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THE GIRLS OF CANADA

PLAYBOY ON SKIS—THE U.S.
SKI SCENE COAST-TO-COAST

HALLUCINATORY DRUGS
EXPLORED BY ALDOUS HUXLEY,
ALAN HARRINGTON, DAN WAKEFIELD

“LAFCADIO”"—A BOOK-LENGTH FABLE
FOR CHILDREN OF ALL AGES
BY SHEL SILVERSTEIN

JAMES HOFFA—AN EXCLUSIVE,
EXPLOSIVE INTERVIEW



On your trip to France, call at Le Vieux Moulin de Cros. There you'll find Canadian Club,”The Best In The House™® in 87 lands.

Monsieur Nestou, of Cros-de-Cagnes, awaits you
with royalty, open-hearth cooking and Canadian Club

Le Vieux Moulin de Cros, between Nice
and Cannes, is sought out by ambassadors,
princes and international travelers.

(_2|1i(-t qu:iliu' 1s a most appealing charac-
teristic. Pevhaps it is one reason why the
connoisscur 1s drawn to this converted
mill m the south of France.
Theaumospherean:d patrons are equally
cleaant, and the Canadian Club, much i
demand. perenmially graces the bar.

\Why this whisky's universal popularity?

It has the lighiness ol Scotch and the

smooth satistaction of Bourbon. No other
whisky tastes quite like Canadian Clul.
You can stav with i all evening long—in

short ones belore dinner, in tall ones

alter. Ty Canachan Club — the world’s

hehrest whisky—this very evening,

Weerever you go .. there il 15!

The copper gleams, the chef sings, and the
Canadian Club, to the gratification of
one and all, stands at your beck and call.

HIRAM WALKER & SONS LIMITID
WALKERVILLE, CANRDA
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PLAYBILL Our fetching cover
eirl, Sharon Rog-
ers (onc of our Club Bunnies), preily
keynotes the theme of this issuc’s two
featured photo extravagal The first
is Skiime U.S.A., an 1l-page pictorial
crun-text which shows that skiing can be
the most convivial of sports.aud that's no
snow job. The second is our 12-page
wibite 1o The Girls of Canada. Our
Canadian caper. we suspect, will go a
long way toward melting any snowbound
images associated with omr neighbor 1o
the north. The summer davs are Jong
and lovely there, and so are the girls,
In lact. two ol List vear's most popular
Playmates — Pamela Gordon (Miss March
1962) and Unne Terjesen (Miss July
1962) — were discovered by us during a
north-ol-the-horder expedition.

This month, in a delintive three-man
report on Hallucinogens, we present a
[ull spectrum ol views on that contro-
versial group ol vision-inducing  drugs
which has suddenly and  dramatically
highlighted man’s ageless and ambivalent
attempt to hind —or escape [rom — him-
sell. For o tripartite coverage we turned
to philosopher-author  Aldous  Huxley,
novelist. Alan Hinvington and reporter
Dan Wakehield, each of whom approaches
the subject from a dillering point ol view.
As i man who has spenta Large portion of
his lile searching lor a means 1o greater
awareness. Hoxley —inventor ol the fic-
vonal “som” and author of Brave New
Waorld — discusses the bhrave new world
ol the mind which he believes may be
opened by the hallucinogens. Novelist
Hevington (The Revelations of Dy, Mo-
desto, Life i the Crystal Palace) writes
perceptively of his hirrowing-yet-reward-
ing personal cncounter with the most
powerful - hallucinogen, 15D and
Wakeheld, whose dearheaded examina-
tion ol The Prodigal Powers of Pol ap-

05

peared in our August 1962 issuc, provides
a thoughtlully objective examination of
the drugs and their development. To-
gether, we helieve, these three picees form
the most comprehensive suudy of hallu-
cinogens to appear 1o dare.

During a four-hour session with us for
this month’s penctvating Playboy Inter-
wiew, Jimmy Hofla, all powerful boss of
the mighty (and. o many, menacing)
International Brotherhood ol Teamsters,
nude it clear that he enjoys his reputa-
tion as a tough customer — as was i
cted by an exchange between him and

SILVERSTEIN WAKEFIELD

TENN

(;‘

HARRINGTON

HNUXLEY

our interviewer at the end of the session.
Just belore leaving, when the stocky,
diminutive union ¢z stuck out has hand
10 say goodbye. our interviewer gripped
Holla by the arm and commented that it
was “as hard as a wruek’s Tender” For
the first time  that dav. Holla's Tace
cracked wide open into o gni

We might have gouen another smile
from Holla, had shown him the
dedication which Lenny Bruee (anoth-
er controversial and  police-heleaguered
American) penned for his autobiography,
How to Tall: Dirty and Influcnce People.

woe

Wrote Bruce: “I dedicate this book to
all the followers of Christ and his wach-
ings. In particular to that vrue Christian
ol the year. Jimmy Hofla — because he
hired ex-convices as, 1 assume, Christ
would have.” The second installment of
our six-part preview of Bruce's book ap-
pears in this issuce.

ICs alwivs an event when a writer
makes his pravsoy debut: this month
is a threestar occasion as we welcome
a trio ol top novelists — William Tenn,
Borden Deal and John Reese — to our
fictton voster. Tenn, a saence-hictionecr.
TV actor, and tropical-lish pathologist,
who served as a member ol our 7984 and
Beyond pancl, takes our lead-fiction spot
with Bernte the Faust, an ironic tale ol
a man almost shrewd enough to profit
from sclling and buving back more than
he ever owned. Borden Deal (who writes
his novels, short stories and TV scripts at
one end ol a desk while his novelistwile
writes at the other) presents in The
Strange Gig, a sensitive portrait-in-blues
ol an aging New Orleans jazz great who
attends a reunion at the Library ol Con-
gress 10 hear a playback ol his Lile. John
Reese. a1 Nebraskan who now lives in
Guadalagara, wells us that the prototype
ol the sergeant in Ambush was a Yaqui
Indian whom he belrviended in the border
town ol Calexico 25 years ago.

When Shel Silverstem revealed that
he was writing “another book lTor Kids,”
we recalled, with mixed c¢motions, the
rumorced rise in toddler delinguency that
followed our publication (August 1961)
ol his dinbolically Tunny Uncle Shelby’s
ABZ Book (S is for spit. How far can
you spitz"). But, on reading Lafcadio,
the Lion Who Shot Back, you will be
pleased to learn that ol” Uncle Shelby has
no ulierior motives wicked between the
lions. Lafeadio, we lecl, 15 one ol those
rire volumes that kids ol all ages will dig
with pleasure.

Hugh M. Hefner completes his re-
sponse to the June-issue obscenity charge
in this month’s installment ol The Play-
boy Philosophy.

Elsewhere in this issue: Our cameras
catch some cralty Iralian moviemakers as
they voll out a carpet to reveal another
Cleopatra flick: Fashion Dircctor Robert
L. Green introduces his own design for
The Playboy Dinner Jacket: and Food
and Drink Lditor Thomas Mario plots
the courses ol a bountilul Thanhsgiving
Dinner a Deux. Gentdemen, dig i,

Tom Lownes, 29, an Associate Editor of PLAYBOY, died with terrible suddenness ot the end of last summer, in an automobile
accident on on Indiono highway. He wos a Harvard groduate who had worked as a reporter for The Miami Herald ond then as
an editor of Show Business Illustrated prior to joining our staff o year-and-o-half ago. Numberless readers who gained
pleasure fram the clarity and wit of his copy never knew the man behind the prose. We were more fortunate. Tom was a

thoroughly professional editor and, os a friend, he held our trust and our warm offection. He is missed at PLAYBOY, and
mourned by those who worked with him.




The Girls of Conade P. 120

Hallucinegens P. B84

GENEHALOFFICES:FLAYLDYTUUILDING. 232 E. OMI
“TREET CHICAGD ILLINCIS 60611, RETURK POST
AGE M T AC MPANY ALL MAKUSCRIPT DRAWIN
AND PHOTOGRAPKS SUDMITTED IF THEY ARE TO BE
RE AHED ARD NO RESPONSIBILITY CAN BE ASSUMEL
FOR UNSOLICITED MATEFRIALS CONTENTS COPY
RIGHTED %) 1963 BY HMM PUBLISHING €O.. IN:
LOTHING MAY BE REFRINTEC IN WHOLE OR IN PANT
WITHOUT WRITTEN FPERMISSION FROM THE FUB-
S HER ANY SIMILARITY BETWEE®N THE PECPLE AND
FLACES IN THE FICTION AND SEMI-FICTION AN THIS
MAGAZINE AND ANY REAL PEOFLE AND PLACES 15
FUFELY COINCIDENTAL, CREDITS: COVER MODEL
SHMARCN ROGERS, DESIGN BY ART PAUL. PHOTO @Y
bON BRONSTEIN. WAIRSTYLE BY FRED'S SHEARS ANI
CHEERS P 3 PHOTOS BY FPOMPEOD POSAR JERRY
YULSMAN (1), DRAWING DY BACHARDY ; P. 11 PHOTOS
BY YULSMAN; P. B5.87 PHOTOS 8Y DAVID ATTIE: F.
93.103 PHOTOS BY YULSMAN (12), STAN MALINOWSX!
{7), GORCOM TENMEY (8) P. 110-112 HAIRSTYLE
EY FRED'S SHEARS AND CHEERS: P, 020-131 PHOTCS
BY MARIO CASILLI (13). POSAR (7), KEM HONEY
(b) MALINOWSHKI 15y, FRANK ECK ‘2), P. 135937
PHOTOS BY PLAYBOY STUDIOS P. 143 ILLUSTRATION
EY BEN DENISON: P, 1244.147 PHOTOS BY DALMAS

PLAYBOY, NOVEMEER. 1963. VOL. 10, MO. 11
FUBLISHED MCHNTHLY EY HMH PUBLISHING CO.. INC.

lo% A%D RESIONAL EDITIONS. PLAYECD
B NG. 232 E, OMI 1.. CHICAGD. ILL. G011
SECOND CLASS POSTAGE PAID AT CHICAGO. ILLI%OIS

RIPTIONS: IW THE U. 5., ST FOR ONE YEaR

vol. 10, no. 11 — november, 1963

PLAYBOY.

CONTENTS FOR THE MEN’'S ENTERTAINMENT MAGAZINE

PEAYBIEL oot et ittt Y ooy e N e o ror P e s 3
DEAR FPLAYBOY. . E A S S R S P T e 7
PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS AL R S R A 13
THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR iz A s L 27
PLAYBOY'S INTERNATIONAL DATEBOOK—travel PATRICK CHASE 31

PLAYBOY INTERVIEW: JAMES HOFFA—candid conversation. b SN PR L |
THE PLAYBOY PHILOSOPHY: PART 12—editorial -HUGH M. HEFMER 49
LAFCADIO, THE LION WHO SHOT BACK—fable . SHEL SILVERSTEIN 76
HALLUCIN OGENS—arlclos i s sy it issis deieiiasasicaiss s, B
A REPORTER'S OBJECTIVE VIEW : DAN WAKEFIELD 84
A NOVELIST'S PERSONAL EXPERIENCE . _ALAMN HARRINGTON B4
A PHILOSOPHER'S VISIONARY PREDICTION ALDOUS HUXLEY B84
BERNIE THE FAUST—Ffiction...............c.coooiimneiia e WILLAM TENN 90

SKIING U.5.A.—modern living .. el 93
AMBUSH—fiction s et e ’ JOHM REESE 104
FAIR DEAL—playboy's playmate of the month ... . . ... 108
PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES—hvmor . ... .. ... ... 114

THANKSGIVING DINMNER A DEUX—food
THE STRANGE GIS3—fiction BORDEMN CEAL 119
THE GIRLS OF CANADA—pictorial essay e e 120
PLAYBOY'S PREVIEW OF PRESENTS PERFECT—gifts . 135
THE EIGHTH WONDER OF THE WORLD—ribald classic PETROMIUS 139
HOW TO TALK DIRTY AND INFLUENCE PEOPLE—autobicgraphy  LENMNY BRUCE 140
THE FLAYBOY DINNER JACKET—attire ROBEST L. GREEMN 143
CLEOPATRA—ITALIAN STYLE—pictorial ... ... S i 134
LITTLE ANNIE FANNY—satire HARVEY KURTZMAMN ond WILL ELDER 216

THOMAS MARIO 116

HUGH L neENer editor and publisher
A. G SPECTORSKY assoctade puldisher and editovial divector
ARTHUR pPAUL arl diveclor

JACK J. RESSIE manacing editor VINCENT 1. TA JIRL picturve editoy
TRANK DU BLOIS. JFRINMIY DOaD . MTURRAY FISTILK. NAT LERRMAN, SHEFLION W AN ossan fiid e
cdilors; ROBURY Lo GREEN fushion dovecior; pavin 1AVILOR associale faslion editor:
THOMAS MARIO food = drink editor: varicn cniasy traved edifor; [2ravr eriny eon-
sufting editor, Duxiness & fonanee; CIHARLLS BLAUMON T, RICHARD CEIIMAN, FAUL hR Ass-
AR, RIN Wl PLERDY cordribling edtlors; s1ax avmw cofiv editor: RAY WILLIAMS
assistant cdilor; TPV CIIAMBERLAIN associale picture ediior: BONNIE BOVIR assisfaind
ficiure edilor; DON BRONSTEIN. MARIO CASMLLL FOMEPEO FOSAR, JIKRY YULSMAN sluff
Photographers: YEANK TCR. STAN MALINOWSKE coniribufing Photograpliers: rwip
GrASER mrodels” sevlid s RO AUSNIN axsoctate avt divecior; RON BLUNL. JOSEPI PACZER
giasistaral arvi rfht”m~.‘ WALLER KRADENYCEL 07 assistiaid ] COYNTHEA MADDON assisia:d
cartoon cdilor: JOUN MASTRO production manager: FERN 10 ARV assistand prod e

Hon managzer = HOWARD W. LIDERER adievtising diveclor; JULES KAsE castern adie

Hsing manager: JOSUPH FALL mpdicestern adierlising manager; JOSipn rNTHNR
Delvotl adveriising manager: NELSON FULCH promolion divecion; Dax «7UB R P o-
Hon art divector: MOACL LorRsen puldiciiv mianaser: BINANY pUAN pailic 1elaiions
mAnAser; ANSON MOUNT collece Dhareau: THUO yrenrrick pevsounel divectar: pase
FILGRIM FEaaer sediiee: WALTER HOWARTH subserifiion julnlimens wianager © 1pon

SELLERS special projects: ROBERT PRUUSS Dusiness managser & civealation divectonr,



INTRODUCING THE DEPENDABLES FOR 64

Oh boy,

it’s announcement time again!

If you think new car announcements are old hat, we've got news
for you. Not this year. Not with Dodge. We've got a lot to show you.

That handsome '64 Dodge hardtop, above, gives you a good hint of
what'sin store. There's plenty more where that came from—22 mod-
els in all—with the same youthful styling. Some with bucket seats
some with standard seats, some with a flip-down center arm rest
that lets you enjoy the advantages of bucket seats without paying
for them. That's the way it is with the '64 Dodge; you get your

money's worth and then some.Like the comfort of chair-high seats.
Like all-vinyl upholstery or combinations of vinyl and cloth. Color-
ful and virtually indestructible. Same with the body. It's an all-
steel, one-piece unit that's thoroughly protected against rust.
Want more? How about one of the gas-savin'est 6's ever built.
Or some of the hottest V8's going. The price? We're glad you asked.
With Ford and Chevy. Oh boy, it looks like another great year for
Dodge. And for you, too. At your dependable Dodge Dealer.

64 Dodge

DODGE DIVISION ﬁ CHRYSLER

MOTORS CORPORATION



Real bourbon people reach for WALKER’S DELUXE
The bourbon with the elegant difference. AGED EIGHT YEARS
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STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY

86.8 PRODF
_HIRAM VALKER & SONS INC..
| PEORA L.




DEAR PLAYBOY
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1984 PLUS

1 enjoved reading The Playboy Panel:
1981 and Beyond |praveov. July and
August 1963] very much. It was imagina-
tive and interesting,

W. F. Libby. Department ol Chemistry

University ol Calilornia

Los Angceles, Calilornia

Because ol a simple lack of time, 1
have just now hinished reading both in-
sllments of The Plaxybovy Panel: 1984
and Beyond. Perhaps T misunderstood,
but in my opinion this article was in di-
rect condlict with The Playboy Philosophy
ol the “individuxl man lorever.” Hence
arise two statements on my part: Bravo
for presenting an article which, 10 me.
is s0 contrary to vour basic ideology: but
how can you force voursell wo print a
discussion such as 1984 and Beyond
which is so obviouslv a prophecy ol the
complete desuruction of individualism?

Jolm Lawson
University ol Texas
Austin, Texas

We firmly believe in a society of and
for the individual. The sci-fi panelists
predicted o fubure world of confo mi!_\‘
and nonentity they belicoe lies ahead for
the human vace if the current trends in
that divection are nol alteved.

1984 ane Beyond was indeed the epit
ome ol what [ like 1o call comfortable
reading. The continuity between panel-
ists and topic allowed the discussion 1o
pour forth with the fluidity given only
to informed logicians. 1 do believe that
this discussion ol your hnest
presentations. In shore, 1984 and Beyond

Wwis one

his. in my opinion, impressively height

cned the professional stature of rravsoy.
Ensign J. W. Kieppe. USNR
Yorktown, Virginia

MOSS COVERED
Ken Purdy has done
est article on Stirling

it again! His lat-
Moss (Frgland’s
reaveoy, August 1963) is
another winner. As a lormer sports-can
driver (Old Yeller #1) and occasional
vesident ol Englaud, 1 leel qualificd o

Fuoorite San.

confrm the accuracy ol Puvdy’s observa-
tions, His grasp ol the introspective as-

reading and exceeds that ol any writer
or driver I know. I am also gratelul 10
Mr. Purdy for his contribution in taking
racing drivers out of the “nut”™ category.
Eric Hauser
Hollywood. Calilornia

I read with great interest Ken Purdy’s
article on Stirling Moss. 1 have the great-
est admiration and respect for Stirling
Moss., and 1 considered him wo be the
linest driver in the world up to the point
of his accident. T also leel that he has
donce more for motor racing than any
other person in the history of the sport.

Graham Hill
Miil Hill. England

Ken Purdy's England’s Favorite Son
wis G ereal article about a ureal man.
Moss has thousands of lollowers on this
side of the water, in addiuon to his Brit-
ish admirers.

OI even greater interest, however, was
Purdy's evaluation of the competitive
spivit.. The insight and ability he dis-
plaved in defining and  discussing this
quality are rarely lound.

Joel Lage
Chicago, Illinois

We who race for a living here and
abroad can't help but admire Ken Purdy
for his excellent writings. Stirling Moss
was admired by many ol us. We [elt as
did the Fleer Sueet editor quoted by
Purdy. who said. when asked whv Siir-
ling was so accliimed by the people of

England: “It's because he was o knight
in armor, rushing out ol the castle o do
battle in Toreign Linds, and coming back,
sometimes with the prize and sometimes
without it: somectimes bloody on  his
shield and sometimes not — and always in
a hurry to go back and have another
bash at the heathen.”

Eddic Sachs

Speedway Van Lines

Warren, Michigan

NUDE-LING

Original paintings may be composed
m heat, but copies of Titian, t-x]):-(i;lll}'
ol such works as the Penus af Uvbino,
must be made with Irigid science, and

pects ol racing makes lor Lascinating  the complicated labor cmnot be divided,
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MY SIN

LR ] a most
provocative perfume!

LANVIN
the e prfume (o o 5 ffe

Purse size $3; Spray Mist $5;
Toilet Water from $3; (plus tax)
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Extra hand finishes give Bostonians a glow that lasts and lasts

Plump grain leathers are noted for their comfort and long wear. But because of their natural texture
some grains resist holding a good shine. Not so with Bostonian Challengers. Bostonian craftsmen apply

extra hand finishes, and work cach into the grain to build up a deep, lasting
underglow. This repeated hand-rubbed process helps make this fine, hand-
picked leather soft and supple, and accents the grain’s natural talent to
take and hold a lasting shine. Enjoy the decp comfort of a S
patr of Bostontan Challengers soon. At your Bostonian dealer’s. e

BOSTONIAN Challengers

Every pair shows the care of the shoemaker's hand

(Featured) $646, long wing blucher oxford in brown Challenger Grain, Also §647 in black. ( Bottom) §6.18, moccasin [ront n\_'fmrrf in browwen Challenger Grain, Alvo §649 in black. Most
Bostonian siyles $19.93 to §35.95. Also makers of Mansfields and Bostoman Boys. Write for name and address of your nearest Bostonian Dealer. Bostonian Shoes, Whitman, Mass,



Bernard Malamud has made his trapped
artist in August's Naked Nude oo am
bivalent, and his copy could not be so
convincing as it is made to appear, but
the whiplash with which he ends his
story could bring a post-mortem sinile
from long-buried O. Henry.

Harry Salpeter

New York, New York

Our and the author’s thanks (o the art

connoisseur—owner of New York’s Harry
Salpeter Gallery.

SHEL GAME

A big bouquet — [ree ol poison ivy —
to rraveoy and Shel Silverstein for un-
covering social nudism. Thousands of
rLaYsoy’s nudist veaders will chuckle
over Silverstein's 10-page peck and wish
him a rapid recovery from his sunburn.
Others who might like to experience for
themselves the “oreat sense of [reedom
and wrturalness”™ enjoved by Shel are
encouraged to write us for further in-
formation.

Paul Arnold

The American Sunbathing Association

Mays Landing, New Jersey

Aler reading and viewing Shel Silver-
stein’s feature in the August issue, some
ol your readers may head for the nearest
nudist camp to meet some unattached
females. Tt mighe be Tair to wirn those
expectant plavbovs that i they intend
to ivolic with nude plavmates at Ameri-
can nature parks they had beuer do as
Shel apparently did and bring their own
with them.

For the record, one ol our members
wis “cmbay his first visit (o
Blue Jav Farm. However, as the tumes-
cence was the result of an unlortunate
bee bite. the originating cause was not
love but venom. The victim was con-
cerned momentarily that he might have
made a becline from no jeans o no
genes. However, outside ol the swelling
lasting three days, there were no il
cffects. As belus untoward events hayg
pening in nudist parks, this imcident had
its sunny side in that, rather curiously.
the wile, who had been at best only
neutral to the idea ol pudism at the
time, was tanslormed into one of s
most ardent supporters in three short
days.

assed™ on

Dick Johmson
Blue Jay Farm
Cleveland, Ohio

Sunshine and salubrity to Shel Silver-
stein and company, whose Sunny Rest
Lodge visit was immortahized in the Au-
sust prAvioy. Shel's alented weatment
ol our “wellregarded butter zone,” one
ol America’s leading nudist parks. was in
goud taste — and more importantly, dis-
plaved his insiglht into the honesty ol
soctal nudism and the wholesome accept-
ance of the human body in its entivety.

Through the magic of humor. milhions
ol carelul readers will have learned or
will be reminded that nudists are no
different Irom other people — they are
other people. and that a man’s imagina
tion is 4 woman’s best Iriend!

When northern winter winds  blow
cold, Shel is most welcome o visit us at
Sunny Palms Lodge in Homestead, Flor-
ida — partially 1o relax, though possibly
to help plot how 1o introduce  imo
America what is so popular in Europe,
in places like He do Levant, the island
of Syle. Montaliver, a park in the center
ol Hamburg, cte., specified public beach-
es and areas set aside Tor Limilies and
folks who want o enjoy simplicity ol
recreation and where children can ger
a better start on the road o good men-
tal health.

Zelda R, Suplee
Sunny Rest Lodge
Palmerton, Pennsylvania

Love that Shel Silverstein! His nudist-
camp reportage is the greatest expose
vou've ever published.

Gustav Berle
Baltimore, Marviand

Congratulations to you all on your
finest. funniest Silverstein picce vet. 1
have one question, though. What did
Shel do to relieve his peculiarly placed
sunburn?

James H. Hansen
East Lansing, Michigan
Got plenty of resi.

As a wile Tor 19 years, with a 17-vear-
old son. I hiwve been enjoving vour mag-
azine {or some time. At last, vou have
thought of us poor old Hansfraus, and
given us the symbol of manhood and, |
might add. virtue, in the person of Shel
Silverstein. I could not sleep for think
ing ol that magnificent hunk of man-
hood. The exquisite beauty ol his Tace
and Torm (especially the rear view) has
overwhelmed me. He is our leader, our
ideal, our knight in (or out ol) shining
armor, he is all man and all men, he is
too much! 1 can say no more, 1 feel a
tnghing and giddy hghtheadedness.

Mis. Lee Ackerman
Brooklvn, New York

Shel Silverstein for Plavmate of the
Month! At long lust. something  in
vravsoy for the gnls 1o ogle.

Marji Thomas
IHacienda Heights, California

Because our Church’s Christian Nat-
uralist Sociery, among other beliefs, ad
vodes body-acee ptance, or social nudism
as most people call i, T hasten o write
my conmments on the fine cartoons and
impressions ol Shel Silverstein at Sunny
Rest Lodge.

I fele thar Shel, perhaps because of

HO™KED

If FM has you
thoroughly and completely
hooked, don’t fight it
—tape it. And when you
record those special
programs. record them on
a very special tape—
Audiotape.
Audiotape captures
every note with (.':‘___\'sml
clarity, keeps distortion
and background noise
Lo @ minimun.

The next time
M lures you, relax.
The best antidote is a reel

of Audiotape.

And that’s no fish story.

“it speaks for itself™
AUDIO DEV'CES |NC, 444 Madison Ave. New York 22, N.Y.

Mitices i Los Angeles - Chicago . Washington, 0. C.
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... leans to Cricketeer Scotsweigh Shetland sportcoats

He has an air that's robust...rugged...ready. He shows his zest for
the hearty life in his Cricketeer Scotsweigh Shetland sportcoat. He
savors the deep, tangy fabrics from famed Ballantyne of Peebles,
Scotland. He relishes the tailoring—natural, no nonsense, soft-shoul-
dered. New, light colors. Vigorous patterns about $45.00. Other Crick-
eteer sportcoats in a range of fabrics and colors, $35.00 to $55.00.
At your favorite store or write: Cricketeer and Trimlines, 1290 Avenue
of the Americas, New York, N.Y.

CRICKETEER & TRIMLINES®

the novelty of his own experience, tend-
ed 1o wransler his anticipated voyeur-
istic tendencies 1o other characters he
depicted at the Lodge. While the human
body is one of the Creator’s more atirac
tive handiworks, it is not pruriently
provocative per se. Perverts in nudist
crces do not remain on the scene for
long, for they are not happy in a sciting
where others trean the body as a temple
of personality rather than an object lim-
ited to sexual functions.

Reverend Marlin Ballard

Umniversal Christian Church

Baltuimore, Maryland

PATIO-TERRACE
I've just bought the August rravsoy
and really did think it was great, espe-
cially Playboy’s Patio-Terrace.
Bruce Barnes
Fayetteville, Arkansas

Designer Humen Tan is obviously not
a New Yorker. Unless I have a pad higher
than the Empire State Building, where,
in Manhatan, could I find privacy?
And the soot in New York City makes
the smog of Los Angeles scem like the
trade winds. In your magazine, the patio-
terrace  looks colorful —in New York
City 1t would just be black. Your terrace
might swing out in the mountiins ol
Denver, but in Manhattan, forset it As
for me, T don't have the bread anvway.
Just give me a basement in a Village
brownstone, with maybe a mirror on the
bedroom ceiling, and it's paradise enow!
Ken Schmidt
New York, New York

I congratulate Humen Tan on his
modernistic good taste. It is a rare pleas
ure to find so many tastefully appealing
designs in one seuwting. Again, 1 dig your
patio-terrace a thousand times over.

Chanrlie Maves
Midland, Texas

QUEEN HIGH
The August photos of “African Queen”
Gillian Tanner are unquestionably some
ol the most exciting yvet! She is an un-
usually provoditive creature of rare beau-
ty and has been portrayed with sensitivity
and taste. Who was the photographer?
Stephen M. Parker
Charleston, West Virginia
Sam Haskins,

After spending endless hours enjoying
the quite unbelievable beauty of Gillian
Tanner, | camot help but agree with
Mr. Max Eastman, whose letter appears
in the Dear Playboy scction ol your
August olfering. Your delighulul pictori-
al porvayal of this charming miss has
suddenly thrown the old adage, " T'he big-
ger the bust, the better the broad,” into
hopcless obsolescence. 1 sincerely hope



| COLOR FILM FOR SLIDES—20 EXP.~ASA 100

ANSCOCHROME

' T/100/ j

COLOR FILM FOR SLIDES-12 EXP.-ASA 100

ANSCOCHROME

200

I'ISCO

A PRODUCY OF GEMERAL ANILINE & FiLm CORP

- r—

Revolutzonarg new
Anscochrome films!

Here are the truest color films ever developed!

® New Anscochrome 50 — medium speed.

® New Anscochrome 100. faster for action. or for less light.
® New Anscochrome T/100. faster film for artificial light.
® New Anscochrome 200 — the world’s fastest color film.

All guaranteed to give pictures that satisfy or a new roll free. Try them!

{ﬁ-_':! ANSCO PHOTO PRODUCTS OF GENERAL ANILINE & FILM CORPORATION

CREATIVE DEVELOPMENTS IN PHOTOGRAPHY
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NOW
CHANEL CREATES
TWO CLASSICS FOR MEN

A GENTLEMAN'S 1 A GENTLEMAN'S
COLOGNE g AFTER SHAVE
CHANEL CHANEL

™

INTRODUCING A GENTLEMAN'S COLOGNE
AND A GENTLEMAN'S AFTER SHAVE!

CHANEL

COLOGNE 4 O 500, 16 OF 13 50, AFTER SHAVE 4 OF % 00 (1563 CHANEL. INC . ' WEST S7TH STREET. N ¥ N ¥

vou will continue o present the wrue
lorm of femininity and leave the bovine-
breasted beauties to the Farm Journal.
David S, Yetman
Fort Bragg, North Carolina

GOLD RUSH
The entire August issue of rLAYBOY is
enjovable, but Herb Gold's The Only
Pure Love is truly another excellent in-
dication that “Cleveland’s Own Herbie”
is destined 10 be listed among the all-
ume greats.
Bill Gordon
WERE
Cleveland, Ohio

Re Herbert Gold’'s The Only Pure
Love, it may well be that Dion “majored
in French in college.” Herbert Gold ob-
viously did not. He should have written
“toutes les nuits” and not “lous les
nuils.”

Eva Troploin
Montreal, Quebec
Sacreblen!

MEETING THE TWAIN

Having just rewurncd from Tokyo, 1
couldn’t help but ¢njoy your July After
Hours reference to the “transitions™ tak-
ing place in Japan. via plastic surgery.
Plastic surgeons are plentiful there; how-
ever, the pursuit of Western beauty and
acsthetic improvement doesn’t stop mere-
Iv with the women. Dr. Kohei Matsuku-
bo's “cve jobs” are well-kknown and even
commonplace now and. certainly, your
reference to the jinko shojo or hymen
operation  stimulates  the  imagimation
and conjures up many thoughts of cos-
metic improvement.

But. did vou know that Dr. Matsuku-
ho's patients include a few men who are
secking to improve their appearance and
their “evidence of manhood™? Dr. Matsu-
kubo says, “1 do that operation as well.”

Jack Luskin
Baltimore, Maryland

CRITIC CRITICIZED
The reviewer of my book, A Literary
Guide to Seduction, in your July issue
neglected to mention that the book car
ries an inwoduction by Leslic Fiedler,
a Toreword titled "On Some Theoretical
Aspects of Seduction,” an alterword titled
"On Some Practical Aspects of Seduc
tion,” and my commentaries on seduc
tion technigues lollowing cach selection.
Robert Meister
New York, New York
Our veviewey was not al fault, Robert.
He read carly galleys of the book which
contained neither the joreword nor the

afterword.



PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS

vor many vears it has heen thoaghu that
I the mysterious prolileration of wire
coat hangers in ik closets has been the
result of thew vapud vine of reproduction.
Recent studies, however, have uncovered

a renmuankable conmection bhetween  this

lecundiny and the well-known Facr tha
it s almost alwavs impossible 1o ind a

becr-can apenel when vou want one.

I'hnis scientihe break-through veveals that

the beer-can opener s in reality the

Loval stage ol the wire coat hanger.

While you've soratching around fov i
kitchen

drawers, it's quicty pupanng
somewhere, 1o emerge a few weeks Laer
as an adude coar hanger, ready 1o deposit
s vust on vour linen jacket
-

1ol the times seen ina Washington,
1962, clevator: 7N
EMERGENCY: (1) DO NOT BE ALARMED. (2)

sell-service CASE OF

PUSH ALARM BUTTON.”
-

A novel noton in career opportunitics
was sugeested by this want ad from Man-
lattan's Pillaoe FiIng!
Make vour next party i siccess! Ulse mv

Votce: “RENT A
bsipid inellea, bland personaliny: and
cauche hehavior to nmake vour guests feel
clever, superior and Cin” Dull stories a
specialiy. Can sing oll-key. Low rates.
WA 170767

-

Il we were to inaugurate a department
called Yelly IWe Doubit Faoer Got Yelled,
the  following  conuibution  from  the
sports pages ol Chricago’s Amervican would
olleri

our lirst

huddle

laive 10 be Seving

Al i a with a Chicago
SPOrTsSWIiter, Bill White velled across the
Cardinals’ clubhouse, “You lellows sot
any more S00-plus hitters you want 1o
nade ofl an us* I so. ilh! LAY l}l: waortd
taxi for them il

and we'll even send o

thev can hie like Alman, And did vou
see that thrvow George made 1o the plate
Milwaukee

iricd 10 tie the s)core? That was the game-

1o cut down a runner who

saver, and it was completed by o ogu
s conldu’t throw very well, He
that like a shot and nailed
Boly Uecker with room 1o spare.” ™ End
of vell.

they

lived one

Nautical Intellicence, Riohi-Hand 5.
Left-Hand  Diision, (-
mmcidence  Depaytment:  Ina recent
issue of Yackiing magazine. a report on

IF'mbarrassing

the Miami-Montego Bav race concluded
as follows: "It mav be saud than the 75-
foot kewch Zia needs o gale (o move her,
She did all nie

i strenzth, bue after that dropped he-

he when the noithers blew

hind. When, a dav our of Montego Bay
and wore than a day behimd Bolero, an
clecinical falure pur all ship's services
out ol acton. she stnted her diesel while
there was sull juice i the bateries and
withdirew \ lew

Liter in the same issue we spied o land

from the race” Pages
some ilustrated ol n“r.-:lil]; Zia lor sale

inder the headline: “Tims Lapy staxps
ON HER RECORD.”
a

On o wall outside the main lecture hall

ol a small Midwestern universiny s a
row ol hooks below a sign which reads,
"HESERVED FOR FACULTY MEMBERS ONIY.
Not long ago. we are inlormed, a second
sign appeared beside i Uvay arso owge
USED FOR HATS AND COATs”

.

Sure-fiwe ad slogan suzeested by the
Instedey’s Newsletter 10
Darnyl Zanuck. 1o whom the idea appm
cntly had not occurred: I vou enjoved
World War 11, vou'll love The Longest

Day.”

movie  mogul

We meant 1o veport Last month — but
that the presi-
dent ol the Club of
\merica recentdy proclaiimed National

didn’t wer around 1o it

Procrastinator’s

Procrastination Week, but urged mem-
bers to postpone celebrations unul the
following week.

=

On the

monicker was seving only o complicate

¥

srowmuds that his mouth-hlling

his prolessional lile, veports the Dewon
l:'(.(

Wladsimicrz

Press, Manhattn cocdurea Roger

Leliwa-Tvsekiewics under-

statrdably sought and recently obuained
the court’s permission 10 have his name
feaally chianged — 10 Wiodzimicrz Roger
Thsrkicwics,

This month’s Scll-Ethacement Awand
socs to actor Peter Lawlord for his heart-
fele avowal thar 1 bend over backwand
1o avoud capitalizing on my relationship
with J.F.K. —in a byvlined unidle en-
titled “The White House Is Sull Won-
derving \What to Do with Me™ ina recent

issue ol MaCall's (civeulation: 7.500,000),

.

FYT 10 Gotham businessmen:  Alwer
onlv 1two sessions, 1 New Yok secre-
tarial school recently canceled o new

Handle the
Reason given: lack of in

cntitled. “How 10
Othce \Woll,”

Lerest.

COtrse

Amonyg the swvival instructions en-
closed in o compact emergency food kit
packaged by Chuck Wagon Foods for
militan

1wl marooned in desert

Person

regions: “Endeavor o Keep in shade and

At least siy inches above the hot sand.”
-

As Thankseiving diaws near. it ocoars

o us thar of all e aeatures we hold

13
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“The Shame!
My son flunking
Bartender School
for not using
Angostura in Manhattans!”

603U

AROMATIC BITTERS
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Drinkable but

unthinkable-a Manhattan
or Old Fashioned without
Angostura! Don’t forget the
Angostura, Dash it in first!
FREE! Professional Mixing Guide
with correct recipes for 256 greal

drinks. Write Angostura, Box123P,
Elmhurst 73, N. Y,

14 The Angostura-Wuppermann Corp., 7920 Barnwell Ave., Emhurst 73, K_¥.

©ra-we, 1963

dear, the wrkey is veated the mose dis-
courtcouslv. Race horses get rubdowns.
doss are scratched  behind  the  ears.
canaries are seeded and watered more
lovingly than suburban lawns, and cven
partridges achicve a kind ol immortality
atop Ludies” hats and musical pear trees.
Yet the gobbler. among avians second
onlv to the American cagle in national
prominence. remains virtwally unsung
except in such hayseed hallads as Turkey
i the Straw, which we regard as be-
ncath consideration. With lilting Ivrics
alvcady  penned  about  such  [amiliar
Fauna as three lide fishes. ved red robins,
returning swallows and nasally aflliceed
reindeer, the least we cn do is vy 1o
perpetate, in song, the neglected trkey.
In the hope that our nation’s songwriters
will hll this deplorable void. we'd like 1o
spur their hvrical imaginations with the
lollowing title sugeestions: Count Your
Dyessings: Ul Be Scasoning You: Sinsein’
in the Range: Waonldw't It Be Owvenly:
Conun’ in with a Wing on a Plate: Leg
o' My Heavt: Gravy Rbythm: Till 1We
Fat Again: Let's Stew 1. Get going,
music men — but no turkeys, please!

BOOKS

The Cincinnati Kid by Richard Jessup
(Little Brown, 53.95) concerns a stud-
poker pro, a “three-river man™ — which
means he has plived in all the important
places for a card man w0 play. But the
Kid is still number two and he wants o
be number one. “We all gotta know,”
the Kid's mentor tells him. “Some time
or other, we gotta find out how much
juice we got.” And so Jessup sets up the
classic confrontation — the grizzled gun-
fighter @5, the smooth-faced bov. the
voung challenger  against  the  heavy-
weight champ. As a whore once warned
the Kid about number-one man Lancey
Hodges: “The sonsabitch is cold. 1 seen
him get a feller with a futh card and
rattle him s bad, the leller quit . .. oand
went square.” We won't tell vou how it
turns out lor the Kid. except that after
the Big Hand, he realizes “that for every
number-one man, there 15 a number-two
man, and that because of this a man
ot retreat from Life.” That is, if you
can’'t be a winner, bhe a philosopher.
Jessup attempts 1o do for stud poker
what The Hustler wried 1o do lor pocket
billiards. There is, in [act, no small re-
semblance between the two books — in
style and temperament, in the dealing in
ol a superfluons love allair, and in the
expectation of a motion-picture  sale,
Which is all right by us,

I Remember? Remember? (Muacmillan,
54.95), Charles Beaumont sings at Iyric
Lument for the days of his youth — of o
vouth, that is— [or this is a hymn to a

lost America, and o millions of lost
childhoods. In his reverent romps down
memory line (most ol which appeared
in rLaveoy), Beaumont has found his
beau monde. In those golden davs, he
reminds us, “we believed o individu-
al triumph and individueal failure. . |
Things had o be dearcut for us”
and our innocence “gave us things the
kids don't have now.” To wit: a Hal-
loween that permitted creative vandal-
isn: huge. black locomotives thar hissed
real steam: firecrackers you could buy
over the counter: Jack Armstrong, Tom
Mix. The Lone Ranger, The Green Hor-
ner, The Shadow and Mr. Keene. Tracer
ol Lost Persons: big-little books: horror
movies that were truly horrilic: magicians
“who smelled of sulphur and could whisk
a vabbit into thin ar"™: and circuses —
“those vast enclumted worlds . . . ol ele-
phants and clowns and acrialists and lion
tamers . .7 Like Thomas Wolle, whom
he admires, Beaumont uses a cumulative
technique, piling on such a wealth of
sights. sounds and smells that even the
most insensitive reader (even a hopeless
amnesiic), alter steeping himsell in Re-
member? Remember? must finally cry,
*Yes! Yeost™

Willizim Iversen is one of that select
group ol essayists and storytellers whose
wnure i PLavsoy's pages is exceeded
only by that of our Rabbit. He is a man
who can write with wit and spirit on
almost iy subject—and has, as is amply
evidenced by The Pious Pornographers (Mot-
row. 53.95). Amonyg the collector’s items
here collected from rravBov's pages are
Love, Death and the Hubby Dnage, his
recent polemic on the condition of a
socicty where wives are more interested
in the quality of their sterling  than
the sterling qualities of their men: his
loving pacan to old wademarks; his
urbane history ol pants— the long and
the short ol them: his not-too-Lantastic
Lantasy on brain-storming: and his lit-
crary flight ol fancy inspired by the
aurent dad, in books and movies, of
celebrating aflairs between young girls
and old bovs. And here, oo, ol course,
lor those who were careless enough 1o
have missed ic the hirst time around, is the
title essay on the hypocritical titillation
peddled by America’s women's maga-
zines, which became a classic the day it
was published in reaveoy more than
hall-a-decade ago. No o stranger to own
readers’ vocktail ables, Bill Iversen will
make a4 welcome addition o their book-
shelves.

In an age when journalism has come 1o
mean hoked-up handouts and wire-service
copy written (il that is the word) in
abominable anonymity, Murray Kempton
upholds a tradition of personal reportage
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), “CAMEQ™ MINIATURE, 1899;

ORIGINAL OLD I. W. HARPER BOTTLES FROM THE HISTORIC 1. W, HARPER C
“CANTEEM G. A. R.” 1B95.

“PEWTER PITCHER", 1900, “COMFPANICN®, 1810; "BAR BOTTLE™ CUT GLA

SIHCC 1872, I. W. Harper has won acclaim as the Prized Kentucky
Bourbon. Every drop is distilled at the famous |I. W. Harper Distillery.
— Our label says so, to assure all those who appreciate fine Bourbon that
ﬂ"' I.W. Harper is always Original and Genuine Distillery Bottled. Enjoy the
-' L IWHARPER! rewards of Prized |.W. Harper Kentucky Bourbon...it's always a pleasure!

5 | LW.HARPER

THE GOLD MEDAL BOURBON




COLUMBIA RECORD CLUB

now offers a new selection of

hristmas Albums
and Lfcar-LRRound

Jravorites

to give as gifts...to add to your own collection

BRIGHTEN YOUR HOLIDAY SEASON WITH A SPAR-
KLING SELECTION OF YULETIDE FAVORITES and
ever-popular best-sellers. These albums cover the
whole range of recorded entertainment . . . each
one will make an ideal gift for anyone on your
Christmas list . . . or an exciting addition to your
own collection. By joining now, you may have
ANY SIX of these records for only $1.99. What's
maore, you'll also receive the “Santa’s Sing Along"
record — with Mitch and the Gang — FREE!

TD RECEIVE YOUR SIX RECORDS FOR ONLY $1.99 —
mail the attached postage-paid card. Be sure to
indicate whether you want your six records (and
all future selections) in repular high-fidelity or
stereo. Also indicate which Club Oivision best
suits your musical taste: Listening and Oancing;
Classical; Broadway, Movies, Television and Mus-
ical Comedies; Country and Western; Jazz.

HOW THE CLUB OPERATES: Each month the Club's
staff of music experts selects outstanding records
from every field of music. These selections are
fully described in the Club's entertaining music
Magazine, which you receive free each month.

You may accept the monthly selection for your
Oivision . . . or take any of the wide variety of
other records offered in the Magazine, from all
Oivisions . . . or take no record in any particular
month. Your only membership obligation is to
purchase six selections from the more than 400
records to be offered in the coming 12 months

., and you may discontinue membership at

More than 1,750,000 families now belong to the world's largest record club

COLUMBIA RECORD CLUB

TERRE HAUTE, INDIANA

THE MORMON TABERNACLE
CHOm

240-241, 2-Record Set (Counts as Two Selec-
tions.) “The mighty drama is perfectly

Er&senled with power, scope, majesty,
[Cotumma rilliance.” — St. Louis Globe-Democrat

any time thereafter. If you continue, you need
buy only four records a year to remain a member
in pood standing.

FREE RECORDS GIVEN REGULARLY. If you wish to
continue as a member after purchasing six rec-
ords, you will receive — FREE — a record of your
choice for every two additional selections you buy.

The records you want are mailed and billed to
you at the regular Club price of $3.98 (Classical
$4.98; occasional Original Cast recordings and
special albums somewhat higher), plus a small
mailing and handling charge. Stereo records are
$1.00 more.

MAIL THE POSTAGE-PAID CARD TODAY to receive
your six records — plus your free record, “Santa’s
Sing Along" — for only $1.99.

NOTE: 2teree records musl be played only on a
sterea record player. I you do not noex own unc,
by all means eontinue to acquire regular high-fidel-

iy records, They will play with true-to-life fidelity
an your present phonograph amd will soumd even
more brilliam on a stereo phomograph il yon pur-
chiase one in the future,

% Records marked with a star {:) have been

electronically re-channeled for stereo,

As a new member you can have

of the hest-selling alhums described
on these pages — in your choice of

REGUILAR

HIGH-FIDELITY

or STEREO

Y29

FOR
ONLY

if you join the Club now and agree to purchase
as few as 6 selections from the more than 400
to be offered in the coming 12 months

and here’s our Christmos gift to you...

FREE IF YOU JOIN NOW

4 YULETIDE SDNGS

DN A 7" ALBUM

Santa Claus Is Comin' to
Town; The Twelve Days of
Christmas; Rudolph, the Red-
Nosed Reindeer; Jingle Bells.

o

ANDY

Rhapsody in Blue

70. The Breeze and 38. "Music is exu-
I, Ebb Tide, Sleepy
Lagoon, 12 In all tunes." —New Yorker

(£} Columbia Records Distribution Corp., 1903

berant with splendid  To Remember,3Coins

The Versatile | RAY CONNIFF I.ORIB‘.'& P‘I;EA‘I"ER TONY
. MON f

l\r:::tl'.‘lrﬂl r:r‘:m;a';: 4 1aBEANACLE Chotm HEI';:;"

ano v of This = : Heart in '
" ORGH. al WY ." San Francisco ‘

4 Y FOBLISH HEARY o o Terider Is the Night
; N - SATLE HTMR OF 1HE REPUES Smile - 3 more
ki THE LORD'S PRAYER- % moE (ERTTATTEN|

78. This is “‘an ex-
traordinary chorus."
—Mew York Times

143. Also: Moments

In The Fountain, etc.
559

29. Also: Love For
Sale, Candy Kisses,
Marry Young, etc.

An American in Paris

99. “‘Fierce impact
and momentum."
N.Y. World Telegram

WILLIAMS

SInOs

MOON
RIVER

and other great

K

movie themes

COLUMPA

1. Love Is A Many- 245. “Relentless mo-
Splendored Thing, tion...excitement.”
Tonight, 10 others  —S.F. Chronicle



400. Also: What Kind
of Fool Am 12, When
You're Smiling, etc.

[E3WALL T0 waLL $TERED &)
GOLDEN FIAND HITS

[ Feriantel Teicher]
Ang TaEm OROH
@ BN THE |
BEGUINE |
 WARSAW CONCERTD
Y s ou BI'GJ
18, Also: Near You,

Autumn Leaves, ‘Til,
Exodus, elc.

8, Also: Around the
World, Volare, Teach
Mo Tonight, etc.

RAT CONNIFF
his Orchestra

and Chorus
The-Happy Beat
Nevar on Suntay

Yolare - Gigt

403. Also: Wheel of
Fortune, Blueberry
Hill, Cry, etc.

REX HARRISON
JULIE ANDREWS
MY FaiR LAaDY

CMGINAL
CASY

41, The best-selling
Original Cast record-
Ing of all time

404. Be My Love, Un-
chained Melody, Ve-
lare, 12 in all

82. “Possibly great-
est piano recording
made.""—HiFi Rev.

3. Also: The Bossa
Hova, La La Limbae,
Baby Come Back, etc.

FINLANDIA
FHILADELFHIA OHCHEBTRA «
WORMON TABERMACLE CHOIR

EUBENE ORMANDY
plas=Valse Triste -
Swedish Ahagredy «
[Peer Gpml Suibe No.1

95. ""Electrifying per-
formance . over-
whelmlng"'lﬂﬂ Rev.

S| ZENTMER
and his

Orchestra

THE STRIPPER
and other

big band hits

[CIBERTY]

11. Lemon Tree, This
Train, If | Had A
Hammer, 12 in all

148. “'First-rate per-
formance, excel-
lent.” S.F. Chron. *

268. Dou't Get Around
Much Anymore, Sister
Sadie, eight in all

86. “'Performances
that really sparhie
and glow."-High Fid.

BLAME IT ON THE
BOSSA
NOVA

Swingin‘est

| Eig Band

Ever

213. One Nole Sam-
ba, Melodie D'Amour,
Dansaro, 12 in all

DEVIL WOMAN
MAH"IY ROBBINS

ttlo Rich Girl,
Wnrneﬂ Progressive
Love, 1Zinall

45. Also: Some Like
It Hot, Magnificent
Seven, Smile, etc.

TESI HlTS
Rattle of
Kew Orleans
Sank the
Bramarch
horth 1o Blaska
Coroantaphus 9 mose

57. Stranger On the
Shore, Midnight In
Moscow, 12 in all

[TIME ouT

THE DAVE BRUBECK QUARTET

162. 1t soars awd it
swings . . . a break-
through.""—Playhoy

I]I:\IT TANE YEUR GUNS 10 0N
UM SOFILY BUE FIeER
PLUS 10 DTHERS

122, Also: Dne More
Ride, | 5till Miss
Someone, etc.

CHRISTMAS
| Sing ig With Mitch

SENG 81!!!‘!
 ENCLOSED G

288. Deck the Hall,

WALTRIE - Wi LE3: - CROGEY
LUBDFF CHOIR - FERCY FAITH
THE HI-LO'S - ED KERNEY

T TUMEAA]
7 mnf%

;hrﬂ

406. Fourteen old

5. Also: Comanche,
Johnny Reb, The Man-
sion You Stole, etc.

JOHNNY'S |
GREATEST HITS

Dunill hre
71. Also: Twelfth of

Mever, o Love, Como
*

96, ‘A top-notch per-
formance." — Amer,
Record Guide

sty

8 pERCY

36. Where Are You,
Coquette, Red Sails
In the Sunset, etc.

167. “Bold splashes
of color, tremendous
warmth.""—HiFi Rev.

250,
the grand style!" —
Montreal Gazette

289. The Christmas

Bﬁsisﬂj;_ |

percy I
FaTH &

STRINGS §
Tenderty
Laura

Speak Low

DIKAH WASHINGTOR |
212. Also: Solitude,
Intermezzo, Ebb Tide,
Beyond the Sea, etc.

CLAIR de LUNE
A Debussy
Pn.n o Recial hy
PHILIPPE iT

244. Also: He'll Only
Hurt You, The End of
The World, etc.

FRANKIE
LAINE
WELL BENT
FOR LEATHE

High Mens

wild Boasa

Wula Train
2 mere

222. Also: Gunfight 14. Also: Calcutta,

at 0.X. Corral, Raw- Green Oni Red
hide, etc. River Rock, elc.

"Virtuasity in

[Eoumama

280, Also: Tice-Tice,
Foraver and Ever,
Laura, etc.

An outstanding selection

Christmas
Niusic

that belongs in every

Silent Night, Joy 10 and new so filled  Song, Winter Wonder- 5
the World, 11 more with Yuletide cheer land, 12 in atl record collection
CHRISTMAS MUSIC OF
WITH THE CHRISTMAS “""_‘:’"“::"“ ROBERT GOULET
CHIEMLNES cHRisTMas carots || | 1S
the R Hoscd CHRISTMAS
Reloduet = White Christmar by THE MORMON
Wmoreg, . SN4T | SPEND
" TABERNACLE CHOIR{ | | ooy
i ol o S|

292. Go Tell It On
the Mountain, What

Can | Give, 8 mors

298. Jingle Bells,
Santa Claus Is Com-
ing 1o Town, etc.

295. The Holly and
the lvy, Good King
Wenceslas, 12 more

442. Siiver Bells,
December Time, Ave
Maria, 12 in all

441. Good King Wen-
ceslas; Hark Now, O
Shepherds; otc.

AVE MARIA
HALLELLHAH. AMEN
COME. SWEET OEATH
fcoitmnia] and others

MORMON TARERMACLE CHOIR
Dversey » Phulageiphia Orch

PICGY SUE  SOMLOAY

79. More inspiring
songs from world's
best-foved choir

MARTIN DENNY
A taste of honey
.I: d ‘I.

Rouvte 66 -
10 MOSE

Take Five
[LieRTy

9. Also: Violetta,
A-Me-Ri-Ca, Exodus,
Clair de Lune, ofc.

BEETHOVEN
\“Emperor”
Cencerlo

RUDDLF
SERKIN

BERNSYEIN

90, Most etcitln%
and thrilling of al
Beethoven concertos

39. Complete score
of the Rodgers end
Hammerstein hit *

GUITAR'S GREATEST
" KITS

GuUitaR ROOGIL
FEBLL BOUSER
HAUNCHY
Camavak
& MORE

121, Blso: The Third
Man nierne Rumble,
Honky-Tonk, ete.

[ LERNER & LOEWE

RICHARD BURTOM
JULIE AHOREWS
ROBERT GOULEY

ard Dnginal Broadway

[cotimama] Cat | |

42, "Most lavish and
beautiful musical, a
triumph.""—NKilgallen

273. Also: Bo Diddley,
Lookin® for Love, The
GirlCan't HelpIt, etc.

TV MNSIRGLE
SFARRS
and 13 Your Land
le Humdvge Males

17. Also: Railroad
Bill, Cotton Pichers’
Song, Whistle, etc.

COLLMRIA

278. Coracao Sensi-
val, Cantiga- Nova
Swing, 10 in all

1 Should Care
W85y It han't So

60. Also: I'm In the
Mood for Love, Easy
Street, Laura, etc.

Stravinsky conducts
LE SACRE
ou

PRINTEMPS h"‘,

210. “‘The orchestra
plays with beawtiful
clarity.”—N.Y. Times

ALLEY CAT-
| GREER ONIOR™

o RO

58, Also: Rinky-Dink,
The Stripper, Take
Five, otc.

aRES OF

n".)

PIPES & CHIMES
OF CHRISTMAS
Buddy Cete 2 1he Pros Drgan)

271, The Good Life
Somecne to Love, i
Love Again, 12 In all

JOHNNY MATHIS
RAPTURE

4. My Darling, My
Darling; Here I'll
Stay; 12 in all

407. The Big Black
Hat, Living It Up,
Ground Hog, 9 more

405. ''Lush, !ul!-
hlown, romantic.”
~The Attantic

6. Greenfields, My
Tani, Green Leaves
of Summer, 9 more

OUR WINTER LOVE

s Wagc o
BILL PURSELL

274, Born to Lose,
Four Walle, | walk
The Line, 12 in all

AN ALL-STAR
CHRISTMAS
=

Bomis

DAY, |

PREVIN

446. 1 Saw Three
Ships, What Child Is
This?, 21 inall  =*

294. 0 Tannenbaum;
God Rest Ye, Merry
Gentlemen; 13 more

CHRISTMAS
with CONNIFF

Jingle Eells - Sieigh Ride

250. Also: Rudolph,
the Red-Hosed Rein-
deer; olc.

MERRY CHRISTMM

Fi 80BE
- Wil

297. Silver
Bells, lingle Bell
Rock, etc.

Also:

291. Also: Les Paul
and Mary Ford, The
Harmonicats, ﬂ:.

mn'nnn Iahnucl-Wh

440. Mark, the Her-
ald Angels Sing; The
Three Kings; 17 more
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Whats the
difference between
a pearl diver
and a smart diner?

The pearl diver comes up with a
pearl—sometimes. Smart diners can
always end up with a pearl—a
Cointreau On-The-Rocks Pearl.
It’s the new way to enjoy Cointreaun
Liqueur—the crowning touch to a
perfect dinner.

The Cointreau Pearl:
Pour 2 ounces of Cointrean Liqueur
i over ice cubes
in an old-fashion-
cd glass. Et voila?
Watch Cointreau
Liqueur’s subtle
e change from crys-

SO 1l dearness 10 an
clegant, delightfully appetizing
pearly opalescence when you serve
it the modern way . .. on the rocks.
You may choose to add a squecze
of fresh lime for extra zest. The
Cointreau Pearl is only one of the
many popular, palate-pleasing
drinks made with Cordials by Coin-
treau. For other fascinating food
and drink recipes to help you en-
tertain the modern way, write for
your free copy of “Gourmet’s
Guide” 1o Dept. 69.

Cointreau Litd., Pennington, N. J.

