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What will you be doing, five years from now? 
Let's say it is five years from now. 
A lot of guys you once worked with have gone 

on to better things. Greater responsibility. More 
money. You may have moved right along with 
them. 

But maybe you haven't. It all depends on how 
well you've prepared yourself along the way. Luck 
won't do it. But good, solid training will. The 
kind you get with ICS, at home, in your spare 
time. 

You can choose from 266 ICS courses, the 
greatest array of modern courses available. And 
if by chance you don't find one to fit your exact 

needs, we'll tailor-make a special program just 
for you. 

ICS courses have been prepared by leading 
authorities in their fields. Only essential and 
practical subject matter is included, so you don't 
have to pore over involved theory. And you get 
personalized comments and assistance from your 
instructors to speed your progress. 

Whatever you'll be doing five years from now, 
you can be sure it'll be more to your liking if you 
get started with ICS today. Check the course 
you're interested in, fill out the coupon and mail 
it now. 

I C S�lnternational Correspondence Schools 
Division of ln�xJ 

ICS, Scranton, Pa. 18515 
Canadian residents: 
Send coupon to Scranton. Our 
affiliateinCanadawillreply. 





IS YOUR HAIR 
GROWING oR GOING? 

Stand in front of a mirror. Take a long 
hard look at the top of your head. Do 
you have as much hair as one year ago? 
Do you see any new hair growth? 

If your answer is no, it is important 
that you take steps today to save the 
hair you now have. If you oct now 
you may be able to reverse the trend 
on your head. You may be able to 
grow neW hair foster than it is fall
ing out. Doesn't that make sense 
to you' Wouldn't you like to look 
in the mirror a year from now and 
see more hair on your head than you 
see now? Why lose your hair if you 
don't have to? 

CAN YOU SAVE YOUR HAIR? 
Every year thousands of men and women 

go bald - needlessly- because of a scalp 
infection. This scalp infection is called sebor
rhea. Doctors sQy that three germ organisms 
cause seborrhea: staphyloccocus albus, pity.ro
sporum ovale, and microbacillus. These germs at-
tack the sebocious glands and the hair follicles them· 
selves. If not checked, permament damage is done. 
The hair follicles atrophy, lase their ability to produce 
new hairs. The result: premature baldness. 

You con easily tell if you ore a victim of seborrhea. If 
you have itchy scalp, dandruff, hair loss, very dry or oily 
scalp, the chances are that you hove seborrhea. Neglect 
these symptoms and you invite baldness. 

Treat your scalp to Ward's Formula. This amazing scalp 
medicine quickly controls seborrhea and stops the hair 
loss it causes. 

Here's the Proof! 
I must •dmit I didn't h•v•• mud1 
faoth in it, but I h•dn't lw-O!n usm11. 
W•rd'• one w�k �fore I c-ould !1ft' 
it w•s hl!'lpina �- I c-ould fl!'t!l m.\' 
h8ir &ettin& thicker. E. I( .. Cl1!'vel11nd. Ohio 
Out or •II the H•ir Experts I went ln. l'voe &Ottl!'n the mod help from 
ome bottle of W•rd's Formul•. 

C. L• M .. Phi/adelphi•. Pa. 

After usin11. Wuul"s f<>r nnl� 11 dro.•�. 
m_,. h11ir h•� stoppt>d falhn& out. R. W. C .. Cic:l'ru. Ill. 
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suits. In just twn week�' llnll' n<> 
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Male pattern baldness is the cause of the 
great majority of cases of baldness and exces
sive hair loss, for which neither the Word 
treatment nor any other treatment is effective. 

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 mQre than 550,000 men and women 
on our famous Double-Your-Money-Back Guar-

antee. Only 1. 9%, of these men and women 

were not helped by Word's and asked for their 

double refund. This is truly on amazing P,erformance. 

Why not join the men and 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. 

H. H. Word & Co., Inc., 19 WeJI .4.4 Street, N. Y. 36, N.Y.© 1963 
Docton and hospitals can obtain professional 
samples of Ward's Formula on written request. 

H. H. Word &Ca., Inc. Dept. 9711P 
19 West 44 Street, New York, N.Y. 10036 

...... 1 
Rush Word's formula to me at once I must be completely sotisfted 
tn only 10 days or you GUARANTEE refund of DOUBLE MY 
MONEY BACK upon return of bottle and unused portion. I Name 
Address 
City ... State .. . .... Zip ... 
0 Enclosed find $2, send postpaid (check, cosh, money order) D Send C.O.D. I will pay postman $2 plus 76 cents in postal 

charges (save the 76 cents by enclosing $2) D Send triple size for $5. You save $1. 
Canadian, foreign, add 50 cents -No C.O.D. 

DOUBLE MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
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Unfaitltjitllwshmul, avenging wife and obliging neighbor 
team up to creal(> a night (�!' /le/1-inspired terror! 





Two men carried tlie covered object and carefuUy held it in front of her. 

Selena smiled tolerantly. 
"Whether people believe in it 
or not, it's there. And there 
are those who know about it 
today, people who use it and 
profit from it. Don't laugh at 
things you know nothing 
about, Dorothy. You sound 
like those very ignoramuses 
of ancient times who sneered 
at science. Don't make the 
same error in reverse." 

"I'm not. Really I'm not," 
Dorothy said placatingly. 
"It's just that I find the whole 
thing so difficult to accept." 

8 

"I understand," Selena 
replied. "It's all a new idea. 
But think about it. There's no 
rush. But before you do 
anything drastic about Hal, 
talk to me. At least give my 
way a chance." 

Dorothy did think about it. 
She thought about it hard, as 
the days went on. Hal was 
getting colder and more dis
tant, apparently by the hour. 
If Dorothy had any doubts 
that Hal was sleeping with a 
mistress, they were rapidly 
disappearing, even if she 

hadn't gotten the final 
evidence of catching him 
dead to rights, in the act. 

"Do you think it'll work? It 
sounds so silly," Dorothy 
said to Selena a few days 
later. 

"It'll work. You can depend 
on it. Besides, what do you 
have to lose by trying?" 

"Nothing, I suppose," 
Dorothy sighed. "All right. I'll 
try. But how does one go 
about it." 

"Leave everything to me. 
You just be there. 1"11 make 
all the arrangements for this 
coming Sunday night. You 
are free Sunday, aren't you?" 
Dorothy nodded. "I can 
make it." 

Selena added, "And don't 
forget to bring Hal." 

Dorothy started. "I don't 
know. What'll I tell him?" 

"Don't tell him anything," 
Selena said. "Just say you're 
coming to a party at my 
house. Don't worry. He'll 
come." 

Selena was right. Hal was 
perfectly agreeable. Nor did 
he think it the least bit 
strange that Selena was 
holding a party on a Sunday 
night. 

Following the instructions 
she had been given, Dorothy 
saw to it that she and Hal ar
rived promptly at 9 p.m. 
Selena herself answered the 
door and Dorothy almost 
jumped a foot when she saw 
her neighbor, dressed in a 
diaphanous gown that show
ed through as if it weren't 
there. Underneath, Selena 
was stark naked. Dorothy 
grimaced as she noticed her 
husband drinking the lush 

(Continued on page 54) 
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Our destiny is mapped out in odd curves and 
twists of fate-but we can never escape it! 

by ROBERT LAWRE;NCE 

! RNOLD leaned forward in the antique armchair as his J\hrother Richard entered the room.'' Has the old man kick· 
ed yet?" he asked. 

"No," Richard scowled. "I was just up in his room. The doc· 
tor says he could last another few days-perhaps even a week 
or two." He sat down in another antique armchair beside his 
brother and pulled out a pack of cigarettes. 

"A week or two," Arnold moaned, spitting out the words 
hatefully. •• It would be just like that old geezer to keep us here 
in this creaky dump waiting for weeks for him to push off." 

"This place really gives me the creeps," Richard agreed. 
"The floors squeak, the walls creak-there's so much noise in 
this flea trap, it could be haunted and we'd never know, it!" 

They both laughed at his little joke. "I guess it's worth it," 
Arnold said. "The old boy is supposed to have more than two 
million he's leaving to us." 

"But you wait and eee, he'll make us suffer for that money. 
Just as he made us suffer all our liv�, just as he made Mom 
suffer. 'He was a money-mad miser all his life, Arnold, and if he 
could think of a way to take the money with him, you can bet 
he'd do it." 

"I'd just like to get the whole thing over with-get him stash· 
ed away in the ground, take my share of the money, and split. 

Continued 





This old house has death written 
all over it and I don't care·to stay 
here any longer." 

"Boys, may I speak to you for a 
moment?" It was Dr. Grayson, 
colorless and stooped over,- their 
father's. personal physician for 
more than 40 years. He hobbled 
slowly into the room, and leaned 
over them. "I must leave now. 
The nurse is watching your 
father. I believe he's a little 
stronger today. Henry has a 
tremendous spirit and will to live. 
I wouldn't be surprised· if he 
lasted another month, to tell you 
the truth." He stopped to cough 
for a few seconds, wheezing until 
tears came to his eyes. "But we 
must be careful, boys," he con
tinued finally. "I have the oxygen 
tent very carefully set. Please see 
that it isn't disturbed. The nurse 
takes her break in about half an 
hour. It would be good if one of 
you went up there to watch him 
while she's away." He patted 
Arnold on the shoulder and ·turn
ed to leave. 

"Thank you, doctor. Thank you 
very much," Richard said. 

The doctor coughed in reply, 
and disappeared from the room. 

"What's that look on your face, 
Richard?" Arnold asked. "The 
doctor says the old man may live 
for another month and you're 
grinning like a gleeful cheshire 
cat. Have you gone stir crazy?" 

"No, Arnold, my boy-not stir 
crazy. But I've come up with a 
way that we can stir from this 
house sooner than we thought." 

''What are you talking about?" 
'Well . . .  you heard what Dr. 

Grayson said. The oxygen tent is 
set very carefully. And . . . the 
nurse takes a break in half an 
hour." 

"So what?" Arnold cried angti
ly. "You're not going to murder 
the old man, are you?" 

"Precisely," Richard said with 
12 

a slight smile. "And lower your 
voice. We don't want the nurse to 
get susnicious." 

· "You're out of your mind," 
Arnold said heatedly. "You can't 
just murder him. After all, he is 
our father." 

"Some father," Richard mut
tered bitterly. "Besides, listen, 
how much longer has he got to 
live? Not much. So what dif
ference is it going to make if we 
shorten his life by a few days? He 
can't get up from his bed. He 
c a n ' t  e a r n  a n y  m o r e 
money--and that's all he cares 
about. So what difference will it 
make if he dies a day or so before 
he was going to? It will make no 
difference to him, or anyone 
else--and we'll be able to take our 
money and get out of this creepy 
old dump." 

Arnold shook his head. "I don't 
know, Richard, I just don't 
.know." They sat in silence for a 
few minutes. Finally Arnold turn
ed to his brother. "Okay,'' he said 
quietly. "I don't really know why 
I hesitated so long. I certainly 
wouldn't mind helping the old 
man to his grave. But just one 
thing-we've !fOt to do this 
together. I don t want to be the 
only one responsible." 

"Okay," Richard laughed, 
"we're a team." 

" I 'LL only be gone for half an 
hour," the nurse, a white

haired lady in her 60's, told them. 
"I'm sure he'll be all right while 
I'm away, but if not, call me." 

They nodded solemnly to her 
and entered the room. L ight 
poured into the bedroom from a 
large skylight in the ceiling, 
making it the only bright, if not 
cheerful, room in the mansion. 
The old man's bed stood near a 
large window, the transparent ox
ygen tent draped over it. 

"He's awaKe," Arnold said, 
grabbing his brother's sleeve. 

"So what?" Richard asked, 
jerking his arm away. "He can't 
do anything to stop us, can he?" 

"No, but he'll see us..-he'll 
know." 

"So what, Arnold? Get a grip 
on yourself," Richard barked, ap
proaching his father's bedside. 
"Keep your mind on that two 
million we get to split up." 

The old man was not only 
awake, he was fully conscious. He 
gave his sons a weak smile as they 
approached him. But his smile 
faded as he saw that their eyes 
went directly to his oxygen tent 

control. Arnold took a look at his 
father. The once husky body had 
dwindled away. Beneath the oxy
gen tent he saw a faded, wrinkl
ed, wasted old man. He tried to 
put all thoughts of his father out 
of his mind, tried to concentrate 
on the task at hand, but it was dif
ficult. 

"Here's the main control," 
Richard said. "If we can shut it 
off, it should only take a minute 
or so. Then we'll turn it back on. 
No one will ever know. They'll 
think his heart quit on him." 

"Well, let's just do it fast and 
get out of here," Arnold said 
nervously. He fought to keep from 
looking at his father's face. 

Richard turned the knob 
counter-elockwise. He turned it 
all the way shut. The old man was 
gesturing wildly, trying to get up 
from the bed, but he didn't have 
the strength. He pointed a thin, 
bon,v finger at his sons, an ac
cusmg finger. The two sons 
watched as their father began to 
gasp for air, his hands going up to 
his throat to loosen h i s  
bedclothes, his face turning red, 
gasping, gasping, gasping ... and 
then he slumped backward onto 
his pillow, his mouth open, un
movmg, still . . .  dead. 

"Richard, that last look on his 
face, just before he died, did you 
see it?" 

"What are you babbling about? 
Get a hold of yourself, Arnold,'' 
Richard cried, turning the oxygen 
back on. 

''The look on his face," Arnold 
repeated. "It wasn't frightened or 
angry, Richard. He looked pleas
ed. Really he did. He looked pleas
ed." 

"Arnold, you always had a 
�t imagination, but this really 
Isn't the time for it. Now we've 
got to practice looking grieved. 
After all, our father just passed 
from this earth. Now let's see a 
look of mourning on your face, 
and stop this nonsense about the 
look on his face." 

* * 

T HE READING of the will 
was held in the main 

drawing room between faded 
wallpaper and dusty olive green 
curtains. Arnold and Richard sat 
in the first row, looking 
despondent, while the few friends 
and servants of their father sat in 
the rear of the room, some of them 
crying softly into already damp 
handkerchiefs. 

(Continued on page 44) 



thousands of dazzling imports like these help DISCOVER PROFITS of IMPORT! you start your own 

BIG PROFIT 
HOME IMPORT 
BUSINESS 
spare time or 
full time 

Start fast! Sec how easy I make it for you! Without previous upuicncc 
or product investment I'U sc�rt you in your own big profit Home lmpo" 
Busineu. Cash in quickly. lmpon b�rg�ins I locate for you give profit 
opponunities beyond you.r wildest dre�ms. You c�n make your f1rst import 
tun�tion 10 minutes after you set my proven drop ship plan. Everything 
done for you; nothins lcft to ch�nce. These fantastic bargains so fast to 
stores.. mail order operators, premium users, friends, others. Stut �nywherc: 
�sc no buTicr. You've seen ainuins imporc busains I have shown in my 
"Pas.sport to Profit" 1V series ... now 1'1.1 teU you how tO cuh in on my 
import "fmds" from overse�s! 

You keep all the profits for yourself. My Pl�n revuls 
every thins you need to step into your own home busineu �t 
once. You get free membership m International Traders- U· 
elusive world·wide organization that puu you in direct personal 
cont�ct with suppliers �bro�d. It is easy to buy below whole· 
sale for yourself or for profit when I show you how. Rush 
coupon for my FREE BOOK, "How to lm.porc and Export." 
Get details on amazing buys. No Wcsman 
will c...U. Airmail reaches me overnight. 

How to 

More examples of 1 OOOs of import 
bargains you can get to make fan· 
tastic profits up to 200% and more. 

Mail This Coupon Today! Get My FREE Book! ut!!!Rt ,---------------------- EXPoRT , 
Send No Money! THE MELLINGER CO. Dept. 01048 I 
Do not order from us. 1554 S. Sepulveda Blvd., Los Angeles , Calif. 90025 : 

Treruirtor Redio . S 1.50 
Fishint Rod . • . . • . • .50 
Movie Tita. Kit . .. .. 1.00 
W11erPistiM . .05 
Swords .... 3.00 
Spinnint RHI .96 
Cerdi"n Swuter ... 2.00 
WelkieTelkie • . . . •  2.50 
Ctprette Lifhter. • • .20 Model Bollt Kit . . .65 

Sinting Bird Cege • •  GolfBafb 
Bldminton S.t . 
BNrStein . 20 pc:. Dinnerware . 
Leuher Ball Glove . 
AM FM SW Radio 
Rifle Scope . • •  
Diamonds per Ct . .. 90.00 
ElectrM: Shoe Shiner 1.50 

I s how vou how t o  Send free Book showing how I can buy imports below 1 
�t

n��=�: b��ga�t
s

h:�� wholesale, either one at a time or in quantity. Show : 
Prices shown are direct 

me how to start a business of my own and make big 1 
from suppliers abroad. profits. (If under 21, state age). 1 

FamousWorld Name Age_l 

��·::;,:,��:·;:·mm!lt ��;·.. ! 
BLMellmger,Jr, � I 

The Mellinger Co. Dept 01048,1554 S. Sepulveda Blvd., Los Angeles, California 90025 I State Zip 1 
L-.Save J Days • . .  Give Zip No. For Fastest Reply.]� 



THE DOLLMAKER'S 



REVEllE The fe'Rlllk is deaillim: tlum 
the �y when she 
;. i:UI.igh Sorcereu of J' oodoo! 

by THOMAS ARNES 

WHEN EVELYN threatened to tell his 
wife about their love trysts, Harry 

knew he would have to kill her. Evelyn 
had been fun-especially between the 
sheets-but he had never intended to 
make her his full-time woman. Now she 
was planning to tell all to Margaret 
unless Harry asked her for a divorce. 
"Nothing doing," Harry told her 
bluntly. He expected her to cry, but in
stead her face turned to rage. 

"Damn you!" she shrieked, her black 
eyes boiling, her long black hair waving 
wildly behind her as she shook her 
head in anger. "You promised me you'd 
get a divorce! I'm not going on like this 
any longer." She stood over him in 
front of the couch, her long fingernails 
outstretched like an angry cat, her 
face practically seething with sudden 
hatred. "I'll tell Margaret, Harry!" she 
screamed. "I'll tell her everything! I'll 
ruin .you, you-" 

He knew at that moment that he'd 
have to kill her. The big question was: 
how? Harry had never committed a 
crime in his life, never even shoplifted. 
Needless to say, he had never con
sidered murder before. "I must be 
crazy. Here I am actually con· 
templating violence," he found himself 
thinking. 

But he had no time to think. Evelyn 
stood glaring at him, her back arched 
like a cat about to pounce. "Harry, for 
the last time-will you ask her for a 
divorce?'' Evelyn wasn't giving him any 
time to consider. 

"I can't," he said, looking around 
her luxurious apartment for a 

weapon-any kind of weapon. If he 
could do the job fast, without having to 
think about it, maybe he could pull it 
off. Suddenly she leaped at him, her 
fingernails aimed right at his throat. 
The same hands that had caressed him 
moments before were now trying to 
strangle him. He gasped, and twisted 
his body off the couch, throwing her 
off-balance. Her nails missed their 
target. "Evelyn, stop!" he screamed, 
mistakenly thinking he could reason 
with her. She was like a wild animal 
unleased after several weeks. She 
flung herself on top of him, clawing 
and pounding with her fists. He raised 
his arms to defend himself, to protect 
his face, but she kept pounding away. 

