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PICK YOUR OVWN“HOW-TO"
FREE BOOK!

Savemoney with thesedo-it-yourselfbooks orsendthem back.

Try at least 6 and get another
ABSOLUTELY FREE!

Now you can save up to $3.50 on “how-to” books that show
how to save even more! But you can’t imagine how much you
can really save—unless you use some of the books. We want to
encourage you to do that, so if you try at least 6 books in your
home—we’ll give you another ABSOLUTELY FREE!

Save a bundle—fix it yourself.

Just one “fix-it” project in just one book can more than pay
for all the books listed! There’s no way you can lose.
For instance, you can repair leaky faucets yourself—
with the illustrated guidance on page 78 of Indoor
Home Repairs. You can use lighter fluid and a
toothbrush to improve the efficiency of your car-
buretor —as explained on page 126 of Your
Automobile. You can even repair a toaster—
as shown on page 26 of Small Appliance
Repair.

Over 1,400 pages... thousands of photographs and
diagrams...hundreds of money-saving tips.
Think of the satisfaction of using these volumes to diagnose,
troubleshoot, fix, and build. You’ll find tips on everything from
bicycle repair to wall plastering to burglar-proofing. Also fea-

tured are shopping tips for tools and appliances.

Enjoy an exclusive discount of up to $3.50.
This is not a book club. You’re not committed to buy future
books. Yet, for any you keep, you pay surprisingly little. Mass-
volume printing helps us keep prices low—multibook sales let

offer you a FREE BOOK. You can save up to $3.50!

Your satisfaction guaranteed.

These books are part of a publishing tradition that dates
back to 1879. A tradition built with millions of satisfied
“do-it-yourself” customers. That’s why we guarantee
your satisfaction—with a full refund privilege.
There’s no risk at all. So check off at least 6
books, then pencil in your FREE BOOK and mail
the coupon today!

OUT AND MAIL THIS COUPON TODAYIi

Check at least 6 of these easy-to-use money savers!

FREE BOOK COUPON

Then pick your FREE BOOK!

CI—? Easi-*Guide to Indoor
ome Repairs (21073)
Your guide to fixing creaky
floors, crapked walls, wob-
bly beds, slippery tubs,
squeaky hinges, and more.
Features 200 photos. $3.50

O easi-Guide to Your
Automobile (20938) Save
money on tune-ups. Tips
for boosting engine per-
formance, upping miles per
gallon, jumping batteries,
starting flooded engines,
and more. g3.50

[Hhow to Design and
BuildaHome W orkshop*
(23812) Hundreds of eco-
nomical ideas for installing
or improving a useful work
center in your home. $2.50

1 I.Burglar-Proofing Your
Home* (23809) Step-by-
step guide for making your
home safe from intruders.
Find and eliminate “secur-
ity risks” through buildin
and repair projects. $2.5

O how to Maintain_and
Repair Home U tility
Systems* (23811) Valu-
able, easy-to-use guide for
electric,heating,and plumb-
ing repair. What you should
and shouldn’tdo.  $2.50

EMEasi-Guide to Multi-
Speed Bicycling (21096)
All the facts you need for
choosing and en*oying your
bike. How to fix broken
chains, slipping brakes,
broken spokes, flats, and
more. $3.50

[Z]Easi-Guide to Small
Gasoline Engines (21095)
Dollar-saving hints on tun-
ing up and maintaining
ower lawn mowers, mini-
ikes, and more. $3.50

[UConcrete Walkways
Projects (23804) Now you
can build or repair a side-
walk, patio, driveway, or
concrete steps. This book
actually makes it seem
simple. $2.95

[UHow to Repairthe Ex-
terior of Your Homel
(23815) Answers to stick-
ing doors, broken screens,
leaking roofs, clogged gut-
ters, dozens of repair prob-
lems you can solve. $2.50

EDsmall Appliance Re-
pair: Heater Types
(23801) How to diagnose
and fix coffee makers, toast-
ers, irons, skillets, grilles.
Avoid the cost and incon-
venience of taking them to
the “shop.” $2.95

d]Easi-Guide to Color
TV (20936) Repairs you
can do. How to select and
install a good antenna.
Choosing a quality TV and
a reliable technician. $3.50

D Hand Tools for the
Home Workshop* (23810)
A complete reference guide
to every tool you're ever
likely to need. How to se-
lect and use them for do-it-
yourself projects.  $2.50

+Developed in cooperation with the Editors of Popular Science.

Yes . please rush me the book(s)
checked at left for my “how-to” library.
am including the modest prices listed, plus
$1.00 shipping and handlin%. If not com-
pletely satisfied that these books can help
me save money, | may return my purchase
within 15 days for full refund.

CHECK HERE FOR
FREE BOOK!

O I've checked at least six of the books at
left. In addition, send me—free —the book
numbered: i

U

Even if | decide to return the other books,
this book remains mine to keep ABSO-
LUTELY FREE!

Name.
(PLEASE PRINT)

State Zip

Add sales tax where applicable.

Enclose check or money order . . . mail to:
Howard W. Sams Co., Inc./4300 W. 62nd St.
Indianapolis, Indiana 46206 CM12



Getin onthe PROFITS

In SMALL ENGINE
service and repair

Sart your oAn noey ey business!

In just a short time, you can be ready
to join one of the fastest growing indus-
tries in America... an industry where
qualified men are making from $10.00 to
$15.00 per hour...and that's just for labor.
Parts, engines and accessories add even
more to the profits.

Because the small engine industry has
grown so quickly, an acute shortage of
qualified Small Engine Professionals exists
throughout the country. In fact, it's not
unusual for a good small engine man to be
three to four weeks behind in the summer
and at least a week behind in the winter.
When you see how many small engines
are in use today, it's easy to understand
why qualified men command such high
prices—as much as $17.50 for a simple
tune-up that takes less than an hour!

46-million small engines

are in service today!

That’s right—there are over forty-six
million 2-cycle and 4-cycle small engines
in service across the U.S.A. That’s the
official count from the Engine Service
Assn., and new engines are being built at
a rate of one-million per month! With
fully accredited and approved Belsaw
training, you can soon have the skill and
knowledge to make top money servicing
these engines. Homeowners and busi-
nessmen will seek you out and pay you
well to service and repair their lawn-
mowers, tillers, edgers, power rakes,
garden tractors, chain saws, mini-bikes,
go-carts, snowmobiles, generators, snow-
blowers, paint sprayers... the list is al-
most endless.

No experience necessary.
You don’t need to be a ‘born mechanic’
or have prior experience. Ifyou can read,
you can master this profitable trade right
at home, in your sparetime, without miss-
ing a single paycheck. Lessons are fully
illustrated —so clear you can’t go wrong.

Send TODAY
for this
fact-filled

BEAT INFLATION!

Cash in on the
huge demand for
small engine repair.

Work part time, full time
right at home- we help you
every step of the way.

You receive trade secrets

and business plans.

We guide you every step of the way,
including tested and proven instructions
on how to get business, what to charge,
how to get free advertising, where to get
supplies wholesale... all the “tricks of
the trade” ... all the inside facts you need
to assure success right from the start.

Increesed Incore
"I’ve had about
8 years experi-
ence repairing
small engines...
but repairs were
onlyminor... un-
til I started the
Belsaw Course."” Walter H. Strick
Campbell, California

With our famous ’leam-by-doing’ train-
ing method, you get practical ‘hands-on’
experience with specialized tools and
equipment that you’ll receive with your
training plus a brand-new 3 HP engine —

all yours to keep !

SEND FOR FREE FACTS!

You risk nothing by accepting this of-
fer to find out how Belsaw training can
give you the skills you need to increase
your income in a high-profit, recession-
proofbusiness ofyour own.

Just fill in and mail coupon below (or
send postcard) to receive full information
and details by return mail. DO IT TODAY!

BELSAW INSTITUTE OF
SMALL ENGINE REPAIR

4267 Field Bldg., Kansas City, MO. 64111

y

FRFF

bookletl

There is NO CBLGATION ad
NO SALESMAN W1 Call—ever!

BELSAW INSTITUTE, 426Z FIELD BUILDING
KANSAS CITY, MISSOURI 64111

O YES, please send me the FREE booklet that®
gives full details about starting my own business in""" *
Small Engine Repair. | understand there is no obligation
and that no salesman will call.

Tells how you quickly Name___
train to be your own boss

in a profitable Sparetime Address
or Fulltime business of

your own PLUS complete | City—
details on our 10-Day

NO RISK Trial Offer! I State



JUBEt Far Qoaars

EARLY VACATION—,..
can't see this youngster's face, but
something tells us it's filled with joy.
You see, that's the Summit Elementary
School in Cresson, Pa. burning in the
background. Obviously, this child's
elation could only have been increased
if the school hadn't been gutted so
quickly. Some things are just meant to
be savored.

THE SEXUAL
REVOLUTION—PART |l

You may have cheered Godfather ||
or French Connection Il, but this is
a sequel all you hip, swinging, wife-
swapping, carefree sex devotees may
not go for. As usual, just when
everybody starts to get loose(?),
someone comes along and . . .

During a recent gathering of sex-
ual gurus in New York City, it was
decided that the Sexual Revolution is
drawing to a close.

“The movement of American society

WHA? AMERICAN
WOMEN GUERRILLAS
IN VIETNAM?

According to a leading Women'’s |

| Libber, if the US. had sent wo-

men troops to contend with the j

m

.\)'%

THE SEX ACT

The stage was softly lit; the audi-
ence was silent. Everything was con-1
ducive to the seduction scene being |
acted on a London stage. Right!

Out in the audience two young |
lovers were carrying out a nice little |

I Cong outside Saigon, American forces |  love scene themselves. Things got so |

toward reducing sex to animal-like
conduct between people is about to
end," noted one Ph.D.

Indicating that sexual zeal without
any commitment has led to frustra-
tion, jealousy and tension, others at
the conference observed 'that “a
strictly mechanical, hedonistic ap-
proach to sex is relatively rapidly
falling by the wayside.”

So it would seem that the Sexual
Revolution—Part 1l is on the horizon.
And what it Obviously entails is a re-
turn to responsible, one-to-one re-
lationships—sex '60s style.

At least that's what these sexual
prophets would have us believe.
Just remember, they cant have a
revolution without any revolters, and
then you can still have your Wednes-
day night swap parties.

Iwould have done much better. Why?
“Two reasons. The first is that women
I can stand more pain and have more
endurance; secondly, it would have
been a psychological shock for the
Cong to have faced women Green
Berets and been beaten, they'd have |
never recovered.”
And good luck to you, too, sweetie! |

carried away, says actor Malcolm
McDowell, who was onstage trying
to seduce Beryl Reid, that he was
watching them all the time and]I
couldnt concentrate on the play. |
When finally asked to leave, ac-|
cording to the theatre’s manager,
the couple said, “It's all right, we're|
finished. We're going home.” .

The show, as they say, went on.

NEW BIKINI—NEW
“SHOW?” AT SHORE

Sure there are many topless
beaches dotting the shores of the
country these days. Sure there are a
lot of women flocking to them. But
we're also sure there would be many,
many more women there getting that
all-over tan if only they could relax
their inhibitions about nudity. Well,
an ltalian fashion designer may have
come up with the answer for women
who can't decide whether or not
to bare their beautiful boobs by
the sandy shore. Are you ready
for this? This new invention is the
“minicurtain bikini.” It has a two-
piece top that works with strings.
Just as with a theatre curtain, a
quick pull on this bikini top string
and the show's underway. Now
women can be decently draped or
delightfully denuded in a flash.



I’ll guide you step by step
Into your own thriving business

« While keeping your presentjob, would
you like to gross $14 or $21 profitperhour?

Some years ago |
was a printer in a
t small Michigan town.
ldrew a pretty fair
pay check but it
wouldn’t stretch far
enough to provide
the kind of living
1 wanted for my
,wife and five
children.

Then one day | was reading a magazine just
as you now are and | saw an ad. It intrigued
me. It offered me the steadily growing income
1 had always hoped for. It said | would have
greater security and personal independence...
and that’s what | had been wanting.

I was a little* skeptical, but I said to myself,
“for a postage stamp | can find out.” So |
mailed the coupon. In a few days, | gota letter
with a booklet that gave the whole story. It
opened my eyes. | could see why owning my
own business was so much easier than I had
always thought . . . why the day to day guid-
ance* of a successful worldwide organization
could assure my own success.

| read the booklet several times. It just
seemed too good to be true. | talked it over
with my wife. We decided that now was the
time to make the forward step ... there was no
reason to keep postponing an income increase.

So, I applied for a Duraclean dealership and
| was accepted. | stayed with my job ... ran a
few ads ... sentsome mailings ... contacted a
few stores and told my friends about the supe-
rior services | was now equipped to give them.
Evenings and Saturdays, | rendered the ser-
vice. As the business grew, | added servicemen.

| found that | didn’t have to develop a sin-
?Ie idea myself. Every step had been prepared
or me and pre-tested. Hundreds of other men
had already proven my methods successful.

It didn’t take long to see that | was making
three to four times (%es, 3to ltimes) as much
per hour in my own business as in my printing
job. So, after only seven months with a good
following of customers. 1 quit my job to go full
time on my own. In the meantime. | had en-
joyed all this extra income on top of my salary.

Each day. we realized what a serious mis-
take not mailing that coupon would have been
.. .and how that little act that seemed so triv-
ial at the tin e actually changed our lives.

The steadily growing income brought us

a true story by Bob Ferret

many things we could not afford before. M
efforts were so much more productive. | sched-
uled my time to my own liking. When we
wanted a day or two off, we took it. | worked
hard but, if I wanted to be home early or quit
at noon, | did.

This is not a business for a lazy man. But if
a man is ambitious and will work to deserve
those nice things in life we all want, this busi-
ness is made to order for such a man.

| became so enthusiastic about this business
and so appreciative of what it had brought my
family that, whenever a man opened a dealer-
ship near me, I helped him get a quick start.

The company learned about this and had
each new dealer in my section of Michigan
spend a day with me. One day the president of
Duraclean Company asked me how | would
like to move to Headquarters and spend my
entire time helping dealers to increase their
sales and profits. *

That was good news to my ears. Since”then
| have worked with hundreds of our dealers in
their own towns and at regional meetings, con-
ventions and dealer group meetings. But much
of the time | am right here at my desk in touch
with our dealers by letter and telephone.

Incidentally I sold my dealership at a good
profit. Dealers sell their Duraclean businesses
for up to ten times their cost. After 30 months.
Leo Lubel sold for $7,110 above his cost. If for
any reason a dealer wants to sell, we maintain
a service to locate buyers and help him sell.

Our job here at headquarters is to show each
individual Duraclean dealer how to use his
own abilities to bring him greatest success. |
know hundreds of our dealers on a first name
basis. We work together as one happy family.
If you become a Duraclean dealer, I’ll be as
close to you as your telephone or mail box.

It’s Easier than You Think
To Build Your Own Business

If you’ve wanted to BE YOUR OWN BOSS...
to ‘become financially independent and have a
fast growing income, now YOU CAN. And
you own a Nationally Advertised business.
You can stay at your present job while your
customer list grows . . . then switch to full
time, lining up jbobs for your servicemen to do.
One job a day brings a good starting income.
Ifyou hire twoservicemen (fullorpart time)
while you keep your job, the national price
%uide provides you a gross profit of $14 an
our on their work and this is much easier to
do than you think. We show you how ...
step by step. That’s $490 for a 35 hour week.
Your gross profit on three servicemen is $21
per hour. Duraclean dealers find it easy to
%ross $7 per hour on EACH serviceman plus
12 an hour on any service they themselves
render. The 21 page illustrated booklet we’ll
mail you (with no obligation) explains how
most of your gross profit becomes clear net
profit. Your income is limited only by the
number of servicemen you employ.
You can operate from a shop, office, or your
home. Equipment is light and portable.
Atthe start, you may want to render service
yourself ... or you can start with full or part
time servicemen. This business is easy to learn
. easy to start ... so easy to service that
women dealers do it. We prefer you have no
experience ... not have to “unlearn” old ways.
We are NOW enlarging this worldwide sys-
tem of individually-owned service businesses.
If you are reliable, honest and willing to work
to become financially independent, we invite
you to mail the coupon.
When you receive our illustrated booklet,
Kou will see the way we show you step by ste?
ow to quickly fget customers . . . and still
more customers from their recommendations.
You have 7 superior services that are ren-
dered “on location” in homes, offices, hotels,
theaters, clubs, motels and institutions.
These are not ordinary services. You have

the prestige and endorsement of leading furni-
ture makers and carpet mills, of Parents”
Magazine and McCall’s, of Research and Test-
ing Laboratories.

National magazine advertising explains su-
perior merits of your services, builds your cus-
tomer confidence and brings job leads to you.

We and a Duraclean dealer will train you
and assist you. He’ll reveal his successful,
proven methods. You have pre-tested news-
paper and yellow-page ads, commercials, and
a full mailing program.

Stores, upholsterers, insurance adjustors,
and decorators refer jobs to our dealers. These
year round services are in constant demand.

Start Small, Grow Big
in this Booming Business

Many men have said to us. “I can’t afford to
give up my job till I know | have a sure thing

. a sound business that will provide both
security and a better living for my family.”

That made sense to us so we worked out
such a plan ... and those same men are now
enjoying a Duraclean dealership in many com-
munities. You don’t experiment. You use
tested, proven methods. You have our back-
ing and “know how.”

Does this appeal to you? Don’t decide now.
Mail the coupon so you’ll have the facts to
decide wisely. There is no obligation. You’ll
then know whether this is what you want.

You can start small and grow big. A third
century ago Duraclean was an idea . . . but it
caught fire and spread to a world wide service.
Why did it spread? (1) superior processes.
(2) proven customer-getting methods (3)
Day to day guidance from Headquarters.

Our first service, the care of upholstery and
carpets not only cleans, it enlivens the fibers

. revives dull colors. Pile rises with new life.
There’s no harsh machine scrubbing. No soak-
ing. Mild aerated foam lightly applied lifts out
dirt, grease, many unsightly spots like magic.
Furnishings are used again in a few hours.

Government figures show service businesses
are growing faster than industries and stores
... $750 million yearly potential just in rug
and furniture cleaning. Your 6 other services
are explained in the free booklet we’ll mail you.

Less than $1500 establishes YOUR OWN
business. A day’s profit more than pays the
monthly payments we finance for you.

Men frequently take in partners.

We furnish electric equipment and, with
first shipment, enough materials to return
%our TOTAL investment. If you have good

abits and know the importance of customer
satisfaction, you can likely qualify fora Dura-
clean dealership.

TODAY is the time to reserve a Duraclean
dealership, before someone takes your location.

It’s been said, "Opportunity knocks but
once at every man’s door.” This could be that
one rare opportunity in your life.

It is surprisingly easy to learn this business.
You can decide from the information we will
send you whether to apply for a dealership.
So, with no obligation whatever, mail the
coupon TODAY. Cut it out NOW so you
won’t forget to mail it.

Mail this coupon TODAY
It may put you in business

Duraclean International

5—31DDuraclean Bldg., Deerfield, Ill. 60015 |
With no obligation, mail 24 Eage illustrated booklet
telling how and why | can quickly increase my income
and tamily security” while still employed, how you'll |
help finance me. No salesman will call.

Name |
Address-

City.

State & Zip_
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BRING BACK MY DAUGHTER S HEAD OR

I'LL TAKE YOURS Win Morgan 12
When the Mafia chief delivered this stinging ultimatum to Morrell, he
took the job. even though he knew he might be caught up in one of the
bloodiest vendettas in history.

TRUE

ARE YOU THE ONE MAN IN A 100 WHO

SHOULD HAVE MULTIPLE SEX ...Guy Teague 10
For some men. multiple sex is scary and taboo—for others it's proof of
super studsmanship. But for a growing number of men it's becoming
almost as necessary as breathing.

MOST DANGEROUS JOB IN THE WORLD. . -Don Causey 14
FMO special interview with the Hollywood stuntman who as a kid always
accepted dares. The only difference now is he gets five figures for his
dangerous work.

FMO'S FIRST LOOK AT THE 76 CARS .. 21
New car buyers will get a preview of Detroit's latest models including
prices and luxury frills.

BEER: THE BEST AND THE WOR ST ...ccoeeveeas Chris Trent 29
There's nothing like an icy cold one to quench a thirst, but when you
read these surprising facts, you may change the top you pop!

I TURN HONKIES ON TO CLEAR THEM . . .Roland Empey 30
Toni works two ways: with the kick of a mule or the touch of velvet: either
way this six-foot ebony goddess can knock you out—and you better
believe she knows it, too.

PROMOTION TOUR OF A

PORNO MOVIE STAR Karen Grant 32
Sometimes it takes sheer mechanics to get through a porno film take,
but the behind-the-scenes sexploits of this porno queen are something
else again.

LET'S STOP KICKING AROUND THE

U.S. WORKING M AN A. Leon Minzer 35
Blue collar workers are getting shafted on pay. vacations, pensions and
medical care. It's time we did something about it.

EAST L.A.— AN EX-FIGHTER'S

TOWN WITHOUT PITY Robert Joe Stout 40

A hundred losers for every winner, a thousand divers for every champ . ..
you can smell boxing in East L.A., and many times it stinks, yet the
boxers keep coming back for more.

THE CRUCIAL DIFFERENCE BETWEEN MALE

AND FEMALE ORGASMS Alex Austin 42
Even if you nearly always reach a climax during sex, it's often

hit or miss for many women. But, understanding differences in

orgasm triggers can get you both into a whole new ballgame

of pleasure.

SIZZLING SEX FICTION

| MADE IT WITH MY

BEST FRIEND SWIFE ..o Evan Phillips 36

If Renee cheated on her husband, it wasn't Bill's problem—he
thought. But when the “other man" turned out to be a buddy
who'd come through in a crisis, bedding down Renee got more
complicated.
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Is it true what they say about those girls who come from Scan-
dinavian countries? Juliana tells it like it is to all the guys in
Texas she's met since poming to visit this country.
CHOOSING A CAREER—DOCTOR.

LAWYER, OR MADAME 25
Casey considered her natural assets before she decided that
being the headmistress of an honestly-run and “satisfaction
guaranteed” brothel offered her her biggest challenge.
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All right, vou wantto getoutof

your rut and Into a successful
career like LOCKSMITHING!
W hat assurances do you have
thatyou can?

Allthese-

“l’ve seen other Locksmith courses but none compared
to yours. After completion, got a job at one of the larg-
est lockshops in the city. Now have my own mobile
service—earn $2000-$3000 per month.”

Keith Hamill,
Toronto, Can.

“Am semi-retired. My wife and | are moving to Florida
to open a combination gift and locksmith shop. Excel-
lent course—am sure | could not have learned as much
and as fast in an apprenticeship program.”

James D. Soule,
West Chester, Pa.

“In my area, locksmithing skill had been passed down from father to
son. | had thought there was no way to get into the business till | saw
Locksmithing Institute ads. By the time | graduated, my extra income

added up to $600.00.”
Ronald Groleau,
Chicopee, Mass.

“First gotinterested in locksmithing because it is neces- “Found the course to be clear and concise. The lessons

sary work for my job and there are so few locksmiths in
the area. Locksmithing course is excellent. . . each les-
son is so clearly explained.”

Edward /7. Mclnroy,
Honesdale, Pa.

“School and instructor were excellent. Really gave me
incentive to get much deeper into the security end and
to perfect all | learned to date. While enrolled, earned
$1500 spare time doing odd jobs.”

were arranged well and the ‘learn by doing’ quality
brou(];ht me a feeling of accomplishment and pride.
Faculty was very helpful and encouraging.”

Alexander Curto,
Brooklyn, N.Y.

“Earned $1000 while training. Method of instruction,
personalization to the individual and overall thorough-
ness is wonderful. Most important, the school allowed
me to work at my own speed.”

LOCKSMITHING has long been known as “the
neglected profession” because of the critical
shortage of skilled locksmiths. Imagine, in this
nation of over 200,000,000 people, there are
less than 10,000 locksmiths. Opportunities for
big cash earnings, even in spare time, abound.

LOCKSMITHS HAVE FULL TIME JOB opportunities
in many areas, in government service, in state
and county offices, in hospitals, motels and
hotels, and, of course, in business for yourself.
Best of all, you can be your own boss, set your
own rates, work the hours you want to.

TILL LOCKSMITHING INSTITUTE, the only way to
learn was through a long, laborious apprentice-
ship. Now you can learn at home, at your own
pace. Our instruction methods, proven by thou-
sands of graduates, have passed the rigid re-
quirements of the New Jersey State Department
of Education and the standards of the Accredit-

LOCKSMITHING

Peter If. Rood,
Torrance, Calif.

ing Commission of the National Home Study
Council, which the United States Department of
Education has designated as a nationally recog-
nized accrediting commission.

TRAINING IS “HANDS-ON." You actually do real
locksmithing jobs under the guidance of your
personal instructor. All necessary supplies and
tools, over 300 in all, are included in your course.
We even include a key machine so that you can
quickly make money from
this phase of locksmithing.

LET US send you a FREE e
booklet on the opportuni-
ties in locksmithing. No ob-
ligation. No salesman will
call on you. Just mail the
coupon at the right and get
the facts to examine in the
privacy of your own home.
Do it-today!

FREE
= BOOKLET

INSTITUTE

Division of Technical Home Study Schools

Dept. 1121-125,

Little Falls, N. J. 07424

Licensed by State Department of Education of New Jersey. State Approved Diploma.
Accredited Member, National Home Study Council. Approved for Veterans. Established 1948.

George James Luzzi,
Norwood, N.J.

DELUXE KEY MACHINE, 306 PIECES OF

EQUIPMENT, INCLUDING LOCKS. PICKS,
TOOLS SUPPLIED 4 jo,
WITH COURSE  /(

a m Mtu)/w

LOCKSMITHING INSTITUTE, Dept. 1121-125.
Division of Technical Home Study Schools

Little Falls, N. J. 07424

Please rush me FREE BOOKLET on opportunities in

locksmithing. No salesman is to call. No obligation, | will
read it in my home and let you know if | am interested.

City— _ State & Zip .

3Check here if eligible for Veterans Benefits



A LEADING EXPERT'S RESPONSES TO READERS’ URGENT QUESTIONS

By DR. ALFRED SYMONDS

and my wife still refuses to consumate the marriage.
We=get in bed and we kiss and fondle each other and | get
all excited and then—nothing. She keeps telling me that |
have to give her more time. If | give her more time. I'll
wind up going to my grave a prune—dried up and unused.
What's the matter's with her?—J.D., Los Angeles, Calif.

QUESTION: I've been married for almost six months

NSWER: The problem, apparently, is that you've
latched on to a “virgin wife.” According to Drs.
Prudence Tunnadine and Robert Chartham, a great many
women refuse to engage in sexual relations with their hus-
bands for two major reasons: the fear that such relations

“l hear ya knocking, but ya can’t come in”

are painful and the fear that they will be unable to satisfy
their mates. Such wives, Dr. Tunnadine reports, suffer
from vaginismus, a nervous reaction that contracts
the sex organs and makes relations difficult or impossible.
Apparently there are hundreds of sex-shy, sex-inhibited
young women who are secretly worried when they get mar-
ried that sex won’t be the great experience they've been
reading about. “The more they worry about failure to
perform,” says Dr. Chartham, “the worse their problem
becomes.” The only advice | can give you is to be patient
and try to understand your wife’s problem. If she con-
tinues to have this sexual block, perhaps psychotherapy
may help.

8

UESTION: Just how long should it normally take for
Qa man to attain a full erection?— H.S., Stowe, Vt.

NSWER: It depends on the individual. There is no

hard and fast rule, if you’ll pardon the expression.
Some male mammals take no more than three or four
seconds to go from a fully flaccid state to full erection.
As Dr. Kinsey stated, many “stallions, bulls, rams,
rats, guinea pigs, porcupines, cats, dogs, apes and males
of other species may come to full erection almost
instantaneously upon contact with a sexual object.”
With humans, generally speaking, the younger the man,
the quicker the response.

been dating the past few months. She lets me kiss her
ft&r we’ve been together for an evening, but when 1try to
touch her breast or put my hand between her legs she
gets very indignant and pushes my hand away. The other
day we went on a picnic out in the country. The sun
was warm and it was a beautiful day. After we’d eaten,
she asked me if | would mind if she took off her blouse and
enjoyed the sun. When | said | didn't mind, she stripped
off her top and lay back on the blanket, soaking up the
sun. | went wild. There she was, her skirt hiked up around
her waist so that | could see her bikini panties, and her full,
round breasts fully exposed. 1 lay down beside her and
started to run my hands over her breasts. What the hell.
I'm a healthy male and | did what any guy would do if he's
normal. When | touched her, she jumped up and chided
me for acting like “an animal.” She asked me why |
couldn't appreciate the female body without getting excited
and pawing like a dog in heat. What's with this girl? I'm
ready to dump her.—F.G., Wayne, N.J.

QUESTION: I'm really frustrated by this girl I've
a

NSWER: Well, she could be a narcissist, a woman

who loves and admires herself in a superficial kind
of way but who underneath feels quite insecure about her
beauty and attractiveness to men and thus has to con-
stantly prove her own desirability to males. But most
probably she is a “teaser,” the type of woman who gets
mild sadistic satisfaction from getting men aroused sex-
ually. This sort is “disgusted” by the idea of having any-
thing to do with men sexually. Dumping her really is your
best bet.

is excellent lover who satisfies me completely every
we have sex. The only thing that bothers me is that
he likes to wear my panties to bed before we have inter-
course. Tie says it just turns him on and that it is
harmless. | think he's perverted. What shall | do?—L.W .,
Buffalo, N.Y.
(Continued on page 73)

QU ESTION: My husband is masculine in every way and
ti



BEAUTIFUL BASQUE

F-E-E-L wanted and all-woman in this voluptu-
ous figure-molding basque! Padded lace half-
bra is underwired. Boning shapes the waist and
hips. Detachable garters. Black lace over Red
nylon. Order in sizes 32, 34, 36. 38. No cup
size needed.

0 #4-5247 $22

NEW! WHEW!
Whee little baby doll hangs loose and lithe-
some_from lace-trimmed and gathered keyhole
neckline. Barely covers matching bikini. Peach,
Aqua or Parma Blue nylon tricot trimmed with
White lace. Petite, Small, Medium, Large.

0 #3-4298 $9

SUPER SHEER
Wicked, wispy nylon tricot sleeper gathers
with elastic under the bust, falls free to the
hem. Black. French Blue or Red.

small. Medium, Large.

[c] #3-4255 $14

CRAFTY CAFTAN

A robe of Near East magic. Waist gathers under
the bust, has an inside band of elastic for
fitted midriff. Sexy, silky Crepeset® nylon in
shades of Pink or Blue. One size fits all.

[5] #3-4328 $12

SLIM GARD

For slimmer waist and hips. He'll look pounds
slimmer the minute he slips it on! "Melts"
flabby inches off while he works, plays or
exercises. Promotes perspiration to break down
fatty tissue. Wear it undetected under clothing.
sm (26-3 Med (32-38"), Lge (39-46").
‘[E] #5-9170 $13.98

PEEK SHOW
Envelope-like openings allow nipples to peek
out seductively. Convertible 3-way straps. Sheer
nylon cups with Lycra Spandex back. Black or
Nude. 32 t0.36 B or C cups.
0 #4-5274 $6.50

LOVE NEST
Temptingly transparent crotchless panties match
PeeRShow bra. Small, Medium, Large.
[d #4-5282 2 for $7.44
each
Buy the set and SAVE! [F] and [g] for $9.44

HOT HOT HOT

Seduction capsules stir right into hot or cold

drinks and sneak A-L-L the way up and down

to set passion afire for hours!

30 capsules per bottle.

[n] #5-9036 2 bottles for $10
$5.50 each

NO CROTCH PANTY HOSE

Sheer non-run Cantrece panty hose with opaque

top, crotchless styling and sheer, sexy legs.

Black, Coffee or Nude. One size fits all.

0 #3-4316 2 pair for $6.99
$4 each pair

PANTY POSE
French-cut crotchless panty. Sheer nylon tricot
in Black, Red, Blue or Green with Black lacr
trim. One size fits all.
0  #3-4090 3 for $8.50

$3 each

LEAPING LEOPARD
New cling jersey knit G-string for him in wild
leopard print! Clever hole-in-the-middle is
deliciously sexy! One size fits all.

0 #5-9046 2 for $6.75

STAY UP!
A little goes a long way for lasting love-
enjoyment! Odorless, greaseless, creamy. Helps
you satisfy the most demanding lover,
m  #5-9060 2 for $9.50

$5 each tube

trederick's” CATALOG

OF HOLLYWOOD

FREE™

HUNDREDS MORE
LIKE THESE!

*FREE with purchase or send
$2 for 11 issues (one full year)
$3 for atwo-year subscription.

Allure! Sex Appeal!

- HUNDREDS of DRESSES-
long, short, minit

BRAS—every style! Even D, DD!
SPORTSWEAR! JUMPSUITS!!
EVERY kind of top and body shirt!
LINGERIE—gorgeous!

SIN-suous slinks!

6-INCH HEEL SHOES!

AND LOTS MORE!

defend
Aoy°

©1975 All rights
Want it in a hurry?

n ®m »1MA"1 American Express. BankAmericard,
Master Charge Cardholders ONLY (all states except Californiat)

Use our Toll Free Order HOT LINE
800 421 0568

P" FREDERICK S OF HOLLYWOOD Dept. 1332
| 6610 Hollywood Boulevard
* Hollywood, California 90028 ©1975

Please send the following styles (order by Style Number)

Style No.  Qty.  Size C(l)SI:)r Czt;]Igr Price

I Ilenclose$_ O Check D m.O.
Sorry, NO C.0.D. s

City. State. Zip--
Not ordering right now - BUT RUSH ME YOUR CATALOG!

I enclose O $2 i O 83 i




Some guys wired up and
tested found multiple
sex scary and taboo-
ridden. But a growing
number of men found

that being involved with
more than one woman was
almost as necessary as
breathing



By GUY TEAGUE

C HARLES F. Snyder,
which is his real
name, is 25 years old
and lives in a middle-
size Oklahoma city
where he works as a
diesel mechanic. He
is happily married, the
father of a three-year
old daughter, a church-
goer, a Mason, a mem-
ber of the YMCA, and
generally well thought
of in his community.
And yet, two nights

a week, Tuesdays and
either Thursday or
Sunday, Charles
Snyder has a date with
awoman other than his
wife.

Snyder’s date’s
name is Iris and she is
not married. The two
of them do not go to
the movies, or out
for barbecued ribs,
which his city is
famous for, or bowling,
or dancing, or drink-
ing—Charles doesn't
drink. Usually when
he arrives at Iris’s
apartment she is al-
ready in bed. She al-
ways wears one of the
brassieres Charles
bought for her through
a mail order catalogue,
low cut and supportive
so that her ample
breasts puff out like
pigeons on a roost,

a red lace garter belt,
and black stockings.
Neither Charles’ wife
nor his neighbors know
about his dates with
Iris, at least not yet.
But his doctor does. It
was he who first sug-
gested and then en-
couraged Charles to
find Iris and expand his
sex life. Why? Because
Charles F. Snyder is
one of those men who
must have more than
one sexual partner, in
his case to remain
healthy! Charles origi-
nally went to see his
doctor to be treated for
a servere case of scalp
eczema.

FIFE YOU THE

ME M .Iw

IQOKIHD
SHOULD HfllIE

MULTIPLE SEX

Many guys who participate in

multiple sex

feel they need it, like certain men need more food.
For others, two gals at once is just tough to top.

Though the vast ma-
jority of those men in the
United States who par-
ticipate in multiple sex
do so without it being
prescribed by their
doctors, it was Dr.
Paul Marchuk, a San
Francisco psychiatrist,
who first recognized
and then came to un-
derstand the need to

do so.

“The closest we can
come to giving you
statistics,” Dr. Marchuk
said in a recent inter-
view, “is that one
man in about 100, of
those between the ages
of 16 and 40, really
need, and | mean must
have, regular steady
sexual intercourse with

more than one woman,
by that | don’t mean
pick-ups, one-night
stands, and so on. They
don’t count. | mean
regular, week after
week intercourse with
the same women. And
| do mean married as
well as single men.
“Where the trouble
comes in is the way
the people around
them react to their
need for this extra
sex. In this country,
as is the case in most
countries of the world,
the custom is to be
true to one sexual
partner at a time. Not
only do wives look at
it this way, but so do
girl friends and neigh-
bors, and our religions,
our federal, state and
local officials, and our
laws. So what happens
to those men who phys-
ically must have mul-
tiple sex? Well, for-
tunately, happily, we
live in a country where
there is a minimum of
restrictions on indivi-
dual behavior, prob-
ably more so than in
any other place in the
world. And so most
men who need multiple
sex simply go out and
get it, and somehow
manipulate their wives,
their girl friends,
the community around
them. The ones who
are hurt are those
who can’t do the man-
ipulating for various
reasons. They were the
ones who were coming
to me for help. And
after awhile | saw, and
recognized, what | must
admit | was almost too
scared to see and
recognize, and ac-
knowledge: That there
are those who simply
cannot live under the
sexual rules that apply to
everyone else, the one
man—one woman
thing.”
(Continued on page 44)



SMASH BOOK BONUS
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This was one s.o.b.
Godfather who could
make heads roll, but
Morrell decided to
take the job, not
realizing that once
his cover was blown,
he’d be caught in
the middle of one
of the worst ven-
dettas in the Ma-
fia’s bloody history



A MafiaChiefs Stinging Ultimatum

"BRING
B /\C 14 NJW¥

U/IUGHTERS
HE/2dD. OR
T/IKE YOURS!”’

By WiN MORGAN

ART BY DAVID HANKINS

OME: 12 APRIL 75.
Terry Morrell told the two
Brooklyn heavies to get lost.

Actually, the short, wiry 31-year-
old American put it a lot more
forcefully than that.

But the heavies didn’t blink
an eye.

They continued to hover over
Morell's outdoor table at a cafe
on the Via Veneto as he had
breakfast with the tall blonde
Swedish girl who had shared
his bed the previous evening.

“Gentlemen,” Morrell insisted.
“Can’t you see I'm engaged?

If you want to make an appoint-
ment, see my secretary at the
office when it opens later

this morning."

The Swedish girl nodded vig-
orously. She had hopes Morrell
would return to the hotel for
another sexual session.

“The boss wants to see you,”
the meaner of the two heavies
repeated sullenly. He had eyes
that belonged on a pair of dice.

“He can come to my office,”
Morrell said.

“You're supposed to come to
Anzio,” the same heavy went on.
“He’'s on his yacht. He wants
you to come aboard to see him.
He dont want to go ashore.”

Morrell rolled his eyes heaven-
ward. He was having trouble

getting through. "You guy don't
seem to understand the English
language,” he said slowly. “I've
got no intention of coming.

I'm not even sure I'd take your
boss’s job if he came to me.
As far as I'm concerned, he's
garbage."

The heavies, Morrell noticed,
didn’t get angry. For a moment,
he even thought they might
not understand the English
language. This notion was rudely
dispelled, however, when the
heavies went into action. One
swept the dishes and cups off the
table, sending them clattering
onto the sidewalk. The other
jerked Morrell to his feet as if
his 145 pounds were no more
than an airline bag.

“The car’s right around the
corner," the man holding
Morrell’s coat lapels said. “Why
don’t we just get going?”

Morrell's expression was sour
as he waited for the man to release
him. When he did, the small, lithe
American shook his head re-
gretfully. “This is Rome, not New
York,” he reminded the two
whom he had never seen before.
“It's another ballgame. Another
park. You can't just push people
around.”

The man reached for Morrell's
lapels (Continued on page 48)
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FMO'S INTERVIEW OF A
HOLLYWOOD STUNT MAN

Being hurled
throu_gh a window



Madsen on fear: “I've known

a lot of stunt men and that
isn't something they talk a-
bout. It just isn't mentioned.”

ARRY Madsen, the subject

of this month’s Exclusive
FMO Interview, is perhaps the
only man in the world to begin
a career by being thrown in a
garbage can. Madsen is a stunt
man—one of those guys who do
the hard and dangerous things in
a movie that professional actors
won't touch with a ten foot
pole. Things like well ...
like getting thrown head first
in a garbage can, leaping off
an elevated railway and riding
a collapsing stairway in a build-
ing being demolished by a wreck-
ing ball.

A 36-year-old former rodeo
bull rider, Madsen had appeared
in a number of recent movies in-
cluding Serpico, The Taking of
Pelham 1, 2, 3, Supercops and
Superfly. He lives in New York’s
Greenwich Village where he took
time off recently to give the
following account of himself
and the often topsy-turvy job
he performs to FMO's Don
Causey ...

FMO: Harry . .. you're obviously
in good physical shape. Is that
important for a movie stunt
man?

HARRY MADSEN: Absolutely. A
stunt man has to be in training
all the time. Not to build muscles
and all that but to keep himself

like magicians.
create the il-
The real thing
course

“Stunt men are
Their job is to
lusion of danger.
is involved, of

agile and develop body control.
Stunt men, you see, are a little
like magicians. Their job is to
create the illusion of danger,
using their bodies as skillfully
as magicians use cards and
other props.

FMO: The illusion of danger but
not the real thing?

HARRY MADSEN: Well, sure.
The real thing’s involved of
course. The way I've heard it
explained by one old timer in
the business is—85 per cent of
a stunt you can count on. You
know what's going to happen.
But there’s that 15 per cent of it
you just don’t know about. This
old timer | mentioned has a little
gold pin on his lapel that says
F— it! That's his answer for the
15 per cent. And mine, too.
(Laughs)

FMO: That's quite a philosophy.
Do you really live it?

HARRY MADSEN: Pretty much.
You see, I've done a little bit
of everything. Before | got into
stunt work, | traveled all over.
Hell, | went to Africa, Europe,
most of the States. I'm from
California originally, so what
I'd do was work for a while and
then just take off until my money
ran out. It's funny the way I
wound up here in New York ....
FMO: How's that?

