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More candid
than Kinsey is this
eye-witness account

of prison sex by a
school marm, V-doll.




Editors Note: Who is Virginia McManus ?

At two and a half she was a child prodigy
with the ability to read newspapers and
books.

At 26, a convicted prostitute.

A graduate of Hyde Park High School,
Chicago, Illinois, she got her Bachelor of
Science and Education degree at Western
Illinois State College, Macomb; completed
her master’s thesis in graduate work at
Chicago University, and was half way to-
ward her doctor’s degree when she left
school to begin her teaching career.

After serving in several high schools in
the Chicago area, she came to New York
and was employed as an English instructor
in a vocational high school in New York
until her arrest in October, 1958, as a call
girl. The charge was dismissed.

She was arrested again in February,
1959, and convicted.

Her education was renewed during a
term in the Women’s House of Detention,
10 Greenwich Avenue, when she began to
learn about a subject that isn’t on any
school curriculum—homosexuality.

Anna Kross, New York City Commis-
sioner of Correction, called Miss McManus
“the most intelligent prisoner we've ever
had.”

Here is what this unusual woman, a
gifted student, a trained teacher and grad-
uate psychologist observed.

‘M E .
i
Gay—any homosexual, male or female.
Bull dike, butch or jailhouse daddy—The
aggressive partner in a female homosex-
*  wual relationship; the “male” of a lesbian

relationship.
Double-gaited, AC-DC or kiki—a woman
who consorts with both sexes.

Femme or bitch (vamp and Marge, obsolete)
¥ —passive partner of a female homosex-
' ual, but one who prefers homosexual

relationships.

HOMOSEXUAL JARGON

HOUSE OF DETENTION is not a home.
During the 75 days I spent in the New

yond the life so luridly described in many
best sellers.

The prison was a breeding ground of
homosexuality for the uninitiated; a Uto-
pia for lesbians,

York City Women's House Of Detention as
a convicted call-girl, I found no similarity,
I discovered a life I'd only read about in

w , P . ,
Of the more than 600 inmates crammed
into 12 floors of cells originally designed for
300 inmates, about 50 per cent were les-

college textbooks—but one that went be-
By VIRGINIA McMANUS bians, and (continued on next page)
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VIRGINIA MCMAN Us continued

40 to 45 per cent of the rest accepted homosexuality at
least during their imprisonment. The ' women who
didn’t weren't considered “hep.” Nor were they pur-
sued by the lesbians. There was no need. There were
plenty of willing ones.

The uninitiated, mostly first-timers, could be
taught.

There was the 50-year-old woman, separated from
her husband for the first time—starved for his love
and affection and, especially, comfort—who was se-
duced by a lesbian for the first time.

I saw a teenage girl, no more than 17, get her
baptism of homosexuality.

For the middle-aged woman, homosexuality filled a
vital need, Without it as a substitute, she would have
suffered seriously emotionally. As it is, she will prob-
ably come out of jail at the end of a year a wiser
woman, but virtually unchanged from the wife and
mother she was before. The habits of a half century
are not so easily revolutionized, however easily they
may be temporarily modified under extraordinary
emotional stress.

But who can say what will become of the teenager
forced into homosexuality by the lack of any al-
ternative ?

I agree with current psychological theories based on
research which argue that homosexuality, especially
in a woman'’s prison is necessary to preserve emotional
and mental stability. The error is in limiting inmates
to this single outlet.

Virginia, who could read at the age of two, is
an avid reader, hopes to return to teaching in the
future. Right, she is engaged in writing a book o
her experiences, hopes people will then forget abo

I am not, as I write, concerned with the confi1
homosexual woman. Most learned students of the
ject of lesbianism agree that rarely can anythin
done to mold them to conventional standards.
would they themselves want it. Lesbians can be he
best by being taught to adapt to an understandir
themselves and their relationship to the heterose
world.

Of all the prison officials I came in contact 1
from Commissioner of Correction Anna Kross di
only the psychologists at the Women's House Of
tention seemed to understand this.

Despite the lack of facilities and an attitude of o
sition from officials all around them, the psycholo,
faced the problem with intellectual integrity. 1
realized that homosexuality existed, and that ]
could be done to curb it.

They offered their services in a climate of emoti
warmth; their office was the place where girls o
blow off steam and work toward a better underst;
ing of themselves and their peculiarities.

