 

Get full facts, FREE, on the most 

amazing discovery by modern science — 

CAPRA GEMS. A miracle of science 

described in recent issues of 

Saturday Evening Post and Reader’s Digest. 

They’re more dazzling than diamonds, 

yet cost much less. CAPRA GEMS’ 

refractive quality is actually higher than 

diamonds! Brilliantly beautiful, 

dazzling CAPRA GEMS are hand cut, 

hand polished and hand selected... 

priced within the reach of all who 

love fine gems. A 1-carat diamond stone 

costs you approximately $1000. A 
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. and can be bought on small easy payments. 

GET THE FACTS NOW . 
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No charge, no obligation. CAPRA GEM CO. 
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trance were over a mile long. Of course, 
in the winter they were silent and covered 
with snow. But the golden French doors 
were blazing with light and color and 
sound, and inside—on the first floor—all 
the furniture had been removed and sev- 
eral hundred people were dancing and 
drinking at the bar. The only thing that 
was served was imported French cham- 
pagne and the only music that was played 
was jazz. 

Imagine this scene. Over a hundred of 
New York’s most beautiful girls in the 
short formal gowns of that period in every 
color of the rainbow—blondes, brunettes, 
and red heads, and no two of them alike, 
tall and short, thin and plimp. The floors 
waxed to a shining brilliance, and large 
vases of flowers everywhere you looked. 
All the so-called gentlemen in evening 
dress, and the band blaring out with a 
gutty trumpet the favorite tunes of the 
times. 

Big Nero had one peculiarity. Now, to- 
day,.we would say that he had something 
wrong with him psychologically. But in 
those days we just said he was peculiar. 
Big Nero didn’t like girls, and he was al- 
ways playing what we called practical jokes. 

As soon as I entered the mansion and 
Looie had taken my wrap I excused myself 
to go powder my nose. This was the first 
intimation I had of Big Nero’s cruelty, be- 
cause the basin and the water faucets in the 
girl’s bathroom on the lower floor had been 
wired with electricity. Whenever a girl 
washed her hands she got a terrific shock, 
and I was quite shaken for several minutes 
and had to lie down and have an aspirin. 
When I went back to the main drawing 

room—where everyone was dancing and 
having fun—Looie was waiting for me 
with a couple of glasses in his hand. 

“No, thank you,” I said. “I don’t drink.” 
“Aw, come on,” he said. “Live a little.” 
“No, I really don’t,” I said. “But I would 

go for a little orange juice.” 
“Well, there ain’t any,” he said. “Drink 

this.” 
It was my first taste of champagne, and 

I liked it. 
He looked at me from under his heavy 

bushy eyebrows. “I could go for you,” he 
said. “You’ve got it.” 

“Aw, come off it,” I said. “Leave me 
alone.” 

“Naw, I meant what I said,” he said. 
“IT ain’t just kidding around, You’re very 
well built.” 

“Well, thank you very much,” I said 
as coldly as I could manage. 

“What do you think, I’m kidding or 
something?” he said. “I meant what I said. 
I go for you. Whatever I go for I get.” 

“Twenty three skidoo,” I said, and stroll- 
ed off. 

I wanted the hundred dollars, but I was 
going to make it in my own way—or not 
at all. 

I walked away from him and mingled 
with the other guests. They were all New 
York show girls, or else they were men who 
worked for Big Nero in one capacity or 
another. It made me feel a little cynical to 
stand there and watch them. The men had 
the money, and all the girls wanted it— 

they were not interested in the men, as 

men, at all. And the only way the men 
could get the girls was by using their 
money, in one way or another. 

UT, BIG NERO was the man to watch that 
night. He was not a tall man, he was 

short and squat, but he had the shoulders 
and chest of a gorilla; I could imagine his 
thick body covered with ugly black hair. 
He had been barbered and manicured un- 
til he gleamed like he had been varnished, 
but he was still repulsive to me. 

I noticed that every now and then one 
of the girls would leave the dance floor and 
ascend the long curving marble stairs to 
the bedrooms above. But, it didn’t mean 
anything to me at the time. 

I was mostly interested in the actions 
of Big Nero, and the “jokes” he was play- 
ing. 

It was about three o’clock in the morning 
at this point and many of the dancers had 
become exhausted and had dropped down 
on the various setees around the large 
drawing room and fallen asleep. Big Nero 
was going around the room initiating them 
to the hot-foot. I had never seen it done 
before but a match was inserted by Big 
Nero between the sole of the shoe and 
the upper part, usually in the vicinity of 
the instep which is the most tender part. 
Then, with his cigarette lighter, he would 
ignite the match and stand back and watch. 

The poor victim. The match would burn 
down, getting hotter and hotter, and at last 
become unbearably hot. The sleeper would 
jump to his feet, wide awake, with a curse 
—but since it was Big Nero, his boss, he 
could not say anything, but only laugh. 

“You sure fooled me, boss,” he would 
say ruefully, and grin. 

And Big Nero would laugh, “Ha, ha, 
ha,” like some animal deep in the jungle. 

I thought it was disgusting; it sickened 
me. 

He did many other things that were 
similar. Pails of water were placed on the 
top of half-opened doors—anyone who 
went through got a splashing. The darker 
bedrooms on the second and third floors 
of the mansion had marbles on the floor. 
Big Nero put lighted firecrackers in the 
jacket pockets of his men guests. And he 
laughed and laughed and laughed, in a 
maniacal bubbling way. 

It was six o’clock in the morning and 
just getting light when I hunted up Henri- 
etta. She was necking behind a potted palm 
with a man at least five years younger than 
herself, perhaps ten. 

“Excuse me,” I said. “But listen, let’s 
get our dough and get out of here.” 

“You been upstairs yet?” she said. 
Even then I didn’t get it. 
“Hey, kid. Hey, cutie.” It was Looie, 

calling to me. He had been drinking cham- 
pagne all evening and he was quite drunk. 

“Go away,” I said. 
He laughed at me. “T ain’t going away. 

I ain’t going away at all.” 
He had his hand around my wrist and 

he-dragged me through the downstairs sec- 
tion of the mansion to Big Nero who had 
just put lighter fluid in the punch bowl. 

“Hey,” Looie said. “I want to ask a 
question.” 

“Okay. So ask,” Big Nero said. 



“Pm attracted to this dame, but she says 
no.” 

Big Nero looked at me and laughed. His 
huge belly bobbed up and down. “No?” 
he said. 

“You can go to hell—” I started. 
He hit me with the back of his hand. I 

do not think he hit me very hard, but it 
was hard enough to send me flying across 
the floor of the room on my back. Big 
Nero thought that was very funny. 

“Get up, doll. We're having breakfast 
at the Hotel.” 

UNDAY WAS A NIGHTMARE. There were 
only about twelve to fifteen of us who 

drove in through the grey light of early 
Sunday morning to the suite at the hotel, 
who ate the scrambled eggs and drank the 
coffee, and who began again to drink the 
champagne. 

I knew that I had to get away. Looie 
made me physically sick, but wherever I 
turned there he was, saying, “Well, how 
about it? How about now?” 

Henrietta told me, “It'll only take you 
a_sec.” 2 

And Big Nero stood and laughed at me, 
shaking all over. : 

It was midnight Sunday night when it 
happened. Looie had followed me around 
the suite all day, with his nose to the 
ground, and finally he said, “Listen, kid, 
this is it.” 

“No!” I said. 
“Boss,” he said to Big Nero. “What do 

I do?” 
Big Nero laughed. “Hang her out the 

window. Give her a choice.” 
I had not believed that a person could 

move so fast. Almost before I knew what 
was happening Looie had picked me up, 
thrown open the window, and holding me 
by only my left ankle hung me head down 
out of the window of the hotel suite over 
the streets of Manhattan. All Central Park 
was spread out beneath my nose for me to 
view, and—it seemed—all of the hard kill- 
ing cement of Manhattan. 

“No!” I said. “Not for a thousand dol- 
lars!” 

“Okay, Looie, drop her—let her go!” 

T’S BEEN A LONG TIME now, because that 
happened in 1923 when I was a young 

girl. But I can still remember waking up 
in that suite in the — Hotel on the next 
Monday morning, the Monday after that 
Sunday night, and looking for Henrietta’s 
lavender dress, the one with the beads 
across the bust. I realized, then, that while 
I was being held out the window by one 
ankle I had fainted—and I realized what 
had happened after I had fainted, because 
it was obvious to me because of the way 
I felt. 

I got up from the bed and hobbled 
across the room on sore muscles—the suite 
was deserted, only the over-flowing ash- 
trays remained, the dirty glasses. All I 
wanted was to get out of there, and run. 

When I put on my shoes, my silver danc- 
ing pumps, there was something in the left 
one. A piece of paper, and-a piece of cur- 
rency. 
A $100.00 bill. 
The note: “For services rendered.” 
That was 1923. That was the way it was. 
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Luisita 
(Continued from page 21) 

two o'clock, waiting for me to call—t 
handle petty matters of that kind for Mr. 
Mickle.” She gave a malicious laugh. “And 
I pay the girls out of petty cash.” 

“Secretary and procuress—Mr. Mickle 
expects a lot for the hundred a week he 
pays you, doesn’t he?” Luyisita drawled. “I 
can see where you can pick up a little 
petty cash for yourself, though, by hold- 
ing out when you pay the girls. I'll have 
to ask Mr. Mickle what I should receive. 
I'd hate to be cheated.” 

Gail Coolidge flushed. 
you'll wish you hadn't.” 

“I guessed right, did I?” Luisita laughed. 
A buzzer sounded and Gail Coolidge 
gestured toward the inner office with an 
angry toss of her sleek brown head. “I'll 
find out what I’ve got coming without 
getting you in trouble,” Luisita promised 
sweetly as she rose and went toward Mr. 
Mickle’s office. 
Adam Mickle sat behind a_ kidney- 

shaped desk in an office which might have 
been a movie set. There was a vast sofa 
covered with the fur of leopards. At one 
end of the big room was a well-stocked 
bar. 

“Drink?” he asked. 
_ She shook her head. “Two cocktails be- 
fore dinner is all I allow myself. You 
didn’t build all those things,” she ventured, 
“by drinking at two in the afternoon.” 

“Nope. I drink when I’ve got the day 
in. At two—at two twenty-eight,” he cor- 
rected, glancing at the watch on his thick 
hairy wrist, “I make love. Until three.” 
Rising, he led the way to the immense 
leopard sofa. 

“You do and 

Eee followed, coolly observing him 

as he removed his spectacles and laid 
them on the glass cocktail table. He was 
such an ugly, crude little man. She hoped 
she would be able to like him enough to 
make this bearable. Not right now but 
later, when the right moment should have 
arrived. For she had an idea it would be 
good for him to meet a girl whom he could 
not possess so . . . tra@siently. And it would 
be better for that girl than for the ordinary 
girls who came every day. 

“Well, come on.” He loosened his tie 
from its careless knot. “Goddam, honey, 
I can’t wait to see you on this bitch-cat 
of a couch.” 

“Here?” She moved a little away from 
him. “I thought . . . well, of course I 
hoped . . . I mean, you're so strong and 
—male .. . but here?” 

Narrowing his steel-colored eyes he 
reached for his spectacles. “The cab fare 
wasn’t enough?” 

“More than enough for cab fare.” She 
laughed. “And I didn’t think you asked 
me here today to bring you the change.” 

