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GAIN

10 INCHES OF "H E -M A N " MUSCLE TO YOUR CHEST
3 INCHES OF "STEEL" MUSCLE TO YOUR ARMS
5 TO 50 POUNDS OF "ALL-AM ERICAN" MUSCLE

TO YOUR BODY?YO U TELL ME WHERE YO U  W AN T  
NEW  MUSCLES . . . I'LL SH O W  YO U  

H O W  TO PUT 'EM THERE!

w
i n

in just 15 minutes a day, three 
times weekly, in the privacy 

of your own home 
says
JOE WEIDER

y . . |  U E A D r >  M C I  ,n ûst 15 minutes» three timesY O U  H h A K D  M E. a weeki m bui|d the JET.
CHARGED MUSCULAR PHYSIQUE you’ve always wanted. With my 
TRIPLE PROGRESSION METHOD, you can put INCHES OF STEEL
LIKE MUSCLES RIGHT WHERE YOU WANT ’EM . . . pack your 
chest with power and size . . . pack those pipestem arms with 
inches of power-laden muscle . . . give yourself lifeguard shoulders 
. . . dynamic, speedy, athletic legs . . . add super-powered 
strength to every muscle in your body! I don’t care how skinny 
you are, or how fat! Whether you’re a schoolboy, businessman, 
laborer, or office worker, I’ll prove I can make a virile new he- 
man out of you . . . and help build “ ipner strength” that will 
give you the he-man look women admire and other men envy! 
Make me prove it! Send for my FREE TRIAL COURSE OFFER 
TODAY!

HOW DO YOUR MUSCLE MEASUREMENTS 
COMPARE WITH MY 

"WEIDER —  MR. UNIVERSE" WINNER?
Are your arms skinny, scrawny "pipestems," measuring 
only 11 to 13 inches? Is your chest flat and puny, 
measuring a mere 37 to 40 inches? What about your 
thighs? Do they measure a spindly 18 to 21 inches? If  so, 
you're the man I want! Don't be discouraged! Look what 
I did for Jack Delinger! I added 4 inches to Delinger's 
arms . . .  9 big inches to his chest . . .  a full 6 inches 
to his thighs . . . and a bodyweight gain of 60 pounds! 
WHAT I DID FOR HIM I CAN EASILY DO FOR YOU • ! !

Here’s your amazing FREE muscle-building offer. Yes, I’ll 
send you this big 32-page introductory course ABSOLUTELY 
FREE! Let me prove to you —  at my own expense —  
that I can do for you what I did for Jack Delinger and 
other champions! Rush me this coupon right away for 
your FREE MUSCLE BUILDING TRIAL OFFER. It's filled 
with training secrets, exercises, heroic pictures of mighty 
champions, and private advice on how you can become 
a muscle Star fast! This sensational offer is good only 
for males between 13 and 65 who are in normal good 
health.

JACK  
DELINGER

Here’s Jack Delinger before he followed 
my training principles. He weighed a 
mere 135 pounds, with 14” arms —  
40 inch chest —  20 inch thighs. I 
DEVELOPED HIM INTO ONE OF THE 
WORLD’S BEST BUILT MEN. AND I CAN 
DO THE SAME FOR YOU! !

ARE
4?

ARE
YO U YO U
FAT? if i S K IN N Y ?

Compare your measurements with 
those of my average students.
Fill in your measurements here.
Height .................................................

Weight .................................................
Chest ...................................................

Arms ...................................................

Neck ....................................................
Waist ...................................................
Thighs .................................................

Calves .................................................
Lift overhead with two arms ...........
Chin yourself with one arm ...........
Floor Dips —  no rest ...................

W H A T  MY 
A V E R A G E  
S T U D E N T  

M E A S U R E S

Height 5’ 10” 
Weight 185 
Chest 47 
Arms 16.5 

Neck 17 
Waist 32 
Thighs 25 
Calves 16.5 
250 pounds 
Chin 2 times 
75 times no rest

A-C-T-l-O-N is the key to STRENGTH!
Make your first he-man decision today! Rush in 
your coupon NOW . . . while a supply of these 
free course offers are still available. You have 
nothing to lose but your weakness! Hurry! Offer 
subject to withdrawal in 30 days.

AM A ZIN G FREE TRIAL OFFER 1

RUSH THIS CO UPO N TO ME FAST! .

JO E WEIDER Dept. s t -2 g 
801 P a lisa d e  A venue, Union C ity , N. J .

Rush me my FREE TRIAL COURSE OFFER, Joe! I 
enclose only 10# to cover postage and handling. 
I understand I am under no obligation!

NAME AGE

ADDRESS

CITY ZONE STATE
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GUIDED
MISSILES

T E L E V IS IO N

MICRO-WAVES

INDUSTRIAL
ELECTRONICS

COMPUTERS

Sample Booklet

f r f f /
We'll give you a free 
copy of an interesting 
booklet, "Electronics 
and YO U ." See for 
yourself how you may 
take advantage of the 
opportunities in this 
fast-growing field.

ELECTRONICS 
TECHNICIAN!

DeVRY TECH CAN PREPARE YOU 
IN SPARE TIME AT HOME AS AN

W h a t a D e V ry  Tech D ip lo m a  M e a n t to T h e se  M en!

George D. Crouch, 
California, prior 
to taking DeVry 
Tech training, was 
a r e t a i l  s to re  
clerk 
has
electronics
bUsincai w i mi iv
own. ~ m A

rk. Today he I s  l
s a successfu l! Mail Coupon Today! V
ctromcs service ^  I
s in e s s  o f h is /  D e V ry  T e ch n ica l Institute  1

4141 Belmont Ave., Chicago 41, III., Dept.SMG-2-0
Please give me your FREE booklet, "Electronics and 
YOU," and tell me how I m*ay prepare to enter one 
or more branches of Electronics as listed above.

City_________________ Zone___ State____
Q  Check here if subject to military training.
DeVry Tech's Canadian Training Center is located 
at 626 Roselawn Avenue, Toronto 12, Ontario

2004  .________________________ ________________

G. F. Beane, W. 
Virginia, was a 
truck driver be
fore he took the 
DeVry Tech Train- 
in g  p r o g r a m .  
Beane is now a 
technical electron
ics sa le s  repre
sentative.

Ed w ard  Hahn, 
Illinois, was a la
b o re r ;  n o w  an  
electronics project 
e n g in e e r  w ith  
Televiso, Inc. De
Vry Tech training 
helped him pre
pare for his pres
ent position.

Nick Barton, Illi
nois, came directly 
from high school 
to D e V r y  T e c h . 
Now he has his 
own service shop 
and tells us he is 
"literally snowed 
under with work."

“One of North America's Foremost Electronics Training Centers"

Street _
Please  Print

Apt------

No Previous 
technical Experience or 
Advanced Education Needed !
Laborers and bookkeepers, store clerks, farmers, 
salesmen — men of nearly every calling — have taken 
the DeVry program and today have good jobs or service 
shops of their own in Electronics.

Here's proof positive that it can be done — done by men 
like yourself — men who had no previous technical experience, 
no advanced education.

If you are 17 to 55, we will tell you free how you may pre
pare for exciting, interesting jobs in Automation Electronics, Radar, 
Guided Missiles, Communications, Industrial Electronics and many 
others shown at right. Here is a chance of a lifetime to prepare to cash 
in on one of today's fastest growing fields. Mail the coupon for details.

DeVry Tech's amazingly practical home method enables you to 
spend minimum time to get maximum knowledge. In fact, you get 
exactly the same type of basic training equipment used in our 
Chicago and Toronto training laboratories — among the finest!

Send coupon for free facts NOW !

COMMUNICATIONS

AUTOMAT ON
ELECTRONICS

L iv e -W ire  E m p lo y m e n t S e rv ic e
DeVry Tech's Placement* Depart
ment is in contact with some of 
the best-known employers in the 
Electronics field. The service is 
free to all graduates—and DeVry 
Tech's record in helping to place 
men has been outstanding.

D raft A ge?
We have valuable 
information for every 
man of draft age; 
so if you are subject 
to military service, 
be sure to check 
the coupon.

Man's Illustrated 3
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Vol. 3 , No. 4

exclusive
SEX OFFENDER—THE MAN NOBODY
KNOW S Thorp McClusky 14

It is no secret that since the end o f  W orld War II 
sex  offen ses o f  every  type have increased with 
frigh ten ing  rapidity. Today, a sex  offen d er  is 
reported  every 10 m inutes som ew here in the U.S. 
Local p olice  and local courts are helpless in the 
fa ce  o f  these staggering statistics and vague laws 
governing sex  o ffen ses . On page 14, Thorp  
M cClusky retea ls the tragic story behind the man 
who is every  town's public en em y num ber one.

t -THE EDITOR
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This man is a 
“security risk”!

Age, 29. Married. Two children. 
High school education. Active in 
loca l lod g e , ch u rch , veterans’ 
organization. Employed by large 
manufacturing concern. Earns 
$82 a week.

For Real Job Security—Get an I

S ounds like an Average Joe. And 
he is. T oo  average! He’s got a 
job . It pays fairly well. He’s 
satisfied.

But here’s the catch. With the 
right kind o f training, this young

C. S. Diploma! I. C. S., Scranton

man could be stepping into better 
jobs. He could be making f 7-8000 
a year. He could be cashing in 
on those spare-time hours he now 
wastes.

As it stands now, he’s stuck 
in his job . Can’ t seem to make 
any headway. He’s reluctant to 
try. So he just hangs on.

This man is a "Security Risk”  
to his wife and children.

His family probably will never 
enjoy the comforts, the prestige, 
the good living that could be 
theirs. I f  hard times come, they 
are almost sure to be hurt. For 
an Average Joe can’ t expect to 
compete with trained men when 
the chips are down.

A man like this would do well to 
start a planned program o f self- 
improvement. In his spare time. 
In a field related to his interests 
and abilities. Right NOW !

One good way to start— a way 
proved by hundreds o f thousands 
o f  once-Average Joes who are 
making good today— is to enroll 
for special training with a recog
nized correspondence school. One 
like I. C. S., the oldest and largest 
in the world.

D on ’ tyou be a "Security Risk.”  
Mail the coupon for full, free 
details while there is still time.

Accredited Member,
15, Henna. National Home Study Council

I N T E R N A T I O N A L  C O R R E S P O N D E N C E  S C H O O L S
(Partial list of 257 courses)B O X  9 3 7 9 9 L  .  S C R A N T O N  1 5 . P E N N  A .

Without cost or obligation, send me “HOW to SUCCEED” and the opportunity booklet about the field BEFORE which I have marked X
A R C H IT E C T U R E  
and B U ILD IN G  
C O N S T R U C T IO N

□  Air Conditioning
□  Architecture
□  Arch. Drawing and 

Designing
□  Building Contractor
□  Building Estimator
□  Carpentry and Millwork
□  Carpenter Foreman
□  Heating
□  Interior Decoration
□  Painting Contractor
□  Plumbing
□  Reading Arch. Blueprints 

A R T
□  Commercial Art
□  Magazine & Book lllus.
□  Show Card and 

Sign Lettering
□  Sketching and Painting 

A U T O M O T IV E
□  Automobiles
□  Auto Body Rebuilding 

and Refinishing
□  Auto Engine Tuneup
□  Auto Technician

Name___________________

AV IA TIO N
□  Aero-Engineering Technology
□  Aircraft & Engine Mechanic 

B U S IN E S S
□  Accounting
□  Advertising
□  Business Administration
□  Business Management
□  Cost Accounting
□  Creative Salesmanship
□  Managing a Small Business
□  Professional Secretary
□  Public Accounting
□  Purchasing Agent
□  Salesmanship
□  Salesmanship and 

Management
□  Traffic Management 

C H E M IC A L
□  Analytical Chemistry
□  Chemical Engineering
□  Chem. Lab. Technician
□  Elements of Nuclear Energy
□  General Chemistry
□  Natural Gas Prod, and Trans.
□  Petroleum Prod, and Engr.
□  Professional Engineer (Chem)
□  Pulp and Paper Making

C IV IL
E N G IN E E R IN G

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

D R A FT IN G
□  Aircraft Drafting
□  Architectural Drafting
□  Drafting Machine Design
□  Electrical Drafting
□  Mechanical Drafting
□  Sheet Metal Drafting
□  Structural Drafting

E L E C T R IC A L
□  Electrical Engineering
□  Elec. Engr. Technician
□  Elec. Light and Power
□  Practical Electrician
□  Practical Lineman
□  Professional Engineer (Elec)

H IG H  SC H O O L
□  High School Diploma

□  Good English
□  High School Mathematics
□  Short Story Writing 

L E A D E R S H IP
□  Industrial Foremanship
□  Industrial Supervision
□  Personnel-Labor Relations
□  Supervision

M EC H A N IC A L  
and SH O P

□  Diesel Engines
□  Gas-Elec. Welding
□  Industrial Engineering
□  Industrial Instrumentation
□  Industrial Metallurgy
□  Industrial Safety
□  Machine Design
□  Machine Shop Practice
□  Mechanical Engineering
□  Professional Engineer (Mech)
□  Quality Control
□  Reading Shop Blueprints
□  Refrigeration and 

Air Conditioning
□  Tool Design □  Tool Making

RA DIO , T E L E V IS IO N
□  General Electronic# Tech.

(plus sample lesson):
□  Industrial Electronics
□  Practical Radio-TV EngTg
□  Practical Telephony
□  Radio-TV Servicing

R A ILR O A D
□  Car Inspector and Air Brake
□  Diesel Electrician
□  Diesel Engr. and Fireman
□  Diesel Locomotive

ST EA M  and 
D IE S E L  PO W ER

□  Combustion Engineering
□  Power Plant Engineer
□  Stationary Diesel Engr.
□  Stationary Fireman

T E X T I L E
□  Carding and Spinning
□  Cotton Manufacture
□  Cotton Warping and Weaving
□  Loom Fixing Technician
□  Textile Designing
□  Textile Finishing & Dyeing
□  Throwing
□  Warping and Weaving
□  Worsted Manufacturing

Age- _Home Address-

City—  

Occupation-

-Zo n e- . State- -Working Hours- _A.M. to P.M.-
Canadian residents send coupon to International Correspondence Schools, Canadian, Ltd., 
Montreal, Canada. . . . Special tuition rates to members of the U. S. Armed Forces.
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ILLU STRATED

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

"Unfaithful Husband’’ Confession Hits Home

"That guy who wrote 'Why I Am An 
Unfaithful Husband' (M a n 's Illu stra te d ,  
D e ce m b e r) is a poor excuse for a man. 
If I were him, and my wife pulled half 
the stunts his wife did, I would have 
kicked her out long ago. I don't feel any 
pity for him—he deserved everything he 
got. If he wore the pants in his family 
he wouldn't have to 'take it on the chin, 
turn the other cheek' and the rest of the 
things he did to try to please his wife. 
If he belted her once in a while, she'd 
probably appreciate him more. You'd 
be a bit surprised, but a wife needs to 
be pushed around once in a while."
C. B., Terre Haute, Indiana

“Imagine that guy’s wife using ‘sex as 
a bargaining agent.’ If I were him and I 
wanted to have relations with my wife 
I’d have them—and that’s that. All this 
nonsense about being tender and loving 
under these circumstances is for the birds.” 
A. W., Butte, Montana

“ . . .  wives are just like children: they 
push you around and wait and see how 
much you can take. My personal feeling is 
that they do this deliberately to see who is 
boss in the house. If you let them get 
away with it you’re a dead duck. Stand 
up fellows and tell ’em who’s boss.”
G. R., Amarillo, Texas

"All the women have to do is sit 
around the house and find fault. Here's 
a jerky husband who knocks himself out 
to keep his jane happy and what does 
he get for it—a kick in the teeth. I showed 
your article to all my buddies who want 
me to get married, and all they did was 
hem and haw about his being an un
usual case. Nuts! All women are the 
same, and I'm not climbing aboard that 
bandwagon of misery called marriage. 
Thanks for helping to save me."
F. P., St. Petersburg, Florida

SOLDIERING FOR MONEY
“Your article ‘Soldier of Fortune’ makes 

it sound like only bloodthirsty goons are 
welcome as adventurers. Why can’t a sol
dier of fortune make his fast buck and at 
the same time do a little fighting for free
dom and justice? Heaven knows there’re 
plenty of countries just begging for these 
men. And after a guy finishes his job- he 
can come home with a clean conscience. 
Do the dictators and strong-arm boys of 
Central and South America offer as 
much?”
B. D., Greeley, Colorado

"If a guy wants to be a modern sol
dier of fortune he ought to join up with 
the Cuban guerrilla leader Fidel Castro. 
He's fighting for freedom and that's the 
best kind of fight to jump into."
E. L., Philadelphia, Pennsylvania

“ I’ve seen some of those ‘modern sol
diers of fortune.’ You can roam around 
Cairo, Egypt any day and see lots of them; 
they’re all ex-Gestapo and SS troopers 
working for Colonel Nasser. Anyone who 
wants t© run with that crowd is welcome 
to it.”
H. M., New York, N. Y.

CASABLANCA-MAN'S PARADISE
“That article ‘City of Captive Slave 

Girls’ (Man’s Illustrated, December) re
minded me of some wonderful times spent 
in Casablanca. I was stationed at a Air 
Force (SAC) base outside that city and 
had many a rip-roaring ball there. Let 
me tell you, no one can outdo the French 
for setting up a town like that—and it 
beats Paris hands down.”
W. J., Tacoma, Washington •

"I just returned from a buying trip to 
Morocco and while there I had a chance 
to visit Casablanca. Wanted you to 
know that prices are going up. You can't 
get away with a $20 bill for an eve
ning's entertainment any more. Some of 
the young GIs stationed nearby are 
spending their money like it's going out 
of style. Result is some inflation has set 
in. Even so, you can't beat it."
N. P., Portsmouth, Virginia

INVINCIBLE O'REILLY
“All I can say is that Ed O’Reilly in 

that story ‘The Fighting Gringo’ was one

hell of a newspaperman. He was sent out 
to get a story on the revolution and not 
get into it. What gets me is that he no 
sooner joined the rebels than they vote 
him commander. Even with his reputation 
as a fighter they had to have a lot of faith 
in him to do something like that. If I 
were one of the rebels I’d want the man 
to prove himself first.”
L. O., Wichita, Kansas

“That’s the first time I ever heard of one 
machine gun winning a battle. O’Reilly 
must have been a born genius to pi l̂l that 
stunt off or the Federates were the worst 
soldiers in the world. At any rate, the 
rebels were darn lucky things turned out 
the way they did.”
T. R., Lansing, Michigan

NIFTY NORBO
"That doll Norbo (Man's Illu stra te d ,  

D e ce m b e r) is one of the best looking 
gals I've ever seen. Those judges in the 
Miss Universe contest really missed the 
boat when they voted her fourth. She's 
tops in my book."
M. F., Shreveport, Louisiana

“They don’t build gals like that Norl?o 
in the U.S. any more. We have to import 
them from Sweden—but that’s all right 
with me.”
K. T., Baltimore, Maryland

(We think that reader K. T. will change 
his mind about U.'S. girls after he sees 
the photos of Diane Webber on page 24— 
THE EDITOR.)
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Learn at Home SPARE TIM E  to Fix
Electrical Appliances

To build a better future, get into a field where there’s 
much important work and the security that comes from 
knowing a good trade. Servicing electrical appliances 
offers that OPPORTUNITY. Every wired home has an 
average of 8 electrical appliances. Up to 10 million new 
appliances are sold every year and owners pay well to 
keep them in repair. That’s making a fast-growing need 
for trained men.

Start Soon to Earn $3, $4, $5, an 
Hour Extra in Your Spare Time
Start soon to fix electric toasters, clocks, fans, vacuum 
cleaners and other appliances for neighbors and friends. 
Work in your basement, garage or spare room. Pick up 
$3 to $5 an Hour extra that way. It’s easy to increase your 
earning power—to pay for this training many times over 
with your spare time earnings.

Learn and Earn with Multi-Use 
Tester Built with Parts We Send
This course includes the parts to build a portable, sturdy 
Appliance Tester that helps you locate electrical defects 
quickly and easily. You use it to learn and do actual 
electrical appliance repair jobs. If you want better pay 
learn this good trade. No need to give up your present

job. You can train at home in your spare time for only 
$2.50 down and $5.00 a month. A small price to pay for 
increased earnings, a more secure future. Paste coupon 
below on a 2c postal or mail in envelope for free book and 
sample lesson. Address National Radio Institute, Dopt. 
T7B8,Washington 16 . D. C.

2c TO MAH. THIS 
COUPON MAY START

you  to success
LESSON AND BOOK

I  NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE, Dept. T7B8, Washington 16, D. c l

I Please send me Electric Appliance Training lesson and book | 
free. (N o salesman will call.) .

N am e...............................................................................A ge..............|

A d dress................................................................................................. ■

C ity ......................................, .................Z one. . . .  State.................. I
ACCREDITED MEMBER NATIONAL HOME STUDY COUNCIL j
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MEDIC'S WORD
A new compound called DBI for short, is a 

DIABETIC DRUG that can be taken by mouth to 
replace or supplement insulin injections. It has 
proved to be potent agent in lowering blood sugar 
level . . . After lengthy experimentation a neuro
surgeon claims that your awareness of the world 
and ABILITY TO THINK, learn and act depends upon 
a tiny structure in your brain no larger than your 
little finger . . .  A research team has learned that 
CORTISONE (the drug widely used in treatment of 
arthritis), may be an antidote for the poisonous bite 
of a RATTLESNAKE. The drug raised the number of 
experimental animals surviving an injection of 
rattlesnake poison from 17 percent in untreated 
animals to 75 percent in treated animals . . . LIFE 
EXPECTANCY at birth, in 1900, was 49 years and 
today it's 70 . . .  A team of medical experts took 
a consensus of MENTAL DISORDERS in large cities 
across the nation and came up with tfiese startling 
figures: Approximately one out of every dozen 
people living in urban areas have some kind of 
mental disorder which is serious enough to warrant 
psychiatric treatment; New York City was worst 
offender with percentage running about two out of 
every seven people. Strangely enough statistics also 
showed that as EARNING POWER increased, mental 
-disorder dropped proportionately . . .

OUTDOORS
BOW-AND-ARROW FISHING is catching on like 

wildfire. Many sportsmen's clubs are pressing state 
conservation departments to set aside a special 
season for these "fishermen" . . . Big game hunters 
are moaning over the LOSS OF GRIZZLY BEARS in 
the U.S. One of the few big-game animals we have, 
the grizzly is quickly being liquidated. Some guides 
are proposing that the government step in and 
protect the animals for several years so they can 
make a comeback. Otherwise, they predict, the 
grizzly bear may go the way of the carrier pigeon 
. . . Veterinarians claim that the vitamins you've 
given your DOG has extended his life span. The life 
expectancy is now up to 12 years and some dogs 
are going to 18 . . .

FACTS-FACTS
The St. Lawrence-Great Lakes system will be 

the WORLD'S LONGEST INLAND WATERWAY for 
deep-draft traffic—as long as the Mediterranean 
Sea—penetrating the center of North America for 
2,300 miles . . .  In 1800 it took nine men on the 
farm to produce food for themselves and one other 
person; today one farmer produces enough for him
self and 17 other people . . . Use of ALUMINUM 
IN AUTOMOBILES has increased to an average of 
about 35 pounds per car . . .  An average THUNDER
STORM releases 50 times the energy of the first 
atomic bomb . . . Three hundred GALLONS of jet 
fuel are required to taxi a current jet bomber from 
warm-up ramps to the end of a runway for a take
off, generally a distance of about 1 Vi miles . . . 
Electric shockers are used to "knock out" fish tem
porarily to permit stream populations counts . . .

HANDYMAN
Try this novel trick to prevent a partly empty can 

of paint from skinning up. Pour a few drops of 
TURPENTINE gently over the surface so that it floats 
on top, seal tightly and then put the can away with
out shaking it . . . Here's a tip on how to paint the 
CEILING in the average room without the use of 
ladders. Use a paint roller to which an extension 
handle hds been attached. Extensions of this kind 
are available for all types of roller handles . . . 
When pouring small CONCRETE stepping stones or 
other forms, old wire coat-hangers can be used for 
reinforcing rods or wire mesh. Bend them to the 
desired shape and tie together with short pieces 
of wire. Pour in half the cement, lay the form on 
top, and then pour the rest of the cement over it 
. . . Paints will quickly crack and peel off GAL
VANIZED METAL unless you first treat the surface. 
Sponge on some ordinary vinegar and let stand for 
about an hour. Then rinse off with water and allow 
to dry completely before painting . . . Use an elec
tric iron when you want to lift out one or two 
ASPHALT TILES from a finished floor without dis
turbing those adjacent to it. First lay a sheet of 
paper over the tiles you wish to remove to protect 
the iron. Then heat thoroughly till the tile becomes 
soft and can be easily pried up . . . •
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. . .  FIND OUT TODAY how 
our famous "SHOP-METHOD 
HOME TRAINING "prepares 
you for Big-Time Earnings, 
at Home in Your Spare Timel

NEARLY 60 MILLION CARS AND TRUCKS ON OUR ROADS!
If you could talk to owners of garages, service stations and 
car dealerships (as we do every day), you’d realize 
AMERICA’S DESPERATE NEED 
FOR TRAINED MECHANICSI

TAKE YO UR  CHOICE — be a successful all-around car, truck and heavy-en
gine Mechanic-Technician. Or specialize in your favorite field — Tune-Up, 
Transmission, Farm Mechanics, Truck & Bus Fleets, Stationary Installations,

YOU GET AND KEEP 
r  ALL THIS VALUABLE 
PROFESSIONAL EQUIPMENT

Foreign Cars. Or get into customizing, Rebuilding, Diesel. Or go into, busi
ness for yourself, 'o r  with a buddy! Remember — A GOOD MECHANIC
ALW AYS HAS A GOOD JOB! And if you’re o f Draft Age our Training 
gives you a head start toward'HIGHER RATINGS & PAY GRADES !

W H Y N ATIO NAL SCHOOLS IS CONSIDERED “ TOPS ’ ! by the Auto In
dustry! Every phase o f our Auto-Mechanics course is SHOP-TESTED. 
Streamlined lessons, Manuals & Diagrams are easy to understand. You learn 
fast. Tuition is low. Earn as you learn. Free Placement Assistance, plus help 
with personal and technical problems.

RESIDENT TRAININC AT LOS ANOELES
If you wish to take your training in our 
Resident School at Los Angeles, start NOW 
in our big, modern Shops and Labs. Work 
with the latest Auto and Diesel engines — all types — fuel injection, automatic 
transmissions, all power equipment — most complete facilities offered by any 
school. Expert, friendly instructors. Graduate Employment Service. Help in find
ing home near school — and part time job while you learn. Check coupon for 
information.

GET THE BENEFITS OF OUR OVER 
50 YEARS EXPERIENCE

B g S S I

A P P R O V ED  FO R  O il .T R A IN IN G

NATIONAL SCHOOLS
VALUABLE

TECHNICAL TRADE TRAINING SINCE 1905 
LOS ANGELES 37, CALIFORNIA 5)

r n r r j  “ s u c c e s s ”  b o o k
N l C E i  AND SAMPLE

LESSON
SEND COUPON NOW!m

ACCREDITED AN

NATIONAL SCHOOLS

D«pt. D3N-127
l S. FIGUEROA ST.

LOS ANGELES 37, CALIF.
Send for FREE Auto-Diesel Opportunity Book and Sample Lesson.

NATIONAL SCHOOLS IS ACCREDITED AND RECOGNIZED BY INDUSTRY THE WORLD OVER.

4000 S. FIGUEROA ST., LOS ANGELES 37, CALIF.
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They called him “ That half 

injun’ who stinks like a savage.” 

And Simon Girty remembered 

their taunts and swore “ If I stink 

like one—I’ll kill like one!”

44/'*'' IRTY! If you’ve got any mercy in your heart— 
v T  shoot me!” screamed the burning, faceless white 

man writhing at the stake. Below the pyre, the howling 
ring of 200 Wyandotte Indians, dancing to the torture 
of Col. William Crawford, suddenly lowered the frenzy 
of its collective voice. They stared at the long-faced man 
in buckskins lying in the grass behind them. Crawford’s 
flesh blistered and shriveled under the touch of fire and 
his eyes rolled hideously and again he screamed, “Girty! 
For God’s sake—kill me!”

“Sorry, Colonel,” Simon Girty shook his head. “Ain’t 
got a gun. Damned shame.”

It was late in the afternoon of June 12, 1782 and, 
according to the legends woven (Please turn to page 641
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“Stone!" Leggett yelled, “ why don’t you run? You ran before, Stone! Run, and I’ ll kill it for you!"

But I stood rooted there while the only man who knew my secret waited to see me die.



f r

by FRED R. STONE
As told to Stan Smith

(*l*< ■ lHEY’LL wind us before they hit the top of the 
X  kunai,”  Leggett said at the rift. “Which one do you 

want, Stone?”
I wanted neither, but I said "both." Leggett glanced side

ways at me. I repeated “both!”  The sun, a livid white, sat 
on the scrub of the rift, baking the red clay as it did me 
and my lamentable courage.

Kill a buff? I could barely hold the double .500 Jeffry, 
let alone squeeze the trigger. Yet in a crazy sort of way, 
I was willing to try and die, if necessary. I had to try, and 
Leggett knew this, too. Big, placid Leggett with the pipe 
and terai. Cool, inwardly contemptuous Leggett. Below us 
in the rift, two tons of buff (Please turn to page 40)

face appeared in ail my nightmares— 
superior and scornful. He was waiting for 
me to come back to the scene of my "crime."





His shadow falls on every street, everywhere. He is most often guilty 

of "molesting," and one such crime is reported to the police every ten minutes 

of every day. Here is the tragic story behind the men the law can’t control.

i

by THORP McCLUSKY

THE distraught mother, her little daughter 
Cathy, aged six, and a Lieutenant in 

charge of Detectives sat in the darkness be
yond the glaring lights, watching a motley 
procession of men “taking the circle” one 
after the other and answering questions in 
the police lineup.

A wave of sex crimes was sweeping the 
city, and all the victims had been little girls. 
So far, there had been no rapes, rape-mur
ders, vicious beatings or slashings. The 
crimes had all been of the type that are 
classified as “molestations.” But that was no 
reason why the heretofore “mild” sex crim
inal might not commit a catathymic or ex
plosively violent deed the next time. He 
had to be caught before that happened.

The entire community was panic-ridden. 
A hastily-formed adult group known as the 
Parent-Teachers Juvenile Protection Vigil
antes was escorting children to and from 
school. Police cars were specially assigned 
to keep a watch on deserted lots, empty 
houses and other structures, and alleys that 
were used by the children as “short cuts.” 
Yet over a period of six weeks, nine moles
tations had occurred, most of them between 
the hours of 3:00 and 7:00 p.m.~

The molester always followed the same 
pattern. He never approached a little girl 
when she was accompanied by anyone, or 
even when there was someone else in sight. 
He knew the city so well that the police

were almost certain he was a native. His 
method of operation was to lure the victims 
into secluded spots by offering them candy 
or money. What he did to them, nothing 
harmful physically, was too sordid and per
verted to be described here.

The descriptions the girls gave of the 
molester were vague. The younger ones de
scribed him as “big and old,” the older ones 
as smallish and fairly young. The composite 
picture was a man who might be anywhere 
between 18 and 30, slim, neatly dressed 
and quiet spoken. All the girls agreed that 
he had acted nervous and almost frightened. 
The older' girls (the oldest was nine) no
ticed that he had “a funny look in his eyes.”

Eight of the nine mothers flatly refused 
to allow their daughters to even confront 
a suspect, even though all were assured that 
the police, the newspapers, and the courts 
would cooperate in keeping secret the iden
tities of the victims. “I couldn’t stand the 
publicity, the shame! Someone’s bound to 
find out,” they had wailed.

But finally one mother agreed. Frankly, 
she was exceptional, and the detectives had 
told her so and praised her courage. “If we 
had more mothers like you,” they said, 
“thousands of thesg sex criminals who go 
undetected each year would be apprehended 
and put where they would no longer be a 
menace.”

The police had (Please turn to page 56)

NOBODY KNOWS
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When Danish fishermen turn cowboy 

to herd killer whales into 

a trap, it’s man against beast in 

a savage battle—and the seas 

are sure to turn red with blood.

THE arch enemy of all commercial fisher
men is the killer whale. One of the few 

members of the whale family with teeth, 
this scourge of the deep hunts in schools of 
up to 1,000 animals and roams the ocean 
eating thousands of tons of fish.