Pushing her away, he climbed to his 
feet and staggered over to the dining 
room table. Her eyes red with rage, she 
came after him. A knife. Of course! He 
picked up a bread knife from the dining 
room table. She stopped when she saw 
it and took a step backward. 

Now, Harry thought. I've got to 
finish her off now! ' 

She looked around for a weapon of 
her own, but couldn't find anything. 
"Harry!" she screamed. "Don't!" the 
terror welling up in her eyes now, her 
voice shrill and frightened. "Harry! I 
didn't mean it! I got carried away! HAR· 
RY!" 

He lunged forward intending to drive 
the long blade right through her. She 
swerved to the left and he toppled to 
the floor beneath her feet. She kicked 
him once-twice-in the stomach, 

Continued 
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tried tokickhisface,buthe grabbed ways of this country. And so she 
her by the ankle and twisted it until combined a kind of helplessness 
she fell over. The knife had slip- with the mystery of an ancient, 
ped out of his hand. He crawled primitive people, a mystery Har
away from her and tried to find it ry found in her eyes each time he 
on the carpet. Her fingernails dug looked into them. "I can see all 
into his arm as he reached the the way into eternity in them," he 
knife, grasped it again, and raised had told her once. 
it to finish her off. "You mean all the way into 

He raised himself to his knees hell," she said slyly. 
and lunged downward aiming the He didn't know what she 
blade for her heart. Again she meant. She was always saying 
rolled away and he was thrown crazy things like that. Harry just 
off-balance. "HARRY!" she shrugged it off, thinking her a bit 
screamed at the top of her lungs. eccentric. Once she offered him 
"STOP! PLEASE STOP!" Her some kind of potion-and told him 
blouse had been torn off in the to give it to his boss. She said it 
scuffle, her large breasts standing would bring him a raise and a 
erect beneath her red, terrified promotion. He had laughed at her, 
face. taking the little potion bag and 

Harry regained his balance, tearing it open to find a fine white 
steadied his arm, and lunged powder inside. "Flour?" he had 
forward again. Suddenly, there asked, and she had looked in
was a knock on the door. "What's suited. ''You should have left your 
going on in there?" a male voice potions back on the island," he 
called. "What's all the scuffling?·" told her. "In these parts, if we 

Harry froze. He had to get out want a raise and a promotion, we 
of there. Whoever it was began either have to work for it or know 
pounding on the door, trying to someone." She had looked even 
break it down. He threw the knife more insulted when he said that. 
at Evelyn. It bounced off her arm She grabbed back her potion bag 
and onto the carpet. She grabbed and didn't talk to him for the rest 
at him, but he pulled himself up of the evening. 
and headed toward the window It was because of this type of 
and climbed out onto the fire silliness that Harry knew he 
escape. He heard the apartment could never live with Evelyn. 
door burst open as he hurriedly True, she was a lot more excitmg 
climbed down the two flights of in bed than Margaret, who hardly 
stairs and made his way down the responded to his thrusts of 
street. passion, smiling quietly as he 

As he walked to the corner peo- moved over her, wa1ting patiently 
ple on the street stared at him until he reached a climax. Evelyn, 
curiously. His shirt was torn and by comparison, was like a wildcat, 
splattered from where Evelyn's tearin� at his back with her long 
fingernails had dug into his skin. red na1ls, shrieking and crying as 
One eye was black and swollen he rammed her, reaching wild 
from her punches. frenzies of ecstasy with each 

"What a passionate chick," climax. 
Harry said aloud, startling a But sex wasn't everything, 
passing couple on the street. Harry believed. He needed 
"What a crazy, passionate chick!" Margaret's quiet good sense, her 
He scowled, wiping perspiration · understanding and intelligence. 
and blood off his forehead. Of Her understanding? How would 
course it was her strange, violent she ever understand any of this? 
nature that had attracted him to Evelyn was bound to tell her 
her in the first place. Harry everything now. He didn't stand a 
remembered as he hailed a tax1. chance of explaining-
Evelyn had been brought up on "Hey, you signalled me, Mac. 
her father's plantation in Haiti. Are you going to get into the cab 
And after her mother died, she or not?" 
was put into the care of an old Harry had been standing by the 
native woman, who was reported door to the cab, lost in his troubl
to have been a high priestess in ed thoughts. "Sorry," he said, 
one of those mumbo-Jumbo cults opening the door. . 
that seem to fluorish among "Hey, Mac, r,ou been in a fight 
superstitious people everywhere. or something? ' 
When she moved to the U.S. at "No, no I haven't," Harry said, 
the age of 18, she brought a lot of .wiping his forehead with his 
the island customs with her. She hand. 
had had a hard time adjustin� to And then the pain began. It 
the mechanized, computenzed started slowly at the back of his 
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neck, but it got more and more in
tense with each passing second. 
"OW!" Harry cried, grabbing his 
head. "Ohhh," the pain was so in
tense he thought he would fall 
over. 

"Hey, Mac, you better go home 
and sleep it off," the cabby yelled. 
He pulled the door shut in front of 
Harry and sped off. 

Harry, holding his throbbing 
head, struggled back up onto the 
sidewalk and leaned against a 
building. "Man, this is more than 
a headache," he told himself. The 
pain started in back of his neck, 
went up through his head, and 
throbbed at his forehead. "Got to 
get home," he said aloud. "Got to 
get home." He lurched away from 
the building and realized he could 
barely walk. Passersby stared in 
disgust as they walked by, 
thinking he was drunk. 

"Help me," he cried weakly. 
"Someone, please help." But no. 
one stopped. The sun poured 
down, causin� him to close his 
eyes. The pam was inescapable. 
He tried lying down on the 
sidewalk. It didn't help. He rub
bed his forehead, rubbed the back 
of his neck. The throbbing con
tinued-throb, throb, throb, with 
each pulsebeat it increased. "Help 
me! My brain is exploding!" he 
screamed. People walked in a 
wide arc to avoid him. 

And then he remembered. 
Evelyn. He was only half a block 
from her apartment building. 
Surely she wouldn't turn him 
away when she saw him in such 
pain. Evelyn. She was his only 
hope. She could call a doctor. She 
wouldn't let him suffer like 
this-even if he had tried to kill 
her. 

He leaned against the building 
and tried to muster his strength. 
But every time he thought he 
might be able to try walking, the 
pain seemed to get worse. Finally, 
Ignoring the achin�, grinding 
throbs, he pushed h1mself away 
from the building and forced 
himself to move toward Evelyn's 
apartment. Covering his eyes 
with his raised arm because it felt 
as if they were going to pop out, 
h_e staggered forward in the direc
tion of her apartment. 

"It's almost as if I am being 
directly punished for trying to 
kill her," he told himself. "Crime 
and punishment . . . crime and 
punishment . . . but, surely, 
things can't be that neatly ar
ranged. OW!" The pain suddenly 
spread to his left leg. OH NO!" 

(Continued from page 58) 



OWNER-MANAGERS WANTED 

WHAT OWNER-MANAGERS 
SAY ABOUT DURACLEAN 
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under aimilar conditiona. 
117,660 IDcreaae Owner-Mana(er Davis 113Yill 
in 1 lelter, "Ore. income $17,660 this year." · 
Many Uuradean men report even greater buai
neee e•panaion. 
Averlltll 11,000 a Month. And, Ron Bonomo, 
who atarted in spare time aaya b.,.inees in sight 
will bring $1,500 a mouth thi8 year. 
11,602 Profit 01:1 One Job. G. Byers tells about 
���:.· ic:\� :.!j!hi=t·�.��i;�-��;·�� 
penBM, $814.00." Thi1left Mr. yer a cross profit 
of $1,602.00. 

t361.00 for Ten Houn. A. J. Belhumeur wrote: 
"My eervlce man and 1 cleaned an entire office 
buildinK in a little over 10 houn. This job brought 
me $361.00." 

Gro .. ed 12012.00 One Month. Wilmer Suders 
of N.C. uya: "My bin•t aingle job amounted to 
$752.00 and in one month I have groeeed as high 
.. $2012.00." 

Out &Ia. are filled with letter. from Owner-
��:-J�r:. :�u�1�ttf���:d 1i��i'n!�iy ��t:����; 
in becomin1 Owner-Man11er of a local Duraclean 
buai._. 

HOW AN OWNER MANAGER 
CAN SELL HIS DURACLEAN 
BUSINESS AT A BIG PROFIT 
If a Duudee.n Owner-Manaa-er 1hould be forced 
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An arm injury made it nece.ary for AI Svit.lr. 
to aell after he had been in buaine- for only 17 
montha. He aold to a pn;��pect we found for him 
and Mr. Svit.lr. collected 50% more than hil 
original inveatmenl. 
G. F. Monroe, after 12 month., aold hil buaineu 
for 10 timea hi• COIJl. 
Leo Lubel after 30 month., aold for $7.116.00 
over COIJt. 
In the few in�tance. where an Owner-Mana1er 
wantltoaell,ourjob la to help him llad a buyer'. 

We are looking for the kind. of man 
who can set up a Duraclean 
business in his locality and 
then train other men to do 
the actual work in the field 

As Owner-Manager you would line up the jobs, write 
up the orders, assign the work, handle the bookkeeping, banking and other office operations. Free 24 page book gives full particulars. 

By Ford Marsh 
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from seeing such dreams come true-lack 
of capital and lack of experience. 

Does this situation apply to you? If so, 
I'd like to explain how you can become the 
Owner-Manager of a Duraclean Business in 
your locality-starting with only a few hun
dred dollars capital and wi thout the need 
for anr. experience in our kind of business. 

I will show you how to start as a "one 
man" business and then build an organiza
tion with from two to five men or more 
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As a one man operation you can expect to 
gross $�.� an hour for every hour you give 
to servtcmg your customers. As an Owner
Manager, you can gross $6.00 an hour on 
every hour your employees work-after 
paying for materials and a good-hourly 
wage. For example, one Owner-Manager 
Ed �ramers, has this to say "In my second 
year I now have two assistants, a new home 
and security for my family." Michael Lyons, 
another Owne�-Manager wrote, "First year, 
$40,000 gross mcome." 

The Duraclean home service business has 
been tried and tested. The market for 
Duraclean Service is tremendous-and 
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success have been clearly charted. When an 
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hese methods, sue-

Some Franchise businesses require invest
ments as high as $50,000. With ours, you 
can ge t s ta r t ed  for l e s s  than $1000  
and we  finance the balance. Monthly pay
ments are so small that the profits on less 
than one day's service can cover your pay
ment for the entire month. Even with this 

New 24-page Book gives detailed inforTrliltion. Mail coupon for your Free Copy. 
Thi1 boolr. 1ivea you ell the facta 
touched on only briefly here. It tell• 
how you can get 1tarted-how and 
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now for your copy or thil revealing Book. It will come to you free and po.tliiO prepaid and no aaleeman will call. 

small investment and operating as 8 one 
:r�fit
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all of your service for you 35 hours a week, 
you should gross 8 profit of $42 0.00. Allow
ing for advertising and incidentals, a nor
mal net would be $336.00. 

The most important part of Duraclean 
home service is cleaning rugs, carpets and 
upholstered furniture by a revolutionary 
modern process known as the "Absorption 
Method." You or your men do the work 
right in the customer's premises. No harsh 
scrubbing with motor-driven brushes. No 
soaking. Instead, an aerated foam loosens 
the dirt and holds it in suspension until 
removed. A test conducted by an impartial 
laboratory showed that the modern Absorp
tion Method removed twice as much dirt as 
was removed by old fashioned machine 
scrubbing. 

If you are tired of working for others or of 
jumping from one proposition to anotherif you have a real yearning for independence 
!;.he 

b
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is no obligation-no charge. No salesriten will call to high pressure you. Send for the 
book now. Read it. Then if you want to 
take the next step toward independence, 
you can write to me and let me give you 
the same help I've given so 'many other 
ambitious men. 

DURACLEAN COMPANY 
O·H9N Duradean Bid&.. Deerfield. Ill 60015 r---------------, 

I DURACLEAN COMPANY I 
I 0-H9N DURACLEAH BLOG .. DEERFIELO, ILL 60015 I � �re:: ����h��: t���r:sheo:•,n:a�oC�c�J�u! � 
I f§�i!::��:�r;�����l�rdinn�;��;:��� Ni� I 
I I 
I NAME I 
I ADDRESS I 
I I 
I CITY I I STATE IP I 
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��o OCTOR, you're going to think me silly for even 
coming here," Mavis Arthur said, blushing slightly. 

She sat down on the doctor's worn leather sofa, pulling 
her long, slender legs under her. "I'm reaDy sorry I 
came," she said, nervously toying with her golden hair. 

"Let me be the judge of whether you should have come 
or not," Dr. Hardy said. "I've been a psychiatrist for 
nearly 30 years, and everyone who has ever come to me 
has been embarrassed at rust." He puUed a chair up and 
�t down, a notebook and pen in his lap. 

"But I'll bet no one has ever come to see you with a 
problem like mine," Mrs. Arthur said nervously. 

"Tell me about it," the doctor said quietly. "I'll stop 
you if I've already heard it." 

She laughed uncomfortably at his little joke. She 
coudln't help notice that he was staring at her legs. "My 
luck, I get a dirty old man for a psychiatrist," she said to 
herself. 

"I believe you're new to this country, aren't you, Mrs. 

Arthur?" Dr. Hardy asked, his smile revealing strong 
white teeth. 

"Yes, my husband and I have only been in Hungary for 
three weeks. Thafs what I came to talk to you about. My 
husband. 1-1 think he-" 

"Try to relax, Mrs. Arthur. Why don't you lie down? 
You might fmd that more comfortable." He pulled his 
chair up closer to the sofa. 

She lay down on the worn leather and smoothed her 
skirt down. "I married Roger little more than a month 
ago. I suppose I sbould have waited longer. I had only 



kllown him for couple of weeks. But 
there was something over-powering 
about Roger. Something irresistable. 
When be asked me to marry him, I 
couldn't refuse, something forced me 
to say yes. There was a certain quality 
about his darkly handsome face, the 
deep piercing eyes, the seriousness of 
bJs manner that made me know our 

futures were to be intertwined. 
"But suddenly-1 really can't say 

wby-1 started to become afraid. 
Afraid of Roger. It began right after 
the wedding. We left America and 
honeymooned in a smaU hotel on the 
left bank of Paris. It was so beautiful 
there. But Roger seemed somehow 
preoccupied and distant. As be car-

hotel room, a strange look came over 
his face, a dark and frightening look. 

"At flrst I sbruged it off. I figured 
I was just another nervous bride. And 
of course I bad reason to be nervous. 

I bad kllown him for such a sbqrt 
time. But I couldn't help this feeUng 

Ccmtinued 
19 



I had---QJJ it a premonition, if you 
like-that something strange was in 
the air, something evil. 

"We had a lovely swim and then a 
wonderful dinner, and then we 
returned to our room. Again Roger 
seemed aloof and preoccupied. He 
kept staring out the window, looking 
up at the moon. It was only a quarter 
moon, but it was big and bright. 
I couldn't figure out why he preferred 
storing at the moon to coming to bed 
with me. 

"Finally he joined me in bed. He 
had a strange smile on his face as he 
looked at me and took me in his arms. 
It was almost a leer. 

"He began to kiss me and caress 
me, and then suddenly he st0pped. 
' What is this? ' he cried, backing 
away. 

"He was referring to the silver 
cross I always wear on a chain around 
my neck. It was given to me by my 
great aunt when I was three years old, 
and I have worn it every day of my life 
since then. I guess Roger noticed it 
because it was reflecting the 
moonlight that came through our win
dow. 

"I explained about the cross to 
him, but he seemed very disturbed. 
' It's nice, very nice, ' he said, but I 
could tell he wasn't being sincere. 
Roger and I had discussed religion 
before and, while he wasn't a very 
religious person, he had never voiced 
any objection to my being one. So I 
was completely startled by his reac
tion to my little cross. 

"Anyway, we both soon forgot 
about it as we made love for the first 
time. That first week in Paris with 
Roger wa:, without a doubt our hap
piest. But on the sixth day, Roger an
nounced suddenly that we were 
moving here to this small Hungarian 
village. 

" 'How long must we live tbere?' I 
remember asking him. 

" 'For a while' was aU he would
say. I thought the whole thing a little 
strange, but I made up my mind that 
if that's what Roger wanted, I would 
cooperate as best I could. 

"Much to my surprise, when we ar
rived here, Roger had already ar
ranged for our residence-n ancient 
castle no less. The kind you read 
about but never believe exist. I was 
20 

surprised to f"md that tbe servant staff 
already seemed to know Roger very 
well, even though he had told me 
he never had lived in Hungary before. 
I knew something was f"lshy, but I just 
couldn't ask Roger to explain. I knew 
he would be hurt to know that I didn't 
trust him. 

"It was nightfall by the time we got 
aU our possessions moved in and the 
servants made our room comfortable. 
I remember the full yellow moon that 
hovered over the castle that night. I'll 
have to admit that I was excited being 
in such a large castle, and I looked 
forward to spending the nrst night in 
it with Roger. 

"But he suddenly announced that 
he had to go out on business. He 
apologized again and again for having 
to leave me. He kept staring up at the 
moon through the huge bay windows 
of our bedroom. 'Roger, how can you 
have business at this time of night?' I 
asked bim. 

" 'Please. I must go! You just don't 
understand!' he cried, becoming very 
angry. I kissed him goodbye to show 
that I understood, even though I 
didn't, and he hurried out of the 
room, leaving me alone with the dark 
shadows and cold gloom of the castle 
that was my new home. 

"A few seconds later I heard the 
fluttering of wings. It sounded like a 
giant bird. I rushed to the window to 
see if I could see it, but there was no 
bird outside, Doctor. It was a bat, a 
giant black bat fluttering away from 
the castle and into the deep woods 
that surround it. 

"Frightened, I closed the windows 
and ran into bed, pulling the covers 
up over my bead. I was a little asham
ed of myself afterward. Why, these 
old castles must be f"llled with bats, I 
told myself. I decided I was just going 
to have to get used to them. But my 
mind was not at all at ease. One thing 
puzzled me: why hadn't I beard 
Roger leaving the castle? 

"Greatly disturbed, I got dressed 
and went out into the dark hallway. A 
few candles offered the only light, 
giving the grey walls an eerie feeling 
of shadows upon shadows. A chill 
went down my back as I made my 
way down the hallway and into the 
front room. 

" 'The master bas gone out, 

madame," the butler, who was 
straightening the front room, told me. 
There was something threatening in 
his voice, I thought, but I put it out of 
my mind. 

" 'I know,' I told him. 'Did he take 
the car?' 

"He gave me an odd, suspicious 
look, his bald bead glowing in the 
candleligbt. 'No, madame, I don't 
believe be took the car.' 

" 'Then how did be travel?' I ask
ed. 

" 'I'm really not sure, madame,' he 
replied, returning to his work. Puzzl
ed, I returned to my room and feU in
to a fitful sleep. 

A S THE DAYS went by, I came 
to despise this village, Doctor. 

The people, I found were wrapped in 
superstition and could talk of nothing 
but bad omens and dark powers. At 
f"lrst I found their talk merely boring, 
but it came to take on frightening 
aspects to me--frightening because of 
Roger. 

"Every night as long as there was a 
full moon in the sky, Roger would go 
out on business. 'Please don't ques
tion me about it,' he told me. 'Just 
trust me.' 

