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If you can draw 
fairly well

(but still not good enough)

.. .we’ll turn you into a real artist
T h e re  are thousands of people who have 
been drawing better than average ever 
since they were in grade sch o o l.. .  but who 
never im prove. T h ey ’re “stuck” on the  
sam e plateau of am ateur skill. T hey keep  
repeating the sam e m istakes.

A n d  i t ’s a sh a m e  too , b e c a u se  w ith  
proper professional guidance they could  
develop real professional skill, and start 
getting w ell paid part-tim e or fu ll-tim e  
for enjoying them selves in art.

If y ou ’re one of these people, w e’d like 
to hear from you. For 55 years w e’ve been  
teaching people like you to draw and  
paint w ith professional skill. And because  
we teach entirely  by m ail, you don’t have  
to  le a v e  y o u r  jo b  or fa m ily  to  a tte n d  
classes. Y ou learn right at hom e in your 
spare tim e.

Our course g ives you solid training in 
all facets of both drawing and painting. 
Y ou becom e equipped to go wherever you  
want in art—whether it’s into landscape  
painting, advertising layout work, fashion  
illustration, or whatever.

Our lessons show you step-by-step  what 
to do. T hen as you com plete each assign-

W ash in gton  School o f  Art
. f C, f IlitL For over 50 years • • •Jf r 1 r l I l J  a good place to “go” to art school 

w ithout leaving home

m ent, you m ail it in to us for professional 
appraisal. Your instructor uses transpar
ent overlays (see exam ple above) to show  
exactly  where you w ent wrong and how to 
im prove your art.

T o learn more about our course and the 
success of W SA students, send for our free 
booklet. W e’ll a lso send you two free art 
lessons. © 1969, Washington School of Art

I- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
! Send for 2 free lesson s

Washington School of Art
Studio 45-001
Port W ashington, N ew  York 11050
Gentlemen: Please send me your free booklet, 
Art for Pleasure and Profit, describing your 
personalized home study course in art. I would 
also like to receive two free sample a rt lessons. 
I understand tha t there is no obligation.
Mr.
M rs_________________________ A ge______
M iss Print Name
Address________________________________

C ity -------------------------------------------------------

S ta te__________________Z ip_____________



This free booklet 23,000 \r y •
more

■*> L, » ....can programmers 
needed each
 ̂ W * Cjtj. /

year... get
#ottr basic
' draining J

n o w /  .•
.*

...by training at home.
Also FREE: Interesting 
sample lesson for you to try 
No obligation.

Why don’t you prepare for a career in program
ming? All it takes to start your training is a high 
school education and a logical mind. N o machines 
are involved because a programmer does not op
erate machines. He writes the programs that tell 
the computers what to do.

Programmers are to be found in many types of 
business —in manufacturing, banks, department 
stores, communications, transportation, utilities. 
Trainees begin at good pay, and with the right 
background and experience can rise to fill super
visory positions at upper-level salaries.

Instead of worrying about how long your pres
ent job is going to last, you can plan for a bigger 
future in a growth field. Continuing expansion in 
the years ahead may result in more openings for 
computer programmers than there will be people 
to fill them!

Right now, without leaving your present job, 
you can prepare for a trainee position in com
puter programming. A position that may open up 
many opportunities for you—in the exciting world 
of tomorrow.

You can study computer programming with 
LaSalle at home, in your spare time. Experienced 
LaSalle instructors will teach you by m ail—cor
rect and grade your lesson assignments. You will 
receive basic instruction in the nature, hardware, 
vocabulary, equipment and techniques of com
puter programming.

Send for free sample lesson and fascinating 
booklet “Beginning Your Career in Computer 
Programming.” In simple, non-technical lan
guage this booklet tells you what computer pro
gramming is; what the programmer does; and 
how you can get your basic training in your spare 
time. LaSalle, 417 S. Dearborn Street, Chicago, 
Illinois 60605.

© 1971 LaSalle Enienjio/i Univanity

LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY
A  Correspondence Institution

417 S . D e a rb o rn  S tre e t ,  D ep t. 69-036, C h icag o , lllinoia 6 0 6 0 6

Yes, I want free booklet “Beginning Your Career 
In Computer Programming” and sample lesson.

Print
Name. Age.

Address............................. 4̂ . J;. .Apt. No.,

City................-- Tj

MAIL THIS COUPON-NO OBLIGATION
| State., ------ ------- ------ -- * * »Vi; . . .  • •. -Z ip.......... ... |
LisiL
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The day Bill told of f  his boss
YOU PUNCHED IN SEVEN 
MINUTES LATE I'M DOCKING 
YOU AN HOUR’S PAY, AND 
(T BETTER NOT HAPPEN 
AGAIN... OR ELSE/

----------------‘------------ -— ^

THAT’S WHAT 
you TH INK!
I’VE BEEN 
LEARNING 

ELECTRONICS 
IN M y SPARE 
TIME AT HOME 
FROM CIE... 
AND NOW I CAN 
TAKE M Y  PICK 
OF GOOD JO BS '

HAH! ANYBODY!) 
BE CRAZY 

TO PAY YflU 
THAT MUCH!

-s.

A
YOU GOTTA BE 
KIODING! YOU?
IN ELECTRO N ICS/

YES.1 NOW I'VE GOT A CAREER. 
CIE MADE IT EASY. SO GOOD-BY 
TO YOU AND YOUR CRUMMY JOB !

ARE YOU WORKING FOR PEANUTS IN A 
DEADEND JOB? GET SMART LIKE BILL... 
MAIL CARD FOR 2 FREE BOOKS LIKE HE DIO/

II coupon has been removed, write to Cleveland Institute ol Electronics 1776 E. 17th S t ,  Cleveland. Ohio 44114

IF CARD IS MISSING, MAIL THIS COUPON

Cleveland Institute of Electronics II
1776 East 17th S treet. Cleveland. Ohio 4a}11a} I

I
Please send me your 2 FREE BOOKS describing the 
opportunities in Electronics and how to prepare for them.

Name
(P le a se  p rin t)

Address-

City_

State______________________Zip_______________ Age_____
□  Veterans and Servicemen:

Check here for 6.I. Bill information.
Accredited member National Home Study Council i l s J j

C M -4 5 j
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and Transmission 
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Domestic Heating with 

Gas and Oil 
Heating
Heating & A ir Condi

tioning with Drawing 
Industrial A ir Cond.
Pipe Fitting Plumbing 
Plumbing and Heating 
Plumbing & Heating Est. 
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PULP AND PAPER
Paper Machine Operator 
Paper Making 
Pulp Making 
Pulp & Paper 

Engineering Tech.
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Clerk-Typist Commercial 
Secretary, Engineering 
Sec’y, Legal Sec'y. Med. 
Secretary, Professional 
Shorthand Stenographic 
Typewriting

STEAM AND 
DIESEL POWER
Boiler Inspector 
Industrial Building Eng’r 
Power Plant Engineering 
Stationary Diesel Eng's 
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Stationary Steam Eng’r’g
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Carding and Spinning 
Dyeing and Finishing 
Loom Fixing 
Textile Designing 
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Traffic Management
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We’ll send you 
complete details 
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FREE!

ICS is the oldest, largest school of its kind. 266 courses for 
men and women. High school, business, secretarial, automotive, 
computers, engineering. One for you. Direct, job-related. 
Bedrock facts and theory plus practical application. You 
learn from experts. The ICS diploma is the one 
recognized throughout industry. Clip and mail the 
coupon now or write ICS, Scranton, Pa. 18515. You’ll 
receive, absolutely FREE, 3 valuable booklets that 
have helped thousands. But don't delay. Make your 
move for a more successful future today.

FREE!
THE ICS SUCCESS KIT!
Three valuable booklets sent 
to you free:
t. A new, exciting booklet on 
the principles of success.
2. Catalog of your choice.
3. Sample ICS lessons. t

International Correspondence Schools 
Division of lnte\t

IC S , S c r a n to n , Pa. 18515 Canadian residents: Send coupon to Scranton. Our affiliate in Canada will reply.

Mail this coupon today-ICS, Scranton, Pa. 18515

I’m interested in a program of independent study. Send me, 
without cost, your booklet on the principles of success, your 
illustrated brochures.on the famous ICS method, and your
catalog fo r_______________________________________

(Select from listing)

Interested in another field? Tell us:_____________________________

Name._______________________________
(Indicate Mr., Mrs., or Miss)

Address_____ _________________________

-Age.

City_______________________State____________Zip Code__________

Occupation_________________ Working hours_____A.M. to_____P.M.

Employed by___________________________________________________

□  I am a veteran, tell me how I qualify for tuition refund 
under the new Gl Bill. J7007G



IF A YOUNG WIFE IS SOMEWHAT INHIBITED ABOUT 
SEX, IS SHE LIKELY TO "LOOSEN UP” OVER THE 
SUCCEEDING YEARS?

Yes. Says Dr. Robert Barbfel: ‘‘In my practice I have 
found it very common that a wife’s interest in sex 
tends to grow in succeeding years. This is quite 
normal with a great many women, since it must be 
remembered that sex is much more an emotional 
act with the female than the male and many women 
simply need time for their emotional desires to grow. 
It may seem strange but many wives simply get to 
‘trust’ a husband more after several years of 
marriage, and this trust fosters the dropping of 
inhibitions. Thus orality, at least on a regular basis, 
is more likely to occur after five years or so. 
However, I would guess that what a wife will not do 
after 10 or 12 years of marriage or by her early 
thirties she will probably never do in any 
unrestrained manner.”

HOW OFTEN DOES THE AVERAGE CALL GIRL NEED 
SEX FOR HERSELF?

At least once a week, says George R. Daviss, Ph.D., 
author of the new book, “ Private Life of a Call Girl." 
“ Girl after girl told me that if they did not have this 
outlet for themselves at least once a week they would 
‘crack up.’ This, of course, is not the mark of the 
frigid women which so many call girls have been 
rumored to be—and are not. This once-a-week 
standard is not unique with call girls. Other 
researchers have found that divorced women 
demand at least this same quota. If the call girl gets 
no emotional satisfaction out of her work she needs 
the same sexual release other women need. The only 
difference is perhaps that she will ' be more 
aggressive in seeking it. Call girls are not above going 
into the park and luring a man into the bushes; in 
short, they will do anything to achieve sexual 
involvements that have no price tags.”

IF AN AVERAGE COLLEGE COED IS SLEEPING WITH 
ONE MAN MORE OR LESS REGULARLY, DOES SHE 
PROBABLY HAVE THE SAME ARRANGEMENT WITH 
ANOTHER FELLOW?

Very likely. Researcher Thomas B. Craddock finds 
this a startling new development in campus life. "In 
8

the past," he notes, “ usually the coed who slept 
regularly with a boy did so with an ‘understanding,’ 
that is they more or less considered themselves 
engaged. Research my associates and I conducted at 
six northeastern and mid-Atlantic schools show that 
40 percent of those girls who admitted sleeping 
regularly with one male also admitted they were 
sleeping with another during the same period. While 
it would be easy to attribute this to a simple growing 
promiscuity, we feel the answer may be more 
significant. In the past, men have always been 
considered more polygamous than women. What we 
may be witnessing is a new female rejection of 
monogamy as a life style.”

DOES THE WOMAN WHO ACHIEVES ORGASM 
REGULARLY BECOME LESS OF A "NAG”?

Definitely! According to Dr. Charles W. Fallon this is 
the best way to determine if a woman has had an 
orgasm. “ Rare is the woman who doesn’t nag less 
over the first several hours after orgasm,” he 
declares. “ Too many husbands ask their wives if they 
achieved orgasm, which is not the best way to tell. 
The intelligent bed partner knows to watch the 
woman’s disposition. If she is less naggy, or if you 
will, less ‘bitchy,’ for a sustained period, she is in a 
sort of emotional afterglow that can make even a 
generally unhappy marriage tolerable for a time.”

DO WOMEN GO FOR "STYLE BUG” MEN?

Surprisingly enough, the answer is no. Women love 
the latest style and fashion—for themselves. 
Basically, women go big on style merely to impress 
other women. And deep down inside, says 
psychologist R.E. Chester, they know they are flighty 
about it. “ Still they love to play the game,”  the 
psychologist observes, “ but they don’t really want 
their men to behave the same way. Women prefer 
men to dress conservatively, since that represents to 
them a feeling of substance and dependability and 
above all, security. At the same time, though, women 
don’t want a man to be too conservative. They want 
him, for instance, to show some flexibility on minor 
matters of dress, thus in their minds the man with 
the cuffless pants is a swinger,the man.with cuffs 
is probably old-fashioned. But all-out mod 
styles—Beatle haircuts and all—are deadly as far as 
the female over 20 is concerned.



Train Now for the Career Where a Top Income, Variety,
AND Security Are a Way of Life! Age or Education No Barrier!

Work For Law Firms as a

Legal Investigator
Enjoy Action and Security as a

Claim Investigator
T h i n k  w hat th is career could 
m ean to  your life and  income: 
You are a  key em ployee of 
in f lu e n tia l law  firm s. Y our 
friends and associates are lead
ing tria l a tto rneys. D ram atic 
cou rt actions m ay tu rn  on evi
dence you discover. You are 
surrounded by the prestige and 
power of the  legal profession, 
in perfect position to  become 
one of th e  “’insiders” —and  one 
o f th e  to p  e a rn e rs  in  y o u r 
c o m m u n ity .

T h e se  a d v a n ta g e s  ca n  be 
yours soon if you tra in  now to 
be a  Legal Investigator.

As a Legal Investigator, you do key, p re-trial work for 
lawyers. You gather the  evidence, th e  witnesses, th e  facts 
the  a tto rney  m ust have before he goes to  court. Your 
fascinating job  is to  search ou t the  t r u th —th e  whole tru th . 
Your work is a pursu it of justice.
Widespread Need For Trained Men. T here’s a fast
growing need for many more trained  Legal Investigators 
wherever lawyers practice—in cities, tow ns, ru ra l counties. 
M ore lawsuits are being sta rted  now th a n  a t  any  tim e in 
history. Good tria l lawyers are overwhelm ed w ith work. 
C ourts are clogged w ith cases. E very  case requires days, 
weeks, even m onths, of p re-trial investigation. Busy law
yers no longer have the  tim e. T hey  need the  help of 
trained  Legal Investigators. T h a t m eans rare  opportun ity  
for you.
Train At Home In Your Spare Time. You can rapidly 
qualify to  be a Legal Investigator th rough  spare tim e study  
a t  home. You simply read fascinating lessons mailed to  you 
from Universal Schools, largest tra in ing  organization in the 
field. No college or experience is required.

Send now for a 28-page Free Book of F acts on Legal 
Investigation. No obligation; no salesm an will call or visit. 
M ail the coupon below—or w rite to  U niversal Schools, 
D ept. L, 6801 Hillcrest, D allas, Texas 75205.

" S in c e  grad ua tin g  
from  yo u r  schoo l.
I have been 
ove rrun  w ith  
in vestigative  
w o rk . "
Robert Dubois.
Illinois

"E a rn in g s  
c l im b in g -  
im p o ss ib le  fo r me 
to  put a va lue  on 
m y  t ra in in g  from  
U nive rsa l 
S c h o o ls . "
A. L. Davidson, Idaho

Y o u  can  “ m ake it  b ig” in  an 
exciting new career . . . earn 
m ore money, enjoy m ore pres
tige, action and security  than  
you ever though t possible! And 
you are urgently needed right 
n o w  a s  a t r a i n e d  C la im  
I n v e s t i g a t o r !

M ore th a n  22 million acci
den t dam age claim s were filed 
in  the  U.S. la s t year alone. 
E ach one of them  m ust be 
in v e s t ig a te d  b y  w e ll-p a id , 
trained  m en . . . and  you can 
be one o f them!

Claim Investigation  is one 
of the  few businesses left in  

America where the opportunities are still wide open—even 
to  m en w ith  no special education or college background!
Exciting, good-paying Claim Investigation jobs are
available coast-to-coast because there sim ply aren ’t  enough 
trained  m en to  fill them . These are jobs where you can 
soon find yourself earning $6, $8, even $10 an  hour! . . . and 
be your own boss, besides! One O klahom a m an earns 
$20,000 w orking ju s t six m onths a year. A nother became 
president of a claim  ad justing  firm and  zoomed his income 
$9,000 a year. As you  gain experience, you m ay expect to  
earn  $12,000, $15,000—and  even m ore—a year.
Mail Coupon Today for Free Book, "A  New Life.” 
Y ou’ll see how you  can quickly tra in  a t  home, in  your 
spare tim e, to  step  in to  the  fascinating, $19 billion-a-year 
Claim  Investigation  business, and s ta r t  m aking the kind 
of money m ost m en only dream  about. H ere’s another 
“ plus” — U niversal’s N ationw ide Job  P lacem ent Assistance 
Program  helps you land a career position in any p art of 
the U.S. or C anada you w ant to  work.

T here’s no obligation, of course, and no salesm an will 
call or visit. I f  the  coupon is gone, w rite U niversal Schools, 
D ept. C, 6801 Hillcrest, D allas, Texas 75205.

" I  w o u ld  like to  
say  than k  you.
I am  m aking  
a lm ost  tw ic e  as 
m uch  m oney 
tod ay  than  I w a s  
before  tak in g  
th is  c o u rse . " 
Mitchel W. Wray.

" M y  in com e 
ave rage s $1,200 to 
$2,000 a m onth, 
the  m ost  I have 
ever earned in m y 
lifetime. I can 
never find  w o rd s  
e n o u gh  to  thank 
U n ive rsa l S c h o o ls . "

North Carolina Ed Crouch. California

r FREE BOOK TELLS YOU HOW------
Free Book on I I. Free Book on
LEGAL INVESTIGATION |___| CLAIM INVESTIGATION*

UNIVERSAL SCHOOLS, Dept. S-9 *Approved for Veterans Training

6801 Hillcrest Avenue, Dallas, Texas 75205
Please mail me, without cost or obligation, the Free Book I have checked above. No salesman 
will call or visit.

Accredited l . E j /  NAME--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Member: .....ADDRESS__________ _____________________________________________________
National Home
Study Council CITY_______________________I______________ STATE___________________ ZIP.

MAIL TODAY 
NO COST OR 
OBLIGATION
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W H I C H  OF  T H E S E  
3 VITAL D E C I S I O N S  
W I L L  Y O U  M A K E ?

□  C O W A R D  S DECISION —
slink  aw ay  like a w hipped  dog bring ing  
sham e upo n  y o u rse lf and  y o u r loved ones.

□  FOOL'S  DECISION —
ru sh  in and  get heat up  because you d o n 't  
have the  lighting  K now  H ow .

□  WISE DECISION —
un leash  a w hirlw ind a ttack  an d  u tte rly  d e 
stroy  the lo u d m o u th  because vou h ad  the 
good sense to  send  fo r my F R E E  T e rro r  
F igh ting  Self-D efense cou rse  and  learn  my 
self-defense T E R R O R  T A C T IC S .

10 SECONDS THAT SEPARATE THE MEN FROM THE BOYS
11:00 P.M. -  An argument in a parking lot. A big, beefy 
wiseguy gets insulting and takes a swing at you. He's pretty 
sure of himself — sizes you up as a weak pushover who 
couldn’t punch his way out of a paper bag. Your girl looks 
on, terrified that you’ll be beaten up, maybe permanently 
injured. BUT . . .

11:00 P.M. PLUS 10 SECONDS -  A Miracle! In a flash you streak forward -  almost 
too fast for the eye to follow. The bully is down quivering in fear and writhing in pain — 
completely destroyed by the ferocious terror blitz you unleashed. This situation could hap-
Sn to you. READ ON THIS PAGE HOW IN JUST DAYS YOU CAN ACQUIRE THE 

IDDEN SECRETS OF 5000 YEARS OF RUTHLESS TERROR FIGHTING TACTICS 
-ABSOLUTELY FREE!—TAKE ON AN YBODY—ANYTIME—ANYPLACE AND WIN!

POLICE FILES REVEAL: 3 9 0 ,0 2 0  B u rg la rie s , 
61,410 Robberies, 100,110 Assaults, 1 1,080 
Rapas, 6,920 Murders ALL IN A SINGLE YEARI
IF ATTACKED —  WHAT WILL YOU DO?

A  BURGLAR IN  YOUR HOME 
AFTER DARK I

Your family needs protection. 
Don’t fail them. Here in this 
free book are the night-fighting 
tactics you need to hold a bur
glar helpless until police arrive. 
Here are the methods of the 
Commandos who fought by 
night.

A WOAAAN TO O  —
Can use the secrets in this free 
book and handle a man twice 
her size who tries to get fresh or 
WORSE. In seconds she can 
completely ruin any dirty dog 
who tries to lay a hand on her.

DISARM ROBBERS: —
Why give your money to some 
hoodlum. Here you will find 
terror-tactics that in a flash will 
enable you to make him drop his 
weapon and writhe in pain. Any
one dumb enough to tangle with 
a Weider Trained Terror Fighter 
will regret his mistake from a 
hospital bed or jail cell.

i , vuT.uuu'*V9 r  Mini' ........... ■TP-9’-7

I FEAR NO MANi
IN JUST 

24 HOURS
this absolutely free Terror-Fighting Course that I am anxious to send You shows how 
to swiftly start using my Terror-Fighting Secrets and Flatten out any Thug, Mug, Wiseguy 
or Bully —  even If he’s Tough, Trained and twice your size —  Make him ABSOLUTELY 
HELPLESS IN SECONDS

T u r p i  FOR MEN W H O  W A N T TO  BE FEARLESS —  A NEW TERROR FIGHTING 
| i  I #  B i  B i I  COURSE 10 TIMES MORE DEVASTATING AND EFFECTIVE THAN BOTH KARATE 
I  R B l i t  AND JUDO COMBINED —  N O W  YOURS —  FREE FOR THE ASKINOI

W HAT'S THE SECRET?
N O T SIZE —  N O T POWER —  N O T STRENGTH!
I don’t csre if you’re 15 or 50, Skinny, Fst or Under
size -  If you’ve always been scared of your shadow 
— always ‘chickened out’ — never faced up to a 
fight in your life -  got weak in the knees and ran — 
I PROMISE YOU THAT IN 24-HOURS I can give 
you the TERROR FIGHTING SECRETS that will 
turn you into a Fierce Human Arsenal of Fighting 
Power — giving you the cool confidence to walk 
through the toughest streets in late hours with the 
destructive force of a tiger stalking jungle paths — 
flattening and pulverizing in a split second with one 
jab of your finger any 200-lb. brute who is foolish 
enough to attack you — with one chop disarm any 
hood or break the strangle hold of any thief. No 
night-crawling thug will ever be dumb enough to 
break into your house nor any wise guy ever insult 
or lay hands on your loved ones or you -  if he is 
still conscious after you’ve used the secrets that I 
am willing to send you FREE in this book. NEVER 
AGAIN FEAR ANY MAN-W IN WITH WEIDER.

After 20 years of research and at a cost of $200,000 
into History’s Most Terrifying No-Holds Barred 
Survival Struggle for Power — Going back into 50 
centuries of terrifying combat secrets known to man, 
from the destructive fighting methods of the Hindu 
and Japanese Killer Cults Temples, from the merci
less Nahutian Indians, to the Foot Fighters of the 
French underworld to the religious fanatic Assas
sins of the middle east to the Waterfront docks, 
Lumbercamps to the private files of the Commandos, 
Police Departments etc., I have learned that the 
secret of fighting power is not in the weight and 
muscles but just simple plain “KNOW-HOW”. 
These "KNOW-HOW” secrets taken from all these 
fighting systems stretching 5000 years are now, for 
the first time known to man, put into one course 
that I am anxious to send to you showing how you, 
And your family in just 15 minutes a day in the 
privacy of your own home, can learn to master all 
these closely guarded secrets of the Karate, Savate, 
Judo exponents and masters to turn you into a Terri
fying fighting machine. Take advantage of this once- 
in-a-lifetime, limited free offer and —

YO U  CAN BECOME A  DESTRUCTIVE SELF-DEFENSE TERROR 
FIGHTER IN JUST 30 DAYS! "Trainer o f Champions''
Take core of yourself —  Anytime —  Anywhere —  In any and all situations. Never 
again teor any man nor turn away from a challenge.
RUSH COUPON FOR FREE BOOK.  Get this amazing booklet. It opens, for the 
first time, the door to 5000 years of amazing self-defense terror fighting tactics that 
can turn you into a terrifying fighter in days! Yours while the supply lasts!

BE THE “ O N E -M A N -IN -A -TH O U S A N D ”  TO  MASTER ALL THESE I 
SECRETS OF HISTORY’S MOST FEROCIOUS FIGHTERS.

My course teaches you how to use the Foot- 
Fighting Secrets of the French Underworld, the 
Methods of the Samurai Warriors of Old Japan 
who killed with bare hands and feet; ASSASSINS 
-  religious fanatical killers; CARIBS -  savage 
natives; ROUGH AND TUMBLE fighters-  
the most ruthless tactics from the docks, dives 
and waterfronts of the toughest towns.
PLUS shocking secrets of- hideous Vandals, 
Thugs, ferocious Aztecs -  Vicious Karate-kas, 
Commandos, Jungle Fighters — Boxing — Wrest
ling — Secret Police Methods, and other destruc
tive self-defense secrets never before revealed.

All This and MORE In New Complete | 
Terror-Tactics Fighting Course

MAIL  N O W  . . . FOR FIGHTING S E CR E T S !
JOE W EIDER, Trainer of Cham pions Dept 16-91SD1

25 Maple Street Norwood, NJ. 07648
Yes Joe; I never again want to be "Weak In The Knees” and 
“Chicken Out” when insulted and attacked. I need your self- 
defense secrets that you reveal in your free booklet "How To Be 
A Destructive Self-Defense Fighter In Days”. I am enclosing 
25-cents to help cover the cost and handling of the booklet which 
is guaranteed to do all you say of I can get my money back.
N A M E ....................................................................A G E ................

ADD RESS .......................................................................................

C ITY ...............................................................STATE......................
□  If  under 15 yrs. of ago parents must sign hero............................

i
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SHORT SHOTS
ACCORDING TO THE SEXOLOGISTS, IF A GIRL 

TAKES OFF HER SHOES IN HER DATE’S 
APARTMENT, SHE IS DEFINITELY GIVING THE 
FIRST “ SURRENDER” SIGNAL. HOWEVER, IT 
MEANS NOTHING IF SHE DOES IT IN HER FLAT. 
SH E C O U L D  M E R E L Y  BE G E T T IN G  
COMFORTABLE. . .

Guess what came off first

New book about to be published insists that the best 
way for a wife to help her husband live longer is to 
engage in sexual intercourse with him as often as 
possible • • •

NO BIG SURPRISE THAT RECENT SURVEY 
SHOWS THAT SINGLE GIRLS IN ALASKA AND 
MASSACHUSETTS ARE MORE PROMISCUOUS 
THAN IN OTHER STATES. HAPPENS THESE ARE 
THE TWO MOST “MAN-SHORT” STATES AND A 
GIRL JUST HAS TO DO MORE. . .

Look for a new scandal to break soon at several 
major marinas around the country which are now 
main bases for number of call-girl syndicates. Almost 
every marina now boasts a “cat cruiser” to service 
weekend sailors looking for new distractions . . .

UNLIKE THE U.S. IT’S NO CRIME IN ENGLAND 
FOR A GUY TO HAVE SEX WITH AN UNMARRIED 
GIRL BETWEEN THE AGES OF 13 AND 16 
PROVIDED HE REALLY THINKS SHE IS 16. AND 
THE GUY HIMSELF MUST BE UNDER 24—OR 
ELSE HE’S A CRADLE ROBBER AND CAN BE 
PROSECUTED. . .

Some hookers now taking jobs as cashiers at movie 
houses featuring skin flicks. They say they can make a 
dozen dates an evening. They “lay off” some of the 
oversupply with other sisters of the trade . . .

AFTER ALL THAT TALK ABOUT THE 
BROTHEL BUSINESS HAVING IT, TURNS OUT 
THAT CAT HOUSES ARE ON THE INCREASE.

SURVEY OF 20 AMERICAN CITIES SHOW THERE 
ARE NOW MORE HOUSES THAN THERE WERE 
FIVE YEARS AGO. IN SOME PLACES THEY 
MASQUERADE AS MASSAGE PARLORS. . .

UP A T THE FRONT
ONE WAY NORTH VIETS DON’T STACK UP TO 

RUSSIAN SOLDIERS IS AS ANTI-TANK  
FIGHTERS. RED ARMY WAS GREAT AT 
KNOCKING OUT NAZI TANKS DURING WWII 
BUT VIET COMMIES HAVE BEEN UNABLE TO 
KNOCK OUT MANY OF OUR TANKS. MAIN 
FAULT IS TH EY’RE LOUSY MOLOTOV 
COCKTAIL TOSSERS, EITHER BECAUSE THEY 
JUST PLAIN CAN’T THROW OR THE BIG 
MONSTERS SCARE HELL OUT OF THEM. . .

Can’t measure up to Russian Commie cousin

However, our recent invasion of Laos gives veteran 
tank men something to worry about. North Viets used 
tanks and we demonstrated not only are tanks 
vulnerable to fighter-bombers, but they can even be 
knocked off by fast-moving choppers. All in all, it 
could mean the end of the tank as a major factor in 
future wars . . .

NOT EASY TO NAME THE BEST ARMY IN THE 
WORLD BECAUSE, AS IN A FOOTBALL GAME, 
THERE IS BOTH OFFENSE AND DEFENSE. 
PENTAGON IS KNOWN TO RANK AMERICANS, 
ISRAELIS AND TURKS AS THE BEST  
OFFENSIVE FIGHTERS IN WORLD. WE DON’T 
MAKE THE LIST ON DEFENSE THOUGH—NOT 
SURPRISING BECAUSE WE SELDOM FIGHT 
D E F E N S E .  B E S T  D E F E N S I V E S  ARE  
CONSIDERED TO BE THE AUSSIES, GREEKS 
AND THE ISRAELIS AGAIN. . .

Amazing how many GIs who don’t want to take 
classroom training don’t realize they can take any one 
of hundreds of accredited correspondence courses 

(C on tin ue d  on  p a g e  42)
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where a swinging new passion
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"game" is invented
every day

By DANNY HARRELSON

LOS Angeles, C alifo rn ia  . . .  I h ad  come to 
C alifornia to s ta rt a  new life and  to get far, 
far aw ay  from  Boston an d  the wife I h ad  recent

ly divorced there. The first th ing I did after 
renting a  bachelor apartm ent in  H ollyw ood w as 
to advertise in the paper fo r a  part-tim e house
keeper. I knew good  domestic help was h a rd  to 
come by in the E ast a n d  I figured the situation 
w as p ro b ab ly  the sam e in Los Angeles. But I 
figured w rong. The first day  m y ad  ran , m y 
phone ra n g  constantly. I h ad  a t least 30 girls 
app ly  for the job. I scheduled interviews for 
the next day with the five who sounded best.

W hen the first applicant arrived  at m y a p a r t
ment m y eyes bugged in disbelief. I though t of 
housekeepers as women push ing  fifty o r  older. 
But E lsa w asn’t a  day  over 23 and  looked 
m ore like a  movie starlet th a n  my conception 
of a  housekeeper. In other w ords, she was a  
knockout.

E lsa told me she h ad  been b o rn  and  raised 
in N orw ay an d  h ad  com e to Los Angeles a  

ear ago. She h ad  w orked a t various jobs 
ut none of them had  p an n ed  o u t She had  

never w orked as a  housekeeper before, but 
confessed she h ad  h ad  plenty of experience 

ing house.
’ve lived with half-a-dozen men an d  know 

how to m ake a  m an  h a p p y ,” she sa id  seductive
ly, cuddling up closer to me on the couch. " I  
can  cook, clean and  all the guys I’ve balled say  
I’m som ething else in bed. Come into the bed
room  an d  let me show y o u .”

I

p lay i
" I ’t



I thought I was dream ing! I h ad  hard ly  said 
two w ords to the girl an d  now she w anted to 
give me a  free sam ple of her lovem aking. At 
first I thought E lsa was putting me on o r  w as 
try ing  to fram e me on  a  rap e  charge o r  som e
thing. But I learned she w as really  on the level.

She went into my bedroom  without perm ission 
from  me. I followed a  few m inutes later. And 
when I arrived, she was stretched out on the bed 
as naked as a  jayb ird .

"D o y ou  like w hat you  see?” she asked saucily. 
I nodded m y head in the affirmative. "E veryone 
says I have beautiful legs. See?” She raised one 
high in the a ir  and  ra n  h e r hand  slowly up the

Right: Beautiful girls from all parts of the country 
flock to the excitement of L.A. They outnumber men 
two-to-one, and therefore compete for their company.

Single men with their own homes can get sexually will
ing girls to keep house for them. These girls find it 
hard getting a job, and are grateful to have one.

inside of her thigh. "T hey  say  my breasts a ren ’t 
bad  either.” Then she proceeded to squeeze her 
m arvelous m ounds of flesh playfully with both 
hands.

I needed no further encouragem ent, an d  hopped 
into bed next to her, where I stayed until my 
doorbell rang .

"D am n!” I  exclaimed, suddenly rem em bering 
the reason  why Elsa w as in my apartm ent. " I t ’s 
ano ther girl for an  interview. E lsa, baby , sorry  
I’ve got to go, but business is business. Leave 
y o u r phone num ber on the dresser and  slip out

In some Singles-Only apartment houses, living is 
so uninhibited that women will wander in the raw 
at night, looking for men to keep them company.
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Dating services have “ hot lines” to their girls so that if you want a late date, you can get it.

the back d o o r .”
Of the five girls I interviewed that day  

there w as only one who d id n ’t tell me that 
if I h ired  her her sexual services w ould be 
included a t no ex tra  cost. A nd all the girls 
were young  and  cute.

It w as an  am azing  introduction to the 
city. So am azing  tha t I decided to spend 
some time investigating the whole sex scene, 
and  to write about m y experiences.

One of the first things I learned w as that 
w hat h ad  happened to me after p lacing my 
ad  for a  part-tim e housekeeper w asn’t a 
fluke—that a  m an can  get ju st about any 
th ing  he w ants in the w ay of sex as fast 
an d  as easily as he w ants it. The reasons 
are  quite simple. In the first place, girls 
outnum ber guys two to one. H undreds of

firls flock to Los Angeles every month.
la n y  hope to become actresses or models 

an d  are  fully prepared  to b arg a in  with their 
bodies to lan d  choice jobs.

The H ollyw ood casting couch routine as 
a  sp rin g b o a rd  to stardom  is well known 
th roughou t the world and  m ost naive new
com ers believe every w ord of it. Then there 
are the starry-eyed young  runaw ays who 
end up  in Los Angeles looking for the ro 
m ance and  excitement they cou ldn’t find 
in their hom e towns. Y oung an d  middle- 
aged  g ay  divorcees a lso  come to L.A. to 
swing where nobody know s them.

The m ajority  of girls who come to L.A. 
14

find there a ren ’t enough  jobs to go around  
and  become desperate to m ake ends meet. 
M ost of them try  to find a  guy to shack  up 
with an d  support them. Others, w ho can ’t 
lan d  this k ind of arrangem ent, reso rt to 
prostitu tion, full, part-tim e o r occasional. 
Let’s look at some of the m any  rackets that 
are fronts for prostitution. Then we’ll look 
a t all the w ays a  guy can get free sex.

W hen it comes to sex-for-sale, the news
papers a re  the tip-off. F o r exam ple, in  one 
large daily  recently, advertisem ents offered 
men dates with beautiful redheads and  
blondes a t any  time of the d ay  or n igh t— 
an d  instantly . Single men were inform ed 
that they could meet swinging wives merely 
by picking up a  phone an a  dialing. And 
men who h ad  a  yen for girls of a  p articu 
la r  nationality  were offered any  and  every 
nationality  they desired, including G erm an, 
Irish, French and  Italian  girls. M any  of 
the ads  offered as "d a te s” girls who were 
secretaries, waitresses, m odels and  actresses.

I answ ered a  num ber of sim ilar ads and  
got fantastic action. The first one I tried 
read  as follows: "W h at’s y o u r pleasure? 
A buxom  blonde sh o w g ir l. . .  a  teenage 
Lolita type . . .  a  copper cutie . . .  o r a  g o r
geous p laym ate. Ju st dial us for the real 
stuff an d  fast service.”

I called the num ber an d  was greeted by 
a  sexy voice. She asked  me w hat type of 
date I w anted — dinner, dancing, movie,



The ‘ ‘All-Nude” shows don't make idle promises. 
They advertise themselves as ‘ ‘unbelievably ex
plicit” and they are just that—and much more.

nightclub, etc. W hat kind of girl I preferred 
—body  type, ha ir color and  nationality . I 
asked for a  vo luptuous brunette p laym ate 
for a  dinner date. I w as told the price would 
be $50, payab le in advance of the date, in 
addition to all expenses incurred on  the 
date. I was then given the g irl’s nam e 
and address.

M y "d a te” turned out to exceed m y wild
est hopes. She just rad ia ted  sex. H er body 
w as as curvaceous as any  I’ve seen, and  
she was dressed fit to kill. She w as class 
all the w ay and  very  friendly and  intelli
gent. There was never a  lull in the conver
sation during  dinner an d  not a  w ord was 
ever said  about sex.

By the time dinner w as over we were 
the greatest of friends. We laughed and 
joked so much I completely forgot about 
sex until she asked me in for a  d rink  after 
I drove her back to her apartm ent. After 
she had  poured us drinks, she turned on 
the record player and  suggested we dance. 
She snuggled her body close in to mine 
and d idn’t say a  word as we danced.

But her actions spoke volumes. She gently 
m assaged by neclc with her fingers an a  
every so often would rub  her leg between 
mine. The feel of her body pressed so tightly 
to mine was too much. I lowered my hands 
from  the small of her back  and  let them 
rove over her soft buttocks.

In a  few mom ents she looked me dream 
ily in the eye and  said: "W ou ld  y o u  like 
sex right now?”

" I ’m all for it,” I grinned.
" It will cost you  $100 .”
By this time I w asso h o tto  tro t I w ou ldn’t 

have quibbled at any  price.
There w asn’t a  th ing Debby d idn’t know 

about physical sex and  how to continually  
thrill a  m an. She was a  p ro  who didm t 
act like a  pro . She ( Continued on p a g e  54)

By answering an ad a man can meet any num
ber of housewives who are bored or just curious.

A man who wants to experience two women in 
bed at the same time will have no trouble 
finding women who like this kind of sex.

One thing all L.A. swingers agree on is that 
sex is—or should be—fun. And they play 
hard at making it as much fun as possible.
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he declared all-out w arfare on the Big M ob 
entrenchments of his hom etown, the Eastern 
city of Pittsfield. U nham pered by the usual 
restrictions im posed on legal authorities, 
B olan carried  jungle-w arfare concepts di
rectly to the enemy, and  The Executioner’s 
Battle of Pittsfield became an  Am erican 
legend overnight. Single handedly  he 
sm oked out the gang land  principals and  
executed them in a  d a rin g  series of encoun
ters. " I  am  not their judge ,” Bolan de
clared. " I  am  their judgm ent—I am  their 
executioner!”

But he w as definitely outside the law. 
T hough m any officials secretly applauded  
the executioner’s actions, he w as officially 
charged  with m ultiple counts of m urder, 
a rso n , intim ida- (C ontinued on p a g e  85)

U F all the grim  specialties developed by 
U.S. fighting men in  Vietnam, M ack 

B olan h ad  fallen heir to the m ost ruthless 
an d  cold-blooded job  of all. Sergeant Bolan 
w as a  sharpshooter, a  nerveless perfection
ist, an d  a  m an who could certainly com 
m and himself. He quickly became the most 
renowned sniper or the com bat zones. His 
m any kills an d  d arin g  m ethodology had  
earned for him  the unofficial title of The 
Executioner. A nd then M ack B olan had  
been sum m oned hom e on an  emergency 
furlough to b u ry  his father, his mother, 
an d  his teenage sister—victims of violent 
death. Bolan learned tha t the in ternational 
crim e syndicate h a d  indirectly figured into 
the tragedies.

B o lan ’s grief turned to white-hot fury, and

“Executioner" Mack Bolan had a 
plan that would wreck the Syn
dicate in one bold stroke. But 
first he had to shoot his way  
out of an escape-proof ambush

.Jw- y m1
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By DON PENDLETON
ART BY SAM POLLEN

The goons waited for him at his 
friend's apartment. They hadn't 
counted on Bolan’s animal in
stinct for sniffing out a trap.

from  JH t  E XEC U T IO N ER 'S  DEATH  S Q U A D  b y  D o n  Pmn- 

d leton. C o p y r ig h t  fe) 1969  b y  Boo-Lino B ook *, Inc. 

R ep rin ted  b y  p o rm U tio n  o f  P inna cle  Bookt, Inc.



Whole herds of elephants were slaughtered by hunters 
and poachers. Finally the wardens moved the animals 
to a game preserve. But “ Crazy” Albert refused to go.

Right: “ Crazy” Albert’s reputation as man-hater trav
eled far and wide. One photographer who heard about 
him came to Africa and got this photo of Albert charging.

CI N E  m om ent he w asn’t there. The next m om ent he was, 
"paw in g  at a  rise ju st ahead . The elephant appeared  that 
swiftly.

D ave Bolton b raked  his L and  Rover. And the English cou
ple, Charles and  Eileen Drexler, m arried  one month, slid from  
their re a r  seat. Charles Drexler com plained, "W hy the bleeding 
hell did you  stop? We w ant to pho tograph  the bugger.”

Eric H yatt, sitting beside Bolton in the passenger seat, said , 
"N o , Mr. Drexler. N ot tha t one. H e’s the one we call C razy 
Albert. Get us out of here, Bolton. God, how I wish for a  rifle. ’ 

The elephant called C razy Albert w as low ering his head, 
curling his truck beneath his chin. He m oved tow ard  the 
Rover with ears w agging as sails do on boom s.

"W hy  is he com ing a t us like that?” Eileen Drexler yelled in 
order to be heard  above the engine and tire sounds.

" If  it was any other elephant, I ’d say  blam e it 
on  m a ru la  berries. They ferment when they ripen.
The elephants eat them an d  get d runk  as hell,”
Bolton called out. "B ut A lbert’s not drunk. He’s 
ju st m ean .”

Eric H yatt nodded. Then, to no one in particu
la r  he said , "W ould I love to see him  dead .”

Bolton was turn ing  the Rover aw ay from  the 
an im al, and  the incident should  have ended with 
that, as L and Rovers outdistance elephants easily, 
even in low gear over E ast African w ashboard  
terra in . But it did not end. F or Bolton, in tu rn
ing, hit a  bum p, and  Eileen Drexler lost her 
hold  on  her cam era. W hen she leaned to retrieve 
it as it slid from  the Rover, she too fell out.

Bolton stopped. He leaped out, telling H yatt to 
take the wheel. Eileen Drexler was standing, 
holding her cam era, say ing , " I ’m  all right. You 
weren’t m oving fast.”

"Y ou m ove h ist,” Bolton said. F o r  the elephant 
was hooting an d  (Continued on p a g e  82)
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Two busloads of tourists had 
ventured into the wilderness 
when suddenly the elephantap- 
peared. He attacked the first 
bus while an occupant of the 
second bus snapped this photo.

He ruled the African plain un
til a man with a gun challenged 
him for overlordship of the land. So 
began one of the strangest feuds in history 
— a feud which could only end with the death 
of either the man or the beast he sought to kill



1 n  UNUSUALTECHNIQUES 
1 U  CALL GIRLS USE



Smart men don’t need high-priced call 
girls to get maximum sexual pleasure. 
Instead, they instruct their women in 
the call girls' methods mentioned here.

The ultimate weapon in the call girls’ arsenal—the 
one they use when all other arousal techniques fail— 
is called by the author the “ Hot and Cold” treatment. 
Just reading about it is enough to make you tingle.

BARNEY Blaine was the kind of guy you normally 
don’t get to meet if you’re a hooker—and certainly 
not as a customer. He was a ruggedly handsome, clean- 

cut guy with a pair of bulging biceps that looked like 
coiled springs ready to pop—muscles, he said, he got 
from driving a bulldozer.

Now, if you’re a hooker and a guy like Barney 
Blaine hires you for the night, you’re bound to wonder 
why he should squander the dough on me when there 
were so many other chicks around who’d be willing to 
make it with him free?

One night mv curiosity got the better of me, and,

though it was a rather unprofessional thing to do, I 
asked him.

“Well,” he replied, “you know that thing you do 
with your hips right before I make it? . . . that special 
way you move that always makes me go off so fast?”

“You mean the zig-zag technique?” I asked.
“I don’t know what you call it. But whatever it is, 

it drives me up a wall. I never had anything like it. 
And I never could teach an ordinary chick to do it be
cause I never could figure out exactly what it is that 
you do.”

Barney is living proof of an adage I learned at the 
very beginning of my career (Continued on page 76)

For the first time, a "p ro" who be
came a living sex legend puts down 
on paper the special "tricks" she's 
learned — "tricks" that can add im
measurably to every man's sex style

By LYNN KEEFE

ABOUT LYNN KEEFE

For years Lynn Keefe was one of America's most successful 
women of pleasure. As a $100-a-night (and up) call girl, then 
as madam of one of New York's poshest bordellos, this former 
secretary from Scranton, Pa., catered to the sex needs of some 
of the world's most demanding men. Her clients have included 
Broadway and Hollywood stars, major league ballplayers, and 
leading figures in business, industry and government.

After Miss Keefe retired from the world's oldest profession 
at a still-quite-young 28, she published her autobiography 
How Did a Nice Girl Like You Get Into This Business?, which 
is now a major motion picture starring Barbara Benton, Brod
erick Crawford, Robert Morley and Hampton Fancher, among 
others. She since has written a sequel, Guess Who's Been 
Sleeping in My Bed?, which tells about her between-the-sheets 
escapades with some of the most famous names in show busi
ness.

At present. Miss Keefe lives in Miami, where she lies on the 
beach and, in her own words, "writes when I get the urge." 
What she's now writing is her third book, which will be pub
lished soon "if the urge to write remains strong." (A major 
publisher has already contracted for it.) This article was espe
cially adapted from the book by Miss Keefe for MEN.

— The Editors
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50% OF ALL NEW CARS

YOU CAN FORCE DETROIT
"CAR BUYERS HAVE RIGHTS FEW OF THEM KNOW ABOUT. AND 
IT'S A GOOD THING THEY'RE IGNORANT. BECAUSE IF THEY UN
DERSTOOD THEIR RIGHTS. THEY COULD FORCE CAR MANUFAC
TURERS AND DEALERS LIKE ME TO DELIVER WHAT WE PROMISE 
IN OUR SALES PITCHES AND ADS." - A  Prominent Midwest New-Car Dealer
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Most new cars are assembled in 
little more than an hour. They are 
never test driven either— which is 
one good reason why so many of 
them come to the buyer with flaws.

PE T E  H arrio tt went down to his dealer 
to pick up his made-in-Detroit au to
mobile on a  lovely spring day. W hen he 

arrived , his new auto  was w aiting for him, 
shining like an  em peror’s jewels in the 
brigh t sun.

E asing behind the wheel, he turned the 
key and  heard  the engine p u rr  to life. Then 
he gunned it a  bit, listening to the engine

By JOHN LONNEGAN

run sm ooth as silk. A h Pete, he thought 
happ ily  as he drove aw ay, y o u  certainly 
bought yourse lf a $ 3 ,700-beauty. W hat 
he d id n ’t know at the time was that he 
h ad  also bought himself a  w ar with Detroit.

It started the next day when the b rakes 
on Pete’s new car failed as he was backing 
out of his driveway. Luckily, he was going 
slow and  there ( C ontinued on p a g e  66)

HAVE DEFECTS. IF YOU GET ONE

TO REPLACE A LEMON’
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By TOM CHRISTOPHER ART BY BRUCE MINNEY

The incredible 1971 adventure of 
two ex-GIs who were besieged 
underground while searching for 
the last of the stolen treasures 
hidden by Nazi leader Hermann 
Goering at the end of W W I I

AS Robert Bell stood just outside the entrance of 
the tunnel and  shined his flashlight into the 
blackness of the abandoned  mine shaft, his partner, 

H a rry  Crews, asked expectantly, "C an  you see any
thing in there?”

"Y eah ,” Bell sa id  sarcastically . " I  can see a  god
d am n  hole tha t looks like it runs for about a  thou
san d  miles.” Then, after directing the light’s beam  
a ro u n d  the sides of the tunnel and  across the roof to 
check the w ooden shoring, he added, "L ooks safe 
enough, though .”

"L e t’s go then,” Crews said. " If  H erm ann Goering 
did bu ry  any  looted treasure (Continued on  page 79)

Most of the art treasures Go
ering (left) hid in caves was 
recovered. But there are mil
lions more unaccounted for.
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By

BRAD

WHITAKER

MIKE Lydon met Julie Reed in a strange way— 
when he saw her getting pushed around by a 

tall guy in a blue suit in broad daylight.
He decided to get involved after the first slap, 

and swung his tow truck off the highway, bringing 
the vehicle to a stop. Then he dropped to the 
ground and started walking toward the squabbling 
couple. They were so busy telling each other off 
that they didn’t know Mike was within 14 miles of 
them.

Mike had caught his initial glimpse of the pair 
when he came over a hill, driving slow because he 
was pulling a wrecked Pontiac with a shattered 
radiator and a caved-in roof.

At this time, Julie and the guy in the blue suit 
were parked near an empty weighing station which 
consisted of a compact shack and a set of truck 
scales. About once a week, state inspectors took 
up posts there, waving down heavy trucks and 
checking their weight to see if the drivers were 
hauling heavier freight than the law permitted. 
The rest of the time, like now, the shack stayed 
locked. Often at night teen-agers parked behind it 
and did whatever teen-agers (Continued on page 58)

FICTION 
FOR MEN
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For Mike, Julie w as the kind 

of girl men like him dream about 

— the kind of girl a guy meets 

once in his lifetime. But his 

opinions about her changed when 

he saw  the photographs she w as 

trying to hide from the world

/  /  ■
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PHOTO
STOPPERS

FAST WORK: Only 10 minutes after George H. Brown was alleged to have robbed an East 
Stamford, Conn., bank, he was nabbed in a barber shop with a suitcase of loot.

■ l i f e
“ NUDIE” NEWS: Nude movies are a dime a dozen these days. What 
makes Goldilocks and the Three Bares unusual is its feature: Joey Max
im, ex-light-heavyweight champ and conqueror of Sugar Ray Robinson.

SAMSON AT THE BAT: If the Bibli
cal strongman ever played base
ball, he’d look just like Curt Kelly.
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IT’S A STORY YOU WON’T BELIEVE: These two planes actually NEVER TRUST A CAMERA-SHY OSTRICH:
collided and locked together 20 feet above a Texas runway— The director of a Tulsa zoo had all sorts
then crashed. Occupants of neither plane were seriously hurt. of trouble trying to pose this fella.
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It would take a miracle to escape 
from the prison where Castro's bul
lies kept plane hijackers in virtual 
solitary confinement. And when the 
miracle came. Loosen grabbed at it

M OST a irp lane  hijackers fit into two categories. 
The first one a re  the guys who g ra b  a  plane for 
political reaso n s—like the Palestinian guerillas who 

pulled tha t 747 caper a  while back. The other ones do 
it because they’re nuts: either they relish the feeling of 
pow er they get being in complete control of a  flying 
aircraft, o r they im agine they have a  g rudge against 
the w orld and  they take it out on  the airlines.

During my six weeks’ stay  at the place they call 
"H ijacker H ouse” in H av ana , C uba, I met plenty of 
both k inds of hijackers, so I know  w hat I ’m talking 
about.

W hat w as I doing in H ijacker H ouse? Hell, I ’m a  
plane hijacker myself! But I (C ontinued on p a g e  71)

r
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A MILLION-TO-ONE GAMBLE THAT PAID OFF
I BUSTED OUT FROM CUBA'S
‘TOWER OF TORTURE’

By HIJACKER CHARLEY LOOSEN, as told to HAROLD PRINCE

ART BY EARL NOREM
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Gxi/idu ib
(ESPECIALLY WHEN IT’S ^  
PACKAGED LIKE CANDY FORD)

C AROL "C an d y ” F o rd  got her nicknam e 
from  a  p a rt she p layed  in a  grade-school 
play. As she rem em bers it, "T he p lay  h ad  

som ething to do with tooth decay, an d  how 
eating too  much candy caused it. I w as dressed 
up as a candy package, and  in the m iddle of 
one scene the paper m aterial of the costum e 
began  to tear. By the end of the p lay  all that 
was left was a  few wisps of p ap e r—and  the 
rest of it w as little ole’ nude me! Im agine that: 
A nude scene when I w as six!”

That "n u d e’ scene m ust have been a  predic
tion of som e sort, for until a  few m onths ago  
she was one of the most pho tographed  models 
in her hom e city of Chicago. She left that to 
take a  p a rt in another p la y —in sum m er stock 
in the state of W ash ing ton—fell in love with 
the natu ra l beauty of the state, an d  decided to 
stay.
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C W d y  i b  "D ciM iy
1 3  ESIDES the beautiful forest country of W ash ing
ton, one other thing about the state h as  a  hold  on 
C andy—the men!

" I ’ve met quite a  few lum berjacks since I came 
here,” she says, " a n d  I like every single one of 
them. In Chicago all I met were city types—each of 
them either caught up in the ra t race o r try ing  to 
im press a  girl with things tha t really d o n ’t count. 
But out here m en are  m ore natu ra l. They say 
w hat’s on their m inds, an d  do what they feel like 
doing. I guess it comes from  living so close to the 
land  and  nature. But w hatever causes this honesty, 
I adm ire th a t in  m en.”

And it’s for certain men like tha t adm ire her. 
3 4



SAHARA REVISITED
In th e ir  sea rch  fo r a  new , in tr ig u in g  v ac a tio n  

ad v e n tu re , trav e l agen c ies  h av e  c o m e  u p  w ith  th e  
S a h a ra  D ese rt c ro ss in g . B u t in e v ita b ly , as  w ith  any  
la rg e -sc a le  trav e l p a c k a g e , d a n g e r  h a s  been  
s u p p la n te d  by o rg an iz ed  co n v en ien ce .

O n e  B ritish  trav e l ag en cy  fe a tu re s  a  t r ip  ac ro ss  500  
m iles o f  d e so la te  S a h a r a  s a n d  to  T im b u k tu , 
leg en d a ry  goa l o f  1 9 th -cen tu ry  e x p lo re rs . B u t u n lik e  
th e  ea rly  ad v e n tu re rs , th e  ag en cy  p ro v id es  th e  to u r is t  
w ith  fou r-w h ee ld riv e  veh ic le s , g u id e s , m e ch a n ic s  a n d  
su p p ly  w ag o n s ca rry in g  fo o d , w a te r , g as .

A  G e rm a n  c o m p an y  o ffe rs  a  S a h a r a  c ro ss in g  fro m  
so u th e rn  A lg e ria  to  A g ad e s  in N ig e r— in an  a ir-  
c o n d itio n e d  co ach  tr a i le r  c o m p le te  w ith  b a r .

Even fo r  th e  h a rd y  in d iv id u a l w ho  a t te m p ts  th e  
c ro ss in g  on  his ow n , th e  d a n g e rs  a r e  n o  lo n g e r  g re a t .  
Y ou  m u st file a  t r ip  p lan  w ith  lo c a l ag en c ies  a n d  if, 
d u r in g  y o u r tr ip , y o u  fail to  ch e ck  in a t  th e  s to p s  
a lo n g  th e  ro u te  w ith in  a  re a so n a b le  a m o u n t o f  tim e , 
A fric an  se a rch  p a rtie s  a re  se n t o u t.  I f  y o u  ru n  in to  
tro u b le  th ro u g h  y o u r ow n n eg lig en ce , y o u  m u st pay  
fo r  th e  co s t o f  sea rch  a n d  rescue .

LOG JOG JAG
B eads o f  sw ea t e ru p te d  on C a p t.  H e rb e r t  

(S m o k e y )  S to v e r’s fo re h ea d  th e  m in u te  he  h e a rd  an d  
fe lt a  rh y th m ic  thump, thump, thump o v e r  th e  d ro n e  
o f  h is E as te rn  A irlin es  W h isp e r  J e t.

F ly ing  a t 33 ,000  fee t, 30 m in u te s  o u t o f  N ew  
O rle a n s , en  ro u te  to  N ew  Y o rk , S to v e r  a n d  co p ilo t 
T o m  Z in n  m a d e  a q u ick  ch eck  o f  th e ir  in s tru m e n ts . 
T h e re  w ere no  w arn in g  lig h ts  o r  bells a n d  all 
in s tru m e n ts  w ere re a d in g  in th e  g reen .

B ut th e  thump, thump, thump p e rs is te d , Z in n  
rec a lle d  in a  recen t ed itio n  o f  E a s te rn ’s e m p lo y e e s ’ 
n ew sp a p e r . Z in n  tim e d  th e  v ib ra tio n s  a t  a  s te a d y  140 
th u m p s  p e r m in u te . T hey  rec h eck e d  th e  in s tru m e n ts . 
T h ey  w ere n o rm a l.

S to v e r  an d  Z inn  se a rc h e d  th e ir  m e m o rie s  o f  
d o zen s  o f  y ea rs  o f  fligh t t r a in in g  a n d  e x p e rien c e  fo r 
an  e x p la n a tio n  o f  th e  s te a d y  thump, thump, thump, 
b u t fo u n d  no  answ ers .

S to v e r  finally  th ro t t le d  b ac k  th e  en g in es . T h e  
th u m p in g  s to p p e d . H e  d ec id ed  to  c o n tin u e  to  N ew  
Y o rk , an d  th e  b ig  je t  la n d ed  sa fe ly .

A s th e  c re w  h ea d ed  fo r  th e  o p e ra tio n s  o ffice , a 
s te w a rd e ss  c o m m e n te d : “ M a n , d id  w e h av e  a  w eird  
p a s se n g e r  on  th is  f lig h t.”

“ W h a t d id  h e  d o ? ”  S to v e r  a sk ed .
“ W e ll,”  sh e  e x p la in e d , “ th is  guy  lo c k ed  h im s e lf  in 

th e  fo rw a rd  la v a to ry  a n d  th e n  jo g g e d  in th e re  fo r 
tw en ty  m in u te s .”

S o rry , b u t is th a t  an y  w ay  to  “ r u n ”  an  a irlin e?

“ BLUE" FLOORS
P o lice  a r e  try in g  to  t r a c k  dow n th e  c r e a to r s  o f  a  

b ra n d -n e w  k in d  o f  p o rn o g ra p h y — tile  f lo o rs  w ith  
n a k e d  g irls  in  se x u a l p o ses. S ev era l th o u s a n d s  o f  th e  
t i t i l la t in g  t i le  se ts  a re  be lieved  to  h av e  been  e x p o r te d  
to  W est G e rm a n y  f ro m  Ita ly .

In d iv id u a lly , th e  tiles  d o n ’t lo o k  n a u g h ty  a t  a ll. 
B u t f it th e m  all to g e th e r ,  say  p o lic e  so u rc e s , a n d  y o u  
ca n  h av e  th e  w ild est, m o s t e ro tic  k itc h e n  o r  
b a th ro o m  im a g in a b le .