=N o

Cordials by Cointreau, 50 to 80 Proof

which evokes the lost days ol choleric,
opinionated journalism. The Kempton
camp — including rLaveoy readers who
remember his neat demolition of the pre
wensions of sociologists  (pLAYBOY, Sep:
tember 1961) — will be delighted to learn
that 150 ol his newspaper columns. gath-
ered from a dozen vears ol delending
those whom no one else would dzfend
and puncturing people whom no one clse
could puncture quite so deltly, are now
to be found in America Comes of Middle Age
(Little, Brown, 56.50). What impresses
one as Kempton writes of McCarthy and
Khrushchev, Hofla and Anastasia, wing-
ers of right and left, is his [ellow-fecling
for the underdog, notably the alleged
Red and the abused black, his gift of
looking at individuals and events with an
unglazed eye, and his pocet’s gilt ol Lan-
guage. There are sounder i1
around, and far more objective ones —
but for honesty. individuality of style and
an original way ol looking at the world,
Murray Kempton is a man unto himscll.
-

All But My Llife (L. P. Dutton, S4.50),
billed as “Surling Moss Face to Face
with Ken W, Purdy,” is an :lllll)]iﬁt:lliotl
ol Purdy's two picces on Moss that
have run in praveoy (4 Nodding Ac-
quaintance with Death, Seprember 1962:
England's Favorite Son, August 1963),
The book is a definitive work, touching
every facet of the colorful Britisher rec
ognized by the auto-racing [raternity as
a driver without contemporary equal.
Augmented by a fine collection of photo-
graphs, Purdy's wenchant probing  of
Moss the man. the competitor, the image,
produces — quite often in Moss" own
words — a document that goes infinitcly
beyond the massaudience sports-hgure
profiles that find their wav between hard
covers. For the autoracing enthusiast,
there are detiled charts ol Moss' phe-
nomenal automotive feats. from his first
taste of competition, a hill-climb in 1948,
to his last Tull scason in 1961,

Readers ol rravsoy  have already
made the acquaintance ol the protagonist
of Bernard Woll¢'s Come On Out, Daddy
(Scribner’s, 55.95), Gordon Rengs, a mid-
dle-aged novelist, who breaks with his
wife, with New York ane with the world
of literary quarterlies to make monzy, for
once, scripting at a film studio. Before
he flees with a fortune and the former
actress he will marry, he wanders among
a multinde of starlets vich in sexual
capital, vicious homosexual directors.
psvchically crippled actors, press agents
who manufacture mock personalities. and
other West Coast invertebrates. Unfor
tunately, the novel as a whole is not as
bright as its separate parts, the brightest
of which are Wolle's acute satirical por-
taits of Hollvwood's 200. But even
with its delects, Come On Out, Daddy

demonstrates that Bernard Wolfe has it
in him to write a book of extraordinary
worth. Come on out, Bernie.

RECORDINGS

One of the giants among jazz singers,
Joe Williams on Jump for Joy (Victor) dis-
plays the phrasing and punch that
brought him [ame in his Count Basic
days. Particularly pleasing ave his per-
formances of Wrap Your Troubles in
Dreams, Just a-Sittin’ and a-Rockin™ and
the tide wme. The mrangements by
Jimmy Jones and Oliver Nelson add
luster to the outing.

-

J. 1's Broadway/J. J. Johnson (Verve) is
a collection ol nine show tunes plus a
rank imposter. A Second Chanee, from
the hlm version of Tiwo for the Seesaw.
]- J-. alternating a wombone choir with
a quartet, mines a rich vein of such
show gems as Lovely, Make Someone
Happy, Sleeping Bee and The Sweetest
Sounds.

5

Invitation/Milt Jackson Sextet (Riverside)
takes its title [rom the Bronislau Kaper
movie theme, a haunting melodic line
that may be due for as big a jazz play
as the composer’s Green Dolphin Street.
Bags" exceptional vibes work is echoed
by cohorts, trumpeter Kenny Dorham,
tenorsax man Jimmy Heath and pianist
Tommy Flanagan. as they weave a shim-
mering {abric avound Ruby My Dear,
Stella By Starlight, Ruby, the previously
mentioned Invitation, and a quartet of
other refulgent refrains.

Roy Charles/Ingredients in o Recipe for
Soul (ABC-Paramount), with charts by a
quartet of arvangers (Marty Paich. Benny
Carter, Sid Feller and Johnny Parker),
15 an uneven bag of The Genius' tricks.
The more soullul items on the agenda
are championship Charles (Busted, In
the Fvening, O Man Time), but Quver
the Rainbow and You'll Never Walk
Alone Dbelong in someone else’s song-
book.

.

W. A. Mozort/Konzeste fiir Klavier und
Orchester Nr. 22 und Nr. 6 (Deutsche Gram-
mophon  Gesellschait) offers a pair of
majestic Mozart piano concertos mag-
nificently recorded in Austria by the
Camerata Academica of Salzbure, con-
ducted by Geérza Anda who is also the
soloist. No. 6 (the B Flat Concerto), re-
flecting Mozarts vouthful  exuberance,
provides a colorful contast 1o the dark-
hucd passages ol the E Flat Concerto
(No. 22) written almost a decade Laer.
Anda indicates here that he is a con-
ductor of fum discipline and a pianist
ol perceptive sensitivity.
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The spirited color-play of Black and White Enjoy Fall's fashion-
able contrast in suits and outercoats: a Harlequinade of handsome plaids,
checks and crossweaves, composed in black-and-white by Eagle Clothes.
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What is G.E. hiding in this portable stereo?

PLENTY:
two 8" woofers, two 3" tweeters,
an FM/AM/FM-Stereo tuner,
a new Tonal 1 tone arm...

General Electric’s Adventurer. Don't look for components or styling
like this in any other portable. You won't find them. Case is light, but
tough, steel, clad in black or brown vinyl. A racy 256" by 16" high by
122" deep, when closed. Speaker wings open (or detach) for up to

33 feet of sound separation. Sound? Hi-fi all the way. @A
Hear it at your General Electric dealer's. o WALUE
COMPONENTS:

* Tonal 1: New G-E tone arm with damped movement for optimum response. Entire
cartridge retracts for record protection. « Speakers: 8” woofer, 3" tweeter in each
swing-out wing. * Flip-down Garrard® custom changer. Fully automatic, four speeds.

= FM/AM /FM-Stereo tuner (optional). « G-E C-100A ceramic cartridge, diamond
stylus. » Headphone, speaker and tape jacks.  Audio Products Department, Decatur, lllinois

GENERAL @3 ELECTRIC

Earthy! (Capitol) displays the vocal
wares of Bobby Davin in perfect sur-
roundings. Arranged and conducted by
Walter Raim. the session is folk. gospel
and blues, & milicu that makes the most
of the Darin vocal talents. Tossed in 1o
showease Bobhv's scope are two Latin
American offerings, La  Bamba and
Guanianamera: they are both superla-
tively si-worthy.

.

Somba Pare Dos/lelo Schifrin-Bob Brook-
meyer (Verve) is, with the exception of
the titde wne, a bossa-nova'd batch of
standards,  orchestrated by Schifrin.
Brookmeyer's trombone leads the way
throughout, with no small help from
the flute of Leo Wright, Jimmy Raney's
guitar and Lalo’s piano. Evergreens on
hand include I Get a Kick Out of You,
Time After Time and My Funny Valen-
fine. 3 .

.

Herbie Mann Returns to the Villoge Gate
(Atlantic).  with wouches of  Afvican,
Latin, and Semitic sounds, is archtypical
ol a mecting of the Mann men. Herbie
moves from stindard to Peruvian to
Japanese to TIalian-shepherd flute, and
through material as disparate as Milt
Jackson's Bags® Groove and his own
Ekunda. Tt is all of a consistently high
caliber.

L]

The multitudinous gilts of Mr. Tenor
are cngagingly on tap in Todey and
Now/Coleman Hawkins Quartet (Impulse!).
The Hawk’s ageless, prolific approach
to his instrument trns ancient anthems
such as Put on Your Old Grey Bonnel
and a cornball cantata like Don’t Sit
Under the Apple Tree from musical
clichés into exciting events. Inventive
piantist Tommy Flanagan is an admirable
aide-de-camp.

.

The Four Freshmen Got That Feelin’ (Capi-
tol) and we'll almost guarantee you'll get
it, too. Aided and abetted by the Tunkiest
of Shorty Rogers” arrangements,  the
Freshmen rock their way through  the
likes of Baby Won't You Please Come
Home, Ja-Da, and Wall Right In.

Rondy Weston [ Highlife (Colpix) has the
pianist leading a group through Aelba
Liston arrangements of what is being
touted as a successor to the bossa nova.
I the Alrican rhythms don’t make it
popularly.  they are  still  lascinating
cnough to warrant close scrutiny. The
strong Jazz overtones ol the music not-
withstanding. they arve sull basically Af
rican in fecling, and highly exotic.

Nobody Knows You When You're Down and
Out/Howard McGhee (Uinited Artists Jazz)
puts McGhee back in the front ranks ol
trumpet men where he belongs. McGhee
shows that his long absence from the



nuisical scene has neither dolled  his
creativity nor muted his charion horn.,
s work on the likes ol fonely Toan,
Tenderty and Satin Doll falls wonder-
Tully on the cas,

-

The Second Barbra Streisond Album (Colum-
Dia) is — and on this, we'll have o disa-
aree with an opinion expressed by the
perlonmer —a stepy hackward. Rathey than
losing that edgy, lrenctic an that per-
vaded some of the numbers in her inicial
albuom, Barbeae has succumbed even more
in that divection, often starting 2 hallad
in a relaxed wempo ounly o explode
alter the verse or the st chorus into
a breathless. carshattering  pursuic ol
something we assume she considers vocal
excitement,  ICs reallv a pitv: Miss
Sreisand is a greal talent. and o Lan

share ol the songs on this LP e superh
— Richt as the Rain, Down with Looe.
IWho 1V Buy? andd 1 Dan't Cave Mucl.
Barbra even manages 1o transcemd the
chillingly banal hwics ol My Coloying
Book, wrning it inlo a monument 1o

her remarkable skills.

MOVIES

En route 1o the screen, The Leopord lis

cha

ved few ol s spots — nvhe fewe
than it should have. Luchino (Rocco)
Visconti nuched o the head of the
column ol soreenwriters who invaded
Di Lampedusa’s Tustrons novel, il he
also direcred. Like most of his work. the re-
sidt s both talented and redious, The plo
LS on e mrning point in history: rom
ol Sicilv in 186D 10
the rosuluing plebiscite. Visconti as tricd

Ganibaldi's invasio

to capture epic sense vather than whoop
it up with movie epic — and sometimes he
succecds. Fhis batles, stavtlinely staveed,
are the savage, smallscile hghes chat
dethroned  dvnasties. His color camerae
splashes the soreen with Sicilian splen
dors. His costuming and makeup acate
porvoct galleries that come impossibly 1o
motion. Lo motion, yet not o life: the
Ilo's mecnices are o novelistic, s o
tng leaves things dowdy, the dubbing s
often disastrous, and the casting ol the
Prince is catastrophic. Burt Lancaster,
wellwigued, looks lovdlv, but when he
speaks or moves, heas just plain folks, 1
is only vight that he should pronounce
“Bourbon™ hike the whiskey, i the stant
\lain Delon, as his nephew, has vouhlud
dash. but he gers dony, Claudia Candinale,
an o uncommon  commoner’s  danshier,
siviles. scowls aned wiveles appropriate
tunes. Futher condensation would only
add Tarther conlusion 1w this  alinost
three-howr chronicle, s simply not a
hlmic diama, though some chunks e
very deamatic hlm.

TTHEMT
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The others are not |&B

" You'll find something quite remarkable about J&B Rare Scotch
Whisky, a certain quality that sets it apart. J & B Rare is a product
of the two-centuries-old house of Justerini & Brooks whose patrons
have included, along with the immortal Charles Dickens, many of

history’s great. For flavour unsurpassed, try J& B Rare yourself.

& rare scotch whisky

NNIES MORE
3 IN Cosy Wois — mmm*
2 LDS APAR

“WORLD'S FINEST” 86 PROOF * THE FADDINGTON CORPORATION, MEW YORK 20, NEW YORK
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BEEFEATER

BEEFEATER

the imported
English Gin that

doubles your
martini pleasure

Beefeater—symbol
of integrity in
British tradition
and in the finest
English Gin.

Unequalled
sinee 1820

BEEFEATER GIN

94 PROOF » 1009 GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS

24 KOBRAND CORPORATION = NEW YORK 1, N. Y.

Abby Mann, the sereenwriter who cut
the facts of the Nuremberg trials down
to slogan size, has now turned his type-
writer loose on an artwork about the
same subject. Jean Paul Sartre’s play The
Condemned of Altona is a hig man’s atempt
to encompass a big subject: moral respon-
sibility of an individual, a family and a
nation. Herve i is shrunk to livde-Mann
size. The story deals with an imperial
shipbuilding family in Hamburg (Altona
15 a suburb). The older son, guilty of war
crimes but untricd. has meted out his own
punishment by locking himself in an
upper room ol the lamily manse. The
Lather, dving of cancer, wants to see him
belore he goes. The vounger son brings
his beauwtiful wife to the house, and she
finally gets through to her brother-in-law.
This plot summary does only summary
Justice. shredding ofl Sartre's vichness, but
the seript has been in there shredding
away Abbily before us. What's left is a
facile anti-German fewilleton —a tinny,
tiny battering ol immense moral matters.
As the fnancial czar, Fredric March s
disappointing: there's many a slip “twixt
the Krupp and the lip. Maximilian Schell
(the older son), when he is comprehen-
sible, is unconvincing, and Sophia Loren
is madly miscast as his actress /sister-in-
Law. Vitorio De Sica’s direction has some
telling touches but no real grip.

-

Il you want to see a brizhe, brisk Tech-
nicolor musical about Americans in the
Paris fashion world. go sce a revival of
Funny Face with Audrey Hepburn and
Fred Astaire. Skip A New Kind of Love with
Paul Newman and Jouanne Woodwand,
which tackles the same subject and thuds
it to the ground. She is a Manhattan mode
designer who pavs no attention to her
own looks — weary olasses, even. He is a
hard-loving, hard-drinking lorcign cor-
respondent. They meet in gay Paree in a
plot that is gray purce. With the help of
Eva Gabor, Joanne disguises hersell as a
sort o Zsa Zsa. and Paul docs a fake lurid
life story on her, as a lifesaver for his
job. Despite a variety of camera tricks,
producer-director-writer Melville Shavel-
son strikes out on all three swings, which
is not o excuse his stars. Newman, Hud-
and-shoulders above most young scrious
actors, can’t cut a comic caper, and Miss
Woodward being funny is a Joanne of
Archness. Maurice Chevalier, fast reach-
ing the point of diminishing return
engagements, docs a spotty guest spot and
a lew routine comedy routines are wrung
out ol George Tobias and Thelma Ritter.
From the title on, it's all downhill.

-

Gone Are the Days! is a comedy by a
Negro about, so help us, integration,
and. so help us Turther, it's almost ter-
rific. Based on the Ossiec Davis play
Purlic Viclorious, it combines stereo-
types —of Southern Negroes, of white

supremacists, ol old-lashioned  hokey
theater — into a lively collage of preju-

dice.  The plot, mellower than melo-
drama, concerns a young Negro who

wants to lound an integrated church. He
finds & Negro girl who resembles the
deceased benehiciary of a S500 inherit-
ance, then tries to get a superwhite
planation owner (who has the money
in trust) to pay the girl so he can buy a
burn with the cash. The story’s stilted-
ness, the patently painted scenery, the
double and triple takes are all fine: it's
only when the film goes “straight’™ that
it gets phony. Authoradapter Davis s
powerful as the preaching Purlic; Sorrell
Booke cartoons away madly as the die-
hard Southerner who actrally does die
hard (2 heart attack on his fect and he
stiffens without falling); Godfrey Cam-
bridge docs a fat Stepin Fewchit parody;
and Ruby Dee, the innocent maid, is so
wide-eyed that she almost needs a wide
screen. Il Nicholas Webster's direction
had been as imaginative as the play and
players, Days would have been even
better.
-

The least likely adapter for Henry
Fielding’s 18th Century classic Tom Jones
is Angry Young John Oshorne, the least
likely director, Tony Richardson of sim-
ilar ilk, and the least likely star, Albert
(Saturday Night) Finney. However, they
have all plunged in bravely and have,
more or less, hit bottom. Osborne has
done a barely competent job of whip-
ping the long novel into a screenable
script, and Richardson is, as always, an
interfering  director.  There's a  stag-
hunting sequence, for instance, which
Richardson hams up with helicopter and
room shots. then slices with crosscut
closc-ups so that the sweep is swept away.
The novel, in case you've lorgotten, tells
ol a young bastard (literally) who is
brought up by kindhearted Squire All-
worthy, falls in love with neighbor
Squire Western's daughter, Sophie, but
is finagled out of honey and money by
another  bastard  (figuratively),  All-
worthy’s nephew, Blifil, Ample adven-
tures, mostly amorous, ¢nd in London
with a sequence in which Tom is
rescued from the gallows, and established
as  Allworthy’s  blood nephew  and
Sophic’s spouse. George Devine is good
as goody Allworthy; Hugh Gritlith sweats
a lot as Western: Susannah York is
dainty as his daughter; Jovee Redman is
a riot as the wanton Mrs. Waters, and
Finney has a better time than we do.
Top honors 1o photographer Walter
Lassally, whose color camera captures
the real England of moist and mist.
Richardson skewches in some of the
squitlor of the time under the wigs-and-
brocade set, but his many [umbles give
him a low Fielding average.



GUITAR MACIC!

LAURINDD  84-47. LAURINDO ALMEIDA
ALMEIDA

s Tocenle to
Henry Moncini's Prelude

84-97. LAURINDO ALMEIDA.
VILLA-LOBOS MUSIC FOR

THE SPAMNISH GUITAR.
ing with the mony

facete of the Fomous

Brozilion composer,

THE INTIMATE BACH

B5-71. LAURINDO ALMEIDR.
REVERIE FOR SPANISH

. Chopin, Albeniz, others.
i W

51-95. CALLAS PORTRAVS

B5-82. THE INTIMATE
BACH. DUETS WITH SPAN-

Partite in B Flof. others.

‘1'22! BEETHOVEN. VIO-

GUITARS. 11 selections 15H GUITAR, vOL. 2.
irom Rovel, Debusiy, LAURINDO ALMEIDA.
Tchoikovsky, Brohms, Fugo, Komm Sisser T

Centontin Silvcll

Orchestro.
12524 &

THE FOUR 5
ON’.HESYRA

ﬁu _tompetitors..

The Vienno Philharmonic

72-52B. BACH
LITE:

spiritucl

rmm:nl meos-

15-694 & 15-638. JUDY

AT CARNEGIE NALL. “Gar-

lond ot her greatest.” Hi-

Fi asrhtlo Review. 28
songs

exciting L hmnh z

usiness histary:
That Got Away, Tr
Song, Chicege. Son Fran-
24 more encores,
recorded live.
{2-Record set counts as
two separate selections.)

15-20. PEGGY LEE. BASIN
STREET EAST. Cotch her
club performonce of Fever,
ime Around,
Them There lyu Yes,
Indeed, 11 mere.

FROM SUPPER CLUB
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offered you during the next 12 months.

Welecome to Connoisseur's Corner—a pageful of
superb L.P. albums. And you can add any 5 to your
We will bill you only 99
plus a small shipping charge.

What's your musical pleasurc? Is it virtnoso per-
formance? Then settle back and enjoy Menuhin's
Iveicism...or Almeida’s fantastic classic guitar, Nos-
ralgia? Let Piaf, Garland or Sinatra emertain you.
Magnificent sound? Here are von Karajan and
Klemperer conducting the world's great orchestras.
These are typical of the selections offered every
month, under the Club’s money-saving bonus plan!

Angel Division, Capitol Record Club,
147, Scranton 5, Pa.
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- Rush me FIVE hit albums 1 have

listed by number in the boxes at left.
Bill me only 99¢  ($1.99 for Sterco)
plus a small shipping charge.

D STEREO CHECK ONE

(Ni:lle‘::l PlaylSiereo
records only on a
D MONO Stereo record player.)
Enroll me in the following division
under the terms set forth to the right.

However, 1 may select records from
any diviston 1 wish.

[J] ANGEL-CAPITOL CLASSICS

[J] POPULAR BEST SELLERS

16-SB.THE KINGSTON TRID.
COLLEGE COMCERT. Live of
ULC.LA, Litde Light, Lo-
redo?, MTA, 500 Miles,
Oh Miss Mery, Chilly
inds, of s

17-59. VIVA BDSSA NOVA!
LAURINGD ALMEIDA, his
fiery guiter end bond
swing the new donce
roge. lozy River, Mr.
Lucky, 10 others.

“(Please print)

[y o e _ ZONE STATE

NO I!ISK-SEND NO MONEY' If not delighied with 1 my
albums, | can return them within 7 days and all charges
will be canceled.

CANADA: Mail to—41 Bertol Rd., Terente 15, Ontarie.

ANGEL DIVISION, CAPITOL RECORD CLUB
Dept. 2147 Scranton 5, Pennsylvania

Here's how
the Club works

1. Each month you re-
ceive “KEYNOTES",
the Club's colorful mag-
azing, which describes
new selections.
2. From the several hun-
dred Angel and Capitol
Albums offered in “'KEY-
NOTES” during the nmext
12 menths, you agree to
purchase just six albums
at the regular Club
rice. You can resign any
ime after that.
3. Depending on your
choice of records, you
pay only the Club price
of $3.98 or $4.98, occa-
sionally $5.98 (add $1
for stereo) plus a small
shipping charge.
4. After you buy these
six, you choose a 127
FREE BONUS ALBUM for
every two albums you

take.
A-43 PB-11
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Lu)kurio'l_l‘s" |; ;n wd for
J&F Worumbo® Crossland topcoats... Economical is another.

you go, you're “thinking big" when you step into the most exclusive topcoat in town, the handsome
J&F Worumbo Crossland. Here is the ultimate in tasteful styling, fit and comfort in a choice selection
of rich muted patterns in a soft velour finish, with the luxurious “hand” for which Worumbo fabrics are
famous.. . all expertly tailored for that youthful well-mannered look. About $69.95. At the best stores
or write: The Joseph & Feiss Co., P.O. Box #5968, Cleveland, Ohio. worumbo is a trademark of J. P. Stevens & Co.

Some advice from Joseph & Feiss, tailors to gentlemen for over 122 years: Whatever you do, wherever @
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FO]‘ two years [ have been dating — on
and off —a girl whose nosc resembles
that of a boxcr. Behind that nose is
a sweet, lovable, understanding human
being. But the sight of that sniffer puts
me off. Should I accept her as is, try to
tell her in a nice way 1o somchow correct
this delect, or simply forgee hey? — W. S,
Chicago, Illinois.

To begin with, you can be sure she's
as aware of hev problem proboscis as you
are. If she has indicated any inierest or
curiosity about cosmetic suvrgery then, by
all means, encourage her in that divec-
tion, since the operation is velatively
simple and inexpensive, facls she may
not know and might be grateful to
learn; fear born of ignorance may be all
that’s deterring her.

Wm-n should one use the designations
Jr., 1T and 1117 — V. C., Austin, Texas.

When a son’s name is the same as that
of the father, the title Jr. is placed after
his name. When the father dies, the Jr.
is dropped except where the father is
well-known enough to make it aduvisable
for the son to retain the Jr. for purposes
of identification. When a boy is named
after a grandfather or uncle he gets the
designation Il after his name. The thivd
member of the family to use the same
name becomes I,

M)‘ buddy and I are thinking of start-
ing our own business, We don't have too
much capital but we do have what we
think is a great idea. All I can tell you
about it is that it's plastic, it's for the
home, and it’s unique. Could you give us
any idea of what the odds would be on
our making a go of it? — B, T, Boston,
Massachusetts.

According to Dun & Bradstreet, in 1962
there werve 60 U. S, business failures per
thousand opervaling concerns manufactur-
ing products in your geneval category. A
low capitalization would increase your
chances of failure. Last year, almost 53
pereent of the f[ailures had labilities of
undey 825,000, If you can get through the
first frve years safely (in 1962, over 55
peveent of the failures were in businesses
under five years old), you stand a good
chance of suceeeding. Your state, Massa-
chusetts. had 445 business [atlures per
thowsand last year compared to the
national average of 61 per thousand. But
obuiously cold statistics can’t possibly tell
you whether yow'll succeed or fail; that
will still lavgely depend upon your busi-
ness acumen and the desivability of your
product.

Fwo fiends and 1 decided to live off
campus this vear and succeeded in leasing
a fine basement pad. It was the perfect
place to bring the local chicks and they
really loved it. In fact, they love our cave
so well, they now come in force — four
and five at a time and at all howrs of the
day and night. These girls naturally think
that three guys like us are helpless and
they want to cook, clean and press every-
thing — including us! So now our place is
[amous and we haven’t got a moment to
ourselves and are suffering scholastically
as a result. We don’t want to limit the
girls to a timetable for visits since they'd
probably blast oft entirely. But how can
we make them a bit more regular with
their visits and actions without offending
them? — L. H,, Toronto, Ontario.

Don’t tell them when they can come —
tell them when they can’t. Agree among
yourselves on certain hours when your
Place will be off limits for outsiders and
post a notice to that effect. The realiza-
tion that they can’t wander in at all hours
will enhance your aura of mystery and
add to your masculine appeal.

I'm planning on touring Europe next
year. Could you tell me what would be
the best type of camera to take with me
in terms of portability and case of opera-
tion, as weighed against quality of pic-
tures? — J. W., New Haven, Conuecticut.

Your best bet would be an automatic
electric-eye 35mm camera. It will do most
of the work for you, is lightweight, and
will take lighly satisfactory shots. You
can pick up a decent one for about $100.

PPlease tell me exactly what distin-
guishes perversion from normal sexual
activity. How can one judge il his activi-
ties are perverted: [ oam  particularly
referring to oral stimulation in hetero-
sexual relations. — R.F., New York, New
York.

Most experis on sexual behavior would
agree with the view of Dr. Clifford Allen
expressed in “The Encyclopedin of Sex-
ual Behavior”: “Sexual perversions . . .
are ways in which sex gralification is
obtained, mr:ii:h'_m exclusively, without
penilevaginal intevcourse.” Specifically,
on the subject of oval stimulation, Dr.
Allen says: “Oralism . . . forms a pevver-
ston only when it completely veplaces
intercourse. As a form of stimulation lead-
ing lo intercourse, or as a nonexclusive

means lo orgasm in ils own rvight, it is
a normal activity.” (Emphases added.)

THAT MAN

He has the will and where-
withal to do as he pleases.
When he talks, men uncon-
sciously hunch forward to
listen. When he looks at a
woman, she feels all woman.
You may admire him; resent
him. But no one can be indif-
ferent to him.

His cologne and personal
grooming nccessories are
“That Man" by Revlon,
A lusty tang of lemon,
tabac and amber ., . as
different from others as
That Man is from the
run of men.
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message when you

give her
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IMPORTED FROM FRANCE

PERFUME $20.00 OUNCE OTHER SIZES $5.00 TO $%100.00
©COTY, INC. 1963 —ALSO AVAILABLE IN CANADA

I’\'{* come across a white wine called
Verdicchio which T like, although I must
confess 1I'd never heard of it before. Do
you know anything about it?—S. P.,
Chicago, Hlinois.

Verdicchio, which comes [rom the
castles of Italy’s Marche region, is best
when not more than two to three years
old. It should be served well-chilled and,
like all white wines, is especially suited
for serving with hors d’ocuvres, soups,
fish and shellfish.

ks mere any difference among paisley,
foulard and challis tie fabrics? I'm under
the impression that the terms are inter-
changeable. — H. K., Toledo, Ohio.

Foulard and challis are quite similar;
both may have a geomelric pallern and
be made of a variety of fabrics, although
foulard is genevally of silk and challis of
wool. The big diffevence is in the weave,
foulard being lustrous, satiny and twill;
challis is an unfinished plain weave.
Paisley, however, simply refers to a de-
sign, one that vesembles tumbling candle
flames.

From time to time, I've heard some
fantastic figures ascribed to Ibn Saud's
income. Just how much is i —N. K,
Milwaukee, Wisconsin.

Saudi Arabia’s king (whose [ull name is
Sa’d il *Abd ul ‘Aziz al-Sa‘ud) can count
on an average of 8§575,310 coming inlo
his personal coffers cvery day. And he
doesn’t have to worry about taxes.

Onc of my co-workers (in the promo-
tion department of a medium-size cor-
poration) is a woman. This has brought
about a problem which is neither roman-
tic (she's not particularly attractive) nor
occupational (we get along fine; there is
no business [riction). There is simply
a question of etiquette which has me
bugged. There’s a great deal of traffic
between our offices, and, well-brought-up
young man that I am, whenever she
enters mine, I stand up. This happens
often enough for me to start [eeling like
a Jack-in-the-box. All she'd have to do, of
course, to get me olt the hook would be
to tell me to forget the stand-up routine,
but she never has. Should 1 sav the hell
with it and stay seated without an OK
[rom her? — M. G., Cincinnati, Ohio.
You should have kept your seat in
the first place. It isn’t necessary for a
man Lo rise from his desk cach and every
time a secrctary or [female execuiive
enters the office —if he did, he might
rate high in an antiquated approach fo
eliquette unsutted to modern office pro-
cedure, but he would be as inefficient
as hell. On the other hand, when some-
one who customarily is not in and out
of your office scveral times a day pays
you a visit, it’s proper lo rise to greel
the visitor —whether male or female.

Is there a phonograph available today
that plays both sides of a record auto-
matically? — . M., Palm Beach, Florida.

The Fisher-Lincoln Model 60 Turn-
over Turntable will intermix a 10-dise
stack of 7-, 10-, or 12-inch LPs, will play
both sides of cach record anlomatically, or
where theve is an album of records in
automatic sequence, only one side of the
record stack. 1t sells for $249.50,

L:lst year my company transferred me
from the main ofhce o Dubuque and 1
was forced to leave behind an intimate
relationship with one of the home-olhce
secretaries. Since the tansfer, T have es-
tablished a similar situation with the
lovely young personnel manager of our
company here. Now the problem: Last
week, the first girl, whom I've been
secing on trips to the home oflice, in-
formed me that she's wangled a transfler
to Dubuque! And the cdlincher is she'll
be living in the same building as the
personnel girl! How can I continue my
relationships with both girls without
either of them discovering my involve
ment with the other? — E. S., Dubuque,
Iowa.

The problem in the impending colli-
sion of your two one-and-onlys s not so
much how to keep both but how to keep
either; unless you make an early choice,
it may not be yours io make at all
Obuiously, the original givlfriend isn’t
trekking to Dubuque to share you with
someone else. We suggest you get out of
the personncel department at once, or
else level with the first givl before she
arrives on the sceme. If you insist on
attempting to maintain both affairs si-
multaneously at close range, best begin
by easing off a bit on both relationships
until you've had a chance o size up the
situation fully with the pair both pres-
ent and are better able to judge just
how willing each girl is 1o share you.
Good luck. You're apt to need il.

ls it true that sirloin owes its name to
a British king who was so taken with
the cut of meat that he tapped it with
his sword and dubbed it Sir Loin? —
M. T., Kansas City, Missouri.

A very colorful explanation, but with
no basis in truth. 11's actually a corrup-
tion of the French word “surlonge” —
which means “over the loin.”

Is it correct to wear loafers with a busi-
ness suit? 1I've seen a number of execu-
tives whom 1 would classily as well-
dressed sporting them about the office.
—T. T, Seaule, Washington.

It isn’t, if you mean the classic moc-
casin-styled loafer, which should be con-
fined to more casual attive. But there
are much more formal versions — slip-
ons—which arve perfectly acceptable
with a business suil.



NCxL semester | know I will be given
the opporwnity ol joining a [raternity
here on campus and I am [rankly in a
quandary whether o go Greek or not. |
don't need the [fraternity as a social
crutch; I've never had any wrouble estab-
lishing contact with the opposite sex. But
at my school, the Greeks have practically
corncered the market on choice campus
living accommodations, meals and almost
evervthing clse that makes campus life a
little more enjovable. My question is this:
Do you think it's hypocritical of me to
join simply because of the physical
niceties that a fraternity offers when 1
think that their initiation practices are
barbaric and silly and the whole brother-
hood bit [airly cornball? — F. L., Los An-
eeles, Calilornia.

Yes, we think it's hypocritical. The de-
sire (o lake advantage of the creature
comforts ofleved is one thing, but cyni-
cally doing it while holding fraternities
up to ridicule and scorn is another. If
those are your beliefs, fine: but be man
enough to adhere to them all the way
down the line.

For over a vear I have enjoved a very
mumate and highly satislactory relation-
ship with an cligible and knowledgeable
bachelor. Although I have handled my-
sell to his satisfaction in public so far,
I would like your suggestions about a
situation that will arvise soon. We expect
to spend several long weekends vacation-
ing together at resorts. He obviously
knows the proper hotel procedure for a
legally unattached couple. However, be-
ing a girl with a rather cloistered back-
ground, T don’t. Since my behavior to
date has led him to believe that 1 can
conduct mysell i a discreet and circum-
spect manner. [ don’t want to shatter this
illusion by asking him for advice. — C. |,
Albanv. New York.

This seems to be much ado about very
little. After the two of you register for
separate rooms, we suggest you conducl
yourself in public in a manner best suited
to a airl very much taken with the man
in her life; we're sure your escort plans
to return the compliment. Your private
lives, as in the past, should be nobody’s
business but your own.

1l reasonable questions — from fash-
ion, food and drink, hi-fi and sports cars
io dating dilemmas, taste and cliquelte
—aeill be  personally answered if the
swritery includes a stamped, self-addyessed
cnvclope. Send all letters to The Playboy

{dinsor, Playboy Buildine, 232 E. Ohio
MStreet, Chicago, Hlinois 6061 1. The most
provocative, pertinent queries will be
presented on these pages each month.

Y

SHIRT by PADDLE and SADDLE/SLACKS by AMBLERS

Why cigar smokers start young. And stay young.

A cigar does a man good. It relaxes him. Gives him a lift when he needs it. And
he can enjoy all the rich flavor of the tobacco without inhaling. Small wonder
that so many cigar smokers start young. And stay young.
Cigar Institute of America, Inc. 29



ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN ”
WHEN YOU WEAR FAME %

FAME

de CORDAY

L
PERFUME CREATED. BOTTLED. SEALED IN FRANCE. 08.50 1o 35.00.




PLAYBOY’S INTERNATIONAL DATEBOOK
BY PATRICK CHASE

A MOST SUASIVE REASON awiits those who
may be tempted to holiday in Europe
this winter: a chance to witness the spec-
tacle of the 1964 Winter Olympics, which
will be getting under way in late January
at Austria’s Innsbruck. Included in the
Olympics’ glittery main attractions will
be skating events in the cty itself at a
slick new ice arena and at the Messchall
Riuk, ski jumping at the Bergisel Jump
{(five minutes by car lrom the heart of
town) and bobsledding, tobogganing and
men's downhill ski racing at Igls just
outside of town. The local Tyrolean
night lile will be jumping, too—
though not on skis —as the assembled
international winter set dedicate them-
sclves to the celebration of victories and
the drowning of sorrows.

With all the competitive doings in and
about Innsbruck, chances are vou'll do
well to seek slopes for vour own schuss-
ing clsewhere. (Ski bufls  confronted
with a site problem in the States should
consult Skiing U. S, A. in this issuc.) Best
bet is to rent wheels and motor off into
the surrounding Alpine uplands. The
choice of resort aeries in this mountain-
ous white terrain is a head scratcher
because of sheer numbers of superb ski-
ing sites: in [act, vou may assume fine
runs — and  lifts —at all of the estab-
lished sites, so pick yowrs by lollowing
this bantam Bacdeker to local specialties,
oflslope as well as on:

Social St. Moritz blends sable coats
and ])ell'k;ls, posh  casinos and simple
calés with a sevlish lack of alfectation:
Zevmatt, the town tucked beside the
Matterhorn, offers some ol Switzerland’s
fastest downhill runs in an unsurpassed
sctting: Mdégeve and Chamomix in France
[eature cosmopolitan casinos, a pleasant
complement to outdoor facilities such as
helicopter service 1o high-altitude slopes
above Chamonix (which also boasts the
world’s highest and  longest  enclosed
aerial gondola system); Cortina d’Am-
pezzo, snowy scene ol the 1956 Winter
Olympics, is characterized by the chic
of its clientele; popular Bormio is cen-
trally located among a variety ol Italian
ski arcas; Kiwzbihel, a Favorite of the
jet set, still retains the charm of a 16th
Century  Tyrolean  village:  Garmisch-
Partenkivchen is a  notable German
winter playground whose new cableway
lilt scales the Zugspitze, Germany’s high-
st mountiin, in just nine  minutes;
Mittenwald is a picire-book Bavarian
village with sprightly afeer-dark enter-
tainment: and, lor a ski-capper, Yugo-
slavia  offers Bled Lake among the
high-rise hills of the Julian Alps, and

Planica, famed for its five major ski
jumps. It's up to you to pick your peak.
For snow in an unlamiliar urban sct-
ting, vou might consider a quick run
into Moscow. The city, which is strik-
ingly mmpressive in the deep Ireeze of
a Russian winter, provides in January
not only the customiry touristic lures,
but also a local-color dividend in the
form ol woika races at the big vellow
hippodrome in the northwest suburbs
of the capital. Betting is part of the [un,
the top ricket going for two rubles.
Those who have had their fll of frost
should head southward, perhaps driving
through France past the shoulder ol the
Pyrenees into Spain to Barcelona and its
nearby coastal resorts, an area combin-
ing sophisucated city life with casual
coastal relaxation. Barcelona’s Spanish
specialtics include Teral gypsy hoofing at
alfresco El Cortijo, Villa La Rosa and La
Macarena: memorable dinners ac Bara-
della or the Ritz Hotel or in rough-and-
ready waterfront scalood restaurants like
Sole and  Caracoles; and  night  club-
bing in the smarter brandy emporiums
like Rio, Bolero and Tabu. From lively
Barcelona, enjoyable excursions may be
made south along the coast through the
scaside resort of Sitges to the Roman-
Moorish-medieval town of Tarragona.

Here in the States, the lower West
Coast continues to warm the hearts and
soles of snow-sick vacationers, Headguar-
tering in San Francisco, you can take the
two-day semmcircular run  through the
big-basin redwoods to Monterey  and
the artists’ colony of Carmel, and drop
in at the lush Pebble Beach resort where
the Bing Crosby Pro-Amateur Goll
Tournament is an annual January event.
From Los Angeles, vou can motor south
to San Diego — known to local tub-
thumpers  as  the  “Harbor ol the
Sun” — where one of the country's most
claborate marine playgrounds is nearing
completion at Mission Bay. Among other
attractions, the 4600 acres ol  palm-
studded islands  and  peninsulas  ofter
shallow coves lor swimming. clear waters
for skindiving, and special areas for
water-skiing, sailing and associated water-
borne [un.

Ranging {arther afield, you might try
heading south of the border into Baja
California  to Gullside Bocachibampo
Bay for riding, skindiving, dancing at
the Playa de Cortes Hotel, boating and
fishing —all in all, a splendid site for
ones who want to get away.

For further information on any of the
above, write lo Playboy Reader Sero-

e, 232 F,. OlioSt., Chicago, Il 6061 1. u

You'll Never
Stop To
Wind

Nothing to wind . . . nothing to
set with the new Argus Auto-
matic 8 all-electric power movie
camera. Its Electric Eye sets ex-
posures for you automatically
while you shoot. The push but-
ton electric film drive winds
and rewmnds for you automati-
cally. Compact in size . . . com-
pact in price, but loaded with
all the features you want for
perfect movies every time.

argus automatic 8

Argus movie cameras
from under $50 to $200.

argus

uality so fine. . .
it’s unconditionally
guaranteed
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What was Schlitz doing
with Teddy in Africa?

As soon as Theodore Roosevelt turned
the Presidency of the United States over
to his successor—March 4, 1909—he got
ready to go on a long hunting expedition
to Africa. These are some of the things
he took along:

e tons of salt, to cure the hides of ani-

mals he shot

e his pigskin-bound personal library,
to read

e arabbit’s foot John L. Sullivan gave
him for luck

e a whole lot of Schlitz, to drink

Schlitz provided pure, delicious refresh-
ment for Teddy in Africa 53 years ago.
That was before the brown bottle, before
air-protected brewing, before dozens of
other improvements that make today's
Schlitz the great light beer with gusto.

We wish Teddy—a man of enormous
gusto—could taste the real gusto of to-
day's Schlitz.

You can,

Schlitz—the beer that made Milwau-
kee famous . . . simply because it tastes
so good.

© 1953 Jos, Schlitz Brewing Co., Milwaukee, Wis,, Brooklyn, N. Y., Los Angeles, Cal., Kansas City, Mo., Tampa, Fla.



oy . JAIMES HOFFA

a candid conversation with the contentious kingpin of the teamsters union

To judge [rom ontward appearances,
James Riddle Hoffa would seem 1o be
no more or less than a vespectable. if
somewhat colorless, citizen. Aged 50,
height 3°5V57, weight 185 pounds, he has
lived for 24 years in an unfashionable
neichborhood of suburban Detroit in an
unpretentions brick home which he orig-
inally bought for $6800. Father of lwo
children, a boy and girl, he neither
smokes nor drinks and is said to be a
devoted family man. His only passion,
beyond a modest predilection for playing
the horses, would seem to be his job —as
president of the International Brother-
hood of TFeamsters, the largest and
wealthiest labor union in the world, and
an organizaiton which Attorney General
Robert Kennedy has called “the most
powerful institution in this country —
astde from the United States Government
itself.”

With 1,700,000 truck drivers and ware-
housemen al lis command, Hofla both
literally and figuratively can control the
wheels of the nation. “In many major
metropolitan areas,” wrole Kennedy in
“The Enemy Within,” “the Teamsters
control all transportation It is a Teamster
who drives the mother to the hospital
al birth It is the Teamster who drives the
hearse at death. And between birth and
burtal, the TFeamsters drive the trucks

that clothe and feed us and provide the
vital necessities of life. . . . Quite liter-
ally. your life — the life of cvery person
in the United States — is in the hands of
Hoffa and lus Teamsteys. But. though the
greal majority of Teamster officers and
Teamster members ave honest, the Team-
ster Union under Hofla ts often not run
as « bona fide union. As Mr. Hoffa oper-
ates i, this isa rml.\!)h'ﬂr\' of evil”

Though rvevered by a loyal crony as
“one of the sweetest guys God ecver cre-
ated,” and esteemed by many members
for the wage-and-hour benefits he's won
on behalf of the rank and file, Hofla has
also been denounced by the press, and
by a succession of witnesses before the
Senate’s MeClellan Commitice hearings
on labor corruption, as a dictator who
arrogantly ignores the will of his own
membership. He has been accused of nmis-
appropriating union funds for personal
profit, using his enormous power to ex-
tort pelf and privilege, enforcing his
authority with blackmail and brute force,
and providing a haven in the union hier-
archy for a rogues’ gallery of convicted
criminals.

Prosecuted periodically for an assort-
ment of Federal charges ranging from
mail fraud to wire tapping, Hofla has so
far managed 1o clude conviction. In the
three years since Robert Kennedy's ap-

l|‘)n.r'11:.'H.'r’i'.ip‘ as Attorney General, however,
an intensified campaign of Justice De-
partment investigations has led 1o the
conviction of 86 officials  and
assoctales, and (o a pair of Fedeval indici-
menls currently  pending  against the
Teamster boss himsel[. Despite the re-
sourcefulness of Hoffa's formidable legal
stafl, Kennedy is convineed that the end
of the labor czar’s stormy six-year reign
15 tmninent.

In the belief that the public he also
claims to sevve should be allowed to make
its own informed judgment of Hoffa,
rLAYBOY asked the Teamster president (o
submit to a crvoss-examination on the
means and ends of his embattled union
empire. Not one (o refuse what he regards
as a challenge, he yveadily consented: but

umion

three months (and several Fedeval indict-
menis) passed before the beleaguered
labor leader found time to keep the ap-
poiniment. The interview finally took
place in Hoffa’s walnui-paneled suite of
offices on the third floor of the Team-
sters’ SE000.000  Miami-modern head-
quarters building in 1Washington, D.C.

Forgoing pleasantries, Hofla greeted
us unsmilingly with a firm handshake,
sirode behind his immaculate desk, sal
down, viveted us with a steely gaze, and
announced tevsely, “You have half-an-
hour. Start talking.” We said that we'd

“Ayx far as his associations ave concerned,
Bobby Kennedy should look in a mivror
and find out whether or not he could
stand an investigation like Hoffa has on his
awn personal life —and I say personal.”

“I've saw too many alleged gangsiers
who. when you checked on the actual
persons alleged to be gangsters, had no
more to do with being a gangster than
you are a gangster.”

",-ll'i_\‘fimh‘ that tells you that if he could
relive lus life, he wouldn’t live it some-
what diflexent than he did, must be a
fool. But I'm not ashamed of a single,

solitary thing I ever did. Nothing.’
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's easy to tell genuine Roguefort when you
taste it. The sheeps milk makes it tangier.
Richer. Creamier. And it's easy to tell genuine
loquefort when you order or serve it. It's the
one with the red sheep seal on the wrapper.

Genuine Roquetort cheese makes the very tastiest salad dressing —whether you buy the
dressing ready-made or prepare it yourself. Genuine Roquefort is served in all fine restaurants.
And most fine homes. For dozens of ways to serve and savor it, write for the free Roquefort
Recipe Book: Roguefort Association, Inc, Dept B, B West 40th Street, New York 18, M. Y.
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been told 1o expect at least two hours of
his time. “Half-an-hour,” he replied with
finality. But for what eventually length-
ened into two sessions fotaling  four
hours, as he gradually warmed 1o the sub-
ject — himself — he viposted and vebutied
our questions with imperturbable self-as-
surance, in a machine-gun slaccato sprin-
kled with grammatical eyrors and curious
references to himself in the thivd person.
Though the atmosphere soon became
charged with a kind of courivoom tension.
the intevview was not intended (o place
our subject on unofficial trial; Hofla has
parvied the interrogations of too many
proseculing altorneys o convict himself
in his own office. But we think it does
afford insight into the mentality and
morality of the man who Life magazine
has called  Amevica’s “Public  Enemy
Number One.” '
PLAYBOY: It's been reported that you work
cighteen hours a day, seven days a week,
that your absorption in your job excludes
virtually all other interests. What makes
Jimmy run?

HOFFA: | work hard because T like it —a
very simple answer. T work hard to hight
for what T believe is right on behalf of
our members, to do what T was elected
lor, what I stand for. what I really and
truly belicve in.

PLAYBOY: And what is that?

HOFFA: What I've heen doing all my life:
organizing workers, trving to get hetter
wages, hours and conditions, and a better
livelihood for the people 1 represent.
During the Depression I worked in a
Detroit warchouse for 32 cents an hour,
under unbelievable conditions. 1 wit-
nessed people being thrown out of their
homes because they couldn’t pay the rent,
being forced to live in parks and cat like
the Indians did. off of vocks, off of what-
ever they could scrounge out of garbage
cans. Once 1 held down three jobs at the
same time and sull couldn’t make suih-
cient moncy 1o support my two sisiers
and my mother. I decided this wasn
going to happen to my own kids, if and
when I ever had any. So, in 1932, 1 and
six others got together and convinced a
sufficient. number ol people in a non
union warchouse ol the necessity of join
ing a union, even though they knew that
there was thousands ol people that would
take their jobs the very minute they quit,
We impressed on them the Eace that their
jobs were such that if they lost them, they
weren't losing much anvway. Well, we
made a successlul strike and returned
them to work in the middle ol the De
pression with a contract. We started oll a
union simply through convincing people
to join, and hghting whatever element
that wried to stop us. We sl are.
PLAYBOY: Some ol your dewranciors have
viewed this dedication as a voracious ap-
petite {or personal aflluence. What's your
own opimiote:



HOFFA: Moncy has no bearing on the ques-
ton. If T couldn’t draw a salary tomor-
row moruing, I would continue w0 do
what I am doing and remain president
ol the Teamsters Union. I 1 had 1o get
a job in the nightime o carry on, [
would do that, too. Money is no big deal
m my life.

PLAYBOY: B¢ that as it may, vou are re-
ported to have amassed a good deal ol
it in the course of your Teamster carcer.
HOFFA: O sorts. [ could reure tomorrow
morning, and. under the arrangement I
have out of the pension program that 1
have, 1 wouldn’t have to work no more.
PLAYBOY: Would you care 1o venture an
estimate of your total personal wealth?
HOFFA: No. Uncle Sam’s urying to do that
richt now.

PLAYBOY: An uappetite for power is olten
the concomitant of a hunger for wealth.
In view ol vour ambition 10 organize a
nationwide  Teamsters  alliance of 50
unions  cmbracing all workers directly
and indirectly involved with transporta-
ton, do vou think there may be some
clement of truth in the following asser-
tion, made by the Admervican Mercury in
1959, that “Holla is on one of the great
power binges ol American history™?
HOFFA: Well, we want power 1o have
enough concentrations of powerful union
groups so that we can use our combined
weight to get what we're secking from
the biggest companies with a minimum
loss of time and jobs through strikes. We
must be in a position o shut down a
suflicient amount of an emplovyer's busi-
ness so that he will recognize the necessity
ol coming o an carly contractual agree-
ment with our union.

PLAYBOY: You were quoted as having old
a Teamsters convention in 1961 that vou
mtend 1o organize enough industrics “to
[l o Sears, Rochbuck catalog,” and that
the airarale and delense industries were
at the wop of your list. Is that true?
HOFFA: | didn’t make that screment, but
I'll go along with it

PLAYBOY: Would not the achievement of
that mnbition place you in a position,
as many critics fear, 10 negotiate with
the national sceurity?

HOFFA: No diflevent than General Motors,
which just did some  S16,000,000,000
worth ol business and  51,100,000.000
worth of profit, and has about 57-odd
pereent, I think, of the automobile busi-
ness. Or UL S, Steel, which s in a similar
position. Il cither one of those two plants
went down, it could disrupt and destroy
the cconomy of this country. But know-
mig their responsibility as Jabor under-
stands its responsibility, T think they
would be more than cautious never 1o
areate  that problem, realizing that if
they did there could be legislation passed
that could destroy the very structure of
those corporations the same as our un-
ions could be destroyed.

PLAYBOY: Arc there any circumstances un-

der which vou would consider calling a
Teamsters strike imvolving a navonwide
work stoppage in the defense or aireraft
industries?

HOFFA: 1 am opposcd to industry-wide
national strikes. But I am not opposed 1o
a nationwide strike of an emplover who is
involved in multi-operations that effec
tivelv cannot be struck unless it s a wotal
company strike. I it came 1o the survival
of one of our unions, 1 see no reason why
we would not have the right 1o exercise all
the cconomic power we had — unless there
was a national emergency such as war.
PLAYBOY: Both vou and the Teamsiers
have carned the disapproval of the pub
lie, the condemnation of the press, the
alicnation of rival unions, and the scru-
tiny of the Federal Government for the
reported ruthlessness with which  that
power has been amassed, exercised and
enforced. In The FEnemy Within, his
best-selling chronicle of the McClellan
Committee’s investigations  into  labor
corruption —in - which  you and the
Teamsters figured prominently — Robert
Kennedy wrote ol your avowed progress
m combating criminal elements within
the union: “In 1957 Holfa promised w0
clean up the Teamsters if he became
president. In 1958 he said he had not had
the time 10 do a complete job, In 1959
he said the Teamsters were dean, But
Hoffa has abandoned any pretense that
he will clean up. He has not, and because
of the men around him — the likes ol
Johnny Dio and Joey Glimco and Babe
Triscaro and others who have spent their
lives shilting 1in and out of trouble with
the law — he cannot.” Any comment?
HOFFA: Numbcer one, there isn't a thing
truc about that bhook. It’s all hearsay. It's
from degenerates, Irom crackpots, [rom
people who are in jail . ..

PLAYBOY: Is this how you classify the tes-
tmony and findings of Robert Kennedy.
Senitor McClellan, then-Senator John F.
Rennedy, and dozens of reputable attor-
neys and investigators lor the Justice De-
partment and the FBI, among others?
HOFFA: That book is also hearsay [rom
people who have spite. There isn't a sin
gle iota of wruth in there — and he knows
it — that would stand up if it was subject
LO CTOsSs-CXamination on a witness stand
m proper legal proceedings, I1 it was true,
we'd all be convicted and in jail already.
That's the best evidence thar it isn’t nrue.
Number two, Bobby Kennedy could not
and did not substantiate that statement
which you read, despite investigations
that went on from 1957 10 1959, Bobby
Kennedy submitted 107 names as being
directly or indireal aligned with the
Teamsters Union and involved in some
sort of illegal enterprises. 1 later sub
mitted under oath 1o McClellin and
Kenoedy a breakdown ol the 107 names,
and out of those 107 names there were
only 16 people on the payroll of the
Teamsters as of the day 1 testified, who
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PLAYBOY

had been involved in incidents of any
great consequence in the courts. All of
these incidents, by the wav, were brought
about by the occupation ol being a labor
lcader, and nothing ¢lse in the way of
problems with the law.

PLAYBOY: Just for the record, among
the “incidents” Tor which those 16 Team-
sters oficials have been convicted are:
felonious assault, bookmaking, carrving
concealed weapons, larceny, forgery. bur-
glary, arson, extortion, perjury, violation
of narcotics laws, and unlawlul possession
of dynamite caps and cquipment. Of
these 16 convicted Teamsters, how many
are still on vour pavroll?

HOFFA: No more than there was the day I
testihied: 16,

PLAYBOY: In the past two-and-a-hall years,
an all-out Justice Department campaign
ol wvestigation into every phase of
Teamster activities has reaped an un-
precedented harvest: 86 convictions ol
Teamsters and Teamsters associates for
ollenses ranging  lrom  assault w0 ex-
tortion, 140 indicuments, and only 8
acquittals. What is vour reaction to this
intensified campaign ol prosecution —and
its resules?

HOFFA: [Refused to comment ]

PLAYBOY: You've been the targetr of con-
siderable public outrage for hiring such
men at ally ler alone for contmuing 1o
cmploy any of them alier conviction, as
vou admit. During the 1958 Senate Rack-
ets Investigation hearings, [ormer New
York Teamsters executive Robert Barney
Baker —to cite one name — made  the
headlines when he was linked in testi-
mony with such underworld figures as
Joe Adonis, Frank Costello, and Bugsy
Siewel . ..

HOFFA: He was?

PLAYBOY: He was. It may refresh vour
memory to recall that vou said then in his
delense, "Everyone of us has some faulis.”
Does this statement rellect your attitude
toward Teamster associations with the
ntion’s most notorious gang lords?
HOFFA: | say 100 percent that Baker was
not involved with them. He knew these
people only because he lived in an envi-
ronment in New York where these people
lived. But he was never associated with
them. He had nothing o do with them.
PLAYBOY: I'olice records disagree. But
would you knowingly emplov a man who
did have gangster afhliations, if e also
happened to be a capable unionist?
HOFFA: | would take cach man on his own.
The mere fact that he happened o know
somehody would not necessarily stop me
from hiring him even though the people
he knew were so-called, alleged gangsiers.
PLAYBOY: Docs this broad-minded em-
plovment policy apply to Joey Glimco,
the recently deleated head ol Chicago
Teamsters cab drivers’ local, who is a
reputed onetime associate of crime czar
Al Capone, a suspected Kingpin in Chi-
cago's jukebox racker, and reportedly one

of your closest personal friends?

HOFFA: I've saw too many alleged gang-
sters who, when vou checked on the ac-
tual persons alleged o be gangsters. had
no more to do with being a gangster than
Yaou are a gangster.

PLAYBOY: Aren't vou overlooking the fact
that Glimeo has been arrested 36 tumes
Tor crimes which include murder, and has
been charged with misappropriating sev-
eral thousand dollars of union funds for
such social expenses as the entertainment
ol girliriends?

HOFFA; I the first place, Joev Glimoo was
indicted for murder and placed on trial
three times, bue ¢ach time the jury found
him innocent, and the case was dismissed.
I the second place. Joev Glimeo denied
having spent mouney on his secretry for
other than union business. It is not un-
usual or improper for you or anvbody
clse 10 take your secretary o conventions
or other places that vou need secretarial
help. And uobody disproved o the con-
wrary this statement.

PLAYBOY: Ohio Teamsters licutenant Babe
Triscaro has been accused ol an offense
which lew would deny is both unusual
and improper: He was charged with at-
tempuing to sell four Governmentsurplus
planes bought with union funds o Fidel
Castro: and several ol his associates were
scized on charges of conspiracy o sell
arms illegally 1o the Dominican Repub-
lic. Is enther charge truez

HOFFA: Positively not. He had as much wo
do with that airplane operation as vou
had with stealing a motorboat. And the
union had nothing o do with the air-
planes either. Do you think for one min-
ute that if he was involved with people
smuggling arms that Bobby Kennedy
would not have indicted him and put him
into jailz How ridiculous these people
vel. I can't hgure it out.

PLAYBOY: Among vour mnon-Teamster
colleagues been Glenn Smith, a
convicted burglar: Antonio Corallo, a
reputed narcoticsracket boss: Sam Feld-
man, a convicted burglar and Locenist:
Sam Goldstein. i suspected extortionist:
and Harry Bridges, boss of the Commu-
nist-dominated West Coast Longshore-
men's Union. How do vou justify vour
association with such men?

HOFFA: N cwspapers and magazines across
the country have parlaved vomor and
hearsay into sensational headlines and
ruined the reputations of many men. The
prople vou mention were clecied by their
rank-and-hle memberships, and 1 accept
them in that capacity.

PLAYBOY: Labor racketcer Johuny Dio,
who is currently serving a 15-10-30-vear
prison sentence for extortion and con-
spiracy, is said 1o be another friend of
yours. Is he?

HOFFA: Yeali, Johuny Dio is a {riend of
mine.

PLAYBOY: Do vou feel that it befits your

position as president of the nation’s Lurg-
est labor union to maintain a viendship
with a convicted labor racketeer?

HOFFA: | hecame acquiinted with Johnny
Dio when he was an organizer lor the
AFL. I grew to know him not as an organ-
tecr but as a father, a fher who was
raising two adopted children, living with
his wile in a dean. wholesome surround
ing. The only association I had with Dio
was those associations, and 1 lound ham
to be a good Lather, a good provider, and
whatever else he may have did. il he did
anvthing, had nothing w0 do with my
relationship with Johnny Dio.

PLAYBOY: Il he were paroled tomorrow,
would vou put him to work for you in
the Teamsters?

HOFFA: No. Even though 1 have the author
ity to hire him, I would not hire Johnny
Dio.

PLAYBOY: Why not. il he's such a cdose
friend and [ather of two adopted chil
dren?

HOFFA: Not that he wouldn't be a capable
organizer. but becawse it would he unlair
to him and unfair to the Teumsters by
having every newspaper and every col-
umnist and every commentator i Amer-
ica immediately heap upon him the worst
vilification and suspicion that it would
make it impossible for him to do a jol.
PLAYBOY: How do vou reconcile this view
with the McClellan Committee accusa-
tion that vou attempted to install him as
Loss of New York's 30,000-member cab
drivers’ union?

HOFFA: | testified 1 did not, and I say now
I did not, and nobody proved o the
contrary.

PLAYBOY: Still. the record shows that Team-
ster benevolence toward ex-convicrs s
not entirely unknown. Upon his release
from prison, a convicted robber and sus-
pected union strong arm named Frank
Kicrdorl was rewarded by vou with 2
job as “business agent” [or Teamsters
Local 3352 in Flint, Michigan. Why?
HOFFA: Frank khivrdorl was an experienced
orzanizer, and I behieved that he was not
a habitual criminal and was enutled 10
a chance at rehabilitation, so I gave it
to him.