“So what’s wrong with here?” 
“You're not the kind who requires ex- 

planations,” she said with careful gravity. 
“Even when you told me your name last 
night, I didn’t know who you were. But 
when you first came in, I thought ‘Big 
Shot, used to ordering people around, used 
to having his own way.’ I thought—” 

“Hey, wait a minute! Am I a bully?” 
“No. After you talked to me just a few 

seconds, I knew that whoever you were, 
you had worked up the hard way—you, 
yourself, all by yourself.” She was on 
the right track, she thought, seeing him 
nod as one corner of the wide, long-lipped 
mouth tucked up into a faint grin. “I 
knew the—the arrogance was a pose for 
the people who are impressed by that sort 
of thing, who think that’s the way you 
should be because you’re rich. For the 
people who'd be disappointed if they knew 
you're really geritle and—oh, sort of sensi- 
tive. That you’re not so much the kind 
who wants things to be the most expensive, 
as you are the kind who wants things to 
be the best.” 

“For a little Mex broad, you’ve got quite 
a line,” Adam Mickle said. 

All right, you are Mex and you're not 
going to get mad, she told herself. “Line 
—that’s when someone tells you something 
not true to make you feel good,” she said. 
“You'll think I’m stupid not to be sure. 
I’m not always too sure of Anglo slang. 
I went to school. with Anglos, but I never 
spent much time with them. They’re snobs, 
you know.” This crude little man would 
have experienced snobbishness, she guessed 
shrewdly. “No, I have no line. If I said 
something wrong, I’m sorry.” 

“Unnh.” Adam Mickle glanced at his 
watch. “So what’s wrong with here, except 
that now I haven’t the time?” 

“Everything’s wrong. In the first place, 
I like you very much and I would be very 
unhappy here.” She gestured distastefully 
at the gaudy leopard divan. “In the second 
place, you don’t really like the cheap and 
ugly. You like to be happy, nicely.” She 
started pulling on her gloves. “I’m sorry 
if I wasted your time and upset your 
schedule.” She smiled and blinked and 
shook her head ruefully. “I’m sorry I was 



stupid and didn’t understand.” 
He tightened the knot of his tie, then 

went to his desk and picked up a pen. 
“Address and telephone number?” She told 
him. “Except when I’m out of town, have 
to speak at some fool banquet or entertain 
customers, I always dine with my wife. Pil 
call you tonight; I don’t know exactly what 
‘time.” He looked at his watch again. 
“Damn you, Luisita Sanchez, you’ve made 
me three minutes late for my next appoint- 
ment. Get out of here.” 

S* didn’t hurry to the door and he stop- 

ped her before she got there. “I’m a 
damned fool but thank God I can afford 
to be.” He crammed a bill into her hand. 
“Cab fare. Shoes are expensive. I don’t 
want my girls wearing ’em out walking 
to the street car.” 

“Thanks.” She stuffed the bill into her 
left glove. “You’re four minutes late for 
your appointment. Hasta luego.” 

In the outer office she lingered until the 
waiting man had been ushered into Adam 
Mickle’s office. Then she held out her right 
hand to Gail Coolidge. ; 

“Out of the petty cash, I think you said,” 
she murmured humbly. 5 

“Very: petty.” Gail Coolidge opened a 
desk drawer, took two tens and a five and 
slapped them into Luisita’s hand. “There. 
Who sent you here?” e 

“Why?” 

“Because if you’re smart you'll only turn 
in your commission on twenty. For ten 
years now I’ve called girls from every call 
flat in town for Mr. Mickle. They all think 
he pays only twenty. Don’t louse up my 
little racket, or I’ll see that he never man- 
ages to get hold of you again.” 

Luisita, who liked no women partic- 
ularly, hated this chic, mean-eyed snip. 
“I’m not a call girl. And I'll never be back 
here.” 

Gail Coolidge looked pleased. “That’s 
him,” she taunted. “Use ’em once, then 
throw ’em away like a paper cup.” 

“Estupido!” snapped Luisita. She took - 
the bill from her glove—it was another 
hundred—and flapped it beneath Gail 
Coolidge’s long narrow nose. “Plus twenty , 
dollars, and the five dollars you would 
have stolen from a stupider girl. No, and 
you'll not dare to tell him I outsmarted 
you for that petty cash. Because if you tell 
him, I'll tell him you’ve been cheating 
honest whores for ten years, and I don’t 
think Adam Mickle likes cheats. Call me 
‘paper cup,’ you—you solterona!” 

“Don’t you call me dirty Spanish 
names,” Gail Coolidge shrilled as Luisita 
departed furiously. 

She was laughing by the time she step- 
ped into a taxi. “Wells Fargo Bank,” she 
directed the cabby and relaxed luxuriously 
back against the seat. Adam Mickle—it 
was a harsh unmelodious name, but it 
ran through her mind soothingly. Money; 
he had so much of it. He was married, but 
he’d said “his girl.” He was coming to see 
her tonight, and this was just the beginning. 
She would not let him tire of her as he 
tired of the cheap twenty-five dollar girls. 

When she’d made her bank deposit she 
called Manny Campos and quit her job. 
If Adam Mickle was a fool (which he 
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. even stop, slow or 

most certainly was not), he was a nice 
one, and thank God he could afford it. 

ig was nearly eight. There was not food. 
in the house and Luisita had not dared 

leave the phone long enough to dine or 
| shop; besides, she was too excited to be 
hungry. Time had crawled by. 

The doorbell rang. When she had _ad- 
mitted Adam Mickle she put the chain on 
the door, followed him as he looked into 
the bathroom, the kitchen, the bedroom, 
the living room and there turned to face 
her. His large bald head tilted to one side, 
he stared at Luisita, his eyes keen and 
quizzical behind the heavily framed spec- 
tacles. Then his gaze softened and a smile 
warmed the big heavy-featured face until 
it was less ugly. 

“Come here to me,” he said softly in 
his deep voice. “By God, I want to own 
you, beautiful.” 

She gave herself to the strength of his 
embrace, shaken by an unfamiliar uncer- 
tainty, by humility. Strong . . . he was 
Strong, this small giant of a man. She 
wanted desperately to be owned by him, 
to be his property. If only he would care 
for her, she would give him all gratitude 
and fidelity. 

“I love you,” she whispered and very 
nearly meant it. 

He uttered a strangled sort of grunt, 
lifted her and carried her to the bedroom. 

In his shirt sleeves, Adam Mickle sat 
on the sofa and lighted a long thin cigar. 
‘““Any decent whisky in the house? None 
at all? Call out for some.” 

When the delivery boy came, Adam 
Mickle followed him to the kitchen, paid 
him and dismissed him. With a great slam- 
ming of cupboard doors he found glasses; 
with a clattering of ice cube trays and a 
shishing of siphon, he mixed drinks. 

“Keep this stuff on hand from now on. 
Get some decent highball glasses tomor- 
row, and a two-ounce shot glass. I like two 
ounces in a tall glass, three ice cubes and 
the rest soda. Oh, yes, and buy me a robe 
and slippers. Sometimes I'll just dash in 
and out again, but when I have time I'll 
want to lounge around and be comfortable. 
Now, let’s figure out a deal, you and me. 
You want to quit that two-bit job of 
yours?” 

“Yes. Unfortunately, I can’t afford to 
quit.” 

“Yes, you can. Or I can, rather. You 
can scrape along on a thousand a month, 
can’t you?” 
A thousand a month! Her heart clenched, 

then exploded like a burwtins star. A thou- 
sand a month! 

“You're . . . oh, you’re sweet.” 
“Tll be damned if I am,” he grinned. 

“I'm Adam Mickle. When I see something 
I want, I buy it. I want you, I’m buying 
you. You think it’s a break for you. I 
hope it is. As my property, you'll do as I 
say. I don’t share my possessions, so there'll 
be no sweet-man sneaking in when the 
Old Man leaves. There’ll be no chippying 
on the side—by you, I mean I want that 
understood. If you can’t hold to it, say so 
now. Because If I find out—and I will, I 
always find everything out—I’ll fire you 



just as I’d-fire any disloyal employee.” 
“Employee.” She sighed, not wanting it 

that way. She wanted to be loved. 
“Better get used to the way I look at 

things, Luisita. I’m crazy about you but 
I’m not in love with you. I’m hiring you to 
make me happy a few hours a week. Any 
time you fall down on the job, you’re 
fired.” He chuckled and squeezed her. hand. 
“I won’t work you as hard as I’d like to. 
I’m too busy. Now tell me, what will you 
do with your spare time? You'll have a 
lot of it, you’ll get bored.” 

“Oh, no, not bored.” She smiled dream- 
ily. “First Pll find a nicer apartment. And 
I'll shop for dresses and things. Take sing- 
ing lessons, maybe ‘piano lessons. Make 
myself beautiful and wait for you to call. 
And... oh, just be happy.” 

“And spend every dime I give you.” 
“I? Not I! You'll be surprised at how 

much I'll save,” she said seriously. “I saved 
a little when I only made fifteen a week 
back home.” 

“Smart girl. I like smart girls.” He rose. 
“There'll be a check in tomorrow’s mail. 
Tll drop around about two o’clock, so 
be here. When you get that new apartment, 
get something even closer to my office if 
you .can. I don’t have time to waste get- 

ting places.” 
She nodded. “Yes, Adam. I—I do love 

you, do you mind? Not just for the money, 
either, but because . . . well, I will be glad 
when it is tomorrow and two o’clock.” 

“Hah!” he snorted, but he grinned and 
left her. 

She roamed the apartment in restless ex- 
citement. A thousand a month, all for her! 
It was incredible. She’d known it would 
happen, that it was worth waiting for, even 
when it had seemed forever and away into 
the future. 

As to cheating on him—no girl in her 
right mind would forfeit a thousand dol- 
lars a month merely to entertain herself. 

Suddenly intensely weary, she hurried 
to the bedroom, stripped and lay beneath 
the cool sheets. Adam . . . he was lover 
enough. He was not young. He was gross 
and ugly, but . . . she shivered and stretched 
voluptuously, thinking about the ugly, fat, 
rich, wicked, wonderful little man. 

A TWENTY Luisita was lonely, bored, 

and very tired of Adam Mickle. 
Of late he was more frequently out of 

town. He still rarely told her he would be 
away, but out of boredom these days she 
skimmed the newspapers more thoroughly; 
his trips, when of political or industrial 
importance, were newsworthy. However, 
knowledge of his absence increased her 
freedom insignificantly. Mickle Industries 
had its own air fleet; today Adam might 
be flown across the continent and back 
again tomorrow. For fear of his unan- 
nounced presence, she dared indulge in no 
mouse-play. 
A tremendous moment, this achieve- 

ment of security. If'she could not have a 
wealthy husband whom she could truly 
love, to be kept by a rich old man was 
a splendid second best. The lack of love 
was bearable when she had so much else: 
leisure, comfort, security, her growing 
bank account (oh, the darling ten thou- 

sand dollar goal met and passed!); her 
future assured, never again the need to 
WOITY. » 

And yet why wasn’t she happy? She'd 
always had faith that this day would come, 
but she had expected happiness to be a 
part of it. She was merely pleased—and 
bored, so damnably bored. 

With Adam not due back till Monday, 
she wandered down to visit Marcella. Mar- 
cella greeted her cordially. 

“How nice, dear! Meet Chuckie—Miss’ 
Chuckie Harris, Miss Luisita Sanchez. 
Chuckie moved in the other day, down the 
hall from you. She goes on calls. It’s all 
right, Chuckie, Luisita understands. She 
has one very nice friend who takes care 
of her.” 

“Lucky you. Wish some old daddy’d 
adopt me.” She was a small green-eyed 
girl; her cute-ugly face, framed in crop- 
ped bleached curls, had the merry appeal 
of a friendly monkey’s. 

“No, you don’t,” Luisita said gloomily. 
“It’s like being in jail.” 

“Boy, couldn’t I play the horses if I had 
your setup!” Chuckie shook her blonde 
head. “It’s tough, though, being cooped 
up. Why don’t you sneak out. on a few 
calls? Make yourself a spare buck and see 
a human face once in a while.” 

“And lose Adam? I’m not crazy.” 