“In stunt work you never do any-
thing you can’t do again. That's
one of our big rules. There’s
no leaping off half cocked.”

HARRY MADSEN: | was down
in Central America—in British
Honduras to be exact. And Id
entered there illegally. So what
happened, when | went down to
get my passport stamped, the
authorities thought | was part
of the Bay of Pigs Invasion,
which had gone on just the
night before. The next thing |
knew, | was in a squad car and
then—uwith all my travelers checks
gone—on a plane to New York.
| landed here almost flat broke
and started tending bar. When
| got bored with that | went into
rodeo.

FMO: You just walked up and
said—7 want to ride a bull?’
HARRY MADSEN: (Laughs) Ac-
tually, | was driving along here
in the city and saw a rodeo ad-
vertisement on the side of a
bus. [ just happened to see
it, you know. So, at the next
stop light, | hopped out, tore the
sign off and jumped back in the
car. The next week | went to a
rodeo in upstate New York,
watched for a while and then met
some of the people. We got
along pretty well, and one thing
led to another until | was riding
fairly regularly.

FMO: Riding what?

HARRY MADSEN: Bulls mostly
and a little bareback. But let me
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Madsen grew up the type of kid who always
accepted a dare. Years later, after stunt

roles in films like Serpico and Superfly, he’s
still the same—only now he’s paid better for it

tell you, that’s rough work. Real-
ly rough. Many’s the time I've
come back for a rodeo so
goddamn beat up | couldn’t walk
straight for three days. You
take a 1,600, or 1,800-pound
bull—he will make two complete
bucks per second. | remember
one time | got my hand caught
in the bull rope and then thrown
so | was lying across the bull's
head. You know, right between
his horns. Geez—that was ter-
rible! All | could do was hold
onto the bull's head with my
free hand so there wouldn’t be
so much space between his
bucking head and my stomach.
Finally, he just—bam!—butted me
loose with his head. The last
thing | remember was lying on
the ground looking straight up at
the bull. He put his foot in my
jaw and severed the muscles in
my upper right arm. | did some
sheet time for that.

FMO: Sheet time?

HARRY MADSEN: Yeah—that's
what stunt men call being in
the hospital. Between sheets,
you know?

FMO: Okay. What about some of
your stunt work. How did you
get from rodeo into the movies?
HARRY MADSEN: Well, it's pret-
ty much like the way | got into
rodeo. It just seemed like a
good idea, so | asked around
the city and found out about
this really functional stunt man
based on the East Coast—a guy
named Alex Stevens. | ap-
proached him, talked to him
and sometime later he needed
somebody to help him out with
a stunt. So, | got a Screen
Actors Guild Card and was on
my way.

FMO: What did you do first?
HARRY MADSEN: This is going
to sound a little weird, but my
first job was (laughs) to get
thrown in a garbage can. | mean

Madsen has only been

injured once pulling a stunt.

head over heels into it. The
scene was at the end of that
movie, Superfly, where three
or four goons have got the hero
cornered. Well . . . heroes being
what they are, he turns around
and wastes them all. My bit was
to be heaved in a garbage can.
What the hero did was reach
down and pick up, at which
point | gave a little jump
that gave him the momentum
to throw me all the way over
his head. Get the picture? There
| was, brand new in the business
and—three times—I'm lifted up
. over ... and wham! Right
in the can!
FMO: You didn't get hurt?
HARRY MADSEN: Nope—not a
bit. What | did, see, was put
a bunch of cardboard boxes
and padding in the bottom of the
can and then—as | was going
over—stretch my arms out like
I was diving. That way, my
hands absorbed the shock. In
case the hero’'s aim was off, |
had forearm padding, too, which
allowed me to enter the can with
my arms without getting bruised.
I didn't even get a scratch.
FMO: You obviously planned the
stunt carefully.
HARRY MADSEN: Absolutely. In
stunt work you never do anything
you can't do again. That's one
of our big rules. Believe me,
there’s none of this leaping off
half cocked in stunt work. Every-
thing is planned beforehand. It's
definitely a science . ..
FMO: . with a 15 per cent
chance for error built in, right?
HARRY MADSEN: Yeah—there’s
always that.
FMO: Well, can you give an
example of the kind of planning
that goes into a major stunt?
HARRY MADSEN: Sure. About
the best example | can think
of is the scene in Supercops
where (Continued on page 91)

During the

filming of Supercops, the scene (at left) called for the men in the
car to be arrested by a zealous cop (Madsen) leaping to nab them
from an elevated railway. First time around, Madsen threw his Achilles’
tendon out of whack. Still, he did two more takes of the gutsy stunt.
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Amsterdoms GIIt IO Houston

Y ou probably won't believe it,
but this jewel, Juliana,

says she can’t understand all the
attention she’s been getting since
arriving in America.

“Back home in Amsterdam | had
enough dates, of course, but I'm
in Texas for an education and
Daddy says all these men are
keeping me from my books."
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“The situation here is
all quite new to me,” our
21-year-old, lazy-eyed lady
explains.

“Everyone hears a lot of
talk about Scandinavia and
of how the girls there are
practically raised on sex.
And it's true that our parents
are somewhat more liberal
than most, but it's not like
we’re having sex morning,
noon and night. Personally,
at home | would usually
have maybe two or three
dates a week. But ever since
I've been in America,

I'm lucky if 'm home that
many nights.”

Apologizing for the inter-
ruption, we just had to
ask Juliana why the daughter
of a prominent merchant
decided to come to Texas for
an education in the first

“| see what you mean. Nat-
urally, | could have gone to
England or France for
schooling, but I've been to
those places many times.
I'm serious about wanting
to learn and | thought going
to a new place would be a
better idea in the long run.

“But to get back to what
| was saying before. Living
here in Houston has just
been incredible. I've been
asked out by everyone from
the janitor in my building
to the professors at school.
I mean, it's all so amazing.
I'll get home one morning
after an all-night date and
my roommate will have mes-
sages from a handful of guys
asking to see me. Unfor-
tunately, I can’t please every-
one, and my father’s letters
show my grades aren'’t
pleasing him, either.”

»V
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JULIANA

“Good grades or no,”
Juliana continues, “I've
come to a conclusion. Marks
aren’t as important as
schools say they are. I'm
still learning an awful
lot, and this goes beyond
my classes. My whole stay
here so far has been an
education.”

What about the future?
When she graduates, will
Juliana return home?

“Temporarily at least, yes
I will. I have many friends
there that | haven't had a
chance to be with too long in
the past two-and-a-half
years. But I'm lucky enough
to have money, so Il
definitely come back here. |
don’t know if I could readjust
to being just another
blonde in the crowd at home,
anyway.”

How does Juliana rate
American men as lovers?

“With few exceptions, I'd
say American men are ex-
ceptional lovers. They're
more satisfying yet more
demanding at the same time.
Well, | always say that
history is a demanding sub-
ject, but unlike sex, it isn't
nearly as much fun.”



HE GOODIES Detroit

will be offering us in
their '76 line-up will
scarcely be anything new.
In fact, it will take a
second look, or maybe
even a third to tell the
difference between the
present '75s and what
they’ll be unveiling in the
nation’s showrooms any
day now.

Detroit’s decision to
hold the line, particularly

in body designs, was no
snap decision. With the
industry depressed by the
worst sales record since
the Great Depression, the
auto maker top brass
had no choice but to
stick with what they had,
while planning their real
big moves for the years
‘77 through 1980.
Frankly, no one would
have been more pleased
than the auto makers to



76 CARS

have come up with something
astonishingly different for 76—
considering the present all time
low in sales—but this isn’t the way
the automobile business works.
Despite today’s harsh reality of
soaring gasoline prices and raw
material costs, a turnabout in this
mammouth industry is no overnight
proposition.

According to one GM designer,
it takes 35 months to crank out a
new transmission or engine sys-
tem, and at least eighteen months
to get major body styling changes
off the drawing boards and into
actual production.

“What we’re talking about,” this
authority concludes, “is a period
that ranges from one-and-a-half
to three years and there are no
short cuts. But the changes will
be made, revolutionary changes
in both body and engines, but
they’ll come on a piecemeal basis.
A few in 76, more in 77 and a lot,
lot more through the last years of
this decade.”

Later on in this article we’ll pro-
vide a rundown of the auto makers’
76 models, company-by-company,
but right now let's concentrate on
what general changes will appear
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in the 76 cars—changes that will
be essentially under the hood.

For one thing, and this certainly
comes as no surprise, the single,
major emphasis on the part of the
nation’s auto makers in their new
line-up focuses on better gasoline
mileage.

Last year, when | reported to
FMO readers on the '75s, the big
innovation was the incoming
catalytic converters. There was
general optimism at the time that
the new converters would improve
gas mileage, and except for Ford
—which used the least numbers in
their models—mileage on GM,
Chrysler and AMC cars showed
marked improvement over the 1974
models.

Accordingly, expect increasing
use of converters to give even
better mileage for 1976. Estimates
are that from one to two-mile
per gallon gains will be made on
all 76 cars over their 75 counter-
parts. The one maverick, however,
will be Chrysler, who will begin
to buck the “converter” trend by
switching to what they call their
“lean burn” V-8 engine. The new
engine, which will be available in
only limited numbers for the com-
ing model year, makes use of
two small computers that elec-
tronically controls the mixture of
gasoline and air fed into the engine,

and control the rate of combustion
as well.

It is Chrysler's hope that this
innovation will prove to be more
than a straw in the wind. Chrysler’s
present plan is to put the “lean
burn" engine into their larger cars
first as a means of increasing fuel
mileage for these normally big gas
eaters. If the concept pans out,
the plan calls for installing the new
system in all of Chrysler’s American
made cars since it will allow the
company to meet the government’s
clean air requirements, improve
their gas mileage rates; and, even
more important, they’ll be able to
save a bundle by bypassing the
more expensive catalytic conver-
ters.

General weight reduction will
also begin with the incoming 76
cars as part of the industry’s over-
all drive to improve gas mileage
even further. Because of this move
toward smaller, lighter cars, GM
will start phasing out Chevrolet
Bel Aire, a 25-year front runner,
while Chrysler will dump its Im-
perial—its huge, standby luxury
car that has been around for al-
most half a century. Looking even
further ahead, GM designers are
sharpening their knives to trim
some 700 pounds of fat from their
standard models over the next two



Noting the trend toward smaller
luxury cars, Cadillac enters the

field with its “baby,” the SEVILLE.
Overall weight, length and width

of normal Caddy has been cut, but
the price is still kind of steep—$12,479!

to three year period.

With these points in mind, let’s
start our company rundown of the
76 models, beginning with GM.

Perhaps the biggest innovation
with the industry’s giant will be
the introduction of the “new”
Chevrolet “Chevette”. Actually, this
isn’t a new car, but it will be in so
far as American buyers are con-
cerned. In fact, GM has dubbed
this model it's “world car” since it
is essentially the same car that
GM has been making in some
seven foreign countries. The Amer-
ican buyers are concerned. In fact,
GM has dubbed this model it's
“world car” since it is essentially
the same car that GM has been

making in some seven foreign
countries. The American version
will be a spin-off of these for-

eign minicompacts, and GM hopes
to bring it into American show-
rooms with a price tag of under
$3,000.

With its 4-cylinder, 60 horse-
power engine, GM brass are al-
rady saying that the Chevette
(this name is still tentative at the
time of this writing) should deliver
between 30 and 40 miles a gallon
on the highway. But don’t bank on
this. These fuel mileage figures,
like the ones used to boost sales
on the current '75s, are based on
dynometer tests. Unlike road tests
made in actual city or highway
driving, a dynometer test is made
in a lab with the car placed on a
test stand while a simulated run is
made. Actually, the car doesn't
move as much as a foot during the
testing period, and the fuel mileage
is determined by measuring the
chemical components in the ex-
haust material. As a result, a
dynometer fuel mileage test can
produce a mile-per-gallon figure

that may be as much as 25 percent
higher than the real thing. Ac-
cordingly, under actual highway
driving conditions the Chevette
may only average between 23 and
30 miles per gallon.

“What GM hopes to accomplish
with the Chevette,” says one vet-
eran Detroit watcher, “is to win
back some of the American market
that has switched over to such
foreign fuel savers as Fiat, VW,
Datsun and Toyotas. But keep in
mind that this new minicar will be
still smaller in all around dimen-
sions than even such American
subcompacts as the Vega and
Pinto. This will make it a tiny
car, and though it will boast seat-
ing four adults it will be a tight
squeeze at best.”

In so far as GM's intermediate
line goes, the changes will be so
slight as to be almost unnoticeable
when compared to this year’s crop
of Buick’s Century, Pontiac’s
LeMans and the Oldsmobile Cut-
lass. For example, the only real
body changes in all three will be
the side-by-side mounting of their
rectangular headlamps. Further
facelifting will also include minor
changes in trim and grill designs,

Dodge supplies new car buyers with a small

with plastic replacing metal to save
both money and weight.

As to GM’s compact and sub-
compact models, the changes will
be even more difficult to find. Ex-
cept for some shifts in interior
trim, the compacts will look ex-
actly like their 75 counterparts.
Meanwhile to give the appearance
of change, but in appearance only,
body colors will be brighter and
dual-toned cars will make a strong
comeback in the 76 line-up.

“We're in the biggest turnaround
in the history of the industry,”
is the way GM’s executive vice
president James McDonald ex-
plains Detroit's holding action for
76. “But over the next four years
we'll be spending close to $2 billion
a year to retool and bring out a line
of cars that will accommodate the
changes brought on by the fuel
crisis, while serving the needs and
taste of the American car buyer.”

Meanwhile, over at Ford, the em-
phasis will be focused on gas
mileage economy too, and little
else. As previously mentioned,
Ford’s bad fuel record in their
'75s has spurred the company's

(Continued on page 62)

luxury car, the ASPEN.

Originally planned as a replacement for Dodge’s ever-popular DART, the AS-
PEN will now take Ford’s GRANADA and Mercury’s MONARCH head on.
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When the largest elephant of the
Hungarian circus died of old age,
his keeper could not contain his
grief. After several days of his
weeping and carrying on, the circus
manager said to him, “It's absurd
for you to go on like this. Of course,
you understand we will be replac-
ing the beast.”

“It's easy enough for you to talk,”
wailed the keeper. “But just
remember, it's me that has to dig
his grave.”

The owner of Ryan's Pub was
awakened by a phone call at 4 a.m.
“Hey man, I'm sorry to bother you
at this hour but what time does your
joint open up? It's urgent!”

“Well, you sound like you're pret-
ty hard up but you can't get in till
noon.”

"In? | don't want to get in, | want
to get out!”

An absent minded gravedigger
dug a hole so deep that he found he
couldn't climb out to place the
casket in. After a few hours he
began' to feel chilly and creepy so
he started yelling for help. He didn’t
attract any attention at first, but
finally a drunk who was tottering
along heard him.

“Get some help will ya,” shouted
the gravedigger. “lwanna get out of
24
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here before | freeze to death.”
“Gee, poor fella—no wonder
you're cold," the lush said, kicking
some dirt into the grave. “You
haven't got any dirt on your nose.”

A woman driving a brand new
Cadillac pulled into a spot in one of
those shopping center parking
areas. There were three empty
spaces in a row but still, she
managed to back up until she hit
the car behind her. Then she pulled
forward and hit the car in front with
a bang. By this time several
pedestrians had gathered to watch
the incredible spectable. The
woman, realizing that people were
watching her, leaned out of the win-
dow and said, “Did | park okay?”

“In a manner of speaking, yes,”
answered one amused man, “but
do you always park by ear?"

Driving along the road to Sicily,
an American tourist stopped to
pick up a hitchhiker. No sooner did
the man get in the car than he pull-
ed a revolver out and told the
American, “Ifa you don’t do whatta |
tell you, | killa you righta here on
the spot.”

“If you want money, take
it—whatever you want, I'll do, only
don't kil me,” said the driver.

The gunman ordered the
motorist out of the car, told him to
unzip his pants and masturbate.
Astonished but compliant, the
driver did as he was told.

“Very good,” said the gunman.
“Now, | wanna you should do it
again.”

“Again?”, protested the driver.

“If you don’t a do it again, I'ma
gonna kill you,” the gunman said,
waving the revolver.

So the driver repeated the act.
Once more, the gunman demand-
ed the same thing. With
superhuman effort the driver

masturbated for the third time.

The gunman called to someone
and from behind some trees on the
road stepped a lovely young girl.
“Okay,” said the gunman, “Now
you canna give my sister, Rosa, a
ride into town.”

Three attractive young ladies
were enrolled in a course in
reasoning and logic at one of the
better colleges. One day the
professor who was teaching the
course told them that he was going
to present a test case to determine
their level of situation reasoning.
“Suppose,” he began, “you have
survived a shipwreck and are
floating aboard a life raft by
yourself. Suddenly you spot a ship
approaching you with hundreds of
sex-starved sailors aboard. What
would you do to avert the obvious
problem?

“I would sail right past them and
have my knife ready just in case,”
said the first girl.

"I would try to turn my raft
around to go in the opposite direc-
tion,” said the second girl.

“To be honest,” said the third
girl,” 1 quite understand the situa-
tion, but I fail to see any problem!”
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The world seems to turn on the ol’ flim-flam
And we're all victims of the lie and the scam,
But Casey’s an honest babe, for sure,
She takes your money when you leave, not before;
“Your satisfaction's guaranteed,” says this pretty madame!



|ji mim w
teiw S |;'*

've always considered myself an honest, straightforward

| person," says 23-year-old Floridian Casey Brent. “Even as
a young girl | was tired of the flim-flam mentality that’s
become even more popular now. No matter what they say, most
people are only looking for someone to rip off. | decided
that whatever / became, I'd still be honest. | used to picture myself
as an honest lawyer, but—this seems funny now—never as
a madame, honest or otherwise.” .



Doctar,
Lanyer,or
Madame

A madame?

"That's right. | may be
the youngest madame in
the country. First of all,
you should know that
becoming a lawyer was
out of the question finan-
cially for me. But, | did
have this uncle. | never
liked him much because
he was a scam artist
himself, always trying

to buy my affection with
gifts and presents. Two
years ago, when he died,
| found out how much of
a money-bags he was. He
had millions in assets,
among which was the
brothel in Nevada he left
to me. Don’'t ask me why
he did it. Who knows?
“Anyway, | surprised my-
self. | wasn't outraged at
the idea. Instead, |
thought of it as a chal-
lenge. There probably
weren't too many really
honest whore houses, |
figured, so | set out to do
something about that."
Casey soon found out that
her uncle's place wasn't
exactly an honest buck for
an honest f— operation.
“| fixed that. | lowered
the prices, brought in
young, good-looking
chicks who enjoyed the
sex as much as their pay,
hired a house doctor, had
the place beautifully
refurbished and then ran
a grand reopening party.
What a blast. My biggest
rule is if a guy can look
me in the eye and tell
me he didn't get a good
time for his money, well,
he keeps his money.
When | say ‘satisfaction
guaranteed.' | mean it!"
Honesty sure can be

refreshing.
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By CHRIS TRENT

TVie Blue Cellar's Favorite Brink

THE BEST ANB ™

1IVDHST BF THEM

Surprisingly, a lot of American beers pale when taste-tested against
admittedly more expensive foreign brews made with purer indredients

IF YOU'RE like most other
blue collar guys in this coun-
try, more than likely, you've got
a six-pack of your favorite beer
sitting in the refrig right now.
That is, unless you happen to
be having one while you're tak-
ing in this article. If either
of these applies to you, con-
sider yourself in good com-
pany among the growing num-
bers of beer drinkers in this
country today who consume
133 million barrels annually.
Forty years ago, Americans
were only consuming forty mil-
lion barrels a year, so that's
pretty good evidence the bev-
erage is gaining fast as the
super brew of the country.
Okay—so you're maybe a
beer lover or at least a beer
drinker. Undoubtedly, you pre-
fer certain brands. But, if
again, you're like a lot of other
guys, a beer’s a beer and even
though you have a favorite,
you'll go for whatever your
local bar’s serving or what-
ever special your wife brought
home from the supermarket
this week. No way! Read on,

and you'll find out things you
never knew about beer that
could very well influence your
taste, drinking habits and may-
be even your pocket when it
comes to buying beer.
QUALITY—When it comes
to personal taste preference,
there’s no doubt that one man’s
beer could easily be another
man’s dishwater. Once you are
acquainted with the ingre-
dients, processes and brands,
you might be interested in
branching out on your current
beer tasting. But right now,
depending on your previous
beer drinking experience, you
may or may not be surprised
by the results of a recent
beer preference survey. Chi-
cago Daily News columnist
Mike Royko got together eleven
volunteer beer drinkers whose
ethnic backgrounds ran the
gamut of Polish, Irish, Nor-
wegian, German, WASP, and
Jewish. The lucky participants
guzzled beers in unmarked
glasses and then rated them
on a possible perfect score
of 55 points. The outstanding

There’s nothing like
an icy cold one to
quench a thirst, but
when you read these
surprising facts, you
may change the top
you pop!

nine were as follows:
Wurzburger (Germany) 45.5
Bass Ale (England) 45
Point Special (Wisconsin) 45
Heinekens (Netherlands) 36.5
Zywiec (Poland) 34.5
Lowenbrau (Germany) 29.5
Huber Premium (Wise.) 29.5
Kirin (Japan) 29
Stroh’s (Detroit) 26
Noteworthy of this particular
survey were the ratings of
Schlitz and Budweiser, exam-
ples of beers which TV com-
mercials would have us believe
(Continued on page 60)

.. . In fact, in a small but important
Chicago test, four of the top five
rated beers were European. Ger-
many’s Wurzburger came in first.
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A Black Farae Prvate Bie's Proudest Boest
“1TURIN

ings never met. She stared down
at her mother lying under a sheet
on a double bed in the big,
cheerful room and said, "She
was in an automobile accident
three months ago and she’s
been in a coma ever since.
The doctors say she could go
on like that for years.”

Her mother’s eyes were closed,
her breathing shallow. A heavy-
based, metal lamp was on the
stand next to her, and also a sew-
ing basket. A warm sun filled the
room and outside a gentle surf
hissed over the sands of Southern
California’s El Tigre Beach. A dog
whined, growled and lunged
against the door in the next
room, a big dog to judge from
the way the door was rattling.

Palmer said, “ldon't see keep-
ing a person alive when they’re
in that kind of shape. What's the
point?” Palmer was thirty, a
dark-eyed, moody-looking man
whose hands tended to tremble.
A head wound, two leg wounds
and 30 months in a North Viet-
namese prison were no doubt
responsible for his shakes. He
had been discharged four days
earlier.

The girl, who had told him
she liked to be called Renee,
said, "No point at all. She’l
always be a vegetable."

She started toward the door
the dog was battering.

Palmer said uneasily, "Hey,
what are you doing? He sounds
mean.”

The girl said, “It's hard on
him when he’s not in here with
her.”

She opened the door. The

HONHIES
NTO

THEM!

dog arced in like a black rain-
bow, a giant Doberman heading
straight for Palmer. He shouted,
“Hey, for Christ's sake, hey,
hey,” and stumbled back with
his arms crossed in front of his
face and the dog up on its hind
legs and clawing him, its vicious
head darting. Behind the rag-
ing animal, the girl had picked
up the heavy lamp and begun
bringing it down on her mother’s
face, raising it high with both
hands and grunting as she
crashed it down.

gJG et him off me, get him off
men,” Palmer howled, knowing
sheer terror as the dog’s raking
claws ripped at his body and
its battering-ram head smashed
through his arms to get at his
own. He fell back against a chair,
lost his balance and went down
with the Doberman straddling
him, its slobbering mouth turn-
ing this way and that as though

Toni works two ways:
with the kick of a
mule, or the touch of
velvet; either way,
this six-foot ebony
goddess can knock you
out—and you better
believe she knows it, too

sounded in his head, clanging,
reverberating. He couldn’t think.
His brain wasn't working. He
saw the dog’s savage head
through a veil of blood and threw
an arm up at it, instinct driving
his hand deep into the beast’s
mouth. His other arm flailed up
at the bedside table, upsetting
the sewing basket. His frantic
hand came down on saw-tooth-
ed shears for cutting cloth. He
grabbed it with its blades spread
and drove one of them into the
Doberman’s side, at the same
time jamming his hand even
deeper into its mouth, digging
his fingers into something soft
and wet there.

The Doberman swung its head
frenziedly and braced its legs,
trying to pull free. But Palmer
continued to dig into its throat,
his other arm going like a piston,
the blade of the shears tearing
into the powerful, black body
with each thrust. Blood came
down on his arm in a series of
scalding spurts, and it came
to him in sudden exhilaration
that he was Kkilling the dog.

> HE GIRL'S name was Irene maneuvering to take hold of his
H_J Saunders. She was in her head. A blur of movement be-
E early twenties, a thin, tense, hind it was the girl running for
wasted, juiceless girl, her body the door.

% flat as a boy’s, her face pinched “God no why

5 and mottled with needs and crav- what?” Palmer’s screams re-
O

@
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H e threw the heavy body back.
It fell away from him like a limp
rag, the mutilated throat emitting
whining whimpers. He went after
it on all fours and rammed the
toothed blade home still again,
this time straight down into the
beast's neck. He raised up to
do it again and then again after
that, and then sank back on
his heels leaving the blade im-
planted with blood welling up to
engulf it.

(Continued on page 82)
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By KAREN GRANT

FYOU could only have seen

the expression on that writer’s
face. Fifteen minutes before we
were sitting in the parlor of my
hotel suite talking about how |
got into the porno film business,
how my parents reacted, how |
felt about my latest film doing
so well, and now we were in the
bedroom about to screw our
brains out. | don’t think I'll ever
forget his expression. | was kneel-
ing in front of him mumbling some
garbled quotes into that beautiful,
six-inch micophone of his and
he looked like all his circuits
were about to blow. This probably
should go without saying, but |
like being able to turn a man
on. And when | know that what I'm
doing has the desired effect, well,
| start to build up steam myself.
A few more minutes of stroking
and licking, tickling and nib-
bling him, and with a little nipple
pinching on his part, and | be-
gan to cook.

“Miss Grant,” my interviewer
said when | was back on my
feet trenching his Adam’s apple,
“You really give excellent head."

“Naturally,” | replied. “It's a
big part of my livelihood, you know.
But come over to the bed with
me and we’'ll discuss some more of
my more favorable char-
acteristics.”

At-this stage of my game my
friend was ready for just about
anything. Unlike a lot of mag-
azine and newspaper reporters
| give interviews to during the
course of one of my promotional
tours, this guy didn’t come on

Although the erotic scenes in a porno

film are always played to heat up the
audience, sometimes it takes sheer
mechanics to get through it. But the
behind-the-scenes sexploits of a porno
movie queen are something else again and
make the on-screen action seem about

as tame as kindergarten kids playing doctor

real strong to me. Fe seemed
scared of me at first actually.
Maybe that's what gave me the
sexy idea to lay one on him in
that first place. Everything about
him was different from the others.
He was causual about everything
from his appearance to the
questions he asked. Some guys
dress to the hilt trying to impress
me. Most of the time the questions
I'm asked range from the slyly
tongue in cheek to the downright
crude. It was just obvious to me
that this guy was here to get a
very straight interview and then
split. I'm sure the thought of
making it with me never entered
his mind. Why, | never even caught
him staring at me, trying to get

a better peek at my well-exposed
(as usual) chest or thighs. Finally,
I had to find out what this strange
phenomenon of a man was really
made of. | asked him to excuse
me for a moment while | went

to the john. But that was all

a line so | could slip into the
bedroom and, as they say, into
something a little more com-
fortable.

“Mr.—,” | called out when | was
ready. “Would you come back
here for a moment?” | heard his
footsteps and quickly got myself
into position in front of the bed-
room’s big window. It was a bright
day outside and | knew the sun
filtering in through my see-
through gown would make a
memorable silhouette. | stood
there with my hands on my hips
waiting for him.

“Oh, Miss Grant," he said, do-
ing a double-take. “I don't think
we should be ..

“Nonsense,” | said, slowly mov-
ing toward him, careful of course
to remain in the window light.
“We can talk much more com-
fortably in here.”

Of course, having appeared or

starred in well over 100 X-rated
films, | had acted out many
scenes such as this for the bene-
fit of the camera. But let me tell
you. | may enjoy myself while
making a movie, but making a real
life move is ten times the fun.

His eyes were on my body now
all right. My gown was flowing in
the breeze, my ample breasts
were swaying and my hips churn-
ing with every step | took. When
at last my nipples were pressed
against him | was hornier than
a bull dyke at a Feminists’ con-
vention. We both just stood there
for a moment and then | moved
back a step to undo the draw-
string on my gown as temptingly
and as tantalizingly as | could.

As each second passed my sexual
hunger doubled, tripled. All this
fire in me and he hadn’t even
touched me yet. Then my nightie
slipped to the floor and | stepped
closer again to trace a feather-
light path with my fingers from the
middle of his thighs to his crotch.

A lot of the girls have hang-ups at
first about playing a lezzie scene con-
vincingly, but most get to enjoy it when
they see it's a tremendous turn on
for porno actors waiting their “shot.”



I was more than ready. | knew that

in a few minutes he would be, too.
So after making sure his “mic-

rophone” was definitely switched

to the on position, | quickly re-

moved the rest of his clothes

and led him to the bed.

Once there any reservations he
still had were dismissed just as
quickly. Once he relaxed, in fact,
my hunch that he would be a most
satisfying partner proved more
than correct. He soon learned
that | like my sex in long, slow
strokes that gradually build to an
intense frenzy. And he sure as
hell had the right equipment for it.
We finally climaxed with me on all
fours, the usually fluid motion of
my hips broken down into a
spasmodic jerking by the force
of his slamming that beautiful
thing into me. There was no need
on my part to try to arouse him
on to further activity. It had been
45 minutes of exquisite but ex-
hausting sex. Best interview I've
ever given—or had.

There’s one thing about the prono
movie business | must tell you.

It is not, | repeat, not all fun and
games. You may think, as most do,
that when I'm balling in front of a
camera that | really am having a
ball. But this is only occasionally
true. Most times everything is so
staged that we actors have to re-
sort to sheer mechanics to get
through many scenes. And all
those lights are no great joy
either. Sure, on film it may

seem like the hot and heavy sex
is causing us to work up a sweat.
But you try working out in 90 de-
gree-plus temperatures and you'll
know why the action looks so
“heated.” Anyway, one of the
benefits of becoming a name in
the porno industry—a porno queen
in my case—is that you might

be able to leave those hot lights
behind every once in a while to
do a promo tour for your latest
flick. Believe me, that's where all
the real fun comes in. And this is
why FMO has asked me to do
this article, to reminisce a bit
about my last tour and fill you

in on some of the behind the
scenes (Continued on page 78)

Most would think a porno star would
have her fill of sex during her
“work” day. Not so, says this
actress, who wouldn’t pretend she
didn't enjoy making films, but “It's
just a warmup for my after hours fun.”



LET'S STOP
KICKING

By A. LEON MINZER

AROU

ND

THE U.S.
WORKING
M AN -

ET'Slead off with what looks
looks like an easy question:
“Who are the best paid workers

in the world?” If, like a

lot of people, you said U.S.
workers are the best paid, you
are dead wrong. Admittedly,
Americans may still be receiv-
ing a greater take-home pay,
but during these days of bigger
tax bites and soaring in-
flation, our grossly devalued
paychecks are no longer a
reliable guide as to how well a
working man is making out.

On the contrary, what really
counts today are the fringe
benefits and protections a man
receives on the job, and in this
vital area—compared to
workers in many other countries
—Americans are getting short-
changed in the grand tradition.

Proof is not hard to come
by, and by way of illustration,
compare your own job bene-
fits with those of Ito Choshu,

a 24-year-old Japanese worker
employed in the shipbuilding
field.

Like most Japanese workers,
Choshu’s employment with his
particular company began
immediately upon his graduating
from high school. Although no
formal contract was signed,
the company guaranteed him
lifetime employment, plus an
assurance of steady increases
along with a host of other
benefits. And the company has
more than kept its word.

Over the past six years, Choshu
—along with millions of

other Japanese workers—has
been receiving a twice-yearly
cash bonus that increases his
annual income 15 percent!

B UT wage increases are only
part of the employment package.
Along with a company-
sponsored medical plan,
Choshu receives two nutritious
meals a day in the company’s
dining room that are pro-
vided at less than cost. And
when vacation time rolls around,
Choshu generally spends it at
a company operated resort that
offers entertainment as well as
summer and winter sports:
also on a below-cost basis.
Three years ago, when
Choshu was married, he not only
received a cash gift from his
company, but the company’s
medical clinic was how avail-
able to his wife as well. A
year later, when their first
child was born, there was an
automatic incTease in Choshu’s
salary and these increases will
continue as additional children
are born. In fact, the company
will even provide the school-
ing to help educate them.
“When you take a job with
a Japanese firm, small or large,”
says labor authority James
Abegglen in his book, The
Japanese Solution, “it’s like
becoming the member of a
family. If you aren’t good at

your job, the company will move
you around until you are placed
in a job you can do well.

In return the company gets
loyalty of a kind we can hardly
imagine in the United States.”

But when it comes to pref-
erential treatment for its
working man, Japan by no
means stands alone. Sweden is
another nation that has gone
a long way in providing mean-
ingful job security and bene-
fits, and this is particularly
so when it comes to young
Swedish men.

For example, let’'s examine
the situation confronting a young
American worker who's con-
templating marriage with that
of a young Swede who also
has marriage in mind. In the
case of the American, the
purchasing and furnishing of a
home can and frequently does
pose enormous financial
difficulties. The young Swede,
however, is in an entirely
different position. He will not
only receive cash assistance
in setting up his household,
but he will also receive a
practically interest-free loan to
purchase his furniture.

And when it comes to sup-
portive child-care for young
married workers, the Swedes
even outdo the Japanese.
Known as “baby bonuses,” these
include full maternity payments,
a cash grant to the mother
when (Continued on page 70)
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By EVAN PHILLIPS

Renee was one of those
women who had to have
it and if she cheated

on her husband, it
wasn’t Bill’'s problem—
he thought. But when
“the other man” turned
out to be a buddy who’d
stood by him during a
family crisis, bedding
down Renee became
terribly complicated

| MADE IT
WITH MY BEST
FRIEND'SWIFE

44THINKyourhus-

| band is wise to
us?” Bill Klayton
asked Renee Lynn.
They’'d been having
an affair for the last
three months, and
Bill had the strangest
feeling that he was
being followed and
watched.

“Frank know about
us?” Renee shrugged.
And it was obvious
from her tone that
whether her husband
knew he was being
two-timed or not
didn’t much matter to
her. “If he knows
about us, he sure
hasn't let on to me,”
Renee said after a
minute. “And |
usually do know what
he’s thinking.”

Bill grinned. His
wife, whom he'd
loved, had died five
years ago, and the
girl friends he'd had
since then all had
thought they knew
their husbands and

boy friends through
and through. But the
truth was, they knew
as little about their
husbands as their
husband knew about
them.

Bill wasn't ac-
quainted with Renee’s
husband. A blessing,
really, because he
preferred not know-
ing the opposition.
That was one burden
of guilt he didn’t
want to carry if he
could help it. He'd
met Renee only four
months ago, when
she’d waltzed into
his bar and downed
three gin and tonics
within a half-hour
period. “Pretty heavy
drinker,” Bill had
thought at the time.

Renee must have
been in her late
thirties but looked
closer to her mid-
twenties. She was not
so much beautiful as
she had a terrific
(Continued on page 72)
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RETREADS —Retreaded
tires of good quality are
as safe and effective as
new tires—and a lot
cheaper. So the Federal
government is looking in-

to the possibility of equip-
ping all its vehicles with
retreads.

Discarding used tires
with sound casings is a
wasteful practice. To give
you some idea of just
how wasteful, the Tire Re-
tread Information Bureau
figured out that in 1974
about 200 million tire cas-
ings were tossed away.
They could circle the
Earth four times.

Purely as an economy
measure, retreads are a
good idea—as spares or
for your second car, or
your first car.

WINTER WONDERLAND
—For those of you who
may not have noticed,
it's getting colder. And
your car may soon be
telling you that it's win-
ter. The engine will take
longer (or it may not start
at all), and will cough,
sputter, stall, sigh and
make other strange noises.

Joking aside, there are
things you can do to your
heap now, or very soon,
that will save you a lot
of grief—and money-
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By DAN EDWARDS

later on.

Naturally, you've already
changed to winter-weight
oil and sloshed antifreeze
into the radiator. And on
the subject of antifreeze:
The older the car, the
more sense it makes to
change antifreeze every
winter. Many motorists
skip a winter. Not recom-
mended for older cars.

* Check your windshield
wipers, battery, wiring
and, especially, look for
corrosion in your exhaust
system. Any corrosion de-
velopment is accelerated
by rain, snow and salt on
the roads.

» Take alook at your snow
tires for wear-and-tear;
and do the same with skid
chains, if you use them,
before you need them.

Now that your car is
working beautifully, there
are a few things you can

warm up. But don't just
sit there and let it idle,
toe the gas pedal now and
then.

» Start off easy. You'l
cut down wear-and-tear
on the engine and—in the
coldest weather—mechan-
ical components that are
cold, brittle and subject
to damage or unneces-
sary wear.

» Make certain that your
heater is off even before
you start the engine, and
leave it off for a while.
Having the heater on too
soon draws heat away
from the engine, delay-
ing warm-up.

SAFETY BELTS—A re-
search firm made a study
for the U.S. Dept, of
Transportation and the
Motor Vehicle Manufac-
turers Assoc, which shows
that safety belts—Ilap and

Of the 30,000 major
traffic accidents analyzed,
there were no fatalities
and only a few serious
injuries among the 500
drivers and passengers
who used safety belts.

QUESTIONS FROM READ-
ERS—“My old battery
gave out and | bought a
new one. But on really
cold mornings—we get lots
of them here—I still have
trouble starting my car
engine. How come?"—
R.D., Lewiston, Maine.

In cold weather, even a
new battery doesn’t oper-
ate at full power (for
reasons that would take
too much space to ex-
plain). At zero degrees,
a battery is functioning
at only about 50% ca-
pacity. So to give a bat-
tery all the help it needs
in cold weather, keep your

Another reason for “tightening our belts”

do to keep it that way:
« Before starting off in the
morning, let the engine

shoulder harnesses—are
saving lives and prevent-
ing serious injuries.

points, plugs and the rest
of your ignition system in
top condition.



By JACK STEWART

BARGAIN BUYS?

Before you start thinking that the recession has made
manufacturers shave their prices as far as they can,
consider this quote from a recent issue of Business
Week Magazine: "The production cost differences be-
tween a Chevrolet Caprice and a Cadillac de Ville with
comparable equipment is $275 to $300. But the
selling price differs by $2,700, giving GM a $2,400
extra gross profit on the Cadillac.”

BAR BET OF THE MONTH

Here's a bar bet that isn’t an absolute sure thing—
just 99-44/100 percent sure. One of the most popular
bets at a bar is for a guy to make his lighter work on
the first try. When a guy is bragging how good his
lighter is, counterpunch by betting him he can't even
light all the matches in a book of matches, striking
each one only one time. Use a little psychology on
him in the process, hinting the reason it's tough to
do is there’s too much pressure for the average man
to strike with accuracy and that he'll curl under the
tension as he nears the end of the book. In other
words make it a test of his “manhood” and take his
mind off the real reason which is simply a matter of
sulfur. There’s sulfur on the striking surface and
toward the end of the book it begins to get used up,
making a second swipe necessary. Make this bet a
hundred times and you’ll probably win every time.
Out of a thousand tries, you might lose a couple.
Bottoms up!

CREDITOR CON

With the economic situation cruddy, it's tough on
guys meeting their payments on cars and the like,
but it hardly means you have to lose your car if you
can't pay up. Many creditors, such as banks, finance
companies and department stores, are hurting and
don't really want to go the expensive collection or
repossession route—if they see any other way out.
Doug Rodgers, an out-of-work pipefitter, gave the
loan company just such an out. “I'd bought this
expensive car just before | lost my job and have been
able to supplement my severance pay with only a
part-time job as a relief man in a brewery. So | called
the loan company and told them my problem. | was
very, very courteous and asked if | could meet with
one of their people to see if we couldn’t work some-
thing out. We got the auto company guy there also
and the three of us—me, the loan company and the
auto guy—worked out an arrangement whereby I'd

turn in my car and take a less expensive model.
They called it trading down. Between what he made
on selling me the cheaper car and what he resold my
other car for, the auto man came out ahead. | at least
got full credit for all the payments I'd made and the
loan company got out from under my ‘deadbeat’ ac-
count. So it was a good deal but they told me they
wouldn’t have made it if | hadn’t been so cooperative."

LIVING UP TO WARRANTIES

If you bought a mobile home between July 1972 and
June 1974 and have a gripe, you may be entitled to
free repairs that you are not aware of. At least you

Unwarrantied trouble

will get a second chance on warranty repairs if your
mobile home came from these four companies—Sky-
Corp., Fleetwood Enterprises, Inc., Commodore
Corp., or Redman Industries. The Federal Trade
Commission accused the mobile home manufac-
turers of issuing warranties that did not inform
purchasers of the actual protection that was
available to them and of failing to establish
adequate programs to correct defects in the
units. Under a settlement the four companies agreed
to new repair policies and to start up improved
warranties.
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e OPENS his

mouth to breathe
when he talks and
he walks with a
slight stoop. The
flesh around his
eyes looks like
charred rope. One
eye droops—a deep
cut above the Ilid
that didn't heal

A hundred losers for
every winner, a
thousand divers for
every Champ ... you
can smell boxing in
East L.A., and many
times, it stinks



THE CRUCIAL
DIFFERENCE BETWEEN
MALE AND FEMALE

ORGASMS

For some women, hav-

ing a one-night stand with a

complete stranger is the key

to having orgasms, or in

some cases, even multiple orgasms.
Understanding the differences
in orgasm “triggers” can get
both you and your mate into a
whole new ball game of pleasure
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By ALEX AUSTIN

olores , a 25-year-oid
DSan Diego houseW|fe

“From the time | was 18, |
always had a regular boyfriend
with whom | went to bed. There
wasn't any kind of sex act |
wouldn't perform with a boy
or man | liked. | thought | was
completely uninhibited. The only
trouble was | never had an or-
gasm.