If any woman came out of the Woman's Hous
Detention significantly changed for the better,
could thank the psychologists.

But they work against tremendous odds. All of
prison’s rules and procedures, steeped in Victo
attitudes toward sexual contact, fight their efforts

Outlandish precautions are taken, for instance
prevent the slightest, most casual contact between i
and women. If a light burned out in a corridor,



entire floor would be cleared for one man to come up
and change a bulb.

On the other hand, girls are encouraged to dance
together every evening.

The only physical contact that is permitted, even
encouraged, is homosexual. It's that—or nothing,

And women are urged to “keep up appearances.”
Despite the drabness of our prison uniforms—mail
order cotton dresses, brown or black shoes, and socks
—we managed to do just that by purchasing cosmetics
in the commissary, and mixing cold cream and paints
to make eye shadow and mascara.

We dressed up for each other. There was no ques-
tion in the House Of Detention about whether women
dressed to please men, or other women.

The women who showed little, or no interest in
maintaining their appearance were sent to the psy-
chologists. They were, that is, until I came along. Once
I showed an interest in advising the girls, many of
them came to me with their problems, partly, I sup-
pose, because I gave them answers straight out of the
textbooks.

A graduate psychologist myself, I wasn’t hampered,
as the city-hired staff was, with archaic prison rules.

Still, advice had to be pretty limited, as were the
facilities in those surroundings.

I remember the case of L., who was “friendly” with
a lesbian on our floor when I first met her. A beautiful
girl, she had been gradually losing interest in make-
up, in wearing starched dresses, in being, as we called
it, “jailhouse sharp.”

“I'm worried about myself,” she finally confessed to
me one day. “I don’t seem to give a damn anymore.”

I wasn’t surprised. Whereas L. was fairly well-edu-
cated, bright and cultured, her partner was dull and
vapid. I never understood how she was satisfied with
the relationship in the first place.

“You ought to cultivate M.,” I told L. picking out a
lesbian whose intelligence and interest more closely
paralleled L.’s.

L. took the advice. And, as it turned out, I was
right. L.’s renewed interest in her appearance, and in
herself as a person, was evident almost immediately.

In her case, a change of companions was the best
solution I could offer. Her problem was fairly simple
because a true lesbian can minimize her personal con-
flicts if she finds the right partner. A non-lesbian in
jail needs something (continued on next page)




VIRGINlA MCMAN"S continued

that no amount of advice can supply.
Sometimes these problems are worked out without

- the aid of the psychologists, as in the case of K., the

50-year-old women whom I mentioned.

The mother of grown children, one of them a
daughter about to be married, K. had been arrested
for petty larceny. She had rifled the cash register
where she worked in order to supply her daughter
with a trousseau.

When K. was put on our floor, she was a pitiful
picture. Totally unable to adjust, she cried frequently,
she spoke little and ate almost nothing. We all tried
to help her. Finally, a lesbian—with no sexual designs
but only compassion—succeeded in drawing K. out of
her shell. Within two weeks K. had adjusted almost
completely. Then it happened.

We were on the roof with a large group when I
heard, “Daddy, Daddy.”

K. was leaning over a parapet and shouting down
to her husband. It was an unforgivable breach of
prison rules, but before any of us could stop her, a
guard ran over and pulled her away. She was threat-
ened with solitary confinement and loss of privileges.
Worse, she was told her husband would be arrested
for disorderly conduct if it happened again.

That night, K. was more morose than ever. Her les-
bian friend went to her side.

“There, there, honey,” we heard the words of com-
fort mingled with K.’s body-wracking sobs.

“Lie down alongside me,” the lesbian invited, and
the signal for us girls to move away was the sight of
K.s’ body relaxing alongside her new partner.

An act of charity became an act of sex, and it was
good for K.

From a state of hopeless anxiety, K. found happiness
in a substitute sexual relationship. It gave her the
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emotional gratification which had been so badly lack-
ing since her imprisonment. What she didn’t find was
the love and loyalty which her husband gave her in
30 years of marriage. But she didn’t stop trying.

When I left prison she was still going from one part-
ner to another, blissfully unaware that the “jailhouse
daddies”, the aggressive partners in homosexual af-
fairs, were more interested in younger women.

J., a teenager, was one of these.

