


You're About To Discover

The REAL Secrets Of
The Rich & Famous...

Use These Methods To Turn
ALL Your Dreams About
Moneff, Sex, And Power

nto Reality!

There has existed for many years an
exclusive association, a secret society...
consisting of some of the world's most
famous and powerful people.

These include renowned actors and
musicians, leading scientists and
intellectuals, self-made entrepreneurs
and artists, millionaires, professional
gamblers, Casanovas, statesmen.

Many of these people you would
instantly recognize.

This association has hoarded some
shockingly powerful secrets... and
they share these secrets only amongst
themselves.

In fact, these secrets are the reason
these well-known individuals have
achieved great prosperity.

Click Here To Learn More...


https://occultsuperstar.com/

OLYMPIC GOLD MEDAL WINNER —

develops amazing new Iso-kinetic device and says —

NOW...YOUCANACTUALLY

DIAL A
OWERFUL

BODY IN

MINUTES

A DAY!

Through the science

EXPERIENCE NEW POWER QS??
HROUGH THE ISO-KINETIC METHOD ™|

of Iso-kinetics &y

-

—Without weights!—Without springs!—Without exhausting work and exercise
through the science of Iso-kinetigs—a break-through in body training!

In only a few minutes of enjoyable exercise you can:—Burn off fat and flab and
replace it with beautiful, hard lean muscle!—Trim that embarrassing (and unhealthy)
midline bulge and replace it with a flat, hard attractive waist!—Build power-packed
muscle into your arms, shoulders, back and legs!—Give yourself the beautiful, muscular,
trim (and healthy) looking body that nature intended for you.

HOW? You'll be astonished how easy it
is. Through Iso-kinetics.

Meet Ike Berger—THE INVENTER OF
THE EXER-DIAL! v

e Olympic gold medal winner (U.S.
Weightlifting Team, 1956.

e World Weightlifting champion (three
times)

o Pan American Games champion (twice)
o National Champion (twelve times)

¢ Undefeated in competition against the
Soviet Union (six tours behind the Iron
Curtain)

e First man in the world to press double
body weight

e Held 23 world records (his Olympic
record of 336 pounds at 130 pound body
weight made him the strongest man in the
world, pound for pound and stood un-
broken for NINE YEARS

o Received athletic awards from a U.S.
President, the Premier of Russia, the
Shah of Iran

THE STORY OF THE EXER-DIAL

For many years, Mr. Berger sought
the ideal method to build power and
strength. Dissatisfied with available de-
vices he finaily developed the amazing
EXER-DIAL that operates without weights,
springs and without the risk of any harm
to the user. No weights to drop, no
springs to snap back causing injury. And
best of all, the EXER-DIAL allows you to
advance to ever-greater strength levels
as you grow more muscular and stronger
by simply DIALING THEM! That's right. A

twist of the dial and you advance to a
higher strength level.

More than that, the EXER-DIAL aliows
you to “target in” on each individual
muscle group of your body so you can
concentrate your power building where
you need it most, thru Iso-kinetics.

HOW? SIMPLE

Again, the ‘‘secret of the dial"” allows
you to ‘‘split” the pressure so that by
another twist of the dial you can actually
reverse power thereby giving you a fabu-
lous “pulling” effect as well as a '‘push-
ing” effect—AT DIFFERENT STRENGTH
LEVELS AS YOU DIAL THEM.

AWARDED A U.S. PATENT

Never has there been anything like
this! In recognition of this fact, the Fed-
eral government has awarded Mr. Berger
a U.S. Patent.

DOCTOR'S APPROVAL
When shown to a New York Physi-
cian, he found it “suitable for the follow-

ing kinds of training: . . . Training for
endurance . . . Training for muscular
power . . . Training for resilience . . .
Training for muscular performance . . .
Training for increased muscular endur-
ance capacity . . . And especially suited
for athletes to develop strength and
stamina, and motivated individual fitness
program.” (THE DOCTOR'S LETTER IS
ON FILE WITH US))

AGE IS NO BARRIER

No matter what your age, no matter
what your physical shape, EXER-DIAL
MUST HELP YOU. There is nothing to
lose. Simply send in the coupon below
for a FREE booklet showing you the
amazing muscle-building facts discov-
ered by lke Berger.

© 1973 Body Pride Enterprises, Inc.

TURN MIDDLE-AGE BULGE, FLAB,

NTO ROCK HARD MUSCLE

Body Pride Enterprises,inc., Dept PMG-SI
509 Fifth Avenue,
New York, N.Y.10017

Yes, send me my FREE full color
brochure showing how | can deveiop
rock hard muscles in just a few min-
utes a day. | understand there is no
obligation on my part. (Please en-
close 25¢ for postage and handling.)

Name

Address

City.

State Zip




CUT OUT, FOLD, STAPLE OR TAPE THIS COUPON TODAY.¥ NO STAMP OR ENVELOPE IS NEEDED.
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I A Correspondence Institution
= Please rush me, without cost or obligation, FREE bookiet and
full information on the field | have checked below:
(—ACCOUNTING DIESEL MOTEL/HOTEL HIGH SCHOOL
[ Complete MECHANTlcs MANAGEMENT ] Diploma Program
Accounting O Basic Training 1 Mote! Management
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C Management T Basic Training Training LAW COURSES

Training LANGUAGE r\!_{RI‘TIANG ) Bachetor of Laws
7 Fict Degree
REAL ESTATE INSTRUCTION = jign Flction O Business Law

3 Complete Real 03 French ] Spanish I Ctaim Adjusting

Estate DENTAL OFF|CE Law
Music
} Real Estat ASSISTANT O Law for Police
= Bigker;;ae ¢ INSTRUCTION [ Complete Training Officer;
TRAFFIC & ] Piano [] Guitar INTERIOR No slla“haccept“d
any law home study
TRANSPORTATION ~ ART TRAINING  DECORATING course, including

[ Complete Training 3 Complete Training

AIR CONDITIONING
& REFRIGERATION
{J Basic Training

LaSalle’s, as
sufficient educa-
tion to qualify
for admission to
practice law.

Dept. 90-025

(] Complete Training

AUTOMOTIVE
MECHANICS
{1 Basic Training

ELECTRONICS
TECHNICIAN
[ Basic Training

© 19/2 LaSaile Extension Unwers-ty. A Corespondence insitution

HAVE YOU SEEN THIS COUPON BEFORE?

It has helped to start many men and women on the

road to higher pay. Just looking at it won’t get

you anything...but putting it in the mail

may change your whole future!

The LaSalle coupon is one of the
most often-seen coupons in America.
To many of those who have already
mailed it, it has proved a first step
to opportunity and good fortune.
Isn’t it time that you sent it on its

program for your own success?

Right now, ambitious men and women in many walks
of life are preparing for new careers with the help of
LaSalle spare-time training. If your goals are bigger
pay and more frequent promotion, you owe it to your-
self to find out without delay, what LaSalle home
study can do for you.

LaSalle offers you many choices. Regardless of your
previous experience, your choice of study is wide.
LaSalle gives you modern, comprehensive instruction
in many well-paid, fast-growing fields where there is

way — and set in motion a practical -

a continuing demand for trained personnel.

You learn at home; lessons come to you by mail. You
are a class of one; you choose your own study hours,
set your own pace.

For more than sixty years, LaSalle has been a
leader in home study. It has a large staff of experi-
enced instructors. That is why your training is in
good hands; why a LaSalle diploma is a respected
credential. The cost of training is low.

You should act now. The broadened opportunities
resulting from LaSalle home study may make a big
difference in your future. One student reports: “I
received a $2,000 yearly increase since enrollment with
LaSalle. My regret is that I didn’t enroll before.”
Many letters like this come to LaSalle. Why not get
full information right now on the field that interests
you? Mail the coupon to LaSalle, 417 South Dearborn

Street, Chicago, Illinois 60605. 3



Who kilied the pretty teenager? . ..
see Page 8

She was mutilated . . . see Page 24

National Advertising Representatives
HAMMOND MEDIA CORPORATION
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FROM THE BLOTTER

WHO LEFT THE SEX-WILD

TEENAGER TODIE ON A GARBAGE HEAP? . ... ............... 8
by Joel Damon

The inspector didn’t buy the obvious theory

about the swinging school girl’s death.

THE PUZZLE PORTLAND POLICE HAD TO SOLVE:

WAS IT DRUGS OR LUST THAT LED

TO THE BEAUTIFUL BRUNETTE'S SLAUGHTER? . . .. .. ... ....... 12
by Greg Drayson

Her last trip was the worst bummer of all.

THE FLAMES OF PASSION TO CONSUME A CHEATING BRIDE . . . ... .. 16
by Eric Soames

The detective smelled foul play and there was a mystic

who could turn up real evidence in the baffling case.

FOUR YEARS TO UNCOVER THE VITAL CLUE:

HOW A POLICE CRIME LAB SOLVED THE PERFECT MURDERS .. .. ... 18
by Gary Dunne

Without the new device, the couple’s killer

might still be free.

TERROR BEHIND PRISON WALLS:

THE DESPERATE CON HAD A SPECIAL REASON

FOR WANTING THE LOVELY NURSEDEAD .. .......... ... ... 20
by John Dunning

Without a flicker of mercy, the con drew his

razor-sharp knife across Nicole’s throat.

STRIPPED—-STABBED—-STRANGLED:

THE HIDEOUS ORDEAL OF THE MICHIGANBLONDE ... .......... 24
by Chet Wagner

Detectives saw her mutilated body and refused

to give up until her killer was brought to justice.

THE BAFFLING MYSTERY

OF ALABAMA'S DISAPPEARING BEAUTY ..o rrcercverecertveeerar e seserennennsenenens 28
by Rollin Moseley

The sheriff knew two things about the giri.

Both of them made it a case for homicide.

“l TOOK HER BY THE THROAT AND SQUEEZED!

MY GOODNESS! SHE REALLY KICKED!” . ....... ... ... ... 30
by Joseph Dorman

The suspect’s behavior was so bizarre he

had the cops climbing walls.

CATCH THE GUN-HAPPY “COWBOY"” BEFORE HE KILLS AGAIN ...... 32
by Kenneth Strom
After the first slaying, everybody knew he’'d strike a second time.
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If you've ever said...

“There must be a better way
to earna living...

one of our free Carcer Guidance Booklets may provide the
opportunity you've been looking for.

It happens to all of us, sooner
or later. No matter what kind of
job we have.

One day, it suddenly strikes
home that—Ilike it or not—we're
going to have to work for a liv-
ing, the rest of our lives. And
most of us are horrified at the
thought of forever being locked
into the jobs we now hold.

“Surely,” we tell ourselves,
“there must be a way to earn
enough extra dollars eachmonth
to balance the family budget.
Surely, there must be a way to
get the kind of position where
vou don’t have to worry about
job security. Surely, there must
be a way to get a job that offers
greater opportunity for advance-
ment, and more job satisfaction.”

“Surely,” in other words, “there
must be a better way to earn a
living!”

If you, too, have been thinking
these thoughts lately, you'll find
one of our free Career Guidance
Booklets very helpful at this time.
We invite you to send for one.

Your free booklet will describe
the opportunities for higher income
and greater job security you might

expect in one of the career fields
listed on the coupon below. It will
also explain why ICS can prepare
you for this new career field...
right in your own home...in your
spare time...regardless of vour ed-
teation or past experience.

In addition, you will receive a
free “Demonstration Lesson” that
lets you see for yourself why pre-
paring for a more rewarding career
—the ICS way—may be a lot easier
than vou think.

Keep this certificate when
you mail the coupon for your free
Career Guidance Booklet and
“Demonstration Lesson”

This certificate symbolizes the long and dis-
tinguished record of success that ICS has
enjoyed as a Career Training Institute. It is
vour assurance that ICS stands ready to serve
youl, just as it is serving individuals, business
and industry of the world. ‘

Scranton, Pennsylvania 18515

O Communications/
Broadcasting/Elec-
tronics Specialist

[ Drafting
[ Electrician

[J Accounting

[ Air Conditioning/
Refrigeration &
Heating

[ Airline/Travel

1 Automotive

F-_--—_—__--—__—____—------—-__—__--

ll‘:s International Correspondence Schools

Please send me a free Career Guidance Booklet, and a free “Demonstration
Lesson’ for the field I have checked. I understand I am under no obligation.

Please bear in mind, as you
check off your career choice on
the coupon below, that ICS has a
long and distinguished record of
success as a career training or-
ganization. In fact, more than
8,500,000 men and women have
turned to ICS for career train-
ing, since 1891.

ICS has provided training
programs for various divisions
and branches of companies like
Ford; U.S. Steel; Chrysler;
Mobil; DuPont; etc.

ICS Career Training is ap-
proved for Veterans and Service-
men under the new G.I. Bill, and
is Accredited by the Accrediting
Commission of the National
Home Study Council.

In short, ICS training methods
are valued and respected not only
by ICS graduates...but also by
leaders in Business, Industry, Gov-
ernment, and Education.

Now it's your turn to discover
how ICS training can start you in
a rewarding new profession. Just
fill in the coupon below and mail it
today for your free Career Guid-
ance Booklet and free “Demonstra-
tion Lesson.”

[J FCC Licensing [ Restaurant/Club

0 Hotel/Motel Management
Management 7 TV Repair and

[ Income Tax Servicing
Specialist

{1 High School

] Interior Decorat- Division (For

Mechanics t }Ele;{rpnics ing and Design students who want
[J Business echnician ] Production to earn a High
Management [0 Engineering Management School Diploma.)
g EQIX/OMHQEV [0 Check here for special information if age 16, or under.
Specialist
D Computer Name Age
Programming
] Computer Address Apt. no.
Servicing
City State Zip
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FROM THE
BLOTTER

TRAFFIC PATROL
IN THE SKY
As anyone can plainly see this speed-
ing auto doesn’t stand a chance against
the Los Angeles Police Department’s
helicopter bureau.

Using Bell-manufactured JetRanger
choppers to zero in on speeding motor-
ists on the city’s 160 miles of freeway,
the department’s helicopter patrol is
doing a remarkable job apprehending
speeders who have outdistanced pursu-
ing squad cars.

THE MOVIES ARE
WRONG ABOUT INTERPOL

You may have seen television thrill-
ers and movies in which Interpol agents,
after tracking a fugitive half-way around
the world, finally catches up with the
dirty dog and puts the cuffs on him.

For the record, it simply doesn’t hap-
pen, except in the minds of desk-bound
writers.

The fact is that Interpol is little more
than a clearing house for information
supplied by police of member countries
regarding crimes and criminals. Contrary
to popular belief, Interpol is not a pol-
ice organization in the generally accept-
ed sense. The organization houses banks
of files on well-known criminals of
member nations.

A law enforcement agencdy of the
member nation may request a dossier on
a specific criminal, or on a specific type

6

by Richard Stevens

of crime and criminals known to com-
mit same. The same agency may send
the name of a wanted fugitive to Inter-
pol, and the international agency will
issue a want on the dastard to all the
lawmen on its mailing list.

"LONE RANGER AND TONTO
FIGHT CRIME

Louis Teleno usually wears bright
bellbottoms and John Sepe a faded
army jacket.-The New York City Police
Department refers to them as The Lone
Ranger and Tonto. Telano and Sepe are
Housing Authority cops and they patrol
the streets of Brooklyn keeping a sharp
eye for narcotics pushers and muggers.

For three years, the duo have roamed
the borough together, first as uniformed
task-force patrolmen and since the end
of 1971 on special plain-clothes assign-
ment.

Patrolman Telano, who is 27 years
old, has earned 17 citations for out-
standing arrests, two of them arrests
within three minutes of each other.
Patrolman Sepe, who is 36, has 15 cita-
tions. Both patrolmen have 12 more ci-
tations pending.

Their appetite for undercover work
has carried them virtually unscathed
through several knife fights and many
shootouts. Patrolman Telano, however,
was bitten once in the line of duty by
the enraged girlfriend of a narcotics
dealer he had just arrested.

The Lone Ranger and Tonto, who
first met while they were subduing three
muggers five years ago, picked up their
nicknames from narcotics dealers in the
Williamsburg section.

Patrolman Telano was called Tonto
because he has Indian-like features. Pa-

trolman Sepe became, by default, the
Lone Ranger.

THE LAW GLANCES
AT HYPNOSIS
Don’t be entranced by non-medical
hypnotists who advertise help with
everything from breaking bad habits to
losing weight, New York State Attorney
General Louis Lefkowitz wams.
“Because hypnosis is so easy to learn
and because it has a magical quality for
the average layman,” Lefkowitz said,
“many unqualified individuals are using
it in therapy for emotional and mental
disorders.”
Complaints filed with the Bureau of
Consumer Frauds and Protection spark-

ed an ongoing investigation into adver-
tising practices of hypnotists, a few of
whom take out ads in telephone direc-
tories.

There have been “many instances of
severe psychological damage done to -
people as a result of the misuse of

. hypnotism.”

Lefkowitz cited a woman’s letter
complaining of treatment by a non-med-
ical hypnotist now under investigation.

One woman wrote she had gone to a
hypnotist for help with a weight prob-
lem. At the first “consultation,” which
cost $25, she was asked to draw a pic-
ture of a man and another of a woman,
“in order to analyze my emotional ma-
turity.” She was told hypnosis could
help her.

“I'm still overweight,” the woman
wrote, “in fact I gained about 30
pounds.”

ISRAEL ALARMED
BY CRIME SURGE

Many Israelis remember when the
country had virtually no crime, but to-
day burglaries, muggings, assault and sex
offenses are becoming daily occurrenc-
es. Police statistics show that crime in
general has risen 35 per cent in the past
five years.

Murders increased by 65 per cent
from 31 in 1971 to 49 in 1972, and
rapes rose from 80 to 109 in the same
one-year period. One specialist estimates
there are about 5000 drug addicts in Is-
rael, and police figure there are approxi-
mately 4000 prostitutes, 60 per cent of
them between 14 and 17.

Israel’s population is about 3 million.

Gangs of hoodlums have been known
to crash parties at high schools and pri-
vate homes and provoke fights with
knives and chains.

Officials attribute the wave of law-
lessness in part to urbanization and the
economic prosperity of some people fol-
lowing the 1967 Israeli-Arab war.

“The morals and values of society
here are deteriorating,” lamented police
spokesman Mordechai Tavor. “Now
theives feel self-righteous about stealing
from someone richer than themselves.”

SEERS BUSTED

Two women were charged with for-
tune telling recently after they alleged-
ly extracted a down payment of $20
from an undercover female vice squad
agent who was assured that they would
remove a curse that forced her to lose
her boy friend.

Nassau County District Attomey
William Cahn said the women were ar-
rested following a palm reading session
in the storefront headquarters of the
fortune teller.

Cahn said the agent went to the
storefront in response to an advertise-
ment and the women charged her $10
and told her that her boy friend would
return. They allegedly added that for
$49 they could guarantee his return.

The agent reportedly gave the
woman a %10 deposit and was told to
return later in the week with a bottle of
water and a picture of her beau. When
she left, vice squad agents entered and
made the arrests.



Why keep depriving yourself of the
thrill of making your own music?

Here’s a pleasant way to learn at
home in spare time. You play simple
familiar tunes right from the start,
then more advanced compositions.

Choose piano, accordion, guitar,
any of several instruments.

No gimmicks—you learn to read
notes, play regular sheet music.

It really works! Thousands
now play who never could.

Tt may seem odd at first — the idea of teaching yourself music.
You might think you need a private teacher at $4 to 310 per
hour to stand beside you and explain everything you should do
— and to tell you when you’ve made a mistake.

But surprising as it seems, you need no such thing. Thousands
of people just like you have taught themselves to play by using
the lessons we give by mail. And you can too.

With our lessons, you learn to play the right way — by note
from regular sheet music. Without any gadgetry or gimmickry.
And all it costs you is just pennies a day.

You don’t need any previous musical training. Our lessons
start you off “from scratch” with clear word-and-picture in-
structions. A lot of the songs you practice first are simple tunes
you've heard many times. And since you already know how
these tunes are supposed to sound, you can tell immediately
when you’ve “got them right.”

Then you go on to more advanced pieces. By this time you
can tell if your notes and timing are right, even without ever
having heard the songs before. Sooner than you might think
possible, you’ll be able to play whatever kind of music you like.
Folk. Popular. Classical. Show and dance tunes. Hymns.

You learn in your spare time, in the privacy and comfort of
your own home. There’s no one standing over you to make you
nervous. And because you teach yourself, you can set your own
pace. You're free to spend as much time mastering any lesson
as you wish.

It’s really a marvelous way to learn. As recent graduate Mrs.
Norman Johanson wrote us, “My daughter has taken lessons
for 8 years from a private teacher, and now she asks me ques-
tions about some of her lessons. How very proud I feel when
she says to friends, ‘You’ve just got to hear my Mom play!’”

Others also enjoy her playing, Mrs. Johanson reports. She

plays for herself to relax after a trying day, and for her husband
when he’s tired. She also plays for friends when she goes to
parties. “In a sentence,” she says, “it’s the most soul-satistying
thing that has ever happened to me.”

If you've ever dreamed of being able to play the piano, the
guitar, or some other instrument, why not learn more about our
convenient, economical way to learn? Send for our free hooklet
Be Your Own Music Teacher. With it we’ll include & free Piano
“Note-Finder.” There’s no obligation. Just mail the coupon to
the U.S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, A Home Study School Since
1898. Port Washington, N.Y. 11050. Licensed by N.Y. State.

377 ©1972 U.S. STHOOL OF MUSIC

U.S. School of Music, Studio A988
Port Washington. New York 11050

I'm interested in learning to play the instrument checked below. Please
send me, FREE, your illustrated booklet Be Your Own Music Teacher.
Also include your free Piano “Note-Finder.” I am under no obligation.
The instrument I would like to play (check only one):

[ Guitar (pick style}
[] Spinet Organ (2 keyboards)

[ Piano
[ Saxophone

] Violin
J Accordion

Mr.
Mrs
Miss

Address

Age.

(17 GR OVER)

PRINT NAME

City

State
Do you have an instrument? Yes [] No O

Instruments, if needed, supplied to our students on convenient terms.
Accredited Member National Home Study Council

Zip




Waltraud Michler, 16, is shown holding godson. Vital clue told pol-

ice teenager had not committed suicide, but had been murdered.

WHO LEFT

SEX-WILD
TEENAGER

TO DIE ON
'AGARBAGE

HEAP?

Modern girls don’t commit suicide over an unwanted pregnancy. And
the swinging school girl was as up to date as they come.That’s why
the inspector wasn't buying the obvious theory about her death.

by Joel Damon

ULDA, ROUGHLY in the cen-

ter of West Germany, is a

medium sized city with a great
many churches and spectacular build-
ings, many of them very old.

From Fulda it is only ten or fifteen
miles to the barbed wire and mine strip
separating the German Federal Republic
from Communist East Germany. In addi-
tion to the barbed wire and mines, there
are also watch towers, machine gun em-
placements, heavily armed patrols and
savage, well-trained dogs. East Germany
does not encourage contacts with the

CID men at scene of crime. Footsteps leading to and from this area indicated that victim had been carried to spot and deposited there.

other Germany lying across the border.

Heading north out of Fulda and run-
ning roughly parallel to this dangerous
border is State Road 27, also shown as
E70 for reasons clear only to the Ger-
man Transportation Ministry.

E70 is not a particularly beautiful
road nor even a terribly important one,
although it would certainly be inconve-

TIME: Midnight

DATE: July 7

PLACE: Burghaun,
West Germany

LAW ENFORCEMENT
AGENCY: Fulda CID

OFFICERS: Inspector Arthur
Hoenig and Det. Sgt.
Franz Heusamen
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Many of these 24,221imports you
can buy one at a time . . . others
you can order in quantity, with min-
imum total order as low as $5.88
per dozen for Jade Rings. Other ex-
amples, 100 Electric Razors $2.51
ea. or 10 for $2.60. Calendar Watch
100 for $3.65 ea. or 1 for $4.45.
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SEX-WILD
TEENAGER

nient for many of the local residents if
it were not there, but, some fifteen
miles to the north of Fulda, it does run
near to the very small and utterly insig-
nificant village of Burghaun. The road
on which Burghaun lies has no number
at all and is, as a matter of fact, scarcely
a road at all.

Perhaps all this is not being really
quite fair to Burghaun. After all, it is a
pleasant and quiet place to live and not
everyone likes to have the heavy traffic
of a major highway thundering past the
door day and night. It also has another
advantage over larger communities; it is
almost crime free.

Almost? Very much almost. Since
the time of its foundation Burghaun has
had only one crime of a more serious
nature than a little boy pinching cookies
out of his mother’s cookie jar. This
crime was discovered on the morning of
Saturday, July 7, 1972, but the man
who discovered it did not realize that it
was a crime at all.

The discovery was made at approxi-
mately nine-thirty when Harold Enzler
drove to the village dump with a load of
trash. Like most of the people living in
Burghaun, Harold Enzler worked else-
where and the weekends were the only
time that he could tend to such matters
as cleaning out the garage or getting rid
of accumulated rubbish.

He told police that worry about his reputa-
tion forced him into tricking teenager into
taking lethal overdose of sleeping tablets.
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Relatives and friends gather at cemetery for graveside service for Waltraud. Detectives mingl-
ed with crowd, looked for possible suspects. Police had probable motive for crime.

Not that Mr. Enzler looked forward
to this. As a matter of fact, it being an
absolutely gorgeous summer day, he had
had some thoughts about going fishing.
Mrs. Enzler had, however, sensed this
instantly and had begun an intensive
campaign at the breakfast table which
soon saw Mr. Enzler on his way to the
garage.

The job had not lasted as long as he
had feared and he was now hurrying to
the dump to get rid of the sacks of
rubbish, after which there would be
nothing to prevent him from going off
fishing as originally planned. Mr. Enzler
seldom caught anything, but he was
very fond of fishing just the same.

His first view of the dump, however,
immediately drove all thoughts of fish-
ing out of his mind because Waltraud
Michler was lying in the middle of it and
it looked very much as if she was either
unconscious or dead!

Enzler recognized the girl instantly
of course, just as he would anyone else
who lived in Burghaun. The Michlers
lived only a few hundred yards from his
house and this was their oldest daughter
who, if he was not mistaken, had just
turned sixteen.

Astonished and concerned because
he could not imagine what the girl
might be doing lying in the village
dump, Enzler clambered out of his car
and rushed over to where she lay. He
had no sooner touched the body, how-
ever, than he drew his hand back and his
mouth fell open in an unconscious ex-
pression of horror. The body was cold

and stiff as a board! No doubt about it,
Waltraud Michler was dead!

In such a case, there was obviously
only one thing to do. The Michler house
was a scant two hundred yards from the
dump and Enzler got into his car and
drove there immediately.

“Johannes!” he said without pre-
amble when Mr. Michler came to the
door in response to his knock. “Your
daughter Waltraud is lying over there on
the dump! I'm afraid she’s dead!”

Johannes Michler stood staring at
him for a minute in stunned surprise
and then dropped the newspaper which
he was holding in one hand and ran off
across the field in the direction of the
dump. He was wearing carpet slippers
and he lost both of them before he had
gone a dozen yards.

Enzler hesitated for a moment and
then, leaving his car standing in front of
the Michler house, ran after him. When
he reached the dump, Johannes Michler
was already kneeling beside his daughter
and trying to slap some warmth into her
dead hands.

“It’s no use, Johannes!”  called
Enzler running out onto the dump and
catching the other man by the shoulder.
“You can’t help her! We should get a
doctor.”

“Well, get one then, for Christ’s
sake!” yelled Michler suddenly. “Don’t
just stand there!”

Enzler turned and ran back toward
the village, but, as he knew that there
was no doctor in Burghaun, turned into

(Continued on page 66)
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Willard Green's body on ME’s examining table. Victim was found five miles from where girl had been slain. Killer’s MO had been similar.

THE PUZZLE PORTLAND POLICE HAD TO SOLVE:

'WAS ITDRUGS OR LUST THAT
LED TO THE BEAUTIFUL
BRUNETTE’S SLAUGHTER?

In all her 20 years, Vicki had never found the love for which she
searched so desperately. Her travels had taken her to the shanties
where the city’s junkies existed in a nightmare world ruled by violence
and betrayal. And her last trip was the worst bummer of all.
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Detectives search for clues near Green's body. Investigators learned that victim had been a

narcotics pusher.

His connection with the murdered girl,

however, was mystery.

Vickie Trent was slain execution style with bullet in back of head. Police learned that she
had been drug addict and that she had bean common-law wife of her wounded companion.

by Greg Drayson

ULTNOMAH COUNTY Sher-

iff’s deputies and Portland,

Oregon, police aided by fed-
eral narcotics agents and information
from informants, were putting the heat
on narcotics peddlers throughout the
area. Wholesale arrests had been made
and more were expected.

The pressure was particularly great in
the northeast section of the city, the
black ghetto which was the center of
the narcotics trade. The pressure was so
great that something had to explode.
And it did—in a series .of sensational
murders.

Early on the morning of September
23, 1972, a man staggered out of huge,
sprawling Forest Park on the opposite
side of the city. Blood was streaming
from a wound in the lower part of his

TIME: Morning

DATE: Sept. 23

PLACE: Portland,
Oregon

LAW ENFORCEMENT
AGENCY: Portland
Police Department

OFFICER: Det. Sgt. Orlando
Yazzoline

head, drenching his neck and the upper
part of his body. He collapsed in front
of a house in the 2500 block of N.W.
53rd Drive and lay there moaning.

Nearby residents, horrified, notified
the police and soon an ambulance ar-
rived. The man was conscious but
seemed in a state of shock. He was a
23-year-old light-skinned Negro who
identified himself as Billy Lee Spence
and said he lived in an apartment on N.
Williams Avenue. He said he and a wom-
an companion had been forced into a
car at gunpoint, taken to Forest Park,
forced to walk up a foot trail to an
isolated spot, and then had been shot in
the back of the head.

Spence said he had been shot first
but was almost sure that his companion,
20-year-old Vicki Trent, had been
killed. She was his common-law wife, he
said.

Ambulance attendants rushed Spence
to Good Samaritan Hospital, while a
large force of police officers began a
search of heavily wooded Forest Park
for Vicki Trent.

They found her body a half hour
later, crumpled beside Wild Cherry
Trail, one of the more secluded hiking
paths. She was a small white girl who
had once been quite pretty before the
shot in the back of her head had done
its ugly work.

Detective specialists from Portland’s
crack homicide department went to
work, photographing the body and
searching the area for clues that might
lead them to the killer. They found very
little of value as evidence.

They moved Miss Trent’s body to the
morgue, where it was held for an autop-
sy. In the meantime, investigating offi-
cers began interrogating friends and rela-
tives of the victims in an effort to learn
the motive behind the shooting. At this
stage, they thought it might have result-
ed from jealousy, or even been a power
struggle to control local narcotics trade
or white prostitutes.

Several officers went to the Good
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DRUGS OR LUST

Samaritan Hospital to question Billy
Lee Spence, the injured man, and while
they were there, they received a report
that another murder had been
committed.

The young men, walking for exercise
in the northern part of Forest Park,
some five miles from where Vicki
Trent’s body had been found, had stum-
bled on the body of a man near the end
of N.W. Burlington Drive.

This was outside the city limits and
not within the jurisdiction of city po-
lice, so Multnomah County Sheriff’s of-
ficers were called in. A number of depu-
ties, headed by Dan Lambert, soon
reached the scene and took charge of
the investigation.

The body was identified as that of
Millard Green, 20, who had also been
booked previously in the police station
- as Miller Ray Stevenson, with no record-

ed address. . .
Green was a big black man, over six

feet tall and weighing more than 200
pounds. He had been shot in the back of
the head at close range with a large
calibre bullet. This, the sheriff’s officers
learned from Portland’s PD, was similar
to the way Vicki Trent and Billy Lee
Spence had been shot.

There were enough similarities in the
shootings, besides the fact that two of
the victims were black, to lead to the
inescapable conclusion that Green’s
murder was connected in some way to
the shooting of the other two victims,
despite the great distance between the
first two bodies and the third.

Sheriff’s officers, working closely
with Portland police, began a thorough
study of the backgrounds of the three
victims, hoping to find something that
would unravel the puzzle and help them
bring the killer or killers to justice.

Vicki Trent, they were able to learn,
had come to Portland about three years
earlier from Louisville, Kentucky. She
had joined her married sister and mem-
. bers of her family living in the area.

Her mother had died when she was
only five, and her father when she was
twelve. She had lived with various rela-
tives and then in a number of foster
homes, none of which gave her the love
and understanding she needed to devel-
op properly. She was given a dozen dif-
ferent viewpoints on every subject by
those with whom she lived and made to
feel tolerated rather than wanted. It was
only natural she should grow up into a
confused young woman with no sound
worthwhile values to keep her steady.

She was overeager to be accepted by
her teenage companions and willing to
do anything, try anything, including
marijuana, speed and other drugs, to be
a welcome member of the group.

Eventually, however, she realized she
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Vicki lived in squalor shown above. Girl had long history of violence paralleled by a drug

#

need. She made serious effort to straighten out, but drugs and sex had tight grip.

was on the wrong track and voluntarily
committed herself for treatment to a
medical center in Louisville, Kentucky.
But this center, far from helping her,
actually broadened her acquaintance-
ship with drugs.

The young people confined there
taught her all the tricks that could be
used to obtain forbidden narcotics—and
it turned out most drugs could be ob-
tained there, one way or another. She
left the center far from cured of her
trouble and with an added resourceful-
ness in obtaining the drugs she craved.

Later, Vicki Trent came to Portland
and under her sister’s influence made a
new effort to straighten out her life. She
worked for a time as a nurse’s aide, and
then as a telephone solicitor for a com-
pany that went out of business a few
months later, leaving her without em-
ployment. After this, Vicki couldn’t
seem to find the proper incentive for a
worthwhile life.

She lived for a time in a commune
type of housing with some other young
people where she could induige her vari-
ous.cravings. Then the place was raided
by narcotics officers and Vicki was left
rootless again.

FTER A while she met a man who

had contacts in the drug traffic and
could supply her with the fixes she
needed. He was a black man and she
knew her Kentucky raised relatives
wouldn’t like it, but “So what!” she
thought and went to live with him in a
rundown apartment in the Negro sec-
tion of town, where drugs were more
easily obtained. :

Her family became deeply disturbed
by her actions and did everything they
could to save her. Her sister, who was an
extremely religious woman, induced her
church to hold a special prayer meeting
for Vicki, and the entire congregation
prayed fervently for her salvation. But it
did no good.

Drugs and sex had too strong a hold
on Vicki to be broken with prayer. She
sank deeper and deeper into her sordid
life in the ghetto.

Billy Lee Spence didn’t do much
work, preferring to live by what he
fondly thought of as his wits. The only
trouble was that his wits didn’t furnish
him with a very good living, nor Vicki.

When Vicki’s sister asked her why
she continued to live in such- squalor
with a black man, the girl replied that




Police check 1962 Ford pickup found in front of suspect’s home. Vehicle was impounded.

At this point it was believed that fugitive was driving a 1969 blue and white Oldsmobile.

she “felt sorry for him and that he
couldn’t get along without her if she left
him.”

All of which showed she had more
compassion and tenderness of heart
than most girls in her position, and little
regard for her best interests. Part of her
reason for refusing to leave Billy Spence
might have been that after growing up
more or less unloved and unwanted, she
had now found someone who needed
her—or so she thought.

Her family feared, however, that she
might be forced into prostitution to_
supply her narcotics habit and that of
Billy Spence, and they kept trying to
get her to leave Billy.

But she wouldn’t and her relation-
ship with him did lead to near tragedy
and cost her an eye. A woman who had
formerly lived with Spence, overcome
with jealousy, attacked her one day
with a knife, cutting her eye so badly
that it had to be temoved. She was
fitted for a glass eye.

A few months previously, Vicki had
become pregnant by Billy Spence and,
surprisingly, this had given her a sense
of responsibility. She developed a new
determination to give up drugs and
made a sincere effort to live without
them. Her relatives began to hope she
would straighten out her life.

