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>«j!ow No. 40 for Mail Order Course.

ACRES and
,
JINDEPENDENCE

r»- rtSffk How to Buy a Small Farm
and Run It PROFITABLY!

then)'wisely. You supply your own food require-
..ts and possib.y enough extra to enjoy a comfortable cash .... -

. .aches you practicalthings you want toknowabout livestock, farmi
poultry. orchards. etc. Only $4.95. Order'Farming' No. 4 in cout

ART SCHOOL Self-Taught
No previous Art training necessary. These excel-
lent lessons guide you step-by-step. You train
yourself for a tine career in Art by following these
logical, easy -to -understand instructions. More
than "Od illustrations included! Lessons cover in-
dustrial design, fashion drawing, painting.

'

ommercml throughout.
Full price, oidy $9.95. Order

coupon ‘ ‘ ' " ' ~ Rush order today.

““Hn, RESTAURANT.
Get into a Good MONEY MAKING

BUSINESS of Your Own!
Virtually a complete self-instruction course

decorating, kitchen arrangement, menu-
planning. etc. How to make money!
FULLPRICE.Only $6.95, Postpaid
This could be your BIG chance! Satisfaction
guaranteed or money.beck. Order
Run a Restaurant. ’

’ No. 2 in coupon below.

HOWTO HANDLE PEOPLE
Oratory and public speaking is an art W'hich must belearned. Don't

personal advam

PIANO TUNINC
Experienced piano tuners charge up to $10.00 for
a job they finish in about an hour. Repeat business

.

right now. It is NOT necessary that you play pian..

knows. Also cover

HOWTO BUY, SELL, TRADE OLD GOLD, ETC.
A new to-the-point Technical Bulletin to teach you how to make money
dealing in precious metals—broken jewelry, old gold, silver, platinum.
.. . *. —is opportunities for those with experience. Only $1.00.

Told." No. 20 in coupon belo AOrder "Old Gold.

I.HOW TOGETAGOOD JOB
V®

" — ' “

AMAZE Your Friends /play piano!,
Let music develop your personality-
increase your popularity. You’ll c

joy learning this tested. short-o„. .

way. You’ll learn by playing KKAI, I

music, with BOTH hands. right from
J

the very FIRST lesson. This is NOT
a trick system -but it IS a genuine piano •

course that's lots of KUN, Satisfaction or refund guaranteed! Com-
plete price only $6.95 postpaid. Circle No. 53 in the coupon below.

LOCKSMITHING & Key MakingM watch and clock repairing
PRACTICAL UP-TO-DATE COURSE!

i ONLY $S.9S COMPLETE-Teachesyou the pro-
fessional "secrets.'' How to pick locks, de-code.

J make masterkeys. install and service key systems.
y-step detailed, illustrated inslruc-

operation crystal
Money - making information for carpenters.

/ mechanics, hardware dealers, gunsmiths, cycle
•s_J ihous. maintenance men. etc. 53 lessons! Sat-

Course." No. (

oeu or »uo. ....... Order " Locksmithing
coupon. Only $5.95. Mail coupon today!

s. utensils. Hov
. prepare fruit. Excellent illustrations.

Also includes appro*
lows. Only$1.9S. Ordor'Bartender' No. 32.

YOGI!
1$ -dAtof SELFMASTERY

Practical Course — ONLY $5.95 Complete

If - control. Helps

. plus ancient Yoga Secrets for
_ . deeper powers. Practical, valu-

able for everyday use by busy, level - headed
Amerimns. Send No Money. Pay postman $5t>5

What You’ve Got! "Practical Yoga Course''! No. 22 in coupon.

HowTo Develop Your Memory And Put It To Practical Use
Ties you how to remember by teaching you how to do CLEAR,

ORDERED thinking, speaking and working. Not a "trick system
virtually a self -instruction course in concentration and straight
thinking, l.earn how successful people retain, recall and USE informa-
tion. knowledge and facts. This information worth its weight in gold.
Full price onlv $4.95. Order "Memor ' ’ ' ''' No. 23 in'couponi

ir shaky English h

$4.95.
Satisfaction or refund guaranteed. Order 'Cor-
rect English.’ Circle No. 30 in coupon below.

HAPPINESS IN MARRIAGE ligent men and women can now
get the modern, helpful, scientific facts they want about sex and the
r Virtually an encyclopedia of Sex. the Journal of the Amer-

' *- * "ranges the entire gamut of sex sub-n Medical Association sa>

A PRACTICAL COURSE IN
LYRICS—MUSIC—SELLING
Best selling hit songs often are written by those

who know only the special "techniques” or se-
crets.You don’t have to spend long dreary years
studying theoretical music in order to do pop-
ular songs the public goes wild over. I f you
have the stuff inside of you to begin with . . . this prac-
tical course will teach you how to get ft down on paper
and will tearb you exactly how and where to offer it

for sale ONLY $4.9S. Satisfaction or refund guar-
anteed. Order "Song Writing.

1
' No. 26 in coupon.

up-grading yourself into a better position in any field.
I

Teaches you how to SELL yourself to a new employer
for the highest price. A Practical 36-Lesson Course.

I

Full price only $4.9S. Satisfaction or refund guaran-
teed. Circle No. 43 in coupon for 36-lesson course.

REVEALS to you the fundamentals of
Practical Hypnotism. Amazing illus-
trated lessons. Big 'JSO-page treatise jam-
packed with fascinating information. In
simple understandable language you will
enjoy. Full prico only $3.95. Satisfac-
tion or refund guaranteed. Order "Hyp-
notism" today. No. 27 in coupon below.

'

EUGENE FEUCHTINGER'S HINTS ON
VOICE DEVELOPMENT

designed to alrmuthen your vocal
..

, These '* !~
instructions include ... ......

Wir'd - f timol ,..i,-e -ourse put out bv the Prefect
Voice Institute. Full Price, on’y $2.95. In coupon
below circle No. 28. Order "Voice Development.”

HOW TO SING FOR MONEY — Teaches y art and business of
"ten by
i-flight

. - i of Hollywood's top-
orked withBingCrosby. Dinah Shore. Fr
etc. These short-ruts to

how to make the most of what you’ve got! F’ull pric
' *• " Circle No. 29Order "How t<

Howto bea BARTENDER
and the Art of Mixing Drinks

(formation for the liquor trade
j

instruction fot ..... „ .... .... . ....
to handle and use spirits, wines, beers. Trade
secretson the care of bottles, glassware.mir-

... si. xi— . s
• bottle i-

SWEDISH BODY MASSAGE
instruction in the Artof Body Mas-

ageand Hydrotherapy. Contains information
in fundamentals of anatomy, physiology, pro-
cedure for complete massage, approved exer-

c. Includes business advice. '

l. Satisfaction guaranteed.

PRACTICAL COURSE IN HOROLOGY

— „ ... — fundamentals of Amer-
and^Swiss timepieces. Contains a wealth of helpful

Only $7.95
erything! Order "Watch fo Clock Repairing."
in coupon. Satisfaction or refund guaranteed.

f
World-Famous HEALTH & MEDICAL TEXTS

by Dr. Joseph F. Montague, M. D.
Troubles We Don’t Talk About— l.earn from
an eminent specialist what should (anil should not)

be done about hemorrhoids or piles, abscesses, fis-

tulas, itch and other common rectal ailments. Kthical and
most helpful! Only $4.95. Circle No. 55 in coupon below.

Nervous Stomach Trouble—A useful manual written
in an interesting, helpful way . . . written for victims of high
tension modern living. Satisfaction guaranteed or your money
back! Only $4.95 postpaid. Circle No. 58 in coupon below.

Constipation—HowTo Combat It—Tellsyou in plain
language things you should know about this nearly universal
trouble. Debunks the claims of many high-powered adver-
tisers! Explains what is considered proper treatment, and
warns you against certain harmful patent medicines and
“health” foods. This wonderful manual worth its weightin
gold! Only $4.95. Circle No. 59 in the coupon below.

HOWTO WIN . . .

WHAT YOU WANT
’orkable, usable formula by

__ vertising man 4 top-ievcDne
Z. chandising executive. Sho’
' you bow to guarantee your su

Includes delai - <T
*

' 1 e !'c;

Learn UPHOLSTERING
doing work on your own furniture to

ey & beautify your home. Then branch

is you gain experience. You'll learn quickly

enjoy these step-by-step illustrated les-

.
Easy-to-follow inatruclionsor

I.dstered furniture. You get everything foronly $8 .95, complete,

infliction <-r iiinnev imek. Order "Upholstering. No. 9 in coupon.

fear. Successful self-instruction lessons
I on new principles of practical psychol-

ogy. Healthy self* confidence can be yours!
Complete course of 22 home-study lessons.
NOT a book. Full price only $8.95. post-

HOW TO GET ALONG
IN THIS WORLD . . .

Boiled down, practical tip9 on Suc-
cess ! Here, gathered together for

the first time, are 5.000 gems of

worldly wisdom on how to live fully,

joyously, successfully . .

useful. Only $1.9S c<

plete. Order "How to Get Along in I

World." Circle No. 33 in coupon beh

JEWELERS & WATCHMAKERS Cyclopedia
Racked with trade secrets, manufacturing processes, little-known for-
mulas. etc., for opticians, stone setters, engravers, case makers hor-

practica! man ! Only $2.49. Order "Jewelers Cyclopedia.
'

' No. 18.

APARTMENT HOUSE MANAGEMENT for ambit iou

s

men and women, especially those over 40. Experienced managers have
steady work, good pay and SECURITY. Satisfaction or money back
guaranteed. Complete, only $8.95. Course No. 8 in coupon below.

POULTRY RAISING
Practical, workable instructions on how to

t a chicken flock in your back yard or
small farm. Teaches you how to doe-"

TKIC
struction

v.e.e- mado easy. New self-in-

handy volume, complete with full-page photo-
-THE-TRADE. Carpentry

painting & decorating

u mustering ate. . et" fOMPI k'TlI
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' Bu i Id It Yourself."

step-by-step series of lessonsonhow to rebuildshoes.

“rhft e. Written for the beginner who wants to go ln-

to business or the family man who wants to
- «'VT save mono- by doing his own shoe repairing. Full price,

on'y $6.95. Satisfaction guaranteed. Order shoe
Repairing Course." Cirj-le No. 44 in coupon hel-w.

Complete Practical Blueprint Reading Course

Interesting, simplified self-lnstroction lessons

ik'oo.b «. .. -y-slep drawings. F’ULL
[ICE ( INLY $1 1.95. Unusual bargain! Sat-j
’anion -r refund guaranteed. Order"Blue*.
j„t Reading Course.” No. 16 in the coupon.

MAIL THIS NO-RISK COUPON TODAY!
I

NELSON-HALL COMPANY. Dept. CT-140 N
I 210 South Clinton Street, Chicago 6, III.

|
I’lease rush me the practical concentrated courses I have circled below. I understand each is complete and that this

|

is the full price, nothing more for me to pay. I have the right to examine everything you send me for 10 full days.
I Then if 1 am not more than satisfied in every way I will return the material and you guarantee to make complett
|
immediate refund, without question or quibble. (Draw a circle around the number of each course you want.

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 11 13 15

16 17 18 20 22 23 24 26 27 28 29 30
32 33 40 41 43 44 53 55 57 58 59 60

Learn Short-Cut Mathematics
- Juggle figures, do baffling number tricks. Makepeo-

ple gasp at your marvelous lightning-quick mind.
Multiply 4 figures by 4 figures without using old-fa u

illustrated ci

Sharpen Up Your Brain Power
Includes worked-out problems, answers, etc. Sen-
sational bargain, only $3.95. postpaid—or C.i hi).

der*th?s rnnazing
1

*' Short - Gut Mathematics" todsy.

Simply circle No. 11 in coupon. Then clip and mail.

around the number of

each course you want us to send you. Print your name
and full address clearly, then mall coupon right away.
Send full payment with your order and we’ll prepay all

postage charges—on C.O.D. shipments you pay charges.
Satisfaction or refund guaranteed . . . you take no risk.

"| Check here if above order is for two

NAME. . _

ADDRESS.

or more numbers. In thi- case we send
-)u, without extra charge, a fine edu-

r more courses from t

o cancellation w

. MAIL this
|

a special bonus . . . without any additional cost to you! You
may keep this excellent Dividend Item, as your own, even
should you send back for refund the courses you order. Were-
serve the right to withdraw this unusual offer when present
limited stock is gone. Don’t lose out—mail coupon today!

NELSON - HALL CO., (Established 1909

210 S. Clinton St., Dept. CT-140 Chicago 6, III.



2900 photos and diagrams, plus Diagrams, tables and text You get illustrated adjust- ™.»c«TooTnm
crystal-clear directions, make take the “mystery'' out of ment procedures for all ALL AUTOMATIC TRANSMISSIONS
every operation easy as A-B-C. all Ignition systems. types of carburetors. are fully covered in special big section.

(NOTE: All pictures shown here are
m -f mm 0*

m

I & m II# _ greatly reduced in size. Actually,, this

Here s the EASY Step-by-Step Way to
51 nt sc"k s mo t a ,oot hm0

FIXANY PARTOFANYCAR

Fuel pumps can cause trouble.
Pictures show exactly how tc
take them apart, fix them.

Now—Whether You're a Beginner
or Expert Mechanic—You Can "Lick"
Any Auto Repair Job On Any Car
Built from 1946 Through 1956!

N OW you can tackle any repair job, and do it quickly,

easily, right—the first time! MOTOR’S BRAND-
NEW AUTO REPAIR MANUAL shows you how

-

with crystal-clear pictures and step-by-step directions

you can easily follow.

No guesswork. This giant guide tells you where to
start; what tools to use. Leads you easily and quickly
through the entire operation. Covers everything from
a simple carburetor adjustment to a complete overhaul.

Everything You Need to Know
section that enables you to
spot any car trouble in a jiffy.

Factory Specifications and
Adjustment Tables. Tune-
up Charts, Tables of Meas-
urements and Clearances.
Overhauling, Replacement
Facts - AND MUCH MORE.
Used by Armed Forces,

hundreds of thousands of
auto service men! Now try
it on this GUARANTEE:

No guesswork. Clear pictures
show how to fix starting motor,
generator, brakes, etc.

jEEEk Just 2 of the Many
L J Letters of Praise

v Doe* Every Job. “My
MOTOR Manual Is a^ wonderful help. It has

put me In a position to do every
job.’’—S. L. Sharpieit • Lot An-
geles. Calif.

Amazed Self and
Friend*. “I amazed
myself and my friends,
too. Now do Jobs that
stumped me before.”— Michael Balicsky,
Newark. N. J.

U

BIG. NEW REVISED Edi-
tion has MORE REPAIR IN-
FORMATION THAN EVER!
OVER 1,000 giant pages,
2,900 "This-Is-How” pictures
— clear drawings, diagrams,
cutaway photos — make every
step EASY. 291 "Quick
Check" charts—23,436 essen-
tial repair specifications.
225,000 service and repair
facts. Instructions and pic-
tures so complete, so clear
—you CAN’T go wrong!
Even a green beginner can

do a good job. And top me-
chanics will be amazed at
the time-saving procedures.

The "Meat'' of Over 160
Official Shop Manuals
The editors have put to-

gether the "Know-How”
from over 160 Official Shop
Manuals: "boiled it down"
into one handy indexed book.

Includes ALL Automatic
Transmissions. Covers new
Carburetors, Engines. Fuel
Pumps, 12-Volt Ignition
System, Starting Motors,
Generators, Distributors,
Voltage Regulators. Axles,
Brakes, Power Steering, etc.
PLUS new Trouble-Shooter

MOTOR’S

Try Book for a Week FREE
SEND NO MONEY

Pay nothing to postman. Test
book in your own garage or
Shop. It's GUARANTEED to
pay for itself in 7 days. If it

doesn't just return the book,
and owe nothing. Rush cou-
pon for your free-trial copy
of this great money-saving
Manual. MOTOR Book Dept.,
Desk 63 , 250 West 55th St.,
New York 19. N. Y.

USED By

U.S. ARMY

NAVY

MARINES

MAIL COUPON NOW FOR 7- DAY FREE TRIAL

COVERS 737 MODELS-
ALL THESE MAKES

Nash
Oldsmobile
Packard
Plymouth
Pontiac
Rambler
Studebaker
Thunderbird
Willy*

Continental Jeep
Crosley Kaiser

Oe Soto Lincoln

Dodge Mercury

2,000,000 COPIES SOLD!

MOTOR Book Dept., Desk 63
250 West 55th Street, New York 19, N. Y.

Rush to me at once: (Check box opposite book you want).
MOTOR'S New AUTO REPAIR MANUAL. If okay. I’ll

remit just $2.00 In seven days, then $2.00 monthly
for two months and a final payment of 05c (plus 35c de-
..

‘ arc *— —

~

$9.00 cash with order.)
MOTOR’S New TRUCK REPAIR MANUAL. (Described
at left.) If okay I will remit $2.00 In seven days, and

$2.00 monthly for three months, plus 35c delivery charge
with final pavment. Otherwise I will return book promptly.
(Foreign price: Remit $10.00 cash with order.)

Print Name Age

Print Address.

City & Zone No State
SAVE 35c delivery charge by enclosing WITH COUPON
check or money order for full payment of $0.95 for

Auto Repair Manual (or $8.00 for Truck Manual). Same
7-day retum-for-refund privilege applies.
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WILL YOU SPEND *2

TO SAVE YOUR HAIR?
How many hard-earned dollars have you

spent to save your hair? How many hair

tonics, gadgets, restorers, electrical de-

vices, have you tried in the last few
years — with no success? How many,
times after an unsuccessful hair-grow-

ing attempt have you sworn not to

spend another cent on another hair

.

treatment?

Yet, you buy the next product

that comes on the market with hair-

growing claims.

Stand in front of a mirror, take a

long hard look at the top of your head.

What have you to show for the money
you spent on hair restorers? Do you have
as much hair as orie year ago? Do you see

any signs of new hair, or new hair growth?
Why the failure?

CAN YOU GROW HAIR?
Doctors who have spent a lifetime studying

hair and hair growth have concluded that nothing

now known can grow hair on a bald head. So, if you
are bald, prepare to spend the rest of your life that way.
Accept it philosophically and quit spending hard-earned

dollars on hair growers.

If you can't grow hair— what can you do? Can you stop

excessive hair loss? Can you save the hair you still have? Can
you increase the life expectancy of your hair? Probably.

Please read every word in the rest of this statement carefully,

since it may mean the difference to you between saving your
hair nnd losing the rest of it to eventual BALDNESS.

HOW TO SAVE YOUR HAIR
Itchy scalp, hair loss, dandruff, very dry or oily scalp, are

symptoms of the scalp disease called seborrhea. These scalp

symptoms are often warnings of approaching baldness. Not
every case of seborrhea results in baldness, but doctors now
know that men and women who have this scalp disease usu-

ally lose their hair.

Seborrhea is believed caused by three parasitic germ or-

ganisms (staphylococcus albus, pityrosporum ovale, micro-

bacillus). These germs first infect the sebaceous glands and
later spread to the hair follicles. The hair follicles atrophy,

no longer can produce new hairs. The result is "thinning" hair

and baldness.

Many men and women suffer needless worry and heartache
as they peer into the mirror at their retreating hairlines.

Worse, they suffer needless loss of hair because today sebor-
rhea can be controlled—quickly and effectively—by treating

your scalp with the amazing scalp

medicine called Ward's Formula.