On her way to the Westfield Reformatory for Girls,
J. had been put on. our floor as “punishment.” She
had been caught leading several other “dittybops”—
teenage delinquents—in some mischief on the floor
where all the youngsters were housed together. So,
they moved her. i

I learned that J., an orphan, had been arrested for
promiscuity. She had been caught living with an older
man, a truck driver who, she claimed, was going to
marry her as soon as she reached the legal age.

When she first came to our floor, the women ignored
her. Discussions of sex would suddenly cease if J. en-
tered the group. No one, particularly the jailhouse
daddies, was interested in risking an affair with a silly
teenager, particularly with one whose chief crime was
that she liked men too much.

But J. wasn't to be denied. She picked out one of
the favorite “bull dikes” on the floor and began pass-
ing her notes. In jailhouse vernacular, the notes were
called “kites” because of the way they were folded.
Although these notes are considered contraband,

they were usually passed around. I saw one J. had
written to a bull dike.

“You remind me,” she wrote, “of the man I am
going to marry.

“Won’t you come and put your arms about me?
Won'’t you kiss me?” (Continued on page 52)

Virginia spends most of her days away
from crowds and cafe society and has
time for her favorite sport, swimming.
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Aden Protectorate. The ones left be-
hind groan under the twin yoke of
heavy taxation and the Imam’s feudal
laws.

Ironically, only one other factor,
besides the Imam may run rampant
in Yemen. This is Nature. Yemen's
valleys produce grain and corn, a
plethora of fig trees, quince and
pomegranates. Spring finds the coun-
try perfumed with roses and lilacs.
Animal life is profuse; wild guinea
hen, fowl and gazelles range the hills
and huge colonies of baboons gather
in cliff dwellings. Throughout Yemen
is found, also, the mijal, a cemented
well for the storing of water. These
wells have associations with Persian
influence in the 6th Century A.D.
and are highly prized by the Imam,
who has long had a soft spot in
his heart for the Persians, an affinity
reportedly brought about by his ad-
miration for their virility.

A Western correspondent who was
active in Yemen before the no-
foreigners ban, is said to be the
author of a Learian ditty that re-
portedly delighted the Imam when

it was read to him. It reads:

A remarkable race are the Persians,
They have such peculiar diversions.
They love the whole day

In the regular way,

And save wup the nights for per-
versions.

Apocryphal or not, it's a cinch to
send a high-liver like the Imam into
ecstasies, perhaps even make him
forget the discomfort caused by his
various ailments in various stages of
arrested development. Incidentally,
if you're looking for a secret drug
that gives the Imam his potent
powers, stop looking. He has none.
He has only one item on his menu:
huge meals of nothing but Russian
salad, heavily doused with mayon-
naise.

And that, exclusively, is all he eats
come mealtime.

The side dishes, of course, are
native. But when it comes to a main
course there’s nothing like a Russian
salad, obviously, to give a man like
the Imam that championship feeling
24 hours a day. e e

Love In Women's Prison

What J. actually wanted was love
and fondling from her man. But, like
so many girls when they are faced
with long periods of separation from
their men, she was ready to settle for
the nearest substitute.

After several more notes, all in the
same vein, the bull dike gave J. what
she was asking for. The transforma-
tion in J. was remarkable. From a
teenager whose chief interest had
beenn men, she became a convert to
homeosexuality. With characteristic
childish insecurity, she decided that
homosexuality was her way of life.

Shortly after this first experience,
she was taken away to Westfield, de-
lighted, she made it plain, with the

prospects that lay before her in a,

reformatory full of young girls.

Life in the House of Detention, was
not, however, all a bowl of sex, al-
though that was the chief diversion.

Because of the overcrowding, two
women were assigned to live and
sleep in each cell, a system which
lends itself to nocturnal homosex-
uality. But, surprisingly, this was not
often the case.

Most of the homosexuality in the
House of Detention occurs during the
period after dinner and before lights
out. All the cells are unlocked and
girls can mingle, dance, play poker
and go to bed with each other. Be-
cause of the layout of the floors, in
the shape of an H, it is not difficult
to indulge in this activity with little
fear of being caught. )

The cells are located in the four
legs of the H, and the guard’s desk
is situated in the cross corridor. From
this location the women guards
couldn’t even look into the prison
corridors, much less the cells. Their
infrequent personal inspections of the
cell corridors were always accom-

(Continued from page 23)

panied by the noisy clanging of their
key rings.

