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WILL YOU

SPEND *2

T0 SAVE YOUR HAIR?

How many hard-earned dollars have you
spent to save your hair? How many hair
tonics, gadgets, restorers, electrical de-
vices, have you tried in the last few
years —with no success? How many
times after an unsuccessful hair-grow-
ing attempt have you sworn not to
spend another cent on another hair
treatment?

Yet, you buy the next product
that comes on the market with hair-
growing claims.

Stand in front of a mirror, take a
long hard look at the top of your head.
Whgt have you to show for the money
you spent on hair restorers? Do you have
as much hair as one year ago? Do you see
any signs of new hair, or new hair growth?
Why the failure?

CAN YOU GROW HAIR?

Doctors who have spent a lifetime studying
hair and hair growth have concluded that nothing
now known can grow hair on a bald head. So, if you
are bald, prepare to spend the rest of your life that way.
Accept it philosophically and quit spending hard-earned
dollars on hair growers.

If you can't grow hair—what can you do? Can you stop
excessive hair loss? Can you save the hair you still have? Can
you increase the life expectancy of your hair? Probably.
Please read every word in the rest of this statement carefully,
since it may mean the difference to you between saving your
nair and losing the rest of it to eventual BALDNESS.

HOW TO SAVE YOUR HAIR

Itchy scalp, hair loss, dandruff, very dry or oily scalp, are
symptoms of the scalp disease called seborrhea. These scalp
symptoms are often warnings of approaching baldness. Not
every case of seborrhea results in baldness, but doctors now
know that pien and women who have this scalp disease usu-
ally lose their hair.

Seborrhea is believed caused by three parasitic germ or-
ganisms (staphylococcus albus, pityrosporum ovale, micro-
bacillus). These germs first infect the sebaceous glands and
later spread to the hair follicles. The hair follicles atrophy,
no longer can produce new hairs. The result is "thinning" hair
and baldness.

Many men and women suffer needless worry and heartache
as they peer into the mirror at their retreating hairlines.
Worse, they suffer needless loss of hair because today sebor-
rhea can be controlled—quickly and effectively—by treating

your scalp with the amazing scalp
medicine called Ward's Formula.

DOUBLE MONEY
BACK GUARANTEE

In seconds. Ward's Formula
kills the three parasitic germ or-
ganisms retarding normal hair

growth. This swift germicidal ac-

tion has been proven in scientific

tests by a world-famous testing lab-

oratory (copy of laboratory report

sent on request). Ward's removes in-

fectious dandruff, stops scalp itch,

brings hair-nourishing blood to the

scalp, tends to normalize very dry or oily

scalp. In brief Ward's Formula corrects

the ugly symptoms of seborrhea, stops the

hair loss it causes. Ward's Formula has been

tried by more than 350,000 men and women

on our famous Double-Your-Money-Back Guar-

antee. Only 1.9% of these men and women

were not helped by Ward's and asked for their

double refund. This is truly an amazing performance.

Why not join the mentjnd women who have successfully

ended their troubles? Treat your scalp with Ward's Formula.

Try it at our risk. In only 10 days you must see and feel the

marked improvement in your scalp and hair. Your dandruff

must be gone. Your scalp itch must stop. Your hair must look

thicker, more attractive, and alive. Your excessive hair loss

must stop. You must be completely satisfied—in only 10 days

—with the improved condition of your scalp and hair, or

simply return the unused portion for Double Your Money Back.
So why delay? Delay may cost your hair.

Ward Laboratories, Inc., 19 West 44 Street, N. Y. 36, N. Y. © 1956

Doctors and hospitals cén obtain professional
samples of Ward's Formula on written request.

Ward Laboratories, Inc Dept. 902A

19 West 44 Street, New York 36, h. Y.

Rush Ward's Formula to me at once. | must be completely satisfied
in only 10 days or you GUARANTEE refund of DOUBLE MY
MONEY BACK upon return of bottle and unused portion.

Name

Address

City Zone....... State.... S
O Enclosed find $2, send postpaid (check, cash, money order)
O Send C.O0.D. | will pay postman $2 plus postal charges.
Canada, foreign, APO, FPO, odd 50 — No C.0.D

DOUBLE MONEY BACK GUARANTEE




LAWRENCE WELK

X got my
s to learn
Xn fact,
daughterse

I's. School

m usic

for me th

FROM FARM TO FAME. Lawrence Welk and his fa-
mous "Champagne Music” orchestra of TV fame.
When Welk was a farm lad, a U. S. School of
Music Course taught him to read and play music

in his spare time.

Thousands Now Play
Who Never Thought They Could

School Boy
Learns Very Qulckly
ildn't play a no
play at Parties. AII
a my friends

I learned so quick-
Iyl."—Bobby Smith, Grove Hill,
Ala.

“How Happy | Am”
“How happy | am.

I play for ~parties, t
entertainments. \
Never once thought

1 Iwouldh E
play the plano

Thanks a million!”

VCura Franklin Duke, Bumpass,

iff" Excels Friend
1 Who Has Teacher
M “1 didn't know a
L] note. Now I play for
parties. A friend
JC (taking lessons from

mh private teacher same
Iength of time) is still doing sim-
pleexercises.” —Marie Van Hulle,
Manitoba, Canada.

“Friends

Were Amaied”

“Didn’'t know a note

on piano. In a short

time | could play sim-

ple hymps. Friends

were amazed Now en-

parties, play at
church.” Samuel Moses,” Aft.
Ferncm, Tenn.

Pro resses Rapidly
ow ;%ldly I an
progressing. The lessons
are” so simple, anyone
can understand them.”
—Andrew Schneider,
Hanna, Wyoming.

“Enjoyed Every Step”

“1 nave enjoyed every

step of theway.

My friends

can't get over

the Improve-

ment that | have
made in such
short time.” — Helen Prevdas,
New Castle, Del.

Plays for Church

“1 am twelve. | have
f played for church. My
sister uses the Course,
can play anything—
had never taken les-
sons.” —Potsy Jeffrey,

Sweetwater, Tex.

Learns Faster

Wilheut Teacher
“"Now play guitar bet-
ter than many who
have had teachers for
longer time.” —Myrel-
la-Mugquette, Saint An-
dre. Montreal.

says

| Got
This

Television Star of
"THE LAWRENCE WELK SHOW'’

(Monday and Saturday Evenings ABC-TV)

Course, 00
“teach yo’\selr

t | enroll®3

You, Too, Can Play Your Favorite Instrument—
Even if You Don't Know a Single Note of Music
Now! Start Right Out Playing Real Pieces by NOTE.

No Private Teacher or Special "Talent" Needed.

WHY are you cheating yourself of the thrills of play-
ing your favorite instrument? You think it's “too
hard” to teach yourself? You can't afford private les-
sons? The nearest teacher is too far away? It would
take “too long” to learn? You lack “special talent” ?

Over 900,000 people have found a simple answer to
these common difficulties. One -of them was a North
Dakota farm boy named Lawrence Welk. Early in life
he showed a great love of music, and by 13 had learned
to play his father’s old “squeeze box” by ear. Then,
after years of hard farm labor, came the wonderful day
when he was rewarded with a modern accordion. He en-
rolled in the home study Accordion Course of the U. S.
School of Music and was soon playing real music by
note. Thus he started on the road that led to fame and
a dazzling career, climaxed by the present triumph of
Lawrence Welk and his “Champagne Music” on ABC-
TV.

What Can Playing Music Do For You?

Of course, you may simply want to learn to play for
the sheer joy of it. The thrill of “pouring out your

— Continued on Nett Rage



My Start in Music
TEACHYOLRHFW ay

— Continued from Opposite Page

heart” in music. The fun of entertaining your friends
—of being invited to play at gay parties, dances, and
socials, where you meet interesting people, build your
self-confidence. The pleasures of appreciating music

more.

Regardless of what YOU want out of music, here's
the quick, easy way to get it! In just a few weeks, you
can be playing REAL MUSIC on the piano, accordion,
guitar, saxophone, or whatever your favorite instru-
ment may be. Not by any “trick” method. But actually
reading and playing real sheet music—so easily and
confidently that your friends will be amazed!

Enjoy All These Advantages

You learn-by-playing. No boring scales and exer-
cises. Lessons consist of delightful songs, folk tunes,
hymns, waltzes, etc., with simple directions and large
clear pictures. Learn right in the privacy of your own
home, in any spare time you choose. This easy way
spares you the inconvenience and problems of having
a private tea'cher-and costs only about a TENTH as
much. No special “talent” or knowledge of music
needed. Everything is so clearly explained—so easy to
understand—even youngsters “catch on” quickly. Whole
family can learn for the price of one!

Stop Cheating Yourself of These Joysl

Why not let this famous home-study method bring
the many pleasures of music into YOUR life? Popu-
larity! New friends. Gay parties. Good times. Pos-
sibly a whole new career. Extra money. Understand,
appreciate, converse about music. Learn the lives and
compositions of modern and great masters. Relax!
Banish worries and frustrations. Satisfy self-expres-
sion, creative urge. Gain self-confidence.

It's really a crime to go through life without enjoy-
ing the wonderful thrill of creating your own music—
especially when it's now so easy to learn!

Mail Coupon For This FREE BOOK

Let us show you why our way to learn music is so EASY—
and so much fun! See for yourself why
our method has been so successful for
60 years. Mail the coupon for our val-
uable illustrated 36-page FREE BOOK.
It tells a fascinating story. No obliga-
tion; no salesman will call on you. It
can mean so much to you for the rest
of your entire life—f you will mail the
coupon TODAY! U. S. SCHOOL OF
MUSIC. Studio 1602 . Port Washington.
N. Y. (Special reduced prices on instru-
ments to our students.)

CHOOSE YOUR FAVORITE INSTRUMENT
Now it’s easy to learn—by note—Piano, Guitar, Piano

Accordion, Violin, Steel Guitar, Mandolin, Trumpet,

Cornet, Saxophone, Tenor Banjo, Organ,

Ukulele, Clarinet, Trombone, Flute, Piccolo,

Modern Elementary Harmony. No matter

what your favorite instrument is, this fa-

mous method will teach you to play it quickly.

Check your choice in the coupon.

U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC
Studio 16D2 , Port Washington, N.Y.

I am interested in learning to play partlcularly the instru-
ment checked below. Please send your free illustrated
booklet, “How to Learn Music at Hcme NO SALESMAN IS
TO CALL UPON ME

Piano 0O Pipe, Hammond, Piccolo
Guitar Reed Organ Modern
Steel Guitar Tenor Banjo Elementary
Violin Ukulele Harmony
Piano Accordion Clarinet Mandolin

” Saxophone Trombone Practical
Trumpet, Cornet Flute Finger Control

Do you have the instrument?
Mr.

Mrs. |
Miss 1 (Please Print Carefully)

(Insert Zone Number, If Any)

O Check here for Booklet A if you are under 18 years old.
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PUZZLE: FIND AL

Al's got himself lost in his job.

He does his work. He draws his pay.
He gripes, and hopes, and waits. But
the big breaks never seem to come.

You have to hunt hard for Al. He's
in a rut!

Then, who's the figure standing out
in the picture? That's Tom." Tom grew
mtired of waiting. He decided to act. He
took three important steps:

1 Wrote to 1.C.S. for their three fa-
mous career books.
2. Enrolled for an 1.C.S. job-related
course.
3. Started to apply—on the spot—what
he was learning.
The others began to say, “Ask Tom, he
knows.” The supervisor began to take
notice. ,The boss began to receive re-
ports on Tom's progress. And Tom began
to move!
It's a fact worth remembering: An
1.C.S. student always stands out!

p.s.—You'll find men like Al everywhere
—griping, hoping, waiting—reading this
and skipping on. But forward-looking
fellows like Tom will take time to inves-
tigate, will mark and mail the coupon
and get the three valuable career books
free. They're men of action. And a few
short months from now, you’'ll see them
start to move!

For Real Job Security—Get an I. C. S.

INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS

BOX 03070A. SCRANTON 15. PENNA.

(Partial list of 257 courses)

Without cost or obligation, send me "HOW to SUCCEED” and the opportunity booklet about the field BEFORE which | have marked X (plus sample lesson):

AVIATION
Aero-Engineering Technology
Aircraft & Engine Mechanic

ARCHITECTURE
and BUILDING
CONSTRUCTION

oo

O Air Conditioning BUSINESS
O Architecture O Accounting
O Arch. Drawing and O Advertising
Designing O Business Administration
o Bu!ld!ng Contractor O Business Management
O Building Estimator O Cost Accounting
0 Carpentry and Millwork O Creative Salesmanship
O Carpenter Foreman O Managing a Small Business
O Heating . O Professional Secretary
O Interior Decoration O Public Accounting
O Painting Contractor O Purchasing Agent
= Plumplng . O Salesmanship
O Reading Arch. Blueprints Salesmanship and
ART Management
O Commercial Art O Traffic Management
O Magazine & Book lllus. CHEM ICAL
G gronWL(e:lalredri:nd O Analytical Chemistry
o Skgelchin ang Paintin D Chemical Engineering
9 9 O Chem. Lab. Technician
AUTOMOTIVE O Elements of Nuclear Energy
O Automobiles O General Chemistry
O Auto Body Rebuilding O Natural Gas Prod, and Trans
and Refinishing O Petroleum Prod, and Engr.
O Auto Engine Tuneup O Professional Engineer (Chem)
O Auto Technician O Pulp and Paper Making
Name-
City---m-mm-m-
Occupation—

ooooooo ooooooo

oooooo

u]

CIVIL
ENGINEERING

Civil Engineering
Construction Engineering
Highway Engineering
Professional Engineer (Civil)
Reading Struc. Blueprints
Structural Engineering
Surveying end Mapping

DRAFTING

Aircraft Drafting
Architectural Drafting
Drafting Machine Design
Electrical Drafting
Mechanical Drafting
Sheet Metal Drafting
Structural Drafting

ELECTRICAL

Electrical Engineering

Elec. Engr. Technician

Elec. Light and Power
Practical Electrician
Practical Lineman
Professional Engineer (Elec)

HIGH SCHOOL
High School Diploma

-Age_

OooooOoooooooo oooo ooo

o

[u]

Good English
High School Mathematics
Short Story Writing

LEADERSHIP
Industrial Foremanship
Industrial Supervision
Personnel-Labor Relations
Supervision

MECHANICAL

and SHOP

Diesel Engines

Gas-Elec. Welding

Industrial Engineering
Industrial Instrumentation
Industrial Metallurgy
Industrial Safety

Machine Design

Machine Shop Practice
Mechanical Engineering
Professional Engineer (Mech)
Quality Control

Reading Shop Blueprints
Refrigeration and

Air Conditioning

Tool Design O Tool Making

RADIO, TELEVISION
General Electronics Tech

-Working Hours-

[}

ooo

oooo

oooo

ooooooooo

Industrial Electronics
Practical Radio-TV EngVg
Practical Telephony
Radio-TV Servicing

RAILROAD

Car Inspector and Air Brake
Diesel Electrician

Diesel Engr. and Fireman
Diesel Locomotive

STEAM and
DIESEL POWER
Combustion Engineering
Power Plant Engineer
Stationary Diesel Engr.
Stationary Fireman
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One Eye reveled in prophecies of day Japan would destroy U.S. and he
and other Nips would sleep with our wives and sisters. No one expects a
PW camp to be a picnic, but his rule made Ichi-zu-que unbelievable hell.

We Six Had Survived the Bataan Death March, but the Cruelties and
Indignities We Had to Take from Sadistic One Eye ina Jap PW Camp Were
Too Much. We Had a Homemade Ice Pick—and We Were Going to Use It

By JOHN CABBELL

ICTURE in your mind's eye a large rectangular

hole dug out of the ground, twenty-five feet long,
ten feet wide and perhaps six feet deep. Then picture
this hole as a sea of diarrhea from three hundred and
some odd sick POW's.

There had been four hundred of us when we ar-
rived at Camp Ichi-zu-que on Thanksgiving Day 1942
from the Philippines. Eighty Yanks soon died from
a type of diarrhea that bordered on a cholera epi-
demic. A fellow who would be well in the morning

would be dead and in the incinerator by nightfall.
The fortunate (or were they?) dragged out the lonely
winter with dysentery, scurvy, malaria and beriberi.
The days were spent in the monotony of the riverbed
or the rock crusher, where we worked on the building
of a dam that was the sole excuse for the existence
of the small boom-type town and PW camp near by.
The nights were interrupted by frequent trips to the
hole that was covered by a shed, the floor of which
offered slits to squat over—two rows of slits, one on
each side of the shack, about two feet long and a
foot wide.



We waited for One Eye in the dark outside the barracks. In a moment the
ice pick struck home and it was all over. Then came the gruesome task
of getting rid of the body. Only one place seemed right for the burial!



The Night We Buried One Eye in the Latrine

Look closely at this hole and
you'll see that it's alive with the
ceaseless quivering, heaving, creep-
ing of a covering of fat white,
inch-long maggots. Slowly and in-
exorably they climb higher and
higher up the sides of the pit.

It didn't take long for the hole
underneath to fill. It overflowed by
spring. The maggots left their
sanctuary to crawl over the floor
of the privy. Attracted by the
splashings around the edges of the
slits, they would find their way
over your feet and up your legs.
For each one you squashed, there
seemed to be two more to take
its place. Soon they evacuated the
outhouse and began searching to-
ward the billets, to further harass
us in our sleep with their explora-
tions of any unprotected parts of
our bodies.

Spring came and the prisoners,
during their off-duty hours, trans-
ferred the vile stuff in "honey
buckets" out of the compound to
the native garden areas. It was an
unending job that lasted all sum-
mer, for the hole seemed to fill as
fast as we could cart it away.

Such was the burial place of
One Eye, the horrible little Jap
overseer who had lost his right eye
somewhere along the road between
the day the devil cursed the human
race with his birth and the day
the Jap army cursed the prison-
ers of war with his services. There
in that heap of dung is where we
dumped his carcass the night we
killed him back in December, 1943.

I often wonder if the hole is still
there. Has a new privy been built
over it? | wonder if they ever
found One Eye’s body and if they
did, did they know who it was?
Perhaps they just made one of
those Oriental gestures and shrug-
ged it off as another POW.

Besides One Eye, there were sev-
eral other rotten little Japs in con-
trol at Camp Ichi-zu-que. There
was Big Buick, the camp com-
mandant, a lantern-jawed Nip
lieutenant who avowed to all that
he had owned a Buick before the
war and had donated it to the war
effort. There was Mush Mouth, an
interpreter and Japanese sergeant,
for whom you needed a second in-
terpreter to explain what the first
interpreter had interpreted. And
there was Skinny Shinny, a tuber-
cular runt who clipped hell out
of you with one hand while he
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One Eye's tortures included talcing away shoes and
blankets in freezing weather and beating us with a
bull whip. Our hatred grew like a festering wound.

fingered a Shinto symbol with the
other.

Speaking of tuberculosis, there
was one no-good louse we called
TB. He would squat over you on a
projecting riverbank where you
were working and repeat over and
over: “You—TB, you—TB, you—
TB.” It seemed as though they
were the only English words he
knew for he would keep up his
chant until you would have glad-
ly bashed his head in with a shovel
if you thought there was any
chance of getting away with it

There were others, all of whom
had our pet nicknames, but the
most evil of all was One Eye.

One Eye, the supply man, was
small in stature but big in vindic-
tive hate and sadism. He claimed
to have lost his right eye in Man-
churia but it was rumored that he
had gotten it knocked out during
a drunken bawdy house brawl. He
wore a glass eye in the useless
socket that must have pained him
considerably for he was seen on
numerous occasions bathing it

(Continued on page 58)
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Known to avid nii_ as "La Belle Bambi" Jean Pierre holds
his own in a bikini, with long shapely gams and vital statistics at
37-26-35/2- (But note masculine naval set in line with waist indentation.)



Female hormone injections have given 22-year-old Jean Pierre his long
silkky blond hair and sexy figure. He sings intimate songs in a husky,
seductive way, has built up big following in Paris and on the Riviera.

7 WAS BORN A MAN-:

Latest in the Crop of Glamour Guys-Gals,

Jean Pierre Will Take on Any Doll Born the Old-

Fashioned Way to See Who's Bustier in a Bikini

By DAVID SHELTON

N the French Riviera, where night club floor shows

are usually one long strip tease and every other
babe bares her bosom in the chorus line, a curvy cutie
known as “La Belle Bambi” is wowing blase French-
men and tourists looking for something to write home
about.

Bambi sings intimate songs in a husky, seductive
voice while patrons ogle her loose blonde hair, well-
stacked upper storey (37"), swinging hips (357i") and
long shapely legs.

In a land of undraped dolls, why all the interest in
this particular one? The answer is simple:

Bambi is a boy—Jean Pierre Rene by name.

For the more skeptical, Bambi can produce his po-
lice identity card (all Frenchmen must carry one) to
prove it.

Latest in the crop of glamour guy-girls Jean Pierre
and Christine Jorgensen (our own most famous entry
in the sex change sweepstakes) are brothers under
the skin.

Doctors haven't yet decided whether 22-year-old
Jean Pierre is a true hermaphrodite—a person born
with the rudiments of both male and female sex
organs. But injections of female sex hormones have
given him a bust that rivals Marilyn’s, Jayne's and
Gina’s (Christine wasn't so fortunate) and face, arms
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and legs with a rounded feminine beauty not found
in other guy-gals.

The only smali giveaways are Jean Pierre’s rather
prominent Adam’s apple, heavy bone structure of the
hands, and masculine naval, set directly in line with
his waist indentation. (If you haven’t noticed recent-
ly, feminine navals are situated lower on the body.)

But like any well-endowed French beauty Jean
Pierre likes nothing better than a romp on the beach
in a bikini or a shopping spree for the latest French

'and Italian fashions. And like any gal who rates,

he's been the object of at least one brawl. This took
place at a Juan Le Pins night club where “La Belle
Bambi” was the star act. Two young Americans drop-
ped in to watch the show and got together to have
a pernod and look the situation over. The friendship
came to an abrupt end in flying fists when the boys
spotted Jean Pierre at the same time.

