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you stay well! If you keep your policy in force, 
you must collect every cent of the face value— 
whether you are sick or well! NC 701 is guaran
teed renewable to age 75 or until the face value 
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coupon below for details of the benefits and costs 
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continued by the company, even if 
you become a “ poor risk"
A r e v o lu t io n a r y  fe a tu re  fo r  a 
low  rate accident and sickness 
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full face value has l>een paid.
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the |>olicy. I f  you  die. the cash 
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IN THIS I S S U E . . .

In addition, you'll find another 
sunken treasure yarn by veteran 
salvor Lt. Harry E. Rieseberg, who 
has probably explored more bottom- 
of-the-sea ships than any other man 
in the world. After reading his 
"The Murdering Mutineers and the 
Lost Treasure of the Vineland"
(on page 16) you'll probably feel like 
breaking out your skin-diving 
equipment and heading for the 
deep water.

Chance often plays an uncanny role 
in the lives of men. It was pure 
chance and coincidence that led 
adventurer Richard Hulme into the 
mountains of forbidden Tibet just at 
the time the Dalai Lama was 
making his spectacular flight from 
the Chinese Reds into India. Hulme 
was destined to play a leading 
part in that escape. Don't miss 
his own story of hair-breadth 
adventure “We Helped the Dalai Lama 
Escape" on page 32 of this issue.

page 24 for our special girl and 
laugh-loaded "Pot-pourri of 
Pleasure."

PLUS T O P  PIC TORIAL,  
FICTION,  MEDICAL A ND  
CRIME FEATURES
Every man—single, married, or about- 
to-be married—should read Dr. 
Abraham Stone's important article 
“The Prevention of Conception" on 
page 56. In it one of the world's 
foremost authorities on birth control 
tells all you need to know about the 
latest contraceptive devices.

Yes, you'll find all this—and much 
more—in this month's jam packed 
issue of CAVALCADE.
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We were stuck in the busy mid-Manhattan 
street. Behind us the traffic piled bumper 
to bumper, horns screeching indignantly. 
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 behind 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!"

Startled, I turned to my companion. "Colonel,"
I demanded, "is this a plant?" He stared back at 
me, then he got it and he began to laugh. So did 
I, in a moment, and there we were in this taxicab, 
stalled between skyscrapers and going no place, 
roaring as though we'd never stop.

Spark’ plugs! That was the joke. The colonel and 
I were on our way to his downtown office where 
I was scheduled to interview him for a magazine 
story. The subject -  spark plugs.

You see, Col. Fred Bollenberg 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 Man
hattan skyline, I got a more leisurely look at the 
colonel. I 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 re
ceive the Inquirer Hero Award as Philadelphia's

most decorated 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 bril
liance 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 I 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

“ The spark plug was invented more 
than 40 years ago. For the last 20 
years it has not been doing an ade
quate 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 succeeded with the Lectra 
Fuel Igniter. The Navy accepted it and 
took the spark plugs out of their air
craft replacing them with the proto
type of our Lectra Fuel Igniter. Today 
this extraordinary invention is replac
ing spark plugs in tens of thousands of 
automobiles 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.

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 perfec
tion. A young ace, coming in safb 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 
caught the plane and pilot and crashed both. 
Dollenberg 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?” , I asked. He nodded, shortly. 
“ This tragedy and others, too. Too many others. 
Did you know that spark plugs 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 de
pending for ignition on a skinny little spark that 
had been intended to help Grandpa toot around 
the square on a Sunday afternoon? Well, that’s 
what these boys had under their P 4 0  hoods.” 
The accident had started him off on his search, I 
supposed, and again he nodded. It hadn't been an 
easy journey. Apathy, defeatism— a young enthu
siasm will always encounter these. I’ve done 
many success interviews, and it’s a rare success 
that has been a joyride. 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

A D V E R T IS E M E N T
(continued on next page)
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begun to smart under the irritating competition 
it was getting from the Dollenberg outfit, the 
young man would undoubtedly have succeeded in 
commercial aviation and this particular story 
wouldn't have been written. But as it was, Dollen
berg 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.

" I t ’s really quite sim ple," 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 com
plete 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?"
"Th e  P-40? What killed him was insufficient 

fire -  a spark loo skinny to ignite sufficient gas 
to give the engine instant power to climb up and 
over those trees."

"W hy can't the spark plug give a fat spark?" 
I persisted.

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 I say? Only when the plugs 
are brand new is the spark even as large! Carbon 
forming immediately 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 com
pressions . . .  which would never need a replace
ment 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 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 air
craft. But that wasn't all. Dollenberg turned to 
the field of automobiles.

For more than 40 years the old fashioned 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 driv
ing. In 1957 Americans paid more than 500 mil
lion dollars merely to replace wornout spark 
plugs. To  provide what spark plugs could not do, 
the big oil companies began to produce super and 
then 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 became sluggish ones.

If ever there was a call for a modern, efficient 
ignition mechanism to go with the modern auto
mobile, this was it. Dollenberg heard the call. He 
marketed the LECTRA FUEL IGNITER!

There were problems. Little ones like design
ing 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 automobile 
kingdom. Dollenberg was helped by the shrewd
ness of fleet operators whose business depended 
upon efficiency and economy. Taxicabs running

triple-shift around the clock installed the Fuel 
Igniter and reported a 1 0 -2 0 %  increased gas 
mileage per car! Truck owners followed suit —  
and then the motorist. In less than 12 months, 
sales of the Lectra Fuel Igniter zoomed into the 
million dollar stratosphere!

I asked Dollenberg about the Lectra advertising 
claim that had jolted motorists all over the coun
try. "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?”

" I t ’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! I mean that we guar
antee that it will outlast the life of any car! Not 
only that: we are also guaranteeing that the Fuel 
Igniter will squeeze up to 6-maybe 8-more miles 
out of every gallon of gas purchased the first year 
and every y e a r -o r  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 g a s -n o t 
the super gas bought at such walloping prices. 
That means a saving of $50 each year. And the 
Igniters will do this every year of the car’s life -  
they improve with age. They never wear out!”

As Dollenberg talked I drew up a chart. You 
can see it at the bottom of this page.

I said to Dollenberg, "Colonel, to a person like 
m y s e lf -a  guy who drives a car well but knows 
next to nothing about its m ech anism -w ho ’s al
ways felt the car runs better after it's had a 
w a s h -h o w  will I know right away I've really got 
something after I ’ve switched from spark plugs 
to Fuel Igniters?”

The colonel twinkled at me in sympathy. “ I've 
always felt it a pity they don't teach mechanics to 
all school children. I think I 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. I tell you, you'll be astonished. 
Even on the coldest m orning'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 after
noon, that won’.t happen to you. Stalling is almost 
always traceable to a faulty sp a rk -a n d  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 suddenly the spark 
plugs aren’t burning sufficient gas. That won't 
happen to you. Instead you'll climb and pass more

HOW MOTORISTS ARE SAVING $100 A YEAR

Cleaning 
Gapping 
Replacing 
Gas Consumption 
Additional cost 

of premium gas

LECTRA FUEL IGNITERSSPARK PLUGS

several times 
a year

600 gallons 
$50 a year

never
465 gallons 
not a cent 

TOTAL SAVINGS

SAVINGS 

$10 per year
$40 per year 
$50 per year 

$100 per year
A D V E R T IS E M E N T



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 replac
ing 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 transmission. Don’t 
touch the accelerator. Now note how much the 
car moves forward -if at all. Then unscrew the 
plugs and replace the Igniters. If you stood still 
with spark plugs you’ll move forward from 4 to 6 
miles an hour with the Igniters while not touching 
the gas pedall 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 th in g -w ith  spark 
plugs a car must be looked over and adjusted 
several times a year. You know that from your 
own experience. But can you appreciate the con-

I 
I 
I I I

cept of never, never having to remove or change 
spark plugs because you don’t carry any? The 
concept of Fuel Igniters becoming permanent in
stallations in your engine -  for the life of your 
engine?

"Yet, with all this -  believe it or not —  I still 
haven't fully answered your question . . . How 
you'll use more air and less g a s . . .  the savings 
on your b a tte ry . . .  increased RPM . . .  how carbon 
-  the enemy of spark plugs —  actually increases 
the efficiency of Fuel Igniters. But what I've tried 
to say is that the spark plug is as inferior to the 
Fuel Igniter as the wagon is to the modern auto
mobile. And just as out-dated. Auto mechanics 
know this now. The ordinary motorist is learning 
about it fast."

"O n e'la st question: What about Detroit, Col. 
Dollenberg? Do you feel you’re fighting a cru
sade?"

Dollenberg looked out of the window, out into 
the dusk of the city. There was a reflective quiet
ness 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 because it’s a mat
ter 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 igniters. 
Meanwhile -  to put it quite candidly -  there is, 

.o f course, that huge investment 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: "I 
hope they take their time about it. At the rate 
we’re going we’ll be big enough to take care of 
ourselves shortly."

O rd in ary plug 4
w ith air gap 
on th in  wire
e l e c t r o d e -  £  - ,
single sho rt
th in  s p a rk , !

I got up to go, convinced that Dollenberg’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 Pennsyl
vania man:

" I ’ve read your ad in the New York Times. What 
I want you to do before I 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 ali those fancy promises -  
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 I go after you." The hard-bitten Penn
sylvania man sent the ad through the mails, all 
right. And he ordered a set of Fuel Igniters. LEC
TRA wasn’t fearful that Uncle Sam would be after 
them. Because —  and here was the kicker -  
Uncle is a LECTRA customer! A large U. S. Govern
ment agency, after field-testing 5,000 Fuel Igniters 
ordered 25,000 to replace every spark plug in a 
fleet of 3,000 key vehicles!

So that's the story of The Big Fat Flame. I'm 
leaving a little space for a message from Col. 
Dollenberg. Meanwhile I'm on my way outside to 
the garage with my set of Fuel Igniters. I can't 
wait to get rid of those spark plugs!

This article has been presented both as an advertisement for the Lectra Fuel Igniter and 
as a public service. Especially do I wish to emphasize the words public service. It is flatter
ing 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 sincerely, that we can back every claim that appears in Mr. Mayer's 
story. Please look very carefully 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)

S p ark Plug 
M ile s

L e c tra  Fu e l 
Ig nite rs  

M ile s M ile s
(Gain) E xtra  

M ile s
Y E A R Make of Car P e r Gallon P e r Gallon Increase Pe r Gallon
1956 Chevrolet V8 17.7 22.2 2 4 % 4.5
1955 Nash Rambler 20.0 27.6 3 8 % 7.6
1954 Plymouth 6 22.2 26.0 1 7 % 3.8
1955 Ford Fairlane 14.0 21.2 5 0 % 7.2
1957 Chrysler Windsor 16.5 21.0 2 0 % 3.5
1954 Oldsmobile 98 15.5 18.0 1 4 % 2.5
1957 Dodge D-500 16.0 21.5 3 5 % 5.5
1951 Buick Super 13.0 17.0 2 2 % 4.0
1956 Plymouth V-8 16.0 20.0 2 5 % 4.0
1955 Oldsmobile 98 

(air-conditioned)
15.0 20.9 4 0 % 6.0

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 performance 
in your own automobile.

Therefore we guarantee (and stake our reputation and our business on this guarantee): 
That Lectra Fuel Igniters must be everything we say they are, everything 
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 con
form 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’ve taken 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 I can promise you the 
most exciting automobile experience you’ve ever known.

Sincerely,

Lectra Fuel Igniter Co. Dept.OK-31 
11 East 47 Street, New York 17, N. Y.

Rush m y Lectra Fuel Igniters by return mail on your money back guarantee.

□  I enclose $12.60 for 6 Igniters

□  I enclose $16.80 for 8- Igniters

□  I enclose $ ....................................... fo r ......................Igniters at $2.10 each

□  Send Igniters C.O.D. I enclose $1 deposit and will pay postman balance
on delivery plus shipping charges.

My car is ......................... ye a r.......................... m ake.......................... model

......................... no. of cylinders

Name ............................................................................................................

Address ........................................................................................................

City ........................................................................Zone. . State

A D V E R T IS E M E N T
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The NIGHT 

the DEVIL STALKS 
the BEACHES

of RIO
By Dave Long Illustration by Howell Dodd

THE BROAD five-mile crescent 
of Rio de Janeiro’s Copacabana 
Beach blazed with 600,000 ritu
al candles. Drums throbbed in 

the night. Around altars heaped with 
fetishes, bottles of beer and “ cachaca,”  
throngs of half-naked men and women 
danced, screaming, “ Yemanja! Yeman- 
ja ! ”  Cadillacs and pearl grey Lincolns 
pulled up along the Avenida Atlantica 
and out of them stepped evening-clad 
nightclub patrons, their arms filled with 
sacred offerings—liquor, perfume, jew
elry and bouquets of white chrysan
themums. Pushing their way through 
the dancers, they rolled up pants legs 
and hoisted skirts and went wading 
into the dark ocean, shoulder-to-shoul- 
der- with slum dwellers, chanting “ Ye
manja! Yem anja!”

It was December 31, 1958, and I was 
in Rio on assignment from cavalcade 
Magazine to investigate Brazil’s wierd 
cult of Spiritism and particularly its 
most notorious manifestation, the an
nual New Year’s Eve beach orgy held 
in honor of its greatest deity—Yemanja, 
Goddess of the Sea.

Through my hotel, the Guanabara 
Palace in downtown Rio, I had ar
ranged to have an English-speaking 
guide accompany me and at 9 p .m . a 
short, stocky but elegantly outfitted 
gentleman wearing white drills and 
Panama pulled up at the hotel’s Ave
nida Presidente Vargas entrance in an 
air-conditioned Chrysler. “ Joao Car
valho, at your service,”  he beamed as 
I got in. “ I learned English in Detroit 
during last war. We g o ? ”

We went—tooling down broad Ave
nida Beira Mar toward the Sugar Loaf, 
the dark harbor to our left and the 
glittering lights of the city rising up 
the steep, lush hills to our right. We 
swept along the Flamengo and Bota- 
fogo crescents, then through the short 
Coelho Cintra tunnel and emerged on 
that most exclusive and breathtakingly 
beautiful of all R io’s famous beach- 
lined crescents—the Copacabana.

But there was nothing very exclusive 
about it tonight. It looked more like a 
tropical version of Coney Island than 
a billion dollar tiara of posh hotels 
and night clubs. It was packed from

"On her belly someone had painted a circle 
with two short projections, like horns. The 
m ark of Satan. The girl now began to dance 
as the drums throbbed faster and fa s te r .. ."



The Night the Devil Stalks the Beaches of Rio

"Each w a x  figure of the Yem anja carnival 
represented a hated o n e ...A s  long as the 
flam e burns, the victim w ill live, but when it 
goes out, he or she w ill stop breathing."

end to end with seething humanity. Five 
miles of people, of colorfully costumed 
negro mammies from the “ Favelas” 
that ring the city, thin, raw-boned 
peasants from Pernambuco and Bahia 
with their scraggly families, Indians 
from Amazonas, office clerks, workers, 
businessmen, socialites and glamor 
girls from Rio itself, all pushing their 
way down toward the water, all hold
ing lit candles and chanting the name 
of the Goddess, “ Yemanja! Yeman
ja ! ”  as they shuffled along.

It was so crowded that we had to 
park three blocks from the beach on 
Rua Barata Ribeiro and walk the rest 
of the way. Stepping out of the air- 
conditioned Chrysler was like getting 
into a hot, steamy shower. December 
and January are mid-summer in Rio 
and both temperature and humidity

must have been well above ninety that 
night. The throb of drums was every
where and if it hadn’t been for the 
streetcars trying vainly to get through 
the crowds, I would have thought we 
were somewhere in the jungle. Helmet- 
ed police standing shoulder to shoulder 
tried to keep the crowds moving down 
one side of the avenue, but with little 
success.

Suddenly wild commotion broke out 
up ahead. There was a shrieking, cluck
ing sound and a deep, resinous drum 
began to throb. The crowd surged for 
ward and we were carried along with 
them. What I saw made my eyes bug 
out. In the middle of the street and 
directly in front of one of the stalled 
trolleys, a young, brown-skinned beauty 
—one of those incomparable “ cafe au 
laits”  that only Rio produces — had

peeled off her dress, cotton panties and 
bra, and now, wearing only a colorful 
bandana around her head, she was 
dancing wildly to the beat of the drum. 
A man had wrung the neck of a chick
en, and making a quick incision with 
his penknife, he held it over her, let
ting the blood trickle down her. Her 
eyes rolled heavenward and she let 
the blood flow down her face and into 
her mouth. The beat of the drum now 
became faster and people in the crowd 
began to clap, making a slow, hollow 
counter-beat. “ Yem anja!”  screamed 
someone and the cry was taken up.

I glanced up at the ultra-modern, 
Oscar Niemeyer-designed apartment 
building that soared into the night sky 
behind this scene, unable to convince 
myself that I was actually in one of the 
world’s great modern cities. Now the 
girl’s hips were swaying even more 
wildly, moving faster and faster, her 
firm, delicately shaped breasts, luxuri
ously golden with darker halos at their 
tips, quivering excitingly as she leaped 
and twisted. Thin rivulets of blood’ 
coursed down her face and body in 
strange patterns, disappearing in the 
dark mystery of her loins. Her face 
was a bloody mask and one rivulet 
twisted down her breast so that her 
nipple was dripping blood. It was a 
frightening sight. I stood rooted to the 
spot, unable to tear my eyes way.

(continued on page 58)

Crowds gather on the beaches of Rio. Peaceful scene here is far cry from the antics of carnival time on New Year's Eve.
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FIRST GET THE FA CTS-TH EN  DECIDE
Mail Coupon Today for 2 Free Booklets

DIESEL M ECHANICS OR BO D Y-FEND ER  REBUILDING instruc
tion is included w ith  yo u r tra in in g — at no e x tra  cost. O n ly  
Com m ercial Trades Institute gives yo u this added choice.

• This is the home of CTI, one of the world's 
i pjvj. great home study institutions. CTI offers training 

you can trust—all the advantages of a 
0 seasoned, proven training program.

■ ■

C O M M E R C IA L  T R A D E S  IN S T IT U T E
1400 GREENLEAF AVENUE DEPT.A-1088
CHICAGO 26, ILLINOIS

M ail me your two opportunity booklets: M a ke  B ig  M o n ey  in 
A uto  M e ch a n ics ; ond Sam ple  Lesson . Both are FREE.

N a m e . -A g e .

A d d re ss -

COMMERCIAL TRADES INSTITUTE ■ City 

C H IC A G O  2 6 , ILLINOIS ■ ■ ■ ■ ■

.Z o n e ___ S tate -

Train at Home for a Better Job in
AUTOMOTIVE MECHANICS
There’s a bright future just ahead for you. The auto indus
try is short 100,000 mechanics. It also needs 25,000 new 
repair shops. You can enjoy steady work, high wages—or 
even a business of your own—if y o u  are a trained man. Don’t 
let the “if” stand in your way! It’s ea sy  to get training.

C TI has a fine, new Home Study course that is very 
practical, up-to-date and easy to understand. It includes 
tools and instruments. Before you know it, you’ll be work
ing on your own auto, then on other cars—for pay. Perhaps 
in the local garage, while still a student. G et m ore in form a
tion  on these wonderful job opportunities in America’s No. 1 
industry. M ail cou p on  today. W e’ll send our new catalog.

Y O U  PRACTICE -YOUGIT EXP ER IEN C E —
U S IN G  E N G IN E  T U N E -U P  KIT A N D  TOOLS

YOU DO NOT PAY EXTRA FOR THESE FINE KITS
N o extra charge for tools and 
tune-up kit. All are yours to 
use and keep.

Many CTI Students Make Money 
Soon After They Start Training
C T I trains you to becom e an all-around me
chanic. You learn tune-up and overhaul; electric, 
cooling and lubricating systems; power steering 
and brakes; automatic transmissions; etc. M any 
students, however, start fixing cars soon after 
they enroll. They work part time “ on their own” , 
or in local shops. They add to their incomes, 
earn enough to pay tuition, and buy shop equip
ment. Some have a brisk business under way by 
graduation time. Our catalog gives you informa
tion on how to earn as you learn.

C T I tools and instruments are profes- and portable, steel case. Using tools and 
sional in design and quality—the kind instruments gives you confidence, makes 
that experienced mechanics use to do you proud o f your craft, speeds up train- 
good work faster. You get all necessary ing, and best of all, lets you learn by  
mechanic’s tools, including socket set, practicing. Yes, you acquire experience  as 
and a tune-up kit which includes: C om - you train. No need to spend years as a 
pression Tester; Vacuum Gauge & Fuel low-pay apprentice! You practically get 
Pump Tester; Ignition Timing Light; on -the-job training in your own home.

I EARN BIG PAY and 
I WORK EVERY BAY!
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By Harry F. Tashman, M.D.
Author of “The Marriage Bed" and “Today's Neurotic Family."

'When relationship and conditions within 
the fam ily are  faulty, a girl grows up 
with an insufficient amount of shame 
and guilt and m ay indulge in sexuality  
without restraint or discrimination. This 
condition is called nymphomania.

Dr. Harry F. Tashman is a Fellow 
of the Academy of Psychoanalysis 
and a Diplomate of the American 
Board of Psychiatry and Neurology.

THERE IS an eternal order in na
ture that dictates the fixed bal
ances, regulated proportions, 
and interlocking systems in the 

human body. We have long known how 
to measure the amount of sugar in the 
blood or the amounts of calcium phos
phorus, or iron. But we still have much 
to learn about the technique of meas
uring the proper amounts of shame, 
guilt, loathing, and anxiety that con
trol the behavior patterns of the human 
being.

To expand on this theme, we know 
that anxiety is inborn and is a signal 
of danger, while feelings of shame, guilt 
and loathing are latent and develop 
only through experience. In fact, they 
are largely taught by those who are 
responsible for making the child a 
social being. There can be normal 
amounts of these feelings instilled in

the child, or there can be too little or 
too much, the same as with sugar in 
the blood.

When an individual has an insuffi
ciency of these inhibiting emotions, he 
lacks control and is not normally re
strained from anti-social, perverse be
havior. On the other hand, if an indi
vidual has too many inhibiting feel
ings the effect is to block natural func
tioning to such an extent that he may 
not be capable of expressing himself 
at all. Fdr example, excessive feelings 
of shame, guilt, and loathing in relation 
to sexual activity may make a woman 
totally frigid and a man incapable of 
performing the sexual act.

On the other hand, a psychopathic 
personality, such as a check forger, 
swindler, pathological liar, prostitute, 
or thief, suffers an insufficiency of 
shame and guilt. Those of us who are

(From  THE MARRIAGE BED by Horry F. Tashman, 
M.D. Published by University Publishers, $4.95.)
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more reasonably attuned have enough 
psychic regulators to deter us from 
violating the law and moral and ethical 
principles. We are more comfortable 
and secure in our social settings be
cause these regulators automatically 
influence and control our activities with
in social boundaries.

During adolescence, sexual impulses, 
naturally surge. When relationship and 
conditions within the family are faulty, 
a girl grows up with an insufficient 
amount of shame and guilt and may in
dulge in sexuality without restraint or 
discrimination. This Condition is called 
nymphomania. The girl’s life, relation
ships, and associations are so confused 
and disordered that her position in 
society becomes senseless. It is even 
worse for those related to her. In our 
society the male is not censured for

promiscuity as much as the female, al
though Casanovas suffer from the same 
insufficiency of restraining qualities.

Marie came for analysis when she 
was twenty-four. I hesitated to take 
her as a patient because of the circum
stances under which she came to me. 
She did not consider that her visits 
were made for her own sake, but for 
someone else’s. It was not Marie who 
was doing the suffering, but her hus
band.

Her own family had long since learn
ed to bear the burden of Marie’s pro
miscuity. Her parents had been relieved 
when Bill came along, and romantically 
and naively fell in love with her and 
married her. He was ignorant of her 
history and because she came from a 
well-known family, it never occurred 
to him to find out about her past.

Bill and Marie met at a party. Bill 
had been away from the city for a long 
time, first at military school, then at 
an out-of-town college, and then for 
two years in the army. He was com
pletely out of touch with the crowd he 
knew in earlier days and to which he 
was now returning. Most of his friends 
had married and scattered. The fellow 
who arranged the party did not tell 
him what all the others knew about 
Marie. She attached herself to him the 
moment he walked in. Flattered and 
pleased at the attentions of this pretty 
girl, Bill never doubted that his charm 
had attracted her. He soon developed 
a blind spot where she was concerned. 
He couldn’t have known by the vague
ness of her expression that the way ghe 
looked at him was no different from 
the way that she looked at any other 
man.

Bill came from a solid, conservative 
family. His approaches to Marie were 
shy and tender. He wooed her as one 
would woo a virgin with whom the pro
gressive steps toward intimacy were 
sensitive. For all his good looks and 
monied background, he had very little 
experience with girls. He was, more
over. a naturally unsophisticated type, 
whose ideas and intentions were com
pletely moral and proper.

During the period of courtship. Bill 
interpreted Marie’s yielding and her 
ease of response as a special suscep
tibility to his personality. He thought 
she was in love with him as he was 
with her. He interpreted her vague 
expression as innocence and naivete. 
But. as far as she was concerned, her 
manner simply indicated that he meant 
nothing special to her. He merely of
fered certain advantages, which she 
accepted casually. The courtship was 
short: Marie’s family moved with dis
patch. The wedding arrangements were 
settled in record time, and less than 
eight weeks after they met. they were 
married.

A month after they were settled in 
their apartment, when Bill developed 
chills and fever at the office one day.

(continued on page 84)
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YOUR CREDIT IS GOOD
With Am erica's Oldest Diamond Discount House 

Tremendous Savings Guaranteed! 
TAKE 12 MONTHS TO PAY-  

JUST 10% DOWN 
New Big Catalog FREE

Big savings on diamonds from 
unredeemed loans, bankruptcy 
sales and other below market 

[sources. Select from new big 
catalog containing hundreds 
of dollars worth of genuine 
diamonds. All set in newest, 
modern settings. Values from 
$25. to $5,000. All fully pro
tected with Kaskel's uncondi
tional 10 day money back 
guarantee. Your choice of the 
most stylish and attractive 
fascinating gold and platinum 
genuine diamond jewelry in 
rings, watches, broaches, ear
rings. bracelets, etc Excep
tional values now available. 
Write for free illustrated  
catalog today You'll see this 
array of unusual diamond 
bargains in full picture and 
d eta il. You 'll get diamond 
advice You'll learn about 
“Kaske l's U S. Standard”  

grading system No salesman 
will call Yet. all this is free 
without obligation. Write for 

„  , , your free catalog today . . .
Copyright 1959 by  you'll be glad you did.
Paul Knskcl O- Sons,

Inc.

Bonded Guarantee 
Protects You 100%

O u r  75 ye a r old  reputation is yo u r g u a r

antee of reliab ility  . . . B U T . . .  w e  back 

up our reputation a n d  yo ur purchase in 

w riting. You get a  sw orn b o n d , signed b y  

an officer of our firm , to insure yo u  from  

risking a single cent. W e  believe you a re  

fully entitled tp a 1 0 0 %  gua ra n te e  and 

that's exactly w h a t you get. Th ere 's  no 

risk on yo ur p art w hatsoever so d o n 't 

hesitate.

New Big Catalog FREE
There is no obligation to get the facts first. 
Send today for our new, big, illustrated 
catalog. Illustrates many wonderful diamond 
bargains priced from $25 to $5,000. Any 
selection can be had for cash, or on Easy 
Credit Terms. Send coupon today.

KASKEL’S D e p t . 9 3 8 . j «
41 West 57th St., New York 19, N. Y.
Send free catalog and advice about diamonds, 
grading system, bonded guarantee. Also de
tails about your easy payment plan.

NAM E

ADDRESS

CITY STATE

one man’s opinion.. ■  by Sam Carson

What's wrong with the American male today? According 
to this caustic observer . . . it's the American female.

E
VERY TIME I pick up a mag
azine these days and thumb 
through the pages, I get to 
wondering .what is happening 

to us males. Because about every mag
azine you pick up, including this one, 
has an article on what is wrong with 
the American man as a lover, and what 
is wrong with him as a husband, and 
how generally he is a cluck when it 
comes to his more intimate relations 
With the female of the species.

And where the magazine articles 
leave off, the books begin with a sort of 
blow-by-blow, how-to-do-it treatment of 
the bed as a coeducational institution. 
Seems like everybody is getting in the 
act—or rather, telling you how to do it. 
The other day I was looking through 
the Sunday book review section of the 
staid and conservative New York Times, 
which generally confines itself to the 
news that fits the print, and there were 
no less than six and one-half pages giv
en over to advertising and reviewing 
such weighty tomes as SEXUAL 
PLEASURE IN MARRIAGE, THE 
MARRIAGE BED, A GUIDE TO SEX
UAL MATURITY, and the like. It is 
getting so a young couple can’t rightful
ly start off on a honeymoon these days 
without carting along a five-foot book
shelf of Handy Hints for Hesitant 
Husbands and Waiting Wives and by 
the time they’ve finished reading about 
it. it is too late and the honeymoon is 
over.

All o f which is pretty astounding 
and somewhat horrifying when you 
stop to consider that Sex has been 
going on, in one form or another, ever 
since the world began. All Adam and 
Eve needed to get started was an apple 
—not a whole damned library.

So what has happened? What has 
happened most particularly in these 
United States, for this seems to be the 
only country where there is all this pub
licity about the emotional impotency 
of husbands and/or lovers.

If you ask me, which nobody has, the 
main thing that is wrong with the 
American male in this department is 
the American female. Like the song 
says, it takes two to tango—only the 
American female has been out of step 
for a long time. For despite a couple 
of billion dollars, give or take a few 
pennies, spent yearly on cosmetics, 
beauty parlors, hair dyes, plastic sur
gery. uplifts, downpulls and what have 
you, the American woman has about 
as much legitimate, down-to-earth Sex 
Appeal as a painted puppet Half of

the time she is on a diet, which be
sides giving her a nasty temper finally 
gives her a figure like a sexless clothes 
pole. And having got rid of what nature 
gave her to begin with, she proceeds 
to phoney it up with falsies fore and 
aft.

Personally, as regards these diet 
dames, I have never felt that an ani
mated skeleton was conducive to in
spiring hot and heavy passion. I am 
always afraid that something might 
break. And anyway, I want something 
more than bones covered with a thin 
layer of flesh and skin on a cold night. 
What the hell, an electric blanket is 
cheaper and easier to regulate.

On top of that, the average American 
woman is usually so self-centered she 
can’t see beyond the length of her lac
quered fingernail. She talks a lot about 
Sex but she doesn’t do anything about 
helping it develop. When she grabs off 
a husband, the poor dope may be ar
dent enough by nature to satisfy a 
nymphomaniac schoolmarm, but before 
long he hasn’t more than enough ener
gy to come in out of the rain. The wife 
is keeping him too busy satisfying her 
snob ambitions. She wants a longer 
and fancier car than the neighbors 
next door, and a bigger TV set, and 
an all-electric kitchen in which to warm 
up the quick frozen TV dinners, and 
he can begin thinking about a mink 
coat for next year.

So after this rat race for material 
possessions is over, where is the poor 
slob going to get the energy and 
strength to be a great lover? Or even 
a passable lover? Where is he even 
going to get the desire, for that matter?

One thing is for sure, and that is 
that he’s not going to find it in all 
these new sex books, no matter how 
many he reads. It’s between the bed 
covers, brother, and not the book cov
ers.

But, like I pointed out earlier, it 
takes two—and in this department the 
American female is a washout and a 
hindrance to what comes naturally.

I get to thinking how someone once 
asked Mistinguette what made French
men such good lovers. Her answer was 
direct and to the point. “ French wom
en,”  she said.

That’s the way I feel about it. There’s 
nothing wrong with the American male 
as a lover that a real woman can’t 
cure.

Trouble is, there aren’t many real 
women left in these parts . . .

T H E  END
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Bnnt Ro UoIt A BBois Iuuiii uc iiuii n  itiuii:
ARE Y O U :

• Skinny and Run 
Down?

• A lw ays Tirod?

• Nervous?

• Shy and Lacking 
in Confidence?

• O verw eight and 
Short of Breath?

• Lacking in 
Vim and Vigor?

• Fat or Flabby?

• Slow at Sports?

• Do You W ant to 
Gain W eight?

• Tired  of being 
bullied?

• Ashamed of your 
Half-M an Build?

NOBODY would 
ever call an Atlas 
Champion “ Half A 
Man.”  They would
n't dare. And no
body has to settle 
for “ Second Best”  

. . .  be “ pushed 
around”  by huskier 
fellows . . .  or go 
through life feeling 
H A L F  - A L IV E . 
CHARLES ATLAS, 
himself, tells you 
what you can do 
about it—and FAST 
—right on this page!

Let Me SHOW How I Can Make You a REAL HE MAN 
from Head to T o e -in  Just 15 Minutes a Day!

Take a good honest look at yourself! Are you 
proud of your body or are you satisfied to go 

through fife being just “half the man” you could be?
NO MATTER how ashamed of your present 

physical condition you may be—how old or young 
you are—you have the DORMANT muscle power 
in your God-given body to be a real HE-MAN. 
Believe me, I know because I was once a 97-pound 
HALF-ALIVE weakling. People laughed at mv 
build . . .  I was ashamed to strip for 
sports . . . shy of girls . . . afraid of com
petition.

Then I discovered the secret that 
changed me into “The World’s Most 
Perfectly Developed Man.” The se
cret I have shared with thousands 
of fellows like you to turn them 
into marvelous physical specimens 
—REAL HE-MEN from head to toe!
My Secret B u i l d s  M u s c l e s  FAST/

My Secret—"Dynamic Tension”
—will turn the trick for you FAST!
It’s the NATURAL easy method 
you can practice right in the pri
vacy of your own room—JUST 15 
MINUTES EACH DAY -  while 
your scrawny chest and shoulder 
muscles swell so big they almost 
split your coat seams . . . you get 
sledge hammer fists, a battering 
ram punch . . . ridges of solid stom
ach muscle . . . mighty legs that 
never tire!

NO theory. No gadgets or contraptions. When you 
develop your strength through “ Dynamic Tension,”  
you can laugh at artificial muscle makers. You simply 
use the SLEEPING muscle-power in your own body 
almost unconsciously every minute of the day—walk
ing, bending over, etc.—watch it increase, and mul
tiply until you’re covered with a brand-new suit of 

beautiful SOLID MUSCLE. You’re a 
REAL HE-MAN!

Here Are Just a Few of the Men 
I've.Turned into Atlas Champions!

Five Inches of New Muscles
“ That Is what you have 
done for me—and In al
most no time."

—C. W.. W. Va.

Proud of His Build Now
Gained 20 pounds. “ My 
whole upper trunk Is now 
In proportion to the rest 
of my body. I ’m really 
proud of my body, thanks 
to you.”  —P. V.. Va.

“ New Health and Strength"
“ I feel like a lion. I can 
easily lift 185 pounds. You 
gave me new health, 
strength, and a perfect 
build."__—W. D.. N. Y.

Moke Wonderful rrogress
“ I am sending you this 
snapshot showing my won
derful progress.”

—W. G., New Jersey

[ n r r  My 32-Page lllustra- 
r l f E E  ted Book is Yours—  
Not for $1.00 or 10c— But FREE
Send NOW for my famous book show

ing how “ Dynamic Tension”  can make 
you a new man. 32 pages packed from 
cover to cover with actual photographs, 
valuable advice, answers many vital 
questions. This book is a real prize for 
any fellow who wants a better build. Yet 
I ’ll send you a copy absolutelv FREE. 
Just glancing through §■■■ mom mum mms m 
it may mean the turn
ing point in your life!
Rush the coupon to me 
personally. CHARLES 
A TLA S . Dept. 166J.
115 East 23rd S t ..
New York 10, N. Y .

Holder of the title 
"T he W o r l d ’ s 

Most Perfectly De
veloped Man."

CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 1 66J
115 East 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y .

| Dear Charles Atlas: Here's the Kind of Body I want:
(C h e ck  as m a n y  as you lik e )

□  More Weight— Solid— in Q  Powerful Arms, Legs, Grip
The Right Places Q  Slimmer Waist, Hips

□  Broader Chest, Shoulders Q  Better Sleep. More Energy
Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your famous book 

.  showing how “ Dynamic Tension”  can make me a new 
| man—32 pages, crammed with photographs, answers 
| to vital questions, and valuable advice. No obligation.

(P le a se  p r in t  o r  w r ite  p la in ly )

CITY........................................................ STATE...
□  I f  u n d er 14 yea rs  o f  a g e  ch e ck  fo r  B ook le t A .
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Murdering

LOST

the
The am azing true story 
of mutiny and murder 
at sea —and the trial 
that shocked all of 
New York State in 
1831 — when a 
cold-blooded fiend 
murdered the officers 
of the brig V ineyard  
to pirate its golden 
treasure.

By Lieutenant Harry E. Rieseberg

CHARLES GIBBS stood on the 
wharf sniffing in the New Or
leans’ waterfront smells and 
watching the brig Vineyard 

load her cargo. Here, the hub of all 
the South American ship traffic, could 
be found anything from beached sail
ing craft to square-rigged barks and 
clippers, frigates and windjammers. 

Someone shouted his name—
“ Hey, G ibbs!”
Gibbs looked up, and saw Henry At

well, a seaman who had just signed-up 
for the outward bound passage on the 
Vineyard. “ Captain Thornby wants you, 
Gibbs.”

William Thornby, the skipper of the 
brig Vineyard, stood at one side talking 
casually with his mate, William Rob
erts. Shortly Atwell walked up with 
Gibbs. He nodded to the Captain, say-



Mutineers and the

TREASURE of

(R.) The author, Lt. Harry Rieseberg, 
describes one of his numerous treasure 
expeditions to interested diving group.

ing, “ Here, Gibbs, meet Captain Thorn- 
by. I’ve recommended you. Well, Cap
tain,”  he said, turning toward the 
skipper, “ I must get back on the job .” 
Atwell hastily poined the other seamen 
on board the little craft.

Captain Thornby nodded to Gibbs. 
His powerful, rounded shoulders, crop
ped head and heavy, square features 
were eloquent of massive strength and 
none too pleasant disposition. “ What 
wage do you want, G ibbs?”  he de
manded without preamble.

“ The usual, Captain,”  answered 
Gibbs rather curtly.

“ Done,”  said the skipper. “ Come 
aboard tonight; we’re sailing with the 
tide.”  With a brief wave of his hand, 
Captain William Thornby strode off, 
the mate following him.

Thus Charles Gibbs, started en route 
to the gallows!

Charles Gibbs was born in Rhode 
Island as James D. Jeffers. His par
ents were farmers, and Gibbs, becom
ing tired of the sedate rural life, ran 
away from home and enlisted in the 
United States Navy. He served on 
board the U.S. Chesapeake, in the fa
mous battle with the British frigate 
Shannon, and was later taken a prison
er-of-war by the British where he lan
guished until the close of the War of 
1812 in the dread and historically 
famous old Dartmoor Prison.

Upon his final release at the close of 
hostilities, he changed his name to that 
of “ Charles Gibbs,”  and borrowed 
some small funds with which he open
ed a groggery in Ann Street, New York 
City. His establishment was called the 
“ Tin Pot’’—often referred to in the 
records of early New York as “ a place 
full, of abandoned women and dissolute 
fellows.”

His business venture soon failed, for 
Gibbs could not refrain from drinking 
up all the profits himself; he soon sold 
out his establishment and went to sea 
again, finding a berth on board a South 
American privateer. It wasn’t long be
fore, while leading a mutiny in the 
Caribbean waters, he captured the pri
vateer and made of her a pirate craft. 
Now in charge of the seized vessel, 
Gibbs frequented Havana on several

A replica of the famed Bounty, a 
ship similar in construction to the 
doomed Vineyard. Also had mutiny.

(continued on page 79)

VINELAND
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CONTRARY to almost universal 
belief, alcohol, in any combina
tion, is not an aphrodisiac. But 
having gotten that truism safely 

off my chest, I think that it’s only fair to 
say that alcohol has, in one of its many 
delicious forms, proved to be the turn
ing point—either pro or con—in hun
dreds, nay thousands of love affairs.

Of course, what must be emphasized 
is that the woman either will or won’t. 
That’s part of her own, individual 
make-tip. If she won’t, there’s damn 
little short of outright marriage, that’s 
going to change her mind. But if she 
will, ah, there’s the problem. First, a 
woman in bed is no good at all, unless

she’s in your bed—or, at the very least, 
you’re in hers. Getting her there, induc
ing her to agree that now is the time, 
and you are the man, requires the 
technique that ultimately separates the 
true Casanova from the lonely bum in 
the third floor back.

It’s in the course of this applied 
technique, that liquor enters the scene. 
There’s no doubt that judiciously ap
plied, alcohol can depress the moral 
scruples of her brain, muddle her clear 
thinking, and bring out, sharp and un
mistakable, those facets of her person-

The TALE of

"It takes an expert to 
understand that the right 
drink applied to the wrong 
girl is worse than no 
drink at all. Liquor has a 
personality of its own, 
and the key to success 
lies in matching that 
personality to that of 
the woman at hand."

By Alfred Whistler Illustration by Ron Wing
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ality that long for the immediate satis
faction of her sexual desires.

So far so good. But, and its the big
gest but in the world, it takes an ex
pert to understand that the right drink 
applied to the wrong girl is worse than 
no drink at all. Liquor has a personal

ity of its own, and the key to success 
lies in matching that personality to 
that of the woman at hand.

Easy? Of course it’s easy—once you 
know how. But the point is that you’ve 
got to know what you’re doing. Trust
ing to the girl’s own spoken request 
may be completely useless. For she’s 
far more likely to be swayed by the 
social qualities of a drink than its suit
ability to her.

For example, scotch is probably the 
most socially correct beverage. And yet, 
not more than one out of every six wom
en can be truly called scotch-prone. And 
as for martinis; while a certain strata 
of the national scene considers this 
concoction the one and only—in far. far 
too many cases, it’s like pouring cold 
water on a hot rock—it gives an appear
ance of steam, but the next result is 
ultimate frigidity.

So let’s examine the principal al
coholic forms. In this discourse, for 
purposes of discussion, only the basic 
forms will be treated. Cocktails, and 
all other .mixtures will be classified 
under the principal ingredient. Thus, 
for example, the aforesaid martini 
should be treated as if it were pure 
gin—which, as far as the stomach is 
concerned, for all practical purposes, 
it is.

Ninety-nine percent of the American 
group of females can be placed with 
equinamity under the headings of 
scotch, rye, gin, bourbon, rum, and 
beer, and wine. The remaining one 
percent, are definitely brandy types. 
Of course, if it’s a foreign femme you’re 
after, that’s another story. But let’s 
stick to home. It’s safer—and besides, 
it’s more practical.

Strangely enough, both scotch and 
beer have certain remarkable similar
ities. And while there are also a few 
differences — important differences in

the types who drink them, it is also 
true that there is a large, borderline 
group on whom either will have an 
equal effect.

First of all, both are poor drinks 
when mixed. There are neither scotch 
cocktails nor beer cocktails. One drinks

them straight—at most, with a bit of 
dilutant.

More important, personality-wise, 
each is a secure drink. They bring to 
mind, home, complacency, trust, fear
lessness and relaxation. They are for 
contented folks, those who have ar
rived at where .they mean to be and 
are neither ambitious, hasty or de
sirous of major change.

Scotch itself, is reserved for those 
women who are thoroughly in control 
of themselves, the stable, the home type 
girl who likes to drink. It should never 
be tried on a spirited colt. The flighty 
thing, the excitable belle is likely to be 
put to sleep, or at best, placed in an 
attitude of emotionless tolerance. The 
sporty gal, is reminded of the need for 
training; the party girl, of the dullness 
of an evening at home.

But for the unapproachable Goddess, 
the quiet, folksy, smoothly built filly 
with bedroom eyes and a sleepy, self- 
possessed disposition, it is ideal. It 
makes her realize that she trusts you, 
understands you, has a sense of be
longing to you. Your house becomes 
her home, your bed, her natural refuge 
from the slings and arrows that pursue 
her. You exude the same quiet conten- 
ment she unconsciously longs for.

She should be fed her poison slowly, 
to the tune of dim lights and soft, 
classical music. Everything, including 
yourself, should be underplayed, in 
soft sell, low key pitch. Gentle urging 
goes well with the gentle aging of the 
beverage.

Beer, on the other hand, is for the 
same personality type, with two small 
amendments. First, it should be ap
plied when the thrist is unquenchable. 
Second, when the homey type is also 
endowed with a slightly athletic bent. 
It’s easy to switch this type onto beer. 
Play tennis or golf in the afternoon;

or go bowling in the evening. Let her 
work up a thirst and then feed her a 
slow beer. Once she’s started, even 
she will understand that she can’t 
switch her drinks. But be sure to have 
at least a dozen cans in the ice-box 
back home.

The beer girl can be recognized by 
her innate desire to belong to a group. 
She’s a clubby sort by nature, a gre
garious soul. She likes being out. with 
lots and lots of people. She also has 
simple, easy-to-satisfy tastes. While she 
appreciates an expensive evening, she 
can be made even more successfully, 
via a cheap one.

A big thing in this case, is not to 
keep her out too late before making 
your pitch. Having a home nature, she 
naturally wants to go home, early. And 
once the wee small hours approach, she 
begins to get restless.

Get her up to your place at a simple 
hour—before midnight, definitely. Make 
your move on a romantic—a highly ro
mantic level. You can talk real wild 
with this kind (but be careful you 
don’t get carried away right into mar
riage). Keep away from the low-lights, 
classical music bit. While you don’t 
want to get garish, keep up a reason
able light level. Keep things on a sport
ing plane. Make sure her glass is filled, 
continuously. Security and normalcy 
are the keys. You want her to feel right 
at home.

A word of warning. This type rarely 
recognizes itself for what it is. Many 
beer girls honestly believe themselves 
to be bourbon or cocktail drinkers. 
Feed her these and you’re lost. Fifteen 
minutes later and she’ ll be fidgeting. 
And just when you begin your big 
pitch, she’ll break in with a suggestion 
that she call up “ Joe and Jane” who 
are having a wonderful party—or some
thing else as outrageous. Anyway, she’ll 
never settle down.

The rye girl can he recognized by 
her ambition. She’s been yearning for 
years for someone with “ get-up-and-go.”  
She wants to get ahead, she’s longing 
for money, power, adventure. She may 
be a career woman, or at least a for
tune hunter. She’s willing to gamble, 
in fact, she adores taking chances. 
Most of all, she likes an appearance of 
strength in her men.

This type of woman is often a lone 
wolf. She doesn’t get along with other 
girls. She’s always fashionable—some
times too fashionable, dressing accord
ing to fiat, even when the experts’ 
choice make her look like a fool. She’s 
forward, friendly, and quite flirtatious.

The rye operation must be carried 
out forthrightly. Slug the stuff into her 
in two or three double-sized drinks. The

(continued on page 96)
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“ MY RAP IS TREASON...
and they’ll make it stich! 99

By Lewis Varney as told to Monty McGurn 

Illustration by Howell Dodd

Gum. “ It can’t make any dif
ference anymore. They’re bound 
to get me sooner or later, no 
matter what I do . . .”

