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Never before have money-making opportunities been so
great for qualified Locksmiths, Now lucrative regular
lock and key business has multiplied a thousandfold as
millions seek more protection against zooming crime,
Yet there's only one Locksmith for every 17,000 people!

Start Collecting CASH PROFITS Right Away
You're “in business'’ ready to earn up to $12.50 an hour
a few days after you begin Belsaw’s shortcut training.
Take advantage of today's unprecedented opportunities
in Locksmithing for year-round EXTRA INCOME in-spare-
time—or fulltime in a high-profit business of your own.
Hundreds we've trained have done it. So can YOU! All
tools plus professional Key Machine given you with
course. These plus practice materials and equipment,
plus simple, illustrated tessons, pius expert supervision,
plus business-building guidance will enable you to KEEP
THE MONEY COMING IN! Ideal for retirement—good
jobs too.

SEND FOR EXCITING FACTS—No Obligation
Discover what's in Locksmithing for you—how Belsaw’s

Master-Locksmith-approved training can give you the
Sklll you can depend on to EARN MORE—ENJOY LIFE

Start your own money making business!
Make up to *12%° an hour—
gven while learning! 7=z

Get into this booming high-profit business that’s
Easy to learn — Easy to do— Easy on You!

No Extr? inciuded With Your
cost’ Locksmith Training

BURGLAR
ALARM
and BECURITY
SBYSTEMS
training. Covers
all phases of
<} Burglar, Hold-Up
- _ and Fire Alarm
servicing and in-
stallation. This
valuable and
timely instruc-
tnon includes all special tools
and supplies. ONLY Belsaw of-
fers such extensive training in
this rapidly expanding field as
a part of your Locksmith training.

ADVANCED Locksmithing!
How to change combinations, in-
stall and service Safe, Vault and
Bank Safe-Deposit Box locks.
You learn-by-doing on the locks
that we supply. You'll find it
fascmatmg and highly profitable
work
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Hundreds of Belsaw trained men ALL SPECIAL TOOLS ,
have succeeded in this fascinating "‘f’x\i‘iﬂ’f MENT .{"ﬁ{'ugfﬂ,
and highly profitable field . .. =
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‘‘Before enrolling I checked
other courses and also asked
for advice from several of

the professional locksmiths
in my area. They all said
Belsaw was tops

% This Pro Key
Machine can alone
add up to $200 a
month to your income. ..

THIS PRO KEY
MACHINE IS

: and it won’t cost you a pen-

and has the YOURS TO KEEP! ny extra with your training

most versatile — ’ ST A

Key Machine. Find out all about it! Send for FREE Facts TODAY! v b e
‘1 always "*‘ ‘ 1 Y g% f))

wanted to be
in business
for myself and

Just fill in and mail coupon below {or
send postcard) to receive full information ” US”
and details by return mail. DO IT TODAY! caUPaN’

BELSAW INSTITUTE

2228~ Field Bidg., Kansas City, Mo. 64111

koo There is NO OBLIGATION and NO SALESMAN Wil (:all—ever!

RUSH COUPON TODAY
FOR THIS FACT-FILLED

FREE

BOOKLET!

Tells how you quickly
train to be your own boss

® s,

BELSAW INSTITUTE, 2225 FIELD BUILDING  <“'pe ™. I

David Fairbrother—Dave’s Locksmith Service
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 53209 KANSAS CITY, MISSOUR! 84111 gv
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T3 YES, please send me the FREE booklet that ™

gives full details about starting my own business in

Locksmithing. | understand there is no obligation

and that no salesman will call.

“I opened my own business, spare
time, seven months after I enrolled and
8 made a profit of $329 for the first week.”
B. A. Deberry Litileton, Colorado

Name

“No more hard, nasty work for me.

Now I have my own business and with Address

hardly any effort I average around $50
a day. Thanks for my new start in life.”
Sam Walker Prichard, Alabama

...YOU Can Do It Too!

in a profitable Sparetime
or Fulitime business of
your own PLUS complete

City

details on our 10-Day Send tor your

NO RISK Trial Offer!  OPY today! State

Zip




In just a short time, you can be ready
to join one of the fastest growing indus-
tries in America...an industry. where
qualified men are making from $10.00 to
$15.00 per hour...and that’s just for labor.
Parts, engines and accessories ‘add even
more to the profits, ‘

Because the small engine industry has
grown so guickly, an acute shortage of
qualified Small Engine Professionals exists
throughout the country. In fact, it’s not
unusual for a good small engine man to be

three to four weeks behind in the summer

and at least a week behind in the winter.
When you see how many small engines

“are in use today, it’s easy to understand

why qualified: men command such high
prices—as much as $17.50 for .a:simple

tune-up that takes less than an hour!

Caéh inon ihé
huge dernand for
small engine repair.

Work part time, full time

right at home - we help you

every step of the way.

46-million small engines
are in service today!

That’s right—there are over forty-six
million 2-cycle and 4-cycle small engines
in service across the U.S.A. That’s the
official count from the Engine Service
Assn., and new engines are being built at
a rate of one-million per month! With
fully accredited and approved Belsaw
training, you can soon have the skill and
knowledge to make top money servicing
these engines. Homeowners and busi-
nessmen will seek you out and pay you
well to service and repair their lawn-
mowers, tillers, edgers, power rakes,
garden tractors, chain saws, mini-bikes,
go-carts, snowmobiles, generators, snow-
blowers, paint sprayers...the list is al-
most endless.

No experience necessary.

You don't have to be a ‘born mechanic’
or need prior experience. If you can read,
you can master this profitable trade right
at home, in your sparetime, without miss-
ing a single paycheck. Lessons are fully
illustrated — so clear you can’t go wrong.

Send TODAY
for this
fact-filled

You receive trade secrets

and business plans

We guide you every step of the way,
including tested and proven instructions
on how to get business, what to charge,
how to get free advertising, where to get
supplies wholesale...all the “tricks of
the trade”. . . all the inside facts you need
to assure success right from the start.

Increased income

“I've had about
8 years experi-,
ence repairing
small engines ...
but repairs were
onlyminor . ..un-
til I started the . L
Belsaw Course.” Walter H. Strick
Campbell, California

With our famous ‘learn-by-doing’ train-
ing method, you get practical ‘hands-on’
experience with specialized tools and
equipment that you’ll receive with your
training plus a brand-new 4 HP engine —

all yours to keep !
SEND FOR FACTS!

You risk nothing by accepting this of-
fer to find out how Belsaw training can
give you the skills you need to increase
your income in a high-profit, recession-
proof business of your own.

Just fill in and mail coupon below (or
send postcard) to receive full information
and details by return mail. DO IT TODAY!

BELSAW INSTITUTE OF

SMALL ENGINE REPAIR
472S Field Bldg., Kansas City-MO. 64111

e is RO OBLIGATION amd

BOOKLET! 10 SALESMAN Wil Gall—ever!

HORSEPOWER
CLINTON ENGINE . ..

details on our ll]-l]ay
NO RiSK Trial Offer!
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STARTYOUR NEW CAREER NOW! WITHOUT OVERHEAD! ANY PLACE! ANY AGE!

WHAT STARTED AS A PART TIME HOBBY
NOW PAYS ME BETTER THAN $10 AN HOUR!
Yes, many men and women make better than $10an
hour turning old worn out furniture into beautiful,
bright new decorator pieces. Are you making

$150 a week? $200? $3007? Do you put in long
" hours of dull work with smali raises? Is that the

S way you want it? Or would you prefer real

independence and security? * lmagine, you

- an can make $150 to $300 upholstering

just one chair or sofa these days. And

once you get started you can finish jobs
as your present

ke hese 1 @ day,or o ey and a
week’s paycheck!*
Start Earning NOW. ITLILK

things in life that only plenty of steady,
_ big income will bring you.

At home, or in the garage, in your

sparednme = no outstds clasges to even have

attend. f you can tie a knot and drive :

a tack, you can get into this business to leave '

quickly, easily, You start learning the h e H

basics right away through the proven MU om

Self-Study Plan, And before you're

barely into it, you can start doing simple

upholstering jobs that are all around you, waiting to be

done . . . chairs, cushions, seats, footstools. Even before

many finish the MUI Program people start bnngmg

their upholstery jobs to them. And, remember . oo

the world is full of furniture that .
and more is w rm % AS YOU
needs fixing - < ganng THE HOURS LEARN, YOU JUST

K
out, all the time! Wy OU UKE SLIP INTO THE IMMENSE
10 WORK!! FLOW OF UPHOLSTERY
WORK! Think of all there is . ..
SOFAS, CHAIRS, BREAKFAST NOOKS,
BOATS, VANS, PLANES .. . hotels, motels,
theaters, libraries — the list is endless!

When we finish showing you, you'll have one of the most fantastic
money-making skills in America built into your head and hands!
No one can ever take this skill away from you . . . and no one can
ever fire you - because you are the boss of a business you can take
with you anyplace. And from then on, you can make money, any time.

o SPECIAL “HAND TOOLS OF
o ~ THE TRADE” INCLUDED!

TO GET STARTED, JUST GET THE COUPON In The Mail . ..
Today! It costs you nothing at all to get all the information and
there's no obligation. No salesman is going to call.

YOU'LL GET A BIG ILLUSTRATED -24- ﬂage book ON UPHOL-
STERY AND THE UPHOLSTERY BUSINESS ... actual sample
instructions showing how you can learn the fabulously successful
MUI system. For your sake and the sake of your future, do it now.
Cut out the coupon, fill it out, put it in an envelope and maul it NOW!

Modern Upholstery Institute
852SField Building, Kansas City, Missouri 64111

to complete fabulous 30000 -
-ture wort up to $ IMPORTANT! With the MUI program you have a huge advantage over those who
iurnl EEP OR SELL study at trade schools - or take correspondence courses. The MU!I Program is a
YOURS To K includes BOTH theory and actual hands-on practice with practical projects
included in the program. You set your own self-study hours, correct your own
progress using detaited keys we provide. No time wasted traveling toschools ... no
h Bhair
B It's DEPRESSION and AUTOMATION Proof!
? A strike here, a lockout there. A plant shuts down and moves out of state. Who pays
the bills if you get caught up in one of these situations? When you know
i people there are lots of upholstery jobs. And fun, because life is fun when bills are
paid and there's money in the bank. Even enough to buy the EXTRA things you've
always wanted!
THIS FREE UPHOLSTERY BOOK may be the most important
information you will ever read. MAIL COUPON TODAY!
Modern Upholstery Institute
Please send the FREE UPHOLSTERY OPPORTUNITY BOOK, the FREE §
SAMPLE INSTRUCTIONS. | understand | am under no obhga!lon whatever
and am just sending for the. FREE FACTS on job and career oppor- 1

Everything needed
PRACTICAL WORKING PROGRAM OF PROGRESSIVE SELF-INSTRUCTION. It
. magntﬂce waiting for tests to come back through the maii!
upholstering life gets very simple and lots of fun. Simple, because where there are
L1 1 ¥ X P R Y R NI TR L
8525 Field Building, Kansas City, Missouri 64111
tunities in Upholstery and the M.U.I. program. No salesman will call.
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L--——————————————----
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Lovely widow Ursula Kuehnapfel, 36, employed in the accounts
department at the Ministry of Justice, was part of sex triangle
involving the presiding judge of juvenile court and his wife

The lovely victim's

body showed all the

signs that she had
been brutally raped
and slain. But an
alert pathologist
saw it differently.
His conclusion:
Appearances

can be deceiving

6 Master Detective

RIDDLE OF THE

DEAD
L(I)RDE
BLACK

LINGERIE

by JOHN DUNNING

Germany for fine steel—above all, knives—Solingen

does not lie directly in the great iron triangle of the
Ruhr, but some ten miles to the south of it with the great
cities of Duesseldorf and Cologne to the west and north
respectively. With a population of 180,000, it is, by central
European standards, not a small city.

Being a larger community in such a densely populated
region has its disadvantages and one of these is a high crime
rate. Although modest in comparison to any of the large
urban centers in the Ruhr itself, the Solingen police force
is large, well-equipped and very efficient.

On April 12, 1979, this police force was thrown into a state
of full alarm by something no more serious than a missing
person report. ) P

It wasn’t, of course, that the Solingen police had never
recelved a missing person report betore. As a matter of fact,
they had received a great many and, even on April 12th
itself, there had been a half dozen or so other reports of a
similar nature.

These were, however, only reports of perfectly ordinary
persons who were missing. The report which threw the de-
partment of police into such a state of alarm was something
special.

Dr. Siegfried Deutzmann, distinguished, 40-year-old pre-
siding judge of juvenile court, had come personally to
police headquarters to report his 37-year-old wife, Ursel,
missing. ‘

Ursel Duetzmann, mother of 17-vear-old Ulli and 11-
year-old Christoph, had, according to her husband, received
atelephone call on the evening of April 10th. She had dressed
and had gone out, not taking her car with her. She had not
been seen since.

The judge was immediately ushered into the private office

ALTHOUGH ONE of the best known cities in West



can PHY OFF ...

This One Low-Cost Power Tool—

SAWS to desired Width...

PLANES to desired Thickness... AN S
MOLDS all popular Patterns... 30D OFFER

—All at once or separately. .. All By Power Feed! Wail Coupon BeloW

te
The Only Complete Workshop Tool Of Its Kind In The World! N N F"rui‘;:rs'f

From The Day It Arrives. .. the Belsaw will make and save you
money. With shortages and inflation driving lumber prices sky-high,
this versatile power tool easily pays for itself by quickly converting low
cost rough lumber into high value finished stock. In just one pass turn
out your own quarter-round, door and window stop, casing,
tongue-and-groove . . . all popular patterns. Other Belsaw operators
are making cases for grandfather clocks, furniture, picture frames,
fencing, bee hives, bed slats, surveying stakes... all kinds of
millwork.
Built For Pros . . . Priced For Home Craftsmen. . . it is engineered
and built to industrial standards, but factory-direct selling keeps the
price low. Handles tough oak and walnut as easily as pine, and so
simple to operate even beginners with no experience can use it.

With just this one low cast power-feed machine
in a corner of your garage or basement, you're .

You Take NO RISK! The Belsaw
Is Backed By Our Exclusive 100%

Guarantee of Satisfaction:

o ‘Try the Belsaw in your own shop for a full 30-Days
and put it to work for you. Give it a thorough test and
make it prove that it can do everything we say it will
. use it just as much as you want. Then if you are not
completely satisfied, just send it back and we’ll return
every penny you sent. And YOU are the sole judge!
There are no questions asked . .. there are no fine
print ‘use’ charges. Our flat guarantee is that YOU must
be 100 % satisfied or you get your money back.”

Start set up to supply lumberyards, cabinetmakers,
Your Own carpenters, remodelers, contraclors and
Business! hobbyists in your area with custom-planed e T
Earn Extra tumber, irim, molding... ALL of their Yurn Extra Time
millwork requirements. You can supply pie- a‘":; ome: 1 .
:::::“ y ture molding to art shops, hardware and de- I;OEKFEF’ T Just Mail Coupon . ..
partment stores, or sell direct to framing shops. L o
Home. All standard patterns are available from stock, or Get FREE =2y i Nn ImuaA"nN illlll
we’ti custom grind a knife to your own special Book with B N
design qr sample. facts and WL Nﬂ SAI.ESMAN caIIS!
, full detail 4
Does The Belsaw Pay? YOU BET! u Rues;léoupon TODAY! M:T "nwl

Coupon

READ WHAT OTHER BELSAW OWNERS SAY: If coupon has been BELSAW POWER TOOLS Co. Brings
A Good Investment ® Robert Sawyer, Roseburg, Oregon: **J be- ,r;f;’;f:zifi itn name 9327 Field Building Full Details!

lieve that the Belsaw is the best investment I ever made. I've been a and address ‘o: Kansas City, MO 64111

planer man for years and am now retired. The Belsaw has earned me !.’ D A I A re

over 360,000 extra income in the past eleven years.”’

BELSAW POWER TOOLS Co. AT
. T Extra i
Pays For Itself ® R. S. Clark, Springfield, Ohio: *I bought a batch 9327 Field Building e |
! Kansas City, Missouri 64111 _ Extra .z l
el SAW POWER TOOLS

of walnut in the rough, and after planing it on the Belsaw I figured up . |
the money I had saved. It was enough topayfor two-thirds the cost of (3 YES, please send me the FREE Booklet

hat g ts about Be
the Planer. It really does a good job.” that gives me complete fucts about Belsaw's

Planer-Molder-Saw and full details on how

: . I can qualify for « 30-Day Free Trial right
More Than Expected ® Stephen Schuitz, Orangeville, Penna.: in my own shop. I understund there is No

"‘This machine pays for itself by making gnoney out of scrap boards. I Obligation and that No salesman will call.

It is a very well built machine and I confess it is more than I expected

for the price. It does everything you say it will.”’ NAME

ADDRESS '

STATE zip
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. And Belsaw Is The Choice Of Professionals:

“‘I recommend Belsaw’s Planer-Molder-Saw as the most useful
shop tool that any craftsman could own. We use ours every day in the
WORKBENCH model shop, and couldn’t get along without it."’

JAY HEDDEN—Editor of WORKBENCH Magazine
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Body of Ursel Deutzmann, 37-year-old wife of judge, was found

in forest area known as Lovers’ Woods about a mile from city

on Friday the 13th; condition of corpse indicated sex-slaying
+

of Inspector Udo Fischer, Chief of the Department of Crimi-
nal Investigations, seated in a comfortable chair, offered
refreshments and asked deferentially why he had not got
around to reporting his wife’s disappearance for two days.

The judge replied that he had assumed that his wife had
gone off for a few days with one of her lovers. She had, he said,
a number and, although he did not know them socially, he
was aware of their existence and had no objections. They
were a modern, progressive family and believed that married
couples should have freedom in their actions and associa-
tions. He had not wanted to report his wife missing because
he was afraid it might embarrass her.

The inspector, a blunt-featured, earnest-looking man with
a long upper lip and sandy sideburns reaching down to the
point of his jaw, assured the judge that no effort would be
spared to locate Mrs. Deutzmann, to whom he referred in the
correct German manner of Mrs. Dr. Deutzmann.

The inspector was a good as his word. No effort was spared
to trace the missing woman, a beautiful and generously built
blonde, according to the pictures supplied by Judge
Deutzmann, but there were no results. Although off-duty
police and firemen examined every bush and ditch within a
mile of Eichen Way No. 7, the address of the elegant
Deutzmann villa in the exclusive, residential suburb of Wit-
zhelden, they found neither Mrs. Deutzmann nor any trace of
her.

That was not to be accomplished until 24 hours later on
Friday the 13th; an unlucky day for almost everyone con-
cerned, by two persons who did not know that Mrs.
Deutzmann was missing and were not looking for her.

Their names were Martin Kraemer and Julie Peters-and
they were engaged to be married. They had, as a matter of
fact, been engaged to be married for slightly over ten years
now. Kraemer was already 41 and his bride-to-be only five
years younger, but both were rather old-fashioned in their
views and believed in the long engagements that were once
so common in Germany. They were, in fact, so old-fashioned
that they were not even living together They did, however,

8 Master Detective

spend almost all of their free time together and this particu-
lar Friday being a holiday, they had gone for a walk in the
Furter Moor, a wooded district roughly a mile to the south of
the city and more commonly known by the romantic names of
Lovers’ Woods.

The weather not being particularly clement and given to
cold, sudden showers, there were, aside from the determined
Martin Kraemer and Julia Peters, no lovers in Lovers’
Woods on that afternoon and hardly anyone else either. v

It was actually Julia who first saw the flash of blonde hair
through the vegetation and pointed it out to her companion.
“There’s something white lymg over there under those
bushes,” she said.

“Paper bag, no doubt,” said Martin Kraemer, going to
investigate -

An instant later, he let out a startled yell.

“What is it, Martin?” cried Julia, rushing to his aid. “Have
you...?”

She did not complete her sentence because she had just
rounded the clump of bushes and her eyes had fallen upon the
object which had produced Martin’s startled yell.

Lying on the wet ground was a blonde woman wearing a
very sexy sort of black dress. The skirt had been bunched up
around her waist and the crotch of the black lace underwear
had been ripped away from between her wide-spread thighs.
She was wearing long, black nylon stockings with black
ruffled garters and black pumps with 3-inch high heels. The
heels were dug partially into the soft loam of the forest floor.

“Is she...?” whlspered Julia.

“Im afraid she is,” said Martin. “T'll go see.”

The woman was dead and he had been certain of it from the
moment he laid eyes on her. What was more, it was all too
obvious what had happened. She had been the victim of a sex
criminal. Someone had raped and murdered her in Lovers’
Woods.

Having made certain that there were no signs of heartbeat
or respiration, Martin suggested that Julia make off to the
nearest telephone and call the police. He would remain with
the corpse so that they could find it again and so that it would
not be attacked by any wild animal.

Julia did not like this idea very much. If one woman had
been raped and murdered in the Lovers’ Woods, another
could suffer the same fate and, for all she knew, the murderer
was lying in wait just around the next bend in the path. if the
body had not been attacked by wild animals up to now, it
would probably be safe for the next half hour or so until the
police arrived. In any case, she was not going through the
forest alone.

In the end, they compromised, meaning that they did it
Julia’s way. Martin’s handkerchief was tied to a small tree
near the body as a marker and the couple set off together
down the path as rapidly as possible.

As the Solingen Police Force was already in a state of alert
and there was no officer in the city who did not know that the
wife of Judge Deutzmann had disappeared, the report of a
blonde, female corpse in the forest produced such a swift and
overwhelming response that Martin Kraemer and Julia Pet-
ers were greatly impressed with the efficiency of their police.
They barely had time to put down the telephone at the small
tavern from which they had called when the entire area was
swarming with plainclothes and uniformed police.

Martin Kraemer and Julia Peters were hustled off to police
headquarters, where they were interrogated as intensely as
if they were suspects in the murder of Mrs. Deutzmann.

" In the meantime, the entire area for a quarter of a mile in
every direction was cordoned off and every available detec-
tive and technician from the Solingen Police Laboratory was
thrown into an intense search for clues. Dr. Deutzmann was
not notified immediately, however, as Inspector Fischer was
afraid that he might rush to the scene and he did not want the
bereaved husband to see his wife in the condition in which
she had been found. There would be time enough for the



Here's an opportunity fo make money
without risking a penny of your own!

To prove it,

we’ll give you a free sample
from the Jewelry Collection
that makes it possible!

MONEY? Then picture this—Imagine

a business you can go into without

any special training or experience . . .
a business that doesn’t require you to
risk a penny of your own money . .. a
business that involves only the simplest
kind of selling . . . a business so compact
that you can literally carry it in your
pocket or purse — BUT a business that
our better Dealers report has paid them
PROFITS as high as $25.00 to $100.00
for a single hour of easy spare-time
“work™!

Sounds impossible, doesn’t it? Well,
it isn’t. In fact, if you just mail the cou-
pon below to us, we’ll start you in this
business one week from today ... and
we’ll throw in a free sample to boot!

OVER 250 FAST-SELLING STYLES
OF MEN’S AND WOMEN'’S JEWELRY!

Merlite Industries, a famous name in
Direct Selling for 30 years, has assem-

INTERESTED IN MAKING

bled an -incomparable collection of the -

world’s most beautiful jewelry: rings,
watches, earrings, pendants, crosses,
fashion accessories, gift items . . . all

priced to sell and sell FAST.

There are dozens of styles featuring
the fabulous Merlite DIA-SIMZE, the
man-made simulated diamond that’s so
brilliant, so hard, so blazingly beautifu.
that only a trained jeweler can be sure
it’s not a real diamond. Diamonds cost

as must as $1,500.00 per carat_. . . but,

YOU can offer your friends the amazing
DIA-SIM for as little as $21.00 per carat,
hand-set in a magnificent mounting!

In addition to the DIA-SIM, the
Merlite Collection includes nearly every
popular gemstone you can name, in
either natural or high-fidelity simulated
form: emeralds, rubies, opals, jade, tur-

© 1977 Merlite Industries, Inc.  PA.19

quoise and dozens of others. These ex-
quisite stones are mounted in luxurious,
designer-crafted settings of 10K gold fill,
18K heavy gold electroplate, and solid
sterling silver. And even though Merlite
Jewelry looks very, very expensive, re-
tail prices start at just $6.00 . . . and most
Merlite styles sell for $30.00 or less!

JUST SHOW.. .. AND SELL!

If you're interested in making money
— and we mean real money - here’s your
chance! Just show Merlite Jewelry to
people in your area — friends, neighbors,
fellow-workers — and we’ll give you a
2009, — yes, TWO HUNDRED PER-
CENT — profit on every Merlite item
they order from you!

Think of it! When someone orders a
$15.00 Merlite Ring from you, YOU keep
$10.00 for yourself! When someone
orders a $24.00 Merlite Pendant, YOU
keep $16.00! Just show our jewelry, write
up the orders, and put your profits in
your pocket!

And by the way, that word “show” is
important. Don’t even try to sell Merlite
Jewelry — because it isn’t necessary!
These lovely creations really do sell
themselves — on sight — wherever you
show them. Your only “problem” may be

MR.
MRS.
MISS

CITY

SEND TO: MERLITE INDUSTRIES, INC. Dept. 2192-H
114 Fifth Ave., New York, N.Y. 10011

YES! By return mail rush me my Merlite *“Show and Sell™ Profit
Outfit — absolutely FREF and without any obligation on my part! I

convincing your customers-that you're
not kidding when you tell them that such
expensive-looking jewelry costs so little!

~SEND FOR COMPLETE
MONEY-MAKING OUTFIT ... FREE;

The easiest profits of your life are
waiting for you as a part-time Merlite
Jewelry Dealer. And all it takes to start
cashing in on them is a moment to fill
out and mail the coupon below.

When we receive it, we’ll rush yeu
your complete Merlite “Show and Sell”
Profit Outfit. It contains everything you
need to write up-your first orders — and
enjoy your first 2009, profits — the day
it arrives: big, fuli-color Customer Pres-
entation Catalogue . . . detailed Profit
Manual . . . handy pocket Ring Sizer .. .
Wholesale Price List and Order Forms
. .. tull details of our FREE SAMPLE
offer . . . and much, much more!

What does all this cost you? Not one
penny — it’s FREE! What’s more, send-
ing for it places you under no obligation
whatsoever, nor will you be asked to re-
turn this valuable material if you decide
not to become a Merlite Dealer.

Let us prove to you just how much
money your spare time can be worth!
MAIL THE COUPON TODAY!

STATE ZIP ...... l

In Canada: MOPA CO,, LTD., 395 Dowd St., Montreal, Quebec H2Z 1B6 =
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Judge Seigfried Deutzmann told police that his wiife got a call
and left the house. He'd assumed that she was off to meet one
of her lovers, adding that theirs was a modern ““open marriage”

formal identification at the police morgue after the corpse
had been made 4 little more respectable.

Despite all of the police efforts, nothing was found at the
scene which gave the slightest indication as to the identity or
the motives of the person who had murdered Ursel
Deutzmann. Although the disarranged and torn clothing of
the victim had, at first, caused the police to believe that they
were confronted with a sex crime, there were a number of
disturbing factors which, in the end, appeared to make this
unlikely.

To begin with, neither a handbag nor anything else except
the clothing the victim was wearing was found at the scene.
Dr. Deutzmann, however, had said that his wife had left the
house carrying her handbag which would have contained,
among other things, her keys and a certain amount of money.
There was no trace of this handbag or of the keys. At the
recommendation of the police, Dr. Deutzmann had all of the
locks in the villa changed.

Secondly, although the autopsy had shown traces of sperm
on the lower part of Mrs. Deutzmann’s body, there had been
no penetration or even attempted penetration of the vagina.
Pubic hairs stuck together with sperm crossed the lips and
had not been disturbed. This was, however, at variance with
the violence with which the crotch of the underwear had been
torn out.

“I've seen this before,” said Inspector Fischer to his assis-
tant, Detective Sergeant Hans Buckner. “It’s a classic exam-
ple of a faked sex crime by someone who knew something
about such crimes, but was not really an expert in the mat-
ter.”

“Dr. Deutzmann insists that it must have been her lover,”
said the sergeant. “He telephoned her that evening and she
was, presumably, going out to meet him. It would seem to me
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that all we have to do is identify this lover and we’ll have our
case solved.”

The sergeant was a small, dark, nervous sort of man who
had had an excellent training in police work, but, up to now,
only a modest amount of experience. The inspector was less
well trained, but he had a great deal of experience behind
him.

“It would be nice if it were that easy,” he said, “but I don’t
think that it’s going to be. What progress have you made in
identifying Mrs. Deutzmann’s lover or lovers?”

“None,” the sergeant replied. “She was incredibly discreet.
We have not been able to find a single person who even
believed that she had a lover, aside from her husband. Of
course, he knew more about her private affairs than anyone
else.”

“Perhaps,” said the inspector. “Have you read the autopsy
report?”

The sergeant had. It had been an extremely thorough
autopsy and it had been carried out by the Solingen coroner,

Dr. Pitt Aschweiler, personally. Conscious of the importance

of the victim, the doctor had gone into such detail that the
official autopsy report was the size of a small book.

Unfortunately, despite its size, it did not contain very
much information that was of value to the investigation.

Ursel Deutzmann had been killed by manual strangula-
tion at some time between 11 o’clock on the evening of Tues-
day, April 10th and one o’clock the following morning. She
had not been sexually molested and she had not been killed
at the place where the body had been found. The man who
had ejaculated his sperm on the lower part of her body had,
however, done so after the body had been placed behind the
bushes in Lovers’ Woods. Traces of the sperm had been reco-
vered not only from the woman’s abdomen and thighs, but
also from the ground between her legs. The conclusion of
both the coroner and the technicians from the police laborat-
ory was that the murderer had stood or knelt over her while
masturbating. There was, of course, no certainty that the
person who had left his sperm on the body was the same
person who had strangled her.

According to the autopsy report, Mrs. Deutzmann’s body
had been placed in Lovers’ Woods within less than two hours
after her death and had lain there, undisturbed, ever since
until discovered by Martin Kraemer and Julia Peters.

Finally, there was a curious and tentative suggestion on
the part of the coroner, an elderly man with a very handsome
head of white hair and thick glasses who was nearing re-
tirement. Dr. Aschweiler thought that Ursel Deutzmann
had not originally been dressed in the clothing she was
wearing when found dead. Someone had changed the clothes
she was wearing when she was slain!

“And he’s probably right,” the inspector declared. “He’s too
cautious a man and he’s too aware of the importance of this
case to make any kind of a statement in an official autopsy
report that he was not personally convinced of.”

“But what does it mean?” the sergeant asked. “I haven’t
been able to form any kind of a picture of what happened at
all, have you?”

“Not one that makes much sense,” admitted the inspector.
“We know approximately when Mrs. Deutzmann left the
house. We know that she was carrying her handbag with her
keys, her personal identity papers and a certain amount of
money. According to Dr. Deutzmann, she was dressed more
or less in the manner in which she was found. Considering
the clothing and the telephone call which preceded her de-
parture, it seems almost certain that she was going to meet
someone with whom she was intimate. The trouble is, we
have not been able to uncover the slightest trace of the
identity or even the existence of this person.”

“Yes, but what happened then?” asked the sergeant. “She
went to meet her lover. She met him. He strangled her. They
did not have intercourse. He took her handbag and carried
the body out to the Furter (Continued on page 58)



MAKE $100 $200 $300 .o

List those items which most appeal to you on the Wholesale Order Form below. or on a
separate sheet of paper. We'll rush your order back postpaid. You'll be pleasantly
surprised to see the SUBSTANTIAL PROFITS you can make with these useful and vdusual
items Our catalog of over 150 other fast sellers and free WHOLESALE SALES PLANS
included with all orders. Be first in your area. We pay ALL POSTAGE CHARGES when
youorder directly from this ad Al orders shipped SAME DAY received

Here's your chance to cash in big. full or part time. with the hottest line of fast sellerson
the market today People are making $100. $200. 8300 or more just showing these
exciting money-makers to friends. neighbors. fellow-workers. 1n stores. offices.
factories. taverns. restaurants. service stations beauty shops—wherever there are
people Prospects Iterally grab these sdper-appeal items out of your hand when they see
them and you-pocket BIG CASH PROFITS It's easy. fun and very profitable

PERMANENT MATCH

“ ’ - ”» NEW! ELECTRONIC TV ANTENNA
CH I NESE YO YO IT FLIPS! | Muacuious invention brings in every > ‘ AMAZING INVENTION SELLS LIKE MAD!
- - = o : -channel sharp and clear without an ; Lights up fo 15,000 times.

’- —

Puil this ingenious metal won-
der'out of its case, strike on
side and prestol—it's lit.
Makes a fantastic, stunning
] demonstration. Amazes
everyone who sees it. Out-
standing $1.50 seller. Your
low cost: t doz. $8.00; 3
doz. $21.00; 12 doz. $78.00.

expensive roof antenna or unsightly
“rabbit ears.'” Attaches in seconds
Plugs into the nearest wall outlet. No
me 2 ghosts, fuzzy images. or jump-
ing pictures. Give OUTSTANDING TV
reception for the amazing low cost of
only $3.95. Order at these low prices:
6 units $12.00; 1 doz. units $21.00;

yo-yo goes shooting across the room. Bend
wrist and it returns like magic. Our
“Chinese Yo-Yo' 1s the wildest. craziest.
hottest toy sensation in 20 years! You can
make a fortune selling it. Adults buy even faster than kids.
Sells ke hotcakes for only $1.00. Sell direct or through

stores. Your cost: 1 doz. $6.00; 3 doz. $15.00; 12 doz. 2 ) 2.00.
$48.00; 60 doz. $195.00. (3 samples $2.00) Somais Sogy . (e 20880 (2 samples $200)

AUTOMATIC NEEDLE THREADER
FASTEST $1.50 SELLER
ON THE MARKET!

Make huge profits showing this ingenious
invention that threads all size needles
instantty, Just drop needle into funnel,
press button, and—PRESTO! It's threaded.
Saves time, temper, eyesight. Amazes
everyone who sees it. NO SELLING
NEEBED, People see it work and they buy
it. Order at these low prices: 1 doz, units
$8.00: 3 doz. $21.00; 12 doz. $75.00; 500 units $250.00. (3
samples $3.00) World's most perfect needle threader.
Precision made, quality tested.

WAVING HAND

Place on inside of car rear
window and magical hand
waves like crazy to other mo-
torists, pedestrians, anyone ip
sight! Four assorted colors
and sayings — HELLO, STOP,
HELP, and BYE-BYE. With
heavy duty suction and dura-
ble metal spring. Display
packed. Super fast seller at
$1.25 each. Your cost: 1 doz.
units $8.00; 3 doz. $22.50; 12

People are calling it the miracle of the century! Squeeze the trigger and it shoots a
powerful beam of light over 100 feet away. Release and the beam goes out.
Better than any flashiight because it never needs batteries. Works on a space-age
built in miniature generator. Never grows weak. never needs recharging. An
amazing scientific discovery that lasts forever! Great for home. auto shop. trips.
camping. Selis fast for only $5.95. Your cost: & units $24.00; 1 doz. units doz. $84.00. (2 samples
$43.20: 3 doz. $117.00; 6 doz. $216.00. (Sampie $5.00.) $2.00.) .