PANTY HOSE vs. POLLUTION
P o llu tio n  is p ro d u c in g  so m e  u n e x p e c te d  re su lts  

th e se  d a y s , n o t th e  le a s t w o rr iso m e  o f  w h ich  is th e  
p ro b le m  o f  d is in te g ra t in g  p a n ty  hose . D is in te g ra tin g  
p an ty  hose?  T h a t ’s w h a t p o lic e  o ffic e rs  in L o n d o n ’s 
B ish o p sg a te  D is tr ic t sa id  w hen 6 0  y o u n g , w om en  
p o u re d  in to  th e  s ta tio n  h o u se  o n e  d a y .

T h e  g ir ls  sa id  th e ir  p a n ty  h o se , it se em s, w ere 
v ic tim s o f  an  ac id  d u s t c a r r ie d  by  a  so o ty  w ind . A s 
they  w a lk e d  th ro u g h  th e  B ish o p sg a te  s tr e e ts ,  th e  g irls  
felt a  tin g lin g  on  th e ir  legs, a n d  so o n  fo u n d  th e ir  
s to c k in g s  fu ll o f  h o les  a n d  ru n s .

A s th e  p o lice  o ffic e rs  se t o f f  to  f in d  th e  c u lp r i t ,  
th ey  so o n  d isc o v ered  to  be  a lo c a l in d u s tr ia l  c h im 
ney sp o u tin g  p o llu ta n ts .

TRUNK BUST
S a n  F ra n c isc o  p o lic em en  a r e  try in g  w h a t th e y  ca ll 

th e  “ c o p - in - th e - tru n k ”  tr ic k  in an  a t te m p t to  s to p  an  
o u tb re a k  o f  ro b b e r ie s  o f  c a b  d r iv e rs . T h e  p o lic e  
b o r ro w  a  ta x i,  a n d  o n e  c o p  in p la in  c lo th e s  d riv es  
w hile a n o th e r  h id es  in a  sp ec ia lly  p a d d e d  tru n k .  A  
m ic ro p h o n e  is p la ce d  in th e  t ru n k ,  a n d  th e  p o lic em an  
th e re  can  h e a r  d ia lo g u e  f ro m  th e  ca b . U s in g  a tw o - 
w ay r a d io , h e  re la y s  an y  su sp ic io u s-so u n d in g  
c o n v e rsa tio n  to  a  fo llo w in g  p o lic e  c a r .

T h e  t ru n k  d u ty  is fa r  f ro m  p le a sa n t. “ I t g e ts  a  lit tle  
h a iry  in th e  t r u n k ,”  say s  P a tro lm a n  W illia m  H em b y . 
“ I t  g e ts  s tu ffy  in th e re ,  a n d  w e ch a n g e  sh ifts  a f te r  an 
h o u r . Y ou  g e t d izzy  on  th o se  h ills . Y o u , h e a r  th e  
s lo sh in g  o f  th e  g a so lin e  a n d  th e  sq u e a k in g  o f  th e  
b ra k e s  q u ite  c le a r ly .”
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The reat Non-Profit” Foundation Scandal

The working stiff has to make up 
money lost to the government be
cause of "charity" organizations

Order 3 Foundations 
jTo File State R e p o r t s i

( T h r e e  c h a r ita b le ,  

w ith  t o t a l

*4 3 0 ,0 0 0  h ^  — ----------

foundations Face 
U ncertain Future

A .v \OP0’.ndâ °n; 1RO OQQ-

B y  M .  V F A R B F . R

Philanthro pic foundations, R a tio n , will rise in the nex t
I accused of doing too m uch for -decade.
, them selves and  too  little for* Foundations are  a t presen t
j society, have in the  la st yea r estim ated tir  
|  been m ore stringently  
i cized, more feverish 
I ed and ■

By RON HOLLANDER

F RIDAY is p ay d ay  for millions of 
A m erican w orking men—m en like 

D anny W illiams, a  long-haul freight- 
truck driver who lives with his wife and  
two sm all kids in Pine Bluff, Ark. D an
n y ’s weekly earnings are  $305, bu t he 
never sees it. F o r when he opens his 
pay  envelope $40.35 h as  a lready  been 
taken  out for Federal taxes. N ow  to a  
guy  like D anny, $40.35 is no thing to 
sneeze at, not w ith four people to sup
port. But it sh o u ld n ’t have  to he 
$40.35. It could be a  lot less if the 
supposedly "non-profit” a n d  "p h ilan 
th rop ic” foundations set up  by  some 
rich men as a  tax dodge w eren’t allow 
ed to  operate with v irtually  no super
vision by  the governm ent.

W hat do we m ean? Well h ere’s an  
example:

A while back, Jam es H. R and, J r .,  
form er president of w hat is now 
the giant S p erry -R and  C orporation , 
founded the Public H ealth F oundation  
for Cancer and  Blood Research, Inc., 
of Stuart, F lo rida .

But instead of doing m edical re
search, the Internal Revenue Service 
found that:

It gave g ran ts  of $10 ,000  and  
$15,000, respectively, to two of R and’s 
old business buddies for "achievem ent 
in charitable (C ontinued on p a g e  48)



Thanks to fou n d a t ion s  so m e  rich m e n  liv e  lu xu r io u s ly— the best hom es, boats, w om e n  

— on  tax-free do lla rs. But t h e re 's  m o re  to the tax-dodge  gim m ick, a s  y o u 'l l  learn.

S o m e  foun d at ion s  h a v e  su p p o rt 
ed ente rta inm ent, ga m b lin g , parties.

Rep. W r ig h t  Patm an  m a d e  sta r

tling d isc o v e r ie s  a b ou t  foundations.

UGALLV ESCAPE TIDIES EXPOSE
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ANIMAL MEDICINE MESS
— you run large risks when 
you take your pet to a vet

A  GUY we know recently brought his pet German 
shepherd—a pure-bred worth $300—to the 

veterinarian for some shots. The vet insisted on keep
ing the dog overnight to observe the effects of the 
injections.

The guy picked up his dog the next day. A week 
later it was dead. It had contracted a rare stomach 
virus from the vet’s kennels—cages which would have 
made an Army latrine look sanitary.

Another guy we know—a writer for this magazine,

The next time your pet gets sick, check out 
the vet you send it to. It might be a matter 
life-or-death for the pet— and your wallet.

in fact—recently took his sick cat to the local animal 
doctor. The cat wasn’t eating and was sleeping all the 
time. The vet clucked, shook his head wonderingly, 
took the cat’s temperature, gave it a couple of shots, 
then sent it home after hitting the owner for $42 and 
admitting he wasn’t sure what was wrong with the cat 
but maybe the shots would help.

The cat perked up for a day or two (it turned out 
later one of the shots was a stimulant), then went into 
a fast decline. The writer rushed it backed to the vet. 
The vet shook his head again, said “Sorry, I just don’t 
understand what’s wrong,” charged the guy another 
eight bucks and sent him to an animal hospital. There 
they discovered that the cat was suffering from an 
intestinal infection which had to be treated in its 
early stages or else it would be fatal. The early stages 
were past. The vet had not diagnosed the disease 
38

properly and the animal had to be put away.
Horror tales like these have been rolling in from 

across the country by the thousands as pet owners 
sadly discover that many animal doctors are incom
petent, avaricious, cruel, indifferent or just outright 
corrupt. So bad and so widespread have the abuses 
become that the Journal of the American Veterinary 
Medical Association recently had to warn its members 
that it was their duty to squawk about wrongdoing 
colleagues rather than remain professionally aloof.

Americans are the biggest animal lovers in the 
world. They annually spend $2 billion on their pets— 
more than the national budgets of two-thirds the 
member states of the UN. A sizeable portion of that 
goes to veterinarians. Since most vets charge fees 
even higher than most family doctors, pet owners 
should be entitled to competent, intelligent medical 
care.

They aren’t getting it.
For one thing, most vets are poorly trained. They’re 

taught how to spot diseases in farm animals, and it’s 
only after they’ve been in practice a while that they 
start to learn something about cats and dogs. But as 
Americans increasingly (Continued on page 46 )

SEX SECRETS
— honesty, you'll learn, isn't 
always the best policy

A  FEW months back, when Tom Wicker came home 
after a long stay in the hospital for injuries he got 

in an industrial accident, his young wife hit him with 
a bombshell. She confessed to him that one evening, 
while he was still convalescing, she went to bed with 
their next-door neighbor. She couldn’t help it, she told 
him. With Tom in the hospital, she hadn’t had sex for 
more than a month, and her body was aching for it. It 
was the first time in their five years of marriage that 
she cheated on him, and now that Tom was home and 
getting better it would certainly be the last time.

After that, things went steadily downhill for the 
Wicker marriage. Tom couldn’t look at his wife with
out feeling she was a whore. A month after his wife 
bared her soul to him, Tom filed for a divorce. His 
wife did not contest it.

The sad part about the whole thing is, it should 
never have happened. If Tom’s wife hadn’t revealed 
her one-night affair, a perfectly happy marriage would 
not have gone on the rocks. And it points out what 
marriage counselors are saying about such kinds of 
confessions: Laying bare detailed experiences of one’s 
past, where such experiences have caused no harm to 
the other partner of the marriage, can wreck a good 
marriage.

Dr. William Selig, the psychiatrist who treated 
Tom’s wife after the divorce, explained it this way:
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“Her confession was a silly thing to do. She and the 
neighbor realized it was just one of those things, and 
agreed not to see each other again. She was still 
deeply in love with Tom, and she had a beautiful mar
riage. And what Tom didn’t  know wouldn’t  have hurt 
him, or the marriage. Moreover, Tom’s wife knew he 

- was the very jealous kind, and was bound to feel 
hostility toward her once she told him about the affair. 
She should have known things would have ended the 
way they did if she told him.”

What Dr. Selig—and a growing number of profes
sionals—are coming to realize is that complete honesty 
in a marriage, to the point of revealing even the most 
minute details of a partner’s sexual past, is not always 
the best thing. The old adage about having no secrets 
whatsoever between husband and wife is slowly being 
discarded. More and more psychologists and psychia
trists are coming around to thinking that detailed 
confessions, where the fiancee or spouse is not in
volved, and where the sexual episode being confessed 
has in no way hurt the other partner, can serve no use
ful purpose.

This does not mean that episodes of a person’s 
sexual past should always be (Continued on page 46)

THE CHECK FORGERY EXPLOSION
— what you must do to protect yourself

W OULD you cash a check for a total stranger who 
stopped you on the street, gave you a hard-luck 

story and asked you to do him a favor?
Of course you wouldn’t, for tha t’s like begging to be 

robbed blind.
If that’s the case, then Americans are begging to be 

robbed blind, for last year the bad-check racket cost 
the American public a reported $500,000,000 a year! 
That’s a reported figure, for police estimate another 
$100,000,000 in forged or bad checks went unreported 
because the check amounts were small—under $100— 
and the victims did not want to take the time to go to 
the police. No wonder, then, that the bad-check racket 
is said to be the hottest one in America. It is so wide
spread that there is a good chance you might become 
a victim, unless you understand how forgers work and 

u follow certain rules to insure yourself against 
ing taken in.
There are basically three kinds of bad-check artist: 

the one who asks his victims to cash a check; the one 
who alters the amount on a check legitimately handed 
out; and the one who forges a signature and cashes the 
check in a bank or store. Let’s take each one, show how 
they operate, then look at the rules which you should 
follow in order not to fall prey to their game.

The guy who asks his sucker to cash his personal 
check does not, of course, operate in so blatant a man
ner as to stop someone on the (Continued on page 46)

Many overweight people will do anything to re
duce. But if recent medical findings are cor
rect, all their efforts may have been in vain.

can’t get rid of cells, the most you can hope to do by 
dieting is reduce the amount of fat stored in each cell. 
But unfortunately the cells crave being full the way 
women in heat crave men. Starve them and they only 
become more insatiable. A man with a great many 
cells is doomed, therefore, either to lifelong obesity or 
— he tries to diet and starve the cells—to perpetual 
hunger.

Scientists aren’t  exactly certain how people with a 
great many cells acquire them. It may be determined 
by heredity, which would explain why fat couples 
usually have fat children. Or it may be determined by 
the amount of food you were fed in infancy. In those 
early years, the cells apparently multiply in propor
tion to the amount of food pumped into the body.

What is certain is that once the number of cells is 
fixed for life, the amount you then eat won’t have 
much impact on your weight. A skinny person with few 
cells can stuff himself and (Continued on page 46)
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THE BATTLE OF THE BULGE
—  new findings bound to shock 
people trying to lose weight

M EDICAL research believes it has come up with 
an explanation for obesity and overeating— 

and that explanation is bad news for every guy with a 
spare tire around his middle.

The culprit is something called a fat cell. These are 
cells in the body which store fat like safes store money. 
The key to how fat you get, scientists have now dis
covered, is how many cells you have. The more you’ve 
got, the plumper you’ll be—and no amount of dieting 
can reduce the number of cells.

The implications of this are staggering. Since you



All sorts of women— the kinds 
you'd never expect to see on a 
"b ik p "— are finding the aphro
disiac effddtifiotorcycles have 
on them. And smart men are 
taking advantage of it

C Y C L E  

A N D

S E X  W o m e n

HOW Cycle tuuuiy
T u r n s  T h e m  O n
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By ARCHER SCANLON

M ARCY was a  tall, willowy, long-legged 
blonde who often p arad ed  a ro u n d  with

out a  b ra  in tight blouses and  sweaters m ade 
of very thin m aterial. She looked great. She 
also  looked like she’d be great in bed. But 
her great-in-bed look  was deceiving. F o r  the 
report on her w as that while she was receptive 
to sex as an  idea, she w as a  dud when it 
cam e dow n to the nitty-gritty, reacting with 
as much passion  as a  limp ra g  doll. As far 
as the guys who cam e up weekends to  the 
sw inging resort in Pennsylvania’s Pocono 
M ountains were concerned, she w asn’t worth 
w asting time on, there being so m any other 
really  " h o t” b ro ad s available.

Tim M organ , however, felt tha t any  broad  
as goodlooking  as M arcy  deserved some 
special consideration. W hat’s m ore, he didn’t 
think he would be w asting his time because 
he h a d  a  secret sex w eapon—a  big H arley. 
F ro m  past experience, he knew that if any
thing could arouse a  w om an to great love- 
m aking, it w as a  fast spin on a  chopper. So 
one F rid ay  evening, he drove his chopper to 
the resort instead of tak ing  a  bus o r renting 
a  car.

Bright an d  early  the next m orning, Tim 
h ad  M arcy in front of him  on  the chopper, 
teaching her how to drive it. With one arm  
a ro u n d  her w aist and  h is m outh close to 
one of her ears, he spent a  couple of hours 
showing her w hat to do—how to pop the 
clutch in, how to feed the gas slowly and  gent
ly, how to b rake, an d  how to steer and  turn  
with her body  instead of with the handlebars.

Then, when she h ad  the mechanics under 
control, he told her (Continued on  page  62)

The vibrations of a motorcycle under them, the 
thrill of living dangerously, the feel of the 
wind in their hair — all these stimulate wom
en to uncontrollable outpourings of passion.



(C on tin ue d  from  p a g e  11)

recognized by the National Homes Study Institute. 
And Uncle Sam will pick up 100 percent of the tab . . .

MILITARY BRASS CONVINCED ONCE WE GET 
OUT OF VIETNAM OUR ARMED FORCES’ 
NARCOTICS PROBLEM WILL BE CUT 75 
P E R C E N T .. .

UNDER THE HOOD
HOW MANY CAR-REPAIR SHOPS CAN BE ON 

THE LEVEL WITH OFFERS OF FREE 
INSPECTIONS? WELL, REMEMBER THAT MOST 
MECHANICS WORK ON COMMISSION. WHEN 
THEY DO NO REPAIR WORK THEY GET NO PAY

Smartest car-insurance buy is coverage that pays off 
if you are injured in an accident caused by uninsured 
driver. A dozen states require the coverage. If yours 
does not, you can get it for a mere $2 a year. . .

DON’T BELIEVE THE TALK THAT YOU WILL 
NEVER GET USED TO WEARING A SEAT BELT. 
ALMOST EVERYONE DOES—AND LATER ON 
ARE ALWAYS UNCOMFORTABLE WITHOUT 
O N E . . .

If this doesn’t teach you . . . nothing will

Detroit’s petrified by rumor that government is 
considering proposal to disallow all deals on new-car 
purchases. Manufacturer would be required to cut 
down to a firm list price and all dealers would have to 
sell at that rate. Reformers say only difference would 
be that dealers that give good car servicing would end 
up with the business and consumers would no longer 
be gouged . . .

IF YOU’RE CONSIDERING BUYING A FOREIGN 
CAR, REMEMBER ONLY VOLKSWAGEN AND 
VOLVO HOLD UP ON DEPRECIATION. IMPORTS 
LIKE RENAULT, OPEL, FIAT AND TOYOTA CAN 
CRASH A GRAND OR MORE THE FIRST YEAR 
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And don’t forget that while the initial cost of a 
foreign job can be low, maintenance costs can be 
murder. Replacing a single-barrel carburetor on a 
British built Cortina will run an owner about $107. 
The whole car can be purchased for under $1800 . . .

HOW MUCH CHANCE DO YOU HAVE TO GET 
DETROIT TO REPLACE A LEMON? NOT LONG 
AGO FEDERAL TRADE COMMISSION ASKED 
MANUFACTURERS FOR DATA ON SUBJECT 
AND NEITHER FORD NOR AMERICAN MOTORS 
OFFERED PROOF OF A SINGLE CAR EXCHANGE

It doesn’t pay to sink money in a car before 
trading it in. Used-car dealer can get the same repairs 
at about half the cost to you. Thus, for $100 worth of 
tires you’ll be lucky to get $50 credit, if th a t. . .

MUGS, MOLLS, MA YHEM
WORST THING THAT CAN HAPPEN TO A MAN 

IN PRISON IS TO BE AN EYEWITNESS TO A 
SERIOUS CRIME RIGHT INSIDE THE PRISON 
WALLS. AUTHORITIES WILL EXPECT HIM TO 
STOOL AND IF HE GIVES ANY SIGN OF 
COOPERATION, HE’S A DEAD DUCK AS FAR AS 
OTHER CONS ARE CONCERNED . . .And wildest 
finding of the year comes from a German criminologist 
who claims his research shows that between 95 and 98 
percent of murderers he studied expressed a definite 
liking for cauliflower . . .

He’s feeling his cauliflower

On the other hand, a Michigan judge says that a 
boss who gives a woman employee a “friendly kiss” is 
guilty of assault and battery . . .

FBI INSIDERS CLAIM AGENCY IS GETTING 
“ BAD RAP” OF CLAIMS BY POLITICIANS AND 
MAFIA MEN THAT G-MEN ARE CONSTANTLY 
TAPPING THEIR TELEPHONES. FBIers INSIST 
BUGS ARE OFTEN WORK OF SUSPICIOUS 
WIVES. . .

Italian pickpockets find American tourists, both 
men and women, such easy marks that several dozen 
are emigrating to this country where every passerby’s 
a likely victim . . .



BE LICKED BUT MOST MEDICS SAY IT SOON 
WILL BE. . .

Relax about that radiation hazard from color TV 
sets. Govt, now has manufacturers under tight control 
on that. But problem is still serious for another 
reason: Your set may be perfectly okay, but an 
incompetent serviceman can foul up the works so there 
will be considerable X-ray leakage from previously 
safe set. Only protection is using a repairman you 
know is qualified to do the work . . .

IF ALL THE BRAWLS BETWEEN PLAYERS 
BECAME KNOWN TO THE PUBLIC, BOTH 
FOOTBALL AND BASEBALL WOULD LOSE 
THEIR LILYWHITE REPS OVERNIGHT. MOST 
SQ U ABBLES AND FISTFIG H T S ARE 
BETWEEN PLAYERS WHO MAKE A LOT OF 
MONEY AND THOSE WHO FEEL THEY’RE 
UNDERPAID. . .

At least it's out in the open

Good idea in boat-buying is to And one with most of 
the equipment already put in, such as life perservers, 
racks for ski and fishing gear, a bait well and good 
deck cleats. Stuffs expensive and time-consuming to 
put in later . . .

HOSPITALS FIND THAT SOME PATIENTS 
RECOVER FASTER WHEN THEY ARE EXPOSED 
TO CERTAIN HOMEY SMELLS, HONEYSUCKLE 
AND HOT BUSCUITS FOR EXAMPLE WITH 
SOUTHERNERS. . .

Big fight going on behind the scenes at NASA. Some 
scientists want future astronauts to be teeners or 
certainly in their twenties at the latest. They say much 
more could be accomplished in space exploration with 
youngsters who can better take the rigors of rocket 
travel and variations of gravitational p u ll. . .

IN HAMBURG, GERMANY, YOU CAN CALL A 
CERTAIN NUMBER, GET INSTANT MEDICAL 
ADVICE ON WHAT TO DO FOR A HANGOVER ON 
THE MORNING AFTER. . .

Strange aftermath to those California earthquakes: 
Many girls admit they have turned more promiscuous 
since the tragedy . . .
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BIG LIE THAT VIET VETS ARE CRIME 
PROBLEM. SO FAR THEIR CONVICTION RATE 
LAGS FAR BEHIND THAT OF WWIIers AND 
KOREAN EX-GIs . . .

Those streetwalkers in mid town NYC who offer 
special services in doorways have banded together so 
that at least three other girls are nearby in case a guy 
tries to welch. If he does, girls bring him in line by 
threatening to yell molester at him . . .

CONNECTICUT COURT HAS RULED THAT A 
MAN HAS A RIGHT TO PHYSICALLY KEEP HIS 
MOTHER-IN-LAW OUT OF HIS HOUSE . . .

IS-m,

Helping to keep the.Old Bag out

CYNICAL OLDER COPS CAN’T RESIST 
POINTING OUT MEN IN BLUE ALWAYS GET A 
HARD TIME ABOUT RAISES UNTIL THERE’S A 
RASH OF SEX ATTACKS OR SEX MURDERS IN 
THE AREA. THEN, SUDDENLY, THE RAISES 
COME THROUGH. . .

Supposed to be a deep secret but one city cleared up 
its hooker problem by not arresting the girls. Instead, 
the chief gave orders that the girls’s pimps were to be 
slapped around by vice boys at every opportunity. 
Magically, the streetwalkers disappeared . . .

TOP AND BOTTOM OF 
THE BARREL

WITHIN NEXT TEN YEARS THERE MAY BE NO 
MORE AMPUTEE PROBLEM. DR. EUGENE M. 
LANCE OF CORNELL UNIV. SAYS, “ IT IS MY 
BELIEF THAT IN THE NEXT DECADE WE WILL 
BE ABLE TO TRANSPLANT JOINTS AND WHOLE 
LIMBS.” REJECTION PROBLEM STILL HAS TO



s a ?  the TRim m nsiuunE
Here’s where you shop for your "BODY SHAPERS FOR THE 70 's” —to Shape You Up — 
to help You Lose Weight or Gain Weight —and create a more Masculine, Virile You!

MUSCLE UP 
& MAKE OUT!

PUT MUSCLE
IN YOUR MUSCLES WITH ONE TWIST!

Quickly add up to 2" on your arms, 
4" on your chest. Build rippling back 
muscles. Thick, broad shoulders. The 
power to lift girls over your head with one 
arm! One twist of the "007” TWISTER 
and every muscle in your body ripples 
with new vigor and power. Builds strong 
muscles FAST!— muscles that make you 
an action-packed guy and a super
charged tiger with the girls! Easy-to-use. 
No adjustments. No assembly. Use it 
right out of the box for instant muscle
building fun! Made of chromed-steel 
tubing, the TWISTER is tough . . .  dura
ble... like you'll be! Guaranteed to mus
cle you up or your money back. ORDER 
NOW! Only $9.98
GUARANTEE: If after using the TWISTER 
3 days you’re not convinced you can 
quickly twist it for cobra-like muscles in 
your arms . . .  more muscles on your 
chest. . .  broader shoulders . . . wider 
back. . .  a he-man grip and dynamic 
power—then return it after 5 days for a 
full refund. Fair? So order the "007” 
TWISTER Now, while the limited supply 
lasts! This unusual offer may not be 
repeated again this year.

f  If  f  f  ■ Complete. 
■ illustrated

"007” POWER TWISTER 
Manual. Also, illustrated 
conditioning course, 
dealing with the new 
aerobics training that 
muscularizes your body 
with athletic vigor, speed 
and agility. Written by 
Joe Weider, Trainer of 
Champions. Yours FREE 
with your TWISTER. 
ORDER NOW!

EXTRA BONUS GIFT: 3 
copies of Muscle Builder 
magazine, worth $1.80 
. . .  yours FREE!

PRICED AT ONLY

* 9 . 9 8
W ITH COURSE

2 This "Killer 
Karate Krusher" 
gives you pulverizing 

hand power!
Just 5 minutes a day for 30 days builds 
your hands into granite-hard battering- 
rams of power! Simply fit your fingers 
into the leather grippers, and with your 
very first squeeze, you’ll instantly start 
building invincible new power into every 

tendon and ligament 
of your hands 

and fingers!

Here’s a brand new way. . .  a fantas
tically successful system that turns your 
hands into fearsome, devastating arse
nals of power! Based on centuries-old 
secrets of Japanese Killer. Cults and a 
Space Age hand-building principle, my 
KILLER KARATE KRUSHER can make 
you into a two-fisted tank of power. . .  
able to take care of yourself. . .  any
time . . .  anywhere . . .  in all situations! 
You’ll never again fear any man or turn 
away from any challenge. ORDER IT 
TODAY! Only $9.98 postpaid.
MY GUARANTEE TO YOU: You’ll own 
fearsome, ferocious crippling arsenals 
of hand power—and become a "Terror- 
Fighter,” able to take care of yourself 
in every situation —  IN 30 DAYS —  or 
your money back!

My"KillerKarate”Course 
. . .  "The Deadly Art of 
Hand Fighting." Shows 
dozens of ways to dis
arm and counter-attack 
any man, whatever his 
size! Yours FREE if you 
order the KILLER KA
RATE KRUSHER Now!

PRICED AT ONLY

* 9 . 9 8
KARATE KRUSHER &  COURSE

3 THE END if nr 
SKINNY BODY

Drink on os mock os 14 poinds in tko 
next 14 days tkis delicious FUN way!

BEFOK—James Parker at AFTEJt 14 days on tko
a thin 158 pounds. Crash-WotiM Plan, Jim

weighed 175 pounds.

GAINS 14 POUNDS IN 14 DAYS!
HEY YOU SKINNY GUYS! Thousands are d o in f it 

every day. WHY NOT YOU? Hare’s a totally new 
breed of nutritional "wildcat”  drink that's guaran
teed to put an end to  your hungry-looking, muscle- 
poor body. . .  through a new. scientificalTy-blended 
milkshake-tasting drink. Crash-Weight Formula # 7  
Plan puts meat on your frame. Fleshes out your 
narrow, shallow chest, skinny arms and spindly legs. 
Nobody likes a bag of bones! With my proven CraSh- 
Weight Plan you just drink 4  milk-shake-delicious 
glasses with your regular meals and take In an 
extra 3500 calories d a ily . . .  to help you pile on 
the weight FAST! ( It 's  the calories that count when 
you want to put on some handsome weight!) The 
nice thing about my weight-fain plan Is that it's  so 
easy to  take. No complicated exercises to do. No 
bloating, heavy-as-lead foods to  force into your sys
tem. The Formula # 7  Plan does all the w orn. . .  you 
just sit around, take it  easy, be as lazy as you want 
— and in a few days you’ll see measurable weight 
gains pile up! Check the coupon for the Plan and 
flavor you want to use to put an end to your skinny 
body. Guaranteed to put weight eu you er your

To add up to 14 pounds in 
the next 14 days you need:
o 14-day supply of Crash-Weight Formula # 7  
a  14-day supply of Appetite-Stimulating tablets, and

Weight-Gaining Course. A 
48-page illustrated guide 
crammed with step-by-step 

instructions in weignt-gaining basics. PIUS 3 copies 
of Mr. America magazine, worth $ 1 .8 0 ...yours FREE!

7-day supply: $8.00 •  14-day supply: $14.96
(Y o u r choice of Chocolate or Vanilla flavor)

PRICED AT ONLY

* 8 . 0 0
FOR A WEEK'S 

SUPPLY &  COURSE



BODV LOOK FOR THE 70  S!
Your Good Looks—Your Health—Your Virility — are Y o u r  responsibility. So Start NOW to use one or more 
of these “ Body Shapers For the 7 0 ’s” . Shake up your physical fitness program and Light Up the 70's!

J o e  Weider Creates

STRONGARM
METHOD

with these New
“HELL BENT for 

LEATHER N’ LEAD” 
BRACELETS-

They Turn Your Arm Power On!
ARE YOU MAN ENOUGH 

TO WEAR THEM?
Snap on these electrifyingly New “HELL-BENT 
FOR LEATHER N' LEAD" Strong Arm Bracelets 
—and instantly your arms will start getting bigger 
and "oozing" 100% more power—almost without 
effort! Your body will take on the appearance ot 
ferocious strength . . . striking (ear and terror 
into anyone who would even think of attacking 
you!

NO EXERCISE -  NO SWEAT -  
TO CREATE ARM POWER

There are no special exercises to do. You simply 
wear these unique weighted bracelets every
where you go . . .  at work or play, and even 
when relaxing! They instantly begin packing 
muscle on your arms as you perform the sim
plest arm movement; raising and lowering your 
hands, swinging them back and forth as you 
walk or run, play tennis, golf, etc. They build 
rugged, ferocious arm power for every sport . . . 
yes, including Karate!

SHE'LL LOVE THE LOOK 
OF YOUR ARM POWER!

Your manhood and virility will quickly COME 
ALIVE to women! They'll instantly sense your 
sex appeal and want to be in your arms.

THEY SPELL OUT 'POWER' -  
& ARE 'MOD'-STYLED

Expertly crafted from genuine leather and gold- 
toned lead weights—with the word P-O-W-E-R 
spelled out on each of them -these bracelets 
are the latest in mod fashions. They go well with 
all your clothes, turning them into vigorous-look
ing styles. You come alive with muscle and sex 
appeal-A LL AT THE SAME TIME!

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE
Come on, Tiger—give these Strong Arm “ HELL
BENT FOR LEATHER N’ LEAD” bracelets a try 
for 10 days—entirely at our risk. If you don’t turn 
on the Arm Power fast, you can return them for 
a full refund. Fair? START NOW TO BECOME 
MORE OF A MAN IN SECONDS!

ONLY $7.95 for one
Or, Get 2 (1 for each wrist)

FOR ONLY $14.95

Ju st  s l ip  on  Joe W e id e r 's  N ew  "S c ie n c e  W e a p o n ",  S L IM  
GARO and in sta n t ly  sta rt  t r im m in g  yo u r w a ist  and  h ip s  
to  a se x y -s l im  s iz e  -  w ith o u t  d ie t in g  -  w ith o u t  te d io u s  
e x e rc ise !
A nd  w hen  com b in ed  w ith  the  "S l im m e r ’s  R o u t in e ” S L IM  
CARD can re a lly  f la tte n  yo u r pot b e lly  and  "p u lv e r i z e "  
u n w a nte d  fa t aw ay fro m  a ll o ve r yo u r  bod y! Here’s Proof: 
In  a c o n tro lle d  U n iv e r s it y  te st, s tu d e n ts  repo rted  w a ist  
lo s s e s  o f  up  to 3Y 4  in ch e s  and  ove ra ll fa t lo s s e s  of 17 
p o u n d s - IN  O N LY  2  W E E K S !  The y ca lled  it a  " s m a ll  m ir
a c le "  the  w ay  it w o rked  so  fa st!

Y e s .  SLIM GARD h a s  re a lly  re vo lu t ion ize d  w e igh t  reduc 
ing. M e n  e ve ryw he re  are  r e g a in in g  th e ir  youth fu l, v ir ile  
ap p e a ran ce  b y  w e a r in g  it un d e r th e ir  c lo th e s  and le tt in g  
it w o rk  fo r  them  a s  they  s it , stan d , w alk, run, bend, eat, 
w atch  TV  o r  re lax. It  t u rn s  the  s im p le s t  bod y  m ovem ent 
in to  a w a ist -t r im m in g  e x e rc ise  without effort. It  can w o rk  
" m i r a c l e s "  on  yo u r  w a ist lin e ,  too.

A nd  rem em ber, SLIM GARO is  h idden  -  no  one  kn o w s -  
n o th in g  sh o w s  . . . SLIM GARD’s se c re t  is  its  ge n t le  but 
firm  "h u g g in g  ac t io n  th a t  kee p s w arm  a ir  i n - c o o l  a ir 
out, t r im m in g  in ch e s  e f f o r t le s s ly  aw ay!

SLIM GARD and  the  "Slimmer’s Routine" w ork  e ffe ct ive ly  
fo r  the  fa t o r s le n d e r  m an. S im p le  in s t ru c t io n s  a re  in
c lu d e d  fo r  the  m an w h o  w a n ts  to q u ic k ly  lo se  2 0  to  40  
p o u n d s  . . . and  fo r  the  s le n d e r  fe llo w  w h o  w a n ts to lo se  
o n ly  a few  in ch e s  o f f h is  w a ist  w ith o u t  lo s in g  w eight. 

And remember, SLIM GARD is hidden -  no one knows-  
nothing shows . . . except the inches that go. You’re 
guaranteed impressive results in 14 days or your money 
back!

F R F F V  THE SUMMER’S 
r m - t - ROUTINE
Sa v v y  S l im m in g  T r ic k s  to  Sh a p e  Y ou  Up 
and  T rim  Y ou  Dow n. H e re ’s  P art 3 to 
the  S l im m in g  F o r m u la - t h e  s u p r is in g ly  
e f f o r t le s s  "A e r o b ic / C i r c u i t "  t ra in in g  
rou t ine  u se d  b y  a th le te s, c o a ch e s  
and  m od e ls to  get in to  sh ap e  fast. 
W ith in  14  d a y s  y o u ’ll be  F irm er, 
S lim m e r, M o re  E n e rg e tic  and 
S t r o n g e r - c r e a t in g  a New. Y outh fu l. 
S e x ie r  m ore  E x c it in g  Y o u ! IT ’S YOURS 
FREE-with SLIM GARD!

INSTANTLY LOOK SLIMMER
LOSE UP TO 3.25 INCHES IN 14 OATS!C, Ahtid . . . SUft Mstjitf Tmt bit lack 4 fn NatcMt, to*t«etty . . . <M (mi ft litre

THE SLIM GARD <
(Made to Last for Years) ** 
with The Slimmer’s Routine

Comes in sizes: Medium & LargeII 9 5

USE TH IS  SHAPE U P .. .  M USCLE-UP COUPON!

JOE WEIDER
25 Maple Street 
Norwood, N.J. 07648

D e p t.  16-91P6

Dear Joe:
Thanks fo r  le t t in g  me know about your 

"Shape-Up”  . . . "M uscle -U p”  courses and 

products. Please send me the  item s checked 

below , a long w ith  my FREE g if ts . I under

s tand all your p roducts ca rry  a fu l l  money- 
back guarantee . . .  no “ ifs ”  . . . “ ands" 

. . .  o r "b u ts ” .

I enclose check or 
money order for: $

NAME AGE

ADDRESS

CITY STATE ZIP

1

2

3

4

5

" 0 0 7 "  TWISTER, Free course & 3

□ copies of Muscle Builder magazine 
................ - ........................ only $ 9 .9 8

□ KILLER KARATE KRUSHER & Free "Kil
ler Karate" course........only $ 9 .9 8

CRASH-WEIGHT FORMULA # 7  PLAN
with Free course (check one):

7-Day Supply...............only $  8 .0 0

]  14-Day Supply............... only $ 14 .98
Check flavor desired:^ Chocolate 

□  Vanilla

□ "HELL BENT FOR LEATHER N’ LEAD 
BRACELETS"

One Bracelet only $  7.95  
Get Two For only $14.95

□ SLIM DOWN A MAKE OUT KIT with 
SLIM GARO and the Free "Slimmer’s

Routine"...........................on,y $11 95
Check waist size:G Medium (30-38)

□  Large (39-47)
J



IN THE 
SPOTLIGHT

(Continued from page 39)

A N IM A L
M ED IC IN E

acq u ire  exo tic  p e ts— b ird s, w ild  a n im a ls , 
h igh ly  se n sitiv e  p u re  b re e d s— th e  v e ts  in 
c reasin g ly  a re  a t  a  loss to  t r e a t  th e  a r ra y  of 
p e ts  b ro u g h t before th e m .

E v en  m ore im p o r ta n t,  once v e ts  leave  m ed  
school, th e re ’s very  l i t t le  fo llow -up e d u c a 
tio n  for th e m . T h e  s ta te  o f  th e  science of 
a n im a l m ed ic in e  h a s  long tra i le d  b e h in d  
h u m a n  m ed ic in e  an y w ay . O n ly  now are  re 
se a rc h e rs  b eg in n in g  to  d isco v er th e  cau ses of. 
a n d  fin d  cu res for, a n im a l d iseases  t h a t  have 
long bed ev iled  th e m . Y et m u ch  of t h a t  new 
know ledge is lost to  th e  p ra c tic in g  vet. For 
u n lik e  d o c to rs , th e se  guys, as w e’ve s ta te d , 
ra re ly  ta k e  fo llow -up  courses. W h a t’s m ore, 
th e y  se ldom  show  in te re s t in th e  new re 
se a rc h  d iscoveries . T oo  m a n y  of th e m  are  
too b u sy  tra v e lin g  be tw een  th e ir  offices an d  
th e  b an k .

A nd th e y ’ve d isco v ered  a  n u m b e r  o f tr ic k s  
to  in su re  th a t  th o se  lu c ra tiv e  b a n k  t r ip s  will 
co n tin u e . T h e y ’ll u n n e ce ssa rily  keep  an  
a n im a l in th e ir  k en n e ls  in  o rd e r  to  co llect 
b o a rd in g  fees—ev en  w hen  th o se  p e ts  could  
be se n t h om e. T h e y ’ve got 50 d iffe re n t s u b 
s ta n ce s , e ac h  ex pensive , w ith  w hich  to  in jec t 
y o u r a n im a l,  w h e th e r  it need s th e  sh o t or 
no t. A nd  th e y ’ll t r e a t  p e ts  w ith  lingering  b u t 
fa ta l d iseases  ra th e r  th a n  te ll th e  ow ner th a t  
th e ir  e ffo rts  a re  fo redoom ed to  fa ilu re .

A nd  if  you c a n ’t  m ee t a  v e t’s p rice , you 
m ig h t a s  w ell ta k e  y o u r p e t to  th e  p o u n d . 
T h e re  isn ’t  m u ch  c h a r ity  w ork be ing  done.

W h a t c an  you do  to  p ro tec t yourse lf?  B e
fore choosing  a  ve t, call u p  th e  local c h a p te r  
of th e  H u m a n e  S oc ie ty  a n d  ask  for a  reco m 
m en d a tio n . T h ey  sh o u ld  know  w hich  a n im a l 
d o c to r  in  y o u r a re a  is c o m p e te n t a n d  w hich  is 
a  g reedy  f ra u d . If th e  v e t a lw ays seem s vague 
a n d  u n c e r ta in  a b o u t th e  cau ses o f yo u r p e t ’s 
tro u b le s , get a n o th e r  one. A n im al d o c to rs  
w ho a re  good d iag n o s tic ia n s  a re  a ra re  b reed , 
b u t  if you  c an  fin d  one it  m ig h t m ake  a life- 
a n d -d e a th  d ifference .

F in a lly , avo id  gougers a n d  v e ts  w ho d o n ’t  
ta k e  o bv ious s a n ita ry  p re ca u tio n s . T h e ir  
m ed ic a l sk ill is p ro b a b ly  on a  p a r  w ith  th e ir  
c lean lin ess  anyw ay . 0  0 0

BATTLE OF 
THE BULGE

n ev er ga in  an  ounce. W ith  no p lace  to  s to re  
th e  fa t, th e  bod y  w ill ju s t  p a ss  it o u t. B u t a 
fa t  person  w ith  a  g re a t m a n y  cells, each  
gasp ing  for fu lf illm e n t, c an  e a t  less th a n  th e  
sk in n y  guy  a n d  en d  u p  w ith  m ost o f th e  food 
p ack ed  in to  th e  cells.

T h is  e x p la in s  w hy so m an y  fa t peop le s ta y  
th a t  w ay. F o r th e m , d ie tin g  is p h y sica l p a in
46

a n d  suffering . B u t even  e a tin g  on ly  m o d era te  
a m o u n ts  s till k eep s th o se  fa t  cells  well 
su p p lied .

M o s t o f th e  cells a re  lo ca ted  a ro u n d  th e  
s to m ac h , th e  h e a r t  a n d  th e  k id n ey s . In th ese  
sp o ts , th e y  ta k e  a  te r r ib le  to ll. N e a rly  ev ery 
one w ho is obese in  ch ild h o o d  will d ie  p r e 
m a tu re ly . A nd 25 p e r  c en t o f a ll fa t  peop le, 
even  th o se  w ho d id n ’t  acq u ire  th e ir  la rd  
u n t i l  m id d le -ag e , w ill a lso  d ie  a t  a n  early  
age. A m en ac in g  p ro sp e c t w ith  h a lf  th e  
a d u lts  in  th is  co u n try  overw eigh t.

W h a t can  you do?  A t th is  p o in t, if y o u ’ve 
b e en  fa t  from  ch ildhood , th e  o p tio n s  are  
eq u a lly  m iserab le . You c an  e ith e r  e n d u re  th e  
c o n s ta n t  p a in  o f a  d ie t o r you can  e a t  y o u r 
w ay  to  an  e a rly  g rave. Sorry , b u t  t h a t ’s w here 
i t ’s a t.

If y o u ’ve p icked  u p  th a t  role u n d e r  yo u r 
b e lt  s ince  yo u r m id -tw e n tie s , th e re ’s m ore 
hope for you. D ie tin g  a n d  exercise  will hold  
y o u r w eigh t dow n, th o u g h  you too w ill, a t  
tim e s , su ffer p an g s a n d  p a in s  a s  cells long 
acc u sto m e d  to  a  n ice  full feeling  b itc h  a b o u t 
be ing  dep riv ed .

M eanw hile , re sea rch ers  a re  h a rd  a t  w ork 
looking for a  w ay to  e lim in a te  fa t cells. A l
read y  th e y ’ve tr ie d  su rgery  to  c u t  th e m  o u t, 
u sin g  ra ts , in  e x p e rim e n ts . U n fo rtu n a te ly , 
th e y  d iscovered  th a t  th e  cells grew  r ig h t b ack  
ag a in . N ow  th e y ’re try in g  ch em ica ls . So 
w hile  th in g s  m ay  look b lea k  for th e  p re se n t 
for th e  C olonel B lim p s of th e  w orld , sc ience  
m ay  y e t com e to  th e  rescue . 0 0  0

CHECK
FORGERY

s tre e t  a n d  a sk  h im  for a  favor. H e h a s  m ore 
su b tle  m ea n s  o f p ly ing  h is p h ony  tra d e , re 
ly ing  on th e  A m erican  t r a d i t io n  o f tru s t in g  
y o u r fellow  m an . C h e t R a m ie r, a  te le p h o n e  
re p a irm a n  in  C hicago , w as th e  v ic tim  o f a 
b ad -ch eck  p a sse r recen tly , a n d  th e  w ay he 
w as ta k e n  in  i llu s tra te s  how  th is  so r t o f th ie f  
w orks.

O ne d a y  th is  sp rin g  C h e t w en t to  th e  fu 
n e ra l o f a  co-w orker w ho w as k illed  in  a n  a c 
c id e n t. T h e re  he  m et a  m a n  d ressed  a s  a  
m e m b e r o f th e  c lergy w ho ex p la in ed  th a t  he 
se rved  as th e  d e ce ased ’s A rm y c h a p la in  in 
K o rea  a n d  w hen  he  h eard  a b o u t th e  d e a th  
he  d ec id ed  to  a t te n d  th e  fu n e ra l. I t  w as 
S a tu rd a y , a n d  a f te r  th e  serv ices th e  "c le rg y 
m a n ” d iscovered  he  h a d  no cash . S ince  th e  
b a n k s  w ere closed  he a sk ed  C h e t if he w ould  
cash  h is p erso n a l check  for $75 to  tid e  h im  
over th e  w eekend . C h e t, n o rm ally  a  c au tio u s  
guy , ob liged . A fte r a ll, th e  m a n  was a  c le rgy 
m an .

N eed less  to  say , he w a sn ’t. H e w as a  b a d - 
check  p a sse r w ho sp ec ia lized  in m ak in g  th e  
ro u n d s  o f fu n e ra ls  in C h icago  a n d  a p p ro a c h 
ing th e  m o u rn ers  w ith  th e  sam e  line  he gave 
C h e t. H is v ic tim s  w ere ta k e n  in  b ecau se  
th e y  v io la ted  th e  c a rd in a l ru le  w h ich  ev e ry 
one m u s t heed , if he does n o t w an t to  be 
ro b b ed  by a  check  con: N ev er cash  a  check  
for som eone you do  n o t know  w ell, no m a t te r  
w ho he says he is an d  u n d e r w h a t c irc u m 

s ta n c e s  you m e t h im .
T h e  second  k in d  of check  th ie f  is th e  guv 

w ho a lte rs  th e  a m o u n t on  th e  figu re  o f a 
check  le g itim a te ly  w ritte n . H is  v ic tim s  leave 
sp a c es  b e tw een  th e  n u m b e rs  filled  in n ex t to  
th e  $ sign  o f th e  check , a n d  b e tw een  th e  fig 
u re  w ritte n  in . C h a n g in g  th e  a m o u n t o f a 
check  filled  o u t in  su ch  a  w ay is c h ild ’s p lay  
for a  pro . T o  th w a r t  th is  k in d  o f  c rim in a l, 
never leave  sp a c e s  b e tw een  th e  figu res you 
w rite  on  a check .

T h e  th ird  k in d  of con m a n  is th e  forger; 
th e  one  w ho  sig n s h is ow n check  w ith  yo u r 
n a m e  a n d  c ash es  i t  in  a  b a n k  or s to re . T h e re  
is n o t m u ch  you  c an  do  to  p ro te c t y o u rse lf 
a g a in s t  th is  one , for i t  is re la tiv e ly  e asy  for 
an y o n e  to  g e t a  sa m p le  o f y o u r s ig n a tu re . B u t 
you c a n  m ak e  life m ore  d iff ic u lt for h im  by  
s ig n in g  y o u r ch eck s in  a c lear, u n h u rr ie d , 
e a sy -to -re a d  h a n d w ritin g . S u rp ris in g ly , th e  
h a s tily  sc raw led , e la b o ra te , illeg ib le  Jo h n  
H a n co c k  is th e  s im p le s t for a  fo rger to 
im ita te .  I t is th e  legib le  s ig n a tu re  th a t  d riv es 
h im  u p  th e  w all.

T h a t  p r e tty  well covers w h a t you c an  do  to  
c u t dow n th e  c h an c es  o f b e in g  ro b b e d  by  a 
b a d -c h e c k  a r t i s t— e x cep t for th e  o bv ious 
w a rn in g s  a g a in s t  th ro w in g  aw ay  a  s igned  
ch eck  w ith o u t d e s tro y in g  it f irs t, o r  h a n d in g  
o u t a b la n k  check  w h ich  y o u ’ve sig n ed . B u t 
a s  a  p re c a u tio n , a lw ays go th ro u g h  th e  c a n 
celled  ch eck s y o u r b a n k  se n d s  you w ith  yo u r 
m o n th ly  s ta te m e n t .  If you f in d  a  forged 
check  am o n g  th e m , re p o rt i t  to  th e  police 
a n d  th e  b a n k . B y  do ing  so you ju s t  m ig h t 
h e lp  an  n a b b in g  th e  b a s ta rd  w ho  d id  it.

•  • •

SECRETS
k e p t se c re t from  a  h u sb a n d  or wife. If, for 
e x am p le , an  a ffa ir  is b o u n d  to  be  fo und  o u t, 
th e n  m ak in g  a  con fession  is o ften  th e  rig h t 
th in g  to  do . S u p p o se  th e  n ex t-d o o r ne ig h b o r 
w ith  w hom  T o m ’s wife s le p t in s is te d  t h a t  she 
c o n tin u e  seeing  h im , a n d  if sh e  d id n ’t ,  h e ’d 
te ll T o m . T h e n  sh e  w ou ld  h av e  h a d  no  choice 
b u t  to  confess th e  a ffa ir  a n d  hope for th e  
b e s t. F o r if T o m  h a d  b e en  h u r t  h ea rin g  it  
from  h is own wife, h e ’d  h av e  b een  h u r t  10 
t im e s  m ore h e a rin g  i t  from  th e  n e ig h b o r or 
from  gossip.

In D r. S e lig ’s files is a  case  w here  a  w om an  
h a d  b een  sleep in g  w ith  h e r  h u s b a n d ’s boss. 
E veryone  in  th e  p la n t  knew  a b o u t i t  e x ce p t 
th e  h u sb a n d , a n d  i t  w ou ld  h a v e  b e en  on ly  a 
m a t te r  o f t im e  before th e  h u sb a n d  h e a rd  of 
it. As th in g s  h a p p e n e d , th e  w ife a n d  boss 
b roke  u p  before th e  h u sb a n d  d iscovered  th e  
a ffa ir . S till, th e  w ife k e p t it  a  se c re t, an d  
su re  enough , one  d a y  th e  h u sb a n d  h e a rd  a 
few  co-w orkers ta lk in g  a b o u t  h is  w ife— an d  
h a v in g  a  good lau g h  a t  h is  ex p en se . T h e  ira te  
h u sb a n d  s to rm e d  in to  th e  b o ss’ office, a l 
m o s t k illed  h im  a n d  sm a sh e d  th e  fu rn itu re  
to  sm ith e re en s . T h e  h u sb a n d  w as a rre s te d  
for a s s a u l t— b u t  th e  boss d ro p p e d  th e  
ch arg es  la te r.

“ In  th is  case  th e  wife sh o u ld  h ave  m ad e  
a  confession  to  h e r h u s b a n d ,” D r. Selig  sa id . 
“ S h e  sh o u ld  h av e  know n h e r h u sb a n d  
w ould  fin d  o u t e v e n tu a lly — a n d  th a t  h e ’d  be 
h u r t  w hen  he  d id . S h e  h a d  e v e ry th in g  to  
g a in  a n d  n o th in g  to  lose. A t b e s t, th e  couple 
co u ld  h av e  m oved  to  a  new  to w n  a n d  tr ie d  
to  sa lv ag e  th e  m arriag e . A t w orst, th e re  
w ould  h ave  b een  a  d ivorce  once  th e  h u sb a n d  
d isco v ered  w h a t h a d  h a p p e n e d — w h e th e r his 
w ife to ld  h im  or w h e th e r  he  h e a rd  i t  th ro u g h  
gossip , a s  he  d id .”

S h o u ld  you revea l a ll a b o u t y o u r sexua l 
p a s t  to  y o u r m a te ?  B efore you do, th in k  
a b o u t  i t  for a  w hile. If b y  d o ing  so you have  
n o th in g  to  g a in , d o n ’t ! 0 0  0
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(Continued from page 37)
e n d e a v o rs .” T h ese  tw o m en , th e ir  w ives an d  
a n o th e r  coup le  a lso  rece ived  g ra n ts  of 
$200,000, $250,000 a n d  $200,000 to  sp en d  
anyway they wanted for th e  “ a d v a n c e m e n t 
o f  h u m a n  w e lfa re .”  T h e y  w ere  n o t  
a c c o u n ta b le  to  an y o n e  fo r th e ir  d is tr ib u tio n  
o f th e  incom e, an d  h a d  th e  r ig h t to  n a m e  a 
successo r m a n a g e r ,”  th e  IR S  sa id . “ T h e  
w hole tra n s a c tio n  w as m ere ly  a schem e by 
. . . R a n d  to  rew ard  th e m  for loyal se rv ice .” 

I t  m ad e  low- o r n o -in te re s t loans to 
R a n d ’s frien d s , gave jo b s  to  th e m  an d  
re la tiv e s , a n d  p u rc h a se d  th e ir  p ro p e rtie s  a t 
in f la te d  p rices.

I t  b o u g h t R a n d ’s D arien , C o n n ., 41-acre 
e s ta te  for $231,462, for “ re sea rch  pu rp o ses 
an d  to  h ouse  v is itin g  sc ie n tis ts .”  H ow ever, 
R a n d  re n te d  i t  b a ck  for $2400 a  year 
in c lu d in g  s e rv a n ts  sa laries .

T h e  IR S  f in a lly  c a u g h t u p  w ith  R a n d ’s ta x  
dodge, b u t  he d ied  ow ing th e  g o v e rn m en t 
$17.6 m illion  in b a ck  ta x e s  an d  p e n a ltie s  on 
th e  d e ce p tiv e  “ fo u n d a tio n .”

H ow  does th is  a ffe c t you?
W ho do you th in k  took  u p  th e  s lack  in ta x  

m oney  lo st to  th e  g o v e rn m e n t?  You d id — you 
a n d  every  o th e r  w ork ing  s t if f  in th is  co u n try .

S o u n d s  ro tte n , d o e sn ’t  i t?  B u t d o n ’t  go 
aw ay , th e re ’s m ore. Y ou see, th e re  a re  now  
over 24,000 tax -fre e  fo u n d a tio n s  ex is tin g  in 
th is  co u n try  w hose to ta l  w orth  is 20 b illion  
d o lla rs . In  a d d itio n , th e ir  ra n k s  are  
in creas in g  a t  th e  ra te  o f 2,000 a  y ear. J u s t  
im ag in e  how  m u c h  less in ta x e s  you, an d  
w ork ing  stiffs  like you, w ould  be  p a y in g  if 
th ese  fo u n d a tio n s  w ere tax ed .

T o  u n d e rs ta n d  w hy fo u n d a tio n s  d o n ’t  have  
to  p a y  tax es, you  h ave  to  u n d e rs ta n d  th e  
law s re g u la tin g  th e ir  p u rp o ses. So le t ’s sp en d  
a  li t t le  t im e  on  th is .

O U N D A T IO N S  ex is t u n d e r  a  specia l 
sec tio n  o f th e  In te rn a l  R evenue  C ode of 
1954— S ec tio n  501(c) (3). T h is  sec tion
d e sc rib e s  th e m  a s  be in g  e n ti t le d  to  tax -free  
s ta tu s  if th e y  a re  “ o rg an ized  a n d  o p e ra ted  
e x c lu s iv e ly  fo r re lig io u s , c h a r i ta b le ,  
sc ien tific , te s tin g  for p u b lic  sa fe ty , lite ra ry , 
or e d u c a tio n a l p u rp o ses, o r for th e  
p re v en tio n  o f c ru e lty  to  c h ild ren  o r a n im a ls , 
no  p a r t  o f th e  n e t e a rn in g s  o f w hich  in u re s  to  
th e  b e n e fit o f a n y  p r iv a te  sh a reh o ld e r  or 
in d iv id u a l, no s u b s ta n t ia l  p a r t  o f th e  
a c t iv i t ie s  o f  w h ic h  is c a r ry in g  on  
p ro p a g an d a , o r o therw ise  a t te m p tin g  to  
in flu en ce  leg isla tio n , a n d  w hich  does n o t 
p a r tic ip a te  in , o r in te rv en e  in  ( in c lu d in g  th e  
p u b lish in g  or d is tr ib u tin g  o f s ta te m e n ts ) ,  
an y  p o litica l c a m p a ig n  on b e h a lf  o f an y  
c a n d id a te  for p u b lic  o ffice .”

In  o th e r  w ords, to  q u a lify  for tax -free  
s ta tu s  a  fo u n d a tio n  m u s t  e x is t so lely  to  do 
good w orks; it  c a n n o t be  p o litica l; a n d  it 
c a n n o t e a rn  m oney  for its  sh a reh o ld e rs  or 
o th e rs  h o ld in g  in te re s t  in  it.

F o u n d a t io n s ,  d e p e n d in g  u p o n  w ho 
fo u n d e d  th e m , c a n  a lso  b e  c a lle d  
“ e n d o w m e n t s ,”  “ t r u s t s , ”  “ f u n d s , ”  
“ e s t a t e s , ”  “ i n s t i t u t i o n s ”  o r  e v e n  
“ c o rp o ra tio n s ."  T h e y  c an  ran g e  from  
g ia n ts— like  th e  F o rd  F o u n d a tio n  w ith  $2.9 
b illio n  a n d  th e  R ockefe ller F o u n d a tio n  w ith  
$890 m illio n — to  th e  th o u sa n d s  h av in g  less 
th a n  $100,000 in  a sse ts .

T h e  scope a n d  pow er o f  th e  fo u n d a tio n s  is 
staggering . Fo r in s ta n c e , 136 fo u n d a tio n s  
ho ld  sto ck  in v a rio u s  c o rp o ra tio n s  w ith  a 
m a rk e t  v a lu e  of $4.9 b illion . F o u n d a tio n s  
d isb u rse d  in  g ra n ts  $7.50 for every  p erson  in
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th e  c o u n try  in 1968.
S o m e fo u n d a tio n s , in c lu d in g  som e of th e  

larg est, do  in fa c t fit th e  legal d e fin itio n  of 
th e  law  a n d  d o  engage in  e d u c a tio n a l or 
c h a r i ta b le  a c tiv itie s . M a n y  m ore, how ever, 
h av e  b een  se t u p  by  r ich  people  m ere ly  a s  a 
ta x  dodge to  avo id  h av in g  to  p a y  th e ir  fa ir  
sh a re  o f w h a t i t  co sts  to  k eep  th is  c o u n try  
ru n n in g . T h a t ’s th e  t a b  t h a t  you p ick  up.

C o n sid e r th e  R ic h a rd  K in g  M ellon  
F o u n d a tio n  o f P it ts b u rg h . B e tw een  its  
c rea tio n  in  1947 an d  th e  en d  o f 1968, 85 
p e rc e n t o f i ts  $40,-378,216 in  g ra n ts  were 
d isb u rse d  in  P i t ts b u rg h  an d  w este rn  
P e n n sy lv a n ia . B u t n o t a ll o f th is  w en t for 
b e tte r  h o u sin g  or s tre e ts  o r o th e r  n eed s  o f th e  
peop le , a s  it  w as su p p o sed  to  go. For 
in s ta n c e , th e  fu n d  a llo c a te d  m ore to  th e  
re s to ra tio n  o f F o r t  L igonier— a n  o ld  F re n c h  
a n d  In d ia n  W ar fo rt w h ich  in te re s te d  
R ic h a rd  K in g —th a n  i t  d id  to  th e  A llegheny  
C o nference  on  C o m m u n ity  D ev e lo p m en t, 
th e  a re a ’s m a in  renew al agency.