She received -aid from ADC during
her pregnancy and this made her life
and Billy’s a little better, especially as
she was spending less on drugs. But then
her baby died only a few hours after
birth and the tragedy took all desire for
reform out of the unfortunate girl.

Authorities placed her back on wel-
fare and she and Billy moved into a
shabby basement apartment. She now
seemed to live only for her moments of
passion with Billy Spence and the bliss-
ful state of nothingness that drugs
brought. :

Billy Lee Spence’s life had been only
slightly better than Vicki’s during his
formative years. He was one of twelve
children of a migrant worker’s family
who made a living working the harvests.
Their home was in Phoenix up until the

time Billy was 16, when all the family
but Billy moved to Portland, Oregon.

Billy Lee had been in-love with a
Phoenix girl and he had refused to leave.
He had dropped out of school, married,
and tried to earn a living on his own. He
wasn’t too successful.

His living was poor and his marriage
stormy. After four years of bickering
and struggle, the union ended and Billy
Lee went to Portland. He established a
common law relationship with a woman
there and she bore him a son, but this
relationship failed to last. Then he met
Vicki. Soon he induced her to move in
with him and share his fixes.

They got by after a fashion, with
Vicki on welfare and Billy doing a little
painting once in a while and picking
berries and vegetables in season. And he
obtained some of the fixes he needed by
selling dope to others. The couple
moved often, mostly because their rent
was overdue, and they ended up in the
$65 a month basement apartment where
they were living when they were at-
tacked.

Vicki’s landlord said the couple had a
number of friends, mostly young, who
often stayed all night with them, but
the only mail Vicki ever received was
from the welfare department. Their rent
was past due.

Millard, or Miller, Green, the third
victim, was a big, black, powerfully
built man over six feet tall and weighing

‘around 210 pounds. He was 32 years

old and liked to be called “Buster.” He
was born during the violence of Pearl
Harbor day, December 7, 1941. And he
was to die in violence.

Green had come to Portland about a
year earlier from Alexandria, La. He had
landed a job with Northwest Foundry
and Furnace Co., as a grinder, but he
wasn’t very good at the work and took
little interest in it. He stuck with the
job, however, until five weeks before his
murder.

He had dropped out of school and
had run away from home when he was
15 and had gone to New York, where he
thought all the action was. He had man-

aged to earn a living of sorts by doing
odd jobs during his earlier years and
working on construction projects later.

Then wanderlust overcame him and
he moved from one part of the country
to another, working the harvests or do-
ing anything he could to earn a dollar.

FTER ARRIVING in Portland, he

became a sort of would-be narcotics
pusher, priding himself on his contacts
and dreaming that one of these days he
would be a big time operator, driving a
Cadillac and dealing in the stuff by the
thousands.

He’d had trouble only once before
during his stay in Portland. He was
stabbed twice in a barroom brawl, sup-
posedly for admonishing a man for us-
ing foul language to a woman.

Portland police, remembering the
stabbing incident, checked out his op-
ponent in his. brawl after Green had
been murdered, thinking he might have
been slain out of revenge. But actually,
that was only to take care of all loose
ends.

The autopsies had shown that each
of the victims had been slain with a
single large calibre revolver bullet fired
into the back of their heads. And only a
perverse trick of fate had kept Billy Lee
Spence alive. The heavy calibre bullet
that had entered the back of his neck
had ploughed upward into his skull and
had lodged there without damaging the

(Continued on page 39)
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Charles West (above) is suspect in siayings. He
is presumed innocent of charges against him
untit proved otherwise in court of law.
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CONSU

Laura Drinan: Extra-marital activities were only one facet of the
woman’s life probed after her disappearance. There were two more.

CHEATING BRIDE

Laura was involved in a most dangerous game. The other players
included a lover whose interest had turned to another woman, a hus-
band with a record as long as his arm, a detective who thought there’d
been foul play and a mystic who could turn up real evidence.

by Eric Soames

AURA DRINAN was a wild

and willful woman who had

wooed men once too often. At

least, that was the opinion of her friends

when it was learned that Laura had dis-
appeared.

The news about the woman being

numbered among the missing had creat-

ed quite a stirin Bwich, Wales, although

t6

no one was really surptised. Most people
had known about Laura’s illicit affair
and many of them had assumed that
Laura had taken part in an elopement.

Michael Drinan, Laura’s husband,
probably thought the same thing. He
knew the other man in his wife’s life
and after a few days of sitting at home
and waiting for Laura to return, he
picked up a telephone and called Ian
Stockton.

After a few insults were hurled back
and forth, Stockton said: “I don’t know

what all the fuss is about. Laura left me
five days ago. She said she was going
home to you.”

The conversation took place on
Christmas Day, and Stockton, the more
rational of the two men, suggested that
Drinan should go to the police at once
and report the matter. Seeing that he
was over 200 miles away in England,
Stockton said there was nothing he
could do about anything at his end.

Drinan still hoped.that Laura would
show up soon, delaying reporting his



Detectives described him as con man. He had best motive for murder, but had murder been

TIME: Uncertain
" DATE: Dec. 20

PLACE: Bwich,
Wales

LAW ENFORCEMENT
AGENCY: Wales CiD

OFFICER: Det. Chief Pat
Molloy
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committed? Question was answered when police listened to suspect’s hair-raising tale.

wife as a missing person until December
29, when there had been no news of her
at all. Until then, he had discussed what
course of action he should take with his
friends at the pub, and workmates, as
well. Most of the folks knew about
Laura’s other problem, it being no se-
cret that she was a very heavy drinker,
and they worried along with him, urging
him to go to the police.

Laura Drinan might have become just
another statistic in the long line of miss-
ing people, had it not been for certain
policeman who had a nose for such
things.

Detective Chief Superintendent Pat
Molloy, head of Dyfed-Pawys, (Mid-
Wales) CID, took a personal interest in
the case because he knew Mr. Drinan
rather well, saying at the first interview
that he would do what he could to
locate Mrs. Drinan. Not that there was
any suggestion of foul-play in connec-
tion with the woman’s disappearance, at
that time, or any evidence to suggest she
wasn’t alive. Still, the police chief felt
bound to the case by a sixth-sense from
the start.

The chief wasn’t adverse to listening
to a bit of gossip himself, in the course

of duty and investigation. So he pricked
up his ears and listened, the better to
learn about the private life of the
Drinans, getting what he called a good
earful. But nothing was heard which dif-
fered from Drinan’s report. And it

“seemed, on the surface of things, that

his old friend was leveling with him.

From the balding, gentle-voiced
Drinan the police learned of Laura’s
erring ways. “Of course 1 knew she’d
played around, at times,” he told the
interviewers. ‘“But this last one, you see,
was quite different. This was really seri-
ous with her, but I never thought Laura
would go this far.”

Asked what was so different in this
romance to set it apart from the others,
Drinan revealed that the man with
whom Laura was supposed to be with
used to be her wartime fiance. She had
met navel officer Ian Stockton when she
was a WREN officer. The couple had
been unofficially engaged for eight
months.

During a term of active duty, Stock-
ton had met another woman and mar-
ried her in 1944. In 1971 Mrs. Stockton
died, and by one of those quirks of fate,
Laura and Ian ran into each other three
months later.

This chance meeting was enough to
have the re-united couple claiming it
was love at second-sight, with sufficient
pent up emotions let loose to set up a
passionate love affair. The two met
whenever circumstances allowed, which
wasn’t too often as Stockton lived a
couple of hundred miles away in
England. But they made out all right,
with Laura doing most of the traveling
to meet her bedmate.

Up to the time of meeting Stockton
again after a long lapse of time, Laura
Drinan had been content to having a
little flutter on the side, but never
contemplating desertion of her husband
and three children.

Drinan claimed his wife to be a won-
derful person, whom he had no desire to
lose. He forgave her everything so long
as she stayed with him. And, accord-
ingly, there had been no talk of separa-
tion or divorce until Stockton came
along to rock the marriage boat. Then,
he calimed, Laura wanted a divorce to
marry Stockton so bady that she nearly

(Continued on page 48)

Drinans lived here. No clues were found in
house and case baffled police until vital evi-
dence was uncovered where suspect worked.

17




TIME: Afternoon

DATE: Nov. 19

PLACE: Oceanside,
Cregon

LAW ENFORCEMENT
AGENCY: Tillamook
County Sheriff's Office

OFFICERS: Sheriff Delbert
Walpole, Chief Deputy
Dave Wilson and Invest.
Earl C. Son

"

This is how police found Herbert iKrummacher. Puzzling case was compounded when sleuths were not able to find bullets which killed him,

Ever hear of nuclear trace analysis? It is the latest scientific weapon in
the crime fighter’s arsenal. Without such a device, it is likely that the

case of the bullet-riddled Oregon couple would still be open on the
blotter and their killer would still be free. Read the amazing details.

ILLAMOOK COUNTY, Oregon,

is a peaceful dairy country, filled

with quiet people, lush green
grass and contented cows. It is known
more for the outstanding quality of its
cheese than for atrocious murders, but
when one does occur, it is sure to be a
difly.

Chief Deputy Sheriff Dave Wilson re-
ceived a call about the Krummacher
family shortly after 1 p.m. on Friday,
November 22, 1968. Dorothy Krum-
macher’s employer, the manager of
McGregor’s Variety Store in Tillamook,
had called to report that she had not
appeared for work all week and he
hadn’t been able to get any response to
his telephone calls from the Krum-
macher’s Oceanside home, some 12
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by Gary Dunne

miles west of Tillamook. He thought
something must be wrong out there.

Dave Wilson, accompanied by Doro-
thy’s employer, drove immediately to
Oceanside. They found both Krum-
macher cars in the garage and the house
locked, with no signs of a forced entry.
The window shades were drawn, an out-
side porch light was burning, and it ap-
peared the lights were on inside. Two
dogs were locked in the house and
barked excitedly when the two men ap-
proached.

Wilson broke into the house and was
met by the sickening smell of death.

He found Herbert Krummacher lying
on his back in a downstairs bedroom
with a flowered hand towel spread over
his face. He was fully dressed and blood

had flowed in a large smear over his
chest from what appeared to be a bullet
wound. The blood was now dark, dry
and ugly. Krummacher had been a
slender man of 65 with a sallow face
and thinning grey hair.

Deputy Sheriff Wilson found Mrs.
Dorothy Krummacher in an upstairs
bedroom. She was covered by a blanket,
but when this was removed, they found
she was unclothed except for a flimsy
dressing gown which had been torn.

She was a large 58-year-old woman
and she lay mostly on the floor but with
the upper part of her body leaning
against the bed. Her head was thrown
back and her face contorted by the
agony of death. She, too, had been shot,
perhaps as many as two or three times.



FOUR YEARS TO

UNCOVER THE VITAL CLUE

A POLICE

RIME LAB
SOLVED THE

PERFECT

MURDERS

Dorothy Krummacher {above) was shot to
death in bedroom. Bullet taken from her
body was the key to the four-year-old mystery.

Wilson notified Sheriff Delbert Wal-
pole, who rushed to the scene with a
number of other law enforcement offi-
cers. Dr. Russell Henry, chief medical
examiner for the state of Oregon, was
informed of the situation and soon ar-
¥ved to process the medical evidence.

Dr. Henry subsequently performed
autopsies on the bodies. Both victims
had been shot with a .38 caliber revolv-
er, he said, Herbert once in the heart
and Dorothy twice in the breast. She
also had a bullet wound in one hand but

She had committed “‘perfect”

crime. Then scientists came up with

device which proved her gun had been used in Krummacher murders.

it was thought to have been made by
one of the bullets that had entered her
body as she instinctively threw up a
hand to ward off the attack.

Both victims had died on the evening
of November 19th, three days before
their bodies were found, but apparently
at quite different times, which certainly
added to the puzzle. Herbert’s stomach
was nearly empty, indicating that three
hours, at least, had elapsed from the

time he had eaten until he was shot.
While Dorothy’s stomach was nearly
full, suggesting she had been shot almost
immediately after eating.

Assuming they had eaten the same
meal at the same time, more than three
hours went by between their deaths. It
didn’t make sense for a killer to hang
around that long and risk discovery af-
ter killing one of the victims.

(Continued on page 37)

Krummacher home was house of mystery. Solution to double murder here defied detectives’
Invention of special

best efforts.

electronics device finally closed the baffling case.
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TIME: Morning

DATE: Sept. 21

PLACE: Clairvaux,
France

LAW ENFORCEMENT
AGENCY: Clairvaux
Prison Officials

OFFICERS: Director Jules
Mellun and Lt. Pierre
Tintigny

Franciose Besimensky, 27 was vicious killer’s first victim. His motive for murder thoroughly disgusted detectives who captured him.

TERROR BEHIND
PRISON WALLS:

THE DESPERATE CON HAD A

SPECIAL REASON FOR WANTING THE
LOVELY NURSE DEAD

by John Dunning

HE LEAN, distinguished-looking
man with the prominent, slightly

crooked nose rose to his feet and’

instantly a hush fell over the crowded
courtroom of the Superior Criminal
Court in Troyes, France.

“Your Honor,” began the man in a
deep, rather low voice, ‘“the case at
present under consideration in these
chambers is not one in which the guilt
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of the accused remains to be deter-
mined. No indeed. The accused has
openly and freely admitted to the
cold-blooded murder without provoca-
tion of two persons, Nicole Comte and
Guy Giradot. There can be only one
verdict and there can be only one pun-
ishment. I call for death! Death on the
guillotine!”

A shudder went through the specta-
tors and there was a sound like the sigh-
ing of wind through high grass in sum-
mer. The man waited patiently, his face

emotionless, until it had died away.
Then, he continued.

“Since the 11th of March 1969, no
person has been executed in France.
This is not because the law does not
provide for such executions nor because
no criminal has been condemned to
death, but rather because in every case
those persons slated for execution have
been pardoned and their sentences have
been converted to life imprisonment by
the President of France, Monsieur
Georges Pompidou.



He had wamed them once and they had falled to hsten to h:m. Now
~ he would force them to do his bidding. Without a flicker of mercy, he
ra:sed the razor-sharp knife and drew it across Nicole’s throat.

“I specifically request that in the
case now before this court no such exe-
cutive clemency be shown. I demand
that Claude Buffet in punishment for
his crimes be executed on the guillotine
and that as speedily as possible!”’

Claude Buffet turned to face the
spectators among which were the sur-
vivors of his victims. His face was as
cold and emotionless as ever.

“I do not apologize to the relatives
of my victims,” he said.

“l have no regrets for my actions
whatsoever. Unless I am executed, I
shall repeat them.”

Claude Buffet, thirty-nine-year-old
triple murderer and author of more than
sixty crimes, re-seated himself in the
prisoner’s box.

The judge cleared his throat. “Claude
Buffet,” he began, “you have been
found guilty of the willful murder
of ...” His words rang and echoed in
the deathly silence of the courtroom

where the shocked spectators had, for
the second time, heard Claude Buffet
plead for his own execution.

For the second time? For a man to
demand his own execution once would
seem bizarre enough. Was Buffet com-
pletely insane?

Not at all, said the psychologists who
had examined him on the occasion of
his first trial and who had had ample
opportunity to examine him since.
Dangerous as a rattle snake, yes, but in-
sane, not at all. Buffet had known ex-
actly what he was doing and he knew
what he was doing now. His motive for
murder was one of the most unusual in
the history of crime. He wanted to be
executed on the guillotine!

When the dead body of Francaise
Besimensky had been found in the huge
park on the edge of Paris, the Bois de
Boulogne, in January of 1967, the po-
lice had at first suspected a sex criminal.
Francoise Besimensky had been a very

beautiful woman, only twenty-seven
years old and the wife of a wealthy
physician.

There had been certain indications to
support this theory of a sex crime. The
body had been partially stripped and ap-
parently tampered with. The autopsy,
however, showed that these indications
were false, had, in fact, been contrived
with the apparent intent of leading the
investigators astray. The crime was not a
sex murder.

The police could not decide what
kind of a murder it was. Mrs. Besi-
mensky had, it seemed, been robbed,
but the sum had been trifling, certainly
not enough to warrant a murder. Per-
haps then the killer had been an ama-
teur who had simply lost his head and
had pulled the trigger without really in-
tending to?

The evidence did not support this.
Rather, the crime appeared to have been
carried out with great coolness. Fran-

Guy Giradot’'s widow collapses at his funeral, below left. At right is Nicole Comte, prison nurse. She and Giradot had been held by con as
hostages. When officials refused to meet his outrageous demands he slit Guys and Nicole's throats, then surrendered to authorities




Crowds wait outside Superior Criminal Court in Troyes, France for t

LOVELY NURSE

_coise Besimensky had been deliberately
executed and her body had been dis-
posed of in such a manner that it was
almost certain to be found within a
comparatively short period of time. Did
the murderer actually want his crime to
be revealed? So it seemed.

The police were at a complete loss.
The motive had not been abnormal sex

Idealistic prison guard Guy Giradot believed
that criminals were victims of society. His
throat was cut by con he felt showed promise.
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or money. Perhaps some personal
grudge? It was already known that no
one had, in any way, benefited by the
woman’s death. She was, however, a
very beautiful woman and young.
Young, beautiful women sometimes
have lovers even though they are mar-
ried.

Francoise Besimensky had had none.
The investigation of her past movements
and contacts was thorough and when it
was completed, the police were con-
vinced. It had not been a matter of
jealousy or the eternal triangle. The
only man in Francoise’s life had been
her husband.

This left the police faced with an
alternative which they did not like in
the least. All of the rational motives—if
any motive for murder can be called
rational—had been exhausted. There re-
mained only madness, but a sly, calcu-
lating madness which killed coldly and
left false clues for the investigators.
Such a murderer is extremely difficult
to catch and he almost invariably kills
again.

N CRIME detection the motive is a-

very important factor because it
forms a link between murderer and vic-
tim, sometimes the only link. If this
linkage can be uncovered, it will lead to
the murderer.

But what when there is no link? The
murderer does not even know his victim
by sight or by name. The identity of the
victim is of no importance to him and
the selection may be merely a matter of
chance. There is no connection and
there is nothing to trace.

There is nothing to trace if this is the
first offense. In every case except one it
is, of course, not and this was the line
which the investigations took for want
of anything better.

Francoise Besimensky had been
robbed. Perhaps the killer had robbed
before. Francoise Besimensky had been
murdered. Perhaps the robber had killed
before. Certain clues had been found at

he arrival of defendants in murder case which stunned entire nation.

the scene of the discovery of the body.
If they could be connected to any other
case, then the police would have come a
step further.

Unfortunately, Paris is a very large
city and a great many people are robbed
or murdered or both in it every year.
The search of the records for possible
parallels was still going on when an at-
tractive, blonde-haired, young woman
had some trouble with her boy friend.
This was not so terribly serious. Many
women have trouble with their boy
friends and this was not the young
lady’s first boy friend by any means. As
a matter of fact, she was the mother of
a five-year-old girl from one of those
previous boy friends and this was pre-
cisely where the trouble came in. The
current boy friend had strangled little,
five-year-old Sylvia Gautrin uncon-
scious!

Sylvia’s mother had no idea why he
had done this, but she didn’t like it and
she wanted to make certain that it never
happened again. She went to the police
and asked for protection from this very
strange boy friend. His name, she said,
was Claude Buffet.

Claude Buffet was quite well-known
to the Paris police, but not for stran-
gling children. He was, as a matter of
fact, a thief and robber who had been
caught on several occasions and sent to
prison for relatively short terms. As far
as the police knew, he had never at-
tempted anything really big and he was
regarded as one of the petty criminals
who infest any large city such as Paris.

The incident did, however, serve to
bring Buffet’s file to the top of the
heap. Eventually it was checked through
with the other small-time robbers who
might have been the culprit in the
Besimensky case and suddenly the
whirling cylinders of the detection slot
machine came to a halt and there stood
“Buffet — Buffet — Buffet”. The police
had hit the jackpot.

All of the pieces now began to fall
into place. The clues found on the body




" were traced to Buffet. The gun which
had shot Francoise Besimensky was
found in Buffet’s apartment and ballis-
tics comparisons showed that the fatal
bullet had been fired from it. Spots of
blood were found in Buffet’s car and
they were of the same blood group as
that of Francoise Besimensky. Finally,
some of the dead woman’s jewelry was
found in Claude Buffet’s possession.
The evidence was overwhelming.

It really did not need to be quite so
overwhelming. Claude Buffet did not
persist in his denials of the crime for
very long. Without subjecting himself
for too long to the inconvenience of
questioning, he made a full confession
to the murder and robbery of Francoise
Besimensky who he said he had never
before seen in his life until he forced her
into his car at gunpoint.

Asked how he had come to shoot her
by an interrogator who fully expected
to hear that it had been an accident,
Buffet shocked and startled the investi-
gators by calmly stating that he had had
every intention of killing the woman
when he forced her into the car and that
he had done so because he wanted “to

Roger Bontems was Buffet’s cohort in scheme
to grab hostages, was first non-murderer in
modern times to feel the guillotine’s blade.

know how it felt to kill somebody.”

At this point, Buffet was sent for
psychiatric observation as there was
some fear that his confession might be
worthless. Not that there was any ques-
tion as to his guilt. That was fully estab-
lished even without the confession. The
question was as to his sanity.

The psychologists had reported back
that Claude Buffet was completely sane
and fully aware of the consequences of
his actions. For some reason he had,
during the course of his thirty-nine
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Claude Buffet is shown in handcuffs during trial for murder of first victim. Before his head

went into guillotine, he made strange request. Aghast executioner turned him down.

years, become monumentally disgusted
with life in general and he wanted to
leave it. He was not, however, prepared
to commit suicide and it seemed that he
had decided that, if he were to Kkill
someone, the state would then put him
to death and that would be the end of
it. He was fascinated by the thought of
the guillotine, the huge and deadly en-
gine which since the time of the Revolu-
tion has been lopping off the heads of
French malefactors.

Claude Buffet was, consequently,
brought to trial for the murder of Fran-
coise Besimensky and startled the court
by pleading guilty as charged and fol-
lowing this with an impassioned appeal
for his own death sentence.

Buffet’s wish was granted and he was
sentenced to die on the guillotine. Un-
fortunately for Buffet and, as it was
subsequently to be shown, for a number
of other persons as well, it was too late.
The last execution had taken place on
March 11, 1969 while General Charles
De Gaulle was still president of France.
Now, General De Gaulle was gone and
had been replaced by Georges
Pompidou.

President Pompidou, a former school
teacher, was more subject to liberal in-
fluences from abroad than the General
had been and from the moment that he
took office he began to pardon all con-

victed criminals slated for execution,
commuting their sentences to life im-
prisonment. In France, only the Presi-
dent of the Republic has the power to
do this.

Claude Buffet’s sentence of execu-
tion was commuted to life imprison-
ment and he was sent to the prison at
Clairvaux to serve it. Clairvaux is in the -
east of France in the region known as
the Jura and not far from Lake Geneva
which lies on the border between
France and Switzerland. :

Theoretically, this should have been.
the end of the case of Claude Buffet.
Early releases or paroles are not nearly
so common in France as they are in
some other parts of the world and secu-
rity inside the prisons is tight. There are
few escapes. .

N THE morning of September 21,

1971 security at Clairvaux prison
was not quite tight enough. At shortly
before eleven o’clock the sirens began to
moan, their voices rising rapidly to a
scream as red lights began to flash
throughout the prison in that most
dreaded of alarms, the signal that there
was an attempt at a break-out.

Director Jules Mellun had been in his
office at the time that the alarm was
sounded and he reacted immediately,

{Continued on page 42)
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by Chet Wagner

ARK HARLAN, a resident of

Hagar Township, Michigan,

rose early on Friday morning,
June 18th, 1971. He had to put some
trim on the side of his house and want-
ed to get an early start, hoping to finish
the work before nightfall. At about
9:40 a.m. his attention was attracted to
a group of boy scouts who were hiking
up the Thar Road alongside his house.

They walked briskly following their
leader and appeared to be in a jovial
mood, laughing and kidding each other.

A short time later they came running
to Harlan and gathered excitedly under
-the ladder on which he was standing.
The leader of the group, sixteen-year-
old Marty Logan was pale and fright-
ened. ‘‘Mister,” he said choking,
“there’s a dead lady in the ditch over
there. Someone tied a plastic bag over
her head and there’s blood on her
clothes. You better come and see.”

Hurrying to the spot where the
scouts had discovered the body, Harlan
saw at a glance that the young girl had
met with foul play. She lay on her back,
partially clothed and apparently had
been lying there for some time. There
were spots of congealed blood on her
clothing and as the leader of the scouts
had indicated, her head had been en-
veloped in a plastic bag, the type used in
collecting trash. The bag had been tied
tightly about her neck.

Hurrying back to his house Harlan
called the Michigan State Police Post at
Benton Harbor and told them of the
gruesome discovery. A short time later a
squad car containing a number of detec-
tives from the Post arrived at the scene.
Harlan showed them where the corpse
was located. Detective Robert Johnson
examined the dead girl. He judged her
to be about twenty years old. Blood
spots were visible on her partially-clad
body.

Carefully he untied the plastic bag
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TIME: Uncertain

DATE: June 18

PLACE: Riverside,
Michigan

LAW ENFORCEMENT
AGENCY: Michigan
State Police

OFFICERS: Dets. Robert
Johnson and Larry

Morrow

secured about her head so as not to
disturb any latent fingerprints, removing
only the portion covering her face. The
victim was a blonde and from the ap-
pearance of her face she had been beat-
en severely. Tight-lipped, Johnson re-
turned to his car and radioed the Post.

Speaking to the Post Commander,
Sergeant Carl Hulander, he told him
what he had discovered. “It’s a clear
case of homicide,” he said, “and if I'm
not mistaken the victim is that Uland
girl reported missing since last Tuesday
morning. She’s a blonde, about the same
age and build and resembles closely the
picture we have of her.”

“Secure the area,” the commander
told him. “Any indication as to how she
died?”

“Can’t say for sure. She had a plastic
bag tied about her neck which would
indicate she could have died from stran-

Vivacious Janet Lynn Uland (above) was found near lonely road, her blonde head encased in
plastic bag knotted at throat. She had been beaten about face, stabbed repeatedly.

gulation. But she was also badly beaten
up and there are several stab wounds on
her body. We’ll have to have an autopsy
report to find out definitely.”

Johnson had the area cordoned off
and instructed the officers not to allow
any unauthorized personnel through. At
the Post, Hulander took immediate
steps to contact the Michigan State Po-
lice Laboratory at East Lansing,
requesting that they send some of their
crime technicians to the scene fo aid in
the investigation. Hulander was told the
men would be dispatched to the scene
of the crime immediately and should be
there in the early part of the afternoon.

SHORT time later a police cruiser
from the Benton Harbor Police De-
partment drove up and Detective Larry
Morrow stepped out. When he was
shown the body of the unfortunate vic-
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Trooper Mike Robinson (left) and Sgt. Carl Hulander at crime scene. State and county
police worked together, found suspect and gathered enough evidence to obtain conviction.

MICHIGAN

BLONDE

tim he could hardly believe what he saw.

“Why it’s Janet Uland,” he said.
“She worked in the office of the Fox
Jewelry Company at Fairplain Plaza.
I've known her for a long time and
knew that she was reported missing, but
this—" He turned away from the grue-
some scene. “I’ll get in touch with her
folks,” he added, visibly shaken at what
he had seen, “and have them come over
to identify her.”

Morrow stepped into his car and
drove in the direction of the twin cities
of Benton Harbor and St. Joseph. When
he returned later with the dead girl’s
parents one look was sufficient for them
to establish that she was their daughter.
Grief-stricken, they were returned to
their home while the officers continued
with their investigation.

Shortly after lunch Doctor Charles
Boonstra, assistant county medical
examiner, arrived at the scene and began
‘a preliminary examination of the victim.
He indicated that death had occurred
approximately 36 hours prior to the dis-
covery of the body. He told the officers
that he would be in position to give
them more detailed information as to
the time of her death after an autopsy
had been performed.

Shortly after 2:00 p.m. the techni-
cians from the crime laboratory arrived
and began their investigation. Several of
the men, with the aid of the other law
enforcement officers at the scene, began
an intensive search of the grounds. No
death weapon was found. The appear-
ance of the area seemed to indicate that
no struggle had taken place near the
spot where the victim lay, leading the
lawmen to believe that the crime had
been committed elsewhere and her body
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had been transported to this location
and dumped into the ditch.

Other members of the group of tech-
nicians were busy taking blood samples
from the body, strands of hair and body
tissues, besides dusting for possible la-
tent fingerprints. It was nearly dark be-
fore they completed their task and the
body removed to Mercy Hospital in
Benton Harbor where Doctor Boonstra
was waiting to perform the autopsy.

When the autopsy was completed the
report showed that Miss Uland had been
subjected to a number of crushing blows
on the head caused by a blunt instru-
ment. There were also fourteen wounds
inflicted on the head, face and chest
areas. These were described as punctures
or lacerations consistent with knife
wounds.

There were also seven chest wounds,
two of which penetrated the heart. Oth-
er small wounds consisted largely of
abrasions and bruises on the hands and
the forearms and were described as “de-
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Policemen using metal detectors search for evidence along Thar Road. Stew of suspects had

fense wounds” inflicted when the victim
attempted to ward off the blows of her
assailant.

Doctor Boonstra also noted a num-
ber of parallel horizontal markings
across the lower right chest and several
fractured ribs which he assumed were
caused after death while the body was
being transported to the place where it
was later discovered.

From the condition of the body it
was impossible to determine which
wounds were responsible for her death.
Nor could strangulation be ruled out
inasmuch as her head had been securely
enveloped in a plastic bag. An examina-
tion revealed that her wind pipe and air
tubes were filled with vomitus similar to
the contents found in her stomach.
There was no indication that she had
been sexually molested.

Realizing the necessity of co-ordinat-
ed action on the part of all the law
enforcement agencies within the area, a
team of detectives and other officers
were organized with the purpose of de-
voting all their time and resources in an
effort to apprehend the brutal killer or
killers.

Detective Robert Johnson of the
Benton Harbor State Police force was
chosen to head the team. Others vithin
the group were detectives Kennet 1 Tay-
lor of the Paw Paw Post, Ronalc Beau-
chine representing the New Buffalo
Post, Detective Lieutenant Ronald
Immoos of the Berrien County Sheriff’s
Department, Lieutenant Jack Drach of
the Benton Harbor Township Police,
Detective Larry Morrow of the Benton
Harbor City Police and Detective Lieu-
tenant William Mihalik of the St. Joseph
City Police Department.

T A press conference held shortly
after the group had met and the
lawmen Dbegan their investigations,

Detective Johnson advised the press that
the team’s first objective would be to
contact all of Miss Uland’s friends and
acquaintances and question them, espe-
cially those with whom she had contacts
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been rounded up, but their polygrapit- tests proved negative and alibis checked out.
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h Sheriff Lt. Paul Mills (left) and Sheriff Capt. Gerald Haas, at rith.

Blood samples in suspect's apartment linked him with slaying of lovely blonde.

during the last few days of her life.
It would mean backtracking to find
out what her activities had been during
this time. Johnson also stressed the fact
that he was anxious to have the public
aid them in their investigation and asked
that anyone who had any information
about the case contact him immmedi-
ately at the State Police Post.
Questioning Miss Uland’s parents,
Mr. and Mrs. Daniel Uland of 1750
Trafalgar Drive in St. Joseph Township,
detectives learned that their daughter
had left the house at about nine O’clock
on the evening of June 14th. She left in
her car. She said she was going to pick
up her girl friend Lisa Jones in St.
Joseph. Janet said she didn’t expect to
be gone very long and would be back
early. That, according to her folks, was
the last time they had seen her alive.
The Ulands went to bed at about
eleven that night. Mr. Uland woke up at
twelve-fifteen and went to Janet’s bed-
room to see if she had returned. She
hadn’t. He then looked into the garage
and saw that Janet’s 1966 Pontiac con-
vertible was parked inside. He lifted up
the hood of the car and felt the radia-
tor. It was still warm. When Janet had
failed to return home by morning Uland
notified the county sheriff’s office. The

sheriff’s office reported that the call had
come in at seven o’clock a.m., June
15th. ,

Other detectives questioning Janet’s
girl friend, Lisa Jones, learned that
Janet had indeed picked her up at her
home during the evening of June 14th.
They had been friends for a period of
years. Lisa said as close as she could
recall they had left the Jones home at
about 9:00 in the evening. They drove
around town, finally stopping at Roxy’s
restaurant. They talked to several of
their friends there after which they
again drove about town for a short time.
Janet dropped Lisa off at her home at
about 11:20 p.m. As far as Lisa knew
Janet didn’t have any other plans for
the evening. She had the impression that
Janet was going home when she left her.

Noting down the names of the peo-
ple the two girls had talked to that night
at Roxy’s restaurant, the detectives
questioned them at length. None of
them could shed any light on the myste-
rious slaying of the attractive young
blonde. A thorough check of the move-
ments of the young people questioned
failed to incriminate any of them in any
way. They were cleared from suspicion
of being involved in the murder.

Janet’s home life too, the detectives

learned, was a happy and wholesome
one. Besides her parents she had a
brother Daniel and a sister Judith. They
were a close knit family group who
shared a good deal of affection for each
other. They were members of the St.
Luke’s Lutheran Church at Stevensville.

In school Janet was a good student
and did well in her studies. The princi-
pal remarked that she was very popular
with the student body. She was very
co-operative in student activities and
possessed a cheerful and pleasant dispo-
sition. After graduating from high
school she attended Lake Michigan Col-
lege, after which she obtained employ-
ment in the office of the Fox Jewelry
Company located at Fairplain Plaza.
The manager of the store told the offi-
cers that the dead girl was a very con-
scientious employee and one of the -
finest girls he had ever met. The presi-
dent of the Company posted a $500
reward for the apprehension and convic-
tion of the slayer or slayers. Other civic
organizations and concerned individuals
added to the fund in the hope that the
reward money might bring to light in-
formation that would lead the authori-

ties to the murderer or murderers.

By this time a number of calls had
come in to the Post. Several people said
that they had noticed what appeared to
be a bloodstained jacket lying on fhe
Higman Hill road number two. Checking
into this report, the officers learned that
Richard Shepredson of the the Benton
Harbor Township Police Department
had driven to the place where the jacket
had been seen. He had found it without
difficulty together with a pair of blue-
jean trousers. However, the discovery of
the clothing had taken place a day or so
before Miss Uland’s body had been
found and for that reason the evidence
wasn’t associated with her death. When
her parents viewed the clothing they
identified it as belonging to their daugh-
ter. It was sent to the Michigan State
Crime Laboratory for analysis.

During the days that followed the
officers were busy chasing down a num-
ber of tips which had come in. From the
information gathered, two suspects were
taken into custody and questioned.
Both were acquainted with the dead girl
and were unable to provide alibis as to
their activities during the night Miss
Uland disappeared.

However both suspects agreed to un-
dergo polygraph tests. The results of the
tests were negative and they were ab-
solved from all suspicion.

By July 3rd, the lawmen had re-
ceived over two hundred tips from con-
cerned citizens. All were carefully inves-
tigated. However, none of the tips
proved to be of any value as far as
aiding in the apprehension of the mur-
derer or murderers. It appeared to the
officers that they had come up against a
blank wall. They had no solid clues, no
worthwhile leads, no motive as to the
slaying, nor had they been able to deter-
mine where the actual crime had taken
place.

Of all the tips they had received
there remained one that the officers be-

{Continued on page 36)
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TIME: Uncertain

DATE: July 9

PLACE: Newton,
Alabama

LAW ENFORCEMENT
AGENCY: Newton
Police Department

OFFICER: Police Chief
Charles Brackin

by Rollin Moseley

HE HOT, Gulf of Mexico sun

blistered down, sending rivulets

of perspiration cascading down
the back and neck of Charles Brackin’s
white shirt. Sea oats rasped against his
pants’ legs as he moved along the
boundary of the highway and the scrub
pine, slowing his progress. Where was
Eva Jean Ballman? The question hung in
his brain, simmering, pushing him on-
ward in his search. Where was Eva Jean
Ballman?

