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i _ HALFLIFE is the ultimate in National Housing. Things }j%r s Sr op, prison poet, made the alarming statement
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begin to happen when you make the move to H. L. We orter that a tamale man was making
fefgure the new self-cutting Tartan lawns, self-tending E?;,f;ﬁii?ljoﬁespin the kitchen of a squalid house on the
sarden plots, Radaroma cook-stoves in every kitchen. ) . hich members of his family are suffer-
%iere ali‘e mc:iP Nigs living the good life at Halflife. Free Easﬁldi;‘}; js 1§f diptheria.” This is a case the health
beer and wine delivery on weekends., No need ever to t:%gmm?ssionir might look into with profit. .Subscri_be
leave the flat, except to ride our underground Toll- to the Halflife Times. O. Dept English Austin Tx.
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way to your place of employment. Come, drive the
brickwork backstreets with us. You'll never notice-
ably lose a moment of sleep, once you wiff the pris-
tine atmosphere, and sip the thick water from our
artesian wells, Come alive, Camp with us. Presi-
dent Cockburn is here at Halflife, No need to wonder
what Khrushev was like., -At Half Life you can pump
his CHUBBY HANDS ------.u---------.--....-............-.----.--..---...-..".------.............--.--------uu---u--------------i-.--i"..i...-i-- ‘ ‘

’ ’ . ’ ’ .u. S.’NEWS’& WORLD REPORT, Oct. 12, 1956

"The story-teller’s star--is it not the moon, lord

of the road, the wanderer, who moves in his sta- 2
tions, one after another, freeing himself from each?

Thomas Mann wrote this.
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@ @ (}) 4 Thiece white men had sat up all night in business tor experienced hur}ters GHIE"} »
1 railroad car, rifles in hand, waiting. for A lion, man-eater or ;mtf lstif]ne GD:[:]E

the killer to appear. Then the men dozed most ::l_nngemut. nﬁmma;‘s E | e ;v' e
St off. The man-eater pushed open the slid- Africa is dotted with the BIAVES (OL AR
i i:;l: door of the car with his paw and en- teur liﬂnjkiller& Even EKP“{”E"CEd hunt-

Setpavs L Hrec Jou all.shong had. e 2 full cayS g = hut behind him ters run into trouble sometimes. Py

er, you know 1e lion grabbe 3 ; i ‘, WS T

32'1:1?3Iliteti:“Yﬂguwgitieg?&giidpa‘;ﬂér}; mans. 4 jaws, crashed through a window with him of kllihng:*} Ll”fli(ilﬁy.lﬁzi ii;;lgg fﬁlfﬁ; Ul;;: &
People sayin write yalls and tell how good yallsis, — and disappeared into jhu bush, | h‘f,llltt'._]."l -“]1];-] H:}{i ;11-1}r 11(;;t. g e

Ask yourselves where colored people are at about P In Ankole. scene ot the current reign wm}xru s his Ii 2 c,-};ut P
the moon. The answer. s 5 ' of terror, the game department has or- to hl.ﬂ one mt;:inkkl e Sy e

. | ganized a special force to go to the area ' When provoked, a lﬁllll D_[ en : g

It insult the black male, Our brothers are learning 5 ) 4 to track down and shoot the nuln-{?ﬂtﬂr.‘%. in great ']t‘upf; and bounds. 1:: 0?11{; LD:‘-iEI' 4
now, in the backstages of the ghetos, the ultimate ;1,5 One way of dealing with ”“'5,0 ani- 20 reet in one If;‘up, can move miles

chilliness that will grate and grind against yalls -"é.r"ﬁ* mals is to have a marksman wait for the an hour in a sprint. * P
minds. You are not messing with a punk. Back S lion near the scene of the kill. The man- C. R. Owen, deputy chief game war-
off or those little boys you gets to sell for you e eater will often return for a second meal. den in Uganda, says h'l'-‘: has had _.lc—:ttf-:rs

gwan to be ripped. 4 Other methods of eliminating killer lions from u-*nuld-be. hunters in the U.S. who .
= . R, TR R include the use of traps, poisoned bait, said that, while they h;wE* never Hh{JE