“l constantly envied the men
I was with for the ease with
which they had their orgasms.
But | did enjoy being able to

give them pleasure even with this
envy. | loved to watch a man
while | was performing fellatio
on him or while he was balling
me. At least it made me feel
like a good woman to be able to
please my man.

“Then one night, a girlfriend
of mine suggested the two of us
go down to one of the bars on
Harbor Street, on the Bay, where
the sailors hung out.

“We ended up with each of us
going to a hotel room with a
sailor.

“It turned out to be one
of the happiest and most puz-
zling nights of my life—simply
because | had my first orgasm.

“The happy part of the night,
of course, was having the or-
gasm. The puzzling part was why
| hadn’t had one before with any
of the other men | had been to
bed with. This sailor was a fine
lover, but I'd had men who were
better, much better.

“When 1 told my girlfriend,
who was three years older than |
was, she (Continued on page 94)

When women don't

reach orgasm, some

men feel it’s their fault. But,

in most cases, it's simply a

lack of know-how about phy-
siological and emotional differ-
ences in building up excitement.



MULTIPLE SEX

(Continued from page 11)

Dr. Vincent Larner of St. Louis,
Missouri, is a psychologist who specializes
in marriage counseling and is a consultant
to one of the largest church denominations
in the greater St. Louis area.

“1 would say," Dr. Larner told a class
of third-year medical students last spring,
“that in about 12 or 13 percent of the
couples who come to me with their
problems it eventually boils down to the
fact that the husband is miserable because
he is not sexually satisfied and should
be having multiple relations. And this
doesn't mean that the wife is unattractive
or sexually frigid, though this is some-
times true. What it does mean is that
some men, even with mates who are
sexually stimulating and adventuresome,
must have more, the stimulation of an-
other body, the excitement of a different
sexual routine and relationship. In extreme
cases it is important to their sanity.”

In less extreme cases men who should
be participating in multiple sex and are
not tend to be bad tempered, tend to
smoke and drink too much, sometimes to
the point of becoming alcoholics. “ 1 may

be wrong,” one doctor said in casual
conversation during a recent medical
association meeting in Atlanta, “but

I'd rather have a man cheat on his wife
than become a drunk.”

In addition to alcoholism many doctors
now think that some cases of high blood
pressure, colitis and ulcers are being
caused by frustrations suffered by these
men.

Now who are these men who must have
more sex than the rest of us, and why must
they have it? Drs. Marchuk, Larner and
others interviewed for this article all
agree that there is no test, no way to
recognize men who should be living
multiple sex lives. They are found in all
races and religions, all economic groups,
in ever section of the country. “They
know who they are,” Dr. Leonard Hart,
Charles Snyder’'s physician said in an-
swer to the question. “A man who, after
a certain amount of steady sexual re-
lationship with one woman is still un-
satisfied, that's the sign, the only test
| know. Love has nothing to do with it.
You can love a woman and still want to
go to bed with others. Most often these
men, after putting up with the frustration
for a while will start cheating casually,
pick up someone for a one-night thing,
or go to bed with someone at the office or
factory, or with a neighbor or old girl
friend. But that's unsatisfactory, too,
and pretty soon they're frustrated again.
The thing about these men is that, if it
were at all possible, they would probably
prefer living bigamously, with two women
at the same time. O f course, this is where
they would get into trouble with the
law.”

Most experts agree that physical need
is one thing, but the practicality of the
situation often intrudes and men who
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lean toward needing multiple sex find
it impossible to achieve.

“Community pressures,” Dr. Marchuk
says. “In a small town it can be almost
unbearable. In San Francisco it is a lot
easier to have a second steady sexual
partner than, say in Lindsay, Texas. But
even in San Francisco it can be difficult.
One of my patients who needs multiple
sex, found someone easily. The women
wasn't married and they were able to
use her apartment. It turned out to be
a great arrangement because she was
the type of woman who wanted to have
steady sex but because she had a good
executive position, didn't want to get
married, or get too involved with a man.
So my patient was just perfect for her.
The only trouble was that his wife's
brothers found out about the arrangement.
They took him for a ride to a deserted
area just outside the city and beat the
living hell out of the poor guy. And they
warned him that if he didn't stop seeing
this other woman they would put a bullet
through his skull. They would have, too.
Fortunately, this is a very extreme ex-
ample, but it does happen.”

And, of course, most wives and girl
friends don’t usually take easily to the
idea of their men having outside sexual
interests. Wives have legal status. They
can put the pressure on by threatening, or
suing for, divorce. Which, aside from the
psychological traumas involved also us-
ually means stiff alimony payments. But
girl friends have weapons, too. One
jabbed an ice pick into the back of an
Omaha psychiatrist who had prescribed
multiple sex for her man.

So even though some men would be
better off participating in multiple sex
just the circumstances in which they find
themselves prevent them from doing so.

Physical stamina is another considera-
tion, according to Dr. Larner. You'd
better be in good shape if you want
to satisfy two women simultaneously,
not to mention the energy needed to main-
tain the two relationships. No matter
what the second woman says, no matter
how cool she is to the arrangements,
she wants to be romanced, she wants to be
wined and dined a little.

Maybe you can get away with telling
a wife that you're too tired to go
out that night but you can't tell that to a

“Jeez ...

mistress. And if you are living in a small
town where everyone in the county knows
you, your mother, father, brothers, sisters
and cousins, you are going to have to so
some traveling for that wining and dining.
Which brings us to another practical
qualification for being involved in mul-
tiple sex. And that is money. You bet
it's going to cost you extra keeping that
second woman happy. And you must re-
member that this is a steady relationship
that goes on week after week and maybe
if you're lucky your woman will have an
apartment, a place to shack-up. But if
she doesn’t, and you don't have an ac-
comodating friend who won't ask too
many questions, odds are you are going to
have to spring for a second rent. And
there’s going to have to be presents,
plus the tabs for that wining and dining.
And, at today’'s prices even the gasoline
it's going to cost you can be a factor.

But given all of these things. Dr. Mar-
chuk brings up another factor: Some of
the men who need multiple sex, more
men than you would think, feel guilty,
ashamed of it. “One patient,” he says,
"got up from the couch and walked out,
just like that. And | haven't seen him
since. He was the last one in the world
you would think would be offended, or
embarrassed, which is what he was. He
was a truck driver, a big, burly, other-
wise healthy man. But he was miserable.
And he was suffering with a lot of
headaches. We went into his sex life,
found that he and his wife had inter-
course most every night. But he was bored
with it. At first | suggested experi-
mentation you know, fellatio, cunnilingus,
other positions, things like that. They
tried it all but still he wasn't satisfied,
his headaches became more and more
severe. There was nothing physically
wrong with him, tests proved that beyond
any doubt. So 1 suggested that he find
another woman and, as I've said, he just
walked out."

Other doctors tell of patients having
violent reactions accusing them of wanting
to wreck their marriages or relationships
with a steady girl friend. But most of
these eventually calm down and indicate
at least a willingness to try the cure.
The patient of one Dever doctor agreed
but only if the doctor found the second

| was so excited this morning, | forgot to throw her away.
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“Whew! What a mess the world is in—I’'m glad | never promised it to you.”

woman for him. He was only half-kidding.
But the doctor took him up on it. It just
so happened that he had a woman patient
who needed this kind of therapy. So, in
a roundabout way he introducd them, not
mentioning anything, not even telling
them that the other was also his patient.
And it worked. For the past couple of
years they have been meeting several
times a week and neither one has any
more need for the doctor.

But to.much emphasis shouldn't be
placed upon men whose doctors pre-
scribe multiple sex for them. By far,
as has already been explained, the
largest percentage of the men who need
more than one relationship at a time go
out and do so instinctively. What the
doctors want to say is that rather than
breaking any kind of code, as even many
of these men may feel they are doing,
they are acting out a natural basic
need and they can no more stop them-
selves from doing what they are doing
than they can stop breathing air. And
doctors like Paul Marchuk believe that
more information should be made avail-
able to those men who should be having
multiple sex and are somewhat doubtful
about it. They believe that more pub-
licity hasn't been given the problem be-
cause of fear and anti-sex prejudice
of newspaper and magazine editors and
the owners of radio and television stations.
A good many doctors also now believe
that this country might benefit, suffer
fewer tragedies ranging everywhere from
murder and rape all the way to auto-
mobile accidents if more people under-
stood the phenomenon.

What suggestions do Dr. Marchuk and
others have for those men who feel that
they might be the one in 250 who should
be participating in multiple sex? There
are really no rules and, as has already
been explained, there are no tests. If a
man feels that he should have more than
one steady sex partner he should give
it a try. If it doesn't work out, if he,
for one reason or other can’t support two
lovers, then he can always drop one
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of them. But, these experts caution,
he should be as discreet as possible,

both about his needs and about his
setting up a second love affair. This
is especially, and obviously, true for

married men. The doctors emphasize
that they don’'t mean one-night stands
when they speak about the second love
interest because these can sometimes
be more frustrating to multiple sex men
than no sex at all. They caution men
who want to try to think out their
situations carefully. What they want
multiple sex men to avoid is a sudden
estranged behavior toward the first wo-
man. She is as important to the experi-
ment as the second woman.

There are some doctors who feel that
in rare cases a multiple sex man might
think about telling his wife, or steady
girl friend about his second relationship.
But there’'s a question whether or not
this is the correct thing to do. One doc-
tor who believes you should do this says
that he has found that the women who
will agree to the second arrangement are
quite often those who will want a second
sexual relationship for themselves. “ And
there’s no way of getting around it,” he
says. “Especially in this day and age.
If the male partner is given permission
for another sexual outlet then the female
partner must be given that right, too.”
However, as another doctor says, “ This
is not a big problem. Women who will
agree to allow their hushands and boy
friends to shack up with someone else,
and on a steady basis at that, are about
as rare as snow in July.”

Choosing the right “second woman” is,
obviously, very important, too. Not only
should a multiple sex man, for practical
purposes, shun any of his wife's rela-
tives or acquaintances, but he should try
to choose a woman who will fit into
the role of a second lover. That means
someone has a clear picture of where
she stands, that she is not a rival to
his wife but a good friend. Ideally, the
second woman should be a person who is
also seeking a multiple sexual arrange-

ment, someone who's married, say, or a
woman who for various reasons definitely
doesn't want to get married. It isn’t
a good idea to be involved with a person
who is jealous and demanding and who
is eventually going to make trouble.

A question that sometimes comes up
in seminars where multiple sex is dis-
cussed is: Why stop at two relationships?
Why not three, or more?

Simply put, as it is difficult enough
having a second steady sexual partner,
a third could become a burden, and more
than that practically impossible. One
Kansas City counselor has written in one
of the pyschoanalytical journals, that if
a multiple sex man with two steady re-
lationships going feels that he has to
have another one, he should first drop
one that he is already involved in. If it
be a wife, then he should seriously think
about asking her for a divorce. If it is a
girl friend, then he should just sever the
relationship.

In the same vein. Dr. Marchuk says
that some men use multiple sex as a
license to ball everything in sight, par-
ticipate in orgies, and so forth. “And
that's a completely different ball game,"
he said, laughing. “ Look, I'm not against
any kind of sexual behavior. If you
can support it, you should do it. Orgies?
| personally think that all men should
participate in one, two, perhaps ten
orgies in his life time. But on a steady
basis, | believe it is a sick way to have
sex. And eventually it can be disruptive
psychologically. | feel that this multiple
sexual need is a very serious thing, too
serious to be used as an excuse for in-
dulging yourself. Some men really need
the second sexual partner. They need it for
their well-being. That is the message |
want to get across. Orgies are two dif-
ferent dates every night of the week, that
is not for a man who needs multiple sex."

Other doctors say that some men who
have been trying to satisfy their sexual
needs with numerous pick-ups and orgies,
when they do finally set up that second
relationship find that they are very satis-
fied and quit running around.

When all of the interviews and research
is over an observer feels that the only
thing that now prevents those who
should have multiple sex from having it is
the so-called “morality” of our particu-
lar civilization. And that's wrong. Enough
had been learned within the past few years
about human sexual behavior to know
that the vast majority of old rules no
longer apply. Masturbation won't cause
you to go blind and may be good for you.
Sexual activity doesn't rob you of your
strength. You can love as many woman
as you possibly can see and satisfy.
People can have sexual relationships
outside of their marriages and rather
than wrecking the marriages it can actually
strengthen them. And so on. The only
rules that apply, and this is for multiple
sex men as well as those who simply are
satisfied with one sexual experience every
two weeks, or less, is: if you think
it is the right thing to do, and vyou
are not hurting anyone, and you are
willing to take the mature responsibility
for your actions, then you can, and
should, practice any kind of sexual
behavior that best suits your individual
needs. O
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again. His hands were extended full length
when the wiry Morrell moving with blin-
ding speed stepped in close and delivered a
short crushing left hook that travelled no
more than six inches.

The man hit the ground as if the
sidewalk had jerked out from under his
feet like a rug.

The surviving heavy looked unbelieving-
ly at his fallen comrade, then at the lithe,
wiry man who had dropped him. Slowly,
he began to advance on Morrell. Morrell
wagged his finger at the oncoming figure
warningly. " If 1were you. I'd pick up my
friend and get the hell out of here while the
going was good," he said softly.

"I'm going to teach you a lesson, wise
guy," the hulking man threatened Morrell,
continuing to move in on him.

“No, you're going to learn a little
something, stupid,” Morrell retorted, his
face growing hard. “ A little something to
go with manners."

Morrell casually stuck his right hand
into his back pocket and grinned at the
heavy. Then, he showed him his left.
“ Keep your eye on it, sucker,” the small
American added.

The slaughter started slowly. Using only
his left hand. Morrell stuck in close to
three dozen jabs in the bewildered heavy's
face as the victim continued to throw long,
looping punches which never touched the
smaller man.

When sufficient blood flowed from the
heavy's nose, mouth, and cuts above the
eye, Morrell changed tactics slightly. The
jabs starting straight suddenly in mid-
flight turned into deadly, brutal
hammering hooks. The heavy's bloody
head, snapped backward by jabs, began
wobbling left to right and right to left as
the hooks came in over and between his
guard.

Once the heavy managed to tie up
Morrell in a clinch, but the relief gained
was momentary—and, in the last analysis,
costly. As Morrell twisted free he worked
his way behind his opponent, digging shots
in the heavy’s kidneys. Even as he fired
away at the mid-back of the heavy,
Morrell knew from years of past
experience as a professional boxer that his
foe would be urinating blood the next day.

Weary of the game, Morrell stepped
back, observed his battered opponent, then
threw a long left uppercut into the already
defeated heavy's gut. The man doubled
over. Morrell straightened him up with a
hook, then drove a left cross straight into
his victim's nose. The delicate facial bones
cracked like wooden match sticks, and the
heavy sunk to his knees on the sidewalk
like a man dropping into a prayerful kneel.
For several seconds, he wavered there on
his kneecaps, then tumbled forward un-
conscious.

Morrell spun around. The owner of the
cafe and an old friend of Morrell, Aldo
Giotto, was standing there with a wet towel
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which he gravely offered to his American
frequenter of his establishment.

"To freshen up," he explained. “ Before
you go off with these gentlemen.”

Morrell looked quizzically at the cafe
owner, then at the first heavy who had
recovered while the American fought the
second. The later was holding a nasty
looking .38 directly at Morrell's stomach.

"l guess | will go to Anzio after all,”
Morrell agreed cheerfully. He thanked the
cafe owner for the wet towel, then kissed
the hand of the big blonde Swedish girl
who seemed more upset by missing out on
another sexual encounter than seeing her
lover go off at gunpoint. Finally, he turned
to the gun-toting henchman, nodded slow-
ly, then got into the big Citroen CX at the
curb in which the two men had arrived an
hour earlier.

Anzio: 12APRIL 75.

The ride to the port of Anzio was un-
eventful. Morrell took the wheel while the
man sat next to him in the front seat with
his weapon trained on the American's
head. The day was beautiful in the best
spring Morrell had known since he arrived
in ltaly five years ago following his
medical discharge from the U.S. Army.
Looking out at the peaceful beaches and
town, it was hard to believe that 30 years
ago, the Allies had fought furiously to gain
a toehold on the bloody sands of Anzio
during the invasion of Italy.

"Who are we going to see?" Morrell
asked sharply.

The heavy said nothing, but merely
pointed out a wharf and signalled the
driver to stop when they arrived. A few
moments later, Morrell was prodded up
the gangplank of an enormous yacht by a
gun pressed in the small of his back. A
seaman, who Morrell could see by the
bulge in his jacket was also armed, es-
corted him to the main passenger cabin aft.

The instant Morrell entered the lushly-
furnished cabin, he understood who had
summoned him—if not why. Eddie
Cassell's picture had graced the front
pages of countless American newspapers,
particularly during U.S. Senate
Investigating Committee’s numerous
careful scrutinization looks at organized
crime within the United States. Reputed to
be one of the four most powerful and
richest big-time hoodlums in the country,
he had nevertheless avoided prosecution
for everything except the occasional traffic
violation. In addition, he had expanded his
financial interests (using money derived
from gambling, drugs, and prostitution)
first into legitimate business enterprises in
construction and shipping, then into
politics. A recent newspaper account had it
he personally owned enough judges,
elected officials, and backroom political
bosses to hold his own mini political con-
vention.

"Have a seat, Mr. Morrell," Cassell
said softly in a soft, even, cultivated voice.
He signalled the sailor standing behind
Morrell to leave them alone. When the
door has closed behind the man, Cassell
poured Morrell a drink from a well-
stocked bar.

Morrell looked at his drink coolly, then
sipped. It was, he thought, well mixed,
heavy on the booze, light on the chaser.
"Why me?" he asked after a pause,
genuinely interested.

Cassell picked up a folder lying on a
coffee table and shoved it across so that
Morrell could read the title on it:

CONFIDENTIAL REPORT ON
TERRY MORRELL
Submitted by J.G. Walgreen
Licensed Private Investigator
"l hired a P 1. to check you out,”
Cassell said with a grin that had little or no
humor behind it. Tapping the folder, he
added, "It's all here. Family background,
university education, service record in
Army Intelligence, your setting up your
own Private Investigation Firm in Europe.
Says you specialize in finding lost children
and wives for rich parents and husbands.
Also says you make well over $150,000 a

year. You must be very good.”

Morrell acknowledged the compliment
with a nod of his head. Walgreen (or his
staff) had done a pretty thorough job: he
had always thought that his yearly ear-
nings were a secret known only to him and
the Internal Revenue Department.

“1'd like you to work for me,” Cassell
said simply.

"Go hire Walgreen," Morrell retorted.

Cassell snorted. “ He's not the man |
need," he said, extracting an envelope
from his jacket and tossing that toward
Morrell.

Morrell glanced through the contents of
the envelope: there were five, crisp $10,000
bills. And, in the event he decided not to
declare it as income, the serial numbers
were non-consecutive and hence un-
traceable.

“1 want you to find my daughter,”
Cassell went on tonelessly. He added a
photograph of a pretty, blonde girl 18 or
19 years old to the growing pile of
Walgreen's folder on Morrell and his
envelope of fifty thousand dollars.
“Walgreen said," Cassell continued, “that
you were the very best man in Europe to
locate a missing child.”

Morrell fingered the envelope full of
dollars, and asked, “ Missing?"

"No, not missing," Cassell replied. He
took from his pocket the last piece of in-
formation to complete the puzzle for
Morrell.

It was a crudely written kidnap note.

And the note's message was as crude as
the writing.

Maria would die painfully if Cassell
didn't fork up $1,000,000, which was to be
dropped by parachute at a designated spot
in the mountains of Calabria.

Morrell shook his head. “Pay the
money," he said. “ You can afford it."

Cassell stroked his chin. “1 already
have," he replied after a pause. “ They took
the money—but they didn’t send back my
daughter."

"She could be dead,” Morrell reminded
Cassell. He didn't see any point pussy-
footing with a killer about the delicate sub-
ject of violent death.

“Might be," Cassell conceded. "I just
have to know then, and you keep the
money | paid you."

Morrell looked at the money once more.
“You still haven't answered my question,”
he said. "Why me?"

"Because you have experience," Cassell
answered. “ Because you don't look like a
goddamn gumshoe or talk like one.
Because you can get up there Where she’s
being held without them thinking I'm
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trying to spring her. That's why | can’t
send my own guys either. They'd spot
those torpedoes coming from fifty miles
away. |'d risk Maria getting hurt. No, |
picked you for a reason. You speak the
language, you look like you have some
class, and you're discreet.”

Morrell nodded. It made sense. Cassell
couldn’t bitch too loud that a bunch of
mountain bandits had snatched his
daughter, or he'd lose face among his
colleagues.

"W hat was she doing in Italy?” Morrell
demanded.

“ | sent her over to go to school,” replied
Cassell sourly. “ | thought it would be safer
if she went to a finishing school abroad.
That's a real laugh."

Morrell tried out a commiserating
expression, then looked serious again. “ I'll
let you know,” he told Cassell.

Cassell picked up the $50,000 in his fist.
“And this retainer?” he asked.

“l said I'd let you know,”
repeated, and left the cabin.

Morrell

Anzio: 13APRIL 75.

On the next evening, Morrell was shown
into Cassell's cabin. He said nothing until
the mobster had handed him a large scotch
and he had taken a sip.

“Well?" asked Cassell.

“No deal," answered Morrell.

Cassell's face clouded. He swallowed
hard before asking, “ Why not?”

“ Because you're full ofit,” Morrell shot
back.

There was an ugly silence.

“You gave me a big song and dance
about how | was the right man for the
job,” Morrell went on. “How you needed
someone with class instead of a cheap,
dumb punk. What did you take me for?
Didn’t you think I'd check out the story?”

Morrell looked up. Cassell was standing
above him.

“Find my daughter Maria,” Morrell
scoffed. “ They've kidnapped her and won't
return her even though I've paid. That
sounded phony right from the beginning.
In this country, you always get the kid-
napped victim back once the ransom has
been paid.”

“Are you saying | didn't pay the mil-
lion?" Cassell asked.

“I'm saying you have no daughter

Maria, damn it,” Morrell exploded. “ You
were looking to set me up for something is
what |'m saying. I'm a private in-
vestigator, not a finger man."

Cassell turned away and mixed himselfa
drink. Then, he returned toward Morrell.

“Take the fifty G's,” Cassell said. “Asa
retainer. You're the guy | want.”

“Who's the girl in the photograph?"
Morrell demanded.

Cassell told him—reluctantly: “ She's
my wife."

It was Morrell's turn to rise to get
himself a drink. He returned to his seat
somewhat shaken. Cassell picked up where
he left off. “For a lot of good reasons,” he
admitted, “1 didn't want to say my wife
got snatched. Very few people know we're
married. If they did, they'd think it kind of
odd a guy like me, going on 50 years of
age, goes and marries a girl just 20 who
looks even younger. | haven't been a
widower too long either. You'd be sur-
prised, Morrell, how most of the guys | do
business with have old-fashioned ideas
about this subject. Anyway, what the hell's
the difference?"

“You really think mountain bandits
would snatch her?” Morrell wanted to
know. “They usually grab home-grown

products.”

“What about Getty's kid?” Cassell
retorted.

"You've got a point,” Morrell con-

ceded. “Still, something doesn't smell
quite right? You've got a boatload of
enemies back in the States. How can you
be sure they're not behind it?”

Cassell looked offended. “No way,” he
said adamantly. “Wives and children,
never. Unless they're taking part in a war,
they're never touched. Absolutely never.
It's got to be bandits."

Morrell picked up the retainer. Cassell
said, "You get another chunk the same
size when you come back with Maria,” he
said.

Crotone: 17APRIL 75.

Morrell felt like a jackass sitting in a
cafe in Crotone. The Calabrian village in
the toe of the boot of what is southern Italy
was hot, dusty, and all but deserted as the
heat spell continued to rage unabated for
three weeks. Most of the other tourists had
packed up and headed north for the

“Me unfairl Hahl What about my employees? Just look at all the slugs they’ve
been putting in the pay toilets in the staff washrooms.”
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Mediterranean resorts of Nice, Cannes,
St. Raphael, and Portofino.

Morrell looked down at the recently
purchased film equipment on the chair
next to him: the expensive 16 mm camera,
sophisticated recording devices and other
technical paraphernalia like lenses, filters,
tapes, film, and portable power sources. It
had cost more than five thousand dollars
for it all, more than enough to tempt hill-
dwelling bandits were he to visit the moun-
tains in search of material for his
“documentary,” about which he had
spoken to everyone in the village.

Morrell rose and walked to This Ferrari
parked at the curb nearby. An hour later,
the brilliant red sports car was gliding
through the narrow, twisting mountain
roads.

Morrell saw the body lying half on, half
offthe road shortly after 3o’clock. Even as
he eased off the gas pedal and applied the
brakes, he couldn’t help thinking how
clumsy and poorly-planned was the trap. It
didn’t seem likely that a group of half-
assed bandits could snatcn the wife of
Cassell and hold her to ransom against his
legion of button men.

Morrell got out of the car and went
through his paces. First, he knelt by the
fallen figure, then turned it over to scan the
face ofthe young man pretending to be un-
conscious. When the American P.I
decided that the charade had gone far
enough, he looked up. Coming down the
hillside were two tough looking Calabrian
bandits, their lupari (shotguns) held in
front of them.

Morrell raised his hands above his head
and tried to look frightened.

An hour later, the three bandits (including
the young man who had feigned un-
consciousness to have Morrell stop)
arrived at a deserted farmhouse.

"We’'ll wait here,” the bandits’ leader, a
short, powerful man who smelled goaty,
told the others in ltalian. “ Pietro will be
along within an hour.”

Morrell appeared not to understand. It
amused him that the bandits assumed no
one but a native-born Italian could unders-
tand the language they spoke.

Pietro arrived promptly. He was a <311,
handsome young man, somewhere around
30, with a sharp, intelligent face. He ap-
praised Morrell carefully. “You have rich
relatives?" he asked in passable English.

Morrell made a point of protesting
about his capture, treatment, and im-
prisonment before replying that he did in-
deed have a wealthy aunt and uncle who
would undoubtedly do all they could to
raise the money to ransom him— providing
the demand was within reason.

"You will write and ask them for
$25,000,” Pietro told him. “That's not
much,” he added.

Morrell agreed. They were holding

Cassell's daughter for 40 times that
amount. He was small potatoes.

At dusk, the bandits led by Pietro and
Morrell, his hands tied, started off into the
mountains. The American P.l. made a
special point of memorizing as much of the
terrain as he could. He was grateful the
bandits had not bothered to blindfold him.
Either they thought him too much a
fool—a stupid filmmaker who didn’t know
enough to stay out of the Calabrian moun-
tains while flaunting his wealth—or they
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planned to kill him, so that there would be
no chance he would lead the Carabinieri
back to the mountain hideout.

When they arrived at the camp, it had
grown chill and a fire was blazing. Morrell
took a seat close to the roaring flames in
order to warm himself. It seemed incredi-
ble that down below in the valley, a heat
wave was raging while above in the moun-
tain fastness the nights were almost bitter-
ly cold. The temperature gave him a
further clue as to the altitude of the camp.

An older woman gave him a bowl of
food and some bread while he sat there
watching Pietro, the bandits who had

“captured” him and their comrades
whispering in the flickering light of the
campfire.

Suddenly, he heard the unmistakable
sound of hoofbeats, and a man on
horseback trotted into the camp and dis-
mounted near the fire. Morrell studied him
carefully. There was little doubt in his
mind that the new arrival was Salvatore
Mangano, the undisputed leader of the
Calabrian bandits and the man who had
personally signed the crudely written ran-
som note for Maria, Cassell's young bride.
Morrell’s throat went dry. He was getting
close to his goal.

Salvatore Mangano. Morrell saw, was
impressive: taller than most Calabrians,
more powerfully built, and, because he was
their leader, more cunning and cruel. The
title of Chieftain among the Calabrians,
unlike that among the other bandits of the
south, was not conferred through heredity,
but one earned in battle among co-equals.

Mangano met Morrell's gaze, and
walked over toward him. He seemed
puzzled by his captor. Morrell raised his
eyebrows inquiringly.

"It’s hard to believe you're such a fool,”
Mangano said in flawless English. “ | was
told they laid a trap to capture you. It
seems more likely you laid a trap to be
captured.”

"l don't know what you're talking
about,” Morrell protested.

Mangano frowned and shrugged. “We
shall see," he said ominously.

Within 15 minutes, the bandits with
their captive Morrell were on the move
again. The American assumed he was
being taken to a nearby camp. There he
would see once and for all whether Maria
Cassell was, as her husband believed, being
held captive for ransom. She might well be
dead by this time. Mangano struck him as
a real professional who would be reluctant
to release a prisoner alive that could lead
someone like Cassell and his men back to
their hiding place.

A few hours later, at midnight, Morrell
realized that he had been wrong about
going to a camp. It was anything but
“nearby.” They had been walking almost
without stop, and his feet were badly
blistered within his sporty shoes made for
everything but walking. He looked en-
viously at the bandits’ comfortable sandals
and light clothing as they strolled easily
ahead of him through the moonlit night
up and down the rugged terrain.

At 3 o'clock in the morning, a halt was
called. Morrell fell instantly asleep. At
dawn, he was re-awakened, and the
marching men set out again.

“We'll be in camp before the hot noon-
day sun,” Mangano promised. It was
literally the first words he had spoken to
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Morrell since conversing with him around
the fire the evening before.

The bandits and their captive, however,
did not get to the camp. Within five
minutes of setting off on the last leg of
their journey, the scene suddenly erupted.

The young bandit who had feigned un-
consciousness by the side of the road to
make Morrell stop his car was the first to
fall. A glance at his brains splattered over
the rock behind him convinced Morrell he
was not pretending this time. Morrell
leaped headfirst for the nearest ditch, lan-
ding face down in muddy, murky water. As
he came up sputtering and spitting, he saw
another bandit catch a bullet in his gut.
The man held his entrails dangling from its
gaping wound like a pack of snakes, then
pitched forward dead.

Mangano emptied his rifle, reloaded,
and set up enough withering fire for his one
surviving bandit comrade to get into a
narrow ravine and out of the murderous
cross-fire. Then, he ran full speed through
the same ravine after him while bullets
kicked up dirt at his feet and ricochetted
off the boulders on each side.

Morrell, unarmed but unhurt, stayed
under cover through the long period of
silence that followed the deafening am-
bush, then stood up with his hands raised
above his head. Had another gang of ban-
dits decided to rob Mangano’s Calabrians
of their captive? Nothing made any sense.
The hot sun beat down on him, making
him dizzy. Less than 10 yards away, the
head-shot youth lay oblivious to the flies
playing about his shattered skull. A pool of
blood had spread out, Morrell noticed,
onto the earth surrounding the youth’s
head, making it looks as if someone had
awarded him a crimson halo.

The ambushers slowly emerged from
cover and began to file down the hillsides
toward Morrell. They carried, for the most
part, automatic rifle, but one held a sub-
machine gun.

Morrell recognized him immediately as
the meaner of the two heavies he had
dumped on the Via Veneto almost a week
ago.

“We figured you was in trouble," the
heavy told Morrell laconically.

“Who the hell told you to tag along?"
Morrell demanded bitterly. The heavy and
Cassell's other boys had ruined everything.

“Who do you think, wise guy?" the
heavy retorted. “ You got a beef, take it up
with him. You'd think,” he added, turning
to look at the rest of his men gathering
round, “the dumb bastard might show
some appreciation. They'd have killed him
a lot earlier if they wanted to carry all his
equipment. Instead, they let him carry it
like the jackass he is to save them the
sweat.”

Morrell took a step toward the heavy
but stopped in his tracks when the sub-
machine came up a fraction of an inch and
pointed dead at his naval.

“1 told you to take it up with the boss,"
the heavy warned. Morrell saw he hoped
his conquerer in the fist fight couldn't wait
until then, and that he could pull the
trigger and cut his target in half.

Morrell wasn’'t about to give him the
satisfaction.

Anzio: 21 APRIL 75.
“1 quit,” Morrell told Cassell, tossing
the racketeer what remained of the

retainer after the private investigator had
deducted his expenses and the money spent
on film and recording equipment. “ Find
yourself another patsy. Those thickheaded
goons of yours almost cost me my
life—and probably got your wife killed in
ihe bargain. You should have never let
them tail me."

Cassell looked genuinely apologetic.
“Look, Terry," he argued, “1 sent them
along to protect you. They lost their heads,
that's all. It was for your own benefit."

“And what about your wife?” Morrell
asked.

"l figure she's dead anyway," Cassell
said gloomily. “| sent the money along.
They didn't give her back. She can't be
alive. There's been no word.”

“No more notes?" inquired Morrell.

"Not a one,” Cassell replied.

"l sure wish to hell | was sure one way
or another,” Morrell said. "1'd have found
out if | got into their camp.”

“You'd have never got out," Cassell in-
sisted. “ You had no gun and you were tied
hand and foot."

"1'd have got out," Morrell argued.

Cassell shook his head from side to side.

Morrell reached down and removed his
shoes. “ Take agood look at these,” he told
Cassell. "I was wearing these when | let
them capture me.”

The private investigator shifted the heel
of the right shoe. Inside was the barrel ofa
.32 automatic. Within the heel of the left
shoe when opened was the butt filled with a
clip of bullets. Buried beneath the sole of
the same shoe was a switchblade.

“1I'd have got away,” Morrell said.
“And 1'd have brought your wife if she was
alive."

Cassell got up and paced around the
cabine of the yacht. “ It's no good crying
over spilt milk," he said venemously. “I'd
like her blasted out of there. It's the only
way."

“Impossible," Morrell scoffed.

“1 got men,” Cassell said. “ You could
take them up, be in charge. You were a
pretty big hotshot in the war. What do you
say?"

“1 wouldn't lead those meatheads of
yours into a whorehouse if | owned it,"
Morrell said. “ They'd be sitting ducks up
there in the mountains. You caught
Mangano once, but you're not going to
catch him again. And those guys would rip
your men apart. They have the advantage
of knowing the terrain and how to take ad-
vantage of it. They're in shape for moun-
tain fighting. Your guys start breathing
heavy when they have to lift more than two
beers to their mouths. I'm telling you, Mr.
Cassell, forget it. If your wife’s still alive,
they might contact you or let her go.

Morrell rose to leave.

“ | asked you to do it for me as a favor,"
Cassell said evenly. “ 1'd prefer not putting
on any pressure, Terry."

“You threatening me?" Morrell asked.

“| said I'm asking," Cassell repeated.

Morrell thought a moment. “ It's going
to cost a lot of money,” he told the
hoodlum. “ Maybe a half million.”

That's a lot," Cassell observed.

“I've got to hire some real talent,”
Morrell replied. “ That's the first part of
the deal.”

“And what's the second?”
asked.

Cassell

IContinued on page 56)
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THE BIG BUSINESS OF IRON
CURTAIN BREAKOUTS—Three years
ago, it used to cost between $1400 and
$2300 to arrange an escape from East
Berlin. At this writing, the leading “escape
mogul” is charging up to $11,500 per per-
son. Advertising his services as “family
get-togethers,” the breakout artist claims
he has brought more than 400 people out
of Communist Germany—earning, in the
process, about three-quarters of a million
dollars. Mini-subs, specially built cars with
secret compartments to hide an escapee,
daring runs through mine fields, nighttime
swims across the river under guns of Red
guards—you name it, he’s tried it. In a
special “escape museum” near the inter-
national checkpoint, some of the more in-
genious breakout gadgets are on display
for tourists. And if you think there's any
slack in the bustout business, 442 persons
crossed the German border during the first
six months of 1974, in addition to 1658
who escaped from other Iron Curtain
countries.

ORAL SEX FIRST-TIMERS—“I was
sitting on the floor, my head nestled
against Jim’s thighs as he sprawled in the
club chair. We were both naked and had
already had one marvelous sex session.
Suddenly | was aware of his penis
becoming erect again, only inches from my
face. He had tried to get me to perform
oral sex for months, but | had never done it
before and just couldn’t bring myself to
start. Maybe it was the warm afterglow of
what had just happened, but suddenly |
just wanted to feel him in my mouth. Slow-
ly, I turned my head and gently kissed the
shaft of his penis. He placed his hands on

Once is not enough

the back of my head, encouraging me on. |
slid my tongue up until | had traced every
part, then suddenly took Jim entirely into
my mouth. It was a warm feeling I’ll never
forget." That was one of 500 women who
agreed to tape-record their first-time oral
sex experiences for a midwestern sex
behavior institute investigating the subject

of mouth-genital contacts. More than 80
per cent of the women admitted oral sex
was enjoyable from the very first—a fulfill-
ment of fantasies most had masturbated to
since early teenage. Most common way the
women got into to oral sex was to show
their gratitude to lovers performing it on
them. Only 2 per cent claimed they were so
turned off by their first experience that
they refuse to attempt it ever again. In
those cases, it was traced to such rough
mishandling on the part of their partners
that the experience became a sort of “oral
rape.”

THE TARANTULA THAT STOPPED A
CRIME WAVE—When the owner of an
Australian jewelry shop found his store
window was too small to accommodate a
german shepherd guard dog, he decided to
fight a rising crime wave with deadly
tarantulas. Placing a menacing-looking
spider in plain view in the window, the
shopkeeper also installed the following
sign: “Warning, this area patrolled by
tarantulas!” Not only hasn’t the jewelry
store been hit by would-be heisters since
the deadly arachnid appeared on the scene,
but the jeweler has another reason to be
happy. A guard dog costs $300 a month in
rental fees. The tarantula walks its post for
only $10.

U.S.-SOVIET NUCLEAR SUB
COLLISION COVER-UP—Pieced
together from crew members’ accounts, it
has come to light that back in 1969 the
U.S.S. Gato, a nuclear submarine,
slammed into its Russian counterpart well
within Soviet waters. Both subs were
armed with nuclear weapons at the time,
which could have led to an atomic
fireworks display if the order had been
given to commence firing. Here’s what
seemed to have happened, according to
confused, unofficial eyewitness reports:
“We had inadvertently goofed while
tracking a Russian sub, and drifted to
within one nautical mile offshore. Logs
were ordered changed to cover up that
error. At about 9 p.m. that November
night, 1969, the Gato made its first contact
with the Russian sub. Either due to bad in-
formation or mistakes in sonar charting,
the Soviet's speed and position were in-
correctly charted and we came in too close.
At the point of collision, we expected the
Soviet sub to be turning right, and we
turned to compensate. However, we over-
took the sub, crossed its bow, and he hit us
at a 90 degree angle. Our weapons officer
ran two decks below, ready to fire our
weapons on command. The command
never came, as the Russians seemed con-
fused, assuming they had hit an un-
derwater object. Their sonar team wasn’t

doing too well. In any case, we were able to
get the hell out of there at top underwater
speed, back to Guam, for repairs.” From
all accounts, that wasn’t the only ramming
in the underwater game of checking out
Russia’s sonar defenses—the latest was
reported in 1974.

SEARCH FOR A HAPPY
HOOKER—Ask enough prostitutes how
happy they are in their jobs and you’ll
come up with the answers Peter Whittaker

Hustling: still beats 9-5 work?
did in his book, “The American Way Of
Sex.” With regard to attitudes, 11 per cent
of the girls said they felt generally guilty
about the work they are doing. 65 per cent
declared themselves basically indifferent to
their jobs except for the money, and 24 per
cent said they actually enjoyed their work.
32 per cent said they did feel guilty or
ashamed at least some of the time, but 89
per cent said they enjoyed their work at
least occasionally. Only one girl expressed
regret at having become involved; all the
rest said they were glad they had dis-
covered the job.
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“Complete freedom,” Morrell replied.
“| call all the shots on the rescue opera-
tion. And you keep your guys the hell out.
If 1 find out we're being followed, | abort
the mission—and you're out your money
and your wife if she's alive. Is that clear?”

Cassell pointed his finger at the wiry
private investigator. “ You're the only guy
in the world who can talk to me like that,”
he said.

Rome: 2 MAY 75.

Morrell had spent the last three days on
the telephone or sending telegraphs. As he
sat in the suite on the top floor of the
Hilton Roma Hotel, he wondered whether
his bait would attract the fish he wanted
Only the very best would do in a mission
like the one he envisioned.

The first man to enter the suite was
Texas-born Jimmy Croft, a tall rangy in-
dividual with deep-set eyes and a pair of
hands big enough to easily hold a basket-
ball in each. He had served in Morrell's
platoon in Vietnam and was an expert in
explosives. He had arrived all the way
from the Arctic Circle where hw worked
for an oil company doing exploratory work
on the Chukchi Sea.

Not long afterwards came Sandy
Sapinski, a short, squat, prematurely bald
weapons expert. Like Croft, he had served
with Morrell in combat. At present, he
worked for an international arms firms
selling guns throughout the Middle East.

The third man to arrive was Harry
Lightfoot, an American Indian, and old
friend of Morrell's. He had acted as aguide
on several hunting trips made by the
private investigator during vacations in the
United States. He said very little. A buddy
of Morrell's had once described the In-
dian's eyes as “deep, dark tunnels."
Besides his great skill at tracking, he was a
crack shot with a rifle and an expert with a
knife.

The four men had lunch in the suite, and
over the six-course Italian meal Morrell
explained the mission for which they had
all been recruited and offered a fee of
$100,000 each.

When Morrell was finished, Croft asked
if the mission would endanger the life of
Cassell's wife, Maria. He had an adversion
to killing women.

“Our client says we can take the risk,”
Morrell told him. "He paid the ransom.
They kept the girl. They asked for no more
money. We can assume they're dead.”

Lightfoot had an even more simple ques-
tion. “Why would they do that?” he asked.