PUFFY STICKERS “HIGH ROLLER"' KEYRINGS

Some peop'e calt them 3-D Stickers stilt others call them

Put-Ons. but they are now the hottest sefling kids' craze on the

market Tnese brightly colored 3-drmensional vinyl stickers have |

self-adhesive reusable backs that

stick to almost everything  Kids 71 ey

decorate clothes. notebooks. bed- ;v* %é‘
sy !
i &

‘ -

*“NO-TEAR CARDS”

i You're tn The Mood For SEX
KEEP THIS CARD & SMILE

i You're Not In The Mood
TEAR THIS CARD UP

Give this card to your' tavorite gal
and watch the fun begin when she

rooms and trade them. Stores are
selling thousands. Don't miss
out—>be first to supply your
area. These deluxe new Puffy '
Stickers have googily eyes |

200s & ‘ong metal )
Exact replicas of indoor and outdoor roller skates, with

oo Surpnises

;veaoyosgﬁer 'F::: (aj;)sdplral;ta‘éa'r%r ;? t102 ;sig rt%edr ! deluxe metal spiit key rings aftached. These authentic g(i)e'sn ;ct)t t??‘r it. hCa::'ct s?‘ant't‘t:»e torn
cost: 1 doz. colorful stickers. Your cost: 1 models' are _2‘/2 long, _wnth wheels that spin around, standin; co?!‘cer:;tion;i:cees,‘c?otgr
$9.00;: 3 .doz. doz. cards $8.00; 4 doz. decorative stitching, and inserted laces that tie at the top. opener, giveaway. Sells like crazy
$24.00; 12 doz. $28.00; 12 doz. $72.00; 60 Assorted colors. Qutstanding $1.59 sellers. Order either, | at §1.20 per dozen. Your cost: 2
$84.00. (2 sam- doz. $336.00. (2 sample skate or a combination of both; 1 doz. $10.20; 3 doz. | doz. $2.00; 6 doz. $4.50; 12 doz.
ples §2.00) cards $2.00.) 5 $28.80; 12 doz. $108.00. (2 samples $3.00.) $7.20; 500 No-Tears only $23.00.

KEY
RING

G BIRD | WESTERN BOO WHOLESALE ORDER FORM

MAGIC BULB

Bulb lights up like magic
when contact is made with
ring on finger (or any met-
al). Looks like a regular
60-watt bulb, but back un-
screws for hidden tiny pen-
light battery. insert battery
and watch your friends
howl in amazemsent when
Kou screw bulb into your
and and it lights' Gift
Qutstanding
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DRINKIN

Lucky. the amazing bird that never stops
drinking. Just put a glass of water in front of
him and watch while he continuously bobs his

. the Western Boot Key-

Stitched vinyl cowboy
boot, 3" high, with split
keynn? attached. Hoids
your tavorite "Bic™ or
“Cricket" cigarette lighter
(not "included). The
Western iook is hot and

ring is selling by the-

thousands. Assorted col-
ors. Display boxed. Re-
tails for ¥1‘50 each.

Looks like an ordinary
ball point pen with a full
¢olor photo of two ador-
able fashion models.
BUT, turn pen upside
down and watch: the
models siowly lose their
clothing right before your
eyes! Reverse and they
dress again. A quality
writng instrument  and
outstanding fun maker
Fast $1.95 selier. Your

New space-age flashlight only 1" lon
brilliant beam; lights over 50,000 times!

a silver energy cell (replaceable) that lasts for years.
With goid key chain. Ideal for findin,
keyholes on the darkest night. Mini Flashlight brings
crowds swarming around, begging to buy every time
you show it. Sell'hundreds at only $1.25 each. Your

owered

Gives a

house or car

;?V:;‘Ye:;:'s on sight & | head up and down into water—drinking away | Your cost: 1 doz. $9.00;
Your cost (incl. batter- for hours! An unbelievable noveity that sells| 3 doz. $25.20; i
jes): 1 doz. $11.40; 3 doz. fike wildfire at $1.95 each. Your cost: 1| 12 doz. $93.60.
$32.40: 12 doz. $112.00, | 90z. $11.40; 3 doz. $32.40; 12 doz.| (2 samples
(2 samples $3.00.) $112.00. (2 samples $3.00.) 2.00). ? iE ;
STRIP TEASE MINI FLASHLIGHT “MOTHER-IN-LAW" PEN
PEN JONLY 17 LONG -LIGHTS 50,000 TIMES!| Sensational new Denmark import has the
words ‘MY mother-in-law’" inscribed on the

barrel. BUT when people look through
the top of the pen to see what is sup-
posed to be a picture of your mother-in-
law, they see instead a lovely Scandina-
vian model in 10 assorted breathtaking
poses. WHATTA MOTHER-IN-LAW! Out-
standing funmaker of the year. Every
by . | Quy who sees it
(M ’1‘33{4",;:»*"' buys one or

e more on the spot.
Fast $1.85 seller.
Your low cost: 1
doz. $12.00; 3 doz.
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LAKESIDE PRODUCTS CO., Dept. F-91
6646 N. Western Ave., Chicago, ill. 60645

cash in full payment.

c.o.d. for the balance. plus postage.

Please ship, postpaid, the items indicated
below. Enclosed is check. money order, or

Enclosed is 25 per cent deposit. Please ship

Quantity Item

Amount

Add for Special Handling & Insurance

.50

G

cost: 1 doz. $10.20; 3
doz. $28.80: 12 doz. low cost: 1 doz. $6.60: 3 doz. $18.00: 12 doz. $34.20; 12 doz. Use separate sheet to I
. $108.00. (3 samples $66.00: 500 units $210.0C. (3 Samples $2.00.) $129.60; (2 Sam- list additional items TOTAL . . .
. Store display cards 10¢ each. ples $3.00). N
When vou order tfrom Lakestde Products Co. you buy 1n confidence from one of the fargest direct importers in the country at lowest wholesale ame
prices. No hidden charges—for special courses. membership fees. or freight charges. Remember. we will not be undersold. We will meet or beat Address
any legitimately advertised price on any item Try us! Serving the wholesale trade for over 20 years For extru fast service. phone in your
order. Master Charge and Visa accepted ’ : City State Zip

LAKESIDE PRODUCTS CO., Dept.

F-91 6646 N. Western Ave.,
|

Chicago, Ili. 60645 - Phone (312) 761-5495 L
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YOU'RE IN THE BIG MONE

‘with Seamless Spray MAKE

BIG-TIME SALES! ¥

(Pace) 1-COAT MAINTENANCE
SELLING PRODUCTS SAVE CUSTOMERS

M
R | R O THOUSANDS!

Never has there heen a hotter, more receptive market for Pace Seamless Spray
and maintenance products than right now. The reason? INFLATION! Yes, with
Pace Seamless Spray, a roof can be repaired, waterproofed and insulated
against hot and cold weather at about one-tenth the cost of having a roofer
do the work. One school actually got a bid from a roofing contractor, then
found that doing the job themselves with Pace Seamless Spray, using the
equipment we furnish free, they were able to save $28,400 on their roof re-’
newal. And get it done faster. That was a big school — and a big order. Our
Pace salesman came away with several thousand dolars in commissions.
The same kind of savings with Pace 1-coat products makes quick sales for
Liquid Metaliic Siding, too. Just one fast, sprayed coat waterproofs, caulks and
3 completely insulates building exteriors. It's another big leader in creating new
7 . o orel o . Pace sales records, giving one-sale commissions another boost! When you can
THE 3 il or much M2 “ras Nis Tooray. show prospects that Pace Seamless Spray roofing and siding renewals, and
! with  Pac e pros s Pace PARK-KING Blacktop Sealers are used by such industrial giants as Genera!
MINUTE b ’ i ience  ter- A e—and { nd @ Motors, United States Steel, DuPont, Holiday Inns, by National Aeronautics and
S c mo“e Space Admrnistration, by schools and colleges across the country, by Denmark’s
PHOOFI i ¥ mor a\,?"g ace income Iarggst railroad and Hawail's largest shopping center . . . they know you"re
- tatking quality of performance. And they can see for themselves you're talking
savings! And that kind of Pace talking is what pays off for you — FAST!

SEE NEXT PAGE!! MAIL
. REE COUPON NOW FOR ALL THE
O EXCITING BIG-INCOME FACTS!

PACE “LIVE SELLING”
IS YOUR CLINCHER!

Yes, your customer sells him-
seif with your on - the - spot
demonstration. Hand him a
piece of roof felt, let him
burn 8 corner or poke holes
in it. Then show how 1 coat
of Seamless Spray makes it
new - fooking again, water-
proof snd weather resistant.
it all takes just 3 minutes!

12 Master Detective



1 /% PART-TIMERS CASH IN BIG

on single orders!

1 Seamless
Spray sale
paid
$1,666. 21!

John Nap;
pier

wi sco

$1't('s1s¢;a lPage chreeci “;f,’,'

a shODDmg nca }ob for

“There’s no reason why
even a part-timer with
ot e e Pace shouldn’t make $1,000
a week, week after wee k!”

If you were here in our offices every Thursday when the Pace
Paychecks goout, you'd see that $1,000 a week is no idle promise
for Pace part-timers. You'd see some smaller checks,
it's true. And you'd see the big, exciting whoppers that make
our PACEMAKER NEWS headlines. Like the $4,315.55 check
for Walt Cameron on his first Seamless Spray order! And Al
Shultes’ $1,285.62 check for one sale to a Shopping Center!
You'd also know why so many part-timers decide to go full-
time with Pace.

The reasons are simple enough. You're selling BIG with
Pace. You're selling quality, convenience and big savings.
And the Pace selling program, especially designed for men
who've had no experience in the maintenance field, gives you
step-by-step procedures in making the ¢all and closing the
sale. We furnish you with every possible sales tool, plus our
field-tested “‘Live Selling’’ technique that's-  bound to make
you a winner!

GIVE PACE THE 8-HOURS-A-WEEK TEST

That's how little it takes to put you in the $1,000 a-week-or-more
earnings! Just 8 hours a week. Use our sales kit, follow our selting
procedure. See how fast you'll come up with the order that gives
you your first $1,000 or more paycheck! You'll wonder why you
ever spent your time selling the little stuff that made you only
peanuts!

Let me send you the facts about Pace. 'll show you in
black and white how easily and quickly you can be in the big-
time with Pace, closing big ticket sales that make your time
worth more to you than ever before in your life. Just mail
the coupon. You'll hear from me by return mail. And then
you can see for yourself the whole new exciting, rewarding,
profitable world that's waiting here for you with Pace. The
sooner, the better!

I’'M INTERESTED...

Dick Rogers, President ,
Pace Products, Inc. Dept. OD-981
81st and Indiana, Kansas City, Mo. 64132

SHOW ME how | can make $1,000 a week with Pace. Mail all the facts
free, without obligation. No salesman is to cali.

Name

PRODUCTS. INC.

Dept. OD-981 81st and Indiana
Kansas City, Mo. 64132

Address

City/State/Zip.
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Detectives pieced together the suspect’s
profile and concluded that his
wildest sex fantasies came true when the

DALLAS STRANGLER

SLEPT WITH
HIS DEAD VIGTIMS

by BILL G. COX

OR MORE YEARS than he could count he had been in and out of jails, mental hospitals and prisons. His rap

sheet already covered more than three pages. Still, he had a terrible secret that had not surfaced. Not that he

hadn’t tried to tell the head doctors who “treated” him along the way. He told them of his obsession, warned
that he was dangerous and needed help badly.

The compulsion was with him all of the time, controlled at times but intensified by the drinking binges. It had
been a sexual fantasy that started when he was a teenager. Then one day it surged forward like a demon with all its
fury and became stark reality.

It was to peak in full horror in Dallas, Texas, during November, 1980. In that time period of 30 days three women
would die at the hands of a strangler driven by bizarre sex urges—including sleeping with the corpses of his victims
and having sexual intercourse with the bodies. )

But gruesome and shocking as the three sex murders were, they were only a preview of unimaginable events.
Indeed Dallas homicide investigators were to become involved in the probe of a woman-killing spree that spanned
the Western United States and covered nearly a decade—the weird sex slaying of 12 women reminiscent of the
terror rampage of Jack the Ripper. Or, in more recent times, the Yorkshire Ripper.

Events that were to open this Pandora’s Box of sadism and necrophilism began on Nov. 9. 1980. in a Dallas bar.
Dorothy King, 52, was a lonely woman who lived alone with her pet cat. On this chilly evening she was hoisting a
few in the neighborhood bar, not an unusual activity for the woman when she could afford it.

Sometime during the evening, she became friendly with a male customer of the bar. The casual friendliness of bar
loneliness and booze got even friendlier as time went by, and Dorothy and the man left the bar together.

Later, habitues of the watering hole would recall that there wasn’t anything really unusual about Dorothy’s
new-found friend. He wasn’t a bad-looking guy—about average in build, had wavy blackihair with a widow’s peak, a
thin mustache, lots of tattoos.

- But when Dorothy didn’t show up at her usual haunts for a couple of days, her friends became worried. She wasn’t
in the best of health anyway.

When Dorothy’s landlady went to check on her, the woman found her body lying face up on the bed in her
second-story apartment. The apartment was not far from the bar where she was last seen alive.

Police who were called to the scene found a window open, the curtains parted and the woman’s purse on the floor.

MD HEADLINE STORY
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On witness stand, Carroll Cole said to the female prosecutor: "My [urge to

strangle women] is always directed . ..

The purse had been ransacked and the
contents scattered on the floor.

There were no outward signs of vio-
lence, however, and the medical
examinerruled that death wasdue toan
excess of alcohol. Police continued a
routine investigation, but they found
nothing immediately to indicate any-
thing other than the woman died from
excessive drinking.

On Nov. 12th, Wanda Fay Roberts,
32, an unemployed divorcee who was
living with her mother, dropped in at an
East Dallas bar to while away some
time. She met & man with black hair,
brooding eyes, a mustache and a variety
of tattoos. ‘

Wanda and Mr. Tattoo left together
after a short time. No one thought much
about it. It was a place where women
frequently came in and left with some
guy. '

The next morning, shortly before 10
a.m., a motorist who pulled up on a
parking lot close to the bar was shocked
to find a nude woman sprawled on the
pavement. One quick look was enough
to show him that the woman was dead,
and he hurried to a nearby phone to call
the Dallas police.

First officers on the scene noted that
what appeared to be the woman’s clo-
thing was in a pile beside the body. It
also appeared the woman might have
been strangled, judging from marks on
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| could even say it's directed at you’’

her throat. Homicide detectives were
summoned, along with crime scene
technicians.

Detectives went to the bar first and
asked employes to view the body to see if
they knew the identity of the dead
woman. Recognition registered im-
mediately on the workers’ faces. They
said the woman was Wanda Roberts, a
frequent visitor to the bar. Somebody
mentioned that Wanda had a drinking
problem and sometimes drank too
much.

Detectives contacted employes who
worked the night shift at the bar. From
them the investigators learned that
Wanda was seen leaving the place with
a man.

“I think his name is Eddie,” one bar
employe told the detectives. “I think he
lives at one of those halfway houses for
ex-cons.”

The detective heading up the case
started checking with halfway houses.
There are a lot of them in Dallas. There
are halfway houses for alcoholic and
drug abusers. There are halfway houses
for ex-cons. .

The homicide investigator concen-
trated his search in an area surround-
ing the East Dallas bar. Finally he cal-
led a halfway house in the Oak Lawn
area. He gave his now familiar line. He
was looking for a hard-drinking ex-con
named Eddie. That’s all he had, a first

name, and a general description.

The halfway house worker the detec-
tive talked to said there was a Carroll
Edward Cole staying there who would
fit the description. Cole had come to
Dallas shortly after Oct. 6, 1980, after
his release from a federal prison facility
at Springfield, Mo., which specializes in
the diagnosis and treatment of
psychological and medical problems,
the halfway house records showed. (A
halfway house helps recently released
offenders adapt to society without
prison bars.)

Cole apparently was temporarily out
of pocket, however, he hadn’t been seen
around the halfway house for a few
days.

Even as Dallas homcide detectives
were seeking to question Cole, another
woman made what would be her last
visit to a Dallas lounge.

When you knew Sally Thompson, a
44-year-old legal secretary, said friends
who were close to her, you thought
about the lifestyle of the heroine and
her tragic problems in the book, “Look-
ing for Mr. Goodbar.”

Sally was a good-looking, complicated .
and troubled woman. A leggy 5-foot-10
and 145 pounds, she had gained weight
in the last year, and as a concession had
switched to a low calorie beer. Sally
liked to drink, too much for her own
good, friends said.

She was an extraordinarily bright
woman, a member of MENSA (the super
1Q organization). After a divorce sev-
eral years earlier she had received a
$140,000 settlement, and with it she
traveled around Europe for about 18
months.

She was impulsive and a woman of
good taste when it came to clothes. On
one buying trip to New York she bought
$6,000 worth of stylish clothing. She
had a collection of 50 hats, and enough
rings to wear three or four a day for a
week without repeating the combina-
tion.

Currently, she was working as a legal
secretary at a downtown Dallas law
firm, and was recognized as the lady
who made the office run right. In earlier
years, she had served in the Navy, and
after’her discharge worked as a medical
secretary and in a stockbroker’s office.

The talented Sally Thompson had
written a book on plastic surgery and
also published a paperback titled “The
Single Girl’s Guide to Dallas.”

Twice married and twice divorced,
she was the mother of three sons. One of
her life’s tragedies had been the murder
of one of her sons in 1978.

In November, 1980, Sally had been
living with a man friend in a $425-a-
month apartment for nine months. The
apartment was filled with books—Sally
was a voracious reader. Among the
many books on a variety of subjects was
one titled, “How to Pick Up Men.”
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While judge, female prosecuctor and defense attorneys conferred during murder trial, defendant Cole (extreme r.) broke

down and wept. He was being tried for three confessed murders of women, but allegedly admitted killing several more

Her boyfriend said later that if Sally
had one ﬂaw, it was that she was too
friendly with strangers, particularly
people she met in bars, either when she
was alone or even with him.

“I used to get on her case,” he
said later. “I discussed the ‘Good-
bar’ things with her more than once. 1
said, “You're going to end up like Mr.
Goodbar.’ She said, ‘Don’t worry, the kid
can take care of herself, That’s
what she called herself, the kid.”

On the night of Nov. 30th in a Dallas
lounge, Sally Thompson was by herself,
and she did get too friendly with the
wrong person, and “the kid” didn’t take
care of herself, as it turned out.

On this Sunday in November, Sally

Thompson’s live-in boyfriend had to

work. He left early in the morning for a
series of meetings that would last well
past the dinner hour.

As detectives reconstructed the day
later, Sally apparently slept in until
about 1:30 p.m. Then her two sons, 17
and 19 years old, dropped by for a short

visit, and Sally loaned her rental car to

the youngest son, saying she had no par-
ticular plans for the day. She had been
renting the car since her own au-
tomobile was stolen two weeks earlier.

After the boys left, their mother
walked a block to a neighborhood
cocktail lounge. It was a small, cozy
place with five tables, one pool table, a
horseshoe shaped bar and football
motif. Sally was wearing a casual outfit,
a topaz ring, a necklace handcarved
from elk horns that had been appraised
at over $1,500.

A cocktail waitress later told hom-
icide detectives that Sally stayed
about two hours and drank only two
beers, leaving about 3 p.m. The divorcee
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went to another bar, where she struck
up a conversation with a man with dark,
wavy hair and mustache who was
watching the Dallas Cowboys on the
bar’s TV set.

The attractive legal secretary said
that she was lonely and added that the
man looked lonely, too, detectives would
learn later during the investigations.
They talked, had several drinks, then
left together.

It was late Sunday afternoon when
a neighbor heard Sally Thompson
and a man come through the entryway
of Sally’s apartment building. ‘

She said she could hear the couple
laughing and talking.

It was about 5:30 p.m. Sunday when
Sally’s two teenage sons and a friend
returned to her apartment. One of the
boys unlocked the apartment door with
his key.

As the door swung open, the youth
took in the scene in the room with one
glance that stunned him like a blow to
the stomach. A man was standing in
front of the door with his body almost
blocking the view, but the boy could see
his mother sprawled on the floor at the
man’s feet. His first reaction was that
the man was a burglar who had injured
his mother, and the youth swung with
his fist at the man who turned toward
him. The blow connected hard and the
man fell the floor, unconscious. Telling
his brother and friend to stand guard
over the intruder, the son dashed to a
phone and called the police and an am-
bulance.

Uniform officers who responded saw
that the woman on the floor was dead
and called for detectives and crime
scene technicians.

“Right when I opened the door there

was this guy standing there like block-
ing the view,” the youth told inves-
tigators. “I thought he had burglarized
the house, so I hit him one time, he was
knocked unconscious. My mother was
lying on the floor. I looked at her and her
face was purple, but I didn’t know she
was dead.”

The woman on the floor was identified
as Sally Thompson. ‘

The man on the floor was revived and
taken to police headquarters for ques-
tioning. He gave his name as Carroll
Edward Cole. He said he had met the
woman earlier at a bar, had several
drinks with her and accompanied her to
her apartment. But she was alive and
well when he left the apartment, Cole
said. :

He said that he discovered he had left
his driver’s license in the apartment
and had just returned there to pick it up
when the three youths arrived and
found him inside. Cole told detectives
that he had walked in and found Sally
Thompson lying on her back, obviously
dead. g

He said he was nervous and afraid
because he feared that—because he was
an ex-convict—he might be implicated
in the woman’s death.

Detectives questioned Cole at length,
but they had no evidence to connect him
to the divorcee’s death. In fact, the cause
of death was not known at the time and
would not be until an autopsy was con-
ducted by the medical examiner’s office.

At 11 p.m. Sunday, Cole was released
after being told to keep himself availa-
ble. .

The detectives called to the scene on
the Sally Thompson investigation were
not aware that Cole’s name had sur-

(Continued on page 44)
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by WALT HECOX

. v

War I, a day of peace when soldiers laid down their arms and the
heads of state representing Germany and the Allies signed a treaty
at Versailles which ended the bloody confict.

There was no peace for 31-year-old Diana Cheryl Bazargani on the
evening of November 11, 1979. She had been kidnaped, terorrized, proba-
bly raped since the time she left her job at Hickory Farms in Concord,
California’s sprawling Sun Valley mall and headed for her little car in the
parking lot. No one, except her killers, will ever be quite sure what
happened.

At6:10 p.m., Diana walked through the gloomy November evening from
the big shopping center to the lot and into oblivion. Rough hands grabbed
her and forced her into the little automobile. Darkness had fallen and no
one saw what happened in the shadows. If she struggled. no one saw her. If
she screamed, no one heard. Petite, brunette, exceptionally pretty, she
sat in the back seat of her car and endured one outrage after the other asit
sped north on Interstate 680, over the bridge between Martinez and
Benicia, then north along the Luther Gibson freeway toward Sacramento.
No one is sure, except her murderers, exactly what happened in that back
seat, although there is evidence she was subjected to the most gross
indignities.

At the Lake Herman Road, about three miles from the bridge, the car
swung sharply left, wobbled across the double lanes of oncoming traffic
and pulled up into a parking lot, designated a “vista point” where a sign
posted by the California Department of fish and game proudly proclaims it
overlooks the Suisun marshes, “largest estuarine marsh in the United
States.”

It was seven p.m. An elderly man, driving north along Lopes Road
where it intersects the Lake Herman Road at the parking area entrance,
noticed the car parked in the lot and two men standing beside it. He had an
eerie feeling something was wrong and reported what he had seen to the
Benicia police.

No one is sure whether he passed the scene before or after the murder,
although everyone agrees he was lucky not to have stopped. Diana
Bazargani was not so lucky. A rough arm circled her throat and a pair of
powerful hands grabbed her ankles. She screamed, that much is certain,
but not for long. The bony forearm of her attacker closed over her throat
with crushing force, reducing her larynx to pulp with the pressure. There
would be no more screaming for Diana. A six-inch knife blade gleamed
dully in the darkness. It struck her once_in the chest, was withdrawn,
slashed down again savagely, was partially withdrawn, then reinserted in
the same wound.

Two men dragged Diana Bazargani over the graveled surface of the
parking area, across Lake Herman Road where Lopes becomes East Sec-
ond Street, then down an embankment and into some nearby bushes. In
the darkness the killers could not have known the area had been burned
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T HEY CALLED november 11th Armistice Day in the wake of World

. ~
Body of 31-year-old Diana Bazargani was found
on side of hill (foreground). Bushes had been
burned away and ashes revealed the killers’
tracks leading from parking lot abduction site

Det. Robert Hind {above) and other sheriff’s
investigators nabbed three suspects in murder,
got incriminating statement from one of them




Knife (r.) was used in attack on victim,
who was kidnaped from the parking lot,
dragged into bushes and stabbed sev-
eral times before throat was slashed

KIDNAPED, VIOLATED
AND SLANN...
~ FORHER CAR!

It took an autopsy to reveal the kind of

gut-retching indignities Diana suffered

before death finally claimed her
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Cellmate of accused killer had this to say about him to
Deputy DA Robin Kenney (above): ‘He’s an animal. The
rest of us are good, honest crooks. That guy’s a beast’

over and was covered with ash, leaving a graphic trail of all
their movements. In the shelter of some low-hung bushes,
one of the killers pulled back her head and slashed her
throat, a savage coup de grace which may not have been
needed, a merciless slash which left her neck gaping from the
larynx to her left ear. Her head was pointing downward
when the blade made its final cut and blood gushed from it
and formed in a shallow pool. Then, for some reason, the
young woman’s body was dragged back up the hill and aban-
doned, lying a few feet below the roadside, the head well
above the feet. Armistice Day for Diana Bazaragani had
ended in a one-sided war. She would never see another
November 11th.

The little car wobbled out of the lot and back to the free-
way, limping on a flat tire as it moved on north, toward
Sacramento.

Had it not been for the fire which had razed the hillside
that symmer, Diana’s body might have lain, undiscovered,
beside East Second Street for days. As it was, the bushes her
killers had thought would mask it, had been burned away.
Early the next morning a passing motorist saw the corpse
and called the Solano County Sheriff’s office. He reported the
body beside the road.

Fifteen miles away, in Fairfield, the county seat of Solano
County, Detective Robert Hind was just getting his day
started. In sprawling Solano County, which borders the Sac-
ramento River from Carquinez Straits, past Suisun Bay and
for almost 50 miles toward Sacramento, and bulges back into
the mountains which surround the Napa Valley, his work
load was piling up. A retired military policeman and special
investigator, he was used to long hours: In retirement, as a
deputy sheriff and detective, he discovered they extended
from dawn to dawn on too many occasions. He was the on-call
detective on the morning of November 12, 1979 and as such
knew some action was right around the corner. Action came
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early in the morning, and in a most dramatic form.

A passing motorist, on his way to work in Benicia, was
startled when he looked down the embankment as he turned
off Lake Herman Road and saw what appeared to be the body
of ayoung woman lying on the hillside. He called the sheriff’s
office as soon as he could reach a telephone and the message °
was relayed to Detective Hind, who went to the scene im-
mediately.

Lying on the hillside off East Second Street, where it
plunges down sharply from the Lake Herman Road, was the
body of a petite, brunette young woman, dark-haired and
pretty. Her head was pointed up the hillside and her feet
down. She was wearing jeans, knee boots, a checkered shirt,
brown turtle neck sweater and there was blood on her neck,
the side of her face and her hair. Detective Hind noticed also
there appeared to be a wound in her chest, as she lay on her
back on the embankment. Powdery, charcoal-like dust had
left clear footprints and drag marks which the detective
followed up the hill to East Second Street, across the Lake
Herman Road to where it intersects with Lopes Road, and
then into the vista point parking lot. A short distance into
the gravelly, dirt. parking area, there were signs of a strug-
gle. Some change was scattered around, a pair of eyeglasses
were found nearby and an empty money clip was near the
scene.

Footprints where the struggle had taken place belonged to
a pair, or perhaps three, men, one of them bearing a distinc-
tive, barred pattern. The drag marks indicated the young
woman had been pulled by her shoulders, with a grip under
her armpits, to the place' where the body was found. A pool of
blood was discovered in the bushes, below the area where she
was lying and there was some blood on the ground at the site
of the struggle. A brown barrette, decorated with sea shells
and with some of the shells missing was found near the pool
of blood below the body.

Shortly after he arrived at Lake Herman Road, Detective
Hind was joined by Detective Richard Grundy. Together
they made a closer examination of the body. They discovered
the young woman had apparently been stabbed in the chest
and that a savage slash had been made across her throat.
Following the drag marks, in attempt to reconstruct the
crime, they decided the young woman had been stabbed in
the parking lot, dragged down East Second Street to the
place where the body was found and her throat cut in the
bushes. She was then pulled into the position in which she
had been found.

The detectives called Deputy Richard Smith, the Solano
County identification technician to the scene. He photo-
graphed the body and the track marks around it. The detec-
tives examimed the site more closely.

The tracks of the vehicle, which had been parked near the
point where the struggle ensued, were narrow, indicating
they had been made by a small car which had a flat tire on the
left, rear wheel. The car appeared to have been driven away
from the area on the flat.

If the dead woman had any purse or wallet which might
carry identification, it was gone. However, attached to her
shirt was an identification patch which bore the logo, “Hic-
kory Farms.” The name “Diana” was printed across it in red
tape.

Hickory Farms was known to Detective Hind as a chain
outlet for sausages, cheeses and a variety of cold meats and
other items sold under that brand name. The closest one to
the murder scene, he knew, was across the Sacramento
River, over the Benicia Bridge at Sun Valley, a massive,
sprawling shopping center in Concord, Contra Costa County.
Having finished their investigation at the scene, they or-
dered the body removed as soon as Deputy Smith finished his
work, and went on to the shopping center.

They found the manager of Hickory Farms and described
the dead woman in detail. Both the manager and several
employes told the detectives they were sure the description



matched that of Diana Bazargani
exactly. They particularly remembered
the sea shell barrette she had worn in
her hair. The manager told them Diana
Bazargani had listed an apartment at
2751 Monument Boulevard, in Concord,
as her home address. Everything in her
employment application fit the descrip-
tion of the dead woman; age, height,
weight, hair ¢olor and clothing. She had
worked for Hickory Farms about three
weeks, the manager told him. Other
employes said she had been married to
an Iranian and had even lived in Iran
with him for some time before becoming
disenchanted and returning to the Un-
ited States to get a divorce. '

The detectives called the Concord
Police Department to see if Diana ~
Bazargani had fingerprints on file. The
officers contacted told them she had no
arrest record but that she had filed sev-
eral minor crime reports and was
known to them because of that.

Detectives Hind and Grundy then
contacted the office of Contra Costa
County District Attorney William
O’Malley and asked for permission to
visit the apartment. Permission was
granted and, when they found no one
home, they asked for permission to have
the apartment house manager let them
in so they could look for evidence. The
district attorney replied that, since they
appeared to have good identification
and the woman apparently lived alone,
there was no need of a search warrant.

The manager let them in the apart-
ment and the detectives were greeted by
a horde of hungry cats. Diana Bazar-
gani, they discovered, was a confirmed
cat lover and an animal admirer in gen-
eral. She was up to her ears in Green-
peace, the movement to save all whales,
an advocate of saving the baby fur seals
slaughtered each year in Canada, and
in several other environmentalist
groups interested in preserving animal |
life.

From the apartment house manager
they learned the young woman had suf-
fered from financial difficulties and had
actually been issued an eviction notice
for non-payment of rent, then allowed to
stay on after finding the job at Hickory
Farms. The search of the apartment re-
vealed nothing which indicated she
might be in danger of a violent death.
Her former husband was still in Iran
and her activities were all directed to-
ward her environmentalist groups.

Among other things in the apartment
the detectives found a notice-of-transfer
slip for a brown Volkswagen which had
not yet been sent to the Department of
Mator Vehicles. A young man was listed
as the owner. The detectives contacted
Hickory Farms and discovered from
employes there that Diana Bazargani
had been driving a brownish-red Vol-
kswagen, but they cotild not say
whether it belonged to her.

1nvestigation led to the arrest of Robert McLain (above) and two other sus-

Aoy G

pects. McLain was also charged in the rape-slaying of 19-year-old Joni Kelley

The detectives issued an all points
bulletin describing the Volkswagen,
listing its license number, and asking
that the occupants be detained for ques-
tioning in regard to the slaying of Diana
Bazargani.

Working tirelessly, the lawmen fi-
nally located the owner of the Volkswa-
gen early on the morning of the 13th. He
told them he had sold the car to Diana
for $600 and that the transfer had not
yet gone through. He described the little
automobjile in detail. There were sev-
eral distinguishing characteristics.
There was a Pepsi-Cola sign above the
license plate: The left front fender was
completely missing, there were many
small dents in the right rear fender and
it was described by the man who sold it

as being “root-beer” colored, a reddish- -

brown which is relatively rare in Vol-
kswagens. The detectives added the
new information to their bulletin and

returned to Fairfield at two a.m. for

some much needed sleep. They were not
-déstined to sleep long.

Sixty miles away, Office Peter Martin
of the Woodland Police Department had
problems of his own 4nd a puzzle de-
veloping. Late on the evening of De-
cember 12th, a local resident and
member of a Yolo County Citizen’s
Band Radio club, had called the de-
partment and said he thought some-
thing strange was going on at an
apartment on Cottonwood Street. Of-
ficer Martin, just going on duty, was
detailed to question him.

The resident told the officer he
thought there was something strange
about three guests, all acquaintances of
his, who were staying at the Cotton-

‘wood Street home of a young married

couple.

“They’ve got an old Volkswagen there
they claim they bought for $90,” he told
the policeman. “It’s not much of a car,
but it’s in good running condition and
I'm sure it must be worth more than
$90.”

He added that he had taken the three

(Continued on page 54)
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Charles G. Zagorskie,
Chief of Detectives

Chester County Pennsylvanla

" NATIONAL

POLIGE DFFICER

OF IIIE MonTH

by MARYANN GOGNIAT DEDO

HE FARM implement firm in .
Penn Township had been

burglarized, and Trooper
Charles Zagorskie of Pennsylvania
State Police Troop J in Lancaster
gathered all the broken glass and took it
back to the barracks as evidence. He
conducted interviews, wrote reports,
and returned to the Chester County
business place to dust for fingerprints.
He found spme, packaged the specimens
and took them to Sergeant A.

Novacheck, who is now deceased.
“Here’s a good set of prints, Novy,”
the young trooper told the sergeant. “I

, hope you’ll be ablé to find them in the

file.”