“Silly, he’d never know. You could— 
woops, there’s the phone.” Her hand shot 
out and scooped it up. “Oh, h’lo, Daisy. 
No, not a thing. Sure, Room 1207 at the 
Sherwin . . . Hey, this isn’t a double date 
by any chance? It is? Good. I’ve got this 
girlfriend—” 

“No,” said Luisita sharply. 
Chuckie, I wouldn’t dare.” 

“Wait a minute, Daisy.” Chuckie turned 
from the phone. “Don’t be a jerk. 

“Well . . . all right.” 
“I’ve got this girlfriend,” said Chuckie 

briskly. “A knockout, Spanish, her name’s, 
uh, Lola. Yeah, I know you never use 
a girl you haven’t seen, but Lola’s.. . I 
know, I know, but . . . Daisy, don’t get 
sore, but if she’s good enough for Adam 
Mickle she’s sure good enough for ordi- 
nary guys ... Yeah, I know he does. But 
he keeps this one, pays all her expenses, 
she don’t see anybody but him.” There 
was a brief silence. “Uh huh, I thought 
that’d make it different. Okay, me and 
Lola’ll leave right away.” She hung up. 
“Honest, that high-hat Daisy!. Hurry and 
change your clothes, baby, you’re busting 
out of jail.” 

“Honestly, 

Y MONDAY when Adam returned to 

town, Luisita had been on half a 
dozen dates. She was ashamed of herself; 
seventy-five dollars wasn’t much for having 
gone to bed with half a dozen men. Still, 
none of them had been repulsive. One had 
been an absolute honey, he’d taken her 
dining and dancing in a swell nightclub, 
then to the Top o’ the Mark for a night- 
cap. It certainly had broken the monotony. 
And _ seventy-five. dollars was, after all, 
seventy-five dollars... 

Adam had not stayed long this after- 
noon. Refusing his customary drinks—te 
had to speak at some damned meeting 
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tonight; he’d do his drinking when he’d 
said his piece—he’d hurried away, saying 
“S’long, be seeing you.” As if she were 
just any girl, fumed Luisita, as if she were 
a dog he threw a bone to when he re- 
membered. 

The phone whirred its muted buzz. She 
hesitated, then decided it might be Chuckie 
with her daily gossip, and answered. 

“Lola? Daisy. Jump into your prettiest 
and scoot down to the Castle.” 

“I’m sorry, Daisy. ’'m going shopping.” 
It was gratifying to be financially inde- 
pendent of these greedy women. 

“Tt’s the furniture men’s convention. A 
local big shot has asked me to send my 
nicest girls. You’re not to ask anyone for 
money; he’ll foot the entire bill. However,” 

Daisy conspired, “what Mr. Big Shot 
doesn’t know won’t hurt him, so you 
wangle all you can from these guys. If 
you don’t come home with a couple hun- 
dred extra you're not the girl I think you 
are.” 

A couple of hundred extra. And with 
no way for Daisy to know just how much 
extra, just how much commission she had 
coming... 

“The east wing of the Castle’s second . 
floor?” said Luisita. “Right.” 

Ss" CAME out of the hotel bedroom with 

a good-natured manufacturer from 

Cleveland named Detwiler. Not knowing 
the girls were on the house, he had been 
generous. So had the two before him. His 
arm about her, he steered her to the big 
room where the bar was set up, left her 
to get her a drink. So many prosperous- 
looking men, she gloated as she looked 
about the crowded room. She would ditch 
Mr. Detwiler gracefully, then stroll around 
looking alluringly available. She would do 
better than a couple of hundred if she 
worked fast. 

Mr. Detwiler was about to hand her a 
highball when his gaze went past her shoul- 
der. “H, y’ole walrus, been wondering when 
you’d show up,” he yelled. “C’mere, want 
you to meet the hottest little gal that ever 
tossed a torso. Adam, meet Eve.” 

She stood numb, blinded, deafened by 
shock. Slowly sound became audible again. 
She forced open her eyelids. She saw 
Adam’s shoes, pebbly scotch grain; his 
thick legs in the gray suit with the little 
red zigzags in the fabric. She knew a sec- 
ond’s slashing panic: Before he threw her 
out he would take all her money. Then 
she knew that for an impossibility; it was 
safe in the bank, he could not touch her 
money. The hell with Adam Mickle! 

But she never managed to raise her eyes 
above his tie. 

“Put your key in your pocket, Detwiler. 
I ordered the whores for you fellows, not 
me,” Adam Mickle boomed. 

She called Daisy Gibbs when she got 
home. “Why did you send me to the 
Castle?” she asked dully. “You knew Adam 
Mickle is—was keeping me. You knew 
he’d be there.” 

Daisy laughed. “You finally met that 
certain man I’ve been saving you for, did 
you, Lola? Lola Luisita Sanchez?” 
Why had Chuckie told Daisy her real 

name? Or had she? “Who are you?” she 

stammered. 
“Remember Gail Coolidge?” 
“Adam’s secretary .. .” 
“Not any more. I'm much more suc- 

cessful with a call flat.” Her voice hard- 
ened. “I’m Daisy Gibbs now and doing 
beautifully, thanks. You shouldn’t have 
called me dirty names in ‘Spanish, dar- 
ling.” 

Luisita called her several dirty names 
in English so she’d be sure to understand, 
and hung up. 

Ah, what matter! He was an old fool, 
ugly and selfish, she could not possibly 
have stood him much longer. Not even 
for his money, and that was all he had— 
money. Lots of men had that. Lots of men, 
nice men, not fat ugly little apes. 

UT NO ONE'S luck could be always bad. 

Chuckie had reminded her of that one 
night a few weeks ago after another day 
when their phones had not rung. 

“Let’s go to the Islands,” she suggested 
suddenly. “Our luck’s due for a change 
to good. The Frisco guys are tired of our 
fair white bodies? So what! There’s big 
money in the Islands.” 

“So I’ve heard. Servicemen, at three dol- 
lars a copy. And Orientals.” Luisita wrink- 
led her nose. “What do you think I am?” 

“A whore, sweetie,” Chuckie responded 
cheerfully. “Even when you were with 
Adam. A whore with one trick’s no better 
than any other kind, just luckier. You’ve 
been going on calls for about two years 
now, which sure don’t make you the Vir- 
gin Queen, by any means. Listen, honey, 
at Kathryn Divoll’s in the Islands, fifty 
bucks is the /east you’ll make in a day, 

the least. And on Paydays—wowie! I 
oughta know, I worked there.” 

“Tf it’s so good, why did you leave?” 
“You think being kept is like jail? They 

got a million rules over there, and the 
cops enforce ’em.” Chuckie ticked off 
points on her fingers. “You can’t go to 
Waikiki or any of the good hotels or 
restaurants, you can’t have a boyfriend, 
you can’t stay out late. You can’t send 
money to the Mainland without permission 
from the landlady—you can take it when 
you leave, but you can’t send it. You can’t 
—hell, just think of something you might 
like to do, and in the Islands you can’t 
if you’re a hustler. But money? Girl, you 
make it.” 

Luisita picked up a pencil and mul- 
tiplied 365 by 50. It came out $18,250 
. . . But to work in an out-and-out whore- 
house? So, many men—Good God, to 
make fifty, you’d have to turn about 
thirty-five tricks a day... 

“It ain’t as bad as you think,” Chuckie 
assured her. “Most of those guys are half- 
laid when they walk in the joint, just think- 
ing about it . . . Orientals? They got a 
separate parlor for them. You don’t have 
to take ’em if you don’t want to. They 
wouldn’t go for you, anyway; they like 
blondes—I get along with ’em_ real 
good...” 

No Orientals, then. And—she was, after 
all, beautiful—she could refuse anything 
under five dollars. Twenty men, fifty dol- 
lars; that was better. Bad, but better... 
Eighteen thousand. Two years, $36,000. 
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We were stuck in the busy 

. mid-Manhattan street. Behind 

us the traffic piled bumper to 
bumper, horns screeching indig- 

nantly. The colonel leaned over to 

our cab driver. “‘What’s wrong?” 
he asked. 

The cabbie pointed with his cigarette to the car in 
front, ‘‘Look." 

We did. The car ahead of us—a shiny 1959 model 
—had stalled and the starter clattered endlessly with 
that empty metallic sound that you know in advance 
is not going to make the motor catch. Twisting the 
ignition key in helpless fury, the unfortunate motorist 
at the same time was exchanging uncomplimentary 
opinions with the drivers of the vehicles snarled be- 
hind him. At length he piled out of the car, wrenched 
at the hood, and looked fiercely at the inert engine. 
To no one in particular, but as though to vindicate 
himself to his tormenters, he shouted: ‘I just know it’s 
those damned spark plugs. Only two thousand miles 
and already they're shot!’ 

Startied, | turned to my companion. ‘'Colonel,” | 
demanded, ‘‘is this a plant?’’ He stared back at me, 
then he got it and he began to laugh. So did |, in a 
moment, and there we were in this taxicab, stalled 
betweeen skyscrapers and going no place, roaring as 
though we’d never stop. 

Spark plugs! That was the joke. The colonel and | 
were on our way to his downtown office where | was 

scheduled to interview him for a magazine story. The 
subject—spark plugs. 

You see, Col. Fred Dollenberg is the inventor and 
manufacturer of a device which is designed to allow 
automobiles to run without spark plugs! 

Later, sitting in his top floor office, with the drapes 
parted to reveal the exciting lower Manhattan skyline, 
| got a more leisurely look at the colonel. | wondered 
and asked about his smashed nose,—the war maybe? 
—and he smiled and said no, just an opposing tackle 
with a very hard head. Dollenberg was an All-American 
mention at St. Joseph's in Philadelphia before he 
joined the Army Air Force as an engineer immediately 
after graduation. After war was declared against Japan 
and Germany, he saw enough action to later receive 
the Inquirer Hero Award as Philadelphia's most dec- 
orated flyer, succeeding a similar award to Marine 
hero Al (Pride of the Marines) Schmid. For a time he 
was personal pilot for Gen. Douglas MacArthur. 
Evidently there was considerable brilliance to this 
young fighter; he started the climb up to the brain 
brass, and some of the military manuals he was 
charged with preparing are still used by the Air Force. 
(Only part of this did | drag out of Dollenberg. Indeed 
it was a newspaper file which informed me that the 
colonel was a triple ace!) 

It was while Dollenberg was in command of a task 
force of seasoned P-40 pilots that a grim incident took 
place which set the then Capt. Dollenberg off on his 
restless search for perfection. A young ace, coming 
in safe and sound from a mission where he had gone 
through murderous enemy fire, never made it to his 
safe hut a few hundred yards away. He nosed a bit 
too low—no engine power to get the plane up quickly 
—and the trees that lay just short of the runway 

by Harry Mayer 
As told to him by 

Colonel Fred P. Dollenberg 

caught the plane and pilot and crashed both. Dollen- 
berg was horrified at the accident and at the paralysis 
of fatalism that seemed to settle on.the shoulders of 
officers and enlisted men alike in the face of a tragedy 
so senseless. . . . After all, it seemed to say, it is true, 
isn't it, that more planes are lost through engine failure 
than are brought down by the Japs? You had to expect 
such things—and accept them. . . . But Dollenberg 
couldn't accept it. Not when the cause of this type of 
accident could be ripped out of the engine. 