Morrell was unable to come up with an
answer. It really didn't wash. The success
of the great kidnapping “epidemic,” as a
newspaper had called it, depended on two
things: one, the willingness of the rich of
the pay up huge sums to free a love one;
two, the safe return of the kidnap victim
after the money was turned over. Were
either party, kidnapped and kidnapper un-
willing to fulfil their end of the bargain, the
whole process would break down. Which
future victim of the Calabrian bandits
would be ransomed if it were known the
victim was already dead. T o put it brutal-
ly, it would be like throwing good money
after the dead.

Morrell rose from the table carrying his
glass of Chianti and walked to a map he
had set up near the dining table. “ We can't
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come back through Crotone without alert-
ing the bandits," he explained. “We'll
have to enter the mountains from the
west.” Morrell pointed to the village of
Nicastro on the map. “We can use this
spot as a rendezvous, each of us driving
down along the west coast from Rome,
and assembling there in four days. We'll
move out on foot from Nicastro.”

“Equipment?” asked Croft.

"We can obtain everything we need in
Rome," Morrell answered. “ Cassell has a
line into everything we’'ll need. What he
can't get here, he'll pick up on his yacht
from North Africa.”

“Any other questions?" Morrell asked
the assembled squad.

There was none. They were

rofessionals, and they knew what they

ad to do. How they would bring it off
depended on the circumstances they found
at the time. Planning was only half their
skill. Quick adaptation to changing events
and suddenly discovered problems was the
other.

Morrell passed out three envelopes con-
taining their $100,000 each. They would
send it back to wives, sweethearts, or
other relatives. If anything happened to
them, it would not be a total loss.

Nicastro: 10MAY 75.

The heat spell ofthe previous month had
broken throughout the south of Italy by
the time Morrell, Croft, Sapinski, and
Lightfoot arrived in the village of Nicasto
and checked into their hotels.

Bright and early the next morning, the
four set out in a Land Rover across the
dusty plains until they reached the remote
village of Cosenza. Morrell sent Lightfoot
to the local stable to purxhase pack horses.

“They didn't want to sell any at first,”
Lightfoot reported when he returned
leading four of the best animals obtainable
for miles. “ It took some convincing."

None of his companions asked for a
further explanation. Later, at another cafe,
they saw the owner of the stable drinking
awkwardly with his left hand. His right
was crudely bandaged. Lightfoot had dis-
located his shoulder with a karate kick in
order to persuade him to part with his
horses.

“We should leave right after lunch if
we're going to stay ahead of news
travelling to Mangano,” Morrell had said,
and the four were packing the horses with
their various pieces of equipment when the
tall well-proportiontd brunette in the short
skirt and peasant blouse approached and
introduced herself as Carla Abruzzi.

Morrell asked her curtly what she
wanted.

The girl grinned, showing even white
teeth. “ I thought you might be looking for
someone | know," she said cryptically.
When neither Morrell nor the others said
anything, she added, “Signor Mangano
perhaps."

Still, Morrell and the others betrayed
nothing through their expressions as they
gazed at the girl. Again, Carla Abruzzi
continued, “1 can help you find him.”

While she waited for their answer, the
four men moved out of earshot.

“An informer?” Sapinski speculated.

“Too risky,” Morrell told him. “If it
was for money, her entire family would be
wiped out in reprisals. | don’t think she'd
risk that.”

“A trap?” Lightfoot ventured.

"Wrong bait,” Morrell replied.

The three men turned to Morrell for his
explanation.

“It's probably a feud," Morrell said. “ If
she wants Mangano dead, it's because she
hates his guts. Revenge for something. My
guess is she was his mistress, and she’s
been dumped. Getting even for that is a
part of honor around these parts."

The four men walked back to Carla
Abruzzi. "We've decided to go it alone,"
Morrell told her. “We'll find Mangano on
our own.”

The girl sneared. “ When you give up the
search," she said calmly, “you can find me
in San Bruno. | will lead you to him then.”

The four men watched her buttocks
grinding together as she walked away.

“That's an angry ass,” Lightfoot
observed.

“ It matches the girl," Sapinsky felt.

San Bruno: 24 MAY 75.

Morrell, Croft, Sapinski, and Lightfoot
arrived weary and hot into San Bruno two
weeks later. They had had, as the girl
Carla Abruzzi predicted, very little luck.
Even Lightfoot's great talent at tracking
was useless in an area so vast and un-
mapped as Calabria. Mangano and his
men, along with their capture if still alive,
could be anywhere.

Nor were the inhahitants of the region
helpful. No matter how much pressure
Morrell put upon them, no one was willing
to talk about the whereabouts of
Mangano. You could only die once, an old
man told the American private in-
vestigator, and he would prefer to perish at
someone else’s hands than Mangano’s.

Several times, they had gotten within a
few miles of Mangano and his men, but it
was like trying to catch shadows. Trails
ran out in snowy passes, mountain
streams, and dusty plains. Once or twice,
the four pursuers were fired upon, but the
shots were let off too far away to be effec-
tive. Morrell regarded the bullets as
derisory, insulting, as if the bandits under
Mangano were merely taunting them.

While Croft, Sapinski, and Lightfoot
bathed and relaxed at the hotel, Morrell
went to the most popular cafe. He did not
have to wait long before Carla Abruzzi
appeared. She had a triumphant look upon
her face as she sat down at his table.

“You must hate Mangano with a
passion," Morrell observed.

“That's my business," she replied. “ Are
you ready for me to lead you to him.”

Morrell sighed wearily. “0.K.,” he said
curtly. “We start out again tomorrow."

Later that night, as Morrell was coming
out of the shower, he heard a knock at his
door. Wrapping atowel around himself, he
walked to his suitcase, picked up a .38
Police Special, and opened the door.

Carla Abruzzi stood outside. She looked
at the wiry, half-naked Morrell with an
amused expression. Morrell let her in.

“ Are you going to put the gun away?"
she asked.
“You
retorted.

Carla Abruzzi shrugged, then calmly
removed her clothes. When she was nude,
she turned around slowly, allowing
Morrell to study her full body.

"See any weapons?” she asked
mockingly.

might be armed,” Morrell
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"There are things on that body of yours
that look like they might kill a man,"
Morrell told her.

"A pleasant death," Carla Abruzzi con-
ceded, moving into Morrell and removing
the towel wrapped around his waist. She
spread her legs slightly to accomodate his
growing erection. Then, she noticed the
American still held his gun.

“You've got one pistol already," she
said to him. “Why do you need the one in
your hand?"

Morrell tossed the gun onto the bed. “ |
think I'm going to regret this," he said as
the girl ground her body against his. “ Ex-
lovers of yours like Mangano are poorly
treated."

“Not really,” she said.

“Then why are you leading me to him?”
he asked.

“He swore he loved me." she told him.

"I'll' be careful to avoid telling you
that," he said.

Morrell led Carla Abtuzzi to the bed,
and for several hours he did a lot but said
nothing.

San Bruno: 25 MAY 75.

The four men led by Carla Abruzzi set
out at dawn, and were well into the moun-
tains by the time they stopped and had
their noon-day * meal of bread, cheese,
sausage, and wine chilled in a mountain
stream.

Morrell spread a map on the dusty
earth. Carla Abruzzi leaned over it. “ The
camp is here," she pointed out.

Lightfoot looked at her disbelievingly.
“We've been all through these moun-
tains," he said. * We found no camp at all.
There's nothing but a monastery over
hre," he added, pointing to the map with a
finger.

Carla Abruzzi laughed. "Did you talk to
the monks?" she demanded.

The four men exchanged glances. They
had not talked to the monks. Instead, they
had watthed them through binoculars at
work in the fields and vineyards from adis-
tance of a mile. Dressed in cowls and san-
dals, they had labored wordlessly until the
bells called them into the monastery for
prayers.

“Mangano is very clever," Carla Abruz-
zi reminded them, though by that time
they needed no reminder.
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Squillace: 28 MAY 7.

The four men and the girl lay on the
ground looking down at the monastery
through binoculars. This time there were
no bogus “monks" toiling in the fields.

"They know we're out here,” Sapsinki

said.
Morrell nodded. He had trained his
glasses on the monastery itself. It was
shaped like a fortress, and along the inner
parapets several armed guards had been
mounted.

"What do you think?" Morrell asked
Croft.

Croft turned his glasses onto the huge

oak front gate. “Can do," he said
laconically. “What about the girl?"
Morrell nudged Carla Abruzzi. “Is

there any other way inside except the
gates?” he asked her.

Carla Abruzzi shook her head slowly up
and down. “ | know a way," she said.

That evening there was no moon. Morrell
and Carla Abruzzi blackened their faces
with burnt cork, and prepared to move out.

“You're sure you trust her?” Sapinski
said. “ She could be leading you into the
trap. They'd use you as a hostage.”

“ Whatever happens to me, you attack,”
Morrell whispered. “ If all goes right. I'll
be inside. If not, kill a few of the bastards
for me."

Morrell and Carla Abruzzi crept
forward on their hands and knees toward
the monastery. From the huge courtyard
within they could hear loud conversation
and singing. Twice they halted in their ap-
proach as sentries passed in the darkness,
but they moved on afterwards undetected.

At midnight, they reached the wall of
the monastery. Carla Abruzzi showed
Morrell the drain. She had told him it
would lead into a wine cellar. From there
he could make his way upstairs into the
main wing where Mangano had his office
and bedroom.

“What about the girl?" Morrell had
asked.

Carla Abruzzi had thrown up her hands.
“Who knows?" she had answered irritably.

Morrell squeezed Carla Abruzzi's
shoulder, pulled away the grating of the
drain, and clambered inside. Moving with
caution, he reached the wine cellar. It was
swarming with rats. Treading his way

among the casks, he found the stairway
and began to climb. He was sweating
profusely. The sten gun he carried felt
clammy in his hands.

At the doorway at the stop of the stairs
leading up from the wine cellar, Morrell
checked the luminous dials of his watch. It
was seven minutes to one o'clock. He had
exactly 37 minutes to locate Maria Cassell
if she was still alive.

By one o'clock, Lightfoot had killed two
men. The first man he had jumped from a
tree, thrown his wire over the neck, and
snapped his hands apart. The head of the
victim had dangled by what was left of the
backbone. The second man, attacked from
behind, had had a knife slipped through his
ribs, the point of which had punctured his
heart.

With the two sentries dead, Lightfoot
had signalled with a bird whistle for
Sapinski and Croft to come out from
hiding and join him within a few yards of
the front gate.

Morrell moved stealthily down the cor-
ridor toward the rooms occupied by
Mangano. There was no one on guard out-
side the door. Suddenly, he heard voices
and froze against the wall. They came
from Mangano's bedroom. Morrell held
his breath and strained to hear what was
being said. When he finally was able to
decipher it, he crept forward again.

Outside the front gate, Croft assembled
the portable rocket launcher, placed it on
his shoulder, and aimed it at the gate ofthe
monastery.

"Time?" he demanded of Sapinski
kneeling by his side.

“Two minutes to go," Sapinski
whispered back. Then, he finished putting
together the 9mm Luger rifle made from
the 8" barrel gun and the carrying case
which served as a stock. Sapinski loved the
weapon. It combined for him the accuracy
and range of a hunting rifle with the fire-
power of a submachine gun. Crouched in
the darkness, he tried to recall how many
men he had killed with it already.

Morrell moved silently toward the
sound of the voices he heard from Cassell's
room. There was no mistaking what was
being said. The girl in the bandit chiefs
bed was telling her lover how much she
enjoyed his sex within her body, how much
she wanted him to explode inside of her,
how much she loved him.

Lightfoot checked his watch. The second
hand swung up until it was exactly one
thirty. He shouted, "Fire."

The gate, hit by the rocket, exploded in-
ward, killing two sentries within the cour-
tyard.

Firing wildly to cause panic, Croft,
Sapinsky, and Lightfoot charged inside the
gaping hole left when the doors had been
blown away.

Mangano and the girl, hearing the
explosion of the rocket, leaped from the
rumpled bed and grabbed for their clothes.
Both of them saw Morrell standing in the
doorway at about the same time, but their
reactions were different. While the girl
froze in fear, Mangano dived for ps pistol
in a holster draped over the chair. He was
in midflight when the burst from Morrell's
sten gun caught, and slammed him against
the wall. Blood gushed from the stitch-like
holes through his abdomen.

Morrell turned the gun onto the naked
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girl. Even in the half light of the room, he
could see that she was very young and very
beautiful.

The girl swore at him. A string of words
that would have made a longshoreman’s
ears curl up. Each was of good, solid
Anglo-Saxon origin. Which did not sur-
prise Morrell. The girl was very much an
American.

“Do | take you back?" Morrell asked
Maria Cassell.

Maria Cassell bowed her head.

Croft, Sapinski, and Lightfoot cut down
the seven bandits in the courtyard, then
turned around slowly as the men on duty
outside rushed in to find three sub-
machines trained on them.

The men threw down their guns and
raised their hands. They did not ask the
Americans to spare them. That would have
been as bad as dying.

Croft looked to Sapinski and Lightfoot.
The two men voted to let the prisoners live.

A moment later, Morrell emerged from
the monastery.

“It was easier than | thought," Croft
said after Morrell told him he had had to
kill Mangano going for his gun.

“The hard part comes later," Morrell
promised them.

Lightfoot looked around.
Carla?” he wanted to know.

“ She's gone." Morrell answered. “ She
got the revenge she wanted on her lover."

"Did you find out what her grudge
was?" Sapinski asked.

“Mangano dumped her for another
broad," Morrell replied.

“Where's

Rome: 1 JUNE 75.

After giving the matter a lot of thought,
Morrell decided to hit Cassell right
between the eye-balls and tell the truth.

“ She was making it with Mangano," he
told the ashen gangster. “ | figure she sent
the note herself, and they planned to spend
the money together somewhere."

"She never knew Mangano before,"
Cassell muttered.

“She got to know him afterwards."

“You should have killed her, the dumb
bitch," Cassell swore.

“No. | don't think so,” Morrell said.
“ She's got your million bucks and that
ought to take her a long way.”

"You let her do that?" Cassell exploded.

"It was for fhe best, damn it," Morrell
shouted back. “ Everyone knew she was
Mangano's mistress. There's been big
trouble. Who knows, maybe some of your
buddies would have found out you'd been
backdoored."

Cassell turned angrily and walked out
on the balcony. He looked down at the city
of Rome, and cursed his luck. Finally, he
came back into the room. By then, Terry
Morrell had cleared out.

"You really don't know where his wife
went?" Sapinski wondered later.

"No idea,” Morrell replied.

“1 wouldn't want to be in her shoes,”
Sapinski commented. "Her husband’'s
going to go looking for her."

“He won't find her,"” Morrell said. “ He
can't send his own guys because that would
be admitting she put on a set of horns on
his head. The rest of the private in-

vestigators can't cut it."
“Maybe he'll hire us to find her,”
Sapinski said with a big grin on his face.
“Don’t hold your breath," 0O
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BEER

(Continued from page 29)

are the nectar of the Gods for any macho
dude in the good old U.S. of A. These two
brews actually scored the lowest in this
study.

INGREDIENTS—What goes into the
making of beer pretty much depends on
whether it's a domestic or imported brew.
With few exceptions, you can generally
rely on a purer product (no additives) in
beers outside the U.S., notably Germany.
The classic ingredients for brewing beer
are water, malt, hops and yeast. Water,
you may be surprised to learn, constitutes
90 percent of beer. Pure spring water
used to be essential to the making of good
beer but nowadays any drinking water can
be adjusted to the correct degree of acidity
or alkalinity by adding or removing min-
erals present.

The best hops are grown in Czecho-
slovakia, with Oregon and California close
seconds for the blossom which is used
primarily to give the brew a pleasantly
bitter taste. Now, hold on to your hard
hats— hops contain substances chemically
analogous to the female hormone estro-
gen. which poses some interesting thoughts
about possible aphrodisiacal effects on
males. But hey, we all know guys who say
they are turned on by a couple of beers—
and maybe even some women. Whatever—
there have been no negative reports
about its erotic effects (aside from over-
indulgence). so drink up!

The yeast referred to is brewer's yeast
and has been cultivated since about 1883.
Now we come to the malt—the end
product of a germination processing of
barley which is then fermented. No beer
can call itself beer without malt, accord-
ing to the purists. In Munch, for exam-
ple. it is absolutely illegal to use any
substitute ingredient for malt. In most
European breweries, it is believed (and
practiced) that the more the malt, the bet-
ter the beer. In America, as we might
expect, "substitutes” or "malt adjuncts"
are commonly used. A prepared syrup con-
taining carmelized table sugar is one,
corn syrup is another. Some European
brewers are not entirely scrupulous either,
and use malt adjuncts in from 10 to 25
percent of their exported beers. American
brewers use substitutes in about 45 percent
of their beer.

HEAD— From a practical point ofview,
American brewers can't afford to keep
beer on the dealer's shelf for any length
of time. It spoils too easily. To keep solids
from accumulating in the beer and making
it cloudy and unmarketable, a very thin
beer is brewed and packaged. The thin
beer has very little head unless “foam
stabilizers” are used. So the beer barons
use these stabilizers in the form of gum
arabic or propylene glycol alginate, consid-
ered harmless by FDA standards but
nonetheless chemicals.

About ten years ago, some American
brewers discovered a foam stabilizer made
from a constituent of Vitamin B-12. It
sounded too good to be true and it was.

No one could predict that the combina-
tion of the vitamin constituent with al-
cohol could cause fatal heart damage to
fifty moderately heavy to heavy drink-
ers who imbibed it. Other additives com-
monly used in beer for many years are
considered harmless and will, according
to the Treasury Department's Bureau of
Alcohol, Tobacco and Firearms, even-
tually be included on the labels of all alco-
holic beverages. But, probably only re-
searching a chemical thoroughly before
it is actually used in the product can pre-
vent future such tragedies from occurring.

You might note the breweries whose
beers are available in this country that
do not use the usual chemicals like anti-
clouding agents, antioxidizers or in fact,
any chemicals. They are Coors, Rheingold,
and Budweiser.

BIBBLINESS—Carbonic acid gas, a
natural product of fermentation creates
the carbonation in beer. In the European
breweries, the gas binds itself into the
beer naturally as it ferments in cool
cellars. Not so. the good old American
way, which is to squirt the gas under
high pressure into the beer.

DRAFT—If anyone tells you that you
can buy draft beer in bottles or cans, they
don't know what they're talking about.
Packaged beer is generally pasteurized
to kill any remaining microorganisms
(like yeast). Since the pasteurization proc-
ess is done at a high temperature, it tends
to ruin the taste of the beer. A real beer
lover therefore prefers draft beer which is
kept in cold storage and isn't pasteurized.
Most packaged beers sold as "draft" beer
are treated with antioxidizers or other
additives. Coors beer, of Colorado, brews
its product aseptically and is packaged
without pasteurization. Many beer lovers
swear by it. Until recently Coors had a
policy which stated their distributors must
keep the beer cold right until the point
of sale to the consumer. But the FTC has
ruled that it is an unfair distribution
practice.

PRICE—Most popular brands sell for
anywhere from $1.50-$2.00 per six-pack.
Imported brands like Heinekens are sold
about $4.00 a sixer. Coors. if you buy it
in the East, goes for approximately $3.65
a six-pack and $13 a case. Those Coors
addicts swear it's worth every penny!

Well we don't know about you. but
we're pretty thirsty back here at FMO.
So. drink up. Jack, the next round is
ours. m|
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They’re nearly as hard -- will even scratch glass!
Their 58 facets sparkle with adazzling brilliance.
Lifetime Guaranteed! If an Endura Dia-Jewel
ever cracks, chips, breaks or discolors, we’ll
replace it! These sensational diamond look-
alikes sell for about 1/100 of a diamond’s
price and are available in fast-selling men’s
and women’s rings, earrings and pendants.

Orders Shipped Within 24 Hours or Less . .

We’'ll Even Drop-Ship to Your Customers!

With our automated order-processing system,
we can ship to you from our computer-con-
trolled over-$l-million jewelry inventory within
24 hours of receiving your order -- often on the
same day! If you wish, we’ll ship orders directly
to your customers for you - FREE

Every Jewel and Mounting Is Protected
by Our LIFETIME GUARANTEE!

Every National
superior quality that we dare to supply a print-

ed, signed
each one!

part of any jewelry creation --
reason, even
place the jewelry for only a small service charge
to help pay part of handling and shipping
This Guarantee has no time limit!

expense.

KE 5$2500SI HOUR

Some do even better immediately...
and, with a little experience, cash
earnings of $50.00..$100.00 and more

In an hour are possible for YOU!

Without a minute of previous selling experience, men and women all over
America are discovering a new way to make almost unbelievable amounts of
extra cash, thanks to National Gem Company. Robert Shipley of Indiana took
$150.00 in orders in 30 minutes, $100.00 profit. In one hour Mrs. Mary A.
Mennis of South Dakota had $121.50 in orders for $81.00 profit. Mr. Willie
Stevenson of Missouri took orders for 7 rings his first day, without a display!
How much money can YOU make, right from the start?

EASY! JUST SHONV SFECTAOUAR HL-ONSGHT
NATIONAL BABRY TO FRBNDS AND OTHES IN
PAE TIVE.GET 20000 PRCHT INSTANILY QN
BARY AVIVINGLY BEASY GHER THEY GMVE YOU

National Gem Company Jewelry is so beautifully fashioned and so reasonably
priced that it sells to men and women on impulse at first sight! All you have
to do is show everyone the breathtakingly natural full-color pictures in the
National Jewelry Showcase Catalog (yours FREE) or actual jewelry samples
and people want to order from you instantly. On every almost effortless order
you take at our low suggested retail prices, you make 200% or more profit.
No real selling at all . . . our jewelry sells inself . . . literally!

CDCCIl MONEY-MAKING
rifC C: DISPLAY OUTFIT

There’s no way you can lose on the National
Gem Company money-making plan! If your
first order, regardless of size, doesn’t sell out
for whatever completely within 30 days and pay you $3.00
if stones are missing -~ we’ll re- for every $1.00 you invest, we’ll buy back
any unsold jewelry at exactly what you paid
for it. You take no risk at all to find out how
much money you can make!

Jewelry Creation is of such

Lifetime Guarantee Certificate with
If anything goes wrong with any

Imagine how it wins immediate and complete

customer confidence for you!

Send No Money...Mall Coupon Today!

Start Without Investment If You Wish

have a plan which lets you make your full

National Gem Company, Dept.

bo profit without investing a single cent of
your own money. We’ll send you full details of
the no-money plan when you mail the coupon.
But even if you do decide to invest a little
money in a few jewelry samples, we won’'t let
you risk a cent of your investment.

GUARANTEED! Triple Your Money Within

30 Days... Or Get Your Money Back!

Everything you need to make an exceptional
income, spare of full time, is yours FREE and
without obligation when you mail the cou-
pon. We’ll rush you a complete money-making
Display Outfit - the colorful Jewelry Showcase
Catalog, Sales Manual with 8 easy ways to
make money, guaranteed no-risk extra-profit
offers, and all order-taking supplies. Your pro-
fit-taking Outfit comes to you by return mail.
No salesman will call on you.

681 Hamilton St. DEPT. X—110,

Somerset, N.J. 08873 Phone:(201)247-2244

( X110
681 Hamilton St.,Somerset, N.J. 08873

By return mail, postpaid, absolutely FREE and
entirely without obllgatlon rush me the com-
plete -Money-Making Jewelry Display Outfit
described in your ad.

Mr. Mrs. Ms.
O O O O
(PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY BELOW)

Miss

NAME

ADDRESS

CITY

STATE ZIP

In Canada: Gem Company Canada, 2585 Bates
Rd., Montreal, Que. H3S 1A9 — Overseas:
Magnum Internallonal P.O. Box 88186, Atlanta,
Ga. 30338
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1976 CARS

(Continued from page 23)

engineers to go all out to beat the competi-
tion in fuel saving in '76. By increasing the
use of converters in all models, engines will
be tuned to maximum efficiency and it is
anticipated that Ford cars next year will
rack up impressive mile per gallon in-
creases. In fact. Ford has recently an-
nounced the entry of eight new high-
mileage models in their Mustang Il, Mer-
cury Bobcat and Pinto lines. Using a gim-
micky advertising lead, Ford has labeled
these models as MPG (miles per gallon)
cars, and have gone on to say that these
cars will deliver 34 miles to the gallon in
highway driving—an improvement of
more than 8 miles on the current crop of
Mustangs, Bobcats and Pinto”

Here again, ballyhoo should be
separated from the facts. The 34-mile
figure claim is based on laboratory
dynometer tests, and actual highway
driving under normal conditions could
change these figures dramatically.

Understandably, Ford is also planning a
new entry to compete with G M 'sincoming
“Chevette," but this small, 4-cylinder car
will not be able to make the '76 line-up as
hoped.

Meanwhile, body changes at Ford will
remain virtually unchanged. Other than
some modifications in grilles and chrome
trim, the Ford line-up in most model
categories will be lookalikes of the '75s.

At Chrylsler the story is pretty much the
same, but with two exceptions. These will
be two new compacts, the Plymouth
Volare and the Dodge Aspen. Both com-
pacts will be in the luxury class and they’ve
been designed to compete head-on with
Ford's snappy Granada and Mercury’'s
Monarch. However, due to slumping sales
that led to this past spring’s large layoffs,
the cars will be late in getting into the
showrooms.

Other than these two models, Chrysler
has done little to restyle the remainder of
their line-up. Most Dodges and Plymouths
will undergo cosmetic face lifts that will in-
clude some interior modifications, but
body color changes will be wide-spread to
alter the '76 look from the '75s at the
lowest possible cost. Otherwise, Chrysler is
standing pat with what it had in '75 and is
hoping for the best.

W ith American Motors the situation is
somewhat different. Unlike the big-three,
AMC has not been plagued with the need
to make drastic conversion changes in
dealing with the industry’s shift to smaller,
gas saving cars. Having phased out their
bigger cars a few years back, AMC does
not face major retooling, and their plans
lor '76 have centered on their popular
Pacer line.

According to AMC's Gerald Meyers,
the Pacer is not only meeting the challenge
posed by the gas-economy foreign imports,
but Meyers optimistically predicts that
once the American car makers complete
their shift to lighter cars with greater gas
economy, “the foreign car makers will get
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the battering ram.”

Meanwhile, how will the '76s price up?
Ordinarily, considering the poor sales pic-
ture throughout this past year, you'd
expect that Detroit would be holding the
price line in check along with their holding
position in terms of restyling. But don't
you believe it. Prices will be higher.

By how much? Opinions and
speculations vary, but Lee A. lacocca, the
outspoken president at Ford projects an in-
crease of from 3to 4 percent over last year,
or about $200 for the average car.

lacocca claims that higher wages, hikes
in raw material and soaring increases in
development and engineering expenses are
the reason for the planned increases, and
he goes on to say that the price tag will un-
doubtedly continue to go up in the years
ahead to keep pace with these mounting
costs. lacocca also blames the Federal
government for driving up the price
because of their safety and emission con-
trol legislation.

“Over atwo-year period,” lacocca says,
“when the government insisted that the in-
dustry come up with a bumper that could
absorb the shock of a 2.5 mile rear end
collision, our company alone spent $308-
million on this single area and it turned out
to be an exercise in futility. When this
happens,” lacocca insists, “it's simply
money down the drain. There's nothing
productive, nothing of value in such exer-
cises. And nothing for the consumer.”

lacocca’s concern for the consumer,
however, may not be the real thing
altogether. With the industry’s profit pic-
ture far from rosey, expect the companies
to do everything they can to recoup this
past year's staggering losses. Company in-
siders are privately saying a boom year for
profits lies ahead, despite the fact that
nothing really new is being offered to the
public.

“ After two years of negative response,”
says one of these execs, “there’s bound to
be some catching up. Americans are in the
habit of buying new cars every two or three
years and old habits aren't easily turned
around. If the economy even just holds at
present levels they'll be coming to the
showrooms, and not just to look.”

Another bright spot for the automakers,
and not the consumers, is that the makers
of foreign cars are no longer the challenge
they once were. VW, for example, has suf-
fered terrible losses during this past year,

and the overvalued Deutsche mark has
added to their woes. West German wages
have also been soaring, and this can readily
cost them the competitive edge they have
enjoyed in U.S. markets over the years.
The French, Italian and Japanese
automakers have also been hit hard, and
their labor costs have been steadily going
up, too.

Accordingly, Detroit automakers are
fairly confident that once they get going
with their lighter cars and more efficient
gas burning engines, they’ll be in a good
position to turn back the foreign import
threat and recapture the buyers they have
lost in previous years. Another plus the
automakers are counting on is that the
productivity of their American workers
has always been higher than their foreign
counterparts. Understandably, this factor
will also work to their advantage once
foreign workers begin to receive paychecks
comparable to that of American workers.

“ Before car sales plummeted,” says one
consumer authority, “the American car
buyer had a choice if the price of an
American car proved too steep for his
wallet. With comparable foreign cars
selling for less, he could always turn to
these sources and save himself a bundle.
But should the price tags even out, and if
gas economy should prove the same, the
American consumer could be expected to
buy adomestic car rather than an import.”

And there's another point to keep in
mind too. If the economy should continue
to remain fuzzy in the coming year, and
with a presidential election coming up, the
automakers are banking on the fact that
President Ford will initiate anothe tax
rebate to stimulate the flow of money into
the marketplace. Hopefully, they an-
ticipate that this flow will turn up in their
showrooms on the assumption that
Americans in general will be eager to trade
in their old iron for something bright and
new— despite the fact that the '76s will be
more of the same.

So that's the story for '76. Other than
slightly improved gas economy and some
minor face lifts, Detroit will be offering a
rehash at somewhat higher prices. Ad-
mittedly, the prospect is not something to
make the pulses race, but maybe 1977 will
be the giant step forward the automakers
would have us believe. Meanwhile, it
remains a promise—not a guarantee. O
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A Rare And Valuable Collection
Of Bondage Art

John Wiillie’s illustrations and watercolors for
his “Gwendoline” serials of the 40's and 50’s
are valuable collectors items, hoarded by their
few lucky owners. This unexpurgated collection
of his classic cartoons, drawings and watercol-
ors, all taken from real-life photographs, were
drawn from art collections around the world.
They cover the subjects of BONDAGE,
FLAGELLATION AND LESBIANISM. And
whether you are a collector of art or erotica,
you will be EXCITED, SHOCKED and TURN-
ED ON by Gwendoline, the innocent young
virgin who continually finds herself the hap-
less captive of one diabolical villian after
another. You will surely squirm watching
her exquisite tortures and daring es-
capes. Whether on your coffee table for
your friends or your night stand for just
you and your lover, you will treasure this
unique and exciting book. We offer THE
ADVENTURES OF SWEET GWENDO-
LINE for just % plus postage and
handling. Buy it, read it, and if not
fully satisfied, return within 10 days
for a FULL REFUND.

S fcuKE ZE BIRDIE IN Z£ CAGE-NO?
BUT ZAZA NOT LtKE&INftIN* GRAMERCY GIFTS

0 ,4 O 667 Madison Ave., Dept hf-5
ROy AT New York, N.Y. 10021

Please rush .volume(s) of
THE ADVENTURES OF SWEET GWENDOLINE at
$12% each plus $1.00 postage and handling.

ADDRESS

CITY .STATE.
Sorry, no COD accepted
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THE FRONT LINE

All those U.S. Army M-16 Colt automat-
ic rifles CAPTURED by the Vietcong in
Southeast Asia last spring really won't
do them much good. Their guys are very
SHORT. GI rifles are designed to be car-
ried by American men, who are sometimes
2 feet taller. These weapons are just
TOO LONG for them to be used easily

| had to happen___ Some governor de-
manding NUCLEAR WEAPONS for his home
state's national guard....Mew Hampshire's

The friendly skies of New Hampshire?

Meldrim THOMSON wants nukes for "PRO-
TECTION." Against what, he does not say
....0One speculation: New Hampshire wants
to blow up Maine over LOBSTER FISHING
RIGHTS....

A MAN S WOMAN

West Coast girls are just nuts about
this BUMPER STICKER for their cars this
month: "l FIGHT SEX CRIMES....I SCREW....
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Maybe there's something to it, maybe
nothing, but there's a report from
Washington Women's Lib that the WIVES
OF SENATORS AND CONGRESSMEN and other

Lusty lobbying

big government officials are ganging
up. NO MORE SEX UNTIL THEIR MEN BRING
CONSUMER PRICES DOWN__

Believe this one no matter how nuts
it sounds....West Coast women swear
that PREPARATION H hemorrhoidal oint-
ment is a great FACE CREAM. Somehow
the rumor got started that the stuff
TIGHTENS SKINS and smoothens wrinkles
on the face as well as in the rectum.
And they all believe it___

The REALLY HARD TRICK big city street
hookers learn is kissing with a razor
blade tucked against one cheek. It's
their secret fight weapon. If you do
something they don't like, they're apt
to amputate your TONGUE, or worse, de-
pending on what part of you they're work-
ing on at the moment....

THE MONEY TREE

Win a lottery or inherit a bundle and
one of the next things you'll get is an
INVITATION to Las Vegas, all expenses
paid, for a week, perhaps 2. And if you
go, watch your tail....The hotel SYN-
DICATE doesn't really love you. It just
wants you there to take all that money
away from you at the gaming tables. But
the package does include everthing you
want or need. Hookers, INSULIN NEEDLES
if you're a diabetic and suddenly run
out, phone calls to mom..;.And don't
ask how they know about you and your
money. THEY JUST KNOW___

THE ENVIRONMENT CRUNCH

There's enough PLUTONIUM inside 1
heart PACEMAKER to kill everyone on
earth, if the stuff is ever released
in pure elemental state into the atmos-

(Continued on page 76)



THREE HEADS OF HAIR....

w h e re l[ittle

Or none g°tr

€

W b e fore |

THANKS TO THE BRANDENFELS HOME SYSTEM!

H ere are three of the thousands of men.
women and children who have told Carl
Brandenfels of the benefits obtained through
home use of his formulas and massage sys-
tem. In all, the certified reports total more
than 25,000 (CPA-audited) and tell of one
or more of these results:

Renewed Hair Growth
Less Excessive Hair Fall
i/' Relief from Dandruff Scale
Improved Scalp Conditions
If you are losing your hair, or are bald,

you can take hope from the heartwarming
experience of these three men. Their results

show again that even where there is no hair
on the scalp, the roots (or follicles) may be
still alive—in many cases lacking only the
proper stimulation to bring them back into
production.

While results may vary with individuals
because of systemic differences, general
health and localized scalp conditions, The
Brandenfels Home Plan does offer real and
tangible prospects of success in a substantial
proportion of cases. Photographs on this
page show exact conditions of hair growth
when the pictures were taken. They are not
retouched.

USE AT HOME

The Brandenfels System is used in the pri-

vacy of your own home without expensive
office calls. The formulas and massage are
pleasant and easy to use, and your scalp al-
ways feels so-0-0 good afterwards.

If you, or anyone in your family, have al-
ready become bald, or are losing hair, you
owe it to yourself and your friends to send
today for a five-week supply of Brandenfels
Applications with complete easy-to-follow
directions for use and for the special massage.

Order from Carl Brandenfels, Scappoose,
Oregon (formerly of St. Helens, Oregon).
Enclose $18 (includes postage and mailing),
for U.S. air or FPO or APO ait shipments
add $2 (total $20).

Send the coupon right now before you
misplace this important message.

DRAWINGS EXPLAIN MIRACLE OF HAIR REGROWTH

.

These drawings show what happens
when hair successfull/ regrows
while using Brandenfels Applica-
tions. This is an uproductive hair
follicle, or root. It is blunted and
the opening plugged with a seba-
ceous gum and scaly skin, the doc-
tors diagnosed.

2.

During use of the Brandenfels Ap-
plications and Massage, an im-
proved condition of the follicle
was noticed. The follicle is less
distorted, the scaly hair layer is
disappearing and there is actually
regrowth of a tiny hair in the
follicle.

HAVE CONFIDENCE

All letters and testimonials
quoted here are bona fide. All
scalp pictures are just as photo-

IN WHAT WE SAY

dandruff scale, less excessive hair
fall and improved scalp condi-
tions have been audited and at-

CARL BRANDENFELS, Scappoose, Oregon 97056

3

Now the follicle is producing hair.
These sketches were mode from
actual biopsies on a test group of
people who volunteered to parti-
cipate in this, the world's first
subderma! research project, con-
ducted by medical doctors and
technicians.

Copyright Carl Brandenfels

CMG-125

Please send me— in plain wrapper—*a 5 weeks' supply of Brandenfels Scalp and Hair Applications
with directions for use, with your special Massage, in my own home.
O | enclose $18 (includes postage and mailing charges). Ship prepaid.

graphed—never retouched.
Against a common disbelief in
hair regrowth Carl Brandenfels re-
lies on the expert opinion of com-
petent medical doctors and clin-
icians who conducted tests and
made observations that showed
hair regrowth in many cases with
the use of Brandenfels Home Sys-
tem. be
In addition, more than 25,000
certified letters and reports telling
of hair regrowth, relief from

eign countries in the
free world.
Testimonials may

seen at Scap-
poose, Oregon, when
permission has been
given.

| agree to pay the postman the balance of $17, plus postal

tested to by outside, impartial, K .

licensed CPA’s. O | enclose $20 for R.USH Air shipment (APO, FPO, or U.S.A)
There are Branden- o} \henclose $1 for which send C.0.D.

fels users in every charges.

state and also in XS | Nnm«

more than 80 for- SB

—State. -Zip-

Cash orders, pharmaceutically compounded, are shipped immediately, postage prepaid.
C.0.D. orders, pharmaceutically compounded, are filled after prepaid orders are filled.

No C.0.D. ordors to APO or FPO addrossos (postal rogulations).



L.A. BOXING

(Continued from page 41)

closed fists, accustomed to gloves, feinting,
jabbing, uppercutting. The taller of the two
already had over 30 refereed amateur
bouts and just had passed his sixteenth
birthday. The guy racking tables had won
his first six pro prelims, then been busted
lor armed robbery. Paroled after eight
years, he'd tried to get back into the game
but “—the pinche mothers used me as a
punching bag. No get me any fights, eh?
'‘Paydays,” | shout to them. ‘I need
paydays.' They laugh, kick me out of the
gym. Mothers. | wait outisde, follow the
fat old bastard who ran the place, beat his
head in, eh? Hide out but they catch.
Mother of Christ do they catch me!"

Ybanez fought some top boxers in his
day. By his own admission, he lacked
“dynamite” in his punch. He was quick,
lithe, aggressive, and fought mostly as a
featherweight (the junior lightweight
classification did not exist in the '50s and
early '60s). He entered the pro ring at
seventeen, fighting under his brother's
name, and won a five-card main event in
Bakersfield the following year. He had a
9-0 record when he was first asked to dive.

“Why, | did not understan'. | was good,
see? Dreaming to be champ. ‘Never mind,’
my manager tell me, ‘do what | say." ‘No,'
| argue. Manager he sit me down, buy me
beer, ‘l.issen, boy, you gotta learn. Record
don' make you champ. These big money
cheese, they need their boy to win, whip
somebody the crowd like—somebody new.
Do you more good to lose than win. Put up
good fight but don' win, okay? | stop it in
the fifth. Play along and big cheeses, they
get you good fights. Next time mebbe pay
other guy to dive. Okay?’

‘“ Otherwise.' he told me, ‘no fight." So |
do it his way. Keep sharp for four rounds.
Mebbe the son-of-a-bitch he beat me
anyway, mebbe not, but | fold in fifth.
Like | hurt. Do nothing but clinch till they
call fight. When | walkin' out my trainer
whisper, ‘Well, no virgin anymore, huh?- |
try to laugh. But deep down it hurt."

Ybanez had quit school and, like many
young fighters, was working out in a gym
every day and hustling jobs—and pieces of
ass—at night. Over packing machines in
an East L.A. furniture factory, a fight-wise
ex-gambler and numbers runner told him
why he'd been bought out. The small time
managers, this manipulator explained,
kowtowed to the big boys. To keep in
money, get fights for their charges, they
grabbed at whatever crumbs were offered.
And whatever terms. How many cham-
pions has your small time manager
produced? the ex-gambler wanted to know.
None, Belo had to answer. Ya vex,
ntano—see how it is? They don't care
about you. They just want to use you.

“l no want to believe them,” Beto
grunted. "But sure enough true. | get lots
of fights. Most times prelims—L.A.,
Diego, Mexicali, Tiajuana—and | win, |
good. Lose mebbe three or four. One they
tell me to lose. | say okay— for my share,
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eh? My manager pissed off but he
pay— son-of-a-bitch, eh? All this time |
looking around, try to get with big timer.
Finally | do."

O n the main circuit, twenty-two years
old, single, away from home, Beto Ybanez
began to enjoy life. As a last minute sub-
stitute for a bigger name he battled ring-
wise Carlos Chavez, a lightweight, to a
draw in San Jose. With his share of the
purse, he bought his first car, a chopped-
down Merc hard-top, new clothes, booze.
He bought TVs for his family and rings for
his girl friends. He showed off—but he
didn't miss a day of training. There was
talk of a match with Cisco Andrade at the
Forum but his new manager said he wasn’t
quite ready for Andrade yet. Half-a-dozen
tune-ups and maybe in six months—?

But Beto was going too fast to wait. His
life caught up with him. Stopped in L.A.
for a traffic violation, he retaliated against
the arresting officer. As quick and sharp
and deadly as Beto was with his fists, he
was no match for two, then four, then six.
armed patrolmen. They broke his jaw and
crushed two fingers in his right hand.
“'*Four months to heal. Plus
fine—almost jail, but they let me parole.
Four months no fights. No insurance,
nothin'. The hospital cost me everything f
got. This fella— Gopher, we call him. he do
the manager's dirty work—tell me to shell
out or | go to jail, then my career over.
Everything | own, | give him. Everything |
can borrow. Still no fights. | get factory
job. work butt off. Still no fights. | train
hard. Finally hitchhike to Tiajuana.
Crooked bastard there get me some fights
using phony name. My hand she not
healed right, | can't throw it good. Just the
left. All the time the left—"

As he talked he danced away from me,
ducking and jabbing. No one seemed to
notice or consider it odd. Even those who
never step into the professional ring in East
L.A. are fight conscious; it's part of their
growing-up. In one high school a new
teacher earned his class'’s respect by going
three rounds with a top amateur in the
classroom. Street fights are ascommon as
stick-ball is in New York—all it takes is a
hot night and an old pair of gloves.