A nd  w hile  th e  fo u n d a tio n  gave $62,500 to  a 
n o n -p ro fit h ousing  g ro u p  in th e  a rea  
b e tw een  1966 a n d  1968, i t  gave $200,000 
d u r in g  th e  sa m e  t im e  p eriod  to  th e  m arin e  
re sea rc h  p ro g ram  of th e  O cean ic  F o u n d a tio n  
a t  W aim an a lo , H aw a ii. T h e  M ellon  
F o u n d a tio n ’s 1966-68 re p o rt ex p la in ed  th a t  
th e  g ra n t  w ould  h a s te n  th e  d iscovery  o f th e  
“ u n to ld  a n d  v ir tu a lly  u n ta p p e d  ric h e s” 
be in g  exp lo red  by  th e  H aw aii g roup . “ T h e re  
a re  oil an d  gas. S om e 15 p e rc e n t of th e  
w o rld ’s p ro d u c tio n  now com es from  offshore 
w ells; oil reserves in th e  U n ite d  S ta te s  
C o n t i n e n t a l  S h e l f  a r e  e s t i m a t e d  
c o n se rv a tiv e ly  a t  2 .5  tr illio n  b a rre ls— m ore 
th a n  a ll U .S . la n d  re se rv es.”

W h a t’s th e  c o n n ec tio n ?  S im p ly  th a t  th e  
R ich a rd  K in g  M ellon  F o u n d a tio n ’s m ajo r 
h o ld in g  is G u lf  O il s tock . I t  co n tro ls  $97 
m illio n  o f th e  c o m p a n y ’s to ta l  a sse ts  of 
$160.5 m illion . T h e  M ellons, th e ir  b a n k s  a n d  
h o ld in g  c o m p a n ies  a lso  ho ld  G u lf  O il stock .

So if oil ju s t  h a p p e n e d  to  be  d iscovered  in 
H a w a ii th ro u g h  a  M ello n  tax -free  re sea rch  
g ra n t, G u lf O il a n d  h ence  th e  M ello n s w ould 
be  in  a  nice p o sitio n  to  p ro fit from  th e  fin d .

A n o th e r fo u n d a tio n , th e  S t. G enevieve  
F o u n d a tio n , w as e s ta b lish e d  by  S p e n c e r R, 
C o llins, a  m illio n a ire  in  h is  la te  s ix tie s , to  
f in an ce  th e  h ig h  liv ing  of h is  tw in  sis te rs . 
R ep . W rig h t P a tm a n  re p o rte d  to  C ongress 
t h a t  th is  ta x -e x e m p t fo u n d a tio n  he lped  
su p p o rt  “ tw in  s is te rs  th ro u g h  sev e ra l y ears  of 
p a r tie s  an d  gay living, sp e n d in g  an  
e s t im a te d  $100,0004on  th e m  . . . O ne of th e  
tw in s  lived  in  a  posh  d u p le x ,a n d  s p e n t m ore 
th a n  $3,000 a lone  on c lo th es  one  y ear. T h e  
o th e r  tw in , en sconced  in  a  five-bed room  
m an s io n  on  L age Oswego, w as p a id  $36,000 
a s  a ‘c a re ta k e r  o f  th e  h o u se ’ . . .”

C o llin s  tr ie d  to  ex p la in  t h a t  he needed  
c o m p a n io n sh ip  an d  th is  w as th e  on ly  w ay  he 
knew  to  o b ta in  it.

P a tm a n  a lso  d esc rib ed  a  fo u n d a tio n  in 
O regon  w hich  go t free s te a k s  a n d  o th e r  p rim e  
c u ts  o f m e a t for th e  fam ily  t h a t  s ta r te d  it  
u n d e r  th e  guise o f m ak in g  d o n a tio n s  of b eef 
to  th e  c ity ’s needy .

T h i s  f o u n d a t i o n ,  P a t m a n  s a i d ,  
“ O ccasio n a lly  b u y s  beef c a rc asse s  an d  
d o n a te s  th e m  to  t h e  c i t y ’s  s o u p  
k i tc h e n s— how ever, th e  s teak s , ten d e rlo in s , 

rim e  ribs, a n d  o th e r  choice c u ts  a re  m issing  
efore th e  beefs g e t to  th e  so u p  k itc h e n  a n d  it 

is w idely  b e liev ed  th a t  th ese  fin er p ieces 
w in d  u p  in th e  d e e p  freeze, tax -free , an d , for 
th e  m o st p a r t ,  c o s t-free .”

P a tm a n  a lso  fo u n d  a  J u l iu s  S. E a to n  
E d u c a t i o n  F o u n d a t i o n  w h ic h  w a s  
e s ta b lish e d  to  m ak e  “ in te re s t-f re e  lo an s to  
n eed y  s tu d e n ts ”  a t  th e  U n iv e rs ity  o f  M iam i, 
F la . B u t, sa id  th e  c o n g ressm an , “ T h e  
p r im a ry  p u rp o se  o f th e  E a to n  F o u n d a tio n  is 
to  re c ru it  p ro sp e c tiv e  p lay e rs  for th e  M ia m i 
U n iv e rs ity  fo o tb a ll te a m , a s  i t  so s ta te s  in its  
b ro c h u re . O n ce  a  y ear, b o o ste rs  o f th e  
fo o tb a ll te a m  w ho h ave  p a id  th e ir  $100 
a n n u a l d u e s  g e t to g e th e r  for a  b ig b low ou t. 
F ree , an d  tax -free , o f cou rse. T h e  U .S . 
g o v e rn m e n t, in  e ffec t, p ick ed  u p  th e  c h i t .”

For “ U . S . g o v e rn m e n t” s u b s ti tu te  yo u r 
ow n m am e  a n d  you h av e  th e  s to ry  o f one 
m ore  tax -fre e  fo u n d a tio n  liv ing  h ig h  off th e  
hog a t  y o u r ex p en se . A nd  for s till  a n o th e r , 
n o te  th is :

In N ew p o rt B each , C a lif., a  b u s in e ssm a n  
a n d  c h u rc h  lea d er, D o n a ld  G risw old , 
e s ta b lish e d  th e  S h e rry  G risw old  F o u n d a tio n , 
ho n o rin g  a  son k illed  in W orld  W’a r  II. 
H ow ever, a cco rd in g  to  te s tim o n y  given  in  tax  
c o u rt, d u r in g  a  th re e -y e a r  p eriod  th e  
fo u n d a tio n  m ad e  12 lo an s  to ta l in g  $284,300 
for w h a t th e  IR S  ch arg ed  w ere “ c lea rly  non- 
c h a r i ta b le  p u rp o se s .” A m ong th e se  w ere 
$197 ,300  w h ic h  G risw o ld  a n d  th r e e  
c o rp o ra tio n s  he  c o n tro lled  rece iv ed ; $37,500 
to  a  nephew ; $25,000 to  a  b ro th e r ; $23,000 to  
a  re a l-e s ta te  t r u s t  in w h ich  he w as invo lved .

W ith  a ll th is  sh e llin g  o u t  o f  m o n ey  for 
p e rso n a l g a in s going on , y o u ’d  e x p e c t t h a t  
th e  fo u n d a tio n s  w ould  a t  le a s t m ak e  an  
a t t e m p t  to  ju s t ify  th e ir  e x is te n ce  by  g iv ing  
gen ero u sly  to  th e  c h a r i tie s  o r e d u c a tio n a l 
c au ses  th e y  a re  su p p o sed  to  su p p o rt .  B u t th is  
is n o t th e  case  w ith  som e fu n d s . T h e  B rig h t 
S ta r  F o u n d a tio n  o f T ex a s , w ith  $10 m illion  
in its  t re a su ry , m a d e  on ly  one  c h a r ity  
p a y m e n t o f  $100 to  a  c h ild re n ’s m ed ica l 
c e n te r  in  1967. T h e  F irs t  T e x a s  C h a r ita b le  
F o u n d a tio n  in  D a lla s  h a d  a  g ross incom e of 
$1.4 m illion , a n d  c o n tr ib u te d  on ly  $100 to  
th e  D a lla s  Zoological S o c ie ty . T h e  g enerosity  
o f th e  T h ir te e n  H u n d re d  F o u n d a tio n  o f N ew  
O rle an s  rea lly  ta k e s  th e  cake , how ever. For 
th is  fo u n d a tio n , w ith  a  w o rth  o f $2.9 m illion , 
m a d e  one  c h a r i ta b le  c o n tr ib u tio n — $25 to  a 
local M e th o d is t  c h u rch ! W here  d id  th e  re s t 
o f th e  m oney  th e se  fo u n d a tio n s  h a n d e d  o u t 
go? T o  fin an c e  o il- in d u s try  p ro jec ts . Fo r it  
ju s t  so h a p p e n s  t h a t  th e se  la s t th re e  
fo u n d a tio n s  a re  c o n n ec te d  w ith  th e  oil 
in d u stry .

T H E  fo u n d a tio n  c an  a lso  be  u se d  to  avoid  
e s ta te  a n d  in h e r i ta n c e  tax e s , w h ich  w ould  
o th erw ise  go to  th e  g o v e rn m e n t a n d  red u ce  
your a n d  m y ta x  b u rd e n s . T a k e  th e  case  of 
H e n ry  F ord , for ex am p le .

H e n ry  F o rd  a n d  h is  son , E d se l, ow ned 
a lm o s t a ll th e  sto ck  in  th e  g ia n t  F o rd  M o to r 
Co. In  th e  1930s th e y  re a liz e d  th a t  if th e  
s tock  w as to  p a ss  d ire c tly  to  E d se l’s 
c h ild re n — th e  legal h e irs— th e  in h e rita n c e  
a n d  e s ta te  tax e s  w ould  be  so g re a t t h a t  m o st 
o f th e  sto ck  w ould  h av e  to  be so ld  to  p ay  
th e m . So in  1936 th e  F ord  F o u n d a tio n  w as 
in co rp o ra te d . E d se l d ied  in  1943 a n d  H e n ry  
in  1947. In  1950, w hen  b o th  e s ta te s  w ere 
s e ttle d , th e  v a lu e  o f th e  F o u n d a tio n  w as 
rev ea led .

T h e  w ills le f t 10 p e r  c e n t o f th e  F o rd  stock  
to  th e  h e irs  o f H e n ry  a n d  E d se l. T h e  re s t 
w en t to  th e  F o u n d a tio n . T h e  fa m ily  s till 
re ta in e d  co n tro l o f th e  co m p an y , for th e  
sh a re s  g iven  th e  fo u n d a tio n  w ere n o n -v o tin g  
w hile  th o se  le f t to  th e  h e irs  w ere v o tin g  c lass 
sh a res . In h e rita n c e  ta x  on th e  10 p e r  c e n t  left 
th e  h e irs  w as $42 m illio n . H a d  th e  
fo u n d a tio n  n o t  ex is ted , th e  fa m ily ’s ta x  b ill 
w ould  h av e  b een  a  w h o p p in g  $321 m illion . 
In c id e n ta lly , th e  w ill p ro v id ed  th a t  th e  
fo u n d a tio n  h a d  to  p a y  th e  in h e r ita n c e  tax  
d u e  on  th e  fa m ily ’s p o rtio n . So, th e  
fo u n d a tio n  se t  u p  by  th e  F o rd  fam ily  k e p t 
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______________ □  Twice Monthly □  Monthly CM9-71
________________________________________________ Rank_____________ ________

Complete Military Address_

APO or City_______________

Serial # ___________________

_State_ _Zip Code_

..Discharge Date_

Social Security # ___

Your Home Address_ 

City________________ _State_ _Zip Code_

Sweetheart or Wife’s Nam e. 

Her Address_______________

t  C ity . .S ta te . _^Zip Code.

"j NO INTEREST OR 
CARRYING CHARGES

! ^cN O  MONEY DOWN 
l * 1 5  DAY FREE TRIAL 
I *  LIFETIME GUARANTEE

TERMS - ANY ITEM
$10.00 Twice Monthly 
or $20.00 Monthly

I f  coupon  c lip p e d  
send o rd e rs  to  

NATIONAL DIAM O ND SALES
401 - 15th Street 
Oakland, Calif. 94612— I

Send Merchandise to 

MY SIGNATURE_____

□  Me □  Sweetheart or Wife
A L L  R IN G S  IN  1 4 K  G O LD  

D ia m o n d s  e n la rge d  to  sh o w  deta il.
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Inside Tips
For Smart 
Buyers

CONSUMER
CONRDENTIAL

THE VERY HIGH COST OF 
SA FE T Y — Take it from the 
top—Henry Ford 2d—your pollution- 
free, safety-packed car of the future is 
going to cost you. According to Ford, 
there’s no way possible to build the 
car standards the U.S. government is 
demanding and still keep prices down. 
Big thing facing the car industry is how 
to turn out autos that meet U.S. 
requirements and still compete—price- 
wise—with overseas imports. One 
prediction the auto mogul made: fewer 
style changes from year to year in 
order to keep costs in line.

R. NADER BLASTS WATER 
POLLUTION FIGHTERS—After 
15 years of spending 3 billion dollars 
and enacting seven different laws, 
water pollution has been reduced in a 
pitifully few cases, charges consumer 
watchdog, Ralph Nader. Blasting the 
U.S. Government for its laxity, Nader 
calls our water-pollution efforts “a 
miserable failure.”

FIVE GIANT COMPANIES ARE 
PRAISED FOR CONSUMER EF
FORTS—Taking time out from 
blasting companies who flagrantly 
shaft the consumer, the Senate 
Consumer Subcommittee pointed to 
five huge corporations who have been 
making a big effort to step into line. 
The subcommittee’s praises went to 
Sears—for lobbying for clarification 
of industry’s responsibilities; Giant 
Food—for hiring a consumer 
advocate; Motorola—for standing up 
for warranties and backing local 
consumer agencies; Whirlpool—for 
trying to strengthen the Better 
Business Bureau; Quaker Oats—for 
fighting for a vigorous program of self- 
regulation in advertising.

K L I C K - K L A C K S  P A C K  A 
KICK—Warnings have gone out over
50

th e  la te s t toy  c ra z e  since  hu la  
hoops— the g ad g e t th a t  is m ad e  o f  tw o 
h ard  p la s tic  ba lls  on th e  en d s  o f  a  
s tr in g . W hen  you ge t th e  tw o  ba lls  
sp inn ing  in th e  a ir , they  s lam  to g e th e r  
w ith  a c razy  noise th a t h as  given them  
th e ir  n am es : K lick -K lack s , K lack ers  
o r B o-L os. W h a t Food  and  D rug  
A d m in is tra tio n  o ffic ia ls  a re  w orried  
ab o u t is th a t w hen th e  tw o p la s tic  ba lls  
bang  to g e th e r  too  h a rd , som e have a  
tendency  to  s h a tte r  in to  sh a rp -ed g ed  
ch u n k s  th a t pose p o te n tia l d am ag e  to  
eyes and  sk in . W ha tev er th e  o u tco m e 
o f  F D A  te s tin g , the  c ra z e  h a s  sw ept 
the  co u n try  and  m ay  even d ie  ou t 
befo re  an  o ffic ia l verd ict is reach ed .

E X P E R T S  V E R S U S  T I R E  
M A K E R S — W hile  tire  m a n u fa c tu re rs  
c la im  th a t  th e  1% reserve th ey  allow  
fo r over-load ing  o f  tire s  on c a rs  is an  
am ple  sa fe ty  m a rg in , m ost e x p e r ts  feel 
they  a re  f lir tin g  w ith  d isa s te r .

A cco rd ing  to  in d ep en d en t t ire  e x p e r ts , 
1% is no t enough  leew ay in e ith e r  
d ire c tio n — o v erlo ad in g  o r u n d e r
in f la tio n — to  p reven t t ire  fa ilu re . 
T he  1% m a rg in , c r it ic s  c la im , sh o r te n s  
th e  life o f  the tire  and  le ad s  to  
b low outs.

L A B E L S  T H A T  R E A L L Y  M E A N  
S O M E T H I N G — W hile  th e  F D A  is 
m ak in g  a s ta r t  in th e  a r e a  o f  “ tru th  in 
la b e lin g ,”  m any  e x p e r ts — inc lud ing  
s y n d i c a t e d  c o l u m n i s t  S y l v i a  
P o r t e r — fe e l t h a t  no la b e l is 
m ean ing fu l u n less  th e  fo llow ing  
in fo rm a tio n  is in c lu d ed : 1. Food
D a tin g — esp ec ia lly  w hen p e rish ab le  
fo o d s a re  involved; 2. C a lo rie  
C o u n ts— T h e  te rm  “ d ie t”  is no t 
enough  on a  lab e l. A ny th ing  d ie te tic  
should  te ll e x a c t ly  w hat th e  c a lo ric  
in ta k e  is ; 3. N et W e ig h t— In th e  case  
o f  soups, fo r  in s tan c e , th is  w ould  tell 
you w hat th e  a c tu a l soup  co n te n t w as 
a s  opposed  to  th e  ch u n k s  o f  v ege tab les  
o r m e a ts  inc luded  in th e  ca n ; 4. Key 
In g re d ie n ts— A nyone shou ld  be ab le  to  
re a d  a label and  be ab le  to  te ll how 
m uch beef, ch ick en , b re a d , f lo u r, e tc ., 
is in th e  p a c k a g e ; 5 . S im p le  G ra d in g  
o f  M e a t —  In s te a d  o f v ario u s  gov
e rn m en t g ra d a tio n s ,  a  s im p le  A , 
B , C  ra tin g  so  an y o n e  can  u n d e rs ta n d  
the  q u a lity  he is buying .

D O N ’ T  G E T  K I L L E D  B Y  
U N D E R T A K E R S — S h o u l d  y o u  
u n fo rtu n a te ly  have a d e a th  in the 
fam ily  th a t  you have to  m ak e  
a r ra n g e m e n ts  fo r, ta k e  a p ag e  from  
N ew  Y ork  S ta te ’s policy  o f  req u e s tin g  
u n d e r ta k e rs  to  give item ized  bills. 
In s tea d  o f  a  lum p-sum  fu n e ra l— w here 
u n d e r ta k e r s  can  bury  a lo t o f  hidden 
c o s ts— yo u r bill w ill te ll you ex a c tly  
how m uch y o u 're  p ay in g  for w h at, 
w h eth e r i t 's  c a s k e t,  flow ers, chape l o r 
hea rse .



TAKE ONE
It could be worth 
$ 2 0 0 ,0 0 0  to you.
NTS wants you to have one of these 4 
catalogs, free. Each one covers a different 
field of opportunity open to you now. Any one 
of them can mean an additional income of 
$200,000 in your lifetime. Maybe a lot more. 
NTS will open the door to this exciting new 
world — where there is greater income and 
security than you ever dreamed possible.
How? By letting NTS give you the technical 
skills you need, through home training. There 
is no better way to become a skilled technician 
or increase your income potential.
NTS "Project Method” home training makes a 
big difference. You learn faster and easier — 
because you train with professional tools and 
test equipment, included in every course. No 
extra cost or kit deposits.
Check coupon below for the catalog and 
home-study course that interests you. There 
is no obligation.

Electronics Division
Multiply your income with space age skills 
in Computer Electronics, Color TV & Radio 
Servicing, Automation/lndustrial Electronics 
or Electronic Communications. All courses 
include valuable kits like Color TV, Two-Way 
Radio Transceiver, Oscilloscope, and more. 
All at no extra cost or kit deposits. Check 
coupon for new, free color catalog now!

Mechanics Division
NTS puts you into America’s largest industry 
fast. You can start earning almost as soon 
as you begin. Professional diagnostic test 
equipment included at no extra cost. Plus 
bonus "hot shop" lessons. Choose from four 
big automotive fields. Check below for new, 
free color catalog, complete details on all 
courses and equipment.

Air-Conditioning, Refrig
eration, Heating Division
Install and maintain today’s complex air-con
ditioning, refrigeration, and heating systems. 
As an NTS master technician you can handle 
any job. Or, you can go into your own busi
ness. "Project Method” makes your training 
interesting with all new tools, tester, and 
instruments. No extra cost or kit deposits. 
Send for new catalog. Check coupon today.

Home Appliance Division
Earn your present weekly salary in a day! 
You can by professionally servicing ranges, 
washing machines, dryers, home air-condi
tioners, and other appliances. Open your 
own shop, or get a top job with a first-class 
service company. New, exclusive Circuit 
Trainer, Circuit Tester, and tools —  all in
cluded at no extra cost or kit deposits. New 
catalog. Check coupon, below.

____  APPROVED FOR VETERANS

N A T IO N A L ^ )  SCHOOLS
Worldwide Training Since 1905 

4000 South Figueroa Street, Los Angeles, Calif. 90037
High School at Home National offers accredited High School programs. 
Take only subjects you need. Study at your own pace. Everything included 
at one low tuition. Check special High School box in coupon for full infor
mation and free catalog.
SEND FOR FREE CATALOG & SAMPLE LESSON  
Classroom Training at Los Angeles. You can take classroom training 
at Los Angeles in sunny Southern California. NTS occupies a city block 
with over a million dollars in training facilities. Check box in coupon. 
Accredited Member National Association of Trade and Technical Schools; 
National Home Study Council

cSn1k NATIONAL'-— 'SCHOOLS
ONLY! 4 0 0 0  So F igueroa S t.. Los A nge les, C a lif. 90037

Please rush FREE CATALOG and SAMPLE LESSON on course checked. I  
Electronics Division

□  Master Course in Color TV Servicing □  FCC License Course
□  Color TV Servicing
□  Master Course in TV & Radio Servicing
□  Practical TV & Radio Servicing
□  Master Course in Electronic 

Communications

□  Master Course in Electronics 
Technology

□  In d u s tr ia l and Autom ation 
Electronics

□  Computer Electronics
□  Basic Electronics

Air Conditioning/Refrigeration/ Heating Division
□  Master Course in A ir Condi- □  A ir Conditioning & Heating

tioning, Refrigeration & Heating □  Refrigeration

Mechanics Division
□  M aste r C ourse in  A u to  & □  Truck, Heavy Duty & Diesel

Truck M echanics (inc ludes Diesel) Mechanics
□  Automotive Mechanics □  Engine Tune-up & E lectric ity

Home Appliances Division
□  Home Appliances Master □  Home Appliances Servicing

□  Handyman Appliance Repair 

□  High School A t Home

Technician’s Course

High School Department
N a m e. .A g o .

Address-

City_ -S ta te  - - Z i p .

B C heck  I f  in te re sted  in ve te ran  t ra in in g  unde r the  new  Gl B ill.  _  ,
C h e ck  If  in te re sted  O N LY  In c la s s ro o m  tra in in g  a t  L o s  A n ge le s .  D ept 207 071
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$279 m illion  o u t  o f th e  fed era l tre a su ry — an 
a m o u n t t h a t  h a d  to  be  m a d e  b y  u p  a ll th e  
l i t t le  p eop le  o f th is  co u n try .

A fter re ad in g  a ll th is , you m ig h t w a n t to  
se t  u p  yo u r ow n fo u n d a tio n ?  W ell, you can ! 
K its  h av e  b een  p u t  o u t  b y  p u b lish e rs  o f legal 
m a te ria ls  b e ca u se  th e  p ra c tic e  h a s  becom e so 
w id esp read . “ H ow  to  G e t M a x im u m  T ax  
B en efits  from  C h a r ita b le  C o n tr ib u tio n s ;” 
“ H ow  T o  M a k e  M oney  b y  G iving I t  Aw ay: 
T a x  C o n seq u en ces o f C re a tin g  a  C h a r ita b le  
T r u s t ;"  a n d  “ P o ssib le  T a x  B o n a n za  in 
G iv ing  P ro p e r ty  In s te a d  of C a sh ” a re  th e  
t i t le s  o f som e of th e  m a te ria l p u b lish ed . O ne 
legal s ta tio n a ry  co m p a n y  in N ew  Y ork 
a d v e rtise s  a  “ B lack  B e a u ty ”  k it, “ a n  a ll-in - 
one c o rp o ra te  o u tf it  . . .  for th e  n o n -p ro fit 
c o rp o ra tio n s .” Y ou g e t a  p o ck e t-s ized  sea l, a  
book for m in u te s  a n d  by law s, m em b e rsh ip - 
roll sh e e ts  a n d  ce rtif ic a te s . Y our law yer can  
b u y  s te p  by  s te p  in s tru c tio n s  on “ H ow  to  
D ra f t  th e  C h a r te r  o f In d e n tu re  of a  C h a rity  
so a s  to  Q ualify  for th e  F e d e ra l T ax  
E x e m p tio n .”

A nd th e  fo u n d a tio n , a s  d ra fte d  b y  a  c ra fty  
ta x  law yer w ho m ay  charge  m ore  th a n  m o st 
o f u s  e a rn , is ju s t  a  c o n tin u a tio n  o f  long
s ta n d in g  in e q u itie s  in  th e  ta x  law s: T h e  l it t le  
m a n  p a y s  b u t  th e  r ich  m a n  g e ts  o ff free. In 
1966, for in s ta n c e , a cco rd in g  to  T re a su ry  
D e p a r tm e n t figures, 154 pe rso n s w ith  
a d ju s te d  g ross incom es of $200,000 or m ore, 
a n d  21 w ith  in co m es of over $1 m illio n  p a id  
no ta x e s  a t  a ll by “ p ilin g  one  ( tax ) a d v a n ta g e  
o n  to p  o f a n o th e r , a n  in to le ra b le  s i tu a t io n ,” 
a cco rd in g  to  th e  H ouse  o f R e p re se n ta tiv e s ’ 
W avs a n d  M e a n s  C o m m itte e .

O ne w ould  th in k  th a t  w ith  th e  a m o u n t of 
m o n ey  th e y  c o n tro l— $ 2 0 -b illio n — th e
fo u n d a tio n s  w ould  be ca re fu lly  re g u la te d  by 
th e  g o v e rn m en t. A fte r a ll, su ch  a n  a m o u n t, if 
in v es te d  a t  one  t im e  a n d  in  one  p lace  in  a 
c o n ce rted  a c tio n  by  th e  fo u n d a tio n s  cou ld  
m ak e  th e  fo u n d a tio n s  a  g o v e rn m e n t u n to  
th em se lv es . B a n d e d  to g e th e r, th e y  m ig h t 
co n tro l th e  sto ck  m a rk e t  a n d  th e  c o u n try ’s 
econom y o r co u ld  p e rh a p s  m a n ip u la te  
fo reign  po licy  a n d  w orld a ffa irs . Y et, th e  only  
form  a  fo u n d a tio n  is re q u ire d  to  file 
d isc los ing  i ts  a c tiv itie s  is a n  IR S  form  990-A, 
w hich  seeks on ly  th e  m o s t b as ic  o f 
in fo rm a tio n . T h e  fo u n d a tio n  is n o t req u ired  
to  te ll p rec ise ly  w h a t i t  is do in g  w ith  its  
m oney  a t  a ll. I t  m ig h t s im p ly  say , for 
ex am p le , t h a t  D r X  h a s  received  a  $100,000 
g ra n t  to  c o n tin u e  h is  s tu d ie s  on  th e  com m on 
cold . M a y b e  D r. X  is th e  b ro th e r  o f th e  
fo u n d a tio n ’s fo u n d er. M ay b e  he  is  a  qu ack . 
M a y b e  he  h a s  been  g e ttin g  $100,000 for th e  
p a s t  20 y e ars  a n d  h a s  so fa r  on ly  lea rn ed  th a t  
som e peo p les’ noses g e t clogged a n d  o th e rs  
g e t sore th ro a ts  w hen  th e y  c a tc h  colds.

O f th e  24,000 fo u n d a tio n s  in  th is  co u n try , 
on ly  140 issue  p r in te d  p u b lic  re p o rts  
a n n u a lly  o r b ien n ia lly . O f th e  10 la rg e s t 
fo u n d a tio n s , on ly  seven  p u b lish  su ch  rep o rts . 
T h e  P ew  M em o ria l T ru s t ,  w ith  a sse ts  of 
$541-m illion , th e  Irv in e  F o u n d a tio n , w ith a  
a sse ts  of $250-m illion  a n d  th e  C h arle s  
S te w a rt M o tt  F o u n d a tio n , w ith  a sse ts  of 
$413-m illion , p u b lish  no p u b lic  rep o rts .

O n ly  a b o u t  o n e - th i rd  o f  th e  261 
fo u n d a tio n s  w ith  a sse ts  o f over $10-m illion  
p u b lish  re p o rts . T h e  F o u n d a tio n  C e n te r , a 
c e n tra l c lea rin g -h o u se  body for fo u n d a tio n  
in fo rm a tio n , sa id  th is  lack  o f p u b lic  re p o rts  
“ is a  sc a n d a l. F o u n d a tio n s  a re  q u a s i-p u b lic  
in s t i tu t io n s ,”  th e  c e n te r  sa id  in its  own 
a n n u a l re p o rt  for 1968, “ a n d  th e y  h ave  an  
o b lig a tio n  to  m ak e  in fo rm a tio n  on  th e  
a c tiv itie s  re ad ily  a v a ila b le  to  th e  pu b lic . T h e  
fa c t t h a t  th e  o verw helm ing  m a jo rity  of 
fo u n d a tio n s  d o  n o t do  so is c lear ev idence  
th a t  th e ir  t ru s te e s  reg ard  th e m  a s  e sse n tia lly  
p r iv a te . T h is  is  d a m a g in g  th e  w hole 
fo u n d a tio n  f ie ld .”

d e a l in  c h a r i ta b le  d e ed s  for th e  p u b lic  or in 
p ro jec ts  d esig n ed  to  fu r th e r  th e  p u b lic  
good— w ere n o t even  co o p era tiv e  w hen  th e  
F o u n d a tio n  C e n te r  a t te m p te d  to  p u b lish  a 
n a tio n a l  d irec to ry  lis tin g  a ll fo u n d a tio n s  so 
t h a t  p e rso n s d es irin g  g ra n ts  w ould  h ave  a 
c e n tra l p lace  to  look. (T h e  F o u n d a tio n  
D irec to ry  is p u b lish ed  every  tw o y ears , 
l is tin g  on ly  th o se  w ith  a sse ts  o f a t  lea s t 
$200,000 o r  a n n u a l d isb u rse m e n ts  of $10,000 
or m ore. B e tw een  1964 a n d  1967 th e  n u m b e r  
o f fo u n d a tio n s  q u a lify in g  for th is  d irec to ry  
in creased  from  5,331 to  6,003.)

M a n y  fo u n d a tio n s  do  n o t even  resp o n d  to  
re q u e s ts  for in fo rm a tio n . T h e  p re s id e n t of 
th e  C en te r, M a n n in g  P a tti l lo ,  J r . ,  sa id  in a  
sp eech  in 1969 to  th e  T w e n ty -F irs t A n n u a l 
C onference  o f S o u th w e s t F o u n d a tio n s  in 
G a lv esto n , T ex as, t h a t  a  u n iv e rs ity  p re s id e n t 
he  m e t once to ld  h im  th a t  o f 150 le t te rs  he 
w ro te  to  fo u n d a tio n s , on ly  tw o acknow ledged  
h is  le tte r . A ll th e  o th e rs  m a in ta in e d  th e ir  
sec re t, a lo o f p o stu re .

W e’re n o t ta lk in g  h ere  so lely a b o u t th e  
sm a ll, bogus fu n d s. E v en  a m o n g  th e  larger, 
m ore  " le g it im a te ” fo u n d a tio n s , th e re  is g rea t 
a b u se  o f th e  p u b lic  t r u s t  t h a t  goes w ith  
h a v in g  tax -fre e  m illio n s to  p lay  w ith . T h e  
t ru s te e s  o f th ese  fo u n d a tio n s  a re  u su a lly  rich  
m en . N ev erth e le ss , th e y  o ften  receive 
sa la rie s  a n d  lav ish  ex p en se  m oney  for 
a tte n d in g  a  few  m ee tin g s  a  year.

A t th e  Ford  F o u n d a tio n  in  1968, th e  b o a rd  
c h a irm a n , J u liu s  A. S tra t te n ,  rece ived  
$50,000 in  sa la ry  a n d  $19,698 in tra v e l an d  
o th e r  expenses. A nd  t h a t ’s for a  p a r t- t im e  
jo b , fo u r m ee tin g s  a  y ear, for F o rd  h a s  a  large  
f u l l- t im e  p ro fe s s io n a l  s t a f f  in c lu d in g  
p re s id e n t M cG eorge  B u n d y  to  h a n d le  m o st 
o f th e  w ork.

J o h n  H . L oudon , b o a rd  c h a irm a n  of R oyal 
D u tc h  P e tro le u m  in  th e  H ag u e , N e th e r la n d s , 
c o m m u te d  f ro m  H o l la n d  fo r  F o rd  
F o u n d a tio n  m ee tin g s  to  be  tu n e  of 
$10,494.92, w h ich  th e  F o u n d a tio n  p a id  in 
tax -fre e  m oney , th e re b y  ra is in g  y o u r a n d  m y 
tax e s  by  th a t  a m o u n t w h ich  th e  g o v e rn m e n t 
m issed  co llec tin g  tax e s  on. O th e r  trav e l 
e x p en ses in c lu d e d  $486.25 for U . S. D is tr ic t 
Ju d g e  C h a rle s  W yznask i, w ho c o m m u ted  
from  B o sto n  to  N ew  Y ork; $1830 for Jo h n  
Cow les, p re s id e n t o f th e  M in n e ap o lis  S ta r  
a n d  T rib u n e  C o.; a n d  $1,403 for poor H enry  
F o rd  II w ho h a d  to  tra v e l from  D e tro it.

S o m e tim es th e  tax -free  g ra n ts  th e  
fo u n d a tio n s  do  give o u t a re  n o t d is tr ib u te d  in 
th e  m o s t ca re fu l w ays, even  by  a  su p p o sed ly  
“ le g itim a te ” fo u n d a tio n . T h e  ta le  is to ld  
t h a t  in  th e  1930s, $10,000 from  th e
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, H E  fo u n d a tio n s— w hich  a re  su p p o sed  to  —

R o ck efe lle r’s G e n e ra l E d u c a tio n  B oard  w as 
g iven  to  a n  o rg a n iz a tio n  a fte r  a r ra n g e m e n ts  
w ere c o n d u c te d  e n tire ly  by  m ail. T h e  
o rg a n iz a tio n  so u n d e d  im p ress iv e , for it 
c a rr ied  a n  im p o r ta n t-s o u n d in g  n a m e . T h e  
g ra n t  w as c o n sid ere d  w e ll-sp en t. O ne d a y  by 
ch an ce , a  ro u tin e  m a ilin g  s e n t  o u t  to  all 
g ra n t  rece ivers c am e  b a c k  from  th is  
p a r tic u la r  a d d re ss  m ark e d , “ a d d ressee  
u n k n o w n .” N o one know s w ho re a lly  go t th e  
m oney  w h ich  w as u n ta x e d .

A n o th e r  s to ry  a ro u n d  is to ld  o f a  g ra d u a te  
s tu d e n t  do in g  re sea rc h  in  one  o f th e  a rea s  in 
w hich  one o f th e  c o u n try ’s 25 la rg e s t 
fo u n d a tio n s  w as in te re s te d . T h e  c lever 
s tu d e n t  s u b m itte d  a  forged a p p lic a tio n  
w h ich  seem ed  to  h av e  th e  e n d o rse m e n t o f h is  
u n iv e rs ity ’s d e v e lo p m e n t office. H e received  
$19,000, m a in ly  for “ e q u ip m e n t p u rc h a se s .” 
T h e  m o n ey  w as p a y ab le  a t  a  p a r t ic u la r  b a n k  
spec ified  in  one  o f th e  fo rged  le tte rs . N o t a  
p e n n y  of i t  w as sp e n t on  re sea rch , a n d  th e  
p lo t w en t u n n o tic e d  for sev en  y e ars  u n t il  th e  
fo u n d a tio n  a n d  th e  u n iv e rs ity  h a p p e n e d  to  
s tu m b le  on i t  by  a c c id e n t. T h e  s tu d e n t,  of 
cou rse, w as long since  gone.

J L P Y  now, y o u ’re p ro b a b ly  a sk in g  yo u rse lf 
w h a t can  be  do n e  to  g e t  rid  o f th e  bogus 
fo u n d a tio n s  t h a t  e x is t m ere ly  a s  tax  dodges 
for th e  r ich  an d  to  po lice  th e  m ore  le g itim a te  
p h ila n th ro p ie s  in  o rd e r  to  c u rb  th e ir  huge 
pow er a n d  th e ir  o ften  e x tra v a g a n t,  self- 
se rv ing  sp e n d in g ?

A te n ta tiv e  s te p  w as m a d e  in  1969 in th e  
T ax  R eform  A ct. I t  re q u ire s  fo u n d a tio n s  to  
sp e n d  (in  o f cou rse  a  c h a r i ta b le , n o n -p ro fit 
w ay) a t  le a s t 4 .5  pe r c e n t o f th e ir  a sse ts  
b eg in n in g  in 1972 a n d  5.5 p e r  c e n t by  1974, to  
p re v en t fo u n d a tio n s ’ e x is tin g  m ere ly  as 
sto rag e  c o m p a n ies  for fa m ily  w e a lth . T h e  
b a n  a g a in s t  fo u n d a tio n s  a c tiv it ie s  w hich  
m ig h t in flu en ce  leg is la to rs  w as m ad e  m ore 
ex p lic it. T h e  a c t  w as se riously  c rip p led , 
how ever, w hen  th e  fo u n d a tio n s  su cceed ed  in 
e lim in a tin g  a  p ro v isio n  w h ich  w ould  h ave  
re q u ire d  e x is tin g  fo u n d a tio n s  to  go o u t of 
b u s in e ss  by  1995' a n d  w ould  h av e  lim ite d  
ren ew a ls  to  a  life o f  25 y ears . A ny  fo u n d a tio n  
th a t  w as rea lly  s in cere  co u ld  fin d  a  
w o rth w h ile  b en efic ia ry  fo r i ts  m oney  in 25 
y e ars  o f looking, se n a to rs  a rg u ed , b u t  th e  
p rov ision  w as e lim in a te d .

W h a t m u s t  be d one , f irs t  o f a ll, is to  
e lim in a te  th e  secrecy  in  w h ich  fo u n d a tio n s  
o p e ra te . T h e y  g e t th e ir  tax -fre e  s ta tu s  
th ro u g h  th e  g o v e rn m e n t a n d  th e  people , an d  
we dese rv e  to  know  e x a c tly  w h a t th e y  are  
do ing . T h e y  m u s t p u b lish  d e ta ile d  a n n u a l 
re p o rts , h av e  open  b o a rd  m ee tin g s , give fu ll 
f in a n c ia l d isc lo su res . T h e y  m u s t  be  m ad e  to  
give aw ay  a  lo t m ore  th a n  5 p e r  c e n t o f th e ir  
a sse ts : T h is  w ill s e p a ra te  th e  fa k e rs  w ho ju s t  
w a n t to  p ro te c t  th e ir  m oney , from  th e  real 
do-gooders. T h e y  m u s t cease  be in g  closed  
c o u n try  c lu b s  o f  a  fam ily  o r  a  r ic h  m a n ’s 
frien d s . R e p re se n ta tiv e s  o f th e  p u b lic  m u s t  
serve on  th e ir  b o a rd s . F in a lly , w hen  su ch  
a m o u n ts  o f  m oney  a re  g ra n te d  tax -free  
s ta tu s , th e y  cease  be ing  solely  p r iv a te . T h e y  
m u s t in  fa c t  p ra c tic e  c h a r ity  a t  su c h  a  ra te  
t h a t  in  fa c t th e  m on ey — all o f  i t— w ill be 
to ta l ly  d is t r ib u te d  in , say , 25 y ears . T h e  
fo u n d a tio n  sh o u ld  n o t live forever.

W hen  you com e dow n to  it, th e  fo u n d a tio n  
is en joy ing  a  sp ec ia l p riv ilege , one  o f th e  
g re a te s t a d e m o c ra tic  so c ie ty  c an  bestow . 
W e’re  say in g — you, I, o u r g o v e rn m e n t— th a t  
th e  fo u n d a tio n  c an  g e t a  free  rid e , n o t  h ave  to  
p a y  ta x e s  like  th e  re s t o f us, so long a s  i t  tru ly  
engages in  p h ila n th ro p y  by  h e lp in g  th e  
people .

A nd  th e re  we a ll have  th e  r ig h t a n d  th e  
d u ty  to  d e m a n d  o f  th e  fo u n d a tio n — th ro u g h  
o u r g o v e rn m e n t— th a t  i t  be  th o ro u g h ly  
a c c o u n ta b le  to  th o se  w ho in  a  sense  a re  
c a rry in g  i ts  ta x  b u rd e n s  for it: W e, th e  
people . •  • •
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(Continued from page 15)

w as like  th e  g irl-n e x t-d o o r gone a p e  w ith  
d esire . D u rin g  a  b re a th in g  spell, I to ld  he r 
she  w as u n lik e  a n y  p ro s t i tu te  I h a d  ever 
know n.

“ D o you rea lly  en joy  sex o r is  i t  ju s t  a n  
a c t? ”  I a sk ed  her. “ If i t ’s  a n  a c t, th e n  you 
m u s t be  th e  b e s t  a c tre s s  in  to w n .”

“ I ju s t  d ig  sex ,”  she  sa id . “ I t ’s a ll I live 
fo r .”

“ B u t w h y  do  you  sell i t?  D am n , a  girl like 
you cou ld  m a rry  an y  n u m b e r  o f  w ea lth y  m en  
a n d  live lik e  a  q u e e n  th e  re s t o f y o u r life .”

“ O ne m a n  c o u ld n ’t  sa tis fy  m e ,”  she  sa id . 
“ M a y b e  I ’m  a  n y m p h o m a n ia c , I rea lly  d o n ’t  
know . B u t I d o  know  I ’ve got to  have  sex a ll 
th e  t im e  w ith  lo ts  o f d iffe re n t m en . T h a t ’s 
w hy I w ork for th is  d a te  serv ice. I m ak e  $500 
a  week, so m e tim es $1,000 w ith  t ip s , a n d  I 
b a ll a  d iffe re n t J o h n  every  n ig h t. F o r m e, i t ’s 
th e  m o s t b e a u tifu l w ay  in  th e  w orld  to  live. I 
w o u ld n ’t  t r a d e  m y  life s ty le  fo r a ll th e  gold  in  
th e  w orld  . . o r th e  b ig g est s tu d  in  th e  
w orld. V a rie ty  in  sex is th e  sp ice  o f m y  life .”

A n o th e r a d  I a n sw e red  e v en  offered  to  sen d  
th ree  g irls  to  m y a p a r tm e n t  for m e to  choose 
from . T h e  ad  w as l is te d  a s  a  “ L onely  H e a r ts  
C lu b .”

“ N o n e ed  to  leave  y o u r hom e or 
a p a r tm e n t ,” i t  re ad . “ O u r  lovely  g irls  will 
com e r ig h t to  y o u r d o o rs te p  a t  no  e x tra  
charge . W e believe  t h a t  an y o n e  w ho  w a n ts  
c o m p a n io n sh ip  dese rv es i t  a s  a  h u m a n  rig h t. 
O u r a im  is to  b rin g  people  to g e th e r  for a 
sm a ll fee .”

I tr ie d  i t  o u t, ju s t  for lau g h s . B u t i t  d id n ’t  
tu rn  o u t to  be  a  lau g h in g  m a t te r .  J u s t  h a lf  a n  
h o u r a f te r  I ca lled , th re e  very  a tt r a c t iv e  g irls  
knocked  a t  m y  door. N one w ere rav in g  
b e a u tie s , lik e  D eb b y , b u t  n e ith e r  w ould  you 
w a n t to  p u t  p a p e r  b a g s  over th e ir  heads . All 
th e  g irls  seem ed  like  fu n . T h e n  I h ad  a  w ild 
idea . C ould  I d a te  a ll th re e  g irls  a t  th e  sam e 
tim e ?  T h e  g irls  w ere a ll fo r i t  a n d  sa id  I 
cou ld , b u t  I c a lled  th e  c lu b  ju s t  to  m ake  
c e rta in .

“ S ure , go r ig h t a h e a d ,”  sa id  th e  ow ner 
p lea sa n tly . “ B e o u r g u est. A fte r a ll, w hy n o t 
tr ip le  yo u r p lea su re  a n d  tr ip le  y o u r fun . O f 
course, you d o n ’t  g e t a ll th re e  g irls  for th e  
p rice  of o n e .”

T h e  fo u r o f u s  h a d  a  b a ll , in  m ore w ays 
th a n  one, believe m e. T h e  on ly  h itc h  w as 
th a t  th e y  ch arg ed  by  th e  h o u r— $25. T h ey  
w ould h ave  s ta y e d  for a s  long a s  m y m oney  
held  o u t. B u t  a f te r  a n  h o u r a n d  a  h a lf  I h a d  
h a d  a ll m y  p o cketbook  o r  bo d y  co u ld  s ta n d  
a n d  b id  th e m  farew ell.

M y  n ex t a d  a d v e n tu re  a lm o s t took m e to  a  
y a c h t a t  L ong  B each , w h ich  is n o t fa r  from  
Los A ngeles. I t  a ll s ta r te d  w h en  I saw  an  
e n tic in g  a d  u n d e r  “ K e y  C lu b s"  t h a t  read : 
“ D o you like  g irls?  D o you like  c h a m b e r 
m u sic?  D o you like  b o a ts?  D o you like  good 
d rin k s?  So do  we. So do  a ll o u r  m em b ers . If 
you w ould  rea lly  like  to  be  a  m e m b e r o f th is  
e n th ra llin g  g roup  a n d  en jo y  o u r close 
a sso c ia tio n  w ith  m o o n lig h t, w a te r , good 
d r in k s  a n d  b e a u tifu l g irls  fo r a  few 
u n re s tra in e d  h o u rs  in  a  c a b in  c ru iser, you 
m u s t  call m e  so o n .”

T h e  a d  w as signed “ E s th e r”  a n d  i t  gave 
he r p h one  n u m b er. M y  c u rio s ity  a ro u sed , I 
ca lled  a n d  m ad e  a  d a te  w ith  h e r to  lea rn  
m ore  a b o u t m em b e rsh ip  in  th e  c lu b  for “ b o a t 
b u ffs .”

E s th e r  tu rn e d  o u t to  be  a  b lac k -h a ire d , 
b row n-eyed , 205-pound  se c re ta ry  o f  th e  c lu b  
fo r n a u tic a l n y m p h s  a n d  .o th e r  sw inging sea- 
goers. S he  to ld  m e th e  c lu b ’s in it ia t io n  fee 
w as $300. W h en  I tu rn e d  p a le  a t  th e  p rice , 
E s th e r  in tro d u c e d  m e to  th e  c lu b ’s o rg an izer 
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for th e  h a rd -se ll t r e a tm e n t.
H e tu rn e d  o u t to  b e  a  d is tin g u ish e d - 

looking g e n tle m a n  a b o u t 50 n a m e d  W ilson, 
w ho sa id  he  h a d  re ce n tly  b een  d isc h arg e d  
from  th e  F re n c h  fo reign  legion. I to ld  h im  1 
w as very  in te re s te d  in  jo in in g  th e  c lu b  an d  
a sk ed  h im  for m ore  d e ta ils . A fte r he  a sk ed  
m e a few q u e s tio n s  a n d  ev id e n tly  sa tis f ie d  
h im se lf I w as n o t a  cop, he re ad ily  co m p lied .

“ M y  o rg a n iz a tio n  is s im ila r  to  a  key  c lu b ,” 
he e x p la in ed . “ I re q u e s t $300 p e r  key, a s  an  
in it ia t io n  fee, a n d  e ac h  t im e  a  girl is 
fu rn ish e d  a  b ill w ill b e  se n t  for h e r se rv ice s .”

H is “ g ir ls ,”  W ilson  sa id , in c lu d e d  
p ro fessional p ro s ti tu te s  an d  “ sex u a lly  
n eg lec ted ” housew ives. H e sa id  he  cou ld  
fu rn ish  an y  n u m b e r  o f g irls  re q u este d . I 
p re te n d e d  to  be  v ery  in te re s te d  a b o u t jo in ing  
a n d  a sked  w hen  th e  n e x t p a r ty  a b o a rd  h is 
y a c h t a t  L ong B each  w as p la n n e d . H e  sa id  
n e x t S a tu rd a y . I t  w as on ly  M o n d a y  a n d  I 
to ld  h im  I w ould th in k  a b o u t i t  a n d  le t h im  
know .

N a tu ra lly , I d id n ’t  h av e  a n y  in te n tio n  of 
jo in in g  if I h a d  to  p a y  a  $300 in it ia t io n  fee. 
A nd I ’m  d a m n  g lad  I d id n ’t .  W h en  I re a d  th e  
p a p e r  th e  follow ing M o n d a y  I saw  a n  a rtic le  
t h a t  police h a d  ra id e d  h is  y a ch tin g  p a r ty . I t 
seem ed th a t  a  m em b e r of th e  vice sq u a d  h a d  
in f iltra te d  th e  c lu b .

A n o th e r ad  t h a t  c a u g h t m y eye cam e  
u n d e r  th e  ca teg o ry  o f “ e d u c a tio n .”  T h e  ad  
w as h e a d lin e d : “ Sex S chool fo r S w in g e rs .”  I 
t ro tte d  dow n to  th e  a d d re ss  g iven  a n d  p a id  
th e  “ s tu d e n t  r a te ” o f $10 to  g e t in sid e . I 
c o u ld n ’t  be lieve  w h a t I saw .

T h e  scene  looked like  a  R o m an  orgy. N u d e  
m ale  a n d  fem a le  b o d ies w ere e n tw in e d  in  
v a rio u s  p o stu res . G ru n ts  a n d  g ro an s of 
ecs ta sy  re n t  th e  a ir  a s  b a re  b o d ies jogged u p  
a n d  dow n like  d e rric k s  p u m p in g  fo r oil. T h e  
“ te a c h e r”  in  ch arg e  w as p lu m p ish  a n d  in  h e r 
m id d le  fo rties.

“ G o easy  th e re , J o e ,”  she  to ld  one d a rk -  
h a ire d , w ou ld -be  L o th a rio , w ho w as 
b o u n c in g  u p  a n d  dow n on  a  lu sc io u s  b lo n d e  
for a ll he  w as w o rth , “ T a k e  i t  slow  a n d  easy  
a t  f irs t. T h e n  g ra d u a lly  in crease  yo u r 
th ru s ts .  D o n ’t  give i t  e v e ry th in g  you h ave  
u n til  you a n d  y o u r p a r tn e r  a re  b o th  re a d y  to  
co m e .”

T h e  sch o o lm arm  looked a t  a n o th e r  couple  
w ho seem ed  on  th e  verge o f b liss.

“ T h a t ’s  i t , ”  sh e  sa id . “ T h a t ’s e x ac tly  th e  
w ay  to  do  i t.  G e t e ac h  o th e r  a ro u sed  f irs t  
w ith  yo u r to n g u es  a n d  w a it u n til  you are  
b o th  fu lly  e x c ited  before a tte m p tin g  
in te rco u rse . D o n ’t  ru sh  th in g s . T a k e  yo u r 
tim e . Y ou’ll en joy  i t  m ore  t h a t  w ay .”

1 c o u ld n ’t  be lieve  it. R o lling  a ro u n d  on  
m a n y  m a ttre s se s  w ere th e  w eird es t co llec tion  
o f c h a ra c te rs  I h a d  ever seen  in  m y life. A nd 
a ll w ere d o ing  th e ir  th in g  in  p la in  view  o f one 
a n o th e r  a s  th o u g h  th e y  w ere do ing  n o th in g  
m ore o rd in a ry  th a n  b ru sh in g  th e ir  tee th !

“ C om e o n  in  a n d  jo in  th e  c la ss ,”  th e  
w o m an  sa id  b reez ily  w hen  she  n o ticed  m e 
s ta n d in g  th e re  gaw king , " I 'l l  f in d  you a 
p a r tn e r .”

“ W a it a  m in u te ,”  I p ro te s te d . “ I d o n ’t  
need an y  lessons. I w as ju s t  cu rio u s  to  see 
w h a t w as going o n .”

“ J u s t  s ig h t-see in g , h u h ,” she  sn iffed , “ well 
we d o n ’t  like  th a t .  H ow ’d  you g e t p a s t  th e  
re c e p tio n is t? ”

“ J u s t  w a lk ed ,”  I sa id . “ N obody  w as a t  th e  
d e sk .”  T h e n  I c u t  o u t, q u ick -lik e .

I d iscovered  th e re  a re  a  n u m b e r  o f s im ila r  
" e d u c a tio n a l”  sex c lu b s  o p e ra tin g  in  L .A . 
H ow  th e v  g e t aw ay  w ith  i t  I d o n ’t  know

A n o th e r a d  in  th e  “ e d u c a tio n ”  ca teg o ry  
so lic ited  “ L onesom e L overs”  a n d  gave  a 
p h o n e  n u m b er. I ca lled  i t  a n d  got a 
record ing . A g ir l’s voice sa id  in  a  sexv 
m an n e r: “ W hy n o t give fu ll exp ress io n  to  
yo u r sexua l im p u lses?  C om e a n d  see us. You 
w on’t  be  d isa p p o in te d . You c a n  in d u lg e  yo u r 
sex u a l d e s ire s  w ith  a  g irl o r in  a  g roup . O r 
you c an  ju s t  s it a n d  w a tc h  th e  a c tio n . D o n ’t  
b e  b ash fu l. C om e a n d  see u s  soon. I t  w ill be  
$10 well s p e n t.”

I d id n ’t  follow  u p  on  th is  one. I f ig u red  it  
w ould  be  v ery  s im ila r  to  th e  sex-school d e a l I 
h a d  ju s t  gone to.

T J OS A ngeles is so w ide  o p en  sex u a lly  th a t  
you d o n ’t  h av e  to  go to  a  so -ca lled  p r iv a te  
c lu b  fo r in s ta n t  a c tio n . Y ou c a n  g e t th a t ,  
p lu s  live sex  a c ts  on  s ta g e , a t  p u b lic  c lu b s . 
H e re ’s w h a t  1 saw  th e  f ir s t  t im e  I v is ite d  one 
o f th e se  c lu b s :

A h a rd -lo o k in g  b lo n d e  c am e  on stag e  a n d  
took off a ll  h e r c lo th e s  w hile  a  h e a v y 
b re a th in g  a u d ie n c e  of m a le s  sh o u te d  lew d 
co m m e n ts . T h e  g irl, now  n u d e , ye lled  b a c k  
a t  th e m  in  obscene  fo u r- le tte r  w ords, m ak in g  
everyone how l w ith  la u g h te r . T h e n  a  guy 
cam e on s ta g e  a n d  took  h is  c lo th e s  off, too. 
T h e  crow d w e n t w ild.

“ G ive it  to  her! R eally  give it  to  h e r!”  th e y  
y e lled  ex c ited ly  w h en  he  s ta r te d  to  m ak e  love 
to  her.

T h e  e n th u s ia s t ic  e n c o u ra g e m e n t sp u rre d  
th e  guy on  to  g re a te r  e ro tic  en d eav o rs. 
M ean w h ile , th e  crow d of m ale  sp e c ta to rs  
w en t w ild . F in a lly , th e  co u p le  c o lla p sed  in  a 
c lim ax  of m u tu a l  frenzy .

M a n y  w hores w ork th e  c lu b s  t h a t  fe a tu re  
sex a c ts , a n d  fin d  i t  a  h a p p y  h u n tin g  g ro u n d  
to  g e t cu s to m ers . S om e sh a d y  la d ie s  have  
fo u n d  th a t  th e  p o rn o  film  c lu b s  a re  a lso  a  
good p lace  to  fin d  se x -a ro u sed  m ales.

I p a id  a  v is it  to  one  to  see f irs t  h a n d  w h a t 
w as going on. I s a u n te re d  in  so lely  in  th e  
in te re s t  o f re sea rc h  one  a fte rn o o n  a b o u t  2 
p .m ., w hen  I fig u red  th e  p lace  w ould  b e  fa irly  
e m p ty . B u t th e  p lac e  w as ja m m e d  w ith  guys.

B la ta n t  p o rn o g ra p h ic  m o v ie s  w ere  
g rin d in g  aw ay  o n  th re e  d iffe re n t sc reen s. I 
go t a  s tiff  n eck  try in g  to  w a tc h  th e m  a ll. In  
a d d itio n , a s  a n  a d d e d  fe a tu re , a  g irl d an ced  
in  th e  n u d e  a n d  m ad e  c o m m e n ts  a b o u t her 
sexual prow ess.

W aitre sses , y o ung  a n d  p re tty , c la d  in 
sk im p y  c o s tu m e s , se rved  d rin k s . N one 
b a tte d  a n  e y e la sh  a t  th e  sex a c ts  ta k in g  p lace  
on th e  sc reen s. I t  w as obv io u sly  ju s t  a n o th e r  
jo b  to  th e m . T h e y  d id n ’t  a c t  a n y  d iffe re n tly  
th a n  th e  c o ck ta il w a itre sses  w ho w ork in  b a rs  
w here on ly  d r in k s  a re  served .

T h is  p a r t ic u la r  p o rn o  film  p lac e  w as a live  
w ith  p ro fessio n al p ro s ti tu te s ,  a s  a re  m o st 
b e e r b a rs  t h a t  show  p o rn o  film s. T h ey  a re  
p e rfe c t p la c e s  to  p ly  th e ir  tra d e .  A fte r a  guy 
g e ts  a ll s te a m e d  u p  w a tc h in g  every  
conce ivab le  sex  a c t  on  th e  sc reen , th e  w hores 
m ove in  w ith  ease . R a re  is th e  tim e  th e y  
d o n ’t  score w ith  a  g u y — a n d  a t  in f la te d  
p rices. T h e  p o rno  film s h av e  do n e  h a lf  th e ir  
work for th e m . G u y s a re  so eag e r for sex th e y  
h a rd ly  b a rg a in  a b o u t th e  p rice .

I o v e rh ea rd  o n e  w hore  p ro p o sitio n  a  guy. 
S h e  sa id  sh e  w ould  give h im  a n y th in g  he 
w a n ted  in  h is  c a r  for $25. H e re ad ily  
co n sen ted . A n o th e r  d id n ’t  h e s i ta te  w h en  a 
w hore p ro p o sitio n e d  h im  fo r $50. H e r sa les  
p itc h  w as trem en d o u s , b u t  th e  guy  w as so 
rip e  a n d  re a d y  she  p ro b a b ly  cou ld  h ave  
g o tte n  m ore  m oney  if sh e  h a d  a sk e d  fo r it.

M o st p ro s t i tu te s  in  L os A ngeles are  
m em b e rs  o f  o rg an ized  vice rings. O n ly  a 
sm a ll n u m b e r  free lan ce , like th o se  w ho w ork 
th e  porno  film  c lu b s . S om e e n te rp r is in g  
h u s tle rs  m ak e  ra n d o m  p h o n e  c a lls  to  m en  
a n d  try  to  sell th e m  on th e ir  sexua l serv ices 
over th e  p h o n e . O th e rs  p lace  c la ss ified  a d s  in 
th e  “ P e rso n a l”  c o lu m n s. T h e  w ord ing  of 
th ese  a d s  m ak e s  i t  o bv ious w h a t th e  g irls  a re  
u p  to . T h e  c o m p e titio n  a m o n g  p ro s t i tu te s  is 
fierce a n d  m o st m u s t  re a lly  hustle to  m ak e  a  
liv ing . T h e  m ore  c lever on es a re  a lw ays 
th in k in g  u p  new  w ays to  so lic it c lien ts .