DOUBLE MONEY
BACK GUARANTEE

In seconds. Ward's Formula

kills the three parasitic germ or-

ganisms retarding normal hair

growth. This swift germicidal ac-

tion has been proven in scientific

tests by a world-famous testing lab-

oratory (copy of laboratory report

sent on request). Ward's removes in-

f fectious dandruff, stops scalp itch,

brings hair-nourishing blood to the

scalp, tends to normalize very dry or oily

scalp. In brief Ward's Formula corrects

the ugly symptoms of seborrhea, stops the

hair loss it causes. Ward's Formula has been
tried by more than 350,000 men and women

on our famous Double-Your-Money-Back Guar-
antee. Only 1.9% of these men and women

were not helped by Ward's and asked for their

double refund. This is truly an amazing performance.

Why not join the men and women who have successfully

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

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

marked improvement in your scalp and hair. Your dandruff
must be gone. Your scalp itch must stop. Your hair must look

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

must stop. You must be completely satisfied— in only 10 days
— with the improved condition of your scalp and hair, or
simply return the unused portion for Double Your Money Back.

So why delay? Delay may cost your hair.

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

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

Ward Laboratories, Inc. Dept. 2403H
19 West 44 Street, New York 36, N. Y.
Rush Ward's Formula to me at once. I must be completely satisfied

in only 10 days or you GUARANTEE refund of DOUBLE MY
MONEY BACK upon return of bottle and unused portion.

Name

Address *.

City Zone State

Enclosed find $2, send postpaid (check, cash, money order)

Send C.O.D. I will pay poftmon $2 plus postal charges.

Canada, foreign, APO, FPO, add 50* — No C.O.D.

DOUBLE MONEY BACK GUARANTEE
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On the threshold of a NEW POWER!
NOW IT’S EASY TO MASTER

Are we about to solve one of

life's greatest riddles through
hypnosis? Professional hypnotists
have been demonstrating regres-

sion (recall of earlier existence)

long before The Search for Bridey

Murphy became a best seller.

NEW POWER-NEW CONTROL
Foremost in this field has been the

acknowledged world’s greatest hyp-

notist Joan Brandon. A third gener-

ation hypnotist and author of Suc-

cessful Hypnotism she sincerely be-

lieves that we are on the threshold

of startling new discoveries which
will completely alter our lives.

HYPNOTIZE THE SAME DAY
Successful Hypnotism shows how anyone can hyp-
notize the same day. It is a complete primer with
48 step by step photographs showing the method
tried and proven thousands of times.

COMPLETE WITH
ACTUAL CASE HISTORIES

Covers stage, medical, psychia-
tric and self help hypnotism in-

cluding case histories. Shows
how to hypnotize even the most
difficult subjects. Answers hun-
dreds of questions such as: Can
a person be hypnotised against
his will? Can he be made to
commit a crime? Is sexual seduc-
tion possible under hypnotism?
And hundreds of other questions.

Self-Help

Psychiatric

Stage

Hypnotism

ILLUSTRATED WITH 48 HOW TO PHOTOS

Stravon Publishers Dept. HB743
43 West 61st St., New York 23

Rush Successful Hypnotism for 10 DAYS TRIAL.

I’ll get a prompt refund of the purchase price if not satisfied.

Send COD I’ll pay postman plus charges.

I enclose $2.49 (not $4.00) Send it prepaid.

Name

.Zone State.



/HOWTO
DRINK

BEER
The malt brews are not only good for love and fit for

kings but also lots more complicated than you think . .

.

By MACK REYNOLDS

WE’D hate to get a reputation for continually

harping but we sometimes wonder if American
beer lovers are putting their hearts and souls into the

project. Frankly, there’s more to beer than just lining

up at the corner tavern and guzzling a few schooners.

Brewing, gentlemen, is an art and should be treated

with respect.

We know, we know. You’re familiar with the basic

rules and regulations observed by all but squares
among beer tipplers. You never use soap when washing
a beer glass, and you serve lager at about 45 degrees,

no colder, for fear of killing the taste. You never frost

your glass, but use one at the same temperature as

the beer. And when you pour beer you don’t try to

retain the carbonation, that just gives with a lot of

gas on the stomach.
All these things you realize. But, gentlemen, there

is more.
Its origins lost in the mists of antiquity, beer is by

far the oldest alcoholic beverage known. Archeologists

have found evidence in Neolithic caves that primitive

man might not have had a brass rail upon which to

rest a weary foot, but he did have malted brew.
Beer was known in the Tigris and Euphrates area

before 4000 B.C. and there are references in the Ani
and Nu paphyri Book of the Dead of Egypt showing
that a form of barley brew was popular before 3000
B.C. in the land of the Pharoahs.
Hammurabi, of the first Babylonian dynasty (2300

B.C.) set out penalties for brewers and inns. ‘Beer

sellers giving short measure were to be thrown into

the water. A reasonable law, it’s to be wondered why
America’s forefathers left it out of the Constitution.

Since then the use of beer has spread throughout
the world and to areas where vintners have never
trod and distillers remain unknown. For beer is made

by the Kaffirs of South Africa and by the natives of

the Congo, the Peruvian Incas knew it well and in

far Bhutan murwa, a beer made of millet flavored
with saffron, is the national drink. Custom among the
Bhutanese is to leave a cup of murwa by the grave of
anyone known to have been a heavy tippler. A noble
gesture.

Very simply, gentlemen, there are three operations
involved in the production of beer.

Malting. The barley is so modified that the starch
will more easily convert to sugar.

Extracting. The starch is changed to sugar and put
into liquid form, somewhat akin to making coffee.

Fermenting. Yeast converts the sugar to carbon di-

oxide and alcohol.

The endless different types of brew we enjoy today
are brought about by variations in this basic malting,
extracting and fermenting.
For instance, there are two principal types of fer-

mentation. Bottom fermentation produces lager beer
during which process the yeast gathers in the bottom
of the tank. Top fermentation produces ales, stouts
and porters and is so called because the yeast rises

to the top.

Lager—the German word for storing gives this beer
its name—is largely what we consume in the United
States. Ales, stouts and porters, all but unknown in
some sections of our country, are put away in England,
Germany, Scandinavia and other blessed lands with
great appreciation.
And it’s here we make one of our big mistakes. Mind

you, there’s nothing wrong with the products of Mil-
waukee, St. Louis, New York and other American brew-
ing centers, but, gentlemen, you haven’t lived until
you've slung a lip over a glass containing, for instance,
Guiness Stout, Of Ireland, (Continued on page 54)



TO INTRODUCE
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I
T all happened last October at
Frank Dailey’s Meadowbrook

club in Cedar Grove, New Jersey.
The costumed guests thronged in,

but the uninitiated might not, at
first, have realized that a mas-
querade was going on. For all those
who were masquerading were
simply men dressed as women.
Some were professional female

impersonators, well-equipped to
fool the most astute observer. Oth-
ers were gagsters, just out for a
Halloween ball. But all were good
enough to take in, at first glance,
any unsuspecting spectator.

Inside “couples” danced, clown-
ed, and indulged in spontaneous
mimicry of the poses, gestures and
actions of the opposite sex. “It was
fascinating,” our photographer re-
ported. “I guess, in an adult way,
it represented the feelings all chil-
dren have when they get into the
attic and Tommy tries on mother’s
wedding dress and Jane gets into
dad’s’ old GI coat. It’s just fun to
find out how looking like your op-
posite number feels.”

Anyway, take a close look at our
pictures. Which of the gals are
gals? That one? Are you sure?



"I hope my story won't embarrass you," Milly

said. "It's kind of intimate .

.

By HERB OXSTEIN

1
STOPPED at my local lingerie emporium for a bit

of froth for the girl friend, whose feelings needed
a bit of soothing following my abominable conduct of

the previous night. I was no newcomer to these be-
girdled mannikin jungles, so this one didn’t scare me.
In fact, I felt downright friendly toward it, since

the products it dispensed had often proven themselves
nearest a woman’s heart, and consequently in the best
position to soften same.
A salesgirl emerged from behind an all-white num-

ber, and my calmness was destroyed. The fairness of

her skin brought to my mind thoughts of fresh fruit

and rich dairy products, and pointed up the dark-
ness of her hair and eyes. But that wasn’t what got
me. It was the way she was stacked that took my
breath.
“Can I help you, sir?” she asked, smiling prettily.

"Yeah,” I answered, struggling for breath. “I’d like

to see something in negligees. About your size, only—

”

“Only smaller in the bust?” she said. “I understand.
Step this way, please.”

From opposite sides of a showcase, we discussed my
problem in detail. She held up some of the negligees
in front of her, and I had to admit to myself that she
would do a lot more justice to any of them than the
girl I was buying one for. Finally I settled on one the
salesgirl looked best behind. As she was wrapping it,

I struggled for an opening, but as time was running
short, I came out with the oldest one in the world.

“Is it possible that I know you? Your face . .
.”

“Yes, it’s possible,” she said. “I’m Milly Nobra.”
From the way she said her name, I assumed it was

supposed to mean something special to me. It didn’t.

I took a stab.

“Did you swim a channel or something?”
The girl was slightly ruffled. “You mean the name

really doesn’t ring a bell? Think back a couple of

years.”
“That would put me in the heart of darkest Ger-

many,” I said. “On khaki-coated government busi-

ness. I just got back.”
“Ah, that explains why my name means nothing

to you. Well, a couple of years ago, I was famous.
I was on the top of the heap. But it’s a long story—

”

“Perhaps you could tell it to me tonight?” I put in

brightly. “It’s been years since I’ve heard a good
story in the cheery surroundings of a bar. Me and
those Germans never did get to speaking the same
language.”
With becoming reticence, she agreed.

S
HE sipped her cocktail and snuggled down com-
fortably in the leather of the booth before start-

ing her story.

“I hope this doesn’t embarrass you,” she began. “It’s

kind of intimate.”
“I’m a big boy now.”
“Well, not so many years ago, I had what you

might call a bosom problem. I was too fully developed
for my muscular capacity.”

“It doesn’t seem like a problem to me,” I said ap-
preciatively.

“This was a few years ago. I found that the con-
ventional method Of uplift (Continued on page M)
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The thing that would have had most men drooling

was just what Madge’s hubby feared . . .

By JIM HARMON

1
WATCHED through the dirty window as she took

off her dress. The dress was a summer nylon print

and she didn’t have on a slip. She was wearing a bra
and pants with a girdle holding up gunmetal hose.

The open-toed shoes had very high heels.

The bushes rustled a little as I got nearer but in a
more concealed position. She was leaning over, taking

down the girdle, having to wiggle her hips to get

the elastic past them. Her breath filled her chest

nearly forcing her large breasts out of the confines

of the bra. I could clearly see the white, untanned
crescents against the sun-bronzed flesh. The girdle

dropped to the floor.

I wiped the perspiration out of my palms with my
handkerchief and leaned closer to the glass. She was
kicking off her shoes energetically. One went halfway
across the bedroom and the other went two thirds

of the distance to meet it.

I watched as she sat down on the faded bedspread,
crossed her long, full legs, and started rolling down
her left nylon. She had a deep vaccination scar on
that thigh. She pulled the stocking off her foot. It

was a nice foot, small, without the heavy veins that

spoil so many feet. I like feet.

She extended the other leg the way they do in the
advertisements and rolled the hose up and off that

foot. She put the stockings on the bed and stood up
in just bra and pants, a nice-looking brunette of

medium-height without the extremely high heels. She
reached around behind her.

1
WATCHED for another moment but I didn’t stay

for all of it. I just couldn't. I couldn’t stand it.

That would have been too good. I had to leave. I

just had to.

I got out of the bushes as quietly as I could and
hurried across the lawn. The trees kept out the light

from the street lamp pretty well but you never can
tell when nosy neighbors will be looking.

The sidewalk stretched out like a gray ribbon to-

wards my house five blocks away but I didn’t feel like

going home just yet. I turned the other way and
started walking towards the business district up the
street.

I went into Charlie’s Bar under the neon sign that
just showed—AR in faded pink. I always wonder why
people bother to turn on half-burned out signs like

that. Of course, it does show that they are open for

business, I guess. Except banks. About the only time

a bank has on its neon sign is after it’s closed.

There weren’t many people inside at the tables and
only two at the bar. I don’t like talking to strangers

much so I went down to the other end of the bar. Ed
was on duty. He owned the place. Charlie had died

two years before.

Ed came over with a big smile on his fat face. “Hi,

Vince. A beer?”
“Yeah,” I said.

He opened one and set it down before me with a
freshly polished glass. I poured the beer out, against

the side of the glass so it wouldn’t foam over. It

tasted cold and good.
Ed leaned on the bar. “Say, Vince. .

“Yeah?”
“A guy had some pictures in here this afternoon.

They was some pretty good ones.” He polished the
bar with a soiled cloth. “I know you like that kind.

I asked him if he’d sell them.”
I wiped the cool foam off-my lips. “How much did

you pay him?” (Continued on page 55)
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A “yalla” gal finds plenty of booby traps along
the road to true love—and some of them
aren’t what you might expect . . .

By "Buzz" Crane

EARTHA KITT was 14 when she discovered she was attractive to men. As she walked to and
from her high school classes, her gay face and graceful, almost feline, body always drew

whistles from the boys standing on the corners watching the girls go by And at the neighbor-
hood dance halls, where she seemed born to the Afro-Cuban rhythms, she was quickly tagged'
as the best partner by the hep boys.
That was some 15 years ago and Kltt has sung and danced and acted her way across Europe

and America to the tune of thousands of wolf whistles. Men have followed her from city to city
and country to country, pleading for her favors. Yet the enticing and provocative entertainer with
the sexy voice and the even more sexy figure has still to find a marriage partner. Her fabulous
house on New York’s 92nd Street—the original of that in the movie, “The House on 92nd Street”
—still boasts no master. Love may enter here—but marriage, it seems, cannot.

I saw her most recently at the flossy Persian Room in New York’s equally flossy Plaza Hotel. In
her floor-length mink coat, said to have cost a cool $17,000, and In her elegant gowns, designed
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Above, Eartha belts one on stage in "Mrs.

Patterson." Below, she loob sadly over

mess left by burglars who lifted jewels

and furs to the tune of a cool $32,000.

WHY SEXY EARTHA

by Balmain, one of Paris’s top-flight designers, she
sparkled with gaiety, charm—and plain, old, every-
day sex. But now and then I thought I detected a
certain sadness. Kitt’s face in repose is not a happy
one. Is it, I wondered, because despite her fabulous
success, she still has been unable to find a husband
with whom to share it?

I
N the tight little world of show business, where ru-

mors were breaking through the sound barrier long
before jet planes were heard of, it is sometimes said
that Kitt doesn’t care for men. That within that
exotically feminine body is a shrewd, driving, mascu-
line mind. But her autobiography, “Thursday’s Child,”
published last fall, should put such rumors to rest

for good. It is filled with stories of her conquests and
her romances—none of which have wound up at the
altar.

There is the man she speaks of only as “paleface,”
her constant companion for months in California.

They laughed together, played together, and were so

desperately unhappy when Eartha’s engagements sep-
arated them that she was willing to let her career
languish while she partook of the delights of love.

But when, one night, he called to tell her he loved
her, and she said, “What do we do now?” he answered,
as she tells it, “I love you but I will never be able to

marry you,” and another romance went down the
drain.

The pattern had begun long before, when the then
young and inexperienced dancer was a member of
Katherine Dunham’s troupe. It was an electrician who
struck the first spark of love in the 17-year-old girl.

“Charlie” and Earths became inseparable during the
months they toured together and the girl who had
yearned for love gave it freely. Until the day he an-
nounced to her, out of the blue, that he had to go to
the airport—“to meet my fiancee.”
To any 17-year-old girl the crash of a love affair is

world-shaking. To a girl who had reached out for love
to her mother, to her aunt, to anyone, and had been
rejected, it was calamitous. Eartha accepted the trag-
edy in her mind—but not in her heart. It wasn’t un-
til later, when Charlie suggested they see each other
only privately, and not in public, that she realized
she could be, to him, only a back-street wife, without
benefit of clergy.

It has been Eartha’s fortune—or misfortune—to have
attracted the wealthy and famous. She has been
wooed by maharajahs, tycoons and socialites all the
way across Europe and America. Her dressing room
has been crowded with flowers and perfume and
champagne and far costlier gifts. Her name has been
coupled in the gossip columns with some of the best
known names in the nation. And the result has been,
not only blasts in the white press for crossing the
color line. even for a brief and innocent fling, but in

the Negro press as well, for disloyalty to her race.
Her color, that warm and vibrant beige which is

a blend of white and black, may have prevented her
marriage to a white man. Though she doesn’t say so
in so many words, it seems obvious in her life story
that Eartha believes this.

Yet in show business, where she has become a shin-
ing light, associations between whites and blacks are

STAYS SINGLE

1
LOOKED at her as she stood spotlighted in the
Persian Room, slim, elegant, and overwhelmingly

desirable. It was impossible to believe that the fas-
cinating creature had been taunted and rejected for
as far back as she can remember. “I don’t want that
yalla gal in my house,” she overheard an uncle
to her mother—and the

Above, In a London club; left, Las Vegas.

frequent and comfortable. When the lovely and lus-
cious Lena Horne became the wife of music arranger
Lenny Hayton some years ago, only a few eyebrows
were raised, and despite their difference in color they
have lived together happily ever since. Singer Billy

Daniels has numbered white girls among his wives
without bringing down the wrath of either Negroes
or whites.

No, Eartha’s color alone cannot have made it im-
possible for her to' find a suitable mate.
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^
(0r the boys” when

In Memphis (above) teen-age gals go

wild as their hero. Elvis, performs.
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Elvis is cornered by an eager reporter (above) in an NBC
dressing room. Below, he makes a record for RCA Victor.

HAS it ever struck you how just a little old-fash-
ioned man-woman type sex on TV makes critics

and audiences mad, but that other forms of sex play
get by and nobody—or almost nobody—raises an eye-
brow?
Remember, for instance, when James Melton, back

when he had a musical show, put his arm tight around
the waist of his leading lady as they bowed together
at the end of the program? The next day the net-
work had a bushel of mail protesting this “obscene”
gesture

!

But what happens when Lewis jumps all over Mar-
tin and ends up in a leg clinch that can have only
one meaning to anybody who knows what’s what in
this world we live in? Nothing happens, that’s what;
and this reporter has even gotten dirty looks when
he’s said that this comedy duo usually has something
in its act to appeal to the sexually off-beat. (Don’t
get us wrong—it's well known that there’s nothing
odd about these lads personally—it’s just the act
we’re talking about.)
And how about sadism, for our money about the

ugliest device for sexual release? Half the time no-
body says a word. In fact, lots of people won’t admit
what they’re seeing is sadistic. (Continued on page 50)

Editor’s Note: The interesting idea developed below
by Mr. Rangerson does not necessarily reflect the
point of view of either the editors or the publisher of
this magazine.



I
N the movies, Englishmen are depicted as a cold and father sexless

lot, the kind of men you’d willingly trust your best gal with. But on
their home grounds they’re hospitable, generous, and as interested in

the activities of the bedroom as their American cousins.

And their interest—believe me—comes with variations that would
startle the average American playboy right out of his charcoal-gray suit!

Under those tweed jackets burn romantic fires. And a proposition is

still a proposition, even when it’s made with a broad A.