Novacheck shook his head. “Charlie,”
he said, “I have twenty thousand
fingerprints in there.”

“This is a good set of prints,” the
trooper insisted.

Novacheck looked at them. “Sure,
they’re good,” he agreed, and photo-

graphed them, if for no other reason
than to satisfy the eager trooper. “T'll
start looking.”

The prints had a very definable
characteristic, which the sergeant said
he could compare without even using a
glass. Still, there was the matter of all
the ones on file, and there was also the
chance that the prints belonged to
someone who wasn’t involved in the
burglary, or didn’t have a record.

“Every time Novy had a few minutes,

{

Master Detective magazine is to be com-
mended for its selection of Chief Charles G.
Zagorskie as its National Police Officer of the
Month. Both the District Attorney's Office and
the citizens of Chester County are gratified by
your magazine’'s recognition of Chief
2agorskie's dedication and professionalism.

James R. Freeman
-District Attorney

24 Master Detective




he would look through the prints,”
Zagorskie said. “He started with ‘A
and thank God this man’s name began
with a ‘B’ It wasn’t long before Novy
called to tell me that he had matched
the print. I suggested that he check
those prints with other ones the G-men
had sent up. We used to get quite a few
fingerprints back then, but we don’t get
them today because the people are a lit-
tle more sophisticated. They wear
gloves and aren’t touching things like
they did before, and what they dowtouch,
they wipe off. They’re educated through
the tube—they see all these things on
television.”

Sergeant Novacheck also matched
the suspect’s prints to half a dozen other
area crimes, including a post office
burglary. The man was convicted on a
number of charges and sent to prison.

Trooper Zagorskie helped solve that
case in 1961, back in the days when the
same trooper who answered a complaint
often followed up on his own investiga-
tions. Like all the state police officers,
he started out in uniformed patrol,
which is the backbone of any police or-
ganization. But Zagorskie really
wanted to be one of the plainclothes in-
vestigators.

“When I was working traffic,” he said,
-“1did it because it was my job. But I was
always thinking about becoming an in-
vestigator. There was the little joke
around the barracks that you went to
your sergeant and said, ‘Look, 'm ready
to become a G-man—I have seven white
shirts and I just bought a new sport jac-
ket ”

In 1963, Zagorskie became a criminal
investigator, and in 1970 was promoted
to corporal and made supervisor of the
Avondale substation. Then in 1975,
when he retired from the Pennsylvania
State Police at the age of 39, he went
right into another branch of law en-
forcement, accepting his present posi-
tion as chief of the Chester County De-
tectives.

Zagorskie never had any dreams of
being a policeman. After he was honor-
ably discharged from the United States
Army in 1957, he worked for a short
time as a collector for a finance company
in Hazelton. :

“I didn’t really want to be a cop,” he
said. “But back home, if you didn’t have
a job, everyone would tell you to join the
state police. I wasn’t doing anything, so
I went and took the test and found my-

c

self going to the training academy in
October of 1958. That’s honestly the
way it happened.”

Zagorskie finished his training in
April the following year, and was ‘as-
signed to Lancaster, under Captain
Benjamin D. Lichty.

“For about two months I thought that
all the state police did was wash cars,
because that’s all I did around the bar-
racks,” Zagorskie recalled. “I washed
cars and cut the grass. I was a high-paid
gardener, but we really weren’t that
highly paid then.”

At that time, a state trooper received
about $3,600 annual salary, plus about
$1,100 in “subsistence.” There was no
overtime, and the work week and hours
were long.

Those were also the days when a
trooper had to be bachelor when he en-
listed, remain unmarried for at least
two years, and when he considered mar-
riage, had to submit the name of his
fiance for approval.

Zagorskie got in hot water over the
marriage rules when he and his fiance,
Adelia, sought permission to get mar-
ried sooner.

The young woman, a registered
nurse, won a trip to Bermuda by gues-
sing that there were 710 beans in a jar
that held 709. The department store
sponsoring the contest specified that the
trip had to be taken by November of that
year. At that time, Zagorskie had been
on the job only 11 months.

He asked for permission to marry, but
the request was denied. A politician
from Hazelton assured Adelia that he
had some influence, so asked her, un-
known to Zagorskie, to write a letter

‘that he promised to hand-deliver to the

head of the state police. Instead. the
politician simply dropped it into a mail
box, and Zagorskie was “dressed up and
down” for the incident, and assigned
extra duty.

The department store manager ag-
reed to hold the honeymoon trip until
the following November, when the
couple got married. The Zagorskies now
live in Kennet Square with their three
teenagers, Lee Ann, Lori Ann and
Chuck.

“Can you imagine the dark ages we
lived in?” Zagorskie said about the long
hours and marital restrictions. “We
didn’t make any progress until E. Wil-
son Purdy became commissioner dur-
ing the administration of Gov. William
Scranton. Purdy was an ex-FBI agent
and a professor from Michigan State
University. He was an innovative, in-
telligent commissioner. The old guys
hated him, but the young guys loved
him.”

As an investigator, Zagorskie worked
all sorts of felonies, including the most
heinous crime of all-——murder.

“You want to know which was my
toughest case?” he mused. “They are all
tough, with the exception of when you
find someone standing over the body
with a gun and you walk in the door and
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they say, ‘Idid it ”

Working a case while it’s fresh is chal-
lenging enough, but being assigned
to an old case-—especially after
an acquittal-—can be difficult.

That’s what happened with the mur-
der of Jonathan Henry, when Zagorskie
became involved two years later.

The case occurred in 1970, and was
reopened in January of 1972 when a
reporter from the New Yorker mag-
azine came to town to do a foll-
owup. The journalist suggested to the
Chester County District Attorney Bill
Lamb that there were some things that
warranted review.

Lamb contacted Rocco Urella, com-
missioner of the state police, and
the two assigned details to the case

“Initially, everyone thought we’d just
give it a cursory once-over to appease
the writer and some readers,” Zagorskie
said.

He was supervisor of the case, as-
sisted by Troopers Jimmy Kessler,
Brian McDevitt and Gabe Bolla, County
Detective Larry Gampman, and Officer
Tom Flick of West Goshen, who was an
initial investigator. The case was offi-
cially reopened on February 1st.

Two years earlier, a man by the name
of Mark Jensen had allegedly shot two
different men within a three-week
period. One of them was shot in the
shoulder, causing permanent paralysis.
The other man, Jonathan Henry, a
pledge to the Warlock motorcycle gang,
had been fatally shot in West Goshen.

Henry had two bullet holes in his
torso. The wounds were an important
factor in the investigation. Jensen
stated that he had pulled a gun when
Henry was going to shoot another man,
and that he (Jensen) had shot Henry
once in the chest, and that the force of
that shot had spun him around, plant-
ing the second shot in his back.

During the first investigation, there
were different opinions among the med-
ical examiners whether the victim had
been shot in the back or the chest.

When Jensen went to trial, the jury
acquitted him of the murder charge, and
he was set free.

The case received widespread atten-
tion because Jensen was a colorful local
figure, a former Warlock hired by the
West Chester police to infiltrate the
local narcotics traffic. As a college town,
West Chester had a lot of drugs floating
around. So when Jensen was arrested,
the story of his undercover activities
was played up big in the local press.
A news photographer snapped a pic-
ture of drugs that Jensen had allegedly
purchased for the police investigation.
He was practically elevated to hero
status as “an undercover cop who had
put his neck on the line.” However, the
drugs, as Zagorskie later learned, were
really from a display that a detective
used in his drug abuse talks and, spread
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Chief Zagorskie was heavily involved in probing activities of an infamous fam-
ily which included Norman Johnston (l.) and Bruce Johnston Sr., the leader

out for the photograph, looked like a lot
more than they really were.

After Jensen was acquitted, most
people, except for the cops, forgot about
the case until the reporter came to town.

“The first thing we did was read all
the reports and transcripts,” Zagorskie
said. “Then we got the physical evidence
out of the clerk of courts office, and with
that in hand, went to see Dr. Halbert
Fillinger, the assistant medical
examiner for the city of Philadelphia.”

They also took along two of the bullet
holes from the victim which were
somewhat distorted but still preserved
in formaldehyde.

The lawmen sat down with the medi-
cal staff, spread the evidence on the
table, and began to re-examine it.

“No one had ever touched it,”
Zagorskie noted. “It was still bagged
from 1970.”

The evidence included the clothing
Henry had been wearing when he was
murdered: jeans, a T-shirt, a tight fit-
ting multi-colored shirt, and an army
type vest like a fatigue jacket..

Dr. Fillinger opened the pocket on the
coat and removed a ballpoint pen. It had
been clipped to the pocket, and in the
back of it, against the chest area, was a
dent that indicated it had been hit by a
bullet.

“You could visualize where a bullet

had gone over the back of the pen, which.

was still in the pocket,” Zagorskie said.
“The bullet had hit the back of the pen,
gone through it, and the plunger went
up. We found the plastic plunger in the
pocket. Everything flowed from back to
front.”

That was the wound Jensen had
claimed was a shot in the chest, and that
the medical examiners had had diffi-
culty agreeing on.

“I don’t know if anyone had looked in
the pocket before,” Zagorskie said. “But
we watched Dr. Fillinger take it (the
pen) out.”

Further examination determined
that after the bullet had hit the pen, it
had tumbled, making an oblong mark in
the doorway, which no one had been
able to explain before. Also, microscopic
examinations showed that fibers from
the shirt underneath were entwined
with fibers from the top shirt—again,
indicating a path from back to front.

There had been witnesses at the
shooting, but they were considered “less
than reliable.” They had been called in
on behalf of the defense.

After about two weeks of the new in-
vestigation, Zagorskie’'s detail took
their findings back to the district attor-
ney. At that time, Jensen was in Dela-
ware County, free on the streets. The
investigators went to talk with one of
the witnesses who had appeared at the
trial on Jensen’s behalf.

“A lot happens to people in two
years,” Zagorskie noted. “They
graduate from college, they get mar-
ried, they get jobs and their standards
change. Some of them were singing dif-
ferent tunes now that they were away
from the college town and the old
lifestyle.”

The lawmen located the first witness
in another part of the state. Under ques-
tioning, he admitted, “Ilied for Jensen.”

That was just the start. The cops
found half a dozen other witnesses who
said that they had also committed per-
jury at Jensen’s trial.

But now there was nothing they
could do to Jensen about the murder.
American law forbids double jeopardy
(being tried for the same crime twice).

So the only charges the police were



David Johnston was another member of the clan investigated for burglaries and
murder. Zagorskie also nailed Ancel Hamm (r.), who killed 2 cops from ambush

able to arrest him on were perjury and
suborning perjury. He was arrested
that spring and when he went to trial in
the autumn term, the local news media
continued their support of the man who
had almost become a local hero.

During the new investigation, the
lawmen also found tie-ins with several
of the local cops, who allegedly had tried
a coverup. They arrested a police officer
from West Chester, and a couple of other
local cops resigned. The one who was
arrested was later acquitted.

Although the jury did not find Jensen
guilty of perjury, they convicted him of
several counts of suborning perjury. He
was sentenced to three and a half to
seven years in prison, and served his
minimum term. He is now out on the
streets.

“We were not very well liked by the
police community in this case,”
Zagorskie said. “It was a nasty job with
the police involved, but you would think
that police officers would know that
someone has to do this (investigate
other officers). And we did our job.
There are still some people who have
their asses in the air over this case, but I
couldn’t care less. I think we made West
Chester a better place.”

The Jensen case was no sooner com-
pleted than Zagorskie was called in on
another tragedy involving police offic-
ers, this time as victims. It was about
2:45 a.m. November 15, 1972, that the
phone rang at Corporal Zagorskie’s
home.

“Better get on up to the Kennet
Square station,” the state police desk
sergeant advised him. “A couple of cops
have been shot.” It was a particularly
alarming news to Zagorskie, because
his brother Frank was an officer for that
municipality.

“My brother’s working up there . ..”
Zagorskie said, waiting to hear more.

“I don’t know much about it,” the
sergeant told him. -

Zagorskie slipped on a T-shirt, slacks
and a yellow jacket and, in his trembl-
ing concern for the unknown fate of two
fellow officers, forgot to take his own
service revolver.

It took him three minutes to get to the
Kennet Square police station. When he
pulled up, he could see the grim scene
illuminated by a single 60-watt light
bulb.

“It was conveniently lit up with that
bulb—convenient for the killer,”
Zagorskie noted grimly. “A sniper could
have himself a field day, like shooting
down a bowling alley.”

Zagorskie could see the police car in
the back of the station, with both doors
open. There were two bodies, one lying
on the ground and the other on top of it.
Even from a distance in the dim light,
he could tell that neither of the men was
his brother, who was a towering six-
foot-four.

Officer Bill Davis, 26, the driver, was
down with his gun out. Thirty-six-
year-old Officer Richard Posey was on
top of him, lying parallel to the car door.
They were both parallel to the back door
of the police station.

Several state troopers and a couple of
Kennet Square officers were already
there with the ambulance. Zagorskie
grabbed Davis’s wrist and thought he
felt a pulse. He would later learn that
the two officers were already dead.

“Get them out of here and to the hos-
pital! Just get some chalk to mark
where they lay,” he ordered, then to
off-duty Trooper Frank Carter, “Go
with that ambulance and don’t leave
those guys.”

The ambulance took the fallen offic-
ers away, and the investigators fenced
the area to begin their search for evi-
dence, and to find the direction of the
shots. ,

Zagorskie called the desk sergeant at
the Avondale station five miles away
and told him, “You better get out all the
troops and the criminal men.”

First appearance gave the impression
that Davis had gotten out of the car on
the driver’s side, and might have been
shot from the front, from the shelter of
several low, darkened buildings. How-
ever, it turned out that both officers had
been shot from an area behind them.

The senseless slaying happened only
a month after there had been a threat
made that an area police officer would
be murdered.

In Lancaster a few weeks before, the
police had had a shootout with a milit-
ant prison escapee from Newark, New
Jersey. The fugitive, who had been con-
victed of several murders and suspected
of others, was slain in the encounter, °
along with a trooper. Word was sent
back to the police that because of the
fugitive’s death, another cop would soon
die.

“So this was sort of a tense period,”
Zagorskie recalled.

No one had been at the police station
that night when the two officers were
murdered. The only cops on duty were
the ones on patrol. Kennet Square
police have their radio based with the
county, and when the dispatcher was
unable to contact the officers, he sent a
state police patrol to the station.

“It appeared that Davis had gotten
out of the car first, and the window on
the driver’s side was blown out,”
Zagorskie explained. “We surmised
that Posey got out of his car when Davis
was shot, and ran around to the back of
his car because he could have thought
that the shots came from the front, too. .
But as he came out the car and went
around the back, it appeared that he
was shot as he was going toward Davis.”

The shots actually had come from a
grassy knoll 66 feet behind them. That
morning, the investigators found a knee
imprint in the wet grass, along with a
casing from a .308 caliber shell. -

"That was all the physical evidence
they had. There were a few suspects, but
none they could arrest. One person they
questioned that day was 27-year-old
Ancel Hamm, who lived a little over
half a miile from the police station.

Officer Davis and Zagorskie’s brother
had arrested Hamm in September, and
on the day the officers were murdered,
Hamm had received notice of his im-
pending court appearance.

Hamm, who had a record as a burglar,
was usually uncooperative when inter-
rogated by the police. But he was
cooperative when he was questioned on

(Continued on page 48)
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department responded to the call

about a burning farm house on
Boyer’s Farm Road in the rural part of
Anne Arundel County in Maryland on
May 16, 1980. There was already a
crowd of spectators at the scene when
the trucks arrived, people attracted by
that unmistakable incandescent glow
on the horizon which portended that
something very out of the ordinary was
happening. But by the time the firemen
got there the old wooden frame farm-
house was pretty well gone; there
were still flames to extinguish, but the
house itself was a wreck.

Combing over the water-soaked
ruins, firemen found what they were af-
raid they would. It was the charred,
mutilated body of what appeared to be a
man in his fifties. Since the blaze
seemed to have no natural causes, fire
1investigators simply said it was of a
suspicious origin with a loss of life, and
called the Anne Arundel County Police
Homicide Unit. There would be more
than just clean-up work to get done in
such cases.

County Police Detective Tom Mock
got the phone call that Friday morning
at his home. He was off duty that day,
and though there were other homicide
investigators on duty, he was called be-
cause of a certain expertise that he has:
the slender, veteran detective with the
thinning blond hair happened also to be
'a former Baltimore City fireman.

Detective Mock had no hangups in his
job at homicide and he was good at what
he did. With a low-key manner that left
elbow room for others’ egos, his fit right
in place.

After strapping a service revolver to
his ankle and hiding it under his pants
cuff, he threaded his car through the
back roads of the rural section of the
county until he reached Boyer's Farm
Road and drove past the peach orchard
to the gutted wreck of the farm house
where the body had been found.

Sergeant William Chaplin and Detec-
tive Gordon March were already at the
scene when Mock arrived. They had al-
ready been asking around the
neighborhood to see who the victim was.
A nearby resident, an elderly farmer,

IT WAS 11:51 p.m. when the fire

by KRIST BOARDMAN

Dets. Gordon March (above), Tom Mock
and James Moore, along with Sergeant
Bill Chaplin, formed smooth-working
team which cracked tough murder case

identified the dead man as Delbert
Fitzgerald, who worked for him as a
farm hand. Fitzgerald was single, and
though he was nearly indigent because
of an obnoxious habit he had of drinking
too much all of the time, the farmer said
he knew of no enemies who might want
to see Delbert killed.

Detective Gordon March did, how-
ever, locate a fresh set of car tire tracks
in the dirt near the farmhouse. The tires
had a square pattern and were closely
enough spaced to indicate that they had
been made by a compact car.

The body had been taken the previous
night to North Arundel Hospital, then
to the Maryland State Medical
Examiner’s office in Baltimore. The re-
sults of the autopsy on the victim re-
vealed that Fitzgerald had died before
the fire as he had sustained multiple

stab wounds. Fitzgerald had been mur-
dered, and it looked like the culprit had
tried to burn the evidence of the crime.

Back at the scene of the crime, Detec-
tive Mock’s initial impressions corrobo-
rated the medical examiner’s findings.
As the veteran sleuth looked through
the burned out farmhouse, it was evi-
dent that certain portions of the living
room and the furniture in it had burned
more than other sections of the house.

"The circular sofa, in particular, had

been badly burned.

Detective Mock closely inspected the
wooden boards in the burned floor. In
the tiny crevices between the boards the
wood was charred. But underneath the
floor, from the basement ceiling, it was
evident that the living room floor had
not burned through. The fire had licked
downward from the living room’ as far
as, it seemed, it could go. But it defi-
nitely did not burn up from the base-
ment. Detective Mock reasoned that the
fire had been caused by the ignition of
some petroleum distillate which had
been poured over the floor and the vic-
tim’s body. Even the medical examiner
had discovered the odor of gasoline on
the victim’s shirt. ‘

Also on the floor, near the location
where Fitzgerald’s body had been reco-
vered, were several broken soda bottles.

“It didn’t seem normal to me that the
bottles should be there,” Detective
Mock later commented.

There wasn’t much more in the house
in the way of evidence that had not al-
ready been burned up, so the inves-
tigators concentrated their search to the
area outside of it. They found two Salem
cigarette butts between the house and a
nearby fence. Each butt had been
thrown slightly to either side of the car
tracks.

_ Also, near the rear of the house on the
south side, they found a pint bottle of
Jim Beam whiskey. The top was mis-
sing, and there was still a small amount
of the brew left in the bottle. The sleuths
surmigsed that the whiskey would have
completely evaporated if it had been ex-
posed to the air for more than a couple of
days, so they took the bottle with the
assumption that it might have been
thrown there by whoever killed
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harmless old Delbert Fitzgerald.

The investigators returned to the el-
derly farmer, who lived nearby, and
asked him if he had seen anything at all
suspicious on Thursday night. The
peach and produce farmer remarked
that he had indeed seen a dark compact
car parked on the south side of the house
somewhere between 8:15 and 8:45 p.m.
But he added that he had not seen any-
one from his vantage point in the peach
orchard 300 yards away, where he was
working at the time.

About a mile and a half away on the
road to Fitzgerald’s house was a small
country general store called Miklasz’s
Store. Detectives Mock and Gordon
March went to the store and talked to a
counter girl, who told them that the day
before the fire she had seen Fitzgerald
come in with a much younger man.
Fitzgerald had bought a bottle of vodka
and the young man had bought some
groceries. She hadn’t recognized
Fitzgerald’s companion and she could
not tell the investigators his name.
However, he had made up a shortage of
small change when Fitzgerald was buy-
ing his liquor.

It was mid-day on Friday and the
lawmen’s stomachs were growling.
Crimes the sleuths could solve. But
hunger was an invincible foe and the
pursuit was halted temporarily while
Detectives Mock and March refueled
with some sandwiches on the porch of
Miklasz’s. Besides, the May weather
was beautiful and they had to wait
anyway while the counter girl went to
fetch the manager of the store, Henry
Dinario. The two sleuths had a new, if
temporary job—to mind the store.

It had been about fifteen minutes
since the counter girl had left to find
Dinario, and Detective March was de-
bating whether to devour the end of his
submarine sandwich which had no
cheese or meat left in it, or throw it to
the birds, when Dinario finally ap-
peared with the counter girl. Wiping the
mustard and mayonnaise off his lips,
and flicking the sub-end/in the grass for
the grackles that were hungrily waiting
for it in the nearby trees, Detective
March asked Dinario if he knew the
young man who had been with Delbert

Probe focused on Leroy Wyre as chief
suspect in the murder of drifter Del-
bert Fitzgerald, whose charred, mut-
ilated body was found in burned house

Fitzgerald on Thursday. Dinario, who
acted as a sort of animated talking
newspaper in that part of the county,
and seldom forgot a name or a face that
passed through, readily told the detec-
tives that Fitzgerald’s young compan-
ion was known as Leroy Wyre.

One of the houses near Miklasz’s that
had not already been checked out for
possible witnesses was across the street.
The investigators found the man of the
house in, who knew the victim well. He
told the sleuths that Delbert Fitzgerald
came to his house the same evening he
was murdered. Delbert visited with him
for ten minutes shortly after 5 p.m.,
then told him that he was going to Mik-
lasz’s to get a bottle of Jack Daniel’s.

The witness also told the sleuths that
he had seen Delbert leaving Miklasz’s
later that evening at 8:30 ina car driven
by a young man. Shortly after, the wit-
ness came to police headquarters where
he identified the young man from
photos as Leroy J. Wyre. Police records
showed that young Wyre had been ar-
rested previously on a charge of assault

n

with intent to murder.

The detectives went to Wyre’s last
known address in order to question him,
but he was not there. He and his wife
lived in an upstairs apartment in a
wooden frame building. Detective Mock
noticed several Salem cigarette buttson
the stair steps to the apartment. In the
downstairs apartment a woman con-
firmed that Wyre still lived there, but
she hadn’t seen him the night before.
Her ten-year-old daughter had, how-
ever.

Questioned by Detective March, the
ten-year-old said she had been upstairs
in Wyre’s apartment visiting with his
wife and playing with the Wyres’ pet
dog the previous evening when her visit
was suddenly interrupted by the entry
of Wyre and a black youth.

The little girl told the detective that
the black youth announced to Wyre’s
wife when they came in that Leroy had
cut himself. She and Wyre's wife were
looking at some picture albums at the
time, but when Wyre’s wife heard that,
she got up and said to the girl, “Can you
come back tomorrow?”

Leroy then asked the girl if her father
thought he had stolen the tires from his
car. The girl shook her head.

As the ten-year-old was leaving she
heard Wyre tell his wife to order a pizza
from the Old Farm Inn. The girl didn’t
seem them again that evening until sev-
eral hours later when she observed
Wyre and the black youth leaving in a
small brown car.

An APB was put out on the car and
the detectives drove directly to the
home of Wyre's mother-in-law in the
nearby community of Severn. They
waited in an unmarked car outside of
the house. After half an hour a young
woman came from it and got into a small
compact. She left and was followed by
the detectives to the Old Farm Inn. As
she got out of her car, the detectives
stopped her and asked where she was
going. She told them she was on her way
to the Holiday Inn to pick up her hus-
band.

When they arrived at the hotel they
found Wyre intoxicated and lying on the
outside steps. After he was placed in the

(Continued on page 40)
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had been one of those rare, al-
most idyllic days in Douglas,
Wyoming. For four-year-old Crystal
Lynn Courtier, the early part of the day
was nearly perfect, to her way of think-
ing.

Her grandparents, Syd and Faith

S UNDAY, AUGUST 10, 1980,

Howard, had just returned from a vaca- -

tion. There had been a picnic in Crys-
tal’s favorite park near the day care
center where she stayed while her
mother, Hope Evert, worked. The How-
ards, Hope, other relatives, and Hope’s
boyfriend, Barry Johns, had delighted
in watching Crystal scamper about in
her favorite blue dress playing on all the
swings and slides in Washington Park.

For Crystal, the picnic and play ended
too soon. Her mother had to go to work
at 4 p.m. and all the adults wanted to
retreat from the heat of the summer af-
ternoon into the cool of their homes.

Since it was Sunday the day care
center was closed, so Barry stayed with
Crystal when her mother left for work.
It was not long after Hope left for work
that the Howards came visiting. They
had some gifts for Crystal—a book,
multi-colored ball, and a corn cob
pipe—that they had purchased while on
vacation and had forgotten to give her
earlier. The grandparents did not stay
long, as they were tired, but it was hard
to leave with their only grandchild spil-
ling out all her saved-up love thorugh
hugs and kisses.

After the Howards left, Crystal
wanted to go outside to play but Barry
was feeling sleepy. He knew it was too

dangerous for Crystal to be playing out-.

side without him watching her. It was
only three very short blocks to the
.busiest streets in town and railroad
tracks ran behind the house. Crystal
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Sgt. Larry Majerus and Police Chief Kyle Sowell (r.) headed crack investi-

gative team which nabbed killer of 4-year-old Wyoming girl, Crystal Courtier

could not understand these dangers and
she also had a habit of wandering off
whenever the grownups turned away
for a bit. She had managed several
times to make her way across those busy
streets to Washington Park, just six
blocks from her home.

Because of Crystal’s wandering habit,
Hope had taken the precaution of hav-
ing locks installed high on the exit doors
of their house, way out of the little girl’s
reach.

Knowing he would probably succumb
to his sleepiness, Barry made sure the
locks were securely fastened with Crys-
tal inside before he stretched out on the
couch. Crystal was playing nearby with
her toys. It was 6:30 p.m., and Barry

wanted to watch a TV program, if he

could stay awake.

At 8:30 Barry woke. It was still light
outside. There was a disturbing quiet-
ness in the house in spite of the sounds

coming from the TV. The sound of Crys-
tal playing was missing. Barry quickly
checked the rest of the house. Crystal
was not there. The doors were still sec-
urely locked.

Barry went outside and called Crys-
tal’s name but got no answer. He took off
looking for the child. He went by the
Howards’ house to tell them the girl was
missing, then to where Hope worked to
tell her the same news.

Knowing how much Crystal loved
playing in Washington Park, the How-
ards headed there to look for the child.
Hope and Barry concentrated their ef-
forts between the park and their house.
Darkness was falling fast but no sign of
the little girl could be found.

The family was well aware of the
changed social atmosphere of Douglas.
What had been a small farm community
where folks seldom bothered to lock a
door was now an energy boom-town



This park restroom was scene of the assault on little Crystal (r.). Child’s bloody, half-néked body was found sprawled

on floor of the building. She had been stabbed and strangled, and investigators found signs of sexual molestation

with crime increasing at an alarming
rate. The booming population included
both the decent, law-abiding people and
the dregs of our society, the parasites
who deal in less than lawful enterprises
and their camp followers. The 12-man
Douglas Police Department headed by
Chief Kyle Sowell had its collective
hands full tracking down drug dealers,
thieves, and the occasional sex pervert.

Crystal’s family could not help but
think, as they searched, of the dangers
the changed social climate held for the
child. But they kept their hopes up by
reminding themselves that Crystal had
wandered off before and been found safe
and sound. )

The family searched for an hour be-
fore notifying the police that Crystal
was missing. It was 9:30 when Hope
stopped by the police station to ask for
help in looking for her daughter. At that
hour there were usually only one or two
officers on duty but they joined the
search. The dispatcher called the local
radio station, KWIV, and asked them to
broadcast an appeal to the public for
help in looking for the child.

As is usual in small towns, the fact
that a four-year-old girl was missing
somewhere in town spread by word of
mouth like a prairie grass fire whipped
by wind.

Soon the whole town was alive with
citizens looking for the blonde, blue-
eyed child wearing a lace trimmed, light
blue dress with matching bloomers. The
police alert on the radio did not mention
shoes or socks.

Having found nothing in the park, the
Howards returned home to wait by the
phone for word of their precious grand-
child.

Suddenly Faith got an idea and said,
“You know, Syd, I'll just bet she is hid-
ing from everyone who is lookingfor
her.”

“You could be right,” Syd replied.

“Get the lantern out of the camper
and go back to the park. Look under
every bush. And get someone to check
the ladies’ restroom,” Faith implored.

Syd was out the door almost before
Faith had finished speaking.

Back at the park Syd did just as his
wife had suggested. He approached a

woman he knew and had her check the
ladies’ room but Crystal was not there.
He wondered if anyone had thought to
check the men’s room. Glancing at his
watch he noticed it was 10:40 p.m.

Syd held the lantern high and pushed
open the door to a men’s room smelling
of vomit and urine. The sight which met
his eyes will haunt him for the rest of his
life. .
There on the floor was Crystal.

She lay on her back, head turned
slightly to the left. Her little blue dress
was pushed up above the waist exposing
her naked bottom. Her bloomers lay
four feet away. Her right leg was drawn
up with the knee resting against the
front of the grimy toilet bowl. Blood lit-
erally covered the tiny little body and
had saturated the dress.

Syd was momentarily stunned into
immobility. Then he reached down and
touched Crystal. She was cold and he
could find no life signs. He backed out
of the odorous place and let the door
close on the gruesome scene. Grief
stricken; Syd cried out'to no one in par-
ticular among several people nearby,

When she was found in a restroom, her tiny
body twisted grotesquely in a pool of
blood, investigators vowed to find the

one responsible ... no matter how long it took
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“T've found her! Get the police! Quick!”

Chief Sowell was summoned to the
scene and began issuing the necessary
orders. He directed officers at the scene
to cordon off a wide area round the toilet
block. He had the dispatcher summon
Officers George Meyer and Larry
Majerus, the department’s best inves-
tigators. The dispatcher was also or-
dered to call the Wyoming Division of
Criminal Investigation in Cheyenne to
ask for crime lab technicians to be sent
to the scene. It would take a couple of
hours for the DCI specialists to travel
the 135 miles north to Douglas, and the
body could not be moved until the lab
men had processed the scene. There was
still the painful task of informing the
mother her child was dead.

Officer Meyer questioned Syd, who
said, “I wanted to snatch her up in my
arms and run to the hospital (less than a
block away) but something inside me
held me back. I knew she was dead and
someone had done this awful thing to
her. I didn’t want to disturb any evi-
dence.”

Sgt. Majerus went to Crystal’s home
where he checked the locks. Majerus
found a stool pushed up to an open win-
dow. Evidence indicated the child had
gotten outside by climbing through the
window. Her shoes were inside the
house.

By 4:15 a.m., the lab men, who ar-
rived from Cheyenne at 1:30 a.m., had
completed their on scene work and the
body had been moved to a local mor-
tuary for an autopsy. During the initial
examination, the pathologist found a
single head hair on the outside of the
blue dress. Under the folds of the dress,

.
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County Atty. Ruth Blake and Deputy. Atty. Wyatt Skaggs joined forces to help bring prime suspect to trial

next to the chest, two pubic hairs were
found. There was one knife wound, 1
inch across and % inch high, in the
lower right chest. The neck was bruised
from manual strangulation with verify-
ing facial blotching and protruding
eyes. Blood smears found down the right
side and leg had the appearance of hav-
ing been wiped. There was no blood on
the bloomers.

The autopsy report would later read
that death occurred about 9 p.m., and
was due to a single stab wound which
penetrated through the body with the
knife tip striking the spine. Strangula-
tion was listed as a contributing factor
to death. There was no evidence the
child had been penetrated sexually. The
size of the stab wound indicated a com-
mon sized hunting knife was the
weapon used.

The only evidence found in the re-
stroom were the leavings where some-
one had recently vomited in the sink.
The vomitus when later analyzed
showed the person had ingested a large
amount of alcohol and had recently used
illegal drugs. Blood was smeared on one
side of the sink. There were no raisable
fingerprints.

The residents of Douglas woke Mon-
day morning to hear on early newscasts
that the missing child of the night be-
fore was the victim of murder. Reporters
clamoring for information early Mon-
day were not told about any of the evi-
dence found or how little evidence actu-
ally existed, not even the size of the stab
wound. Chief Sowell told one reporter,
“We've got a couple of people who saw
her near the park. And one witness cal-
led in early this morning thinks he saw

her with a white adult male near where
we found her.”

Reaction in the community was swift,
evidenced by the speed with which a
$1,000 reward fund started by radio sta-
tion KWIV quickly grew to over $10,000
from public and business contributions.

Divorced from Hope, Crystal’s father
could not be reached until late Monday
afternoon. A truck driver, he was on a
long haul to California. As soon as he
heard the terrible news he started back
to Douglas.

Tuesday’s newspaper carried an ap-
peal for anyone with any information to
contact the PD. Calls started pouring in
as people grew suspicious of their
neighbors. Only one or two of these calls
would prove to be of any value.

The first call came Tuesday from an
employe of a tire store. This man told
police that a fellow employe, who he
knew only as Don, had not shown up for
work Monday or Tuesday. Don had a
violent temper, the witness said, and
was prone to frequent outbursts. The
witness said Don always wore a knife in
a leather sheath on his right side. Don
had mentioned something about living
at a motel across the street from the tire
store.

On Wednesday morning, an 18-year-
old girl from Pennsylvania, whose boy
friend was lodged in the county jail
waiting extradition back to their home
state, was doing her laundry at a
downtown laundromat. A fellow resi-

* dent of the motel where she was staying

was also in the laundramat and they got
to talking about “the murder in the
park.” The other resident told the girl
he was worried about something maybe



happening to her and gave the girl the
knife he was wearing on his belt for her
protection. The girl was suspicious
about the knife and later talked to the
fatherly motel owner about it.

The motel owner made the second
useful call to the police. He told how the
girl had been given the knife earlier
that day. He said she had come to
him for advice and he was making this
call to the police for her. .