The Danish fishermen of the Faeroe 
Islands earn their keep by hunting the killer 
whale. Here, in his own words, is one fisher
man’s story of such a hunt:

“One morning while I was relaxing a 
neighbor ran up to tell me that about 250 
whales had been trapped off the bay near 
our town. A fisherman had sighted the 
school and fastened his shirt to the

MORE

As soon as dead whiles are beached they are measured 
with special stick so that meat is divided fairly.



THE BIG KILL

mast of his boat, the age-old sign of an approach
ing herd. Immediately all work in town stopped.- 
Everybody had harpoons and whale spears in their 
homes and all the boats were quickly manned. 
From all sides we approached the boat which first 
sighted the school. Forming a circle that remained 
open only toward the land, the lead boat took com
mand. The men in the lead boat are experienced fish
ermen who are elected to their office of whale-hunt 
leaders for five years. The responsibility for the hunt 
is all theirs. Finally they gave the order. Instantly 
everyone began to shout and beat the water with 
their oars. We threw long white ropes with stones 
into the water in order to frighten the whales and 
push them toward shore. As the boats grew closer

the circle drew tighter. Suddenly, a bull found the 
only opening in the deadly ring and dashed toward 
shore. The whole school followed him. Trapping 
them like that the boats then plunged into the con
fused whales. Harpoons and spears shot into the 
black bodies of the tremendous animals. An inde
scribable panic seized the animals and soon the 
water was a froth of blood and foam. The men threw 
at their targets almost without aim, for there were 
whales everywhere. Finally, the remaining whales 
became exhausted and were pulled toward the boats 
by iron hooks. There, they were killed by a quick 
cut behind the head which severed the spinal cord. 
After a while the battle subsided and all the boats 
returned. We counted 268 dead killer whales on the 
beach. The next morning, after a night of celebra
tion, everyone met on the beach to divide the spoils. 
We had enough meat and fat to last us until the next 
hunt.” •
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Stomach of whale is dried and tarred, then blown 
up and used as a buoy to keep fishing nets afloat.

Fisherman removes unborn calf from dead whale.
Each year 10 to 15 herds are hunted by islanders.

Diagram of how fishermen trap whales. Forming semicircle 
they drive animdls to shallow water where they kill them.

Dressing out dead 
whales must be 
complete in 5 to 
6 hours and every
body takes part. 
Chunks of meat are 
sent to neighbor
ing villages as a 
sign of friendship.
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New Orleans, 
Louisiana

From the French Quarter clear across to the other 

side of town, New Orleans is the home of 
juleps, jazz and joy—and the kind of torrid spirit 

that makes for a new sort of "southern hospitality.”

by JOE CHAMBERLAIN

66AAOU get your kicks on Route 66,” went Johnny Mercer’s 
A  macadam rhapsody back in the pre World War II days. 

As songs go, 66 was a catchy little ditty and far be it from anyone 
to criticize it. But the unvarnished truth is that Mercer got off the 
blacktop a few highways short. He should’ve made it Route 90, 
and rhymed it with something sizzling.

Because that’s the road to New Orleans.
A man doesn’t need a Mardi Gras as an excuse to live it up in 

New Orleans. All he needs, really, is a chunk of time and an accept
able set of boudoir manners. What follows is an Arabian Nights- 
type whirligig—I know.

Recently, on the pretext of doing a week’s research for this 
article, I tooled into Route 90’s southernmost terminus, New 
Orleans, and I remained four weeks. Had it been up to me I’d 
have stayed for four years. That’s the brand of hospitality a 
journeyman reporter gets when he hits the land of milk and honey.

You’ll find it the same.
Rest? Hell! The only thing about me that got any rest was my 

car. Parked outside a spotless, six-dollars-per-day motel on the 
outskirts of the jazziest city in the western hemisphere, this 
reporter did most of his cruising in cabs. Or, at odd times, in 
several late model convertibles owned by the charming belles who, 
willingly and wittingly, contributed to the accurate researching of 
this new, New. Orleans piece. In short, it’s not fiction.

Passion steeped, magnolia and ( Please turn to page 54)
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State trooper and detective, part of 
Kentucky posse, leave backwoods house after 
searching for members of feuding clans.

64TVFOW what in tarnation are you-a-
-f ’  starin’ at?” Floyd Hatfield de

manded. His lifetime neighbor, Randolph 
McCoy, had just prodded his horse over 
to the other side of the pigpen, and was 
studying the drove. Old Randolph took 
his time about answering. Finally he 
wheeled his horse back to where Floyd 
Hatfield stood, spat to one side, and 
drawled, “Seems to me a man’s got a 
right to look at his own hawgs, no matter 
whose pen they’s in.”

The curses that followed have for
tunately been lost to posterity, but the 
action that followed has been a favorite 
subject of stories and ballads for genera
tions. Most of these are highly embroid
ered accounts, having little actual basis 
in fact—and the facts themselves are col
orful enough.

“The Hatfields and McCoys — they 
were - reckless mountain boys. . . ” But 
they were family men too, always trying 
to get enough food for their large fami
lies out of the stubborn, wooded, moun
tain lands of West Virginia and Ken
tucky. Emigrants from Scotland and 
northern Ireland, their forefathers had 
settled in this isolated wilderness and for 
a long time they’d lived according to the 
feudal laws of clan life. Family honor 
was the closest thing to godliness and 
was readily defended with a gun.

According to the code of the hills, 
Floyd Hatfield ( Please turn to page 42)

by GARY LANE

The; Wire Reckless 
Mountain Bon...



A portrait of part of Hatfield clan. Devil Anse, seated in center. His son, Cap (wearing shoulder holster), became ruthless killer.

Ambush, massacre and plain murder was the code of the bloodiest feud in American 

history. A couple of innocent hogs started the fuss—and before the Hatfield and McCoy 

families settled their differences, a couple of hundred men had to be killed.
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Whether the scene is a wooded 
glen or the seashore, Diane 
Webber always captures the 
fresh look photographers like.

Mon's Illustrated

WELL, fellows, here she is. The gal who 
all the photographers agree is the dream 

girl—Diane Webber. And after looking at 
these pictures there’s no wonder in our 
minds why these people consider her so 
outstanding—she’s perfect in all respects. 
There are some models who need special 
settings, unusual lighting and all sorts 
of gimmicks to bring out their beauty, but 
with Diane there’s no need for these 
arrangements. No matter what props are used 
or the angle at which the picture is taken, 
Diane seems to capture the mood the photog-

MORE



DREAM GIRL

rapher is seeking and the results are always exceptional 
shots. As the photos on these pages 
show, whether the scene is seashore or wooded 
glen, portrait or action shot, the picture is always 
natural and fresh. That’s why this rare beauty 
is the most sought-after model in the business.

Here are some of the statistics on Diane: She 
weighs 110 pounds, stands at 5'4" and stretches 
the tape measure to an eye-catching 38-24-35.

As for her personal life, Diane likes it free 
and easy. Although she was born in the glamour 
capital of the world, Hollywood, she has no intention 
or ambition of becoming an actress. “I like 
modeling,” she says, “and hope to continue 
at it as long as the photographers will have me.” 
Well, if these pictures mean anything, Diane 
should be in the business a long, long time. #

Although she was born in Hollywood, Diane has no in
tention or ambition of becoming an actress. She likes 
modeling and hopes to continue at it for a long time.
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Hot pain raked my gut as something furry attached itself to my 

belly, head burrowing hard, teeth grinding in. And next to me, a man was dying.

THAT Sunday morning we docked the River 
Queen on a shallow mossy savannah and 

the pair of us just sat there drinking cold beer 
in the bright sunlight and talking about every 
which thing except what we’d come for. Big 
sport, catfish gigging, but the Pascagoula River, 
just above Mississippi’s Highway 90, seemed 
just too hot and summery for guys to spear 
around in. Joe and I didn’t do much of any
thing but kill time—until that fisher showed 
up.

Eyes closed, I was stretched out on the 
Queen’s deck enjoying the sun. We were both 
on our fourth can of beer and so when Joe 
jumped up and said he saw a fisher running 
across yon lee, I thought the bastard was drunk 
already. I cocked one eye and grinned, “When 
you ever gonna learn your limit, Joe? This
isn’t fisher country---- ”

“Fisher! Goddammit, Langdon, that’s a 
fisher. Take a look for yourself!” he insisted. 

But he didn’t wait ( Please turn to page 68)

by LANGDON MAURY
As told to Christopher Cochran
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A successful bow hunt ends like a gun hunt, but means more satisfaction to the sportsman. The dead deer is hauled 
by hunters to where the horse is tethered. Then it’s back to camp and the very important weighing-in process.

Meet the men who match wits with the wily buck on his 

own terms— men who live the true meaning of sportsmanship

■  THE Maine woods will be playing host soon to a new breed of men. These are the archers— 
bowmen who go after deer with bow and arrow and who have put the word “sport” back into 
sportsmanship. These are hunters in the true tradition of the word, men who match the wily 
buck in woodl'ore—and Robin Hood, himself, in the accuracy of their arrows.

They made quite a reputation for themselves last year in their initial hunt pictured here. And, 
in return, the state of Maine gave the archers their own “season”—from October 5th to the 19th— 
allowing them their crack at the deer in advance of the gun-hunting dates.

The archers came from all points where the buck-hunter sportsman has given up the gun for 
the more difficult sport of bow-hunting. More difficult, maybe—but certainly more satisfying.

Maine is ideal for the Twentieth century bow hunter. Rifle and shotgun hunters have been 
bagging around 40,000 deer each year there, so it’s a happy hunting ground for men who find 
more sport in archery hunting. For in this sport, the emphasis is on stalking game, woodsman- 
ship and giving the game a greater chance. Rifles have become so deadly and effective, they will 
kill at comparatively long ranges. But archers stalk deer until within easy range. Some archers 
even grease-paint their faces, and they won’t shoot until they see the whites of a buck’s eyes.

Actually, the arrow is deadly and powerful. Deer have been shot by arrow at the extreme range 
of 173 yards. The average effective distance is fifty yards and less, particularly in brushy areas. 
For the bow hunter must have clearance lest the arrow be deflected, thus ruining his shot.

MORE
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SPARE TIME IS REPAIR TIME

Milton Alger of Brockton, Massachusetts, illustrates (left) the feather trimming process. Hunters like to make 
their own arrows. Center, Dr. H. F. Closez of Michigan files the points of his big broadhead arrow. Right, in the 
evening, bow hunters gather to chat and watch a bow string in the making by Summer Burrill, an expert at the art.

THE GREAT B O W  A N D  A R R O W  BUCK H U N T

At the King and Bartlett Lakes Camps, twenty- 
one archers stalked more than one hundred deer 
the first five days. Ray Willard, camp proprietor, 
is a veteran archer who now caters to the bowmen 
who return, each year, in increasing numbers.

Paul D. Malone, one of the visiting archers from 
Auburndale, Massachusetts, is an expert bowman 
as well as gunner. He recently testified before a 
legislative committee in Massachusetts in behalf 
of bowmen, spending some time explaining the 
deadly effect of arrows.

Contrary to belief, arrows do not stick “like pins 
in a cushion” in deer. Big game shot with arrows 
bleed and die more quickly than from the shock 
of a slug. Arrows kill by producing hemorrhage, 
rifles by shock and impact. Malone says his work 
in the Fahey surgery clinic in Boston has shown 
that in some two-hour operations, three quarters 
of the time has to be spent in stopping the patient’s 
bleeding by tying up arteries and veins.

Most hunting arrows can go right through big 
game! Ribs in a live deer and other animals are 
so soft you can cut them with a scissors. There are 
many instances where.even arrows shot from only 
a forty-five pound pull bow have gone right through 
deer. The chest wall, for instance, is very thin. 
With a little pressure, a three-cornered file can be 
pushed by hand through the chest and into the 
heart.

Most archers make their own arrows. Some, 
their own bow strings. Cost per arrow is anywhere 
from forty-five to seventy-five cents. In arrow

making Port Orford Oregon cedar is considered 
best for shafts, although some archers prefer birch. 
Visits to neighboring turkey farms will yield the 
feathers. The arrow shafts are decorated by va
rious colors painted in bands on the shafts for 
identification.

The arrows vary in length from twenty-five 
inches to twenty-eight inches, depending upon the 
length of the bow hunter’s arm. To get a full, even 
pull of the bow, it should be pulled back to the 
head of the arrow.

Arrow heads are varied, depending upon pur
poses for which they will be used. Ben Pearson 
Broadhead, Eskimo four-bladed Broadhead and 
the- Helix Broadhead arrowheads are for big game. 
The Cartridge Case Blunt, and the Easy-Out Field 
Point are good for squirrel and other tread game.

Feathering is also varied. Some of the popular 
types are the Spiral Flex Flu-Flu, the Broadhead 
Hunting and the Wrap-Around Flu-Flu. The Flu- 
Flu is used for small game. You will get maximum 
velocity from this type of arrow at twenty some 
odd yards. The arrow comes down quickly and 
isn’t lost easily.

The average hunting bow length varies from 
five feet two inches to five feet six inches. The 
average pull is fifty-five pounds. The arrow should 

■be of sufficient weight to fit the bow for effective 
use of the bow.

A look at the illustrations will give you some 
idea why bow hunting is becoming more popular 
every year—and more productive. •
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Here is the amazing, true story of how one man—commanding one ship—did what no man 

before him had ever dared—smashed the shores of Tripoli and the scum of ttfe seven seas.



Vengeance Raiders

by WILLIAM LANDON

460TA 7VD  TO YOUR GUNS!”  the first officer’s voice 
rang out under the clear, hot North African sun. 

Then from up forward came the leadman’s voice: “By 
the Mark—nine!”  Then silence, with 'only the brisk 
breeze snapping the heavy sails against their stays on 
the frigate Philadelphia.

“By the mark—nine!”  came the leadman’s voice again, 
loud and clear above the wind and the sounds of the 
groundswells battering the proud hull of (the great ship— 
the pride of America’s Navy of 1803.

The big, youthful captain looked forward to the bow 
of his new ship; over the 44 massive guns she carried; 
beneath the spread of taut sail she spread to the wind; 
past his men and officers standing to their posts as the 
ship pursued an enemy. It was December, but it was 
warm, and the excitement of the chase was upon them. 
For more years than any of them cared to remember, 
the Bashaws and Deys of the Barbary Coast had been 
taking loot and tribute from all ships passing their seas, 
and now the United States, youngest of all nations, had 
decided that such piracy must stop—at least where it 
concerned * American ships. And if diplomacy failed to 
stop it, w ell. .  . perhaps the Philadelphia’s young captain 
had uttered the one alternative when he had said 
angrily': “The only tribute I’d like to give them comes 
out of the mouths of my cannon!” Not very diplomatic, 
perhaps, but moire effective at times. And hadn’t Lavater 
once said that: “The more honesty a man has, the less 
he affects the air of a saint . . .”?

Well, young Captain Bainbridge, aged 29, was no 
saint—but he was honest, tough, courageous and wise be
yond his years. He was 190 pounds of muscle and sheer

(Please turn to page 48)
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Guns Out of the Past—

A  H AN D FU L

OF DEATH
E VER since Henry Derringer invented that pint-sized package of sud

den death (whereby we get the name of the pistol—derringer), 
lawmen, gamblers and gunmakers have been trying to reduce the size 
of handguns. The usual purpose for making guns smaller was the relative 
ease with which they can be hidden. Lawmen, when out socially, didn’t 
like the bulge of their big sixguns; gamblers, when at the gaming tables, 
usually liked to have a little life insurance in their vest pockets; and, 
gunmakers couldn’t resist the challenge of trying to make weapons tinier 
and tinier. Another important factor which entered the picture was fire
power. Although the guns had no accuracy at long distances, they had 
enough power to kill a man at short range, and that was their winning 
virtue. Here then, is a MAN’S ILLUSTRATED gallery of a handful o f  death •
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This neat gadget is a .30 caliber squeeze pistol. It 
was used around the 1880’s by Chicago gangsters.

Many men died during the gay ’90’s after facing 
this 8 mm pistol. Palm lever at right fires gun.

Here are some of the guns that 

changed our history. They’re not much

Cute weapon is this knife-gun. Wielder fired per
cussion pistol along head of knife to get victim.

Here is a gun which has four barrels. After each 
shot whole barrel area rose to present new bullet.



While a buddy looks on and patiently waits his turn, this infantryman enjoys a bath in what used to be a watering 
trough for cattle. The bathtub, handiwork of a service company, had a Gl heater which insured plenty of hot water.

T h e  B a t h t u b  T h a t  

W o a  T h e  W a r

It wasn’t only the bathtub— it was the Gl who sloshed around inside it. Combining brains 

with combat guts, he invented these deadly, spare-part “ persuaders” and went into action.

3 8 Man's Illustrated



Air Force Sgt. fingers handful of tire spikes made from scrap A Gl in Korea came up with the idea of .using rocket launcher 
metal. They were used against Red truck convoys in Korea. to lay telephone wire across terrain that’s under fire.

by ERIC GREYWOOD

A FTER the Commies in Korea tried to crack the 
wills and minds of American prisoners-of-war by 

the sadistic and ruthless techniques of brain-washing, 
they found that there were some GIs who could be 
sweet-talked or tortured into treachery.

So did i our civilian and military leaders, and as 
a result a new “code of conduct” for American pris
oners of war was proclaimed by the President last 
August, in an effort to combat the Commie tech
nique of warring on the minds of men. Resist, resist, 
never surrender, don’t help the enemy, don’t talk, the 
Code repeats. It’s a code for strong-willed men who 
are tough physically and morally.

With an eye to toughening our men up, military 
leaders came up with a brain-washing school in which 
GIs were given a dry-run as to the indignities, tor
tures, con jobs, and narcotic ambushes they might 
be subjected to as prisoners of war. Like the judo 
and survival schools, which teach soldiers how to 
live without weapons and with short rations, the 
brain-washing school was designed to harden them 
to endure.

“War has been defined as a ‘contest of wills’,” 
read the report of the Advisory Committee on Pris
oners of War, which drafted the Code. “A trained 
hand holds the weapon. (Please turn to page 60)
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Soldier attached to artillery invented this ammunition 
clip for M l carbine so it can be used as a machine gun.
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THE HORNS 
OF HELL
( Continued from page 13)

both acknowledged the wafting man- 
scent, and obliged by crashing up.

And suddenly they were there, glar
ing, their eyes big as a man’s fist and 
very white with ebony centers. White 
froth drooled at their slavering jaws 
as they separated slightly, before the 
charge. The grass was parched brown, 
but the bulls showed black against the 
background except for a small tuft of 
white hair under the chin. These were 
buffs, Cape buffalo, the kind that had 
brought me back after four years.

“ If you’re going to shoot, Stone,” 
Leggett said dryly, “do it, man—or I 
will!”

I wanted to pull the trigger; I 
sucked in my breath, licked my lips 
and felt fear-sweat cold on my neck.
I wanted to shoot Leggett and the 
buffs, both. That’s when they charged. 
The man-scent must’ve told them what 
I was because they came in slow and 
easy, like I was- a piece of cake. Leg
gett laughed as they came.

“Why don’t you run, Stone?” Leg
gett laughed. “You ran when the buffs 
took Roy—Your own brother!”

A man dies many times, not once, 
not if he tries to live down cowardice. 
That’s an old saying, sure, but there’s 
no denying the truth of it  I’d suffered 
a living hell in the four years since 
I’d last seen James Leggett, sometime 
white hunter from Dares Salaam. I 
disliked my brother Roy almost as 
much as I disliked Leggett. He knew ' 
the core of me for what it was but I 
wanted to show him otherwise, as well 
as I wanted to show myself. That’s 
how we happened to go after the buff 
together, four years later.

It was May 1951. I flew into Tan
ganyika via Kenya, but I didn’t wire 
Leggett because I didn’t want him to 
turn down a safari with me. He was 
that sort. When he formed an opinion 
of a man, circumstances notwithstand
ing, nobody or nothing could possibly 
change it. Yet, because of the way I 
felt, I looked him up.

We had hunted together, down on 
the Njombe as far as Masimbe. I was 
24 on our first safari; my brother Roy 
was 12 years older. Roy weighed 
around 250 and stood six four, with 
arms like oak stumps and a cruel, 
grinding laugh that made you feel 
naked if he ever turned it on you. Roy 
was the kind of man who did every-

Mon's Illustrated



MEAT CUTTING OFFERS YOU
SUCCESS And SECURITY
In The Best Established Business In The World * P E O P L E  M U S T  E A T !
TRAIN Q U ICKLY  in 8 short weeks for a job with a 
bright and secure future in the vital meat business. 
Trained meat men needed. Good pay, full-time jobs, 
year-round income, no lay-offs— HAVE A PROFIT
ABLE MARKET OF YO UR OWN!

LEARN BY DOING
Get your training under actual meat market condi
tions in our big modern cutting and processing rooms 
and retail meat market. Expert instructors show you 
how—then you do each job yourself. Nearly a mil
lion dollars worth of meat is cut, processed, displayed 
and merchandised by National students yearlyl

PAY AFTER GRADUATION
Come to National for complete 8-weeks course and 
pay your tuition in easy installments after you gradu
ate. Diploma awarded. Free employment help. 
Thousands of successful graduates. OUR 35th YEAR!

FREE CATALOG— MAIL COUPON
Send now for big new illustrated National School 
catalog. See students in training. Read what gradu
ates are doing and earning. See meat you cut and 
equipment yod work with. No obligation. No sales
man will call. Send coupon in envelope or paste 
on postal card. Get all the facts NOW ! G . I. 
APPROVED.
National School O f M eat C u ttin g , Inc. 
Dept. Y - 2 0  Toledo 4, Ohio

S e m i  m e  F U E E  5 J  n a i t e  s c h o o l  c a t a l o g  o n  I . K A H N  B Y  D O I N G  t r a i n i n g  In  I 
P R O F I T A B L E  M E A T  C l ' T T I N G .  S l 'C C E S S F C L  M E A T  M E R C H A N D I S I N G  i 
a n i l  S E L F  S E R V I C E  M E A T S  a t  T o l e d o .  N o  o b l i g a t i o n .  N o  s a l e s m a n  w i l l  c a l l .

(A pproved  (o r  T ra in in g  K orean Veterans)

N am e..............................................  ....................................................................................A g o .....................

A d d ress ...........................................................................................................................................................

C ity ............................. „ ................................................................. Z on e ......... State..................................

thing big—drink, women, make money. 
And he never let you forget it, either.

For four years I kept thinking about 
why Roy had died, and whether it 
really was cowardice. I could rational
ize all day long, sure, but the truth is 
that when Roy got gored I might’ve 
prevented it with one lousy shot. Only 
I didn’t; I turned and ran and was 
crazy glad to be away. The doctor said 
it was shock in my case, a psycho
logical reaction or something. Maybe 
so. All I knew then was a wonderful 
feeling of having escaped—the way a 
guy in a trench feels when the next 
guy is killed instead of him. I had a 
guilt complex a yard wide, and that’s 
the way it was. I had a gun, but then 
again, so did Roy, only his didn’t work 
when he needed it.

"Relax/ Stay put, kid!”  Roy had 
yelled as the two black buffs charged 
up out of the swale grass. “You leave 
it to big brother! He’ll save you—just 
sit and don’t wet your pants---- ”

Leggett was in camp when it finally 
happened. All he found was Roy’s 
broken, gored body, his eggshell head 
and blood all over the place. He asked 
a few questions and I gave a few an
swers, and I suppose that he formed 
his opinion of me on that No matter 
what he happened to think of Roy, 
his opinion of me was formed on my 
confession of retreat. And so, four 
years later—after four years of living 
with it—I’d come back. For all I knew,

Roy and Leggett were both right. I 
had to find out for myself.

“You’re sure you want another 
crack at buffs, Fred?” Leggett asked 
me evenly. He’d just recovered from 
the initial shock of seeing me again, 
and he was sucking on a pipe stem 
and looking like Gregory Peck under 
his broad brimmed terai. I caught the 
‘another’ crack, of course.

“You’ve got it wrong, Jim,” I looked 
at him. “Not another—my first. I want 
to find out something that’s been both
ering me for four years.”

“Don’t tell me,” Leggett grinned 
dourly. “Let me guess.” He lit the pipe 
slowly, studying me over the match. 
“You know, don’t you.^that Roy’s death 
went into the books as an accident?”

“I know.”
“Well, why bring old ghosts to 

light?”
“I just explained why,” I said.
“I nearly lost my license because 

of that.” Legget blew out the match. 
“You and Roy had no business taking 
off without me.”

There wasn’t any point in saying 
the whole thing had been Roy’s idea 
to show up both me and Leggett. Roy 
had wanted to prove that even a guy 
from 7,000 miles away could spook 
up game without benefit of a licensed 
guide.

“Well, Leggett,” I said, “do we or 
don’t we hunt together?”

“We do, boy. Sixty thousand times,”

Jim Leggett chuckled. “I’ve wondered 
whether you’d be man enough to re
turn. Now that we’ve gotten this far, 
the point is do you freeze behind a 
gun? You see, Stone, I’m not sure 
whether I’ve misjudged you or 
whether you are what you seem— ” 

“But we do hunt together?”
“Sure. If you think you can take it.” 
“I can try.”
I looked at the white hunter. In a 

way, Leggett and my brother Roy 
seemed alike suddenly. But we went 
hunting together, nevertheless. ..

Fear is a thing a man can’t measure 
or weigh on a scale. Yet it’s big 
enough to choke you from the inside, 
heavy enough to hang on your shoul
ders like the biggest weight in the 
world. It taunts, nags and plagues 
worse than the most evil woman, and 
you can't reject it. After four years of 
living in fear I’d come back—I even 
had my brother’s double .500 Jeffry.

Late that afternoon, we caught a 
shuttle lorry to Masimbe. There were 
plenty of buff closer, but for reasons 
of my own I wanted one particular 
place. Leggett made a point of taking 
me there, two afternoons later.

For a tracker we had Leggett’s toto, 
his Number One boy, a giant Malan- 
gali who—if he knew anything at all 
about my reason for coming—acted as 
if I were the bravest hunter he’d ever 
met. I was amazed at the courtesy and
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kindness of the man, and maybe Jim 
Leggett was too. He seemed genuinely 
surprised at the way we two hit it off.

“N’dero thinks you're a big bun- 
douki, Stone,” the-hunter grinned, at 
dinner. “He likes the way you carry 
yourself; says you shoot green sage- 
dove fine with the Winchester.”

I played it light, too. N’dero and I’d 
gone out for sage dove, the premise 
being that I’d sharpen my shooting 
eye for the buff. I passed inspection, 
apparently, for he and I hit it off 
properly. I let him shoot a few doves 
with my gun, which, it was fair to sup
pose, Leggett never did. At any rate, 
I said nothing about the incident—only 
that N’dero was quite the mkubwa 
himself. Leggett sniffed contemptu
ously. He said, “Stone, old boy, what 
you’re going after tomorrow won’t fly 
from you, remember!”

“ You don’t ever let up, do you?" I 
glared at Leggett. “You remind me of 
Roy tbo much— ”

“Sorry. Should never abuse the cus
tomers—first rule of the good hunter!” 

So it went. For me it was an awk
ward night. I lay on the cot listening 
to the grackle, humming mosquitos 
and the roar of lions out on the plains. 
I watched the cold, blinking stars and 
for the first time in years I felt peace. 
For the first time in years I was un
afraid.

Then it was daylight, then forenoon 
and then the ride into the plain to 
where the rift began from a deep hole

in the hot earth—the place of the buff. 
I began to feel the jerky pulse beat 
of fear throbbing at my temple, and 
the hot, dry feeling in my throat lump
ing up. My hands, on Roy’s big double 
Jeffry, were wet and icy, and my legs 
felt like all the strength had been 
sucked from them. Leggett looked 
cool, composed but not sympathetic. If 
anything, the emotion he felt emerged 
even more as N’dero spooked up two 
buffs and whistled shrilly from the 
far enclave.

“Here we go, boy,” Leggett said. 
“Get yourself a four-year-old shot.”

I said nothing; just stood there on 
the hot red earth staring mutely at the 
parched kenai, with the sun glaring 
down white and the Jip of the deep 
rift about 40 feet away. I could hear 
the buff crashing up toward us; we 
were wind’ard to them, deliberately, 
the little breeze there touched my 
sweaty neck.

Two black buffs came up in a rush. 
Black, flanks heaving, froth slavering 
at their jaws, they looked left and 
right and their ugly horns glistened 
in the sun. Leggett sniffed. They sepa
rated about three yards. They snorted 
once apiece, lowered tails and charged.

“Stone," Leggett roared, “why don’t 
you run? You ran before—now, Stone, 
run! I’ll kill ’em for you---- ”

They closed in on us before I could 
think. Big—house big! The Jeffry 
roared in my wet hands, then roared 
again. The two black Capers bored in.

I stood; I felt nothing as the hot wind 
rushed up against my body, spiraling 
me like a top. I felt welling hysteria 
as I saw the first red blood spilling 
into the red earth, and the forelegs 
pushing out grotesquely, and the 
tongue flickering weakly, and I was on 
the ground trembling. I couldn’t under
stand what had happened and why I 
was on the ground. Dots seared across 
my skull and in my ears there was a 
loud hissing, as of pressure being left 
off. Then it was absolutely dark so 
suddenly I was bewildered.

“You did a fine job, Stone,” the man 
with the pipe smiled down. “You shot 
the first in the mouth and the bullet 
passed through his head. You hit the 
second in the lung and he clipped you 
in the charge, sort of spun you like 
a top.”

“Who killed him?”
“I’m afraid I did—though the job 

of slowing him down was the big one. 
I owe you something—I’m apologiz

in g ,” the white hunter nodded soberly. 
“Then again I’m not. You see, Fred, 
all my intent was to make you mad 
enough to kill. To tell the truth, I 
thought that it was the only way. I 
wasn’t entirely sure you’d go through 
with it otherwise.”

Jim Leggett said a few more things, 
and likewise N’dero. They rubbed my 
side with alcohol and, after giving me 
a needle, taped it. I left the gun and 
the heads in Tanganyika—with the rest 
of the things I wanted to forget. END

RECKLESS 
MOUNTAIN BOYS
( Continued from page 23)

and Randolph McCoy should have 
shot it out right then and there. But 
the Civil War had made the moun
taineers more aware of the ways of 
the outside world. And old Randolph 
was particularly interested in being a 
law-abiding citizen. As the recognized 
head of his clan as well as of a large 
family he felt his responsibilities 
strongly. He was also older than 
Floyd Hatfield and, as he put it later, 
he’d seen “enough consarn feudin’ ” 
for his lifetime. So when Floyd drew 
his pistol, old Randolph said, “That 
ain’t agoin’ to git me back my hawgs. 
I’m goin’ to have the law on ye!” And 
with that unheard-of threat he rode 
off.

The closest stronghold of the law in

that part of the country was Raccoon 
Hollow where the Reverend Anderson 
Hatfield, known as Preacher Anse, 
held sway as justice of the peace and 
Baptist minister. Although he wasn’t a 
licensed minister, Preacher Anse was 
well thought of as a man who did the 
best he could to lead his flock. He 
agreed to hold a hearing and trial at 
his house.

When the great day dawned, the 
Hatfield and McCoy clans were al
ready arriving at the home of Preach
er Anse. The women were laden with 
great picnic baskets, the men with 
guns. Word that the law had been 
called in had spread rapidly. The nov
elty of bringing the dispute before 
authority earned it more attention 
than it would ordinarily have had. 
Throughout the countryside Hatfield 
was now known as “Hog-Thief Floyd.” 
Some called that in jest, and others 
seriously. But the name stuck, and 
Floyd Hatfield was burning under the 
brand.

Preacher Anse himself had super
vised the bringing in of the hogs, and 
now the jury made a great show of 
examining the brands. It was the 
mountain custom to mark your pigs 
in the spring by cutting notches in the 
ears. Then they were turned out to 
forage for themselves. Came winter 
and butchering time, each farmer 
rounded up what animals were rightly 
his. But cutting notches in the ear of 
a kicking, squealing pig is tricky busi

ness, and the markings were so much 
alike it was hard for even an honest 
man to tell who really owned the pigs.

The jury was made up of six Hat
fields, six McCoys. For awhile it 
looked as if nothing could break the 
deadlock. When Preacher Anse called 
for a decision, they split right down 
the middle in a straight family vote. 
Since examination of Exhibit Number 
One proved nothing of its ownership, 
Preacher Anse called for testimony 
from all-too-eager “witnesses.” Floyd 
Hatfield gave a convincing argument 
that the pigs were his; so did Ran
dolph McCoy. Then Bill Stayton, hus
band of a Hatfield girl, took the stand. 
He swore he had personally carved 
the notches, and remembered just how 
his knife had slipped on one ...