“They always let you know they're
coming,” I remarked to a veteran
prisoner one day. : -

“Honey,” the prisoner; a bull dike,
told me, “they don’t want to catch us.
They'd be too embarrassed. Besides,
what good would it do?”

It was so unlike the stories told
about men’s prisons, such as Riker’s
Island in the city, for instance. There,
if two men are caught engaging in a
homosexual act, the District Attorney
is likely to be notified. The men may
be given an additional charge to face,
sodomy.

On the rare occasions when two
women are caught in the House of
Detention, they are punished with sol-
itary confinement for three days
which is about the limit of any wo-
man's endurance. It is not the solitary
confinement of a man's prison, the
kind you recall from the movies.

In the House of Detention, it means
being locked in your cell.

Conversation is not restricted; with
a stretch of your arms you can still
play poker with the girls; you don't
have to work.

But you are denied actual physical
contact with other human beings; not
allowed to sit alongside another girl
without a wire mesh screen between
you. There’s no brushing together at
meal times, or walking hand in hand,
or sitting arm in arm at the movies
or before a television set.

QOddly, while these practices would
be frowned upon outside the red
brick walls of the House of Deten-
tion, they are endorsed inside it.

Inmates rarely watch television or
go to the movies without a partner.
And the guards condone this innocent
physical contact because they realize




it is as vital to the woman in prison
as a man’s shoulder is to a woman
outside in periods of emotional strain.

Perhaps that explains why dancing
is the most popular form of recrea-
tion in the House of Detention. Girls
in trouble, especially, need the reas-
suring warmth and tenderness of an-
other person’s body.

These physical contacts, not unus-
ual and considered normal in prison
culture, do not in themselves consti-
tute homosexuality.

There is, however, a point at which
almost every confined woman will
feel an actual need for sex itself, a
need which the fleeting, tender mo-
ments of handholding do not satisfy.
And, completely out of touch as they
are with the opposite sex, they will
have to satisfy it, if at all, with an-
other woman.

Certainly many women in prison
would be able to resist homosexual
gratification if their normal interest
in men was at least nourished by
some male contact, however casual.

Despite the necessity for one-sex
institutions, why must prisons be set
up so as to completely reject the
reality of another sex?

Married women aren’t even allowed
to retain a picture of their husbands.
In K's case, a simple reminder of
her husband such as a picture might
have given her enough comfort and
reassurance so that she would not
have had the need of a homosexual
relationship.

Perhaps a better understanding of
how the inmates spent a typical day
might make this clearer. T'll detail
my day.

Breakfast was at 7T am. Although
we didn't have to get up for it if
we didn't want to, it would be the
only food served until noon so most
of the girls arose on time. Besides, I
had to show up for work about 8:30
am. anyway.

There was little problem what to
wear, although underwear was op-
tional. I wore it.

My job was to mop and scrub a
few square feet of floor near the
prison library. (It is true, as some
newspapers reported, that a prison
official decided that because of my
educational background I should be
near the library!)

The job didn’t take me more than
an hour daily. Then I was free to
join the girls on the roof if it was
a nice day, or in one of the recrea-
tion rooms. The chief daytime activity
was playing poker for cigarettes.

I enjoyed some of my biggest laughs
over the poker table, if you can im-
agine two women arguing, in adult
obscenities and language that would
hardly do credit to a fifth grade
child, about whether a flush beat a
straight.

“Queen high flush,” I remember a
woman declaring as she reached for
the pot of about 14 cigarettes.

“Hold it,” another player said. “I
got a straight, king high. I win."

The argument deteriorated into
unprintable logic until the girls fin-
ally asked me to settle it.

“Split the pot,” I said, thanking my
lucky stars that an even number of

(Continued on page 54)
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Eatherlnzs the new ‘‘Thunderbird’’ Projector is unmatched. o R e R A e
nly $29.95 complete. Nothing else to buy. Address.
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YOU'D NEVER KNOW | HAD

PSORIASIS

For 26 vears psoriasis sufferers
have learned that Siroil tends
to remove unsightly external
crusts and scales. If lesions
recur, light applications of
Siroil help control them.
Siroil won't stain cloth-

) ing or bed linens,

refunded basis,

BOOKLET, writtén by
DRUG STORES questions about psoriasis.
IP\nn send me your new FREE booklet on PSORIASIS. I

Offered on 2-weeks-
+ S
—
Registered Physician,
I SIROIL LABORATORIES, INC.
| NaME

V satisfacrion-or-money-
T = l \ Write for new FREE
It answers 30 most-asked
Dept. TL-32  Santa Monica, Calif.
| ADDRESS

Flease Frint |

NEW EYE GLAMOUR

ARTIFICIAL EYELASHES—Absolutely natural-looking
lashes that give you GORGEOUS EYES instantly.
Exotic! Glamorous! Simple, easy . . . put on in 5 sec-
onds . ..can be used over and over again. In compact-

like purse-size case.