HE SEA was calm and the big. 
46-foot cabin cruiser cut through 
the water easily. I sat in stern, 
staring out at the overcast, 

moonless sky. There wasn’t anything to 
see, but it helped keep my mind off 
what was about to happen in the cruis
er’s cabin.

Clyde Rasten and Mike Lazzi had 
Wilmot Anthony there—and they were 
going to kill him. The less I knew about 
just how it was done the better—and 
safer—it would be for me.

My guts knotted and my armpits and 
palms flooded with sweat even though 
the night was chilly and the wind cold. 
I tensed and waited.

The two muffled shots came a split- 
second later, spaced so close together 
that they . unded like a single explos
ion. I shuudered and retched. I didn’t 
turn around, not even when I heard 
Rasten and Lazzi bring the corpse up

(continued on page 70)

e d ito r ’s n o t e : Monte McGurn, 
CAVALCADE magazine’s roving 
overseas correspondent, first met 
Lewis Varney in a waterfront bar 
along the- Porto Vecchio in the 
Italian city of Trieste. Varney 
is living there under the protec
tion of a Portuguese passport 
which, he told McGurn, he ob
tained by “pulling a few strings 
and laying out a bundle of cash.”

According to correspondent M c
Gurn, Lewis Varney is little bet
ter than a drunken bum, despite 
the fact that he seems to have 
plenty of money and could easily 
afford clothes, an apartment, al
most anything he needed.

“ Instead,”  writes McGurn, “ this

confessed and self-exiled Ameri
can traitor and criminal lives in 
a scrofulous, fifth-rate hotel. His 
clothing is usually stained and 
caked with filth. He says he is 31 
years of age, but looks 50. I can’t 
help but feel that he’s purposely 
trying to drink himself to death 
before the inevitable day when 
his former employers or confed
erates decide it’s time to rub him 
out.”

Varney himself appeared to 
confirm McGurn’s opinion. The 
reporter was astounded when Var
ney agreed to tell his story for 
publication.

“ Why the hell not?”  Lewis 
Varney snorted, according to Me-

"My real troubles began when some joker I met 
in a Panama City cat-house offered me a 
thousand bucks —in advance —for sneaking a
o a c k a a e  b a c k  t o  t h e  s ta t e s  f o r





THE RED SPY WITH 
IOO WILLING WIVES

By Joseph Hilton Illustration by H. W. Johnson

chin, covering a bite received in a 
brawl that had broken up a dancehall 
on Nanking Road. But it had been no 
ordinary brawl. Sorge had been trailed 
to the place by a White Russian Coun
tess, suspected of being a Soviet spy, 
with whom he had recently broken off a 
brief affair. The Countess was accom
panied by two husky Russians. She 
caught Sorge amusing himself with a 
beautiful young Eurasian, stormed Mus
covite curses at him, and then demand
ed that her two companions revenge 
her by beating him up.

Sorge managed to knock down one of 
the Russians before the other grabbed 
him and then, before Sorge could break 
his hold, bit him on the chin! With a 
roar of pain and indignation, Sorge 
went berserk. He managed to throw 
both of the Russians out of the place, 
and the Countess along with them, but 
in the process tables were overturned, 
chairs broken, glasses smashed, and 
half the dancehall wrecked.

It wasn’t the sort of escapade to 
escape notice — particularly as the 
Countess was considered one of the 
most beautiful women then living in the 
French Concession. Not many men had 
so .openly and brutally spurned her 
favors before.

Nor was it the sort of activity to be 
expected of a correspondent of the 
sedate Soziologische Magazin, most par
ticularly one engaged at the same time 
in the serious task of making a two-year 
study of the Chinese hanking systems 
for the German-Chinese Institute in 
Munich.

A number of Sorge’s more important 
friends remonstrated with him. One was 
Colonel van Glieber, then listed as 
senior military adviser to the German 
military group aiding the Nanking gov
ernment, but actually head of the Ger
man espionage unit. “ I warned you 
that the Countess was a dangerous 
woman,”  he reminded Sorge. “ Most 
likely a Soviet agent, as well. She was 
undoubtedly trying to worm informa
tion out of you.”

Sorge shrugged. “ There are no poli
tics in the dark, my friend. Nor do I 
waste time talking while in bed.”

“ You should be more serious, Rich
ard. As I have told you before, a man 
of your talents could go far in intelli
gence work if only you were more 
dependable. But now your reputation 
is against you.”

Again Sorge shrugged. “ I’m afraid 
I couldn’t stand that sort of regimenta
tion. I wasn’t cut out to follow some-

(continued on page 66)

"The Countess w as accompanied by two 

husky Russians when she caught Sorge 

amusing himself with the beautiful 

Eurasian. She demanded revenge."

IN THE CYNICAL, vice-ridden at
mosphere of Shanghai in 1930 it 
wasn’t easy to create new scan
dals, but Richard Sorge seemed 

an exception. Within a few months of 
his arrival in China he was a familiar 
figure in the International Settlement— 
and a notorious one. He would have 
been a marked figure anywhere, for 
that matter; he was tall, well-built, 
with brown hair and eyes and a face 
distinguished by faint lines of dissipa
tion. He walked with a slight limp. He 
made no secret of the fact that he liked 
brandy and women—and his capacity 
for the enjoyment of both was the envy 
of men of less stamina.

Now his latest escapade was pro
viding material for fresh gossip in the 
International Settlement. Sorge was 
going around with a bandage on his



Something old, something new, something borrowed, something b lue . . .  
and plenty of something that w ill please you, our reader! Carry on!

WOMAN'S PLACE SEXUALLY IN HISTORY

pR IM IT IV E L Y  woman was the sole life-giver,
possessed of a magic no man could attain. She 

was therefore always potentially dangerous, like 
a highly-charged electric cable. One could not 
be too careful in dealing with her. In many 
savage tribes today, no man will eat in the pres
ence of a woman. Some of her magic might jump 
down his open mouth. Most savage tribes forbid 
a man to approach a woman immediately before 
going hunting or to war— not for the reasons an 
athletic coach gives his trainees, but because in 
that intimate contact he might lose some of his 
masculine characteristics of physical agility and 
courage, and acquire a feminine timidity and 
weakness. Innumerable are the tabus regulating 
the relationships of men and women in primitive 
societies, and all of them are based on the super
stitious dread of the magic with which women 
are charged.

The famous jus primae noctis (Right of the 
first night, practiced by feudal lords), allegedly 
one of the causes of the French Revolution, 
derives from that primitive fear. The right of 
the feudal lord to possess a bride on the first 
night was originally not a tyranny, arbitrarily 
gratifying the aristocrat’s lust. The lord, occu

pying the position of the savage chieftain who by 
his own sanctity was to some extent immune to 
the woman’s magic, was merely making her safe 
for ordinary men— doing his communal job, in 
fact. B

A D S  Y O U  W I L L  N E V E R  S E E
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TELLING TIME, MEXICAN STYLE . . .

JUAN SLEPT in the shade of a 
tree, his sombrero covering 

his face. Close by, his burro 
grazed.

Along came Pepito. He shook 
Juan awake.

Juan pushed his sombrero off 
his face and drowsily regarded 
his friend.

“ What ‘you want, Pepito,”  he 
asked.

“ Juan,”  that worthy replied, 
“ tell me what time it eez.”

Juan lazily stretched out his 
arm, without moving another 
muscle in his body, placed his 
hand under the testicles of his 
burro, lifted them briefly a few 
inches, and then withdrew his 
hand.

“ It eez one o’clock,”  he said

and he proceeded to drop his 
sombrero back over his face and 
to resume his nap.

Pepito raised his eyebrows in 
surprise, and went on his way.

Some time later, Pepito was 
hack. Again he awakened his 
sleeping friend, and again he in
quired about the time.

Juan repeated his first per
formance, grunted, “ It eeze feef- 
teen past one,”  and again pre
pared to go back to sleep.

But this time Pepito could not 
stifle his curiosity.

“ Juan,”  he queried, “ how can 
you tell time by leefting the testi
cles of your burro?”

“ It eez easy, Pepito, my friend. 
When I leeft the testicles, I can 
see the village clock over there.”

PHILOSOPHY . . .
The trouble with the stronger 
sex is that the weakness for 
the weaker sex which makes 
the stronger sex weak makes 
the weaker sex strong.

SUPER-SALESMAN . . .

JACKSON JETROCKET was a 
hot-shot salesman . . . and he 

let everyone know it. He’d sold 
shoes, ladies’ dresses, vacuum 
cleaners, automobiles . . . and 
made a fabulous success in each 
field.

Looking for new worlds to 
conquer, Jackson decided to sell 
life insurance. Once he had 
made up his mind, our brash 
super-salesman made his way to 
the main offices of one of the 
biggest insurance companies in 
the world.

Ignoring secretaries, vice-pres
idents and all other impediments 
in his way to the office of the 
president, for our hero would 
deal only with the very top brass,

MAN TAKES A DRINK
(from on o ld  a dage )

At the punch bowl's brink "First the man takes a drink,
Let the thirsty think Then the drink take a drink,
What they say in Japan: Then the drink takes the man."

A N Y W H E R E  E L S E  B U T I N  T H I S  M A G A Z I N E !
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he bulled his way into the sanc
tum of the big man.

That worthy occupied a very 
lush office, indeed. 40  feet long, 
30 feet wide, with carpeting 3 
inches thick. At the far end of 
this sumptuously furnished 
room the president sat at a huge, 
lavishly carved desk. He looked 
up in annoyance as Jackson hurst 
unannounced through the door.

“ Who are you,”  he barked 
“ and how dare you barge in here 
without an appointment? I’m go
ing to have you thrown out!”

Jackson held up his hand, and 
smiled the smile that had over
come thousands of sales-resist- 
ant customers.

“ One moment, Mr. Hacken- 
bush,”  said Jackson, “ don’t do 
anything you’ll regret. I’m Jack- 
son Jetrocket, and I’m the great
est salesman in the whole cock
eyed world.”  Noting that Hack- 
enhush was turning purple with 
rage, Jackson kept talking, fast. 
“ Whether you know it or not, 
Mr. Hackenbush, I’m going to 
sell insurance for your company, 
and I’ll sell more insurance than 
any other salesman you ever had. 
You look like you don’t believe 
me. O.K. What do I have to do 
to prove I’m the greatest insur
ance salesm'an in the world? Sell 
the biggest policy ever sold to 
the toughest customer in the

country? Alright, you name him 
and I’ ll sell him!”

Off-guard, Mr. Hackenbush 
murmured a name, the president 
of the biggest automobile manu
facturer, a notoriously sales-re- 
sistant man.

Jackson nodded, flashed his 
famous smile, waved a cheery 
goodbye, and bolted for the 
door.

“ Be back tomorrow with the 
biggest policy ever sold,”  he 
shouted, and disappeared.

Sure enough, the next after
noon, Jackson exploded back 
into the big office. He rushed up 
to Hackenbush, grabbed his 
hand and started to pump it 
vigorously.

“ Congratulations,”  he yelled, 
“ you’ve hired the greatest sales
man in the world! You said sell 
Mr. Blank. I sold Mr. Blank. A 
five million dollar policy. Here 
it is! Now what do you think of 
Jackson Q. Jetrocket?”

And he plunked a signed pol
icy on Hackenbush’s desk.

Hackenbush was speechless. 
He looked at the signed paper on 
his desk. Then he seemed to 
come awake.

“ Wait a minute,”  he said, 
“ this isn’t quite right. We can’t 
issue a policy to anyone without 
a physical examination, a urinal
ysis.”

“ Urinalysis?”  queried Jack- 
son, “ what’s that?”

“ You know, you get a sample 
of the man’s urine, in a bottle, 
and it’s medically tested to see if 
the man is healthy enough for 
us to issue a policy to him. No 
urinalysis, no policy.”

“ Easy!”  said Jackson, “ I’ ll get 
it. Be back tomorrow!”

Twenty-four hours later, Jack- 
son emerged from a cab in front 
of the insurance building, carry
ing a big bucket filled to the 
brim with urine. He ran up the 
steps, as bystanders leaped and 
ducked to avoid being drenched 
with the splashes from the 
bucket.

Jackson hurried through the 
offices, and clerks, clients and 
vice-presidents danced hurriedly 
out of the way of this madman 
with his spilling, splashing, ill
smelling bucket.

Jackson pushed open Hacken
bush’s door and ran across the 
room, still splashing urine from 
the bucket at each step. Hacken
bush watched in growing horror 
as his prize salesman swung his 
frothing bucket onto the big 
desk, slopping urine on papers 
and soaking everything in sight.

“ Migawd,”  he mumbled, 
“ what are you doing? You didn’t 
need all that! All we wanted was 
a little sample, in a small bottle.”  
He held out his thumb and fore
finger about two inches apart, 
to demonstrate. “ That was all we 
required. Not a bucketful!”

“ Ho ho ho, Mr. Hacken
bush,”  chuckled Jackson, “ I see 
you don’t really appreciate me 
yet. You think this is Mr. 
Blank’s? Don’t be silly! While 
I was there, instead of just get
ting his, just so the trip shouldn’t 
be a total waste I signed up the 
whole company for group insur
ance!”

*
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Limericks have been the poor man's 
poetry for a long, long time. Here 
are a couple we hope you'll enjoy.

■  A  peculiar fellow named Dave
Kept a dead femme de joie in a cave. 
Said he, "You'll opine 
I'm some sort of a swine.
But look at the money I save!"

I  An adventurous laddie named Lee 
Made love to an ape in a tree.
The result was most horrid,
Purple butt and no forehead,
Blue breasts and a pale green goatee.

Rita is 19,

and a trim

371/2-23-35

hunk of cute

fem ininity.

PARTNERS. . .

JOE AND MIKE were share and 
share alike business partners. 

They even shared a pretty secre
tary, both professionally . . . and 
romantically. Her name was 
Susie.

One fine day Susie announced 
that she was pregnant, and the 
two partners quickly huddled in 
a private conference. What 
should they do?

Both being married men, they 
couldn’t offer Susie matrimony 
. . . but both being responsible 
gentlemen, they resolved to see 
her through her travail, and at 
their expense. They called Susie 
in, and told her of their decision. 
They’d pay for an abortion, or 
send Susie away to have her baby 
far away, where nobody knew 
her, at their expense. Either way, 
it was up to Susie. Susie chose 
the second course.

When the time came, and 
Susie was preparing to leave, Joe 
and Mike conferred again. It 
wouldn’t be fair, they agreed, to 
send Susie away alone. One of 
them should go with her. They 
tossed a coin to see who would 
go. Mike lost . . .  he was it.

Mike and Susie left.
Three days later Joe got a 

wire. It read:
“ Susie gave birth to twins today. 

Mine died.
Mike”

She's British, and she w as a

manicurist until she decided

to exploit her natural resources as

a full-time model. Movies next.

likely to win the whole-hearted approval of our readers. Any argument?



TH E Y  S A ID  IT  F IR S T...

MAMIE VAN DOREN

“A  Cuban youngster is a kid 
who can't wait until he's old 
enough to shave so he doesn't 
have to shave."

ZSA ZSA GABOR
“ Men have more problems 
than women— and their first 
problem is that they have to 
put up with women."

RED BUTTONS
“A  prominent TV sponsor just 
dropped his summer replace
ment. His wife came back to 
town."

JERRY COLONNA
“ When a wife travels with her 
husband by train, she usually 
has the upper hand and the 
lower berth."

BARBARA NICHOLS
“A  sensible girl is more sen
sible than she looks because a 
sensible girl has more sense 
than to look sensible."

GRANDMA CALLED 
IT EVIL . . .

Ev e r y  g e n e r a t io n  has its
own ideas about what constitutes 

going to hell in a hack . . .  and today’s 
oldsters who shriek loudly about the 
depravity of our current juveniles . . . 
and adults . . .  should think back to 
the days when they were kids and

Opium as a popular vice was well 
spread over the plots of many an 
early pulp. The pseudo-realistic 
stories were respectable (?) 
thrillers for the children of the 
middle class.

their fathers and mothers and grand
parents cavilled at their actions and 
activities.

It is true that many of the things

You'll never believe this, but two 
women were actually sentenced to 
the reformatory for smoking on the 
streets of Providence, R. I. Ladies 
smoking was considered evil at the 
turn of the century.



that past generations considered 
shocking and bad seem innocent and 
naive to us today . . .  but it is equally 
true that grandpa and grandma 
sowed some wild oats in areas that 
spelled trouble in any era.

We’ve gathered some old prints of 
those days to illustrate what we mean 
. . .  culled from the old illustrated 
pulp magazines of the times...and it is 
rather surprising to note how closely 
they resemble the reading fare avail
able to kids today . . .  you find the 
same horror and violence. . .  and you 
even come across the first hints of the 
sexy approach that some prim and 
proper people throw up their hands 
in horror over every day.

So look at them, and some day, 
in the dim and distant future when 
you become a grandfather, think 
twice about denouncing the younger 
generation with the age-old cry about 
“ never did that in the good old days! ”

Sex reared a pretty leg in some 
pulps, though not as brazenly as 
today. But can you imagine what a 
shocker it must have been to be 
shown a lady's leg being tattooed?

The paper-back book covers shown here give some idea of the blood 
and thunder violence available to young readers of bygone days.

29



MORE

:
OF PLEASURE

"I guess he really meant it when 
he said he didn't want soup."

“ Now what did he mean by that 
crack, ‘She's a gal that keeps 
too much under her hat'?"

AGE OF SPECIALIZATION . . .

SMITH had a toothache, so he 
went to his dentist.

“ Hm,”  said the doe, “ it’s got 
to come out.”  .,

He gave Smith a shot of Novo- 
caine, and went to work. He 
loosened the tooth with an instru
ment and then started to twist it 
out with his forceps. As the tooth 
was dislodged, Smith jarred the 
dentist’s hand and the tooth slip
ped out of the forceps and drop
ped into the patient’s throat.

“ Doc”’ he gasped hoarsely, ■ 
“ it’s down in my throat.”

“ Too had,”  said the dentist,
“ I can’t help you now. It’s not 
my field. I’ ll have to send you 
to a nose and throat man.”

An appointment was made, 
and Smith rushed over to the 
nose and throat man. Just as he 
entered the office, he hiccoughed, 
and the tooth slid down to his 
stomach. The doctor noted this.

“ Sorry, old man, it’s out of my 
line. You’ll have to go to a stom
ach man, an internist.”

Again Smith hailed a cah and 
into the internist’s office he stag
gered. The fluoroscope showed 
the tooth in Smith’s stomach, 
and the doctor inserted a long 
tuhe that released forceps in the 
stomach. He fished around, lo
cated the tooth, and was about 
to grab it when, klunk, it drop
ped out of the stomach into the 
intestines.

The stomach man withdrew 
the tube and informed Smith he 
was stymied.

“ Not my specialty,”  he said, 
“ you need a proctologist, an in
testine specialist. I’ll arrange it.”

Another taxi ride and the long- 
suffering Smith was in another 
office. He undressed and went 
into a curtained booth.

“ Bend over,”  said the doctor, 
“ and I’ll see what goes.”

He looked, and his eyebrows 
went up.

“ Hm,”  he said, “ there’s a 
tooth up there. I’m afraid you’ll 
have to see a dentist.”

“ She says to get rid of your friend and come back."
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"Hurry up with the feet! You know damn well Hubert never even sees my toes!"
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"Come back in an hour, Cuthbert, and 
I'll swipe the old fool's glasses again!"

"Do you have a room without TV, without a 
telephone, without maid service, without..."

31





Z m J V
; * M W m F s r  

c #  ■

I  /  ■ ■
' M ■ f. 
/r .. / >‘W . ..:#as

EDITOR'S NOTE:
The Editors of CAVALCADE were amazed by this 
eyewitness account of one of the most fantastic escapes 
of history written by a man who was there and actually 
took part in it. After you read it, we're certain that 
you will be too.

menacing, 
notice it.

E WERE just crossing the 
Kuru-chu river when above 
its thunderous roar we heard 
another sound — steady and 
John Winton was the first to 
I could see him on the far 

bank, gesturing to me and pointing to 
the sky, but our two Bhutanese porters 
had just swung me out into space like a 
sack of flour and I was too busy trying 
to balance myself in the sling, hang 
onto my rifle and hold a hunk of yak- 
butter in front of the smoking, shriek

ing pulley of my bosn’s-rig to figure out 
what he meant.

Hundreds of feet below, the Kuru-chu 
boiled and surged like a hellish caul
dron, crashing along through the nar
rowing gorge. I could see my own sil
houette in its seething whiteness, twist
ing through space. Smoke from the 
gouged-out chunk of wood which served 
as a pulley billowed into my face. If 
only the fragile three-stand bamboo 
rope which held me above destruction 
wouldn’t catch fire! I pressed the chunk 
of butter tighter against the rope, hold
ing my head and arms away from it so 
they wouldn’t get cut. Out toward the 
middle the rope slackened and I began 
to slow down. It was then that I heard 
the other sound myself. Suddenly I 
realized—planes! I twisted around in 
the sling and glanced up. Transports. 
At least two dozen of them—and with 
the red star of Communist China on 
their wings.

, m
j
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I was just shifting around to get a 
better look when—suddenly—there was 
a loud snap, a sickening lurch and I 
found myself swinging upside down in 
space! Frantically I grabbed—at noth
ing. I saw the butter and the rifle' go 
twisting down into the abyss but I 
didn’t follow . . . One of my ankles was 
still twisted in the broken sling. I beard 
Winton and the guide, Rangti, shout
ing encouragement but it took a second 
or two for my heart to stop pounding 
long enough for me to think. Fortunate
ly I was an experienced mountaineer 
and so not completely unused to such 
sudden disasters. There was only one 
thing to do—I would have to swing 
myself back and forth like a pendulum 
until I had enough leverage to reach 
the rope above. I had seen this done 
once on the north face of the Grandes 
Jorasses in the Alps—so I knew it could 
be. But there was the added danger 
here that I might work my ankle loose 
and go plunging down . . .

Cautiously I began to swing, then 
calmly, cold-bloodedly I increased mo
mentum until I thought I was close 
enough—then, with one savage lunge. I 
reached out, straining with all my
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“We Helped Tibet's Dalai Lama Escape!"

"It's still very much Forbidden Tibet. 
Foreigners are still killed on sight by 
bandits or by Lama w arriors who think that 
their soil is profaned by foreign feet."

might, fingers clawing the air . . . 
Missed! I continued to swing, then 
built up more momentum and grabbed 
again. This time my fingers closed 
around that blessed rope and with a 
gasp of relief I strengthed my grip on 
it and then cautiously, hand-over-hand. 
I pulled myself to the far bank.

“ Nice going,”  said Winton, slapping 
me on the back. “ For a second I 
thought I’d lost you.”

“ So did I,”  I gasped.
“ God was with you,”  grinned Rangti, 

speaking in his broken French. “ You 
no have to worry then.”

“ We do now,”  said Winton, pointing 
across the river.

I glanced across. The two Bhutanese 
porters had dropped all our equipment 
and were hurrying back along the trail 
toward the frontier, casting frightened 
glances up at the sky. “ Can’t say I 
blame them.”  I said. “ What were those 
Chinese planes up to anyway?”

“ See for yourself,”  said Winton, shad- 
his eyes.

I looked up. The transport had swung

away toward the west, but the broad ex
panse of blue sky above was filled with 
tiny white puffs which were rapidly 
growing larger as I watched.

“ Parachutists!”  I exclaimed.
“ Definitely, old boy. They’re sealing 

the frontier. And I’ve an idea they’re 
doing it at Nepal, Sikkim, Chumbi—all 
along the line. I’m afraid we’re goiny 
to be in Tibet for some time to come.”

“ Oh, God,”  I moaned, “ isn’t that 
sweet? And with no porters, no sup
plies . . .”

“ Not even a rifle.”
“ I ’m sorry about that, John. It was 

stupid of me.”
“ No fault of yours, Dick,”  sighed 

Winton, lighting his pipe. “ All the 
same, I wish we still had it. With hun
dreds of Chinese paratroopers behind 
us, possibly ten thousand Red infantry
men ahead and to the west, and Kham- 
ba tribesmen plus savage Abors and 
Mishmis to the east—well, I somehow 
don’t believe that a penknife will do the 
trick . . .”

Winton was exaggerating, o f course—

we actually had a pistol, two hatchets 
and a utility-knife still, but behind his 
deliberately casual drawl I could sense 
a note of urgency, even fear. What had 
started out as a foolishly light-hearted 
rescue mission was now suddenly a des
perate matter of survival for the res
cuers themselves. It had all begun three 
days earlier, March 19, 1959, when 
Winton, Sydney Barton and myself had 
some down out of the Himalayas, dis
couraged at having failed to reach the 
summit of Thunkar Lhari, The Tiger’s 
Claw (24,740 feet h igh), the highest— 
and still unsealed—peak in the autony- 
mous frontier state of Bhutan.

The three of us had originally been 
members of a five-man team sponsored 
by the University o f Queensland, Aus
tralia. A ll o f us—except Winton who 
was an ex-Gurkha officer and who had 
found the peak, reconnoitred it and set 
his heart on climbing it—were Austral
ian. Winton, originally English, was a 
Nepalese resident and an old hand at 
this part of the world. He had cap
tained our group.

Things had gone badly from the 
start. Roger Joyce had been struck by 
polio at Camp 1—we thought it was al
titude sickness—and had to be carried 
down to the hospital at Punakha. Ed
mund Fenner had chosen to escort him, 
thus ending his chances of reaching the 
top. The rest of us, after almost four 
weeks of stamping trails, cutting steps, 
fixing ropes—even at one point a rope- 
ladder—and tunnelling through an ice- 
ridge, found ourselves halted about 150 
feet from the top by four or' five col
umns of blue ice which thrust them
selves out along the summit ridge. It 
was snowing hard and we were low on

Before Red Chinese enforced a break between the Dalai Lama (r.) and Panchen Lama (I.) they were photographed in 
Bombay after purchasing motion picture cameras, (r.) The Dalai and Panchen Lamas complete a 500-mile trek to India.
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Tibetan youths in a photo release by Chinese communists discuss Red edict following the escape of Dalai Lama to India.

oxygen. To have gone on would have 
been suicidal. And so—bitterly disap
pointed—we had turned back.

We had reached our base camp in 
the 18,000-foot high Kuru-chu valley on 
the afternoon of March 19 and had 
been surprised to hear the crackle of 
small-arms fire coming from the Ti- 
betan-Bhutanese frontier station. We 
sent our chief guide, Rangti, to find out 
what was happening. He returned a few 
minutes later so excited he could hardly 
talk. There was a revolt in Tibet, he 
managed to ‘gasp. Bloody fighting in 
Lhasa between Tibetans and Chinese 
troops. The Dalai Lama was reported to 
be fleeing south to escape the Reds. And 
the gunfire? we asked. Hundreds of 
refugees had been piling up on the Ti
betan side of the frontier for a couple 
of days. The Chinese frontier-troops 
wouldn’t let them through and so fi
nally they had taken things into their 
own hands and stormed the post, kill
ing all the sentries . . .

Even as he spoke, Rangti was pack
ing up his few belongings. Where was 
he going? we asked. Tibet. He himself 
was Tibetan, one of the handful of 
Catholics who’d been raised and edu
cated at the St. Bernard Mission at 
Yerkalo. He’d been forced to flee ahead 
of the Chinese Reds in 1950 and hadn’t 
been able to get his wife and children

out. Now he was heading back. He 
wasn’t sure to do what—to try and find 
them or join up with the Rebels or 
even to help the Dalai Lama escape. A l
though Catholic, he explained, he still 
felt reverence for his country’s God- 
King. “ I could no do until now,”  he 
said in the mixture of Bhutanese and 
broken French taught to him by the 
missionaries, “ but now there is no 
border guards. I just to walk in . . .”

Just to walk in. My eyes met Win- 
ton’s. Obviously we were both thinking 
the same thing. Because of the failure 
of the climb we were both restless, 
unfulfilled, hungry for excitement. We 
couldn’t return to civilization with noth
ing accomplished.

“ Well,”  drawled Winton finally. 
Shall we give His Serene Highness a 
hand in escaping the Reds?”

“ Why not?”  I had answered, trying 
to match his off-hand manner. “ I’ve al
ways wanted to visit mysterious, for
bidden Tibet.”

So there it was—decided on. Barton 
chose to return with the main part of 
our supplies to Punakha, meet the 
others there and start the long journey 
back to Rangupnr where, he said, we 
would all meet—but from the way he 
spoke it was obvious he thought he’d 
seen the last o f us. Now that I look 
back on it, I can understand why. It

was as dangerous and foolish a mission 
as two supposed adults ever set out on. 
First of all, the Maharaja of Bhutan 
would probably never let us re-enter 
his state. It had taken us close to five 
months just to secure permission to 
climb one of his mountains, but then to 
suddenly go dashing into Tibet . . . And 
secondly, we didn’t have the slightest 
idea which route the Dalai Lama was 
using. In his 1951 flight he’d used the 
main trade-route of Lhasa-Gyantse-Sik- 
kim, but then of course the Chinese 
Reds had been to his east, now they 
blocked this main route. Winton 
thought he would use the Chinese-built 
Lhasa-Bhutan trail which we were set
ting out on, but as Rangti pointed out. 
the Chinese had a garrison at Towa 
Dzong, blocking this route. He thought, 
on. the other hand, that the God-King 
would probably head through open 
country further east, thus reaching the 
dense cloud-and-rain country of the 
Khambas, the seven-foot warriors who 
were now his staunchest allies. The 
three of us decided, therefore, to head 
due-north until we reached Senge Dzong 
or ran into trouble—whichever came 
first—then head east into Khamba coun
try.

With two rather uneasy Bhutanese 
porters carrying our food and supplies,

(continued on page 62)
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"I NAILED THE NAZIS 
from a GALLOPING GOOSE!”

"I zeroed in on the group pouring from the conning 
tower and pulled the trigger. The BAR leaped in my arms 
like a thing alive. Every fifth bullet w as a tracer and 
I saw  them lacing into the struggling figures."

By Ed Harbacher

SOMETHING was about to hap
pen. I could feel it in the air. 

And there were other signs too. 
Tike the date—it was Friday, 

September 13, 1943, and this was our 
thirteenth training flight without so 
much as sighting an empty dinghy.

I’d felt this premonition the minute 
I’d made my way forward to the win
dowed bay between the pilots and un
strapped my binoculars, ready to begin 
the day’s first watch. And now, twenty 
minutes later, as we passed over Bar- 
negat buoy, a dancing blob of red hun
dreds of feet below, the feeling became 
stronger. To my right was a tanker, 
nose strangled in mud, standing stern 
up above the swells. Once the pride 
of the Shell oil fleet, now she was a 
gaunt, rusting scarecrow—victim of the 
daring wolf-packs which had operated 
only a couple of miles off the Jersey 
coast the summer before. A quarter- 
mile away my binoculars picked up a 
black object which rose above the 
crest like a periscope. A gull was cir
cling it lazily. For a second my pulse 
quickened and I swung the binoculars 
back—then realized that it was the fun
nel of the “ Glencorn Castle,”  also sunk 
the summer before. Slowly, expectantly, 
1 combed the choppy water below, eyes 
peeled for mines, torpedo survivors, 
suspicious strings of bubbles or the 
feather spray of a periscope . . .

My premonition- of today being IT 
seemed to be unshared by the rest of 
the crew. Most of them were clustered 
hack by the pantry, waiting for the cof
fee to boil. I could hear navigator Rick 
Hyams singing lustily as he plotted our 
course. Behind me to the left, our skip

per, Ensign Joe Fowler, was hunched 
glumly over the controls, still muttering 
under his breath about the latest insult 
leveled at Lighter-than-Air ship K-706. 
known more familiarly to the personnel 
at the U.S. Naval Air Station at Lake- 
hurst, New Jersey, as “ The Galloping 
Goose.”

This one had been delivered only ten 
minutes earlier, when, on reaching the 
ocean just off Orley Beach, we had ap
parently come too close to the 500-yard 
limit surrounding a southbound convoy 
of some twenty ships and had received 
this blinked warning from a hovering 
patrol blimp: “ Aren't you the training 
blimp Galloping Goose? Keep your dis
tance, Mister. Repeat. Keep your dis
tance.”  To which our skipper had re
plied (but not by blinker), - - - 
you !”  And then gone on to rant, “ Who 
the hell do they think they are? We 
carry depth charges and guns just like 
them. Big shots! Just because we have
a couple of not-too-bright cadets aboard 

>♦
And I knew at this point that he was 

glaring directly at me. Unfortunately. 
I had helped the K-706 get its reputa
tion as the goof-ball of the Navy Blimp 
Service. A couple of weeks earlier, on 
a training flight during which we were 
supposed to learn about marking target 
areas, the blimp had suddenly lurched 
just as I was examining one of those 
bronze powder bombs that scatter a 
shower of shiny metallic dust and I’d 
fumbled and dropped it. Well, to be 
brief, they have a very fragile shell 
and when the dust had settled, and 
even after we’d spent half an hour 
brushing ourselves off, the whole crew 
including the skipper, resembled those 
bronzed “ living statues”  of a circus 
tableau—much to the delight of the base 
personnel, of course.

But it was my buddy and fellow- 
cadet on this seven-month training 
course. Charley Rodgers, who had ac
tually gone me one better and earned 
us our soubriquet. Taking over the 
controls for a landing a couple of 
months earlier, he had headed into the 
V of the drawn up landing party all 
right, but suddenly he had gunned the 
motor or something . . . The sixty men 
of the landing party had run for their 
lives as we went bouncing across the 
field like—according to eyewitnesses—a 
big-assed bird. Hence the name—“ Gal
loping Goose.”  We still hadn’t lived it 
down.

Remembering these various indigni
ties, I tried to cheer the skipper up 
after this latest insult by saying, “ Don’t 
worry, sir. Today we’re going to see ac
tion. I’ve got a feeling.”

“ Harbacher,”  he snarled, “ Do me a 
favor and fall out a window.”  He turn
ed to his co-pilot. Ensign Bill Downy. 
“ Action he says. There hasn’t been a 
sub in these waters for over six 
months.”

That was true. The big war on ship
ping along the U.S. coast had taken place 
the year before. Now. thanks to convoy 
procedures, destroyers and blimps, 
things had eased up. The night before, 
we’d heard on the radio that Churchill 
had announced that during the last 
four months no ship had fallen prey to 
U-boats in the North Atlantic, and 
he’d added that during the first two 
weeks of September “ no Allied ships 
were sunk by U-boat action in any part 
of the world.”  But still. U-boats were 
often being sighted—right off this coast. 
Only a week earlier, a Navy King
fisher, based out of Quonset, Massa
chusetts, had sighted and almost sunk 
one just south of Nantucket Shoals. 
And in July a sub had suddenly sur-
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“ I Nailed the- Nazis From a Galloping Goose!"

"For a split second I saw  the tall white 
letters, U-162, on her conning tower, 
then she settled into the churning sea again , 
rolling to one side then the other."

faced off Florida and shot down a pa
trol blimp with its deck gun. So they 
must be around, I thought, maybe right 
under us . . .

Back and forth I swung the binocu
lars, combing the Atlantic’s roiled sur
face. Under ideal conditions, with the 
sun almost directly overhead and a 
calm surface, a large submerged object 
can be seen in more than ninety feet of 
water, but in a choppy sea like this 
and with the early morning sun hitting 
it from an angle so that it glistened 
like ice, one could only look for sur
face signs. A couple of miles down the 
coast I could see the blimp-protected 
convoy slowly plodding south. I swung 
the binoculars back, wishing I could 
sight something—if only for the skip
per’s sake.

Fowler wasn’t a bad joe, really. 
Grumpy, sure—grumpy as hell. But 
why not? He wanted action, not to be 
teaching cadets the ropes. He was the 
best pilot' in the service, a Goodyear 
airship man before the war who could 
make a dirigible do everything but 
stand on its nose. In the Navy he’d had 
to revamp his vocabulary completely, 
which hadn’t made him too happy., or
dering “ Take a strain on the port bow
line”  where he’d once shouted, “ Pull 
on that left nose line.”  But then, on 
top of everything else, to have his ship 
the laughing stock of the Navy! I could 
sympathize with . . .

Suddenly I noticed an oil slick. It 
was about a quarter-mile to starboard 
and it stood out against the surround
ing chop like a long, stringy island. 
Focusing on it, I called out, “ Oil slick 
twenty degrees to starboard, sir.”  I 
heard the skipper repeat the informa
tion into the intercom. A bell rang back 
in the engine-room and we swung to
ward it, picking up speed. The crew 
rushed to the windows. Above the car’s 
roof I could hear the rudder and eleva
tor cables whining as we banked sharp
ly, coming in at it from about three 
hundred feet. The big 550-horsepower 
engines roared, shaking the whole cab
in, as we continued to pick up speed, 
gliding along the trail of the long, nar
row smear. I kept my binoculars glued

to the twisting ribbon before me. Noth
ing unusual. Not even pieces of debris 
floating—well, yes, just one. An over
turned crate. Focusing on it, I called, 
“ Debris, sir. Hold it.”

The skipper shouted an order, the 
bell rang and we banked into the wind, 
motors idling, and hung there above 
the slick like a hummingbird while I 
took a longer look at the crate. Sud
denly I heard the skipper’s voice. “ Har- 
bacher!”  he roared. “ Take a look out 
the stern window!”  Surprised, I did. 
On the horizon I saw our big hanger, 
visible twenty miles out to sea. “ Fa
miliar?”  he asked sardonically. I felt a 
queasy sensation in the pit of my stom
ach. No, it couldn’t be—not that same 
slick! “ Hyams!”  The skipper was bel
lowing. “ Give Mr. Harbacher our po
sition.”

“ Lat. 32°04', Long. 74°01', sir,”  sang 
out the navigator.

“ Harbacher, read from the Official 
Listings on Obstructions at that po
sition! Go on, read—out lou d !”

I unhooked the loose-leaf listings and 
read, “ Lat. 32°04', Long. 74°01': Oil 
slick from torpedoed Brazilian tanker, 
‘Vladem,’ sunk November 17, 1942. 
Oil will continue to ooze for approxi
mately fifteen months.”

“ Resume former course!”  shouted 
the skipper, and I could still hear him 
muttering above the renewed roar of 
the engines.

I went back to scanning the ocean. I 
felt about two inches high. I heard 
Downy, the co-pilot, saying, “ Take it 
easy, Fowler, the kid was just eager— 
besides, you can’t be too careful.” 

After about three minutes I felt that 
premonition again. A vague uneasiness. 
At the end of five I knew there was 
something definitely wrong. But I 
couldn’t put my finger on what it was. 
A  few more minutes ticked by as I 
scanned an empty ocean—then it hit 
me. That crate! Maybe it was just my 
imagination, but it seemed to have been 
floating strangely. And hadn’t I no
ticed ripples flowing from the sides of 
it? No, I must have been dreaming. It 
just wasn’t possible. There were no 
subs in this area. Besides, I didn’t dare 
ask the skipper to return to the oil 
slick again. He’d bust me on the spot. 

We were still moving south, follow-
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ing a zig-zag course, when I heard 
Sparks come forward and say to the 
skipper, “ Here’s last night’s activity 
report, sir.”

There was a silence while he looked 
it over. “ Hmm,”  he said finally. “ Here’s 
one that might be for real. Two re
ports. The Coast Guard at Sandy Hook 
says their sounding devices picked up 
what might have been a sub at 4:21 
a.m. And then at 6:42 a.m., the Brit
ish freighter, ‘Livingston’—the last ship 
of a convoy bound into New York—re
ports a torpedo fired across her bow 
off Long Branch. Sounds like a sub 
picking off stragglers.”

“ And moving south,”  agreed Downy, 
“ at about the same rate of speed as 
that south-bound convoy ahead.”

That did it. “ Sir,”  I asked into the 
intercom. “ Could we turn back and 
take another look at that oil slick?”  
Then I pulled off my earphones—but 
I could still hear the flow of cuss words 
from the semi-enclosed pilot’s compart
ment. When I put them back on, he 
was saying, “ So help me God, Har- 
bacher, you pull one more goof . . .”

“ No, sir. This is legit. There was 
something funny about that crate.”

“ If there’s a sub under that slick,”  
I heard him saying to the co-pilot, “ she 
can see us by now through her peri
scope. Head to starboard in a broad 
arc, then cut in fast. It’s our best 
chance.”

Then the intercom crackled as he 
said, “ Harbacher, if you’re not right, 
I’m ‘ going to personally dump you 
overboard into that damn slick . . .”

Six minutes later we were over the 
oil slick again. Up ahead I could see 
the crate—it had moved at least a quar
ter-mile south. Too far for a freely 
floating object. By now I was sure it 
was tied to a periscope. The Germans 
had been using debris as camouflage 
ever since the blimps had gone into 
action. And sure enough—as we ap
proached it, it suddenly sank out of 
sight. “ Quick,”  I shouted, “ the crate 
just disappeared.”

The bell rang, the motors roared and 
we sped forward. Just above the spot 
it had disappeared, I could see noth
ing-just a glistening, sun-blinding sur
face. I kept my binoculars on the spot 
as we swung past, and as our fat, 
cigar-like shadow moved across it, the 
glare was cut off and I thought I saw 
something beneath the surface. “ Sir, 
cut back sharply and hold,”  I said 
excitedly. “ I think I ’ve got something.”  
There was no trace of impatience now 
in the skipper’s voice as he gave the 
orders. We held, and suddenly—mov
ing through the waters beneath our 
shadow was a dim, silvery shape like a 
huge shark, diving sharply. “ A  sub!”  
I shouted. “  A  sub!”  “ Right there, sir!”  
I pointed to the spot. I could hear the

crew rushing to the windows, then 
rushing back as the skipper announced, 
“ General quarters! O.K., Harbacher, 
I see it. Good work. Ready depth charg
es. Let’s get him before he goes any 
deeper . . .”

As the cabin banked sharply I rush
ed to my action station, the rear, glass 
enclosed bay. I plugged in my ear
phones and unhooked the BAR from 
the ceiling-strut, checked it over and 
winched open the top pane and waited. 
Maybe for once I ’d have something to 
shoot at besides oil drums and target 
floats. We were coming in low and fast 
now and I had to brace myself against 
the 40° angle of descent.- I could hear 
the skipper counting off slowly. I could 
imagine his hand closing around the 
depth-bomb release.

Suddenly we leveled off and I saw 
the charges falling in a neat, compact

pattern. We banked sharply as they 
splashed into the sea. There was a tre
mendous explosion which buffeted us 
even from three or four hundred yards 
away and the sea roared up—and with 
it . . . yes, by God, yes! The battered 
sub nosed up like a flying marlin, the 
foam dropping away from her. For a 
split second I saw the tall white letters, 
U-162, on her conning tower, the crate 
atop her perisco.pe, then she settled 
into the churning sea again, rolling to 
one side, then the other . . .

“ You got her, sir! You got her!”  I 
shouted excitedly into the intercom.

“ No, you’ve got her now, Harbacher,”  
came the answer. “ We’re going over 
f<jr one more run. If we can’t sink her 
it’s going to be up to you to keep those 
deck guns from being manned until we

(continued on page 92)
39



c o m b a t  artist jo n  w h i t c o m b

Jon Whitcomb, the artist, as he 
appeared just about the time 
these watercolors were done.

ACTION . . .
(Right) "Amphibs come ashore D-Day" 
(Below) “A phosphorus bomb explodes"

One of America's most famous artists and 

violence and pathos of civilian and
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" s o m e w h e r e  in th e  s o u th  p a c if ic "

illustrators recorded these graphic scenes of the tragedy, humor,

m ilitary life during the w ar in the Pacific.

THE BUSINESS OF WAR . . .
"Marines drag heavy equipment up a steep bank"

EAST AND WEST . . .
“The devil dog and the devil dog" 
A curious symbolism is shown here 
as one of our leathernecks, his gun 
cocked in readiness, stands over 
this ferocious Japanese idol.

(Below, left) “A marine relaxes on some Japanese anchors, lying on the beach at Saipan, while in the distance some 
of our ships lay down a smoke screen, rehearsing for battles yet to come." (Below, right) "Wounded below decks."

(All illustrations courtesy of the U. S.
Department of the Navy, Combat Art Section) 41



Combat Artist Jon Whitcomb . . . “ Somewhere in the South Pacific"

While a combat artist of the Navy's 
"Operation Palette/' Lieutenant Jon 
Whitcomb painted these dram atic 
portraits of the face of w ar.

SIGNALMAN . . .
“ Silhouetted against the brilliant Pacific sky, a signalman 
checks the 'Blinker,' a powerful searchlight equipped to 
flash code signals for inter-ship communications. This means 
of transmitting messages and orders from ship to ship is 
vital in the war zone where radio silence is imperative for 
security reasons."

N EX T . . .
"Everywhere he went, the American 
Gl made the most of his surroundings 
and set up as far as he was able the 
‘comforts' of home. This shows a 
makeshift barbershop in the heart 
of Saipan."

LOVE THOSE KIDS . . .
“A corpsman washing the enemy" (Saipan)
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recounts a ribald tale of w hat happens when 
a Parisian beauty decides to be ind iscreet. . .

ALTHOUGH she . had her bonnet 
and jacket on, with a black 
veil over her face, and anoth
er in her pocket, which would 

be put on over the other as soon as she 
had got into a cab, she-was tapping the 
top of her little boot with the point of 
her parasol, and remained sitting in her 
room, unable to make up her mind to 
keep this appointment.

And yet how many times within the 
last two years had she dressed herself 
thus, when she knew that her husband 
would be on the Stock Exchange, in 
order to go to the bachelor chambers 
of handsome Viscount de Martelet.
• The clock behind her was ticking 

loudly, a book which she had half read 
was lying open on a little rosewood 
writing-table, between the windows, and 
a strong sweet smell o f violets from 
two bunches of Dresden china vases 
mingled with a vague smell o f verbena 
which came through the half-open door 
of her dressing-room.

The clock struck three, she rose up 
from her chair, turned round to look 
at herself in the glass and smiled. “ He 
is already waiting for me, and will be 
getting tired.”

Then she left the room, told her foot
man that she would be back in an hour, 
at the latest—which was a lie—went 
downstairs, and ventured into the street 
on foot.

It was toward the end of May, that 
delightful time of the year when spring 
seems to be besieging Paris, flowing 
over its roofs, invading its houses

Illustration by H. W. Johnson

through their walls, and making the 
city look gay, shedding brightness over 
its granite facades, the asphalt o f its 
pavements, the stones on its streets, 
bathing and intoxicating it with new 
life, like a forest putting on its spring 
vesture.

Madame Haggan went a few steps to 
the right, intending, as usual, to go 
along the Parade Provence, where she 
would hail a cab. But the .soft air, that 
feeling o f summer which penetrates 
our breasts on some days, now took 
possession of her so suddenly that she , 
changed her mind and went down the 
Rue de la Chausse d’Antin, without 
knowing why, but vaguely attracted by 
a desire to see the trees in the Place 
de la Trinite.

“ He may just wait ten minutes long
er for me,”  she said to herself. And the 
idea pleased her as she walked slowly 
through the crowd. She fancied that she 
saw him growing impatient, looking at 
the clock, opening the window, listen
ing at the door, sitting down for a few 
moments, getting up again, not daring 
to smoke, as she-had forbidden him to 
do so when she was coming to him, and 
throwing despairing looks at his box of 
cigarettes.