PLAYBOY: Was it only coincidence, in your
opinion, that his appoinument was im-
mediately lollowed by a wave of fives,
beatings  and  dvoamitings  directed
against small nonunion businessmen?
HOFFA: Nobody ever proved Kierdorl was
responsible for any dyvnamitings. anv fires
or any violence ol any nature. Just be-
cause he was later burned 1o death i a
supposcd explosion which nobody ever
proved how it went ofl. doesn’t mean vou
can lav to his door, il you believe in de-
mocracy and the system ol our courts,
that he was guilty of any crime.
PLAYBOY: PPerhaps not. but this sort of vio-
lence — which has puncuated  the  six
years of your administration as Teamsters
president — has earned lor yvour brother-




hood a nationwide reputition for ruth-
less brute-force tactics. Several years ago,
to cite another case, the re-clection of
Harold Gibbons, then head of your St
Louis joint council, now the Teamsters
executive vice-president, was strenuously
opposed by an outspoken unionist named
James Ford, who was subsequently found
with a broken nose, a split cheek, three
fractured ribs. no lower teeth and a punc-
tured Jung. Was this just another case
of coincidence?

HOFFA: T1 was never — and the police de-
partment checked it out — it was never,
never proved that the union had any-
thing to do with it.

PLAYBOY: What rcason would anyone else
have for having him so brutally beaten?
HOFFA: You have to know Ford; all you
have to do is know him.

PLAYBOY: While most of the violence with
which the Teamsters have been charged
has been anributed o union “goons.”
you personally have not been immune
from accusations ol resorting to strong-
arm methods. On May 17, 1962, Team
sters official Sam Baron — since fired (rom
the union — filed against you a criminal
complaint of assault in which the 59-
vear-old unionist charged you with an
unprovoked attack on him in  vour
Washington office. Do you have anyvthing
to add to the counteraccusation you
made then that Baron was drunk  at
10 A on a working day and had thrown
the hvst punch?

HOFFA: What really happened was this:
Sam Baron came into my oflice and |
told him. “If you get drunk anvmore
on assighments out on the road you
are fired. And if vou don’t do a job and
quit spending money foolishly on the
road. you are fired. Now get out of here.
Either you straighten up or vou're hired.”
He delt my office, walked across 10 a
Lirge conference room, and his {ace was
flushed and he was mumbling and didn’t
make any sense. When I walked inmo the
conflerence room. Baron walked from
behind the door and made some re-
marks and then ook a punch at me.
Now I know Baron is an old man, so 1
simply pushed him away from me, and
he stumbled over a chair and went down.
PLAYBOY: Are you saving that he got a cut
over his right eve, a blackened left eye,
and bruises on his [ace and legs simply
by stumbling over a chair?

HOFFA: Yes, 1 am. because that's whiu
happened. Then Baron got up and
swang at me again and T pushed him
down again without hiting him. And
lour of the lellas who were there grabbed
him and said, "What's the matter with
vour Are you crazy? Or dvunk?” And they
put him out in the hallway and he
went about his business,

PLAYBOY: Il what vou sav is true, what did
Baron hope to gain by fling charges
azainst you?

HOFFA: Do you, by any chance, think that
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we're naive enouzh not to know that
this was premeditated?> Do you think
that we haven't checked how this all
happened? We have now a documentary
statement that il it ever goes to wrial we
will prove how this was plotted and
planned and instigated.

PLAYBOY: 3y whom?

HOFFA: We know who directed him to go
to the prosccutor. We'll name him at
the right tme. Bue it's a Governmental
ofhcial that had a voice in it

PLAYBOY: How do vou cxplain the subsce-
quent offers of “cushy  jobs™ which
Baron said he received [rom various
Teamsters officials?

HOFFA: We didn’t offer him nothing. But
many people called interceding for him
and I told them to mind their own busi-
ness. He was out, fired, and that was it,
and don't talk about it.

PLAYBOY: Il vour version of the incident
is true, why is it that none of the wit
nesses present in your office at the time
would consent to corroborate your story
by taking lie-detector tests?

HOFFA: We are not exactly naive as to lie-
detector tests. I can take a lie-detector
test with an expert polygraph operator
and have him make that chart go any
way he wants with questions to you. It
is inconclusive, not permissible in court;
and if it isn't permissible in court, why
should we take it? Why didn’t they ac
cept our offer to have owr polygraph
operator ask the questions they wanted
without any tricks? And why did the
Government dismiss the charges? IT they
had such an irondad case, why didn’t
they prosecute?

PLAYBOY: Buron wrote in Life magazine
that he fnally withdrew the charges in
order to end a wave of threats and
harassment directed against him and his
family, and in the realization “that one
man cannot successfully fight both thug-
gery and perjury” —all of which vou
have denied. But this is not the first
time cither you or the Teamsters have
been accused of intimidation by threat.
In 1959, a Cleveland  labor-relations
counsclor named George Maxwell testi-
hed to the McClellan Committee that
you once warned him to keep Negro
truck drivers out of the Detroit arca or
they “might get hure.” Do you deny say-
ing this?

HOFFA: George Maxwell was contacted im-
mediately after the McClellan statement,
and he denicd to me that the allegation
was true, and has repeatedly denied it
to evervbody who asks him about it.
PLAYBOY: | ' hen let's consider another case.
Also appearing as a witness before Sena-
tor McClellan's  Rackers Committee,
Sol Lippmann, general counsel for the
Retail Clerks International Association,
testified that when he was attempting o
place a Teamsiers local under the trustee-
ship of his own union, vou satd to him in
your office, "1 won't let you get away with

this. Don’t you know I could have you
killed? Don’t vou know I could have you
pushed out of this window? 1 got friends
who would shoot you in vour wracks
while you are just walking down the
street.” Do you deny saying this?

HOFFA: 1 said under oath 1t was a lie and
I sav right now it is a lic. I never made
such a statement, and it would be ridicu-
lous to make such a statement. Sol Lipp-
mann made this charge to justily his
position of taking over a 12,000-member
local wmion in Detroit that 1 organized
for the retail clerks. And anyway, since
then he admits he doesn't know why
he made those statements.

PLAYBOY: Whether or not such a threat
wias ever made, the Justice Department
and the press have accused you of having
crime-syndicate  associations capable ol
performing just such —

HOFFA: 1 don't even know a syndicate ex-
ists, and I don’t believe you do cither.
I don’t know ol a single person in amn
policing work anywhere in the United
States, or a department in the FBI, who
really, wuly believes that there's any
mysterious [orce in this country that com
bines together all of the so-called vack-
cteering clements in the United States.
I rcad an article J. Edgar Hoover wrote
recently, and he certainly is not con-
vinced ol it, and T don’t know anybody
else convinced ol it.

PLAYBOY: It was with the collaboration of
the FBI and other investigative agencies.
that the Justice Deparument obtained
testimony from New York mobster Jo
scph Valachi — recently revealed i the
Saturday Fvening Post — which not only
afims the existence of a cime syndi-
cate but outlines its organization and
operations, and identilies its reputed
ringleaders, In view of these revelations,
do you still question its existence?
HOFFA: Let's don't be naive. If somebody
knew tomorrow morning that 1 stole five
dollars, I'd be in jail. I they can name
all the people that they name, and they
can pile all the ties they have wogether.
why can’t they prove in any court what
they keep saying? Aflter all this malarkey
about a Maha, wlut have they really
got? A new name lor it: the Cosa Nostra.
PLAYBOY: I[ there is no Cosa Nostra, as vou
scem 1o believe, why does the Justice
Department  report that more than a
dozen cases against its members and
associates are  currently in the  final
phases of investigation preparatory o
the filing of formal charges?

HOFFA: Propaganda and appropriations.
How clse could they get appropriations
of $156,000,000, which is what Kennedy
got the other day? Unless they can go
out and say — without ever actually pre-
senting the evidence — that there's some
kind of mysterious force that may destroy
or control this country. Another thing
Kennedy wants is to get a wire-tap bill
through Congress. He wants to climinate




the safeguards against scarch and scizure,
wants 1o climinate the constitutional
vights of a Loy wial.

PLAYBOY: Inasmuch as it is his sworn duty
as Attorney General 1o uphold and en-
lorce these very rights and saleguards,
most people would disagree with you. In
any case, far Irom being deprived of your
constitutional recourse to fair wial, vou
have been vepeatedly accused of using
the courts — aided by the largest perma-
nent legal stall of any private orgamiza-
tion in America, sometimes called “the
Teamsters Bar Association™ — to circum-
vent the due process ol law and thus
escape conviction for an assortment of
Federal aimes. These incdude collusion
with emplovers, conflict of interest, un-
derworld  aliliations, rigging of union
clections, misuse of union dues and wel-
[are Tunds., and suppression of union
members” vights by force. Any comment?
HOFEA: Well, I'll ask you a question. I all
of thit were true and it could be verified
as [actual, why haven’t there been indict-
ments and wrials on cach of them?
PLAYBOY: There have been a number of
indiciments and  wrials resulung  [rom
these charges. In one of the most cele-
brated cases against you. for example, vou
were indicted by a Federal grand jury
and tried on charges of hiring a lawver
named Cye Cheasty to spy lor the Team-
sters as a member ol the McClellan Com-
mittee. In collaboration with the FBI,
Chceasty was reported to have led you
into a trap whercin you were photo-
graphed purportedly passing 52000 10
him in exchange lor such nformation.
Despite evidence which the Justice De-
partment considered airtight, however.
vou were acquitted when your attorney
allegedly engincered the impanceling of
cight Negroes on the jury, then arranged
for several “spontancous™ visits 10 the
courtroom by boxing champion  Joe
Louis, who publicly embraced you and
addressed  vou as “my  good Iriend,
Jimmy.” Did the warmih ol this uimely
public demonsuation of alfection from a
popular Negro public hgure have any-
thing 1o do with the Face that Louis was
hired at a large retriner immediately
alter the wial as a publicrelations con-
sultant lor the union?

HOFFA: I'irst ol all, I knew Joc Louis [rom
Detroit, where he came [rom, belore he
became a fghter, when he sold news-
papers there. And sccondly, he was not
hired as a publicrelations consultant.
PLAYBOY: Whatever his services, Justice
Deparument records state that he received
i sizable emolument from the union sub-
sequent to your acquittal. In your sup-
port, it has bheen caimed that Teimster
methods may be rough-ind-tumble and
I, but that Jimmy
Holta is paternally devored o the wel-
fare of his members, Auorney General
Kennedy has written, however, that “the
Teamsters membership has been be-
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trayed: democratic processes have been
stifled: moncey, induding pension and
wellare [unds, has been misused. Holla
and some ol the men around him have
goten fat off of enterprises they pro-
moted  with wimnon backing.” Do vou
deny these allegations?

HOFFA: Insolar as the investment of pen-
sion and wellare funds growing out ol a
recent Chicago grand jury hearing, all
ol the information they have sought has
been submitted to them, and winesses
have testified, but so [ar nobody has
proved that there is anything wrong with
our usc ol that fund.

PLAYBOY: In another ol the charges hled
against vou [or misuse of Teamster funds,
it was alleged that you spent between
S5000 and S7000 of union money on a
search for your brother’s runaway wile.
and Luer for his hotel bills while he was
cluding the police on an armed-robbery
chavge. Is this true?

HOFFA: By no stretch of the imagination s
it true. 1 denied it an front of the McClel
Lin Committee under oath. and if there
was any evidence that 1 had made a mis-
take, I would have been indicted for
perjury.

PLAYBOY: In December 1959, Glenn Smith,
then president of yvour Chattanooga local,
is reported to have testified in a Federal
court that the use of umon funds for the
bribery of a public ofhcial does not vio-
late the Teamsters Union constitution o
bylaws. Do vou share this belief?

HOFFA: [ don't think he testificd to thar.
What Glenn Smith said was that he had
mude i political contribution to a certain
judge, and that this did not violate the
intermational constitution. And 1t docs
not violate 1t

PLAYBOY: Have vou ever used union [unds
for any such “political contributions™?
HOFFA: lositively, many uimes.

PLAYBOY: With the expectation that the
recipients would be helplul 1o you or the
Teamsters in some way?

HOFFA: Helplul to Labor. 'm not support-
ing anvbody that's not helplul 1o lubor.
PLAYBOY: Have vou always publicized
these comributions?

HOFFA: Absolutely. 1T thev don’t want our
money publicly, they don't get it pri-
vately.

PLAYBOY: Then will vau tell us the names
of some of those you've supported?
HOFFA: No. | will not. Fhey know who
they are. We know who they are. I'm not
going to hamper their ability o vote
their own conscience just because they
happened o receive contributions from
us lor a campaign,

PLAYBOY: 1'he McClellan Committee has
accused vou ol arvanging under-the-table
“sweethenrt™ deals and  sub rosa side
agreements with employers which were
advantageouns to managzement. Is there
any foundation for these charges?
HOFFA: | answered then, under oath, that
it was a lie, and it's a lie now. What |



did in many instances was a temporary
situauon that company to
stay in business and maintain union
jobs where our Teamsters would have
lost their jobs otherwise. The Comnuttee
checked out my answers. tried 10 dis-
prove it. Bur they found out my an-
swers were right, and they had to drop
the charges.

PLAYBOY: In the course of vour labor ca-
reer, you have been accused ol hundreds
of crimes, arrested 17 times and indicted
on a variety of charges. But your police
record shows only three convicuions: lor
assault and battery, attempted extortion,
and (.O]lspil'.'l(_“\' to create a wastepaper-
shipment monopoly — the last of which
took place in 1947, You are currently
under  indicoment.  however, on  two
charges for which the Justice Department
is confident — after six years ol acquittals,
mistrials and hung juries — you will fi-
nally be convicted. In one case, vou are
accused of tampering with a jury which
[ailed o reach a verdict last year at an

allowed a

carlier wrial in which vou were charged
with accepting more than S1O0D.000 in
illegal payments from a trucking frm.
The other indictment concerns what is
said o be the most serious and  best
documented charge ever hiled against
vou: conspiracy to defraud the Central
States Teamsters Pension Fund of some
S20.000,000 belonging o the union, I
convicted on all 28 counts, vou could be
levied S37.000 in fines and  sentenced
1o prison for a total of 140 vears. Do
vou clam innocence ol both charges? Do
vou feel there's any possibility that vou'll
be found guiley in cither case?

HOFFA: [Relused to comment.]

PLAYBOY: ‘| hie nation’s press has been tire-
less in its chronicling of vour career
almost unanimous in its con-
demnation of vour Teamster leadership.
What do vou think ol the competence
and integrity of the press in reporting
about vour

HOFFA: You talk about gangsters! Report-
crs arce gangsters with a pencil instead
ol a gun. Theyv distort. deceive, tell half
truths and complete lies. How do they
scll newspapers except when  there's
something sensational on the front page?
Did vou ever read a headlineg thar said
there was a happily married couple that
celebrated their anniversary last weck?
I am not nawe enough and will not
accept that there is such a thing as a
free press in America. There is very lew
labor reporters in the United States that
are [ree to write the wruth about the
Teamsters Union. Most of them are con-
trolled by the antilabor pelicies of their
I]ill)t'l"i.

PLAYBOY: Do vou leel that television has
been more objective than the press in re-

— and

porting about you and the Teamsters?

HOFFA: II vou will take any average week’s
TV and look at all the channels, vou
will ind many shows trving o lead the

American  people to believe there s
something wrong with American labor
unions. and that they need antitrust laws
applied to them. This is not by acadent.
I have in my possession the confidential
minutes of a recent mecting ol the Na-
tional Association of Manulacturers held
in New York, which outlines exactlv how
they are planning to sell the antitrust
labor laws to the public like they would
scll a bar ol soap. But this is all part
of a grand conspiracy against the
American labor movement.

PLAYBOY: Musterminded by the N.ANM 2
HOFFA: Yes. and by the powers that be in
the Autorney General's oflice and certain
other branches of the Government. such
as the Natonal Labor Relations Board.
PLAYBOY: With what purposc?

HOFFA: Thev have a design 1o victimize
the Teamsters Union with a double stand-
ard of law enforcement on unions which
they hope will be able 1o destrov one
James R. Holla. Don’t get the impression
that 1 feel hike I'm being picked on.
Hoila can ke care ol Hofla. But they
have repeatedly said thae il Holla, Gil-
bons, O'Rourke and O Brien would leave
the Teamsters. it would be as good a
umon, as clean a union as anvwhere in
the United Stares, and it should then be
back in the AFL-C10O.

PLAYBOY: If this alleged Governmem con-
spiracy 1s directed against the American
labor movement. as yvou assert. why have
the Teamsters hierarchy been singled out
for attack and James R. Holla for destruce-
Lion:

HOFFA: Because they recognize that as long
as Hofla and the other individuals they
named are on the executive board of this
union, we will not become subservient to
Bobby Kennedy or 1o anvbody ¢lse who
desires to change the suoucture of the
Teamsters. But we're practically the only
ones who are fighting back.

PLAYBOY: Arc vou implving that such pow-
crful labor leaders as George Meany of
the AFL-CIO. Walter Reuther ol the
United Auto Workers and  James B.
Carev of the International Union of Elec-
rical Workers are subscrvient 1o the
Auorney General?

HOFFA: Well, T'll ask vou — il they're not,
why aren’t they on TV and radio like
Hofla talking about the anulabor legisla-
tion that is heing introduced, and telling
their members about iz

PLAYBOY: Whit antilabor legislation?
HOFFA: The Martin bill would destroy
labor unions. The Goldwater bill would
destrov labor umons, The McClellan bill
would destrov labor unions. And the
other bills, such as Dirksen’s bill. would
automatically destroy labor umions in
America by breaking them down into
fragmented organizations so small that
they could make no response o an em-
plover il be decided to refuse 1o bargain
with those unions.

PLAYBOY: Do vou think that Carey, Reu-

PROTECTION

SO GOOD IT EVEN FILTERS
THE FILTERTIP CIGARETTES

DE - NICOTEA

FILTER CIGARETTE HOLDERS

Holder with 10 King-Size
Filters in handsome see
through box ........... 350

At Drug and Tobacce Counters

Send for Free De-Nicotea Folder, write Dept. B
Alfred Dunhill, 11 Easy 26th Street, N. Y. C

ALFRED DUNHILL OF LONDON 41



PLAYBOY

42

ther and Meany would remain silent if
they honestly believed that this proposed
labor-reform  legislation was antilubor?
HOFFA: | think theyre all interested in
themselves politically, and for some rea-
son I don't understand, are having a col-
lective understanding not 1o make certain
people look bad — certain people in _r.llc
present Administration and on Capitol
Hill — even though in the process they
are  destroving  the  elfective  economic
power of organized labor. That's my
heliel

PLAYBOY: In cflect, aren’t yvou accusing
them of being in collusion with the Gov-
crnment against the interests of their own
unions?

HOFFA: In the case of George Meany, yes;
that’'s my personal opinion.

PLAYBOY: Meany has said that he regards
you as “unfit to head a wade union.”™ In
vicw of the opinion you've just expressed
about him, do you feel he's fit to remain
in charge of the AFL-C10?

HOFFA: Hc's the last person in the world
who should judge who should be the head
of u union. He ought 1o ger a grear big
mirror and stand in front of it and look
and see whether or not he can stand the
scrutiny that Hofla can stand. But he
answered better than anybody as to his
qualifications for to be a leader. He
proudly told the National Association of
Manulacturers that he never negotiated
an agreement, never called a strike and
never organized a worker. Now if that's
the qualihcations for being a labor leader,
then 1 don’t qualify — because I have
negotinted agreements by the thousands,
I have signed up members by the thou-
sands, and 've called hundreds of strikes.
And ceven though he talks about it, show
me one constructive thing he did or one
constructive  bill he’s imroduced  that
takes care of unemployment or automa-
tion.

PLAYBOY: When Meany retires, who do you
think ought to tuke his place?

HOFFA: Mcany will never reare as long as
he has a breath of lile i him, beciuse
Meany knows [ull well that he can’t serve
the interests that he serves other than by
maintaining himself in office and keeping
lubor unions disorganized. When he re-
tives, iUl be in a box. But when that
happens, in my opinion the one fella who
could lead the AFL-CIO would be
Reuther. I don’t always agree with what
Reuther is doing or how he operates, but
I recognize the [act that he runs a suceess-
ful wmon, that he's a hard worker, a
smart lella, he knows his business, he’s
currently up-to-date on the problems of
this counury, and he’s trying o do some-
thing about them, and that's more than
I can say lor most people.

PLAYBOY: Inasmuch as Reuther was one of
the key higures instrumental in ousting
the Teamsters from the AFL-CIO for
racketeer corruption, why do you hold
him in such high regard?

HOFFA: | don’t have o like a guy to say
what's vue. But 1 think Reuther realizes
that this was the biggest mistake the
AFL-CIO ever made in their Iife. T think
he realizes he was stampeded into voting
for the expulsion of the Teamsters be-
causc of the bad publicity we had at that
time.

PLAYBOY: Do vou [eel that the Teamsters
ought to be rcadmitted to the ATFL-
Cl1o?

HOFFA: We're entitled to be back in, and
we want in.

PLAYBOY: Do vou think youd be wel-
comed back?

HOFFA: Sure — but only il Mcany could
dictate who should be president of the
Teamsters and the ofhicers of the union.
PLAYBOY: Il a vote were taken todav by the
AFL-CIO on the question of readmitting
the Teamswers, how do you think it
would go?

HOFFA: With Mecany there, ol course, we
would lose —and 24 hours later, who
ever voted for us would be under sub-
poena [rom the McClellan Committee or
from the Auorney General.

PLAYBOY: While he was still chiel counsel
for the McClellan Committee, vou were
said to have relerred 1o Robert Ken-
nedy as “that litle nut” among other
things. Have vou changed your appraisal
of him since his appointment as At
torney General?

HOFFA: Yes. Now | regard Bobby Ken-
nedy as a spoiled brat. He never had o
work, wouldn't know how to work,
wouldn’t know how to make a living.
He's just a brac that believes that every-
body is supposed to surrender and give
in to whatever he wants, right or wrong.
In my opinion he prostitutes his oath of
office, and he's violated the Constitution
ol the United States and is subject 10
go to Jail for what he recently did on
a yacht that the Government was paying
the bill for him.

PLAYBOY: You must be veferring to the
recent series of  cocktail-party  cruises
on the Potomac aboard the President’s
Government-owned yacht, the Patrick |,
on which the Auorney General enter-
tained Congressmen lor the purpose of
discussing the civil-rights situation.
HOFFA: | am. He used Government funds
while he was out campaiguning for pas-
sage of legislation — which is a violation
of law.

PLAYBOY: What legislation is that? And
what law?

HOFFA: | don't have it right in front of me.
I'm not a legal deparument. Buc I'll
prove what I say.

PLAYBOY: Your charge echoes that of sev-
cral  Republican Congressmen  who
claimed that these gatherings — at which
the relreshments were personally  paid
for by Mr. Kennedy — involved the use
ol Federal funds for fuel and crew, and
thercfore constituted o violation of the
Lobbying Act. But the legality ol these

informal mectings has since been olh-
cially confirmed.

HOFFA: [ still say il this was anybody ¢lsc,
he would be in jail.

PLAYBOY: Il there had been sufficiem
grounds lor prosecution, it scems likely
that the accusing G.OP. legislators would
have pursued the matter further. As ol
this date, however, they have not done so.
The many charges for which the Attorney
General has been striving to prosecute
you, on the other hand, are being assid-
uously pursned — among them a state
ment from The Enemy Within in which
he characterizes your chosen associates as
“convicted  killers, robbers,  extoruon-
ists, perjurers, blackmailers, safe-crackers.
dope peddlers, white slavers and sodom-
ists.” How would you characterize his
chosen associates?

HOFFA: | question whether or not he has
a single friend, and I question whether
or not his associates are other than people
that have 10 associate with him, and who
are involved in a question of their posi-
tion, or in line for some lavor that he may
be able w0 give because of his job or his
wealth, As L as his associations are con-
cerned, Bobby Kennedy should look in
a mirror and find out whether or not he
could stand an investigation like Holla
has on his own personal life —and | say
personal.

PLAYBOY: What are you implying?

HOFFA: Only he can answer what the an
swer to that is, which many people know,
mcluding mysell. I'm just suggesting that
he wouldn't want to have his personal
lile publicized in front of a Senatorial
committee or a Congressional commitiee.
Let him answer it If he won't answer it,
I'll answer it—and I'll prove it
PLAYBOY: What will you prove:

HOFFA: | know what I'll prove and I'll do
it il I have to.

PLAYBOY: It's been suggested that you and
the Attorney General are wellmatched
antagonists, in the sense that vou are both
regarded as intelligent, shrewd, capable,
cnergetic, dedicated, gifted  organizers,
cte. Do you see any validity in the com-
parison?

HOFFA: | would hope not. 1 would hope |
was not that narrow-minded. 1 would
hope I was not that much of an cgotist
that I believed evervbody had to think
and act the way 1 did or 1 would de
stroy him. But 1 was rcading a story
about Bobby Kennedy which talked abow
the fact that Bobby was born to the silk
and I was born to the burlap. and the
author wondered what the  difference
would have been il 1 had been born o
the silk and Kennedy the burlap. Well,
you can’t change life very easily and you
can’t go back, but I would venture to say
that, knowing what I have did 1o get
where I am it now and what it took me
to be parvt of building this union, that
Bobby Kennedy would have found ow
that it is onc thing o make people do
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In the pages of these beautiful volumes truth stands out —ready to
guide anyone concerned with where our world is going.”
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things and another thing to get people
to do things withour making them. He
would have found out that you do not
always have a choice of who you deal
with, who vou associate with or what vou
do and the way you do it 1o be able to
get a project completed successfully.
PLAYBOY: Docs that statement, in your
opinion, bespeak a responsible standard
of public morality?

HOFFA: \Well. Tl well you about a public
standard ol morality. In my humble opin-
ion, there is none in the United States.
Individuals are individuals, and each one
arows up with the standards of the house-
hold that he was born m and the society
that he's permitted to live in, based upon
his economic position ol life,

PLAYBOY: You arc reported to have said
once to Clark Mollenholf, a Washing-
ton newspaperman: “Every man has his
price. What's yours:” Does this state-
ment refllect your view ol individual
morality?

HOFFA: Well, I didn't sav it, but 1 would
say this: When you talk about price, it's
not a question ol price involving money:
it's a question of every individual that I
know of, somewhere or some way, if
vou're right, you can reach him and get
vour problem suraightened out. Nobody
lives alone: let's put it that way. I don't
carc whether it's you or anvbody else:
there’s a way of getting o you. I wld
Clark Mollenhofl that he would do any-
thing to get a front-page story.

PLAYBOY: What would yon do anything
for?

HOFFA: | have thought about this many,
many times. But I would have 1o deter-
mine what I would do when the occasion
arose, same as vou would. For me to sit
here and make a statement lor this tape
that I would know what 1 will do the rest
of my life, based upon some standard 1
will put on paper, would make me a liar
— because circumstances and conditions
create standards, and nobody can say
what they would do until those circum-
stances and conditions arise. 1 don’t think
anybody has a standard that is rigidly
adhered o and lived by all their life.
PLAYBOY: As vou look back over your life,
can you recall anvthing you're sorry lor,
anvthing you wish you hadn’t done?
HOFFA: Anybody that tells vou that il he
could relive his life, he wouldn't live it
somewhat dillerent than he did, must be
a ool If [ made mistakes — and I'm not
sayving that I didn't — I would probably
make the same mistakes il 1 had it to do
over, being human, under the same cir-
cumstances. But I'm not ashamed of a
single, solitary thing 1 ever did. Nothing.
PLAYBOY: II vou were asked to single out
the most important accomplishment in
the turbulent career ol James R. Hofla,
what would 1t he?

HOFFA: Possibly that he's still alive despite

lots of people.
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HOW MANY ROADS
MUST A MAN WALK DOWN...

Bob Dylan has walked down many roads. For most of
his 22 years he “rode freight trains for kicks and got
beat up for laughs, cut grass for quarters and sang

for dimes.”” And his songs today are the sounds he
sopped up all those years on the road — ““the coyote’s
call and the train whistle’s moan, the ol’ time pals an’
first run gals, the faces you can’t find again.”

Bob does what a true folk singer is supposed to do—
sing about the important ideas and events of the times.
And he does it better than anybody else. One Dylan
fan, Joan Baez, said, “I feel it, but Dylan can say it.
He’s phenomenal.”

His new best-selling album (the first was Bob Dylan)
is The Freewheelin’ Bob Dylan. It features ten of
Bob’s own compositions, including the sensational
hit, ‘““Blowin’ in the Wind.” Also, songs on subjects
ranging from love (‘‘Girl From the North Country”’)
to atomic fall-out (‘‘A Hard Rain’s A-Gonna Fall”).
Hear it and you’ll know why Bob Dylan is the
voice of the times.

BOB DYLAN ON COLUMBIA RECORDS

DON HUNSTEIN
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THE PLAYBOY PHILOSOPHY

the twelfth part of a statement in which playboy’s editor-publisher spells out—for friends
and critics alike—our guiding principles and editorial credo

GEORGE BERNARD Sltaw wrote, “All cen-
sorships exist to prevent anyone from
challenging current conceptions and ex-
isting institutions. All progress is initi-
ated by challenging current conceptions,
and  executed by supplanting  existing
institntions. Consequently, the first con-
dition ol progress is the removal ol cen-
sorships.”

Eugene O'Neill put it more bluntly:
“Censorship ol anything, at any time, in
any place, on whatever pretense, has al-
witys been and always will be the last
cowardly resort of the hoob and the
bigor.”

On June 4th, we were mrested in our
home by four intrepid officers ol the law,
on order of Chicago Corporation Coun-
sel John Melaniphy, for “publishing and
distributing an obscene publication.”
The “obscene publication™ trned out
to be the June issue of rraveroy and
what the Corporation Counsel objected
to, he said, was the picture story on film
star Jayne Mansfield nude in bed and
bubble bath in scenes for her latest con-
tributton to cinematic art, Promises,
Promises!

We discussed the obscenity chinge and
arrest at length in the last installment
ol The Playboy Philosophy, because we
believe this single example ol censorship
can add considerable insight into the
real dangers ol such police action in g
free America. We hope to prove beyond
any reasonable doubt, in this second in-
stullment on the subject, that a good deal
more is involved here than nude photo-
wraphs of Jayne Manshicld and that what
we are faced with is a Irightening exam-
ple ol churchstate suppression ol free-
dom ol the press that strikes at the very
heart of our democracy.

WHY NOW?

Trv Kupcinet expressed the feelings of
many when he wrote, in his Chicago
Sun-Times column: *“The obvious ques-
tion about the arrest of Playboy pub-
lisher Hugh Helner on obscenity charges
based on the Jayne Mansheld nudes in
the June issue iss Why now? Playboy
has been publishing nudes of voluptuous
dishes for years.” Why now? It is a very
good question and in attempting to find
the answer — in attempting to establish
the real motivations behind the arrest

editorial By Hugh M. Hefner

— an insidious, twisted Labyrinth of pious
prejudice and prudery may be brought
to light.

It is virtually impossible to look deep
within the human mind and find the
sometimes complex motives that lie hid-
den behind a single act, unless your
subject reclines willingly upon a psycho-
analyst's couch. We have no analytical
couch, and il we had, our adversaries in
this litle melodrama would surely de-
cline to lie there. So instead ol supplying
suspected motives, we'll offer up not one,
but a chamn ol events, and let the reader
draw his own conclusions.

First it must be mentioned  that
rLavsoy has never been adjudged ob-
scene by any court in the Land. In last
month’s editorial. we entered into an
extensive examination of the recent Su-
preme Court and other high-court deci-
sions on, and dehnitions of, obscenity.
We successfully established, we think,
that not by the wildest extensions of
these definitions and decisions couid the
June issue —or any issue — ol PLAYBOY
be considered legally obscene.

We went further, pointing out the
extent to which rravsoy meets contem-
porary community standards, as defined
by the Supreme Court, and how the text
and illusurations i this magazine are
considerably more respectable than much
of the material now available in a great
ITIQIII}' lK)()]"\S‘ I]lilj_";l?.l'll('ﬁ ;III{[ movies ill
our present-day society —and far less ob-
jectionable, by any objective stmdard,
than matcrial already declued not ob-
scene by our counts.

We went further still, pointing out
that  Chicago censors had  approved
scenes in o French hlm Tor exhibition
that very month that were far bolder
than the still photographs in rravsoy,
And pointing out, too, that similar (if
less revealing) nude bed scenes (it was
the photographs of Javne in bed to
which the Corporation Counsel 1ook par-
ticular exception) were published at the
same time in two other major magazines
(Esquire and The Saturday FEvening Post)
with nary a Counsel criticism.

And alter all else was said and done,
since similar photographs had appeared
many times before in the pages of

rraveoy during our nearly 10 vears of
publishing, with never so much as a dis
couraging word from the custodinns ol
this Liir city’s morality — why now?

What special, possibly pre-established
perspective or prejudice  set pLavsoy
apart [rom the vest? And what prompted
the action 2t this particular time?

RELIGIOUS FREEDOM IN CHICAGO

Il the June pictorial on Jayne Mans-
ficld is not so different from many that
rrayYsoy has printed before, what is dil-
fevent about the June issue — or perhaps
onc or more ol the issues that immedi-
ately preceded itz Well, nothing really
—exeepl . .Y Except The Playboy Phi-
losophy, this continuing editorial state-
ment of our personal convictions and
publishing credo, begun last December
and carried in each issue since. These
first installments have been primarily de-
voled to our concern over the separation
of church and state in a lree sociery and
critical ol orgamized religion’s undue in-
flucnce over portions of our government
and Law, thus emphasizing that true reli-
gious [reedom meins not only [reedom
of, but freedom from religion.

Chicago remains one of the few major
cities in America that is dominated by a
single religious denomination — that s,
where a majority of the officials 1n: power
belong to one church and where their
administrative decisions  sometimes ap-
pear to be predicated more on religious
dogma than avil law. We suare  this
[act sadly, lor it is also true that the
presene ity administration s [ar and
away the best that Chicago has had in
nany, many years.

In carlier installments of the Philos-
ophy. we cited, and eriticized, a number
ol speafic instances in which, it scemed
to us, Chicago oficaldom had been less
concerned with the importance of main-
taining a separate church and state than
they should have been. The Chicago
Censor Board, made up of the wives of
policemen. denied a license to the Tl
ian hlm, The Miracle, on the grounds
that it was “sacrilegious.” (New York,
another city that has a history of similar
religious prejudice, did the samel) The
Supreme Court declared this an uncon-
stitutional basis for censorship, as it in-
Iringed upon religious freedom. In his
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decision in the Times Film Corp. wvs.
Chicago, Chicl Justice Earl Warren stat-
cd, “Recently, Chicago reflused 1o issue a
permit for the exhibition of the motion
picture Anatomy of a Murder . be-
cituse it found the use of the words ‘rape’
and “conraceptive’ to be objectionable.
... The New York censors forbade the
discussion in films of pregnancy, venereal
disease, cugenics, birth control, abortion,
illegitimacy, prostitution, miscegenation
and divorce. A member of the Chicago
Censor Board explained that she rejected
a film because ‘it was immoral. corrupt,
indecent, against my . . . religious prin-
ciples.” ™

Following the Supreme Court's deci-
sion, Chicago censors promptly rebanned
The Miracle on the basis that it was
“obscene.” (Which supports our earlier
observation that the charge of obscenity
is olten used 1o censor material that of-
fends a particular group for reasons thae
have nothing to do with sex, rom re-
ligion o racial equality.)

And it should be noted that the word
“contraceptive,” which Chicago censors
wished 1o expunge from Owo Premin-
ger's Anatomy of a Murder, can be con-
sidered offensive to only that specific
religious minority that oppeses  birth
control.

Birth control became a major issuc in
Chicago carlier this year, after million-
aire philanthropist Arnold H. Maremont
had accepted a postion as chairman of
the IHlinois Public Aid  Commission.
Maremont announced that the IPAC
had adopted a resolution to make birth-
control mmformavion and devices avail-
able to public-assistance recipients upon
request and provided that the contracep-
tives were prescribed by a physician.

Maremont stated that the new IPAC
program would accomplish the following
worthwhile ends: (1) "It will give the
needy the same option of determining
the sizing and spacing of their Fumilies
that others in our society have.” (2) "It
will curb the soaring numbers of illegiti-
mate children we currently are closing
our cves 10.” (3.) “It will produce a multi-
million-dollar annual savings for the tax-
pavers ol this state.”

Then the public furor began — with
sides chosen along disturbingly, if pre-
dictably, religious lines. Prominent Cath-
olics, including Chicago’s Mavor Daley,
denounced the plan as “immoral,” be-
cause 1t would make the assistince avail-
able to public-aid recipients who were
not married or married and not living
with their husbands. The day before the
mayoral clection, which Daley won hand-
ily, Republican candidate Benjamin S,
Adiwmowski made a bid for the city's
Catholic vote by hling an anti-birth-con-
wol suit against the IPAC in Superior
Court. 'The IPAC would have custom-
arily been defended by Hlinois Attorney
General William G, Clark, but Clark, a

Catholic, announced that he, oo, was
opposed to the program. Clark stated
that he considered the plan illegal and
he advised the State Auditor not to sign
and the State Treasurer not to honor winr-
rants drawn to cover the costs of the
birth-control program.

Maremont hired private legal counscel
and vowed to carry the fight for approv-
al of the Commission’s program to the
U. S. Supreme Court, if necessary. “This
issue and all s ramifications will be
aived before the highest wribunals of the
Land, if that is what it takes to permit us
to move ahead with the program,” he
said.

“This Commission has every right to
establish its policy, a policy which count-
less individuals and  organizations sup-
port. . .. 1 have sted many times that
this policy has been established with all
the built-in saleguards that our consci-
entious and deeply concerned  commis-
sioners can provide.”

Auvorney Thomas C. McConnell, hired
by the IPAC o defend i alter Auttorney
General Clark sided with opponents of
its program. charged in court that Clark
had “sold his client [the IPAC] down the
river” by joining Adimowski in his suit.
McConnell accused Clirk of following
“the dogmas of his own religion™ and
he requested a change of venue on the
ground that Supcrior Court Judge John
J- Lupe was prejudiced.

The Chicago  Sun-Times reported,
“Ouside the court, Clirk, a Roman
Catholic, said: "This 15 not a Catholic
question, a Protestant question, or a
Jewish question. All religions say that
couples should marry helore engaging in
this type ol conduct.” Clark repeated thae
he opposes the IPACS program  on
grounds that it encourages illicit and
immoral behavior, ., "

Clark neglected o mention that the
“morality” aspect of the program was ac-
tually a smoke screen raised by some of
its opponents and that most of the prom-
inent Prowestant and Jewish individuals
and organizations  that had  been con-
tacted, as well as those of no religious
affilintion, favored the TPAC plan. The
Ilinois Council of Churches, represent-
ing 11 Protestant denominations, went
on record as favoring the birth-control
program lor public-aid recipients; the
policy statement was  adopted  unani-
mously by the Council’s legislative com-
mittee.

Lihel Parker, of the Independent Vot-
ers of Illinois, stated, in a letter to the
Sun-Times: "The Independent Voters of
Illinois at this time repens its stand on
using public funds o furnish birth-con-
trol information and supplics to women
on reliel. We are in favor of such a plan.

“Our contention is that preventing an
increase of unwanted children is & policy
of moral responsibility first and second-
arily a prudent economic move. . . . So

long as birth control is not forced on
anvone whose religious views forbid .
IVI fails to see how religion enters into
this controversy. It is also very naive lor
anvone to believe that the use of conura
ceptives  promotes  immorality. In our
view their use merely prevents adding to
social ills resulung [rom promiscuity.”

In another letter, in the sime issue ol
the Sun-Times, o Catholic reader insisted
that the State Senate intervene, alering
the IPAC program so that contracep-
tives could be “preseribed only by a doc-
tor for marricd women living with their
husbands and only when their lives wonld
be endangered by pregnancy.” (Emphasis
added.) The reader also indicued thin
Governor Kerner should ask for Arnold
Maremont's resignation.

Catholic Superior Judge Lupe refused
to grant a change of venue, requested on
the ground that he was prejudiced, and
proceeded 1o rule against the HAC in
the Adamowski suit to halt the birth-
control program. The State Senate then
passed a measure drastically curtailing
the Hlinots Public Aid Commission’s au-
thority o help mothers under its care o
avoid childbirvth by use ol contraceptives
and Senator W. Russell Arrington inwo-
duced i bill 1o abolish the IPAC. In a
seemingly inconsistent move, the Senate
confirmed Governor Kerner's reappoint-
ment of IPAC Chairman Maremout, but
then —in an unprecedented move — it
revoked the reappoiniment, because o
number ol the senators took excepiion
to some of Maremont’s public uvtierances
regarding the Senate and IPAC aid. Fin
ancier Maremont was thus returned to
the less fickle world of his private busi-
nesses and philanthropics. and  IHinois
lost the services of an exceptionally gift-
ed public-spirited citizen.

The point in this controversy over
birth control, as in the mauer ol censor-
ship, is not the right of Catholics. or any
other religious group, to hold and exer-
cise whatever beliels they choose. It is
the undemocratic action ol forcing their
religious convictions on other clazens
who do not shave their views.

In commenting on the Chicago contro-
versy in an article on religious freedom
and the mmportance ol the separation
ol church and state, Reverend H. B
Sissel, Secretary for National Atkairs ol
the United Presbyierian Church in the
U.S. AL, wrote recemtly in Look: “Seven-
teen states proliubit the sale or disimibu-
tion ol contraceptives [to the general
public] except through dociors or phar-
nucists: five states ban all public sale ol
such devices, Although  these  statutes
were enacted in the 19th Century under
Protestant pressure, times and attwdes
have changed lor many Protestants, To
day, they believe that Catholics have no
right to keep such laws in operation.
Some Catholic spokesmen have agreed
that their Church is not oficially inter-
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ested in wving to make the private
Bbehavior ol non-Catholics conform to Ro-
nun Catholic camon  law. Meanwhile,
the laws stay on the books. though they
are being tested in the couns.”

The Reverend Sissel commented on a
number of other church-state conllicts in
society today and concluded his thought-
[ul artcle by stating: “The so-called
‘wall of separation” between church and
state has been breached olten by both,
cach using the other for its own ends. © ..

“1 know it is a sign ol my bias as a
Christian (I hope many other Christians
share the bias) that 1 believe, in the long
run. that political and civil libertes are
salest when the church s free 1o be the
church. And by “free” [ do not mean
just free of external coercion. The lree-
dom ol the church hics in s recognition
ol s basic mission: o be deeply in-
volved in the personal, social. political
and cconomic lile ol the world — but not
to be identified with the world: w0 en-
courage compassion, a desire for justice
and a vision ol what it means 1o be truly
human: and o rencw that vision by liv-
ing close 10 the wellspring of s [aith.

“Churches and synagogucs. clergvmen
and  chwrchgoers. all must vesaim the
unique sense ol purpose and  mission
that God has given them 1o perform by
worship within and witness without. All
need o face. and o deal with, the ur
gent problems bound up in the issue ol
church and state. And all need 1o recog-
uize that when men ol Lith begin o
look to the state as a pillar ol religion,
the edifice of [aith they seek o save has
already begun to collapse.”

Nowhere is this truth more evidemt
than in nuters ol Iree speech and press.
Religious censorship reared its ugly head
i Chicago inan even bigger controversy
than the recent bivth-control suppression
when, Late in 1956, the hlm Martin
L uther was scheduled to e shown over
WON-TV and then suddendy canceled,
Prominent Protestant clergymen and pri-
vate citzens charged “Roman Catholic
censorship™ and a0 Protestant - Action
Committee issued o statement saying:
“Pending a Tull review ol the sitvation,
the committee decided today to author
ize a formal prowest with the Federal
Communications  Commission  against
WOEN-TV Tor the bimning of the film.”

Robert E. A, Lee, executive searetary
of Lutheran Church Producuons, Inc,
which made Martin Luther, wrote of the
Catholic censorship ol the film in Chi-
.and around  the world, in The
Christian Century, saving: “In Chicago,
all the [uss is focused on just why WGN-
TV got cold feer and “pulled the il
Martin Luther was scheduled for the De-
cember date at the specific request of the
station alter its ollicials had carelully
previewed it .. [ Then] the showing was
canceled.

“Aroused Chicagoans were convinged

Lago

that they knew why, A volunteer action
comunittee of Protestant leaders ol the
aty called i press conlerence and blunt-
Iy charged “de facto censorship.” claiming
that WGN-TV had vielded wo pressures
‘mobilized by the  Roman  Catholic
Churde” The sution’s public relations
department  dedired. in a0 polished
cuphemism, that an ‘emotional reaction”
had led them o cancel. A spokesman
lTor the chancellery ol the Chicigo Roman
Catholic archdiocese denied  that any
‘olicial’ provest was made. It is conceiv-
able that the representative ol Cardinal
Stritch who visited a WGN-TV oflicial
at 2 v, on December 1 Jone week be-
Tore the planned showing| had other vea-
sons lor the appointment. Bot. oddly
cuougl. a responsible station excoutive
telephoned us i advance ol the vepre-
sentative’s visit to get anlormation o
support his own arguments as 1o why
Martin Luther deserved 10 be welevised.

“The Chicago case makes more urgent
that question that many concerned indi-
viduals — inchuding Catholics —
have been asking: Is one religious group
really attempting to dictate what the
public can see and hear through mass-
communication mediaz Is the Roman
Catholic Church beconmng more agares-
sive i extending its censorship program
bevond its own sphere?”

Lee went on to comment on the bhan-
ning ol the film in Quebee: “In tha part
ol 1the world the politaal nfluence of
the cardinal is no searet, 1 is known that
the censor recenved his istructions Trom
higher authorites. And a person who
discussed this sitvanion frankly with the
provincial premier revealed that the de-
ciston was ‘requested” by an eodesiastical
authority. This despotism hoom iged
mughuly — as such despousm anywhere
nmust sooner or Lier. When, in spite of
the ban, a courageous group ol Protes-
tmt  churches in the Montreal  area
staged a united demonstration by show-
ing the film simultancously lor a week
on their own premises. they had scats lor
onlv hall the comers. But the govern-
ment refused 1o rescind the ban”

The Canadian ban was not Lilted until
1962, when the censorship board of Que-
bee was changed and the new  board
permitted showing of the hlm. Lee men-
tioncd that & number of Catholic leaders
throughout the world had not reacted so
cmotionally o the movie which, while
showing the Protestant side of the Rel-
ormation, was i no sense anti-Catholic,
Many Catholics. here and abroad. were
also openly concerned about their fellow
Catholics acting as censors. A letter in
Time said: 1 am one ol the many Cah-
olics. 1 hope. who are appalled at the
shallow thinking of our Clucago breth-
ren who became o pressure group pro-
testing the showing of the TV flm
Martin Luther. I, as Catholics. we pos-
sess the ruth, why do they resort 1o such

S0TC

inmolerance in order o prohibit what
they consider o be false from the be-
ginning. \WWe cmnot deny the historical
existence ol Luther and his founding of
the Protestant Church. Do Clacaso Cathi-
olics Tear the faas ol history: 1 wonda
il they realize how much theiv bigotry
damages the cause of Catholicism and
the [ellowship ol man:”

Despite the controversy caused by thie
Chicago censorship. WON-TV declined
to reschedule the Glme Sterling “Red”
Quindan. the rebel head of vival TV sta-
tion WBKDE. then accepred the motion
picture and aired v without  further
incident. “Red”™ Quinlan is a liberal
Catholic.

The banning of the June issue of
pLAYBOY caused no comparable public
outcry — for the religious implications
were less elearly defined. But as we shall
sce, the situation is disturbingly similar.

In The Playboy Philosophy. we hine
been outspoken in our opposition to
any tyranny over the mind ol man.
whether  invoked  in the  name  of
the state or e the name ol God. We
specifically eriticized  the part that or-
ganized religion — Protestant as well as
Catholic — has plaved in such suppression
throughout history, down to the present
dav. The views that we have expressed
are shared by many of the more hiberal
cderev — ol all denominittions — who ree
ognize that religions Ireedom  vequires
that the chureh remaan free rom any m-
volvement in government and any direct
coercion of the duzens in a lree socicty.

We were especially critical, i the
April and May issues, ol the Chicago
“justice” meted out to comedian Lenny
buce. In June the administators ol
that  “justice”  woned  their e on
PLAVBOY.

Bruce was arrested on charees ol giving
an obscene perlornunce. He had been
previoushy arrested on the same charae in
San Francisco and Los Angeles. There
were differences in the Chicago and Cali-
fornia incidents, however: In San Fran-
cisco, he was acquitted  and in Los
Angeles, all charges were subsequenth
dropped: in Chicago, he was found guilny
and given the maximum sentence ol one
vear in prison and a S1000 ine (the de-
cision is now being appealed). Tn Chi-
cago. ialso, the license of the might club
which he appeared was revokad lor two
weeks. moan administrative proc ceding
that preceded the wial. In other words,
belore the actual charge of obscenity wis
ever heard in a court of law, the duy sus
pended the night club's license lor having
permitted an obscene performance on
its premises. And by this action. Chicazo
ollicials succeeded  in banning  Bruce
from anv luwure appearances at night
clubs in this city, since — no matter what
the hnal owcome of the wial — it will
take a very brave cub owner indeed 10
book Bruce knowing he is thereby plac
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The barley, the peat, the barrels, the water, the geese and the “nose”
that make Ballantine’s the true and good-tasting Scotch.

A true and good-tasting Scotch Whisky like
Ballantine's doesn't just happen.

It takes many special ingredients, methods and
skills to produce it. Above are a few unique to
Ballantine's.

The barley comes from special high-yield seeds
supplied by Ballantine’s to Scottish farmers.

The peat which is burned to dry the malted-
barley lends flavor and character to the spirits.

The aging barrels are oak, charred inside to
help soothe the whisky during its lengthy slumber-
ing period.

Never heavy. Never limply-light. Always the true and good-tasling Scolch.

The water used comes from Loch Lomond (in
background). It is extra soft, salt-free and iron-free.

The geese are a proud gaggle of guards, em-
ployed at our aging sheds for their ability to honk
a warning at the approach of intruders.

The “nose” is Ronnie Colville, a master-blender
of rare talents. With a sniff of his sensitive nose,
he can tell if our final product is up to snuff.

These elements all go toward making Ballantine's
the true and good-tasting Scotch Whisky—never
heavy or brash, nor so limply-light that it merely
teases your taste buds.
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Beau Brummell used it after

4711is a men's after-lotion. Bon vivants have sought
it out since 1792. It is eminently suitable for a man
because it refreshes, yet leaves no cloying after-
scent. 4711 classic cologne may be used after a
shave, after a shower, after a long day’s work.
Frankly, what you use it after is your own affair.

4711...the cologne from Cologne. 4711 FOR MEN.

ing his liquor license in jeopardy.

Why did the California and Chicago
trials end so dilfferently? There were
religious implications in the Chicago
arrest and wrial that did not exist
in either San Francisco or Los Angeles.
Variety reported, after the hrst day
ol hearings on the liquor-license revo
cation: “Alter nearly a full day of hear-
ing prosccution witnesses, it 15 evident
that, in essence, Bruce is being wied in
absentia. Another impression is that the
city is going to a great deal of troubl:
to prosccute Alan Ribback, the owner
of the club, although there have been
no previous allegations against the caf¢
and the charge involves no violence or
drunken behavior. . . . Testimony so far
indicates that the prosecutor is at least
equally as concerned with Bruce's indict-
ment ol organized religion as he is with
the more obvious sexual content of the
comic's act. It's possible that Bruce's
comments on the Catholic Church have
hit sensitive nerves in Chicago's Catholic
oriented administration and police de
partment.”

The religious considerations in the
casc arose again during the wial, as
Variety reported in a sccond news story:
A number of people “have been puzzled
by the arrest, since it is the general
opinion of many cal¢ observers that per
formances with similar sexual content
have been overlooked at other Chi clubs
It's thought that Bruce's attacks on or
ganized religion may have been the de
ciding factor in making the arrest, or so
the line ol prosccution questions would
indicate to date.”

Chicago's daily newspapers made no
mention of the religious implications in
the arrest and trial, but on the basis ol
sworn afhdavits [rom two witnesses, The
Realist reported the following conversa
tion between the Captain of the Vice
Squad and the then owner of The Gate
of Horn (he has since been forced to sell
his interest in the club) following Bruce's
arrest.

Caprtain McDermott: I'd like to speak
to the manager.

Alan Ribback: I'm the manager.

MeDermott: I'm Captain McDermott. |
want to tell you that if this man ever
uses a four-letter word in this club again,
I'm going to pinch vou and cvervone
in here. I he ever speaks against re
ligion, I'm going to pinch you and every-
one in here. Do vou underst

Rilrback: 1 don't have anything againsi

nel?

any religion.

McDermoti: Maybe I'm not talking to
the right person. Are you the man who
hired Lenny Bruce?

Ribback: Yes, 1 am. I'm Alan Ribback.

McDermott: Well, T don't know why
you ever hired him. You've had good
people here. But he mocks the pope —
and I'm speaking as a Catholic. I'm here
to tell you your license is in danger, We're



soing to have someone here wawching
cevery show. Do you understand?

Ribback: Yes.

Anyone who has ever heard Lenny
Sruce knows that his act is not an attack
against any specific religious group, but
against all ol society’s intolerance and
hypocrisies. His technique is vitiolic
and his manner olten so Iree-form that
it becomes a verbal stream of conscious-
ness. But his basic message 1s not one of
hate, but of charity, love and under-
standing.

“Lenny Bruce is here to talk about
the phony, frighwened, lving workd,”
wrote the Chicago Tribune's Will Leon-
ard less than a week before Lenny's
arrest. And Richard Christiansen, in the
Chicago Daily News, termed Bruce “the
healthiest comic spirit of any comedian
working in the United States today. His
act, said Christiansen, “is right smack at
the center of a true comedy that strips
all prejudices and reveals man’s inhu-
manity to man.’’

Nor do all Catholics [ail to understand.
Writing on the subject of Bruce and his
vocabulary, Professor John Logan of the
University ol Notre Dame stated:
Inim a brillant

I find
and inventive moralist
in the great wadition of comic satire —
Aristophanes, Chaucer, Joyee. If his use
ol four-letier words constitutes obscenity,
then those satirists were also obscene.”

The point, as we have previously
stated. is pot whether any one of us
agrees with all, or any part, of what Bruce
has to say, but whether a free socicty
¢ long remain free il we suppress the
expression of all ideas that are objec
tionable o a few or to many.

The charge against Lenny Bruce was
obscenity, but his actual “crime” seems
to have been speaking out too openly
on certain negative aspeets ol organized
religion. The charge against rravsoy is
obscenity, also.

THE NODL

In the February issue, we commented
on the National Organization for Decent
Literature, which headguarters in Chi-

g0, Illc NODIL prepares a monthly
list of “di hooks and mag;:

zines 1h i s -.up]m-.ul to be a guide Tor
Catholic youth, but is often used as a
waeapon lor adult censorship. Local or-
ganiziations — sometimes openly Catholic
and somedmes seeming o represeut a
community, while
acually under Catholic control — use the
NODL black Tist to suppress reading mat-
ter in their community through the ac
tion ol sympathetic olhcials or through
the intmidation ol local book and mag:

zine dealers through threat of boyeott or
coercion.

this sort of extralegal coer-
cive action was suggested by 1linois’
Assistant - State’s  Attorney  James R,
Thompson, I a nEWsSpaper story report-

cross section ol the

other
Exactly

ing on the praveoy arrest. He suggested:
“(1) Citzens report to the State’s Auor
ney's oflice hooks and magazines suspect-
edd ol being obscene. (2) Formation of
community or ncighborhood organiza-
tions to meet with merchants who sell
objectionable material. (3) Boveotting of
stores which sell obscene literature.”

The clicet ol such action is to set up
citizen-censorship groups lor the specific
purpose ol suppressing the reading man
ter ol their [ellow citizens, vather than
allowing cach individual 1o make up his
or her own mind about whit to read.

In an editorial enttled “The Harm
Good People Do.” in the October 1936
issuc ol Harper's Magazine, Editor John
Fischer wrote: “A litde band of Catho-
lics is now conducting a shocking attack

on the rights ol their fellow citizens.
They are engaged in an un-American

activity which is as flagrant as anything
the Communist party ever attempied —

and which is, in lact. very similar 1o
Communist 1actics. They are harming
their country. their Church, and the

cause ol lreedom.

“Their campaign is particularly dan-
gerous because [ew people rvealize what
they are up to. It can hurt you — in-
deed, it already  has — without  vour
knowing it. It is spreading rapidly but
quictly: and so far no clfective steps have
been taken to halt it

“Even the members of this organiza-
tion probably do mnot recounize the
damage they are doing. They are well:
meaning  people, acting Ivom  deeply
moral impulses. They are wying, in a
misguided way, to cope with a real na-
tional problem, and presumably they
think of themsclves as patriots and serv-
ants of the Lord. Perhaps a majority
ol Americans, of all Laiths, would sympa-
thize. with their motives — though not
with their methods.

“They do not. of course, speak for all
Catholics. On the contrary, they are de-
fying the warnings ol some of their
Church’s most respected  teachers  and
theologians, ‘The Catholic Chureh as a
whole certainly cannot be blamed for
their actions, any more than it could he
held respousible a generation ago lor the
political operations of Father Coughlin,

“This group calls itself the National
Organization for Decent Literature. Iis
headquarters are in Chicago: its director
is the Very Reverend Monsignor Thomas
Fitzgerald. Tts main purposc is 10 make
it impossible Tor anybody to buy books
and other publications which it does not
like. Amoug them are the works of some
of the most distinguished authors now
alive — Tor example, winners of the No-
bel Prize, the Pulitzer Prize and the Na-
tional Book Awanrd.

“Its chicl method is to put pressure
on newsdealers, drugstores, and book
to lorce them o remove [rom
stocks every dtem on the NODL
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Important
News About
Imported
Scotch

How importing in original
casks _from our distillery
in Scotland results in
considerable tax savings

It may seem surprising that the news
we have to tell you should come from
the quiet hamlet of Bowling-By-Glas-
gow, Scotland. But then our story is
full of surprising twists and turns.

The Art of “Gentle-ing.” Centuries
ago the wealthy wine merchants of the
Old World sent their wines on an ocean
voyage in original casks, and then
shipped them back again to their point
of origin. This process came to be called
‘‘gentlc-ing” and it was accepted as
being the best way there was of blend-
ing wine. And now this same method
hcﬁds true for our Scotch W hiskys.

Like other quality Scotches, House
of Stuart and Highland Mist arc cach
blends of more than 30 of the finest
Scotch distillations.
They each arc blended
and aged in our own
Distillery in Bowling-By-
Glasgow, Scotland.
Big Difference! Burt
there is where our
Scotches differ from
other quality Scotches.
For after aging, as the
final step in our perfect
blending process, we
send these two fine
Scotches out to sca in
their original casks to be
“gentled.”

Because of this
“*gentle-ing’’ process,

continued right-Rand eolumn,
next page

EXTRA LIGHT

House of

Stuart

SCOTCH

86 proof—traditional proot of fine Scotch

Whiskys in the United States. Imported by

Barton Distillers Import Co., New York City
Available 8 years old.