Their approach, at first, may seem a bit leisurely to a girl used to the

souped-up how-about-it-kid tactics of the American male, but that

makes it even more deadly.
My first hand-to-hand 'encounter with a genuine, dyed-in-the-wool

Englishman was an eye-opener. I had met him, properly enough, at a
dinner party given by some American friends, and when he suggested
driving me down to Cambridge I had hastily scratched the Tower of

London and Madame Toussaud’s to accept.

The English countryside was as lovely as advertised and, after several

stops at roadside pubs, my date looked as handsome as Laurence Olivier.

And funnier. Parlor jokes at first and then, as the gin and bitters took
hold, Chaucer. Now English as it was spoken in Chaucer’s day comes
near being a foreign language. But not quite. With practically no trans-
lation difficulty, I was able to follow the quotes right out of the
parlor and into the bedroom.
There was a long and involved tale about a man and his friend’s wife

who were engaged in an intime moment when they heard friend ap-
proaching. Frantically they looked for a hiding place and, at the last

moment, popped into a huge chest. Crouched there in fright, they were
stunned when they discovered that the husband was not alone. With
him was the wife of the man-in-the-chest. And it was on the well-

upholstered top of the same chest in which their mates were hidden
that they chose to conduct their tete-a-tete.
The story even had a happy ending. Discovering that their spouses were

that way about each other, the hidden couple made themselves known,
and one of the happiest foursomes in old England was formed.
The significance of this merry old tale escaped me at the time. When

we got back to my hotel, John suggested that I might like to see some-
thing of the lake country, too. He’d ring me up about it next day, he
said, as he kissed my hand and took off.

Hand kissing, yet! But after I discovered that the lake country trip

—

I consulted my guide book—would involve several days’ travel, wild
horses couldn’t have kept me from meeting John when he suggested
lunch next day, to talk over plans . . . and to meet his wife!
Wondering where all this would end, and whether English wives Were

in the habit of carrying deadly weapons, I was a bit nervous as I took
off. But Deidre was chartning—and so was her (Continued on page 48)

By ALICE (who likes England)

When a British beau takes his date to

papa, mama, sister and best frien

bedrooms are not far ahead!



READERS, meet Miss Rita Grable,

35-23-34. Miss Grable, meet
our readers. And now, dear, that
you are properly introduced, have
you got a word to say?
“Dear MR. Readers:
I’m happy to be a part of MR.’s

first ‘Operation Pinup.’ I hope
you’ll like my pictures—and if you
do, would you write and tell me so?

I think that might help me get a
dancing part on Broadway, which
I’m just dying to get.

And now—all my best to all of

you.
Rita Grable.”

Rita in her sensational "Black" cos-

tume that kept our photog bug-eyed.
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Burlesque queen Grable displays her charms on
bedside phone and in black ''filmy negligee."
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SEX SURVEY
Would you like to know more about dames? And
would you like a FREE copy of the next MR.?
Then read below!

By B. F. SHELTON

YOU’RE probably a hep lad who’s read everything
in Kinsey, and even done a little spade work on

your own in an effort to learn about women. If so, the
more power to you.
The catch—and if you've already gone this far,

you'll be the first to admit it—is that you still don’t
know half enough. Somehow the gal you meet never
seems to be like anybody in Kinsey; and what’s more,
she doesn’t seem to behave much like the last gal you
dated, either.

Don't worry, pal; the guy next door has the same
problem. All that’s happened is that you’ve grown
up enough to realise that the myth about women being
hard to understand isn’t any myth. They’re mighty
hard to understand, and for one simple reason: the
one who loves you today is different from all those
who’ve lavished their affection on you in the past.
Here are two absolutely true stories that will show

you what you’re up against.

A COUPLE of years ago the author had a friend, a
concert piai)ist, who moved up to the Bronx in

New York City because that was the only spot he
could find a sound-proof room where he could practice
a lot without having the neighbors call the cops.
Charlie—we’ll call him—lived alone, and stayed home
most days studying sheet music and banging the
ivories.

Now the Bronx, in case you don’t know, is inhabited
almost entirely by married couples in the lower to
middle middle class. The men take a subway about
eight am. and ride off somewhere to work, and
most of the wives spend the day keeping house and

getting the kids—the Bronx is swarming with kids

—

off to school.
To begin with, Charlie had no idea how this was

going to work out for his love life. However, being
of a scientific bent of mind, as well as suffering some-
times from a strange restlessness after a long bout
with a Beethoven concerto, he decided to do a little
research on the subject.

First he met a couple of the wives next door—no
doubt by borrowing a little sugar for his coffee, though
he never said. Then he joined an afternoon canasta
club in which, apart from the teacher, he was the
only man!
That sounds like jumping into the lion cage at the

zoo for a quiet afternoon snack, doesn’t it? But he was
well received. The dolls loved to have him at their
table, and lots of them thought of little things they
could do for an unattached bachelor—like sew a but-
ton on his shirt, or bring him some left-over pudding.
And that brings us to the important part of his

research: how many of these motherly, wedded babes
happened to think of the thing that might reasonably
be expected to appeal to a lonely bachelor far, far
more than pudding for supper?

Charlie’s answer: so close to exactly one in ten
that only a statistician could tell the difference.
Since he met a good sixty during his two years in

this setup, you can figure out for yourself how many
liked to come to his apartment for a spot of music
and other recreational activities during the long af-
ternoons. Charlie was surprised, and a good dea'
happier in his new surroundings than he’d antic
pated.

(Continued on page <



Miss Palmer backstage (right) and on floor of Ei Paso club.

THIS is Vicki Palmer, a lively

number from Brooklyn who
paints, sings, dances and models.
“Men seem to admire me,” she says,

“so I just feel I’m a very lucky
girl. I thrive on admiration. As a
matter of fact, tell me the truth:
what gal wouldn't?”
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Vicki slips into a Chinese red bed jacket (opposite

page) and poses demurely by couch in her apartment.
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When a playboy gets in over

can he still find a way out?

By JAMES GLENN

his depth . .

ARGUS is a flesh peddler; he calls himself an “ar-
tists’ representative” and that’s his way of saying

flesh peddler. He’s a fat slob too, and I don’t know
why I like him except that when I audit his books
and figure his tax, he just comes through with a check
and no complaints.

I never had any trouble with his tax returns either
until this year when the State Revenue boys got smart
and bounced the return that I had prepared for him.
So that’s why Argus and I were working late that
night in his office. When the State got smart, I got
a little smarter and worked out a way to swindle
them out of a few more .dollars. Maybe it’ll teach
them not to bounce one that I sign.

We finished about nine and Argus said, “Come on.
I’ll buy you a sandwich.” To him that was the fatted
calf. “I gotta look at a beast anyway,” he said.
“A stripper?” I asked him and he nodded.
Now I am a guy who can get bored stiff with strip

artists—the minute they quit—so I got my hat and we
took Argus’ car and drove out to the Pink Door to
catch the floor show that he wanted to see. I didn’t
offer to use my car. I don't have one.

Nicko, who runs the club, is a compatriot of Argus,
so they had to fall on each other’s necks when we
got there. We got a good table even if Nicko did know
that Argus won't put for more than a sliced chicken
sandwich and a beer. Nicko wouldn’t give me the
sweat off his brow.
“What's the act you want to case?” I asked Argus

as we munched the sandwiches—sliced chicken.
“Mana and the Willow the Wish.”
“Will o’ the Wisp,” I corrected.
“That’s what I said. Willow the Wish.”

WE sat through a comedian in a funny hat and
the hat wasn’t funny enough for both of them.

Then there were some jugglers, but they always re-
mind me of work, even if mine is just juggling num-
bers in somebody’s business records. Then the comedi-
an came back with his chrome-plated mike stand.
“And now Lays and Gemmen,” he shouted triumph-

antly. “MANA! AND THE WILL O' THE WISP!”
He made a run for it, wagging his microphone be-

hind him.
As he got off the stage, every light in the house

went out, leaving darkness heavy enough to cut. It
was pretty effective. The orchestra started the strip-
per's score.

A tiny spotlight probed the dance floor, a spot of
light no bigger than a half dollar; it searched, sought,
brushed past white flesh and returned to it. • The
whiteness twisted away from the glow. The light
followed, and, again catching a glimpse, enlarged
itself and caressed Mana briefly as she twisted sinu-
ously away.

It continued, the girl wheeling and turning, the spot
enlarging and diminishing, but always catching tantal-
izing glimpses of the whiteness, the rounded lush full-
ness. And the score that the orchestra played was
pure sex, rising and falling with the thrill of pursuit
as the stalking brightness sought contact with the
dancer's body with fervent persistence, and Mana
recoiled from its lustful beam.
Then she was caught by the tiny spot and it crawled

sinuously over her as the music shuddered with her
before she whirled away. But it was not to be denied
and it pursued furiously and her body was a wildly
gyrating thing of terror as (Continued on page 62)
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A propeller-driven boat cooperates with a plane in Florida

Everglades during a search for smugglers of illegal aliens,

rum and dope—the chief "twilight" traffic across the Gulf.

WHAT’S UNDER THE
By AL JAMES

The Coast Guard says the Gulf of Mexico has been swept

clean of smugglers. But a hep traveler, in this

special report for MR., paints a different picture

THE broad expanse of the Gulf of Mexico is a

striking body of water, 450,000 square miles of

saphire blue reflecting the sun’s rays from its glit-

tering surface in a rainbow of a thousand different

colors.

It serves as an oversized swimming hole for the

tourist who likes his water the temperature of warm
beer. Within its tepid confines swim a thousand dif-

ferent varieties of fish, tempting the commercial

fishermen who slave to supply a good meal for those

unable to afford steak. And in the black of night the

Gulf becomes a broad highway for the smuggler.

Smuggling is one of the worlds oldest known pro-

fessions, yielding only, as a gentleman should, to the

ladies who have a good grip on the oldest. To China

goes the dubious distinction of catching the first

professional at his trade, the penalty being the loss

of both hands by the sword. This careless Mongolian

was thus forever handicapped in his efforts to pass

a snappier drink through the China Wall to a China-

man tired of home brew.

The Gulf is a good bet for the night rider. It washes
the face of Mexico, embraces Cuba and laps on the

shores of four of the United States. Haiti, the Ba-

hamas and Jamaica are all easily reached over its

choppy surface. For the cagey men who man the

boats there are a thousand inlets to run for if de-

Smuggling isn’t new on the Gulf. It began long

before America became the land of the free and the

home of the high income tax. First by pirates bury-

ing their bloody treasures on Florida's sand. Then
wind-driven schooners bringing in slaves and finally

arms for the confederacy so the ‘south could keep

these slaves.

S
MUGGLING has progressed right in step with the

automatic dishwasher, the atomic bomb and the

two-dollar hair cut. The boys have gone modern. They
use sleek, fast, forty to sixty foot cruisers, equipped

with radar, powerful engines and high speed cofiee

warmers. The money is big, the Gulf wide and they
want to cash in.

The Coast Guard and Customs officials are smug.
“There is no more smuggling. We have wiped the

Gulf clean.” So they say, pointing with pride to

their hundred thousand dollar whirly-birds, their

powerful ships and amphibious aircraft. These were

Miami (above}—Inspectors check boats, left, and workers. The
authorities haven't yet licked smugglers who love fast cars,

easy dough and plush nightspots with lively shows (as below).

RUG?
the brooms they used to wipe up
the Gulf.
The trouble is that these brooms

are missing a couple of straws.
Rum sells for two dollars a gallon
in Cuba, seventy cents back on the
empty bottle. The best buy in the
legal boozehouse in the States is

close to four dollars a fifth. To
the boys with big car and blonde
fever this is like buying dollar bills

for fifty cents, too good a bet to
miss.
Within a half mile of one of

Florida’s Coast Guard stations is

anchored a pretty miserable look-
ing boats. The paint is peeling, its

sides gouged. On deck dead fish lie

in the hot sun smothering the air

with the stench. It looks about as
seaworthy as a lead raft.

Late in the afternoon a couple
of guys skid up to the dock in a
Caddy, hop aboard and fiddle with
the rusty controls. The motor
struggles to life and the floating

wreck staggers out of its dock to-
wards the open sea. Once out of
sight of land the men crank up
the other engine and the boat leaps
forward like a frightened gazelle
chased by a lion.

Under the deck of that ‘wreck’
two gleaming five hundred horse
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WHAT'S UNDER THE RUG?

grays shoot power to the double screws churning
through the water at better than thirty knots. Clever
camouflage to fool the Coast Guard. A couple of
nights later she will come limping back to port and
unload from the trip to Cuba, the guys hop in the
Caddy and go hunting up a place to spend their

money. The Coast Guard’s broom missed this one.
Cuba is a natural for picking up rum. Miles of its

beaches are as barren as Coney Island in a blizzard.

Its smooth coast is easily landed on. Rum is plentiful,

enough stored on the island to flatten every sailor

in our Navy. A few words here, a peso there and a
truck, loaded with the amber liquid, bumps down the
road towards one of the deserted beaches. Quickly
the illicit beverage is transferred and with a roar
the smuggler is away with his cargo.
He has nothing much to worry about until the

next night when he begins his approach to the Keys.
Sometimes the crew members get a little careless and
are caught with their britches at half mast. A glaring
light will leap out of the darkness and splash across
the decks. The guy at the wheel damns the Coast
Guard, spills his coffee and shoves the throttle wide.
The chase is on. The smart operators know the

waters and head for one of the bridges beneath.the
over sea highway, tracer bullets whistling over the
boat like deadly hornets. Both of the racing boats
churn through the bridge and then the smuggler
begins twisting and turning like a belly dancer, dodg-
ing around the thousands of shallows that could
slice the bottom out of the sturdiest boat.
The Coast Guard damn the smuggler and give up

the chase. They draw too much water to enter the
flatlands and have to radio for a helicopter. But by
the time it sweeps into the area the boat filled to the
gills with cheap rum is safely hidden in one of the,

small Everglade harbors beneath the twisted branches
of the mangrove trees.

The next day they enter port and a waiting truck
hustles the cargo away. It’s easier, and more profit-

able, than hauling stinking fish.

S
MUGGLING isn’t all a bed of roses. Once in a
while luck steps out for a short beer as in the

case of the Captain who misjudged a bridge gap. At
better than thirty knots he tried to move a concrete
piling. In seconds his boat was small toothpicks, the
Captain decapitated and both of the crew smashed
beyond recognition, their guts ripped loose and bob-
bing on the Gulf.
An old timer sunning his aged body on the wharf

had some interesting comments. “These guys in the
Coast Guard stations are blind. They do a damn fine

job of pulling out half drowned fishermen and such
but they should sit here with me about three in the
morning when the moon ain’t out. The boats coining
in are thick as a king fish run.
“Some are legal, hauling in shrimp off Campeche,

others ain’t. They slither like snakes into their docks
and are unloaded before you could haul a lobster
pot. These are rummies. Hell, I can buy all the stuff

I want down here for three bucks a gallon.” He spit

into the foam topping the running tide and scratch-

ed his whiskers. “I don’t mind the smuggling of
liquor. None of my business. But those guys who
smuggle live ones . . The beach tramp spit again
in disgust.

‘Live ones’ are illegal entrants. Cubans, Chinese,
anyone with a yen to get into the states bad enough
to put a sizeable chunk of dough on the line.

The United States is still the land of milk and
honey and gold-lined outhouses to many. They want
in. Immigration is strict, properly so. The Gulf is the
perfect wire to short circuit the quota system. The
run from Cuba and other foreign shores is short and
the landing field big. Money is the passport. A thou-
sand bucks waved in the right places is a pretty
good inducement to a guy used to making nine cents
a pound hauling fish.

The trip is rough. Live cargoes stuffed in the depths
of the holds and false decking laid down. Scummy
bilge water lapping around the passengers until they
half drown. If the boat sinks they haven’t a prayer
and wind up shark bait, if they aren’t scraped in half
on the way down.

ONE day a Coast Guard on normal patrol duty
stopped a suspicious ship near Key West. She

was checked from . stem to stern with negative re-
sults. Giving up the search the sailors started to
leave when one of the swabs noticed the anchor was
down. This didn’t jibe, ships don’t drop anchor unless
in or near a port—never on the open sea. It took a
little persuasion to get the anchor hauled. Tied to
the anchor were three men, all thoroughly wet and
all thoroughly dead. The Captain’s look of ‘how did
those guys get there’ wasn’t enough. He’s now stuffing
ships into bottles at a federal penitentiary.
The biggest risk of being smuggled in is that of

being dumped overboard like a dead beer can. The
Captains who deal in this kind of work have charcoal
for hearts and aren’t going to the pen if they can
help it. Sometimes when they fear they’ll be stopped
they leave the live cargoes on one of the small islands
dotting the Gulf to rot in the heat, after first reliev-
ing them of their money. So they lose one load, there
are plenty more.
No one state along the Gulf of Mexico has clean

skirts when it comes to landing contraband. There
are 1600 miles of coast from the tip of Florida to
Texas, much of it perfect for the operation. Texas with
its broad and lonely beaches, Louisiana and Florida
with hundreds of bayous and small harbors. The
piles of smuggled goods lying on the beaches and
docks disappear into the interior of the country faster
than ice melting in a Texas heat wave.
Even the business of smuggling has its class dis-

tinctions. Top dog are the rummers, next the livers
and groveling in the dirt are the narcotic haulers.
The top two drink beer together, neither will have
anything to do with the junkers who drink cham-
pagne by themselves. Handling dope is a dirty, dan-
gerous and lucrative business. One boat can bring
in enough in a cigar box to supply Chicago peddlers
for a week. This makes it tough to catch the boys at
it. A boat has a hell Of a (Continued on page 58)
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He had those new safety straps in his car—so what could I do?"
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Linda was quite a hunk of girl—so why did Donny

want to spend so much of his time with old bats?

By LARRY M. HARRIS

THERE’S a lot of nice old bats with money in New York. That’s what I like about it. I mean it’s

not only the shows and the bright lights and Broadway and all the stuff they tell you about, but
a man got to make a living, isn’t that right? And all those nice old bats, they're my living. You under-
stand?
Maybe you don’t. Maybe you’re a nice John, a pipe and slippers type with a little blonde wife and

a seventy a week job. Maybe you’re happy and contented and you figure you got it made. In a case
like that you might never have heard of guys like me or a job like mine.
Linda could have told you. Not that it means anything, but she could have.
See, Linda was like my outsideman, my tip-off. She would know when some rich doll was planning

to slum around the Village, and then I’d make an appointment to be wherever this rich doll was going
to be, and, like, we’d get acquainted and I’d start working again.

You know how it is. These old dames, they always want to help out some young deserving charac-
ter, a writer, say, or a painter. All this modern stuff is very easy to fake if you're working with old

ladies who don’t know house paint from Rubens, and I can run a typewriter. I even play guitar a little

and sometimes I can set up the play as a deserving young modern musician. Just for kicks. A mis-
understood genius, is how it is. I called myself a balladeer once. I heard the word around the Village.

You could hear a lot around the Village, you keep your ears open.
Anyhow, I’m this young deserving type guy, understand. And the old bats just fall all over each

other trying to help me out. I’m not saying they would do it for you, even if you were young and de-
serving; how do I know? But me, I’m also a good looking type, a tall guy with a lot of muscles, blond
hair, big clean cut face, the works, like that. You’d be surprised how that helps.

