FREEDOM

From
A Tragedy of the Civil War

There were screams and a heart-ren-
ding groan; mirrors crashed; the house

§ shook; women fainted and the walls rocked

to and fro. When the first confusion was
over it was discovered that in all the crowd
only one person was injured, and that was
the bride herself. She lay partly on the fl-
oor and partly in her lover's arms, crushed
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Man in the Moon heard the far bellow. 'Oho,' quoth he, 'the old earth is frolicsome tonight!

GEIN HEINOUS AGAIN

Gein is gone. His cell in Mobile is vacant.

Most of the time Tuttle is a quiet town,

a -little crash in the junkyard from time

to time, or the sound of Elliard Mazarts
big stereo system. Now all you hear is

the sound of leaves raking their dry fin-
gers across the brick streets. Mrs, Fern-
berg lays in her bed eating jellybabies,
attended to by the town's only doctor now,
a man half blind and feeble. Clearly Gein

had taken too many victims and now the
town of Tuttle was all but dead itself.
Suitcases and chiffarobes were being car -
ted out to Plymouths and motorhcmes all
through the suburbs. One man was taken

to the City Hospital because he chewed on
the aluminum kitchen doorknob so unmanned
was he by fear of Gein getting his wife when
he was gone,

And so, Gein is missing again, loose on
the territories to roam at will, to kill, to
dig rough holes in sacred grounds and take
home consecrated bodies for his heinous
pleasures, and the secrets of his smoke -
house were soon to be revealed. Almost
everyone in America knows the story now.
How Gein hun women up dressed out like
deer in his smokehouse, or summer kitchen.§
Living amid filth behind locked doors he |
kept boxes of human noses to chew on, the
shades drawn, and reading detective maga
zines and anatomy textbooks stolen from
the Wuntex Library. How had Gein's long

dead mother's room remained neat year
after year in the otherwise cluttered house.

and bleeding, pale but very beautiful,
her bridal gown drenched with warm
blood and a great cut in her breast.
Her breath, coming in short gasps,

the blood flowing from this great an-
gry wound, she murmured 'yes' to

the clergyman, and received her hus-
band's first kiss. A moment more and

all was over, ;
-T;adies Home Journal

City World,

From the cracked lips, a hot black
broth foams out. The words issue
from a sour lung on a wave of hot
breath. Words dance on the tongue
like rotting nerve. Grey balls of
meat (the substance of their talk,
without doubt) are thrust up the
espohagus by a foul stomach. Rammed
out of the mouth hole, they splat on
the crew-cuts of his constituency.
To Give My Name
Would Be Insane

| BELL BUZZARD
Lenny O. Lizzardi who lives a mile
from the City gate, on the junction
road north of where the south fork
meets the Litcle Red, csaid the bell
buzzard made a pass at a billygoat
and then killed two baby pigs. The
bell rattled from its neck. He rep-
| orts that a small Japanese flaglet
. wags stitched to the bird's delicate
&5 g throat. This from Dallas Newg.,

PHARMAGUCCI NETTED
A local pharmacist has been selling dope
to children at 15¢ a bag. Itis white and
crystal and deadly. It killed Butkus all
too tragically in recent days., For one
dollar, 20 grns. could be had. For $1.50;
twenly five grns. For $2 30 grains.
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THE INNTER PART

oy
Louls Simpson
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TEXAS BOY IN CHINA
Dear Dad. The trip from San Francisco
took 23 days aboard ship. During our stay
in Nagasaki the Japs treated us royally
and thie same here. They say no people are
as nice and polite as the Nips, but the
Americans are second best. We are headed
Pekin in a few days but the name of the place
I do not know. I can't say how long we will
be stationed in China. If this trouble is
soon over we will in all probability go to
Manilla, where I will write you again,>onny.

When they hada won the war

And for the first time in history

Americans were the most important people- -

When the leading citizens no longer lived in their shirt
cleeves,

And their wives did not scratch in public;

Just when they' d stopped saying ""Gosh!''--

When their daughters seemed as sensitive

As the tip of a fly rod

And their sons were as smooth as a V-8 engine --
Priests, examining the entrails of birds,

Found the heart misplaced, and seeds

As black as death, emitting a strange odor.

From the vallas Evening News
'"MUSIC OF THE SPHERES"' »

Sheriff's detectives are investigating the deaths of a couple found
Thursday in the La Rouge Motel at 16745 Florida. _

The two residents of Jackson, Miss. had been dead for several King Zoroaster and His Band of Nerve
days, detectives said. They had been last seen on Saturday evening.