C o n sid e r th e  c ase  o f J e a n , a  rea l schem er. 
W h en  th in g s  go t to u g h  h u stlin g , sh e  got a  jo b  
a s  a  se c re ta ry  for a n  a e ro sp ace  co m p an y . T h e  
f irs t  th in g  she  d id  w as b u y  a  c am p er. S he  
a lw ays a rriv e d  a t  w ork a t  le a s t  a n  h o u r before 
h e r s ta r tin g  t im e  a t  8 a .m . a n d  se ldom  w en t 
hom e u n til  long a f te r  th e  w h is tle  blew . She 
w as se ldom  seen  a t  lu n c h  t im e  a n d  o ften  she 
took  m ore  th a n  h e r  a llo t te d  45 m in u te s .
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When you include the extras that are I 
frequently yours when you work and | 
live in a resort or big-city hotel or motel, |
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Take the first step.
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the jobs available and the training of
fered. Send coupon for free booklet ! 
"R ew arding Careers in Hotel/Motel 
Management.” No obligation, of course. |
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or country resorts
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F o r a . long tim e  J e a n ’s e x tra  incom e 
p a s t tim e  w en t u n d isco v ered . D u rin g  th is  
p e rio d  she  h a d  a  field  d ay . S h e  took  on  one 
g u y  a f te r  a n o th e r  in  h e r  cosy  c a m p e r  w hich  
a lso  fe a tu re d  a  w ell-s tocked  b a r . B esides 
c h arg in g  $20 a  trick , she  a lso  ch arg ed  $1.50 
fo r a  sh o t o f w hiskey. T h e  “ ta le n te d ” 
se c re ta ry  m ad e  a  sm all fo rtu n e  before w ord 
go t a ro u n d  a b o u t h e r  a c tiv itie s .

O n e  n ig h t, sh o rtly  a f te r  f irs t-sh if t  w orkers 
h a d  le f t th e  p la n t ,  th e  p erso n n el d ire c to r  
b a n g e d  on  h e r  c a m p e r door H e  w a sn ’t  
look ing  for a  p iece  o f ta i l ,  b u t  he h a d  a  sad  
ta le  to  te ll  J e a n — she w as fired! S he  took  off 
in  h e r  cam p er, leav ing  a  lo t o f d isa p p o in te d  
m en  b e h in d .

A u th o ritie s  h av e  a  h a rd  tim e  c a tch in g  
p ro s titu te s , esp ecia lly  th o se  w ork ing  for 
o rg an ized  p ro s titu tio n  rings. B u t from  tim e  
to  tim e , th e y  m ak e  a  l i t t le  headw ay .

R ecen tly , po lice  ra id e d  a  sw anky  m an s io n  
h ig h  in  th e  H ollyw ood h ills  w here  w e a lth y  
b u sin e ssm e n  w ere c av o rtin g  w ith  p lay -fo r 
p a y  girls . T h e  f irs t  th in g  th e  co p s n o ticed  w as 
t h a t  a ll th e  girls a n d  th e  m en  w ere n a k ed . 
T h e y  w ere indu lg ing  in  a ll k in d s  o f sexua l 
p rac tices .

“ I t  looked like  a  R o m an  orgy co m p le te  
w ith  sw im m in g  pool a n d  sa u n a  b a th ,”  a 
d e te c tiv e  sa id . “ Som e w ere in  th e  pool. S om e 
w ere in  th e  sa u n a . B u t m o st w ere going a t  it  
in  th e  b ed ro o m s o n  w all-to -w all b e d s .”

P o lice  sa id  th e  e s ta b lish m e n t h a d  a  g am e 
room  w ith  p in g  pong  a n d  b illia rd  ta b le s , tw o 
b a rs  a n d  five bed room s, in  a d d it io n  to  th e  
t i le d  pool a n d  sa u n a . T h ey  sa id  bow ls of f ru it  
in c lu d in g  g ra p es  were p laced  th ro u g h o u t th e  
m an s io n , ca rry in g  o u t th e  R o m an  m otif. 
S even  g irls  w ere a rre s te d  a n d  ch a rg e d  w ith  
p ro s ti tu t io n . A n e ig h th  w o m an  w as ch arg ed  
w ith  p ro m o tin g  p ro s titu tio n  a n d  se lling  
liq u o r w ith o u t a  license. T h re e  m en  w ere 
c h a rg e d  w ith  p a tro n iz in g  p ro s titu te s .  P o lice  
sa id  a t  le a s t  five w om en a n d  m a n y  m en  
e sc ap e d  th e  ra id  by  d iv ing  n a k ed  th ro u g h  
w indow s a n d  ra c in g  aw ay  in  th e  d a rk n ess .

W ild  sex orgies, su ch  a s  th is  one, a re  
c o m m o n p lace  in  L os A ngeles. F o r every  one 
th a t  g e ts  ra id e d  a n d  p u b lic  no tice , th e re  are  
m a n y  th a t  escape  d e te c tio n . T h e  m a jo r ity  of 
th e m  a re  h e ld  a t  p r iv a te  hom es. S o m e tim es 
p ro s ti tu te s  a re  h ired  to  e n te r ta in  gu ests , b u t  
m o st o ften  th e re  a re  p le n ty  o f  g irls  a v a ila b le  
w ho p a r tic ip a te  in  th e  fe s tiv itie s  ju s t  for th e  
fu n  of it.  T h e  h o sts  h ave  p le n ty  o f m oney  an d  
d o n ’t  give a  d a m n  a b o u t th e  poss ib le  
consequences . I t  is  a n  u n w rit te n  law  th a t  
n obody  sp ills  th e  b e a n s  th e  n e x t m o rn in g — or 
ever.

TJL H E  rea lly  re m a rk a b le  th in g  a b o u t sex in 
th e  “ C ity  of A ngels”  is  t h a t  you d o n ’t  h ave  to  
p a y  fo r i t  if you d o n ’t  w a n t to : I t ’s free for th e  
a sk in g  ju s t  a b o u t everyw here  you look. T h e  
young  g irls w ho p o p u la te  L os A ngeles a n d  
en v iro n s p ra c tic e  th e  p h ilo so p h y  th a t  sex  is 
joy, a n d  th e y  w a n t to  be  very , very  h ap p y .

B elieve i t  o r n o t, m a n y  of th e se  y o u th fu l, 
sw inging, d e v il-m ay -c a re  g irls  d o n ’t  w a it for 
you to  p ro p o sitio n  th e m ; th e y  a c tiv e ly  ta k e  
th e  in itia tiv e  a n d  go o u t looking for guys. 
T h e  m o st f re q u e n t w ay th e y  p ick  u p  gu y s is 
by  h itc h h ik in g . T h e  s tre e ts  a n d  h ig h w ay s of 
L.A . are- ju s t  fu ll o f lovely  young  th in g s  
p a n tin g  for ac tio n .

M y firs t ex p erien ce  g iv ing  a  lift to  
h itc h h ik in g  g irls  cam e  a s  a  shock. I w as 
d riv in g  a lo n g  H ollyw ood B o u lev a rd  w hen  I 
sp ied  tw o  groovy ch ick s in  th e ir  early  
tw e n tie s  th u m b in g  a  ride . I gave  th em  a  rid e  
to  be  frien d ly . T h e re  w as no  th o u g h t of 
h av ing  sex w ith  th e m  in  m y m in d  a t  a ll.

T h e y  ju m p e d  in  eag e rly  w h en  I s to p p e d . 
T h ey  w ere w earing  m in isk ir ts  a n d  w hen  th e y  
s a t  on  th e  f ro n t se a t b esid e  m e th e ir  sk ir ts  
cam e u p  a lm o s t to  th e ir  th ig h s . I h a d  a h a rd  
tim e  k eep in g  m y  eyes on  th e  ro ad . I w as 
d u m b fo u n d ed  w hen  th e  g irl n e x t to  m e 
n o n c h a la n tly  a sk e d , “ H ow  w ould  you like  to
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h av e  som e fu n  w ith  B e tty  a n d  m e ? ”
“ A re you p u t tin g  m e o n ? ”
“ W e’re on  th e  level, m is te r . W e love to  ball 

s tra n g e  m en  we p ick  u p  h itc h h ik in g . I t ’s o u r 
th in g . H ow  a b o u t it?  W hy d o n ’t  you s to p  a t  a  
m o te l .”

I d ec id ed  to  be  d a rin g . I ch eck ed  in to  th e  
n e a re s t m o te l w hile  th e  g irls  w a ite d  in  th e  
ca r. In  th e  room  I sa t  on  th e  b e d  a n d  w a tch e d  
th e  g irls  u n d re ss . B o th  h a d  very  sh ap e ly , 
tr im  figu res a n d  one  of th e m  h a d  e x trem e ly  
w ell-developed  b re a s ts . I c o u ld n ’t  be lieve  m y 
good luck.

“ O kay , m is te r ,”  sa id  C aro le , th e  one  w ith  
th e  b ig  b re a s ts , “ s to p  d roo ling  a n d  g e t 
u n d re sse d . I t ’s a lm o s t sh o w tim e .”

A nd she  w asn ’t  k id d in g . C aro le  to ld  m e  to  
lie dow n on  th e  b e d  a n d  th e n  she  go t on  to p  
o f m e.

I t  d id n ’t  ta k e  m e long  to  rea lize  t h a t  th ese  
g irls  h a d  h a d  a  lo t o f sex u a l ex p erien ce  a n d  
knew  a ll th e  w ild  w ays to  p lea se  a  m an . W e 
sp e n t a ll a f te rn o o n  p lea su rin g  e ach  o th e r . I t  
w as s im p ly  w ild . W hen  we were a ll 
co m p le te ly  e x h a u s te d , I took  th e  g irls  o u t for 
d r in k s  a n d  d in n e r  in  a p p re c ia tio n  o f th e ir  
serv ices ren d ered .

O f a ll th e  sex I sa m p le d  in  Los A ngeles, I 
fo u n d  th a t  th e  fre sh es t, m o s t e n th u s ia s t ic  
fem a le  lovers of free  sex in h a b i t  th e  
a p a r tm e n t  houses fo r sing les only . T h ese  ga ls 
ho ld  re sp e c ta b le  jo b s  a s  se c re ta rie s , 
re c e p tio n is ts  an d  a ir lin e  h o ste sses a n d  rea lly  
p u t  th e ir  h e a r ts  in to  sex. T h e y  h a v e n ’t  
w orked  a s  p ro s ti tu te s ,  th ey  h a v e n ’t  m a rr ie d  
a n d  th e y  b rin g  to  sex so m e th in g  of a  v irg in a l 
q u a li ty  t h a t  c a n ’t  be  m a tc h e d .

T h e y ’re fu ll o f fu n  a n d  fan cy  free a n d  are  
o u t for a  fling  before th e y  m a rry  a n d  se ttle  
dow n. Sex is a  re la tiv e ly  new  th in g  to  th e m  
a n d  a f te r  th e y  h ave  e x p erien ced  th e  real 
r a p tu re s  of th e  flesh  th e y  c rave  m ore  an d  
m ore  o f  th e  sam e. In  o th e r  w ords, once  th e y  
h ave  ta s te d  th e  so -ca lled  fo rb id d e n  f ru it, 
th e y  c a n ’t  g e t en o u g h  of th a t  w onderfu l s tu ff.

M y  firs t  in tro d u c tio n  to  th e  free-sex  b i t  a t  
a p a r tm e n t  houses fo r s ing les on ly  c am e  a f te r  
I m e t a n  a ir lin e  h o ste ss  w ho lived  a t  one  in  
R ed o n d o  B each . S h e  in v ite d  m e  to  com e over 
fo r a  S a tu rd a y  n ig h t p a r ty .

T h e  p a r ty  w as well u n d e r  w ay  w h en  I 
a rriv e d — in  fa c t  i t  w as going fu ll b la s t.  
C oup les w ere d a n c in g  to  rock reco rd s. O th e rs  
w ere sp raw led  on  th e  floor lov ing  i t  u p . S om e 
w ere s i t tin g  in  th e  liv ing  room  d rin k in g  red  
w ine in  p a p e r  c u p s  a n d  d isc u ss in g  c u r re n t  
ev en ts . E v ery b o d y  w as in  v a ry in g  d eg rees  of 
u n d ress.

S a n d ra  g ree ted  m e a t  th e  door a n d  gave 
m e a  b ig  h u g  a n d  kiss.

By m id n ig h t th e  y oung  sw ingers were

rea lly  going stro n g . S om e e m b ra c e d  in  
d a rk e n e d  co rners. O n e  guy  s tru m m e d  a 
g u ita r  w hile  h is  g irl lav ish e d  h is  body  w ith  
k isses. M o a n s  a n d  g ro a n s  a n d  love ta lk  filled  
th e  a p a r tm e n t .  S om e le ft fo r a  m id n ig h t 
sw im  in  th e  pool a n d  th e n  w e n t b a c k  to  th e ir  
ow n a p a r tm e n ts .

F in a lly , S a n d ra , w ho w as m ore  th a n  a  b it  
tip sy , u sh e re d  m e o u t  a n d  took  m e to  her 
a p a r tm e n t .  W e m a d e  i t  th e n ,  a n d  w h en  we 
aw oke th e  n e x t m o rn in g  we w e n t a t  it  a g a in  
w ith  a  m a d  p assio n . W hile  S a n d ra  se rved  m e 
b re a k fa s t  in  h e r  a p a r tm e n t ,  sh e  to ld  m e w hy 
sh e  loved  liv ing  in  a  sing les-on ly  a p a r tm e n t  
house.

“ I t ’s th e  g re a te s t,”  sh e  sa id . “ E v ery o n e  is 
co m p le te ly  sex u a lly  lib e ra te d  h ere . I w as 
b ro u g h t u p  in  a  very  sm a ll O h io  to w n  th a t  
w as co m p le te ly  o ld -fash io n ed . I m ea n , you 
c o u ld n ’t  d o  anything  w ith o u t fee ling  g u ilty  
a n d  a fra id  y o u ’d  be  c a u g h t. So, a s  soon a s  I 
g ra d u a te d  from  h ig h  school I h e ad e d  for 
C a lifo rn ia  to  ge t a  jo b  a n d  be  free.

“ A t f irs t  I f igu red  i t  w as going to  be  e asy  to  
m ee t th e  r ig h t k in d  of m en , to  h av e  a  lo t o f 
d a te s  w ith  rea lly  n ice  gu y s. B u t i t  tu rn e d  o u t 
to  be  a lm o s t im p o ssib le . T h e re  w as h a rd ly  
a n y  p lace  w here  you  co u ld  m e e t o th e r  young  
peop le , e x ce p t in  th e  b a r  a n d  p ic k u p  scene, 
w h ich  is n o t for m e. A nyw ay, i t  tu rn e d  o u t 
t h a t  m o st o f th e  g u y s  I m e t w ere m a rr ie d . I 
know  som e g irls  d o n ’t  c a re  if a  m a n  is 
m a rr ie d — w ho p re fe r  i t  b e ca u se  th e y ’re  n o t 
in te re s te d  in  la s tin g  re la tio n sh ip s— b u t  
t h a t ’s n o t m y scene  e ith e r .

“ I have  sex u a l fee lin g s  a n d  sexua l 
e q u ip m e n t t h a t  w ere g iv en  m e fo r m ore  th a n  
ju s t  hav in g  b a b ie s  w ith  a  h u sb a n d . Sex w as 
m a d e  to  enjoy, to  u se  a n d  g e t p le a su re  o u t  of. 
So I en joy  i t.  T h a t ’s w hy  I th in k  I ’m  so lucky  
to  h ave  fo u n d  a  s ing les-on ly  p lace  like th is . 
B ecause  sex  is to ta l ly  a c c e p te d  h ere  a s  a  p a r t  
of liv ing . E v ery  o n e  o f u s  liv ing  h e re  is y o ung  
a n d  single  a n d  a live .

“ W e en joy  a ll  th e  sen su a l e x p erien ces  i t ’s 
possib le  to  en joy . W e a ll sh a re  th e  sam e  
feeling. W e’re  free b e ca u se  w e’ve gone 
b eyond  th e  m ak in g  o u t  a n d  th e  se d u c tio n  
gam e. I d o n ’t  h a v e  to  feel u p t ig h t  a b o u t  m en  
p ick in g  me u p , w h ic h  s till  m ak e s  a  g irl feel a  
l i t t le  b i t  like  a  w hore. T h e  m en  I h av e  sexua l 
e x p erien ces w ith  a re  m y  fr ien d s  a n d  
ne ig h b o rs b efo re  th e y  b eco m e lovers.

“ I’ve e s ta b lish e d  a  sex u a l re la tio n sh ip  
w ith  th re e  gu y s w ho live h ere . E a c h  of th e m  
h a s  a  re la tio n s h ip  w ith  one  o r  m ore  o th e r  
g irls  b e s id es  m yself. B u t som e o f  th e  guys 
an d  g irls  a re  going s te a d y , en joy ing  on ly  one 
a n o th e r , a lm o s t a s  m a rr ie d  co u p les do. T h e y  
sleep  on ly  w ith  e a c h  o th e r . A n d  a  lo t o f th o se  
coup les g e t m a rr ie d  a n d  m ove o u t .”



Iredericks

pushes up pushes in
PERFECT PLUNGE 

Lovely lace plunge front bra is under wired for uplift, push-up padded for figure perfection and priced to pamper your wallet. Push-up pads give her desirable 
cleavage for low cut fashions. In Black
skes32*’to 36 A cup 2  f O f  $ 5 . !

CU LOTTE
Way out-but really ’’in” 
is this solid color nylon tricot culotte. Elastics zed Empire waistline assures clinging fit. Ka- 
buki sleeves, wide legs. Green, Pink or Utac. Sizes; Petite (6 to 8); 
Small (10); Medium (12 to 14); Large (16). 

#3-4061 <hi r

LHJhANDS OFF! Bet you can’t! Ke hands off, that is!
front baby doll has hand spanned over the busts. Plunges to the waist. Bar sides and back. With 
matching bikini panties, in sheer Black nylon. On 
size fits all...Small. Medium or Large. .

#  3-4374 $ (

imPorti

L5J HOT LINE 
Hot Pants! Crop Top!A 2-pc. set that screams EXCITEMENT! White or Black cotton lace is 
lined for pseudo-modesty. Crop Top ties be - tween the busts, exposes DEEPEST CLEAVAGE, Big bell sleeves. - Brief Hot Pants...and mighty fittin*! In sizes Small (32); Medium (34-36); and Large (38).White and Black. 4 c  

#  3-4346 3

SMALt DELIGHTSGood things come In small packages! This all-nylon sleep-set makes three gorgeous packages of HER! With maribou fluff for trim on each one, this elasticized bra and panty set is of sheer nylon with black lace ed$ng. The rest is up to HER! Assorted 
colors. One size fits Smalt, Medium and 
Large.

n  3-4339 $ 5 TIFFANY
She’ll display each bust like a treasured 
gem! Sheer nylon lightly underwired cups divide and mold Her deftly and 
surety. The bust it builds up is much more bra-beautiful than braless. Choose hers in Black or Nude. ASizes 32-34-36-38; no cup sizes needed.*! 

#4-5063 ^
fC|NO NO 

NANETTEA jumpsuit to keep you awake all night! Utterly sheer and see-through, it zips under the crotch from front waist to back. 
V-neck pushed wide away for display. Ruffles on neck-line and cuffs.
Black or Red Nylon.Small (32); Medium (34-36); Large (3 8 ) .^ , , -  

#3-4378 S I C

i m* oner, oner panne nas no croicn aj 
all! Nothing but lovely-lovely lace! Hlgt cut legs leave little to the imagination. Elastic waist...lace and more lace trim, wouldn’t you know it’s a copy of a Con
tinental import! Nylon White, Black or Red. Lilac.
Sizes; Small (5); Medium (6); Large (7). 

#  3-4475

‘he rest is 
see-through. Ith Black

THE SENSUOUS MAN 
by ”M” is about to climb to the top of this year’s bestseller lists! For the first time, a complete, straight-from-the shoulder, well-defined guide telling men 
how to realize full potential of love life! 

#5-9616 PostpaidMailed in Rain Wrapper $ 0
MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE

Frederick’s of Hollywood Oef 
6610 Hollywood Blvd. Hollywood, Calif. 90028
please send the following styles 
(order by #  number)

I enclose $ ■ L_J Check L_J M.CAdd 75c shipping charges each item.
C.O.O. orders must Include $2 deposit on each item.

PLUNGE BEAUTY Rungiest plunge in dreamland! Bed
time Baby Doll...almost TOTALLY FRONTLESS...Lavish Lace ruffles the neck and 
bottom. Baby-brief Bikini crotchless pants have wide front ruffles. In Black
SHot Rnk, both with Black Lace trim.

zes: Small (32); Medium (34);Large (36). A q
#  3-4828 W

FO R  YOU

style
no.

quan
tity size 1stcol.

2nd
coi. price

\



T h a t  n ig h t S a n d ra  a n d  I w en t to  a  b e ac h  
p a r ty . I t  s ta r te d  a t  d u sk  a n d  w en t on  a n d  on 
a n d  on. W e to as te d  h o t dogs a n d  s a t  a ro u n d  
d rin k in g  b e e r a n d  jo k in g . T h e re  w ere a b o u t 
10 co u p les in  th e  g roup . W e d e c id ed  to  h ave  a 
d a n c e  c o n te s t a n d  tu rn e d  on  a  t ra n s is to r  
rad io . W e tw is te d  a n d  g y ra te d  on  th e  sa n d  to  
th e  p u lsa tin g  b e a t  o f rock g roups. F irs t  one 
g irl took  o ff a ll h e r  c lo th es, th e n  o th e rs  
follow ed su it . As th e  d a n c in g  b ecam e  m ore 
a n im a te d  b re a s ts  a n d  b u tto c k s  flopped  
a ro u n d  like  d riftw o o d  on  a  rag ing  sea . U n d er 
th e  lig h t o f a  fu ll m oon  th e  scene  re sem b led  a 
p rim itiv e  m a tin g  rite .

S u d d e n ly  som eone suggested  we a ll go for 
a  sw im . W e s tr ip p e d  to  th e  b u ff  a n d  raced  for 
th e  ocean . T h e  icy w a te r  rev ived  o u r 
p e rsp ir in g  bod ies. W e b o b b ed  a ro u n d  like 
p lay fu l d o lp h in s . I g ra b b e d  S a n d ra  from  
b e h in d  a n d  g e n tly  m assa g ed  h e r  bosom . She 
reach ed  b e h in d  a n d  fo n d led  m e. W e d id  it  
r ig h t th e re  in  th e  w ater.

A fterw ards, we d ried  e ac h  o th e r  off, 
g rab b ed  tw o c a n s  o f b e e r  a n d  w en t fo r a long 
w alk  on  th e  b each . A lm o st everyw here  I 
looked th e re  w ere co u p les m ak in g  love, 
ob liv ious to  e v e ry th in g  b u t  g iv ing  a n d  
receiv ing  p leasu re .

“ M y G o d ,”  I sa id  to  S a n d ra , “ does th is  go 
on  a ll th e  t im e  a t  th e  b e a c h ? ”

“ O f course, s illy ,”  sh e  lau g h e d . “ E v ery o n e  
w ho lives a t  th e  b e a c h  is co m p le te ly  
u n in h ib ite d  w hen  i t  com es to  sex. T h e  young  
sw inging singles, I m ea n . W e d o n ’t  h av e  a n y  
sexua l h a n g u p s  h ere  like  th e y  d o  b a c k  in 
O hio. W e a ll look u p o n  sex a s  a  n a tu ra l  
fu n c tio n  a n d  c o n sid e r  i t  a s  c a su a lly  a s  
b ru sh in g  yo u r te e th . W h a t b e tte r  p lace  is 
th e re  to  m ake  love th a n  o n  th e  b e a c h  u n d e r  a  
fu ll m oon  w ith  th e  so u n d  of th e  w aves 
lap p in g  on  th e  sh o re?”

I h a te d  to  r e tu rn  to  m y ow n p lace  in  
H ollyw ood a f te r  a  sh o r t ta s te  o f b e ac h  life. 
B u t a s  soon a s  m y  lease  is u p , I ’m  going to  
m ove to  th e  b each , q u ite  poss ib ly  to  th e  
sing les-on ly  a p a r tm e n t  h ouse  w here  S a n d ra  
lives. You c an  say  w h a t you w a n t to  a b o u t 
liv ing  in  th e  g re a te r  L os A ngeles a rea . 
T h e re ’s sm og a n d  c row ded  h ighw ays an d  
e a r th q u a k e s . B u t i f  you like sex a s  m u ch  a s  I 
d o  th e re ’s no  o th e r  p lace  like  i t  in  th e  U .S . 
T h e re  m u s t  be  so m e th in g  a b o u t th e  b a lm y  
S o u th e rn  C a lifo rn ia  w e a th e r  t h a t  d riv es 
everybody  a  l i t t le  d affy  a b o u t sex.

In  an y  case, th e re  a re  th o u sa n d s  of 
de lic ious d a m e s  w illing  a n d  eager to  
b a ll— for a  p rice  o r for free. T h e re ’s no d o u b t 
a b o u t it: Los A ngeles, 1971, is  a s  w ide op en  
sex u a lly  a s  a c ity  c an  be . E veryw here  you 
look L .A . is h a v in g  one  b ig  g ig an tic  sexua l 
o rgasm . • • •

WILD IN 
THE BED

(Continued from page 27)
d id  n o w ad ay s in p a rk e d  cars , w h ich  
w as p ro b a b ly  p len ty . B u t th e  sp o t w as 
a lso  a  good p lace  to  p u ll off th e  road 
a n d  check  a  ro ad  m ap , s te a l a  n a p  if you 
w ere n o d d in g  a t  th e  w heel, g ra b  a  b ite  o f 
lu n c h  or h ave  a  h e a te d  a rg u m e n t.

M ik e  h a d n ’t  p a id  m u c h  a tte n tio n  to  th e  
p a rk e d  c a r  u n t i l  J u l ie  sp ra n g  o u t  o f it, le ft 
th e  do o r op en  a n d  s ta r te d  w a lk in g  aw ay. 
T h e n  she  h a d  a  second  th o u g h t. S h e  w en t 
b ack , s la m m e d  th e  do o r s h u t  a n d  lean ed  
dow n to  say  so m e th in g  th ro u g h  th e  w indow . 
W h a tev e r sh e  sa id , th e  guy  in  th e  b lu e  su it  
b e h in d  th e  w heel d id n ’t  like  it. H e cam e  o u t 
o f  th e  c a r  even  fa s te r  th a n  Ju l ie  h a d , an d  she  
b u rs t  in to  a  ru n . W h en  h e  c a u g h t h er, B lue 
S u it  d id n ’t  h a n d le  he r gen tly .

J u l ie  w as sp it tin g  like a  c a t, fu rio u s. S he  
ca lled  B lu e  S u i t  a  c reep  a n d  to ld  h im  t h a t  no 
m a n  p aw ed  h e r  w ith o u t pe rm iss io n . B lue  
S u it  g ra b b e d  h e r  by  a n  a rm , c a lled  h e r  a  
h ig h -to n e d  soc ie ty  b itc h  a n d  sa id  h e ’d  show  
he r how a  re a l m a n  d e a l t  w ith  h e r  k ind . 
T h a t ’s w hen  M ik e  h a d  d ec id ed  to  s te p  in .

“ T h e  hell you w ill,”  she  to ld  B lue  S u i t  as 
sh e  tr ie d  to  tw is t o u t o f  h is  g ra sp . H e r sh o rt 
sk ir t  d a n ce d  u p  a  b e a u tifu l th ig h  as she  
so u g h t to  k nee  B lue  S u i t  in  a  very  se n sitiv e  
neig h b o rh o o d . S h e  m issed , b u t  M ik e  h a d  to  
a d m ire  h e r in te n tio n s .

“ B itc h ,”  sa id  B lue  S u it  a  second  tim e , 
th e n  s la p p e d  h e r  h a rd . H is  blow  le ft a  b laze  
o f  red  on  h e r  sm o o th , frag ile  cheek .

M ik e  h a d  seen  enough . “ H e y ,”  he  sa id . 
“ H ey, m is te r. T h a t ’s  illegal u se  of 
h a n d s .”

T h e  d isp u tin g  p a ir  g lan ced  a ro u n d , b o th  of 
th e m  s ta r tle d . B esides h a v in g  a  g re a t  figure, 
J u l ie  h a d  c lea r b lu e  eyes a n d  taw n y  
ey e lash es . S h e  a p p e a re d  d e lig h ted  to  see 
M ik e . T h e  m an , w ho h a d  h is  h a n d  c la m p ed  
on  h e r  w rist, obv iously  d id n ’t  sh a re  t h a t  
feeling .

“ B uzz off,”  he  sa id  to  M ike, h is  te e th  
show ing  in a  m ean  grin . “ T h is  is a  p riv a te  
d isc u ss io n .”

“ T h e  d iscu ssio n  is o v e r,”  Ju l ie  sn a p p e d . 
S till  b re a th in g  h a rd , sh e  tu rn e d  to  M ik e  a n d  
sa id : “ I ’d  like a  rid e  to  tow n. T h a t  is, if you 
c an  p e rsu a d e  th is  goon to  le t go of m y w r is t .”

“ I c a n ,” M ike  to ld  her, “ if  i t ’s n e c e ssa ry .”
B lue  S u it  led  w ith  h is  r ig h t— w ith o u t 

w arn in g . B u t M ik e  h a d  b een  ex p ec tin g  it  a n d  
he  d ip p e d  h is  sh o u ld e r, le t t in g  th e  blow  
s tre a k  p a s t .  H e th e n  h i t  B lue  S u it  in  th e  
be lly  w ith  h is left. S ince  h e  s till w orked  o u t 
once a  w eek, M ik e  w as a s  h a rd  a s  he  h a d  
been  in M a rin e  tra in in g  five y ears  ago. B lue  
S u it  looked  a s  th o u g h  he  w as a b o u t to  lose 
h is  lu n ch . M ik e  fak ed  a n o th e r  le ft a n d  cam e 
w ith  a  r ig h t t h a t  c a u g h t B lue  S u it  fu ll in  th e  
m o u th , a n d  th e  ta ll  m a n  sp ra w led  to  th e  
g ro u n d , b lood c reep in g  o u t o f th e  c o m e r of 
h is  th in  m o u th .

“ B e a u tifu l,”  sa id  Ju l ie  w ith  e n th u s ia sm . 
“ A g re a t m o v e ."

T h e  m a n  on th e  g ro u n d  to u ch e d  h is  h a n d  
to  h is lip , th e n  looked a t  i t.  T h e  s ig h t o f h is 
ow n b lood d isco u rag ed  h im . “ O kay , I p a ss  for 
n o w ,”  he sa id  a s  M ik e  led  Ju l ie  to  h is  tru ck .

,fYJL O U  c an  call m e Ju lie .  J u s t  J u l ie ,”  Ju lie  
sa id  to  M ik e  on  th e ir  w ay to  tow n . “ A nd 
d o n ’t  a sk  w h a t a  n ice  g irl like m e w as do ing  
w ith  a  c reep  like B u rk e .”

“ If  you say  so ,”  ag reed  M ike.
“ B u rk e  isn ’t  a  close fr ien d  of m ine , I’ll te ll 

you  th a t  m u ch . A nd  I ’ll try  n o t to  g e t m yse lf 
in to  t h a t  k in d  o f  s itu a tio n  a g a in .”  Ju lie  
c u rled  he r legs u n d e r  h e r  a n d  tu rn e d  in th e

se a t. S h e  sm iled . “ A fte r a ll, n e x t t im e  you 
m ig h t n o t h a p p e n  a long . H ow  does i t  feel to  
rescue  a  la d y  in  d is tre s s ? ”

M ik e  sh ru g g ed . “ F o rg e t it. In m y  sp a re  
tim e , I a lso  s lay  d ra g o n s .”

S h e  h a d  a  n ice  lau g h , th e  g en u in e  a rtic le , 
n o th in g  p h o n y  a b o u t  it. M ik e  a lre a d y  liked  
h er. P a r t  o f  th e  reason , he  su p p o sed , w as her 
sp ir i t ;  S h e  h a d  s tu c k  u p  to  M r. B lu e  S u it  
B u rk e , w hoever he  w as, a n d  sh e  w as now 
jo k in g  a b o u t th e  ex p erien ce  a lth o u g h  i t  cou ld  
h av e  e n d e d  u p  m u ch  w orse fo r her.

“ I ’m  going to  ca ll you M ike , if  you  d o n ’t  
m in d . I t  is n ’t  every  d a y  a  g irl m e e ts  a  s lay er 
o f  d ra g o n s . E sp e c ia lly  one  w ho d riv es  a  tow  
tru c k  a n d  h a s  a  h e ll o f a  r ig h t  c ro ss .” 

G rin n in g , M ike  saw  th e  edge of tow n 
co m in g  u p  a h e a d  of th e m . H e w a sn ’t  ex ac tly  
h a p p y  a b o u t it. H e d id n ’t  w a n t J u l ie  to  ge t 
o u t  o f th e  tru c k  a n d  w alk  o u t o f h is  life 
forever.

" I ’ll te ll you w here  to  put. m e o u t .”  S he  
re s te d  h e r  a rm  on  th e  b a c k  of th e  s e a t.  “ You 
rea lly  d o n ’t  know  w ho I a m , do  y o u ? ”

M ik e  shook h is  h e ad . “ I’m  new  in  tow n. 
I ’ve b een  h ere  on ly  th re e  m o n th s . A re you a 
local c e le b r ity ? ”

A gain  t h a t  easy , n a tu r a l  la u g h te r. " N o t 
rea lly  a  ce leb rity , b u t  I ’ve liv ed  h ere  a ll m y 
life. M y  fa th e r  is w h a t is know n  a s  a  V ery 
In f lu e n tia l M a n .”

“ H ow  w ould  he  feel a b o u t h is d a u g h te r  
see in g  a  to w -tru ck  d r iv e r? ”

“ I choose m y ow n f r ie n d s .”  Fo r som e 
reaso n , she  scow led. T h e n  th e  sm ile  b roke 
th ro u g h  ag a in . “ I ’ll d a te  you. if t h a t ’s w h a t 
you m ea n . B u t give m e a  l i t t le  t im e . I ’m 
try in g  to  w ork o u t a  p ro b le m .”

“ A n y th in g  to  do  w ith  th is  guy  B u rk e ? ”
“ I ’ll ge t o u t on  th e  co rn e r  h ere . M y  c a r  is 

p a rk e d  acro ss th e  s t r e e t .”  S h e  h a d n ’t  
an sw ered  h is q u e s tio n . “ M ike, th a n k s  ag a in . 
A nd  I ’ll call you w h en  th e  t im e  is r ig h t .”

“ Y ou d o n ’t  know  m y n u m b e r .”
“ I can  re a d . T h e  n a m e  of th e  g a rag e  is on 

th e  t r u c k .” S h e  now  h e s ita te d  before ad d in g : 
“ D o n ’t  m e n tio n  w h a t h a p p e n e d  on  th e  ro a d  
to  an y o n e, p lease . I w o u ld n ’t  w a n t m y fam ily  
to  h e a r  a b o u t i t . ”  T h e n  sh e  go t o u t an d  
s tro d e  to  h e r  car.

H e w as a fra id  h e ’d  h av e  a  long w a it before 
he  h e a rd  from  h er. B u t th e  follow ing 
a fte rn o o n  sh e  c a lled . “ D o you h ave  a  tie ?  I 
w a n t you to  go so m ew h ere  w ith  m e .” A 
p au se . “ M ike , th is  is  im p o r ta n t .”

“ I ’ll w ear th e  b lu e  t ie ,” he  sa id  a n d  gave 
h e r  h is ad d ress .

S he w as d riv in g  a  C a d illac . A s M ike  
s e ttle d  dow n in  th e  s e a t  a n d  s tre tc h e d  o u t h is 
legs, she  sa id , “ I d id  som e check ing  on you. 
You d o n ’t  ju s t  d riv e  t h a t  tru c k . Y ou’re p a r t  
o w ner of th e  g a ra g e .”

“ W ith  a n  o ld  p a l from  m y  M a rin e  d ay s. I 
go t t ire d  o f  w ork ing  fo r o th e r  peop le , so I 
c am e  so u th  a n d  tie d  in w ith  R oy. W e’re  going 
to  do  a ll r ig h t. S oon I c an  a ffo rd  to  b u y  a 
th ird  t ie .”

Ti h e y  w e n t to  a  n ig h t c lu b  th a t  w as as 
c row ded  a s  a h ive  o f bees. G irls  in  m in isk ir ts  
a n d  h o t p a n ts  w rigg led  to  th e  noise o f a  b a n d  
th a t  w as loud  a n d  n o t good. T h e  lea d  
g u ita r is t  w ore tro u se rs  so t ig h t  th e y  looked  a s  
th o u g h  th e y  w ere p a in te d  on  h im .

“ T h is  isn ’t  yo u r k in d  of p la c e ,”  M ik e  sa id  
to  Ju lie .

S h e  w as sc a n n in g  th e  m ob. “ D o n ’t  ju m p  to  
conclusions. Fo r a ll you know , I com e here  
ev ery  n ig h t.”

“ Y ou’re  looking for so m ebody . B urke , 
m a y b e ? ”

H e r eyes re tu rn e d  to  M ike . “ H e  h a n g s  o u t 
h ere  so m e tim es . So does m y  s is te r  S he  
h a s n ’t  b e en  h om e in  th ree  d a y s . I to ld  m y 
p a re n ts  she  w as v isitin g  a  frien d , b u t  I rea lly  
h av e  no  id ea  w here  she  is. O n ce  sh e  ra n  aw ay 
to  M ex ico  w ith  t h a t  g u ita r is t  u p  th ere . 
T h a t ’s how  id le  r ich  g irls  g e t th e ir  k ick s .” 

“ N o t y o u ,” M ike sa id . “ Y ou m ig h t go to
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M exico  w ith  a  guy if  he  m e a n t so m e th in g  to  
you , b u t  i t  w o u ld n ’t  b e  a  c asu a l th in g .”

“ Y our fa ith  to u c h e s  m e, M ik e  L y d o n ,”  she  
sa id  in m ock se riousness. S h e  re ac h ed  across 
th e  ta b le  a n d  la id  h e r  h a n d  on  h is. “ L e t’s ge t 
o u t  o f  t h i s  s i d e s h o w .  L e t ’s go 
som ew here  . . . like yo u r a p a r tm e n t .  A nd  I 
a ssu re  you, w h a t I h av e  in  m in d  is n o t 
so m e th in g  c a s u a l .”

H e took  h e r  a rm  a n d  th e y  fo u g h t th ro u g h  
th e  crow d w hich  w as now so th ic k  th e ir  
b od ies p re ssed  to g e th e r. M ik e  fe lt th e  
c o n ta c t  o f J u l ie ’s th ig h , h ip  a n d  b re a s t. And 
w hen  he  c a u g h t he r gaze, he saw  th a t  i t  d id  
to  h e r  w h a t i t  w as doing to  h im .

H e  re ac h ed  for h e r a s  soon as he  closed  th e  
door o f th e  a p a r tm e n t.  S he  cam e  w illingly  to  
h im , c a tc h in g  h is cheeks b e tw een  h e r p a lm s 
a n d  b rin g in g  h is m o u th  dow n so th a t  she 
cou ld  k iss  h im .

“ T h e re ’s so m eth in g  w e’d  b e tte r  ta lk  
a b o u t,”  he sa id  as he p u lle d  th e  z ip p e r a t th e  
b a c k  of h e r  dress, b a rin g  h e r w h ite  sh ou lders .

“ B u rk e ? ”  S he paw ed  h a ir  o u t  o f h e r  eyes, 
p u sh e d  th e  to p  of h e r d re ss  dow n so th a t  
M ik e  co u ld  get a t  h e r b ra . “ H e ’s n o th in g  to  
m e, a b so lu te ly  n o th in g . T h e  re s t we can  ta lk  
a b o u t la te r .”

In s tin c tiv e ly , sh e  covered  he r b re a s ts  w hen  
M ike th rew  th e  b ra  a sid e . T h e n  she lau g h ed  
a t  h e rse lf a n d  low ered h e r h a n d s . M ik e  
lea n ed  dow n. S h e  stro k ed  h is  h ead . H er 
n ip p le s  w ere h a rd .

“ L e t’s go to  th e  b e d ro o m ,” he  sa id  
hoarsely .

S he s te p p e d  o u t of h e r d re ss  a n d  c am e  to  
th e  bedroom  c la d  on ly  in  h e r p a n tie s . W hen 
M ik e  re ac h ed  for her, she  shook h e r h e ad  an d  
p u t  h e r h a n d  on  th e  la m p  cord , in d ic a tin g  
she w a n te d  to  sh u t th e  lig h ts  off. M ik e  shook 
h is h e ad , say ing  “ N o ,” an d  w rap p ed  h is 
fingers a ro u n d  h e r w rist. T h ey  looked in to  
e ac h  o th e r ’s eyes an d  lau g h e d  ag a in . T h en  
she took  off th e  p a n tie s  a n d  c lim b ed  in to  th e  
b ed . S he  b lu sh e d  as he gazed  a t  h e r  n a k ed  
body, th e n  p u lle d  u p  th e  sh e e ts  an d  got 
u n d e r  th em .

M ike tu rn e d  to w ard  h e r  a n d  w orked  h is 
h a n d  b e tw een  h e r  th ig h s . H e r to n g u e  sto le  
a long  h e r  u p p e r  lip . H er eyes sm o ld ered . S he  
c la m p ed  tig h t on  M ik e ’s h a n d  an d  sa id , 
“ N ow  I ’ll show  you I ’m n o t as in n o ce n t as 
you th o u g h t.”

S m iling , M ik e  stro k ed  h e r h ip s  an d  
b u tto c k s . H e loved to u ch in g  her. T h e re  w as a 
te n d e rn e ss  in  h im  for th is  g irl t h a t  h e ’d n ev er 
h a d  for a n y  o th e rs . H e felt a s  th o u g h  no one 
else  h a d  ev er k issed  he r b re as ts , o r took  th o se  
h a rd , ru d d y  n ip p le s  an d  to y ed  w ith  th em .

H e p u sh ed  th e  sh e e t dow n so th a t  he  could  
see a ll o f  h e r body. H e h a d  seen  h is sh a re  of 
w om en, b u t  none h a d  ev er b een  p u t  to g e th e r  
m ore b e a u tifu lly  th a n  Ju lie .  E v e ry th in g  
a b o u t h e r w as g e n u in e , in c lu d in g  her 
b londness.

D e lib e ra te ly , slow ly, she  ra ised  he r a rm s  
a n d  c la sp ed  h e r h a n d s  b e h in d  h e r  neck, bo ld  
now , p e rm ittin g  h im  to  get h is  fill o f  gazing  
a t  her.

M ik e  low ered h is  m o u th  to  h e r  b re a s ts  
again , th e n  rose over her. T h e ir  bod ies 
b ru sh ed .

"M ik e ,”  she  b lu r te d  su d d e n ly . “ M ike, I ’m 
going to  d ie  if you d o n ’t  s ta r t  n o w .”

T h ey  m ad e  love for a  long tim e . 
S o m etim es i t ’s aw kw ard  for tw o s tra n g e rs ’ 
bod ies to  a d ju s t  to  e ac h  o th e r ’s m oves. B u t 
w ith  th e m , it w as sm o o th . T h ey  m eshed  
perfec tly .

In  a  fin a l b u rs t  o f passio n , Ju l ie  locked her 
legs a ro u n d  h im  an d  rose off th e  bed . H er 
h e ad  t il te d  b a ck  a n d  sh e  le t o u t  a  fa in t cry as 
an  explosion  shook th e m  b o th .

H e h a d  c lim b ed  th e  h ig h es t m o u n ta in , 
M ike  th o u g h t. H e co u ld  live to  be a  h u n d re d  
an d  h ave  a h u n d re d  o th e rs  a n d  it w ould  
n ev er be  th is  good again .

“ N o m a n  ev er to u ch e d  m e be fo re ,”  Ju lie  
sa id . “ N one ever m ad e  love to  m e, e ith e r. I 
on ly  thought th e y  h ad . W ith  you, i t  w as all 
new .”
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S h e  s lid  from  th e  b ed , g a th e re d  u p  h e r 
c lo th in g , fad ed  in to  th e  b a th ro o m . S h e  cam e  
b ack  d ressed . “ W e w ere going to  ta lk  a b o u t 
so m e th in g , re m e m b e r? ”

“ A bou t B u rk e .”
“ I ask ed  you to  go w ith  m e to n ig h t b ecau se  

I ex p ec te d  to  ru n  in to  h im . W ith  you  along , 
he  w o u ld n ’t  p u ll w h a t he  p u lle d  y e s te rd a y . 
H e h a s  so m e th in g  I h av e  to  get from  h im .”

M ike s a t  u p , p u t  h is fee t to  th e  floor. H e r 
voice, he  th o u g h t, su d d e n ly  so u n d ed  tig h t.

“ T h a t ’s th e  reason  I w as in h is c a r  
y e s te rd a y . T o  a sk  h im  to  n a m e  a  p r ic e ,” 
Ju lie  sa id . “ H e p u t  h is h a n d  u n d e r  m y  sk ir t  
an d  s ta r te d  te llin g  m e w h a t I h a d  to  d o  for 
h im  f ir s t .”

“ W h a t’s th is  th in g  w e’re ta lk in g  a b o u t, 
Ju lie ?  W h a t do you have  to  g e t from  h im ? ”

S h e  tu rn e d  h e r face from  h im , c u p p e d  h e r  
h a n d  over h e r  eyes. “ H e h a s  som e 
p h o to g rap h s  he  w o n ’t  give u p . H e say s h e ’s 
h o ld in g  on to  th e m  an d  u n less  he  g e ts  p a id  
every  m o n th , h e ’ll s ta r t  m a ilin g  th e m  one by  
one to  m y  m o th e r a n d  fa th e r . I cou ld  p a y  th e  
m oney , M ike. B u t h a v in g  th a t  th r e a t  
h an g in g  over m e from  now  on  is so m e th in g  I 
c a n ’t  tak e . I t  w ould  k ill m y m o th e r if sh e  ever 
fo und  o u t. S h e ’s s tra ig h t- la c e d , old- 
fash io n ed , a n d  sh e ’s  ill, I ju s t  h ave  to  get 
th o se  p h o to g rap h s .

“ P h o to g ra p h s ,” M ik e  re p e a te d . E v en  to  
h im self, he  so u n d ed  s tu n n e d .

“ T e llin g  you th is  is d iffic u lt. Y ou d o n ’t  
know  how  d iffic u lt. B u t I u rg ed  you n o t to  
ju m p  to  conclusions a b o u t m e .” H e r voice 
d ro p p e d  to  a  w h isper, “ T h e re  w as a  p a r ty . I ’d  
h a d  too  m u ch  to  d rin k . T h is  m an , a  fr ien d  of 
B u rk e ’s, h a d  a cam era . B u rk e  go t th e  
p ic tu re s  from  h im . T h e re ’s a  w hole p ack ag e  
of th e m .”

M ike flexed th e  fingers o f h is  r ig h t h a n d , 
looked a t  th e  k n u c k le s  h e ’d  sk in n e d  w hen  he 
h it  B urke . “ A nd you th o u g h t m ay b e  I cou ld  
g e t th e  p ic tu re s  for y o u .”

“ T h a t ’s r ig h t. B u t i t  isn ’t  th e  reason  I w en t 
to  b ed  w ith  you. I’d  h ave  do n e  th a t  an y w ay . I 
n ev er fe lt  a b o u t a  m a n  th e  w ay I feel a b o u t 
y o u .”

“ D o n ’t  w orry, I ’ll g e t yo u r p ic tu re s ,”  he 
sa id , feeling  like th e  w hole w orld  h a d  ju s t  
c ru m b le d  a t  h is feet. “ J u s t  te ll m e w here  I 
f in d  B u rk e .”

“ I d o n ’t  know  w here h e  liv es,”  sh e  sa id . 
“ AH I know  is t h a t  he w orks in a  m e n ’s 
c lo th in g  s to re  on B u tte rf ie ld  A v en u e .”

S h e  w a ite d  for h im  to  say  so m e th in g , b u t  
he  ju s t  s ta re d  a t  th e  w all b lan k ly . T h e  heav y  
silence  be tw een  th em  w as to o  m u ch  fo r h e r  t '

\  YO U  WIN *10 IF WE
\  DON'T WAIT ON

\  YOU WITHIN 10
\ __  sec o n d s'

tak e . “ T h a n k  y o u  very  m u ch , M ik e ,”  she  
sa id  so ftly . T h e n  sh e  w a lk ed  o u t. M ik e  d id n ’t  
even  re tu rn  h e r  good-bye.

TX  H E  n e x t d a y  he  p u lle d  u p  in fro n t o f th e  
m e n ’s sh o p  on  B u tte rf ie ld  a n d  w a lk ed  in. 
W h en  B u rk e  saw  h im  he  sw allow ed  h a rd  a n d  
p u t  on  h is  b e s t  s a le s m a n 's  sm ile .

M ik e  sn ee red  a t  h im , a s  if  h e  w as looking 
a t  a  lo a th so m e  sn a k e . “ I c a m e  to  p ick  u p  
so m e p ic tu re s ,”  he  sn a rled .

T h e y  w ere s ta n d in g  a t  th e  re a r  o f  th e  s to re  
a m id  ra ck s  o f  c lo th in g , th e  do o r to  a  d re ss in g  
room  b e h in d  th e m . M ik e  p u t  h is  h a n d  on 
B u rk e ’s c h e s t a n d  fo rced  h im  b a c k  in to  th e  
room . H e knew  B u rk e  w a sn ’t  going to  yell.

“ S h e  sa id  you w ere ca rry in g  th e m  
y e s te rd a y . M a y b e  you h av e  th e m  on you 
n o w .”

B u rk e ’s eyes flick ered . “ S ta y  o u t  o f th is , 
sucker. T h e  lad y  in  th e  p ic tu re  is a  s lu t. 
S h e ’s m ad e  it  w ith  h a lf  th e  gu y s w ho go to  
th e  c lu b . J u s t  b e ca u se  h e r fa m ily  is r ich , t h a t  
d o e sn ’t  m ak e  h e r  sp e c ia l.”

M ik e  fe in te d  w ith  h is le ft, h i t  w ith  his 
r ig h t, a n d  B u rk e  b o u n c e d  off th e  w all. “ You 
b a s ta r d ,” B u rk e  sa id . “ Y ou’ll m a rk  m y 
fa c e .”

“ Y ou like  th is  b e t te r? ” a sk e d  M ike , a n d  
h it  h im  below  th e  rib s . B u rk e  d o u b led  up , 
gasp ing .

“ If y o u ’ve go t th e  p h o to g ra p h s  on  you , I 
w a n t th e m . If you  h a v e n ’t ,  w e’re going to  get 
th e m  now .”

“ B a s ta rd ,”  sa id  B u rk e  a g a in . “ Y ou’re 
c ra z y .”  H e lea n ed  a g a in s t  th e  w all. “ T h e y ’re 
in  m y car, in  th e  g love c o m p a r tm e n t.  I ’ll give 
th e m  to  you if y o u ’ll go aw ay  a n d  leave  m e 
a lo n e .”

T h e y  w alked  o u t  to  th e  p a rk in g  lo t, B u rk e  
ta k in g  e ach  s te p  a s  th o u g h  i t  h u r t  h im . W h en  
th e y  go t to  th e  c a r  he  to o k  a n  e n v e lo p e  w ith  
th e  ru b b e r  b a n d  a ro u n d  i t  from  th e  glove 
c o m p a r tm e n t a n d  s la p p e d  i t  in to  M ik e ’s 
h a n d . “ T h e y ’re  a ll  th e re . A n d  th e  n eg a tiv es. 
You w on’t  h av e  to  com e b a c k .”

M ik e  s lip p e d  th e  p a c k e t in to  h is  c o a t 
p o ck et. “ T h a n k s .”

“ W h a t a re  you  going to  g e t o u t o f it, 
su ck e r?  A ro ll in  th e  h a y  w ith  th e  h ig h -to n e d  
b itc h ?  O r m ay b e  sh e ’s going to  fix you u p  
w ith  her s is te r. S h e ’ll d o  a n y th in g  for k ic k s .”

M ik e  d id n ’t  w a n t  to  h it  h im  a g a in . H e w as 
a fra id  o f h is  ow n fu ry . H e  w a lk ed  aw ay , o u t 
of th e  p a rk in g  lo t, to  h is  car.

H e sa t  u n d e r  th e  s te e rin g  w heel, te llin g  
h im se lf  to  leav e  th e  ru b b e r  b a n d  a ro u n d  th e  
envelope. B u t he c o u ld n ’t.

T h e  p h o to g ra p h  on  to p  show ed  h e r  o n  a 
b ed . S he  h a d  a  m a n ’s ja c k e t  a ro u n d  her, 
o pen , a n d  e x c e p t fo r th a t ,  she  w as n a k ed . 
S he  d id n ’t  look v ery  d ru n k .

In  th e  second  p h o to g ra p h , she  w a sn ’t  
a lo n e . T h e  m a n  h a d  h is  b a c k  to  th e  cam era . 
M ike  fe lt t h a t  tw is tin g  in  h is  g u t  ag a in . H e 
o u g h t to  s to p  now, he  ho ld  h im self, b u t  he 
d id n ’t. H e h a d  to  know  th e  w hole d ir ty  t r u th .

T h e re  w as a  p h o to g ra p h  th a t  show ed  h is 
b e a u tifu l, w holesom e, in n o ce n t-fa c ed  b lo n d e  
on  h e r  h a n d s  a n d  knees, long h a ir  d a n g lin g  as 
she  k n e lt  over th e  m an .

T h e re  w ere p h o to g ra p h s  o f th e  tw o 
s ta n d in g  u p , o f he r s i t t in g  in  a  c h a ir  w ith  h e r 
legs sp re ad  w ide , o f th e  tw o  of th e m  in  a 
p o sitio n  M ik e  h a d  h e a rd  a b o u t b u t  never 
seen.

T h e  c a m e ra  w as b ru ta l .  I t le ft n o th in g  to  
th e  im a g in a tio n . T h e  c o u p le  in  th e  p ic tu re s  
ra n  th ro u g h  th e  w hole ca ta lo g u e , a n d  a ll th e  
tim e  th e  y o ung  b lo n d e  w as sm ilin g , en joy ing  
it  to  th e  fu lle s t.

M ike  c u rsed  a lo u d . H ow  s tu p id  he h a d  
b een ; how b lin d . You c o u ld n ’t  ju d g e  a  book 
by  i ts  cover. Ju l ie  w as n o th in g  b u t  a  s lu t, an d  
she h a d  hooked h im  good w ith  h e r  pose of 
g irlish  sh y n ess la s t  n ig h t in  h is a p a r tm e n t .  
All so h e ’d  g e t th o se  p h o to g ra p h s  fo r her.

W ell, th e re  w ere a ll so rts  of w ay s to  se t 
a cc o u n ts  in  o rder.

H e gave th e  envelope  to  he r in  h is
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a p a r tm e n t  t h a t  n ig h t. “ You b e tte r  m ak e  sure  
th e y ’re a ll th e re .”

“ H ave you looked a t  th e m ? ”
“ Y es,” he  sa id . H e to ssed  her a book of 

m a tc h es . " I ’d  b u rn  th e m .”
“ W ere you shocked , M ik e ? ”
H e sh ru g g ed . “ L ike  you sa id , id le  rich  g irls  

h av e  th e ir  w ays of g e ttin g  k icks. ”
“ M ik e .. .”
H e u n b u t to n e d  h is  sh ir t .  “ L e t’s go to  th e  

bed ro o m . O r w ere you ly ing  la s t  n ig h t w hen 
you sa id  I w as som eone sp ec ia l to  y o u ? ”

“ I w a sn ’t  ly in g .” H e r eyes n arro w ed . “ All 
r ig h t, w e’ll go to  th e  bed room  a n d  I’ll show  
you. If t h a t ’s w h a t you w a n t .”

M ike h a d  a  v iv id  m em o ry  of w h a t w as in 
th e  p h o to g rap h s . T h e y  re e n a c te d  every  scene  
in  th e m . Ju l ie  ra ised  u p  once, h e r  eyes d a rk , 
an d  sa id , “ M ike, a re  you su re  th is  is w h a t 
you w a n t? ”

“ You love m e, d o n ’t  you, b a b y ?  I ’m  yo u r 
fav o rite  d rag o n  s la y e r .”

“ Yes, I do , a n d  th e re  isn ’t  a n y th in g  I w o n ’t  
do  for y o u .”

“ T h e n  p rove i t , ”  he  sa id .
T h e  n ig h t w as long a n d  fu ll o f  th e  w ildes t 

sex M ike  L ydon  h a d  ever know n.
W hen  th e re  w as n o th in g  le ft to  do, o r have  

done, he  go t u p  a n d  w en t to  th e  show er.
Ju l ie  w as gone w hen  he  re a p p e a re d . D aw n 

w as gnaw ing  a t  th e  w indow s. M ik e  y an k ed  
th e  sh e e t o ff th e  b ed  a n d  b a lle d  i t  u p  a n d  
h u rled  it  in to  a  corner. T h ey  w ere th ro u g h , 
he knew . S h e  h a d  w h a t sh e ’d  w a n te d — th e  
p h o to g ra p h s— a n d  he  cou ld  n ev er see her 
ag a in  anyw ay. H e h a d  fa llen  for h e r  too  h a rd  
to  beg in  w ith , an d  th e  im age of h e r t h a t  he 
h a d  now  could  n ev er be f i t te d  to  th e  Ju l ie  he 
th o u g h t ex is ted .

A g irl ca lled  h im  a t  th e  g arage  tw o  d ay s  
la te r. H e r voice so u n d ed  a  l i t t le  like J u l ie ’s. 
I t  w as fa in tly  m ocking . “ I ’m  J e a n n e  R eed. 
You know , J u l ie ’s n o to rio u s s is te r . I ju s t  got 
h om e from  K ey  W est. C ou ld  you  com e o u t  to  
o u r house  to d ay ?  I h ave  so m e th in g  to  show  
y o u .”

“ I ’m  p re tty  b u sy .”
“ If  you  d o n ’t  com e, lover, y o u ’ll re g re t i t . ” 
H e go t th e re  a t  five o ’clock, follow ing 

J e a n n e ’s d irec tio n s . T h e  h ouse  w as a s  b ig as 
a b a se b a ll  field , w ith  a  sw im m in g  pool a t  th e  
rear. H e saw  Ju l ie  s tre tc h e d  o u t  on  th e  d iv in g  
b o a rd  in  th e  su n . S h e  w as w earin g  a  b ik in i. 
D a rk  g lasses sh ie ld e d  h e r  eyes.