It’s a fair living, maybe averages out a hundred bucks a week and there’s very little work attached
to it. That, I like. But there's one catch. There always is; nothing’s absolutely perfect. This catch is

other women. See, I’m on the job most of the time. One old bat dies or gets tired or I figure it's better off

cutting out, and I pick myself up another. There’s lots of them around, the way I say. And while I’m
on the job, living with these bats and every once in a while knocking out some more modern type
stuff for them, getting a little dough on top of the room and board setup one way or another, I can't go
around with some other girl. The way I figure, the old bat wouldn’t like it at all.

I don't mean there’s anything big between me and the bat of the moment; there couldn’t be, I mean,
because these rich dolls are eighty or ninety or better most of the time. But they get jealous anyhow,
the way I figure it. They want to recapture their youth, I figure, or something like that. And they do
it by keeping a big handsome young guy like me on the string; they feel good about it, isn’t that
right?
So if I tried going out with some girl my own age, they wouldn’t like it. They might get mad and

make things rough, or even kick me out altogether. And a guy has to eat, after all. I mean, it’s like

a job and that’s all there is to it.
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IN LIKE FLYNN

The way I explained it to you, it makes sense, doesn’t

it? I thought so. But to Linda, this whole thing was
just too much. Linda was something, don’t get me
wrong; Linda was quite a hunk of girl, and intelli-

gent, too. She lived down in the Village and she was
some kind of artist, I don’t know what. She could

have been a model; I mean there’s nothing the Mon-
roe or Gina or anybody has that Linda didn’t have and
better. But she was a serious type artist, and that

was what she wanted.
Her whole trouble was, she was in love with me.

Or that's what she thought. Me, I wouldn’t know.
Anyhow, this whole thing irritated her. She only

stayed on as my tip-off, she said, because she was in

love with me and couldn’t stand not being with me.
But she wanted to see me more often, and the old

bats didn’t mean a thing to her. She kept after me
to give the whole gaff up and come get married. She
strung me some fantastic story about friends of hers

who were just dying to give a guy like me a good
decent honest hard-working job.

I mean, how nutty can you be?
That was when Mrs. Menno first came around. This

one was the end, the absolute crown. Mrs. Menno
lived on Park Avenue up in the 70’s somewhere, I

don’t remember exactly, and she had several million

dollars around for small change. Linda tipped me off

she was going slumming this particular night, and
she’d probably be in Rienzi’s. I don’t know how Linda
gets her information, but I guess she has friends.

NOW, Rienzi’s is a funny kind of a place, and maybe
you’ve never been there at all. In the front, they

got all these tables and stuff, see, and a big kind of

coffee urn or something steaming away over on a side

wall, with a cashier’s booth and all near it. Then you
go right back and down a couple of steps and you’re

in the back room. The back room is just the same as

the front room only no coffee urn, no booth.
A lot of the tables are full of young kids, the girls

all in shirts and slacks and the guys in shirts and
pants or T-shirts and slacks. Some of them wear these
bright colored scarves or babushkas (the girls wear
the babushkas, is what I mean) and, all for all, take
it all at once, it looks pretty seedy and arty.

This particular night, the place is not too crowded,
which is very good. I go to an empty little table and
sit down and watch the crowd, but Mrs. Menno
doesn't look to be coming immediately. I got to be
ready to make the move, so I keep on looking, and
when the waitress shows up I don’t even know it at

first.

“Yes?” she asked.
I turned around and saw her. A nice little dame

with light brown hair and a faded little face. You
know, a waitress type. “Yes what?” I said.

“Will you order now?” she said.

“Coffee,” I said.

She looked at me very oddly. “Turkish, Armenian,
Indian, Italian . .

.” and she only started; she was
good for another trip around the world with these
crazy coffees.

“Coffee,” I said.

“American,” she said.

“Right,” I said, and she went away to get it.

I drank a couple of cups, just waiting, and finally I

got her coming in the door. Get the picture: little tiny
dame, maybe seventy, white hair all curled up on her
head, black dress, a couple of sparklers pinned onto
it but not too many, no hat, no earrings, and a face

with a real honest to God beak, a very big nose. I

said to myself that this was it, and then I just waited.

I had this big sketch pad with me, all filled up with
faked-up squiggles I did myself for cover. I flipped it

open and started working on a new squiggle, taking
my time, making sure she saw m^ She was standing
in the doorway looking a little bit lost, so I just kept
fooling with my pencil and sketch pad and looking

up towards her every so often. In maybe two or three
minutes, which is par for the course the way I figure

it, she saw me and started over in iny direction.

Of course, right there I stopped looking at her al-

together, and I stopped sketching. She came on over
regardless, and she asked me if she could sit down.

“Sure,” I said. “Go right ahead.”
She sat down, and then I just waited for a while.

This was a shy one, but I figured to let her have her
way making it easier on me. Finally she started up:
“What were you sketching?”
“Nothing much,” I said.

She tried to crane her neck a little, but I had the
book shut in my lap by this time. “I thought I noticed
you looking at me.”

I shrugged, like it was too much to keep it up any
more. “Well, so what?” I said. “I was sketching you.
Your face. You don’t like it, I’ll tear the page out and
that’s that.”

“Oh,” she said. “Oh, but I do like it. May I see it?”

I backed away a little, you know, just enough, and
then I surrendered and showed it to her. Just a col-

lection of squiggles, and she looked at it like she was
puzzled. “I didn’t think you'd get it,” I said. “People
never do.”

“Oh,” she said, "I really think it’s very interesting.

This dot here: that’s mv eye, isn’t it?”

“It's expressionistic,” I said, “not representational.”
Those are real spaghetti-size words, brother. Like I'

told you, you could pick up a lot of words in the
Village, you keep your ears open.

“I see,” Mrs. Menno said. Only I wasn’t supposed
to know her name yet. “Is it finished?”

“I was still working on it,” I said. “I didn’t mean
you to see it.”

“I’d like you to finish it,” she said. Then she stop-
ped and looked at me. “I’d like to . . . I’d like to have
it when it’s done,” she said.

The waitress was there, all of a sudden out of the
smoke in the crazy room. The old bat looked up at
her. “Coffee dear,” she said. The waitress looked at
me.

“I’ll just sit here a while,” I said, “if you don’t
mind.”
“Of course I don’t mind,” the old bat said. The

waitress smiled and went away. I waited for her to
start it up again, and it wasn’t a long wait either.

“I’d really like to have the sketch,” she said.

“Lady,” I said, “you can have that one and five

others like it, for a couple of bucks.”
“You . .

.” She was looking very pleased, but then
her expression changed and I knew she was good and
hooked. Took me maybe (Continued on page 44)
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That’s what confronted this lucky male!
“He forgot that he was a porter and had
only one eye . . . He availed himself of

those rights which his calling gave him
to act like a brute. Brutal he was accord-
ingly — and happy!” . . . Thus begins a

gay evening session of THE PLEA-
SURE PRIMER. Thousands are now en-
joying Rollicking Bedside Fun, and you
will too, when you possess this ideal bed-
side companion. Here's entertainment
for open minds and ticklish spines.
Here’s lusty, merry recreation for un-
squeamish men and women. Here’s life

with apologies to none. Collected, select-

ed from the best there is, this zestful
Primer is an eye-opener. .

. YOU ARE
INVITED TO EXAMINE THE
PLEASURE PRIMER 10 DAYS AT
OUR EXPENSE. IT IS GUARAN-
TEED TO PLEASE OR YOUR
PURCHASE PRICE WILL BE RE-
FUNDED AT ONCE!

10-DAY TRIAL OFFER

Please send THE PLEASURE PRIMER <>n 10
day trial. If I'm not pleased. I get mv purchase
price refunded at once.

Send C.O.D. I'll pay |x>stman 9Rc plus |x>staii<-.

0 I enclose SI. You pay all postage.

Nome.

Address

City Zone State.

IN LIKE FLYNN
( Continued from page 42)

seven minutes, which is a little bet-
ter than average. I worked on one
bat over an hour and never did get
any place; it just shows you.
“That’s right, lady,” I said. “I’m

broke.”
“But your art . .

“People don’t understand,” I said.
“I bet even you don’t understand
. . . sometimes, lady, I’d just like
to give it all up. But it’s stronger
than I am. I got to go back to it

and paint some more.”
“The true artist,” she said softly.

“Of course I understand.” That was
to me. “I’d like to help you.”
“Lady, a couple of bucks would

last me over a week. But I can’t ask
you . . . you’re only a stranger.”
“Don’t be silly,” she said. “I want

to help you. For longer than a week.
Why, I have a plan . .

.”

The waitress came back and gave
the old lady her coffee. We went
through another hour like that,
just arranging things, and she said
she’d be back with her friend the
next night, and wanted to know if

I’d be there.
I told her I’d be there. “At last

I’ve found somebody who under-
stands,” and a lot more of that
stuff. You know how it goes.

Finally around midnight she de-
cided to go home and I told her
I’d go back to my little Village at-
tic and think about some more
sketches for her. I toid her she had
an interesting face; it’s the thing
to tell these old bats. She had an
interesting face, all right, brother.
How that nose kept on sticking up
in the air I don’t know. I’d think
it would drop right off, of its own
weight.

'

S
O I went home. Not in the Vil-

lage, brother. I got a very nice
apartment, a little bachelor job in
the West 70’s, a little West of the
Park but still a nice neighborhood,
you know? I let myself in and
snapped on the lights, and I don’t
have a chance to do much more
than that before the phone starts
in ringing.

Sure. It’s Linda. “I’ve been call-
ing you every half an hour,” she
tells me.

“I told you I’d see you,” I said.
“Did you just get back?”
“Just about.”
Well, she wanted to know all

kinds of things, about Mrs. Menno
and how she acted and wouldn’t I
please quit and let her friends find

me a job, and a lot more of that
kind of talk, and it got to be a lit-

tle too much, right? I mean, some
girl, no matter what she is, always
hanging on to the same old idea,

it would irritate anybody. Not only
me; anybody.
We talked for a while, and final-

ly I just cut it short and hung up
and went to bed. Linda didn’t call

back. She’s that smart, anyhow,
where I’m concerned.
A bright girl, you know, but she

could be pretty stupid about some
things.
Next day was a Saturday. I got

up around ten and just kind of lay
around most of the day, not doing
anything much. I didn’t want to go
after Linda if she was going to
bend some more of my ear about
her friends, so there wasn’t a hell

of. a lot to do. Finally night time
rolled in and I got up and headed
for Rienzi’s.

I worked it just like I had the
night before. I wore these old type
clothes, and took all the money out
of my pockets except about a dollar
twenty for emergencies. You know,
I used to get nervous about walking
out with no money. I don’t now,
because I’m used to it if you know
what I mean, but you’d be surprised,
even when there's money lying
around home, how nervous you
could get with only a buck or so in
your pocket. I mean, you never
know what can come up, and there
you are just as broke as you tell

people you are.

Cutting a long story short, I was
sitting in Rienzi’s long before half
past nine, when she showed with
her friend. This friend was a tall,

bony carrot-top of maybe the same
age named Mrs. Lang, and she did
very little except to nod and mum-
ble: “Whatever you think, Matilda
dear,” once in a while. I mean, she
wasn’t in it at all.

Right there we made arrange-
ments for me to move right over
to this mansion Mrs. Menno had.
I made out to be surprised she was
so well off, and I did a pretty good
job of it. She wanted me to move
in right away, and she even wanted
to go up to my attic and help me
pack, but I managed to stall it off.

I said I had^some drawings that
weren’t ready for public eyeing and
not even for her interesting face to
look at yet, and I wanted to pack
up and take some time. So she was
going to pick me up on MacDougal
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and Eighth Street, which is a big
lit up landmark of the Village, in
an hour and a half.

I beat it home and packed up a
bag of old type clothes and stuff,

brushes and a stained old palette
or whatever it is that I found on the
street, you know, canvases and such
stuff. I was back on the corner be-
fore the deadline, and she was wait-
ing for me.

She never even got a chance to
say hello.

Linda swung up from Eighth
Street and butted in. “Wait a min-
ute,” she said.

THE old bat and carrot-top Lang
swung around and took a look.

Linda in a black sweater and one
of those arty Village skirts was
something to take a look at, not
that I was in the mood. I didn’t
open my. yap, thinking it might be
smarter to see which way she was
going to play it first of all.

“Who are you?” Mrs. Menno said.
Linda didn’t even look at her.

“Stop it, Donny,” she said. “I mean
it. If I have to shock you to wake
you up ... I followed you down
town.”

Mrs. Lang looked at me. “Who is

this?” she asked.
“I think she's out of her head,

lady,” I said. "You get some queer
Village types.”
“Donny, stop it,” Linda said

again.
“She seems to know your name,”

the carrot-top said, looking fierce.

Mrs. Menno was just staring at all

of us in turn. Her mouth was open
so wide I thought she was going to
swallow that nose. But nothing, un-
fortunately.

“Look, miss,” I said, “did I meet
you somewhere?”
“Donny,” Linda said, and sighed.

And then, so help me God and His
Saints in Heaven, she spilled the
entire bit to the old dames. She
didn’t leave out a solitary little

thing; she told- them everything
about me and the way I work and
how I found out about them and
when she was finished you could
have cut the silence with Lizzie
Borden’s meat axe.

“Is this true?” Mrs. Menno finally
managed to say.

Well, the show was up and what
could I do about it except maybe
have a little fun. So I said: “Sure,
it’s true, Pinocchio.”
She turned all kinds of colors,

white, purple and red. Finally she
said: “I see,” and she turned and
went away, back home, I imagine,
with old carrot-top Lang following
her. That was the final end, en-



tirely. The whole beautiful gaff, the
whole set up that took me a lot of
time and work and stuff, was up in
the damn smoke like that. And
maybe every other set up as well

with it. Because where was I going
to get any more contacts from? And
if Mrs. Menno told some people,
which I didn’t think she would out
of wanting to keep it private, I was
completely dead.
After a minute or so Linda said:

"You’re not mad at me?’’
Not much I wasn’t mad, but what

good was it going to do me? I just
turned around and looked at her
and said: “You get out and keep
going and the hell with you from
this point on.’’

"Donny,” she said.

"I said keep going.” Now I was
really seeing that old red and not
thinking at all any more. “And just
in case you decide to ever come
back, try this and remember it.”

Well, I made up a fist and started
for her but I was pretty slow, out
of maybe not really wanting to hit
a girl, and by the time I made a
step in her direction she was gone
away right down the block and that
was the real finish; now there was
nothing left at all for this baby, was
how it looked.

S
O I went right home and got to

sleep. No use doing anything
else, I told myself, and it worked.
But the next day was pretty sad.
I sat around wondering where I was
going from here and how I was
going to raise up the rent on the
nice bachelor place, and all like

that. Late in the afternoon I caught
some stinker of a movie and grab-
bed some stuff in a deli, but even
with that I was back by around
eight-thirty, with nothing to do.
By around nine-fifteen I was in

great shape, really great. I was
going nuts all alone, believe me, so
when the phone rang I grabbed it

like an octopus, without even think-
ing it might be that Linda trying
to make it up. But it wasn’t Linda.
An old bat’s voice on the other

end said: “Hello?” and I figured
this was to tell me the cops were
coming to take me for misrepre-
senting or impersonating a painter
or something. I said: “Hello, this is

Donny.”
“This is Mrs. Lang, Donny,” she

said. I remembered the carrot-top
dame. Now what would she want?
was what I asked myself.
“Yes? What?” I said.

“I thought you . . . Donny, I
thought you might come up to my
house here. For a little chat. That’s
all, a little chat. I’m quite alone;
I live alone, you know, since my
husband . . .” She just stopped, like

n> cl
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she was afraid if she didn’t she’d
go on talking for a long time.
This play I didn’t get in the least.

“Listen, Mrs. Lang, lady,” I said.

“You were there last night. You
heard what happened . .

.”

“Yes, Donny,” the old bat said.

“I heard what happened. I find it

doesn’t ... it doesn’t matter. I’m
quite alone, you see, and I’ve been
alone for some time.”
She just let it lie there for me to

pick it up and after a minute I did.

The bit was fantastic. I didn’t
have to be a crazy deserving young
character at all. I was doing it the
hard way. These lonely old bats, all

they wanted was me, Donny all by
himself; no gaff at all. Brother, you
imagine how I felt. Here was the
stuff, the real stuff, and all for the
taking. No muss, brother, no fuss.

“I’ll be right there, Mrs. Lang,”
I said.

And I was thinking how Mrs.
Lang must have friends, too, and
I could get to know them and Just
move around when I felt like it.

Linda was gone and what the hell

did I need Linda for, tell me that?
I could move in anywhere, in like

Flynn with no tip-off and no fake
stuff.

“You just wait for Donny, Mrs.
Lang,” I said. “I’m on my way.”

THE END

WHY ENGLISHMEN MAKE BETTER WOLVES

lover, who thought it would be Jolly

to see the lake country again, and
why didn’t we just make it a four-
some?
Right out of Chaucer.

THE English have a lot of such
old customs going for them, be-

cause divorces are extremely hard
to come by while no law has yet
been devised which can control the
roving eye above the old-school tie

and the trim mustache. All of
which produces some startling re-
sults.

It was in Paris, shortly after the
war, that I met Chips, a gregari-
ous-type little guy in his fifties who «
looked and acted as little like a
wolf as Mary’s little lamb. When
I advanced him some $8 worth of
francs against a cashmere sweater,
we became fast friends and on my
arrival in London Chips was at the
station, bowler hat, stick and all,

to take me to the hotel he’d chosen
for me, and out to his home for
tea with his wife.

Feeling I should make some ges-
ture in return for all this hospital-
ity, I invited them both to dinner
the next evening. They declined.
But shortly before six the next
night, Chips phoned me from the
lobby. Armed with a couple of books
to make it look good, he had drop-
ped around to see if I’d like to dine
with him at his club!
Well, I was a stranger in London,

and lamb that I thought he was, I

didn’t suspect that Chips had ideas
about breakfast as well as dinner,
so. . . .

The snapper came next day when
Geri, his wife, telephoned. As pleas-
antly as if she were asking for a
recipe for beef stew, American style,

she inquired if Chips had left his
diamond tie clip in my room!

I thought I was fairly sophisti-
cated, but this husband-wife bit
continued to flabbergast me every
time I encountered it, which was
most of the time.
48

(Continued from page 231

My experiences weren’t unique,
either. An American friend of mine
is still blanching over the upper-
echelon dinner party to which she
was invited one -night in London.
It was a formal party, given in a
large private home by a well known
financier. The ladies were done to
the teeth in those slightly unfa-
shionable gowns English women
manage to turn up in, and the men
were slick as Ronald Colman in
white tie and tails.

After dinner, while the men ling-
ered over their port or whatever it

is that men linger over at the din-
ner table, the hostess led the women
guests upstairs where, after a bit of
primping, each was assigned to a
bedroom. There she was to be join-
ed by one of the men. Object: a bit
of boudoir exercise. After which, my
friend was assured, they would all

meet downstairs for an evening of,

appropriately, chamber music!
It was all high class, just as was

the headache which suddenly
forced my friend to scram out of
there.

BUT I found, too, that sex is a
mighty refined and high class

activity in England. No middle or
upper-class Englishman, for ex-
ample, would pick up a female com-
panion in a bar, on a train, or . . .

well, anywhere. Introductions must
be made. Never in London have I

encountered whistles from truck
drivers, or just plain guys standing
on a corner watching the girls go
by. There’s none of that, “Sorry, I

thought you were so-and-so,” or
“Didn’t we meet at the Whither-
idges?”
Without a legitimate introduc-

tion, there’s no pass. No nothing.
That may be the reason they are

so generous with their introduc-
tions. If there’s always going to be
an England, boy and girl have to
get together some way. The wolf in
the old-school tie will take it from
there, believe me.