Charles Brackin, Police Chief of New-
ton, Alabama, pressed on. Every nerve
in his body told him that Eva Jean was
buried somewhere along the highway
between Panama City, Florida, and
Grayton Beach State Park.

‘‘He thinks I'm stupid,” Chief

Police, residents and newspapers asked: ‘“Where is Eva Jean Ballman? One investigator
refused to relax until this question was answered about lovely practical nurse (above}.

Old Miller home on Western Lake. Eva Jean was buried in shallow grave behind the house.
Suspect was present when skeleton was unearthed, broke down and confessed sordid scheme.

Brackin thought. “He thinks we’re all
stupid—me, Sheriff Easterling, the Ala-
bama Highway Patrol, the Florida De-
partment of Investigation—Butch Ball-
man is laughing at all of us.” His
thoughts of the cocky, handsome,
highly articulate George “Butch’ Ball-
man enabled him to move his bulky
body through the underbrush with more
zeal and determination. Still, the ques-
tion festered in his brain. Where was Eva
Jean Ballman?

Citizens of Newton were also won-
dering. Newton is a small town of about
4,000 inhabitants, half of which are ser-
vicemen stationed at nearby Ft. Rucker.
Located only a short distance from the
white, sandy beaches of Florida’s Gulf
Coast, the residents live in harmony
with the transients from the army in-
stallation. There was a warm relation-
ship of mutual respect between the
civilian population and the army per-
sonnel. Now, most of the citizens, both
civilian and army, were asking: “Where
is Eva Jean Ballman?”

On a muggy Friday afternoon in July
of 1971, Eva Jean Ballman had taken
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The sheriff knew only two things. He wasn’t
as stupid as his friend believed. And Eva
Jean would not have walked out on her kids
voluntarily no matter what her husband did.

her last ride through Newton with her
husband, Butch, and two children, Paul
and Sandra, then ages 6 and 3. It was a
jaunt to Panama City to try to mend a
tattered marriage fast approaching the
divorce court. Butch stopped at the post
office to mail a letter. Sam Martin, a
helicopter instructor at Ft. Rucker and
a close friend who lived across the street
from the Ballmans, happened to see
them there. He was the last person in
Newton to see Eva Jean alive.

A few miles away in Enterprise,
Alabama, the editor of The Daily
Ledger was also concerned. Residents of
Newton, and particularly Chief Brackin,
called on the paper for help. Respond-
ing quickly, the paper published a series
of articles about the strange disappear-

Newton Police Chief Charles Brackin devoted‘
all of his off-duty time to baffling case, stayed
with it until suspect was apprehended.

His love for baby-sitter prompted him into
elaborate scheme of murder. His crime was
“perfect,” but he made one blatant mistake.

ance. Many times the headlines blared:
WHERE IS EVA JEAN BALLMAN?

Enterprise is the peanut capital of
the state. A statue of the Boll Weevil in
the town square honors the pesky insect
that caused the farmers of the area to
switch from king cotton to the peanut.
But for the moment the boll weevil and
the peanut were forgotten as The Daily
Ledger started a campaign to locate the
missing mother.

Chief Brackin filed a missing persons
report. It read:

“Eva Jean Ballman weighs about 110
pounds. She is five feet, two inches tall,
medium build, brown eyes and dark hair
with skin tones common to a brunette.
She has a 7% inch scar on her left leg.
When last seen she had been wearing a
white blouse and green shorts. She is a
licensed practical nurse.”

Close friends in Newton did not be-
lieve she had voluntarily disappeared as
her husband reported, especially Chief
Brackin who knew the family well.
“There were many reasons why I knew

(Continued on page 40)
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by Joseph Dorman

N THE eastern frontier of

Austria, southward of where the

not really very blue Danube
flows, there are a number of fairly well
known cities such as St. Poelten, Maria-
zell and, of course, Vienna. There are
also a much greater number of less well
known villages and hamlets which still
appear on any respectable road map.
Finally, there are those communities so
small that they do not appear on any
map and, in many cases, have never
been heard of by anyone, the Austrians
included. Such a place is Furthof.

Although Furthof boasts no more
than a dozen houses, one tiny store and
is in no way distinguished for anything
whatsoever, it does have a police
station. True, the police station is not
very large and it is only manned by two
officers, but, even so, it would seem
strange that there should be a police sta-
tion in Furthof at all. In all its twenty
odd years of existence, the police sta-
tion had never recorded a single infrac-
tion of the law in Furthof.

Now, lest it be thought that the good
people of Furthof are outstandingly
stupid for maintaining a police foree of
which they have no need, it should at
once be mentioned that the police sta-
tion in Furthof is not paid for by the
residents of that village and that the of-
ficers are not employees of the com-
munity.

The Furthof police station is, as a
matter of fact, an outpost of the Aus-
trian rural gendarmerie and the officers
on duty there are technically gen-
darmes, coming from other parts of the
country and, to their own great relief,
periodically rotated to other posts.

Not that Furthof is a different assign-
ment. Quite the contrary, it is all too
peaceful and after a few months, in-
credibly boring.

On the evening of November 6,
1971, Patrolmen Daniel Fiedler and
Maximillian Wolf had not actually been
attached to the Furthof post long
enough for the most pernicious sort of

. boredom to set in, but they were begin-
Mrs. Franziska Schatzl. She offered her visitor a bowl of soup. In return, he choked her to ning to realize what was in store for
death. But not easily. His confession revealed how desperately she’d fought for life. them. It was Saturday night and

“I TOOK HER BY THE
THROAT AND SQUEEZED!
MY GOODNESS!
 SHE REALLY KICKED!




Suspect in center is escorted into police headquarters by Inspector
Harold Mangold (left) and Det. Sergeant Julius Holzbauer at right.

emsigsen TRk
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Shown above is evidence of how victim struggled with her attacker.
Attempt was made to burn down residence and thus mask crime.
However, fire made no headway. Autopsy easily revealed how woman
had died, but question of killer's identity was baffling for police.

Harmless, crazy or a cunning killer? The suspect’s behavior was so
bizarre, it drove every cop who came in contact with him up a wall.

Furthof displayed all of the activity of
an under-staffed morgue. There was not
even any place that a man could buy a
drink other than a very small tap room
attached to the general store and it
served nothing but beer and locally dis-
tilled schnapps.

Both of the officers were young men.
Furthof is not a place to which senior
officers are assigned. Technically, Patrol-
man Fielder was on duty and Patrolman
Wolf was off, but both were in the little
charge room of the station because
there was nowhere else to go. Both were
reading magazines and thinking yeamning
thoughts of Vienna.

At shortly after nine o’clock, a man
opened the door and stepped into the
station. This was unusual because peo-
ple in Furthof normally knocked. Ev-

TIME: Evening

DATE: Nov. 6

PLACE: Furthof,
Austria

LAW ENFORCEMENT
AGENCY:: St.
Poelten CID

OFFICERS: !nsp. Harold
Mangold and Det.
Sgt. Julius Holzbauer

eryone knew that the police station
charge room was much more of a pri-
vate living room to the gendarmes than
it was a place of business.

The visitor himself, however, seemed
to be somewhat unusual. He was a rath-
er scruffy young man with a heart-
shaped face, a little, wet, red-lipped
mouth and a soup-bowl hair cut. Ad-
dressing himself to Patrolman Wolff
who happened to be sitting behind the
desk, he inquired in an odd, sing-song
sort of voice whether the officer knew a
Mrs. Franziska Schatzl.

Somewhat untruthfully, the patrol-
man said that he did. The fact was that
Patrolman Wolf had never actually met
the lady, but he knew who she was. At
ninety-three, Mrs. Franziska Schatzl was

(Continued on page 54)
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Body of Ernest A. Reidel lies on floor of Chief's Bar. He had been standing next to gunman at bar, was shot in throat. Wound is visible.

CATCH THE GUN-HAPPY

_ “COWBOY”
BEFORE HE KILLS AGAIN!

It was the kind of senseless crime where the slayer never gives his
victim a chance. And when the swaggering punk with the Wyatt Earp
style hat walked out of the bar empty-handed, leaving the mortally
wounded patron behind, everybody knew he would strike again.
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TIME: Evening

DATE: Dec. 10

PLACE: Pittsburgh, Pa.

LAW ENFORCEMENT
AGENCY:: Pittsburgh
Police Department

OFFICERS: Det. Lt. Ralph
Pampena, Det. Sgt. Charles
Lenz and Dets. Orlando Diggs
and Warner Walton

g i B %%

Ptl. Robert Mulgado (above) had surprise in
store for him when he saw face of fugitive he
apprehended in a McKeesport parking lot.

Eye-witnesses to cold-blooded shooting in bar gave description of assailant to a police artist
Patrons said killer dressed like Wyatt Earp.

who sketched this composite above.

by Kenneth Strom

COLD, crisp winter wind

whipped through the “Steel

City” on the night of Decem-
ber 10, 1971, when Homicide Detec-
tives Orlando Diggs and Warner Walton
were called to Chief’s Bar at 307 Craig
Ave., in the Oakland section of Pitts-
burgh, Pa. The two plainclothes officers
were called to investigate the shooting
of an innocent bystander in an apparent
robbery attempt. Pulling over to the
curb, the two officers noticed a small
crowd of thrill-seekers gathered in front
of the establishment. The detectives
were briefed by ‘Patrolmen Andrew
Fuller and Robert Longmore of the
QOakland station. They had cordoned off
the area and called homicide for
assistance.

Inside a grisly sight awaited them.
Shot in the neck by a small handgun,
the victim lay on the floor of the bar in
a pool of blood. He was quickly identi-
fied as Ernest A. Reidel, 23, of 299

Parker Drive in the Mount Lebanon sub-
urb of the city. A recent Vietnam veter-
an, the college graduate was a teacher at
Our Lady of Grace School in nearby
Scott Twp.

The investigators determined that the
victim had already bled to death.

“This poor guy went through 13
months in Vietnam without a scratch,”
Diggs told his partner, “and is home
only a short time before he is killed.”

There were five patrons in the bar at
the time of the shooting, plus the bar-
tender, who told the detectives the en-
tire story, at least as much as he could
remember. The bartender said that a
black man, dressed all in black and
wearing a Wyatt Earp style wide brim
hat, entered the establishment about
9:45 p.m. Obviously nervous, the cul-
prit ordered a beer and a bag of potato
chips as he tossed a thin dime on the
bar. Reidel, who was sitting next to the
stranger, pushed the dime closer to Tom
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Exterior view of Chief’s Bar where first victim was shot. Assailant became object of a
manhunt in Pittsburgh. Probe shifted to McKeesport when suspect shot another man in bar.

GUN-HAPPY

Barry, the bartender. As Barry turned to
get the beer, the robber pulled a gun
and said, “Empty the register! Empty
the register!”

As Barry attempted to comply, he
heard a popping sound and turned to
see Reidel clutching his throat.

The vietim then fell from his bar
stool, still holding his neck and scream-
ing in pain. The man who shot him
caimly tucked his gun into his belt and
strolled leisurely out of the bar without
any money. He disappeared as suddenly
as he had appeared.

The stunned customers crowded
around Reidel while Barry called for an
ambulance and the police.

One man placed a bar towel to
Reidel’s deep wound in a desperate at-
tempt to stop the bleeding. But the
blood gushed from the young man’s
throat. They could see life drain from
him. Within half-a-minute he was dead.

Everything happened so fast, no one
was quite sure he could identify the
gunman or remember exactly how
things happened. The customers had
been enjoying a good beer, indulging in
a little conversation, after a hard day of
work. They were blue-collar workers
who labored in one of the many steel
mills that dot the Pittsburgh landscape.
In one brief second their peaceful eve-
ning had been shattered with a single
white hot blast from a gun-toting
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‘robber. It had all happened that quickly.

They were now all prime witnesses to
a capital crime. But collecting their
thoughts was difficult.

Detectives Walton and Diggs con-
ducted separate interviews with the wit-
nesses trying to amass as much informa-
tion as they could from the shaken men.
Did the robber talk with an accent? Did
he walk with a limp? What kind of a gun
was he carrying? Did you notice how he
was dressed? Did he have any facial
scars?

In the meantime, other officers from
the robbery squad arrived to lend their
services to the homicide officers because
robbery was the motive for the crime,
although the thief left without a cent.

Other policemen took pictures of the
victim, the bar and of course, the place
was dusted for fingerprints.

Investigators even asked the people
assembled out front if they had noticed
anything suspicious around the time of
the robbery attempt. One man came
forward and reported seeing a dark
color, late model Cadillac being parked
across the street from the bar with a
man fitting the general description of
the suspect sitting in the front seat.

The car and driver had disappeared
shortly after the shooting. The infor-
mant had the Pennsylvania license num-
ber of the vehicle because he was think-

ing of reporting it for being parked in.

front of a fire hydrant.

Quickly the investigators swung into
action. The number was radioed to the
State License Bureau and the name on
the registration was received. However,
after homicide sleuths checked with the
owner they found that the driver had
nothing to do with the murder of Ernest
Reidel.

Despite the police’s efforts to collect
clues, they failed to uncover anything of

value. Their only slim hope of tracking
down the killer rested with the eyewit-
nesses.

Finishing their painstaking investiga-
tion at the scene, the officers then took
five patrons and the bartender down to
the Public Safety Building in the heart
of downtown Pittsburgh.

AT THE building, the hub of law
enforcement in the steel city, the
witnesses were again interviewed sepa-
rately and asked to repeat what they
had seen as they remembered it. The
witnesses were then shown a series of
pictures of known criminals selected by
an IBM sorting computer which selected
the pictures that came closest to the
general description. However, none of
the witnesses recognized any of the
photos.

From the interviews, the detectives
determined that the gunman was a black
man, about 30 years of age, 5’8" to
5’10” and about 160 to 180 pounds,
with a slender but not thin build. All of
the witnesses agreed that the man wore
a black shirt, matching pants, black
shoes and a large wide brim Wyatt Earp
style black hat. Also the witnesses
agreed that the gun was a black, snub-
nose revolver, probably.a .32 caliber.

Ballistics confirmed the witnesses’
suspicions when it identified a bullet
found in the floor of the cafe as a .32
caliber slug. The bullet undoubtedly
pierced the fleshy neck of the victim
and lodged in the floor.

The officers then went to their ex-
tensive files on known criminals again
and checked the MO’s of known hold-
up specialists for a match. But the
1sealrch, like all other avenues, was use-
ess.

The detectives then tried one last
move that has in some cases proved

Patrolman Daniel Kochman, McKeesport Pol-
ice Dept., narrowly missed death when the
fugitive’s gun, pointed at him, failed to fire.



McKeesport Police Chief Joseph T. Redding-
ton took charge of investigation of shooting
in E & L Bar. His men apprehended assailant.

quite helpful. A police artist was
brought in and the witnesses supplied
their descriptions. From the testimony,
the artist did a composite picture of the
““mysterious killer in black.” The
drawing was photographed and wallet-
size pictures were distributed to the
various detectives.

By the next morning, Detectives
Diggs and Walton, after a long and tiring
night, brought the puzzling case to the
attention of Detective Lt. Ralph Pam-
pena, head of the homicide squad.

““Alright, you two have done
enough,” Pampena told his men. “Go
home and get some sleep. I'll put some
more men on the case immediately.”

Pampena then called Detective Sgt.
Charles Lenz into his office,

“I want you to take charge of this
case,” Pampena told Lenz. “Use as
many men as you need, but catch this
killer before he kills again.”

“I’'ll do my best,” Lenz replied. He
then assembled all of the detectives in
the squad working the day shift. They
were Detectives Robert McKay, Thomas
McDermott, Frank Amity, James Cot-
ter, Don Deshantz, Ronald Freeman and
Anthony Comdemy.

Lenz instructed his men to comb the
area around Chief’s Bar for any clues.

“Bang on doors, get people out of
bed and check local stores and business-
es to see if anyone saw anything out of
the ordinary,” Lenz said.

The investigators converged on the
Oakland district of Pittsburgh in alarge
radius with Chief’s Bar as its center. The
detectives checked with people from
Grant Street, where the University of
Pittsburgh is located, to Craig Street
where several bars, bowling alleys, res-
taurants and pizza parlors are situated.

People were interviewed on the
street, in banks, beauty shops, bars,
hotels and gas stations. Still nothing

turned up. Other interviews took place.

Meanwhile Lenz checked the police
arrest record book of recent crimes that
occurred on the same night in the same
area in case the killer was bold enough
to strike again. However, his check was
to no avail.

The composite picture was published
in both the morning “Pittsburgh Post-
Gazette” and afternoon “Pittsburgh
Press.” The drawing was also shown on
the three local television stations,
WTAE, Channel 4, WIIC, Channel 11
and KDKA, Channel 2.

Lenz made sure there was not a sin-
gle person in Pittsburgh who was not
amply aware of what had happened,
where, how and to whom it had hap-
pened, and that if anyone had any infor-
mation which might be of possible
value, he knew to contact the homicide
squad.

Despite the extensive efforts of inves-
tigators, nothing turned up. Night fell
before the weary detectives retumed to
the Public Safety Building with nothing
but worn shoes and tired legs to show
for their day long tasks.

IGHT ALSO fell in the neighbor-

ing community of McKeesport,
Pa., about 10 miles South of Pittsburgh,
as Patrolman Robert Mulgado guided his
police cruiser down Fifth Avenue in the
heart of the small town. His pariner,
Patrolman Danile Kochman sat across
from him and glanced out the side win-
dow. The rookie policeman could barely
make out the Go-Go girl dancing in one
of the bars and the suit-clad business-
men, women shoppers and young boys
wandering up and down the sidewalks
of the main street.

It was a quiet winter night in the
city, like most nights. But the situation
would drastically and dramatically
change before the night was out, almost
costing Kochman his life.

As the police car probed for trouble
down Fifth Avenue, a dark figure ap-
proached the E&IL Bar on the far edge
of the main drag. The man walked slow-
ly, taking each step as if it took an
enormous amount of energy, as if the
man carried the weight of the world on
his shoulders.

In fact, the man carried the guilt of a
major felony. He had killed one man the
night before for seemingly no reason in
a crime that netted him nothing.

It was now about 11:30 p.m., De-
cember 11, 1971—more than 24 hours
since the shooting death of Emest
Reidel.. The scene had changed from
Chief’s Bar on Craig Street in the Oak-
land section of Pittsburgh to the E&L
Bar on Fifth Avenue in nearby McKees-
port. But the locale had really changed
little. The E&L Bar, like Chief’s Bar,
was a small, dimly lit place with about
five customers sitting at the bar rail
downing drafts and talking about sports
and women. The patrons, like the people
at Chief’s, were mainly steel workers,
who were employed at the McKeesport

‘National Tube Division of U. S. Steel,

enjoying a little relaxation after work.
Little did they realize their quiet eve-
ning would turn into a nightmare.

One of the customers was Max Gor-

man and another was Harry Towers,
both of McKeesport. Working the bar
was Mrs. Sarah Bauer, also of McKees-
port. Those three people along with Pa-
trolmen Mulgado and Kochman would
play major roles in the eventful night.

The dark figure entered the bar and
stood in the doorway as he scanned the
surroundings. He walked the full length
of the bar and took the last stool in the
far corner.

“Lady! Lady!” the stranger bellowed
at Mrs. Bauer. Disturbed by his tone and
lack of manners, Mrs. Bauer ignored
him.

“Hey, lady, over here!” The stranger
yelled again, banging his open palm on
the bar.

Annoyed, the lady bartender finally
walked up to the man.

“Beer,” the black man said as he .
slapped a dime on the courter.

Mrs. Bauer poured him a beer and
quickly moved to the other end of the
bar. Out of the corner of her eye, she
could see him staring, deep, hard and
coldly at the other patrons. He sat there
not moving, not saying a word, nol
touching his beer, for about 10 minutes
as if he hadn’t quite decided what to do

About then, Max Gorman walked tc
the pin ball machine in the far corne:
directly across from the stranger’s seat.
Gorman slipped a quarter into the slot
and the machine came to life in its
gaudy colors, giving the room an eerie
glow.

The stranger walked up to the ma-
chine and deliberately tilted it. He and
Gorman then exchanged some words.
The next thing the customers knew, the
stranger was beating Gorman about the
head with a “small, dark object.” Gor-
man tried desperately to fight off the
man, but he was too much for him. The
middle-aged customer collapsed against

(Continued on page 44)

Detective Frank Amity of Pittsburgh Homi-
cide Squad worked day and night on investi-
gation. Eye-witnesses were his only leads.
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THE HIDEOUS ORDEAL OF
THE MICHIGAN BLONDE
(Continued from page 27)

- lieved might have a bearing on the case.
They had learned on questioning Janet’s
friends that she had received a number
of telephone calls from a man who had
invited her to join a “swinger’s sex
club.” She had been very disturbed
about these calls. The man who called
identified himself as a Mr. Smith and
asked that she make a date with him so
that he could give her further informa-
tion concerning the club’s activities.

Janet had thought of turning the in-
formation she had over to the police but
decided against it when she heard that
other both single and married women
had received calls of a similar nature.

The police had tried to run down
what information they had on the
mysterious caller but up to now had no
definite information as to his identity or
if he was in any way involved in the
death of Miss Uland.

EING UNABLE to learn the iden-
4 Jtity of any of the women who had
been receiving these nuisance calls re-
garding the sex club, the authorities
finally decided to ask the news media in
the area to appeal to the public urging
any woman who had received calls of
this nature to contact the State Police
Post, promising that whatever informa-
tion they had would be kept con-
fidential.

The results of this appeal met with
almost instant response. A number of
women called and said that they had
been recipients of such calls. Qut of the
entire group, two women had, out of
curiosity met the caller and had talked
to him_in downtown St. Joseph. Thev
were seated in his car and they conversed
together for about an hour.

One of the women described him as
being an attractive, well-built blond,
well-behaved and had a nice personality.
He mentioned . that his name was Bob
Brown, which she concluded was not his
real name. He made no advances to-
wards her and she made no commit-
ments as far as joining the club. She said
that the car he was driving was a late
‘model orange-colored Opel GT.

Checking further into the description
of the car, investigators learned that the
model the woman described was made
only in 1970 and 1971. It was manufac-
tured in Germany and sold in America
by the Buick dealers. This*“particular
model had a sporty front in appearance
much like the front of the Chevrolet
Corvette. With this information police
believed it would be possible to locate
the car without too much difficulty.

The information about the car and
its owner had hardly been released to
the public when reports began coming
in from people who believed they had
information regarding the suspect and
the car. The reports were carefully
checked out, the cars examined and the
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owners questioned. By July 23 forty
orange-colored Opels had been exam-
ined and the owners questioned at
length. There were no positive results.
Once again the lawmen seemed to have
come to a dead end.

Discouraged in his inability to come
up with any solid evidence or clues in
the baffling case, Johnson now decided
to interview the two women again who
had seen and talked to the man they
were seeking, asking if they would assist
the department by describing the young
man to a police artist.

The women readily agreed and spent
considerable time with the artist while
he sketched a likeness of the man from

their description of him. Finally he was
able to come up with a sketch that both
women agreed came close to what the
man looked like.

Johnson had the picture reproduced
in the local paper, asking that if anyone
recognized the man shown on the
sketch they should contact his office
without delay. )

The composite appeared in the local
paper on the Tth of August and imme-
diately a number of phone calls came
through to the Post Commander mostly
from women who believed that they
had recognized the suspect. The tips
were carefully investigated and the men
in question interviewed regarding their
activities at the time of the Uland slay-
ing. All of the men questioned were able
to clear themselves. Nor did they own
cars answering to the description of the
missing Opel.

The only evidence that the officers
had against them was that they resem-
bled the sketch made by the police offi-
cer. In time no more tips about the man
in question came through to the officers
and again it appeared that all their ef-
forts had failed.

Then without warning, a young man
walked into the State Police Post at
Benton Harbor. He was a rather attrac-
tive young man, well built and a blond.
He asked to see Detective Robert John-
son, and he was shown into Johnson’s
office. He had barely seated himself be-
fore he told Johnson that he was the
man who owned the orange-colored Opel
they were looking for and he also admit-
ted that he was the individual who had
been making the nuisance calls to a
number of women about joining up in a
“Swinger’s Sex Club.”

He said he had called a number of
women both in St. Joseph and in Ben-
ton Harbor. One of the women he
called, he admitted, was Janet Uland.
But nothing had developed as far as
these calls were concerned. As far as the
murder of Miss Uland was concerned, he
denied any knowledge of it, saying that
he could provide an ironclad alibi for his
movements at the time of her disappear-
ance and subsequent death.

Asked if he was willing to remain in
custody until the officers had an oppor-
tunity to check out his movements at
the time the murder occurred, he will-
ingly obliged. He co-operated in every
respect with the authorities and when
the report came through from the inves-
tigating officers assigned to check his
statements, they informed Johnson the

information he had given them was cor-
rect. From all indications he was in no
way involved in the slaying. However
the matter of the telephone calls was
something that would bear further in-
vestigation by the police and the court.
Told to be available should they need to
question him further, he advised them
as to his present address and gave them
his phone number. This done, he was
released from further questioning by the
authorities.

NCE AGAIN all the efforts of the

law enforcement officers had come
to a dead end. Discouraged, they had to
admit that they didn’t have a solid
bit of evidence to work on.
It appeared as if this would be
another of those unsolved homicide
cases that all too frequently had been
happening in Southwestern Michigan.
Still, they continued their investigation
hoping that something would develop
that would aid them in apprehending
the vicious slayer or slayers. But all dur-
ing the remainder of 1971 and into the
early months of 1972 they were unable
to come up with any tangible evidence
or clues,

On the last day of February, 1972 a
young man called at the State Police
Post asking to see someone with refer-
ence to the Janet Uland murder case. He
was ushered into Detective Johnson’s
office. Here he inquired of the detective
why nothing had been done about the
tip he had given them the night of
dJanet’s disappearance.

Johnson assured him that any infor-
mation relating to the case had been
thoroughly investigated. The files re-
vealed that the information had been
numbered tip No. 31. It reported that
the information was received two days
after Miss Uland’s body was found. It
also showed that the officers had dis-
counted the information because the
date of events indicated by the informa-
tion was June 8th, before Janet Uland
had disappeared.

The informer insisted that the tip
that he gave the officers was given dur-
ing the evening of Miss Uland’s disap-
pearance and not at the time the file
revealed. Rechecking the file it devel-
oped a mistake had been made in the
date and the information had actually
been received at the time the informant
stated. The tip mentioned that Miss
Uland had been engaged and that she
and her fiance had on a number of
occasions double dated with David
Jordon Purnell and another girl. After
Janet and her boy friend had broken up,
the informant said that Purnell had been
seen in her company a number of times.
He was also aware that Purnell, when
employed as a salesman with one of the
automobile companies in Benton Har-
bor, had sold Janet her car. He had also
heard that Purnell was a great grandson
of the religious sect leader of the House
of David, King Benjamin Purnell. The
informant couldn’t understand why Pur-
nell wasn’t questioned, since everyone
who knew Janet Uland had been con-
tacted by the police and interviewed. v

Checking back into his files Johnson
noticed that Janet’s boy friend had been



questioned by the officers and his move-
ments during the time of his former gitl
friend’s disappearance and death had
been thoroughly investigated. There was
no indication that Purmell had ever been
interviewed. Johnson thanked the in-
former for his interest in the case and
promised him that the authorities would
check into the situation promptly.

Before the informant left he gave
Johnson the address of the apartment
Purnell had been living in at the time of
Miss Uland’s disappearance and death.
Since then Purnell had moved out of the
apartment into another located at 3973
Reinhardt St. In Stevensville. He added
that at the present time Purnell was
employed as a construction worker,

As soon as his visitor had left, John-
son dispatched detectives to the apart-
ment that Purnell had occupied. The
landlord informed the officers that the
rooms had been vacant since Pummell
moved out and that nothing had been
disturbed within the apartment since
that time.

When the officers stepped inside they
noticed a number of blood spots, a
bloodstained towel and a plastic garbage
bag similar to the one that had been tied
about Miss Uland’s head. Suddenly they
realized that at long last they had come
upon what appeared to be solid evi-
dence. They notified Johnson of their
discovery. Elated at the turn of events,
Johnson called the State Police Crime
Laboratory who informed him they
would send expert crime technicians to
Benton Harbor as soon as they possibly
could. When they arrived at the apart-
ment they went to work immediately,
dusting for prints, taking blood samples,
strands of blonde hair and bits of
human tissue they found within the
apartment.

This completed, detectives managed
to get access to the car Purnell
was driving. Kxamining the interior of
the trunk, they were able to come up
with additional blood samples taken
from two places. Satisfied with the
amount of evidence they had been able
to obtain, the men returned to East
Lansing to begin their analysis and mi-
croscopic examination of the material.

TILL NOT completely satisfied

with what they had accomplished,
Johnson sent detectives to interview the
tenants who had occupied the apart-
ment at the time Purnell lived there.
Again they struck pay dirt. One of the
tenants recalled that on the night of
Miss Ulands disappeararice, he had no-
ticed Purnell and a girl enter Purnell’s
apartment. It was after midnight. Later
he heard the two of them arguing fol-
lowed by a woman’s screams. Her
screams continued for a few moments,
then stopped. Concerned at first, he dis-
missed the matter from his mind after
the commotion had subsided, believing
that what he had heard was nothing
more than a lover’s quarrel.

Checking on Purnell’s background
they learned that he had graduated from
St. Joseph’s High School in 1966 and
had been married in August, 1968.
Shortly afterwards he was divorced. He
had been employed as a salesman for

the Bartz Pontiac Automobile Company
in Benton Harbor and his record re-
vealed that he had never been in trouble
with the authorities. As far as the offi-
cers had been able to learn, he had a
good reputation among his friends.

Meanwhile Johnson waited impa-
tiently for word from the crime labora-
tory, realizing that without scientific
proof linking the evidence they had
been able to uncover with the dead girl,
he had little to go on.

When the report finally came
through it showed that the blood sam-
ples taken from Purnell’s apartment as
well as the hair and bits of human tissue
corresponded with those the crime tech-
nicians had been able to remove from
the victim’s body at the time her lifeless
form had been discovered in the ditch
alongside Thar Road.

However the blood samples they had
taken from within the car trunk had
been insufficient for them to make a
positive determination as to the blood
type. Based on the crime laboratory re-
port, the authorities felt that they had
sufficient evidence to go to court and
secure a conviction on a first degree
murder charge. On Thursday, March
2nd, 1972, David Jordon Purnell was
arrested and arraigned in the Berrien
County Fifth District Court on a first
degree murder charge in the slaying of
Janet Uland.

At the preliminary hearing which
ended on April 10 after three days of
testimony before District Court Judge
John T. Hammond, Purnell was bound
over to Circuit Court to stand trial for
the murder charge lodged against him.
The Court-appointed attorney defend-
ing Purnell stated that at this time he
had no evidence to present in behalf of
his client. His request that bail be set for

the defendant was denied by the judge.
Pumell was then remanded to the Ber-
rien County jail where he was held with-
out bail.

Judge William S. White heard the
case in Circuit Court. The State was
represented by Prosecuting Attorney
Ronald S. Taylor, while the defense was
represented by Attorney S. Jack Keller.
During the testimony the prosecution
brought out the fact that Purnell had
been drinking, that he had decided to
get himself a girl with whom he intend-
ed to have sexual relations and that he
persuaded Miss Uland, a long standing
friend of his to visit his apartment.

When he attempted to seduce her she
objected to his advances. Enraged, he
then struck her crushing blows with a
golf club, after which he stabbed her
fourteen times.

The prosecution also questioned the -
testimony of Doctor Emanuel Tanay
who had testified that the defendant, in
his opinion, was suffering from a ‘“dis-
association reaction” which he termed a
mental illness Pumell was experiencing
at the time the crime was committed.

The jury after two and one half
hours of deliberation on Thursday,
November 14th, 1972 returned a verdict
of guilty in the second degree, the maxi- .
mum penalty being life imprisonment.

On November 30, 1972, David Jor-
don Purnell was brought before Berrien
County Circuit Court Judge William S.
White, who sentenced him to spend the
rest of his remaining years in prison for
the brutal slaying of Janet Uland.

The names Mark Harlan, Marty
Logan, and Lisa Jones are fictitious and
were used to protect the identities of
the persons innocently involved in the
case.

END

HOW A POLICE CRIME
LAB SOLVED A MURDER
(Continued from page 19)

Powder burns were embedded in the
flesh near the wounds, establishing that
the bullets had been fired at close range.

Authorities thought in, the light of
these things, along with others, that this
might be a case of murder and suicide.
The securely locked house with no signs
of forced entry, the difference in pro-
gress in the digestion of their stomach
contents, the apparent lack of motive,
and the fact that someone had attempt-
ed to wipe or wash the blood from the
face of Dorothy Krummacher before
covering her with a blanket all indicated
she might have been killed by someone
who still had a lingering regard for her,
and then this person committed suicide.

The trouble with this theory was that
police hadn’t been able to find the
weapon anywhere in or around the
house. And it seemed incredible that
Herbert could shoot himself through the
heart, go outside and hide the gun, then
return and lie down, covering his face
with a towel. And why would he want

to? To get someone charged with the
murder?

Then most people prefer to shoot
themselves in the head rather than the
heart. They think it is quicker and less
painful.

Robbery seemed to be ruled out as a
motive. Herbert’s billfold was undis-
turbed, Dorothy had $80 in cash and a
number of credit cards in her handbag,
and they were untouched. The house
had not been ransacked and a number
of valuable items in plain view were not
taken.

And sexual assault could be ruled
out. Though Dorothy was found un-
dressed, there wasn’t the slightest indi-
cation of sexual attack.

Dr. Henry theorized that the killer
first shot Dorothy Krummacher but
didn’t find Herbert at home and waited
some three hours for him to return and
shot him as he came through the back
door. This would explain several of the
mysteries that made the case so puz-
zling, but all it proved in the end was
how misleading evidence can sometimes
be.

HILE INVESTIGATING officers
were in the house trying to ob-
tain evidence on the double murder, the
phone rang. One of the sheriff’s depu-
ties answered it and discovered the

37



phone was dead. It would ring but
couldn’t be used for communication. A
careful examination revealed that the
cord attaching the ear and mouth piece
to the base had been jerked out, then
carefully shoved back in the hole again
so the fact that the phone had been put
out of order wouldn’t be noticed.

Adding to the mystery was the disap-
pearance of two of the three bullets that
had been fired into the victims. Mrs.
Dorothy Krummacher had been shot
twice, but only one bullet had been
found in her body. The other had
passed completely through her and
couldn’t be found anywhere in the
walls, floor or ceiling of the house.

Also, the bullet that had slain Her-
bert had passed through him but
couldn’t be found. There was a bullet
hole in the back door and it was possi-
ble the lethal bullet had gone through it
and been lost somewhere on the ground
outside, or the bullet hole could have
been made by a fourth bullet fired by
the killer.

To assume the hole in the door had
been made by the buliet that killed Her-
bert, you would have to assume he was
near the door when shot, then had stag-
gered into the bedroom before col-
lapsing.

A state police officer was brought
from Milwaukie, Oregon, with a metal
detector and he searched the house and
the area around it in the hope of recov-
ering the fatal weapon and missing bul-
lets, as well as other pertinent evidence.
But he found nothing of value.

At one point, Sheriff Del Walpole
considered the possibility that this had
been murder and suicide, with a third
person coming in and taking away the
murder weapon, washing blood from
the victims’ faces, and covering Dorothy
with a blanket and Herbert’s face with a
towel. If he found out anyone had done
that he would nail their hide to the wall
for tampering with evidence.

A check with the Krummacher chil-
dren revealed that absolutely nothing
was missing from the house but Mrs.
Krummacher’s keys—and the murder
weapon and missing bullets, of course.