"How could I trust him? Every 
night he disappeared without a word 
of explanation. And then every night 
I heard the flapping wings outside the 
castle window, the flapping wings of 
that giant black bat! 

"I was frightened, Doctor Hardy. 
Badly frightened. I guess I took out 
my fear on Roger during the day. 
During the day be was a perfect bus
band, kind and loving, but I became a 
real nag. I waS bitter because be 
wonld not share his nights with me. I 
was bitter because be bad brought me 
to this awful remote village with all 
the terrible superstitious, ignorant 
people. I was bitter because be was so 
distant and aloof. And I guess I show
ed it. Several times each day I found 
myself snapping at him, nagging him. 

"He began to get fed up. We began 
to argue quite a bit. Then one night, 
something very strange happened. He 
looked out the window and noticed 
that a full moon was shining brightly 
overhead. 'Ob no, now he's going to 
leave for the night,' I told myself. But 

(Continued on page 62) 
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Betlt fainted as the man-enimal came toward her. He tried to speak bot conld only growl out his passion. 
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knowledge. And after five 
minutes, she was completely cap
tivated by the old man's charm 
and gentle wit. He was a little 
wizened man with a high forehead 
and intelligent, twinkling blue 
eyes almost covered up by great 
shaggy eyebrows. And he smoked 
a long, grandfatherly-like pipe. 

The three of them-Long, Dr. 
Shiller, and Beth-went down to 
the basement where the mummy 
was lying in a large crate. Taking 
two crowbars, the men slowly 
began taking apart the packing 
box. And inside, like a jewel 
resting in cotton batting, lay the 
outer sarcopha�s. Dr. Shiller 
paused, and wipmg the perspira
tion from his forehead, said, 
"There will be two more coffins 
before we hit the actual corpse. 
Each one will have to be handled 
carefully." 

The second coffin was Jess 
elaborate than the 'first, but in 
much better condition. Taking 
sharp knives to cut through the 
ancient, resin�oaked linen that 
held the curved box together, they 
began opening it to expose the in
ner coffin. 

Beth was very excited. Actually 
she had very little to do, besides 
handing out tools, but she felt 
very important. "This is just like 
opening up a treasure chest," she 
exclaimed. Long and Dr. Shiller 
looked up smiling. They too were 
remembering the first time they 
had assisted at something like 
this. "And you know," Dr. Shiller 
said �ntly, "each time will be as 
exciting for you as this one is." 

Breathing heavily and working 
as carefully as possible, they 
opened the inner sarcophagus. 
For the first time in three 
thousand years, the shrouded cor
pse was exposed to light and air. 
In hushed whispers, the three 
peered down into the box. Getting 
his magnifying glass, Dr. Shiller 
began to translate the faded 
hieroglyj=�hics that graced . the 
mummy s shredded tunic. Beth 
took down h i s  words i n  
shorthand. 

"Let's see," the archeologist 
said thoughtfully. "His name was 
Ka and he was head chamberlain 
at the palace. Ah ha, just as I ex
pected. He lived durinjS the 
height of the Middle Kingdom. A 
strange time . . .  great revival in 
the occult." 

He finished reading the short 
history and the two men hoisted 
the body up on a table. It was 
surprisingly l ight. "That's 
because most of the internal 

organs were removed during the 
lengthy embalming period, Beth,'' 
Long explained. "And the corpse 
was completely dehydrated 
during the sixty days required by 
law to make a corpse into a 
preserved mummy. Beth, would 
you please get my flashlight over 
there?" 

She walked over and picked it 
up, but on the way back, tripped 
over a piece of the packing crate 
and landed face down on the 
mummy's leg. 

Long ran over to help her, but 
couldn't belp noticing a look of 
terror that lasted for perhaps a 
fraction of a second before the 
kindly lines in Dr. Shiller's face 
resumed their proper shape. 

"She's all right, Doctor," Long 
swiftly assured him. "Isn't that 
so, Beth?" 

"Sure. There's nothing like a 
mummy sandwich to set you up 
straight,'' she said ruefully. "I'm 
sorry I was such a clod." 

"No damage done,'' said Shiller 
distractedly. "Except . . .  well ,  I 
won't alarm you with a lot of 
superstition." 

But both Long and Beth press
ed the old man to tell them what 
he had wanted to hold back. 

"If both of you insist, I shall. 
I didn't translate aloud a certain 
passage because I didn't feel it 
had a place in scientific journals. 
But here it is. True, his name was 
Ka and he was head chamberlain. 
But what I didn't tell you was 
that he was in love with 
Pharoah's daughter. The king had 
him executed for that offence 
because in Egypt the king and his 
family were considered to be gods. 
But Ka had a friend who was a 
sorcerer. And over his body, this 
friend pla<:OO the following curse: 
since he was ·denied love in this 
life time, Ka Will come hack to life 
with a maiden's kiss." 

"Well, it's true I am a virgin,'' 
Beth felt herself turn bright 
scarlet. "But I think the rest is 
pure baloney." 

"I quite agree," put in Long. 
"I 've seen a great deal more of 

the world than both of you young 
people," the doctor said slowly, 
"and as Shakespeare said, 'There 
are more things in heaven and 
earth, Horatio, than are dreamt 
of in your fhilosophy.' But no 
mind. We stil have a lot to do and 
it's nearly nine o'clock.'' 

The three continued working, 
m e a s u r i n g ,  s o r t i n g ,  
photographing, as the shadows 
grew gradually longer and the 
day began falling into night. 

0 UTSIDE THE Museum is 
Prospect Park. Bigger and 

less known than the more famous 
Central Park, it stretches for 
miles into secret copses of trees 
and scattered shrubs. It's an odd 
place. In fact some say that 
strange things live in the out
lying areas-thin� to be spoken 
of in bushed voices and heads 
turned constantly away to ward 
off danger. 

A man walked down a little
traveled path in the park. He pac
ed quickly, almost running, as if 
by speed he were able to shake off 
a tragic destiny. He turned a cor
ner and stopped a moment to lean 
against a tree. Panting, he put his 
hands to his face. And taking 
them away, he revealed to the in
cipient moonlight, the features of 
a young man, lineless, but bowed 
down by some terrible force. He 
gave a moan, then crocking his 
head in the hollow of his elbows, 
be wept loud, stinging tears. Stop
ping and lifting up his head, he 
began to walk slowly, pause, then 
run. No, not run--lope, canter, 
almost how one would expect a 
large dofl" to behave once freed of 
the city and allowed to yelp and 
race in a great meadow far from 
confinement. The man yipped, 
cantered, capered over a small 
grassy kiloll. In his brain was the 
eternal conflict between the 
natures of man-divine and 
animal-and his thoughts were a 
confused fusion of a desire for 
meat, a knowledge of where he 
was heading, a compelling force 
for acti6n. 

He began to leap-bu�e boun
ding jumps far more ammalistic 
than what the proper city-sort of 
man is allowed to do. Then 
howl-head thrown back an<;! 
yellow-blue eyes turned to the 
moon--he cried to the heavens in 
his anguish. And into the bushes 
as he approached a more 
populated section of the park. 
Quietly treading, leaving no trail 
or scent, he sniffed. Human 
beings! Now with little sounds of 
pleasure quivering in his throat, 
be approached the hack of the 
buildmg. Someone had carelessly 
left open a window in the base
ment. He squeezed through the 
tiny opening and stood in the 
shadows of the room-sized 
furnace. Human voices, people
smell. Saliva began drooling 
down his furry jowls. Intently, 
silently he listened to the semi
argument already in progress. 

- (Continued on pageSB) 
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A knock on the front 
door-just a man who 
wantd a job, a man 
with a mission to 
accomplish on Earth! 

by NORMAN NICKERSON 

T HE KNOCK on the door in· 
terru pted t h e i r  d i nner.  

Howard Morgan wiped his  mouth 
slowly with his napkin and then 
went to see who was there. His 
wife sat silently at the dinner table, 
wondering who could be calling at 
dinner time. She was a small 
nervous woman, and she rapped 
her fingernails on the table as she 
waited. 

Howard opened the door, let
ting twilight enter their small 
farmhouse. It occurred to him that 
the days were getting shorter as 
winter approached. From the 
barn, he could hear the soft 
mooing of the cows, settling down 
for a night's sleep. The stranger at 
the door was dressed in black. He 
had a small black beard and dark 
eyebrows that seemed to glow. 
After the eyebrows, Howard notic· 
ed the eyes. They were red and 
looked hot, like burning coals. 

"Yes, what do you want?" 
Howard asked uneasily. He didn't 
like the man's appearance. 

"I'm answering your ad in the 
paper for a farm hand," the man 
said, his eyes seeming to wink 
darkly as he spoke. 

"Ad in the paper?" Howard 
asked, startled. "1-we haven't put 
an ad in the paper yet. Our hired 
man only quit this morning." 

The dark, bearded one reached 
beneath his black overcoat and 
produced a newspaper. It had 
been turned to the Help Wanted 
ads. "Isn't this your ad?" he ask-

ed, thrusting the paper into 
Howard's face. 

"I can't see in the dark," 
Howard said. And then reluc
tantly: "Perhaps you'd better 
come in. I didn't catch your 
name.'1 

"My name's Nates," the man 
said quietly. His eyes glanced from 
side to side quickly as he entered 
the house. 

Standing beneath the en
tranceway light, Howard read the 
Help Wanted ad that Nates had 
circled in red crayon: 

Farm hand wanted for light 

farm chores. Room and board plus 

$35 a week. Apply 1 1 7 Route ·6 1 .  

Howard Morgan. 

Howard finished reading the 
ad, but he stood staring at it for a 
few minutes after. "This is un
believable," he said. "I was going 
to place this ad tomorrow." He 
called to his wife. She came into 
the room still holding her napkin. 
"Marge, did you place this ad in 
the paper?" 

She glanced at it quickly, 
nervously running her eyes across 
the page. "No," she said, "you 
told me you were going to do it." 

"Well, I can't help who placed 
Continued 
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the ad," Natas said, trying not to 
sound impatient. "I saw it and I 
answered it. Is the job open?" 

"Well-" Howard, still puzzled 
by the mysterious ad, didn't know 
quite what to say. "You don't look 
as if you've done much farm 
work," he said finally. 

"Don't let these clothes foal 
you," the visitor said. "I've done 
more work on farms than any ten 
hired hands in these parts." 

"Well . . .  when can you start?" 
Howard asked, still not very en
thusiastic. 

"I guess so," Howard said. 
"Bring your suitcase in and• Marge 
wil l  show you your room. Marge, 
this is Mr. Natas. He's our new 
hired hand." 

Marge gave him a shy, un
comfortable smile. His eyes burned 
into her soul with just a glance. All 
the while she had the feeling he 
was staring at her, trying to tell 
her something with his eyes, 
something she didn't want to hear. 
She didn't like him, didn't like 
anything about him-but at the 
same time she felt drawn toward 

without actually coming close to it. 
Al l  of these feelings ran through 
her mind and she �huddered, a cold 
sensation running down her back, 
as she led him up the stairs to the 
small roam that would be his. 

"The bathroom is down the 
hall," she said nervously, turning 
on a lamp for him. "There's a 
radio by the bed if you care to 
l isten." 

"I probably won't" he said, set
ting his small suitcase down on the 
bed. "I usually spend the night
time hours in thought," his eyes 
g rowing wide as he talked, wide 
and fiery. "I just let my mind 
wander. Sometimes it wanders into 
the most astounding areas. It's a 
wondrous device, the mind. In im
agination a person can do almost 
anything--ond get away with it." 
He sniggered at this thought, his 
mouth opening as he laughed, 
revealing white, pointed teeth. 
"Do you ev.,r let your mind 
wander, Mrs. Margan?" he asked. 

"I'm afraid I don't know what 
you mean," she said, nervously 
turning to leave. "I hope you'll be 
comfortable here, Mr. Natas. We 
usually get up around 5:30. I serve 
breakfast at six." 

"Don't you ever let your mind 
sail high above this earth, high 
over the tree tops of this farm, into 
the vast domains of darkness 
where good and evil come 
together?" Natas asked, enrap
tured by his own words. 

"Really, Mr. Natas, you should 
have been a poet," Mrs. Margan 

said with a high nervous laugh. 
She was angry at her husband for 
hiring this man, this wild-eyed ec
centric. 

"You know, the mind flies 
the reply. him, she felt a strange fascination higher than the body ever can," 

toward him, just as one drawn to a Natas said, opening his suitcase. 



"And by the way please drop the 
'mister.' Natas is the only name I 
go by." 

"Goodnight then, Natas," Mrs. 
Morgan said. She closed the door 
behind her. Howard was stil l  in the 
dining room, finishing his dinner. 
"Howard, why did you hire that 
man?" 

"What's the matter, Marge? 
What's wrong with him?" 

"He's insane, that's all.  He kept 
talking to me about letting his 
mind fly into unknown regions." 

Howard laughed. "Marge, 
every hired hand we've ever had 
has been eccentric. Everyone gets 
to be a little funny working on 
small farms like this. It's a lonely 
life and it takes its effect on a man. 
Don't pay him any attention. I'm 
sure he'll work out okay. If he 
doesn't, we'll just simply fire him. 
It's as easy as that." 

Marge nodded, but she wasn't 
completely satisfied. That night, 
she loy awoke, unable to sleep, 
seeing again and again, the new 
man's eyes, glowing red and fiery, 
beckoning to her, drawing her 
towards him even though she 
didn't want to go. All night long 
she saw the eyes before her, 
menacing and yet inviting. 

MARGE WATCHED from the 
window as Natas pulled the 

tractor up to the barn, turned it 
off, and climbed off. He hod been 
doing some job, she admitted to 
herself. He had only been working 
for them for three weeks, but 
already the farm looked com
pletely d ifferent, the fence 
repaired, the barn painted, the 
fields ready for winter. Everything 
had been done quickly and cor
rectly, as if by magic. Howard hod 
been so pleased by Natas' work, 
he had given him a ten-dollar 
raise. 

stand the way he stared at her at 
the dinner table. And the insane 
remarks he was always making 
about dark kir�gdoms and strange 
domains of the mind. Howard, 
always willing to trust people, 
shrugged off the remark as ec
centricities, but Marge felt dif
ferent. At times she believed · 
Natas to be dangerous, but she 
always scolded herself for I� inking 
so without sufficient reason. 

Now, with Howard away for a 
week attending a Grange con
vention in Chicago, she felt even 
more apprehensive. The door 
opened and Natas entered, 
wiping the mud off his feet. "looks 
like a storm brewing," he said in 
his deep voice that always sent 
chills down Marge's back, even 
when he was speaking of the most 
trivial matters. 

"Are all  the animals in?" she 
asked, already knowing the 
answer. 

"Yes," he said, walking slowly 
into the living room and sitting 
down across from her. "Yes, we're 
all ready. If a storm comes, let it 
come.'' 

They were silent for a few 
minutes, neither knowing what to 
say next. Notos' eyes never blink
ed, she noticed. How curious. And 
how strange that he kept them 
trained directly on her eyes, as if 
he were staring deep inside her in
to her very thoughts. She tried to 
concentrdte on something other 
than his hot coal eyes. His beard. 
She tried looking at his beard, but 
her eyes kept going bock to his 
eyes. She stood up and turned her 
back; but stil l  she was drawn to his 
face, to his eyes. What was this 
strange power forcing her to look 
bock into his eerie stare? 

She turned to face hif11. "Notos, 

1-" she couldn't speak. He had a 
strange expression on his face, in
viting, ominous-almost inhuman. 
His block eyebrows glowed above 
the · red eyes. " Natas, you 
mustn't-'' 

But she was being pulled 
toward him. Her entire body was 
responding to his eyes now. 
Somehow he had gotten her into 
his g rasp; by some mysterious 
force she could not resist she was 
being pulled toward him. The 
eyes, the big impenetrable eyes, 
calling her, beckoning, drawing 
her, forcing her. "I'l l  come with 
you, Notos," her voice was 
saying. It was as if she hod no con· 
trol over it, no control over her 
body, over anything. 

He drew her toward 
bedroom, his eyes trained steadily 
on her. Clo�ing the door, he reach
ed out his long arms and encircled 
them around her. He felt so warm, 
she thought. "I am yours, Natas-," 
her voice was say_ing. Why was 
she saying that? What was she 
doing in here with the hired man? 
She couldn't answer those ques

tions. Her mind refused to focus on 
anything but the power that was 
drawing her towards him. "Take 
me7 Natas. Please take me." 

He undressed her slowly, 
pulling her dress up over her 
head, removing -her blouse and 
bra to reveal small but well
shaped breasts, throbbing with 
passion, throbbing with desire for 
him. He slipped her panties down 
over her ankles, revealing her 
dark triangle of love. His hands 
were hot and dry on her body, so 
hot and dry they felt like steaming 
hot cardboard instead of flesh and 
bone. 

"Take me, Natas. Possess me." 
"You have never known the 

word 'possess' until now,'' he said, 
(Continued on page 40) 
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He gazed witb unseeing eyes at bis 





ADVE NTU RES I N  

THE ORIGINS of sexuality in 
witchcraft are primarily of Euro
pean tradition, but over the cen
turies this aspect of the occult has 
permeated most systems. There 
are three primary bases for this 
form of methodology. l-It is a 
carryover from the ancient G reek 
and Roman religious practices. 
11-it is a revolt against the 
Judeo-Christian religious tradition 
in which sex is looked upon as an 
evil and the use of sex in worship 
is r e g a r d e d  as an o u t r i g h t 
desecration. Ill-It is a universal 
symbolic act of creation and has a 
l o n g  h i story i n  "sym pathetic 
magic". 

Thus, early p ractitioners of 
witchcraft found sex ideally suited 
to their purposes since sex fitted 
the traditional belief in magic; it 
reverted to well-established forms 
of worship, especially in the rites 
of Pan, Juno, and Venus; and it 
gave a simple method to mock 
the established religion, since 
Devil worship would, by its very 
nature, be the opposite of God 
worship. 
34 

However mere historic tradition 
cou l d  not have l o n g  endu red 
unless the participants in Satanic 
rites felt that sexuality gave them 
definite and provable results. 
Once they reached the conclusion 
that it did, the basic reasons for 
its initial incorporation became far 
less important. Sex was now used 
for its own sake, not for the sake 
of tradition or history. 

It is of course totally impossible 
to categorize all the reasons or 
methods by which sex is used to
day. Each group of believers has 
developed its own theologies 
a n d  order of rite. But serious 
students of witchcraft do find that 
certain general ities-no matter 
how changed and debased-hold 
true over a large portion of the oc
cult world. 

The passage of human sperm is 
an agency of great power. How it 
is used after passage would in
volve an entire textbook on prac
tices. Secondly, female genital ef
fluents are a second great power. 
This . is an offshoot of oriental 
demonology. Thirdly, heterosex
ual acts carried on in commonly 
u n a cc e p t e d  w a y s ,  g i v e  h i g h  
d e g rees of power, especia l ly  
when one of the two parties is  
either a witch or a warlock. In this 
respect, oral acts are the most 
common, although almost every 
other variety of sex act, normal or 
perverted, has been used at one 
time or another. 