There weren't two more embarrassed guys in Europe
when they got the score.

Jean Pierre has built up a faithful following in
Paris and on the Riviera. The men are crazy about
him for the obvious reasons; the women rave over
the fact that “he” is such a beautiful "she.”

But if you ask Jean Pierre whether he is really a
woman, he’ll tell you: “lI was born a man!”

Which all goes to prove that in show business you
may go far as a guy and probably further as a gal—
but if you're a combination of the two you've really
hit the jackpot.

the end
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Austrian Slave Labor Than
Russian Scientific Genius
That Gave Commies First

Crack at Outer Space
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Top satellite scientist Prof. A. A. Blagonravov (I, with U.S. scientist
Richard Porter, center, and Red scientist V. V. Beloussov, r.) broke the
incredible news that his country had launched first earth moon, Sputnik.

The Author, Now Becoming a U. S. Citizen,
in the Russian Sector of Berlin. When He Was
"Invited" to Work in Russia He Refused. The

Reached Him in a Prison Cell 2

Wide and 5 Feet High. This Is an Account of

the Months He Was Forced to Spend Behind the Iron
Curtain, Working on the Fantastic ICBM, the Atomic-
Powered Missile That Shot Sputnik into Outer Space.



Andrew B. Ledwith, electronics research technician,
displays chart recordings of Sputnik, picked up
as tiny moon "beep-beeped" near Boston Oct. 7.

By WOLFGANG RITTER

HE day the Russians announced that Sputnik, their

satellite moon, was traveling around the earth
every 96.2 minutes 560 miles out in space and sending
back coded short wave messages to Moscow, | was
on a construction job in Queens, a borough of New
York City, and | guess | was the only guy in the
whole of the U.S.A. who didn't stop to say: “Gee
whizz!” or utter some exclamation of surprise.

The reason for my unconcern is simple. I was one
of the guys who helped put the darn thing up there.

You see, | am a German, and an ex-army major.
After the war, together with some four thousand other
scientists and specialists, | “volunteered” to be de-
ported to Kuibyshev and there work on a project
embracing the design and building of jet engines and
an Intercontinental Balistic Missile better known as
the ICBM.

The Soviets wanted me because | superintended
the building during World War Il of a new type
German air strip, and besides | could double up as
an expert in tract housing construction.

The way | came to (Continued on page 441

In U.S. preparations for satellite Vanguard, this
instrument will record temperature of satellite
and whether tiny meteorites erode its surface.



| Was One of Charlestown
Prison’s Desperate 15



Rev. Edward Hartigan was go-be-
tween for cons and Warden O'Brien.

Teddy Green was serving 46 years
for bank robbery and escape. He

If a Guard Had It in for You, It

Was a Quick Trip to Solitary— Where
He Let You Rot. If He Was Your

Pal, He'd Sell You Dope— Then

Let Your Guts Scream for It. These
Lousy Conditions Sparked the Riot

at the State Pen in Massachusetts

By JENSEN HERBS
as told to Henry S. Galus

BRISK, snappy wind was driving the snow in
A swirling flurries, like white blown dust, on that
cold January day in 1955. Suddenly the whistle at the
state prison in Charlestown, Massachuesetts sounded
out five sharp, shrill blasts and then a pandemonium
of sirens let loose. Almost every person within hearing
paused in aprehension, knowing that a prison break
had taken place.

What was meant to be a break became a riot so
furious that the nation was aroused from one end to
the other. It was a riot that made penal history, that
kept newspaper headlines blazing, and for a week the
lives of five guards hung by a thread.

I was one of the fifteen desparate men who held
the guards as hostages. But let me start my story
from the beginnihg. I'll teli it to you, all of it. But let
me tell it in my own way.

In my thirteen years of stretch time I've had my fill
of guards who push their, authority to the hilt. Sure,
you deserve their guff sometimes, but not all the time.
You just talk back to one and see what you'd get. Joe
Rogers, one of the stiffs we were due to grab during
the riot, must have worn off at least an inch of his
cane tip by playing piano on my ribs. Because our
love was mutual, he'd begin a new tune whenever |
was close to him.

It all started when he thought the floor | was sweep-
ing was too dirty.

"Here, punk, you show me,” he said. | didn't exactly
hand him the broom.

He let go a mouthful of spit in my face, yelling:
“I'm going to bury you, wise guy, if 1 have to frame
you!”

Rogers kept his promise. He'd make me strip two
or three times a day, thinking | might be stupid
enough to be caught with a shiv or a bottle of some-
thing like the benzedrine tablets that were illegal
unless a guard sold them to you. The reason for all
this stripping was to get me "Hollywood"—solitary, in
other words, where "bad actors” were sent. Rogers did
his needling by forcing me to sweep the same floor
again and again. Drawing (Continued on page 46)

Warden John J. O'Brien told cons there would be
no deals, called 200 armed state police. But riot
finally led to a cleanup of prison corruption.






U.S. set up 5 Antarctic research stations. With 45-
72 degrees below zero cold and only wind and snow
for company, smelly Lapp women were big deal.

Away from Kremlin Commies cut loose. Only team
of 12 nations participating in Geophysical Year to
have camp followers, Reds "indoctrinate" polar bear.

With the Grinning Lapp Dolls Leading the Way,

We Found the 4 Russian Scientists Frozen in the

Antarctic Snow— Their Clothes Ripped Open and
Slabs of Flesh Sliced from Thighs and Buttocks

WERNER S. FENSTEMEIER

S you've probably heard a hun-

dred times by now, 1957 was
designated the Geophysical Year,
which meant that geophysicists
from twelve different nations team-
ed up to find out what they could
about this earth of ours. The idea
was that teams from the various
nations would go out on research
missions to make tests, all the in-
formation obtained would be pool-
ed, and a central committee of sci-
entists would then evaluate the
findings.

The Russians sent up their earth
moon, or satellite Sputnik, as part
of the Geophysical Year experi-
ments.

I became involved when the U.S.
government announced it planned
to establish five geophysical sta-
tions in the Antarctic. The pay was
good and the job sounded like ad-
venture to me.

I fell for it. So did 3,526 other
Americans* Most of the men were
specialists in the fields of cosmic
rays, auroral investigations, glaci-
ology, gravity meteorology and

seismology. However, others, of us
like me, were mechanics who had
been hired to service and operate
the expedition's mechanical equip-
ment.

The expedition to the Antartic,
known as Operation Deep Freeze,
played an important part in the
scheme of things. Scientists have
developed concern, based on the
world's present warming trend, that
the Antarctic ice will melt. If this
happens, the oceans’ levels will rise
from 65 to 200 feet, swamping hun-
dreds of coastal cities now inhabit-
ed by millions of people.

When you're stranded with just
a group of men, with wind, dark-
ness, cold and snow constantly at
your elbow, some strange, crazy
things can happen. And when they
do, all at once the main purpose
of the expedition becomes second-
ary.
When Dick Williams’' tractor
broke through the ice and he
screamed as he leaped for safety,
then slipped off into a nice jagged
hole of bubbling water, never to be
seen again, | no longer cared much
whether or not the scientists dis-
covered that the sea level was in-

(Continued on page 40)
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Referee holds Archie Moore from challenger Tony
Anthony. Archie, 45, ko'ed 22-year-old Tony in 8th
round. Fighters are supposed to go downhill at 30.

Don't let the arm chair fool you. Master of the
"nothing” ball, Satchel Paige didn't hit majors till
he was 45, but he's still going strong in his 50's.

Have You Ever Wondered How Some
Champs Manage to Thumb Their Noses
at Father Time and Beat Kids Half

Their Age? Here's the Secret Formula

By TEX GERARD

AST fall TV fight fans were amazed when 45-year-
L old Archie Moore kayoed young Tony Anthony,
an opponent 23 years his junior, in five thrilling
rounds. Then three nights later Ray Robinson, fistic-
ally speaking an old man at 37, gave Carmine Basilio
a good going over, but in the end lost a split decision
and his middleweight title.

With the 4-minute mile being cracked every other
month by oldsters, and men like Robinson and Moore
making it tough for the younger guys in their divi-
sions, the question has been asked: “Is there some-
thing in the air that is making athletes better? In-
stead of injuring our genes has the atomic bomb ac-
tually improved them?”

Is there some unknown radiation around? If Stron-
tium 90 is good for the 1.Q. of children, as Dr. J.
Ford Thompson of London recently stated in a paper
he read to a British medical society, could it be atomic
radiation which is making fighting cocks out of our
old athletes?

Of course such talk is just plain baloney. There’s
nothing in the air that will improve old athletes that
hasn't been there all along. And if the atomic bomb
has increased the amount of Strontium 90 in the
world, no one as yet has been able to prove it.

If we examine the records of old men who stayed
young physically and were good enough to be champs
late in life, at a time when fellows they went to
school with were potbellied old men, we come up
with some surprising facts.

Take the case of Ruby Robert Fitzsimmons. To do
this intelligently let's see what the sports writers’
records show about the age a fighter first starts to
slip. Dan Parker of the Continued on page 57)



At 40 Bob Fitzsimmons became
light heavyweight champ. Made
last ring appearance at 52.

A runner is old at 28. But at 36
Gene Venske was beating men
like Gienn Cunningham, below.

Eyes closed, Carmen Basilio winces in pain from terrific right of Sugar
Ray Robinson. Fistically speaking, Robinson is old man at 37. He lost
middleweight crown in split decision but gave Basilio good going over.

The marathon is grueling sport. Yet Clarence DeMar (above) won 7
marathons between 40th and 50th birthdays. At 41 Jersey Joe Wolcott
(below 1,, with Rex Layne) was oldest fighter to win heavyweight crown.
In 1930 he knocked out tighter George Johnson, in 1950 Johnson's son.



Middle Eastern dancing gals are real voluptuous
wenches—so who can blame Al-Haddar tor tailing
tor one? Our belly dancer, above, is Nana Aslanglu,
who is a specialist in the art ot torso twirling.



A Modern, Unexpurgated Translation from the Arabian Nights

By ADAM CHASE

HEN he reached his 40th year
Wof age and fifteenth of mar-
riage Al-Haddar's eye began to
wander. Soon he went to the broker
in such matters, the same old wom-
an who had gotten his wife for
him. Cackling, the hag assured Al-
Haddar she knew just the girl for
him, one who lived in a beautiful
seraglio with a garden and flowing
waters, whom Ai-Haddar might
embrace all night through.

Unknown to Al-Haddar, his wife,
who was perceptive in such mat-
ters, had noticed his wandering
eye and visited the old woman be-
fore he had, leaving a bag of gold
bigger than Al-Haddar's and cer-
tain instructions.

As she led Al-Haddar to the
girl’'s seraglio, the old woman told
him: “I'd better tell you one thing
about this young beauty, Al-Had-
dar. She is a girl used to having
her own way in everything. If you
humor her—but only if you humor
her will you have your way with
her. Well?”

Al-Haddar smiled, stroking his
silken mustache and thinking of
the night. “I'll humor her,” he said.

So the old hag of a broker led
Al-Haddar into a pavilion with
gardens and bubbling fountains.
Pretty soon some dancing girls
came skipping and laughing into
the place with their mistress, a
lady as beautiful as the full moon
on a winter night.

Struck breathless by her beauty,
Al-Haddar bowed low, as was the
custom. The dancing girls brought
him meats and wine and he ate
with the lovely lady. For some rea-
son she couldn’t keep from laugh-
ing. But Al-Haddar, smitten with
her beauty and thinking of the
wonders of the night with her, de-
cided it was because she loved him.

When he had finished his third
goblet of wine he bowed before her
and tried to kiss her. Smiling into
his face she slapped him as hard
as she could. Angrily Al-Haddar
stalked from the pavilion but the
dancing girls, who had been play-
ing seductive music on their lutes,
dropped these instruments to slap
him too. Dizzy and confused, Al-
Haddar would have run from the
pavilion but the old woman stop-
ped him.

“Wait,” she said. “Don't be a
fool. You only have to wait till the
wine has stirred her blood, then
she shall be yours."

Grumbling, but bewitched by the
gorgeous gal, Al-Haddar returned.
When he reached the garden the
dancing girls stopped their play-
ing on a signal from their mistress,
who asked Al-Haddar to sit beside
her. She gave him a smoldering
look and said: “If you had thwart-
ed me in my whim, Al-Haddar, I
would have turned you out.”

“Never!" Al-Haddar promised.

“But you were patient with me.
So you shall have all your heart’s
desires if it's possible for me to
grant them.”

“If that is so then | am your

slave," Al-Haddar breathed in ec-
stasy as he gazed at her beauty.

Smiling, the lady of the seraglio
clapped her hands. At once the
girls dropped their lutes and their
veils and danced a dance Al-Had-
dar had seen before only in his
most erotic dreams. When they
finished he was bathed in sweat
and took another goblet of wine
with trembling hands.

The lady clapped her hands
again and the dancing girls, pant-
ing and pink from the exertion,
clustered about Al-Haddar while
their mistress said:

“Now take him and do what's
necessary before he can return to
me."

Skipping and dancing, the girls
led Al-Haddar away. They bathed
him in a scented pool and doused
him with perfume while he drank
still another goblet of wine. Then
suddenly one of them tugged at
his silken mustache, the pride of
his manhood, and he immediately
called out for the old woman.

“Be patient,"” she said, cackling.
"The lady is almost ready to grant
you your heart's desire."

But remembering the painfuTtug
at the pride of his manhood, Al-
Haddar asked: “What are they go-
ing to do?”

“Be patient, Al-Haddar.”

“Yes, but what are they going
to do?”

“Dye your eyebrows and pluck
out your mustache,” the old lady
said reluctantly.

“But I—"

<Continued on page 42)
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H THEY

Hanging Suspended in Raw
Air, with Instant Death
Below, Modern Mountaineers
Now Climb the Unclimbable

By RAYMOND
A. LAJOIE

HE two men clung like spiders

to almost vertical granite on
Shark’s Tooth Mountain in the
Colorado Rockies. One crouched on
a ledge, paying out nylon safety
rope. His companion, 15 feet up,
tapped a thin steel blade into a
hairline crack and fet his hammer
dangle at the end of its thong.
Then he clipped a steel snap link
through the blade’s protruding eye
and looped in the rope.

“Slack, Jim!” he called down. He
grasped a knob and started to haul
himself up. Suddenly hts hand-hold
broke loose from the mountain.

“Falll” he shouted.

The man below saw a dark blur
whiz past. The rope stretched taut.
He let a few feet of slack burn
round his buttocks, checking the
plunge gradually with body fric-
tion. The blade-and-link overhead
served as a pulley.

“Hurt, Bob?" he called to his
companion.

“Naw,” came the other man’s an-
swer. “Just shook up.”

With no more fanfare than that,
steel and rope make a constant
contribution to a growing national
pastime.

The pastime is the awesome di-
version mastered by American
climbers who pit their techniques
and mechanical aids against the
sheer rock faces that defy the con-
ventional methods of climbing. The
contribution is the knife-blade
piton. The one that helped save
160-pound Jim from a 30-foot free

Besides relying on steel, nylon rope, climber must depend on companion
to support him as he swings under overhang. Rope handlers must know
precise tension for all situations and the split second to slacken rope.



CLIMB

fall had a blade just 2 inches long
and 1-32-inch thick. Shock impact
must have neared the one-ton
mark, perhaps more.

Why do they do it, the uninitiat-
ed ask. The answer is simple: they
love it. Men climb mountains be-
cause they find beauty, a satisfy-
ing sense of attainment or a peace-
ful unity with nature.

Roy Holubar, president of the
Rocky Mountain Rescue Group, ex-
pressed it well when he said:
“Climbers are among the best peo-
ple in our society. They're mature
and cultured, with an inclination
to get away from high-pressure
work and do something really re-
laxing and unique.”

Although motivated by a quest
for exhilaration, climbers have
made worthy contributions to life
around them. And a growing num-
ber of them are willing to lend
themselves to new discoveries..

Their ranks, estimated in the
thousands, include alumni of the
U.S. 10th Mountain Division, plus
many scientists, engineers and pro-
fessional men who like danger and
excitement in their spare time.

They seek out sheer, plunging
faces and bulging overhangs that
can't be scaled by conventional
means. Dangling in slings reeved
through pitons, they hammer and
drill their way to the top, literally
constructing their routes as they
go along. Where no cracks exist for
pitons, they tap holes with star
drills, insert lead anchors and twist
home expansion or contraction
bolts.

Often the summit they reach is
very low compared with the heights
reached in regular mountain climb-
ing. Yet many spectacular ascents
have been made on uplifts that are
hardly mountains. Shiprock Peak,
a 1,400-foot crag in New Mexico, is
a case in point. So is Devil's Tower,
a 600-foot fluted column near the
Belle Fourche River in Wyoming.

These climbs are short and at
low altitude. But they have a moth-
to-flame attraction for climbers,
thanks to technical difficulty and
immense danger.

Climbers are constantly called
upon for rescue efforts. They also

Greatest challenge are sheer, plunging faces and bulging overhangs
that can't be scaled by conventional means. Here, climber dangles in
rope slings reeved through pitons and hammers and drills way to top.



26

When climber finds no cracks in rock for pifons he faps holes with star
drills, inserts lead anchors, twists home expansion or contraction bolts.

fight forest fires'from cliffs and
crags and aid scientists on explor-
ations. And the facts learned from
World War Il climbing were of tre-
mendous help to our troops in Ko-
rea. The discoveries will do us even
more good in the event of Arctic
warfare.

Surprisingly, climbers can boast
a fine safety record. Only a few
have been Kkilled in the past ten-
year period. Most important rea-
sons for this impressive record are
improved equipment and tech-
nique. One big aid is nylon rope,
which stretches rather than snaps
under the bone-crushing impact
when a climber falls. An adjunct
is gradual friction-brake checking
—the “dynamic belay.” A 20-foot
spill, stopped short, could impart
the same cutting force as a 3-ton
guillotine on a climber’s ribs.

Yet thanks to their own innova-
tions, climbers not only fall up to
100 feet without getting hurt, they
practice falling, blithely leaping off
cliffs. The belayer, however, has to
be skillful in letting the rope slip
to prevent impact. Interestingly
enough, pitons have stood up to
3,400-pound tests, much more than
rope and human anatomy can take.

Perhaps the outstanding example
of the endurance of the climbers
and their equipment is Lost Arrow.
A California "unclimbable,” it
seemed destined to remain just
that. A silvery spire jutting up
1,200 feet against the canyon wall
in Yosemite, it defeated all climb-
ers for many years. Then, in 1947,
John Salathe and Anton “Ax” Nel-
son vanquished it in 5 days, 103
hours of it in continuous climbing!

By night they bivouacked stand-
ing up on dizzy ledges, tying them-
selves to pitons. Daylight saw them
inch skyward, placing expansion

(Continued on page 65)



A Chick Who's Proud of Her Beautiful Body
and Likes to Prance Around in the Altogether,
Michelle Lorre Gets a Big Charge Out of
Stripping— and Won't Give It Up for Hollywood



irst wed at 15, again at 18 again at 20. Now 21, she
arriage lucky because hubby is in show biz too (plays 1
sax with tof le band) and is "more understanding and broad-minded."
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WHEN

T TOWN TAUT

Juanita Looked Easy but She Wouldn't Share Her Bed

with Every Tom, Dick and Harry. This Made Tom, Dick,

Harry (and the Other Guys in Town) Yell "Lynch Her!"

when Juanita Knifed Joe to Preserve Her Honor

By LEO ROSENHOUSE

HEY brought Juanita from her

cabin, where she'd been kept
prisoner, and took her to the rough
wooden bridge at the edge of
Downieville, high in the Sierra
mountain country of Northern Cal-
ifornia. It was late in the after-
noon of July 5th, 1851, and the
mining town was filled with brawl-
ing, lustful men intent on seeing
the first lynching of a woman in
the history of the West.

Juanita was a mystery woman
right from the start. She lived and
died in the town of Downieville
without anyone ever learning her
last name.

When Juanita got off the stage
one cold winter morning and took
lodgings above a gambling hall the
drifters in town noticed she was
hardly more than 20, good-looking
and of Mexican descent, which ac-
counted for her fiery temper.

"I'm from Sonora, boys,” she said
as she made the rounds of the
fandango palaces and sat in at a
few games of blackjack and faro.
“Just call me a below-the-border
gal and don’'t ask too many ques-
tions," she warned, and she would
flick a stack of cards among the

players as expert as any Mississippi
riverboat gambler.

A month after Juanita made her
appearance another mysterious
character showed up in Downie-
ville. Like her, he would give only
a first name. The men in town
were quick to note that Jose, as
the man called himself, shared
Juanita’s bed and was almost as
good a gambler as she was. As a
pair the two were hard to beat.

Juanita and her paramour might
have been as quickly forgotten as
the other gold miners and adven-
turers who disappeared into the
dust of time after the Mother Lode
became barren of precious gold ore
except for the fact that the at-
tractive Mexican gal worked herself
up to a hanging, a feat which earn-
ed her a questionable place in his-
tory.

Juanita never professed to being
an angel but she was particular.
"Hell, boys,” she would shout,
“aside from my Jose here, there
ain’t none of you good enough for
me, so the first man who lays his
calloused paw on me gets the taste
of my knife!"

(Continued on page 54)






THE NUDE IN
THE DRIFTWOOD

She Was Young and Beautiful and She Had a Bullet
Hole Right in the Middle of Her Forehead. The Way
the Mexican Cops Solved This Case Was a Thousand

Times More Gruesome Than the Murder Itself

By CHARLES F. MAXWELL

WAS covering the hurricane story tor the AP in Mexico when | stum-

bled on one of the most amazing stories of my newspaper career.

A plane was sputtering high in the sky and the first winds of the
approaching hurricane were lashing the little town on the eastern
coast of Mexico. The sea was as brown as milk chocolate and the waves
were taller than a man when they hit the beach.