She walked slowly, interested in what 
she saw, the shops and the people she 
met, walking slower and slower, and 
so little eager to get to her destination, 
that she only sought for some pretext 
for stopping. At the end of the street, 
in the little square, the green lawns at
tracted her so much that she went in,

(continued on page 94)
45



Fear — raw  terror of

the power of the 

tongs — seals the lips 

of all Chinese who 

have been victimized 

by the secret 

societies.

By Arthur M. Ogilvie
Sergeant, Honk Kong Crown Colony Police

HONG KONG 
TERROR and the 
SPREAD-EAGLED 
NUDES Illustrations by Howell Dodd

W E FOUND the members of 
the wealthy Chinese fam ily- 
two men and three young 
women—staked out, spread- 

eagle-fashion, on the blood-soaked floor 
of the deserted Kowloon-side godown. 
They had been tortured, literally hack
ed and slashed to ribbons. The hideous 
mangled bundles of torn flesh were

hardly recognizable as the remains of 
human beings.

Incredibly enough, one of the ghastly, 
mutilated things—one of the women— 
was still alive! Horrifying whimpers of 
hellish agony came from the gore-caked 
blowhole that had once been her mouth.

Doctor Wesley Auburn, the Police 
Surgeon who accompanied us, knelt

down beside her. He shook his head 
grimly.

“ No use,”  he grunted. “ She’ll be dead 
in less than an hour.”  He reached into 
his bag and began preparing a massive 
morphine injection.

“ Could she possibly talk—give us any 
information at a ll?”  Inspector David 
Pritchett asked.

“ Not a chance,”  the surgeon replied 
over his shoulder. “ Her tongue has 
been cut—or ripped—out of her head.” 
He plunged the hypodermic needle into 
the woman’s flesh and quickly injected 
the contents of the syringe.

Our men were already cutting loose 
the bloody ropes with which the vic
tim’s arms and legs had been lashed to 
stakes driven into the godown’s hard- 
packed dirt floor. They placed the 
grisly corpses into canvas body-bags.

“ I’ll assign a detective or two to make 
a routine search and investigation,”  
Inspector Pritchett said to me. “ We’ll 
hangle the rest ourselves, but I doubt 
if we’ll learn much.”

“ I don’t believe we’ll learn any
thing!”  I agreed. “ W e’ve got five more 
unsolvable murders.”

To an outsider, our remarks would 
sound like calloused and pessimistic 
dereliction of duty. We were practically 
admitting that the Hong Kong police 
would be unable to solve the fiendish 
mass-mUrder even before the investi-
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gation had begun. Yet, to those who 
live in the British Crown Colony, our 
gloomy outlook would have seemed 
completely reasonable. Residents of 
Hong Kong are acutely aware that the 
colony’s police are v irtua lly  helpless 
against the “ Horror Cults”  that have 
been terrorizing and plundering there 
since the end of World War II.

This—the torture-murder of Ko Sun 
Wei, a rich merchant, his two daugh
ters, oldest son and daughter-in-law— 
was unquestionably another “ Horror 
Cult”  outrage. We had guessed that 
when a mysterious caller had tele
phoned police headquarters to report 
the crime. It could have been only one 
of the killers—taunting the police, dar
ing us to solve the crime.

It was not an unusual incident. Ko 
Sun Wei and his family were killed in 
the early part of September, 1958. 
There were at least 350 more Chinese, 
Eurasians and whites butchered in 
Hong Kong during that one month. The 
monthly total has risen as high as 
1,032—and of all these murders, we are 
able to solve only the tiny percentage 
which are committed by individuals, 
none of those perpetrated by the terror- 
tongs that rule the Underworld of Hong 
Kong!

These organizations are modern-day 
versions of the age-old Chinese crimi
nal tongs—the secret societies that em-

"The members of the tong rushed in, all 
wearing white handkerchiefs knotted 
around arms or neck as identification."

"They locked the doors of the brothel 
and inflicted the traditional 'death 
of a thousand cuts' on the Russian girl."
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one on “ well-founded”  suspicion that 
he is a tong-member. It is the only 
weapon we have. The tongs are secret 
organizations—and the members guard 
the secrets with their lives.

“ Horror Cults,”  the Hong Kong press 
has labelled these secret societies—and 
with good reason.

Like the ancient tongs of China— 
which were the real powers behind 
emperors, princes and rulers of prov
inces and cities—the presenbday tongs 
of Hong Kong kill, torture and ravish 
with or without reason. In official police 
jargon, they are referred to as “ Triad 
Societies,”  which stems from the Chi
nese “ Three Harmonies Society,”  as 
the first o f all tongs was called centuries 
ago.

In the refugee camps and slums the 
tongs are all-powerful. They rule the 
Colony’s prostitution, gambling, and

Hong Kong Terror and the Spread-Eagled Nudes

"A  mysterious caller 

telephoned to report 

the crime to 

headquarters. It 

could have been only 

one of the k illers/'

ployed hatchet-men to carry out mur
ders of revenge or convenience—or for 
profit.

The tongs have taken new roots in 
Hong Kong. Before the war, the popu
lation of the colony was somewhere in 
the neighborhood of half a million. 
Since V-J and the civil war which 
raged in China afterwards, the popu
lation has skyrocketted to an estimated 
2,700,000!

The bulk of these people are refu
gees from the Communist Chinese main
land. They live in vast, festering slums 
that stretch for miles. There is not 
enough work or housing for them. 
Great numbers are penniless.

It is impossible to maintain any regis
ter or check on these teeming hordes, 
particularly since some of them return 
to China, while fresh thousands stream 
into the Crown Colony.

The situation is tailor-made for the 
criminals and cold-blooded, sadistic 
murderers who control the tongs.

There are countless thieves, robbers, 
killers among the refugees — to say 
nothing of the thousands who are 
forced into crime by poverty or turn 
to lawlessness by choice because it is 
the easiest way.

In addition to these factors, Hong 
Kong has always been known as a 
center of vice—of rampant, commercial
ized carnality—and as a center for the 
international narcotics trade, for smug
gling and for commerce in stolen goods 
and contraband.

It is not surprising that the tongs 
were organized to gain control of these 
lucrative rackets. We have identified a 
total of 83 terror-tongs in Hong Kong 
to date, but there are more. It is esti
mated that altogether they have a total 
of 200,000 members in the colony. In 
1957 alone, we obtained convictions 
against 6,100 Chinese under a decree 
that makes it possible to imprison any

Throngs of people hurry along a shop-lined street in the city of Hong 
Kong, last remaining stronghold of Western democracies against the Reds.

gigantic dope-traffic. The penalty for 
opposing one of the “ Triad Societies”  
in any way is the same as for revealing 
any of their secrets—death by slow, 
agonizing torture.

Many are the pitiful corpses of young 
girls I have examined after they were 
picked up in the streets of Hong Kong 
or Kowloon. Either they or their parents 
balked when the procurer for one tong 
or another demanded that the girl work 
for him as a prostitute.

Investigations of such murders — 
more than 900 in 1958 alone—invariably 
come to nothing. I speak fair Canton
ese, the most common dialect in Hong 
Kong. I would question the relatives or 
friends of the dead girl and the inter
view would always follow the same 
pattern.

“ Your daughter was killed because 
she refused to become a prostitute, 
isn’t that so?”  I ’d ask.

“ We are simple people. We know 
nothing of such things. She is dead. 
We know nothing else.”

“ Can you tell me the names of any 
of her friends or acquaintances who 
might be able to help find her murder
e r?”

“ She is dead. That is all we know. 
We can tell you nothing else.”

Fear—raw terror of the power of the 
tongs—seals the lips of all Chinese who 
have been victimized by the secret so
cieties. And little wonder.

The tongs are far more than mere 
gangs or criminal rings. Applicants for 
membership pass through mystical rites 
and blood-ceremonials. The societies 
pretend to have occult and supernatural 
forces at their command and, incredible 
as it may seem, even educated, emanci
pated Chinese often believe these 
claims. Initiation into one of the tongs
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is a dark, fearful rite, always climaxed 
by the taking of a blood-oath and often 
with a human sacrifice!

Quite often, an applicant for member
ship to one of the “ Triad Societies”  is 
required to commit a cold-blooded 
murder to prove his courage before 
being considered worthy to begin the 
long “ training”  process leading to mem
bership.

The horror cults do not restrict their 
operations to refugees or poor-class 
Chinese in Hong Kong. By no means. 
They extort tremendous sums of money 
from middle-class and upper-class Chi
nese by threatening to kill or maim 
them or their children.

That they are able to carry out such 
threats is proven by the murder of Ko 
Sun Wei and his family and by count
less other similar crimes. Autopsies and 
intensive supplementary medical and 
laboratory examinations of the five Ko 
family victims in the Kowloon godown 
provided ample evidence to justify call
ing the “ Triad Societies”  by the name 
the newspapers have given them, “ Hor
ror Cults.”

Inspector Pritchett had the reports on 
his desk a few days after the mass- 
murders had been committed. We went

over them together.
“ The women were raped repeatedly 

and subjected to every conceivable form 
of carnal abuse before the actual tor
tures began,”  Pritchett told me. “ No 
doubt old Ko and his son were forced 
to watch.”

“ Have we gotten any hint as to 
which tong did it? ”  I inquired.

• “ None, but offhand I ’d guess it was 
one of the larger ones—if for no other 
reason than because the killers had the 
gall to telephone, police headquarters 
and give us the original tip as to the 
crime.”

“ You’re probably right,”  I nodded, 
leafing through a sheaf of reports. “ The 
telephone operator’s log shows that the 
call gave full details, and that the tip
ster repeated the exact address of the 
warehouse twice. Only one of the big
ger groups would be that cocksure . . .”

As we had expected, no amount of 
probing or questioning revealed so 
much as a shred of information on 
which we could proceed. Surviving 
members of Ko Sun W ei’s large family 
politely—but firmly—refused to even dis
cuss the crime with us, despite our 
threats to jail them on suspicion of 
having committed the murders them

selves.
“ Then arrest us if you must,”  they 

shrugged stoically. “ Freedom is a pre
cious thing, but there are times when a 
caged bird stays alive while one that 
flies freely through the forest falls prey 
to the hawks . . .”

With the results—or lack of them—a 
foregone conclusion, we did not pursue 
the investigation very long. In the first 
place, it was useless. In the second 
place, there were other tong-crimes to 
occupy our attention and energies, al
beit with little or no more ultimate 
success.

Half-castes — Eurasians — and whites 
are not immune from tong vengeance 
and violence. The most vulnerable are 
those who are engaged in Hong Kong’s 
multifarious after-dark enterprises. The 
Crown Colony has nearly 1,000 bars, 
cabarets, dives which are owned or 
operated by either Eurasians or whites 
and many times that number of broth
els, bordellos, dope-dens and similar 
establishments catering to human vices 
and weaknesses.

These people, living as they do in 
the murky borderland between the law- 
abiding and the criminal worlds—and 
more often than not stepping across
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years to master. And the cost is low. You may earn while you learn. Many 
students have paid for the cost of their training —  3, 4 , 5 times over —  
long before graduation. FREE employment help. N o  obligation on your part. 
N o salesman will call. Send coupon T O D A Y . G l APPROVED.

UNIVERSAL SCHOOLS INC. DALLAS 5, TEXAS

M AIL N O W  lor
UNIVERSAL SCHOOLS
6801 Hillcrest Avenue Dept. M G -9  

Dallas 5, Texas

Please rush me your FREE book on Claim 
obligate me and no salesman will call.

(APPR O VED  BY THE G O V E R N M E N T FOR K O R E A N  VETER AN S)

N a m e ---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------Age

City
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Hong Kong Terror and the Spread-Eagled Nudes

“ Initiation into one of the dread societies 
is a dark, fearful rite, a lw ays climaxed  
by the taking of a blood-oath and often with 
a human sacrifice."

the line—find themselves at the mercy 
of the Chinese horror cults. Like the:’- 
gangster counterparts elsewhere, th< 
leaders of the tongs extort “ protection”  
money from these individuals engaged 
in dubious pursuits. Refusal or re
luctance to pay or to meet any other 
demands often have fatal consequences.

Such was the case recently with 
Olga Marzov, a White Russian refugee 
who had lived in Hong Kong for nearly 
thirty years. She operated two brothels 
in Victoria, the Colony’s principal com
munity and “ capital.”  She was slow in 
paying a “ special levy”  imposed on her 
by the secret society which provided her 
“ protection.”

Olga Marzov dared not come to us. 
Her papers were not in order and she 
had beep involved in a great many il
legal dealings. We had several com
plaints and warrants outstanding against 
her which we had been unable to serve 
as we did not know her whereabouts. 
That may sound strange, but in the 
sprawling Hong Kong colony, where 
tens of thousands of people come and 
go and where there are not enough 
police to check on even a tiny fraction 
of them, it is very easy for a person to 
lose himself indefinitely.

In any event, the Marzov woman 
could not—or would not—pay. She was 
murdered by the tong who chose a 
particularly painful method to do away 
with her. Several members o f  the secret 
society appeared at the brothel in which 
she also lived. They locked the doors 
and inflicted the traditional “ death of a 
thousand cuts”  on the woman—while the 
whores who worked in the establish
ment were forced to witness the ghastly 
torture at gunpoint.

Inspector Pritchett and I teamed up 
to make the investigation of the mur
der after it had been reported. The in
mates of the brothel—Eurasians and 
Chinese for the most part, although 
there were one or two white girls 
among them—had been terrorized into 
silence.

“ What did the men look like?”  I 
asked them, one after the other.

“ I don’t remember,”  was the stand
ard reply.

“ Well then, how many of them were 
there?”

“ I don’t remember.”
“ What did they say to O lga?”
“ I don’t remember.”
Anyone who doubts the fantastic 

power and strength of the Hong Kong

horror cults needs only to read Colony 
police files dealing with the bloody, 
costly riots which occurred there in the 
Fall of 1956. Basically, the disturbances 
were political in nature. Chinese Com
munist agents—of whom there are sev
eral thousand in Hong Kong—and Red 
sympathizers staged a series of mob- 
raids against the miserable slums in
habited by the anti-Communist refugees.

The refugees—staunch Nationalists— 
fought back, and within a few hours, 
the situation had gotten completely out 
of hand. All police reserves were mo
bilized and British troops garrisoned in 
the colony were turned out—but seas 
of raging humanity surged through the 
streets, shouting, burning, killing.

It was at the height of these riots 
that the “ Triad Societies”  sent their 
members out into the city. In the midst 
of the carnage, the men who were 
sworn to pillage and kill without ques
tion when ordered to do so by their 
leaders began a methodical sacking of 
the Colony.

Stores, shops, warehouses, private 
homes and offices were looted, stripped 
of everything of value until the total 
loss exceeded $25,000,000! This in it
self would not be so remarkable, were 
it not for the reaction of the mobs 
themselves.

Rioters who charged fearlessly into 
knife and gun-wielding hostile crowds 
or faced the fire of police and soldiers 
without flinching, shrank back in ter
ror when the tong members appeared 
on the scene!

It was easy for the Chinese to recog
nize them. By agreement between the 
heads of the tongs—as we were to learn 
later, when it was too late—the “ Triad 
Societies”  looters all wore white hand
kerchiefs knotted around necks or arms.

Unbelievable as it may seem to West
erners, even the Communist agents— 
themselves hardly amateurs when it 
comes to spreading terror—stepped 
aside or slunk away when they saw 
men wearing the identifying strips of 
white cloth!

The phenomenon was witnessed by 
many members of the white colony and 
duly reported afterwards in the Hong 
Kong press.

We arrested a considerable number 
of looters wearing white handkerchiefs 
during the riots. Despite all threats 
or persuasion—including the somewhat 
strenuous methods used by native Chi
nese police—the prisoners refused to 
talk about their tong-connections. We 
were forced to try them on charges of 
looting and under the provisions of 
“ Administrative Order 193”  which pro
vides prison terms of up to ten years 
for “ reasonable suspicion of member 
ship in a ‘Triad’ secret society.”

Despite such drastic measures, there 
is no sign that the power of the horrorIn sprawling Hong Kong colony, there are not enough police to check on 

thousands of transient population. Missing persons are very seldom located.
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Have you ever 
read a good 
sex book?

/

Does your understanding o f  sex and love 
com e from  what you have picked up “ from  friends’ 
or  “ on the streets”  or “ along the way”  ? What 
does it really mean to feel and understand 
love and sex in marriage?

TH E  A M E R IC A N  H AN DBOOK 
OF SE X  A N D  M A R R IA G E  IS A 
F R A N K  A N D  sim ple  book . W E 
W A N T TO TE L L  YOU ABOU T 
IT  IN A F R A N K  A N D  SIM PLE 
W AY. ONE R E A D E R  PU T IT  
TH IS W A Y , “ Your book has had 
trem endous m eaning to us. Our 
marital bed has become our private 
world of love and freedom. A ny
thing goes in bed if it is loving and 
playful and fun. We are now like 
two little kittens out on the front 
lawn. Sex need not sit at Emery 
Post’s table and be stiff and proper. 
If we feel like doing something that 
feels different W E DO IT ! It’s our 
business alone. Sex in marriage is 
no sin. And we feel closer for it! 
W e tell each other what we would 
like to do.”

Never having examined the latest, 
“ newest look” and understanding of 
love and sex has brought so much 
worry, guilt, fear, shame and gen
eral unhappiness into the lives of so 
many people. So many of us are 
“ old fashioned” in our sex and love 
understanding.

It is a surprise that in an age like 
ours when getting even the simplest 
job requires special training and 
preparation we wander into the in
timate relationship of sex and mar
riage without .much preparation at 
all. Then we wonder why there are 
so many unsuccessful marriages 
an(l divorces!

TH E A M E R IC A N  H AN DBOOK 
OF SE X  A N D  M A R R IA G E  ex
plains to you step by step every 
procedure of sex relations. All of 
the latest “know how”  has been 
researched and simplified- The new
est ideas including the recent work 
done with birth control pills has 
been explored.

You have a right to know and 
learn all you can about sex and 
marriage. W e have published a 
LOW  P R IC E D  book with HIGH 
PR IC E D  contents! TH E  A M E R I
CAN H AN D BO O K  OF SE X  A N D  
M A R R IA G E  SELLS FOR TW O 
D O LLARS! NO E X T R A S  FOR 
P O S T A G E  O R  H A N D L I N G  
CHARGES!

W E SH A LL BE H A P P Y  TO 
M A I L  Y O U  A C O P Y  U P O N  
R E C E IP T  OF YOU R ORDER. 
Y O U  H A V E  N O T H I N G  T O  
L O S E ! IF  Y O U  A R E  N O T  
SA T ISFIE D  A LL YOU DO IS 
R E T U R N  TH E BOOK TO  US 
F O R  F U L L  R E F U N D . Y O U  
SEN D  TH E  BOOK BACK  AN D  
G E T  Y O U R  M O N E Y  B A C K ! 
SIM P LE  A N D  NO QUESTIONS 
A SK E D !

Whether you have big problems 
or just a few little ones, we think 
the A M E R IC A N  H A N D B O O K  
OF SE X  A N D  M A R R IA G E  will 
be well worth your while. D on’t 
wait until it is too late! Act now! 
You have nothing to lose!

WHAT PEOPLE SAY ABOUT THE AMERICAN HANDBOOK 
OF SEX AND MARRIAGE

“ It never occurred to me that there was 
more to sex than an orgasm.”
“ Instead of calling your book a handbook, I 
think you should have called it a source- 
book.”
“ I never read anything so practical and so 
true to life.”

“ I wish that my parents had spoken to me 
as simply as the American Handbook talks 
to you.”
“ This book has about the best plain sex 
sense. I was particularly interested in what 
it had to say about the ‘safe period.’ ”
“ My husband and I read the book together. 
We are much better ‘ together’ since then.”

A BRIEF REVIEW o f  
the SUBJECTS DISCUSSED

Chapter 1
Complete discussion of physical background go
ing through the process of creation, the male 
organs, the female organs, problems in menstru
ation and gland functions.

Chapter 2
The before marriage days. People you date and 
how and why you choose them. Sex life before 
marriage and love making during the engage
ment period and the ways you feel about it.

Chapter 3
The story of masturbation in both male and 
female. Why you dp it? What it does? All the 
aspects of this act.

Chapter 4
How to get started in marriage. What to do. 
What you should think about. How to adjust. 
What to look for. How often? When and how? 
Typical problems.

Chapter 5
Worries about virginity? Early traps not to fall 
into. Techniques of approach. Say what you 
think. r .« . ^Chapter 6
Sex technique in marriage fully discussed. Art 
of love and play. How to play. Frequency and 
pregnancy. C h a p tcr 7
A full scale discussion of birth control. All the 
latest facts. All the methods. Which is best.

Chapter 8
How to know when you are pregnant. What to 
do. All the signs. Miscarriages and abortions. 
Things that you might think about during preg
nancy. Unwanted children. Children by chance 
rather than choice.

Chapter 9
Special problems like frigidity in men or women. 
How to warm up sexual coldness. Sterility ques
tions. Impotence and what to do about it. “ Too 
fast”  in the sex act.

Chapter 10
The middle years. Menopause. Sex life at this 
time. How to keep active and think active. Whai 
can be done.

MONEY b a c k  g u a r a n t e e  c o u p o n

JALART HOUSE
16 EAST 55th STREET, NEW YORK 22, N. Y.
Please send me a copy of the new edition of 
AM ERICAN  HANDBOOK OF SE X AND 
MARRIAGE, in plain wrapper. I understand 
that if I am not pleased with this book all I 
need do is return it and I will be refunded my 
two dollars promptly.
You will find $2.00 enclosed. This is the complete 
price and includes all handling and postage 
charges. C.O.D. orders are not acceptable.
Name.....
Address.. 
City........ ..Zone.......State...
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Your Big Opportunity /
84-lesson coarse on proved, tested. ap-to-dat«,i 
profitable methods. Amizing treasure-house o f' 
the best mail order plans ana practices. How to , start your mail order business on a small one-man scale . . . how to keep it growing more and moral 
profitable month after month. Money-making facta. Full price only * 9 .9 5 . Satisfaction guaranteed or ra-1 
fund. Circle below N o . 4 0  for Mall Order Course.

and 
^DEPENDENCE

poultry, orchards, etc. Only

How to Buy a Small Farm 
and Run I t  PROFITABLY!

SECURITY is yours when you own 
isely. You supply your own food require- — *- enjoy a comfortable cash incor"  ‘ ............... 'ayoi

ART SCHOOL Self-Taught
Learn at home in your spare-time. Enjoy this up- 
to-date self-instruction training while you pre
pare yourself for a fascinating career in e rtl
NO PREVIOUS ART TRAINING NECESSARY
These excellent lessons guide you step by step. . .  _
Teach drawing: perspective,still life, landscapes; I V (\ I 
painting: oil. water, gouache and tempera, female figure: sculpture: 
wood modeling, etc. Circle N o . i  in coupon at bottom of this page. 
Satisfaction or money back guaranteed. Complete price only * 9 .9 5 .

RESTAURANT.
C o t  I n t o  a  G o o d  M O N E Y - M A K I N G  

B U S I N E S S  O f Y o u r  O w n !
Virtually a complate self-instruction coarse 
on starting and operating profitable lunch
eonettes, cafeterias. diners, tea rooms, etc. 
Teaches you the all-important facts about 
leases, licenses, equipment, furnishings, 
decorating, kitchen arrangement, mann- 
planning. etc. How to make moneyl 
F U L L P R  ‘
This c o u ld . . .______________ ____________guaranteed or money back. Order “ How to 
Run a Restaurant.' '  N o . 2 in coupon below.

H O W  T O  H A N D L E -------- -- —
Oratory and public speaking la an art which m ult be le a rn e d . Don’t 
you believe bunk about "natural born" speakers! For your greater 
personal advancement let this excellent course teach yoo the funda
mentals of influencing people: how to make them laugh, cry and ACT. 
Only 5 8 .9 5 . Circla No. 3  In coupon below. Satisfaction or refund.

PIANO TUNING
Experienced piano tunera charge up to $10.00 for 
a job they finish in about an hour. Repeat business, 
tool You can start training for this profitable field 
right now. It is NOT necessary that you play piano 
. . . you don ’ t even have to understand music at all. 
S E L F - I N S T R U C T I O N  C O U R S E  -  o n ly  S 4 .9 S  
com plete price. This excellent home-study course 
includes instructions on piano regulating, repairing 
—other servicing operations every good piano tuner 
knows. Also covers electric organs, tuning by Stro
boscope. etc. Good, clear, helpful illustrations to 
guide you step-by-step. Money-Back Guarantee. 
Order 'Piano Tuning’ . Only S 4 .9 5 .  Circle N o  7 .

R I I C I l i r C Q  I A  111 S H O W S  Y O U  H O W  to avoid trouble and get 
D U O i n t O O  L A W  ahead faster. Valuable legal information for 
ambitious men who want to bo even more successful in business. It 
teaches MODERN law for practical use TODAY I In understandable 
language you are introduced to manv important principles and funda
mentals of the law. Full price only $ 8 .9 7 . Circle N o . 34  in coupon,

No~&e BETTER ENGLISH
in Y o u r Letters  and Conversation

Daily YOU are being judged by the language 
you use. Your other abilities, however great, 
are generally discounted your English isfauity. 
So don't let your shaky English hold you back 
in business or social life. Im p ro v e  y o u r sp eech and w ritin g  by studying these interesting. 
PRACTICAL lessons. Teaches you how to in
crease your vocabulary—learn new words and use them right. How to spell and pronounce cor
rectly . Secretsof good letter-writing and enter- taing conversation. Full price ONLY S 4 .9 S . 
Satisfaction or refund guaranteed.Order ’Cor
rect English.’ Circle N e . 3 0  in ronnon helow.

LOCKSMITHING & Key Making
PRACTICAL UP-TO-DATE COURSE!
O N L Y  S S .9 S  C O M P L E T E — Teaches you the p ro 
fessional "secrets." How to pick locks, de-code, make maaterkeys. install and service key systems.

etc. Step-by-step detailed, illustrated instruc- 
„  tions make every  operation crystal clear. 

$3% Money - making information for carpenters, /  mechanics, hardwaredealers. gunsmiths, cycle 
*e- . O  shops, maintenance men, etc. 63 lessons) Sat

isfaction guaranteed or your money back. Order Locksmithing 
Course. ’ '•No. 6  in coupon. Only $ 5 .9 5 . MaU coupon today I

Pra ctica l C o u rs e  — O N L Y  $ 5 .9 5  C o m  p la t a 
Yog ism aida your self-confidence, will-power, 
self- control. Helps your personal efficiency. 
Points out time-tested methods for a happier, more su ccessful life...based on modern scien
tific discoveries plus ancient Yoga Secrats for relaasing your deeper powers. Practical, valu
able for everyday use by busy, level-headed 
Americans.S a n d N o M o n o y . Pay postman $6.96 

M ^ a  tfu> M ftg f o f  pins COD.or send S S .9 S  for postpaid shipment.T ; Satisfaction or refund guaranteed?Send forth is WhatYoil VeGot! "Practical Yogs Course’ ’ ! N o . 22  in coupon.

un». and woman, eapecially those over 40. Experienced managers have 
steady work, good pay and SECURITY. Satisfaction or money back 
guaranteed. Complete, only $ 8 .9 5 .  Course N o . 8  in coupon below.

How To Develop Your Memory And Put It To Practical Uso
Teaches you how to remember by teaching you how to do CLEAR. 
ORDERED thinking, speaking and working.Not a "trick system ’ but 
virtually a self-instruction course in c o n c e n tra tio n  and straight thinking. Learn how successful people retain, recall and USE informa
tion. knowledge and facts. This information worth Its weight in gold. 
Full price only 5 4 .9 S .  Order "Memory Gonrse.”  N o . 2 3  In c------

PAPER HANGING
S e l f - I n s t r u c t i o n  T e x t — O n l y  $ 3 . 9 7

to follow and also get perfect resalts. 
Teaches yon about paste-table work, hang
ing patterns, hanging side-wall and ceiling 
paper, hanging panel paper, etc. Complete 
price only S3 .97 . Satisfaction or refund. 
Just circle No. 124  in the coupon below.

HAPPINESS IN M ARRIAGE iE £ f f i jy .U !5 ia * « lK S ;
get the modern, helpful, scientific facts they want about sex and the love life. Virtually an encyclopedia of Sex. the Journal of the Amer
ican Medical Association says it "ranges the entire gamut of sex snb-

Jecte from birth, thru adolescence, marriage, sexual aberration and 
liaeasa. and rejuvenation." A really great workl Order "Sex Hap
piness in Marriage." Only S 3 .9 5 .  Jnst circle N o . 2 4  in the coupon.

A  P R A C TIC A L  C O U R S E  IN  
L Y R IC S — M U S IC — S E LL IN G
Best selling hit songs often  are written b y  those 
w ho know only the special "tech n iqu es" or e e -  
e rw t s . You don ’ t have to spend long dreary years 
studying theoretical m usic in order to do  pop
ular songs the public goes wild over. I f  you 
have the stuff inside o f yon to begin with . .  . this p ra c 
tica l coarse will teach yon how to get it down on paper 
and will teach yon exactly how and where to offer it 
for sale. ONLY $ 4 .9 5 .  Satisfaction or refund guar
anteed. Order "Song Writing.’ ’ N o . 2 6  in coupon.

HOW TO  BUY. SELL, TRADE OLD GOLD. ETC.
A newto-the-point Technical Bulletin to teach you how to moke money 
dealing in precious metals—broken jewelry, old gold, silver, platinum,
etc. Enormous ot ‘  ------- ------------- 1------* “ “
Order "Old Gold

P O U L T R Y  R A I S I N G
Practical, workable instructions on how to 
start a  chicken flock in your back yard or 

small farm. Teaches you how to do egg farm- 
efflciently. pleasantly—a n d  pro fitably I Ex-

81ains every detailof poultry raising, step-by -step.
nly $ 4 .9 5  complete. Order *‘ Poultry Raising." 

N o . 1 3  in coupon. Satisfaction or refund!

language the kinds of prostatic ailments and discusses causes and 
methods o f treatment. ' 'I do wish to emphasize, however. ”  he savs, 
"that in a large number of instances prostatic enlargement can be 
prevented.”  Helpful end interesting' Only S 4 .9 S .  Order 
tate Gland Disorder.”  Circle No. 25 in the coupon below. "Pros-

watch and clo ck  r e p a i r i n g
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. Containsa wealth of helpful

fhotos. drawings, diagrams, charts, etc. Only 57 .95  
or everything! Order "Watch A Clock Repairing." 
N o . 5  in coupon. Satisfaction or refund guaranteed.

World-Famous Health and Medical Texts
T R O U B L E S  W E  D O N ’T  T A L K  A B O U T -A I1  about piles, etc.Only $ 4 .9 5 .  Circle N o . 5 5  in coupon at bottom of page. / I . I 
N E R V O U S  S TO M A C H  T R O U B L E  -  for victims of high ten-W S , ( A  
sion modern living. Only $ 4 .9 5 .  Circle N o . 8 8  in coupon. £  
C O N S T IP A T IO N  —Bow To Combat It —Practical advice and 
valuable warnings. Only $ 4 .9 5 .  Circla N o . 5 9  in coupon. X .— V

SUPER JUJITSU
Now get tough double quick!
A  coarse o f  Instruction in the art o f practicing and using this method of ap-

Jlying LIGHTNING-QUICK Super fa  Its a. Be Dangerous 1 These e mating 
>8sons show you how it’ s done . . .  in 
a big illustrated home-study course .The 

----------- are just your BARE HANDS—UH HO. — 1 W ICBIII,
quick. Full 76-lessoncouraeonly 5 9 .9 5  
postpaid. Satisfaction or money back. 
Circle N o . 3 8  in coupon below.

,H O W  TO G ET A GOOD JOB
'•» Shows yoo step-by-step the successful techniques ot 

np-gradingyoorself into a better position in any flail* 
Teaches you how to SELL yourself to anew employ)
for the highest price. A Practical 86-Lesson Coursa.

MAKE MONEY in 
STOCK MARKET
This Guide to Profitable In vest- 
ment will show you how to save 

i ̂  money... show you how to make 
C_ money work for you. Nation- 

■v ally known expert advises you 
how to buy and sell stocks and 
bonds for profit. Very practical

________ —names ns mas I Written for the
S E C U R IT Y  F if t h !W  average Investor. Fall price 

only 5 8 .4 7 .  Circle N o . 6 2  to coupon below. Satisfaction guaranteed.
REVEALS to yon the fundamentals o f 
P r a c t i c a l  Hypnotism. Amasing illus
trated lessons. Big 280-page treatise jam- 
packed with fascinating information. In 
simple understandable language yon will 
enjoy. Full price only $ 3 .9 5 . Satisfac
tion or refund guaranteed. Order "Hyp- | 
notism”  today. N o . 27  in coupon below. *

L e a rn  U P H O L S T E R IN G
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 illnstrated les
sons. Easy-to-followinstroctionson howto cre
ate, repair and remodel practically all kinds of

_____ ___ _ _____ ___ Yon gat everything for only $ 9 .9 5 , completa.
Satisfaction or money back. Order "Upholstering, ’ No. 9 in coupon.

How to be a BARTEN D ER
and the A rt of Mixing: Drinks
Professional Information for the liquor trade 
and man-about-town. Details on mixing and 
aerving300most popular drinks. PRACTICAL 
instruction for working behind the bar. How 
to handle and use spirits, wines,beers. T ra d e  
se crets on the care of bottles, glassware, mir
rors. utensils. How to make syrups: bottle in 
bulk, prepare fruit. Excellent illustrations. 
Also includes appropriate toasts for good fel
lows. O nly51.95. Order'Bartender’ No. 32.

Put YOUPSUFi,
THIS PICTURE

I HOW TO GET ALONG 
IN THIS WORLD . . .
Boiled dow n, p r a c t i c a l  tips on Suc
cess! Here, gathered together fo r  

[ the first tim e, are 6,000 gem s o f

A M A Z E  Your F rien d s fpLAYPtANOj
Let music develop your person a lity - 
increase your popularity. You’ ll en
joy  learning this tested, short-cut 
way. Y ou ’ lllearn by playing R EAL 
music, with BOTH hands,rightfrom  
the very FIRST lesson. This is NOT 
e trick system -bat It IS a genuine piano

that’s lots of FUN. Satisfaction or refund

SHOE REPAIRING COURSE illu stra ted ,
ep-by-step series o f  lessons on how to rebuild shoes. 
S 3 W ritten for  the beginner who wants to  go  in-
'Jl'p fn  Kucsn, *' ’  ’ '  —1  -------*- *

r r / A i
, W /  **j

Complete Practical Blueprint Reading Course
Interesting, simplified self-instruction lessons for builders, mechanics, electricians, etc. 24 
volumes, inclndingover 600 actual blueprints. - 
diagrams and step-by-step drawings. FULL 
PRICE ONLY 511 .95 . Unusual bargain! Sst-l 
isfaction or refund guaranteed. Order*‘ Blue-: 
print Reading Course." No. 16 in thecoopon.

°  Learn S h o rt-C u t Mathematics
Joggle figures, do baffling number tricks. Make peo
ple gasp at your marvelous H^htntng-quick mind. Multiply 4figurea by 4figures without using old-fash
ioned multiplication! Big cloth-bound volume: fully 
illustrated course. A fascinating study.
S h a rp e n  U p  Y o u r  B ra in  Power
Includes worked-out problems, answers, etc. Sen
sational bargain, only 5 3 .9 5 , postpaid—or C.O.D. 
pins postage. Satisfaction guaranteed or refund. Or
der this amazing "Short-Cut Mathematics" today. 
Simply circle N o . 11 in coupon. Then clip and mall.

S W E D IS H  B O D Y  M A S S A G E

cedure for .complete massage, approved exercises, etc. Includes business advice. This val
uable study may open door to a basic knot

E U G E N E  F E U C H T IN G E R 'S  H IN T S  O N
V O IC E  D E V E L O P M E N T
Basic exercises designed to strengthen your vocal 
organs and im prove  yonr voice. These new self- 
instructions include the most important parts from 
the world-famed voice courae put out hy the Prefect 
Voice Institute. Full Price, only 5 2 .9 5 . In coupon 
below circle No. 2 8 . Order "Voice Development."

SPRAY PAINTING
Areal good how-to-do-it text! For 
both industrial and commercial use.These practical instructions teach 
the fundamentaiprinciplesof spray
ing technique, together with the 
latest development and practice of 
this craft. Arranged as a self-instruction coarse for spray gun oper
ators in industrial concerns or com
mercial studios such as sign shops.
Interior and ex teriorderoration. etc.
Includes excellent sections on flock 
and suede finishes, automobile work,etc. Unusually complete and well illustrated! Full priceonly 
5 4 .9 7  postpaid. Satisfaction guaranteed or vour money back. To order "S P R A Y  PAINTING”  
just circla N o . 1 2 2  in coupon at bottom of page.

CONCRETE CONSTRUCTION
______________ingfortnsand pouring concrete. Details on materials 
to use and how to mix different 
kinds o f concrete. You’ ll learn the 
tricks-of-the-trade fordoing sidewalks, driveways,steps.etc. What

REFRIGERATION
Practical aervice manual — like a self- instruc
tion course — teaches you the newest professional methods of repairing and taking care of 
electric refrigeration avstems. Up-to-date 1 
Price only 5 3 .9 7 . Circle No. 119 in coupon.

F I N G E R P R I N T I N G
Well illnstrated simplified course in one 
handy volume. Teache# you the science 
o f reading, classifying and identifying 
fingerprints. Includes many sample prints 
enlarged for easy study. Also includes 
questions and answers for self-instroc- 
tion! Full price only 5 3 .97 . Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Circle No. 127  in coupon.

Cure SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS
. How to develop a strong, positive personai- 
I ity—get rid of timidity, bashfulness, shyness 
V and fear. Successful self-instruction lessona 
[ based on new principles of practical psychol- 
J ogy. Healthy aalf-confidence can be yours!

Complete courae of 22 home-study lessons.
NOT a book. Full price only 5 8 .9S, postpaid. or COD plot postage. Mailed in plain—-(An rnaMnlMil nr refund Order * 'Onri



C R I M I N O L O G Y
r i O W T O  D E T E C T  M U R D E R . . .
Thi-- good one-volume course will help you train to be a detective. Includes valuable examina

tion questions and answers. These lessons are 
arranged for men who want to qualify for pro
fessional work in criminology. Also of enormous 

value to detectives and investigators, officers, 
guardians and any law enforcement official.------------------ This valuable U P-TO-DATE instruction on

criminal investigation may be used to great advantage by lawyers, 
detective story writers, etc. Complete, for only $ 6 .9 5 . Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Order today by circling No. 10 in coupon on this page.

REAL ESTA TE BUSINESS
Train yourself for a profitable career in this 
booming profession I Practical lessons on ap
praisals. valuation, management, invest
ments. real estate operating low-cost hous
ing. the law on real estate transactions in
cluding legal forms, salesmanship, etc. 
Strictly up-to-date I Price $ 1 0 .9 5 . Satis
faction or refund. Just circle No.31in coupon at bottom of this page.

M O N E Y  - M A K I N G
S A L E S M A N S H IP

GOOD salesmen are always 
wanted and can always make a
good solid living. This fine up- to-date short course teaches you 
the secrets of effective sales

manship. Shows ypu how to increase your income selling full-time or 
spare time. Very practical step-by-step brass-tacks information—the 
kind you can bank! Also shows you how to sell your services to a new employer and get the best deal for yourself. Full price only $ 5 .9 7 . 
Satisfaction or refund. Simply circle No. 49  in coupon below today.

S I G N  P A I N T I N G  I n.mx? I ,
Teaches you commercial sign painting and sign building as it is being done TODAY in l
leading shops all over the country. A good

firactical course forself-instruction. Shows 
atest methods of truck lettering or office doors, wood letters, reflecting signs and plastics, 
spraved signs, gold leaf, silk screen process, alphabets, 

etc. It includes money-making business information. Full price only 
$ 5 .9 5 . Satisfaction guaranteed. Simply circle No. 101 in coupon.

S h o w C a r d
W R I T I N G

Practical training for beginners and tricks-of-

I complete teaching plan takes you through each 
step of the trade from fundamentals of lettering 
to how to run your own show card studio suc
cessfully. Tells you where and how to begin in this .field, teaches al 

phabets. layout, spacing, color application, * tc. All fulfy illustrated

O n ly
$ 3 * 7

C O M P LE TE  p i l l  E
S L I D E  M A N U A L
Self-instruction text with logarithmic 

tables, including 10-place tables. Ex
plains practical use of the slide rule for all 

purposes as employed bydraftsmen, engineers, 
electricians, mechanics, businessmen. merchants .etc. 
Shows you howto solvenearly all problems with ease, 
speed, accuracy. Price only $ 3 .9 7 . Order "Complete 
Slide Rule Manual". Satisfaction or refund guaran
teed. Simply circle today No. 104 In coupon below.

MATHEMATICS | Valuable self-instruction text for readyI reference. Refreshes your knowledge of 
_____________ _____________| common everyday figuring . . ,  the USE-
Th e  Practica l K in d  ematics used reg
ularly in business, trades, profession. Includes 
many interesting illustrations and some helpful 
worked out problems. These practical self
teaching lessons show you ?tep-by-step the 
easiest and quickest ways of -getting right an
swers to REAL problems. Answers included.
Satisfaction or refund guaranteed. Full p r i c e . _________________
$ 4 .9 5  postpaid. Circle No. 109 in the coupon atbottomof this page

HOW TO MIX C O LO R S  AND PAIN TSExpert up-to-date information for Interior decorators, 
house painters,artists and craftsmen. Full listof easy- 
to-follow formulas. Extra color charts included. Also 
Includes full information on white lead, paint oils, thin- 
ners. driers, paint mixing methods, color theories and

E L E C T R I C
A P P L IA N C E
S E R V IC IN G

I in this BIG and important new field. Illus
trated how-to-do-lt information on repairing 
all common household appliances: food mix- 

s. sewing machines, vacuum cleaners. 
..ashing machines, ironers. roasters, wsffls

_____________________ I irons, chimes, percolators, toasters, etc.
Valuable self-instruction lessons for the handyman who wants Infor
mation fast and hates te waste time! Full price $ 4 .9 7 . Circle No. 103.

D IE S E L  E N G IN E S
Not technical—written for the average mechani- 
c»lly-minded man. Practical Instructions on tha 
care, operation and adjustment of all common 
Diesel engines Excellent sections on the princi
ples and construction of Diesel engines—and also the care and operation of electrical power equip
ment in connection with Diesel engines. Ver y 
complete and helpful lessons I Hundreds of illus
trations. Full price only $ 4 .9 5 . Clyde No. 126  
In coupon below. Satisfaction guaranteed or to*

How to have a BETTER HOUSE

Tells yon in detail' 
how to plan a new —a 
house from a selection of the lot to arrangement of furniture in the 
house. Gives yon s wealth of practical help on improvements and remodeling jobs, instructs you on the art of getting the most for yonr 
money—how to select sn architect, builder, contractor, material de* ’
How to finance at lowest cost. Inc1 - ------- »------ J •
plans I Price $4 .9S . Satisfaction oi

WORRY and NERVOUSNESS
Do yon have the jitters? Are you being worn 
down by nervons fatigue? Sometimes over
anxious and irritable? Let a famous physician 
give yon secrets that will help you develop 
calm, qoiet confidence. When your nervous

P LU M B IN G _  a  c  u  course, written especially mi f c / 4 9  I  the beginner in the trade end
for the handy man . . . home- 
owner. Shows you howto plan, 
install and maintain common plumbing systems economic
ally and without violating regulations. Everything you want 
to know simply explained and 
well illastrated. Includes de

tails of traps, drains, vents, stacks, water supply, valvee.(pipe fitting,

CARPENTRY
L E S S O N S

Fully explains and illustrates prac
tically every step from selection of 
propertools, how to use them and 
now to do hundreds of kinds of fin
ished jobs. Will instruct the be
ginner and the practical home- owner how to do professional job.
Show you through clear iilustra-i 
tions how to hang doors, sharpen 
tools, use steel square, make win
dow and door frames, floor and -  
ceiling work. boxing, sidings, roofing, 
screens, heavy timber framing and re
inforcing, howto use power I
Full price only $ 4 .9 8 . N e a _____
Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
funded I Order "Carpentry" today. Simply 
circle No. 110 in the coupon at bottom of

STEEL SQUARE Complete practical study of the steel 
square and how to use it. Teaches 
you which of your craft problems

practical home -owner who wants to do professional-looking work. 
Hundreds of illustrations. Price only $ 3 .9 7 . Circle N o . l l l  in coupon.

MACHINE SHOP PRACTICE
Unusually complete study of all the standard oper

ations performed on lathe, shaper, 
drill press, planer, milling machine, 
grinding machine,etc. Also includes 
the practical information on layouts, measurements and the use of ma
chinists ’ hand tools. Shows you step- 
by-step how to read a blueprint, how 
to do practical machine shop work. 
Full price only $ 4 .9 5  postpaid. Sat
isfaction or money back. Just circle 
today No. 121 in the coupon below.

Painting & Decorating
Professionals In the trade use this handy one- volume course as a reference to keep abreast 
with the latest methods. But it is written so' 
simply and illustrated so thoroughly that the 
home-owner and beginner in the trade finds tL~ 
lessons EASY TO UNDERSTAND and practical . 
follow. You will find everything from A to Z at your 
finger-tips—nothing left for you to guess at.

347 Step-By-Step Illustrations
Shows you how to do ceilings, with paint, paper or 
whitewash, calcimine, etc.: it shows you how to do 
the floors and steps; bow to do the walls, inside and 
outside: what tools to use . . . what materials you 
need, and how to prepare surfaces to simplify your 
work, how to stain, paint, varnish, marble, enamel, 
fume: complete detailed instructions on how to do a 
thousand and one jobs! Full price only $ 4 .9 8  post-

Jaid. Satisfaction guaranteed or your money back 
ast circle No. 123  in coupon at bottom of page.

[ Com pleto 
Cyclopedia
O n ly  *4 —

ROOF FRAMING Practical self-instruction course 
complete in one handy volume. 
Teaches you the how-to-do-it steps

the experienced carpenter as well as the practical handyman inter
ested in all kinds of roof framing. Full price only $ 4 .9 5 . Satisfac
tion guaranteed or your money back. Circle No. 117 in the coupon.

HEATING, COOlINGand
AIR CONDITIONING
Especially prepared by experts 
for the amateur. Combined re
ference manual and instruction 
text. Ideal for the home-owner, 
as well as the ambitious man 
who wants to get into these fine 
growing trades. Practical illus
trated information on how to 
select, install and operate all 
standard types of equipment. Contains extra section on radi
ant heating. Very valuable one- 
volume course! New revised 

edition. Price only $ 4 .9 8  postpaid. Just circle No. 1 20  in coupon.