FREE—new book: ."How To Be A Whisky
Expert."” Send request to Barton, 134 N.
La Salle St., Chicago, Dept. P-11

black list. Included on this list arve reprint
editions oi books by Erncest Hemingway,
William  Faulkner, John Dos  Passos,
George Orwell, John O'Hara, Paul Hyde
Bonner, Emile Zola, Arthur Koestler and
Jovee Cary. [The current list also includes
Serenade by James M. Cain, Master
Roberis by Thomas Hegeen, From Here
to Eternity by James Jounes, 1What Malkes
Sammy Run by Budd Schulberg, The
Young Lions by lrwin Shaw, Native Son
by Richard Wright and The Calcher in
the Rye by J. D Salinger.] In some places
— notably Detroit, Peoria and the sub-
urbs ol Boston — the organization  has
enlisted  the local police 1o dhreaten
bhooksellers who are slow o “co-operate.”

“This campaign of intimidation has
no legal basis. The books so listed have
not been bhanned from the mails, and in
the overwhelming majority ol the cases
no legal charges have ever been [sus-
tained| against them, lis chosen
weapons are boycott and literary lynch-
ing.

“For example, carly Tast year commit-
tees of Lavmen lrom Catholic churches
i the four northern counties of New
Jersey — Union, Hudson, Essex and Ber-
egen — began o call on local merchants.
These teams were armed with the NODL
lists. They ollered “certihcates,” 1o be re-
newed cach month, to those stovekee pers
who would agree 1o remove lrom sale all
ol the listed publications. To enfovce
their demands, they warned the mer-
chants thau their parishioners would be
advised 1o patronize only those stores
displaving a certihcate.

“Contact, a bulletin published by the
Sacred Heart Pavish Societies ol Orange,
New  Jersey, listed 14 merchants  in
its. March 1955 issuc. “"The lollowing

stores,” 1t sawd, ‘have ;1;.'_|1'l1| Lo co-oper-
ate with the Parish Decency Committee
in not displaying or selling literature dis-
approved by the National Organization
{for Decent Literature. . .. Please patron-
ize these stores only. They may be iden-
tificd by the ceruficate which 1s for one
month only.”

“Such wactics are highly elfeetive. . . .
The Archdiocesan Council ol Catholic
Men in St Louis [reported] that it had
‘obtiined the consent of about one third
ol the store owners '.|]J[n'u;u'.ll(‘(.| in it cams-
paign to ask merchants to submit o vol-
untary screening. L L

“The Detroit NODL states thaa its list
15 ‘not intended as a restrictive list for
adults” — though it does not explain how
adults could purchase the books if mer-
chants have been persuaded not to stock
them.

“But the motives of these zealous peo-
ple are not the issue. The veal issue
is whether any private group — however
well-meaning —has a right o diclate
what other people may read.

“Clearly any church, or any subgroup

within a church, has a right to advise its
own members about their reading mat
ter. Clearly, wo, anybody has a right
o v o persuade other people o read
or 1o refvain from reading anything he
sees fit. The Natonal Orvganization for
Decent Literature, however, goes much
further. s campaign is not aimed at
Catholics alone, and it is not attempting
to persuade readers to lollow its views.
It is compelling veaders, ol all laiths, w0
bow o its dislikes, by denying them a
[ree choice in what they buy.

“This principle is of course unaccept-
able 1o Catholics —as 1t s to all Amer
icans — il they take the trouble to think
about it for a moment. How would Cath
olics react if, say, a group of Jewish lLay-
men were 1o threaten merchants with
boveott unless they banned from thew
shops all publications which referred o
the divinity of Christ? Some religious
denominations believe that gambling is
immoral: most Catholics do not, and
many of their parishes raise considerable
sums by means of hingo games and raf
fles. What il some Protestant sect were
to try 1o clean out of the stores all publi-
cations which spoke tolerantly of gam-
bling, and to boycott every merchant
who bought a vallle ticke?”

THE CDL

Catholic censorship is implemented at
the local community level by an organi-
zation called Citizens for Decent Litera-
wure. It is a Catholic lay organization,
though it gains its acceptance in some
communitics by appearing 1o be a civic
group with no specific religious allilia-
Lion.

The Californian reported recently on
CDL censorship activity in its state: “In
Calilornia, where the campaign against
‘obscene’ literature has taken on the aura
of a respectable community project, the
ude has been swung by a group called
Citizens for Decent Literarure, whose na-
tional chairman admitted publicly that
his organization is conducting “a reli-
gions crusade.” Nevertheless, CDL was
able to induce the San Francisco News
Call Bulletin 1o cury on a week-long
campaign against ‘smut,” in which quotes
from CDL were featured prominently.
For example, CDL's chairman, Charles
H. Keating, Jr.. billed as a former All
American  swimming  champion,  was
quoted at the beginning of the series in
a statement that San Francisco s the
‘smut capital” ol the nation. What read-
ers of the News-Call could not have
known was that Keating has made this
statement in every city in which his
organization has carried on its ‘religious
crusade.”

“Actually, the CDL is only a [ront
group for a larger organization called
the National Ovganization for Decent
Literature. The NODL uses groups like
CDL and the Legion for Decency to



inhltrate communities under the guise
ol nonsectarian activity and independ-
ence Irom a list of banned books pub-
lished by NODI.. The reason is that
NODL has been stamped as a Catholic
organization that has tried to have books
called unht for Catholics to read bhanned
lor persons of all other religious denom-
mations, o, This has resulted in wide-
spread opposition o NODL, which has
therelore been forced to use groups in
communities that go by different names.
These groups will deny they are con-
nected  with NODL, but  they  use
NODL’s banned-books list and they par-
rot NODL's philosophy.

“For example, listen to CDL's Charles
Keating testilying belore the House Sub-
committee on Postal Operations: *. .. The
rot they peddle causes premarital
intercourse, perversion, masturbation in
bovs, wantonness in eivls, and weakens
the morality of all it contacts. . . . Atten-
tion is given to sensationalists such as
Kinscy, who draw sweeping conclusions
lrom a handlul of selected subjects and
defraud the public by calling their me-
anderings a scientific study — and Eber-
hard and  Phyllis  Kronhausen  who,
hnding fellow travelers in erstwhile re-
spectable media, manage to disseminate,
dircatly and indivectly, their absurd and
dirty bleatings and pagan ideas. . . . It
seems strange o me that we credit— 1
should say that our mass media credit —
the unestablished generalitics of a few
so-called experts, but 1znore the over-
whelming testimony ol the true experts
like so many ol vour previously testily-
ing witnesses, of men like Pitivim Soro-
kin, J. Edgar Hoover. . . . One might
say, even the laws, the words of God
himsell are ignoved.

“ 'S0 now you see that I claim to speak
for most of our American citizens, [
come by this claim as a1 member ol Citi-
zens for Decent Literature, having in the
past four years traveled extensively giv-
ing hundreds of speeches. Through our
CDL oflice, we receive and answer about
300 letters a month, all from indignant
citizens . . . who want, as 1 do, this de-
moralizing traflic in filth stopped now,

*Citizens for Decent Literatare has
been successful in all areas where it has
been mititant in the first phase of its pro-
gram. There has been the usual opposi-
tion by extremists such as the persistent,
illogical, comical and  theatrical — but
Tegalistically skilled — activities ol certain
“civil liberties They constant-
ly — particularly the Californiz collee-
tions — impose  censorship by threats,
bullying, intimidations, and smears . . .
these clements and those foul producers
and salesmen of this depravity . . . ke
these slick magazines with their empha-
sis on seductively posed nude Temales.
To those who say: “"But whom do they
clfcct and how?” —1I reply: Why disbe-
licve the countless L‘ll‘l'gymcn, who, Irom

their flocks, know these magazines cause
masturbation and other immoral behav-
1or among hoys.

““The Kronhausens and their ilk 1
think deliberawely appeal to the mass
audience by inclusions in their works of
the most rank obscenities imaginable.
... It seems o me thau the basic conten-
tion of these people is that guilt feelings
are the result of moral restrictions, and
that the remedy lics in abandoning the
restrictions. For example. a boy who is
in the habit of masturbation would
undoubtedly  suller a depression and
moaodiness and cuilt feelings which the
Kronhausens would remove, not by stop
ping his habit or eliminating his habit of
masturbation, which is a diflicult process
perhaps. but by convincing the boy that
tl masturbate he must, then go 1o it, but
get vid of the puritanical and inbred
lanatical relivions attitudes which cause
him to think ol this as being something
sinful.

CWe get oa lot of mail indicating
people who have picked these (nudist)
muagazines up and find them hlled with
scmen when bovs masturbate on the pic-
tures, and so forth. Nothing c¢lse could
be expected,

*“In these days, speaking of masturba-
tion, when you run into that problem, 1
just mention it casnally and take lor
granted that most people think that it is
a very bad thing and very dangerous 1o
the health and moral welfare, physical
and mental, of the people who have the
habit. But we had a psychiatrist on the
stand in Cincinnati recently for the de-
fense, who said. sure, these magazines
stimulate the average person to sexual
activity, but it would be sexual activity
which would have a legitimate outlet.
The prosccutor said to him, “Doctor,
what is a legitimate or socially acceptable
outlet for an I8-yvear-old unmarried hoy:"
The doctor answered, “Masturbation.”
When vou are met with that kind of situ-
ation, vou begin to wonder.” "

When you are met with that kind of
wild-eyed sexual fanaticism, on the part
ol the chairman of CDL and the chiel
proponent ol censorship in the U.S. 10-
day, vou do. indeed, begin to wonder.

The Californian felt oblized to ob-
scrve: “Keating's testimony is lull of
typical revelations of this type of mind.
Premarital  sexual  intercourse is  evil
Kinsey and other scientists are ‘fellow
travelers.” and purveyors of hlth in dis-
guise, Scientists like Kitisey and the Kron-
hausens are not the true authorities: the
true authorities on sex are men like J.
Edgar Hoover. Anvone who sells or reads
sexy literature is a ‘pagan’ defving the
law of God. They have the support of
‘civil liberties” groups [placed in quoti-
tions to indicite contempt]. and Cali
formia ‘collections’” [as if to say, the
groups ol wild-living people in that state].
Masturbation is so obviously immoral

Sea Voyage in

Original Casks

“(rentles” the
Scotch

Scotch Whiskys with the
unique combination of
elegant taste and thrifty price

continued from lefi-hand column, preceding page

House of Stuart and Highland Mist
are perfectly blended Scotch Whiskys
with a perfect taste.

But this is where the surprise comes
in. This long ocean voyage in original
casks, which so perfects the taste and
blending of our Scotches, also consid-
crably reduces their price.

$2.00 Less Per Fifth. You see, because
they are shipped to the United States
in original casks, House of Stuart and
Highland Mist do not have to pay
taxes and duties as high as those paid
by other Scotches that are bottled over-
seas. Also, there is a substantial savings
on transportation costs because no
money need be spent for the shipment
and protection of fragile
glass containers and car-
tons. This all means that
we can sell—and you can
enjoy —our imported
quality Scotches at al-
most $2.00 less per fifth
than many popular
brands.

So, that’s our story.
All that remains for you
to do is ask for House of
Stuart or Highland Mist
o .dt.i‘pcnding upon your
proof preference. If you
do, you’ll soon sce what
we mean when we say,
“I’ssmarttobuy right!”

HIGHLAND
MIST

SCOTCH

80 proof—the traditional proof of fine Scotch
Whiskys in the United Kingdom. Imported
in original casks by Barton Distillers Import
Co., New York City

FREE—new book: "How To Be A Whisky
Expert.” Send request to Barton, 134 N.
La Salle St., Chicago, Dept. P-11
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If you've any kind of

a head on your shoulders,
you'll put it under a
Hush Puppies hat.

We hear that leather hats are it these days. We're glad because Hush Puppies
hats happen to be made of leather. Breathin’ brushed pigskin, as a matter of fact.
They're for people who've tried Hush Puppies casual shoes and wouldn't give any
other casuals closet space. There are four models, in six colors. Any one of them
is everything a hat should be—debonair, water-repellent, utterly simple to clean
(got a brush?) and so long-wearing

that it may well outlast your head, H“Sh P“ppies *
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that 1t is to be taken for granted that
most people think it is immoral.”

Keatng's statements remind us of the
observations made by Dr. Benjamin
Karpman, Chicl Psyvchotherapist of Su
Elizabeth's Hospital in Washington, D.C..
on the neurosis known as pornophilia —
the obsessive and excessive interest in
pornographic materials:

*This interest in obscenity — porno
philia — may take another direction. It
may be covered up by a reaction forma-
tion. The interest may be denied by bit-
ter opposition to all forms of obscenity,
the same as a condemnation and attack
against homosexuals can cover up latent
or unconscious interest it that is, it
may cover up  latent  homosexuality.
Crusading against obscenity has an un-
conscious interest at its base. The interest
is megatively  displaced in  conscious-
ness.”

Not every censor is neurotically ob-
sessed with sex — some good people be-
come involved in censorship campaigns
because ol religious or moral convictions
and a lack ol understanding ol what cen-
sorship really involves, and some public
officials become outspoken advocates of
censorship because they believe it will be
to their political advantage. But Keat
ng’s ranungs arc almost classic as he
projects his own sick view of sex and
obscenity onto the rest of society.

The Californian continued: "It would
appear that because this mind reveals
such deep [anaticism, a throwback 1o
Cotton Mather and the reign of the Puri-
tans in America, that there would be
widespread community opposition to him
and groups like CDL. Instead. headline-
seeking newspapers play up Keating's dis-
torted  presentations without adeqaate
quotations revealing his lanaticism, and
thus he is able o gain tremendous sup-
port and little opposition. It worked pre-
ciscly that way in San Francisco and
Los Angeles.

“Perhaps there would be opposition if
information were made available to show
that Keating and CDL, like other such
eroups, are only fronts for the NODL;
for there is opposition to NODL, even
among Catholics themsclves. But with
groups like CDL. posing s nonsectarian
organizations, religious Lanaticism is too
often left out ol the picture and commu-
nitics receive the impression that the
crusade is civie, vather than religious.
Even when Keating admits publicly, as
he did in San Francisco, that his is a
religious  crusade,”  the newspapers —
henee the community — ignore it Yet,
Keating. CDL. and other such groups, are
Catholics working [in conjunction with]
NODL and using NODL’s banncd-books
list. . . . They are all part of the same
orcanization — the NODL, which was
established in 1938 by the Catholic Bish-
ops of the United States as a watchdoy
committee  for the Roman Catholic




Church. In some communities, its
branches are admittedly Catholic, and in
others they operate on an inter-religious
basis. They all use the banned-hooks list
ol NODL, however—a list which is
diawn up ... in conformance with Cath-
olic religious beliefs and Catholic moral
codes. The purpose of this list and of
the NODL, according to a statement of
the Bishops' Episcopal Committee, is “to
organize and set in motion the moral
forces of the entire country . . . against
the lascivious type ol literature which
threatens moral, social and natonal life’

- to evaluate [this] literature . . . the
NODL uses a reading commiltee of moth-
ers of the Roman Catholic faith in the
Chicago area. . . .

“Despite  the obvious fanaticism  of
those whe would draw up such a list. the
NODL has been amazingly successful in
putting its hanned-books list into cffect
on a vast scale. Local NODL-organized
groups have been able to boycott news-
stand dealers and bookstores into carrying
only titles not on the banned list. In some
communities they have things so well-
orgimized that no dealer will carry any-
thing on the list and has even agreed to
do this without examining the books or
the list in advance. In many cases, police,
prosccuting attorneys, and military com-
manders on Army posts have issued in-
structions or orders that no books or
magazines on the NODL list will be sold
within their junisdiction.

“An example of how the NODL works
may be taken from the town of Spring-
ficld, Vermont. There, a civic leader
named Mrs. Henry Ferguson, president
of Springhcld Catholic Women, organ-
ized an ‘Inter-Denominational Church
Group’ to rid local newsstands and book
stores of vulgar comic books. Since she
wis able to convince other civie leaders
that the group would be composed of 12
church denominations, there was wide-
spread support for her campaign. Every-
one was in favor of getting vulgar comic
books out of the hands of children. The
newsstand  dealers offered little opposi-
tion. With this backing, then, Mis.
Ferguson's group  began  policing  the
newsstands, asking the dealers to remove
objectionable comic books; and the deal-
crs complied.

“*Soon the dealers discovered, however,
that Mys. Ferguson's group was not going
1o stop with comic books. Women [rom
the group began asking the dealers to re-
move certain paperback  books  which
they said were getting into the hands of
children. Again the av, ‘P'rotect our
childven,” was the magic wand in Spring-
ficld. Community backing was won and
the dealers were lorced 1o begin removing
the more lurid paperback books. Again
there was no objection, because this kind
ol book did not sell well in Springhield
anyway. But then came the finale.

“Having experienced no opposition up

THE NATURAL GENTLEMAN

- ELL DONE IS BETTER THAN WELL SAID”...said Benjamin
Franklin, early sage of Philadclphia. The Daroffs, tailors of Philadelphia, apply

this axiom to their creation of ‘Botany’ 500 Natural Centleman sport coats and
slacks. The famed Daroff Personal Touch has insured the complete fashion cor-
rectness of this casual apparel...comfortably frec of padding and uscless embellish-
ments. The integrity of the fabrics and the reverent attention to tailoring detail
allow this casual wear to speak for itself...and the prices speak for the quality-value.
Sport Coats from $39.95"; Slacks from $17.95". Santtized” for Hygienic Freshness.

‘BOTANY' 500°

tailored by DAROFF
of Philadelphia

(The Cradle of Freedom in Menswear)

For the same outstanding quality in suits and topcoats, see your * Botany" 500
dealer, or write: H. Daroff & Sons, Inc., 2300 Walnut St., Phila. 3, Pa.
(a subsidiary of Botany Industries, Inc.) *Slightly higher in the West.
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HEER TWIEL

VE TIMES

A YEAR

Far be it from us to knock Donner or Blitzen. But when
it comes to “dears,” PLAYBOY thinks it has improved
on Santa:

One of the best, June Cochran,
Playmate of the Year, will
arrive just before Christmas to
announce your gift. Naturally,
the full-color gift card shown
here is signed as you direct. In
your favor, too, the decorative
Miss Cochran can be promi-
nently displayed as a festive
touch for mantel or tree; is cer-
tain to add beauty to the

season.

WHEN YOU GIVE PLAYBOY, you can rest easy. It's the
best in entertainment for men.

NOTHING MATCHES IT. From the arrival of the bril-
liant January Tenth Anniversay Issue (a $1.25 value) to
start your gift . . . to the final December Holiday Issue
(also $1.25), you have treated your special friends to a full
year of wit and whimsey, memorable fiction, sparkling
commentary, full-color features on food, drink and

travel; and a bevy of beauties to make a man’s spirit soar
long after the holidays are over.

Send to:

name,

SEND

PLAYBOY 232 East Ohio Street, Chicago, lllinois 60611

EDITORIAL EXCITEMENT IN PLAYBOY ’64
To celebrate PLAYBOY'’s Tenth Anniversary Year, every
issue will be entertainment-packed, with an exciting all-
star line-up of literary luminaries, including:

# the latest diamond-hard James Bond novel by lan
Fleming
# interviews with Winston Churchill and Pablo Picasso

#+ penetrating fiction and fact by Lawrence Durrell,
James Baldwin, Norman Mailer, Vance Packard, Al-
dous Huxley, Philip Roth, Frederic Morton, Herb Gold,
Robert Paul Smith, Budd Schulberg, Alec Waugh and
Bertrand Russell.

4 plus many, many more special editorial surprises.

SPECIAL HOLIDAY GIFT RATES

Introducing your friends to the lush PLAYBOY life costs
just $7 for your first one-year gift—only $5 for each
additional one-year gift, a SAVING of $5.00 over the
regular $10.00 newsstand price. The gift is big. The sav-
ing is pretty nice, too.

PLAYBOY GIFTS ARE EASY TO GIVE
What could be easier than filling in the attached postage-
free envelope? You give us the names and we’ll do the
rest. Don't forget the all-important YOU, either, for a
holiday season filled with PLAYBOY pleasures.

my name___
(please print)
address

PLAYBOY

{please print) | city state__ ripcode

address______

signature

THIS CHRISTMAS! | civ =BHE Zpcooa [] ENTER or [J RENEW my own subscription
gift card from - {Renewals begin when present subscription expires.)
FIRST ONE-YEAR GIFT $7 1 All gifts are new subscriptions
(Save $3 Over Newsstand Price) | name picase printy | L3 Some gifts are renewals
SECOND ONE-YEAR GIFT $5 address, Total number of subscriptions
{Save $5 Over Newsstand Price) city__ _state Hpcode ~ ¢ ¢ enclosed [J Bill me later

gift card from,

Enter additional subscriptions on separate sheet of paper.
534
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DO $5.95 SLACKS GO WITH

Yes...when they have the authority of Lee Blendre! Twills

This is a man with 20-20 insight about
fashion, For instance: his jacket...the
deep side vents ... the very British
slant on the pockets. And his slacks...
very American, $5.95 Leesures with
an integrity all their own. Those price
tags don't match. But the look does.

H. D. Lee Company, Inc., Kansas City 41. Mo.

Nonchalant. Casual. Sure of itself. That's
Leesures for you. Here, Lee Trims, with
slim classic ivy tailoring (cuffs and belt
loops) in Lee's Blendrel, a fineline twill
of 50% cotton and 50% Fortrel® poly-
ester, Also in continental style. Colors:
Loden, Sand, Black Green,Black. $5.95.

Leesures’ny L.ee

1o this point. Mirs. Ferguson introduced
to her “Inter-Denominational  Church
Group’ a list of banned books and maga-
zines published by the NODL in Chicago.
She supplicd all of her members with the
list and asked them 1o call on the mer-
chants, check their shelves by the list, and
ask them to remove any books and maga-
zines on it. At this. the merchants balked.
Some ol their bestselling  paperback
books were on the list: James Jones'
From Here to Eternity, Hemingway's The
Sun Also Rises, Caldwell's God’s Little
Aere. Some ol their best-selling magazines
— Playboy, for example —were on the
list. So, the merchants balked.

“But by this time, Mrs, Ferguson had
community sentiment behind her. She
was able to get a town ordinance enacted
against ‘obscene’ literature. This ordi-
nance was the last wedge she had been
waiting for. Now, she was able to threaten
the merchants with prosecution. There-
fore, they began to yvield to Mrs. Ferguson
and her group, first removing the books
which might possibly subject them 1o
prosecution under the town ordinance.
Finally, when all of these were gone and
the merchants were down to nothing but
books and magazines which could not be
prosecuted under any ordinance or law
enacted anvwhere in the United States, a
showdown came, Some of the more stout-
hearted merchants refused wo yicld any
further.

“Mrs. Ferguson met this opposition
with the final tactic: boveott. She and her
women spread the word through the com-
munity that any merchant not cooperat-
ing with her group should be boveotted
by the community. Friends should be ad-
vised not o deal with that merchant.
Faced with this loss ol business, the
merchants vielded o the List indignity.
They permitted Mys, Ferguson and her
women to design a plaque stating that a
given store had been inspected by the
Springficld Church Group and was lound
not to have anv objectional literawure in
it, and 1o hang this plaque in a prominent
place in all stores in Springheld selling
literature.

“Today, in the town ol Springficld.
you will find one of these plagues dis-
played by every newsstand and bookstore.
You will not find Steinbeck’s Grapes of
Wrath, or Caldwell's God's Little Acve,
or Playboy magazine. They are all
banned from Springficld — banned  ac-
cording to a list published by one seg-
ment of the Catholic Church.”

THE CDL IN CHICAGO

In Chicago, home ol the NODL, the
CDL functions in the guise ol an mterde-
nominational organization. The Chicago
Citizens lor Decent Literature is headed
by a Catholic priest, Father Lawler, and
its book-burning activities over the past
year have been, if anything, even more
flagrant and oppressive than those of the




CDL in California. And that s casily
understood, lor here in Chicago Catholic
censors have a sympathetic administra-
tion to implement their  publishing
purges.

The Catholic CDL censorship cam-
paign  enjoys the cooperation ol the
Catholic-dominated Corporation Coun-
sel's ollice, which is responsible to a Cath-
olic mayor, abetted by a predominantly
Catholic police force, with cases usually
tried before Catholic judges. Under such
circumstances, it is a tremendous tribute
to Chicago oflicialdom that democratic
justice triumphs as often as it does — evi-
dence that a significant number of this
community’'s  Catholic  administrators,
legislators, judges and  police  olhicers
truly understind the importance of keep-
ing scparate their governmental and re-
ligious obligations.

On several occasions over the past few
months, however, incidents  involving
freedom ol admuomstrative action (1PACTs
birth-control ~ program), freedom  of
speech (Lenny Bruce), and freedom of
the press (pLavsoy), have suggested that
sometimes the appropriate concerns ol
church and state become confused in the
City ol Chicago.

The CDL seems to have been particu-
Larly successTul in overriding whatever
scruples Chicago  ofhicials have against
permitting religious influences to inter-
fere with the lawlul rights of men in a
free society. With the aid of Chicago’s
Corporation Counsel, they have ridden
roughshod over book and magazine deal-
ers throughout the city. But, thank
heaven, the Constitutional [reedom of
expression is reasserted when these cases
are brought to court. As a result, the
Citizens for Decent Literature has had
the frustrating experience ol achieving
a great many arrests and very few con-
victions — even in the lower courts. So
much so that, immediately prior to the
rraveoy arrest, the CDL struck out vi-
ciously at its own staunchest ally, the
Chicago Corporation Counsel office, vili
fying onc of its top prosecutors lor not
being more successful in obtaining con-
victions.

This story in the June Ist issue of the
weekly Negro newspaper, The New Cru-
sader, ollers significant background on
the Chicago CDL just one week before
the rravsoy arrest on June 4th:

“The powerful wrath of a vicious
book-burning organization, masquerad-
ing under the title of Citizens League lor
Decent Literature, was [elt last weck
when the ax fell on Leonard Kaplan,
attorney for the Filth Wind  Regular
Democratic Organization. Kaplan, a 10
vear veteran prosecutor in the city's Cor
poration Counsel othee, announced his
retirement and decision 1o enter private
practice when the Citizen's League be-
wan bombarding key city ofhaals with
letters eritical of his handling of prose

toa o B
Crow Sour ¢ &

A whiskey Sour is an absolutely magnificent drink if
you just remember three simple things. Lemon makes a
Sour sour. Sugar makes a Sour sweet. And Old Crow makes
a Sour great.

Please. This is not commercial puffery. Kentucky bour-
bon—especially Old Crow—makes Sours behave! The fresh
lemon is a headstrong fruit. It tends to swamp Canadian
and similar whiskies. It is not exactly compatible with the
smoky taste of Scotch. But it respects the natural inborn
character of Old Crow Kentucky Bourbon—just as people do.

Only rhyme can properly express our feelings on the
excellence of a Crow Sour:

The way to improve your cocktail hour
Is to use Old Crow for your whiskey Sour!

Old Crow makes other marvelous mixed
drinks, too. And the simplicity of Old Crow with
“branch” water is classie.

Of all the bourbons of Kentucky, more peo-
ple prefer light, mild Old Crow 86 proof to any
other. It’s that good. Tonight, try historic...

Light - Mild 86 Proof

OLD
CROW

Kentucky Bourbon

CROW SOUR—2 tsps. sugar, 4 tsps. fresh lemon juice, 2 oz. Old Crow.
Shake with ice until chilled. Strain into glass. Garnish with cherry.

THE OLO CROW OISTILLING CO., FRANKFORT, KY. KENTUCKY STRAIGHT BOURBOH WHISKEY, 86 PROOF
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The Man’s Fragrance
shave lotion ¥2%, cologne *3 mustu

By PRINCE MATCHABELLI

cutions in certain obscenity cases.

“The League, largely composed ol Vie-
torian housewives, sends out teams of
women to mvestgate newsstands, coun-
ters and bookstores to ferret out reading
matter it deems in poor taste for Chica-
goans. Led by a Catholic priest. Father
Lawler, the group is meeting with grow-
ing resistance o 1ts censorship efforts.
I'wo judges of the Municipal Court. who
declined o be named, pointed to the
attack on kaplan as a key factor in the
group’s loss of support.

“Artorney Kaplan, who had prosccuted
several ol the obscenity cases successiully,
had the recent misfortune of losing a
jury trial ivolving one ol the League's
cases. Although he enjovs a splendid
reputation as a lawyer, and although im-
partial court observers attested 1o his
vood showing, the League's members be-
gan writing poison-pen leters 1o Mavor
Daley and Corporanon Counsel  John
Melamiphy in which Kaplan was accused
ol ‘selling out” and not putting forth his
best elforts.

“When the well-liked lawver was
shown the leuwers, he expressed great
shock, inasmuch as the League had been
hailing him as their hero up ull then.
roup clects
to deny one the right of ciizens, they

“He observed that when a

care little about denving anvone's right.
One example cied concerned a0 cigar
store owned by an aged widow. Finding
a paperback bhook on their banned list,
they secured the arrest of the old lady
and shortly therealter prevailed upon
the Citv Clerk’s oflice o revoke her cig
arette license.  Happily, Mavor Daley
heard of the vidious incident and re-
stored the hicense.

“Father Lawler, a one-man terror, is a
ns (o adjust folks’
morals 1o surt his own. Other Catholic

vetweran in (iillli).’

priests disagree with Ins tacics. but dare
ot publicly oppose him. One ol Law-
ler's recent blitzes brought tears to the
cyes of many of the area’s voung ladies,
when he inspected the dresses of all givls
attending proms of Catholic high schools
I colleges. If the gown wis not o the

it
priest’s liking. the guest was ejected. He
advocited high collars and long, Vie-
torian-style formals.

“The campaign o purily dresses also
included a drive 1o require coed’s daily
attre o be Jour inches below  dheir

kunces. After resistance 1o Lawler's drive
grew. he switched 1o his present livera-
ture cleanup.”

Whether CDL's accusation to the Mav-
or. the Corporation Counsel, and others,
just prior to the reavsoy mvest, charging
that a member of the Corporation Coun-
sel's Tegal stall was guilty of selli

o oul

and not putting forth his best elfort in a
previous obscenity case, was responsible

lor the move NSt Us 4% CoNcession 1o

Lawler, we do not know. We do know,
however, that Lawler and his Citizens for

Decent Literature had been attempting
to get Melaniphy o take acti
rraveoy lor many months, personally
= cach new issue to his attention
with a request for prosccution.

brin

This substanuates — hinally and con-
clusively — that it was not the Javne
Mansheld pictorial feature i the June
issue thar initiated the atempt i censor-
ship. but the continuing editorial content
of the n wine, It makes clear that the
question here imvolved is not simply the
right to publish “all the nudes that's fie
to print,” as one punster once chumed
ol reavesoy. but the right 1o express per-
sonal editorial opinion, as we have been
doing over the past dozen months in The
Playboy Philosophy. even though some of
the ideas put lorth may not receive pop-
ulir acceptance in all quanters of our

sOCicLy.
THE CDL AND PLAYBOY

\We have met Father Lawler on a
couple ol occasions in the ten vears
since we began publishing reavsoy. The
first time was at our request; the second
was at his. He's a relatively voung man
— about our own age, we would judge

— handsome, bright, and disarmingly
personable.

Our frst meeting came in the early
vears of rLavsoy’s voung life. We had
just begun to go after advertsing in a
serious wiy and were running aseries
ol full-page ads in Advertising Agze, il
lustritted by LeRoy Neiman and telling
the story, through statistics, ol PLAYBOY'S
quality .I'('lll‘.it'lhlli]), We received word
from an Ad Jge exec that a complaint
had been lodged with them by a pricst,
who abjected to their accepting adver
tising from us. The Ad Age exec was po
lite, but firm, in his position that they
must accept all legitimate adverti

[rom responsible companies. That re-
solved the immediate problem, but we
decided a personal meeting with Fatha
Lawler might serve some useful purpose,
since, at best, we might convince him that
we were sincerely dedicated in our at-
tempt to make rravesoy the best men's
magazine in the nation (even then own
dreams were lolty): and, at the \"(‘r} least,
a personal meeting should conwvinee him
that we were not, as we thought he might
suspect, the Devil incarnate.

We cilled him and arvanged to meet
for dinner. It was a most warm  and
cordial mecung, though we were some-
what distressed to learn that he was
presentdy involved in a poison-pen cam-
paign in which Catholic grade-school
childven were writing letters to o local
radio station, as a class assizcnment, at
tacking the then most  popular disc
jockey in Chicago, because, as Lawle
explained it the vadio personality had a
large juvenile following and much of his
repartee was sexually oricnted and wo
“bluc™ lor the innocent cars of children.



Lawler swore that he would be success-
ful in driving the disc jockey off the air,
which he never accomplished, though he
did manage to give the perlormer a
rather bad ume of 1t for a while. We
lefr that dinner-meeting feeling rather
sorry for the disc Jockey, but convinced
that we had made a friend — if not a con-
vert — who respected our right to a point
ol view that dilfered from his own.

It was several years belore we heard
from Father Lawler again. He asked us
to come and see him at his ofhce and we
complied. We observed, with some pride,
that our promises and predictions re-
garding the Tuture of rravsoy had, in
the imtervening years, come (o pass. He
coneeded that they had and seemed to
feel we were publishing quite a good
magazine, though he expressed the wish
that we would get a bit more clothing
on our Phaymate of the Month. What he
really wanted to see us about, he ex-
plained. was a number of shoddy paper-
biack books that were currently being
produced by fly-by-night publishers in
and around Chicago. We told him what
hitde we knew about them — which was
precious littde — and he carried on a bit
about the growing “smut market” and its
cifect upon  children, cmphasizing his
point by pulling from the brief case he
carried with him some decks of playing
cards that offered 52 varieties of photo-
graphic hard-core pornography to the
set. We thought he went through these
with just a bit too much enthusiasm,
while emphasizing the point of “smut’s”
evil inlluence on our youth, but we kept
that thought o ourselves and departed
as cordially as belore.

We remembered these two meetings
with Father Lawler when we read about
his more recent activities as guardian of
the public morals and head of the Cla
cago CDL, and we couldn’t help remem
bering, as we had after reading the
Keating testimony, what Dr. Benjamin
Karpman had had to say about a nega-
tively displaced obsession with obscenity
— that crusading against sex is often an
unconscious cover-up for an interest in
the subject.

Our arrest —on the charge of “pub
hishing and distributing obscene mate
vial” — was a surprise, to say the least.
It was a surprise, because we knew that
riavsoy wiasn't obscene, and we had
cnough respect for Corporation Counsel
Jolm Melaniphy's legal acumen 1o be
convinced that he knew i1, 1oo. Never-
theless, we were arrested — in owr home
— by not one, but four armed officers of
the law. And the welevision cimeras, hav-
ing previously been cued by the cops,
were there o record the event, with the
press and rvadio waiting lor us at the po-
Iee station when we were hooked.

During our briel visit to headquarters
to post bail. we engaged in friendly con-
versation with some ol the local constabu

She gives you fever.

And you’ll never forget it.

When Peggy Lee sings, she takes a song and carefully polishes it.
Until it means everything it was written to mean, and a lot more
besides. Until it is as intense and moving and memorable as a song
can be.

And it’s that way with every song she sings.

The tempos change. The lyrics change. The moods change.
“Manana’” “Hallelujah, I Love Him So” “Fever” But the electric
excitement is always there. The meaning is always there. With every
song, she sings better than ever before. And Peggy Lee’s voice says
over and over again. I'm a woman.

Listen to Peggy Lee on Capitol, and you’ll hear what we mean.
For a start, listen to these newest Peggy Lee albums: @mf’\
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lary and one of the officers offercd the
information that the man behind the
arrest was Father Lawler. Lawler bad
been there often during the past few
months, he said, and always with copies
of rrAvBsOY. We found oursell wondering
what had happened to those decks of
pornographic plaving cards.

CENSORSHIP AND THE PRESS

The day after the arrest we received
an anonvmous tip that, before the war-
rant was issued, the CDL had sought and
received promises ol cooperation from
the Catholic head of a local radio sta-
tion and a Catholic editor of one ol
Chicago's daily newspapers: The station
was to begin an immediate, daily anti-
smut campaign, in conjunction with
CDL, and il the Corporation Counsel ar-
ranged our arrest, the newspaper cditor
allegedly promised to give the story maxi-
mum coverage with a strong anti-PLAVEOY
slant.

Thus, a conspiracy of censorship was
apparently entered into between a phony
nonsectarian “citizens” league, the city
prosccutor, the manager ol a local radio
station and the editor of a Chicago news-
paper — all representing the viewpoint of
a single rehigious denomination.

We know the editor personally and
considler him to be one of the best
newspapermen in the city: we frankly
doubted, therefore, that the rumor was
true. But we remembered that in San
Francisco, one of the CDL's preliminary
tactical maneuvers was to obtain, in ad-
vance, a local newspaper’s commitment
to actively cooperate in the censorship
drive. The newspaper proved so ““co-
operative”™ that more liberal lorces in the
city called it “hysterical,” “irresponsible,”
and a good deal worse,

Morris  Lowenthal, prominent San
Francisco avorney and chairman ol the
Freedom-to-Read  Citizens”  Committee
stated, at a hearing w0 consider a new
antismut  bill promoted  there by the
CDL: "Besides the cfforts of certain well-
Known newspapers to increase their cir-
culation by cheap journalism, leading the
band wagon in maintaining that the state
laws on obscenity are obsolete and that
morce stringent measures are required s
the largely sectarian League for Decent
Literature — a private group whose na-
tional ofice elsewhere in the country has
been accused ol illegal boyeotts and coer-
aon against booksellers and newsstands.
Charles H. Keating, the national chair-
man ol this organization, recendy as-
scrted that his group is engaged in a
religious crusade’ o cmact strict censor-
ship Eiws and o suppress publications
deemed ollensive by the League. His
charges, for example, that San Francisco
is 2 ‘world center of filthy books” and “the
smuttiest in the nation” gained blaring
headlines, especially in the News-Call
Bulletin, which at the time was striving

to increase its circulation by joining
forces with Frank Coakley, the Alameda
Countv District Attorney, in his hysterical
publicity drive against ‘smut.” The San
Francisco Chronicle noted, however, that
Keating made the same charges against
every city that he has visited in the
United States.”

The obscenity bill was deleated in
committee, but the newspaper tirade con-
tinued, and a rchearing was scheduled.
At the rehearing, Lowenthal was joined
by Lawrence Goldberg, attorney repre-
senting the American Jewish Conference,
and both vigorously opposed the new
obscenity strtute, They were aided by
Democratic Assemblviman Nick Petris of
Alameda, who subjected those testifying
for the bill to strict questioning. He got
Mrs. Margaret Berry, president of the
California  Congress of  Parvents  and
Teachers, which had lent its support 1o
the passage ol the bill, to admit that she
was not even familiar with the contents
ol the proposed statutes.

“I don’t have to know all the techni-
calities,” she said.

Petris explained that some measures
in the bill could have drastic effects on
anyoune possessing material which some-
one clse considered obscene, il they cared
to turn in the possessor. Petris asked Mis.
Berry if she [elt she would have the right
to act as a censor if the new bill was
enacted.

“If I see a book the law says is obscene,
I have a right 1o be a censor,” she said.

Finally, the assistant district attorney
of Alameda County testified on behalfl of
D.A. Frauk Coakley, who had been lead-
ing the anti-obscenity  campaign  in
Califoruix. Under questioning. the assist-
ant district attorney gave his definition
ol what is obscene: “Anything that is ob-
scene is obscene.”

The nationally respected San Francisco
Chronicle published at long and thought-
ful editorial evaluation of the so-called
“antismut bills” and stated  that they
“should be decisively rejected as offensive
to fundamental American ideals of free-
dom and 10 ordinary common sense,

“The measures resulied from a climate
of hysteria engendered by outrageously
exaggerated reports that California had
become the smut capital® of the nation. . ..

“The first widely exoravagant attempts
at legislation to discourage this imagin-
ary assautdt upon the youth of the state
were patently outrigeous even to the
authors. The bills have been subsequently
amended ad reamended, but they re-
main vague, contradictory, excessive, in
some provisions vidiculous, and in others
probably unconstitutional. . . .

“The current attempts at censorship,”
concluded the Chronicle, “are ridiculous
in conception, inept in design. and, il
permitted 1o prosper. must inevitably
work far more hirm than they could pos-
sibly cure.”

The News-Call Bulletin had taken a
stand [avoring the CDL “antismut” cam
paign at the outset and despite all logic
to the contrary, it stayed with that posi-
tion to the bitter end. countering the
Chronicle editorial with a lengthy edi-
torial feature of its own, with the head-
line: “HOW NEW LAW WOULD FIGHT sMUT.”

The Californian branded the article,
“one ol the most warped, distorted, inac-
curate pieces ol journilism ever o come
out ol that newspaper.” In order to make
the new California obscenity Taw seem
reasonable, claimed the editor of The
Californian, “the News-Call omitted all
the damaging sections from discussion
and twisted all those mentioned beyond
recosmtion.”

If it happened in San Francisco. it
could happen in Chicago. The pattern
seemed the same in both cities. If Keat-
ing and the CDL could convince the
News-Call ol the rightness ol a pro-cen-
sorship stand, Lawler and the CDL
might do the same here — especially with
an appeal 10 an editor with whom there
was a religious empathy.

We have always considered this editor
a man ol considerable professional in-
tegrity and something ol a praveov lan
to boot. He had offercd us valuable ad-
vice when we were having problems with
Show Business Hiustvaled and had com-
plimented us on the over-all operation on
more than one occasion. How, then,
could he possibly be involved in this
abortive attempt to suppress the maga-
zine?

It was possible, we realized, that he
might not sce this action in the same
Light we did — as an attempt, on the part
ol onc minority group, to project its
personal point of view onto the rest ol
the community. He might sincerely be-
lieve that the actions of both Lawler and
Melaniphy were justified. Tor he certainly
couldn’t know all ol the unsavory details
thit had come to our attention regarding
CDL, and might not recognize any ol
the church-state implicitions in the ar
rest. For this editor. and for a great
many others, our arrest might vruly seem
to be just a matter of those Jayne Mans-
ficld nudes in the June issuc — and noth-
ing clse. And without any special insight
into cither the psvchological or legal
implications, the idea of “obsceniny”
might be just as repugnant o him as the
idea of censorship is 1o us.

We arranged a mecting with the editor
to learn what we could about his part in
the arrest: he was cordial. but he velused
to discuss the matter. The answer caume
soon cnough, however, in the pages ol his
newspaper,  Chicago's  Amervican.  The
original reporting ol the arvest was about
the same in all four Chicago dailics, ex-
cept that it received a litde move space
in the American. But two days alter the
arrest,  when  the other  papers had
dropped the story, except for an occa-
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sional. humorous quip in the columns, the
American was just getting warmed up.

Under the headline, “u.s. stubies
PLAYBOY CASE, MAY PROSECUTE,” the pa-
per announced that we faced “possible
Federal action in connection with the
magzine's June issuc.” The story went
on to say that the Chicago postmaster
had mailed a copy ol the magazine to
the Post Ollice department in Washington
for an opinion on whether or not it was
“obscene.” We were too busy reading the
list of dire penalties that would hetall
the publisher il it was, to speculate long
on who might have put the local post-
master up to this stunt. But no one had
to hold his breath very long waiting
for the word Irom Washington, beciuse
— though the newspaper story made it
scem all very serious — anyone with even
the most rudimentary knowledge ol cunr-
rent obscenity law in America Euew thae
the June issue ol pravsoy did not even
begin to approach the obscence.

The Adwmerican also quoted the Chi-
cago postmaster as saving, “The nexe
issue is going to get a much closer look
belore it is sent through the mails. I it
appears that there is any obscenity, the
magazine will be held from the muails
until I can obtain an opiuion  Irom
Washington.” No one bothered 1o poiat
out in this “news”™ storv that anv such
action on the pawrt of the local  post-
master would be illegal, or o consider
what a frightening power would  be
placed in the hands of an appointed
civil servant il he could. indeed. with-
hold from the mails any periodical he
considered objectionable, unul he was
able to “obtain an opinion from Wish-
ington.”

What il all the copics of Chicago’s
Amervican that are delivered by Uncle
Sam were unexpectedly “held lvom the
niils,” while awaiting word [rom an-
other Government ofhcial in Washing-
ton* Even il the word that came back
wias [avorable, the newspaper would be,
by then, as worthless as — well, as yester-
day's newspaper.

The U.S. courts have made it abun-
dantly cear that the Post Ofliee’s duty
is the clhcient delivery ol the mails, not
the censoring ol them. And il a postal ofh-
cial were ever o hind vuly obscene mate-
rial being sent through the mail —a rave
occurence — it would then become a nat-
ter for the courts. not arbitvary censorship
by an administatve assistant. Do Chica-

.

go's American and the Chicago  post-
master both need to be reminded that our
democracy is based upon the protections
ol due process ol law?

The story ended with the statement:
“Meanwhile, religious leaders urged com-
munity action in taking smut literature
ofl newsstands and out ol bookstores,
where it is often purchased by juveniles.”
And with quotes Trom Msgr. John Al

Kelly, editor of the Catholic newspaper,
New Waorld, who said. “Literature or pic-
tures that adversely aflect the minds ol
adults or childven arve immoral, and can
be presumed to hurt manv. IUs o far
worse thing to threaten human minds
amd  souls  than o threawen  human
bodies,” and a Protestant and a Jewish
clevavman expressad related sentiments,

There were no comments from cduc-
tors, sociologists. psvehologists. patholo-
@ists, or psvchiarists — e, no scientilic
evaluation of the significance and effect
ol obscenity oun socicty: no comments
from experts on constitutional Law on the
legal implications ol such censorship or
juridical opinion on whether or not the
material in question actually fell within
the Supreme Court’s definition ol obscen-
itv: no comments from writers, editors or
publishers on the importance of a censor-
Iree socicty as a necessary environment
for the survival of independent news-
papers, magazines and books: no com-
monts fvom the Civil Libertues Union or
others concerned with the protection ol
free speech and press in America. Presum-
ably none of these sources ol [ar more
pertinent comment were solicited: cer-
tainly none were published.

That same week, vadio station WLS
began a concentrated, daily anu-obscen-
iy campaign.

The next Chicago’s American  story
was  headlined,  “cors seek 10 BAN
‘rravieoy,”” which stated. “The Police

Department, at the request of the Cor-
poration Counsel’s ofhce, today hegan a
drive to halt further sale of the June
suc ol Playboy magazine. Brian Kilgal-
lon, Assistant Corporation Counscl in
chinge of culorcing the city's obscenity
ordinances, said police throughout the
ity will autempt o purchase the maga-
zine at newsstands, drug- and bookstores,
and other distribution points. Warrants
chinging the sale ol obscene matter will
be sought against dealers who sell the
June issue with the knowledge than the
city has declared it objectionable, he
said.”

The newspaper did not point out w0

its readers that, in issaing this declira-
tion. the Corporation Counsel was guilty
ol illegal mtimidation  of  the city’s
mugazine dealers. since the issue could
not be cousidered legally obscene until
its case liud been wried in court, The
point  was academic, since  the
was already completely sold out, but no
onc bothered to mention that the [act
that “the city (meaning  Corporation
Counscl Jolin Mclaniphy) had declared
it objectionable™ was not a basis lor han-

1ssie

ning the magazine, since only a court of
law is empowcered to legally determine a
question ol obscenity and reaveoy had
yet to ave its day in court.

The Amevican went on to quote Kil-
gallon as saying, * "Most people are con-

corned over how we can prevent this
type of magazine from [alling into the
hands of children.” Kilgallon estimated
that two out ol three ol the magazine’s
readers are under 21 years of age.” We
exposed, Last month, the fallacious na-
tre ol that “estimate” and pointed out
that this is but on¢ more cxample ol
using a “concern” for children to justily
the attempted censorship ol adult read-
ing neitter.

This story concluded with the sug
gestion, [rom Assistant State’s Attorney
James R. Thompson, that citizens form
community vigilante groups 1o illegally
boyvcott rewailers who  display or scll
books and magazines of which they do
not approve.

Chicago's American completed round
one of its rLavsoy campaign with an
editorial that described the Jayne Mins
field feature and then stared: “Helner's
philosophy appears to be that the ‘mod-
crn urban male” likes and even needs o
look at pictures ol naked, suggestively
poscd women: that this is a very healthy
and vivile way to be, and that it's prac-
ucally a duty to encourage the habit -
the law should have no right o mterfere.

“Our view is that mass-produced lewd-
ness can have a weakening, damaging
cllect on the moral ramework ol a com-
munity, and that the community should
have —and use — means of reswraining ic”

Bypassing the point that the Amevican
knows lull well, or should know through
its contact with CDL, that the photo-
graphs in the June issue of rravesoy
were not the actual, underlying cause ol
the arrest, we would point out that
expert  scientilic opinion, which  the
American did not bother to seek out.
relutes the notion that sex in books und
magazines — cither written or pictorial —
lis any such “weakening, damaging of-
fect” on society: that a significant portion
ol the scientific Iraternity specializing in
the subject, incduding Dis. Kronhausen.
Ellis. Reik, Roche, Karpman, Caprio,
and many others, believe that it has just
the opposite elfect — acting s a healihy
release for sexual wensions, inhibitions
ard vepressions: that it is the suppres
sion ol sex rather than its open appre
ciation that, as history has proven all
o well, cm have a “damaging cllect”
upon socicty: that il society cannot ¢njoy
an open appreciation ol positively ex
pressed heterosexual sex, as published in
reavisoy, it will wirn w sick or antisocial
sex instead — homosexuality, sadism, mis-
ochisne, fetishism and all manner ol othe
perversions, plus the repression that pro-
duces Irigidity, impotence and a varicty
ol other neurotic tlls: that these are not
owr opinions, but the opinions of mod-
Crn scichce.

Moveover. the “moral Iramework™ 1o
which the editorial refers is not the
moral Irimework ol our entire commu-
nity —a substintial portion ol that com-
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munity has made pravsoy the most
successlul publishing venture of our gen-
eration; it is, instead, the moral lrame-
work of a particular scgment of our
society —a minority, portions ol which
give every evidence ol wishing to project
their personal moral views onto the rest
of socicty, whether we want them or not.

“The actual issuc here,” said the Chi-
cago's American editorial, “is how lar a
magazine can go in presenting this kind
of display.”

We disagree. The actual issue here is
whether or not any segment of society
has the right to suppress the opinions of
the rest; whether we wuly believe in our
democracy: whether we are willing 1o
grant 1o those with whom we do not
happen to agree the full [reedom of ex-
pression guaranteed by the Constitution
of the United States.

It is not reaveoy that considers isell
above the law —that “the law should
have no right wo interfere.” It is the ull
protection of our rvight to equal justice
under the law that we [eel is jeopardized
when religious senument promotes gov-
ernmental action against us that the law
itself, as clearly established by recent
high-court decisions on obscenity, does
not demand. (For the Corporation Cour-
sel confirmed, according to reports in
other newspapers, that he was “fully
aware of the dithculty in geuing a con-
viction in the Playboy case, in view ol
recent Supreme Court decisions”™ and
unidentified spokesmen for the CDL
“admined that there was livde chance
of obtaining a conviction against the
Playboy photos inasmuch as the Su-
preme Court has already ruled that the
[portraval ol the nude] male or female
docs not constitute obscenity. But the
CDL feels thar it has achieved success
whenever it seeures the arrest ol an indi-
vidual, since this cuses untold harm
and injury.”)

We muake a plea for freedom, not for
license — though the latter word is used
too olten o desaribe the Ireedom that
someone wishes to deny o others. We
do not favor editorial irresponsibility.
But we do request the right 1o edit our
magazine in our own way., without extra-
legal coercion or inumidation, for that
particular - portion of the community
with whom we have managed 1o estab-
lish a genuine rapport.

What saddens us is not simply the
American’s  campaign  against PLAYBOY
—and we are certain that it is sincerely
iuspired. for the American has displayed
no reaveoy prejudice in the past. hav-
ing published an exuremely complimen-
tary Iront-page serics on our success
little. more than a vear ago — but the
fact that no daily newspaper in this
city saw the churchstate implications in
the case: bothered to determine, through
outside legal opinion, that the charze of
obscenity  against the  June issue  of

PLAYBOY was without any legal merit, or
saw fit 1o editorialize on the grave impli-
cations in censorship — a cause in which
every citizen, and most especially every
member ol the Tourth estate, has a vital
stake,

It took a newspaper as [araway as
Calilornia 1o seriously question  the
censorship  aspect ol the ¢ The
Fremont News Regisier said, in a first-
person editorial devoted o the subject:
“ ... What we have here is a small group
ol sclf-appointed judges and “protectors’
ol our morals, who leel that they must
prowect us [rom the inevitable disastrous
effects ol a lew photographs. Why they
thought these  particular  photographs
were dimgerous and  the thousands ol
others almost exacly like them  pub-
lished cevery day in numerous other
magazines were not, is sull a mystery
to me. ...

“It would scem that this is a definite
amempt o censor the maganne or dic-
tate the content of it. This, 1 feel, is the
most dangerous phase of the whole prob-
lem, for censorship m oy shape, lorm
or degree is dehinitely agamst the funda-
mental principles ol our democracy.

“What is even more dangerous. of
course, is the scemingly increasing num-
ber of public ofhicials who place them-
schves [in the position of] censors and
attempt to dictate what we, the public,
should read and be allowed o see. . ..
It would scem o me that the people of
Chicago would prolit much more il the
police department there spent more time
patroling the streets and giving walhce
citations rather than attempting to judge
the value ol magazines or any other tvpe
ol liwerature.”

No such sentiment was expressed on
the editorial pages ol any ol Chicago's
daily newspapers and not only was the
question of religious  prejudice never
r I Father Lawler and s Citizens
for Decent Literawure, who instigated the
centire allaar, were never even mentioned.

It ook the weekly Crusader to publicly
tic the CDL in with the arrest. Under
the headline, "NAKED JAVNE AMANSFIELD
Is OBSCENE, SAYs ¢pL,” the paper stated:
“Hugh Helner, who put Chicago on the
international map ol sophistication, this
week lound that like most prophets he
is a hero everywhere except in his own
home town. Helner, 37, cditor and pub-
lisher ol Playboy magazine and maitre
de ol the homes lor live Bunnies, the
Playboy Clubs, was wrrested and jailed
on charges brought by the Citizens for
Decent Literature  concerning  photo-
graphs ol busty cinema acwress  Mliss
Jayne Mansheld in the altogether.

“The Citizens for Decent Literawre,
a group ol Victorian houscwives, still
smarting from the effecs of a recent
edition of Playboy magazine’s philoso-
phy. which hailed the Supreme Court for
liberalizing  obscenity — tests,  prevailed

upon the office of John Melaniphy, city
prosceutor, to secure a warrant for Hef-
new: e

“The New Crusader has learned that
more than 400 arrests of individuals
have been made in the last two vears,
since the CDL moved into high gear in
its campaign to make itself the censor
ol what Chicagoans can read in news-
papers, [books and] magazines.

“The danger ol giving in to the CDL
and conforming to its edicts was ex-
pressed this week by an Indianapolis
distributor. He was the only wholesaler
in the community when he was visited by
CDL representatives who asked that he
not cany certain paperback books. He
cave in and removed the books [rom
those he diswibuted. Each week the list
grew. Finally, it reached the point where
he was told not to distribute this month’s
McCall's or a certain issue ol Reader's
Digest because the contents did not con-
form with the views of the CDL.

“The CDL has enlisted the air lanes
also in its book-burning campaign. Radio
Station WLS is broadcasting carnest ap-
peals 1o its listening audience to give
assistance to the Citizens lor Decent
Literature. The radio appeals state that
the way to stop the sale ol obscene ma-
terial o minors is to cooperate with
CDL. Acually, cven though CDL pro-
lesses to be alter pornographers and deal-
ers who sell 1o persons under the age
ol 16 certain matter it deems o be in-
decent, there is not a single case on
record where the delendant is charged
with the sale ol merchandise to minors,

“The CDL is also active on the lesis-
lative [ront. House Bill 1072 has been
imtoduced which, il passed, would en-
title authorities 1w put bookstores out
ol business by permitting injunctions
against them when they aury books not
to the liking of the CDL."

CENSORSHIP FROM JAZZ TO BUNNIES

Even il Chicago's daily newspapers
[ailed 1o discern  the link  between
CDL, the Corporation Counsel and the
vravsoy arrest, they should have re-
membered that this was not the lirst
tume the city's Catholic hierarchy had
struck out at us.

In 1959 praveoy contemplated pro-
ducing the world’s greatest jazz lestival,
The city was sponsoring a Fesuval ol the
Amertcas  that summer, in connection
with the Pan-American Games, and they
invited us to stage our jazz spectacular
in Soldicr Field as a part of the Pan-Am
event. Then, alwer a joint press confer-
ence announcing the event, and alter
rravsoy had signed contracts with most
of the S100,000 worth of talent scheduled
to appear. city ofhcials unexpectedly
withdrew the mvitation and permission
to use the Field.

The ofhcial explanation given was thin
the jazz lestival might harm the cinder




ack to be used for the Games. Public
and press reaction ranged Irom incredu-
lity o indignation. Irv Kupdinet wrote,
in  his  Chicago  Sun-Times  column:
“Playboy is getting a nifty run-around
in tving 1o learn the real reason its
August 89 dates for a jazz lestival in
Soldier Ficld have been denied. "Run
around’ is an apt description, for sup-
posedly Soldicr Field's new runuing trick
is the canse ol the mvsterious yelusal -
even though Playboy had no intention
ol erecting stands on the track or using
it inany way, The Park District refused
the festival diates ‘on recommendition ol
the Pan-American Games Committee.”
And Jack Reilly. exccutive director of
the Pan-Am.  who ornginally  hailed
Playboy lor bringing the jazz [esuval to
Ouwr Town. countered with, “It's the
Park District’s baby — they have com-
plete jurisdiction over Soldier Ficld, not
us. "

Chicaga’s Amevican stated: "Everyone
is passing the buck on the Playboy maga-
rine  Jazz lestival, once scheduled  lor
Soldier Field. . . . The magazine had
scheduled the jazz Testival for August 8-4.
in advance ol the Pan-American Games.
Playboy, as its readers know. is an au-
thority on American jazz. But it is also.
as practically everybody knows, an au-
thority on the female form.

“Along with its articles on modern
music and foreign cs, Playboy Teatures
color photos of lush young Iadics. wemnr-
ing dazzling smiles, maybe a paiv ol shoes
and little or nothing else. 1t's that which
has injected o sour note into the jazz
festival plans. I's more or less an open
secret that the reason the Park Dis-
wict and the Pan-American Committee
hedged on letting Playboy use Soldier
Ficld was pressure [rom those who dis
approve of the magazine’s reputation.