The missing keys explained how the
killer was able to leave the house com-
pletely locked, but how he or she had
gotten in remained a mystery.

Sheriff Walpole learned Mrs. Krum-
macher had been visiting a friend in
Lincoln City until 4:30 on the after-
noon of her death and it is probable
that she had eaten at a drive-in just
before reaching home, or fixed some-
thing for herself soon after arriving. Her-
bert had been seen in Tillamook after 4
o’clock and may have reached home
some time after his wife. It became ob-
vious now that he hadn’t eaten before
being shot and the two victims could
have been killed within seconds of each
other. Very likely their deaths were no
more than minutes apart.

No one could dig up any sort of
logical motive for the crime, however.
Investigators could not locate anyone
who- was considered an enemy of the
couple.

Neighbors said the Krummachers got
along well with each other and they had

38

not heard of a quarrel with anyone else.
None of them had heard the shots or
noticed anything unusual about the
place, except for the drawn shades. All
agreed that the Krummachers made a
practice of leaving their shades up, even
at night, and they had never seen them
drawn before the murders.

The Krummachers had four children,
three daughters and a son, Martin. Mar-
tin was married to a 33-year-old woman
named Hazel. One of the daughters was
married and none lived at home, though
all were frequent visitors.

Walpole arranged for the four chil-
dren and Hazel to be given lie detector
examinations merely as a routine mat-
ter. The police refused to reveal the
results of these tests for fear of prejudic-
ing the case should anyone later be in-
dicted for the crime.

They were not happy with one of the
tests, however. It indicated that Hazel
had done considerable lying about one
thing or another. None of this could be
used as evidence, however, and concrete
supporting evidence could not be found.

" Hazel admitted to being away from
her Portland home all day on the date
of the murders and did not return until
the following morning. But she said she
had been in Seattle looking for a job,
and Sheriff Walpole could not locate
anyone who had seen her at or near the
Krummacher home in Oceanside.

Law enforcement officers kept
searching for a suspect but prime sus-
pects were hard to find. A real estate
man reported that a band of hippies had
been camping in the Krummacher neigh-
borhood just prior to the murders and
had disappeared before their bodies had
been discovered.

Walpole did not consider them seri-
ously, however, because nothing had
been taken from the house and because
the killer had shown a neatness and re-
gard for the victims after death that did
not fit in with the hippie style of life.

Weeks went by and Tillamook Coun-
ty sheriff’s officers, state police and oth-
er law enforcement officers put in hun-
dreds of man hours on the case, but
they were not able to come up with
sufficient evidence to inidet anyone for
the crime.

ORE THAN four years slipped

by and the case still remained
unsolved. Then Lee Werdell was elected
Distriet Attorney for Tillamook
County. He was young, vigorous and
eager to see that no crime went un-
punished in his county.

The county’s outstanding unsolved
case was, of course, the puzzling four-
year-old murder of Dorothy and Her-
bert Krummacher. Werdell spent hours
going over the file, searching for some-
thing that would help bring the killer to
justice. Finally, with Sheriff Walpole’s
help, he revived the case.

They had a strong suspect but not
sufficient evidence to indict her or bring
about a conviction. Then they learned
of a new scientific process for compar-
ing the composition of metals. Called
nuclear trace analysis, it is so exacting it
can determine if a bullet, for instance,
came from one quantity of supposedly

identical material, or another made at a
different time.

District Attorney Werdell and Sheriff
Walpole had a comparative analysis
made of metal taken from the buillet
that had slain Dorothy Krummacher
and some taken from bullets found in
her son Martin Krummacher’s home af-
ter the murders.

The scientist conducting the tests in-
sisted that both bullets had come from
the same batch of lead. Martin and
Hazel Krummacher had owned an Iver
Johnson .38 caliber revolver which fired
this type of bullet and it was reported
being seen in the glove compartment of
their car on the day before the murders.
But the police were unable to locate the
weapon following the murders.

Armed with this new evidence they
obtained an indictment against Hazel
Krummacher and arrested her in her
Portland home.

Lee Werdell prepared his case well,
and late in January of 1973, he brought
Hazel Krummacher to trial in Tillamook
Superior Court for the murder of her
mother-in-law and father-in-law.

Hazel and Martin had obtained a di-
vorce shortly after the murder of his
parents and she had remarried while out
on bond awaiting trial. She was now 37
years old and not completely unattrac-
tive as she came into the courtroom to
face her fate.

Judge J. S. Bohannon presided and
Hazel was defended by attorneys Del-
bert Mayer and Donald McKown.

A jury of six men and six women was
selected and the trial begun. The facts
of death were presented and both Dis-
trict Attorney Werdell and Sheriff Wal-
pole began to fear their case wasn’t
strong enough to bring about a con-
viction.

They were convinced in their minds
that Hazel had committed the crimes
but their motive was woefully weak and
proving her guilty beyond a reasonable
doubt was something else. Now, how-
ever, the public would be able to learn
for the first time some of the facts be-
hind the murders.

Earl C. Son, a former Multnomah
County detective who had helped crack
the ten year old Peyton-Allen lovers’
lane murders, had been called in on the
Krummacher case early in the investiga-
tion. He was now a special investigator
for the Oregon Department of Justice.

He took the witness stand and told
of his interrogation of Hazel. She
claimed she had been in Seattle seeking
employment at the time of the murders
and had visited several stores. Detective
Son testified that he had not been able
to locate one single store that had any
record of her application for work.

Hazel said she had made several tele--
phone calls while in Seattle but only
one had been completed. This was to a
chiropractor in Poulsbo, a small town
not far from Seattle.

Detective Son told the jury he had
left the interview room and called the
chiropractor in Poulsbo. The chiro-
practor insisted that he had not received
a telephone call .from Hazel on that
date.

Hazel said the doctor was lying, but



after continued questioning, she admit-
ted she was the one who had lied. She
now said she’d called the doctor but got
no answer.

Witnesses testified to hearing Hazel
whisper intensely, “I hate you. I hate
you. I hate you!” while viewing the

body of Herbert Krummacher at the-

funeral home.

Hazel explained this by saying, “I
believed he killed Mom. And I still do.”

A tape recording was introduced in
court of an interview between the de-
fendant and the sheriff in which Hazel
stated that Herbert Krummacher had
made sexual advances to her, and that
her in-laws were always bickering and
that Herbert had planned to leave his
wife.

Hazel said her husband had several
guns in their Portland home, two shot-
guns, a rifle, and a .38 revolver. The
guns all were at home, she insisted.

“What kind of gun killed them?”’ she
asked.

The sheriff told her a .38 caliber re-
volver.

Detectives got a search warrant for
the Krummacher home but couldn’t lo-
cate the pistol there, and Hazel was of
no help to them in finding it. Officers
think it was thrown into the ocean or
one of the many lakes or streams in the
area, but it never has been found.

The prosecution now emphasized
that the disappearance of the pistol—
which was identical to the murder weap-
on—right after the fatal shooting was
particularly significant.

District Attorney Werdell pounded at
every opportunity on the fact that the
bullets found at Hazel’s home matched
the one taken from the body of Doro-
thy Krummacher, according to the new
scientific comparison tests.

HE PROSECUTION presented

evidence that Hazel Krummacher
had, on the day preceding the murder,
visited a woman’s dress shop in Portland
and bought a number of articles of
clothing. She had then tried to pay for
them with the credit card made out to
Dorothy Krummacher and had signed
Dorothy’s name on the slip.

The clerk discovered that the card
had expired and asked Hazel to wait
while she checked on it. Hazel said she
would get a cup of coffee while she
waited, but failed to return. Later, she
called Dorothy from her home phone,
according to telephone records, but no
one knows what was said. Presumably it
was about her attempt to charge cloth-
ing on Dorothy’s credit card.

It was also learned the defendant
tried to negotiate a $2,500 loan, but
was unable to obtain it. Hazel said she
had wanted to consolidate all their bills.

The defense stressed the murder-
suicide theory and insisted Herbert
Krummacher could have shot himself
and disposed of the gun.

They brought in Dr. William L. Leh-
man, noted pathologist, to testify that
this was possible.

District Attorney Werdell questioned
Lehman’s ability to diagnose Herbert’s
capabilities after being shot, without be-
ing present at the autopsy.

“Isn’t it rather unusual to find a man
shooting himself in the chest?” he
asked.

Lehman agreed.

“Just how unusual would you say it
is for man to shoot himself, go outside
and hide the gun, come in and lock all
the doors, then walk to his bedroom
and die?” Werdell asked.

“Very unlikely, but not impossible,”
Lehman replied.

Hazel admitted from the witness
stand that she had lied to investigating
officers during their questioning sessions
with her concerning the whereabouts of
her husband’s .38 Iver Johnson revolver,
the call to the doctor in Poulsbo, and a
number of other things.

The defense attorneys pointed out
she was being tried for murder, not ly-
ing, and emphasized her lack of motive.
They insisted that all the evidence was
circumstantial and could be explained in
other ways besides her committing mur-
der.

Prosecuting Attorney Werdell noted
in his closing statement that Hazel
Krummacher was absent from her Port-
land home from the morning of the
19th of Nov., unti! early the next morn-
ing, which gave her ample time to go to
Oceanside and commit the murders. Her
alibi of being in Seattle at the time of
the murders had been proven to be an
outright lie, he stated.

He emphasized the fact that the box
of bullets found in Hazel’s home
matched one taken from one of the
victims. He also noted that Hazel had
very strong feelings of dislike for her
in-laws.

“She had a very unusual relationship
with her father-in-law and appeared to
hate him,” Werdell said. ‘““And she had
stolen from her mother-in-law.”

The defense stressed the circumstan-
tial nature of the evidence, the absence
of sufficient motive, and noted that the
evidence was subject to a wide range of
interpretations.

“There’s more than room for reason-

able doubt as to the defendant’s guilt,”
Defense Attorney Delbert Meyer said.

The jury didn’t think there was room
for reasonable doubt, however. They
found Hazel Krummacher guilty of first
degree murder in both slayings about 10
a.m. the next morning.

That should have ended the Krum-
macher murder story, but there was a
startling postscript.

Hazel was returned to jail to await
sentencing and when a deputy brought
her breakfast two mornings later, he
found her unconscious. She seemed to
be in a deep coma from an overdose of
some sort of drug.

Sheriff Walpole rushed her to a hos-
pital where, in spite of their best efforts,
she remained unconscious for several
days. Authorities learned that she had
told relatives she intended to kill herself
if convicted. ‘

Eventually the doctors brought her
out of the drug induced coma—but she
came out babbling and now for the first
time, those present learned her true mo-
tive for the murders.

“T hate you, you old son-of-a-bitch,”
she screamed in her semiconscious state.
“You made me lose my baby and now
I'm going to kill you for it. It was all
your fault and I'm going to kill
you...kill you... killyou...”

Investigation disclosed that Hazel
had suffered a miscarriage several
months before and, though doctors’ re-
ports stated this miscarriage and a previ-
ous one were due to a tipped uterus so
severe they had been forced to remove
the organ, making her unable to bear
any more children, she blamed her fa-

ther-in-law for the loss.

Hate had festered in her until it final-
ly erupted in murder.

When Hazel had recovered enough
from her overdose of drugs to be brought
into the courtroom, Judge J.S. Bohan-
non sentenced her to life in prison on
each of the murders. She was then taken
to the women’s division of Oregon State
Penitentiary.

END

THE PUZZLE PORTLAND
POLICE HAD TO SOLVE
(Continued from page 15)

brain enough to cause death, much to
everyone’s surptise. It couldn’t be re-
moved for the present without risking
death.

The arms of all three victims were
scarred by hundreds of punctures made
by hypodermic needles, indicating that
they were habitual users of narcotics.

When Billy Lee Spence was able to
talk coherently, homicide officers ob-
tained an interview with him at the
Good Samaritan Hospital. Spence told
them that a black man and a white
woman had driven him and Vicki to
Forest Park and forced them to walk up
the path where they were shot.

The man’s name was Charles West,
Billy said, and he had made a lot of false
accusations against both of them before

he had shot them. He admitted that the
basis of the quarrel had been an alterca-
tion over narcotics, but his talk was so
rambling and resentful, the investigating
officers did not obtain a clear picture of
what it all was about.

Arrest warrants were obtained for a
Charles Williams, also known as Charles
West. He was described as a black man,
6 feet, 3 inches tall, and weighing
around 235 pounds. He wore his hair in
a full 3-inch Afro style and added a
fierce looking beard to that. Officers
were warned that he was armed and
dangerous.

A material witness warrant was is-
sued for his woman companion, who
police learned was Anita Warwick, an
attractive 16-year-old white girl from
Lake Oswego, one of Portland’s more
prosperous suburbs. The girl had
dropped out of school in March and had
run away from her attractive home to
live with Williams in a shabby, decaying
house in the ghetto.

A dozen police cars raced to the ad-
dress given by Billy Spence to take the
murderous pair into custody. They con-
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verged in force on the dirty two story
house in northeast Portland, fully pre-
pared for a shootout.

They met with no resistance, how-
ever, and though the other occupants of
the house cautiously admitted that they
“knew of” the wanted couple, they in-
sisted they were not in the house and no
longer lived there.

The police checked a truck parked in
front of the place and found it was
registered to Williams. The truck was
impounded. Then by careful question-
ing, detectives learned that the fugitives
might be driving a 1969 blue and white
Oldsmobile. They put out an all-points
builetin for the suspects and the car.

Anita’s parents, fearing she might be
murdered to keep her from testifying
against the suspect, pleaded with her
over radio and television to contact
them, if she were alive. The girl never
called them, and they feared the worst.

The FBI now entered the case on the
theory that the fugitives had crossed a
state line in their flight to avoid prose-
cution.

Detective Sgt. Orlando ‘‘Blackie”
Yazzoline took charge of the investiga-
tion into Green’s death for the Sheriff’s
Office and with his fellow detectives
was working closely with Portland city
police, state police, and the FBI on the
murders. Soon California police agencies
were aided in the search for the fugi-
tives.

The first word received on them
came from Coos Bay, Oregon. The re-
port stated that Williams and Anita,
traveling with two companions, a white
man and woman, had stayed all night at
a motel there.

The white couple had registered as
Roger Stanford and wife. Des Connell,
Multnomah County district attorney,
obtained material witness warrants for
the couple and put out all points bulle-
tins for them.

Days went by and the fugitives
seemed to have made good their escape.

N THE meantime, Portland police

located a dirty, peeling house where
Williams had lived under the name of
Charles West before he and Anita had
started living together. They found a
small 10-year-old boy living alone in the
house. He refused to let them in and the
officers were forced to break a window
to gain entrance.

He turned out to be Williams’ son.
He had been living in the house with his
father and a woman known as Mrs.
West, who had three children of her
own by a former marriage. After Wil-
liams had gone off with Anita, the wom-
an had left the house with her three
children, leaving the boy there alone.

Williams had returned a few times,
apparently to give the boy food and
money, and one of the neighbors had
tried to feed the boy, but he usually
refused their food. They said he went
off to school each day. Several of the
neighbors said Williams was fond of
gardening and wanted to open a boxing

m.
That wouldn’t help the police find
him now, however. Their best opportu-
nity lay in his narcotic contacts or his
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family, most of whom were living in
California, and they obtained the co-
operation of the police of that state.

Five days after the double murder
and assault to commit murder in Port-
land, the police of Fresno, California,
were informed that Charles Williams and
16-year-old Anita Warwick were regis-
tered as man and wife at the Tally Ho
Motel.

Fresno police, aided by FBI agents,
quietly moved in on the motel. They
showed photographs of the fugitives to
the manager and he said the couple were
there, registered as Mr. and Mrs. Carl
Clay of Indio, California.

The futigives had had a number of
visitors since their arrival, the manager
said, but the man and woman named in
the other warrants were not at the
motel.

The officers quickly cleared the sur-
rounding rooms and prepared for
action, covering every possible escape
route the fugitives might take. Then,
with drawn guns, they knocked on the
door.

Anita Warwick opened up and the
officers rushed past the surprised girl to
overpower Williams before he could
reach his gun.

They searched the two fugitives, tak-
ing their narcotic needles and weapons,
then handcuffed them and took them to
the Fresno County jail.

Shortly after this, the other two sus-
pects named in the material witness war-
rants were located in Torrence, Califor-
nia, and taken into custody.

They insisted that they knew nothing
whatsoever about the murders in Port-
land and did not know Charles Williams
or Anita Warwick by those names. They
said they had been hitchhiking south
and had been picked up by the big black
man and white girl near Eugene, but
were given different names and never a
hint that they were fugitives.

Police checked their story thorough-
ly and when it proved correct in every
detail, they released the frightened cou-
ple.

Anita Warwick has been returned to
Portland and lodged in the Donald E.
Long Juvenile Home. The district attor-
ney has asked that she be remanded to
superior court so she can be tried as an
adult for murder.

Charles Williams fought extradition
but eventually was returned to be tried
on two counts of first degree murder.

The astonishing thing about the mur-
der of Vicki Trent and Millard Green,
and the attempted murder of Billy Lee
Spence, was that the whole thing was a
mistake. The killer shot the wrong vic-
tims.

Although evidence against Charles
West and Anita Warwick seems over-
whelming at this time, both must be
presumed to be innocent until proven
guilty beyond any reasonable doubt in a
court of law.

As of this writing, no trial date has
been set,

Note: The names Anita Warwick, Billy
Lee Spence and Roger Stanford have
been substituted for the actual names of
the persons involved to protect their

privacy. END
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BAFFLING MYSTERY OF
THE DISAPPEARING BEAUTY
(Continued from page 29)

she wouldn’t leave,” he said. “‘She could
never leave her two children. She had
left all her good clothing in a closet at
their trailer in Newton, and she was to
receive a big insurance settlement in
connection with a car accident in which
she had been involved. Most important-
ly, she loved the ground that Butch and
her children walked on, regardless of
what he did to her.”

Neighbors said that she would never
have ventured into the waters of the
Gulf. “She was deathly afraid of deep
water,” a good friend said. “She
couldn’t swim a lick, and had a dreadful
fear of drowning.”

Chief Brackin described her as “a
friend. Someone you could sit down
with at a cluttered kitchen table, have a
cup of stale coffee, and tell your trou-
bles to. My family and her family were
close. We usually had supper at their
house or they came over to my house at
least once a week; Butch and Eva Jean
were the best friends my wife and I had.
I guess that explains why I was so dead-
set on finding out what happened to
her. I told Butch when he came back
from Panama City and reported her
missing, that I didn’t believe she had
walked off, and that if he had done
anything to her, I'd see him burn. He
thought I was stupid. He thought all of
us were stupid.”

Eva Jean had been active in the Unit-
ed Methodist Church of Newton where
she taught Sunday School every week.
She participated in Girl Scout Volunteer
work and was always ready to help a
needy friend. After a neighbor suffered
a severe heart attack, Eva Jean cleaned
her house for many weeks. “She cleaned
it better than I did,” the patient noted.

She had worked at Flowers Hospital
in Dothan, Alabama, until her traffic
accident rendered her temporarily crip-
pled. A surgeon operated and inserted a
steel pin along the bone and placed a
metal plate at the hip bone. She still
walked with a limp when she disap-
peared. Doctors were ready to operate
and remove the steel pin when she van-
ished. And that was another reason why
so many didn’t believe she had volun-
tarily joined the ranks of the many
women who for various reasons walk
away from their families.

She wasn’t a beautiful woman, al-
though she possessed a matronly attrac-
tiveness and a personality that won the
hearts of everyone she met. Acquain-
tances spoke freely of her love for her
husband and children. She was a simple
woman who demanded very little from
others, yet returned love twofold.

Butch had married her while she was
a student nurse in Richmond, Virginia.
When he was sent to Vietnam for the
second time, she remained in Newton,
living in a trailer, and continuing her
work as a practical nurse. When he re-



turned from Southeast Asia, he was as-
signed as a helicopter flight instructor at
Ft. Rucker. At first he appeared to be
the devoted husband and father who
worked hard around the trailer making
it into a permanent brick dwelling, com-
plete with basement and added room.

But while Eva Jean worked the night
shift at the hospital in Dothan, Louise
Taylor, who lived around the corner,
was hired as a baby sitter. She and
Butch were soon intimate friends. A
neighbor reported: “They were so open
with their affair that Louise’s grand-
mother made her move out.” She
moved across the street from the Ball-
mans into a house rented by Sam Mar-
tin, Butch’s best chum. Martin said
Butch visited Louise numerous times
and stayed until late at night.

Louise Taylor was a divorcee. Young,
curvy, and very attractive, she was the
former wife of one of Butch’s friends. A
previous ‘“Miss Newton” and a beauty
contestant in the Wiregrass Peanut Fes-
tival, she and Butch flagrantly displayed
their love. As an acquaintance said: “He
went comipletely crazy over that young
and tender stuff.”

N APRIL 8, 1971, Eva Jean had her

accident, and two months later
Butch was notified that he would be
separated from the service due to a large
scaledown in helicopter flight training.
He went to Washington D.C. to appeal
his separation. Martin and Louise ac-
companied him and the two lovers regis-
tered in a motel as Mr. and Mrs. Ball-
man. On June 17, 1971, Butch and
Louise went with Martin on another
trip. This time it was to New Jersey,
Ballman’s former home state, to attend
a wedding. The trip lasted about a week.
Martin said “they acted like a couple
newly fallen in love, hugging and
kissing.” After returning to Newton,
Martin found some ladies’ undergar-
ments while cleaning out the trunk of
his car. He put them in a sack, along
with some other items, and took them
across the street to the Ballman home.
Eva Jean discovered the panties and
Butch said that “he was really in for it
now.”

Butch received $1,000 upon his
separation from the army on the fourth
of July and bought an “A” frame type
house trailer (the kind that folds out).
He carried the trailer to lot 18 at Gray-
ton Beach State Park on the Florida
Gulf Coast, and moved Louise into the
trailer with him. A guard at the park
said he was told that they were man and
wife. They were regarded as ‘“honey-
mooners.” Butch even brought his son,
Paul, to stay with them. This act pro-
voked Eva Jean to acquire a restraining
order granting her temporary custody of
the children. She also obtained legal
separation papers.

On July 9, the last day Eva Jean was
seen alive, Butch returned to Newton
with Paul. That same morning Eva Jean
called Chief Brackin and asked him to
come to her house and bring the separa-
tion documents. Butch. arrived and
Brackin had a long conversation with
the troubled couple. Butch promised
that he was through with Louise and

glibly persuaded Eva Jean to go to
Panama City Beach for the week-end so
they could thrash out their marital diffi-
culties. Brackin watched them drive
away from their home. Sam Martin saw
the family when they stopped at the
post office. Butch told him he was tak-
ing his family to the Roundtowner
Motel on Panama City Beach. Then Eva
Jean left Newton—forever.

A few days later, the observant po-
lice chief noticed that Eva Jean’s car, a
yellow Dodge Charger, was missing; her
car had been left in Newton since they
were traveling in Butch’s auto, an AMX
Javelin. Brackin sent out a missing car
report on July 20, but he soon discov-
ered that Buteh had returned to New-
ton, presumably driven by Louise,
picked up his wife’s car and returned to
the park where he was staying with
Louise and his children.

Butch told Chief Brackin that Eva
Jean had walked out of the motel on
the night of July 9 with $200, and he
never saw her again. Brackin and Ball-
man then went to Panama City to inves-
tigate and report her disappearance to
the Bay County authorities. The tale
rang false in the policeman’s ears, espe-
cially when he learned that Butch had
brought Louise to the motel room he
shared with his young children on the
night that Eva Jean vanished. He must
have known, the chief reasoned, that
Eva Jean wouldn’t walk in on them and
spoil his extramarital bliss. Butch’s son
described Louise as daddy’s girl friend.
Butch told the children that their moth-
er had abandoned them.

Members of Sheriff T. D. Easterling’s
Bay County staff couldn’t find a trace
of the missing mother. Because of the
lack of any physical evdidence of foul
play, Butch was not detained and he
went home to his teenage mistress.

They were not in Newton long. A
warrant for adulterous living was sworn
out against them by Louise’s grand-
mother and Eva Jean’s father who had
come down from Big Stone Gap, Vir-
ginia, to join in the fruitless search for
his daughter. Dale County Probate
Judge, Kirk Adams, ordered the couple
to leave Newton. Butch was told to sell
his land, get out and never return.
Louise, then 18, was accused of
entering the home of the discharged
helicopter gunship pilot and much deco-
rated Vietnam veteran and not emerging
until morning; however, no one could
give eyewitness accounts of an illicit af-
fair. “You have ten days to sell your
land and trailer and leave,” the judge
said. The most curious feature in this
classic adultery case was the noticeable
absence of Mrs. Ballman. Chief Brackin
tried to prevent the judge from ordering
Butch to leave because he feared it
would make his investigation more diffi-
cult. His plea fell on deaf ears.

The chief had not for a second
bought the story of Eva’s voluntary dis-
appearance, and so began his crusade
and private investigation into the cir-
cumstances and events. He was deter-
mined to find her. Knowing that Butch
and Louis had been staying at the state
park, he surmised that Butch had killed
and then buried his wife a short distance

off the road somewhere between the
Roundtowner Motel and Grayton Beach
State Park. A clerk at the Roundtowner
said Ballman, Miss Taylor and the two
children checked into the motel on the
night of the disappearance. She didn’t
recall Eva Jean. On his days off and on
week ends, Brackin walked over the 20
miles between sites, searching and scan-
ning the ground and tangled underbrush
for a clue. Nothing!

Brackin wrote the tourists who had
been staying at the resort motel on the
night she left. Not a person could re-
member seeing her. “He thinks we’re
stupid,” Brackin continued to mutter to
himself as he chased after a clue, a
thread of evidence, some loose earth, an
indentation in the ground, something,
anything, no matter how small or incon-
sequential, that would reveal the truth.

The skiliful law officer employed -
other methods. I began showing up at
places he frequented,” Brackin said.
“Just to let him know I was on the job.
Just to let him know I knew. Sheriff
Easterling of Bay County and other
Florida law enforcement officials co-
operated fully with me; going so far as
to allow some of their men to accom-
pany me in my search for a grave. Some-
times some of them went along with me
when I had my impromptu ‘chats’ with
Butch.”

Months went by. Butch and Louise
moved from place to place. They
bought a trailer lot in the Lake Hillsdale
Estates in Popularville, Mississippi. The
down payment check was signed by Eva
Jean Ballman and George Ballman.
Louise had forged Eva Jean’s signature
on the bill of sale. The salesman later
identified the woman as Louise Taylor.

Soon after Eva vanished, the children
were sent to Butch’s sister in Kansas.
Later they were shipped to New Jersey
where they stayed with his father,
George Ballman Sr. Still later, they were
brought back to live with Butch and the
new ‘“fictitious” Mrs. Ballman. A baby
wgs born to Louise in the Spring of
1972.

"/ YEAR passed. Memorial services

were conducted for Eva Jean at the
United Methodist Church. Periodically,
The Daily Ledger continued to ask:
WHERE IS EVA JEAN BALLMAN?
The citizens of Newton raised a reward
of over $1,000 for information about
her whereabouts or disappearnace.
Butch, still closely observed by Brackin
and other law enforcement officers,
continued to move around on the Gulf
Coast—mainly to get away from the ac-
cusing eyes of Chief Brackin.

_Then it happened. The break! The
chink in the armor. Butch applied for a
job with Zale’s Jewelry Company. He
was given a lie detector test—a standard
proced_ure used by the company with all
potential employees—and passed it to
the satisfaction of Zale’s. He was hired
and sent to work at a store in Mont-
gomery, Alabama. Butch had just
turned 31-years-of-age.

He had been living there for three
weeks when he was approached at work
by Captain Joe Tom Masters of the In-
vestigation and Identification Division
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of the Alabama Department of Public
Safety, who wanted another polygraph
test. Butch consented, probably figuring
since he had fooled the previous test
administered by Zale’s, he could do it

again. He was unaware that the test

given to him by the jewelry company
had been incorrectly administered.

The new test was administered by
Joe Townsend, a polygraph expert with
the Florida Department of Law En-
forcement. The results were never ad-
mitted in evidence, but it was enough to
place him under arrest.

He was taken to his home in Mont-
gomery where he was permitted to say
goodbye to Louise. On his way to Flori-
da, he stopped with the officers in De
Funiack Springs for soft drinks.

He quickly confessed and led them
to a shallow grave where he told them
to dig. After officer Jud Holloway un-
earthed a jawbone, digging was stopped
until officers from Walton and Bay
counties and two Panama City patholo-
gists arrived. Butch revealed little emo-
tion until the spade struck the jaw of his
wife’s skeleton. He then covered his ears
with his hands and walked away from
the grave. The skeleton was clothed in a
decaying bikini bathing suit, not green
shorts and a white shirt.

Ballman was taken to Bay County
dJail in Panama City around four p.m.
and given another polygraph test (not
admitted in evidence) beginning about
10:30 p.m. At approximately 3:00 a.m.
he gave a taped confession. The tape
was admitted in evidence at the trial in
De Funiack Springs and told of Eva
dJean’s final day and death. The tape was
recorded by Special Agent Frank Jer-
nigan of the Florida Department of Law
Enforcement. Here is the substance of
the narrative that was presented the
jury:
Ballman brought the family to the
Roundtowner Motel on July 9, 1971,
from Newton, to discuss their marital
future. After the two children went to
bed, he and Eva Jean started talking
about divorce proceedings. Eva became
upset and ran screaming from the room.
After a short while, he started looking
for her and found her standing knee
deep in the warm waters of the Gulf.

When he walked out to where she
was standing, she began pushing, beating
and scratching him. He grabbed her
around the throat and shoulders, then
he panicked and lost control and held
"her under the water until she appeared
lifeless.

He said he then pulled her up on the
white sand beach and carried her body
and placed it in the front seat of his car.
He drove to the old Miller home, near
Western Lake, only a half mile from
Grayton Beach State Park where Louise
was waiting for him. He buried Eva Jean
in a shallow grave estimated to be about
three feet deep. She was found a little
over a year later on July 31, 1972.

This was the essence of the con-
fession.

Chief Brackin’s ordeal was almost
over, or so it seemed. There only re-
mained the trial, yet for a while it ap-
peared that Butch would sidestep jus-
tice.
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Released on $50,000 bond, and with
his wife now declared legally dead, he
was given permission to marry Louise.
He listed his first marriage as ‘“‘ending
with the death of my wife.” She listed
her marriage as ‘“‘ending in divorce on
10-21-71.” He hired a team of the best
lawyers and quickly repudiated his con-
fession, claiming he was offered a deal
of probation if he falsely admitted guilt.

State Attorneys Curtis Golden and
Tom Remington represented the prose-
cution, and Ballman was represented by
Brooks Taylor and Fred Turner. The
trial was held before Circuit Judge
Clyde Wells.

Identification of the skeletal remains
was made through dental records and
the metal plate in her left femur.

_ Defense attorneys attempted to show
that damage had occurred to the skele-
ton during excavation, but the two
pathologists testified they actually un-
covered the bones using only table-
spoons and whisk brooms.

It was also proved that Butch had
stripped the wedding rings from Eva
Jean’s lifeless fingers before burying her.
Neighbors testified that Louise was
wearing the engagement and wedding
rings. The defense said there were two
identical sets of rings, but the bare fin-

gers of Eva Jean’s skeleton was mute
testimony of this untruth.

When placed on the stand, Butch
changed his story. Stating that he and
his wife were in the car the night of July
9 when she took a .22-caliber pistol
from her purse and demanded that he
take her to see Louise. “It’s all hazy to
me,” Ballman said, but he recalled that
five shots were fired and that after a
struggle, his wife lay still. He then
buried her. He said he had no idea what
happened to the shovel after he had
filled the hole.

The defense produced his car which
did contain bullet holes, all bright and
shining. The prosecution contended that
if the holes were a year old, there
should be rust present.

The four-man, two-woman jury was
out only an hour and nine minutes,
finding him guilty of first degree mur-
der. The swagger faded from his face at
the verdict, and he collapsed in tears as
Louise was led away hysterical. He was
sentenced to life at hard labor on
January 27, 1973.

The names Sam Martin and Louise
Taylor are fictitious and were used to
protect the identities of innocent per-
sons involved in the case.

END

THE DESPERATE CON
WANTED HER DEAD
(Continued from page 23)

placing the prison in a state of full alert
and sealing off the steel grills separating
the various parts of the institution from
each other. On the walls outside, the
guards slid shells into the chambers of
the rifles and the machine-gunners in
the corner turrets cocked their weapons.

A few moments later, however, Cap-
tain Mellun learned that the trouble was
centered in the prison clinic and that
this part of the prison had already been
blocked off by the guards under chief
guard, Lieutenant Pierre Tintigny. The
situation appeared to be under control.

Suspending the general alarm for the
remainder of the prison, Captain Mellun
left his office and hurried to the clinic
where he found the door barricaded and
guarded by a group of men under Lieu-
tenant Tintigny.

“Are they in there?” said the cap-
tain. “Why don’t you go in and get
them? Are they armed?”

The lieutenant shook his head. “We
don’t think they have firearms,” he said,
“but they’ve got two hostages, Guard
Guy Giradet and the nurse, Nicole
Comte. They say they’ll cut their
throats if we try to come in.”

“Oh my God!” said the director.
“Who are they? How many of them are
there? How did this happen?”

“It’s Buffet and Bontems,” said the
lieutenant. ‘I don’t know how it hap-
pened. Giradot must have brought them
to the clinic for treatment and . they
overpowered him and Mrs. Comte. I
don’t even know who sounded the

alarm. All I know is when we got here
and tried to open the door, Buffet
called ‘out that they had two hostages
and they’d kill them if we tried to break
in.”

“I sounded the alarm,” said one of
the guards in front of the door.
“Giradot and I brought Buffet and Bon-
tems up here from their cell because
they were complaining of sore throats.
We’d just got inside when they whipped
out home made knives and grabbed
Giradot and Mrs. Comte. I ran out the
door and sounded the alarm, If I’d tried
to stop them, they’d have killed Giradot
and Mrs. Comte.”

“You did completely right,” said the
captain. ‘“There wasn’t anything else
you could do. Well, we’re just going to
have to talk to them. They must realize
that they haven’t a hope of getting out
of here now.”

On this point, however, the captain
was quite mistaken. Claude Buffet and
Roger Bontems, a thirty-six-year-old
armed robber serving a sentence of
twenty years, were apparently con-
vinced that they could and would get
out of Clairvaux prison, guards or no
guards.

“We want two machine pistols, a
thousand rounds of ammunition and a
fast car waiting outside the gate,” called
Buffet in response to the captain’s de-
mand that he release the hostages and
come out. “We’ll release the hostages
later when we’re sure that we haven’t
been followed.”

“And supposing that I don’t agree?”
said the captain.

The reply in Claude Buffet’s cold,
emotionless, almost metallic voice sent
shivers up the spine of every man pres-
ent.

“Then, I’ll cut their throats,” he said.

Captain Mellun and Lieutenant Tin-



tigny withdrew down the corridor to
discuss the situation.

“My God! What are you going to
do?” said the lieutenant. “That’s a
woman in there! Nicole Comte is the
mother of ‘two little daughters. And
Giradot is just a young man. He’s only
been marred for a year or so. Do you
think that they’ll really carry out their
threat?”

“Not immediately,” said the captain.
“If they kill the hostages, they’ll have
nothing left to bargain with. I believe
what he says though. Buffet is quite
capable of killing them both.”

“But that would be cold-blooded
murder and he would be sure to be
caught!” said the lieutenant.

“What difference would that make to
him?” said the captain. ‘“He’s already
serving a life sentence and since there
are no more executions, there’s nothing
more that can happen to him. He’s im-
mune from punishment. He has nothing
to lose.”

“Bontems has,” said the lieutenant.

“Yes,” said the captain, “and I'm
surprised that he’s allowed himself to
get mixed up in this. He’s an armed
robber, not a murderer, and I doubt
whether he would actually harm the
hostages, certainly not Mrs. Comte.
However that hardly matters as long as
Buffet is in there and he seems to be in
charge. Bontems didn’t say anything.”