“ W ell, h e re  you a re .”  S h e  s a t  u p , took off 
th e  glasses. A cy n ica l sm ile  tu g g ed  a t  th e  
co rners  o f h e r m o u th . S h e  looked h im  u p  an d  
dow n. “ I can  see w hy  m y  s is te r  goes fo r you. I 
w o u ld n ’t  m in d  a ro u n d  or tw o w ith  you 
m y se lf.”

For th e  firs t t im e  M ike  rea lized  she  w a sn ’t  
Ju lie .  S h e  h a d  J u l ie ’s body, h e r  fe a tu res , her 
h a ir, b u t  th e  voice a n d  th e  bo ld  exp ress io n  on 
her face were d iffe re n t.

“ D id n ’t  th e  id io t te ll  you? W e’re id en tica l 
tw in s. O n  th e  o u ts id e , t h a t  is. O th erw ise , 
w e’re o p p o sites . W hen  B u rk e  s ta r te d  bugging  
m e a b o u t th e  p h o to g rap h s , I took  o ff so t h a t  I 
w o u ld n ’t  be h ere  w hen  th e  exp los ion  cam e. 
B u t Ju l ie  took over, d e te rm in e d  to  g e t th e  
p ic tu re s  an d  save  th e  fam ily  n a m e  a n d  all 
th a t  c ra p .”

“ Y ou’re th e  girl in th e  p h o to g ra p h s? ”
“ O f course. Ju l ie  to ld  you  it w as h e r so 

y o u ’d get th em  from  B urke . B u t sh e ’s so 
hung  u p  on you, sh e ’s b een  m oon ing  a ro u n d  
ever since. All th in g s  co n sid ered , I f igu red  I 
owed h e r t h a t  p h o n e  ca ll to d ay . S h e ’s in  th e  
house if you w a n t to  see h e r .”

M ike s ta r te d  w alk ing . T o w ard  th e  house. 
“ H ey, lo v er,”  sa id  th e  g irl on  th e  d iv in g  

board . “ I t ’s rea lly  a  laugh , you believ ing  
sw eet, sq u a re  Ju l ie  w as th e  one  in  th e  
p ic tu res . S h e  w o u ld n ’t  go to  bed  w ith  an y  
m an  she  d id n ’t th in k  she  w as in  love w ith . 
A nd th e  re s t of th a t  w ild  s tu ff— w hy, sh e ’d 
never do  th a t  for a n y b o d y .”

M ike g rin n ed  a t  w h a t he a n d  Ju lie  h ad  
done th e  la s t  n ig h t th e y  w ere to g e th e r, an d  
w alked  fa s te r. Ju lie  w as com ing  o u t to  m ee t 
him . •
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CYCLES 
AND SEX

(Continued from page 41)
th e y  w ere going to  ta k e  a  t r ip  a lo n g  a  ligh tly  
tra v e le d  a n d  d an g ero u s  m o u n ta in  road .

O n th e  ro ad , he  sa t  s ilen tly  b e h in d  M arcy , 
w a tc h in g  a s  sh e  g a in ed  a ssu ra n ce  in h e r  
a b il i ty  to  h a n d le  th e  cycle . S h e  slow ly b u t  
su re ly  p ick ed  u p  sp eed . W hen  sh e  w as rea lly  
zoom ing  along , he  sq u eezed  h e r  w a ist gen tly , 
p re ss in g  h is m o u th  firm ly  in to  h e r ear, a n d  
sa id : “ Y ou d ig  th is , d o n 't  y o u ?”

“ Y es,” she  rep lied , sh o u tin g  b a ck  a t  h im . 
“ I really d ig  i t ! ” A fte r a  b rie f p a u se , she  
a d d e d , “ C om e h ig h e r.”

T im  ignored  h e r  c o m m a n d , n o t know ing  
w h a t sh e  m e a n t. S h e  w a ste d  l it t le  t im e  in 
ex p la in in g : “ Y our h a n d s ,”  sh e  sh o u te d . 
“ B rin g  th e m  h ig h e r u p  on m e. C u p  m y 
b re a s ts .”

T im  sm iled  to  h im se lf  a n d  d id  as 
re q u e s te d , fo n d lin g  h e r large  a n d  very  h a rd  
n ip p le s  u n til  sh e  m o an ed  a n d  a lm o s t w en t 
lim p  in  h is  a rm s . A t th is  p o in t, he  feared  th a t  
th e y  m ig h t c rack  u p . So he re lu c ta n tly  took 
h is  h a n d s  from  h e r b re a s ts  a n d  g ra b b e d  th e  
h a n d le b a rs  o f  th e  cycle, c lu tc h in g  dow n a t  
th e  sam e  t im e  u n til  th ey  h a d  slow ed 
c o n sid era b ly . M arcy  p a id  no a tte n tio n  to  
w h a t T im  w as doing. S h e  h a d  h e r  h e a d  t il te d  
b a c k  a n d  tu rn e d  slig h tly  so t h a t  she  cou ld  
h u n g rily  n ib b le  a t,  a n d  kiss, T im ’s neck . H er 
lip s  w ere p a r te d  an d  w et, h e r  to n g u e  d a r tin g .

E v e n tu a lly , T im  tu rn e d  off th e  ro ad  a n d  
o n to  a  l i t t le  t r a i l  t h a t  led  in to  th e  w oods. 
W h en  th e  tra i l  com e to  a  d e a d  en d , he  k illed  
th e  eng ine , say ing , “ E n d  o f  th e  line , 
sw e e th e a r t.”

M a rc y  w as th e  firs t to  d ism o u n t. S w ing ing  
off h e r  se a t, she  g ra b b ed  for T im , p ressing  
h e r  m o u th  to  h is, sp e a rin g  h im  w ith  h e r  
to n g u e , h e r  k iss so h o t it  cou ld  h av e  g rilled  a 
s te a k .

In  a  m o m e n t T im  h a d  a  b la n k e t  u n p a c k e d  
a n d  sp re a d  over a  cu sh io n  of p in e  need les. 
W h en  he  tu rn e d  to  face  M a rc y  she h a d  h e r 
b lo u se  off, h e r sh o u ld e rs  h u n c h e d  fo rw ard  
slig h tly  as if she  w as going to  sp rin g  a t  h im , 
h e r b re as ts  sm a ll b u t  b e a u tifu lly  ro u n d ed  
a n d  in cred ib ly  lusc ious. T im  p u lle d  h e r  dow n 
to  h im . S h e  fell on  to p  o f  h im , h e r  legs 
s tra d d lin g  h is c h es t, h e r  b re a s ts  b ru sh in g  h is 
face. T im ’s to n g u e  d a r te d  fo rw ard  a n d  it  
cou ld  feel th e  n ip p le  grow  even  h a rd e r  an d  
larger. A t th e  sa m e  tim e  he  u n b u c k le d  th e  
b e lt  on h e r  je a n s  a n d  p u lle d  th e m  dow n.

P a n tin g  hu sk ily , M a rcy  d id  th e  sa m e  to  
h im . A nd  th e n  h e r  long fingers  ra ce d  dow n 
h is be lly  u n til  th e y  s e ttle d  on h is groin.

“ O u r c lo th es cam e  o ff like  th ey  ju s t  m e lted  
a w a y ,”  T im  la te r  reca lled  in  a n  in te rv iew . 
“ M a rcy  w as so fired  u p  sh e  a c te d  like  a  ch ick  
w ho’d  b een  ch a in ed  to  a  b ed  for a  y e a r  w ith  
n o th in g  to  do  b u t  d re am  a b o u t th e  m en  she  
w ould  love w hen sh e  b roke free; she  tre a te d  
m e like I w as th e  firs t one  she  h a d  h a d  a f te r  
g a in in g  h e r freedom . T h a t  a fte rn o o n  sh e  took 
m e on th e  b e s t sex t r ip  I ’d  h a d  in a g e s .”

“ B efore going on  th a t  cycle  b la s t ,”  M arcy  
sa id  w hen  in te rv iew ed  in T im ’s a p a r tm e n t ,  
“ I h a d  n ev er b een  rea lly  a ro u sed . B u t th e  
t h r o b b in g  o f  t h a t  m a c h in e  u n d e r  
m e — betw een  m y legs, to  be  m ore e x a c t— d id  
th in g s  to  m e th a t  no one  a n d  n o th in g  h a d  
ev er d o n e  to  m e before. M y  th ig h s  a n d  th e  
a re a  a ro u n d  m y th ig h s  fe lt like  th e y  w ere on 
fire. I c o u ld n ’t  co n tro l m y desire.

“ S ince  th a t  firs t tim e , I ’ve ta k e n  a  couple 
o f dozen  m ore cycle b la s ts  w ith  T im . A nd  I 
a lm o s t a lw ays en d  u p  w ith  th a t  sa m e  fire 
like  feeling— a n d  th a t  sam e  overw helm ing  
c rav in g  for to ta l ly  u n in h ib ite d  sex.

“ I t ’s a lso  got so m e th in g  to  do w ith  th e  
feeling  th a t  y o u ’re f lir tin g  w ith  d an g er an d

d e a th ,” M a rcy  a d d e d , try in g  to  ex p la in  
fu r th e r  w hy a  sp e e d in g  b ik e  u n d e r  h e r body 
a c ts  a lm o s t lik e  a n  a p h ro d is ia c . “ S o m e th in g  
g e ts  in to  you . S o m e th in g  m arv e lo u s 
h a p p en s : th e  sp eed  a n d  th e  th ro b b in g  eng ine  
a n d  th e  b o u n c in g  b ike  is like  a  sp e c ia l k in d  of 
sex  fo rep lay .

“ I t  p rim e s  m e. A n d  w hen  we en d  th e  rid e , I 
s im p ly  h av e  to  re lease  a ll th a t  energy  t h a t ’s 
b e en  b u ilt  u p . I have to  m ak e  lo v e .”

M a rcy  is n o t a t  a ll u n iq u e . I h ave  
in te rv iew ed  d o zen s o f w om en for th is  a r tic le  
w ho a re  hooked  on  b ikes. O rd in a ry  
w o m e n  — h o u s e w i v e s ,  r e c e p t i o n i s t s ,  
w a itre sses  a n d  college co ed s— th e  k in d  we a ll 
know ; none w ere b ik e-g an g  m a m a s  or g reasy  
m o to rcy cle  b ro a d s . A nd  th ese  w om en a ll 
ag ree  on  one  p o in t: C ycle  b la s tin g  is like a 
se x u a l tu n e u p , revv ing  th e m  u p  u n til  th e y  
m u s t ex p lo d e  w ith  p assio n . A nd m o st of 
th e m — w hom  I m e t th ro u g h  frien d s a n d  b ike  
c lu b s  in N ew  Y ork, C a lifo rn ia  an d  
I llin o is— also  ag ree  th a t  th e ir  f in e s t sexua l 
e x p erien ces  h av e  com e a f te r  long r id es  w ith  
m en .

D O N  C ollins is one  o f  th e  m en  w ho know s 
w h a t a b ike  rid e  c an  do  to  rev u p  a  w o m a n ’s 
se x u a lity . D on is 28 a n d  m an a g es  a 
tra n sm iss io n  re p a ir  sh o p  in S a n  F ran c isco . 
H e rid es  a N o rto n , one  o f th e  fa s te s t 
m o to rcycles a  guy  c an  d riv e . I m e t h im  
th ro u g h  c o n ta c ts  a t  a  b ik e  c lu b  he belongs to .

“ I know  a  dozen  g irls  w ho d o n ’t  rea lly  dig 
m ak in g  it  w ith  a  guy u n le ss  th e r e ’s been  th e  
w a rm u p  of th e  b ike  rid e  f i r s t ,” D on says. 
“ R a m o n a , th e  ch ick  I ’m  liv ing  w ith  now , is 
like  th a t .

“ I m e t h e r one  S u n d a y  a fte rn o o n  w hile  I 
w as d riv ing  dow n th e  C o a st H ighw ay ; ju s t  
rid in g  a ro u n d  to  g e t som e sp eed  u n d e r  m e 
a n d  m ay b e  go for a  d ip  in th e  P ac ific  a t  a 
l i t t le  p lace  I know . I h a d  ju s t  c re s te d  a  h ill 
w hen  I sp o tte d  th is  T h u n d e rb ird  dow n below  
m e,, slow ing to  p ick  u p  a  h itc h h ik e r . B u t th e  
h ik e r  so rt o f w av ed  h im  aw ay  a n d  th e  c a r  
k e p t going.

“ I th o u g h t it  w as fu n n y  u n til  I got close 
a n d  saw  it w as a  ch ick  o u t th e re  
th u m b in g — a sm a ll d a rk -h a ire d  g irl a b o u t 20 
o r 22, a n d  very  p re tty . S h e  go t p re tt ie r  as I 
cam e  c loser a n d  sh e  b eg an  to  th u m b  m e. 
W hen  I s to p p e d  I saw  sh e  w as m ore  th a n  
p re tty . A k n o ck o u t. I la te r  lea rn ed  h e r  n a m e  
w as R a m o n a .

“ 1 to ld  h e r  to  g e t on  a n d  w hen  we w ere 
m oving  a b it  I le a n e d  b a ck  a n d  a sk e d  if  she  
h a d  a n y th in g  a g a in s t  T -b ird s . S h e  sa id ; 
‘H a te  a ll cars . D ig  b ik es . I w o n ’t  h itc h  a  rid e  
in  a  c a r .’ W e rode  a lo n g  fo r a  few m iles, n o t 
say in g  m u ch  b e ca u se  o f th e  ro a r  o f m y 
N o rto n . S h e  d id n ’t  say  w here  she  w as going 
a n d  I n ev er a sk e d ; p lay e d  i t  cool. F in a lly , I 
slow ed dow n a  few  m iles  o u t  o f Big Sur.

“ ‘I feel like a  sw im ,’ I to ld  her. ‘Love i t , ’ 
sh e  sa id . I p u lled  o ff th e  h ighw ay , o n to  a 
l i t t le  ro ad  th a t  lea d s  dow n to  a  s te e p  c liff on 
to p  o f a  cove w h ich  th e  guys use a  lo t for 
sw im m in g  a n d  m essing  a ro u n d . A b o u t th e  
on ly  th in g s  t h a t  c an  m ake  it dow n to  th e  
b e ac h  a re  donkeys a n d  m oto rcycles. I 
c lu tc h e d  dow n a n d  beg an  to  roll dow n th is  
c liff t h a t ’s p ra c tic a lly  90 deg rees a ll th e  w ay. 
R a m o n a  w as h an g in g  on tig h t ,  lean in g  in to  
m e, g asp in g  w ith  p lea su re , ju s t  sa y in g  th in g s  
like  ‘O h , w ow !’ a ll th e  w ay to  th e  b o tto m .

“ I t  w as co m p le te ly  d e se rte d  dow n th e re , as 
it  u su a lly  is b e ca u se  i t ’s so h a rd  to  get to. 
N o th in g  b u t  a  few gu lls a ro u n d . I s te p p e d  o u t 
o f m y c lo th es , dow n to  m y b a th in g  su it .

“ R a m o n a  sm iled  in a  fu n n y  w ay. T h e n  she 
w en t off b e h in d  som e sc ru b  p in e  w ith  her 
k n a p sa ck  a n d  I figured  sh e  w as going to  
c h an g e  in to  a  su it . I ra n  in to  th e  su r f  an d  
sw am  o u t a  w ay. W hen  I s ta r te d  b ack , I saw  
R a m o n a  ru n n in g  across th e  sa n d  to w ard  m e. 
S he  h a d n ’t  c h an g e d  in to  a su it . S h e  h a d n ’t 
c h an g e d  in to  anything! S h e  w as co m p le te ly  
n u d e .
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“ S ta n d in g  in  th e  su rf, sh e  sh o u te d , ‘I 
fo rgo t I le f t m y s u i t  h o m e.’ T h e n  sh e  giggled 
a n d  ra n  off, h e ad in g  dow n th e  beach . I 
c h ased  a f te r  her. W h en  I c a u g h t u p , 1 dove a t  
h e r  a n d  b ro u g h t h e r  dow n in  th e  su rf. S h e  
s ta r te d  w restlin g  m e— n o t  try in g  to  fig h t m e 
off, b u t  to  b rin g  m e w ay  u p  h igh . I t  w a sn ’t  
m u ch  of a  f ig h t. I h a d  m y tru n k s  off in  a  
second  a n d  we m a d e  love th e re  on  th e  edge o f  
th e  su rf, w ith  th e  w aves b a n g in g  a g a in s t u s 
a s  we ju s t  to re  aw ay  a t  e a c h  o th e r .”

w „

motorcycles is basically because of the 
lsuality involved. For men, it is a new

H A T  a ll th is  p o in ts  u p  to  is  c lear: a  
new  se x u a l rev o lu tio n  h a s  zoom ed u p  o n  us, 
th ro tt le  w ide o p en , a s  th e  m o to rcycle  h as 
b e g u n  to  rep lace  th e  a u to m o b ile  as 
A m e ric a ’s  f irs t-p la ce  m a k e o u t in s tru m e n t.  
S a y s  D r. R oscoe S h e rro n , a  lead in g  
psycholog ist:

“ T h e  su d d e n  up sw in g  in  th e  p o p u la r ity  o f  
b a s ica lly

ity '
m ea n s  o f  e sc ap e  from  th e  s tra ig h t  ja c k e t  of 
m o d e m  life. I ’ve done counse lling  a t  co lleges 
a n d  I h a v e  p r iv a te  p a tie n ts  w ho a re  m em b e rs  
o f  b ik e  c lu b s  o r a re  lone  p le a su re  b ik ers . In  
th e  schools, th e  best-lo o k in g  a n d  m o st ‘in ’ 
g irls  p re fe r to  go o u t  w ith  th e  m en  w ith  b ikes. 
A n d  th e  m en  a re  a ll sw itch in g  to  b ik es 
b e ca u se  o f  th e  sex u a l im p a c t o f a  m ac h in e  
w ith  tw o  w heels . O u ts id e  th e  schools, th e  
m en  I know  a ll a ffirm  th a t  th e i r  sex lives 
h av e  becom e fu lle r, r ic h e r  a n d  w ith  g re a te r  
v a r ie ty  th a n  ev e r s in ce  th e y  b o u g h t b ikes .

“ A s fo r th e  w om en , th e  b ig  th in g  is t h a t  a  
b ik e  seem s to  be  a  p o ss ib le  veh ic le  to  g re a te r  
se x u a l freedom . Som ehow , i t  seem s to  b re ak  
dow n in h ib itio n s  a n d  m ak e  a  w o m an  m ore  
d e ep ly  aw are  t h a t  sex  is so m e th in g  th a t  is 
n a tu ra l  a n d  to  be  en joyed  to  th e  fu lle s t. T h e  
b ike  h e lp s  a  lo t o f  w om en te a r  off th e  P u r i ta n  
b lin d e rs  t h a t  h av e  m a d e  th e m  a lm o s t a fra id  
to  en joy  sex.

“ F ro m  w h a t I  h av e  b e en  a b le  to  d e d u c e  in  
m y  in te rv iew s w ith  b ik e rs  a n d  th e ir  w o m en ,”  
D r. S h e rro n  c o n tin u e d , “ th e  rh y th m ic  
v ib ra tio n  o f  a  m o to rcycle  c re a te s  a  sex u a l 
e x c ita tio n . T h e  sh o rt, ra p id , vigorous 
v ib ra tio n s  a re  very  s t im u la tin g , a n d  it  is 
in te re s tin g  to  n o te  t h a t  th e  rh y th m  o f a  
m o to rcycle  is very  s im ila r  to  th e  rh y th m  of 
th e  se x u a l a c t. I t  is a  k in d  o f  m u sic  t h a t  
trig g e rs  a  sex u a l re a c tio n  in  m a n y  w o m e n .”

A nd  th e re  is so m e th in g  else  th e  d o c to r  h a s  
n o te d — a n  in s ig h t t h a t  m a n y  m en  h ave  
ta k e n  a d v a n ta g e  of: “ T h e  w om en w ho h ave  
d iscu ssed  w ith  m e th e ir  re a c tio n s  to  
m o to rcycle  r id es  m ak e  i t  c le a r  t h a t  th e  
sex u a l s t im u li  o f th e  th ro b b in g  b ik e  sn e a k s  
u p  o n  th e m . T h ese  w om en d o n ’t  h av e  e ro tic  
th o u g h ts  o r fa n ta s ie s  th e  f ir s t  t im e  o u t. S ex  
is th e  fu r th e s t  th in g  from  th e ir  m in d s . T h e  
p h y sic a l k ick  o f  rid in g , th e  id ea  o f  d a n g e r, is 
w h a t th e y ’re th in k in g  o f  in  th e  b eg inn ing . 
B u t a f te r  a  w hile  th e  sex u a l s t im u li  re ac h es  
th e  c o n sc io u s n e s s  a n d  b e c o m e s  an  
o v erw h elm in g  force— a v ery  s tro n g  n e ed  th a t  
m u s t  be  filled . If  th e  o p p o rtu n ity  p re sen ts  
itse lf, th e  w o m an  m ak es t h a t  n e ed  v ery  c le a r  
to  he r m a n  a n d  sex u a l in te rco u rse  in v a riab ly  
re su lts .

“ T h is  sn e a k in g  u p  e ffec t o p en s a  w hole 
ran g e  o f  p o ss ib ilitie s . I h av e  fo und  th a t  som e 
w om en w ho a re  a fra id  o f  sex  h ave  th e i r  lives 
o p en ed  by  ta k in g  b ik e  rides . I t  h a p p e n s  o ften  
en o u g h  so t h a t  I now  su g g est b ike  r id es  to  
som e o f  m y p a tie n ts  w hose p ro b lem s a p p e a r  
to  be  sex u a lly  re la te d . A nd , I m ay  a d d , i t  
f req u e n tly  w orks fo r m y  w om en p a t ie n ts .”

T h e  p sy ch o lo g is t p e rsu a d e d  one o f  th o se  
p a tie n ts  to  te ll m e a b o u t h e r  experiences. 
L in d a , a s  I ’ll ca ll her, is  a  y oung  d ivorcee  
w hose m arriag e  b roke u p  a f te r  a  l i t t le  m ore 
th a n  a  y e a r b e ca u se  o f se x u a l p ro b lem s. T h e  
p sycho log is t, a f te r  m o n th s  o f  d igg ing  in to  
L in d a ’s  p syche , lea rn ed  sh e  h a d  a  sex 
h a n g u p  b ecau se  o f  a  s t r ic t  re lig io u s-m o ral 
u p b rin g in g , a n d  sh e  h a d  m a d e  life  m ise ra b le  
for h e r  h u sb a n d . H e  a lso  lea rn ed  sh e  w as

d a tin g  a  g u y  w ith  a  b ik e  a n d  reco m m en d ed  
sh e  c u t  loose on  a  cycle  b la s t  w ith  h im .

A re d h e a d  w ith  a n  u p tu rn e d  nose  a n d  
a p p e a lin g  d im p le s  in  h e r  ch eek s, a n d  g reen  
eyes t h a t  a re  very  se d u c tiv e , L in d a  ta lk e d  
ra th e r  o p e n ly  a b o u t  h e r  ex p erien ce .

“ I u se d  to  be  te rr if ie d  a b o u t  se x ,” sh e  to ld  
m e. “ R ea lly  te rr if ie d . B u t s in c e  I ’ve  been  
g e ttin g  in to  m y  h e a d  a n d  fin d in g  o u t  a ll th e  
s tu p id it ie s  t h a t  w ere im p la n te d  th e re , I ’ve 
le a rn e d  a  lo t a b o u t m y se lf a n d  a b o u t  m y sex 
n eed s . I ’m  n o t a sh a m e d  o f  sex  an y  m ore , a n d  
I ’m  n o t ev en  a sh a m e d  to  d isc u ss  it. In  fa c t, I 
f in d  th e  m o re  I ta lk  a b o u t  i t  th e  m ore  I 
u n d e rs ta n d  w h a t m essed  u p  m y  firs t  
m a rria g e  a n d  m y  life.

“ W h en  D r. S h e rro n  su g g ested  I go for a 
w eekend  ja u n t  w ith  B o b , m y  boy frien d , I 
th o u g h t i t  w as a  screw y id ea . I m ea n , I h a d  
b een  te llin g  th e  d o c to r  t h a t  I fe lt v e ry  s t i f f  in 
b e d , t h a t  I d id n ’t  en jo y  h a v in g  sex  w ith  B ob 
a n d  t h a t  I w a sn ’t  good for B ob  b e ca u se  I w as 
ju s t  a  lu m p  ly in g  th e re  u n d e r  h im  feeling  a ll 
k in d s  o f  g u ilt. I fe lt I s h o u ld n ’t  en jo y  sex . I 
c o u ld n ’t  figure  w h a t th e  b ik e  r id e  w ould  do  
for m e.

“ Y ou see , I h a d  gone r id in g  w ith  B ob 
before. B u t m o stly  sh o r t  t r ip s  a ro u n d  to w n  to  
g e t to  a  p a r ty  o r  a  m ovie . N ev er a  long  b la s t  
o r  a n y th in g  lik e  th a t .  B u t I f ig u red  I w as 
p a y in g  th e  d o c to r  $25 a n  h o u r  for h is  adv ice , 
a n d  I ’d  be  foolish  n o t  to  ta k e  i t.  B ob  lik ed  th e  
id ea , a n d  we m a d e  p la n s  for th e  firs t 
w eekend  co m in g  u p . W e p a ck e d  b a th in g  
su its  a n d  a  c h an g e  o f  c lo th e s  a n d  h e a d e d  u p  
to  C a p e  C od , 300 m ile s  a w ay  from  m y h o m e  
tow n.

“ A fte r a b o u t  a  h u n d re d  m ile s  I cou ld  feel 
so m e th in g  h a p p e n in g  to  m e. I d id n ’t  know  
w h a t i t  w as, I h a d n ’t  e x p ec te d  a n y th in g . J u s t  
a  w eird  fee ling  a ll over m y b o d y  th a t  w as 
good, a n d  a lso  scary . A nd  i t  k e p t grow ing a n d  
grow ing. I t  to o k  m e a  w hile  to  figu re  o u t  w h a t 
i t  w as. W e h a d  h i t  a  b u m p  a n d  I lea n ed  
c loser a g a in s t  B o b ’s b a ck . T h a t ’s w hen  I 
re a liz e d  m y  b re a s ts  w ere ach in g . N o t 
h u r tin g , b u t  a c h in g — c ry in g  o u t som e k in d  of 
s igna l.

“ I re ac h ed  in s id e  m y ja c k e t  a n d  s h ir t  a n d  
fe lt m y le f t  b re a s t ,  a n d  th e  n ip p le  w as a s  
h a rd  a s  a  rock . A n d  th e n  I knew  w h a t th e  hell 
w as h a p p e n in g  to  m e — I w as to ta l ly , w ild ly , 
c raz ily  s t im u la te d .  I w as h o t a s  hell.

“ I  le a n e d  o v e r a n d  sh o u te d  in  B o b ’s ea r: ‘I 
w a n t to  m a k e  love to  you . R ig h t now! ’

“ I t  w as so  fu n n y . B o b  a lm o s t  k illed  us 
g e ttin g  o ff t h a t  h ighw ay  e n d  to  a  m o te l.

“ W h en  we g o t in to  th e  room  B o b  s la m m e d  
th e  do o r a n d  locked  i t.  A lm o st before he  
co u ld  tu rn  a ro u n d  I w as a tta c k in g  h im . I 
m ean , I w as l i te ra lly  ra p in g  h im . A nd he d u g  
i t,  b ecau se  I h a d  n ev er b een  a b le  to  feel it 
t h a t  s tro n g  before. T h e n  I s im p ly  u n d re sse d  
h im  a n d  w e n t to  w ork  on  h im . I w as re ad y , I 
d id n ’t  n e ed  fo rep lay  a t  a ll. S o  I c o n c e n tra te d  
on  g iv ing  e v e ry th in g  I co u ld  to  B ob. I u sed  
m y m o u th  on  h im , g iv in g  h im  o ra l sex— a n d  
t h a t ’s th e  f irs t  t im e  I ’d  b een  a b le  to  d o  th a t  
a lth o u g h  I knew  B ob a lw ays w a n te d  i t  so b a d  
th a t  w ay.

“ W h en  B ob w as u p  a s  h ig h  a s  he  cou ld  get,
I p u lle d  h im  dow n o n to  th e  b e d  a n d  in to  m e, 
a n d  I b e g an  m ak in g  love to  h im  like  I ’ve 
n ev er m a d e  love to  a  m a n  in  m y  life. I h a d  a 
very  fa s t o rg asm  t h a t  w as so s tro n g  th a t  I 
c ried  w ith  p leasu re . A s fo r B ob , h e  ju s t  k e p t

going, p ro b a b ly  w on d erin g  w h a t th e  hell 
a p p e n e d  to  m ak e  m e a d iffe re n t w om an  b u t  
n o t s to p p in g  to  a sk  an y  q u e stio n s . A nd  th a t  

d a y , fo r th e  f irs t  t im e  in  m y  life , I h a d  m ore 
th a n  one  o rg asm  th ro u g h  a  s in g le  sex  a c t.

“ S in ce  t h a t  t im e  sex  h a s  b e en  th e  m ost 
im p o r ta n t  th in g  in  m y life. I m ea n , I ju s t  
h av e  to  m ak e  love to  B ob a s  o ften  a s  possib le . 
A nd  I ’m  good now . B ob sa y s  I ’m  th e  best 
w o m an  h e ’s e v e r m a d e  love to , a n d  th a t  I ’m 
a t  th e  to p  o f  m y form  a f te r  a  h ik e  b la s t. W e 
go r id in g  a  lo t now, a n d  we m ak e  love 
w h erev er we h a p p e n  to  s to p — in  th e  woods, 
in  m o te ls , b a c k  a t  h is  a p a r tm e n t ,  an y w h ere
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with course.
FREE Illustrated Book, FREE Sample Lesson Pages Give Exciting Facts
Find out how being a skilled Locksmith can put a  quick end to your worries. Lock
smithing Institute graduates now earning more, enjoying life everywhere. You can, 
too. Send coupon TODAY for illustrated book and sample lesson pages without cost 
or obligation. No salesman will call.
Special tools, supplies and equipment furnished without extra charge.
Only school of its kind Licensed by New jersey State Dept, of Education, Accredited 
Member, National Home Study Council

LOCKSMITHING INSTITUTE
D e p t.  1121-091 lit t le  Fa lls. N « r  J a r s a y  07424

LOCKSMITHING INSTITUTE, Dept 1121-091 
Little Foils, New Jersey 07424

Ploas* sand FREE Illustrated Book—"Your Big Opportunities In 
locksmithing," complete Equipment folder and sample lesson pages 
—FREE of all obligation—(no salesman will call).
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□  Check here If eligible for veteran benefits.

a n d  everyw here. S o m e tim es we ev en  m ak e  
love on th e  b ike  w hile  d riv in g  along . W ould  
you believe it?  W ould  you  believe  m ak in g  
love like th a t  w as possib le?  O r t h a t  a  w om an 
like m e w ould try  i t? ”

I  be lieved  it, b u t  th e  firs t t im e  I h e a rd  t h a t  
som e b ik ers  m ake  i t  on th e ir  m ac h in es , w hile  
i t  is m oving, I a d m it  I fo und  i t  a  l i t t le  
d iff ic u lt to  believe. B u t a f te r  in te rv iew in g  
d ozens o f m en  a n d  w om en I d iscovered  th a t  
th e  b ike, w h ich  is a  sex s t im u la n t ,  is a c tu a lly  
used  so m etim es to  h e ig h ten  th e  e n jo y m e n t of 
th e  sex ac t.

N o ra  an d  h e r  h u sb a n d , R a lp h , d esc rib ed  
how th e y ’ve done it. T h ey  a re  b o th  in  th e ir  
ea rly  30s, h ave  been m a rr ie d  a b o u t 10 y ears  
a n d  live in a  s p li t  level in  a  C h icago  su b u rb . 
L a s t y e a r R a lp h  s ta r te d  r id in g  a  b ike  for 
p leasu re , a n d  he suggested  he  a n d  N ora  get 
o u t  o n to  th e  road  on  b ike  b las ts .

“ I re m e m b e r very  c learly  th e  f irs t  t im e . 
S o m e th in g  w eird  cam e  over m e,”  N o ra  to ld  
m e in  a n  in te rv iew . “ W e w ere o u t r id in g  on 
o u r  T r iu m p h  B onneville , a  g re a t l i t t le  
m ac h in e  t h a t  m akes 100 m iles  an  h o u r 
w ith o u t a  w heeze. I t  w as a t  n ig h t, a  rea l d a rk  
n ig h t, a n d  I w as so h u n g ry  for lov ing  b ecau se  
o f  th e  w ay th a t  m ac h in e  s t im u la te d  m e th a t  I 
to ld  R a lp h  to  h e ad  in to  th e  b ig  g o v e rn m en t 
p a rk  dow n n e a r  w here we live.

“ H e  d id , a n d  we p u lle d  over o n to  a  d ir t  
tra c k  t h a t ’s u sed  m ostly  by  th e  p a rk  rangers. 
I to ld  R a lp h  to  s to p . W hen  he  d id  I go t o ff th e  
b ik e , to o k  m y  c lo th es off, a n d  th e n  h e lp e d  
R a lp h  u n d re ss . H e tr ie d  to  m ak e  love to  m e 
r ig h t th e re , b u t  I sa id  no, I w a n ted  to  try  
so m e th in g  d iffe re n t. I shoved  o u r c lo th es  in to  
th e  p a ck s  on  th e  b ik e . T h e n  I s a t  u p  o n  th e  
s e a t  a n d  to ld  h im  to  g e t on . H e  d id , he  w a sn ’t  
a b o u t to  a rg u e . W h en  h e  w as se t  u p  a n d  h ad  
th e  e n g in e  going I ju s t  sq u irm e d  in to  h is lap  
u n til  we w ere jo in e d  to g e th e r. I p u t  m y h a n d s  
b a ck  o n  th e  h a n d le b a rs  a n d  lif te d  m y se lf a s

m u ch  a s  I co u ld  o n to  h is  lap , so  h is  legs 
w ould  b e  free fo r m an eu v erin g  a n d  so  we 
co u ld  be  a s  tig h t  to g e th e r  a s  possib le .

“ T h e n  I to ld  h im  to  d rive , rea l slow. A nd 
we s ta r te d  m oving  over th e  tra i l ,  bounc ing  
a lo n g  on  th is  d ir t  road , a n d  every  bounce  w as 
a n  agony  a n d  a  joy  b ecau se  he  ju s t  th ru s t  
in to  m e a n d  a t  th e  sa m e  tim e  th a t  I w as 
m oving  m y h ip s  fo rw ard  a n d  b a ck , c rea tin g  
th is  e n o rm o u s sexua l ten s io n  be tw een  us, 
ju s t  d riv in g  b o th  o f us u p  in to  th e  trees. A nd 
every  bo u n ce  ch an g ed  th e  rh y th m , jo ltin g  us, 
sen d in g  us on th e  s tra n g e s t sex u a l tr ip . 
W hen  we f in a lly  h i t  th e  c lim ax  we ju s t  so rt of 
fell o ff th e  b ik e  in to  th e  w eeds a n d  ro lled  
aw ay  from  it.  H e th e n  go t on  to p  o f m e an d  
s ta r te d  loving m e a ll over ag a in . I t  w as 
s im p ly  g re a t, th e re  is no o th e r  w ord to  
d e sc rib e  it  e x ce p t g re a t .”

A l th o u g h  so m e  p s y c h o lo g is ts  a re  
reco m m en d in g  b ik e  b la s ts  to  th e ir  p a tie n ts  
to  s t im u la te  a  m ore  n a tu ra l  se x u a lity , n o t 
every  case  h a s  a  h a p p y  en d in g . D r. S h e rro n  
re ad  m e a  su m m a ry  of one case  t h a t  e n d ed  
ra th e r  b ad ly . F ro m  h is file:

“ G ale  is 27, m arried  fo u r y ears . S h e  
be lieved  she  n eed ed  a  d ivo rce  b e ca u se  she  
a n d  h e r  h u sb a n d  w ere n o t sex u a lly  
c o m p a tib le . D escrib ed  h e rse lf a s  frig id , 
a lth o u g h  sh e  sa id  she  does h av e  o rgasm s in 
sex . H e r ‘f r ig id ity ’ a p p e a re d  to  be  n o th in g  
m ore th a n  a  feeling  th a t  sh e  is n o t sa tis fy in g  
h e r  h u sb a n d  sex u a lly  b e ca u se  sh e  feels sh e  is 
u n d er-sex ed .

H e r  h u sb a n d  is a  d ra fts m a n  in  a  sm a ll 
a rc h ite c tu ra l  firm , a n d  rid es  a  cycle to  w ork. 
I reco m m en d ed  th a t  G ale  a n d  he r h u sb a n d  
ta k e  a  long b ike  t r ip  o v er a  w eekend . G ale  
sa id  sh e  w ould  d o  i t  . . .

“ S h e  m issed  tw o  a p p o in tm e n ts .  W hen  sh e  
f in a lly  ca lled  to  e x p la in , sh e  to ld  m e h e r 
h u sb a n d  h a d  filed  for d ivo rce  a n d  th e re  w as 
no  c h an c e  o f sav in g  th e  m arriag e . 1 a sk ed  her 
w h a t h a d  h a p p e n e d  a n d  sh e  sa id : ‘I p u t  o u t 
for ev ery b o d y .’ S h e  w en t on  to  e x p la in : ‘W e

w e n t on  a  long t r ip  w ith  four o th e r  couples 
w ho w ere m y h u s b a n d ’s frien d s . W e w ere th e  
only  m arried  coup le  th e re , th e  re s t ju s t 
d a tin g . W e w en t to  N ew  Je rsey , o u t  in th e  
h ills  w here  one  o f  th e  guys h a d  grow n up . 
T h e  b ik e  r id e  loosened m e u p , a ll rig h t, ju s t  
a s  you th o u g h t i t  w ould . A nd w hen  we got 
th e re  I w as re ad y  for sex. I took  m y h u sb a n d  
b a ck  in  th e  w oods an d  we h a d  a m arvelous 
sex u a l ex p erien ce . A nd a b o u t a n  h o u r la te r  I 
w a n te d  m ore, b u t  m y h u sb a n d  w asn ’t  ready.

“ So, I ju s t  w an d ered  off, te llin g  everyone I 
w as going sw im m in g  dow n a t  th e  s tre a m  n ear 
o u r  c am p . A nd  one o f th e  o th e r  guys followed 
m e. I m a d e  i t  w ith  h im , I ju s t  c o u ld n ’t  he lp  
it. A nd  w hile  we w ere m ak in g  love a t  th e  
edge o f  th e  s tre a m  a n o th e r  one  o f th e  guys 
cam e  dow n. T h in g s  led  to  th in g s , a n d  I d id  it 
w ith  h im . I w as ju s t  going o u t  o f  m y m ind  
a n d  I w a n te d  to  m ak e  love to  a n y b o d y  w ho 
cam e  along . I d id  i t,  b e ca u se  I w a n ted  it  so
b a d . A n d  m y h u sb a n d  saw  m e w ith  th e  last 
o n e— th e  fo u rth  guy.

“ H e  got m ad , a n d  he  m ad e  m e tell him  
a b o u t m ak in g  i t  w ith  a ll o f  th e m . H e s ta r te d  
to  p u sh  m e a ro u n d  b u t  one  o f  th e  g irls  pulled  
h im  aw ay  a n d  c a lm ed  h im  dow n an d  he 
m ad e  love to  he r in  th e  w oods. I th o u g h t 
e v e ry th in g  w as cool—th a t  i t  w as ju s t  one of 
th o se  s tra n g e  th in g s  a n d  he  cou ld  forgive it. 
E sp ec ia lly  s ince  h e  took a n o th e r  w om an, too. 
B u t w hen  we got h om e he  ju s t  p ack ed  u p  and  
left.

“ T h ey  h av e  since  been  d iv o rced ,” th e  
p sy ch o lo g is t’s la s t  n o te  in  th e  files reads.

B u t th e re  h av e  n o t b een  too  m an y  fa ilu res 
o f th a t  k in d , say  th e  psycholog ists I ’ve ta lk ed
to . A n d  th e  m en  a n d  w om en w ho b la s t off on 
b ik e  ja u n ts  t h a t  w in d  u p  a s  sexua l escapades 
in s is t  t h a t  a  new  d im en sio n  h a s  been  added  
to  th e ir  lives by  th e  tw o-w heeled  sexual 
rev o lu tio n . T h e  w om en a re  find ing  a  passion  
in sid e  o f  th e m  th a t  th ey  never before knew 
ex is ted  . . . .  A nd  you  can  b e t  th e ir  m en 
a re  d iscovering  th a t  p assio n , too.
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(Continued from page 23)
was no one behind. The new auto rolled 
against the far curb—the one across the 
street from his driveway—and stopped. No 
damage done.

Pete drove the car at five miles per hour 
back to the dealer, using the emergency 
brake to stop when necessary. He rushed into 
the showroom and yelled some nasty things 
at the salesman. The salesman told him to 
bring it into the shop.

The mechanic in the shop examined the 
car and reported to the foreman. The 
foreman told Pete the master cylinder had 
sprung a leak and that the brake fluid had 
drained out. It was a terrible thing. But it 
was the factory’s fault. It was something the 
shop could not have noticed before turning 
the car over to Pete. Just an assembly-line 
error. They’d fix it immediately.

Okay, Pete said, do a good job. What else 
could he say? The car was his now, in fair 
weather and foul, in sickness and in health, 
till wear and tear did them part. If it broke 
down, what could he do but get it fixed?

P e te  took h is new car home 
again—carefully. It didn’t  seem to be 
glinting and gleaming quite as much, but at 
least the brakes were working.

It rained hard the next day. Pete was on 
the parkway, doing 50 plus. Suddenly there 
was a loud snap and the windshield wipers 
stopped. Instantly rain screened the 
windshield. It was like peering through a 
waterfall. Impossible. Blinded and turning a 
curve, Pete braked hard. The car skidded on 
the rain-slicked surface, mounted the curb 
and slammed into the divider.

Pete survived. For he hit the metal divider 
at only 10 mph, having been able to slow 
down considerably before impact. The 
damage wasn’t  even too bad. Pete took the 
car back to the dealer.

The dealer was very concerned. He even 
offered to repair the damage. A good guy, 
that dealer. So good that when Pete told him 
to shove it, he told it to him quietly. Pete 
didn't want repairs, he wanted a new car. A 
brand new automobile in excellent working 
condition, just like he was supposed to get in 
the first place.

The dealer looked very distressed. “We 
can’t do that,” he said. “Company policy. 
It’s just not done. Nobody gets a brand new 
car. You know that. It’s just unheard of.”

“Okay,” said Pete. “Then I’ll sue.”
He did. And he won.
Pete’s case is not unusual, but it does 

prove a point: You don’t  necessarily have to 
get stuck with a lemon. There are legal ways 
to protect yourself against Detroit. There are 
things you can do—and suing is only one of 
them—to avoid getting stuck with a new 
made-in-Detroit pile of junk.

You should know about these things, too. 
For in your lifetime, you will buy an average 
of four and a half new automobiles. And the 
chances are that at least one of those four- 
and-a-half cars you’ll buy will be a disaster.

That is because the automobile, Detroit 
version, is a disaster. It is our chief means of 
transportation, our number one status 
symbol, the keystone of our economy—and it 
is a huge disaster.

The automobile costs too much, breaks 
down too often, has to be junked too soon. It 
is a shoddy piece of goods put together by 
companies which have a shoddy attitude 
toward their customers. It is flimsy, unsafe, 
expensive to run and even more expensive to 
maintain. A disaster.

The average car comes to you with
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something like 25 defects. That’s according 
to Consumers Union, and more reliable 
testimony you won’t find. There is an 
average of 25 defects in the new cars 
attributable just to careless construction 
procedures and slipshod treatment by dealer 
servicemen alone. The situation’s so bad that 
36 per cent of new-car buyers report 
themselves disgusted with the condition of 
the product delivered to them.

Given these sorry state of affairs, you owe 
it to yourself to develope some automobile 
savvy—savvy about what you can do to cut 
down the risks of ending up with a disaster; 
savvy about what steps you can take if, after 
all the precautions you’ve gone through, you 
get a disaster anyway.

O k a y , let’s start at the beginning. You 
decide to buy a new car. The first thing to do 
is settle on the make of car you want and the 
dealer to buy it from.

About the make of a car: talk to garage 
mechanics and ask them which cars seem to 
ive the least trouble. Ask the people you 
now about their new cars. Read the 

consumer magazines which rate new autos. 
Try to get some notion of which makes and 
models are rolling off the assembly line with 
the fewest flaws and the best chance of not 
breaking down every week.

Then ask around about dealers. Finding 
the right dealer may be more important, 
ultimately, than finding the right car. You 
want a guy who’s going to deliver what the 
warranty promises—in full. You want a guy 
who’s got a good, speedy shop with 
mechanics who know their business, a 
foreman who isn’t out to cheat you and a 
service policy that’s sympathetic to your 
problems.

Once you’ve got some idea of the model car 
you want and you’ve got a line on a dealer 
you may be able to trust, go to the showroom 
and look the showroom model over.

You may be able to spot sloppy 
workmanship in such obvious things like the 
fit of the hood or of the trunk lid, the 
anchorage of the seat belts, the condition of 
the door latches, even in the positioning of 
the mirrors. Reach under the car and try to 
rattle the exhaust system. Are the muffler 
and pipes loose? Open the hood. Check the 
carburetor linkage. Does it jiggle too much? 
Have someone turn the steering wheel back 
and forth quickly. Is there a lot of play in the 
steering linkage? Push down on the fenders 
and watch the springs and shocks. Is there 
some softness?

All of this is really small stuff. But in a new 
car, especially in a showroom model, you 
shouldn’t detect anything wrong. So if there 
seems to be a number of small flaws, they 
mean something. They mean maybe you’d 
better look at another model—or another 
make altogether. Shoddy workmanship has a 
way of becoming a habit with Detroit.

Now you finally find a car that passes 
showroom inspection at a dealer with a good 
rep. But before you buy, test drive it. Wheel 
that glinting, gleaming hunk of metal out 
into the streets, take it into traffic, zoom up 
and slow down. Take it out on the parkway 
and open up. Slam hard on the brakes. Drive 
it as if you owned it. Paul Delasse, a skilled 
mechanic, explains why:

“You can’t really get a sense of a model 
until you drive it. You want to see if it rattles 
on bumpy streets. You want to take your 
hands off the steering wheel and see that it 
holds a true course. That’s only wheel 
alignment, of course, but it’s a clue to the 
way they put the car together.

“Then you try the brakes. They should be 
firm and quick, but not lock on you. The car 
should stop nice and evenly, without any 
swaying. Then try the steering. See if there’s 
any looseness in the wheel. The car should 
turn the moment you turn the wheel.

“All right, then you get to the 
transmission. Put the car in neutral and step 
on the brake. Hold the brake down hard. 
Then slide the stick into drive. The car 
should kick forward instantly, without 
clanking. If there’s any whine or pause, or 
you get a noise, then maybe the transmission 
wasn’t put together too well.

“If the car has power steering, turn the 
engine off while coasting and try to steer the 
car. These things are engineered so you 
should be able to steer if the power suddenly 
goes out on you. ”

I f  the car model and the dealer pass all 
these tests, you’re only one-tenth of the way 
home. The other nine-tenths is represented 
by the car you get—the one that comes in 
with your name on it; the one with the 
average of 25 defects they hand you the key 
to.

What you’ve accomplished by careful pre 
checking of make, showroom model and 
dealer is to limit your risks so that maybe 
your personal car comes in with only 14 or 15 
defects while some other make comes in with 
35 or 36 (making for an industry average of 
25). Still, some of those 14 or 15 defects can 
be serious. Before you take title to the 
automobile, you’ll want to unearth as many 
of these flaws as possible.

This is a delicate area, an area where you’ll 
have to play it tough and cool. Before you 
officially sign a receipt for the car tell the 
dealer you want your personal mechanic to 
look it over before you take possession. Then 
watch the dealer sweat a little.

He’ll probably tell you that it is company 
policy not to let the car out of the showroom 
without the buyer signing a receipt to buy it.

That’s a lot of bull!
The law says you have the right to inspect 

a car before buying it outright.
Tony Caruso, a Chicago electrical worker, 

can tell you how it’s done:
“I told the dealer I wanted to take the car 

out in order to let my mechanic look at it. He 
says they don’t do that kind of thing; they 
don’t have plates or insurance for that. I told 
him, ‘Well, get them. I’m not taking the car 
unless I get to show it to my man first.’

“The guy makes a face and says, ‘Well, 
maybe we’ll have to cancel the sale.’ I told 
him, ‘Uh, uh, baby. I know my rights. The 
law says I got the right to fully inspect the 
machine before I buy it. It’s right down there 
in black and white. So you either let me see 
the car or I’m going to invoke my rights.’

“So the guy gave in. He knew I was right. 
So I took it to my mechanic and he found 
that the exhaust system was leaking into the 
car and that one of the valves in the engine 
wasn’t working right. Also, one of the rear 
shocks was halfway shot. These are the kinds 
of defects I wouldn’t have discovered for 
months—if I survived accidents caused by 
them.

"I took the car back and said, ‘Here, you 
keep it! Drive it around and gas yourself if 
you want. I want another car!’ They bitched 
a lot but eventually they gave me one.”

Now how can you benefit from Tony’s 
experience? Well, somewhere in your area is 
a competent mechanic or an independent 
auto-diagnostic clinic (one not linked to any 
repair shop). Spend a few extra bucks and 
get your car checked over before you accept it 
from the dealer. Then, if the defects they 
find aren’t major, take it back and insist the 
car be repaired before you take it. If they are 
major, demand a different vehicle.

Once they make the repairs, test drive the 
car the way you did the showroom model. 
Only this time go over the vehicle with a fine 
comb. Check for body damage and for 
defective signal lights, radio, heater, vents, 
windows, latches, wiper, spare tire, etc. And 
make sure there’s no damage to the tires 

(Continued on page 70)
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causing

you’re driving on. Don’t  accept the car until 
everything is fixed.

Then ask the dealer to show you his check 
list on your car. Every car manufacturer 
distributes check-list forms to their dealers. 
These are lists of the items the shop 
mechanics are supposed to check out before 
finally delivering the car. Don’t be shy about 
asking to see the check-list for your car. It’ll 
give you an idea of what your mechanic may 
have overlooked—or what they may have 
overlooked.

NX  1  OW you finally take possession of the 
vehicle. Watch it with a hawk’s eye for the 
first few weeks, before you take it back for 
the 1000-mile tune up. Our mechanic friend, 
Paul Delasse, offers this advice:

“Watch out especially for leaks. When you 
park it slide a piece of cardboard on the 
ground underneath so you can spot any leaks 
when you move the car.

“If you’ve got a leak around the engine 
area—a reddish one—it could be oil. Then 
again the block may not be tight, or you 
might have a bad gasket. If the leak is black, 
it could be brake fluid. Watch especially for 
brake fluid from the master cylinder or the 
wheel cylinders.

“If the leak is further back, like under the 
front seat, it may be the transmission seal. 
And once the oil’s gone, you’ll burn up the 
transmission. In the rear, a leak could be 
from the differential box. If that goes, it’s 
another expensive job. It’s on the warranty, 
but most times you have to fight the dealer to 
get everything you’re entitled to.

“Then you should make sure the car isn’t 
burning oil. A new engine may burn a little 
while she’s breaking in, but if the oil level 
goes down fast, you may have some engine 
problems,

“One more thing: Make sure your brakes 
aren’t locking or twisting the car one way or 
another. They should all stop evenly. If they 
don’t  you might have a bad drum. And make 
sure all the gauges are working, especially 
the temperature gauge. If the engine 
overheats, you may have a radiator leak or 
the water pump may be shot.”

Keep a list of all the defects you find. 
When you take the car in for the 1,000-mile 
tune up, give a copy of the written list to the 
service manager and ask him to personally 
check them all out.

If the defects are very critical—either in 
terms of performance or safety—return the 
car immediately. Ask the dealer to replace 
the car with another one or give you your 
money back.

And here’s where the real battle begins. If 
you are to come out of that battle a winner, 
you’ve got to know what legal rights you have 
with which to fight.

(x E T T IN G  a new car out of a dealer once 
you’ve taken title is as difficult as getting a 
well-made car out of Detroit. It really is 
almost unheard of. But believe it or not, it’s 
easy to get your money back, though you 
may need a lawyer to help. So let’s start with 
that.

Before you return the car, write down the 
reasons why yQU are doing so. Stop payments 
on all checks you’ve made to the dealer, and 
bring the car, payment book and written 
explanation to the dealer. Repeat your 
reasons for returning the car to the highest 
official on the premises—the owner, the sales 
manager, even the salesman if he’s the only 
one there. Make it clear, without 
threatening, that you’re considering seeking 
the advice of a legal counsel.

Usually they’ll try to make a deal with 
you. The deal will be a promise to fix all the 
faulty parts of your car. Don’t accept this 
unless it is really what you were after in the 
first place. If you’re willing to accept, say, a

new transmission for one that’s on the bum 
but which the dealer was lagging in making 
the repairs on, then demanding your money 
back or demanding a new automobile may 
spur him to action.

But if you really have lost all faith in the 
car, hold out for a refund or a replacement. 
You’re legally entitled to one either one. In 
lawyer language it’s called “loss of 
confidence.”

The case of John Perotta, a Boston truck 
driver, can serve as an example of what “loss 
of confidence” means.

As John tells it, “The car I got was in the 
worst condition I’ve ever seen a new car to be. 
It had a bum engine, and the brakes went on 
me three days after I bought it. I felt that 
every time I got into that car I was climbing 
into a death trap. I went to my lawyer, and 
he told me what to do.

“First I took the car back to the dealer. I 
told them I was stopping all payments and 
wanted a new car. They went through the 
ceiling. They threatened to sue, to attach my 
salary—you name it. This was after first 
trying to cajole me into letting them fix the 
stinking thing.

“I told them, ‘Forget it, man. I want 
another car. Nothing else.’ When they said 
they’d sue, I said, ‘Go ahead. Let’s see who 
wins. Then my lawyer sent them a letter.

“After that I just sat tight. A few days later 
the sales manager called and said, “Well, 
after considering the case, we’ve decided to 
let you have your money back—less wear and 
tear on the car.” I told him to stick it up his 
tailpipe. I wanted my money back in full. He 
said he was sorry, they couldn’t do that. I 
said, ‘Okay, we’ll see!’ And hung up.

“The lawyer told me to sit tight another 
two days, and sure enough they came back 
with an offer for a full refund. I considered 
holding out to make them pay the $30 I owed 
the lawyer, but then I figured, what the hell.
I was glad I got my money back.”

John won his battle. You can, too, if you 
see a lawyer before you act.

Now suppose the defects aren’t  serious 
enough to warrant turning the car back in 
but the dealer won’t fix them anyway. Don’t 
give up. You’re not helpless.

Before the battle over defects begins, you 
should know this:

The dealer and the company are liable 
even for defects not specifically listed in the 
warranty.

They are liable for any promises made by 
the salesman during his spiel; for any 
promises made by the sales manager; for any 
verbal agreements extracted by you from the 
salesman or shop foreman; for any implied 
promises contained in the auto-company 
literature about your car or in auto-company 
advertising.

Knowing this, you then do battle the way a 
guy we’ll call Fred Whittigham, a Houston 
construction worker, did:

“I was driving on a rainy day and I made a 
sudden stop,” Fred remembers. “I hit the 
brake but the gas pedal got stuck. It didn’t 
come up, and I plowed into the back of 
another car. I had about $800 in damage to 
my car.

“The car was only about six weeks old, so I 
went back to the dealer and told them the 
carburetor linkage was defective and it 
caused me to be in an accident. They looked 
at the linkage and, sure enough, it wasn’t 
right. But they said there was no proof it was 
a manufacturing flaw—that it could have 
gone bad due to my driving and it’s not 
covered by the warranty. They said they 
weren’t responsible for the accident.

“Now I never wrote a letter in my life, but 
this time I was burning. So I wrote to the 
com pany p residen t, to  my s ta te  
representative and to Washington—both to 
the Federal Trade Commission and to my 
congressman.

“After that a lot of things happened. One
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profession.
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* Car Furnished
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ploym ent H elp th rough  o u r N A T IO N 
W IDE PLACEMENT SERVICE. We also 
show you how to start an investigating busi
ness of your own at home. Companies with 
job openings for salaried men or independ
ent investigators are making good use of 
our monthly graduate list.

Jim 79,Cut out— fill out— mail coupon today. Find 
out how YOU can be a Company Staff In- 1  Liberty School 
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eran's and Servicemen's Benefits under the Jciiy 
G .l. Bill. I—

Address _

MAIL FOR | 
FREE

INFORMATION |

. Stole . Zip
I

of my congressmen called up and gave me 
the name of a consumer outfit that helps 
people with problems like mine. He also gave 
me the name of a lawyer who specializes in 
these kinds of things, in case I needed him. 
He told me I should also see the Better 
Business Bureau and meanwhile he was 
going to get the car-safety outfit in 
Washington to look into it.

“Then the company president wrote that 
he was looking into my case. And a week 
later a guy from the company customer- 
relations department called me and we got 
together. He said he couldn’t help me, but he 
wanted me to know that the company had 
made a thorough review of my case. He said I 
wasn’t entitled to get my car fixed, but that I 
should be satisfied that a total review had 
been made.

“So I went to the lawyer and we sued. We 
never even got to court. We got word that 
they were going to fix my car for me.”

The lesson is plain: Don’t be afraid to see a 
lawyer if need be. Even just the threat of a 
suit can be effective. And you’ve got more 
grounds than just the narrow liability terms 
spelled out in the written warranty.

Also, don’t be too reluctant or too lazy to 
complain to the company and to government 
officials. To fight a monster you’ve got to be 
willing to do anything, use any weapon—to 
kick, bite, scratch, maul, hit below the belt. 
See your local district attorney, if need be. 
Tell him you’re the victim of a fraud. You 
bought a new car expecting to get a machine 
that ran smoothly and safely, just as you 
were promised. Instead you were given a 
wreck. That’s fraud. That’s something for 
the bunko squad.

The DA may not arrest anybody, but if he 
just sends a man around to investigate, 
that’ll give the dealer and the auto company 
enough of a scare. It’s the only kind of 
language they understand. Remember, you 
don’t 1 have to be stuck with a Detroit 
Disaster—not any more. • #  #

TORTURE
PRISON

(Continued from page 31)
don’t  fit into either category I mentioned. I 
didn’t do it for political reasons, and as far as 
I can tell I’m not nuts—unless you want to 
call falling head over heels for a girl being 
nuts.

That’s right. I did it because of a girl; but 
what a girl!

Her name is Consuelo, and I met her in Rio 
de Janeiro. I’m a heavy-crane operator and I 
had just finished a job on a dam near San 
Pedro, Uruguay. Before going back to the 
States I decided to take a long-needed and 
long overdue vacation in Rio. I was sitting at 
an outdoor cafe sampling the local wine when 
the chick to end all chicks sat down at the 
table next to mine. I wasted no time in 
getting to meet her, and the fact that she 
turned out to be a Cuban working at the 
Cuban consul didn’t discourage me in the 
least bit. I mean, a girl’s a girl in bed, be she 
Commie or a flag-waving member of the 
Daughters of the American Revolution.