Chief Sowell and Benny Kling, one of
the crime lab men ‘still in Douglas,
wasted no time getting the four blocks
from the police station over to the motel.
The young girl told her story again for
the investigators and handed them the
knife. The two men instantly recognized
the caked substance they saw on the
knife and sheath as blood but only
laboratory analysis could determine if it
was animal or human. The girl said the
man who had given her the knife was

named Don LaTray and that he had -
been staying at the motel. She said he .

had gone down to the Slate Fairgrounds
behind the motel to work for an Ok-
lahoma horse trainer, and to be early for
the State Fair, due to start the following
week end.

Since few early arrivals had set up
camp at the fairgrounds it was just a few
minutes before Sowell and Kling had
located LaTray. They talked to LaTray
afew minutes and asked him if he would
go to the police station with them and he
cheerfully agreed.

At the station, LaTray said he had
been to the park early Sunday afternoon
but not that night. At the time of the
girl’s death, LaTray said, he had been at
a downtown bar drinking with a guy
from out of town.

LaTray said he was from Moab, Utah,
where his mother still lived. He said his
father lived in Lewistown, Montana. He
described himself as a rodeo bull rider
and that his hip had been injured when
a bull threw him then stepped on him.
He said he sometimes limped a little
after he had been sitting for any length
of time as a result of the injury. LaTray
said he was 24 but could not prove it

because he had lost his driver’s license. -

Sowell told LaTray about the hair
found on the little girl’s body and he
offered samples of his own hair for
comparison s0 he could be eliminated as
suspect. When told the police would also
like to have a photo of him, LaTra said,
“Where? Just tell me where to stand.”
Kling noticed a stain on the instep of
LaTray’s right boot and got his permis-
sion to take a swab sample for testing.

After LaTray left, technician Kling
took off for the long drive back to
Cheyenne where he could study the hair
samples, blood-caked knife, and boot
swab in the well equipped crime lab.

Chief Sowell needed every officer on
his small force just to handle the coming
State Fair crowds as well as continue

/ s
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A bloody knife, a bloodstained jacket, pubic hairs and other evidence amassed
by the investigative team resulted in the arrest of 19-year-old Donaid LaTray

the local investigation, so he called the
county attorney’s office for assistance.
He needed someone to go to Utah to
check out LaTray’s background. On
Thursday morning, Deputy County At-
torney Wyatt Skaggs and Lou Dekmar,

‘an investigator from the same office,

flew to Utah to contact LaTra¥y’s
mother.

On Friday, Officer Majerus spent the
better part of the whole day going

through the mug shot books picking out

photos of men ‘similar in appearance
and physical description to the person

seen with Crystal in the park shortly

before her death.

Late Friday, Skaggs and Dekmar
phoned with information they had
learned so far. LaTray’s mother had told
them he had not been injured by a bull
but had been born with the hip defect.
They had also learned LaTray had been
treated for mental problems and had
been institutionalized in Utah. Accord-
ing to his mother, he was 19 years old.
Checking with the various states, it was
learned that LaTray had never been is-
sued a driver’s license.

Chief Sowell, Majerus and Meyer dis-
cussed LaTray’s history of mental prob-
lems and his sudden, violent temper.
The local mental health doctor advised
them that a person with this history

would have to be handled very care-
fully, almost gently, to avoid a violent
outburst. It was suggested that the of-
ficers’ best approach would be to act and
talk to the subject like sympathetic
friends.

Sowell wanted to talk to LaTray
about the discrepancies between what
he had told them and what they had
been able to learn for themselves. By
now LaTray had moved on to Casper,
located in Natrona County.

Early, Saturday morning, Sowell and
Officer Majerus found LaTray at the
county fairgrounds where he was stay-
ing in a trailer with a couple. LaTray
did not want to talk at the trailer so the
two officers took him to the Natrona
Sheriff’s office to make use of one of the
interview rooms.

The two officers pointed out to LaTray
that they had been able to learn for
themselves that-he had lied to them
about some things—the hip injury wasa
birth defect, not a rodeo injury; he was
19 not 24 years old, and he had never
had a driver’s license. They showed
LaTray pictures of the little girl—one as
she had been in life and one of the crime
scene photos of her body. He could
not bring himself to look at the pictures
and professed his innocence, saying if he

(Continued on page 38)
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‘ Vincent DiNicolantonio {1 foreground)
and Carlos Flores (arrow) were hauled
in as suspects in murder of N.Y. cop

| by GEORGE CARPOZI JR.

¥

IT WAS A WAY of life for Police Of-

ficer Robert Walsh whenever he . v

worked the 4 p.m. to midnight tour.
He’d leave his 7th Precinct on Pitt
Street on Manhattan’s Lower East Side,
drive over the Williamsburgh Bridge
that crosses the East River, and take the
Brooklyn-Queens Expressway to his
home in Maspeth.

‘Almost always when leaving the job,
the 36-year-old, 12-year veteran of the
New York City Police Department
would step out of uniform and get into
street clothes. At the same time he’'d
shelve his .38-cal. service revolver in his
locker and pack his smaller, snub-nosed
off-duty .38-caliber pistol on his hip for
the trip home.

Walsh’s destination was the first-
floor apartment in a two-story red brick
house on 54th Road, a narrow tree-lined
street with attached houses, three
blocks from the BVD bar, at the corner
of 54th and Flushing Avenue.

And this is the rub. The BVD was a
waystop for this off-duty policeman
whenever he worked the late-hour shift.
He would drop in for a few beers and
conversation with acquaintances
among the pub’s patrons, then head
home to his wife and their two children.
This was Walsh’s second marriage and
second family. In his previous marriage,
he and his first wife had two daughters,
now 9 and 8. ‘

The policeman and his wife moved
into their row house shortly after they
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Off-duty Officer Walsh tried to halt
tavern stickup, was felled with arm
wound. Gunman then deliberately fired
lethal bullet into the officer's head

were married. It previously had been
the home of Walsh’s father. Neighbors
noticed from the very beginning that
Bob and Sylvia were an inseparable
couple. As the boys grew up, it was obvi-
ous to all that they were very attached
to their father. It was a close family.
In those years on the block, Mrs.
Walsh would tell friends or neighbors

~ who hadn’t heard her philosophy before,

about what it’s like to have a cop for a
husband, father, and breadwinner:

“We never thought about his job. We
decided that if you live every day think-
ing about the job, the pressure will kill
you. You'll just go crazy. The only thing
we think about is that when he goes to
work, that he'll come home—and that’s
it.”

It was close to 12:30 a.m. when Walsh
parked near the BVD and entered the
tavern. He didn’t simply open the front
door and walk in off the windblown
sidewalk that early morning of January
12, 1981 a Monday. He had to stand in
the bone chilling 15-degree tempera-
ture and wait for the bartender to press
the buzzer from behind the mahogany. -
Then the door unlocked and Walsh
walked in. Automatically, the door then
swung,closed and the lock clicked shut.

Or at least that was the design of
things at the BVD. It was'a precaution
the owner had taken to keep out unde-
sirables, but most of all to safeguard
against holdups. There’d been so many
robberies of neighborhood ginmills in



NYPD HORROR STORY:
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Maspeth in recent years that such lock-
ing devices were becoming increasingly
in vogue.

Once he was buzzed in, a chorus of
hellos greeted Walsh. He returned the
salutations and took an empty stool at
the front of the bar. Then he recognized
an acquaintance sitting next to him. He
didn’t have to announce his preference
for a drink. The bartender knew and
served Walsh’s favorite brew.

“That one’s on me,” said his compan-
ion. He turned to the bartender and
pointed to the dollar bills and change on
the bar next to his drink.

Asthe barkeep rang up the sale on the
cash register, a customer got off a stool
in the middle of the bar, voiced a good-
night to his drinking companions, and
went out.

No one was paying attention to the
self-locking door at the moment. But
evidently it did not lock, because sec-
onds later a tall man, wearing a stock-
ing mask and brandishing a gun in each
hand, burst into the saloon.

Right behind him came two ac-
complices. They were not armed, but

they didn’t need weapons. The snub-
nosed pistol and four-inch revolver in,
the hands of the lead bandit were pre-
cisely twice the fire power in the BVD.
Even more than that, the man with the
snub-nosed off-duty .38, Police Officer
Robert Walsh, was at a distinct disad-
vantage.

His gun was holstered on his hip.
Moreover, the gunman had wedged

himself between Walsh and the man

who had bought his drink as he snarled
to the bartender, “Empty that register
and give it to us!” \

The juices must have stirred within
Robert Walsh. His adrenalin certainly
had to be flowing. At least those same
emotional surges were experienced by
this policeman on 20 previous occasions.
That was the number of times in the
past he had been awarded departmental
citations by the NYPD for heroism and
excellent police duty.

Although looking death right in the
eye, Walsh ignored the danger of the
two gun barrels pointed at the barten-
der, almost under his nose. He reared
back, went for his off-duty revolver, and

said to the gunman:

“I'm a police officer . . .

Whatever else Walsh intended to
utter is something we’ll never know.
The two-gun bandit stepped back and
triggered a quick shot at the policeman.
The bullet struck his arm. Walsh drop-
ped his gun and fell to the floor, grimac-
ing in pain.

The gunman turned to his ac-
complices and shouted something in
Spanish. They turned on their heels and
dashed out of the pub. Then he started to
follow them, but almost as an after-
thought he stopped. He stood directly
over the fallen policeman.

Pointing the gun in his right hand
directly at Walsh’s head and, even as
screams from the patrons pleaded, “No! .
No!”, he fired.

Then the killer was gone.

He was a killer because he had indeed
fired a lethal bullet into Police Officer
Walsh’s head. .

A patron waited until the gunman
had left the bar, then picked up Walsh’s
off-duty revolver, ran out of the bar, and

(Continued on page 62)
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Add Police Officer Bob Walsh to the grim
list of cops shot down by the animals
who prowl our streets in the guise of men
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After failed suicide bid, Pierre Vincent told homicide in-
vestigators one of the wildest stories they had ever heard.
Probers learned that Michele Florene had bizarre circle
of friends with whom she seemed to have little in common
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by HORACE ARCHEY

on his own initiative, but he had the feeling that

this was one for his superior officer, Inspector
Charles Journeau. At the moment, however, the inspec-
tor was unavailable. He was, in fact, in the office of the
Commissioner of Paris Police, where he was receiving a
commendation for his work in a particularly difficult
investigation of an international heroin ring. This crim-
inal investigation, according to evidence unearthed by
Inspector Journeau and his capable staff, had resulted in
the capture of the ringleader and several henchimen, all
of whom were charged, among other things, with mur-
dering 9 of their number who were suspected of col-
laborating with the police.

Understandably, the inspector was in a good mood
when finally he returned to his office. Detective
Sergeant Emile Maurois, who had been the inspector’s
first assistant for the past four years, waited until Jour-
neau had seated himself at his desk and lit one of the
long, thin black cigars he habitually smoked.

“I have just been talking to the surgeon in charge of
the emergency section at the Hospital of St. Boniface,”
Maurois began. “He tells me they have a patient we
might wish to talk to.”

“Tell me about it,” Insp. Journeau said when the
sergeant paused to light a cigarette. “Why would we
wish to talk to this patient?”

“Well, according to the doctor, the man attempted to
commit suicide last night—or early this morning,
rather,” the sergeant said, “but he was brought in in
time and he will not die. But ever since he regained
consciousness,” the doctor tells me, “he has been ranting
and raving some wild story about a dead woman.”

“Dead of natural causes, or otherwise?” asked Insp.
Journeau. '

“I presume otherwise,” said the sergeant, “but the
doctor would not actually confirm that. He insists we
should listen to this patient ourselves and make up our
own minds.”

“Have you sent some men to check it out?”

“No, I thought I should wait for you,” Maurois replied.
“The address this patient gives for the dead woman is on
Avenue Foch, No. 44, an apartment on the sixth floor.”

The inspector’s eyebrows rose. Avenue Foch is one of
Paris’ most distinguished high rent districts. One had to
be a millionaire to reside there.

“Do you have the name of the resident of that apart-
ment?” Jqurneau asked.

“Mademoiselle Michele Florene,” Sgt. Maurois said.
As the inspector looked up quickly, he added, “Yes, the
same family, But she lives there by herself, or at least
away from the rest of the family.”

Both men understood that Maurois was referring to
the family of Paul Florene, one of the wealthiest men-in
all France, head of a clan which had become legendary in
the republic’s world of high finance. .

“Michele,” the inspector said slowly. “She is the one
who is always in the scandal magazines, is she not? The
‘playgirl,’ I think they call her.”

“The same,” said Sgt. Maurois. “Her true name is
Marie, but she prefers to be called Michele, which I think
is one of her middle names. Her mother is still alive, but
the girl has had her own menage for several years, I
believe.”

“This man in the hospital—the attempted suicide
chap—is he someone who normally moves in the same

T HE SERGEANT was used to making decisions

‘circles as the Florenes?”

“It doesn’t look that way,” he sergeant replied. “His
name is Pierre Vincent. Twenty-three years ¢ld. From



. +

all I can gather, he’s a drug addict, but he comes from a
respectable family. It's the drug thing that made me
wait for you, Inspector. The doctor to whom I spoke says
he can’t tell how much truth there is to the man’s raving,
or if there is any truth at all. He was heavily under the
influence of drugs when he tried to kill himseif, and
they're not sure of what drugs—or combination of
drugs—he had been taking.”

Asked by the inspector if he had checked the Florene
residence, the sergeant said he had but no one was
answering the telephone. “I have a patrol car at the
house and they've reported that nobody answers the
doorbell, either. And the door of the apartment.is locked.
Also, the building management insists they have no
pass key.”

The inspector rose and said they should check on the
set of circumstances which Sgt. Maurois had outlined.
He thought they should try to have a chat with Monsieur
Vincent at the hospital first, and decide after that
whether it was advisable to break down the door of the
apartment on Avenue Foch.

Pierre Vincent, the thwarted suicide, proved to be not
only able to talk, but extremely eager to do so. He had
tried to cut his wrists and bleed to death, but he had not
cut very deeply and the doctors had patched him up
quickly.

The inspector and the sergeant, however, felt just as
uncertain as the emergency room doctor had inregard

(Continued on page 68)
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LENGTH FEATURE

Detectives uncovered devil worship

s, o F AR > M. bn
Decapitation murder of a wealthy heiress in sixth floor
flat of this swanky apartment building posed one of the
most baffling mysteries in years for Paris investigators

paraphernalia, a nympho's severed head in a
glass bowl, indications of wild sex orgies .. .
these were the grisly clues in the case of

~ THE KILLING FRENZY
TRIGGERED BY A

POTION OF LOVE
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Horror Stabbing
Of a Little Girl

(Continued from page 33)

‘had done such a thing he would cer-
tainly remember it.-
They told LaTray that they needed a
\ sample of his blood for comparison with
the blood found on the knife. The Nat-
rona SO duty nurse was available and
LaTray allowed her to take a sample of
his blood. He said he had cut himself
and that was how the blood got on the
knife. He said he had wiped his cut hand
on his jacket and that it had blood on it,
too, if they wanted to test it.
Chief Sowell and Officer Majerus
drove LaTray back to the campground,
where he turned a sleeveless denim jac-

ket over to the officers. The local of the -

bloodstain on the jacket was exactly
where the knife handle would have
touched. Both officers knew the amount
of blood on the knife and jacket was far
more than would have resulted from a
simple cut on the hand. They also knew
that the man seen with the child had
been wearing just such a jacket. Sowell
and Majerus returned to Douglas with-
out LaTray and rushed the blood sample
and jacket off to the crime lab. '

The witness who had seen the mur-
dered child with an adult male shortly
before the time of death was contacted.
Police officers wanted to know if he
could add to his original description of
the adult male—5 feet 8 inches tall, 140
pounds, brown shoulder-length hair.
Sowell suggested investigative hyp-
nosis and the witness readily agreed.
Under hypnosis, the witness was able to
recall several details. The man had been
wearing cowboy boots, jeans and a black
cowboy hat in addition to the sleeveless
jacket, and he walked with a slight
limp. The witness viewed the photos
prepared by Officer Majerus which also
included LaTray’s photo. “That’s him.
That’s the man,” the witness said as
soon as he came to LaTray’s photo.

Sowell and his two investigators
spent some time Sunday going over the
case. They knew by that special cop’s
gut instinct that LaTray was their man,
but they also knew they did not have
much of a case against him. LaTray was
a drifter on the move who had been
in Douglas about two weeks before he
moved on to Casper. If they could not
arrest him soon, he might drift right out
of their hands before they had their
airtight case.

By Monday, August 18th, Douglas
was filling up with thousands of people

attending the State Fair. The “carny”

people and the ride operators were set-
ting up tents and rides. Lynch talk got
really thick as fairgoers and operators
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alike learned about the child’s murder
from local residents. One grizzled old
carny woman, known only as Gravel
Gertie, dug downi in her purse and
handed a single dollar bill to a reporter.
She asked that her last dollar be added
to the reward fund for finding Crystal’s
killer which then stood at $17,500.

That day, Chief Sowell took his case
to County Attorney Ruth Blake to ask
if, in her opinion, there was enough evi-
dence to win a conviction or even make
an arrest. Ms. Blake said no, because
LaTray could not be placed in the re-
stroom with the girl at the time of her
death. The witness had seen them at
8:30 but the girl had not died until 9.
There were no fingerprints. The lab re-
ports on the hair and blood samples,
stained jacket, or knife were not in vet.
The knife was not found in La-
Tray’s possession. “Any defense law-
yer would punch holes in the case
as it stands now,” Ms. Blake said.

After thinking things over, Sowell
decided on another talk with LaTray.
Very early Tuesday morning, he and
Officer Majerus knocked on the Casper
trailer door. When LaTray answered,
rubbing sleep from his eyes, Sowell of-
fered to buy him some breakfast. “No
breakfast, thanks,” LaTray answered,
“but some coffee would sure be good.”

Majerus had to help LaTray from the
trailer, as he was now walking on
crutches. He said a horse had stepped on
his foot. Majerus read him the Miranda
warning and asked LaTray if he was
still willing to talk to them. “Yeah,
sure,” LaTray said.

The three men got into Chief Sowell’s
car. Before leaving the campground,
Sowell stopped by the office and placed
calls to the Casper police and Natrona
sheriff's office. He wanted to inform
them that an officer from outside their
jurisdiction was meeting with a suspect
and wanted someone from either office
to attend, but they had noone available.

Over coffee at the Village Inn in
Casper, Chief Sowell and Officer
Majerus again told LaTray about the
evidence they had developed and
pointed out he had lied to them about a
lot of things. Besides, they said, a wit-
ness had positively identified him as the
man seen with the little girl just before
she died.

Suddenly, LaTray hung his head and
started to cry. “You know Idid it. I know
I did it. I need help. Will you help me?”
LaTray muttered. He said that at first
he had not remembered doing it, but
after glimpsing the photos the previous
Saturday, pieces began falling into
place. He said he remembered pulling
the knife out of the body but not the

actual stabbing. Nearly hysterical, .

LaTray said he could not talk anymore.
People in the resturant had begun to
stare.

Sowell and Majerus looked at each

other in surprise. They had not expected
a confession and County Attorney
Blake had said the evidence was not
enough for a conviction. Sowell knew
defense lawyers like to get confessions
thrown out of court. Sowell also knew it
was his duty as a law enforcement of-
ficer to place confessed killers under ar-
rest.

The two officers gave LaTray a
chance to regain his composure before
asking him what had happened to the
rest of his clothes he had been wearing
that day. LaTray said his pants and
shirt were back at the trailer where he
had been staying. He offered to get the
clothes and bring them to Chief Sowell
in ‘Douglas. Sowell told LaTray he
would have to return to Douglas with
them but that they could stop by the
trailer first so LaTray could get all of his
things.

At the n&ailer, LaTray asked the offic-
ers not to disturb the still sleeping
couple he had been staying with while
he collected his belongings. LaTray
brought out a duffel bag which Officer
Majerus put in the trunk of the car. Be-
fore closing the trunk, Majerus pulled a
pair of jeans from the bag. Down the
right leg were stains which Majerus
recognized as blood. He put the jeans
back in the bag and closed the trunk. He
would have to wait until a private mo-
ment away from LaTray to tell Sowell
about the jeans.

During the hour long ride back to
Douglas, Majerus asked LaTray if he
knew what was in the sink shown in one
of the crime scene photos. LaTray cor-
rectly identified the contents even

though it was not discernible in the-

photo. LaTray also said Crystal had not
been wearing any shoes. Both these

facts had never been public knowledge.’

The officers took LaTray directly to the
Douglas police station where he made a
more detailed formal confession, which
was recorded on tape.

L aTray confessed hehad spent all day
drinking in a bar. He had smoked at
least six joints of marijuana and had
had some hash while at the bar. He went
looking for a party in the park. He was
sitting on a picnic table bench in the
park when the little girl had come up to
him and asked him to play with her. He
felt sick and dizzy and went across the
narrow park street to the men’s room.
The little girl followed him. He threw up
in the sink, got dizzy. and started to fall.
He saw the girl, grabbed her to get
hisbalance. Then he got mad and pulled
the knife. He remembered pulling the
knife out of her body but not stabbing
her. The child fell and he tried to stand
her up but when she would not stand, he
let her fall. He wiped the knife once on
her dress and twice on his pants leg. He
then went back to the bar for more
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BEATING YOUR WIFE CAN BE FATAL
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ATHER!NE FRIED, defendant in the Commonwealth of

Pannsylvama vs. Catherine Spear Fried case, has been granted
a new trial. According to her legal counsel, the Court of Common
Pleas, Criminal Trial Division, granted the new trial due to the
insufficiency of the Commonwealth’'s evidence which related to
whether or not a crime had occurred at all, whether any criminal
agency had been involved in Dr. Fried’s death, or whether the

Commcnwealth had presented proof of a corpus deliciti,

drinking and drugs.

LaTray vehemently denied he had
tried to sexually molest the child. Chief
Sowell thought differently. Crystal had
been seen with LaTray at 8:30 p.m., but
she had not died until 9 p.m. Death had
been virtually instantaneous. That left
a gap of 30 minutes. The events as re-
lated by LaTray would have taken a
very few minutes. Sowell theorized, but
had no way of proving, that once inside
the restroom LaTray had removed the
child’s underpants and tried to sexually
molest her. It is a well known fact that
males having ingested large amounts of
alcohol and drugs are incapable of erec-
tion. Sowell thought that maybe Crys-
tal became frightened and tried to cry or
get away. Perhaps LaTray then coked
the girl into silence. Possibly LaTray
stabbed her in frustration over his ina-
bility to achieve his sexual intentions or
to prevent her from later identifying
him. Latray was then sick in the sink
from the sight of what he had just done
to an innocent child. LaTray denied all
of this. After making his statement, he
was taken to the hospital for treatment
of his injured foot before being re-

moved to the county jail.

* While Chief Sowell was still at the jail
a call came through from Kling. The
blood on the knife and denim jacket
might have belonged to Crystal. It was
in the same blood grouping. The hair
found on the body was compatible with
LaTray’s. Sowell breathed a sigh of re-
lief. He now had his airtight case and
LaTray was safely in jail.

Sowell called a press conference, an-
nouncing the arrest of Crystal Lynn
Courtier’s suspected killer, Donald Ar-
thur LaTray Jr. Word spread fast
around town and adults released some
of the closeness of their watch over the
towns’ children.

LaTray was scheduled to make his

*0e

initial court appearance and Be ar-
raigned at 2:30 p.m. that same day. As
jailers led him from the jail, press
cameras flashed, and LaTray tried to
bolt back into the jail. Guards were
forced to half carry him through the
gauntlet of reporters into the cour-
troom. LaTray was ordered held with-
out bond and public defender Raymond
Hoopman was appointed to represent
him. The preliminary hearing was set
for Wednesday, August 27th, at 9 a.m.

The progress of this case through the
courts proved to be everythingbut
routine. It all started the day before the
preliminary hearing. Chief Sowell was
in a jail interview room talking to La-
Tray when Attorney Hoopman arrived
and took umbrage over the fact that his
client was talking to the police in his
lawyer’s absence. Sowell and Hoopman
exchanged angry words and did some
uncomplimentary name calling.

Hoopman opened the next day’s hear-
ing with two motions. He asked the
court to close the proceedings to the pub-
lic and press, and asked that he be al-
lowed to withdraw as defense counsel.
Then a local attorney rose from the au-
dience and asked the court to accept mo-
tions on behalf of radio station KWIV
and Casper TV station KTWO asking
that the proceedings not be closed. Pro-
secutor Skaggs supported the motions
to keep the hearing open.

Justice of the Peace James A. Hardee
ordered the courtroom cleared while he
heard Attorney Hoopman’s arguments
in favor of his motion to withdraw. After
an hour the press corps was told they
could return to the courtroom. Hardee
announced he was granting the with-
drawal motion and rescheduled the
hearing for the following Wednesday,
September 3rd at 9 a.m. Hardee told the

reporters that a transcript of the closed
proceedings would be made available to
them but that certain portions dealing
with Hoopman’s personal reasons for
withdrawing would not be available for
print. (Word spread from other than
courtroom sources that Hoopman had
been threatened with harm if he con-
tinued as LaTray’s lawyer.) Judge Har-
dee said he was delaying the hearing
until the State Public Defender’s Office
in Cheyenne could appoint another de-
fense lawyer.

As LaTray was half carried back to
the jail, a female photographer man-
aged to snap a closeup shot of LaTray’s
face. He started kicking and screaming

‘epithets at the woman, but the jailers

maintained their hold on him. When
LaTray calmed down later, he asked one
of the jailers to get him copies of the
photo and clippings out of the papers so
he could send them home to his mother.
Dick Honaker, head of the public de- -
fender officer, arrived in Douglas Tues-
day and spent about half an hour talk-
ing with LaTray, explaining the
charges against him, the penalties, his
rights, and court procedures. Honaker
came away with a defense planin mind.
Honaker borrowed a typewriter and
dashed off several motions and af-
fidavits to the courts. The first motion
went to Judge Hardee, requesting that
the case be immediately transferred to
District Court. The next motion went to
District Court Judge William A. Taylor,
who had just been appointed to the
bench. This motion asked that LaTray
be sent immediately to the state mental
hospital at Evanston, Wyoming, for a
psychiatric examination. Honaker
stated in his' motion that he had

“reasonable cause to believe that the

accused has a mental illness or def-
iciency making him unfit to proceed.”
Both judges granted these motions dur-
ing proceedings away from the eyes
and ears of reporters. After meeting
with Honaker that day, Attorney
Hoopman was no longer employed as a
public defender.

When the press arrived the next day
for the continuance of the preliminary
hearing, they were told the hearing was
off and that LaTray was well on his way
to Evanston on the opposite side of the
state, under the guard of two deputy
sheriffs. When they arrived at
Evanston, the hospital had no room for
LaTray and the deputies had to leave
him in the local jail. Before leaving,
LaTray asked the deputies to take his
file back to Douglas because he did not
want the people at the hospital to know
what he had done. The court order
stated that LaTray was to remain at the
mental hospital for not more than 30
days and the hospital was to report back
an opinion on LaTray’s fitness to stand
trial and any other mental illnesses or
defects.
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On September 18th, County Attorney
Blake filed a motion in District court
asking that the 18-year-old Pennsyl-
vania girl, who had told the Douglas
motel owner about a man who had given
her a knife, be held as a material wit-
ness. The girl had married her jailed
boyfriend and was planning to return to
their home state when he was picked up
by that state’s authorities. The court
ruled that the girl would have to post a
$3,000 bond guaranteeing her return to
testify or give a sworn deposition before
she would be allowed to leave Douglas.
The girl opted to give the deposition. On
September 20th she was in court for the
taking of her testimony under question-
ing by both Blake and Honaker, but no
reporters were present.

The press was on hand November
20th when LaTray was due back into
district court for arraignment at 4:30
p.m. Proceedings did not get under way
until nearly five, the normal closing
time at the courthouse. As courthouse
employes got off work, they slipped into
the back of the courtroom instead of
going home.

Among the reporters, the old hands at
covering arraignments and trials soon
realized that this arraignment was dif-
ferent. When Judge Taylor asked LaT-
ray how he wished to plead to the
charge, LaTray answered, “Guilty.”
Honaker explained that there had been
a plea bargain, with LaTray pleaing
guilty in return for a life sentence, be-
ginning with one year of treatment at
the state hospital for drug and alcohol
abuse. Judge Taylor asked LaTray if he
understood what the plea bargain en-
tailed. LaTray answered, “In return for
the plea of guilty, I get the death pen-
alty taken off me.”

In order to accept the plea, Judge
Taylor told LaTray, he would have to
tesitfy under oath about details of the
crime to which he was pleading guilty.
LaTray took the stand and told how he
had been in the bar, gone to the park,
encountered little Crystal, and how she
had followed him to the restroom.

“I done it. I killed her.”

The judge asked him “Did you kill the
little girl?”

LaTray answered, “Yes.”

Judge Taylor said he would have to
have more than that to accept a guilty
plea. LaTray said, with his head down,
“I had the knife. It’s what I used to kill
her.”

When Judge Taylor asked LaTray
about his family, he said he did not want
to say where they lived because “it
would put their lives to shame if the
press got aholt of that.”

LaTray was unable to give the judge
the evidence needed to make the plea
acceptable to the court, so County At-
torney Blake put Chief Sowell on the
witness stand. Sowell went through the
case step by step, just as he had done the
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day before at the preliminary hearing.
Blake presented only one piece of evi-
dence, the crime scene photo of Crystal
lying dead in the grimy men’s room with
‘her knee resting against the toilet. In
displaying the photo, Blake took great
care not to hold the photo where LaTray
could see it. .

LaTray said, “No, Sir,” when Judge
Taylor asked him if he had anything to
say before sentence was passed. The
judge added only one thing to the plea
agreement. He ordered the state hospi-
tal to submit a report on LaTray to the
court every three months until such
time as LaTray begins serving his life
sentence at the state pen in Rawlins,
Wyoming.

Barely 14 weeks had passed since
Crystal had slipped out of home and
toddled off to her death. The police, jail-

ers, and court officers in Douglas had

taken great care to handle LaTray ever
so gently, to prevent an outburst
his violent temper. LaTray won't find
life in the pen so easy. Even convicts in
prison take a dim view of their fellows
who have been convicted of harming a
child, especially if the crime has sexual
overtones.

As this was written, Donald Arthur
LaTray Jr. was being held in the Wyom-
ing State Mental Hospital at Evanston,
Wyoming. 22

Was Homo Torched
By an Angry Lover?

(Continued from page 29)

patrol car, he was advised that he wasin
custody in connection with the
Fitzgerald murder. Wyre told the
sleuths that he was covered because he
had been with his friend Bert Milo the
previous night. Bert Milo had just been
with him at the Holiday Inn.

But when he was advised he was'a
suspect in the murder, Wyre became
very loud and argumentative.

“I dropped him off at the peach or-
chard,” Wyre insisted. “I ain’t seen
Fitzgerald after that, ‘cause then I went
to my mother-in-law’s house.” The
dark-haired young man was in a bel-
ligerent mood, but did at least show
that he was in control of himself.

Dealing with Wyre proved to be
tricky. He knew the ins-and-outs of the
police nice guy-tough guy routine of
questioning and he put his own compet-
ing act together. He demanded to see an
attorney and then when Sergeant Chap-
lin and Detective Mock tried to fulfill
this constitutionally-guaranteed re-
quest, Wyre then tried to confide in
them without an attorney, so that his
own statements could later be ruled in-
admissible if they ever tried to use them
against him. Then Wyre waived his
rights and gave the investigators a
statement, which they took reluctantly.

“I stopped at Miklasz’s Store about
8:30,” he said, looking down at the floor
and then suddenly up into Sergeant
Chaplin’s eyes. “I was tryin’ to get out of
there as I was lost and I needed direc-
tions. As I was getting back in my car a
drunk came up and asked if I would take
him home. He looked pretty soaked, so I
said to myself, ‘What the hell, can’t hurt
if I give the old man a lift,” so I helped

him get into my car. So we was all set,
ready to leave and one of these two bik-
ers come up to me and says, ‘You forgot
something.’ It was a bottle of gin that
that old man had left on the porch steps.
Anyway I took him up the road to the
end of the peach orchard and let him off.
I had to get over to my mother-in-law’s
house. I was gonna be getting one of
those scrubbers to do the carpet and I
wanted to talk to her first.”

Taking one of those subtle visual sig-
nals from Sergeant Chaplin, Detective
Mock tried to slip into gear by running
over Wyre’s story with him. But the
wily free-lance mechanic refused to fall
into the trap when the sleuths asked
him how it happened that both he and
Fitzgerald were seen in the store to-
gether, Wyre buying orange juice and
the old man his bottle of gin.

“What happened when Fitz didn’t
have enough scratch to pay for his gin?
Didn’t you give him a quarter to make
up the difference?” demanded Sergeant
Chaplin.

*Yeah, I remember that,” responded
the muscularly built young man. “But
come to think of it, that was on Wednes-
day, not Thursday, which was what we.
was talking’ about. Yeah, what I just
told you was Wednesday, not Thurs-
day.”

“Well, what did you do on Thursday,
then?” the big, blond detective sergeant
asked.

“About nine o’clock in the morning 1
saw that same old man again at Mik-
lasz’s while I was on my way over to pick
up George. Then we left to go pick up
Bill Marlin’s car as I was going to work
on it.”

The veteran sleuths left their young
subject alone while they went into a
huddle.

“Looks to me like he’s trying to play
us off against this lawyer from Legal
Aid,” said Detective Mock. “We go much
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farther with him and he’ll have us in a
trap of his own.”

“He’s a son-of-a-gun, isn’t he?” re-
sponded Sergeant Chaplin, who had
dealt with plenty of tough and elusive
cookies in his day but few were quite so
adept at station house shenanigans as
young Wyre.

“You know, Boss, he did tell us some-
thing, though,” piped up Detective
Mock later while they were walking
down the corridor to the men’s room.

“What’s that?”

“The name of the black kid who was
with him. He said he picked up George
near Miklasz’s. Maybe we can track his
house down in the vicinity. He might be
able to tell us something about Wyre’s
movements.”

“Good idea. Why don’t you do it?”
suggested the detective sergeant.

It wasn’t as difficult as it might have
been tracking down 15-year-old George
Foley. He and his father agreed to come
into the police homicide unit to give the
detectives whatever help they could. On
their way through, Wyre saw them.

“We know you’re tied in with this
somehow,” said Sergeant Chaplin to the
solemn-faced youth, whose father
looked on nearby. “Leroy said he picked
you up on Thursday morning. We’ve got
a little girl who saw you come into
Leroy’s apartment with himthe night of
the murder, and we’ve got the guy from
the Holiday Inn who also said he saw
you with Leroy the night of the murder.
Now tell us what you know and how you
were hooked up with Leroy that day.”

Young George hesitated, then looked
at his father.

“Man, I was just riding my cycle
around the house a few times when
Leroy drove up and picked me up. We
went to house twice.

“Then we went to Severna Park and
saw Bert Milo swimming. After that we
went to pick up another car Leroy was
working on. We went over to this chick’s
house. We was there for a little while
and we were coming back to my house
later at night and we couldn’t get
through the roads because the fire en-
gines had blocked them all up. So we
watched the fire.”