Career Girl—Black or Brown Unly $]

10 DAY TRIAL FREE! Order today at our risk. If not com-
pletely satisfied return the eyelashes after 10 days’
trial for full refund.

HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP.
LYNBROOK, Dept. YE-8&  New York

MYSTERIES & WESTERNS

NEW MYSTERY & WESTERN NOVELS AT LOW PRICES !

Exciting Stories By Top-Writers!!  Just Send Your Name and
Address Plainly Printed On Postcard For Full Details NOW 11

J. H. VALLON — SUITE 435 Dept.C0-9
26 EAST 17th STREET NEW YORK3,N.Y.

.. TELL FORTUNES
iends

Your own ... Your fr
With your playing cards. The
fortune teller's secret meonings.

Only $1.00, U.S. or Can.— N C.0.D.
BOX 697, Dept. M

“WITH GOD

All Things Are Possible!”

Are you faeing difficult problems! Poor Health? Money
or Job Troubles? Unhappiness? Drink? Love or Family
Troubles? Would you more Happiness, Suecess
and “‘Geod Fortune” in Life? If you have any of
these Problems or othees like them, dear friend, then
here |5 wonderful NEWS of a remarkable NEW WAY
OF PRAYER that i»s hehﬂnf thousands 1o glorious
new happiness and joy. Just elip this message mow and
address and 25¢ to cover postage

. We will rush this Lt

GOLDEN
CROSS

We :
GOLDEN CRO for you to
treasure !

keep and ure!
i Fellowship
BOX _6'!-09 MOROTON, CONN.

cigarettes was involved.

Then, without offending either play-
er, I explained that a flush does beat
a straight and from now on we'd
play it that way. No one was un-
satisfied.

After lunch we were given a few
hours more of recreation, then locked
in our cells until dinner time. I spent
this time reading. .

When dinner was over, we were
permitted the run of the floor. This
was the time, when girls were able
to hop from cell to cell, when sexual
urges were gratified. Usually some
of us would put a blanket down at
the end of the corridor nearest the
guard’s station and sit there while a
couple of girls went to a cell at the
end of the corridor.

A guard trying to get down the
corridor would have to step over half
a dozen girls to do so. If she insisted
anyway, 1'd holler back:

“Getting those cigarettes Mary?”

And by the time the guard reached
the end of the corridor, Mary, and
whomever she was with, would be on
their way back with the cigarettes.

Although the girls were well aware
when I was placed on their floor that
I was Virginia McManus, call-girl,
they didn’t accept me in the sorority
immediately. All newcomers are
treated warily.

I recall the first time any of them
spoke to me,

In the two weeks I'd spent in a
lower floor cell with no duties, just
waiting for my sentence, I'd taken up
knitting. By the time I was taken
to the 10th floor and put in Cell 32,
I had knitted a monstrosity about a
foot wide and 10 feet long. It was

| mottled gray from being dragged

along the floor whenever I changed
my seat.

I went to the recreation room, knit-
ting in hand, on my first day with
the girls. 1 didn’t talk to them and
they didn't talk to me.

I was knitting away, furiously,
when one of the girls approached.

“What,” she asked, “are you knit-
ting?”

“I'm not knitting anything,” I an-
swered truthfully, because actually
all I was doing was passing time
with a needle Hitting between my
fingers. Stretching the project to its
ultimate and dirty length, I added,
“I'm just knitting.”

Everyone laughed, and the ice was
broken. My education began.

It wasn't long before I started re-
ceiving “kites”, little love notes tight-
ly folded so that they could be hid-
den in the crook of a finger.

Anyone caught with a “kite” or
writing one could lose what we called
“good days.” All inmates got five
days a month taken off their sen-
tences if they were good. Although I
was sentenced to serve 90 days, I
was released after 75 because I was
“good.”

Except for the basic language, and
proposition, contained in the “kites”
they were little different from the
notes passed in early school days in
the period of puppy love. The writ-
ing was purple, but the intention
was the same.