“James Gately. Park Distriet president,
said the matter is out ol his hands and
is up to the Pan-American Comnuttee.
Victor Perlmutter. Pan-American Festi
val Committee president. subsidiary ol
the Games committee which is arrnging
various cultgral cvents in connection
with the Games, said: “As lTar as I'm con-
cerned, 'min Tavor ol the jazz festival.
I think it would be o fine contvibution.” ™

The man behind the city olhicials™ sud-
den reversal was the Very Reverend
Msgr. John M. Kelly, editor ol the
Catholic New World, who the American
morc recently quoted on the subject of
obscenity. Msgr. Kelly admited that it
was he who clled reavrov's “reputa-
tion” 1o the anention of the Park
District, the Pan-American Games Com-
mittee o the mavor. He wld  the

Amevican: “Playboy is not a It sponsor

for such an event. The quality of the
magazine is such, in my opinion, that it
should not share in the sponsorship ol
any part of the Pap-American Festival.”

The Sun-Times published aletter from
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reader Joan Gallagher, who said: “The
sordid efforts ol both the Chicago Purk
District and the Pan-American Games
Committee to keep the Playboy maga
zine Jazz Festival out of Soldier Field are
amonyg this year's most disgusting events.

“Te 1s unlortunate that in a city that
begs for cultural events, jazz cannot find
a home. The Plavboy Jazz Festival prom-
ised to be one of the major cultaral
events in this city's reeent history. It is
testimony to the spinelessness ol our ad-
ministrators that the festival could not
be held as planned, as a pmt of the
Festival ol the Americas.

“Jarz speaks well lor America, but Chi-
cago doesn’t speak well lor jazz. 1 know
that 1 am among the many jazz fans who
hope that the festival will find a home
here, despite the Park District and the
Pan-American Committee.”

The North Loop News editorialized:
“The Pan-American Games scheduled
for Chicago this summer deserve to be a
flop il the sponsors [ignore| the princi
ples of sportsmanship and feel free to
break their solemn word at will. Regard-
less ol the merits of their stand, which
is not necessarily tenable, oflicials of the
Games told Playboy magazine thar it
could have the use ol Soldier Field (o
its Jazz Festival August 7, 8 and 9. Now
they are backing out. The reasons they
give are vague, but it now appears that
the pressure is coming from sources that
object to a sponsorship of the festival by
Playboy magazine. This sort ol pressure
is dangerous. and the present indication
that Pan-Am oflicials may bow 1o it is
no credit to them.”

The Pan-American Games and  the
Festival ol the Americas were a flop.

Msgr. Kelly announced thar he would
CONLINUEC [0 OPPOSE PLAYBOY'S SPONSOr
ship ol a jazz festival anywhere in the
city. But we produced the event just the
same — in the Chicago Stadium — and 1
turned out to be the most spectacular
and successlul jazz show ever presented
anywhere in the world. All of the jazz
greats were there — [rom the big bands
of Kenton, Ellington and Basie, and the
swinging combos of Dave Brubeck, Oscar
Peterson, Miles Davis and Dizzy Gilles-
pic. 1o the vocal stvlings of June Christie,
Chris Connor, Lambert, Hendricks and
Ross. the Four lreshmen, Louis Arm-
strong and Ella Fitzgerald.

The Chicago Sun-Times reported:
“Some 19000 Chicagoans packed the
Chicago Stadium o pay a thundering
homage to the Great God Jazz. They
cime from uptown, dowmtown. They
came in ciabs, on loot, on cveles. Because
of heavy walhe and a drizzling vai

in, they
came slowly, filling the giant stadium in
almost unnoticeable ripples. By the time
the last clusters were seated. halFan-
hour after the star-studded Playboy Jazz
Festival had begun, those who had come
early were already gone. And I mean




gone, man, really gone! They were
caught up in the wild rhythms hurled
out by Count Basie's big band, which
opened  the lTour-hour concert. ...

“The festival, biggest ever anywhere,
was attended by jazz bufls from all over
the world. There were some 200 news-
men from papers and magazines all over
the United States and Europe. Photogra-
phers numbered in the 50s. The Na-
tional Broadcasting Company and the
Armed Forces Network taped the entire
congert.

“The performance was a beneht for
the Chicazo Urban League. Said Dr.
Nathamel Calloway, League president:
“The trnout has exceeded our fondest
cxpectations.”

“Perhaps Leonard Feather, noted jazz
critic, best summed up the spirit ol the
evening when he said: “Man, 1t was hke
being born again. I never dreamed any-
thing this big could ever happen.’

“Added Feather: 'You know, it's great
to s¢e Chicago, where so much great jazz
came  from, become the center ol the
birth of jazz on this scale. 1Us sort of like
this is where it should have happened.
And I'm glad ac did.” ™

Nearly 70000 attended the [estival's
hve performances and alter it was over
most of the critics and jazz bufls who
made the sceme agreed with Leonard
Feather's conclusion: “It was the greqtest
weekend in the 60-vear history of jazz!™”

Mort Sahl, who m.c.’d the show, noting
the rain on opening night that would
have dampened the affair if it had been
held in the open-air Soldier Field as
originally scheduled, remarked to the
audience: “Well, T guess this proves
which side God is on.”

Six months Liter, pravioy opened its
first kev club. And, once again, Chicago
olhcialdom becime oflicious.  Although
Chicago had had kev clubs Tor 25 vears,
the week we Lnched the first Playbov
Club. Corporation Counsel John Melani-
phy auwnounced that key clubs were
illegal.

There wasn't anv law that said so, but
Mr. Melaniphy made the announcement
just the same. We weren't about to wry
building an international key-cluby oper-
ation with that kind of doud hanging
over us, so we ok the matter to count
and won a decision stating that The
Playboy Club was legal and  proper.
Mebmiphy appealed the decision and
we won again in the Court of Appeals,
Three vears Later, we hnd ourselves hack
m court with the same  Corporation
Counsel — this time Melaniphy contends
that the June issue ol the magazine is
illegal.

Chicago isn"t the only major cty in
the U 5. where church and stite are sull
associated in an unholy alliance. In New
York, where the only ground for divorce
is adultery, and where a judge recently
ruled that a child born in wedlock as

“Standing Lion,” a meerschaum master-
piece, hand-carved in Germany in the
mid-nineteenth century. (N.T. Tapley col-
lection). Heirloom or ordinary briar, any
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the result of artificial insemination is
illegitimate, rravsoy has had to fight its
key-club battle all over again. The SLA
Liquor Scandal has been only one part
ol owr multiple problems with New
York officialdom since opening a Play-
boy Club in Manhattan last December.
The State Liquor Authority announced,
just as Melaniphy had. that the New
York Playboy could not be a for-members-
only key club, although the pertinent
laws of the state are almost identical to
those in Illinois. We ook the case to
court a third tme, and won the same
point — already  confirmed  twice  in
Hlinois — once again; the SLA is appeal-
ing the decision.

Even more serious, Catholic Commis-
sioner Bernard O'Connell refused o
grant The Plavboy Club a cabaret li-
cense, without which the Cluly 1s unable
to offer patrons any entertainment, other
than background music and the Bunnies.
This wasn't a matter of ofhcial corrup-
tion, as we faced when first applying to
the SLA for a hquor license. Commis-
sioner O'Connell is an honest man who
is guilty only ol allowing his personal
rcligious convictions to inlluence lus ad-
mingstrative decisions. O'Connell 15 op-
posed to The Playboy Club in concept,
because ol its association with the maga-
zine —in the same way that Melaniphy
was opposcd to it in Chicago (although
the Playboy Clubs have proven to be the
biggest conventton auractions of any
night spot in either city), as Msgr. Kelly
opposed the Plavboy Jazz Festival and
the unollicial representatives of the St
Louis Archdiocese opposed our syndi-
cated television variety show, Playboy's
Penthouse, lorcing it off the air in that
city it midseason,

Commissioner ('Connell was opposed
to The Plavboy Club before he knew
anvthing about it or had ever held an
olhcial hearing on granting us a cabaret
license. Prior to the hearing, O'Con-
nell called a nend — an honest member
ol the new State Liquor Authority —
and voiced his negative feelings about
Playboy and the fact that the SLA was,
at thar point, planning on issuing a
liquor license o the Club. O'Connell
was especially concerned. he said, about
the costuming of the Bunnies. The SLA
board member Lwghed and said: “Don't
be an old woman, Bernie. My daughter
goes to the public beach wearing less
than those girls at The Plavboy Club.”

The commissioner  held  his  oflicial
hearing, though he did not personally
attend it and then issued a statement
refusing The Plavboy Club a cabaret
license. The reasons he gave were: (1) that
The Plavboy Club was a hraud. in that it
held itsell out to be a key club, whereas
the SLA, at that point, was insisting that
it had o be open to the general public
without any payment of a key fee —a
matter that has since been decided in

our [avor in the court: (2) the Bunnices
“mingled™ with the customers, which
wus against New York law — though the
only “mingling” allowed in the New
York Club 1s the serving ol food and
drink and the mingling referred to in
the law relers 10 B-girls, who sit and
drink with the customers: and (3) he dis-
approved of the Bunnies’ costuming —
although a number of waitresses in other
New York clubs wear similar abbrevi-
ated costumes and the showgirls at the
Latin Quarter wear a great deal less —
and Bunnies have appeared, in costume,
on network television, and in photo-
graphs in family newspapers and maga-
zines all across the country.

The Playboy Clubs are, as anyone
who has ever spent any time in one
knows, the most closely supervised, care-
[ully and conscientiously run night clubs
in the country. Commissioner O'Connell
doesn’t know this, ol course, because he
has never been inside one. He doesn't
know, because he doesn’t want 1o know.

We appealed the commissioner’s deci
sion to the courts and the American
Civil Liberties Union entered the case
as amicus curiae (Iriend ol the court),
validating the fact that more was in-
volved here than the wsual discretion-
ary decision ol an administrative official.
The ACLU briel stated that O’Connell
had “prejudged”™ and “precensored™ The
Playboy Club, and thus deprived us ol
our civil rights,

Judge Arthur G. Klein decided  in
favor of The Playboy Club, ruling: Com-
missioner O'Connell “is neither a censor
nor the olhcial custodian of the public’s
mor: To satisfy his personial moral
code, it is not incumbent upon the peti-
tioner to dress its female employees in
middy Dblouses, gyvmmnasium  bloomers,
turtleneck sweaters, fishermen's boots. or
ankle-length overcoats.” The court noted
that the costume worn by the Bunnies
was no more revealing than a bathing
suit or a low-cut lormal evening gown.
The court said that while Mr. O'Connell
might not like certain “sophisucued™
cartoons and photographs displaved in
the Club, it is not required o “substi-
tute pictures of the landing of the Pil-
grim Fathers or of Washington Crossing
the Delaware” 1o satsly the commi
SIONCT’s Laste.

Commissioner O’'Connell refused 1o
Iet the matter end there. He had the
New York Corporation Counsel appeal
the decision and the Court ol Appeals
reversed. in Lavor ol O'Connell. And
there icstands. We must now appeal the
decision once again, 1o the highest court
m New York, and the case will not be
heard until the very end ol the vear,

In the meantine, 60,000 New York
members of The Playbov Cluly and their
guests are being deprived ol entertain-
ment o which they are enutled, the
stages of three of the hnest showrooms

i New York remain empty, a countless
number ol performers e deprived of
the opportunity to earn a livelihood at
the Munhattan Playboy, and the Club is
being deprived of more than S50,000
month in additional revenue from show-
room cover charges. All of this, plus
many thousands of dollars n legal lees
and comt costs on both Playboyv's and
the city’s part, because a single New
York othaal has arbitravily allowed his
personal religions prejudices o play a
part in his lunctioning as a license
COMMISSIONCT.

If Commissioner O'Connell, or Cor
poration Counsel Melaniphy, lived i a
community in which all of the citizens
they serve were, by their own choosing.
Catholic, there might be some justifica-
tion lor such actions. As things stand.
however, these ofhcials are guilty ol
projecting the religiousmoral  convic-
tions ol their own particular church
group onto the rest of a society in which
each one ol us is supposed to be allowed.
by constitutional guarantees, to make
such decisions for himself.

TWO SIDES OF THE COIN

The problems that we have discussed
this month are not peculiar to Catholi
cism only — they are present when the
followers of anv faith allow their reli-
gious belicls to override such primary
considerations as the fundamental Tree-
dom ol man and the right ol every indi-
vidual, in a free socicty, to practice his
own rcligion, establish his own personal
moral standards, and w speak, read, write
and otherwise communieate with his fel-
low man without [ear ol censorship or
illegal reprisal.

The Newsletter on Intellectual Free-
dom, published by the American Library
Association, published the following re-
port from a member in its May issue:
“Several years ago two nice voung mcen
who said they were missionaries ol the
Mormon Church came 1o the library.
They told me they had looked in the
catalog and seen that there were some
50 cards under Movrmons and Mornmon-
st but there was a lack ol up-to-date
material. They ollered us a choice from
a list of books, and we selected a new
pictorial history, a biography or two.
and some doctrinal works., A few weeks
Liter they came with the books.
Agam an interval, alter which they came
to sce me o say that they noted the
books were now cataloged and on the
shelves. Now that we had these books
which told the truth about their religion.
undoubtedly we would like to discard
other books in the library which wold lies
about the Mormon Church. Other li
braries, they said, had been glad 1o have
this pointed out 1o them.

“1 answered that this certaindy  did
seemn logical at first. But 1 asked them

(continued on page 115)
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the lion who shot back

By SHEL SILVERSTEIN

an uncle shelby fable for children of all ages

NOW, ONCE UPON A TIME there was a voung lion
and his name was — well, I don’t really know what
his name was because he lived in the jungle with a
lot of other lions and if he did have a name it cer-
tainly wasn’t a name like Joe or Ernie or anvthing
like that. No, it was more of a lion name like, oh,
maybe Grograph or Ruggrrg or Grmmff or Grrrrr.

Well, anyvway, he had a name like that and he
lived in the jungle with the other lions and he did
the usual lion things like jumping and playing in
the grass and swimming in the river and eating
rabbits and chasing other lions and sleeping in
the sun, and he was very happy.

Well, then, one day — I believe it was a Thurs-
day — after all the lions had eaten a good lunch
and were sleeping in the sun, snoring lions’ snores,
and the skv was blue and the birds were going
kaw kaw and the grass was blowing in the breeze
and it was quiet and wonderful, suddenly . . .

\OWM/

There was such a loud sound, all the lions woke
up fast and jumped straight up in the air. And
they started to run. Lickety-split, lickety-clipt or

clippety-clop, clippetyv-clop, or is that the way
horses run? Well, they ran whatever way lions
run. I don’t know, mayvbe even pippety-pat. Any-
way, they all ran away

Well, almost all.

There was one lion that did not run, and that is
the one I am going to tell you the story about.
This one lion. he just sat up and blinked and
winked in the sun and stretched his arms — well,
maybe he stretched his paws — and he rubbed the
sleep out of his eves and he said, “Hey, why is
evervbody running?"

And an old lion who was running by said,
“Run, kid, run, run, run, run, run, the hunters
are coming.”

“Hunters? Hunters? What are hunters?” said
the young lion, stilli blinking in the sun.

“Look,” said the old lion, “you’d
better stop asking so many ques-
tions and just run if you know
what’s good for vou.”

So the young lion got up and
stretched and began to run with
the other lions. Pippity-pat, or
was it clippetv-clop? I think we
have gone through all of this be-
fore.

And after he had run for a
while, he stopped and looked back.

“Hunters,” he said to himself,
“l wonder what hunters are?”

And he said the name hunters over and over




to nimself: “Hunters, hunters.” And you know,
he liked the sound of the name hunters — yvou
iknow, the way some people like the sound of the
words Tuscaloosa or tapioca or carioca or gumbo,
he liked the sound of the word hunters.

So he let all the other lions run ahead and he
stopped and he hid in the tall grass, and soon he
could see the hunters coming and they all stood
on their hind feet and they all wore nice little
red caps and they all carried funny sticks that
made loud noises.

And the young lion liked their looks.

Yes, he just liked their looks. So when a nice
hunter with green eves and one tooth missing in
the front passed by the tall grass with his funny
red cap (that had some egg salad on it, by the
way), the young lion stood up.

“Hi, hunter,” he said.

“Good heavens,” cried the hunter, “a ferocious
lion, a dangerous lion, a roaring, bloodthirsty,
man-eating lion.”

“T am not a man-eating lion,” said the young
lion. “I eat rabbits and blackberries.”

“No excuses,” said the hunter. “I am going to
shoot yvou.”

“But 1 give up,” said the young lion, and he put
his paws up in the air.

“Don’t be silly,” said
the hunter. “Who ever
heard of a lion giving
up. Lions don’t give up,

b ]

lions fight to the end. Lions eat up hunters! So
I must shoot yvou now and make you into a nice
rug and put vou in front of my fireplace and on
cold winter evenings I will sit on you and toast
marshmallows.”

“Well, my goodness, vou don’t have to shoot
me,” said the young lion., “I will gladly be your
rug and I will lie in front of your fireplace and
I won’t move a musecle and you can sit on me and

toast all the marshmallows vou want. I love marsh-
mallows,” said the young lion.

“You what?” said the hunter.

“Well,” said the young lion, “to be absolutely

honest with you, I don’t know if I 7really love
marshmallows or not because I have never tasted
one, but I love most things and I love the sound
of the word marshmallow and if they taste like
they sound — mmmmmmmmmmmmm!—1 just
know I will love them.”

“That’s ridiculous,” said the hunter. “I have
never heard of a lion giving up. I have never heard
of a lion eating marshmallows. I am going to shoot
you now and that is that.” And he put his funny
stick up to his shoulder.

“But why?” said the voung lion.

“Because I am, that is why,” said the hunter,
and he pulled the trigger. And the stick went
click.

“What was that click?’ said the young lion.
“Am I shot?”

Well, as you can im-
agine, the hunter was
very embarrassed about
this and his face turned
as red as his cap.

<t afmi(l I forgot to
load my gun,” he said. “I
guess the Joke is on me — ha ha — but if vou will
just excuse me for a moment, I will put a bullet in
and we will go on from there.”

“No,” said the voung lion, “T don’t think I will.
I don’t think I will let you put a bullet in. I don’t
think I will let you shoot me. I don’t think I want
to be your rug and I don't think vou are a very
nice hunter after all and I think I am going to
eat vou up.”

“But why?” said the hunter.

“Because I am, that’s why,” said the young lion.

And he did.

And after he had eaten the hunter all up, he ate
the hunter’s red cap, but it tasted sort of woolly.
And after he had eaten up the red cap (Pooh!
Doesn’t it make your mouth feel funny to think
about eating a red eap?), he tried to eat up the
funny stick and the bullets, but he couldn’t chew
them, so he said, “Well, T guess I will keep these as
a souvenir,” and he picked them up in his teeth
and he carried them back to the other lions.

Now the other
lions were all sitting
around telling sto-
ries about who was
the fastest in run-
ning away from the
hunters and who
was the bravest and
who was the fiercest
and other lies like
that that lions like
to lie about, and
when the young lion
walked up to them
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carrying the funny stick, they all jumped up and
said, “Yoweee!” and “Yeee Yow!” and “Wow!”
and “Where Did You Get That Gun?!!”

“Gun? Gun? What is a gun?” asked the young
lion.

“That is the stick they shoot us with,” said the
old lion. “Now take it out of here and throw it
away! It gives me goose bumps just to look at it!”

So the young lion sadly walked away with the
gun in his teeth.

“T wonder,” said the yvoung lion to himself, “I
wonder how they shoot this thing anyway?”

So he picked up a bullet in his teeth and he
pushed it into the gun with his nose and he shoved
it into the barrel with his tongue.

Then he stuck his left tooth into the trigger and
tried to shoot it, but he couldn’t.

Then he stuck his right tooth into the trigger
and tried to shoot it, but he couldn’t.

And then he tried to pick it up with his paws
and shoot it with his claws, which was even sillier,
and he tried to shoot it with his whiskers, and
all he got out of that was tired whiskers, and he
stuck his tail into the trigger and he pulled as
hard as he could and the gun went

and all the other lions jumped up in the air again
and started to run away.

“Hey,” said the young lion, “stop running. It
is only me and I have shot the gun.”

Well, I tell you that when the other lions found
out it was only the young lion making all that
noise they were very angry.

“You had better forget about shooting,” they
said, “and stick to lioning where you belong.”

But the young lion was very happy about shoot-
ing the gun, and do you know what he started
to do?

Well, every afternoon while the other lions were
sleeping, he would sneak away over the mountain
and he would practice and practice and practice
for hours and hours until finally one day he was
able to lift the gun up in his paws.

And he practiced and practiced for days and
days until finally he was able to shoot the gun but,
of course, he wasn’t able to hit anything except
the sky.

And so he practiced and practiced for weeks
and weeks until finally he was able to hit the big
mountain.

And he practiced and practiced for months and
months until soon he was able to shoot the water-
fall.

And soon he was able to shoot the cliff.

And soon he was able to shoot the trees, and soon
the coconuts off the trees, and then the berries off
the bush, and then the flies off the berries, and
then the ears off the flies, and the dust off the ears,
and finally the sunlight off the dust.

And do you think he was a good shot?

Well, just the best in the world, that’s all. Just
the best shot in the whole world.

And what did he de for ammunition? Why,
every time he ran out of bullets he just went out
and ate up another hunter and took his bullets
and went back and practiced some more.

And then one nice day as he was practicing, the
young lion heard some shooting from the other
side of the jungle, and I don’t have to tell vou
what happened. All the lions started running
again.

“Where are you running?” asked the young
lion.

“Look,” said the old lion. “We have gone
through all this before. You had just better stop
asking so many questions and move!”

So the young lion moved. But after he had been
running for a while, he stopped and he said to
himself, “Hey, why am | running away?”

And he sat down right there in the middle of the
jungle and began to shoot back at the hunters.

pooM, Bdoy

And suddenly, guess what? There were no more
hunters left.



And after a while all the other lions came crawl-
ing out of their hiding places and they couldn’t
believe their eves and they said, “Hey, what is
going on around here, anyvway ?"” and “Hey. what's
happening?” and “Golly gee,” and stuff like that,
and they were all surprised and happy and they
all had lunch and then they lay down and slept
in the sun with smiles on their faces and little bits
of red wool on their whiskers.

And the voung lion? Why, he was the happiest
of all because he had piles and piles of new am-
munition and all the other lions said that he was
the greatest lion that thev had ever seen, and they
had seen plenty of lions.

So all the lions lived a very happy life and slept
all afternoon and played in the sun and floated in
the river and had a good time and never worried
about anything, because every time hunters came
to shoot, why that young lion shot right back at
them, Boom Bum Bim Bim Bam, until there were
no more hunters left. And when men came into
the jungle to find out what happened to the hunt-
ers, Bim Bam Boom

Pretty soon there weren't anv more of the
“finder outers™ left.

And when men came to find out about the finder
outers, Boom Bam Bim

Pretty soon there weren't anv more of the finder
outers about the finder outers left.

And pretty soon no men came into the jungle
at all.

And it was nice and quiet.

And all the lions were fat and happy.

And all of them had nice hunter rugs.

But then one rainy af-
ternoon while the voung
lion was practicing some
very fancy shooting—Ilike
shooting with his teeth
and his toenails and his
elbows with one eve closed
and behind his back and
sideways and even upside
down — a little, fat bald-
headed man came walking
through the jungle, and
he had on a tall funny
hat and an elegant vest
and a golden watch with
a golden chain and shiny
shoes and he had a droopy
mustache and a hig fat
bellv that shook when he
laughed like a bowl full
of raspberry jam and he carried a gold-headed
cane, and vou could see that he wasn’t used to
walking through the jungle because he kept get-
ting caught in the branches of the trees and he
kept tripping over roots and he kept stepping into

puddles and he kept saving, “Oh, me, oh, my,” and
“Qoee,” and “Hey, it is hot,” and “Darned mosqui-
toes,” and ““Achoo,” and stuff like that.

Well. now, the lions didn’t hear him coming
until the very last minute because lions have
very good ears and they can hear things from
far off. if their ears are washed that is, but if
their ears aren’t washed, they can’t hear much
better than vou can. and to tell vou the truth, I
don’t think lions wash their ears very often be-
cause washrags are very hard to get in the jungle
and soap costs 10 cents and most lions don’t have
10 cents and even if they did they couldn’t buy a
bar of soap because who would sell a bar of soap
to a lion?

If a lion came knocking at your door and had
10 cents in his paw and said, “May I buy a bar
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of soap?

would vou sell him a bar of soap?
4  Well. so you can see
why these lions didn’t
hear too well. But they
saw him coming — and
I'll tell vou one thing,
lions’ eves are always
@ very good and they can

see very well in the dark
and it happened to be in
the middle of the after-
noon anyvway and lions
see extraspecial well in
the middle of the after-
noon Ill]d yvou never see
a lion wearing glasses,
do you?

When the lions saw the little man coming, they
didn’t even bother to run — they just called out
to the voung lion:

“Hey, dinner is here!”

And then thev rolled over and went back to
sleep.

And the young lion, he just vawned and picked
up his gun.

“I think T will shoot this one standing on my
head with one eve crossed and three paws tied
behind my back,” he said, and he aimed his gun.

“Wait a minute, don’t shoot
me,” cried the man.

And the young lion said, “Why
not?”’

And the man said, “Be-
cause I am not a hunter. I
am a circus man and I want

yvou to ecome and be in my
circus.”
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“Cireus, shmircus, dominercus,” said the young
lion. “I do not want to be in a cage in your old
circus.”

“You wouldn’t have to be in a cage,” shouted the
circus man. “You can be my trick shooter.”

“Shooter, shmooter, scooter, booter,” said the
young lion. “I am already a great shooter. T am
the greatest shooter in the jungle!” And he aimed
his gun again.

“But you can make lots of money and vou can
be the greatest shooter in the world and you can
be famous and eat wonderful foods and wear silk
shirts and yellow shoes and smoke 50-cent cigars
and go to wonderful parties and have evervone pat
yvou on your back or scratch you behind the ears
or whatever people do to lions; I don't know.”

“Ears, shears, a glass of beers,” said the voung

lion. “What do I want with all that
fl stuff?”

1 “Everyone wants that stuff,”
said the circus man. “Come with me
and be rich and famous and happy
and be the greatest lion in all the
world.”

—

“Well,” said the young lion, “if I do come, will
I get a marshmallow?”

“A marshmallow?”’ said the circus man, waving
his gold-headed cane and twirling the golden
watch on a golden chain. “A marshmallow? Why,
my good fellow, you will have thousands of marsh-
mallows. You will have marshmallows for break-
fast, marshmallows for lunch, and marshmallows
for supper, and do you know what vou will have
between meals?”

“Marshmallows?” asked the young lion.

“Marshmallows!” shouted the circus man. “I
will build you a marshmallow house and I will get
yvou a marshmallow mattress for vour bed for mid-
night snacks and I will make vou a marshmallow
suit with a marshmallow hat and when vou take
a shower you will take a shower with hot melted
marshmallows. Why, vou will have more marsh-
mallows than any lion in the world. Shall I sing
vou the marshmallow song?

“Marshmallows Marshmallows
Muarching Marshing Mellow
Malling Mallows Marshing Fellows
Marshy-Murshy —"'
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“I’d rather you didn’t,” said the young lion.

“Well, it's really not too bad a song,” said the
circus man, “considering that I just made it up.
Well, anyway, pick up vour gun, pack up your
suitcase, and let’s go to the big city.”

“l don’t have a suitcase,” said the young lion.

“Too bad you aren’t an elephant,” said the circus
man. “Because then you could pack up vour trunk
— ha ha ha ha.”

“That is a pretty corny joke,” said the voung
lion. “Even for the jungle.”

“Hummpf,” snorted the circus man. “OK, pack
up vour toothbrush and let’s get out of here.”

“I don't have a toothbrush,” said the young lion.

“No toothbrush?” said the circus man. “How do
you brush vour teeth?”

“lI don’t brush my teeth,” said the young lion.

“You don’t brush your teeth?” said the circus
man. “What does your dentist say about that?”

“lI don't have a dentist,” said the voung lion.

“You don’t have a dentist ?” said the circus man.
“Well, then, who i

“Look,” said the young lion. “If you want me
to go, I will go. I will do anvthing rather than lis-
ten to all vour terrible jokes.”

So the circus man got on the lion’s back and they
marched out of the jungle.

“You are sure about those marshmallows ?” said
the young lion.

“Absolutely sure,” said the circus man.

And away they went.

Well, finally, after traveling for many days and
nights they came to the city — and oh, it wasn’t
anything at all like the jungle. There were lots
of people and tall square things and things that
looked like hippopotamuses that moved very fast
with people inside them. And the young lion was
very confused.

“Can I have my marshmallows now?" he asked.

“All in good time,” said the circus man. “Right
now there are bigger things in store for Lafcadio
the Great, star of Finchfinger's Circus.”"

“Who is Finchfinger?” asked the young lion.



“That is 1,” said the circus man.

“And who is Lafecadio the Great ?"" asked the lion.

“That is you,” said the circus man.

“But my name is Grummfgff or Mmmft, or some-
thing like that,” said the young lion.

“Don't be silly,” said the circus man. “You can’t
say Grummfgff the Great, or Mmmff the Great,
or Something-Like-That the Great — from now on
vour name is Lafeadio and let me tell vou, Lafcadio
the Great, that things are really going to start
popping for yvou!”

Well, let me tell yow old Finchfinger wasn’t just
kidding. That very morning there was a great big
parade for Lafcadio the Great all the way to the
circus tent and the band was playing and the sun
was shining and Lafcadio the Great was riding in
a big golden convertible and the band was playing
Umpa Umpa Umpa and the people were cheering
“Huwrrah, Hurrah!” and “Yea, hev, hurray” and
“Whoopie,” and, “Wow” and, “Zowielookada-
line,” which means “Zowie, look at the lion!”
And they threw confetti at Lafcadio, who was so
happy that he smiled at everybody and opened
his mouth and caught some of the confetti and ate
it and everybody cheered and he waved his tail
all around and curled his mustache and he honked
the horn on the car, howk, honk, and the band
played Ompa Ompa Ompa Boom and Boom, Appa,
Appa, Ompa, Ompa, and the crowd kept velling
“Yea, hey. hurray,” and Lafcadio the Great was
the happiest lion in all the world.

And finally, the ringmaster with the long mus-
tache hollered:

“Ladies and Gentlemen, presenting the only
sharpshooting lion in the world. Lafcadio the
Great!”

And everyone went “Hooray, Hooray” and
Lafcadio the Great came out — and
he was wearing a brand-new white
suit that Mr. Finchfinger had bought
for him and a big vellow
cowboy hat and vellow
boats and he had a brand-
new silver gun with a
pearl handle and a dia-
mond-studded

holster with lots
of bullets made of
pure gold, and he
waved and he picked up
his gun and first he shot ]
six bottles off the table, bang, bang, bang, bang,
bang, bang.

And then he shot a hundred balloons off the ceil-
ing bang, bang, bang, bang, bang, bang, bang,
bang (vou can put in the other 92 bangs vour-
self): and then he told everybody in the circus to
put a marshmallow on his head and he shot the
marshmallows off evervbody’s head in the circus
including all the kids and a few of the monkeys.

And then he told everyvbody in the audience to
hold up the ace of spades and he shot every card
in the middle — 12,322 of them (but he did it with
12,323 shots because he missed once), and the
people went “Hurrah,” “Hurrah,” “Hurrah.”

And then he shot between his legs and he shot
under his arms and standing on his head, and he
shot lying on his side and sitting on his hands and
he shot rolling over and he never missed once after
that and the people began to shout “Rah! Rah!
Rah! Lafeadio the Great ts the greatest shot in
the world.”

And he was.

And that was how Lafcadio the Great joined the
circus.

And from that day on Lafcadio the Great was
busy traveling with the circus from city to eity,
from New York to Racine to St. Paul doing trick
shots for millions of kids and men and women.

And Lafcadio the Great finally tasted his first
marshmallow — and it was delicious — and he had
all the marshmallows he wanted — raw marshmal-
lows, and toasted marshmallows and southern-fried
marshmallows and marshmallows au gratin
and scrambled marshmallows and a poached
marshmallow and marshmalloup (which is a
marshmallow soup) and marshmallops (which are
marshmallow chops) and marshmallew (which is
marshmallow stew) and a marshmomelet (which
is a marshmallow omelet) and marshmeverything!

And of course Lafcadio learned manv things
he had never learned before. He learned to sign
autographs because he was so famous that evervone
wanted his autograph, and everyone was especially
delighted with him because he would sign six auto-
graphs at once: two with his front paws and two
with his back paws and one with his tail and one
with his teeth.

But after a while of course
he would sign only one at a
time with his right front paw
because that was more like a
man and less like a lion and
Lafeadio was becoming more
and more like a man all the
time. For instance, he stood on
his back paws and he learned
to sit at the table with his
left hand in his lap and his
elbows off the table. And he
had his hair cut, and his mus-
tache trimmed, and his claws
manicured.
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And he stopped eating menus.

And he learned to wear dark
suits and white shirts with
buttondown collars and tweedy
brown suits with plaid shirts
and turned-up collars.

And he learned to wear col-
lars with starch in them.

And then he learned to wear
collars with no starch in them.
( And he kept his tail curled

up and seldom let it hang down
except when he forgot himself
or he had a little too much but-
termilk to drink.

And often he would be seen
dancing in night clubs with
. the most beautiful, beautiful

girls.

And as time went by, Lafcadio the Great became
greater and greater and his picture was in all the
newspapers. And he became more and more like
a man.

And he began to play golf.

And he began to play tennis.

And he went swimming and diving.

And he began to paint pictures (but to tell you
the truth he couldn’t draw a straight lion, ha ha).

And he did exercises to stay in shape.

And he went skating.

And he almost learned to ride a bicycle.

And he spent his vacations lyving on the beach
at Cannes.

And he learned to sing and play the guitar.

And he learned to bowl.

And he seldom said “Graugri’ except on very
special occasions, and evervone wanted him at
parties.

And he became a social lion.

And he wrote his autobiography. And everybody
bought it.

And he became a literary lion.

And he had his clothes
made to order — just so!

And he became aclothes
lion.

And if you ever called
him on the phone the op-
erator would tell you,
“Sorry, the lion is busy.”

And I suppose he was
just about as happy and
rich and famous as any-
one could ever hope to be.

And then one day Finchfinger, the circus man,
came to visit him in his beautiful new mansion,
made of silver and gold and marshmallows and
he found Lafcadio the Great sitting in his living
room — and he was eryving.

“Why are vou crying, my friend?" Finchfinger
asked. “You have money and you are famous and
you have seven big cars and you are loved by every-
one and you are the greatest shot in all the world.
Why are you eryving — you have everything!”

“Everything isn’t everything,” said Lafcadio
the Great, dripping big tears down on the golden
rug.

“I'm tired of my money and my fancy clothes.

“I'm tired of eating Rock Cornish hen stuffed
with rice.

“I'm tired of going to parties and dancing the
cha-cha and drinking buttermilk.

“And I'm tired of smoking five-dollar cigars
and playving tennis and I'm tired of signing auto-
graphs and I'm tired of everything! 1 want to do
something new!” he said. “But there isn’t any-
thing new to do!”

And he started to cry again.

“Have vou tried a few more marshmallows?”
asked Finchfinger.

“So far today I've eaten 23,241,562 marshmal-
lows,” said the lion. “And I'm tired of them, too!
I want something NEW!”

And he put his head down and began to cry some
more.

“Now, now,” said Finchfinger, “stop this erying:
you know every cloud must have a silver lioning
and I have just thought of a wonderful thing to do.
And it’s brand-New!”

“What is that?” Lafcadio the Great sniffed,
looking up with great big tears running down his
nose.

“Hunting,” said the circus man. “You ean go
to Africa on a hunting trip!”

“Wonderful,” said Lafcadio the Great. “I have
never been on a hunting trip.”

And Lafeadio the Great packed up his suitcases
and his guns and he and lots of other hunters went
to Africa to do a little hunting.

And when they got to Africa they put on their
red caps and they picked up their guns and they



went into the jungle and
they all began shooting at
some lions, when suddenly
one very, very old lion
looked closely at Lafeadio
and said, “Hey, wait a min-
ute, don’t I know you?”’

“I don’t think so,” said Lafcadio.

“Well, how come you are shooting at us?”’ asked
the old, old lion.

“Because you are a lion and I am a hunter,”
said Lafcadio. “That’s why.”

“You are not a hunter,” said the old lion, looking
at him even closer. “You are a lion. I can see your
tail sticking out from under vour jacket. You are
definitely a lion.”

“Dear me,” said Lafcadio, “dear me, so I am:
I had almost completely forgotten about it.”

“What is going on there, Lafcadio?” said the
hunters. “Stop talking to those lions and start
shooting those lions.”

“Don’t listen to him.” said the old lion. “You
are a lion just like us. Help us, and after we finish
with these hunters we’ll all go back into the jungle
and sleep in the sun and swim in the river and
play in the tall grass and chase our tails and eat
some nice raw rabbits and have a wonderful time.”

“Raw rabbits!” said Lafcadio. “Aarrgh ptu!”

“Don’t listen to him,” said the hunters. “You

are a man just like us. Help us, and after we finish
with these lions we’ll sail back to America and 20
to some wonderful parties and play badminton
and drink buttermilk and have a wonderful time.”

“Buttermilk!” said Lafecadio. “Aarrgh ptu!”

“Well,” said the man, “if you are a man, vou had
better help us shoot these lions, because if you are
a lion we certainly are going to shoot vou.”

“Well,” said the old, old lion, “if you are a lion
you had better help us eat up those men, because
if you are a man we are certainly going to eat you
up. So make up your mind, Grmmff.”

“Make up your mind, Lafcadio,” said the man.

“Make up your mind,” they all said together,
and poor Lafcadio the Great, he couldn’t make
up his mind: he wasn’t really a lion anymore and
he certainly wasn’t really a man.

Poor, poor Lafcadio — what do you do when
you don’t want to be a hunter — and you don't
want to be a lion?

“Look,” he said, “I don’t want to shoot any lions,
and I certainly don’t want to eat up any of vou
hunters. I don't want to stay here in the jun-
gle and eat raw rabbits and I certainly don’t want
to go back to the city and drink buttermilk. I don’t
want to chase my tail, but I don’t want to play
badminton either. I guess I don’t belong in the
hunter’s world and I guess I don’t belong in the
lion’s world. I guess I just don’t belong anywhere,”
he said.

And with that he shook his head and he put
down his gun and he picked up his hat and he
sniffled a couple of times and he walked away over
the hill, away from the hunters and away from
the lions. _

And he walked and walked, and soon from far
away he could hear the sound of the hunters shoot-
ing the lions and he could hear the sound of the
lions eating up the hunters.

And he didn’t really know where he was going,
but he did know he was going somewhere, because
you really have to go somewhere, don't you?

And the sun was just beginning to go down
behind the hill and it was getting a little chilly
in the jungle and a warm rain was beginning to fall
and Lafcadio the Great




the pros and cons, history and future
possibilities of vision-inducing psychochemicals

a reporter’s objective view
BY DAN WAKEFIELD

“. .. Our normal waking conscious-
ness, rational consciousness as we
call it, is but one special ype ol con-
sciousness, whilst all about it, parted
from it by the himiest ol screens,
there lie potential forms of conscious-
ness entirely dilferent . No ac-
count ol the universe in its totality
can be final which leaves these other
[orms of consciousness quite disre-
garded. How to regard them is the
question . . "

THIS QUEsTION riised by psychologist Wil-
liam  James more than  hall-a-century
ago is no longer academic. The use of
new drogs that bring about “these other
forms of consciousness™ has bhecome an
explosive issue in scientific, medical, re-
higious, and education al cnddes and a
source of increasing fascinaton for the
public. James was led to consider the
question while reporting on the powers
ol nitrous oxide, commonly known as
laughing gas, to “stimulate the mystical
consciousness” and today such stmula-
tion by newer types ol “hallucinogenic™
— or hallucination-producing — drugs
such as mescaline, LSD and psilocybin
is being explored by growing numbers
of amatcur as well as professional ex-
perimenters. Psychol hipsters, min-
isters, mentil  patients, stars,
housewives and college students have
taken these drugs in the past several
years, with results ranging from hellish
to heavenly —as well as nothing more
than ordinary nausca.

The interest as well as the contro-
versy stirred by these substances  has
grown cver since the accidental discovery
ol LSD 25 (the shorthand name lor
Ivsergic acid diethvlaimide) in 1943 and
scientists were faced with the problem, as
candidly described in o medical journal,
ol "what to do with it.” Writing more
than a decade alter its discovery, the
researcher wryly noted that the drug
had already been used  for  “almost
evervthing from distorting spider webs
and scaring salaimanders o ‘shaking up’
psychological trainces or having LSD
social parties, o curing schizophrenia.”

(continued overleaf)
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a novelist’s personal experience
BY ALAN HARRINGTON

A FEW MONTHS aco 1 had my first experi-
ence with LSD 250 A 1Z-hour session
with the mind-dilating compound dis-
patched me on a trip through the cosmos
inside my head. LSD enables evervone to
become an astronaut ol himself. During
this flight beyond time into the depths of
consciousness, cach ol us can explore an
inward universe hlled with both vielent
and peaceful revelations.

I am no pioneer. Thousands ol people
belore me have been rescarch subjects;
have ingested LSD, psilocybin and mes-
caline, not to mention raw mushrooms
and cactus buttons, and they have had
similar visions and psychic shocks. Many
of them hadn't much choice. They were
mental patients, But there have also
been seers, poets, film stars, and assorted
anthropologists, prisoncrs, pricsts, min-
isters, graduate students and housewives,

I findd most accounts ol mescaline,
psilocybin and LSD experiences to be
ol two sorts — intimidatingly beautiful
cruises through the Perception Islands
and, at the other extreme, sell-pitying
horror stories. The beautiful voyages are
acstheuic delights, spunsugin candy ol
the mind, wondrous — and generally ir-
relevant to life back on the planet.
Scenes encountered along the way ap-
pear Tar more splendid than mine. Gor-
geous flowers and  jewels, knights in
armor and Moorish castles, must not be
mtended lor evervone, at least not dur-
g the first session. According o Gerald
Heard, the greater the ego, the more
severe will be the period of teyror under
LsD. Before the sublime moments can
come, the ego must give up and, willingly
or not, break apart. For those who resist
this process, the temporary “dving™ can
be a hellish passage. It was that way lor
me — apparently so concerned with hang-
ing onto cgo that I missed a grear deal
of the beauty., (But once the cracking
and shredding ol all that 1 could com-
prehend, the imitation of death. was
over with, 1 ascended 1o & marvelous
view and thought T saw the Eternal Sit-
uation throbhing in space))

As for the terror, it can be educa-

(continued overleaf)

a philosopher’s visionary prediction
BY ALDOUS HUXLEY

pETwEEN cULTURE and the individual the
relationship is. and always has been,
strangely ambivalent. We are at once
the beneficiaries of our culture and its
victims. Without culture, and without
that precondition of all culture, lan-
guage, man would be no more than an-
other species of baboon. It is to linguage
and culture that we owe our humanity.
And “What a picce of work is a man!”
says Flamlet: "How noble in reason! how
infimite in faculties! . in action how
like an angel! in apprehension, how like
a god!” But, alas, in the intervals ol
being noble, rational and potentially in-
finiee,

man, proud man,
Diyessed in a litile bricf authority,
Most ignovani of what he is most
assured,
His glassy essence, like an angry ape,
Plays such  fantastic trichks before
high heaven
As make the angels weep.

Genius and angry ape, plaver of fan-
tastic tricks and godlike reasoner — in
all these roles individuals are the prod-
ucts of a language and a culture. Work-
ing on the wtwelve or thirteen billion
newrons of a human brain, language and
culture have given us law, science, ethics,
philosophy: have made possible all the
achievements of talent and of sanctity.
They have also given us [anaticism, su
perstition and dogmatic bumptiousness;
nationalistic idolatry and mass murder in
the name ol God: rabble-rousing propa-
sanda and organized Iving. And, along
with the salt of the earth, they have given
us, generation after generation, countless
millious of hypnotized conlormists, the
predestined victims ol power-hungry rul
crs who are themselves the victims ol all
that is most senseless and inhuman in
their cultural wradition,

Thanks to language and culture, hu-
man behavior can be incomparably more
intelligent, more original, ceative and
flexible than the behavior of animals,
whose brains are 0o small 10 accommo-
date the number of neurons necessary for

(continued overleaf)
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WAKEFIELD (continued)

The various hallucinogens (they are sim-
ilar in make-up and effects) have also
been used, or proposed for use in the
future, as a cure for alcoholism, a means
ol transcending what has been called
the dim and drab world of everyday
existence, a therapeutic aid in treating
neurotics, a means of instant self-under-
standing, a spur to creative activity, the
key to a modern religious revival, and
a substitute for cigarettes. This promise-
filled horizon, however, is clouded by the
darker effects of the drugs that have led
to a strong editorial “warning” in a
recent issue of the AMA's Archives of
General (continued overleaf)

HARRINGTON (continued)

tional. For instance, the tour through
endless coils of ego ever-turning in on
themselves until the subject screams to
be rid of his self-imposed solitary con-
finement is a humbling experience. For
some time afterward one is likely to be
sympathetic to the vanities of others.
Even coarse aspirations seem unobjec-
tionable. But such promiscuous kindness
will not last indefinitely unless you have
an inclination that way.

What has lasted for me is a sort of re-
ligious or anyway metaphysical experi-
ence brought on directly by LSD, and
not felt before. I have never been reli-
gious. I know (continued overleaf)

HUXLEY (continued)

the invention of language and the trans-
mission of accumulated knowledge. But,
thanks again to language and culture,
human beings often behave with a stu-
pidity, a lack of realism, a total inappro-
priateness,of which animals are incapable.

Trobriand Islander or Bostonian, Si-
cilian Catholic or Japanese Buddhist,
cach of us is born into some culture
and passes his life within its confines.
Between every human consciousness and
the rest of the world stands an invisible
fence, a network of traditional thinking-
and-feeling patterns, of secondhand no-
tions that have turned into axioms, of
ancient slogans (continued overleaf)

Photogropher David Attie interprets the surrealistic visions induced by LSD 25 and other psychedelic drugs. On the preceding page
is a sexual-religious apparition. A frigid woman who hod been helped by the drugs said: “In the act of love | became both Man
and Woman. Together we dissolved into the Energy which exists before Matter.” Below, a joyful hallucination in soft focus.
A scienlist described one of his as: “Floating films of color, then an abrupt rush of white light swept across the field of view."
Right, some visions can be worse than nightmores. A graduate student saw: "A city overrun by insects being pursued by giont rats.”
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WAKEFIELD (continued)
Psychiatry that “Latemt psychotics are
disintegrating under the influence of
even single doses [ol LSD]: long-contin-
ued LSD experiences are subtly creat
ing a pathology. Psychic addiction is
being developed and the lay public is
looking for psychiatrists who specialize
in its administration.” The editorial
concluded by cautioning the psychiatric
profession that “greater morbidity, and
even mortality, is in store for its patients
unless controls are developed against the
unwise use of LSD 25.”

While widespread public interest in
these drugs is a recent phenomenon,
hallucinogens have been used in their
natural forms for at least 3000 years.
It may seem a wonder that men ever
got around to such mundane pursuits as
plowing and planting at all after finding
the artificial paradises offered by the
hallucinogens; but Gordon Wasson, a
banker who has gained renown through
his study of mushrooms, believes that
rather than holding man back, the
hallucinogens (especially the mushroom
varieties) were probably responsible for
the origins of human culture.

Banker Wasson brought new scientific
attention to the powers of the mush-
room when he journeved to a remote
Mexican village in Oaxaca province in
1953, and discovered the hallucinating
“sacred mushrooms” (psilocybe mexi-
cana) which had been providing the
natives with visions for more than four
centuries. They ransported Wasson as
well, taking him to realms of the mind
such as one he reported when 1 saw a
wythological beast drawing a regal chari-
ot. Later it was as though the walls of
our house had dissolved, and my spirit
flown forth, and I was suspended in mid-
air viewing landscapes of mountains.”

Wasson's reports excited scientists,
who soon synthesized the active chem-
icals into psilocybin, the newest of the
hallucinatory  drugs, and stimulated
fresh interest in its chemical compan-
ions. Though mushrooms lately have at-
tracted more historical interest than the
other hallucinogens, they are only one
of a galaxy of flowers, roots, sceds and
plants that men have used in all ages
and all parts of the world to escape to
a world of visions; there are 13
phantastica (the original botanical name
given to the hallucinogens) used by the
Indians of Mexico alone. Peruvian Indi-
ans prepare a hallucinating brew from
a jungle vine called caapi or yajé, and
natives in the Orinoco basin use a hallu-
cinatory snuff known as yopo.

Until very recently the only interest
that people of advanced civilizations ook
in these practices was trying to stop them.,
Spanish conquistadors outlawed the
rites of the sacred mushrooms among

(continued on page 200)

HARRINGTON (continued)

very little about Eastern philosophy.
Lotuses, the idea of reincarnation, stages
of ecxistence, visions beyond time, etc.,
have been foreign to my habits of think-
ing. Yet all of these symbols and con-
cepts attended my LSD voyage, and
furthermore, they are present in the
drug-induced experiences of thousands
of others, The fact that symbols encoun-
tered on the voyage are often identical
with those employed by Himalayan sages
may not mean anything. It may prove
only that these sages kncw how to put
themselves in a condition that I reach
via an LSD cocktail.

Under the influence of LSD the subject
feels that he is being invaded by a huge
force. This force manifests itself first in
one way and then another. In my own
case: the subject had wrenched out of him
prolonged laughter that seemed to issue
independently from the depth of his
being as though the cosmos were laughing
through him. This laughter then turned
into a jag of griel. He burst out with
wholly unexpected confessions. He felt
that the walls of consciousness were being
opened by an enormous thrust, and he
was cast out of time. He went out of him-
sclf and became instead a representative
of the human race. He felt that he was re-
living the history of the species, and only
incidentally of himself. Crying out, he
groped and crawled over a soft living.
room rug. his ancent mud and swamp,
before he was able to stand erect and
think again. When he came back down to
the present, and the do-it-yourself brain-
washing was over, he [elt dean and mar-
velously refreshed.

Aliterward, 1 imagined psychoanalysts
as diligent little men with shovels work-
ing away, along with the patient and his
shovel, at a mountain of neurosis — and
in comparison LSD could be an engi-
neered atomic force lifting off the moun-
tain, exposing the caves not necessarily
of onc's private childhood but the child-
hood from which everyone springs.

My connection with LSD was made
through clinical psychologists associated
with the nonprofit organization known
as the International Federation for In-
ternal Freedom. These psychologists ad-
ministered the drug to me; thac is, after
obtaining medical approval I volunteered
as a rescarch subject.

Before going into the details of my cx-
perience, it might be helplul 1o present
my own view of the background and the
character of the IFIF group and the be-
liefs of its leaders— especially the
organization's president, Dr. Timothy
Leary. Until early this year, Leary, along
with Dr. Richard Alpert, and a number
of colleagues now in IFIF, conducted
studies with psilocybin at Harvard's Cen-
ter for Research in Personality. In Jan-

(continued on puge 164)

HUXLEY (continued)

revered as divine revelations. What we
sce through the meshes of this net is
never, ol course, the unknowable “thing
in itsell.” It is not even, in most cases,
the thing as it impinges upon our senses
and as our organism spontancously reacts
to it. What we ordinarily take in and
respond to is a curious mixture of imn
mediate experience with cultarally con-
ditioned symbol, of scnse impressions
with preconceived ideas about the nature
of things. And by most people the sym-
bolic elements in this cocktail of aware-
ness are felt to be more important than
the elements contributed by immediate
cxperience. Inevitably so, for, to those
who accept their culture totally and un-
critically, words in the familiar language
do not stand (however inadequately) for
things. On the contrary, things stand for
familiar words. Each unique cvent ol
their ongoing life is instantly and auto-
matically classified as yet another con-
crete illustration of one of the verbalized,
culture-hallowed abstractions drummed
into their heads by childhood condition-
ing.

It goes without saying that many of
the ideas handed down to us by the
transmitters of culture are eminently
sensible and realistic. (If they were not,
the human species would now be extinct.)
But, along with these uscful concepts,
every culture hands down a stock of un-
realistic notions, some of which never
made any sense, while others may once
have possessed survival value, but have
now, in the changed and changing cir-
cumstances of ongoing history, become
completely irrclevant. Since human be-
ings respond to symbols as promptly and
unequivocally as they respond to the
stimuli of unmediated experience, and
since most of them naively believe that
culwure-hallowed words about things are
as real as, or even realer than their
perceptions of the things themselves,
these outdated or intrinsically nonsensi-
cal notions do enormous harm. Thanks
to the realistic ideas banded down by
culture, mankind has survived and, in
certain ficlds, progresses. But thanks to
the pernicious nonsense drummed into
every individual in the course of his
acculturation, mankind, though surviv-
ing and progressing, has always been in
trouble. History is the record, among
other things, of the fantastic and gener-
ally fiendish tricks played upon itself by
culure-maddened  humanity. And the
hideous game goces on.

What can, and what should, the indi-
vidual do to improve his ironically equiv-
ocal relationship with the culture in
which he finds himself embedded? How
can he continue to enjoy the benefits of
culwure without, at the same time. being
stupched or frenziedly intoxicated by its

(continued on page 175)
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there was something special about this bum, bernie realized, some-

BERNIE THE FAUST

THAT'S WHAT RICARDO CALLS ME. | don’t know whau 1
am.

Here 1 am, I'm sitting in my little nine-by-six office.
I'm reading notices of Government-surplus sales. I'm
trying to decide where lies a possible buck and where
lies nothing but more headaches.

So the office door opens. This little guy with a dirwy
face, wearing a very dirty, very wrinkled Palm Beach
suit, he walks into my ofhce, and he coughs a bit and
he says:

&

“Would you be interested in buying a twenty for
a fiver”

That was it. I mean, that's all 1 had to go on.

I looked him over and 1 said, “Wha-at?”

He shuffled his feet and coughed some more. “A
twenty,” he mumbled. “A twenty for a five.”

I made him drop his eyes and stare at his shoes.
They were lousy, cracked shoes, lousy and dirty like
the rest of himn. Every once in a while, his left shoulder
hitched up in a kind of tic. “I give you twenty,” he
explained to his shoes, “and I buy a five from you
with it. I wind up with five, you wind up with twenty.”



thing out of this world about the strange deals he came up

“How did you get into the building?”

“I just came in,” he said, a little mixed up.

“You just came in.” I put a nasty, mimicking note
in my voice. “Now you just go right back downstairs
and come the hell out. There's a sign in the lobby —
NO BEGGARS ALLOWED.”

“I'm not begging.” He tugged at the bottom of his
jacket. It was like a guy trying to straighten out his
slept-in pajamas. “l1 want to sell you something. A
twenty for a five. I give you—""

“You want me to call a cop?”

He looked very scared. “No. Why should you call

with
fiction By WILLIAM TENN

a cop? 1 haven’t done anything to make you call a

copl!”

“I'll call a cop in just a second. I'm giving you fair
warning. I just phone down to the lobby and they’ll
have a cop up here fast. They don’t want beggars in
this building. This is a building for business.”

He rubbed his hand against his face, taking a little
dirt off, then he rubbed the hand against the lapel of
his jacket and left the dirt there. “No deal?” he asked.
“A twenty for a five? You buy and sell things. What's
the matter with my deal?”

I picked up the phone.
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“All right,” he said, holding up the
streaky palm of his hand. “TI'll go. I'll
go.”

“You better. And shut the door be-
hind you.”

“Just in case you change your mind.”
He reached into his dirty, wrinkled pants
pocket and pulled out a card. “You cin
get in touch with me here. Almost any
time during the day.”

“Blow,” 1 told him.

He rveached over, dropped the card
on my desk, on top of all the surplus
notices, coughed once or twice, looked
at me to see il maybe 1 was biting. No?
No. He trudged out.

I picked the card up between the nails
of my thumb and forefinger and started
to drop it into the wastebasket.

Then I stopped. A card. It was just
so damned out of the ordinary — a slob
like that with a card. A card, yet.

For that matter, the whole play was
out of the ordinary. I began to be a
little sorry I hadn't let him run through
the whole thing. After all. what was he
uving to do but give me an offbeat sales
pitch? I can always use an offheat sales
pitch. I work out of a small office. I buy
and sell, but halfl my stock is good
ideas. I'll use ideas, even [rom a bum.

The card was clean and white, except
where the smudge from his fingers made
a brown blot. Written across it in a
kind ol ornate handwriting were the
words Mr. Ogo Eksar..Under that was
the name and the telephone number of
a hotel in the Times Square area, not
far from my office. 1 knew that hotel:
not cxpensive, but not a fleabag cither

— somewhere  just under the middle
line.
There was a room number in one

corner of the card. I stared at it and I
felt kind of funny. I really didn’t know.

Although, come to think of it, why
couldn’t a panhandler be registered at a
hetel? “Don’t be a snob, Bernie,” 1 told
myself.

Twenty for five. What kind of pan-
handling pitch  would follow it? I
couldn’t get it out of my mind!

There was only one thing to do. Ask
somebody about it Ricardor A big col-
lege professor, after all. One of my best
contacts.

He'd thrown a lot my way —a tip on
the college building program that was
worth a painless filteen hundred, an
oflice-equipment disposal from the United
Nations, stull like that. And any time |
had any questions that needed a college
cducation, he was on tap. All for the cou-
ple. three hundred, he got out of we in
comnmissions.

I looked at my watch. Ricardo would
be in his ofhce now, murking papers or
whatever it is he does there. T dialed his
number.

“Ogo Eksay?” he repeated alter me.
“Sounds like a Finnish name. Or mayhe

Estonian. From the castern Baltie, I'd
say."”

“Forget that part,” I said. “This is all
I care about.” And I told him about the
twenty-for-five offer.

He laughed. “That thing again!™

“Some old hustle that the Greeks
pulied on the Egyptians?”

“No. Something the Americans pulled.
And not a con game. During the Depres-
sion, a New York newspaper sent a
reporter around the city with a twenty-
dollar bill which he offered to sell for
exactly one dollar. There were no takers.
The point being that even with people
out of work and on the verge ol starva-
tion, they were so intent on not being
suckers that they wmed down an casy
profit of nineteen-hundred percent.”

“Twenty for one? This was twenty for
five.”

“Oh, well, you know. Bernie, infla-
ton,” he said, laughing again. “And
these days it’s more likely to be a tele-
vision show.”

“Television? You should have scen the
way the guy was dressed!”

“Just an extra, logical touch to make
people refuse to take the offer seriously.
University research people operate much
the same way., A few years back, a group
of sociologists began an investigation ol
the public’s reaction to sidewalk solici-
tors in charity drives. You know, those
people who jingle little boxes on street
COrNers: HELP THE TWO-HEADED CHIL-
DREN, RELIEF FOR FLOUD-RAVAGED ATLAN-
115> Well, they dressed up some of their
students—""

“You think he was on the level, then,
this guy?”