Detective James Moore had come into
the large, hall-like room where your
George was being interrogated, walked
up and announced, “Leroy’s just drop-
ped it all on us.”

Wyre, sitting at the opposite end
within earshot, jumped up and started
velling, “George, they’re lying to you! I
haven’t told them anything! Don’t say
nothing!” .

Sergeants Chaplin and Farrell grab-
bed Wyre and took him to another room.

George’s eyes widened and he said,
looking at the departing Wyre, “He’s
crazy. I ain’t killed nobody.”

Detective Mock, who never had to try
playing the nice guy role because he fits
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into it so well, said placatingly, while
glancing occasionally at George’s dad.
“Listen, George. We want you to think
this over real carefully now. Lee’s told
us he did it and he told us also that you
were involved. Whatever was done in
this crime should be told fully, George.
All I want you to do is listen carefully to
what your father tells you to do. He
wants you to tell the truth.”

Detective Mock also went over to the
Identification section, where Wyre was
being fingerprinted.

“I don’t like that Detective Moore and
Sergeant Chaplin,” Wyre confided to
Detective Mock, who had unobtrusively
sidled up to him.

“The pieces to the case are all being
put together, so it will be important to
add your own statement,” said the vete-
ran sleuth, with his knack for getting
even prime suspects to act as if they are
just witnesses.

“I'll get back to you as soon as I talk to
my attorney,” Wyre promised.

Meanwhile, the technicians were
busy. Anne Arundel County Fire De-
partment Technician V. Richard Mal-
loy, using the leuko-malachite test to
detect invisible traces of blood, got posi-
tive results when his chemicals turned
blue inside the brown Capri that Wyre
had been working on and driving on
Thursday. He also ran the test on
Wyre’s hands dnd got positive results in
Wyre’s cuticles and on his ring. What
was less clear was George Foley’s par-
ticipation. _

Technician Malloy ran his leuko-
malachite test on Foley’s hands and the
results were negative.

Detective Mock decided to try again
to get a statement from Foley.

“I already told you, I was with Leroy
at Miklasz’s. That’s all,” Foley said.

“Come off it, kid, we know you’re
withholding evidence. Now tell me, did
you know that Leroy was going to kill
Fitzgerald?” .

“I just walked into the house and I
saw Leroy standing over the old man
with a breaker bar from the car,” the
youth protested. “Leroy just asked him
where the gun was. Then later I saw
Leroy throwing bottles at him. We then
picked up the juice and booze and a
couple of cups and we headed on out to
the Timbuctu tavern.”

“When you got back to Leroy’s house,
why did you go out again?” one of the
investigators asked.

“He got a big knife and some gas in
the gas can. He told me to drive to the
old man’s house. I waited in the car.
When Leroy came back to the car the
house was on fire. Then we went back to
the Timbuctu, then made a stop at this
girl’s house. When we came back a few
minutes later we could see the old man’s
house burning. So we went and got

Leroy’s wife and went to watch it.”
Foley was advised of his rights and
agreed to answer further questions. He
said he removed two dollars from the
victim’s pockets and helped clean blood
from the knife that Leroy had stabbed
him with on his return trip to the house
that night. .
With this information, Leroy J. Wyre
was formally charged with the murder
of Delbert Fitzgerald. The detectives
now also had sufficient information to
begin collecting other physical evidence
for possible use in the prosecution of the
accused murderer. ,
With young Foley’s help, the gas can

‘was recovered from some woods along

the road half a mile from Fitzgerald’s
house. The can was identified by one of
Wyre’s neighbors as belonging to a boat
that he kept nearby.

Wyre’s wife also consented to a search
of their apartment. The detectives reco-
vered a pair of blue jeans which ap-
peared to have blood on them and an
empty vodka bottle. Both were sent for

. laboratory testing.

They searched in vain, however, for
the pair of shoes Wyre had worn on the
night of the murder. They emptied the
contents of a trash dumpster behind a
nearby liquor store and still couldn’t °
find the shoes.

But by checking the registration of
the brown Capri with the Department of
Motor Vehicles, they had already lo-
cated another witness.

Bill Marlin had given Wyre his car to
have it serviced at 9:30 a.m. Thursday
morning, and Wyre had returned it to
him shortly before noon an Friday. But
on Thursday night, Marlin told the
sleuths, he had also seen Wyre and
Foley at the Timbuctu, at about 10 p.m.,
and Wyre was overheard telling
another friend of his, Bert Milo, that he
had been in a fight that same night.
Marlin also told the investigators that
Wyre and George Foley then left.;

When the FBI fingerprint report
came back to the homicide unit, the
sleuths had even more to work with:
George Foley’s palm print was found on
the vodka bottle and also that of his left
ring finger. Confronted with this evi-
dence, and persuaded that his coopera-
tion and status as a juvenile would en-
courage judicial leniency, Foley agreed
to give a complete statement.

“Affer we got the orange juice and
vodka (at Miklasz’s), we went on to
Fitzgerald’s house and drank and
talked,” the youth said. “Then Leroy
told me to check the oil in the car. Then
after I did that I went back to the house
and saw Leroy over the old man in the
living room. The old man was on the
floor and Leroy was standing over him
with a breaker bar in his hand, asking
the old man where the gun was at. The
old man said it was under the mattress
and Leroy told me to find it but it wasn’t
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there. That’s when Leroy really got mad

‘and started choking him. Leroy then
said get something. I got Leroy a knife
" but the man kept struggling. Then it
looked like he passed out. Then Leroy
started hitting him with the bottles.”

The youth further related that he got
their things together and he and Leroy
left and returned to Leroy’s house. After
Leroy had washed up, he went to the
kitchen and grabbed a big butcher knife
which he showed to the youth with the
comment, “Just in case.”

“We went back to Fitzgerald’s house
and found the man gagging. Leroy took
a bottle and cut the man on the side of
the neck. Then the dude didn’t die, so he
said, ‘What’s the best way to make him
die?” Then Leroy cut him through the
windpipe with the butcher knife and
stabbed him six times in the chest.

“Then we went to the Timbuctu, then
back to Leroy’s where he got a gas can
from a boat nearby. He siphoned gas
from a Gremlin and a white truck. Then
he went back to the house and set it on
fire.”

After another short visit to the Tim-
buctu, Wyre and Foley returned to
watch the fire.

In November of 1980, Leroy J. Wyre
was convicted of old Delbert Fitz-
gerald’s murder and sentenced to life
in prison. And while the statements of
witnesses and the pieces of physical evi-
dence all confirmed Wyre’s guilt, the
sleuths were still puzzled over a motive
for Fitzgerald’s murder.

George Foley had a theory. He volun-
teered that Wyre had done it to carry
out a robbery whlch netted but two dol-
lars.

But Detective Mock rejected that
idea. It made little sense to murder a
nearly-indigent farm hand for two dol-
lars when even Wyre knew Fitzgerald
had so little money that he had to bor-
row 25 cents just to buy a pint of booze.
And even Wyre himself confided to the

veteran sleuth that that made little |7

sense.

“Someday T'll tell you what really
happened,” Wyre promised him as the
trial came. to a close. “It didn’t happen

because of that,”he said.

That left Detective Mock to wonder to
himself while Wyre and the late Delbert
Fitzgerald kept the secret burled within
them.

But Mock knew enough about
Fitzgerald to have his own theory. The
victim was known to be such a down and
out lush that in the past he had peddled
homosexual favors to buy his booze. It
was possible, Detective Mock specu-
lated, that this may have happened the
night of May 15, 1980. It seemed likely
that not only did Wyre refuse to enter-

- tain Fitzgerald's propositions, but that

the brash, hot-tempered and alcoholi-
cally loaded young mechanic took vio-
lent offense at them. 00

Dallas Strangler ...

(Continued from page'18)

faced in connection with a homicide
being probed by another detective who
was not on duty at the time.

The detective—who was working on
the death of Wanda Fay Roberts—had
not put out a general pickup bulletin on
Cole, the ex-con who had been staying
at the Oak Lawn halfway house, be-
cause he had no evidence to hold him
in the Roberts woman’s slaying at this
point. The sleuth did want to question
Cole when he surfaced back at the half-
‘way house.

But when the investigator assigned to
the Roberts homicide reported for duty
on Monday, he spotted Carroll Edward
Cole’s name in the report concerning
the killing of Sally Thompson Noting
the similarity of circumstances sur-
rounding the two deaths, the detective
headed immediately for the halfway
house where Cole was known to stay.

He was in luck. Cole was there, and
the detective took him into custody.‘He
saw immediately that Cole's appear-
ance matched that of the man seen leav-
ing the bar with Wanda Roberts, a man
with the first name of “Eddie.”

Atthe Dallas police station, Cole, who
always seemed to have a cigarette bet-
ween his lips, told the detective who was
questioning him, “I need help.” And
then, to the astonishment of the inves-

tigators, who had first warned him fully ;

of allhislegal rights, Cole began unfold-
ing a horror tale in which he not only
admitted that he killed the three Dallas
women—Dorothy King, Wanda Fay
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Roberts and Sally Thompson—but also
the strangulation murders of six other

women in the Western United States .

over the past 10 years!

Besides the Dallas women, Cole said
his victims included three women in
San Diego, Calif,, two in Las Vegas,
Nev., and one in Casper, Wyo. Most of
the women he had met in bars, the sus-
pect said, and the only reason he gave
for his homicidal actions was, “Some-
thing just came over me.”

Cole told the detective that the San
Diego slayings occurred in an east side
neighborhood of modest homes and
strips of massage parlors, adult book
stores and bars. One of the women was
his wife, the suspect said.

. She was Dianne Fay Cole, 39, whose
body was found in a closet in the house
that she and her husband shared in Sep-
tember, 1979. As later confirmed by San
Diego authorities, the body was in the
early stages of decomposition and was
lying admid beer cans. The alcohol
blood content registered .42, considered
a potentially lethal level, mvestlgators

- said.

Since no marks of violence were evi-
dent on the body, the cause of death had
been ruled an overdose of alcohol.

Another San Diego victim, Cole said,
was a 39-year-old divorced waitress,
Bonnie O’Neil. Her nude body was
found in an alley in August, 1979. An
autopsy disclosed her alcohol blood level
was .30 percent. Apparently no marks of
violence were found on her body.

It was ruled that the woman was suf-
fering the ravages of chronic al-
coholism, had some liver disease and
had experienced heart or lung failure.

Death was ruled unofficially to have

been caused by alcohol, San Diego ofﬁc-
ers recalled.

'The other San Diego homicide case
dated back to May, 1971. The nude body
of Essie Buck, 39, had been found in an
open areéa in northern San Diego
County. Her blood alcohol level at death
was .13, or legally drunk by California
standards. No signs of violence ,were
found, and although there never was an
official cause of death listed, the
coroner’s office did not consider the case
a homicide at the time, Dallas officers
learned.

Cole said the killing in Casper, Wyo.
had occurred in August, 1975. The vic-
tim had been an American Indian
woman, Myrlene “Teepee” Hammer, 43.
The body of the woman, whom police
there said was considered to be a prosti-
tute, was found wrapped in a red blan-
ket on the outskirts of Casper.

There were numerous body and neck
injuries, and the coroner’s office there
ruled that death had been caused by
strangulation. It also was found during

“the autopsy that the woman’s blood al-

cohol:level was .34, which according to
Wyoming standards, would mean she
was in a stupor and was approaching
paralysis, authorities said.

In Las Vegas, Marie Cushman, 52,

had been found in a motel room in
November, 1979. She had been stran-
gled to death.
" Kathlyn Blum, 26, said by inves-
tigators to have been the 'youngest of
Cole’s victims, was discovered dead in
her Las Vegas apartment, victim of
strangulation. ‘

As to how the deaths might have gone
undetected as murders, the Dallas
County medical examiner ventured a .
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theory later to reporters.

“This is not an infrequent finding, re-
ally,” he said, speaking of the rulings of
death due to excessive use of alcohol.
“The circumstances of death and the
scene examination are very important,
so an autopsy is only one tool used in
determining the manner of death.”

The medical examiner added, “It
doesn’t take much to strangle someone
under those circumstances (high intoxi-
cation as indicated by alcohol blood
level), and there may well not be any
marks at all.”

Thus, Carroll Edward Cole—picking
his victims from the squalor usually
surrounding advanced alcoholism—
went about the sadistic slayings with
ease—his terrible actions drawing no
more attention than a dog tipping over
garbage cans in an alley, one inves-
tigator pointed out.

Meanwhile, as the Dallas homicide

men continued to gather evidence in the
series of brutal sex slayings, the
background of Eddie Cole began to
emerge. Along with it came also
another picture: A picture of the futility
of the psychological approach to the po-
tential killer who is a walking time
bomb waiting to go off in the midst of
unsuspecting society.

Investigators learned the Cole left his
home in Sioux City, Iowa at the age of 18
to join the Navy, was dishonorably dis-
charged about two years later and then

spent more than half of the next 20 °

years in jails, prisons or mental institu-
tions.

The records revealed that Cole had
been in and out of at least 10 mental
institutions. He had been diagnosed as
emotionally unstable but not mentally
ill. Some doctors said he was a threat to
society, but the majority disagreed. .

A psychologist wrote in 1979 that
“This person can be described as some-
one crying out for assistance.”

It was in January, 1961, at the age of
22, that Cole apparently first told any-
one of the lurid fantasies he developed
as a teenager, fantasies of strangling
women and having sex with their corp-
ses. In fact, he once compared himselfto
the Boston Strangler.

It was in May, 1971—after Cole was
released from a Nevada hospital and
given a bus ticket to California—that he
stopped dreaming about his fantasy and
started living it, the investgators
learned. During his trial in Dallas for
the murders there, Cole would be de-
scribed by his defense attorneys as a
victim himself of the medical psychiat-
ric system that diagnosed Cole as anti-
social but sane and released him into
society.

Examining the medical records, Dal-
las investigators found that Eddie Cole
remembered having a happy childhood,
but one with strange twists. At the age
of seven he had experienced his first
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“heterosexual encounter” with a girl
one year younger. He also developed a
habit as a child of choking the family’s
pet dog into near unconsciousness. By
the time Cole dropped out of school in
the 11th grade, he had a record of
burglaries, curfew violations and
truancy.

Cole explained to a psychiatrist in
1961 that when his parents scolded him,
“I would go out and do something wrong
just to hurt them back.”

For a year after being booted out of
the Navy, Cole drifted from job to job,
accumulating a long arrest record for
brawling, drunkeness and traffic viola-
tions. He was admitted to a hospital in
Imola, Calif. for 90 days observation.
While there he told the doctors of an
urge to kill and rape women; he said he
was afraid of hurting someone.

A doctor at the hospital wrote about
Cole, “In his own simple way, he states
he is here to find out what is wrong with
him.” After two months, the doctors re-
leased Cole, saying he was anti-social
but not psychotic. But one doctor be-
lieved the opposite. He wrote:

“It is obviously impossible to be confi-
dent of the behavior of the patient when
he is again in a setting which involved
emotional pressures.”

The doctor sounded a further ominous
note: “The seriousness of his impulses
suggests that a course of maximum con-
servation be employed.”

In plain language, the guy could be
dangerous, the detectives noted.

One psychiatrist laid it on the line
even stronger.

“(Cole) is in an acute emotionally dis-
turbed state in that he is a very definite
menace to society,” the doctor wrote in
his report. “The female figure is very
threatening to him and he wants to kill
it. He dare not rape the woman of his
obsessions. He must kill her first.”

Cole’s arrests showed one for the at-
tempted strangling of an 11-year-old
girl in Missouri, for which he received a
five-year prison sentence. In Dallas in
1965, Cole pleaded guilty to an arson
charge after setting fire to the lobby of a
hotel where he was staying. He told
police he did it because he was mad at
the hotel manager.

Cole had been convicted of federal of-
fenses in 1974—possession of stolen
mail and bail jumping—and later ran
into trouble for parole violations in con-
nection with the federal convictions. He
was always leaving town just as he was
scheduled to report to his parole officer.

His last prison time had been in the
federal facility at Springfield, Mo. be-
fore coming to Dallas in October, 1980.

In Dallas he worked ‘at construction
jobs-and spent his free time prowling the
bars.

But the full and revolting horror of

Carroll Edward Cole’s hellish odyssey
remained to come out at his trial for the
murders of the three Dallas women—
King, Roberts and Thompson—that
began before a jury in state district
court in Dallas on April 6, 1981, with
State District Judge John Mead presid-
ing. After detectives testified about the
initial investigations into the three
deaths, the signed confession of Cole
was admitted into evidence.

Cole admitted that he strangled all

‘three women with his hands after be-

coming angry at them. Referring to the
first murder, that of Dorothy King, he
said, “I started choking her because
something told me to do it. I can only
remember flashes of what happened. I
spent the night there sleeping next to
her. I went back the next night and went
to bed next to her again.”

Cole said that he met Wanda Roberts
in a bar and they went to a nearby park-
ing lot where they were “making out.”

“She got mad for some reason and
started screaming,” Cole said in the con-
fession. “I got scared and she started
struggling. So I put my hands on her
neck. I asked her what was the matter
and kept squeezing her neck. I just
could not stop. I walked around and
called the halfway house and asked
them if I could move back in.”

“I wanted to tell someone (about the
murder), but who could I tell?” Cole said
in the statement.

Concerning the encounter that pro-
ved fatal for Sally Thompson, the con-
fession by Cole said: “She told me she
was lonely and said that I looked like I
was lonely, too. She came right out and
said that she was looking for a man to
live with.”

When they were in her apartment,
Cole was overcome with the urge to kill
her, he said. .

“I remember thinking, ‘Why don’t
these goddam whores leave me alone?” I
turned around and grabbed her by the
neck and started choking her,” Cole’s
confession read.

The most shocking testimony, how-
ever, came from Cole himself, who was,
called to the witness stand by his attor-
neys after the state completed its pre-
sentation of evidence.

Cole testified that he had killed more
women than he could recall because of
an intense hatred for his mother.

The jurors paled as Cole told of
strangling women, of having sex with
their corpses—and in one case un-
verified by police—of dismembering
and cooking the flesh of a 1976 victim in
Oklahoma City.

Cole testified that he sought women
victims in lower class bars in an attempt
to get even with his mother.
© “I think I kill her through them,” he
said. Cole said he developed an uncon-
trollable urge to strangle women—an
urge linked with sex. He related that he
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is sexually aroused by pictures or draw-
ings of women being strangled. On the
witness stand he admitted to three more
murders than he already had confessed
to police, bringing the total to 12.

One of those killings, he testified,
took place in Oklahoma City just before
Thanksgiving in 1976.

Testifying that he met a woman in a
bar, he said that he found her dismem-
bered body in his apartment the next
morning.

“This one is almost a complete blank,” -

Cole said. “I don’t remember her name,
but she had black hair and was about 30
or 35 years old. I had gotten out of bed
and was in the kitchen making coffee.

“Evidently I had done some cooking
the night before. There was some meat
on the stove in the frying pan. I think it
was human flesh. I'd gone in the bath-
room and found her in my bathtub and
part of her buttocks was missing. The
feet were gone, the hand, the arm. I
found them in the refrigerator.”

But under questioning by his attor-
ney, Cole said he could not remember
dismembering the body or eating the
flesh.

Several jurors raised their hands to
their faces in horror as the grisly tes-
timony continued.

Cole said he cut the woman’s body
into smaller pieces with a hacksaw, and
disposed of the parts in a dumpster out-
side his apartment. He said he didn’t
think the body was ever found.

Next, Cole detailed the slayings of the
three Dallas women. He related the
murder of Dorothy King occurred while
he was on a drinking binge of several
days, during which he roamed from bar
to bar and slept in alleys at night.

“It’s pretty foggy, it seems like a
haze,” Cole said. “I took the cigarette
out of her hand and the next thing I
realize she’s dead.” He said he slept with
the body the first night, and hit the bars
again the next day. He said he returned
and had intercourse with the dead
woman and slept a second night by her
side.

“I felt very disgusted and scared and
sorry as hell it happened,” the defen-
dant said. “I was disgusted at myself.”

About the killing of Wanda Roberts,
whom he met in a bar, Cole said the
woman wanted to have sex in the park-
ing lot. After he failed to achieve an
erection, Cole said, “she started scream-
ing.

“I put my hand over her mouth and
said, ‘What’s wrong with you? I lost
control over myself and started choking
her and couldn’t stop.” Cole said he
awoke the next morning in an adjacent
alley and saw the woman’s body still
sprawled in the parking lot.

Telling the jury about the slaying of
Sally Thompson, Cole said the woman
suggested they ga to another bar after
they had gone to her apartment. He said
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he believed it was a bar frequented by
pimps and whores. Cole said he became
angry and strangled Sally Thompson
because he had contempt for women
who pick up men in bars like his mother.

During his testimony, Cole told the
woman assistant district attorney pro-
secuting his case that the urge to
strangle women never went away, but
that he could control it sometimes.

“Pve got all this in me, it's always
with me,” Cole said. “Right now it’s di-
rected, I could even say it’s directed at
you.”

“Why haven’t you killed me, then?”
the woman prosecutor asked.

“Well, this is a controlled situation,
and I can control it to a certain extent.”

In summation, defense attorneys ar-
gued that Cole should be sent to a men-
tal institution instead of to prison, but
the jury rejected the plea. The jury re-
turned a verdict finding Cole guilty of

the three Dallas murders. Cole waived
his right to have the jury set the
punishment and asked that Judge Mead
impose sentence.

Judge Mead sentenced the confessed
murderer to three life terms in the state
prison at Huntsville—two of the life
sentences to run consecutively, or
“stacked.”

Meanwhile, the other slayings admit-
ted by Cole still were under investiga-
tion by authorities in the other states.

‘Two detectives from Las Vegas came to

Dallas to follow up on Cole’s confession
to the two killings there. They said his
statement contained details that
matched the two killings, and Nevada
authorities were considering the filing
of murder charges at this writing.
Meanwhile, Cole must be presumed
innocent of the other slayings unless
later proved otherwise after due pro-
cess. L 2 44
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- (Continued from page 27)

the 16th, and again on the 18th. He told
them that on the night of the shooting,
he had been playing cards with rel-
atives who lived nearby.

“But 1 had an imaginary line in my
mind, from the police station to Ancel
Hamm'’s home,” Zagorskie said.

So with the aid of a hundred volunteer
firemen, the police started searching in
the area between the two points. On
Sunday morning, November 19th,
Zagorskie and Corporal Eddie Wan-
dishan took a detail of volunteers to
work away from the scene, surmising
that the sniper had left on foot.

Corporal Zagorskie was coordinating
the investigation. Local and state
police, PSP Lieutenant Richard Weimer
and Colonel Urella were also working
on the case. '

Onthat morning, Zagorskie’s detail
began at the Union Cemetery near the
police station, and started walking
through the cemetery, woods, briar
patches, yards and open fields. The men
literally beat the bushes and searched
the ground for any type of evidence.
They were especially looking for a dis-
carded weapon, or ammunition.

They came to the edge of a four-lane
highway and stopped to make their next
plans and to warm up with coffee from
the firemen’s canteen truck. It was
chilly, damp day, and the gray sky was
dropping a cold drizzle and sleet.

Zagorskie told Corporal Alviro Cor-
done, “Take about twenty men and go
the way around the bypass. I'll go the
other way, and meet you on the other
side.”

Before Zagorskie was finished with

his cup of coffee, Corporal Cordone cal-
led him on the radio and reported,
“Charlie, we have something over
here.”

“All right,” Zagorskie replied. “Just
move your people out and keep the area
secure.”

He went through the briars and un-
derbrush, and when he met up with
Cordone, he discovered that the search
party had locatéd a .308 caliber Bel-
gian rifle with a bent barrel. It ap-
peared that it had been hammered
against a rock, and the front sight had
come off. The investigators could see
where the rock was struck.

“We thanked all the firemen, and told
them to keep quiet,” Zagorskie said.
“Then we put out a call all over the area
for policemen to volunteer in the rest of
the search.”

“What do you have there, Charlie?”
asked Trooper Bolla, who had just
joined him.

Zagorskie pointed to the rifle where it
lay, still untouched, on the ground.
Snow had just begun to fall. “There it
is,” he said. Bolla got down on his knees
and peered closely at the weapon.
“Charlie, I know that gun,” he said. “T'll
be right back.” :

‘At that time, the weapon didn’t look
familiar to Zagorskie. But five minutes
later, Bolla called him from the bar-
racks and said, “I'll be right there. And
bingo on that gun.”

He brought back the property records
that Zagorskie himself had handled on
May 4, 1970, when the police had
searched Hamm’s home while Hamm
was in jail. The serial number on the
rifle had been altered, and in the previ-
ous incident, the police had checked to
see if it had been stolen. They later
learned that it could have been stolen
during the floods in Chester County, but
they could not prove it.
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5o ,jthat your enemies will stop bothering
you; so that.serenity, love, power and com-
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What would it be worth to you to fly through time and space, on
astral wings, as Witches do .". . go wherever you wish . . . do what-
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someone, influence the boss to give you that ‘raise, or make some-
one stop bothering you! It's easy! The easiest thing in the world!
You don’t have to be wealthy or supebintellifcnt to get started!
Thousands of ordinar{ people all over the world are using Witch-
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® Raising Your Vital Energy Level!

* How to Keep Evil Forces Away!

miracles happen in their daily lives!
You'll see how Vern, a man who likes to give a lot of expensive
parties, was always short of cash until he discovered the amazing
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International Operations for major aerospace companies, he
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Mrs. YYONNE FROST, A.A,, D.D., with her husband
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wd publishing Survival, the newsletier of the Church of
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and their powers! And rightly so! NOW YO
SAME POWER that gives you-literally—life and death control
over other persons! Is someone bothering you? No problem at all,
with Magic Witchcraft. For example, there is a spell called the
“Cross Not My Path” ritual, for people who are having neighbor
trouble. When you use it, you know you will never again have
trouble with this neighbor!

With these amazing Witchcraft secrets, other people will look up
to you—in awe—you'l% automatically dazzle others with your power
to make things happen at your will, you'll be Master of your des-
tiny, and never have to apologize to anyone for anything!

Whatever you want or need, whatever frustration is bothering
you, Witchcraft will help you. It is not evil—nor is it Black Magic.
Like electricity, it is simply a power given by nature for the use of
men, to make life easier.

You'll see how to get paid without working . . . how to get ex-
pensive clothes and furs FREE . . . how 1o get a first-class plane
seat FREE . . . how to vacation at the finest hotels, motels, pools
and pleasure palaces, start living like a millionaire as Witches do!

AMAZING TECHNIQUE HAS HELPED THOUSANDS!

Witchcraft secrets like these can make you rich faster than any-
thing else in the world! Here's how others have used them to make

Now! Let This Amazing Witch Book Bring You
INFINITE WEALTH, FINE POSSESSIONS,
A COMFORTABLE NEW HOME, FINANCIAL
SECURITY, LOVE, CONTROL OVER OTHERS,
And More—Easily And Automatically!

For centuries, these Witchcraft secrets were hushed up, so
that those in power could stay in power! Feudal lords kept
their bondsmen_as slaves. Factory owners kept. their em-
ployees in dreaded sweatshops, because these ‘masters knew
they must not allow their workers to realize that they need
not labor their lives away. Witchcraft was suppressed be-
cause it works! Not because of any *evil” in it. If it hadn't
worked, no one would have worried about it. If you want to
gain power, all you need is this amazing Witch Book!

By using these Witchcraft secrets, you too can change
your life and gain heéhith, wealth, someone to love—or any-
thing else—surely, swiftly and automatically!

¢ THE WITCH’S MONEY JAR!—You'll discover the
secret of the Witch's Money Jar, a mysterious jar that fills
with money—whenever you want or need it! All you need is
some water, pennies, and an ordinary jar or bowl! You’ll be
amazed at the speed with which it fills with money~a seem-

lending money to friends, and was always broke. Finally, she placed
her last dollar on the table, and worked the MONEY MAGNET
SPELL over it. All at once, dozens of people who had borrowed
money from her, rushed to pay her back!

Hank was perpetually broke. One night he got together *with
some friends, and they decided to cast the MONEY SPELL. The
very next day, Hank received in the mail a check for some $250
worth of insurance. (He had never heard of the company that sent
the check, he was not insured with them, and had never even made
a claim—but he accepted the money.) Another member of the
group that used the Sf;ell, a 40-year-old secretary, received an auto-
mobile as a gift! All the other members of the group received amaz-
ing windfalls of money, as well! You’ll see how Dexter, a retiree,
lives RENT FREE and receives $200 a week at the age of 78, with
a secret you'll find in this Witch Book! You'll see how Claudine, a
secretary, was able to wear the finest, most expensive furs—FREE~
and spend weekends at an expensive ski lodge in the mountains,
where she met a wonderful man! How Ruth L., a widow—with noth-
ing but a small i and a little ings—received her dream
house, by using a simple 5-minute ritval on page 38 of this book!

Using-the same Witchcraft secrets, YOU can achieve peace of
mind and freedom from money worries for the rest of your life!

YOU CAN HEAL YOURSELF AS WITCHES DO!

Feeling sick today? Plagued by a lot of troublesome ilinesses?
Perhaps some relative is sick and constantly demanding your atten-
tion? Or perhaps it is even a pet that needs help? With the MAGIC
POWER OF WITCHCRAFT, you can cure anything, say authors
Gavin and Yvonne Frost: “In our experience . . . we have not
found a single incurable diseasc!”

* ANDY DISSOLVES A GALLSTONE!—Andy M. developed
gallstones. When his illness became too troublesome to ignore, he
went to a doctor. Urine tests revealed that he was chronically alka-
line. His body was badly out of balance. Using this Witchcraft
method to restore balance to the mind and body—in a short while,
X-rays showed that he had no more gallstones! Andy never again
suftered the excruciating pain of passing stones! .

In the same way, say Gavin and Yvonne Frost, almost all iliness
can_be prevented. You are actually emploxing an ancient Witch-
craft method to remove diseased tissue! Even if you do not have
any belief in the results, the power will work for you!

One woman, who had been in a wheelchair for 26 years, due to
polio and arthritis, used the Witchcraft healing method, and re-
ported that she had no pain and could walk and garden again! A
man reported that his son’s deep 3rd degree burns miraculously
healed overnight!

¢ SO SIMPLE A CHILD USES IT!-—A 4-year-old girl asked if
she could try to heal a man who was limping—due to a torn liga-
ment—with this simple Witchcraft healing method. In a matter of
moments, she started her chant, laying her hands on the weak
ankle. The man was miraculously cured! To skeptics, this should
be convincing PROOF that anyone can use it!
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Because they did not have any reason
to hold that and the other weapons they
had taken for examination, the state
police had returned them to Hamm’s
home. One of the other weapons they
had taken had a Weaver 3-9x power
scope on it.

It was entirely possible that when
Hamm wasin jail in May of 1970, he had
not known that the weapons had been
removed, then returned.

It was the same rifle, with the barrel
now bent, that the police were looking
at on the wet ground that dreary
November afternoon. On it was a
Weaver 3-9x power scope, like on one of
Hamm’s other weapons.

The rifle barrel was filled with mud,
apparently from being tossed at the
ground, before it fell on its side. The
weapon had been stripped of its other
parts, but the investigators located
them that afternoon within 30 yards of
the rifle.

Apparently as the killer had fled, he
had taken out the bolt and thrown it,
then removed the sling and tossed it to
the right.

There were conflicting statements as
to when Hamm had shown up to play
poker with his relatives. However, a re-
lative who was also in the very small
house later stated that she did not see
Hamm, nor known of his visitor.

On Monday, November 19th,
Zagorskie, Lieutenant Weimer and
Colonel Urella arrested Hamm at his
home. He was charged with two counts
of homicide and remanded to jail in lieu
of bond.

This time, when he was questioned,
he resorted to his usual closed-mouth
attitude, and had nothing to say about
the case. In the previous interrogations,
he had been eager to discuss his exten-
sive knowledge of firearms.

In fact, when Troopers Mehn and
Bolla had talked to him after the au-
topsy, he had talked at great length
about ammunition, especially about
how a hollow point bullet will fragment
on impact and cause extensive internal
injuries.

That type of ammunition was the type
that had killed the officers from single
shots in the torso.

If the barrel of the Belgian rifle had
been bent any more, the state police
would not have been able to get any
good ballistics tests from it. Fortu-
nately, the barrel could be straightened,
and tests conducted by Trooper Gerald
Styers in Harrisburg determined that
the rifle had fired the fatal shots.

In an effort to establish a time pattern

from the murder scene to Hamm’s-

home, Trooper Thomas Cloud walked
the route at a normal pace, while
Trooper Carl Mehn walked it quickly.
They arrived at Hamm’s home in 12 and
10 minutes respectively, where they
met Zagorskie, who had been dr1v1ng
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Before the trial, the investigators
questioned Hamm’s friends and rela-
tives to see what they knew about his
movements on the night in question.

“They never knew anything,”
Zagorskie noted. “But when it came
time for trial, they all took the stand
and tried to give him an alibi.”

The trial was held in Dauphin
County, before Judge Richard Wicker-
sham. The proceedings began in March
of 1974, and lasted three weeks.

On the witness stand, Hamm’s
friends suddenly recalled that yes, he
had been playing poker with them. Dis-
trict Attorney Lamb reminded them
that they had been questioned numer-
ous times before, but did not know any-
thing about the case then.

O ne of the defense witnesses, a burg-
lar who in 1980 was picked up by the
FBI in Tennessee, even admitted under
oath that Hamm was such a good friend
that he would commit perjury for him.

Also during the trial, a fellow inmate
at the county jail testified that Hamm
was writing a treatise on the art of snip-
ing.

The jury returned with a verdict of
guilty of murder in the first degree on
both counts. Hamm was sentenced to
two consecutive life terms, and is now
exercising his rights to appeal.

“The slaying of the police officers was
a'tragic case,” Zagorskie noted. “They
both left loved ones behind, and Posey
had a wife and several children. Davis’
father was a chief of police in Avondale,
and his brother was ¢ op in New Garden
Township. Posey and Davis were both
just doing their jobs that night.”

A policeman’s job, Zagorskie points
out, is not always an easy one. In addi-
tion to the pressures on the outside,
there are often internal tensions that
can sour the spirit of dedication, or at
least make a shift somewhat miserable.

“I get awfully disgusted at times
when you have bickering or inter-
departmental hassels over whose case it
is,” Zagorskie said. “It’'s not my case,
and it’s not his case. It's a case that
should be solved. But if everyone is
going to sit back and hold their cards
close to their chests and keep them
there, they won’t get a damned thing
done. And maybe somebody else will get
hurt in the meantime.”

Despite the inherent tension; the
career has grown on Zagorskie over the
years. When he was eligible for optional
retirement, he knew that he didn’t want
to leave law enforcement.