“Ye’re a lyin’ in the face of the 
Lord, ye black-hearted bastard!” 
roared old Randolph McCoy.

Stayton leaped from his chair in a 
snarling crouch. “Who ye callin’ a 
liar? Git out yer gun and shoot fer yer 
life like an honest man. I said draw 
yer gun, or I’ll kill ye fer the coward 
ye be, McCoy!”

Then Preacher Anse stepped be
tween the two men. He managed to 
get them, and most of the other men 
in the room to holster their guns. 
Marking time, he asked the jury to 
deliberate again.

It was obvious that the longer the 
trial dragged on, the more likely it 
was there’d be bloodshed by sundown.
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included is our specially designed, high- 
velocity Applicator and a generous supply of 
FLOK-KRAFT MICRO-FLUFF—everything 
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Finally Selkirk McCoy broke the 
deadlock. Married to a Hatfjeld, his 
loyalties were naturally divided. He 
made a brief speech saying he be
lieved both sides were telling the 
truth as they believed it and that, in 
good conscience, he was unable to 
vote for either side.

Immediately the room was filled 
with hooting and jeering, as the 
McCoys filed out in stony, murderous 
silence. “Oink, oink, oink, oink!” The 
whole Hatfield clan took up the cry. 
And the McCoys rode off with the 
humiliating hog-calls ringing in their 
ears.

In spite of this humbling at the 
hands of the law, old Randolph 
McCoy continued to caution his clan 
against fighting. And Preacher Anse 
delivered a similar sermon to the Hat
fields. But bad feelings definitely ex
isted between the families and the 
spilling of blood seemed — to the 
younger men, at least—the only way 
to erase it.

In the months that followed there 
were several minor clashes. In many 
of these, Bill Stayton was said to be 
the aggressor. When he and his 
brother John, poling their flatboat up 
the Tug River, caught sight of Floyd 
and Calvin McCoy coming down
stream, Bill Stayton started to shoot 
at them. As the scows pulled up on 
opposite shores, bullets whined 
through the air. No one had been 
killed by nightfall and the shooting

stopped. But both sides were thirsty 
for revenge.

Stayton is believed to have been 
unarmed the next time he met Ran
dolph’s son, Floyd McCoy. According 
to Floyd, Stayton was hiding in a 
clump of trees along the trail. When 
Floyd rode up, Stayton hurled a huge 
rock, hitting him in the face. Floyd 
McCoy was found along the trail, un
conscious and badly injured, several 
hours later.

Appropriately enough, it was Bill 
Stayton who was the first to be killed 
in the feud. He had been lying in am
bush along a trail on McCoy territory. 
Two nephews of Randolph, Paris, 18, 
and “Little Sam,” 15, were the first 
McCoys he saw. He shot Paris through 
the hip, but Paris drew his pistol as 
he fell and fired, hitting Stayton in the 
chest. Stayton’s gun was an old-fash
ioned musket, and he didn’t have a 
chance to reload.. He dropped the 
weapon and came at Paris with his 
bare fists. They struggled furiously in 
hand to hand combat. Though Stayton 
had a punctured lung, he was bigger 
than Paris and the hip wound made 
the boy unsteady. Finally Paris’ feet 
slipped out from under him. He fell 
backward, with Stayton on top of 
him. But it gave Little Sam his chance. 
The 15-year-old boy had his shotgun 
ready and had been dancing around 
the two, waiting to shoot without kill
ing his brother. Suddenly he jumped 
in, shoved the gun muzzle at the base

of Stayton’s skull, and pulled the trig
ger. He almost completely decapitated 
Ball Stayton.

Old Randolph tried to get his 
nephews to turn themselves in to the 
law. He was sure they’d be acquitted 
since it was obviously a case of self- 
defense. But the boys remembered 
too well the case of the “stolen” hogs 
and they took off for the mountains. 
It took the Hatfields two days to Nnd 
Stayton’s body, but they weren’t sur
prised when they discovered it. They 
already knew the two McCoy boys 
were hiding out in the hills. A posse, 
led by Elias ( “Bad ’Lias” ) Hatfield, 
took out after them. After a week of 
trailing they brought back their pris
oners.

Because of the seriousness of the 
charges, this trial could not be held in 
Raccoon Hollow. Instead, Paris and 
Little Sam McCoy were taken to Pike- 
ville, Ky. The jury’s verdict was self- 
defense and the boys were acquitted. 
But the Hatfields were furious; 
through legal means they had hoped 
to gain the vengeance of a life-for-a- 
life. So they determined to even the 
score their own way.

Before more blood was shed, the 
McCoys got a jolt from a totally un
expected source. Elections in Pike 
County, Ky., were held in the fall of 
1880, and election day was not just 
a matter of casting a ballot. It was a 
festival, with the candidates providing 
plenty of moonshine as well as

Man'! Illuitralad 4 3



speeches. For years it had been the 
custom for the Hatfields and others 
living outside the county, to wander in 
and share the liquor. Because of the 
feud, every able-bodied man in the 
community who could be considered 
at least reasonably neutral, was depu
tized to help keep the peace. And, 
despite the quantities of moonshine 
guzzled, and the hot, temper-straining 
weather, there were no killings. When 
fights broke out, the men were quickly 
separated by the deputies.

What eventually happened was 
something far worse than any fight. 
Among the Hatfields present was 
young Johnson, known as Johnse. To 
the whispering, giggling mountain 
girls he ’was more commonly known 
as “Lover.” Dressed more like a city 
lad £han a mountaineer, there was a 
boldness in his, look that brought a 
blush to modest lassies. But old Ran
dolph’s daughter, Rosanna McCoy, re
turned Johnse’s stare with a smile. 
She was a year older than Johnse, and 
well aware that she was fast becom
ing an old maid. During the afternoon, 
several people noticed that the two 
had disappeared.

What promises were made, what 
stolen ecstasies were enjoyed, in the 
breathless stillness of that Indian sum
mer day, can only be imagined. But 
the lovers must have both known the 
trials that waited Rosanna if she went 
home again. Instead she went to live 
with Johnse. Perhaps they both ex
pected to be married. Certainly Ros
anna’s father Randolph thought they 
were, for he sent the message that she 
was welcome to come home anytime 
she liked—but that she’d be .a widow 
the first time her husband set foot on 
McCoy land. Added furies must have 
seethed through the old man when he 
finally learned that Johnse’s father 
had not permitted a marriage to take 
place.

Johnse was the son of William 
Anderson (Devil Anse) Hatfield—a 
coGsin of Preacher Anse, and as dif
ferent from him as their nicknames 
indicate. For months Rosanna bore 
the banishment of her would-be in
laws. In the eyes of mountain folk she 
was not just a fallen woman—she was 
a fallen woman without shame, mak
ing no effort to hide her indiscretion.

At last public opinion became more 
than Rosanna could bear. She moved 
back across the Tug River to the home 
.of an aunt, Betty McCoy. But she did 
not give up her lover, as her aunt 
supposed; they met secretly on the 
moonlit mountain paths. Johnse Hat
field loved to boast about the hold he 
had on her and soon Rosanna’s broth
ers started trailing her. Their detec
tive work paid off when they caught 
the pair together. They dragged 
Johnse off toward Pikeville, where 
there was a moonshine-peddling 
charge awaiting him.

Rosanna immediately rode to the 
home of Devil Anse. He rounded up 
some other Hatfields, and they set out 
to rescue Johnse. When they caught 
up with the McCoys, they disarmed

them without a shot, and ordered 
them to kneel and pray for the last 
time. Tolbert and Farmer McCoy did, 
but Jim stared Devil Anse in the eye 
and ordered- him to shoot. Suddenly 
the old man roared with laughter.

“It’s good to see a McCoy who’s a 
man! Take those two whelps beside ye 
and git!”

The odds against the lovers had 
proved too much for them. Rosanna 
went back to her father’s cabin to 
sigh and cry and await the birth of 
their child. She had heard Johnse was 
already looking for a woman who 
would meet with his father’s approval.

For several months there was peace 
throughout the mountains and on elec
tion day, August 7, 1882, it did not 
seem necessary to have an army of 
deputies to keep order. The falseness 
of this theory came to light before 
noon. There were several minor fights. 
Then Tolbert McCoy staggered over 
to Bad ’Lias Hatfield. “You dirty son- 
ufabitch!” he yelled. “You still owe 
me two bits on my fiddle. You’ve 
owed it to me for twelve years now.” 
He shook his fist at Bad ’Lias, who 
calmly spat at him. So Tolbert 
slammed his fist into his enemy’s 
face, and the fight was on. Farmer 
McCoy drew his pistol and ran to the 
aid of his brother, just as Uncle ’Lias 
and Deacon Ellison Hatfield, joined 
Bad ’Lias. The sheriff came running 
up. “You’re ' under arrest, Tolbert.” 
With threats of mutterings the others 
drew back.

But corn whiskey had made Deacon 
Ellison, another unlicensed minister, 
forget the gentler nature of his calling. 
He continued to jeer at the arrested 
Tolbert, until that man could stand it 
no longer. He begged the sheriff to

release him long enough to settle the 
affair with his fists, and the sheriff 
agreed.

An angry, excited mob pressed 
around the men as they battled sav
agely. Then they broke free, and 
circled, each waiting for an opening. 
Suddenly Tolbert whipped out his 
pocketknife, and snapped open the 
blade. He crouched silently, while the 
Deacon reached for his own knife, and 
slowly, deliberately, opened it. Then 
they sprang at each other, fell to the 
ground and fought and rolled in the 
dirt. Tolbert had been badly gashed 
on the forehead, and the blood and 
dust in his eyes almost blinded him. 
Farmer and Randolph. McCoy Jr., 
rushed to his aid. Because of the dust 
and the confusion, no one saw what 
happened in the next few seconds. Sud
denly a gun exploded. Farmer and 
Randolph Jr. backed off, Tolbert 
struggled out from under, and Deacon 
Ellison lay gasping as blood gushed 
from a bullet hole in his back.

There was a moment of stunned 
silence before everyone realized what 
had happened. Then the McCoy boys 
made a break for the woods. They 
didn’t stand a chance of escape and 
were dragged back to the house where 
the election was being held. No further 
ballots were cast in this election—all 
thought of politics had been forgotten.

Deacon Ellison was carried to a 
neighbor’s house to receive what medi
cal aid was available while the sheriff, 
and three men he quickly deputized, 
guarded the prisoners in the clearing. 
They were to be taken to the Pikeville 
jail the following morning. Old Ran
dolph McCoy stayed with his sons. He 
planned to go along to Pikeville to get 
a lawyer for their defense.

“ . . .  and one for the street, and one for the avenue, and one for the 
turnpike, and one for the lane, and one for the boulevard, and one. . . ”
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The McCoys, the sheriff, .and his 
deputies, started the long trip to Pike- 
ville at daybreak. Just before noon 
they were overtaken by more than 20 
Hatfields. Later, not even old Ran
dolph was sure he could name them 
all. The sheriff and his men gave up 
their prisoners without a fight. Wall 
Hatfield, a brother of Deacon, assured 
the sheriff that the boys would be 
given a fair trial. As a justice of the 
peace, he insisted he was within his 
rights to try them in the subdistrict 
where the fight had taken place. So 
the prisoners were loaded on a wagon 
and the Hatfields took them back over 
the trail they had just come. Old Ran
dolph watched in bitter silence, then 
spurred his horse toward Pikeville. He 
hoped to get the authorities at the 
county seat to intervene.

The Hatfields took their prisoners 
to an abandoned schoolhouse for the 
night. A drenching rain began to fall 
and the captors crowded inside the 
little room, seating themselves around 
the McCoys who lay face down on the 
wooden floor. They cheered them
selves with jugs of moonshine and 
taunted the prisoners with what was 
to come if Deacon Ellison died.

Close to midnight there was a knock 
at the door. Outside stood two soaked, 
bedraggled women, old Randolph 
McCoy’s wife, Sarah, and her daughter- 
in-law, Tolbert's wife. They had made 
their way on foot over miles of steep,

slippery trails, across the swollen Tug 
River, to see their menfolk for possibly 
the last time. But moonshine had 
drowned what chivalry might have 
been shown them. Devil Anse Hatfield 
blocked the door and ordered them to 
go back where they’d come from.

Morning brought an end to the rain, 
and a crowd soon gathered around the 
schoolhouse. Sarah McCoy returned 
with her daughter-in-law and another 
son, Jim. This time they remained in 
the background, feeling that somehow 
their presence might avert, or at least 
delay, the killing of the boys. Preacher 
Anse came and pleaded with his kin 
to turn the McCoys over to proper 
authorities. He was told that this would 
be done—if Deacon Ellison lived.

The crowd thinned in the afternoon. 
Deacon was reported to be holding his 
own. The McCoys, standing near a 
schoolhouse window, heard Tolbert 
ask for tobacco. One of the guards 
gave him some, and offered him a 
drink. They decided the situation had 
changed for the better, and at about 
three o ’clock they left, intending to 
return to their vigil in the evening. It 
wasn’t more than half an hour later 
that a messenger arrived at the school- 
house. Ellison Hatfield was dead.

Jim McCoy had stopped at an 
uncle's farm just across the Tug River 
and it was just turning dusk when he 
heard the volley of shots up in the 
valley. It only lasted a minute, but he

estimated some 50 shots had been 
fired. “Took a lot of ’em,” he mused 
bitterly. Later he said he had to con
sider every male Hatfield stained with 
the blood of his brothers. Later that 
night Jim rounded up some relatives 
and they made their way up the river 
to where the shots had come from. 
There, tied to a clump of trees, 
slumped the bullet-riddled bodies of 
the three young McCoys.

Three weeks later, when the Pike 
County Circuit Court convened, the 
judge indicted 19 men in the murder 
of the McCoys. But all the men listed 
lived in West Virginia, outside the 
court’s jurisdiction. For many years 
after that the court carried the indict
ments. Each time court convened, the 
county clerk wrote beside each name 
“Not found in this county,” and the 
date. Not that the Hatfields no longer 
crossed the Tug River; they did, but 
usually in large armed bands. And no 
one cared to risk certain death by 
attempting to arrest them. Even when 
Kentucky’s Governor Knott offered a 
reward of $100 each, they were no 
takers.

This reward, going begging as it did. 
added to the feeling of power enjoyed 
by Devil Anse. and his clansmen. And 
they were spurred on in their raids by 
the knowledge that old Randolph and 
his most levelheaded son, Jim, were 
doing everything in their power to 
bring the Hatfields to justice through
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legal means. They wanted no part of 
the “outsiders’ ” law and were deter
mined to flaunt it to the Utmost.

As the Hatfield outrages continued, 
complaints against them mounted in 
the Pike County Circuit Court. Finally 
the newspapers in the larger cities be
gan to take notice of the feud. One 
editorialized: “Duelling is part of an 
advanced civilization compared to 
these assassinations.”

But a greater scandal to the moun
taineers than the killing of three men 
was the vengeance of “Cap” Hatfield. 
A son of Devil Anse, his reputation was 
fast surpassing even that of his father. 
He smarted under the gossip against 
his father, even though most of it was 
true. It was this that took him, and a 
henchman, Tom Wallace, to the home 
of Bill Daniels who had remained 
neutral in the feud. But Daniels had 
married a McCoy, and his wife and 
mother were outspoken in their feel
ings against the Hatfields. So while 
Wallace held Daniels at gunpoint, 
young Cap dragged first Daniels’ wife, 
and then his aged mother, into the 
yard and brutally whipoed them.

Now Daniels himself had never been 
knpwn for brave deeds or bold actions, 
but his wife’s brother, Jeff McCoy, and 
a cousin named Hurley, took off for 
Hatfield country to teach young Cap 
a lesson. When they got to Cap’s cabin 
they found he was away, but Tom 
Wallace and Cap’s ailing wife were at 
home. A pitched battle followed. Jeff 
and Hurley were shooting from the 
cover of a cow shed and Wallace was 
barricaded in the house. At last Wal
lace ran out of ammunition and the 
shooting stopped. The McCoys set out 
for their homes, resolving to set up an 
ambush for Cap.

But Cap Hatfield came home just 
after the raiders had left. With him 
were two friends and this trio set out 
after the McCoys, catching up with 
them jpst a few hundred yards from 
Tug River. Fully realizing their peril, 
Jeff and Hurley tried to' shoot it out, 
but both were wounded and taken 
prisoner. And wtyle the Hatfields were 
binding up their own wounds, Jeff 
slipped from his ropes and made a dash 
for the river. He reached it, and swam 
against the swollen torrent with all his 
strength. Cap had followed him down 
to the shore, and now he stood, amus
ing himself by shooting all around 
McCoy. A crack shot, he could obvi
ously have killed his quarry with no 
effort. Instead he waited until Jeff 
reached the “safety” of the other side. 
Then he dropped him with a single 
shot in the middle of the back.

Hurley was turned loose and or
dered to swim. Terrified, he was sure 
they planned the same sport for him. 
But he had no choice, and dived into 
the Tug. Not a single shot was fired. 
Whether Cap had had his fill, or 
whether his companions talked him 
out of the game, no one knows. But 
Hurley made his way back to McCoy 
territory to tell of another terrible epi
sode.

Five years had passed since the exe

cution of old Randolph’s three sons. 
With each passing year the forces of 
law and order in Pike County became 
more embarrassed, and as communica
tions improved, the outside world was 
taking an increasing interest in the 
affairs of the mountaineers. The gov
ernor of Kentucky had even gone so 
far as to demand extradition of the 
Hatfields indicted in the trinle murder 
in West Virginia. But no action was 
taken. It was the killing of Jeff McCoy, 
and the publicity that went with it, 
that led Kentucky’s Governor Buckner 
to deputize the most renowned man- 
hunter of the day to “go feet those Hat
fields.” Frank Phillips, a dark, wiry, 
little man, had a reputation foi; getting 
his man that awed even the moun
taineers.

Rounding up a posse of marksmen, 
he marched boldly up to the Logan 
County Court House in West Virginia 
and demanded that the startled jailer 
turn over all prisoners to him. The 
jailer explained that, at the moment, 
there was not a captive on the prem
ises. “Wal then, I reckon I’ll round me 
up some,” drawled Phillips. And he 
did. He marched three innocent by
standers, who had been hanging around 
the courthouse doing their Saturday 
morning whittling, back to Pikeville, 
Kentucky. There were no charges 
against them, but they were slapped 
into jail and served more or less as 
hostages.

They served a far more important 
function, as far as the Hatfields were 
concerned. They were a sufficient ex
cuse for inflaming the feud. Frustrated 
and outraged by old Randolph’s in
sistence on calling in the law, the Hat
fields had often tried to ambush the 
old man. Several times they had

riddled his cabin with bullets, and 
more recently they had ambushed two 
of his neighbors they had mistaken for 
him and crippled them for life. Now, 
on New Year’s Day, 1888, the Hat
fields determined they would get him 
for good. Devil Anse and his son Cap, 
Jim Vance, and Johnse Hatfield made 
the original pact. They picked up five 
more eager hands enroute.

Old Randolph’s cabin was a duplex 
affair: It consisted of two sheds con
nected by a roofed-over alley or air
way. In one, the old man, his wife, 
Sarah, and their son Calvin slept. In 
the other were Allifair, an unmarried 
daughter, and Betty, Tolbert’s widow, 
with her two children.

That night at the cabin, the Hat
fields shouted for their quarry to come 
out. There was no answer.

“All right, men, we’ll smoke ’em 
out,” Cap ordered. This had been ar
ranged beforehand, and each man 
knew what to do. On one side of the 
cabin, some cotton had been hung out 
for drying. On the other side the Hat
fields quickly piled dry wood. In a 
moment the cabin was surrounded by 
flame, which instantly caught the resin 
under the bark of the side logs. Then 
they waited for the trapped McCoys 
to come into the alleyway where they 
could be picked off like clay pigeons.

At first no one came out. From 
inside came the sounds of people 
frantically trying to put out the fire. 
Someone shouted, “There’s no more 
water.” And the order came back, “Use 
the milk then.”

At that moment a young woman in 
her nightdress appeared at the kitchen 
door. She stopped when she saw the 
raiders, and then yelled defiantly, “I 
know one of ye’s Cap Hatfield. I know

"And how is Mrs. Gilbert’s show tonight?"

46 Man's Illustrated



thet voice. Do ye hear me Hatfield?”
“Git her!” At the same moment, a 

rifle barked, and the woman fell back
ward.

“What happened? Are ye hurt?” 
Sarah McCoy cried out across the 
alleyway.

Betty screamed, “They’ve kilt Alli- 
fair.”

Thinking only of her daughters, 
Sarah dashed out into the passageway. 
Jim Vance raised his rifle, and 
slammed her with the butt end again 
and again, until the old woman lay 
quiet on the ground.

Inside the cabin, Calvin and old Ran
dolph both knew it was hopeless. The 
roof and sides were tumbling down in 
great burning brands. “Km gonna try 
to git to the cornshed,” Calvin shouted 
and dashed out into the night. Ran
dolph heard a fusillade of shots and 
ran out through the smoke. But by 
then the raiders were already riding 
away.

Newspapers in Kentucky and the 
surrounding states made the most of 
this violent raid, emphasizing the 
youth of the son and daughter killed, 
and the heartlessness of the attackers 
who battered a mother while she was 
trying to reach her dying daughter.

The state of Kentucky soon placed a 
reward of up to $500 a head on Devil 
Anse, Cap, Johnse Hatfield and Jim 
Vance. Money like this attracted top 
sharpshooters from several states, and 
Frank Phillips had a formidable army 
on his following raids.

On one raid they picked up the trail 
of both Cap Hatfield and Jim Vance. 
Vance, supposedly not feeling well, 
told Cap he couldn’t go on and was 
going to make a fight for it.’ He did, 
and the posse finally succeeded in kill
ing him. Then West Virginians, furious 
with the bad publicity their state had 
been receiving, swore out a warrant 
for the arrest of Phillips. He was 
charged with the “murder” of Jim 
Vance, and also with the kidnapping of 
the innocent prisoners he had taken on 
his first “raid.”

Now a West Virginia posse, led 
by constable J. R. Thompson, was 
out hunting the Kentucky posse led 
by Phillips The two finally met and 
a minor war followed. One of the 
West Virginians, Bill Dempsey, was 
wounded and, according to later re
ports, Frank Phillips went up to the 
wounded man, drew his gun, and shot 
him in the head. Furthermore, it was 
claimed that the dead man was robbed 
of some three dollars in cash.

Thus, what had started out as a 
family feud, now saw state turned 
against state, and posse against posse. 
Charles Gillespie and Ellison Mounts, 
two Hatfield sympathizers were ar
rested, but released. Some posse mem
bers actually turned in a scalp with 
a prematurely grey streak running 
through it, and with this grisly trophy 
they received the reward for Tom 
Wallace.

The sight of reward money actually 
being claimed inspired two Kentucky 
detectives to go after Devil Anse and
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Cap. They declared their objectives 
loud and long—too loudly in fact. They 
found the Hatfields waiting for them 
—with loaded rifles and warrants 
for the arrest of the Kentuckians. 
The West Virginia mountaineers still 
chortle over the day Devil Anse and 
Cap marched their “captors” into jail.

It was in the fall of 1896 that Cap 
Hatfield fell into the hands of the law. 
He had come down from the moun
tains, and was living peacefully 
among his neighbors in Matewan, 
W. V. But one day, full of moonshine, 
he encountered an old enemy, John 
Rutherford, who had also been drink
ing heavily. Though no one knew who 
started the shooting, Rutherford and 
another man were killed in the follow
ing gun battle. In any case, Cap Hat
field was finally taken to jail.

Of course, he lived up to his reputa
tion and broke out a couple days later. 
The stories the newspapers printed 
about attempts to return Cap to jus
tice were fantastic. They reached a 
peak with the tale of the dynamiting. 
According to legend. Cap took refuge 
on a high mountain ridge, a natural 
rock formation known as the Devil’s

Backbone. From here he could shoot 
any man who approached his lair. 
Under cover of night, detectives laid 
a powder trail right up to his hideout, 
setting off enough dynamite to blast 
off the top of the mountain. The posse 
was certain it had blown its man to 
kingdom come. But the smoke and dust 
was still too heavy to see through, 
when Cap’s rifle barked. One by one 
he picked off half the men in the posse, 
before the survivors escaped.

Cap never denied this popular 
legend, but some say he always seemed 
to enjoy it too much for the story to 
have been completely true.

In any case, when tempers had 
cooled, Cap came down from the 
mountains. He studied law and hung 
up his shingle in Logan. Sixty-seven- 
years old when he died in 1930, Cap 
spent his last days at Johns Hopkins 
Hospital in Baltimore, Md., where he 
was being treated for a brain tumor. 
His father, old Devil Anse, died of 
pneumonia in January, 1921, just four 
years after his long-time enemy, old 
Randolph McCoy passed away. Old 
Randolph also died of natural causes, 
at the age of 90.

The feud itself had lasted from the 
1870’s up to the turn of the century. 
Some say the total number killed in 
direct connection with the feud was 
between 50 and 60. Others claim be
tween one and two hundred. No one 
will ever know exactly what human 
price was paid for the two disputed 
hogs that started the whole thing. 
Many young men rode off from their 
homes during the years of the feud 
and never returned. Some undoubtedly 
met death from natural causes. But 
many more were probably victims of 
ambush.

The Hatfield-McCoy feud was the 
bloodiest and most publicized in the 
history of the United States. It was 
America’s unofficial thirty-year’s war, 
in the ruggedest terrain east of the 
Mississippi. Today this region pro
duces keen-eyed mountain folk who 
are hungry for education. The area 
has also contributed a full share of 
honored men and women. Descendants 
of the Hatfields and McCoys fill the 
professions—law, education, medicine, 
engineering—and each is eager to for
get the bloody mistakes of past genera
tions. END

VENGEANCE
RAIDERS
( Continued from page 35)

determination, and he was proud of 
his American heritage, of the great 
ship he commanded, and of the flag 
she bore high on her mast. Bainbridge 
was a lot like young Stephen Decatur, 
and both had been cut from the same 
cloth as wily, brave old Commodore 
Preble. So why not outfit a powerful, 
new squadron, commanded by such 
men, and send it into pirate waters? 
They could escort American mer
chantmen and, at the same time, 
supress pirate activities along the 
dreaded coast of Tripoli.

It had been in the course of such 
duties that Captain William Bain- 
bridge’s ship had spotted the fast- 
running Tripolitan man-o’-war off the 
African coast, and had given chase. 
But the pirate chose to run, rather 
than stand for boarding or for fighting. 
Very well, if she wanted to run—the 
Philadelphia could run too!

The young captain looked at his 
first mate almost casually. However, 
Bainbridge's calm exterior was but a 
deception, for the man was a volcano 
of fury and energy. And his men knew 
it, even as his former enemies, the

French and English had learned it in 
the past. At last the captain said, 
“Fire one shot to educate them, Mr. 
Jones!”

He listened as his order was trans
mitted to young midshipman Biddle, 
who then fired one of the guns. The 
shot went out, arched gracefully, and 
the entire crew held its breath as it 
struck the sea abaft the fleeing ship, 
sending up a huge splash which rained 
on the vessel. For a moment there was 
only silence, then a series of tiny, 
black clouds puffing from the enemy 
ship’s gunports gave them their an
swer. An instant later the broadside 
fell on them, splashing saltwater, split
ting railing and one ball tearing 
through a sheet of sail. “Very well, 
Mr. Jones,” Bainbridge said without 
visible emotion, “a starboard broad
side, if you please!”

Cutting gently to lar’board, so as 
not to lose too much head, the Phila
delphia faced her starboard to the 
enemy and fired a broadside. Off in 
the distance, the enemy ship was seen 
to shudder as the American’s deadly 
discharge fell on target. Then the 
enemy’s guns answered, but in doing 
so, she lost too much head and the 
Philadelphia was seen to gain, even 
as she leaned to starboard, causing 
the Tripolitan’s shells to miss. Bring
ing herself around, the Philadelphia 
fired another lar’board broadside and 
again great damage was caused aboard 
the fleeing enemy, and her crew was 
seen running about the decks as the 
shot ripped through her. There was 
no cheering from the Yankee crew; 
but they watched, satisfied, as the 
enemy’s deck flew to pieces, her gun- 
ports buckled, and one of her lanteen 
sails was seen to collapse as her fore
mast was shot away. But still the cap
tain aboard the Tripolitan ship did

not strike his colors. Above the din of 
battle everyone heard the loud, but 
unemotional voice of the leadsman 
crying: “By the mark—eight!”

“They’re not striking!” called Lieu
tenant Jones, almost angrily.

“All right, Mr. Jones. Starboard 
again!”

Leaning slightly before the breeze, 
presenting starboard to the enemy as 
the full broadside of 22 cannon roared, 
the magnificent ship ate up the dis
tance between her and the running 
corsair. “By the mark—eight!” came 
the cry. The ship leaped forward 
eagerly.

The Philadelphia was running be
fore a strong breeze, along the north
ern coast of the dark continent, in the 
homewaters of the pirates. Captain 
Bainbridge could easily read the pi
rate captain’s mind. There was no 
doubt that scoundrel was making for 
the safety of the Bashaw’s anchorage 
at Tripoli. It wasn’t much farther 
ahead either; an hour or so more, and 
he might be safe—so he thought. What 
he didn’t know was that Captain Bain
bridge had sworn to sail right into the 
Bashaw’s bay, if necessary, to teach 
those damned pirates respect for the 
American flag.

Repeatedly, the American and Tri
politan ships traded shot as they ran 
along the dangerous coastal waters, at 
times barely skirting the reefs and 
other dangers which lay along their 
course. The enemy had the advantage 
in these tactics, for he knew the shore
line and depths well, this being his 
homeground. Those aboard the Ameri
can man-o’-war, on the other hand, had 
to take constant soundings even as 
their vessel chopped through the wa
ters, for their charts were pitifully in
adequate. Still, Captain Bainbridge 
was, above all, a fine navigator and a
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cunning sailor. No matter what—the 
safety of his ship and crew was never 
out of his mind, and even as he issued 
his fighting orders, he was listening to 
the constant calling out of his leads
man as the man kept sounding the 
bottom for him. “By the mark—eight!" 
came the cry again.

Moving in closer, Captain Bain- 
bridge managed to bring his guns to 
bear with greater accuracy upon the 
running pirate, who was having a bad 
time of it. The Americans clearly out
gunned him, and could outshoot him. 
Yet the pirate hoped and believed 
that he would soon make the D ey’s 
anchorage. There, he was certain, the 
accursed American dog would never 
dare follow, although how he had 
dared give chase in such dangerous 
waters, with a chance of meeting an 
Algerian fleet at any turn, was a won
der in itself.

Closing just as the ship ahead be
gan its run into the sought-after cove, 
Captain Bainbridge’s patience finally 
snapped: “Nail them!” he cried to his 
gunners. “Nail those damned pirates!”

The Philadelphia’s broadsides 
wrought havoc, panic, and put the fear 
of American gunnery into the Alger
ians, so that they thought more of 
escape than of fighting back. Yet it 
seemed they would escape him. Did 
he dare go any closer?

“By the mark—eight!" came the cry. 
“Hard a-starboard! Mr. Jones!” Cap
tain Bainbridge ordered, and fetch 
them another broadside!”

His first officer, Jones, and Lieu
tenants Porter and Hunt stood about 
him, all studying the chart the captain 
held, while midshipmen Biddle and 
Gamble and some of the other men 
went about steadying the men and 
ship. There was great excitement now, 
for never had an American ship fol
lowed one of the corsairs so far into 
the Bashaw’s bay—indeed, almost un
der the powerful guns of the D ey’s 
shore installations. It was sure to be a 
day they, and the Turkomen would 
long remember!

Then it happened! Heading straight 
into the cove before a strong wind, 
they heard the paralyzing cry: “By 
the mark—six!”

“What?" cried Captain Bainbridge. 
“Sing out, leadsman!”

“By the mark—six, sir!” repeated 
the leadsman, his white, pale face 
looking up at the captain.

“It can’t be!”  said Lieutenant Por
ter. “The Turkoman has just passed 
over!”