By the time Beto Ybanez was at full-
strength again he was twenty-four and con-
sidered strictly a prelim fighter with a
classic style, so-so record and
marshmellow punch. He fought less often,
for adequate purses, and tried to set some
money aside. Three years to the day after
his arrest, he beat Rollie Fink, a good club
fighter, and signed for a match against a
flashy, but vulnerable, young feather who
later was to become the state champ.

He trained harder than he ever had
before in his life giving up booze and
women—even cigarettes—to hone his
body into shape. After weighing in on the
day of the fight, he showered and dressed
and, as he stepped into the grimy L.A.
smog, slipped his hand into his
pocket—and crumpled five $100 bills.

He knew immediately what they were
for. He knew that nobody ever bucked the
machine and won. He also knew this fight
was a chance in a lifetime. After three and
a half years of heartbreak, second-raters
and bus trips over the mountains for one-
night stands in towns like Reno and
Salinas and Sacramento, he had a chance

to be on top again. He stepped into the ring
that night intending to win.

From the opening bell on, he forced the
fight. The crowd, sensing upset, was
behind him. Belo! Beto! Belo! The chant
rocked his ears. His left was a stilletto. his
right a hatchet. At the end of the second
round his opponent was on the ropes when
the bell rang.

In his corner, Beto's trainer shouted for
him to slow down. Beto, panting, nodded,
only vaguely aware that he wasn't being
toweled down. “ My mouthpiece she tasted
funny, like dipped in something to make
me sick." he remembers. But it didn’t alter
his determinarion to go full-blast. To win.

Perhaps, in retelling it, Beto Ybanez
imagined that he was a better boxer than
he was. Yet | doubt that he was
exaggerating very much. By carrying the
third and fourth rounds, he made it ob-
vious that he intended to bust the bribe
attempt. Twice in the fifth round the
referee warned him about “low blows"
that were " — shit, mono, digs to the ribs. |
no hit low . That son-of-a-bitch he ag'in me
all the way!" The fifth was close until
Beto, clowning injury, lured his opponent
into a barrage that almost sent him down.

"So far ahead | could coast, mono!" |
cupped my hand to catch his jab; he was
reliving, not telling the story. Between the
next rounds a handler jammed a
chloroformed rag over Beto's nostrils. "I
spit my mouthpiece out and slap! slap!
slap! with the left. Win big. Win six of
seven rounds, | sure. All | need to do is
keep my brain, not get kayo. Not get
caught with big punch."

Between the seventh and eighth rounds
the same handler (Beto claims he never
had seen the man before) toweled his face
with one hand and slashed his eyebrows
with a razorblade with the other. "I don'
care. | want to win. Twice the ref he look
at me but | go on, | strong, winning, best
fight of all my career! The machine, she go
to hell for all | care. 1 gonna win big!"

Beto. bleeding, arm-weary, remained
the aggressor and carried at least one of
the last two rounds. “ | so happy when the
bell she rings | jumping up and down.
Crowd screams Belo! Belo!” | nod and
wave and bow— like a bullfighter, almost.
Oh! | win! | win so big!"

The referee, silver-haired, a fixture in
L.A. boxing circles, collected the judges’
tallies and handed them to the ring an-
nouncer. He waved his hands, truly a
showman, and blared,

“ Rounds three and six awarded to—on
fouls. The referee and Judge X score it 5-4-
I, favor of—. Judge Z scores it 6-4 in favor
of Ybanez. The winner, by split
decision—!"

The crowd booed. Beto said, for twenty
minutes, and both the winning fighter and
the referee left the arena under police es-
cort. But that didn't change the record.
Nor did it aid Beto in getting more fights.

"My manager, he quit me. No gym let
me fight. | go to Stockton. Okay till they
find out about me, then no fights. For a
year, no fights. | change my name. | learn
the hard way, never buck the dive. The
gamblers, they buy ever son-of-a-bitch
who walks.

“ Play along,” my first manager, the
small timer, say. If you good, you get your
chance, they pay somebody else to dive.



RED BARON $140
Diamond in enamel setting
on Black Onyx. 10k gold.

$10 Twice Monthly
14 Pmts. $10 ea.
FOR 7 MOS.
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Onyx with diamond
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12 diamonds set in 10k
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But after | go ag'in them, they no trust me.
For two years | get no fights.”

Two years. “Drinking years," Beto
called them. By the time he was fighting
again, for a small time manager, he was a
shell of the fighter he'd been. He couldn’t
lay off booze. He tried to crash-train
before bouts and the effort decimated him.
His big paydays were over. Yet he couldn’t
quit. "Why?” | asked him.

“Damn you!” he hissed, “because—I,
that is what | am. Fighter. Not clerk, not
gas-pumper, not assembly line. Somebody,
eh? | hit with the best, once. | fight big
names. Take ever'thing else, you no take
that away. One-forty-one pro fights—in
my own name. What you done, eh? You no
take it away!”

Thirty-nine years old, a felon, twice im-
prisoned (the second being receipt of stolen
goods, a rap he incurred at thirty-four)
Beto Ybanez still dreams of bright lights
and championships. (“ Like Archie
Moore,” he told me once, “fight till | fif-
ty!") "Mira! Mano!" he shouted, the left
snapping into my instrinctively raised
right, “ I hit, no? Sharp, no? Oyeme! Just
one break and | be where Napoles is now,
eh? One break, mano! and | be the king!”

One break. . .. one chance. . ..once less
injury. ... the story is repeated in every
bar, poolhall, garage and half-way house
in this sprawling adjunct to the nation’s
largest city. East Los Angeles is far from
prepossessing; it resembles the aging,
slightly seedy older section of any Califor-
nia town “—but it goes on forever."
Seemingly endless square blocks of old
wooden houses, most of them cut up into
rent rooms or studio apartments, criss-
cross once fertile farmland. Neon signs,
many of them with missing letters, adver-
tise various brands of beer; every block has
at least one corner grocery store. Not the
milieu that you'd think a fighter would
choose—but fighters, like longshoremen,
sailors and accountants, congregate where
the action is heaviest.

L A. fights draw: in East L.A., fighters
are heroes. Look down the list of cham-
pions and challengers in the lower weight
divisions and most of the names you see
will be Latin-American. For every cham-
pion, there are thousands of would-be
champions—like Beto Ybanez. They come
to East L.A. looking for action. A 19-year-
old just turning pro might go months
between bouts in Modesto or Sacramento
or Portland. An L.A. promoter will line
something up for him right away. Scrappy
Teo Medina, a hard-working lightweight
with a criminal record (“bad raps, man!")
got his start by putting on gloves in an
L.A. gym and challenging the house. He'd
gotten off the bus from Phoenix two days
before; ten days later he was back in
Phoenix, fighting a young black
from Riverside on a ticket he'd tried to
crack, but couldn’t, while he lived in the
Arizona city.

Unlike Ybanez, Teo Medina is
philosophical about his career. He com-
pares himself to his brothers, who are in
jail or married and scraping bottom trying
to support dozens of kids. “Women—ah
chingada have | had the women!” he
boasts. There were bad times—jail time,
but he doesn't think about that. He
believes that life is a game that every man
loses sooner or later. He fought hard,
balled hard, and gave no quarter. Now
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thirty-seven, he still fights whenever he can
and admits being a "stooge" for youngies
on their way up. He rattles their ribs, gives
the crowd a show, then loses—for a few
extra bucks. “ Bees-ness,” he shrugs, “ Why
not? | fight to pay my way. Hell man, in a
year or two | be wipin’ some kid's tits, be
handler who shoves kid out in the ring.
Teach him what | know. Why not?”

Membership in the East L.A. fight
fraternity is not limited to those of
Mexican ancestry. A lot of tough club
fighters, Anglo and black, find a home
there. Many of them are just past their
prime, at loose ends, capable—but care-
less—about earning and spending money,
not wanting a fight now and then but
not wanting to train too hard. They get
work in poolhalls or as bartenders or they
ride jackhammers or bark at girlie shows,
drink too much, snort coke, roll drunks or
invent skin games. They are, as an L.A.
fight manager told me, "losers from the
word go." But they are adaptable—and
willing. They'll take any fight they can get.
Once in a while, believe it or not, they win.

How many fights are fixed? The fighters
themselves disagree. Beto Ybanez talks in
terms of careers—the "big time"”
managers groom some—"lissen, hand-
some dude, eh?"—for promotional pur-
poses and his opponents are paid to fall.
Medina scoffs. “Why the bother, cabron'l
Want your boy to win twenty? Shit! Fight
me twenty times! How should | win? No
way | go eight roun’s!”

Elias Lagunas (he fought as “Tiger
Perez.” among other pseudonymns) told
me how he'd been worked over before a
fight by half-a-dozen hatchet men. “ My
kidneys so smash’ | piss blood for three
days, 1 hardly stand straight. Still they
make me fight. | save benzadrine,
(purchaseable in Tiajuana without a
prescription); so wired when | in the ring |
can’t hear the bell. | sock referee, | t'ink.
My own manager, too. The posts. Yet | go
five roun’s. Five roun’s and 1can't stand
straight. Ay pendejo! how | hurt!"

A stablemate of his got it from a whore.
Not only did she keep the fighter awake
and weakened during a forty-eight hour
binge, she fed him an emetic that induced
diarrhea. He lost eight pounds in 72 hours
(quite a feat for a 124-pounder without an
ounce of fat on his frame). Trembling,
pale, rubber-legged, he showed up for
weigh-in and was spirited away and fed up-
pers by his trainers until fight time. He
remembers only the bright arena light and
awakening thirty-six hours later in an East
L.A. gutter, his lip torn apart, his eyebrow
shredded, $120 in his pocket and a fist
broken in three places. Though a prelim,
the wind-up before the main event, the
fight got coverage in the L.A. Examiner.
Lagunas’ friend was priased for his
“foolhardy aggressiveness” against a
"talented and superior” foe.

“1 could have beat him, | know,”
Lagunas said his friend told him. ‘Or they
would not have bribed the whore. Too
good | was—yet not good enough, you
know what | mean? They no pay trie—they
pay her.' Many times it happen. To get the
dough, you fight. No matter what they do
to you first. Some they beat in the nuts till
there nothing left. Others the guts. | lucky,
| guess. | always get well soon enough.
Who knows? Maybe same whore drain the

guy | fight, feed him shit. | no care. Feel
good—so good—to win!”

And to have a paycheck. For older
fighters, like Lagunas and his friend,
keeping in condition is an unending
physical struggle. Beto Ybanez. though he
knows that he'll never fight professionally
again, spends eight to twenty hours a week
in East L.A. basement gyms. He watches
the young fighters, propped ringside, his
elbows on the lower rope, a friend as
scarred and twisted as he, at his side.
Instinctively he grabs a tossed aside pair of
gloves and goes to work on a bag. Shadow
boxes. Invariably a kid will approach him
and they'll go a round, slapping, puffing,
feinting. “ Ha! ha!” Ybanez shouts, pulling
a punch, clinching and, gasping and
blubbering, he grunts out an old pro’s ad-
vice. The kid , stiff and belligerent, huffs
and nods, then they go at it in slow motion,
Ybanez bobbing, the kid's punches just
grazing his head.

But his breath, his legs, give out. He
wipes his face on a dirty towel, bums a
cigarette and goes back to watching young
fighters in the ring. If he's lucky, some-
body will offer to buy him a drink. If not,
he'll walk back to his half-furnished rented
room, or up the street to a corner grocery
owned by a Chicano whose third-oldest
son is campaigning as welterweight, and
they'll talk boxing.

T he fight game, Ybanez says, is dying.
There are not enough places to fight and
crowds aren't sympathetic like they used to
be. Even in East L.A. one hears talk about
boxing being “cruel" and "gladitorial.”
Nobody wants to see a stylist; they want
only maulers. Or show-offs. Or cry babies,
like Foreman and Quarry. The latter gets
purses. Ybanez says, because he's Anglo
and has a pretty face.

But Medina—and long-time trainer
Dick Boss, who has lived in East L.A. for
the past eleven years—disagree. Boss
thinks that boxing cross-currents the
economy—in good times, the fight game
slides, in bad times it picks up—and is
picking up now. Fifteen-year-olds, he
claims, don't talk about college like they
did five years ago Boxing is aquick way to
the top—if a kid is good and gets the
breaks. If not, what the hell? He couldn’t
get a job anyway, even with a degree.

If he had it to do over again, Ybanez
says, he would have taken that dive
and— maybe—fought his way to the top.
Asked the same question. Lagunas shook
his head. “ | think fix fights for other boys,
you know? Shit, | too dumb all the time |
young. Hell, there’s money in boxing—just
look who sit front-row. Fighters? Man, no!
Gamblers! | be one ofthose boys, I think."

Why not? Teo Medina laughed at the
question. “ Gamblers," he grunted, “they
die sick in the stomach. Not me, mano.
Sometimes good | fight, sometimes not.
When | win, | have champagne, no?
Women. | buy what 1 want. Who do |
know can say the same? Shit, man. | tell
you, | do it all again, only twice as much,
twice as fast. Fight, drink, screw—why
not? Then wipe some kid's tits. What fun
my brother in shirt factory have? My
brother in grape fields? A good life, boxing
is—but it end too soon. If only | know
what | know now when | was nineteen.”

How many of us who are not in boxing
say the very same thing? 0O
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FOR EXCITING ACTION!

Originally created by a special division of
private enterprise to provide users with
the ability to see-through solid obstacles
of wood, plaster or even concrete with
absolute panoramic vision.

NO SPECIAL LICENSE REQUIRED
You may employ this "simple-to-use"
device to your heart's content AND FOR
WHATEVER REASON YOU WISH. There
are no limitations to its use. You may in-
stall SPY-EYE on a temporary or perma-
nent basis in any wall door, ceiling or
floor. You receive complete instructions
showing how SPY-EYE penetrates solid
structures while you REMAIN COM-
PLETELY UNNOTICED.

AS IF YOU ARE RIGHT THERE

AND 100% INVISIBLE
Although you remain unseen behind walls
and doors ... SPY-EYE gives you a total
wide-angle view. Your eye takes in the
entire room and all that is in it. The un-
canny SPY-EYE optically expands your
vision through an incredibly engineered
lense.

SPY-EYE USERS EXCLAIM
“WORTH 100 TIMES THE PRICE”

SPY-EYE is purposely priced low enough

for you to afford more than one. You will find dozens of personal situa-
tions for SPY-EYE... so be prepared by ordering several. You may use
SPY-EYE at home, at the

office or anywhere you

wish

to see without being seen.

AN ABSOLUTE
MONEY-BACK
GUARANTEE

SPY-EYE must be
everything you believe
it will be. Yes, SPY-
EYE must satisfy you
or return it to us with-
in the ten day inspec-
tion period and receive
a full, prompt refund.
No questions asked.

FREE 10 DAY HOME TRIAL

ACTION PRODUCTS, Dept, s-B
p. 0. Box 7777, van Nuys, Calif. 91409

Please RUSH me the SPY-EYE's in a plain unmarked package.
| have checked the number | wish to receive. | may return
them within 10 days for a 100% refund. Full payment is
enclosed.

O 1for $8.95 [0 2for$15.95 [ 3for $22.95

___ Please add for postage & handling charge.
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SLIM INCHES AWAY IN
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f CIfCT/ self hypn05|s to live at total power the rest of your
life! Banish worry, tension, bad habits, pain, lack of confidence,
mental blocks. Release hidden powers. Control others secretly
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U.S. WORKERS

[Continued from page 35)

she has her child, annual cash grants for
each child under 16 years of age, plus free
school lunches for all primary and secon-
dary students regardless of how much
money the parents may earn. Add to this
that university and college education is
free to all those who pass the entrance
exams, and you have some idea as to where
U.S. workers' child benefits stand in com-
parison to their Swedish counterpart.

Meanwhile, paid holidays and vacations
are another area in which American
workers are falling further behind.

“On the whole,” says one U.S. union
labor official, “an American worker who
gets eleven paid holidays a year is con-
sidered to be doing very well. But there are
millions who don’t even get as much as
eight, and more millions who get even less.
Tell this to a West German worker, and
he'd think you were kidding. In his country
a federal law guarantees a minimum of 15
paid holidays for those under 35, and at
least 18 days for those over.

But the vast difference between
American and foreign on-the-job benefits
shows up most dramatically when it comes
to health care. In the U.S., medical in-
surance is not only denied to millions of
workers, but what is available tends to give
only limited coverage.

For example, during a recent CBS
telecast, the difference between American
and European health care was dramatical-
ly illustrated. The case involved a 33-year-
old Dutch accountant who had come to
live and work in the U.S. For a while
everything went well, and then he fell vic-
tim to a serious kidney ailment. Before too
long his limited health insurance ran out.
Soon afterwards his savings went and he
was out in the cold. A drive to raise money
to support his expensive medical
treatments was started by concerned
friends, but it fell short of its goal.

Finally, and since he had not taken out
his final American citizenship papers, the
ailing accountant was able to return to his
native Holland and apply for medical care
under that country’s national health in-
surance plan. Under this program, which
comes to only a few dollars a month per
workingman, the accountant received full
coverage for hospital, doctor and drug
bills—and he will continue to receive full
coverage for the duration of his illness no
matter how long this may be. To top it off,
the coverage has included a complex
medical procedure to implant an artificial
kidney developed in the U.S.

Like Holland, most of the other in-
dustrial countries in Europe offer a total
medical care package for all of their
workers.

Now for some important comparisons
concerning pensions and retirement plans.
Although no one looks forward to retire-
ment, it still remains a fact of life that all
of us must face at one time or another. Ad-
mittedly, workers’ pension plans set up by
many U.S. corporations have been es-

tablished, but too frequently they fall
seriously short in providing adequate help
when retirement time arrives.

Worse yet, many Americans’ pension
plans are riddled through with catches and
loopholes that may deny a worker a right
to his pension if he fails to comply with the
many tricky conditions built into the plan.

For example, if a worker was to leave a
company after 20 years of service, he may
no longer be eligible for the pension. In
other instances the stripping of union pen-
sion funds by unscrupulous union officials
has become a national scandal.

O f course, the one thing a retiring U.S.
worker can look forward to is his monthly
social security check. But what does this
really amount to? According to the figures
issued by the U.S. Social Security Ad-
ministration, not too long ago the current
maximum benefits available to a male
worker retiring at age 65 is $266.10 a
month, or $3,193.20 a year. Considering
today’s soaring cost of living, it's scarcely
a subsistence income.

By comparison, many foreign workers
can expect to do a lot better than
American workers when the time comes to
leave the work force. In West Germany,
social security benefits are geared to fifty
percent of the worker’s on-the-job income,
and this figure will be upped in the years
ahead. In the case of Japan, social security
benefits could be higher, but then a
Japanese worker begins retirement at age
55, a full ten years ahead of Americans.

But when it comes to a really generous
retirement program, Sweden points the
way. Although Sweden had a retirement
pension program long before the United
States, a fairly new measure passed in 1959
will give Swedish workers top retirement
benefits when the new plan starts paying
off in 1980. Under this new arrangement,
known as the supplementary-pension plan,
a retired worker will receive two-thirds of
the average annual income he had earned
during his top fifteen working years!

“The meaningful purpose behind our
new program," says one Swedish govern-
ment authority by way of explanation, “is
to provide a worker with pension in his old
age that will not suddenly compel him to
downgrade his accustomed standard of
living once he leaves private employment.”

Too often the corporate brass of large
American firms are inclined to believe that
too much security along the line of the
Swedish and German system tends to
reduce an employee’'s motivation to work.

But if this were true, nations like Japan,
West Germany and Sweden, who provide
substantial fringe benefits and lifetime job
security, should be suffering from serious
production lags. But this Is scarcely the
case. In. all of these countries production
levels have not only been soaring, but in
many areas they have either surpassed
American production figures or are fast
catching up.

On this evidence alone, if American
corporations were to apply some of the
methods currently used by the Japanese
and Scandinavian countries—namely in-
creased benefits and more on-the-job
protection—the workers wouldn't be the
only ones to profit. What might come as
the biggest surprise is that the companies
would not only be repaid with greater
worker loyalty, but with increased produc-
tivity as well. 0O
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YOUARE NOT POWERLESS!
Notsize*not strength—Only this “KNOW-HOW**can show
even a delicate woman how to “wipe out**a 300 fe. maniac in seconds!

Take 5 minutes — examine my “Terror-Fighting Self-
Defense Course" at my expense. Discover how it gives
you incredible power to devastate the biggest, meanest
attackers — even those armed with deadly weapons.
Don't try to defend yourself against todays vicious
street muggers with only a knowledge of boxing or
karate. They don't fight that way. You must have my
course to give you and your loved ones security in these
times! Order it, and see. if you are not convinced, return
it — and pay nothing!

Your children can
be safe from
bullies and deviates

DANGER STALKS THE STREETS! In these violent times,
only you can defend yourself and your family. When
terror strikes — don't look for help. The police won t be
there. Bystanders will look the other way. You're on
your own. It's fight — or go down. Defend yourself, or
risk death!

Today's alley-fighters attack you with boxing punches
or judo holds. They fight dirty — using vicious, brutal
methods you won't learn in any classroom or gym. The
only way you can survive in a rough and tumble fight
is with my “terror tactics." They turn you into a whirl-
wind of destruction — capable of unleashing a furious
attack that will wipe out the biggest, toughest mugger
you're likely to meet.

You'll learn it all in my course, because it teaches you
5000 years of defense secrets that make you more than
a match for any street fighting punk who may give you
trouble...no matter how dirty he fights, even though
he's armed or hopped up on dope. N

Here's the Kind of Self-Defense

Terror-Fighting Tactics

You'll Learn In the 12 Lessons
ScutU itttvtsr bHori: nivnaind, de-

scribed in slcp-by-slep detail. Over 450

vivid drawings and .idion photos make

learniiiK so easy schild can master it.

This knowledge may save your life!

0 Oulck Mastery of Karate, Kang Fu,

ludo. Iu-litsu

0 30 Ways to Stop a Dirty Street

Fighter Fast!

0 How to Smash un Attacker With

Your Body s "Seen:! _Lethal Weapon

0 HWays a Woman Can Save Herself

From Being Mugged

0 8 Short Cut Exercises to a

Super-Body

12 vividly lllustrated lessons
cayiant 11x14 pagei-to tem
yes instantly into a_"Walking
Arsenal” of Solf-Defeate
You'll defend yoerself against
one or even too attackers —

anywhere, saytims!

1Joe Welder 1975

[0 The Wrestler's Allack that Stops Thugs Cold 0 What to Do Against
Muggers and Stranglers 0 How to Fight an Armed Attacker with Your
Feet 0 20 Ways to Disarm an Attacker 0 50 Commando Defense
Tricks 0 "Quickie" Karate — 20 Bare Hand Attacks and Much More!
“Terror Fighting" is an awesome combination of every
trick and tactic of personal combat known to man. It in-
cludes secrets from the French underworld, the Sumari
warriors, the savage Caribs, fanatical Assassins...plus,
shocking tactics of the Vandals, jungle fighters, F.B.I.
and Nazis.

You need my course, if you are to walk the streets in
safety during these dangerous times. It shows you how
to turn your body into a walking arsenal of destruction,
to cope with today s brutal muggers.Thanks to my train-
ing....your arms become protective shields, your legs
develop a kick 25 times more powerful than a boxer's
knock-out punch. Your jabbing fingers turn into deadly
spikes. Shoulders, elbows, knees and feet become batter-
ing rams. Il makes you master of incredible power!

RAPES
55,590
9% INCREASE!

KNOW YOUR FAMILY IS SAFE WHEN YOU'RE AWAY!
When your whole family takes my course together.,
each of you is safe ALONE! And, what a comfort it is to
know that when you're not there to protect them, your
wife can defend herself against rapists, burglars or
muggers...your children against bullies or deviates. Be-
sides that, you all discover the added pleasure of top
physical fitness, a trimmer, more attractive appearance
and the fun of "doing something together,” as a family!

GUIDE TO PERSONAL SAFETY

With Special Section on How lo Protect

Your Home Against Rioters

No-nonsense tips on: How to Have a Lock-Tight

Home. How to Be Sale in Elevators, 5 Ways to

Protect Your Home Aaglinst Burglars, Safety

Tips for Public Transportation, How to Protect

Your Car. Safe Places lo Hide Valuables and |
, What Ordinary Household Items

Can Be Effective Defense Weapons...

plus much more!

YOU KEEP THIS BOOKLET-EVEN
THOUGH YOU RETURN THE GQOURSE FOR FULL RERUND!

Statistics from Uniform Crime Report 1973, U.S. Oept. of Justice - F B I.

How to protect
your home
and car

MY REMARKABLE GUARANTEEI
Examine my 12-Lesson Course for 15 days. If you are not
delighted — Return Course for FULL REFUND and keep
"Guide lo Personal Safety" as my gift!

Thousands of these Courses are sold at S45. But, be-
cause | believe in these dangerous times every Amer-
ican deserves an equal right to protection of himself and
his loved ones...' ! am making it available for a limited
lime ai only $9.98! In addition...! will hold your check
or money order for 15 days while you examine my 12-
lesson Course. If you then decide to return It...I will
send back your own check, UN-CASHED!" Fair enough?

SPECIAL BONUS IF YOU ACT NOW!

Order today — and you'll receive joe Weider's "Safety
Devices" as a gift. Enjoy extra protection against bur-
glary and theft for your car and home.

JOE WEIDER oemaiL

|, BRUTE ENTERPRISES INC.

21100 Erwin Street. Woodland HHIe, California 91364

Your offer is too good to tum down, and too i rtant to pass

| understand - for only $9.98- | will receive the complete 12lesson

Course pies the "Safety Devices' and “Guide to Personal Safety."

Furthermore - You will hold my check or money order without cashiig

it, while | examine the Course. If | decide to retum it within 15 days,

you will send back my original check UN-CASHED and | may keep

"Guide to Personal Safety"” as a gift!

O 1 am anclosing $9.98 plue $1.00 for shipping and handling
(California residents add 6% sales tax

Order 0 Cash enclosed. Please allow 3 to 4 ieeks

O Check O Money
for delivery. Will be mailed in plain package

Name Age J

Address |

City State Zip i

IN CANADA: Self Defense, 2875 Bates Rd., Montreal, Quebec H3S1B7
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NOW you
cnn proloiKj
sexual RELnuons]
ns Lone ns
YOUWH

Aleamed sexologist has discovered an easy to use,
uniquely new sex miracle that instantly allows you to
maintain the mele erection as longas youwant... while
completely eliminating premature and untimely climax.

When you apply "ULTRA-STALONG' you are im-
mediately ready to begin...and continue the sex act
with any partner, the way you want—at any tempo you
want... without ever losing control.

"ULTRA-STALONG' is completely non-detectable so
she'll never know you're using it. It's also greaseless,
odorless, non-toxic and 100% safe. No more "strain-
ing" or "holding back." "ULTRA-STALONG" will never
let you down.

For your privacy. "ULTRA-STALONG' is mailed in a
plain envelope, complete with instructions. If not fully
satisfied, simply return the label within 10days for full
refund. NOTE NOT available in stores. Sold only
through the mail. (No prescription needed.)

Do not accept immitations. "ULTRA-STALONG' is
the only genuine potency product.

m m ®m B order todayB B m B |

°

u Send Cash. Check or Money Order To
SHORE PRODUCTS. Dept.CMI2-75
g Box 427, Bronxville. New York 10708
30-Day Supply Only $5.95
[] 60-Day Supply Only $8 95 (SAVE $2 95)
90-Day Supply Only $10.95 (SAVE $6.90)

A Name
= Address
I City. . State. ZIP
Make Real Money
J Spoken P w at Home in Spare Time.
L LEARN GUN
REPAIR!
No Previous
.) & Experience Needed
V Tls BEQOMVE

Your love of guns and shooting can lead
o an exciting career opportunity! Let leading
Arms Experts tram you in the many proven
ways to make $$$ with guns! Booming fire
arms sales create big demand for skilled
craftsmen, qualified sales advisory personnel
Fed Gun Laws permit licensed trainees to
sell arms, ammo without inventory. Order
for others on cost plus basis Save up to 50%
and more on fine guns, accessories, gun
smith supplies! Start your own business: or
prepare now for a high pay * Gun Pro" Career
with manufaclurers,  importers, gun shops,
sports stores We show you the way!

North American School of Firearms, Dept LCOAS.
Careers b» Homs study. 4500 Campus Drive. Newport Beach. CA 92663

AN BXPERT KNOW-
+ Gun Repair, Customizing,
Accurizing + Modern 1

Black Powder Ballistics
+ Reloading, Custom-Ammo
Making + Stock Carving __
Design, Checkering, uirtity.
= Firearms Importing \ *

Plus Much. Much  \«W

ARST & C\LY\ Rook
QORECITS

JOBS IN ALASKA
GET THE FACTS FREE!

Find out the truth about jobs in Alaska before you
head North. Alyeska Pipeline Service Company is
authorized to design, operate, and supervise con-
struction of the trans Alaska pipeline —an 800-mile
crude oil pipeline reaching from the Arctic Ocean
to Valdez, in southcentral Alaska. But pipeline
construction will not result in a job boom in
Alaska, a state where unemployment runs high. We
want you to know the facts. To avoid hardship,
heartbreak, and substantial financial loss, please
write for our free JOBS folder before you make
your next move.

W rite: JOBS, Dept. A
Alyeska Pipeline Service Company
1815 South Bragaw
Anchorage, Alaska 99504
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BEST FRIEND’S
WIFE

(Continued from page 37)

amount of sex appeal. There are actresses
like that—women whose looks per sedon’t
get the juices stirring, but whose total
manner, once you're exposed to it, excite
the hell out of you. Call it personality, call
it magic, call it mystery, call it whatever
you choose. Only fools deny its existence,
and whatever it was, and is. Renee had it in
spades.

“Would it bother you if my husband
knew about you?" she asked Bill teasingly
now.

"I'd prefer he didn't know about
me," Bill said. “ But it wouldn't stop me
from sleeping with you, if that's what you
want to know.”

"That's exactly what | want to know,"
Renee said with a smile and moved closer
to him.

Bill slept on a hard mattress, the kind
Renee liked, and the mattress didn't give
now as she arched her back. Her breasts
rose up to Bill—twin gifts from the
gods—and he buried his face in the
softness of her body. He liked women.
Women sensed his fondness for them, and
for that reason felt comfortable around
him. Even women like Renee, who really
didn’t care one way or the other about too
much in their lives.

Renee was bored with many things,
mostly with herself. She was the kind of
woman who'd have yawned if she’d been
married to JFK the day he was
assassinated. She really didn't give adamn
about anyone or anything, and at first,
men find this indifference intriguing,
perhaps challenging, too. They wonder
what it takes to get a real rise from Renee:
they assume that her indifference is born of
a deep understanding, of a wisdom and
experience beyond theirs. Instead, it is
mostly the result of an enormous emp-
tiness. Men don't realize that about Renee
until they've been involved with her for,
say, a year. Bill sensed Renee's emptiness
after three months, but didn’'t want much
more than sex with her, so he really didn't
care.

And, Lord knows, Renee did know her
way around m bed. She was like a
ballplayer who had all the moves and
shots. Totally unpredictable in bed, but
when you thought about it later, you
realized she'd done exactly the right thing
at the right time. She was the best at oral
sex Bill had ever known, and he'd known
some genuine winners. She would take him
into her mouth, and within a minute he
wanted to craw!l up the wall. She knew just
how to built up his excitement until it was
unbearable. It was a talent and gift. “1'm
not too bad at this, am [?” she'd once
asked him.

No point in giving her more of a swell
head than she'd already had. "You'll do in
a pinch,” he told her.

“I'l bet you say that to all your
women.”

“I'll bet that way, too," he said.

“ Listen, about the possibility of my hus-
band knowing about you,” she told him.

"1f it doesn't really bother you, it doesn't
bother me. Okay? | mean, | want us to
continue sleeping together. “ You're good
for what ails me, and | want to hang on to
that for a while."

He nodded. “ We understand each other,
Renee."

Besides owning a bar, making it with
women, and keeping track of his son, a
twenty-year-old college student studying to
be an engineer. Bill's other main interest in
life was his membership in the auxiliary
police force. During the last couple of
years, many large cities have encouraged
the general population to help out under-
manned police departments by becoming
auxiliary cops. Auxiliaries don't get to carry
guns, but they do wear uniforms, they do
patrol in groups of two and three, and
when the going really gets rough, they're
supposed to radio in for help—a call the
professionals honor with a running start.

Bill was a law-and-order man from way
back, and he didn’t need much encourage-
ment when he'd first heard of the auxiliary
cops. He lived in New York, the Big Ap-
ple, and most of the city’s cops are still
Irish. Bill, also an Irishman, felt an in-
strinctive kinship with them. They’'d come
in his bar for a beer or boilermaker, and
they'd talk about how the city was going to
the dogs. Bill would agree with them and
sympathize with their problems; after
which he, too, would curseuhe crummy
politicans who were selling the town down
the river. So he was a natural, one of the
first, to join the auxiliary cops when they
were formed. He'd made a couple of unim-
portant arrests, but because he was still big
and in shape, no one seemed to want to
much mess around with him.

One day, shortly after reporting for duty
and before being assigned out on the street,
a guy he'd never seen before approached
him and said, “My name’s Frank Nor-
man, I'm new around here, and | was
wondering if | could sort of hang around
with you tonight and learn the ropes."
Frank was also wearing an auxiliary cop’s
uniform, and he loid Bill, “Some df the
regulars said you were the best guy to learn
the ropes from."

Bill remained poker-faced. He was a
believer in the old adage, flattery to the
face is a disgrace, but he was smart enough
to keep that "street smart" to himself. .

Frank told Bill that he was an electri-
cian, had a couple of kids, and was
married. Without being prompted, he also
told Bill that a cousin of his, a regular cop,
had challenged him to join the auxiliaries
and do something for New York after he'd
been bitching about how badly the city had
deteriorated the last few years. “So | told
my cousin, ‘Okay, wise guy. I'll do it." and
here | am. | only hope | don’t screw up too
badly the first night."

That first night they were assigned to
patrol a park near where the mayor lives.
Naturally, this particular park is heavily
patrolled. It wouldn’t look too good for
His Honor or the police department if the
park kissing the mayor's residence was the
scene of a mugging, rape, or robbery. The
park faces the East River. On either side of
the park are two bridges. At night, when
both bridges are lit up, they are like huge
mother-of-pearl necklaces, reaching but
never touching the sky. New York seems
almost beautiful then. Beautiful and

(Continued on page 74)



(Continued from page 8)

SWER: Your husband’s desire
wear your panties is simply

MAKE ANYONE

a¥etish and is in no way a perversion.

Since no one is harmed by the act,
why worry about it? However, you
might buy him a set of his own pan-
ties so he doesn’t stretch yours
out of shape.

UESTION: 1 am in love with a
woman who used to be a hooker,
are my chances of having a good

One-time hooker—good time wife!

marriage with a woman who slept with
men for money?—F.B., Dallas, Tex.

SWER: Your chances
llent, Tex. In addition to

ayvoman who has had the experience

of knowing all the ways there are to
please a man in bed, various studies
have indicated that a one-time pros-
titute makes an ideal marriage mate
and is not likely to either say “no”
or try to put a man down.

UESTION: 1 just saw a “dirty”

coin. Is that new? Or did it start

the Old, so-called “decent’ gene-
ration?—G.G., New York, N.Y.

SWER: The so-called “dirty”
in started as early as the Han

nasty in China. On one side of a

coin would be words of good omen;
on the other, a god and a goddess
would be copulating, i+ you see any-
thing similar, it’s a copy.

STION: 1 know that women
b capable of multi-orgasms. But
Bt what is the all-time record
climaxes in a set period of
time?—E.C., St. Charles, Ill.

SWER: Researchers P. Cauth-
and S. Cole state that

DO ANYTHING

YOU MENTALLY COMMAND-
WITH YOUR MIND ALONE!

| would be skeptical i/ | read an
ad like this. But I d also be highly
intrigued, as you are now.

With good reason! The very
thought of possessing the ability to
command, control and dominate
others is probably your secret wish.
One which you sincerely believe
could never come true.

Well, think again! Your secret
wish is about to be granted in full,
unmistakable measure. A few short
days from now, you are going to
demonstrate that fact to yourself
right in your own living room.

On that fateful, momentous

occasion, you are going to

mentally project a thought
command to someone you
know. Not one word will be

uttered by you . .

YET THAT PERSON IS GOING TO
FOLLOW YOUR SILENT COMMAND TO
THE LETTER ... WITHOUT EVEN
KNOWING OR SUSPECTING THAT
YOU GAVE THE ORDER!

And only you will know why he
or she is acting in that manner!

Your next test is going to be even
more unbelievable! This time, you’ll
command not just a single individ-
ual but a group of four or five peo-
ple. This time, you'll mentally pro-
ject a thought command to all of
this group!

AGAIN, WONDEROUSLY, THAT

ENTIRE GROUP IS GOING TO
PERFORM YOUR SILENT COMMAND

EXACTLY AS YOU WILLED IT!
Again, they will have absolutely
no idea whatsoever that their ac-
tions— seemingly voluntary— came
directly from you! Why should
they? You said nothing. Made no
gestures. Nor indicated your wishes
in any way— except mentally!

Yet, you’re going to top even
these astounding results! In the
weeks and months, thereafter, and
throughout the rest of your life, you
are going to intensify your secret
ability to command, control, and
dominate others in ways that may
bring you thousands of dollars extra

the love of someone you desire

. rhe status and position you've
thought unattainable — until today!

If you are selling, the toughest
prospect will be putp' in your
hands. The urge to sign a sales
contract with the terms dictated
by you — will be irresistible

In  business situations, your
ideas are the ones which will
be heartily and enthusiastically
approved by the "top” brass
— just as if you wore the boss
hat!

In your private life, you will
capture the adoration and af-

fection of anyone you fancy —
even at first sight!

At social gatherings, you will
be the one regarded as the
leader— the person who makes
decisions that must be unques-
tionably obeyed ... at once!

Yes. wherever you go, what-
ever you do, everyone you meet
will come under your silent
control. Do with them as you
willl

Does all this sound impossi-
ble? Not only hard to believe
— but hard to achieve?

Then get set for the surprise
of your life!

YOU WILL BELIEVE IT
YOU WILL ACHIEVE IT!

Stop and think for a moment.
Skeptics were once convinced that
the earth was flat. They were dead
certain that the new-fangled auto-
mobile would never, ever replace
the horse and buggy. Man reach the
Moon? Impossible!

You and | know differently. The

never happens" of yesterday are
stark realities today. So if you are
still a skeptic. 1'm more than will-
ing to give you the opportunity to
make a liar out of me. To prove that
everything I've told you so far could
"never happen.”

Along with the opportunity to
prove me wrong. I’ll also give you
the "risk-free" chance to prove I'm
right . along with a free gift for
you to keep Here's my proposal.

My company has just released a
strange new manual dealing with a
subject that has fascinated the hu-
man race since the beginning of
time. That subject is parapsychology.
It deals with the ability of the mind
to project thought and communicate
with others, outside the body, using
none of the five senses.

The manual takes this exciting
subject and develops it into a new
technique to help you command,
(ontrol, and dominate people with
your mind alone.

Actually, you do not need the
manual ro do this. You have already
done so many times without ever
realizing it, through your own un-
conscious native-born ability. The
manual will help you to understand
the technique so that you can per-
form it consciously, on demand, to
achieve your goals and wishes.

We call this technique SUCCESP
— the science of extra-sensory per-
suasion. This is not the regular ESP
you've heard about. This is Extra-
Sensory Persuasion. Properly used,
it permits your thoughts to influ-
ence one person or many.

Originally, this manual was to be
the basis of a personally-conducted

AND

THE SECRET
WORTH $1,000
IS NOW YOURS

FREE!

Thousands of earnest people paid
S1.000 each to learn the amazing
secret contained in the copyrighted
Monograph offered as a bonus in
this announcement. Each individ-
ual attended a half-week seminar
to help them achieve the same
goal through the same message
revealed in the Monograph. But
you won't have to pay $1,000.
Just mail the coupon for full
details on how to get it FREE!

course with a fee of 52SO. But
when my company saw the manu-
script. they felt that it was so simply
and clearly written, the instruction
so precise, that anyone who could
read could master the technique

Therefore, no class, no course
were required And instead of
S$250. we could slice the price all
the way down to a mere fraction of
the normal cost payable only if
you are fully convinced. And with
the transaction handled entirely by
mail for your convenience and pri-
vacy.

FREE MANUAL REVIEW FOLIO IS

YOURS FOR THE ASKING!

So be as skeptical as you like —
but keep an open mind and send for
your FREE Manual Review Folio. It
details in awe-inspiring depth the
concept of SUCCESP and how you
can use it at will to make anyone do
anything. . with your thoughts
alone!

It offers you an‘amazing no-risk
plan to try SUCCESP for a full
days at home, at the office, on a
date, or wherever you happen to be.
night or day. Convince yourself be-
yond a shadow of a doubt that this
manual truly gives you the fantastic
power to command, control, and
dominate everyone you meet

For prompt shipment of your
Folio, just mail the coupon below
You will not be obligated in any
way. And if you act at once. I'll
include free information on how
to get and keep a unique bonus
Monograph — “The Secret Worth
S1.000.

The coupon brings your Free
Manual Review Folio and the free
gift offer by return mail. For a
change, take a chance on yourself.
Your success may well depend upon
SUCCESP

FREE MANUAL REVIEW FOLIO COUPON ,
I SCHOOL OF SUCCESS SCIENCE

| Commando Co.

Dept. CM-4.

| Box 505, New York, N.Y. 10017

fO]" By return mail, send my FREE Manual Review Folio describing your no-risk program to inspect my free- J
| trial copy of "SUCCESP— The Science of Extra-Sensory Persuasion."