“Plug failure?’ | asked. He nodded, shortly. ‘‘This 

tragedy and others, too. Too many others. Did you 
know that spark piugs were invented more than 40 
years ago for engines whose limit was 20 miles an 
hour? These very same spark plugs—and that they 
haven't been changed an iota since? Can you imagine 
a 2000 horsepower motor depending for ignition on a 
skinny little spark that had been intended to help 

s“The spark plug was invented more than 40 
years ago. For the last 20 years it has not 
been doing an adequate job. The U. S. Navy 
and Air Force knew this only too well. I was 
commissioned to replace the spark plug with 
a modern efficient ignition system. I suc- 
ceeded — with the Lectra Fuel Igniter. The 
Navy accepted it and took the spark plugs 
out of their aircraft replacing them with the 
prototype of our Lectra Fuel Igniter. Today 

‘this extraordinary invention is replacing 
spark plugs in tens of thousands of auto- 
mobiles throughout the country. By 1961 
every car made will carry. fuel igniters not 
spark plugs”... Col. Fred P. Dollenberg, 
U. S. Air Force, from a speech at the Conrad 

. Hilton Hotel, Chicago, January 8, 1958. 

Grandpa toot around the square on a Sun- 
day afternoon? Well, that’s what these boys 
had under their P-40 hoods.’’ The accident 
had started him off on his search, | supposed, 
and again he nodded. It hasn't been an easy 

journey. Apathy, defeatism — a young enthu- 
siasm will always encounter these. I’ve done many suc- 
cess interviews, and it's a rare success that has been a 
joy ride. Dollenberg spent long hours off duty working 
on the problem of the antiquated spark plug, but when 
the war ended he still hadn't cracked it. Returning to a 
young wife and family the colonel organized a non- 
scheduled commercial airline and operated it for 3 
million miles, even introducing gliders for the first time 
in commercial aviation. 

If. it hadn’t been for some weight-throwing on the 
part of one of the larger airlines which had begun to 
smart under: the irritating competition it was getting 
from the Dollenberg outfit, the young man would un- 
doubtedly have succeeded in commercial aviation and 
this particular story wouldn't have been written. But 
as it was, Dollenberg was forced out of business on 
the sort of technicality that somehow seems always to 
crop out against the small business, not the big. He 
had to sell. 

Well, there he was — with a little money left from 
the debacle, a family, and a living to make for them. 
He turned his attention once more to the anachronism 
of modern engines — the spark plug. Starting again 
from scratch, he reviewed the problem. 

“It's really quite simple,’’ said Col. Dollenberg. 
“An engine provides power for a vehicle because 
gasoline, sprayed into the cylinder, is ignited by a 
spark. When ignited. the gasoline burns pushing the 
piston down into the cylinder, The more complete the 
burning of the gas the more force in the cylinder. The 
more force, the more power, Obviously, therefore, the 
larger the spark the more gas ignited and burned. 
What we were after was a much larger spark, a big, fat 
flame!" 

“And the conventional spark plug can't provide it?” 

“No, it cannot. Every mechanic knows that.” 

“And the kid in the plane?” 

“The P-40? What killed him was insufficient fire—a 
spark too skinny to ignite sufficient gas to give the 
engine. instant power to climb up and over ‘those 
trees.” 

“Why can't the spark plug give a fat spark?” | per- 

sisted. 

The colonel spoke simply. ‘‘Because of its basic 
design. Every spark plug has an air gap—.025 to .035 
of an inch—and the spark is no larger than the gap. 
No larger did | say? Only when the plugs are brand 
new is the spark even as large! Carbon forming im- 
mediately as the plug is put into use begins fouling, 
then ruining, the tip. The thin wire electrodes begin to 
wear away. The danger—and enormous expense—of 

this obsolete mechanism lies in these factors.” 

The answer to the spark plug was an igniter which 
had no airgap—which contained no wire electrodes— 
whose tip would not foul—which would not blow out 
even at the highest compressions . . . which would 
never need a replacement for the life of the motor, 

Colonel Dollenberg went to Washington. 

The Navy didn't accept him with open arms, The 
principle — fine! Let’s see it work. And Dollenberg 
made it work. After the most exhaustive tests, he knew 
he was in. . . . Out went the spark plugs. The LS-702 
Prototype was approved for (Continued on next page) 



of premium gas 

U. S. Navy jet engine use; the Air Force 
followed suit. ‘ 

If that had been it, it still would have 
made a good story — the revolutionary 
change that a former fighter pilot had 
effected in military aircraft. But that 
wasn't all. Dollenberg turned to the field 
of automobiles. 

For more than 40 years the old-fash- 
ioned spark plug had been the standard 
gas igniter for every car made. During 
that time engine power had soared from 
less than 20 horse to more than 300. 
Every year the puny spark plug with its 
skinny little flame became less able to 
do its job. The new high compression 
engines were now burning out spark 
plugs in a few thousand miles of driving. 
In 1957 Americans paid more than 500 
million dollars merely to replace worn-out 
spark plugs. To provide what spark 
plugs could not do, the big oil companies 
began to produce super and than super- 
super gas — at super prices! Not only 
were car owners spending a huge sum 
for plugs each year -- they were also 
spending a fortune in premium gas for 

. the privilege of keeping spark plugs in 
their engines. And even at that they 
were not getting their money's worth, as 
the new cars they bought very soon be- 
came sluggish ones. 

If ever there was a call for a modern, 
efficient ignition mechanism to go with 
the modern automobile, this was it. Dol- 
lenberg heard the call. He marketed the 
LECTRA FUEL IGNITER! 

There were problems. Little ones like 
designing the Igniter in the same size 
and shape as the conventional spark plug 
they were to replace. And big ones such 
as getting a small voice heard in the 
towering wilderness of the Detroit auto- 
mobile kingdom. Dollenberg was helped 
by the shrewdness of fleet operators 
whose business depended upon efficiency © 
and economy. Taxicabs running triple- 
shift around the clock installed the Fuel 
Igniter and reported a 10-20% increased 
gas mileage per car! Truck owners fol- 
lowed suit — and then the motorist. In 
less than 12 months, sales of the Lectra 
Fuel Igniter zoomed into the million 
dollar stratosphere! 

| asked Dollenberg about the Lectra 
advertising claim that had jolted 
motorists all over the country. ‘Colonel, 
you've made the guarantee that LECTRA 
FUEL IGNITER will save a car owner 
$100 a year or that you will take back 
the igniters and refund their money. 
How do you arrive at that one hundred 

* dollars figure?’’ 

“It's based on the average of 10,000 
miles of driving in one year. First there 
will be a saving of from $10 to $12 a 
year in eliminating spark-plug cleaning, 
gapping, and adjusting at 5,000 miles, 
replacement at.10,000 miles.” 

“Does that mean that the Fuel Igniter 
will need no cleaning or replacing for a 
whole year?” 

“It means that the Fuel Igniter will 
never have to be cleaned or replaced! | 

Ordinary plu Fuel igniters 
with air ed Xk with surtace 
on thin wire \ conducted 
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OW MOTORISTS ARE SAVING $100 A YEAR: 

apes SPARK PLUGS LECTRA FUEL IGNITERS SAVINGS 
leaning | aT So Meee Sea Tame eee 

‘Gapping \ ig ga never $10 per year 
Replacing 
Gas Consumption 600 gallons 465 gallons $40 per year 
Additional cost $50 a year not a cent $50 per year 

TOTAL. SAVINGS . = $100 per year 

mean that we guarantee that it will out- 
last the life of any car! Not only that: we 
are also guarariteeing that the Fuel: Ig- 
niter will squeeze up to 6 — maybe 8 — 
more miles out of every gallon of gas 
purchased the first year and every year 
—or we will replace them free until they 
do. That’s a saving of $40 per year. And 
it will do this using regular gas — 
economy gas—not the super gas bought 
at such walloping prices. That means a 
saving of $50 each year. And the Ig- 
niters will do this every year of the car's 
life—they improve with age. They never 
wear out!’ 

As Dollenberg talked | drew up a 
chart. You can see it at the top of 
this page. 

- | said to Dollenberg, ‘‘Colonel, to a 
person like myself —a guy who drives 
a car well but knows next to nothing 
about its mechanism—who's always felt 
the car runs better after it’s had a wash 
—how will | know right away I've really 
got something after I've switched from 
‘spark plugs to Fuel Igniters?"’ 

The colonel twinkled at me in sym- 
pathy. ‘‘I’'ve always felt it a pity they 
don’t teach mechanics to all school chil- 
dren. | think | know just how you feel. 
Anyway — very seriously — please listen 
to this: The first time you press the 
starter after you've installed the Igniters 
(very simple — by the way), you'll hear 
and feel an instant clean throb of the 
starter and an immediate even roar of 
the engine. | tell you, you'll be 
astonished. Even on the coldest morn- 
ing you'll get a thrill, listening to your 
motor kicking over instantly and then 
settling quickly into a smooth purr. As 

for stalling in traffic, like that fellow did 
this afternoon, that won't happen to you. 
Stalling is almost always traceable to a 
faulty spark — and the Igniter will not 
fault. Climbing and passing? Even a big 
325 horsepower car can and does falter 
on a hill or when it tries to pass if sud- 
denly the spark plugs aren't burning 
sufficient gas. That won’t happen’ ta 
you. Instead you'll climb and pass more 
swiftly than you’ve ever known because 
you'll be burning gas, not wasting it. 
You've heard about the simple exhaust 
test? Try it. First, with the spark plugs in 
place, let the engine idle and stuff a ball 
of white absorbent cotton into the mouth 
of the exhaust. It will come out soaking 
with unused gasoline. Then try it with 
Igniters replacing the plugs. The cotton 
ball will be almost dry. The gas burned 
instead of escaping through the exhaust. 
Or here's something else. Again with 
spark plugs in the car go into gear — or 
in drive if you have an automatic trans- 
mission. Don’t touch the accelerator. 
Now note how much the car moves for- 
ward — if at all. Then unscrew the plugs 
and put back the Igniters. If you stood 
still with spark plugs you'll move forward 
from 4-to 6 miles an hour with-the Ig- 
niters while not touching the gas pedal! 
The gas that was required with spark 
plugs in your car merely to idle your 
motor without being able to move it 
forward, carries you forward up to six 
miles an hour with Igniters in the engine! 
One more final thing — with spark plugs 
a car must be looked over and adjusted 
several times a year. You know that from 
your own experience. But can you ap- 
preciate the concept of never, never hav- 
ing to remove or change spark plugs 
because you don’t carry any? The con- 
cept of Fuel igniters becoming perma- 
nént installations in your engine — for 
the life of your engine? 

“Yet, with all this—believe it or not— 

! still haven't fully answered your ques- 
tion. . . . How you'll use more air and 
less gas . . . the savings on your battery 
. .. increased RPM .. . how carbon — the 
enemy of spark plugs — actually in- 
creases the efficiency of Fuel: Igniters. 
But what I've tried to say is that the 
spark plug is as inferior to the Fuel Ig- 
niter as the wagon is to the modern 
automobile. And just as out-dated. Auto 
mechanics know this now. The ordinary 
motorist is learning about it fast." 

“One last question: What about De- 
troit, Col. Dollenberg? Do you feel you're 
fighting a crusade?” 

Dollenberg looked out of the window, 
out into the dusk of the city. There was 
a reflective quietness about him as he 
thought of his reply. Then he said: ‘‘No, 
we don't believe we're fighting the big 
spark plug manufacturers. Oh, there’s 
bound to be a competitive fight soon be- 
cause it’s a matter of only a short time 

before these giants will all scrap their 
investments in the obsolete spark plug 
and turn to the manufacture of fuel ig- 
niters. Meanwhile — to put it quite can- 
didly—there is, of course, that huge in- 
vestment in stocks of spark plugs to 
liquidate and while the big fellows are 
attempting to unload, LECTRA will be 
booming along."’ The grin came out 
again as he said: ‘| hope they take their 
time about it. At the rate we're going 
we'll be big enough to take care of our- 
selves shortly.” 

| got up to go, convinced that Dollen- 
berg’s quiet confidence was well- 
founded. The product and the man were 
right for each other. Here's an incident 

which impressed me. A short time ago, 
LECTRA ran a mail order advertisement 
in the sober New York Times. One of the 
replies they got was from a gentleman in 
Pennsylvania who put it to LECTRA right 
on the line. Said the Pennsylvania man: 

“I've read your ad in the New York 
Times. What | want you to do before | 
order a set is for you to send me a copy 
of that ad through the United States 
mails. Then if your Fuel Igniters won't 
come through with all those fancy prom- 
ises — and if you don’t send my money 
back if they don’t perform as you say — 
I'll have Uncle Sam on my side while | 
go after you.” The hard-bitten Pennsyl- 
vania man was sent the ad through the 
mails, all right. And he ordered a set of 
Fuel Igniters. LECTRA wasn’t fearful that 
Uncle Sam would be after them. Be- 
cause—and here was the kicker—Uncle 
is a LECTRA customer! A large U. S. 
Government agency, after field-testing 
5,000 Fuel Igniters ordered 25,000 to re- 
place every spark plug in a fleet of 3,900 
key vehicles! 