But Bainbridge was not waiting for 
reasons or explanations. His trigger- 
quick mind had grasped the horrible 
fact that somehow, somewhere below 
below them a sudden and treacherous 
reef had appeared. It had risen to 
catch his beautiful ship, to attack him, 
even as the cruel, greedy pirates of 
that land attacked the unwary, peace
ful merchantmen who happened to 
pass their shores. Instantly Captain 
Bainbridge jumped to the wheel, cry
ing loudly, "hard a-lar'board!”  But it 
was already too late.
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“By the mark—five f  And at that
same instant it was as though a great, 
invisible hand had risen from the sea 
and grabbed the helpless ship in 
steely fingers, lifted her out of the 
water. A mighty screeching and snap
ping rang through the clear air as the 
Philadelphia shuddered to a stop, 
perched on a shelf of jagged rock, 
just inside the bay of Tripoli. Her 
cannon snapped their lines and moor
ings, her masts swayed, and her offi
cers and men were dashed forward 
into heaps of arms and legs and 
broken heads. In an instant it was 
over. All was quiet. The Philadelphia 
was a prisoner. . . .

But it was only the beginning of 
their troubles, as the Americans soon 
found out. The Tripolitans, seeing the 
beautiful prize within their reach, 
wasted no time in trying to capture 
it. Within minutes the D ey’s shore 
batteries had begun firing with dev
astating effects. The advantage, of 
course, was all on their side: they 
were behind stout walls of timber and 
stone; their guns stationary and their 
men had freedom of movement. Cap
tain Bainbridge and his crew, on the 
other hand, were hampered not only 
by the sharply-slanting deck, but by 
the constant battering of the waves 
which broke upon the reef, which 
made accurate aiming impossible. Ad
ditionally, the maneuverability which 
was the man-o’-war’s chief defense in 
combat was denied them, and they 
were badly out-gunned. Nevertheless, 
they returned fire for fire, as best 
they could.

For nearly four hours, as the,.brave 
ship was blown to pieces around them, 
Captain Bainbridge’s crew continued 
serving its guns to a man. But the 
situation was impossible. The pitiful 
cries of the wounded, and the sight of 
the dead piled upon the decks had al
ready convinced the young captain 
that further resistance would be sheer 
folly. Calling his officers together, he 
explained his views, and they agreed. 
“To surrender to an enemy is diffi
cult,” he said sadly. “To surrender to 
barbarians is humiliating! But I can
not stand to see my brave crew cut to 
pieces! I will surrender. . . .” Where
upon he ordered that his colors—the 
American flag—be struck. In the dis
tance he and his men could see the 
enemy ships, who only a moment be
fore had been afraid to get within 
firing distance, coming at them like 
eager jackals for the kill.

“Drop your weapons!” he reluc
tantly ordered his men. “No matter 
what—offer no resistance!” It was the 
final straw. He knew he did it for his 
men, but he also knew he could never 
rest until his honor—and that of his 
country and flag—had been avenged. 
Fighting back tears, he watched the 
dirty, leering Tripolitan pirates swarm 
aboard his ship. And there he swore 
his great oath: No matter what—he 
would see those dogs brought to theii 
knees before his country’s flag. . . .

The American officers and men, 
bleeding, exhausted, chained, and with

their uniforms torn half off their 
grimy bodies, were brought before the 
arrogant D ey  of Tripoli as dogs. 
Everything of the slightest value, from 
their watches and swords to their 
epaulets and buttons, had been stolen 
from them by the smelly murderers. 
Even their extra clothes, and in many 
cases their coats dnd shoes, had been 
taken from them. And now the Ba
shaw, surrounded by his nobles and 
bodyguards, leaned forward smiling, 
to look the miserable crew over.

It had alreadv been brought to his 
attention that when one of his officers 
hafl attempted to remove a miniature 
of the American captain’s wife from 
around his neck, the American had 
lifted the Tripolitan into the air and 
dashed the man’s brains out against 
the railing of the ship. He looked now 
and saw before him a tall, powerful 
and angry man, who still wore a tiny 
pendant from a slim golden chain 
about his neck. This, then, must be 
the captain. A dangerous, disdainful 
dog of a Christian. One to be watched, 
and dealt with in due time. Yet he 
could not help but admire the spirited 
light in the man’s eye. . . .

“You dogs of Christians!” he said at 
last, rising from his couch and looking 
more at the tall, unflinching captain 
than any of the others. “Can you give 
me any reason why I should not cut 
out vour eves and tongues?”

“None that a thieving pirate would 
understand,” the American replied 
steadily and without undue inflection 
of his voice.

He might have died right there had 
not at that moment a distinguished 
and richly attired native stepped 
through the crowd to the side of the 
fuming Bashaw. Bending slightly as

if to whisper into the Dey's ear, the 
native spoke. “Oh great, exalted mas
ter,” he said. “Do not act hastily, for 
this man is Captain William Bain
bridge—one of the great captains of 
the American fleet. Why waste such 
a prize?”

The man was right, of course, and 
even despite his anger the Tripolitan 
ruler saw it. He waved his hand, in
dicating assent, and the newcomer 
smiled at the Americans, half bow
ing. “Gentlemen,” the man announced, 
“I am Sidi Mohammed Dgheis, a 
humble servant of the great and gra
cious Dey. May I escort you to your 
quarters?”

The “humble servant” turned out 
to be none other than the Dey’s Min
ister of Foreign Affairs, a powerful, 
but kindly man who had studied 
among Christians and understood the 
European way of life. As for the 
“quarters,” the officers were locked 
up in the former home of the recently 
departed American consul, who had 
been declared persona non grata due 
to the friction between governments. 
The enlisted men, as far as Captain 
Bainbridge was able to gather, were 
to be dumped in one of the Bashaw’s 
smelly dungeons. The captain fumed 
at the very thought of it.^but he was 
helpless to act. Still, he was already 
planning. . . .

The thought of his proud ship’s sad 
fate, and the degrading treatment of 
his crew and officers depressed and 
angered William Bainbridge until he 
could do nothing but dream of aveng
ing every insult. But how?

His first break eame sooner than he 
had expected, and from a most un
expected quarter, for it was Sidi Mo
hammed Dgheis who introduced him
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to Mr. Nissen, the affable Danish con
sul. Mr. Nissen, who liked and ad
mired Americans, at once set about 
making life easier for the prisoners 
by advancing them money, arranging 
for them to buy back some of their 
stolen personal belongings such as 
books, clothes and toilet articles, and 
offering to transmit letters and mes
sages to Commodore Preble in their 
behalf. It was the latter service which 
the delighted Bainbridge found of 
most interest. In the idea of communi
cating with his commanding officer 
rested his plans for erasing the insult 
to his crew, his ship and his country.

However, the captain’s first efforts 
were doomed to disappointment, for 
he soon discovered that all letters 
had to be submitted to the D ey’s pal
ace for close scrutiny before Mr. Nissen 
could pass them on. All his efforts at 
secret codes and at smuggling out in
telligence were quickly detected, and 
any letters containing unusual phrases 
or words were instantly destroyed.

In the light of this, the resourceful 
Bainbridge decided upon bolder tac
tics. Accordingly, during one of Mr. 
Nissen’s visits he took the gentleman 
aside and spoke frankly: It was im
perative, he said, that he find a means 
of private communication with Com- 
madore Preble. Could Mr. Nissen sug
gest a means?

The Danish consul considered for 
a moment before replying. Yes, he 
could. From time to time, he confided 
in the captain, he had employed an 
“invisible ink,” which when subjected 
to heat would cause the writing to 
appear. He then gave Bainbridge the 
simple formula. From that point on, 
Bainbridge played a double game with 
the Bashaw—that of submitting ob
viously coded letters, which were 
promptly and silently torn up, and 
then submitting apparently harmless, 
meaningless letters, which were for
warded without question. With each 
reply the captain received he tested 
the paper eagerly; then one day he 
knew that Preble had discovered the 
ruse. “Send your message,” appeared 
between the lines of Commodore 
Preble’s innocuous letter. Bainbridge 
and his lieutenants were elated. At 
last their counterattack from within 
the Bashaw’s own walls, would begin!

It had been the Bashaw’s will to 
set Captain Bainbridge’s crewmen to 
work on his roads, like common 
slaves. On a slave’s diet of hard, black 
bread and a measure of olive oil, it 
was all the emaciated Americans 
could do to survive. But still they 
managed to observe, to listen, and to 
encourage the confidences of their 
native guards.

The officers, too, had found ample 
opportunity to spy on their own, and 
to make contact with their men, for 
the Bashaw, on the advice of his min
ister, had taken to permitting them a 
period of exercise outside their con
fines each day. Together the officers 
and men were able to learn much 
about their captors and their fortifica
tions—both in the harbor and within
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the city. All this they pooled and 
passed on to their captain.

The first plan Bainbridge forwarded 
to Preble was a daring one. His own 
ship, the Philadelphia, he wrote, had 
been floated by the Day’s navy, 
despite all of Bainbridge’s efforts to 
scuttle her. Now, he said, the once 
proud American frigate was anchored 
in the harbor in the midst of the 
Tripolitan fleet, her guns trained 
toward the entrance, as powerful sup
port to the shore fortifications. A 
small, well-armed and determined 
force, Bainbridge wrote, could reach 
the Philadelphia, board her, bum her 
and escape.

There followed one of those long, 
painful periods during which he won
dered if the Bashaw might not have 
known of his ruse all along, permitting 
him to transmit messages only to play 
cat and mouse with him. He had al
most given up hope, when one day 
came the magic reply: The plan 
appeared sound. His good friend, 
Stephen Decatur, had volunteered to 
lead the raid on the Philadelphia. 
Well done, Commodore Preble wrote.

The raid, itself, is now part of our 
naval heritage, and is one of the 
proudest exploits in the annals of our 
country’s military history.

Near midnight on a December 
night, in 1803, Lieutenant Decatur, 
with 70 volunteers aboard the ketch 
Intrepid, made his way* silently into 
the Tripolitan harbor. A Turkomen 
officer aboard the Philadelphia, seeing 
the dark shape gliding quietly toward 
him, called out for it to anchor at a 
distance. It was impossible, cried back 
Decatur’s Maltese pilot in the native 
language. They had “lost” their an
chors. The officer threatened to fire 
the Philadelphia's great guns into the 
little ketch, which would have surely 
blown her and her brave crew to 
kingdom come, but the Intrepid kept 
coming. A moment later she tied her
self to the frigate and before the sur
prised pirates realized what was hap
pening, Decatur and his volunteers 
were upon them, and the prize was 
flaming like a torch. The Philadelphia 
now belonged to the sea. It had gone 
exactly as Bainbridge, the mastermind 
had forseen it. Decatur and his force 
had then sailed the Intrepid out to 
freedom, after a feat which was to 
resound around the world, sending 
American naval prestige soaring.

The Bashaw was furious! He 
stormed and raved, threatening to kill 
his American prisoners, but Captain 
Bainbridge and his men merely smiled 
quietly in his face. It was only the 
beginning, and they knew it.

As-soon as things had calmed down 
a little, Bainbridge resumed his one- 
man campaign to humiliate the king
dom of Tripoli, and to bring the 
haughty Bashaw to his knees.

Quietly observing the habits of the 
Tripolitan naval and land forces, he 
now wrote to his commander that 
“2,000 men” could land and secure the 
state of Tripoli. Along with his plan 
for the capture of the state, he was

careful to include his knowledge of 
the fortifications and military posi
tions about the city. As for the harbor, 
he Was able to outline where every 
cannon, every anchorage, and every 
underwater obstacle was to be found. 
Then came another of those agonizing 
periods of waiting.

Bainbridge’s answer, this, time, did 
not arrive on paper. It arrived on the 
wings of a heavy powder charge—di
rected at 'the Bashaw himself.

The Americans heard the first 
cannonade from their prison, and the 
officers, who had been out walking, 
suddenly turned to see a beautiful 
sight: Commodore Preble’s own flag
ship, the tough, new Constitution, 
leading the entire squadron into the 
harbor of Tripoli! Cheers broke out 
among the American prisoners, and 
although they were hurried back to 
prison, what was happening could not 
be hidden from them.

Sailing majestically into the har
bor, almost scornfully, towards the 
very shadow of the Bashaw’s palace, 
Preble’s squadron waited until the 
shore and ship batteries had opened 
fire before returning a .shot.

The D ey  watching angrily from a 
palace window, waited for the arrival 
of Captain Bainbridge, for whom he 
had sent. Upon the arrival of the 
American, the D ey  smiled maliciously 
and pointed toward the harbor below. 
“You know your fleet is down there,” 
he said through his interpreter.

“Yes,” Bainbridge said, unable to 
conceal his pleasure.

“Good!” said the Bashaw. “I have 
summoned you, proud captain, be
cause I wished you to witness its de
struction!”

“I shall only witness the destruction 
of everything you have and stand 
for!”  Bainbridge replied quietly.

It was like a pronouncement of 
doom. An instant later Commodore 
Preble’s guns opened fire on the Tri
politans, blasting their ships out of 
the water. Meanwhile the guns from 
other elements o f  his squadron tore 
great pieces out of the stone bastions 
above, the walls buckling before the 
sweeping broadsides, gun crews were 
swept away from the parapets, stores 
of shot and powder exploding with 
flashes of black and scarlet.

But the fortifications were not the 
only objectives of the determined 
Americans. The city, too, represented 
the might of the Bashaw. Indeed, the 
Bashaw hid somewhere within it, and 
in another moment the daring raiders 
had brought Tripoli under their guns. 
The shot and shell ripped into the 
very palace itself, so that Bainbridge 
and the Dey  were both sprayed with 
bits of brick, plaster and pulverized 
rock. The Dey, no longer confident, 
no longer smiling insolently, but star
ing at Bainbridge with terror and dis
belief, called for his family to be 
taken to the bomb-proof cellar, and 
crying, “You shall all pay for this!” 
The American captain, unable to con
tain his joy, was escorted back to his 
quarters, where he found the guards 
futilely trying to silence the cheering, 
singing crewmen of the Philadelphia.

Soon after the raid, Captain Bain
bridge wrote and informed his su
perior of his successful results. True, 
the Americans had not attempted a 
landing, but they wreaked such havoc 
upon the city that its inhabitants, from 
the humblest slave to the Dey, him-

"I think we have ourselves a best-seller— after we toss in 
a little spice here and there, of course!”
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self, lived in constant fear of another 
visit from Commodore Preble. Ac
cordingly, Bainbridge suggested just 
that. $

Meanwhile, he could see signs of 
something in the wind—but it wasn’t 
bravado such as the D ey  usually dis
played. To begin with, the Dey, after 
“ forgiving” Bainbridge and his men 
for the “savagery” of his countrymen 
in attacking “a defenseless city” (he 
had frequently boasted how he wished 
the Americans might “just try such an 
attack” so that he might “blast the 
infidel dogs to pieces” ), now hinted of 
better treatment. He even suggested 
possible release of Bainbridge and his 
crew, if, and the if was what stuck in 
Bainbridge’s craw, if the captain 
would agree to write a letter to 
his commanding officer, Commodore 
Preble, demanding better treatment of 
Tripolitan crews captured at sea. Ob
viously it was a trick to discredit 
America before the world for her 
treatment of prisoners and to win 
sympathy for the Tripolitans. Bain
bridge promptly refused. In a rage, 
the D ey  stormed that he would exe
cute the “Christian dogs,” starve them 
to death, have them whipped to 
shreds, starting with their captain. 
Bainbridge merely invited him to go 
ahead.

The next tack the wily Tripolitan 
took was to send a surprise emissary, 
none other than his “admiral,” to 
plead his cause. The admiral proved 
quite a surprise, indeed. He was 
dressed like a Tripolitan in his baggy, 
silken clothes and turban, but he cer
tainly did not look like one. To begin 
with, his hair was a flaming red, his 
eyes were as blue as the skies of the 
Mediterranean. When he opened his 
mouth, it instantly became clear: he 
had one of the thickest Scottish burrs 
Bainbridge could ever remember hear
ing. He was, it developed, the famous 
Scot renegade, “Admiral” Lyle, and he 
did, in effect, command the Bashaw’s 
fleet. Moreover, he wasn’t too happy 
with the prospects of having his com
mand and favor with the Dey  sunk 
right under his nose.

“Laddie,” he suggested sweetly to 
Captain Bainbridge, “now why not do 
as the Bashaw asks ye? Why not do 
him just this little favor?”

“You mean write the letter about 
the prisoners?” the captain asked.

“Aye! What’s such a little letter to 
ye?”

“You’d best get out,” said Bain
bridge, “before I throw you out!” And 
that was the end of that.

And it might have been the end of 
everything, had it not been that the 
Minister of Foreign Affairs, the gentle 
Sidi Mohammed Dgheis, had begun 
to spot the writing on the crumbling 
wall. To wit: If the Yankee ships 
could fight their way into their harbor, 
despite all the Dey’s attempts to sink 
them or keep them out, if they could 
then sow destruction at their leisure, 
then depart without losing a ship, 
what next?

It was a good question, and Sidi
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Mohammed Dgheis considered it care
fully. When he had, he went to the 
Dey, and discreetly suggested that it 
might be time to consider a peace 
treaty with the United States.

Again, all might have come to noth
ing, had not Commodore Preble, after 
receiving Bainbridge’s report, decided 
that another visit to the D ey’s harbor 
was in order. Accordingly, he gathered 
his ships and sailed in as before.

There was no hesitation and no 
discussion on the part of the Dey, 
this time. Trembling so badly that he 
was unable to hide it, he joined his 
family and nobles in the bombproof 
shelter. Somewhere outside he could 
hear his own palace taking a terrible 
beating from the American cannon, 
and it is reasonable to assume that he 
did a bit of thinking about his minis
ter’s proposition.

Upon retirement of the American 
squardon, some hours later, the Dey  
emerged to inspect his battered pal
ace, town and defenses. He noted with 
dismay that not one American vessel 
had been sunk by his guns, which, 
conversely, were scattered and blown 
all over the place. After his inspection 
tour he ordered his minister to have 
Captain Bainbridge brought before 
him.

“Does your country wish to be at 
peace with mine?” asked the Bashaw 
arrogantly, having somewhat regained 
his composure.

“She wishes nothing more ardently, 
your majesty,” Bainbridge replied gal
lantly.

“Good! These are my generous 
■terms for America’s surrender,” re
plied the monarch, handing them to 
the American.

Bainbridge looked at them. The 
whole business was ridiculous. He 
could not suppress a smile as he

handed them back. “With your ma
jesty’s permission, I shall return to 
my quarters now!” Then he turned, 
without bowing, and walked out.

On Commodore Preble’s third trip, 
shortly afterwards, the mere sight of 
the squadron’s sail on the horizon sent 
the terrified Bashaw racing for shelter 
and with him, hundreds of his stout 
defenders, including the gunners at 
the fortification walls overlooking the 
bay. The Americans watching from 
their prison windows saw the Tripoli
tan deserting their batteries by the 
hundreds, and a mixture of laughter 
and cheering went up, which must 
have reached the fleet.

The Americans, as usual, sailed into 
the harbor placidly, waited for the first 
cannon fire to reach them, then pro
ceeded to blast huge chunks out of the 
Bashaw’s proud ramparts and navy. 
An additional treat, this time, was the 
surprise introduction of fire-ships into 
the midst of the Tripolitan fleet. Soon, 
in the height of the bright African 
afternoon, higher and brighter flames 
were turning the harbor into a roar
ing inferno. One American fire-ship, 
manned by a volunteer crew of one 
officer and 10 men, was boarded by 
over 200 Tripolitan sailors. At the 
height of the fight which followed, the 
powder kegs aboard were somehow 
lit, and 211 men were hurled to a 
bloody, if glorious death, landing 
in pieces all over the harbor.

When the Americans withdrew, 
there was little doubt but that their 
next attack might well carry them into 
the Bashaw’s livingroom, if Commo
dore Preble wished it. Moreover, the 
Bashaw, too, had learned to read the 
writing on walls. . .  .

Where wise ministers, determined 
captains and helpful Danish consuls 
are involved, strange things have a

U.S. HIGHWAY 
HOT-SPOTS
( Continued from page 21)

wisteria bounded, mixed blooded New 
Orleans has more of everything than 
any other town this free lancer has 
ever visited. The women, to put it 
blandly, are understanding, hospitable, 
amiable and fun loving—all of them 
without exception. Love-making cus
toms are flamboyant and, as one might 
conclude, nobody’s ashamed of re
sponding to instincts. It was way back 
in the year 1618 that the Vieux Carre, 
the French Quarter, became known to

the New World as the place for love 
and lusting.

Well, the old homestead hasn’t 
changed yet.

Not only are there the usual night 
runners available, but also good girls 
(as opposed to the pay-as-you-go 
kind) looking for a friendly evening, 
companionship, kind words and lov
ing. This is strictly in keeping with 
the town that has become the endur
ing symbol of play and pleasure in 
United States. There’s only one like 
it. It’s startling at first, but after a 
while it ceases to come as a shock.

On the good side of the tracks, from 
Audubon Park and Jackson Square, 
to the wrong side, Vieux Carre—with 
its Bourbon Street and Rue Royale 
and ribald stripperies. Citizens of New 
Orleans hold out their unique laissez 
faire moral code as a catchall for the 
visiting fireman.

And it sure catches.
What is terribly striking to the aver

age traveler is bumping into this atti
tude first hand. Having toured such 
canneries as Market of ’Frisco, Scollay 
of Boston, the Loop of Chicago—and

way of happening. The next American 
ship to make its appearance outside 
the bay of Tripoli was one bearing, of 
all people, Colonel Lear, Consul-Gen
eral for the entire Barbary Coast. This 
gentleman, by some further coinci
dence, came fully empowered to enact 
a peace with the Bashaw.

But there was pride to be consid
ered. When Sidi Mohammed Dgheis 
suggested that the one man honest, 
intelligent and fair enoueh to get the 
best terms for Tripoli would be none 
other than the Bashaw’s personal 
thorn-in-the-side, Captain Bainbridge, 
the D ey  almost choked with indigna
tion. Thrust Bainbridge aboard an 
American ship? Insanity! Impossible! 
They’d never see him again!

Even when the entire crew of the 
Philadelphia pledged itself, in writing, 
to suffer any punishment the Bashaw 
might decree if their captain aban
doned them, the answer was still No! 
Never!

Then the faithful Sidi came for-' 
ward once more: “Oh, exalted Ruler!” 
he said. “I pledge thee my own young 
son. mv dearest possession, take and 
do with him what you will, if Captain 
Bainbridge fails to return." In the face 
of such an offer, the Bashaw was 
forced to relent. Captain Bainbridge, 
recalling the oath he had sworn to 
himself the day of his imprisonment, 
was rowed out to meet with Colonel 
Lear, and to arrange for a peace be
tween the United States and Tripoli. 
The once arrogant Bashaw was now at 
America’s feet, cringing and defeated. 
The pirate menace was over. Bain
bridge and his men had been sent 
out to do a difficult task, and they 
had done it—ev6n while behind the 
enemy’s bars! Now it was all over. 
They were going home again!

END

the farther flung free-wheelers a la 
Caymanera, Port Lauyote, Casablanca 
—sin itself never knocked me off my 
feet. But in the U.S., well, let’s face 
it, things are different. The one real 
throwback to the genuine Renaissance 
high living is New Orleans—and it hits 
you from all angles.

There was, for instance, a lovely 
young, black-eyed wench who sold 
typewriter ribbons in a big supply 
house on J— Street. It was a business 
morning, a Monday and sort of cool. 
The girl smiled pleasantly and I de
cided that the weather was as good as 
anything to open a conversation.

“I heard it was hot down here,” I 
said without trying to sound witty, or 
giving my words any double meaning. 
“I should’ve brought my gloves to 
type in.” ’

“It’s hot down here,” she laughed. 
“And you really don’t need any 
gloves---- ”

“I’m a stranger. Nothing worse 
than being a stranger in town,
miss---- ”

“Janet. If you pick me up after 
work,” Janet smiled, “I’d be happy to
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show you the city of New Orleans.”
“I’m on a limited budget.”
“Who wants money?” she said in 

that injured tone. “A few drinks, some 
jazz—all right?”

The date was fine. Janet wanted 
drinks, some jazz, some passion. This 
was a decent, highly acceptable girl 
of the city. This living doll, a sophis
ticate of 23, could have gone out with 
anyone. Janet even offered to make 
dinner in her little apartment, but a 
man can tread on “hospitality” Only 
so far.

I left the next morning.
Janet left before me. She put a pot 

of coffee on the stove and a little note 
on the kitchen table. “Call me, darl
ing,” it read. “Wonderful, wonderful 
night. Thanks...”

Man’s faith in womanhood is re
affirmed by such full blooded treat
ment. Who needs European women? 
No coy preliminaries the night before. 
No extravagant financial gifts. My 
brunette was every bit as anxious to 
explore a relationship as I was. Our 
next date was set for the following 
night and I plunged into my article. 
I was still working when Janet ap
peared at my front door.

“I got to thinking how you’d only 
be in town a few days,” she grinned. 
“The company owes me the time. Let’s 
spend it together---- ”

“I’d like to, honestly,” I lied. “But 
after tonight I’ve got to shove---- ”

What I really meant was that after 
tonight, I had to do some “research” 
elsewhere, newer horizons. And, un
happily, I did. I didn’t get back to 
Janet for a few days, following her 
visit to my motel.

There’s that other side to New 
Orleans where the average girl just 
wouldn’t think of going. The Vieux 
Carre—strictly strippers and harlots, 
the bloody bucket where the famed 
pirate Lafitte and his original com
pany of swashbucklers gathered back 
in the city’s swaddling days. This is 
the real passion pit where anything 
goes; where the Creoles, the proto
type jazz, the panderers, the crib 
joints flourish in unabashed openness. 
Of all ages, girls of America’s Pigalle 
make themselves available — mostly 
for a fee.

Mardi Gras begins the week pro
ceeding Shrove Tuesday when every 
Oreleanian almost without exception 
cuts loose in an excess of orgiastic ac
tivity. At the French Quarter, how
ever, there are 52 weeks in the year 
and nobody’s got the patience to 
sweat out the other 51. All hell breaks 
loose every night in the week.

“And why not?” Iberia Mayor Via
tor replied in answer to sex in his 
parish. “A restricted red light district 
certainly does operate in the quarter.”

“Prostitution has been going on 
since the world began. I’m not going 
out and look for it— snapped Sher
iff Mrs. Gilbert Ozenne, repeating al
most verbatim her rebuttal to a Grand 
Jury prostitution charge in her parish.

That’s the attitude on the commer
cial side. To some it may be sleazy,
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but to veterans of the bump and grind 
factories with their lousy liquor and 
frequently diseased night ladies, that’s 
life, brother. Like it or lump it, no
body’s about to change the Vieux 
Carre. Well, on this end nobody seems 
to be trying to. All we were looking 
for was a story.

At one of Storeyville’s most popu
lar jazz joints, we met Helen C—, a 
wealthy, 35-year-old blonde buff who 
responded delightfully to an invitation 
to a drink.

The conversation worked around to 
jazz. “Up north, you hear the big brass 
—the Basies, Ellingtons, Hawkinses,” 
Helen sipped her whisky sour. “Here 
we get it in smaller doses, combos. I 
like it small. You like it?”

“Best there is, isn’t it?”
“You don’t have to try," Helen 

laughed huskily. “I’d like to take you 
home with me—hear my records. 
Some are classics.”

“I can well imagine,” I said right 
out.

Here was a woman, mature, wealthy 
and more than agreeable to an im
promptu affair. To an Easterner, a 
New Englander, this might damned 
well be shocking. To Helen C., whose 
liveried chauffeur waited outside, this 
was standard operating procedure. By 
another word, hospitality.

It’s everywhere in New Orleans.
By daylight a tour of the French 

Quarter leads along narrow streets, 
lined with two and three-story build
ings of French-Spanish architecture. 
There are patios seen through the 
porte-chocheres. Not all the women 
are as blatantly hungry as Helen C. 
and, as if you were getting a glimpse 
of the old world and its techniques, 
the passing highwayman can fre
quently blunder into a charming-type 
liason.

There was, for example, the chance 
meeting with Madamoiselle Denise. 
Looking like she stepped out of a

French novel, this lithe, feather-cut 
brunette of 19 was window shopping 
in the French Market the second time 
she looked my way. The first time she 
was coming out of one of those lattice- 
work homes in the Quarter.

“You’re following me,” Denise said. 
“ I admit it. You’re quite beautiful.” 
“Don’t follow me,” Denise smiled, 

“Walk with me. Do you swim?”
“Only when absolutely necessary,” 

I studied her expression.
“I love to swim,” Denise smiled. 
“It’s absolutely necessary then,” I 

offered my arm and she took it. For 
the next 36 hours Denise was my con
stant companion. It was from her that 
I learned of the French woman’s hos
tility to criticism from what she called 
“the world without.”

“People don’t understand or ever 
want to understand our morals,” she 
said. “Here if a girl wants a man she 
says so. This is called craven. I’ve 
slept with many men and for many 
reasons, but I consider myself a de
cent woman. You find that hard to 
understand?”

“By certain standards, yes,” I an
swered. “By others, no.”

“Then let me explain,” Denise said. 
“ In the islands of the Pacific, the peo
ple are uninhibited. That is, they are 
taught from the very beginning that 
sex is beautiful—that the more one 
loves, the more beautiful one be
comes. Well, here it’s the same.”

“I see,” I said vaguely.
“You don’t, really!” Denise laughed, 

pulling off her dress and plunging in
to a secluded cove off the Gulf 
Stream. I followed her in. Later, she 
explained that only when one makes 
love for money is it considered im
moral.

New Orleans is quaint, Galic and 
full of gall. And without a doubt 
there’s nothing like it anywhere else 
along U.S. highways. There are 
rougher sin cities, to be sura. But

there are none quite as open or as 
frankly charming as this morally 
unique port on the Gulf.

The Mardi Gras has long been con
sidered a degrading exhibition of riot
ous debauchery. Yet, for all the whis
tle blowing and all the tirades against 
the week of festivities, why hasn't any
body put a stop to it? That’s a ques
tion the citizens love to throw back 
in the critics teeth.

“Take what happened in ’52,” 
chuckled a barkeep sardonically. “We 
really came under fire that year. 
Grand Jury, morals boards-hell, man, 
they threw the book at us. Heading 
up one drive was a Mrs. P—. This was 
a good looking broad, but the loudest 
voice of indignation anywhere in 
town.

“This night in comes a doll in a 
diamond mask and skintight gold 
dress. She takes on ten men upstairs, 
mind you,” he grinned, “before yelling 
her heart is banging and please give 
her some air. The last guy yanked off 
her mask. You can guess the rest---- ”

The journeyman reporter hears a 
lot of stories in four weeks, all of 
which apparently add up to one unde
niable fact: in New Orleans nobody 
really wants things changed. It may 
be smart politics to drive the whores 
out every so often (particularly elec
tion years), but let things settle down 
and the status quo returns damn quick.

And in the other parts of town, 
there are the nice girls, the Janets 
who make breakfast for you—the girls 
just hungering for companionship and 
aren’t one bit ashamed to say they 
are. They’re everywhere. From the 
chambermaids in a Route 90 motel 
to the pillars of propriety around Lake 
Pontchartrain.

I say again, old man Johnny Mer
cer wrote a good song about the 
wrong road. He’d have gotten his 
kicks, and then some, in ribald New 
Orleans. END

SEX OFFENDER
( Continued from page 15)

rounded up all the known sex psycho
paths who might even remotely be 
the man they sought. The lineup was a 
big one, and included police dressed 
in plain clothes (as a precaution 
against any mistake in identification) 
as well as men suspected of having 
committed felonies. The little girl was 
warned to be very careful of her iden
tification, and not to attempt to make

one if she wasn’t absolutely sure of it.
The men were viewed in groups 

of six and eight. None of the question
ing so much as hinted that a sex psy
chopath was sought. Little Cathy 
merely glanced at most of the men 
before shaking her head. She had, of 
course, no idea of the significance of 
what was going on; every effort was 
being made to protect her emotion
ally. Several of the sex psychopaths 
had passed before her when she sud
denly gripped her mother’s arm. 
“That’s him, Mummy!” she whispered 
urgently. “That’s him!”

Now the mother was trembling vio
lently. An instant before, she had no 
human object upon which to focus her 
pent-up loathing, rage and hatred, but 
now it all centered upon the man 
Cathy had pointed out. “That’s the 
man!” the mother screamed. “That’s 
the man who touched my little girl!” 

Scenes like the above happen all- 
too-infrequently in police stations 
across the U. S., largely because of

the reluctance of parents to “expose” 
their molested children to questioning 
by detectives or a hearing behind 
closed doors. This reluctance explains 
why many sex offenders go on for 
years, committing “minor crime after 
crime” until they finally explode in a 
violent outburst that makes every
body ask, “Why didn’t somebody re
port them before?”