J bonus Monograph gift,

© MCMIXXV Commando Co. |

Also include details of your

"The Secret Worth $1,000." | am'under no further obligation.

I ENCLOSE $1 FOR FIRST-CLASS POSTAGE & HANDLING

[ IR 1 - ——

| Address

e world's standing record is 100

in one hour.”

[_Cdr
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FROM THE LAND

UJ OF THE ACUPUNCTURE
MIRACLE

1 Gmseno!

CAPSULES
Gmseng-the unique Oriental herb! Used
by wise men of the Orient for 5,000 years -
once paying $1,000 a pound for it! They
brew it like tea, or swallow it like a vitamin
capsule Some call it the ‘life root.’ Today,
movie stars, celebrities, athletes-they're
all trying Ginseng capsules! Just ask your
doctor and you'll know what the excite-
ment is for!
jifc NOW AVAILABLE HERE! jfc

SUPER GINSENG BRAND capsules are the
real thing! IMPORTED! Available only from
us! Guaranteed! Order direct and save BIG!

Starter Size-$3.95!
50 Capsules-$5.95!
100-$10.50! 200-$18.50!

Send check or cash to;
SUPER GINSENG, Dept 1389,
7471 Melrose Ave ,Los Angeles, CA 90046

POEMS wakee

NS & REORB

There may be OPPORTUNITY in booming music business.
AMERICA'S LARGEST STUDIO wants to see your material.
No special training needed. Write words as you feel
them. We Il tell you if they qualify. All types: Ballad, R&R,
country & western, folk, sacred, gospel, R&B, soul. Exam-
ination and advice FREE. Send poems to: Five Star Music
Masters. 101 Tremont, Dept.14, Boston, Mass. 02108.

with tHf TATEX METHODr.JSX".srl
TheChemical Do It TouneirKitL-—w |

The TATEX METHOD w,|| remove any
tattoo, regardless of age' Use safely in your
home ASK FOi M | FOLDEK NO. G

ATLANTA COMPANY,
907 BEACUPOINT « PICKERING: ONTARIO UW 2Ad

CONDOMS BY MAIL!

Your choice of the best mens contraceptives

Trojans, NuForm. exciting new JADE and 27

other brands Plain, attractive package assures

privacy Service is fast and guaranteed Sample

pack of 12 assorted condoms S3 Catalogue
alone 25c Over 50,000 satisfied customers
Write today: POPLAN, Dept.DCM-3,

105 N. Columbia, Chapel Hill, N.C. 27514

Train quickly in 8 short weeks at Toledo

for a bright future with security in the vital

HA*VE A*PROFIT  LE*hiARKE A0 FA?0UR

WN ! Time payment plan available. Diplo-

ma_friven. Job _ help, “Thousands_of suc.

ul graduates. OUR 52nd YEAR! Send

NOW for big new iflastratet FREE catalog. No. obligation.

G.l. approved. NATIONAL SCHOOL OF MEAT CUTTING No. 0197T
Dept. K-M Toledo. Ohio 43604

A &34 10 Inches tnat take

A away aches & pain as It

soothes frustrations &

relaxes you. Deep, gentle

penetrating action stimulates like nolhlng else.

Operates on C batteries, not included. Complete-
ly safe. Deluxe model. 2 for $8.50, $4.88 ea.

Add 50* rush postage & handling. Cal. residents

add 5% sales tax.

FREE! Coupons to use like cash & unusual cata-

logue of hard to get items! Or send 25* for

single issue of catalogue

REGENCY SQUARE, DEPT. J-1389.

8311 Yucca, Hollywood, Cal. 90028
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bearable. Planes, their green and red lights
winking, pass in the distance, taking off
and landing at Kennedy tucked somewhere
out behind one of the bridges. Freighters
and oil tankers, feisty tugs leading huge
barges filled with tons of garbage, glide up
and down the river like children’s toys.
Water laps against the black menacing
rocks below. The buildings near the park
are mostly upper middle class, and the
neighborhood Is considered a safe one.
Frank and Bill really didn’t have too much
policing to do. Mostly, they got a chance
to know each other.

They had both grown up in the city, and
they both loved New York. “ | know the air
is supposed to smell sweet in the country,
and tourists claim the pollution and noise
here gets them shaky,” Frank said. "But
with me, it's just the reverse. When my
wife gets me to take her and the kids to the
country, breathing in the sweet-smelling
air, | get nervous. 1suppose it's the quiet
that spooks me. The quiet reminds me of a
cemetery. Give me the noise and pushing
and shoving any old time.”

Bill nodded. He felt exactly the same
way. “| guess it's a matter of con-
ditioning,” he said. He was beginning to
like Frank.

A kid on atwo-wheeler bike approached
them. Bill made the kid get off the bike.
“I'm sorry, but there's not bike riding
allowed in this park,” Bill said.

The kid started to argue.

“Hey, you heard him,” Frank said.
“Take off, and don't let us catch you riding
your bike in the park again.”

"l suppose you guys keep all the rules,
too,” the kid said cynically.

Bill couldn’t help smiling. “You got a
point, kid. Only if you keep riding that
goddamned bike around here, you're going
to make us auxiliary cops look bad.”

The kid nodded slowly. He was being
asked to do a couple of amateur cops a
favor, right? Anyway, it was much easier
to accept being conned than it was being
pushed around. Walking his bike out ofthe
park, the kid said over his shoulder, “ Well,
| guess I'll see you guys around, huh?”

Watching the kid leave, Frank said,
“You handled that pretty well, Bill. Me,
I've got a heavy touch. A heavy hand,
t00.”

“All it takes is a little practice,” Bill
said. “ And it doesn’t hurt that | own abar
either. You get to learn how to deal with a
lot of different characters when you run a
bar. In fact, | sometimes thing presidents
ought to be forced behind a bar before they
take office. Great training for talking to
the troops.”

“ Listen, | ever get bounced from my
electrician’s job, | hope you'll make me a
bartender's offer | can't refuse.”

“You're on,” Bill said. “Only don't get
bounced too soon. | mean, let me get to
know you a little better first.”

And during the next couple of weeks,
that's exactly what happened—they got to
know each other better. They went to a
couple of Met games together, they drove
out to Belmont and bet on the ponies, they
drank in Bill's bar, and they made sure
that as auxiliary cops they were always
assigned to the same two-man patrol.

Then, about a month after Frank had
joined the auxiliary force, Bill noticed that
his friend wore a new name tag. Instead of
Frank Norman it now read Frank Lynn.

As soon as Bill saw the name Lynn, he
guessed that Frank was Renee’s husband.
As casually as he could. Bill asked Frank
about the new name tag. Frank answered
that the cops had mistaken his middle
name for his last name, and he’'d been wan-
ting to have the mistake corrected this past
month, but he'd never gotten around to it
before.

But Bill, no dummy, figured otherwise.
He guessed that Frank had given the
wrong name to the cops to begin with. He
also guessed that Frank’'s sole purpose in
joining the auxiliary cops was to befriend
Bill. He'd probably had someone find out
about Bill's private life and deduced that
becoming an auxiliary cop was the best
way of getting close to Bill. Once he was
Bill's friend, Frank would casually let Bill
discover his true identity. After which, he
hoped Bill would stop sleeping with Renee.
It was a pretty clever scheme, when you
stopped and thought about it ...

The only trouble was. Bill didn't par-
ticularly like being played for a chump.
Nor did he like being manipulated, and
while he sympathized with Frank, he
wasn't about to let himselfbe so easily out-
maneuvered. After all, there was a certain
amount of his ego involved, too.

He wondered whether to tell Renee,
whom he'd been humping this past month,
about her husband’s machinations.
Perhaps he was wrong, perhaps Frank
wasn't Renee’s husbhand. There were tons
of Lynns living in New York, right? What
was the point of telling her if he was
wrong? But then Bill remembered Renee
once telling him that her hushand’s name
was Frank, that he was an electrician, and
that Frank had a huge Adam’sapplie. No,
there was no point in fooling himself.
Frank was Renee’s husband, all right.

Despite being played for a yo-yo, Bill
admired Frank. Frank had taken the trou-
ble to fight for his wife, and he'd done it
with a certain cunning and intelligence.
But admiring Frank was one thing; letting
himself be victimized by Frank’s cunning,
however, was another.

For some reason, one night not top long
after he'd learned of Frank’s true identity.
Bill called his son, who was away at
college. “ Danny boy, how you doing?” he
asked.

“Dad, that you?” his son asked, and
from the tone of his voice Bill guessed that
Danny was with someone, probably a girl.

“Yeah, it's the old Dad. Just called to
ask how you were getting on.”

Bill didn't often call his son and hardly
ever wrote to him. So Dan was pretty sur-
prised hearing from the old man out of the

blue, so to speak. “Dad, you ill?
Something bothering you?”

“No, no, everything’s fine. Feeling
good, and business’s good, too. Just

wanted to shoot the breeze for a couple of
minutes."

"Maybe you’re having women troubles,
Dad,” his son guessed.

Bill laughed. “I1 don't get women
troubles, kid, | give them.”

B ut when he hung up ten minutes later, he
wondered if his son had casually guessed
the truth. “But that's ridiculous,” Bill
thought. “ It isn't my wife's who's involved,
but Frank’s. When | was married, my wife
didn't get out of line, or not so as I'd
notice. Frank can’t handle Renee, keep her
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in line, that's his problem, not mine.”

At any rate, the next time he slept with
Renee, he made it quite clear that he
wasn't the one going to call a halt to their
affair.

She looked at him, a dazed expression
punctuating her face. “What are you
talking about?” she asked.

“1've met your husband, and he’s trying
to become my buddy-buddy in the hope
I'll stop sleeping with you,” Bill said. Then
he told her the whole story.

When he finished, Renee said, “That
crazy Frank. | didn’'t think he had it in
him.”

“Has he ever done this with any of your
other boy friends?” Bill wanted to know.

“None of them ever told me what you
just did, if that's what you mean.”

“The question is, what are we going to
do about it?" Bill said.

“Well, it's not going to bother me if it's
not going to bother you,” Renee said.

“My sentiments exactly,” Bill echoed.

And, as if to show their mutual defiance
of Frank, they made love to each other
that afternoon with more funkiness and
passion than they ever had before. At the
same time she was giving him oral sex,
she'd wet one finger and eased it into his
rectum. He suddenly felt as if he was going
to fly off his bed and slam against the wall,
instead, his mouth open, the first chance he
got he dove for her snatch and within
minutes had her moaning.

After they finished making love, they
took a shower together. “When you're
horny and interested, you're something
else in the sack,” she told him.

“Aren’t | always interested?” he said.

P.0. Box 16. Orange. Calif. 92666

“No, and when you're not interested,
neither am 1.” Then she told him that her
husband never seemed interested when
they were making love. And probably that
was part of their problem. Certainly, that
was one of the reasons she had affairs.

“My husband isn't a bad guy, and |
don’t want to hurt him,” Renee said. “ But
I'm not about to deny myself some good
sex just because Frank’s gotten suspicious
in his old age and found me out. That's his
problem, not mine.”

“1 look at it another way,” Bill said.
“You're his problem, not mine. What
we've got together is okay, just plain sex.
But at my age, and me a widower, | figure

“Hey pal. ... Mind if we borrow
your back seat?”

- Age
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that puts me ahead of the game.”

“We satisfy each other's needs,”
said. “Isn't that what you're
saying.”

“That's exactly what 1I'm saying.”

“And tough on Frank,” Renee said.

“And tough on Frank,” Bill agreed.

A couple of weeks later, Bill's son came
home from college for a week's vacation.
Dan resembled his mother. 1IThe same
mouth and eyes. And whenever Bill saw
him the first time after not having seen him
for months, he felt like taking his son’s
face in his hands and hugging him. Almost
always, his heart would skip a beat and
he’d remember Dan’s mother.

In order to spend time with his son, Bill
always made sure to take part of his vaca-
tion during the time Dan was home from
school. They'd go to some ball games,
catch a few movies together, eat out in
some of the better steak joints near the
Garden. Also, Bill would take his son to
some of the fancy clothing stores in town,
where he'd blow the kid to some fancy
duds. In short. Bill would do everything for
Dan but get his son laid. As far as that
goes, Dan seemed able to take care of
himself. At any rate, every time he was
home from school, Bill noted that his son
would receive more than one phone call
from agirl, and it was never from the same
girl either. “A chip off the old man’s
block,” Bill liked to think.

It was pleasant being a father, when you
had a son like Dan around. He was never a
pain in the ass, got good grades, seemed to
know the score, and wasn't a snob or
spoiled any time he put in an appearance at
Bill's bar. Even the bartenders liked Dan.

(Continued on page 77)

Renee
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phere. And here's the real fright: NO
ONE, NO ONE yet knows what happens to
all this pacemaker plutonium when you
CREMATE the man who owns one. All that
heat might just be enough to do the
trick....

Keep a stick handy to bash the sales-
men now out to sell you BUFFALO DUNG
fertilizer for better homes and gardens,
claiming its magical and. besides, it's
RECYCLED. The stuff they're peddling
at $5/pound is usually COWN OR HORSE any-
way. And even if it WERE real buffalo,
cow or horse would be just as good....

ACTION MAN S MEMO

Nobody knew just how many @#$%SO0B SHARKS
were paddling around unnoticed among

the bathers at Florida beaches until some

“Jaw” sightings
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Daytona fella named Tom SWEENEY began his
helicopter SHARK SIGHTING SERVICE and saw
them all. All along the lifeguards thought
they were just some of the bathers....

The new COMPOUND HUNTING BOW looks like
some silly cat's cradle with its STRINGS
AND PULLEYS. But it drives the arrow as
hard and fast as some rifles drive BUL-
LETS....

Carry a small CROCHET HOOK in your tack-
le box. It'll be just what you need for
undoing REEL SPOOL TANGLES....

INSIDE RED BORDERS

The founding mother of the Red China
equivalent of Women's Lib is really a
FOUNDING FATHER....Ready?...Chairman Mao
TSE-TUNG....

East German OFFICIAL PARTY NEWSPAPERS
are publishing their first NUDE CHEESE-

East Berlin bimbo

CAKE photographs head on and raunchy, to
stiffen softening circulation....

The thing which interests our MILITARY
PLANNERS most about the Soviets' jumping
army DRAFTEES' duty tours from 2 years to
3 is, Moscow's saying everybody snould
gust have MORE TRAINING, that's all. What
it really means, is, the Soviets have
probably escalated again to a new level
of WEAPONRY SOPHISTICATION and caught us
with our pants down-----

FINAL MEMO

The people who train SEEING EYE DOGS
solve the sex problem by heaving young
stud males into a KENNEL FULL OF READY-
T0-60 FEMALES when they reach maturity.
They let these pooches grab all they want
in one big UNLIMITED ORGY. After this, for
some reason no one yet understands, the
screwed-out males don't ever seem to WANT
TO CHASE again. And a good thing this is
for their blind masters, too....

Translated into terms everyone under-
stands, a 1-INCH RAINFALL is 17,000,000
GALLONS of water over 1 SQUARE MILE....
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For sure, Bill always looked forward to
having his kid home.

But the Thursday during the week Dan
was on vacation, the kid forgot to look
both ways before crossing Fifth Avenue,
and a cab turning the corner on three
wheels couldn’t brake in time. The cab's
fender lifted Dan off his feet, and when he
came down, his head hit the sidewalk with
a sickening thud.

They rushed him to the nearest hospital,
where it was diagnosed that he was suf-
fering from a brain concussion. It would be
necessary lo operate. A cop notified Bill.
Dan was still unconscious when they let
him into his son’s room before the opera-
tion. The surgeon told Bill that Dan's
chances were no better than fifty-fifty. At
best, Dan’s life would hang in the balance
for at least a couple of days.

Bill wasn’'t quite sure why he'd called
Renee the next morning. Perhaps it was
just that he wanted someone to talk to.
Anyway, he told her about his son’s acci-
dent. She said she'd keep in touch and
wished him luck. “Thanks, | think I'm
going to need it," he said.

Naturally, he couldn't report to the
police auxiliary unit for duty that week.
Bill was spending most of his time at the
hospital. Not that he could do much there,
but he'd have felt as if he was letting his
son down if he didn't at least hang around.

Then, it was almost a week, and Dan
wasn't out of the woods yet. The doctors
kept telling Bill it could still go either way.
Bill was surprised he hadn't heard from
Renee. She did say she'd keep in touch,
didn't she?

One evening, toward the end of the
following week, while his son was still on
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the critical list, Bill was surprised to see
Frank walk into the hospital waiting room.

“Christ, | was sorry to hear about your
son't accident,” Frank said, sitting down
next to Bill. Then he explained that when
Bill hadn't shown up for duty at the
auxiliary unit, he'd gotten worried and
curious. Today he'd dropped over at Bill's
bar, and one of the bartenders told him
about Dan’s accident. “ If there’s anything
| can do, Bill, please let me know,” Frank
said. “ | got two kids myself, and | can im-
agine what you must be going through.”

“It's damned nice of you to come,”
Bill said. “ | appreciate it."

Frank didn't really know what to
say—what do you say under such cir-
cumstances? But he remained with Bill for
almost a half hour in the hospital waiting
room. He talked about the Yankees and
their chances of going all the way. He talk-
ed about his job, the weather, about what-
ever came into his head, and he tried to
keep the conversation especially going
whenever he-got even the slightest response
from Bill. Needless to say. Bill looked a
wreck, as if he hadn't eaten or slept this
past week.

Just before Frank took his leave, Bill
told him again how much he appreciated
the visit. “ 1 won't forgetyour coming here,
Frank,” he promised.

The following day his son began to show
some definite signs of improvement; his
condition started to stabilize, and the doc-
tor was able to tell him things were shaping
up. Bill could have kissed the guy.

“So my kid's going to make it, after
all?” he asked, just so there'd be no mis-
understanding.

“Well, it certainly looks better now than

at any other time," the doctor said, giv-
ing nothing extra away.

And the way things turned out, Dan did
recover, although he had to miss his
college exams and repeat most of his
term’s courses.

Anyway, about three months after
Dan’s accident, Bill received a call from
Renee.

“How's your son doing?” she asked.

Bill was surprised to hear from her.
“Well, he's out of the hospital, and he’s
going to be okay,” he said.

“What about us getting together this
week?” she asked.

Bill thought about it a minute. Then he
said, “No, | don't think that would be too
good an idea.”

“Why is that?” she asked.

“My Kkid's accident was three months
ago. Why didn’t you call me before now?”

“| didn't want to bother you,” she said.
“1 knew you'd be tied up worrying about
your son.”

Bill couldn't help saying, “You know,
Renee, you're riot worth your husband’s
little finger.”

“1 don't have to take this crap from
you,” she said.

“No, | guess you don't,” he said.

It must have been a half year later when
Frank showed up at Bill’s bar and casually
mentioned that he'd recently divorced his
wife. The judge, he said, had awarded him
custody of the children.

“Why aren’t | surprised the judge gave
you the kids?" Bill asked.

Frank grinned. “Let's have a drink to
friendship,” he said.

“Only if it's on me,” Bill said, reaching
for his best Scotch. O

7
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action.

Okay then, a little more baloney before
we get down to the meat of the matter. As
with the tours | did for the films He, She
and Me and Sexmate, the campaign began
in our home town, Chicago. From there we
swung west to do Vegas and California’s
hot spots before working our way back
east through Dallas and Miami, Wash-
ington and finally, New York. Depend-
ing on the reception we received in each
city, we usually scheduled a two or three
day stop. But if the demand was there,
we'd stay to give as many interviews or at-
tend as many parties, etc. as we could.
Every ounce of publicity helps, you know.

Since my occupation is so highly erotic,
it goes without saying that real, live sex is
also a big part of the tour. As | write this,
in fact, my mind is drifting back trhough
so many of my sexploits that | hardly
know where to begin. | guess there should
be some order here, so what I'll do is give
you a taste of what went on in each of the
cities we hit. Too bad there isn't enough
space here to tell about everything. That
would take up a whole book.

My wonderful interview in Chicago I've
already told you about. That means our
next stop is ...

LAS VEGAS

Everybody knows that Vegas is one of
the world's top pleasure cities, and for me
this meant a lot of personal appearances,
both at the theatres where wanton
Woman was being shown, and at the
casinos. The theatre stuff was a bit of a
drag, but for two solid nights we jumped
from hotel to hotel, sometimes to a fanfare
of waiting press photographers, sometimes
not. At one casino a picture was even
staged where | hit the jackpot on a one-
arm bandit and caught the silver dollars
down the front of my deeply cut dress. And
them dollars were chilly.

The highlight in Vegas though, was the
party thrown for us by one of the hotel
owners. | remember it firstly because that
day was also my birthday. | was 24. |
remember it secondly because | must have
had at least 24 different men that day.
That's the kind of party it was.

We got there around noon and as big as
this guy’s estate was, there were already
people all over the place. Big shots, little
shots, real movie stars, local politicians . . .
it was amazing. It took me over an hour
just to tour the place. And who knows how
much time it would have took me if |
stopped to jump on every sexy, suntanned
body | saw.

The best thing about it was that you
could easily make yourself scarce.
Naturally, it didn't take me long to ditch
my bodyguard producer. This was a party
and 1was dead set on having a good time.

So there | was strolling through this im-
mense garden and suddenly | heard some
sounds that were all too familiar. “ Ahha! |
hear some sex going down around here
somewhere," | said aloud. And viola!
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What do | discover rounding a clump of
bushes but the backside of another bush
slowly descending and ascending on the
beautiful hoe of a black performer I'm
sure you all know. | didn't want to break
up a private party, | said, but would they
mind if | joined in for a while? Naturally,
when the dude recognized me, he was all
for it.

| quickly got out of my bikini, noticing
that while the girl kept pumping away, our
celebrity couldn't take his eyes off me.
When he licked his lips, | knew what he
had in mind for starters.

He was still looking up at me when |
stood over him, his head between my
ankles. Then | smiled and started to lower
myself down ... down ... down, until |
was .resting on my knees. Then it was only
a matter of minor positioning before 1 felt
his tongue slither up into me. Ohhh, that
first rush was a real melter. All this while
the other girl was still pumping away, and
| was wondering if she didn't like having
me around. Then | found out different. |
felt another tongue tracing its way up my
backbone. And then another pair of hands
gently massaging my sweet and now
bulging nipples. They were both working
on me soon after, which was an unexpected
pleasure quite unlike a Michelob beer.
When he was eager to have me go down on
him. she was just as eager to take over for
his tongue, and just as good at using it.

Later, when | regained my breath, |
took off again for the pool area to grab a
quick shower. Seems like | spent a lot of
time at those showers that afternoon, but
the most enjoyable was the one | shared
with this guy named Todd, who | got to
talking to while waiting on line an hour or
so later. He was a big, strapping man of
about 30. What got me interested was the
strap beneath his swim trunks that kept
growing every time 1looked down at it |
didn’t think twice about inviting him in
when | reached the front of the line.

These were more than showers, | should
add. More like little cabanas. Once inside,
| sat down on the small wicker loveseat
and lit a cigarette while he went back so
turn on the water. When he came back he
was naked, and the cigarette just dropped
out of my mouth as | gaped at the size of
his horn. Incredible! I'll admit. I'm no Lin-
da Lovelace, but | just had to try this one
on for size.

No chance. 1 put my two hands around
him like a baseball bat and there was still a
good two inches left over. Deep Throat,
bah. This guy required deep esophagus!

| did my best though, and he didn't
exactly fall asleep so 1know he enjoyed it.
Then he hoisted me up into his arms and
carried me into the shower. After we
lathered each other up, he turned me on to
something even | had never experienced
before. He had me lean up on my tiptoes,
see. and then slid that ax handle between
my legs. Not inside me now, just up
between my legs so that | was practically
sitting on it. Holding me in his arms he
began to pump nice and slow. | tell you it
was incredible. 1 could feel every inch of
him slipping through the lather against my
muff and bun, at first soft and easy, then
fast and furious. The more he did it, the
more | relaxed in his arms. Finally |
couldn't take any more. | just had to have
him in me.

He let me down, turned me around and

plunged into me from behind. Geez, I'm
getting wet here just telling you about it. |
remember asking him later if he'd ever
thought about getting into the porno
business himself. He was like a human
jackhammer, bucking his drill straight up
into me, full, to the hilt. We can always use
a man like that in the business. | mean, he
had me bursting at the seams. My heart
was racing and the sweat flowing out of me
even as the cool water from the shower
cascaded down over us. | tried to stifle
myself, knowing that if | made too much
noise everybody at poolside would know
what was up. Couldn’t help it. | started
yelling for more, more, more as orgasm
overlapped orgasm.

““More what?" said the sly old man who
was next in line as we came out.

“More towels,” | said with a wink.
"What else?"

By the time dinner time came | was
already thinking what a long day it had
been and the whole evening was still ahead
of us. Our host appeared at long last—he
had to be in town on business—to super-
vise the weener roast of the century. He
had a crew of no less than a dozen people
busying bargequeing everything from
chicken and duck to massive hunks of ribs
and turkeys. When he turned the wine taps
on full throttle, we had the makings of a
real Roman orgy. All we needed was a few
dancing girls.

Did | say dancing girls? They arrived
later when we all went inside to this giant
hall for what the big boss man called
“some entertainment.”

There were some tables, but most of us
sat around on the big pillows that were
strewn all over the place. The booze still
kept coming but now the marijuana was
being broken out among small gatherings
here and there. | made the rounds, getting
myself pretty well lit in the process, and
then the dimly lit room suddenly went
pitch black. After a few moments of
general freakout by all assembled, the
stage curtain—oh, | forgot to mention the
stage—opened up in a flurry of strobe
lights, colored spots and the pounding beat
of a rock band. And there they were—a
full line of genuine Vegas dancers, topless
and G-stringed. As the last two filed out, |
could see that they were pushing
something, something with lights on it.
Good God, it was a birthday cake. Mine!
The fanfare stopped momentarily and 1
was dragged up there to blow out the
candles and say thanks etc., etc. and |
couldn't help but burst out laughing. The
cake was shaped like a woman's spread
legs and the candles were tiny wax penises!

After that the party just about went
crazy. Encouraged by the booze, the pot,
the bouncing boobies of the statuesque
dancers, by everything that had happened
up to that point, one could feel the horns
sprouting atop their head. And then it was
time to show my film. But neither | nor
anyone else got to see too much of it. The
first close-up of me making a snack out of
one of the guys in the film lit the very short
fuse to every belt buckle and zipper in the
place. Over 150 people—some fools had
left—worshipping the god of the of in-
and-out. And for this show | wasn't even
the star. There was this redhead to my left
giving and getting it from every guy she
could accommodate. | stopped counting or



DO YOU GO SOFT TOO SOOfI?

IS YOUR ORGAN TOO SMALL TO SATISFY HER?
ARE YOU ELDERLY OR OVERWEIGHT! HAVE
DIFFICULTY ACHIEVING OR MAINTAINING AN ERECTION?

THE ORIENTAL HEALTHMATE

Was medically developed primarily as an aid to satisfaction
of the female. Made in the Orient, this remarkable new item
is the first of its kind in this country. It has proven par-
ticularly valuable for those men who are overweight, elderly,
who lack that needed length or width, who ejaculate
prematurely, or who have difficulty achieving and main-
taining an erection.

THE ORIENTAL HEALTHMATE

Is intended solely to promote healthy, enioyable sexual
fulfilment and complete happiness for the man and woman
*n sexual relations. No longer does the depressing and
discouraging thought of sexual failure need to haunt you.
Never again do you need to suffer the humiliation and em
barrassment of not being able to satisfy the woman in your
life This unusual item will eliminate all fear of premature
eiaculation or failure to make the initial insertion.

THE ORIENTAL HEALTHMATE |

Has made vast inroads into solving the problems of Im |
potence—Premature Eiaculation—Frigidity—Matching Dis |
proportionate organs and other causes of sexual strife and |
frustration.

IMPORTANT!

Rhilk* rwifl m nxYw

Seven Day Money Back Guarantee

THE ORIENTAL
HEALTHMATE

Manufactured from high quality grease resisting soft plastic
material firm enough for its purpose. It is non-toxic, un-
breakable. semi rigid and flesh colored. The prothesis is
hollow with all of the detail on the outside surface. It is
washable with soap and plain water for re-use indefinitely

NOT A CONTRACEPTIVE

ORIENTAL HEALTHMATE/CHECK SIZE:
06x1 D6xIV4 D6x2 D6Xx2V4
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FULL PRICE complete with instructions and belt is
$12 00 ea—2 for $22.00-6 for $50.00-12 for $80 00
C O D. orders will be accepted provided 25% accom-
panies your order Immediate delivery guaranteed
Works very well with our cordless vibrator that regularly
sells for$6.95 including batteries Buy BOTH and SAVE—

even caring when | saw her trying to work
her feel into the act. | mean, there was no
need to be gluttonous, you know? Anyway,
it was at that moment that a young guy
and this woman of about 35 literally
dragged me over to where a leap frog daisy
chain was forming. The frog chain is
different from the normal daisy, where
everybody balls and sucks and fingers and
squeezes while maintaining a stationary
position. This version adds a little extra
variety in that periodically, the calls go out
to “leap," and everybody on top moves
forward to partner up with the next person
on the bottom. The only requirement is
that all those on top or bottom be of the
same sex. Unless you're with a strictly
bisexual crowd, most guys don't seem to
like it any other way.

The gals were on the bottom for our
chain, and as soon as we got into position
the guys joined in. Of course, oral sex was
the first order of business because we had
to get the guys ready. Soon the silence of
our group was being broken by ecstatic
screams and hysteric yahoos as one guy
after another lowered himself into the sad-
dle. The craziest part came when the
"leap" calls start coming more often. |
started out having a guy in me for about
five minutes at a time. Then it was three.
Then one. and then it seemed like | had a
different horny toad in me every few
seconds. The pot was working on me here,
remember, and after a while, there wasjust
a blur of men passing over me. Afterwards
we took a joint break and continued this
time gals on top.

SAN FRANCISCO

| created quite a ruckus traipsing among

ONLY $17.50 FOR BOTH

the tourists down at Fisherman’s W harf in
my Frederick’s of Hollywood outfit. But
that didn’t stop two middle aged guys from
lifting me onto their shoulders for a press
photo. The outfit, | must say, was pretty
heavy. It was a two piece job made of
black satin. The pants were cut so low and
so tightly across my hips that the outlines
of everything from my teeny, string bikini
panties to the crack of my ass and more
were visible. And the bra-type top had up-
lifting pads in the cups that made my
boobs point out at right angles. Now my
measurements are a healthy 36-22-35, but
when | poured myself into that get-up it
was like | was a 40-22-36. Scatter those
dimensions over a 53" frame like mine
and you wind up with quite a package.

It was also while strolling the Wharf
that | met Sergio. Like half the crowd
following me, Sergio was a photographer.
He worked expressly for an Italian men's
magazine and, from what | heard, he was
quite famous in Europe. Something about
him attracted me from the start, either his
full beard or the way he seemed to ap-
preciate the posing | was soon doing es-
pecially for his benefit. But | knew 1
wanted him.

He wanted me too, it turns out. Not long
after | started winking at him he ap-
proached me with the idea of
photographing me in the buff. My con-
tract, however, has strange rules covering
nude layouts—the biggest of which being
the mandatory presence of that pain-in-
the-ass producer of mine. But | knew how
to handle my wants and Sergio’s at the
same time. | told him to come to my hotel
room in an hour. I'd tell my producer |

USE THIS HANDY COUPON
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WHERE THINGS ARE HAPPENING BIG

Whav* aurart hit* anthecherts
Fro*rocord sanp* with appraisal

PHILLY

el
Get Qut of Debt
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“Go ahead back to your mother. I'm too tired to try for a
reconciliation right now anyway.”

was tired and needed to nap, and then
Sergio and | could “ be alone to talk over”
his proposition properly.

Naturally, my scheme worked like a
charm.

Sergio arrived and | quickly ushered
him in, locking the door afterwards. So
you want to take pictures of my beautiful
naked body? | said. Well then, hadn’t you
first better make a closer inspection of it?
He may have spoken broken English, but
that Sergio sure knew how to handle a
come-on. What did he do? Nothing. He
just sat down in a chair. What better way
to make a horny woman hornier than to
make her wait?

So we had a drink and actually did talk
about my doing a spread. He was being so
casual, not even noticing, or reacting
anyway, my attempts to turn him on.
When | reached down into my top to
squeeze my left nipple he just kept right on
talking about the layout he visualized for
me. When | lifted my leg onto the arm of
the chair and began running the base of my
stem glass up and down over the afore-
mentioned outline of my muff, he reached
for a napkin and blew his nose! | didn't
know what else to do, and then | thought
of it.

“Sergio." | said, “do you like blondes?”
If he didn't go for this one I'd have to rape
him.

“Sure, sure," he replied from
somewhere underneath all that facial
growth. "Luva blondes. Luva all blondes-a
the best."

| knew | could get him now. | got up
from my chair, leaned over him and, while
popping the snaps between my breasts,
whispered in his ear, “One hundred per-
cent, guaranteed, all natural blondes,
Sergio?”

I've never known a man to turn down a
chance to make it with pure top and bot-
tom blonde. Now there was no stopping
him, not that 1 wanted to of course. He
practically ripped off his clothes while |
scraped off my pants and then it was muff-
diving time. For about halfan hour. And it
was well worth the wait. |just sat back and
let his beautiful tongue and tickling beard
dance between my legs, moistening me up
for what | was really longing for.

Just when he had me with tears of
overwhelming pleasure in my eyes, he
bolted off the floor and popped his throb-
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bing zip gun into me. | can't describe the
feeling, even now. He'd had me covered
with fever chills already, | thought | had to
be at my peak, and then he started moving
in and out of me and |just drifted off into
the bliss of sexual outer space.

| woke up some minutes later as bushed
as |'ve ever been. But still, of course,
willing and wanting to “talk over" Sergio’s
proposition further. There was no doubt in
my mind, of course, that he could
photograph me clothed or naked anytime.

LOS ANGELES

| haven’t mentioned anything about this
type ofthing yet, but all during the tour my
producer and | had been meeting with
different money men, who we tried to talk
into investing some cash in a good porno
film. Naturally though, what this amounts
to is me showing these old dudes a good
time. But usually these episodes are a drag,
so 1haven't wasted space telling you about
them. Until now, that is. You might not
believe what happened to me in Los
Angeles.

Not only did this wealthy real estate guy
prepare an actual script for our little get-
together, and not only was he going to film
it on the closed circuit television system in
his home, but his wife was also going to
take part! A lot of the men we deal with in
this regard are on the kinky side. | mean,
he's throwing a couple thousand bucks our
way, so he might as well get something a
little out of the ordinary for it. But most
guys try to hide stuff like this from their
wives. And I'd never used a script for one
before. Something told me that Al—he
was in his 50’s, balding and with a slight
paunch—and Shirley—she was no more
than 45, still pretty trim, short-short
brown hair—were going to make it
something of an extraordinary outing for
me, too.

The script was nothing too special, but
when | got into the fantasy aspect of it like
Al and Shirley did, | really started to get
off on it. The first part of the “ story” had
Al subjecting me— | played a traveling
salesgirl—to everything an older guy could
ever dream of doing to a sweet young girl.
After bringing me into his parlor his nice,
gentlemanly attitude changed and he
becamea perverted maniac. He ripped and
pulled at my clothes while | screamed and
ran around the room. But he caught me
soon enough, and a few slaps to the face

quieted me. He threatened to kill me if |
didn't do whatever he said. And whatever
meant whatever. He made me take the rest
of my clothes off myself. That done, he
dropped his pants, pushed me to my knees
and forced me to take him into my mouth.
Then he started talking dirty, saying things
like: “Yeah, you like that, don't you? All
you young bitches just love to suck;” or,
"C'mon, you tramp. Take all of it in.
Yeah, yeah, that's it .. Then he went
about raping me over and over, me on my
back, on my knees. The more I'd cry out
for him to stop the more frenzied he
became. Just when he was sitting on my
tomach, sliding his sizable erection back
and forth between my pushed-together
breasts and into my mouth, there was the
sound of a door slamming shut.

He turned quickly around and there was
Shirley, dressed in leather boots, pants and
shirt, a riding crop in her hand.

“ Albert, what the eff am | going to do
with you?" Shirley bellowed. “ Get the eff
out of my sight."

Albert made a quick exit. Then Shirley
came over to apologize, to say she hoped 1
could understand that her husband was a
sick man. Drying my invisible tears, she
took me into another room where there
was a bed and told me to lie down.

Then Shirley went into her own act. She
started to massage my body, running her
fingers lightly at first over my breasts,
stomach and thighs. When she then took
my nipples in her hands and started to
squeeze though. | cried out for her to
please stop. She flew into a rage. If |
wouldn't accept her kindness, she said as
she stood up. | would have to accept this!
And she began whipping me with her crop.
| had to agree to be her slave before she let
up.
She made me remove her clothes, all
except for her boots. Then | was back
down on my knees nuzzling up into her
muff with my tongue as she stood in
triumph over me. Then she pulled a strap-
on dildo out of a drawer. Her face was
hard and mean, as if she despised me. With
a sardonic laugh she fitted the dildo
around her hips and ordered me back onto
the bed.

This is where | really started getting into
things. Watching her shove that dildo in
me deeper and deeper, feeling the little ring
of nubs on it tickling my insides—the
whole seemingly twisted game was now
turning me on!

The moaning and groaning | was doing
al this point was no act. | wanted her to
know that so | began telling her how good
it felll, how | wanted more. She loved
hearing it. And when | started nibbling her
nipples slie suddenly went stiff, let out with
a long shudder and collapsed on top of me.

End of show.

But not the end of the day. Al soon
rejoiced us. We talked and drank for a
while and then got back to some good
balling—even if it was a bit more conven-
tional. Later, we topped the fun off by
viewing ourselves performing on the closed
circuit TV monitor.

DALLAS

At this stage of the game, the tour
routine was becoming one big bore. The
same things in every city, more pictures,
more openings, more interviews. | was
tired of it all. Still, I did have enough
sexual energy left to let a local



gynecologist—my monthly check-up, you
know—climb up into the stirrup chair with
me. After heprobed me, | was assured that
everything was still in tip-top shape.

MIAMI

Things weren’t going bad enough. You
know what my effing producer did? He
brings me a synopsis for what was sup-
posed to be my next triple-X film, says he's
going to call it Clean As A Whistle, and
then casually adds, "O fcourse, you'll have
to shave your little puss-puss for the role.”
Puss-puss my ass! | like my glistening
yellow patch just the way it is. The nerve.
He got me so pissed | went on strike and
we had to leave Miami a day early.

WASHINGTON AND NEW YORK

Luckily, things changed for the better
once we hit D.C. I'djust come back to the
hotel from a photo session out near the
Washington Monument—they took some
pictures of me standing on the ledge of a
nearby rooftop and angled the shots so
that the Monument became a giant,
pointed penis shooting up between my
spread legs. That was funny, but | was
really glad when | was told by a memberof
our entourage that a surprise was waiting
for me up in my room.

| hustled up there, barged in the door
and there was Cherry, another of the stars
of Wanton Woman, her mouth full of
bellhop!

“Plenty of time for hellos later, Karen,”
Cherry said hurriedly. “ Get over here and
give me a hand with this.”

Of course | agreed with Cherry that
some things come first, so | didn’t hesitate
tojoin in. We sure gave that young pimple-
faced bellhop’s chimes agood ringing. And
just to how you what much a good “tip”
can do, let me just say that for the rest of
our Washington stay neither Cherry or |
had to wait more than 30 seconds to get an
order from room service.

The crowning experience of the entire
tour was our final night in New York City.
All business had been taken care of, and
now it was time for one last big bash. We
were on the phones all that day, calling
friends and fellow porno giants, trying to
assemble as big as a cast of sexual
deviates—all in good fun, ofcourse—as we
could. It turned out to be a regular porno
world happening.

We rented the entire top floor of one
hotel, sealed off the stairways and bolted
the elevator doors and let everyonejust run
wild. One well known star had a line of
girls waiting to help him in his quest for
twenty orgasms in one night. Another
female star was strying to keep five erec-
tions up at the same time, which was a lot
funnier than watching a guy keep some
plates spinning on sticks. There was a
nicest ass contest. A best breast contest. A
sterling silver mustache comb award for
the best design in manicured muffs, which
| took, having trimmed my golden pubes
into a sunburst pattern. And a silver dildo
was awarded to the best female head-giver
(sorry. Cherry, you can't always win) ...
But there were so many crazy contests and
prizes that everybody walked away with
something—or someone.

Well, unfortunately, that about raps it
up. Hope you enjoyed reliving the best
parts of my tour with me. | know | got off
on it. Who knows? Maybe you'll play a
part in my next one. In any event, see you
in the movies! |

CRIME

“Sonny” is a burglar. Last year he cleared
$75,000 after expenses—and he paid no taxes.
For him, the rewards of a life of crime
outweigh the risks.

Hundreds of thousands of other
Americans agree with “Sonny”. They range
from $300-a-week numbers runners on up to
the millionaire kingpins of organized crime.
They're professionals who treat crime like
any other business—and those who are good
at it never get caught.

Now an astonishing new book by
investigative reporter Thomas Plate examines

PAYS!

the theory and practice of professional
crime in the United States. Based on
hundreds of interviews with successful
criminals, this shocking book actually ex-
plains how they make a living. You'll learn:

* How a pro goes about stealing a car:
how he pops the door lock, duplicates
the key, and drives off—in minutes.

* How up-and-coming criminals get seed
money—cash to finance their more
ambitious ventures.

* Why truck hijacking is the crime of
choice for many pros—(the average haul
is $47,000, and the chances of serving
time, even if caught, are slim).

« What are the crimes of the future... and
what role will women play in them.