I n  c e r t a i n  S a t a n i c  t r a d i
t i o n s- n o t  u n i ve r s a l  by a n y  
means, but still o f  extremely an
cient lineage--these forms of oral 

sex, both hetero-homo- and 
l e s b i a n ,  h a v e b e e n  u s e d  t o  
t ra nsfer p ower f r o m  w i tch to 
warlock to the new witch and 
warlock, the novice acting as the 
receptacle, the active witch or 
warlock taking the position of 
donor. This again derives from 
o r i e n t a l  t r a d i t i o n  where t h e  
Chinese idea o f  Yin and Yang ef
fluents as the prime power car
riers go back into the hoary past of 
t h o u s a n d s  a n d  thousands of 
years. It was adopted by Euro
pean Satanic and Demonological 
g ro u p i n g s  in C l assical G reek 
eras, a n d  i n  l i mited areas, it 
survives to this day. 

Sexuality is also used as a 
p ri mary method by which the 
worshippers can receive the devil 
or his representative within their 
own bodies. In this aspect, the 
Satanic spirit, often in the form of 
an animal such as a dog, a cat, or 
a goat, mates with the huma n  
witch. Thereafter the witch deals 
out portions of the power received 
to the congregation through the 
means of a wholesale orgy. This 
was common in the middle ages, 
b u t  as t o d a y ' s w i t c h c r a f t  
s o c i e t i e s  o f t e n  a t t e m p t t o  
become s o c i a l l y  acceptable,  
orgiastic forms of  mass worship 
have gone into a decline. 

To date, consulting my notes, I 
have already listed over 2800 dif
f e r e n t  m e t h o d s  by w h i c h 
Satan ists, Demonolog ists a n d  
witchcraft groups have used sex 
in their general practices. I am 
most anxious to add to my col
l ec t i o n  of i n formation in the 
strictest confidence covering al l  
details of  rites, practices and pro
cedures in which sex is used as 
the power base. 

Letters from readers regarding 
my previous discussion of the 
control of souls indicate that some 
of you feel that. not enough at
tention was paid to blood as an in
g re d ie n t  of soul  d o m i n a t i o n .  

(Continued on page 38) 
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Dear Sir: 
Do any of you people know 

anything about practical methods 
for getting uncursed? Let me tell 
you what happened. A fellow and 
I got into a fight in a bar a cou pie 
of months ago and I beat him up 
pretty bad. I don't know whether 
his wife has powers or not, but 
she was waiting around in front 
of my house the next morning 
when I went to work, and put a 
bad curse on me. Since that day, 
I've had nothing but trouble. I got 
laid off at work; my wife came 
down with hepatitis and used up 
my insurance by being in the 
hospital for a month and won't be 
well again for a long time; my 
nriddle boy got hit by a bat while 
catching and had a concussion 
from which he lost the sight in 
one eye; my house got burgled; 
and I tripped on a loose board and 
broke my right arm. Probably 
that's only a start. The worst 
trouble is that the people who put 
the curse on me have now moved 
away and I don't know where 
they live, so I can't get the woman 
to remove the curse. So what do I 
do? Can you give me any advice? 
I sure need it. 

John X. O'Connor 

Dear Sir: 
A woman in our town keeps pet 

bats. A lot of people just say she's 
a nut, but I 'm not so sure. She's 
36 

only around and about at night. 
I 've never seen her in the daytime 
and neither has anybody else. Do 
you think she's a vampire? I 've 
got no proof, but I think she is. At 
least it's possible .. Are there any 
signs I can look for? 

Blaise Devereux 

Dear Sir: 
I think you might be interested 

in a true story of an actual 
haunted house. This is strictly 
legitimate. Several societies have 
i nvestigated it and nobody has 
b e e n  a b l e  t o  e x p l a i n  t h e  
manifestations i n  any way except 
that they are supernatural. This 
house was built in 1874. While 
the man who built it was away in 
Chicago-he was in Chicago, that 
was proved-his wife was raped 
and murdered in her bed. They 
never caught the man who did it, 
though it was rumored that it was 
a man who was having an affair 
with her. This was never proved, 
however. Anyway, from then on, 
every single month in the dark of 
the moon, this shadowy figure of a 
naked woman moves through the 
house uttering cries of pain. It 
only happens this one day of the 
month, but it's never failed to oc
cur every month. Nobody's been 
hurt by the ghost, except one 
person who got so scared by the 
sight that he fell over the ban
nister and broke his back. But he 
did that himself; the ghost didn't. 
As for the shadowy figure, I saw 
it once and it did look like a naked 
woman, though it wasn't very 
plain and some folks would say it 
was just a shapeless form, though 
most people agree with the naked 
woman story, but the moans and 
cries of pain are very real . I just 
thought that you might be in
terested, since this is 100% proof 
that the world of ghosts actually 
does exist. 

Peter Caulfield 

Dear Sir: 
You only write gloomy stories 

about witches. I can assure you 
that witches have fun too. I 'm a 
witch and I like to use my powers 

to have fun and to play practical 
jokes. For example, I make up 
dolls, complete in all details of the 
guys I know. When I go to a party 
where these fellows will also be, I 
carry one or two with me. Then, 
during the fun, I secretly start 
stroking the doll's private parts 
and get a big kick out of seeing 
the reaction in the fellow who's 
doll I'm playing with. It's really 
wild. They get all embarrassed, 
but there's no way they can stop 
what's happening to them. That's 
just one kind of joke I play. There 
are lots of others . Why don't you 
write about a fun-loving,, sexy 
witch? If you like I can give you 
lots of true material. 

Harriet VanDoon 

Dear Sir: 
I thought your story "The Nak

ed Slaves of the Master of Hell" 
was terrific. It really set me off. I 
think we need more stories like 
that one. I could picture how the 
guy felt who was giving it to those 
four babes in bondage. I think he 
went too far in killing three of 
them and almost killing the 
fourth one. Murder is all wrong. 
But a little honest torture never 
hurt anybody. I don't blame him 
for giving it to the girls good. 
That's the way he got his kicks. 
Women have to expect that. After 
all, it's a well known fact that 
women are specially built to take 
plenty of pain. The reason for this 
is so that men can treat them that 
way. It's simple logic. 

Luke Muhnhoff 

The EDITO RS of ADVENTURES 
I N  HO RROR are happy to print 
your comments and any replies 
that you, our readers, wish to send 
in to us. Address all letters to: 

THE EDITOR 
ADVENTURES I N  HORROR 
STANLEY PUBLICATIONS, INC. 
261 Fifth Ave. 
New York, N.Y. 10016 

THE END 
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lopes; strictly conndentlal 
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ladles - nurses. teachers, models, unkissed 
maidens, secretaries, good home makers -
an ages. Today rush $1.00 for applicaUon, 
real photos, descriptions, names, question· 
nalre. etc. 

1 000-and-1 PHOTOS!! 
America's Largest a n d  Newut Photo-Album 
of 1001 Breath-Takingly Beautiful GIRLS. 
All seeking Friendship or Romance. Com
plete with Descriptions. Rushed to YOU 
Postpaid for ONLY . . $5.00. Limited Edi
tion, Or"der Now. SOCIAL EXCHANGE, Suite 

612-X, 2" W. Jackson Blvd., Chicago, Ill. ..... _ 

YOU ARE LONELY! 
Jewish, Catholic, Protestant. Colored or 
white. Ladles or Gentlemen (Ladles under 36 free), Canada, U.S.A., Mexico. Low 
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Ci)uit Dreaming. and Get on the Beam! 
People who get things done are people who get out and do things 

Better step on it - the unds of life are running through the hands of time. 

BE LONELY NO MORE! OPEN DESTINY'S DOOR! 
$2.00 brings CUPID'S DESTINY, World's Greatest Social Publication, including 
coast-to-coast and international listings with names and addresses, men or women. 
Captivatin� descriptions; sparkling pictures; widows, widowers. bachelors, beautiful 
girls desirmg early marriage. Includes also the addresses of correspondence clubs 
in U.S.A .. Canada, and other countries. 
( Year. quarterly, $5.00) .  
There i s  always a chance that in the cur
rent issue you may find the one you've 
been lDoking for - the very person who 
has been looking for someone just like 
you. It is within the realm of possibility 
that while you are answering this ad your 
future wife or husband may be answer· 
in� the sami> ad. Such speculation should 
not overtax your imagination. 

DESTINY LEAGUE 
P. 0. Box 5637, Reno, Nevodo 89503 

---···����;�����;���-·ia·· 
DESTINY LEAGUE P.O. Box 5637, Reno, Nevada 

No need to write a letter. for quick 
action, simply fill in name and address 
and mall with $2.00 for latest Issue (or $5.00 £or full year subscription). 

Name . __ 
Address 
City ... 
State Zip 
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WORLD WIDE DEPT. S M  
Kingshighway 
Orangeburg, New York 10962 
Please send -----,=----= What's �lew Pussy Cat pins @ $2.50 by return mail to 

Name 

Street 

c;ty 
State ---- Zip Code --

Fill out and mail coupon today. En
close cash, check, or money order. 

ADVENTURES IN THE OCCULT 
(Continued from page 34) 

Therefor I am no.w researchi�g 
that aspect in my library and Wlll 
report on blood in a future iss.ue. 
There is certainly no question 
that this is one of the milj(htiest 
aspects of w i tchcraf� m .a l l  
societies both in a n  histoncal 
sense a�d in the practices of 
today's world. 

And if there are any other J?Or-. 
tions of the witchcraft practices 
that you readers are interested in, 
just let me know. I 'll be happy to 
o b l i g e y o u , w h e r e v e r  a n d  
whenever I can. THE END 

TWO FOR TERROR 
(Continued from page 25) 

\'\' I KNOW Doctor, but I 'm not 
exactly

' 
un-informed in these 

matters too." Long was sure he 
was right. "The amulet we 
discovered between the fourth and 
last series of bandages is con
siderably older than the actual 
mummy. Maybe i� :was an 
heirloom that Ka msisted on 
having buried with him." 

And Dr. Shiller was equally po
sitive. "No, my boy. It seems 
hardly likely that Pharoah would 
comply with the doomed man's 
wishes. I think rou've got your 
dates mixed up.' 

Beth looked on, fascinated and 
a little worried. Mr. Long began 
twitching slightly his left 
eyebrow-something one of the 
sub-curators warned her about. 
Whenever he did that, he was 
very annoyed. She didn't wan� to 
see the two scholars argumg. 
Then she remembered-"Lo�k," 
she said as soothingly as possi_ble, 
"there's a new book that JUSt 
came in. You were out to lunch, 
Mr. Long, and I forgot to tell you 
about it. It's supposedly the IJ?-OSt 
detailed description of ancient 
EW,J;>tian jewelry in the world. 
It ll take me a minute to run up to 
the office and get it. I have to go 
up an;:way because I forgot my 
purse. ' 

The two men paused in their 
friendly dispute and thanked her. 

She walked out briskly, glad to 
be of some real use, and headed 
toward the stairs leading to the 
main floor. 

Then something grabbed her 
from behind. She screamed and 
tore herself from the hairy grip. 
Running, panting, Beth fult hot 

breath-then suddenly cool air as 
her dress was ripped away . 
Shrieking again, she made it safe
ly to the stairs, and hysterical!y 
scrambling up, found herself m 
the dimly-lighted recesses of the 
old Museum. Turning first one 
way then the other in her panic, 
she ran down a long corridor. 

Long and Dr. Shiller immedi
ately ran to her aid-but only 
saw something vaguely resembling 
a cross between a man and a large 
dog, bound hastily up the stairs. 
They heard B eth scream 
again-but it was far away and 
the echoes confused its direction. 
Together they searched fran

. tically, calling, trying to figure 
out who--or what-caused the 
disturbance and what had hap
pened to Beth. T HE MUMMY lay quietly on 

its slab of wood-until �e 
last fleeting footsteps had d�ed 
amid echoes. Then slowly, pam
fully, it moved a finger. Rott�d 
bandages cracked, the resm 
became a mass of a million tiny 
roadways as th� figure sat up. 
Swinging its ancient legs over the 
side of the table, it stood, grabbed 
the bench for support as long
unused-to gravity took hold, then 
steadied itself in the glare of the 
naked lightbulb �xtur�. . Racing, moamng m fright, 
nearly naked from the grasp of 
the thing that had terrified her in 
the basement, Beth found herself 
in an unused section of the 
Museum. A door leading to the 
back entrance of the cellar 
storeroom! She had to get help, 
must warm the others. 

"Mr. Long! " she cried as she 
cleared a way through dust and 
shadows, "pleas�. help . . .  there's 
some sort of . . .  

But she never finished the 
sentence. There, standing in front 
of her, was Ka! 

Too frightened to scream or 
cover her modesty, Beth backed 
up against the wall. Darkness, as 
she fainted into the arms of a 
long-dead thing! 

Up in the main hal), the h�iry 
intruder crouched agamst a pillar 



as he heard and smelled the ap
proach of the two men. He knew 
perfectly well where the girl had 
disappeared and was now 
waiting. But some part of a 
human mind remained beneath 
t h e  s h a g g y  e x t e r i o r .  
Male-female. Male good-female 
better! He waited until the men 
passed him and turning, half
erect, made his bent-spine way 
toward the basement. 

He followed a trail of footprints 
on the dusty floor until he came to 
the room. A scent of ancient death 
exploded in his nostrils and for a 
moment he was confused. But he 
shook his head to clear it of the 
stench-and looked at the thing 
wrapped in bandages carrying the 
object of his desire. 

Low, angry growl deep in his 
throat, mouth open, long razor
sharp fangs dripping with saliva, 
he charged the mummy, who by 
now had put Beth inside its coffin 
and stood back. He leapt with all 
his strength and the impact sent 
the living corpse flying over the 
work table. 

Ka got to its feet and grasping 
one of the crowbars used to free it 
from the packing case, swung 
wildly at the man beast. The metal 
struck home and the creature 
howled a cry of anguish as yellow
red blood began flowing freely 
from his mouth. Ka struck again 
and forced him to huddle in a cor
ner. 

But the wolf wasn't about to be 
vanquished so easily. He sprang 
up and with a super-mortal leap 
landed squarely on Ka's ancient 
chest. Then with blood?' teeth, he 
started gnawing, chewmg, biting 
the mummy with all  the 
animalistic instincts crystal clear 
in his brain. Ka brought its bulky 
hands down and around the hairy 
neck of its enemy and began 
squeezing life out of the animal . 
Two figures---cloth-wrapped and 
hair-covered-rolled around on 
the floor, each in a death grip that 
would have easily murdered 
anything human, each a product 
of a perverse nature. Bandages 
flew off, blood splattered and mix
ed with dust. 

Part of the mummy's upper 
torso was exposed. Dry, ancient 
leather. The man-wolf attached 
his teeth to it but couldn't 
separate the strans of shriveled 
flesh from the bones. Down, up, 
both children of the Devil tumbl
ed, wrestled, fought for the female 
each wanted to possess. 

A stale-mate--both products of 
darkness were too evenly mat-
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ched. The wolf could no more kill 
the mummy than the Egyptian 
corpse could put an end to the 
man-animal. But they were pitted 
by destiny to fight forever-teeth 
tearing, choking, death-bound 
each, but neither would slay the 
other. 

Meanwhile, Long and Dr. 
Shiller had run the entire length 
of the Museum in a vain search. 
Not a trace of Beth or the strange 
intruder could be found. 

"Wait, Doctor!" Long ex
claimed. "I've just stepped on 
something. Here--it's one of 
Beth's earrings. She must have 
circled back. Come on-the 
basement!" 

The two men ran for the cellar. 
They heard sounds of a strug
gle-low growls, silent scuffling. 

They stopped short at the 
threshold of the work room. In a 
second Dr. Shiller understood. In 
a shaking whisper, he said to 
Long: "These two things want 
Beth. And they're fighting for 
her. " 

"But what can we do? We don't 
have a gun. " 

"Guns won't help here. But we 
do have somethin� each is afraid 
of. We must call m their mutual 
enemy. " 

Dr. Shiller's eyes fell on some 
cotton batting that was used to 
wrap the sarcophagus. Careful 
not to warn the combatants, he 
slowly sided over to where the 
waste was lying in a heap. He 
gathered some into the size of a 
football. Compacting it and 
taking a match from his pocket, 
he set the cotton ablaze. 

By this time Long had guessed 
the old man's intent. He went the 
opposite way and picked up the 
still-unconscious Beth and car
ried her to safety in the hall. Then 
he ran back to assist the Doctor. 

Shiller picked up a piece of 
packing crate and like a cricket 
batter, hit the burning debris. It 
landed between the two creatures. 

K a c a u g h t f i r e i m
mediately--arms waving, silent 
agony as the stench of burning, 
shriveled flesh filled the room. It 
whirled about, trying to flay the 
flames but its fantastic gyrations 
only served to aid the oxidation 
process. A bonfire the size and 
·shape of a human figure stalked, 
rolled, pleaded. 

The wolf howled and backed 
away, whimpering in fear.  
Finally as Ka collapsed, the wolf 
bounded over the falling flames of 
his adversary and loped out of the 
room. Long followed him but the 

thing was too fast. In his animal 
mind he had the instinct to seek 
fresh air. 

The tiny window was still open. 
He reached it and squirmed 
through. Then cantering insanely 
over the grass, he disappeared in
to the wilds of the park until even 
the sounds of his whimpering 
were lost in the fading night. 

Ka continued to burn until 
nothing was left but a mound of 
foul-smelling ash. Dr. Shiller 
sifted through the pile until he 
found what he was looking for. 

"This amulet," he said gravely 
to Long, who was reviving Beth, 
"controls everything we saw 
tonight. "  Then taking a hammer, 
he smashed it to bits. 

"But what about that other 
thing," Beth murmured, still in a 
daze. 

"Lycanthropy-wolf-man. It's 
one of those unexplained parts of 
natural science that have no place 
in the modern world. But the� still persist. And frankly-! don t 
know what to make of it. "  

HOUSE O F  DOOM 
(Continued from page 29) 

THE END 

his face contorting into an evil, 
demonic grin. "Now you shall be 
possessed, fair lady ."  

She lay back on the bed, not 
bothering to pull down the 
bedspread. As he approached, the 
room turned black. The storm 
outside, she thought. But the 
blackness was too all-enveloping, 
too thick to be caused by the 
storm. She was drowning in 
blackness, unable to see, unable to 
feel anything. Then suddenly he 
was upon her. She couldn't see 
him. She could only feel the hot 
dryness of his body, the intense 
heat, the powdery dry skin. He 
entered her and she began to toss 
a.bout wildly in the darkness. "So 
hot, so hot! I can't stand it!" she 
cried. The heat of his body, the 
heat of him inside of her was 
unbearable. "Help! Help! some
one, please!" Twisting and tos
sing, wild heated contortions of 
pain. Would he never stop? It 
seemed like hours in the thick 
blackness, her body being violated 
by this-this-what? 

· 

She must have passed out. 
When she came to, the light had 
returned. Natas was standing 
fully dressed over her, an evil 
grin on his pale, yellow face, the 
eyes still piercing into hers. 
"Now, you are mine," he said, and 



The chapter entitled Hygienic Products is of equal 
rnterest because of its uniqueness. It includes illus
trations of such seldom-seen objects as vaginal in
serts. artificial penes (dildos), French ticklers, clitoris 
stimulators. erection aids, female masturbation de
vices (including vibrators), penis-enlargement devices. 

D Edited by Joseph Dow. M.D. The new, pictorial breast development instruments, climax-withholding 
marital manual. All twelve chapters contain illus- aids, penis extensions, douching devices, etc. 