So that’s the story of The Big Fat 
Flame. I'm leaving a little space for a 
message from Col. Dollenberg. Mean- 
while I'm on my way outside to the- 
garage with my set of Fuel Igniters. | 
can’t wait to get rid of those spark plugs! 

Story. Please look very careful 

Spark Plug 
Miles 

YEAR Make of Car Per Gallon 
1956 Chevrolet V8 17.7 
1955 Nash Rambler 20.0 
1954 Plymouth 6 22.2 

1955 Ford Fairlane 140 
1957 Chrysler windsor 16.5 
1954 Oldsmobile 98 15.5 
1957 Dodge D-500 16.0 
1951 Buick Super 13.0 
1956 Plymouth V-8 16.0 
1955 Oldsmobile 98 15.0 

(air-conditioned) 

ance in your own automobile. 

Lectra Fuel Igniter Co., Dept. GK: 59 
11 East 47 Street, New York 17, N. Y. 

©! enclose $12.60 for 6 Igniters 

D | enclose $16.80 for 8 Igniters 

DO |. enclose $... A 

O Send... . Igniters C.0.D. 
on delivery plus shipping charges. 
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This article has been presented both as an advertisement for the Lectra Fuel Igniter and 
as a public service. Especially do | wish to emphasize the words public service. It is flat- 
tering to be imitated, it is said, but since the invention of the Lectra Fuel Igniter, there 
have appeared so-called “imitations” which have failed to perform as promised. ' 

We state, flatly and oe ct that we can back every claim that appears in Mr. Mayer's 
y at the table which follows. It has been prepared from the 

research of one of the nation’s leading Consumer Surveys: 

RECORD OF PERFORMANCE—LECTRA FUEL IGNITERS 
NOTE—All Lectra-equipped cars in these tests used REGULAR GAS 

. (Compiled from Consumer Reports and Field Tests) 

All above figures confirmed by letters and reports available from our files in New York City. 
Nothing is as exacting—as compromising—as Cold statistics. In the final analysis, noth- 

ing will prove to you the extraordinary benefits of the Lectra Fuel Igniter as its perform- 

Therefore we guarantee (and stake our reputation and our business on this guarantee): 

That Lectra Fuel Igniters must be everything we say they are, every- 
thing we have led you to expect. They must make your car perform as 
you never thought it would and on regular gas. You must IN YOUR 
OWN JUDGMENT get easier starting, faster pick-up, improved economy 
(to conform to the table above) or you can return them after a 10-day 
trial and get back every cent you paid—without question and without 
delay. What’s more—they must continue to function properly for the 
life of your car or they will be replaced until they do. 
We'vertaken a lot of your time in presenting our story. Now there's nothing else to say; 

the rest is up to our Fuel Igniter. If you want to try them (bear in mind our guarantee) they 
will be rushed to you as soon as we receive your order. For your convenience we are adding 
a coupon to the bottom of this page. If you'll fill it out and mail it | can promise you the 
most exciting automobile experience you ve ever known. : 

Sincerely, iB 

Rush my Lectra Fuel Igniters by return mail on your money-back guarantee. 

THORS rosea Igniters at $2.10 each retOPystes. 

| enclose $1 deposit and will pay postman balance 

Lectra Fuel 
igniters (Gain) Extra 

iles Miles Miles 
Per Gallon Increase Per Gallon 

22.2 24% 45 
27.6 38% 7.6 
26.0 17% 3.8 
21.2 50% 7.2 
21.0 20% 3.5 
18.0 14% 25 
215 35% ; 5.5 
17.0 22% 4.0 
20.0 25% 4.0 
20.9 40% 6.0 
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She’d been thinking for some time that if 
she had $50,000 she would quit. Invest in 
—oh, a small hotel, a shop, a motor court, 
something respectable. No one would, ever 
suspect where she’d got it; she’d never let 
herself get hard or coarse. Fifty thousand 
and something over—she’d always wanted 
mink . . . Two years in the Islands and 
she’d have it made, and no one would 

ever know how. 
“Let’s go,” Luisita told Chuckie. 

HE STREET was a shabby one of cheap 

hotels, bars, cafes, tattoo parlors, chop 
suey joints, barber shops—a tawdry urban 
clutter similar to any large city’s Skid 

- Row. Carrying her luggage, to a doorway 
beneath an unlighted neon sign, LONE 
STAR ROOMS. At the top of narrow 
stairs a peephole clicked open, shut, and 
the heavy door swung open. 

Kathryn Divoll’s square face was im- 
passive beneath the perfect waves of her 
blued hair. Her wide thin-lipped mouth 
was grim. “Come on.” She led Luisita 
down a corridor of closed doors to a small 
office, motioned her to a chair, seated 
herself behind a tidy desk. The minute 
you booked into the Islands to work, you 
booked into the System. This is an island, 
full of servicemen and gook field hands, 
very few of whom have their own women. 
To prevent their chasing other men’s wives 
and daughters into the bushes, a few of us 
are allowed to furnish rental women for 
them. The nice people who demand this 
protection are too nice to allow the rental 
women to contaminate them by appearing 
in their nice places. Also it’s unfortunately 
true that a publicly drunken whore can 
create scenes that would embarrass a hyena. 

“Anyway, if you stay here you'll have 
to obey the nice people’s rules. Because 
I intend to remain in’ business, I'll enforce 
those rules. If I fail, the police will take 
over. If you think that you’re the excep- 
tion who can buck the System and get 
away with it, you’re wrong. So wrong 
that I'll let you work only until you’ve 
made enough for your passage back State- 
side, then ship you out on the first boat. 
On the other hand.— 

“T have the money for my passage back,” 
said Luisita scornfully. 

Kathryn Divoll gave her a narrow 
glance. “By God, if you have you're the 
first who ever did. As I started to say, be- 
have and I'll be glad to have you stay. But 
you'll have to work. I don’t run a clown 
joint. I'm here to make money.” 

“So am I,” said Luisita. As soon as I 
have $50,000 I’m quitting.” 

Kathryn Divoll laughed. “Fifty grand 
in two years. The Islands aren’t quite that 
‘good. And you have to pay income tax 
out here, you know. As far as Uncle’s con- 
cerned, you’re in a legitimate business.” 

“No, I didn’t know.” She frowned 
thoughtfully. “I'll have to stay longer, 
then.” 

Luisita went home Tourist. 
Her ship docked two days after Pearl 

Harbor. Immediately she hastened to book 
‘passage back to the Islands—if the war 

_ scare had funneled so many thousands of 
men through Oahu, actual war would bring 
millions; the girls would make fortunes, 

fortunes. But she was not a legal resident 
of the Territory of Hawaii. Not even 
through bribery could she arrange her re- 
turn to the Lone Star. 

IARL ROSE from his chair. “Freshen your 

drink? No?” When he sat down again 
it was beside her on the sofa, turned half- 
way to face her. “You still look seventeen, 
Luisita. A grown-up seventeen.” 

“You've learned to flatter. I like it,” she 
laughed. “You look your thirty-three, and 
I like that, too. You’re handsomer than 
ever, and very much the bright young leg- 
islator who’s going places. Funny; you're 
just the right age now. When I was a kid 
I thought you were too old for me.” 

He grinned. “Too Mex, too poor, too 
lots of things. I told you I’d get there. I’ve 
often wondered, if you hadn’t left Mesa— 
well, but you did leave.” He sighed and 
looked away. “I don’t suppose you can 
understand this, Luisita—that I loved 
Marcia very much. It hit me hard when 
I lost her; she was sweet and gentle, the 
mother of my kids. And yet I never quite 
forgot you. I—I never quite stopped lov- 
ing you.” 

“I can understand. I married . . 
never quite stopped loving you.” 

“Then we'll be married,” he said very 
simply and took her in his arms. 

All these years, she thought dizzily, and 
now it was here, the time when Carl was 
hers. She wanted him so much, so much, 
but not just for a night. She wanted him 
forever. 

. and 

Shoes off, Luisita lay on the sofa, and 
tead the Mesa News. She read the Busi- 
ness Opportunities. 
A couple of days ago Mr. Lunceford 

at the bank had beckoned her into his 
office as she left the Paying window. “I’ve 
been thinking about that money of yours, 
Mrs. Banner. You should put it to work 
for you, invest it.” 

On his return from Washington a week 
later, Luisita was in residence in La Ban- 
dera Hotel—the sign still said Travelers, 
but bandera was Spanish for Banner, and 

$10,000 down had made this her property, 
_ hers. 

“Hi, sweets,” he greeted her when she 
met him in the small bright lobby on the 
street floor. “How come you moved? 

“It’s my hotel, Carl, I bought it.” 
“Yours!” He stared at her. “Yours?” 
She led him to the three-room apart- 

ment at the back of the second. floor, handy 
to the stairs from the private entrance on 
the alley. She seated him and brought him 
a drink. “Isn’t this nice? Mrs. Chipley, the 
former owner, lived here, Mr. Lunceford 
tells me.” She laughed at his expression. 
“Carl, don’t look so stunned. I bought a 
hotel. I thought you’d be pleased.” 

“I am stunned.” He gulped his drink. 
“Mink, hotels—I hadn’t realized anybody 
but the well-known singers made that kind 
of money.” f 

She flushed. “I saved,” she said shortly. 
“I paid $10,000 down. The balance is to 
be paid out over ten years. I hope I can 
make it.” 

“Yeah. But I’m wondering what your 
taking over Lil Chipley’s place will do to 

my political career.” He looked at her 
bleakly. “The opposition will drool when 
they hear my wife—okay, my fiancee—just 
bought herself a half-ass whore house.” 

T WAS interesting to know you could get 

I away with some quiet cheating in this 
town. In case— But no, she was absolutely 
through with the racket. Through think- 
ing of it, even. 

She was contemplating the redecorating 
of her apartment when the knock came 
at the door. She opened it, then stood there 
trying to think who this big beefy blond 
man reminded her of. 

“So it is you,” he said, grinning, and 
walked past her into the living room to 
make himself at home in a large chair. 
“Bert Norton, Luisita. You remember good 
old Bert.” 

She swallowed a nasty taste. “Yes, I re- 
member. What did you want to see me 
about?” 

“Kind of a spoiled jerk in those days, 
wasn’t 1?” he grinned. “Sorry, Luisita. I 
came up to apologize.” 

“We were both young and guilty of bad 
judgment.” 

“So you took over Old Lil’s joint, huh?” 
She stiffened, widened blank eyes at him. 

“Old Lil's . oh, you mean the hotel. 
I’d forgotten poor Mrs. Chipley’s name 
was Lillian. Yes, ’'ve made a down pay- 
ment on it. I hope I can make a go of it. 
I know nothing about the hotel business.” 

“Nothing to it. Clean beds and plenty 
of hot water.” His gaze idly roamed the 
room. “And if things get slow, you can 
always do what Lil did, put a couple of 
girls in the rooms across the hall.” 