The two were identified as Sam Woodall Jr., 53, and Edith Kline, Destroyers Have Arrived and
30. _ Own the City

Parish Coroner Hypolite Landry said Thursday evening that there
appeared to be no foul play in the deaths and that Woodall ap-
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DEAD IN WACO _
Shootout. Shelton was an industrious citizen,
well -liked, and the same applies to Baker, the
motorman., The dead man was 20, Baker 25.
Walter B. Shelton, who drove a beer wagon was
loved in Waco. There is a bullet through his
breast through or involving the heart., Edwin
Marion Baker, a motorman, is on bail in $2000,
charged with killing Shelton.

The case will be submitted to the Grand Jury
tommorrow, that body in session.

GROVE'S TASTELESS CHILL TONIC
Grove's is the only chill cure sold th-
roughout the entire malarial sections
of the United States. No cure, no pay.
Price 50C,

parently had an acute drinking problem which contributed to his
ek - | The Zoroaster band of the U.C.T
Authorities surmised that one of the persons may have died of £ 2 . L
natura) causes and that the other then Cﬂglm.l;lti?d suicide with;:;lls lodge had a trolley party last night. D-
or began a drinking spree that resulted in death. The coroner said 14 e : T
empty whisky bottles were found in the room. ress_ed i thellj Bagmen CDStUInGS and
The couple had lived exclusively in the room since June 24, per- playing paper instruments they made a
sons at the motel said. : e 3 e X :
The bodies were discovered when an employe went to the room unigque &ppealh‘}nc? b they moved (jIOWI'I
- | | the streets. Tonight they hold their B-
agmen meeting and initiate candadates
and tomorrow at 10 a. m. will occur t-
heir parade from the Oriental Hotel to
the Texas and Pacific depot, and thence
to the fair grounds auditorium, when the
address of welcome will be delivered
and a4 banquet served at night.

Bail was posted - Baker was set i{ree
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HE WASHED DISHES WAITED ON
TABLES AND DID AN INFINITE
MISCELLANY OF CHORES WHICH
EARNED HIS EEFP
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IT WAS ONE JOB { | HE HAD L.;‘,ﬂ‘_ru:E
To WHICH HE HAD ARl = A LITTLE TwWO-BY-
ASPIRED FOR ;‘f-—‘“ﬁ“?\“‘w : _ -2 FOUR OFFICE IN
MANY YEARS. { A A= T VERSAILLES, AFTER
: - e PASSING THE BAR.




10-HOURWORKDAY NOW

P's The Tale of the Honest Sailor

I'his is the tale of a poor honest sailor, a heavy drinker, a hell of
a cuss, a rowster, a boozer, and the drink finally sent him to hos-
pital, where they operated, and there was a poor whore in the wom-
an's ward had a kid, while they were fixing the sailor, and they
brought-him the kid when he came to, and said: 'Here is what we
took out of you. "

An he looked at it, an he got better, and when he left the hospiral,
quit the drink, and when he was well enough signed on with another
ship and saved up his pay money, and kept on savin his pay money, e i
and bought a share in the ship, and finally had half shares, then ™ ; WS g
a ship and in time a whole line of steamers, and educated the kid, | STl R
and when the kid was in college, the ole sailor was again taken bad
and the doctors said he was dymu, and the bay came to the bedside,
and the old sailor said: '"BoyI'm sorryI can't hang on a bit longer
you're young yet. I leave you responsabilities, Wish 1 could ha
waited till you were older, more fit to take over the bisness..."
'"But, father, Don't, don't talk about me, I'm all right, it's you,
father."

'""That's it, boy, you said it. You called me your father, and I aint.
I aint your dad, no, I am not your fader but your moder, ' quod he,
'"Your fader was a I‘lCh merchant in Stambouh &

ZOMBIE COMPOSITION His I.ms And Eyes Tel

Dear Letters Ed., The Devil will try to
talk you out of it. He'll tell you you don't
need five dollars to sPend on beer and the
satan grass. He'll tell you you don't need
a "hot pocket' prayer cloth from the Fiery
Furnace Love Store to be saved. And it's
! true. People have gone to heaven without
jone, but many more have gone the other

g way! I know that $5.00 is no small sum

# to a working man these days--but what is |
g the price of a bottle of whiskey when Eter -}
g nal life is at stake. And you will have the
immediate joy of knowing that your con-
§ tribution lays one more stone in the new
§ Jerusalem Reverand Brown and his chil-
# dren over the globe are striving to build,
where hosts of the enemy may yet break
and be hurled to their dooms. Send your
$5.00 to R. Bob Anthony, brothers, and
remember me and the Rev. when you
'talk' to Jesus tonight. C/O Us P.O. SF.