!rations and/or photos of all aspects of married sex. Other chapters include: Evotion of the Human Em-
Of special interest is the chapter entitled Coital bryo; The Male Genital System: The female Reproduc· 
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actually i l lustrated. No dolls are used. no other mis- Breasts; The Art of Love; Sterility and Impotence . .  
leading or incomplete il lustrations. Price only $5.00. 

D A new series of sex confessions involving incest 
primarily, with complete phychological analysis. 

by Or. John F. Trimble. 
These sex histories include: a father's relations with 

his 18 year-old daughter. approved by his wile; a young 
boy seduced by his aunt; eight years of mcestuous 
experiences between a widow and her son that began 
at puberty; ch1ldhood cunosity and parental friction 
as factors in father/daughter incest; two teen-agers 
indulge in intercourse with parental approval, 

An adopted son shares sex relations with a family 
of three; swinging parents include their children in 
sex acts: a lO year-old girl bribed into sex relations 
by a unscrupulous father; complex family intercourse 
involving a grandfather. grandson. granddaughter and 
childbride in a rural environment: sex experiences of 
a 16-year-old girl starting at eight. involving her 
father. cousins and aunt: a IS-year-old boy's experi
ences with his marned cousin: brother/sister inces
tuous activities which included participation of a 
young Negro girl who had previously had coitus with 
the brother. $3.00. 

D A fully-documented book on troilism (sex 
for three). I I IOstrated. By Donald Gilmore, 

Ph. 0. Twenty-four case-histories cover the 
subJect. from Lot and his two daughters to the 
Profumo scandal in England. Statistics place 
U.S. participation in the subjeot at 20 million. 

The case-histories include: a male cauca
Sian's experiences with two Japanese Geishas, 
a young man's experiences with a woman and 
her 16-year-old daughter, a woman's experi
ences with young boys in a sex freedom league. 
experiences of a woman who was paid to have 
relations with a wife -while her husband looked 
on; 

T ro1listic lesb1an activities, hippy sex ac
tivities, homosexual 3-way sex acts, revela
tions of a Las Vegas madam involving sex for 
three, s1mulataneous anal/vaginal penetration 
experiences and many others. $3.00. 

0 By Donald H. Gilmore. Ph.D. Fully il lustrated vol
ume, published by Monogram Books. Subtitled 

"A Study of Normal and Abnormal Oral Sex Behavior." 
Chapters are entitled: Normal Erotic Stimulation, 

Fellatio in History, Oragenilal Contacts in Childhood, 
Teen-Aged Fellatio, Oral Sex in Marriage, Fellatio 
Techniques. Abnormal Fixations. The Castration Com
plex. The Urge to Dominate, Obsession. The Preven 
tion of Disease, Bizarre Cases. Guidelines to Normal 
Oral Sexuality. 

Subjects include: teen-aged girls submitting to 
fellatio to maintain their virginity. wives seeking di· 
vorces for such actions. other wives who seek fellatio 
out of marriage. kidnapped girls forced to perform 
fellatio by sex crimmals, high school girls mdulging 
in oral sex acts on teachers to obtain passing grades; 

Women who obtain climaxes durmg acts of fellatio. 
women who prefer oral sex to coitus. sanctified oral 
se�uality, multitple fellatio (one gnl and five boys). 
desire tor oral sexuality caused by seeing parents or 
other adults in oral-genital acts, etc. $3.00. 

FEMALE BESTIALITY Soixante Neuf ORDER FORM 

D The Kinsey Report showed that over four million 
females in the U.S. will commit a beslial act 

within their lifetimes. In this profusely illustrated 
study, John F. Trimble. Ph.D., presents Case Histories 
based on true life experiences. 

Dr. Trimble highlights the subconSCIOUS attraction 
that exists between many females and their pet ani
mals: How the penis of a dog is most often inserted 
from the rear-entry position !dog fashion); Ways for 
frontal entry, in which the dog often licks the breasts 
of his mistress; 

A lesbian who has a pet phesus monkey who brings 
her to climax: A Nazi doctor who had his St. Bernard 
dog rape 500 female prisoners; Case of a woman who 
was forced by two lesbians to submit to a Basset 
Hound; A married lesbian whose husband trained a 
dozen dogs for sex with her; A first hand account of 
animal sex circuSes m South America: How a woman 
coaxed her 6 foot snake to enter her vagina, Mother· 
Daughter incest coupled with bestiality: A divorcee 
who answers swinging ads lor "doggie training"; A 
sex circus trainer who designed a bench on wheels to 
enable females to copulate with bulls: A college Psy
chology MaJOr who tells of clinical response studies 
with females and ammals: etc. 

Illustrations which include works of outstanding 
art1sts who dep1ct examples of actual female bestial
Ity. both past and present. Pr1ce $3.00. 

D By Donald H. Gilmore. Ph.D. The first serious. 
book-length study on the subject. A fully illus

trated edition published by Monogram Books. 
Chapters are entitled: Oralgenitalism in History, Psy

chogeneSIS of Oral Sex. First Impressions, Sophist!· 
cated Sex. The Younger Generation. A Means of Birth 
Control? . Soixante Neuf Techniques, The Oral Fixation. 
Sadomascoh1sm in Oral Sex. Male Homosexuals. les
bians. The Marriage Bed. Normal or Abnormal? 

Subjects mclude: Reasons for suppressing this old· 
as-mankmd sex act. practical and personal reasons for 
popularity of 69 acts. why some females are oral
erotic. effects on children as a result of seemg parents 
perform so1xante neuf; 

Females who inoulge in 69 but refuse intercourse. 
soixante neuf activities among teen-agers las well as 
pre teeners), 69 as a prelude to coitus. its place in 
marriage. extent practiced among the hippies, among 
w1fe-swappers. traumatic experiences of children wit· 
nessing 69 activities among parents. incestuous soix
ante neuf acts. its place in pornographic movies. ex
tent among homosexuals and lesbians. 69 as a mar
ria£e aid. 

Twenty-nine case-histories are presented by Dr. Gil
more. revealing both the pros and cons of soixante 
neuf relations so that you get both sides of the sub
ject The drawings. from antiquity to the present. help 
trace the subJeCt historically. $3.00. 
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6 DIALS, 5 HANDS AND 2 PUSHBUTTON CONTROLS 
Made famous by pilots who found 11 an accurate 

timepiece. and a more valuable than a precision in

strument-If you like to fly. or drive sports cars. 
record yQur speed per mile, this will do the job. All 

5 hands are machine-calibrated in Switzerland 

where the complete works are assembled. It is 

shock-resistant. antimagnetic. has an unbreakable 

rcaainspring. big sweep second hand. luminous dial 

and hands. gold-colored die-cast case. and a leather 

strap. It's a great watch for only $ 1 2.95 pi1Js 65¢ 
postage and handling. And ifs fully guaranteed 

for I In every way. Dept. ML-1 1 7  

r-------------------------· 
I JALART HOUSE. Dept. Ml-1 1 7  
1 1199 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, N .  Y .  10001 
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S T 2.95 plus 65� postage and handling.. 1 
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I NAME I 
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Sexational party games for broad-minded males 
and fun-loving gals who think it's nice to be 
naughty. Enjoy the latest and the wildest games, 
for a couple or a crowd, a n  evening or a weekend. 
Complete descriptions and illustrated instructions 
for the kind of togetherness games you'll enjoy. 
Order your copy today, only $2.00 cash, check 
or M.O. 

* S T A G S  
Regular emm & Super 8 

ALSO: 
GIRLIE SPLITS GALORE! 

* 

Write today for free info 

---- PERFECT MOVIES ----

* l 3:���:�: �����S� bEANL���ER��� �5��0R) * 

Guarantee-your money back If you are not dllithtld 

ACTION PRODUCTS oept PB-349 
P.O. BOX 3245, GRANADA HILLS, CALIF. 91344 

Tickle Net 'Fancy' 
Now you can _ tickle her "fane�" with real 
French Nageo1res. the original leather-type 
tickler, 1mported from france. Tittering guar· 
anteed or money refunded. Three for $1 .00. 

FRENCH NAGEOIRES, Dept. LM 1 1  
Ei3ll  Yucca St , Hollywood. Cald 90028 

she knew she had been taken by 
the devil. T HE NEXT DAY after he had 

made love to her again, after 
she had recovered from the heat of 
his body, he said to her, "The 
mind is always ready to enter the 
regions of darkness and sin. It is 
the light the human mind shies 
away from." 

She stared at him in silence, 
still feeling the pulsating warmth 
through her possessed body. He 
continued : "You stand at the 
gateway of my kingdom, the 
kingdom of eternal passion. You 
have sampled the dark fruit. You 
stand ready to escape from your 
dreary farm, to leave your trivial 
life of dullness behind. But you 
are not yet truly mine." 

She looked up into the demonic 
red eyes, feeling helpless and 
defeated. "What is left for me to 
do?" she asked. "How may I be 
truly yours?" She didn't want to 
say those words. They escaped 
from her mouth by some unknown 
source. She no longer had control 
of her thoughts or words. 

" You must prove y o u r  
worthiness of the black world of 
eternity," he said. "You must kill 
Howard." 

Kill Howard? Kill Howard? 
The words repeated themselves· in 
her head, ran through her mind 
like strange animals without a 
name, dotted her consciousness 
without being identified. What 
did the words mean? What was he 
asking her to do? 

Thunder shook the small 
farmhouse. Torrents of rain beat 
against the window. The air turn
ed cold, the wind howling across 
the desolate fields, beating 
against the shutters, pressing 
against the fragile windows. 

"Mortals make such a big thing 
of love," Natas sneered. "To them 
it is the be-all and cure-all of ex
istence. They prize it over 
everything, poor fools. They 
seldom if ever realize that evil 
supercedes all love, that the 
source of life as well as its highest 
achievements is evil, based in evil, 
born in evil, consummated in evil. 
Never, my dear, believe that love 
can conquer evil. Do you un
derstand?" 

"Never believe that love can 
conquer evil," she repeated, hyp
notized by his voice, by his words, 
by his eyes, by the sounds of the 
thunderous storm outside. 

"To enter the dark kingdom, 
you must kill Howard. Evil must 
triumph in your soul as it has in 



your body."  
"As it  has in my body," she 

repeated. "Evil has triumphed in 
my body." 

"You have experienced the lust 
of Satan. Now experience the evil 
of his domain," Natas said. 
Thunder shook the house again. 

"Evil," Marge repeated, dri
fting into a dazed sleep. H OWARD YAWNED as he 

pulled the car up to the side 
of the house. The long convention 
had been followed by .the lengthy 
drive home, and he was ready for 
a long rest. As he climbed out of 
the car, he smelled the fresh, 
moist air. "We needed a good 
rain," he said to himself. He took 
a quick survey of the farm as he 
walked to the front door. It looked 
good. "Must remember to com
pliment Natas," he said. 

Marge wasn't at the door to 
greet him. He thought it strange. 
She always came running to the 
front porch when he only went in
to town on a shopping errand. He 
opened the door and called to her. 
No reply. 

"Marge, are you home?"  Where 
else could she be? And what was 
the strange odor in the dining 
room--almost like sulphur. 

"Here I am, Howard," he heard 
a woman's voice say. It sounded 
aomost like Marge's voice, but it 
was lower, older. He turned to see 
her standing on the stairs to the 
second floor. 

"Hi, Marge. I'm sorry it took 
me so long. The storm washed out 
a bridge down the road and-" 

She was holding a pistol in her 
hand, the pistol he had given her 
to protect herself from prowlers. 
"Marge, what in God's name-" 

The look on her face-the 
strange stare of her eyes-what 
had happened to his wife? And 
where was Natas? Was he 
responsible for this? Had he hyp
notized her or something? 

"Listen, Marge, stop a minute. 
This is sil-" 

She stepped down the stairs, 
keeping the gun trained on him. 
Closer she came. Closer. Her eyes 
peered into his, evil eyes, con
quered eyes. She walked right up 
to him and stuck the pistol into 
his chest. 

"Okay, Marge," he said, com
pletely baffled, completely un
comprehending. "Go ahead. Pull 
the trigger. Kill me. I don't know 
why or what made you decide. I 
thought we were happy. I thought 
we had a good life together. I 
don't know what's come over you. 

But if it must end this way . . .  " 
He was stalling for time, trying to 
think of a way to get the gun from 
her. 

"Pull the trigger," a voice call
ed from the stairway. Howard 
saw that it was Natas'. "Don't 
wait. Pull the trigger." 

Howard realized he was going 
to die. It would do no good to get 
the gun away from Marge. Natas 
would just complete the job for 
her. How had Natas convinced 
her to do this? 

"Marge, I just want you to 
remember one thing," Howard 
said, the gun pressing into him. 
"I love you. I love you, Marge." 

As he said the words, her ex
pression changed. She smiled at 
him and pulled the gun back 
slightly. "I love you, Marge," he 
repeated. "I  love you." The words 
seemed to tie having a good effect. 

"Pull the trigger now ! "  Natas 
called. "Pull it, Marge." 

"I love you, Marge. I love you, 
Marge." 

She dropped the pistol . 
"Quickly, Howard," she cried. 
"Run." 

He grabbed her hand and they 
made a dash through the living 
room door. Without turning 
around to see if they were being 
followed, they ran out onto the 
fields, running through the wet 
mud, past the barn and out onto 
the back fields. "I love you, I love 
you,'' Howard kept repeating. 
Somehow his words had brought 
Marge back to her senses. 

Suddenly they heard a huge ex
plosion. They turned around to 
find their house in flames. 
Another explosion. The barn 
burst into flames. In a few 
seconds the entire farm was 
burning. 

"He's taking his revenge," 
Marge said, holding Howard's 
hand tightly. 

"Revenge?"  Howard asked. "I  
don't understand." 

"I proved him a liar," Marge 
said. "I exploded his theory just 
as he exploded our farm. He was 
wrong, Howard. That's all that 
matters. ' Natas ' is 'Satan'  
backwards." 

They watched as their home 
burned down to the ground. 
Somehow it didn't matter. "I pro
ved him a liar," Marge kept 
repeating, and smiled. Their farm 
was burning, but Marge knew the 
day had been victorious. 

"Once we start rebuilding, we'll 
need a new hired hand," Howard 
said, starting to laugh. 

"This time you'd better let me 

I Dept 01 608 j 4500Ca•pus Calif. 92660 I 

���'�.rtl: � � .. �,t������, ��r-&''�ill������;:���:�: I Conserntlu Maraline-AU FRfl! No uluman will call. � 

Marriage Certifintes, High School and Co lege 
Diplomas, last Will & Testament (Blank Forms). 
Any 2 for $1. All 5 for $2. Prompt Confidential 
Service. Available only to persons 21 or over 

g��-�:Jo� KL�s0 .!'��r.:.4t�r ir.•Joo04s�ve., 
Y O U N G  E N G L I S H  G I R L  
wishes to hear from any gentlemen 
interested in photos "and films" of 
an unusual nature. Please send no 
money, just write to Miss P. Lock
wood, 41 Beak Street, London. W.l. 

I 

L-
E
_

n
�

g
�

l
-
an
_

d
_

. ____________________ � 43 



an illustrated book of 
150 rare marital 
DYNAMIC 

SEX 
An Exciting Sexual Breakthrough 
Crammed to the Brim, Page after Page 
300 Explicit I l lustrations. 

Now discover the most exquisite, intimate details of technique 
and sex, as performed in Scandinavia. Read only a few 
pages at random and you will see why DYNAMIC SEX 
by Karl Jacobsen could never have been written by an Ameri
can. Explore these sensational pages and learn what exotic 
adventures await you. • It is then you will discover what 
others have, Scandinavian uninhibited technique draws forth 
your sexual powers to their very fullest, sometimes even 
beyond, and brings out in any man or woman more than 
could ever imagine, sweeping away every inhibition and 

PRACTICALLY EVERY POSSIBLE WAY IN WHICH A SAMPLE OF WHAT'S WAITING FOR YOU!, 

TH£, HUMAN BODY CAN BE SEXUALLY AROUSED • Numerous ways of harnessing your sexual 
IS INCLUDED-WITH DARING PICTURES. potential! 
Have you ever tried 'Aiding the Stallion', 'The 
Panther's Kiss', and 'The Coital Boomerang'? If you 
haven't, you haven't really lived! They're all here, 
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'Sexual Smorgasbord!' 

• The art and science df making love in the 
nude! 

• Intriguing sex games to play! 
• Highly unconventional ways to stimulate a 

woman with your lips! 

LEARN WHAT IT IS LIKE TO REACH SEXUAL FUL· 
• :i�o:� use ice to obtain super-charged 

FILLMEHT AGAIN AND AGAIN AND AGAIN AND 
0 Original methods to drive an experienced 

AGAIN! woman to new, unimagined heights of frenzy! 
Learn for yourself those legendary techniques for 
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a copy of SEX FOOD by Fritz Petersen, when you 
purchase DYNAMIC SEX. 

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

• Complete guide to genital twitching, for 
strange new sexual sensations! 

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

• Invigorating, erotic types of massage--can 
work wonders for any man! 

• New, proven techniques to combat premature 
ejaculation! 

• Unique, tantalizing ways a woman can stimu
late you!· 
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place the ad," Marge said. 
Howard nodded agreement as 

he watched the black smoke curl 
up to the heavens. THE END 

BONY FINGERS 
(Continued from page 12)  

" . . And to my sons Arnold 
and Richard, I leave the major 
portion of my estate. They are to 
take full possession and full title 
after following the simple in
structions they will find in the top 
drawer of my desk. Until these in
structions are carried · out, the 
money shall rest in its hiding 
place-which cannot be divulged 
by any living human being, and 
shall become known only after 
they have carried out the in
structions in my desk drawer . . .  " 

Arnold and Richard gave each 
other puzzled looks and sat 
nervously, eagerly awaiting com
pletion of the will's reading. 

After a while, everyone had 
left, the house creaking the only 
sounds remaining. "Just like the 
old buzzard to make us work for 
our money," Richard said. "It 
was a big enough hassle killing 
him. Now what do we have to 
do?" 

The envelope in the desk 
drawer was yellowed and wrinkl
ed. It had obviously been written 
many years before. Richard 
eagerly ripped it open and read 
the instructions: 

"My dear bO'!js, this may come 
as something of a surprise to you, 
IYut I'm sure the thought of 
sharing my millions .will help you 
get over the shock. Many years 
ago, a man sold me a miraculous 
secret---,<;omething known only to 
a few living souls. The secret cost 
me a pretty penny, IYut I haven't 
been eager to test it because it re
quired that I first die. But now 
that I am dead, I believe it is time 
to see whether the secret was 
worth the fortune I paid for it. 
Here are your instructions , for in
deed I need your help, just as you 
need mine to get your money. 
Before I am dead a week, you are 
to dig up my body and bring it to 
the basement office. There you are 
to remove the contents of an 
envelope, which you will find in 
the breast p ocket of the suit I am 
IYuried in. You are to take the 
powder you will find in this 
envelope and mix it with a solu
tion I have already prepared and 
kept in a jar in the basement 
refrigerator. Then you are to pour 
tl!e solution down my throat. I 



Judy was made to please you' Just fill her with air and her. body 
responds to your loving touch. Created of strong, lasting vinyl, Judy 
feels smooth and almost too human. A product of experimentation 
and brain-storming, Judy is the oria:inal london doll. You may have 
seen her TV debut in Paramount's "love American Style." 
"Hello there, I'm Judy, your loving companion and "almost-real" doll 
that has all my friends talking. I'll be your own, private playmate, 
keep you company, go to parties - anything you say. I'm not modest, 
so let me tell you how beautiful I am. My youthful body is made of 
the softest, fleshiest-feeling vinyl you ever touched. I know you will 
love playing with me. Send for me today and my many talents and 
personal attractions will be yours to enjoy. And you can even take 
me swimming with you, because I float like a charm, I'll even share 
your tub or shower with you. 
I'm so flexible, you can put me in the car as your traveling 
companion . . .  or even hold me in your lap and tell me all your 
secrets. At parties, I generally cause a mild sensation. But 
remember, I belong to you. So take loving care of me and we'll have 
a great time together! I'm 5'4" and my dimensions are a playful 
37"-23"·36". Hope you approve. let's get acquainted . .  .'' 
SUPER PAK . . .  Order Judy complete with interesting accessories for 
heightened enjoyment: includes Bikini, Peek-a-boo Negligee, and Wig 
in blond, brunette or black, etc. 
REMEMBER . . .  there is only one original London doll, and that's 
Judy. Accept no imitation! 
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lcnow this must saund bizarre and 
grotesque to yau my sons, but by 
doing it,  yau shall receive t he 
reward yau so richly deserve." 