It should be emphasized that fail
ure to report seemingly minor sex 
crimes is, in the words of F.B.I. Direc
tor J. Edgar Hoover, a “major stum
bling block” in the way of controlling 
sex offenders. Many people have the 
erroneous idea that “minor sex off
enders are regarded as unimportant 
and the police would rather not be 
bothered.” At this point it cannot be 
overemphasized that every sex crime, 
no matter how small it may seem at 
the time, should be reported.

While it is not true that the “minor 
sex criminal” (such as the child mo
lester, the exhibitionist, and the
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“Peeping Tom” ) always graduates to 
more violent sex offenses, he does in 
enough instances so that his potential 
threat can never be underestimated. 
As Mr. Hoover warns, don’t “laugh 
off” these offenders. Furthermore, 
even in seemingly “harmless” sex 
offenses there is very often a shock 
to the child’s psychological makeup 
which may last for life. There is no 
such creature as a harmless sex off
ender.

It is no secret that since the end 
of WW II sex crimes of every nature 
have been increasing with frightening 
rapidity. Rapes, for instance, have 
increased three-fold and as far back 
as 1951 the F.B.I. warned that unless 
legislation covering sex crimes was 
strengthened we might expect “record 
numbers of rapes.” Today, projecting 
F.B.I. statistics gathered from more 
than 1,000 U. S. cities, a sex criminal 
is arrested every 10 minutes.

Also, sex crimes committed by the 
young are at an all-time high. In 15 
years the total number of rapists un
der the age of 20 has approximately 
doubled and youths between 18 and 
20 commit more rapes than any other 
age group.

At least one sex crime against a 
child is recorded on a police docket 
somewhere in the U.S.  every day in 
the year. Bearing in mind that the 
vast majority of sex offenses against 
children are not even known to the 
parents, or at least not reported to the 
police by them, the magnitude of this 
slimy scourge is obvious.

How is the sex criminal detected, 
or at least suspected, at an early stage 
in his development, before he has an 
opportunity to commit crimes of vio
lence against anyone? According to 
police authorities, the developing sex 
criminal “invariably furnishes the 
community with ample evidence of 
his abnormal tendencies before he 
commits a crime of violence.”

Let us examine a few case histories 
and see how this pattern works.

In Chicago, a 2 1-year-old laborer, 
married and the father of two small 
children, had a reputation for assault
ing girls who resisted his advances. 
He finally hacked an 18-year-old girl 
to death with a hatchet after she 
spurned him.

In Williamstown, N. Y., a youth of 
17 was arrested for molesting a boy 
of 11. Convicted of sodomy, he was 
confined to a mental institution for 
three years, then paroled. Three years 
after his release, he lured an eight- 
year-old girl into an alley, attacked 
her sexually and, after she began to 
scream, stabbed her to death with a 
kitchen knife. His explanation for the 
killing was that he wanted to “keep 
her quiet.”

At age 20 a mentally subnormal 
youth who was unable to carry on an 
ordinary conversation raped a girl of 
nine. He served six months in the 
workhouse for this offense. Subsequent 
offenses for which he was convicted 
and served time included assaulting 
another girl at knifepoint, criminally
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w o m e n .  I .e .irn  f r o m  t h e  e x p e r t s ,  a l l  y o u  
w o u l d - h e  C a s a n o v a s .  a l l  y o u  l .o r e l v i s ,  t h e  
s t r a n g e  a n d  u n u s u a l  c o m p l i c a t i o n s .  I .e a r n  
h o w  t o  c o n t r o l  o r  p r o l o n g  t h e  d e l i r i u m ,  
h o w  t o  s h a k e  it o f f ' R a l l y  t o  th e s e  t r u e  
w o r d s  a n d  l i k e ly  f a b le s  s p o k e n  o u t  o f  
h e a t . a l s o  f u l l - p a g e  p ic t u r e s  m  t h e  m o o d .  
G u a r a n t e e d  t o  r a is e  y o u r  t e m p e r a t u r e  a n d  
k e e p  it  u p !
T R Y  I .O V E  F E V E R  10  D A Y S  A T  O U R  
E X P E N S E .  M o n e y  b a c k  i f  n o t  s a t is f ie d .  
C . O . D .  p a y  p o s t m a n  $1  p lu s  p o s t a g e .  I f  
y o u  s e n d  S i  w e  p a y  p o s t a g e .

PLAZA BOOK CO. DEPT. G 902 
109 Brood St., Now York 4, N. Y.

R E
FAYS B id  SEND FOR FREE, RIO, ILLUS
TRATED CATALOO NOWI Graduates report 
making substantial Incomes. Start and run your 
own busineta quickly. Men. women o f all ages, 
learn easily. Course covers Sales. Property 
Management. Appraising, Ix>ans. Mortgages, and

Write TODAY for free book! No obligation!
Approved for World War II and Korean Veterans

W E A V E R  S C H O O L  O F  R E A L  E S T A T E  (Eat. 1938) 
2022M Grand Ave., Kansas City 8 , Mo.

HEARING  BAD?
. . . then you'll b e  
h a p p y  t o  k n o w  h o w  
w e  h a v e  i m p r o v e d  
t h e  h e a r i n g  a n d  r e 
l i e v e d  t h o s e  m i s e r a b l e  
e a r  n o i s e s ,  c a u s e d  b y  
c a t a r r h  o f  t h e  h e a d ,  
f o r  t h o u s a n d s  o f  p e o 
p l e  (many past 70) 
w h o  h a v e  u s e d  o u r  
s i m p l e  E l m o  P a l l i 
a t i v e  H O M E  T R E A T 
M E N T .  T h i s  m a y  b e  
t h e  a n s w e r  t o  y o u r  
p r a y e r .  N O T H I N G  T O  W E A R .  H e r e  
a r e  S O M E  o f  t h e  s y m p t o m s  t h a t  m a y  
l i k e l y  b e  c a u s i n g  y o u r  c a t a r r h a l  d e a f 
n e s s  a n d  e a r  n o i s e s  : H e a d  f e e l s  s t o p p e d  
u p  f r o m  m u c u s .  D r o p p i n g  o f  m u c u s  in  
t h r o a t .  H a w k i n g  a n d  s p i t t i n g .  M u c u s  
i n  n o s e  o r  t h r o a t  e v e r y  d a y .  H e a r i n g  
w o r s e  w i t h  a  c o l d .  H o a r  —  b u t  d o n ’ t  
u n d e r s t a n d  w o r d s .  H e a r  b e t t e r  o n  c l e a r  
d a y s .  W o r s e  o n  r a i n y  d a y s .  E a r  n o i s e s  
l i k e  c r i c k e t s ,  b e l l s ,  w h i s t l e s ,  c l i c k i n g ,  
e s c a p i n g  s t e a m  o r  o t h e r s .  I f  y o u r  c o n 
d i t i o n  is  c a u s e d  b y  c a t a r r h  o f  t h e  h e a d ,  
y o u ,  t o o .  m a y  e n j o y  w o n d e r f u l  r e l i e f  
s u c h  a s  o t h e r s  h a v e  r e p o r t e d  d u r i n g  o u r  
p a s t  2 0  y e a r s .  W R I T E  T O D A Y  F O R  
P R O O F  O F  R E L I E F  A N D  3 0  D A Y  
T R I A L  O F F E R .  THE ELMO COM PANY 

DEPT.102 114 E. 32 St., New Y o r k  IS, N. Y.

F A B U LO U S . N E W

5-Foot-Long Balloons
Twist Into A  Thousand Shapes!

GIRAFFES — DACHSHUNDS —  P.te .1 All Kin*,

Modi of 
Uv« kotOI 2 0 0  for $1

Add 25c 
Pottage 

and
H a n d lin g

Dolight Kiddiot — Grown-Ups, Tool
Fantastically (Ismbla Iiy* lota «I like no oOwr bolloons 
yov'v* a»ar saanl Twin 'am, turn 'am. band 'am—tkay won', 
braokl Cut tkam m hoM or ony sna—rwisl. and fkay rataoll 
Tha kiddiat will kora a -Sola ol o tima making tkam into 
Dovy Crockatt hot*, pratialt. g.rottas. lion*, (ish—a -kola 
ioo! You’ll wont tkam lot unusvol perry or racraotion 
room dacorotionsl liran up o potty with a contatt lor 
mokmg ika lunmort ska pa o* aid Compiata Instruction*.
Almost S (m i long wkon Inflotad Ballons Ibis sixa usually
soli up to 25c aockl

Sond only 41 now. Plus 25c pootogo ( 
of gay cok

- P"Mvoral soft NOW for GUARANTIED 
PROMPT DELIVERY. MONEY BACK 

GUARANTEE
M U R R A Y  H ILL  H O U SE

•F* 3 502 .1 14 E . 32 81 .. N. Y  Ifi. N Y .

handling for 200 in a variety of goy colors I 
Supply limited ot this low price, so order

Man's Illustrated 5 7



Get Rid of UGLY

this new easy way!
Am azing  new medicated lotion 

developed by a doctor 
works wonders by clearing up 

complexion In one week or less I

D O N 'T  let a b a d  c o m p le x io n  ru in  ro m a n ce , spo il 
y o u r  fu n . ca u se  y o u  to  b e  e m b a rra sse d , sh y  or 

a sh a m ed  I f  y o u  su ffer  fro m  a cn e , th e  c o m m o n  e x 
te rn a l ca u se  Qf p im p le s  a m o n g  y o u n g  p e o p le , try  
th is  w o n d e r fu lly  e ffe c t iv e  m e d ica te d  lo t io n  th at w as 
d e v e lo p e d  b y  a p ra c tic in g  p h y s ic ia n  to  c lea r  u p  his 
o w n  d a u g h te r 's  c o m p le x io n  a fter  o th e r  m e th o d s  
h a d  fa ile d  It h as p r o d u c e d  a s ton ish in g  resu lts  for  
m a n y  th o u sa n d s  o f  o th ers  It is G U A R A N T E E D  
t o  h e lp  y o u  o r  it w o n 't  co s t  y ou  a s in g le  ce n t!

Doesn't Show on Your Face
K era p lex  is a sk in -co lored  lotion  ( N O T  a greasy salve 
or  o in tm e n t ! )  that is q u ick ly  absorbed  b y  the skin and 
gets right d ow n  in the pores w here its h ealing  and anti
septic ingredients can  g o  to  w ork. A fter  y ou  have 
applied  it, there is n o  trace  le ft  on  the surface. In  fact, 
it m akes a p er fect a fter-sh av in g  lotion  ( or  p ow der base 
for  g ir ls ) .  It a ctu a lly  im p roves  the ton e o f  y ou r  skin -  
leav ing it so ft, c lean , a ttra ctiv e !

AFTER
Same yew«f man’after « ■  
Inf KIIAKIX twice a day 
ter |u«t ei*e week. NetUe 
the decided im provem ent— 
pim ples cempletely gene I

BEFORE
Till* young  man lettered 
frem a severe case ef acne 
far year* and tried all tke 
wcwal "remedies" wltbewt 
swccess.

NO COST Unless It ACTUALLY 
DOTS Clear Up Your Skin!

A n  an a ly sis  o f  resu lts , ta k en  f r o m  th e  case h is
t o r y "  re co rd s , in d ica tes  th at K e ra p le x  is su ccess fu l 
in c lea r in g  u p  six o u t  o f  sev en  cases o f  ex te rn a lly  
ca u sed  p im p les .

And men -  If you suffer from 
W h o t  U s e r s  S o y  pim ples on shoulders and back, 

KERAPLEX does an am azingly ef- 
i wet t«tic" « 9  i ’ om o  fective  job of clearing them up 

»•••«• <o»r o* «>»» pAsT  _  without so ilin g  clothes, 
w "k H e . l l u .  w ithout m essiness or greasiness!

„  M a il th e  c o n v e n ie n t c o u p o n  
b e lo w  n o w . fo r  a b o t t le  o f  
K e ra p le x  T h e n  use it as d i 
rected  for  a fu ll w eek  I f  y o u  
d o n 't  S E E  resu lts  that deligh t 
y o u  w ith in  that tim e , s im p ly  
retu rn  e m p ty  b o tt le  and  y ou r  
m o n e y  w ill b e  re fu n d e d  at 

and for rt»o first timo in o n c e  D o n 't  d e la y  a s in g le  m in 
rny life my pimplot or# ute C lip  and  m ail the c o u p o r  
clearing up in good  N O W  U n d e r w o o d  L a b o r a -  
thopo" — |. s t o n e s . In c .. S tra t fo rd . C on n

J -  -  M O N E Y -B A C K  G U A R A N T E E — 1
I U N D E R W O O D  LABO RATO RIES, In c ., D « p l  1 7 4 *  
| STRATFORD, C O N N . I
a Y es! I want to try K eraplex O N  A P P R O V A L  Send I 
I sue checked below  in plain wrapper m arked "p e r -*

( tonal "  W hen it is delivered I will deposit with | 
postm an amount indicated below , plus postage. If*

I not delighted with the R E S U L T S . I w ill retu rn !
em pty bottle within seven days for a fu ll refund * 

I o f the purchase price.
I □  Regular Size. $1.98 
» □  D ou ble Q uantity (T w o  B ottles ), $3.5

1 „

w.ik 1

"I have used KeropleR

A d d ress - -------

C ity ------------------
• □  S A V E  P O S T A G E  Check here if you E N C L O S E .

I paym ent, in which case we pay postage. Same| 
m oney-back Guarantee applies! .

| Payment must be tent with aH orders te be thippadl 
I te A .P .O .'s , Canada ond foreign countries.

attacking and beating still another, 
and enticing two six-year-old girls into 
his car and assaulting one of them.

At the age of 31, a pervert who had 
a long record of molesting children 
was taken into custody for molesting 
a 12-vear-old newsboy several times. 
His doting mother got his one-year 
sentence suspended and placed him in 
a private mental institution. Released 
a short time later, he promptly mo
lested another boy and was placed in 
a different mental institution. How 
long he’ll stay there is anybody’s guess.

Incidentally, many sex murderers 
do not violate their victims. In Pitts
burgh, for instance, a sex psychopath 
stabbed a 12-year-old girl 36 times 
with a paring knife, yet the girl’s 
body showed no sign of sexual moles
tation. In such cases tremendous rage 
against the female (and sometimes 
the male) sex is obvious. These butch
ering sex. killers are very frequently 
either totally impotent or of low sex 
drive, which may account for their 
immense and frustrated frenzy when 
they do become violent.

Homosexuality, too, is frequently 
accompanied by tremendous hatred of 
the victim, for the homosexual knows 
that he is incapable of normal sex ex
pression and is frustrated and some
times driven to explosive fury by the 
fact.

Sometimes fetishism is apparent. 
Fetishism is the substitution of a sex 
symbol for the living object of normal 
affection. Very often such a person 
collects articles of feminine apparel, 
such as undergarments which he fon
dles as a substitute for the living 
female.

Practically all of the offenders men
tioned earlier had records of arrests, 
convictions, imprisonment or confine
ment in a mental institution (the 
latter fairly rare), and swift release 
on parole. Why is this state of affairs 
allowed to exist in our wealthy nation?

Part of the answer is that we are 
incredibly stingy in matters that do 
not, as we think, immediately and 
directly affect us. Our jails and pris
ons are bulging at the seams, and 
frequently we have to turn dangerous 
persons loose simply because there 
isn’t room for newcomers. Our mental 
institutions, too, are overcrowded or 
exist only in paper planning.

Also, the grim truth is that, due 
largely to shortages in funds, man
power and equipment, sex criminals 
are just not being detected and ap
prehended, sentenced, imprisoned or 
confined to mental institutions.

Killing is the gravest of the sex 
felonies, yet seven of every 10 sex 
killers have appeared before the 
courts previously on charges of hav
ing committed sexual offenses. This 
despite the fact that, according to 
many authorities, the “first time” sex 
offender should be “quarantined” 
without eligibility for parole until his 
condition is cured—even though in 
some instances this may mean for 
life.

We have some evidence on how 
difficult it is to imprison and quar

antine the sex offender. In New York 
City, for instance, 3,295 persons were 
indicted for sex offenses over a recent 
10-year period. Sixty-five percent of 
these were acquitted or were allowed 
to plead guilty to misdemeanors. Only 
35 percent were convicted of sex fel
onies.

Again projecting F.B.I. statistics, it 
is probable that on a nationwide basis 
less than 50 percent of those brought 
to trial for rape are convicted, the 
rest being convicted on lesser charges 
or acquitted. The average convicted 
rapist serves less than three years in 
any sort of institution.

In Omaha, the Parent-Teachers 
Association with the cooperation of 
the police studied the “squeal sheets” 
or actual reports of sex crimes against 
children covering a two-year period. 
About 300 reports were studied. It 
was found that the prosecutor's office 
lacked sufficient manpower to follow 
up these cases, that many sex offend
ers were not charged with sexual 
offenses, and that due to delays 
or continuances many cases were 
dropped. Yet in one instance, a man 
had been arrested three times inside 
of six weeks on charges of child mo
lestation, each time putting up a small 
bond to free himself and go on his 
way.

From the above it is apparent that 
many sex criminals are loose in our 
midst, awaiting their most favorable 
opportunity to strike again. We know 
from bitter experience that punish
ment alone is no deterrent to these 
deviates, that only prolonged medical 
and psychiatric care can cure them. 
We also know that adequate and suffi
cient facilities for this sort of pro
gram are far in the future. In the 
meantime, what can we do to protect 
our own children, today and tomor
row?

Perhaps the best capsule advice to 
children on how to protect themselves 
against possible molesters was given 
recently by Dr. Alice Sowers, Director 
of the Family Life Institute of the 
University of Oklahoma. It is:

“Any stranger who asks you to go 
anywhere with him—be polite but 
firm; say ‘No.’

“Any stranger who invites your 
friends to go with him—write down 
the license number of the stranger’s 
car. No pencil handy? Scratch with 
a stone on the pavement or in the 
dust.

“Any stranger who tries to join you 
in games—be polite, but say ‘No.’ If he 
insists, report him.

“Any stranger who talks to you, 
offers you candy or toys, invites you 
to get into a car with him, or bothers 
you in any way—report him at once 
to the first older person you see.”

Other advice, selected from various 
sources including some of the child- 
protection “comic books” that are now 
being put out by various police de
partments, includes:

Never go with a stranger who says, 
“Your mother sent me to get you” 
(This is a favorite come-on of child 
molesters. Parents should emphasize
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to their children that, even in emer
gency, they will never send a stranger 
to get them.)

Whenever possible, travel to and 
from school with other children and 
avoid short-cuts through alleys, empty 
lots, and so on. Always report home 
immediately after school. If you go 
out to play again, play only where 
your parents have given you permis
sion to. If you have to come home 
alone after dark, be sure some adult 
or older child you know accompanies 
you.

And here’s a hint for older children, 
such as teen-agers. Avoid lonely tryst- 
ing places like “Lovers’ Lanes.” They 
are favorite hunting-grounds fot sex
ual psychopaths.

Psychiatrists stress that advice like 
the above should be given in such a 
manner as to alert but not unduly 
alarm the child. There is a difference 
between a  serious warning, such as 
against crossing the street except after 
taking due precautions, and scaring 
the child out of his wits. In particular, 
it is not necessary to go into the gory 
details of what a “sex maniac” might 
do to a child, which is what too many 
parents do. In fact, sex need not be 
mentioned as such, because very 
young children have only the faintest 
conception of it. Thus psychiatrist 
Margaretta K. Bowers makes a com
parison with warning children of pos
sibly rabid dogs when she advises:

“Children must be told that there 
are people with distorted behavior 
which is cruel. Youngsters can be 
brought up to love dogs and still un
derstand that some dogs have rabies 
and that you don’t go up -and pet a , 
strange dog.”

There is another point along th e ' 
same lines that deserves great empha
sis. This concerns parental attitude 
after a child has been molested. Very 
often mothers are likely to wail hys
terically, “Oh, my little girl has been 
soiled for life; she’ll never grow up 
to be a decent woman!” and all that 
sort of rot. Actually, in very few cases 
when children are molested but the 
parents treat the situation calmly and 
sympathetically is there an aftermath 
of , “sex trauma” such as frigidity, 
hatred of men, lesbianism or male 
homosexuality. On the other hand, 
the parents of a molested child who 
reveal great emotional upset can make 
that child “so fearful of sex that when 
she grows up she’ll unconsciously 
avoid men..

There is another very important 
reason for parents taking this whole 
problem of child molestation calmly, 
at least in the presence of their chil
dren. A child who is frightened that 
he (or she) will be unfairly scolded 
and punished following a molestation 
that is of course no fault of the child 
is very likely to conceal the incident 
from his parents, with the result that 
another sex offense goes undetected. 
Under all circumstances, children 
should feel that they can confide in 
their parents—and that requires the 
gentle sympathy of the parents when

ms. si h i  m m  ®
JET ENGINE INDUSTRY  
NEEDS M EN!
Tremendous 
Future with 
Good Pay for 
Q ualified Men,
17-55, in Jet Engines,
Gas Turbine Engines 
and Fuel Injection Systems!
— Experience Unnecessary
The engine power, o f the future is here TODAY! _________
Aircraft and other industries' are being revolutionized by jet engines, gas tur
bine engines and fuel injection systems! Help is needed NOW ! Tremendous 
opportunities for you if in on ground floor. Large “ HELP W AN TE D ” adver
tisements in leading newspapers tell the story: a serious shortage o f trained 

■ qualified help. Here’s your chance to get into the Jet Industry while it’s in its 
infancy! Starting salaries for 40-hours up to $117.00 per week for trained 
qualified men: industry maximum benefits such as automatic pay increases, 
paid holidays, vacations with pay, group hospitalization, surgery and life insur
ance, pensions, cost o f living allowance, recreational facilities and other impor
tant advantages. NON-ENGINEERING positions. Office or shop jobs. Help 
given in financing training through easy terms. Get the facts! They’re FREE 
of cost obligation. But the need for men between 17 to 55 is great, so don’t 
delay! W rite TODAY!

JET ENGINE DIVISION, Northwest Schools 
Dept. 102, 228 Lexington Ave., New York 16, N. Y.
P le a s e  s e n d  m e  f u l l  i n f o r m a t i o n  w i t h o u t  o b l i g a t i o n  a b o u t  y o u r  J e t  E n g i n e  T r a i n i n g  P r o g r a m .

-Age_
H o u r s  I  w o r k — _  E d u c a t i o n - _ P h o n e _

I s o t r o n ic  T r a in in g  M e th o d

M H H !

LEARN TV REPAIR 
IN ONE SHORT WEEK!
Now. after 5 year's research-a streamlined train 
ing system that obsoletes all others! In just 7 I 
days you may qam $150 weekly, without paying I 
up to $250 for training, studying long months! 
Develo|>ed bV electronic scientists in cooperation 
with ma/oi T V  m fr's.. the new Isotronic method 

| is the most practical ever devised! For conclusive 
proof, write for details anti FREE SAM PLE 
LESSON. Use it on your own set or a friend's - 
repair it -  convince yourself you can make big 
money immediately in your own T V  business! 

i Hurry -  Free Lemon supply limited. Write 
Electronic Engineering Co.. l> p t .B 2 2 2  

1038 So. I .a Urea. Ix>s ‘Angeles 19. Calif.

H Y P N O T I S M
Be Popular Amaze Entertain
L e a r n  to  a p p ly  H y p n o t i s m  a n d  A u t o  
s u g g e s t io n  in  s h o r t  t im e  b y  t r a in in g  a t 
h o m e . W r i t e  to  A m e r i c a ’s o ld e s t , 
m o s t  fa m o u s  H y p n o t i c  S c h o o l  fo r  
fre e  i n f o r m a t io n  — n o w  — to d a y .
D O N ' T  D E L A Y .  S a t is f a c t i o n  o r  
m o n e y  r e fu n d e d -  S e n t  in  p la in  
w r a p p e r .
I-------------------

S c h o o l o f  A p p l ie d  H y p n o lo g y
Dept. 3102 
114 E 32 St.,
New  Yo rk  16, N. Y

P I  a se  s e n d  m e  l i c e  in f o r m a t io n .#
N a m e  

A d d r e s s

C it y  S t a t e

Ugly Blackheads-Out in Seconds
$ ]0 0
Keep 
your
complexion free 
of blackheads — 
look attractive instantly.
Scientifically designed 
vacuum pump gently " lif ts "  

k out ugly blackheads safely, 
without pinching or squeezing.
Try VACUTEX 10 days —if not delighted return for 
refund. Send $1. We pay postage.

B A LLC O  PRODUCTS C O . Dept. 57 
1011 Kane Concourse Surfside 41. Florida

NEW MOLD-PRODUCED CHEMICAL 
FOR FALLING HAIR

" T h is  h a i r  fo rm u la  h g s  a c t u a lly  stopped f a l l in g  h a i r  an d  
has gro w n  f u l l  new h a lt  'on b a ld  a n il b a ld in g  h eads, 
say  m an y , but not a l l  o f m y c l ie n t s . I  a n d  d o cto rs w ith  
w jiom  I h ave  d iscu s se d  i t  be lieve th a t the a c t iv a t in g  i n 
g re d ie n ts  were p ro d u ced  by n atu re . I n  1950, the  15th 
y e a r o f m y e xp e rim e n ts, a s o lu tio n  in  m y la b o ra to ry  
p ro d u ced  a c u ltu r e  o f a i r  borne m o ld  s im ila r  to those 
w h ic h  p ro d u ce  p e n ic i ll in  a n d  o th e r a n t ib io t ic s . 'T o  m y 
am azem e n t t h is  fo rm u la  co m p le te ly  e lim in a te d  d a n 
d r u ff  a n d  itc h y  s c a lp  a n d  grew  h a ir  w here I t  h a s  long 
been b a ld in g . ’ w r ite s  one user. M y  fo rm u la  and sca lp  
treatm ent in v o lv e  no o ils ,  heat o r  odor. A p p lic a t io n  a n d  
m o rn in g  h a i r  co m b in g  m ay be done a t the  sam e tim e. 
M y treatm en t co st $10 p o stp a id  fo r  a n  8 week su p p ly  
w ith  in stru c t io n s . I f  y o u  p refer to re ad  m ore abo ut 
t h is  fo rm u la , se n d  yo u r nam e a n d  ad d re ss  fo r  a b s o 
lu te ly  free in fo rm a tio n . 1 believe that m y fo rm u la  In  
so m e w ay a s s is t s  n a tu re  in  r e s t im u la t in g  gro w th  of 
h a ir .  I  hope y o u  w i l l  e xp e rie n ce  the  -h a p p y  re su lts  that 
so m an y o f m y c l ie n t s  h ave  w r itte n  a n d  sho w n ro e.”  

WALTER FIELD Dept. 33
6399 Wllshine Blvd. Let Angeles 48. Calif.
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RUBY RED 
'PEACOCK" 

HANDLE

i\  ORIENTAL-
H ' S A K U / R A f . 

W A R R I O R '
W t i m m i m

The SAMURAI WARRIOR" Knit* — an eiotic and mystenuuslf 
beautiful knife — from the strange oriental city of Seki in 
ancient Cilu. It is designed and executed by the rare crafts 
men who created ine world-famous "Samurai" Swords This 
knife is precision made. 9 long, skillfully balanced and with 
tough, solid weight. The blade itself is double edged, razor 
sharp, and of heavy Stainless Steel. To the hunter w  fisherman 
who takes pride m his gear, it s  a dream come true— for this 
is really a magnificent knife.

Open an old phone book 
to page I. Plunge the 
point down into the book. 
This amazing tempered
blade will pierce over 400 pages 
cleanly* (An ordinary knife can't 
even cut this thickness.)

The handle is ornamented on both sides by glowing Ruby-Red 
insets with a blown White Feather effect inside A unique 
"Pagoda" hand-guard enriches the oriental styling And down 
the center of the gleaming blade is emblazoned the terrifying 
secret symbol of the Orient — the "Sign of the Dragon" — 
illuminated m brilliant Red and Gold: Complete with an unusual 
Oouble-snap sheath of Genuine Metal studded Leather.

This "Samurai Warrior" Knife is a hunter's delight and an 
■deal collector's item— handsome enough for any room You'll 
want a matched pair for your den or recreation room.

CHAMPION SALES, l u  MS Ctiptr Stl.. Him York ). NY /

M A I L  T H I S  C O U P O N
1 CHAMPION SALES. D e p t .S M - N I 8 7  
|  Bat 345 Caaper S tl.. New Yark 3. N Y .
■  RUSH me the "Samurai Warrior" Hunting Knife for no-risk 
1 home trial If not COMPLETELY SATISFIES. I may return in 
|  5 days for full price refund.

t
l
i

I  □  I enclose $2.98. (We pay all postage charges.)
1 □  Send C.O.D. I wilt pay postman $2.98 plus postage.

NAME AGE

ADDRESS

CITY state

the children are frightened and emo
tionally distressed.

Finally, there is a great deal that 
adults can do when a “sex-crime wave” 
strikes. One of the most important 
is to report to the police immediately 
all molestations, or attempted moles
tations. For that matter, they should 
report all such offenses, however 
minor and isolated, whenever they 
occur.

Another is to be on the lookout for 
persons who behave suspiciously— 
men who loiter around schoolyards, 
play areas, etc., and report them. 
Quite a few innocent persons may be 
picked up for questioning, but that’s 
better than having another child vic
timized as the result of negligence.

Finally if a sex crime is committed 
against a child, parents can see to it 
that the case is prosecuted to the end 
and not allowed to lapse because of

passage of time. It takes a complain
ant—and generally a persistent one—to 
put a sex criminal behind the bars 
of a prison or institution for the crim
inal psychopath.

And in the long run, as Mr. Hoover 
points out we need most “an aroused 
and vigilant public opinion” working 
constantly for better sex-criminal leg
islation and the provision of greatly 
increased facilities “for the treatment 
of sexually abnormal persons.”

There we have it. The war against 
the sex criminal is unceasing, and 
all normal, decent adults can partici
pate in it. Bear that in mind if you 
wish to protect your daughter, son, 
niece, nephew, or any other child from 
becoming a victim of a sex psycho
path. Also bear in mind that sex 
crimes against children stand today 
at an all-time high—and tomorrow it 
will be still higher. END

THE BATHTUB THAT 
WON THE WAR
( Continued from page 39)

But the will, the character, the spirit 
of the individual—these control the 
hand. More than ever, in the war for 
the minds of men, moral character, 
will, spirit, are important. As a service
man thinketh, so is he.”

With that last sentence, the Advis
ory Committee tips off America’s se
cret weapon: the thinking of our GIs 
and officers. For nowhere in history 
have there been soldiers or armies 
who can cope with the American ser
viceman when it comes to inventive
ness, ingenuity, resourcefulness, adapt
ability and spur-of-the-moment enter
prise.

From the time Revolutionary sol
diers used Indian techniques in the 
War for Independence and changed 
the technique of war forever, right 
through to Korea, the American sol
dier has shown he can devise more 
punches and counter-punches, mechan
ical or psychological, than any soldier 
in the world. He is himself, and not 
just the inventors, tacticians and in
telligence men behind him, an imagi
native genius. And that is the secret 
weapon that the American Army, 
Navy, Marines and Air Force has and 
will always carry into every battle in 
the future.

When the U.S. First Army hit the 
beaches of Normandy in the invasion 
of Europe in 1944 they blasted and 
slugged their way inland, pushing the 
Krauts back until they reached St Lo. 
There the Germans dug themselves in

behind hedgerows which, for a time, 
seemed impenetrable. They were 
tough natural obstacles: centuries-old 
mounds of earth and stone out of 
which grew great hedges and trees, 
whose roots toughened the hard earth.

Our tanks stormed ahead, to try to 
hurdle the barriers, but as their thin- 
skinned underbellies rose over the 
crests, Kraut anti-tank shells blasted 
them into steel pyres. The hedgerows, 
and the Germans, held. Something had 
to be done.

The solution to the problem came 
from a GI, Sgt. Curtis G. Gulin, of 
Cranford, N. J. Culin got the idea that 
some kind of attachment, with teeth 
to dig into the earth-barriers and hold 
the nose of the tank down, would do 
the trick. He drew a sketch of his inno
vation, showed it to Capt. James 
Depew and Capt. Stephen Litton, and 
they got to work to construct one with 
whatever scrap they could find lying 
around.

It was the Krauts who unwittingly 
supplied the necessary material. Back 
on the beaches they had left anti-tank 
barriers called tetra-hydrals, and Culin 
latched onto these. With his men he 
redesigned them, attached them to the 
tank, tested it on a revetment to find 
that it worked, then demonstrated the 
pilot model for his commander, Gen. 
Omar Bradley.