.u.mmmum
e #The editor of the Lawrence Dail
5 & y
= NOTICE =World Editor Simons, was again A'B l.ﬁ G‘ “is He-r'
L et -,
" lthreatened and puqhed on the street When little girls come my way,
2 I've opened season on ALL lFrlday as he shopped for an early 8 (056 ny; fEown 4nd ; & Ceaay. 0 p‘a:’_ B _ g C
~ I unbuck my eyes and become romantic,
i DOGS. They have. kl"ed 2 =Xmas 1here were afro-combs anc S | My neighbors tell me I am frantic. Y
5 q : 22 broken bottle of bourbon balls left | 2 4
= young aoes, one prize Buck, .on the sidewalk, the only indication O 1 1ike ‘em cuite and I like ‘em young, L
B tore up cages in Two nights. If .OI the scuffle Wthh apparently took I can deliver with my tongue; 0
. -place unnoticed by passersby of the I sneekingly shoot them with a drug, - Chenault headed for Lexington to kill the
g you want your dog keep it at cbearded hippy type. Editor Symons E Then I steal a real close hug. i president after he escaped from Leaven-
s home. lwas responsible for The Zombie Co 8 g worth. Reading about the president's visit
& ; - emposition. He will be honored today. Bul Inal when they @0 W5 S0, in Lexington infuriated him. Somehow in
i Bill Thompson < ;i“;:“;;lleg;ii:z; 3:?;?:;{ M |’Il'i z.tht?q rags he ’ggoktaﬁmﬁg <Eugn att
& : , ; ndianapolis and accidentally headed west.
P.S. I traded Sli Shot ® eputles PrObe Death 8 e DA i - Five hundred miles later he was in Topeka.
ragea m in |
; £ 4 5 x Of MlSSlSSlppl Couple BIOm S 10 s Sy LN, t Ro1ling up to the two hour free parking
or a double Barrel Shotgun E [ like to hear their voices ring; & zone south of the State House. Chenault
!mmmumFound at MOte] Here 2 :hr:g Tt?f?mﬂo?:ﬁ?fﬁifiﬁ"}i;e = parked: the RGOl [SORE JNC of e e
stea elr sex peior .

stolen in Leavenworth. There was a pe-
culiar looking lemonade stand at the

base of the marble steps which lead up

to the second story south entrance of the
Capitol building. Behind the counter of
the stand a blind man with a crewcut and
strangely elongated face unconsciously

played his fingers over a plastic money *
tray. Chenault approached him and asked A i .

for a cup of lemonade. The man fumbled
n1s hand down the counter to the Dixie
cups knocking over a few in the process.
Chenault screamed that he was a fake. The
blind vendor pulled a small handgun from
beneath the counter. His eyes seemed
covered with the thir white membrane of