“I think there is a good chance that
he was. 1 don’t see why he would have
left his card with you. though.”

“That 1 can figure — now. Il it’s a TV
stunt, there must be a lot of other angles
wrapped up in it. A giveaway show with
cars, refrigerators, a castle in Scotland,
all kinds of loot.”

“A giveaway show? Well, yes — it could
lm.’.

I hung up, took a deep breath, and
called Eksar's hotel. He was registered
there all right. And he'd just come in.

I went downstairs [ast and took a cab.
Who knew what other connections he'd
made by now?

Going up in the elevator. I kept won.
dering. How did 1 go Ivom the twenty-
dollar bill to the real big swlf, the TV
giveaway stulf, without letting  Eksar
know that I was on to what it was all
aboutz Well, maybe I'd be lucky, Mayhe
he'd give e an opening.

I knocked on the door. When he siad
“Come in.” T went in. But for a second
or two | couldn’t see a thing.

It was a littde room, like all the rooms
in that hotel, linle and smelly and
stuffy. But he didn’t have the lights on,

any elearic hights. The window shade
was pulled all the way down.

When my eyes got used to the dark,
I was able to pick out this Ogo Eksar
character. He was sitting on the bed, on
the side nearest me. He was stll wear-
ing that crazy rumpled Pabn Beach suit

And you know what? He was watch
ing a program on a [unny little portable
TV set that he bad on the bureau. Color
TV. Only it wasn't working right. There
were no faces, no pictures, nothing but
colors chasing around. A big blob of
red, a big blob of orange and a wiggly
border of blue and green and black. A
voice was talking from ir, but all the
words were fouled up: “Wah-wah, de-
wah, de-wah.”

Just as 1 went in, he wrned it off.
“Times Square is a bad neighborhood
for TV,” I told him. “Too much inter-
ference.”

“Yes,” he said. “Too much interfer-
ence.” He dosed vp the set and put it
away. I wished I'd seen it when it was
working right.

Funny thing, you know? I would have
expected a smell of liquor in the room,
1 would have expected to see a couple
of empties in the tin wash basket near
the bureau. Not a sign.

The only smell in the room was a
smell I couldn’t recognize. T guess it was
the smell of Eksar himsell, concentrated.

“Hi,” I said, feeling a little uncom-
fortable because of the way I'd been
with him back in the office. So rough
I'd been.

He stayed on the bed. “I've pot the
twenty,” he said. “You've got the fives”

“Oh, 1 guess I've got the five, all
right,” I said, looking in my wallet hard
and trying to be funny, He didn’t say
a word, didn't even invite me to sit
down. I pulled out a bill. "OK?"

He leaned forward and stared, as if
he could sce—in all that dimness —
what kind of a bill it was. “OK," he said.
“But I'll want a receipt. A notarized re-
ceipt.”

Well, what the hell, T thought, a no-
tarized receipt. “Then we'll have to go
down. There's a druggist on A5th.”

“Let’s go,” he said, getting to his feet
with several small coughs that came one,
two, three, four, right after one another.

On the way o the druggist, I stopped
in a stationery store and bought a hook
of blank reccipts. T hilled out most of
one right there. New York, N.Y., and the
date. Received [rom My, Ogo Eksar the
sum of twenty dollars for a frve-dollar
bill bearing the sevial number .. ... ... 5
“That OK?” T asked him. “I'm putting
in the sevial number o make 1t look as
il you want that particular bill, you
know, what the lawyers call the value
received angle.”

He serewed his head around and read
the receipt. Then he checked the serial

(continued on page 187)



HE QUESTION OF WHAT is bringing so many ski-happy Mohammeds to the mountains has begun to intrigue

motivational-rescarch men and psychiatrists, who are especially interested in skiing's allure for single men
and women. Dr. James Knight of Tulanc Medical School describes it as “A philosophy of living with, and not
against, the elements.” Dr. Knight adds to this the observation (apparent even to those not oriented psvchi-
atrically): “Girls dress in very seductive [ashions and exhibit their sex in stimulating ways.”

Even Freud has been invoked by skiing enthusiasts. Dr. Ernest Dichter, a leading motivational-research
specialist, has said: “There is a sort of defloration involved . . . of the virginal snow. Conquest. You make
your own tracks. Stretch pants can be compared to a sweater of the lower extremitics.” Dichter makes the
sport seem even more sensual when he says: “Skiing also has a similarity to getting drunk. You're discovering,
as vou do when vou're intoxicated, another part of yoursclf, Is this really me? you ask yourself. Am I capable
of this kind of enjoyment? Perhaps there is a relationship here to sexual release.”

It's doubtful that most skiers have ever considered the art of going downhill in this light. But regardless
of the subconscious implications of skiing, Dichter's description of the sport’s essence is perceptive: “In the
end it’s all of these things and the moment of wruth, oo — the moment of truth. complete absorption away
from the complicated trials of modern life. You are alone in a winter landscape . . . and you have become
very important.”

Add to this the savor of hot Gliithwein after the last run, an excellent dinner with a lovely friend, danc
ing at a local cellar, and all the rest of it, and iC's ¢asy to see why a man's best friend can be his skis.

Skiing, the fastest growing sport in the United States today, has become the winter fashion: and. in more
ways than one, it is extremely high fashion. Beginning in December and continuing through April, increasing
numbers (10 percent per annum at the going, growing rate) of hardy individuals gladly forsake the snug
warnith of urban pads for zestful days in invigorating mountain air.

As an American phenomenon, skiing received its greatest lift in the post-War years. when returning
veterans took to the slopes like wintry lemmings. Perhaps these old-timers regard with scorn the nouveaux-
arrivés who trammel what was once pristine and white and add length and weight to straining lift lines: but
their uneasiness is assuaged by the knowledge that every masculine newcomer is usually matched by a feminine
beginner in molded stretch pants. Quite understandably, the arrival of the female on the ski scene has helped
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accelerate the developrhent of aprésski (a charming French phrase
that says more in three syllables about the other-than-outdoor aspects
of skiing than could be expressed in volumes), until now it's a fine
art as fully developed as the most complex ski maneuver.

There are about 3,000,000 Americans who ski annually. Whether
they make it to the mountains for one or two weekends each season,
or do the Friday-night-Sunday-night bit from December to April, or
take a winter holiday in the Rocky (text continued overleaf)




EAST Top: A couple of Kanonen las expert skiers are dubbed} execute a spectacular jump on Vermont's Mt. Snow. Far left:
Wheeling in from New York, young couple in jaunty Daimler S.P. 250 sporis car typify the fast-moving, fun-loving set at Ver-
mont's plush Sugarbush spa. Left, top to bottom: Ski bunny, up to her sitzmark in snow, is offered aid and comfort by at-

tentive companion. Above, left: Getting into the swim of things is o literal pleasure at Snow lake Lodge, Vermont. Above,

right: Changing from outdoor to evening togs, an attractive hotel guest pauses to admire the sweeping mountain view.




Top: Colortully contrasting skis, racked at foot of Mt. Snow, make an unusual ab-
stract pattern. Center: Skiers gother ot Sugarbush’s base lodge for o spot of
middoy socializing laced with a sip of wine. Above: Tony's Club is located in the
heort of Yankee country — Stowe, Vermont —but its relaxed, congenial atmos-

phere exemplifies perfectly that richly flovored Ffrench phrose, apres-ski.
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or Green Mountains, they have an in-
vestment in ski wear and equipment
that grosses the ski industry close to
$1,000,000,000 a year. A well-equipped
participant with an active interest in
the sport will have a minimum invest-
ment in gear and clothing of $250.
The current interest in skiing has
also been a boon to the travel indus-
try, and virtually every type of trans-
portation has a stake in the ski boom
(although in the East, those day-coach
ski trains are as obsolete as the visored
ski cap). Major seaboard areas where
stable snow conditions can be counted
on are about 514 hours away, so most
New Yorkers drive. Friday evening in
midwinter Manhattan is revealing:
ski racks are as plentiful as deer ant-
lers in a game preserve — including
the expensive skis carried by Com-
mander Whitehead atop his Rolls-
Royce — and, as twilight deepens, the
steady (iext continued on page 101)

MIDWEST Left: Skiers relox on the

seven-minute chair-lift ride vp Indian-
head Mountain, Michigon, before mak-
ing the exhilarating downhill run.
Above: Meonwhile, back at the lodge,
o couple tests the old adage: “From
wine what sudden friendship springs!"



Below: Fashionable ond functional woolen mosks ore pop-
ular for their vivid tones ond bizarre designs, ond be-
couse they protect the skier's foce from wintry winds.
Peruvians, who originated these maosks, cloim they have
unusual ollure for the opposite sex. Bottom: First morn-
ing on the beginners' slope for this group; while in-
structor, at left, demonstrotes the classic snowplow,
tyros slide olong in vorying degrees of ineptitude.

Right: Skiers orriving ot Boyne Mountoin Llodge (Mich-
igon) ore greeted by flurries of snowflokes, quaint
snow sculpture ond Tyroleon clock; chair lift ond
slope are seen in bockground. Far right: As the sun
sets vividly on o long doy of instruction for this pair
of skiers—cbout to moke their first run from the
top of Indionhead Mountoin — they indulge in on on-
cient Swiss ritual believed to insure sofe schussing.
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stream to New England begins. For those New Yorkers who
prefer to travel more elegantly, and at the same ume get
their sleep and adequate liquid nourishment, there is the
Stowe-Sugarbush Express — a two-section Greyhound service.
The one to Stowe, called the “Stowe-away,” takes six hours,
leaves for Vermont at an appropriate time on Friday night
and rewurns Sunday evening. The other, to Sugarbush, also
stops at Killington. Each costs $20 for the round trip. A
stewardess serves wine, setups and snacks.

Midwestern skiers, the most obsessed of all in their week-
end urges, drive, fly and bus long distances for their pleas-
ure. (Flying from New York to Eastern ski areas, private or
commercial, is for the most part dependent on the vagaries
of the weather.) Midwesterners, apparently, are less timid
about atmospheric problems. One Chicago ski-shop operator,
who pioneered chartered DC-3 trips to Wisconsin areas last
winter, intends to expand service this season. He also hopes
to ofter some long-weekend flights to Colorado. A Chicago
travel man operates bus trips to Midwestern areas, but has
also gotten ski trains going again. This winter, he and the
Burlington Railroad are putting together two- and three-day
packages to Breckenridge and Vail in Colorado for about $60.

In Detroit, bus trips are operated to Georgian Peaks,
Ontario, and in Minneapolis, packaged weekend trips to
arcas as distant as 250 miles are available. None of these bus
arrangements are tours, by the way. They're just an economi-
cal and unharried way of going skiing.

In the West, where skiing is usually closer at hand, the
car is still the prime means of transportation. The excep-
tions include buses out of San Francisco to the areas around
Lake Tahoe (like Heavenly Valley, Squaw, Donner Summit)
and buses out of Los Angeles to the Southern California
arcas like Mammoth and Snow (text continued on page 180)
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WEST Opposite poge, top: Snow bunnies double os woter
sprites ot Aspen Inn. Center, left: Curvy skier checks
bindings before o downhill run. Center, right: Skiers thow toes,
inhibitions ot St. Bernord Chalet, Taos, N. M. Bottom:
Aspen Inn decor is perfect for songfests around piano. Left:
Mommoth Mountain, Calif., looms over glistening ski slopes.
Above: Voil lodge, one of Colorodo's newest resorts.

101



Below, left: A conine caper aboard a Husky-drown sleigh is
part of Aspen's great variety of winter fun. Below, right:
A ski enthusiast slips into form-fitting stretch pants —

without which no self-respecting snow queen would be seen.
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Above: Following o brocing doy in the crisp mountain

air, skiers congregate for o round of bracers in As-
pen's Hotel lerome. Right: A ski twosome looks down ot

Taos' snug base lodge before moking the doy's final schuss.







AMBUSH fiction by JOHN REESE

“THE cOLONEL!” Sergeant Rojas warned softly.

“Where?” said Lieutenant Montoya.

He looked around quickly, but all he could see was the red of the Sonora desert, glittering with heat.
Often it was possible to make out cars on the International Highway that led to the American boundary,
60 miles to the north; but not today. Today all that was a sea of blinding light, reflected from blazing rocks
and hot sand. To the southwest, from which the colonel might also approach, he could make out the line of
low hills; but as for the rutted road that squirmed around them, or the village tucked in among them, they
were invisible, drowned in light.

Then Rojas handed over his binoculars, and with them Montoya could see a car speeding along the
road below the hills and the village, and a long trail of dust that hung suspended in the still, superheated
air behind it. That a man could see it with the naked eye was incredible; but Rojas was a Yaqui Indian, and
the Yaquis claimed to have the best eyesight of any people on earth.

“It’s a car, but how do you know it’s the colonel’s?”

“Who else has four-wheel drive, and what could go there without it? 1 will leave the glasses with the
lieutenant while I relieve the guard. The colonel may need them, sir.”

“Why, thank you, sergeant!” said the lieutenant.

“For nothing, sir,” said Rojas.

He gave his men an order and marched them up the slope. He wore a steel helmet and boots, and he
had every button buttoned, yet he did not seem to be in distress. His flat, swarthy face —an old man’s hard,
wise face although Rojas was only 24 — had a slight shine, and there was a dark stripe under the sling of
his carbine; but that was all.

Lieutenant César Montoya wore cool summer tans, but he did not know how much more of this he
could stand. I'd die in what I make those men wear, he thought.

He waited at the company truck until the command car roared up in a cloud of dust. Out jumped
Colonel Arriega. He returned Montoya’s salute smilingly and offered his hand. He was a tall man, not
handsome, but intelligentlooking, and almost as tidy as Sergeant Rojas.

“Ah, César — anything to report?” he said.

“No, sir,” Montoya replied. “There aren’t enough soldiers in Mexico for this job. Rubio comes and goes
at will.”

“Exactly what we were to prevent!”

“1 know, sir. It’s my fault.”

“If he can’t meet his girl, if he can’t get out for food and water and to do business, eventually he must
come out with his hands up. If, that is, he’s really there!”

“Oh, he’s there, all right!”

“You were not so sure, last time.”

“Neither was Sergeant Rojas, sir. He is now, and I've never known that man to be wrong yet.”

“Rojas. He's the man you told me about, the subject of your little experiment in rehabilitative
psychology?”

“That’s the man. 1 don’t ask how he knows Rubio is there. What'’s the use? I'm not sure he knows how
he knows.”

The truck and car had gone as far as they could, even with four-wheel drive. Ahead was a steep,
boulder-strewn slope, which the colonel studied cheerfully, as though looking forward to a nice hot climb.
“Well, let us see for ourselves,” he said. “I see you have some new binoculars!”

“The sergeant’s. He also has a new wrist watch. It's odd how such things turn up in a remote village,

to the lieutenant these men were children, yet perhaps
he had underestimated their capacities as beasts
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but if T asked Rojas to explain them,
I'm sure he could.”

“César, I like that man!” the colonel
cried, clapping his hands together. “A
good soldier must be a good forager.”

“Rojas is that. But he’s also a savage,
a sadistic brute. And, Joaquin, such traits
don’t make a good soldier. They spoil
him. They degrade the profession of
arms."”

“Ah, you idealistic intellectuall” Arri-
ega said, affectionately. “Take care that
you don't spoil a good petty officer with
your experiments. Men vary in goodness.
Rojas commands brutes — therefore he
must be more brutal.”

“I command all of them,” Montoya
pointed out. “I do not find it necessary
to be a brute.”

“Because you have intellect. A little
idealism and a little savagery — I like the
combination! It makes me think you'll
bag Rubio yet. Shall we go have a look?"”

Arriega led the way up the slope, using
handholds on red boulders that were
fiery to the touch. At one point, the
guards Rojas had just relieved stood
aside respectfully for them, vacating the
trail to perch like foxes on the rocks.
These were Yaquis, too — short, muscular
youths who, like Rojas, looked middle-
aged in their stiff, green field uniforms.
Their bony faces might have been carved
out of brown Mexican ebony, for all the
expression they showed. But these men
were sweating. They were tough, but not
as tough as Rojas.

The colonel smiled at them. “Men,
it is hot!”

They saluted gravely. A corporal an-
swered for all of them: “Yes sir. As the
colonel says, it is hot.”

The soldiers went on down to the truck
that would take them back to company
headquarters in the village. The two
officers kept climbing. “I like the looks
of your command, César,” Colonel Ar-
riega panted. “You whipped some bad
men into shape in good time.”

“Thank you, Joaquin,” said the lieu-
tenant.

“Lay hands on Rubio and you'll be
a captain. Then you may be glad you
had a top sergeant like Rojas. What a
job! The politicians ought to start a few
less difficulties, or finish more of them.”

This was as close as the colonel would
come to complaining about being given
ignoble police work and what amounted
to a prison company to do it. He had
spent a year with the Japanese army and a
year with the American. He had returned
without his mustache, and with a deter-
mination to give Mexico the best army
of its size in the world. He believed in
his country, his men. Well led, he said,
his Mexicans could stand against any
ighters in the world,

He should have been a general long
ago. Unhappily, he was an impatient

106 man, and perhaps too dedicated. He

had been too brusque with politicians
whose sons wanted to be staff majors
in Mexico City and “co-ordinate” clec-
tronic development. So he remained a
colonel, one it was unprofitable 1o know.

César Monwoya had nothing to lose
by knowing him. César was a year older
than his colonel — 42 — and was only a
lieutenant. The two had been friends
at the university. César had remained
there to teach logic. He married a lovely
girl from a wealthy family. They had
two children, and 13 years of happiness.

It ended when she died suddenly.
After that, nothing was worthwhile, nei-
ther teaching nor being taught, neither
the exquisite perfection of logic nor the
perfumed pattern of wit and humor they
had so enjoyed together. He walked
about in a daze. Sometimes he slept in
his chair and came to his classes in yes-
terday’s shirt. Often he did not sleep at
all, and when he lectured, he mumbled
and rambled.

Then Joaquin Arriega came to him
shouting, “No more of this, my friend.
You need work. Into the army with you!
Oh, wait until you see the command
I've got for you.”

Now César had not seen his son and
daughter in a year. They were with his
wife’s parents, getting loving care and
a good education. He had learned how
not to miss them too much,

As for this job, it was at least a chal-
lenge, particularly since it called for a
captain’s rank. These men were serving
second enlistments, and the army did
not want to lose their expensive training.
But they were also men close to dishon-
orable discharge or prison. They were
troublemakers, alcoholics, rapists, thieves,
deserters, killers — the dregs of the army.

They fascinated Montoya who had
not known that such men existed. He
found he could usually obtain obedience
without shouting; but he could shout,
too. It seemed to him that these men
were only children, their toughness not-
withstanding. One must never overesti-
mate their judgment or underestimate
their intelligence. It was quite a bit like
teaching.

He bad solved most of his problem
when he discovered that about halfl of
his command were Yaquis. He divided
them inte platoons that way and taught
them to compete. The other platoon had
been left at departmental headquarters
where, he hoped, it was not getting into
too much trouble.

It took them half-an-hour to reach
the top. Here they looked across a rocky
canyon, steep but not deep, and barren
of all but a few cactus clumps. Bevond
it Tos¢ brown hills. and beyond them
the high, blue haze of the Sierra Madres.
The village had looked bleak and for-
bidding when Montoya first brought his
platoon of scoundrels there. But this!
This view always stirred him deeply.

He gave the colonel the glasses, and
just then Rojas materialized. Rojas was
always military, never stealthy, yet he
could pop up in the most disconcerting
way. He came stiffly to attention unul
Montoya said, “At case, sergeant. Show
the colonel how you have deployed
your men.”

Rojas pointed. “There, there, there
and there, sir.”

The colonel studied the deployment,
but he was also studying Rojas. “Ex-
cellent, sergeant!” he said. “Not even a
lizard should be able to get past you.”

“He got past us last night in the dark,
sir,” said Rojas.

“Your men saw him?”

“No, sir.”

Rojas looked helpless. Montoya said,
“Colonel, a Yaqui always knows when
someone gets behind him. If this man
says he got through, he got through, be-
lieve mel”

The colonel put the binoculars to his
eyes and peered down to the bottom
of the canyon, where stood a small stone
house, little more than a hut. It had one
large, low window with no glass, and a
roof of greasewood brush that kept out
the sun. Rain was not a problem here.

It looked empty, but beyond it and
concealed by it was the mouth of a un-
nel that led a hundred yards into the
other wall of the canyon. This old gold
mine, one of- hundreds in this part of
Sonora, had not been worked in years.
But if Rojas was right, somewhere down
there, either in the house or the cooler
mine shaft, was a man of only 30, but
prematurely, handsomely gray, by the
name of Rubio.

Rubio was a smuggler, wanted in
Mexico for smuggling illicit gold into
Arizona, and by Arizona for smuggling
in illicit narcotics. The police had chased
him for years. Still, Rubio had been a
relatively trivial problem until just a
few months ago.

Lieutenant Montoya and his scoun-
drels had been called in after Rubio,
singlchanded, had robbed two buses and
killed one of the drivers. He stopped
them on the open highway and stripped
them at pistol point, in the old way. He
did not get mmuch, but what he got he
spent freely.

Overnight he was a popular hero com-
bining the most appealing traits of Robin
Hood, Jesse James and Pancho Villa. So
far, the government was ofhicially ignoring
his antics. Officially, this was only a train-
ing exercise to make tough men tougher,
and not the pursuit of a man who could
become, and might be now, a dangerously
attractive subversive.

Of course, everyone in the village
knew better. They had certainly heard
about Lieutenant Montoya's two raids
on the stone house and the old mines.
The derisive storics, which were too ac-

(continued on page 212)



“He turned out to be an amateur ventriloquist, and I
suddenly heard myself saving, ‘Yes!” ”
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Guitar and cards in hand, Terre heads for the park with roommate Sharon where the two tarry over song and gin rummy.

IN A WORLD OVERPOPULATED with would-be career girls, we were cheered recently to uncover a capable young
lass who desires only happiness — despite a sparkling array of talent which could kindle fiery ambition even
in a less volatile framework. This take-life-as-she-finds-it girl is umber-tressed Terre Tucker, our November
Playmate, an emerald-eyed 19-year-old who ripened under Arizona sunshine and emigrated to Chicago via
Beverly Hills and Las Vegas. Though peripatetic Terre (pronounced “Terry”) is an accomplished guitarist
(“My playing has a long way to go — but it's sufficient for now"”), who will provide her own vocal accom-
paniment at the drop of a chord (“I think I have a good voice — in fact, I'm proud of it”), she aspires to a
performing career only tentatively. “Some day I may have to work steadily,” she admits, “and if that day
comes I would enjoy acting and singing.” Currently between jobs and living on savings, our Miss November
has turned in creditable performances in multifold métiers: she played salesgirl for several months at
O’Brian’s Casuals in Phoenix, won her wings as a Transcontinental stewardess, and enhanced the summer
scenery at a Phoenix watering spot as Arizona's most lissome lifeguard. Rescue and resuscitation techniques

A hamburger stop at Chicago's Chances R provides Terre with the opportunity to exhibit considerable folk-singing talent.







Home again, Terre ond Sharon spend o carefree afternoon wheeling round after round of their favorite pastime.

being what they are, it’s not surprising that the number of near-drownings in Terre’s territory rose
alarmingly. A compulsive gin-rummy player (“I'm really hooked on the game™) who has been known
to manipulate both cards and guitar simultaneously, Miss November is a folk aficionado and Baezophile
who finds chain-gang songs irresistibly captivating. On a typical day, Terre may snooze out the fore-
noon before rising for a troubadour stroll down North State Parkway with roomie Sharon Rogers (this
month’s cover girl), during which the two may tarry for a song or a hand of gin, either in the park or
at a nearby pizzeria. Some nights, Terre goes to The Happy Medium, a theater-café, to visit friends
appearing in the show. Until she finds the man in her life (“Tall, intelligent, ambitious and thoroughly
in love with me”), Terre — admittedly an ingénue— is content with her guitar-and-gin-rummy days
as a bachelor girl. For an eyeful of Terre at her ingenuous besy, see gatefold.

No diversian losts forever; cords ond guitor disoppear while Terre dresses for on evening ot The Hoppy Medium.




PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines sadist as
one who is kind to masochists.

Then there was the cute, but somewhat con-
fused, chick who told the movie producer that
she wanted to be a Stollywood harlot.

The Jag zoomed along, with the native Cali-
fornian sitting behind the wheel describing to
his visiting chum the blind date they were
on their way to meet. “She's young, she’s rich,
and her face is a picture,” said the driver.

Before the evening had grown very old, the
visitor found that the young lady was indeed
young, had very glowing financial prospects . . .
but her looks were incredibly bad. The next
morning, he challenged his friend, “I thought
you said my date’s face was a picturel”

His host yawned and repliecE “Can I help it
if you don’t dig Picasso?”

Or course you've heard of the playboy baron
who went serf riding.

The stunning coed was stunned herself when
the biology professor asked her, “What part of
the human anatomy enlarges to about 10 times
its normal size during periods of emotion or
excitement?”

“I-I refuse to answer that question,” the girl
stammered, as she shyly avoided looking at her
male classmates sitting nearby. One of them was
called upon next and he correctly answered,
“The pupil of the eye.”

“Miss Rogers,” said the professor, “your re-
fusal to answer my question makes three things
evident. First, you didn’t study last night's
assignment. Second, you have a dirty mind. And
third,” concluded the professor, “I'm afraid
marriage is going to be a tremendous disap-
pointment for you.”

Our Unabashed Dictionary dcfines marriage
as the evil aye.

The busy Park Avenue veterinarian impa-
tiently assured the well-dressed lady with the
schnauzer dog that there was nothing wrong
with the animal's hearing. “There’s just too
much hair around the dog's ears,” he said. “Get
some hair remover and he’ll be all right.”
She purchased a bottle of depilatory at a
nearby Phnmmcy. and the clerk instructed her
to use it at full strength for leg hair, and to

dilute it by half for underarms. “Thanks,” said
the woman with a puzzled frown, “but I want
to use this on my schnauzer.”

“Oh,” said the clerk, somewhat taken aback.
“Well, in that case you'd best use it at one-
third strength . . . and . . . uh, T wouldn’t ad-
vise bike riding for a while!”
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Our Unabashed Dictionary defines wedding
ring as a one-man band.

Having wandered helplessly into a blinding
snowstorm, Sam, a notorious drinker, was
greatly relieved to see a sturdy Saint Bernard
dog bounding toward him with a keg of brandy
strapped to his collar. i

“At last,” cried Sam, “man’s best friend —
and a great big dog, tool”

»

The wo couples were enjoying their vacation
together at a resort hotel. They were in the
middle of a game of Scrabble in the lobby when
a thunderstorm cut off the hotel’s electricity,
lcaving little to do but retire to their rooms.
Will was a rather devout chap, so before get-
ting into bed with his companion, he said
his prayers. As he got under the covers, the
lights suddenly went on and he discovered he
was in the wrong room. He instantly jumped
up and started to dash for the hallway. “It's too
late,” called the girl from the bed, “my guy
doesn’t pray.”

Heard a good one lately? Send il on a postcard
to Party Jokes Editor, rLavsoy, 232 E. Ohio St.,
Chicago, 1. 60611, and earn §25 for each joke
used. In case of duplicates, payment is made
for first card received. Jokes cannot be returned.



“What do you mean you're not that kind of girl?”




THANKSGIVING DINNER A DEUX
gourmandial feasting for the bachelor with
a one-woman guest list food By THOMAS MARIO




PHOTOGRAPHY BY DON BRONSTEIN

BACHELORS HAVE COME A LONG waY in the world of fine holiday cookery since America’s first feast — that three-
day eating and drinking session in Plymouth in 1621. Not that Thanksgiving got its start in Massachusetts.
Long before the Pilgrims’ bash, there were all kinds of thanksgivings not only in England and on the Continent,
but even in pagan times when unbridled thanks were offered to Demeter, the Greek goddess of fruitfulness. Any
modern-day bachelor intimately sharing his holiday food and drink governs himself by a happy prinaple laid
down during the reign of the Elizabethan Queen Elizabeth, who decreed that during days of thanksgiving there
should be no servile labor permitted under penalty of harsh punishment. A bachelor’s normal resistance to
hard labor at the range asserts itself particularly around the fourth Thursday in (continued on page 184)
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“Deep down he’s just a goddamned kid.”




THE STRANGE GIG

they had beaten themselves with the music until it was a pair of
fists in a dark alley; and now 1t was gone, gone out of all of them

fiction by BORDEN DEAL

HE STOOD HESITANTLY inside the door. He
was wearing the coat to the blue suit and
the pants to the brown suit because the
coat had gone of the one and the pants
of the other. The shirt was a pale blue,
a different shade from the coat, and he
hoped that no one would notice that he
was not wearing socks. He couldn’t bear
socks with holes in them; he didn’t have
any other kind,

He was hesitant because he was already
wishing that he had not come. It was too
late now; the young man bustled over
toward him with the frown on his face
that meant he was going to get asked
why he was here.

“Yes?” the young man said in a voice
that was ready to become belligerent
though it was not belligerent yet.

“I'm Hardy Moon,” Hardy said. He
was ashamed that he had to clear his
throat before he could answer.

“Oh, yes,” the young man said, the
frown and the incipient belligerence
rapidly clearing. “Come this way, Mr.
Moon.”

Hardy followed the young man down
a side aisle and through a doorway. Only
then did Hardy realize why he had not
been able to recognize any of the faces
among the crowd in the small audito-
rium. They were all here in the back
TOOMmL.

All the old familiar faces, he thought
as the door closed behind him and they
turned to regard him. He stood still,
looking in his turn, and for a moment
there was a stillness across the distance
before Bobby Rogers came forward.

“Why, Hardy Moon,” he said. He hit
him on the upper arm. “It’s been a long
time.”

“Too long,” Hardy said.

They came to him, then, and it was a
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time for shaking hands and talking in
quick, short catch-up sentences. His
hands were tender from the arthritis
this morning and he tried 1© make the
handshakes short. The door opened
again and another old face stood there
and again, this time Hardy Moon
among them, they turned to recognize
and assess.

A secdv bunch, Hardy thought. All in
all. He looked at the careful clothing,
the ravaged faces, the eyes that had long
since been emptied from too much see-
ing, the twitches here and there and the
pouches under the eyes and the nervous
hands. He put his own hands into his
pockets.

“What's the gig?” he asked John
Thompson. There was only one man in
the room who didn’t look on his uppers.
Bucky Waters. He had a cashmere over-
coat over (continued on page 196)
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Above: Having a highland fling, kilted kitten Linda Berry leaps in front of Casa loma, Toronto's tourist-haunted replica of a me-
dieval castle. Now a student at Bathurst Heights Collegiate, linda hopes someday to prance professionally in musicals or ballet




Top, left: Future schoolmorm Connie Bartello of Toronto sees through a gloss, brightly. Bottom, left: Montreal secretary

Done Richer prettily decorates her pod. Right: Vancouver girl Sylvic Wood is o 17-yeor-old who dreoms of becoming o singer. 121
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Above: 18-year-old Rosalyn Linhart is o classicolly
feotured saphomore ot the University of Manitaba.

CANADIAN CHAMPAGNE is sweeter than American, and
it saothes the palate with a slighily softer touch. So,
too, the girls of Canada. Though their eye shadow
tends ta be by Helena Rubinstein and their small
talk by Dorothy Kilgallen, these exemplary exam-
ples of Narth American womanhood seem to ripen
on more pliant vines than the American growth —
and to the connoisseur their bouquet is perceptibly
sweeter and softer. In short: If the ambition of the
American variety is to capture a man and use him,
the inclination of the Canadian variety is still, as
often as not, to capture a man and let him use her.

Americans have half-understood this happy dis
tinction for at least three generations. In years past,
when Hollywood sought a romantic symbol rather
than a sex symbol, their intrepid scouts trekked
narth of the 49th parallel and brought back a Mary
Pickford or a Norma Shearer or a Deanna Durbin.
But this cinematic image of ald-fashioned virtues —
once reinforced by Nelson Eddy's leather-lunged
paean to Rose Marie — has caused many American
males to misinterpret modern realities. Where most
U.S. enthusiasts, as well as many Canadians, go
wrong taday is in assuming that if the sex symbol
stands for Instant Intercourse and not much else,
the romantic symbol must stand for Prolonged To-
getherness and nothing more.

It is true that the thinking of Canadian girls is
still, by and large, more colored by 19th Century
hearts-and-flowers sentimentalism than is the think-
ing of American girls. But this is not to say that an
appetite for ramantic love is the operative trait, or
even a leading one, in every girl of the frazen north.
Of late, Canada has had only slightly less than her
share of the North (text continued on page 132)

Left: Pink-lipped Georgine Helbren ploys it cool in
o Winnipeg pool. Right: Kerchiefed beguiler Gale
Gerber is o white-ond-gold confection from Toronto.



Below, right: Attractive Montreal native lovise Arlette is on ospiring opera singer who dotes on Verdi. Bottom, right:
Wind-buffeted Ruby Sidor, a 20-year-old show-business hopeful, enjoys a cool outing in o Montreal park. Bottom, center:
Pert lois Alma Washington is a storyteller's dream come to life: she's o fetching farmer’s doughter from Manitobo.




Below, left: Flower-framed Beverley Tokeuchi —a 21-yeor-old receptionist in a Vancouver beauty salon — has haunting
Oriental appeal. Bottom, left: Here pictured in free-form silhouvette ageoinst Vancouver folioge, pneumatic Terry lee is
a saucy 19-year-old who huskily sings folk songs and believes strongly in being an individualist. Below: A blonde peach
in an orange wrap, playful Angie Williams of Toronto is a sports-car enthusiost and o constantly sought-after tennis partner.
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Below, left: Stylishly toilored Inge Sogermann, 23, wos o successful model in Germany before her emigration to Toronto

four months ogo. Below, center: Foir Donna lynne Everson longuidly poses with o posy in her Winnipeg chombers. Below,
right. Chic even in o trench coat, Toronto foshion model Anna Gormon pouses to sovor o coppuccino between lens os-

signments. Bottom: Bounteous 20-year-old Marlone Stevens of Bonff, o kindergarten teacher, enjoys o moment of pensive eose.




Top: Obviously in the pink of condition, Vancouver's sultry Joan Stewart is an avid horsewoman and on admirer of 17th

Century English poetry. Above, left: In a sylvan setting, ample lea Strouss of Vancouver, an English-born coffeeshop cashier,

exudes the dedicated sun worshiper's healthy glow. Above, center: Pale blonde Jill Kristine Boll, here poised over o
cofé au loit in o Toronto restaurant, has studied piano under Oscar Peterson and hopes to make it as o pianist in a jozz trio.




Above, left: Piquant beauty Joanne Gayre, peeking mischievously around o shower curtain, is o Torontonian whose pride is

her long tresses and whose ambition is to become o fashion consultant. Top, right: Goldenly glowing Elizabeth Wolff of Mont-
real has Sioux blood from her mother's side, Irish from her fother's. Above, right: Germon-born Countess Sylvia Reventlow,

Lance Reventlow's cousin, who says she would like to become a Bunny, leans regally against a crimson convertible in Vancouver.
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Top, left: Québecoise Janot Coutu, a high-fashion hairdresser, relaxes in her white-curtained chombre & coucher, thereby illus-
trating the accuracy of her own self-assessment: “In every way 1 am very French.” Top, right: Trans-Canada Airlines stew-
ardess Karen Compbell, o denizen of Winnipeg, has blue eyes ond a striking fuselage. Above: Madly hatted Ingrid Heath is o

128 strawberry blonde from Germany who has taken up foshion modeling in Toronto and become an out-of-this-world s-f fan.



Above, left: Blithe Jeannie Belcher, here logging time in the sun on the outskirts of Victoria, works as o receptionist tor

Canadian Broadcosting Corporation—TV, has dreams of one day acting in New York. Top, right: Fresh-faced teenager

Beverley Reed, smiling from a Toronto pool, hopes to either model or become a girl Friday, is currently hipped on gymnaos-
tics and surfboarding. Above, right: The haunting, high-cheekboned beauty of Natalie I'Heureux warms the Montreal scene.




Below, left: Patricio-Juli Nelson, 19, a Willowdale girl, works summers ot the Banfl Springs Hotel. Below, right: Surfside at

Vancouver, Yvonne Arrate acquires on all-over ton. Bottom: Erike Braun, from Voncouver, reloxes in front of the hearth.




Below: Obviously a girl worth lionizing, sultry Jone Kristiansen, 18, perches on o paw overlooking Toronto's Exhibition
Pork. Jone caome to Canado from her native Denmark 11 years ago, is attending school, and wants to become a psychologist.




PLAYEROY

American female urge for sexual equal-
ity, a down-to-earth attitude that has
led at one extreme to the proliferation of
nonvirgin clubs in certain Canadian high
schools.

This burgeoning duality of approach
to affairs of the heart was reflected in the
content and concept of the most talked-
about book to appear in Canada last
scason. Love Where the Nights Are Long
was published (by McClelland and Stew-
ard, Lid) in two editions, a limited
one at $65 that sold out overnight and
a paperback version that is still moving
briskly. The hook is billed as an anthol-
ogy of Canadian love poetry. but in more
explicit language it is also a metrical
manual of sex. The anthologist, a poet
named Irving Layton who writes and
talks mainly about his own libido, says
in the foreword that whatever Canada
has not got going for her, love she has.

“Canadians are a backward folk,” he
says. “They have not yet heard that love
is dead. . . . Think of those sprawling
megalopolises whose monstrous, unstop-
pable advance converts fields and healthy
forests into acres and acres of neurotics.
Love cannot grow in this wreckage of
human hopes, this junk yard: only psy-
choanalysis can, to explain why love
doesn't.” Layton's point, right or wrong,
is that Canadians haven't got much on
their minds worth brooding over but
love — and rather physical love at that.
This is certainly all that is on the minds
of the girls to whom the pocts in his
anthology are talking.

Though Canada is the second largest
country in the world (in square miles
only Russia is bigger), her population is
approximately equal to that of New York
State. This means that for every square
mile of Canadian real estate there are
less than three women —of any age.
Such sparse distribution does not occur
in actuality, of course, lor practically all
Canadians live within 200 miles of the
U.S. border, and roughly two thirds of
these may be found in the wedge made by
Quebec and Ontario into the U. S.

Of the nearly 10,000,000 Canadian
women clustered so close to American
horders, about a million are between 18,
the age of consent under Canada’s crimi-
nal code, and 25, an age at which eight
of every ten are married. Men marry
later; only six out of ten have taken
wives by the time they are 25. This tardi-
ness is caused in part — particularly in
the minds of practical men — by the ex-
treme difficulty of obtaining a divorce in
Canada. Until this year divorce in two
of the ten provinces (the rough equiv-
alent of American states) required a
special act of the federal parliament.

For Canadians, the only alternative to
this sort of governminental red tape — aside
from maintaining a discomforting union

132 —is divorce in Mexico or in one of the

American states where the courts accept
a reasonable number of the various
grounds that can make divorce necessary.
In view of such complications, it is not
surprising that quite a few young Canadi-
ans decide to live together without com-
mitting themselves to marriage.

The girls, of course, are often more
cager to seck the tie that binds than are
their male friends, and like their Ameri-
can sisters, they have found the groves of
academe to be a happy hunting ground.
Each year finds an increasing number of
feminine students going on from the
high schools to the universities, and this
year almost half the freshman classes in
arts and sciences at the large English-
speaking  universities like McGill, in
Montreal, the University of Toronto. or
the University of British Columbia, in
Vancouver, arc made up of cocds. Some
are there to obtain bachelor of arts or
science degrees; more are there to ac
quire bachelors. While less than 6000
Canadian coeds will earn degrees this
year, over 6000 will legally get their man.

S e e

If 2 man wished to investigate at first
hand the quantity and quality of Cana-
da’s choicest girls, he might well under-
take a coast-to-coast journey, starting on
the shores of the Pacific and thence [ol-
lowing the thin ribbon of densest popu-
lation eastward, pausing at such likely
places as shall be indicated in this essay.
The trip would not be completely com-
prehensive, of course; no trip can be, nor
can any written account thercol. But it
would be eminently enjovable.

A fline commencement address is Van-
couver, British Columbia. Vancouver is
less a large, modern city than an all-sca-
son playground where youth, beauty and
high spirits have become a kind of secular
religion, (In 1962 prLavBOY readers were
memorably apprised of Vancouver's su-
perb scenery by the appearance of two
local girls on our gatefold: March Play-
mate Pamela Anne Gordon and July
Playmate Unne Terjesen.) There is per-
haps no city in the world where sporting
blood can get a more vigorous workout
in so short a time. When a stranger -
rives in town, the natives often get their
kicks by hustling him to the mountiinous
north shore of Burrard Inlet for a day
whose schedule may include: nine holes
at the Capilano Golf Club; a ride up the
Grouse Mountain chair lift and a run on
the Kandahar downhill course; a turn or
two across Horseshoe Bay with the wroll-
ing tackle set for salmon; a swim in the
low surf and a driving run under sail
back across the bay in time to change for
dinner. The native who sets the pace is
likely to be an exuberandy healthy gir
who comes closer than any female in Can-
ada to endorsing casual assignations.

For a stranger who amrives knowing
no one, the Bayshore Inn is a strategic
place to headquarter. The tang of the

sea is still on the king crab and Gull
of Georgia oysters, and the dinner-dance
music is tuned to young and expert cars.
During the summer a man and his date
may stroll off among the evergreens of
Stanley Park to an open-air bowl called
Theater Under the Stars, an admirable
stage for highly professional musical com-
edy. The sole drawback to this sylvan
site is that it is set so consummately
for the pleasant play of the sexes that a
guy who doesn’t have a girl in tow may
not be inclined to dig the scenes, on-
stage or off. The surest antidote to such
melancholy malaise is a brisk walk up-
town to cither Philliponi's Penthouse,
the Arctic Club or the Quadra Club. Not
so long ago all three were a peculiar
local compromise between bootleg joints
and legitimate private clubs (you bought
your membership card at the door for
the price of a double). Now, with the ad
vent of cocktail bars in Vancouver, the
old clubs have become respectable. But
the aura of their misspent youth remains.
and in the shank of the evening they are
the likeliest places to find the liveliest
girls still out on the own.

East from Vancouver, tucked within
the scarcely believable grandeur of the
Canadian Rockies, lie Banff and Lake
Louise. These plush resorts are justly
celebrated around the world for the tai-
loring of their golf courses, the sharp ver-
tical drop of their ski runs and the chic-
ness of their feminine guests. The real
genius of their proprictors. however, has
never been properly acknowledged. For
vears these entreprencurs have been in
the habit of recruiting their female stafls
from among vacationing college students.
Whether they arve adroit in this task or
just lucky is hard to say, but they always
scem to recruit the best, so that: even
when the female guest lists offer slim
pickings, the resorts are populated by
several hundred of the country's pret-
tiest young women. The proprictors, as
it happens, are Canada’s railvoads, and
this is exactly the way to run a railroad.

Beyond the Rockies, the great central
plain stretches across the continent 10
the old rock of the Laurentian Shield.
Fortunately, the women of the prairies
are vastly more rewarding to look at than
the landscape. Calgary, Edmonton and
Winnipeg all claim to raise the lovelicst
girls in Canada, and at the right time
and place one would be tempted to
agree with each of them. Calgary's Pe-
troleum Club, on a good nighy, sets crys-
tal and silver for a dozen oil millionaires’
daughters who all have the casual gloss
that only money can buy. In the long
northern summer twilight, Edmonton’s
Jasper Avenue becomes the promenade
for a distinctive female breed that owes
its beauty to the high checkbones and
high breasts of the full-bodied Slavs who
settled the region two generations ago.

(continued overleaf)



“Take your time. Thal’s part of the game.”
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Winnipeg's Portage Beach is said by ex-
perts to display more superlatively carved
calves to a yard of sand on an average
day than Laguna Beach on a sunny
Fourth of July. There seems littde doubt
that the claim is worth investigating.

Wherever the loveliest girls are raised,
or the brightest, or the most talented, or
just the most hopeful, it is a certainty
that to each and all of them the urge will
someday come to try their luck in Toron-
to, Ontario. This is the familiar New
York e¢ffect, on a smaller but no less
intense scale. Toronto is where the tele-
vision studios and the publishing houses
are, as well as the advertising agencies
and the model agencies and the ardsts’
colonies and the big money. And so, in
the natural course of events, Toronto is
where the girls are, too. Most of them,
in fact, aren’t even widely scattered with-
in the city. Through some mysterious
feminine nesting instinct, they all seem
1o congregate within a few square blocks
ol the midiown intersection of Bloor
Street and Avenue Road.

This intersection is the site of the
Park Plaza Hotel, not the biggest hostel
in town, but easily the most sophisticated.
An affluent male who has already ex-
changed pleasantries with, say, a model
from one of the agencies a block up
Avenue Road, and has then been subtly
informed that she hasn’t got a thing to
wear for cocktails in the Plaza Room,
can proceed in one of two ways. He
might make a speculative investment and
cover her nakedness in a simple little
frock flown in from Givenchy's current
Paris opening, set it off with a square-
cut diamond, and wrap the ensemble in
a sable for warmth, all by taking her for
a 10-minute swroll along Bloor Street. Or
he can say to hell with it, kiss her good-
bye¢, and walk north.

Within wwo blocks he stands a better-
than-even chance of mecting: a warm-
blooded University of Toronto coed
sipping espresso in time to a guitar in
on¢ of half-a-dozen folknik clubs; a
dusky-eyed avant-garde junior copywriter
waiting for adventure at one of three
sidewalk cafés that smack strongly, in
color and commotion, of the Mediter-
ranean; an abstract sculptress wearing
pale lipstick, drinking ice water and re-
lating 10 Life in one of many beatnik
coftee cellars; a gorgeous interior deco-
rator drinking brandy alexanders in a bar
where the waitresses are imitation Bun-
nies and the entertainers apprentice
opera singers; or, indeed, just about any
kind of woman he wishes to find.

The only type of woman he will not
meet in this female Casbah is the kind
a wishful Canadian poect named Tom
MacGinnis used to call daughrers of joy;
since early in its history the city has been
known as Toronto the Good. It earned
this title by fighting a losing battle

134 against Sunday movies, and waging a

winning campaign to restrict most of its
many prostitutes to the environs of a
single street, the thoroughfare called Jar-
vis. By making the hookers easy to find,
the city fathers have subjected them to
an ironic hardship. They share Jarvis
Strect with the television and radio stu-
dios of the Canadian Broadcasting Cor-
poration. It is hardly the hookers’ fault if
they suffer by comparison with the ac
tresses, dancers and fresh-faced hopefuls
who constantly saunter through studios.

What Toronto is to the girls of Eng-
lish-speaking Canada, Montreal is doubly
so to les québecoises. Montreal shares
with a handful of North American cities
the feel and flavor of a cosmopolis that
can teach the world something about
living at night. The city's style still owes
a [ading patrician edge to the English-
speaking enclave, which is small, but
vich by inheritance from the railway-
building and fur-trading robber barons
of the 19th Century. Watching the great-
granddaughters of the great old thieves
contrive to look like British aristocracy
over gibsons at the copper-topped tables
of the elegant old Ritz Hotel's Marine
Bar is one of the pleasures that accrue
from Montreal bistro-hopping.

But the leggy, smooth-haired girls at
the Ritz are souvenirs of a style Mont-
rcal has almost discarded. In the 1960s
the city’s flavor is Latin, exuberant and
contagious. You can taste the flavor of
Montreal long before the frst course
reaches your table in the small but
superb Continental restaurants on the
terraced side swreets not far from the
Ritz. The girls here are all animated eyes
and hands; their French is softer than
the staccato tongues of Paris, but their
love of life is the same in both worlds.

There is civilized education, for ex-
ample, in the conversation of a qué-
becoise over the choice of drinks during
an evening on the town with her ami. At
the bar she might deliberate between
flavored wines — Cinzano, St-Raphaél
a vermoutth cassis— but will spurn any
offer of cocktails. Later, at dinner, she
may participate volubly in the selection
of the wines — a Gewuerz-Traminer with
the smails, say, and a Nuits-St.-Georges
with the barely browned slivers of boeuf
bourguignon — but she will probably
refuse cognac with the coffee and protest
il her parmer has more than one. For
her. it is a matter of good breeding to
titillate rather than anesthetize one's
palate.

If a visitor lacks such charming com-
pany, he¢ might spend an earthier eve-
ning at the Café St. Jacques, an oasis
midway along a barker-infested east-end
strip of gin mills, strip joints and bawdy
cabarets. This is the belt of Montreal
that is known from Kazabazua, Quebec,
1o Mexico City as the Pigalle of the New
World. The St. Jacques is distinguished
by its efforts to resist the temptation to

clip customers on the same heroic scale
its neighbors long ago adopted. and by
its oddball design, which consists of hve
night spots placed onc atop the other.
The sucet floor is a scrious drinker's
layout with a few bar girls sprinkled
about to brighten the decor. Above it is
a Continental room wheve, on a lucky
night, a Canadian thrush named Pauline
Julien may be singing between appear-
ances in Paris. Elsewhere under the same
roof there is a supper-dance club, a dim
bar for handholding, and a cabaret that
runs to gutsy blue revues. In one or
another of these rooms a man passing
through Montreal can sce, and with a
little luck meet, a femme of almost any
specification that appeals to him.

If Montreal is, to coin a cliché, the
Paris of North America, it may be said
with equal hyperbolic accuracy that this
continent’s answer to Switzerland lies
half-an-hour due north of the city. Here,
in a 15 by 40-mile resort Shangri-La
known as the Laurentians, there are at
least 80 tows and lifts and a score of
lavish Alpine lodges where the skiers can
relax regally between dusk and the next
day’s sport. If you belong to the growing
school of thought that contends a girl
rarely looks more enticing than she does
on a ski slope in stretch pants with frost
biting color into her cheeks, you should
be advised that no place in the world has
more such girls within a comparable area
than the Laurentians. If, however, you
are specifically seeking out Canadian
girls who are great in the stretch, you
have to know where to look. Americans
find the Alpine flavor of the region so
convivial that they greatly outnumnber
Canadians at many of the big lodges,
such as the Laurentide Inn in Ste.
Agathe, Chalet Cochand in Ste. Mar-
guerite, Gray Rocks Inn near St. Jovite.
and massive Mont Tremblant Lodge.
In fact. of the big resort hotels only the
Chantecler at Ste. Agathe des Monis
(where most people speak English) and
La Sapiniere at Val David (where almost
everyone speaks French and the wine
cellars are among the beststocked, as
well as the most colorful, in Canada)
have more Canadian guests than Ameri-
can. Most of the instructors at these
lodges are girls, and arc worth a look as
well as a listen.

Three hundred miles down the St
Lawrence from the Laurentians and
Monutreal, through the valley where the
French have farmed for 300 years with-
out finding it necessary to assimilate
much more English than the handy word
gazoline, is the steep fortresscity of Que-
bec. The capital of French Canada is
built away from the riverbank up a
rock escarpment; the large number of
strects that are in effea flights of steps
may help account for the figures of the
local girls, which even Montrealers ac-

(concluded on page 174)



ayboy’s preview of presents perfecl

A three-poge yule pockage presented eorly enouah for you ta arder custom-made items. Clockwise from noon: Aston-Mertin DB-4, by David
Brown, $10,500 (East Coast P.O.E.). Poweriter portable typewriter, uses battery or A.C. outlet, by Smith Corona, $199.50. Cor tope ployer,
tokes 4-trock cartridge, by Electronic Recorder, $99.95. Movie comera, 8mm, battery-operated, hos electric eye, zoom lens, by Bell &
Howell, $150. Clock-radio-TV, has 11-inch screen, earphone, by General Electric, $139.95. Binoculars, 6x25, with mognesium frame, by
Bushnell, $59.50. Gilt travel clack, in colf case, from Tiffany, $104.50. Portable stereo phono, uses 6 floshlight batteries, from Mercury
Records, $39.95. Flagman highway signal, battery-powered, chrame in leather case, by Sturgis, $25. Sunglosses, distortion-free, in case,
by Renould of France, $15. World-wide Lekiranic shaver, can use 3 different voltages, rechorgecble, with Cantinental plug odapter, by
Remington, $39.95. WR 3000 é-band portoble rodio, hos short-wave, localbroodcost, law-frequency bonds, from Hallicrofters, $199.50.
Deluxe Globemaster sailboat compass, by E. S. Riichie & Sons, $137.50. Rifle, .257 mognum, hos Eurapeon gold-inlaid, custom-engroved
metol, mople custom stock, Buehler 2-piece mount, 2x to 7x scope, by Weatherby, $1308.75. Vicuno rug, from Mork Cross, $600. 135
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Clockwise from noon: electric
clock, with crystal face dec-
orated in burnished silver, has
aluminum hands, sculptured-
walnut base, by Distinguished
Gift, $20. Shoehorn, of teak-
wood with black-leather trim,
by Alfred Dunhill, $5. Manicure
sef, 8-piece, chrome-plated,
in soft-cowhide case, from Hof-
fritz, $22.50. Personal Trav-
eler auto seat belt, all
nylon, with monogrammed
buckle, by Hickok, $14.95.
Monogrammed cuff links, 14-
kt. gold, custom-made, take
two or three entwined script
initials, by Bullock & Jones,
San Francisco, $95 the pair.
Sea Shark Supreme watch, has
gold-filled case, pearl-gray
dial, by Lucien Piccard, $140.
Table lighter, apple-shaped,
in antique silver, by Evans
Case, $19.50. Silver-banded
crystal ashtray on black-wal-
nut base, by Distinguished
Gift, $7.50. Pipe, mechanically
presmoked, needs no breaking
in, by Dr. Grabow, $11.95 the
cased matching pair. Foxhead
slippers from Peal & Co. of
London, are black velvet with
quilted-satin lining and hand-
embroidered gald-metallic fox-
head, from Brooks Brothers,
$58. Model 500 Stenocord Ex-
plorer portable dictating ma-
chine, has permanent battery,
built-in recharger, A.C. cord,
revsable magnetic belt, by
Stenocord, $249.50. Center:
custom all-wool four-ply car-
pet has one-inch pile, by Cre-
ative Textiles of Puerto Rico,
$60 per square yard. On car-
pet, left ta right: Kash Klip, in
calf, is magnetic, holds uvp to
18 bills, personalized with ini-
tials, by Kash Klip, $5. Playboy
Identification Bracelet, in rho-
dium, has heavy links, safety
clasp, Robbit emblem, by
Playboy Products, $12.50.
Portable AM-FM radio, B-tran-
sistor, with carrying case,
battery, by Toshiba, $44.95.
Cuff links, 14-kt. gold, by Tif-
fany, $B5. Ring, 14-kt. gold,
by Tiffany, $245. Polaroid
Automatic 100 Land cameraq,
battery-operated, takes inter-
changeable, pack-style color
ar  black-and-white film,
2% |Ibs., by Polaroid, $130.




Clockwise from noon: electric
map-clock, tells time outomati-
cally in 69 worldwide loca-
tions, in walnut frome, from
Hammacher Schlemmer, $55.
Steok knives, set of six, in cow-
hide cose, by Hugo Bosco,
$12.50. Fireplace motchbox,
has brass name plate, in cow-
hide case, by Hugo Bosca, $5.
Riding boots, in custom-made
French black reversed calf, by
Miller’s, $100. Polar-bear rug
of Acrilan, is hand-washable,
nonflammable, lined  with
foam rubber, by Berkshire,
$295. Grand Concert guitar,
ivory laminoted, with inloid
headpiece and back, mahog-
any back, sides ond neck,
spruce top, rosewood finger
board, by Fred Gretsch, $200.
Chess set of buffalo horn, $75,
chessboard, in walnut, $25,
both from Alfred Dunhill.
Fitted toilet case, in congo
leather, has clock, from Mark
Cross, $105. Above cose:
Groph-Check sequence com-
era, takes B stop-motion se-
quence shots which con be
examined in 10 seconds, has
custom-fitted carrying case,
from Meiman-Marcus, $395.
Crystal ashtrays, nest of six in
walnut carrier, can be ini-
tialed in black ond 23-ki.
gold, by Distinguished Gift,
$7.50. Desk/table lighter, in
satin-finish  cdluminum  ond
black walnut, may be had
with three-line imprint (maxi-
mum of 15 letters per line) on
bottom of base, by Distin-
guished Gift, $7.50. 12-pock
card set in leather case, by
Mark Cross, $50. Center:
clothesbrush, leather-covered,
brass-trimmed, has hardwood
frame, hog bristles, by Hoffritz,
$12. Nite Caddy in black wal-
nut and brass tokes three-line
imprint on base, by Distin-
guished Gift, $5.95. On Nite
Caddy: wallet, in pigskin, by
Mark Cross, $9.95. Navitimer
watch, for pilots, is stop wotch,
slide rule, can be used for
calculating gasoline consump-
tion, navtical- and statute-mile
conversions, by Woaokmaonn
Watch, $170. Pocket-billiards
table, regulation size, with
ball return, balls, cues, rack,
table brush, by Brunswick,
$1500 delivered ond installed.
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THE EIGHTH WONDER OF THE WORLD

A CERTAIN pADY IN Ernesus loved her hushand so dearly and
was so [aithlul o him that people came [rom Fo and wide
to gaze upon her. Delegations ol matrons waveled from lor-
cign lands [or inspivation: maidens [rom all Greece and Asia
AMinor vowed to emulate her: voung men in scarch of wives
compired her with theiv sweethearts; and  pilgrims who
visited the city to see one ol the Seven Wonders of the
World, the Temple of Diana. went home insisting that in
that wile they had seen the Eighth.

No one, therelore, was surprised at her actions when a
stdden illness robbed her of her beloved hushand. All gazed
in admiration at her as she walked behind the bier, tearing
out whole handluls of her golden hair which she strewed
over the collin of the departed: they marveled at the perfec
tion of her breasts lacerated by her hands in pious grief:
and they expected nothing less than the decision she made
at the door 1o the tomb. I will take no lood nor drink,”
she said, “and will let starvation conduct me o my one true
love now waiting for me in the other world.”

Nor could anybody alter her decision, not even the mag-
istrates who caime to the tombh in their robes of state to
reason with her. “You are far too rich and far too beautiful
to di¢,” they told her. “Mourn the allotted time, or even
longer, il you insist. but then dry your tears and marry
one ol the nobles who will surcly seek your hand.”

The widow looked at them contemptuously. “Not 1,” she
said. 1 vowed to love only one man. I will look at no other
and let death reunite me with my one true love.”

“Commendable in the exoreme!” said the magistrates.
“Such devotion!” And they retverned to the city hardly
noticing the tall vounyg soldicr who stoad at the foot of the
cross on which the governor had ordered a thiel to be
crucilicd.