In 1975, he had 18 years with the
state police, and with his military ser-
vice time, the vested rights gave him 21
years service on the job. So at age 39,
Zagorskie became Chester County’s
youngest chief of detectives.

“It wasn’t really a retirement,”

Zagorskie said. “It was a lateral move
into another department.” ‘

Once before, he had been offered the
position of chief of detectives, and in late
1975, he accepted. On December 24th,
Zagorskie pulled the pin with the state
police. The next day, he was called out
for his first duties as head of the county
detectives.

It was Christmas, and the state police
had been summoned to the home of
Judith Saneck in East Vincent
Township, outside of Phoenixville. Her
parents had come for Christmas fes-
tivities and instead, found their daugh-
ter, her three children and her boy
friend all dead from single bullet
wounds in the head.

The children, Joseph Jr., 12, and his
sisters, Joselyn, 7, and Joleen, 9, were
slain in their beds. Their mother, a 34-
year-old widow, was lying dead on the
living room floor, next to 48-year-old
Nicholas Foresta.

Mrs. Saneck was face down and
neatly tucked in with an afghan.
Foresta, who had also lost his spouse to
cancer, lay next toher with the gun in
his hand.

By the time Zagorskie arrived, the
bodies had already been removed.

“It’s probably the most upsetting
thing I've ever seen happen, the saddest
thing I've ever seen,” he said, shaking
his head. “You went in there and saw
the Christmas tree, the wrappings, the
gifts.”

The initial impression was that
Foresta, who held the gun, had mur-
dered them all, then killed himself. But
Foresta did not have a death grip on the
pistol, while Mrs. Saneck’s fingers and
thumb were curved as if she had died
while holding the .38 caliber revolver.
There was also blood on Mrs. Saneck’s
hand and also on the front of her clo-
thing.

There was friction among the inves-
tigators over the case. Some wanted to
classify it as a mass murder and suicide,
and some investigators disagreed over
who had killed whom. A few thought
that there was the possibility of an out-
sider being involved. .

A number of bizarre things were dis-
covered at the murder scene, such as an
amaturish attempt to make it look as if
the place had been burglarized. There
was paper currency scattered around, as
if someone had dropped the money
while making an exit.

Then there was the evidence suggest-
ing that little Joey, who was fascinated
with guns, had probably fired his
mother’s .38 before it had been used to
wipe out the entire family.

Zagorskie was one of the inves-
tigators who thought that the evidence
about the boy shouldn’t be publicized.

“What point would there be to make
this public?”’ he mused years later.

The county detectives closed their in-
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vestigation after a period of time. Early
in the case, District Attorney Lamb
publicly stated that in his opinion, Nick
Foresta had killed the family, then
committed suicide.

It was an announcement that enraged
the people who knew Foresta as a very
kind, gentle person who would never
harm anyone. The state police con-
tinued their investigation, and the
Foresta family hired a private detective
to probe the case.

Later that year, the private detective '

made his findings public, and
reiterated what some of the state police
investigators felt, but would not go on
public record as stating: that Nick
Foresta did not kill anyone.

To this day, there is not one single
accepted conclusion among all the in-
vestigators involved, the public and the
deceaseds’ families. )

“] know this is-a touchy issue,”
Zagorskie said, “but no one is saying
that Nick Foresta hurt those kids. I
think it’s exactly what Bill Lamb said,
that it happened from within. I don’t
think there was any outside interven-
tion, and this is not a theory. It’s backed
up by investigation and evidence found
at the scene. As far as who killed who, I
don’t think that’s really important
now.”

The Christmas murder was the first
official duty that Zagorskie took on as
chief of the county detectives. The
change in position didn’t mean an entire
change in his working situations. As a
state trooper over the years, he had al-
ready been working with lawmen from
the area, including the men who were
on his county staff.

“I had worked with all kinds of police
departments, and I worked hard with
them, and got along with them,”
Zagorskie said of his decision to make
the move to the county. He continued,
“You have your old established forms
who look upon an effort to achieve
the same goal as interference with their
autonomy, their identification. But re-
ally, the only way that this business
works is through cooperation. No one
agency is an island anymore. When I
was in training at the academy, I was
told, ‘Listen, kid, you make the pinch
and it’s out of your hands.’ But that’s a
fallacy because much of your evidence is
obtained after the arrest is made. You
have to keep working on these cases.”

Zagorskie therefore sees it important
that the lawmen and members of the
district attorney’s office work closely
together. In Chester County, Lamb in-

itiated a policy to send an assistant DA
' to crime scenes. The practice was ac-
cepted by some agencies and resented
by others. )

“It was logical to me when I was with
the state police,” Zagorskie said, “that
the DA is the guy who is going to prose-
cute, so why shouldn’t he have a first
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hand view instead of looking at photos?
Why shouldn’t he be there to say, ‘Of-
ficer, would you take a picture of that
door for me, or that wall? Could you
explain something to me?’ It should be
done like that rather than waitinga
year and trying to explain to a jury
through photos about a place where he’s
never been. It can hurt a case if the
district attorney has never been there.
Then there are some police agencies
today that adhere to the theory that if
you made the arrest, now it’s the pro-
secutor’s ball. What I'm saying is that
the case isn’t over until the jury comes
in, and right up until that point, you
have to keep developing information.”
Zagorskie and the 13 county detec-
tives work in cooperation with the staff
of the present district attorney, James
Freeman, the state police, and the
county’s municipal departments.
Chester County has a varied cross-
section of people, from the college stu-
dents around West Chester, to the farm-
ing and industrial people of the south-
ern section. The 320,000 population in-
cludes the affluent and the im-
poverished, and they live in new de-
velopments, in the area’s richly histori-
cal areas, and everything in between.

Whenever disturbances come to
Chester County, the state and county
police can both be called to the scene. As
chief, Zagorskie’s job is to coordinate
and supervise.

“When I first came on this job, I was
out routinely,” he said. “I was running
around like crazy and I realized that I
can’t do that. So now I get involved in a
lot of different things, but not every-
thing.” '

One of the cases that Zagorskie per-
sonally stepped into, and which was a
fine example of cooperation among all
departments involved, was the state’s
infamous case of the Johnston brothers.

On July 28, 1978, the district attor-
ney approached Zagorskie and asked
him if he was interested in talking to
Bruce Johnston Jr.

“Im always interesting in talking toa
Johnston,” the chief told him. He knew
the family from past dealings in
burglaries. He also knew that the state
police were investigating stolen trac-
tors, and. that the Johnstons allegedly
might be connected. So now, Bruce
Johnston Jr. was willing to talk..

Zagorskie called the Avondale sub-
station and asked Trooper Tom Cloud if
he wanted to be present during the in-
terrogation. He also contacted FBI
Agent Dave Richter and both lawmen
said yes, they’d like to sit in.

On August 4th, the investigators
spoke with Bruce Johnston Jr. and his
attorney about some burglaries, and he
named names. They were mostly family
members he was talking about.

His father, Bruce Sr., and uncles
Norman and David were the alleged
leaders of a widespread burglary ring.
That month, Dwayne Lincoln, James
Johnston Jr. (Bruce Sr.s stepson) and
Wayne Sampson were subpoenaed to
testify before a grand jury in Philadel-
phia.

Instead, the three young men mys-
teriously disappeared, along with
Wayne’s brother Jimmy. ’

They weren’t the first men connected
with the gang who suddenly dropped
out of sight. No one had seen nor heard
from Gary Crouch since July of 1977. He
had been talking to the Delaware State
Police about the Johnston brothers’ ac-
tivities.

Then on August 29th, just a few
weeks after he had talked to the police,
Bruce Jr. was shot and his-girlfriend
murdered when they were getting out of
a car. Though -seriously injured, the
young man survived.

The investigation intensified. Now
the police were dealing with a murder,
and an attempted murder.

Although Robin’s slaying was the
first violence to come to light, during
the following months of widespread in-
vestigation, the lawmen discovered that
the other young people—the ones who
were missing—were already dead.

In November, the police arrested Les-
ley Dale, who said that he and Bruce Sr.
had murdered Gary Crouch and buried
him. They also picked up Richard
Mitchell, who was present when the
three boys were murdered. On De-
cember 30th, the investigators dug up
their bodies in Chad’s Ford.

“They were all shot in the back of the
head,” Zagorskie said. “And they were
all young. I think between the three of
them, their ages totaled sixty years.”

Jimmy Sampson was also dead, too,
and his body had been disposed of in the
Lanchester landfill, between Lancaster
and Chester Counties. David and Nor-
man Johnston were arrested for that
murder, but were later acquitted be-
cause the body was never found.

They were also the actual gunmen in
the attack on the young couple, and
have been convicted of first degree mur-
der in the girl’s death, and the killing of
the three boys in the grave. They were
also convicted of other charges, includ-
ing shooting Bruce Jr.

Dale worked out a plea bargaining
deal and pleaded guilty to two murders,
that of Crouch, and another unrelated
one in 1970. He was sentenced to ten to
40 years in prison. Mitchell pleaded
guilty to one of the three murders of the
young men,

On March 18, 1980 Norman and
David Johnson were each convicted of
four counts of first degree murder in the
deaths of James Johnston, Robert Mil-
ler, Wayne Sampson and Dwayne Lin-
coln.
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In November 1980 Bruce Sr. was con-
victed of first degree murder in those
deaths and also the murders of James
Sampson and Gary Crouch.

The three brothers face multiple life
terms for the convictions but are all now
awaiting the appeals to which they are
entitled by law.

The cases made national news be-
cause of the bizarre circumstances of
family killing off family. .

“The motive? Sllence
said.

Some of the family had been ap-
proached during the investigation into
the murder of the Kennet Square police

" officers. At that time they had told
Zagorskie, “We're not killers, Charlie.
We're burglars.”

“The most significant thing about

. this case,” Zagorskie commented, “is
the total commitment by various law
enforcement agencies toward a common
goal. The state police, district attorney’s
office, county detectives and all the local
police assisted as needed. There was no
professional jealousy in this case. This
was just a bunch of guys who worked
very hard and knew what they were

Zagbrskie

going after and were up against. The
verdicts speak for themselves, and there
were no stars, no heroes, just a lot
of hard work from dedicated men.”
Zagorskie doesn’t see any television
or movie heroes in real life police work.

“There are no Kojaks,” he said. “If you
give me good people, and if the ad-
ministration will augment their needs
and let these people work, you can do
the job.”

Zagorskie has been doing the job for
22 years. To him, whether as a state

"trooper or as chief of the county detec-

tives, serving the public has been not
only his job, but his vocation.

“Idon’t mean to sound corny,” he said,
“but I enjoy helping people. I can re-
member working a rinkydink burglary
where something of value was taken
from people, and they were all upset
about it. A policeman sees so much of
that, and you can walk in and think,
‘Big deal, so they stole a couple of
things.” But what’s important is what
that crime is to the person, not to you. To
them, it’s traumatic. You have to have
compassion.”

i

Zagorskie, now 44, is in his second
career of law enforcement, and 22 years
ago, he had never given any thought to
being a cop.

But what about it, Charlie? What
about the administration hassles, the
long hours, the tension, the squabble
among peers and criticisms from the
public, not to mention the frustration of
things that sometimes don’t go right?
Would you do it again, pin on that badge
and live over those years of excitement,
danger, boredom, disappointment and
satisfaction, and all the other things
that make up the life of a cop? Would
you want to do it again?

A big smile spread over his handsome -
face. /

“Qh, yeah!” Chief Zagorskie re-
plied without hesitation. 1 enjoy
it, I really do.” POPN

Kidnaped, Violated,
Slain ... for Her Car!
(Continued from page 23)

suspects to Conford the day before while
they tried to make arrangements to
have an ancient, broken-down Chev-
rolet they had here returned to Concord.
Having failed to do so, they returned to
Woodland with the informant.

“They had some funny conversations
on the way back. Two of them were in
the back seat of my car and they talked
in low tones a lot so I couldn’t hear ev-
erything they had to say. They did have
a .22 caliber rifle with them and a knife.
I'm sure the older one said something
about wanting to get rid of the knife, to
throw it in a deep water channel, or into
some water somewhere. I also thought I
heard them talking about having to hit
a girl to get the car. When they went
into the apartment on Cottonwood
Street, they took the rifle and knife in-
side with them.”

“What did they mean, ‘hit a girl? ”
Officer Grant asked.

“With those guys, hit means kill. The,
older one is pretty tough.”

“What’s the license number of the
Volkswagen?” the policeman inquired.

“It didn’t have any plates when I saw
it,” was the reply.

Officer Grant returned to headquar~
ters and called the Concord Police De-
partment, requesting information
about the missing Volkswagen.

“Wedon’t have a stolen or missing car
of that description reported,” he was
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told. “But hold on a minute. I think we

"have something that might help. Up in

Fairfield, in Solano County, a couple of
detectives from the sheriff's department
are looking for a Volksagen with that
description. They think it might be tied
in with a murder. A girl was found by
the Lake Herman Road, just across the
river from Contra Costa County, stab-
bed and with her throat cut. They think
she owned a root beer colored Volkswa-

gen and that the guys who killed her
mlght have it.”

Green called the Solano County
Sheriff's office and the message was re-
layed to Detective Hind at his home. It
was four a.m. He had been asleep just
two hours. The 1nvest1gator listened to
the Woodland policeman and told him
he would be on his way immediately. He
then called his partner, Detective
Grundy, and the two of them headed for
Woodland, in Yolo County, as scon as
they could get dressed and ready. They
had been able to rest about two hours.

In Woodland the detectives met with
Officer Green and Detective Frank
Bennett and compared notes. The three
people in the apartment had been iden-

tified by the informant as Lloyd Ketch-

erside and Theodore (Ted) Willis, both
17 years old, and Robert McLain, a 41-
year-old parolee who was Willis’ uncle.
Detective Bennett produced McLain’s
rap sheet. It included a sentence for
kidnaping and rape in Ventura County,
a crime which strongly resembled the
Bazargani killing, except that the vic-
tim had not died and was living in Ven-
tura County at the time of the Bazar-
gani murder. There had been a series of

sex crimes by McLain prior to the Ven-
tura kidnaping and rape and the judge
had ordered him to serve a life sentence

. a term which was ended with parole
when the Califonria legislature elimi-
nated the old indeterminate sentencing
law to one which demanded a specified

‘term in prison. McLain’s term had been

five years to life in prison. He was re-
leased after 14 years.

Prior to leaving Fairfield, Detective
Hind had asked that someone go to Con-
cord and contact a man listed on Diana
Bazargani’s employment application as
her brother. Detectives Elmer Filbert
and Gary Stanton traveled to Contra
Costa County and contacted the man

"who tentatively identified the body as

his sister’s and told the investigators
she had recently purchased a
brownish-red Volkswagen. His descrip-
tion of the car fit exactly the‘one re-
ported by the informant to be the one he
saw on Cottonwood Street in Woodland.

“Everything fits,” Detective Hind ob-
served. “We don’t have a strong case yet,
but I think we've got enough to hold
those three for the murder of Diana
Bazargani. At least they’re strong sus-
pects.”

“If Ketcherside is there, we've got
cause to go in there anyway,” Detective
Bennet. “We want to talk to him about
some linen missing from a motel here
which we believe he stole.”

“McLain’s on parole,” Detective Hind
said. “Can we talk to his parole officer?”

“I think you can do better than that,”
Bennett said. “Bill Fredericks, an in-
vestigator from the Department of Cor-_
rections, is in town and I think he’s
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about to bust McLain for a series of
parole violations. We'll get in touch
with him right away.”

Detectives Hind, Grundy and Ben-
nett met with Investigator Fredericks,
who confirmed the fact that he was
going to take McLain in for a series of
parole violations.

“That’s good enough reason for us to
enter that apartment on Cottonwood
Street,” Detective Hind said. “Let’s get
going.”

The investigators called the Yolo
County District Attorney’s Office and
asked for arrest warrants for the three
men and a search warrant for the
apartment. At 7:30 a.m., the arrest war-
rants were issued, but no search war-
rant arrived with them.

“At least we can pick them up,” De-
tective Hind said.

At the Cottonwood Street address,
Detective Hind contacted the manager
while Detectives Grundy and Bennett
and Investigator Fredericks watched
the apartment where the trio had been
reported staying. The manager told De-
tective Hind there were three male
guests staying at the apartment. He
added that the only legal residents
there were the young married couple
paying the rent. He also told the detec-
tive no one had left the dwelling to his
knowledge that morning and a

brownish-red Volkswagen was in the
parking area.

Unannounced and with weapons at
the ready, Detectives Hind, Grundy,
Bennett and Fredericks knocked on the
door of the apartment and were greeted
by a young woman. They told her they
were there for McLain, Willis and Ket-
cherside and she let them both in im-
mediately. The three were arrested
with a minimum of resistance, although
McClain was forced to surrender at the
point of a12-gauge shotgun heldbyDe-
tective Hind.

It was eight p.m. when Detective
Grundy and Investigator Fredericks,
accompanied by several patrol officers,
returned to Woodland Police headquar-
ters with the three men and began to
question them. Detective Hind stayed
at the Cottonwood Street address wait-
ing for a search warrant.

During the following four hours, De-
tective Hind sat in the living room of the
apartment with the young people and
listened to snatches of strange conver-
sation. They talked with him, but in-
terspersed their conversation with re-
marks to each other. As the morning
progressed, Detective Hind heard them
mention that the three men had said
they had hit a girl to get the Volkswa-

gen. They mentioned that there was a
license plate in the closet. Piece by
piece, they tied the trio closer to the
murder of Diana Bazargani.

At noon Detective Hind was informed
there would be no search warrant for
the apartment issued by the court, but
by that time the young couple had vol-
untarily offered to let the investigator
look for evidence. When he had their
written consent to go through the resi-
dence, he called Deputy Richard Smith,
the Solano County identification tech-
nician, to the apartment and was re-
joined by Detective Bennett and Inves-
tigator Fredericks. Their search re-
vealed a six-inch hunting knife, wilh
head of a bird of prey cast at the end of
the handle, under a mattress in the
master bedroom. A cardboard box con-
taining a .22 caliber Foremost rifle,
manufactured by the Marlin Firearms
Company, was hidden in the closet.

In another bedroom a pair of wet
shoes with a barred design on the soles,
similar to the ones the investigators had
observed at the murder scene, were
found. The young woman identified
them as the property of McLain. Clo-
thing belonging to the three young men
was also found and the missing license
plates. Detective Hind also found a blue
raincoat, which did not fit the descrip-
tion they had of what Diana Bazargani .
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was wearing when she left work, and a
blue bandana. They kept both, as possi-
ble evidence.

By the time the search was finished,
Detective Grundy had completed his in-
terrogation of Willis and McLain, with-
out any success. Neither would admit
any knowledge of the crime. Detective
Hind turned his attention to Ketch-
erside.

The young man was thoroughly
frightened. He had a long record of
iuvenile infractions behind him and
could see nothing in his future that
looked good. He talked, telling the, de-
tective about picking up the victim in
the Sun Valley parking lot and taking
her to the area beside Lake Herman
Road, where she managed to get out of
the car. There, he said, he saw Willis
grab her by the throat while McLain
picked her up by the ankles. He said he
heard her scream as he looked away.
Beyond that, he said, he did not know
what happened. After the other two dis-
posed of the body, he said they returned
and told him she was dead. They then
drove away, proceeding several miles on
the flat tire before stopping to change it.

While Detectives Filbert and Stan-
ton, who had joined the investigation in
Woodland that morning, transported
Willis and McLain to Fairfield, Detec-
tives Grundy and Hind took Ketcher-
side back to Solano County. The young
man fidgeted in the car and hinted there
was something the officers should
know.

“Tell us about it,” Detective Hind
said. “We can’t promise you anything,
but any help you give us will be ap-
preciated. It can’t make things any
worse than they are now.”

The information they got from the
young man shocked and surprised the
two hardened detectives. The story
started 15 years earlier when McLain
was convicted of the kidnaping and rape
of a 19-year-old Ventura girl. her tes-
timony had earned him a life sentence
and, when released on parole, he had
come out of prison with revenge on his
mind. Taking his nephew, Willis, and
Ketcherside with him, he had gone to
Ventura, located the girl and entered
her apartment, only to find her gone.
Frustrated, McLain and his companions
cruised north in his battered Chevrolet
along Highway 101, the coastal link be-
tween southern and northern Califor-
nia. There, according to Ketcherside,
they spotted Joni Kelley at the roadside.
Ketcherside said she was hitchhiking.
She was a beautiful, vivacious, intelli-
gent girl with, Hind said later, every-
thing to live for.

Whatever she was doing, she found
herself in the car with a wild man and
two young, subservient companions. On
the narrow, rockbound beaches north of
Ventura she had been dragged from the
car and raped. As he had in the case of

N

Diana Bazargani, Ketcherside said he
had turned away and walked by himself
up the beach and away from the scene
and was some distance away when he
heard five shots. Returning, he found
Joni Kelley dead and Willis and McLain
standing over her bodv.

In Fairfield, Det. Hind promptly
contacted the Ventura Police Depari-
ment, some 450 miles to the south, and
told them about the young suspect’s
story. Police there reported there had
been no missing person report, but De-
puty District Attorney Peter Katsoris
was well aware of Robert McLain and
his reputation for violence. Ha had
known the man 15 years and prosecuted
him in the kidnap-rape case which
brought him a life sentence. He asked
for more information and requested
that Ketcherside be allowed to go to
Ventura and lead law enforcement of-
ficers there to the dead girl’s body.

While the wheels of justice ground
slowly in Ventura County, Detectives
Hind, Grundy, Stanton and Filbert
began combing Contra Costa and Sol-
ano counties for clues and additional
evidence. The footprints taken from
McLain’s shoes matched those found at
the crime scene. The Volkswagen tire
tracks matched those found in the park-
ing area where Diana Bazargani had
struggled for her life. The dead woman’s
movements were traced carefully
through the days preceding her death.
Among other things, Detectives Stan-
ton and Filbert discovered she had
learned the Iranian language while liv-
ing in Iran and had supplemented her
income by teaching English to students
from that country.

Detective Hind, meanwhile, re-
quested and received a court order im-
pounding McLain’s disabled Chevrolet
in Concord and conducted an intensive
search of the car. They found clothing
belonging to all three suspects and some
woman’s jewelry. They did not know
whether the jewelry belonged to Diana
or Joni Kelley, but confiscated it as evi-
dence.

Dr. James Ramsdell, the pathologist
from Davis in Yolo County who
examined the body, was able to provide
the evidence which helped the inves-
tigators reconstruct the crime.

He said death could have been caused
in several ways. The young woman’s
throat had been totally crushed, appa-
rently by a forearm squeezed against it
with great pressure. There were three
stab wounds in her chest, one of which

- punctured the aorta, and the other two

penetrating heart muscle surrounding
the ventricle. The ugly gash in her
throat, which ripped it open from the
center of her neck to her ear, had
miraculously missed all major blood
vessels and would not, according to
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the pathologist, have killed her. But
the punctured aorta would have caused
her tobleed to death in from one to three
minutes. Also, the crushed throat alone
. was enough to kill her and might have
done so before she was stabbed. The
wound in the heart wasnot deep enough
to kill, although the knife had been in-
serted twice in the same wound.
Laboratory examinations revealed
the knife found under the mattress in
the Cottonwood Street apartment con-
tained type “O” bloodstains under the
handle which were consisted with the
blood of Diana Bazargani. And in the
impounded Chevrolet Detective Hind
found an uncashed check, made out to
Diana Bazargani by an Iranian student.
Ketcherside, meanwhile was taken to
Southern California as part of a twin
investigation conducted by the Ventura
County and Solano County agencies. He
led investigators there along the beach
where he said Joni Kelley had been
raped and murdered. There he showed
them where her purse had been buried.
It was recovered by the investigating
officers. Then he led them to nearby To-
land Park where, in a brushy area, he
said the dead woman’s body had been
left. A helicopter taking part in the
search, rose only a few feet off the
ground and the pilot immediately spot-
ted the body. Joni Kelley was identified

later that day by her fingerprints.

Detective Hind forwarded the jewelry
he had taken from McLain’s car, and the
.22 rifle confiscated in the Woodland
apartment, to Ventura. Ballistics tests
showed the five bullets which had been
pumped into Joni Kelley’s head and
back matched those test-fired from the
weapon found in Woodland.

The manufacturers of the jewelry
found in the McLain Chevrolet were
located in Saticoy, the small town near
Ventura, which was Joni Kelle' ‘3home.
They identified the items has having
been made especially for her.

Meanwhile, in prison, McLain began
to dig his grave with his mouth. To no
less than five prisoners in the Solano
County jail, did he admit to the killings.
But McLain didn’t have any friends in
jail.

“He’s an animal,” one of them told
Deputy District Attorney- Robin
Keeney, who prosecuted the case. “T've
got sisters and a mother. There’s no
room in the world for guys like him. The
rest of us are good, honest crooks. That
guy’s a beast.”

Arrangements were made for three of
the five prisoners to testify at McLain’s
trial. One died of acute alcoholism be-
fore he could get to court, the evidence

provided by the other two was convine-
ing enough. They knew things about the
death of Diana Bazargani only the kil-
ler could know. All of them told Pro-
secutor Keeney that McLain had com-
plained that Ketcherside was chicken
and would not take part in the killings.
McLain’s trial began in early sum-
mer of 1980 and on August 2nd, he was
found guilty of the murder of Diana

«Cheryl Bazargani and sentenced to life

in prison without possibility of parole.
His nephew, Ted Willis, was found
guilty of the same charges on Sep-
tember 20th and also sentenced to lifein
prison without possibility of parole.
But fate had not completely caught up
with McLain. After vigorous prosecu-
tion by Prosecutor Katsoris, Robert
McLain was found guilty of the murder,
kidnaping and rape of Joni Kelley in
Ventura County and on April 14th,
1981, was sentenced to die in the gas
chamber at San Quentin. Willis is still
awaiting trial on the same charge. Be-
cause he was 17 at the time of the mur-
der, he cannot be sentenced to death.
Ketcherside was granted immunity
on the murder charges for his testimony
in Solano County and his help in finding
the body in Ventura County. He is cur-
rently serving time in the California
Youth Authority on an unrelated auto
theft charge. L X2
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The Dead Blonde
In Black Lingerie

(Continued from page 10)

Moor. There, he ripped out the crotch of
her underwear, pushed her skirt up
around her waist and masturbated over
the corpse. What, in God’s name, was
his motive?”

“You forget something,” the inspector
pointed out. “If Dr. Aschweiler is correct
and I believe that he probably is, then
she was naked when she was murdered
or, at least, she was not wearing the
same clothing in which she was found.”

“That only makes the thing more un-
intelligible,” said. the sergeant.
“Granted, what happened in the woods
was an attempt to fake a sex crime and
throw off suspicion, but that would
mean the true motive for the murder
was not sex. So what was it?” .

“That is what we are trying to find
out,” said the inspector patiently. “And
we cannot do it until you have identified
Mrs. Deutzmann’s lover or lovers.”

“I don’t believe that she had any lov-
ers,” said the sergeant. “If she did, she
certainly didn’t see very much of them.
She had two teenage sons in the house
and, according to all accounts, she wasa
very devoted wife and mother. There
are periods when she was scarcely out of
the house for a week or more at a time.
And when she did go out, it was more
often than not with her husband or one
of her sons. I think Deutzmann is lying.”

“Dr. Deutzmann,” the inspector cor-
rected automatically. “I know that it is
fashionable for you people in the
younger generation to question every-
thing, but this is a German judge and an
academician. It is impossible that he
would be lying, and he would have no
reason to do so. It’s hard to believe even
that he could be mistaken.”

“He has a mistress,” said the sergeant
who was not an academician himself
and who did not hold the doctor title in
quite such awe as had the Germans of
the inspector’s generation. “She works
in the accounts department of the
Ministry of Justice.”

“So you mentioned previously,” said
the inspector. “But so did Deutzmann in
his original statement. If you will recall,
he said that he and his wife had a mod-
ern marriage and that both of them had
other romantic interests, with the ap-
proval of the partner. Youshouldn’t find
that strange. It’s very fashionable
today.”

“For a man living in an open mar-
riage as Dr. Deutzmann describes it, he
was astonishingly cautious,” remarked
the sergeant. “Aside from you and me, I
don’t think there’s a soul in Solingen
who knows that Dr. Deutzmann is hav-
ing an affair with Ursula Kuehnapfel.”

“Is that her name?” said the inspec-

tor. “Have you seen her? What is she
like?” i

“Blonde, handsome, thirty-six years
old, a widow,” said the sergeant. “As a
matter of fact, she looks very much like
Mrs. Deutzmann, so much so that they
could be taken for sisters. Moreover,
there’s only one year difference in their
ages and only a very slight difference in
their first names. Deutzmann appears
to have been having an affair with her
from sometime in 1976.”

“Dr. Deutzmann,” corrected the in-
spector absently. “Am I to understand
then that you believe that the presiding
judge of the juvenile court has murdered
his wife in order to replace her with his
mistress?”’

The sergeant hesitated for only a
moment. “Yes,” he replied. “Dr.
Deutzmann is the logical suspect and, if
it were not for his position and academic
title, he would have been regarded as
such long since. We're wasting our time
hunting for imaginary lovers. Mrs.
Deutzmann didn’t have any. The only
extra-marital romance in this whole
business is between Deutzmann and
Ursula Kuehnapfel.”

“All right, let’s see how it would have
worked if Dr. Deutzmann is actually the
murderer,” said the inspector. “He
would, presumably, have quarreled
with his wife on the evening of April
10th, lost his head and strangled her.
The boys would have been asleep in
their bedrooms at the time. He then
changed her into her sexiest outfit,
transported the corpse to the Furter
Moor, tore out the crotch of the under-
wear and masturbated onto the lower
part of her body in order to fake a sex
crime, waited two days and then re-
ported her missing to the police. Is that
the sort of behavior that you would ex-
pect from a German judge?”

“I wouldn’t expect it,” the sergeant
stated stoutly, “but I believe that that’s
exactly what he did. The way you've
outlined it just now explains every-
thing, everything that we’ve been find-
ing so puzzling up to the present. Admit
it. If he wasn’t a judge you’d have him in
custody right now.”

The inspector did not like his assis-
tant’s remarks at all, particularly as
there was so much truth to them that
they made him squirm nervously in his
chair. The idea of a presiding judge and
an academician being a suspect in a
murder case went against every princi-
ple he had ever learned. On the other
hand, the inspector was a very conscien-
tious man and, however personally dis-
tasteful he might find his duty, he al-
ways did it. The sergeant was right and
the old police adage that, in homicide
cases involving married persons, the
spouse is always the primary suspect
held true.

“What do you suggest?” he asked.

“Arrest Deutzmann -and Kuehnapfel
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on suspicion and interrogate them,”
said the sergeant promptly. “Get per-
mission from the juvenile department to
speak with the boys. Put a detail from
the laboratory into the villa and have
them search it from top to bottom.”

“Yes,” said the inspector slowly. “If
your theory is correct, she was probably
killed right in her own home.”

The technicians from the police
laboratory discovered censiderable evi-
dence to support the sergeant’s theory.
Traces found in the basement of the
villa indicated that a struggle had
taken place there and some of Mrs.
Deutzmann’s clothing, including a
house dress, underwear and stockings,
was found wadded up in a sack in the
laundry room. Questioning of the two
boys produced evidence that none of
Mrs. Deutzmann’s handbags was mis-
sing. Also, her leather keycase was
found, partially burned, in the fireplace.
The keys from it were recovered from
various hiding places throughout the
house.

In the meantime, the interrogation of
Siegfried Deutzmann and Ursula

., Kuehnapfel had produced nothing but

denials from Deutzmann, but a confes-
sion from the girl to having acted as an
accessory after the fact.

In her statement, Ursula Kuehnapfel
said that her lover had called her at

approximately midnight of April 10th
and had told her that she must come and
help him at once. Something unfortu-
nate had taken place and Ursel was
dead.

Ursula Kuehnapfel had immediately
driven to the villa, where she had found
Mrs. Deutzmann lying dead on the
basement floor. Deutzmann had told
her that he had been attempting to
sneak out of the house through the
basement door to visit her when he was
stopped by his wife.

Ursel Deutzmann had known' about
the affair—had even met Ursula
Kuehnapfel—and she wanted to know
what this mistress so much like herself
had to offer that she did not.

There had been a bitter quarrel,
Deutzmann had lost control of himself,
and he strangled her to death.

He now wanted Ursula Kuehnapfel’s
assistance in disposing of the body. He
suggested that they should attempt to
make the murder look as much as possi-
ble like a sex crime.

Between them, they had stripped the
corpse and dressed it in Mrs.
Deutzmann’s sexiest underwear and
going-out dress. They had then carried
it to the dead woman’s Volkswagen,
placed itin the back seat and, taking the
seats in front, had driven to the Furter
Moor, where they had left the body be-

hind some bushes, Deutzmann first
tearing out the crotch of his wife’s
underwear and masturbating over her
pubic area to lend authenticity to the
scene. '

Faced with this statement, Siegfried
Deutzmann promptly added his own
confession. He had, he said, been having
an affair with Ursula Kuehnapfel since
the summer of 1976 and had been com-
pletely satisfied with the arrangement.
His wife, however, had old-fashioned
ideas on such matters and frequently
reproached him.

On the day in question, there had
been an especially bitter quarrel and he
had lost his head completely. He’d had
no intention of murdering his wife and
he did not think that he should be
charged with murder. .

The prosecutor’s office thought diffe-
rently .and Siegfried Deutzmann was
brought before the examinations judge
who in Germany serves in the place of a
grand jury. He was charged with willful
homicide, but without premeditation.

The examinations judge, who was not
only a fellow judge, but a fellow
academician, promptly rejected the
charge and refused to indict
Deutzmann. He suggested that he
might be willing to issue an indictment
on a charge of manslaughter, conviction
for which could result in a maximum
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sentence of five years.

The prosecutor’s office had no choice
but to withdraw the charges and re-
quest an indictment for the lesser of-
fense. On this basis, Siegfried
Deutzmann was formally indicted for
the homicide of his wife, but assured, in
advance, that he would not be very se-
verely punished for it.

Ursula Kuehnapfel, although in-
dicted on a charge of acting as accessory
after the fact to homicide, was released
from police custody and returned to her
job in the Ministry of Justice.

Far from separating the lovers, the
murder of Mrs. Deutzmann had, if any-
thing, drawn them closer together and
Ursula came every day to see her dis-
tinguished lover in his very comfortably
furnished detention cell at police head-
quarters. He was, of course, allowed all
the privileges that he wished.

While waiting for his trial to -begin,
Deutzmann busied himself with legal
maneuvers to have himself declared his
dead wife’s sole heir, thus cutting his
own sons out of the inheritance. The
villa in Witzhelden, it seemed, was in
Mrs. Deutzmann’s name because it had
been bought with money which she had
received from her parents.