My friend Chips, despite his wolf-
ish designs on me himself, was so
eager for me to meet his friend
Adrian that he performed the nec-
essary formalities by telephone. And
Adrian came into town next day to

buy me lunch. Lunch, it turned out,

in a cosy little flat he had borrowed
from a friend for the occasion. And
lunch, as well as dinner, I discover-
ed, is considered incomplete with-
out an intimate hour in the boudoir,
with or without chamber music.
But when Adrian popped around

a couple of days later to take me to

tea and I found myself in the midst
of his wife, his wife’s sisters and
their husbands, and all of the men
later suggested feeding me . . . well,

it got confusing.

ONE young man whom I had met
in the course of business in-

vited me out to spend Sunday with
his family in Surrey. It was a de-
lightful and innocent outing, with
his parents, his sister, and a few
neighbors, and the following week
I was happy to dine in town with
the young man, his father and his
sister. His mother, living in the
country, was understandably miss-
ing. But the group dwindled rapid-
ly. Next time it was only papa,
whose intent even a naive Ameri-
can eventually understood.
Now I’m no Dr. Gallup, and to

what extent this sort of thing goes
on in merry old England—hey, there
may be a reason for that “merry,”
what?—I have no statistics. On the
other hand, I’m no Marilyn Mon-
roe, either. In the good old sexy
U.S.A. I -rate no better than aver-
age. So if these things happened
to me, I figure they are apt to hap-
pen to any girl who doesn’t have
two heads or two left feet.

I suspect they happen to men,
too. One man I know, a stranger
in London, met an Englishman to
whom he had a letter of introduc-
tion for dinner. The Britisher ar-
rived with a girl in tow and even
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before dinner was ordered—but
after the proper introductions were
made—the Englishman made his
apologies and left the visiting
American and the girl together.
“What are you planning to do in

England?” the girl asked, over the
soup.

“I’m going to hire a car and drive
around for a few days to see the
country,” the American explained.

“Oh, you must let me drive you,”

the girl said brightly. “I'm an ex-
cellent driver.”

So Bob, at least, has seen the
lake country, though his wife still

doesn’t quite dig those hospitable
English customs.
No, men of America, don’t let your

gals go off to England, where no
man is too busy or too old or too
tired for wolfing. Keep them at
home and go yourselves!

THE END

WHY HOMOS HATE ELVIS

l Continued from page 21)

We remember a typical bit ot
James Gleason humor, in which he
played a mover who got a husband
and wife trapped with an upright
piano on a narrow plank stretch-
ing between two windows high
above a cement courtyard. In the
final scene, as Gleason departs, the
plank is bending and due to crack
any second.
We may, if we wish, imagine the

splintering bones and timber about
to pile up down below. But this is
sadism? Nonsense! Just good clean
humor for a good belly laugh.
Or so they say. It’s clean—be-

cause there’s no visible sex, no
dangerous sex that might bring
men and women together and re-
sult in babies!

WHY are the reactions so dif-
ferent when Elvis Presley steps

on stage? You know—“Foul," “De-
grading, ’’ and “Disgusting” are
some of the words the critics have
used. And J. P. Shanley, reviewing
an Elvis TV stint last fall in the
New York Times, listed him as one
of the “non-musical participants”
of the show and . called him “a
powerful argument in favor of
compulsory military training.”
We think the answer is obvious.

It’s not the Presley voice, which
even his best friends never claimed
was the greatest. Nor is it his grin,
nor his physical gymnastics while
singing. What makes some people
mad is the meaning of his entire
act.

When Presley sings, it’s for the
girls; when he lets loose that fleet-
ing sly grin, that’s for the girls;
and when he gyrates—well, there
you have it. It simply isn’t for the
boys.

The girls know It’s all for them,
and they love It. That’s why they
come In droves to squeal and
scream and stamp and whistle.
They’re naive, simple minded. They
think it’s nice to have sex plain,
the way nature intended.

The mature men and women
among us, however, (maybe you call
them the ossified squares) know
better. They know that the igni-
tion of such youthful enthusiasm
between the sexes is wrong and
dangerous. They may stumble a bit
when they try to explain why it’s
wrong, but their conviction is un-
shakable.

If their motives are puzzling to
you, too, then just imagine one
simple change in the Presley act
When Elvis comes on stage, he’s
not alone. Instead he’s with a young
man about his own age. Together
they sing and clown. They gyrate
if they want to, bounce into each
others laps if they want to. They
may use franker gestures than
Elvis, sing worse and look sillier.
The critics, however, won’t get mad.
At the most they’ll yawn and say
it was a bum show.
The reason? Simply because these

two young men — together — were
only behaving in the way young
men behave together in every prep
school and college dorm from coast
to coast. Now parents, consciously,
won’t admit and don’t want to
know what goes on under such cir-
cumstances. Subconsciously, how-
ever, they know perfectly well—and
they condone it.

They condone it because It has
become accepted socially as the
lesser of two evils.
As long as boys play with boys

and girls with girls, there won’t
be sudden new families around that
can’t support themselves, and sud-
den new babies around of embar-
rassing parentage. It’s as simple as
that.

And when Elvis sings “Baby, Let’s
Play House,” “I Got A Woman,” or
"I Want You, I Need You,” it’s per-
fectly clear he’s not singing about
childish games. He’s singing about
a very adult game, appealing to a
young audience, and giving support
to a feeling of rebellion that young
people feel in every generation and



probably feel especially strongly in

this.

A NEWS dispatch last October

from Romeo, Michigan, tells an
interesting story about 52 high
school seniors, boys, in the Com-
munity school. It seems these lads
had been so taken by the Rock ’n’

Roll craze that they adopted duck-
tail haircuts and long sideburns
a la Presley. The teachers com-
plained, and the superintendent of

schools commanded closer barber-
ing for the 52.

What annoyed the teachers, how-
ever, appeared to be less the hairy
appearance than what they de-
scribed as the “defiant” attitude
among the Presley, devotees.
Now “defiance” may be mighty

unpleasant around a high school,

but we still want to ask a question:
Isn't it true that high school

seniors are around eighteen years
old?

Isn’t it true that, at eighteen,
they will be expected to go into
the armed services, become soldiers

and, if the need arises, die for their
country?

Isn’t it also true that, if they
behave the way teacher says, they
may be dead soldiers before they
have ever known a woman?
And all this being true, is it sur-

prising if they get to thinking
about it and begin to feel that
maybe they’re not getting a square
deal?
We’d like to turn J. P. Shanley’s

remark around: maybe compulsory
military training is a powerful
argument for Elvis Presley.

Certainly our young men have
some reason to gripe at a society
that demands a large contribution
from them as men at the same
time that it tries to deny them
the privileges of manhood.
And let’s face up to it: Elvis is

a lot more wholesome and human
than the latent and subconscious
homosexuality that underlies far
too many of our feelings. Maybe
it’s high time for a little rebellion
among the younger set!

THE END

Dean Martin & Jerry Lewis

f
Need your help

to beat the

crippling child-killer

MUSCULAR DYSTROPHY
Send your contribution to:
MDA, 1790 Broadway, N.Y.C.

4*1 CRAZY MAN! GAG MAGSA4 10 Fall Volumes — All Different^ w 100 Page* in each book. Jokes, Car-
l\ \ \ toons. Gags, Fully Illustrated. Covers
in Color ere a real eyeful. Sty pictures and joker
let you enjoy spice and Rip-Roaring humor. For
the best honest-buck's worth you've ever bought.
Send $2-00 today for entire 'TEN VOLUMES—

-

ALL DIFFERENT. Sorrv, no- C.Oto. Send $2.00
NOW to: BURCO, Dept. MR P.O. Bo* 193
Pompton Plains N. J.

BIZARRE
’

TjHNo E. 23rd St., N. Y. 10. N. Y.

Hfij We secure rare, out-of-print esoterica, cur.

Jf
fota at premium prices. Dive (Hies, aw*

I t~w- thors or subjects desired. (We buy private

ojB libraries—send list). Re -SURE to send self-™ addressed, stamped envelope for reply.

PARTY PAX
UNUSUAL PUN PACKAGE

J 12 POCKET SIZE CARTOON BOOKLETS9 50 FUN A OAO CARDS £
4 -HOT-SHOT-' SHEETS A ^

(a\ £££&£&£&- 1 1 •

QSRa PARTY PAX p. o. >»» 1
KJSW *4 ocrr. 1 2 Metlyweee as. Catlterala

R>cket Pack
SPARKLING NEW FUN PACKAGE

, |2 COMIC LOOKIET SEQUENCES

• 8 PRIVATE PIN UP STUDIES

a SO RARE CARTOONS ^
RJ" 'Vo 12 ART MOORS <

' plo» ganuin* gombUrt lody luck 1
f — 's^chorm and pritt li»l...oll for only...A
/ , PIXMART

Y kox S6I Donvtllo, Miinoit

ThtCftltofSex,
|
PICTORIALLY REVEALED IN THIS EXCITING

NEW BOOK

Here is an unusual book — the

kind men like. It's a story of two
lovers who do things some

people might not approve but

who find happiness anyway.

The whole cycle of love and
sex is described and shown in

brand new pictures and words

:
so bold. Here is a chance for

|
a new kind of reading and

looking pleasure. All we say
is try it — you either fully

agree thot it is a real

satisfying experience or

1 we refund your money.

TRY

10 DAYS

BOND BOOK CO., Dept. k-s«3

43 West 61st St., New York 23, N. Y.

Rush my copy of Tho Lovo Lit* of the Modern Homo
Sapient.

G Send C.O.D. I'll poy postmon purchase price plus

postage and C.O.D. charges.

I enclose >1.98. BOND pays pottage. After ex-

amining for 10 doys I may return my selection and get

a full refund of purchote price.

NAME...

ADDRESS

CITY ZONE STATE...
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DIRECTORY OF ACTIVE CLUBS
For your protection, to keep out undesirables these clubs have agreed to cooperate with the Post Office

_
Department. Their extensive advertising

enables them to offer better service. Our clients include biggest advertisers in this field. If you are lonely— if life is passing you by—why not meet the

gun halfway? RALPH KELLY • ADVERTISING • ABERDEEN, WASHINGTON

Men! Men! Men!
We don't care about your age. Just fell us kind

of woman you wish to meet. Our women are

screaming to meet you.

MARRY RICH

!

In about five days after we receive your

application you’ll start receiving letters.

Do Hot Send Money

NAME

Address -

City

State —
Write us a letter telling us about yourself. Also

send in above application. This offer will not

be repeated if we can get enough men for our

women.

Remember our slogan-. "No man

is any good without a woman."

HELP COMPANY CLUB

4554 Broadway Chicago 40, III.

6 MONTHS $1
Send your description and $1. You’ll receive Big en-

velope Crammed with introductions to opposite sex.

Your description will be mailed to opposite sex for

6 months; also Certificate entitling you to new Intro-

ductions.

CLUB CORDIALLY YOURS

P. 0. Box 1552 H Louisville 1, Kentucky

PRETTY GIRLS
You'd Like To Know!
Lot* of Pictures, with Name*,

Addresses and Descriptions will

be rushed to you for only VZ-OO.

CONNIE STEELE, Dept.M
1004% E. Fifth St. Long Beech, Calif.

LONELY? us ^e,p youLVIitLI . certain someone, join eld,

reliable Club. 50 years of dependable, confi-

dential service. Correspondents most every-
’

where seeking congenial mates, proven results'.

Interesting photos, descriptions FREE.

STANDARD C0R
B̂TNDCENCE

GRAYStAKE, ILL. BOX 207

LONESOME?
PERSONAL ATTENTION given EVERY appli-

cation. Experienced in this business since 1929.
No club in the world offers more efficient, honest
and friendly service. Membership lasts until suited.

Confidential, of course.

MISS CHASE
P. O. Bax 172 Seattle II, Washington

ROMANCE MISSING?
We have made thousands EVERYWHERE happy.
Select just the romance you seek—from NEW lists

monthly. We get QUICK results-and we’ll prove
it. Do you want to make life exciting? Then send
NOW for wonderful FREE proof and particulars

in plain, sealed envelope.

RAINBOW service
15-M Clarendon Rd. Burlingame, Calif.

FIND REAL LOVE!
Write today for FREE actual

1^ pictures and descriptions of
sincere, attractive ladies or
gentlemen desiring romance.

Find thrilling happiness, companionship,
or marriage this fascinating way— brings

MAIL COUPON TODAY !

Please rush FREE information I

I and pictures for quick results!

J

Name
j

|

Address
|

I City Zone I

j_State „Sex_ ,_|

sensational^results l America's Finest
Introduction Club Guarantees Results. All

ages— nationwide members. Confidential.
Many members state they are wealthy.

ALLAN CRAIG * Hollywood 27, Calif.^ LONESOME?
Find your Lifemate through my Club. Old

and Reliable; Established 1924. Personal ser-^ ™ vice for refined men and women. Nation-wide

membership; Many state they are wealthy. (CONTINUOUS,
DEPENDABLE, INDIVIDUAL SERVICE.) Confidential intro-

ductions by letter. Free Particulars, Photos, Descriptions,

Sealed.

LOIS L. REEDER Box 549- R Palestine, Tom

WHY BE LONELY?
Correspond with Ladies or Gentlemen
everywhere. 16 pages of pictures and des-

criptions, 25 cents; with addresses $1.00.

MAURICE WILHELM
Box 1365-L Milwaukee 1, Wisconsin

LOVELY GIRLS from ENGLAND
They make best marriage partners and penpals.
We have hundreds of beautiful, weU educated
spinsters and attractive young widows who seek
penpals and willing to settle in the U.S.A. Send
your full details and $1.00 and receive bumper
list by return AIR MAIL.

“CAMEO” BUREAU - Dept. MM
15 Bramote Ave., Mitchum, Surrey, England

Get Acquainted Club
WHERE PARTICULAR PEOPLE MEET
If single and lonely, we can help you find

new friends of your own age and type.

Same Management 30 years. Strictly con-

fidential. National.

SIMPSON, Box 1251, Denver 1, Colo.

Matrimonial Introductions List
Regular size; Descriptions, Names & Addresses $3.00.

Nationwide, Giant Size lists, including pictures and

membership, only $5.00 and your own description.

Photo helpful.

Marriage Counselor J. L McMillin

119 North Lincoln Manteca, California

Get in the swim . . .

BANISH LONELINESS
Meet new friends and pen-pals. We intro-

duce you to others who are lonely too. Send
description and $1.00 for up-to-date list

and full details.

THE POLLYANNA CLUB
P. O. Box 862 Columbus, Georgia

All Lonely Men!

Regardless of Age!
Let Dora Lee find the girl of your
dreams. Have no fear—we have her—
and she is registered in our files, just

waiting for you.

Remember This ....
No Single Man Is Ever Happy!

We have the most up-to-date equip-

ment in existence for making a happy
union. And we know we have devel-

oped a system that is years ahead of

the times.

We are the originators of the Famous
Match Maker. We have been so success-

ful that people have requested that we
make this opportunity available to all.

DORA LEE CLUB
P. O. Box 3516 Chicago 54, Illinois

IF YOU ARE LONESOME
Send $1.00 for magazine with descriptions, in-

cluding names and addresses of lonely Indies or

fendemen; or 25c-for sample copy..giving descrip-

tions—many pictures.

EDWARD RUST
Dixie Highway Beecher, Illinois

300 PRETTY GIRLS $1
Mail $1 for 300 names and addresses of pretty,

single, lonely nurses, teachers, models, widows,

farmerettes, etc., ages i8 to 22, that you will be

happy to know! Nationwide! Opportunity Knocks!

Please Answer! Yours Truly,

BEST CLUB
5880 Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood 28, Calif.

LONELY? FREE
sealed particulars, or for quick action send only $1

for large folder of ladies or gentlemen seeking

marriage, including names and addresses-, Beautiful

lonely Maidens, Gay Divorcees, Nurses, Farmerettes,

Widows, etc.; All ages. Coast to coast.

LINCOLN SERVICE
Box 1871. Dept.G Lincoln 1, Nebr.

Are You LONELY and UNHAPPY?
Cheer Up! Let “Cupid’s Magazine” find you a
loving companion. Send today for our magazine
containing names, addresses, descriptions and pic-
tures of lonely and sincere ladies and gentlemen
wishing correspondence, $1.00 a year, 25c a copy

(This publication js not Cupid’s Destiny)

CUPID’S MAGAZINE
Box 171 Dept. M McKenzie, Tenn.

NO OTHER CLUB Oft SERVICE IJK£ r

CONFIDENTIAL S. PERSONAL. WRITE
TODAY. EXCLUSIVE PARTICULARS.FREE.

TROPIC CLUB
t. O. »OX 4747 E MIAMI BEACH 41. HA ’S
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DIRECTORY OF ACTIVE CLUBS
Continued.

ROMANCE
Find your Dream Through
America’s Foremost Corre-
spondence Club!

Confidential details FREE!

Lovely Canadian Girls
—all ages, many religions and nationali-
ties. Names, Addresses & Descriptions-
$2.00. Prompt service. Sealed. Shite Age.

GET ACQUAINTED CLUB
Box 231-M Regina, Sasic, Canada

LONESOME?
Want True Love, Romance, Companionship, Mar-
riage? Many resourceful Member* Eager To Meet
You. All Ages, Either Sex. ECU Fast Action
SEND Si. 00 NOW For Membership And Large
Lists Names, Addresses With ACTUAL PHOTOS.
(Please Mention Your Age).

DWIGHT HILDEBRANT
Box 805 Dept.M Omaha 1, Nebr.

CUPIDS DESTINY
WORLD’S GREATEST SOCIAL PUBLICATION
Lonely men and women seeking early marriage.

Lots of picturesl Sample copy, sent first class in

plain sealed envelope, 25c. Complete with names
and addresses, men or women, $1.00.

DEEP SOUTH PEN PALS CLUB
P. O. Box 3211- A Birmingham 5, Alabama

WHY BE LONELY?
Correspond with beautiful girls, lovely ladies,
charming widows, business men, farmers, etc.,
seeking friendly correspondence. Large selection
of name's, addresses, pictures and descriptions.
Ladies or Gentlemen—send $1.00. Life is short.
Don’t delay. Order .today.

GEORGE L. THOMPSON
Box 1341-MM Nashville 2, Tenn.

LONELY?
NO NEED TO BE

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

MISS L. SANDERSON
P. O. Box 878-N Tacoma, Washington

MEXICAN
Cuban and Puerto Rican Senoritas wish to cor-

respond with single gentlemen in the United

States. A select list of these glamorous girls sent

to you, via air mail, for $1.00.

CLUB OF THE AMERICAS
P. O. Box 401 Bridgeport, Conn.

World Wide Pen Pals
Men and women from all walks of life; from all countries

In the world desire to correspond—

WITH YOU!
Send $1 for their magazine, complete with hundreds of

names, addresses, pictures.

B. SCHLENKER
851 E. Washington St.* Pasadena 6, Calif.

Let Us Introduce You
By correspondence to ladies, or men, near your age.
No names, addresses made public; you choose your own
correspondents. Only $7 a year,- with CUPID’S DESTINY
magazine (names, addresses included) $10. C.D. one
copy with names, addresses (men or women) $1. Inf.

in sealed envelope.