Bradley O.K.’d it instantly, and in 
the next 49-hour period 500 tanks of 
the 2nd and 3rd Armored were 
equipped with the gadget. Within a 
week Ordnance had equipped the ma
jority of tanks, and a day or so later 
Bradley launched his attack to break 
out of the beachhead.

Then the new “weapon,” dubbed the 
“Rhino” by its GI inventor, roared 
by the hundreds toward the hedge
rows, hit them and clawed their way 
over, keeping the noses down so anti
tank shells bounced off their tough 
frontal armor. The tanks kept grinding 
ahead to bury terrified Krauts in their 
foxholes and rip a huge hole in the 
German lines in a tremendous assault 
that became known as the “St. Lo 
Breakthrough.”
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This was GI ingenuity at its most 
dramatic, complete with the irony of 
turning the enemy’s equipment to our 
advantage!

It isn’t always that way, of course, 
though there are other instances in 
which impromptu inventions have 
turned the tide of battle in our favor. 
But just as morale and safety factors 
alone, the devices our soldiers have 
dreamed up and manufactured out of 
scrap have been invaluable.

When our men fought in the filth of 
New Guinea and Burma, where clean
liness was their chief weapon against 
disease, our GIs built, out of spare 
engine parts, steel drums, bits and 
pieces of wrecked enemy vehicles, 
washing machines and launderettes to 
keep their clothes free of germs and 
lice. There was probably no unit in 
the tropics in which some enterprising 
GI hadn’t devised some kind of fan, 
or a unit in the sub-arctic or cold 
temperate zones where an inventive 
soldier hadn’t fashioned a commercial- 
type stove.

As a soldier who served with the 
British forces through a large part of 
World War II, this writer knows at 
first hand that there was no similar 
ingenuity among British troops or 
among the Germans and Italians 
whose positions we over-ran.

It has been stated by objective mili
tary experts that the Germans are the 
best-disciplined soldiers in the world, 
that the Ghurkas are the stealthiest 
and the Japs the most suicidal. It’s 
perhaps a toss-up as to which are the 
best all-round fighting-men—until you 
start weighing the imponderables. 

,Then you’ve got to give it to the 
Yanks, who always seem able to come 
up with some unpredictable aCe-in-the- 
hole, never thought of before the 
moment at hand, which can tilt the 
balance their way.

Who would have thought that a fuel 
drum, filled with 90 percent crude oil 
and 10 percent gasoline, could be 
turned into a secret weapon to win a 
battle in Korea? Not the Turks or the 
British or the Greeks, or any of the 
other United Nations’ troops. But a 
bunch of beleaguered GIs did, and 
along with another “secret weapon,” 
they made it pay off with a victory.

The Reds were giving Col. Mike 
Michaelis' Wolfhound Regiment hell 
as they tried to cling to a strategic hill 
in the face of ten-to-one odds. The 
Commies attacked by night, with 
bugles blowing wildly, in surge after 
bloody surge. The black night was 
their ally because they ignored their 
losses.

Then a GI came up with an idea to 
make day out of night and give the 
Wolfhounds some targets to shoot at. 
He thought of the fuel-drum idea, re
ferring to it with good-natured scorn as 
the “GI Atom Bomb.” The idea was 
simple; fill the drums, set them off, 
and roll them down the hill. At the 
same time another GI came up with a 
plan to counteract the effect of the 
bugles. He suggested that ambulance 
sirens be hooked up to jeeps, which

Wholesale
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a  c o u p l e  o f  m o n t h s .  M a k e  y o u r  c h a n c e s  f o r  g e t t i n g  
a  j o b  o n  a  s h ip  o r  Y a c h t  m u c h  m u c h  e a s ie r  b y  
u s in g  D a v e n p o r t ' s  S e a m e n 's  E m p lo y m e n t  D i r e c t o r y .  
I t ’ s y o u r s  f o r  o n l y  $ 2 . 0 0  a n d  w o r t h  m u c h  m o r e  

e s p e c i a l l y  a s  i t  c a n  o p e n  y o u r  w a y  
t o  m o r e  t r a v e l  a n d  m o n e y  t h a n  y o u  
e v e r  t h o u g h t  p o s s ib l e .  S e n d  t o d a y  f o r  
y o u r  d i r e c t o r y .  S a t i s f a c t i o n  g u a r a n 
t e e d  o r  y o u r  m o n e y  b a c k .  ( I m p o r t a n t  
. . . D a v e n p o r t ’ s is  t h e  s u c c e s s f u l  p u b 
l i s h e r  o f  S e a m e n 's  E m p lo y m e n t  d i r e c 
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LUGE R D A R T  G U N

safety action pisl 
Precision designfrom 
famous German Au
tom atic Lu ger. Fires
darts with am azing accu racy and 
swift, silent, ligh tn in g-fast im 
p act. Routs birds, pests, rodents, 
etc. T errific  target practice. Com 
plete  with darts.
Only $2.49 plus postage on de
livery. (Send $2.49 with order 
and save postage.) Extra darts:
10 for 50c. Order now at th is  sp ec ia l price. 
CHAM PION, Dpt. SM T I8 8 ,B o x  345 Cooper S ta „ N .Y ,3 , N .Y ,

Exchange your present 
art and party movies for 
spicier, livelier new ones! 
Write today for details of 
amazing plan to turn over 
your old 8 or 16 mm movies 
for the really good films.
L I M A  S T U D I O
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y o u r s e lf "  re lin e r . J u s t  a p p ly  
S T I X  to yo u r p la te  an d  b ite .
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F o r  rates, write Stewart, 9 S . Clinton, C h ic a g o  6, (M B -D J7) 
A G E N T S  W A N T E D

TREMENDOUS PROFITS! EVERY man, woman and child 
a customer. Suits $1.50, Pants 35c, Dresses 20c .Shoes 20c. Operate from store, home, car. Free catalog. Superior, 1250- KK Jefferson, Chicago 7.
YOUR OWN BUSINESS! Your own hours! Selling nationally 
known cushion shoes is easy. 135 styles for entire family. Earn $30.00 day comm. Experience unnec. Free catalog. Write Tanners, 63 Brockton, Mass.
‘FOG-STOP" WINDSHIELD Cloth. Instantly removes blurry Mist, Frost, Sleet, Snow. Stops windshield fogging. Samples sent on trial. Kristee 136, Akron, Ohio.

F O R E IG N  A  U .S .A .  J O B  L IS T IN G S  
EARN HIGH PAY: Jobs in South America, the Islands, USA, Europe, Canada, other foreign countries. All Trades, Mechan
ics, Truck Drivers, Laborers, Office Workers, Engineers, etc. Chance to travel. Fare paid if hired. Application forms. Free information. Write Dept. 104, National Employment Information, 1020 Broad, Newark, New Jersey.
AMERICAN, OVERSEAS JOBS, high pay, Men, Women, Transportation Paid, Free Information. Write Transworld, 
200-PM West 34 St., New York 1, N.Y.

M O N E Y  M A K IN G  O P P O R T U N IT IE S  
SELL TITANIA GEMS. Far More Brilliant Than Diamonds. Catalog 10c. Diamonite, 2420-G 77th, Oakland 5, California. 
OPERATE RESTAURANT OR diner. Free booklet reveals 
plan. Write Restaurant Arts, 6012-MO, Fremont, Ohio. 
SPARETIM E HOMEWORK. $50.00 Weekly possible. Indus
tries, 526 S. Western, Chicago 12.
MAKE EXTRA MONEY Sparetime. Tom Sales, 1305-V North Western, Chicago 22.

P E R S O N A L
POEMS WANTED FOR New Songs. Send Poems. Free Examination. Immediate Consideration. Songcrafters, 2724 Arcade Station, Nashville, Tenn.
SONGS—SONG POEMS wanted by large recording com
pany. Music Makers, Box 2507-G, Hollywood, Calif.
"RULE OTHERS WITH Thoughts.” (Telepathy). Details stamp. Wisdom, 846-C9 Sunnyside, Chicago 40.

B U Y  A T  W H O L E S A L E
BUY W HOLESALE! 30-80% Discounts! Appliances, Gifts, 
Typewriters, Tools, Watches, Sporting Goods, Jewelry, Cameras, Housewares, etc. Consolidated Distributors, Clifton
39, New Jersey. ____________
SAVE $$$. FR EE  Catalog. Guaranteed fresh 8mm, 1 6 mm, 
BAW, color film. Home Processing Equipment. Superior Bulk 
Film Co. 446 N. Well?, Chicago 10.
DRESSES USED 18c, Coats $1.29, Shoes 99c. Free Catalog. 
Mail-Mart, 199-A Sackett, Brooklyn 31. N.Y.

E D U C A T IO N A L  & IN S T R U C T IO N  
U.S. C IV IL SERVICE Tests! Training until appointed. Men- Women, 18 up. Start $224-$377 month. Experience often un
necessary. Free 36-page book shows jobs, salaries, requirements, sample tests, benefits. Prepare Now. Write, Franklin 
Institute. Dept. M-49, Rochester, N.Y.
LEARN CIV IL AND Criminal Investigation at home. Earn 
steady, good pay. Inst. Applied Science, 1920 Sunnyside, 
Dept. 139, Chicago 40, III.
LEARN W HILE ASLEEP! Details free. Research Association,
Box 610-PE, Omaha. . . . ____________

S A L E S M E N  W A N T E D
MAKE EXTRA MONEY. Cash commissions. Everybody buys easy-to-sell Advertising Book Matches. Union label. Big vari
ety—Glamour Girls, Scenics, Hillbillies. Powerhouse selling 
kit free. Steady repeat business. No experience necessary. Superior Match Co., Dept. G-1257, 7528 S. Greenwood,
Chicago 1 9 ._  __________

L O A N S  B Y  M A IL
BORROW $50 to $500. Employed men and women, over 25, eligible. Confidential no co-signers- no inquiries of employers or friends. Repay in monthly payments to fit your income. Supervised by State of Nebraska. Loan application sent free in plain envelope. Give occupation. American Loan Plan, City National Bldg., Dept. BC-12, Omaha, Nebraska. 

S T A M P  C O L L E C T IN G
TERR IFIC  STAMP BARGAIN!' israel-Iceland Vatican 
Assortment -plus exotic triangle set-Also fabulous British Colonial Accumulation Plus large stamp book—Aft four offers free—Send 10c to cover postage. Empire Stamp Corp.,
Dept. PL, Toronto, C a n a d a . ______________________

P A T E N T S
IN VEN TO RS-IF YOU believe you have an invention, you 
should find out how to protect it. Send for copy of our Patent Booklet "How to Protect Your Invention" and "Invention 
Record”  form. No obligation, McMorrow, Berman A David
son, Registered Patent Attorneys, 351 -C Victor Building,
Washington 1, D.C. _____ ,

O L D  C O IN S  A  M O N E Y  W A N T E D  
WE PURCHASE INDIANHEAD pennies. Complete allcoin 
catalogue 25c. Magnacoins, Box 61-PX, Whitestone 57, N.Y. 
WE BUY ALL rare American coins. Complete catalogue 25c.
Fairview, Box 1116-MH, New York City 8 _______________

B O O K S  A  P E R IO D IC A L S  _
FREE ILLUSTRATED HYPNOTISM Catalogue. Write: 
Hypnotist, 8721 Sunset, Hollywood 46W, California.
WANT YOUR BOOK published? Free booklet 56. Vantage, 
120 W. 31, New York City.

H O M E  S E W E R S  O P P O R T U N IT IE S  
$200. MONTHLY POSSIBLE. Sewing Babywear! No house selling! Send stamped, addressed envelope. "Cuties',
Warsaw 13, Indiana. ______

H E L P  W A N T E D
EARN EXTRA MONEY Selling Advertising Book Matches. Free Sample kit furnished. Matchcorp, Dept. GH-12, Chicago 
32, Illinois.

INVEST IN TOMORROW 
BUY BONDS TODAY!

would then be scattered around the 
terrain. And when the Gooks attacked 
at night, the drums would roll and 
the sirens would scream.

And that’s the way it worked. When 
the Commies charged that night the 
darkness was suddenly illuminated by 
the burning drums, making the Reds 
easy targets, and the scream o f the 
scattered sirens rose above the sound 
of the bugles and struck terror into 
the Chinese hordes. They saw their 
comrades fall, ripped and bloody, 
as the Wolfhound marksmen picked 
them off. They stopped, wavered, then 
broke off the attack and ran back down 
the hill.

A year later, in another part of 
Korea, a unit of GIs was being slowly 
cut to pieces by a vastly superior 
number of Reds. The Red commander 
figured he had them at his mercy; any 
time he was ready to come in for the 
kill. It was a matter of numbers. There 
were few GIs left, but their com
mander decided to pretend they had 
more.

And so a couple of mechanically- 
minded GIs staked out a number of 
machine guns, added rifles and BARs, 
and wired them all to be triggered by 
remote control. When the Gooks 
moved in, figuring to wipe out what 
they thought was a handful of men, 
they were met with a spread of fire 
which confused the enemy into think
ing the Americans had been rein
forced during the night. The Red com
mander played it cautious, then, and 
the Yanks were able to hold out until 
actual reinforcements did arrive.

It wasn’t only among the ground 
forces that such enterprise was born. 
An Air Force sergeant, almost falling 
out of a bomb-bay in an effort to dis
lodge a bomb from a faulty release, 
was shocked into conceiving a spur-of- 
the-moment device which eliminated 
the chronic fault and was adopted by 
the Air Force in all bombers.

But perhaps the most dramatic in
vention came as the result of a snafu 
that threatened to keep our jet fight
ers from getting into the air to wipe 
out the MIg threat. To be more exact, 
although the jets would have been able 
to take off, the air strips were too 
short to permit them to land again 
without cracking up at the end of the 
runways.

The runways couldn’t be lengthened 
because of the mountainous terrain 
surrounding the fields. The problem 
was kicked around until an airman 
came up with an idea: a man-made 
barrier, like a gigantic tennis net, to 
check the jets when they reached the 
end of the runway.

Yeah, but what were they supposed 
to use to create the necessary give? 
Make it out of rubber bands? The 
airman mulled that one over, and the 
next day he was back. In a nearby 
town he had seen a couple of anchor 
chains from a Jap battleship wrecked 
on those shores during World War II. 
His idea was to hook the chains to 
the ends of the net, which would be 
raised on standards, and lay the chains

back along the sides of the strip in the 
direction from which the plane came.

It sounded good. A huge net was 
made of nylon, and a practical test 
was made. A jet landed, roared to the 
end of the runway, and hit the net. 
With gentle force the net yielded, the 
anchor-chains tumbling and rumbling 
as they dragged in the earth, and the 
jet was brought to a gradual stop. The 
fighter squadrons were quickly back in 
business!

This genius for quick improvisation 
saves time, red-tape, and money. 
Every month the Navy magazine, All 
Hands, lists inventions and adapta
tions created by enlisted men, often 
with an approximation of how much 
money is saved by them. An AFC de
signs a jet engine electrical analyzer 
which the Navy estimates will save 
$5,000 a year; a warrant officer devel
ops a new method of teaching typing, 
saving thousands annually; a Marine 
Corps sergeant in Korea creates des
perately needed litter covers for ‘cop
ter-borne wounded by zippering and 
otherwise adapting rotor-blade covers; 
a Marine in the stockade in Japan de
signs a new type of pistol which is 
quickly adopted; an Annapolis mid
shipman comes up with a ram-jet 
theory which is revolutionary; a Navy 
POW emerges from clink with the an
swer to a problem in rocket design 
which has stymied scientists for 
months.

Navy enlisted men, who are paid 
the standard rate of one dollar for 
their inventions, came up with such 
devices as the secret for mothballing 
ships, the Tiny Tim rocket-launcher, 
the automatic aircraft turret, mine
sweeping paravanes, electrically-light
ed suits for carrier signal officers, 
emergency arresting gear for carrier 
planes, and thousands of other inven
tions which have saved taxpayers mil
lions of dollars as well as countless 
lives.

The saving of their comrades’ lives 
has been as much an incentive to in
genious GIs as the destruction of the 
enemy. For example, one of the really 
hazardous jobs in any war is the lay
ing of telephone lines. Significantly, 
GIs have come up with at least three 
separate and distinct casualty-prevent
ing methods for laying wire, all of 
which have been used in battle in 
Korea with success.

First, was the air-borne wire-layer, 
accomplished by means of a rotating 
dispenser attached to the wing of an 
L-19, which spooled out the wire as it 
sped over the terrain. The second, an 
M-43 tank, modified with a plow-hook 
to reach outpost positions with wire it 
buried 10 inches deep and covered up 
again in a single operation. And the 
third, a 3.6 rocket launcher with wire 
attached to a missile to be shot across 
terrain which is under fire.

The circumstances and conditions 
under which some of these inventions 
are dreamed up are incredible. Not 
only in battle do the inspirations 
strike, but in some of the most rugged 
climatic conditions, from feverish
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equatorial heat to frigid arctic cold.
Only a couple of years ago a Grum

man SA-16, taking a party of scien
tists to a project site on the Greenland 
ice-cap, landed and was unable to take 
off due to a faulty engine. Despite Air 
Force urging to abandon the craft and 
be evacuated by helicopter, the skip
per, with his equally determined crew, 
swore they’d get the amphib off by 
their own efforts. •

It was sub-zero weather, the alti
tude of the ice-cap 7000 feet, and 
winds roared across the snow at 
speeds up to 100 miles an hour. They 
had no machine tools, yet, working 
minutes at a time because of the cold 
and rare air, they repaired the engine 
with a spare part they fashioned them
selves. They spent days tramping out 
a take-off strip only to have a bliz
zard hit one night and wipe it out of 
existence.

The aircraft - was frozen in; they 
rocked it loose. They tested the en
gines, stamped out another strip and 
found they didn’t have enough power 
for a take-off. They tried their two- 
bottle JATO to assist take-off, but 
that didn’t work either. Finally, the 
skipper and mechanic designed a four 
bracket job, had more JATO bottles 
paradropped to them, and got ready 
for another try.

They did everything over again, 
stamping out the field, rocking the 
craft loose from the ice, affixing the 
JATO bottles on the newly-contrived 
bracket. And then, after 35 days on the 
ice-cap, they took off—and made it 
back to Thule.

Ingenuity and persistence had paid 
off!

Inasmuch as resourcefulness and in
vention are inspirational, they are un
predictable; you never can tell where 
or when they will occur. But, some
how, American military leaders are 
sure that know-how will show up. The 
savvy of American kids with machin
ery, their competitive spirit, their un
regimented way of life, plus an educa
tion which doesn’t hamper the imagi
nation—these are the things which 
foster ingenuity. These are the tools 
with which the GI works when the 
blue chips are down and necessity de
mands an invention.

And it is this ingenuity, this inven
tiveness, adaptability, and enterprise, 
which makes our GI the greatest sol
dier in the world. No brain-washing 
can rob him of the secret of his future 
capabilities, nor can torture wring 
from him his as yet undreamed of in
spirations. In the face of defeat, the 
GI will continue to come up with sur
prises which will turn the tide of 
battle.

That old bit of doggerel that 
teaches: “For want of a nail, the horse 
was lost,” and goes on until “the bat
tle was lost,” would never have been 
thought of in the day of the GI. With 
his ingenuity, the chances are he’d 
have come up with a reasonable work
ing model of a horse.

It’s a cinch, too, he’d never have 
permitted the battle to be lost. END
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RENEGADE!
( Continued from page 11)

about him, Simon Girty, regenade, 
was supposed to have stretched his 
long frame on the green Virginia grass 
and then rested his head on the lap 
of an Indian maid. In this manner, the 
story has it, sadistic Simon Girty 
watched Col. William Crawford, his 
mortal enemy, bum to a char.

According to the same legend, 
Simon Girty was capable of anything. 
Perhaps he was. But between legend 
and truth the facts would indicate 
that Girty, for reasons of his own, had 
some legitimate grievances against the 
world. Conceivably, they’re true.

In any event, Simon Girty was born 
in what is now Dauphin County, Pa., 
in January, 1744. The premature 
death of his father was due to bad 
whiskey and worse gunmanship.

In 1756, the Senecas thundered 
down on the hill settlement where 
the Girty family lived, killed his 
mother and kidnapped Simon. He was 
given the tribal name, Katepacomen, 
and for reasons best known to the 
Senecas, raised as an Indian. In 1764, 
under conditions of the treaty closing 
the Pontiac War, Simon Girty was 
given back to the whites. He was th'en 
20 years old and, according to those 
who repossessed him, so saturated in 
Indian depravity as to pass as one. He 
settled on Girty’s Run near the city 
of Pittsburgh, but violent events of 
the day conspired against him and 
soon, through no fault of his own, 
Girty was up to his neck in bloodshed.

“Girty, you savvy the injun,” an 
Army officer at Fort Pitt grabbed him 
one day. “How about joining up with 
us and fighting Dunmore and his Sen
ecas?”

“I’ll fight Dunmore,” Girty was 
credited with saying. “But why would 
I want to kill Senecas—they raised me 
better than my own kin!”

A man is sometimes hung because 
of his own words, and that’s what hap
pened in the case of Simon Girty. Hav
ing been raised by Indians, he felt a 
deep sense of loyalty to the red man. 
In all likelihood the Senecas treated 
him as one of their own, and this he 
doubtless remembered.

“I’ll fight the British,” he repeated, 
“but the Indians are your own damned 
problem. . . ”

It was at this critical juncture in 
U.S. history that Girty and Crawford 
had their run in. Crawford had two 
daughters, both unmarried and both 
singularly attractive. Either girl would 
have done nicely as far as Simon was

concerned, for as yet he wasn’t in any 
warring mood. His chief interest in life 
was Girty’s Run, hunting and finding 
the right girl—or two. He was a tall, 
rawboned, loose-limbed man who wore 
buckskins and rode horses bareback 
like the Indians. This wasn’t nearly 
good enough for a Crawford girl and 
Girty was laughed out of Fort Pitt.

“Next time we meet, see who 
laughs!” Girty told Colonel Crawford. 
He was standing in the center of the 
Pitt stockade, surrounded by soldiers. 
Crawford’s girls snickered at what 
their father called “the half injin who 
stinks like a savage and behaves like 
one!”

For a few months Girty remained 
with the Continental Army as a scout, 
but in April, 1777, he suddenly de
fected to the British. But even they 
couldn’t handle him. Fighting inde
pendently, or with separate bands of 
Indians, bitter Girty. wreaked havoc 
and hell along the Ohio, Pennsylvania 
and Virginia frontiers, killing settlers 
Indian-fashion. In four years of fight
ing, Simon Girty earned a reputation 
of which he perversely was proud: 
Renegade.

He lived and killed by the knife. 
Wherever there was an American out
post, Girty dressed in buckskins and 
with a knife locked in his jaws, event
ually found his way in at the head of 
a scalping party. At Bryant’s Station, 
Ky., his band of 40 Wyandottes was 
repulsed but Girty crawled off into the 
bush, sole survivor of the expedition. 
Wounded twice, it was several months 
before his next raid. He then attacked 
Bryant’s Station again and when he 
left the second time he carried 12 
scalps on his larice. This was Simon 
Girty, self-confessed savage, who lived 
for the day that he’d find Crawford. 
A year later, when he did capture the 
colonel, Girty burned him alive at the 
stake.

In 1783 Girty settled near Detroit 
which was then in British hands. From 
that vantage point, he continued to 
lead Indian raids on American out
posts. Pretty Catharine Malott, daugh
ter of a settler family, was a Girty 
victim. Riding at the head of a large 
war party, Simon Girty swooped down 
in typical bloody fashion and massa
cred all whites but the girl.

Whether she detested Girty or 
loved him, Catharine Malott cared 
enough about life to see it his way. 
A British chaplain married them and 
in due time she bore him the first of 
several children. Around Detroit, they 
said Catharine Malott was as bad as 
Girty; it hardly seems charitable to 
say they were rigjit—but maybe they 
were. She rode with Girty many times.

The atrocity stories attributed to 
Simon Girty may, in part, be right too. 
Before he joined with the British and 
Indians j6n the attack on Fort Jeffer
son, Girty claimed more than 50 
American and Indian scalps in his 
tent. He added quite a few more in 
1791 when he led the Indian brigades 
against Maj. Gen. Arthur St. Clair’s 
Northwest Territory troops. One of
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Parts to build a powerful Superhet Receiver, 
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coupon below today!

W  U . S. S C H O O L
O F  M U S IC

Studio 982
Port Washington, N.

r — — — — — -------------------------------------
| U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
j Studio 9 8 2 , Port Washington, N. Y.

I Please send m e y o u r 3 6 -p a ge  Illu stra te d  Fre e  I 
Book. I  w o u ld  lik e  to p la y  (N a m e  In s tru m e n t).

I In s tru m e n t.....................................In s tru m e n t? ..............................  !

I .  I
I N a m e .....................       I
I (P lease P rin t)

I I|  Address......................................         |

I City......................................... Zone___ State.......... J
i____________________________________________i

Learn A nyth ing  
Faster — more easily 

with
The DORMIPHONIC 

Memory Trainer
It Works for You . . .  Awake and Asleep
N ow , at last, science shows you bow  to learn by 
" e a r .”  W ith  this amazing neSv scientific method—  
you merely "start”  to learn while you're awake—  
then university proved Dorm iphonics takes over, 
continues the learning process for you while you 
slumber.

D o you want to learn a language? Mem orize a 
code, a speech— important facts and figures. Y ou  can 
do it— easily, quickly in a F R A C T IO N  o f  the time 
usually necessary for memorization. Even more— you 
can correct your speech, break bad habits— even in
duce sleep— with this tested new science o f  D orm i
phonics. SAVES Y O U R  T IM E , Y O U R  EFFORT. So 
simple, children benefit— so helpful and practical 
it is used by educators, psychologists, people o f all 
ages, occupations and professions around the w orld.

Break Down Barriers to Learning
Find out H O W  the D orm iphonic Memory Trainer 
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the few survivors reported that a 
white man leading the Indians “was 
switching a big sickle knife and lift
ing off scalps. Then he drank the 
blood and danced!”

Of course, so much is tripe and so 
much is truth. That he was involved 
in the defeat of St. Clair is a matter 
of historical fact, but Simon Girty, 
regardless of the stories weaved about 
him, never drank blood. “Didn’t like 
it when I was with the Senecas,” 
Girty confided to a prisoner. “Don’t 
like it now---- ”

In 1796 when Detroit was ceded to 
the United States under the terms of 
the Jay Treaty, Girty escaped with 
his family to Canada and continued 
raiding the frontier from there. In 
1812 again, Simon Girty saw action 
but ultimately retreated to Canada.

But the big question which has 
never been answered is: What made 
Simon Girty tick?

For years, historians have been try
ing to figure it out. Stories of his 
savagery were greatly exaggerated, yet 
in some cases they were not: If any
thing, they were too gruesome to be 
told as they’d happened.

There are three theories concern
ing Girty’s hatred of whites:

First, Girty was disgusted with 
white civilization at an early age—the 
drunkenness of his father and the im
morality of his mother. “I was glad 
when the Indians raped and scalped 
her,” Girty said.

Second theory was that Girty was 
offended by the appointment of a 
younger man over him when he orig
inally volunteered his services before 
the Revolutionary War, and he never 
forgot the slight. Nor that other insult 
—the one by Colonel Crawford.

Third, his run-in with General Lewis 
of the British Dunmore Expedition. 
Oddly, he didn’t redefect to the U.S. 
when struck by Lewis’ riding crop. 
This was at a time when he had just 
deserted to the British and he needed 
some sanctuary in a storm. All Girty 
wanted was some pay which he hadn’t 
gotten in several months; instead he 
got a blow across the temple.

If ever a white man became an 
Indian, or reverted to Indian ways, it 
was Simon Girty. His hatred of the 
British was almost as intense as his 
hatred of Americans, but he figured 
the British were the lesser of two 
evils. Therefore he remained with 
them.

The execution of Col. William 
Crawford ordered by Girty and car
ried out by his Wyandotte Indians, 
fixed the renegade’s name firmly in 
the revenge-lusting mind of every 
settler arid soldier. From his stand
point, burning Crawford at the stake 
was Indian justice and he considered 
himself an Indian. Which, in effect, he 
assuredly was. Who else but a savage 
would torture a man to death simply 
because of a marriage refusal and 
some bad-taste ridicule. Only an In
dian-more properly, a savage!

Thus branded, Simon Girty made 
his way in life—a dubious way at best.

History doesn’t speak of Girty as 
being a paranoiac, but assuredly he 
was. H ij hatred of the white man bor
dered on the insane. British or Amer
ican, he didn’t care, and perhaps 
that, too, weighed heavily on his mind. 
“Had it been up to me,” Girty wrote 
in 1818, the year of his death. “I 
would’ve scalped them all . . .”

This may have been more of his 
mumbo-jumbo, for even in those days 
people were aware of certain benefits 
of being a big name. Oddly, at Fort 
Malden, people who came to know 
Girty saw a striking disparity between 
the stories told about him and the 
man-in-the-flesh.

“He may have been a renegade,” 
wrote Henry Wright in the Detroit 
News on June 6, 1882, and “he may 
have been vengeful, treacherous, mur
derous—but there were other facets 
to the man that people forget.” This 
was written 10 years after the burn
ing of Colonel Crawford.

“When scout Kenton of Colonel 
Bowman’s war party against the In
dians on the Miami, 1778, was caught 
by the redmen,” Henry Wright con
tinued, “Simon Girty offered his own 
life in exchange for Kenton’s. He 
pleaded so convincingly for the life 
of the enemy scout that the Wyan- 
dottes freed the man. The public knew 
not this side of Simon Girty . .

Probably the one thing most respon
sible for dispelling the legend sur
rounding Girty was the testimony by 
a then 93-year-old woman, Mrs. Iris 
McCormick. This is what she had to 
say shortly after Girty’s death:

“He was a man when I was a child. 
I was a prisoner of the Indians. I was 
present in the Wyandotte camp when 
Girty had Crawford burned at the 
stake—only it wasn’t that way at all! 
Simon begged the Indians for Craw
ford’s life. He offered the chief his 
own horse and a stock of goods.

“ ‘No, Simon Girty,’ he was told, 
‘if you were to stand in his place it 
would not save him.’ I heard this my- 
'self. Others heard it too—there were 
other captives I saw the redskins cut 
off Colonel Crawford’s ears as he 
burned. Girty had no gun, and when 
Crawford begged that Girty shoot him, 
it could not be done. . . ”

William Harell called him a “cur
ious mixture of many things. He fre
quently rode about Fort Malden on 
horseback, carrying a tomahawk. No
body ever knew positively that he 
used it, though he did, I suppose. He 
had many scalps on his lance. Oddly, 
he was a pleasant man. . . ”

As with other men, shrouded in 
legend, there are far too many con
flicting stories about Simon Girty to 
clearly see a true one. Doubtless he 
was present at the burning of Colonel 
Crawford, but if the word of other sur
vivors of that day is to be taken for 
anything, “Simon Girty had precious 
little to do with the burning.”

Renegade he was, though. His 
hatred for the Americans was matched 
only by the dislike he later developed 
for the British—but as Girty himself
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s p ra y in g  te ch n iq ue , together 
w ith  the latest d e ve lop m e nts 
and p ra ctice  o f t h is  cra ft.
A rra n ge d  as a s e lf-ln s tru c - 
t io n  cou rse  fo r sp ra y gun  
o perators In  In d u s tria l con 
cerns and co m m e rc ia l stu 
d ios such as sig n  shops. In 
te rio r  and e x te rio r  decora
t io n . e tc. In clu d e s  e xc e lle n t sections on 
flock and suede finishes, a u to m o b ile  w o rk , 
etc. U n u s u a lly  com p le te  and w e ll  I llu s 
tra te d! F u ll  p ric e , o n ly  $ 4 .9 7  p ostpaid. 
S a tisfa ctio n  gua ra nte e d  o r  y o u r  m o n e y 
back. O rd e r  “ S p ra y  P a in t in g .”  C irc le  
N o . 1 2 2  In  coupon a t bo tto m  of page.