It was the sound of the plane that first brought me out of the truest.
I thought the pilot was in trouble and was going to try to land on
the bumpy meadow off the beach. | climbed up on the hood of the
truck to get a good look and could see half a dozen Mexicans running
across the field toward the beach. Those already on the beach were
yelling with excitement to the others. There was something wrong, but
no one was looking at the plane.

| grabbed my camera and made a dash down the beach toward the
cluster of people which was forming along the ridge of driftwood. When
I was close to them | could hear the first ones explaining matters to
the newcomers. | caught one word, muerla—dead, and whatever was
dead was female.

I found a path through the crowd and got a look at what the crowd
was standing around. A heap of driftwood. A couple of Mexican police-
men were lifting a log from the pile. They tossed it to one side.

Lying almost spread-eagled on her back was a dead woman. A woman
absolutely nude, a woman who had obviously been quite young and
beautiful when she died. Her body showed a heavy protuberance of late
pregnancy and her skin was as smooth as glass from the swelling which
had come from her days in the ocean.

Was she another of the many victims to be blamed on the hur-
ricanes which were wrecking Mexico? No. There was something special
about the lady—a round hole in the center of her forehead.

One of the cops examined the hole and like a lecturer he looked up
and explained matters to the crowd. A pistol had made the wound—
that was his theory. It had been very close, about six inches from her
head Also, he said, the lady could not have done it herself.

"Someone helped her," was the way he put it

The two policemen and the people in the crowd called her la dama.
Standing before her | found myself thinking of her as the lady on the
beach rather than simply as the woman. There was something too well-
cared-for about her skin, body and hair. There was no sign of a life of
hard work. She was white-skinned and evidently had no Indian blood.
Even sprawled grotesquely on the sand and driftwood, and completely
nude, she commanded a certain amount of respect.

Hiding my camera in the folds of my raincoat | took a picture of her.
The policemen saw me. They yelled at me but (.Continued on page43)






SYSTEM

This System Is a Sure Thing. The Missus and | Put It
Under Fire on Friday the 13th— and the Nags Paid Off

By bob Mcknight

WAS on my second cup of coffee

at breakfast when 1 became
aware that Butch — that's the
distaff side — was giving me the
old scrutiny from around the cor-
ner of the comic sheet. | played
like | didn’'t notice but | guess she
read the signs.

“Surely you're not considering
going to the track today?" she de-
manded. She manage” to make the
"today” sound gruesome.

“There’s something wrong with
today?”

“It's Friday the 13th."

“An astute observation,” | said.
“So what?”

"Silly boy. Everybody knows Fri-
day the 13th is unlucky."

"The horses,” | said, “never
heard of this particular supersti-
tion.”

Butch chose to ignore this re-
mark and went to the kitchen for
fresh coffee. While 1'd never be-
fore suspected my wife of being a
calypso singer, | heard soft strains
coming from the kitchen and |1
could swear the words seemed to
prophecy that someone would be
coming home in a barrel. It was
sung to a tune vaguely like Yan-
kee Doodle, but somehow different.
Then | realized it was the South-
erner’s version, Damyankee Doodle.

“l am particularly interested in
seeing the Hutcheson Stakes run-
ning today,” | said. “Barbizon and
Jet Colonel will be looking each
other in the eye again in this one.”

“You mean Gulfstream Park?”
Butch said. “That’s all the way
across the state of Florida. You
must be going to fly over."

"Like a big bird."

“On Friday the 13th?”

“This is where | came in," | said.
“Since | could hardly expect you
to venture outside the house on
Friday the 13th | presume you'll
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stay home and commisserate with
the cat.”

Butch donned a look of martyr-
dom. “Whither thou goest 1 will
go," she quoted. “Besides, you might
be planning to meet some blonde
at Gulfstream.”

“Hmphf! In that case, fetch your
bonnet and shawl and leave us be
on our way.” | peered at her over
the top of my specs. “I'm going to
test a system for the SIR! hoss fans
and | want to be in time for the
first race.”

A couple of hours later we were
watching the water skiers cavort-
ing on the infield lake at the Hall-
andale oval before the first race.
Since nothing gruesome had hap-
pened to us on the flight from St.
Petersburg Butch had apparently
forgotten the superstition about
Friday the I3th. She searched her
program for cute name horses with
her customary abandon.

“I'll play Tiger Dip in the first
race,” she decided. “What does your
new system pick?”

“Jet Comet.”

“Why?”

“On account of this is a condi-
tion system. It points up the sharp
form horses.”

“How?"

“In two ways.” | indicated the
four call columns located between
the impost column and the jockey
column in the Racing Form past
performances. “Regard the 2nd,
3rd and finish calls. Jet Comet was
running 5th in his last race, i 1-4
lengths behind the pace at the sec-
ond call.”

“That means something?” Butch
asked.

“Patience,” | said, “is a virtue
possessed by few people, especially
women. We will now observe the
in-stretch  (3rd) call. While Jet

(Continued on page 44)









the UNDEFEATED

"The damn fool!" Maglll said to himself in shock
as he watched Tracy walk toward the car, crouched
in his fighting stance, both fists balled and cocked.

"Ya Can't Be a Main Event One Night
and a Bum the Next Morning," Tracy
Pleaded. "So Nazare Socked Me Cold.
So What? I'll Show the Whole
Cockeyed World I'm No Has-Been."

By ROBERT TURNER

HE next thing he knew after Nazare caught him

with the combination was the little pencil flash
beam of the ring physician glaring in his eyes. He
squinched his eyes shut and shook his head.

“I'm all right,” he said. “I'm not hurt. Leave me
alone, doc. I'm okay, | tell you. I-can finish it out.”

“Easy, son,” the doctor said. “The fight's over.”

Then he saw that he was in his corner and across
the ring they were taking pictures of Nazare and his
handlers, holding the kid's hand up in the victory
symbol. Tracy cried a little then the way he always
did after getting knocked out. Seeing this, the ring
doc turned away and so did Tracy's handlers. They
didn't like to see a man cry and they knew he didn't
want them seeing it. After a minute he was all right
again and was able to be helped out of the ring and
up the aisle and back to the small dressing room
at the back of the armory.

When he came out of the shower Nazare was there.
Nazare said: “I'm sorry, Trace. You know how it is,
though. But, man, you had me scared for a few min-
utes. | didn't think they were ever going to bring you
around. You were gone five, maybe six minutes. You
all right now?"

“Yeah,” Tracy said. “I'm okay."

He felt only slightly different than he usually did
after a fight. Win or lose, there was always this let-
down feeling, a sort of weakness, tiredness. Tonight
it was a little worse, so -what? Tonight his head had
a queer echoing, ringing sensation in it every time
he moved. So maybe he’'d been hit a little harder than
(ij_sdual. It would wear oft; it would go away. Later it

id.

He went out in the Florida resort town and blew
the fifty bucks Magill had given him before the
fight and got good and drunk and was with a B-girl, a
little one with a button nose and enormous black
eyes. She reminded him of the girl he was so nuts
about in high school. ,

Tracy liked the B-girl and wasn't even mad at her
when he woke up the next morning in his hotel room
and found that the last twenty he had was gone with
the girl, along with the fifteen he'd given her. He
didn't care. She'd been good (Continued on page so)
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chippy

To Make My Bankroll I've
Got to Be on the TurF 14
to 16 Hours a Day, 7
Days a Week, and Take
on 40 to 50 Dates a Night

By WANDA LANE

HERE are plenty of reasons why

a girl might become a prosti-
tute, but most of them will frankly
admit they continue to hustle for
the money. Everybody likes a quick
buck and a chippy can end up her
night with a nice roll.

People like to believe that a pros-
titute earns plenty for a few years,
then dies broke or ends up on skid
row. Some girls do, but I've known
several who retired rich. If a pro
is smart she can quit hustling with
a nice nest egg.

It's the chippies in the five and
ten dollar houses who pull down
the high earnings, not the $100-a-
night call girls. In a good setup
it's not uncommon for a prostitute
to earn anywhere from ten to forty
thousand a year, and this is after

Don't let anybody fool you. Most chippies hustle
because it's a lazy way to make a real fast buck.



she’s divided with the madam. My
earnings last year were over twen-
ty thousand.

To earn that money a chippy has
to be on the turf fourteen to six-
teen hours a day, seven days a
week. It's not unusual to see six
or seven guys waiting in the hall-
way to date me. Men always ask
how many dates | take on, but
gosh, | can't remember from one
day to the next. Nor do | keep
track during the night.

I'm no longer interested in the
number of guys | have to take on.
The madam charges five bucks a
head and splits with me the next
morning. One night | took on over
ninety, but that's about the high-
est I've had so far. Yesterday I
took on forty-seven. | guess that's
about average.

Often guys will want something
extra and | charge more for it
That's my good luck money and |
get to keep it for myself.

I live in what passes for a board-
inghouse. At least that's.what the
sign out front says. The rooms are
located upstairs over a vacant store.
It's run by a nice couple and they
really treat me okay. She’s about
40 and was a chippy herself until
they opened this house ten years
ago. Her husband is an engineer on
the railroad.

The town has about fifty thou-
sand people and there are two rail-
roads. Most of my trade are rail-
road men or guys from the near-
by factories. It's a steady trade and
my customers are swell to me.

I've been In a few high-class
joints, the fancy houses you read
about in the newspapers when the
law pushes against them. Sure, the
girls get big money for each date,
but they don't have very many
dates.

Besides that, the customer doesn’t
want the girl to act like a chippy
or be known as one. So | spend
a dull evening listening to some
guy tell me his troubles or else
be cross-examined on why I am a
chippy. Okay, so they want to help
me leave this life. But their idea
of help Is an apartment and they
have a key to the front door.

Maybe I'm nuts or something but
cafe society hustling doesn’'t appeal
to me. | like it better where I am
and I'll stick to the “overall trade.”
At least they treat me like I'm hu-
man and not some kind of freak.
The guys aren’t interested in me,
only in what I've got to sell. No-
body gets hurt and everybody has
a good time. That's the way 1 like
it.

I don’t have to give them a sob
story. They know I'm in business
for the money and that I'm willing
to show them a good time. They
know | don’t want to be rescued
from a fate worse than death and
that | like what I'm doing.

Generally 1 sleep until noon,
sometimes later if no customers
show up. Some afternoons | take
off for the beauty shop or the doc-
tor's for my examination, but most
days | hang around the house. |
usually have a few dates in the af-
ternoon and Rose fixes my. supper
about 5.

You can't guess what the night
is going to be like. Sometimes Fri-
day and Saturday nights are com-
pletely dead, but generally they're
my best ones. This is the first joint
I've ever been in where Sunday is
a live day. Legal holidays are al-
ways slow.

Sometimes a bunch of guys will
sit on the landing with me and
we'll joke and have a good time.
If a guy comes up the steps who
has never been here before | let
Rose or her husband find out what
he wants. Often the “Rooms For
Rent” sign out front.is taken to
mean what it says.

Most of the time | can tell by
the way a guy acts what he's look-
ing for. So can the other fellows
on the landing with me.

“Here she is—see if you can do
her any good,” one of them will
call out. “She’'d give it away but
the madam won't let her.”

The guy will generally blush and
grin, but it puts him at ease. |
always pretend to be embarrassed
and quickly take him to my room.

The cops usually leave me alone.
Once in awhile they haul me in and
fine me fifty bucks for immoral
conduct and then drive me back
to the house. Last month | bought
thirty tickets to the Policemen’s
Ball and kidded the cops about
showing up.

That's the rough part about this
life. I'm not allowed to shop or go
to a movie uptown. The cops say
if they see me on the streets they’ll
have to run me in. At the beauty
parlor |1 go to one of the operators
refuses to fix my hair because I'm
a prostitute. It really gives me a
grimy feeling inside whenever a
woman gets angry because I'm in
the same room with her.

I figure I'm better than the
tramps who hang around bars and
take on a guy just because he buys
them beer. Some of them are mar-
ried and have kids but nobody says
a word about them. I'm bad be-

cause I've got sense enough to
charge for what I've got.

After midnight trade generally
slacks off and | stretch out on the
sofa with a book or magazine until
2 or 3 in the morning. | hustle
some dates, but not too many. Af-
ter that | eat some cereal and try
to get some sleep. | say try, be-
cause If some guy shows up Rose
or her husband wake me.

Rose would like to put on another
girl but the cops say no. | really
have more dates than | can handle,
but I'm not complaining. It just
means that | coin more money. I've
been hustling ever since | was 17.
I'm 24 now, which isn't too old
for a chippy. I've known plenty
of women who kept on hustling
even after they were past 30.

Before | came here | was in a
red-light district until the cops ran
us out of town. One of the joints
I was in was a five-dollar house
and the other, next door, was a ten.

Guys like to know what's the dif-
ference in different price houses.
Sometimes there isn’'t any. In this
red-light district a guy got to take
off his shoes in a ten-dollar house.
In other words, he could spend
more time with me. In the five-
dollar house, when the joint was
jumping, a girl wasn't allowed to
spend more than seven minutes
with her date.

After that joint the ten-dollar
house was a vacation. It was real
dreamy to hustle in it. Some of
the chippies cried when the law
told us we had to close down.

Hustling pays. There have been
women who have left this business
set for life. Rose and her husband
are an example. They bought this
building with the money she earn-
ed as a prostitute.

Sure there are catches in this
business. There are brothels where
the chippies earn barely enough to
keep them in clothes, and there are
cities where the cops make it pret-
ty tough-on them. The worst thing
about being a chippy, though, isn't
what most people believe. We learn
to accept the men we have to take
on and the shame we have to face.
But after a few years a woman
realizes she hasn't sold her body,
she’s sold her self-respect and de-
cency. She can't buy them back
with money.

At night waiting for men to come
up the stairs to me I've thought
about what I've done to myself. |
can see that | was a sucker to be-
come a chippy.

Still, I've got a chance to leave
this business rich. That's what I'm
counting on.

the end
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creasing a few feet or a few inches
a century. Nothing mattered to me
but the sight of Williams and his
pitiful hands trying to grasp a slip-
pery edge of Ice and then sinking
under the water.

We left Norfolk, Virginia, aboard
the U.S. Navy ship Arneb, AKA56,
on November 15, and arrived at Lit-
tle America on December 26. Imme-
diately 73 of us were ordered to Mc-
Murdo Sound to establish a radio
base and weather station, hauling
huge sleds filled with equipment
behind track-type tractors.

Establishing the camp was a
nightmare. The winds were terrific
and bitterly cold; the temperature
ranged from 45 to 72 degrees below
zero.

We had been at the McMurdo
Sound base for about a week when
we received a message from Little
America that a plane with two sci-
entists had been lost on the Ross
Ice Shelf.

The day eight of us started out
to find the plane we knew that a
Russian geophysical team was
somewhere in the vicinity and that
they had Lapp women as their com-
panions and helpers.

The reason the Russians wanted
women during their long stay in
the Antarctic needs no explanation.
But the reason that they took short,
smelly Lapps with them instead of
Russian dolls was that Lapps are
accustomed to a below-zero climate.

The Lapps weren't exactly (Mari-
lyn Monroes but they were women.
So those of us on the American
polar teams actually envied the
Russians, and when little Ray No-
vak led two grinning Lapp girls in-
to our tent the night of January
18, 1957, | stared at them with ex-
citement. The other guys did too.
After womanless weeks in that des-
olate, frozen country those squatty
little dolls looked real charming.

We asked Novak how he had
latched onto those two little char-
acters. He said: “lI found them
wandering around outside. There
weren't any Russians with them.
They must have run away from
them.”

Carl Naavi, who speaks Finnish—
a language related to Lapp—began
to talk to the little women. Then
Carl's face got a funny look and
he turned to me. “They were on a
dog-team trip with four guys from
the Russian station. They got
caught in a blizzard. After five days
the Russians died from the cold,
but these dolls, being used to that
kind of weather, wandered around
until Novak found them.”

I began to make some kind of
comment but Carl said: “That
ain’t all. But the rest | don’'t be-
lieve. I'll have to see it first. They
said they'd show it to me in the
morning.”

We asked what, naturally. But
Carl wouldn't tell us. So we ignored
him and gave our attention to the
ladies. That night was hilarious.
Those Lapp gals sure knew the
score. We all had a ball. All, that
is, except Carl. He sulked in a cor-
ner of the tent and mumbled what
an idiot he'd been to sign up with
the U.S. geophysical team.

In the morning we hitched up the
dogs and resumed our search for
the plane. Of course we took the
Lapp dolls with us.

There had been two men in the
plane we were looking for. We were
trying to find them before they
froze to death—assuming that the
crash hadn’'t killed them. It was
the third day of our search and my
seven men weren't happy about it
because we had been hired as
mechanics, not as a rescue team.
But all hands at the McMurdo
Sound base had been ordered to
look for the plane.

About five hours after we pulled
up camp the morning after Novak
found the Lapp girls they began to
point and jabber excitedly. Carl
said unhappily: “They want to
show us what they did to those
Russians.”

I said: “I thought you told me
the Russkies froze to death.”

“They did,” Carl said mysterious-
ly. “But that ain't all that happen-
ed to them.”

We followed the direction pointed
out by the Lapps. We found the
Russians—what was left of them.
Their clothes had been ripped open
and slabs of'flesh sliced from their
thighs and buttocks.

“The Lapps ate the parts you
don’t see,” Carl explained. “On ac-
count of their dogs ran away dur-
ing the storm. So they either had
to eat the Russians or starve."

Those grinning little Lapps didn't
seem so attractive to us after that.
But they followed us as we plodded
along behind our dog teams. Two
more days passed and for the mil-
lionth time | regretted having vol-
unteered for duty at the South Pole.

Then nine days later we found
the plane. The pilot and co-pilot
were both dead. We began the long
trek back to the McMurdo Sound
base. The Lapps eagerly followed
us. We arrived there on February
1,1957, and a week later a three-
man Russian dog sled team showed
up to reclaim their little Lapp mis-
tresses.

In spite of what we knew about
them we weren’t happy to see them
leave. We felt that our Antarctic
life was going to be a lot less in-
teresting without those squatty, but
cozy, little dolls. And it was.

THE END
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“Don’t be foolish. Her heart Is
set on you, can't you see it?”

So, thinking of the night, Al-
Haddar let the girls carry out the
whim of their mistress. After they
had dyed his eyebrows and pain-
fully plucked out his mustache
they retreated, giggling, to their
beautiful mistress.

“What now?” Al-Haddar groan-
ed.

“All that remains,” said the old
lady patiently, as though address-
ing a child, “is to shave off your
beard and make your face as
smooth as a baby's.”

“But that will disgrace me before
the world!” Al-Haddar cried.

“Still, this lady has sensitive skin.
Unless you are as beardless as a
youth you would prickle and
scratch her tender flesh. Well?
Would you give up your heart’s
desire when you are this close?”

With the wine stirring his blood
down to his loins, Al-Haddar said
he would not.

So the dancing girls returned
and gaily shaved off his beard.
Then they led him back to their
mistress.

When she first saw him the lady
of the seraglio pretended she did
not know him. But all at once she
laughed so hard that she fell back
among her cushions and uncover-
ed her legs.

Blushing furiously, Al-Haddar
cried: “Do you mock me now? Do
you dare mock me?”

“But no,” laughed the lady. “I
rejoice that your good humor has
almost won your heart's desire for
you.”

Al-Haddar drew himself up with
what dignity he could. "You know
what | want and you know how
badly I want it,” he told her. “Nev-
ertheless, |1 cannot allow those girls
to do another thing to me.”

“Of course not,” the lady of the
seraglio said sweetly. “I only want
you to dance for me.”

She leaned forward, waiting for
his answer. Perhaps by accident,
perhaps by design, her veils part-
ed. His cheeks burning, Al-Haddar
groaned: “l1 will dance.”

One of the dancing girls strum-
med her lute. Al-Haddar capered
awkwardly. At once the lovely
lady started throwing at his head
all the cushions she could reach.
Joining her, the dancing girls
hurled oranges and lemons at him
?r;ltil, trying to run, he tripped and
ell.

Dazed, his head whirling, Al-
Haddar was helped to his feet by

the old woman. “You,” he groaned,
shaking his fist. “This was your
idea.”

“Don’t be silly, Al-Haddar," the
broker said. “Are you going to quit
when you have attained your
wish?”

“Have 1?" said Al-Haddar.
1?7

“Of course. Ail the blows and
ordeals are behind you. Only one
little item remains.”

Afraid to hear what it might
be, Al-Haddar said nothing.

“When the lady of the seraglio’s
desires have been stirred by wine,”
said the old woman, “it is her cus-
tom to strip off all her veils.”

Al-Haddar thought that was a
very nice custom, but again said

“Have

nothing.
“Naked,” the broker went on,
“she will run from you. Then it

is her custom that you strip off
your own clothes and chase her.
In this way your excitement will
mount together. And, Al-Haddar,
when you catch her she is yours."

“Well, well, well!” said Al-Had-
dar in delight, at once tearing off
his clothes.

Just then, also disrobed, the lady
of the seraglio came rushing past
him. With an eager yelp Al-Had-
dar sprinted after her. She led him
a merry chase from room to room
of the seraglio, always managing
to keep just out of his reach.

When his breath was coming in
great ragged gasps she led him into
a dark hallway and he thought
that at last he would realize his
heart’s desire. He reached out for
her, barely touched her warm
flesh, and stumbled. All at once
the floor gave way beneath his
feet and he felt himself tumbling
headlong through darkness.

Suddenly lights blazed and, be-
wildered, he discovered himself in
the midst of the bazaar. Either he
had been drugged and carried
there or the chute beneath the
trap door had deposited him there;
he never knew which. Immediately
the hawkers hawking their wares
and the haggling customers saw
him naked. They shouted derisively
and began to beat him with their
bare fists and with sticks until
he fell to the ground.

On the back of an ass, his"hands
dangling in the dust, they led him

before the chief of police. “What
have we here?” demanded the
chief. The people told him: “This

fellow fell from the seraglio made
up as you see.”