FRIENDSHIP CLUB
695 W. 11th Ave. Eugene, Oregon

K99E1
Marriages Each Year. Regular $7 fee now $1. Special
Find True Love. Matching couples is our business. All
ages. Thousands of members. Many living near you. Can
berthed by letter qr phone. We serve 48 states. The
Golden Rule applied to each member. Send $1 now for
fun membership until suited. Guaranteed Results. Larg-
est and Finest Private Club in USA. Please state your age.

TQS.H.THE BIG UNITED “C”, Dept. 64
79 Massachusetts St., Detroit, Mi h. or
216 W. Jackson Blvd., Chicago 6, III. or
P-0. Box 131, Washington D.C. or
1302 W. 26 St., Norfolk 8, Va. or
14J9 E. 83rd St.. Los Angeles 1, Calif, or
2907 W. 45 St., Kansas City 3, Kans. or
P-0. Box 471, Baton Rouge, La. or
Box 1375, San Antonio 6, Texas or
51 W. 35th St., New York 1, New York or
P-0. Box 52, Spokane, Washington

At last, there’s no need to be
lonely any longer—no need to look for

~ companionship thousands of miles from
your home. Meet and correspond with members of the

opposite sex, LIVING NEAR YOU—by joining this unique

and independent club. Send for FREE details. ELITE
PUBLISHING SERVICE, P. 0. Box 1991, Chicago 90, III.

LONESOME?
Join Reliable Club — established 1909.

Members everywhere — beautiful girls, nurses, teachers,

widows, businessmen, farmers seeking congenial mates.
Many claim wealth. Dignified, dependable and sure—we
get results. WRITE FOR FREE INFORMATION .AND DE-
SCRIPTIONS, SEALED.

EXCHANGE PUB. CO.
3827 Main St. Kansas City, Mo.

LONELY?
Want your dream to come true? Send $1.00 tor

Cupid’s Destiny, World’s Greatest Social Publication

describing refined men and women (many with pic-

tures) wishing correspondence—including names and

addresses of either sex. Confidential.

MOUNTINEER SOCIAL CLUB
Box 1441 Dept. G Knoxville, Tenn.

LONESOME?
$1.00 Brings a large list of Names & Addresses, either
sex—Real Pictures, Descriptions, sealed; Beautiful Girls,

Widows, nice-looking Men; all agbs; White race. Reliable

Quick Service. Let me help you find real happiness.

Write today—

MAGAZINE Box 670-R Palestine, Texas

Charming Girls—
Arps 18 to 32 who want Sweethearts
and husbands NOW!
New list complete with Names.

Addresses and Descriptions rushed to
you by Air Mail for $1.00.

DAWN SERVICE
P O. Box473-R ‘ Bremerton. Wash.

Be Lonely No More!

Open Destiny’s Door!
$1.00 brings Cupid's Destiny, World’s Greatest

Social Publication, including

coast-to-coast names and ad-

dresses; either sex. Captivating

descriptions; sparkling pictures

—widows, widowers, bachelors,

beautiful girls desiring eaily

marriage. (Year, bi-monthly, $3.00.) Mention your

DESTINY LEAGUE Aberdeen, Washington

Lonely—Why Be Lonely?
Mail Dollar Bill. Will send large list of names
and addresses of opposite sex, and you can

write them at once. Also list you in our club

and many members should write you first. Give

description of mate desired. White race' only.

NAME

Address Age

City..... State

Color Eyes Height Weight

Nationality Religion

THE REX CLUB
Box 146- MM Minneapolis, Minn.

TRYST FOR LOVE
Thrillintc friends, romance, marriage. $1.00 brings
sealed pictures, descriptions, addresses. Whit
race. Free particulars of exclusive, personalizet

assistance, trait-comparison method, discreet intro-

ductions. Guaranteed service.

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

Get Acquainted Quickly
Over 200 names and addresses of

men or women wanting acquaint-
ances and marriage, plus many
pictures—$1. Your name in our ex-

clusive lists 6 months free, without
extra charge, if you wish.

MODERN MAILWAY
210 - 5th Ave., Dept. IE N.Y.C.10

IF
Box 445

You Want Marriage
and an affectionate sweetheart,
worthwhile and generous, write 1

me at once. All letters held

strictly confidential.

MARY LEE
L Rolla, Missouri

WHY BE LONELY
If its Friends, Romance or Companionship
you want, let one of America’s foremost
Clubs arrange a correspondence for you.
A confidential, reliable service. Nation-
wide membership. Write for sealed par-
ticulars, sent free.

PEARL j. SMITH
P. O. Box 2732- L Kansas Citv. Mo.

SOUTH AMERICAN
Central American, Mexican, Cuban, Puerto Rican sen
oritas wish to correspond with single gentlemen in the

U. S. Two lists, legal size, of names of these exotic
senoritas sent to you air mail for only $2.00. Send
cash or Money Order. New lists issued bimonthly

CLUB PAN AMERICA
210 Fifth Avenue New"York 10, N. Y.

Christian Friendship Plan
invites sincere, refined people of all faiths,

of legal age, to register for their friendly

service. Write:

CHRISTIAN FRIENDSHIP PLAN
GPO 740-M New York, N.Y.

BLUE? LONELY?
That’s unnecessary! Latest issue of our remarkable
Matrimonial Magazine lias plenty of pictures and
descriptions of folks who would like to contact
you, make friends or more, sent for $1.00; or bi-
monthly for a full year, $3.00. State age and sex.

CENTRAL CITY CLUB
Box 416-M Carrington, North Dakota
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VOICE!

of,chieve more
social and eco-
nomic success ...

by putting more *

CHARACTER
jinto your voice. I

It'ssimple d-ndeatij I

with the tested,
scientific Feuch-
tinger Voice Method Develop a compelling
voice ... a voice that gets what it wants.

IMPORTANCE . . . RESPECT
LARGER EARNINGS

Your voice will be more convincing, more
persuasive, after you add new, interesting
power-under-control. Isn’t it true that the
people with colorfullystrong,dynamic voices
have made the best and most lasting impres-
sion upon you? . . .You, too, can hold sway
over others with the help of a properly-
trained, well-used, BIG voice.

BE A "SOMEBODY”
Lodge members, union leaders, salesmen, min-
isters, teachers, lecturers, singers—and many
others—have used the FeuchtingerVoice Method
successfully since the founding of Prefect Voice
Institute in 1916. Join the more than 150,000
ambitious people who have benefited from this
amazing home-study course.

TRAIN YOUR VOICE
AT HOME...PRIVATELY

Learn how easily and quickly any normal voice can be
strengthened ... (or speaking or singing. You do these
interesting self-training lessons in the privacy of your
own room.No music required; exercises are silent. We
handle everything confidentially. Your mail is sent to

you in plain wrappers. Don't wait. MAIL COUPON
TODAY. Receive the fascinating booklet “How to

Strengthen Your Voice to be More Successful.” Take
this first, important step right now. Simply fill in and
mail this coupon TODAY. (Cannot be sent unless you
state your age.) Address: Eugene Feuchtinger, Direo-
tor,PrefectVoiceInstitute,210 S.Clinton St.,Chicago6.

FREE voi'cr BOOK
Eugene Feuchtinger, Director
PREFECT VOICE INSTITUTE
210 S. Clinton St.,StucBoCT-l
Chicago 6, Illinois

Please send me— free and without obligation—
your inspiring and helpful illustrated booklet
How to Strengthen Your Voice to be More

Succeeeful," by Eugene Feuchtinger. Mail in
plain wrapper. No salesman will call.

My tie la —

HOW TO DRINK BEER

(Continued from page 8)

Lowenbrau Dunkel Munchener, of
Germany, Tuborg Porter, of Den-
mark, Bass’ Pale Ale, of England,
or even the Trappist Beer of Bel-
gium, made by monks and with a
vague flavor overtone of Coca Cola.

The American beer consumer is

apt to latch onto a beer that meets
his taste and stick to it indefinitely,
never swerving unless confronted
with a situation where his favorite
is not available. The more sophis-
ticated, abroad, will have a wide
selection of brews for every occa-
sion. In fact, a true connoisseur can
drink throughout a meal, never de-
parting from the brewer’s art.

FOR an aperitif, try a pale dry
pilsen served at minimum tem-

peratures in a tall glass of approxi-
mately six ounces to the serving.
This instead of a cocktail.
With a main dish, roast, steak,

poultry, try a strong ale. A Bass
in England, or, say, a Ballantine in
the United States.

For highly flavored foods, fish
and egg dishes, a lager.
With cheese a well hopped stout

such as Guiness.
Dessert, pies, puddings, tarts. A

sweet, mild beer or sweet stout
(hard to come by in the States).
Liqueurs. Ultra strong ale such

as Bass’ Number One Barley Wine,
or Flower’s Dragon Blood.

Nor, when you throw your next
beer bust need you sit around
drinking the stuff straight. There
are few beverages that lend them-
selves so well to mixing as does
beer. Try some of the following:

Wassail Bowl. You’ve been hear-
ing about this for many years. The
term comes from the Saxon “Waes
hael” (your health) . In the old
days they drank it from a wooden
bowl. E&sential ingredients are
roasted apples pulped with brown
sugar, grated nutmeg, ginger and a
quart of strong ale. This mixture
should stand for three to four hours
before serving and should be served
warm but not boiling. You can add
to its viciousness by including sher-
ry at the proportion of about 5
ounces of sherry to each quart of
ale. Eggs beaten up in a thin cream
with a little whiskey or brandy to
neutralize the fat of the cream will

make the bowl even richer.

Ale Flip. A quart of strong ale
is brought almost to the boil with
nutmeg, lemon peel and ginger.

Three or four eggs beaten with 4
ounces of moist brown sugar and
with a double jigger of brandy are
put into a jug into which the ale
is poured and the mixture then
goes back and forth from jug to
jug from a good height until a real-
ly frothy head is obtained. Keep
the mixture warm all the time.

Buttered Beer. Set two quarts of
beer, into which five egg yolks beat-
en lightly have been mixed, in a
pot (pewter if possible) over the
fire. Add half a pound of sugar,
some nutmeg, cloves and ginger.
When almost ready to boil, put half
a pound of melted sweet butter in
another jug and mix by pouring
from one jug to the other.
Shandy. Beer and ginger ale,

half and half.

Cooking with beer is even less
understood than using it as an in-
gredient of mixed drinks, in the
United States. The following reci-
pes produce food for the Gods, how-
ever.

German Beer Soup. To a quart of
mild beer add cloves, cinnamon and
thin lemon rind. Simmer. When hot,
add about an ounce of potato flour
which has been mixed with some of
the hot liquid. Add sugar or salt to
taste. Stir very well.
Borsch. To whatever recipe you

are using substitute beer for up to
half the quantity of stock.

Pancakes. Use beer for about a
quarter of the liquid in your usual
recipe.

Welsh Rarebit. The dish must not
boil and can best be cooked in a
double boiler. Melt a tablespoon of
butter and put into it a pound of
Cheddar or similar cheese well
shredded, with two tablespoons of
salt and of mustard, a little paprika
and tabasco and a half bottle of
beer. Have toast ready. When hot
pour the mixture over toast and
place under grill to brown.

Stews and Casseroles. A matter of
taste. Add a dash of ale for each
2 lbs. of meat, or substitute draught
beer for as much of the stock or
other liquids as you wish.

Rabbit. Cut the rabbit in pieces,
seethe them in salt and water, add
pepper, saffron and bread crumbs
and moisten the whole well with
beer and simmer until the rabbit is

done. Cut onions in small pieces,
blend with minced parsley, seethe
by themselves until onion is cooked,
dress in vinegar. Serve with the
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rabbit. (This is an old English reci-

pe;
Trout in beer. Cover the fish with

beer to which about a third as much
vinegar has been added. Add bay
leaves, and some lemon juice and
rind and bring to a boil. When
cooked, skim.
There is a whole new foaming

world before you, gentlemen. Let
down some of your beer-bibbing
prejudices and notions, spread out,

and let the brewer prove what he
can do for you.

THE END

THE PEEPER

t Continued from page 15)

He hesitated. “Four dollars.”

That meant it had probably been
three. I took out my billfold and
put a five on the bar. “That worth
your trouble?”
“Sure is! Hell, I didn’t want any-

thing extra.”

But he scooped up the bill. He
slid a smudged brown envelope over
to me.

I was going to have to eat ham-
burgers for lunch the rest of the
week. I hoped they were worth it.

Ed had got me some good stuff in

the past, though.

I took out the photographs. There
were seven of them, of slightly dif-

ferent size. One of them I had at
home, but the other six were new to

me. They were pretty good. I felt a
single drop of sweat edge down the
bridge of my nose and roll off the
end. I finished up my beer and put
down a quarter. I wanted to get
home where I could study these in

privacy.
There weren’t many people on

the street after I got away from
the downtown district. Once, I stop-
ped and looked at the pictures un-
der a street lamp but you couldn’t
see all the details there.

I opened the door of my house
and stepped inside. I was glad we
had got that air-conditioner. The
TV wasn’t on. I knew that meant
trouble.

Madge came in from the kitchen
and looked at me mean. She was a
nice little redhead and she kind of

looked cute mad but she was ir-

ritating as hell.

“What woman have you been
with?” she asked. “I can tell you’ve
been with a woman by just looking
at you.”

I glanced at myself in the round
mirror across the living room. And
she was right! I did look that way.
“Now, Honey,” I said, “you know
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I haven’t been out with any wom-
an.”
She gave a short laugh. “I didn’t

say you’d been out. You've been in
with some woman.”
“Now, Honey, you know that isn’t

true.”

Her green eyes misted. “I don’t
know, Vince. I don’t know. I never
believed you’d do anything like that.
Until—I found these."
She had some of my collection

in her hands. Some booklets in one
hand, a sheaf of photographs in
the other.

All of a sudden I was mad. “What
are you doing with those?”

“I found them in your desk,” she
said. “I’ll show you what I’m doing
with them.”
She tried to rip them in two but

the heavy photographic paper and
the handful of booklets were too
strong for her. But she wrinkled
them all up and cracked the sur-
faces of the photographs.

I grabbed them away from her.
“Those are mine! You let them
alone !

”

She gave a little moan as I pulled
the things out of her hands. “They
are filthy

—

filthy."

I felt my face flush. “They aren’t
any worse than those cheap confes-
sion magazines you read. You have
your fun and I’ll have mine.”
She stood before me, panting.

“Any man who liked things like
that would do anything.”

“I don’t do a damn thing,” I

yelled. “All I want to do is look!
Is that so bad? Is that so terrible?”
“Yes!” she yelled back at me and

tried to get the things back from
me.

I hit her.

She put her hand to her mouth
and screamed more in surprise

than pain. She ran out of the room.
I sat down on the couch, lit a

cigaret and tried to smooth out
some of the photographs on the
coffee table, but it was no use. Most
of them were ruined. Hell, I had
paid fifty or sixty dollars for that
stuff all told. I got up and walked
around the room, smoking one cig-
aret after another and getting mad-
der and madder.

I could hear Madge moving
around upstairs in the bedroom. I

rubbed out my cigaret in the ash
tray and headed for the door.

I wondered what I could see at
that brunette’s place.

I
LOOKED through the window,
being careful not to rustle the

bushes. It wasn’t completely dark
inside. She had left the bathroom
light on so that the bedroom was in
a soft, diffused glow. In spite of the
hot weather she had the sheet pull-
ed up around her throat. I specu-
lated on whether she slept in the
raw.
She answered that question for

me then. She stirred, lay quiet for
a second, then threw aside the sheet
and got out of bed. She had on a
wispy gown of some sort.

I watched her hips rotate towards
the bathroom. When she got in the
light from the bath, I stopped hav-
ing to use my imagination.
Prom inside the bathroom I heard

the sound of water running in a
glass. After a moment, she came
back into the bedroom and I got the
same good look as she was in the
doorway. This time it was even bet-
ter—front view.
Then she was looking straight at

me!
I could tell she could see me

clearly. Blindly I turned to run and

got my coat caught on the bushes.
I suppose I should have just tore

loose but it was the coat to my
best summer suit so I stopped and
worked the branches loose from it

as fast as I could. Behind me, I

heard the window slide up.
“Don’t run off like that, Honey,”

a soft, low syrupy voice said.

I turned very slowly.
She was framed in the window,

a very pretty woman with a lot of
loose brown hair. The generous
curves of her big, tilted breasts
showed through the smoke-like
material of her gown.

“Don’t run away,” she said again,
smiling. “I’ve seen you before. If

you liked what you saw, why didn’t
you come in arid . . . say hello.”

I looked at this woman closely.
Something was wrong with her. She
must either be a prostitute or a
nymphomaniac. I didn't know that.
I just thought she was a nice look-
ing girl.

“Well, don’t just stand out there
in the bushes,” she went on. “I
can’t seem to get to sleep tonight.
Why don’t you come in and have
a nightcap with me?” She disap-
peared inside.

I stood there trying to decide
what to do.
She put her head back in the

window. “You know, you’re kinda
cute. . .

”

She was gone again.
I wiped the sweat out of my

hands with my handkerchief. I

would have to string along with
her. Otherwise she might report me
to the police. And she had seen me
clearly. The police questioned me
once about peeping but they could
not prove it against me. I didn’t
want a record like that. I’ve heard
they pick you up then when some-
thing monstrous like a man attack-
ing some child happens.

I walked around to the front of
the house and knocked.
In a few moments, she opened

the door. “Come in,” she said.
She still had on only the trans-

parent gown.

I
FOLLOWED her down a short
hallway into a room. It was the

bedroom I had been looking into.
There was a bottle of bourbon on
the chest of drawers with two
glasses. There was no sign of any
soda or mixers.

“There’s not much choice as to
what you can have,” the brunette
told me.
“No,” I said. “That will be fine.”
She poured the two drinks out

and came over to hand me mine.
She pressed her warm body against
mine all the way up and all the
way down. She smiled right into
my face.

'Come on Mr. Boomer—wake up! Remember, you promised
to take me home if I let you kiss me goodnight. . .
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I was getting mad. I can’t stand
immoral women. That was the way
my own mother was. I hated her.

She had always been bringing some
strange man home with her.

I was mad but I remembered the
police, so I tried being nice. “Look,
you’re a very beautiful girl—but
I’ve got a wife and,” I lied, “kids.”

She turned and pressed her side

against me. I felt her wiggle her
hip. Her eyebrows arched. “Is that
why you’ve been watching me
through that window for weeks?
Just to tell your family all about
me?”
My palms were running with

perspiration and I kept getting
madder. This woman was complete-

ly immoral, worse than my mother.
“Look, all I wanted to do was look.

That’s all.”

Her crimsoned mouth twisted.
“What kind of a queer are you?”
That's all I needed. For a wom-

an like that to accuse me of being
some kind of pervert.

I hit her hard.

And I hit her again and kept
hitting her. Then my hands were
on her throat and I tried choking
all that evil and immorality out of
her.

I really couldn’t believe she was
dead. I kept feeling for her pulse
and heartbeat. I even got a mirror
from her vanity and put it to her
lips. But she was dead all right. I

didn’t want to do that. All I had
wanted to do was look.

Even dead, she was pretty. I sat

down on the bed to have one last

look at her lush body stretched out
there on the floor.