“Virginia,” one to me began.

“As soon as you were put on this
floor, I knew we were meant for each
other. At lunch today, I couldn’t
think of the food because you were
so near. I know, the way you looked
at me, that you feel the same.

“Let me make you happy here.”

There followed an invitation to at-
tend the movies together Saturday
night. That was the night, 1 later
learned, that was “shack-up night.”

Why “shackup night?”

Well, mostly because it was the one
time in prison that girls were herded
together in a darkened atmosphere.
When the lights went out for the
movie, girls who had pre-arranged
dates would sneak back to wvacant
cells to make love while the few
guards on hand were preoccupied
with a Hollywood version of sex on a
heterosexual basis.

At first I was amazed that the
guards didn’t see what was going on.
But I came to understand that the
guards didn’t want to see.

In a laissez-faire attitude com-
pounded of sympathy, condonation
and fear of embarrassment, they
didn’t interfere. Of course, there was
no such thing as outright endorse-
ment of homosexuality, but on the
other hand there was no crusade
against it either.

As Mrs. Kross was quoted in the
New York Post, “Can we put a guard
in front of each cell?”

Obviously not. And, another im-
portant reason why more rigid safe-
guards aren't taken is because sex
actually keeps the lid on the House
of Detention. Without it I'm sure
there would be many more reports of
riots and rebellion among the in-
mates. Woman need an emotional out-
let, perhaps more than men, and be-
cause of the prison system the only
outlet is sex, homosexual sex.

The nearest thing I know to a
prison that recognizes this problem
and handles it well is the Federal in-
stitution at Lexington, Kentucky. (It
is primarily a hospital for narcotics
addicts.)

There the official approach is psy-
chologically sound. Both men and
women are confined there and women
may see, talk to and even make fu-
ture plans with their men. They are
constantly aware that this is a two-
sexed world, and they can think real-
istically about the future, realizing
that it takes human relationships as
well as jobs to start new lives.

On the other hand, women who
cannot adjust in this way are allowed
to choose their own cellmates. If they
must carry on a homosexual relation-
ship, they can do so in privacy. The
lack of pressure removes the “be-
hind the barn” atmosphere common
to prison sex and, I am told, there is
much less of the hush-hush drama,
obscene talk, gossip and public dis-
play that usually results from that
atmosphere.

I had often read in my college psy-
chology courses about “frustration
tolerance,” which is usually the key
to so-called aberrations in sex. In
prison, however, I got a deeper under-
standing of what “frustration toler-
ance” is.

Frustration tolerance is described




in the textbooks as the capacity to
endure deprivations over a period of
time. I saw it in action.

Almost to a girl, women in prison
have a low frustration tolerance.

If they're boosters—narcotics ad-
dicts—they have proven themselves
unable to contain the desire for im-
mediate release; they don’t have the
will power to endure the common
frustrations of daily living without
help in the form of narcotics.

If they're prostitutes, it is obvious
that they seek to satisfy immediate
material gains. They don’t have the
perseverance required to aim at long-
term goals.

If they're young, they've become
tired of deprivation.

If they have low intelligence, then
they can’t evaluate the importance of
self-denial anyway.

If they’re childish at any age, they
are unable to hold long range goals
in mind. The important thing to chil-
dren is now, this minute.

And these are the types of women
who find themselves in prison. They
are an especially select group who
have one big thing in common, their
inability to wait for future rewards.

More than any other group, these
women need constant reminding and
encouragement. To force upon them,
as our prisons do, deprivation of
even the most casual outlet for their
normal heterosexual needs is to force
them into another immediate gratifi-
cation—homosexuality.

With this knowledge at hand, on the
lips of their own prison psychologists,
and in every authoritative book on
the subject, prison officials must share
the major moral responsibility with
the inmates themselves.

The reality of this was summed up
for me shortly after beginning my
term, in a conversation I had with
C., who was ending hers after two
years. She was unread and unedu-
cated, so I'm sure she didn’t realize
how close to the truth she was.

“I'm almost sorry to leave,” she
told me.

“Why?” I asked, unable to hide my
shock.

“Because,” she said, “my old man’s
out there waiting for me. I'm so con-
fused, I don’t know if I'll want him.

“I didn’t blame the judge or any-
body when they put me here. I knew
I'd get it for selling drugs—I always
knew I'd get some time. I just never
knew it would be like this.