“Buffet is the ringleader,” said the
lieutenant. “No question about that.
And I agree with you. I think he’s capa-
ble of doing just what he said he would.
If we don’t comply with his wishes, he’ll
cut their throats. Are you going to give
him the guns and the car?”

“Certainly not,” said the captain.
“And tum a mad dog like that loose on
society? You know why Buffet is here,
don’t you? He’s totally unpredictable. If
we let him get out of here, there’s no
telling how many people he might kiil.
Whatever happens, we can’t turn him
loose.”

“Then, I’'m afraid that things look
very bad for Mrs. Comte and Guy
Giradot,” said the lieutenant gloomily.
“Do you want me to notify their next
of kin? It may be their last opportunity
to talk to them!”

Sweat was pouring down the prison
director’s face although it was by no
means warm in the prison. “Yes,” he
said in a choked voice. ‘“Have them
come here. Maybe they’ll be able to
move Bontems enough that he’ll protect
the hostages until we can break in and
overpower Buffet.” v

It was an extremely long shot and it
did not work. The pleadings of Mrs.
Giradot and the husband of Nicole
Comte were answered only by a stony,
ominous silence from behind the clinic
door. Abruptly, the director had the
relatives of the hostages sent away.

No sooner were they gone than the
captain walked up to the door and
called out, “Buffet! This is Captain
Mellun. How do we know that the hos-

tages are alive? We haven’t heard a
sound from them!”

There was a short pause and then
came the clear, high voice of the prison
nurse. “I am still alive and unharmed,”

she said. “Kiss all my children for me!”

Her voice was replaced by the deeper
voice of the young guard. “Give my love
to Jeanette!” he called. “Are you still
there, my darling? Go away! Go away!”

Every man present knew the prison
nurse well. Nicole Comte was only
thirty-three years old and 2 woman with
a sunny, cheerful disposition, equally
popular with prisoners and guards. She
was fond of showing the pictures of her
two ‘little daughters of whom she was
very proud.

UY GIRADOT had not been em-

ployed for long at the prison. He
was only twenty-five, but he too had
been a good-natured and popular col-
league. Ironically, he had often argued
with his fellow officers over modern
methods of dealing with criminals,
maintaining that the responsibility for
crime really lay with society and that
there was no such thing as a criminal,
only a person whose personality had
been warped by improper social
conditions.

An extension telephone was now run
from around the corner by the door of
the clinic to the director’s office and the
director withdrew, remaining in commu-
nication with the lieutenant over the
telephone. The reason for this was that
it made possible delaying tactics in the
event that they should prove necessary.
Since Buffet did not know about the
telephone, he could always be told that
a demand or a threat had to be transmit-
ted to the director before an answer
could be given.

There were, however, no further de-
mands or threats. Claude Buffet had ap-
parently said all that he intended to say
on the subject and was now waiting for
the machine pistols to be handed over.
Bontems had said nothing and there had
been no further communication from
the hostages.

“We’ll let it cool off for a while,”
decided the director. “Bontems and
even Buffet may get second thoughts
about this after they’ve had time to
think it over. Also, there’s nothing to
eat in there. Maybe if they get a little
hungry...”

“Nicole and Guy are going to get
hungry too,” said the lieutenant. ‘‘Still,
I see your point. There isn’t much else
that we can do at the moment, is
there?”

“We can smash down the door and
try to get them before they have time to
injure Nicole and Guy,” said the cap-
tain, “but I don’t want to try that ex-
cept as a last resort. In the meantime,
keep somebody talking to them. We
don’t want them to get nervous.”

If Claude Buffet and Roger Bontems
were nervous, they showed no signs of
it. Nor did they pay any attention to
the appeals to reason made by the
guards with whom they were believed to
have the best relationship as well as one
or two of the prisoners who were
thought to be on particularly good
terms with Bontems. No one, it seemed,
had been on close terms with Claude
Buffet, not even Bontems who had
shared his cell and who was now sharing
his attempt to escape.

The afternoon and evening passed
and the situation was still a stalemate.
Neither side could force the other to
any action without giving up the sole
bargaining point, the hostages. The pris-
oners dared not kill them for there
would then be nothing to prevent the
guards from charging in and overpower-
ing them. The guards did not dare to
break into the clinic because this would
risk the lives of the hostages.

At shortly after midnight, Roger
Bontems began speaking for the first
time. He demanded food. Captain
Mellun came to the door of the clinic
and promised him any dinner that he
might choose to order if he would per-
suade his partner to release the hostages.
He told both men that if they would
release the hostages and come out now,
the matter would be dropped and there
would be no disciplinary action taken
against either of them.

There was the sound of muttering
inside the clinic and then Bontems re-
newed his demands for food. After a
time, Buffet added his voice and stated
that unless food was sent in, one of the
hostages would be killed and the body
thrown out into the hall.” ~

“What are we going to do?” said
Lieutenant Tintigny, retreating with the
captain to the end of the hall. “He
means it. He’ll kill Guy or Nicole!”

The captain had begun to sweat
again. “We can’t give them food,” he
said. “This could go on for months,
years. Besides, if we give in to them at
all, they. are going to be encouraged.
They’ll think that it’s only a matter of
holding out long enough and we’ll give
them the guns and the car.”

“And there’s no .question of that,”
said the lieutenant, his voice half-way
between a question and a statement.

The captain wiped his forehead with
a trembling hand. “No question at all,”
he said. “I’ve talked to Paris and Buffet
is not to be allowed to escape no matter
what.”

The stalemate continued. Buffet had
apparently thought better of his threat
to kill one of the hostages unless food
was forthcoming and for several hours
there was only silence from the clinic.

Lieutenant Tintigny thought that the
prisoners were probably taking turns
sleeping while the other guarded the
hostages who, he suspected, were tied
up or secured in some way. He was very
pessimistic about the outcome and he
did not see how it would be possible to
rescue the hostages alive and unharmed.

N THE meantime, contingency plans

were drawn up in the event it became
necessary or possible to break into the
clinic. The door was, unfortunately, like
all prison doors, of metal with stout
locks and it would not be easy to break
down. A suggestion for blowing off the
lock with machine gun fire was rejected
as too dangerous for the hostages. There
was no way of knowing whether they
were being kept in the entrance room

behind the door or in one of the other -

rooms of the clinic.

Finally, it was decided to use a heavy
fire ax and the strongest of the guards
was detailed to stand by with the tool.
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A sensitive listening device had been
brought in and was attached to the
door, but the man on the earphones
reported that all he could hear was the
sound of breathing. He could not even
tell whether it was one person or more.

As the vigil passed into its second
day, a feeling of tension began to grow
among the waiting men. None of them
had had more than a few cat naps dur-
ing the past twelve hours and all were
on edge and nervous. No one had the
slightest idea of when the siege would
come to an end.

And then, suddenly, without warn-
ing, action exploded! It was once again
shortly before noon and from behind
the closed door of the clinic there came
the cry of a woman in mortal terror!

For an instant the group of men
stood rigid with horror before the door
and then the lieutenant cried out in a
great, half-strangled voice, “Smash it in!

Get them! Get them! Quick! Quick!
Quick!”

The man with the ax leaped forward
and sent it crashing against the metal
panels. The spot where the bolt lay had
been marked with chalk and he ham-
mered on it like a madman. Suddenly
the door crashed open and the guards
boiled through. )

Roger Bontems stood in the entrance
hall behind the door. He was unarmed
and he made no effort to resist. He was
immediately seized and taken outside.
So too was Claude Buffet who had ap-
peared at the doorway leading into the
clinic itself. He was not armed either
nor did he offer any resistance.

Lieutenant Tintigny rushed through
the door of the room from which Buffet
had emerged and stopped dead in his
tracks with a terrible groan. Lying on
the floor of the room were the bodies of
Nicole Comte and Guy Giradot. Their
throats had been cut from ear to ear!

The prison doctor who had been
waiting with the group outside the door
rushed past the lieutenant and flung
himself on his knees beside the motion-
less bodies. After a few moments, he
rose slowly to his feet.

“They’re dead,” he said in a low, sad
voice. “There’s nothing that I can do for
them.”

Claude Buffet had held exactly to his
word. He had not been given the guns
and car he demanded and so he had cut
the throats of the hostages. The weapon
. with which he had committed the mur-
ders, a prison table knife honed and
sharpened to a razor edge, lay on the
floor beside the victims. Both had their
hands bound behind their backs with
surgical gauze from the clinic and
Giradot’s feet were also fastened. Nei-
ther had apparently been injured in any
way, only their throats had been cut
exactly as a man would butcher a pig.

The criminal police were immedi-
ately called in, but were unable to do
anything other than take the statements
of Claude Buffet and Roger Bontems.
Bontems denied that he had had any
hand in the actual killing of the hostages
and Buffet corroborated the statement,
taking full responsibility for both mur-
ders.

“I told you that I wanted to be exe-
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cuted,” he said coldly. “You should have
listened to me. How many more do [
have to kill before you put me under
the guillotine?”

The trial of Claude Buffet and Roger
Bontems was even more spectacular
than had been the original trial of Buf-
fet for the killing of Francoise Besimen-
sky. Public feeling was very strong in
the city of Troyes, sixty miles to the
southeast of Paris, where the trial was
held and special precautions had to be
taken to protect the prisoners from a
possible lynch attempt.

Roger Bontems admitted his part in
the escape attempt, but denied any re-
sponsibility in the deaths of the two
hostages. He seemed to sincerely regret
what had taken place and stated on sev-
eral occasions that, had he been able, he
would have prevented the murders. He
had, he said, not been in the room at
the time that Buffet cut the victim’s
throats.

His story was confirmed by Buffet
who stated calmly that he had killed
both of the hostages and that he did not

" regret this in any way. He said that, if

public officials were so stupid as to al-
low a known killer such as himself to
remain alive, then they must take the
responsibility for anyone else he might
kill. He warmly recommended that he,
Claude Buffet, be sent to the guillotine.

Once again, a horrified court granted
his wish, sentencing not only Buffet,
but also Roger Bontems to death.

It was widely expected that Bontems
at least would have his sentence com-
muted. Here was a case where executive
clemency was really called for. Bontems
had not killed anyone and had apparent-
ly never had any intention of killing
anyone. He had been completely under
the influence of Buffet and there was no
doubt at all but what he now regretted
sincerely his part in the affair.

The clemency was not forthcoming!
Both Buffet’s and Bontems’ appeals to

President Pompidou, automatic in the
case of a death sentence, were rejected!

French executions take place early in
the morning. At 4.10 a.m. of November
28, 1972, Roger Bontems was led out to
the towering machine erected in the
prison yard. Only a few official witness-
es and selected journalists were present.
He was laid face down on the platform
and the wooden yoke was dropped over
his neck. Directly beneath his face was
the traditional basket into which his
head would fall.

Bontems met his death bravely and
without any last statements. He was one
of the very few men not convicted of
murder to die on the guillotine in
modern times.

At 4.13 a.m. the executioner released
the catch and the heavy, diagonal, razor
sharp blade plunged downward. An in-
stant later, Roger Bontems’ head
dropped into the basket.

The basket was removed. The body
was lifted into its coffin and carried
away. Less than five minutes later,
Claude Buffet was already being led to
the scaffold where an attendant was
sponging away the traces of fresh blood.

Buffet was composed. He even
seemed eager. “I have a request,” he
said, addressing himself to the execu-
tioner. “May I lie on my back so that I
can see the blade rushing down?”

Executioners are men with strong
nerves. “I am sorry,” said the execution-
er. “The law prescribes that you must
lie on your face.” His voice was grave
and serious, but as emotionless as that
of Claude Buffet himself.

At 4:20 am. on the morning of
November 28, 1972 the blade of the
guillotine fell across the back of Claude
Buffet’s neck and his head fell into the
waiting basket. He had finally achieved
his wish.

The following names have been al-
tered in this report: Jules Mellun and
Pierre Tintigny.

END

CATCH THE GUN-HAPPY
“COWBOY"
(Continued from page 35)

the wall while the stranger continued to
strike him about the head.

Frightened, Mrs. Bauer hurried to the
pay phone and called the McKeesport
Police.

As Mrs. Bauer hung up the phone,
the onesided fight prompted another
patron, Harry Towers, to start over to
the corner. But his move was cut short
by a white blast from the “small, dark
object” which turned out to be a gun in
the hand of the stranger. Clutching his
side, Towers fell to the floor as the
other three stunned customers and the
bartender looked on.

A slight smile crossed the stranger’s
face. He slowly put the gun in his pock-
et and calmly walked out of the bar.

By this time, the police dispatcher
had informed Officers Mulgado and
Kochman, riding near by, of the dis-
turbance. However, Mrs. Bauer had

placed the call during the struggle be-
tween Gorman and the stranger and the
two policemen were unaware of the
shooting of Towers.

Speeding to the scene, the officers
pulled up to the curb and dashed into
the bar. Inside the bar. Inside they
found Towers bleeding on the floor and
Gorman lying in the corner with several
deep cuts on his head.

“The man who shot him ran out
about two minutes ago,” Mrs. Bauer
told the officers. “He walked down
Fifth Avenue.”

“Did you see which direction he
went?”’ Mulgado asked the woman.

She said, “No.”

Mulgado said to his partner, “You
take the North end and T'll take the
South end.”

The two police officers hurried out
of the bar and proceeded in opposite
directions on foot down the main street.
Mulgado stopped at the patrol car to
radio for an ambulance for Gorman and
Towers.

Kochman walked about a half block
when he noticed a man dressed all in
black walking ahead of him. The man



did not appear to be in a hurry, but
there was something about him that
made Kochman suspicious. He called
out to the stranger. Only then did the
man start to run. The rookie patrolman
pulled his gun, but the figure darted
into a parking lot before he could get
off a shot. .

Kochman yelled out to his partner
that he had spotted the suspect. Mul-
gado told him to follow him into the
parking lot. In the meantime, Mulgado
would drive the patrol car around to
Ringold Street above the lot cutting off
any escape.

With gun drawn, Kochman tumed
the corner into the dark, unlighted lot.
Cars lined the area from the entrance to
the back wall.

The rookie noticed that the lot could
only be entered and exited from the
access lane leading on to Fifth Avenue.
The lot was actually the former home of
the Victor Movie Theater, which had
been demolished as part of an urban
renewal project. The back wall of the
theater still stood preventing an escape
for his fugitive.

Kochman reasoned that with Mul-

gado on the street above, the suspect
would be trapped. All that remained
was to flush him out.

Suddenly, Kochman noticed a man
trying to scale the 10 foot high back
wall. With his gun still drawn and now
cocked, the officer approached the cul-
prit.

“Come down!” Kochman yelled.

Slowly the man started to descend.
But then the rookie patrolman made a
near fatal mistake. Thinking the suspect
was ready to surrender, he uncocked his
revolver and placed it back into his hol-
ster and took out his handcuffs. As the
man reached ground level, he stretched
out to shackle the man’s arm. As he did,
the suspect whirled around and in his
other hand, Kochman could see a gun.

Instinctively, Kochman put both of
his hands around the chamber and he
heard the metallic click of the hammer.
Fortunately, the gun did not discharge.

The now angry black man rushed at
Kochman and the two men struggled on
the concrete pavement. About this time,
Mulgado arrived at the back street and
saw the two men below. He quickly
climbed down the wall and with Koch-
man’s help, subdued the stranger. The
man was quickly disarmed and hand-
cuffed and pushed out on to Fifth Ave-
nue, where, under the harsh glare of the
streetlight, the two officers got their
first clear look at the suspect who had
allegedly killed one man and had almost
killed Kochman.

Mulgado did a double take as he
looked into the man’s face. He then
turmed from side to side to make sure
there was no mistake. But there was no
mistake. Mulgado recognized the subject
as Eugene Woodward, a man who had
grown up with Mulgado in the same
neighborhood in McKeesport years ago.
The two men, one now a police officer
and the other an ex-con, had been boy-
hood friends.

Woodward was as surprised to see
Mulgado as the police officer had been
to see him. The two had parted friends

many years before and lost track of
each other. As fate would have it, they
met up again on opposite sides of the
law.

Quickly the two officers hustled
Woodward into the back seat of the
police car and proceeded to city jail.
There, Woodward was booked for the
night. The officers then checked on the
conditions of Gorman and Towers. Gor-
man had about eight deep cuts on his
head and it took about 60 stitches to
close them. Towers had been shot in the
left side. Both men were in good condi-
tion and out of danger.

The gun taken from Woodward was
then examined. It was a five shot
chrome-plated .32 caliber Smith &
Wesson with a three-inch barrel. The
barrel had splashes of dried blood on it.
The gun contained three shells, two of
which had misfired and the third was an
empty cartridge. The chamber was in-
spected and found to be in poor work-
ing order. The bullet chamber had to be
tumed manually. That feature probably
saved Kochman’s life. When the culprit
tumed to fire at the rookie, the bullet
chamber had not moved forward and
the hammer had clicked against the
spent cartridge fired inside the bar
earlier.

HE NEXT morning, the events of

the preceding night were brought
to the attention of McKeesport Police
Chief Joseph T. Reddington. The expe-
rienced police officer took charge of the
case.

He ordered a search of the bar to
locate the bullet that had passed
through Towers. The slug was retrieved
from the wood of the bar rail. As a
manner of routine, the bullet and gun
were sent to the Allegheny County
Crime Laboratory in Pittsburgh.

Woodward was also transferred to
the Allegheny County Jail to await in-
dictment. At a hearing at 12:10 a.m., on
December 12, 1971 before Magistrate
Charles E. Johnson Jr., Woodward was
charged with assault with intent to kill,
(2 counts) aggravated assault and bat-
tery and pointing a firearm, and assault
on a police officer. _

Meanwhile, in Pittsburgh, the events
in McKeesport did not go unnoticed.
Bar scuffles are not unusual until an
innocent bystander is shot for no appar-
ent reason, as in the case of Harry Tow-
ers. The morning newspaper version of
the shooting and following police chase
was enough for Sgt. Lenz to dispatch
Detectives Frank Amity and James
Longacre to McKeesport.

Sgt. Lenz realized that a link had to
be established in the form of some cred-
itable evidence if they were to prove
that Eugene Woodward was the Kkiller of
Ernest Reidel. With Woodward already
facing charges stemming from the E&L
incident, he would undoubtedly deny
any connection with the shooting at
Chief’s Bar.

Once in the small town, Detectives
Amity and Longacre reviewed the
shooting with Chief Reddington. All
three agreed that similarities existed in
both shootings, but proving a connec-
tion was another thing. The officers

thanked Reddington for his time and
retumned to the Pittsburgh office.

In the meantime, Lenz had looked
up the record of Eugene Woodward. A
strange irony here supported their con-
tention that Woodward was the man
they were after. It seems Woodward had
a long record of assaults, larcenies and
burglaries. But the most interesting item
was a 1962 armed robbery in which
Woodward was sentenced to six years in
Western Penitentiary and served only
three. He had robbed Chief’s Bar—the
same' bar where Ermest Reidel had been
shot—and had been subsequently arrest-
ed and convicted of the crime. At that
time, he had escaped without getting
any money, just as the thief had in the
shooting in 1971.

Lenz was now convinced they were
moving in the right direction. He called |
the county jail and learned Woodward’s
latest address. In the course of the call,
the warden told Lenz that Woodward
was giving them some trouble. Wood-
ward wanted to be put in a separate
section of the jail away from the other
prisoners. He had told the prison guards
that he was a professional while the
other inmates were amateurs. He felt he
was too good to associate with them.

Sgt. Lenz and Detectives Amity and
Longacre got a chuckle out of that one
as they drove to 7591 Kelly St. in the
Homewood section of Pittsburgh. They
gained entrance and searched the place.

“Sgt., take a look at this,” Amity
said. Lenz walked over to a disorderly
pile of clothing in the corner that Amity
had discovered. Among the items was a
large, wide brim black hat, resembling
the Wyatt Earp hat that the patrons at
Chief’s Bar had talked about. The detec-
tives also found several pieces of cloth-
ing containing dried blood stains.

“I think we have enough to merit a
talk with Mr. Woodward,” Lenz said.

The detectives collected the items
and took them to the Allegheny County
Crime Laboratory for processing.

Lens then told Lt. Pampena about
their find. Pampena decided to recall
the witnesses at Chief’s Bar for a line-up
review. He then had Woodward brought
to the homicide room for questioning.

Lt. Pampena and Detective Ronald
Freman then held a long interview with
the suspect. Woodward steadfastly
maintained that he had nothing to do
with the shooting of Emest Reidel. He
further claimed he was an innocent man
unjustly accused. Furthermore, Wood-
ward said he was a university professor
who had traveled worldwide and written
articles for national publications. During
the entire interview he refused to com-
ment on the shooting.

Pampena had him placed in a line-up
with four other men fo be viewed by
the witnesses to the shooting at Chief’s.
However, only one of the witnesses felt
Woodwwrd might be the assailant. The
others were unable to say for sure be-
cause the hold-up man had been in the
bar only a few moments.

But homicide got a break in the form
of tangible proof.

William T. Vanenta, firearms examin-
er for the Allegheny County Crime
Lab, made a positive match of the bullet
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taken out of the floor of Chief’s Bar
with the gun taken from Woodward by
McKeesport Police. Furthermore, anoth-
er match was made with the bullet tak-
en from the E&L Bar. Also dried blood
found on and in the barrel was of the
A-B group—the same type of blood of
Ernest Reidel. Reidel was so close to the
killer that his blood splashed on the gun
barrel.

Matching the blood was complicated
by the presence of O group blood and A
positive blood also found on the barrel.
The O group blood was believed to be-
long to Max Gorman, who had been
beaten by the gunman in the E&L Bar
and the A positive blood belonged to
Harry Towers, who had been shot at
close range in the McKeesport bar. Like
Reidel, his blood splashed on the gun of
the assailant.

Pittsburgh Police felt they now had
enough to go after a conviction. On
June 28, 1972, a jury of nine women
and three men deliberated about two
hours before returning a verdict of guil-
ty against Eugene Woodward.

They then were out only about 10

minutes more to set the penaity at life”

AT e ST RIS e il S R A

in prison, although Asst. Dist. Aftty.
Michael Fisher had urged the death sen-
tence. In seeking the death penaity,
Fisher told Judge Albert Fiok’s
courtroom that Woodward had spent
most of the last 10 years in prison and
had been convicted on five previous
armed robberies, receiving stolen goods
and violating the Dangerous Drug and
Cosmetic Act.

Woodward was reportedly still await-
ing a trial date on the charges stemming
from the McKeesport hold-up.

The Pittsburgh Homicide Squad,
however, believes it would have been
difficult if not impossible to find the
killer of Ernst Reidel because of the
sketchy descriptions of the witnesses
and the limited information available at
the scene. The McKeesport incident nar-
rowed the search and the matching of
ballistic tests was a great factor in
Woodward’s conviction. Without it, the
Wyatt Earp killer may have gone free.

The names Tom Barry, Max Gorman,
Harry Towers and Mrs. Sarah Bauer are
fictitious and were used to protect the
identities of the persons innocently in-
volved in the case.

END

THE FLAMES OF PASSION
FOR A CHEATING BRIDE
(Continued from page 17)

had a nervous breakdown over the matter.

Drinan explained all these things to
Molloy sadly, saying:

“It’s the drink, you see, sir,” his
voice a faint whine. ““She can’t hold her
booze too well, and maybe she’s in trou-
ble somewhere. I wouldn’t like anything
to happen to her.”

“Neither would the police like any-
thing to happen to her,” said Molloy.

Armed with her full description he
set the machinery in motion to put a
trace on the missing woman. The police
authorities in the whole of Wales, and
all the Southern counties of England
were alerted to be on the look-out for
the subject; described as a brunette, 50
years of age, five-foot-five, weighing
around 150 pounds.

HE LAW’S long arm reached far

and wide into hospitals, pubs and
clubs, hotels and motels without suc-
cess. And because of her drinking prob-
lem, coupled with the fact that her jour-
“ney from Felixstowe entailed changing
trains at London’s Paddington Station
to catch the Breconshire Express, police
investigators went one further in the
search. They took in the Mile End
Road, London’s equivalent of any
American city’s Bowery, where the
derelicts, and alcoholics lie down and
eventually die.

Making use of what sense they could
raise out of the unfortunates, police had
to be satisfied that the lady in guestion’
hadn’t sunk that low yet, no one having
seen her around.

Acting out the normal routine in-
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quiries involved in such a police case, it
followed in the natural order that Mr.
Stockton should be interviewed in order
to assist police in their investigation.
Assisting the Breconshire Criminal In-
vestigation Division, were the Suffolk
CID officers in England, who talked
with Mr. Stockton.

No one doubted Stockton’s word
that he had brought Mrs. Drinan’s ticket
for Wales. The ticket clerk remembered
selling the ticket—as he had done so on
many previous occasions—but he could-
n’t rightfully say, he told police, having
ever seen the woman they were looking
for with Mr. Stockton. Certainly not, he
avowed, on this last time in late
December.

Wondering why Mr. Stockton took
his lover to hotels as opposed to using
his own home for the assignations, the
man was questioned about the matter.

As always, the British police were
very tactful and diplomatic. And quite
ready to accept Stockton’s story calmly.
After all, no one in authority had shout-
ed “Foul play” or “murder” yet. But
the word was out that Pat Molloy was
very unhappy back there in Wales, his
moods as dark as the Black Hills that
surrounded his city, because the case of
the missing Laura Drinan was getting to
him.

Detective Chief Superintendent Mol-
loy took to staying late at headquarters,
quietly shut up in his office to ponder
over the Drinan case. With the file be-
fore him he would ask himself why the
case kept nagging at him?
~ There were, after all, so many miss-
ing women who had dropped out of
sight under similar circumstances. What
had happened to Laura Drinan between
Felixstowe and Breconshire? he won-
dered. Did she board the Wales express
train or didn’t she? No one at Padding-
ton Station had been able to help police
in their inquiries on that point, but it’s
not unusual to go unnoticed on a busy
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railroad platform where all is hustle and
bustle. So this was little proof of any-
thing.

“Supposing,” he said, to a group of
night-duty detectives, while playing the
Drinan game, ‘“‘supposing we handled
this as a case of murder,” tapping the
much-fingered buff folder. “Who would
our prime suspect be, eh?”

The men thought about it momenta-
rily, well acquainted with the facts of
the case by now. One replied: ‘“Stock-
ton would be my bet, sir. He had
time ... He had opportunity...and,
from what I can gather, he had motive
also.”

The more educated police chief was
pleased with the answer and said so.
“Well done, Lewis, that’s how I would
see it after reading the Surrey Branch
report of Stockton’s interview with
their CID officers.”

According to Stockton’s account of
the affair, things had been wearing thin
as far as he was concerned, and he had
tried to break with Laura Drinan on
several occasions. But he did not deny
that a strong sexual attraction had exist-
ed between the two of them after that
first magnetic meeting, following years
of separation. It was he, he told police,
who had made the first demands on
Mrs. Drinan to have a sexual relation-
ship with him. But she had readily
agreed to this suggestion providing the
meetings took place far away from her
village home.

Stockton had found this to be an
admirable arrangement, not taking him
far away from his work and home, and
leaving him only the traveling expenses
to pay for, plus a little for services ren-
dered. But it had become apparent early
in the relationship that Mrs. Drinan
didn’t buy the hotel set-up, demanding
to know why she wasn’t taken to Stock-
ton’s own home for the love-making.

What was more disturbing to -the
handsome businessman was that his mis-
tress had demanded marriage at the
same time he had struck up a relation-
ship with a quiet suburban widow. The
woman, he claimed, was much more to
his taste and liking as a wife-to-be, often
stayed at his house not knowing about
Laura Drinan. It was only after Drinan’s
Christmas Day phone call that Stockton
became concerned about Laura’s failure
to show up in Bwich, his sfatement to
police read, because she had been drink-
ing hard before he saw her off on the
train, he claimed.

For old time’s sake, said Stockton,
he had phoned Well Cottage on Decem-
ber 26, to assure himself of her safe
return home. His call went unanswered
and he hadn’t heard from her since.

In confidence, Stockton had told one
of the investigating detectives; “Frankly
the woman got to be a bloody nuisance
between you and me.” The detective
entered the confidence in his report.

The police chief said that if this was
a murder case, then here was motive
enough to kill. A man with an unwanted
mistress on his hands, who was fearful
of discovery of the affair by the lady he
wished to wed. The dates at the hotel in
Felixstowe checked out where the two
had stayed for the weekend before
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Christmas, and the time of the murder
—if there was one—could have been any-
where between that weekend and
Cl}ristmas. But it was only a matter of
(Ci S.”

All purely hypothetical of course, as
were the various ideas tossed around
among detectives theorizing about the
splendid opportunities open to anyone
to kill a woman like Laura Drinan: A
female worried about her love-life, and
drinking, and taking drugs for her
nerves, her doctor said. Looking a little

on the lighter side of things, police also
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favored the idea that in view of the
woman’s mental state, she may very
possibly have cracked up in the end.
Just gone off on her own while telling
herself to hell with them all. It had been
known to happen before.

Most police officers like to get their
teeth into such cases of circumstantial
evidence and hypothesis, where their in-
telligence is questioned and, their integ-
rity is at stake. In this pin a parking
ticket on anyone involved, let alone slap
a murder charge on them.

He was a frustrated man whose inves-
tigation went beyond the normal rou-
tine inquiries needed. Members of the
police staff were everywhere in the
County checking out rail, bus, and taxi
schedules, and questioning drivers and
staff for news of Mrs. Drinan.

ECAUSE HIS investigation had

been so intensive and without re-
sults, police chief Molloy now took the
view that he was indeed looking for a
dead woman. He was bound by a deep-
rooted suspicion that foul-play did exist
in the Laura Drinan case. [t wouldn’t be
the first time that a murderer had been
brought before the British courts with
the authorities never having found the
victim’s body. But he didn’t want his
own particular suspect wriggling
through any legal-loopholes if he nailed
him down in the end.

Wanting to turn a good guess into a
near certainty, Molloy let things ride
along his path of mere suspicion, keep-
ing the Missing Persons file in his desk
drawer. He kept it close at hand so that
he could jot notes down in it when new
ideas and concepts came to mind. And
he was always bugged by the thought
that something vital had escaped him in
his quest for leads and clues to Mrs.
Drinan’s whereabouts.

Naturally Mr. Drinan had given the
police investigators the royal tour of his
tiny cottage which he and Laura had
shared together. But nothing strange or
sinister was found that could reflect sus-
picion on Mr. Drinan at Well Cottage,
every little thing being neat and orderly.

Nevertheless, in order to appease his
appetite for clues and leads, Molloy
took a few short cuts, not to mention
liberties with the law. Bending it a bit,
he and a couple of police officers revisit-
ed the cottage one night, when it was
known that Drinan was drowning his
sorrows at the local pub. This time they
gave special attention to the garden and
outhouses, turning everything over, then
neatly replacing it as it was found. With
probing sticks they prodded the mushy
ground, sodden from the snows, and a
compost heap to no avail. They con-
cluded that if Mrs. Drinan’s body was to
be found, it wouldn’t be here at Well
Cottage.

Some of the police officers who had
worked on the case at sometime or the
other, openly questioned Molloy’s tac-
tics, and were unable to understand
their chief’s fanaticism with it. While
grumbling about half of the bloody
force chasing after Mrs. Drinan, they
also questioned now, all of his precon-
ceived notions that murder did in fact,
enter into the case, saying: “You’d

think that after all of this time, her
body would have turned up somewhere,

if she was dead, wouldn’t you?”’

Yet despite the criticism aimed at
him, Molloy, while never claiming to be
Mr. Super-cop did stick stubbornly to
his feelings and inner-voices which he
claimed told him Laura Drinan was
dead. Those same voices in April, 1972,
were telling him Drinan was his man,
although he couldn’t prove it.

Weighing the pros and cons against
both Stockton and Drinan as likely sus-
pects had left the police chief with no
alternative but to strike Stockton’s
name from his jotter, while placing a
largesized question mark next to
Drinan’s name.

Michael Drinan had a police record as
long as Molloy’s arm, which was itching
to reach out and grab the King of the
Con men, as Drinan was known in the
police world. He was known as a trick-
ster with a gift for parting people from
their money, and it was said of him,
that “if Drinan dun yer, you were dun
real good.” Yet time had proved that
since his last prison sentence Drinan had
been going straight, or at least he hadn’t
been caught monkeying around with
other people’s cash.

Nowadays, Drinan was stable in his
job, paid his taxes, and even went to
church on Sundays. And as regular as
the clock he paid a weekly visit to the
police chief to see what news there was
of Laura. Each time they met the two
men sized each other up suspiciously,
with Molloy with brown-eyed shrewd-
ness eyeing the con man, and consider-
ing he was getting the biggest snow-job
of all. But each time Drinan left his
office, Molloy would say: “I’ll get you
yet, my boy. You see if I don’t,” to the
closed door.

It hadn’t been easy for Drinan to live
through these past months since Laura’s
leaving. There had been those terrible
moments when he had felt that the
whole of the village of Bwich was
against him. Things got real miserable
for him in the end, with his name fair
game for all to bandy about in terms of
slander and gossip. They talked about
him in the coal miners’ clubs and pubs,
and colliers got into the habit of looking
down disused colliery shafts for Laura’s
body, cruelly calling out: “Is Laura’s
body down there?” and laughing among
themselves at their crude joke.

T THE CLUB where he worked as a
chef, and manager customers took
to whistling the opening bars of the
theme song, Lauta, to embarrass him
further, which he found extremely
wounding. Sticking to his job and mak-
ing the most of things—not giving up
under these implied insults, Drinan
could only hope to persevere. Carry on
regardless of what people thought of
him, or said about him. And it wasn’t
pleasant or easy waiting for time to pass
for the whole unpleasant business to
fade into the past. To be buried and
forgotten, as he had no doubt it would
be one day.
Things quieted down after April with
only mere whispers here and there reliv-
ing the vents concerning the Drinans.
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And while it seemed that a curtain was
being drawn over the whole affair, with
little heard from Molloy by the month
of May, another act was about to begin
in the distant town of Swansea, the
Breconshire capital. It was in that city
that Laura Drinan had a very good
friend and the two women had worked
together, so the ties were very strong.

Gwenellen Jones was a spiritualist
medium who could contact the dead,
she claimed. It was her habit to sit with
her ouija board sorme nights and receive
messages from her spirit friends, she
said. (Some people think that the
boards link the living with the dead).
Like police chief Molloy, Miss Jones
through her own special powers, had
also been strongly impressed that Laura
was dead from the very beginning, but
couldn’t add any more logic to the idea
than he could.

On this particular May night how-
ever, when the curtain was raised; lifted
beyond the veil of the supernatural,
Miss Jones found the pointer on her
ouija extremely active, behaving strange-
ly. And she knew she was on to some-
thing. She asked if the spirit was con-
nected with her friend Laura, and the
pointer said it was. She then asked her
spirit friends if Laura was with them—
passed over to their world, and again she
was told that this was correct.

When Miss Jones asked if Laura had
been murdered, so convinced was she
that this was so, the ouija board told her
yes, finishing the message with the news
that she knew the Kkiller very well.

All of this was much too much for
Miss Jones who took her ouija board
and its information to Swansea Police
Headquarters. Murder detectives are
usually trained to deal in facts and evi-
dence alone, and would normally scoff
at the idea of the supernatural. Yet,
clutching at straws the way he still was,
when police chief Molloy heard about
the incident he agreed to interview the
woman.

A secret meeting was arranged to
avoid publicity between the hard-nosed
detective and the sensitive medium. Say-
ing that he couldn’t go into court on the
strength of a spirit message, but glad to
have someone share his feelings in the
case, the two pitted their wits together,
coming up with one thing in common:

Both thought that Drinan was re-
sponsible for his wife’s disappearance,
and both thought him capable of mur-
dering her.