JEW ELERS & W ATCH M AK ER S Cyclopedia
Packed with trade secrets, manufacturing processes, little-known for-

*or optir’ ----------- “ — -------------------  ---------------*-— 1—
___ ___ _ lograph______________
practical man! Only $ 2 .4 9 . Order
mulas, etc., for opticians, stone setters, engravers, case makers hor- 
ologists. photographers and others. 1001 money-making ideas for the

.......................—  ~ *** ~ -J -------------------- idia.”  No. 18.

learn SHEET METAL WORK
Virtually a self - instruction course com
plete in one handy volume. Usable, practi
cal information on pattern drafting, and 
construction work, in both light and neavy gauge metal, including sky-lights, roofing 
cornice work, patterns for forced air fit
tings, etc. Air conditioning is now creating 
wonderful opportunities for ambitious men 
in the sheet metal field.This big illustrated 
treatise is the latest revised edition! Full 

‘  ~ ~ ti s faction
e coupon.

The HU M AN  B O D Y !
Teaches you how your body is con
structed, how it works. Big 640-page 
course explains EVERY part of the 
body with hundreds o f excellent illus
trations. Learn about your nervous 
system, blood pressure, sex and re
production, stomach, heart, lungs, 
digestion, muscles, brain, skin, the 
five senses, etc. Only $ 4 .9 8 . Satis
faction guaranteed or your money 
back. Circle No. 107 in the coupon.

Handyman's Cyclopedia
SHOWS YOU HOW TO SAVE HUNDREDS / - “< 
O RD O LLARS AROUNDI YOUR HOME 
EVERY YEAR! Like having a dependable 
hired man around your place 24 hours each 
day. Tells everything. ..shows everything . . .  
repairing, remodeling, modernising . . . car
pentry, painting and decorating__plumbing.
heating, electric wiring and appliance repair
ing, furniture repairs, etc. Wonderfully fllua- 
trated —every operation pictured I Will save 
you time, trouble and money ... and will make 
you the smartest handy man on your street.
Full price only $ 4 .9 7  postpaid. Satisfaction 
guaranteed or your money refunded. Simply 
circle No. 114 in coupon on this page today.

MAKE MONEY WRITING!

M B
How to write short articles, fillers,brief paragraphs, how-to 
stuff, etc. You don't have to be a trained author to make 

money writing. This excellent one-volume course tells 
you exactly what to write, where and how to sell it. how

Learn CARTOONING and CARICATURING
Complete—practical—and easy to follow. A good short 
practical self-instruction course in caricaturing and 
drawing funny pictures. Contains more than 100 origi
nal professional illustrations I Tellsyou exactly what 
materials you need to start with. Then carefully instructs you every step of the way through drawing 
people and the animals, lettering, shading and shad- 
owing, how and where to sell your drawings,etc. Even 
includes self-training assignments to help vou improve 
your techniques more quickly. An excellent one-vol
ume course ! Price $ 4 .9 $ . Circle No. 125 in coupon.

Practical Electricity' MAIL THIS NO-RISK COUPON TODAY!
A SHORT COURSE IN ONE HANDY VOLUME. 
Teaches you how to understand and how to use 
electricity. How to do wiring for light and power, 
how to repair small motors, how to work on cir
cuits. dynamos, generators, electroplating, heat
ing, etc. Simple enough for beginners! Full price 
only $ 3 .9 5  postpaid. Circle No. 115 in coupon.

Blacksmithing & Horseshoeing
Useful instruction fresh from the anvil. Written by a successful.work
ing blacksmith— not a school teacher. Here is the everyday how-to
ri u- it information you need on shop equipment, tools, methods of 
horseshoeing. Wagon, wheels, and axle repair. Plowshares, harden
ing. pointing, sharpening setting. Boiler work. Hoisting Hooks. Horse 
diseases and treatments, etc. Good, clear, helpful illustrations) Only 
$ 3 .9 7  postpaid. Satisfaction guaranteed. Circle No. 118 in coupon.

IT 'S  EASY TO ORDER S S T S i ’S K t t
each course you want us to send you. P rint your name 
and full address clearly, then mail coupon rig h t away. 
Send fu ll payment with your order and we’ll prepay all 
postage charges— on C .O .D .  shipments you pay charges. 
Satisfaction o r refund guaranteed. . .  you take no nsk.

r n r r i l  Select tw o  o r more courses from  these pages 
l l l L L  ! I  and we w ill include an EXTRA educational item 
as a special bonus. . .  w ithout any additional cost to you! You 

k — p  this excellent Dividend Item , as your own^even_, ________ ____  , , u I UWII, CYCII
should you send back for refund the courses you order. W e re
serve the right to w ithdraw  this unusual offer when present 
limited stock is gone. D o n’t  lose out— m a ll  c o u p o n  to d a y  I

NELSON-HALL COMPANY, Dept, hr-87
210 South Clinton Street, Chicago 6, III.

Please rush me the practical concentrated 
courses I have circled below. I understand each 
is complete and that this is the full price, noth
ing more for me to pay. I have the right to ex
amine everything you send me for 10 full days. 
If I am not m ore than satisfied in every way I 
will return the material and you guarantee to 
make full refund, without question or quibble.

Draw a circle around the number of each course you want

□  I enclose $_____________
Ship entirely postpaid.

□  Ship C.O.D. for $______

N AM E.

.in  full payment.

.........plus postage.

t 2 3 4 5 6 7
8 9 io 11 13 15 16

18 20 22 23 24 25 26
27 28 30 31 32 33 34
38 40 41 43 44 49 53
SS 58 59 60 61 62 lO l

102 103 104 105 106 107 108
109 HO 111 113 114 115 116
117 118 119 120 121 122 123
124 125 126 127 128 129 130

N E L S O N  -  H A L L  C O . ,  (E tiab litha d  1909)
210 S.Clinton SUD epL HR-87 . Chicago6.IIL

□ Check here if ebove order le for two 
or more number*. In this case we tend 

rou. w ith o u t e xtra  c h a rg e , e fine edu
cational volume as a bonus. You'll be de

lighted with this excellent gift. And it is 
Fours to keep, free, even if you return the courses after inspection. MAIL this 
coupon NOW—this special bonus offer is 
-.object to cancellation whan our present

L
e ir v  CTATC subject to cancellation whan our present mC U T .................... .....................................................................................b l A l t .......................................................  stock run* out.
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Hong Kong Terror and the Spread-Eagled Nudes

cults has been broken or even weaken
ed. On the contrary, they seem to grow 
constantly stronger, more numerous and 
more audacious.

All of us who are members of the 
Crown Colony’s police forces know that 
the reasons for this are as obvious as 
they are manifold.

The tradition of the secret society 
organized for criminal and terroristic 
ends—the tong—is deeply ingrained in 
every Chinese. A Chinese child hears 
the whispered stories and legends of the 
tongs and the hatchetmen at his moth
er’s knee. By the time he reaches ado
lescence, respect for and fear of the 
diabolical, allegedly necromantical, 
Triad Society horror cult is part of his 
nature.

Hong Kong is well-suited for the 
growth of these demoniacal organiza
tions. The vast influx of refugees— 
which continues unchecked to this day 
—produces social and administrative 
chaos. The colony is bursting at the 
seams. It is located within a stone’s 
throw of the menacing Chinese Com
munist colossus on the mainland.

There are not enough police. By 
Western standards, there are only 
enough police to take care of the needs 
of the community—a normal community 
-one-third the size of Hong Kong.

In the first few months of 1959, the 
tongs have begun to branch out. They 
are feeling their strength. Wealthy,

prominent white businessmen and resi
dents of the colony have been threaten
ed in the same way. as their Chinese 
counterparts. Several kidnappings have 
taken place, although in every instance 
but one the victim was released upon 
payment of ransom. In the single ex
ception, the bullet-riddled corpse of a 
British exporter was found floating in 
the Canton River.

No. We have not yet solved any of 
these crimes. We find that the white 
victims and the white witnesses are as 
reluctant to talk as the Chinese.

The tong killers have begun attack
ing police officers. Six policemen have 
been shot down or knifed to death 
since the beginning of 1959. I, myself, 
was attacked one night while making 
an investigation near Signal Moun
tain.

I had left a well-known cafe and 
was walking down a dimly-lit street 
toward my car. Suddenly, two men 
stepped from a dark doorway and 
blocked my path.

Fortunately, I saw the glint of a 
knife-blade and was able to draw my 
service revolver in time.

“ Drop it !”  I ordered in Cantonese.
Instead of obeying, both men lunged 

at me—and both had knives. I had no 
choice but to shoot. My first bullet 
caught one of my assailants in the 
belly and dropped him before he could 
get close enough to do any damage.

The other man’s knife raked my 
chest before I could fire again. I 
threw myself to the cobbled pavement 
and fired up—twice—putting one bullet 
into the thug’s head and killing him 
instantly.

My own wound was painful, but not 
serious. I was able to conduct the 
interrogation of the first man myself 
after he had been taken to the hos
pital. We established that he and his 
companion were members of a “ Triad 
Society”  who had been specifically or
dered to kill me.

“ W hy?”  I demanded.
“ Because you have probed too much 

in tong affairs,”  the wounded thug 
groaned. “ We were to have killed you 
—then your superior, Inspector Pritch
ett. And sooner or later some of our 
people will kill you both !”  he added 
defiantly.

The man—a lithe Chinese in his late 
20’s—refused to name which of the 
horror cults had sent him to murder 
me. He refused to say anything more— 
but even so, he had talked too much.

Somehow during the night—despite 
the fact that there were several armed 
and alert guards in the prison hospi
tal—he was silenced forever. Attend
ants discovered a knife thrust into his 
body the next morning. Jammed into 
his mouth was the red-painted wood
en wand—about the size and shape of 
a lead pencil—which is the traditional 
terror-tong symbol left behind when an 
informer is “ executed!”

The fear is spreading rapidly into 
all levels and all corners of Hong 
Kong society. Now, as of April, 1959, 
there is a new and more terrible threat 
facing the authorities as well as the 
populace. Inspector Pritchett informed 
me of it with a grim, worried face one 
morning.

“ We’ve received information—from a 
usually reliable source—that the tongs 
are uniting into one, gigantic crime 
cartel!”  he announced. “ The leaders of 
the various societies have been meet
ing secretly to create a single, top 
command . .

This is what we have always feared 
the most. It will be months before we 
can be sure that the report is correct 
and before the more than 80 horror 
cults of Hong Kong could possibly 
reach agreement.

But if the report is true—and the 
tongs do organize a cartel or syndicate 
with a central command . . .

Neither I nor anyone else can en
vision the result. Certainly the mur
ders and tortures will increase until 
all Hong Kong is plunged into a mon
strous bloodbath.

Already, Hong Kong—the Crown Col- 
only long beset by fear—is now be
sieged by terror, awaiting a holo
caust. . . . THE end

An aerial view of the British Crown Colony of Hong Kong where secret 
Tong "Horror Cults" have been terrorizing since the end of World War II.
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NEW MYSTERY SHOE
Pays You Up To

* 6 0 0

A  Month
230 different styles J u s t  6  e a s y  o r d e r s  a  d a y  b r in g s  y o u  

t h e s e  to p  e a r n i n g s  in  a n  e x c i t in g  f ie ld
This revolutionary patented idea pays sensational profits. It’s brand 
new! You can amaze friends with a demonstration. The patented magic 
closure is just one of 230 styles of dress, sport, safety toe shoes for 
men and women.
Right now is the time to get into this highly profitable, factory backed, 
repeat order shoe business. We furnish everything you need to get 
started without cost. Millions of pairs of Mason air cushion inner sole 
comfort shoes are sold through people just like yourself. They make 
extra cash in spare hours picking up orders from friends, neighbors, 
fellow workers. You make up to $3 and $4 profit on single orders . . . 
much more on orders for several pairs for one family. So it’s no wonder 
Mason men make up to $600 a month on just six easy orders a day— 
and you don’t need any previous experience. You make $100 a month 
for just one order a day. How much do YOU want?
We’ll set you up just like we have so many other prosperous Mason 
Shoe Counselors and we do it free—you never invest a dime of your 
own money. We start you with a complete selling outfit including a 
simplified, fool-proof measuring device, order blanks, demonstrator, 
plus complete instructions on how to use your equipment to close the 
most possible sales for the most possible profits. It’s all FREE!
Just send the special coupon below. No postage stamp, no envelope 
needed. Mason carries a huge stock—230 different men’s and women’s 
dress, sport, work shoe styles—over 250,000 pairs of shoes in sizes 
2l/i to 15, widths AAAA to EEEE, so you offer a style, size and width 
for almost everyone. But you have no “stock” to worry about. Now, 
with demand for Mason comfort shoes at an all-time high, is the time 
to get started in business. Clip and mail the coupon today.

FR O M :
Y O U R

NA M E

ADDRESS

C ITY ...........................................Z O N E STATE

B U S I N E S S  R E P L Y  M A I L
First Class Permit No. 1, See.34.9, P. L. 4 R. Chippewa Falls, Wise.

Postage Will Be Paid By

No
Postage Stamp 

Necessary 
If Mailed in the 
United States

CUT OUT AND MAIL BUSINESS 
REPLY CARD . . .  NO POSTAGE 
STAMP OR ENVELOPE NEEDED

MASON SHOE M FO. C O . Dept. F-658 
CHIPPEWA PALLS, WISCONSIN

M ASON SHOE MFG. CO.

Chippewa Falls, Wisconsin

Dept. F-658
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CAVALCADE SCIENCE-M EDICINE FEATURE

An international authority on birth control 
tells all you need to know about preventing 
conception: contraceptives/ the rhythm method, 
"safe period/' the new pills and d iap h rag m s...

The Prevention 
of Conception

By Abraham Stone, M.D.
A s s o c i a t e  C l i n i c a l  P r o f e s s o r  o f  P r e v e n t i v e  M e d i c i n e ,

N e w  Y o r k  U n i v e r s i t y  C o l l e g e  o f  M e d i c i n e ;  D i r e c t o r ,  M a r g a r e t  

Sanger R e s e a r c h  B u r e a u ,  N e w  Y o r k  C i t y ;  C o - a u t h o r  o f  

" A  M a r r i a g e  M a n u a l "  a n d  " P l a n n e d  P a r e n t h o o d . "

F AM ILY PLANNING has become 
a widely accepted practice in 
this country. Present-day social, 
economic, and cultural condi

tions make child spacing and family 
regulation desirable. Families in all 
strata of society are increasingly resort
ing to measures for the voluntary con
trol of procreation.

From time immemorial man has at
tempted to control the size of the fami
ly. Among primitive peoples unwanted 
babies were often left exposed or were 
destroyed, and infanticide was a wide
spread measure for limiting the number 
of children. Later man learned that in
stead of destroying the child after birth 
it was possible to destroy the products 
of conception before birth. Thus abor
tion came into wide practice.

With the growth of knowledge, how
ever, and with the increase in the un
derstanding of the physiology of repro
duction, man learned that it was not 
necessary to destroy the child either 
before or after birth, since it is possbile 
to control parenthood by preventing 
conception.

The principles of control of con
ception are based on the principles of 
the physiology of conception. The ori
gin of a new life depends on the meet
ing and the union of a sperm cell and 
an egg cell, and the prevention of 
conception depends on preventing this 
meeting. Basically, the principle of 
most contraceptive methods is to pre
vent the sperm cells from gaining ac
cess into the uterus and tubes.

The Ideal Method. The requirements 
for an ideal contraceptive are: First, 
harmlessness: there should not be any 
likelihood of any harm either to the 
husband or wife or future offspring re
sulting from its use. Secondly, reliabil
ity: it should provide certain protection 
in nearly every instance. Thirdly, ac
ceptability: it should satisfy the indi
vidual needs of those who are to use 
it, which in turn depends on the meth
od being simple and practical, inex
pensive, aesthetically satisfactory, with
out interference with the spontaneity 
of the sexual act.

While the ideal contraceptive has 
not yet been attained, methods are 
known today that are entirely harmless, 
that give a maximum of protection, 
and are generally satisfactory. Further 
research is still needed, however, to

(continued on page 88)

(F rom : SUCCESSFUL MARRIAGE, Edited by 
Morris Fishbein, M.D. and Ernest Burgess, Ph.D. 
Copyright 1947, 1955, by Morris Fishbein. Pub
lished by D oubleday and Company, In c .)
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“ Imagine Bill and Me Living in Sunny Florida
-o n  less than it costs hack home!"
READ HOW THIS HAPPY STORY CAN BE YOURS!

YE S, HERE W E  AR E on 
our own homesite in beau
tiful Cape Coral, Florida . . .  
feeling like a couple of new
lyweds in the warm, health
ful sunshine. My husband. 
Bill, likes to fish and he’s 
discovered Cape Coral is a 
fisherman's paradise. I like 
gardening. So while my 
friends back home will still 
be fighting colds and chills. 
I'll be having the time of 
my life growing flowers, 
fruits and vegetables in my 
backyard.

E v e r y t h i n g ' s  B r a n d - N e w  
a n d  B e a u t i f u l I

It’s like a dream come 
true. Who would’ve thought 
a year ago we could live in 
this land of vacations, gor
geous beaches and expen
sive luxury hotels? And 
yet, with the savings *on 
clothing, heating and the

low cost of living, it will 
actually cost us less to 
live here than it does back 
home!

You should have seen the 
look on Bill’s face when he 
first found out we could buy 
a big 2-lot homesite in Cape 
Coral for as little as $1320 
and pay only $20 down and 
$20 a month. He got so 
excited he sat right down 
then and there and figured 
out we could pay for our 
homesite out of our regular 
budget WITHOUT DRAW
ING ONE EXTRA PENNY 
OUT OF THE BANK!

After that, all Bill could 
talk about was Cape Coral. 
About how land values are 
rising 100% . . . 150% . . . 
even 200% in a few short 
months. And about how we 
couldn’t possibly lose on 
Cape Coral property even if

we decided later not to move 
in, because we were sure to 
sell the land for its original 
price and very possibly 
make a nice profit.

L i v i n g  H e r e  Is  
O n e  L o n g  H o n e y m o o n !
In Cape Coral we are 

looking forward to a hap
pier, healthier life — the 
kind of carefree outdoor 
living we’ve always wanted 
—free from worrying about 
taxes . . . free from worry
ing about the weather . . .

free from worrying about 
the high cost of living.

M a i l  N o - O b l i g a t i o n  
C o u p o n  N O W !

You have just read a typi
cal story of a Cape Coral 
homesite owner. To learn 
how you, too, can become a 
member of this fast-grow
ing waterfront wonderland 
community— for a FREE  
full-color Brochure— simply 
mail the coupon below. 
There is no cost or obliga
tion. But send it TO D A Y !

CAPE CORAL, FLORIDA
In all Florida— no spot more lo v e ly .. .n o r  better 
located 2345 picturesque Waterview homesites with 
lull waterfront pleasure privileges. . .  and 4986 Ultra- 
choice Waterfront homesites fronting on 76 miles 
of navigable waterways. A ll just 5 to 6 miles from 
the Gulf of Mexico and its rich promise of record- 
breaking tarpon, sea trout, snook, bonito and channel 
bass.
Yes, you'll love life on Cape Coral's 1151 acres on
the scenic banks of the Caloosahatchee River opposite Fort Myers' schools, 
churches, shopping centers, tropic beauty and fabulous points of interest—  
its immediate adjacency to Pine Island, Sanibel Island, Captiva Island— fish
erm en’s paradises all; beaches dotted with exquisite shells and fringed by 
blue Gulf w aters. . .  and the Caloosahatchee is the western terminus of Florida’s 
cross-state inland waterway that can be cruised from the Gulf all the way to 
the Atlantic Ocean! Fort Myers on the famous Tam iam i T ra il— U .S . 41— so 
easily accessible by train, plane, bus, boat or car.

A WATERFRONT WONDERLAND
c f c o u *  ofj- U p W v d L  -HonjuttZd

la r g e  2 - lo t , 8 0 ’ x  1 2 5 ’ la r g e  2-Lot, 8 0 ’ x 1 2 5 ’
CH O ICE W ATERVIEW  |  CH O ICE W ATERFRONT  

HOM ESITES HOMESITES
from  $ 1 3 2 0  from  $ 2 2 8 0

down down
A V  monthly E f f V  monthly

Monthly payments already include 5% interest

NO HIDDEN EXTRAS • NO TAXES • FREE TITLE INSURANCE

Mem bership

Cope Coral's 
planned Golf and 

Country Club is 
also exclusive to 
homesite owners.

HOMESITE OWNERSHIP INCLUDES FREE MEMBERSHIP 
in PRIVATE YACHT CLUB and BOAT ANCHORAGE 

YOURS TO ENJOY WHEN COMPLETED SEND FOR THIS FACT-FILLED BROCHURE T O D A Y !

Cape Coral Homesites, rp-8
31 West 47th Street, New York 36, N. Y.
Please rush FREE full-color brochure, ground p|an of subdivision, and I 
application form , so that I may have the benefit of prompt early choice. I

N A M E . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .      |
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The Night the Devil Stalks the Beaches of Rio

(continued from page 10)

Somebody tapped my shoulder. I turn
ed. It was Joao, the guide. “ Come 
along, my friend,”  he urged. “ You 
haven’t seen anything yet . . .”

I turned away and followed him to
ward the beach, threading my way 
through the crowd which kept threat
ening to engulf us. On our way out in 
the car I had asked Joao a few ques
tions about Spiritism and he had spok
en rather contemptuously about the 
whole business. “ It is just ignorant 
superstition, senhor,”  he had said. “ Our 
people are Catholic. It is only the ig
norant who indulge in such things.”  
This is the answer one would expect 
from a government-authorized guide 
speaking to a foreigner, and yet now I 
noticed that, like the others, he had 
bought a candle and lit it, glancing 
rather guiltily in my direction. And 
looking around for myself I could see 
that it appealed to a lot more than just 
ignorant peasants. Crossing Avenida 
Atlantica I saw the endless line of 
chauffeured limousines disgorging the 
rich, the beautiful and the prominent.

Actually, the fantastic upsurge of 
Spiritism in Brazil is a phenomenon of 
the last decade only. I had spent the 
last day or so in the Bibliotheca Nati
onal researching a bit of its background 
and found that in the 1950 census 
some 900,000 Brazilians declared them
selves Spiritists whereas the estimate 
today is that over 10 million people 
indulge in the cults. There are close to 
a dozen different “ churches”  or organ
izations that serve these Spiritists. The 
largest and the oldest is the Brazilian 
Spiritual Federation which, inspired 
by the tales of mediums and table-rap
ping in the ljooks of the Frenchman, 
Allan Kardec, was founded in 1885 and 
now has more than 3,600 centers 
throughout the country. The fastest 
growing is the Confederacao Espirita 
de Umbanda which claims over 1,000 
centers in Rio alone. The clergy in 
these wierd cults are usually magic
working mammies called “ babalaos”  
and the centers are known as “ terreir- 
os”  or “ earth places.”

Spiritism’s origins go back to Africa. 
Slaves brought their gods with them 
and, after suffering a sea-change, these 
were re-established in the New World. 
Thus, among the Nagos, Yemanja was 
a river goddess who became a sea god
dess and patroness of eroticism in Bra
zil. Calunga, the Bantu sea god, became 
the god of death during the trip across 
the ocean. The deities also merged 
with the Catholic pantheon so that 
Oxala is both the Lord of Creation and

Christ. Other Spiritist deities like Xan- 
go-Agodo, god of medicine, and Ogun, 
the war god, have their roots in Satan
ism and witchcraft, while others such 
as the amorous Indian god Arruda 
were borrowed from Hinduism. There 
is a strong streak of Satanism in Spir
itism as well as erotic and fetishistic 
elements—as I was soon to see for my
self!

We had reached the beach now and 
were struggling through the crowds 
toward the water. Wierd, candle-laden 
altars had been set up on all sides. 
They were heaped with fetishes, food 
offerings, bottles of beer and local rot- 
gut called “ cachaca.”  Thousands of 
bouquets of white chrysanthemums— 
Yemanja’s traditional flower — were 
heaped on the altars. Bonfires burned 
before many of them, casting lurid 
shadows along the sand and the shiny, 
perspiring faces of the drummers who

surrounded each altar, beating out their 
pulsating rhythms.

“ It is still early,”  said Joao. “ Things 
have not yet begun.”

I glanced around, thinking that they 
were doing all right as it was, Down 
at the water’s edge, people were plac
ing little wax figures, candles and 
flowers in paper boats and floating 
them out into the dark ocean. Thous
ands of them were sailing into the inky 
blackness like constellations of stars. 
Every now and then one would sink 
and a great, terrifying wail would go 
up from the crowd on the shore— 
“ Aaaiiieeaah!”

“ They are seeking favors from Ye
manja,”  said Joao. “ Each wax figure 
represents a loved or . . He paused. 
“ . . . a hated one.”

“ Like that one?”  I pointed to where 
a woman had dug a hole in the sand. 
Placing a lighted wick floating in a 
can of oil inside an old shoe box, she 
now very carefully transferred the box 
into the hole and covered it over.

“ Yes,”  admitted Joao uncomfortably. 
“ That is to kill someone. As long as 
the flame burns, the victim will live,

but when it goes out—he or she will 
stop breathing.”

The images of Yemanja on the al
tars ranged all the way from sweet, 
Italianate variations on the Virgin 
Mary to dark and lascivious figurines 
and on to wooden masks with eyes like 
billiard balls, huge chalk-white fangs 
and hair reaching to the ground. Some 
were so obscene that they can’t be 
described in print. People were clap
ping their hands to the rhythm of the 
drums and some of them had even be
gun to dance, slowly, hesitantly, with 
strange convulsive movements.

Before one such altar danced five 
people, three men and two women, all 
from various walks of life to judge 
from their clothes. One of the women 
was obviously a “ favella” -dweller, the 
other—a pretty brunette—might have 
been a university student or secretary.

Things were really getting under way 
now. The drums were beating faster, 
more people were dancing. Down the 
beach a way we watched a black- 
gowned Vbabalao”  kill a chicken and 
fling it into the air as a jangle of bells 
marked its ascent and its fall among 
the cabalistic diagrams drawn in the 
sand. She leaned forward—yes, the 
omen was good. A  wild cheer went up 
from the crowd. Two men led a young 
girl forward into the circle. With three 
easy motions they stripped off her 
blouse, skirt and underpants. By the 
strangely flickering firelight I saw that 
the points of her breasts had been 
rouged and on her belly someone had 
painted a circle with two short pro
jections, like horns. The mark of Satan. 
The girl now began to dance, her face 
blank, eyes withdrawn like she was in 
a trance. The drums throbbed and she 
moved faster and faster—short, jerky, 
almost convulsive movements that made 
her breasts flop back and forth. Her 
slender, pale white body was smeared 
with some kind of paste and it glisten
ed wetly in the firelight.

The “ babalao” —helped by two men 
who might have been accountants from 
the way they were dressed—now carried 
forward a life-size statue of Yemanja 
made of carved and painted wood. At 
least Joao said it was the goddess—I 
couldn’t believe it because although it 
had a woman’s face and long hair, it 
had the body of a man. Tall and mus
cular, its straddled legs were those of 
a goat, but the monstrous caricature of 
the virile male organ between them 
was not.

“ Yemanja has two erotic natures,”  
explained Joao. “ Male and female com
bined in the same body.”

The girl had stopped dancing. Turn
ing to the statue, she pressed herself 
close to it and kissed each wooden 
cheek. Then—with a sudden shrill cry

(continued on page 60)
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Ride in Air Conditioned

This interior view of "Jet Air" shows how the special 
air flow filter breathes in atmospheric air and blows 
it into the compressing chamber. There, it is trapi>ed 
in the liquid fuel cooling chamber and the tempera
ture is dropped enormously. Then, this conditioned 
air is slowly released into the car creating a refreshing 
cool and interior temperature that is continuous and 
pure.

LABORATORY TESTS PROVE
Conclusive laboratory TESTS prove "Jet Air’s" effici
ency. Under strict laboratory conditions, we raised the 
temperature of a 1957 Bel Air Chevrolet to a hot. 
muggy 1110 Fahrenheit. We then installed "Jet Air". 
Instantly cool refreshing air entered the car, and within 
90 seconds, the temperature had dropped 34° and was 
still going down. We were cool, comfortable and re
freshed. Within 6 minutes, the temperature was 67°

. . a total drop of 44°.

Comfort on Hottest Days
• New scientific portable 

construction.
e Liquid fuel cooling agent.
• Cools your car in seconds, 
e Racy, modernistic design.

O n l y

Filters, Washes and
Cools the Air in Your Car ATT: Dealers:

RIDE IN SAME COMFORT AS IN 
EXPENSIVE AIR CONDITIONED CARS

"Jet A ir" gives you cool refreshing air that 
makes your car Degrees Cooler in Seconds on 
even the hottest days. Just think what this 
means to you. It means that the hottest day 
of the summer, the streaming roads of traffic 
congested highways, the short tedious shopping 
trips, etc., now all become joyous means of 
escaping the heat. Yes, while other drivers are 
sitting and suffering, you are cooler, more 
comfortable and content. Yes, wth ‘ ‘Jet Air" 
we guarantee that you must feel as comfortable 
as in expensive air conditoning or it doesn't 
cost you a cent!

WORKS ON SAME PRINCIPLE AS 
RAM JET ENGINE
"Jet A ir" works on the same scientific prin
ciple as a Ram Jet. Equipped with a special 
"a ir flow" filter, it inhales the atmospheric 
air and compresses it in the frost chamber. 
Then, the air is slowly trapped in the liquid 
fuel cooling chamber, where the air is released 
in a refreshing, steady, cool breeze into the 
car interiors, thus giving you and all your 
passengers a "spring" ride even on the hot 
test summer days.

SWL.*T WING DESIGN WORKS 
FUNCTIONALLY-ADDS BEAUTY
Portable and constructed of special lightweight 
polyethylene to insure maximum refrigeration.

"Jet A ir" fits right between the window and 
the roof of your car. Pregrooved and completely 
adjustable to any size window, it will not 
obstruct the view of the driver in any way. And, 
the sleek "Swept Wing" design which is func
tionally geared for maximum cooling, adds a 
racy, modernistic design. Even the most "hard 
to please" buyers find that "Jet A ir" enhances 
their cars' design and beauty, aad "Jet A ir" 
attracts the admiring attention-of all other 
motorists. "Jet A ir" is completely portable, & 
can be installed and removed in less than one 
minute without any tools or mechanic neces
sary. Because of its unique construction and 
sealed cooling unit, we unconditionally guar
antee "Jet A ir" against mechanical defects or 
malfunction at any time.

NEW MATERIALS INSURE 
LIFETIM E USE
"Jet A ir's" unique construction and special 
liquid fuel cooling agent insure lifetime use. 
Yes. we guarantee that you will enjoy the bene
ficial comforts of "Jet A ir" each and every hot 
day for the life of your present auto, or we will 
refund your money. Attach in a jiffy, close all 
the car windows and relax in cool comfort. 
Only $9.95 complete. Nothing else to buy—No 
other charges. So don't delay. Order now in 
time for complete summer comfort. If you are 
not 100% thrilled and delighted, then simply 
return for prompt refund of full purchase price.

M O N E Y  B A C K  G U A R A N T E E

For dealer inquiries, kindly address all 
correspondence on your company sta
tionery to Jet-Air Co. Sales Manage
ment Division, Lynbrook, New York. All 
response will be treated as confidential.

LIFETIM E GUARANTEE
"Jet Air” is unconditionally guaranteed to keep you cool 
and comfortable in your car throughout the summer 
months for the lifetime of your present car. We further 
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We also guarantee that “Jet Air” will be such an attrac
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Rush my Portable "Jet Air”  liquid fuel cooling unit at once. If ^
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The Night the Devil Stalks the Beaches of Rio

—she embraced it, enfolding its limbs 
with her arms and legs. The drums 
kept pace with her tortured writhing, 
and so did the crowd’s handclaps, 
beating faster and faster to an excruci
ating crescendo until she sank, limp 
and exhausted, to the sand.

I wanted to see what would happen 
next, but Joao was tugging at my sleeve 
and pointing back up the beach toward 
the boulevard. The main body of the 
crowd was now surging back in that 
direction and so we allowed ourselves 
to be carried along. As we drew near, 
I saw two immensely fat negro mam
mies leading a thin, bedraggled look
ing cow down the beach. As the crowd 
came swarming around, they halted, 
chanting some message.

Suddenly one of the mammies, who 
was obviously a “ babalao,”  whipped 
a machete out from somewhere inside 
her voluminous skirt and fell on the 
cow, hacking fiercely at its throat. 
“ Thunk-thunk”  went the blade, and 
then adroitly and suddenly the other 
mammie leaped forward and jerked 
up the beast’s muzzle, and the blood 
gushed forth in an arc as thick as your 
arm. With a scream of delight, the 
people crowded in, putting out hands 
and cups to be annointed. I saw Joao 
himself dart forward, clawing his way 
through the crowd to reach the flow. 
Afraid of losing him, I followed. The 
cow had just keeled over, mercifully 
dead, but the “ babalaos”  continued to 
direct the spray.

Some men carrying heavy burlap 
bags came shoving through the crowd. 
They dropped them in the sand and 
with a couple of deft machete strokes 
slit them open. Rice poured out. The 
“ babalaos”  squirted the cow’s jugular 
into the mounds of rice and handfuls 
were immediately snatched into the 
mouths of the devout. Those behind 
were now shoving their way forward, 
screaming and clawing in their frenzy 
to reach the blood. Suddenly I was 
shoved forward and knocked to the 
ground. The “ babalaos”  continued to 
direct the spray in all directions and 
as I climbed to my knees I felt the 
spurt hit me, my face and chest sud
denly bathed in a warm, metallic-tast
ing shower of blood. Nauseated, I 
staggered to my feet and whipped out 
my handkerchief, wiping it from my 
eyes. Before I knew what had hap
pened the handkerchief had been 
torn from my hands by those eager 
for the blood.

Standing there in the midst of this 
half-crazed mob, I looked for Joao but 
couldn’t locate him. Behind this savage 
and ancient scene of blood sacrifice 
rose the slim concrete-and-glass apart
ment buildings and hotels for which

Copacabana Beach is so famous. I 
couldn’t believe that I was still in Rio. 
My main idea now was to get out of 
here. I ’d seen enough.

I shoved my way back out of the 
mob and started up the beach toward 
the boulevard. Things were really wild 
now. I glanced at my watch. A few 
minutes past midnight. Suddenly a 
bloodcurdling scream came from some
where behind me. I whirled around. A 
young man, wearing nothing but a shirt 
and tie, had just wrestled a pretty 
girl to the sand and was tearing her 
clothes off as he shouted the word 
“ Arruda”  over and over. This was the 
amorous Indian god who was thought 
to inspire erotic thoughts. Suddenly 
another man leaped out of the crowd

and grabbed him by the collar. He was 
a big, burly fellow and with one quick 
jerk he had him on his feet. With his 
other hand, he whipped out a .45 and 
emptied it into the young man’s belly.

I turned away, sickness and horror 
welling up in me. It wasn’t possible! 
Things like this simply didn’t happen 
in a modern city of two and a half 
million people! Up on the• boulevard 
I heard police whistles blowing and 
saw a couple of helmeted cops trying 
to battle their way through the mob to 
investigate the shots. They were knock
ed to the sidewalk, their guns wrestled 
from their hands, and kicked and 
pummelled mercilessly by the crowd. 
I thought I caught the sudden flash of 
a knife. I must have, because seconds 
later I saw the battered anrt bleeding 
body of one of the cops being passed 
along over the heads of the crowd 
toward the water—an added offering to 
Yemanja, I suppose.

Behind me there was more shouting. 
I turned. The man with the .45 was 
being menaced by two other, younger 
men, apparently relatives of the mur
dered man, while they in turn were 
surrounded by a shouting, gesticulating 
mob. I caught the word “ esposo”  which 
was the same as Spanish—husband. It 
looked like a full-scale riot was about 
to go off at any second.

Things had risen to a fever-pitch 
now. Drums throbbing wildly, sweating, 
wild-eyed worshippers dancing trance
like around the fires, shrieking snatches 
of sentences or repeating the word 
“ Yemanja”  over and over. Those pos
sessed by Arruda and the spirit of 
eroticism had ripped off their clothes 
and were rolling in the sand, twitching 
and groaning. Here and there couples 
had grabbed one another and paired 
off, performing every type of inter
course imaginable as they were cheered 
on by hand-clapping crowds.

As I passed one group I saw a man 
dressed in ordinary business clothes 
writhing wildly in the sand to the beat 
of the drums, screaming, “ Exu! Exu!”  
People in the crowd were pointing at 
him with looks of horror and repeating 
the word. Exu, I knew from my re
search, was the spirit of pure evil, 
said on occasion to overcome a person 
in a state of trance.

Dazed, I turned away and struggled 
on through the sand. Suddenly a young 
girl, half-naked, came running up to 
me. Before I knew what was happening 
she had taken me in her arms and was 
caressing me wildly. Sticking out her 
tongue, she licked my blood-stained 
shirt, her hands running lightly up and 
down my body. Then, forcing my lips 
down to hers, she kissed me, long and 
writhingly, with sulphurous breath. The 
next instant someone had grabbed me 
from behind and I was whirled around. 
Three or four grim-faced men con
fronted me. This was it, I knew. One of 
them set himself, knees slightly bent, 
then swung at me with a right that 
came from somewhere down near the 
ground. I saw it coming, but I was too 
dazed to dodge . . .

It was Joao who shook me back to 
consciousness. Painfully I opened my 
eyes, then closed them quickly. It was 
daylight. A blazing red sun hung low 
on the horizon. After another few min
utes I tried again, and then struggled 
shakily to my feet, every muscle in my 
body aching. I felt my jaw. It was raw 
and swollen but not broken. Then I felt 
for my wallet and wasn’t surprised to 
find it missing. Fortunately I’d left 
most of my money and important pa
pers back at the hotel.

“ I was very worried, senhor,”  said 
Joao contritely, “ when we got separated 
last night. I look everywhere. Did you 
get hurt?”

“ Not as bad as I could have,”  I said. 
“ Just clipped on the jaw and robbed.”

I looked at Joao. He’d apparently 
gone home and changed into a new 
suit. He looked as fresh as a daisy in 
his starched drills, the epitome of the 
neat Rio businessman. He made no 
mention of the fact that he’d lost me 
the night before in his eagerness to

(continued on page 62)
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The Night the Devil Stalks the Beaches of Rio

get at the magic blood and I decided 
not to embarrass him about it. I glanc
ed around the beach. There were 
groups of sleeping people lying here 
and there, smashed altars and smoking 
fires. The sand was littered with the 
night’s grisly debris—fetishes and bot
tles, blood, clothing, the headless car
casses of sacrified goats and chickens. 
And bodies. Some sleeping, some un
conscious—and undoubtedly some dead.

I saw a police detail moving along the 
beach, shaking the sleeping couples, 
trying to determine the damage, and up 
on the boulevard were a number of 
parked ambulances.

As we walked across the sand toward 
the boulevard I looked up at the sleek 
and glistening buildings, pink in the 
morning sun—the Excelsior, Copaca- 
bana Palace, Ouro Verde, Miramar 
Palace, Hotel Regente, Olinda, the

Lancaster—posh and international, and 
along Avenida Atlantica I watched the 
Continentals and the Cadillacs purr 
past, now carrying their owners to 
business, golf clubs and smart lounges. 
Rio was putting on her suave, cosmo
politan face again. Like Joao said, as 
we crossed the boulevard to the air- 
conditioned Chrysler:

“ All that last night, senhor—it is 
sheer nonsense, created to take in the 
foolish and the ignorant. It means noth
in g !”

So be it, Joao—till next year at least.
T H E  END

"W e Helped Tibet's Dalai Lama Escape!' (continued from page 35)

we set out the next morning. Winton 
and I were dressed in Yak-skin parkas, 
baggy trousers stuffed into soft leather 
boots that came to our knees and cone- 
shaped felt hats with narrow brims, our 
faces smeared with yak-grease against 
the burning, high-altitude sun hut also 
to help us pass as Tibetans. For it’s still 
very much Forbidden Tibet. Foreigners 
are still killed on sight—if not by ban
dits then by Lama warriors who think 
that their sacred soil is profaned by 
foreign feet.

Tibet, I thought excitedly as we 
crossed the frontier—the roof of the 
world, held up by two walls that rise 
above it at an altitude of eighteen to 
twenty thousand feet. The Kunlan in 
the north. Himalaya in the south. From 
there, says the legend, all you have to 
do is climb the steps of the heavens, 
pass beyond the roof of the world, and 
come to the dwelling of the gods.

The Kuru-chu valley, with its thun
dering river, closed in rapidly. The path 
plunged through narrow gorges, thread
ing between high walls, a plank bridge 
occasionally hugging the winding rock 
wall above ravines thousands of feet 
deep. Merchants and refugees hurried 
back suspiciously. Sections of the trail 
were overgrown with heavy, leathery 
underbrush which was cut down only 
for the passage of a Lama, nobleman or 
other important person. The altitude 
made our heads spin and brought on 
fits of uncontrollable laughter. Toward 
evening, after the rapid heating of the 
valley by the sun, the daily wind-storm 
hit—a fierce, howling gale carrying snow 
and ice down from the eternal snows, 
dropping the temperature at least thir
ty degrees. That night we slept in a de
serted Eamasary.

The next day we crossed the Kuru- 
chu which now twisted west. It was 
during this venture that I had my nar
row scrape with death, that we sighted 
Chinese paratroopers being dropped 
along the border, lost our one rifle, 
then our Bhutanese porters and all our

supplies . . .
There was nothing to do now but 

keep going. On the far side of the river 
we met a large group of refugees, wait- 
ting to cross. They told Rangti that the 
Chinese had squashed the revolt in 
Lhasa itself and were carting off thous
ands of Tibetans for slave-labor. The 
Dailai Lama, however, hadn’t been 
found yet. He was fleeing south. Not on 
this trail, they though, but through open 
country to the east . . .

That determined it for us. Buying 
sturdy little Tangan ponies from these 
refugees, we turned east at bleak and 
windy Lake Pomo Tso, 16.000-feet high, 
and headed east through open country. 
For six days, fifteen hours a day. we 
rode, through limitlessly white moun
tains, across plains swept by icy winds 
so violent that rocks were tumbled 
along, following craggy, ice-veined 
trails, subsisting on buttered tea and 
yak-milk that we bought from an oc
casional herdsman—and then, on the 
seventh day, it happened!

There had been signs before that, of 
course. The second day out, on a broad 
stretch of plain, we had seen three ob
jects sticking up. As we’d ridden up to 
them we had seen that they were Ti
betan prayer-flags and atop each of 
them were bloody, severed heads, their 
eyes and tongues already gone black, 
infested with flies. They were Lamas’ 
heads—one could tell by their earrings. 
Some Chinese characters had been 
scrawled on a piece of wood and 
wired to them. The sign was clacking 
vacantly in the wind. Then we had 
heard airplane motors in the distance 
and had ridden for cover.

The next day, as we were riding 
down toward the cloud-line through wet 
and slippery rock country—Khamba 
country—we heard motors again. We 
spurred our ponies on. The motors died 
out to the west. An hour later we sud
denly heard them again—loud. But we 
were already protected by a low ceiling 
of clouds. Then suddenly, just ahead

of us, a fighter-plane came skimming 
down out of the overcast and roared di
rectly overhead. “ Let’s head for those 
trees,”  I shouted.

“ W hy?”  Winton called. “ We look 
like Tibetans.”

“ No matter,”  said Rangti. “ I think 
they shoot nohow . . .”

He was right. The plane came circl
ing back. It looked like an old Mustang. 
Little sparks flamed from its wings and 
bullets whanged into the rocks where 
we had just been. “ W hew!”  whistled 
Winton.

The following day found us deep in 
the rain-and-cloud country south of 
Lake Trigu Tso. It was getting con
stantly warmer and damper. We were 
plagued by mosquitoes. Heavy evapora
tion and decompostion of humus pro
duced ferns and other intertropical 
plants. The fog was so thick that we 
could only see a few feet ahead of us.

On the sixth day, moving across a fog- 
shrouded plain, Rangti had suddenly 
stopped and held up a hand in warn
ing. We stopped and listened. There 
was a heavy tread—the kind produced 
by hundreds of horses on the move. We 
dismounted, tethered the ponies and 
crawled through the fog. Rangti pointed. 
A shadowy column of riders was on the 
move across the plain, riding at an angle 
to us, from south to north. We could 
plainly hear the commands shouted in 
Chinese and see the Russian-style fur 
caps and submachine guns they carried. 
A few hours later we just missed the 
same column—or maybe it was another 
one—moving in the opposite direction.

Early on the seventh day, as we were 
still feeling our way across the fog
bound tundra, we heard the galloping 
of hoofs behind us. There was a shot 
and a bullet went whanging overhead, 
and before we could make another 
move we found ourselves surrounded by 
ghostly, mist-shrouded figures on horse
back. One of them dismounted and ap
proached. He was an immense man with 
a bony, Mongolian face, wearing a great
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"We Helped Tibet's Dalai Lama Escape!"

shaggy cap, an ankle-length robe and 
leather boots. A  three-foot sword hung 
from his waist and an old-fashioned 
Mauser was slung over his shoulder. 
There was no mistaking him for any
thing but a Khamba tribesman.

He gestured to me to dismount and 
as I did he struck me a savage blow 
across the face that sent me reeling. 
Rangti immediately began chattering in 
the Khamba dialect and the big man 
turned on him, a sneer twisting his lips. 
The other tribesmen had dismounted 
also and were pressing in around us. 
They were a wild, vicious-looking 
bunch.

“ Tell them that we’re here to help the 
Dalai Lama,”  Winton ordered Rangti. 
The guide said he already had but that 
they thought we were Russians. They 
were the only white men these tribes
men had ever seen—some Soviet en
gineers who’d been directing the con
struction of a dam on the Tsangpo 
River the summer before. Russians, I 
thought as a cold finger of fear moved 
up my spine—allies of the hated Chi
nese. Suddenly I was grabbed from 
behind and expertly trussed into a 
kneeling position. The same thing had 
happened to the others. We were then 
dragged over to where three captured 
Chinese soldiers kneeled.

The Khambas now proceeded to 
make camp. After they’d eaten, cleaned 
their rifles and talked for awhile, a 
couple of them came over to where we 
knelt, looked us over and then grabbed

Rangti. They stripped him, staked him 
to the ground, face down, his arms and 
his legs drawn out as though for quar
tering. Then they began beating him 
with a flexible board made specifically 
for that purpose. After a few hundred 
strokes on one section they would move 
to another. His • screams mingled with 
the moaning of the wind. After an hour 
of this they untied him and tossed him 
over to where we were, indicating with 
signs that this is what they were going 
to do to us. From his shoulders to the 
soles of his feet, the poor little Tibetan 
was one frightful wound. He died with
in an hour, still screaming.

The other Khambas, who’d been 
drinking arrak from goatskin bags all 
this while, now grabbed the Chinese 
soldiers. One of them they tied to a 
stake and riddled with poisoned arrows. 
While the aconite was obviously taking 
effect, the big, bony-faced chief strolled 
over and whipped out his sword. It 
gleamed momentarily and then the 
Chinese soldier’s head, slashed off just 
above the mouth, went rolling onto the 
ground. The other two they stripped, 
lashed their hands behind their backs, 
then wound tough, thong-like cords 
around their sex organs, attaching the 
other ends to one of our little Tangan 
ponies. Whipping the pony viciously, 
they suddenly released it. The two Chi
nese screamed and started running as 
fast as they could, trying frantically to 
keep up with the speeding animal. They 
hadn’t gone more than a few yards be

fore they both stumbled and fell, their 
bodies jerked along by the animal’s 
brute strength, agonized screams ripped 
from their throats. About a hundred 
yards away the cords got tangled in the 
thick grass and there was a blood
curdling shriek as both cords went 
twisting through the air. The soldiers’ 
bodies bounced to a stop. When the 
Khambas carried them back I saw that 
the cords had done their work. But 
they beheaded them both for good 
measure anyway.