"Wow," Arnold said. "The old 
man must have been totally in
sane! '' 

"The reward we so richly 
deserve," Richard said hungrily. 
"It's crazy, all right, but who 
cares?" 

"I care," Arnold said. "I don't 
want to dig him up. I don't 
want to have to look at 
him again. I don't want 
anything to-" 

Richard grabbed his brother by 
the arm. "Okay, get out then. If 
that's the way you feel, why don't 
you just leave'!" They looked at 
each other. "But of course you 
won't," Richard said. "Because 
you're just as greedy as I am. So 
shut up and Jet's follow the old 
man's instructions." 

* * T HE MOON offered the only 
light as they walked out to 

the family cemetery carrying 
shovels. The wind seemed to pick 
up as soon as they got out to it, 
and somewhere off in the distance 
a dog howled for its master. They 
both shuddered as the cold air 
pressed against their bodies. 

"The earth is still soft," 
Richard said, taking the first 
shovel load. "It won't take us 
long." 

Arnold didn't say anything. He 
knew there was nothing he could 
say to discoura� his brother from 
fol lo w i n g  his  father's in
structions. His shovel dug down 
into the soft dirt, and the two of 
them continued shoveling until 
they struck the oak casket. 

"Just a few more minutes and 
we'll have him," Richard said, a 
strange, almost. eerie excitement 
in his voice. "I don't imagine he'll 
look too prettr,, but we won't 
mind, will we? ' 

Arnold didn't answer. He just 
kept shoveling. The do� continued 
to wail in the murky distance and 
if the noise disturbed them both, 
they didn't mention it. 

The coffin was heavy. "Damn 
him, he wauld have an oak 
casket, "  Richard muttered, 
straining every muscle in his 
body as he dragged it out of the 
grave. "Give me a hand with this. 
We'll take it right to the base
ment." Arnold grabbed the other 
end, lifted it to his shoulder, and 
they carried it through the dark 
night back to the house in which 

the old man had spent his life. 
"Let's pry it open," Richard 

said eagerly. 
"You do it," Arnold said. "I 

can't bear to look." 
"We're a team, remember? " 

Richard taunted him. 
Reluctantly Arnold joined his 

brother, and the two of them pried 
open the casket. As the lid swung 
open, it revealed what looked like 
a pale grey imitation of their 
father. "Looks like he's already 
starting to rot," Richard said, 
and then he laughed. "The most 
rotten alwa:r.s rot fast," he said. 
Arnold didn t join in the laughter. 
He was staring at the blotchy 
grey skin of the corpse, already 
flaking in some places, the pale 
corpse, drained of all fluids, dry 
and powdery and still. 

"I 've got the envelope," 
Richard said, reaching into the 
dead man's coat pocket. "Go get 
the solution in the refrigerator." 

Arnold left, only too anxious to 
get away from the sight of his 
father's decaying corpse. The 
house creaked and he jumped, 
frightened, his heart pounding in 
his chest, his mouth dry. He 
removed the solution from the 
refrigerator, almost dropping the 
quart jar in his haste and 
nervousness. 

"Careful ! "  Richard snapped. 
He emptied a white powder from 
the envelope into the quart jar. It 
fizzed and foamed and then set
tled into a green, thick liquid. 
"Now what do we do?" he asked. 

"The instructions say to pour it 
down his throat," Arnold said, 
feeling waves of nausea come over 
his body. "Richard, I don't know 
if I can go ahead with this. I think 
I'm going to be sick." 

"Shut up! "  Richard tried to 
control the quiver in his voice. 
"We've come this far, you lily
livered idiot! You're not going to 
spoil it for me! Now pry the old 
man's mcuth open:" 

Arnold hesitated, then realized 
he had no choice. Holding his 
breath, trying to pretend he was 
somewhere else doing something 
else, he went over to the corpse. 
Reluctantly he reached out his 
hand and touched the old man's 
mouth. It felt cold and dry. His 
lips were blue. 

"Go ahead, Arnold, pry it 
open," Richard yelled. 

Arnold reached out and started 
to pry open the mouth. It opened 
more easily than he thought it 
would, revealing gums that had 
turned green. Several teeth fell 
out as the lifeless mouth came 



A MAJOR BREAI<THROUCH IN SEX EOUCA TION I 

by mtroduction by 

LLI'llatr•JIIrlEHil.ltl. 
256 PAGES 

OVER ISO ACTUAL PHOTOGRAPHS 
INCLUDING 40 FULL PAGE PHOTOS 

AND 
16 FULL PAGE-FULL COLOR PHOTOS 

HANDSOME KJV AR BINDING 
.9.98 

NOW AVAILABLE TO YOU I 
No dolls, no drawings, no illustrations, no pencil 
skelches, no partially obscured over-printed photo· 
graphs, no tracings where one sheet must be placed 
upon another, no men and women wearing skin tights, 
no tricks where men and women appear in the photo· 
graphs separately! Now, for educational purposes only, 
over 100 coital positions are clearly pholographed for 
instruction purposes in over ISO large clear photographs 
Qf a real living nude man and a Teal living nude woman, 
a married couple, together engaged in sexual intercourse 
positions with accompanying descriptive text in the 
most modern, .'Ophisticated and up-to-date sex manuaJ 
ever published! 
THIS BOOK IS SO FANTASTIC, SQ- MODERN, 
INFORMATIVE, EDUCATIONAL, SO COMPLETE, 
THAT IT WILL BE THE LAST BOOK ON SEX THAT 
YOU WILL EVER BUY BECAUSE IT WILL BE THE 
LAST BOOK ON SEX 'THAT YOU ARE LIKELY TO 
NEED! 

CoPJrisht · 1969 PENT·R BOOICS. INC. 1 199 BROADWAY, Oapt. Gl· 1001 NEW YORK, N. Y. 10001 

THIS BOOK IS 
AMERICA'S FIRST 

eomplete 
\!\! S E X  COU RS E- ��  

I n  one volume 

'\:tl '• f tl fi  T H i:_  F l f� S I  T I M E  T H E  M Y S T E R Y  O F  S E X  I S  

11 1\J l  111 K l  [) I H fWlH,H T H f  A I D  O F  O V E R  150 ACTUAL F U L L  

I tJl t!H M\Jll IH A( K /<. �. H I H  PHOTOGRAPHS OF A MAN AND A 

JU\11\r\J i< r-..1,\ H H i f ()  tOlH'tl T O G E T H E R  E N G A G E D  I N  S E X U A L  

I N T I  H t  lll! H' d  P O S I T I O N S  I N  T H [  M O S T  S O P H I S T I C A T f O  

\1tll! f H N  l\N[l l!f' T O  [)Alf I\1AR R I A G E  MANUAL E V E R  W R I T T E N  

Many will call "THE PHOTOGRAPHIC MANUAL OF SEXUAL 
INTERCOURSE" America's First Sex Course. Because for you and 
your wife, that is exactly what it can be. A step by step specific 
course in words and clear concise photographs of how to engage in 
tl;te many forms of physical love and sexual intercourse! It can turn 
dull confused routine "quickie" sex into exciting sexual episodes 
which continue to improve each time and provide far greater degrees 
of pleasure and satisfactio� th.an you �r your wife ever thought 
possible! 
Here at laat are the techniques which can transform the staleness, 
apathy and boredom of the marital act into a series of invigorating, 
refreshing, fulliUing experiences . . .  each more thrilling than the last! 

The Photographic Manual Of Sexual Intercourse will teach you step 
by step, in minute detail, each touch, each movement, each kiss, each 
sensitive area of the body, each technique available to you for giving 
your mate and yourself new heights of sexual enjoyment and 
contentment. More, in fact, than you ever thought possible! 

NOW! Learn from down to earth solid straight no-punches-pulled 
plain language facts and over 150 clear educational Full Color and 
Black & White photographs all that you wiU ever need to know about 
the many varied aspects of sexual intercourse! 

PENT-R BOOKS, INC. 
' 1 1 99 BROADWAY. 

NEW YORK, N. Y. 10001 0 Gentlemen: • 
Please rush me in plain sealed wrapper __ copies of 
"THE PHOTOGRAPHIC MANUAL OF SEXUAL INTERCOURSE" 
ORegular Edition: Handsome Kivar Binding @$9.98 

1 ODeluxe Edition: Gold-Stamped Casebound Library Volume @$12.98 : 
01 have enclosed $ ____ . DC ash DC heck DMoney Order 

I understand that if I :tm not completely satisfied, I may return the 
1 book within 10 days after 1 receive it for an immediate refund of 

the purchase price. 

1 1 hereby represent that 1 am over the age of 21 years an·d I have signed 
1 to that effect below: 

signature 

�int Name ________________ ___ 

Addn:ss -------------------

City _________ State ___ ___,Zip __ _ 

47 



"3 for  t h e  M o n e y "  
2 p1ece S h o rty 
"'"' Loungmg Pants 

FREE TO ALL I l l  

� � 
• See-thru shorty set of 

mini-gown and bikini 
pants has exotic lace trim. 

Flatters every curve ... in 
a clood offilmy Nylon. 
For lounging Of posing. add the opaque full<ut 
lounging pants. Sizes: 
Small, Medium, large. 
A lili Black only. 

�r-&y $688 
atonlv postpaid 

SEX PRODUCTS 
lfTAIL AT $12.00 TO $30.00 

S.nd 111 your rtcu"'e and oddreu - odult ower 1 1 ,  
o r td  we'll send you a u r  J cotolotl ll•owint a l l  o f  
o u r  7 1olfil and nowetl s••·aid produch. Wlwltower 
your l.el diHiuolty, wi'tot.,er tha reason liMit pro
vonh '/'011 from ellio:rint o period se• lite and ••· 
tordlftl ol ate oftd/or 10•. Yo11 will b-. totally 
OIIIOI.O ot I� tolisfodion that both port�n will 
O.ri"e from the ul.e of our 11ew produch. No drutt, 
pillt and/or book!. Yo11 we<�r tha"' 01 'fiJII u.e them 
- "'ony, IOIOfty hoppy ti""'"· Thero oro ll•ouMndt o.f 
happy UMFI. Sold by "'oil • .,,.,, ''"'• rud• 

!hit cliHil'le oltd Sl.OO fer oil 3 co11JI .. t. Qo.er· 
t�isht ,.,.,;,.. Oo11ble ref11t1d •" ht order olot�s 
with lreo ito,. of ')'GIIr ehoico. 

T. I D. PRODUCTS -(Si�tte JP63J 
Sot� ftontitco ll'llernolionol Airport, D*PI. 5765 lo• 857.5, Sot� flotltilto, California 94128 

STAG BUYERS GU IDE  s 1 oo 
R A R E  U N I Q U E  U N U S U A L  I T E M S  

CONFIDENTIAL UP·TO·DATE list ol dealers 10 FRANCE, 
SWEDEN. DENMARK, HOLLAND. SPAIN. AFRICA. INDIA, 
ENGLAND. CANADA. U.S.A. who sell adult photos, books. 
slides. movres, ete. includes ;3 PROFUSELY tllustrated 
BROCHURES and CATALOG. for complete Its\ � detatls 

send $1.00 to K·M SERVICE Oept.S-6 
2226 VAN DYKE DETROIT MICH 48214 

HOW TO MAKE OUT . . .  
::: ��ls1��-;=r�n:�:���f:e�t'!f :�����e �u�rpt':1�: 
us for. Guaranteed to work like magic or your 
money back. Only $1 plus 25<: postage and hand· 
lin& to: AITU: FASCINATE 1311 YIKCI, DIJt. 8830 Mtll,...., tallf. 10021 

ME N O N LY !  
We have the most unusual items 
and novelties for men ever offered. 
Sample assortments, only $2.00. 
Catalog only 25c, refunded on first 
order. ARTCO MFG. CO., Dept. LM1 1o. 

801 $. Robtrhon Blvd., lot An1eln, Caiir. 10035 
48 

open. The tongue had shriveled 
into a brown, p,rune-like ball. 

"Here goes, ' Richard said, tip
ping the jar forward into the 
decaying mouth. The green liquid 
poured slowly, taking several 
minutes for the jar to empty. All 
the while Arnold, his hand 
trembling, held the powdery dry 
jaw and watched the liquid roll 
down the shriveled throat. 

"The old man must have believ
ed this would bring him back to 
life," Richard chuckled, watching 
the last of the liquid go down. 
"What a fool he turned out to be. 
What a sucker. Some guy took 
him good! "  

" I  just don't see how this is 
going to get us our money," 
Arnold whined, stepping back 
from the corpse. 

"You heard what the old fool 
said. This will get us the reward 
we so richly deserve." Richard 
stepped back too. "There must be 
further instructions somewhere," 
he said . " Probably another 
envlope." 

"No, Father must have thought 
he'd come back to life long enough 
to tell us where the money is," 
Arnold said. 

The eyes of the corpse blinked 
open. The blue mouth twitched. 

"OHMIGOD ! "  Arnold scream
ed. 

The eyes blinked again. One 
arm began to lift itself, then the 
other. Both brothers stood in 
amazement, their eyes rivetted to 
the corpse which was pulling 
itself out of the casket, losing 
patches of skin in the effort. 

"So here we meet again, boys," 
a whispery voice that sound
ed more like the wind than a 
human voice. "So here we meet 
again." 

"Father, uh . . .  " Arnold didn't 
know what to say, couldn't speak. 

" Father, we brought you back to 
life ! "  Richard screamed fran
tically. 

The corpse jerked awkwardly 
toward them, knocking over the 
quart jar, stepping over the 
pieces, whole areas of flesh falling 
off its face and hands as it moved 
forward. "My boys ' . .  " the cor
pse whispered. "My boys " 
walking closer and closer. 

"My boys . . .  " 
Arnold and Richard stood 

glued to the floor. They couldn't 
move, they couldn't believe their 
eyes. "Father, we-" 

"My boys . . .  " came the hoarse 
whisper, dry as leaves, "my boys 
. : . YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE 
KILLED YOUR FATHER ! "  The 

corpse grabbed each of them with 
a stinking arm--an arm not weak 
and decayed-but like steel, 
strong as ·a vice. The old man's 
corpse grabbed them around the 
neck, clamped their heads into a 
vice-like hold, and squeezed with 
the force of ten Jive men. 

Choking and gasping for air, 
the brothers struggled to free 
themselves, but the revived corpse 
was too strong for them. Strug
gling to breathe, they twisted and 
moaned, but they could not get 
away. Within seconds, they had 
suffocated, much as their father 
had but a few days earlier. As 
soon as they stopped struggling, 
the corpse let thmr still bodies fall 
to the basement floor. 

"The rewards they so richly 
deserve . . . " the whispery voice 
said, and the corpse collapsed to 
the floor alongside the two 
brothers, a pleased look on its 
grey face. THE ENO 

COFFIN'S CURSE 
(Continued from page 33) 

later, according to Jaw, Alistair 
had inherited the property and 
had begun his journal. 

"I think the whole family was 
crazy and thank God Henry 
didn't get me pregnant. That's 
just about all I need now--a half
batty kid running around who 
claims to see ghosts in the night 
and wolves howling off in the 
distance. Janet is nut enough for 
this household,  thank you . 
Although goodness knows I 'm far 
from against you-knqw-whatting. 
In fact that stable boy I hired last 
week is sort of cute. Oh well ," she 
yawned, "there's plenty of time 
for that in the future."  

S h e  d r i fted off into a 
pleasantly-erotic sleep, dreaming 
of the young man, while all of 
Kenmore Hall settled down to 
rest. 

. 

All, that is, except for Janet. 
What was she doing out there in 
the garden with a candle? 
Looking for night crawlers? 
Perhaps, perhaps . Or going to 
visit a sick tenant? Highly com
mendable but very unlikely for 
the farmers were more than half
frightened of her�lled her a 
witch and a devil worshipper. 
And as far as they were con
cerned, any nursing done by 
Janet would surely lead to the 
grave and not away from it. But 
still Janet was out in the garden 
and there was that candle. She 
carefully shielded it from the 
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fresh breeze that sprang out from 
nowhere. And wind billowing her 
skirts, she headed back to the 
house, her errand apparently 
over. 

Lucy woke up hours later, her 
brow covered with cold sweat and 
her heart hammering. "Dear God, 
what was that?" She clutched the 
bedclothes to her shaking breasts 
and listened intently. Silence. 
Then broken by a light tapping on 
the window pane. Later a scratch 
as if a branch were gently being 
scraped across the glass by the 
wind. Or a finger nail lightly 
caressing cold transparency to see 
what was glass and what was 
open space. Again, pause, and 
again. All was quiet and once 
more Lucy heard the faint sound. 
It was just behind the heavy broc
aded curtain. She rose from the 
bed, the hard floor reminding her 
that this was no dream, and 
quickly drew back the cur
tain-nothing! "Just the wind," 
she sighed gratefully. "I 've been 
reading too many of those diaries. 
Tomorrow I 'll have them burned. 
Silly things-as if I weren't 
already surrounded by the past 
enough as it is. And I think I 'll get 
one of these clever young men 
from Edinburgh to do over a few 
rooms. Put a little life into this 
place." Lucy closed the curtain 
and marched back to bed. She fell 
asleep immediately. 

In the library things were quiet 
too. Paintings of various sombre 
ancestors continued to stare off 
into space ; all the doors and win
dows were sensibly locked ; and 
the ancient pianoforte had its old
fashioned cover of embroidered 
flowers tucked primly into place. 
In fact there was just one object 
to mar the perfect nocturnal tran
quility of the room, only a single 
element slightly out of place. 
Maybe moonbeams dancing in the 
dark recesses of the library, but 
perhaps also the figure of a man 
standing, watching, waiting, 
s ta r i n g  i n t e n t l y  at t h e  
moon-east sign on the dark 
oaken floor. 

The shadow moved-it was of a 
man-but nothing like anything 
ever seen in this century. It walk
ed. Siffly at first, with a halo of 
cobwebs about his head, the spec
tre made his way toward the door 
leading to the hall. Then with a 
slight pressure of a time-eracked 
hand, he turned the knob and 
opened the door. The hallway was 
in utter darknesS--no frivolous 
moonbeams ever entered to 
destroy the solemnity of its 

echoing silence--b_ut the man
figure glided as if he were well
used to traveling in complete 
blackness. Then up the main 
stairs, more quickly now but still 
with a stately cadence that im
plied power over time and the 
fleeting moments of earthly life, 
he climbed. At the landing he 
paused, turned about, reassuring 
himself that all was as it should 
be, then resumed his ascent. 