“Girls?” 
“You mean nobody told you?” He 

squirmed more comfortably into ‘his chair. 
“Old Lil ran a joint back East someplace. 
After she came here, I guess she got bored 
with being legit. 

“Anyway, she started keeping a girl or 

two. Real quiet, so I let her run—I’m the 
fix around here now Dad’s gone; nothing 
runs without I say so.” His grin pig-slanted 
the fat eyes even more. “Used to pay a visit 
myself once in a while. I still got my key.” 

“IT must have the lock changed,” she 
said coldly. “Bert I’m sorry, but I’ve just 
moved in and—” 

“Nobody else running in town now. I'll 
be lonesome for Old Lil and her girls.” His 
laugh was suddenly high and foolish, and 
so was his voice. “I like to be a naughty 
boy sometimes.” 

She rose and started to open the door, 
but with amazing swiftness he had hoisted 
his bulk from the chair and was lumbering 
after her. He took her wrist and for an 
instant she knew the terror she’d known 
that night at the mesa. But his grip was 
peculiarly gentle and she turned to look 
into his face. His smile was puckered, like 
that of a child who has done wrong and 
smiles hopefully even as the punishing 
hand descends. 

“Bert’s a real naughty boy,” he said in 
the high foolish voice and licked his lips. 
ans bad Bert and make him be a naughty 

lo) 
Sine was puzzled but not at all afraid 

that this vast nasty child would hurt her. 
“Wait.” He dropped her wrist and ape 
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ing, heating, ete. ne enough for beginners! 
Price $3.35. Circle No. 115 in coupon. 

SPRAY PAINTING 
A real good how-to-do-it 
text! For both industrial and 
Commercial use. These prac- 
tical instructions teach the 
fundamental principles of 
spraying technique, together 
with the latest developments 
and practice of this craft, 
Arranged as a self-instruc- 
tion course for spraygun 
Operators in industrial con- 
cerns and commercial stu- 
dios such as sign shops, in- 
terior and_ exterior decora- 5 
tion, ete. Includes excellent sections on \4 
flock and suede finishes, automobile work, \\ 
etc. Unusually complete and well illus- \ 
trated! Full price, only $4.97 postpaid. -' 
Satisfaction guaran’ or y money 
back. Order ‘‘Spray Painting.’’ Circle 

in coupon at bottom of page. 

‘Then if I am not more 
immediate refund, without question or auibble. 

10 25 31 49 60 
106 107 108 109 110 11 
118 119 120 121 
© I enclose $..... 
O Ship C.O.D. for $........ 

NAME... 

Plus postage. 

CITY STATE 
ee 

NELSON-HALL COMPANY, Dept.24f- !01,210 south Clinton Street, Chicago 6, ‘Ill. 
Please rush me the practical concentrated courses I have circled below. I understand eae Cay Aone Pi 
is the full price, motning sore, for me to pay. I have the right to examine everything you send me 

an satisfied in every way I will return the material and you gu 
@raw a circle around 

61 

122 123 124 125 126 127 128 
-+.......4in full payment. Ship entirely postpaid. oO 

@ MACHINE SHOP PRACTICE 
Unusually complete study of all the 
standard operations performed on 
latoe, drill press, per, planer, 
millin, hine, grinding machine, 
etc. Also includes practical inf. 
tion on layouts, measurements an 
th hinists’ hand tools. 
Shows you step-by-step how to 
read a blueprint, how to do prac- 
tical machine shop work. Full price 
only $4.95 postpaid. Satisfaction or 
your money back. Circle No. 121 in 
@upon below. 

PAINTING & 
DECORATING 

Complete Cyclopedia 
Professionals in the trade use this handy one- 
volume covree as a reference to keep abreast with 
the latest methods. But it is written 20 simply 
and illustrated so thoroughly that the average 
home-owner and beginner in the trade finds the 
lessons easy to understand and practical to follow. 
You will find everything from A to Z at your inger-tipe—nothing left for you to guess at. 
347 STEP-BY-STEP ILLUSTRATIONS! 
Shows you how to do ceilings, with paint, paper, 
whitewash, calcimine, etc.; sr ows you how to do 
floors and steps; how to do walls, inside and out- 
side; what tools to use, what materials you need, 
ow toyprepare surfaces to simplify your work, 

how to stain, paint, varnish, marble, enamel, 
fume; tomplete detailed instructions on how to 
do a thousand and one obs! Full price aly 
$4.98 postpaid. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Circle No. 123 in coupon. 
ROOF FRAM ING Practical eelf-instruction course com- 

plete in one handy volume. Teaches 
you the how-to-do-it steps as well as the important underlying principles. 
Hundreds of specially-made illustrations guide you. Here is expert, up-to- 
date training for the experienced carpenter as well as the practical handy- 
man interested in all kinda of roof resin. Full price, only $4.95. Satie- 
faction or refund guaranteed. Circle No. 117 in coupon. 

HEATING, COOLING and AIR CONDITIONING 

ONLY 

$4.98 

Especially prepared by_ ex- 
erta for the amateur. Com- 

. bined ‘reference manual an 
instruction text. Ideal for the 
home-owner, as well as the 
ambitious man who wants to 
get into these fine Krowing 
trades. Illustrated practical 
information on how to select, 
install and operate all stand- 
ard types of equipment. Con- 
tains extra section on radiant 
heating. Very valuable ‘one- 
volume course! New revised 
edition, Price only $4. 
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bered to a chest of drawers; it was one she 
would remove when she redecorated; she 
had not looked within it. From the top 
drawer he took a small notebook. “Lil’s ' 
book,” he crowed, “the one she kept the 
naughty girls’ addresses in.” He tossed the 
book back and took a whip from the 
drawer, hurried with it to Luisita. “Here, Ap r A eCmsd 
whip bad Bert.” 

MORE DAZZLING THAN DIAMONDS 

i ip i r hand. It tas ompe ° So braided joan with = heavy _rival the brilliance of real diamonds 
handle, shot-loaded, she thought. The thin I 
lashes were of knotted leather; stiff and | | J AT 1/ 30th THE COST! 
darkened with—she shuddered — with 7 
blood? ‘ See for yourself why we make this claim. . . 

“Oh, I forgot,” he said in a normal tone “i get all the facts... FREE... in our 
and thrust something else into her hand. ie beautifully illustrated booklet! Shows you a 
It was a fifty-dollar bill. “That'll keep your F wide selection of 14 carat solid gold ring 
mouth shut, you black greaser bitch.” : al styles for men and women plus all the 

The words hit her like a fist. She took details of price and setting. For example: 
a step toward him and slashed him across a l-carat diamond stone costs you 
the face with the whip. approximately $1000, a com- 

“Bad Bert,” he said excitedly in the parable choice selected unset 1-carat 
child’s high voice. “Naughty Bert called — CAPRA GEM is yours for just $27 
the Mex bitch bad names.” And she Rea oe s i including Federal tax. Read why the 
slashed at him. “Hurt Bert, hurt him,” he i Al yee Saturday Evening Post, Reader's 
begged happily. USMS NSH SG! Digest, Life and others labeled man- He dropped to the floor and cowered, é Ih , made Capra Gems “more brilliant” whining his pleas, “Hurt Bert, make Bert e \ 1 than Diamonds” .. . find out what 
be naughty” and she beat him. - \ satisfied customers say .. . see the iron-clad . A anna “ tse eae oe \-7 guarantee and the easy payment plans. and tried to pu er down to him that a VD ‘ ! she almost retched with revulsion. With .. ‘ ' EIDE fet tear are cotdieg the whip’s loaded handle she hit him once i 
more, alongside the temple. He sagged to ‘Soot CAPRA GEMS CO. Dept. AM-9 the floor and lay there on his face. mee Gs SIE tre se ds Weare 
When after a moment he had not - : Name ... 

moved, sanity returned to her and she be- Address ..... 
came afraid. Was he breathing? She could Clive, ey 1.) 1 eS 1) 
not see that he was, but she could not et — 
bear to touch him to make sure. If he’s 
dead, she thought in terror . . . Carl would 
know what to do. UNCENSORED : a GREATECT “Carl, come,” she said thickly into the Never a gal 
telephone. “I’m in terrible trouble.” like her in 

But Bert was not dead. Within ten min- a film like a 
utes he had stirred, groaned and sat up, this torrid Sir en. ; 
groggily, and she wished she had not called production, ” ie %, . 
Carl. . Her body is 2, es “Get dressed, you fool, and get out of sensational. a ? i V R DE! here,” she told him savagely. She'll make ~ * et e He rose and stood rubbing his head. tails eo \ “Goddamn, you’re thorough,” he said with és P , F pleas- => won't believe your eyes hoarsely. é eae hel: ure =sheilt & You f y y Shut up and get out,” I wish I'd killed when you see it. You'll not part him, she thought frantically, he needs kill- GOLEM your ith it f ice. The film of Ree j WIth 4t Tor any price, ihe fim o ing. > 

Carl’s knock came. I’m innocent, it’s all y the century can now be yours! right to let him in, she reminded herself. : 
“Oh, Carl, he’s horrible,” she cried and ” GUARANTEED fled into his arms. The tears came with 

little difficulty. “He forced his way in and 
ay on —he’s insane, Carl, insane. I—I had to 
not better than beat him to keep him from—” 
any you’ve seen “My God, Bert, someday you’re going 
yy to get in a jam you can’t get out of.” Carl’s 

voice mixed i ion. “ r 8mm Movie (50 feet)... $3.00 EEG i eweetaltabrabereiatertic 8 A | 16mm Movie (100 feet), $6.00 
“Aw, knock it off, Jeffries.” Bert's ; i j 8 4x5 Photos i 2.00 

marked face was sullen as he shrugged £ 5 2x2 Color Slides. . $2.00 
gingerly into his jacket. “Any time you ; Melton 8mm Movie Viewer $4.95 
think the pee-pul swept you into office, 7 eS 
just start telling me what I can and can’t : Send cash, check or money order « No C.0.D.'s 
do and see what happens. S’long, song- $ TIGER PRODUCTION LAB bird, I'll be seeing you,” he said to Luisita ; >a 
and lumbered out the door. ‘ a damit OO Ae) ee re eres ” 1% “Love me,” she commanded, “love me. bp baa 
He carried her to the bedroom. 
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Electric ““WinterKing’’ , 
Warms Your Car Instantly; 

Now you don’t have to buy a 1959 model to get a heater 
that will warm you as soon as you turn the motor on. 
‘Winter King’’ actually warms your car while your tempera- FEATURES i ture gauge still registers cold. And, this special apparatus 

r r Nichrome Heating ‘works entitelpainiepandent of your own car heater. No more snvering 
@ Silve and chills waiting for the whole engine block to heat up. ‘‘Winter 

Element King’’ electric car heater heats the water in the heating system by elec- 
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Non Rust Alum ments. Your car can be the equal in comfort of the latest expensive 
e tive Heat models. Your passengers will be delighted and impressed with this 

\ stant Effect! most important of all car accessories. And, when your engine finally 
@ in Ling, does warm up simply ‘‘switch off’’ Winter King and let your regular 

elps Defros heater take over, Simple, convenient, real comfort. Very simple attach- 
ine Warm ment instructions included. Complete with wires and attachment 

e Helps Engin Volt an fittings-at an amazingly low $2.98. 
6 Vo 

@ Models 1 YOU RISK NOTHING 
12 Volt 

Guaranteed Distributors Dept. HC-6 
Lynbrook, New York | 
Rush my ‘‘Winter King’ electric car heater at once. | 
If | am not 100% delighted after 30 day Free Trial, 
1 may return for prompt refund of full purchase price. | 
C11 enclose 2.98 plus 36¢ shipping charges. | 

| 
! 