I sat there longer than I had in-

tended because I was still there
when the fat policeman came cau-
tiously through the door with the
little man with glasses.

There was something familiar

about the little man. It was the look
on his face. I saw the same look

sometimes when I looked into a
mirror.

“I saw it, Officer,” the little man
said. “He killed her. I saw it all

through the window. I saw it!”

THE END

WHAT’S UNDER THE

lot of difficult hiding places.

Far out in the Gulf a fishing
boat retrieves its nets and spills

the freshly caught fish into the
holds. A Coast Guard plane swoops
in low, checking their registry num-
ber, and then wags its wings and
roars off. The Captain smiles, hauls
anchor and heads for home. It is

dark by the time he spots the
Tampa light marking the deep
water channel. He winds his way
between the flats and ties up at
the dock.

Several loitering fishermen re-

mark at his good catch. As soon
as the pier is clear the Captain
digs beneath the fish and hauls
out a small steel box. Later this

box is passed to a man who saun-
ters onto the dock—in exchange
for ten thousand dollars. To avoid
suspicion the Captain sells the fish.

A good economical reason why
some men turn to smuggling.

WHAT turns men to smuggling?
A good example is Bill Slender.

Today Bill is a beachcomber open-
ing oysters for a living and sleep-
ing in a shack on the beach. Yes-
terdafy he was a fisherman with a
good future. He has some good an-
swers.
“The sea is in the joints of every

man who works the Gulf, whether
he’s a fisherman, dockhand or
smuggler. I guess I’m a good ex-
ample. I was born ten feet off the
Gulf and all my life it’s been a
mother, father and playmate to
me. After a lot of odd Jobs I final-

ly scraped up enough to pay down
on my own boat, the dream of every
kid around here. She was a pretty
good one. Twin diesels, sixty feet
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with a twelve foot beam—fast.

“I made damn good money fish-

ing thp banks and then the red
tide hit. With no fish my boat
gathered barnacles. Insurance, up-
keep and payments come high on a
big boat and she has to work. I

was near losing her when one night
this guy comes to me in Chico’s
where I'm worrying in my beer. He
likes my boat and kfiows she's

fast. He offers me five hundred
bucks a run to bring in rum. I

don’t like the idea much but then
I didn’t like the idea of losing my
boat.

“I made six trips, picking up the
stuff on the beaches in Cuba and
bringing it here. The Coast Guard
know me and don’t figure me for

a contraband runner so they lay
off. I smuggled some diamonds and
other stuff—but no junk. The pay
off was fast—when I docked. I paid
off the boat and felt pretty good
about everything. What I was do-
ing was illegal but it didn’t hurt
anybody.
“One day I had a hell of a time

crossing the straights. That stretch
is always mean but it was really

wicked that day. We bounced
around like a damned cork and
shipped some water so I had to
pull into Key West. The Coast
Guard came aboard to check me
out but I wasn’t particularly wor-
ried. The rum was hidden under
a double deck in the bilge.

“The boys were satisfied until

one of the fuzz cheeked swabbies
started sniffing. I sniffed and damn
near died. The joint smelt of
rum. They found the false bottom
and I was caught cold. The bot-
tles had broken during the run.

RUG?

They threw me in the federal pen
and confiscated my boat. When I

got out I came back to the beach
to be near the water. I’m broke
and will probably stay that way.
It’s a tough lesson. Most of the
guys do it for the same reasons.
Their back is up against a wall,

wife troubles and so on.”

THE pirate is the romantic legend
of the sea. Souvenir shops thrive

on the dimes they take in selling

treasure maps to gullible tourists.

However, the only piracy left on
the Gulf of Mexico is that com-
mitted on smugglers by other smug-
glers. On land it’s called hijacking.
A darkened boat riding low in

the water will suddenly discover
it’s being chased by another night
rider. When the shooting begins
the heavier boat full of contraband
is forced to stop. They are board-
ed and the smuggled goods trans-
ferred.

As a good-will gesture the hi-
jacker tosses a couple of sticks of

dynamite into the cockpit as they
roar away. Before anybody can get
rid of it the stuff lets go, plaster-

ing most of the crew to the splint-

ered remains of the wreck. It sinks
like a lead plumb line and nothing
is left but a couple of split car-
casses for the sharks to lunch on.

The boat is listed as lost and the
guys at the bar drink to their

health. It’s not a very healthy busi-

ness.

So this is the Gulf of Mexico. A
beautiful tranquil body of water
filling the valley between the states

and Mexico. By day, a setting for

dime postcards. By night, a funnel
into the states.



Those who don’t make it; the
live cargoes shoved overboard; the
splintered remains of boats caught
short on luck; the bloody victims
of hijackers; all float in the river

of the Gulf Stream and are pushed
into the cold Atlantic to make way
for the next batch of unfortunates.
And the Coast Guard says it’s

been swept clean.

But what’s under the rug?
THE END

SEXY EARTHA

t Continued from page 19)

"yalla gal” struck her like a left to

the jaw.
A psychiatrist could no doubt

find, in Eartha’s early life, the
seeds which have grown to her
present solitude. If, as is rumored
on Broadway, she dislikes men,
who could blame her?
She never knew her father. Her

earliest memories are of being
dragged, footsore and afraid, from
place to place seeking even the
humblest refuge. She was often
hungry, always poorly clothed, and
the phrase “cotton pickin’ ” is no
gag to her.

Eartha was not yet of school age
when her mother, having found a
new romance, was up and away,
leaving the child and her younger
sister behind.
No, her earliest years gave her

no reason to be fond of men. And
her first encounters with boys,
when she grew old enough to no-
tice them and be noticed by them,
must have done little to help the
situation.

Eartha was seven when her aunt,
who had run away from their na-
tive South Carolina to New York,
sent for her. The little girl who
arrived at Pennsylvania Station is

one she can laugh about today.
Eartha Mae was attired in every
piece of clothing her aunt had sent
with the ticket: three suits of long
underwear, three pairs of long cot-
ton stockings, three petticoats. Her
dark hair was tightly braided in
three braids, and under her arm
she carried a lunch of catfish
sandwiches. It was the first time
in her life she had been given
enough white bread to satisfy her,

and she’s never forgotten it.

In the uptown section of New
York, where she lived and went to
school, her color was no bar. Among
the mixture of races in that crowd-
ed neighborhood was every shade
of skin and, as she reached ado-
lescence, Eartha was a voluptuous,
sexy-looking bit. Too sexy looking,
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Strange Fate of Proud Beauty

A young man taking

a walk in the woods
heard a scream. Look-

ing up, he saw a young
and beautiful woman
run stark naked towards

him crying for help.

After her ran two huge
dogs followed by a

hunter on horseback.

The young man
ripped on a branch of

a tree and advanced

on the girl's pursuers.

But the horseman cried

out, "Keep away! She's

got this coming to her." As he spoke, the dogs caught the woman
and brought her to a stop.

"You won't get away with this!" warned the young man.

The hunter then told an incredible tale of frustrated passion and

unishment. The would-be rescuer drew back, his hair on end, and he

ecame a spectator to one of the most sadistic scenes ever described.

This amazing story (only one of a 100) is told in full detail in

Boccaccio's DECAMERON. The 100 stories are in a complete, un-

abridged, unexpurgated edition — 540 pages, fully illustrated. This is
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is the effect of life which includes for its own good, things moral

and immoral."

The publishers announce that this Illustrated, deluxe-bound

DECAMERON is offered to the readers of this publication at only

$2.98 — a remarkable value, in view of the money-back guarantee.

To take advantage of this rate, readers may send $2.98 directly to:

BOND BOOK COMPANY
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perhaps, for by the time she reach-
ed her teens she was being pursued
relentlessly and often frighteningly
by the neighborhood boys.

THERE were some, of course, who
wanted only to date her for the

week-end dances, where she picked
up the rhythms and the insinu-
ating pelvic movements which later
got her a scholarship to the Dun-
ham school. But there were others.
There was the leader of a gang
who marked her for his own and
whose minions, after waylaying her
almost daily on her way to and
from school, finally succeeded in
kidnaping her. There was another
who, feeling she was legitimate
pray for his sexual desires, forced
his way into her room.

No, life in the jungle of teen-age
Harlem was not conducive to trust
in the opposite sex. Full of the de-

MAKE

He was protected, too, by the ut-
termost in discretion among this
little coterie of feminine admirers
who liked to "slip into something
more comfortable” for his benefit.

He is convinced that not one of
them ever mentioned their esca-
pade to another soul—not even
their most intimate girl friend. As
a consequence nothing leaked, and
no enraged husband ever dropped
by to argue for his point of view
on Bronx morality.
So Charlie — the unscrupulous

cad—was content. Although his re-
search actually revealed a lower
percentage of wandering wives than
did Kinsey’s, it was ample for the
satisfaction of his private needs.

OUR second true story involves

a group of just nine women.
Though only a small number, they
reveal some startling differences
when compared to Charlie's Bronx
housewives.
The nine were all wives of pros-

perous, upper middle class doctors
practicing outside New York City
in the rapidly expanding New Jer-
sey suburbs. Most lived in new
ranch-style homes costing from
$25,000 to $35,000 dollars. All had
two cars in the family, and most
had from one to three young child-
ren.

yOur informant was an ex-Bronx
girl, the wife of an immediately
successful ear-and-nose man who
had recently moved into Jersey. She
acquired her information at a party
given at the house of an eye man,
during which the husbands re-
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sires of their budding manhood, the
boys Eartha met, and so often fled
from, could have done nothing to
arouse the love she so desperately
wanted.

For, throughout her life story,
Eartha is eternally reaching out
for love. Though her mother left

her so casually for a new mate,
Eartha longed for her even after
her death. And though the aunt
with whom she later lived turned
her out on the New York streets
even before she had finished high
school, Eartha fought doggedly to
regain her affection.

Yes, even an amateur psychia-
trist could find much in Kitt's back-
ground to account for her state of
spinsterhood.

I looked at her there in the Per-
sian Room, surrounded by an audi-
ence that was as expensive as it

YOUR OWN SU
IContinued from page 29)

mained in the living room to talk

shop while the gals followed their

hostess upstairs to inspect her new
bedroom curtains.
There the conversation quickly

veered to sex, and from an angle
our friend had never dreamed ex-
isted—not, that is, among people
whom she considered of her own
class and indeed her friends.

It started when their hostess
turned to Helen, the wife of a
gynecologist. "Tell me,” she said,

"how’s Hal these days?”
The murmur of conversation

around the room stopped, as though
this was what everyone had been
waiting for.

Helen smiled happily. "He’s a
doll,” she said. “We haven’t missed
our luncheon date for months now.”
A more timid looking girl near

the window spoke up. "How do you
manage it, Helen? I mean, in the
afternon, where . . .

.”

“There’s nothing to it,” Helen
said brightly. “He has a hotel room
only a block from his office. Some-
times we have lunch sent up, too.

It’s very cozy.”
The blonde wife of a psychiatrist

smiled condescendingly. "These
steady things are all right, I guess,

if you want them,” she said. "But
it seems to me rather silly. After
all, the idea is a little variety, isn't

it? I like to go into town not know-
ing what’s going to happen. Like
Thursday, I got to talking to an
advertising guy on the Fifth Avenue
bus. It all turned out very sudden
and exciting. But I don’t know
whether I’ll see him again or not.”

was eager. Yet Eartha seemed sad-
der than when I last saw her at
Ciro’s. I remembered the English
gentleman who had followed her
from London to Paris, where he
turned out to be not such a gentle-
man. The maharajah in London
. . . who felt that his hospitality
deserved a reward. . . The titled

Britisher. . . And I knew as surely
as I was sitting there that in the
audience was a man who would
have flowers sent to the house on
92nd Street next morning, and
champagne to the dressing room
that night. Who would scrounge an
introduction and begin an ardent
courtship of the intoxicating Kitt.

The pattern would repeat itself

once more, and once more the lus-

cious young entertainer would
reach out for love—only to have
it stop short of marriage?

THE END

VEY!

By this time what was being dis-

cussed was crystal clear, and our
friend was sitting in stunned and
embarrassed silence.

No one else was embarrassed,
however. It developed that all eight
of these respectable doctors' wives
were either engaged in an affair, or
planning their next one. They spoke
openly, and took what appeared to
our friend to be erotic delight in

the exchange of confidences. There
was no chance, she quickly per-
ceived, that this was “just talk.”

The wealth of practical detail re-
vealed in the discussion of "ar-
rangements” made it clear that it

was the real thing.

Our friend came to us the next
day to relieve her disturbed feelings

by talk. She’d been afraid, she ex-
plained, to tell her husband be-
cause he had daily contacts with
most of the husbands. "How can
those wives feel like that?” she
asked us. “I couldn’t behave that
way, I wouldn’t want to. How can
they?”

Since we’re a man, we admit that
for one fleeting moment of weak-
ness we had the notion that we
should meet some of the eight

—

privately—to check up on the al-

leged facts. All we said, however,
was that perhaps new moral stan-
dards were developing in the sub-
urbs.

Certainly the big differences from
the Bronx stand out clearly. The
most remarkable, we'd say, is the
absence of secrecy—the open dis-

cussion for kicks of what is tradi-
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tionally condemned and considered
highly dangerous conduct.

THESE two contrasting stories

set us to thinking. If we went
to a small town in Iowa, for in-
stance, what would the women be
like? Would they be the same as
those in another town in Arizona?

Is there a community somewhere
where all the wives are honest and
all the maidens virgins? What is

happening to the world’s oldest pro-
fession among groups—like our
Jersey gals—where 80 per cent of
the wives appear to be available?

Well, our lifetime wouldn’t be
long enough to get all the answers
even if we had nothing else to do.
But why, we asked, couldn’t we get
together with the readers of MR.
and assemble a lot of facts from all

over the country?
The editors okayed the idea, so

here’s what we're going to do:
Every issue, we’ll run a column

of the most interesting reports we
get from our readers on their own
knowledge of how women behave
in their community. We’ll also com-
pile all the information that comes
in each month, revise it each issue
and print it in a table. As a special
inducement, we’ll also send a FREE
copy of the next issue of MR. to
the FIRST TWENTY-FIVE readers
who write in.

CONDITIONS:
1—DO NOT give your name (only ini-

tials) nor your town (just your
state). The information you will be

sending is confidential and we do
not want to know who you are.

2—DO fill out the form below com-
pletely. This is essential for your
information to count in the survey,
and EACH person who contributes
must attach this form to his letter.

Women may contribute as well as
men. The information you give may
be about one woman or many, but
be sure to state the number.

To: SEX SURVEY EDITOR
MR. Magazine, 21 W. 26 St.

New York City 10

I am a (man) (woman)

years of age and (married)

(single). I live in

(name of state only) . I pledge that

the information that is attached to

this form is true to my own positive

knowledge. I also understand that

if my letter is among the first

twenty-five (25) you receive, you

will send me a free copy of the next

issue of MR. Magazine. The article

or story which I liked best in this

issue was

Signed (initials only).

DAME WITH A TWIST

IContinued from page 35)

the ray of the spotlight touched
here and there on gleaming flesh.
Then she was caught by the

throat by the beam and dragged
relentlessly toward it. It lengthened
itself to a diagonal ellipse, slipping
down to touch and caress a full
rouged breast, held it in sensuous
clasp as it widened to include the
other and show the heaving of both.
Then the spotlight expanded, grew
upward to show her face filled with
horror, her arms extended to repel,
and the light grew downward to
grasp her waist and feel the smooth
curve of her belly.

The music screamed madness as
they wrestled. Then locked together
in that obscene embrace, it thrust
her downward and to the floor.

Spotlight and Mana were united in
an orgy of writhing flesh and light
as it swept wildly over and over
her, revealing in one moment fierce-

ly threshing white legs, madly
grinding hips, frenzied arms clasp-
ing and unclasping over quivering
breasts; it moved to her face for
a moment and stopped, finding her
sensual lips curled in a depraved
smile of unanticipated joyful lust.

A shrieking crescendo of music
and it flashed in carnal hysteria up
and down the squirming flesh. Then
dead, satisfied silence and the spot-
light was again reduced to the size

of a half dollar. It crept languor-
ously the length of her body, now a
still shadow of whiteness; it touch-
ed and lingered upon Mana’s full

red lips. Her lips pursed slowly,
then opened in a profane kiss.

The small spotlight crept away
and for an instant the crowd was
silent. Then a huge blazing spot-
light flared for a mere fraction of
a second to reveal Mana, now
standing, head hung, shoulders



drooping, spent.
Then darkness again and the

house lights came up while the mob
applauded and while I finally real-

ized that the gal had been almost
bare the whole time.

Tt/TY eyes felt hazy, like glasses

lrJL that need wiping, but my
handkerchief was dirty, so I just

pushed them back in their sockets.

They were still hazy. I noticed
Argus, the flesh peddler, was slob-

bering a little too, so I didn’t feel

so bad.
"I wouldn’t mind handling her,”

he muttered.
“I would handle that anytime,”

I told him, drooling just slightly.

“I mean for ten per cent,” he
said.

,

“Yeah. I’d even go for ten per
cent if I get the choice of what ten
per cent I get.”

Argus sent a note back to her on
the back of his professional “art-

ists’ representative” card and she
was willing to talk to him so I fol-

lowed along.

She still looked good to me even
in a faded terry dressing gown.
And she was even agreeable in

talking business with Argus but she
insisted that any decision about
hiring an agent would depend on
Donohoo, her partner who handled
the lights.

“He’s an electronics genius,” she
said. “He’s rigged some kind of in-

frared screen that he can watch
me through even in the dark and
follow with the lights. He built a
control console that he operates the
spots with.”
Argus agreed that the lights were

a vital part of the act.

“Come back after the late show,”
she told him, “and I’ll get Donohoo
in.”

“We'll come back before the late

show,” I leered.

As we went back to the club, I

asked Argus: “If she can do that
with a spotlight on her, think what
it would be like in the dark.”
“You think about it,” he grunted.

“I got a weak heart.”

AFTER we sat down at the table,

Krazy Kat Koontz, the used
car dealer, and another of my ac-
counting clients, came in and join-

ed us and we lapped up a few beers
while I panted and waited for the
last show.
After the last show, I wiped my

chin before Mana came to the table

with Donohoo, the lighting genius
who was her partner. He was surly

as hell and made it clear what he
thought of agents in general and
Argus in particular, but all the time
Argus was arguing with him, I was

Rare I

strip photos actually in motion, I

takes you from beginning to end

Flip each photo and see her per i

lormance progress! N. *.'r PMk-
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$/ 00Sensational Intro-

ductory Offer
Two Complete Sets

TROJANCO, P.O Bo* 46977
Los Angeles 46, Californio

"“NUDIST“
Information—How to local* nudtit park*—How to
ioin a nudist camp, etc. Th* tru* Inside" fact*
about nudlim. Sand )] for 36-pog* printed. Il-

lustrated booklet, namti and addresses of 100
nudist camps, 8 nudist cartoons, and sampl* of
nudist product, sent by first class mall, under plain
sealed cover. Rush name, address & $1 today to. .

.

AMOCO—Boa 7032-M—Spokane, Wash.—

„ THEY'RE TERRIFIC! Brand new series
r of exclusive records. Racy ditties and gay
parodies about those spicy. Intimate mo-

• ments. Really shocking, but so much fun

' L/*eig^ fine”
s choN. for 54.95 (no c.O.d.'s). SPECIAL OF-

R: Two Different Sets of 16 Recordings

NATIONAL. Dept. 17F .
Box 5. Sta. E. T0LE00 9. OHIO

Wanted to be set to musicr
Any subject. Send Poems today.
Immediate consideration.