Al-Haddar was sentenced to a
flogging and a fine of a hundred
dinars. He received his fifty lashes
in silence, but being naked he had
no money to pay his fine. His wife
came and paid it for him, then
led Al-Haddar home, while the
crowds In the bazaar hooted.

Al-Hgddar's eye never wandered
again.

the end
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they were beckoning me to come
closer. Ordering the crowd back,
they told me to go ahead and take
more pictures.

The lady on the beach and the
mystery of her appearance there
bothered me quite a bit. The fact
that she undoubtedly was a well-off
person who had been murdered In-
trigued me. Certainly she could be
identified eventually, and | had t*
feeling that her identity would lead
almost immediately to her Kkiller.

My newspaperman’s mind was
jumping. Had it been a lovers’
quarrel? Had her pregnancy back-
ed some man into a corner? Had
it caused a few ultimatums to be
exchanged that led to a last boat
ride out into the ocean? Or could
she have been dropped off a pass-
ing steamer headed for Panama or
South America or any one of a
hundred other places?

I had the Idea, too, that some
guy (or had it been a jealous wom-
an?) might have taken advantage
of the turmoil of the hurricanes,
floods, and general disaster to kill
her and get rid of her.

A couple of things were certain.
She had been deliberately shot and
she had been nude when she hit
the water.

It looked like a fairly easy case
to me. | was guessing that the
murderer hadn’t expected her body
to wash up from the ocean. As |
said before, | was certain her iden-
tity would lead straight to her Kill-
er.

But the police of that small town,
in those days of disaster, had oth-
er methods and different ideas.

First they dug away enough of
the small driftwood to make a shal-
low ditch beside the lady In the
sand. Very carefully they slipped a
tarpaulin under her. Then the two
cops and four men from the crowd
carried her on the stretched tar-
paulin up over the hillock epid
across the meadow and into a
scraggly little woods.

There they found an abandoned
well.
tarpaulin, and
chute she slid down to drop into
the well.

They gathered up as much rock
as they could find and pitched it
into the well. Then a man came
with a shovel. They spaded up
slabs of the sandy dirt and, spell-
ing each other at the job, filled in
the well to the top.

The case was closed.

THE END

They tipped the lady off the,
like a rock off a'
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SHARP HOSS |

m' SYSTEM
IContinued from page 34J

Comet was still running fifth he
was 5 1-2 lengths off the pace at
this point.”

"That means something, huh?”

“It means,” X said, “that Jet
Comet lost ground in the run from
the pre-stretch call to the in-
stretch call. He was probably

forced wide on the stretch turn.”.

“That's good?”

I shook my head. “That's bad.
EJpt take a look at the finish call,
lie made up half a length In the
stretch drive to the wire, proving
he was in sharp form. A horse
has to be right sharp to come again
after being shuffled back that close
to the finish. But the average fan
would disregard him because he
finished fifth, beaten 5 lengths. And
the very thing that puts them off
proves to us he is sharp.”

“There’s more?”

“That’s the first pattern we look
for,” | said. “A horse that lost
ground from the pre-stretch call
to the in-stretch call, then made
up ground from the in-stretch call
to the wire. But he shouldn’t have
been beaten more than 5 lengths.
Jet Comet is the only horse in the
race that qualifies.”

“Mmmm!”

“In the second race we have no
horse that qualifies under the first
pattern but we do have one that
fits the second pattern. This, a sort
of reverse of the first pattern. Look
at Rohan. He was running 4th,
2 1-2 lengths off the pace at the
pre-stretch (2nd) call. At the in-
stretch call he was 3rd, only 11-2
lengths behind the pace. In other
words, he made up a length from
the pre-stretch call to the in-
stretch call. Then, even though he
finished second, he gave away a
half length in the run to the wire,
finishing 2 lengths behind the win-
ner. That's our second pattern to
determine condition. Maybe the
jockey moved too soon in that last
race and had nothing left for the-
drive to the wire. Anyhow, the pat-
tern shows a gain from the 2nd
to the 3rd cali, then a loss from
there to the finish. But in this pat-
tern he can’'t have been beaten
more than 2 lengths.”

“What about Tiger Dip?” Butch
asked.

“He broke on top, then lost 5 1-2
lengths to the 2nd call, another
5 1-2 lengths to the 3rd call, and
4 more lengths from the 3rd call
to the wire.”

“Well,” Butch said, “l guess Jet
Comet is a cute enough name.”

Like 1 told Butch, the horses
didn’'t seem to know about the Fri-
day the 13th jinx. Following are

the system selections and how they
fared.

1 Jet Comet $ 570 $310 $270
2 Rohan 950 510 3.80
3 Mighty Chief 950 270 240
4 Bolero U 570 370 270
5 La Verite

6 NO PLAY

7 Barbizon 210 210
8 Butwiser 10.70 540 3.80
9 T. Gibson 5.00

Yeah, Jet Colonel beat Barbizon
again, but the SIR! hoss fans
shouldn’t get beat with this system.

THE END

| HELPED BUILD
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volunteer is interesting. One eve-
ning, May 3rd, 1947 to be exact, |
was peacefully sleeping in my one-
family home on the outskirts of
East Berlin Germany, when | was
awakened by a loud knock. My
wife became very alarmed for fear
that the noise would awaken our
two children, Karl 4 years old and
baby Gretchen, who was just
eighteen months old. “Get ready
to stay for 24 hours and come with
us to the police station,” | was
told by a Russian officer.

For three days two civilian mem-
bers of the Politbureau alternate-
ly threatened nTe and tried to bribe
me by promises of fine living con-
ditions if 1 would volunteer to go
to Russia with my family and work
there. | said | wanted no part of
it. The third day they didn't give
me anything to eat and put me in
a wooden cell about 24 inches by
24 inches square and 5 feet high.
As | am a six-footer, you can figure
out what it was like. After 48 hours
of this I said that I would “vol-
unteer" for service in Russia.

There were 86 scientists and .
about 700 workers, all from the
dismantled Junkers aircraft fac-
tory in Dessau, or the Bavarian
Motor Works at Strassfurt, who
were deported to Kuibyshev, a
town on the Volga River deep in
the USS.R. It was my job to.
superintend the building of a model
village, Russian style. From a
Soviet viewpoint the homes were
terrific. They were about the equiv-
alent of what you'd find in any
mining town in the XJS However,
everyone was allowed to bring his
wife and kids. If a guy wasn't
married the Russkies suggested
that he bring along his mistress
or girl friend. Several fellows did.
Head man in our group was Fer-
dinand Brandner, an Austrian-
born engineer, who was the Junk-
ers factory top turbo-prop design-

In their way the Russians did
(Continued on page 46>
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everything they could to make us
happy. But we all knew we were
in for a long stay. They wanted
a 12,000 horsepower turbo-prop
engine and an ICBM that would
have at least 200,000 Ibs. of thrust.
They also wanted us to design and
build a couple of airplanes.

After my construction crew had
built the housing project for the
workers and set up an air field
next to the reconstructed Junkers
and Bavarian Motor Works fac-
tories which had been dismantled
and transported to Kuibyshev, 1
was kept on as head of the factory
maintenance crew.

“The Junkers-B.M.W. Collective,”
as we were called, were told we
could return home as soon as we
finished our task.

By 1948 the Brandner group had
a 6000 hp. engine. Then they al-
most all got into trouble when they
tried to get home quick. They
placed two of these 6000 hp. en-
gines in tandem to get 12,000 hp.
The plane they put the thing In
crashed, and all hell broke loose.
Brandner. did some fast talking
and some faster drawing. His en-
gineers came up with the single-
package 12,000 hp. motor on paper
in 1949. By 1952, they had the
thing perfected and right after
that the Soviets went into produc-
tion with this motor. Russia un-
veiled it before Western experts
at the 1955 Moscow air show. The
Brandner turbo-prop engine pow-
ered the long range bomber dubbed
the “Bear” by the Western author-
ities.

Right after this the turbo-prop
boys got to go home. Most of the
workers on the ICBM, though, were
held on at Kuibyshev and as | was
part of the factory crew, | stayed
on too. We were completely isolated
at the factory and housing devel-
opement from the town of Kuiby-
shev itself. For recreation there
was a community clubhouse and
a movie. Charlie Chaplin films were
a steady diet intermixed with Ter-
ry-Toons. Life was boring but live-
able. Slightly better than a 24 by
24 inch box.

The gun in charge of the ICBM
project was Dr. Fritz Fruehoffer.
He couldn’t have done a thing if
it wasn't for a German physicist
named Adolph Buesch, who while
working on another project in an-
other part of the Soviet, came up
with a plan for an atomic-powered
ICBM. And that is what sent up
Sputnik. An atomic powered ICBM.
I saw the pilot model in 1955, It is
simply enormous and weighs eighty
tons at take-off.

At the time we completed the
pilot model 1 figured that the Rus-
skies would never allow us out
of Russia alive. How wrong | was.
Just as they let the Brandner
group of engineers and workers go,
so they let the rest of us return

to Germany in 1956. “Once we have
the world’s greatest airplane en-
gine, and an ICBM missile that
can be pinpointed to any spot on
the earth, we don't care who knows
it,” we were told in a going away
orientation speech by the Soviet
Assistant Minister of Air.

I told a lot of guys up in the
Yorkville section of Manhattan,
around bars, what the Russians
had, but no one would believe
me.

Brandner’'s K engine is designed
to operate at an altitude of 36,000
feet at a speed of 550 mph. At this
height ahd speed it uses one-half
the fuel of a comparable jet en-
gine, which gives the Bear twice
the range of the jet-powered
American B52, or a range of 10,000

miles. And there is no kidding
about this.
The atomic-powered Russian

ICBM which put up Sputnik is fan-
tastic. It's a hundred feet high,
in three sections, and as before
stated, weighs 80 tons. This is eight
times the weight of the Navy's
Vanguard. The Vanguard has an
initial thrust of 27,000 ft. as com-
pared to the Russian ICBM thrust
of 200,000 ft. Ibs.

As I've told a lot of guys, the
fact that the Russkies put a weight
of 184.3 Ibs. 560 miles up in the
sky and placed it exactly where
they wanted it to be, should be
enough to convince anybody that
they've really got it and got it
big.

And this isn’t said with any pride
by me. I'm not proud of the fact
that | was there when the Ger-
man engineers under Fruehoffer
developed this thing. I'm glad to
be in the U.S.A. with my wife and
children. Gretchen is quite a young
lady, she is 12 years old now. My
boy is just entering high school.
They both talk English pretty well
and so do I. I have applied for
citizenship in the US.A. And all |
hope is that some day I'm not on
the receiving end of the missile |
helped to create.

THE END

CHARLESTOWN
ISON RIOT

m

a finger across it, he'd grin, saying:
“Naw, you still don't know how.
Teacher wants sonny boy to keep
trying.”

I kept trying, until | couldn’'t
keep my nerves cool any more. He
stooped down once too often to
touch the floor and that's when |
tried to wrap the broomstick around
his back. Lucky for him—and for
me too in the end, | guess—Host
my grip on the stick. He rammed
the business end of his cane in my



gut and screamed: “Hah, sucker!
You've got it now! Good-by for ten
days!” 1 was sent to Hollywood.

One kind of sadism brings Joddy
to mind. The young kid came bob-
bing down the corridor toward me
on legs that had springs where the
bones belonged, He looked straight
at me through slitted lashes sitting
on gray bags of skin, but he didn't
see me.

Joddy was blinded by bennies, the
tablets a guard gets at the rate of
a thousand for a sawbuck on the
outside. He gives you a break to
start; you get three for a quarter
That's to start. Once you're hooked
the price doubles, and by the time
you're shivering for the benzedrine
you better have a buck to get five
of them.

WAS looking after Joddy's crazy

dance, thinking how it wouldn’t
be long before they'd ship him
down-state to a new cell, a padded
one. “The poor s.0.b.,” | thought,
and then | dropped the “poor” as
Pete Sylvester rounded the far cor-
ner and had to step aside for the
kid. The stiff was getting a dandy
charge out of Joddy.

Like | said, the cons aren’t white
lilies, but don't forget the uniform-
ed punks who don’t give a damn
who they sink pill by pill so long
as they can keep sinking a buck
into their pockets. They also go
for presents. One stiff was satis-
fied to be kept in ice cream, cake
and cigars from the canteen for
minor favors like letting you off
from a day’s work. Another, pro-
tecting a con who ran regular house
on all crap games In our section,
didn't mind taking home hams,
steaks, butter and coffee.

The screws brought in all the
dirty pictures and stories you want-
ed, too. Laugh if you want, but cons
long out of commission were eager
to buy panties, bras, G-strings, al-
most anything the stiffs brought in
that had already been worn.

Keep laughing if you don't think
the stiffs work a profitable pimp-
ing game. Green kids like Bill, just
signing into a cell block, always
started a slew of long-term daddies
bidding against one another. Bill
was just young and good-looking
enough to make the guard demand
twenty bucks for carrying him
notes loaded with promises of new
shoes, shirts, candy, ice cream, all
the smokes he wanted.

The biggest racket of all had
about nine out of ten guards co-
operating. For fire water we melted
shoe polish, strained juice from
rubber cement, risked rubbing al-
cohol in our guts. But when we
started brewing potato peels, troub-
le brewed too. The jealous stiffs got
into the habit of raiding us, grab-
bing all the stuff for themselves. |
lost my head that day one of them
shadowed me, catching me stuffing
my bottle into a deep wall crack.

I was just covering it with a loose
chunk of mortar when guard Pete
Sylvester piled around the corner
and almost busted my wrist with
his cane. I missed him with my foot
the first time, but not the second.
He bent howling, clutching his
groin.

They gave me the usual ten day
in solitary.

But the Kicker that boiled my
blood was that they forgot when
the ten days were supposed to end.
My two-week shackup with the
cockroaches didn’'t compare, though,
with Teddy Green's. A veteran at
flying the coop, he'd been rotting
in his hole a year and a half, ever
since the Feds had hauled him back
from Hackensack, New Jersey. His
trick had been cute. He'd crawled
into a carton of waste rags headed
for a junkyard, cut himself out,
grabbed five days of freedom.

Teddy had plans. At first these
didn’t include me but three others
in stir: Fritz Swenson, who was in
for killing a cop; Walter Balben,
holdup artist; Joe Flaherty, whose
trademark on the gals he raped was
a broken jaw. Teddy also had
friends in the main cell blocks who,
hungry for a bite of the $17,000 he
claimed he had hidden outside from
an old holdup, saw to it that he,
Balben and Flaherty got a sawblade
and pistol apiece. They decided if
the other twelve of us kept our
traps shut except to make noise
when a stiff approached, we'd be
let out. Just to set the record
straight, let me say that there
wasn't any riot plan at that stage.
Just another of Teddy's “rag
tricks.”

The three of them began sawing
on the one-inch bars, a few strokes
now, a few strokes as the guard
walked out of range. It went on for
a day and a half. At about 2 in
the morning, after Teddy had al-
ready claimed a dozen times that
his second bar was loose, he whis-
pered: “You guys ready?” Balben
and Flaherty were. They crawled
out together. Somewhere up front
guards Sandy Hatch and Pete Syl-
vester were snoozing. The three
cons went to jump them—and dis-
appeared for two hours or so.

Swenson spoke our thoughts.
“Those scheming s.o.b.’s are trying
to make the wall by themselves,”
he said.

I guessed that didn't mean we
were losing too much. Going over
the wall looked like the hard way
out to me, anyway. But | did hope
that the three of them would make
it, and that's why | was disap-
pointed when they showed up, the
hostages in tow. However, it felt
good to see the guards on the short
end for a change. Swenson had
been right about the cons’ trying
to go over the wall without us. In
the yard they’d built a ladder with
two poles, stringing rag rungs be-
tween them, thanks again to Ted-
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dy's friends who'd planted a heap
of work clothes out there. But the
collapsing ladder had attracted
some stiffs. Rushing toward the
machihe shop, the cons busted In,
snatching two steel bars and some
sledge hammers. With no way to
bust out, Teddy now announced his
big alternate idea—the one that
would get us in the papers.

"Okay, we can’'t get out, so we'll
stay. We'll smoke up the joint but
good,” he said.

Prying and hammering, Flaherty
and Balben broke the rest of us
loose. Fifteen of us were free now.

“We're going to stage a good show
here. You guys have been piling up
a lot of groans.. Before we're
through the newspapers will love
us. Only first we got to get the right
guys down here to listen to us.”

We had the tools to bust into the’
kitchen; It would yield enough grub
for days. Teddy stuck his pistol un-
der Sandy Hatch's nose. “These
characters will keep the warden’s
gang from trying any reckless
stunts on us.”

Company came soon. The front
office, worrying about Hatch and
Sylvester, sent over three other
guards to investigate. We welcomed
thm as so many more bargaining
odds on our side.

HALF-hour later Warden John

J. O'Brien barked over the
loud-speaker: “The longer you re-
fuse to release your hostages, the
harder it will be on you. Let me
impress you with one thing. There
will be no deals, no bargains.”

We clobbered down the door of a
main cell block to reach a phone.
Teddy tried talking to O'Brien but
his deputy warden, Perley S. Vance,
got on. He said the state police
had been called; they'd rush us
with wide-open fire. Teddy yelled
back; “Every shot you fire, there’ll
be a dead stiff!"

That brought silence for a couple
of hours. Then over the speaker:
“Will you permit Reverend Edward
~Hartigan to visit you?”

Teddy agreed, phoning: “If Rev-
erend Hartigan comes alone, okay.”

It didn't sit right with Swen-
son when the chaplain promptly
tried talking us out of the shindig.
| stood between the two men.

“We don't have anything against
him, Swenson, and you know it.
He'll go back in one piece the same
way he came,” | said. | had a soft
spot for Hartigan; he was the only
guy who'd always helped, not got-
ten guys deeper In trouble.

Balben wanted to make sure Rev-
erend Hartigan understood. “You
tell them we want the warden to
come here. Tell him we want to
talk.”

The chaplain said:
them,” and took off.

Who'd you expect but the warden
to use the speaker next?

“I'n tell

“I've already said there will be
no deals. | order you to release the
five guards immediately. We have
two hundred armed police here.”

It went on like that for the rest
of that day and the next.

Someone from the state po-
lice listed all the machine guns,
bazookas, shotguns and rifles they'd
brought up. The stiffs in our com-
pany had white scare written all
over their faces. Guard Mills
couldn't take it after a few hours
and began heaving, begging for a
doctor. Teddy grinned, recognizing
a new gimmick. He told the ward-
en:“Mills is dying but not from
lead. If he kicks, you can’'t blame
it on us but just on yourself. He
wants a doctor, but no doc comes
here unless the rest of us get the
kind of visitors we want.”

It worked. After Dr. Samuel
Merlin gave Mills a shot for what
he called virus infection and left
we waited several hours more and
finally seven men approached. They
included a newspaperman, Govern-
or's Councilor Patrick McDonough
and other names meaning nothing
to us. ‘We're a citizens’' volunteer
group,” one said. They told us
that an Army M-41 tank had been
rolled up, ready to blast us out.

' Balben put them straight. “Can
we count on you people to hear us
and go back with the truth?”

The governor’s councilor smiled.
“l'd say that you can trust us.”

Another added: "In Mr. Mc-
Donough you have the branch of
authority you've demanded during
the past two days.”

“We got plenty to say,” Teddy
began. And we said it. We let all
the smoke out of the stinkbomb In
the next three hours. Then we
simply walked out behind our
visitors to the main gate, where we
were surrounded.

When the papers got hold of our
stories about the corruption among
guards they had a regular field day.
Charlestown State Prison was rock-
ed top to bottom and sideways. All
sorts of public committees got into
the cry for a cleahup. When the
State hired Russell C. Oswald as Its
corrections topkick, some of it got
done; we saw many new faces at
the lockup. In 1956 a bill was pass-
ed at the state capitol, putting
emphasis on "modern conceptions
of correction and rehabilitation.”

But right now the governor, hold-
ing Corrections Commissioner Os-
wald’s resignation, knows as well as
many of the cons that there’s still
an old guard around. Was the
squeeze on the commissioner?
Who's going to get it next—besides
the cons, that is? the end
Ed. note’. Because this article was
written try a former inmate, and in
order to protect the privacy and
reputations of many men who were
only doing their fob, the names of
the guards have been changed.
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; THE . '
', UNDEFEATED

(Continued from page 37)

for him. She'd bolstered his ego.
What was it she’'d said when she
kept running her hands over his
chest muscles and his biceps?

“Why, hell, Trace, you're still
very young. What are,you, 25 at
the most? Why, the way | heard it,
you were practically an old man,
all washed up. They’re crazy. Those
eighty fights haven't hurt you a
bit. You're as strong as a bull. Don’t
let 'em kid you, baby, you're good
for another eighty fights if you
want 'em. You'll make big money
again.”

Something like that, she'd told
him, only a lot more of it and
she’d meant it; Tracy could tell.

When he was dressed and show-
ered and ready to leave the hotel
Tracy began to get the worst hang-
over he'd ever had. He could hard-
ly stand it. He got some aspirin
and a bromo at the drugstore but
they didn't help. A couple of times
he almost turned back from the
long walk across town to see Ma-
gill, the fight promoter. But then
suddenly, wonderfully, the terrible
headache went away.

He went into Magill’'s office smil-
ing. The promoter Ilooked up
at Tracy and then quickly looked
away again, busily pushing through
a pile of contracts on his desk.

“How are you this rporning,
Trace?” Magill asked.

“The best,” Tracy told him. He
did a. little limbering-up footwork
jig to prove it. “Who you got for
me next? If nobody special, how
about a rematch with Nazare?”

Magill’s plump white hand stop-
ped pushing around the papers. He
looked up and his pale blue eyes
were completely expressionless. He
said: “Trace, | thought you knew.
Since you don’t I'm going to give
it to you straight. I level with you
guys; | don't fool around. You need
a rest, kid, a long rest. You stunk
up the armory last night.”