30 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE I 

Simply install ‘‘Winter King’' electric car heater and | 
enjoy it for 30 days. If you are not delighted with | 
the results simply return it to us and your money witl 
be promptly refunded. Remember, if you don't begin | 
to get heat in your car within 10 seconds — if you | 
don’t enjoy a warm, comfortable ride from the 
moment you get into your car & throughout the entire | 
trip, you owe us nothing. 

(] Send C.0.D. 1! will pay postman on delivery plus 
C.0.D. and postage. 

6 Volt 

ply ocean fn agg 2 aE 4 

RECORD YOUR 
VOICE AT HOME 

e Cuts Actual 
Records 

e Records at 33%, 
45, or 78 
R.P.M.S- 

e Money Back 
Guarantee 

Make Your Own Records Anywhere! 
Now, you can cut your own records at home. Sing, 
tell jokes, record ‘‘secret’’ conversations, take off 
your favorite show and music, and it’s all ready to 

" play back instantly. Baby’s first words, famous 
speeches, top shows and so much more are all 

r a GD Ge) es ed ES) captured by you forever. Yes, with this precision 
MONEY BACK GUARANTE instrument, you no longer need expensive tape 

all recorders. And, think how useful this exciting 
Paces ce es recorder will be at parties, gatherings and 

Honor House Products Dept.RL-75: fj wherever you and your family and friends gather. 

Lynbrook, New York A r Not A Cheap Tape Recorder— 
Rush my Home Voice Recorder on 10 Day Free Trial. A 1 Records 

ra tas tear tar ober arene fines : ead You Ea cae pit equipment, includ- 
ag Ege tet et pomp eee s Soy siitad ing recording arm and head, microphone, tracking 

[j Send C.0.D. I'll pay postman $6.98 plus disc, cutting needles, and full supply of blank 
postage and shipping charges. records. - npleyntacle LAB ac Aig satel he 

wae u’re all set to record wi A 
O! oe dad Ps SSE sHIbpIng <char ges ike, and when you like. Take only 30 seconds to 
an fue peynens. operate and so simple any child can use it. Perfect 

Name for mailing to a loved one who hasn't heard from 
baby or the kids in a while. Records at 334, 45 or 

POCIGSS. Uessi cree. eRe A Ag iA ete 78 RPM's. 

IARL TURNED on his side and slept. 
Luisita stared into the dark, at dark- 

ness. She did not want to marry Carl. Nor 
anyone, but certainly not Carl. He was 
weak, venal, he was Bert Norton’s man. 
She did not want to manage a household, 
to budget, to stay at home, to wait upon 
the endless demands of children. Another 
woman’s children or her own, it was too 
late, she did not want them. Other wom- 
en’s children spilled things and spoiled 
your pretty. dresses; your own children 
would stretch and spoil your pretty body. 
When all you had was beauty you had to 
pamper it, guard it. 

She’d always wanted money most, not 
love, and had got it. It was never that she 
was Mex and others were Anglo, or that 
men were cruel and selfish. She had al- 
ways cheated to get what she wanted, and 
so had cheated herself most of all. 
When she was dressed, she awakened 

Carl. “It’s late, you must go.” 
Remembering, he .frowned. “Luisita, 

never again get involved in a mess like 
that. It could ruin me.” He dressed quickly, 
“Bert’s crazy. Stay away from him.” 

“Yes. It’s all right, Carl. I’m not going 
to marry you.” 

He jerked around from the mirror where 
he tied his tie. “But of course you are!” 

She shook her head. “No. I would ruin 
your career. Someone would be bound to 
find out that I’m not a singer,” she said 
evenly. “I worked in Honolulu, in Iwilei— 
the red light district—for nearly three 
years.” 

She listened to his heavy breathing for 
a while, then looked up at him. His gray 
eyes were round and staring, his mouth 
was white. 

“T. don’t believe it,” he said, believing it. 
“You do,” she corrected. Lifting her 

skirt, she showed him the green money, 
very legible through the sheerness of nylon. 
“Bert gave me that.” 

“God damn you,” he said. 
She followed to the living room where 

he got his coat and hat. At the door he 
turned. “You never fooled Bert, did you? 
He always knew what you are—cheap and 
rotten,” he said huskily. 
When he was gone she stood for a 

moment longer with her hands over her 
face. Rotten. Stupid Bert was the smart 

| one. He’d known, from his own rottenness, 
that she was rotten. And now she knew. 

Sighing, she stooped for the whip, took 
it to the drawer, dropped it in. She reached 
for Old Lil’s notebook, leafed through it. 
There were names, telephone numbers— 
Los Angeles numbers. 

She sat at the desk, reached for the 
phone, dialled Long Distance. 

“Frank?” she said. “Frank, I’ve just 
taken over Old Lil Chipley’s place in Mesa 
Gato. I could use someone nice, pretty, 
not too age-y . . . You can? Fine, send 
em along ... My name? Lola. My name’s 
Lola.” 

She hung up and stared at the little 
book. Old Lil, she thought. Old Lola. 

EDITOR'S NOTE: This is only a small part 
of the original, a great Ace Double Book, 
available at Ace Books, Inc., 23 West 
47th St., N. Y. 36, N. Y. for 35c plus Sc 
mailing cost. 



7 sustTell Us d/h =~ 
Instrument You Would Like to Play... 

and We’ll Show You How You Can Learn to 

Play it at Home, in Spare Time, Even if You 

Don’t Know a Single Note Now! 

FA Pia No 

THOUSANDS NOW PLAY WHO NEVER DREAMED THEY COULD! 
W BAtT's YOUR favorite instrument? Which is 

the one you would like most to play well, by 
note, from Ho sal sheet music? Just name it in 
the coupon below—and we'll show you how easily : 
and quickly you can now learn to joc it. WITH- 
UT an expensive private teacher.. WITHOUT z 

any long hours of tedious exercises and scales. 
ao if you don’t ised one pote sis ee senna 

today, you can start playing right away. No “spe- 
cial talent” needed. Thanks to our famous “Easy By re 
As A-B-C” print-and-picture lessons, thousands LARINEY 
who never dreamed they could are now experi- 

’ encing the thrill of pla: . They’re making new 
friends, becoming more popular—even earning 
money with their playing or teaching. 

"1,000,000 Others Have Taken Up 
Music This Quick, Easy Way 

Yes, over 1,000,000: ople—including housewives, 
businessmen, children, semi-invalids and elderly re- 

d 
11-Year-Old Student 

Now Plays Professionally 
and Teaches 

“Have completely mas- 
tered the piano accor- 
dion. Iteach it at my fully- 
equipped studio and play 
my accordion at big af- 
fairs that pay. I have 
learned to play any song 
ever written. You will 
never realize the amount 
of training you have given 
me. I’m now taking your 
Hawaiian Steel Guitar 
Course and intend to 
learn other instruments, 
too.”—Howard D. Arnold, 
Bloomingdale, N. J. 

~— 
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Mother Learns— 
- Teaches Daughter 

We and oes ou E 
can play any hymn” and have 
qbeen playing any popular Piece 
of sheet music for the last 4 
months. I am also teaching my 
i¢-veat-old) and gne ry doing 

Roanoke Rapids, N.c. 

tired folks—have chosen this streamlined way to 
master a musical instrument. j 

Unlike the old-fashioned way of learning, there 
are no boring scales and exercises to practice. You 
ust start right in playing simple pieces—properly, 
y note. Clear explanations and simple “this-is- 

how” ors guide your fingers every step of the 
way. Even children “catch on” quickly. And, much 
sooner than you would ever dream possible, you find 
pou playing hymns, waltzes, folk songs, popular 
its, classical numbers—anything you wish or any- 

one asks for. : 

Costs Only A Few Cents A Lesson 
Let this well-known home-study method’bring the 

many joys of music into YOUR life! New friends. 
More listening pleasure, Extra earnings or perhaps - - 
even a brilliant career as a Ce seen Gag musician. ¢ 
(For example, Lawrence Welk, famous TV star, is 
one of our famous Heat ele But best of all, the 
deep personal satisfaction of being able to make 
your own music—to provide entertainment for your- 
self and others. The cost is ony a few cents a lesson. 
Friends or other members of the family can also 

_ learn—for the price of one. 

fascinating sto: 

NOTE: C7 If you are under 18 years of age check here for 
booklet ‘‘A’’, 

a 

' U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
g| Studio Al94)2, Port Washington, N. Y. 
f I am interested in learning to play, particularly the in- 
"| strument checked at right. Please send me your free illustrated 
B| booklet, “How to Learn Music at Home.” NO SALESMAN 
g| IS TO CALL UPON ME. 

Do you have the instrument? .......... 
a] Mr. 

BELA o's sie ols's wir's'eys Sms wa@ ae eseees ndevtas 20 vitae wepde Adee’ : 4 

Now Gets Many Wp UO S  55 os asso els Bais kan ups se Herod oiaabiedentecoeavNen 
Invitations a ae, WCE sian gece genienicehns sedi Sone Blatetesdichencadees eee pecans, MH (Insert Zone Number, If Any) 
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evi Satray. night.’’—Howat 
Hopkins, East yrasuse, N.Y. Ct ee | | Sama ae som oe no 

“NOW YOU C LEARN MUSIC IN YOUR 

we have published a_ 36-) 
methods and telling abou 

experience. 
copy FREE simply Re mailing , 
the coupon below. ° 
tion; no salesman will call on 
you. Mail the coupon now—at 
once. Don’t gery. adding this 
accomplishment to 
U. S. SCHOOL O 
Al9412, Port Washington, N. 
“(Special Reduced Prices on in- 
struments to our students.) 

OWN HOME” 

Mail Coupon for FREE BOOK 
There isn’t space enough here to tell you the whole 

of this easy way to learn music. So 
age book describing our 
our 6! years of successful 

ou_may have a 

obliga- 

our life! 
F MUSIC, piece 

Piano 
Guitar 
Stes! Guitar 
Violin 
Piano Accordion 
Saxophone 
Trumpet, Cornet 
Pipe, Electronic, 
Reed Organ 
Tenor Banjo 
Ukulele 

O Praetical 
Finger Control 

beeuceeeennauenunauaa 
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at last...a complete, ae guide to lasting 

Illustrated 

By DR. A. WILLY, DR. L. VANDER, DR. O. FISHER 

AND OTHER AUTHORITIES 

THIS GIANT SIZE BOOK CONTAINS 

HUNDREDS OF AUTHENTIC, ENLIGHTENING 

ILLUSTRATIONS — many in life-like color. 

Now available to the public in this country, for the first time, 

is this big guide to modern married sex practice. Written and 

illustrated by the most noted physicians and medical artists on 

sexual enlightenment. See and read how you can acquire 

enduring, harmonious married love, by means of hundreds of 

exclusive, authentic pictures (many in true-to-life color), plus” 

detailed step-by-step instructions written frankly and simply. 

This complete, large book includes important NEW informa- 

tion and illustrations never released here before. This book is 

a frank, straightforward presentation of facts to satisfy mature 

interest in the sex functions of the human male and female. 

Gives the most helpful authoritative guidance on sex problems 

of every kind— both abnormal as well as normal. Clearly 

understand and see the physiology and functions of the sex 

organs of both male and female. Many troubled men and 

women have found a new, happy married sex life and new 

confidence in themselves by reading “The Illustrated Encyclo- 

pedia of Sex.” Sells for $5.00—but it is yours for the amazing 

low friend-winning price of only $2.98. This offer good for a 

limited time ee Mail coupon NOW! 

SEND NO MONEY! FREE 10 DAY TRIAL COUPON 

CADILLAC PUBLISHING co., Dept. F- 470 
220 Fifth Avenue, New York 1, New York 

Send me “The Illustrated Encyclopedia of Sex” in plain wrapper 
marked “personal.” I will pay postman $2.98, plus postage on 
delivery (sells for $5.00). If not completely delighted within 10 
days, I can return book and my money will be refunded. I am 
over 21. 