Well, this one was a Commie named 
Consuelo. And that I was an American didn’t 
faze her at all. That evening she wound up in 
my bed at the hotel, and she stayed there for 
the whole weekend. Never in my life had I 
met a girl like her. I mean, she took to sex 
like a thirst-wracked person takes to an 
oasis. She literally drove me up the walls. 
And with no strings attached.

On Sunday night, just as she was leaving 
my hotel room, she told me it was goodbye; 
that she was returning to Cuba on Tuesday 
morning. I felt bad about it at the time, but 
what the hell. I figured, a chick is a chick,

and that there’d be plenty of others. So I told 
her I hated to see her go—wished she could 
stay longer—and blew her a kiss. As far as I 
was concerned, that was the end of the whole 
affair.

But it wasn’t. I found myself thinking 
about her more and more. It got so every 
woman I met I compared to Consuelo, and 
each on the wrong side, which made Rio a 
very depressing town for me. So I wasn’t 
unhappy when I received a cable from my 
company asking me to fill in immediately for 
a crane operator who had gotten appendicitis 
on their Mexican project. They said that if I 
was agreeable, they’d fly in a Lear jet to 
transport me.

Two days later I was on that jet and while 
on it decided to head for Cuba. It happened 
when the pilot, who was the only other 
person on board beside me, pointed to a spit 
of land on the horizon while we were flying at 
about 15,000 feet just off Mexico’s Yucatan 
peninsula.

“That’s Cuba,” he mentioned, “only 60 
miles away.”

That was all I needed; the word Cuba 
instantly heightened the memory of the two 
nights I had spent with Consuelo. I knew I 
had to see her again, even if it was just for 
one lovemaking session. It was then that I 
hijacked the plane.

Looking back at it now, it was so easy it 
almost frightens me. I reached into my 
overnight bag and withdrew my .45—the gun 
the company insisted every employee carry 
when he was working isolated regions like I 
had been. I pressed the gun against the 
pilot’s temple and said softly, “If that’s 
Cuba, that’s where we’re heading. I have a 
date in Havana with a girl.”

The pilot’s eyes opened wide, as if he 
didn’t believe what was going on.

“This is no joke,” I warned him. “I want to 
go to Havana.”

He then banked the aircraft to the right 
and just like that we were winging our way to
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"If Husbands 
Only K ne w -"

“ B es t m a n 
ual to give,” 
—  O h io  S t  a t*  
M e d i c a l  
J o u rn a l

WITH
IUUSTKATIONS

I t nusbands only knew 
how much they are miss
ing they would not wait 
another moment to read 
“8 a  Life in  M arriage." 
Many men (even those 
who have been married 
a long time) don’t get 
half the delight because 
they  d on ’t  know  th e  
knack of sexual Inter-

WHO IS TO 
BLAME?

But this is not all. 
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Castro’s Garden of Eden.A BOUT 20 miles off the Cuban coast, the 
pilot radioed that we were coming in, and 
why—to keep trigger-happy Cubans flying 
MIGs off our backs. The rest was easy. In a 
few minutes the Havana skyline loomed 
below us as we headed in for a landing.

A welcoming committee was waiting for us 
at Havana airport. The pilot was ushered to 
a waiting room, where he would be detained 
until he got permission to return to Mexico. I 
was hustled by two army personnel into a 
jeep and driven to Havana. During that trip I 
tried to talk to my escorts—in English and in 
Spanish—but they ignored me. As far as they 
were concerned, I didn’t even exist.

About a half hour out of the airport the 
jeep pulled up to a huge building which had 
railroad-crossing barriers barring entrance to 
the building’s grounds. The guards said 
something I couldn’t hear to the sentries at 
the gate and we were let through. It was then 
that I got my first glimpse at the prison they 
call Hijacker House—my home for the next 
six weeks.

Hijacker House, I later learned, used to be 
a grand hotel in pre-Castro days. But since 
the Communists took over there have been 
some changes made. For one, the gardens 
between the house and the surrounding 
heavy-iron fence have been leveled, so there 
is a stretch of about 30 yards outside the 
building which is devoid of any cover. For 
another thing, the heavy iron fence circling 
the grounds has been elevated by electrified 
barbed wire which is strung along the top, 
and which can jolt a man to unconsciousness 
if he should happen to touch it. And all 
access to the building has been sealed off 
except from one road. That one goes through 
the front entrance, which is guarded by the 
railroad-crossing barriers and the armed 
sentries I saw when I arrived.

The jeep pulled up a t the foot of a series of 
wide steps leading into Hijacker House. One 
of the Cubans guarding me remained at the 
wheel while the others got out and said, 
“They are expecting you in the lobby,” and 
pointed up the s tep .

I shrugged my shoulders, thanked them for 
the lift, and went in.

Like the guard said, they were expecting 
me. A militiaman who couldn’t have been 
more than 18 stood at the door. He said in 
Spanish “You are Senor Loosen?”

I nodded.
“Follow me.”
I followed him through a vast lobby which, 

although it had seen better days, stilled 
retained an aura of elegance. The floors and 
pillars were made of marble, and the 
armchairs and sofas, though thoroughly worn 
from use, were unmistakably expnsive.

The kid stopped at a closed door on which 
the sign “Major Corozai” was tacked, swung 
the door open and motioned for me to enter. 
When I did, he shut the door behind me, 
remaining outside.

Major Corozai looked like a starved 
vulture. He was thin, hawk-nosed, and he sat 
behind a huge desk which made his small 
stature stand out even more. He gave me a 
smile which reeked of phoniness and 
beckoned me to the chair which faced him. I 
sat down, as he asked me to, and what 
followed was three hours of intense 
interrogation: the exact details of my hijack, 
my life history as far back as I could 
remember, what I wanted in Cuba, and of 
course why I commandeered the plane. 
When I told him I did it because I wanted to 
see Consuelo, he picked up the phone and 
called the Foreign Office. When he put down 
the receiver he said, “It is impossible for you 
to see her. Senorita Consuelo Morazon has 
been posted to our trade delegation in 
Poland!”

He went on to tell me that it might be a

matter of weeks, or months until she 
returned. And until it was decided what to do 
with me I was to be kept as a guest of this 
establishment. “We call it Hijacker House,” 
he said. But he said it with a wicked smile, as 
if he was enjoying a private joke.

After that he summoned the same 
militiaman who met me and ordered him to 
take me to a room on the second floor.

As I rode up the elevator with my guard he 
told me that I wouldn’t be alone in the room. 
I would have a roommate, an Englishman, to 
keep me company. “I think the man is a little 
crazy,” he cautioned, “but pay him no heed. 
He is not dangerous.”

Before I got a chance to ask him what he 
meant, we were at my room. He took a key 
from a key ring he carried strapped to his 
belt, unlocked the door, and shepherded me 
in. Then he closed the door behind me. 
locked it, and left me alone with my “crazy 
Englishman” roommate.

His name was Jack Cunningham, and he 
was lying in bed nursing a foot which was 
swaddled in bandages.

“I’d tell you to get the hell out of here, but 
seeing that you have no choice but to stay, 
make yourself co m fo rtab le ,” was 
Cunningham’s first words to me.

After I introduced myself he all but 
bellowed out, “A Yank! A flaming, bloody 
Yank! Of all the people to stick me with, 
they stick me with a Yank!”

I opened my mouth to tell him what he 
could do with his “flaming, bloody Yank” 
business, but he shushed me by puckering 
his lips, putting his forefinger against them. 
Then he pointed to the light fixture. I pulled 
up a chair, stood on it and inspected the 
fixture. It had two sockets but only one bulb. 
The empty socket housed a miniature 
microphone. It was a poor attempt to bug the 
room—done more to intimidate than to get 
information.

While I stood on the chair, Cunningham 
swung off the bed and hobbled to the 
bathroom, calling me to help him to the 
“louie.” Once in the john he turned on the 
faucets full blast, then said, “Now we can 
talk. The bug can’t  pick up anything above 
the racket of the water.”

After I explained to him the circumstances 
that brought me to Cuba, I asked him where 
I was.

“Mate, you’re in Hijacker House,” he said, 
“although Hijacker prison is more like it. 
The Cubans keep all of our sort here until 
they send us to the sugar fields to work like 
slaves.”

“Not this one,” I said, pointing at myself. 
“I know someone in the Foreign Office. And 
besides, I do heavy construction work. They 
need guys like me. At least that’s what 
Consuelo told me. They’ll treat me like a 
king.”

Cunningham guffawed. “Like flaming, 
bloody hell they’ll treat you like a king! They 
need good truck mechanics, too—like I am. 
But what did they do? They sent me to the 
sugar fields. That’s how I injured my 
leg—not knowing how to swing a bloody 
machete.

“Let me give you the facts of life, fellow 
hijacker. They hate us here. Hijackers give 
their foreign policy all sorts of headaches. 
But they can’t send us back because that 
would ruin their image as a refuge for 
‘oppressed people fleeing the evils of 
capitalism.’

“They can’t  let us roam about the country 
either because we’ll see how bad things are 
here compared to where we came from, and 
maybe we’d let the people know what it’s 
really like on the outside. So what do they 
do? They keep us isolated by cooping us up 
in this place. No one’s allowed in to see us, 
and we’re not allowed to go outside—unless 
it’s on one of the labor battalions going to the 
sugar fields. Even then they keep us together 
and separated from the bloody natives.
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C  UNNINGHAM’S description of 
Hijacker House was all that he said it 
was—and for me, it was more. I found out 
how much more the next day, when Major 
Corozai summoned me to his office. He told 
me I was to be assigned to the next sugar 
harvest, but since that was weeks ahead, I 
was expected to earn my keep. That meant 
doing anything and everything that needed 
doing. I was not alone. At the time, there 
were 50 hijackers in Hijacker House—and 
each one of them was given a menial task to 
do around the house. Now 50 hijackers may 
seem like a lot to you because you haven’t 
read about that many in the papers. But the 
only hijacks that get publicized are the ones 
in which the major airlines are involved. 
There are countless minor ones, involving 
private planes like the one I took over. These 
are the hijacks that never make the 
headlines, and there are more of those than 
the big ones.

Anyhow, each one of us was given tasks to 
do. Some were assigned to keep what grass 
remained outside the hotel neatly trimmed. 
Others had to do repair work—like fixing the 
roof which leaked constantly, or installing 
new plumbing.

I was assigned a series of menial 
ta s k s —d ish w ash in g , c lean ing  th e
bathrooms, polishing the marble in the 
lobby, things like that. It seemed that if 
there was a  dirty job to do, Charlie Loosen 
was told to do it. When I asked Cunningham- 
why, he told me that before Castro took over, 
Major Corozai worked in the hotel as the 
captain of the bellhops. He was at the beck 
and call of all the visitors, most of whom 
were Americans. “Let’s face it,” he said, 
“Corozai hates Americans. And since you’re 
the only American here at the moment, he 
means to make it as rough on you as he 
possibly can. You’ll just have to take it.”

“I will,” I said. “Once I’m sent to the sugar 
fields all that will change. I’ll be out of
Corozai’s clutches.”

“Don’t bet on it, Yank,” Cunningham 
warned. “Unless I’m mistaken, Corozai will 
give you a bad report—tell them you’re a 
troublemaker. You’ll probably end up doing 
the dirtiest and hardest work even during the 
harvest.”

Somehow I had the feeling he was right. 
And I’d be damned if I ended up being a 
lackey for the rest of my life. “Then I’ll 
escape,” I blurted out.

Cunningham shook his head sadly and 
steered me by the elbow to the window. He 
pointed out and said, “What chance do you 
think you’ll have out there? That’s 30 yards 
of flat ground you’re looking at, and those 
guards parading back and forth aren’t 
earning broomsticks. Those are rifles on 
their shoulders, man. Thev’ll spot you and 
cut you down before you even took two steps. 
There have been two attempts, and both 
failed. The only way out is through the front 
gate, and you know they won’t let you simply 
walk away.”

He was right, of course. It seemed that I 
had no choice but to take whatevef came.

What came was more menial work. Only 
my work hours changed, becoming longer. I 
swept floors, mopped hallways, shined brass 
fittings, washed dishes, cleaned bathrooms 
and peeled potatoes till I thought I’d drop 
from sheer exhaustion. I was at the point of 
desperation, and I knew it. I was ready to 
clutch at the first opportunity to break out of 
there—regardless of the risks.

TJL HAT opportunity presented itself to me 
as I neared the end of my sixth week in 
Hijacker House. It was almost sundown, and 
I was finishing up a long day of work by 
polishing the marble pillars of the lobby 
while dreaming about the kind of life I left

behind to come to this hellhole. Suddenly, I 
was shaken from my daydreams by the roar 
of a motor which echoed through the huge 
room. I turned, and there in the middle of the 
lobby stood a Russian-made jeep! Seated in 
the jeep were three militia men, obviously * 
drunk. One of them was waving a bottle of 
rum above his head with one hand, while the 
other hand held- a revolver. He kept 
muttering that he was goin£ to shoot all the 
“imperialist Yankee spies” in the place, and 
to prove he meant what he said he let off a 
shot at the ceiling. The bullet ricochetted off 
the ceiling, struck a wall and buried itself in 
a flower pot no more than 10 feet from where 
I was standing. The gunman’s companions 
giggled crazily, pointed at me and told him I 
was a CIA agent. He stood up, weaved back 
and forth unsteadily on his heels and aimed 
the gun in my direction. I froze in my tracks, 
not knowing what the hell to do. Just when I 
thought he was going to pull the trigger, 
Major Corozai burst out of his office.

Corozai was furious. He ranted and raved, 
then ordered the guards to arrest the 
occupants of the jeep. They were hauled from 
their seats and manhandled but of the hotel 
and down the front steps. Corozai went along 
with them.

For a moment I was too stunned from my 
narrow brush with death to do anything. 
Then, as I regained my senses, I saw the jeep 
standing in the middle of the floor with no 
one guarding it. In fact, I was the only one in 
the lobby.

I ran to the car, jumped into the front seat, 
and thanked my lucky star that the keys 
were still in the ignition. It was the one 
opportunity I had been waiting for. Another 
might never come again.

I turned the ignition, half expecting to be 
spotted. But it didn't happen. I was still 
alone.

The engine came to life instantly. I let 
down the hand brake, shifted into first gear
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and swung around that huge lobby in a U- 
tum. Now I was facing the front door. I 
stepped on the brake, pushed the accelerator 
down to the floor, held it a moment, then 
released the brake pedal.

With all that horsepower propelling me, I 
shot forward like a shell out of an artillery 
piece. I must have been doing at least 40 
when I burst through the doors. I flew over 
the steps without touching one of them. In 
fact, I must have been 10 feet ih the air for 
below me and to one side I could see Corozai 
and the guards leading away the prisoners. 
All of them looked like they couldn’t  believe 
what they were witnessing;

They weren’t the only ones who were 
shocked. The sentries who patrolled the 
grounds around the hotel must have also 
been stunned silly, because not one of them 
threw a shot my way. And the guards at the 
gate just stood there, mouths agape as I 
crashed through the wooden railroad
crossing barrier which barred the entrance.

An hour later I was outside Havana, 
among green fields and rolling hills. I ditched 
the car in a small lake, for by now its 
description and mine was probably being 
broadcast over the country. I hiked all that 
day, taking special pains to avoid anything 
that even resembled a road. Just before 
sundown I spotted the roof of a bam jutting 
up in the distance. It was already dark when 
I reached it.

Inside the bam were empty cattle stalls. I 
plopped myself down in one of them and 
colldpsed into an exhausted sleep.

I
JL was awakened the next dawn by rays of 
sunlight which crept through the slats of the 
bam siding and fell across my face. 
Reluctantly I stirred, sat up and took stock of 
my situation.

I was a hunted man, whose descrip
tion—and even picture—was sure to be 
circulating. I knew nobody in Cuba who 
could help me except Consuelo—and she was 
halfway across the world in Poland. Or so I’d 
been told. Lined up against me were the 
regular army, plus the home militia, plus the 
police. As if that weren’t  enough, I was 
trapped on an island and couldn’t  rely on 
borders to cross. In other words, I was a caged 
rat-

Now for what I had going for me: I spoke 
Spanish like a native, and in a peasant’s garb 
I could probably pass as one. That, and only 
that, was my sole advantage. So the first 
order of the day was to get a change of 
clothing.

Getting it proved easier than I thought it 
would. About a mile from the bam was a

commune. It was still too early for anyone to 
be about, and the clothesline outside the 
main building was jammed with shirts, pants 
and dresses. I grabbed the first set of men’s 
clothes I saw and scurried away from the 

lace. In a thicket of trees I changed and 
uried my old outfit. I didn’t want to leave 

any clues that I had passed that way, and 
there were so many items on the clothesline 
that I didn’t  think the shirt and pants I stole 
would be missed.

When I was properly dressed I figured that 
my best chance to get off the damned island 
would be to hijack a boat. So since I was 
already 50 miles south of Havana, by my own 
reckoning, I decided to continue south, and 
then east. For I knew that at one point the tip 
of Haiti is only about 25 miles from the 
easternmost part of Cuba. Reaching Haiti, I 
hoped, would be child’s play once I got a 
boat.

1 set off walking. But I didn’t have to walk 
long. About mid-day, as I was crossing an 
open field, I heard someone shout for me to 
stop. The first thought that came to my mind 
was that my brief period of freedom was over 
and that my next stop would be the firing 
squad. I turned in the direction of the 
shouting, expecting to see half the damned 
Cuban army surrounding me. Instead, I saw 
a small convoy of trucks stopped on a 
highway which ran alongside the field I was 
crossing.

Someone on the back of one of the trucks 
was standing up and waving to me to come 
over. For a moment I thought about making 
a run for it, but I quickly erased that idea 
from my mind. Since no one from the convoy 
had gotten out to approach me, I knew they 
didn’t  suspect who I was. Running would 
only arouse their suspicion.

Instead, I walked slowly to the highway. 
When I got to the shoulder, the man who had 
been doing the waving jumped down and 
greeted me. He said the convoy was made up 
of laborers who were being recruited from the 
area to help harvest the sugar crop near 
Camaguey. It was an emergency. Would I 
like to do the fatherland a service by coming 
along with them for a few days? 1 would be 
able, I was told, to notify my family when the 
convoy reached its destination. The way he 
put it, for me to refuse would be the only 
thing short of treason. I had to accept. 
Besides, I wasn’t in such a bad bind. 
Camaguey is nearly three-quarters down the 
length of Cuba—which meant that once I got 
there I would be three-quarters of the way to 
Haiti. And I’d be getting a ride to boot.

But the thing that really clinched the 
argument for me was the bread, sausages and 
wine my recruiter offered up. It was then that

“Why can’t you bury your head in the sports page like other men?”
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I realized I hadn’t eaten a thing since the 
morning of my escape, and my stomach 
literally rumbled at the sight and smell of the 
food. Happily 1 took his presents and allowed 
myself to be hauled aboard the back of the 
lead truck. As the convoy started to move 
again I slumped down against the side of the 
truck and attacked the meal with a 
vengeance. My fellow passengers expressed 
amazement at my hunger, but I grinned 
stupidly and continued eating. They must 
have thought I was a maniac because all 
through the ride, not one of them spoke to 
me. In fact, I could swear a few shied away, 
giving me room to stretch out lazily.

We reached Camaguey that evening, and 
were, greeted like war heroes by the field 
hands. We were shown to barrack-like 
quarters and told that the harvesting would 
begin at sunrise the next morning. Then we 
paraded to a common mess hall and fed. The 
remainder of the evening was left to us to do 
as we pleased. Most of the men went straight 
to bed, but I told the head of my battalion 
that I had relatives in Camaguey I wished to 
visit. He gave me permission to do so, but 
warned me not to stay too late because I had 
a hard day’s work ahead of me.

I walked slowly down the road to 
Camaguey, and as soon as I was out of sight 
of the camp I broke into a run—away from 
the city.

1 hiked all that night and most of the 
following morning. By noon 1 had reached 
the sea. If I wasn’t at the tip of Cuba that was 
nearest to Haiti, 1 couldn’t have been far 
from it. I walked along the beach till I came 
to a small fishing village. The village was 
empty, except for women, children and a few 
old men. I followed one of the oldsters down a 
narrow lane, and when we were far from the 
center of the village I sneaked up behind 
him, grabbed him in a strangler’s hold and 
hissed in his ear to take me to a boat.

He babbled that all the boats except for a 
few small skiffs were at sea. “After all,” he 
reminded me, “this is a village that makes its 
living fishing.”

“A skiff is all I need, Old Man,” I said. 
“Do you know how to sail one?”

He looked pained, as if I had insulted him. 
Of course he knew how to sail a skiff, he 
answered. He was sailing them before I was 
bom.

“That’s fine, Old Man,” I said. “You’re 
going to sail me to Haiti.”

“But the patrol boats,” he whined. 
“They’ll stop us.”

“Not if they think we’re fishermen,” I 
reminded him. “And as you said before, this 
is a fishing village.”

The rest was easy. A patrol boat did spot 
us about a mile out, but it probably thought 
we were fishing because after giving us the 
once-over from a distance it plowed on. After 
that it was clear sailing for Haiti.

We landed at Port-de-Paix, a medium
sized town in about two hours. Once there I 
gave myself up to the local police and asked 

• for asylum. They gave it to me.
Of course there was still the hijacking 

charge hanging over my head, and the 
Haitian authorities asked the American 
consul if they wanted me extradited. The 
consul said he’d have to check with 
Washington. The next day I received news 
that the construction company whose plane I 
hijacked wasn’t  going to press charges 
—something to do with nobody getting hurt 
and the fact that I did work for them for six 
years without a blemish on my record.

I’m still in Haiti. It seems that although 
Cuba doesn’t  treat skilled construction men 
like me as kings, Haiti does. I’m making 
more money now than I ever did before. I 
have a nice cottage on the beach and I’m 
living with a beautiful girl friend who quickly 
made me forget all about those fantastic 
things Consuelo did with her body. This 
Haitian chick does them better. • • •
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U N U S U A L  C A L L  G I R L  

T E C H N I Q U E S
(C o n tin u ed  from  pag e  21)

as a play-for-pay girl: Men never walk to a 
whorehouse; they’re invariably driven there 
by their wives or girlfriends. For most men 
who patronize prostitutes do so because they 
can’t get elsewhere what any hooker worth 
the name can—and normally does—give 
them.

The things these men are looking for 
usually are not terribly bizarre or far-out; 
they’re simple sexual techniques which any 
woman can master if only she is told what to 
do—and which any man can teach his 
woman to do, if only he knows what to tell 
her.

The techniques include:
The Hot-and-Cold Compress Technique, 

the surest way a woman has of arousing a 
man when everything else has failed.

The Tight Vagina Technique, which bed- 
smart women use on sophisticated lovers to 
give them a unique thrill.

The Falling-Off-a-Log Intercourse
Position, which enables men to prolong the 
sex act for a full hour or more.

The Gentle Grope, or Nutcracker Suite, 
sure to heighten a man’s sensation and 
increase his pleasure.

The P.G. Special W rap-Around  
Technique, which some expert lovers 
consider the best intercourse position of 
them all.

In this article, I plan to describe these 
techniques and a few more which have stood 
me in good stead over my years as a 
prostitute. I don’t promise that all will be 
exactly your cup of orange pekoe. But I’ll bet 
my assets that you go ga-ga over at least one 
or two of these techniques—and your sex life 
will improve considerably if you teach your 
wife or girl friend (or both) how to 
incorporate them into your sex life.

1. The Hot - and- Col d  Compress  
Technique. Readers of my books will 
instantly recognize the name of Grayson 
Lloyd. It is the made-up name I used for an 
accomplished Shakesperean actor who has 
also appeared in everything from thrillers to 
Westerns. Other things which Grayson has a 
reputation for are boozing and ’round-the- 
clock partying—the former of which he does 
almost constantly, and the latter of which he 
does less often than he used to but still a lot 
more than most men his age (which must be 
close to 60 by now, though he’d die before 
he’d admit it).

Well, a man with Grayson’s habits is, as 
you might well imagine, apt to suffer some 
sexual lapses now and then. Or to put it a 
little less delicately, he frequently 
encounters situations in which, as a result of 
all that boozing and partying, he finds that 
his spirit is willing but his flesh is pitifully 
weak. He was in just such frustrating 
circumstances the first time he hired me. It 
was the evening following the close of a three- 
day party, which Grayson had been the life of 
for all three days. I came to his apartment 
and found him as limp as an overcooked 
strand of spaghetti, in more ways than one.

I used the Hot-and-Cold Compress 
Technique on him, and it worked wonders. 
Within half an hour I had him raring to go, 
and before I left his apartment the following 
morning I had made it with him a total of 
three times—which, all things considered, is 
nothing short of sensational. He says to this 
day that he has never encountered a sexual 
technique that restores his energy so 
effectively, and he teaches it to every girl he 
dates, hooker or no.
7 6

The technique:
Fill two basins with water. The water in 

one should be scalding hot, the water in the 
other icy cold. The girl should dip a 
washcloth or a small face towel in the hot 
water, wring it out, open it and wave it in the 
air a few times to let it cool slightly. Then she 
should gently wash the man’s pubic area 
with it, just as if she were doing so for 
hygienic purposes, covering the entire pubic 
area and the surrounding regions—the penis 
and testicles, the upper thighs, the lower 
abdomen and the cleft between his buttocks.

After this step has been completed, she 
should dip the towel again into the basin of 
hot water and once more wring it out. But 
she should not cool it by opening it and 
waving it in the air. Instead, she should 
unfold it just enough to cover the man’s 
testicles, and then press it against 
them—holding it tightly in place to make 
sure that the man feels the heat fully .

Still holding this hot compress in place, 
she should now dip a second washcloth or 
small face towel into the basin of cold water, 
and replace the hot compress with the cold 
one.

The girl repeats these hot/cold alternate 
applications three times. Then, with 
lukewarm water, she repeats the washing 
maneuver with which she began the exercise. 
She follows this by stimulating the man with 
conventional genital foreplay. It probably 
will take a while for her to stimulate the man 
to full erection, but when this is achieved it 
will be quite firm and hard—and long-lasting 
during the act of sexual intercourse which 
will follow.

The success of the technique, I am told by 
people who should know including a 
physician upon whom I performed it 
regularly for a number of years, is that it 
shocks the genital organs into being receptive 
to normal sexual stimulation. In other words, 
the sharply contrasting sensations of the hot 
and cold compresses sort of wipe away all 
interference to sexual sensation, like an 
eraser cleaning a blackboard. The intense 
physical experience forcibly draws your mind 
away from any emotional or psychological 
problems which might be plaguing you, and 
makes you concentrate solely upon what you 
feel. At the same time, other physical 
fe e lin g s  w hich  se rv e  as se x u a l 
impediments—tiredness, anxiety, the effects 
of alcohol, et cetera—are supplanted by the 
hot/cold genital sensations. The Hot-and- 
Cold Compress Technique is, as I stated 
earlier, the surest way a woman has of 
arousing a man when everything else has 
failed.

A final, cautionary note: The hot water 
should be very hot, but not so hot that the 
girl can’t hold the towel or washcloth in her 
hands long enough to wring it out. If, by 
chance, the man can’t stand this much 
heat—or can barely stand it—he can tell his 
partner to take the compress away and let it 
cool slightly.

2. Tight Vagina Technique. There’s 
nothing quite as satisfying to a man as a 
tight fit inside his woman’s vagina. Some 
men mistakenly correlate a tight vagina with 
sexual inexperience. Actually, vaginal
tightness results from the tensing of the 
largest of the female’s vaginal muscles—and 
the ability to tense this muscle must be 
developed; thus, tightness more often than 
not is related to experience rather than 
inexperience.

To develop vaginal tightness have the girl 
try the following exercises:

(a) For about 15 minutes each day, she 
bears down with the vaginal muscles as if she 
were trying to keep from urinating.

(b) She places her baby finger inside her 
vagina and applies this same sort of pressure; 
she continues to practice this until she can 
feel this finger being tightly squeezed.

(c) She tries the same thing with a paper 
drinking straw; she can consider herself 
accomplished when she actually succeeds in 
denting the straw with her muscular 
pressure.

If she can’t accomplish these three things, 
she may want to consult a gynecologist to 
make sure that her vaginal tissues haven’t 
been ruptured—this occasionally happens 
during childbirth. If there is a rupture, it 
normally can be corrected surgically. If there 
is no rupture, her physician probably will 
prescribe treatments with a perinometer, a 
device which measures vaginal muscular 
tension and which can be used as an aid to 
exercising the muscle, much, as nutcracker
like spring devices are used by weightlifters 
to exercise their wrists and develop a strong 
grip-

Once she’s learned to control the largest of 
her vaginal muscles, she’s ready to attempt 
the Tight-Vagina Technique.

Phase One: The girl takes the penis inside 
the vagina, squeezes it as tightly as she can, 
and continues to maintain this pressure for 
the duration of coitus.

Phase Two: The girl alternately applies 
tight, moderate and loose muscular pressure 
against the penis during coitus.

Phase Three: The girl uses her now well- 
developed muscle to make provocative, 
nibbling grabs at the penis—and especially 
at the head of the penis during intercourse.

3. Zig-zag Technique. This probably is the 
easiest technique of all—so easy that I can 
only wonder why more women don’t  employ 
it. It takes no special skills, and only a small 
amount of practice and coordination.

It merely involves moving along one plane 
while the male is moving along another. In 
other words, while the male is thrusting 
forward and backward (in and out), the 
female moves from side to side.

If this is hard for your girl to conceive, have 
her imagine herself doing the hula, or raising 
and lowering her hips alternately, or pushing 
each hip forward alternately. Any one of 
these maneuvers will create a counterpoint 
to your forward and backward thrusting that 
results in the zig-zag effect.

This movement gives you new and 
supremely satisfying physical feelings as the 
head of your penis will come into contact 
with the various female genital parts at 
angles at which such contact normally is not 
made. The movement also provides the 
female with new and exciting sensations 
resulting from different pressures against her 
clitoris.

Naturally, the roles of male and female 
can be reversed, so that she is doing the 
forward and backward thrusting while you 
perform the complicated lateral maneuvers.

The more vigorously the Zig-zag 
Technique is employed, the more sensation 
you get—causing you to have orgasm more 
rapidly, if the girl desires it. Conversely, if 
she wants to delay your orgasm, all she has to 
do is retard the speed of her movements. 
Thus, the Zig-Zag Technique permits the 
woman to control her man’s sexual response, 
th e r e b y  in s u r in g  h e r  ow n satis
faction—which will make it possible for 
her to be even more satisfying to him.

And speaking of techniques which are 
simple and which permit the woman to 
control her man’s sexual response, nothing 
can quite rival the next one.

4. The Falling-Off-a-Log Intercourse



Position. The man lies on his back, feet fairly 
close together. The woman lies atop him, 
with her legs bracketing his. After vaginal 
penetration has been accomplished, the 
couple performs normal coital movements. 
However, because the female is on top, she 
controls the speed and rhythm of their 
movements, the depth of the man’s thrusts, 
and the nature and intensity of the 
stimulation he receives.

Her control enables the man, with her 
help, to prolong intercourse for a full hour or 
even longer. Any time he finds himself 
approaching climax, she can slow down her 
movements, change their direction, or stop 
completely. As a last resort—and here’s 
where the position gets its name—she can 
sever the coital tie, slipping off the penis just 
as someone might fall off a log. This 
severance will cause the man to lose some of 
his excitement, after which coital union is 
reestablished and the mutual quest for 
satisfaction continued.

Because it’s so easy—as easy as falling off 
a log—you might be inclined to dismiss this 
technique. Don’t. The man-on-bottom 
position is a good change of pace that was 
favored by the Ancient Romans when they 
were conquering the whole known world.

5. The Gentle Grope, or Nutcracker Suite. 
This is a splendid, all-time champion 
maneuver that separates the women from the 
girls. It’s unbelievably easy, but very few 
women do it—probably because they know 
so little about male anatomy and physiology.

Have intercourse conventionally, in the 
position of your choice. Once you’ve started, 
the woman brings her hands—both of 
them—to the man’s groin. Reaching between 
his abdomen and hers, she takes his testicles, 
one in each hand, and gently massages them. 
I say to you without fear of contradiction that 
this maneuver is sure to heighten sensation 
and increase a man’s pleasure. There is not a 
male upon whom I’ve used it who didn’t  go 
ape over it.

A word about logistics: Naturally, to make 
access of his testicles possible, the man will 
have to raise his hips slightly to permit the 
passage of the woman’s hands. This 
maneuver should be performed fairly 
gingerly lest the coital bond be severed.

6. The P.G. Special Wrap-Around 
Technique. This is my all-time favorite. It 
was taught to me by a psychologist I once 
knew in a professional capacity—my 
profession, not his—and I acknowledge my 
debt to him by using his initials in the 
technique’s title.

To get things going, the man and woman 
achieve penetration in the conventional 
man-on-top coital position. The woman then 
brings her legs together, and the man places 
his legs over them and outside them. When 
this has been accomplished, the woman 
hooks her calves over the man’s calves. And 
with your bodies arranged like that, you give 
it all you’ve got.

I  swear to you, there’s nothing like this 
position for sensation, comfort and control. 
The man can achieve deeper penetration 
than is possible in any other position. The 
woman’s vagina feels unusually tight for 
him. The angle a t which the woman’s hips 
must be arched to properly receive the penis 
causes her to receive direct stimulation of her 
clitoris by his pubic bone—thereby 
heightening her sensations considerably. 
And the pressures of his legs against hers 
(and vice-versa) in this unorthodox 
configuration contribute further to 
sensation.

In summary, wow! There’s no position like 
this one. Try it!

But one cautionary word: The woman 
must really arch her hips way upward, as if 
she were trying to drive the man’s penis out 
through her back. Without the arching
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action, the position is extremely difficult to 
achieve and the man’s penis tends to slip out 
on every backstroke.

7. The Floor Technique. This is so simple I 
almost hesitate to mention it. I do mention 
it, however, because some people are sure to 
overlook it. And that would be a shame as it’s 
really groovy.

All you do, really, is make love on the floor 
instead of a bed. You use the conventional 
male-superior position—that is, man on top, 
partners facing each other—preferably with 
the P.G. Wrap-Around Variation.

What makes this such a big deal? Well, the 
sensations of making love on the floor are 
somewhat different from doing it on a bed. 
There’s less give as the man comes down 
against the woman’s body. This causes 
deeper penetration, and an excitingly 
different kind of sensation as the bodies 
come together—a different (and terrific) 
sensation for the man as well as the woman.

Try it and see if you don’t agree: This 
technique is an absolute gas!

8. The Greasy Body Technique. If you’ve 
ever gone to the beach and oiled yourself all 
up for a suntan, then balled a chick before 
you took the Oil off, I don’t  have to tell you 
how groovy this particular technique can be.

Ideally it should be done outdoors and in 
the summertime. Rub your partner’s body 
with suntan oil while she does likewise for 
you. Make sure you rub the stuff into every 
crack and crevass, and don’t be afraid to be 
sexual in your caresses.

Once you’re both thoroughly greased up 
start making out. The feeling of . 
hands against her oily breasts and th 
drive her up a wall—just as the feel” 
oily hands against your oily penis will make

z

you squirm with passion.
When you’ve finally got 

hot to trot, go to it. The feel of your grea
got each other really

and sweat-slick bodies slapping against each 
o th e r  in  re sp o n se  to  p a s s io n ’s 
proddings—eeeeaaaaahhhhhhl!!!

9. The Vaseline-Cracked Ice Technique. 
Here’s one a bit on the sophisticated side; it 
has proved very effective both for me and for 
many other hookers I know in making hard- 
to-please guys very happy.

Before you go to bed, make sure you have a 
jar of Vaseline (or some similar, petroleum 
jelly product) handy. Also have a towel full of 
cracked ice (or just plain ice cubes) 
somewhere close by.

Now, in bed, have the girl start massaging 
your penis with Vaseline. She should rub the 
stuff in lovingly and painstakingly, as if she 
were trying to insure that evezy single pore of 
your penile flesh were filled with it. Have her 
massage the penis shaft, the head of the 
penis, and the testicles, kneading them as if 
they were bread dough. While she’d doing 
this, you can be massaging the entrance to 
her vagina with Vaseline.

Finally, when you’re both turned on, start 
making it. The Vaseline will make 
penetration extremely easy, and may even 
make your organs so slippery that sensation 
will lessen somewhat. But don’t worry about 
that; lessened sensation merely means that 
the act will last longer—which you certainly 
shouldn’t object to.

Swing with your Vaseline-slicked genitals 
for as long as the spirit moves you. Then, 
when the girl notices that you are about to 
come, she should reach for that towel filled 
with cracked ice. She’ll take it in the palm of 
one hand, and open it so that a circular 
surface of bare ice is exposed—which will 
take some dexterity and practice to 
accomplish because you’ll both be balling to 
beat the band. Then, just as you begin 
having orgasm, she slaps the naked ice hard 
against your testicles and holds it there. The 
harder you squirm, the harder she should

press the ice—until you finish coming.
I tell you without exaggeration that some 

of the most difficult johns I’ve ever had—old 
rakes who could barely get it up, middle- 
aged lechers who had the experience of a 
Casanova, young guys who hadn’t yet found 
them selves sexually—all responded 
fantastically whenever I introduced this 
stunt.

The two maneuvers, by the way—the 
Vaseline and the ice—can be done 
independently of each other. But it’s better 
when they’re done together. For some reason 
which I don’t  pretend to understand, the 
Vaseline coating on the testicles makes the 
sensation of the ice more exciting.

10. The Rhythm Shift Technique. One of 
the biggest problems most men have is 
ejaculating before they want to. Naturally, if 
this happens, they can’t  enjoy the sex act to 
the fullest. One of the most common 
complaints hookers hear from johns is that a 
iohn’s wife or girl friend doesn’t know how to 
help him prolong intercourse and delay 
orgasm.

The way to do this—and hookers do it all 
the time, at least for their better 
customers—is by shifting sexual rhythms. 
The girl pays very close attention to the way 
her partner is reacting, and when she 
perceives that he’s approaching climax, she 
abruptly changes rhythms. For example, if 
she was thrusting rapidly and in a front-to- 
back motion, she quickly shifts to thrusting 
languorously and in a side-to-side or zig-zag 
motion.

The effect of this is to cut off the 
sensations that were bringing the guy close to 
orgasm, and to replace them with an entirely 
different set of sensations. These latter 
sensations are exciting also; but it takes a 
while for them to catch up with the 
sensations she just abandoned. When they 
finally do, she naturally  switches 
again—and, in this manner, a girl can 
prolong intercourse and delay climax almost 
indefinitely.

The above are the best tricks and 
techniques which-I, during my career as a 
prostitute, found most effective. I might add 
that many other hookers whom I’ve known 
over the years employed the same 
techniques, and with almost assured success.

So, fellas—
If you’d like to spark up your sex life, learn 

these techniques well, then teach them to 
your wives and/or girl friends. You ’ll never 
want to pay for sex again ! 0 0 0
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C A V E
(C o n tin u ed  from  page 25)

down there, the only way we’re going to find 
it is to go looking.”

Bell hesitated. He had the eerie feeling 
that they were being watched—the same 
feeling he’d had ever since they entered the 
forest—not too far from Berchtesgaden, 
Germany—where the mine was located. He 
turned and searched the trees behind him. It 
was March of 1971, and the trees were still 
leafless so he had an unobstructed view of 
the surroundings for hundreds of feet around. 
But try as he might, he couldn’t  spot 
anything to confirm his suspicion.

Harry Crews eventually nudged him into 
activity. “Come on,” he said, “let’s get 
moving. We’ve got work to do.” Then he 
began loading their equipment onto the 
rusty, unused handcar which stood on the 
twin rails at the mouth of the tunnel, and 
in which they planned to ride down to the 
depths of the mine.

Bell gave him a hand and they quickly 
stowed aboard the shovels, pickaxes, rope, 
and extra battery-operated lights they’d 
need for digging in the tunnel. They also 
loaded several canteens of water and some 
food Supplies so they wouldn’t have to return 
to the surface every few hours to eat and 
drink.

When they finished, Bell, who carried a 
Colt .45 strapped to his waist under his 
jacket in case of trouble, checked his weapon 
out. He advised Crews to do the same with 
his Colt.

Finally, they were ready for the mine’s 
handcar, which was operated by a manual 
pump like that used on the old railroad 
flatcars, and which they had oildd on an 
earlier trip so that the wheels and pumping 
mechanism would function smoothly. After 
attaching a battery-operated light to the 
front of the handcar, they climbed onto it 
and each took a position on either side of the 
pumper.

“Here we go!” Crews yelled, his voice 
tinged with excitement, and they bent their 
backs to the pump. The handcar moved 
jerkily down the rails before they were able to 
synchronize their pumping movements. But 
once they did, the handcar began to gather 
momentum, gliding smoothly and swiftly 
down into the dark, gaping hole in the 
ground. Beil, who was facing the mouth of 
the tunnel, saw the circle of daylight which 
marked the tunnel entrance grow smaller 
and smaller as they receded deeper into the 
mine. Then the handcar creaked around a 
bend in the tunnel and, except for the light 
on the front of the handcar which faintly 
illuminated the track ahead, they were in 
total darkness.

Bell knew, thanks to the research he had 
done on the tunnel, that they still had a long 
way to go to the end. And as he pumped, he 
thought back over the past few months to the 
events which had led them to this abandoned 
mine in Germany, wondering if he and Harry 
Crews weren’t  just a couple of damn fools 
risking their necks for a hidden fortune that 
they weren’t  sure really existed.

J 3  ELL and Crews, who were both 
sergeants, met when they were sent to an 
American Army base in West Germany. Bell 
was 26 years old, a wiry, dark-haired man 
from a suburb of El Paso, Texas, where he 
had been an auto mechanic before entering 
the Army. Harry Crews was a year older than 
Bell. A stocky, sandy-haired man, he had 
lived all his life in Dickson County, Tenn.,
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before joining the Army.
The two became friends while sitting in on 

the weekly high-stakes poker game which 
took place at the base every Saturday night. 
Both had girls back home they planned to 
marry once their tour of duty was over, and 
both dreamed of winning a bankroll to take 
home with them. The problem was that the 
two of them got wiped out in the poker games 
more often than they won.

One night about six months after they’d 
met, they were sitting in the base PX 
drinking beer. Crews was reading through a 
West German newspaper when he suddenly 
said, “Listen to this, Bob. Here’s a story that 
says that perhaps $10 million of the loot 
Hermann Goering and his Nazi buddies hid 
in Germany just before the end of the war 
may still be lying around. The story says the 
treasures are probably inside old abandoned 
salt and coal mines, those being Goering’s 
favorite hiding places because they were 
bombproof.”

“Oh hell, Harry,” Bell said, his mind still 
on a poker game in which they had lost 
heavily, “the newspapers are always printing 
a lot of bull like that.”

“Well,” Crews said, “for what it’s worth 
the story says that Goering collected a 
fortune in gold and diamonds as well as art 
treasures during the war, and that much of 
the stolen loot was found after VE Day in 
unused mines. It adds, however, that some 
experts believe there are people in Germany 
today who are still uncovering the remaining 
hidden hoards and selling off the valuables in 
small collections so as not to attract 
attention.” Crews passed the paper to Bell. 
“Here, read it yourself.”

Bell read the story, which said pretty 
much what Crews had just told to him.

“Just think of it, Bob,” Crews said. “If we 
could get our hands on some of that loot, 
we’d be set for life. It would make poker 
winnings look like penny ante stuff. I’d like 
to make a search.”

Bell laughed. “The trouble with you, 
Harry, is that you’re a daydreamer.”

“I’m serious,” Crews said, pulling his chair 
closer to Bell. “After all, what have we got to 
lose by doing a little bit of nosing around? 
We’re both stuck here till our hitches are up 
the spring of ’71. There must be plenty of 
information on Goering lying around in 
various files in this country. And I'm sure it’s 
not impossible to locate the various mines 
around the countryside. The Germans must 
have something like a Bureau of Mines. I’m 
gonna give it a try.”

At that time Bell didn’t really take Crews 
seriously. But in the days that followed. 
Crews began digging into old records and 
newspaper clippings, and soon Beil found 
himself getting involved and excited. Over 
the next several months the two Americans 
did a lot of research on Hermann Goering, 
especially on what he had done in the last 
few weeks before Germany collapsed. And in 
the process, they learned that much of what 
they’d read in the newspaper story was true. 
For he had stolen fabulous amounts of 
treasure, intending to use the gold, silver, 
paintings and sculptures for himself after the 
war ended. And millions of what he’d stolen 
was still missing.

They also learned that although Goering 
had scattered his stolen treasure around 
Germany, most of his activity had centered 
in and around Berchtesgaden. Here, 
fabulous art collections and sculptures were 
recovered from crates at the railroad station 
and in freight cars. And it was to 
Berchtesgaden that Goering came in the last 
days of the war, when the Allied forces were 
closing in on Berlin. He had many things to 
do in Berchtesgaden and one of them quite 
possibly had to do with treasure. For 
according to an obscure official report Bell 
and Crew read, two German officers and an 
armed unit rounded up a vast collection of 
treasure from a salt mine not far from
80

Berchtesgaden on May 2. 1945, which was a 
few days after Goering had arrived at 
Berchtesgaden. Included in the objects taken 
from the mine were 184 valuable paintings 
(among them several Rembrandts and a 
Titian), 49 bags of tapestries and several 
boxes of sculpture. The report did not state 
what had become of this treasure.

“It seems to me,” Bell said after they had 
read everything they could get their hands 
on, “that there still might be some treasure 
around—enough to make us rich. And that 
the best place to hunt for it would be in the 
vicinity of Berchtesgaden. Or rather in 
abandoned mines in ’ the vicinity of 
Berchtesgaden which might have been 
overlooked by other treasure hunters.”

“And it seems to me that you seem to be 
thinking with unseemly clarity,” Crews 
quipped.

OR the next several weeks they dug 
through the records in one of the offices of the 
Bureau of Mines. They discovered a whole 
list of mines, but when they double-checked 
with other records they found that all of 
these had been thoroughly checked out 
earlier. And in some, gold and other 
valuables had been recovered.

It was several months after they had begun 
their project that Bell stumbled across the 
records of a small coal mine which had been 
worked in the late 1920s but which, since 
theh, did not show up in any of the listings.

“This could be just the place we’re looking 
for,” he said, showing the records to Crews. 
“Unless somebody dug back as far as we 
have, they wouldn’t even know this place 
existed. What we have to do now is find out 
as much as we can about the mine before we 
go out and take a look at it.”

Now the two Americans took turns visiting 
the Bureau’s office and copying down 
everything they could find about that one 
particular mine—about its size and depth 
and other characteristics, most of which were 
contained in the faded record book. On the 
last day Bell visited the office, he felt that 
someone was watching him. And when he left 
he was sure he was being tailed. He couldn’t 
spot the person, but when he got back to his 
base, he told Crews of his uncomfortable 
feeling.

“I wouldn’t be surprised if you’re right,” 
Crews said. “After all, we’ve been poking 
around a good bit and it’s likely that 
someone would become suspicious of what 
we’re doing. But that shouldn’t stop us. The 
thing is to keep our eyes open.”

“Yeah,” Bell said. “We’ve put too much 
time into this thing to quit now unless we’re 
forced to.”

It was in late winter of 1970—only a short 
time before their discharges were due—that 
the two men rented a car and drove for their 
first visit to the mine they were seeking. 
Earlier, they had agreed not to do any
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digging until after they received their 
discharges. They realized there were certain 
risks involved in what they planned to do, 
and if they crossed the wrong people while 
still in the Army it could lead to some pretty 
serious consequences.

It took them most of a day of driving 
around the woods before they finally spotted 
the mouth of the mine. It was at the foot of a 
small hill in the middle of the forest. At the 
entrance to the mouth was the small 
handcar, still mounted on rails that 
apparently ran all the way into the mine.

They spent a few hours inspecting the area 
and then Crews said, “There couldn’t be any 
treasure in this mine. This place looks like it 
hasn’t been used since it was closed up in the 
1920s. Goering. remember, was doing his 
thing in 1945.”

“I agree and disagree with you,” Bell said 
very quietly. “I agree that it looks like 
nobody has set foot in the place for 50 or so 
years. But I disagree about the treasure. The 
place looks too unused. In other words, it 
looks to me like somebody might have gone 
to great lengths to make it look like it does. 
Why? Because they knew we might be 
sniffing around and hoped to throw us off? 
It’s an interesting situation, my dear Crews. I 
only wish we were ready to go exploring 
now—before someone might decide to 
remove whatever is in there,”

"Do you think they would?” Crews asked.
“Yes, I think they would if they were 

convinced we were going to really explore 
this place. I suggest we do not go into the 
mine again, that we act discouraged and 
disgusted. Maybe we’ll throw whoever’s 
watching us off—if, that is, we are being 
watched.”

They then went into a short act. Crews 
ranted and raved about their bad luck, about 
all the goddamn time they’d spent for 
nothing. Bell, for his part, acted like he was 
consoling him, and told him they would look 
elsewhere. “Come on,” he said, “we’re still 
young. We still have plenty of time to search 
every damn mine in West Germany.”

Tugging at Crews, Bell led him back to 
their vehicle.

Bell now started the car and the both of 
them began making plans for gathering 
together the equipment they’d need for their 
search which they’d make in a few 
weeks—when they were released from 
service.

TV
J. x OW, as the creaking handcar pumped 
to a final stop at the end of the mine shaft, 
the two Americans jumped off and began 
unloading the equipment.

The place was like a tomb. It was chilly 
and clammy and they could hear the sound 
of rats scurrying in the dark. They set up 
several of their lamps in a semi-circle around 
the handcar and examined the cavern. The 
walls of the tunnel seemed to be made of rock 
and coal, and the wooden braces which held 
up the roof looked none too secure. But they 
soon forgot about the braces when they found 
a spot near the side of one wall which looked 
like somebody had been digging there 
recently. They decided that was the spot 
where they’d concentrate their efforts. With 
pickaxes and shovel they started to dig.

Pausing now and then to take a swig from 
the canteens, they dug steadily for the next 
few hours. But nothing turned up.

Finally, his back aching from the strain, 
Crews tossed his shovel aside, deciding to 
take a long rest. He plopped down, propping 
his back against the side of the handcar, and 
closed his eyes. But not for long. For soon 
Be!) was calling to him. “Harry,” Bell hissed, 
his voice charged with emotion. “Come here. 
Look at what I’ve found.” He was pointing 
with the flat of his shovel a t a spot directly in 
front of him.”

There, embedded in the upturned earth 
and coal dust he’d just uncovered, lay a Nazi



flag with swastika, several Nazi medallions, 
some silverware objects, and a smattering of 
gold pieces.

“Well, I’ll be a happy son-of-a-bitch,” 
Crews said softly. As he started toward Bell 
there was a series of shots, and a hail of 
bullets beat around the two men.

“Get down! Get down, Harry!” Bell 
screamed. “Put the goddamn lights out!”

Crews squirmed across the tunnel floor, 
snapping off the lanterns while bullets rained 
down around him. The shots were coming 
from the direction of the tunnel’s entrance, 
but whoever was doing the shooting was 
hidden in the darkness. Bell and Crews, too, 
were in darkness now. The only light was the 
orange blossoms of flame from the guns up 
ahead which kept up a steady fire. Bell and 
Crews were lying side by side next to the 
handcar. Neither of them had been hit.

Suddenly there was an ear-shattering 
explosion, the kind made by a grenade. 
Following the explosion, a streak of flame lit 
up the far wall of the tunnel, and then a 
tongue of fire raced across the wall. Bell 
knew instantly what had happened: The 
grenade explosion had ignited the coal gas in 
the tunnel and set off a fire. In seconds the 
whole interior of the tunnel was in flames.

“Come on, Harry, we’ve got to get the hell 
out of here,” Bell shouted, “before we go up 
in smoke.”

Bell jumped onto the handcar and grabbed 
the pump. Crews quickly joined him and 
they started the car as flames lapped at them 
from both sides.

The shots were still whistling around them 
from the tunnel entrance as they rumbled 
toward the mouth. So Bell threw himself flat 
on the front of the handcar, drew his .45 and 
began returning the unseen snipers fire as 
Crews continued to work the pump. Bell 
could tell that his .45 was driving the snipers 
back because their hail of shots was 
slackening.

Finally, Bell spotted daylight—the 
entrance to the mine. When he did, he had 
Crews stop pumping. “We gotta be extra 
careful from here on in,” he said to Harry. 
“Let’s go the rest of the way on foot so we can 
get some cover from the sides of the tunnel.” 
Then, he jumped off the handcar and Harry 
followed. Following both of them were 
flames.

They expected to be met by a hail of 
bullets once they were outside, so they 
hesitated for a moment before racing into the 
open. And when they did it was with both 
guns blazing. But there was no one in sight, 
no return fire. Whoever their attackers were, 
they had vanished as swiftly and as 
completely as they had appeared. The 
Americans put their guns away, and with 
flames shooting out from the mine, they ran 
for the car which was parked well away from 
the mine. Once inside they drove swiftly 
away.

J ^ O T H  men expected some kind of 
inquiry after the fire, but they never heard or 
read of any. A few days later they left 
Germany. They never learned who fired upon 
them, but they’ve speculated that it could 
have been someone who had discovered the 
mine earlier and was taking treasure out of it 
a little at a time—if there ever was any really 
valuable treasure in there. Or it could have 
been someone who just didn’t  like snooping 
Americans. Then again maybe there had 
never been anything in the mine except for 
the few objects Bell and Crews turned up 
that day.

Still, Bell and Crews, both married now to 
the girls back home, have made a pact that 
one day they’ll go treasure hunting again. 
Bell has read reports that the indian Apache 
chief, Cochise, left a hoard of gold buried in 
Cochise County, Arizona, and he and Harry 
Crews figure maybe they’ll take a vacation to 
Arizona one day soon. #  #  #
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breaking into a run toward them. Bolton 
thought of all the stuff in cheap fiction about 
elephants resembling oncoming express 
trains.

Then, as Bolton boosted Eileen Drexler 
back inside, Hyatt, driving, panicked in 
shifting gears. He stalled the machine and 
could not start it again.

Hyatt was still punching the starter 
solenoid when the elephant loomed above 
them, alternately beating at the hood and 
trying to overturn it.

Bolton shoved Eileen Drexler free and 
pulled Charles Drexler behind. Hyatt was 
out and running and watching out for 
himself. There was a stand of deformed, fat, 
thorn trees ahead. Bolton yelled. “Everyone 
in there,” and they scrambled in.

The trees served as a fence—a stockad 
shielding the four from attack. The elephar 
Albert circled, reconnoitering, trying t 
determine the quickest and easiest way t 
breach the prickly trees. Then he suddenly 
seemed to have it figured.

He trumpeted, the trumpet carrying what 
seemed to Bolton a note of triumph, and got 
busy. First he uprooted one tree with his 
trunk, then another and another.

“What happens if he pulls up all the 
trees?” Eileen Drexler asked. She was still 
holding her camera.

“Then he gets us, maybe,” Bolton said. 
“And that’s just how he figures to do it. 1 
swear he’s human sometimes.”

They were spared from the elephant by a 
symbolic arrival of cavalry: A Serengeti 
National Park helicopter clattered across a 
ridge, its downdraft parting grass.

Albert sensed its coming, quit the attack 
and moved off, cantering easily.

Bolton marveled at his style. The animal 
did not seem intimidated by the clatter of 
the chopper’s rotors as most animals are, 
even elephants. Indeed, he frequently 
glanced backward at the craft. Finally he 
reared and pawed a challenge: “Helicopter,” 
he seemed to say, “come and fight.”

Bolton knew he was prone to generosity in 
endowing this elephant with human 
qualities, but this time he was certain there 
was a look of contempt on the big gray face.

When, at last, Albert rambled off, the 
helicopter, which had been drawn to the 
scene to find out why in hell an elephant was 
assaulting a forest, landed. When it took off 
again, it did so with the Drexlers aboard 
while Hyatt stood kicking the tires of his 
dented Land Rover and saying: “The bastard 
is ruining my business, you know that 
Bolton? I’m going to have to kill the bastard 
once and for all.”

Bolton proved unsympathetic. “They say 
elephants never forget. Remember, you 
brought all this on yourself.”

“I can fire you, Bolton,” Hyatt said. 
“Right here.”

“So fire,” Bolton said. “But face the truth. 
You’ve been mean as hell to him in the past 
months, and they say elephants never forget. 
I know, it’s just superstition about elephants 
never forgetting, but every time you come 
out on the plains Crazy Albert appears. It’s 
almost as though he recognizes your 
smell . . . and then something happens. 
Like today, you almost caused the deaths of 
two of your guests. But something tells me it 
wasn’t  them—or me—that Crazy Albert was 
after. As farfetched as it sounds, I think that 
damned elephant is after you, and he won’t 
rest till you’re killed or you leave these parts. 
And you have no one to blame but yourself,

Hyatt.”
Hyatt did not answer.

I I yATT was Eric Hyatt, ruddy, 33, a 
former Royal Air Force navigator, 
supposedly the classic black sheep of a rich 
family and supposedly paid a fat annual 
remittance to stay in East Africa and out of 
England. He came to Tanzania in 1967 and 
there built a hotel just inside the Serengeti 
Game Preserve, near no particular 
Tanzanian community. He named it 
Erewhon, borrowing the name from the 
imaginary land of the Samuel Butler novel 
bearing the same title. Erewhon is 
“nowhere” spelled almost completely 
backwards. The name was fitting. The place 
was indeed nowhere anyone could reach 
without four-wheel drive vehicle or 
helicopter. Both place and name were typical 
of Hyatt. He was inclined to be moody and 
perverse at times.

Erewhon proved a success despite its 
remote location and difficult owner. From its 
opening on, it attracted the kind of tourist 
who jumps at the chance to involve himself 
in primitive adventures as long as he can 
sleep at night in first-class accommodations. 
The true hunters called Erewhon 
“Marshmallow Manor” and stayed away. 
Hyatt didn’t mind for his kind of tourists 
spent money—big money.

Hyatt and Bolton met during the spring of 
1970, in the Checquers Hotel in Nairobi, 
Kenya.

David Bolton was 25, single and returning 
to Oklahoma City by way of India and Africa 
after two years’ infantry fighting in Vietnam. 
He had always wished to visit these two land 
masses.

The scene was the Checquers Bar. Hyatt 
thanks to his rude manner, was being 
punched silly by two other men when Bolton 
walked in for a rum. Bolton backed Hyatt. 
Constables ended hostilities by throwing all 
four into jail. And there, between lockup and 
court appearance in the morning, Hyatt 
offered Bolton the job as his general assistant 
and tour guide at Erewhon.

“Take it, Bolton. If you don’t, someone 
else will. I decided this morning to fire the 
man anyway.”