Phonograph Records Made
FIVE STAI MUSC MASIOB. 793 BEACON BIN., BOSTON, MASS.

Nude Model Schemes

“D&UttyUf £xfr»&ed

Shocking, unbelievable unethical practices and tricks of

photographers and agents revealed in detail by famous

model, investigator. Illustrated. Mailed Post-paid $1.00

KNIGHT PRESS, Dept BC 115 West 23rd St. N.Y.C. 11

TOoulct tyou One

Ifo fan,

PeMAnol

W a

Mister, you may
not believe thls-but

a Burlesque dancer’s
life c»n be lonely.
When you work late

every night, sleep 'til

noon, and only have
afternoons off. you don’t

have time for dates or

anything. Well. th& six of

us (we’re all ‘Headliners’

here In Los Angeles) have
decided enough’s too much.

So we’re cutting down on our
dancing and starting a little club.

We hope It will make us a few
dollars, but more important - help

us get some fun out of life. We want
to become friends with a special group

of fellows, and really get to know them.
Would you like to join? You’ll receive

warm, friendly letters from the gal you
choose. And you’ll find our photographs,
movies, and things just special - made to

order for you.
If you’re broadminded enough to want a

’stripper’ for a personal friend, then we’d like

you to Join very much. Why nov send for our
Illustrated brochure right now? It tells everything
about us. And we'd appreciate your enclosing 2S<"

to help pay for postage & handling (Or why not
send $1 »nd receive our complete glossy photo se-

lection too?) Thanks for reading this little letter.

A CUf** /rt
The Front Row Club

Room 212-B, 6087 Sunset Blvd.

Hollywood 28, California

P.S. This may not be an original idea . . . but If
models can do It. why can’t we?
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playing fottie with Mana and damn
if I didn't talk her into letting me
take her home. I still didn’t have
a car, but she did.

Then I had to go up to her apart-
ment for a. nightcap before “bed-
time.”
Bedtime! Oh, brother!
I found out how it was in the

dark and it was just as wild as the
dance in the spotlight.

But the trouble with this dancing
business is the bit about paying the
fiddler. And Donohoo was right. He

don’t need an agent; he’ll be able
to retire in a few years.
Of course, Argus and Koontz and

the other clients will scream when
I raise their accounting fees to

double, but I can’t help that.

Donohoo had that apartment
bugged with infrared light and he
turned out to be an expert on mo-
tion picture photography as well as
electronics. Ill have to buy the
films from him; I can’t have that
kind of stuff floating around.
And besides I want to see them.

THE SALESGIRL
I Continued from page 131

was too restraining and binding,
and so unnatural. It occurred to me
that a lot of women were in the
same boat.

“I was in lingerie then, too. In
my oil-hours I began giving this

problem a lot of thought.. Finally
I came up with the answer."

I edged in closer, my interest ris-

ing.

"My invention was so marvelously
simple, it couldn’t miss. It revolu-
tionized the ladles’ underwear bus-
iness. Women were calling me the
greatest female scientist since

Madam Curie. For a while they
were, anyway ...”

Her voice caught, and she sipped
her drink before continuing.

“I called It the ’BUZ-M-UP,’ and
It made all the ordinary brassieres

obsolete overnight. Here's how it

worked: Two small pieces of iron
were taped under . . . well, they
were taped where they wouldn’t
show. Then two extremely power-
ful magnets were taped to the
shoulder straps of the woman’s slip.

In the neighborhod of the clavicles.

“Nature did the rest. The mag-
nets tried their darndest to pull

the bits of iron to them. They
couldn’t quite do it, but In trying

they sure uplifted the bosom to

heights that would put a brassiere
to shame. And the droopier the
bosom was to start with, the more
thrillingly high my BUZ-M-UP
lifted it. Simple mathematics.”
“Sounds sure-fire to me,” I had

to admit.
"WAS sure-fire,” she corrected.

"Men approved, too. Their wives
and girls looked better than ever,
and without a harness.”
“And I suppose there was enough

play so that a woman ]iggled ever
so slightly when she walked,:’ I put
In devilishly.

S
HE twinkled in agreement. "Bad
boy. Anyway, the only direction

for using my kit was that the
bosom be unrestrained, so that It

could easily answer the magnetic
call of the shoulder straps. Any un-
due pressures on the bust would
tax the attractive powers of the
magnets and probably keep the bust
from rising to its fullest potential."
“That figures,” I said.

“The BUZ-M-UP sold for two dol-
ars, three dolars and four dollars.

The price depended on the size of
the magnets. The small kit handled
most girls up to college age, the
middle set took care of women with
average problems, and the heavy-
duty outfit was Jor those with ex-
treme burdens. All sets included
rhinestone-studded magnets.”
She downed the last of her cock-

tall and ate the olive reflectively,

I ordered refills.

“Within days after the BUZ-M.
UP was Introduced,” she went on,
“sales were In the thousands. Wom-
en were gobbling them up as fast
as stores stocked them. My Income
tax that year was In five well-
rounded figures."

Her eyes went a little moist, and
she reached Into her purse. I ex-
pected her to pull out a handker-
chief to dab at this optic mist. In-
stead she extracted a tattered piece



of paper and began unfolding it.

.
“This was from one of those news

magazines,” she said. “My picture

was on the cover, and there was
a whole story about me. They call-

ed it ‘The Cinderuplift Story.’ It

had a lot of testimonials from
women. Here, read some of them.”

I took, the paper and began read-
ing the portion that was underlined
in red pencil.

. . . never felt so buoyant be-
fore in my life . . . now they’re

like two feathers in the breeze
. . . no more itching and bind-
ing for me . . . better defiance

of gravity than the Indian rope
trick . . . magnetism is doing
what muscle -power can’t . . .

they feel like escapees from
Devil’s Island . . . Milly Nobra
freed the slaves . . .

They went on and on. I looked
up at Milly with new respect. “They
really sang your praises, didn’t

they?”
“Wonderfully,” she enthused.

Then her smile lines disappeared.
“But the manufacturers of bras-
sieres were singing something else

—the blues. Their sales were way,
way down. From A cups to D cups,

from Mephis to St. Joe, trash cans
were becoming filled with brassieres

that women were shucking in favor
of BUZ-M-UPs. Brassiere makers
were beginning to panic.”
“Which was the way the Village

smithy stood when automobiles
came in,” I said. She ignored my
remark arid continued.
“Some evil so-and-so in the bras-

siere business finally cooked up a
way to fight this threat to his liveli-

hood. His idea was old, but still ef-

fective—a whispering campaign.
“Women under hair driers and

over coffee cups began repeating a
scurrilous lie. They were saying that
the magnetic force in my BUZ-M-
UP kit caused bosoms to shrink.
Some even went so far as to say
that it would make a woman’s bust
disappear completely in 10 years.”

I tsk-tsked, since it was apparent
that she wanted me to be sympa-
thetic to her cause. And I was.
“A pack of lies, huh?” I asked.
“You bet they were!” she shot

back. People in nearby booths turn-
ed at the sound of her raised voice.

Milly noticed it and remained silent

until I urged her to continue.

course, the BUZ-M-UP really" did have one bad feature. The
magnets often attracted pens, tie

clips and things like that from a
woman’s companion. That was em-
barrassing. And a BUZ-M-UP
wearer had to be careful in the
kitchen, or she’d be pelted by tin
can tops that were attracted to her.

“Well, what with the lies and the
one teensy-weensy flaw of the BUZ-
M-UP, sales dropped off to nothing
almost overnight. They became the
forgotten item on the shelves of
women’s stores. Women quickly re-

turned to the old-fashioned method
of support. I lost everything trying
to make a comeback with my in-
vention.”
She tilted the glass in her hand,

moodily contemplating the liquid

in it.

“And now you’re back selling the
old-time stuff,” I said. “Boy, that
must be tough on you.”

“I sell the stuff, but I don’t be-
lieve in it,” she said. “Someday I'll

be back at the top.”
“How will you manage that?”
“I’ve been wearing a BUZ-M-UP

every day for four years now, with
no harmful effects. At the very start
I had a few eminent medical au-
thorities measure me down to the
last millimeter. In six more years,
I’ll have them measure me again.
My bust will be undiminished and
unaffected in any way. I’m sure of
that. Then I can go back to the
American woman with proof that
my device is harmless.”

“I’ll drink to that,” I said.

“What’s more, I’ve been working
on an improvement.”
“What’s that?” I asked
“If you have time,” Milly said

dreamily, “I’d like to show you. It’s

at my apartment.”
When we got there, she put on

what looked like a broad rhinestone
collar. “This,” she explained, lean-
ing toward me somewhat unstead-
ily, “is an electro-magnet. I can
turn it on or off with this little

button.”
She pressed the button, and some-

thing really extraordinary happen-
ed. I don’t know how to explain it,

unless the current was too strong.
“Let me help,” I said, really

breathless now.
“You,” said Milly—just before I

kissed her—“are a doll.”

write Thrilling

LOVE LETTERS

How to “Break the Ice”

How to Make Everyday Events

Sound Interesting

How to Make Your Sweetheart

Write More Often

How to Express Your Love

How to Make (or Break) a Date

How to Acknowledge a Gift

How to “Make Up”
How to Say “Those Little Things”

How to Make Him (or Her)

Miss You
No longer need your letters be dry,

awkward or uninteresting. HOW TO
WRITE LOVE LETTERS is a complete

book that shows you how everyday

things can sound thrilling. It helps you

to express your personality in every let-

ter you write. This new book contains

dozens of actual sample letters that show

you just how to write love letters from

beginning to end.
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EVERY DETAIL PICTURE-CLEAR

Lay questions, doubts and fears to rest. Get

straightened out and "cued up" with the best-

selling FROM FREUD TO KINSEY, now in its

ninth large printing. All the answers you need

in plain man-and-woman talk— every detail pic-

ture-dear I Exciting entertainment from cover to

cover I

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE
Order FROM FREUD TO KINSEY in plain wrapper

now. If not pleased, return it for refund of pur

chase price. Don't go another night without ill

wrapper 1..

isfied. I cet nur purchase price refunded l.
Send C.O.D. Ml par postman 91.98 plus

>r£s&lose 91.98. You par all poetace.
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An Amazing Invention—",Magic Art Reproducer

"

A New Hobby Give* You A Brand New Interestl

Yes, anyone from 5 to 80 can draw or sketch or paint anything
now . . . the very first time you use the "Magic Art Reproducer"
like a professional artist—no matter how "hopeless” you think
you are! An unlimited variety and amount of drawings can be
made. Art is admired and respected by everyone. Most hobbies
are expensive, but drawing costs very little, just some inexpensive
paper, pencils, crayons, or paint. No costly upkeep, nothing to
wear out, no parts to replace. It automatically reproduces any-
thing you want to draw on any sheet of paper. Then easily and
quickly follow the lines of the "picture image” with your pencil
. . . and you have an accurate original drawing that anyone would
think an artist had done. No guesswork, no judging sizes and
shapes! Reproduces black and white and actual colors for paintings.

Also makes drawing largar or smaller as you wish.

Anyone can use it on any desk; table, board, etc.—indoors or out-
doors! Light and compact to be taken wherever you wish. No
other lessons or practice or talent needed ! You'll be proud to frame
your original drawings for a more distinctive touch to your home.
Give them to friends as gifts that are "different,” appreciated.

without the "Magic Art Reproducer" because you have developed a
“knack" and feeling artists nave— which may lead to a good paying

FREE!
valuable ill us-

Quid* is yours
with order of

Ic Art Repro-
Packed with

pictures show,
i ng all the
basic poses of

artists' models
with simple inr

struction for
beginners of
art. Includes
guidance on
anatomy, tech,

niques and fig*

ANY PERSON
IN

ONE MINUTE
NO LESSONS! NO TAUNT!
You Can Draw Your Family,

Friends, Anything From

REAL LIFE-* Like An Artist...

Even if You CAN’T DRAW
A Straight Line!

ALSO EXCELLENT FOR EVERY OTHER
TYPE OF DRAWING AND HOBBY!

Crests Your Own Design

ter All Hobbles I

Reproduce on anything.

NORTON PRODUCTS

SEND NO MONEY!
Free 10-Day Trial

!

Just send name and ad-

dress. Pay postman on de-

livery $1.96 plus postage.

Or send only $1.98 with or-

der and we pay postage.

You must be convinced that

you can draw anything like

on artist, or return mer-

chandise after 10-day Vial

and your money will be re-

funded.

Dept.MST-3W, 296 Broadway I

New York 7, N. Y.

Copy photos, portraits

of family, frlands, ate.
Still Ufa, vasts, bowls

of fruit, lamps,
furniture, all objects.

Outdoor Scanas,
landscapas, buildings

Copy bluaprlnts,

FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON
NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept. MST-3W
296 Broadway, Now York 7, N. Y.

Rush my "Magic Art Reproducer” plus FREE illustrated guide
"How to Easily Draw Artists' Models." I will pay postman on
delivery only $1.98 plus postage. I must be convinced that I can
draw anything like an artist, or I can return merchandise after

10-day trial and get my money back.

Name — _. - — ,.

City Os Zone State.

Check here if you wish to save postage by tending only $1.5

with coupon. Same Money Back Guarantee!
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SLENDERIZES BOTH ABDOMEN AND WAIST

HOLDS BACK TOGETHER

APPEAR INCHES SUMMER-LOOK BETTER

ADJUSTABLE

THE NEW FIGURE SLIMMER COMBINATION

ADJUSTABLE WAIST AND ABDOMINAL LEVELER

Now reduce that waist and abdominal bulging look in-

stantly. Figure Slimmer pushes back in the droopy bulg-
ing abdominal protuberance and lets you take in your
waistline and do away with flabby midriff look instantly.

Look at the picture and see how it works.

Figure-Slimmer corrects the faults of other garments. Some
hold in the stomach but push out the waist. Figure Slimmer
slenderizes both the waist and abdominal appearance at the
same time. You will look inches slimmer and feel wonderful.

Figure Slimmer is wonderful for that falling-apart back feeling.
It’s firm, gentle compressing action makes you feel good and
secure and enables you to continue to do your daily work feel-

ing less tired, less broken down. Send for Figure
Slimmer now and begin enjoying a figure-

slimmed appearance at once.

Don’t let a heavy weighing-down "corporation”
and a balloon waistline get you down. Figure
Slimmer flattens your front and takes in inches
of your appearance. Clothes will look well
on you now!

Figure Slimmer’s adjustable feature makes it

easy for you to have a small waistline look.
Trousers now look good and fit swell. You can
take yourself in more inches if you wish, with
this novel adjustable feature.

TRYtODm X
SEND NO MONEY \
You need risk no money to try Figure Slimmer.
Just fill out the coupon and we will rush you
the Figure Slimmer by return mail. Wear it ten j

days. Then if you are not satisfied with the re- k
suits you had expected return it and the full pur- /
chase price will be refunded. Mail coupon now. #
Only S3.49 for waist sizes up to 43. S3.98 /

for waist sizes 46 and up. All sizes include /
crotch piece. /

WARD GREEN COMPANY, Dept. P80 3

43 W. 61 St.. N.Y., N.Y.

Gentlemen:
Rush for ten days approval the new Figure Slimmer. After wearing

for ten days I can return it for full refund of purchase price if not

completely satisfied with results.

Check one:

Send C.O.D. and I will pay postman plus postage.

I enclose $3.49. Send it prepaid. ($3.98 for waist sizes 46 and up.)

EXTRA crotch pieces— 50j* ea.

My waist measure is inches

NAME

ADDRESS -

CITY , .ZONE STATE



Check the Kind of Body
YOU Want! COUPON BELOW

... and I'll Prove How EASILY You Can Have It!

IUST tell me where you want it

—

J and 1 11 a. 1.1 SOLID INCHES of

powerful new muscle SO FAST your
friends will grow hug-eved with
wonder!
Do you want me to broaden your

shoulders— put trip-hammer power
in botii your arms — make your legs

two pillars of strength?
Then just check what you
want in the coupon below.
I'll prove you can get it in
just 15 minutes a day— in

your own home— or it

won’t cost you a penny!
I don't care if you are

15 or 50 years old—or how
ashamed of your present

physical condition you
may be. I can give you a
“barrel chest” and a

1 vise-like grip. I can

\ shoot new strength into

your old backbone, exercise those
inner organs— help you cram

your body so full of pep, vigor
and red-blooded vitality that

you won’t feel there’s

even “standing room”
left for

weakness
and that

lazy feel-

ing. I’ll

wake up
that
sle eping

energy of yours and make it hum
like a high-powered dynamo! You 11

feel and look different. Man, you'll

begin to LIVE!

WHAT'S MY SECRET?
“DYNAMIC TENSION”! That’s

the ticket! The identical natural

method that I myself developed

to change my body from the

scrawny skinny chested weak-

ling I was at (L7 to my present

ARE YOU
Always tired?
Nervous?
Lacking in confi-

dence?

Suffering from bad
breath ?

Fat and flabby?
Do you want to loso

or gain weight?

WHAT TO DO
ABOUT IT is told
in my FREE BOOK

superman physique! Thousands of

other fellows are becoming marvel-
ous physical specimens—my way. I

give you no gadgets or contraptions
to fool with. hen you have learned
to develop your strength through
“Dynamic Tension” you can laugh at

artificial muscle-makers. ^ ou simply
utilize the DORMANT
muscle-power in your own
God-given body — watch
it increase and multiply
double-quick into real
solid LIVE MUSCLE.
My method— “Dynamic

Tension” will turn the

trick for you. No theory

—

so easy! Spend only 15

minutes a day in your own
home. From the very start

you'll be using my method
of “Dynamic Tension” al-

most unconsciously every

minute of the dav—walking, bending
over, etc.—to BUiLD THE MUSCLE
and VITALITY you want. And you’ll

be using the method which many
great athletes use for keeping in

condition— prize fighters, wrestlers,

baseball and football players, etc.

Illustrated 32-

Page Book. Just

Mail the Coupon.

• famous bno
(Over 3'i

for it already, i

1 valuable

SEND NOW for
Health and
lows have
pages, pack
photographs
“Dynamic Tmxinn” has done
swrrs many vital questions,
shows what I can do for

Yor.
,

This hook is a real prize
/
#

for any fellow who wants a
/

better build. Yet 1 11 send "%:™
you a copy absolutely ! SIOttiM

FltEE. Just glanciili! I

through it may mean live
(

turning point in your
|

whole life! Check the in-
formal ion you want (in
the roupon below) and
rush it in me personal’'.: : at,
Charles Atlas, Dept. -13-0.

I

113 East 2 3rd St.,
'

York 10, N. Y.

with actual
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others, an-
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CHARLES ATLAS, DEPT. 213-C
115 East 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y.

MAIL COUPON FOR FREE BOOK

(Check as many as you like)

! The Right
Places

Broader Chest and Shoulders

Q More Powerful Arms and Grip

Slimmer Waist and Hips

More Powerful Lea Muscles

0 Better Sleep, More Energy

Send mi- absolutely FUFF, a copy of

your famous hook showing how “l i.vnamie

Tension" can make me a now man- -.12

pages, era lamed with photographs, an-

swers to vital health questions, and valu-

able advice. I understand ibis hook is

mine to keep and sending for it does not

obligate me in any way.
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