“If not,” cried Miss Jones during the
talk, “why does he keep a case of her
good clothes in a locked cupboard
where he works, that’s what I'd like to
know?” ‘

Molloy was flabbergasted. “Why in
God’s name wasn’t I given this informa-
tion before?” he pistoled at her. Miss
Jones reeled under the attack, defending
herself against Molloy’s anger with up-
raised hand. “How was I to know you
were not aware of the fact,” she cried.
“Several people saw Michael with the
case as long ago as New Year’s Eve.
While 1 only learned about it last
month ... !”

Apologizing for his surliness, Molloy
left Miss Jones fast to pay a visit to the

unsuspecting Drinan. Drinan was polish-
ing glasses when the police chief entered
the plush bar of the Golden Sequin
nightclub with his assistant. Together
they forged a way through the crowd to
the bar. Drinan saw Molloy and smiled:
“Any news?” he asked, not acting sur-
prised at the visit. Getting nothing from
the law but stony looks, Drinan went
one further. “Have a drink, guv’nor.
You’ve earned it. What’ll you and the
inspector have?”

“For starters I'll have the key to the
cupboard,” snapped Molloy.

Drinan looked blank, not moving.
Molloy leaned over nearer towards him
hissing in his ear: “Do you want to give
it to me quietly, or shall I tear the
bloody place apart? I can you know.
The inspector here’s just dying for
action...”

Drinan began to sweat but obeyed
orders by showing the way to the locker
room. From Drinan’s locker the small
suitcase in question was removed.
“QOpen it,” commanded Molloy, rocking
back on his heels. Drinan did as he was
told his fingers fumbling with the tiny
keys. “Getta move on,” said Molloy,
“we haven’t got all night to waste.”

One oy one the inspector laid the
articles of clothing and toiletries on the
floor in a line. The police chief followed
checking out each thing, counting as he
went. Then he turned to Drinan and
said sternly: “Mr. Drinan, as far as my
memory serves me—and, I do assure you
it serves me well, at times, these are the
things you told me your wife took away
with her. Do you remember?

Drinan was forced to recall the eve-
ning when he had shown the police
chief his bedroom and accounted for-
the clothes missing from the wardrobe
at the time. “It’s funny, isn’t it, Mr.
Drinan, how these got back from Felix-
stowe without your wife, isn’t it?”” Then
seeing Drinan’s face crumble, turned to
his assistant and told him to book the
suspect.

It was a long time before the police
chief was to get over the fact that so
many people knew about the suitcase,
yet none of them had attached any im-
portance to it being at the club. They
were later to testify in court that Drinan
brought the case into the club around
New Year’s Day, giving him that extra
freedom he wanted so much.

When arrested and charged with the
murder of his wife, and warned of his
legal rights, the alleged killer broke
down and confessed to certain things—
but not to murder. He was, he said, only
responsible for disposing of her body in
such a bizarre manner to ensure that her
remains were never found.

According to his statement, Drinan
claimed that he had found his wife dead
in bed one night. It was shortly after she
returned from her stay with Ian Stock-
ton, he said, when she took an overdose
of pills and drank brandy. He toid the
police that he was terrified of being
blamed for her death so he didn’t report
it.

Thinking that cremation was the best
thing, Drinan took his wife’s body to a
disused quarry in the back of his car. He
took also, a garden flame-thrower, ex-




You may think 'm a big shot for putting
this large ad in. Actually| just work at a reg-
ular job which | enjoy. | was born and raised
in Brooklyn as were my parents -- | have
many relatives here. I've only moved once
in 28 years.

I'm not a racetrack character, nor am |
fronting for anybody. Instead of a yacht,
sports car and six figure bank account as
system writers boast, | drive an ordinary
klunker and live in a modest apt. (my
family says it's too modest). But | have
plenty of leisure and a local rep as a
studious neighbor who burns the mid-

night oil. | was always fascinated by
serious research on old Racing Forms to
see what | could come up with . . . well,

after many disappointments, | finally found
the pot of gold.

I've hit onto something so royally big
that 1 feel like the Chinese with a tiger by
the tail, and it's driving me nuts! | went
into a spin and ordered a whole stack of
back issue Racing Forms, and | found a
winning secret that WORKS, period. | can't
express the joy of this achievement, nor
the sense of power or well being—! feel
SECURE.

It | didn’t expect a nice pension—I plan
to pull a slow one and live to 100, didn't
enjoy my job, didn’t have ample leisure,
if my family wouldn't give me a hard time,
if I weren't so darn timid, if my religious
parents weren’t so anti-gambling, I'd fol-
low the sun from track to track. I've
figured | can win over $11,000 a year on
$20 bets, and that’s more than | earn.
What to do? What to do?

I need advice. How can I convince peo-
ple? I've got the races beat out of the

frame and | just can’t keep it to myself or
il burst at the seams!

Maybe | shouldn’t bring this up, as |
have no proof and won't mention names.
But something is odd—these horses are
winning when they ‘“shouldn’t.” If I've
cracked a code involving track manage-
ment, publishers or horsemen, or any re-
lated combination thereof, I'm ecstatic. If
some group is making money on these
winners, well—

I checked this method on old Racing
Forms for the following periods: Nov. 65
through Apr. 66; Aug. 67 through 68; Jan.
69 through Sept. 69. All periods proved
very profitable. Tightening the rules might
improve it, but it looks great as is. Were
these just lucky periods?

The system selects about 4% plays per
day per track, so you can see this gets
plenty of action. Past results have shown
that you can expect to make about $962
profit on $20 win bets per month at one
track. Winners will average about 30%
with an average win mutuel of about $9.55.

It's completely mechanical and requires
no judgment. It’s really simple. If | were
dying, | could whisper it to you in about
100 words (60 if | had rehearsed the
scene). All you need is the Racing Form
or Morning Telegraph. No need to be at
the track.

Ever did anything wild on a lark? Want
to join this adventure, come what may,
for $10? Ever thought of following the sun
from track to track? Or perhaps playing
the horses at the legal bookies in Vegas
or Caliente? No job worries, no boss,
sleep late, plenty of money—but most

‘Hello, my name is Norris Strauss . ..

and I've got to get something
off my chest before | explode!

important of all, living the kind of life so
few people are ever able to.

One last word. You've seen system
sellers using aliases from p.o. boxes and
mail drops. Has any one of them ever
signed his real name, given his history,
worked for an honest tiving, stayed put
over 60 days, or cared for anything except
getting your money? Weigh that.

| can rush my complete secret to you
by return mail for $10. Check me out. Do
what | did. Take any back Racing Forms
over a reasonable period of time. Apply
my system. If you can show me that it
doesn't work, I'l NOT ONLY REFUND
YOUR $10 BUT I'LL DOUBLE T AND
SEND YOU $20. Fair enough?

State of New York
County of Kings OATH

I hereby swear and affirm that I
guarantee to refund double the cost to
any purchaser who checks my method out
on back Racing Forms over a period of
at least 3 months and finds that it does
not work,

m

Sworn to before me

Feent
FRANK GAYER

Notary Public State of New York
NO. 24-6473975

| owe you a million thanks. Just | have been checking your
like you said, it doesn't work at method on some old forms for a

READ HOW THOSE USING MY
ARE MAKING OUT WITH IT

I can't thank you enough for this system. So far all my back checking
has proven to be correct. The following results were obtained
through diligent checking:

SYSTEM

method proved itself time and
time again.—D. F., West Chester,
Pa.

Hollywood Park July | to Aug. I, 1970 $1.394 (2] days) th § .
Aqueduct July | to Aug. 1, 1970 $814 (27days) g dams, all which are very soud
Saratoga Aug. 3 to Aug. 29, 1970 $826 (20 days) when | received the system which
Belmont Park Aug. 3] to Sept. 30, 1970 $862 (25days) | grdered from you | tried the
Golden Gate Mar. 27 to April 10, 1971 $600 (13 days) system, | checked and rechecked
Del Mar July 24 to Aug. 31, 1970 $4,252 (32 days) it and | can truthfully say that it
gow?e mar. ?4 ;° ::prnl' Ilg' };;: g‘lngoo “g gays; is one of the best systems | own
anta Anita ar. o April 10, . ays) _ A :
Aqueduct Mar. 24 to April 10; 197 $400 $r7 gays% M. F. W.. South English, lowa
Longacres May 29 to June 28, 1970 $2,378 20 days

Longacres Aug. | to Sept. 12, 1970 -$1,840 (25 days) fo':,c'?;id ,2'2:‘ ;“::;sn'i’s_’hﬁ.:'aﬁ:

I can just hardly believe it! Thanks to you | can win at the races!—
C.M., Seattle

At Golden Gate here from Feb. Thank you! Thank you! Thank you!

16th opening day to March 24th
the system showed a net profit
of $1728 on a $20 flat win bet.
A $10 win $10 place bet showed
%1257 net profit. From March
24th  to present—the overall
ﬁroﬁf has decreased to $1200
at win ($20).—B.S., El Cerrito,
Calif.

Everything you said is true. You
have come up with the best sys-
tem ever. I've tried to strengthen
it, break it, refine it but | simply
cannot come up with any way to
improve on it. My success has
been at the Liberty Bell and even
when | wasn't at the track |
figured the races and your

credible. | am ahead by $1550.
You may use my name for any
testimonial.—L. O., Los Angeles,
al.

Incidentally, | find that the sys-
tem's choice comes in 2nd often
enough that it pays to bet both
win and place. In fact winnings
as far as |'ve gone are just about
double by betting both. Thanks
for being one honest solicitor.=
B. F., Gila Bend, Ariz.

NORRIS M. STRAUSS, Apt.RS-211 227 East 45th St., New York, N.Y. 10017

all times, but I'll be honest with
you the highest number always

period of 2 months so far and

‘have found it profitable.~N. §.,

comes in the money.—~E. §., Mount Yernon, N.Y.
Lorain, Ohio

| NORRIS M. STRAUSS, Apt, Rs-211

: 227 East 45th St., New York, N.Y. 10017

]
|
|
| GUARANTEED — MY METHOD WILL WORK {
FOR YOU OR DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK! I

|

|
l Dear Norris,
| | enclose $10. Please send your complete guar- |
j anteed method. If | am not completely pleased, | |
| may return it for a full refund. Or | may check your |
I method out on back Racing Forms over a period of |
3 months and if | find it does not work I'll receive a ]
| refund of DOUBLE THE COST OF YOUR METHOD I
| ($20)..

I

]

|

i

|

Name ... ... . . |
|

IAddress.... ................................. |
{ I
{City .......oeuvo . State .......... Zip...... |



SEX-729 WAYS
& THEY CAN'T
MANAGE ONE!

Yasodhra, a Hindu writer on sex,
found 729 ways to perform the sex
act. But without staying power, agil-
ity and vigor, a couple can't even
manage one. When sex muscles
drop out, they bring fatigue instead
of pleasure. Unknowingly, many
men and women (young and old)
are sexual cripples.

ARE SEX MUSCLES TEACHABLE?

Science says YES! They can be
trained for top performance. THE
SEX CONDITIONER presents an
amazing new routine to give you
control and confidence, put you in
shape for sex.

A simple, 5-minute exercise (clin-
ically proven) treats frigidity; an-
other teaches timing. Others sug-
gest variety, help a passive partner
““get into the act.”

PRACTICE FOR SEXUAL EFFICIENCY

@ Sexcessful husband— e Man Cooler—perineal

penite contraction to make contraction to defay

a man a better lover orgasm (this muscular

1 wifemet: trick bles a b and

to pace himself)

® The ‘‘squeeze’’ that
pleases and helps a wife
shed inhibitions

o ‘‘Educating’’ a muscle—
the '‘excitability’ factor

» Basic pelvic movements
used in intercourse

e Exercises for the pelvis

® Thigh muscles—how
strong. sustained
contractions stimulate
nerves—‘leg wrapping”’

e ‘'Sexpedients’ ——all-
round sex conditioners

¢ Relieving painful
menstruation- through
special exercise

ul w
exercise to develop the
“miracie muscle,’’ turning
a frigid woman into a
sensualist
e Physiology of the sex act
e Movements in intercourse
and the muscles involved
® Various sex positions and
their demands on the body
o Adapting positions to suit
differences in size, taste
and temperament
® Variation as a means of
prolonging intercourse
e Why wife is often ham-
pered by the traditional
s European position
e How husband should brace
is i e And many, many more

himself when he is in
vatuable sugoestions

condition
25 Full-Page Pictures
With 25 full-page pictures, you'll find
every detail clear. Try THE SEX CON-
DITIONER 10 days. You must see results
or money back. Sent in plain wrapper for
$2.98 or COD.

PHESENS ONPLHIONE R

feeating the PRygar Sian Lo

! PLAZAPLAN BOOKS, Dept. X 11846
| 1044 Northern Blvd., Roslyn, N.Y. 11576

Please send THE SEX CONDITIONER o |
10-day trial. If I'm not pleased, | get m
!purchase price refunded at once. '
3 | enclose $2.98-—send postpaid. |

%

< 3

] Send C.0.D. I'll pay postman $2.98 plus
| postage.

j Name
| Address ...

JCity ..o, S
Lc_ﬂlﬂla & Foreigi
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plaining to the police its method of use.

“I lay her down on the floor of the
quarry,” his statement read. “It was
dark and there wasn’t a soul around for
miles. I lit the flame-thrower and aimed
it at the body from a distance—it was
horrible doing that to Laura.”

When it was over, said Drinan, he had
scooped up all of his wife’s ashes and
put them in a small vanity case, along
with a crucifix. Then he had driven
through the night to Swansea Bay,
helped himself to a small rowing boat
tied up to a pier, and rowed out to sea.
There, in the middie of the Bay’s deep-
est waters, he had dropped the case
overboard.

Sea divers have since tried to locate
the vanity case without success, but the
murder charge stuck, nonetheless, with-
out this evidence.

The suspect had previously served 11
years for a string of frauds during which
he posed as the Deputy Chief Constable
of Hampshire, the deputy chief Consta-
ble of Wiltshire, (both English counties),
a director of the ICI chemical company,
an Army major, and a businessman from
Africa.

He had used such aliases as Sir John
Lemon, Capt. J.A. Spicer, Dr. James,
Capt. Allard, Lieut-Commander Forbes,
and Capt. McMahon. )

There were a string of forgeries dat-
ing back to 1951, involving large sums
of money obtained by forgery, receiving
a stolen check book and a car. On one
occasion in 1966 when he was sen-
tenced for eight years on 13 different
charges of forgery and theft, Drinan had
asked for 57 other offenses to be taken
into consideration. He was released on
parole in 1970.

But was he a murderer? That was
what the prosecution would try to
prove at his trial, and something the
jury would have to try and decide.

The trial took place at Newport
Crown Court, Monmouthshire, on
November 5, 1972. The case was to last
a week. Judge, Mr. Justice Talbot pre-
sided over a packed courtroom, drawn
to the trial to see if the prosecution
could in fact prove that the accused had
killed his wife.

Mr. Aubrey Myerson, QC, prosecut-
ing, readily admitted in court that they

could never prove how Mrs. Drinan
died, with her remains washed out to
sea. “Why,” asked Myerson, with elo-
quent movement towards the jury, “was
Laura Drinan never seen again in Bwich
upon her return by anyone—other than
the accused? I'll tell you why no one
saw her,” he said, pressing home his
point with a well-aimed finger at the
prisoner. “No one saw Laura Dtinan be-
cause she was killed by her husband
when she came back from her lover’s
arms—that very same day or night. She
was killed because she had been unfaith-
ful and was threatening to leave her
husband for good.”

The prosecution stressed that Drinan
had made previous attacks upon his
wife’s safety before, threatening her
with physical violence in front of wit-
nesses over her affair with Ian Stockton.

Through defense counsel the accused
was pleading not guilty of murdering his
wife but guilty to disposing of her body.
He admitted that he had wanted to
avoid an inquest, but stuck to his story
throughout the trial.

On the fourth day, at Drinan’s invita-
tion, the jury, the judge, counsel, court
officials and prison officers, visited
Drinan’s cottage home by coach. They
spent three-quarters of an hour at the
lonely place set in woodland, most of
the time in the upstairs bedroom Drinan
had shared with his wife.

The next day the jury brought in a
verdict of not guilty to murder, but
guilty to manslaughter. Drinan was sen-
tenced to six years with Mr. Justice Tal- -
bot expressing a wish that he could have
made the sentence more severe, as he
thought Drinan deserved.

Congratulated in court was Detective
Chief Superintendant Pat Molloy who
never gave up on the case. Questioned
after the verdict, Molloy remarked to
the press: “I was so obsessed with the
case that I couldn’t give up. I think I
would have made it my life’s work to
track down the truth,” he said. “The
mystery of Laura Drinan’s disappear-
ance just nagged at me.”

(The following names, Ian Stockton,
and Gwenellen Jones, are fictitious to
protect the identity of the innocent par-
ties in the case.) .

END

“l TOOK HER BY THE
THROAT AND SQUEEZED!”
(Continued from page 31)

one of the more prominent senior citi-
zens of the village.

“Well, she really is a nice lady, Mrs.
Schatzl she is,” continued the visitor,
simpering and wagging his head in a
manner which made the patrolman high-
ly uneasy. ‘“‘She gets on my nerves
though. T just thought I’d ask if one of
you officers wouldn’t go over to her
house and put a bullet through her
head?’” He raised his eyes to the patrol-
man’s face and smiled engagingly as if
he felt that this was a favor that could

not, in all logical reason, be denied.

The two patrolmen exchanged aston-
ished glances.

“‘Here my boy!” said Patrolman
Fiedler, getting to his feet and laying
down his magazine. “You just run off
and look for your keeper. He must be
worried about you.”

He seized the visitor by the collar,
frog-marched him to the door and just
barely restrained himself from kicking
him as he pushed him through it.

“Drunk?” said Patroiman Wolf as his
partner returned to his magazine.

“Couldn’t smell any liquor,” said
Fiedler. “I expect that must be the vil-
lage idiot. I wonder if he’s dangerous.”

“Probably not,” said Wolf. “Every
village has one. The people here have
undoubtedly known him all his life.
They wouldn’t let him run around loose
like that if he was violent.”



NEVER BE BORED OR ALONE AGAIN!

Whenever you feel like it, just cuddle
up to your own

amazlngl 1i

a
pleasure- '
filled

37-23-36")

The Original London Dolls!

More than 100,000 fully-satisfied users

| was bored and lonely until | met JUDY and SUSAN. My friends
were out of town. | had nothing to do. | was bored and lonely.
Then | saw a LOVE DOLL ad in a magazine. | mailed in the
coupon, not really expecting much. But when the package
arrived—WOW! That’s the night | met JUDY. We danced

.| practiced all sorts of new steps...she fol-
iowed me all the way. My new LOVE DOLL seemed
so life-like | really felt | had a new friend. Then
| decided to send for SUSAN, too. Wouldn't two
be twice as nice as one? Soon SUSAN arrived
and the three of us began to play. | danced
with one, then the other, then both to-
gether! it was wonderful snuggling up to
JUDY, but now it was twice as nice with
two LOVE DOLLS to share my nights. Judy was made just for love.
She's the original, talked-about LOVE DOLL from London. Her soft,
“fleshy” vinyl skin seems almost real...both girls seem almost to
breathe as they faithfully await your commands At cocktail parties,
they're conversation pieces...at home either one (or both) is fun,
companionship and wild exc1tement. {You can even swim or shower
with the bouyant beauties!) All 54" of each girl features the most
life-like details available in an inflatable figure. You'll find the flex-

e

. ible, durable dolls entertaining, versatile, surprising and accommodat-

ing. Ride around town with Judy by your side and i impress your friends.
You need never be alone with Judy or Susan snuggled up next to you!
Order your LOVE DOLL today. Judy or Susan come complete with Love-
like adornments: a Peek-a-Boo Negligee, darling Bikini ...... etc.
...... are all included, if you order the SUPER LOVE PAK. And your
LOVE DOLL is guaranteed ta please or your money back! There are no
strings, no hang-ups, no inhibitions —just unlimited pleasure when
you have your LOVE DOLL by your side! Use the coupon to order now!

For Fun « For Excitement

For Conversation + For Companionship

LOVE DOLL

e-like companion

HJudy?’ ~the doll
that's got it all!

UDY and SUSAN are the most taunting, tantalizing LOVE
around. And they're the only genuine London dolls! Order
one or both (for double the pleasure)! Susan is Judy's Negro
friend. Both dolls are 54" and measure a full 37°-23" 36”'

MONEY-BACK *
GUARANTEE =
%
it your LOVE DOLL does not give you ¥
complete satisfaction ... If you do not ¢
Y agree that she is more durable, prettier, more life-like than vt
any other inflatable doll, simply return her within ten days, 3¢
Your money will be refunded, no questions asked. Order now!

T T T A R TR A AW A AR RRR
‘‘Susan’’'~Negro Doll

FREE 10-DAY HOME TRIAL

LONDON SALES, Dept. jD- 1057
P.0. Box 7643, VAN NUYS, CALIF. 91409
] Send Judy —_ Send Susan {Negro Doll}

Please rush my mflatable Love Doll(s) to me for a 10 day free trial.
} must be 100% satisfied or my money will be refunded promptly.

£ tenclose $9.95 + .95 postage for my LOVE DOLL.

i I enclose $16.95 -+ .95 postage for my LOVE DOLL AND SUPER LOVE
PAK including BIKINI, Peck-a-boo NEGLIGEE .

{1 Blonde 1 Brunette [ Black
PLEASE RUSH — | enclose $1.00 extra for special rush order.

Name
Address

City State Zip
California residents add 5% State sales tax.
Photos shown are the actual live models from
which the dolls were fashioned.

[N N B N N N N N N B W ¥
€ Copyright by London Sales, 1971
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EXCITEMENT, SECURITY
GOOD PAY...Allyours as a

CRIME INVESTIGATOR
FINGER PRINT EXPERT

Train at Home--Spare Time
There’s a thrill in helping to bring a
crook to justice through Scientific
Crime Detection or Finger Print
Identification. With crime figures ris-

ing, men and women trained in this.

exciting work are needed everywhere.
The pay is good . . . the security un-
matched and opportunity for ad-
vancement is assured. We have taught
thousands of men and women to step
into this important, profitable, excit-
ing profession. Let us teach you at
home in spare time to fill a responsi-
ble, rewarding, well-paid position.
Low cost, easy terms. Learn Investi-
ation, Finger Print Identification,
irearms Identification, Police Pho-
tography, Handwriting Identifica-
tion. Our graduates are employed
world-wide by hundreds of leading
bureaus and private firms. Cash in,
now, on the vital need for trained
experts in this uncrowded field.

G.1. Bill Approved '
FREE!

ovEr 800
American Bureaus of The famous BLUE
BOOK of CRIME

tdentification employ
I AS Graduates

A Packed with thrills and money
making information about this
important job ‘opportunity.
Reveals startling “behind the
scenes” facts of actual crimi-
nal cases. Tells how trained
investigators solved them
through the same methods
you learn at |AS, Explains
exactly how you can get started
in this thrilling work, easily,
uickly. Don't wait . . . it's
REE . . . mail coupon today.

INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE
(A Correspondence School Since 1916)
' Dept. 3466 1920 Sunnyside Avenue,
Chicago, Hiinois 60640

CLIP AND MAIL COUPON NOW
Institute of Applied Science
| 1920 Sunnyside Avenue, Dept. 3466 :

Chicago, Illinois 60640

Without obligation, rush me the Blue Book of Crime
and list {identification bureaus employing your stu-
dents or graduates, Include all information on IAS
training and easy terms offer. (Nosalesman will eall.)

Name Age

Address,

City. State. ZI1P.
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‘“Gives you the spooks though,
doesn’t it?”’ said Fiedler. “My God! I
wonder what the commissioner con-
siders a normal tour of duty in a place
like this? Did anybody tell you how
long we were going to be here?”

“No,” said Wolf gloomily. “I under-
stand that the fellows we relieved were
here for over two years. I don’t know if
I can stand it that long.”

“You will probably get used to it,”
said Fiedler. “Hey! Maybe the guy who
just came in was an old patrolman that
they forgot to relieve! We could end up
the same way!” :

Patrolman Wolf did not find this
very funny.

F THINGS were not going any too

well for the officers at Furthof Police
Post on that Saturday evening, neither
were they overly comfortable for Mrs.
Berta Gruber, a resident of that same
village.

Mrs. Gruber had the flu and, being
eighty years old, it had put her flat on
her back. Since Mr. Gruber had been
dead for a good many years and Mrs.
Gruber lived by herself, this made things
difficult.

People in such small villages are,
however, neighborly and one of Mrs.
Gruber’s neighbor’s a widow like her-
self, had volunteered to help out until
Mrs. Gruber could get back on her feet.

Mrs. Ema Mayer was seventy-eight
years old herself, but like most of the
hardy village women, she had the
strength and energy of a woman of
forty.

““Has your old friend Franziska been
to see you while you’re sick?” she com-
mented.

“Oh, yes,” said Mrs. Gruber. “As a
matter of fact, she was taking care of
me when I first came down with the flu
last week, but then she didn’t come yes-
terday and I figured maybe she wasn’t
feeling well herself so I sent Johnny
over to ask you if you’d help out. I
wouldn’t be surprised if she caught the
flu from me and is in bed herself.”

“Somebody should look in on her,”
said Mrs. Mayer. “Franziska isn’t as
young as she once was.” ,

“Maybe somebody has already,” said
Mrs. Gruber. “Anyway, it’s too late to
go over there tonight. She’d already be
in bed.”

“I’ll look in on her in the morning,”
said Mrs. Mayer.

The next morning, Erma Mayer did
just that on her way to mass. It was
only 6:30 when she had knocked on Mrs.
Schatzl’s door, but she had no fears
about waking her up. No one in Furthof
ever got up later than five o’clock and
Mrs. Mayer very probably did not reai-
ize that it was possibie to rise later.

To her surprise, however, ‘Mrs.
Schatzl did not appear to be out of bed
after all for she did not answer the door.
This was serious. It could only mean
that the elderly woman was too sick to
stand up. Ema Mayer could think of no
other reason for her remaining in bed so
late in the morning. )

People in a community the size of
Furthof do not lock their doors and
Ema Mayer pushed open the one to

Franziska Schatzl’s house and went in-
side.

“Franziska?” she called. “It’s me,
Erna. Are you all right?”

She had gone directly to the bed-
room, expecting to find Mrs. Schatzl in
bed, but she was not in the room and
the bed was neatly made as if it had not
been slept in.

The sight of the made-up bed gave
Ema Mayer a shock. There could only
be one reason why Franziska Schatzl
had not slept in her own bed and that
was that she had suddenly dropped dead
somewhere else in the house. She was an
old woman. It was to be expected.

Ermna Mayer trotted out of the bed-
room and went to the kitchen which, as
in many Austrian rural homes served as
an every day living room, the formal liv-
ing room being reserved for weddings,
funerals and the like.

As she had feared, Mrs. Schatzl was
lying on the kitchen floor and looked to
be quite dead. The kitchen itself was in
a great state of disarray and it was ob-
vious that there had been a fire.

““Oh poor Franziska!” exclaimed
Ema Mayer, crossing herself. “She must
have dropped over while she was cook-
ing and she set the kitchen on fire. It’s a
wonder that the whole house didn’t go
up in flames.”

Strangely enough, although the walls
were of wood and there were a good
many combustible objects in the kitch-
en, the fire appeared to have burned it-
self out without spreading to the rest of
the house.

Erna Mayer got down on the floor,
arranged Franziska Schatzl’s limbs and
clothing, crossed her arms over her
chest, attempted unsuccessfully to close
her eyes, said a brief prayer and went
off to find Father Johannes, the village
priest, who would take care of the for-
malities.

All of this took some time and Fa-
ther Johannes was just finishing mass
when she arrived at the little church.
Approaching him as he was getting out
of his vestments, she related what had
happened.

“She looks just terrible, Father,” she
said. “It must have been a heart attack.
Her face is all blue.”

Father Johannes immediately fol-
lowed Mrs. Mayer to the Schatzl house
where he said a prayer over the body
and then took a closer look.

“Is this exactly the way you found
her, Mrs. Mayer?”” he asked.

“Exactly,” exactly said Mrs. Mayer.
“Of course, I straightened her limbs and
crossed her hands on her chest, but
aside from that, she’s just the way I
found her.”

The priest hesitated, frowning. “Er-
na,” he said finally. “I want you to do
something. Run down to the police sta-
tion and ask the officers to come over
here. I may be mistaken, but I’m afraid
that Franziska didn’t die a natural
death.”

Erma Mayer was so shocked by the re-
mark that she could not say a word and
she very probably set a speed record for
a seventy-eight-year-old woman in get-
ting to the police station. Once there,
she informed the startled patrolman
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Dear Friend:

Did you ever stop to think how great it would
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Believe it or not, there are actually scores of
businesses that could be bringing you a fortune,
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—to give you extra income without work! All you
bring to them is a little ingenuity and the step-by-
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Furthermore, you can get into many of these
businesses, in your spare time—and build a for-
tune fast—starting with no money of your own!
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vesting a cent!
For Example—

e I'd like to tell you about a method a former
blue-collar ‘worker uses — requiring no equip-
ment other than a pencil and paper, and no spe-
cial skills. He helps other businesses get started.
As part of his fee, he becomes a “silent part-
ner’” in each business. Today he has an income
of more than $50,000 a year, from some 18
businesses. Yet he doesn’t work even a minute
a month at any of them!

o In another spectacular fortune-making method,
all you do is make up company names, and sell
them to companies that need names. Using this
method, one fortune builder sold nearly $30,000
worth of corporate names in 6 months. And in
the next six months, she sold $237,700 worth of
names!

And I'd like to show you how another fortune

builder acquired a business that practically runs

itself—a parking lot—without spending a cent
of his own, even though he was a bad credit
risk. Today, he owns 14 parking lots. His net
income from each lot is $15,000 per year, giv-
ing him a total net income of $210,000 per year!

You’ll find the full details in a new book which

I have written...an eye-opening, profit-laden

book that shows you a dazzling array of power-

ful, proven, money-making opportunities. ..90%
of which require little or no cash, and even less
effort!

How To Borrow Your Way To A Great Fortune!

Everywhere I go in this world I meet successful,
wealthy people. Were you to travel with me, you’d
meet these rich people in the best hotels, the fin-
est restaurants, exclusive clubs, and the biggest
resorts,

What’s more, you'd learn a great secret from

these wealth builders.

o Nearly every person who built great wealth for
himself in recent years did so with little or no
cash and wound up with a lot of money!

If you met these people, as I have, you’d soon
be convinced that the best way to build a fortune
today is by using OPM —other people’s. money.
It is the most powerful, the greatest key to fast
riches, starting with little or no cash, known in
the world today!

ABOUT THE AUTHOR

Ty Hicks has built several fortunes for
himself and others, using the methods he
gives you in this book. Today he has sev-
eral automatic incomes going for him.
“Automatic”’ because he spends less than
two days a week, supervising these busi-
nesses—with ample time for travel, enter-
tainment, hobbies!

During his career, Mr. Hicks has made
money in hotels, apartment houses, rental
real estate, boating, shipping, publishing,
amusements, the stock market, and theaters.

More amazing still, he began his search
for wealth with no contacts, no private
fortune, his father having died when Mr.
Hicks was only 14.

In this book you’ll find scores of tried and
proven ways to borrow money quickly, and use it
to build a fortune..,
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will work for you! You'll discover...

e How you can get up to $5,000 easily on your
signature alone, even if you have been refused
before!

® How you can get up to $5,000 for as little as $8
a month!

e How you can get as many as Six signature
loans, for $5,000 each—in ONE DAY—for a
total of $30,000!

¢ How you can get a large sum of money—thou-
sands of dollars—that does not have to be re-
paid, is interest-free, tax-free, and can be used
for any business purpose, including your salary!

¢ Over 10,000 ready sources of cash for you

(many by mail)!

I'll show you how to use a loan as your spring-
board to riches! For unlike a car or TV loan,
which doesn’t pay you anything back, except
pleasure, a business loan will often pay you a
PROFIT of $50. $100, $200 or more PER WEEK!

Put these wealth-studded tips to work and you
can soon be richer than you ever thought possible.

Fantastic Fortune-Making Bargains!

There are unbelievably powerful fortune-mak-
ing bargains available to you today. Opportuni-
ties—open to everyone—that you can take advan-
tage of, with little or no cash, that can stuff wads
of profit dollars in your pocket, quickly and eas-
ily! For example, you’ll discover —

e How a $23,500 split-level home was purchased
for only $180.22 — and sold for thousands of
dollars profit!

¢ How a 27-room mansion on 13 waterfront acres
was purchased for only $98.18!

® How a $12,000 farm-style home was purchased
for $55!

e How you may ‘“‘mortgage out”’—a technique
that gives you ownership of a property with no
money down and with a cash payment to you!
Incredible as it seems, these opportunities are

in your local area right now! You don’t need any
kind of “luck” to find them. I’'ll show you exactly
how to find such fortune-making bargains right
away, in the pages of my book. Just apply a little
imagination to fit them into your own situation—
and you’re on your way to a fortune like these.

Shortcuts That Zoom Your Income!

You can, by using the methods in this book,
make yourself a millionaire. Others have done
exactly that. I've watched them, People like —

e CIiff R. using the secret just mentioned above,
Cliff purchased and sold some 25 properties in
a six-month period. His profit on these deals
was $68,000!

e Sam T. used another one of the sources re-
vealed in this book to get $400. He invested
this money in valuable postage stamps, and
sold them to fellow stamp club members. With-
in 3 years, he was worth $500,000!

® You'll see how Larry M. got the money he
needed to buy $14,000 worth of paintings, In 2
years, he was offered almost FIVE TIMES as
much for them. But Larry waited another year
and sold them for more than SIX TIMES the
purchase price: $100,000. This is a neat income
— particularly when you remember that Larry
didn’t invest a dime of his own!

® Ben D., considered such a poor credit risk that
six banks had refused him time after time, used
a method revealed in this book to get a $50,000
five-year loan in less than 30 minutes! He used
this money to buy a restaurant. Today, he has
five booming restaurants, and more money than
he can spend!

® Joel L. started with a gas station which he took
over, using one of the many easy loans I tell
you about, Once Joel had the gas station, he
began to look around for other easy-money
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businesses. Soon he had a real estate office, a
pet shop, a hardware store, a second gas sta-
tion, and a laundry! His net income from these
businesses was $75,000 the first year!

® Herb F. was a mailman for the Post Office, in
a little town in the midwest. Using the method
1 tell you about —for obtaining large sums of
money for as'little as $8 a month-~he obtained
$40,000 without pu(tin&gp a cent! He used this
money to buy a $600, motel, Today he’s on
easy street after only a few weeks!

® Clint T, couldn’t stand the 9-to-5 routine of his
job. He decided he had to make a pile of
money as quickly as possible. Using one of the
sources revealed in this book, he borrowed
$2,000 and invested it in a meat business. In
less than 2 months, he made a profit of $12,300
— OR OVER $200 PER DA\? FOR DOING
¥OT1H‘¥~IG, while he had other people’s money
invested!

| Want To Tell You All About These —
And Many Other—*‘Automatic Income”
Opportunities Entirely At My Risk! Like This:

There are hundreds of other profitable deals
you can set up, using this ready cash! You'll learn
about all of them in my book. I'll show you how
to get into a business that’s
® Simple to run! e Gives an immediate income!

® Can grow quickly!

...and give you an automatic income for the
rest of your life, perhaps! An-income that goes on
whether you work or not! Prove it yourself, en-
tirely at my risk!
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HOW TO BORROW YOUR WAY TO A
GREAT FORTUNE by Tyler G. Hicks. 1
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your risk, or money back.

EJ Check_here if you wish your order sent
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now, Pay postman balance, plus C.0.D, post-
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that Father Johannes had ordered them
to report to the Schatzl house immedi-
ately. In her book, the spiritual authori-
ties automatically took precedence over
any secular ones and there was no ques-
tion in her mind as to who was in
charge.