Bolton accepted the job.
Now, at approximately this same time, a 

problem had been shaping up for Hyatt. A 
few months earlier, the Serengeti Game 
Preserve governors had decided to relocate a 
particular herd of elephants roaming the 
eastern plain near Erewhon. Poachers 
seeking the ivory of their tusks were cutting 
them down by the dozens. Some poachers 
were even using .50 machine guns mounted 
on Jeeps. Also, over the years the herd had 
grown to number several hundred. The 
animals were eating so much vegetation they 
were literally creating famine for themselves 
and other creatures. The land could no 
longer support them. Thus, if the poachers 
did not wipe the elephants out, the elephants 
themselves would.

Relocation to vaster feeding lands was 
simple. Herd leaders were captured, 
tranquilized chemically and walked 
westward. All the others simply followed.

, All but one . . . .
This was the big bull male who would later 

be named Crazy Albert. He refused to join the 
exodus. And there was no way anyone was 
able to capture him and ship him—not with 
drugged fopd, not with nets and pitfalls, not
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with tranquilizer darts carrying dosages large 
enough to put whales to sleep. No. He was 
telling everyone in the Serengeti 
administration he was not going to be 
moved.

In the beginning, his rebellion harmed no 
one. In fact, he was so gentle and harmless, 
park supervisors contemplated leaving him 
be. One elephant was no problem. If he 
wished to stay so badly, let him.

Hyatt had not cared about the wandering 
bull at all until the afternoon he gobbled 
marula berries on the greenery spreading 
before the hotel, and staged a grand drunk 
show. (The naturally-fermenting alcohol in 
ripening marula fruit tests at about 140 
proof.) He charged the hotel veranda. He 
skidded to a stop, leaning back on all fours 
just before he would have swept it away. 
Then he galloped off, his backside sometimes 
appearing to catch his front.

Bolton fell down laughing. A group of 
touring teachers shrieked. Bolton tried to 
persuade them the elephant was having a 
joke, playing a game. They said no. They 
knew a drunken menace when they saw one. 
And they departed that night, a week early, 
leaving an empty hotel and blackening its 
reputation all the way back to London.

Watching them drive off in a bus caravan, 
Hyatt mumbled, “That bastard elephant 
just cost me more than $4,000 in lost 
bookings with that Tarzan-movie charge of 
his. I’m going to destroy him.”

Though he spoke quietly, Hyatt was aboil. 
His knuckles on the veranda rail were 
white. And Hyatt remained unforgiving. 
That one incident was enough to make him 
hate forever.

Hyatt became obsessive. He hunted the 
elephant every spare moment. He hurt him 
again and again in numerous ways. One way 
is worth mentioning for its calculated 
cruelty. It happened after Hyatt skillfully 
tracked the creature one day and caught him 
in the open plain. The elephant did not fight. 
Instead he turned and trotted off, glancing 
backward in the arrogant manner which was 
to become so characteristic.

By all African hunt rules, Hyatt should 
have let him go. It is poor sportsmanship to 
shoot animals from behind. It is also sloppy 
hunting. Backsides present poor targets; a 
backside shot wounds but seldom kills a 
large animal.

Hyatt chose not to let him go. He was 
using a .256 Mannlicher-Schoenauer that 
day—a weapon considered too light for 
elephant by some. His first shot bored in just 
left of the tail, right into the rectum judging 
by the dust geyser that rose from the hide on 
bullet impact.

The elephant literally shrieked. He lifted 
on all fours, arching his back as a cat does, 
and trembled as if trying to shake the bullet 
loose. Hyatt placed another shot there, 
hoping “the slug might plow through the 
body and get a vital organ.”

Then the elephant was gone. He carried 
his tail tucked under from that day onward.

“You knew you wouldn’t stop him,” 
Bolton said, after Hyatt told him about the 
incident back at the hotel.

“That’s right.”
“You just wanted to hurt him anyway.”
Hyatt squinted at Bolton for a moment, 

then said, “You can wager your sweet arse on 
it.”

During this time, no one interfered with 
Hyatt’s feud. The Serengeti people warned 
Hyatt he was hunting illegally, but that was 
the only notice. In such matters in East 
Africa, man and animal are generally left to 
quarrel among themselves.

During the following weeks the elephant 
charged a small cross-country bus and 
butted it from the highway, injuring eight. 
He flattened an entire village, injuring 12 
more. He attacked Masai livestock and broke 
the backs of some 20 steers by hurling them

against thick trees.w"  HAT was happening was clear. The 
Serengeti rangers knew it. The Masai knew 
it. Local farmers knew it. One day Bolton put 
it into words: “Hyatt, all by your Goddamn 
self you’ve turned what was once a 
sweetheart into a monster.”

Hyatt squinted speculatively. “I can still 
fire you.”

“Like I say: Fire . . . .  But the point is, 
everyone’s saying they now have to go out 
and maybe lynch the poor bastard elephant. 
Don’t you think you’ve gone too far with 
him?”

Hyatt thought for a moment. Then he 
said, “No. That poor bastard elephant, as 
you call him, owes me $4,000 still.”

Albert. Bolton began calling him that at 
about this time. Just Albert. It seemed so 
gentle a name. Albert stood 13 feet high at 
the shoulder. He was the biggest elephant 
Bolton had ever seen. It was definitely known 
he weighed at least 11 tons for a bridge with 
that maximum load capacity broke under his 
weight. To Bolton, Albert was almost 
human. Bolton imagined he might have been 
a German tank general in some previous life, 
he was so clever at attack and diversion. 
Bolton regretted that Albert was learning to 
hate men.

The one man Albert hated most was 
Hyatt, obviously. Albert had come to know 
Hyatt’s smell, recognize Hyatt’s vehicles, 
even Hyatt’s own shape. Albert still would 
trot away from other men on occasion. But 
when Hyatt was present he always attacked, 
or at least took some arrogant notice.

So it went through the summer and into 
fall, 1970. The elephant attacked Hyatt. 
Hyatt attacked the elephant. In Bolton’s 
view, Albert was trying to give as he received, 
an eye for an eye.

It culminated with the Drexler incident.
Drexler’s attorneys contacted Hyatt. 

Drexler was suing for 100,000 pounds’ 
damages. He was claiming Hyatt had 
misrepresented the dangers of bush filming, 
had been negligent of his guests’ welfare, and 
so on. A lengthy bill of particulars. This suit 
blackened the Erewhon name further, of 
course. Bookings dropped sharply once 
again.

As business slid downhill, so slid Hyatt. 
And finally, it seemed to Bolton, he slid right 
across the line between perspective and 
distortion. He said, “I’m going out every day, 
Bolton, until I have his tusks in my Rover 
and his carcass split open so that carrion 
birds won’t have to fight their way inside. 
Are you coming?”

Yes, Bolton was coming, partly to watch 
over Hyatt, but mostly because he was 
fascinated by the drama; a man behaving 
like a beast and a beast behaving like a man. 
Bolton wanted to witness the ending of the 
vendetta.

On the third night they stood beside the 
Land Rover, preparing to return to the hotel 
a mile off. They were tired and therefore 
unprepared when the elephant appeared, 
seemingly from nowhere as he always did. All 
their weapons were inside the vehicle.

Hyatt needed several seconds to pull his 
rifle free, a Weatherby .375 Magnum this 
time. He kneeled. His ammunition pouch 
hung about his chest. He fumbled, managed 
to slide one cartridge into the chamber, then 
fired at about 75 yards range.

A dust puff on Albert’s trunk indicated a 
hit. (When an elephant charges, a heart shot 
is all but impossible. The trunk serves as 
shield, taking bullets meant for the chest.)

Albert was closing at 50 yards. An 
elephant moving at average speed 15 miles 
an hour covers 50 yards in seven seconds. 
Hyatt was fumbling for fresh loads. He never 
had time for his second shot.

As the animal had done once before, he
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attacked the vehicle first and disabled it. 
The tusks pierced the body metal. He used 
them to simply fork the Rover onto one side. 
There was now no way out except on foot, 
Bolton realized. And he himself could not 
stand and fight because his own weapon was 
somewhere under the vehicle.

Albert curled his trunk about Bolton’s 
waist, lifted him high. Bolton bellowed, “No, 
goddamn it. Don’t let this happen.” He had 
a terrifying feeling he was about to die, and 
there was no way to reverse it. Then he felt 
himself floating upward. The tops of low 
trees fell beneath him. He was twisting 
about. Then the treetops came back up. 
Albert had tossed him, as elephants 
frequently do to enemies.

Bolton executed a parachutist’s roll on 
landing and as he came up on hands and 
knees, he saw what went on between Hyatt 
and the elephant.

Albert was trying to nail Hyatt to the earth 
with his tusks. Hyatt rolled aside. Albert 
stabbed again. Hyatt seized one of the tusks, 
causing Bolton to yell, “What are you doing, 
Hyatt?” Then Hyatt pivoted himself around 
it and was clear again. Clots of earth and 
roots flew from the tips.

Hyatt fell. The elephant screamed, pushed 
forward, bracketed him between his two long 
shafts, then leaned to crush him with his 
forehead.

Hyatt fumbled at his ammunition pouch, 
now twisted about his neck. He pulled out a 
round dark object. Then he crawled free of 
the tusks and backed off slowly. The animal 
was anchored for a moment. Its ivory was 
imbedded too deeply into the soil.

“Here,” Hyatt said, making croaking 
sounds. “See how this pill sits on your 
stomach.”

He rolled the round object between the 
forelegs. He whirled, flattened himself on the 
ground, yelled at Bolton, “Get your own arse 
down.”

Bolton leaped among some rocks, 
muttering, “If that thing is what I think it
is . . . .”

It was. The grenade exploded beneath the 
belly seconds later; a flat bang and bright 
flash Bolton knew well.

Albert flailed his trunk so hard Bolton 
could feel ground vibrations. He toppled to 
one side. The weight levered the tusks loose, 
two mounds of earth forming where they 
broke surface. Blood leaked from a cluster of 
incisions at the part where the elephant’s 
underside is roundest and softest. Flaps of 
tissue slopped wetly and one pinkish tubular 
thing appeared to be a length of intestine, 
but this last was not certain. The head 
lowered slowly. The tongue rolled loose. 
Bolton imagined he actually heard the 
animal weeping.

The body rested on Hyatt’s rifle. Hyatt 
tugged at it, shouting that he had him, he 
had him, and now he was going to put the 
killing bullet into one of the eyes.

Bolton hauled him away, telling him to 
forget it. Just run. There was no time for 
that. Just run. Bolton shoved him through 
the grass toward Erewhon a mile off. They 
stumbled and ran and fell and stood again, 
supporting one another. Bolton said, “You 
didn’t tell me you had a grenade.”

“You didn’t ask me.” Hyatt was croaking 
again.

“Where’d you get it?”
“ Stole the bloody thing at the 

constabulary.”
“Keep running.”
Bolton’s decision to run was the correct 

one.
The animal was up again, lurching after 

them, stumbling as they themselves were, 
but building speed.

Bolton and Hyatt broke into the clearing 
before the hotel verandah. Guests sat there 
sipping sundowners (the customary East 
African first drink as night falls). At first

they cheered; good show and all that. Then, 
seeing the blood running down the beast’s 
legs, they understood. They began backing 
inside. A woman screamed.

“Up the steps,” Hyatt grunted, openly 
f r ig h te n e d  now . “ I n s id e .  He 
won’t . . . follow . . . there . . . His 
words came in gusts.

The elephant did follow. He ignored all the 
guests but he followed only Hyatt.

He followed him up the veranda steps, 
punching great holes in the planking with his 
bulk.

And, in the stairwell to the second floor, he 
finally caught Hyatt and backed him against 
the wall at tusk point. Hyatt’s ribs and 
plaster gave way together. To maul Hyatt 
further, the elephant had to haul him from 
the lathing with his trunk.

In his thrashing, Albert kicked away 30 
feet of bannister. He kicked other holes in the 
walls.

To his credit, Hyatt fought hard. He seized 
a bannister rung, used the jagged end as a 
stabbing weapon, and all but lifted out 
Albert’s eye.

The beast bit down on Hyatt’s leg. Bolton 
heard the snap of bones. Hyatt did not cry 
out. Instead, he kicked the tender tongue 
with his good leg and forced the biting to 
stop. Hyatt was still kicking when he finally 
passed out.

The elephant slammed Hyatt down one 
more time, trumpeted a triumphal noise 
(heard a quarter mile away according to 
witnesses), then turned, seeming satisfied to 
leave Hyatt for dead.

He ambled back through the shambles of 
the hotel, broke the last remaining steps 
getting down to the lawn.

The elephant limped back toward the 
bush. It was clear he was gravely hurt; the 
blood came from his underside “like water 
from a faucet,” someone said.

He did not try to run as wounded animals 
do. No. He moved with his characteristic 
deliberation, trumpeting his pain in soft 
bursts. Once he looked back, as Bolton had 
seen him do often. He seemed to be daring 
someone to give' chase, knowing no one had 
the nerve.

T h e n , a f in a l  g e s tu re  of con
tempt . . . .  He raised the tail Hyatt 
had so brutally wounded and defecated on 
the lawn.

H YATT died two days later in 
Presbyterian Hospital in Nairobi. Nairobi 
was where Bolton had met Hyatt, Nairobi 
was where he lost him. To Bolton, it was now 
time to go.

A letter came to Bolton last April at his 
mother’s home in Oklahoma City; one of the 
Serengeti Park rangers was writing. Since 
Bolton had been so involved in the affair, the 
ranger felt Bolton might like to know the 
elephant responsible for Hyatt’s death and 
other woes still lived. (“Albert, I believe you 
called him.” ) And for the moment any action 
to hunt and kill him was suspended. Since 
Hyatt’s death the creature seemed to have 
reverted to calm and gentle ways. The 
ranger’s superiors felt he should be allowed 
to live, provided he remained calm and 
gentle. Probation on good behavior, so to 
speak. The ranger himself felt this was 
forgiving too much, but he had to admit 
there might be good reason for lenience. The 
elephant showed remarkable near-human 
switches in behavior. Anger to repentance. 
That kind of thing. Had Bolton ever thought 
about this?

Bolton put the letter away, pleased.
The decision was only fair. Hyatt had 

challenged. Albert had won. It Was only 
fitting that he now be permitted to live to a 
grand old age.

And if he too had lived, even Hyatt himself 
might have agreed, Bolton felt. •  •  •
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M U R D E R
M A N S I O N '

(Continued from page 17)
tion.'and miscellaneous mayhem. And to the 
executioner’s certain knowledge, he had 
found no victory at Pittsfield. He had 
become a man marked for death, sought by 
every law-enforcement agency in the nation 
and with eyery resource of the worldwide Big 
Mob organization geared to his destruction. 
Bolan left Pittsfield with the feeling that he 
was setting out on his last mile—but he was 
determined to stretch that final mile to its 
highest yield, to fight the war to its last gasp. 
Mack Bolan’s last mile was going to be a 
bloody one. The Executioner would live life 
to the very end.

But for now Mack Bolan had to flee and 
seek refuge. The trailing Big Mob dogs were 
at his heels. He could practically smell them. 
And not far behind were the police dogs, who 
were determined to put him in the clink and 
put an end to his private war.

Yes, Mack Bolan, alias the Executioner 
was seeking refuge, and he knew exactly were 
to find it—in the home of his ex-Vietnam 
buddy, George Zitka, in California.

TJL HE Executioner arrived in San Pedro 
on the evening of September 20 without 
fanfare or prior announcement. A hot little 
sports car eased through the arched gateway 
and along the parking ramp of a flashy 
apartment complex and came to rest in an 
open spot opposite the oval-shaped; 
swimming pool. A tall man wearing dark 
glasses unwound from the small vehicle and 
stepped out onto the multicolored flagstones, 
coolly surveyed the swinging scene at the 
poolside, then set off across the patio and 
through the near-nude swarm of life 
encamped there. Blazing lights provided 
glaring illumination in the darkness. Several 
hi-fis were going full blast in a cacaphony of 
mod sounds, but not even the electronic 
amplifications could overcome the noise level 
of scores of energetic voices raised in 
breathless chatter and excited revelry.

A large blonde in a minibikini was go- 
going from atop the shoulders of two bronzed 
youths out at pool center; a shriekingly 
amused girl was trying to hand a tall glass up 
to her. Bolan grinned to himself and shook 
his head against the frantic din, halting 
momentarily to consult a building directory 
a t the base of the outside stairway. A 
dazzling beauty in a flesh-colored bikini 
came down the stairs, carefully balancing a 
tray of drinks. Bolan stood aside to let her 
pass; instead, she pushed the tray toward 
him. His right hand jerked instinctively 
towards the opening in his coat, then froze in 
relaxed constraint as the near nudie giggled 
and said, “Name your numbness, baby.”

Bolan smiled. “I’m not in the party,” he 
told her. “Thanks just the same.”

“This’s no party. This’s a way of life.” Her 
voice was slurred in alcoholic realization. 
“Get into something revealing and come on 
down.” She giggled again and went on her 
way, hips swaying in the certain knowledge 
that her departure was being appreciatively 
watched.

Bolan went on up the stairs, paused at the 
first landing to gaze down on the swinging 
scene below, then continued slowly to the 
third level. Each apartment opened onto the 
courtyard; the level-three porch was 
deserted. Doors along Bolan’s route of travel 
stood open, as though the entire building 
housed one big, swinging family. It seemed 
probable that most of the tenants were at the 
poolside. The noise from below seemed to

amplify as it rose toward the higher levels. 
Bolan wondered vaguely how anybody could 
live in such a racket.

He found the door he sought, 
conspicuously closed, and pressed the 
announcer. A peephole opened almost 
immediately, and an eye glared out at him. 
“Yeah?” a muffled voice said.

“George Zitka,” the tall man replied. “He 
live here?”

“That’s the name on the door, isn’t it?”
“I don’t believe everything I read.” Bolan 

removed his sunglasses and dropped them 
into a coat pocket, the hand remaining to 
hover near the opening in the coat. “Is that 
you, Zitter?”

“Yeah.” The peephole closed quickly, and 
the door cracked open. Bolan cast a quick 
glance right and left, then launched his 200- 
plus pounds into a vicious kick against the 
partially open door, following through with a 
rolling tumble into the darkened apartment.

Several handguns unloaded in rapid fire, 
the muzzle flashes triangulating along his 
route of entry. Bolan’s own weapon found his 
hand even as he was twisting across the floor, 
and a new sound was added to the gunfire 
symphony. A grunt and a thud near the open 
doorway announced the results of the first 
retort, and already the second and third 
words were being introduced into the reply. 
Then there was silence, except for a sighing 
groan off to one corner of the room.

“Zitter?” Bolan called out softly.
“Zitter,” came an immediate reply. “That 

you, Mack?”
“It’s me.” Bolan was rolling slowly as he 

spoke, “you okay, Zit?”
“Yeah. There’s three of ’em. You get all 

three?”
“Check—three,” Bolan replied. He sighed 

and got to his feet, returned to the door and 
found the light switch, then closed the door 
and turned on the lights.

Three men were lying about the small 
room like grotesque statues of death. Zitka 
sat in a corner on the floor, ropes binding his 
wrists and ankles. A young girl in a bikini sat 
next to him in the same condition. Bolan 
produced a pocket knife and cut the ropes. 
“You should have told your buddies the 
password,” he said, grinning.

"Buddies hell!” Zitka muttered.
“What’d you let them tie you up for?”
Zitka growled an unintelligible response 

and reached for a pack of cigarettes on a 
nearby table. A dark man, heavily built, he 
moved with surprising grace. He was dressed 
only in a swimsuit.

Turning to the girl, Zitka said, “O.K., 
baby, beat it! One word out of you and you’ll 
get the same.” The girl ran out the 
apartment with her jaw hanging open.

Bolan had moved to one of the dead and 
was busily searching pockets and laying the 
contents out for inspection. “How’d you 
know they weren’t  cops?” he asked off
handedly.

“Cops don’t slap you around and tie you 
up like a turkey,” Zitka growled.

Bolan nodded. “They’re Mob boys,” he 
reported.

“These bastards ain’t  playing games, 
Mack.”

Bolan smiled and said, “Weren’t much of a 
match for a couple of old jungle fighters,were 
they?” As he looked down at the dead men, 
Bolan added, “Poor bastards could have 
known I’d remember your voice. Should have 
let you answer the door.”

“Yeah,” Zitka agreed.
“How long they been encamped, Zit?”
“The big guy there has been hanging 

around a coupla days. I knew he was 
reconning. I figured they had a phone tap on 
me. The TV and papers here were full of your 
private little war. I had the setup figured, all 
right. You’re the last guy on earth I expected 
to show up here. You shoulda stayed clear. 
You really should’ve.”
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Boian’s smile became a dark scowl. “I 
couldn’t stay clear, Zit,” he replied. “The 
bastards have backtracked my entire life. I 
found stakeouts every place I went. They 
were waiting for me in Omaha, in Denver, at 
Gordon’s place up in Evergreen, at 
Vegas—and now here. It’s getting to be too 
damn much, Zit, Dammit, I need . . .” His 
voice trailed off, and he raised baffled eyes to 
his friend.

“What you need, buddy, is a miracle,” 
Zitka declared. His eyes dropped. “And what 
I need is to get this garbage the hell out of 
here.”

T
JL HEY shook hands solemnly, then 

stood quietly surveying the latest carnage of 
The Executioner’s war. Bolan kicked lightly 
at a dead foot. “Don’t suppose anybody’s 
tumbled to the gunfire yet,” he murmured. 
“Not with all the other racket around here. 
What kind of joint is this, Zit? Does this 
noise go on all the time?”

“Just about.” Zitka smiled. “Places like 
this are the new scene, Mack. Residence 
club, it’s called—for swinging singles only. I 
had to lie about my age to get this 
apartment. Would you believe I’m in the 
older generation?”

Bolan chuckled. “The guys over in ’Man 
don’t really know what they’re fighting for, 
do they? Well . . . I’m driving a ’Vette. It 
makes a lousy garbage truck. What kind of 
car do you have9”

“It’ll serve as a garbage scow,” Zitka 
replied. “The only way outta here, though, is 
out through the patio. We’ll have to lug them 
right through the swingers.”

“From what I saw, it wouldn’t be too 
startling a sight,” Bolan said musingly. 
“Well, let’s give it a try. You lead the way.”

Zitka picked up a keycase from a corner 
table, then carefully positioned a body on the 
floor and heaved it onto his shoulder. Bolan 
swung on aboard in a fireman’s carry and 
followed Zitka onto the porch and down the 
stairway. He found it weirdly incredible that 
such a short time had elapsed since he had 
climbed those stairs. The revelries at the 
poolside seemed unchanged, except that now 
the blonde go-going in the pool had been 
joined by several others; they seemed to have 
some sort of contest going. Someone shouted 
a greeting to Zitka, and a playful couple 
nearly spilled Bolan and his corpse into the 
pool. Otherwise, they were totally ignored. 
Bolan paused alongside a table to reposition 
his load. He smiled at a gargantuan-chested 
cutie in a technically topless swimsuit, lifted 
her glass to his lips and tasted it, then 
thanked her and went on. He found Zitka 
stuffing a body into the rear seat of a late- 
model Dodge and added his own burden to 
the repository.

Zitka was huffing with exertion and 
complaining about his feet and the rough 
pavement. “One to go,” Bolan declared. He 
was pushing at a protruding foot and trying 
to close the car door.

“Let me get him,” Zitka said, “I need to 
get into some clothes anyway. I’ll make it 
fast.” He hurried back toward the patio. 
Bolan walked over to his Corvette, took a 
handful of ammo from the glove 
compartment, and dropped it into his coat 
pocket. Then he returned to the Dodge, 
reloaded his weapon, lit a cigarette, and 
waited. The cigarette was less than half-gone 
when Zitka reappeared, dressed in jeans, a 
knit shirt, and deck shoes and carrying the 
third gunman.

A car swept up the drive at that precise 
instant, catcning Zitka in the full glare of the 
headlights. It halted with a lurching bounce, 
as though the driver had floorboarded the 
brake pedal; doors on each side were flung 
open, and a flurry of human activity erupted 
around the vehicle. Jungle instincts moved 
Bolan into a flying dive across the Dodge just

as the chatter of an automatic weapon laced 
the night air above the sounds of patio 
revelry. Bullets were zipping into the Dodge 
in a full sweep from bumper to bumper. In 
the periphery of his vision, Bolan noted that 
the dead gunman who had been on Zitka’s 
shoulder was now lying across the trunk of a 
parked automobile; Zitka himself was not in 
sight. Boian’s .32 was in his hand, but it 
seemed small comfort in the face of the 
burpgun that was methodically spraying the 
area about him. He rolled and crawled along 
the line of parked cars until he was directly 
opposite the attacking vehicle.

Another chattergun had joined the action, 
one on either side of the car now, and the fire 
was still being directed in the general 
direction of the Dodge. A pistol cracked from 
somewhere downrange, then again; both 
headlamps of the enemy car shattered, and 
the lights went out. One of the gunmen 
yelled a muffled warning, and one of the 
automatics began spraying the car upon 
which Zitka had dumped the body.

Bolan smiled grimly; Zit was in the 
action—he had an tic ipated  Boian’s 
movement and was providing diversionary 
fire. The gas tank of the latest target 
exploded in a spectacular fireball. An 
unfamiliar voice cried, “Goddammit! Lookit 
that!” Bolan jerked to his feet just as a 
nattily dressed man pounded around the line 
of cars; his .32 arced up and exploded, and 
the man hit the pavement and slid 
grotesquely into a fetal ball.

One does not plan each successive step of a 
firefight. Actions in warfare proceed from the 
instincts, not from the intellect, and Boian’s 
first shot, at such proximity to the enemy, of 
necessity became a fusillade. Diving and 
shooting, rolling and shooting, eyes ever on 
the enemy—these are the dictates of 
effective warfare at eyeball range, and The 
Executioner knew them well. One chattergun 
was silenced by his third shot. The other 
gunman had spun to the rear of the vehicle 
and was frantically trying to bring the 
spraying track onto Boian’s furious advance. 
There was not time. Boian’s fifth shot tore 
into the gun arm; the sixth impacted 
squarely on the bridge of the nose even before 
the heavy weapon could fall to the ground, 
and man and chatterer went to earth 
together.

Another man scampered around the front 
fender of the vehicle, firing wildly with a 
pistol, the bullets singing past Bolan and 
ricocheting into automobiles behind him. 
Boian’s .32 was empty. He went into motion, 
leaping toward cover, just as Zitka stepped 
into the open, pistol raised to shoulder level, 
and popped two shots into the other man’s 
chest. Silence descended. Even the patio was 
quiet. The burning automobile was lending 
an eerie quality to the silence. A gradually 
growing babble of excitement was beginning 
to issue from the patio area.

Zitka had run over to the Dodge and was 
dragging the dead bodies out onto the 
pavement. Bolan moved swiftly to the 
Corvette, started it and swung toward the 
Dodge, slowing down for Zitka to jump in, 
then gunned down the ramp and onto the 
street. Zitka relaxed into the backrest. “Got 
that garbage to hell out of my car,” he 
panted.

“Let the cops figure it,” Bolan clipped. He 
was heading west; moments later they 
intersected the coast highway and swung 
southward.

” WY f  HH A T’S your plans?” Zitka broke 
the silence.

“I thought I’d look up Jim Brantzen.”
“Doc Brantzen?”
“Yeah. He’s out now and in civilian 

practice. Cosmetic surgery, he calls it. 
Remember that raid at Dak To? He’s always 
figured he owes me something for that. I
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Figure maybe I’ll see if he still feels that 
way.”

“Gonna get your face changed, eh?”
Bolan grinned. “I hate to part with it, but I 

guess it’s the only thing to do. I can’t go on 
jumping at every shadow that rears up in my 
path,”

“So you’re running from the Big Mob.”
“I didn’t say that. I just need a camouflage 

job, that’s all. I’m not calling off the war.” 
Zitka sighed again. “In that case, 

then—are enlistments open?”
Bolan threw him a fast scrutiny. “You 

want to join up?”
“I guess I already have.”
“Yeah. I guess you have. You’ll be on their 

list now for sure. For damn sure.”
“I been thinking, too,” Zitka announced. 
“About what?”
“You figure the Mob is in a fat-cat positon 

around here?”
“I figure that.”
“You figure I could be of any use to you?” 
Bolan snickered. “Whispering Death 

Zitka? Hey, buddy, I've been there, 
remember? Quang So, Hwa Tring, Chak 
Dong—yeah, I fugure you could be of some 
use.”

“You need some reinforcements, Mack.” 
“Yeah, I’ll buy that.”
“Well, I been thinking. Lot of guys come 

back from Vietnam and find it hard blending 
back into the tedium of civilian life. Like me. 
And like Boom-Boom Hoffower.”

Bolan raised his eyebrows and flashed a 
sidewise glance at his companion. “You’ve 
been in touch with Boom-Boom?”

“Yeah, he’s dying of boredom His wife run 
off with some actor, and he didn’t even get 
excited about that. Best damn demolition 
man this side of the China Sea, Mack—just 
sitting around bored to death.”

“Are you saying I could get some troops 
like Boom-Boom to join my war?” Bolan 
asked quietly.

“If you made it interesting enough.” 
“Mercenaries,” Bolan said.
“Sure. Why not? You're fighting a bunch 

of mercenaries, aren’t you? Fight fire with 
fire. I imagine you could figure some way to 
make this war profitable. How much did you 
pay for this little bomb?”

“It can be profitable,” Bolan assured him. 
“The Mob transacts a lot of cash business. 
There’s always a pile of green wherever they 
may be. I’ve had my hands in it.”

“Well, there you are,” Zitka said, sighing. 
“Me, I’d do it just for the hell of it. But like 
any game, it’s more interesting with some 
cash on the table. A 'd  think of what a troop 
of jungle professionals could add to your 
odds, Mack. I bet we could get—”

“Okay, I’m thinking about it,” Bolan 
snapped. “Be quiet now and let me think.” 

“So think,” Zitka growled.
Bolan smiled and drove on in silence. 

Zitka sighed several times and drummed his 
fingers on the seat. Bolan was coming to a 
fateful decision. Presently he lit a cigarette, 
slowly exhaled the smoke, and said, “Okay.” 

“Okay what?” Zitka sniffed.
“Ten of us. That’s all. Tight, effective, 

mobile—and every man a specialist. At least 
two more sharpshooters. Two scouts, as good 
as you. Boom-Boom or an equal. Two heavy- 
weapons men. A good technician. That’s it.” 

“Ten isn’t  very many,” Zitka complained.
“It’s enough. I don’t want a damn army. 

A squad. A death squad, that’s it.”
Bolan nodded curtly. “The name of the 

game will be Hit the Big Mob. We’ll hit them 
so fast, so often, and from so many directions 
they’ll think hell fell in on them. We steal 
’em blind, see. We kill and we terrorize and 
we take every goddamned thing they 
have—and then we’ll see how powerful and 
well organized they are.”

Zitka shot his friend an appraising stare. A 
nerve ticked in his cheek, and a small thrill 
chased down his spine. It seemed ridiculous,
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but he felt a flicker of pity for the Mob. He 
had worked with The Executioner before, 
many times, in the jungles of Vietnam. Now 
the jungles were moving to organized-crime 
land.

“Well, what do you say?” Bolan asked.
“I say, on to the games, James,” Zitka 

replied quietly. “Turn this bomb around. I’ll 
show you how to get to Boom-Boom.”

Bolan swung into a roadside park and back 
onto the highway, reversing his direction. His 
foot grew heavy on the accelerator. “The 
game is on,” he murmured.

Beginning with Boom-Boom Hoffower, the 
“Death Squad” was born. Mack Bolan and 
George Zitka traced their ex-Vietnam 
buddies, the best of the jungle fighters, to 
form the most efficient, destructive army 
ever assembled for guerilla warfare. Except 
that this deadly army will not reek havoc in 
the jungle, but in the streets of America.

Bill [Boom-Boom) Hoffower, the 
demolitions expert, was pulled away from a 
five-day drunk, sobered up, and recruited 
with a two-minute pitch. The twenty-six- 
year-old ex-Quaker from Pennsylvania, a 
blonde and blue-eyed six footer, found the 
proposition immediately intriguing.

Bolan was impressed with Hoffower’s 
knowhow and was, of course, cognizant of the 
demolition expert’s Vietnam reputation. Not 
only did he possess a golden touch with 
explosives, but he had also proved himself as 
a coolly capable combat infantryman. 
Hoffower was left sober, a thousand dollars 
wealthier, and with “forty-hours, delay in 
reporting” to settle his personal affairs.

Tom [Bloodbrother) Loudelk was 
recruited by telephone from the Blackfoot 
Reservation in Montana. He had worked 
with both Bolan and Zitka in various 
military operations, and he agreed to the 
proposition with only the sketchiest of 
information, even before he was told of the 
thousand-dollar “enlistment bonus.”

They found Angelo [Chopper) Fontenelli 
in a topless pizza parlor and bar, where he 
had been employed as a combination 
doorman, bouncer, and maitre d’. The 
twenty-four-year-old native of New Jersey, 
though only slightly more than five and a 
half feet tall, was not often a party to casual 
disputes. Powerfully built from the ground 
up, with mammoth chest and shoulders, 
thick and squat, the tough little Italian 
ranked high in Boian’s respect.

Chopper was so called because of his 
expertise with heavy automatic weapons.

Juan [Flower Child) Andromede was 
rehabilitated from a reality cult in the North 
Hollywood hills where he had become known 
as “Fra Juanito” eleven short months after 
his recognition as “the Butcher of Tanh 
Vin.” Also a heavy-weapons man, 
Andromede was a poetry-spouting mass- 
death expert who used a field mortar like a 
six-gun.

Herman [Gadgets) Schwarz was plucker 
from a technical school, where he had been 
taking a course designed to equip him with 
an FCC license in radio electronics. He had 
been a counterintelligence advisor in 
Vietnam and had once “bugged” a VC 
command bunker to gain intelligence from a 
Bolan-Zitka sniper-team operation. Bolan 
had been deeply impressed by Schwarz’s cool 
and painstaking methodology and was 
particularly elated to number him in the 
Death Squad.

Jim [Gunsmoke) Harrington was flushed 
from a suburban amusement park, where he 
was employed as a “gunfigher.” One of the 
few men to Boian’s knowledge who had been 
allowed to carry personal weapons into 
battle, Harrington had brought the image of 
the old West into the firefignts of Vietnam, 
with two six-guns worn in quick-draw 
fashion. It had not been all image—his Colts 
were equipped with specially designed hair 
triggers. This youngster from an Idaho sheep

ranch could draw both guns and hit a fast- 
moving target a t a hundred feet more quickly 
than most men could think about it. He had 
been Bolan's flank man on a score of sniping 
missions and had repeatedly demonstrated 
his value in the sudden eyeball encounters 
with the enemy that were so common on the 
deep-penetration strikes.

Mark [Deadeye) Washington certainly had 
no integrated blood in his viens, unless it was 
a fusion of the darkest African tribes. He was 
the blackest black man Bolan had ever 
known—and certainly the most dangerous. 
Washington’s specialty was the big high- 
powered distance rifle with the twenty-power 
sniperscope. Like Bolan, he had been a 
sniper specialist. Bolan had only once 
witnessed Washington’s craft—Mark had 
dropped three running targets from five 
hundred yards out, and the feat ruled out 
any possibility of luck or chance. Bolan knew 
that one does not luck onto three scurrying 
men a third of a mile away; once was enough 
to assure Deadeye Washington a chunk of 
Boian’s respect.

Rosario Biancanales had started his 
Vietnam adventure as a member of the 
special forces. He had understood the 
Vietnamese, perhaps simply because he’d 
wanted to understand them, and he had 
learned their language and their ways. He 
had proved himself highly effective in the 
pacification program, was known throughout 
the delta as, simply, Politician, and had been 
an invaluable guide on several of Boian’s 
penetration missions. He was a pretty fair 
medic and a gifted mechanic, and he could 
hold his own in a firefight.

Biancanales took over the remains of 
Boian’s “purse,” some several thousand 
dollars remaining from the spoils of the 
Pittsfield battle, and attended to the 
immediate problems of logistics support. He 
rented a large and comfortable beach house 
in a lonely area facing the Pacific and 
stocked it with foodstuffs and other 
necessities. The “first formation” of the 
Death Squad was accomplished on the 
afternoon of September 24, with all members 
reporting into the beachside “base camp.” 
Biancanales had already seen to billeting 
assignments. Schwarz immediately set about 
developing an electronic-security system. 
Hoffower undertook a terrain inspection, 
with an eye to the emplacement of personnel 
mines and other defensive devices, Zitka and 
Loudelk began a thorough recon of the entire 
area, toward the establishment of forward 
defense positions. H arrington and 
Andromede began work on the armory. 
Fontenelli and Washington repaired to the 
beach to set up a target range in the shadow 
of the cliffs. Bolan and Biancanales went to 
ferret out a contact for the procurement of 
arms and munitions.

I  N the early morning hours of September 
27 th, the Death Squad had its first test 
with Operation Edward Jordan.

The plan was to attack the home of 
organized-crime leader Edward Jordan. It 
would only be a test mission for the squad, 
with certain goals: to give Jordan a warning 
and a sample of the Death Squad’s fury. 
Also, to steal whatever cash Jordan had in 
his home—for the Squad’s funds.

The attack was a success and the 
individual members of the Death Squad 
passed the test with flying colors.

Behind a covering smoke screen, the Death 
Squad entered the Jordan home, shooting 
their way through lines of Jordan’s soldiers 
and bodyguards.

By the time the smoke had cleared, the 
guerilla army had killed six soldiers, broken 
into Jordan’s safe, and tied the crime leader 
to wooden steaks on his front lawn at the 
view of shocked spectators who had gathered 
at the sound of the commotion.



By the time the police arrived, all 
members of the Death Squad had vanished, 
leaving behind them chaos, destruction, 
death. And a few bugs in Jordan’s home.

Back at their beach headquarters, Mack 
Bolan congratulated the members of his 
army on a job well done, and discussed their 
future missions.

“We’re playing a death game here,” Bolan 
explained. He glanced at his watch. “Only 
there will be no air-force or infantry 
reinforcements to finish the job once we’ve 
smoked the enemy into the open. We have to 
do the entire job ourselves. We’re going to hit 
’em, and hit ’em, and keep on hitting ’em 
until they’re trying to hide up each other’s 
asses. Then, when we know who they are and 
where they are, all of them—them we squash 
them. That’s the entire plan. We play the 
details by ear. Gadgets has bugs all over 
Jordan’s house, and he put a recorder on the 
telephone. In just about two hours, Zitter 
and Bloodbrother will take up their stakeout 
positions. Flower, you’re on Zitter. 
Gunsmoke, on Bloodbrother. You know the 
routine—play it like life and death, ’cause 
that’s what it’s going to be. Boom, you 
alternate the electronics watch with some 
Gadgets. Politician and Deadeye, on me but 
not too close, give me room to operate. 
Chopper, you’ve got base camp security. 
Oh—and Boom, how long would it take you 
to make about a dozen of those little impact 
grenades?”

“ Hell—twenty m inutes,” Hoffower 
replied.

"Good. Do it now. Put them in a hip pouch 
for me.” Bolan smiled and got to his feet. 
“This is going to be a lot better than 
Pittsfield. I’m glad you people are with me.” 
He started to walk away, then checked his 
stride and turned back with an afterthought. 
“Oh—Politician has the money divided up 
into eleven shares. It figured to forty-seven- 
fifty per man. The eleventh share is for the 
kitty. Pick up your money and then get some 
rest. There won’t be much sleeping tonight.” 
He turned abruptly and strode off the patio, 
heading for the beach.

J ^ L n D indeed there wasn’t  much sleeping 
that night. For that night Gadgets Schwarz 
picked up a conversation from the bugs in 
Jordan’s house which would put the Death 
Squad into action the next day.

Gadgets Schwarz reported to Mack Bolan 
that he had listened in on a conversation 
between Jordan and another syndicate man 
by the name of Baron. Although still ruffled 
by the Squad’s recent attack on his home, 
Jordan was planning a trip for the next 
afternoon to his citrus groves in the 
country—where all local, big-cash, syndicate 
transactions were made.

The next afternoon, Edward Jordan left 
his mansion in a bullet-proof, tank Rolls 
Royce with two black Continentals as 
bodyguards—one in front and the other in 
back of the Rolls.

Jordan didn’t realize that at that moment 
two black eyes, belonging to Deadeye 
Washington were watching his entourage as 
it pulled out of his drive way.

Deadeye scrambled from one of the many 
massy slopes that surrounded the area, 
binoculars hanging from his neck. In his right 
hand he carried a high-powered telescopic 
rifle, and on his left hand a walkie-talkie.

Lifting the walkie-talkie, he said, “Subject 
leaving . . . heading from Freeway . . . 
suggest trackers and flanks move in.”

A voice backed up with some static, 
belonging to Mack Bolan replied instantly, 
“Roger, Deadeye. Join up with Biancanales 
and regroup. We’re moving in for the kill!”

Deadeye did a fast sprint to the Mustang 
parked at the edge of the slope and, jumping 
in the passenger’s side, said to Biancanales 
who was behind the wheel, “We follow and

move in.”
Mack Bolan and the Death Squad were 

ready for Edward Jordan. Discovering the 
location of the citrus groves from the bugged 
conversation the night before, Bolan had 
selected the perfect place for an ambush: an 
ideal curve surrounded by hills in the 
country road that led to the groves.

Bolan and Zitka left the Corvette in which 
they came in behind some rocks off the 
country road and headed for their 
battlestations.

Deadeye Washington and Biancanales 
were to follow Jordan up to the junction of 
the highway and the country road where they 
were to remain to watch for incoming traffic 
and especially for bluesuits.

Bloodbrother Loudelk was keeping watch 
from his car on a hill which had a clear view 
of traffic coming into the dirt road.

Andromede was at the wheel of a large van 
parked on the blind end of the curve. A 
winch in the van was, at that moment, trying 
to move a huge boulder into the roadway.

The big boulder at the side of the roadway 
began to dance with vibration, then tited and 
rolled abruptly onto the roadway. The winch 
was silenced. Zitka and Andromede ran out 
to the boulder, freed a a network of cables, 
and dragged them into the shadow of a high 
butte.

The Death Squad could not have found a 
better location for an ambush. They were 
about midway between the blacktop country 
road and the citrus grove, at a point where 
the private dirt road curved abruptly to 
thread between two high-ridged rock 
formations. The roadblock was dropped 
directly into the eye of this needle, halfway 
through and just beyond a ninety-degree 
curve. A jeep had been unloaded from the 
van and was angled into the shadow of the 
butte just beyond the roadblock, with its big 
fifty caliber commanding the situation there. 
Andromede was manning the fifty.

Zitka had the left flank, Bolan the right, 
both with light automatic weapons and with 
good cover on high ground that allowed a 
good triangulation of firepower.

Gunsmoke Harrington was at the front end 
of the needle, ahead of the roadblock. His 
six-guns were strapped low, and a light 
automatic was slung at his chest. He would 
plug any attempted retreat.

“Coming up on one mile,” Loudelk 
reported.

Bolan thumbed the transmitter and 
snapped, “Roger.” Then, "Biancanales start 
your move. Hold at the junction of the dirt 
road.”

He received acknowledgements from 
Biancanales and Washington, then tossed

“ Call it a hunch or intuition, but 
let’s keep our eyes on the new 
Treasurer.”

the radio aside and waited.
They came on fast, as if they knew the 

road was their very own, the dust from the 
lead vehicles all but obscuring the third car 
in the file. The big Continental swung 
expertly into the curve, the driver was 
frantically grabbing for more brake pedal 
than he would ever find. Bolan could see 
electrified alarm replace the dreamy smile on 
the handsome face; he could see the driver’s 
body stiffening and the tightened fingers 
clawing at the steering wheel.

It was a long microsecond. Then the 
Continental was trying to climb the 
barricade and failing to do so as three tons of 
hurtling metal met sixteen tons of unmoving 
rock. The grinding crash sent a bodyless 
head arching throught the shattered 
windshield, to bounce along the quickly 
shriveling hood. The passenger compartment 
continued moving briefly after the forward 
part had come to rest, telescoping into the 
flattened engine compartment—and then 
the armored Rolls smashed into the rear, 
brakes screaming and horn blaring inanely. 
Almost instantly the third crash came as the 
rear Continental plowed into the Rolls.

To this bedlam was suddenly added the 
staccato chopping of the big fifty as 
Andromede began spraying the wreckage 
with steel-jacketed projectiles. A man 
staggered out of the third car, firing blindly 
into the rock walls with a pistol. A higher- 
pitched chatter responded immediately from 
both sides of the trap, and the man was flung 
backward, and down, and dead.

Incredibly, fire was being returned from 
the Rolls, and the heavy vehicle was rocking 
forward and backward, the powerful engine 
straining mightily as the driver fought to 
extricate the armored car from the jamming 
smashup.

“It’s a tank, all right,” Bolan grunted to 
himself, noting the battering-ram writhing of 
the Rolls. He snatched up his radio and 
barked into it, “Gunsmoke! Bring up the big 
stick!”

All three members of the fire team were 
now concentrating their assault on the Rolls, 
AndromedeJfom almost point-blank range. 
Still it snorted and struggled like an enraged 
bull elephant caught in a bog, and still a 
sporadic return fire issued from it. Then 
Bolan caught a glimpse of Harrington 
sprinting around the curve, a long tubelike 
object hefted onto his shoulder. He watched 
him approach to within 100 feet of the Rolls, 
then drop to one and sight in the bazooka. An 
instant later the familiar whoosh, fire, and 
smoke. of the armor-piercing rocket was 
introduced to the battle. The enraged bull 
elephant was enveloped in a deafening 
explosion, and its struggles immediately 
ceased.

“Awright, awright!” a voice screamed out 
a moment later. A thickset man staggered 
out of the smoke and into the open.

Bolan sprang atop the rock that had served 
as his cover and called down, “Time to pay 
the tab, Jordan!”

“Dumbhead!” the mobster screamed. His 
arm jerked up, and the .38 reported three 
times. The third report, however, was no 
more than the spasmodic reflex of a quickly 
dying muscle. Bolan had fired from the hip 
in one rapid burst that split the rackateer’s 
body from groin to skull.

All in all, the battle had lasted less than 
two minutes. Zitka took a blackened 
briefcase and a metal box from the passenger 
compartment of the Rolls. The heavy 
weapons and the spoils were tossed into the 
jeep. Andromede jumped behind the wheel 
and sped off toward the rear of the needle.

Bolan ran to rejoin the others. The jeep 
was already inside the van. He jumped into 
the Corvette. Zitka was already in the 
passenger side.

Zitka was reaching for the radio as Bolan 
spun the sportster around, “How do you say,
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Bloodbrother?” he demanded into the 
transmitter.

"Coast clear man, clear,” Loudelk’s drawl 
came back. “And I missed all the fun.”

“Okay, split,” Zitka told him.
“Affirm, I am splitting.”
Bolan grinned and reached for the radio. 

He depressed the transmitter button and 
said, “Good show, group, all of you, but play 
it cool now until we’re home clean. Radio 
silence, beginning right now, except for 
emergencies. Read?”

“Read,” replied Deadeye Washington.
"Gotcha,” said Harrington.
“Affirm,” reported Bloodbrother Loudelk.

c
KJO  far the Death Squad had been lucky. 
Two hits against the Mob and both went off 
smoothly with no casualties and no fuzz 
trouble.

It was in their third hit that the Squad’s 
luck began to change. And it was then that 
Bolan realized how close the fuzz was getting 
to them.

Their target was the building and 
warehouses of Tri-Coast Records, owned by 
no other than the Mob’s chief Zeke Baron. 
The hit went smoothly at first. In a matter of 
minutes, the Squad turned Tri-Coast’s 
warehouses into an inferno, bugged Baron’s 
office and stole all the money in the safe.

It was then that the fuzz arrived. Bolan 
immediately gave the break-off order. All the 
participating members for this mission 
acknowledged the break-off order.

“Okay, break off!” Bolan yelled into his 
radio again. The warehouse was blazing 
furiously, great mushrooms of roaring flames 
boiling high overhead and turning night into 
day for a hundred yards in all directions, 
intense heat generating into an inpcnetrable 
barrier surrounding the long structure.

Bolan was jumping for his vehicle, parked 
along the fence at the back of the lot. He 
jumped inside, clipped the radio to a fixture 
above the dash, and fishtailed along the 
graveled back lot in a full-power swoop 
toward the warehouse office at the far corner. 
There he collected Boom-Boom Hoffower, 
who had been standing a casual guard over a 
small collection of warehouse employees, 
evacuated just prior to the incendiary attack. 
Hoffower swung the door open and 
nonchalantly slid into the seat alongside 
Bolan.

Bolan grunted into the gears and sent the 
little speedster whining along the macadam 
drive. They flashed through the open 
gateway and skidded into the street, then 
straightened in a full-throttle roar toward the 
distant line of hills. They were free and clear.

1 8  ACK at their headquarters, the Death 
Squad had gathered to discuss the results of 
their mission.

Bolan was positioning a TV tray in front of 
a chair. He sat down, pulled the tray closer, 
and sampled the coffee. “We got lucky,” he 
said for openers.

Bolan then turned his attention to Gadgets 
Schwarz. “Did you get Baron’s office 
doctored up okay?” he asked him.

Schwarz stared solemnly back at Bolan. 
“Sure. That jazzed-up joint was a natural. 
Never saw such an overdecorated layout. 
He’s rigged good. And I got a twelve-hour 
recorder with a voice-impulse starter up on 
the roof of the next building. Bloodbrother 
was assisting, so he knows where it is. We can 
slip up there twice a day and change the 
tapes, and that gives us a twenty-four-hour 
automatic surveillance on the place.”

“Great.” Bolan washed down the last of 
the sandwich with a swallow of coffee. He 
glanced at his watch. “I’d like to have that 
first tape before ten this morning. Take 
Bloodbrother to cover you. Oh, and since 
Jordan is out of the picture now, maybe you
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better figure some way to get your gadgets 
out of his place before someone discovers 
them. No sense tipping our hand before we 
just have to.”

“I already did that.”
Bolan’s eyebrows raised.

. “These things are too damn hard to come 
by. I don’t  leave them laying around in a 
dead droD.”

Bolan was staring at Fontenelli. “The 
cops,” he mused.

“What cops?” Schwarz asked.
“The cops were bad news—plenty bad 

news, I’m afraid.”
"And the police response was quick. Damn 

quick. They were all over that place in no 
time at all,” Zitka added.

“Like they’d been just sitting and waiting 
for someplace to run to, eh?” Blancanales 
observed. Bolan showed him a faint smile. 
“Yeah. It looks as though the police have set 
up some sort of special unit. A unit that is 
directed squarely against us.”

“Screw ’em,” Fontenelli sneered. “They 
haven’t  showed me anything yet.”

“We don’t get off that easy, Chopper,” 
Bolan said thoughtfully. “It pays to know 
your opposition. If those people are gearing 
up to bring us down, then we damn sure have 
to do some gearing of our own. I don’t like it. 
All of you know what can be accomplished 
with just a little bit of close-order 
organization. We’ve been successful so far 
because we’ve been playing it to a cadence 
count. Now if the cops are playing that same 
game, then I’d say we’d better come up with 
a counterpoint.”

“The sarge is right,” Andromede said. 
“We need some intelligence. Who’s our 
intelligence officer?” His gaze fell squarely 
upon Gadgets Schwarz.

Schwarz merely smiled and shrugged his 
shoulders.

A momentary silence followed; then 
Bloodbrother Loudelk. said, “I’ve tried 
everything elsfe. I guess I could try 
infiltrating copsville.”

Bolan smiled wanly. “We’d better look at 
the idea pretty close. Could be suicide 
mission.”

Bolan was returning Loudelk’s direct 
stare. He was thinking about it. “What do 
you say, Gadgets?” he asked in a barely 
audible voice.

Schwarz also was thinking about it. 
“There are several ways to go about it,” he 
replied slowly. “We could monitor their radio 
frequencies, and that would be the safest and 
the easiest, but . . .”

"But?” Bolan prompted.
“Well we really do need to have a monitor 

on their radio nets, but it will take some 
inside work to just find out what those 
frequencies are.”

“All right, consider that as an objective,” 
Bolan agreed. “We want their radio 
frequencies. That should be an easy mark. 
Any radio amateur could probably give us 
that. But they probably have some special 
radio net for their elite unit. We’ll need that, 
above all. Go on. Gadgets.”

“Okay, that would be in the nature of just 
routine intelligence. These people don’t  tell 
their secrets over the radio, though, bet on 
that. So we need some way to monitor their 
telephone conversations, their official 
discussions, and their bull sessions. That 
means we have to get inside.

Bolan sighed. “Give it a try, Gadgets. You 
and Bloodbrother get down there as soon as 
you feel ready and scout the layout. See what 
you can figure out, but don’t make any 
actual move until I’ve reviewed your plan. 
We’ll give this a top priority, and we make no 
further hits until our intelligence apparatus 
is functioning. While you’re out, pick up that 
tape from the Baron drop. I’ll want to know 
his reactions to tonight’s hit.” He showed 
Loudelk a grim smile. “I’m depending on 
your instincts. Brother, to keep this play

safe. If it can’t  be done without undue risk, 
we’ll just get along without it. Okay?” 

Loudelk smiled. “Okay.”
“I’ll have to build a mike,” Schwarz

added.
“You have all the stuff you need?”
“I think so. If not, I can pick up what I 

need in any electronics shop.”
Bolan shifted his gaze to Blancanales. 

“We’ve used the vehicles long enough, 
Politician,” he said crisply. “Better drop 
them and get some more. Be very discreet. 
Include my ’Vette—get me something else. 
Anything tha t’s got some fire. Maybe a 
Porsche, eh?”

“You don’t mean the van, too?” 
Blancanales asked, frowning.

“No, but see what you can do about some 
new paint and decals. What about license 
tags?”

“No problem there. They re scared to 
death you were going to make me rig up a 
new van.”

Bolan chuckled. “We might have to drop 
the van idea entirely after another strike or 
two. They’re bound to tumble to it sooner or 
later, and then that big mother becomes a 
dead liability. Be thinking about a new 
gimmick.”

Bolan studied his watch. “Well, it's 
getting on to four o’clock,” he said. “I can’t 
offer you much in the way of recreation, but 
it is time for a bit of rest. Let’s all turn in. 
Eight o’clock reveille.”

E ARLY the next day, Gadgets 
Scharwz and Bloodbrother Loudelk 
reported to Mack Bolan on their successful 
infiltration and recon of police headquarters.

“A directional mike is out of the question,” 
Schwarz reported glumly. “It’s a hard 
building, any way you look at it.”

“Internal security is a loose goose, 
though,” Loudelk told Bolan. He tossed a 
small notebook onto Bolan’s lap. “They call 
the operation Hard case. The names of the 
detail leaders and their areas are in the notes 
there. Got that from a duty roster pinned to a 
bulletin board in their control room.” He 
withdrew a three-by-five card from his hip 
pocket and waved it gently in front of Bolan’s 
eyes. “And guess what this is. Phone 
numbers and radio frequencies on the front, 
code words on the back.” He produced a 
folded paper from his shirt pocket and added 
it to the loot on Bolan’s lap. “And this is an 
area map, showing zones of responsibility for 
the various details.”

Bolan was wearing a broad grin. 
“Bloodbrother, you’re a master craftsman,” 
he said.

“Place was wide open, I just walked in and 
picked it up. This Braddock, the cop in 
charge, looks more like a judge than a cop. 
He’s hard, though, and the other cops respect 
him. They call him Big Tim. Behind his 
back, anyway. His office adjoins their control 
room. Floor plan’s in the notebook. They’re 
running a military operation there, Sarge. I’d 
say they want us real bad.”

Bolan nodded, the grin still in place. His 
eyes were traveling down the list of radio 
frequencies printed on the card, “Can you 
cover these frequencies, Gadgets?” he asked.

“Yeah, but I’ll have to get some more gear. 
I’ll need some cash. I’d say . . .oh, about at 
least two thousand. If you want to cover all 
those at the same time.”

“Money is no object,” Bolan replied, 
“What better use for the Mob’s green, eh? 
Draw what you need from Politician. Need 
any help?”

Schwarz shook his head in a decided 
negative. “I shop better by m’self,” he said.

“Okay, but play it cautious. Don’t excite 
anyone’s curiosity. Brother, you cover him, 
separate vehicles. From this moment 
forward, no one leaves base camp without a 
cover man.”



"Let’s chow up first,” Loudelk suggested, 
his eyes on Schwarz. The electronics man 
nodded, and they went off together toward 
the kitchen.

Schwarz halted in the doorway and turned 
back to Bolan. “You get anything worthwhile 
from that tape I sent back?”

“Plenty,” Bolan assured him. “Chopper 
and Gunsmoke are out reconning a couple of 
leads right now.” He got to his feet and 
strolled over to join Schwarz in the doorway. 
Listen, Gadgets, get those radio monitors set 
up just as soon as possible. They’re going to 
be a hell of a weapon for us.” He started to 
walk away, then whirled back and added, 
“And listen—1 don’t care how much it 
costs—set up a mobile capability. Maybe we 
can use the van as a rolling command post. 
You know what I’m thinking of?”

Schwarz was smiling with bright 
enthusiasm. “I know exactly what you’re 
thinking of. I dunno if I can do it in one day, 
though.”

Bolan slapped him on the rear and said, 
“Sure you can. A genius can do anything.” 

Schwarz grinned and went on into the 
kitchen.

TA  HE van was behind the camouflage 
netting when Bolan returned to the base 
camp from one of his recon missions, and the 
big vehicle was the object of multiple 
attentions. Hoffower and Loudelk were 
spraying the van with a fast-drying paint. 
Fontenelli was crawling about on the roof 
with an electric drill. Blancanales and Zitka 
were struggling with a large framework of 
wood shelving, being arm waved through the 
huge doors by Schwarz.

Bolan slapped him on the shoulder and 
went on to the house. He found Gunsmoke 
Harrington and Washington conversing in 
low tones on the patio.

“What was Baron doing today?” Bolan 
asked.

“ Busy-busy,” H arrington replied. 
“Chopper has the log. We split off at two 
o’clock. He stayed on Baron while I checked 
out the other stuff.”

Bolan nodded, his face devoid of 
expression. “I’ll get with Chopper for the 
details. What impression did you get, 
Guns—-from what Chopper told you, I 
mean?”

“About Baron? I’d say he’s running scared. 
He made about six stops, one of ’em at a big 
joint up in the Hills. Stayed in there about 
twenty minutes. And then he drove all the 
way down to San Pedro.”

“Who’d he see there?”
Harrington shrugged. “Chopper said he 

went into this warehouse on the waterfront. 
Stayed about five minutes, then bugged 
straight home.”

“I’d better talk to Chopper. Sound like 
things are shaping up, Deadeye?”

“Yeah?” Washington had been listening 
attentively to the conversation. He was now 
grinning broadly at Bolan, leaning forward to 
intercept his words.

“Get ready for a fire mission. You and me. 
Take my big sniper down to the range and 
sight it in up to 300 yards. Give me ’scope 
calibrations for every hundred feet. Better do 
the same for yours if you haven’t already.” 

Washington was all smiles. “Hot damn,” 
he said.

“Will I be in this one?” Gunsmoke 
Harrington asked.

“You bet you will. You and Chopper will 
flank us.”