“What?” Tracy said. “Are you
kidding?”

“I'm not kidding. Your timing
was way off; 'your footwork was
slow, clumsy. You had no zing the
few times you did manage to hit
Nazare. Frankly, 1 don't know how
you stayed four rounds. Through
most of them he was killing you.
All that kept you up were those
legs of yours. They must be made
of concrete. But | don’t mind tell-
ing you, when you went down you
scared me. | ain’t never seen a man
go down like that. For a minute
there | don’'t mind telling you, 1
thought you were dead, Trace.”

Tracy stood there blinking at

him. “So | can't fight for a while?"

“Not for a long while. Not in this
state, anyhow. I'd be afraid to
match you. You fight again soon,
no telling what'll happen.”

“1 think you're crazy,” Tracy told
him. “I'm in good shape. So | lost
my last six. So what? The crowd
still likes me. | could hear 'em yell-
ing last night. Who do you think
you're conning? But that's okay.
I don't have to fight here. All 1
want from you is my money."

“Kid,” Magill said, “l hate like
hell to tell you this. I can't give
you any money right now.”

“Now wait a minute. I don't owe
you that much. All you gave me
before the fight, in training and
everything was one-fifty. My share
of last night was nearly fifteen
hundred, even with all the cuts
out. |1 ain't punchy yet, Magill. 1
know how to count.”

Magill shook his head and picked
up a legal-looking document from
the mess of papers on his desk.
“You see this, Trace?” he said.
“You can read it if you want to.
It's a court order holding up your
share of the purse. Your ex-wife
says you owe her nearly a grand
in back alimony. Swenson, 'your
last manager, says you're stiil in to
him for five hundred. | can’'t help
any of |his; don’t go, giving me a
hard time about it. I got to do what
the court orders.”

Tracy looked at the paper Magill
held and gently rubbed the swell-
ing that was still at his temple.
Finally he said: “I ain't got noth-
ing coming?”

“Not right now.”

"But I'm broke, Magill. I don't
have a cent. | blew the last fifty
last night. Hell, how did I know—"

Magill stood up and dug a hand
into his pocket. He pulled out a
crumpled wad of bills, peeled one
off. “Here,” he said. “Take this
double sawbuck. Out of my own
personal dough. Call it a loan. But
listen, .Trace, you used to be a
sheet-metal worker, right?”

Tracy took the twenty-dollar bill
and held it between his big hands,
stretching it and flattening it out.
“Yeah,” he said.

“Weil, use that dough to blow
somewhere where you can get a
job, your own kind of work.”

Tracy looked up at him. He
laughed. “For ninety, maybe a hun-
dred bucks a week? You kidding?
What would .1 do with it? Look,
Magill, this has been a bad year
for me but it's only November and
| already made thirteen grand. Last
year | made nearly fifty.”

“Sure,” Magill said. “Where is it,
Trace?”

Tracy shrugged. “I blew it. Okay,
so I've been dumb. But no more. I'm
saving from here on in. But don't
give me that go-to-work bit. That
was my work last night. That's
what | do now. No wage-slave stuff



for this boy. I'm a fighter.”

Magill shook his head. “Not any
more, kid. Sure, you might get some
whistle-stop bouts or some spar
work in the camps, but you've had
it in the big money. I'm doing' you
a favor telling you this."

Tracy’s voice got a little thick.
“But | just did a main event. You
don’t do a main event and then all
of a sudden you're finished.”

Magill shook his head. “You got
on the top of that card as a sub-
stitute, because Dante, who was
scheduled for the go, busted a bone
in his hand ten days ago and we
had to get somebody quick and you
Were the only one available. Even
then | didn't want to use you; |
watf afraid you'd get hurt too bad.
But | didn’'t have any choice."

Tracy wanted to say something
but he suddenly coilldn’t think of
what. It was as though his mind
were empty, as though it were a
hollow thing that had been sluiced
clean with water. He shook his
head and turned and started out
of the office. He didn’'t make it
Instead of going out the daor he
walked full and hard into the wall
about two feet to the right of the
door. He hit the wall so hard his
nose started bleeding.

At the sound Magill looked up
from his desk. Tracy was standing
there, turned around now, holding
his nose, with some of the blood
coming from between his fingers.

“What the hell's the matter with
you?” Magill said. “Are you drunk
or something?”

Tracy didn’'t hear Magill say that.
He just saw Magill's mouth moving
and he wondered why Magill was
moving his lips like that without
letting any sounds come out. Then
there was a big hurting in Tracy’s
head, much worse than the hang-
over he'd had earlier, and then
there was a sound like a great wind
rushing past his ears.

All of a sudden he was sprawled
In a chair and Magill was swab-
bing his face with a wet handker-
chief. Tracy thought that was a
strange thing for Magill to be do-
ing to him but maybe it was be-
cause he looked so hot and pooped.
After all, he'd been hitchhiking for
two days and he’'d hardly had any-
thing to eat all that time, just to
get down here, because he’d heard

that Magill needed somebody to
sub for Dante in the fight with
Nazare.

He reached up and took the
handkerchief from Magill's hand.
He swabbed at his own face and
he began to feel better. He started
to be able to think again. He
thought: Now where were we? We
got to get back to business. | can’t
let him think I'm too anxious, but
still I got to sell him. | got to have
this fight with Nazare.

“All right,” he' said. “What do
you care what the commission up

there said, that | shouldn't fight
again for at least six months? You
think they know everything? Be-
sides, Nazare doesn't hit too hard.
He's going to hurt me, a guy like
Nazare? Listen, Mr. Magill, I've
been with the best. I won thirty-
one straight my first year as a .pro,
don’t forget that. So I'm in a little
slump; everybody’'s down on me.
But that's why | want this one so
bad. I've got to prove myself again,
don’'t you see?”

He wished they'd hurry up and
get this dickering over with so he
could get out of here and get some
food because now he was so damn-
ed hungry It was even making his
head hurt, hurt bad. Then he felt
sickness filling his throat and he
didn't want Magill to know he was
that hungry, that weak, so he
thought he'd better get out of the
office.

After he was gone Magill stood
looking down at the handker-
chief on the floor. He wiped the
back of a hand across his forehead
and said: “I'll be a dirty word.”
He shook his head. “Real flapped,
real top-blown and all of a sudden,
right here in my office.”

Magill waddled over to the win-
dow and looked down at the street
just as Tracy came out of the
building. He saw Tracy stand on
the curb a moment, looking up and
down the street, hit right shoulder
moving strangely. Then he saw
Tracy step off the curb and start
to cross the street. Halfway across
he halted and turned toward a car
coming fast. The car was already
quite close but it still would have
had time to stop if Tracy hadn't
started walking toward it, crouch-
ed now in his fighting stance, both
fists balled and cocked In front of
him.

Magill turned away from the win-
dow as the high-pitched scream of
brakes and then a sickening thud
came echoing up from the pave-
ment below. He covered his ears
and cursed as the car hit Tracy
down there on the street.

They had a real fine funeral for
Tracy the next day. It was paid for
by small donations from fight pro-
moters all over the country, sent in
answer to Magill's calls to them.
The funeral cost almost fifteen
hundred dollars. When it was over
one of the sports writers told Ma-
gil how nice it had been,

Magill just shrugged his plump
shoulders. “Hell,” he said, “why
not? This game takes care of its
own.”

Then he left. He had to get busy
and line up another fight for Na-
zare in about three weeks, while
the bum was still hot with the fans
because of the crazy rumor that
he’d knocked Tracy cuckoo. You
had something like that, you had
to capitalize on it fast.

THE END

THE TRUSS THAT TOOK
2000 YEARS TO INVENT!

RUPTURE-
GARD

No Tight Steel Bands with

rupture-gard

You'll bless the day you ordered Rupture-
Gard. No skin chafing steel bands or rub-
bing leather. Instead. RUPTURE-GARD
is soft and comfortable to wear, suspended
from a comfortable belt around the waist.

No Hard Gouging Knobs with

RUPTURE-GARD

Instead, a broad, flat pad of foam rubber,
lined with skin soothing flannel and cov-
ered on the outside with cool nylon mesh.
Yet, it holds a reducible inguinal hernia
as safely and com fortably as a “"pair
of hands.”

Nothing to "Ride"

RUPTURE-GARD

You wear Rupture-Gard like a pair of
shorts. It's suspended from the waist.
There is no tight binding, no steel or
leather. Nothing to rub or chafe your
hips. It's as easy to put on or take off as
a pair of trousers.

on Your Hips with

Rupture-Gard re-
ires no fitting.
der Now. Just

give measure

around waist.

$9.95 Ppostpaid.

e Kinlen Company
809 Wyandotte St.,

Dept. S-28W Kansas City. Missouri

It's easy to order

RUPTURE-GARD

The Kinlen Company
809 Wyandotte Street, Dept. S-28W
Kansas City 6, Missouri

Gentlemen: | am enclosing $9.95. Rush
me a Rupture-Gard. | understand that
if 1 am not completely satisfied that
I may return it at any time within 30
days and you will refund my purchase
price. The measure around my waist
IS oo iNChes.

Namd

Address

e State
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For your protection, to kee
enables them to offer better service.
gun halfway?

out undesirables these clubs have agreed to cooperate with the Post Office Department.
Our clients include biggest advertisers in this field.

LONESOME?
THERE'S ONLY ONE PLACE
* TO FIND MISS CHASE

In all the world, no club offers more effi-
cient, honest friendly service.
PERSONAL ATTENTION given every

application.
Membership lasts until suited.
Confidential, of course.

More than 25 years in the club business
(since 1929).
Request complete information.
No obligation.

MISS CHASE
P. O. Box 1879 Seattle 11, Washington

WHY BE LONELY

If Its Frlends Romance or*Com anlonshlg

er n ent nﬁré%a? foremost Clu
e gmearm) gpu Ion |coien¥ Re}3 ai)ln
Wr te for sea ed informati on sént free.

EARL J. SMITH
P.O. Box 2732 N Kansas City 42, Mo.

TRYST FOR LOVE

Thrilling friends, romance, marriage. $1.00 brings
sealed pictures, descriptions, addresses. White
race. Free particulars mof exclusive, personalized
assistance, trait-comparison method, discreet intro-
ductions. Guaranteed service.

HAPPY FRIENDSHIP CLUB
P. O. Box 3383 Akron 7, Ohio

300 PRETTY GIRLS $1
Mail $1 for 300 names and addresses of pretty,
single, lonely nurses, teachers, models, widows,
farmerettes, etc., ages 18 to 22, that you will be
happy to know! Nationwide! Opportunity Knocks!
Please Answer! Yours Truly,
BEST CLUB
5880 Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood 28, Calif

WHY BE LONELY?

Correspond with Ladies or Gentlemen

everywhere. 16 pages of pictures and des-

criptions, 25 cents; with addresses $1.00.
MAURICE WILHELM

Box 1365-L Milwaukee 1 Wisconsin

ROMANCE MISSING ?

We have made thousands EVERYWHERE happy.
Select juft the romance you seek—from NEW lists
monthly. We get QUICK results—and we'll prove
it- Do you want to make life exciting? Then send
NOW for wonderful FREE proof and particulars
in plain, sealed envelope.

RAINBOW SERVICE
15-L  Clarendon Rd. Burlingame, Calif.

LONELY’) Let-ws you *ird
certain sl’(}a'nao e. Join old
rellable Club. 50 y«ar* of dependable, confi-

dential service. Correspondents
where seeking congeniol mates,

mpst every-
proven results.

Interesting photos, descriptions FREE
STANDARD COR**“ ™ [ENCE
BOX 207 GRAYSLAKE, ILL.

CUPID’'S DESTINY
WORLD'S GREATEST SOCIAL PUBLICATION
Lonely men and women seeking early marriage.
Lots of pictures! Sample copy, sent first, class in
plain sealed envelope, 25c. Complete .with names
and addresses, men or women, $1.00.

DEEP SOUTH PEN PALS CLUB
P. 0. Box 3211- SR Birmingham 5, Alabama

Romance Calling All Ladies
and GENTS in USA to enroll now. Find True Love througtv
the Largest & Finest Private Club in USA. We reach
over 26,500 eligible people seeking romance, many living
near you can be reached by letter or phone. Several
state wealth. You can't miss finding your ideal through
our splendid personal service. We have nine nationwide
offices to serve you better.

Men will receive 206 new Ladies pictures, plus 520
Ladies listings. Ladies, 160 Gents pictures, plus 350
Gents listings. Confidential, Sealed. Men send $1. Ladies
25c for membership until suited. Insured Results. State
age and your desires. Your photo helpful

» THE BIG UNITED “C"- Dept. 88

12201 Miles Ave., Cleveland 5, Ohio or

51 W. 35th St, New York 1, New York or

3540 Rivard St., Detroit 7, Mich, or

216 W. Jackson Blvd. Chicago 6, Ill. or

406 S. Second St., Alhambra, Calif, or

2907 W. 45th St.. Kansas City 3, Kans. or

P. 0. Box 4601, Atlanta 2, Georgia or

P. 0. Box 52, Spokane 10, Wash, or

214 E. Commerce St., San Antonio 5, Texas

At last, there’s no need to
lonely any longer—no need to look for
companionship thousands of miles from

your home. Meet and correspond with members of the
opposite sex, LIVING NEAR YOU—by joining this unique
and independent club. Send for FREE details. ELITE
PUBLISHING SERVICE, P. 0. Box 1991, Chicago 90, IlI.

WHY BE LONELY?

Romance, Companionship, and Marriage, is awaited
by our lady members, ages 20 to 60. Send $1.003 and
full particulars of yourself to obtain large, up-to-
date list. With photographs $2.00.

SELECT SOCIAL AGENCY
Box 91, Station E Toronto, Canada

LONESOME?

Want True Love, Romance, Companionship, Mar-
riage? Many Resourceful Members Eager To Meet
You. All Ages. For FAST ACTION Ladies Send
$1.00, Gentlemen $2.00. For Membership Until
Suited And Large Lists Of Names, Addresses,
With ACTUAL PHOTOS. (Our 20th Year).

DWIGHT HILDEBRANT
Box 805 Dept. L> Omaha 1, Nebr,

LONESOME?

Find your Lifemate through mf Club. Old and

* Reliable. Established 1924. Personal service

| for refined men and women. Nation-wide

membership. Many state they are wealthy. (CONTINUOUS,

DEPENDABLE, INDIVIDUAL SERVICE.) Confidential intro-

ductions by letter. Free Particulars, Photos, Descriptions.
Sealed

LOIS L. REEDER Box 549-D  Palestine, Texas

SPEED AND ACCURACY

RALPH KELLY

ADVERTISING”™—
Aberdeen, Washington
Clients include the biggest advertisers in
the correspondence club field. Order for
any publication at publisher’s regular rate.
One of the essential qualifications for
success in business is the ability to elim-
inate the non-essential. If you can't elim-

inate it, it may eliminate you. If you are
wasting a lot of valuable time in your
dealings With publishers scattered
throughout the country, let us tackle this
angle for you at no extra expense. It can
save you money—because it saves time
and time is money.

Their extensive advertising

If you are lonely—if life is passing you by—why not meet the
RALPH KELLY <« ADVERTISING

< ABERDEEN. WASHINGTON

LET BEVERLY HELP YOU

S*nd no monoy! Froo descriptions of either men
or women seeking marriage or friendship sent
to you by air mail. We have members in your
area. (Bellflower is a suburb of Los Angeles.)

FILL IN COUPON AND MAIL TODAY.

Nam

Addr

City Stat

THE BEVERLY SOCIAL CLUB
BOX 177 DEPT. '3*  BEHFLOWER, CAtIF

Sex---—--

mk:: S e

You Want Marriage

and an affectionate sweetheart,
worthwhile and generous, write
me at once. All letters held
strictly confidential.

MARY LEE
Box 445-"U Rolla, Missouri

LONELY? FREE

sealed particulars, or tor quick action send only $1
for large folder of ladies or gentlemen seekingi
marriage, including names and addresses; Beautifu
Maidens, Gay Divorcees, Nurses, Farmerettes,
eis‘ etc.; All ages. Coast to. coast.
LINCOLN SERVICE

Box 1871, Dept. E Lincoln 1, Nebr

LONELY?
NO NEED TO BE

We have in our club many interesting ladies
and gentlemen who would like to correspond
with you. Write for free particulars.

MISS L, SANDERSON
P. O. Box 878-R  Tacoma, \yashingtop

Give Yourself A Chance

Enjoy friendly correspondence- find new friends. Just

$1.00 brings Cupid's Destiny (lots of pictures)- coast

tocoast and international listings, with addresses of

men or women as listed, (Year, quarterly, $3.00.)
LEN-GAIL CLUB

P. 0. Bo* 2564, P.P.S. Tallahassee. Fla.

LONESOME?

Someone is waiting just for you.
For fast action send description and $1.00 for
large envelope packed with names, addresses and
pictures of the opposite sex—plus certificate en-
titling you to new introductions. Confidential.

IDEAL FRIENDSHIP CLUB
Box 777 S Allentown, Pa.

Let's Do Sonmething About It!

The shrinking dollar can shout and holler when used for
a copy of Cupid's Destiny, international social publica-
tion complete with names, addresses, descriptions (many
pictures) of opposite sex. Lonely men and women inter-
ested in early marriage. Send $1.00 for your copy.
(Quarterly, subscription rate $3.00 a year)

THE SUMMIT CLUB
P. O. Box 111 Dry Prong, Louisiana

Are You LONELY and UNHAPPY?
Cheer Up! Let “Cupid's Magazine” find you &
loving companion. Send today for our magazine
containing names, addresses, descriptions and pic-
tures of lonely and sincere ladies and gentlemen
vishing correspondence, $1.00 a year, 25c a copy.
(Tliis publication is not Cupid’s Destiny)
CUPID S MAGAZINE

Box 171 Dept. L McKenzie, Tenn



WHY BE LONELY?
Ml Qe Ddlar Bill for large list, nemes ad
addresses of gpposite sex. Yoe can wite to
themat ance Also, we'll list you in aur dub 0
menbers can wite you first. White race orly.

Asg(wue)[\

(Ferele) 0 Netiordlity....... ...... Religion..........
TE BIG aw

Bax 305-S Mmegpalis, Mm

LONESOME?

$1.00 Brings a large list of Names & Addresses, either
sex—Real Pictures, Descriptions, sealed; Beautiful Girls,
Widows, nice-looking Men; all ages; White race. Reliable
Quick Service. Let me help you find real happiness.
Write today—
MAGAZINE

Box 670-D Palestine, Texas

MEET NEW FBIENDS

of the opposite sex. Find love and happiness thru
America’s best Correspondence Club. Members of
all types and religions all over the United States.
Ages 18 to 80. State age, also whether White or
Colored. Free ﬁarticulars in a plain sealed en-
velope. Established over 24 years.

AMERICAN CLUB
Philadelphia 32, Pa.

ROMANCE

Find your Dream Through

America's Foremost Corre-

spondence Club!
Confidential details FREE!

Box 6836-L

gHUATSERVICI IXCHANGI A ffw

ICEEL.ONBSOME

Sm our SWECTHEASTS ON PARADE
LOOK THEM OVER. PICTURES? DESCRIPTIONS'
NAMES. ADDRESSES ~ NO WAITING. LARGE CLUB
MAGAZINE SENT SEALED FOR $100 BY RETURN
AIR-MAIL. QUICKEST SERVICE IN U.S. WRITE NOW

COAST t* COAST CLUB, Box 575-S LOWELL, MASS.

BIG 10-in-One SPECIAL!

US.A. and Canadian LOVELIES! Spanish, Italian Senor-
Itas! Also Swiss, German, Belgian, Austrian, English
and French Women wanting friendship, marriage—about
200 Names, Addresses, Descriptions PLUS PICTURES—
COMPLETE—$1. FREE OF EXTRA CHARGE—Men”~our
ui iisia u muMius: Lnuiuo; iuui ucahi ifjuun,
and photo if you wish, published FREE (except stamp).
MODERN MAILWAY
210 - 5th Ave. Dept.B2 New York City 10
Get Acquainted Club
WHERE PARTICULAR PEOPLE MEET
If single and lonely, we can help you find
new friends of your own age and type.
Same Management 30 years. Strictly con-
fidential. National.

SIMPSON, Box 1251, Denver 1, Colo.

World Wide Pen Pals

Men and women from all walks of life,- from all countries
in the world desire to correspond—

WITH YOU!

Send $1 for their magazine, complete with hundreds of
names, addresses, pictures.

A. SCHLENKER
851 E. Washington St Pasadena 6, Calif

DIRECTORY OF ACTIVE CLUBS
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TE
dresses,

Just for You

OR MORE
brief descriptions,
living near you and a full

INTRODUCTIONS, names, ad-
of congenial members
one-year membership.

Our frank analysis of your chance to marry RICH at no extra cost with order.

MA’AM, don’t be shy!

Hundreds of our

provident, reliable men are eager

to meet you—eager to write first when you become a member of Personal Aids.

SIR,
so close to your preferences as we.

We will spare no effort In selecting Just for You.
WIle do not sell our membership
Introductions FOR YOU or OF YOU,

most confidential.
individually-produced

no other club can offer introductions to a better group of ladies and get
Give us a try- It’s a shortcut to your IDEALI

Our method
lists to anyone.
as you’ll

is unique and
We sell only
like them.

Where else can you get so much for so little? Mail your order for happiness NOW!

10 or more Introductions—Selected Just for You—$2.00
Including Membership for One Year or until you cancel.
(We reserve the right to reject any application by refunding money).

PRINT
NAME
Street or
Route
City &
State

Height__

Free to
Marry?_

May we verify
Your Reliability?

PERSONAL AIDS

Weight__
Relig.__

Sign Here

Lovely Canadian Girls

—all ages, many religions and nationali-

ties. Names, Addresses & Descriptions—

$2.00. Prompt service. Sealed. State Age.
GET ACQUAINTED CLUB

Box 231-S Regina, Sask., Canada

Looking For Romance?
Send your description, age and type of person you
desire, along with $1.00, and we will send you
complete names and addresses of many of the op-
posite sex and place your name on our member-
ship list. You should receive many letters.