Father Johannes did not, of course,
share in this somewhat naive belief and
he explained to the two patrolmen ex-
actly why he had summoned them.

“I'm not a medical man,” he said,
“put I have had a certain amount of
experience with the deceased and this
doesn’t look to me like any normal
death that I have ever encountered. Her
face is terribly discolored and there are
strange marks on her throat. To be per-
fectly frank, I think that’s she’s been
strangled!”

“But why?” said Patrolman Fiedler,
stooping down to look closely at the
corpse. “Who in Heaven’s name would
strangle an old woman in a place like
Furthof?”

“] haven’t any idea,” said the priest,

“hut that’s what it looks like to me.”

“Tt looks like that to me too,” said
Patrolman Wolff who had also been ex-
amining the dead woman’s throat.
“Those are definitely strangulation
marks. What’s more, the kitchen seems
to have been on fire. We’re going to
have to contact headquarters and they
can send somebody down from Criminal
Investigations in St. Poelten.”

St. Poelten was the district capital
and lay some seventy miles to the north.

“All right,” said Fiedler. “You stay
here and I'll go telephone them. T'll tell
them to bring a doctor along since we
don’t have one here.”

He hurried out of the house and Erna
Mayer, who had been listening spell-
bound at the kitchen door, rushed off

‘to tell Mrs. Gruber the unbelievable

news. Unbelievable turned out to be
precisely the right adjective. Mrs.
Gruber simply refused to believe her.

“Erna,” she said. “You know as well
as 1 do that no one has ever been mur-
dered in Furthof and no one ever will
be. We simply don’t do things like that
here.”

Mrs. Mayer, who had not been born
in Furthof, but who had moved there
upon her marriage sixty years earlier,
was properly rebuked and did not ven-
ture to pursue the subject.

N THE meantime, Patrolman Fiedler

was having nearly as much trouble
convincing his superiors in St. Poel-
ten that a murder has taken place in
Furthof. This was partly because of the
character of the village itself and partly
because Patrolman Fiedler was a very
young and inexperienced police officer.

In the end, however, headquarters
agreed to send someone down and at
shortly before noon an Inspector Harold
Mangold arrived with his assistant, De-
tective Sergeant Julius Holzbauer, and a
gendarmerie medical expert, Dr. Alois
Schanz.

They found everything in Furthof
being carried out in a correct, official
manner with Patrolman Fiedler on duty
at the station and Patrolman Wolff
guarding the corpse. The inspector, who

had himself many years before done a
tour of duty in Furthof, began by put-
ting the two young officers at their ease.
Both were, however, in a state of con-
siderable excitement as they had by
now remembered their strange visitor of
the night before and his shocking re-
quest. While Dr. Schanz proceeded to an
examination of the corpse, they told the
inspector about it.

“No need to be upset,” said the
inspector who was a rather genial-
looking man with a small, black mous-
tache and an astrakhan hat. “You
couldn’t have known that fellow was
serious and, anyway, we still don’t
know that she was murdered. Let’s wait
and see what Dr. Schanz has to say.”

Dr. Schanz, however, promptly con-
firmed the suspicions of Father Johan-
nes and the two patrolmen. “There’s no
question about it. She was definitely
strangled to death. Some time yesterday
evening as far as I can judge. We’ll have
to take the body back to St. Poelten
and carry out an autopsy.”

“Will 'you take care of that, doctor?”
said the inspector. “Well, it looks as if
you fellows were right and Furthof has
its first murder. As a matter of fact, its
first crime of any kind as far as I know.
Check out the premises, Julius, and see
if you can turn up anything.”

Sergeant Holzbauer, who was a
broad, mildly ugly man with heavy,
hom-rimmed glasses and a disgruntled
expression, immediately went to work
and, by the middle of the afternoon,
was able to report that he had not
found out much.

“I would guess robbery,” he said.
“Her purse is in the kitchen and there’s
no money in it. On the other hand, I
found close to four thousand dollars in
small bills hidden in a stack of old news-
papers next to the stove. It’s a miracle
that it wasn’t burned up. However, it’s
also a miracle that the thief, if it was a
thief, didn’t find it. It was just barely
hidden and I couldn’t find any indica-
tion that the rest of the house was
searched. The kitchen was, I think, but,
what with the damage done by the fire,
it’s hard to tell.”

“What about the fire?”” said the in-
spector. “Was it deliberate?”

“] doubt that,” said the sergeant.
“Anyone who would have wanted to
bumn the place down could surely have
done a better job than that. At the
moment, I’d say accidental.”

“And now, I suppose you're ready
for some lunch,” said the inspector.
“It’s past three and, if I remember right-
ly, there isn’t any place to_eat nearer
than twenty miles from here.”

The party from St. Poelten was saved
from starvation by Patrolmen Fiedler
and Wolff who had, in the meantime,
cooked up an enormous delicious lunch
in the living quarters behind the station.
They were very anxious to make a good
impression as they hoped that this
might have some influence on the length
of their tour of duty in Furthof.

Their scheming was not without ef-
fort. “I don’t know what kind of police-
men you fellows are,” said the inspec-
tor, wiping his mouth appreciatively,
“but you’re much too good cooks to be
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left in Furthof. I’ll see what I can do
when 1 get back to St. Poelten.”

The patrolmen beamed. “Are you go-
ing back this afternoon, Sir?” inquired
Wolff politely.

“I’m afraid not,” said the inspector.
“We’ll call down the ambulance to pick
up the body and Dr. Schanz can go back
with it, but Sergeant Holzbauer and I
are going to have to stay down here long
enough to see if we can pick up the trail
of your weird visitor. He actually
sounds like the best suspect now, al-
though I never heard of a murderer
coming into a police station and re-
questing help in eliminating the victim.
The fellow is probably a maniac.”

“We did some questioning after we
called you this morning,” said Patrol-
man Fiedler, “but we weren’t able to
find anyone who could recognize the
description. To tell the truth, we don’t
have a very good description. The fellow
was only in the station a few minutes.”

Following lunch, the inspector called
headquarters in St. Poelten, explained
the situation and asked that the ambu-
lance be sent down. He then turned his
attention to interrogating his own pa-
trolmen concerning the appearance and
exact words used by the visitor on
Saturday night. To the young officers’
surprise, they found that they remem-
bered a great deal more than they had
thought they had.

“So, now we have a somewhat better
description,” said the inspector. “Let’s
all get out and see if we can find anyone
who recognizes this man.”

Almost everyone in Furthof immedi-
ately did. “That’s Ernst Weissenboeck,”
said Father Johannes. “He’s Furthof’s
black sheep. Been in trouble I don’t
know how many times. As a matter of
fact, I think he’s in jail right now.”

“If it was him, he couldn’t be,” said
the inspector reasonably. “Well, we’ll
call St. Poelten and find out.”

The records in St. Poelten were
checked and it was learned that Ernst
Weissenboeck was not in jail. He had
been released one month earlier.

“He should be in jail though,” said
the officer in St. Poelten. “This fellow is
only thirty-one years old and he has
twenty-one convictions!”

“My God! And I thought Furthof
was a crime free area!” said the inspec-
tor. “What was he convicted of?”

“Just about everything except mur-
der,” said the officer. “Theft, breaking
and entering, burglary. The worst of-
fense is almost ten years back. He raped
a seven-year-old girl then. However,
you’re right about Furthof. Weissen-
boeck was born there, but he’s never
been convicted of an offense in the vil-
lage. Always went somewhere else. He
doesn’t spend much time in Furthof.”

The inspector went back to his ques-
tioning, but was unable to find anyone
in Furthof who had seen Weissenboeck
in months. His mother, who had former-

ly lived there, had moved away leaving to

no forwarding address, approximately
one week before her son’s release from
prison. According to some in the village,
she -had done this to avoid seeing him.

“Small wonder,” commented the in-
spector. “He doesn’t seem to have a

very attractive personality.” He rubbed

his chin reflectively with his forefinger.

“On the other hand, I just wonder?-
From what they tell me in St. Poelten,

he doesn’t have a single instance of vio-

lence in his record with the exception of

that business with the little girl. Would a

man like that have the nerve to strangle

an old woman to death with his bare

hands?”

“We’ll know when we catch him, I
expect,” said the sergeant. “If he’s as
crazy as the patrolmen describe him,
there shouldn’t be much difficulty in
getting him to talk. In the meantime,
where are we going to sleep tonight?”

“In Mrs. Schatzl’s house,” said the
inspector. “Her only living relative is a
cousin who lives here and she came over
and offered it to us. Actually, it’s about
the only possibility unless we ask some-
one else in the village.”

“It’s all right with me,” said the ser-
geant. “I’ve got strong nerves.”

The inspector also had strong nerves,
but they were badly strained the follow-
ing morning at shortly after two o’clock
when he awoke to find someone moving
about the room off the kitchen where
he had gone to bed.

It was pitch dark in the house and he
could see nothing, but from the sounds,
he gathered that Sergeant Holzbauer
was looking for something, possibly
matches to light a cigarette.

“Is that you, Julius?”’ he called.

There was a startled grunt in the
darkness and then a crash as if some-
thing had knocked over a chair, fol-
lowed by the sound of running foot-
steps in the hall outside.

‘‘Halt!” roared the inspector, fum-
bling for the light switch with one hand
and for his service pistol with the other.
In the darkness, he was unable to locate
the one or the other for a few minutes
and, by the time that he had reached
the hall, it was empty and the outside
door stood wide open.

“Julius!” shouted the inspector, run-
ning out into the cold November night
in bare feet and his shirt. “Bring the
flashlight! There was somebody in the
house !’

The sergeant ‘came charging out of
the room across the hall, the flashlight
in one hand and his gun in the other. He
was no more warmly dressed than the
inspector.

“There he goes!” exclaimed the in-
spector. ‘“There! Down the road! Put
the light on him!” He raised the pistol
and rested it across his left forearm to
steady it. “Halt or TI’ll shoot!” he
shouted.

The figure stopped, whirled around
to face the officers and then dashed
toward the strip of woods twenty yards
back from the side of the road.

The inspector’s pistol cracked twice.
The man seemed to stumble and then
stopped dead still and held up his hands.
“Come on, Julius,” said the inspec-
r. “Let’s get him!”

MOMENT LATER, they were lead-

ing a large, oafish-looking youth
back to the house. The youth was shak-
ing so badly that he could scarcely walk.
“Stop shaking,” said the inspector.
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beautiful bosom for
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LINE TAMER
Body Cincher
Tames curves,
belittles waist,
pushes up bust.
Adjustable

front lacing.
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garters to hold up
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sexy LEATHER-look!
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22 to 30" waist
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No. 117 LEATHER LOVERS
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leather that costs a fortune!
Brief bra and bikini pants
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A way out G-string
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sight. Just enough to
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Black only. Sizes~
22 to 30" waist.
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Now You Can

Share the Secrets
of Latin Lovers!

Latin men know that to be attractive to women, a man has
to make the most of his appearance. To keep his hair
thick and weli-groomed. His skin youthful and touchable.

And they do.

For 32 years the men of Brazil have been using a line of
toiletries made to keep masculine facial skin firm and
youthful, And hair luxuriously groomed. Made by interna-
tionally famous skin specialist Terry Mastelle, Mastelle
For Men contains only organic ingredients and natural

vitamins.

To keep your skin glowing and your pores tight and clean,
try “Normalizador 11", a deep cleansing lotion. To prevent
unattractive dry and peeling skin there's a non-greasy rich
Cream for Dry Skin. Follow it with Astringent 31, an After-
Shave Lotion made of fresh cucumbers, that helps tighten
the pores and keep the skin muscies firm. When you're
spending time outdoors in the summer sun or winter cold,

Skin Moisturizer is a necessity.

Try them and see how great they make you feel. And look.
A secret from the most attractive and popufar men in
Brazil. To you. Here's your chance to be a Latin Lover!
Send check, money order or charge to your American Ex-
press, Master Charge or BankAmericard account. Add 60c
post. & hidg. for 1 bottle — $1.10 for 2 or more,

FREE Brochure with more secrets sent with each order!

15 Day Money Back Guarantee

227 East 45 St.

SLIM INCHES AWAY IN
THE AMAZING NEW

BoDY TAPER-TRIM SHIRT

Puts power in your sex
appeal as it reshapes you to
more manly ‘‘tapered”
proportions!

* SMOOTHES TORSO

» BUILDS CHEST

» STRAIGHTENS BACK

¢ SLIMS ABDOMEN

« CINCHES WAIST

* FLATTENS BULGES
Extra-light, extra-comfortable
long line undershirt puts
power net LYCRA SPANDEX

& NYLON to work providing
firm, smooth control from
chest to lower abdomen.
Smoothes out bulges and
trims you with unprecedented
built-in slimming-power. Worn : &
as an undershirt, it works R
to keep you in shape.
Completely machine
‘'washable. White only.

INSTANTLY HOLDS 5799
STOMACH IN!

10 Day
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE
Purchase Price Refundable
THIS ... if not 100%, Satisfied.

@ e e ot e -

R. S. SALES, Dept. 8779
6311 Yucca St., Hollywood, Calif. 90028

My chestis _ __ _inches. (Exhale & rreasure chest.)
SIZES: [3 S (34-36), [] Med. (38-40), ] Lg. (42-44),
[ XL (46-48), [] 2X (50-52) Add 5iic per order post-
age & handling. Total Enclosed $ _ __ . Calif.
residents add 5% tax. For COD enclose $2.00 deposit.

Name . . . .. =
Address _ . .
city . State _ __ _Zip_ __
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TERRY MASTELLE, LTD., Dept. RS-240
New York, N.Y.

MASTELLE FOR MEN

RIO DE JANEIRO — NEW YORK
1. Normaiizador Il Skin Cleanser.
Deep cleans pores. 4 oz, $4.50, 8
0z. $7.50 (Save $1.50)
2. Formula 33 (Hair Life} Keeps
hair and scalp healthy. Eliminates
dandruff. 4 oz, $4.50, 8 oz. $7.50
(Save $1.50)
3. Astringent 31. After Shave Skin
Firmer. 4 oz. $3.00, 8 oz. $5.00
(Save $1.00)
4, Cream for Dry Skin. 2 oz. $5.00
5. Wrinkle Cream for Men Y2 oz.
$7.00
6. Skin Moisturizer 4 oz. $6.00
7. Mask Concentrate. Tones and
firms skin. 2 oz. $6.00

N.Y. State Resident — Add Appli-
cable Sales Tax.
Allow 2-3 Weeks for Delivery.

SUPPORT ja~
AS YOU 1
FLATTEN
THAT
BELLY!

10017

ALL-IN-ONE
BRIEF!

FEATURES:

« Takes inches off
waist!

« Gives vital back
support!

« Exclusive ‘‘Quick-
Trim” design!

» Gives your clothes
that custom-made
took!

#911. Slip on your Quick-Trim and let it IN-
STANTLY adjust to your contours. Like invisible
hands, it gently but firmly pulls in your stomach,
straightens your back and raises your sagging
chest. Get the looks and young vitality of an ath-
jete as INCHES TRIM OFF and a new confidence
and manly sex-appeal appear. White only. Sizes:
Small (28-32), Med. (33-36), Large (37-40, X-ig.
(41-44).

FREE! Coupons — use just like money — with every.
order PLUS fabulous illustrated catalogue
of Fashions for the NOW man!

REGENCY SQUARE, Suite M-8779

6311 Yucca, Hollywood, Ca. 90028

Send me_ (How many?) #911. Waist size
. "Add 50c postage and handling, For C.0.D.

enclose $2 deposit. Calif. residents add 5% tax.

“I didn’t hit you. What’s your name"”
Ernst Weissenboeck?”’ .

“Gerd Aalmann,” said the youth,
scarcely able to bring the words out
between his chattering teeth. “You tried
to shoot me! I coulda been killed. I'll
have the law on you!”

“We are the law,” said the inspector.
“Now, come in here and tell me what
you were doing snooping around this
house at night.” :

“The money!” said the youth. “The
money! She was old! She must have
saved up a heap of money!”

“And you didn’t find it Saturday
night so you came back tonight to look
for it,” said the inspector. “Is that the
way it is?”

“Yes, no! Hell! T didn’t know you
was sleeping in here!” stammered Aal-
mann. “What did you do that for?”

“Let’s start at the beginning,” said
the inspector. “You believed that Mrs.
Schatzl had a large amount of money
saved up here in the house. On Saturday
night, you...”

At almost precisely the same mo-
ment, the sergeant on the night desk at
police headquarters in St. Poelten was
having an unusual and somewhat trying
experience. He was trying to cope with
a strange visitor who had just walked
unannounced into the charge room.

St. Poelten is, of course, not nearly
as quiet as Furthof, but, at two o’clock
in the morning, neither is it a hive of
frenzied activity. The sergeant had been
deeply engrossed in a particularly grip-
ping detective-mystery movie when the
visitor appeared.

“Captain,” said the visitor. “It’s cold
as hell outside and I ain’t got no place
to sleep.” He was a scruffy-looking in-
dividual with a heart-shaped face, a tiny
wet mouth and a blond, soup bowl hair
cut. “I'm going to let you in on some-
thin’. I'm a big criminal. Your people
are looking for me right now. Now, you
jus’ lock me up in one of them warm
cells of yours and you’ll see how happy
everybody will be to see me in the
morning.”’

The man was rolling his eyes and
wagging his head in a most unusual man-
ner, but a wave of alcohol fumes drift-
ing over the desk convinced the sergeant
that he knew the source of his visitor’s
trouble.

“All right, rummy,” he said sternly.
“Right back outside! You can sleep it
off some place else. We’re not running a
shelter for bums here.” .

“You’ll be sorry tomorrow,” whined
the visitor. “You’ll be sorry.”

“You’ll be sorry right now, if you
don’t get out of here,” said the sergeant,
rising to his feet. He took the self-
professed “big criminal” by the collar,
frog marched him to the door and sent
him on his way. Unlike Patrolman
Fiedler, he was unable to restrain him-
self from delivering the parting kick.

The sergeant then returned to the
desk and his detective story. It did not
once cross his mind that the man could
be right and that he would be sorry the
following day.

At eight o’clock the following morm-
ing, a telephone call was received from
Inspector Mangold in Furthof. The in-



LIFE SIZE

COMPLETE

FOR PLAYFUL ADULTS

Looking for a playmate? Well, here I am. I'm Lori, the
latest, wildest, party time sensation and I'm ready for
action. I know you will love playing with me, because
I've got what it takes to have a sexational good time.
I'll come to you full true to life size. 5’4" tall and my
measurements are 38"-24-38”. I call my exciting game
“Playmate.” I'd love to live with you and I have per-
sonal attractions that I'll reveal to you as soon as I arrive.
Send for me and my friends today. We are packaged
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‘ am Potdthrilled with my play-mates after 10 day free trial, | may return them for
a refund.
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8 MM MOTION PICTURE
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FEATURES

@ Sturdy construction for @ Projects coler or
long life black and white

o Speed control for fast @ Complete with screen
or slow .motion @ Guaranteed Try

are

No Need To Miss Out On the Fun of Privats Movies

Now at this Low Price
Here is a projector which, though precision-engineered and
sturdily built for long use, is so reasonably-priced that
everyone can now enjoy the thrills of showing home
movies or standard 8 mm commercial movies. And it's so
easy to operate that even a child can learn to use it
quickly. Its double lens system and smooth operation give
amazing performance. And — because it so compact, you
can take it with you anywhere and show your home movies
to friends or relitives. (It comes in its own carrying case
with handlé. Closes completely for easy portability.) No
need to unwind electric cord and hunt for an outlet either
—because it has no cord. The batteries (available any-
where) ars completely stored in the base -and they're
ready at the flip of a switch. This quick-focusing auto-
matic Projector shows 8mm color or black-and-white film,
If you wish to stop it at a particular frame, you can do
s0. Speed control lets you speed up film or slow down
the action for enjoyment of every detaii. (Batteries not
included).

wos 3-D_STEREOQ errecr

Makes People Look So Full and Real, You'll
Feel You Can Reach Out and Touch Them
Just put on the ““Miracle Specs"” and you achieve
a thrilling new experience. You see — not the

life-
could reach out to touch and feel, them. One
pair comes with each projector. Additional pairs
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FREE

NEW THRILLING
SENSATION!

flat pictures you've seen for years — but
like round images so real you ‘‘know” you

$2.98 each,
~N

it For 10 Days On Our Money-Back Guarantee! -So sure sre we
that you will be delighted with this versatile Projector, that we
invite you to try it for 10 days and then, if you don’t agree that it
a wonderful buy, return it to us and we’ll refund the purchase price
— with no questions asked. Don’'t Delay — Send Your Order

e mm == 10 BAY TRIAL FREE == = con sy
HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS Dept.117NP 11
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 i

Rush me the 8mm Portable Projector together with one set of I
Stereo Specs. If | am not 100% delighted, i may return it
after 10 days trial for refund of purchase price,

{7 t enclose $6.98 (please add 75¢ shipping charges).

1 Send COD. | enclose $1 deposit and will .pay postman $5.98
batance plus postage and COD handling charges on delivery.
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Men in Accounting, Banking. Sales.
Credit, Real Estate, Traffic. .. study law
as a way to increased earnings

NOW YOU CAN STUDY

| L

A knowledge of law is an asset
for the person who aspires to a
position of leadership and re-
sponsibility in business. The
greatly increased role of gov-
erment in business has caused
management to put a special
value on the law-trained exec-
utive. Executives with a law
" background are often found
e ll;ol(_iing wel(lj-paiéi positions in

- iness and indu .

Law Training = "USmess sty

for Business
Leadership

Earn an LL.B. Degree

You can study law at home
under supervision of LaSalle’s
experienced faculty. Cost is
low. Lessons are practical —
illustrated with classic legal
precedents and citations. Valu-
able 14-volume LaSalle Law
Library is included with course.

Send for free booklet * No obligation

No state accepts any law home study course,
including LaSalle’s, as sufficient education to
qualify for admission to practice law.

—— o ——— - - - -

LA SALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY 1
A Correspondence Institution
' 417 S, Dearborn Street, Dept. 90_028 I
Chicago, lilinois 60605

1 Please rush me free illustrated booklet *‘Law |

] Training for Business Leadership.” No obligation. |
i Print i
Name. .. ............ ... ........ Age. ... i
J Address....................Apt. No 1
City &
O .
lg State. ............ .. ... Zip... ... 7 l
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. F ON THIS
PIGH PAY SURVEYING TEAM

Prepare now at home for a rewarding Career in
Surveying. Excitement! Fun! Prestige! Imagine
yourself as part of a Surveying"Team — in on
planning of highways, bridges, dams, airfields,
subdivisions, etc. Wonderful Qutdoor Career...
ideal for men who like to work with their hands.

We'll Give You This Famous 2X SURVEYOR’S TRANSIT

when you train with us for a

HIGH PAY CAREER IN SURVEYING!

...lets you make Surveying measurements the
way professionals do! PLUS 3 Big Surveying
Kits you use during training...you keep
throughout your Surveying Career. You need
no previous experience, no technical ability.

North American has trained 1000s to step
into good pay positions in every State. Many
students report good earnings part time while
still learning. Thousands who are Surveyors to- “
day get their training through home-study. You

can too!
Rush Coupon for FREE ‘Surveying Career Kit’ st

... including 20-Page Book, Sample Les-
son and Self-Scoring Aptitude Quiz. No
cost or obligation. Rush coupon today.

'NORTH AMERICAN
SCHOOL OF SURVEYING Dept. 34228
4500 Campus Drive » Newport, Calif. 92660

Rush “SURVEYING CAREER KIT” including Book,
Sample Lesson & Aptitude Test — ALL FREE!
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spector requested that an immediate
general alarm be circulated for one
Ernst Weissenboeck, thought to be in
the Furthof area. The description of the
fugitive and the information concerning
his police record followed.

Even while the inspector was reciting
the description the blood of the unfor-
tunate desk sergeant, who was on the
point of going off duty, began to run
cold. A glimpse at the photographs in
Weissenboeck’s record file turned it to
ice.

By the time he had seen the photo-
graphs, it was already past eight-thirty
and he should have been off duty and
on his way home. Instead, he picked up
the telephone and called Furthof.

“Inspector?” he said in a weak voice.
“That fellow that you’re looking for?
Ernst Weissenboeck? He was here in the
station last night. I threw him out!”

“Seems to be a habit,” said the in-
spector. ‘““That’s what they did down
here too. Well, if he comes back, don’t
throw him out again. We want to talk to
him. We’ve got another suspect down
here, but he seems almost too stupid to
have murdered anybody.”

The inspector was not exaggerating.
Gerd Aalmann had proved to be a very
unsatisfactory suspect. Not that he had
been unwilling to answer the inspector’s
questions, but rather that he did not
seem to know himself whether he had
murdered Mrs. Schatzl.

S THE morning passed, however,

some of the mystery was cleared up
by Aalmann’s family who came to get
him and who explained that he had
been feeble-minded from birth. Aal-
mann, it seemed, was the village idiot
which the two patrolmen had thought
Ernst Weissenboeck to be.

“We’ll release him to his family,”
said the inspector. “After all, there’s no
chance of his running away. He
wouldn’t be able to feed himself. And
besides, if it comes to a trial, he’d never
be convicted. All they would do is put
him away in an asylum. I think that we
might as well get back to St. Poeiten.
Maybe Weissenboeck will come back in
again.”

The two officers returned to St. Poel-
ten, but Ernst Weissenboeck did not at-
tempt to turn himself in again. Instead,
he was picked up by a routine patrol in
a public toilet where he had been sleep-
ing.

There, he was slightly disappointed
to learn that Inspector Mangold, who
had handled none of his previous cases,
was in charge. He would, he said, have
preferred someone that he knew.

The inspector explained that this
was, however, a murder charge and that
it did not fall into the same department
as theft or the rape of little girls and
Weissenboeck cheered up and began to
chat happily about the murder.

““Oh, she had so much money!” he
said, giggling softly. “Ninety-three years
old and she never sperit a cent she didn’t
have to. I was sure I'd find it, but then I
didn’t.”

His face took on briefly a sad expres-
sion of regret for all the money that he
had missed.
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grotchiess
fishnet
pantyhose

money back guarantee

YOU CAN...
wear this feminine-fantasie CAN-CAN
of a sleeper and make the night-scene

all yours! Frenchy, spicy, naughty, beautiful assortment of colors. 100%  copy of a continental import! Nylon ultra-sexies for the now / .

but, 0ooh, so nice in sheer Nylon—brief  Nylon. Small, Medium, Large. White, Black or Red. Sizes 5, 6, 7. day 'm night gall Lingerie :

and to the point—everywhere! Black @ #3-4912 $3 foundations, wigs, sport- & 1
ribbon outlines your possibilities. Pink € #3-4475 ;;0;835'50 wear ‘n other wild goodies! L“*: k.

or Red. Smalt{32),Medium(34-36).
A #3-4124 $15

CUT-OUT CAPER

Here’s a baby doll set that’s openly
irresistible! Bits of her are meant to
peek through the cut-out design. The
rest is sheer Nylon and completely

SCANTY LACE
Four delightful strips go from crotch
to side of bikini panty. Lace trim. In

PERFECT PLUNGE

Lovely tace plunge front bra is under-
wired for uplift, push-up padded for
figure perfection and priced right.
Push-up pads give desirable cleavage
for low cut fashions. in Black, Nude
or White. Sizes 32 to 36 A cup,

32 to 38 B or C cups.

MIGHTY MITE

This brief, brief panty has no crotch at
alll Nothing but lovely, lovely lace!
High cut legs leave little to the imagi-
nation. Elastic waist...lace and more
lace trim, wouldn’t you know it’s a

NO NO NANETTE

A jumpsuit to keep you awake all night!
Utterly sheer and see-through. |t zips
under the crotch from front waist to
back. V-neck pushes wide away for
display. Ruffles on neckline and cuffs.
Black or Red Nylon. Smali{32},

FREE*

Frederick’s of Hollywood
GIANT FASHION-FILLED
CATALOG! Hundreds of

*FREE CATALOG with your order! ]
Or send 50c for latest suc-sexful book, $1.60
for multi-issue 2-year subscription.

6610 Hollywood BNG.  Dent 2407
Dollywoos. Caif. 90028 O°P+2407;

Please send the following styles (order by # Style Number):

see-through, In Black, Red or Hot Pink  {E1 44 5616 2 for $5.99 Medium(34-36),Large(38). Style No. | Qty | Size C‘;,:,r c%’:gr Price :
with Black lace trim. One size fits all. ' :
3for $8.60  [H] #3-4378 $10 :

#3-4148 $9 :
ol

RUNWAY WINNER MASK _ TOP ATTRACTION 9!
A pair of panty hose to put her up in A demi-bra for that NO BRA look with  |f you're a BUST guy, you'll LOVE . 0
lights! Frederick’s new crotchless, fish-  show-through knits and Ban-Lons! this gown! The bodice is utterly sheer :[J I enclose $ Ocheek Omo.

net panty hose are made of long-wear
stretch Nylon with elastic waistband,
Long-legged gtamour in Black only.
Petite (5'0"'-5"3"}

Daring little quarter cups nestle under
the bust to lift and separate and shape
so naturally! Wide, wide apart shoulder
straps! 1n Black or White lace to wear

and see-through. Doesn’t conceal a
thing! The back is bare and very low...
elasticized for SNAP! Opaque long
skirt for contrast. Sexy Black, French

Add 75c shipping charges for each item.

: [ €.0.D. orders must include $2 deposit on each item,

Average (54" —5'6") for the lowest, most OUTSTANDING  gjye, Nude or Red Nylon. %Nam’
Large (56" and over). gLEAVA,GE’- Order sizes 32 to 38. Small(32) Medium(34-36}, Large(38). i Address
434556 2 for $9 o oup size needed. H3_4741 12 :
$4.99 pair ] #4-5023 s150 $ O State Zp——
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FOR
A WILD

NEW
EXPERIENCE |,
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ful marriage or romance. Afterall... let’s face it. What is a wife to do, or a sweet-
heart, when all day long she has been looking to a pleasurable evening of fun and
_activity? . . . and what happens when you can't satisfy her longing for this evening

of fun and activity? You know the answer,

BABY ... WHAT YOU NEED IS A STIMULANT - WHAT YOU NEED IS “PERK-UP”

Magical secret? Wonder drug? You may thin
tahlet that produces RESULTS. 100 mgs. of

Comes in your own PERSONAL SECRET BOTTLE. So secret, you can carry it with
you and use it, BABY, use it, . . . whenever you need it! It's yours to use whenever
the émergency arrives. Great for your next SWINGIN’ PARTY . .. lasting till the wee
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“Oh well,” he said, regaining his hap-
py smile. “You can’t win them all I
always say. I did get nearly forty dollars
out of her purse.”

“You don’t seem to win any of
them, Ernst,” said the inspector. “Did
you do this on the spur of the moment
or did you think about it in advance?”
The answer would make the difference
between a first and second degree mur-
der charge. .

“I thought about it!” said Emst
proudly. “I always plan everything care-
fully. Then, I went over and she was just
going through the door so I said, ‘Can I
come in a minute, Franziska?’ and she
said, ‘Of course, Ermst. I'll give you a
bow! of soup. You must be hungry.’ So
then I took her by the throat and I
squeezed and I squeezed. My goodness!
She really kicked!”

“1 don’t know why I bother with all
this,” said the inspector to Sergeant
Holzbauer. “No jury is ever going to
find him guilty. He’s crazier than that
Aalmann boy down in Furthof.”

The inspector was wrong. Emst Weis-
senboeck repeated his confession to the
court four months later, was astonish-
ingly certified as competent to stand
trial by a state psychiatrist and was
found guilty of murder in the first de-
gree. On March 10, 1972 he was sen-
tenced to life imprisonment, a sentence
which did not appear to displease him in
the least.

In order to comply with Austrian
police regulations and to protect the
identity of innocent persons, the follow-
ing names have been altered in this re-
port: Harold Mangold, Julius Holzbauer,
Alois Schanz, Gerd Aalmann, Daniel
Fiedler and Maximillian Wolff.

END

WHO LEFT THE SEX-WILD
TEENAGER TO DIE
(Continued from page 10)

the first house he came to, from where
he was able to telephone to his own'

“family doctor in Huenfeld, the nearest

town of any size and less than three
miles distant.

Dr. Karl Kranzmeier was also the
Michler family doctor and he agreed to
come at once.

Dr. Kranzmeier hurried, arriving in
Burghaun almost before Harold Enzler
had had time to return to the dump.
Enzler had found Johannes Michler sit-
ting beside his daughter’d body with his
face buried in his hands.

“She’s dead!” he groaned. ““She’s
committed suicide! Look what she was
holding in her hand!”

He held out a small, metal tube with
lettering on it. Enzler took the tube and
read off the unfamiliar formula. ““Sleep-
ing pills?”’ he said doubtfully. “What’d
she do that for?”

Michler did not answer for just at
that moment Dr. Kranzmeier’s car skid-
ded to a halt beside the dump and the
doctor leaped out and ran toward the
body.
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“Here’s what she took, doc,” said
Enzler, thrusting out the tube. “If it’ll
help.”

The doctor glanced swiftly at the
tube and then turned his attention to
the girl, after only a moment, came to a
stop and got slowly to his feet.

“I’m sorry,” he said. “It’s too late. A
good deal too late. She’s been dead for
five or six hours at least. There’s noth-
ing I can do. How did it happen?”

Johannes Michler did not answer. He
seemed completely stunned and the
blood had drained out of his face leav-
ing his cheeks a deathly white.

“He’s in shock,” said Dr. Kranz-
meier, peering at him. “Here. Help me
get him over to his house. What’s he
doing out here in his stockinged feet.

HILE THE two men half-led,

half-carried the numbed, shaking
father to his house, Enzler explained
what had happened in so far as he knew
it. “He said she had that empty medi-
cine tube in her hand,” he concluded.
“Was it something she could commit
suicide with?”

“It certainly was if she took the
whole tube,” said the doctor. ‘“‘Have
you called the police?”

“No,” said Enzler. “Should I have?”

“Of course,” said the doctor. “These
are definitely not normal conditions for
a young girl of sixteen to die under. The
police will have to come and make an
investigation before the death certificate
can be issued. You go and call them
now while I get Johannes into the house
and break the news to Mrs. Michler and,
as soon as you finish calling, you go
back down there to the dump until they
come.”

“Why?”’ said Harold Enzler.

“Rats,” said the doctor tersely.
“Most dumps have rats in them.”

If there were rats at the Burghaun
dump they were, it seemed, not hungry,
for the police found no signs of their
attacks on the body when they arrived
from Fulda forty-five minutes later.

The police party which arrived con-
sisted of Inspector Arthur Koenig, a
veteran of the Criminal Investigations
Department and an impressive figure of
a man, standing six feet three in his
stockinged feet and weighing over two
hundred and fifty pounds. His driver
and assistant, .Detective Sergeant Franz
Heusamen, was a big man himself, but
next to the inspector, he looked no
more than average size.

The third, Dr. Cheslaus Unhold, the
department’s expert in criminal medi-
cine, formed a sharp contrast, being
small, dark, bird-like and very active. He
also tended to dress in dark colors and
on this particular day was wearing a
midnight-blue, dralon suit and a black
turtle-neck shirt.

The doctor’s examination of the
corpse was quick and almost perfunc-
tory.

“Can’t say too much until after the
autopsy,” he said briskly. “Time of
death was around midnight last night.
No apparent injuries. If she took what
was in the tube, that’s what killed her.”

Dr. Kranzmeier had given the tube
which Johannes Michler had found in
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his daughter’s hand to Harold Enzler
with the instruction to pass it on to the
police as soon as they arrived.

“Suicide?” said Inspector Koenig in a
bass rumble.

The doctor shrugged. “What else?”
he asked.

“Funny place to do it,” said the ser-
geant.