Glancing around, the tribesmen saw 
that only Winton and I were left. They 
untied us both and made us strip off 
our clothes despite the cold night wind 
that had already sprung up. “ God, I 
hope this is fast,”  said Winton as they 
staked us out in the wet, slimy grass. 
I was too scared to answer him. I just 
lay there with my eyes closed, waiting 
for the first stroke . . .

It never came. After awhile I heard 
the muffled tread of many horses on the 
move and I opened my eyes. All the 
Khambas had prostrated themselves on 
the ground, and ahead through the fog 
I saw hooded riders approaching. There 
seemed to be hundreds of them, moving 
along in single file. “ It must be the 
Dalai Lam a!”  whispered Winton. “ This 
group of Khambas was a scouting party 
sent ahead to clear the way.”  Cavalry
men with slung rifles passed by first, 
then rangy muleteers in peaked caps 
with big earlflaps goading their bag
gage-mules along, and behind them, 
slumped in their saddles, yak-skin robes 
covering their finery, came the state of
ficials, their dangling turquoise earrings 
denoting their various ranks.

Suddenly I heard Winton shout in 
English, “ Mery! Mercy! Great O ne!”  
One of the Khambas leaped up, sword 
in hand, to silence this outrageous in
fidel, but before he could, one of the 
officials had ridden over and dismount
ed. He peered down at us, amazement 
on his face, and then said something in 
French. “ Oui, oui, nous somme amis!”  
gasped Winton and I knew the night
mare was at last over . . .

Later in one of the Khamba tents, we 
sat over a National Geographic map 
with this official, drinking buttered tea. 
“ Show me the route you followed,”  he 
said in .the French which he explained 
Heinrich Harrer, the German explorer, 
had taught him during World War II. 
“ And show me as well where you en
countered the Chinese patrols.”  We did, 
and after a long pause, the official said, 
“ Gentlemen, whether you realize it or 
not, you’ve accomplished what you set 
out to do. You have saved the Dalai 
Lama’s life. We had intended following 
the route you came on from Bhutan. 
But if the Chinese are already there, 
then we shall move even further east

(continued on page 66)Tibet's Dalai Lama (I.), “ the living Buddha/' is greeted in Tezpur, India.
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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!
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the same time, you lose that “tired feeling,” have more resistance, sleep better at night. 
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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't 10-in-1 Formula is 
like a Doctor's Prescription . . .
Special care was taken to form
ulate it so that it was won
derfully tasting. . It was pre
pared so as to be approved 
and recommended for use by 
men, women, and even young 
children.
THESE ARE THE PLACES ON  
YOUR BODY WHERE YOU TEND 

TO BE UNDERWEIGHT
Cheeks 

Arms 
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Legs 
Hips 

Calves
BE APPEALING— HAVE 

SELF-CONFIDENCE
If you are skinny and embarrassed when you un

dress because of scrawny body, 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 
researched 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-l Formula to add weight. . .  you will be 
among the fortunate men and women who expe
rienced 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 
YOU NEW ATTRACTIVE POUNDS AND 
INCHES . .

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.

Concentrated 10-in-l 
Weight Gaining Formula Contains:

1- Amaxlng, 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 S-12 . . .  Called the sensational growth 
vitamin, this is the world famous "red vitamin" 
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2- Special Iran (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-l Vitatone Formula one of the greatest weight 
building products ever developed! Loaded with 
super-calories that help you put on pounds and 
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(xiundj so quickly, so easily, so safely, 
tfiat your friends will be amazed. Yes. 
you can do this without cramming with 
sugary tonics, fishy oils, drugs or dan
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found effective.
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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 urgently desire. You will, 
we feel, thank us a thousand times for telling you 
about Vitatone, the most amazing Weight Gaining 
Formula Ever Developed.

J Accept no eubetitutee; only Vitatone I  
l  Concentrated Weight Gaining Formula R 
j  contains 10 special ingredients . . . in- K 
I  eluding DPA• approved for sale with- f 
1 out a Doctor's Prescription. . . . 
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- arantee In the Entire History 
Waiaht Adding Products:
If you are not completely satisfied that E 
V ITATO N E  ia helping you gain (  
precious pounds and inches quickly and I 
easily; just return the cap from the 1 
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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- 
lone 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 looking 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 . . .  
Vitatone's the best product I ’ve ever known.” 

— Mrs. A . P., Brooklyn, N .Y ..

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

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

"M y son was skinny, underweight and unhappy—  
he's now IS pounds heavier and looks wonderful 
— Thanks to Vitatone." — Mrs. M. W :, Texas

"Gained 5 pounds the first week . 
went from 103 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 . 
answer for you!
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UNDERWEIGHT IS NOT HEALTHY . . . 
HELP YOURSELF TODAY . . . DON'T 
STAY SKINNY!
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Vitatone Tonic and Appetite stimulant Plan is 
just wonderful.”
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Free Trial Offer! Do it today!
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I enclose $6.00 cash, check or M.O. and thereby receive I 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.O.D. Fees.)

N A M E____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
ADDRESS ____________________________________________________________________________________________ ___________________
CITY______________________________________ \
□  Please ship C.O.D. as marked above.

...STATE_______________________
A LL ORDERS RUSHED IN PLAIN
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“We Helped Tibet's Dalai Lama Escape!"

and try to reach the pass into Assam 
south of Tsona Dzong ..

The rest, of course, is history. The 
23-year-old Dalai Lama, God-King of 
Tibet, made good his escape from 
Lhasa, reaching the village of Towang 
just across the border in India on April 
5, 1959. We accompanied the caravan 
as far as the railhead of Balipara, As

sam where we entrained for Rangpur to 
meet the rest of our group. Although we 
never were allowed to approach the 
Dalai Lama personally, we did catch a 
glimpse of him on that last day—a 
shy, bespectacled youth being carried 
aloft in a sedan chair through the 
cheering throngs. He caught sight of 
us, too, as we leaned from the window

of our waiting train, and gravely, just 
for a second, he made a tentative mo
tion with his hand and smiled.

“ You know, old boy,”  drawled Win- 
ton through a cloud of pipe smoke. 
“ When it’s all said and done, I think 
it was eminently worthwhile — don’t 
you?

Yes, I do. I’m just afraid, however, 
that climbing mountains will never 
have quite the excitement and thrill it 
did before all this . . .

THE END

The Red Spy with 100 Willing Wives (continued from page 23)

body else’s rules. I have to make my 
own.”

“ It is a shame. You are wasting a 
brilliant life.”

“ But I’m enjoying it,”  Sorge told 
him with a laugh. “ You can’t deny 
that.”

Richard Sorge was then leading his 
private life far more thoroughly than 
Colonel van Glieber could know, and 
under rules of his own making.

For at that moment only two persons 
in China knew his actual role—that of 
head of his own espionage ring work
ing directly with the all-powerful 4dt 
Bureau of the Red Army General Staff, 
the supreme intelligence agency of the 
Soviet Army.

The man whom most of his friends 
and acquaintances thought of as wast
ing his brilliant mind in endless de
baucheries, was born in Baku, in 
southern Russia, on October 4th, 1895, 
where his father, a German engineer, 
was supervising the work of a German 
oil firm.

His mother was Russian, and it was 
from her, as a child that Sorge first 
learned that language—despite the fact 
that his father insisted that only Ger
man be spoken in the house.

Richard was five when the family 
moved back to Berlin, where they lived 
in solid, upper-middle class comfort. At 
school he received the nickname of 
“ the prime minister” because he was 
always in argument against rules and 
restrictions.

He was twelve when he seduced one 
of the young housemaids, and after 
that never got along well with his 
strict father.

When World War I broke out, he 
volunteered as a private, was wounded 
in the battles on the Western Front, 
and after a long hospitalization was 
discharged. In 1916 he re-enlisted and 
was wounded a second time, a leg wound 
that left him with a slight limp. In be
tween times he studied at various uni
versities. He was a brilliant student, but

the regimentation of classrooms irked 
him. Nevertheless, in 1920 he received 
a degree of Doctor of Political Science 
at Hamburg.

But by then, in typical fashion, he 
was leading a second life. In 1918 he 
had joined the Independent Social 
Democratic Party while studying in 
Kiel. At the university he formed a

Richard Sorge

socialist student organization, then be
came training head for various groups. 
Next- he started delivering secret lec
tures on Marxism to sailors and harbor 
and/ dock workers, working under
ground to touch off the famous mutiny 
of the sailors at Kiel that hastened the 
end of the war.

When he went to Hamburg, to con
tinue his studies, he was training chief

of the newly formed German Commun
ist Party, as well as adviser to the Ham
burg Communist newspaper.

Next he went to Aachen, to do propa
ganda work among the miners. Aachen 
was then an occupied area, and author
ities threatened to turn him over to the 
Allied Military government. He return
ed to Berlin, where the Communist cen
tral committee offered him a post with 
the party guidance department. He 
turned this down, insisting he had 
rather work on his own.

He moved on to Frankfurt, where he 
was offered a post as assistant in the 
social science department at the Uni
versity. He continued working under
ground with the Communist party, and 
when shortly the party was outlawed in 
Germany was able to handle all the 
secret liaison between the central com
mittee in Berlin and the Frankfurt or
ganization. With characteristic bravada, 
he used the university facilities to hide 
propaganda material.

In 1924, at the secret Communist 
convention held at Frankfurt am Main, 
Sorge was picked to protect delegates 
from the Soviet Communist Party who 
had entered the country illegally to 
represent the Comintern. He did this 
job well, but at the same time was open 
in his criticism of the party operation in 
Germany. He had no use for people who 
followed rules blindly, without thinking 
for themselves.

The Russian delegation was impress
ed—so much so that they requested him 
to come to the Comintern headquarters 
in Moscow to work that year for them. 
Again he refused to jump at their re
quest. He had other matters of his own 
career to attend to. Perhaps later . . . 
Meantime he had another idea.

Four months later he received word 
that his counter proposal to set up an 
intelligence bureau for the Comintern 
had been approved. He left secretly 
for Moscow at the end of 1924.

At the same time his name was taken

(continued on page 68)
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M f f i t t S
M y  nam e is Jo h n  W in te rs  and 
“ n e rv e s ”  m ad e  m y life  m is e ra b le .
So if your suffering compares 
with mine, be p re p a re d  to  he ar 
th e  h a p p ie s t n e w s  in y e a r s -  
fo r  m en and w o m e n  o f  all a g e s .
Y e s , I suffe re d  o ff and on w ith  
th e  d is tre s s  th a t o fte n  b u ild s  up 
fro m  s im p le  e v e ry d a y  n e rv o u s 
n e s s - t e n s i o n s ,  e x a g g e r a t e d  
f e a r s  a n d  a n x i e t y ;  s le e p le s s  
n ig h ts ; j it te r s , q u iv e r s , f lu tte r s ; n e rv o u s  h e a d 
ac h e s ; d ig e s tiv e  u p s e t and lo ss o f  a p p e tite .

What A Famous Doctor* Told Me 
M y w ife , frie rid s , no o ne  seem e d to  u n d e rs ta n d .
I w a s  w o rrie d  a b o u t m y jo b  and fa m ily , unpaid 
b ills , h e a lth , s e c u r ity , g ro w in g  o l d e r -a lm o s t 
frantic at times! I tr ie d  so m a n y  th in g s  and 
fin a lly  w e n t to  a fa m o u s  c o n s u ltin g  D o c to r in 
N e w  Y o r k .
the doctor told me about a new medical dis
covery. I t  w as new  and d i f f e r e n t - a  fo rm u la  o f 
h ig h ly  a p p ro v e d  in g re d ie n ts  flo w  co m p o und e d  
w ith  th e  a m a zin g  new N-H Safety Factor. H e  said 
it w as n e v e r h a b it-fo r m in g , th e  s a fe s t m e d icin e  
o f  its  k ind  in his lo ng e x p e rie n c e . A nd  no p r e 
s c rip tio n  w as re q u ire d .
I AM SO HAPPY I w a n t e v e ry o n e  to  k n o w  a b o u t 
th is  w o n d e rfu l new  h e lp  fo r  calming and tran- 
quilizing th e  n e r v e s - f o r  d a y tim e  c o m fo r t w it h 
o u t d o p in e s s  on th e  j o b - f o r  n a tu r a lly  b e tte r 
sle ep a t n i g h t - f o r  fe e lin g  fr e e  fro m  th e  fe a r 
o f “ n e r v e s .”  P le a s e  send m e y o u r nam e and 
ad d re s s  and I ’ ll m ak e  you a FREE GIFT o f th is  
w o n d e rfu l n e w s . N o  o b lig a tio n  w h a ts o e v e r.

JOHN WINTERS SK-1
343 5th Avonue N.Y.C., 17, N.Y.

GUARD YOUR FAMILY- 
FIGHT CANCER WITH A 
CHECKUP AND A CHECK

Send your check to "Cancer," 
c/o your local postoffice.

AMERICAN CANCER SOCIETY

DR/NKINC 
TEA M  A

U .S.A. DRINKING TEAM  
W ARMUP SW EATER 

FOR GALS AND GUYS
The greatest for Drinking Dates. 
Beer Bouts, and as a Warmup 
Garment for other sporting events. 
Made of quality cotton fleece-lined 
fabric, in white-with red lettering. 
Sizes: S, M, L, and XL.
Satisfaction Guaranteed. Only $5 73 , 
Send check cash postQ_ e Free 
or money order to: M

CAMPUS CAPERS CO.
Dept. RP-7

31 W . 47th 5*., New York 3 « , N. Y.

LAW A T  H O M E !
EARN LL.B. DEGREE

Legally trained men win higher posit'ons and bigger eucceas in busi
ness and public life. Greater opportunities now than ever before.

material, including valuable 14-v
brary. Low cost, easy t« "  .............................
Leadership”  and "Evidet

-----—.. .  _______ log v
' terms. Get full d 

”  books F r~
Accredited Member, National Home Study Council. 

LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY. 417 South Dearborn Street 
A Correspondence Institution Dept. L-456 Chicago S, III.

R U P T U R E D
BE FR EE  FROM TRUSS SLAVERY
Surely you want to T H R O W  A W A Y  

T R U S S E S  F O R E V E R , be rid of Rupture W o r
ries. Then W h y put up with wearing a griping, 
chafing and unsanitary truss. For there is now a 
new modern Non-Surgical treatment that is de
signed to permanently correct rupture. These 
Non-Surgical treatments are so certain, that a 
Lifetime Certificate of Assurance is given.

W rite today for our New F R E E  Book that 
gives facts that may save you painful, expensive 
surgery. Tells how non-surgically you may again 
work, live, play, love and enjoy life in the man
ner you desire. W rite today— Dept. H3905

Excelsior Medical Clinic, Excelsior Springs, Mo.

HELP Y OUR HE A R T  F UND 1 l HE L P Y OUR HE A RT

MAKE BIG MONEY
D O N ’ T BE H A L F - T R A I N E D ...  B E A  MASTER

THE BIG 3“  INDUSTRIES —  TV - 
Radio-Electronics, Auto Mechanics & 
Diesel, Air Conditioning-Refrigera
tion-Electrical Appliances —  all are 
growing at a tremendous pace As 
a Master Technician, in any one of 
these Big 3 fields, you can go places 
in your own business, or make big 
money with a manufacturer, dealer 
or distributor

MILLIONS of new and used TV sets, 
radio s, electronic units cars, 
trucks and diesel engines air con
ditioners, refrigerators and appli
ances .all need service and re
pair. You'll always have steady 
work.
NTS TRAINING IS BETTER, MORE 
COMPLETE. “ Shortcut” training lim
its your earning power. N T S cov
ers a ll p hase s . gives you every
thing you need —  including many 
Big Professional Kits with parts, 
tools, valuable instruments —  to 
qualify you for any job in your 
field. E arn as you le a r n ; we show 
you how!

LOWER COST TRAINING
Other schools make several courses 
from the material in each one of 
our M A S TER  C O U R S ES  a nd  
charge you more for less training 
than you get in any one of our 
“Big 3”  at ONE LOW TUITION

R E S ID E N T  T R A IN IN G  
A T  L O S  A N G E L E S  

I f  you  w is h  to ta k e  y o u r t r a in in g  
in  o u r fa m o u s  R e s id e n t  S c h o o l in  
L o s  A n g e le s - t h e  o ld e s t  a n d  la r-  W A ' 
g e s t  s c h o o l o f  i t s  k in d  in  th e  
w o r ld - c h e c k  s p e c ia l box in  c o u p o n .

‘ Registration Applied For T EC H N IC IA N

MECMN1CS
d i i s e i

w
I s

m

1 T 1

H C O N ® *
W \ « R IG t R f T I0 H  

, atCTRICM. APPLIANCES

INFORMATION WILL BE MAILED.. 
NO SALESMAN WILL CALL!

N A TIO N A L  SCH O O LS
WORLD-WIDE TRAINING SINCE 1905 9

C hoose y O U R

Select One of
“Big 3” NOW!

NATIONAL SCHOOLS

Mail Now To |
National Technical Schools, Dept. 2L-69 a 

F| 4000 S. Figueroa St., Los Angeles 37, Calif. ■ 
Please rush FREE book and Actual Lesson checked §  

'f  below . N o obligation. No salesman w ill call. m

f| (C H E CK  O N E  O N L Y ) »
f i  Q  "M y  Future in TV-Rodio-Electronics" Book 
I  □  “ My Future in Auto-Mechanics & Diesel”  Book 

!»  □  "M y  Future in A ir Conditioning, Refrigeration 
* & Electrical. Appliance”  Book

no______________________________ Age___
. Address.
»  City.

I  □  Check here if  in terested ONLY in Resident Training at Los Angeles. 
i| V E TE R A N S: G ive  date of discharge.

_Zone_ -State—
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The Red Spy with 100 Willing Wives

from the roles of the German Com
munist Party and switched to the So
viet Communist Party.

As far as Germany was concerned, 
from that moment on Richard Sorge 
was no longer a Communist.

For the next four years he worked 
in various European and Scandinavian 
countries, collecting intelligence on eco
nomic, political and military problems. 
But at the same time he was required 
to check on the Communist party activ
ities in each country.

Finally he rebelled.
“It makes no sense,”  he told his 

superiors in Moscow. “ Intelligence and 
espionage agents should be kept apart 
from local parties. Otherwise there is 
no secrecy. Without absolute secrecy, 
our work is threatened.”

The Comintern leaders weren’t ac
customed to being told their ideas were 
stupid. Nor did they want agents who 
insisted, as did Sorge, on complete in
dependence. But while they were won
dering just how to handle the rebellious 
Sorge, General Beldin, head of the 
powerful 4th Bureau of the Red Army 
General Staff got wind of the business

and called Sorge in to a conference.
The end result of that meeting was 

that Sorge’s name was removed from 
the role of the Soviet Communist Party. 
From that time on, he was officially 
known only to the 4th Bureau.

Sorge volunteered for work in China 
for two reasons. He had become inter
ested in Far Eastern affairs, for one, 
and secondly the Soviet espionage sys
tem in China had recently been smash
ed by wholesale arrests and executions.

It was the type of challenge he liked.
He insisted, however, that he be al

lowed to provide his own cover and act 
in his own way. He wanted nothing to 
do with any Communists anywhere. All 
he required from the 4th Bureau was a 

. competent radio operator for secret 
messages and arrangements for cour
iers to carry secret documents.

General Beldin agreed.
So, at the end of 1929, Richard 

Sorge arrived in Shanghai. He imme
diately made contact with the German 
consulate and other top German offi
cials. He met Colonel van Glieber, chief 
of the military mission, who took a lik
ing to him. He agreed, in return for 
aid that van Glieber could give him in

smoothing the way to introductions to 
leading Chinese government officials, to 
turn over any information of value he 
might stumble across to van Glieber. 
Soon, without the German espionage 
chief realizing it, the reverse was true. 
He was supplying Sorge with informa
tion !

Sorge had left one wife behind him 
in Germany, and another in Russia. 
In Shanghai he installed a Chinese 
mistress in the apartment he took in 
the French Concession. Few people 
realize that among other duties, the 
major one of the mistress was to teach 
him Chinese—which within a year he 
had learned to near perfection. He 
drank heavily with the men he met 
and made love to the women. Some 
days, after a long debauch, he would 
shut himself up in his apartment for 
three or four days, playing one Wag
nerian record after another at top vol
ume on his phonograph. His friends 
thought he was drinking himself sober. 
In actuality he was concentrating on 
writing his penetrating, concise reports 
for the 4th Bureau.

No one suspected him as other than 
a man of brilliance, wasting his talents.

In three years, however, he became 
bored with the business. Moreover, he 
had become convinced that Japan held 
the key to the near future in Far 
Eastern affairs.

So he returned to Moscow, told his 
plans to General Beldin. He intended 
returning to Germany, joining the new 
Nazi Party, and then going out to 
Japan to set up an espionage ring.

On the face of it, as Beldin told him 
frankly, it was a foolhardy venture. He 
would be running too many risks. Japan 
wasn’t China—there was no Shanghai 
there with an International Settlement. 
The Japanese were wary of all foreign
ers.

Sorge shrugged off the dangers.
Again he made the same conditions 

as he had for his China venture, except 
this time he wanted at least two con
tacts, non-Japanese, with no Communist 
records of any kind.

Finally Beldin agreed.
On September 6, 1933, Richard Sorge 

arrived in Tokyo, with a job as special 
correspondent for the Frankfurter Zei- 
tung. He did first things first, in his 
usual manner. He found an apartment 
at 30 Nagasagamuchi, Azabu-ku. He 
installed a Japanese mistress.

Then he made himself known at the 
German Embassy and the German 
Chib, where he was welcomed as a loyal 
Nazi.

To form an efficient espionage ring 
was a routine matter now for Sorge. 
But he wanted to have the same inside 
contacts in Japan as he had had in

(continued on page 70)
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Only 8 0 * for 5 0 -fl. 8 mm Home-Movies!
Choose all you want now—COLOR or B&W—Brand New Films!

8mm ENTERTAINMENT MOVIES
50-ft. B&W— $2 Values------ Only 8 0 c

5 for only $4 postpaid
Why pay $2 or more fo r  50-ft. 8mm Mov/.x 
when you can g et the ve ry  beet fo r  only 80c?
Check all the films you want:
n  12 “ A FR O -M O O D " Cuban DancerB13 "R H U M B A  A M A LIA ”  Cuban 

23 "S IL K  S TO C K IN G  M O D E L”

30 Gwen Caldwell "G IR L  W ITH  $1,000,000 
LE G S ”

46 "S E A S H O R E  F R O LIC S ”
49 "B E A U T Y  PAR AD E”
60 "L IN G E R IE  M O D E L”
62 Kalantan "D A N C E  N O C T U R N E "
64 “ W O M E N  O F  B A LI”
68 Cleo Moore "M O D E L S  S T O C K IN G S "

73 Cute "A IR P L A N E  M E C H A N IC ”
77 "A R F O -C U B A N  R H Y T H M S ”

□  82 Kalantan in “ B U D D H A  D A N C E ”
□  86 "G IR LS  W R E S T L IN G ”
□  90 Barbara Nichols “ M A M B O ”
□  92 Dolores Del Raye “ S T. LO U IS  W O M A N ”
□  94 "H IN D U  TA S S E L  H A S S E L L ”
□  101 "C A U G H T  IN B A R BED  W IR E ”
□  102 Sheree North 
□  107 " T H E  TR E S P A S S E R "
H  108 Nora Knight "E X O T IC  D A N C E R "
□  117 Sheree North “ S U N  D A N C E "
□  123 Choendelle "F O L L IE S  S TA R ”
□  125 "T E X A S  L IL  D A R LIN ”
□  126 " T H A T  G A L FROM D A LLA S "
□  127 Tem pest Storm  "D E S E R T  D A N C E ”
□  129 Sheree North “ W A S TE  B A S K E T  B L U E S ” 
r| 131 Linda " T H E  S U N B A TH E R ”
□  133 "U N D E R W A TE R  D A N C E  R H Y TH M S ” 
r j  135 "T U R K IS H  D A N C E R ”
□  149 Lian "E X O T IC  P A R IS IA N ”
□  168 Arlene
□  182 "E X O T IC  SW AN D A N C E ”
H  185 “ LO U IS IA N A  S T R U T  D A N C E ”
□  187 Jerrim a "S O U T H  SEA B E L L E " 
n  193 Blaze Starr “ D A N C E  O F  F IR E ”
□  198 "M A ID ’S D AY O F F ”

100-ft. B&W "Dancers”, $ 1 .6 0  each
n  IR ISH  M cC A LLA H  No. 52 
□  C LE O P A TR A , No. 70 
H  C A N D Y  BARR, No. 115 
□  S H E R E E  N O R TH  Screen Test, No. 120 
n  LILI St. C YR  “ S A L O M E " No. 8 
□  K A LA TA N  FIRE D A N C E , No. 83 
□  N E JL A  A TE S , Turkish  Dancer, No. 165

200-ft. B&W "Specials", $3*20 each
□  Pie a la Mode, Cast of 6, No. 31 

‘ Underwater Spearfishing, No. 69 
□  Italian Beauty Queens, No. 99

50-ft. B&W "Features". $ 1 .0 0  each
□  Sam m y Lee Dives, O lym pic  Cham p, No. 7 
□  Underwater Ballerina, No. 16 
□  Rhapsody on Ice, No. 11 
f l  Acrobatic W altz, Baton Tw irler, No. 35

Most Beautiful Girls 
in the World

S A T I S F A C T I O N  G U A R A N T E E D
b y  S p e c ia l Exchan ge  Plan 

Ruth Coupon for Fresh New Subjects 
Dlrect-to-you from Hollywood

COLOR MOVIES OF 
ROSE PARADE

Only $ g  for
50-ft. film of "High Spots” or full 

200-ft. Complete Reel for $20
Movie Newsreels covered the full 1959 Pasa

dena New Year’s Rose Parade with expert 
cameramen—shooting in glorious Kodachrome 
Full Color. Using “ Zoom” lens they got intimate 
close-ups of glamorous beauty queens and 
flower-bedecked floats. Enjoy this famed 
parade at home. Guaranteed to delight you 
with color, clarity, finest quality optical color 
print—or money back.
□  50-ft. Color "High Spots"........  $ 5
□  200-ft. Complete Reel Color . . .  $ 2 0

OTHER FULL COLOR FILMS 
50-ft. reels.......................$5 each

Nature's $cenic Wonders 
in Kodachrome Color

I G R A N D  C A N Y O N  □  S E Q U O IS  N A T 'L  P A R K
] Y E L L O W S T O N E  □  B O U L D E R  DAM
] Y O S E M I T E  P A R K  □  N I A G A R A  F A L L S
I S A N T A  C L A U S  L A N E — Hollyw ood stars parade down 

H llw d . B lvd . w ith elephants, cam els, bands, etc.
| H A W A IIA N  D A N C E R S — N a tive s  show exo tic ta le n t 

against floral backgrounds, co lorful beach scenes.
| IC E  F O L L I E S — Lavish skating production by to p  per

form ers.
| D E S E R T  F L O W E R S — Fascinating color close-ups.

MAIL COUPON NOW 
GET FILMS BY RETURN MAIL

Carnival of Color 
Exotic "MARDI GRAS"

“ Anything goes” in gay New Orleans during 
the Mardi Gras festival. Dancing in the streets 
— fantastic costum es— unbelievable parades. 
See the masked revelers cbvorting, in color.

a  100-ft. in C O L O R ............... only $ 1 0
□  100-ft. in B&W .................. .........  $ 3

DANCE ARTISTES— IN COLOR!
50-ft................................... $5 each

I K A L A N T A N  
| J E R R I M A  
| L I A  O F  P A R IS

Q  B L A Z E  S T A R R  
D  D E L O R E S  D E L  R A Y E  
□  B E T T Y  H OW AR D

FEATURE DANCERS— IN COLOR!
100-ft................................. $10 each
Q  L I L I  S T . C Y R  G  N E J L A  A T E S

50-ft. MICKEY MOUSE AND 
DONALD DUCK MOVIES. $2 each
□  N o. 1 5 0 2 A "M IC K E Y 'S  LUNCH B R E A K "
□  N o. 1 5 0 3 A  "M IC K E Y . TH E GORILLA T A M E R "
□  N o. 1 5 0 4 A  "M IC K E Y 'S  QUICK E X IT ”
□  N o. 1 5 0 5  "M IC K E Y . TH E CONGO K IL L E R "
□  N o. 1 3 0 6 A  "M IC K E Y , TH E N U R S E M A ID "
□  N o. 1 5 0 7 A  "M IC K E Y 'S  BAD D R E A M "
□  N o. 1 5 0 8 A  "M IC K E Y  AND LITTLE  E V A "
□  No. 1 S 1 0 A  "M IC K E Y 'S  BAD N IG H T "
□  N o. 1 5 1 1A "M IC K E Y ’ S ROYAL B A T T L E "
□  N o. 1 5 1 2  "M IC K E Y ’ S FOOTBALL M AN G LE "

100-ft. MICKEY MOUSE and
donald duck movies. $3.50 each
□  N o. 1 4 0 2 B  "M IC K E Y  G E TS H IRED AND FIR E D ”
□  N o. 1 4 0 4 B  "M IC K E Y  & TH E M ECHANICAL B O X E R "
□  N o. 1 4 0 5 B  "M IC K E Y 'S  W ILD , CRAZY D R E A M "
□  No. 1 4 0 7 B  "M IC K E Y  AND PRINCESS C H A R M IN G "
□  N o. 1 4 5 1 B  "D O N A L D 'S  SUPER S E R V IC E "
□  N o. 1 4 5 2 B  "F A S T  AND FU RIOUS D O N ALD "
□  N o. 1 4 S 4 B  "D O N A L D ’ S DAY O F F "

$3.50 each
100-ft. CHARLIE CHAPLIN 
Screen Classics,
□  2 S 4  "R O M A N T IC  C H A R L IE "
□ 2 S 5  "C H A R L IE  THE R E PO R TE R "
□  2 S 6  "C H A R L IE  DOING HIS B E S T "
□  2 3 7  "T W O  LITTLE  N E M O S"
□  2 5 8  "C H A R L IE  TH E B O N E H EA D "
□  2 5 9  "S ID E  DOOR P U LLM A N "
□  FREE CATALOG— All kinds of movies- 

for Kid Shows— Adults

YOU DON'T NEED A 
PROJECTOR!

This new 8mm Movie 
Viewer enables you to see 
50-ft. 8mm movies in fast 
or slow motion.

Only $ 5 .9 5
postage-free.

Mail to : MOVIE NEWSREELS, Dept. GK-1
11 East 47th Street, New York 1 7, N. Y.

Famed M ISS U N IV E R S E  contestants pose and 
parade for you. These lovelies were chosen from  
all over the world. O ur cam eras show them  at 
their best.
□  MISS UNIVERSE CONTEST, No. 50,

200-ft. B & W .............. .............$ 3 .2 0
G  MISS UNIVERSE BEAUTY PARADE, No. 85,

100-ft. B&W  ........ ................$ 1 .6 0

□  Rush me 8mm Movies listed here— postage free.. I enclose $ 

You guarantee satisfaction or exchange plan.

□  Rush me 8mm V IE W E R  for $5.95 postage-free.

YOUR
NAM E .........................................................................................................................

..paym ent in full.

YOUR
ADDRESS

Z O N E ............ S TA TE .
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The Red Spy with 100 Willing Wives

China, where Colonel van Glieber had 
so obligingly—and unknowingly—done 
half his work for him.

At a reception at the German Em
bassy, he met a Colonel Eugen Ott, 
then an assistant military attache, a 
man with no great personality or talent. 
But Ott’s wife was another matter. She 
was young, attractive, amiable. Soon 
Sorge was cultivating the couple, pay
ing particular attention to Ott’s career. 
Ott had no great ability in making out 
reports, one of his major duties, so 
Sorge lent a helping hand. At the same 
time, he further substituted for Ott in 
the bedroom when Ott was away on 
military trips.

Soon, as a direct result of Sorge's aid 
and advice. Ott was promoted to mili
tary attache. And quite naturally, in 
helping Ott. Sorge had full access to 
all his information.

Finally, with the recall of von Dirk- 
sen. Eugen Ott was made ambassador. 
As an intimate—in every sense—of the 
house. Sorge had full run of all sources 
of information. The crowning touch 
was when, shortly before the outbreak 
of the European War. Ott appointed

Sorge press attache of the embassy and 
put him on the German payroll!

With an office in the German Em
bassy, Sorge was now in a perfect posi
tion for learning everything about 
Japan that was known to its close ally, 
Germany. His advice was even asked in 
the forming of the Axis Pact, and it 
was only because of Hitler’s objections 
that he was not actually present at the 
official signing in Tokyo.

Meantime, however, Sorge’s Japanese 
espionage ring was becoming too bulky. 
Mistakes were being made by under
lings and minor agents, some of whom 
were now suspected by the Japanese.

Moreover, the years of drinking and 
debauchery were catching up with 
Sorge. His nerves were becoming fray
ed. and he now drank more heavily 
than ever. Shortly after the entrance 
of Russia into the war, his condition 
became so bad that Ott tried desperate
ly to send him back to Berlin—the last 
place on earth Sorge wanted to be!

But he had no escape elsewhere. To 
leave Japan would be to destroy the 
work of nearly a decade. With the war 
on, there was no way back to Russia,

without openly betraying himself and 
his workers.

He had done his work so well that 
he had enclosed himself in a trap of 
his own making.

Now all he could do was drink more 
heavily and await the outcome that his 
logic told him was inevitable.

It came about in October, 1941, when 
one of the lesser members of the ring, 
a Japanese woman, was arrested. She 
talked, pointing to one higher up. and 
the chain reaction started.

On October 18th. to the consterna
tion of the German Embassy, where 
Ott insisted that a horrible mistake was 
being made. Richard Sorge was ar
rested.

Along with one of his top men, Ozaki 
Hozumi, he was tried and sentenced to 
death.

Supposedly he was hung on Novem
ber 7. 1944. after all appeals failed.

But no one ever saw his body after
wards. A rumor has persisted that the 
Japanese traded him off to Russia in 
return for Russia’s remaining out of the 
war against Japan until the very last 
moment.

With a man like Richard Sorge. who 
made his own rules as he went along, 
that could easily be.

THE END

"M y Rap Is Treason . . ." (continued from page 21)

on deck and dump it over the side.
Rasten came back to the stern. “ Let’s 

head back for New Jersey,” he said.
I nodded, wiping slimy perspiration 

from my palms by rubbing them against 
my trousers legs.

“The bastard had all the dough with 
him.” Clyde said. “ He had it in a 
money belt. We’ll get a healthy bonus 
for this job . . .”

The killing Vas the third—and last- 
one in which I was involved. It took 
place in mid-March. 1957. about 95 
miles off the eastern tip of Long Is
land. By the standards of the people 
for whom I was then working, it was a 
fully justifiable “ rub-out.”

Wilmot Anthony was a Montreal 
racketeer who’d fled to the States after 
cheating the Canadian racket syndicate 
out of nearly $450,000. He’d contacted 
“ The Outfit.”  the organization that spe
cialized in getting lamsters of all kinds 
out of the country safely and secretly 
for a price.

The poor bastard didn’t realize that 
the Syndicate had a long arm—that 
“The Outfit”  didn’t take on any “con
tract" unless it was “ cleared" by big 
shots of the same international crime- 
cartel that he’d tried to rook.

Clyde Rasten—who was contact man

for the deal—accepted Anthony’s 30 
Grand “ fee”  for getting him out of the 
Western Hemisphere and then checked 
with the Syndicate. Clyde got his or
ders—fast. Instead of making a rendez
vous with the ship that was supposed 
to take him to Tangiers, Rasten. Lazzi 
and I—God help me—took Anthony on a 
one-way ride.

We had no trouble getting back to 
New Jersey after dumping the body. As 
far as anyone was concerned, we were 
just three well-to-do small-boat enthusi
asts returning from a fishing trip.

Who was to say otherwise? Uncle 
Sam has Immigration and Customs 
cops, the Coast Guard, Army. Navy and 
Marines. Immigration and Customs 
check people and merchandise coming 
in or going out—but only at such places 
as commercial air and seaports and cer
tain border stations. They can’t—and 
don’t—examine private boats that go on 
off-shore cruises. Nor does the Coast 
Guard.

The same holds true for private 
planes, especially those which take off 
from private fields, fly off the coast and 
return to private fields. Military radar 
sets may pick such aircraft up on their 
screens, but that’s about all. They’re not 
checked or investigated in any way.

That was the loophole gimmick that 
got the whole operation started a few 
years after World War II ended. As I 
heard the story after I went to work for 
“ The Outfit”—the only name by which 
anyone ever referred to the organiza
tion—it was dreamed up by a pair of 
Syndicate lawyers.

It seems that the legal eagles made a 
lot of money and one of them bought a 
private amphibian, the other a small 
yacht. They made several pleasure 
flights and cruises far offshore and dis
covered that they could come and go 
as they pleased. They thought ft over 
and came up with a fool-proof angle 
for “ smuggling” lamsters out of the 
country and put the proposition to the 
top guys.

“ We buy a couple of planes and a 
few boats, hire some people to run 
them.”  they told the bosses. “ The planes 
are amphibians—they can land at sea 
when the water’s calm. Both planes and 
boats can rendezvous with speedboats 
or ships run by people we’ve got on the 
payroll . . .”

Sure. The Syndicate bought the idea 
on the spot. Why not?

That was in 1948. By the time I got

(continued on page 72)
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T h e  G r e a t e s t  R a d io  V a l u e  in the W o r ld  T o d a y !

2 -T R A N S IS T O R  R A D IO
■pla ys  everywhere

T R A N S IS T O R
ONLY *69 8  COMPLETE WITH

BATTERIES

H ACTUAL SIZE

★  NOT A DIODE OR 
CRYSTAL SET. 

it  COMES WITH PRIVATE 
EAR SPEAKER. 

it  POWERED BY TWO 13c 
PENLIGHT BATTERIES 

it  BUILT-ON TELESCOPIC 
ANTENNA.

it  WORKS INDOORS OR 
OUT!

Now everybody can afford his own portable 
transistor radio. The WINSTON RADIO has 
two transistors, is 2 x 3", weighs only 4 oz. 
The clearly marked dial makes it easy to 
tune in stations from one end of the broadcast 
band to the other. Built-on telescopic an
tenna pulls out to 40" to bring in stations 
from miles away! Two standard penlight 
batteries give the WINSTON enough power 
for 3000 hours of continuous play! An ear 
speaker lets you listen in privacy.

THE WINSTON RADIO DOES NOT HAVE
TO BE GROUNDED!

j T m m r t r i n n n n f i r ^

MONEY-BACK 
GUARANTEE

SPO RTS EV EN TS

O N  B IK E - O R  B O A T

INDOORJ-OUTDOORS

RUSH ORDER COUPON!
I Winston Sales C o .R P -8  
J 31 West 47th Street 
I New York 36. N. Y.
! I

l You must agree the « 
W in ston  R a d io  is ] 
the best radio value , 

o in America today . . .  < 
°  or return for a full j 
o $6.98 refund. <

Please rush mv P O R T A B L E  W IN S T O N  
J T W O  T R A N S IS T O R  R A D IO .
1 0  Enclosed find $6.98. please ship radio 

postpaid.
1 0  Send C O D . I agree to |>ay $6.98 plus 
j postage and C O D  charges.
J Name_________________________________________

I Address_______________________________________I
j1 City----------------------------------. State__________

MEAT CUTTING OFFERS Y O U
SUCCESS And SECURITY
In The Best Established Business In The World • P E O P L E  M U S T  E A T !

Students (above) getting actual practice training in meat 
cutting in only their 3rd day at school. Students (below) 
getting actual practice training on power saw. Students train 
on all the latest power tools and equipment.

^ R A IN  QUICKLY in 8 short weeks for a 
job with a bright and secure future in 

the vital meat business. Trained meat 
men needed. Good pay, full-time jobs, 
year-round income, no lay-offs— HAVE 
A  PROFITABLE MARKET OF YOUR OWN!

LEARN BY DOING
Get your training under actual meat 
market conditions in our big, modern, 
cutting and processing rooms and retail 
meat market. Expert instructors show you 
how-—then you do each job yourself. 
Nearly a million dollars worth of meat 
is cut, processed, displayed and mer
chandised by National students yearly!

PAY AFTER GRADUATION
Come to National for complete 8-weeks 
course and pay your tuition in easy 
installments after you graduate. Diploma 
awarded. FREE nationwide employment 
help. Thousands of successful graduates. 
OUR 36th YEAR!

FREE CATALOG— MAIL COUPON
Send coupon for big, fully illustrated. 
National School catalog showing students 
in training. See for yourself what rapid 
progress you can make. See meat you 
cut and equipment you train with. No 
obligation. No salesman will call. FOR 
REAL JOB SECURITY, get all the facts 
NOW! G.l. Approved.

National School Of Meat Cutting 
Dept. B-37 Toledo 4, Ohio

| N A TIO N A L SCHOOL OF MEAT CUTTING, Dept. B-37 Toledo 4, Ohio I
I Send me your F R E E  illustrated school catalog showing me how I can quickly train | 
I for SU CCESS and S E C U R IT Y  in M eat Cutting, M eat Merchandising and Self Serv- 1 
| ice Meats. N o  obligation. No salesman will call. Approved for veterans.

Name... ..Age .

..Zone................State..
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“My Rap Is Treason . .

myself into the jam that made me ripe 
for a racket-job, the organization had 
been in business for nearly five years.

I was in the Navy—a Reserve Lieu
tenant Jay gee on active duty with a 
soft touch. I was a navigator on an 
R4D Skymaster transport plane that 
was used to ferry brasshats around on 
inspection tours and junkets.

In May. 1953. we flew a batch of 
Admirals and civilian wheels down to 
the Panama Canal Zone. We laid over 
at Albrook Field for more than a week 
waiting for the brass to get through 
with whatever the hell they were doing.

There wasn’t much for the crew to do 
but gamble, get drunk and whore 
around. I managed to do all three— 
with a vengeance.

I had a run of bad luck and lost all 
my dough—plus about $800 more that 
I borrowed. When some joker I’d met 
in a Panama City cat-house offered me 
a thousand bucks — in advance — for 
sneaking a package back to the States 
for him. I jumped at the chance. I 
didn’t ask any questions—except to find 
out where I was to deliver the parcel.

To make a long and nasty story 
short. Naval Intelligence agents nabbed 
me when we landed in Florida on the

return trip. Yeah. They found the pack
age—though I’ll be damned if I can 
figure out how they knew about it. They 
had me cold—with a five-pound can of 
pure heroin!

Maybe the Navy didn’t want a scan
dal and maybe the Intelligence double
domes didn’t have all the evidence they 
needed to make a conviction stick. Any
how. instead of going to Leavenworth. I 
got a General Courtmartial. I was fined 
every dime I had coming in pay and 
allowances and booted out of the serv
ice with a Dishonorable Discharge.

I couldn’t get a job after that—not 
with a DD. In sheer desperation. I went 
to the address where I was supposed to 
have delivered the package—for some 
reason. I’d never told it to the Navy 
investigators. They guys at the address 
seemed pretty impressed that I’d kept 
my mouth shut. One thing led to anoth
er and the next thing I knew, they made 
me an offer.

“ We got friends who can use a guy 
who knows a little about boats and 
planes.”  they told me. “ They’ll pay you 
as high as $2,000 a month—and fix you 
up with a front job so nobody bothers 
you.”

“ What do I have to do. drop an A- 
Bomb on Washington?”  I asked.

“ You just do what you’re told— 
without asking questions . . .”

By November, 1953, I was set up as 
the “ Third Vice-President”  of a juke
box distributing firm in New Jersey. At 
least, that’s what I was for the record— 
and no pun intended. Actually, I was 
working for “ The Outfit.” It was all 
very legit—on the surface. With my sal
ary as an executive, I could logically 
own and operate a cabin-cruiser and 
pal around with people rich enough to 
have their own twin-engined amphibian 
airplanes they used for pleasure jaunts.

“ My”  boat was moored at a private 
dock not far from Cape May, New 
Jersey. My “ friends’ ”  planes were kept 
at private airfields in Jersey. Delaware 
and Maryland.

The work itself was a cinch. By 
1953, the organization was operating 
like clockwork. The whole thing was 
run with precision and efficiency that 
would have done credit to any big and 
legitimate corporation.

A character who had to get out of 
the country fast and in secret—and who 
had enough money to pay what it cost 
—had no difficulty getting in touch with 
us. The Underworld grapevine put him 
in contact with “ The Outfit” quickly.

A meeting would be arranged. The 
lamster would tell his story and hand 
over a cash deposit to the contact man. 
If the top boys said he was okay to

(continued on p a g e  74)
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J E N A S O L
FORMULA

R EG . 
$7.50 

V A LU E
These are the 35 ingredients in every Jenasol Capsule: 

C O M P A R E... FOR POTENCY, PURITY t  PRICE!
ROYAL JELLY 90 M|M.
Choline

Bitartratt 35 Mgm. 
Inositol 15 Mgm. 
dl-Methionine 10 Mgm. 
Glutamic Acid 5 Mgm. 
Lemon Bioflavinoid 

Complei 5 Mgm. 
Vitamin A

12.500 USP units 
Vitamin 0

1,000 USP Units 
Vitamin C 75 Mgm. 
Vitamin Bt 10 Mgm. 
Vitamin B.' 5 Mgm.
Vitamin Bn 0.5 Mgm. 
Vitamin E 1 I.U. 
Niacinamide 40 Mgm. 
Calcium
Pantothenate 4 Mgm. 

Folic Acid 0.5 Mgm.

Calcium 65 Mgm. 
Phosphorus 50 Mgm. 
Rutin 5 Mgm.
Vitamin Bu 2 Meg. 
Iron 3 Mgm.
Liver, Desic. 5 Mgm. 
Potassium 5 Mgm. 
Fluorine 50 Meg. 
Copper 100 Meg; 
Molybdenum 100 Meg. 
Zinc 100 Meg.
Cobalt 250 Meg. 
Yeast

Hydrolysate 10 Mgm. 
Biotin 5 Meg.
Iodine 0.5 Mgm. 
Soya Bean

Lecithin 25 Mgm. 
Wheat Germ Oil 5 Mgm. 
Magnesium 3 Mgm. 
Manganese 0.1 Mgm.

R O Y A L  JELLY W in s  A p p ro v a l Before 
Congress* of 5 ,0 0 0  Doctors

ROYAL JELLY, tlm Queen Bee’s Special Food,.,ITS SECRET OF PROLONGED LIFE!
m m  iiifiii complete 30 day supply
J C j f l l  M I L L I G R A M S  O F  

n J P l #  P U R E  N A T U R A L

ROYAL JELLY
$ J 0 0

Doctor! Report "Miracle" Royal Jelly 
May Change Your Whole Llfel

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 jt be 
wonderful if you could feel increased vigor and enjoy a 
“ new lease on life?” Now . . .  Scientists say this may 
happen to you ! _____

R o yal J e lly  M a y  M e a n  " N e w  L ife "  A fte r  4 0
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 years old) in the Soviet Union, more 
than half of them turned out to be beekeepers.