Then down the long passage on 
the second floor. Footsteps thud
ding in airless space. A mirthless 
laugh and then another giggle 
escaped from the dusty throat as 
his hands glided, touched, caress
ed well-known objectS--pictures, 
chairs, suits of armor--and 
brought him to rest beside a closed 
door. The door. He reached up, 
embracing time-worn moulding, 
then brought his arms down to 
the knob. And like an old woman 
painfully curtseying, the , door 
opened. 

��oEAR JESUS-no! "  Lucy 
snapped into consciousness 

with a start. Each beat of her 
pounding heart brought her to the 
brink of faintin�, but she fought 
off grateful obhvion as strongly 
as she clutched on to sanity. She 
screamed but the figure in the 
doorway stood immobile, gave 
another chuckle deep in his 
throat, and approached the bed. 

Lucy jumped up but tangled in 
the bedclothes and fell heavily to 
the floor. Sobbing brokenly now, 
she struggled frantically to free 
herself from the binding cloth. 
The sound of ripping muslin and 
she was able to get up. Slowly 
easing herself around the bed un
til she was clear of it and next to 
the windows,  she cowered 
against the brocaded curtains. 
"Somebody-please help me! "  she 
wailed, but something in the room 
seemed to absorb the sounds of 
her own terror. She screamed 
again but the pounding in her 
ears drowned it out. She pushed 
the hair out of her eyes with a 
shakin\l' hand. Carefully now 
Lucy circled around until she felt 
the carved sides of the armorie jut 
into her back. The figure still 
came forward-it was trying to 
speak. He stopped and shuddering 
from the effort he was making, 
the apparition managed to rasp 
out: "Love." With a frantic bolt 
Lucy ran past him and into the 
comparative freedom of the hall. 
Long brown hair fling, she raced, 
her naked footsteps serving as an 
airy counterpoint to the heavy 
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treads of the spectre following 
her. 

She turned a corner--Christ! 
Her nightgown cau�ht on a spear 
belonging to a suit of ancient 
armor standing in the passage
way. Frantically she pulled, but 
the thin wisp of cloth refused to 
budge. Then turning her head, she 
saw the approaching shadow 
disturb the purity of the moon
lighted wall. Sobbing, she strip
ped herself, then taking the an
tique, pointed staff, she walked 
backwardS-intending to face her 
tormentor. The ripped nightgown 
hung limply-tournament token 
of a slain knight and his un
faithful lady. 

The spectre turned the corner 
and Lucy backed away quickly. 
Their eyes met. Dull, unseeing 
pitted against alive, tear
stained-pleading silently but 
going on long-deaf ears. 

She turned to run-then the 
stairs! She had for�otten about 
them. With a despairing shriek, 
she pitched over the abyss. Each 
marble step crushing her body un
til in a frenzy of movement she 
dimly felt cold steel under her 
breast. Then in a fraction of a 
second---€ternal darkness as she 
exj)erienced the ultimate agony of 
death. 

Now her eyes were dull, 
unseeing; and the others, though 
alive no longer, were tear-stained. 
"Love," croaked the rusty voice 
again. 

And the door opened at the foot 
of the stairs. Janet with her can
dle. She looked at Lucy's nude 
corpse, then up at the phantasm, 
and nodded silently. Taking a 
naked, bruised foot m each hand, 
she dragged the still-warm corpse 
through the years, out into the 
garden and beyond where the 
cedars grew, where it would rest. 

Half ruined by time and helped 
on by the gradual extinction ·of an 
ancient line, crouched the 
mausoleum. Janet reached into 
her apron and took out a ring of 
keys. Wordlessly she inserted the 
correct one and opened the com
plaining door. Then with the 
spent strength of a tottering old 
woman, she pulled the body in 
behind her. 

Prying open the casket, Janet 
moved the few bones and shreds of 
stinking cloth, all that remained 
of the first occupant, and tenderly 
gave it a new tenant. Then with a 
slight beck of a wrinkled finger, 
she bade the figure approach. It 
glided to where she had pointed. 

"Ye hae killed another, auld 
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Alistair MacDowell, just like ye 
did yer brother's wife . I canna 
stop ye as I couldna help the poor 
lassie here. I hae no power. I be 
an auld woman but I still hae 
stren·�h to do what has to be 
done. ' 

She permitted the spectre to 
stare unseeingly at the body of 
the girl. Then she began. Raising 
herself to her full height, she said 
the ancient, frightening words: 
"In nomine domine te exorcizo. 
Fugant omnes animae noctis pro 
luce coelesti tua. In the name of 
God I exorcise thee. May all the 
spirits of the night flee before Thy 
heavenly light." 

She said the incantation twice 
more and at each repitition, the 
�host shrank back until he settled 
mto his own dank coffin next to 
Lucy's. Janet closed both the lids 
and wept. 

She is the mistress of Kenmore 
now. And the tenants still con
tinue to be afraid of her-a witch, 
a worshipper of devils. Sometimes 
her light can be seen in the 
garden, watching, waiting for 
something. And sometimes she 
plays the old pianoforte in the 
library, dances down the steps 
with ancient grace and waits pa
tiently for the next return of her 
master. THE END 
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PRIESTESS OF SATAN 
(Continued from page 8) 

curves of their neighbor, Dorothy 
set her lips and said nothing, 
although she mentally cursed 
Selena for luring her into this 
situation. 

But Dorothy had no chance to 
protest. Her husband, lured as if 
by a magnet, was already pro
pellin� her through the door, 
followmg Selena into the living 
room, where their hostess in
dicated that Hal should take a 
seat. "We'll only be a minute," 
Selena told him, "while I show 
Doroth,Y where to put her things." 

"We re set up in one of the 
upstairs bedrooms," Selena said 
as soon as she had Dorothy out of 
earshot. "You go into my room and 
change. Don't worry about Hal. 
From the look in his eye, I can 
keep him occupied till you're 
ready. And don't be a ninny. If he 
makes a pass at me, it'll at least 
occupy his attention till we're 
ready fo r the ceremon y .  
Besides," she laughed, "let him 
get in one last feel before he's im
mobilized forever. And oh yes," 
she added, "just wear the white 
robe-nothing else. You have to 

be completely and absolutely nak
ed underneath. As you probably 
know, in ceremonies of this kind 
b o t h  t h e  w i tch a n d  t h e  
donor-you're the donor-are re
quired to be absolutely in the 
nude. Just come back to the living 
room and let me know when 
you're ready. Then we can pro
ceed. And don't �t excited if you 
see him with me. It doesn't mean 
anything. Believe me, I 'm not 
trying to double-eross you. OK? " 

"OK," Dorothy sighed. "I sup
pose it'll be all right." 

Dorothy had to sup�;>ress a 
shudder as the smooth wh1te cloth 
touched her bare flesh. There was 
something slimy and evil about it, 
a warm damp that seemed to 
permeate right through her body. 
But she steeled herself and forced 
herself to wrap it around her and 
tighten the white, thick belt at her 
waist. 

When she got downstairs again, 
however, her knuckles turned 
white as she ground her nails into 
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her palm at what she saw. There 
was her husband, Hal, in a ti�ht 
embrace with Selena, hps 
together in a passionate kiss; 

Dorothy gave a slight cough. 
Selena turned toward her 

smiling, while Hal looked an
noyed at the interruption. He sat 
back, breaking a little from the 
witch. 

"Don't you think we should get 
started," Dorothy said. 

"Of course," replied Selena. 
"Oh Hal, we have something to 
show you upstairs. I think you'll 
find it quite interesting." 

Hal looked at her quizzically, 
but Selena stretched lazily, like 
an oversized cat, then carefully 
and obviously moving Hal's hand 
from her body, she stood up. 
"Come along now," she said. D OROTHY GASPED as she 

reached the room upstairs. 
Other than a single spotlight, il
luminating an obscenely shaped 
post, it was bathed in shadows. 
Several indistinct figures were 
seated in a circle around the post, 
heads bowed in apparent prayer. 

As the threesome came to the 
door, two of the figures jumped up 
and faced them.  D o rothy 
recognized Selena's husband, 
Walter, and another man from 
the neighborhood. They walked 
toward her, purposefull;y. 

"Just relax. They re your 
escorts," Selena whispered. 

Dorothy nodded, as the men fell 
into step beside her, seized her 
arms and led her toward the post 
in the center of the room, where 
they backed her against it. Then 
suddenly, Dorothy felt a rope 
being passed around her waist. 
Before she could interfere, she 
was bound securely, her arms 
free, but nevertheless a prisoner. 

The men stepped back. And 
then, from somewhere distant, the 
music started, a low, ululating 
wail that filled the room from 
every direction. It pierced the 
ears, drowning out all other 
sounds, all other thoughts in an 
overpowering sense of abject 
misery. 

The spotlight dimmed. The 
shadows faded together. Dorothy 
could no longer tell which were 
human figures, which were in
animate objects, as the entire 
room seemed to take on a 
personality of its own, endowing 
every awful line and curve with 
life, life that leapt and grinned 
and threatened. 

The light went out. The 
blackness was overpowering, in-
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ky, complete, a thick black 
blanket that smothered the 
senses, filled the nose and lungs 
and sent the brain reeling. 

She smelled a whiff of smoke. It 
was an odd smell, sickly sweet, 
yet oily, a wretched perfume that 
stuck in her nostrils, invaded her 
throat and made her want to gag. 
It grew stronger, and nearer, as a 
deep red hue appeared in the 
distance, approaching her, nearer 
and nearer, till she practically 
wanted to scream from the terror 
of it all. 

And then, just as the tension 
built almost to the point of no 
control, she could see. Selena was 
approaching, a Selena such as she 
had never seen before, naked, her 
breasts bouncing as she writhed in 
sick and perverted motions, her 
naked hips thrusting their deep 
patch of black up toward her in a 
horror of obscene bumps. Selena's 
h a i r  was w i l d-u ncombed, 
hanging loose, yet coiled like 
snakes, a whole garden full of 
snakes growing like monsters 
from her skull. 

In her hands was a tray that 
she carried as if it were loaded 
with gold or precious . stones. 
Around the corners of the tray 
were candles. And in the center a 
huge object, covered with a purple 
cloth. 

Slowly, step by step, Selena 
wriggled closer to her, now 
holding the tray high above her 
head. Selena's breasts were thrust 
forward, her nipples erect and 
hard, jutting like brown cones set 
in a circle of deep dun earth that 
gleamed against the dead 
whitness of the huge and boun
cing hulks of spongy flesh. Closer 
and closer they came, these inch
long nipples, thrusting toward 
Dorothy , who shrank back 
against the post, in a forlorn ef
fort to avoid the touch. 

It was useless. She felt those 
rock-hard nipples grind against 
her, seeking out her own, like 
twin magnets that could not be 
denied. Dorothy shuddered, as her 
own breasts, almost of their own 
volition, stretched out to meet 
those of her tormentor. She felt 
them harden as her own soft nip
ples seemed glued against 
Selena's. 

For an instant, she felt one of 
Selena's hands glide between her 
own milky thighs and come to 
rest on the moistness that was 
gathering there. And then Selena 
drew her hand away, reached up 
to steady the tray she bore, and 
brought it down, just below the 

level of Dorothy's eyes. Hands 
reached out, how many Dorothy 
couldn't even begin to count, 
grasped the purple shroud and 
yanked it free. 

Dorothy moaned in disgust. 
The huge, putrescent flesh of a 
goat, odiferous, vile, yet ter
rifyingly obvious, rested there, 
like a gloating symbol of all 
pervading sexuality. 

Selena spread her legs in a 
gesture of disgusting revelation. 
Then she raised the tray on high. 

"Oh symbol of Satan," she in
toned, "this is your temple, your 
home. We your slaves are here 
before you, ready to obey your 
slightest whim. Fill our hearts 
with evil, our souls with fury and 
our bodies with lust. Come and 
enter us that it shall be you and 
you alone who shall take 
possession of our bodies. What we 
do, you shall do; what you desire, 
we shall do. We offer you the 
soul of this, your novice and 
recruit. We offer you her body. 
We offer you her flesh. We offer 
you her blood. We offer you her 
desires. We offer you her will. 
Take them, they are yours." 

And then, as a pair of hands 
snatched away the tray, Selena 
stretched out her hands and rip
ped the gown from Dorothy's 
body. It didn't seem possible, but 
the robe appeared to pass freely 
through the rope that bound her 
body. 

The lights blazed on, full and 
dazzling. Dorothy saw that 
everyone in the room was nude, 
even her husband, Hal. She tried 
to see their faces. She recognized 
at least a dozen people, friends, 
neighbors, acquaintances. But her 
eyes were nveted below their 
waists, where all of them, men 
and women alike showed signs of 
passionate arousal. 

The figures rose and formed a 
circle around her, each with one 
hand behind the back, the other 
reaching out toward her. 

The music swelled into a slow 
but steady drumbeat that started 
below the wailing flutes, then 
gradually got stronger and 
stronger. 

The circle tightened, as they 
stepped toward her, closer and 
closer. And then they were upon 
her, twelve of them, six men, six 
women. She was the thirteenth. 
The circle closed ti�ht. The hands 
touched her, stroking, kneading, 
exploring, entering her every in
timate part, never stopping, never 
leaving, fluttering endlessly. 

Then suddenly the music stop-
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ped with a terrific crash of sym
bols. The circle stopped. Dorothy 
saw the menace in their eyes, but 
her throat was parched and dry. 
No sound came to her lips. 

The hands behind their backs 
shot clear, and before her eyes, a 
dozen flashing stillettos gleamed, 
danced in the fiery light. For an 
instant they paused, suspended in 
mid air. Then they flicked lightly 
at her 1body, nicking, cutting, 
slicing. 

Blood trickled forth, gathering 
in tiny red bubbles, then slowly 
started to flow across her skin. 

The faces of the throng were 
wreathed in demon.iacal fury. 
They grinned evilly, then one by 
one they struck at her, like so 
many snakes, their mouths 
touching her skin, each fastening 
on a wound and sucking in the 
blood. It dripped and drooled 
across their faces. 

Dorothy felt her head becoming 
light and weak. The room was 
reeling and jumping before her 
eyes. In spite of herself, Dorothy 
felt the excitement building 
toward a climax. 

And then, with an explosion, 
like nothing she had ever known 
before, Dorothy reached ecstasy. 

Selena's blood streaked face 
raised to confront her. Selena's 
arm snaked out. It grasped the 
rope that bound her, and with a 
single jerk she pulled it loose. 

Dorothy, weak from the loss of 
blood stepped forward. She wob
b l e d ,  s h e  staggered,  she  
weaved-and then she felL 

With a cruel glance of mockery, 
Selena watched her start to top
ple. Then, with a cold-blooded 
savagery, the witch woman lifted 
her knife and held it straight 
before her, watching, smiling, 
gloating as Dorothy's torso col
lapsed upon it. 

The steel dug deeper, hard, 
straight, true, burying itself to 
the hilt in the soft spot above her 
left breast. 

Dorothy gave a shriek, a cry of 
pain, terror and despair as the ut
ter hopelessness combined with 
sudden insight and knowledge. 

From somewhere in the outer 
reaches of the nothingness of 
space, the spirit of Satan ap
peared and gathered up her souL 

Dorothy collapsed, dead, her 
life's blood gushmg upward and 
out in a carnal spray of crimson 
hell. And next to her, Selena and 
Hal, writhed and gurgled in 
pleasure as they coupled hke pigs 
m the life's blood of a lost 
SOUL THE END 

DOLLMAKER'S REVENGE (continued from page 16) 

He collapsed to the sidewalk, 
unable to stand on it. 

"Look out, mjster," someone 
cried, stepping out of his way. 

"Why don't you do your 
drinking at home, buddy? "  a big 
guy carrying a briefcase shouted 
at him angrily. 

Harry grasped his leg, rubbing 
it desperately in his hands. But to 
no avaiL The throbbing in his 
head was nothing to the pain he 
now felt in his leg. But why only 
one leg? And what could possibly 
be causing all the pain? 

Harry could have asked a 
million questions, but he put them 
all out of his mind. He had only 
one ambition : to get back to 
Evelyn's. 

"Evelyn, Evelyn." He rere:ated 
the name over and over, thmking 
that somehow it might cause him 
to see her faster. 

His leg and head bursting with 
pain, he dragged himself across 
the hot sidewalk. The concrete 
tore his hands as he pulled his 
useless body forward. Just a few 
more yards to the building. Just 
another yard. Just a foot. Into the 
building now on his hands and 
knees. Luckily there was no one 
in the lobby. Using every last bit 
of strength he possessed, he made 
his way slowly to the self-service 
elevator and pushed number 3. It 
seemed as if it would take forever, 
but finally the doors closed, and 
the elevator moved upward. 

On the third floor, the doors 
opened and Harry crawled out. 
Evelyn's apartment was at the 
end of the corridor. Slowly he 
made his way down the carpeted 
hallway, his head lowered in pain, 
his leg a throbbing dead weight, 
trailing behind him. 

He was a few feet from her 
apartment when the door opened. 
"Why, Harry," she laughed, 
looking down at him, "what a 
pleasant surprise! "  Had she been 
expecting him all along? I mpossi
ble, .Harry thought. 

"Help,' Harry cried in a hoarse 
whisper. "1-need-help." 

"Of course you do," Evelyn 
lau11:hed. "You need a lot of help, 
don t you, Harry? You need a lot 
of help from your good old friend 
Evelyn, don't you ? "  

Why was she laughing? Why 
was she talking so strangely? He 
had never seen her like this. Her 
eyes pierced his, but they were 



laughing eyes not angry. Her skin 
looked white and pale, her mouth 
curved in a red. mocking smirk. 
Harry couldn't understand her at
titude at all. "I-need-help," he 
struggled to get the words out. 
"The-pain-it's-killing-me." 

"Killing you, Harry?" Evelyn 
cried, smiling broadly. "Yes, it is 
killing you, isn't it? I think you 
hit the nail right on the head." 
She laughed again,  a dry ominous 
laugh. "Well, come in, Harry. Old 
Evelyn wilT help you out. You 
know you can count on me." 

Her voice sounded strange to 
him. He knew he couldn't trust· 
her, but what choice did he have? 
She turned and walked into her 
living room as he crawled along 
behind her. He leaned his head 
back against the couch, dizzy 
from his exertion, his head spin
ning in pain. She turned to face 
him, her eyes filled with disdain 
and--and superiority. And he 
saw that she was holding 
something in her hand. 

"Oh, you see it? " she said. 
"Well ,  take a good look at it, Har
ry. You might find it educa
tional ." 

She held her hand in front of 
his face and he saw that she was 
holdin� a small doll--a doll that 
had h1s features. "That--that's 
me ! "  he cried, not believing his 
throbbing eyes . "What are 
you-why are you-what is--" 
His brain was so befuddled by the 
sight, so racked with pain that he 
could not complete his sentence. 

"Look, Harry ," she said , 
pushing the doll right into his 
face, taunting him with it. "Look 
at what's sticking into this doll." 

He looked. There were two pins 
in the doll. One went from the 
back of the neck through the head. 
The other was struck through the 
left leg. 

"Yes, you came to the right 
place, all right, Harry," she said, 
pulling the doll away from his 
outstretched hand. "You came 
right to the source of all your 
trouble." She gave him a grin. 
Her teeth clamped tight like a 
vise. 