GREENER PASTURES
P. O. Box 89 Garland, Texas

... and these words
she was heard to say:

"Be Lonely
No More!

Open Destiny's Door!"
$1.00 brings CUPID'S
DESTINY, World's Great-
est Social Publication, in-
cluding coast-to-coast and
international listings with
names and addresses, men

or women.  Captivating
descriptions:  sparkling
pictures:  widows,  wid-

owers, bachelors, beauti-
ful girls desiring eariy
marriage. (Year, quarterly,
$3.00,)

DESTINY LEAGUE
Aberdeen 28 ,Washington

HANDY ORDER FORM

DESTINY LEAGUE Aberdeen 28, Washington
| No need to write a letter. For quick action, simply J
I fill in name and address and mail with $1.00 for |
J latest Issue (or $3.00 for full year subscription): J

Name.......ccovvvvree

City... .

Descent.

Occup’n.

207 W. SWEET AVE.

Join Reliable Club — established 1909.
Members everywhere — beautiful girls, nurses, teachers,
widows, businessmen, farmers seeking congenial mates.
Many claim wealth. Dignified, dependable and sure—we
get results. WRITE FOR FREE INFORMATION AND DE-
SCRIPTIONS, SEALED.

EXCHANGE PUB.CO.

3827 Maim St. Kansas City, Mo.

MEXICAN

Cuban and Puerto Rican Senoritas wish to corre-
spond with single gentlemen in the United States.
A select list of these glamorous girls sent to you,
via air mail, for $1.00.
CLUB OF THE AMERICAS
P. 0. Box 461 Bridgeport, Conn.
Meet New Friends or Mate
All ages, races, creeds of
opposite sex. RELIABLE,
NATION-WIDE service for
LONELY PEOPLE. Sealed
particulars FREE.
PAN-AMERICAN CLUB
Rox 197-S Willow Grove, Pa.

LOVELY GIRLS
Handsome men. Maga-
zine with photos, descrip-
tions, 25c.

MISS NICOLA DECHERT
4550 N. Malden,
Chicago 40, 111

GOLDEN GATE CLUB

('¢* Never Too Lot# At Tho Golden Goto)
Foot Service. Strictly Confidential. All are new
members. If you want Romance - Happiness - Mar-
riage, send $1.00 for large list of names, addresses,
and complete descriptions of opposite sox. (Not
Cupid's Destiny.) Or send self-addressed envelope
for free particulars.

GOLDEN GATE CLUB
P. O. BOX 404 SAN FRANCISCO 1, CALIF.

@ MAIL DATE

and QUICKLY/ Send $1.00 NOW tot
M AIL PATE

»box 4ii Denver i. colo.|

(Continued on page 55 53



OVID WAS
HER MASTER

He Guided Her
From the First Flirtation
to the Ultimate Conquest

sh learned Me ancient
of ve,\ts/linsuspeited

linger hiV tutela her
/ota"afihoodflawal and
le ifrafcistibl roke

Tenderto hkrwill

til ble to
aid to
EX/
Send for Tjifc
amine it 10
home. Look .
whole book & le thrill

of your life oApay

. BOND BOOKCO., D.pt. AF252
I 43 W. «IM *t., N«ew York M, H. Y.Y.
- Please lend.Ovid's THE ART OF LOVE on
*  10-day free irial in plain wrapper. If not
| pleased, | getmy purchaseprice refunded |
I atonce.

O | enclose *1.98. Send Postpaid.

| p Send C.O.D. I'll pay postman *1.98 plus
I postage.

| NAM*

| ADOBE

I CITY Zone TATE

I Canada and Foreign—No C.O.D.'s.

~

Send *2.50 with order.

WHEN THEY HUNG
THE TOWN TART

To emphasize her threat Juanita
would raise her skirts and pull out
a wicked-looking curved dirk from
her wide garter and make a few
vicious slashes through the air with
the blade. This act, often repeated,
gained her respect and protection
against assault and manhandling.

Men who sat down to play against
Juanita were captured by the high
bronzed cast of her cheeks, her al-
most Oriental-like almond-shaped
eyes and her jet-black hair. She
was as luscious a woman as could
be desired by sex-starved miners
who were ready to throw a bag of
gold dust at her feet to share her
bed.

Juanita played up her charms
to the hilt. She wore brightly col-
ored dresses and encased her full
bosom in a low, tight bodice that
caused a commotion whenever she
took a deep breath or stooped over
to pick up a card or a chip from
the floor.

As a woman of voluptuous charm
Juanita attracted attention where-
ever she went, but it was these
charms which Anally caused the
men of Downieville to hate her. Her
love was given to Jose alone and
the bitterness among the other
miners grew. There was serious talk
of running her out of town.,

The situation came to a head as
the 4th of July approached. Stran-
gers had been pouring into Downie-
ville for days—grafters, murderers,
miners and gamblers. Everyone was
in the mood for some riotous fun.

Wooden shacks and tents sprung
up along the edge of town as the
population soared. Men stood in
line in front of the three bawdy
houses waiting to get in.

Meanwhile, in the fandango pal-
aces, the serving wenches were do-
ing their best to cater to the hordes
of men. Among their customers
were the notorious Sydney Ducks,
men accused of committing murder
or strong-arm robbery in daylight.
The Sydney Ducks had come up
from San Francisco’'s Barbary
Coast to celebrate the 4th of July
and they were anxious to whoop
it up. Originally they had been
prisoners in the penal colonies of
Australia but were permitted to
“escape” to California when the
Australians felt the Sydney Ducks
were threatening their security.

These were the men who began
the reign of terror in Downieville.
Each carried an identification tag
provided by former Australian pri-
son keepers—a wedge of flesh miss-
ing from the left lobe of the ear.

Some of the Ducks followed

Juanita about because they liked
the looks of a pretty woman and
they sat down at the gambling
tables to play against her.

On the night of the 4th, Juanita’s
luck was especially good. The stacks
of chips at her elbow were piled
high after six hours of straight
play.

“Enough for me,” Juanita finally
said. “I'm cashing in. I've been at
this table since sundown.”

“Yeah!” a challenging voice said
behind her. “You've won every
hand by doing some fancy cheat-
ing.”

Juanita grabbed her dirk and
whirled. There was an immediate
stillness in the gambling den and
some of the men slipped away from
Juanita’s table.

The man who had challenged
Juanita was Joe Cannon, a huge
redheaded Scotsman, a man with
a dangerous temper. Although he
was new in town he had quickly
made a name for himself by brawl-
ing with anyone who stood up to
him. And now he dared the hot-
blooded Juanita.

“My sack of gold dust against
the turn of a card,” Cannon bel-
lowed as he sat down opposite her.
Juanita’s eyes narrowed and Jose,
standing at the bar, gripped one
hand on a gun and walked toward
his mistress.

Juanita broke open a new deck
of cards and after a fast shuffle
began to deal. In less than five
minutes the big Scotsman was
wiped clean.

"You're still a cheating wench,”
Cannon snarled. He jumped up
from his chair and ripped away
the top of Juanita’s dress as she
gathered up the winnings.

“I'll kill you for this!" Juanita
shrieked.

Cannon pulled out a knife of his
own but Juanita was too fast for
him. She lunged at him with her
dirk. The blade swished and Joe
Cannon leaped away, but not be-
fore the knife nicked his shoulder
and drew blood. Juanita spat at
him and rushed out into the hot
night, with Jose at her heels.

An hour later Cannon, smarting
from his gambling loss and the way
the pretty little Spanish girl had
made a fool of him, had drunk
enough liquor to feel very brave.

“She’s no better than a bawdy
house tart,” he exclaimed. “She’s
taken every penny | have and that
entitles me to some special favors.”

Cannon reeled out into the
crowded street toward Juanita’s
new lodgings, a little cabin near
the river. When he reached the
place he began to pound furiously
on the door.

It was opened by Jose. “Leave
us alone,” Jose raged at the Scots-
man. “We do not wish to cause

(Continued on page 56)
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Men! Men! Men! Men!

We don’t care about your age.

Just tell us kind Our women
of woman you are screaming
wish to meet. to meet you.

In about five days after we receive your

LET'S GET TOGETHER application you'll start receiving letters.

NAME _

Address..

Write us a letter telling us about yourself. Also send in above
application. This offer will not be repeated if we can get

enough men for our women.

Remember our slogan:

Ala M an A ny Q aod

W ith ou t a W om an

HELP COMPANY CLUB

4554 Broadway Chicago 40, 111
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Tfct World’s Standard Conversational Method

SPANISH(,,Ar.™w«) « FRENCH « GERMAN
JAPANESE e« ITALIAN <« RUSSIAN

MODERN GREEK . ICELANDIC
—any of 34 languages available AT HOME

A Linguaphone Becoraea Language Set it a lasting gift
for young and mature—an Invaluable asset in business,
travel, school, armed services and social life
YOU CAN LEARN IN 20 MINUTES A DAY
By listenins to Linguaphones life-like conversational
recordings AT HOME for only 20 minutes a
learn another language the same, easy, natural way you
learned to speak English long before you went to school.
NO TEXTBOOK CAN TEACH YOU TO SPEAK
only LINGUAPHONE brings 8 to 12 of the world's best
native language teachers Into your home. You hear both
men and women speak about everyday matters In' their
native tongue. YOU _understand—~You SPEAK correctly
as they do. It's like living in another country.
Linguaphone is used 'round the world by educators, gov-
ernments, .business firms. Over a million home-studj
students of all ages have learned another language thif
ideal, conversational wa
8ead today for the FREE Booklet describing *'The Gift
Language = also’ details on “how you ‘may obtain a
rse unit in the language you choose on
FREE TRIAL Llngua hone Institute
F fjL**211.2
IEET IHGuAPHONE INSTITUTE CT 7-61
\ Radio City. Now York 20, N. Y
Please senu nr
| O FREE Book

My language Interest IS.......... |

The complete
illustrated listing
of movies, color
slides and
photos.

Now only 10<.
Act NOW

Depl. M-I

An Advonturo In Boauty for adults.
Brand new Berles of exclusjve films.
Really beautiful motion studies of Hol-
lywood's loveliest cutles featuring many
close-ups. Packed with alluring routines;
the kind you will like. A different model
featured In each eliciting film. For a
treasure chest of eye-filling beauty, send
your order now!
NEW LOW PRICES!
THREE 8mm. B&W SOft. reels $4.85
THREE Wmm. B&W 100 ft. Silent
i orSound films (state choice) $8.85
shipped prepaid In plain, sealed package. No C.0iD.'s.

RATIONAL, Dopt. 17-F. Box 5, Sta. E, TOLEDO 9, OHIO

Crafted after famous Ger-

small bore %un 't actually shoot* 12 cal-
iber lead bullet tred by light 14 mg. povicer
charge, Beautitul gun,swel

" steel barrel In knurled styrene st

o by e e ey loar price 1 e
to balt- and-cap design.-Comes with SObullets, ins
(ructions, and target. Noney back If not éatlalled

MM CORP..
Kruger Building, Boi/0YQ, Al

for target shooting,

more bloodshed but you are tempt-
ing us.'

In answer, Cannon smashed his
fist into Jose’s face and the man
went down. But before the Scots-
man could force his way into Juan-
ita’s cabin she whirled from behind
the door and plunged her dirk deep
into his ribs. He dropped instantly
and a pool of blood ~hthered at
her feet.

Some of the Sydney Ducks who
had followed Cannon to see the
fun now took up the cry of “Mur-
der! Murder!” Jose knew the trou-
ble that was brewing. He dragged
Cannon’s body from the doorway
and left it lying in the street, then
he rushed back to help Juanita
set up a barricade.

NUMBER of men, their minds

brandy-fogged and confused,
hurried to a ramshackle store that
served as the court and demanded
a hanging. A holiday-minded mob
quickly backed up the idea and
hooted down the few sober citi-
zens who were horrified at the
thought of hanging a woman. The
excitement of a prospective lynch-
ing suddehly ran high and a num-
ber of self-appointed lawmen,
many Sydney Ducks, pushed aside
the regular deputies and stormed
Juanita’s cabin.

“Juanita’s going to be a mother,”
a woman shrieked. “You can't hang
a girl about to have a baby!”

“We'll get rid of,two no-goods
at the same time,” a rabble rouser
answered.

There was a roar of approval and
the crowd broke down Juanita’s
door. They found her and Jose
calmly seated at the kitchen table
playing cards.

“I'm ready, boys,” Juanita said
without looking up from the table.
“1 ask only two favors. Do not harm
my Jose for I am the one who
killed Joe Cannon, and please
remember that | am a lady.”

“We had a meeting,” a spokes-
man said gruffly. “Our new Vigi-
lante Party says you've got to
hang.”

Jose was dragged from the cabin
and after a merciless beating was
driven into the hills. Meanwhile,
Juanita was ordered to get ready
for execution as her cabin was sur-
rounded by a ring of excited men.

The hanging was scheduled for
dawn but the leader of the vigi-
lantes became worried over the ugly
attitude of the unruly crowd. “Too
many Sydney Ducks are carrying
burning torches,” he told the oth-
ers. “If we hang Juanita now they
will burn up the town as an after
celebration. | say let's wait till day-
light to do the job.”

As the hours passed Downieville
seethed with excitement and pas-
sion. “We want Juanita hanged!”
men chanted. Among them were
new arrivals from the hills of the

i

Mother Lode, men who had never
laid eyes on Juanita but were eager
to see a woman die on the gallows.

By late afternoon Juanita'was
called from her cabin by a commit-
tee of rifle-bearing men. She had
dressed herself in her finest gown,
a red costume with Spanish lace
and a flowered bodice that made
her breasts stand high and bold.

Hats and whisky bottles were
hurled into the air by a celebrat-
ing crowd as Juanita was escorted
toward the bridge on the Forks, the
mountain stream that bordered the
town of Downieville. A carpenter
had just secured a beam to the
bridge and one of the vigilantes
was anchoring a rope to the pro-
jecting beam.

The crowd sighed in unison as
vigilantes seized Juanita and bound
her hands, then carried her on the
bridge where the noose was fitted
around her neck. The wind had
come up, making weird sounds as
it danced around the bridge, and
it sent a cold chill through the
hordes of watching men. Suddenly
the executioner pushed Juanita free
of the bridge and she swung out
In an arc, her skirts billowing in
the breeze.

Some of the men shrieked and
whooped but the majority were
suddenly sickened at the sight of
a woman fighting for her last
breath of life and they looked the
other way.

In the early morning sober men
cut down Juanita’s body and took
it into the hills for burial, keep-
ing her gravesite a secret from the
plundering ghoul-like Sydney Ducks.

Later a remorseful quiet hung
over the town. Many witnesses to
the hanging were seen slinking out
of town, returning silently to their
campsites in the Mother Lode, and
many a man felt sick and cowardly.
It hadn't taken too much bravery
to execute a woman whose only
crime had been that of self-defense
against a drunk and a bully.

Some old timers insist Juanita’s
execution brought forth a repri-
mand from the Mother Lode in the
form of a curse. Gold-bearing
streams became barren and. ore de-
posits around Downieville stopped
producing.

By then many of the law-abid-
ing citizens had left the town, sick-
ened by the affair of the hanging.
In the months that followed Down-
ieville was threatened with a ghost
town existence. It took many dec-
ades for the town to overcome the
shame of a vicious and senseless
hanging and regain the respect of
Western settlers.

Never again would a mob so
quickly gather to do such gruesome
violence against a woman. The
West was slowly beginning to learn
the meaning of justice—but it
came too late for Juanita, the wom-
an of mystery.

the end
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New York Da% Mirror did a great
deal of research on this subject.
Dan says a lighter starts to slip
at 30 and from then on goes down-
hill fast.

Taking Parker's word for it, we
see how unusual Ruby Bob was.
Fitzsimmons didn't win the heavy-
weight crown until he was 34 years
old. When he defeated Jim Cor-
bett for the title he was the reign-
ing middleweight champ and had
held that title for six years. Fitz
lost the heavyweight title to Jim
Jefferies on June 9, 1999. He had
held the title for two years. Four
years later, on November 25, 1903
to be exact, the 40-year-old Ruby
Bob knocked out George Gardner
and won the world’s light heavy-
weight championship. Fitz con-
tinued to fight regularly until he
was 47. He made his last ring ap-
pearance at 52.

Joe Louis kept going far past
the time when he logically should
have quit. Although his sequences
were gone he still had enough left
to beat most of the chumps then
around.

Amazingly, there are some 'fight-
ers who seem to defy nature. A
guy by the name of Archie Moore,
our present 44 - year-old light
heavyweight champ, is definitely
one. He quite properly belongs with
the few athletes who have stood
Father Time on his head and made
him run backward. There's also
Jersey Joe Wolcott, who was the
oldest fighter ever to win the
heavyweight crown. Jersey Joe
turned the trick at 41. You can
get some idea of how long Wolcott
was around the fight game when
you consider that he knocked out
a fighter by the name of George
Johnson in Trenton in 1930. Twenty
years later, in 1950, Jersey Joe
knocked'out Johnson’s son George
Johnson Jr., and in the same ring.

Talking about old men of the
heavyweight division, how about
two-ton Tony Galento, the New-
ark, N. J. bartender? Fat Tony was
42 years old when he knocked Joe
Louis kicking, and Joe was then
in his prime. Had he followed up
his advantage, Fat Tony might
have been our oldest and fattest
heavyweight champ on record.

, Getting back to Archie Moore,
we have to rate him the greatest
old athlete any sport ever had. On
September 21, 1955 43-year-old

Archie made a fearless bid for the
heavyweight crown against Rocky
Marciano, the most devastating
hitter of modern times. For a while
that night old Archie had his re-
flexes working. He came shuffling
out of his corner and smashed
Rocky to the floor, but Rocky didn't
stay there. Later the plain ferocity
of Marciano’s attack and heavier
punching paid off. Old Archie was
counted over. Nevertheless, it was
a brave and gallant attempt by
an old fighter, who by all the rules
should have been washed up 13
years before.

Archie got another crack at the,
heavyweight crown when he fought
Floyd Patterson on November 30th,
1956. Marciano’s retirement had
opened the door for the crowning
of a new king, and the two fought
at the request of the New York
State Athletic Commission. That
night Father Time kept Archie's
reflexes locked up. He was a tooth-
less tiger at the mercy of Patter-
son’s merciless youth. Old Arch got
counted over again.

And now comes the amazing
part. Eleven months later, on Sep-
tember 19th, 1957, Archie defended
his light heavyweight title against
22-year-old Tony Anthony, a tough
fighter who had 18 ko’s to his rec-
ord in 22 starts. This night Father
Time was kind. Archie was dis-
guised as youth. Tony Anthony
was counted over in the 8th round
and sports writers just shook their
heads.

It couldn't happen but it did.

How about other sports? How
about foot racing and the mara-
thon runs?

Twenty-eight is old for a miler.
Glenn Cunningham, however, was
still winning at 31. But there was
one runner who really made the
young bloods take notice; he was
Gene Venske. Venske was still
winning at Madison Square Garden
when he was 36.

The marathon is perhaps the
most grueling of all sports. Yet
there have been several noted
marathon runners well along in
years, but not in physical shape,
who have done quite well. Best
known is Clarence DeMar, who
won seven Boston marathons be-
tween his 40th and 50th birthdays.

N baseball there have been many

outstanding performances by
men who should have been taking
life easy in a rocking chair. Per-
haps the best remembered was the
no-hitter—the third of his major
league career—hurled by the 41-
year-old Cy Young. When he was
44 Cy twirled seven wins, bringing
his big loop compilation to its pre-
sent victory mark of 510 games
won. This is the major league rec-
ord for a moundsman.

Another relative Methuselah is
the “Splendid  Splinter,” (or
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FLYING
SAUCERS

Have flying saucers already landed? Have Earth-
men already succeeded in talking to Space
People by radio? Are secret societies on our
Earth in contact with advanced civilizations on
other planets? Learn the startling answers

these and many other questions. Learn the in-
side facts that none of the dally newspapers dare
publishi _Our bi-monthly magazine contains all
the latest information on flying saucers and other
related mysteries. No other magazine in America
gives you so many facts about unexplained sky
phenomena. Only $2.00 for one year's subscription.
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PARADISE
FOR MALES
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Here's a_Garden of Eden, -unspoiled! Grace-
ful, flirtatious beauties far outnumber the
men. Beach and sun provide the life you want.
Food is abundant, drinks cheap, the pace
leisurely. For one or two dollars a day, you
live like a kirg! i

This is no dream, it's a real place—a day'9
trip if you're in a hurlg. You can_go by car
or bus, train or plane. So close is Paradise, if
you know where to find it! . .

This romantic retreat is fully described in
a new book PARADISE FOR MALES. Other
incredible retreats, equally thrilling, equally
available, are also included in this fascinating
book. Of special masculine appeal are the
fbeL{II—page pictures, showing types of native

Adventure calls! It takes just one dollar to
%et all the practical information you need-
ow to go, where to stay, what to do, how
little it costs. If you don't find a dollar’s worth
of excitement in text and pictures, return the
book for refund.

To get PARADISE FOR MALES, send
$1.00 or pay postman cost plus postage.

PLAZA BOOK CO., DEPT. B432
109 Broad Si., Now York 4, N. Y.

“Splendid Spitter”) Ted Williams.
Ted, now 39, led all major league
hitters last season with a batting,
average of .388, while the also not-
so-tender Stan “The Man" Musial,
now 37, led the National League
with a .351 mark.