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.

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 
N A T U R A L  FOOD has been indicated to contain re
markable Energy and Sex Factors.

Doctor Paul Niehans. famous Swiss Surgeon and ex
perimenter with Hormones says: “ R O Y A L  JE L L Y  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 H o w  JE N A S O L Capsules M a y  Help Y o u !

Swallow one CO NCENTRATED JE N A SO L RJ FOR
M U LA 50 £apsule 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.

TR A N Q U IL ITY  A N D  BLESSED RELIEF M A Y  A W A IT  
THE R O Y A L  JELLY USER

Horo A re  Some o f the Sym ptom s o f A p p ro a ching  O ld  A go  w hic h M ake Men and 
Women over 35 feel d e v ita lize d  and “ p la ye d  o u t "  boforo th o ir  tim e ;
P H YSIC A LLY , M E N T A L L Y  and E M O TIO N A L LY • “ 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 
weakness • 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 o f self-confidence • Feeling of futility • Worries 
needlessly • Fear of future • Insecurity • Failing memory • No 
fcest for life • Difficult to get along with • Embarrassed

N o w  Y o u  M a y  B e n e f i t  f r o m  R O Y A L  J E L L Y . ,  
t h e  " E L I X I R  o f  Y O U T H "  o f  t h e  Q u e e n  B e e
Two yearp 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 Boftl Laboratories' o f E urope gave the Doctors o f the 2nd
International Congress o f 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 werp raised and mamary glands of women 
were activated.

The men of Medical Science who have ex-- 
perimented with Royal Jelly, claim that Royal 
Jelly will perform the function of IN CR EAS
ING M EN  & W O M E N ’S W A N IN G  POW ER S.

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 A n
cient Indians, Greeks and Romans, and might 
have been the “ food for the Gods” or “ Nektar”  
mentioned in the Mythology of these Countries..

R o y a l J e l ly  R e p o rte d  to  H e lp  Those  
S u ffe r in g  F ro m :

Mental Depression . . . Loss of Appetite . . . 
Sexual Weakness . . . Digestive Disturbances 
Headaches . . . Decreased Vigor . . . Nervous
ness . . . Aches and Pains . . . Irritability.

Take “ JENASOL 
Formula 50 
Capsules" 

Entirely 
on Approval!

W e feel sure that 
J E N A SO L  may 
be the b lessin g  
you have been 
seeking, that we 
offer it to you on 
a complete NO  
R I S K , M o n e y  
Back Guarantee.
Take one J E N A 
SOL CAPSU LE  
each day. Then 
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, m6re enjoyable life, your money will 
be refunded, promptly and without question. 
Simply return the empty bottle and your 
JE N A SO L  CAPSU LES have cost you nothing. 
W hat could be fairer? You try JE N A SO L  at 
our expense, and you are the only judge of 
their effectiveness. You must be thrilled with 
the wonderful results. BUT TH IS OFFER IS 
N EC E SSA R ILY LIM ITED as the supply of 
R oyal Jelly  is, each day, in G R E A T E R  
D EM AND (R O Y A L  J E L L Y  is a completely 
N A T U R A L  PRODUCT, hence only limited 
quantities can be allocated to JE N A SO L.)

Don’t delay ...G et started immediately using 
this "M IR A C L E ” N A T U R A L  FOOD that may 
help you feel good a gain ...th at may lead you 
to enjoy a new “ lease on life.”

Offices in: Canada. G erm any, H awaii, 
Puerto R ico , H a iti, C uba . Japan.

Observations by Doctors off the Medical 
Congress Who Took Royal Jelly 

and Observed Its Use Directly

• Royal Jelly alleviates 
suffering of men and wo
m en in th eir  c ritica l 
years in a sen sation al 
manner.
• R oyal Jelly  acts on 
w eakened, tired  eyes, 
giving instantly a sensa
tion of new light.
• F e elin g  o f  tiredn ess  
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 o f 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.

"T E X A S  A Ac M COLLEG E has been con
ducting experiments on Royal J e l l y . . .”

"P R O FE SSO R  G. F . TO W N SEN D  of ON- 
TARIO A G R ICU LT U R AL COLLEGE is re
suming research on Royal J e l l y . . . "

L i f e  M a y  B e g i n  A g a i n  A f t e r  4 0  a s  
Q u e e n  B e e ' s  N a t u r a l  F o o d  R e b u i l d s  

M a n ' s  V i t a l i t y  a n d  D r i v e

Royal Jelly is totally unlike honey, and has 
baffled 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 SH E is- fertile, producing some 
400.000 eggs annually.

Her food is R O Y A L  JE L L Y , 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 "m iracle food”  R O Y A L  J E L L Y .. .
I No Doctor's Prescription Necessary

Order R O Y A L  J E L L Y  with complete con
fidence. If  for any reason JE N A SO L  fails 
to satisfy you, your money will be refund
ed in full. Try it at our expense .'...J E N A 
SOL CO., World’ s Largest Producers of 

i R oyal Jelly  P ro d u c ts ...se rv in g  over a 
, QU AR TER  A  M ILLIO N  PEO PLE —  in 
i the U .S .A . and 45 foreign countries; 22 E.
, 17th St., Dept. S .K .9 New York 3. N .Y .

DOCTORS: W rite  o n  yo u r  
letterhead for C lin ic a l S am ples

M en  and Women Agents Wantod. 
Write for Free Literature.

M AIL THIS C O U P O N  T O D A Y !
Y O U  O W E  T O  I T  Y O U R S E L F  T O  T R Y  R O Y A L  J E L L Y !

j JENASOL CO.,Dept. S.K.-9 22East 17th St., New York 3, N.Y.
I D  I enclose $3.00 cash, check or M.O. for full 30-day supply. Please send me the ! 
| JE N A SO L  RJ FORM ULA “ 50” P L A N . Each JE N A SO L 50 MGM. R O YA L JE L L Y  I 
| CAPSU LE is fortified with 35 E X T R A  V IT A M IN S. M IN ER ALS. LIPOTROPIC and | 
| H E A L T H  GIVING N U T R IT IO N A L  FACTORS .making JE N A SO L  AM ERICA'S  J 
J BEST FOOD SUPPLEMENT VALU E. 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 JEN ASO L, or my full purchase price will be refunded promptly and | 
J without question, (I  save up to 85* by sending payment with order; JE N A SO L \ 
| ships postage paid.)

□  P le a s e  s end 30-Day S u p p ly  DOUBLE STRENGTH 100 MGM. ROYAL JELLY |
IFUACM  rAPCIII r c  TTiuira t h .  D A ,,,!  c n o T i c i r n  ... :4 k .______tu_____41 ■JENASOL CAPSULES (Tw ice  th e  R oyal J e lly ), FORTIFIED w ith  same, identi
cal vitamin-mineral formula as  JENASOL 50 MGM. CAPSULES.
I e nc lo s e  $ 5 .0 0  c a s h , ch e ck o r M .O .

Address........................................................................................................................................ j

City.........................................................Zone........State............................ I
□  S e n d  C.O.D.; l w ill p a y  on d e liv e ry  p lu s  p o stag e  and C.O.D. Charges, j 

— -  A L L  ORDERS R USH ED  IN  PLA IN  W RAPPER — ---------------
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Secret Aroma Helps 
W in the One You Love
Unforgettable us u lover'* fir»t kiss! Bewitch. ________ ____
allure and captivate with thin rare, stimulating fragrance. Just ONE DROP 
of thin secret aroma will endure for hour* . . . enchaiitingly encircle lover* 
like n binding knot ! . . and will add a more thrilling, irresistible charm
to you!

FREE PERSONAL DIRECTIONS
Free i>er*oniil direction* REVEAL HOW tp use if you wiah to experience 
joyous love. The one you love can be yours . . . can love with peat emotion 
. . . can lie awakened to a more exciting you . . .  if you KNOW HOW to use 
them- love drupe.
P I  I  1C  I SECRETS OF Will open your e,ve.
■ L U 3  ■ HOW T O  WIN LOVE! you v#
Many readers of that complete enlightening book have LEARNED MUCH 

MORE than they thought poaaible. It reveals to you 
in SIMPLE. STRAIGHT FROM THE SHOULDER
LANGUAGE secret* of winning o NEW. JOYOUS 
LOVE. Solve* personal confidential problems. 
PACKED WITH ACTUAL ILLUSTRATIONS, 
included with "Honeymoon Love Drops" order. 
SEND NO MONEY— Full site bottle and fry* 
Imok sent in plain wraoiier. Puv postman on deliv
ery $1.98 plus pontage or wad only $2 and we pay 
pontage. One bottle added if two ure ordered. RUSH 
order now. MONEY BACK GUARANTEE if you 
are nut completely delighted after trial use. Detuy

" D O R E LL P R O D U C TS  CO.
Dept. 106, Box A, Glen Oaks, N.Y.

H Y D R A U LIC  JA C K  R EPAIRS
Earn While You Learn at Home

Millions of jacks in gas & auto-service stations, 
truckers, body-shops, riggers, factories, farms 
need servicing. We show you HOW easy step 
by step directions—what tools to use. EARN UP 
TO $5 an hour, in spare time, in your own base
ment or garage. Start your own business NOW. 
Write for folder No. SK-9& free bonus offer
^■vjnstitute oi Hydraulic Jack Repair 

'  P .O . Box 50. Bloomfield, N. J.

m  m o m ?... rut amis icve ir too

4  B O O K S
EA C H  D I F F E R E N T f

M O R E  T H A N  P A G E S

LARCH BOOK CO.
1 1 8  E a s t 28 S t . .  New  t o r t  1 6  O e p u  i 28  p |

.22 REVOLVER....................... $13.95
Excellent for target, plinking or defense. Thousands sold. 
This new 6-shot Rosro Vest Pocket revolver is a tight, accu
rate. well-made piece. 2W ' bbl.. 5" overall. Fires popular .22 
short ammo. Features side gate loading, hair trigger adjuat- 
ment, screw-in ejector rod. Has steel rifled barrel with blade 
front sight. Normally sold in $28-$35 range. NOW ONLY 
$13.95. leather holster $2.25. .22 short ball ammo $1 for 
100 rds. Shipped F.O.B I-os Angeles, express charges collect. 
Send cash, check or M.O. Sorry, no C.O.D.'s. For fast service 
enclose signed statement: “ I am not an alien, have never 
been convicted of a crime of violence, am not under indict
ment or a fugitive I am 18 years or over ” (Res. of Mo.. 
Mich., N.Y., N.J., & N.C. must enclose police permit with 
order.) Calif, res must purchase gun at our store.

SEAPORT TRADERS, INC., Dept. SK-9
1221 So. Grand Avo., Los Angelos 15, Calif.

“ A W f U L  D I S C L O S U R E S "
" W h a t  I H a v e  W r i t t e n  Is T r u e "

Young Montreal woman dares to tell the truth in her 
“ Awful Disclosures.”  This amazing book describes in 
detail terrible experiences of helpless and defenseless 
girls secluded from the world. Twenty great chapters. 
Read this frightful, heart-breaking story o f crime 
which the author asserts is true. 106 burning pages. 
Postpaid only $1.00.
B O O K  S H O P  D e p t. SK R O W A N , IO W A

“ ship,”  we’d start the ball rolling.
Much depended on where the fugi

tive wanted to go—and why. Cuba, the 
Dominican Republic, most of Central 
and some of South America were easy 
—and comparatively cheap. Most of the 
time, two or three of us would simply 
take the lamster on a “ fishing trip”  or 
pleasure cruise—100 miles or so off the 
coast. By prearrangement, we’d meet 
another boat—one out of Florida—and 
transfer our passenger. We’d return to 
New Jersey, and he’d be on his way 
south.

Ocassionally, we’d use one of the 
amphibs—especially when a “ client” 
wanted to get to Europe or Asia. Then 
the rendezvous would be with one of the 
several tramp steamers and fishing 
trawlers with which the Syndicate had 
“ arrangements.”

I was pretty small potatoes in the 
operation. There were many other guys 
doing the same sort of contact and ar
ranging work that I did. I was never 
able to learn exactly how many men 
were involved in the ring stateside, but 
there must have been at least 200, of 
whom I knew only ten or fifteen at 
the most.

The people I handled during my first 
18 months in the racket were all ordi
nary criminals—embezzlers, swindlers, 
income-tax dodgers, racketeers under 
indictment or dodging Grand Juries or 
Congressional committees. It wasn’t un
til the summer of 1955 that I got in
volved in my first political “contract.”

I knew there was something unusual 
about the deal when Clyde Rasten— 
who was my immediate boss—told me 
to meet him in a Philadelphia hotel. 
When I got there he took me over to 
Camden in his car. He talked on the 
way.

“ You realize you’re in pretty deep 
with us, Lew,”  he began. “ You know 
that, don’t you?”

“ Sure,”  I shrugged. “ I’m no kid. I 
know what I’m doing.”

“ What about your politics?”  Rasten 
asked suddenly.

“ Politics? I don’t have any,”  I re
plied. “ Unless buying off a ward-heeler 
or a precinct captain here and there is 
politics . . .”

Clyde smiled coldly. Then he got 
down to business. It seemed that word 
had gotten around about our operation 
to'various foreign embassies and agen
cies. They wanted to use our services.

“Any objections to handling work for 
them?”  Rasten inquired.

“ They got money?”  He nodded. 
“ Then I’ve got no objections,”  I said.

In Camden we met two characters 
who said they worked for Trujillo, the 
vest-pocket Hitler who runs the Do
minican “ Republic.”  They’d just knock
ed some anti-Trujillo refugee off in 
New York and wanted to get back 
home as fast and as quietly as possible.

“ Will you handle it?” Clyde Rasten 
demanded, watching me closely.

“ Sure. Why not?”  Dominican poli
tics were none of my affair. Besides, I 
had a pretty good idea of what hap
pened to anyone who said “ no” to the 
organization. One of the amphib pilots 
had balked on a job a few months be
fore. The papers wrote a nice story 
about how the “ New Jersey sportsman” 
had been killed in a “ freak automobile 
accident.”

“ When can we leave?” one of the 
assassins asked.

“ In three days—as soon as we set up 
a rendezvous.”

I went back to New Jersey. I sent the 
usual coded telegram to Miami. The 
answer came the next morning. Rasten 
brought the Dominicans down in the 
afternoon. They lay low until the fol
lowing Thursday. Clyde and I brought 
them aboard the cruiser that evening- 
all decked out in yachting clothes. The 
fuel tanks were full and we cast off 
and headed out to sea, fishing rods and 
tackle stacked in the stern for the usual 
camouflage in case was passed any 
other boats in the morning.

Our two passengers were lousy sail
ors and spent most of their time being 
seasick. We were damned glad when 
we met up with the boat from Florida 
cff Cape Hatteras and got rid of them. 
It was an easy transfer. The ocean was 
like glass and we went right alongside 
the other cabin cruiser. The Domini
cans just stepped from one deck to the 
other—and that was that.

We began getting a lot of “ political”  
contracts after that. Most of the early 
ones involved Latin types—excitable 
characters who worked for one or 
another of the Central American strong
men and dictators. We hauled a couple 
of Juan Peron’s bully-boys and some of 
Batista’s hatchetmen who’d been doing 
a little terrorizing among Cuban refu
gees living in the U.S.

Then the organization branched out. 
We got more and more amphibian jobs, 
flying grim-faced, taciturn men about 
whom I was told nothing to ocean ren
dezvous with freighters. My first hint 
as to what was really going on came 
in April, 1956.

“ Get the boat set for a trip Satur
day,”  Rasten told me.

“ Who’ll make the pickup?”  I asked.
“ That’s all set—don’t worry about a 

thing.”
He brought three men down to the 

dock. They didn’t talk, but went right 
into the cabin. Rasten was tight-lipped, 
too. He refused to give me any informa
tion beyond telling me what course to 
take.

It was the longest trip I’d taken until 
then—more than 250 miles out to sea. 
We circled around in the ocean for

(continued on page 76)
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D o n 't  P a y  F o r 
Th e se  G re a t  Shoes!

Exclusive! Chester- 
Tanned le a th e r 
Soles— guaranteed 
to give twice the 
wear of any other 
leathersoles made!

9" Boot -  Soft, 
lig h t ,d o u b le  
Air Cushioned, 
Storm S eal'd  
protection. H a n d s o 

CoppertoneTar- 
tan Grain . . . 
with built-in Air 
Cushion and 
Side Arch Sup
port.

ladies' soft, 
comfortable, 
flexible casu
als and smart 
dressy styles

Get them W ITH O U T COST as a rew ard 
—  plus —

the chance to "b e  boss" of your own 
$ 1 0 ,0 0 0  a ye a r shoe business!

Brand new plan! You can earn marvelous new shoes instead of 
paying for them...and develop an extra income for life! Simply 
take orders from friends, neighbors, co-workers for America’s 
greatest values in Work, Dress, Casual Shoes, Hunting Boots, 
Women’s and Children’s Shoes. No selling experience whatso
ever is needed. Simple 2-finger demonstration makes shoe 
selling a snap! Actual shoe samples supplied.

It's your own business free and dear 
. . .  you don't invest a penny now or ever!

Operate in spare time if you're now employed!

We back you with a million dollar stock. No overhead, no 
stock for you to carry, yet no store can compete with the tre
mendous selection of over 180 styles you can offer. Complete 
range of sizes—4 to 18, widths AAAA to EEEE—assures every 
customer proper fit. Advance Commissions to $5.00 a pair, 
plus Big Bonus, “Vacation Checks” and other Cash Awards 
are all yours. Get your own shoes as “extras” at no cost!

Exclusive "Trade-In Sale of Old Shoes"  
sells new shoes for you!

Only Charles Chester offers your customers cash for old worn- 
out shoes! Helps you get profitable orders faster. No pick-up 
or delivery on your part. Serviceable old shoes donated to 
worthy charities. Patented Chester Air Cushion insole, luxu
rious full glove-leather linings, finest Weather Seal’d construc
tion, guarantee remarkable foot comfort. You can easily do a 
$ 10,000 business your first year — even more as your business 
grows and repeat orders keep rolling in!

Send N O W  for big new Selling Outfit!

Write NOW — before you turn this page — if you want the 
security, independence and big steady income of a business of 
your own. It’s a business that’s “depression-proof” because 
everybody needs shoes. ACT TODAY!

CHARLES CHESTER SHOE CO.
Dept. J-5916, Brockton 64, Mass.

(Established 1876)

M A I L  C O U P O N  R I G H T  T H I S  M I N U T E
CHARLES CHESTER SHOE CO.
Dept. J-5916, Brockton 64, Mass.
I want to m ake good m oney in spare tim e. Send all 
equipm ent I  need w ithout obligation — and tell m e  
how I can get m y  own shoes w ithout cost.

Name_________________________________________________

City_
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M AKE *50 A  DAY
Selling Master Advertising Uniforms 

to Business Men
Customers buy 1 to 100 uniforms at one 
time. Big reorders. Experience not needed. 
Full or part time. We furnish FREE sam
ple outfit. Nothing to buy. Try It for 10 
days. Write for outfit and tested, proven 
selling plan.

G E O . M A S T E R  G A R M E N T  C O .
Dept. C-22 Ligonier, Indiana

J O B S  ON S H IP S
MEN W ANTED (18-55) 

, HIGH PAY. Earn while you 
V Travel to foreign lands.

^  I Experience not required.
w T) Choice jobs: merchants.
* - y a c h t s ,  luxury liners,

‘ freighters, etc. Adventure:
Write for FREE information.

W O R L D - W I D E  S E A M E N ’ S  S E R V I C E  
D e p t . SK G .P .O .  B o x 1 4 4 5  N e w  Y o r k  1 ,  N .  Y .

INTERNATIONAL 

TOY SENSATION!

FO R EIG N  &  
A M E R IC A N  
CARS ONLY $

1
N O W , with these perfectly scaled motor cars, you 
can give any child of any age a world of pleasure — 
at an unbelievably low price! Please don’t confuse 
them with flat, brittle toys. These are 3-dimensional, 
unbreakable models -  40 in all -  in brilliant colors, 
beautifully finished right down to the wheels; no 
assembling necessary. Each car is clearly' marked 
with its own name — and what names they are! 
Jaguar, Cadillac, Mercedes, M G -  the racy sports 
and town cars that kids dream about. They’ll have 
unlimited fun staging races, auto shows, playing 
garage, guessing models. Never before has $1 
bought so much real play value! Handsomely gift 
packaged. Please order today for quick delivery. ^

MONEY B A C K  G U A R A N T E E

AMAZING TOY BARGAIN!
A ll makes, models, including

W O R L D  F A M O U S  SPORTS C A R S  I
• Jaguar • M.6. • Fiat • Thunderbird
• Mercedes • Sunbeam • Corvette • Volks wagon
•  B u ic k  •  P a c k a rd  •  P ly m o u th  •  C a d illa c
•  N a sh •  H u d s o n  •  D e S o to  •  O ld s m o b ile
•  Fo rd  •  L in c o ln  •  D o d g e  •  P o n tia c
•  R am b le r •  C h ry s le r •  M e rc u ry  •  C h e v ro le t

ORDER NOW! Send only $1.00 for each collection of 
40 cars. Add 25c per set for handling.

S P O R T  C A R S ,  Dept. GK-31 
1 East 47th Street, New York 17, N.Y.

MEN . . .  YOU GET ALL TEN 
OF THESE THRILLING STAG 
MOVIE SUBJECTS FOR LESS 
THAN THE PRICE OF ONE!

7 .  L A T I N  L O V E S  8 . F R A N T IC  F U N

TEN ADULT

S U B J E C T S

o n w j  d B g  M m  m t
^  (8 i

WORLD'S GREATEST ADULT MOVIE BARGAIN!
Never before, perhaps never again . . .  here's your 
once-in-a-lifetime chance to get ten brant) new and 
exciting shows, ten thrilling subjects, the kind you 
want, all for the fantastic low price of only $2.00 
during this fabulous introductory offer. You’d bet
ter hurry, this is a lim ited new customer offer!

9 . T A L L  T A L E S  1 0 . P A R T Y  G I R L

You must be delighted . . .  you must be 
th rille d . . .  you must agree that these 
are the most terrific girls you’ve ever 
seen or your money back.

RUSH $2.00 CASH, CHECK OR MONEY ORDER
(FOR 16mm SEND $4.50) TO:

T ITA N  S TA G  FILMS,
BOX 46856, W EST HOLLYWOOD 46, CALIFORNIA

MOVIE VIEWER SPECIAL 
FOR T I T A I

CUSTOMERS
$ 4 9 5

ONLY “ W  •

IF YOU HAVE NO PROJECTOR you can still 
enjoy every breath-taking thrill of every 
wonderful Titan movie in big, bright, life
like motion with the amazing NU-OPTIC 
8mm Movie V ie w e r. . .  even stop, slow or 
fast motion. See ad above.

hours the next night without making 
any contact and cruised back and forth 
throughout the day.

“ What the hell am I supposed to be 
looking for? I asked Rasten.

“ You’ll know—later,”  he grunted.
Night fell. Clyde told me to start 

circling again. I did—until midnight. 
Then, suddenly, I saw it. It came right 
up out of the water—dark, sleek, deadly.

“ My God!”  I exclaimed. “A sub!”
“ Yeah. A sub,” Rasten said. “ Now 

cut the engine and wait for a boat to 
come alongside.”

A hatch opened on the submarine’s 
deck. A rubber boat was lowered over 
the side. Two men climbed into it and 
paddled toward us. Our three passen
gers came out of the cabin. Each of 
them shook Rasten’s hand, then mine, 
grunted something—and they all got 
into the boat which started back for 
the sub immediately.

“ Russians?”  I asked Rasten, feeling 
sick and afraid.

“Yeah, Russians. Let’s get going.”
Until that time, I had been a crook, 

a criminal engaged in a racket. Now I 
was a traitor—at the very least an ac
complice and accessory of traitors. It 
made me feel rotten, loathing myself 
and what I’d done.

I suppose Rasten guessed how I felt. 
When we returned, he set me up for a 
week-long party with a couple of high- 
class call girls and all the booze I 
could drink—and I drank a lot. It 
didn’t help much.

We made three more “ treason runs” 
in the following month. Then we ren
dezvoused with a sub off the Virginia 
capes and picked up two men and 
brought them into New Jersey.

Spies? Sure they were spies. What 
else could they be?

In October, Rasten and a burly in
dividual was was introduced to me as 
Mike Lazzi picked me up at my apart
ment.

“We’ve got a special job tonight,” 
Clyde announced. “A different kind 
of job. Mike and I will bring someone 
aboard after midnight. You’re to wait 
on the boat ready to take off as soon 
as we arrive. Understand?”

I was waiting. They showed up with 
a slender, blonde man who was drunk 
—so drunk that Rasten and Mike had 
to carry him aboard.

“ Shove o f f ! ”  Rasten snarled . 
“ Straight out to sea . . .”

We were 60 miles from shore when 
I heard the shots in the cabin. Clyde 

I and Lazzi dragged the blonde guy’s 
! corpse up from the cabin and heaved 
I it over the side.

“ We can go home now,”  Clyde rasp- 
| ed.

The dead man had been doing the 
same kind of job as I did. He’d balked 

! about sneaking Red agents in and out 
of the country and the Syndicate bosses
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ordered that he be paid off—permanent
ly-

Rasten and Lazzi brought the second 
victim aboard two weeks later. The kill
ing was done the same way—and for 
much the same reasons. For the next 
few months, 1 handled routine lamster 
jobs and sneaked out eight and brought 
in six Red agents. They were all spies 
and secret couriers.

The strain was knocking my nerves 
to pieces. I was hitting the bottle more 
and more. Rasten warned me about 
boozing too much.

“ You’ll get drunk and open your 
mouth some day—and you know what’ll 
happen,”  he threatened. “ You’ll get the 
deep six like all the others . . .”

In March, 1957, Wilmot Anthony 
came along. He was a collector for the 
racket organization in Montreal. He’d 
been holding out here and there until 
he had about $450,000 socked away in 
cash. He bundled up the dough and got 
across the border somehow and con
tacted “The Outfit.”

Rasten handled the contract. By that 
time, the Syndicate had an alarm out 
for Anthony. The poor slob had dreams 
of going to Tangiers and living like a 
king for the rest of his life. Instead of 
that, he got the last trip of his life. We 
took him out to sea and Mike Lazzi 
finished him off with two slugs from his 
.38.

I told Rasten I wanted a couple 
weeks’ vacation after that.

“Okay,”  he agreed, “ but watch the 
booze.”

I went down to Maryland. Yeah, I 
drank my way down and I stayed drunk 
while I was there. I kept my mouth 
shut, though. Then, after about a week. 
I got tangled up with a redheaded 
broad I met in a nightclub. She was a 
good-looking dame with a terrific figure 
but nuts. She liked to hit the bottle as 
much as I did.

We got boozed up one night. She 
wanted to go to Washington. I got 
my car out—the Caddy convertible I’d 
bought the year before. The redhead 
decided she wanted to drive and I let 
her.

We’d just crossed into the District of 
Columbia on U.S. 40, doing about 75. 
She didn’t see the car pulling out from 
the shoulder in time—and we hit it 
broadside.

I came to in the hospital—and learn
ed that the redhead was dead, the 
driver of the other car in critical con
dition. Luckily, I thought, I had the 
Caddy plastered with insurance.

But all hell broke loose. The acci
dent had occurred inside Washington, 
D.C., proper. That made the investi
gation a matter for the District police 
—who, after all, are Federal cops. They 
started to check and found out about 
my dishonorably discharge from the 
Navy.

m s .  D E T E C T IV E
PROFESSION

[ Opportunities everywhere for well trained investigators, 
| both men and women, private and police Work home or 

el Send for free information on easy home study 
I plan, badge, diploma, exciting and profitable career

PROFESSIONAL INVESTIGATORS
[ PO Box 41197 Lot Angeles 41. Californi]

GOVERNMENT OIL LEASES 
LOW AS $1 PER ACRE

You do no d rillin g , pay no taxes, may realize a 
king-size profit without ever leaving home. W rite  
for free m ap and literature.

American Oil Scouts, Dept. SP 
8350 Santa Monica Btvd., Los Angeles 46, Cal.

MALAYAN KRIS HUNTING AND
THROWING KNIFE— now only

9 8

This world-famous MALAYAN KRIS throwing 
knife is one of the most deadly weapons 
ever created for hunting game. Perfectly 
balanced, it can kill a deer at 300 feet 
with amazing accuracy. Curving blade is 
sharpened all around and comes to an ex-
T H O R E S E N ,  31 W e s t  47 t h  S t r e e t ,  D e p t . R P -8

tremely sharp point. Useful to every red- 
blooded hunter. A prize that all collectors 
will display with pride. Heavy duty. Will 
last a lifetime.

No. 9 2 9  KRIS Hunt- Knife ..........2.98

New Yorlf 36. N. Y.

A n A m azin g  Invention  —"M agic A rt R ep rod u cer*

ANY PERSON
IN

‘ ONE MINUTE
NO LESSONS! NO TALENT!
You Can Draw Your Family, 

Friends, Anything From 
REAL LIFE— Like An Artist... 
Even if You CAN’T DRAW 

A Straight Line)

A New Hobby G ives Yew A Brand N ew  Interest I
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your original drawings for a more distinctive touch to your home. 
Give them to friends as gifts that are "different.”  appreciated. 
Have fun I Be popular' Everyone will ask you to draw them. You’ll 
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book. As a SPECIAL DISCOUNT OFFER, we will 
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thus saving you $1.50 on the three books.

The titles of these six books which are 
available for immediate delivery are:

“ V A C A TIO N  IN FETTERLAND
which tells about the bizarre vacation three 
girls undergo in a castle devoted to Bond
age, High Heels and Boot Lovers. The price 
is $6.00 for this book.

“ PLEASURE PARADE”
which contains stories and letters that are 
bound to please. The price is $6.00 for each 
volume. We have volumes 1, 2, 3, available.
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over $5.00 as well as postage.

SEND ALL ORDERS N OW  TO -  DEPT. M -7

N U T W i X  C O .  35 M ontgom ery ST., Jersey City 1 ,  N . J.

The next thing I knew, the Feds 
were nosing all around. There was some 
kind of Congressional stink about juke
box racketeers. Naturally, when it de
veloped that I was working for one of 
the juke-box distributing firms, I got 
visits from a million investigators all 
asking questions.

“ Did you know that the men who 
own the firm for which you work are all 
all known racketeers?”

“What do you do as ‘Third Vice- 
President’ ? ”

“ Have you filed your income-tax re
turns?”

These are just samples—some of the 
interrogations were much rougher, but 
none of them touched on the real rack
et. I suppose no one even suspected 
“ The Outfit”  existed. Even so, there 
was a big risk that they’d find some
thing.

I kept my yap shut. When I got out 
of the hospital, I got in touch with 
Rasten. He knew all about what had 
been going on.

I felt safe as far as the organization 
was concerned. The Syndicate bosses 
wouldn’t risk knocking me off as long 
as the heat was on. I was too well 
known by then to the authorities.

“ The top guys says you’d better get 
out of the country,” Rasten told me. He 
wanted to know how much money I 
had. I told him. I’d managed to save 
about $25,000. I had the dough in vari
ous banks under different names.

“ We’ll see that you get another fifty 
thousand,”  Clyde said, “ and fix you up 
with a foreign passport. We’ll get you 
to Europe if you keep quiet . . .”

I had no choice. I drew out my own 
money and collected the bonus from the 
ring. Rasten gave me the names and 
addresses of some oldtime racket bosses 
who were living in Italy, along with a 
Portuguese passport.

“ Some of them are still active—and 
can steer you onto a good thing if you 
want to work,”  he said.

On June 14, 1957, Rasten took me to 
Delaware. There we got aboard a cabin 
cruiser very much like the one I’d 
operated for nearly four years. We left 
that night and on the following night 
rendezvoused with a boat that came up 
from Florida.

I transferred over. The boat took me 
to Cuba. There I waited for two days 
until the ship Rasten had arranged my 
passage on put in at Havana. It was a 
freighter, owned by a Syndicate sub
sidiary. It took me to Naples.

Since 1958, I’ve been living in Trieste 
—if you can call it living. I can’t go 
back to the States. If I do, I run the 
risk of being indicted for treason—or 
of being given the same one-way boat 
ride that Wilmot Anthony got.

I Can stay here—in Trieste—as long 
as my money holds out. Liquor is cheap
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and if I drink enough of it I don’t have 
the nightmares—and I’m not afraid.

What happens when the dough is 
gone? I don’t know. I honest to God 
don’t know . . .

THE END

The M urdering M utineers

(continued from p a g e  17)

occasions after looting and plundering 
merchant ships along the Cuban coasts. 
He soon earned an infamous reputation 
for cruelty by slaughtering his captive 
crews in cold blood and torturing and 
mutilating their officers by castration.

In the spring of 1819, Gibbs decided 
to leave Havana, to give up his pirating 
ventures and return to New York City. 
He brought with him some $30,000 in 
gold coin—all that remained from his 
numerous piracies. Within a few weeks 
he had squandered the larger portion 
of his ill gotten funds by dissipation, 
gambling and as a constant patron of 
the brothels. Finally, nearly broke, he 
left for Boston where he took passage 
in the British frigate Emerald for Liv
erpool.

During the years that immediately 
followed, Gibbs, it appears, was not as 
successful as he had formerly been in 
his calling of piracy in the Caribbean 
and West Indies waters; he seemed to 
have lost his grip, and, -for several 
more years, he knocked about from 
port to port in some sort of shady 
escapade or another, flinging away 
whatever gold or other coin he had 
harvested after each venture.

However, in the fall of 1830, we 
again find Charles Gibbs back in the 
United States—this time on the wharves 
in New Orleans. He had just signed-on 
the little brig Vineyard, which was 
loading a cargo of molasses, cotton and 
other products of the South. A treas
ure consignment also had been placed 
on board the craft, in silver specie 
amounting to $54,000. This had been 
stowed in Captain William Thornby’s 
cabin, in a strong-box.

The brig set sail for New York on 
the evening of November 1, 1830. Her 
complement were: Captain William
Thornby, William Roberts, mate; 
Charles Gibbs, John Brownrigg, Rob
ert Dawes, Henry Atwell, James Tal
bot, A. Church and Thomas J. Wans- 
ley, as the crew—the latter named, a 
Negro, who served as cook to the brig.

Five days out of New Orleans, Wans- 
ley, the Negro—who had served several 
passages on the Vineyard—made it 
known to his shipmates that the craft 
carried a small treasure-consignment 
in silver specie, stored away in the 
master’s cabin. This news immediately
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excited the crew’s cupidity, and in
duced them to discuss ways and means 
of pirating the funds for themselves. 
Many conferences were held in the 
crew’s quarters during the period their 
plans of mutiny were being perfected. 
However, during each of these discus
sions, Robert Dawes, a youth of seven
teen, was usually sent aft to the mas
ter’s quarters to engage either the 
Captain or his mate in conversation, 
and thereby diverting their attention 
from the meetings taking place below 
deck.

Finally a decision was made, and 
plans were completed for action. The 
mutineers had agreed to murder both 
the master and the mate!

The murder of the two ship’s offi
cers was to take place on the evening 
of the twenty-third. The job of dis
patching the captain was assigned to 
Charles Gibbs and the Negro cook, 
Wansley; that of the mate’s murder, 
to Atwell and Church. The others had 
their duties assigned when the proper 
time appeared, all planned out by 
Charles Gibbs, who had assumed the 
lead in the mutiny.

The Vineyard at this point in her 
passage, was off Cape Hatteras, close 
to shore and making good headway.

Captain Thornby was standing on the 
quarterdeck, while Dawes had the 
helm and Brownrigg was aloft. Sud
denly Dawes called Wansley aft to trim 
the light in the binnacle. The huge 
seaman moved as if to obey, but com
ing up behind Captain Thornby, struck 
him on the back of the neck with a 
pump-brake so stunningly that he fell 
forward, faintly crying, “Murder!”  
Further blows were repeated until the 
unfortunate master was dead. Then, 
quickly, with the assistance of his co
partner in the brutal murder, Gibbs, 
threw the body overboard.

At the very same time this action 
was being carried out, the mate, Wil
liam Roberts aroused by the noise and 
disturbance above him, hurriedly climb
ed into his clothes and up the compan
ion-ladder from the cabin on the under
dock. As he neared the top of the 
ladder, Atwell and Church were await
ing him in silence. One of them struck 
him down with a club. It was a terrific 
blow, however, it did not immediately 
kill him.'

Now, Gibbs, having dispatched the 
master, hurried forward to complete 
the work of murdering the mate. How
ever, not being able to locate him in 
the dark of the cabin, he returned 
for the binnacle light. With the light 
in his hand he came upon Atwell and 
Church, fighting desperately to over
come the stunned mate, who had re
gained somewhat his senses. With the 
added assistance of Gibbs, the two 
others beat and mauled the mate over 
the deck until he was unconscious,
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after which he was, like the Captain, 
thrown overboard. However, even then, 
the mate was not yet dead, for he swam 
after the big for some four or five 
minutes, frantically calling for help— 
until finally he slowly passed beneath 
the surface waters.

The mutineers, lead by Gibbs, then 
took possession of the brig.

The cook, Wansley, assigned by 
Gibbs to mopping up the blood that 
had been spilled on the deck plank
ing, became panic-stricken in Tiis after
thoughts. He began to mutter aloud, 
intermingling his gibbering with oaths. 
He swore that the stains of blood of a 
murdered ship-mate could never be 
effaced and would eventually bring 
dire peril and ill luck to the Vineyard 
and the members of the crew. However, 
none paid any attention to his pre
dictions, or either his gibberings.

The crew, after considerable drink
ing, searched the brig for the hidden 
treasure consignment. They soon locat
ed three small casks in which the silver 
specie was tied in leathern sacks. This 
they distributed in equal parts to all 
on board; Brownrigg and Talbot, who 
had heretofore taken no active part in 
the mutiny, being assured that if they 
would keep the secret of the murderers 
and share the plunder, they would be 
spared from a like fate as that of both 
the master and mate.

The brig was now steered in a north
easterly course, toward Long Island, 
till within fifteen miles of Southhamp
ton Light. At this point Gibbs and his 
crew decided to abandon the brig, take 
the silver specie and bury it on the 
shore somewhere until at a later date 
they could, in safety, return to reclaim 
it.

The wind was now blowing hard. 
The Vineyard was quickly scuttled. At
well and Church and Talbot got into 
the jollyboat; Gibbs, Wansley, Dawes 
and Brownrigg put off in the longboat— 
they made directly for shore.

The jollyboat swamped on a sand
bar two miles offshore, and all were 
drowned; the silver which was their 
share of the loot going down with them. 
The longboat, however, was at the time 
in great danger, too, but was saved 
from a like fate by throwing several 
bags of the heavy specie overboard. 
The longboat soon made the shore and 
landed on Pelican Island. There the 
remaining bags of silver specie were 
collected from each and were quickly 
buried.

Then, not knowing just where they 
were, they came across a hunter who 
informed them of their location, and 
too, of their nearest farm house. Ac
cordingly, they crossed to Great Bar
ron Island where they finally came to 
the house of one Albert Johnson—a 
farmer and the only resident on the 
island. Johnson furnished them with
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natural looking co lo r!”  says famous 
dance band leader Jan G a rb e r. * T  
noticed results after just a few appli
c a tio ns. And T O P  S E C R E T  is easy to  us e —d o e sn 't stain 
hands or scalp. T O P  S EC R ET  is the only hair dressing I use.”

A FAVORITE OF THE STARS 
TOP SECRET has been a favorite w ith famous per
so na litie s for years . Exclusive  form ula im parts a 
natural looking co lor to  grey or faded ha ir. Does 
not streak or in jure ha ir ; does not wash out. Send 
$5 .00 for 6 oz. p la stic  container. (Convenient for 
trave ling , too.) Ppd. No COO’s . Money back If not 
de lig h te d  w ith  re s u lts  of f ir s t  bottle. A lbin of 
C a lifo rn ia , R m . 9 4 -3 1 3 1 0 0  Va n o w e n  S tr e e t , 
B u rb a n k , C a lifo rn ia .

W O R K  C L O T H E S !
Terrific values you’ve got to 
see to believe I

l\W < 4  SHIRTS
I  >  T V O *  4  f o r  $ 2 .9 9  #

Made to sell for 2.99. Now , 
4 for the price of one I Tho 
used, sterilized and ready for 
long, tough wear I In blue, 

ton or green. Send neck s/ze, 1st and 2nd 
color choice.

PANTS to match
Sold fo r 3 .8 5 , n o w  o n ly .............. j f C
Send waist measure and A .
inside leg length. 4  to r * 3 .7 5
COVERALLS . . . wear ’em C a  OK 
used and save plenty I Were ^ 2 * 2  9
4.95, now ......... ..........................
Send chest measurement. 3 fo r $ 6 .7 5
M ONEY BACK GUARANTEE . . .  if not satis
fied. Order TO D A Y I Send $1.00 deposit on 
C .O .D . orders. Add 25c for postage on pre
paid orders.

GALCO SALES CO. Dept. 419
7120 Harvard A v e .» • Cleveland 5, Ohio

Really beautiful Motion Studies of some of 
Hollywood's loveliest cutles featuring many 
close-ups. Packed with frisky, alluring rou
tines. A different model featured in each 
exclusive film. For an adventure in eye- 
fllllng beauty, order yours T oday!
THREE Imm.  SAW SO ft. reels. $4.95 

(Six for only $8.95)
THREE 15mm. SAW 100 ft. Silent er 
Sound films (state choice).......... $9.95

Shipped prepaid In plain, sealed package. No C.O.D.'s. 
N A T I O N A L , D e p t . 2 6 - F . B o x 5 . S ta . E ,  T O L E D O  9 . O H IO

AN EXCITING ACTION-PACKED 
M AGAZINE FOR MEN!

H e a d . . .  HITLER'S CALL-GIRL 
TEMPLE

H e a d . . .  Y O U  CAN BE FRAMED 
O N  A H O M O  RAP!

O U R  N E W S S T A N D  N O W !

LOOK YOUNGER AND INCHES SLIMMER! 
RELIEVE YOUR ACHING BACK ^ " , 1 ' M ;

C °S U M L|LNEN G  HEALTH BELT
a d ju s ts  to  y o u r o w n  e x a c t d im e n s io n s  g iv in g  you 
a s m o o th , e ve n  a p p e a ra n c e — y o u ’ ll look' lik e  a 
ne w  m an in s ta n tly ! Y o u  s h o u ld  fe e l y e a rs  y o u n g e r! 
M IR A C U L O U S  C O N T R O L  o f  S lim lin e  in s ta n tly  re m 
e d ie s  th e  “ b a y  w in d o w "  a p p e a ra n c e  o r m o n e y 
r e fu n d e d ! F E A T U R E S  non ro ll to p — a d ju s ta b le  leg 
s t r a p s . S iz e s  2 6 "  th ru  5 0 "

S t y le  # 9 0 9 :  O rd e r  w it h  m o ney- 
h a c k  g u a r a n te e !  J u s t  p a y  p o stm a n  
p lu s  C .O .D .  c h a rg e s .

Rusk H EALTH  BELT
with money-back guarantee!

M A G IC -M O LD , Dept. S2G 
473 Livonia A v ., Bklyn. 7, N . Y,
, □  S t y le  # 9 0 9 — $ 2 .9 8  
i □  S t y le  # 9 0 9 — 2 fo r  $5 
f  □  S t y le  #  908— $ 4 .9 8  w it h  fre e  po uch  

M y  w a is t  m e a s u re  is

n lx o  a v a i la b le  '
C A D E T  M O D E L  #908

with 10" width. EX TR A  S TO M A C H  
S U P P O R T. D E T A C H A B L E  fly-front
p o u c h , and FREE extra pouch 

O N L Y  4.98
C I T Y  &  Z O N E ____ _________________________ S T A T
□  W e  p a y  po stag e  i f  y o u  p a y  n o w . A d d  3 %  
C it y  S a le s  t a x  in  N . Y .  C .
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W I N D O W  W A T C H !
N O  H A N D S , N O  D I A L S , 

A U T O M A T I C
A  q u ic k  g la n c e  g iv e s  yo u th e  
e x a c t tim e  w it h o u t th e  co n
f u s io n  o f  c a lib ra te d  d ia ls . 
T h is  W in d o w  W a tc h  m a k e s  an 
ideal g if t . P re c is io n  S w is s  
w o rk m a n s h ip  in a ru g g e d , 
s h o c k -re s is ta n t c a s e . Je w e le d  
m o v e m e n t g u a ra n te e d  f o r  o n e
y e a r . O n ly  $9.95

CRYDER SALES CORP., D e p t. WW-36 
Box 79 Whitesfone 57, N. Y.

POEMS WANTED
To Be Set To Music

Send one or more of your best poems 
today for FREE EXAMINATION. Any 
Subject. Immediate Consideration. 

P h o n o g ra p h  R e c o r d s  M a d e  

C R O W N  M U S IC  C O .,  4 9  W . 3 2 S t . ,  S tu d io  6 2 6 , N . Y .  1

COLOR SLIDES
Gorgeous, breath-taking Color Slides 
of lovely figure models. Poses de
liberately planned to reveal the ut
most In feminine beauty. You will be 
thrilled at the detail, color and clar
ity. T W E N T Y  DIFFERENT 2 x 2  
Mounted Slides, sent prepaid in plain 
sealed wrapper for $3.95 (no c.o .d .'s ). 
SPECIAL OFFER:  T w o Different 
Sets of 40 Color Slides for only $6.95. 
F or an adv en tu re  In ey e -fillin g  
beauty, order yours Today!

N A T I O N A L . D e p t . 26-F B o x  5 , S t a .  E ,  T O L E D O  9 , O H I O

‘Stuffed”  Girl’s Heads! I
only $ 2.98

Blondes, redheads end brunettes for every man to 
boast o f his co nquests. . .t h e  firs t realistic likeness 
o f the exciting women who play an im po rtant pert 
in every m e n 's  life  . . . and one o f the nicest 
qualities is th at they d o n 't ta lk backl Accurately 
modelled to  three-quarters life size o f real gals and 
molded o f  skin-textured pliable plastic, these heads 
are so life-like they alm ost breathe. Seucy g littering 
e y e s ,, full sensuous m outh and liquid satin co m 
plexion. combined w ith radiant hair colors give 
astonishing realism to  these rare and unique 
Trophies. B londs, redhead or brunette m ounted on 
a genuine m ahogany plaque is com plete and ready 
to hang on the wall fo r excitem ent and conversation.
O n ly  3 2 .9 8  plus 3 7 C shipping charges. F u ll M oney 
Back Guarantee. Scecity Blonde. Brunette or R e d 
head^ Send Ga sh, Check, or M oney O rd e r, o r  order
C . O . D .  fro m :
Honor House Products Corp. 
Lynbrook, New York

Dept. MT-70

food and shelter for the night.
During the early hours of the eve

ning John Brownrigg secretly inform
ed the farmer of the murders, but evi
dently Johnson had already been 
bought off by the others, and later in 
the day he took them to the house of 
another farmer named Sam Leonard, 
where they procured a wagon to carry 
them further on their route into New 
York City. After they had hitched the 
horse to the wagon and were about to 
climb into the newly acquired vehicle, 
Brownrigg balked. He shouted aloud 
for all to hear, that they might go 
where they pleased, but that he would 
not accompany them further—for they 
were all murderers! Hearing this accu
sation, Sam Leonard quickly sent for 
a magistrate. When the official arrived 
with his aide, Leonard related the 
charge which Brownrigg had made. 
Gibbs and Dawes were quickly caught 
and taken into custody; Wansley es
caped into the nearby woods, but was 
later captured by the magistrate’s dep
uty. '

The three were then taken to the 
town and examined by the local author
ities, Magistrates Elias Hubbard and 
John Terhune. They, in turn, sum
moned United States Marshal Thomas 
Morris, who took the prisoners to Bell- 
vue Prison. There, Gibbs, Wansley and 
Dawes accepted quietly their fate with 
a grim stoicism like that which pre
cedes despair.