1 say again--do not mess with the Evening Whirl at T SR SRR R - P P .o & sct-guns, . lions, they were “dead shots tor squirrels Y <

all. 33 R B i - For professionais only. Uganda offi- in their youth, R

: : : cials sav that American and other sports- “We answer them puht'ely, says Mr.

g D, ahe;c_i GD.ou D I8 Eart Iy men are welcome to come to the country Owen. "But we are luul\'mg" for execu- <
SEEcroR; Atgot ta (O TR Patty gund, and join 1 the hunt for the man-eaters. . '[IiDHEI'S, 'I'mt r1:"‘{‘1*1' fresh Supplles of meat
Louis "the Snake' Milton 4 But they remind all applicants, this is a for the 1101‘1. [END]

Moon leave

STRANGE DEATH

Faith Is Fatal

(‘alipatria.
Imperial County

In these pages we saw the Trochilics,
Onebas, old Noxin, the caps, the afro-
comb raking deaths in St. Louis, we've
come to know about the new miracle liie
material, the related life pods which so
often slew the Soviet Cosmonauts and
other excitements and enticements, Yet
all things die because of, for example,
the hideous dinner 5f carp and the na-
tional trend to carps parties. Who can
forget the life and death of Ozalo, or
the good old days of the Process News
spreading in thin sheets over the con-

tinents., But we ramble now, thinking
of the hulking Jody, sunk in Poftter,
white as chalk at the bottom of the city

lake, or of W Prop’s Perpetual wind
driven yard light glowing at dawn, just
try thinking of all this at once yourseld

and you will see how strange this death
of the once proud, powerful Moon.

A voung man who says he and a frienu
tried to walk across the water-filled Salton
Sea as a test of their religious faith was in jail j B A N S5
vesterday. The friend was missing. 1 i el B - RO

Sheriff's deputies said they found two
abandoned motorcyeles and two sets of foot-
prints leading into the water Sunday — but
only one set coming out.

“1 lost my calling when the water came
up to my eves.' they quoted John William
Hoven before the Zl-vear-old El Cajon man
was booked for investigation of homicide.

tioven said he turned back and never
knew what happened to his companion in the
hulp_v lake,

Excerpts from Raghav’s Confession

In 1966 I committed several murders
while committing thefts, and for this
the police arrested me. I did not con-
fess, and I was released after six
months, I came to Borivli in 1968, 1
found a bar with a big handle. I took it
to Jogeshwari and got it converted into
an ankda. After two or three daysI
went to a chawl in Jogeshwari where a
master teacher used to stay. The master
master was sleeping on his cot. I gave
him three or four blows with the ankda

At midnight last, the concatenation

"~ closed and the Hoo Hoos left, intending
Je e o o SECgL I lags Al iee, He came sauntering ginger -
paper, so called by the National Milton o o g Bl =
Club, the City Moon of America, We y 1nto our o _1ces, wrappe
slowed in the tepid glow of the idea. The and shoes untied, unlaced,

enthronement was to happen next year. mth the srmle‘ fixed ?n tpe
flat face, Noxin touring in

on his head. He sat up, I then gave him Today, when we awoke, things seemed America, Welcome to the 0l

two or three blows and he collapsed darker. Though the icjc‘m béazi&tat OO, T City. We are ready now, o
- : : the blue of the sky altered. er so muc

: sea;ched h:.ls tanse. v Inhis coat pocket new joy in recolllcgction we tripped down | W

I found 10 paise (1¢) . L.ater on the same the dir tairs of t.ho{..‘l ht and landed He

night I saw a hut near a stable. ..on two : :1315 fr it 3 00 ¢0

cots there were sleeping a man and a i L el ol ca

woman with a child., I climbed from the
rear of the hut and saw that the woman
was feeding the child which was crying.
1 saw that she wore a necklace of cold,