a boiled eqg. He emptied his pistol in
the area of Chenault's screams, then

GIANT CLAMS ON PRAIRIE When one of them dles of 10 Hour Work Day dropped to the ground as if he were dead.
A Muncy boy scout saw the flrst whatever they die of out A tree can start to look like a
one. The sun had come down, he there, the Tuttle people leaf crowned scaarecrow after Chenault ran up the steps. "All you dream-
= sttt Thotd he Frect oen' | ot akni: Mgpaice”  feDHowrvorkDuy. Awiso | I clambe o te peinals fom e
ig zdtsiozgegzishesuppuratlng right throuéh the stink with can a man in these harad times. and dreamizg aﬁg dangwﬁg gnd Eyiaq, ong ;
glow. He came closer and saw noses in the air. They'll A traditional man, according to by one. And now Noxin be dead, he be gonna
what he described as clamlike, ~ | gsather twigs and make a bed sociologists, may find it rough die verra verra soon," he recited.
a clam-type animal of massive of them around the clam, and psychic territory to inhabit. Wo
proportions. The boy, Bob, then larger branches of tur- rk, work, work. Eventually His leather-soled shoes made short noises
says there was a hideous mouth key oak and hedge apple. leading down the slow spiraling | ©on the Capitol steps. Many beautiful women
B e RIS SNDT b o moenam o] o e naned N e WS uiclety
szzii Ze;-likz ?1néeré. and twelve or so hours of careful cide. 'I:he craPeMndler dies. %g1zh2am3ra1egn Eﬁe ;Et-waﬁfTaeEaiEtiﬁg zf
hozellke tentacles streaming and tedious firetending by The taxicab driver slumps over | john Brown. A man in a long Russian army
from its mouth and somethlng the Tuttlemen, while the women the wheel . Executives, talking] coat who is eating in a corner and sweating
dripping from their ends like sit by apparently unoccupled, to themselves, lie in the moun- cover$s his food like a rat as Chenault passes.
candle wax, The boy says that staring blankly forward in tains, in soft SNOw, being whis - |
Biidcily It cocmed, s n praic | stady of sorts There are no [PT®i0 by a pine stunp. ChengulE bisses e i Waln, Sedziers
o hiiter itartin inside Sx. aithough chimvaua-1ike | |But this sort of poetic response | fure his mother wore when she would pull hin
the thing somewhere, and then dogs run about in abundance, to the situation is touched with to work w}heree;h: wiE]dﬁorie ﬁ?m io grind
this reporter was called by the running at the sizzling white unreality. up B toast with his teeth and spit it at
boy's mother. He took me to the meat is .'t.;:.1 g;oks§ :zagirdlg 4t::uu1:11 FACT: Blauner in his study of her. She would put a Sousa march on the re-
zgoita?g :E:w:gi?eazgetgprint z;ga::ong s:fesdistancenfoiniis “Slactory workers points out that cord player. Afterwards, young Chenault Ee-
withered, bleached sorghum fronds meal. It takXes a temperature hen emplosfees are asked if Egﬁttgoplﬁget?)}?eganﬂzm?%:1”Sa?iﬁz ‘::111:?1 g
all around us, and the acrid :ﬁ SOObdesﬁes Fir to cook gnghof ey a;‘ 09 ;agld‘ﬂﬁed Witth thleir job: A : '
odor of urine, of ammonia, pain- eése oeauties. Iou can ea ¢ jpiom percent reply pos - i
ins our nostrils. I think £0 mys. " | mog@ WAL With bar-b-que sauces Ktively. He concludes that thiz | o i oo P tyin, senators. from Galena,
self, finitudes of peace and of many types, or Z sauce, 8180 heflects less on their own satis] a bowie knife he has hidden there in a lea-
harmony are avallable to the man S;’Od -?ltfzaEMttgigza;n?tbuzzery faction and more on a general ther pocket. He cut a bleeding Z into the
who stands against thils newest ;ﬁﬁfﬁrn. ;:ny S8y’ to d:r'-aw e ultural bias towards contentme forehead of one of the women, and the other

infringement upon the life of

the people on the plain. Even the salt. Plus, they are free. IEREYEr Sestons fof his pen iﬁarted Shglljt;ng iog i "TEL}S I w;em

though for the most part these If you get to the beach and eral sort are posed. ﬂn: Sa;?g?e(r bZn?: gveraiﬁe Eil:gr 1SN‘:0£nZ‘d1d
azv and erratic, the find one stinking there , : : : :

:;imiea;:s%ergd Lo Ehe b a1l up your friends. And when Ear Puncture ' zgytmggtand in fgﬁt no}: egen a Eypew?ter
mighty power of the Nation 1s you have finished all go to Afro Comb—Girl, 12 st AR L s LI s
held at bay by a timid president. |the rear of the clam and look A 12 year qld black girltrom - | it 4 ciis oo Sp o rPRIg R e
As evening comes on these crea- for a horn-llke object. It Clifton Street , a student at #29 - b]a vicious shove e pushed sister

t are known to glve off a stink jcontalns meat 1n 1t as sweet School, complained to police that umb led 1n her purse, drew out a derringer

ures L as honey-water and health for about 9 A M. she had been assaulted type gun and shot Chenault in the left leg.
like rancid cantaloupe and cau with an Afro comb and hands in

the death of goats walking near as long as the natural pro- front of 135 Genesee Street by two [t was then that he hobbled down the hallway
them. No peace of mind will ever cesses of aging will allow. black girls , 13 and 15 years old, to the governor's office. still in pursuit of
come now that we have these new These clams are somethlng aﬂ?faeﬂla(:k boy 11 years old. She the governor of Kansas. who he behzved to

S

‘clamlike monsters to worry about. really new to us. Edlitors. lmseerteeti Ezgcf:ﬁeclilpesar grug be the president of the United States.
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| AN OLD-TIMER, GO ON VOTE
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ABOUT HELPING ADAY ORAVQ, b et | BACK TO SCHOOL. AND
PEOPLE — WELL, | W . ’ £~/ GET THAT DietoMmAa AND (B ONEBA.
| NEED HELP--~ [T | _ | —( DON'T MAKE A FOOL OUT
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EARNING HIS way

WHEN HE wAS 9
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