“I figured I'd do the time and go out
about the same as I was when I went
in. I figured I'd go back to living, my
old man waiting, and everything
would be all right. Well, he’s waiting
and I wish he weren’t. I've almost
forgotten what he looks like.

“Now I'm used to women. Maybe
I'd be better off staying here. That's
what this place does to you. Getting
in here was my fault, but what they
done to me ain’t.” .

She paused, obviously uncertain of
her ground.

“No,” she finally added, “I don’t
think it's all my fault what I done.
I don’t think any woman could get
along in here for two years without
someone else. Do you?”

No, I don't. LA

PERSONALIZED
HOME BAR

Personally Initialled

ONLY I¥'s Portable
s 98 For Parties,
5 Gatherings
Basement

This handsome portable Home Bar, per-
sonalized with your initials in a striking
3-dimensional contrast, makes it easy to
serve guests in style. Made for both indoor
and outdoor use, Its handsome contrast
of wood grain and gold finish makes for a
sparkling setting in the home. Adds class
to any parly or gathering, and points up
the cleverness of its proud owner. And, for
relaxing at home, in the parlor, den or
basement it's certainly a convenient, hand-
some addition. Only $5.98. Comparable
in satisfaction and utility to bars selling
for $30. A perfect gift for any occasion

10 DAY FREE TRIAL

Order today! |1 not delighted return for
refund, Because of its large size we are
forced to ask for 63¢ shipping charges.

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE

FEATURES

* Personalized With Your Initials S. J. Wegman Co., Dept. RB-94-
e |I's Portable—Sets Up Indoors Or Out | LYNBROOK, NEW YORK
® Built-in Shelf Holds Full Party Supplies | Rush my new persanalized portable Home

i i Bar at once. If | am not delighted | may
* Stain Resistant Bar Top I return it after ten days Free Trial for

prompt refund of full purchase price.

| Csend C.0.0. I will pay postman on
delivery plus C.0.D. shipping charges.

11 enclose $5.98 plus shipping charges
NAME_. .. .

ADDRESS ... .. ...

I MY INITIALS ARE

It's Big—39" wide, 38" high, 13" deep
Sturdily built of aluminum laminated and wood grain finished
Multi Flute Fibreboard, this handsome personalized Home I
Bar is resistant to slcohol and soda stains. Handy built-in
shelf holds full supply of bottles, glasses and napkins. Full
size bar top holds drinks. pretzels, chips, etc. Sets up in a
jitty and folds compact for easy storage. A beauty for your
home. and a novel gift. State initials desired with each order
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Before—you go to the Beauty Parlor...

SEE EXACTLY HOW YOU LOOK

in 32 DIFFERENT, LATEST HAIR STYLES

& 5

NOW you may see how you will
look in the new ltalian hair-do or in
the glamorous Choir Boy or in any
of the 32 LATEST HAIR STYLES.
Now for the first time you can go
1o your beauty parlor certain of the
hair-do that will make you look
your loveliest—because you will
know in advance which hair-do best
becomes YOU! It's so EASY—so
SURE! We send you 32 different
cutouts of hair-do's created by
world-famous stylists. You simply
place each cutout on your head,
like a crown. Instantly, your mirror
tells you which hair-do is loveliest
for YOU! And that isn't all! The
Hollywood Hair-Do Cutouts come
in beautiful, vivid color. See
yourself as a Redhead, Blonde,
or Brunette, Clip the coupon
below and rush it to us with
one dollar, You must be thrilled
when your 32 Hair-Do Cutouts
are delivered to you or your
dollar will cheerfully
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HOLLYWOOD HAIR-DO, Dept. GK-5 1
1 11 E. 47 St., Mew York 17, N. Y. ]
| Please rush my 3 Hair-Do Cutouts immediately, | |
I enclose $1.00 in full puyment. 1

be refunded. I O Chesk O Cash O Money Order |
HAIR-DO CUTOUTS 7T S ST W 1
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IN BEAUTIFUL VIVID COLOR State......o.oo.... -

TY DAN, THE
MUSCLE MAN

IN @ WEEKS OR MONEY BACK
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DAM LURIE BARBELLS
S0 b, gl 5 8.98 e 100 1b, set 514,98
150 Ih. set $21.98 ¢ 200 Ib. sot 327,88
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DAN LURIE BARRELL CO.
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