Ulli and Christoph Deutzmann, both
of whom had immediately terminated
all contact with their father upon learn-
ing that he was responsible for the
death of their mother, contested the in-
heritance claim made by Siegfried
Deutzmann through the attorneys of
their maternal grandparents and the
estate will probably be tied up in the
courts for a great many years.

The preferential treatment accorded
Judge Deutzmann in connection with
the murder of his wife did not set very
well with a great many of the residents
of Solingen and it was necessary to clear
the court on several occasions during
the trial because of the boos and cat-
calls. ,

This adverse public reaction did not
appear to trouble the judge very much
and he and Ursula Kuehnapfel spent
most of the trial sitting side by side in
the accused box and chatting quietly.
Ursula had brought along a great many
color brochures for their next vacation
together and it was reliably reported
that, by the time the trial ended, they
had decided on the south of Spain.

The trial proceeded, with the except-
tion of a few interuptions by the audi-
ence, as smoothly as might be expected.
The prosecution’s arguments and evi-
dence were generally dismissed and a
prominent psychologist testified that he
had spoken with Dr. Deutzmann and
was, therefore, able to state with cer-
tainty that he had been in a state of
temporary insanity at the time of the
murder and, therefore, not responsible
for his act.

* On March 6, 1981, this rather re-
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markable example of German justice
came to an end and Dr. Deutzmann was
sentenced to five years imprisonment
for manslaughter. The two years that he
had been in pretrial detention were to
be subtracted from this sentence, of
course, and, according to German penal
practice, once he had served half of his
sentence, he would be ellglble for
parole.

This meant that Dr. Deutzmann
would not get out quite early enough for
the summer vacation of 1981 but it was
perfectly safe to make reservations for
1982.

Ursula Kuehnapfel will, of course, be
spending his vacation with him. She
was sentenced to two years as an acces-
sory after the fact to homicide, but one
year of this was suspended and it was
possible to subtract enough other time

for pretrial detention, interrogation and
other incidentals that she will be able to
serve out her sentence before the sum-
mer vacations of 1981 are over. The
Ministry of Justice will provide her with
leave for the purpose so that she will
not lose her job.

As a matter of fact, nothing was ever
mentioned about Dr. Deutzmann losing
his. Apparently, once he gets out of jail,
he can return to the bench. o0

« EQI’I"OR’S NQTE .
Martm Kraemer. Julia Pe rs, Udo
 Fischer, Haz’zs Buck .
chwetler are not the real names of the

persons so named in the foregoing
 story. Fictitious names have been
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T,poiiee regaiatmns., ..

Assassination
Of Hero Cop .
(Continued from page 35)

fired all six shots at a tdn sedan that he
made out to be a late-model Mercury or
Lincoln.

He couldn’t be certain whether he had
hit the car with any of the bullets he
triggered. Yet there was no doubt about
his recollection of the car—it certainly
was a Mercury or Lincoln, and a late-
model one at that.

Quick calls to police brought un-
iformed officers, detectives, and an am-
bulance to the scene. The ambulance
rushed Walsh to Wyckoff Heights Hos-
pital, just across the Queens County
line in Brooklyn. But too late. He was
dead on arrival.

In the immediate aftermath of the kil-
ling, cries of outrage poured forth.

“It was an execution,” said First De-
puty Police Commissioner William De-
vine, “I don’t know how else to describe
it. He was given a death sentence for
being a police officer.”

Nowhere in the entire United States
could any city, town, village, or hamlet
lay claim to the carnage inflicted on the
NYPD in recent times. ‘

In 1980, ten NYPD policemen were
killed—two fewer than the grim record
set in 1971.

This was only the first month of the
New Year and the toll was already as-
suming horrendous proportions. Officer
Walsh was the third city policeman shot
since the New Year began a fortnight
ago.

The other two officers, both shot on
January 4th, had surv1ved Listen to the
accounts:

—Off-duty Detective Patrick Ward
was shot and pistol-whipped when he
tried to stop a holdup in Slattery’s Pub
in Queens. Two alleged assassins,
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twenty-two and nineteen years old,
were arrested and charged with. the
shooting after police prevented an
Indianapolis-bound passenger jet air:
liner from taking off at LaGuardia Air-
port in New York.

—Robert Zurzulo, 35 years old,
an undercover plainclothes police of-
ficer, was shot four times while attempt-
ing to disarm three suspects in a Brook-
lyn housing project. He was seriously
wounded, but his bullet proof vest saved
his life. Three men were subsequently
arrested and charged with the shooting

As investigative teams of detectives
descended on the BVD Bar and Grill to
investigate the latest cop killing, cus-
tomers who met the policemen expres-
sed outrage over Officer Walsh’s mur-
der.

One patron told the investigators:
“This has to be one of the most cold-
blooded killings that have ever been
committed. The guy with the two guns
actually leaned down after he had shot
him at the bar, and drilled the bullet in
the cop’s head from no more than a few
inches away . . .”

Hours later, not long after daybreak,
Mayor Ed Koch was quick to seize on the
assassination of the first policeman of
the NYPD in 1981. Koch found these
words to express his view on the carnage
being visited on lawmen:

“I mourn with his family. Robert
Walsh is the first policeman killed this
year. Every time a policeman is injured
or killed, this society has suffered a per-
sonal wounding or loss. Police stand be-
tween us and savagery. They are that
thin blue line that protects us.”

Even as homicide detectives and
members of the Crime Scene Unit
searched the murder scene for clues, a
further observation on the epidemic of
hits against policemen was voiced by
Sergeant Arthur Beaman, head of the
NYPD’s Psychological Services Section.
He said criminals are more likely to

shoot police officers because “the crimi-
nal justice system has made cops impo-
tent in the eyes of lawbreakers.” He
explained: “If they thought it was al-
most certain that they would get caught
and that they would be punished to the
fullest extent of the law, they would be
more hesitant about shooting at a police
officer.

“They almost see the law enforcement
officer as being impotent. There is a
general impression that by the time
someone goes through the court system,
the initial charges will not be given the
full penalty because of plea-bargaining
and the game known as rules of evi-
dence.” '

Beaman said most policemen are kil-
led by gunmen who are in the act of
committing other crimes, rather than
being outright targets of police assas-

sins.

“I don’t think pohcemen are planned
targets. It’s not a planned thing. It’s
more a spur-of-the-moment thing.”

Beaman said most criminals experi-
ence a “certain hopelessness with the
future, and they tend to shoot anyone
who gets in the way. And most feel no
remorse for their acts. They are guided
only by fear of the consequences of their
act.

“You have to put forward the idea
that there is a great prospect of their
being caught and given long sentences.
If a violence-prone individual doesn’t
see his consequences as being too
great—and a few years in jail may not
be that great to such a person-—he is
going to go through with his act.

“The only thing society can do is make
the law so strong that the consequences
wil outweigh the act. Let the word
spread that the punishment will be cer-
tain, that if it’s life imprisonment, it
means life—not parole after a few
years.”

Sergeant Beaman’s words were not
very likely to spur state officials into
increasing the penalties for cop killers.
The Legislature had already enacted a
law that mandated the killing of an on-
duty police officer or prison guard was
first-degree murder, punishable by life
imprisonment. All other killings (such
as off-duty cops, bartenders, taxi driv-
ers, storekeepers, and other innocent
victims) were to be prosecuted as
second-degree murder cases, punisha-
ble by a minimum term of between 15 to
25 years and a maximum of life.

If New York State had restored the
death penalty (the Legislature voted for
it five times and Governor Hugh Carey
vetoed the bills) first-degree murder
would be a capital crime, punishable by
death in the electric chair.

While justice was left wanting despite
the many voices for swift and severe
punishment for cop killers, it cannot be
said that 19-year-old Gary Williams fell
into that reprehensible cadre of crimi-



nals who shot or murdered
policemen—and lived to talk about it.

It was hardly 24 hours since Officer
Walsh was killed when two other pat-
rolmen, working out of the Fresh
Meadows stationhouse in the same
borough of Queens, came face to face
with almost certain death when they
came across Williams. Police Officers
Jack Biesel, 34, and Gus George, 50, had
just received a radio transmission to
search for a suspect who had just robbed
three stores and a gas station—all
within 45 minutes.

When Biesel and George spotted a
man answering the description of the
wanted armed, holdupman, they went
after him. He was behind the wheel of a
car at the time, and when the police
cruiser’s lights flashed and its tweeters
sounded, he barreled away from
Springfield Boulevard and 65th Street
in the Bayside section.

The chase ended when the fugitive
car careened out of control at
Springfield Boulevard and 67th Avenue
and rammed the police car before piling
into a parked sedan.

Unfazed by the twin crashes, the sus-
pect wheeled around in his seat behind
the wheel and pointed his gun at the
approaching policemen.

“I hate cops!” he shouted.

There was a sudden burst of gunfire.
It came from the blazing barrels of two
police .38-cal. service revolvers. Nine
shots in all, all unanswered by cop-
hater Gary Williams, who it later
turned out had a prior arrest for robbery
in 1979.

Three of the bullets found their mark
in Williams and left him very dead. But
that doesn’t close the case until we hear
from Officer Biesel.

“Bobby Walsh was a good friend of
mine,” Biesel said about the policeman
who lost his life the night before trying
to abort the holdup in the BVD bar. “I
was shot once before i a stickup, and 1
wasn’t taking any chances.”

Like Walsh, Biesel was off-duty when
he caught that slug in his chest in a
tavern robbery in Brooklyn in 1979. The
shooting was near the Wilson Avenue
precinct, where Biesel and Walsh once
worked together.

More than 100 policemen partici-
pated in the search for Walsh’s killer.
The area in which the hunt was con-
ducted had precise boundaries—the
Maspeth section in Queens, and across
the borough line into the Williamsburg

land Bushwick sections. These locales

were the sites of at least ten other hol-
dups, which authorities were convinced
had been pulled by the same men who
burst into the BVD and shot the police-
man to death.

Walsh’s murder created shock waves
over the city.

“It was an execution!” declared a grim
Deputy Commissioner Devine. “The of-
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ficer no longer was a threat to the men
after he was wounded and had fallen.
He was given a death sentence for being
a police officer.

“It’s ironic that a cop can get a death
sentence for being a cop, but there are
no death penalties for people who kill
cops.” : !

At his stationhouse, Walsh’s com-
rades and superiors praised his qual-
ities as a cop. Officer Robert Dailey said:

“Bob was a very active guy. He liked
to be a cop. He liked making collars.”

Officer Cormac, Gordon said Walsh
was not one to shirk from his duty when

confronted with danger. “He was the .

kind of a guy who would take action. He
must have felt he had to do what he did
in order to save the lives of others at the
bar.” <

Captain C.R. Doncourt eulogized the
fallen policeman: “He was a brave cop
with a tremendous amount of ar-
rests . ..”

But the arrests of the three men who
tried to rob the BVD and killed him
instead was now left to others. Bob
Walsh was dead and his remains were
now being laid out for the wake in the
John Phillips Funeral Home in Middle
Village, Queens. Preparations were
also made for his funeral Mass in First
Church of Christ in Maspeth at 10 a.m.
on Thursday.

While the search for the three killers
gained momentum, something was
happening around the city that stirrgd
widespread interest—and generated
genuine approbation among the vast
majority of law-abiding citizens.

Not many hours after Gary Williams
was dispatched to his Maker by Police
Officérs Biesel and George, an off-duty
cop, Richard Gray, shot an 18-year-old
burglar in Bayside when he broke into
the policeman’s apartment and came at
him with a crowbar and a gun.

Even before the smoke had cleared
from Gray’s off-duty .38-caliber gun
barrel, more bullets were unlimbered in
a wild shootout in the Bronx. Police Of-
ficers Winfred Maxwell and Trenton
Brown had just finished their shift at
the Sedgwick Avenue police station and
were on their way home in civilian
clothes in Maxwell’s car.

As they passed 165th Street and
Ogden Avenue in the Highbridge sec-
tion, a frightened man flagged them
down. He pointed to two young men and
accused them of threatening him with a
pistol.

The cops got out of the car and iden-
tified themselves as policemen. One of
the men pulled a .25-caliber automatic
pistol as the officers approached and
triggered two quick shots. One whizzed
so close to Maxwell’s head he almost
caught cold from the breeze. The bullet
tore a hole in the hood of his jacket.

Then the gunman and his accomplice
turned on their heels and ran. Maxwell
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and Williams took after them. It was a
chase that went a block and a half, end-
ing with both suspects sprawled on the
ground. Statistically they were the
third and fourth would-be cop assassins
to bite the dirt since Walsh was slain
two nights ago.

With off-duty cops responding so ef-
fectively to the challenge of criminals,
many began to wonder whether the pro-
gram to give members of the NYPD spe-
cial training to cope with emergency
situations when off-duty was really
necessary.

The training was ordered by Police
Commissioner Robert McGuire after
Robert Walsh’s murder.

“We will design a tactical program
that will focus on what to do before you
enter a bar and what you can do once
inside,” explained Deputy Chief Inspec-
tor Michael McNulty, commanding of-
ficer of the NYPD’s training academy.

“Each officer carries a gun while off
duty. Part of the training will be to

i !
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teach officers to look into taverns before
entering to see who is there and to get on
guard in case something doesn’t appear
right. '

“Once inside, policemen will be di-
rected to find a spot where they can see
what is going on outside the bar, and to
plan responses in the event of a holdup.

“All policemen will be taught to plan
in their heads just what tactics they
should employ.”

By dawn of Tuesday, January
13th—barely 48 hours since Robert
Walsh was slain—the sleuths inves-
tigating that crime were closing in on
the three bandits who participated in
the fatal robbery try.

Information they developed from
questioning of the bartender and pat-
rons at the BVD, as well as the victims
of the ten prior holdups the gang was
suspected of committing, brought the
hunters into proximity of the three—
and also a fourth man, who was now
known to have driven the getaway car.

The trackdown was being
spearheaded by Detective James Red-
mond, of the 104th Precinct—where
Walsh lived and where he died.

Once the suspects were identified, de-
tectives were dispatched to four locales,
three in Brooklyn, one in Queens. Each
of these sites was the residence of a sus-
pect in the murder. Although the orders
were to arrest the four and bring them
in, the teams of detectives didn’t just

sweep down on the individual resi-
dences and take the objects of the hunt
in custody immediately. The sleuths
staked out the different homes for a
number of hours, to make certain the
individual suspects could be taken
without risking injury or death to the
policemen or innocent bystanders.

The bead on two of the suspects was a
hairy one because it called for a close
concentration of the detective teams as-
signed to collar the respective fugitives.
The sleuths found themselves almost
touching shoulders as one group kept
the entrance to the apartment house at
308 Benahan Street under surveillance,
while another eyeballed the doorway
four buildings away at number 316 in
Brooklyn.

The suspect residing at the first ad-
dress was identified for authorities as
Vincent DiNicolantonio, 23 and street-
wise, who, according to police, had been
arrested in 1980 for burglary, posses-
sion of burglar tools, and possession of
stolen property.

The fine for littering the street in
many parts of these United States can
be $100 or even more. In New York City,
where hardened criminals and repeat-
ersbargain for their freedom so they can
rob, maim, and kill again, the court
turned Vincent DiNicolantonio out to
the street after he was fined $50. The
three felonies the cops booked him on
were reduced by the judge to disorderly
conduct! :

The suspect living up the block from
DiNicolantonio was described to au-
thorities as a 17-year-old high-school
dropout and, like his neighbor, un-
employed. He went by the name of Car-
los Flores.

A third location to which detectives
were dispatched was on Wilson Avenue
in Brooklyn’s Bushwick section. Their
target was 16-year-old Richard Rivera,
another unemployed high-school drop-
out. He also had had a run-in with police
the previous October. He was arrested
for possession of stolen property. His
case was adjourned “in contemplation of
dismissal.” ,

The remaining detective team focus-
sed its attention on the home of 15-
year-old Jose Rojas on Jamaica Avenue
in Richmond Hill, just over the Brook-
lyn line in Queens.

The arrests began late Tuesday night.
Two were made simultaneously when
DiNicolantonio pulled to a stop at the
curb near his residence in his souped-up
1973 Pontiac—the car police ultimately
said was the one used in the killing, not
a Mercury or Lincoln as some eyewit-
nesses had claimed.

What made it doubly advantageous
for these arresting detectives was that
DiNicolantonio had a passenger in the’
seat beside him—his neighbor, Carlos
Flores. Both were taken without a
struggle or even a whimper.



A few hours later, at 2 a.m. Wednes-
day, Richard Rivera walked to his door
on Wilson Avenue and suddenly disco-
vered there was no way he was going to
tuck himself under the covers in his bed.
He found himself handcuffed and going
on a ride to the 112th Precinct in Forest
Hills, Queens, where the homicide
squad was doing business.

During the hours of interrogation,
two significant developments took
place.

The first was the peaceful surrender v

of Jose Rojas, the 15-year-old fugitive.
Despite the stakeout, Rojas had eluded
police, but not his distraught mother.
She hauled her son into the police sta-
tion by herself and turned him over to
the detectives.

The second incident was the shooting
of another policeman—the fourth one in
the first 14 days of the new year. It hap-
pened when 26-year-old Police Officer
Robert Sotero, only two years on the job,
went to aid Policewoman Helen T.
Stedina, who was trying to arrest a rob-
bery suspect. He had just been pursued
and corraled by his victims after he rob-
bed a grocery store on Flushing Avenue
in the Williamsburgh section of Brook-
lyn.

The sidewalk capture almost turned
into a tragedy, for as Sotero came to the
policewoman’s assistance, the bandit

grabbed her gun. Although she shoved .

the gun away and wrestled the thug to
the ground, he triggered a shot that
struck Sotero in the chest—directly
over his heart.

Sotero survived because he was wear-
ing a bulletproof vest. The impact of the
bullet, however, caused injury to his
chest and he was hospitalized.

Later in the day two more significant
events occurred. .

One took place in Queens Criminal
Court where three of the four accused
killers were arraigned. Because of their
youth, Rivera and Rojas were charged
with second-degree murder; DiNicolan-
tonio was charged with first and
second-degree murder. They were all
held without bail.

Carlos Flores was also charged with
second-degree murder but was not ar-
raigned with the others. He fainted dur-
ing police questioning and was taken to
Wyckoff Heights Hospital. He suffers a
congenital heart condition, but it pulled
no strings for him after he was released
from the hospital. He, too, was ar-
raigned and put in the slammer without
bail.

The other happening on this grim
Thursday, January 15th, was Police Of-
ficer Walsh’s funeral, where a minister
was to'make headlines with his sermon
. from the pulpit of the tiny First Church
of Christ in Maspeth.

While more than 3,000 police officers,
some from as far away as Cleveland,
stood at attention in a line that
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stretched for five blocks from the
church, funeral services were held for
the slain policeman.

Walsh’s widow, shaken and numb,
was helped into the church by two rela-
tives, each supporting her by an arm.
The couple’s two young sons did not at-
tened the service, but two daughters by
his previous marrage, sat in a back row
of the packed chapel, which seats only
-120 worshippers. '

Among the dignitaries who came to
pay tribute to the assassinated police-
men were City Council President Carol
Bellamy, Controller Harrison J. Goldin,
and Deputy Mayor Robert F. Wagner
Jr., who was representing Mayor Koch.
The mayor had previously committed
himself to attend an emergency meet-
ing in New Jersey on the drought which
had caused a water crisis in the Garden
State’s northern precincts as well as in
New York City and Westchester County
to the north, as reservoir levels dropped
to less than 30 percent of capacity.

NYPD Chaplain William Kaladjian
praised the slain hero from the pulpit as
a truly courageous policeman who laid
down his life in what amounted to his
devotion to duty, although he was off
the job at the time.

The real zinger came when the Rev. -

Harold B. Ward, pastor of the non-
denominational church, eulogized the
death of Robert E. Walsh, who was born
in the neighborhood—and died there.

“Officer Walsh’s death,” began the
minister, “will not have been in vain ifit
is a small step toward getting capital
punishment returned.”

Citing the Bible repeatedly, Pastor
Ward dismissed the argument that the
death penalty was cruel and unusual
punishment. ~

“Cruel?” he asked.

“Yes,” he answered his own question,
“possibly to the criminal.”

Then he added:

“Unusual?”

“Never! What’s unusual about a form
of punishment known since the First
Century?”

The minister then went on:

“While I'm urging it, I am hoping and
praying at the same time that it'll never
need to be used. 'm not asking for ven-
geance. I'd like it there as'a deterrent.”

Rev. Ward did not stop at that. He had
yet another thought:

“As I learned of Bob’s tragic death, 1
thought if capital punishment had been
astatute, perhaps he would still be here.

“If by Bob’s death a seed is planted in
our hearts that will help us persuade
those who can reinstitute the death
penalty to do so, and if one person is
spared, and if the hand of one potential
killer is restrained because of the know-
ledge that his life would be: forfeited,
then Bob’s death was not in vain.”
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Bob Walsh’s coffin was carried out by
the blue-uniformed policemen pall-
bearers who'd worked with him at the
7th Precinct, and placed in the hearse.
The skies over the tan brick church and
the long funeral cortege were leaden. A
typical winter’s day was threatening to
disgorge a snowfall as it had earlier in
the week. .

Though the ground was white-coated
at Cypress Hills Cemetery in Glendale,
Queens, where interment took place,
the dirt was a deep brown around the
freshly-excavated pit,that was to re-
ceive Walsh’s remains for their eternal
rest.

As time passes, Robert Walsh will
shape the roster of New York’s Finest
who laid down their lives as heroes. He
will be a statistic, for he is one of many
who died in the execution of their oath
as protectors of the public’s safety.

Yet this narrative will serve as a re-

minder to all those who may read it that
Walsh was more than a statistic. He was
a decent human being, a devoted family
man, and a dedicated police officer
whose life was taken from him in the
cruelest way.

The four young men accused of this
heinous crime were indicted by a

-@ueens County grand jury for murder

and other charges, In the near future,
they will be brought to trial by District
Attorney John Santucei.

There is only one flaw in the criminal
Jjustice system so far as Santucci is con-
verned. “I just wish,” he told Master De-
tective, “that the death penalty was in
force. Then we'd see whether criminals
would be as willing to take life as
haphazardly as they are doing now. I
don’t think they would be. The electric
chair is a frightening prospect to those
who want to kill—and a trémendous de-
terrent.” *0e

Killing Frenzy ...

(Continued from page 37)

to making a judgment on whether he
was telling the truth or relating a fan-
tasy of some sort. Vincent kept inter-
rupting himself to plead with:the doctor
to give him a fatal injection so “I can join
Michele in heaven.”

Insp. Journeau signaled Sgt. Maurois
and they left. Journeau commented that
the man was still raving. Maurois asked
if he believed him, or did he suspect
there might be some truth in hisraving?

“Well, he did mention the name
Michele, and he knows her apartment
number, her address, and the floor on
which the girl's apartment is situated.
My guess is that he is not a total
stranger there. -

“Whether she is actually dead,
though, is something we cannot deter-
mine yet. One thing strikes me, how-
ever. He seems quite young to be mov-
ing in Mlle. Florene’s circles. As I recall,
she should be in her mid-thirties.”

Maurois said that was correct. She
was 36 years of age. “She doesn’t look it,
though. I saw her photograph in a
magazine recently and she’s still a be-
auty.”

At the apartment house on Avenue
Foch, the inspector and the sergeant
found a patrol car parked before the en-
trance, its two-man team of officers sit-
ting in the front seat. They had been
ordered to stand by at the scene when
they reported their inability to rouse
anyone at the Florene apartment.

Sgt. Maurois ordered them to bring
their tool kit from the emergency gear
carried in the trunk and to accompany
him and the inspector upstairs. When
they reached the sixth floor apartment
Journeau gave the doorbell one more
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try, and when there was no response he
told the patrclmen to force the door.
That proved to be more easily said than
done, for the doors were heavy orna-
mental affairs of carved mahogany, and
the locks were of solid brass and sturdily
built. Finally, however, force prevailed
and the patrolmen stepped aside as soon
as they got the doors open.

Insp. Journeau stepped through, cal-
ling out the occupant’s name,
“Mademoiselle Florene—" Whatever
else he was going to add to that never
materialized, because the inspector was
abruptly struck speechless by the sight
that confronted him.

The front doors led into a spacious
hall lighted .by the rays of the sun
streaming through a row of windows
high on the east wall. In the center of
this hall stood a long Florentine table of
carved teakwood, and on the table stood
a large crystal bowl, normally used to
display a flower arrangement. But
today it was being used for another pur-
pose.

Standing neatly upright on its se-
vered neck was the head of a woman!

Apparently, she had been quite
beautiful in life, although at the mo-
ment there was a mask-like quality to
her heavily made up face. The cheeks
were rouged at the cheekbones. The lips
were full, and a scarlet lipstick had been
applied neatly. The eyes, dark blue, had
been mascaraed, and someone had even
applied eye shadow beneath them. The
red hair of the woman’s decapitated
head had been combed and formed a
background for the grotesque sight.

Sgt. Maurois was the first to speak; he
uttered a heartfelt oath. Insp. Journeau
repeated it. Journeau would say later
that despite his 23 years as a policeman,
during which he had seen what he be-
lieved had been “every conceivable
grotesquerie the human mind can de-

vise,” the sight of the woman’s head in
the crystal bowl shook him asnothing in
all his experience had ever done.
When he found his voice he asked the
sergeant, “Is that Michele Florene?”
The sergeant nodded vigorously.
“Yes, she looks just like her pictures. No
question. My God, Inspector—what the"

. hell do we make of this? I've never seen

anything so terrible in my life!”

“It almost has to be ritual murder,”
Journeau said softly. “It’s a new one on
me, too. I've never seen one before, but
I've read about them in the records. You
see all that paraphernalia? This is
Satanism—the deification of the devil.
Or it’s one of the African witch cults.”

Journeau had gestured toward the
bowl, which was surrounded by a ring of
black candles. All the candles had been
burning but were presently extin-
guished, probably blown out by some
person, rather than by a draft of air or
wind, because they were all about the
same height.

Against the wall on the left was
another table, smaller than the central
one, and on it lay a thick book with a
black morocco binding which showed
considerable wear, as though the book
was quite old. The book lay open, and
across the pages someone had placed a
long curved knife with an exotically
carved wooden handle.

“We'll come back to this,” Insp. Jour-
neau said. “Let’s check the rest of the
apartment. Her body must be here
somewhere. And maybe there are more
bodies.”

Before leaving the entrance hall,
however, he instructed Sgt. Maurois to
tell the patrolmen to go back to their car
and radio his request for the entire
squad, and for a complement of techni-
cians from the crime laboratory as well.
“And also tell them I want a 24-hour
guard put on that man in the
hospital—Pierre Vincent.”

“Do you think Vincent is the mur-
derer?” Sgt. Maurois asked when he re-
joined Journeau after giving the pat-
rolmen their instructions.

The inspector shrugged. “I'm not
going to speculate on that, for the mo-
ment. Obviously, he was involved, and
he knew that Mademoiselle Florene
was dead. But I find it hard to believe
that ‘he and the woman were alone.
When the Satanists celebrate a Black
Mass, they usually do it in a group.

“Did you say a Black Mass?” asked
Maurois, his eyes wide and surprised.

“Yes. That’s what it looks like to me.
Or African devil worship. I expect we’ll
find it all described in that book in the
hall. It’s sure to—Ah, here she is! Or
rather, here’s what’s left of the lady.”

He had just opened the door to the
room at the end of the hall and it had
turned out to be the bathroom. Lying on
the cool green tiles of the floor was the
body—all but the head—of Michele



Florene. It was completely naked, co-
vered with innumerable stab wounds.
The legs were spread wide apart, knees
raised and bent so as to expose the wo-
man’s genital area.

Neither of the officers said anything
for a minute or two, until Insp. Jour-
neau asked Maurois, “Do you notice
anything peculiar?”

“Peculiar!” the sergeant exclaimed.
“The whole damn thing is peculiar, al-
though I can think of some stronger
words.”

“Of course, of course,” the inspector
said impatiently. “It's weird. I know
that. But I mean peculiar from a techni-
cal standpoint.

“There is no blood! Don’t you see? Pre-
sumably, this is where she was mur-
dered, but there’s not a drop of blood on
the floor, and the only sign of blood on
the corpse is right at the wounds. No
smears, no splashes, no puddles on the
floor.”

“My God, you're right!” Maurois
cried. “What the hell did they do with
it?”

Insp. Journeau shook his head slowly.
“Damned if I know. Maybe they simply
washed it down the drain. From our
point of view, of course, it will compli-
cate the investigation.

“This, you see, was not something
that was done quickly, as in a fit of pas-
sion. It was done slowly, deliberately,
and when it was all over, the murderer,
or the murderers, remained to tidy up
things, arrange the head in the bowl,
apply the makeup to the face and comb
the hair, and so on.

“And what all that means is that un-
less our Monsieur Pierre Vincent is wil-
ling to talk, and assuming that his mind
has not been so affected by drugs that
anything he says will be worthless, it
will be very hard—if not impossible—
for us to reconstruct exactly what took
place here. It will be even more difficult
for us to determine who is directly re-
sponsible for the death of Mademoiselle
Florene.”

"The accuracy of the inspector’s con-
cern on these points would be de-
monstrated very soon. Although the
forensic experts from the crime laborat-
ory were able to lift Pierre Vincent’s
fingerprints from several areas of the
apartment, there were none on the
handle of the curved knife which was
found lying across the book in the hall.
Presumably, this had been the death
weapon used to kill Michele Florene and
to sever her head from her body. Atleast
that was the opinion of Dr. Henry Dup-
lessis, the pathologist who performed
the postmortem examination. The good
doctor had a good deal more to report,
however.

“My examination of the cadaver
shows that she was an alcoholic, a drug
addict who apparently experimented
with every drug she could get her hands

200 enlighteﬁing pictures show how
you can enjoyanew exciting world of
sexualexperience.  #a

To SEE Is to UNDERSTAND! Explicit ilustrations and Frank
Words Can Help Break the Barriers to Sexual Fultiliment!

Are you missing out on the maximum joyous sexual fulfifiment
you once hoped for?—failing to provide your marriage partner
with the peak of sexual satisfaction?

You may well find the rewarding technigues you need in this
trank, bold book that points the way to new thrilling delights
which help elevate your sex life to the heights of physical ec-
stasy. 200 revealing, lifelike pictures show the maie and female
roles in sex relations. Explicit, close-up pictures make instruc-
tions easier to follow and tear away the veil of secrecy and mis-
understanding. Learn here how a man—regardless of past
tailures--can develop power and control of erection and
ejaculation to carry on coitus until the fullest measure of bodily
union has been attained ... and how you can make your mate a
more eager sex partner. Here is lavishly iHustrated information
thatwill give you courage to try unusual techniques and you will
discover you are actually highly sexed. Here are chapters that
help transform routine sexual acts into thrilling adventures of
unbounded sensual pleasure, flood your marriage with exciting
new variety.

Mail coupon to receive this factual explanation of sexual func-
tions written simply by doctors to satisfy legitimate adult

interest. tps Giant-Size Book Contains 416 Pages. ..
200 Authentic, Enlightening Pictures ...
53 Big Chapters of ILLUSTRATED
SEX FACTS ... Each A “Book’" In itseif!

» Gratifying sex techniques
which bring compiete
fulfiliment in the sex act.

¢ What causes climax in
woman, why some fail to
attain it—how man can

* Emotions during sex act

and ciimax In men and

women compared

* How masturbation affects

man and woman's sexual

t performance and gratification

help bring It_about « Special positions for

* Complete picture sexual intercourse and

story of woman's sex Organs. when they are recom-

» Biunders made by men mended for 3 more

in sex act that deprive satisfactory orgasm.

women of satisfaction and o Natural birth controi

how to avoid them « How sexual urge in

s Lovers’ 'Pams” (‘nn woman differs from man.

can intensify sensation . " R

between sexually normal . Newl d;‘scovenlelsblln birth
d couples. control. Most reliable

marrie contraceptives—which permit

« How male and female organs maximum enjoyment

function in intercourse « Areas of male and female

¢ Common bridal night body most sensitive to

mistakes and how erotic stimulation

to avoid them «» Causes and trestments

o Sexual foreplay—how it for sterility, male impotence

helps husbanld alnd wife and female frigidity

attain mutual climax « illustrating effects on

« Showing areas: of .
woman's organs producing breasts after pregnancy.

highest sensations.

« Showing functions of
male sex Organs.

* Why wom n takes longer

JLLUSTRATED

ENCYCLOPEDIA OF
SEX

D A, WHEY

* Delaying sex life's finish—
intercourse during and
after change of life

« What causes a husband

or wife to commit adultery

o Just a few of the hundreds
of frank, enlightening
illustrated instructions!

¢~ ==FREE 10 DAY TRIAL! MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! — -

ROYTON PUBLISHING CO., Dent. 833

Box 2012, New Rochelle, NY 10802

Send me “The Illustrated Encyclopedia of Sex”’ in plain
wrapper marked “personal.” Enclosed is $6.95 plus
60% for shipping and handling. if not completely
satisfied within 10 days, | can return book and my
money will be refunded. | am over 21.

* Two Inserts of Female
bodies showing how
pregnancy takes place

¢ Certain steps a man
can take to heip him and
his wife reach
simultaneous orgasm.

¢ The first sex act with a
virgin bride—how it atfects
future sex life

:"’":‘?,:z':,?‘ '&.‘n“,:::“ have sexual intercourse Name
techniques that speed * Erotic dreams and
response. The cﬁroris— nocturnal emissions Address

key to woman's sexual arousal , Correcting male's
* Picture story of woman's premature climax to prolong
sensation curve. sex act

PROTECT YOURSELF!
MUGGER SLUGGER™

The Finest Chemical Self Defense Spray Ever Developed
« Contains Ingrediant "CS"” used by the U.S. Army and Police
+ Immediately Disables a Gang or One Assailant for up to 15 Min.
* Causes No Permanent Injury or Lasting Side Effects

_ Don't allow Punks, Muggers, Thugs, Bullies or Vicious Dogs to harass you or
members of your tamily. Simply aim your Mugger Slugger in their direction, push
down on the top and fire a stream into your attacker's face. He will be in agony.
Floods of tears will stream from his eyes. He will have ditficully breathing, double
up. and be wholly incapacitated. You can escape without a scraich. 10 to 15

| ] minutes later he will recover and sufter no side eftects or alter eftecls.

L—————’—-

« How often can a couple I
L

City State Zip

Not Soid to Minors Void where
prohibited
by law.

™
(b )

includes leather
key case!