When darkness fell the soldier saw a light in the cemetery
and he went to investigate, Through the door of the viult
he saw the widow beside the coftn. His eyes studicd her
pale and lovely lace, her long blonde hair, the velvery white-
ness of bare and lacerated bosom. In haste he returned 1o
his seutry post, took bread, meat and wine and ran back
to the ombh. The lady refused to eat, but at length her
Faithful maidservant, who had agreed to starve with her,

emerged [rom the shadows and took food and wine. She
begeed the widow to ke some also. but the latter refused.
It was not until the soldier supported her shoulders with
his arm and pressed the wine cup to her lips that she
accepted.

When she had caten, the lady fele a litde better and she
looked more closely at her bhenelactor. “His armor is rather
becoming 1o him,” she mused. And she made a hasty mental

from The Satyricon of Petronius

Ribald Classic ek

comparison bhetween him and her spouse now sedately strid-
ing over the Elysian Fields. “He is vounger,” she said to
hersell. “and Far more handsome . . .7

The soldier gazed into her cyes and smiled. He nodded
to the maidservant, who went outside and closed the door
behind her. The widow did not repulse him as he took her
in his arms, but she said a litde yuefully: “I vowed to love
only one man . . ."

“And you are keeping that vow,” he laughed, “for you
at a tme”

The next morning the soldier returned to his post and
discovered that during the night someone had removed the
body ol the thiel Irom the cross. In terror he ran o the
widow and buried his lace in her Lip. “My punishment will
be to ke the thiel's place,” he cried. “And you can veturn
to tears — this time for me— for I am as good as dead this
minute!”

are loving only one . ..

“The Gods Torhid!” cried the widow, stroking his head.
“1 would rther give up the dead and spare the living.”
And she told him 1o help her hang her hushand's body on
the cross in the thiel's place.

And that night, and lor many nights thevealter. the faith-
Tul widow and her soldier celebrated the rites of Venus so
zealously that no one in Ephesus could possibly have denied
that she was wholly laithlul 1o the one she loved.

— Translated by J. 4. Gato m
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how to talk dirty and influenee people

This Sabu shot was
taken during my
mystical period — so
mystical I can’t even
remember where or
why it was taken.

part (wo of an autobiography by lenny bruce



Synopsis: Last manth, in Pavt T of his autobiog-
vaphy. Lenny Bruce detailed the erazy quilt of childhood
experviences that mfluenced Jus development into the
most controversial comedian of ony time. He deseribed
his Depression- and divorce-sundered Jamily: his awk-
ward introduction to sex: his two happy vears with a
havd-working favm famidy and the disillusionment that
follomwed Iis discoveyy that s self-adofited “family”
considered him just another hived hand. He 1old of Ius
enlistment. al 16, i the Navy duving World Wav 1 : of
his prefevence for battle over bovedom on the USS.
Brookilyn: and of winning a speedy discharge at war’s
end by masquerading as a WAVE. Finally. e yecounted
s first onstave cncowder with show business — as
emcee for his mother's dance acl. Beainning Pavt 1. we
find Bruee, in 195, unsteadily peveled on the bottom
rung of vaudeoille’s vickety ladder to fame.

1 BEGAN To MAKE the rounds ol agents’ oflices in Man-
hattan, and got in with Buddy Friar, an amateur agent
who had an olhce in the Roscland Building, now worn
down.

There were 15 or 20 clubs — such as Squives in Long
Island, the Clay Theater in New Jersey, George's Cor-
ners in Greenwich Village, the Blue Haven in Jackson
Heights — that would put on amatewnr shows to fill in
on slow nights. Supposedly, people Trom the audience
would be called on as contestants. Actually, we were
the forerunners of the rigged quiz shows.

The prizes were 5100, 550 and S25. We "amateurs”
would sit around the club. and when they called for
volunteers we would get up. We were paid $2 apiece,
carlare and. il we won, an empty envelope.

One of the other “amatewrs™ was a waiter lrom the
Bronx who always simg Sorrento. When he reached the
Iast four bars his face used o ger red and his neck
blue. I think he got a hand [vom the audience just lor
the lact that he lived through the number.

There was also some nut lrom Rye, New York, whose
act consisted ol standing on o chair, pumpimg stright
up into the aiv and then diving and landing square on
his head. Not on his hands, mind vou: they were held
tight 1o his sides. No, he would Lind smack on his god-
dammn head. 1o was o shore ace but it certainly wis
hell of an opener.

There was another guy who played the sweet potato,
doing a medley ol patriocic songs like The Caissons Go
Rolling Along, Then there was a perlormer known as
“Al Jolson, Jr.” —he was about 65 venrs old. And there
was a girl acrobatie dancer who used o come 1o the
club with all her lights, costumes, props, and her
mother. I always wondered why no one ever canght on.
Didh they think that she just happened 1o drop in that
night lugging all her paraphemalia?

Sometimes legitimate amatcurs would try 1o get on,
but they would be told that there wasn't enough time.

PEOBBY

At last! My name
- in lights:
— 5-T-B-a:N-D...
T nrs vt il e i & =

WARNER BROS. WIT

“THE Yg:l&ﬁ

nilm ALAN

BYRNE & ORCH

“Andd you can just stay
up there, young man,
until you learn how to
talk decent . .\

Honey Harlowe was the most
beautiful woman I had ever
seen in my life . ..

« . . and she still is.

marine.

But the week
that I met her,
T shipped out
in the merchant
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PLAYBOY

The winner was sclected by holding a
land over the contestant’s head and ask-
ing for applause. [ never won. The sweet
potato usually did. He had a limp and
wore a double-size ruptured duck he had
made especinlly Tor himscll: you could
see it [rom anywhere in the house. This
eave me an idea for the first bit of mate-
rial I ever did that caused coutroversy.

My agent had a pro date o Gll on a
Saturday night in Staten Island. o a
place called The Melody Club. Since
it had struck me funny that anvone who
had been in the service would  use
that fact to gain rapport with the audi-
cence, I had a picture waken ol all my
campaign ribbons and medals (incuding
a Presidential Unit Citation). had it en-
larged, and put it on. I had the band
ply a big fanfare and Anchors Aweigh.
Then T came out and said. “1 stole this
routine from Dick Powell and Ruby
Kecler.”

Right away one guy wanted to punch
me in the nose lor making fun of the rib-
bons. Te was the fivst time T felt real hos-
ulity from an audience. And they'd
missed the point.

The owner asked me to take the bit out
for the second show. I wied to explain
that I was trving 10 make [un of a guy
who would do such a thing. not of the
ribbons. He replied, “When in Rome do
as the Romans do.”

“OK, but I'll never play Rome again.™

And I haven't played Staten Island
since.

Alter four or five months of these ama-
teur gigs, I wrote a litde act for myscell
which eventually refined into the Hitler
bit, whercin the dictator was discovered
and handled by MCA. And 1 did all the
standard  impressions — Cagney,  Lorre,
Bogart — in double-talk German.

Marvin Worth. who later became a
writer on the Steve Allen Show, had a lot
of [aith in my comedy prowess and de-
cided to be my manager. He and his part-
ner, Whitey Martin, and another agent,
Bob Starr, got me on Avthur Godfrey's
Talent Scouts show, which 1 won.

Within a few months 1 became “hot™
— I was making $450 a week and working
everything “eood™ — the Strand on Broad-
way. the Tick Tock in Milwavkee — and,
around 1951, the consensus ol showhiz
opinion was, “Anybody cin get a laugh
with dirty wilet jokes: it takes talent
to get langhs with clean swill. You'll
go a long way, Lenny, youre Tunny and
clean.”

Tears filtered through my lashes and
rivered along cach side of my nose. 1 was
overcome with emotion —[or T was blessed
with talent: T didn't have to resort to
dirty toiler jokes.

Then I started worrying . . . how dirty
iy my toilet?

I lay in bed, thinking about the “dirty-

142 resort-to-anything-tor-a-laugh™ comedian.

This could be the start of making the
word “resort” dirty, Comediins who work
resorts, entercaining people who go o re-
sorts, are certainly resorting.

I couldn’t contamm my religious fervor.,
I exploded from the bedroom. thundered
down the hall and threw open the door
to that odious place — the “resort.”

[ screamed. “You dirty. filthy. stinky,
crappy, Commic. dopey toilet! Thank God
I don’t have to resort 1o vou 1o make peo-
ple laugh. It's just a shame thar there
aren’t laws to keep vou and vour kind
out ol a decent community. Why don’t
vou go back where vou came from: Take
the tub and the sink and thar jellvhsh
hamper with vou! Fyen though their
names aren’t as dirty as vours. anybody
who'd five with a oilet must be resort-
addicied. Purists don’t even go 1o the
woilet. Al T can say 10 vou, toilet, is—
iU's lucky vou're white!”

Alter theaters started closing and night
clubs felt the absence of war, some show
people couldn’t get work and actualby did
have o resort to wilets. Not discussing
them: deaning them.

What happens 1o people whose voca-
tions hecome outmoded?

Take Horace and Hilda. a dance team.
They were a hy-product of World War 11,
Not a very good dance team: everything
good was sent overseas 1o be killed.
Horace handled the business, making the
rounds ol agents: Horace, fighting for
breath in the abundance of the icy wind
that willed and wheezed wround the Brill
Building. cchoimg with the sound of a
behemoth Goliath with hronchitis.

Horace and Hilda had met at the Ar-
cadia Ballroom — “Dancing nitely, [un
for all ages, no minors allowed.” Hilda
had been fortunate: she had a classical-
baller background received at the Bur-
rough Hall YW.CA. cvery Tuesday
hetween cight and nine var. immediate-
ly after the Public Speaking Salesman-
ship class convened.

She had o big keister and no nay-navys.
She was built like a pear. Ballet helped
her so she didn't have any fat. Rather,
she was very muscular. A muscular pear.

Horace lived flamenco and spent all of
his time 1t the rehearsal halls striking the
classic lamenco pose. The way he stood
looked 1o Hilda as if he were applauding
his ass. Horace was a [aggot, an out-and-
out [laming [aggot. He didn't swish but
he was sort ol ke an old aunte. He was
so  obvious that  cvervone  knew  he
was a faggot except Hilda and her family.
They didn't know because they were very
religious and Horace acted just like a lot
ol ministers she had seen in her Torma-
tive vears,

Horace had chosen show business be-
cause 1t was best lor him since he was so
obviously nellie; not that show people
have more of a Christian attitude towanrd
their fellow men and are less likely o

look askance at one who is out of step —
it's just that their egos are so big and
thev are so sell-centered that they haven't
the time o concern themselves with the
individual and his problems.

As with drug addicts, Horace's homo-
sexual  waits were environmental. He
wisn't “bhorn that wav.” He was intro-
duced 10 a group once that gave him
tdentity. He was o stock boy at Macy's
and after one summer at Atlantic City
he came back a faggot. He could just as
casily have come back a junkic or a
water skier or a Jehovah's Witness —
the point is. he came back as something.

“At least I'm something,” is the key-
note. I helong 1o a group. T share their
notoricty, theiv problems. their lansh-
ter.” In a cowded arena. the cliché It
takes one to know onc” is actually a
profound philosophy.

At any rate, Horace blossomed in this
anthropophagous  society. He  became
poctic in his lacility to relate in the argot
ol the citizens of Groupery in the county
ol Padded Baskerdom — the esoteric de-
light in passing a complete stranger and
shrilling, “Get vou, Annie!™: the same
idiomatic  rapport ol the nighttime
junkic who is looking to score. Horace
became a faggot simply  because  he
wanted to belong.

Well, the Korean War weeded out some
ol the population and helped the hous-
ing problem. but it didn’t leave the
dramatic impact that World War 11 did.
As the impact lessened. so did the desire
to escape lessen. And all the escape
hatches — the bars, wizht clubs. theaters
—feltit. And the people who depended
ceonomically  upon  these media  also
fele it

Horace and Hilda were part of this
milicu.

I was luckicr. Comedy is an amorphous
aaft in the sense that there are no acade-
mics. there sue no formulas. There are
no books on comedy that can train an
aspirant to command i salary of $200,000
a year. but it is a cralt and it can be
learned.

The reports on me were now: “All
Lenny Bruce seems concerned with s
making the band laugh.” That should
have been my fivst hing of the direction
in which I was going: abstraction. Musi-
cians. Jazz musicians especially, appre-
ciate art forms that are extensions of
realism, as opposed 1o realism in a rep-
resentational lorm.

The Club Charles in Baltimore was my
last homb. then. The owner asked me if
I had any good numbers like “The Goll
Lesson.™ This routine was sort of degen-
erated Dwight Fiske. 1 told the owner I
didn’t have any good numbers like that.

Jack Paar. Sophic Tucker, Joe E. Lewis
and the other comedy performers of their
generation grew up in our culwure at a
time when the discussion ol sex wus seore-

{continued on page 152)
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the plmjbo Y dermer ,/a(/.,efj‘j
an elegant innovation in evehing
wear for the gentleman about-town’

THE MAN OF SARTORIAL savou'—!a':re is knmm do less
for his receptivity to forréct new styles than. for hiy
adherence to fashion traditivhs; Believing ony réaders
to fit this description, we predict they'll approve a
refreshing departuré - from formal-wear-_ tradition;
designed’' by rraysox’s Fashiom Director Robert L.
Green: the separate dinner jacket, worn in'co-ordina-
tion with any regulation. formal trousers: | Tastefully
tailored to fit the lean pliysique and contemporary
tastes of the style-wise urbanite, it'’s unmistakably in-
dividual, unimpeachably correct in black plﬁi&-weavc
Italian silk with one-button front, natural shoulders,
satin-piped notched lapels, sleeve cuffs, blagk-silk Il‘q-
ing, double-piped pockets, no vents, $90, marching
formal tie and waistcoat with thrée-button frofit, satin
piping, two pockets, $25, all by After Six. No less fin-
peccable are his finely pleated Englfsh-couun-voile
formal shirt with modified-spread collar, by Sulka, $23;
black patent-leather formal shoes, by Bostonian, $21,95,
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pascale petat outbuffs liz in an historic movie roll

CLEOPATRA-
ITALIAN STYLE

MOVIEGOERS sHoULD Not be bothered by the [act that Cleopatra,
a Queen for Cacsar was produced on a smaller budget than
the current Liz Taylor vehicle, especially when they view the
elfect ol cost cutting in the costuming department. Though
there's plenty ol epidermis in 20th Cenury-Fox's Cleo, with
Liz all but busung out ol her mowns and going all out in the
massage-table sequence we showed vou last Januwary, the his-
tonically accurate nudity in the rugrolling hrst mecting between
Cleo and Cacsar inexplicably Tound Miss Tavlor Tully draped.
Not so in the Talian version, cnacted here by Pascale Petit, who
gives onctime Tarzin Gordon Scott something 1o really beat
his chest and howl about. as she rises nimbly [vom rug (o riches.
Feehing that too much exposure never hurts an actress” image,
Pascale casily outstrips Liz and amply demonstrates that the big-
gest wheels were won over, then as now, by rolling out the carpet.




- calls her on the carpet . . .

T i

making an even tidier bundle.

. ——

e

. . . where she is wrapped up in her work by stalwart stagehands
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The felt pile being found almost atomic, the hidden persuader is soon put in a counterrevolution.
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The imperial chamber, observes Scott, is now furnished with the barest of necessities . . .

.« . as, rising to the occasion, Pascale shows Scolt that, for a lady, she is basically shy.

Therr velationship on a firm footing, Caesar assures her he could never leave her behind.
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1o consider my position: suppose the
Christian Scientists asked us to take out
medical books, and then the doctors ob-
jected 1o the Christian Science books.
Vegetarians might want the meat-cookery
hooks taken out and then the butchers
might retaliate on  the [fruit-and-nut
prople. What would we be able to say to
people who came in and asked us to re-
move, on the grounds that they were
untrue, the very books they had just
given us? The young men saw the point
and were very nice about it."”

Nor are we, in any sense, suggesting
that the problems we have been discuss-
ing this month represent a universal
Roman Catholic viewpoint. The men
who take the sort of undemocratic action
deseribed herein, be they Catholic clergy
or laymen, are actually enemies of their
Church, whatever they may think to the
contrary, for they hurt the cause of Ca-
tholicism. No religious minority in
America can benefit [rom a reputation
lor intolerance or dictatorialism.

Time magazine reported, in its issuc
of March 29, 1963: “Catholic University
in Washmgton, D. C.,, has a high aim —
“to search out truth scientifically, 10 safe-
guard it, and to apply it’ — qualified in
practice by a timid feeling that now and
then some of the wtruth has to be sup-
pressed. The newest case ol suppression
has the school's faculty in revolt and
deeply worries many of the 239 Rom
Catholic bishops in the U.S,, who are
C. U’s guardians.

“Barred from a student lecture series
at C. U. last month were four cminent
Catholic intellectuals, including two of
the nation’s top Jesuit theologians, Fa-
thers Gustave Weigel and John Courtney
Mu 1 noted Benedictine Lirgical
scholar, Father Godlrey Dickmann; and
once of the official theologians au the
Vatican Council, Germany's Father Hans
Kiing. To Monsignor Willium J. Me-
Donald, rector ol Catholic University of
America, giving a forum to these schol-
ars might scem to place his school on the
liberal side in debate at the Council —
and he did not want the school to be on
any side.

“By last week, six major Lrculty groups
had backed resolutions calling on the
C. U, administration to rethink its no-
tions of academic freedom. "Now all this
is out in the open,” says one laculty man,
“T'he trustees cannot bypass the situation
as it exists.” Rector McDonald himself
aave a sign that all the protest was hav-
ing a telling effect. He announced the
appearance at Catholic University next
month of a timely guest speaker: Au-
sustin Cardinal Bea, a towering liberal
at the Vatcan Council. Bea's topic:
‘Academic Research and Ecumenicism.” ™

On the negative side, a pamphlet be-

14g ing distributed by the San Dicgo Cadr-

(continued from page 71)

olics Tor Better Libraries lists some 40
authors and illustrators who “have had
Communist  Front afliliations and/or
write against [aith, morals and the Amer-
ican way of life,” with the suggestion
that all Catholics check their own li-
braries against the list. The book, The
Last Tempiation of Christ, was removed,
last spring, {rom the Ashland, Wisconsin,
public library after a Roman Catholic
priest forbade his parishioners to read it
on pain ol mortal sin. “Furthermore,”
sail the American Library Association
Newsletter, “he forbade the p;lrishiom:r
who showed him the book to retura it to
the library, since it would be a mortal
sin to make it available to others, ‘1 still
have the book,” said Father Schneider.
‘II1 have to rewurn it o the librarian
now and see that it's burned.” "

The Catholic Messenger editorialized
against the book’s suppression, however.
Putting aside the fact that the book’s
author, Nikos Kazantzakis, “is held in
high regard as a scrious writer, and that
his fictionalized interpretations of re-
ligious figures (his recemtly published
St. Francis of Assisi, for instance) have
been generally accepted as unorthodox,
but reverent”; putting aside also that
“precious few of the people attacking
the book seem to be familiar with it” —
the Messenger pointed out that after the
31-member Arcadia (California) Council
ol Churches “voted overwhelmingly in
favor of forcing the book out of the li-
brary, it was established that only three
of the 31 members had read the book.

“These facts, as we say, we put aside.
As revealing as they are, they do not
touch the main issue at stake, and that
is the freedom of the public at large to
have access to literature that a minority
find obnoxious.

“There are probably very few books
on the shelves of the average public li-
brary that don’t nritate some group of
people. If the library were to be at the
merey of every pressure group annoyed
by a given book, it seems obvious that
only the most harmless, least valuable
books would be available through library
facilities.

“Quite dearly this is not the function
of a public library. It must open its
shelves 1o books rellecting the free inter-
play of ideas, and il a given book
irritates a given group, that group has
an easy recourse: not to read the book.
What it should not be able o do, just as
clearly, is to keep the rest of the public
from reading it, and this is the kind of
suppression that the Calilornia cergy-
men [and the Wisconsin priest] are try-
ing to practice at the moment.”

On the negative side, a Catholic reader
misinterpreted remarks we made in the
third installment of The Playboy Philos-
ophy, drawn Irom a story and comments

in Newsweek and Harpey's, vegarding a
Post ol the Catholic War Veterans in
Hartlord, Connecticut, that justihed a
censorship campaign they had  under-
taken by commenting lavorably on a
similar  book-burning purge in  Red
China: “We have to hand it 1o the
Communists . .. who have launched 2
nationwide campaign  against  porno-
graphic wash. ... Should not this ex
ample provoke a similar literary cleanup
in ouwr land where the morality of ow
actions is gauged by service o God and
not to an atheistic state:” The reader
wrote to a Catholic periodical, the
Brooklyn Tablet, with the suggestion
that militant action be taken against us
for what he considered a slur: “Incredi-
ble to equate Catholicism with commu-
nism? Well, Hugh Helner, ])ul)lishcr of
Playboy, in the February issue, on page
16, does just this in an attack on the
Catholic War Veterans, It is worth mo-
bilization of cffort o uphold Licenses
Commissioner O'Connell, who in refus
ing Hefner a cabaret license recently
was ridiculed by some judge.”

By this reader’s logic, the present in-
stallment of this editorial series will be
viewed by some as a general tirade
against Catholicism, which it is not, of
course. It is strenuous opposition to cen-
sorship and attempts at  totalitarian
control by a few within the Catholic
religion (and evervwhere else these same
undemocratic tactics exist) and it is ad-
dressed o free men of good will of every
religious  affliation — Catholic,  Protes-
tant, Jewish, and those ol no religious
afhliation at all.

Another letter was written recently by
Reverend Harold J. Drexler, assistant
pastor, of the Sacred Heart Church. Du-
buque, lowa, to a number of rravsoy's
advertisers. The letter read: “We have
been concerned with certain magazines
in our neighborhoad stores, We have
over 1200 children of school age and like
to protect them from harmful reading
matter. We lound the Playboy magazine
in our area and the managements co-
operated in their regard.

“However, we noticed your large ad-
vertusement in this magazine. We were
surprised that such a reputable business
firm as vours would advertise in this type
of magazine. We hope that vou will re-
consider your policy ol advertising in
this type of publication. It is our judg-
ment that vou are doing your fhrm's
gooll name more harm than good by
supporting a magazine that wreas rela-
tions bhetween man illlll WOITLEL) s S01mc-
thing of a zame. Other advertisers whom
we have wrnitten have acknowledged the
soundness of our disapproval. May we
hear from you?” A postscript referred
to the June-issue arrest “on charges of
publishing and circulating an obscene
magazine,”




The seemingly personal  correspond-
ence was actually a form letter sent o a
majority ol the advertisers in a particu-
lar issue ol rPravsoy. We've no notion
who those advertisers might be who
“acknowledged  the soundness of our
disapproval.” since advertising  linage,
like readership, continues to cimb at an
astounding rate, and we are aware of no
advertising cancellations related to this
letter. Here, however, are letters ol re-
sponse from a couple of advertisers that
we do know about, because they sent us
copics ol their replics:

A vice-president of After Six Formals
wrote, “We would like 1o point out to
vou that our relationship with Playboy
is a business one and that our adver-
tisitg in the publication docs not consti-
tute an  endorsement of its ceditorial
contents, any more than an advertise-
ment ina Republican or Democratic
newspaper  constitutes  a political en-
dorsement.

“Playboy magazine is certainly not
intended for children and neither are
the products  advertised  therein. Our
highest courts have repeatedly held that
adults may not be deprived ol reading
what they want to read, simply on the
grounds that the subject is not ht for
children.

“We certainly do  acknowledge the
right that you are entitled to your view-
point, but we feel sure that as a good
American you will permit others to hold
a dissenting viewpoint.”

An excoutive of the top advertising
agency, J. Walter Thompson Co., wrotc:
“Your letter dated August 6th, addressed
to our cient, Prince Matchabell, Inc,
has come 1o my attention. I would like
to tuke this opportunity to share with
vou some ol our thoughts concerning
the sclection of Playboy as one of many
magazines  that  carry  Prince Matcha-
belli advertising.

“As you must know, Playboy is pur-
poscly edited for the young American
male and cdearly is not a general or
Family publication. Reliable studies show
that Playboy has become the nation’s
most populy men’s magazine in the
span of a Tew short years and reaches
several million  young, urban-oriented
and  welleducated  men  each  month.
These men have, of their own choice,
clected to purchase a magazine  that
would scem 10 be far more acceptable
than [a great many other] magazines
that have been on sale Tor decades and
hive never really been supported by
readers or advertisers inoany signifant
numbers. Perhaps this is true because
Playboy  publishes some of the finest,
most  thought-provoking fiction, satire,
articles.  cartoons, features, art
and photography appearing in the maga
zine world today. . ..

“The result has been the growth of a
magazine that eflectively reaches a par-

service

ticular audience ol consumers who are
excellent  prospects for  hundreds  of
products. . .. Prince  Matchabelli, inci-
dentally this nation’s  [astest  growing
Iragrance house, needs to present its
adverusing story o these young men,
so wellreached through Playboy maga-
zine. They are logical prospects for our
men's Iragrance products, Black Watch,
and are important gilt-giving purchasers

“I do hope that this summary ol our
judement concerning the inclusion of
Playboy magazine in our list of maga-
zines for Prince Matchabelli advertising
has been of interest to you. We would
hope that you might select vour lavorite
[ragrance on its merits in much the same
spirit as we have attempted to select
our advertising media.”

And the advertising manager of Amer-
ican Honda Motor Co. wrote: “Thank
vou for your interest in our selection ol
adverusing media. We are concerned
with favorable exposure of owr adver-
tising message to American adults with
an interest in and a capacity for buving
our product. Playboy delivers this ex-
posure.

"Il you were surprised that such a
reputable business irm as ours, which
can hardly have achieved high repute in
Dubuque, since we are new to the market
[would advertise in rLAYBOY], you must
have been truly shocked at the appear-
ance ol such old and reputable firms as:
[A list of 28 major rravsoy advertisers
lollows. |

“At your suggestion, we have recon-
sidered our policy of advertising in this
publication, and now view the [uture
bravely, hoping that we will be able w0
continue our support ol a wuly adult
periodical in the face of misguided el
forts o reduce the intellectual level ol
this nation’s mass publications o that of

school-age  children.  However, il vou
will furnish this office with (1) the names
ol other advertisers to whom vou have
written who ‘have acknowledged the
soundness” ol your disapproval and/or
(2) the content of their replics, we will
undertake a review ol our policy once
again.

“In the meantime, please note our
company name, as displayed in Playboy,
is ‘Honda,” not ‘Honde." We leel lur-
ther impelled o point out that the
quotation you so thoughtfully included
at the bottom of vour leter indicates
an accusation rather than a conviction.
Unlike the tribunals of the Inquisition,
the courts of this country de not presume
guilt prior to the wrial: nor, we are hope,,
ful, do the members of your congrega-
tion.

“Finally, T am enclosing, for your
disapproval. a list of New York Stock
Exchange members who advertise in
Playboy and a prool of our next in-
sertion.”

If attempts at censorship and coercion
on the part ol ordinary citizens are
reprehensible, how much more repug-
nant must be such undemocratic actions
on the part ol men who hold some spe-
cial position ol power, because ol their
established vank in church or govern-
ment. A growing number of liberal Cath-
olics recogmize this fact clearly and are
most outspoken on the subject.

In an address before an audience of
6500 at Jesuit University ol San
Francisco  last - March, University ol
Tithingen's Prolessor of Dogmatic The-
ology Hans Kiing eschewed dogmatism
and called upon the Roman Catholic
Chuwrch o abolish its Index of Pro-
hibited Books and cease its censorship
ol speech and press. He said the Church
has committed sins against the freedom
ol man, and o outsiders the Church
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sometimes looks more like a prison than
a sanctuary of the spirit.

In June, Cardinal Cushing, in two
lengthy interviews with the Reverend
Walter M. Abbott, S. J., leature editor
of Amevica, the National Catholic
Weekly Review, said much the same
thing. The Cardinal urged the removal
ol the “lamous promises” asked by the
Catholic Church of the non-Catholic
partner in a mixed marriage, as “an irri-
tant to many, and some, it is clear from
what happens, make the promises in bad
faith” ... with this change, "we would
start those marriages oft in the context
ol a church which opens up the possibil-

Lity of many graces being given, instead

ol the generating of leelings ol Irustra-
tion. hostility, ctc.” He also [avored
abolishing the Index of Prohibited Books
and stated, that il the Vatican Council
I1, first summoned by Pope John XXIII,
is [aithful wo the pastoral approach re-
quested by the late pontiff, “there should
be considerable changes in church law,

“Alter all, canon law is the result of
pastoral needs,” said the Cardinal. “But
the needs of one time are not the needs
of another. The laws of the past that
were put on the books to take care of
the problems of the past may not be of
much help to a later generation.

“In lact, they can sometimes be a hin-
drince in the care ol souls. That is why
I think the Council can and should do
something  about our many  prob-
lems. ..."

The principles at stake in censorship
were set lorth with admirable clarity by
Father John Courtney Murray, S. .,
Professor of Moral Theology at Wood-
stock College, Marvland, in an address
on “Literature and Censorship.” He ol-
leved four rules which, as the editor of
Harper's has noted, ought to command
the enthusiastic support ol all Americans
regardless of religious beliel:

“(1) Each minority group has the right
o censor lor its own members, il it so
chooses, the contents of the various
media ol communication, and to protect
them, by means ol its own choosing, [rom
materials considered harmlul according
to its standards.” (He also pointed out
that in the United States "all religious
groups . .. are minority groups.”)

“(2) No minority group has the right
to demand that government should im-
pose a general censorship [on material]
judged o be harmiul according o the
special standards held within that group.

“(3) Any minority group has the right
to work toward the eleviation of stand-
ards ol public morality . .. through the
us¢ ol the methods of persuasion and
pacihc argument.

“{(1) No minority group has the right
to impose its own religious or moral
views on other groups, through the use

150 of mecthods of lforce, cocrcion, or vio-

lence.”

Father Murray went on to warn that
methods of coercion arve especially im-
prudent for Catholics or Catholic asso-
ciations. “"Fhe chiel danger,” he said, “is
lest the Church itsell be identified in
the public mind as a power association,
The idemification is injurious: it turns
into hate ol the faith. And it has the
disastrous cliect of obscuring from the
public view the true visage of the Church
as God’s kingdom of truth and [reedom,
Justice and love.”

He quoted Jacques Ledereqg. of the
Catholic University of Louvain, “who is
no slight authority,” the dictum that “no
government has ever succeeded in find-
ing a balanced policy of combating un-
healthy sexual propaganda without in-
juring legitimate freedom or provoking
other equally grave or worse disorders.”

Dean Joseph O'Meara, of the Notre
Dame Law School, expressed the point
most forcefully like this: “Unfortunatcly
many sincere people do not comprehend
the genius of our democracy ... such
people would deny free speech to those
with whom they are in fundamental
disagreement. .. They would  establish
a party line in Amervica — their party
line. of cowrse. This is an alien concept,
a totalitarian concept: it is not consistent
with the American vadivgon; it is anti-
democratic: it is, in short, subversive and
it should be recognized for whae it is.”

The best evidence that an ofhicial of
government can conscicntiously execute
his administrative  dutics without per-
miuing his religious beliefs o interfere
is President John F. Kennedy. He is the
first Roman Catholic to ever hold the
highest office in our land and whatever
lorehodings religious bigots had. as re-
gards a Catholic President, they have not
come to pass. His decisions, both goad
and bad. have been made as the Chaef
Executive of all these United States, and
not as a member of a partcular minor-
ity group.

He has publicly opposed Federal aid
to parochial schools, which the Catholic
Church strongly lavors: he has endorsed
the Supreme Court decision o keep
pravers and other religious exercises out
of the public schools: he has taken a
more positive, progressive stand on the
dissemination of birth-control materials
and techniques to underprivileged for-
cign countrics, suffering the resulis of
uncontrolled population explosion, than
did his Protestant predecessor.

He ollers an outstanding example of
the manner in which a government ofhi-
cial can and should keep separate his
responsibilities 1o church and state. It is
an example that many lesser  public
olhcials would do well to emulate.

On the specihic matter ol censorship,
John F. Kennedy, then a Semnor from
Massachusetts, summed up the subject

with these prophetic words: “The lock
on the legislature, the ]);n'li:mufm or the
assembly hall, by order ol the King, the
Commissar or the Fiihrer, has hi ically
been followed or preceded by a lock on
the door of the printer’s, the publisher’s
or the bookscller's.”

In the June installment of The Play-
boy Philosophy, we quoted these all-too-
prophetic words [rom Supreme Count
Justice Hugo Black: ... [The Lill of
Rights] is intended 1o see that a man
cannot be jerked by the back of the neck
by any government ofhcial; he cimnot
have his home invaded; he cannot be
pitked up legally and carried away be-
cause his views are not satislactory to
the majority. ., "

But that is precisely what happened
to us that very month.

It would be a simple matter w
in to such pressures. Our business is not
dependent upon the expression of these
outspoken editorial views. Indeed, it has
been proven that voicing them only pro-
duces attempts at retaliation, making omn
lile and the carning of our livelihood
just a litde more dithcult. But this is a
contest involving a principle that we
cannot back away from.

We have already been ollered a com:
promisc. The maximum hne iimohed
here is S400 — 5200 on each ol wo
counts lTor “publishing and circulating”
obscene muaterial. The lewal fees ad
cost in time, for oursell and a number
ol our cexccutives, will be. ol course,
many times that figare, The prosceu-
tor for the Corporation Counsel's oflice
asked our legal counsel: Would we seutle
for & plea of guilty if the hne were re-

But we will fight for the principle —
becuse the principle is an important
one o us.

We quoted something clse by Justice
Black in that June issuc — on obscenity:
"It was the law in Rome that they could
arrest people Tor obscenity aler Augus-
tus becume Caesar. Tacitus savs that then
it became obscene to ariticize the Em
peror.”

Our case comes up at about the same
time as this November issue goes on sale.
We'll apprise vou ol the outcone.

In the next installment of “The Play-
boy Philosophy” Editor-Publisher Hugh
M. Hefner will discuss sexual conduct
i contempovary sociely and how  the
schism between supposed beliefs and
actual behavior breeds sichness for the
bady, mind and seul of man.

Because of the unusual length of this
manth's “Plilosophy,” the issue includes
no “Playboy Forum,” but the “Forum”
will be continued next month. Address
all letters ye the “Philosophy” 1o The
Playboy Forum, veavsoy, 232 FE. Ohio
Street, Chicago, Illinots 60611.
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how to talk dirty (coninucd from page 112)

tive and chic, so that the double-entendre
comedian was considered quite daring. It
delighted the customer to be “in”—"Ha,
ha, you know what that means, don’t
yous"

My gencration knows — and accepts —
what that means, so there is no need for
humor in that whoopee-cushion vein.

This is not an indicoment ol the per-
formers of that era, for | know (and it
disturbs me greatly) that soon I will be
out of touch. I am 37 and already T can’t
relate to Fabian.

There's nothing sadder than an old
hipster.

v e

During this post-War period, T was
afraid 1 didn’t have it as a comedian,
I had the mental facility, but I didn't
have the psychological capacity 1o accept
rejection, which I sure got a lot of
in those davs. It was after work in one
of those showbiz restaurants — the Han-
son’s ol Baltimore. where cverybody
has his picture hanging on the wall —
that I bumped into Tommy Moc Raft,
who was a terrifically funny burlesque
comic. I had seen n work several
times and admired him immensely.

Sitting next to him was a stripper
who was the most beautiful woman I
had ever scen in my life.

She had long red hair that she actually
sat on. She had a face that looked like
a kindergarten teacher’s. Since she was
obviously a natural redhead, she wore
very little make-up, stood about hive feet,
seven inches tall, and had surength-and-
health-club measurements. Her  hom,
alabaster breasts that were mapped with
light, delicate blue veins, showed from
her low-cut Frederick’s ol Hollywood
dress, and T suddenly realized the atrac-

tion: Honey Harlowe was a composite
of the Virgin Mary and a S300-a-night
whore.

I sat with Tommy and he introduced
us. Then he invited me to a party that
she also was auwending.

I took a cab there and walked up the
stairs, heading for the door with the
noise. The host was a manuflacturer of
aluminum awnings, and he “just loved
show people.” They used to give parties
and ger drunk, and then the husband
would love his show people (the strip-
pers and the girl singers) and the wife
would love fhier show people (the acro-
bats and the emeees).

LEvervbody at this party was sober, and
quite proper. Some people were exchang-
ing cute little ofl-color jokes. and a few
intellectuals were discussing the deca-
dence and lack ol culure in Baliimore.
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“ds one attorney to another — I hope the Saturday Fvening Post
never goes back to cowbhoy stories.”

Honev and I just stared at cach other
and zot hot.

Suddenly, right there on the sofa. in
the mulsl of 20 to 30 people. we were
hugging and kissing and rubbing and
groping and embarrassing evervone at
the party.

This was something special. 1 knew,
and | didn't want to know it. Besides,
who wanted “something special™z T was
hall-glad and hall-sorry when 1 realized
I wouldn't be around long enough o
find out: I had made previous plans o
ship out on a merchant ship alter the
Baltimore engagement. 1 was bored and
depressed. so 1 had signed up.

Il T had met Honey before, maybe 1
wouldn't have.

. - -

I was on the Luckenbach Line bound
for Turkey, Greece, Marseilles, back to
the Mediterrancan 1T couldn’t wait to
get out of a few years belore.

Two ships performed the same fune-
tion — transporting  men  and  objects
across the Atlantc from one place 10
another: one place was Pier 92 on New
York's West Side, the other was Mar-
scilles — the two ships were the U.S.S.
Brooklyn and the Samuel Brown. And
I was on them both.

Samuel Brown might live in Brooklvn
— but in Red Hook. not in Scagate. He
alone could never attain the stature ol
all the individual livde people in all the
neighborhoods rom  Kensington  and
Bay Ridge to Bensonhurst and Coney
Islaind who collecuvely make up  the
borough — rich. mfluenual and power-
ful. That essentially is the difference be-
tween  the merchant marine and the
United States Navv. Though the mer-
chant scaman  commands  less  esteem
(there are no campaigns to write letters
to the bovs on amp steamers and no
USO shows at Christmastime), he has an
casicr life and makes more monev, which
are a pair ol compensatory [actors car-
rving no small weight.

I shared a compartment with two West
Indian Negroes who were immaculate in
their personal habits, and quite enter-
taining 1o Listen to. They had a unique
sound: “Mon, what de hell awr ve
tawkin® about? You don't speek de king's
Hinglhish!™

They were marvelous seamen, and one
of them with whom [ becime very
friendlv. Caleb Chambers, had been all
over the world 60 times. It never lailed o
amaze me that he was as much at home in
North Alrica, Casablanca or Gibraltar as
he was in San Pedro, California. It really
knocked me out to hear him give divec-
tions. I've traveled the States extensively,
but my knowledge of places is extremely
limited. I can tell you how o get [rom
the Civic Center in Los Angeles to Holly-
wood and Highland Boulevard, or how to
get from O'Hare Airport in Chicago 1o
Mister Kelly's on Rush Street, but so




could Caleb.

He could also tell you how to get from
the Medina in Casablanca to the Valletta
in Malta. and advise you on the [astest,
cheapest way to get there. But what really
bugged me was that he was so familiar
with everything everywhere that some-
times, when we would hit port, he
wouldn’t even  bother going  ashore.
Imagine docking in Istanbul and stay-
ing on ship!

I have been o about 30 different coun-
trics and I'm ashamed to admit that my
knowledge ol the sights, culture, are and
customs is on a par with the limited per-
spective ol any other sailor. In Lisbon,
the only place 1T know is the American
Bar and Madame Krashna’s. The same
in Marseilles. Oran, Algiers, lamir. The
only place I know a little bit about is
Libya. That's because the whorchouses
are ofl limits. If you get caught in one
of them, a fine and a jail sentence are
mandatory.

I am c¢nough of a snob to not mind
having a record lor jewel theft, ember-
zling or salecracking: but doing time for
getting crught in a whorchouse would
really be humiliating,

This is a warped concept, I realize.
We Americains have a negative attitude
toward prostitution which is not shared
by lorcign peoples. Even the words
“French brothel™ sound exotic, nearly
romuantic, compared to “cathouse.” Aud
they are more romantic. They cater 1o the
mmagination and the spirit as well as the
body. Here, it's disgustingly cut and
dried.

In Marseilles, for example, there was a
place called Madame Claridge’s which
was delightlful. They had an Arabian jazz
trio, i bar and, of course, lots of girls.
They charged admission, which T sup-
pose you could call a “cover churge.”
Many guys used to go there just to drink
and absorb a part of culture few Ameri-
Gul DIen ever experience.

Il a guy walks into an American bar
with the thought of picking up a girl, he
will get an audible, hostile rejection from
at least 90 percent of the women he
approaches. And a painful physical rejec-
tion from the boylriends of some of the
other 10 percent when they return [rom
the men’s room. At Madame Claridge’s,
however, il you had a neurotic imagina
tion, vou could pretend that you were
walking into an American bar and that
every girl you tapped (you had your
choice of 20 or 30 beautiful Iadies) was
willing 1o go upstairs with vou.

Their return English is always ques-
tioning, in the few broken phrases they
know: “How much vou got:" “Short
tume:” “All night?” “Costume show?”

The costume show is an institution
which might well be studied by clinical
psvchologisis. Although | assume none of
these girls has ever read Kralft-Ebing, 1
am sure they are instinctively cognizant
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of the many erotic [etishes which men
have and are willing o pay for in order
to have them catered to.

The costume show cost 1000 [rancs
extra, which m those davs was about 520,
This might scem expensive, but we were
getting S10 a crton for cigarettes which
we bought tax-Iree for about 50 cents a
Grrton.

You had a choice ol basic settings —
rooms complete with the particular decor
required by the gl in costume 1o play
her part.

1. The Housewife Room. The room
was decorated like a homey kitchen. The
eirl wore a white cotton dress, an apron,
no make-up, her hair pulled back simply
in a bun. 1 didon’t undersiand French,
but since she had a complete routine
memorized I called o a Iriend to rans-
late Tor me. “Ah, Antoine, you naughty
boy, you are late again. Tsk, sk, tsk. You
are making vour poor mother grayv with
worry. Ah, quel dommage, you look dis-
turbed, my son. Here, sit by Momma.
There, thacis bewer, no: See, I'll massage
vour back. But don’t do anything naughty
to me. Anwine! Antoine! What are you
doing? I am your mother! In a moment 1
will have 1o ask you to stop. . ..

2. The Seminary. This cost 2000 francs,
but it was worth it. The room was a bare
monastery cell with only a wooden table,
some straight chairs and a straw paller.
Religious sunues, precures and  cindles
were everywhere. The “towel girl” led
me in and left me alone there, and as 1
looked about I was furious that when 1
would tell my friends in the States about
it, they would think it was a lic. Not only
that, but they might have me commited,
And T was a least as sane as the hundreds
ol men who visited this place seriounsly,
men who we would consider decadent
and degenerate, and, more than that, in
some twisted way, Lnaticlly religious.

In o moment my thoughts were inter-
rupted by a beautilul “nun,” complete in
her habit, white starched headpicee, cross
aroutud her neck, gold wedding hand and
all. so excited that I oftered hier a
2000-franc tip if she would just sit and
talk to me m her broken English: that
wias a twist — i nun confessing to me. 1
wus fascinated with her description of
the operation. Some of her stories made
my hair stnd on end.

3. The Nursery. This was a sunny litle
room with small [urniture, and an actual
cribs, with animal pictures and Mother
Goose characters painted on the walls,
There were all soris of toys, a rocking
horse, a music box, and lots of dolls. The
wirl was dressed ina hiode starched white
orzandy dress, and she acred as il she were
no more than 12 years old. One of he
musicians, who was her hancee, told me
Later that she made more money than all
the other givls put together. Especially in

154 tips from men who got gratification from

ripping the clothes off her, literally tear-
ing her outer- and undergarments to
shreds. Of course it put a lot of physical
strain on her because most of  these
men demanded that she suuggele, for they
desired not the sexual act so much as the
llusion that they were violating her.,

1. The Torture Chamber. Again, ma-
cabre though I be, T am not making this
up. If this were a production of the
Grand Guignol it would have in the pro-
gram, “Scts and costumes by the Marquis
de Sade.” The walls were blood red and
adorned with whips and instruments of
trture ol all descriptions. There were
pictures of men and women in every
conceivable pose of suffering and  de-
basement. A record played the Danse
Macabre. When the givl entered, made
up in a satanic manner, wearing a long
black Dracula cape, T really shuddered.
She bolied the door. She meant business!
How could I tell her I was only window-
shopping?

She wok off the cape purposclully,
Underneath she wore only briel black
panties and a push-‘em-up bra, arm-
lengih leather gloves, and what looked
like hip-length leather-laced  stockings
with spike hecls that were casily six-
inches high. She walked toward me and
menaced me with a riding crop, raised it
over her head and soreamed something in
French, baring her sharp white weeth.
Just as in nearly every other delicate
sttuation in my life, T began o laugh. She
got quite msulted and threw me out.

I had laughed mysell rvight out ol a
beating,

- - -

When I talk on the stage, people often
have the impression that T make up
things as 1 go along. This isn't true. |
know a lot of things I want to say: I'm
just not sure exactly when 1 will say
them. This process of one subject auto-
maticilly associating iwscll with some-
thing clse is referred o as “sueam of
consciousness” @ la James Joyce.

I think one develops a style like that
from wlking to onescll. 1 don't actually
talk to mysclf out loud —"Hello, Lenny,
how are you today?”— rather, it's a form
ol thinking. And out at sca vou have a
lot of time wo think. I would just think
all day and all nighe. All different Kinds
ol things.

Sometimes 1 would talk out loud up
on the bow, where ons ol water actu-
ally bend the shield plate. You would
never hgore water to be so haod that it
could bend steel, but 've seen at happen.

In the spring, however, the Atlantic
Ocean is very pleasant, and the wip isn't
5o bad. The first land you sight is a thrill-
ing experience. I must have played Co-
lumbus hundreds ol times. Tt was really
fun, standing those bow watches all
alone.

1oalwavs felt that the Azores were go-
ing to siuk, becruse on the map they're

just a bunch of little dots. And every-
thing that’s on the Azores is shipped in.
There was even a Furkish scaman who
had gotten an attack of appendicitis on
board his ship, and they had lev him
ofl at the Azores, where we picked him
up.

He bunked with Caleb and me. He had
alivde feather bag in which he kepu all
his worldly possessions. He didn't speak
any English, but when he sat down on the
bunk, I tred o communicate with him
anvway, asking him what had happened
to him, although we already knew.

People are the same the world over.
Just like an old lady Irom the Bronx, he
proudly showed us his appendix scar.

I gave him wtwo canedy bars which he
devoured immediately, and Caleb gave
him soap and a owel He scowled ar us,
and I guessed that probably in his coun-
ry a towel and soap meant only one
thing — that you were in need ol same.
I wicd 1o explain in sign language. |
sniffed him and smiled, in order o show
that we all have towels and soap 1o keep
in our lockers if and when we need
them.

He wrote his name in Turkish for us,
and we wrote our nmames in English for
him. It scemed to be wrning out like
a Richard Halliburton story.

But then he opened his little bag and
offered us something. 1 didn’t know what
the hell it was. It looked like bunches of
strips of leather. I asked Caleb il he knew
what it was, and he said maybe it was
some sort of “good-luck leather.” He
ok a picce and pushed it toward my
face, and I pantomimed to the Turk:
“Should we eat it?”" — and then it dawned
upon him that we didn’t know what 1t
wils.

He gestured for a kaife and o cga-
rette. He took the cigarette and opened
it up, dumping the tobacco out on the
bench: then he started chopping up the
leather and the cigarctie tobacco, until
he had it evenly nuxed. He took a pipe
from his bag, hlled it, and livit. Oh, that
wis it — some sort ol religious viwal like
the ITndians have on first mecting — a
peace pipe,

The tobacco was rather strong, and we
passed it around several times, but when
the pipe cime to me the filth time, flor
no apparent reason Caleb looked hysteri-
cally lunny to me, and I started to laugh,
and Caleb started to Laugh, until we were
crying on like a couple ol dummned
idiots.

“Oh, my God, this son of a bitch has
us smoking hashish!”

As soon as | ot the word out. he nod-
ded and laughed, wo. We smoked some
more, and when it came time 1o go on
watch, the reliel man
“Time to go topside,”

came anmd  saed,
and 1T thought
that was the Tunniest soddamned thing
I'd ever heard in my whole lile.

We Tanghed so hard that it scared the



reliel man, and he went away and didn't
bother us anymore.

Within a week I could communicate
perfectly with Sabu (the name I'd chris-
tened him). 1 made Harpo Marx look
slow. I'm sure Vincent Price would lave
been honored o have me on his team
on the TV version of charades.

No matter how hard 1 wied. though, [
couldn’t make Sabu believe that it was
against the law on American ships o
smoke dope. He wianted to know why,
and I honestly couldn’t well him. He
asked me what 7 used to ger high, 1 1old
him whiskey, and he was horrihed.

Since then, Uve learned that Moslems
do not drink. But they sure smoke a lot
of that lovelorn. It's based on their re-
ligious-health laws. Imagine that: reli-
eious laws to smoke dope. But here’s the
capper: Theyre right. Alcohol is a de-
terrent that destrovs ussues which cannot
be rebuilt. It s toxic, and damages one
of the most important orgaus in the body
that cannot repair itsell or be repaired —
the liver. Whereas. lor example, no form
ol cannabis sativa (the hemp plant from
which marijuana is made) destroys any
body tissue or harms the organs in any
mManner.

This is a face that can be verihied by
any chemistry professor of any university
in the United States. Nevertheless, the
possession ol marijuana is a crime:

rusLic pEFENDER: Your Honor, I make

a motion that the prosccution’s state-
ment, “Was involved and did encourage
others to partake in this immoral de-
generate practice” be stricken from the
record. The word “immoral™ is enuely
subjective and not specific.

JubGe: Objection overruled. Existing
statutes give this word, in the context
used, legal credence. Can counselor refer
1o an existing stute that labels mani-
Juani users as moralisis?

puBLiC DEFENDER: Which moralists are
we using as oriteria? Sherman Adams?
Earl Long® Jimmy Walker? Or doces the
court reler to the moralists who violated
Federal law — segregationists, traitorons
anarchists that have given ambiguity to
the aphorism, “Of the people, by the peo-
ple. for the people. . .. Or the moralist
who flouted Federal law —the hoot-
leg coffers flowed with billions, illegal
whiskey drunk by millions. A moral
standard that gives mass criminal rebel-
lion absolution? In the realm of this
subject, the Defense requests that the six
men on this jury be disqualified on the
srounds ol unfitness.

Junce: Can the Public Defender qual-
ify this clhinge?

ruBLIC pEFEXDER: The Delense submits
these qualitative and quantitative docu-
ments in answer to the Court’s query.
Juoce: (Reading the documents aloud.)
... And these six jurors have sworn in
the presence of a notary that their daily

a“

alcoholic  consumption,  martinis  for
lunch and manhatans belore dmner,
totals an average ol a hall-pine per day.
Jurist also stated motivations for drink-
ing: "Gives me a lile." "Need a boost once
in a while.” "Alter a [rustrating day
the oflice a couple of belts ift me out ol
the dumps.” ™ 1 lail 1o see the merit in
your plea o disqualify. What is your
point, succinctlyz

PUBLIC DEFEXDER: One cannot cast the
first stone — il already stoned.

(Dissolve to intevior of jury room and
new sel of jurors.)

FIRST WOMAN: You know, I was think-
ing, that Public Delender was right. A
crutch is a crutch no matter if it is made
of wood or aluminum.

sECOND woMaN: A couple of those
jurors gave me the creeps anyway. That
one with the thick fingers looked like a
real moron.

rrirp wosax: And the other one with
those sneaky eves. I can always ell a per-
son’s character by his eyces.

FirsT wonmax: To serve on a jury in a
civil case is casy, but when you're dealing
with drug addics it’s vough. This dimnied
jury duty has me a nervous wreck. 1 had
to take hive sleeping pills 1o get some rest
last night. You build up a wolerance 9
the damned things so quickly. I feel mis-
erable today. I'm really dragoing.

stconp wosan: Here, tike one ol these
Dexies.
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FIRST wortan: What are they for?

SECOND Thev're Ampheta-
mine, Dexedrine Spansules. My doctor
gave them to me for depression and
latigue. They really give vou a lift. I take
them all the time except when it's “that
the month” —then 1 take

WOMAN:

time  of
Demerol.

T woMan: (Rummaging through
her purse and producing a handful of
pills.) Do you know what these red-and-
white ones are? My neighbor’s doctor
gave them to her to oy out. They're sup-
posed to be for nerves. Better than
Miltowns.

seconp woMman: Oh, these are Deprols.
Umm. no, wait a minute, 1 think they're
Phenobarbs.

(An eldevly woman jurvor, silent until
now, turns and speaks.)

ELDERLY wosaN: Come on, ladies, We
need a verdict. What are we going to do
with this man?

FIRST wosan: Oh, ves — the dope ad-
dict. How does a person sink that low?

S
-~
N

_l

B

So T do not understand the moral
condemnation ol marijuana, not only
because ol s cifects as contrasted with
those of alcohol, bhut also becruse, i my
opinion, Dexedrine, Amphetamine, and
all tranquilizers are crutches for people
who cannot face lile without drugs.

Surprisingly enough, there are acwually
psychotics in high public places that
have been reported 1o have sympathetic
feelings concerning the sufl penalties re-
ceived by the marijuana users and other
narcotics  oftenders.  Judging from the
newspapers and movies, one would be-
lieve that drug users are sick, emotionally
immature, degenerates, psychos, unstable.
They are not right in the head. They are
weirdos. So, 1 would assume, they belong
in jail with all the other erazy people.

Or do you believe all thar crap about
mental-health programs? | mean, you
don’t actueally believe there are crazy
people, do you? You don't actually be-
licve people are emotionally unstable, do
you? A person is only bad because he
wants to be. You can do anything you

“Oh, good grief .. .and I thought he passed
the Secret Formula on to you!”

want to. Anything. You can memorize
12,000,000 dilferent  telephone books —
all the names inside them.

Or can you do anything you want? Da
vou perhaps believe in the existence of
mental but still feel that treat-
ment for the mentally ill should be
duplexed? Good nuts, the ones who blow
up trains with 300 people or repeatedly
try to kill themselves, should be sent to
Bellevue or other instituuions tquippcd
with mental-health programs: but bad
nuts, trv to kill themselves with
heroin or other narcotics, should be sent
to jail.

After all, what's the sense of sending a
narcotics addict to a hospital for intensi-
fied therapy and perhaps curing him in
three years, when vou can have him in
and out of jail three times over a period
ol 10 years? Then, the last time, you've
got him for good!

I don’t know about you, but T rather
enjoy the tax money that is spent 10
arrest, indict, convict, imprison, parole,
and then re-dimprison these people. 1'd
just piss it away on beer, anyway.

tllness,

who

I must admit that, since a certain inci-
dent, I've never given a penny to mental
health, T shan’t mention the cty in
which this occurred because 1 have no
desire to cause any trouble for the indi-
vidual involved (although, whit with his
being a genuine masochist, he might love
the wouble). And certainly I have no
moral judgment to bestow on him —
which others certainly would, if they
recognized him from my description.

I discovered the vuth about this guy
through a friend ot mine, this chick who
was a hooker (vernacular for prostitute);
the guy was one of her wicks (customers).
Anyway, this noffka (Yiddish for hooker)
told me about a trick who didn’t want
anything but a good beating. He was will-
ing to pay from S100 to 5500, depending
upon how ingenious and sadistic the
amusement she devised for him was each
cvening.

She described the guy in detail to me —
his home, his personal appearance, right
down —or up — to his toupee.

Then, another hooker, who, I'im posi-
tive, didn’t know the fivst chick, wold me
about this same trick one night and said
that he had asked her o bring her boy-
friend along to help work him over. She
was a little wary abouu asking her boy-
friend to do this because he was a rather
surly type and inclined, perhaps, to get a
litde carvied away with his work, which
was important to avoid, because this wrick
insisted that he was never wo be hit above
the shoulders. He was an important man
and had o ravel in !'l.‘.‘ii)l‘('!;t]}h_‘ business
circles, and couldn't aftord to have his
scars seen in public.

She asked me if | would accommodate
her that evening and punch him around



a bit. Somchow, I didn't [eel quite up to
it— I don't know. mavbe I'm just a sissy
—and 1 graciously declined her ofler. I
was sorry about it alterward, because the
next day she saw me and complained that
they hadn't been paid  because, sure
cnough, her boyiriend had gotten a little
overexuberant and given the trick a black
eve and a swollen jaw.

Now here's the capper, and [ swear it 1s
true. That afternoon there was a meeting
ol the heads of the mental-health cam-
paign, and I had been asked to contribute
my services as a performer to a fund-
raising show they were organizing. I
attended the meeting with the other acts,
planning the billing and staging, and so
forth, and we had to wait for about 10
minutes for the president of the commit-
tee to arrive. I had met the gentleman
before, a very imposing, robust business-
man with a brusque good nature and a
toupee that nearly matched the graying
hair at his temples,

Till the moment he walked in, T had
never connected him with that trick, nor
would I have in a million years. But theve
he was, black eye, swollen jaw and all. It
was like a cheap old Charlie Chan movie;
the Chiel of Police turns out to have
committed the series of brutal murders.

Immediately everyone displayed great
concern over him. “What happened:”
“You poor thing!” “Oh, my God, George,
look at your eye!™

He sat down wearily and rold his tale:

“1 was coming out of the Plvimouth
House Last night, about two in the morn-
g, mecting with the board from the
Linited Fund, you know, and in the park-
ing lot there were these two chaps attack-
ing & young givl. Well, I grabbed one of
them and knocked him our and cipped
the other one, when six more jumped out
from behind a car. You see, it was a set-
up: the girl was in on it — part ol the
gang, I guess. The next thing 1 knew, [
wis [lat on my back. I mean I couldn’t
handle them all”

“Were there any witnesses?” T asked,

“No. At two o'clock in the morning, 1
might just as well have been alone in the
jungle.”

“Weren't there any cops around?”

“No. Isn't that the damnedest thing,
Len? Ivs always that way — when you
want a cop, you can’t find one. They're
too busy giving out parking tickets.”

TWelll piped up the inevitable cliché
expert, “it's a lucky thing you didn't get
killed.™

“Yes,” he agreed philosophically, I
guess I am lucky, after all.”

I thought to mysell: He probably
would love to get killed, il only somehow
he would be able to live through it to
cnjov 1.

I am not trying 1o project an image
of mysell as pure, wholesome and All-
Americin. Again, 1 certainly am not
making any value judgment ol others and

attempting to put myself on a high moral
level above anvone else. As T have said, I
have indulged mysell in houses of prosti-
tution.

I try to keep in mind that the only
difference between a Charles Van Doren,
a Bernard Goldfine, a Mayor Curley or
a Dave Beck, and me, is that they got
caught. I am always offended by a judge
or district attorncy with an Academy
Award sense of moral indignation. I
have great respect for the oflices of law
enforcement and preservation, but Pl
never forget that William O'Dwyer was
the D.A.