MACHINE SHOP PRACTICE
Unuauallv complete study of all th* 
standard operation* performed on 
lat ie. drill press, shaper, planer, 
milling machine, grinding machine, 
etc. Also include* practical informa
tion on layout*. mcaauremcnt* and 

u*e of marhlniM*' hand tool*, 
snow* you step-hy-step how to 
read • blueprint, how to do prac
tical machine shop work Full price 
only 94.99 postpaid. Satisfaction or 
your money back. Circle No. 121 in

PAIN TING &
DECORATING

Complete Cyclopedia

•imply
Professional* in the trade 
volume coi rse as s reference to keep ub 
the latest method*. But it i* written 
and illustrated *o t'ioroiig .lv that the average 
home-owner and beginner in the trade finds tn* 
lessons easy to understand and practical to follow. 
You will find everything from A to 7. at your 
finger-tin*—nothing left for vou to gueaa at.
3 4 7  S T E P - B Y - S T E P  I L L U S T R A T IO N S !
Shows you how to do ceilings, with paint, paper. 
whit#‘wush, calcimine, etc.; s ows you how to do 
floors and ateps: how to do walla, inside mid out
side: what tools to use. what materials you need, 
how to prepare surface* to simplify your work,
fume: complete detailed instru 
do a thousand and one oh*' 
94.98 postpaid- Satisfaeti 
Circle No. 123 in coupon

• ride.

guarantee#

ROOF FRAMING Practical srtf-instruction course com
plete in one handy volume, leach** 

you the how-to-do-it step* as well us the important underlying principle*. 
Hundreds of specially-made illustrations guide you. Here is expert, up-to- 
date training for the experienced carpenter as well a* the practical handy
man interested in all kinds of roof framing. Full price, only 94.99. Satis
faction or refund guaranteed. Circle No. 117 in coupon.
HEATING, COOLING and AIR CONDITIONING

Especially prepared by ex
pert* fo r Ik '  am nlrur. Com
bined reference manual and 
instruction text. Ideal for the 
home owner, ns well as the 
ambitious mun who want* to 
get into these fine growing 
trades Illustrated practical 
information on how to select, 
install and opernte *11 stand
ard type* of equipment. Con
tains extra section on radiant 
heating. Very valuable one- 
volume course! New revised 
edit ion Price only 94.98 
postpaid. Satisfaction 

ecu. Circle “ " i d  "Tn

Blacksmithing & Horseshoeing
Useful instruction fresh from the anvil. Written bv a successful, working 
blacksmith—not a school teacher. Here is the cvervduv how-to-do-lt 
information you need on shop equipment, tool*, methods of horses >oeing. 
Wagon wheels and axle repair. Plowshares, hardening, pointing, sharpen
ing. setting. Boiler work. Hoisting hooks. Horse di*#'n*cs und treatment*, 
etc. Good clear helpful illustrations. Full price only 93.97 postpaid. 
Satisfaction guaranteed! Circle No. 118 in coupon. •

PAPER HANGING
S e lf-In s tru c tio n  T o s t— O n ly  93.97
Thoroughly illustrated, step-hy-step. one- 
volume course for self-instruction .Simple 
enough for the average home-owner. Each 
joh. each step is explained in detail. Easy to 
follow and get perfect result*.
Teaches you about paste-table work, hanging patterns, hanging aide-wall and ceiling 
paper, hanging puim I paper, etc. Complete 
price only 93.97. Satisfaction or refund. 
Just circle No. 124 in the coupon below.

PROSTATE GLAND DISORDER
nary language the kinds of pro-tatic ailment* and cbocuaw-a cause* and 
methods of treatment. "I do wish te cinphusi*e. however, "csnis.number of instuncVprostatie eiilurgemertt can be prevented,

. . . .  km • »-*-- •|>ro,tnte Gland Disorder.(inly £4.95. Order

D IE S E L  EN G IN ES”
Not tech cally-mii ided

—written for the :
menl of nil

iM-hani-
......... ......................... ... on the

.. and ad iietment of all common 
Excellent sections on the principles 

■struction of Diesel engine* -and also the 
<1 operation of electrical power equipment 
crlion with Diesel engines. Very complete 
Ipful lessons' Hundreds of illustration*.
ice only 94.95. Circle No. 126 in coupon._____________________

FINGERPRINTING
Wi'll-illnetrated simplified course in one volume, 'leaches you the erience 
of reading, classil.ving and indent dying 
fingerprints Includes many sample prints 
enlarged for easv study \i«o includes 
quest 100* 'and answer* for sell-instruc
tion1 Full price only 93.97. Satisfaction guaranteed. Circle No. 127 in coupon.

M A K E M ONEY W R IT IN G !
.rite short article*, filler*, hrfef fmragj^hAhow-

, , » I ' m ’  JSJSSffTwiP
93.95. Circle No. 60 in coupon.___________

L e a r n  C A R T O O N I N G  
a n d  C A R I C A T U R I N G
Complete—practical—and ensv-!« follow A good short 
practical self-ins*ruclion er.uroc in caricaturing and 
drawing funny picture*. Contains more than H*G or‘4’T 
nil professional illustrations! fells you exactly what 
materials you need to starts with. Then carefully !"* 
str' cte you every step of the way through drawing

FttH *pri>c*°onl y%4-9$.' *Jo*t circle No. i2 f  in coupoo

M A IL  T H IS  N O -R IS K  COUPON  TO D A Y
is the fu ll p rice . n o th in g  m o re  fo r m e to pay. I have the r ig h t  to ^ n * y ' « o m p l r t .

T  c irc le  a ro u n d  the n u m b e r o f each course yo u  w a n t.)
.  . . . .  I p ric e , ..................................... — -  —  ------
T h e n  i f  I a m  not m ore tha n  satisfied in  e ve ry  w a y  I 
Im m e d ia te  re fu n d , w ith o u t  q u e stion  o r  q u ib b le . (D ra w

1 0  2 5
1 0 6  1 0 7
1 1 8  1 1 9

I  enclose $ .  . . . 
S h ip  C .O .D .  for

I 
I
|  N A M E  

|  A D D R E S S . 

I  C I T Y

3 1
1 0 8
1 2 0

4 9
1 0 9
1 2 1

6 0
1 1 0
1 2 2

6 1
1 1 1
1 2 3

1 0 1
1 1 3
1 2 4

1 0 2
1 1 4
1 2 5

1 0 3
1 1 5
1 2 6

1 0 4  1 0 5
1 1 6  1 1 7
1 2 7  1 2 8

. . . .  In fu ll  p a ym e n t. S h ip  e n t ir e ly  p*>stpald. 
............... p lu s  postage.

□ Ch eck here If  above o rd e r la 
fo r tw o  o r  m ore n u m licr* . In  

th is  case w e  send yo u. w ith o u t 
e xtra  cha rge , a tine educational 
vo lum e  as a Ixinus. Y o u 'll  Ik - de
lig h te d  w ith  th is  e xce lle nt g ift. 
A n il it  Is yo urs to keep. free, even 
If  vou re tu rn  the courses after in 
sp ection. M A II  th is  coupon N O W —  
th is  s iR V ia l Im nus offer is subject 
to c a n c ella tio n  w h e n  o u r  present 
stock ru n s  o ut.
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M a k e  M o n e y
i n

A R T
It's EASIER 

Than You Think l
D r a w i n g  at left shows 

how to proportion 
average human figure, 8 

heads tall. General art in
struction has been sim
plified same way in our 
famous home study course. 

“ With it, you can develop 
artistic ability you- never 
dreamed you had — train 
for top pay in Commercial 

-Art, Illustrating, Cartoon
ing, Design, Fashion Art, 
Lettering, Portraits, TV, etc. 
Low cost. Individual super

vision .
S EN D  F O R  FR EE  B O O K

Describes our methods. 
Lists opportunities. Quotes 

“ students. No obligation. No 
salesman will call. To get 

your .free book, simply clip and mail the coupon 
now to: Washington School of Art, Studio 1182,

1 1 )

H

( / L J

{

M l

V

\ '

'  1

----------

Port Washington. N. Y. (Estab. 1914*

MAIL*COUPON*FOR*FReT BOOK
Washington School of Art
Studio 1182, Port Washington, N. Y.
Send m e -F R E E -y o u r  valuable illustrated Book, I 
••Art for Pleasure and Profit.”  No obligation. No ■ 
salesman will call. ■

I
....................................... Age...
(PLEASE PRINT PLAINLY)

Name.........

Street..!..........................- .................... .............

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

G I V E  T H E  G I F T  O F

L A N G U A G E
f O N  T O

(f  LINGUAPHONE
The World's Standard Conversational Method

SPANISH ( or European) * FRENCH - GERMAN 
JAPANESE • ITA LIAN  • RUSSIAN 

MODERN GREEK - a n y  of 34 languages 
available for FR EE TRIAL AT HOME

A l.inKiiitplione Recorded Language Set is a lasting gift for 
young and mature— an invaluable asset in business, travel, 
si-bool, armed services and social life.
YOU CAN SPEAK IN 20 MINUTES A DAY. You LISTEN 
to Llnguaphnne’s life-like, conversational recordings and 
LEARN another language AT IIOME the same, natural 
way you learned to speak English long before you went 
In school.
NO TEXTBOOK CAN TEACH YOU TO SPEAK. Only 
LINOl'APHONE brings 8 to 12 of the world's best native 
language teachers into your home. You hear men and women 
speak about everyday matters In their native tongue. YOU 
understand—You SPEAK correctly as they do. It’s like 
living in another country.
LINGUAPHONE is used 'round the world by educators, 
governments, business firms. Over a million home-study 
students of all ages have learned this Ideal way.
Send today for FREE Booklet about “ The Gift of Lan
guage” : also details on how to obtain a COMPLETE 
Course unit on FREE TRIAL. Linguaphone Institute. 
T-:i«'.i-02S Rock. Plaza. N. Y. 20.

I LINGUAPHONE INSTITUTE Cl 7-0830 L
I T -309-028 Rock. Plaza. New York 20, N. Y. I
J I ’ leksc send m e:

□  Details on FREE Trial 
Xo obligation, of course.
My language Interest is ........................  I

1 X’ ame........................................................  I
I 
I 
I 
I 
I

- J

City................... Zone.. .State.............
World's Standard Conversational 
Method for Over Half a Century

confessed years later, “I had to have 
some place to g o . . . ! "

Soipeone—nobody knows who—saw 
Girty scalp an Indian squaw and put 
glowing coals in her head while she 
screamed for mercy. ..  Someone else, 
a witness at the same raid, ridiculed 
the story, saying that the woman had 
already been scalped and Girty simply 
put the old hag out of her misery.

The cold truth remains that he quit 
the Americans for the British; he 
killed both Americans and British; and 
he thought more of the redmen than 
he did of his own people.

JOE YORK AND 
THE RIVER RAT
( Continued from page 29)

for me to sit up and finish my beer, 
not Joe York! He crooked a pair of 
hairy hands under my armpits and 
yanked me uo. Then he pointed far 
ahead in the marshy grass and I saw 
it clearly, a long dark pelted animal 
that looked like a mink.

“Fancy!” Joe laughed happily. 
“Well, my woman’s been saying how 
she’d like a fur piece. C’mon, Langdon, 
move your butt!”

Joe jumped out of the boat then 
and began pushing us off. He took the 
bow, readying the brace of nine foot 
spears as I leaned into the oars. We 
were doing fine then, and I could hear 
Joe chuckling delightedly as he coiled 
the line on the deck between himself 
and my rowing seat.

“How’s our progress?” I wheezed. 
“Can I look?”

“Sure, boy! See? There he goes— 
he’s seen us! Look—he’s cutting across 
the lower end of the swale heading for 
the water!”

As I rowed, Jo,e keot telling me 
which way and how fast. I really put 
everything into it, and the skiff fairly 
flew across the water. I was sweating 
hard, feeling the beer and sun, when 
Joe tapped my shoulder after a cou
ple of minutes and whispered, “Slow 
down, Langdon. You’re getting close. 
I don’t want him to dive on us.”

“O.K.” I wheezed, easing slightly 
on the oars and not ungrateful for it. 
I hadn’t worked so hard in years. I 
felt like my back muscles were sepa
rating from my spinal column, and 
my arms like lead.

“Forty yards, Langdon,” Joe called 
softly. “I’ll be getting ready now. 
Steady as you go.”

I could hear him fumbling with the

“They were my people,” Girty told 
a chronicler of his bloody days on the 
Virginia frontier. “My mother was a 
tart, my father a drunkard — why 
shouldn’t I have liked Indians? They 
were the only parents I knew . . . ”

All things equal, Simon Girty had 
a long and bloody life. He died in 
Canada at the age of 74; his two sons 
and their sons were present when he 
died. There were a number of shrunk
en, leathery scalps in his house, but 
nobody could tell whether they were 
white or Indian. And by then Girty 
didn’t care. END

gig. I gave him seven good strokes and 
he gasped, “Hard right, Langdon! He’s 
turning!”

The skiff trembled as Joe shot the 
long splinter of death at the evasive 
fisher. I couldn’t see a damned thing 
but I knew from the way he heaved 
the gig, it was different and desperate 
and not at all the way he generally 
handled a spear.

“Damn! Pull ahead — missed the 
sonuvabitch!”

I pulled hard on the oars with 
everything I had and Joe heaved the 
second gig. Then, abruptly, I heard 
his shout and I stopped rowing.

“Got him! Got him, Langdon! Back
water!”

I looked over the side at the molten 
black surface of the river and saw the 
fisher rolling over on his back, the 
spear protruding from his neck. I saw 
his eyes, twin flames of green, and his 
teeth gnashing and snapping at the 
thing that had impaled him. Then he 
dove.

Just then, I looked around in time 
to hear Joe scream and see his wildly 
flailing arms as the line coiled around 
his left foot, smashing him against the 
gunnel, pulling him swiftly over the 
side. I thought I was dreaming be
cause Joe was the kind of guy who 
never muffed anything he did. But 
now it was different—all his misses 
caught up with him at once.

“My leg! Langdon! He’s pulling me 
under,” he screamed, flailing at the 
line and doubling under. “Lang---- ”

I didn’t bother with a knife. I fig
ured I could handle a 30 pound water 
rat barehanded and still slip Joe’s 
leg out of the coil. But I figured wrong.

My friend’s usually unerring aim 
was first revealed to me many years 
before at Guadalcanal. He had one of 
the finest throwing arms in the Corps. 
He’d lob a grenade and it went where 
he intended it to go—and it stayed 
there. He was quite a guy back in 
those days.

I met Joe on ’Canal, of all places. 
I think that’s funny. Two guys from 
Biloxi, Miss., and they’ve got to travel 
halfway to hell and gone to say hello 
for the first time. But that’s the way it 
was with us, and we got to be fast 
friends. We had lots of things in com
mon besides Japs.

Anyway, a couple of million years
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"The auto industry is now 
short 100,000 mechanics”

A national magazine recently said that “ 100,000 me
chanics are needed by the motor industry. If you 
qualify, you can go straight to the top.” The vice- 
president of a famous auto plant added, “Craftsmen 
and mechanics are needed. The auto industry is now 
short 100,000 mechanics .. . Technicians not only have 
excellent security but can count on good pay and 
promotion.”

The demand for mechanics is terrific because there 
are over 62 million cars and trucks on the road .. . 
one-third in the heavy-repair class. Also, the industry 
produces about 7 million new vehicles each year, all of 
which need periodic service. Get your share of the pay, 
the prestige, the security that this giant industry offers!

Add to Your Income -  Moke Money os You Train
Soon after they enroll, many students do repair work for 
profit. Some fix cars “ on their own,”  others get part-time jobs 
in local shops. Students add extra dollars to their regular 
income this way. They buy shop equipment, pay their tuition, 
and sometimes save enough to put in the bank. Quite a 
number get full-time job offers while training, and some even 
open a small shop. CTI’s famous Shop-Method Home Train
ing Plan encourages students to start on actual repair w ork - 
gives them the confidence and basic know-how to go ahead— 
and to get ahead. Remember, you can keep yourself busy by 
just concentrating on tune-up work. Of course, you learn 
every phase of mechanics as a CTI student.

CTI W ill Train You at Home 
for a Good Job and Top Pay
You don’t have to put up with an ordinary job . . .  
with average pay . . .  with work that earns you no rec
ognition. Not when America needs over 100,000 newly- 
trained mechanics —not when skilled men earn top 
wages, work steady, enjoy security! It’s easy to break 
into America’s No. 1 industry. You can learn this re
spected trade without wasting years as a low-pay 
apprentice—without attending a resident school. You 
can learn right in your own home—in your spare time. 
Thousands of men with no previous training have done 
it—and you can, too. Want proof? We’ll send the facts 
if you’ll just fill out and mail coupon below.

•  A l l  C T I  k i t s  a r e  o f  f in e s t  q u a l i t y — th e  k in d  
th a t  e x p e r ie n c e d  m e c h a n ic s  u s e .  N o  e x t r a  
c h a r g e  fo r  k i t s .  You  k e e p  th e m .

Learn By Practicing w ith Tu ne -U p  K it and Tools
C T I instruction is easy to understand, well 
illustrated. And you can get practical experi
ence as you learn. As part o f your training, 
you receive an Engine Tune-Up Kit and 
mechanic’s tools, including socket set (see 
photos.) Included are these professional test
ing instruments: Compression Tester; Vacu
um Gauge & Fuel Pump Tester; Ignition 
Timing Light; portable steel case.

DIESEL M EC H A N IC S  O R  B O D Y  A  FENDER REB U ILD IN G  instruction 
is included with your training in Auto Mechanics —at no extra 
cost. Only C T I offers you this generous choice. The C T I plan 
ro u n d s  o u t  your training in the motor field—gives you an ex tra  
m ea su r e  o f potential earning power. M ail coupon today..

GO INTO BUSINESS FOR YOURSELF
As a skilled mechanic, you can 
earn good pay and work steady.
But if you want to be your own 
boss, what’s to stop you from 
owning a shop of .your own? 
M ail coupon for information. 

C o m m e rc ia l T ra d e s  In s t itu te  
C h ic a g o  2 6 ,  III.

[Mail Now lor 2 Free Books ̂

V 1
C O M M ER C IA L T R A D E S  IN S T IT U T E
1400 GREENLEAF AVENUE DEPT. A -6 4 9
CH ICA G O  26, ILLIN O IS
Mail me your two opportunity booklets: Big Money in Auto 
Mechanics; and Sample Lesson. Both are FREE.

Name_ -Age-

Address- 

City______ -Zone____State-
■ d!
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I’ll Show You How to Make 
BIG MONEY the First Hour!
Get into a high-paying business without spend
ing a cent! I’ll rush you, absolutely FREE, a 
powerful Starting Business Outfit. It contains 
EVERYTHING you need to start making ex
citing cash profits the first hour!

As the Mason Shoe Counselor in your town, 
you can start taking easy orders the minute

rour Outfit arrives. You need no experience.
'll show you how to add as much as $168.00 

EXTRA income a m onth for just 2-orders 
a day ... how to take orders from friends, rela
tives, neighbors, folks where you work.

EVERYONE wants comfortable shoes. Mason 
Air-Cushioned shoes are backed by the Good 
Housekeeping Guarantee Seal, have been ac
cepted for advertising by the American Med
ical Association. Some topnotch men have 
taken up to 20 orders their first day . . . earn
ing up to $10 an hour!

NOT SOLD IN STO RES!
Mason Shoes are not sold in stores, so folks 
must buy from YOU and KEEP buying from 
you! You feature 160 dress, sport, work shoe 
styles for men, women . . . with such EXTRA 
features as Air Cushion innersoles, Steel Shanks, 
work soles of Neoprene, Cork, Cushion Neo
prene Crepe, Safety Shoes.

You’ll run the best “ shoe store’ ’ business in 
town, because you actually “ carry” a greater 
selection than a store. You draw on our stock 
of over 200,000 pairs in sizes 2Vi to 15, widths 
AAA A to EEEE. No need to substitute . . . 
folks get the style, size, width they order. No 
wonder you can expect fast profits!
Rush Coupon for Your FREE Outfit! 
Start now! We will rush, absolutely FREE, 
EVERYTHING you need to start making 
money the first hour! Make the extra cash you 
need . . . send the coupon TODAY!
A l  A  C A U  S H O E  M F G .  C O . .  D e p t .  928
M A 9 U N  C H IP P E W A  FALLS, W IS C O N S IN

Send for FREE O utfit!
I M r. Ned M ason , D ept. 9 2 8  _  . .
| Mason Shoe M fg. C o .. Chippew a Falls, W is.
I set me up in u MONEY-MAKING BUSINESS I
■ can run from home. Kush FREE and postpaid ray Start- 
1 inn Business Outfit with EVERYTHING 1 need to start 
| making extra cash  from the very fir«t hour.

I
i
l
l
l

| S a m e ......................................................................-........  j
|  A d d r e e s ....................... . ........... ................................ .. J
| T a t C a . .  ..................................... S ln f t .....................  |

later, Joe and I were civilians again 
and we continued seeing each other. 
Being married and with children, 
neither of us could just up arid take 
off on a catfish gigging expedition any 
old time we pleased, hut we did man
age a few junkets now and then.

Joe was quite a guy in the wilder
ness, too. You take that fisher, for 
instance. First of all, market hunters 
wiped out the breed at the turn of the 
century down our way. Only a man 
who’d been around, therefore, would 
know that there even was such an ani
mal to begin with. But Joe did. Unlike 
me, he’d trekked the marshes from 
Utah to British Columbia, over on the 
Canadian side. That boy knew all 
kinds of animals.

I didn’t know much about anything,
I confess. The range of my prewar 
travel was Alabama and Louisiana, 
and seeing how I worked six days a 
week for a living, I was lucky as hell 
to have gotten even that far from 
home. Anyway, that’s how it was with 
me and Joe—just a couple of guys 
around 28 who formed a friendship 
during the war and made it last.

Joe was the guy got me interested 
in gigging catfish. In fact, the whole 
damned rig was his. I mean the River 
Queen and the spears and all the other 
junk he had aboard. All I supplied 
was the muscle power and the beer, 
but, all things considered, it was a 
pretty fair arrangement. We got some 
damned fine catfish once in a while.

That Sunday morning, though, there 
really wasn’t much point in nosing 
around trying to gig the cats. Too 
much sunlight in the wrong places, 
and not enough in the right ones. You 
really need gray, overcast days for 
gigging, but like I said before, Joe 
and I used any old excuse to get away 
for a day.

Now and then, of course, we’d have 
to go out and bag a few 30 pounders.
I mean you could string women along 
so far—after that you had to produce. 
Well, when you’ve speared one cat
fish, you’ve speared ’em all. They’re 
big, from 15 to 30 pounds, and they 
fight like hell on the end of a long, 
splinter with a steel barb in the nose. 
That’s all I really knew about gigging 
—just the occasional catfish. My expe
rience, I’m afraid, was extremely lim

ited. I went overboard after Joe with
out a knife when the fact is, I should 
have brought a whole mess of them.. .

For a moment, I could see only my 
friend’s flailing body. Then a small, 
dark blur dipped beneath me and the 
wooden shaft smacked me along the 
leg. I ducked under and grabbed it 
but it pulled away. Now the fisher 
was diving and Joe’s body was being 
pulled into the depths. I went down, 
too.

Desperately, I kept grabbing at the 
taut rope arcing down into the warm, 
opaque depths, and I had enough of 
it now to find Joe’s body. He was still 
thrashing wildly as I jerked on the 
line and found his leg. I couldn’t see 
anything so I simply followed the line 
to its knotted coil and shoved my 
hands in, pulling.

Then the fisher attacked me. I’d 
almost gotten Joe free when I felt the 
line go slack. I thought for a moment 
that the fisher was dead—I had Joe 
and 20 yards of loose line, and I 
thought it was a cinch. Hot, searing 
pains suddenly raked my stomach as 
a furry body suddenly attached itself 
to me, head burrowing hard, teeth 
grinding in. I slammed both hands 
into the body and pushed it off. I was 
out of breath, my lungs almost burst
ing for need of air. I needed a moment 
before I could fight again.

I was sure by this time that Joe 
had recovered sufficiently to help him
self. Hungrily I gulped the surface 
air, my head spinning wildly from the 
shock of seeing my own blood dark
ening the water. But I didn’t start 
down until I’d twisted around and saw 
the boat too far behind me to do any 
good. It was a decision I had to make 
then, and I made it. A second could 
mean Joe’s life, so I dove under the 
water, again figuring I could save him 
with my bare hands. And again I was 
wrong.

The first thing I felt was Joe’s limp 
body, almost floating 20 feet under 
the surface, the fisher apoarently hug
ging the bottom beneath him. My 
hand touched his open mouth. Terri
fied, I began pulling but I couldn’t 
budge him.

I doubled over and ran my hand 
along his ankle and tugged desperately 
on the line. And I had it free. Then

STATEMENT REQUIRED BY THE ACT 
OF AUGUST 24, 1912, AS AMENDED BY 
THE ACTS OF MARCH 8, 1933, AND JULY 
2, 1946 (Title 39, United States Code, Section 
233), SHOWING THE OWNERSHIP, MAN
AGEMENT AND CIRCULATION of Man’s 
Illustrated, published bi-monthly at New York, 
N. Y., for October 1, 1957.

1. The names and addresses of the publisher, 
editor, managing: editor, and business manager 
are:

Publisher, Hanro Corp., 441 Lexington Ave
nue, New York 17, N. Y .; Editor, Jack Hoff
man, 441 Lexington Avenue, New York 17, 
N. Y .; Managing Editor, none; Business Man
ager, David Gassner, 441 Lexington Avenue, 
New York 17, N. Y.

2. The owner is: (I f owned by a corporation, 
its name and address must be stated and also 
immediately thereunder the names and ad
dresses of stockholders owning or holding one 
per cent or more of total amount of stock, if 
not owned by a corporation, the names and ad
dresses of the individual owners must be given. 
If owned by a partnership or other unincorpor
ated firm, its name and address, as well as 
that of each individual member, must be given).

Hanro Corp., 441 Lexington Avenue, New York 
17, N. Y. ; Morris S. Latzen, 441 Lexington 
Avenue, New York 17, N. Y . ; Hannah Latzen, 
441 Lexington Avenue, New York 17, N. Y.

3. The known bondholders, mortgagees, and 
other security holders owning or holding 1 per 
cent or more of total amount of bonds, mort- 
ages, or other securities are: none.

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

DAVID GASSNER.
Business Manager. 

Sworn to and subscribed before me this 16th 
day of September, 1957. Manuel Lieblich, No
tary Public. My commission expires March 30, 
1958.
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J E W E L S  E X 0 T I C  L I N G E R I E  for Sheer Enchant ment
A. "Goddess of Love" . . . Julius Caesar gave Cleopatra an Empire in 

Egypt when he saw her in the original of this gorgeous gown. Nylon 
embroidered, elastic puckered midriff emphasizes the uplift of the bust
line . . . Made of 100% Nylon. Permanent pleated. Pink, White, Blue, 
Black. Sizes 32-40. Style No. 245. $8.98.

B. Witchcraft . . . The most exotic gown we've ever seen. Nude-shouldered, 
strapless nylon tricot outlines your form . . . gives a glimpse of leg 
through the daring front slit. Contrasting satin bows. Sizes small, medium 
and large. Midnight black, siren red, boudoir pink or powder blue. $8.99. 
Order Style No. 6882.

spangled with brilliant rhinestones. Sizes small, medium, large. Midnight 
black, siren red, boudoir pink or powder blue. $3.99. Order Style No. 
7207.

J. Harem Queen Glamour-Jamas . . . You'll look langourous, exciting, 
breathtaking in these sheer black rayon glamour-jamas. Just picture 
yourself in them . . .  a brief top of Peek-A-Boo black lace that clings 
where it should . . . stopping short to expose your smooth bare midriff. 
Then the final touch . . . enticing double-exposure sheer harem trousers 
that reveal all your charms. Bewitching Black Magic. Sizes 32-40. Color: 
Black only. $10.98. Style No. 634.

C. Parisian Night . . . Give her all the glamour and enchantment' of an 
evening in Paris with this Paris inspired Baby Doll sleep set. Made for 
sleeping time of enticing nylon tricot that moulds and clings to your 
figure. Daring scoop neckline. Comes with matching brief..Jet black sky 
blue, bridal white, baby doll pink. Sizes S, M, L. Style No. 310. $5.99.

D. Daughter of Eve . . . The perfect mate to the gown on the right. Luxurious
negligee to complete the most feminine set ever. Specifically designed 
to enticingly hide and yet .show a glimpse of the tantalizing gown under
neath. Sheer lace nylon With a nylon lace top, with contrasting bow. Jet 
black, bridal white, sky blue, shocking pink. Sizes 32-40. Style No. 181. 
$15.95. •

E. Daughter of Eve . . . Beware the man who sees you in this completely 
feminine gown. Romantic as a full moon, captivating as a young lover's 
kiss. Twin layers of sheer nylon. Nylon lace bodice. Macthing negligee 
to the left. Jet black, bridal white, sky blue, shocking pink. Sizes 32-40. 
Style No. 182. $9.98.

F. Double Duty Beauty . When it's time to go to bed, a gal's ahead when 
she's dressed in dreamy nylon net. Glamorous real Mink trimmed rose 
gives rich touch. Nylon tricot tromets with nylon net trimmed with glam
orous rhineston-s. Small, medium or large. Midnight black, shell pink, 
powder blue. $9.98. Order Style No. 6748.

G. Dancing Doll Set . . . Photographers dream. A ll lace, all lovely. Brief and 
beautiful panties have a wisp of a bra to match . . . show off your 
curves, but just enough. All dainty acetate and nylon lace. Sizes small, 
medium and large. Midnight black, siren red, boudoir pink or powder 
blue. $5.99. Order Style No. 7006.

H. Love Pledge Panties . . . Sheer as a whisper, brief as a dream. Lace- 
edged nylon tricot with scarlet satin hearts that spell "/ love you ."  Be-

K. Yours alone . . .  So feminine, so utterly luxurious. Enticing bedroom 
peignoir — save it for your true lover's eyes alone. Yards of nylon lace 
delicately underlined with contrasting translucent nylon taffeta to en
hance your every movement. Cutest twin bow, and push up sleeves. Mid
night black with pink lining, sky blue with pink lining. Sizes 32-40. 
Style No. 303. $9.98.

10 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE • Send No Money Order Today1

VOGUE SHOPS, Depf. A-25- B 35 Pork Av«„Rockvill. Centra, N. Y. I 
Please send me the following on a 10 Day Money Back guarantee | 
Item # Size 1st Color 2nd Color Price |

---------------------- ----- - 4  I - - —  I
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------,

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- j

□  Gift wrap, I enclose payment plus 25c □  I enclose payment— J 
send postpaid □  Send C.O.D. plus postage

Name........................................................................................ <................... I

Address............................................     ^

City & Zone..........................................................State.............................. .
M O N E Y  B A C K  G U A R A N T EE

O N E  M A N  T E L L S  A N O T H E R  . . . " A M E R IC A 'S  L E A D IN G  D E S IG N E R  O F  L IN G E R IE  FO R  S H E E R  E N JO Y M E N T
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O ' ,
CHOICE 

OF.

L IM IT E D  w / j i i / / ,
T I M E  O F F E R !  *  W ™ ’ ;

i 1 u  „ k  48 C a lifo r n io

GIFTS 8 M " * "I  P le a s e  r u s h  F R E E  G IF T S  & M e  
I  s h ip  d e t a i l s ,  w i t h o u t  o b lig a t io n ,  

H j  Q 2 I  d o  n o t h a v e  a  p ro je c to r .
*** i~ i | have an 8MM,

8MM MELTON VIEWER PROJECTOR 4
_  Handles any 50 ft. 8MM Film. Gives '  

bright clear pictures. Slow or stop motion.
 ̂ Three sparkling 50 Ft. 8MM films,

l( ^  OR Two 100 Ft. 16 MM Films.11

Enjoy the finest home movies obtainable — get a 
wonderful gift absolutely FREE! The Guild makes 

this amazing "Get Acquainted" offer to PROVE that our 
I films are vastly superior to those offered by other "clubs". 
1 ADULT FILMS feature Hollywood's most beautiful young 
* starlets and models in exotic dances . . .  in amusing plot 

\ situations. FAMILY and KIDDIE Films provide whole*
■ some entertainment. Send no money!

M Jm n  ------- ‘
°̂ l re These ^ e r  G u ild  Advantages

_________________________________ -‘.^^^^^'Try Before You Buy" Plan. You buy only after
I ^ T y o u ' v e  SEEN film, and decide you want to KEEP 7 L_ 1 --------a n '  ^ ^ i ^ h e m .

f t  3  Pr°t*c,or' Q  fatni'y F‘'rT“ ‘ l^ ^ p^ ^ R evo lu tio nary  "Trade-In" Film Plan. Trade old
4  -J , r. Q  M*0'* Films for new, a t one third usual cost.

pre ' ^ ^  ^ G u aran teed  Lowest Prices. Save up to 50%
on New Film.1

* Address

i  C i t y ------

•.You M ust be 21 to <
C U P  &  M A IL COUPON TO D A Y!