Fos ey Mee ee ee ee me es all 

CITY... . ZONE........... STARE ethics teenie 

Oo Check here if you wish to save postage, by enclosing with coupon 
only $2.98. Same Money-Back Guarantee! 

(CANADIAN ORDERS $3.50. NO C.0.D.’s.) I 
SO OS AY A Ye ea) 
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mutual sexual happiness for all couples 

Available 

in this 

Country 

for the 

first time 

PARTIAL LIST OF 61 BIG CHAPTERS 
EACH A “BOOK” IN ITSELF 

° Techniques that bring 
complete gratification to the 
sex act for male and female 

© What causes climax in 
women , 

° Blunders made: by men in sex 
act. How to avoid them 

¢ Technique of first sex act on 
bridal night 

¢ Why woman fails to attain 
climax 

¢ Husband and wife Arniaing 
mutual climax 

° How male organs pructiois 
in intercourse 

‘ec How female sex organs 
function in intercourse 

e How sexual urge in woman 
differs from man 

¢ Woman’s perfect complete . 
sexual satisfaction 

e How to derive perfection in 
sexual act 

¢ Reactions of man and woman 
during sexual relations 
compared 

The truth about sex vitamins 
that improve sexual powers 
Natural birth control 

¢ New discoveries in birth 
control 
Woman's fertile days 
Causes of sex drive in women 
Female frigidity, its causes 
and cures 
Causes and cures for sexual 
impotence in men 
Abnormal! sex organs and 
what can be done 
How to. correct male’s 
premature climax 
Delaying sex life’s finish 
Male change of life and its 
effect 
Causes and treatment of 
male and female sterility 
Feminine self-satisfaction 
Causes of sexual urge in men 
How sex activity affects 
weight of male and female 
How ‘to use preparatory love 
towards greater satisfaction 
in sex act 

Just a few of hundreds of frank, enlightening illustrated instructions! 

PARTIAL LIST OF ILLUSTRATIONS WITH 
AUTHENTIC COLOR PICTURES! 

Male Sex Organs 
¢ Showing functions of male 

sex organ 
Illustrating effects on breasts 
after pregnancy 

¢ Showing areas of woman’s 
organs producing highest 
sensations 

° Watch step-by-step growth 
of child in pregnancy 

¢ Complete Color Picture 
Story of Woman’s Sex 
Organs 

e Pictorial Story of Woman’s 
“SAFE” days 

Picture Story of Cause of 
Sterility in women 
Cross Section of the Hymen 
in various stages 
Cross Section Showing Cause 
of Woman’s sexual ills 
Picture Story of normal 
Sexuality in male 
Picture Story of Woman’s 
Sensation Curve 
Picture Story of most 
important cause of impotence 

° Two Inserts of Female Bodies 
showing how pregnancy 
takes place 

.. plus many more pictured instructions 



Ww HOME- 
NENSINESS 

offers 
\ eginne! 

| aie PROFITS! 

FREE SAMPLES — 
MAIL COUPON NOW! 

Make old (even broken) radio and 
TV, cabinets look better than new. 
Spray average size cabinet in 15 
minutes with 34¢ worth materials 
and charge at least $10.00. 

COVERS AND BEAUTIFIES FABRICS, METALS, 
GLASS, PLASTER, WOOD, PLASTIC — any 
surface! Huge profits are waiting to be 
tapped in this tremendous new field. 
Over 5,000 big profit uses. Spray lamps, 
figurines, greeting cards, signs, automo- 
bile accessories, shoes, hats, card tables, 
toys, furniture, draperies, ceilings, walls 
~anything! Flok-Kraft makes old, dam- 
aged and worn objects beautiful and 
saleable-makes new things worth more. 
You can even spray cheap butcher pa- 
per and make it look like velvet-suede, 
and sell it for gift-wrapping paper. 

BEFORE 

Recondition worn automobile inte- 
riors (doors, trunks, dashboards. 
seats, etc.) with Flok-Kraft. Just 
spray it on—works like magic! 

RAINBOW OF COLORS 
Amazing Flok-Kraft rayon and cotton 
fibers are now available in over 24 bril- 
liant colors — even the amazing fluores- 
cent ‘‘glow’’ colors that attract attention. 

START AT HOME — SPARE TIME 
Here’s a rare opportunity to own your 
own business. Start small spare time - 
add to your present income. Then, as 
your business grows, work full time = 
hire others to work for you. At first, do 
it all in your own home —a corner of 
your basement, garage, dining room, 
service porch or kitchen is all the space 
you need. 
LEARN IN A FEW DAYS 
Almost immediately you can learn Flok- 
Krafting and start earning money. It’s 
fun, fascinating — we guide you with 
simple step-by-step instructions. No 
overhead, no expensive equipment, no 
experience necessary either. 

*Here is Mr. J. F. K. with a few of 
the items he has sprayed with Flok.- 
Kraft. He is now earning $25.00 per 
hour ($400 for 16 hours work) just 
showing companies how to spray new 
Flok-Kraft. 

Earn $25” per Hour’-: 

Spy ede 
$1 Worth of Materials Brings 

You $18—You pocket the profits! 
WHAT IS FLOK-KRAFT? 
f you’ve ever touched real suede or velvet — 

syyou know how Flok-Kraft feels and looks. 
7 Now, at last this beautiful new 3-dimensional 
finish, developed after years of experience, 
can be sprayed on anything — transforming 
ordinary things into expensive masterpieces 
of beauty. You must see it to believe it, so 
mail coupon below and receive free samples. 

JOIN THESE MEN AND WOMEN 
who have already started. ‘Earning 
$10,000 year from spare time start’’ 
Mr. Hover, Ore.; ‘‘Got $52.50 doing auto 
trunks in four hours — earned $13 per 
hour’’ J. O., Mo.; ““Swamped with or- 
ders already’’ W. F., reg ao $100 
job first day’’ €. H. E., “Quick 
3140 order from store — 5 ir orders 
in 4 hours’’ H. G. R., Wisc. 

400%, profit peruse just spraying 
figurines, toys - hundreds of other 
items with beautiful Flok-Kraft. 
Work at home — spare time! 

WE FURNISH EVERYTHING YOU NEED 
We offer to furnish you complete easy- 
to-understand instructions in addition 
to materials that enable you to start at 
once. Ail sent at our risk because we 
want to start new Flok-Krafters in 
every area. 

HELP FILL HUGE GROWING DEMAND 
Imagine, there is a possible 20 Million 
Dollars worth of Flok-Krafting to be 
done. Get your share! Be first in your 
area to fill urgent orders that come 
from stores, offices, homes, neighbors, ness. Buy regular cards and spray 
gift shops, architects, auto dealers, etc. them at ‘home - sell for twice your 
Learn how to get orders by mail order. price. 

ALL 3 FREE! R s 

Just mail card below and 

receive ACTUAL USEABLE 
SAMPLES, BOOKLET of 50 

HOME-BUSINESS OPPORTUN- 
ITIES and CONFIDENTIAL 

DETAILS —all sent free! 
NOTE: This new kind of Coupon-Business Reply Postcard requires no ©1959 
stamp or envelope. Write your name and address clearly on the lines 
provided —then clip and drop in mailbox. Nothing else to do. When we 
receive it, we will rush FREE USABLE SAMPLES, HOME BUSINESS BOOKLET 
and CONFIDENTIAL DETAILS to you by return mail absolutely Free. 

ee CUT ON DOTTED LINE ee ee ee Se 

FR | 

SAMPLES, 50 
HOME-BUSINESS 
IDEAS BOOKLET 
AND CONFIDEN- 
TIAL DETAILS 

$1000. 00" s are earned by individuals 
each year spraying Christmas trees 
with colorful Flok-Kraft. Flok- 
Krafted greeting cards are big busi- 

Coast Industries, 

Dept. MA-12 

Los Angeles 61, California 

I NOUR NAMES eee, No 

Postage Stamp 

Necessary I ADDRESS 

If Mailed in the 
CU eae ee ee STATE United States 

BUSINESS REPLY CARD 
First Class Permit No. 20091, Los Angeles, Calif. 

Just write your 
Name and 

POSTAGE WILL BE PAID BY— 
Address on 
Card—Cut Out- 
Mail. (Ignore 
printing on back) 
We pay postage. 

COAST INDUSTRIES (Information Mailing Dept.) 

LOS ANGELES 61, CALIFORNIA 

Dept. MA-12 

Pm = = cur on ported wine = 

~ ee a 
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Electronics 
by Practicing at Home in Your 
WITHOUT EXTRA CHARGE 
YOU GET special NRI kits de- 
veloped to give you actual practice 
with Radio-TV receiver or broad- 
casting circuits and equipment. 
All equipment is eens 
to keep. 

geese 
ae 
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Bigger than ever and still grow- 
ing fast. That’s why Radio-TV 
has special appeal to ambitious 
men not satisfied with they 
job and earnings. More than 
4,000 Radio and TV stations. 
More than 150 million home 

RAL TV BROADCASTING (see above) offers au and auto Radios, 40 million 
bapetiant positions as Operators and Technicians. sa TV sets. Color TV promises 
a IDIOT me SERVICING Technicians (see below) Founder added opportunities. For the 
pede in every community. Their services are trained man, there are good jobs, bright fu- 
vrmcted, their skill appreciated. tures in Radio-TV Servicing or Broadcasting. 

Training PLUS opportunity is the ideal 
' combination for success. So plan now to get 
~ into Radio-TV. The technical man is looked 
“up to. He does important work, gets good 
» pay for it. Radio-Television offers that kind 

of work. NRI can supply training quickly, 
without expense of going away to school. 
Keep your job while training. You learn 
at home in your spare time. NRI is the 
OLDEST and LARGEST home study Radio- 
TV school. Its methods have proved success- 
ful for more than 40 years. 

“T was repairing Radios 
by 10th lesson. Now 
have good TV job.” 
M. R. LINDEMUTH, 
Fort Wayne, Ind. 

“Doing spare time_re- 
pairs on Radio and TV. 
Soon servicing full 
time.” CLYDE HIG- 
GINS, Waltham, Mass. 

“T had a successful “There are a number of 
Radio repair shop. Now NRI graduates here. | Name! S--S24 = 
*m Engineer for * ean thank NRI for this ™’ 

WHPE.” V.W.WORK- job.” JACK WAG- & Addresst 2295 2 et his. 
MAN, High Point, N.C. Bi - NER, Lexington, N.C. 

VETERANS Approved Under G.1. Bills | 

| Fast Growing Field Offers You 
Good Pay, ScCrAin Bright Future 

ACCREDITED MEMBER, NATIONAL HOME a 
——S SS 2 2 Se ee eee 
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Learn Radio-Television 

Added Income Soon - $10, $15 
a Week in Spare Time 

Soon after enrolling, many NRi students 
start to earn $10, $15 a week in spare time 
fixing sets. Some pay for their training and 
enjoy extra luxuries this way. Some make 
enough to start their own Radio-T'V shops. 
NRI training is practical—gets quick results. 
Easy to understand, well illustrated lessons 
teach you basic principles. And you LEARN- 
BY-DOING by practicing with kits of equip- 
ment which “bring to life” things you study. 

Find Out What NRI Offers 
NRI has trained thousands for successful 
careers in Radio-TV. Study fast or slow—as 
you like. Diploma when you, graduate. Mail 
coupon now. Paste it on a postcard or mail in 
envelope. ACTUAL LESSON FREE. Also 64 
page catalog that shows opportunities, shows 
equipment you get. Cost of NRI courses iow, 
Easy terms. NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE, 
Dept. 9NQ2 Washington ie BD. C. 

National Radio Institute 
Dept. 9NO2 Washington 16, D. C. 

Mail me Sample Lesson and 64-Page Catalog 
FREE. (No salesman will call. Please write plainly.) 
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