“Where’s the hit?”
“I’ll have to talk to Choppier before I’m 

sure. But from what you’ve told me, along 
with what I got from Gadget’s tape, it looks 
like the Hills.”

“The big joint?”
Bolan nodded. “The big joint. Baron’s 

been trying to set up a council. The Hills

sounds like the place. I’ll take Zitter and 
Bloodbrother out there for a recon while we 
still have some daylight.”

Bolan left them and headed for the van to 
spieak with Chopper.

E ARLY that evening the Death 
Squad had piooled all their information from 
different sources: recon missions, Baron’s 
bugged office, and the various microphones 
that Bloodbrother had left in police 
headquarters when he infiltrated it.

They were now ready to plot their strategy.
“All right, here’s the situation,” Bolan told 

the assembled Death Squad. “The pressure 
is building, strong and fast. The Mob is in a 
state of general alarm. They’re using the 
pattern I’ve been expecting them to all along, 
closing ranks and making preparations to 
crush us the next time we show ourselves. 
The pressure is on the cops, too, and they’re 
trying their best to lower the boom on us. So 
we have to worry about two fronts. There’s 
also another item that’s liable to throw us a 
curve. The cops are worried about the mob 
buildup. They view this whole thing as a sort 
of gang war that could spill out onto their 
streets at any moment. So they’ve added a 
bit of spice to the pot. They’ve decided to 
begin a harassment campaign that will keep 
the Mob off-balance and unable to wage 
warfare. Okay—so the word has been leaked 
to the Mob. They know tthat the cops are 
going to begin rounding them up first thing 
tomorrow.”

‘What effect will this have on our plans?” 
Zitka asked.

“1 don’t know for sure,” Bolan replied, 
frowning. “I do know, though, that our 
success depends on getting our job done at 
the quickest possible pace and getting the 
hell out of this area. This state has about the 
toughest police department in the nation, 
and when these guys gear up for you, you can 
bet that your days are numbered. Two 
immediate effects, or possibilities, that I can 
see. Either we’ll get knocked off our pace as a 
result of the police interference or else the

Mob will go into hiding or take a trip or 
something until the heat’s off. Either move 
will defeat us, or at least defeat our 
objectives.”

“We can lay low, too, can’t we?” 
Andromede said.

“Not around here,” Bolan quickly replied. 
“We can’t afford to give the cops that kind of 
time-factor to work with. Like I said, these 
guys know their business. Given enough 
time, they’ll find us and they’ll nail us. I had 
allowed five days for this operation, and 
that’s all. We’ve already used two.”

“What are you getting at, Mack?” Zitka 
asked worriedly.

“Well . . .” Bolan scratched his forehead. 
“Tonight might be our last chance for a * 
grand slammer. I’d say twenty-four hours at 
the very most. There’s too much working 
against us now.”

He produced a stack of Polaroid snapshots 
of their target: Mob chief Julian George’s 
house on the Hills. These he handed to Zitka. 
“Everyone take a good look at these. Pass 
them around. Brother and I were on site a 
little while ago, and we tried to cover every 
angle. Study them carefully. We’ll be going 
in under cover of darkness; I want you to 
have a good idea of the lay of the land.

Zitka spoke up. “You get any feeling for 
the interior layout of the house?”

Bolan wagged his head. “No, and I doubt 
that we’ll need it. The way it looked to 
Brother and me, they’re going to hold their 
council outside, on the patio. They were 
setting up the bars and stocking them when 
we were out there. I doubt that we’ll need to 
worry about the interior of George’s house. If 
they retreat into the house, we will not go in 
after them. We’ll just strafe hell out of it and 
then abort the mission. Can’t take the risk o{ 
trying to smoke them out, because the cops 
will be on the scene damn quick—I feel sure 
of that. So—”

Gunsmoke Harrington said, “You’re 
basing our strategy, then, on them breaking 
and running right after we make contact.”

Bolan nodded. “Or soon after. There’s 
a . . . well, here’s my reasoning. The word is
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out, see. These people know that the police 
are planning a rousting operation, to begin 
tomorrow morning. Now. What’s the purpose 
of this council tonight? First, I figure, is to 
set the strategy for a counteroffensive against 
us. The second item of business will 
undoubtedly have to do with the police 
threat. I just can’t believe that they will want 
to go op home and wait for the cops to begin 
the harrassment. A lot of these people are 
living highly respectable roles, and they 
don’t like their names in the police news any 
more than any other respectable citizen 
would.

“So here’s what I think they’ll decide to 
do. I think they will decide to join forces 
against us. I think they will decide to leave 
home for a while. The best possible place for 
them to achieve both objectives at the same 
time is at their hard site. I know damn well 
they have one somewhere in the area. In 
three different recorded conversations today, 
Baron mentioned ‘the hard house.’ They 
have one—and we want to help them decide 
to go there. Okay?”

“Sounds reasonable,” Zitka commented. 
“Okay.” Bolan stepped over to a portable 

blackboard, on which was drawn a rough 
sketch of the George neighborhood. “First I 
want to set the positions. Then we’ll run 
through the individual missions. Deadeye 
and I will be on this hillside to the west, with 
the rifles. Bloodbrother is above us, on the 
rim of the hill, eagling. Chopper and 
Gunsmoke at the rear, here . . . and 
here . . . flanking with the automatics. 
Zitter and Boom on tracking stations, 
here . . . and here . . .  I may have to call 
you in if things go sour, so be ready for a fire 
mission. Flower Child on the south flank, 
rear. Get your grenade launcher, Flower, and 
stake out a good spot to fly from.”

Andromede grinned and wet his lips, 
“Chopper will cover you when you begin 

your grenade assult. Now—Gadgets will be 
inside the van, Politician driving. Keep that 
big mother moving, Pol, and don’t  get in too 
close. Gadgets will be monitoring the police 
radio nets and keeping us posted on their 
activities. I want every man in radio harness 
and his ears open. This could be—”

“I’ve been doing some thinking about 
this,” Gadgets Schwarz said, interrupting 
Bolan. “And I’m worried.”

“What’s worrying you, Gadgets?”
“I’ve been wondering if these cops have the 

ability to ECM us. If they do, that van could 
become a Trojan hourse in reverse.”

“What is ECM?”
“Electronic counter measures. Electronic 

spying, in other words. Like on our spy ships 
and spy planes.”

“ Radio direction finders,” Bolan 
muttered.

Schwarz nodded. “Yeah, the same 
principle, only they got some mighty damn 
sophisticated stuff out now. They can scan- 
through and lock onto another transmitter in 
nothing flat. They find your frequency with a 
scanner. Then, just like a computer, they 
lock on a couple of peripheral stations and 
get an automatic triangulation on you.” 

“Suppose they did,” Bolan said. “Could 
we counteract it?”

Schwarz shook his head. “Not with the 
stuff we have. Our only defense would be to 
keep quiet as much as possible. Keep 
transmissions brief.”

“How brief?”
“Three or four seconds at a time. That 

brief.”,
“All right,” Bolan said. “We’ll play it that 

way. The radios wili be used only when 
absolutely necessary. We will not 
acknowledge each other’s transmissions. 
Rely on code words as much as possible. 
Don’t  say anything that may give away your 
position or route. Okay.” Bolan had drawn 
on a troubled frown. “I want every man in 
nightsuits, blackface, and as light as

possible. You flankers will provide covering 
and diverting fire only. Trackers, I want you 
to . .

The squad listened in silence to the 
balance of the full-scale combat briefing, 
interrupting only to quietly request a 
clarification of some detail, each one clearly 
realizing the importance of a complete 
understanding. Each man present was fully 
aware that this was a rehearsal for the death 
game.

HAT night Deadeye Washington 
was lying prone in a shallow trough, a clump 
of umbrella trees to his rear, the long rifle 
supported by a small tripod. His right eye 
was fastened to the eyepiece of the large 
sniperscope, and he was smiling. Just to his 
left was Mack Bolan, like a twin, sighting 
down through the big twenty power and 
grinning.

“Wish I could read lips,” Bolan grunted.
“Yeah, man, that’d be cool,” Washington 

agreed quietly. “That's Baron there on the 
right, the little guy. You figure white-hair is 
the big daddy?”

“Probably. Looks the part. We’ll know for 
sure when they take their places at the table. 
What do you figure for the length of that 
table, Deadeye?”

“Oh . . .  I’d say . . . fifteen feet. Hey! 
There’s a lotta people movin’ around down 
there now. Where’d white-hair go to?”

“Head of the table, to your right. He’s your 
big daddy, all right. Hand me those glasses, 
Deadeye. Field of vision through this scope 
is . . .”

“Like lookin’ through a microscope,” 
Deadeye finished. He passed the binoculars 
over without disturbing his own position at 
the rifle.

Bolan took the glasses and raised it up over 
his rifle. “That’s better,” he said, surveying 
the George layout in the larger field afforded 
by the binoculars. “And you’re right. They’re 
moving the troops around. Plain sight.”

“How many d’you make, Sarge?”
Bolan was moving the glasses in a slow 

sweep of the expansive grounds. “Hell, about 
a full company in full sight,” he replied 
slowly. “And they’re turning lights on all 
around.”

“Maybe they’ve flipped. Combat fatigue.”
Bolan chuckled “ No. No . . .  I 

think . . . maybe it’s meant to be a show of 
strength.”

“On. Like a peacock raisin’ its tail, huh?”
“Yeah,” Bolan replied, grinning. He 

swiveled his head toward his left shoulder, 
depressed the transmitter button, and said, 
“Anything?”

in court.”

Five seconds passed; then Schwarz’s voice 
replied, “Negative. Clear.”

Bolan counted to ten, then punched the 
button again. “Flower.” (Pause.) “Take Able 
Four.” (Pause.) “Launch five on signal.” 
(Pause.) “Chopper, cover. Out.”

“That’ll make Flower very happy,” 
Washington commented softly. “That man 
sure loves that little grenade launcher.” 

Bolan nodded grimly and again addressed 
the radio transmitter. “Caution, caution.” 
He waited ten seconds; then: “Company 
strength. Extreme caution.”

“You’re not giving them cops much to get 
on to,” Washington said, grinning broadly.

Bolan smiled at Washington and fitted his 
eye to the scope. “Gadgets shook me up,” he 
admitted. “I don’t want to take anything for 
granted, not where these cops are concerned. 
I don’t give them one damn advantage.” 

“Those people down there sure giving us 
one,” Washington observed. “Even got the 
table turned our way.”

Bolan’s heavy rifle was swiveling in its 
tripod as he slowly tracked along the faces at 
the council table. “Remember—one second 
to impact,” he reminded his partner. “The 
man to George’s left, first one, the fat one, 
with his back to you. Got him in your field?” 

“Yeah, I got him. Don’t like the looks of 
those chairs, though. I’d like to take ’im 
above the shoulders.”

“Any way you want, Deadeye. He’s yours. 
After the scramble, it’s snipers choice. I'm 
taking the guy to George’s right.”

“What are you holding on for your 
correction?”

“I'm using the top of the glass door in the 
background.”

Washington sniffed. “Okay. I’ll take about 
an inch offa that. What do your figure for 
wind?”

“Let’s call it a dead calm.”
“Dead is right,” Washington said. “I’m 

ready, if you wanta start the count.”
“On five,” Bolan replied. He took a deep 

breath and began releasing it in short bursts 
as he counted, his finger tightening slowly on 
the hair trigger. “One . . . two . . . 
three . . . ” .

-1- LOWER Child Andromede reached 
into the trunk of the automobile and hastily 
unwrapped the felt-covered grenade 
launcher, affixed it to his rifle, and snatched 
up a prepared pouch of rifle grenades. Then 
he slammed the trunk door and jogged 
around the end of the car and ran along a six- 
foot-high wall that fronted the property 
directly adjacent to the George estate. About 
fifty feet before reaching the thick hedgerow 
that marked George’s line, Andromede 
valted to the top of the wall and slithered 
along on his belly for another twenty feet, 
halting in the protective overhang of a date- 
palm froud.

He could see the rear of the George house 
clearly from this position and could even 
hear small groups of men moving noisily 
about the grounds, laughing and passing 
wisecracks back and forth.

He was vaguely wondering where Chopper 
was, when a thick shadow detached itself 
from the hedges just forward of his position. 
He immediately recognized the squat bulk of 
Fontenelli and softly cleared his throat to 
signal his position. Fontenelli moved into the 
shadow of the wall and advanced silently, to 
stand just beneath him.

“You see okay from up there?” Fontenelli 
hissed.

“Perfect,” Andromede whispered. “I’m 
going to walk ’im in from right to left, up by 
the house. That oughta jar the piss out of 
’em.”

“Hope Bolan knows what he’s doing,” 
Fontenelli said after a brief silence. “That 
joint is crawling alive with some of the 
meanest hoods in the country.”
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“Better keep it quiet,” Andromede 
suggested. “Four of them were walking along 
the hedge there a couple of minutes ago.”

F on tenelli moved silen tly  away. 
Andromede watched him drop to the ground 
and crawl into the hedges; then he lost sight 
of him.

Then a distant, double era-aack of twin 
highpowered rifles firing simultaneously split 
the calm. Someone at the far side of the 
house was yelling. The craaacks were coming 
in rapid succession now, and men were 
running about excitedly in the yard next 
door, cursing loudly and calling to one 
another.

Andromede smiled grimly and tensed at 
the trigger, his ear bent to the small radio. 
The attack was on.

A  .ROM their hill post, Deadeye and 
Bolan were watching the attack. Bolan was 
on the bonieulars.

“What’re they doing down there now?” 
Deadeye asked.

“Flopping about like headless chickens. 
Some are starting to look our way now. Give 
’em a couple more rounds, Deadeye. See if 
they can spot your flashes.”

Washington grinned and bent once again 
to his eyepiece. He fired two quick rounds 
into the heavy glass at the front of the house. 
Bolan, peering through the binoculars, 
smiled. “Believe you dropped about ten with 
that burst,” he said.

Bolan tossed the glasses to Washington. 
“Now watch the fun,” he told him. He 
thumbed the button on his transmitter and 
said, “Now, Flower, go!”

A loud,' faraway blast echoed Bolan’s 
words. He grinned at Washington. “Damn, 
he was primed, wasn’t he? What’s the 
reaction?”

Another blast sounded. “They were all 
running up from the rear,” Washington 
reported. “Now they’re standing and 
gawking at each other. Now they’re starting 
back, but slow—damn slow.”

“Let’s keep them see-sawing,” Bolan said. 
Picking up the rifle, he made good use of it as 
he spoke. The grenade blasts were coming at 
ten second intervals. The George grounds 
were in pandemonium, flames sprouting up 
here and there, puffs of smoke drifting 
aimlessly about, men running everywhere. 
Bolan squeezed off calculated shots down the 
long range, and Washington joined in.

Minutes later, the heat from Bolan’s rifle 
was becoming decidedly uncomfortable for 
the flesh of his 
stop

“All who can,” Bolan added. “But evade 
blues at all cost.”

“I can’t find Choppier,” Andromede 
declared woefully.

"Break, Flower! Get the hell out!” Bolan 
had reached the road and was transmitting 
as he ran for his vehicle.

“Get . . . the . . . hell . . . out!”
“Goddammit, goddammit, they got 

Choppier,” Andromede cried.

face. Deadeye Washington 
topped firing and pushed himself away. 
Bolan raised off the hot rifle, his face set in 

grim lines. “Okay, Deadeye. Break the pieces 
down. It’s time to get out of here.” He spoke 
into the radio. “Gadgets. What’s up?” 

“Nothing,” came the immediate response. 
“One call on the general net and then 
nothing. It smells. Hardcase is silent.” 

“Break off!” Bolan snarled. “Stand by to 
track!”

“God damn!” Gadgets Schwarz cried. “I 
beenECMed!”

“Get rolling out of there!” Bolan 
commanded. “Move it! All units, break away 
and forget the track!”

“Negative,” came Zitka’s cool tones. “I’m 
on one and I’m sticking.”

“Fuzz movement, coming up south,” 
Loudelk’s calm whisper announced.

Washington had the rifles in his arms. His 
eyes were flaring with excitement. Bolan 
jerked his head toward the crest of the hill, 
and his partner moved out immediately.

“More blues, coming west,” Loudelk said, 
“and I’m breaking.”

Bolan was sprinting up the slope behind 
Washington. Zitka’s voice was coming 
through the small speaker. “Route Three, it’s 
a line-up. This’s paydirt. Suggest break and 
re-form on me.”

G EORGE had made a hasty and 
careful check of the dead. Eight of the bosses 
had fallen, and there was unbelievable 
carnage among the hired hands. Only four of 
the twelve who had come to the council 
survived, and still the raining bullets were 
richocheting off the flagstones, tearing 
through the table and slamming into the 
cement blocks of the back wall. And now a 
new note had been added—the explosions 
and the chattering of machine guns out back.

“Get out of here!” George screamed. The 
four survivors of the ruling council turned 
frightened eyes onto him. “Through the 
house! Call your boys and blow! You hear? 
Blow!”

“Where we gonna go?” Baron whined.
“Get to hardsite! I’ll meet you. But get 

going! Through the house!”
Baron nodded meekly and dragged himself 

across the flagstones. He had been nicked in 
the arm and was bleeding. The others 
quickly followed after him. George shouted. 
“And dig in, dammit, as soon as you get 
there!” He waited until they had cleared the 
patio; then he scrambled to his feet and 
zigzagged in a low crouch to the protection of 
th^Mmen^wall^H^8teppe^througl^he

He followed the explosion with a 
headlong plunge down the stairs, 
sweeping with the chopper. .

shattered glass window and ran toward the 
rear of the house, colliding with is personal 
bodyguard, Lou Pen, in the kitchen. 
“What’re you doin’ in here?” George snarled.

“There’s a nut walkin’ around out there 
with a machine gun.” Pen declared 
breathlessly. “I come in to get the light.”

George snatched the pistol from Pen’s 
hand, pushed him aside, and stepped out the 
back door, then dropped to a crouch and 
made a run fo* the garage. When he was 
halfway there, all the lights went out. George 
swore under his breath, then flung himself to 
the ground as a machine gun began 
chattering nearby. A cloud of smoke was 
drifting toward him; from out of the cloud of 
smoke stepped Chopper wearing a 
black outfit and carrying a spitting machine 
gun. George raised Pen’s revolver and fired 
three rapid shots. The guy slumped to his 
knees without a sound, still holding the big 
gun. It continued to spit sporadic flame, but 
now it just chewed up the ground. The 
gunner was trying to bring the muzzle up, 
but it kept dropping lower and lower until it 
was resting on the ground. It ceased its 
chatter, and the guy dropped back onto his 
butt, then slumped forward.

George scrambled to his feet and resumed 
his trip to the garage. He cast a quick glance 
over his shoulder. The guy in the black suit 
was still sitting there, a shadowy blob in the 
darkness, still trying to pull the gun out of 
the dirt.

George tugged frantically at the garage 
door. There was no telling how many more 
guys like that one were wandering around his 
grounds. The Hills had ceased to be a safe 
place for Julian George. There was a better 
place. He had to get there—and the sooner 
the better.

A  HE Porsche was careening down the 
hill, Washington behind the wheel, Bolan 
leaning against the opposite door with the 
radio in his hand.

“That’s Bloodbrother, dead ahead,” 
Washington pointed out.

Bolan jerked his head in a nod. “Stay on 
him,” he said; then he spoke into the radio. 
“Gadgets! Dump and bail out! You have no 
chance in that van!”

“We got a better idea,” Blancanales’ voice 
reported. “We’re gonna try a D and D.” 

“Negative,” Bolan snapped. “Jump ship! 
Let it go!”

“Sorry,’ Sarge. It’s a D and D. Our 
decision.”

“What’s he talking about?” Washington 
asked, rolling his eyes toward Bolan. He 
quickly swung his attention back to his 
driving chores as the Porsche leaned into a 
sweeping ninety-degree turn.

“Dummy and Divert,” Bolan muttered. 
“They’re trying to lead off the blues.”

“Think they can do it?”
Bolan sighed. “I don’t know. They’re 

gonna get themselves racked out, that’s 
what. Just might swing the track from 
everyone else, though.” He spoke again into 
the radio. “Where away, Gadgets?”

“Route Two and leveling. Gadgets found 
their new web. Stand by for intel.

“Route Three is maintaining,” Zitka 
advised. Then: “Uh-oh. Trouble at the 
crossroads.”

“What is it, Zit?”
“Roadblock! Damn—lookit that! They’re 

running it!”
“Break!”
A brief silence; then: “It’s Route Three, 

Junction Two. I am avoiding, resuming track 
beyond.”

A brief silence; then: “It’s Route Three, 
Junction Two. I am avoiding, resuming track 
beyond.”

Bolan swore under his breath. Washington 
chuckled ans sent the sports car into another 
squealing tum. “You said tonight’s the 
night, and that’s the last thing anyone 
believed,” he told Bolan.

The voice of Gadgets Schwarz came 
through the radio, speaking in a rapid 
monotone, “ Okay, here’s the lay. 
Containment around periphery. Looks like a 
hole on Route Four, though. All exits at 
Routes Two and Three are sealed. Avoid. 
Run wide on Four. Out.”

“Okay, that’s great!” Bolan snapped into 
the radio. “Now dammit, bail!"

“Negit,” Schwarz replied. “D and D is 
bearing fruit. Will exercise options.”

“Roll call!” Bolan commanded.
“Eagle is out and splitting wide on Four,” 

from Bloodbrother Loudelk.
“Track’s back on and streaking for 

skinnytail,” said Zitka.
“Cornin’ ’round the mountain and 

closing,” reported Boom-Boom Hoffower.
“Angling and running for Four,” 

Gunsmoke Harrington sighed.
“I’ve got Gadgets in sight.” said Flower 

Child Andromede. “Will cover all possible.”
A brief silence followed. Bolan glanced at 

Washington, punched the transmitter, and 
barked, “Chopper! Where away?”

“He’s away in a lay on the Hills clay,” 
Andromede reported in a flat voice. 

“Confirm!" Bolan snarled.
“He’s free, brother, and that’s as 

confirmed as he’s going to get.”
“Run careful, dammit,” Bolan muttered 

into the radio. “The price has already got too 
high.”

“This is Gadgets, signing off, final 
transmission. Good luck, Sarge. Hope you 
win the war.”

“Gadgets!” Bolan snapped. “Gadgets?” 
Flower Andromede’s calm tones came 

through. “Guess he can’t  hear you, Maestro.
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They’re buzzed by the fuzz. No chance, no 
chance. I’m breaking.”

“Is it P.O.W., Flower?” Bolan inquired 
anziouslv.

“Affirm. A quiet surrender. Where do you 
run? I’m rejoining.”

Bolan’s voice was heavy with a mixture of 
sadness and relief. “We run true. Your 
option. Flower. Head for the hutch if you’d 
rather.”

“Neg. We’re already three too few. I’ll find 
you.”

“I’m in clover,” Zitka came in. “Are you 
on?”

“I’m on,” Bolan assured him. “Guns? 
Where away?”

“Parallel to track and running true,” 
Harrington reported.

“Roger. Guess we’re clear. Keep running 
true.”

“I couldn’t hear Horse and Flower,” Zitka 
complained. “What’s happening?”

“The blues corralled the van,” Bolan 
replied. “Flower is rejoining, and just in 
time—it sounds like we’re running beyond 
the radios.”

“Maybe we broke outta the radio trap, 
then,” Zitka observed soberly.

“Maybe so. But keep it minimum, just in
* t

“Where do you run, Boom?”
“Closing on Gunsmoke right now,” replied 

Hoffower’s quiet voice.
“Okay. Let’s try to tighten it up. Give me a 

fix, Zit, so I can verify track.”
“I’m coming up on Victor Four,” Zitka 

said.
“Mark your passage.”
“Okay. I a m . . .  two minutes light and 

closing. Let’s all fall in now.”
“Roger, I see you. Let’s try to flock now. 

All birds, pull it in.”
“Man I am flying in,” Andromede’s faint 

voice advised.

HE track ended on one of the 
irregular outjuttings of California coastline. 
They had left the interstate route some 
minutes back to proceed along a twisting and 
torturous blacktop road that swept down to 
the sea, skirted a small inlet, then climbed 
several hundred feet to the rocky 
promontory.

Bolan rolled to a halt behind Loudelk’s 
vehicle. Zitka’s chase car, a little MG, was 
not in sight, but Zitka himself was jogging 
quietly down the road toward the clustering 
cars of the Death Squad. Bolan stepped out 
onto the ground just as another vehicle 
pulled up on his rear bumper. Loudelk had 
slithered out to join Zitka; the two of them 
walked on to Bolan’s Porsche, where they 
were joined by a grinning Gunsmoke 
Harrington. Washington opened his door and 
stepped out, then leaned across the roof of 
the Porsche with a sober smile. A few 
scudding clouds were passing low overhead, 
intermittently blocking out the faint 
nightlight.

Zitka had been busy lighting a cigarette. A 
stiff coastal wind was making the job 
difficult. He dragged hard on the cigarette 
and said, “End of the line.”

Bolan nodded. He was gazing out onto the 
long promontory, mentally calculating the 
length, breadth, and height. A large house at 
the far end loomed grimly foreboding against 
the horizon. Lights were showing faintly on 
all three floors of the structure. “Is it sealed 
at this end?” he asked Zitka.

“You better believe it. Stone wall, about 
ten feet high, runs across the entire front. 
About a hundred yards wide. Big iron gate 
right in the center. Brick gatehouse just 
inside. Maybe four guards in there. I figure a 
thousand yards from the gate down to the 
house. There’s a guy walking the wall with a 
shotgun.”
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“Conclusions?” Bolan asked tersely.
“It’s a fortress.”
Bolan nodded. “It figures. This is their 

hard site.”
“ E ig h teen th -cen tu ry  m e n ta lity .” 

Harrington put in.
“Maybe so,” Bolan said, “but we have to 

figure a twentieth-century way to get in 
there.”

Loudelk had walked to the far side of the 
road to gaze along the sheer drop to the 
ocean. “Almost straight up and down as far 
as I can see,” he observed quietly. “And I’d 
hate to fall. Looks like nothing but rocks 
down below.”

“He’s spotted back at the turnoff,” 
Harrington yelled, “to make sure Flower 
doesn’t get lost.”

“I’m glad we have the benefit of 
Politician’s last bright idea,” Bolan said 
musingly. “Looks like we might need it.”

“We going to bust on in?” Harrington 
inquired, smiling brightly.

“Might have to,” Bolan replied. He turned 
to Zitka and Loudelk. “Give the place a 
thorough recon,” he told the seasoned scouts. 
“Pay particular attention to the cliffs at the 
other side. Find a hole—any kind of hole.”

Zitka and Loudelk exchanged glances, 
then slightly withdrew. Bolan watched them 
out of sight, then spoke into the radio. 
“Boom. Situation.”

“ Flower ju st arrived,” Hoffower 
immediately responded. “On our way.”

Bolan laid the radio on the hood of the 
Porsche and told the others, “Let’s check the 
weapons.”

Washington pulled the keys from the 
ignition and went to the rear and opened the 
trunk. Harrington was walking quickly to his 
vehicle, playing with the snapaway straps

. . the charge hit the massive 
doors with a deafening roar, and 
licking flames brightened the 
landscape . .

that held his six-shooters in place. Moments 
later, when the other vehicles joined them, 
an assortment of automatic weapons and 
ammo clips were neatly arranged on the roof 
of the Porsche.

Hoffower was driving to a small panel 
truck and towing what appeared to be a low 
canvas-covered trailer. He pulled the rig 
even with the Porsche and immediately cut 
the motor. Andromede halted his vehicle, a 
late-model Fury, just to the rear.

Bolan gave them a brief rundown of the 
situation.

"Guess you’re gonna need my tagalong, 
then,” Hoffower observed.

Bolan jerked his head in a curt nod. “Pull 
on ahead of me, Boom, and get it unhitched. 
Give 'im a hand, Flower, and get that 
weapon ready to go. After you get unhitched, 
Boom, get your explosives ready. How many 
satchel charges do you have in there?”

“Six,” Hoffower replied. “I can make a few 
more right quick if you think you need ’em.”

Bolan shook his head. “Six shoud be 
enough. And break out four grenades for 
every man.” He swiped at his nose and 
added in low tones, “Seven of us 
left—twenty-eight chunks, Boom.”

Hoffower nodded, started his engine, and 
pulled off the road ahead of the Porsche. 
Andromede walked along beside the trailing 
vehicle, slashing at the ropes of the canvas 
with a knife. Washington stepped over to 
help him strip back the canvas and uncover 
the jeep. Hoffower was between the vehicles 
with a wrench, releasing the tow bar.

Andromede swung up behind the fifty- 
caliber mount, removed the dust cover, and 
busied himself with an ammo box.

Zitka and Loudelk materialized from the

shadows along the road, and Zitka reported, 
“Not a hole anywhere, Mack. It’s right up 
the middle or not at all.”

Bolan had obviously been prepared for 
such a finding. “Okay,” he said. He spread 
his arms at shoulder height and waved both 
hands. “Gather ’round and let’s go over the 
footwork. Time check first.” He stared at his 
watch. “One-oh-seven . . . right . . . now. 
Boom, I want you to drape a satchel charge 
over the hood ornament of Zitka’s vehicle. At 
precisely 1:15, Boom, you send that car 
against the gate. Give yourself plenty of room 
to drop clear. Flower, you on the fifty and 
Deadeye driving, right behind the battering 
ram. Hold back at about fifty feet and open 
up with that big mother. Rest of you 
deployed along the wall, and raise as much 
hell as you can without actually exposing 
yourself. Toss some grenades or something. 
Boom, I want four of those satchels. 
Now—nobody comes in. You’re providing 
diversionary fire only, and I want you—” 

“Just a damn minute!” Zitka protested. 
“You’re going in there alone?”

“One man can do it, Zit,” Bolan argued. 
“If you can pull everybody toward that gate, 
I can be over the wall and halfway to the 
house before anyone begins to wonder what’s 
happening.”

“With four damn satchel charges!” 
Harrington put in disgustedly.

“You’re not leaving us standing around on 
the outside, Mack,” Zitka said. “Look, we’re 
all sorry about Chopper and about Pol and 
Gadgets. But we made the decision back at 
camp. We’re going all the way.”

“It’s our war too, man,” Deadeye 
Washington murmured.

“Boom?” Bolan queried, his eyes grim. 
“Hell yes,” Hoffower replied quietly. 

“This’s no time to get faint.”
“As a squad, we’ll shoot our wad,” Flower 

Child intoned.
Bolan’s eyes dropped. When they came up 

again, he was grinning. “Okay. We’re still 
the Terrible Ten. Maybe Chopper’s wild-ass 
charge was what sent all these bunnies 
hopping along the trail. His effect is right 
here with us. Pol and Gadgets provided the 
police diversion that got us here. So . . .” 

“So the squad’s all present and accounted 
for,” Andromede said. “Now let’s go show 
those cats what a firefight looks like.”

“Deal the cards again, Sarge,” Harrington 
said.

“Okay. We still use the satchel on the MG, 
but Zitka drives. It’ll give just as much 
punch on that gate as any tank, and it’s light 
enough to be moved out of the way. Flower, 
Deadeye, and Gunsmoke in the jeep. Swing 
wide just outside and provide covering fire 
while we clear that gateway. Boom, use your 
truck and ram right on through. Try to push 
the MG inside and out of the way. If you still 
have wheels under you then, stand by to fall 
in on the procession. If not, get clear and join 
the first vehicle you can.

“Deadeye, swing that jeep in right behind 
Boom’s truck but wait until the way is clear. 
Flower, after penetrating the gate, keep your 
fire to the left of the road and fire at anything 
that moves or looks like it could move. 
Gunsmoke, I want you in the front, beside 
Deadeye. Get your big chopper—you’re 
sweeping the right side and the road ahead. 
Bloodbrother, you fall in behind the jeep. 
Pick up Zitka and punch right on in. I’ll 
bring up the rear in the Porsche. Boom, you 
better just plan on leaving the truck and 
joining me. I’ll need a rear gunner.

“ Now this will be a punch in, pure and 
simple. No telling how many active troops 
we’ll be leaving behind us. We’ll have to 
punch right back out again probably, and if 
the blues show, we’re going to be in a hell of a 
tight situation. So let’s keep it fast and 
furious, and the sooner we get moving the 
better.

“Let’s get everything out of the truck and



into the punch vehicles. Let’s get moving, 
let’s go go go!”

ITKA leaped from the speeding MG 
and hit the ground in a tight roll. A man ran 
out of the gatehouse just as the careening 
vehicle smashed into the steel gate with an 
instantaneous clap of thunder and 
whooshing flames. The jeep swung in a tight 
arc past Zitka as he scrambled to his feet and 
sprinted back down the road. The deep rattle 
of the big fifty mingled with the secondary 
explosion of the MG’s gas tank and the 
excited cries coming from beyond the flames.

Harrington raised his gun to track onto a 
man who was running along the wall; the gun 
burped briefly, and the running man 
disappeared beyond the wall.

The panel truck swerved around the curve 
and cautiously approached the flaming 
wreckage in the gateway; then gears meshed, 
and the deep whine of low gear propelled the 
truck into the crackling pile. Harrington had 
scrambled out of the jeep and was standing 
against the wall, his gun chattering, to cover 
the maneuver. The truck whined on through 
the debris, pushing it along in a grinding 
scream of protesting metal, while the jeep 
circled about and fell in to the rear. 
Harrington leaped aboard and remained 
standing in the front floor, his weapon raking 
the gatehouse in an incessant sweeping. Men 
were running and shouting, and the sound of 
gunfire issued from deeper inside the 
grounds. The windshield of the jeep 
shattered, and Harrington abruptly sat 
down.

Two men stood behind the gatehouse, 
firing at the truck with revolvers. They 
crumpled and jerked to the ground under the 
heavy stoccato of the fifty caliber. Flames 
were shooting from the hood of the truck as 
Hoffower flung the door open and bailed out. 
The jeep moved swiftly along the narrow 
drive. Loudelk’s sedan spurted through the 
gateway and quickly closed on the jeep; then 
Bolan’s Porsche roared in. Hoffower had 
darted across the drive and was kneeling in 
the grass, his .45 spitting flame toward the 
wall. The Porsche slowed momentarily, and 
the door swung open; Hoffower jumped in 
and slammed the door, and they spun out 
with a shriek of rubber.

The jeep was leading the fast-moving 
procession, its automatic weapons rattling 
angrily. Tracers were leaping out from the 
big fifty, probing the terrain ahead. Shouts 
and curses could be heard on both sides, 
rising above the explosive reports of gunfire.

If the Hills had boasted a company, Bolan 
was thinking, this place easily supported a 
battalion. The window just behind his head 
s h a tte re d .  H offow er im m ed ia te ly  
announced, “I’m hit,” in a quiet voice. He 
swiveled in the seat and pushed the .45 out 
the window in his left hand and began firing 
at running, shadowy figures on their right 
flank. Bolan risked a glance at his partner. A 
red groove traversed one side of his face, 
oozing blood.

“Grazed,” Hoffower amended as he 
ejected a spent clip and snapped in a 
replacement.

The jeep was now running about, 
broadside to Bolan’s travel, and the fifty was 
tracering up Bolan’s left flank. They had 
reached the circular portion of the drive, in 
front of the house. Bolan swung in behind the 
sedan just as Loudelk and Zitka bolted from 
the vehicle. Flame was spitting at them from 
several basement windows, and Harrington’s 
chopper was replying. The Death Squad was 
caught in a cross fire, with enemy 
reinforcements gathering quickly to both 
sides of their soft position.

“Take the house!” Bolan cried.
Loudelk and Zitka sprinted to opposite 

corners of the house, grenades in their hands. 
Bolan stepped to the ground with a chopper

in one hand and a satchel charge in the other. 
He twirled the charge overhead, then let it 
fly. It hit the massive doors at the front of the 
house with a deafening roar, and licking 
flam es im m ediately brightened the 
landscape. Bolan tossed another charge into 
French doors on the second floor, and the 
explosion blended with lesser ones coming 
simultaneously from the sides of the house.

Harrington was dueling with enemy fire 
from both floors and the basement; 
Andromede was checking the advance on 
their rear with the big fifty. Deadeye 
Washington had snatched up a chattergun 
and was making a run for the front door. A 
burst of fire hit his chest, and the big fellow 
went to the ground with his weapon 
chattering. Bolan, also in motion toward the 
door, had to spin past Washington’s falling 
body. A pain shot up from his heel, and he 
realized that he was hit also, but he was up 
the steps and charging through the flaming 
doorway with Harrington pushing close 
behind, and the heel was forgotten. He 
charged into a large room just as a clump of 
men were descending a circular stairway. 
Bolan chopped at them; two fell, and three 
more raced back up the stairs.

Harrington’s burper was swinging toward 
an arched doorway at the rear, and another 
two men were flung to the floor. The burper 
went silent; Harrington shook it, then tossed 
it aside and released the straps of his six- 
guns as he moved swiftly toward the 
stairway.

Bolan glanced at him and snapped, “The 
basement!”

Harrington nodded and swung back to 
Bolan’s side. The house was burning, the 
flames beginning to roar on the top floor. 
They found the basement stairs in an alcove 
beyond the main room, just as a pair of men 
ran into the house through the front door. 
Harrington said, “I’ll cover!” and stepped 
out with both guns blazing. Bolan wondered 
vaguely about the other four of his squad and 
about the fact that two enemy had managed 
to get inside, but there was no time for 
speculation. He was already halfway through 
the doorway to the basement stairs.

He dodged back as a bullet thwacked into 
the wood alongside his head, then leaned 
around the curve and dropped a grenade over 
the staircase. He followed the explosion with 
a headlong plunge down the stairs, sweeping 
indiscriminately with the chopper. There 
was no return fire. A bookcase along one wall 
burst into flame, eerily lighting the 
underground scene. Dead bodies were flung 
about, and nothing moved. At the bottom of 
the stairs lay a man who Bolan had watched 
earlier that night through his sniperscope.

"As near as I can figure, Inspec
tor, his inflatable chair sprung a 
leak and smothered him."

Deadeye had said, "That’s Baron there, the 
little one.”

Bolan swung back up the stairway and 
erupted into the alcove. Gunsmoke 
Harrington lay there on his back, his chest 
wetly red and his lips flecked with red foam, 
“Look out, Sarge,” he said faintly, and died.

A white-haired man loomed up in Bolan’s 
side vision. A shotgun roared just as Bolan 
flung himself toward the corner. Bolan felt 
the sting of several straggling pellets, and he 
knew that the main charge had missed him. 
He was twisting about to bring the chopper 
up, when George flung the shotgun at him 
and darted for the front door. The discarded 
gun flanged against Bolan’s weapon and 
diverted his aim. He scrambled to his feet 
and gave chase, reaching the steps just as the 
whine of police sirens bored in on his 
consciousness.

A  HE house was engulfed in flames 
now. Bolan staggered down the steps, his 
mind numbed, and walked stiffly through 
incredible carnage. Bodies littered the drive 
in front of the house, and there was no 
movement anywhere Bolan could see. He 
gazed down at the grotesquely curled 
caricature of what had once been Deadeye 
Washington. Several yards away lay the 
remains of Boom-Boom Hoffower. Flower 
Child Andromede was crumpled atop the 
fifty,

Bolan threw back his head and yelled, 
“Zitter! Brother! Regroup!” The sirens were 
screaming up the blacktop—almost to the 
gate, Bolan figured. He jogged around the 
corner of the house and immediately found 
Zitka. The fierce little fighter was clutching 
a machine pistol and snarling, even in death.

Bolan found Bloodbrother Loudelk at the 
rear. Half of his head was missing. 
Otherwise, he looked very peaceful. In life, 
Bolan thought, so in death. He wearily 
returned to the Porsche, wondering where all 
the enemy had gone, and tossed the chopper 
onto the rear deck, then slumped into the 
seat.

The sirens were swinging through the gates 
now, starting the short journey down the 
promontory. Bolan started the Porsche and 
wheeled it around into the grass. His heel 
hurt like hell, and he was slowly discovering 
other nicks and scrapes in tender places.

He could see the flashing bubble-gum 
machines on top of their cars now. Quite a 
parade. He sighed, The Death Squad was a 
dead squad now. He’d offered them wealth 
and glory and given them onlv death.

He double-checked the safety belt, then 
screamed around in a wild U-turn, 
straightening out into a full-power run. His 
tires slipped a bit on the damp grass, but the 
needle kept climbing in a steady movement 
toward the end of the speedometer. He 
flipped a glance into the rear-view mirror. 
The parade had arrived at the front of the 
house, and bluesuits with riot guns were 
pouring out everywhere.

Bolan smiled tightly and moved quickly 
toward the road. Life wasn’t all hell, he 
decided. Another battle had ended. Perhaps 
somewhere, someday, he would find a place 
to end the war. Let the dead rest in peace. 
Someday Mack Bolan, too, would rest. For 
now, had had to find his way among the 
living. And he would find Julian George 
somewhere about that landscape, and 
undoubtedly many more just like him.

He would never, however, find another 
Death Squad. Not like the helluva bunch 
he’d just lost.

“Roll Call,” he said, half-aloud.
And he could have sworn he heard them 

checking in. Bloodbrother, Z itter, 
Gunsmoke, Deadeye, Boom-Boom, Flower 
Child, Chopper, Gadgets, and Politician. 
They were all in—and they were all on Mack 
Bolan. # # #
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' G E T  A '  
L O A D  

OF THAT
b o d y ',

W HAT'S  THE 
P O L L 'S  N A M E ?

b y
L A R R Y  L I E B E R

A M D
J IM  MOONEY

-A N D
NOW SHE'S 
HERE IN 

\N E S T  
B E R L IN !A

'  SHE K I N D  O F  
M A K E S  M E  

P R O U D  TO BE 
AN A M ER IC A N !

BUT CAN SHE P O  
T H E  J O B  THAT WE 

HAVE IN M l N O ? s
SHE'S BEEN 
CONDUCTING 
A EUROPEAN 

S E X  j 
suRi/ev; / M  J le r

/  #arteit
A FT E R  A L L , SIX 
OF OUR B E S T  

AG EN TS H A V E  
E A /L .E IP ?

Y E A H , B U T  ^  
T H E Y  D ID N 'T  

H AV E  NEAR
e q u i p m e n t !
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Y YA  NP ONLY  
YESTERDAY  
W H E N  S H E  
V IS IT E D  
THE A R T
m u s e u m ...

THUS, A  S H O R T  W HILE L A T E R ...THE GUAR PS HERE 
SO MUCH M O R E  
/ / /T E R E S  T E R  IN 
H E R  TREASURES, 

T H A N  IN  TH E . 
V  M U S E U M 'S ... S

THAT THEY A t  LO W E D  ]  
PURERS F A M O U S  * — "■  

M A D O N N A  TO BE  S T O L E N  
R IG H T FROM  U N D ER  A  
THEIR  --------------- -------- -—

OKAY, YO U 'VE SO LD  
M E  .'LE T 'S  CONTACT  
_JTHIS K I T T E N /  _

T H E R E
NOTHING \  
LUKE A  V 

H O T  B A T H  
TO R E L A X  
A  G IR L ,  
A F T E R  A  
BUSY PAY OF 
SIGHTSEEING  
A N P S E X  

SURVEYING .'

I  S E E . '  YOU NEED A  W OM AN'S  
TOUCH!OKAY, I 'L L  D O  IT !  ^

THE COMMIES HAVE K ID N A PED  AN  
IMPORTANT GERMAN S C IE N T IS T , 
AND ARE HOLDING HIM C A P T IV E  

r WE'RE C.l. A. IN E A  S T  B E R L I N !
AGENTS, M lS S /yP "—  -------  --------- -----^
W E  HAVE A  / W E  WANT YO U  TO G E T  

PROPOSITION I  H IM  B A C K  FO R  US

WHA-WHO ARE YOU? WHAT A R E  
YOU DOING IN AAV R O O A A  ? >

i. G A S P 'S  
DREAMING. 
1 T H IN K ' >

T A N P  FOR M Y  
C/TY E D IT O R , 
WHO'P S E L L  

HIS OWN MOTHER 
TO GET A JUICY  

V S C O O P ! A

FOR M Y  
COUNTRY 
A N D  THE 

F R E E  
\  W O R L D '

BECAUSE 
^ YOU HAVE  
CURVES IN  
PLACES WHERE 

A REGULAR I OUR AGENTS 
\  A G E N T ? ! DON'T E V E N  
k V ,  HAVE PLACES.•

SO ? WHAT 
M A N  „

'  IT 'S  NOT  
THAT KIND OF 
PROPOSITION! ,



PO YOU A L W A Y S  
M AKE PRISONERS 
STR IP  B EFO R E
you q u e s t i o n
.  T H E M  ?  ~

NO.' BUT  THEM, M O S T  
PRISONERS A R E  O L P  
AND W R tN N L  B P  M E N !

f  W H ER EAS Y O U ,  ^  
U E B C H E N , A R E A  

YOUNG,, CURVACEO US. 
A N D  B E A U T IF U L

V .  W O M A N ! y

H a v in g  p is p o s e p  o f  t h e  g u a r p s ,
P U S S Y C A T  E N T E R S  E A S T  B E R L IN ,

S O !A N O T H E R  AM ERICAN  A G E N T  
F A LLS  INTO O U R  T R A P !  .THIS \S THE AD D RESS  

WHERE P R O FE S S O R  J 
VO N N R U P TN /N  15 J f
B EIN G  H E L D  
P R IS O N E R ! T  J _

y-you k n o w !
O F COURSE! YOU WERE FOLLOWER  
FROM  THE MOMENT you CROSSED
?  ------- X -----— 7 'N T O  t h is

S E C TO R J/ NOW P LE A S E -- 
PEMOVE YOUR  
C L O T H IN G ! I  

M U S T
INTERROGATE .
>■ ___ Y O U ! /

I 'L L  W ALK IN  
AND  PR ETEN D  
» TO BE  A N  
. IN N O C E N T  

TO U R IS T  
1 A S K IN G  FOR  

D IR EC T IO N S !

THE FOLLOWING PAY, OUPHEROINE W IG G LES  
U P  TO THE B E R L / A I  W A L L !  m m m

M Y ! YOU EAST w MAY 1 S N A P  S O M E  '  
GERMAN GUARDS P IC TU R E S  O F YOU?

A R E  S O  P -------------------------------------- ---
H A N P S O M E  /  VE ARE SUPPOSED TO  

A N D  /  SHO O T O N S IG H T  ANY-
O A SW IN G ! ONE WHO COM ES THIS
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M Y  H A IR  ?

M AYBE,,. BUT  
I T 'S  A L S O  . 

< S & X Y J  A

NOW  W E 'LL  L E T  YOUR H A IR  D O W N ! T  BEGIN TO SEE YOUR POINT! 
YOU KNOW, I  HAVE NOTAN  
UNPLEASANT FIGURE EITHER, 
AS  YOU CAN N O T IC E !

AND NO WOMAN 15 COM PLETE  
WITHOUT SOME FACIAL M AK E-U P!

b u t  t h is  is so bourgeois'
^  SO  p e c  A  P E  MTSO F  C O U R S E ! M E N  G E T  

T U R N E D  O N  BY L O N G  
PLOW ING T R E S S E S !  .

FO R G ET M B !  
SHOW YOUR  
G O O D IE S  TO 
P R I T Z !

YOU V I  HAVE 
AR E ’ BEEN A 
R IG H T !A P O O L !

I ,A  LOYAL SOLDIER 'S nOW, THANKS  
OF THE P E O P LE  '  TO YOU, I
HAVE OVERLOOKER
THE MOST POWERFUL

W ILL  B E  
B E T T E R  

A B L E  T O  
SER VE  M Y  
C O U N TR Y.1
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They laughed when Bill 
took music lessons by mail

—but now they’ve changed their tune!
r .hey, b il l , t h a t 's  a

GREAT NEW GUITAR 
YOU'VE GOT THERE. 
I  PION'T KNOW YOU 

COULD PLAY.

T I  CAN’T -B U T  
I 'M  GOING TO 
TEACH MYSELF.

TEACH YOURSELF? 
WHAT ARE YOU...SOME 

KIND OF MUSICAL 
GENIUS?

V
NO, BUT U.S. SCHOOL 
OF MUSIC SAYS YOU 

CAN ORDER THEIR 
LESSONS BY M A IL  

AND TEACH

\T BY M A IL?
YOU'RE PUTTING 
US O N I IS THE 
POSTMAN GOING 
TO GIVE YOU A  

FINAL EKAM?

LAUGH ALL YOU WANT... 
BUT THE SCHOOL SAYS IT'S , 
TAUGHT THOUSANDS, AND 
THEY WOULDN'T BE ALLOWED 
TO SAY THAT IN THEIR ADS 

IF IT  WEREN'T TRUE. AT 
LEAST I ’M  GOING TO SEND 

FOR THEIR FREE 
BOOKLET.

v f*

T THAT FREE BOOKLET REALLY 
CONVINCED M E —AND I 'M  

G LAD ] THESE GUITAR 
LESSONS REALLY WORK] 
AN D  THE COST IS  O N LY  

P E N N IE S  A  D A Y ]

a*

S r  A, z z
*1969  U s. School ol Mime

Would YOU like to loam to play the guitar, j 
piano, organ or other instrument?

Mail postpaid card for FREE BOOKLET
(If card it  m issing, use this coupon.)

U.S. School of Music
Port Washington, New York 11050

I’m interested in learning to play the instrument checked below. 
Please send me, FREE, your illustrated booklet, “ Be Your Own 
Music Teacher." Also include a free Piano “ Note-Finder.”  I am 
under no obligation. Check the instrument you would like to play:
(check only one) 
d  Piano
□  Guitar
□  Steel Guitar 
Print
Name

□  Organ—pipe, 
electronic, reed
□  Saxophone

□  Violin
□  Mandolin
□  Clarinet

□  Accordion
□  Ukulele

A g e

Citv State Zip
A c c re d ite d  M e m b e r  N a t io n a l H o m e  S tu d y  C o u n c il. A-99
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WHAT DOES THIS CHAMPIOH 
HAVE IN COMMON...WITH YOU?

DAVE DRAPER: “ Mr. America Mr 
Universe" A Weider Pupil!
See Dave’s magnificent physique that 
won him a co-starring role in the movie 
“ Don’t Make Waves."
We can’t promise you a movie career 
but we can guarantee a strong hand 
some and improved body.

HE ANSWERED A WEIDER AD—GAINED 3 INCHES ON HIS ARMS 
— 4 INCHES ON HIS CHEST—IN 7 SHORT WEEKS! YOU TOO!

You, to o — ju s t  l ik e  Dave D rape r— can now  ow n  a handsom e, m u s c u la r -  
body— fa s t!  You, to o , can  now  f in a l ly  fo llo w  th e  e xa c t sam e in s tru c t io n s  

th is  c h a m p  d id , and  in  ju s t  15  m in u te s  a day , in  th e  p r iva cy  o f yo u r 
ow n  hom e, you  can  b e g in  to  s la p  on  4  in ch e s  to  y o u r ch e s t a nd  3 inches 
to  each a rm , g ive  y o u rs e lf life g u a rd  sh o u ld e rs , m u scu la r ize  y o u r w a is t, 
g e t spee d y  legs, and  e xerc ise  y o u r  e n t ire  body. The te c h n iq u e s  are 
s im p le , th e re 's  n o th in g  c o m p lic a te d , ju s t  d o w n r ig h t e n jo ya b le .

I d o n ’t  care  i f ,  to d a y  you ow n th e  s k in n ie s t, f la b b ie s t o r  m o s t 
la u g h e d  a t body— w h e th e r yo u ’ re ta l l  o r  s h o rt, yo u n g  o r n o t-so -yo u n g .
I f  you  send  fo r  m y FREE 3 2 -p a g e  b o o k le t o f m u sc le  b u ild in g  in fo rm a tio n ,
I g u a ra n te e  th a t  you  w il l  expe rie nce  a m usc le  b u ild in g  m ira c le ; be fo re  
y o u r eyes, you  w il l  see h andsom e  m usc le s  s ta r t  b u rs t in g  o u t a ll over 
yo u . They w il l  r ip p le  w ith  pow er, b u rs t w ith  e ne rgy— and fo r  th e  f i r s t  
t im e  in  y o u r  l ife  m en  w il l  envy y o u r body, w om en  a d m ire  i t ,  because a t 
la s t you  ow n a bod y  th a t  b r in g s  you  fa m e  in s te a d  o f sh am e . L e t me 
h e lp  you  as I d id  o th e r  ch a m p io n s — w ho  w ere a lso  w e a k lin g s— to  p u t

an end  to  y o u r w eakness and  sham e . W rite  now  fo r  fre e  in fo rm a tio n  
— y o u 'l l  be so h ap p y  you d id ! A fte r  a ll, you  have n o th in g  to  lose  b u t 
y o u r w eakness!

A -C -T -l-O -N  is  th e  key to  s tre n g th — m ake y o u r f i r s t  H e-M a n -D e c is io n  
N -O -W ! F ill o u t th e  coup o n  r ig h t  now , rush  i t  to  m e, and  in  h ou rs  I w il l 
send you a b s o lu te ly  free— a t m y ow n expense— th e  e xact sam e m uscle  
b u ild in g  in fo rm a tio n  I s e n t to  Dave D rap e r and  n um e ro u s  ch am p io ns , 
and  to  over 5 m ill io n  o th e r success fu l s tu d e n ts . I am  kn ow n  as th e  m o s t 
success fu l t ra in e r  o f c h a m p io n s . I have been tu rn in g  w e a k lin g s  in to  
“ M r. A m e rica s ”  and  “ M r. U n iv e rs e s "  s u c ce ss fu lly  s ince  1936 . D on ’t  
pass u p  th is  e n c e - in -a - life t im e  p roven  success fu l o ffe r  to  tra d e  in  yo u r 
body fo r  th e  one you  a lw ays d rea m e d  o f h a v in g . R em em ber, you w il l  be 
fo llo w in g  in  th e  p roven , sa fe , s c ie n t if ic  fo o ts te p s  o f th e  W o rld ’ s B est 
M en. So h u rry ! P u t an  end  to  y o u r w eakness now . Send fo r  m y  sensa
t io n a l fre e  o ffe r— good  o n ly  to  m a les  betw een  13 and  7 5  in  n o rm a l good 
h ea lth . T h is  is  th e  m o s t t im e -te s te d , re s u lts -p ro d u c in g  course  o f a ll t im e .

ABSOLUTELY FREE! MUSCLE BUILDING INFORMATION ON HOW TO BUILD A HANDSOME BODY!

JOB WEIDER
Personal trainer of 
"Mr. America” “Mr. 
U n iv e rs e ”  "M r . 
Canada” perfect men 
title winners since 
1936 —  and over 
2,000,000 successful 
pupils the world 
over!

JOE WEIDER, Dept. 1 6 -9 1 V  
Trainer of Champions since 1936

25 Maple S tree t, Norwood, N.J. 07648
Dear Joe: Shoot the works! I agree, that just like the champions 
before me, I want to be a New Man! Rush me your free muscle-build
ing information that I can use right now at home to buiW a hand
some body. I have checked the gains I want to make. I ’m enclosing 
25c to cover handling and mailing charges. I am under no further 
obligation in any way.

NAME___
ADDRESS
CITY_____
ZIP______

-AGE.

.STATE

(please print clearly)
M AIL COUPON TODAY FOR FREE 32 PAGE COURSE!

NO OBLIGATION! NOTHING TO BUY!

Here's the kind of 
body I want (Check 
as many as you 
wish).

Bigger arms 
Larger Chest 
Broader 
Shoulders 
Athletic Legs 
More Weight 
Lose Weight 
Magnetic 
Personality



LEARNING COLOR TV, COMMUNICATIONS, 
ELECTRONICS IS FAST, EASY, FASCINATING WITH NRI

ALL THIS IS YOURS —  from Achievement Kit to Color TV set you build 
yourself —  when you enroll for the NRI TV-Radio Servicing course. Other 
courses are equally complete. Unique training methods, "bite-size" texts, 
many personal services have kept NRI the 55-year leader in its field.

THE ONLY

COLOR TV
TOTALLY ENGINEERED 

FOR TRAINING

1

ACT N O W -S TE P  UP TO  HIGHER PAY, A BRIGHTER FUTURE 
EARN $5 TO  $7 AN HOUR SOON AFTER YOU ENROLL

Even if your education is limited, you can learn Color Tele
vision Servicing, Communications or Industrial Electronics at 
home in your spare time the NRI way. NRI has spent mil
lions of dollars simplifying, organizing, dramatizing home 
study training in this fast growing field — perfecting educa
tion at home to make it easy to grasp, entertaining, exciting 
and practical. The NRI learn-by-doing way trains your 
hands as well as your head.

Be a skilled technician in America’s 
fastest growing industry Coior Television is
just one of the money-making “boom” markets in the field 
of Electronics. And Electronics is growing so fast it is ex
pected to be America’s number-one industry in a few short 
years. TV technicians are in demand now to keep millions 
of color sets in working order. NRI prepares you with actual 
on-the-job experience by including in its 
Color TV course a custom-designed color set — — — — — 
totally engineered for training purposes. You 
learn by doing, demonstrating things you 
read about in “bite-size” texts as you build 
and work with professional equipment. Elec
tronics comes alive in a fascinating way. In 
Color TV, the end product is your own high 
quality set, yours to keep for years of view
ing pleasure.

“revolution” in business and industry; learn to understand 
computers; or take part in missile, rocket and satellite pro
grams. Whatever your interest, whatever your need, NRI 
has fifteen training plans tailored for you.

Act now — get all the facts opportunities arc
endless for the well-trained man. Discover the ease and ex
citement of training at home with the leader — NRI. Mail 
the coupon today for new NRI color catalog.
No obligation. No salesman will call on you. I 
NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE, Elec-1 
ironies Division, Washington, D.C. 20016.

FREE COLOR CATALOG

15 NRI TRAINING PLANS
give you a choice of fields
NRI has a training plan to. fit every interest, 
every need in Color TV Servicing, Communi
cations, Industrial Electronics. You can learn 
to be your own boss in your own TV-Radio 
Servicing business, or make $5 to $7 an hour 
fixing sets in spare time. Or you can get into 
the fascinating fields of broadcasting-com
munications. Or be a part of the Electronics

APPROVED UNDER Gl BILL
If you have served since January 31, 1955,
9f_are in service, check Gl line in coupon.

r'-dfc-

NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE 
Electronics Division 
Washington, D.C. 20016

Please send me your new catalog. I have checked the field of most interest to me. 
(No salesman will call.) Please PRINT.

□  TV-Radio Servicing (with color)
□  Advanced Color TV
□  Complete Communications
□  FCC License
□  Industrial Electronics
□  Basic Electronics
□  Math for Electronics
□  Electronics for Automation

Name_

□  Aircraft Communications
□  Mobil* Communications
□  Marine Communications
□  Apiateur Radio
□  Advanced Amateur Radio
□  Electrical Appliance Repair
□  Air conditioning —  Refrigeration 

□  CHECK FOR FACTS ON Gl BILL

___________________________________ Age___

Address.

C ity . .S ta te . -Z ip _

ACCREDITED MEMBER NATIONAL HOME STUDY COUNCIL