* Why customs agents are stymied by the
latest method used to smuggle drugs.
Crime affects all of us, directly and in-

directly; it costs our society tens of billions
of dollars a year. For a better understanding
of how crime works in this country, you
owe it to yourself to read Crime Pays. We're
so confident you’ll find it an eye-opening
book that we'll send it to you with a 30-day
complete money-back guarantee; if you're
not fully satisfied, return it for a full refund.
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» EARN $5. $10. $50 SPARE TIME each week Ji*a
~  show world’s largest shoe, clothing catalog. No invest-
ment! Everything you need is free. Write, Stuart McGuire,
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BLACK COP

(Continued from page 32;

It was some minutes before he was
able to get to his feet. Then he found
himself staring down at the girl's dead
mother, her face demolished, the base of
the heavy lamp imbedded in its flesh and
shattered bone. “My God. my God,"
he said dazedly and sent a look of total
confusion around the room, as though
looking for answers. What had happened?
Why? What was it all about?

His eyes fell on his own image in a
large mirror. His face looked as though
someone had used a rake on it, the blood
lying thick along a dozen deep lacerations.
His ear was mangled, a nostril sliced open,
a corner of his mouth ripped an inch out-
ward into his cheek. His clothes were torn
and soaked with blood from the things
the dog had done to his body.

A newspaper headline flashed into his
mind “WAR-SHATTERED VIET VET
MURDERS WEALTHY CALIFORNIA
WOMAN." Of course, that was it. That
was all it could be. The dog was sup-
posed to kill him. The police would
have had no trouble piecing things to-
gether. He had broken in and killed the
woman, and then the dog had killed
him. Renee Saunders would have been
away when it happened. She would have
come home and “discovered” her mother's
body, and Palmer's, too.

Of course it hadn't exactly happened
that way. Somehow he had managed to
kill the dog. But his situation was
desperate nevertheless. The woman was
dead and he was still the “war-shattered
vet” who had been there. The police
would have no trouble establishing that.
His fingerprints were everywhere. One
look at him and they would know he
had been defending himself against a
savage animal. Next, they would find bits
of his skin under the Doberman's claws.

He had to get out of there.

He had to get away.

He had to get help in a hurry.

It was late that afternoon when the call
came in for Toni Race in Arapaho
Canyon a little above Pasadena. She lived
.100 yards up the winding, dirt road from
the closest neighbor. The Canyon was
essentially a low-rent community of un-
successful artists, and none of the cot-
tages was furnished with anything more
than the barest necessities.

Toni was soaking in a hot tub when
the phone rang. She heard Sailor Grey
pick it up in the bedroom and say, “Who
should 1 tell her is calling?"

She called out. “Anyone’s all right,
babe. Just bring it here."

The bathroom door opened. The Sailor
came in with the phone and a low stool
to put it on. He was a stocky, balding,
cheerful-looking man in a clean, white

tee shirt. But his face was a drinker's,
red-veined and raw. and it was per-
manently marked by the lumps and

bruises of many assaults.
Toni took the phone and stared at him

still standing in the doorway. “You
waiting for a tip, babe? You think | got
some loose change in here with me?"

The Sailor grinned, disclosing several
gaps where there should have been teeth,
and went out, closing the door behind
him.

Toni said into the phone, “ Yeah?"

A man laughed at the other end and
said, “ Al Wilcox, Toni. Sounds like you're
having trouble with the houseboy. What
have you been doing with yourself?"

Toni said, "I been being a movie
star. | just got home from finishing
my latest feature flick."

Wilcox laughed again. “Uh huh, swift-
ies for the stag-party trade. What was
this one?”

Toni said, “They're still debating. Do
they call it Jungle Frenzy or do they
call it Jungle Orgy. Either way I'm the
Queen of the Zulus. What'son your mind,
babe? Why are you checking me out?"

"I've got a young fellow in my office
that's being framed for murder, Toni,"
Wilcox said. “He just came out of a
POW camp and it's like he doesn't know
what hit him. He's given me all the de-
tails and | see a spot here lor you in
what I'm going to be doing for him. It
would involve .. ."

Toni said, "All | need to know is
does it involve fifty dollars a day?”

Wilcox said warningly, “Don’t try to
hustle me. Toni. If forty a day was all
right a month ago. forty a day’s going
to have to be all right now."

Toni said. “Didn't you hear about the
inflation, babe? The price of everything
is going up. including the price of me."

She hung up and lowered herself into
the water til just her head was out. The
Sailor opened the door, reaching for the
phone and stool. Toni said. "I didn't
hear me tinkle, babe. | didn't hear me
ring your bell."

“Just anticipating your orders, Toni,"
the Sailor grinned. “Just trying to make
a good impression."

The phone rang. Toni picked it up. put
her hand over the mouthpiece and said,
"Make me a sandwich, babe. Tuna on
toast and a glass of ice tea."

“You haven't eaten anything since this
morning," the Sailor said with sudden
fussiness. "You've got to have more than
just that."

Toni said.
what | said."

The Sailor said, “You want to take
belter care of yourself." and left the room
shaking his head. Toni took her hand off
the mouthpiece and said. “ Yeah, babe."

“Do what | said, babe, do

Al Wilco,x said. “All right, fifty a
day."
Toni said, "Plus expenses. That in-

cludes twenty cents a mile."

Wilcox shouted. “Come on, now. Toni,
enough is enough. If you think Em hold-
ing still for a God damn mugging ..."

Toni said. “Don't make me put this
phone down again, babe, because the next
time | do it's staying down. I'm just call-
ing that to your attention."

There was a minute of silence. Then
Wilcox said. "When can you be here?"

Toni said, "About an hour."

She put the phone down and stood up in
the tub. a black woman a good six feet
tall, her full-breasted torso and long,
well-formed legs gleaming wetly. Her



face angled upward from a narrow chin to
wide cheekbones, her dark eyes slanting
across its entire width in the way of
ancient Egyptian queens. She had piled
her hair on top of her head to keep it
from getting wet.

She dried herself quickly, draped the
towel over the shower rod and went to
the bedroom, calling out to Sailor Grey
as she passed the kitchen, "Move it along,
babe, move it along. I'll be dressed in a
minute." She put on a black skirt and a
pink knitted jersey, slipped her bare feet
into black, high-heeled sandals, and came
outside reaching her hands to the back of
her neck to grab her hair together there
and tie it up in a small, pink ribbon.

A card table had been set up beside
the shabby, worn-through couch in the
living room. Her tray of food was on ft.
She sat down, took a sip of iced tea, and
said. “ | don't know when I'll be home,
babe. Probably pretty late.”

“How about if |1 go with you, Toni?”
the Sailor said.

She looked at him sharply. “ What for?"

“You know how it is when I'm alone,”
he shrugged. “ 1 get restless.”

"Any of that and you're out of here
on your rump,” Toni warned. “You
know that, don't you, babe?”

He didn't answer. She said sternly,
“This is the boss lady talking to you,
babe. Don't you answer when the boss
lady asks you a question?”

“1 know what you're saying, Toni,"
the Sailor sighed. “1 know what you're
saying."

N Wilcox's office was in a grimy office
building on Figueroa Street in downtown
Los Angeles. Toni put her 8-year-old
VW on a Kinney lot a block away and
walked, drawing the familiar stares of
envy, admiration and astonishment from
women as well as men, tributes to a
sensuality that embraced them both. She
passed through them like a liner through
a flotilla of dugout canoes, her gaze
cool, direct, measuring, her heels striking
the pavement with a crisp click of selfi
assurance. She entered Wilcox's building
and took the creaky, graffiti-scrawled,
self-service elevator to the fourth floor,
then went along a dimly lit, musty-
smelling corridor to his office, his name
on the frosted glass of the door—AL
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WILCOX, PRIVATE INVESTIGATOR.

Wilcox let her in. “The kid's in a bad
way,” he said without any preliminaries,
talking in a low voice as she stood
in the doorway. “You'll see, you'll see.
| want you to get the story from him
before he starts coming apart. You'll
probably have some questions for him,
too. All right, let's get to it.” Wilcox
was tall, lanky, a rumpled, untidy man
smelling of cigarettes.

He stepped aside so she could go in
past him. Palmer was sitting on a sag-
ging leather couch, the kind usually
seen in the lobbies of transient hotels.
He started to get up, but Toni waved him
back down. “Stay there, babe. | won't
hold it against you. What have you been
doing, wrestling lions?” Palmer hadn't
done anything for himself since leaving
Renee Saunders’ beach house. He was
afraid any doctor or clinic would notify
the police. So he had driven straight
to Los Angeles, gotten Wilcox’s name
out of the classified pages of the phone
book, and gone right to his office.

“It could just as well have been a
lion,” Palmer said wearily, staring down at
his lacerated hands and arms, his torn and
bloodied clothing. "A lion wouldn’t have
been any worse.”

“Tell me about it, babe,” Toni said.
She sat down on a straight-backed chair
and crossed her long, lovely legs, but
Palmer was too depressed and exhausted
to notice them.

“l got out of the Army early this
week,” he said, his voice a dreary drone.
“My parents had both died while | was
away, so when | got home | was the only
one there. We've got a house on El Tigre
Beach down the coast and it's kind of an
isolated place with lots of beach between
one house and the next.

“This morning | was reading on the
sand out in front of my place when this
girl came over from the next house. I'd
never seen her before, so that means

84

they had to have bought their place
while | was away. She said her name
was Renee Saunders, she’d heard about
me getting out, and did | want to come
over and have a drink with her. | said sure,
why not.

“Well, we went over to her house and as
soon as we were there, she said she
wanted to show me something. She took
me into a room and her mother’'s lying
there in a coma. She'd been in a car
accident three months earlier and she'd
been like that ever since. | said something
like what's the point in keeping someone
alive when they're that bad off, and the
next thing | know there’s a Doberman in
the room clawing and biting the hell out
of me and Renee Saunders is battering
her mother’'s face with a heavy lamp.

“She ran out of the room while |
was fighting the dog and | managed to Kill
it with a sewing shears. Then | look at
her mother and her mother's dead with
her face all bashed in. | saw right away
what it looked like, what the police would
have to think. They'd have to think | did
it. No'way around it. I'm a psycho POW
that had a bullet in the skull and maybe
there are still some fragments there
pressing on my brain. How could they
think anything else? How could they be-
lieve me telling them that crazy thing
that actually happened? So | just ran out

of there and .. . and ... | don't know
| don't know what ... | don't
know why.”

He had begun trembling. He leaned
forward, his face going into his shaking
hands. Toni said, “ Is there money in that
operation, babe? Renee Saunders and her
mother? Do they have money?”

“| think so,” Palmer muttered.

“What about a father?” Toni asked.

“He doesn’t know, Toni,” Wilcox said.
“1'll get something on that. I'll get some-
thing on the money, too.”

“What about the girl?” Toni said to
Palmer. “What kind of girl is she?”
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“A dyke,” Palmer said, still muttering
into his hands. “ Skinny and all dried up
and with a starved look as though like
even being a dyke she never had what
she needed.”

Toni said, “Uh huh,” and thought about
that for a minute. Then she stood up and
put her hand on the back of his head,
kneading his neck. She said, “You've
got to do something about all those bites
and claw marks, babe. You don’t want to
get them infected.”

She went to the door with Wilcox. They
spoke inlow voices there, Toni saying, “|
guess you want me to go see Renee
Saunders.”

Wilcox said, “ That's right.”

She said, “1 was listening to the
radio on the way in and | didn't hear
anything said about this.”

Wilcox said, “ El Tigre is one of those
places where the people just about own
the police department. Something like this,
the police know how to keep it quiet.
You won't see anything in the papers or
anything like that.”

Toni opened the door and went out into
the hall. Wilcox stepped out with her. She
said, “Places like that, places where the
people own the police, there's usually
some money there. People who live there,
they got to have some money.”

“Oh, some, | suppose,” Wilcox said
carefully. “ 1 guess there'd be some money
around.”

“That means this boy's got some
money,” Toni said. “ He's also got some
money that came to him from being a
POW. That means you got a good thing
there and yet look at the way you fussed
me around about my measly fifty a day.”

“ Expenses are going to run awfully high
on this one, Toni,” Wilcox said somber-

ly. “I'm just getting my regular fee
from the boy and there wouldn't be
enough.”

“Oh, kiss my rump, kiss my rump,”
Toni said, then added: “Never mind, on
second thought, | don’'t want to give you
that pleasure.”

It was well after sundown when she got
back to the Canyon. An unfamiliar car was
parked in front of the cottage and two men
were just coming out and getting into
it. She parked, picked up a tire iron
from the floor of the VW and went over
to the other car, holding the tool so it
was concealed against the inside of her
arm. As she reached it, she said, “1
don’t know you boys, do 1?”

They were in their early twenties, one
white and the other black. They laughed,
sitting side by side in the front seat,
and one sajd, “No, you don't know us,
lady. We're not exactly your type.”

“That's a good reason for you not
to come visiting where | live,” Toni said,
and she raised the tire iron and brought
it down on their windshield in three
quick shots, smashing the glass all over
them in glittering shards and splinters
as well as some targe, jagged pieces.
They howled briefly when she began, then
sat as though petrified as the glass
showered in on them. When she was
finished she pointed to the road and said,
“Move out,” then stood watching as they
went past her, their faces numb with
disbelief.

Next, she mounted the three steps to the



porch and went into the cottage, leaving
the door open. Sailor Grey was lying face-
down on the couch there wearing just a
pair of shorts and a tee shirt. Toni said,
“Out, babe, out, | told you that,” and
took him by the hair to drag him off the
couch and onto the floor. He mumbled
something drunkenly and she began drag-
ging him toward the door, paying no at-
tention to his incoherent protests or the
difficulty he was having trying to get his
hands and knees under him.

When she reached the door, she
heaved him out on the porch to the head of
the steps, then went back inside to gather
up his clothing and throw it out after
him. He was still lying where she had
dropped him. She said, “Out means all
the way out,” and shoved him with her
foot, first onto the step and then the
rest of the way down to the ground. He
wound up sprawling on his back, looking
up at her blearily and mumbling ac-
cusingly, “I told you, Toni. | told
you | get restless when you're not here
to keep an eye on me."

She said, “We all got our troubles,
babe,"” and went back into the cottage,
closing the door and locking it. She
started to make a drink, but the phone
rang and Al Wilcox was on the line.
“I've got a couple of things for you,
Toni." he said. “One, Renee Saunders’
mother was well-heeled. Lots and lots
of dough. Her husband was a steel com-
pany executive and he left her in great
shape when he died. Also, they never did
find out who hit her in the accident
that put her in the coma. It was a hit-
and run thing."

Toni said. “So that could have been
Renee, too, and what she did today would
be making up for having botched it the
first time. And since there’'s a lot of
money there, that could be what it's
all about."

“That's right." Wilcox said. “Now,
there's another thing. There's been a
lot of that going on around here.”

Toni said, “A lot of what?”

“ People getting killed in peculiar ways,"
Wilcox said. “ Falling off cliffs. Drowing
in calm water. Getting themselves elec-
trocuted in bathtubs. It's been going on
all along the coast and back inland, too.
Accidents that the police know are actually
murders only they can't prove it, and
mainly it's been happening to people with
money, almost entirely to people with
money."

Toni said, “Uh, huh, so this thing of
ours could be part of something instead of
a thing all itself. How’s the boy holding
up?"

Wilcox said, “He’s not. He went to
pieces right after you left. Couldn't stop
shaking. Couldn't stop crying. | ran him
over to some woman | know, a trained
nurse. She’sdoctoring him up and sedating
him and she’ll keep him there as long as
| want her to.” He added gloomily, “ For
a price, of course, for a price.”

"It's got to be hard on a sweet soul
like you, babe," Toni said, and hung up.

She drove down to El Tigre Beach the
next morning. It took three hours from
the Canyon. She got there about eleven
o'clock. She was wearing a two-piece,
bikini-type, pink bathing suit, a pair
of high-soled cork clogs and a terry cloth
jacket. She had a suitcase in the back
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“Psstl Try blowing in your wife's ear. It always works for me.”

of the car. and also a beaded draw-
string bag that held a blackjack and a
tiny .25 caliber pistol. She drove directly
to Renee Saunders' beach house, parked,
walked down to the beach-porch entrance,
and knocked on the door there. A young
woman opened it, a pinch-faced, starving-
eyed woman, thin, ungainly, intense—
Renee Saunders.

“ Excuse me, but I'm
place to swim,” Toni said,
“Is this a private beach?”

She stood there tall and casual, the
clogs bringing her up to a glorious six-
two. Her terry cloth jacket hung open.
Her breasts pressed smooth and firm
against the thin material of her bikini
top. Her long legs sloped down from
full thighs to slim, rounded calves and
slender ankles. Renee Saunders opened
her mouth, closed it, then opened it again
to say, “Well, it is, but you can swim
there. Really, it's perfectly all right.”

Toni thanked her and walked down to
the edge of the water, peeling off the
jacket and stepping out of her clogs.
She walked into the surf, shivered daint-
ily, and then dove into a low, rolling
wave, coming up 10 yards away and
swimming strongly. After a dozen strokes
she turned over on her back and back-
stroked a while, reaching out strongly
behind her to pull herself along.

She frisked about like that for 10
minutes or so, then came out. Renee
Saunders was waiting for her on the
beach, holding a mug of steaming coffee.
She said, “It looked a little cold out
there. | thought you might want this.”

Toni said, “Isn't that nice of you?"
She took a few sips of the coffee and
handed the mug back to Renee, smiling.

Renee said hesitantly, “ You could come
inside to change.”

Toni said, “That would be helpful. I'll
have to get my bag from the car.”

Renee said, “I'll get it for you," and
turned quickly to run in an ungainly, al-
most lumbering way to Toni's car. She

looking for a
smiling.

came back with the bag, her face flushed.
“This way." she said and led the way
into the house and to a large, sunny,
attractively furnished bedroom. She put
the bag down and said hopefully, “Is
there anything else | can do?"

“Yes there is,” Toni said,
“You could towel me off.”

Renee stared at her, apparently un-
able to talk. Toni laughed and said,
"What's the matter? Wouldn't you like
to? I'm sure you would.” She reached
up behind her to undo the bra top of
her bikini and drop it to the floor.
She pushed the bottoms down her legs
and stepped out of them. She sat on the
edge of the bed and said, “I'm wet and
I'm getting cold. You don’t want me to
get cold, do you?"

Renee ran to her, grabbing up Toni's
thick bath towel, and dropped to her
knees. She took Toni's feet in her lap
to dry them, then advanced the towel
slowly, caressingly up Toni's legs. “Your
skin is so smooth," she said thickly,
and seemed to be having trouble forming
the words. “Like velvet." Toni reached
a hand down to Renee's face, pressed
two fingers to their full length into
Renee's mouth and drew them out,
laughing. “Such a poor starved little
thing," she said. “You mouth is dry as
sandpaper. Come here."

She drew Renee up to her, holding her
between hdr legs, then put her arms
around her and began kissing her face,
slowly, tantalizingly, her mouth finally
going to Renee, her tongue darting.
Renee's face was scalding hot and so
red it seemed about to burst. She made
little whimpering sounds and pressed in,
wanting to be held tighter, closer. Toni's
eyes were indifferent, her heartbeat steady,
her mind somewhere else. She was doing
ajob, that's all, just doing a job.

She said, “What about here, babe?"
and pressed Renee down to her breasts.
She took Renee’s face in her hand from
underneath and squeezed her mouth open

smiling.



with her thumb and middle finger, then
leaned down so that the nipple of one
breast went into it. She drew it out,
pressed it back in, drew it out, pressed
it back in. Renee moaned in the grip
of a gathering ecstacy and Toni drew her
breast out, then put in the other, stroking
Renee's scraggly hair and saying, “ You
like that, don't you, babe? It's been
in your mind all your life, but it's
$000000000 much better when it’s actually
happening."

She kept Renee at her breasts for
several minutes, her glance going around
the room and settling on a framed photo-
graph of a grey-haired woman. She said,
“It's good here, too. babe,” and pressed
Renee down to her belly. A couple of
minutes later it was, “And here’s where
it's best of all,” and Renee’s steaming
face was between Toni's thighs. Toni
leaned back and began tightening her legs
rhythmically, tightening, releasing, tighten-
ing, releasing, drawing sounds of animal-
like urgency from Renee, gasping sounds
of desperate need.

Now Toni came forward, saying, "Some-
times a sweet little beating makes it
even better. It frightens you into thinking
mistress is disappointed in you, mistress
is going to leave you.” She drew Renee's
head back by the hair, turning her face
up to hers. Renee moaned, whimpered,
tried to press back into the warm, damp,
matted softness she had just been jerked
away from, but Toni wouldn’t permit it.
Holding her like that with one hand, she
slapped and cuffed her with the other,
starting a flow of tears down Renee’s
cheeks. “Bad girl, bad girl,” she said
coldly. “ See, you've made mistress angry.
You'd do anything to make mistress like
you again, wouldn't you? Say it, say it,
you'd do anything, wouldn't you?"

“Yes, anything, anything,” Renee
whimpered, still straining to get back
to that sweet place.

"Then answer mistress’'s questions,"
Toni said. “That woman in the picture
there. That's your mother, isn't it?”

“Yes. Oh, please, please.”

"Where is she?"

“ She’s dead," Renee moaned, her face
tormented, frenzied.

“When did she die?”

"Yesterday. Oh, please, please."

“How?"

“ She was killed. Please.”

"Tell me about it.”

A hint of awareness suddenly appeared
in Renee's face. Her eyes came into focus
staring up at Toni's hard, demanding
ones. She bit down on her lip as though
to keep the words from tumbling out.

“ Mistress is asking you a question,”
Toni shouted, driving her face down to
an inch from Renee's. * Mistress is ask-
ing you a quesiton."

She took the girl's head in both hands
and hurled her down to the floor, then
went down on top of her, her mouth
on Renee's, her hand taking hold of
Renee's limp, flat-hanging breast, squeez-
ing it, cupping it, stroking it, a finger-
tip pressing the nipple. Renee writhed,
flung her head back and forth uncon-
trollably. Toni crawled her hand down
her body till it was between her legs.
She hissed, “I'll let you see heaven.
I'll turn you inside out. I'll make you

explode in happiness. Here, here, here.”

Her hand was inside Renee, now, reach-
ing, probing, and the girl was flinging
herself about like a great, netted fish.
“Tell me what 1 want to know,” Toni
gritted, driving her hand in even deeper,
reaching the ultimate of those sensitive
places. “Tell me, tell me.”

“Kija,” Renee muttered thickly, the
words coming out through the spittle that
had formed on her mouth. “Kija did it.”

"What are you talking about?” Toni
shouted, and her hand was vilent inside
the girl's quivering body. “You did it.
What is this Kija crap? You killed your
mother.”

Kija ... Kija ... Kija’'s splrlt in my
body ... Kija's sp|r|t Kija."

The name suddenly reglstered. She said,
“The evangelist? The one that's holding
the meetings up on Mount Archer? That's
who you mean?"

“Kija ... Kija's spirit.”

Toni stood up. There was a phone on the
night table. It took a minute to go through
long distance and reach Al Wilcox in
Los Angeles. Renee sprawled on the floor,
exhausted but smiling, her eyes closed.
Wilcox came on, saying, “Wilcox,” and
Toni said quickly, “We’re moving along.
You know this evangelist that's holding
the meetings on Mount Archer?”

“ Kija?" Wilcox said. “The Korean?”

“Is that what he is? All right, in any
case he's involved in this. Something about
his spirit being in Renee’s body when she
killed her mother.”

“Sure, and then the money goes over
to him,” Wilcox said, and Toni could
visualize him snapping his fingers. “ Sure,
that holds up. What do you have in the
line of proof?"

“Nothing so far,” Toni said. “That's
why | thought I'd go up there.” Renee
was twining herselfcat-like around and be-
tween Toni's legs, kissing, licking, still
smiling dreamily, here eyes still closed.
Toni paid no attention to her, saying
to Wilcox, “I could catch tonight's per-
formance.”

“Hey, let's not rush into that one,”
Wilcox said, his voice alarmed. “Ydu
might run into something up there you're
not able to handle. From what | heard,
he's got a pretty tough crew of thugs
with him to see that nothing goes wrong.”

“Is that what you're worried about or
the mileage bill 1'd run up getting
there?" Toni said and hung up.

She pulled her leg free from Renee's
embrace, picked up her valise, and went
into the bathroom. She sponged herself
off there, then put on a green sweater,
a lightweight powder-grey pants suit,
and a pair of short grey-suede boots.
She spent a lot of time on her hair,
arranging it with great care in a tall
column.

Renee was still,on the floor when she
came out of the bathroom. Toni put her
bathing things into the bag, then went
to the door, stopping there to say, “ Feel-
ing real good, aren't you, babe?”

“Feeling lovely," Renee said, smiling
and yawning. “ Feeling lovely for the first
and only time in my life. When will | see
you again?"

"You won't be seeing me again, babe,”
Toni said, shaking her head. “ But where
you're going, they'll be plenty of others
to do those same little tricks with you.
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Yeah, that kind of place there’'s always
plenty of them for that.”

Renee smiled dreamily, either not un-
derstanding or thinking it sounded won-
derful.

k4T he great god, Kija, came down to
earth three thousand years ago, revealing
himself to a favored few who were im-
mediately purified in soul and mind and
throughout all future generations by the
simple fact of his presence. Glorious
flowers sprang to life where there had
been only barren rock, and animals of
every description gave up their predatory
ways to live in peace. The sun was a
warm benevolence, the rain a sanctifying
shower, the air a perfumed fragrance,
the entire earth a radiant garden in which
birds sang with a sweetness never heard
before or since. And ail this as well
as countless other wonders came from
Kija's saintly being in an absolutely
natural way, the way of truth which was
the very essence of the man-god himself.”

The deep voice rolled out over the
hushed multitude like a great wave rolling
across a silent beach. They sat there in
the thousands, staring in reverential
wonder and the 20th century Kija was
a hypnotic figure before them, a giant
Oriental in a floor-length, white robe,
his huge, shaven head gleaming in the
light of the flickering candles set all about
the outdoor stage. A number of frozen-
faced young men, Caucasions all, stood
watchful on all sides of the stage and
others were stationed throughout the
audience.

“In the years that followed, those of
the original blessing passed their puri-
fied spirits onto those who followed . .

The deep voice rolled on, hammering
home its not-so-subtle message. The great
god, Kija, had blessed all those who had
witnessed his coming 3000 years ago. This
blessing had gone forward by blood re-
lationship from one generation to the next
right up to the present time. Such were
the ironies of fate, however, that many
who were of this line didn't realize it.
One who did was the present speaker
whose knowledge of his awesome heritage
entitled him to take the god-man’s name-
Kija.

]As Kija it was in his power to pass
a spark of the divine spirit into the

sould and mind of any he thought fit to
receive it. And he had done this many
times in many different places. But to
deserve the divine spark, a person must
have the capacity to use it fruitfully.
This meant he must commit himself to
making a meaningful contribution, and
so forth and so on. With that word
“contribution,” the message was finally
coming across clear and strong— money!
Give money and the spirit of Kija would
enter your soul and fill it with boundless
happiness. And if there were difficulities
in obtaining the money, the spirit of Kija
would enter your soul and help you find
a way. “The spirit of Kija is endlessly
creative."

It lasted about 15 minutes and was
followed by a benediction. Then the
audience got up and returned to their
cars, filing past a number of galvanized
iron cans into which they threw money and
paper pledges under the watchful eyes
of the cold-faced guards. Toni didn't
join them, but stood a little apart
watching their earnest faces and wonder-
ing which among them had already killed
for Kija's benefit and which were still
nerving themselves up to do so, waiting
for the man-god’s spirit to give them
the necessary inspiration—dried out, emp-
ty people like that pathetic Renee Saun-
ders, flailing about desperately for some-
thing to give meaning to their lives.

"You waiting for someone?”

One of the guards was talking to her,
a compact man with a crewcut. He wore a
dark suit and a shirt and tie. His eyes
on hers were a pair of steel marbles.

Toni said, “1 want to see Kija. But
more than that, | think he'll want to
see me."

“ He just finished preaching," the guard
said. "He's resting now. Why would he
want to see you?"

Toni said, “You tell him there's a
tall, beautiful, black woman out here with
the prettiest boobs and the sweetest legs
you ever saw in your life, and he'll
want to see me." She flicked her fingers
at him. “Go ahead, go ahead, do what
you're told."

He stared at her impassively a few
moments, then said, “Wait here,” and
left her. He was back soon and reaching
for her drawstring bag. "I'll just take
a look in there first."

“That was my husband. He said he didn’t blame you for wanting to swap wives.”



"Someone did that already,” Toni
said, "but go ahead, go ahead, you've
got a valuable property there. You want
to be careful.”

The guard looked in the bag and said,
“1 see four-five little jars. What's in
the jars?"

“Creams, ointments, things like that,”
Toni said. “I'm a masseuse, babe. You
don't think I've got a machinegun hidden
in one of them, do you?”

“Even with the great boobs someone
ought to give you a shot in the mouth,”
the guard said handing the bag back.” All
right, this way.”

He led the way to a large trailer
hitched up to a Mercedes Benz. Another

guard, dressed like himself and with
the same kind of flat, expressionless
face, waited there. The two of them

accompanied Toni into the trailer, one
of them in front of her and one behind.
The garish furnishings included an enor-
mous color tv and a wickerwork bar.
Kija lay stretched out on a wide couch
there wearing nothing but a pair of
shorts.

“The description was sound," he said
approvingly. “The boobs are lovely, the
legs superb. But why have you brought me
these charms, my dear?”

He was about six and a half feet
tall and weighed well over 250 pounds.
His head had the smooth, hard look of
a well-polished bowling ball and his face

was round as a full moon, his eyes
hidden in pouches of flesh.

“I'm a groupie,” Toni shrugged.
“1 latch onto things and | like your

act. | want to lend a hand. | brought
these to do it with.”

She opened the bag to show him was
was inside. He understood immediately.
"A massage. You want to give me a
massage. Of course, of course, it's just
what | need."

Another man came into the trailer,
a thin, balding man in wire-framed
glasses carrying a large leather satchel.
"Thirty-six hundred plus in cash,” he
said to Kija, “and 17 signed pledges,
all for good money. You want to check
them out?”

“Not right this moment,” Kija said,
sitting up and then heaving himself to
his feet. “I'll put them away and go
through them tomorrow.”

He took the satchel to a big, square
safe with a combination lock in a corner
of the trailer. The three men turned
their backs to him. “ You, too, my dear,"
he said and Toni turned around, too.
Behind them he dialed the safe open,
put the satchel in, then closed it and spun
the dial. Then he returned to the couch and
stretched out again, saying, "I'm ready
for your attentions, my dear.”

Toni said, “All right if | make myself
comfortable?"

“By all means.”

She took off the jacket of her suit, said,
“Still a little over-dressed for this kind
of ajob," and took off the sweater. She
was down to her bra then at which point
she said, “We're all adults here, aren't
we?", and off it came, her breasts emerging
firm-nippled and challenging. The two
guards and the accountant stared at
them bleakly, and Kija chuckled, saying,
“Lovely, my dear, absolutely lovely."

Toni dropped to her knees beside him,
put a scoop of ointment from one of her
jars on his chest, and began massaging
him. Kija put a big hand beneath her
breasts, lifting them, cupping them,
raising his head to bring first one then
the other to his mouth. Toni smiled and
said, “Like 'em, babe?" and the faces
of the three men watching were damp with
strain and tension. Now, Kija himself
began to show signs that the situation
was affecting him, and these intensified
as she moved from his neck and chest
down to his lower body. Suddenly, he
seized her hand and yanked it under
his shorts. One of the guards said,
“Jesus," almost as though he were
in pain as her hand began to work
there, stroking, pressing, caressing.

“Like that, too, don't you, babe?”
Toni said, smiling. “Ummmmmm, | can
tell. Yeah, you really like this one.”

“Get out, you clods," Kija said agitated-
ly to the other three. “What are you
waiting for? Get out, get out.”

“ Maybe they can put on a little music
before they go," Toni said. “My kind
of thing goes best with music.”

One of the guards flipped the radio
on to a music station and the three
of them left. As soon as they were
gone, Kija flung his arms out to pull
Toni down to him, but she drew back,
saying, “Hold onto it, babe. Just give
me a second to take this hair down.”

Her hands went up and into the great
column of hair she had piled on her head,
and when they came down one held her
blackjack ana the other her tiny .25
caliber pistol. The pistol went quickly
to Kija's mouth, ramming itself in,
and she spoke in a low, hard voice keep-
ing it under the sound of the music.
"We're going for a little ride, babe,
just you and me. We want to get away
by ourselves We're that wild about each
other. I'll be doing the driving. Tell them
that. I'll have this little pop-pop at
the back ofyour neck while you're talking,
so keep it to what | told you. All right,
let's go."

She stood up. Kija stayed there staring
up at her. Toni flicked the blackjack
out, bringing it down on his crotch. Kija's
gasp was the jagged tearing of thick
canvas. Toni said, “Let's go." He got
to his feet, bent over and holding himself
where he’d been hit, and went to the door
of the trailer. Toni came up beside him
with her hand at the back of his neck
as though stroking him there, but what
he felt was the cold, hard muzzle of her
pistol.

"We're going off for a little ride,”
Kija wheezed to the guards outside, Toni
smiling beside him. “Want to get away by
ourselves." He winced, still holding him-
self where she had rapped him and the
guards exchanged knowing looks. “The
lady will do the driving.”

He turned to hobble back inside, Toni
coming in behind him and closing the
door. She turned the radio up louder
and said, “ You're the only one that knows
the combination of the safe?" He nodded,
wincing again as a new spasm took him.
Toni said, "All right, now there's going
to be two of us. Let's have it.”

He hesitated. She flicked the blackjack
at his crotch again, catching the back
of his hand. He said quickly, “Three
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“Strange. . ..
around right to 31, two around left to
19, one around right to 26, then left

to 11." Holding the pistol on him, she spun
the dial as he'd said and pulled the safe
open. There were bundles of money in-
side, several legers, and a stack of pledge
cards with a rubber band around them,
in addition to the leather satchel. She
swept it all out on the floor and then
motioned to him—" Inside, babe.”

His stare was horrified. “ Are you crazy?

I'll die. I'll suff—."

“No, you could last an hour easy
enough," Toni said, “and I'll have you
out before that. Now, do what | said.
Get in there.”

He started forward as though to do
what she demanded, but suddenly rushed
at her, his face frenzied. She dropped
the pistol into a pocket of her trousers
and clubbed him with the blackjack,
moving it back and forth from one hand
to the other with bewildering speed to
rap him half a dozen times on both
sides of the head. The last shot dropped
him on his face and she immediately dupli-
cated the procedure using her feet, moving
them in quick feints’ and banging them
against his skull with hard, cracking
sounds.

It went on for about a minute before
she said, “Soccer's only one of my
games, babe,” and stepped back, motion-
ing to the safe. Dazed and apparently un-
comprehending, he crawled inside. She
closed the huge door and spun the dial,
then put her sweater and jacket back
on and went outside. “We won't be gone

long,” she said, smiling at the guards
there. “Just long enough.” She went
around to the car and got in and

presently was on the road leading down
from Mount Archer.

It was about twenty minutes later that
she encountered the cars coming up, half
a dozen squad cars of the California
State Police and one with Al Wilcox
at the wheel. It was Wilcox who told
her what it was all about. “We had a
call from Renee Saunders telling us about
killing her mother and implicating Kija.

Ordinarily he just eats table scraps.”

You must have done some job on her.
It came pouring out like water out of a
spigot. We're on our way to get Kija,
now. He's supposed to have a pretty
hard crowd with him, so there might be
some trouble.”

“He's in the back, babe,” Toni said,
waving a casual hand for him to slow
down. “I'll let him out of the safe
for you. Then one of these boys can
get my car from up there and you and
| can go back to your office and write
me out a check. | got the time and
mileage all tucked away in my mind.”

It was an hour before sun-up when she
got back to the Canyon. Two Forest
Rangers were waiting for her on the
porch there with Sailor Grey sitting on
the steps with his head in his hands.
One of the Rangers said, “We found him
wandering around in the woods. Seemed to
be in some kind of a daze. When we
asked him who he was all he'd say was
he belonged to you. ‘I belong to Toni
Race. | belong to Toni Race.’ What
does that mean?”

“What he said,” Toni said. “ He belongs
to Toni Race. Personal property. All right,
you boys can go along.”

She went inside. Sailor Grey shuffled
in behind her and remained standing as
she sat down. She said, “What about it,

babe? The boss lady was right, wasn't
she?"
“The boss lady was right, Toni.”

“The boss lady’'s always right, isn't
she, babe?”

“The boss lady’s always right, Toni.”

She got up and started toward the bed-
room, saying over her shoulder, “Draw
me a nice, warm bath, babe, and bring
me a drink in there, too0.”

She went into the bedroom, took all
her clothes off, then opened the closet
door and stood gazing at herself in a
full-length  mirror. She put her hands
on her hips, thrust her breasts out, smiled
at the enticing figure facing her and
said, “ You're really something, babe. You
are really something special.” 0O



STUNT MAN

(Continued from page 16)

two policemen chase two goons into a
building that is being demolished by a
wrecking ball. All the script said was,
a gun battle takes place on a stairwell
which is supposed to collapse under the
goons and fall about 20 feet down to the
next stairwell.

FMO: And you were playing one of the
goons?

HARRY MADSEN: Well, that's a little
complicated because throughout that scene
| was running back and forth between
various parts, changing costumes every
time. It turned out that | actually shot
myself twice in that film. (Laughs) But—
yes. In the actual stairwell fall | was one
of the goons who had to ride the thing
down when a wrecking ball came through
the wall.

FMO: was there an actual wrecking bail
coming through?

HARRY MADSEN: There sure was. And
that was what made this whole scene
so scary. The building we were in was
a condemned building—-it was just a shell,
you know. So, no matter how much careful
planning we did, there was the real
danger that the whole works was going
to come down on our heads. Everybody
was terribly worried about that. The
company had to lay away millions of
dollars of insurance to shoot that scene.
FMO: The actual fall—what about that?
HARRY MADSEN: Okay. The first thing
we did was put inner tubes on the floor
below, and they lay %-inch ply on top
of the inner tubes so the stairwell would
be cushioned when it hit. To make the
stairwell fall on cue, it was secured
with two struts—one that could be pulled
manually; and one that was to be blown
away by an explosive charge. Paul Stader
and his special effects crew rigged it, see,
in such a way that both struts could
be pulled just as the wrecking ball came
through a dummy wall made of foam
bricks. Well the whole thing came
off like clockwork. The cops are shoot-
ing at us and ... boom! The wrecking
ball comes through. Wham! The explosive
charge goes off (in my ear incidentally—
right in my ear!)! And down we come in
a cloud of dust! No matter how it looked
in the movie, it was like hitting a
marshmellow. Nobody got hurt at all.
FMO: Doing that kind of thing you must
get hurt sometimes, don't you? The law
ofaverages ....

HARRY MADSEN: The only time I've
been hurt was one day when | didn't
really have time to get prepared. My bit
was to do a high jump from an elevated
railway, land on the other side of a car
and stay there while the real actorjumped
in front of the camera and arrested the
guys in the car. That was also for the
movie, Supercops. Normally, of course,
that wouldn't have been a hard gag,
but the way it happened was | came back
from lunch and the director said they were
going to make that shot right away. He
asked me if | was ready and | said—‘Of

course, I'm not. You don'tjust say, Poof!
Instant Stunt!" But—that's what he want-
ed, so | ran around getting some card-
board boxes to put on the other side
of the car, away from the camera. The
problem was 1 couldn’t put the boxes
any higher than the door lock of the car,
or any farther forward than the front
hub cap. | didn't really have time to
position them right either. So, on the
first jump my foot went right through
the boxes and slammed into the cement,
throwing my Achilles tendon out of place.
FMO: That happened on the first jump?
HARRY MADSEN: Yeah. And we wound
up having to shoot that scene two more
times. Jesus, that was a terribly day!
Three times, | had to climb through all
that iron work and jump—twice with my
Achilles tendon out of place. That was
in the middle of a bad part of the
city, too. You know, there were winos
lying all over the street. And every
time | started to jump they'd yell stuff
like—‘Hey, look out! You're going to Kill
yourselfl’ | was in a cop’s' uniform, so
one of them, | remember, yelled—‘Dig it,
man! A FLYING PIG! Jesus, that was
terrible! The whole day was terrible.
FMO: / gather, then, that really serious
injuries are rare in stunt work.

HARRY MADSEN: It happens, but not
as much as- it did in the old days when
no one knew what he was doing. You take
Alex Stevens though—the president of
the East Coast Stunt Man’'s Association.
He was doing some car work in a movie
and pulled off the right side of the
road where he hit some soft dirt. He
just didn't have any steering left. The
front end turned to mush and—wham-o!
He piled into a tree. They had to dig
him out of that. He damn near bought
his lunch.

FMO: Have you
yourself?
HARRY MADSEN: A number of times.
Alex taught me most of the basics—
180's, 360's, controlled slides. That sort
of thing

FMO: Yeah—how do you make a car
do those things?

HARRY MADSEN: Jeez—1 can't tell you
that. (laughs) That's a trade secret. Yot"
tell people how to do that and every-\
body’ll be doing it. | will tell you,
though—once you learn—you can make
a car do anything you want. You can
make the damn thing sing for you and
do a tap dance. Alex and | practice
all the time with—maybe | shouldn't say
this—rented cars.

FMO: What kind of car stunts
you done?

HARRY MADSEN: | did some fast pull
ups and so forth in Serpico. But my best
car work was for a sports car company.
They sent me all over the country driving
their automobile for commercials. Our last
commercial, | remember, was shot out in
Hollywood where | was supposed to load
the car onto a truck while it's tooling
down the highway. Once the car was
inside, the tail gate was supposed to close,
and on it—the tail gate—was the name
of the car company. Well, we got out
there and | told the director—‘Look, I've
got a shot that'll knock your eyes out.’
(Laughs)

FMO: What was that?