The breathless anticipation with 
which all of New York City had await
ed the trial of the two prisoners was 
emphatically demonstrated on the morn
ing of March 7, 1831, when the case 
came up in the United States Court. 
Bustling with activity, the street about 
the Courthouse resembled the approach 
of a circus, and several hours before 
the court-room doors were opened to 
the public, prospective spectators had 
arrived from all parts of the State.

Judge Betts mounted the bench, his 
expression firmly set. The twelve jurors 
seated themselves within the jury-box," 
and gave evidence of being ill at ease.

Then, formally approaching the 
bench, James A. Hamilton, prosecuting 
attorney—and one of New York’s most 
outstanding attorneys of that period— 
began his address to the jury: “ May it 
it please the Court—gentlemen of the 
jury—,” he turned and bowed to the 
twelve men in the jury-box, “ in pre
senting this matter of the People 
against the two defendants, Charles 
Gibbs and Thomas I. Wansley, I am 
not going to attempt to arouse your 
emotions by pretending that this case 
is the most vicious or harrowing ex
ample of human brutality and piracy 
I have experienced during my career. 
The evidence shows in itself that such 
is the case . . .

After making his opening speech,

and pausing at times to note what effect 
his personal indictment of the two 
murderers had upon both the Judge 
and jury, Hamilton continued: “ Before 
I start calling witnesses to prove be
yond the shadow of a doubt that both 
Charles Gibbs and Thomas I. Wansley 
did murder in cold blood the two offi- 
vers of the brig Vineyard, I would like 
to first call to the stand one Robert 
Dawes, a mere lad of seventeen years.”

The prosecutor turned quickly and 
went to his table. He picked up some 
papers from a pile he had taken from 
his package his aide had brought into 
the chamber. Every eye in the room 
followed his every move.

“ Robert Dawes to the stand!”  shout
ed the Clerk of the Court.

Dawes, sitting in the outer row of 
the Court-room, rose, and without a 
glance toward his former ship-mates, 
entered the enclosure through the gate 
to the witness stand.

“ Do you solemnly swear to tell the 
truth, the whole truth and nothing but 
the truth, so help you God?”  quoted 
the Clerk of the Court.

“ I do,”  answer Dawes without a 
quiver or glance aside.

Then the prosecuting attorney, Ham
ilton, approached the witness, and 
asked his name and age, together with 
other details of his background. Dawes 
established his identity and confirmed 
his relationship with the defendants.

“ Will you tell the Court just what 
took place on board the brig Vineyard 
from the time of sailing out of New 
Orleans up to the period of your ar
rest?”

“ Yes, sir,”  said Dawes.
A tense silence gripped the Court

room as the youthful Dawes rose in the 
witness-stand to address the Court. 
Then, in a measured tone, his attention 
alternating between Judge and jury, he 
told a story—a story which shocked the 
whole of New York City!

“When about five days out of New 
Orleans,”  he began, “ I was told that 
there was money on board the brig, 
Charles Gibbs, Church and the steward 
(Wansley) then determined to take 
possession of the brig. They asked 
James Talbot, another member of the 
crew, to join them. He said no, as he 
did not believe there was money on the 
vessel. They concluded to kill the cap
tain and mate, and if Talbot and John 
Brownrigg would not join them, to kill 
them also. The next night they talked 
of doing it, and got their clubs ready. 
I dared not say a word, as they de
clared they would kill me if I did. As 
they did not agree about killing Talbot 
and Brownrigg, their two shipmates, it 
was put off . . .

“They next concluded to kill the 
captain and mate on the night of No
vember twenty-second, but did not get 
ready; but on the night of the twenty-
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third, between twelve and one-o’clock, 
when I was at the helm, the steward 
(Wansley) came up with a light and 
a knife in his hand. He dropped the 
light and knife and seizing the pump- 
brake, struck the captain with it over 
the head and back of the neck. The 
captain was sent forward by the blow 
and hallooed, ‘Oh’ and ‘Murder,’ once

“ He (the Captain) was then seized 
by Gibbs and the cook (Wansley), 
one by the head and the other by the 
heels, and thrown overboard. Atwell 
and Church stood at the companionway, 
to strike down the mate when he 
should come up. As he came up and 
inquired what was the matter, they 
struck him over the head. He ran 
back into the cabin, and Charles Gibbs 
followed him down, but it was dark 
and he could not find him. Gibbs then 
came on deck for the light with which 
to see what was going on in the cabin. 
Gibbs found the mate and seized him, 
while Atwell and Church came down 
and struck him with a pump-brake and 
club . .

“ The mate was then dragged upon 
the deck. They called for me to help 
them and as I came up, the mate seized 
my hand and gave me a death-grip. 
Three of them hove him overboard, but 
which three I do not know. The mate 
was not dead when cast overboard, 
but called after us twice while in the 
water. I was so frightened that I hardly 
knew what to do. Then they asked me 
to call Talbot, who was in the fore
castle saying his prayers. He came up 
and said it would be his turn next, but 
they gave him some grog and told him 
not to be afraid, as they would not 
hurt him. If he was true to them, he 
should fare as well as they did. One 
of those who had been engaged in the 
bloody deed got drunk and another 
became crazy . . .

“Then, after killing the captain and 
mate, they set about overhauling the 
brig, and. got up one keg of Mexican 
dollars. Then they divided the captain’s 
clothes and money, about forty dollars 
and his gold watch. Talbot, Brownrigg 
and I, who were all innocent men, were 
obliged to do as we were commanded. I 
was sent to the helm and ordered to 
steer for Long Island . . .

“ On the day following, they divided 
several kegs of the specie, amounting 
to five thousand dollars each, and made 
new bags and sewed the money up. 
After this division, they divided the 
rest of the money without counting it

“On Sunday, when about fifteen miles 
S.S.E. of Southampton Light, they got 
the boats out and put the money in 
each, and then they scuttled the brig 
and set fire to it in the cabin, and 
took off in boats. Gibbs, after the 
murder, took charge of the vessel, as

captain. From the papers on board the 
Vineyard, we learned that the money 
belonged to Stephen Girard. With the 
boats we made the land about daylight. 
I was in the long-boat with the three 
others. The rest with Atwell were in 
the jollyboat. On coming to the bar 
the boats stuck in the sand, and we 
threw overboard a great deal of money 
in bags, in all about five thousand 
dollars. The jollyboat foundered. We 
saw it fill and heard them cry out, and 
saw them clinging to the masts . . .

“ We then went ashore on Barron Is
land, and buried the rest of the money 
in the sand, but very lightly. Soon 
after, we met a hunter, whom we re
quested to conduct us where we could 
get some refreshments. We were con
ducted to Albert Johnson’s place where 
we stayed all night. I went to bed about 
ten o’clock. John Brownrigg sat up 
with Johnson all night, and told me that 
he had told Johnson all about the 
murders. In the morning Johnson went 
with the steward (Wansley) for the 
clothes, which were left near the place 
where we buried the money.”

The rest of the evidence, submitted 
through witnesses by the prosecutor, 
was a mere resume of the incidents 
which took place on board the Vine
yard. There was nothing more needed!

“ Guilty!"
Charles Gibbs, now standing, was 

calm; but Wansley became greatly agi
tated, and trembled visibly when he 
heard the result of the jury polling.

Judge Betts than passed sentence on 
each of the prisoners, that “ Each shall 
be taken from the place where they are 
to be confined, and to the place of 
execution, where they shall be hanged 
by the neck till dead. The Marshal of 
the Southern District of the State of 
New York is charged to see that this 
sentence is carried into execution on the 
twenty-second day of April, of this year, 
1831, between the hours of ten and 
four o’clock—”

In the case of Robert Dawes, the 
seventeen year old youth who had 
turned State’s evidence, the judge sen
tenced him to serve a short period in 
jail only.

It was noon, Friday, April twenty- 
second, 1831, when both Charles Gibbs 
and Thomas I. Wansley, accompanied 
by the United States Marshal, arrived 
at the execution site and the gallows. 
They were accompanied by two addi
tional deputies and twenty-one United 
States Marines. There were two clergy
men already in waiting. The Marshal, 
Thomas Morris, read the warrant pub
licly for the execution of the two pris
oners, which was a legal requirement at 
that period.

Then, suddenly, in the midst of the 
droning of the clergymen, and with
out any notice whatever, the Deputy 
Marshall cut the small cord which

Beat This New Job!
—►Pays (Jp To $100 a week to start! 
-w-You pick the location!
-►Cor furnished and expenses paid! 
-► We teach you at home in spare time! 
-*-No selling of any kind!

Autom obile Claim  Investigators are needed 
in every State in the Union. Last year alone 
over 26 million auto accident claims had to be 
settled. And the Claim Investigator was the K ey  
Man in every case. There’s such a shortage of 
trained men in this interesting field even a be
ginner, with spare time home training, can get 
good pay. M any start at as much as $400.00 a 
month—a private office, an assistant, a car for 
personal use with all business expenses paid! Or 
you can establish a Claim Investigating busi
ness o f your own— in spare time— your home 
as headquarters. Claim investigating is easy 
to learn, too, with m y ‘ ‘Brass Tacks”  training.
For many years, I was senior ad justor o f a com-

fany that insures over 5 million automobiles. I 
now the business from A to Zand can teach you

quickly and thoroughly so you will be able to 
qualify for a well-paid Job in a matter o f weeks. 
And your very first check will usually nay for
the entire course! Let me send you full infor
mation Free. N o salesman will call and you will 
not be under slightest obligation in getting the 
facts. I even provide employment help 
F R E E . M a il coupon below now to 
Eric P. M cNair, Pres., Liberty {
School o f Claim Investigat
ing, Libertyville, Illinois.

i  ERIC P. McNAIR. Pres.. Peat. 409 |
I ^^^^^^^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ "L ib * rty S c h o o lo fC I»lm  Investigating j 

LIBERTY VILLE, ILLINOISJ Please tell me all about how I can quickly become an I 
I AutoClaim Investigator in my own area. It is clearlyun- . 
j derstood that everything you send me now ia free and | 
I no salesman will call. j

I
My Age_________

LEG SUFFERERS
Why continue to suffer without attempt
ing to do something? Write today for New 
Booklet— “TH E LIEPE METHODS FOR 
HOME USE.”  It  tells about Varicose 
Ulcers and Open Leg Sores. Llepe Methods 
used while you walk. More than 60 years of 
success. Praised and en-|  
dorsed by multitudes.

LIEPE METHODS, 3250 N . G reen  Bay A ve .J 
Dept. J -2 7 , M ilw au ke e  12, W isconsin! B O O K L E T

ILLU S T R A T ED  BOOKLETS
rhe kind Y O U  will enioy. Each one of these booklets 
Is size 3 x AWa and is ILLUSTRATED with 8 page 
cartoon ILLUSTRATIONS of C O M IC  CHARACTERS 
and is full of fun and entertainment. 20 of these 
booklets ALL DIFFERENT sent prepaid in plain 
envelope upon receipt of $1.00. No checks or C .O .D. 
orders accepted.
TREASURE NOVELTY CO. D e p t. 1 0 -G  
182 K n ick e rb o ck e r Station N e w  Y o rk  2 , N . Y

S O N G W R I T E R S
LARGtRECORDING COMPANY W ANTS NEW SONGS! Yo urso nt 
may be chosen for recording on R O YA LTY BASIS. N A TIO N A L 
SALES. PROM OTION. DIS TR IB U TIO N  i l  selected. Send sen(S. 
song poems lo r FREE eum ination. NO CHARGE FOR MELOOIES.

M U S I C  M A K E R S , D e p t . S -4 S  B o x  2 5 0 7 , H o lly w o o d , C a lif.

Party Records
FOR ADULTS ONLY

THEY' RE TERRIFIC!  Brand new series 
of exclusive records. Racy ditties and gay 
parodies about those spicy. Intimate mo
ments. Really shocking, but so much fun 

\d for you and your guests. Complete set of 
£/*EI CHT  DIFFERENT SELECTIONS on 

finest quality 78 or 45 r.p.m. records (state 
choice), sent prepaid In plain, sealed pack
age for S4.W5 (no C.O.d.’S). SPECIAL OF
FER: Two Different Sets of 16 Recordings 
for only SH.!)5. For a thrilling adventure In 
adult entertainment, order your* Today!

NATIO NAL. D ept. 26-F, Box 5. S ta . E , TOLEDO 9. OHIO
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B IK IN I S TYLE P AN TIES
Personalized With Your Name or Hers 

T h e  Id e a l  N o v e lt y  G i f t  —  S h e e r  
N y lo n  P a n t ie s  T r im m e d  w it h  

P E E K - A - B O O  N y lo n  L a c e  
C o lo r s : B e w itc h in g  B la c k ,  B r id a l 
W h it e .  S iz e s : S m a l l ,  M e d ., L a r g e  
G i f t  C a rd  E n clo s e d  If  R e q u is te d .  
$ 2 .2 5  P .P .  -  T w o  P a i r s  $ 4 .0 0  

R. & IVl. SALES CO.
Box 5022 • St. Paul 4, Minn.

“ Yes. now you can destroy unwanted hoir
■ p e r m a n e n t l y . r.ght in thepnvocy
■ of your home! Mahler is 
| N O T  a d e p . l o t o r y ! ^ - ^ q O | ^ ^ <

fo llo w ingj
a  Y “  * ^ ^ ^ o u r  directions, you too,| 

can use the Mahler sofely-

BY|

and efficiently. Send 5c today for 
important new booklet "N e w  Radiant Beauty"

t MAHLER'S, INC. Dtp!. 679-V PROVIDENCE IS, R.I.I

‘ PSYCHIC DOMINANCE
How to RULE OTHERS with your T H O U G H T S ."
F u l l  course w ith  s t ir r in g  e xere ises . I l lu s t r a te d . ( A d u l t s ) .  
O n ly S 3 . No C .O .D . S a t is fa c t io n  or re fund .
C L A R IO N , 844- E Sunnyside Ave., Chicago 40.

O  B R A ;
Self-Defence Street-Fighting Tricks." Designed to 
help peaceful adults. $2. These are vicious days. 
G A U C H O , 846- E Sunnyside Ave., Chicago 40, III

Your "sexcess" depends on w hen, w here, how , 
how much, w i t h  w h o m — and a lot more. It calls 
for the r i g h t  l i n o  and  the sure t o u c h .  A n d  w hat 
you don 't know can hurt yo u !

EV ER Y D E TA IL  P IC TU R E-C LEA R  
Lay questions, doubts and  fears to rest. G e t 
straightened out and  ''cued u p '' with the best
selling FROM  FREUD T O  K IN S E Y , now  in its 
ninth large printing. A ll the answers you need 
in plain m an-and-w om an ta lk — every detail pic
ture-clear! Exciting entertainment from cover to

“ "  MONEY BACK GUARANTEE
O rd e r FR O M  FREUD T O  K IN S EY  in p la in  w ra p pe r 
now. If not pleased, return it for refund of pur 
chase price. Don't go  another night without ill

restrained the hidden spring—and the 
whole platform fell without even the 
creaking of a hinge!

The Negro, Wansley, struggled once 
after his descent: but Gibbs did not 
die so easily, for he struggled most 
and longest—approximately three min
utes.

Then, after being suspended about 
thirty minutes, as was the law at the 
time, the two bodies were cut down. 
They were later turned over to the 
surgeons of the old medical school in 
Barclay Street, for dissection and study. 
The body of Wansley was found to be 
that of a perfect specimen of anatomy; 
that of Charles Gibbs was discovered 
to be most abnormally constructed—in 
fact, for many years the late Oliver 
Wendell Holmes, noted justice of his 
time, used Gibbs’ private organs as a 
paperweight on his desk, as a medical 
rarity.

Thus, the murder trial of two of the 
greatest murder crimes in the early 
eighteenth century came to its end. 
and the two who committed the atro
cious deed paid their debt to society;

James D. Jeffers, alias Charles Gibbs, 
and the brig’s steward, Thomas I. 
Wansley.

Yet the final ending of the two pris
oners did not close the story of the 
Vineyard, for the sinking of the treas
ure in Long Island Sound, though small 
in comparison to others resting on the 
bottom of these waters, still remains 
to this day somewhere beneath the 
waves buried deep in the shifting sands 
just two miles S.S.E. offshore south
east of Southampton Light. And, the 
other half, buried in the sands on Great 
Barron Island—the exact spot to this 
day still unknown—without question, 
still rests intact within its earthly 
grave. This treasure of the Vineyard. 
once the property of the famed Phila
delphia philanthropist, Stephen Gir
ard. is however of much interest from 
the historical point and is fully docu
mented ; with more interest to the 
thousands of aqua-lungers who reside 
along the shores of Long Island, and 
who dream of uncovering the cache so 
close to their own areas.

TH E END

Marriage to a Nymphomaniac (continued from p a g e  13)

he decided to leave early and go home. 
He let himself into their apartment, 
and walked through the house until he 
found Marie. She was in the bedroom, 
undressed and in bed with a man Bill 
recognized as one of the elevator oper
ators.

Bill was paralyzed, speechless. The 
man bolted out of the bedroom, half 
dressed. Marie’s expression was com
pletely blank and unemotional. Bill 
finally managed to blurt out, “ How long 
has this been going on?”

His wife made a casual hand gesture 
and shrugged her shoulders. She seem
ed only slightly affected by the incident 
and appeared innocent and pathetic.

Bill, in contrast, was terribly shock
ed. He sank down in a chair and cov
ered his face with his hands. Suddenly, 
in retrospect, he began thinking of the 
first night of their marriage. Although 
he had not experienced the difficulties 
in intercourse that everyone joked about 
and which he expected, he had previ
ously denied the truth to himself that 
his wife had not been a virgin. Never
theless, she registered so little shame 
or guilt in the present situation that he 
could not be angry with her. Instead, a 
feeling of tenderness welled up in him. 
The anger he felt for her turned into 
shame and guilt in himself. It may be 
difficult to understand how a person 
can carry the shame and guilt for an
other’s misdeed, but the analyst knows 
that instead of punishing the guilty one, 
such a person carries the guilt himself,

enduring the punishment as a “ martyr 
complex.”

Bill’s influenza ran its course. Os
tensibly, it left him with the extreme 
weakness that customarily follows a 
virus infection. Marie was jn constant 
attendance at his bedside. She had no 
understanding of why he was so deeply 
depressed, nor did his doctor suspect it. 
Bill lay in bed. gazing at the walls, 
long after he should have been up. He 
couldn’t talk about the scene he had 
witnessed, even to Marie, and yet the 
image filled his mind as vivdly as if 
he were reliving it.

This reaction was a new experience 
to Marie. Previously, on being discov
ered in delinquency, she had been pun
ished and preached at. She waited for 
the same sort of expression from her 
husband, but he chose to make no 
reference at all to what had occurred. 
When he was finally able, to function 
again and to resume his normal life, 
he made love to Marie as if nothing had 
happened. The subject was avoided.

A few weeks later, something im
pelled Bill to go home from his office 
in the middle of the day. He unlocked 
the door to his apartment, carefully 
tiptoed to the bedroom, and opened the 
door. He found what he had feared. 
Marie was in bed with the handyman 
of the building. This time Bill was not 
paralyzed since he had anticipated what 
would happen and was ready for it. 
Again, his wife had the same ambigu
ous expression on her face, and she
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shrugged the whole thing off as if to 
say, “ so what?”

Bill made a move to hit the man, but 
stopped himself and bellowed at him to 
get out of his home before he killed 
him. Alone with Marie, he turned to 
her.

“ Have you no conscience?”  he asked. 
“ Why are you doing this to me?”

She answered unemotionally, “ What 
am I doing to you? I didn’t do any
thing to you.”

“ Don’t you love me?”  he asked.
She didn’t answer. He asked, “ Do 

you love this man? What about the 
elevator operator—were you in love with 
him?”

“That’s a silly remark. I don’t know 
what you’re talking about,”  she said.

Bill now had to face reality—the fact 
that his wife could not belong to any
body. He realized that her relationship 
with him was really no different from 
her relations with other men.

“ How long have you been this way?” 
he asked finally. “ Were you this way 
with men before we were married?”

“Yes,”  she answered frankly.
“ Why didn’t you tell me?”
“ You didn’t ask me,”  she said simply.
“ Why didn’t somebody tell me?”  he 

cried wildly.
She merely shrugged, as if to say, 

“Don’t ask me.”
He then told her that she must be

“ sick,”  and that he did not think it was 
her fault. He could only blame him
self. Did she have any feeling for him? 
he asked. Yes, she said, she did—the 
same as she would have for a relative. 
She was his wife, and she wanted to 
take care of him and have him take 
care of her.

But when it came to sexual tempta
tion, and a man made advances to her, 
she could not do anything but accede 
to his wishes. She admitted that she 
anticipated these advances and even 
encouraged them. She knew it didn’t 
happen to other women, and she wished 
it wouldn’t happen to her.

“Don’t you feel shame and guilt?”
“ No,”  she said.
“ Don’t you feel disloyal to me?”
“ No,”  she answered.
In the end he did not doubt her sin

cerity and honesty. When he suggested 
that she visit a psychiatrist, she agreed. 
They came to my office together, and he 
related the entire story in her presence. 
A tremendous weight seemed to be 
lifted from his mind. Her reaction was 
mild; perhaps “ flat”  would be a better 
word. Marie, I said, was suffering from 
a mental illness. The results of any 
treatment were questionable, and a cure 
could not be promised. The outcome 
would depend upon Marie’s reactions 
to the analysis and the adjustments Bill 
could make to the situation.
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With Marie’s permission, I spoke pri
vately with Bill, promising him no 
quick cure. I informed him I had no 
intention of forbidding Marie from 
expressing her sex impulses and that 
he should not be surprised if he caught 
her at it again. Tendency and habit 
could not be overcome magically. At
titudes change gradually and become 
decisive only after prolonged practice. 
If he could be forbearing and accept 
her aberrations without moral judg
ments or punitive attitudes, if he had 
it within himself to be sympathetic and 
understanding, and if he could under
stand that her loose sexual behavior 
was the symptom of a sickness, then he 
would not only be doing a humane deed 
but also would earn the respect for 
himself that comes from helping some
one overcome a serious illness. Again I 
warned him that his altruistic, high- 
minded undertaking might end in fail
ure. He said he realized this and would 
take his chances.

Marie came in for her first session 
the next day. Mildly uncertain about 
her course of behavior, her vague ex
pression seemed to say that her thoughts 
were far away. If they were to move 
in my direction, her anticipations with 
me would be the same as with all other 
men. We came to an understanding at 
the outset. In the analytical relationship 
everything goes, I said, but the activity 
must be confined to the mental level. 
Did she understand that?

She asked me to explain what I 
meant. Painstakingly I explained that 
the relationship that would take place 
between her and myself would be one 
of growing intimacy. I would under
stand her, and she would gradually 
understand me, but there would not be 
a physical interchange as there had 
been in her first contacts with other 
men. While physical interchange would 
give her an immediate relief of the 
tension which would develop in. our 
relationship, it would be beneficial for 
her to know a man and be close and 
intimate with him mentally, without any 
physical contact.

It gradually occurred to Marie that 
this might be a new and interesting 
experience. After a few sessions, she 
agreed to lie down on the couch and 
begin to relive the earlier experiences 
that spelled out the reasons for her 
becoming a nymphomaniac.

She was the second-born daughter of 
a serious mismating. Her father was 
a commercial artist, five years younger 
than his wife. He was very talented, but 
his success in his profession was due 
to the shrewd business ability of Ma
rie’s mother. “ Daddy” was a sensitive, 
impulsive, quick-tempered man who 
never established a regular, normal 
rhythm of living. He did his creating 
on the inspiration of the moment. Know

ing that this was how he could turn out 
his best work, Marie’s mother arranged 
her husband’s irregular working hours.

Aside from his artistic endeavors, his 
sole interest was his daughter Marie. 
The family would frequently joke about 
how “ Daddy”  said to his wife, “Janet 
(the older daughter) is yours, but 
Marie is mine.”  From the moment of 
her birth her father adored, worship
ped, and unceasingly caressed his little 
Marie. There was laughter and fun 
about the apportionment of the girls be
tween the parents, but the arrangement 
was rigidly maintained. The devotions 
“ Daddy”  gave to his Marie were acted 
out as if only he had this special privi
lege and only he was allowed to love 
her, while his wife reserved the special 
privilege of loving Janet. It was clear 
to the four people in this family that 
the father and mother did not love each 
other.

Marie loved her “ Daddy”  in return. 
He was always on her side, always gave 
her everything she wanted, never said 
no, and couldn’t bear anybody depriv
ing her of anything. Most of the quar
rels in the home took place between 
her father, mother and Janet. They al
ways concerned Marie. Her father 
charged that she was being taken ad
vantage of, annoyed unnecessarily, or 
put upon.

Just as “ Daddy”  was not expected to 
express his artistry save on impulse, 
nothing was expected of Marie as far 
as responsibilities were concerned. She 
had the privilege of satisfying her every 
impulse with “ Daddy’s”  sanction.

At the age of fourteen, Marie at
tended her first party. The usual neck
ing went on in different corners of a 
darkened room. Marie found herself in 
a bedroom with a boy to whom she offer
ed no resistance when he made advanc
es. They had genital sexual intercourse 
as unrestrainedly as if they were mar
ried. Quite by accident, she had come 
upon a new pleasure. To her it was a 
delightful discovery. From that time on, 
the idea and the wish for that pleasure 
never ceased to exist. With normal 
people there is a period of satiety when 
satisfaction is obtained. This feeling 
never overtook Marie. She experienced 
some momentary appeasement, but nev
er complete satisfaction.

The influences in Marie’s life did not 
provide for the development of values 
and discriminating judgments in the 
matter of physical intimacy. There was 
a failure in separating or particulariz
ing the sexual function. It became an 
activity for her that was no different 
from other physiological functions, such 
as eating, speaking, walking, or shak
ing hands. Marie (and there are many 
women like her) did not experience 
sexual satisfaction with the post-coitus 
response that normally follows. She

86



had to keep seeking for a once-known 
relaxation and peace that she never 
found. Her primary drive was so power
ful yet so unappeased that she by
passed the lines of differentiation be- 
teen men. One was no different from 
another. Anyone would do. The sexual 
act per se extinguished all other con
siderations and values.

Marie’s troubles with her family be
gan soon after her first experience at 
the party. She brought home boys and 
young men whom the family had never 
seen before. Her ready intimacies with 
all these “ pick-ups”  gave them the 
license to treat her home with a casual 
familiarity that baffled her parents. Her 
mother’s protests led to bickering and 
quarrels. These followed the old line-up 
of Marie and her father against the 
mother and sister, causing tensions and 
scenes that kept the house in constant 
turmoil.

Events came to a dramatic climax 
one day when her mother came into 
Marie’s room and found her in bed 
with a strange man. Aghast at this 
sight, she started screaming, awakening 
Daddy, who was sleeping in his studio. 
He came rushing in. Without realizing 
what he was doing, he automatically 
sided with Marie and ordered his wife 
out of the room. For the first time Ma
rie’s mother took a stand against her 
husband. He was “ crazy”  and there 
was nothing to do but call the police. 
This threat brought her husband to his 
senses, but even then all he did was 
appeal apologetically to Marie to get 
the stranger out of the house. The man, 
only slightly perturbed by the scene, 
dressed and left.

Marie’s mother continued raging and 
storming. She attempted to strike Ma
rie, but her husband interfered. She 
exhorted him to give Marie a beating, 
but he couldn’t raise a finger to his 
daughter. The distracted mother, weep
ing hysterically, threatened to put her 
in a reform school if she ever caught 
her doing such a thing again.

The excitement over, Daddy gave Ma
rie a long lecture. She paid little heed 
to him and finally walked out of the 
room as if nothing had happened. The 
next day while her mother was out 
shopping and her father was taking his 
nap, Marie brought another stranger 
into the house, a casual passer-by whom 
she had picked up. Her mother return
ed and caught her in the same act as 
the day before. But this time the moth
er’s reaction was not as violent. She 
got the man out of the house without 
waking her husband. Marie interpreted 
this modification of her mother’s anger 
as permission. Her mother’s tears and 
entreaties left Marie as unmoved as 
the outraged anger of the previous day.

These promiscuities continued day 
after day, with delivery boys, grocery

clerks, taxi drivers — any man with 
whom she came into contact. The fam
ily realized they were caught up in a 
social catastrophe. The most they could 
do was to try to conceal their shame 
from their friends and neighbors. Fear 
of exposure kept them from taking Ma
rie to a doctor or to an institution. 
“ Daddy’s”  professional reputation might 
suffer.

After ten years of enduring these 
horrors—with frequent moves to new 
neighborhoods because of shame and 
embarrassment—Bill came as a godsend 
to the family. Thus, the marriage was 
consummated as quickly as possible.

The analyst works with knowledge 
and tools ordinarily not available to the 
layman or general medical practitioner. 
He knows that although there is in 
cases like Marie’s an insufficiency of 
the regulators of shame and guilt, all 
human beings are affected by their 
deep-seated roots. Those roots can, by 
careful and proper association and in
fluence, be cultivated and made more 
active and affective. Marie showed a 
certain amount of conscience, which is 
actually the storehouse of the emotional 
regulators, in her willingness to coop
erate in the psychoanalytic undertaking. 
Her relationship with her husband had 
activated these forces even before he 
had brought her to me for treatment.

Fortunately, Bill was not dominated 
by righteousness nor overwhelmed by 
morality. He was altruistic and sym
pathetic. He had learned at college and 
in the service about the condition that 
plagued his wife, and so he did not 
condemn her completely, as did her 
mother and sister. This partial under
standing and sympathy on the part of 
her husband made it easier for me as 
analyst to help Marie.

On the couch she saw that my reac
tion to her was also sympathetic and 
understanding. She found it easy to 
discuss her problem with me. But with 
me, unlike her father and her husband, 
she was coming in contact with one 
quality for the first time in her life. 
That quality was discipline. It was an 
influence directed towards keeping her 
from spending herself in physical dis
charge. At first, she sensed it only 
slightly as a painful frustration of her 
basic impulsiveness.

When she walked in for sessions, it 
was obvious by her glances, gestures, 
and body pantomime that she was in
viting me just as she invited all men. 
These expressions are primitive, of 
course, and are recognized easily by 
the men who search for such invita
tions. I made it clear to her, however, 
that I would not respond to them. The 
analysis gradually showed her that she 
too had the power to contain these im
pulses, and that they did not have to 
be discharged physically.
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In the usual relationship between 
analyst and analysand, the tight con
trols that stifle instinctual impulses are 
gradually freed for expression through 
confidential, sympathetic association. 
Eventually they appear in the relation
ship between the two and have to be 
dealt with. In Marie’s case, however, the 
reverse had to take place. Unlike her 
relationship with her father, whom I 
as her analyst replaced in her uncon
scious, her association with me had to 
be characterized by containment and 
control of impulse. Marie was not for
bidden to participate in nor made to 
feel guilty or ashamed of her continu
ing promiscuous sexual activity. We 
discussed it in much the same way as 
one would discuss other natural func
tions. An amount of objectivity develop
ed, and ultimately she was able to 
identify with me and begin to examine 
and to judge her own sexual activity in 
the light of new standards and values.

An infant controls itself because of 
the fear of loss of love. For instance, 
when the father or mother places a 
contingency on love, withholding it 
when the infant fails to develop con
trols of the bowels or urinary stream, 
the infant tries to regain the parents’ 
love by doing what is expected of him. 
If he wets when he is not supposed to, 
the child is ashamed. In her early life, 
Marie’s father loved her unrestrainedly. 
He didn’t demand that she restrain her
self. Neither did he help her to develop 
inhibitions.

In analysis, she came to realize that 
there was an insufficiency of parental 
discipline in her life (her mother’s in
fluence had been set aside) and that 
this led to her psychosocial sickness. 
When she learned to need and value 
the warmth, understanding, and ap

proval of her analyst, always with a 
contingency placed on thes* devotions, 
she realized that her form of easy re
lease and discharge was an underde
velopment that could be compared with 
the infant’s failure to control its bowel 
movements.

With these continuing observations 
there was a progressive development of 
the special part of her conscious ego 
that had to do with the feelings of 
shame, guilt, and loathing that automa
tically inhibit in the normal individual 
promiscuous and uncensored acting-out 
of sexual impulses. When sufficient 
pride in being selective and fastidious 
was developed, Marie could see the 
difference sexually between her hus
band and other men. As she grew 
socially conscious, she understood and 
respected the right of a husband to de
mand that his wife confine her sexual 
activity exclusively to himself, and vice 
versa.

After a long and arduous analysis, 
her once diffused sexual love became 
channelled and directed towards her 
husband. For the first time, Marie need
ed only one man—her husband—to love 
exclusively.

Admittedly this was a phenomenal 
change in her personality. Probably it 
could have occurred only through psy
choanalysis. What would her fate have 
been without this scientific procedure? 
Naturally, it is difficult to predict per
sonality development. But given the 
shadowy promises of cure—magical, un
realistic, and untrue panaceas—that are 
so abundant in our contemporary so
ciety, Marie probably would have gone 
through a succession of marriages, di
vorces, and emotional misery until the 
fires within her burned themselves out.

THE END

The Prevention of Conception

(continued from p a g e  56)

develop even more completely accepti- 
ble methods—methods that will be 
simple and inexpensive enough to meet 
the needs of the great masses of peo
ples the world over, that will preferably 
provide long-term protection, and that 
will meet all aesthetic requirements.

The contraceptive methods available 
today may be divided into those used 
by the husband and those used by the 
wife.

MALE METHODS

The male methods of contraception 
depend upon the prevention of the en
trance of the man’s seminal fluid into 
the genital tract of the woman. For 
this purpose the husband can resort

either to coitus interruptus, generally 
known as withdrawal or “ taking care,”  
or he can use a rubber sheath called 
a condom.

Coitus Interruptus refers to the with
drawal o f  the male organ just prior to 
the ejaculation, so that the seminal 
fluid is deposited outside of the genital 
canal. This practice is referred to in 
the Bible in connection with the story 
of Onan, whose duty it was to marry 
the widow of his older brother, who 
had died childless, and to beget off
springs with her So as “ to raise up 
seed”  to his brother. Onan, however, 
did not want to raise children in his 
brother’s name ahd so, the story con
tinues, it “ came to pass whenever he 
went in unto his brother’s wife that he 
used to spill it on the ground.”  In

88



other words, he resorted to withdrawal.
From the medical point of view this 

method is neither reliable nor desir
able. It frequently fails to prevent con
ception as a result of inadequate con
trol or of carelessness on the part of 
the husband, or because the precoital 
secretion sometimes contains sperma
tozoa; and the constant anxiety lest the 
withdrawal be delayed too long inter
feres with the spontaniety of the sex 
relation. Continuous resort to this meth
od may lead to emotional and possibly 
also to organic disturbances in both 
partners.

The Condom is the other method that 
the man can employ for contraceptive 
purposes. It is designed to be applied 
to the male organ just before the sex 
relation and to prevent any of the 
seminal fluid from being deposited in 
the female genital tract. Devised some 
400 years ago by an Italian physician 
to be used as a preventive against in
fection, it later began to be employed 
extensively as a method for the pre
vention of conception. The advantages 
of the condom are that it is harmless, 
reliable, and easily procurable. Its de
pendability is lessened to some degree 
by the possibility of breakage during 
use, as well as b y  the occasional slip
ping off after use and the spilling of 
the contents into the vagina. These 
mishaps can be obviated by testing for 
defects before use, by adequate lubri
cation, and by holding onto the sheath 
before removal of the organ. The con
dom can also be inspected after use, 
and if a tear is discovered a vaginal 
douche can be taken for additional pro
tection.

Breakage of the condom has, further
more, become less frequent in recent 
years since the Federal Food and Drug 
Administration has classified condoms 
as “drugs” and placed them under its 
control. The Administration has been 
confiscating and destroying sheaths 
sent in interstate commerce found to 
be defective<or not up to the desirable 
standards. This has led to considerable 
improvement in the product, as well as 
to testing of the sheaths by the manu
facturers prior to distribution.

The chief drawback to the use of the 
condom is the likelihood of its inter
ference with the normal sexual re
sponse. It dulls sensation and if ap
plied, as it often is, at the height of 
sexual excitation it interrupts the spon
taneity of the sexual act. For these 
reasons many men as well as women 
object to its use. Furthermore, when 
the husband’s potency is inadequate, 
the use of the sheath adds to the dif
ficulty.

Aside from the fact that neither co
itus interruptus nor the condom is 
entirely satisfactory, there is an addi
tional objection to male methods; they 
make the woman dependent upon the

man for contraceptive protection. 
Should he be indifferent, or careless, 
or in an irresponsible condition, he 
may subject her to the hazard of an 
unwanted conception. Contraceptive 
methods which can be used by the 
woman are therefore preferred.

FEMALE METHODS

If the husband does not use any 
protection and deposits the seminal 
fluid in the vagina conception may still 
be avoided if measures are used to pre
vent the entry of spermatozoa into the 
uterus. The methods available for this 
purpose may be divided into three 
groups: chemical, mechanical, and bi
ological.

Chemical Methods. A number of 
chemical methods have been developed 
for contraceptive use—douches, sup
positories, jellies, creams, foam tablets, 
and powders. All depend in part on 
their chemical properties, to paralyze or 
destroy the spermatozoa, and in part 
on their mechanical action, to wash out 
the seminal fluid or to provide a bar
rier to the entrance of the sperm cells 
into the uterus.

Douches. The vaginal douche, taken 
after intercourse, is perhaps the most 
popular female method for the pre
vention of conception. This method was 
first described and advocated by an 
American physician, Dr. Charles 
Knowlton, in a book on conception 
control published more than a century 
ago under the quaint title of The Fruits 
of Philosophy. “ My method,”  wrote 
Dr. Knowlton, “ operates in a two-fold 
manner, either of which may perhaps 
be effectual. It consists in syringing the 
vagina soon after the male emission 
into it, with some liquid, which will not 
merely dislodge nearly all the semen 
. . . but which will destroy the fecun
dating property of any portion of se
men that will remain.”

This method, therefore, depends for 
its effectiveness upon the mechanical 
removal of the seminal fluid and upon 
the destruction of the remaining sperm 
cells by the chemical ingredients in the 
solution. A variety of chemicals have 
been suggested for this purpose, and 
many manufacturing concerns have 
widely exploited their particular prod
ucts for use in so-called “ feminine 
hygiene.”

While the vaginal douche may be 
useful for medical purposes when indi
cated, it is neither a reliable nor a 
satisfactory contraceptive method. It 
often fails no matter what type of so
lution is used. This is probably due to 
the fact that the spermatozoa may enter 
into the uterus directly after the ejacu
lation and thus pass beyond the reach 
of the douche. The need, furthermore, 
for arising immediately after inter
course is psychologically disturbing to |
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many women, for the sexual relation 
should be followed by a period of re
laxation and rest. The chief value of 
the douche, then, is for use either as 
an auxiliary to other contraceptive 
methods or as an emergency method 
when indicated.

Chemical methods, to be effective, 
should be applied prior to, rather than 
after, the sex act. A variety of products 
have been made available for this pur
pose. Those most frequently used are 
suppositories, jellies, and creams.

Suppositories have been popular 
largely because they are simple to use, 
are easily procurable, and do not re
quire a medical prescription. Usually 
suppositories consist of a small solid 
cone or capsule containing some sperm- 
destroying chemical ingredient in a 
base of cocoa butter, gelatine, or other 
readily soluble substance. They are de
signed to be inserted into the vaginal 
canal a few minutes before intercourse 
and are supposed to melt at slightly 
below body temperature. When melted, 
the gelatinous or greasy base lodges 
near the opening into the uterus, act
ing as a physical barrier to the en
trance of spermatozoa, while the chem
ical ingredients either paralyze or de
stroy the sperm cells. Thus they act on 
both mechanical and chemical princi
ples.

None of the suppositories available 
at present, however, has proven to be 
sufficiently reliable. Sometimes they 
fail to melt rapidly enough, or they 
may be so placed that the entrance to 
the uterus remains exposed. A reliable, 
non-greasy suppository would provide 
a practical and simple method against 
conception. Future research may help 
to develop a contraceptive of this kind.

Jellies and Creams. A more adequate 
chemical contraceptive is provided by 
the jelly or cream, which consists of a 
semi-fluid, gelatinous, creamy or soapy 
base into which certain sperm-destroy
ing chemicals are incorporated. Jellies 
and creams are introduced into the 
vagina by means of a special applica
tor and, like the suppository, their 
effect depends both on their mechanical 
and chemical properties—they block the 
opening into the uterus and at the 
same time immobolize the sperm cells. 
As the jellies and creams are already 
in a semi-liquid state, they do not have 
to melt in the vagina like the supposi
tory and are therefore more apt to 
spread easily into the vaginal folds and 
cover the entrance into the womb.

The use of a jelly or cream alone 
as a contraceptive measure has several 
advantages. Its application is simple, 
it is readily available and its use does 
not require a preliminary individual 
examination. The disadvantages are the 
aesthetic drawbacks of overlubrication 
and leakage, and the fact that no jelly 
or cream available today is completely

reliable. This may be due largely to 
the failure of the jelly to form an ef
fective mechanical barrier, and in part 
also to its failure to immobolize all the 
spermatozoa in time.

Foam Tablets. Small vaginal tablets 
are also employed for contraceptive 
purposes. The tablet is inserted into 
the vagina shortly before intercourse 
and is supposed to dissolve in the 
presence of the normal vaginal mois
ture. The interaction of the chemical 
ingredients of the tablet produces a 
fairly copious foam, and the effective
ness of the tablet is supposed to depend 
partly on the physical action of the 
foam which enmeshes the spermatozoa 
and partly on the spermicidal proper
ties of the ingredients. Tablets have the 
advantage of simplicity of use, but their 
reliability has not yet been sufficiently- 
established.

There is, then, no chemical contra
ceptive available at present which meets 
the requirements of sufficient reliability 
and acceptability. Perhaps with further 
research new formulas may be de
veloped which will make chemical con
traceptives more certain and more ac
ceptable.

Mechanical Methods. Mechanical 
methods generally consist of devices 
which are introduced into the vagina, 
such as diaphragms and caps, and 
which are designed to cover the en
trance into the uterus. To a greater de
gree than any of the other methods 
mentioned they meet the requirements 
of harmlessness, reliability, and ac
ceptability. They have no injurious 
effect, they provide more certain pro
tection, and they interfere little with 
sensation or with the spontaneity of the 
sex relations.

Diaphragms, also called pessaries, 
are designed to lie diagonally across 
the vaginal canal. They are made of 
soft rubber with a flexible metal spring 
around the circumference and come in 
a variety of sizes and shapes. Caps are 
generally cup-shaped and are intended 
to be placed directly over the cervix, 
or neck of the uterus. They are made 
either of Soft rubber or of firm ma
terials such as metal or plastic.

The required size and type of di
aphragm or cap can be determined only 
after an individual examination by a 
physician trained in this field of medi
cal practice. As a rule they are used 
in conjunction with a contraceptive jel
ly which serves both as a lubricant and 
as an additional safeguard. The di
aphragm may be inserted either before 
retiring or before the sexual relation 
and removed the following morning or 
immediately after use if preferred. 
Usually it is advisable to douche be
fore and after the removal of the di
aphragm, but if it has remained in 
place for eight hours after use a douche 
is not essential. The firm cervical caps
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are sometimes left in place for many 
days at a time and thus provide more 
prolonged protection.

The objections to the use of the di
aphragm or cap are the need for in
dividualization and the need for pre
paration before each sex relation. Some 
women are reluctant to take the trouble 
to insert the diaphragm or to use any 
method which requires vaginal manipu
lation. Greater skill in prescription, 
more careful instructions, and simplifi
cation in technique have, however, 
made the method increasingly more ac
ceptable.

In addition to the methods men
tioned there are mechanical devices 
which are introduced by the physician 
into the uterus and allowed to remain 
there for several months at a time. 
These are called intra-uterine methods 
and are known as “ stems,”  “ buttons,”  
and “rings.”  They are made either of 
metal, plastic, hard rubber, or soft rub
ber. Their chief advantage is the fact 
that they provide prolonged protection 
without the need of preparation for 
each sex relation. Their use, however, 
is not recommended because of the 
possibility of harmful effects. A num
ber of serious complications have been 
reported following the insertion of 
these devices. They open an avenue by 
which infection may ascend from the 
vagina into the uterus and tubes.

Contraception and Sterility. The 
statement is sometimes made that the 
use of contraceptive precautions may 
eventually lead to sterility. This state
ment has no basis in actual experience. 
Planned Parenthood Centers provide 
the records of tens of thousands of 
women who have employed contracep
tive measures for varying lengths of 
time, sometimes for many years, and 
who readily conceived when they dis
continued preventive precautions and 
planned a pregnancy. There is no 
reason to suppose that the use of medi
cally approved contraceptive measures 
will lead to a diminution in reproduc
tive capacity.

However, since it is easier for a wom
an to conceive at younger ages, child
bearing should not be postponed too 
long. Youth is the best ally of fertility.

Biological Methods. Future progress 
in contraception seems to lie in the 
field of biological methods. Some of 
these hold forth the promise of pro
viding long-term protection combined 
with simplicity of use.

The “Safe Period.”  The simplest bi
ological method is reliance on the so- 
called “safe period.”  While the man is 
always fecund and capable of impreg
nating the woman, the latter is fertile 
only during certain days of her men
strual month, at the time of ovulation; 
that is, at the time when the egg is 
released from the ovary. During other 
days she is presumably infertile. Con

ception can therefore be prevented by 
avoiding intercourse during the few 
fertile days.

According to present-day medical 
opinion, the human female produces 
only one egg cell during a menstrual 
cycle, usually about two weeks before 
the onset of the next menses. The egg 
cell retains its vitality for probably not 
more than twenty-four hours. As yet, 
however, we do not possess any suf
ficiently accurate method to establish 
with certainty the day of ovulation for 
the individual woman. For the present 
we depend upon studying the record 
of a woman’s menstrual cycles over a 
period of about a year, as well as on a 
record of her daily temperature, taken 
immediately on awakening, over several 
months. The menstrual chart and tem
perature chart make it possible to esti
mate with a fair degree of accuracy 
the fertile and infertile days in women 
whose menstrual cycles are fairly regu
lar.