' 'What-are-you-going-to 
do?" Harry struggled to get the 
words out. 

"I want you to witness 
something terrible, Harry," she 
said, walking over to the closet. "I 
knew you'd come back and so I 
have my little surprise all ready 
for you to see. I don't think you're 
going to like it much, though, I 'm 
sorry to say." She reached into 
the closet and pulled out another 
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doll. , 
"It's Margaret! "  Harry cried, a 

stab of pain running through his 
brain. 

"Well, I'm !;\lad to see your 
eyesight is still pretty good," 
Evelyn said cheerfully. "You're 
right again. It is Margaret. And 
do you know what we're going to 
do to Margaret, Harry? " 

"NO ! "  Harry cried, trying to 
lift himself up. But the Jilain in his 
leg was too overwhelrrung. "NO! 
PLEASE! NOT MARGARET ! "  

"Come on, Harry-try and save 
her! Try and save your precious 
wife ! "  Evelyn taunted, holding 
the doll up in front of him. Harry 
grabbed at it, but he could not 
reach it. 

"Watch, Harry. Watch your 
precious Margaret die." Evelyn 
lifted the breadknife off the dining 
room table-the same breadknife 
he had tried to kill her with. She 
lifted it in one hand, held the doll 
in the other, and began slicing off 
the doll's right leg. 

" N O ! "  H a r r y  c r i e d .  
"PLEASE ! "  But she was too 
wrapped up in her activity to pay 
him any attention. 

"Do you know what Margaret 
is feeling at this moment, Har
ry? "  Evelyn laughed. "Try and 
imagine." She held the doll up in 
the air so he could have a better 
view, and she began slicing off the 
right arm. "First the right one, 
then the left one," she said in a 
singsong voice. 

Harry watched in terrified 
silence. He was helpless to save 
Margaret. Poor Margaret, who 
right this minute was dying a 
gruesome, painful death-all 
because of him! 

"Now comes the head," Evelyn 
cried gleefully. Harry turned 
away. He could not bear to watch 
as Evelyn sliced off the doll's 
head. He knew what was hap
pening to his beautiful wife at the 
very moment Evelyn did it. 

"All finished," Evelyn said 
happily, tossing the doll aside. "I 
hope you enjoyed that, Harry," 
she said. 

Harry could not bear to look at 
her. He turned his head toward 
the couch and then he saw it-the 
doll--his doll. Evelyn had left it 
on the couch when she went to the 
closet for the Margaret doll. 
Making one last desperate lunge 
for his life, Harry reached up and 
grabbed the doll. Quickly, in one 
motion, he pulled out the two 
pins. I mmediately, the pain 
subsided. 

"You give me that doll ! "  

Evelyn screamed, her eyes filling 
with the fury he had seen earlier. 
But she was too late. He had 
already freed himself from her 
grasp of pain. 

"Margaret! "  he cried, standing 
up, and pushing Evelyn out of the 
way. Maybe there was still time 
to help her! Maybe he could do 
something! Maybe she was okay! 

He had to find out. He ran out 
of the apartment, slamming the 
door violently behind him. Evelyn 
didn't bother to follow. She sat on 
the rug where Harry had pushed 
her, smilin� as she looked at the 
scattered pieces of the Margaret 
doll. H ARRY got home about twen

ty minutes later. Gasping for 
breath, desperate to see his wife, 
he pushed open the door and ran 
up the stairs three at a time. His 
blessed beautiful Margaret was 
sitting on the couch calmly 
watching television. 

"Maggie--thank God you're 
all right! I know this is going to 
sound crazy as hell ,  but I was 
sure you'd been killed. Listen, 
honey, I know I've been pretty 
rotten to you these last few weeks, 
but I'm going to make it all up to 
you. Honest. I'm going to be the 
best husband in the world! " 

Margaret continued watching 
the screen. 

"Hey, you're not mad at me, 
are you? Look, I promise to be 
with you forever. I 'll never leave 
you again. I'm going to change. 
Margaret, Margaret, won't you 
even listen to me? " 

He crossed over to where she 
was sitting. He reached over to 
touch her-

"My God! " 
He watched in rapt fascination 

as her head fel l  off. Next her arms 
separated themselves from her 
body and hung limply, caught in 
the folds of her sweater. Legs, 
torso--thin wire passed through 
butter. 

He began to laugh. Quietly at 
first, then loud, rasping screams 
of hysteria. 

"Oh no! "  he managed to gasp 
out between spasms, "no, this 
isn't happening! " 

He picked up the head with 
eyes still calmly staring forward 
and swung it, dancing, jumping 
around the room. 

He reached for an arm, tossed it 
and caught it. Blood covered his 
face as the arm landed in his 
hands. 

"We're going to have quite a 
mess on our hands tomorrow, 
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won't we, Margaret? "  
Harry stopped dancing, put 

down the gristly remains. He cup
ped his face in both his hands and 
began to cry. He walked over to 
the phone and dialed "0." 

"Please," he whisrred, his 
heart drained of a! emotion, 
"there's been a . . .  Oh Christ! " 

He dropped the receiver as the 
pains started again. Evelyn had 
made another doll. THE END 

WEB OF ICY DEATH 
(Continued frpm page 20) 

no, he didn't make move to �o. He 
sat down across from me m the 
bedroom chair and watched me as 
I undressed for bed. 

" 'How lovely you are tonight, 
my dear,' he said. I was shocked. 
It was one of the few nice things 
he had said to me in days. I pulled 
down my slip and my panties and 
stood nude before him. 'Come to 
bed, Roger,' I said. 

"But suddenly I saw that his 
face had changed. It seemed as if 
the dark eyebrows had become 
even blacker, the piercing eyes 
became even more deep and 
m y s t e r i o u s ,  a n d  h i s  
mouth-Doctor, his mouth was 
filled with long fang-like teeth. I 
could swear that-" 

"Mrs. Arthur, are you positive 
about this? "  Dr. Hardy asked. 

"Why, yes, Doctor, I'm-well,  I 
think I 'm sure. Our bedroom is 
very dark and-" 

"Well , go on with your story, 
Mrs. Arthur. What happened 
next?" 

"He came toward me. He had a 
disgusting leer on his face. I didn't 
know what he had in mind. I 
couldn't believe it would be 
anything evil. This was my 
Roger, my husband. Surely, he 
didn't intend to harm me. But in 
the darkness, I knew I saw fangs 
in his open, leering mouth. He 
was coming closer, his arms 
reaching out toward me. What did 
he want? 

"Automatically, my hand went 
up and grabbed the silver cross 
around my neck. I always reach 
for it when I 'm frightened or 
nervous. I held it between my 
fingers, and as he approached, it 
caught his eye. He stopped. He 
looked confused, disappointed. He 
began to back away. 'I must go 
out now,' he said, his voice 
chilling in its strangeness. He 
turned and rushed out of the 
room. I fell to the floor weeping 

from fright . 
"Doctor Hardy, can it be? Can 

it be possible that my husband is 
a vampire? "  T HE DOCTOR finished his 

note-taking, put down his 
pencil, and looked up at Mrs . 
Arthur. He paused thoughtfully, 
carefully preparing what he was 
about to say. "Mrs. Arthur, I 
have had many cases similar to 
yours. It appears to me that you 
have transferred your fear of mar
riage and married life to some
thing more concrete. It is dif
ficult for you to admit to yourself 
that you are afraid to be married, 
afraid to be a woman. So you 
create this fiction in your mind. 
You create a vampire, turn your 
husband into a vampire so that 
you have something concrete to 
fear. By convincing yourself that 
it is your husband that you 
should be afraid of, you don't have 
to concentrate on your real pro
blem, on the real thing that 
frightens you." 

"But, Doctor-! saw the fangs. 
I saw the bat. I saw the look on 
his face." 

"Mrs. Arthur, you admitted 
yourself that your bedroom is 
very dark. Do you really think it 
possible that you could have seen 
the expression on your husband's 
face in that dim light? Isn't it 
more likely that you've made 
everyth ing up about your 
husband's being a vampire? "  

"But h e  came toward me, Doc
tor." 

"You had invited him to. Your 
words to him were, 'Come to bed, 
Roger.' He was merely following 
your wishes.'' 

"But what about his business 
trips? What about his constant 
business trips at night? "  

"Your husband is a very im
portant man in this village, Mrs. 
Arthur. I don't know why he has 
kept this fact from you, but he 
owns practically the entire 
village. I can understand why he 
might have to go out on business 
very often, and at unusual 
hours." 

"Doctor Hardy, I would love to 
believe you. Nothing would make 
me happier than to believe that 
my husband is not a vampire, 
that I have created all that to hide 
my own fears of marriage. But, 
Doctor, I forgot to tell you one 
thing. This morning when I 
awoke, I felt my neck for the little 
silver cross�nd it was gone! It 
must have been removed in my 
sleep ! Now, Doctor, do you still 
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believe I 've made everything up?" D OCTOR HARDY removed 
his eyeglasses and slowly 

rubbed his eyes. The office 
darkened as the sun began to 
disappear behind the trees. He got 
up from his chair and walked over 
to his massive desk. He picked up 
a match and started toward the 
gas jets on the wall. 

Mrs. Arthur sat in silence, wat
ching him as he lighted each 
lamp. What a strange man, she 
thought to herself. What is he 
doing in this dreadful village? 
The people here are surely too 
superstitious to respect a 
psychiatrist. He said he'd been 
practicing for nearly 30 years, 
but he doesn't look if he could be 
that old. 

"The moon is rising," Dr. 
Hardy said, his back toward her, 
lighting the last lamp. The entire 
room seemed to flicker with the 
wavering gas jets, shadows 
crackled on the walls, twisting 
and bending with the lamp 
flames. 

"I guess I 've over-extended my 
visit," Mrs. Arthur said, begin
ning to rise. "I wouldn't have 
stayed so long. It's just that I'm 
frightened. I'm so frightened, 
D oc t o r ,  I a c t u a l l y  d read 
returning to the castle." She sat 
back on the couch. 

"It's going to be a full moon 
too," the doctor said, ignoring her 
and staring out the window. 

"Doctor Hardy, I don't believe 
you heard a word I said." 

When the doctor turned from 
the window, his face seemed to 
have changed. In the dimly
lighted room, Mrs. Arthur began 
to see strange transformations in 
the man. 

She nervously tried to suppress 
a giggle but failed. "Doctor, you 
won't believe this, but I've now 
transferred my fears to you. I 
know it's ridiculous, but you ap
pear to be a-" 

The doctor approached quickly, 
his arms extended, ready to grab 
her, ready to hold her, while his 
teeth, now grown long and fang
like in the moonlight, would bite 
into the soft flesh of her neck. And 
while his lips would suck the 
blood from her warm, rich veins. 

She backed away, her hand in
stinctively going up around her 
neck. The silver cross ! It wasn't 
there. With sinking heart she 
remembered it had been lost. She 
got up from the couch and started 
running toward the door. 

Doctor Hardy with a super-

human leap vaulted over his desk 
and blocked her escape route. He 
came closer. Mrs. Arthur could 
hear his animal-like breathing, 
could see the flame of blood-desire 
in his eyes-his mouth practically 
frothing as he drew nearer and 
near, never removing his eyes 
from her tender neck. 

"Of course the cross isn't 
there," he muttered. "Your hus
band told me he had gotten rid of 
it." His eyes grew bigger than in 
life, glowing, commanding. In an 
unearthly voice he ordered : 
"Come forward. I have need of 
you." 

ln a dream she obeyed. As she 
walked toward him, she heard 
music-strange, ancient, of 
things long un-dead--{)f centuries 
of horror that exploded all around 
her. 

She approached. Sharp pain as 
razor teeth gashed into soft flesh. 
Then ecstasy as blood was drain
ed drop by drop. Almost senseless, 
she slipped to the floor. The fall  
seemed to take hours, as a feather 
drifts slowly to earth or a rock to 
the silent depths of the sea. Lying 
prone, she felt her skirt being 
removed, her petticoat, her pan
ties. Then the physical presence of 
a man--but with a pleasure no 
mere man could give. 

She felt the ultimate orgasm 
approach as the doctor, mounted 
and inside her, thrust with taunt 
hips and brought his fangs once 
again into her throat. The depth 
of explosion rocked her being; the 
passion of it sent her screaming 
into darkness and beyond into 
hell. T HE MORNING DAWNED 

fresh and clear. Doctor 
Hardy roused himself beside the 
cold corpse next to him. He had to 
hurry. There was little time left 
for him to make it to the 
steamship on schedule. It was his 
turn to ,go to America and of 
course Arthur would play the doc
tor's part. The old blood of 
Hungary drained and tainted by 
his and Arthur's ancestors, was 
weak and impure. But America 
was a new, rich land with strong, 
healthy inhabitants. He and 
Arthur had discussed moving 
there permanently. Perhaps some 
day they would, but right now 
they enjoyed drawing out the ter
ror of their victims. And besides 
here in the Old Country, they 
were respected. But maybe in 
another fifty years or so they 
would relocate--after this blasted 
World War was over. THE END 
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TOM McCAHILL SAYS: 
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In Repairing 
These Things!" 

Each time a buddy of mine
' 

moans about the lousy 
repair job he got on his refrigerator or toaster or 
washing machine, I'm reminded of the fact that a 
good Appliance repairman is a mighty rare breed 
these days. 

This neighbor of mine had refrigerator trouble just 
last month, and needed some speedy repair service. 
After phoning half a dozen repairmen who were 
booked solid for days, he finally had to settle for a 
bum job from a guy who had no business calling 
himself an Appliance repairman. This brings me to 
an important point. No one who wants to earn 
money in Appliance repair needs to learn by trial and 
error. There's a great, low-cost home study plan on 
the market that covers every type of Appliance re
pair in detail.  The course was prepared by the Ap
pliance Division of the National Radio I nstitute, one 
of the biggest and best schools in the field. Thousands 
of guys like yourself have studied with N R I ,  and 
many of them have more than paid for the low 
tuition fee within their first couple months servicing 
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If you want to make money (and who doesn't) in a 
field that's crying for good talent, make certain you 
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home, farm and commercial Appliances, and small 
gasoline engines. You'll be amazed at how little the 
training costs. And you'll even get a professional 
Appliance Tester without extra cost. 

N R I  has been in the home study field since 1 9 1 4, and 
they have a staff of 1 50 experts in Washington, D.C., 
who guide you through the course with more per
sonal attention than you'd fine in some classrooms. 
If you're really out to learn, they can furnish a 

APPLIANCE DIVISION, NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE 

3939 Wisconsin Avenue, Washington, D. C. 20016 

a 
special course in air-conditioning and refrigeration 
repair, too. 

Even if you've never tried to put a toaster in working 
order, even if your schooling never went beyond the 
tenth grade, I'm as certain as my name is McCahill 
that you can make money in the Appliance repair 
field with the help of this N R I  course. 

Do yourself a favor right now. Send off the coupon 
below and NRI will send you a free catalog. If you 
don't like the looks of this material, you can forget 
the entire deal, and you'll be out only one postage 
stamp. But remember, the Appliance repair field 
needs qualified men now. And you can qualify with 
N R I  training. 

P. S. NRI won't send a representative to call on 
you. They've never needed any with this great course ! 

AVAILABLE UNDER NEW Gl BILL. 

If you served since January 31, 1955 
or are in service. check Gl line below. 
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tridges from us. You never pay more than re�ular price. 
You can pick free bonus tapes immediately, Without wail· 
ing. You can enjoy up to 50% savings. 
To guarantee your continuing interest, the equipment 
must be fine enough to give you brilliant high fidelity 
performance over many years of trouble·free service. 
That's why we give you our STEREOMATIC unit FREE. It's 
premium equipment. The best. We know you will be de· 
lighted. That's why we are willing to send it to you at 
no risk or obligation on your part. If you like it, KEEP 
IT. It's yours FREE just for buying stereo tape cartridges 
you would want to own anyway. If not, return it and your 
membership is cancelled. You pay nothing and owe nolh· 
ing . To take advantage of this fabulous new membership 
offer, complete the coupon and mail now. 

�ii:'·':'·'h'·':'J011fj+f,!·''� 
l Stereo Tape Club of America I 

8831 Sunset Blvd., Los Angeles, Calif. 90069 I l Please enroll me as a member and send the FREE J J f�!�eomatic S·track tape cartridge player checked be- I I 0 HOME SYSTEM (speakers $29.95) 1 
I 0 HOME PLUG-IN (no speakers) 1 
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Name----------•••-- : 
Address•-----------
City, ______ state ___ zip __ : 
Home Phone• ------Area Code--- 1 

I 
I 

I ����arJdd��;�u�it�e��Jn������, military address and I l �e��n����rTch::fe Ob��it��d6�a��emf:{Ae��tr .c���ress : 
I ��

c
�A�N MUSICAL INTEREST IS: (checPon��ners Club I 

I I 
1 � ��W�� to !fhe Rr�a�tr�g��s 1 g�h��y�gc1�ci!ic�� l 
1 !ta���fi 'd���er��!P·c�rrii�rgee ��/�fcr�:er:g��;:r���� 1 
1 price, plus pos,age and handfing. (Albums you'll want [ 
J to buy anyway; thousands to choose from.) [ 
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Your quick, easy way to spare time earnings, 
top-pay jobs, or business of your own; 

TV-RADIO. ELECTRONICS 

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

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

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

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

"1 am un enoineer at 
KSTF-TV and aleo nm 
4 part-time Tepair bw•i
nell. 1 have more •d• 
to fix than I can find 

time for. NRI hu changed my 
whole life and at lead doubled my 
income." Gene Cochran. Scott•
bluiJ. Nebraaka. 

"I don't have word• to 
de•cribe how thankful I 
am. to NRI. I'm an elee-
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onlv a wirer at 160 a week. Now I 
aUo do TV work out•ide my ;ob." 
Erneat Man·n, Bron:r, New York. 

"I am an AT&T Com
munication.. Technician. 
Becauu of NRI I waa 
given credit for 18 moe. 
ezperieftce and my at.art- l... 
iftg pay raiaed. They were impreased 
NRI could train me to obtaift a 
let cla88 F'CC Licen•e." Craig D. 
Sparks, Cambridge, Musachuaett.. 

"I find tha.t a.U my •pare 
time i.e in demand for 
repair work around town. l have the leuons 
from the eour•e and Jre-
oun�.tlv connlt them. I doubt there 
ia a better couree available." LJile 
M. Springer, Grangevilh, Idaho. 

APPROVED UNDER NEW Gl BILL If you 
have served since January 31, 1955, or are In 
service, check Gl line In coupon. 

• MAIL FOR FREE NRI 

CATALOG 

NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE 

Electronics Division, Washington, D.C. 20016 
• Please send me your new catalog. I have checked the field(s) of • 

most interest to me. (NO SALESMAN WILL CALL). Please PRI NT. 

0 TV-Radio Servicing (with color) 
• 0 Advanced Color TV 

0 Industrial Electronics 
0 Complete Communications 
0 FCC license 

0 Marine Communications 
0 Mobile Communications 
0 Basic Electronics 
0 Math for Electronics 
0 Electronics for Automation 

0 Aviation Communications 0 Electrical Appliance Repair 
0 Check for facts on Gl Bill 225- 1 1 0 

Name _____________________________ Age ____ __ 

• Address ___________________________________ _ 

City State ______ Zip Code __ _ 
ACCREDITED MEMBER NATIONAL HOME STUDY COUNCIL 