Your Name Signature

(1 am 18 years or older. Sign as on your credit card.)
Address City State 2Zip

E
0O visa [ MASTERCARD (35 Mo [ 10 Day Rush (Cashier's Check or Money Order)

(T I T[T TT1T]
DETECTIVES bawvicios

MEN AND WOMEN ...LEARN NOW
Private investigators. police, military, secufity.
Home study course has thousands of satisfied
students; many graduates earn big pay. Lape!
pin and Certificate on completion. Free infor-
mation and sample lesson. Write-

PROFESSIONAL INVESTIGATORS TRAINING SCHOOL
Dept. D, P.0. Box 1890, San Pedro, CA 90733

INTERBANK NO

Send for free information, color brochure

that tells about the duties of a
GAME WARDEN, CONSERVATION OFFICER
No jobs now. but, get full details about hose-
study course you can take at home in spare time
to prepare for a career in conservation, ¥t

‘/Numr Age

City State Zip
NORTH AMERICAN SCHOOL OF CONSERVATION
4400 Campus Or., Dept. NBOS1 Newport Beach. Calif. 92660

Master Detective 69

-




on, and quite probably, she was a nym-
phomaniac as well.

“She had been engaged in prolonged
and intensive sexual activity im-
mediately prior to her death. The vag-
ina and other orifices are flooded with
sperm, and with her own secretions.”

“By sexual activity you mean inter-
course?” the inspector asked.

“That, and just about everything sex-
ual within the realms of physical possi-
bility,” Dr. Duplessis said. “I must as-
sume that the lady was an expert in
such activity.”

“And beautiful and fantastlcally rich,
to boot,” Sgt. Maurois added. “Monsieur
Vincent apparently didn’t know a good
thing when he had it.”

Dr. Duplessis, in his capacity as med-
ical consultant to the police, had
examined Pierre Vincent at the hospi-
tal, and Insp. Journeau now put a ques-
tion to him: “What is your opinion of
Vincent? Is he in his right mind? Do you
think he’s responsible for all this?”

The doctor shrugged noncommittally.
“Whether he did it alone, or with others,
or not at all—these are things you will
have to find out, Inspector Journeau. I
understand the forensics didn’t find too
much at the scene. As for whether he is
in his right mind, so that you can de-
pend on his statements, I'd like to re-
serve decision until I have kept him
under observation for a bit longer.”

In the meantime, Pierre Vincent was
transferred from the emergency hospi-
tal to the police clinic, where it was sim-
pler to keep him under constant surveil-
lance and where he could be observed by
police doctors and psychologists.

In another discussion with Dr. Dup-
lessis the inspector answered a question
put by the doctor: “The only significant
thing they found was an exact descrip-
tion of how to carry out a murder of this
kind—they found it in that book that
was on the table by the wall. It’s a book
on witcheraft, voodoo, African devil
worship, torture and similar charming
subjects.

“The pages it was opened to contained
a detailed description of just such a
murder and beheading as the high point
of a sexual orgy.”

Duplessis asked if the inspector had
learned to whom the book belonged.
“That’s what we are looking into right
now,” Journeau replied. “It wouldn’t
have been Pierre Vincent’s. The book is
very rare, and very expensive, worth—I
am told—thousands of dollars.

“Vincent wouldn’t have had the
money to afford such a book. Of course,
from what you tell me, Doctor, about
Mademoiselle Forene, it could well have
been her book. She certainly was rich
enough to afford it but it’s difficult for
me to believe that such an attractive
young woman—from such a distin-
guished family—would go in for such
practices.
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“I believe we must very carefully
explore the possibility that others—in
addition to Pierre Vincent—were in-
volved. And if we find that to be true,
then we will have to make a maximum
effort to find them.”

Dr. Duplessis inquired as to whether
the inspector had spoken to the victim’s
family. Journeau said he had spoken to
a brother of Michele Forene, but he
could give them little information, save
that Michele had been on her own for
several years and had little contact with
the family.

“I have tried to spare them, inasmuch
as they can contribute very little to our
investigation,” the inspector said. “Idid
learn that Michele was an alcoholic, and
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on drugs, and that she had even been
persuaded to take a cure at a famous
sanatorium, which released her as
cured six weeks ago.”

“That was where she met Pierre Vin-
cent,” Sgt. Maurois said. “He was there
for pretty much the same thing as she
was—drugs and alcoholism.”

Maurois had just returned from a trip
to the sanatorium where Michele
Florene had been “cured.” He reported
that his efforts to obtain information
there had not met with notable success.
In fact, he had been able to learn almost
nothing more than the elemental fact
that both Michele Florene and Pierre
Vincent had been patients at the in-
stitution during the same period of
time.

The only thlng he learned which he
had not known before was that both
Michele and Vincent had been released
on the same date.

“Did you make any inquiries about
Michele’s sexual proclivities?” Insp.
Journeau asked. “It might be helpful-if
we could obtain some definitive infor-
mation on that score.

“Tasked the questions, but the doctors
were not answering,” Sgt. Maurois re-
plied. “They called this privileged in-
formation between doctor and patient.”

The doctors who attended Michele
Florene may have stood on their ethical
principles, but there were many of her
acquaintances who had no such
scruples, when it came to discussing the
wealthy heiress’s kinky sex life. It was
not too long, therefore, before the
sergeant was adding, almost hourly, to
the rapidly expanding dossier of state-
ments regarding the notorious playgirl
and her remarkably active sex life.

It quickly became apparent that the
woman’s fame, or notoriety, was not a
local phenomenon, either. For the truth
was that the evidence gathered by Sgt.
Maurois proved indubitably that her
sexual appetite was as celebrated
among the jet set of Rome, Marseilles,
London and West Berlin as it was in
Paris. Wealthy playboys related with
obvious pride details of the wild sex or-
giesin which they had participated with
the famous millionairess.

One of the statements obtained by
Sgt. Maurocis was more or less typical of
all the others that he gathered. This one
came from the eldest son of a high rank-
ing French diplomat. And like all the
others who contributed staterents, he
insisted on his name being kept a secret.
That was the most important considera-
tion he demanded for his cooperation.

“Michele Florene,” he told Maurois,
“was an utterly fantastic woman, madly
erotic and capable of anything in bed.
But I mean anything!

“I remember one evening when I was
sitting with four friends in a bar in
Montmartre. Michele walked overto us.
She had a funny kind of smile on her
face. She had been drinking, of course,
but she was not really drunk. We asked
her to join us, and she did.

“After we had talked for a while, she
invited us all to go to her apartment
with her. When we got there, she turned
on the music and produced a bowl of
cocaine. There was a small silver spoon
in it, so anyone could help himself to as
much of the snow as he might wish.

“Well, in a very short time after we all
started snorting it, everybody was high.
But nobody was any highter than
Michele. ‘

“She put a recording of Ravel’s Bolero
on the stereo, and then she started to do
a strip. But this was not your run of the
mill strip that you find in the joints. She
stripped slowly, in time to the music,
and her body never stopped moving. It
was the most erotic thing I've ever seen.

“After a while she stopped dancing
and announced that we were going to
play spin the bottle. That, you know, isa
children’s game, but not the way
Michele played it. She took a magnum
of Dom Perignon and emptied it out on
the rug. It was a very valuable Oriental
rug, too, I should point out.

“Then she made us all sit in a cirele,
with her sitting in the middle, with her
legs folded in front of her like a red In-



dian. She was nude, of course, and it was
very exciting. Michele had a hell of a
body, you know. Anyway, Michele
would spin the bottle and whoever it
was pointing to when it stopped had to
take off all his clothes. In no time at all,
every one of us was as naked as the day
we were born.

“One of my friends was a man who
had been most liberally endowed by na-
ture, and Michele was fascinated by his
physique. She got down on her knees in
front of him and began worshiping him,
bowing down and touching the floor
with her forehead and all the time
murmuring remarks about his attri-
butes as though her words were prayers.

“As you might expect, my friend be-
came very aroused and excited and he
threw himselfon her like a wild animal.
They - performed sexual intercourse
right there on the floor, with all the rest
of us looking on. And all the time this
was going on, Michele kept moaning
and crying out, ‘Kill me! Kill me!” Of
course, she didn’t mean this literally. At

least, I don’t think she meant it liter-.

ally. -

“After she and my friend had
finished, we all had sex with her, one
after the other, sometimes two or three
at the same time. I tell you, Michele was
absolutely insatiable. Even after we
were all exhausted—all the men, I
mean—she wanted to continue, but
none of us could.”

“How long did this party last?” Sgt.
Maurois asked the informant.

“Ohmy Lord, I thought it would never
end,” the informant said. “It went on
until late the next day. I think it was
four or five o’clock in the afternoon
when I finally left, and there were
couple of my friends who were still
hanging out with her.”

After the inspector had spent several
hours studying the dossier the sergeant
had compiled on the murder victim, he
said, “It’s incredible! Absolutely incred-
ible! But I have so many of these
statements—and all of them tell stories
that are amazingly similar—that there
can be no doubt whatsoever that they
are true. Literally true, no matter how
incredible they might sound.

“Mademoiselle Florene had wealth,
social position, all the advantages the
world can offer a person. But despite all
that, she was a nymphomaniac, she was
an alcoholic, she was a drug addict.

“That book on ritual murder was
hers. We have established that. It also
seems certain that Pierre Vincent was
either wholly, or partially, responsible
for what happened to this unfortunate
woman.” '

Inspector Journeau turned to the doc-
tor, who had been sitting in on the con-
ference. “You have been studying Mon-
sieur Vincent, Henri. Have you been
able to draw any conclusions from your
observations?”

“Only that his mind is seriously af-
fected by drugs,” the doctor replied with
a shrug. “Frankly, I doubt that an exa-
mining magistrate would issue an in-
dictment of the man after he had tried to

“talk to him.

“In any event, though, he could not be
taken into court right now, and not for
some time. He is in terrible condition.
We have been forced to hook himupto a
kidney. machine. His kidneys are not
functioning. Also, he remains in a sort
of semi-coma.”

“Is he in any danger of dying?” the
inspector asked anxiously. “If there
were any others involved in Mlle.
Florene’s death, Pierre Vincent is our
only chance of findout who they were.”

“Didn’t you find a lot of fingerprints
in her apartment?” asked the doctor.

Sgt. Maurois answered. “Dozens, but
we have no way of tracing them. Nor, in
fact, do we have any reason to believe
that the owners of those prints were
connected with Mlle. Florene’s murder.
The woman was a nymphomaniac, after
all, as the inspector has'said, and we can
safely assume she must have had many
male callers.” ’

Everyone present seemed to agree
with that, and a short time later the
inspector said he thought they had co-
vered everything that needed to be dis-
cussed.
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Rising to his feet, the doctor said, “I
will let you know the minute that I
think Pierre Vincent is able to answer
questions with anything like accuracy.
Don’t expect that it will be soon.

“At the moment he is not only desper-
ately ill, but he seems also to be
thoroughly confused. You would not be
able to make sense out of anything he
said if you attempted to interrogate him
now.” '

Sick as he was, within 24 hours,
Pierre Vincent became even sicker. The
doctor reported that his system was
seriously debilitated by his abuse of
both drugs and alcohol.

Inspector Journeau asked him if he
had been able to obtain any further in-
formation on Vincent from officials at
the sanatorium where Vincent had first
met Michele Florene. “The doctors there
were most uncooperative when Sgt.
Maurois talked to them,” he added.

“I know,” said the doctor. “They are
very ethical over there and they go to
great lengths to protect the privacy of
their wealthy patients. But I am a doc-
tor, one of the profession, and I had no
trouble when I asked to borrow Mon-
sieur Vincent’s medical history.”

“Have you had time to study it?”
asked the inspector.

D). Duplessis said he had, “but it has
added little to what we had already
learned about this young man. He has
abused himself terribly. We are doing
all we can, but the prognosis is not en-
couraging.”

The inspector was thoughtful for sev-
eral moments. “It will make things even
more difficult for us if he dies without
talking,” he said at last. “There have
been some new developments since we
last spoke with you. The sergeant has
picked up the trail of a Satanist group
here in Paris. Some of the members
knew Michele Florene. We have no evi-
dence, though, that any of them were
connected with her death.

“Pierre Vincent is our only hope of
providing us with that kind of evidence,
assuming it exists, that is.”

The doctor said that if Vincent reco-
vered, he thought he would cooperate.
“He is not your unregenerate criminal
type. He is simply a man of weak
character who turned—like so many
weak characters of his generation—to
drugs and alcohol as an escape from the
realities of a cruel world.

“Assuming that he was the one who
murdered Mademoiselle Florene and
cut off her head—and I am inclined to
believe he was the one who did that—
then in my opinion he did it while he
was in a state of near-insanity which
had been brought on by the drugs, the
alcohol and, possibly, by the sexual ex-
cesses. Those sexual excesses could
have roused him, quite literally, into a
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frenzy over which he had no control.”

“You really think he will talk, confess
that he killed and mutilated Mlle.
Florene?” the inspector asked.

“I do,” the doctor said. “But I think
you should keep one thing in mind.
Even if he confesses to every detail, 1
have no idea what the court will make of
it all. I don’t see how you can even hope
to establish a reasonable motive.”

On this point, Inspector Journeau
was more optimistic than Dr. Duplessis.

Michele Florence had been a very
wealthy woman, and the drug addicts
and social dropouts with whom she

, habitually associated were, to a very

large extent, poor to the point of starva-
tion.

Journeau was keenly aware that any
drug addict requires large amounts of
money to support his or her addictive
habit. And like every other experienced
law enforcement officer in this modern
world, he knew that there is virtually
nothing that an addict will not do to
satisfy his craving for the drugs he
needs so desperately.

The number of murders motivated by
this are legion. It might well have been
the motive for the murder of the attrac-
tive playgirl millionairess.

Sgt. Maurois had been able to follow a
lead to a certain disreputable bar on the
Ile de la Cite, in the heart of Paris, and
he had established beyond any doubt
that Michele Florence had frequented
this bar.

He had, in fact, been able to take this
finding a step further. For he learned
that upon occasion, she also had made
“pickups” there. She had taken
customers—male customers, for the
most part—home with her to partici-
pate in the private orgies in her apart-
ment on the Avenue Foch.

“The big trouble is,” Sgt. Maurois had
said when he was reporting these find-
ings to Inspector Journeau, “people like
that are just about impossible to trace.
It is hopeless to try to account for their
whereabouts at any particular time.

“When you talk to them, they will tell
you that they don’t even know where
they are or what the hell they are doing.

“We have people who claim to have
known Mademoiselle Florence well,
and we’re almost certain they never met
in her lives. Then we have others who
deny up and down that they ever met
her, but we have positive, irrefutable
evidence that they took part in some of
the sex orgies at her apartment.

“Hell, we even have two girls who
claim they were the ones who killed her!
Neither one was even in Paris at the
time of the murder. We’ve proved that.”

The inspector heaved a heartfelt sigh
and said he appreciated the problem.
“We always have the crazies crawling
out from their rocks when we have a
widely publicized case like this. Still, we
have to press on and do the best we can.

“My worry now is Pierre Vincent. He
is not getting any better. And if he dies,
the press is going to accuse us of making
him the scapegoat for the sole reason
that we are trying to cover up our fai-
lure to find the real murderer, or mur-
deress, or to protect the famous name of
someone involved. By the way, what

-happened to the lead on the Satanist

group?”’

“It simply sputtered out,” said the
sergeant. “There is—or at least there
was—a group, and some of the members
did know Mile. Florence, but they are
all wealthy people themselves and we
have been able to check and verify their
alibis for the time of the murder.

- “They are all inthe clear. Asfar asthe

devil worship goes, there’s nothing we
can do about that. If they want to wor-
ship the devil, that’s their business.”

“True, as long as they don’t break any
laws,” Insp. Journeau agreed. “Well,
that leaves us with only the two alter-
natives. Either one or more of the cus-
tomers from the bar murdered her for
money or drugs, and then tried to make
it look like a ritual murder. Or Pierre
Vincent was the killer, and it really was
a ritual murder. In either case, Vincent
knew about it before he attempted
suicide.”

“He may have known about it without
knowing who did it,” Sgt. Maurois said.
“Presumably, he had a key to the Flor-
ence apartment, because as far as we
can determine, he was residing there.
Let’s say he had gone out somewhere
and when he came back he found
Mademoiselle Florence in just the same
condition we found her.

“So far as we can learn, she was his
only friend, his only benefactor. He was
dependent upon her not only for her
money, but he was emotionally depen-
dent on her as well.

“Finding her in that condition might
very well have driven him to try to take
his own life.”

Again the inspector heaved a deep
sigh. “T know, I know, Emile,” he said
wearily. “For all we know, Pierre Vin-
cent may be as innocent as a newborn
babe.”

In this last speculation, Inspector
Journeau was wrong. Pierre Vincent
was not innocent. After a nerve-racking
period of several days when his life con-
tinued to hang in the balance, the ef-
forts of the physicians began to show
results, and he finally recovered con-
sciousness.

Although he was not at once able to
submit to interrogation by the police,
the hospital’s chief doctor said, without
equivocation, that Vincent was defi-
nitely on the road to complete recovery.
It would only be a matter of time before
Inspector Journeau had the statement
for which he had been waiting so long.



With his mind at least cleared of the
drugs and alcohol, the ghastly events of
the night of the murdex now seemed to
Pierre Vincent like some sort of night-
mare, and he still was not entirely cer-
tain of all the details.

He was certain, however, that he and
Michele Florence had been alone in her
apartment on the Avenue Foch.

They had begun the evening, he told
Inspector Journeau and Sgt. Maurois,
with drugs and gin. Gin, he interjected,
was his favorite drink, and Michele had
always kept a generous supply of it for
him in her well-stocked bar. .

“What drugs did he and Michele take
that evening?” the inspector asked.

Vincent was perplexed by the ques-
tion and finally said candidly, “I hon-
estly don’t know. I can’t remember. All1
can recall was that whatever the drug
was, it really turned me on. It gave me a
wild feeling of sexual excitement.”

Sitting on the floor furrounded by the
black candles, he said, he had read, at
Michele’s request, from the book on tor-
ture and African ritual murder. While
he was doing that, he continued,
she—Michele—had covered his naked
body with some sort of red liquid, which
she then licked off his skin with her
tongue.

Unfortunately, he claimed, he was
unable to recall any details of the actual
murder, and a police psychiatrist who
was monitoring the interrogation told
the inspector he believed Vincent was
telling the truth about this.

“His mind has simply blocked it out,
and for the time being—at least—he has
absolutely no recollection of what hap-
pened. We may be able to bring it out of
him later, after some time has passed,”
the shrink told the inspector.

“Michele always said that the ulti-
mate experience in love was death,”
Pierre Vincent icontinued. “When she
reached her sexual climax she used to
scream, ‘Kill me! Kill me!’ ”

After a moment’s reflective pause, he
said, “I suppose I must have done s0.”

Pierre Vincent’s statement effec-

tively eliminated the possibility that

others had participated in the murder of
the eccentric millionairess, and the in-
vestigation, save for a few loose end de-
tails of minor importance, was termi-
nated.

Vincent was formally indicted for the
murder of Michele Florence and ordered
held for trial. The French press has in-
dulged in extensive speculation as to
how Vincent will fare in the courts, but

the consensus seems to be that his legal .

counsel will almost certainly claim his
condition at the time of the slaying left
him in a state of diminished responsibil-
ity.

At worst, knowledgable court sources
predict, he might be found guilty of
manslaughter and sent. to jail for a
token sentence of a few months. eee

MEDICAL
FILE

-concise up-to-date information
on effective treatment of
common medical problems

BACKACHE Before you take

regular strength pain relievers for a muscular
backache, remember this: Mcmentum™ Tablets
are specially made for backaches. They're 50%
stronger...with 50% more pain reliever per dose
to relieve backache pain...to soothe inflamma-
tion, so you can move more freely again.
Momentum® Tablets: o
specially made for M
backaches...

50% stronger.

DENTUB.ES Apply Anbesol® to

sore, painful gums. Anbesol kills pain on con-
tact. Its two anesthetics deaden pain immedi-
ately, soothe irritated nerve endings. Nothing
shont of a doctor's prescription gives faster relief
of the discomtort of denture
irritation, toothache,

cold soresor !
fever blisters.

HEA.DACHES Not getting all

the relief you need? Discover Anacin-3." Its pain
reliever gives you the most effective headache
relief you can buy without aspirin. It's-100%
aspirin-free, 1000 mgs. strong per dose.
Maximum strength...even stronger than regular

strength tablets.

Get maximum
e

strength 100%
Aspirin- Free
Anacin-3.

HE MOB.B.HOIDS Prepa-

ration H® gi\/es fast, temporary relief from the
occasional pain and itch brought on by hemor-
rhoids. It even helps shrink swelling of hem-
orrhoidal tissues caused by
inflammation. ‘Available in

both ointment,
]
=

and suppositories.

Use all medications only as directed
© 1981 Whitehall Laboratories. New York, N.Y.

REWARD $3,000.00
FOR THIS PENNY!

OUR COIN CAT-
ALOGUE TELLS
YOU HOW TO
SHIP COINS

TO US AND
7 QUICKLY
{GET THE MOST
MONEY WE PAY
GR COINS! SEND
FOR IT TODAY!

we'll Pay You $3,000.00 For A 1943
Copper Penny Like This One

FOR CERTAIN COINS WE PAY UP TO: CERTAIN

Gold Coins Before 1939 ................. 5,000.

Nickels Before 1969..................... 316,000.00
Silver Dollars Before 1964 ...............! $11,000.00
Half Dollars Before 1967 ................ $ 5,800.00

Pennies Before 1970 ....

Dimes Before 1966.... 4,000.00
Quarters Before 1967 ..... $ 4,500.00
Half Cenis Before 1910.................. $ 3,500.00
Lincoin Pennies Before 1973 ............! $ 3,000.00

Stop spending valuable coins worth hundreds of
dollars. New 1981 catalogue with NEW HIGHER
PRICES, lists hundreds of coins we want to buy
and gives the price range we will pay for these
United States Coins. Certain halt cent coins are
worth up to $3,500.00 for Canadian Coins. Our
valuable Coin Book may reward you many
thousands of dollars. Coins do not have to be old
to be valuable. Thousands of dollars have been
paid for coins dated as recently as 1940 to 1956.
Now you too can learn the rare dates and how to
iaentity rare coins in your possession with our
new 1981 catalogue. A fortune may be waiting
for you. Millions of Dollars have been paid for
rare coins. Send your order for this valuable coin
cataiogue now. Hold on to your coins untit you
obtain our catalogue. Send $3.00 plus 50¢ postage
and handling for 1981 Coin Catalogue to:
Best Values Co., Dept. D-581
160 Amherst St., E. Orange, N.J. 07019
------_-----

| Best Values Co., Dept. D-581
160 Ambherst St., E. Ounpo N.J. 07019

Rush your latest 1981 catalogue listing the ac-

tual price range you will pay for United States

l Coins listed in the catalogue. | enclose $3.00 plus
I 50¢ postage and handling

INAME,. e

IADDRESS... e

loenry STATE .
| Your Money Will Be Retunded in Full
1 You Are Not Satistied With This Catalog

BONUS! pocket"Math-Wizard"

Get the Right Answers in a Flash Without Paper or Pencilt
Detachable Math tables to carry in your pocket. Gives in-
stant answers when you convert fractions into decimals,
percentages, and the reverse. Plus many other tables that
solve the toughest math problems in a jiffy!

MADE Self

SIMPLE MA'“Teacher

New Short Cut Math o
Skills in Only Weeks (/RN

-10 minutes a day ey
...for Higher Pay Jobs. ‘l«l\ﬁ\\i\l\ﬁ\(‘g

L RO
Now one large volume com- -

bines ail the separate sufy-
jects—arithmetic, algebra,
geometry, trigonometry, inter-
mediate algebra, analytic ge- up”, or reference. ummary
ometry, advanced algebra, makes review easy. Exercises
vector analysis, calculus. track your progress. Catch er-
Tackle any math problem rors instantly. Pass civil ser-
even if you never finished high vice and job tests. A must for
school. Basic and advanced all office,sales, industrial jobs,
math taught in terms of every- home fmances

day experience. Clearly pre- Send $7.95 + 60g for ship-
sented step-by-step and illus- ping. Return book within 10
trated. Learn theory and prac- days for a refund if not satis-
tice from “scratch”, "brush- fied.

VALCO Publlshlng Co. » Dept 740
BOX 70 New Rochelle, N.Y. 10804
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SELL BY MAIL—O

mmediate Profits—Work Full or Part Time . =
Gb?: |Experience Needed * No Risk « No Big Investment -

dise at a big profit. We don’t offer you a ““choice.” You get

There’s no business £ them ALL! Every one...complete with step-by-step direc- : . ;
like the “mait order” business and tions that leave nothing to chance. We include every kﬁg:&i?s&:’;ﬁ;iiﬂ{z&"ﬁ Iz:t?yn-l—ei?;ﬂ;z:-’sggol:yht:;:
v piece of literature you need to make the programs you ghone or mail—FREE of char%e. ’

there’s no place to start it like home! select, work successfully..brochures, catalogs, price

. R lists, sales letters, etc. We even make available persona-
You’ve heard of the big successes. You'veseen the expen-  ized stationery, business cards, rubber stamps, book-
sive ads. You recognize the well-known names of people
who have made it big in mail order. One day, you too,
mag’ j'()i}? their xix'mktzd ut, gon't geft thegdea that ?uccess
and riches are limited to the very few. For every famous WHAT THEY CAN Do. ] .You CAN DO’ TOO!

mail order name, there are a thousand not-so-famous . : /
Read these stirring excerpts from letters written by just a few of our successful members.

firms, providing way-above average incomes for their
fortunate owners. Remember, a shost time ago, each of these people was doing what you are doing now:
Mail order is truly a fabulous way to do business. You Reading our ad, and wondering if they should answer. Today, they’re all mighty glad they
can try your hand at it for a ver{‘ small investment. did. What about YOU? s
There’s no risk to your present job, because you try mail ' You'll never know what your future holds
gz‘i‘;‘ o your spare time.. literally working off your kit- it you don’t reach out for it. Go ahead. Try it, and see!
L . s - i i i i i i educational
Fascinating and rewarding as it is however, mail I project my earnings will reach $60,000 a year with  than all the time and effort | invested in my
O e aas oL 21 different, proven money-making 0354 on s gl saie Tt tock leas tha ah Mose T o0 siciad In- fow Mours we made $300.00
programs you get as a member of SMC. ‘ BOBBY FORD—TE  from just a few cusf‘(xr;fﬁ."o RUDY SALAZAR—WA
: | have taken in as much as $2500 in one week. I'm —
We Practlca"y Set _YOII Up And Get retired. The profits | make are fabulous, and | dont | have made a single sale on which | made $1200
You Going in a Business of Your Own know what | would do without the stimulation and  profit. | get most of my o{fgrss % cgserltﬁxil\n gix}laio A

. . enjoyment of wholesaliné;. | -

When we say we provide 21 different programs, we mean BERNADINE M. WILSON—AR | was & teacher for 11 years. |.gave it up to go into

21 different COMPLETE ways to market our merchan- | have a Masters Degree in Education, SMC whole-  wholesaling full time. | can earn three to five times my
ali ffers a greater opportunity for a secure future  teaching salary by wholesaling,

e 28 peortunty 9 Y Y ARY ELLEN RENDON—CO

EXPERTS ENDOBSE SMC PROGRAMS

I have two good piec: y
aspiring mail order men an?j M?or\lqgﬁ‘ lg))r
Join SMC! and 2) Read me
book. What | tel| you in my
book, SMC Makes happen,
If you want a fast, sure way
to success, SMC provides °
everything you need to get
started and keep'going."

i —MELVIN POWE,
President, Wilshire Book (f‘?osm-

' Thi iti tal ill by
YUU DON T HAVE ah“l:'i?}(xci)%rol ;c?c})‘? :gei;loniov?}lm ifctaosx?
i t t. it
TU SELL * Thls ;c)az:coef &sg?natir:gui%en:;ngzgi ?usi:)m-

- ers, your friends, neighbors, co-workers,
Gorgeous ]00 Page family...even yourself! Few people can

- ist its lure. And, t think, 1t’ 1
VIR resist s lure, And, ust think, it's only

chance. So far as | know

able to, you—as well as all kinds of pany, Nort :
DOES IT cu%ton';1 brcipt}'xures, s;()iecipl sséles pieclfs Autlyrior of';hzoz}l’l“r';):’:it, bceaé,tf-. “fyzlllﬁll(?’{oWILLlAMs
FOR YOU' and other literature designed to make selling book, “How to G. ¢ R f wn mail order con-
- . people want to buy what you have to in Mail Ordey.” et Rich  su lfant, lecturer, marketing
- professor.

sell.

JUST IMAGINE! IMMEDIATE DELIVERY RIGHT OUT OF OUR GIANT WAVREHOUSES ON
MORE THAN 2,500 FAST-SELLING ITEMS OF MERCHANDISE THAT REWARDS YOU WITH

\#1s HUGE PROFITS UP TO THREE..FIVE..EVEN SEVEN TIMES YOUR COST!

1. O ; : o ,
) \ / ; SOLID BRASS
' 1 " . BELT BUCKLE
Retail Value-$4.95
Your Cost-$1.60
Your PROFIT-$3.35

PORTABLE FOOT PUMP
Infiates Anything!
Retail Value-$14.95
Your Cost-$4.95
Your PROFIT-$10.00

et ¢
< i
SOLID BRASS HORSE
Retail Value-$29.95
Your Cost-$9.60
Your PROFIT-$20.35

MUSICAL “OLD-TIME”
TAXI Hood & Crank
Move To Music
Retail Value-$14.95
Your Cost-$4.80
Your PROFIT-$10.15

SWwi
FREE! booklets

and other information,

telling you how you can

be rich, successful, Specialty Merchandise Corp., Dept. 15-09
independent.. with a m 6061 DeSoto, Woodland Hills, Calif. 91365

business,of your own! Rush me FREE FACTS on a business of my own!

7-PC. NATURAL
WOOD UTENSILS
With Rockware
Milk Jug Holder
Retail Value-$9.95
Your Cost-$3.20
Your PROFIT-$6,75

Retail Value-$26.95 Retail Value-$24.95
Your Cost-$$8.85 Your Cost-$9.85

Your PROFIT-$18.10 Your PROFIT-§15.10

YOUR FUTURE STARTS HERE!
The Quicker You Act, the Quicker It Starts
CLIP AND MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY!

GENUINE DIAMOND
GOLD FILLED EARRINGS
Retail Value-$49.95 Pair
Your Cost-$14.75
Your PROFIT-$35.20

LOCK-BLADE POCKET KNIFE
Nationally Advertised
Retail Value-$5.95
Your Cost-$1.70
Your PROFIT-$4.25

GENUINE
PORCELAIN EAGLE
Retail Value-$14.95
Your Cost-$4.80

Y PROFIT-$10.15
our PRO s obligation, and no salesman wiil call.

Allthisis YOURS!Every singleitem, idea and selling
tool you need for a successful start and a fabulous future!

x s oo LT
“If you've ever thought about going i ‘o
business for yoqrselig.. -think ng%ﬁﬁ?ﬁ
¢+ This is it! | can't conceive
» of an easier, more certain
& faster or less expensivé
Way to get started. SMC
takes care of everything
for you.. thinks of every-
thing. . leaves nothing to

there's nothing else like itt’

MEN’S DELUXE MAGIMATIC POCKET CAMERA
LCD WATCH Reguiar & Telephoto Lens

You bet my future is important! | want to see what the experts
are so excited about. Rush me FREE compiete facts on mail
order-—and all your other programs. | understand there's no

T e e ———

Specialty Merchandise Corp., Dept.15-09 Name
smn 6061 DeSoto Ave. Woodland Hills, CA 91365 Address
For Canadian Program write: PRE-SELL DISTRIBUTORS City State Zip
b e e e o  — —— — — i — = — e e o]
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~ Get in on the
~ in SMALL ENGINE

In just a short time, you can be ready
to join one of the fastest growing indus-
tries in America...an industry ‘where
qualified men are making from $10.00 to
$15.00 per hour...and that’s just for labor.
Parts, engines and accessories add even
more to the profits.

Because the small engine industry has
grown so quickly, an acute shortage of
gualified Small Engine Professionals exists
throughout the country. In: fact; it’s not
unusual for a good small engine man to be
three to four weeks behind in the summer
and at least a week behind in the winter.
When you: see how many small engines

are in use today, it’s easy to understand
why qualified men command such high
prices - as much as $17.50 for a simple
tune-up that takes less than an hour!

HORSEPOWER
CLINTON ENGINE .

YOURS TO

Cashinon the
huge demand for
small engine repair.

rk part time, full time

right at home - we help you

every step of the way.

46-million small engines
are in service today!

That’s right—there are over forty-six
million 2-cycle and 4-cycle small engines
in service across the U.S.A. That's the
official count from the Engine Service
Assn., and fiew engines are being built at
a rate of one-million per month! With
fully accredited and approved Belsaw
training, you can soon have the skill and
knowledge to make top money servicing
these engines. Homeowners and busi-
nessmen will seek you out and pay you
well to service and repair their lawn-
mowers, tillers, edgers, power rakes,
garden tractors, chain saws., mini-bikes,
go-carts, snowmobiles, generators, snow-
blowers, paint sprayers...the list is al-
most endless.

No experience necessary.

You don’t have to be a ‘born mechanic’
or need prior experience. If you can read.
you can master this profitable trade right
at home, in your sparetime, without miss-
ing a single paycheck. Lessons are fuily
illustrated — so clear you can’t go wrong.

Send TODAY
for this
fact-filled

Oppy, Youg

FREE'MMB

BOOKLET! ,---..-

BELSAW INSTITUTE 472S FIELD BUILDING * g
KANSAS CITY, MISSOUR! 84111 i .l

] YES, please send me the FREE booklet that * «.,,, .
gives full details about starting my own business in Small
Engine Repair. | understand there is no obligation and that
no salesman will call.

You receive trade secrets
and business plans

We guide you every step of the way,
including tested and proven instructions
on how to get business, what to charge,
how to get free advertising, where to get
supplies wholesale...all the “tricks of
the trade”. . .all the inside facts you need
to assure success right from the start.

Increased Income

“I've had about
8 years experi-
ence repairing
small engines ...
but repairs were
onlyminor ... un-
til 1 started the
Belsaw Course.”

Walter H. Strick
Campbeil, California

With our famous ‘learn-by-doing” train-
ing method, you get practical "hands-on’
experience with specialized tools and
equipment that you’ll receive with your
training plus a brand-new 4HP engine —

all yours to keep !
SEND FOR = FACTS!

You risk nothing by accepting this of-

fer to find out how Belsaw training can

give vou the skills you need to increase
your income in a high-profit, recession-
proof business of your own.

Just fill in and mail coupon below (or
send postcard) to receive full information

and details by return mail. DO IT TODAY!

BELSAW INSTITUTE OF

SMALL ENGINE REPAIR
4728 Field Bldg., Kansas City, MO. 64111

and
- Will Gall—ever!
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Tells how you quickly 10 Name
train to be your own boss I
in a profitable Sparetime : Address
or Fulltime business of g
your own PLUS compiete g City
details on our 10-Day 1
NO RISK Trial Offer! I State
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