The inspector gave him a slow,
thoughtful look. “That’s what I was
thinking,” he said. “Would you call
headquarters, Cheslaus, and have them
send out the corpse transporter? Franz
and [ are going to take a little closer
look at the scene here. I think there’s
something we have to try and
determine.”

“If she came here alone,” said the

sergeant.

“Right,” said the inspector. “You
can go home, Mr. Enzler. We may come
and talk to you again later. If you go
anywhere, let somebody know where
you’re going.” .

Harold Enzler started to say that he
had planned to go fishing, but stopped
as it seemed almost frivolous to be going
fishing just as if nothing had happened
when poor little Waltraud was lying
there dead on the village dump. Actual-
ly, she had not been so very little, quite
a big girl really, but she was still a child.

Not quite as much of a child as
Harold Enzler thought perhaps. Dr. Un-
hold had finished calling headquarters in
Fulda over the police car radio-tele-
phone and had returned to do a little
more examining of the body.

“Well, that probably explains it,” he
said straightening up with an air of satis-
faction.

“Explains what?”’ said the inspector,
walking over toward him. He and the
sergeant had been coursing about over
the dump very much like two large,
earnest hunting dogs, occasionally stop-
ping to examine more carefully some-
thing of interest and on one or two
occasions sticking a little metal flag with
a number on it into the ground.

“Why she committed suicide,” said
the doctor. “She was pregnant.”

The inspector thought about this
briefly. “Do girls still commit suicide
for that reason?” he asked.

“Not many today,” admitted the
doctor. “This one did though.”

“1 don’t think she committed sui-
cide,” said the inspector.

The doctor shot a quick, bird-like
glance at the expressionless face a foot
above his head. “You found some-
thing?”’

“Somebody carried her here,” said
the inspector. “A man it looks like.
Wearing a man’s shoes anyway. Don’t
you agree, Franz?”

The sergeant had come over to join
them. “Yes,” he said. “The ground is
soft here and this one set of footprints
is too deep. His feet were sinking right
in as if he was carrying a heavy load.”

“Couldn’t it have been a heavy load
of junk?” said the doctor.

“Do you see anything that heavy, a
hundred pounds or better right around
here?” said the inspector. ‘“See? We’ve
marked out where he walked in carrying
her and there’s the same footprints go-
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ing out, only going out they don’t sink
in as far.”

“I expect you’re right,” said the doc-
tor, squinting at the footprints. I
wasn’t planning on doing this autopsy
until Monday, but I suppose you’ll want
it right away now?”

The inspector nodded. “I’'m afraid
so, Cheslaus,” he said. “Franz and I are
going to be working this weekend.”

NOT ONLY Franz and the inspec-
tor were to be working that week-
end, so was much of the staff of the
Fulda Criminal Investigations Depart-
ment. A squad from the police labora-
tory came out with boxes full of equip-
ment and began taking photographs,
casts and measurements. Teams of de-
tectives appeared and -two trained,
tracking dogs turmed up and were put to
sniffing around the dump. In Huenfeld
and Fulda still other plainclothes offi-
cers were attempting to find out where
the tube which had contained a power-
ful brand of sleeping tablets and which
had been found empty in the girl’s hand
had been purchased.

The operations in Burghaun were
presided over by Sergeant Heusamen
who had set up a temporary command
post in the police car at the edge of the
village dump and who maintained a con-
tinual contact with the inspector at his
office back in Fulda where he was
supervising and coordinating the entire
investigation.

By six o’clock that evening when the
operations at the Burghaun dump were
completed a number of things had been
established, but there was still no evi-
dence that Waltraud Michler had actual-
ly been murdered. She had, however, it
seemed almost certain, been carried to
the -dump by someone after she had
already lost consciousness and this per-
son must have known that she was ei-
ther dying or would die shortly unless
she received prompt medical attention.

There was, moreover, good reason to
doubt that the girl had known what the
pills were when she swallowed them.
The results of the interviews with the
relatives and neighbors in Burghaun had
shown that Waltraud Michler was not at
all the type of girl who would have been
driven to suicide by an out-of-wedlock
pregnancy. She was, as a matter of fact,
a very modern sort of German girl who
did not feel herself bound by the con-
ventions of the preceeding generation.

Added to this was the material evi-
dence of the sleeping tablet tube which
was found to have fingerprints from
Johannes Michler, Harold Enzler and
Dr. Kranzmeier on it, but none from
Waltraud Michler. Her father had stated
that he had found it in the palm of her
right hand and that it had fallen out
when he had raised her arm in an at-
tempt to revive her.

“The lab says that the indications are
that the fellow was deliberately trying
to make it look like suicide,” said the
inspector. He was speaking to Sergeant
Heusamen who had just come in from
Burghaun with his reports on the results
of the investigations there.

“The picture seems to be that the
fellow brought her there in a car at just
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a richer and consequently happier sex life. The frank

Rush vour check, cash or money order today!

Togetherin 0n Manual!
- TheGomplete

PHOTOGRAPHIC GUIDE
to SEXUAL INTERCOURSE

Explicit PICTURES “12%

SENSATIONAL

UNGENSORED &
UNRETOUGI

Over 50 Couples $ 95
NoOw

and enlightening text will explore such important top-
ics as:
The sex importance in marriage @ The bridal night  Frequency
of intercourse ® Sex relations before marriage ® Temporary loss
of sex power ® Sex stimulati hods e Indication of sex
desires @ Prolonging sexual i and p ing prema-
ture climax e The climax o Advantages of various positions ¢
And much, much more!

MAKES ALL OTHER
MARRIAGE MANUALS OBSOLETE!

Because ‘“THE COMPLETE PHOTOGRAPHIC
GUIDE TO SEXUAL INTERCOURSE” is complete
and, thorough in all and every aspect of sexual love-
making and nothing is left to your imagination you
will never ever need any other marriage manual. No
other marriage manual is available with so many rare
positions and stimulating foreplay techniques and in-
structions at this low price, that you owe it to yourself
and your mate to investigate its lifetime rewards in
total sexual fulfillment.

MORE PICTURES AT THIS PRICE
THAN ANY OTHER MARRIAGE MANUAL
SAVE $7.00 IF YOU ACT Now!

“THE COMPLETE PHOTOGRAPHIC GUIDE TO
SEXUAL INTERCOURSE” is sold by mail only! It is
sent to you in plain sealed wrapper marked “personal.”
Originally made to sell for $12.95 this new and out-
standing milestone in sex education—now being con-
sulted by thousands of happy couples throughout the
world—is available for only $&§ 95 But you must order
now!

You must: be over 21 years of age to order. Please state your age.

%231 D@ NI M Box 320 - PM-8 |
Murray Hill Sta. New York, N.Y. 10016

TODAY’S
MAN

=49 MAN ABOUT
TOWN
The coolest brief
yet. Super-styled
with built-in sup-
port for masculine
taste in light —
almost invisible
next-to-nothing
Nylon tricot, Defin- o
itely for the con- p\_N\
tinental man. Block,
White, Helio, Mar
Green, Nude.
Sizes S-M-L.

$1.95%
$5.50
Add 50c for maiting. Enclosed is $° .
REGENCY SQUARE Suite N-8779

6311 Yucca St., Hollywood, Calif. 90028

Three pair
ONLY

UNIQUE PRODUCTS

FOR ADULTS
ONLY

State y‘our age when
ordering. Catalog, $1
refunded with first order

KELLY, Dept. Y-330
P.O. Box 505
Capitola, Calif. 95010
If Not Delighted—Return
the proauct for Full
and Immediate Refund!!

ADULTS ONLY

FULL LENGTH

SEX BOOKS

[ or 20 for $5.00 |
send $1 to cover postage & handling
TIFFANY ENTERPRISES Dept.8779

6311 Yucca St., Hollywood, Calif. 90028

GUARANTEED NOT A GIMMICK

[UNUSUAL BOOKLETS

Highly unusual, photo-illustrated booklets
of undressed women in slavery, and
related topics of confinement. For
ilustrated brochure, price of which is
refunded with purchase:

Send $2. to KARAVAL, Dept.PM

Box 35719, Houston, Texas 77035

10 FREE
SEX BOOKS

Guaranteed to be Full Length — THIS IS NO GIMIC
Send $2.00 to cover Postage and Handling
CR SALES — 6311 Yucca St.
Hollywood, Calif. 80028 Dept. 8779

MAN-HUNGRY WOMEN

Name & address lists of women openly looking for
men to love them. Up to 100 per list, each list dif-
ferent area. Includes description, often phone. Con-
stantly revised to delete old names, add new ones.
$5 brings list for your area — or send stamped,
addressed env. for area breakdown and fact sheet.
PERSONALITY PLUS, Dept. P-1141
P.0. Box 55093, Sherman Qaks, Caiit. 91413

before midnight,” continued the inspec-
tor. “He carried her over and laid her on
the dump and then he took the sleeping
tablet tube, wiped it clean and closed
her hand around it. He apparently
didn’t realize that she could hardly have
taken it in her hand like that without
getting prints on it from her other hand.
On top of that, he screwed the cap back
on the empty tube. That’s something
that a real suicide wouldn’t stop to do.
Did you have any luck in locating the
father?”

The sergeant shook his head. “We
couldn’t find anybody in Burghaun who
suspected that she was having an affair
at all, let alone with whom,” he said.
“Sort of surprised me. In a little place
like that everybody usually knows ev-
erything about everybody else. The only
conclusion that I can draw is that he
isn’t from Burghaun at all.”

“He must be familiar with the
place,” said the inspector. “‘Otherwise,
how would he know where the dump
was anyway? It’s not the sort of thing a
stranger would know and the girl was
unconscious.”

“Only two hundred yards from her
own house too,” said the sergeant. “It
would seem like he was taking an awful
risk. Anything from Cheslaus yet?”

“Time of death,” said the inspector.
“He says between midnight and one. He
thinks she was lying in the dump for
close to an hour before she died. Uncon-
scious all the time of course. Cause of
death was the sleeping pills. She seems
to have taken them in a glass of coke,
twenty of them, the whole tube. They
made her sick. He said she must have
vomited several times.”

The sergeant thought it
“Where?” he said finally."

“A good question,” said the inspec-
tor. “Look into that tomorrow. If we
can find somebody whose car has been
vomited in, it could be useful.”

“It might be better tonight,” said the
sergeant. “The longer he’s had time to
clean it up, the harder it will be to
detect. All the Burghaun cars will be
there at night too if we do it late
enough.”

It was late enough. In fact, it was
nearly two in the. morning before the
last car in Burghaun had been checked.
Not the slightest trace of vomit had
been found in any of them.

“Well,” said the inspector, “either it
wasn’t a Burghaun car or she did her
vomiting outside it.”

He and the sergeant were driving
back to Fulda. Neither man appeared
tired or sleepy although it had now been
a very considerable time since they had
been in a bed.

over.

LTHOUGH IT was now nearly
three o’clock, when the inspector
said, “morning”, he meant “morning”
and he arrived at his office at eight-
thirty exactly as if it were not a Sunday
and as if he had not been up until five
hours earlier. The sergeant turned up
five minutes later, but it was not be-
cause he had overslept.
“Came in a little early,” he said. ‘I
wanted to take a look at the records
section. It occurred to me that we might
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have somebody in the records from
Burghaun who’d been mixed up in some
kind of abnormal sex deal before.”

“I don’t know that everybody would
find getting a sixteen-year-old girl preg-
nant an abnormal sex deal,” said the
inspector. She was a pretty mature girl
for her age. Well, did you find any?”

“Yup,” said the sergeant, holding out
a slender file to the inspector. “Fellow
named Nonnenmacher. Been arrested
twice. Pleaded guilty and fined in both
cases.”

The inspector opened the file and
began to leaf through it curiously.
“Hell!” he snorted. “The fellow’s an
exhibitionist! Only twenty-four years
old and married too! Did you read the
whole thing? How in hell could he be an
exhibitionist. in a place like Burghaun?
They’d laugh him out of the village!”

“I read it,” said the sergeant. “He
comes down here to Fulda for his exhib-
iting. Both arrests were in the park here.
Usual thing. Waited in the park and
when a woman came along alone, he
exposed himself. There’s a standard
psychiatric check in there. Says he isn’t
dangerous.”

“Don’t imagine he would be,” said
the inspector. “An exhibitionist hardly
ever is. Is that the only record in
Burghaun? I’d be inclined to doubt that
a man like that could get a girl preg-
nant.”

“It’s the only one,” said the sergeant.
““You want me to bring him in and talk
to him a little anyway? You never can
tell with those perverts.”

“Sure. Talk to him,” said the inspec-
tor. “But don’t lean on him. Matter of
fact, when you get through talking to
him, make up a list of every male in
Burghaun capable of becoming a father
and talk to all of them. Check out all
the alibis for midnight Friday. You
know the routine.”

“I guess that’s about all we can do,”
agreed the sergeant. “I can’t think of
anything else either unless, of course,
we can find where those sleeping pills
were bought and by whom.”

Since it was Sunday, none of the
pharmacies was open and checking
could begin only the next day. How-
ever, no leads were reported. The sleep-
ing pills had been a common brand sold
without prescription and could have
been bought almost anywhere in the
area except in Burghaun which had, of
course, no pharmacy.

In the meantime, Sergeant Heusamen
had brought Walter Nonnenmacher to
police headquarters in Fulda and had
talked to him at some length. Nonnen-
macher did not look much like a sex
deviate, being a husky dragline operator
nearly as big as the sergeant himself.

Nonnenmacher admitted that he had
previously exhibited himself in the
Fulda park, but said that he had now
got over this strange compulsion and
that he was happy with his wife.
Waltraud Michler he said he had known
only as a little girl in the village. He
denied that he had had any relationship
with her of any kind and he said that he
had gone to bed early on Friday night.

This last statement could not, however,
be proved as Nonnenmacher’s wife had
been visiting her parents in Huenfeld
and Nonnenmacher had been home
alone.

“I'm afraid it’s going to be like that
with a lot of them,” said the sergeant,
reporting on the results of the interview
to Inspector Koenig. “They’ll all say
they were home and their wives will
support them of course. Even if the
fellow wasn’t home, we probably won’t
be able to prove it.”

“I know,” said the inspector. “But
what else can we do?”

Everything else that could be done
had already been done, but, as it turned
out, the check of the men of Burghaun
was not so fruitless as he had feared it
would be. Although the village was
somewhat more scattered than many
European villages are, it was still small
and compact enough that it was diffi-
cult for anyone to move in it without
being observed even, so it seemed, at
night.

“I think we’re getting somewhere,”
said the sergeant. “There are at least
four men that we know for a fact was
out of the house on Friday. evening, but
not a one of them will admit it! If they
had some innocent reason for being out,
why don’t they say so?”

“Well, it could be a not so innocent
reason, but still not be the Michler girl,”
said the inspector. “I was born and
raised in a little village near here and
you wouldn’t believe the nonsense that
goes on in a place like that, people try-
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ing out their neighbor’s wives and that
sort of thing. They talk about wife-
swapping today, but they were doing
things like that in the villages before
magazines and newspapers were invent-
ed. It was just that there wasn’t so much
money in writing about it.”

“That’s probably what it is,”” said the
sergeant, “but we’ve got one fellow
there who seems more likely than the
rest. T get the impression that some of
the people in Burghaun think he’s the
one who did it, but they don’t want to
come out and say so. They’re afraid of
him.”

“Big fellow? Fighter?” said the in-
spector. “What’s his name?”

“Little bitty fellow,” said the ser-
geant, “and no fighter at all, but they
claim he’s mean. Anybody cross him,
something happens. Their dog gets
poisoned or somebody slashes the tires
on their car. There’ve been cases where
a barn or shed caught on fire in the
middle of the night for no reason. No-
body’s ever been able to prove anything
so they put up with it.”

“Put up with what?” said the inspec-
-tor.

“T gather they think he’s a peeping
tom,” said the sergeant. ‘“Out every
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night and most of the night or so they
say. You can’t tell about these things.
He’s forty-four years old and never been
married so the people naturally think
there’s something queer about him.”

“Doesn’t sound like the kind of a
man a sixteen-year-old girl would go for
exactly,” said the inspector. “What’s his
name?”’

“Paul Schieicher,” said the sergeant.
«“And I don’t know about the sixteen-
year-olds, but Schleicher has got quite a
reputation with the older women in
Burghaun. He’s practically the only
able-bodied bachelor in the village and
since he has a little truck farm there, he
isn’t off working when the other men
are. 1 got the impression that some of
them think he’s spending the afternoons
in bed with their wives.”

“All right,” said the inspector. “‘Let’s
bring him in and hold him on suspicion.
We’ll see what some good hard interro-
gation does. There’s something else too
DPve been thinking about. Cheslaus has
turned in the final autopsy report now
and he says that the girl had some
wieners and potato salad not long be-
fore she took the sleeping pills. Now, I
never heard of anybody making a meal
out of wieners and potato salad and
then going off to commit suicide. Peo-
ple who are that shook up don’t think
about eating. I think this is evidence
that the girl didn’t know what she was
taking. The point is though, where did
she eat those wieners and potato salad
and drink the coke that she took to
wash down the sleeping pills?”

The sergeant pondered. “It wasn’t at
home,” he said. “Her parents said she
didn’t come home for dinner at all.
They went to bed pretty early and they
thought she’d come in and go to bed by
herself later. She usually stayed up later
than the rest of the family. Michler
thought she was in her room in bed
when Enzler came to tell him she was
lying dead on the dump.”

“] know she didn’t have dinner at
home,” said the inspector, “but I'm
pretty sure that she didn’t have dinner
atone either. If we can find out where
she ate that night, it could be a public
place and the waiter might remember
who she was with. It’s worth a try any-
way.”

The sergeant thought so too and he
began organizing teams to canvass the
snack bars and restaurants in the various
little towns around Burghaun and in
Fulda itself. In the meantime, a squad
went out to the village and brought in
Paul Schleicher.

Schleicher, a small, wiry, dark-
complected man with strangely glitter-
ing black eyes, proved to be uncoopera-
tive in the extreme. He refused to an-
swer questions, defied the police to
prove anything against him and demand-
ed his immediate release.

“Who in the hell do you think you
are?” he snapped at the interrogators.
“I’m a free German citizen and I pay
my taxes. And where does the money
go? To a bunch of fat parasites like you!
If the girl was killed at all, some of you
cops probably did it yourself in order to
find something to do!”

The interrogator, a comparatively
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young man, reported these statements
to the inspector with considerable indig-
nation, but the inspector found them
amusing.

“He may be a little guy, but he
doesn’t scare easy,” he chuckled. “Put
him in detention over night and we’ll
see if it softens him up any. If not, we’ll
have to let him go. I don’t have any
basis for holding him.”

Rather to everyone’s surprise, the
night in the detention cells did soften
Paul Schleicher and the next morning he
announced that he was willing to talk,
but only to the man in charge and with-
out anyone else present.

The inspector unhesitatingly agreed
to these terms and Schleicher was
brought to his office alone.

Schleicher’s eyes flicked nervously
about the office. “I don’t want any
trouble,” he said. ‘“I’'m unpopular
enough in Burghaun as it is.”

“There’ll be no trouble,” said the
inspector. “Unless you’re responsible
for that girl’s death. If you are, you
needn’t worry about Burghaun. You
won’t be going back there.”

“l didn’t do it,” said Schleicher,
“and I don’t know who did, but I know
who was—he used a vulgar word for
sexual intercourse—her! Will that help?”

“A good deal,” said the inspector.
“If it’s true. Who knows this besides
you?”’

Schleicher shrugged. “His wife may-
be,” he said. “I don’t know. I watched
them a couple of times, once in his car
and once in the woods back of her

house. The time in the woods was close
to two years ago. She was still in school
then. Couldn’t have been over four-
teen.”

“Just a minute,” interrupted the in-
spector. “Who was it? What’s the fel-
low’s name?”’

‘“Nonnenmacher,”” said Paul
Schleicher. ‘“Walter Nonnenmacher. He
lives in Burghaun.”

”

IX HOURS later, Sergeant

Heusamen called the inspector’s of-
fice over the telephone. “I’m in Huen-
feld,” he said. “Looks like we’ve found
the restaurant where she ate dinner that
night. According to the description, it
sounds as if she was with Nonnen-
macher.”

“Well, it looks like that’s it,” said the
inspector. He explained briefly what he
had learned from Schleicher. “I couldn’t
be sure that he was telling the truth,” he
said, ‘“‘but this about ties it up. Go pick
up Nonnenmacher and bring him in.
You know where he works, don’t you?”

The sergeant did and within less than
two hours Walter Nonnenmacher was
stammering out his confession in the
inspector’s office. According to his
statement, it was quite true that he had
been intimate with Waltraud Michler
since the time that she was fourteen!

“Then, she went and got pregnant!”
said Nonnenmacher. “I would have been
ruined if it had come out! My wife
would have divorced me! Why, T could
have been sent to jail! She was still a
minor.

“I told her that the sleeping pills
were medicine that would make her
have an abortion. She didn’t want to
have the baby either and anyway she
believed me whatever I told her. We had
dinner in Huenfeld and she took the
pills, all twenty of them. I put the
empty tube in my pocket and we start-
ed to drive back to Burghaun.

“Waltraud got sick before we’d gone
very far and she had to vomit so I
stopped the car and helped her out. She
had to vomit twice more before we got
to Burghaun and I stopped the car every
time.

“When we got in Burghaun she was
almost completely gone; she couldn’t do
more than move her arms a little and
she couldn’t talk. I put her on the
dump, put the tube in her hand and
went home. I thought I might see the
late show on television, but it was too
late so I just had a little snack and a
beer and went to bed.

“I'm sorry I had to kill Waltraud, but
I don’t know what else I could have
done.”

On November 10, 1972, the Criminal
Court in Fulda found that Walter Non-
nenmacher had, indeed, other alterna-
tives and having declared him guilty as
charged, sentenced him to twenty years
imprisonment, a sentence which he is
now serving.

The following names have been
changed in this report: Arthur Koenig,
Franz Heusamen, Cheslaus Unhold, Karl
Kranzmeier, Harold Enzler and Paul
Schleicher. END
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Why? Because this book tells you how to get
almost everything you want FREE — simply by
going out and taking it, the “smart way!”

HOW T0 GET ALL THE LUXURY
FOOD YOU WANT — FREE!

If you know ‘‘insider’s tricks” like these, you
can eat like a king, in the best restaurants in
town, for absolutely nothing, or at most a few
pennies every week!

How to eat all you want FREE at bars, with-
out even having to buy a beer. How to eat for
nothing in self-service cafeterias. And eat so
much that your stomach may actually feel like
it’s going to burst!

How fixed-price restaurants can give you
FREE meals for two or three days, after you've
paid the regular price for your first meal.
How order-by-phone restaurants can provide
you with a bulging gourmet dinner for nothing.
Not one red penny.

But this is only the beginning! Because if you
don’t want 'to eat out all the time, but want to
dine sumptuously at home on other people’s
food, then just wait till you read this —

HOW TO MAKE SUPERMARKETS
GIVE YOU THEIR FOOD FREE!

If you live in these states (mentioned on page
121 of this book) you can get up to $100 worth
of FREE purchases a month, through one
simple ruse.

Or, in any state, this is what you can now do:
You can get FREE meat from the butcher, just
by asking him the right way. FREE LP records.
FREE gourmet sandwiches, FREE fish. FREE
package goods. FREE steaks or chops. FREE
vegetable products. In fact, so much FREE
FOOD that you may have to buy a freezer to
store it!

Now, there are some foods that you can’t get
completely free most of the time. So you use
maneuvers like these:

You pay the price of the smallest size, but you
get the large economy size for it.

You buy butter for the price of margarine.
You buy steaks for the price of potatoes (when
you can’t get them free.)

You pay half the price for canned goods.

And then you go on, beyond food, like this:

HOW TO GET THE BEST CLOTHING
AND FURNITURE YOU WANT — FREE!

How to get an almost-new pair of shoes, for
exactly 25¢.

How you can wear $300 suits (or $200 dresses),
simply by asking the right people for them, in
the right way.

How laundries and dry-cleaners can be made
to give you a complete wardrobe — either for
pennies, or absolutely free.

How to get brand-new top styles, anywhere, for
less than half the regular retail price {(or less
than half the regular sales price). ,
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How apartment houses and hotels practically
“give-away” top furniture.
How clothing manufacturers  will actually
donate their latest models to you, and love
you for taking them away.

HOW TO GET SUPER-DELUXE TRANSPORTATION
ALL OVER THE WORLD — FREE!

How to get FREE gas. FREE information from
the AAA. FREE bus rides. FREE plane rides
for short distances (or go around the world by
plane for $88). FREE in-flight movies. FREE
car trips for up to 500 miles (or go to Los
Angeles from New York, and see the country
in luxury for less than 38, with somebody
else’s brand new car),

How to get a FREE vacation in a foreign
country — with all sorts of bonuses thrown in.
How to fly FREE (or for pennies) on the air-
line of vour choice, and have them give you
up to $250 when you get where you're going.
How to make local calls in a telephone booth
for 2¢ apiece.

How to phone long-distance FREE.

How to have your friends call you at home,
FREE. from any pay phone they wish.

How to avoid paying for an unlisted phone.
How to make vour own telephone credit-card,
that vou can use all over the world.

AND THIS 1S JUST THE BEGINNING!
NOW YOU GO ON TO GET FREE LAND! FREE HOUSING!
FREE EDUCATION! FREE MEDICAL CARE! FREE PLAY!
AND EVEN FREE MONEY!!!

How to get FREE land in Canada . . . in Alaska
... even in some of the most beautiful parts
of Western USA.

How to go to the college of your choice with-
out paying. And then get FREE books to boot.
How to get emergency treatment at any hos-
pital without paying a penny for it. How to
get FREE dental work. FREE shots. Frec eye-
glasses. FREE psychiatric treatment. And
FREE medical care (including drugs) for al-
most a dozen diseases. How to go to FREE
movies — and see the best new films months
before your friends do.

How to get into sports stadiums, concerts. and
other entertainments for a fraction of the reg-
ular price.

Why public libraries will give you their books
- for keeps — if you know the right way to ask
them. And the same exact “Insider’s Knowl-
edge” works with book and record publishers
all over the country!

How to get $10 FREE from a bank.

How to borrow up to $2.500 -- and not pay it
back at all.

How to get a bankbook showing you have
money in that bank, when you really don’t have
a penny there,

How to use worthless travelers checks as se-
curity., after you've spent, the money they
originally cost you.

How to send letters or packages through the
mail FREE. How to get your laundry done
by a laundramat FREE. How to get rid of all
yvour garbage FREE.

How to get a $300 watch FREE from the com-
pany that makes it. ‘

How to get an expense-paid trip to Las Vegas
for two for exactly $23.

How to buy direct from the government at
nothing prices.

How to get FREE legal advice, if you need it.
How to charge hundreds of dollars worth of
goods on your credit card, and never be re-
quired to pay a cent for any of it!

——— ABOUT THE AUTHOR

T
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You can realize, of course. how the explosive
nature of this material prohibits us from using
the name of this nationally famous author here.
However. we can say this:

“He has written articles in numerous maga-
zines. He has been on T.V. many times includ-
ing the David Frost and David Susskind shows.
He has also appeared on the Merv Griffin and
Johnny Carson shows. He is one of the most
popular speakers on the college campuses and
has been interview by Life, Look, Time, etc.”

How to get FREE flowers. FREE drugs, FREE
design-service for your apartment. FREE les-
sons in plumbing, eclectricity, woodworking,
construction, jewelry-making. FREE pets. Even
a FREE (or almost free) funeral if someone
in your family needs it.

NOW YOU CAN SEE WHY THEY ARE STILL TRYING TO
BAR THIS BOOK! WE'RE NOT EVEN SURE HOW LONG
WE CAN CONTINUE TO SELL IT T0 YOU!

WE SUGGEST THAT YOU ORDER YOUR COPY TODAY!

We must point out to you, once again, that this
is the most explosive, dangerous and downright
subversive book we have ever read. Many of
its techniques are actually illegal. We, our-
selves, completely disavow them, and had an
extended struggle within this firm as to whether
we would sell this book to the public at all.
But we still firmly believe in the right of free
speech in this country. This means the - right
for all opinions, all facts and all viewpoints to
be exposed to the public.

Thus, we offer you this book, for your ex-
amination with our standard money-back guar-
antee.

We do not, however, know how long we will be
able to sell this book. Therefore, we would
advise you to order your No-Risk Examina-
tion copy — today! Only $6.98.

SPECIAL 30 DAY
NO RISK OFFER

TIMELY PRESS, INC., Dept.5
P.O. Box 839
19Washington St.,E. Orange, N.J. 07019 |

Enclosed please find $6.98 [J Cash [] Check
[ Money Order. Please forward “STEAL YOUR- |

|
Gentlemen: |
I
SELF RICH' book. l

I

J

I

|

|

|

! | understand that if, for any reason | wish to

| return the book-within 30 days, my money will |
I be refunded.

| NAME
| ADDRESS..

|

|

CITY. __STATE ZIP
— —SORRY ... We Do Not Ship C.0.D. Orders — —
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I
I
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LEARNING COLOR TV, COMMUNICATIONS,
ELECTRONICS IS FAST, EASY, FASCINATING WITH NRI

SOLID STATE TRAINING—Learn-by-doing with NRI equipment. TV-Radio
Servicing course includes 25" diagonal color TV, with handsome
woodgrained cabinet at no extra cost; wideband service

type oscilloscope, color bar crosshatch generator,
transistorized volt ohmmeter, and solid-state radio kit.
Other courses equally complete.

ACT NOW—STEP UP TO HIGHER PAY, A BRIGHTER FUTURE
EARN $5 T0 $7 AN HOUR SOON AFTER YOU ENROLL

Even if your education is limited, you can learn Color Tele-
vision Servicing, Communications or Industrial Electronics at
home in your spare time the NRI way. NRI has spent mil-
lions of dollars simplifying, organizing, dramatizing home
study training in this fast growing field — perfecting educa-
tion at home to make it easy to grasp, entertaining, exciting
and practical. The NRI learn-by-doing way trains your
hands as well as your head.

Be a skilled technician in America’s
fastest grOW|ng mdUStrV Color Television is

just one of the money-making “boom” markets in the field
of Electronics. And Electronics is growing so fast it is ex-
pected to be America’s number-one industry in a few short
years. TV technicians are in demand now to keep millions
of color sets in working order. NRI prepares you with actual
on-the-job experience by including in its
Color TV course a custom-designed color set
totally engineered for training purposes. You
learn by doing. demonstrating things you
read about in “bite-size” texts as you build
and work with professional equipment. Elec-
tronics comes alive in a fascinating way. In
Color TV, the end product is your own high
quality set, yours to keep for years of view-
ing pleasure.

NRI TRAINING PLANS
give you a choice of fields

NRI has a training plan to fit every interest,
every need in Color TV Servicing, Communi-
cations, Industrial Electronics. You can learn
to be your own boss in your own TV-Radio
Servicing business, or make $5 to $7 an hour
fixing sets in spare time. Or you can get into
the fascinating fields of broadcasting-com-

{with color)

Electronics

Nam

r-----------------------

interest to me. (No salesman will call.)
O TV-Radio Servicing

1 Advanced Color TV
O Complete Communications

[ FCC License

[ Aircraft Electronics

(7 Mobile Communications
{7 Marine Electronics

{J Amateur Radio

“revolution” in business and industry; learn to understand
computers; or take part in missile, rocket and satellite pro-
grams. Whatever your interest, whatever your need, NRI
has training plans tailored for you.

Act now — get a“ the faCts Opportunities are

endless for the well-trained man. Discover the ease and ex-
citement of training at home with the leader — NRI. Mail
the coupon today for new NRI color catalog.
No obligation. No salesman will call on you.
NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE, Elec- g
tronics Division, Washington, D.C. 20016.

FREE COLOR cmwa%

NRI TRAINING
3939 Wisconsin Ave., N.W.
Washington, D.C. 20016

243-083

Please send me your new catalog. | have checked the field of most

[0 Computer Electronics
[J Electronics Technology
[0 Basic Electronics

[ Basic Data Processing
and Computer Programming

[0 Automotive Mechanics
[0 Appliance Servicing

[ Air-Conditioning, Refrigeration,
and Heating

[0 CHECK HERE FOR FACTS ON Gi BILL

Age.
g

munications. Or be a part of the Electronics

Addre:

[:]
(Please Print)

APPROVED UNDER Gl BiiL

If you have served since January 31, 1955, City.

State. Zip.

or are in service, check Gl line in coupon.

r-'---------

ACCREDITED MEMBER NATIONAL HOME STUDY COUNCIL
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AIR CONDITIONING Grow with the future.
and REFRIGERATION Train at home for one of these

Big futures in air conditioning — with plenty
of chances to start a business of your own!
Service and installation men are in urgent
demand for homes, commercial buildings,
apartment houses - in food markets, indus-
trial plants, ships and planes! Newcomers
are welcomed because of the fast growth

of the field and short supply of trained

men to handle all the work, Send for all

the facts today!

DIESEL ' Send ostpaid coupon below
MECHANICS g

for FREE booklet of your choice.
by the U.S. Department of Labor.

t i " For over sixty years LaSalle has been helping ambitious
Trained and experienced men make .
upwards of $10,000 a year for a forty- men start new and profitable careers. We can help you

Diesel mechanics is called one
of the ten best non-college careers

hour week. Even as an apprentice you'll , . _
be well paid and have every chance to move | too. LaSalle’s practical home. study program lets you learn
up igtfo theLbng |nlmney! Get the training you ) at your own pace. Your work is supervised by experienced
need from LaSalle. ! g

instructors every step of the way and you receive indi-
vidual assistance whenever you need it. Send for FREE
booklet on the field of your choice. No obligation. LaSalle,

n DRAFTING 417 S. Dearborn Street, Chicago, lilinois 60605.

Full set of drafting equipment
supplied with LaSalle instruction,

Enjoy interesting, well-paid
work among professional peo-
ple. Become a draftsmen.
3 Trained draftsmen
=== have opportunities
h dto tgrow in manty in-
ustries — construc-
tlon manufacturing, efec- Dept.92-026
tronlcs and many others.

No drawing skills required to learn. QPPORTUNTIES N Please rush me, without obligation, the free booklet
. DRAF"NG and full information on the field | have checked below:

AUTOMOTIVE || BB Goon ™ Bhoini,
MECHAN'CS . [] Diesel Mechanic {71 Air Conditioning

and Refrigeration

The shortage of auto me-
chanics grows greater each
year. 50,000 more are needed
to service the ever-increasing
number of cars and trucks on
the road. Skilled mechanics
earn over $5.00 per hour (34
city survey). Even apprentices
are well-paid. LaSalle
prepares you for a good
start. Send for free booklet.

COMPUTER
PROGRAMMING

MAIL THIS POSTAGE PAID ENVELOPE

Cut coupon along dotted lines, fill in your name and address
...fold, seal (tape, paste or staple) and mail.
No stamp or envelope is necessary.

ks ioce ntheworkdof
| ‘ELECTRONCS

CO0R FOLD HERE ¢ (DO NOT CUT) SEAL AND MAIL TODAY — NO STAMP NEEDED.

L--———————--—-_-_—-—-—J

If it's a prestige job you want, I
prepare for a career in com-
puter programming. All it takes I FIRST CLASS
to start training is a high
sc.ht‘JonNestxcart‘io‘n alné! aklogical PERMIT NO. 27
mind. No technical back-
ground is required, Coupon I CHICAGO, 1Lt
brings you free booklet, Free
sample lesson also included. l
BUSINESS REPLY MAIL
l No postage stamp required if maiied in the United States
| —
L]
I Postage will be paid by
R
ST
Ejoy o el gd e It cne o I LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY T
oday’s big growth fields. Tec ; ;
nltglans,needed for net.'yvest app‘;!- l A Correspondence Institurion R————
cations in communications, medi-
cal technology, police science, 417 S.DEARBORN STREET T —
industry and business. LaSalle TETE——
training includes preparation CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 60605
for getting your FCC license. R ——
©]973 LaSalle Extension University. I
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