Williams thus becomes the old-
est hitter ever to win the crown,
topping the ancient Honus Wag-
ner who was 37 when he won the
honor tor the seventh time back

in 1911.
As a World War Il and Korean
flying instructor, Williams lends

credence to the theory that occa-
sional layoffs pay off in increased
and prolonged efficiency. He miss-
ed three seasons ('43-4-5) at the
height of his career, then was re-
called to duty for 15 months dur-
ing the police action in Korea. In
addition, injuries kept him on the
bench for the better part of both
the 1950 and 1955 seasons. How-
ever, in spite of—or maybe because
of—these enforced “vacations” Wil-
liams’' lifetime average stands at
.350, topped only by the records of
the fabulous Ty Cobb and the
legendary Rogers “Rajah" Horns-
by, both of whom also tied the
can to old Father Time’s tail and
were active when past 40.

Of course there’s “Satchel” Paige,
believed by many to be 'Father
Time himself. Satch didn’t hit the
major leagues until he was, by
some estimates, 45 years old.
Satchel’'s real age Is a deep dark
secret, cloaked by many contra-
dictory statements by the master
of the “nothing” ball himself. How-
ever, if we believe one of Satch’s
very close relatives, his wife, then
Satch is now in his 50’s.

If we were to examine every
sport we could undoubtedly find at
least one grand old veteran whose
reflexes, wind and stamina have
apparently defied the aging pro-
cesses. And if we were to examine
further into the matter to see what
made this individual stay physical-
ly young so long, we would un-
doubtedly discover two factors,
which according to the late Knute
Rockne are at the heart of the
mystery. The primary factor Is the
will to keep going. Whether it's a
desire for money, fame, or love of
a woman, the burning desire to
carry on must be there. The sec-
ond factor is condition. The vet-
eran must stay in shape over the
years, and there seems to be a
pattern or method by which this
is done. An examination of train-
ing methods of all top veterans,
no matter what the sport, shows
a pattern of strenuous training,
then a layoff. The layoff periods
are never too long, but they are
frequent.

When athletes go at it too stren-
uously and try to maintain top
condition year in and- year out,

there comes a time when Joe Vet
hasn't got it any more. He's burn-
ed out the vital spark. There must
be periods of layoff and then
periods of getting back into con-
dition. OIld baldy should never al-
low himself to get too far out of
shape, but frequent periods of
breaking training seem to be nec-
essary.

So It's not Strontium 90 in the
air that allows the old guys of
sport to defeat young men In their
prime. It's the will to win and the
periods of training and relaxation
that make roaring Hons out of
granddads.

In making this survey an Inter-
esting statistic cropped up about
these granddaddios’ prowess in the
love department. Without excep-
tion all these rocking chair candi-
dates are terrific. For instance,
Archie Moore's 22-year-old bride
presented him with a baby girl just
three months before he rocked
young Tony .Anthony to sleep. Jim
Braddock’s wife had a baby boy
shortly before the Cinderella-man
won the title. Galento married a
gal just half his age two months
before he fought Louis. Jersey Joe
Wolcott's children ranged from 17
years to 6 months of age at the
time he won the title.

But Ruby Bob Fitzsimmons took
the record. He had seven wives. His
son Bob Fitzsimmons Jr. was an
up-and-coming heavyweight when
his dad was still barnstorming
around the sticks at the age of
50, fighting all comers at country
fairs and occasionally taking on
an opponent in a regular bout.

The champs seem to have hit
on a formula for youth that ordi-
nary guys might use to advantage.

THE END

ONE EYE'S
LATRINE DEATH

(Continued from page 101

Maybe that's what made him so
mean. He claimed a msteadfast
hatred of all “enemies” of Nippon
and reveled in his prophecies of the
day when Japan would destroy the
U. S. The day when he and his
yellow brothers would be sleeping
with our sisters and wives. To him
the rape of the English-speaking
races was a Shinto dedication and
inevitable. The day when two
areas of world control were estab-
lished (Japan’'s area was to be half
of Russia eastward to include the
U. S. and southward to all of Aus-
tralia. Germany would control the
rest of the world) would be thq
consummation of the Oriental des-
tiny. Anything or anybody that
stood in the way of this creed was
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lower than dog dung to One Eye.
He would have murdered all of
us with relish if he hadn’t been
responsible to the Imperial Jap-
anese Army Headquarters at Tokyo.
He was a civilian now, employed
by the contractor who had leased
us from the government to work
with other conscript labor on the
dam that was being constructed
near Tokyo. He spoke English of
a sort.

His job was control of all sup-
plies in the compound — food,
clothing, bedding, shelter. He was
the great-one to whom we had to
be thankful for our short rations.

His food stocks were merely a
matter of arithmetic; cut the
ration by one-third daily
and you had a good surplus on
hand for the black-market activi-
ties of the-numerous compound ad-
ministrators. They all came in for
their cut, from the commandant
to the lowly medical orderly, but
One Eye claimed the lion’s share.
We saw the stuff going out of the
gate in wheelbarrow loads every
night.

One Eye was also the self-ap-
pointed chief executioner of the
camp. It was Japanese open sea-
son on all POW's during those
cruel days; there wasn't a Nip in
camp who didn't have his share
of fun. But One Eye never missed
a chance to administer a beating.
And if the chance wasn't there he
would create one. He would pro-
duce new rules out of the thin
air in order to torture a particular
prisoner he had it in fbr, and if
the prisoner was sick or more dead
than alive, all the better. His was
an unquenchable thirst for sadism.

His hatred of us didn’'t fall on
unreceptive hearts. | can assure
you that never has any man been
hated more than One Eye was
hated by our group of lost men.
Ours was an abyss of despair that
festered the seed of hatred to the
point of murder the second winter
in Japan. It wasn't any one par-
ticular depravity but a series of
many indignities that crescendoed
into a finale of assassination.

One of the first incidents was
the matter of our shoes.

ON after our arrival at Ichi-

zu-que our good leather GI
shoes were taken away from us.
The Japs grinned and told us they
would save them for us, since the
work we would be doing could be
done better in Japanese shoes. We
were given native tobies, a wooden
clog affair with a strap across the
toe to hold the shoe on. You could
not walk in them; all you could
do was a sort of shuffle or Oriental
trot. We had no more than re-
moved our own shoes in One Eye’s
supply room before the Japs them-
selves were trying them on. There
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Science Gives You
" A Short Cut to Learning
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was a reaction of disappointment
when they realized that most of
the shoes were too large. We never
saw them again. Large as they
were | guess they found their way
to'the black market.

It was winter and there was a
thin skim of ice on the riverbed
in which we found ourselves wad-
ing and pulling out big rocks to
be used on the dam. The only thing
that kept our feet from freezing
was the continual trot from river-
bank to rock crusher that the Jap-
anese lash demanded. Few prison-
ers were not suffering from beri-
beri, a vitamin deficiency disease
that attacks the nerves and limbs.
Our feet were swollen and in some
cases split open at. the toes. One
Eye took his own brand of delight
in pointing out our deficiencies
and the slightest letdown in work
on the part of any prisoner would
bring a Japanese boot down on a
sore foot.

Ten hours made up a day’s work,
but usually we had an additional
hour or two tacked on at the end
of the day under the pretense that
some prisoner had let us down by
not carrying his share of the work
load. Then to make up time we
were taken back to the compound
on the run. Those of us who lag-
ged because we were too tired or
our feet were too sore were trotted
around the compound yard for an-
other hour or so. Unless we had
a buddy who could hide some food
and outwit the beady eyes of the
guards—well, there just wasn’t any
supper for us that night.

The winter was almost over when
some of the bolder of us complain-
ed to the civilian foreman on the
job about our feet and shoes. That
night we were lined .up outside One
Eye’s supply room and told we were
to be issued Japanese army shoes.
They produced about six pairs,
none of which was over size 5,
ideal for the small Japanese foot
but far too small for any of us.
They ordered us to put them on.
None of us could get them past
our instep. All the while the guards
were beating us across the head
with clubs and shouting that we
were just trying to be contrary.
They would beat a prisoner until
he passed out, then kick him to
one side and start in on the next
in line. This went on for half the
night. We dragged what was left of
our aching bodies and heads to
bed without supper. There was no
more complaining on the job about
shoes or anything else. We made
the best of our wooden clogs.

One bitter cold night a prisoner
(the name doesn’'t matter), his
number was 43, managed to get
into the supply room. He took a
couple of blankets to supplement
the one that had been issued him.
One Eye caught him. We were all
ordered to stand, half-clothed, in

the cold and moonlight and watch
while number 43 was beaten to a
blessed unconsciousness. Each night
we witnessed a repeat perform-
ance; each night for five consecu-
tive nights One Eye beat number
43 to death, under the protection
of three armed Japanese soldiers.

One Eye had tasted blood and
from then on he made It a policy
to enjoy more of it. He was a
confirmed drinker and every night
when he returned from a drinking
spree in the village he would visit
the prisoners’ billets for some fun.
He would line us up outside and
work us over with brass knucks or
a night stick, whichever was handy.

Other Japs caught on and soon
we were honored by their contribu-
tions. The bigger we were and the
higher the rank we had held, the
more pleasure these runty little
spawns of an inferiority complex
derived. A clout on the head, a
paralyzing blow to the nape of the
neck, a jab in the groin or the
kidney, a stomp on the toes or
an anguishing kick to already swol-
len shins—they knew all the tricks.

HEN we first arrived at the
Wcamp One Eye had an excfl-
lent system for keeping his reserve
supplies in good order.

His stock of blankets was always
in spic and span shape and ready
for trade with the civilians. It was
easy. When a prisoner died in his
infested blanket One Eye would
simply throw the filthy one to the
nearest prisoner and grab that
man’s clean one. What difference
did it mdke if the unfortunate one
had just finished a ten-hour tour
of the riverbed? If he wanted to
remain alive and healthy he would
be forced to wash the dirty blanket
at once. What did it matter if he
had only cold water to do the
washing? He would do it and pray
to God that he had gotten all the
germs out. Of course the blanket-
would take several days to dry and
you would be missing even the
warmth of that until it had dried.

After number 43's murder One
Eye announced that the reason the
prisoner had been “executed” was
because he'was a thief. The reason
he was a thief was because he had
been tempted by democratic lux-
uries, and because of this we were
all to be punished and taught not
to harbor such desires. Our blan-
kets were taken from us and we
shivered out the rest of the wintry
nights contemplating the sins of
the white race. There were three
deaths from pneumonia before
spring brought a little warmth to
the desolate place.

One day | had carried a load of
rock from the riverbed to the rock
crusher where it would be ground
and sent on its way to the dam
site for use in cement. The receiv-



ing end of the crusher was ap-
proached by a ramp and located
on a platform built about ten feet
over the ground and directly over
the machinery. There was a large
hole in the middle of the platform
Into which you dumped your load
of rock. It then fell into the ro-
tating jaws which crushed the
stone into a gravel consistency.
The finished product poured out
below into little truck cars that
were pushed, by rail, to the dam.

It had been raining and the floor
was wet. The prisoner just before
me had dumped his load of rock
In the crusher and the jaws were
hungrily grinding them to bits
when the prisoner slipped on the
slimy floor and fell in after the
rocks.

The machinery could have been
stopped. The switch was operated
from the dumping platform and
a gang of Japs always worked
there. It could have been stopped
but it wasn't. The Japs just stared,
fascinated, as the crusher devour-
ed its human meal. The screams
could be heard for miles around
as the body became mixed with
the crushed stone below.

That night all prisoners were
given a lesson in balance. We were
berated for our clumsiness and
made to stand on one foot, with
the other leg stretched up and out-
ward to the rear and both arms
extended outward from the sides of
the body. “Make like airplane,” we
were told. We stood in that posi-
tion for over two hours, which
seemed more like two ages. Those
who faltered in their pose were
beaten and made to stand at at-
tention for another hour, holding
a bucket full of water in each
hand. Later, when we were dismiss-
ed, we were told that we had for-
feited our rights to supper because
of the carelessness of the prisoner
who fell in the crusher and ruin-
ed a day's work of stone, which
now couldn’'t be used.

It wasn't easy to fall asleep for
we were sick, sick with a fester-
ing hatred.

We feared One Eye because we
were afraid for our lives. Our des-
peration nurtured a boldness, a
boldness to plot. We had to rid
ourselves of this evil. He was the
aggravating influence that set the
guards against us. If we could free
ourselves of One Eye we felt that
a great part of our troubles would
vanish with him.

We met to plot his murder. We
had to devise a manner in which
no suspicion could be thrown on
us or our fellow POW's, otherwise
killing him would be of no use.
Once the blame was laid at our
door every prisoner in the com-
pound, perhaps eyery prisoner in
Japan, would suffer.

We hashed over every device any
of us had ever heard of, but none

offered the
needed.

One morning | saw One Eye
washing his eye. He had the glass
out and was rinsing the eyeless
socket in cold water. I told my bud-
dy what | had seen and we mulled
over this new angle. It seemed that
our search had ended. The op-
portunity we had been looking for
had presented itself to us in the
form of the eye itself.

We fashioned a sort of ice pick
from a heavy piece of wire and
smuggled it into the compound.
That night we unveiled our plan
to four others; we neecjed six to
carry it out. We didn't dare let
more than these four in on the
intrigue for fear that someone
might break or crack under the
strain and reveal the plot.

foolproof plan we

UR scheme was a simple one.
We six would await the first
night One Eye visited the prison
barracks alone. We would waylay
him outside the building in the
dark. Two of us would grab him,
another would clap a hand over
his mouth to prevent his scream-
ing, two others would occupy them-
selves with removing his glass eye
and ramming the ice pick home to
the brain through the eyeless sock-
et. Then, after his struggles had
ceased, they would replace the
glass substitute while the sixth
man acted as a lookout. The body
would be found the next morning
and his death, we hoped', would be
blamed on a cerebral hemorrhage.
We were banking on the lack of
facilities in this remote part of
war-torn Japan to prevent an
autopsy. Life was cheaper here
than time and expense. It was gen-
erally known that his eye had
been giving him trouble antj there
was nho reason to believe there
would be any more ado about his
death than his cremation.

The perfect crime! We waited
and watched and prayed, but the
right opportunity just didn't seem
to come. With each waiting day
our ardor seemed to cool. It takes
a lot of hating to plan a Killing
but it also takes a lot of guts to
think it over day after day and
finally do it. The hate was there
but the more we thought of it the
more we began to doubt that we
would be successful. We couldn’t
help thinking of the inhuman pen-
alties our comrades would suffer
if we were found out.

It took the tinder of a fire set
by One Eye himself to set the spark
of revolt that engulfed him in his
own vile deeds. He barged in on
us one night and ordered us out
of our sleeping mats. This time he
carried something that looked like

a bull whijb.
Do you know what a bull whip
is? Its use is outlawed in most

civilized countries. To make a bull
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LOVE LETTERS

Sound Interesting
How to Make Your Sweetheart
Write More Often
How to Express Your Love
How to Make (or Break) a Date
How to Acknowledge a Gift
How to "Make Up"
How to Say "Those Little Things"
How to Make Him (or Her)
Miss You

No longer need your letters be dry. awk.
ward or uninterestingg HOW TO WRITE
LOVE LETTERS is a complete book that
shows you how everyday things can sound
thrilling. It helps you to express your per-
sonality in every letter you write. This new
hook contains dozens of actual sample letters
that show you just how to write love letters
from beginning to end.

TRY 10 DAYS AT OUR EXPENSE. Money
back if not satisfied. C.O.D. Pey postmen 98c
plus postego. if you tend 98c, wo poy postoqo.

PLAZA BOOK CO.. Dapt. L842

109 Broad Stroot. Now York 4. N. Y.

whip you take the penis of a
slaughtered bull and nail the butt
end to the side of a house. The
other end is weighted down with
something heavy and it's left to
stretch and dry in the sun. It will
stretch to a length of four to five
feet. After it has dried out it ap-
pears very stiff but actually is
pliable. When it's swished through
the air it can cut to shreds any
flesh it hits.

He flourished the whip back and
forth through the air like a fencer
parrying with an opponent. The
cracks and snaps of the whip were
like a drug to him as he screamed
at us.

“l just come from whore house
where | kill whore,” he screamed.
“Whore said she was in Honolulu
one time and have many men. She
laughed at me because Japanese
cannot make love like Americans.”
He paused in his gyrations to see
if his harangue was getting across.
“All men remove pants,” he com-
manded.

Those of us who were reluctant
or slow in obeying felt the cut of
his whip across our necks. In his
drunken frenzy he wasn't too par-
ticular if his aim landed across
the faces of his targets as he pa-
raded the length of the billets,
screaming and slashing.

We stood there naked, trying to
cover ourselves as best we could
as he proceeded to work us over,
one at a time, whanging at us with
the bull whip or jabbing us cruel-
ly in the groin with its handle.
Two guards, hearing the commo-
tion, joined in the party. Having
no whips of their own, they got in
some practice with their rifle butts
on those of us who had been in-
discreet and fallen to the ground,
writhing in agony, as One Eye
loudly’ proclaimed that he would
teach us to get a whore to make
fun of him.

Any misgivings we may have had
about killing him were now gone.
We couldn’t take any more indig-
nities or punishment. The die was
cast.

All we had to do now was bide
our time for the right moment.
It came four nights later. About
2 o'clock in the morning One Eye,
drunk as usual, came to the billets
alone for his nightly workout. We
six had arranged our sleeping mats
so that we were nearest the door.
He started on us and worked his
way to the rear of the building.
While he was busy we slipped out,
unnoticed, and waited for him in
the dark. The night was perfect;
just enough moonlight to see in but
not enough to be seen from the
distant gate.

He was so drunk that we were
on him before he realized what
was happening, and there wasn't
much struggle. Except when the
glass eye was being removed—he

did quite a bit of kicking and
squirming then. The man who had
drawn the lot to use the ice pick
had appeared a bit squeamish as
the time drew near and | thought
| detected a bit of relief when I
offered to do that job myself. After
all, it had been my idea and I in-
tended to see the job through to
the finish.

We almost forgot our carefully
laid plans as someone in the strug-
gle landed a solid kick to his groin.
Maybe it was necessary, maybe it
wasn't; perhaps it was just one
for the many he had given us at
various times. But we shouldn’t
have done it for it would leave a
bruise which could invite Japanese
suspicion when they examined the
body. And he shouldn't have been
choked by one of the fellows hold-
ing him; that too would leave a
bruise.

I didn't know all this was hap-
pening as | sank the makeshift
ice pick in the sightless socket,
sunk it in good and deep, until 1|
felt a hollow thud as it drove home
into the brain. I withdrew the shaft
as the blood spurted out, some of
it on my shoulder and chest. We
held him awhile until there was
no more struggling. He went limp.

“Put the eye back in,” 1| said.

“Where is it?” asked one of the
fellows. In the excitement we had
dropped the eye. It was lost, some-
where out there in the darkness.
We became frantic.

“Here it is,” said a voice from
the shadows. It didn't belong to
any ol the six of us. Someone had
followed us from the billets and
watched as we performed our grue-
some task. He had seen us remove
and drop the glass eye and had
quietly recovered it for us.

“You know you can’'t leave that
body out here, don’t you?” he was
asking us. “You realize there will
be telltale bruises on it, don’t you?”

In the semidarkness we could
make out the man. It was our own
medical orderly and he held a
homemade scalpel in his hand. He
had followed One Eye out of the
hut, planning to do away with the
Jap himself.

“What else can we do?" we ask-
ed. “There’s no place here to hide
him and we surely can’t get him
outside the gate.” We hadn't fig-
ured on having to dispose of the
body; we hadn’t calculated on such
a turn of events.

“Of course there’s a place to hide
it. Throw the damned thing in the
latrine!”

So that's how a fiend died and
was buried. We carried the body
over to the outhouse, shoved it
through one of the slits and it went
splash as it hit the crawling sea.

When the body was out of sight
I went out and washed the blood
off my shoulder. Then 1 went to
sleep. THE END
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tions,_2307 Greysolon Road, Duluth, Minnesota.

SAVE $$$. FREE Catalog. Guaranteed fresh 8mm, 16mm,
B<SW, color film.Home Processing Equipment. Superior Bulk
Film Co. 446 N. Wells, Chicago 10.
NATIONALLY .ADVERTISED MERCHANDISE Wholesale
Giant Catalog. Send Postcard! Valmart, Whippany 16, N. J.
ADULTS— RECEIVE “INTERESTING Maiis." Send 25c.
Bentz (De6k-S/31)-<)hatawa, Mississippi______

EDUCATIONAL OPPORTUNITIES

COMPLETE YOUR HIGH School at home in spare time with
Texts furnished. No classes. Diploma.
Dept.

61.year-old school
Information booklet free. American School,
Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37, Illinois..
LEARN CIVIL AND Criminal Investigation at home. Earn
steady, good pay. Inst. Applied Science, 1920 Sunnyside,
Dept. 132, Chicago 40, III.

LEARN WH ILE ASLEEP! Details free. Research Association.
Box 610-PE, Omaha.

X218,

POEMS WANTED FOR New Songs. Send Poems. Free Ex-
amination nsideration. 2724 Ar-
cade Station, Nashville, Tenn.
SONGS— SONG POEMS wanted by large recording com-
pany. Music Makers, Box 2507-H, Hollywood, Calif.
IMTCaYaloG— MAGIC Jokes— Novelties— Houdin
Handcuff Escapes— Write Heaney the Great, Oshkosh, Wise.

MONEY MAKING A BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES
ANALYZE HANDWRITING FOR Profit, Pleasure, self-un-
derstanding. TV, radio, newspaper columns, teaching, lectur-
ing, court work. Men and women, spare time up to $50.00 an
hour. Amazing opportunities. Your own analysis and Trial
Lesson free. No children. IGAS, Inc. (1018), Springfield 4, Mo.
PLATE BABY SHOES, jewelry, gifts. Bronze, colored pearl.
Booklet. Krafts, 11029 Vewpont, Los Angeles 44.