GOVERNMENT OIL LEASES 
LOW AS $1 PER ACRE

You do no drilling, pay no taxes, may real
ize a king-size profit w ithout ever leavine 
home. Free map and booklet. Write to
A M E R IC A N  O IL  S C O U T S . D ept. SG.
7 3 2 1  B e v e r l y  B lv d .  L o s  A n g e le s  3 6 ,  C a l i f .

MEN ONLY
Don’t pass this Up.

Read. “ W h a t every m an should know 
about fem ales". Confidential eye-opener 
secrets to win* hold and control your 
w om en. Sent sealed for on ly $1.00 

A N D R E  C H E R V E N C E ,
> D R A W E R  791, C H IC A G O  90. IL L .  ^

___  l /  i
Here’s a Garden of Eden, unspoiled! Grace

ful, flirtatious beauties far outnumber the 
men. Beach and sun provide the life you want. 
Food is abundant, drinks cheap, the pace 
leisurely. For one or two dollars a day, you 
live like a king!

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

This romantic retreat is fully described in 
a new book PARADISE FOR MALES. Other 
incredible retreats, equally thrilling, equally 
available, are also included in this fascinating 
book. Of special masculine appeal are the 
full-page pictures, showing types o f native 
beauty.

A d ven tu re calls! It takes just o n e  dollar to  
get all the practica l in form ation  y o u  n eed— 
how  to  go , where to  stay, what to  do , how  
little it costs. If you don’t find a dollar’s worth 
o f excitement in text and pictures, return the 
book for refund.

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

PLAZA BOOK CO., DEPT. B302
109 Broad St., New York 4, N. Y .
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G IAN T  
COLLECTION

Hours and Hours of FUN!
Here's everything a boy' and girt ever 
dreamed of— Tractors, Cars, Trucks, Space 
Ships, Cireus Animals, Farm Animals, Rail 
road Engines and Cars, Soldiers, Cowboys 
and Indians, Tanks, Bazookas, Cruisers, 
Tanks, Artillery, Farm Equipment, Heavy Roa 
Equipment, lets, Bombers, Rockets, etc.

NOT A V A ILA B LE  IN STORES
True, TWO DIMENSIONAL reproductions 
expensive toys. Each toy stands up on i l l  
own base. Up to 1*6” high and 2 % "

Limit —  5 sets to a customer.
BREA TOY MFC., Dept 1302 

114 East 32 Street, New York 16, New^VorlJ

BREA TOY MFC.. Oept. 1302 
114 East 32 Street, New York 16, New Yorl

Dear Sirs: Please rush me................sets of |
GIANT TOY COLLECTION @ $1.00 per set.
I enclose $........................... □  Check Q  Cash I
(Sorry no C.O.D.’s) □  Money Order

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

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

something slammed up against my 
thighs and the blunt, snapping jaws of 
the fisher rammed up into my stomach 
again, furiously, so that I panicked 
and backwatered and tried to reach 
the surface.

But the fisher wanted me now and 
I couldn’t get away. He kept boring 
in, raking my chest and legs. M y Cod! 
I ’m going to drown, too! I thought, as 
his teeth clamped on my wrist. • I 
couldn’t see the fisher but he was all 
over me and I didn’t need to see him. 
I could feel the wild, burning pains in 
my wrist as he chewed his way up 
my arm. My head was pounding with 
desperation, panic and loss of air. My 
hand touched the wooden shaft pro
truding from his neck and with all 
my remaining strength, I rammed it in.

Very slowly, the fisher’s thrashing 
body began to slow its attack. It still 
held on, though, and twice when I burst 
to the surface I could not rip it off my 
arm to swim away.

I thrashed endlessly on the surface, 
but the sheer dogged weight and ten
acity of the beast bore me down 
and the battle resumed in the dark
ness again. I had only one defense 
left—the gig, and I kept on shoving 
it into his neck, deeper and deeper, 
so that it was all the way through for 
several feet by the time my gashed 
arm became numb.

Finally, I grabbed a fold of fur be
neath the fisher’s writhing neck with 
my left hand and squeezed, pinching 
the jugular vein. Die, damn it! You’re 
supposed to die! I screamed in my 
brain, but the thing only squirmed out 
of my grasp and brushed against my 
face. Then it twisted and the gig shaft 
cracked against hiy skull and the lights 
went out suddenly.

I burst to the surface and lay there, 
screaming, trying to fight down the 
waves on nausea and unconsciousness. 
Then, somehow, I managed to float to 
the boat and pull my arms out of the 
water long enough to grip the anchor 
warp, the bow, the end of my world.'

An hour later, I dragged the boat 
into a cove. After lying there for a few 
minutes, I finally got to my feet and, 
stumbling, made my way onto the 
highway. The first car that saw me 
stopped. The second was a Highway 
Patrolman, but he bypassed me in 
favor of Joe York. I ’d told my story 
to the first motorist and then collapsed 
right on the road. That last hour did
n’t mean much to me in terms of pain 
or remorse. I was out of my mind. I 
just babbled like a frightened child, 
crying for Joe and crying for myself 
when I saw the pool of blood pumping 
out of my body onto the highway.

The officer and some men brought 
Joe back. It took a while, though. 
Couple of days before he came up. He 
and that fisher, together. That’s funny, 
too. All the time I kept babbling to 
them that I ’d gotten Joe free—at least 
I’d gotten him free. I don’t know what 
happened to the fisher, nor do I care. 
But I suppose somebody skinned him 
out for a fur piece like my dead friend 
had in mind. END
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JUST TO HELP 
COVER SHIPPING 

EXPENSES OF THIS
FREE 30 DAYS SUPPLY OF

VITAMINS
A S U P E R  HIGH-POTENCY TONIC KAPP **
Containing 36 M inerals, Enzymes,
Lipotropic Factors and Im portant Nutrients
Each Dr. Parker® Vitalizing Tonic Kapp Includes 36 essential 

ingredients among which are Vitamins A , D, B i , B t, C, B2, B i 2 , _  

and 29 other minerals and nutritional factors! *

» Uirtti— «* „

Dr. Parker® Super i ' 
vi tal i zing Tonic Kapps have ne u

W B S S w S -

V'

— see fo r 
* ^  yourself — a b 

s o lu t e ly  f r e e  — what 
a c o m p l e t e  Su p e r 
H igh-Potency V ita 
min Formula can do 
fo r  yo u ! D isco ve r 

how Dr. Parker's amazing Vitalizing 
Tonic Kapps may help you regain your , 
youthful vigor and zesT for living . . . 
radiate a wonderful new glow of inner 
health and vitality—as they have done 
for thousands of others!

Just fill in and mail the shipping label 
below, and we will send you a FREE 
30-day supply of famous Dr. Parker s 
Vitalizing Tonic Kapps — the most com
plete type of vitamin-mineral protec
tion we can offer —a Time-Tested 
Formula brought to you by a company 
that has been distributing quality prod
ucts for over a century! 
how Dr. Parker's Vitalizing Tonic Kapps 

May Help You — Even When Other 
Vitamin Products Have Failed!

If you feel tired and run-down . . .  if 
you think you're growing old before 
your time . . .  if you don't have the 
vigor you once had, your condition may 
be due to a common, easily corrected 
dietary vitamin and mineral deficiency.

Perhaps you don't know what to do 
about your condition. Or maybe you
IM P O R T A N T : A  TR EE  3 0 -d a y  s u p p ly  o f  T O N IC  K A P P S  w i l l be sent o n ly  to  th o se  w h o  h a v e  n e v e r  b e fo re  

accepted th is  in t r o d u c to ry  o ffe r ,  a n d  o n ly  o n e  t r ia l s u p p ly  w i l l  b e  s e n t  to  e a c h  fa m ily .

have tried ordinary vitamin compounds 
and food supplements which didn't 
seem to help you. If so, you may well 
be amazed at the difference between 
Dr. Parker's Super High-Potency Kapps 
and other products. Dr. Parker's Kapps 
contain not 10 — not 25 — but 36 — 
yes, th ir ty -s ix  important ingredients in
cluding vitamins, minerals, lipotropic 
and other nutritional factors.

In addition, Dr. Parker's Vitalizing 
Tonic Kapps contain these important 
factors in s u p e r  quantities! Each Kapp 
gives you more than 3 times the mini
mum adult daily requirement of Vita
mins A and D; more than 10 times the 
minimum daily requirement of Vitamin 
B ,; Vitamin B6; the amazing "Red" Vita
min B i 2; Folic Acid; Inositol and Cho
line to aid fat metabolism — PLUS 28 
others listed elsewhere on this page.

It's no wonder, then, that if your 
tired, run-down condition is due to 
vitamin-mineral or other nutritional de
ficiency, Dr. Parker's Vitalizing Tonic 
Kapps can probably do more to bring 
you new pep and energy — a glorious 
new "lease on life" — than any other 
vitamin preparation you have tried.

THE PU N  THAT SAVES YOU 50% OF 
YOUR VITAMIN DOLLARS!

Mail the shipping label today and we 
will promptly send you a free 30-day

WHY DR. PARKER® KAPPS 
MAY HELP YO U -EVEN IF OTHER 

VITAMIN PREPARATIONS HAVE FAILED.
Th«M 36 vital ingredient* have helped thouaandi 
(eel younger, peppier, free of worry and wear!- 
ne». Juat one vita lizing  tonic Kapp a day cuppliet 
you with following important nutritional element!.

1. Vitamin A 
12.500 U .8.P . Unite

2. Vitamin 0
1.250 U .8.P . Unit!

3. Vitamin B I 10 Me.
4. Vitamin B2 6 Mg.
5. Vitamin C 75 Mg.
6. Vitamin B6 0.5 Mg.
7. Vitamin B I2  5 Mrg.
8. Folic Acid 0.5 Mg.
9. Inoiitel 25 Mg.

10. Choline 
Bitartrate 25 Mg.

11. Methionine 25 Mg.
12. Niacinamide *5 Mg.
13. Calcium  

Pantothenate 5 Me.
14. Vitamin E  12 !.U .
15. Lemon 

Bioflavonoid 
Complex 5 Mg.

IS . Rutin 20 Mg.
17. Vitamin K  1 Mg.
18. Cltrated

Caffeine 45 Mg.
19. A ipergillu i

20. Cobalt 0.04 Mg.
21. Iron 30 Mg.
22. Copper 0.45 Mg.
23. Mangatieie 0.5 Mx.
24. Molybdenum 0.1 Mg
25. Iodine 0.1 Mg.
26. Potauium 2 Mg.
27. Zlne 0.5 Mg.
28. Magneiium 3 Mg
29. Alfa lfa Powder 5 Mg.
30. W atercreii

Powder 5 Mg.
31. Pareley

Powder 5 Mg.
32. Zein Powder 5 Mg.
33. Soy Bean

Powder 5 Mg.
34. Kelp Powder 5 Mg
35. Whole 

Deeieeated
Liver Powder 10 Mg.

36. Dried 
Debittered

10 MeYcaitEnzyme* 10 Mg.
Compare the richness ol this Remarkable 

Formula With Any Other!

DR. PARKER MEDICINE CO., 8th Floor, 4 6
507 West 56th St., New York 19, N. T.

Y e s , '  I a c c e p t  y o u r  g e n e ro u s  o f fe r  to  t r y  
F R E E  th e  b e n e fits  th a t  I m a y  o b ta in  fro m  th e  
D r . P a r k e r  H e a lth  P la n .

P le a s e  se n d  m e m y F R E E  3 0 - d a y  s u p p ly  o f  
s u p e r-p o te n cy  D r .  P a r k e r  V i t a l iz in g  T o n ic  
K a p p s  a t  o n ce  to  th e  a d d re s s  w h ic h  I h a v e  
in d ic a te d  bn th e  a t t a c h e d  s h ip p in g  la b e l .  
INITIAL YOUR I enclose 25c for
O.K. HERE.........................packing and postage

supply of Dr. Parker's Vitalizing Tonic 
Kapps — worth over $10.00 at retail. 
Along with your free Kapps, we will 
send you full details on how to get 
the most out of the famous Dr. Parker 
Health Plan that provides you each 
month with all the FRESH vitamins, 
m inerals, enzym es, lipotrop ic and 
nutritional factors listed on this page 
for only $4.75 per month — a s a v i n g  o f  
m o r e  th a n  5 0 % !  But you are under no 
obligation to buy any vitamins from us 
now or ever, and you need not partici
pate in this Plan unless you care to. 
Remember, however, that the Dr. Parker 
Health Plan can help you provide an 
easy, economical way to keep your

n
SHIPPING LABEL I

(PLEASE PRINT)

C ity .. .

<§>*̂ 6,
IN CANADA: 223 Church St., Toronto 2, Ont., (Canadian Formula adjusted to local conditions.)

body supplied — ON A REGULAR 
SCHEDULE — with all the vitamins and 
minerals it needs!

HOW THE DR. PARKER PLAN OPERATES 
TO SAVE YOU MONEY

When you receive your free 30-day 
supply of Kapps, you are under no ob
ligation to buy a n y th in g .  With your 
Kapps you will also receive a handy 
postcard. If after taking your free Kapps 
for^hree weeks you are not satisfied in 
every way, simply return the postcard 
and that will end the matter. Otherwise, 
it's up to us — you don't have to do a 
thing — and we will see that you get 
your monthly supplies of vitamins on 
t im e  f o r  as long as you wish, at the low, 
money-saving price of only $4.75 per 
month.
For Your FREE THIRTY-DAY Vitamin Supply 

Mail the Shipping Label Today
See for yourself as soon as possible 

how much better/)r. Parker's Vitalizing 
Tonic Kapps may make you feel. You 
owe it to yourself to find out if they can 
help you, like they have already helped 
thousands before you to restore that 
wonderful feeling of PEP and VITALITY 
you'd like to have . . . help bring back 
the YOUTHFUL VIGOR and STRENGTH 
you need to make your life richer and 
happier! Mail the shipping label TO
DAY for your f r e e  30-day supply. After 
your KAPPS arrive, and after you have 
had a chance to try them, you can de- 
cid& on the basis of RESULTS whether 
you wish to continue to enjoy the bene
fits and tremendous savings offered by 
the Dr. Parker Health Plan. But y o u  
m u st h u r r y .  The supply of Dr. Parker's 
Kapps that we can give away on this 
special offer is necessarily limited, so 
we urge you to ACT AT ONCE. Fill in 
the shipping label and mail it TODAY!

*KA P P S ore  a  Form o f tablet sm oothly coated  
o n d  spe c ia lly  shap ed  fo r easy  sw a llo w in g .

DR. PARKER® MEDICINE CO.
Tim g-Tg it«d  Product! t ln c t  1851

(A Division of Nutrltlonol Quality Controls, Inc.)
507 West 56th Street, New York 19, N.Y.

0  1957 Nutritional Quality Controls, Inc
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If now employed:
you can profitably operate 
in sp are  tim e and build a 
permanent full-time business.

• World-wide Service
• No Shop Needed
• Personal Training
• Local Assistance

( .ye. _
J .  service dealerships which has 
W  grown to a world-wide service.

1  You must, however, be reliable,

If you have longed fox the prestige and 
financial independence of YOUR OWN 
business, you can now realize this desire 

. . .  if you can qualify for a Duraclean 
dealership. We are now enlarging this 26- 
year-old chain of independently-owned J r a p i d l y

honest,

diligent, and able to make a small invest
ment in a business which we will locally 
assist you in establishing . . .  a profession 
for which we will personally and quickly 
train you. If needed we will help finance you.

We want to assure your success. A Dura- 
clean dealer will train and assist you. He’ll 
reveal his successful plan of building cus
tomers. H e will work with you. This business

is easy to learn . . . quickly established.
This is a sound, lifetime business that 

grows from REPEAT ORDERS and cus
tomer RECOMMENDATIONS. Alert deal
ers can gross an hourly profit of $5.00 on 
own service plus $3.00 on EACH serviceman 
at National Price Guide charges. The cou
pon below brings full details.

You OWN a Growing, Lifetime Business!
Personally Trained to Expertly Revive, Clean and Preserve
Carpets, Rugs, Upholstery . .  .  without removing from home
You Bocomo An Export . . Grossing $5.00 Hourly

ieiy upon mem to periodically cnec 
upholstery, draperies, etc., to keep ' 
tary. and to prolong their life. The 
furniture and department stores to

As a Duraclean dealer, you learn a profession . . . the 
proper care of furniture and floor coverings. Duraclean 
dealers are recognized as specialists in home furnishings 
maintenance. Large homes, hotels and institutions may 
ieiy upon them to periodically check their carpets, rugs,

‘ * ‘ ‘ ---- p them attractive, sani-
hey are called upon by 

department stores to help solve customer
problems.You have the prestige, independence and financial se
curity of YOUR OWN business. You receive the full return 

•from your efforts . . . with the opportunity to steadily in
crease the income for your family month after month and 
year after year without waiting for a raise. You have the 
satisfaction of rendering a real service of the highest 
quality to the people of your community.

Almost every building houses a customer needing one or 
both services. Furniture stores, department stores, tnterior 
decorators, upholsterers and carpet stores develop Dura- 
cleaning and Duraproofing jobs from their customers. Auto 
dealers have used cars Duracleaned and take orders 
Horn their customers.

Duraclean dealers enjoy unusual profit on both ma
terials and labor—after paying servicemen and sales 
men. Seme have shops or offices . . . others operate 
from their home with no overhead expense. No experi
ence is needed. We show you 27 ways to bring cus
tomers to you.
Wo Help You Grow . . AFTER Established

Our M U TU AL CO O PE R A TIO N  program  gives you m any unique 
and continuous advantages: N ational A dvertising in L ife . M cCalls.
House &  G arden , and m any others. C op yrig h t and tradem ark p ro 
tection . C ertificate w hich  approves equipm ent and m ateria ls. P rod 
ucts Insurance. S ix -y ea r W arranty . P ocket D em onstrators. Sales 
Book. A dvertising Folders A  Cards. Tested  Ads. Ad Cuts A  M ats. Store Display 
C ards. R adio A TV M usical C om m ercials. H om e Show  D isplay B ooth . Publicity 
Program  gets FREE loca l new spaper stories. Prizes. Laboratory research and 
developm ent. D uragram  bulletins. Resale Service. A nnual C onventions. B ehind all this is a H eadquarters interested in Y O U R  personal success.

■ What Dealers Say.
W . L . Jo n e s: W o u ld  ra th e r get a 
D u ra gra m  b u lle tin  than a lette r from  
u friend.

F. H . La n ge: E njo yed C o nve ntion . 
Y o u r staff te e m s to w a n t no th ing  
m ore from  life  than to help  g uys li*»e 
me get a good business g o in g .

G . F . M u nroe: I g iv e  fu ll tim e  to 
e stim a tin g  and s u p e rv is in g . W e a ve r
age $ 9 .0 0  h o u rly  incom e p e r m an, 
but one m an today produced $ 1 1 8 .0 0 .

d . H u tc h in s : 
sw e ll bunch . 
of them .

T .  K o m o rl (Ja p a n ): H a v e  1 .0 0 0 ,0 0 0  
ye n  contra ct D u ra cle a n in g  for U . S. 
A rm y . .  .

H . Sa tte rfield : Duracleaned c h a ir
fo r largest d e p a rtm e nt stare. Oot 
o rder for 6 0  to 7 $  c h a irs , couches A  
davenports.

Q. Co rbe tt (C a na da): S everal h u n 
dred $ $ $  in  jo b s  lin e d  up from  can
vassing.

u j  Lock iebi I
* tleasant de a ling s. I ’ m 6 $  but

set!

W e 'v e  had 2 0  yaars 
pleasant d e a lin g s. I 'm  6 5  but am 
tin g  m y  s ig h ts for 2 0  m ore years.

FREE BOOKLET • • S e n d  f o r  I t
Our first letter and 16 page illustrated booklet will explain every
thing—the two modern, urgently needed services, waiting 
market, how business grows, your large profit, easy terms and 
PROTECTED territory.

A moderate payment establishes your own 
business. Pay balance from sales. We fur-EASY TERMS:

nish electric machines, folders, store cards, introduction slips, 
sales book, demonstrators and enough material to return your TOTAL
investment. You can have your business operating in a very few
days. Moil coupon today while you can still get a dealership in your 
location. ^
Duraclean Co. *-333 Duraclean Bldg. Deerfield, III.

No Scrubbing . . Absorption Removes Dirt Like Magic
Duraclean’s growth to a world-wide service resulted 

from cu s to m er  c o n v e n ie n c e  plus its m a n y  su p er io r itie s  over 
ordinary cleaning. Housewives, clubs, hotels, offices and 
institutions deeply appreciate not having furnishings out 
of ise  for days and weeks.

They are thrilled when they see their upholstery and 
floor coverings cleaned with a n e w  con sid era tion  fo r  

i t s  l i f e  a n d  b e a u ty .  Duraclean doesn’ t 
merely clean . . .  it restores natural lubrica
tion to wool and other animal fibers. Colors 
revive. The re-enlivened rug and carpet pile 
again stand erect and even. *

An aerated fqam created by the electric 
Foamovator (left) vanishes dirt, grease 
and many unsightly spots . . . without scrub

bing. Customers tell friends how Dura
clean has eliminated the customary 
soaking, shrinking and breaking of 
fibers from harsh machine scrubbing 
. . . how the mild, quick acting foam, 
lightly applied, provides safety from 
color ryns and roughened fabric they 
have previously experienced . . . how 
fabrics look fresher, brighter and look 
cleaner . . . how convenient it is not to 
have furnishings gone.

They appreciate the 
courteous, personalized 
service o f Duraclean 
craftsmen. Such service 
and it spreads to friends 

and neighbors. Customers become your 
best salesmen.

Stop Moth and Beetle Damage
DURAPROof* (illustrated right) is another year 'round 
service rendered right in the home, office or institu
tion—without removing furnishings, it protects carpets, 
upholstery, furs, clothing, piano-felts and auto in
teriors from damage by moths or carpet beetles. U. S.
Government says, "Moths are present in practically 
•very household . . .  No section of the country seems 
free from infestations."
DURAPROOF kills moths and carpet bettles . . .  it 
makes materials repellent to both. DURAPROOF is 
backed by an International 6-YEAR WARRANTY.

OWN a Business”  Coupon
Duraclean Co* 8-323 Duraclean Building, Deerfield, Illinois

Without obligation to me send FREE booklet and letter giving full de
tails. Tell me how I may OWN a growing business built upon satisfied 
customers.

Name

Address

City
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New P R O F I T - P R O V E N  Home-Business!

’ Proves 
M r. J .  T . Anderson, 

Inglewood, C

M A K E  B IG  M O N E Y ,  T O O — p r in t in g  w i t h o u t  a  p r in t in g  p r e s s !  L e a r n  t h e  s e c r e t s  o f  t h is  n e w  M IR A C L E  P R IN T IN G  M E T H O D  . . 

b u i ld  a  B i g - P a y  B u s in e s s ,  S P A R E  o r  F U L L - T IM E , r ig h t  in  y o u r  h o m e .  N e v e r  b e f o r e  h a s  t h e r e  b e e n  s u c h  a  g o ld e n  o p p o r t u n i t y  

t o  t u r n  p e n n ie s  in t o  d o l l a r s  in  p r o f  it !  -  t o  b u i ld  a  s u c c e s s f u l ,  p r o s p e r o u s  f u t u r e  e a s i l y ,  q u i c k l y ,  a n d  e n j o y a b l y -  A T  H O M E !

I  ( N o t a r i z e d  s t a t e m e n t  o 
[ o f f ic e  a n d  o p e n  to

f i l e  i i

, / W
't in t* '1

and READ what others
are saying about 
Screen Print

W H A T  IS  S C R E E N  P R IN T ?  It's a new, fascinating technique -  so 
amazingly simple and economical it may soon revolutionize the 
printing industry! Imagine -  after only a few short days, you may 
print many beautiful professional jobs for LESS THAN IT WOULD 
COST ON A $5000 PRINTING PRESS!
S C R E E N  P R IN T IN G  IS  F U N  . . . E A S Y !  If you like to work with your 
hands and make beautiful things, you'll find no Home Business 
that provides greater enjoyment, relaxation, and PROFIT. You’ ll 
enjoy every moment . . . creating beautiful printed material that 
may sell for really BIG MONEY!
N O  E X P E R IE N C E  O R  C O S T L Y  E Q U IP M E N T  N E E D E D ! Few home busi 
nesses offer such BIG PROFITS for so little time, money or train 
ing! You don't need art ability, expensive equipment, or previous 
experience! You start at home with little or NO OVERHEAD. Yet 
you can print -  almost immediately -  on PAPER, GLASS, 
LEATHER, CLOTH -  ANYTHING! Work with all colors, even 
the vibrant new FLUORESCENT "Glow Colors" that are in such 
big demand in advertising circles! It’s amazing -  but true!
S T A R T  S P A R E  T IM E — O N  A  " S H O E S T R IN G " !  Use your spare time to 

earn up to $12.50 per 
hour, right from the 
s ta r t .  E arn  2 IN - 
COM ES IN ST E A D  
OF O N E . Print in 
your garage, basement, 
spare room-anywhere! 
Screen Printing re 

little  space -  
w on 't interfere with 
your household set-up.

U A /
m u m

FAraartr/jH,

loiter, when you see 
the TREM EN DOU S 
PROFITS to be made, 
you may wish to make 
Screen Printing your 
full-time occupation.
Become your own boss 
-make BIG MONEY!
Others are doing it -  
why can’ t you?
H E L P  F IL L  T H E  H U G E ,
G R O W I N G  D E M A N D !
Businesses in every 
city, every community 
have learned -  almost 
"overnight" -  of the
amazing quality and _
economy of MIRACLE __”
Screen Printing! You ’
save them up to 50% on many jobs -  yet you make up to .100% 
profit! When the word gets around people come to you -  no selling 
necessary! Because this sensational printing discovery is so new. 
many Screen Printers sell exclusively bv mail!
W E  S U P P L Y  E V E R Y T H IN G  Y O U  N E E D ! Every secret, enough mate 
rials to start making money almost immediately can he yours! 
Never before has such a wonderful "profitunity" been offered to 
anyone desiring to start a profitable spare or full time business of 
his own! We guide you every step of the way with our Personal 
Counseling Service & Home Business Plan . . explain how we have
helped others, and how we can help you. too! All the CONFIDKN 
TIAL, money making facts are yours if you MAIL COUPON to 
day -  whil£ there’s still time for you to get in on the ground lloor.

P R / N T  W / T H O U T  A  > 

P R / t M N G  P R E S S /
OR ANY SPCCIAl EQUIPMENT

FREE!
D E T A I L S  A N D  

A C T U A L  S A M P L E S

Ju st  M ail
card  b e lo w

WE PAY 
POSTAGE

MIRACLE Screen Pr 
facet, a ll materials- . . .  ... 
print shops. You provide a service offered only by 
Screen Printers — m ay have the entire field to 
yourselft

Just print your name 
and address on card 

and drop it in the mail! 
NO POSTAGE NECESSARY!

C O M P L E T E  R E V E A L IN G  D E T A IL S
on this new Amazing Printing 
discovery. Proven B IG - M O N E Y  
O P P O R T U N IT Y  P L A N , Actual Au
thentic S A M P L E S , and large illus

trated “ H O W  T O "  
B O O K L E T .  Rush 
the Business Re
ply card today 
and all this will 
be mailed to you.

WANTED o v e r  8 7 6  M e n  a n d  W o m e n
TOUCAN QUALIFY IF : 1. Y ou  have a p lace in your 
home or som eplace else in which you can Ho Screen-Printing. 
2. If you  have som e spare tim e available. 3 . If y ou  wish to 
learn an am azing new process o f  printing that m ay bring 
you B ig  Profits alm ost overnight. 4 . If you  are 18 years or 
older. If you  can answer these four questions " y e s ”  then we 
want you . Rush card  today!

FROM

ADDRESS

CITY STATE

FIRST CLASS 
PERMIT

N O . 20091 
Los Angeles, C a lif.

BUSINESS REPLY CARD
No Postage Stamp Necessary if Mailed in the United States 

4* -  PO STAGE W ILL BE PAID BY -

SCREEN PRINT CO.

151 27 S. BROADWAY

LOS ANGELES 61, CALIF.
Dept.412

L ,



Offers

People look up to and depend on the 
Technician, more than ever before. 
His opportunities are great, and 
are increasing. Become a Techni
cian. At home, and in your spare 
time, you can learn to do this inter
esting, satisfying work— qualify 
for important pay; develop confi
dence and skills you need to get jobs 
in this vast industry.

Start Soon to Make *10, $15 
a Week Extra Fixing Sets

NRI students find it easy to start 
fix in g  sets for friends a few- 
months after enrolling. Use the 
Tester built with parts NRI fur
nishes, to locate TV-Radio receiver 
troubles. Many who start in spare 
time, soon build full time TV-Radio 
businesses. Invest in training your
self—it pays big profits soon.

NRI Training Is Up-to-Date
NRI is America’s oldest and larg
est home study Television-Radio 
school. More than 40 years’ exper
ience training men for success ben
efits you many ways. NRI methods 
are tested, proved. Successful grad
uates are everywhere, in small 
towns, big cities.

America's Fast Growing Industry 
You Good Pay-Bright Future-Security
NRI TRAINED 
THESE MEN

“Started to repair sets six 
months after enrolling. 
Earned $12 to $15 a week 
in spare time.” — Adam 
Kramlik, jR.,Sunneytown, 

Mm Pennsylvania.

“ Have my own Radio-TV 
shop. Average about $100 mMKL 
a week without advertis- f  1  
ing. NRI training my best 
investment.” — Larry P.
Mott, Miami, Fla. .%§

“Am doing Radio and 
Television Servicing full 
time. Now have my own 

WM shop. I owe my success tosnup. i ow e m y success u
N.R.I.”— Curtis Stath , 

* i■  Ft. Madison, Iowa.
“ Am with WCOC. NRI 
course can’t be beat. No 
trouble passing 1st class _
Radio-phone license exam.” 'f%rrJnt 
—Jesse V/. Parker, Meri- j f W ?  / 
dian, Mississippi. M&m/

“By the time I graduated I 
had paid for my course, a 
car and testing equipment. 

M Can service toughest jobs.” 
Vj — E. J. Streitenberger ,
■  r  -New Boston, Ohio. 

“ Before finishing the NRI 
course I was employed as 
StudioEngineerat KMMJ.
1 am now announcing.”
— Bill Delzell, Grand 
Island,Nebraska.

Technical Know-How Brings Better Pay—A stream of new elec
tronic products is increasing job and promotion opportunities for 
Television-Radio Technicians. Transistor Radios, Color TV, Hi-Fi 
were unknown a few years ago. Guided missiles, automation, etc. 
would not be possible without this miracle science—Electronics.

You Learn by Practicing
with Parts NRI Sends

Clearly written, well illustrated NRI lessons teach Tele
vision-Radio-Electronic principles. Also, without extra charge, 
you get NRI kits developed especially to give actual practice 
with TV-Radio equipment. You build, test, experiment with 
actual Television-Radio receiver or broadcasting circuits; 
build, use, testing equipment. All equipment is yours to 
keep. No experience necessary; many successful NRI gradu

ates did not finish high 
school. NRI has developed 
simplified, practical train
ing methods. Ambitious 
men can get ahead fast. 
Mail coupon for Actual 
Lesson and 64-page Catalog 
FREE. See how you train at 
home to be a Technician, 
to get ahead.

The hundreds of TV and Radio sta- A solid, proven field of opportunity 
tions on the air offer interesting jobs is servicing the millions of Television 
for Operators and Technicians. and Radio sets now in use.

TV-Radio Needs Men of Action—Mail Coupon
You don’t have to know anything about electricity or Radio to under
stand and succeed with NRI courses. You train in your own hom e- 
keep your present job while learning. Mailing the coupon can be one 
of the most important acts of your life. Do it now. Reasonable tuition, 
on low monthly payments available. Let us send you an actual lesson. 
Judge for yourself how easy it is to learn. A 64-page catalog gives 
details of opportunities and training. Address: NATIONAL RADIO 
INSTITUTE, Dept. 8BT7, Washington 16, D. C.

G o o d  / h r  B o th  -  T R E E
\ N A T IO N A L  R A D IO  IN S T IT U T E , D e p t . 8BT7 
j  W a s h in g to n  1 6 ,  D . C .
| Mail me Sample Lesson and 64-page Book, FREE, 
I (No salesman will call. Please write plainly.)

J Name

The Tested Way 
To Better Pay!

Address.

City. . . . ...........................Zone State
ACCREDITED MEMBER NATIONAL HOME STUDY COUNCIL