The editors of the Moon found themselves
sitting lamely in their houses when the
news was shoutedin a bray over the TV,
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gold beads. I visited the hut on three or "D <t Q j
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four nights but the woman w.s always 52 st ottt e b hnast "
awake, At last, on the fifth day, I saw Brenton. a white.woman 80 ve I‘?S 21(1 & meg
ner sleeping. I kave the man two or She is doing well and will reioaver "o mﬂ
i three blows with my ankda. He died : “ ingql
# instantly, Thereafter I gave the woman : -
Ry & a Then came an oriental oil company of bog
¥ similar blows. She collapsed at once. - :
: : _ Dallas ad before the bombshell which 0 ¢
# The child started crying. So I gave it :
: followed this:
8 also two or three blows. I thought I . R Whe
8@ would have intercourse wi e | ' i i s : :
Ll th the woman, _e oW '"How the imprisoned men sucked water bre
put I first broke off the chain around her e : :
L et e out of coal and climbed over dead burros g }
e nd bt ol _y Ij:v 2 mﬁ do:af lasyn was told by Francisco Zannarini, 23 One
5 Olén . a chain was made oI p years old, an Italian miner. He said: Whe
1c beads. "As I remembera, the firsta I knew abouta Whe
: . e S " SEE L S da ﬁre: was aboutada 3 P.m, My partner
j A man was sleeping in a goatshed, 1 | e U e | calledda to me and asta if T smellla da The,
i finished him off with the ankda and took T R R A i s A 1 hi 7
1 % 3 | AE rﬂ-" .'_' . o 2 . e ,,-,'*_ -p :.'.:*l:4_’;..__:;_,'-_‘__I';_'... . D iy, e Sm()kq I tOI( hlm Suren W e St-arted downa WI
& Dbidis from his shirt. I also found some R o e : swﬂ]
¥ cooked rice and a bottle of milk, I dr . | | .
Looked Tice a E} Ot of milk _ ank The editors began to wonder if something
# the milk and ate the rice. At a distance % h : :

1 a1 CE wasn't happening. These stories seemed Thj
¢ of half a furlong from this place a woman fop f 8
p.4 _ _ ar from complete, mere fragments of hioy
#§ woman and two children were sleeping thought, unpalatable plate for drudges |
f in 2 hut, I gave the woman three or . - | e A G RNk, e, T e P ' : ik ?ﬂ
¢ four blows and she died. I also killed | SRR ,.._  ants SNy SEEMee | The animal president came on the TV, | ti%
the children. ... ' AT - . =8 1 What were we seeing, Suddenlyn What LAGOON CAFE OPENING SOON 3 e
| animal president, What was happening, front doan.of the fesson g
B Again after three or four days, I went to | and who was this thing inside the house S ORro . Lok i o 8 N
® 2 hut by the side of a nullah at Poisar. | with us, dragging its hulk about in a goten v IE e guoniel Sl ﬂleQ
J. A man was Sleeplng Oon a CHB,I'POY{, | -Vﬁin attempt to klll, without Seeming Eizlfitéggwgiiia;ziﬂ E;EE;?' | g?%
3 killed him and found buman hair under { malice, like a slow and inaccurate dart, when we open, Pree Drinks. g th

3 £ . . : 3 ; Oneba will do needle work on

his pillow and Rs3.13 (40C), I a}.so Sk O T b | _ o | 3:nd yet we were so paralyzed that we our stage, sgiie:i:tezgatum, !

I found a knife and a matchbox, all of P e N § | thought suddenly of the hideous thousand Ans cenerabe milve fod Nl Ugy
¢ which I took, I heard an inner voice S TEARIIR AR T | deaths of the Moons and succumbed to our Wed. buffet-- Hluecorn : Di.s’il
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