A woman with a regular twenty- 
eight-day cycle ovulates presumably 
around the fourteenth day, counting 
from the first day of menstruation. Al
lowing two or three days for the life 
of the spermatozoa and two or three 
days for the life of the egg and possible 
variations, it is farily safe to assume 
that the fertile period extends from 
the eleventh to the nineteenth day. Be
fore the eleventh day and from the 
eighteenth or nineteenth day onward 
she will no longer be capable of con
ception because there will be no egg 
present to be fertilized.. If the cycles 
are irregular, then the sterile and fer
tile days will vary accordingly. In gen
eral, the last ten days of the month, 
the ten days prior to the onset of the 
next menstrual period, can be consider
ed to be fairly safe from the likelihood 
of conception. It is assumed that the 
first nine days of the cycle are also 
sterile, but this is much less certain 
because we do not know with certainty 
how long the sperm cells of the male 
can remain alive within the genital 
tract of the woman.

The objections to the reliance on the 
safe period are, first, the fact that it 
limits sexual relations to only a part of 
the month; second, that unexpected 
physical and emotional changes may 
suddenly disturb the regularity of the 
cycle and thus invalidate the previous 
calculations.

Hormones. Considerable research is 
now under way to develop biological 
methods for the control of conception, 
which would prevent either egg or 
sperm formation, the union of sperm 
and egg, or the implantation of the 
fertilized egg in the uterus. Recent 
experiments have shown that such 
effects can be achieved by the use of 
hormones or other chemical substances. 
Thus far, however, practically all the
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research in this field has been carried 
out on animals and the value of bi
ological contraceptives for human use 
still remains to be determined. The 
reproductive mechanism is a delicate 
apparatus, and great care must natu
rally be exercised not to disturb any 
of the normal physiological processes. 
Nevertheless, it is not at all unlikely 
that it may become possible to render 
a man or a woman infertile for a very 
definite length of time by an occasional 
hypodermic injection or even by the 
oral administration of a few tablets.

Sterilization. In conditions in which 
a pregnancy should never occur, per
manent control of conception may be 
advised by the physician. When child
bearing or childbirth, for example, may 
jeopardize the life of the mother be
cause of serious involvement of vital 
organs, when delivery by Caesarean 
section occurs for the second or third 
time, or when serious incurable mental 
defects or other hereditary conditions 
are present, sterilization may be the 
method of choice.

Sterilization operations may be per
formed on the husband or the wife. 
Sterilization of the male is a compara
tively simple procedure. A small in
cision is made in the skin of the scro
tum above the testicle, and the duct, 
called the vas deferens, is tied off and 
cut. The. incision is then closed with a 
single suture, and the same procedure 
is repeated on the other side. Complete 
recovery generally takes place within

a few days.
In the woman, an abdominal incision 

is required. The Fallopian tubes which 
lead from the ovary to the uterus are 
lifted and tied on both sides. This im
plies hospitalization for a few days. 
Simplified surgical techniques are at 
present under investigation. Steriliza
tion can also be accomplished by means 
of X-rays to the sex glands, but in 
women this produces artificial meno
pause and is indicated only in selected 
cases.

Sterilization does not involve the re
moval of any sex gland, nor does it 
affect sex desire or satisfaction. It is, 
however, a permanent and irreversible 
procedure. Fertility can rarely be re
stored to a man or woman who has 
been surgically sterilized.

In recent years considerable progress 
has been made in the investigation of 
contraceptive techniques and materials. 
The Council on Pharmacy and Chemis
try and the Council on Physical Ther
apy of the American Medical Associ
ation have formulated minimum stand- 
dards for contraceptive materials and 
now investigate products recommended 
for contraceptive purposes. The pub
lished reports of the Council investiga
tions serve to provide the physician 
with a suitable guide in the prescrip
tion and choice of contraceptive prod
ucts. Indirectly they also stimulate 
more intensive research in the entire 
field of human fertility and its control.

THE END

"I N a iled  the N azis From a  G a llo p in g  G oose!”

(continued from p a g e  39)

can get help. Do you think you can 
do it?”

“ Aye, aye, sir,”  I answered, a cold 
finger of fear moving up my spine as I 
realized the full significance of his 
words for the first time. The deck guns. 
If the sub’s crew reached them we 
were finished on the spot. A blimp is 
o.k. on attacking, but defensively help
less. My Browning automatic rifle was 
our only defensive weapon. Above our 
little, glass-enclosed cabin, which would 
simply disintegrate if hit by one shell 
from either of those 4.1-inch deck guns, 
hung a big fat bag full of 416,000 cubic 
feet of noninflammable helium which 
could take exactly fourteen bullet- 
holes and still somehow get us back to 
Lakehurst. But one more—the fifteenth 
—and we’d drop into the ocean like a 
deflated paper bag . . .

Now we came sweeping over the sub 
again, the rudder and elevator cables 
whining in the wind, the motors roar
ing and shaking. I saw another pat
tern of charges—our last—go dropping 
down on the long silver and black

fish which was still half-submerged, its 
decks awash with foam. At the same 
instant I saw tiny figures leaping from 
the conning tower and splashing to
ward the forward gun. We were shak
ing too much for me to get off a shot, 
but the skipper knew his stuff. As the 
charges splashed into the water, strad
dling the sub in a beautifully accurate 
pattern, he banked us into the wind, 
idled the motors until they were hardly 
turning over and said into the inter
com, “ She’s all yours, boy.”

Bracing myself against the side of 
the bay, I leaned forward, sighting 
along the BAR’s V-grooves at the sub
marine below. Suddenly she seemed 
very small and distant—although no 
more than a few hundred feet below 
us. There was another tremendous roar 
as the charges went off. The ocean rose 
on all sides of the sub like a huge 
white pillar, screening it momentarily 
from view.

As the ocean settled, I saw that most 
of the little figures had disappeared 
although one or two lay sprawled on
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the deck and they also slid off into the 
churning whiteness as the sub rocked 
from side to side. But still she didn’t 
sink. Her conning tower was badly 
smashed, her periscope impossibly 
twisted and I could see oil spreading 
across the water from her like green 
blood, but both deck guns looked damn
ed workable from where I stood. To the 
sub’s crew, too, I guess. I saw more 
figures climbing from the conning tow
er and rushing toward both guns.

I zeroed in on the group heading for 
the forward one and pulled the trigger. 
The BAR leaped in my arms like a 
thing alive. Every fifth bullet was a 
tracer and I saw them lacing into the 
struggling figures. They dropped to the 
deck. One of them twisted backwards 
into the sea. Another one tried to get 
up and I pressed the trigger again. 
Tak-tak-tak went the BAR and he fell 
back.

Now I swung toward the figures 
who’d headed for the rear gun, half 
expecting to hear a shell come hurtling 
at us, but they were milling around it 
in confusion. It must have been knock
ed out of commission. One figure was 
kneeling in front of it, cranking wildly. 
Taking careful aim, I pulled the trig
ger. The figure spun aside and rolled 
off the deck into the sea. The others 
ran for the conning tower. I swung the 
BAR toward them and was just about 
to squeeze the trigger when suddenly I 
heard a distant rattle—like a typewriter 
—and slugs came smashing into the 
glass bay on all sides of me. I twisted 
back, breathing hard. I hadn’t expected 
that. Looking down, I saw a figure 
balancing what looked like a heavy ma
chine gun on the edge of the conning 
tower. He was adjusting it now, prob
ably aiming at the gas bag. He knew 
it wouldn’t take much to bring us down. 
Flame stabbed from his weapon and I 
heard bullets whining past the glass 
bay.

“Nail that guy!” I heard the skipper 
shout. Bracing myself on the edge of 
the bay again, I sighted along the Vs 
and squeezed the trigger. The gun 
leaped in my arms as I pumped the 
shots off. The figure dropped out of 
sight—but the machine gun stayed. 
Jamming a new clip in, I sprayed it, 
knowing however that I couldn’t do 
much damage from that distance.

Sparks, meanwhile, had been getting 
off frantic calls for help to all air and 
surface craft in the vicinity. “ Don’t 
worry, boy,”  came his voice over the 
intercom. “ Just a few minutes and we 
can pull out. You’re doing swell!”

Doing swell, I thought, as perspira
tion poured down my face—maybe, but 
one miss, one shot too slowly squeezed 
off or too high and a Navy blimp and 
its eight-man crew was finished. We 
were locked in a duel to the death, I

thought—sub versus blimp. Neither one 
able to make a move. If we tried to 
run for it, it would be a cinch for 
them to blast us out of the sky. While 
they, on the other hand, were too 
badly crippled to dive for safety . . .

The figures who’d been at the rear 
gun had made it behind the conning 
tower. Now I saw one suddenly dash 
toward the forward gun. I whipped 
the BAR around and squeezed off a 
blast without even aiming. Too high. I 
saw the bullets churn up the water be
hind him. Now he was crouching be
hind the deck gun. One man had made 
it—supposing another did?

Cautiously I brought the sights back 
to a point about halfway between the 
conning tower and the deck gun. Any
body who was going to try and make it 
would have to run through a curtain 
of fire. Tightening my grip on the 
trigger, I waited. Suddenly slugs came 
crashing into the bay, showering me 
with glass. “Watch it !”  a voice shouted 
over the intercom. Red hot pain slash
ed through my arm. The conning tow
er! I should have been watching it. One 
of the men had climbed up into it and 
was firing the machine gun. I squeezed 
the BAR’S trigger and watched the 
tracers tear into it. The gun fell silent.

“ Look out! The forward gun!”  came 
the voice over the intercom. Faint from 
the burning pain in my arm, I swung 
the BAR around—just in time to see 
that two more of the sub’s crew had 
made it and were hurriedly cranking 
the muzzle toward us. Blinking, I tried 
to clear the blur from my eyes and take 
aim. My arm felt numb and wet. I 
glanced down. Blood was pouring from 
a jagged wound just above the elbow. 
The sight made me angry. Sighting 
carefully, I squeezed the trigger. Tak- 
tak-tak spat out the BAR and tracers 
laced into the gun crew. Unprotected 
by a shield, they crumpled to the deck. 
Now, more of them came pouring from 
the conning tower. I swung the Brown
ing back and peppered them with fire. 
Then there was no more ammo. I tried 
to reach for a new clip. The pain in 
my arm was too much. “ Somebody give 
me a hand,” I muttered into the inter
com.

“ It’s o.k., boy! It’s all over! Beauti
ful, Beautiful!”  came a chorus of voic
es.

What were they talking about? I 
glanced out the bay. The sub’s crew 
was still pouring out of the conning 
tower, but most of them were waving 
shirts and handkerchiefs — anything 
white. They were surrendering! Then 
I saw why. Two Navy Kingfishers were 
circling overhead and from the north I 
saw a destroyer approaching, black 
smoke pouring from her funnel. By 
God—we had actually captured a sub
marine!

5 DRESSES
F o r $ 2 ”

NOW READY I GORGEOUS, SMART, 
MODERN STYLE DRESSES FOR A U  

OCCASIONS I

you can look smart and 
f stylish  with sensational low  

priced glamorous dresses that 
have been cleaned and pressed 
—  in good condition for all oc
casions! A  tremendous assort
ment of gorgeous one and two 
piece modern styles in all beau
tiful colors —  in a variety of 
luxurious fabrics of rayons, cot
tons, gabardines, woolens, silks, 
etc. Expensive dresses— original 
value up to $401

FREE with each
d re ss  o rder 100 
a s s o rte d  brand 
new  b u t t o n s -  
worth a few dol
la rs !

• GUILD MAIL ORDER HOUSE, oe p t. 505 |
I (One of the oldest and largest mail order hawses of its kind)
! I 103 E. Broadway, New York 2 , N. Y.

!  Rush my 5 assorted dresses in size circled below 
I with Free Button Cards. Enclosed find $1 de- 
I posit, balance C.O.D. plus postage. Money re- I 
I turned if not completely satisfied. Canadian and • 
| foreign orders accepted.
I Circle Size:
■ Girl's Sizes 7. 8 , 10. 12, 14 are 5 for $2.75 I
J Junior Miss Sizes 9, 11. 13. 1 S are 5 for $3.75  
I Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20, 38. 40. 42, 44. 5 for $3.75 I 
I Size, 14VJ, 1 6 / , .  1 8 / , .  2 0 '/ , .  2 2 '/ , .  2 4 / , .  5 for $3.75 I
I Extra Large Sizes 46, 48. 50. 52 are 5 for $4 .7 5  j 
I □  Check here to save C.O.D. fee. Send full | 
| amount with 2 5^ postage.
I □  Please send FREE CATALOG FOR F A M IL Y  J
j Name.................. ...... ...... ................ ........................ |
I Address....................... ........ .................... ... ................................  I

^  City.............................. . Zone State .....................J

93



IT'S
CATCHING

O f all the ills that flesh is heir to, none is 
m«re devastating than LOVE FEVER. Sec 
this most revealing Anatomy o f Love for 
the instruction ot susceptible men and 
women. Learn from the experts, all you 
would-be Casanovas, all you Loreleis, the 
strange and unusual complications: Learn 
how to control or prolong the delirium, 
how to shake it o ff ! Rally to these true 
words and likely fables spoken out of 
heat; also full-page pictures in the mood. 
Guaranteed to raise your temperature and 
keep it u p !

FEATURES
p* In Search of a'Mistrass

Tha Willing Young 
Man and the 
Capricious Lady

*  The ABC of Lov«

✓  The Don Juan Manner

*  Lessons in Allurement

** Love Can Raise the 
Dead

*  Kissing •

The ’Play Rough' 
Technique

*  The Love Thief

And many

*** How To Make Her 
Say Yes'

The Secret Language 
of Love

Despair in Love

i f  How To Get Over 
an Affair

s*  Among the Free Lovers 

*■* Invitation to a Lady's 
Rooms

The Genius of Love

v0 The Time I've Lost in 
Wooing

provoking topics

ORDER ON APPROVAL
O rder LOVE FEVER in plain 
wrapper fo r  10 days* FREE 
exam ination. I f  not thoroughly 
satisfied, return for immediate 
refund o f com plete purchase 
price.

M A I L  C O U P O N  T O D A Y
PLAZA BOOK CO.. DEPT G -3010
109 Brood St.. New York 4. N. Y >

Send LOVE FEVER in plain wrapper. If not | 
satisfied, I may return it in 10 days fo r  refund. ■
□  I enclose $1.00 send postpaid.
□  Send C .0 .0 . I ’ll pay postrian $1.00 plus I  

postage.
I  
i
|  Name 

Addressi
i
L.
( City Zone State

Canada and Foreign $1.25 with order

i
i

.J

The skipper was delirious with joy. 
So was the rest of the crew—particular
ly my fellow cadet, Charley Rodgers. 
“ Boy, you saved us all from a fate 
worse than death,” he said, bandaging 
my arm wound. I was just about to 
go into the shucks, it was nothin’ rou
tine, but before I could, he went on, 
“ Yes, sir, if we’d come back from 
one more practice run without sighting 
a sub I think I’d have transferred into 
the infantry. You sure saved my life.”

“Thanks,” I said dryly.
While we were still on our way back 

to Lakehurst, the Base Commander 
radioed us his congratulations. “ As you 
men may know,”  he said, “certain mili
tary quarters consider the blimp a 
white elephant. But you men have amp
ly shown what she is capable of. You 
are not only the first blimp to capture 
a sub, you’re the first damn training 
blimp to even sight one. Congratula
tions.”

The skipper came back to see how I 
felt. “ Harbacher,”  he said, looking rath

er embarrassed, “ I had you figured all 
wrong. That day with the bronze pow
der bomb kind of soured me. But to
day you proved yourself worthy of 
your own command. I’m going to see 
that you get it—as well as every decor
ation there is, including the Purple 
Heart.”

“ But, sir. It’s only a glass cut.” 
“Never mind. You made me able to 

hold up my head again.”
As we neared home, the skipper or

dered. “Put the motors on full rich.” 
“Aye, aye, sir,”  came the answer 

from the engine room.
“ And break out the colors.”
Down on the field, the landing party 

moved forward to meet us, tossing their 
caps in the air. Even above the proud 
roar of the motors, I could hear the 
cheering—and that was the biggest 
thrill of all. It meant that the “ Gallop
ing Goose”  had been judged and found 
not wanting by the toughest jury of 
them all.

THE END

The Rendezvous (continued from page 45)

took a chair, and, sitting down, watch
ed the hands of the clock.

Just then, the half hour struck, and 
her heart beat with pleasure when she 
heard the chimes. She had gained half 
an hour, then it would take her a quar
ter of an hour to reach the Rue de 
Miromesnil, and a few minutes more 
in strolling along—an hour! a whole 
hour saved from her rendezvous! She 
would not stay three-quarters of an 
hour and that business would be fin
ished once more.

She disliked going there as a patient 
dislikes going to the dentist. She had 
an intolerable recollection of all their 
past meetings, one a week on an aver
age, for the last two years; and the 
thought that another was to take place 
immediately made her shiver with mis
ery from head to foot. Not that it was 
exactly painful, like a visit to the den
tist, but it was wearisome, so weari
some, so complicated, so long, so un
pleasant, that anything, even a visit to 
the dentist, would have seemed pre
ferable to her.

She went on, however, but very slow
ly, stopping, sitting down, going hither 
and thither, but she went. Oh! how; 
she would have liked to miss this meet
ing, but she had left the unhappy Vis
count in the lurch, twice running, dur
ing the last month, and she did not 
dare to do it again so soon. Why did 
she go to see him? Oh! why? Because 
she had acquired the habit of doing it, 
and had no reason to give poor Marle- 
let when he wanted to know the why! 
Why had she begun it? Why? She did

not know herself, any longer. Had she 
been in love with him? Very possibly! 
Not very much, but a little, a long 
time ago! He was very nice, much 
sought after, perfectly dressed, most 
courteous, and after the first glance, he 
was a perfect lover for a fashionable 
woman.

He had courted her for three months 
—the normal period, an honorable strife 
and sufficient resistance—and then she 
had consented. What emotion, what 
nervousness, what terrible, delightful 
fear, attended that first meeing in his 
small, ground-floor bachelor rooms, in 
the Rue de Miromesnil. Her heart? 
What did her little heart of a woman 
who had been seduced, vanquished, 
conquered, feel when she for the first 
time entered the door of the house 
which was her nightmare? She really 
did not know! She had quite forgotten. 
One remembers a fact, a date, a thing, 
but one hardly remembers, after the 
lapse of two years, what an emotion, 
which soon vanished because it was 
very slight, was like. But she had cer
tainly not forgotten the others, that 
rosary of meetings, that road to the 
cross of love and its stations, which 
were so monotonous, so fatiguing, so 
similar to each other, that she felt 
nauseated.

The very cabs were not like the other 
-.cabs which you use for ordinary pur
poses! Certainly, the cabmen guessed. 
She felt sure of it, by the very way 
they looked at her, and the eyes of 
these Paris cabmen are terrible! When 
you realize that these jehus constantly
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identify in the Courts of Justice, after 
a lapse of several years, the faces of 
criminals whom they have only driven 
once, in the middle of the night, from 
some street or other to a railway sta
tion, and that they carry daily almost 
as many passengers as there are hours 
in the day, and that their memory is 
good enough for them to declare: “ That 
is the man whom I took up in the Rue 
des Martyrs, and put down at the Lyons 
Railways Station, at 12 o’clock at night, 
on July 10, last year!”  Is it not terrible 
to risk what a young woman risks 
when she is going to meet her lover, 
and has to trust her reputation to the 
first cabman she meets? In two years 
she had employed at least one hundred 
or more of them in that drive to the 
Rue de Miromesnil, reckoning only one 
a week. They were so many witnesses, 
who might appear against her at a 
critical moment.

As soon as she was in the cab, she 
took another veil, as thick and dark as 
a domino mask, out of her pocket, and 
put it on. That hid her face, but what 
about the rest, her dress, her bonnet, 
and her parasol? They might be re
marked—they might, in fact, have been 
seen already. Oh! What misery she 
endured in this Rue de Miromesnil! 
She thought she recognized the foot- 
passengers, the servants, everybody, 
and almost before the cab had stopped, 
she jumped out and ran past the porter 
who was standing outside his lodge. 
He must know everything, everything! 
—her address, her name, her husband’s 
profession,—everything, for those por
ters are the most cunning of police
men! For two years she had intended 
to bribe him, to give him (to throw at 
him one day as she passed him) a 
hundred franc banknote, but she had 
never dared to do it. She was fright
ened. What of? She did not know! Of 
his calling her back, if he did not un
derstand? Of a scandal? Of a crowd 
on the stairs? Of being arrested, per
haps? To rqach the Viscount’s door, 
she had only to ascend a flight of stairs, 
but it seemed to her as high as the 
tower of Saint Jacques’s Church.

As soon as she had reached the ves
tibule, she felt as if she were caught 
in a trap. The slightest noise before or 
behind her nearly made her faint. It 
was impossible for her to go back, be
cause of that porter who barred her 
retreat; and if anyone came down at 
that moment she would not dare to, 
ring at Martelet’s door, but would pass 
it as if she had been going elsewhere! 
She would have gone up, and up, and 
up! She would have mounted forty 
flights of stairs! Then, when everything 
seemed quiet again down below, she 
would run down feeling terribly fright
ened, lest she should not recognize the 
apartment.

He would be there in a velvet coat 
lined with silk, very stylish, but rather 
ridiculous, and for two years he had 
never altered his manner of receiving 
her, not in a single movement! As soon 
as he had shut the door he used to 
say: “ Let me kiss your hands, my dear, 
dear love!”  Then he would follow her 
into the room, with closed shutters and 
lighted candles, out of refinement, no 
doubt, he would kneel down before her 
and look at her from head to foot with 
an air of adoration. On the first occa
sion that had been very nice and very 
successful; but now it seemed to her 
as if she saw Monsier Delaunay acting 
the last scene of a successful piece for 
the hundred and twentieth time. He 
might really change his manner of act
ing. But no, he never altered his man
ner of acting, poor fellow. What a good 
fellow he was, but so commonplace!

And how difficult it was to undress 
and dress without a lady’s maid! Per
haps that was the moment when she 
began to take a dislike to him. When 
he said: “ Do you want me to help 
you?”  she could have killed him. Cer
tainly there were not many men as 
awkward as he was, or as uninteresting. 
Certainly little Baron de Isombal 
would never have asked her in such a 
manner: “ Do you want me to help 
you?”  He would have helped her, he 
was so witty, so funny, so active. But 
there! He was a diplomatist, he had 
been about in the world, and had 
roamed everywhere, and, no doubt, had 
dressed and undressed women arrayed 
in every possible fashion!

The church clock struck the three- 
quarters. She looked at the dial, and 
said: “ Oh, how anxious he will be !” 
and then she quickly left the square. 
But she had not taken a dozen steps 
outside, when she found herself face to 
face with a gentleman who bowed 
profoundly to her.

“ Why! Is that you, Baron?”  she said, 
in surprise. She had just been thinking 
of him.

“ Yes, madame.” And then, after ask
ing how she was, he continued: “ Do 
you know that you are the only one— 
you will allow me to say of my lady 
friends, I hope—who has not yet seen 
my Japanese collection?”

“ But, my dear Baron, a lady cannot 
go to a bachelor’s room like this.”

“ What do you mean? That is a great 
mistake, when it is a question of seeing 
a rare collection!”

“At any rate, she cannot go alone.”
“And why not? I have received a 

number of ladies alpne, only for the 
sake of seing my collection! They come 
every day. Shall I tell you their names? 
No—I will not do that, one must be 
discreet, even when one is not guilty. 
As a matter of fact, there is nothing 
improper in going to the house of a
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well-known serious-minded man who 
holds a certain position, unless one goes 
for an improper reason!”

“ Well, what you have said is cer
tainly correct, at bottom.”

“ So you will come and see my col
lection?”

“ When?”
“ Well, now, immediately.”  
“ Impossible, I am in a hurry.” 
“ Nonsense, you have been sitting in 

the square for this last half hour.” 
“ You were watching me?”
“ I was looking at you.”
“ But I am sadly in a hurry.”
“ I am sure you are not. Confess that 

you are in no particular hurry.”
Madame Haggan began to laugh, and 

said: “ Well, no—not very.”
A cab passed close by them, and 

the little Baron called out: “ Cabman!” 
The vehicle stopped, and opening the 
door, he said: “ Get in, madame.”

“ But, Baron! No, it is impossible to
day; I really cannot.”

“ Madame, you are acting very im
prudently. Get in! People are begin
ning to look at us, and you will collect 
a crowd; they will think I am trying to 
carry you off, and we shall both be 
arrested; please get in !”

She got in, frightened and bewilder

ed, and he sat down by her side, saying 
to the cabman: “ Rue de Prdvence.”

But suddenly she exclaimed: “ Good 
heavens! I have forgotten a very im
portant telegram; please drive to the 
nearest telegraph office first of all.”

The cabbed stopped a little farther 
on, in the Rue de Chateaudun, and she 
said to the Baron: “ Would you kindly 
get me a fifty-centimes telegraph form? 
I promised my husband to invite Mar- 
telet to dinner to-morrow, and had quite 
forgotten it.”

When the Baron returned and gave 
her the blue telegraph form, she wrote 
in pencil:

“My dear friend, 1 am not at all 
well. I am suffering terribly from neu
ralgia, which keeps hie in bed. Impos
sible to go out. Come and dine tomor
row night, so that 1 may obtain my 
pardon.

J e a n n e .”

She wetted the gum, fastened it care
fully, and addressed it to “ Viscount de 
Marteiet, 240 Rue de Miromesnil,” 
then, giving it back to the Baron, she 
said: “ Now, will you be kind enough 
to throw this in the telegram box?” 

TH E END

The Tale  of a  Cocktail

(continued from p a g e  19)

cheerier and bluffer she gets, the better. 
Don’t be afraid of rough humor with 
this gal. And be masterful—within 
legal limits, of course.

This is the gal for your “ etchings” 
routine. She requires a salesman’s ap
proach. Don’t be afraid to sell your
self—but keep it on a firm, hard-sell 
level. No room for subtleties here. As 
for music—solid, jazzy rhythm. But 
make sure that there’s a recognizable 
melody and a full tempered beat. Don’t 
go intellectual on her. It’s a waste of 
time—and even worse, can repel her. 
The rye girl wants a man of action, 
not of intellect.

Make all the decisions yourself. Don’t 
ask her. Give her her drink, rather than 
putting forth with the polite request, 
“ Whattlyahave?”  Ten to one she doesn’t 
even know she’s rye prone. Given the 
wrong drink, this gal is likely to turn 
economic—asking about presents; or 
even look you up in Dun and Brad- 
street. She also has a tendency to turn 
garrulous, especially on gin, which on
ly directs her attention to the subject 
of business. The daily grind is the last 
thing you’re interested in, right now.

Bourbon is made to order for the 
earthy type. If she longs for nature in

the raw, if she yearns for the wide open 
spaces, if she likes hunting, fishing, 
horses, farming, gardening, hiking, or 
anything else that would normally take 
her out beyond the sumptuous settings 
of civilization, by all means feed her 
bourbon.

There’s something in the bourbon 
tang that turns her into a barnyard 
animal at study. Maybe it’s the solid, 
sunkist reminiscence of golden corn. 
Or perhaps it’s that bluegrass odor of 
a Kentucky horse farm. But whatever 
it is, it makes her feel at one with na
ture.

Of course the best bet would be to 
make her on a picnic. “ For there on 
beds of violets blue—and sweet-blown 
roses washed with dew” as Milton puts 
it—or even on a firm cuddly haystack. 
No matter, it’s the drink that does it.

If you are restricted to an apart
ment, make it earthy. Horsy prints, 
country scenes should cover your walls. 
Books on the table should gush of the 
backwoods. Don’t be afraid to talk 
gardening, racing, or anything else, so 
long as nature is part of it. She’ll fall 
over herself about that.

Folk music is the diet for your hi-fi. 
Cut flowers to give the poetry to the 
atmosphere. Then, when the air is 
loaded with scent, sound and fury, start 
talking sex brother, and you don’t even
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have to be cute. Keep the bourbon flow
ing, and nature girl will take you by 
the hand, rather than the other way 
around. Played right, it’s almost im
possible to miss.

Madison Avenue may turn green to 
hear it, but gin, and all it’s mixtures 
are definitely designed for the intellec
tual lady. It seems to be a natural stim
ulant to those with over-active brain 
cells.

Ladies made to order for—and b y - 
gin. are those with a natural bent for 
mental gymnastics. They like to read, 
they attend ballet, operas and one-act 
plays. They adore the most modern, 
impossible forms of atonal, neo-classic 
and advanced jazz. They dote on wild 
clothing and exotic atmosphere. In 
short, they’re half way between nutti
ness and genius.

They may not know it. A girl, for 
example, may work behind the counter 
at the local drugstore, or as the third 
assistant operator of IBM's newest of
fice calculating machine. It doesn’t 
matter. In her own way, she considers 
herself “ intellectual.”  And, what’s more, 
she is.

It’s also true that women of this clas
sification seem to have hollow legs when 
it comes to alcohol. They drink like 
fishes, and without showing any visible 
effect. Nevertheless, the effect is there. 
There’s no such thing as an alcohol 
proof human being.

And gin is the only beverage that 
turns their fancies toward love. It gives 
them a sense of belonging. It gives 
them an air of partnership. And they 
naturally long to participate—with you 
—in other, fonder experiences. After all, 
for a girl of this type, experience is 
everything. They have to “ live”  in or
der to express themselves.

Your apartment should be carefully 
untidied. Your music, modern of course. 
Books should be everywhere, the latest 
obscure literary classics mixed pell-mell 
with volumes of poetry. Conversation 
pieces of bric-a-brac and painting 
should be on "your walls.

And of course, most important of 
all, several full cocktail shakers of gin 
based drinks should be mixed ahead of 
time. Keep her glass full. Don’t worry 
about how much she takes. This girl is 
constitutionally incapable of passing 
out on gin.

Don’t place your suit on a romantic 
love. Participate with her. have a need 
for her. show her a stairway to the 
stars, to a revelation of new worlds or 
sensation. It isn’t love she wants so 
much as a chance to “ live.”

The wine girl must never, ever be 
called a wino. For she, more than any 
other type of woman, is a lady of taste. 
From the sensitivity of her palate to 
the tenderness of her toes, she feels, she 
tastes her way through life. Be she a 
devotee of 59c Port to $15.00 Cham

pagne, she lives with the stars.
Recognizing her is easy. Wine girl 

is a dreamer. She dotes on atmosphere, 
but it is not the trusting atmosphere 
of the Scotch lass, or even the intellec
tual gymnasium of Ginny. For her the 
suggestion of moonlight in the position
ing of your lamps, the filtered starlight 
in the slatting of your Venetian blinds. 
Her music is the romantic ballad, the 
waltz, the love songs of the ages. And 
the approach to her must be made in 
a burst of wild, abandoned passion. 
Her heart, like a gypsy’s, can be touch
ed by the lilting strings of a violin.

Naturally, for a date like this, you’ll 
want Champagne. The bubbles tickle 
her nose and give her ideas of better 
sensations to follow. Keep her glass 
well filled. Maintain your mood. This 
is essential. Don’t let her think for her
self. That could be fatal. Let her in
stinct guide her. Allow her to share 
ideas with you and you’ll find that she 
will even have her emotions outspeed- 
ing your own.

And lastly, when you feel she’s at 
the boiling point, shift the music to 
something of a really rhythmic beat— 
tangoes are excellent at this point. No 
real wine girl can resist that form of 
music. It’s as if—well try it yourself. 
It has to be experienced to be properly 
understood.

These then, are the types of women 
usually found in the best of circles, or 
the worst. In short, they cover the 
American brand of womanhood.

Now for a few practical hints. First: 
never leave your liquor in bottles. 
Women have a nasty habit of reading 
the labels. And since few of them have 
as much knowledge of their true re
quirements as you have, they’re apt to 
ask for the wrong, the opposite—and to 
you, the failing beverage. So, decant 
your stuff. Code mark it. Give them 
what you want them to have. They’ll 
thank you for it, in the end.

Second: be tactful. The ultimate
success of any seduction is invariably 
decided in the first fifteen minutes—in 
short, during the preliminary rounds. 
So never rush this vital quarter of an 
hour. See that the girl is settled; is 
happy; warm and comfortable. Keep 
her content and animated. Don’t let 
things drag. Courtesy and gentility 
have no substitutes on this earth.

And lastly: be alert. The change in a 
woman’s mood from that of a visitor to 
a guest; from passive interest to posi
tive acceptance; from wariness to fever
ish demand comes suddenly. You must 
recognize each sign and act according
ly. In this, as in all things, practice 
makes perfect. Rome wasn’t built in a 
day; nor was Venus made in a night.

Be patient, but not too patient. After 
all, they can’t all say “ N o!”  forever. 
Drink hearty mates. Skol!

THE END
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S h a v e r .  L a t e s t  m o d e l ,  b r a n d  n e w , f u l l y  

g u a r a n t e e d  a n d  c o m p le te  w ith  tr a v e l c a s e .

_____ j  p lu s  $ 1 .0 0  m a ilin g  c o s ts  A ll  o r d e r s  fille d
w it h in  2 4  h r s . Y o u r  m o n e y  b a c k  if  y o u  a re  n o t f u lly  

s a t is fie d . S e n d  c h e c k  o r  M . 0 .  f o r  $ 1 4 .9 5  t o :
10HN BROOKS. Dept. 62 . Box 2 12 . St. Louis 66. Mo

HANDS TIED?

' — because you lack a 
HIGH SCHOOL DIPLOMA
•  You can qualify for an American 
School Diploma in spare tim e at home! 
If you have left school, write or mail 
coupon for FREE booklet that tells 
how. No obligation of any kind.,-----------OUR 62ND YEAR----------
A M E R IC A N  SCH O O L, Dept. H612 

■ Drexel at 56th, Chicago 37, Illinois
Please send FR EE High School booklet.

• n a m e .................................................................................................................
I ADDRESS..........................................................................................................

| CITY &  STATE...............................................................................................

I Accredited Member
N A T IO N A L  HOME STU D Y COUNCIL
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I am printing my message in a maga
zine. It may come to the attention of 
thousands of eyes. But of all those 
thousands, only a few will have the 
vision to understand. Many may read; 
but of a thousand only you may have 
the intuition, the sensitivity, to under
stand that what I am writing may be 
intended for you—may be the tide that 
shapes your destiny, which, taken at 
the crest, carries you to levels of inde
pendence beyond the dreams of avarice.

Don’t misunderstand me. There is 
no mysticism in this. I am not speak
ing of occult things; of innumerable 
laws of nature that will sweep you to 
success without effort on your part. 
That sort of talk is rubbish! And any
one who tries to tell you that you can 
think your way to riches without effort 
is a false friend. I am too much of a 
realist for that. And I hope you are.

I hope you are the kind of man—if 
you have read this far—who knows 
that anything worthwhile has to be 
earned! I hope you have learned that 
there is no reward without effort. If 
you have learned this, then you may be 
ready to take* the next step in the 
development of your karma—you may 
be ready to learn and use the secret I 
have to impart.

I Have All The M oney I Need
In my own life I have gone beyond the need 
o f money. I have it. I have gone beyond 
the need o f gain. I have two businesses that 
pay me an incojne well above any amount 
I have need for. And, in addition, I have 
the satisfaction—the deep satisfaction— of 
knowing that I have put more than three 
hundred other men in businesses o f their 
own. Since I have no need for money, the 
greatest satisfaction I get from life, is shar
ing my secret o f personal independence with 
others—seeing them achieve the same 
heights of happiness that have come into 
my own life.

Please don’t misunderstand this state
ment. I am not a philanthropist. I believe 
that charity is something that no proud 
man will accept. I have never seen a man 
who was worth his salt who would accept

I’d like to give this to 
my fellow men...

while I am still able to help!
I was young once, as you may be— today 
I am older. Not too old to enjoy the fruits 
of my work, but older in the sense of being 
wiser. And once I was poor, desperately 
poor. Today almost any man can stretch 
his income to make ends meet. Today, 
there are few who hunger for bread and 
shelter. But in my youth I knew the pinch 
of poverty; the emptiness of hunger; the 
cold stare of the creditor who would not 
take excuses for money. Today, all that 
is past. And behind my city house, my

By Victor
something for nothing. I have never met a 
highly successful man whom the world re
spected who did not sacrifice something to 
gain his position. And, unless you are will
ing to make at least half the effort, I ’m not 
interested in giving you a "leg up”  to the 
achievement o f your goal. Frankly, I ’m 
going to charge you something for the 
secret I give you. Not a lot— but enough to 
make me believe that you are a little above 
the fellows who merely "w ish”  for success 
and are not willing to sacrifice something 
to get it.

A Fascinating and Peculiar  
Business

I have a business that is peculiar— one o f 
my businesses. The unusual thing about it 
is that it is needed in every little community 
throughout this country. But it is a busi
ness that will never be invaded by the "big 
fellows” . It has “to  be handled on a local 
basis. No giant octopus can ever gobble up 
the whole thing. No big combine is ever 
going to destroy it. It is essentially a "one 
man”  business that can be operated with
out outside help. It is a business that is 
good summer and winter. It is a business 
that is growing each year. And, it is a busi
ness that can be started on an investment 
so small that it is within the reach o f anyone 
who has a television set. But it has nothing 
to do with television.

This business has another peculiarity. It 
can be started at home in spare time. No 
risk to present job. No risk to present in
come. And no need to let anyone else know 
you are "on your own” . It can be run as a 
spare time business for extra money. Or, 
as it grows to the point where it is paying 
more than your present salary, it can be 
expanded into a full time business— over
night. It can give you a sense o f personal 
independence that will free you forever 
from the fear o f lay-off, loss o f job , depres
sions, or economic reverses.

Are You M echan ically  Inclined?
While the operation o f this business is 
partly automatic, it won’t run itself. I f  you 
are to use it as a stepping stone to inde
pendence, you must be able to work with 
your hands, use such tools as hammer and 
screw driver, and enjoy getting into a pair 
o f blue jeans and rolling up your sleeves. 
But two hours a day o f manual work will 
keep your "factory”  running 24 hours turn-

summer home, my Cadillacs, my Winter- 
long vacations and my sense of independ
ence— behind all the wealth of cash and 
deep inner satisfaction that I enjoy— there 
is one simple secret. It is this secret that 
I would like to impart to you. If you are 
satisfied with a humdrum life o f service 
to another master, turn this page now— 
read no more. If you are interested in a 
fuller life, free from bosses, free from 
worries, free from fears, read further. 
This message may be meant for you.

B. Mason
ing out a product that has a steady and 
ready sale in every community. A half 
dollar spent for raw materials can bring 
you six dollars in cash— six times a day.

In this message I ’m not going to try to 
tell you the entire story. There is not 
enough space on this page. And, I am not 
going to ask you to spend a penny now to 
learn the secret. I ’ll send you all the in
formation, free. I f  you are interested in 
becoming independent, in becoming your 
own boss, in knowing the sweet fruits of 
success as I know them, send me your 
name. That’s all. Just your name. I won’t 
ask you for a penny. I ’ll send you all the 
information about one o f the most fascinat
ing businesses you can imagine. With these 
facts, you will make your own investigation. 
You will check up on conditions in your 
neighborhood. You will weigh and analyze 
the whole proposition. Then, and then only, 
if you decide to take the next step, I ’ll 
allow you to invest $15.00. And even then, 
if you decide that your fifteen dollars has 
been badly invested I ’ll return it to you. 
D on’t hesitate to send your name. I have no 
salesmen. I will merely write you a long let
ter and send you complete facts about the 
business I have found to be so successful. 
After that, you make the decisions.

Does H appiness Hang on Your 
Decision?

D on’t put this off. It may be a coincidence 
that you are reading these words right now. 
Or, it may be a matter that is more deeply 
connected with your destiny than either o f 
us can say. There is only one thing certain: 
If you have read this far you are interested 
in the kind o f independence I enjoy. And if 
that is true, then you must take the next 
step. No coupon on this advei tisement. If 
you don’t think enough o f your future hap
piness and prosperity to write your name 
on a postcard and mail it to me, forget the 
whole thing. But if you think there is a 
destiny that shapes men’s lives, send your 
name now. What I send you may convince 
you o f the truth o f this proverb. And what 
I send you will not cost a penny, now or at 
any other time.

VICTOR B. MASON
1512 Jarv is Ave., Suite M-62-K 

CHICAGO 2 6 , ILLINOIS
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Profits with 
Tailored Suits 

for Ladies!
can add many dol

lars to your earnings by 
taking orders for our 
beautifully-styled, fine 
quality made-to-meas
ure suits and skirts for 
wom en. M any tim es 
husbands sell suits to 
men, their wives sell 
suits and skirts to wom
en . .  . and the profits 
roll in! You can too! 
Outfit contains styles, 
prices, and simple in
structions.

YOUR OWN SUITS WITHOUT 1c COST!
Our plan makes it easy for you to get your own 
personal suits, topcoats and overcoats without
paying l c — in  addition  to your big cash earnings. 
Think o f it! Not only do we start you on the road 
to making big money but we also make it easy 
for you to get your own clothes without paying 
one penny. No wonder thousands o f men write 
enthusiastic letters o f thanks.

JUST MAIL COUPON You do?’t invest apenny of your money 
now or any time. You don’t pay money for sam
ples, for outfits, or for your own suit under our 
remarkable plan. So do as other men have done— 
mail the coupon now. Don’t send a penny. Just 
send us the coupon.

Do you want to make more money 
in full or spare time . . .  as much 
as $30.00 in a day? Then mail the 
coupon below for this BIG OUT
FIT, sent you FREE, containing 
more than 100 fine quality fab- 

values in made-to-measure suits, topcoats, 
and overcoats. Take orders from friends, neighbors, fellow- 
workers. Every man prefers better-fitting, better-looking 
made-to-measure clothes, and when you show the many 
beautiful, high quality fabrics—mention the low prices for 
made-to-measure fit and style—and show our guarantee of 
satisfaction, you take orders right and left. You collect a big 
cash profit in advance on every order, and build up a fine 
permanent income for yourself in spare time or full time.

No Experience Needed
It’s amazingly easy to take measures, and you don’t need 
any experience to take orders. Everything is simply ex
plained for you to cash in on this wonderful opportunity. 
Just mail this coupon now and we’ll send you this big, valu
able outfit filled with more than 100 fine fabrics and every
thing else you need to start. Include plans to get suit with

out It cost. You’ll say this is the greatest way to make 
money you ever saw. Rush the coupon today!

STONE-FIELD CORP.
532 S. Throop St., Dept. U-775 Chicago 7, III.

S TO N E -F IE LD  C O R P ., Dept. U-775 
5 3 2  S. Th ro o p  St., C hicago 7 , III.
Dear Sir: I WANT MONEY AND I WANT A SUIT TO 
WEAR AND SHOW, without paying lc  for it. Rush De
tails, Valuable Suit Coupon, and Sample Kit with actual 
'  '  ‘ ----- --------- " ’ ’ ’ FREE.■ fabrics ABSOLUTELY

A g «.

State



I am looking for one 
woman in each community 
to earn spare time money 
as a Friendship Counselor
The work is pleasant and dignified and is with people you 
already know. Let me send you the facts—FREE OF CHARGE.

BY H E LE N  H A R L E Y

A lot of intelligent women today are find
ing themselves bored by having too much 
time on their hands. What could be more 
natural than for these women to see what 
they could find to keep busy and make 
sotne extra money at the same time?

But there is quite a difference between 
wanting some spare time work and getting 
the kind of spare time work you want! The 
magazines and newspapers are full of "make 
money at home”  propositions. But you 
soon discover that 99 out of 100 spare 
time jobs require that you do some hard 
personal house-to-house selling!

Now, I have no fault to find with selling. 
All of us have to be salesmen at one time 
or another.

T h e  Kind of Spare  T im e  
W ork You'll Love

It’s usually the method of selling that 
bothers me. If I can find something that I 
like for myself, and that my friends like 
and need as much as I do—something that 
they will actually come over to my house 
to look at—and really want—without any 
pushing whatsoever from me—then I’ve 
no objection to picking up a few dollars for

doing my friends a real favor! In fact, that’s 
how I became a Friendship Counselor in 
my own community.

I wasn’t exactly looking for a job. But I 
did want to do something more than just 
keep house, and when a casual friend from 
another state told me what a wonderful 
time she was having as a spare time Friend
ship Counselor, I decided to find out more 
about it. Aside from the extra money it 
brings in, I can’t begin to tell you of the 
deep satisfaction I get out of my job.

A lso  a C han ce  to Go On a 
W onderful Shopping S p ree !

It d o e s n 't  m a tte r 
whether you are one 
of our newest Coun
selors or a veteran. 
Y o u  g e t an e qu al 
chance to share in 
$5,000 worth of prizes 
and p riz e -m o n e y , 
just for a little extra 

e f f o r t .  O n ly  10 
minutes extra a 

day could get you 
as much as $500 

extra in cash! W e tell you all about it, when 
you send in the coupon.

CUT THIS OUT AND DROP IN CLOSEST MAIL BOX!

FROM:

ADDRESS 

C IT Y _____ ZONE______STATE

FIRST CLASS 
Permit No.39830 
Chicago, Illinois

BUSINESS REPLY MAIL
N O  POSTAGE NECESSARY IF MAILED IN THE UNITED STATES

Postage Will Be Paid By

G E N E R A L  C A R D  C O M P A N Y
1300 W. Jackson Boulevard, Chicago 7, Illinois

Depl. 1659

J
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T h is  is A ll W e Require
Naturally, not everyone can qualify for 

a position as a Friendship Counselor. The 
qualities we are looking for are not educa
tion, special training, or social position. 
Age has nothing to do with it, either! The 
qualities we seek, the right woman was 
born with! If you have good artistic taste, a 
friendly personality that makes people feel 
at home, and an hour or two a day to spare, 
you have the right background.

Greater Need T h an  Ever Before  
for Friendship C ounselors

I don’t think it necessary to emphasize 
the growing importance of maintaining 
friendly social relations. Most people today 
wouldn’t dream of going through a Christ
mas Season without sending at least a 
Christmas Card to their many friends and 
acquaintances. And then there is the prob
lem of the right ribbon and paper in which 
to wrap the gifts—the right card for the 
special birthday—the proper stationery to 
use as "thank-you”  notes, "get-well”  mes
sages and as other thoughtful reminders.

It doesn’t take much of an imagination 
to appreciate that anyone who can be of 
help to people in supplying the right wishes 
or condolences or remembrances is render
ing a special kind of service that spreads 
good cheer far and wide.

Wouldn’t you like to find out all about 
this fascinating new kind of spare time 
counseling that is so much in demand today?

COUPON AT LEFT PROVIDES EVERYTHING!
The postcard at left entitles you to receive • 

our latest Friendship Counselor’s kit, which 
contains a complete display of Personal 
Stationery, Correspondence Notes, Greet
ing Cards for All-Occasions, Gift Wrappings, 
Children’s Gift Items, as well as our popular 
Name-Imprinted Christmas Card Selection 
(also included are 4 new boxed assortments 
of Christmas Cards sent for approval). You 
owe it to yourself to investigate this friendly 
spare time type of self-employment in which 
so many women are pleasantly serving the 
needs of their communities and at the same 
time are earning a well-deserved income.

GENERAL CARD COMPANY
Dept. 1659,1300 W . Jackson Blvd., Chicago 7, III.