HARRY MADSEN: | told him to put

done any car work
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one of the cameras inside the truck and
shoot back down the highway as | came
roaring up the tail gate. He said—
‘Great! I'll try it.” So, we set the whole
thing up, ran through it a few times and
then something happened to one of the
cars. We had another on hand so |
jumped in it and roared around for
a few minutes warming up the brakes.
It had disc brakes, you know, which
just don't work well until they're hot.
Now, | knew that as well as anyone, but
at the time we were rushing to get a
shot done before the light went bad.
So ... here | come bouncing in the
truck for the last shot and—bam! | hit
the legs of the camera. Not hard, but
the director, you see, had his eye on
the camera looking through the lens.
So, | got out of the car and everybody
in the van is running around yelling and
screaming—especially the director who
had his hand up to his eye. God, | thought
for sure I'd blinded the man, and | was
almost afraid to pull his hand away. |
expected to see his eye ball hanging
down around his cheek somewhere. For-
tunately, though, he just had a big
red-eye. He was perfectly okay except
for being shook up. So, | told him—"*Look,
| said | had a shot that was going to
knock your eye out. But (Laughs) | didn't
mean it that way, honest to God.'

KMO: You mentioned commercials. Do
stunt men get parts in them very often?
HARRY MADSEN: Commercials are
what saves your ass as a stunt man. Lately,
for example. I've been hurled through
a window four times for a drink company
and knocked over a desk for a business
machine company. Both of these were
national commercials, so—everytime they
are played— | get a residual payment,
which sure helps out with the rent.
FMO: Generally—what's the pay
for stunt men?

HARRY MADSEN: It's pretty damn
good. I'll tell you. Anybody can call
up the Screen Actors Guild and find
out that our rates are $647.50 per
week—$172.50 a day. That doesn’t include
an extra payment we call the ‘stunt ad-
justment’. That's a little like a hazard-
ous duty bonus for a GI.

EMO: How is that figured up?

HARRY MADSEN: the stunt adjustment
is based entirely on how dangerous the
gag is and how much skill it takes. Let's
say, for example, there’s a fight scene.
It's gonna take place in the foyer of a
hotel and I'm going to be punched through
a railing and fall down onto a table—
okay? You've seen that sort of thing
a hundred times in the Westerns and so
forth. Well, in a case like that I'd
ask for two days pay—one day to prep
the gag and one day to shoot it. On top
of that I'd ask for about $300 in stunt
adjustment.

FMO:Tor really dangerous things youd
go even higher | assume.

HARRY MADSEN: Yes. But, you know,
sometimes a high stunt adjustment doesn't
have anything to do with danger to my-
self. For example, in a part of Serpico

like

that was later cut out | had to pull
a near miss out in the street. In other
words, | had to almost run over Al

Pacino—the star of the whole movie!
—with a car. | charged a lot of money
for that because it was a tough gag
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to perform. If I'd hit the guy I'd be
forever remembered in the industry as
the stunt man who broke Al Pacino’s
leg. That'd be the end. It would be back
to rodeo, back to bar tending ... or what-
ever. |'d be finished.

KMO: What about fight scenes How are
they set up?

HARRY MADSEN: You start off very
slowly with the actors and the other
stuntmen and you choreograph it like a
dance scene. You just sell it. Some-
body throws a punch at you—you jerk
your head back at the right time. A lot
of actors are good at it.

FMO: Do the blows sometimes actually
land?

HARRY MADSEN: Oh, yeah—you get
clipped. | remember once we were doing
a fight scene for a kid's show. It was a
show about the life of a stunt man. At
one point | went up against this friend
of mine and accidentally kicked him a
little too hard. Sure enough (laughs),
the next exchange of blows he slipped
up too and got me back with a blow to
the temple. That happens a lot because
you just get carried away. You're doing

“Mildred, can't | ever have any damn
privacy around here?”

what you like to do so you try to do
it well. You put a lot of energy into it—
a lot of adrenalin.

FMO: How do you psyche yourselfup for
a gag?

HARRY MADSEN: You don't. Before a
gag, you cool yourself down—not up.
The thing you have to learn in this
business—which is something | got from
rodeo—is to be able to find that switch
in your head that cools you down. You
have to be able to save that bit of
adrenalin and concentration in case you
need it.

FMO: What about fear9 How do you
control that”

HARRY MADSEN: (Pause) Well, I've
known a lot of stunt men and that isn't
something they talk about. It just isn't
mentioned.

F'MO: There are no cowards among stunt
men then?

HARRY MADSEN: Jesus, you're bring-
ing it down to the nitty-gritty, huh?
F'MO: Yeah—say a guv is supposed
to .. .

HARRY MADSEN: ... | know what you
mean. And | know an example, too, where
a guy just wouldn't push a gag that

extra inch. | was a passenger in a
car when another stunt man was pussy-
footing. He was supposed to slam into
another car at 25 to 30 miles an hour.
There were seven cameras on this par-
ticular scene—seven goddamn cameras
and they didn’t get a decent shot out of
any of them. God, it was horse shit! It
was chicken the way this guy eased along
at 10 to 15 miles an hour. And you know,
afterwards ... Its custom, see, when you
pull a gag and it comes off well enough
for the whole crew to give you a hand.
Well, we climbed out of the car with
this guy and there was this one electri-
cian up on a hill going ... (slowly) clap-
clap-clap. Other than that it was quiet.
As quiet as I've ever heard it after
a gag.

FMO: / gather that sort of thing doesn't
happen very often.

HARRY MADSEN: No, it doesn't. But—
Jesus Christ! This kind of talk is like going
up to a bullfighter and saying ... ‘Hey,
have you seen the horns on that son-
of-a-bitch out there? Are you scared?'
(Laughs) Of course, you are sometimes.
But there comes a point in doing a gag
when forward motion takes over. That
is—you are going to go through with
it in spite of being scared. Christ,
let's change the subject

KMO: Who are some stars who are doing
their own work?

HARRY MADSEN: Clint Eastwood, for
example, does a lot of his own. Robert
Redford, too. In the Great Waldo Pepper
—that movie about old airplanes— Red-
ford did a lot of that really hairy
stuff, even the bits out there on the
wing. From what | hear. (Laughs) Red-
ford’s ail go. There’s nothing shy about
that guy!

FMO: And actresses ?

HARRY MADSEN: | don't know too
many actresses who are willing to do their
own stunts. Here on the East Coast, most
of them are done by men in drag. | did
some driving, for example, for Helen
Hayes one time. The director just put a
wig on me and a dress. Out on the West
Coast—where most of the work is,—there
are getting to be quite a few stunt
women who are pretty good.

FMO: So. what about the future for
stunt men What are your plans”
HARRY MADSEN: Oh. there will always
be stuntwork. But, right now. I'm trying
my hand at a screenplay. It's all about
a stunt man and a detective who team
up for various reasons. |'ve already
showed it to a producer and he was crazy
about it. Here's hoping .
FMO: You’re not going to
work are you"

HARRY' IVIADSEN: No way. | love this
work. And | love everything about the
movies. The film industry, you see, is the
only place you can stay a perennial
juvenile. You can be a child for the rest
of your life and make a terribly good
living at it. It's all make-believe, you
know? And Jeez— | looked for this kind
of thing for years. | stumbled around the
world and everywhere | went people
wanted you to be a grown-up. Well, to
hell with them—I'm not ready to be a
‘grown-up’. As a kid. | was always the

leave stunt

type who'd take a dare I'm still that
way, but now | just get paid better
for it ... . 0O
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NEXT MONTH:

LIGHTS OUT ALONG THE RIO

BORDER HOOKERS-THESE SEXY MEXI-TEXI CHICKS, WHO WORK
BOTH SIDES OF THE RIO GRANDE, HUSTLE THE TOURISTS AND
LOVE UP THE LOCALS WITH SOME OF THE WILDEST ACTION SINCE
THE ALAMO.

THE DAY THE CONS TOOK OVER MY PLANE—THE PILOT OF A CON-
VICTED-CRIMINALS-SHUTTLE PLANE HAS AN UNSCHEDULED FLIGHT
ON HIS HANDS WHEN INMATES OVERPOWER PRISON GUARDS AND
HIJACK HIS CRAFT.

THE HEADHUNTING SHARK THAT DESTROYED A NEW ENGLAND
FAMILY—THE STRANGE, SHOCKING, “MORE POWER THAN JAWS"
STORY OF ONE MAN'S ATTEMPT TO AVENGE THE GORY DEATHS
OF HIS TWO BROTHERS.

10 WAYS TO GET AWOMAN TO EXCEED HER SEXUAL LIMITS— DOES
SHE DRIVE YOU UP THE WALL ALREADY; DOES SHE LEAVE YOU
SHORT OF THE FINISH LINE? EITHER WAY, GENTS, FMO REVEALS
THAT, LIKE CARS, THERE ARE WAYS OF GETTING MORE MILEAGE
OUT OF YOUR WOMAN.

CONFESSIONS OF A SNOWMOBILE GROUPIE—SNOWMOBILING
AND SNOWMOBILE RACING HAVE CAUGHT THE EYES OF MANY
SNOW BUNNIES OF THE NORTHWEST, WITH THE FOCUS OF THEIR
ATTENTION MORE ON THE RACERS THAN THE RACING.

RIVER BOAT PILOTS-THE FIRST OF A FMO SERIES ON UNUSUAL
BLUE COLLAF) OCCUPATIONS DIVES INTO BOATING ON BIG MUDDY-
TYPE RIVERS, INCLUDING HOW YOU CAN BECOME A RIVER BOAT
PILOT, WHAT THE WORKING CONDITIONS AND REWARDS ARE . ..

SHACKING UP THE BOSS’'S BIMBO— AN ADVISOR TO A MILLIONAIRE
BEDS HIS BOSS'S SPECIAL HOOKER WITHOUT HIS CONSENT—AND
LIVES TO REGRET IT IN THIS MONTH’S SIZZLING SEX FICTION ENTRY.

MY THREE FAVORITE LIBERTY TOWNS-CLOSING THE DOOR ON A
30-YEAR NAVY CAREER, A GOOD-HEARTED SAILOR SPEAKS FROM
EXPERIENCE, FILLING US IN ON THE TOP JOY TOWNS AROUND THE
WORLD.

| FOUND AND KILLED THE “TORTURE” SQUAD THAT MURDERED
MY BEST FRIEND-THE BRAZILIAN POLICE TORTURE SQUADS ARE
STILL IN ACTION, AS OUR HERO AND HIS UNFORTUNATE BUDDY
FIND OUT.

THE ALASKAN ENFORCER—HIRED BY A HUGE CONGLOMERATE
IN A BOOMING ALASKAN OIL TOWN, THIS "FRONTIER MARSHAL"
MAKES SURE COMPANY WORKERS DON'T GET CHEATED OUT OF
THEIR HEFTY PAYCHECKS BY CUTTHROATS, THIEVES AND CARD
SHARKS.

10 WORST RECESSION CAR GYPS-IF YOURE ONLY WORRIED
ABOUT HOW MANY MILES PER GALLON YOUR CAR IS GETTING, YOU
MAY BE LETTING YOURSELF IN FOR OTHER TROUBLE.

All this and more in

FOR MEN ONLY—JANUARY

At Your Newsstand, November 4th
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GETTING BEYOND HER “LIMITS”

ORGASMS

(Continued from page 43)

smiled and said, ‘You'll never see this one
again. Right?’ | thought a moment and
then agreed with her. He was a one-night-
stand and | had known it all along.

“ She explained that the reason she came
down to the Harbor Street bars every once
in a while was to pick up a man she'd never
see again so that with him, she'd be able to
perform sex acts she never could with a
man she knew and would see again. Her
scene was anal intercoursed she was
ashamed for any man who knew her to
know her secret—that she preferred anal
to vagainal intercourse.

“Once | became aware of my hang-up, |
was gradually able to get rid of it. |
realized that even feeling as sexually free
as | thought | was did not do away with
some of the old morality my mother had
stuck me with. She'd always told me that if
| wanted a man to like me, he also had to
respect me. That bit got tangled up with
my holding back my own feelings during
sex with a man | wanted to like me. How
could he respect me after he saw me going
wild—as | did with the sailor!

“Luckily 1 got over my hang-up before
meeting Luke, my husband. No old social
wives' tales were going to limit my sex life
with him. We do everything in the books.
And we enjoy everything we do—and |
have plenty of orgasms now ... with
perfect ease."

Dolores K. is an example of a woman
who can be prevented from having
orgasms because of one kind of social in-
fluence or another. As liberated or as
sexually free as awoman might feel in our
society today, she might well be one of the
many who is still plagued, consciously or
unconsciously, by the theory that lies back
of the puritan concept of the *“good
woman” who is unawakened and the “ bad
woman" who is awakened.

Men, on the other hand, while in-
fluenced at times by the puritan sex ethic,
are never prevented by it from achieving
orgasm.

This leads us to the main difference
between the male and female
orgasm—namely, that it is generally far
easier for a man to achieve orgasm than it
is for most women.

While orgasm for both sexes is a total
body response and psychological factors
play a varying part in both, it is only in the
female that cultural, religious or social fac-
tors strongly influence orgasmic attain-
ment.

A man may be influenced by his per-
sonal background as to how many or what
kind of women he will have sexual inter-
course with. But once he is with a woman,
a man will very rarely encounter any
problem having an orgasm.

It has been demonstrated by such sex
researchers as Masters and Johnson,
however, that awoman might well feel free
to have intercourse with a man, yet be
prevented by her family, social or
regligious background from reaching
orgasm with him.



How strong this social/cultural influence
can he for a woman is illustrated in
anthropologist Margaret Mead's study,
"Male and Female."

"There are societies,” Dr. Mead writes,
“in which women are quite actively sexed,
recognize and seek orgasms with the same
freedom as males, and in which the woman
who is not so actively sexed is penalized.
Mundugumor is the society | know best in
which women are expected to derive the
same kind of satisfaction from sex that
men do."

Dr. Mead and other anthropologists
have consistently pointed out that it was
only after Western influence came to any
of the islands in the South Pacific that
achieving orgasm became a problem for
some of the women, instead of being a
completely natural pleasure response.

If any given society lives with the belief
that a woman should have an orgasm
easily—she will'. There are no physical fac-
tors to prevent this.

It should also be strongly emphasized
that a man is rarely to blame for a woman
not having an orgasm.

“From the time | was 18 to when | was
23, as far as | was concerned, it was always
the man's fault that | did not have an
orgasm."

The above was said by Cindy W., 25-
year-old Burbank waitress, divorced.

“It's a really crazy bit for me when |
look back now," she went on. “ | always
thought of myselfas a wild sexpot any man
would be lucky to get his hands on or in. |
got real kicks doing wild things for a
man—anything he could think of and
wanted me to do to him

“And 1loved to feel a man’'s hands or
mouth going all over me.

"The crazy trouble was | never had an
orgasm myselfl Here the men were spur-
ting all over the place—and | was a dry
well!

"1 thought maybe love was the answer
to my not having orgasms. I'd heard and
read about that. So, naturally, | was in
love before | knew it ... and then married
to the man.

"Pete was a hell of a stud. He was built
like a tank and could make it with me from
sundown to sunup.

“But still no orgasm!

"After ayear of really going bugs out of
mv head not having mine while he always
had his—1 got to be one thoroughly nasty
bitch. And before | knew it, he walked out.
And six months later, we were divorced.

"What neither he nor all the men I'd had
before and for a while after him knew, was
how some women need more than straight
intercourse for them to have an orgasm.

"I found this out when | went into a
really low downer after my divorce and |
let a girl at my office talk me into sharing
her apartment with her.

"I wasn't in her place for more than a
week when one night, she crawls into my
bed with me and before | know what's
happening, she's going down on me with
the craziest tongue in the world.

“I'd had some men do cunnilingus on
me, but they never centered in the way she
did. | guess it takes a woman—or a really
experienced man—to know just how to
find a girl's clitoris— because that's where
it's all at! At least for girls like me.

"That night | not only had an orgasm
with her licking and sucking my clitoris

like mad | must have had at least a
dozen of them.

"While | enjoyed that night certainly, it
scared hell out of me because it made me
think | was a leshian and | did not want
that life for myself.

“1 was extremely lucky in that my
girlfriend, while a full-time lesbian herself,
was not one of those who thinks every
other woman should be a leshian or that
any woman who can have an orgasm with
another woman is a leshian.

"When | told her about my never having
had an orgasm with any of the men who |
had been with, she asked if any of them
had played either manually or orally with
my clitoris. | told them they had played
down there—but mostly with my vagina.

“She then explained how the old bit
about a 'normal' woman having to have a
vaginal orgasm was a sexual myth started
by Dr. Freud himself. ‘The clitoris is where
it's all at," she told me, and she went on to
describe the different ways either a man or
a woman could make me have an
orgasm—demonstrating herself how it
should be done.

"She introduced me to a man. a friend
of hers, and suggested we spend the night
together—the three of us.

“Well, it turned out to be the wildest
night 1've ever had. | stopped counting the
number of orgasms | had that night.

“They both went down on me and then
he balled me in a double-scissor-like
positions that enabled him to rub his thigh
against my clitoris as he went in and out of
my vagina. | came three times before he
finally did.

“You talk about Christopher Columbus
discovering America! That's nothing com-
pared to awoman discovering she can have
orgasms ... and easily!”

Perhaps the most important contribu-
tion to the real liberation of women has
been the findings of Masters and Johnson
concerning the female orgasm.

While they themselves declare that “ the

literature abounds with descriptions and
discussions of vagainal as opposed to
clitoral orgasms,” it was not until the
results of their first research, “Human
Sexual Response” appeared in 1966, that
women, in large numbers, finally realized
and accepted the fact that the clitoris, not
the vagina, is the nerve center of female
sexual response leading to orgasm.

Masters and Johnson: “Are clitorai and
vaginal orgasms truly anatomic entities?
From a biological point of view, the an-
swer to this question is an unequivocal no.
From an anatomical point of view, there is
absolutely no difference in the responses of
the pelvic viscera to effective sexual
stimulation, regardless of whether the
stimulation occurs as a result of clitoral-
body or mons area manipulation, natural
or .artificial coition, or, for that matter,
specific stimulation of any other erogenous
area of the female body”

It has been found that women can
achieve orgasm for example, by oral or
manual breast manipulation alone.

Many women who started their active
sex lives at an early age have reported that
they did so because they discovered as
young girls that they could have orgasms
by either manipulating their own breasts or
by having a boy do it.

“ 1was always told by my mother, from
the time | was around ten or eleven, never
to allow a boy to put his penis into my
body in any way.”

This was said by Patricia W, a 23-year-
old dental technician. She went on to say,
“My mother’s warning did not include my
breasts, so | always allowed the boys to
play with them—with their hands or their
mouths. And | would always end up having
an orgasm—with my pants properly in
place!

“This sort of made me feel perfectly free
to enjoy myself by just letting a boy
remove my blouse—but nothing from the
waist down. They'd give me an orgasm by
just playing with my breasts and then I'd
Jerk them off.

“Tom Uralsonl You slick old rascal! You found out about me
and your wife, didn't you?”
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“When | was eighteen, | went out with a
man who was at least twenty-five. He got a
kick out of my coming when he was just
sucking on my nipples. But he was no
schoolboy. When | started to jerk him off,
he pulled my hand away and said, ‘That’s
for kids." The next thing | knew, with me
fighting a little bit, 1guess for the show, he
had my panties off and then there was that
one painful moment when his hard penis
broke my cherry ... 1was a god damn
woman of the world finally!

“Well, I'd had three orgasms before we
started balling—from his sucking my
nipples. But when he was inside me and
was still handling my breasts, my whole
body exploded! Talk about orgasms! | was
looking down at the moon! | was that high
and happy.

“From that night on, | made sure | had
a good man for himself. . . either on a long
time basis, or a short fling.

"l guess 1I’m one of those lucky women
who's never had a moment’s difficulty
having an orgasm. And almost always, |
may have practically any number of them
before the man I’'m with has one."

Other women, like Anita G., 22-year-
old Brooklyn housewife, can have orgasms
during anal intercourse.

“When | was seventeen, my older sister
told me that the best way not to get
pregnant—pill or no pill—was to either go
down on a guy or do it anally.

“Well, that was O.K. with me. | didn't
neglect my vagina compltely—you can’t
become pregnant from a vibrator either. |
called mine Charlie and we had a good
thing going between us!

“When | would go down on a guy, |
could enjoy seeing and feeling him have
pleasure. And it was exciting to do too. But
I'd never have an orgasm, only if | mastur-
bated at the same time, which | did rarely.
Masturbation, as far as I’m concerned, is
for when you’re alone. | think it’s sort of
an insult to masturbate when you're with a
man.

“It was when | had anal intercourse the
third time that | had my first orgasm this
way. The first two times hurt too much. By
number three, | was O.K. and | came like
a river at flood time.

“| discovered that there are lots of men
who dig this, but who are hesitant about
trying it with a girl. They've had too many
turn-downs from girls who just keep their
rear-door tightly locked.

"When I'm in bed with a man. if he
wants to have his party in my
vagina—fine! But as soon as he's ready for
a second time—I'm on my hands and
knees with my pretty ass up in the air, so
he knows all right what I'd like him to do.
And I've had few turn-downs on that.

“I've also found that a lot of married
men think they've struck gold when they
find a girl like me. Their wives won't let
them in the rear door. Those tight-ass
ladies don't know what they're missing,
believe me!™

Since a man has a much simpler time
achieving orgasm than do women, he is the
partner who is expected to be able to con-
trol his response pattern in order that the
woman he is with has time to go through
the additional phases she has to experience
on the way to orgasm.

By various means, men are able to hold
back their own orgasms until they see the
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woman is ready to have hers. On the verge
of having an orgasm, a man might count
backwards from a hundred to hold back;
he might think of the most mundane
experience he had that day—taking a pair
of shoes to the shoemaker; he might think
of what work he has to do tomorrow such
as mowing the lawn or washing the car,
etc.; he might count the number of ridges
in a radiator beside the bed. All these
counter-sexual thoughts will enable him to
hold back his orgasm, thereby prolonging
the act of intercourse.

Those very few men who suffer from
premature ejaculation (coming almost the
instant the penis'is in the vagina), should
be aware that this condition is easily cor-
rected. Masters and Johnson state that
using their “squeeze technique,” 98 per
cent of the men who came to them, suf-
fering from premature ejaculation, were
totally cured.

In addition to the male orgasm being
more easily attained, there is a male reac-
tion for which there is no comparable
female counterpart—the emission of
seminal fluid.

“Deposits have increased a hundred-
fold since we started giving away
rubbber dolls to the men and
vibrators to the women!”

While the male may have a number of
erections and orgasms in a single night, the
female—if she is able to have orgasms at
all—may have as many as six to a dozen
orgasms to each one of her partner's.

Unlike the female who can attain
orgasm only through a particular sex act
or acts, the male can almost always have
an orgasm, whether it be through vaginal
or anal intercourse, fellatio, being mastur-
bated by the female or other acts.

An important factor that was mentioned
in one context or another by almost all the
women interviewed for this article was that
a woman caring for a man's pleasure in-
creases her own chances to be satisfied.

“The more | like a man. the more I'm
going to enjoy myseirin bed with him. This
sounds very obvious, | know. But it is
amazing how so many women | know
don't realize this. | know some who may
like a man. but the minute they are in bed
with him. the sex act or acts become acts of
sexual war It's a situation in which they
create their own difficulties. | know-
women | can only call ‘bitches' who spread
out in bed and practically say out loud to a
man, ‘God damn it—you better satisfy me
or elsel' Those women are common these
days with all the liberation stuff around.

And they are very sad women to0o."

This was said by a twenty-six-year-old
Manhattan housewife who. for two years,
was a marching member of The Women's
Liberation Movement.

A.H. Maslow, author of *“Self-Esteem
and Sexuality in Women" has summed up
this point of view in his analyses of the
meaning of the orgasm:

“ 1t would seem, the, that the orgasm has
psychological values in the woman. With it
she may ‘give in,' make herself vulnerable
and to a certain extent put herself into sub-
ordinate status. For a man to induce the
orgasm in a woman supports his
dominance-feeling and also, for the mo-

ment at least, gives him dominance
status."
There are today  feminist-oriented

women who resent not only this personal
surrender to the male’s dominance, but
who also resent the simple male, two-stage
response to orgasm, while their own three-
stage response is more complex and more
difficult to achieve.

There are also women like Kate B.. 21,
single, restaurant hostess in Bayshore,
Long Island.

"With all the discussions I’ve heard in
rap sessions and in women’s magazines
about the sex life of today's women and the
sexual attitudes of men towards
women—all | want to say is that I'm damn
glad men have always looked at me as a
sex object . . . because we're all sex objects
to each other—men and women. The way
some of these women talk today, you’d
think women never looked at a man and
thought to themselves, ‘What a hell of a
lay he must be!" No wonder so many of
them have tough times reaching an
orgasm. How can they expect giving their
entire bodies to the experience of orgasm
when they have all these hostile thoughts
and feelings about the man who is balling
them?

“Sure | know it's lots easier for a man to
have his orgasm than it is for me to have
mine. But | also know that the sexual com-
plexity we women have to live with has its
happy benefits too. Like all the different
ways we can come! I've had orgasms with
a man getting off between my boobs, rub-
bing my nipples with the tip of his penis,
giving him a nice slow blow job. having
him give me anal sex or in my vagina or
between the wet cupped palms of both my
hands. There are lots of times | feel as if
every single inch of my body is an
errogenous zone that can be stimulated to
the point of my having an orgasm.

“Who could possibly complain about
that bag of happy tricks?

“As far as | can see it—we women are
all very lucky to be women because we
have men to ball us. And men are lucky for
the same reason—that they have us women
to ball!

"Orgasms? Its time we all stopped
talking about them so much and settled
down to just having them.

"And we should never forget the
simplest and most important truth in the
world—that if men and women weren't as
different as they are. they could never be as
happy as they can be together—out of bed.
but especially in bed! What miracle male
and female bodies are—especially when
they're joined together! And the vibes are
happy and good!" O



UTAH’S BIG DADDY, or—“NOT YET
HELEN, MARY’S NEXT IN LINE!”

Folks, say hello to Alex Joseph
the 38-year-old woman lover
with an occasional yen for a
helicopter on the side. (How
do, Al?).

Hey, Big Al, wake up
there and say hello to all
the nice folks out in
the audience. (Hiya,
folks. Hiya hiya).

Agh, sorry peo-
ple. Looks like
we caught ol' Al
at a bad time.

This is Al being
photographed by
one of John Law’s

PORNOGRAPHY ON
CAPITOL HILL

Porno movie makers are always
looking for new talent and for new
schemes to draw in the public. Well,
there is a new film making the
rounds which fits into both these
categories.

Are you ready for this? The title
of the flick is The Presidential Peep-
ers. Sounds good already, eh? Well,
here’s the good part. Starring in what
will definitely become a classic,
opposite porno queen Tina Russell,
is none other than Richard M. Dixon,
the well-known Tricky Dick(?) look-
alike! Incredible!

— m b m

“My doctor told me to give up
sex or die. That was about two
years before you were born.”

most able cameramen. Seems
there was the small matter
of a stolen helicopter Al had in
his possession not long ago
that the coppers wanted to talk
over with him. The talk went
on and as quick as you
can say hey, looka dem
boobs!, Al found him-
self in need of $10,-
000—bail.
This is where the
fun comes in folks,
so don’tcha go no-
where.
Al was promptly
bailed out by at least
a dozen women who came to his
financial aid. Who were these
women? Ah-ha, gents, his wives, of
course. Yessiree, Alex Joseph is
Utah’s polygamist extraordinaire.
Unfortunately, he’'s been having
some trouble with several of his
many in-laws. The Montana daddy
of one of his wives recently accused
Al, also a self-styled religious
leader, of “spiritually kidnapping”
his daughter!
Surely this is an honest face, folks
... folks? Hey, where’'d everybody
go? Dammit. Sideshows just ain't as
popular as they used to be.

HOWTO JUNK
YOUR JUNK MAIL

Are you tired of having your mail
box cluttered with such offerings
as “Free Trash Bags With Each
Installation Of Our New Garbage Dis-
posal Unit”? Is that what’s troubling
you, pal? Well, as a public service
to FMO readers, we offer this solution
free of charge.

This is serious. Junk mail can be
one big pain-in-the-ass. But we just
heard of an outfit that can make open-
ing your mailbox something of the joy
it used to be. Direct Mail Marketing
Assn. Inc., 6 E. 43rd St., New York
City, is a 1700-member organization
who will gladly remove your name
from their mailing lists. The way they
figure it, if you feel their mail is
junk—which they, of course, do not—
then you’re not likely to purchase
anything anyway.

THEY’RE DAIMONDS
IN THE BUFF

According to those present, it was
a sight to be held, er, behold. When
the women on the United Business
Supply-Pacific Multiform  softball
team in Seattle lost their league
championship game 11-6, they be-
gan peeling off their jerseys!

Men of the winning team char-
acterized the girls’ actions as kind
of a salute to the champs. After
waving their jerseys and bras over
their heads for a while, the girls
redressed. Gee. The makings were
there for some post game show.

BRITISH LAW SAYS,
TAKE IT OFF

Now this is the kind of law en-
forcement we need around here. In
Southend, England, recently, con-
sumer-protection  officials  went
about touring the bars and clubs
of this resort to check out the top-
less dancers. As it happened, vaca-
tioners in the area had complained
that the dancers had too much cloth-
ing on, and that this was a violation
of the fair advertising laws. The of-
ficials inspected the various spots to
make sure patrons got all the tit they
were paying for.



MAKE $1C10 $200 $300

Here’s your chance to cash in bi(l;
sellers on the market today. People

these exciting money-makers to friends, nelghbors fellow-workers,
service stations,
Prospects literally grab these super- ap&)eal items out of your

o
ices, factories, restaurants,

there are people

taverns,

hand when they see them and you pocket BIG CASH

and very profitable.

full or part time, with the hottest line of fast
are making $100, '$200, $300 or more just show-

in stores,
beauty shops—wherever

OFITS. It's easy, fun,

List those items which most appeal to
low, or on a separate sheet of paper.

| I
ou on the Wholesale Order Form be-
e’ll rush your order back postpaid.

You'll be pleasantly surprised to see the SUBSTANTIAL PROFITS you can
make with these useful and unusual items. Our catalog of over ISO other fast

sellers and free WHOLESALE SALES PLANS
first in your area. Order today! We pay
order directly from this ad.

BIBLE FLASHLIGHT

CROOKED CARDS

r Looks like a smartly bound
I mlnlalure edmon of the
3{( with deep
blacl oover whne pages,
and, gold Ieaf |nscr|pt|0n
BUT. s the button
the slde and It turns |n!0
a owerful flashll ht
Ar ople hey
see It asily carrled In
pocket or purse. Sells I|k
W|Idf|re or on

éoz-

sam les

eludmg bat[erles%
s 2.00 (

POCKET ASH TRAY

Never be caught without an ash tray! Handy palm-size ash
tray fits easily In pocket, purse, or briefcase. Travels right
along with you. Permits neat disposal of ashes *— anywhere,
anytime. Special flip-up cover senes as a cigarette rest when
open, then closes securely to hold ashes. A clever idea
and outstanding seller at only $1.00 retail. Your low
cost: 1 doz. $6.60; 3 doz. $18.00;
12 doz. $64.80. (2 samples $1.50).
Attractively designed In all metal,
comes individually boxed. Show to
friends, neighbors, fellow-workers.

People buy on sight!

HOTTEST MAIL ORDER SELLER IN 25 YEARSI

in every channel sharp and clear without an expenslve

roof antenna or unsi

Attaches In

seconds. Plugs Into

htly “rabbit ears.

e “nearest waII outlet. No more

gulallon deck of 52 playing cards, but
cards have a unique crooked "design. Try this
“crooked deck” In_your next game of”cards
and WATCH THE FUN BEGIN! People want
to know where they can get this unusual deck.
Fast $1.00 seller’ Your eost; | doz. decks
2690 3 doz. $18.90; 12 doz. $72.00; 48 doz
240.00. (2 samples $150) T

X-RAY

ictures — now

hosts, fuzz images,
g % 2 TV reception

éveryone can have truly OUTéTA DIN¢
for the amazing low cost of only $2.95. People are
selling thousands of this revclutlonary new antenna by
running mail order ads in thelr Iocal newsaners and
TV magazines. AND YOU CAN D Lt
comes individually pack ged and is slmple to ship. It’s
easy to carry argund an be demonstrated on any

set in seconds for |mp0r[am direct_sales. Here's a
ground floor opportunity to make SUBSTANTIAL

COMIC COINS

DISPOSABLE

BUTANE
LIGHTER

New deluxe model with large fuel capa-
city that lasts for many months.

Included with all orders. Be
ALL POSTAGE CHARGES when you
Il orders” shipped SAME DAY received.

PERMANENT MATCH
AMAZING INVENTION SELLS LIKE MAD!

Lights up to 15,000 times.
Pull this Ingenious metal
wonder out of Its case, strike
on side and prestolfns lit.
Amazes everyone who sees

It. Fast $1.00 seller. Your
low eost: | doz. $5.90; 3 doz.
6.20; 12 doz. $57.00; I

LITY
Permanent match — fastest
selling unit on the market.

ELECTRONICTV ANTENNA 10 FAMOUS

We have purchased directly from France

the most elegant collection of French

perfumes ever created! Ten world famous ﬁe rfU m ra

EXOTIC, ALLURING, AND RO-

MANTIC fragrances, each In Its

own distinctive glass vial. Others

charge as much as $15.00 for

these perfumes when sold sepa-

rately, but now. this entire

collection is available at a

special low $5.95, a price so

low that women literally grab

out of your hands as fast as you

show them! Your low eost: | sample set
.95: /* doz. sett $23.40: | doz. sets $42.
108.00; 6 doz. sats $198.00.

'NO-TEAR CARDS"

| If YM'rt la The Mud For SEX
KEEP THIS CARD A SMILE

If YM're Nst la Tie Mart
TEAR THIS CARD UP.

Com- |

The msgic glasses that let
look right through
thlngs See the bones in your
!'Look through clothing!
illusion
of the century. Popular gag
novelty sells” on sight “for
$1.25 "a pair. Your eost: |
doz. $6.60; 3 doz. $18.00;

man

Gal Coin
Coins are all metal,

's

ordered 6,000 'In res
unusual premium.
plans to order again. You can cash In on the

Knight Coin “BIrtl. Control” Coin

half-dollar size. Salespeople are selling

pletely adjustable flame. Salespeople are
selling thousands of this popular lighter

Give this card to your favorite gal
and watch the fun begin when she

©
doz. $59.40." (Sample $1.00).

ent, at these low

rice
500 coins $30.00; 1.000 coins $50.00.

"DOG-GON-IT”

I DON THE DRUNK

GREAT
GAG)

New flexi-rubber _composition makes
DOG-GON-IT so lifelike you can hard—
I Iell It s fake EVEN HEN
OUCH IT! So real Iookln ever one
just naturally blames lhe atch

When Don’s wife
finally let him out
of the house one
night, he got

drunk that he Iuol-
off all his clothes
and is walking
around in a barrel.
Pull down Don’s
barrel and watch

your victims” cringe _and run_Jor. cover

when you pICk up this natural looking WadmshomeIHe(\J/e‘reysone

“pile * _and toss It their new $1.00 seller on
G—GON IT is the funniest gag-

way.
noveltv in 20 years and you can make a

Your eost: |
$3.90; 3 doz. $10.80; 12 doZ $36.00.
(2 samples $1.00.)

"MOTHER-IN-LAW" PEN

Sensational new Denmark import has
words "MY mother-in-law” Inscribed
on the barrel. BUT when people look
through the tog of pen to see what Is
supposed e a picture of your
mother-in- Iaw t Instead a
an model In 10

g\ﬁ HA
R-IN-L. ! Outslandmg
funmaker of the year. Every guy who

. *

as-

MM 0¥s

O oF By

on the &pét.
Fast $1.95 seller.
Yonr low cost;
1 dos. $10.80;

3 dos. $30.60;

12 dos. $115.20.
Sample $1.25.

ffir

the market. Your
eost: | daz. $5.40

8720 (8amp|e ’

MIRACLE FLASHLIGHT

O NIX!" LONG -

LIGHTS 50,000 TIMESI

New_ space-age flashlight only 1* long. Gives a
brilliant beam; lights over 50,000
by a silver ener y cell (replaceable) that_lasts for
years. With ?
or car_keyholes on
LIGbHT brings_crowds swarming around be gm
to bu
onlg/2 1.00 each. Your low eost: | doz. $5.90; 3

times! Powered

ke¥ chain. Ideal for flndln house
he darkest nights.
every time you show It.” Sell hundreds at

0; 12 doz. $54.00: 60 doz. $225.00, (2 Sam—

ples $1. 50.) Store display cards 104 each.

MAGIC BULB-

thousands of these unusual coins as business premiums, sales- and so can you! Extremely fast $1.50 | tries to tear It. Card can’t be torn
iveaways, andccnosltleeclécr‘ﬁellllerrcrﬁstgggrcsorpepagéls‘refc:rm;% seller. Packed 2 doz. units to a store | no md_aner how hard she tries Cl)jul—

he customer was extremel qpleased and display. Your 505"_ 2 doz. units $|80<_ Z’,?Qne',”ggiﬁ‘;';“,'vzg,sa"so;hp'ﬁﬁi’ c,;’fy'

abulous Comic 4 doz. units $33.60; 12 doz. units $93.60: ] at $1,00 per dozen. Your eost |

Com boom. Order any_ one of the above coins, or an assort- 24 doz. units $172.80. (2 samples $2.00). doz. $0.90: 3 doz. $2.00: 12 doz
s: 20 coins $2.00; 100 coins $7.00; Postpaid. $6.60; 500 No-Tears only $22.00

WHOLESALE ORDER FORM

Bulb lights up like
magic when contact Is ide Import Go. Dept. A - 15,
! * Lakeside Import Co.. Dept. A -
tso_ e @it fipo v%tgg 6646 N. Western Ave., Chici(o, ll. 60645
Looks like a regular 6f Pinas* ship, postpaid, the items
watt bulb, but back un- | Enclosed 15 chock.
screws for hidden tiny low. tnclosed Is chock,
Insert in hill payment.

bulb into your hand and
It lights! " Gift packed.
novelt
$1.50

Qutstanding
sells on sight at

Enclosed is 25 per cent deposit. Please ship
c.o.d. 1or th* balance, plus

[]

Quantity Amount

Item

each. Your eost (inelud-

mg t_)atterles% 4I0

doz.

12

doz $90 00. (2 Samples

TEASE
PEN
Looks like an ordinary
ball point pen with a

full color photo of two
adorable fashion mod-
els. BUT, turn pen up-
side down and watch the
models slowly lose their
clothing rlrghl before

your eyesi Reverse and
IheY reas again. A
uality wrmng instru-

mem and oufstandin
fun maker. Fast $10

seller. Your eost: | doz.
$7.20; 3 doz. $19.80; 12
doz. '$72.00; 60 doz.

324.00 (2'samples
2.00) Store dlsplay
mmmcards-ZOM™

When you order from Lakeside Importers %rou buy In confidence from one of the largest direct importersinthe QX

wholesale prices No hidden charges —

or special courses,

membership fees, or “freight charges.

undersold. Wa will meet or boat any Iegnlmately advertised price on any item. Try us!

Lakeside Import Co., Dept. A - 125,6646 N. Western Ave., Chicago, IIl. 60645- Phone (312) 743-1415

Remember, we WI|| not oe

Use separate sheet to
list additional Items

TnT,,
TOTAL

City__



In a recent national survey, con-
ducted by an independent re-
search organization, it was
found that almost half of suc-
cessful TV servicemen have
home study training, and among
them, it was NRI 2 to 1! The
pros named NRI most often as
a recommended school.

One of' the reasons for that
preference is outstanding equip-
ment on which to train. Com-
pare the components, instru-
ments, tools, texts, and teaching

techniques . . . and you’ll find it
hard to believe that NRI’s tui-
tion is actually less than that of
the next leading home study
school.

When you enroll in the NRI
Master Course in TV/Audio
Servicing, you receive Kits to
build a solid state 25" diagonal
color TV ... complete with con-
sole cabinet, and engineered spe-
cifically for training. You also
get a triggered sweep, service
type 5" oscilloscope; color pat-

Please send me your new catalog. | have checked
the field of most interest to me.

O TV/Audio Servicing

Choose from

O Communications
Complete Communica-
tions Electronics ¢
FCC Licenses *
Aircraft Electronics H
Mobile Communica-

Marine

tions
Electronics
O Amateur Radi

Basic Electronics «

5 courses Math for Electronics

O Appliance Servicing
Homeowner &
Professional Repairs

Automotive Mechanics
Master Automotive
Technician « Tune-Up
and Basic Repairs

o O Auto Air Conditioning

tern generator; solid state
radio, and digital multimeter.
Train with the leader. Over one
million men like yourself have
enrolled with NRI. Just send in
the coupon for a free full-color
catalog. You’ll find courses of-
fered in TV/Audio Servicing,
FCC License, Complete Commu-
nications Electronics, Marine
and Aircraft Electronics, Mo-
bile Communications, etc.
There’s no obligation. NO
SALESMAN WILL CALL.

202-125

1 NRI SCHOOLS

| McGraw-Hill Continuing Education Center
w-. m| r/ 3939 Wisconsin Avenue,
| mp|m Washington, D.C. 20016

O APPROVED FOR CAREER STUDY UNDER GI BILL.
Check for details.

_Age_

Basic and Advanced
Courses

O Industrial & Business
Electronics
Digital Computer
Electronics » Elec-
tronic Technology *

Air Conditioning &
Refrigeration

Basic Air Condition-
ing Servicing * Master
Course in Air Condi-
tioning, Refrigeration
& Heating

(Please Print)

City/State/Zip_

Accredited Member National Home Study Council.



Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.

This Swiss » * Ctw
made Stop BP' V
watch by

Zodiac times
the action to
1/10 of a
second. Yours for free B&W
coupons, the valuable extra
on every pack of Raleigh.

To see over 1000 gifts, write
for your free Gift Catalog:
Box 12, Louisville, Ky. 40201.

Filter Kings, 16 mg. "tar," 1.0 mg. nicotine: Longs, 17 mg. "tar," 1.2 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, FTC Report Apr. 75