AGENTS A HELP WANTED

EARN EXTRA MONEY Selling Advertising Book Matches.
Free Sample kit furnished. Matencorp, Dept. GH-13, Chicago

SHINE CARS WITHOUT "Polish.”
ning seller. Cars gleam like mirror,
Kristee 137, Akron, Ohio.
LOANS BY MAIL
BORROW $50 to $500. Employed men and women, over 25,
eligible. Confidential— no co-signers— no inquiries of em-
ployers or friends. Repay in monthly payments to fit your
income. Supervised by State of Nebraska. Loan application
sent free in plain envelope. Give occupation. American Loan
+Plan. City National Bldg., Dept. BC-2, Omaha, Nebraska.
SALESMEN WANTED

MAKE EXTRA MONEY. Cash commissions. Everybody buys
easy-to-sell Advertising Book Matches. Union label. Big vari-
ety— Glamour Girls, Scenics, Hillbillies. Powerhouse selling
kit free. Steady repeat busine

Superlor Match Co., Dept. G-258, 7596 5. Breenwooa. Chicago

New invention. Light-
Samples sent on trial.

STAMP COLLECTING
GIGANTIC COLLECTION FREE. Includes triangles, early
United States, animals, commemoratives, British Colonies,
high value pictorials, etc. Complete collection plus big illus’
trated magazine all free. Send 5c for postage. Gray Stamp Co.,
Dept. PL, Toronto, Canada.

~ ROYALJILLY
ROYAL JELLY CAPSULES. Contain fabulous Queen Bee
Royal Jelly. $9.00_ vial. 30 day, hi-potency supply. Satisfac-
tion or money back. Literature free. "Api-Vitalex” Dept. K-6,
Box 6674, Dallas 19,J"exas.

BOOKS A PERIODICALS
FREE ILLUSTRATED HYPNOTISM Catalogue!
Hypnotist, 8721 Sunset, Hollywood 46W, California.

BRAND NEW BIVE-STEEL

6 shot
NO FIRMIT REQUIRED

Latest model, not = clearance Item

Gun la fully ‘automatic, has positive

safety catch, self ejecting clip. Ad,
firing spring. Machined with all the

preclalo

ideal |

forroancea, etc.. A" long,
Satisfaction guaranteed. Sen
order and save C.O-D. charges.

BIG THREE Inc., DV «W »’

Write:

balanced.

perfectl!
d or money

checl postpaid

g/

tf-oA A It Jlo-uete!

Intimate, never before published photos
in 1958 Burlesque Pueen Calendar.
Tempest Storm Rita Grable
Betty Howard Libby Jones
Irma the Body Bubbles Darline
Princess Domay Pepper Powell

Blaze Starr
Dixie Evans
Gilda

Jenny Lee

choice of
$2.00 buys
original 8x10 glossy
photo on calendar
mou nting. Order
now for Jan. 1st de-
livery. Buy one for
each month. $1.00
buys 6 clearly detail-
ed pocket-size pho-
tos. Send for free
catalog. Many oth-
ers.

ROVER PHOTOS
65 W. 87th St.
New York 24. N.Y.

Your
above

Wantea to be set to music.
J Any subject. Send Poems today.
it Immediate consideration.
Phonograph Records Made
FIVE STAR MUSIC MASTERS. 793 BEACON BLDG., BOSTON, MASS.

Cartoon Booklets!!
Wow! These are
REALLY DIFFERENT.
And wait till you see
the illustrations. The

laughs and howls will come one after
the other. All NEW ... a real panic
FREE BONUS GIFT | Regulor Dollar Value
HOW TO BE THE LIFE OF THE PARTY’
New llluctrot«d Cotalogu* 10%
ALADDIN BOOK CO.
210 - 5fh Ave.,. N.Y.

Dept. SR. 10,

SURPRISE SET Eerl CamsH’i
Vanities ft Artist’s Pinups with OrdiT*

Includes 50 men A women
50 Artist's Models. 50 Unusual
Composite 4 x 5 Photos. Bent in plain, sealed enr.
Everything mentioned shore only 11.00. No C.0.D.s.
SERBIA'S Dept. 9 P.0. Bex 157. Il Ispafs. Calif.

In Miniature Lover Photos,
Girl Photoa. All on

DAYCO, BOX
Beverly Hilla 85

STATEMENT REQUIRED BY THE ACT
OF AUGUST 24, 1912, AS AMENDED BY
THE ACTS OF MARCH 3, 1933, AND JULY
2, 1946 (Title 39, United States Code, Section
233) SHOWING THE OWNERSHIP, MAN-
AGEMENT, AND CIRCULATION OF

SIR, published monthly at New York, N. Y.
for October 1, 1957.

1. The names and addresses of the publisher,
editor, managing editor, and business managers
are: Publisher, Adrian B. Lopez, 105 East 35th
St., New York 16, N. Y.; Editor, Ardis Sandel,
44711 Macnish St Elmhursl L.
Business Manager, Alphonse J.
Ovington Ave., Brooklyn 9, N.

_ 2. The owner is: (If owned by a corpora-

on, its name and address must be stated and
alsf> immediately thereunder the names and ad-
dresses of stockholders owning or holding 1
percent or more of total amount of stock. If
not owned by a corporation, the names and ad-
dresses of the individual owners must be given.
If owned by a partnership or other unincorpo-

N. Y.,
Perslco 224

rated firm, its name and address, as well as
that of each individual member, must be giv-
en.) Adrian B Lopez 105 East 35th St.,

3. The known bondhclders mortgagees, and
other security holders owning or holding 1
percent or more of total amount of bonds,
mortgages, or other securities are: (If there are
none, so state.) None.

4. Paragraphs 2 and .3 include, in cases
where the stockholder or security holder ap-
pears upon the books of the company as trustee
or in any other fiduciary relation, the.name of
the person or corporation for whom such trustee
is acting; also the statements in the two para-
graphs show the affiant's full knowledge and
belief as to the circumstances and conditions
under which stockholders and security holders
who do not appear upon the books of the
company as trustees, hold stock and securities
in a capacity other than that of a bona fide
owner.

(SIGNED) ADRIAN B. LOPEZ

ublisher

Sworn to and subscrlbed befure me this
day of October, 1957

Alphonse." J. Persico. Notarv Public

(Commission expires March 30, 1958)
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bolts and hoisting themselves with
an ingenious system of slings and
sliding knots. At last they stood
on the "flint-hard, flawless tip of
the Arrow.” Their accomplishment
represented the high point in US.
climbing technique.

Friends cheered on the canyon
rim 100 feet away. Small reward
for such torturous labor? Not at
all, protests Salathe. “In the end
it's not the physical victory that
counts; it's triumph over fatigue
and fear.”

No longer are there hundreds of
great cliffs and spires across the
country  hopelessly inaccessible.
Rope and steel now allow men to
climb the impossible.

THE END

rumbers. perform amusing tricks. No one can
guess the bidden "secret" unless you toll them!
Display amazing "control” yet the real reason Is
cleverly concealed from everyone Kunand fasci-
nation! Easy directions explain details. Perform
many “magic” tricks! Priceonly 54.98. Get apair
today. Send no money. Just name and address.
On afrival,.pay postman only 54.98 plus postage.
Address Helllslet-W hite Co.. Dept. ao4D

3016 W. Van Buren St. Chicago 12, Il

WOM EN WRESTLI NC
(or boxing) professionally, twelve 5x7

ringside photos two dollars. Fifty for
five dollars.

BERNARD L. KOBEL
16 N. San Remo Ave. - Clearwater, Fla.

~  Exchange your present
art and party movies for
spicier, livelier new ones!
Write today for details of
amazing plan to turn over
your old 8 or 16 mm movies
for the really good films.

MA STUDIO
.Qsox 2 - uma D oHio

ART PHOTOS |

That Couldn't Be Published |

I am a rcpnvtenlalive of a leading men's
magazine. Often, arl nhologrunhs of love
ly girls are suhmilUtl lo me lor publiea
lam. Although magazine is most lib-
eral in jMiliev. smite of fhese pies are "mil
of hounds." Realizing they would be a
treasure for eulleelors. | marie arrange
infills with the phologs lo dis|tose of
them. <Infer your sample sel now-only
HI .00 for large seleelion of 4 x fi” glossitis
-and you'll snap op lhe resl. Satisfaction
guaranlee-d or refund. Hurry, supply lim

Pet. Brown D ., A
P.O. Box 57263, Los Angeles 57, Cal f.

No investment, no experience
needed. Just show mogic cushion
comfort to friends, neighbors, co-
workers. Advonce commissions to
$4.00 a poir, plus Cosh Bonus,
Paid Vacation, $25.00 Reward
Offer. Outstanding values for men,
women, children. Money back
guarantee. Shoe samples supplied
without cost. Write TODAY for FREE
new 84 page catalog and full details

TANNERS SHOE CO., 570 BRO

STUD POKER

You should read this great little
book on Stud Poker, and How
To Play It. Tells possibilities of
hands, How tp Bat, How «b Bluff,
and over 60 pages of things you
should know,of the game. Send
10 cents and get it while the
supply lasts.

HUNT A CO.. Dept. E
1B>N. Walls St. Chieeoa *

ILLUSTRATED BOOKLETS & NOVELTIES

Our VEST POCKET series of ILLUSTRATED COMIC
BOOKLETS are the kind that are FULLY ILLUSTRATED
with comic Characters. The NOVELTIES are the kind YOU
want for EXCITEMENT and AMUSEMENT. 16 DIF
FERENT booklets and 4 DIFFERENT novelties sent
prepaid in plain, envelope on reeeipt of $1.00. No C.0.D

m

orders <y checx accepted. WHOLESALE PRICE LIST
included with orders only
LIVE WIRE NOVELTY CO. Box 6- 5B

12B East Broadway New York 2, N. Y.

Party Records
FOR "ADULTS ONLY

- THEY'RE TERRIFIC! Brand new series
"7 of exclusive records. Racy ditties and gay
parodies about those spicy

1+ ments. Really shocking, but so much fun
for you and your guests. Complete set of
‘EIGHT DIFFERENT SELECTIONS
finost quality 78 or 45 r.p.m. records (state
choice), sent prepaid In plain, sealed pack-
age for $4.05.(no cod 's) SPECIAL OF-

<

Two Different Sets of 16 Recordings
for only $8.95. For a thrilling adventure In
adult entertainment, order yours Today!

NATIONAL. Dipt. 17-f, BoX 5, Sti. E. TOLEOO 9. OHIO

"P&afo 6a StamftA
REAL PHOTOGRAPHS

6k Stamp 'pVUK

REPRODUCED FROM ANY SIZE PHOTO, SNAPSHOT OR NECATIVE

Orders Sent Out 4 Days After Received

ZacA P& atMtMtp. .

Liberal Discounts on Quantities

‘ityuKcO iccU Ti& tt

Intimate mo-1

is a professional, high-gloss photograph, door,
brilliant, sparkling, porforatod, with gummed
backs, |uit liko a shoot of postago-stamps.

Key check end chain
FREE with each order

tp e

t 'ty a u i P fo

PERSONALIZE YOUR STATIONERY, SALESMEN’S
CALLING CARDS, INVITATIONS, ANNOUNCE-
MENTS, GREETING CARDS, GRADUATION
ALBUMS, AND THANK YOU CARDS.

ta sta m p A

by sending your photo (WHICH IS RETURNED UNHARMED)
and cash, chock or money order (sorry, no C.0.D.) to

PHOTO STAMP COMPANY

SPECIALI

STS

Dept. SR-2* , Hewitt, N. J.

IN MINIATURE PHOTOGRAPHY
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MORE
-MONEY -

LEARN ACCOUNTING...

SENDFOR FRtE

You need no special talents to be a success in
Accounting. You do not even need a prelimi-
nary knowledge of bookkeeping. All you need
is the will to win—the will to work—and if
you apply yourself you, too, can get into the
bigger-money class.

Demand for Accountants far exceeds the sup-
ply—and this demand is increasing every day.
A capable accountant should never have any
trouble getting a job—and at better than aver-
age earnings.

We train you from the gr9und up—Basic
Accounting right through specialized training in
Office Management, Governmental, Industrial,
Commercial or Public Accounting and CPA.

Why Be Satisfied with Your Present Job?
Why accept mediocre pay when right in your
own home you can acquire the necessary train-
ing to advance rapidly in the profitable, grow-
ing profession of Accounting.

Take the Short Cut
The LaSalle Problem Method
Under the LaSalle Problem Meth-
od you can acquire a thorough
knowledge of Accounting—you can

OVER 4,500 CPAs HAVE BEEN TRAINED
BY THE FAMOUS LASALLE

PROBLEM METHOD

ACCREDITED MEMBER,
NATIONAL HOME STUDY COUNCIL

SLES@N its fundamental principles—and become
eXpert

in the application of those principles. You
learn by doing—and without losing any time
from your present Work.

Your training is directly under the supervi-
sion of a competent btaff of Certified Public
Accountants and accounting experts—and you
can master Accounting as rapidly as your time
and ability permit.

Free Sample Lesson

Send the coupon today —our FREE booklet
"Opportunities in Accounting” will be sent
promptly along with a sample lesson. It ex-
plains fully how we train you from the ground
up—or from where you are now—according to
your individual needs.

Get all the facts. The cost is low—terms
easy. Don’t pass this page without tearing out
the coupon and mailing it promptly. It can be
the means of your success—more money—a
better job. Get our FREE booklets and judge
for yourself.

MAIL THE
COUPON NOW!

SEND FOR FREE BOOK

LaSalle Extension University
- ~A Correspondence Institution

Dept. 2384H 417 S. Dearborn St., Chicago 5, Ill.

Please send me, free of all cost or obligation, a sample lesson in

Accounting . . . also, your'latest illustrated book, “Opportu-
nities in Accounting.”

Name Age

Addre:

Cily, Zone, Slate




Learn Radio-Television

Servicing or Communications
by Practicing at Home
In Spare Time

N.R.l. SENDS kits with which you prac-
tice building circuits common to Radio
and TV sets. You LEARN-BY-DOING
to locate Radio-TV troubles. As part of
N.R.I. Servicing Course, you build Vacuum
Tube Voltmeter and A C-DC- receiver. Use
VTVM to conduct experiments,

earn extra money fi
sets in spare time.

RADIO TV BROADCASTING above
important positions :is Op<T.it->rs and Technic: ms
RADIO-TV SERVICING 'IVcima-i.tns .see Mow
needed in every community. Their services are
resi«?cted, their skill appreciated.

Fast Growing Field Offers You
Good Pay, Success, Bright Future

Bigger than ever and still grow-
ing fast. That's why Radio-TV
has special appeal to ambitious
men not satisfied with their
job and earnings. More than
4,000 Radio and TV stations.
More than 150 million home
and auto Radios. 40 million
TV sets. Color TV promises
added opportunities. For the
trained man, there are good jobs, bright fu-
tures in Radio-TV Servicing or Broadcasting.

Training PLUS opportunity is the ideal
combination for success. So plan Now to get
into Radio-TV. The technical man is looked
up to. He does important work, gets good
pay for it. Radio-Television offers that kind
of work. NR1 can supply training quickly,
without expense of going away to school.
Keep your job while training. You learn
at home in your spare time. NRI is the
OLDEST and LARGEST home study Radio-
TV school. Its methods have proved success-
ful for more than 40 years.

J. t. SMITH
Founder

N.R.l. TRAINED THESE MEN FOR SUCCESS

"1 was repairing Radios

by I1()th lesson. Now pairs on Radio and TV.

have good TV job.” Soon servicing full Dept

M. It. UNDEMUTIL time.” CLYDE HIG- :

Fort Wayne, ind. GINS, Waltham, Mass. Mail me Sample

"l had a successful
Radio repair shop. Now
I'm Engineer for
WHPE.” V.W.WORK-
MAN, High Point, N.C.

job."

"Doing spare time re-

Lesson and 04-Page

Added Income Soon - $10, $15
a Week in Spare Time

Soon after enrolling, many NRI students
start to earn $10, $15 a week in spare time
fixing sets. Some pay for their training and
enjoy extra luxuries this way. Some make
enough to start their own Radio-TV simps.
NRI training is prqvlical—gvU quick results.
Easy to understand, well illustrated lessons
teach you basic principles. And you LKARN-
BY-DOING by practicing with kits of equip-
ment which "bring to life’’ things you study.

Find Out What NRI Offers

NR1 has trained thousands for successful
careers in Radio-TV. Study fast or slow—as
you like. Diploma when you graduate. Mail
coupon now. Baste it on a postcard or mail in
envelope. ACTUAL LESSON FREE. Also 64
page catalog that shows opportunities, shows
equipment you get. Cost of NRI courses low.
Easy terms. NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE,
Dept. 8BG9 , Washington , D

National Radio Institute
8BG9 Washington 16, D. C.

Catalog

FREE. (No salesman will call. Please write plainly.)

"There are a number of
NRI1 graduates here. |
can thank NRI for this
JACK WAG-
NER, Lexington, N. C.

VETERANS Approved Under G.I. Bills



| DaieYouToBead MyMail

THEN YOU'D BE CONMNCED THAT |
CAN MAKE YOU THE KIND OF REAL
HE-MAN YOU'D LIKE TO BE!

My Secret Method Has Worked Wonders For Thousands
of Other Fellows—Prove to Yourself What It Can Do For You
In Just 15 Minutes a Day—At Home!

~Dynamic Tension has Wonderful Results

. ‘Wonderful After Only ONE"WEEK
Them All Beat Progress — Oh Bo have gained unusual
b nyl [ IleedIOUA per cent Thebmuscles of my, chest Phré/usg'ﬁ%ur Jevelo Smem
eiter ‘already er one are ‘beginning to 'stan
an see adifference W armsg are gettin Gemns Wonder'ul

Ehesl and shoulder . South Afrlca
DYNAMIC TEN-

RIS o, o, all beat &
URared Jual
V& Sones, Texas

"Gaining Friends, Health Proud of his
and Happiness!” Muscles

“ - “ Just a note to

Your course works won st aote ke
proud”’ 1" am of
my  beautiful
Atlas _medal
prouder, in that
when 1 display

stron?e he’ muscles are  Sults
ave

onlyT vean "t H
gk " —Charles Kraus, IlI.

st es. o

"You Sure
Know Your Gains 29 Pounds
Stuffl" VALUABLE TROPHY “ Coined 29 Ibs. When
"My chestt GIVEN AWAY 1 SRt oy Oyase
ga.nmgms,ze \ Be the envy of Now 1" wei hewlzgrk
You sure know) sgltﬂngl hl;%‘ndsome
R. Willlams, < trophy, over I
hight”All pupils eii-
5 in. of Muscle in
SEVEN DAYS!
“Here are the results at
the end of a WEEK: Arm Feel
relaxed, C1va morg,
forearm vn i, wrist 2
in.. chest normal in. Stronger"

Weg ht A\Emmds Incvea\?e

Big Chest Muscles in
"Double -Quick" Time
am really surprised at
e ‘things alcomplished In

grwith each arm has great.
Iy “increased — know

Inches

Increases Chest V/i

Whal a difference! Have

at means ches on 2

swhat_ th: ini
CLES! My chest Is formr Ehest (nDrmaI) and

ing_and arching fast.” inches, expanded.”
Harold Cox, Indiana  New Yo

COuULD fill page after page of
this publication with enthusias-
tic letters from fellows who traded
in skinny, pepless bodies for real
INTE-MAN STRENGTH ami VI-
TALITY. Rut what you want to
know is— “What can Atlas do for
ME.”

Just give mo 15 minutes a day of
your spare time— right in the pri-
vacy of your own home. I'll
show you RESULTS that
you can ftce, feel, and meas-
ure with a tape. | don't
care how young or old you
are. If you can simply raise
your arm. and flex it. | can
add SOLID MUSCLE to
your biceps*— yes, on each
arm— in double-quick time.

I can broaden your shoul-
ders, strengthen your back,
develop your whole, muscu-
lar system! | can add inches to
your chest, give you a vise-like grip,
make those legs of yours lithe and
powerful. | can shoot new strength
into your old backbone, help you
cram your body so full of pep. vigor
and red-blooded vitality that you
won't feel there’'s even “standing
room” left for weakness and that
lazy feeling! Before | get through
with you I'll have your whole frame

ARE YOU

1N

“measured” to
nice, new beautiful
suit of muscles.

WHAT'S MY SECRET?

“DYNAMIC TENSION” ! That's
the ticket! The identical natural
method that | myself developed to
change my body from the scrawny
skinny-cliested weakling | was at 17 to
my present superman physique ! Thou-
sands of other fellows are
becoming marvelous physical
specimens— my way. | give
yon no gadgets or contrap-
tions to fool with. When you
have learned to develop your
strength, through ‘eDynamic
Tension” you can laugh at
artificial muscle-makers. You
simply utilize the DORMANT
muscie-power in your own
God-given body— watch it in-
crease and mulllplyddouble—

quick |nm real LIVE
MuUsC

Jly method is Dynamic
Tension”. No theory — so

easy ! Spend only 11 minutes a day In
your own home. From the very start
you'll be using my method of “ Dynamic
Tension” almost unconsciously every
minute of the day— wal g, bending
over, even just sitting—to BUILD
MUSCLE and VITALITY. And you'll
he using the method which many great
athletes use for keeping in condition—
prize fighters, wrestlers, baseball and
football players, etc.

Illustrated 32-page Book.
Just Mail tha Coupon.™

SEND NOW for my famous book,
describing my famous method. Over
3\f MILLION fellows have sent for it
already.) It contains 32 pages, packed
from cover to cover with actual photo-
graphs and valuable advice. Shows
what "Dynamic Tension” has done for
others, answers many vital questions.

This book s a real prize for any fellow who

a belter build. you a copy
TR L st Yiknting Shiodgl & §0B
mean the turning point fn your whole et s
the coup: personally: CHARLES ATLAS.
Dept. 15E2 115 Easl 23rd St” New Vork 10’ N’ Y*

| CHARLES ATLAS Dept. 1562
115 East 23rd St.,

New York 10,

N. Y.

® Send me—absolutely FREE—a copy of your famous book showin

I how "Dynamic Tension” can mal

ages, crammu

with photographs, answers to vital heallh questions, and valuable advice.
®m | understand this book is mine to keep and sending for it does nol

obligate me in any way.

| Name

(Please print or write plainly)

Ago