I love my country, I would give alle-
giance to no other nation, nor would I
choose any other for my home, and vet
il T followed a U.S. serviceman and saw
the enemy bind him, nude, lying lace
down and then pouring white-hot lead
into a funnel that was inserted in his
keister, they wouldn't even have to heat
another pot for me. 1 would give them
every top sccret, 1 would muake shoe-
shine rags out of the American flag, I
would denounce the Constitution, 1
would give them the right to kill every
person that was kind and dear to me.

Just don’t give me that hot-lead enema.

So that’s how low I am. That's what
I would resort to, to keep that lead out
of my ass. 1 spent four battle years in
the Mediterranean and saw  starving
priests, doctors and judges. 1 saw ethics
crode, again, according to the law of
supply and demand.

So I am not offended by war in
the same way that T am not offended
by rain. Both are “motivated” by need.

I was at Anzio. I lived in a continual
state of ambivalence: guilty but glad.
Glad T wasn’t the Gl enjoving that final
“no-wakc-up-call” sleep on his blood-
puddled mud mattress. It would be in-
teresting to hear his comment il we could
grab a handlul of his hair, drag his head
out of the dirt and ask his opinion on
the questions that are posed every dec-
ade, the contemporary shouts of: “How
long are we going to put up with Cuba’s
nonsensc:” “Just how many insults can
we take from Russia?”

I was at Salerno. 1 can take a lot of
insults.

War spells out my philosophy of “No
right or wrong” — just “Your right, my
wrong” — evervthing s subjective.

Alter we resolved our conflict with the
villainous  English, the Indians were
next. They had some absurd notion that
since they were here before us, they had
some claim upon the land.

Seuting a precedent for Nazi purging,
we proved to those dunderhead Indians
the correctness of the aphorism “Pos-
session is nine tenths of the law.” I you
have any doubts about that, if you're
cever in Miami, drive to the one tenth:
the Seminole Indian reservation, in the
mosquito-ridden, agriculture-resistant Ev-

erglades swamps.

The next sulfering people we had to
liberate were the Mexicans. We ook
Texas and California. But we always
maintained a concept of justice. We left
them a land where holy men could walk:
the desert.

Later, continuing with our hollow,
rodomontade behavior. we involved our-
selves in the war to end all wars.

After going out on a limb like that,
there were wars that followed nonethe-
less, especially the one that took coura-
geous  Americans,  heroic Russians,
invineible Englishmen, and the inde-
fatigable French, who shared moral unity,
having God and Trving Berlin on their
side. and censuring those who offended
the principles of  Christianity — the
[talians.

Where was I? Coming out of a whore-
house in Marscilles — the mental-health
oficial would have been so happy in The
Torture Chamber.

Somctimes when I work onstage [
make these stream-ofl-consciousness wan-
sitions 50 smoothly [rom one point 1o
another that the audience doesn't realize
until later that I have forgotten to tie up
the idea I began with, More than once,
someone has come back to the club and
tried 1o gew back in, demanding 1o find
out the ending,

- - -

Something unusually emotional was
happening to me during that merchant
marine time. I found that the longer 1
stayed away from Honey Harlowe, the
more involved I became with her. It was
so new to me — what others had called
“being in love” —and 1 discovered that
I actually enjoyed abstaining: a sort ol
sclfless sacrifice. T just was not interested
in participating in sexual relations with
anyone but Honey.

It was anunazing experience for me. |
was 25 and I had dated at least 200 girls
and been promiscuous with twice that
number (since this indluded those 1 never
“dated,” in  dressing-room  bacchanals,
chorus girls and swrippers who had noth-
ing else 1o do 1ill their nails got dvv), It
was an mescapable fact: 1 was hooked
on Honey.

When our ship hit Spain T took all of
the money | had saved and called Honey.
It took me a long time 1o trace her, lrom
one club 1o another, and finally to her
mother, but then ac last 1 heard her voice.

I told her I loved her and I was com-
ing home,

- - -

Honey and I got married . . . I was wed
to a stripper!

Strippers were only a siep above hook-
ers, even as late as 1951, The first great
break-through — or, rather, hreakdown —
of society’s nudity/lewdity guile-hy-asso-
ciation  was the now-lamous  Marilyn

Monroe calendar. Marilyn's respectabil- 157
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“Just what kind of aptitude test
do you give around here?”

ity when she died was based principally
upon her economic status, which is, in the
final analysis, the only type of status our
society really does respect.

There were a number of other steps
which she took to climb down off the
barbershop mirror and up the ladder of
aceeptability, to the chairmanship ol the
Board of Directors ol her own corpori-
tion. Joe DiMaggio was the first rung in
that ladder. In marrying all America’s
All-American, she challenged socicty 1o
condemn its own honored image ol the
red-blooded  hero  prototype. Aflter all,
would Jolting Joe ever take as a wile
someone who we could not admire?

Alter she had thus won the “workers’
vote,” she copped the intellectuals’ ap-
preval in a tour de force by becoming
Mrs. Arthur Miller. (He's a brilliant fel-
low — would he demean himsell by climb-
ing into bed with someone who was not
his equal? She reads Dostoievsky!)

Other bovine ladies began to bare their
chests Tor a [rank and honest appraisal
of their inner spiritual qualities. T have
in mind that picture of Sophia Loren sit-
ting in a public restaurant, quite exposad
hersell, in a gown of delicate décolleté,
but staring at Jayne Mansheld’s naked
nipple peeking out ol her low-cut sheath
as il to say, “Now, why didn’t I think of
that”

Marilyn Monroe was rrAvBoY maga-
zine's hirst  Playmate of the Month,
riavsoy's Editor and Publisher, Hugh
M. Helner, has ceverly accompanied
these center foldouts with capsule biog-

raphics emphasizing that the Playvmate
is not necessarily a professional model,
but the very antithesis: a secretary, a
cocd, a waitress, a social worker, You
Too Can Take Off Your Clothes and

158 Succeed.

Archacologists a thousand vears hence
will indeed be confused by the slew el
would-be rravsoy imitators, and even
Pageant  (the Legion of Decency’s
pLAvioY) and other like magazines with
their articles  interspersed  with  sweet
young Oklahoma asses that are kept from
being overexposed by bulky-knic Ttalian
sweaters that never quite do the job.

If a girlic book was all that was lelt as
a document of this generation, an anthro-
pologist of the year 2963 would logically
assume that this culmure seemed to be
identificd with the religious concept:
“God made my bedv and if it is dirty,
then the imperfection lies with  the
Manufacturer, not the product. Do not
remove this tag under the penalty of
law.” :

I have had the opportunity to date
these “Playmates”™ at various times and,
although I can’t produce doctors” certifi-
cates, I can state with reasonable author-
ity that they were actually virgins, They
were charming, intelligent, but — to me,
at least — annoyingly virtuous. “Just be-
cause I pose in the nude doesn’t mean
I'm promiscuous.”

AMeanwhile, back at the strip show, T
knew that according o all wue Chris
tan standards nudity in isell was cer-
tainly not lewd, but burlesque — with its
“subtle”™ charades of grabbing, “lloor
work,” pulling and touching — was lewd.
Lewd i the sense that there was a woman
on the stage whose chiel aim was o get
the audience horny. I knew that my wile
would have to stop stripping unless 1
could rationalize being a hallway pimp.

I decided o develop her other talents,
Honey had a lainly good voice. 1 spent
two vears doing a double with her, work-
ing all sorts of joints so that we could be
together, but alter about the first month,

I realized 1T would have to have more
money to make her a singer than I was
making as a comedian,

How 1o make some quick money and
stay out of jail. . ..

Il Father Divine could do it, why
couldn’t I!

Ol course — that would be the gimmick
— 1 would become a pricst or a rabbi or a
monk or whatever the hell was necessary
to perlorm miracles such as taking moncey
from someone else’s pocket and putting
it into mine, still remaining within the
confines of the law. 1 had no qualms
about the sinful aspect of my aspiration
because [ felt —and still do feel — that
all so-called “men ol God” are sell-or-
dained. The “calling” they hear is just
their own echo.

1 knew, of course, that becoming a
rabbi or a priest would be a slow process.
Churches and synagogues were probably
hard o come by. I've never seen one for
rent, and they don’t ever seem to go out
ol business. The amazing thing about
churches and synagogues is that they
never complain about a bad location. 1
suppose they have a lot of walk-in trade.

No, that would be w00 slow a process
for me. First renting the building, then
putting ads in the papers, “Grand Open-
i Free Prizes and Blessings to the
Kids!” Then 1 would have wo hire an
organ plaver, one that would be respon-
sible and show up for the gig. And then
I would have to decide it T would be the
emcee or would I hire one, and what
would be the theme of the show — would
it be Fire and Brimstone, or Ivy-League
Relormz

The big problem would be the bread-
basket holders. Most good ushers were
working, I assumed, and the ones who
weren’t working  had probably  been
busted fer geltgrabbing.

So a house of worship wasn’t the an-
swer., What I needed was some disease
which hadn’t been exploited vet. Cancer,
muscular dystrophy and wberculosis had
been run through the wringer. Most peo-
ple had benelited from their contribu-
tions — they had the same catharsis of

euilt for their own health that Nobel, e
man responsible for the killer, dynamirte,
must have had when he instututed the
Nobel Peace Prize.

I needed a discase,

Bronchitis? No, that's such an unhip
discase. At least consumption has a sex-
uial connotation to it: bronchitis is sort
ol poor and Jewish. “I've got bronchitis,
I want a hallah and some sweet butter.”

Cholera is Midwest—Protestant—Ncelson
Algrenish.

Pellagra has class. “Yeah, T got pella-
gra — uh huh, we brought it up from
Southampton with us.” You cin cven
mike out with chicks. “Yeah, baby, cool
it with him il you want to. I'll just pel-
lagra it up here. I'll stay in the pad



alone. .. " That'll get her.

The clap! No one had ever exploited
the clap! When the guv comes to vour
door for the Community Chest or the
United Fund, do vou ever say to him,
“Hev, wait a minute, I'm gonna give vou
a donation, but how much of my buck is
soing to the clap?” And acuually, it's
way up there on the charts. Or are you
like a lot of subintellectuals who would
say. “Well. no. I wouldn't ask wbout the
clap because only bums get it And
Communists.” Sure. 7.000.000 war hevoes
that are bums and Communists.

You can talk about leukemia all day
long, because there’s no specific cure,
but the clap — vou could whack it out
in two davs with all the antibiotics, so
how come it's there and stays up there?
Don't even say the word clap. man, “It's
all right. Mys. Sheckner, you've just got
a litde discharge.” Because vou get leu
kemia in a respectable way. But how do
you get the clap? By doing at, and any-
bodv who does that dirty thing ob-
viously deserves to get the clap.

Why do you think Ben Hur's mother
and  sister got leprosy? Because  they
didn’t put paper on the seat

I envisioned my campaign. . . . “She's
got it, by jove, I think she's inally got
i!" And then the chorus would sing, to
the tune of “Tour the US.A. in vour
Chevroler.” “Curb the Clap Today in the
ULSAL its a job that's never been done
before!™ What a thrill it would be to
produce the first Clapathon on TV, In-
stead of little children being exploited,
coming out with their litde crutches. vou
could have glamorous
“Folks. raised  SGR0,000 tonicht.,
SH80.L000 that will be spene for rescarch

movie  stars:
we've

and reitment: no longer will men have
to suller the indignity of putting it on
the window sill and slamming the win
dow on it.” A big ad campaign — "Re-
member. an ounce of prevention. the
most important  quarter  inch!” — and
then perhaps a beautiful dramatic acuress
would give a testimonial:

“Ladies and gentlemen, 1 have been
helped by this wonderful organization:
thanks to these brave people, we have
been brought out of the dark ages. We
have had the clap in our Family lor vears
and never knew it My hushand and |
sensed there was something strange about
the sire of Ronnie’s head — he was om
first son — but like many others we were
oo ashamed o ask our doctor about it
Then we read the literawre, Curh the
Clap Today, and we brought it o our
Lamily doctor. He rvead it and o his
amazement he discovered that he had

the clap; too: ...,

But 1 was only fantasizing again, mak-
g studl up for my own amusement.
Then one day I was looking through my
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Looking for rugged trousers? Nothing delicate
about these! Hardy, robust — you get a lot to
wear. Deceptively light, they feel smooth as a
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fronts, these trousers come in interesting colors,
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scrapbook and T came upon a feature
story on myself that had appeared in
the Detroit Free Press:

FRIEND TO FOUR HUNDRED
Entertainer Conducts Awd Drive
For Lepers
By Ralph Nelson
Free Press Stall Writer

Ashore in Trinidad in 1944, while
his ship was being refitted with
vuns, a 27-year-old Detroiter began
a [friendship with a colony in Brit-
ish Guiana that remains strong and
wiarm.

The people of the colony number
about 400 Iepers ar Mahaicony Hos-
pital, East Coast Demcerara. British
Guiana, a handful of missionaries
and six American Sisters ol Mercy
who care for the sick.

Leonard Bruce. ol 1317 Selden,
was then a wnret gunner aboard
the US.S. Brooklyn, a light cruiser
that saw action at Casablanca and
Salerno, and won a Unit Citation
at Anzio.

“We put in at Trinidad for new
guns and repairs [rom shell fire,”
Bruce said. "It was there 1 first
found out about lepers, and how
completely forgotten they are by
the world.”

Bruce said that the greatest
strength lor good at the tiny colony
is a Gl-year-old Unitarian mission-
ary, himsell a leper.

“The care and Godliness that
Adam Abvigo, himsell incurably ill,
spread among the sufferers was won-
derful,” Bruce said. 1 ceaned out
the ship of all we could spare in
the way ol old clothing, shoes and
food, and I've been sending the
colony things ever since.”

Bruce admitted that his private
wellare project is getting out of
hand.

“There are about 400 lepers there,
inchuding 30 small children who are
stricken,” he said. ““Their need for
toys, with Christmas coming. under-
clothing, jackews, cnndy and lood,
is overpowering. The colony is very
poor.”

Bruce pointed out that sunglasses
are a great boon o the sick, as lep-
rosy strikes at the eyes, making the
equatorial sun unbearable.

Bruce and his wile, Harriet, both
well-known  Dewroit entertainers,
will leave January 15th, with a USO
group headed lor Rorea, lor a 10-
week stav.

“Belore we go, I hope we cm
reach into the heares ol enough De
troiters, with a few tovs or old
clothing to spare, to make a good
Christmas for the inmates of the
leper colony,” Bruce said.
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“Twenty-Tour-pound packages are
the largest that are permitted, and
it will take a lot of bundles to go
around to the 350 people and thoste
little children.”

Letters to Bruce from Father Ab-
rvizo bear mute testimony ol the
need and gratitude ol the colony
for gilts Bruce had sent on his one-
man crusade ol help.

“Just a package. to the Medical
Superintendent ol the Mahaicony
Leprosarium, East Coast Demerara,
British Guiana. South America. will
do more [or these people than any-
one Gt ever know who has not been
there.”

Now this article had been factual and
I had been proud of it. But lor the first
time it seemed to me that even [ had
Leen exploited. The reporter. a nice-
enough wuy, was hard up for a human-
interest story around Christmastime and
that was the reason he had printed it
He had to make a living, like everyone
else. It was just practical.

Actually, the article didn’t hurt any-
Body: it helped people. As a direct result
of the article, a wealthy man donated
0,000 pairs ol sunglasses. The people
who received the donations, as well as
those who ezave them. beneflited. They
felt very generous and noble and grati-
fred.

But more important — to me, that is,
at that particular moment — was the fact
that the rveporter had helped Frimself.
“God helps those who help themselves,”
I remembered.

Uwtil then my theological knowledge
had been limited to the lives ol Christ
and Moses, which 1 had read many
times. I had been touched deeply by
what T understood. 1 really loved Christ
and Moses. I related very strongly to
them because 1t seemed o me that 1
thought so much like them in so many
ways. They had a deep regard lor edu-
cation and they coutinually gave, with

no motivition other than to _l_;i\(‘.

Which is where we were to ditlker.

I felt that modern-day priests and rab
bis were doing about the same thing as
that reporter, and no one saw anvthing
wrong with it. Mavbe this is the sort
of thing I was cut out lor. | could assume
the role ol a “priest” and raise moncy
for the leper colony. It would be better
than going about it in the amateur man-
ner I had been.

The lepers would benehit, and  so
would the good people who contributed.
And 1 would keep 50 percent lor my
clforts. Tt was no more —and certainly
much less — than the majority ol chanita-
ble mstitutions take out for their cilors.
Thev hire prolessional collecting organi-
zations, advertising agencies, [ellows who
really know how to get the gelt. 1 might
even employ some novice “priests” my-
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sell il business got good.

Of course it was dishonest and corrupt,
and I don’t fool mysell by saving there
are degrees of corruption. Just as the
old clich¢ goes, “There is no such thing
as being a litde bit pregnant,” stealing
is stealing. But, T rationalized, what is
the difference between a veal priest and
me?

Instinctively, T knew that for a true
man ol God with a aystal-clear set of
cthics, there could be no compromise.

There are people living on the verge
ol —and dying of — starvation in this
counwy. In New York City, in the vi-
cinity of Lexington Avenue ad 110th
Street, theve are 10 or 12 people living
in one rat-infested room. This is not
copping out on the “starving musses of
India and China,” although that. too,
is nonetheless true, but it is too removed
for people 1o grasp the horror of chil-
dren eating out ol maggot-infested gar-
bage cans somewhere clse in the world.

1 did not doubt for a moment then
that il Christ were to come down at that
moment, he would go immediately to
Headquarters and ask the pope, “What
are you doing wearing that big ring?
What are those gold cups encrusted with
diamonds and other jewels for? Don't
you know that prople are starving all
over the world? At this very moment a
poor pregnant Negress is standing with
swollen ankles in the back ol a bus in
Biloxi.”

And il Moses were o come down,
wouldn’t he order all the rabbis in their
Frank Llovd Wright shuls to sell their
tadlith Tor rags and melt down the me-
muzahs for the bail money for all the
Caryl Chessmans that sit in gas chambers
or clectric chairs or walk in the blue-gray
shadow of the gallows? Would not Moses
sav to them, “"Why have you mocked the
Ten Commandments? What is vour in-
terpretation of “Thou Shalt Not Kill?
It's not, “Thou Shalt Not Kill But .. "

1 kncw it my heart by pure logic that
any man who caldls himsell a religious
leader and owns more than one suit is
a huosler as long as there is someone in
the world who has no suit at all.

So I made up my mind. 1 would be-
come a pricst.

I spent two weeks hanging around a
rectory, trying to observe the manner-
isms ol the Holy Men,

I noticed that the pricsts had the same
attitude toward their lessers as do most
successful businessmen: they veated them
like alliterate children, not by Kissing
them and giving  them but
rather by giving them the kind of weat-
ment which makes the receiver feel as
though he had  graduated  [rom third
erade only with the help of political
inlluence.

And then, wo, they had thar friends

e cream,

with whom they would have it few beers
when they were off duwy. They even en-

joved telling each other ofl-color stories.

With others. they were able, chime-
leonlike, to It into the Pat O'Bricn
stercotype.

I found an ingentous method of hang-
mg avound the rectory withour being
picked up for vi wy. 1 sold The
Watchiower.

Daily, I lemned more about how to
behave in the manner of men who have
the world by the wil . . . no income
tax, no traflic tickets, vou live in a world
on its best behavior, a wonderful, rosy
world . . . instead ol cursing, everybody
pours his soul out to you.

I would stand there every day wiiching
visitors go in and out, and 1 observed,
sadly, that most of them were linde old
ladies: the ones who actually needed help
—soothing  Jove — would  never come.
And, since the priests didn’t go out look-
ing for needy cases, the purpose and the
end result scemed quite paradoxical to
me.

After a couple of weeks ol observation,
I realized that 1 couldn’t bring myself to
start the basic operation; because of
years of moral conlormity T couldn’t
bring mysell to break ino a church and
steal the uniforms.

And,  unflortunately,
stock them.

But, as I pondercd this problem, T
noticed something clse about priests that
made my uniform-heisting  task much
casicr — both - morally and  technically.
Their animde with strangers was simi-
Iar to amy successful, busy merchant—
curt and direct. This was the dircct op-
posite of the behavior pattern which
Christ was supposed o have lollowed.
So. not only was their life like the suc
cessful businessman’s, but it was, in e,
a litde better: Everything was delivered.

On Monday. Cannelo the barber would
come,

Klein's  didn't

On Tuesday, the Peerless Laundry man
would come.

On Wednesday, the Paris Dryv Cleaners
man would come. This visit interested
me most of alll The man Trom Paris Dy
Cleaners was a rather nondescript chap
with a srong Boston accent. He would
rap sharply on the door with a two-bit
Leonard Bernstemn tempo, an overture
which was the cue Tor a cheerlful, red-
faced Tather to appear with a bundle of
soiled holy sarments. The man [rom the
dry cleaners would come at nine AaL
shiwp. every Wednesday.

A week Luer, it ten nunutes 1o nine, 1
:lppuilllul mysell as Guest Conductor,
substituting my own knock —da de da,
da de da da da (the opening bars o Joe
and Paul, a dirty Jewish folk song) — for
the regular pickup man’s “shave-and-a-
hatrcut” rapping. I waited a moment, and
a handsome young priest appemed with

i bundle of priest unilorms that he would
NEVET SeC again.

He studied me quizzicallyv, then said,
“Haven't vou been selling The Watch-
tower in front of the vectory:”

“Yes.7 1 osaid, “but 1 didn't agree with
their editorial policy, and I got a job in-
stead with the Paris Dry Cleaners.”

I noticed his white collin, Where the
hell would I ger white collurs? They
weren't included in the bundle ol soiled
uniforms.

Being an inventive, il corrupt, genius,
I said. “Father, do vou know the owner
ol the Paris Dry Cleaners?”

“No, | can’t say that 1 do.”

“Well, it's supposed 1o be a smrprise,
Father, but he wants o present Mon-
sicnor Aarun with a dozen handmade
lrish-linen collrs.”

“Well, isn't that lovely — I'm sure he
will appreciate them.”

“Now, il voull excuse me, Father, |
don’t want to be pushy,” 1 s

. jamming

my head between the oak sill and the
copper binding ol the door, “but M.
Kepnews, the owner, winted 1o use Mon-

gnor Martin's collar for a sample.”

“Oh, that would be impossible. To
touch anything in the Monsignor’s room
is unthinkable. However, vou could ask
Father Langlord. He is the same size as
Monsignor Martin.” He pointed to a
cottage it the end ol the rectory vard.

As my Teet crunched the gravel, Timag-
ined them tarnimg anto red-hov coals. 1
saw Walter Huston, the Devil himself,
Laughing at me lrom above, where he was
sitting on a wee limb.,

I was about to knock at Father Lang-
ford’s door when 1 noticed a brass plate
that announced the residence ol Mon-
sienor Martin. The door was ajar. 1
strolled leisurely in, whistling dae Maria,
and wis in and out before you could say,
“Blessed are they who give - .7

I had a neat haul: twelve colbars and,

beheve it or not, seven of the furthest-out
Tillie and Mac books 1'd ever seen, plus
one ol the numbered editions of Henry
Miller's Black Spring.

1 el the grownds with movielike tim-
ing. | heard the disbeliel in the voices of
the real man from Pavis Dry Cleaners and
the priest as they exchanged the dinlog
that always follows the discovery of an
u val thelt: “Why would anyone . .. 2”7
“How could a person be so. .. 27 "Now
if they had some wse. .. “This is just a
case of wanton stealing for no carvthly

Te'axern . || .

1 had learned my last important lesson
in theology: Always insist on an official
receipt for your diy cleaming.

This is the second of six installments of
“How to Tall Divty and Influence Pro
ple.” the autobiography of Lenny Bruce.
Part 11 will appear next month.
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uary, the project was discontinued by
the university, and last May, Leary and
Alpert were ousted [rom the Harvard
faculty. The impression has been con-
veyed in numerous press reports that
Leary and Alpert are droug-happy ad-
venturers. They are nothing of the kind.
Tt is true that most conscientious aca-
demic and professional specialists in the
psychiatric ficld disapprove of IFIF's
ideas and methods. Even so, the two clini-
cal psychiatrists are serious people. They
bring to their activities what might be
called either devotion or [anaticism, de-
pending on how you look at them. The
IFIF approach to the consciousness-
expanding or hallucinogenic substances
may, from a medical standpoint, be dan-
ecrously irresponsible. Yet Leary and
Alpert are guided by a respected body of
thought — thousands of years older than
psvchoanalytic doctrine. Question: Is this
body ol thought, largely derived [rom
Eastern philosophy, properly applicable
1o a scientific rescarch program?

What Timothy Leary has deseribed as
i “power struggle over the control of
human consciousness”™ has buile up this
year around the question of who will be
permitted to administer LSD and psilo-
cybin and  for what  purposes. The
struggle at this time relates genuinely to
principle. Two opposed wviews of life
have gone into combat.

One may be called the wraditional sci-
entific perspective. It is maintained by
most psvchiatrists and other medical doc-
tors who have emploved LSD and psilo-
cvbin as laboratory tools in the weatment
of mental illness. They believe that the
halltcinogens  are  medical  materials
only, to be administered — preferably in
a hospital environment — under the au-
thority of a physician or highly qualified
clinical personnel. The second approach
o the psvchochemicals s championed
by members of the TFIF group. They
consider LSD and psilocybin wo be edu-
cational materials. In a foreword to Alan
W. Waus' The Joyous Cosmology (Pan-
theon, 1962), Drs. Leary and  Alpert
(Ph.D.s, not physicians) put the question:

“What are these substinces? Medi-
cines or drugs or sacramental foods?
It is casier to sav what they are not.
They are not narcotics, nor intoxi-
canls, Hor energizers, nor anesthetics,
nor tranquilizers. They are, rather,
biochemical keys which unlock ex-
pericnces shatteringly new to most
Westerners.”

The groups in conflict over the uses of
LSD and psilocybin couldn’t be much
Turither apint, even in the language they
employ. For example, a common psvchi-
atric view has been that the drugs areate

164 an instructive “model psychosis.” But the
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IFIF clinical psvchologists question the
whole idea ol a docor-patient relation-
ship. They agree that the materials can
be applied in an effective manner to
the process we know as psychotherapy.
At the same time they believe that the
doctor’s conventional detachment from
the subject’s wauma is a deterrent o
understanding. A psychiatrist sitting off
to one side taking notes, and pl:tciug him-
sell in cool authority owside of the LSD
experience, will almost surely fail 1o un-
derstand what is going on, the IFIF peo-
ple insist. Leary and Alpert say that in
many instances an orthodox “hook™ psy-
chiatrist may be the worst possible in-
dividual to place in charge ol an 15D
session. Who else should be in charge?
Leary: “Somcone who trusts the life
process; who has an egalitarian wisdom.”
(Timothy Leary has also observed in a
rescarch  paper: “The greatest psycho-
therapist in world  history was  the
Buddha ...

The IFIF argument is that LSD and
psilocybin should be administered not
with authority but in the spirit of broth-
erhood. Medical authority aims at bring-
ing back mentally disturbed people to
the world we know. Authority has had
s run, according o the IFIF line of
thought, and now is the time for a
[rightening democracy of love — rought
on and intensified by the LSD hours.

Gigantic misunderstandings afflict any
discussion among Timothy Leary and
his critics. The antagonists appear to be
talking past cach other and making no
connection at all. Listen to Dr. Theodore
Rothman, Clinical Professor of Psychiatry
at the University of Southern Calilornia
School of Medicine, speaking in a panel
discussion December 1, 1962, belore the
Los Angeles Society of Clinical Psycholo-
gISlS:

“Such wild statements and conjec-
tures as those made by Dr. Leary . ..
can have serious social consequences
for the gullible. T must emphasize
the enormous harm that his beliels
can do to persons unwiry of the na-
ture of psychotomimetic drugs.”

What  kind ol “wild statements™
brought forth such an attack? Well, here
is an excerpt rom Timothy Leary's talk
before the Hith International Congress
ol Applied Psychology at Copenhagen,
August 1961:

“All behavior involves learned games
-« - Only that rare Westerner we call
‘mystic” or who has had a visionary
expericnce sees clearly the game
structure of behavior. Failure to un-
derstand its [game] mature leads o
confusion and eventually 1o help-
lessness . . . Cultaral learning has
imposed a lew pitifully small pro-

grams on the cortex [which] activate
perhaps onc-tenth or onc-hundredth
of the potential neural connections.
The consciousness-expanding diugs
unplug these narrow programs. "T'hey
unplug the ego, the game machinery,
and the mind — that cluster ol game
concepts.”

The Medical Tribune notes that psy-
chiatrists in general do not feel that LSD
is addictive. But “psvchiatrists do [ear
... the psychotic reactions and acting-out
behavior that they believe are a
with the (hallucinogenic) drugs.” Tim-
othy Leary not only doesn’t {ear but posi-
tively advocates this sort of acting out.

Here he is, off the cuff, in his Copen-
hagen talk:

sociated

“There are many methods ol ex-
panding consciousness beyond the
game limits . . . Have a psychotic
episode . . . Or expose voursell to
some great wauma that shatters the
gamesmanship out of vou. Birth by
ordeal s a well-documented  phe-
nomenon. The concentration-caimp
experience has done this for some of
our wisest men. Physical traumas can
do it. Electric shock. Extreme [atigue
.. . Or separate yoursell from the
game pressure by institutional with-
drawal. Live for a while in a monas
tic cell. Or marry a Russian . . ."

I think the IFIF people are social rev-
olutionaries with a religious base using
extraordinary new drugs as both sacra-
mental material and power medicine.
They evidently hope to establish a Good
Socicty, in the United States, and even-
wally in all Linds, by planting cells ol
companionship and good will in every
city and town. These cells are to be ar-
ranged around the substances that will
aive all concerned regular views ol crea-
tion. Flights into eternity, and the shat-
tering of ego. achieved under psilocybin
or LSD (leaving pevote for the most part
to the Indiansy should. according to IFIF
principles, enable you and me to face the
games ol everyday living and deal with
them more clfectively — by recognizing
them as games rather than ego crusades.
It may seem naive to take this fledgling
group scriously, but Christ and Hitler
started small: classic revolutionaries meet
initially in rvidiculous barns and  bar
rooms: [ew have had a “bomb™ as potent
as LSD or psilocybin.

In a paper on creative performance,
Timothy Leary remarks: “What is most
cccentric about our studies is the combi
nation ol methods which are very West-
ern — drugs — with a research philosophy
which 1s canrently out of vogue in Ameri-
cn administrative philosophy.”

As an example of a rescarch practice
“out of vosue” at Harvard, in the
prisoncr-rehabilitation program at Con-
cord, Mass., psychologists of the Leary-
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Alpert group took psilocybin along with
the inmates. This was a more-or-less
standard procedure. At least one of the
rescarchers “staved back,” not taking the
drug. One or more members of the team
received dosages usually somewhat less
than those given w0 the inmates. In this
way the investigators operited on various
levels of reality. Those under the influ-
ence of psilocybin felt closer to the in-
mates’ problems than their note-taking
colleagues could be. They were able to
report back what was going on, as it were,
from a hallway station in inner space.
This was a serious technique, but dis-
concertingly democratic. Investigators —
under psilocvbin — had litde if any more
dignity, prestige or authority than the
malelactors. In these circumstances a
visiting psvchiawist was' found. with his
cgo temporarily shattered, being consoled
by the prisoners!

The Psilocybin Study also made free
use of the Harvard Divinity School. Di-
vinity students tape-recorded  religious
discussions, and were then given the drug
and orbited around their earlier conver-
satton, which they found in many paris 1o
be wivial and even foolish.

The authorities might be excused for
wondering whether Dr. Leary was not
uving o spread distrust in monotheism.
He had said in his Copenhagen talk:

“We are so close 10 our games. We
have been born into them. And we
arc born into a philosophic svstem
which glorifies hierarchical expertise
on the one hand and helplessness on
the other. Monotheism, the Judaic-
Christian  tradition.  Monotheism,
that game started by a few perse-
cuted outcasts (game losers) in the
mid-Eastern desert: the subject-ob-
jeet game, the [Lidse-duality game,
the manipulating. predicting, con-
trolling game. Monotheism breeding
helplessness.”

And had not Dr. Leary's group given
psilocybin 1o 33 Protestant ministers as
well as Roman Catholic priests, not 1o
mention a few Buddlhisis? Was not Dr.
Leary present — though not in charge —
when no fewer than 20 divinity students
and 10 project researchers were turned
on, at a local chapel on Good Friday, in
a double-blind study to determine the
effect of set and sewting in subjects’ re-
sponses 1o the material> This might be
interpreted as a not-verysubtle form of
aggression. After all, parents do not send
their boys to divinity school to tour inner
space. Nor would they be pleased to have
their sons become Buddhists,

Edith Sitwell has been quoted by The
Realist (out of context™ according to the
magazine) as observing that “good taste is
the worst vice ever invented.” It seems to
me, along the same line, that Timothy
Leary olten shows a deliberate luck of dis-
crimination — for instance, in people.

“Discrimination” has become both a
good and bad word. It involves deciding
that one thing, or one person, is beuer
than another. Accepting evervihing and
cevervhody, and saving anything you please
— forgetting considerations of discrimina-
tion and taste — you can get into trouble.
I think this is one reason why the Leary-
Alpert group has been cast out by one
establishment after another. Tt stands tor
an anarchy ol taste. The group has at-
wracted some camp followers who do it no
credit. Many people find the 1FIF camp
unsavory. They leel this, without being
able 1o prove anything,

Following the progress ol the IFIF peo-
ple, vou hind them being suspected ol
every sin from academic adventurism 10
that of holding orgies (which thev do
not). Persistent charges of irvesponsibility
are perbaps more damaging in the long
run, I think. These relate more to IFIF's
attitwde than anvthing else. Leary and
Alpert can be irritatingly casual. They
understand publicity, but know litde of
public relations. When they are most sc-
rious, they will permiut Time 1o photo-
graph Timothy Leary and a colleague
applyving some sort of electronic measur-
mg device to a lovely girl. She sits with
a beatific smile and her long legs crossed
while the psvchologists are made o look
like charlatans puttering avound her. Such
willlul poor taste, or in this case possibly
imnocence, is no help at all Tor dheir
cause. That photograph, 1 know, cost
IFLF o good deal in potendial contribu
tions. The rich people asked: "How can
anyone take them seriously?”

1 first saw Leary and Alpert early this
year. They had come o New York on
a fund-raising wip. In the Manhattan
apartment they were like two Litigued
basketball plavers, passing ofl the ball o
one another, working 10 overcome the
determined resistance of an intent audi-
ence made up ol some people with
moncy, aficionados ol psychoanalysis. edi-
tors and writers, and a few others who
just wanted to he saved.

Leary struck me as a man who would
never again be without disaples. Gray-
ing, appearing a livde older than 43, he
patiently mied 1o explain the aims of
IFIF. He looked at us out of bluish gray,
penctrating eves that ghittered at times
when he concentrated on a question. He
wis exhausted and spoke in a low voice
that now and then could not be heard.

The two men were deeply involved in
what they had w0 say, and they were
SIraining to put it across to us. Yet a nums-
ber of their listeners felu that there was a
medicine-show quality about them. They
scemed peddlers of happiness. The audi-
ence was attracted to them, and even las
cinated. but also hostile. Richard Alpert.a
quick and kindly voung man, did his best
to explain that happiness was the goal of
consciousness expansion, and that 1FIF



was looking bevond therapy. The audi-
ence persisted in asking about “treat-
ment,” and our visitors grew wearier.
‘Timothy Leary had that abstracted look
of a person who can see with absolute
clavity what no one else will believe is
there. 1 noticed a heautiful young woman
wazing at him, and learned after the talk
was over that she had come down [rom
Boston with the IFIF entourage. When
the presentation was finished she slipped
her arm through his and gazed up at him,
(Leary is attractive to many women, and
refers to the ones he admires as “god-
desses.”) Later the girl in the living room
said: 1 adore holy men.”

Somebody asked what he would have
and Leary said: “Oh, I don't know. Give
me a Scorch and tonie.” I saw him drink-
ing Bell's 12 and quinine water. [ asked
whether poets wrote better poetry, or
businessmen made more money, after an
L.SD session. The answer came back, pa-
viently as alwavs, that the lives ol many
people had been changed for the better
by LSD as well as psilocybin, although,
of course, there could be no guarantee of
it in every case. But one thing was
likely — the subject would probably dis-
cover how to play the games of lile bet-
ter than he had ever been able w play
them before.

And this was enough for me to volun-
teer as a rescarch subject — o Tearn what
sort of mystery these people were carrying
around in a bottle, and perhaps hind out
some secrets about mysell,

Medically certified as being in good
health, T kissed my wife goodbye and
picked up my notchook and tape re-
corder. Luba and 1 were nervous. After
12 years we were going tlrough a period
ol tension, being Trequently at odds. We
had heard Timothy Leary say that a ses-
ston with one of the consciousness-¢x-
panding drugs had on occasion helped o
sive manriages. ‘The people involved did
not go through the initial experience to-
gether, but met hours afterward when
whoever ook the vovage began 1o come
hack down from it, so this time 1 went
out with Ralph, ene ol the two psycholo-
aists who would be with me, and Luba
staved on the other side of 1own.

It was cight o'clock at night. We
wilked along the dark avenue wward the
apartment where we would have the ses-
sion. Arthur was alveady there. A lively
and incisive young man of about 30, a
teacher, he also radiated that perplexing
good will that I had encountered among
all of Timothy Leary's colleagues. (Bur
Leary himsell, T thought, was a bit more
sardonic and not entirely disappointed
by the wouble he had stiveed up at Har-
vard.) Tonight, he would remain back,
“on the ground™: in other words, tike
no LSD wonight. My companion on the
voyage would be Ralph, the tall and
solemn young man now walking with

me. Like most of the IFIF members T had
met, he spoke quicty and from well
within himself. He was in his carly 20s,
I was amazed to hear that he had been
on this voyage more than 100 times. At
his age. 1 thought, he must have orbited
in inner space about once a week for two
years. Yet he could not have an addiction,
in the sense ol a physical need. Even the
doctors who held the most conservative
views regarding the uses of hallucinogens
had not reported signs ol the material
bringing on a physical craving,

Nor did Ralph give me the impression
of being spiritually hung up. In lact. as
we walked along he explained that the
virtue of transcendental living, including
the LSD experience, was that it encour-
aged “up-leveling out of your hang-ups.™
Although gentle in manner, he had a
quick, attacking mind. If he tended o
be grave, he was also Tunny. T must say
that his vocabulary conveved a sort of
detachment. He said at various times:
“My projector discovers . . .7 “According
o my viewing screen . and that 10
achieve internal freedom “vou've got to
change vour lenses and look at life in a
new way.” But such jargon is likely to he
spoken by all persons involved in what
they believe o be revolutionary move-
ments — psy('ho;lltill)'sls, Communists and
astronauts all have thes. Earlier, [ had
heard Timothy Leary veply to someone
over the telephone: “Well, the robot is

tired: but I'll be home soon.” So I was
not surprised to hear Ralph speak of his
robot. Detached references 1o the bhody
and senses came naturally to people with
an intense consciousness ol souls they
could call their own: astronauts of the
interior who (via LSD) could roam about
cternity whenever they felt like it and
who therelore were very much aware ol
being temporary inhabitants ol a human
form on this planet

We arrived at the apartment. joining
Arthur there. He bad a fever and hoped,
whenever his presence was not needed,
to get a few hours” sleep. Ralph had an
carlv-morning date with his girl — even
though this session would last all night.

While they were in the kitchen prepar
ing the materials, 1 opened up my small
Japanese tape recorder and hung the
microphone on the back of a chair. T also
had five newly sharpened pencils. T laid
out memo pads around the room. They
had printed on top in Lirge red letwers:
poN'T rokcer. Ralph smiled and said:
“That may turn out to be a huge cosmic
joke belore the evening is over.”

Arthur bad put a match to the paper,
Kindling wood and logs in [ront of me
and now the five blazed up. He lit the
candles on the mantel. Feeling sull and
watchful, I looked up through a big
skyvlight at the stars and waited. The
candles smoked and somebody put on
record. It was music 1 had broughe: Cha-

“At one time, the changing of the guard
was quile an impressive ceremony.”
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lic Byrd's Bossa Nova Pelos Passavos. A
record you especially like is part ol the
comfortable “set and setting,” but Char-
lic Byrd's guitar trned out o be much
more than that —a melodic link w life
when I desperately needed it

Arthur placed cushions on the rug.
Ralph. my fellow vovager, came in with
the cockuail. It looked like a gibson. It
was slightly bitter but pleasing. I sloshed
water in the glass and drank down the
last traces of the LSD material. We took
oll at 9:30. It was strange 1o imagine that
in 20 minutes or so 1 would start to ke
leave ol my senses as 1 ordinarily use
them. I taped Arvthur's instructions:

“There are two things to remember.
During the experience vou're going 1o
come to ‘choice” points. When vou reach
them, imagine that you can go up- or
downstream. Go downstream alwavs if
you can. Just go with it. Second. if vou get
hung up, always trust your partner. You
can trust this cat. I1 you feel that you're
going too [ar out, move toward your part-
ner. Stay with Ralph.”

He said: 'l be in the next room. Call,
and I'll be right there. Remember that.
Have a good voyage.”

“"Why do vou keep saving to trust
him:" T asked.

“Paranoia.” Arthur said. “You'll prob-
ably leel suspicious of him. Maybe of me.
That's part ol it. But now that vou know,
vou citn watch for i.”

When Arthur lelt the room, Ralph lay
back on his couch. Looking uncomfort-
able Tor the only time during the nighe,
he said: “II vou don't like me . . . this
can happen at some point . . . feel free o
Say so.

He stretched out and closed his eves.
“Our biggest choice,” he murmured, “will
probably be whether to keep our cyes
open or not.” Some minutes later his

voice said: “Muddy water let stand still
soon will become clear.” I said nothing o
him. Every now and then I uttered a few
self-conscious phrases lor the tape re-
corder, and then switched it off. Nerv-
ously the soloing cadet waited for the
moment when he would cut out of time.
The veteran wvaveler dored. T worried
about the wax gathering on the rim of
the candlestick. It would soon begin o
drop onto the mantel. Somebody in the
hall turned over the Charlie Byrd record.

It began with a salty taste in my
mouth, and my vision started 1o become
prismatic. (One’s pupils dilate and ap-
pear 1o be the size of quarters)) There
was a pressure in my head. The curtains
seemed to billow. There might be some-
body behind them. The air crackled
silently. 1 had a fecling of colored mu-
sical notes floating about, and the seene,
I can remark now, was quite like a Klee
abstraction. T felt a bit queasy, but it
passed. The music was louder and the
guitr - strings beautifully  separated.
Ralph was looking at me, and I laughed.
I was going to flip on my tape recorder!
What a ridiculous, hilarious thing to do!
Why not though?

“Why not®” Ralph said. and we both
laughed. T couldn’t stop. Evervihing that
I could think about was insanely and
pitilully lunny. The world. The universe.
All the poor sweet pitiful people 1 knew.
Funny. Mysell. What a scene! Filled with
noble, ridiculous people! The world, the
world!

It was different [rom any way of laugh-
ing I had known. It was almost humorless.
It came out as though propelled by a
force much larger than the person laugh-
ing. It came right up from the center ol
my being. The force that produced this
laughter continued throughout the ses
sion, no matter what I was feeling. Tt re-

/-')—‘ ) A e

“Still no luck finding a baby sitter, Mrs. Prentiss?”

sembled a mild and sustained elecuric
shock  passing through the body and
spirit, and was like a mild and continuing
orgasm. This throbbing and rhythmic
current moves through the body all night
long.

Oun my tape a man may be heard break-
ing up. His voice becomes noticeably
higher pitched and breathless. Then ino
the Llaughter comes a new sound. of fear.
The voice trembles. The same lorce pro-
jected through me an enormous griel over
the fate of all things. (*The ones who
start out by lLiughing always feel the
terror later on,” says Timothy Leary.
“They realize that the joke is on them.™)
1 wept and sobbed. occasionally Taughing.
Even now, listening to the tape. T feel
sorry for the individual as though it were
somehody else.

The machine captures outcries from
bevond despair, and frantic attempts of
the man to keep himsell together, to
summon his intelligence and apply it
against the griel that has come over him.
“Oh God ... Thisisawlul' ... Oh...Oh
... L didn't realize it would be so physi-
cal. This stuff won't let vou go! ... Oh . ..

" Suddenly

My God. what have T done?
the predicted hostility comes lorth. “Why
are you so peacelul?” I demand ol my
[ellow vovager. “How can vou stretch out
and smile while T suffer? Why am 7 the
only one to suffer?” (Then in a small
voice) I guess there are others. They
suffer too.”

“Yes ... murmured my partner, lving
with his arms folded. cruising in space.
He had explained that there were storage
places in cternity where a traveler could
park himsell, watching, ready o help the
necophyte passing through the wrbulent
arca.

"This is awlul. God . .. I want to get
back.”

“Swing with it!”

It was Arthur's voice. 1 saw him
through air that seemed to have wrned o
jelly.

“Swing with it? OK! Sure. That's right.
Ha! Ha! Buc it’s hard. I wonder if 1 can
stand up. Shall 1 try:”

“Why not:" said Ralph, eving me com-
passionately over his folded arms.

“Therve. You see. T did it. T can walk.
But I don’t know why I did it. What's the
poine”

We Lughed but then I heard strange
music.

"What's tha? T didn't bring thae It's
religious music! It must be yours! Is it
real? No. no, it's on a record.”

I have anaunt near Boston who doesn't
speak 1o anvyone in her Family. Whenever
she disapproves of what a person has
done she stops speaking to him. It's very
simple. She believes that a person should
never be praised because i he's done well
that is what he should do. Only his -
adequacies are worthy of comment. This
aunt’s face appeared on the back ol a
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leather chair opposite me, frowning and
malevolent. But curiously enough 1 felo
sorry for her, and on tape my voice says
mildly: “Well, she has a right o be
there. She shouldn’t be so disapproving
though.”

I realize that personal revelations may
be of no great interest. and that they are
embarrassing and tedious if wallowed in,
but for the record I burst out with con-
fessions to Arthur — “back there” in real-
itv. having taken nothing. (A young
writer named Barry Hughart who has had
some experience with outh drugs says
that the subject typically passes through
three phases: fear ol homosexuality, con-
fessions of phoniness. and a desire to go
home to mother.)

In this I.SD experience there was no
specific homosexual feeling: in fact, al-
though I read in The Reporter that some
subjects had strong sexual urges and that
others  underwent  homosexual  experi-
ences after taking mescaline, 1 have not
otherwise heard of any intensihied desire,
or arousal to action, occurving under the
influence of the hallucinogens. (I have a
suspicion that this whole business can, il
one wants to play it that way, become a
substitute for direct sexual activity. The
over-all increase in sensuousness is diffuse,
and doesn’t seem o lead anywhere.)

I would sav that the experience has a
“mess-around” quality involving physical
expressions ol affection. Especially il the
voviager is in distress his companion may
reach out and hold him tenderly, saying:
“Its all right!” and the afflicted waveler
in this situation, if his ego is still there,
may  think: “"Now wait a minuie ...
1 Similarly when a girl par-
ticipates in any of the rvoles we have
heen talking about there will be some
cmbracing by way ol consolation or — to
use the adjective properly — platonic al
fection, as the subjects move tlwough
various stages ol the vovage.

The confession of phoniness will sound
wivial, but it was @ matter of terror to me,
absolute tevrvor, that 1 was boring. The
sum total of my presence in the universe
was boring.

The voice on tpe sobs: “I'm boring.
Oh. Jesus, so boring!” ete., until finally
Arvthwr's voice replies with some annoy-
ance: “Yes, as a matter of fact. you are
boring.” And the absolution, or whatever
it was, made the panic go away.

The next confession beginning at this
point and vecurring for the next few
hours was that I loved and desperately
wanted my wife. This was a surprise to
cveryvone, including — later —my - wife
and me, because as I said we had been
through a bad time ogether. But under
I5SD it is impossible to [ake anything.
There can be no assurance. of course,
that the recognition will be permanent.
Alter all, one LSD session cannot be ex-
pected o produce everlasting ¢motions.

170 When the emergency has passed, the

heart is on its own. But it has a guide, a
vrue recollection that can’t be explained
away.

Someone  commented  later:  “Well,
what's so surprising about two people
who have been together for twelve vears
having a bond between them?”

Nothing. 1 suppose, except that the
bond can be buried in the deuils of
evervday living: it can be lorgotten: the
bond can be taken Tor granted and be-
come boring il vou let itz it may cven be
boring — but just the same over the vears
it is the main cable attaching vou to life.
During the parts of the LSD worment
when existence itsell is being shredded.
you know who vour Iricnds are. When
time and space were disappearing T called
o her. The only other link to remem-
bered things was the beautilul progres-
sion ol chords [rom Charlie Byrd’s guitar.

The world 1 could see had begun
slowly 1o come apart. No cubic inch of
space had to do with any other. Every-
thing in my held of vision wrned into
bright jelly. There was no time and place,
nothing but a flow. 1 got up and waded
through the room. making my way un-
steadilv. Around me the music, the five,
and the candle dripping. the lights of
nearby buildings  all combined  and
flowed. Yet I could see Ralph and Arthur
watching me, and | saw mv own situation
with terrible clarity. | had gone wo far
out and couldn't get back! 1 called to
Ralph, remembering what Arthur had
said i the beginning: il vou wet
hung up. always move oward your pant-
ner” I did, eryving: “Help me. T want 1o
get back!™

The jelly before my eyes separated.
The universe eracked into bright globules
and separated: then I was in linde pieces,
about not to exist anymore, and heing
borne away on somcthing like a jet
stream. and this was the stream Arthur
had mentioned, streaming unconscious-
ness that one was supposcd not to fight.
Let the ego die. Go with it . . . buc |
fought upstream all the way. Ralph
caught my hand and siad: “Go with i!™
But | said: "Get me out. 1 want o go
home. Where is sher” They were like peo-
ple vving to reach me through my cn-
velope of flowing air, not being able to
do anything but sympathize. But 1 could
sece them with amazing clavity all this
time. They were wiking notes on me!
Arthur had a chart.

“Help me get back!™

Arthur stepped close to me and said:
“There’s no way vou can shorten this.
You've got to go through every stage.
You've got to go all the wav.”

I triced 1o look at my watch to see how
much time had gone by, and how much
longer T would be in this, but my eves
were so dilated that T couldn’t see the
numbers or the hands, and then [ forgot
what time was. The candle was dripping
on the mantel, and I pointed 10 what was

happening, and Arthur placed a saucer
underneath the candlestick, but where
was 17 I'd find out. I would walk out!

The foregoing phase, by the way, may
be attended by a great deal of shouting
and sobbing. If the subject is having
quite a bit of trouble the neighbors will
be alarmed. For this reason LSD sessions
should he held in wop-floor apartments.
remote places, or rooms with thick walls.
Otherwise if somebody should call the
police or the superintendent, the unin-
vited visitors will observe a hollering
nadnun on the lloor, and there will be
wo much explaining o do. Also, the
session must be cuelully guarded by the
psychologist who has staved back, be-
cause the soul in disorder am become
pantcky and decide, as 1 did. w0 leave
the premises. Subjects have a dim recol-
lection of “home” somewhere, like the
world, and feel that if they can “go out
there” evervithing will be all righe. But
unfortumately there is no world anvmore,
and il they should get our in it there
would he panic in the streets for certain,
and the possibility of embracing an
woming taxi. or something like that.
I'he intended departure is easily blocked
by the psychologist in charge. A subject.
so [ar as 1 know, will not be violent in this
phase. having no place o stand from
which 1o launch a vielent act, cither
physical or mental. since he's not even
surc that he exists. The conception of sell
varies [rom one moment to the next, amd
this is the agonv.

In the next room, T later learned. a
wlephone call went to my wife: one ol
several during the evening. “He's having
a bad dme. Yes, really bad. He won't
give up his cgo. He reluses 1o die,” the
caller sad with irmitanon. “He's hghting
it. Well, the bigger they are the harder
they fall, What? I'm speaking of cgos.
You know, he's calling for vou. Yes, vou.
You're the only person he wanes.”

“Calling lor me?"

“Yes. 1 don’t know. Newrotic depend-
ency .. cthat's Jove. Wha's the  diller-
ence?”

“Is he the one making all that noise?”

“Yes. he sull won't give up.”

“He's schizoid enoush as it is. 1 knew 1
shouldn’t have let him do it. He's prob-
ably having some awful memories. Oh,
ves. When he was a baby he was supposed
to have had a nurse who did something
or other. Ask him.™”

The only square thing that happened
during the evening was when the psyehol-
ogist came running in, as I volled around
on the floor trving to avoid going down-
stream,  and  yelled  in my car: “Do
you remember Did she do
anvihing:"

1 didn't know what he was talking
about. There was no nurse, no desire 10
top Ocdipus, no wish to kill my poor
father. These people were not on the
scene at any time.

nurse?
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The view of oncsell can stand out
against the universe for just so long, and
then it lets go and “dies.” going down-
stream. But at some point there must
occur the ride into the hell of self-
preoccupation, a pissage through glowing
coils which plant endless bright circles in
the mind. Far from home, far into inner
space, the vovager cin no longer be
helped by his serene companion who
cruises  compassionately  alongside  the
frightened speck of ego. The huge melan-
choly eves watch from the couch. The
brotherly hand is outstretched but ig-
nored, and the speck travels in no time,
space or dimension, like an astronaut
flung out oo far who will never return,
until time bends back on itself, to his
dear home, and if it were not for the re-
mote swoke of the guitar this speck
would perish utterly in the void.

Arthur offered me the pulp of an
orange. The presence accepted it, hud-
dling cold in his jacket. then sweating
from the fire’s heat, shivering and gasp-
ing for breath.

Mecanwhile the fleck of existence per-
formed cvery act it had never dreamed of
performing. While the body in the living
room constantly changed positions. dur-
ing which at various times it was fetal,
crawling and sucking its thumb, the speck
wis pushed by a vemulous current into
a lotus of naked bodies, and diving in,
was folded into the universe, as il the
universe was making love to itsclf. The
speck then flew to the top of all things,
and saw in every direction what was and
will be. The Enduring Situation was this:

In space an endless power station,
|lll.l_!.{f_.',’l.‘(l and electrical, with a current
pulsing through every part of it. This
structure, resembling a playground jun-
gle gvm, was the totality of all being.
Individual living beings, attached, in sta-
sis, made up the structure. The relation-
ship of each being to the whole was
rcligious and also sexual.

Therealter the speck whirled down a
great glowing uract, experienced a ter-
rific pressure, as if its mass were built
up intolerably, and — re-entering — was

M

am ¥

“You're blinded by love, son! Can’t you
see what kind of girl she is?!”

thrust down, labored, felt a collar, and
burst clear into the room.

I rested on the couch, with the colored
musical notes still floating in the an
around me, and I was shivering and say-
me: I want 10 go home now. Where is
she?”

Ralph smiled and informed me from
the rug: “You're only a third of the way
through.”

“No!" T said. “T won't go back.”

It wouldn't he necessary. The phase
was passed. Now we were on a platcau.
the philosophical platcau, from which
one can like off again or come back
down. We talked about games and the
love-preventing monster of ego — which
wias the view of yoursell as opposed to
identity, vowrsell in action. We talked
about the highest good being plav. and
the word "pl;t}'." For instance, you don't
work the piano. The monotheistic ve-
ligions had converted play to puritanical
“work.” the duty of ego. I said: “"What
do vou want to do with vour life, R:llpllr"
and he veplied: “I'm in the Buddha-
making business.,” We discussed Norman
O. Brown's concept built out of Freud
that Time and History were forms of
ncurosis. We mentioned people making
time and making history. I knew some-
body, an advertising man, who came 1o
New York to sell space and ended up
buying time.

Arthur, who had been asleep. came in
and we talked. T said something, T forget
what, and he got up hwrriedly and left.
I thought I had oftended him. “I've be-
traved him in some wav,” I said. “I've
alwavs been a Judas.™

s.

“A thread of paranoia running through
the universe,” Ralph mused. “Live out
that fantasy il you feel it.”

“I've never known how o live.”

“You just get up in the morning and
do the best vou can.”

A man came Jauntily into the room.
He looked at me in a manner that was
both kindly and amused.

“How do you [ecl, Alan?”

“Fine now, but it was terrible.”

He said: “Now you know what it's like
to sufler ego loss.”

I imswered: “My ego loss wis so catas-
trophic that it doesn’t matter.”

Timothy Leary threw back his head
and laughed. He sat down on the couch.
He clapped me on the back offering a
swallow of ginger beer and a bite from
an apple. Ralph sat on the rug with his
hands clasped over his knees. The phone
rang. It was a long-distance call for Leary.

I had a perception that Judas was a
writer who had sold the vights to Jesus’
life story, and whether he wrote him up
or delivered him to the orthodox au-
thorities was the same. I had the impres-
sion that we were all recurring characters
and that Timothy Leary through the
centuries had always been ollering some-



thing like LSD to people: there had
alwavs been the givl who loved holy men:
Arthur had always been helping him,
and Ralph had forever taken witnesses on
the voyage.

On the phone Timothy Leary said:
“That wasn't very cool of you, was it?"

When he put down the recciver we
talked some more. He told a story. In
an experiment with psilocybin, not his
own, the subject had been a voung clec-
tronics engineer. He went into a panic,
and his traveling companion was unable
to calm him down, The psvchologist in
chiarge happened to be in the bathroom.
He called 1o his wile, who was drving
dishes in the kitchen: "Swraighten him
out, will you?" She dried her hands and
went into the living room. The distressed
engineer oried out: I want my wile!”
and she put her arms around him mur-
muring: “Your wile is a river, a river,
a river!™ “Ah!™ he said more quictly. 1
wiant my mother!™ “Your mother is a
river, a river. a river!”™ “Ah, ves.” sighed
the engineer, and giving up his hght,
drilted oft happily, and the psychologist”
wile went back to her dishes.

“You can do anything.” Leary said.
“Better than you ever did. You [eel that
something big physically has happened
to you. You [eel violence in vour system.
The drug doesn’t cause that. 1t's in vou
all the time. Your cells are exploding
with ¢nergy. There's more clectrical en-
ergy in a custer of cells in your body
than Con Edison can produce. LSD isn't
causing vour cyeballs to see new things.
It's just helping vou to pick up on them.”

He spoke ol the Tibetan Boolk of the
Dead and the first. second and thivd bar-
dos: Pure Being, hallucinatory stage. and
the “return to the robot.” Referring to
the aswonauts he compared the wrbu-
lent area separating the carth’s atmos-
phere [rom outer space to the Tibetan
“Area of Wrathful Deities.”™ The objec-
tive should be wo stay in Pure Being.
But this was enormously dithcult. Most
ol us could not reach this state. He said:
“Witch out lest you be born again. poor
guy. but il you arve, at least pick out
a good womb.”

Ralph reminded him that religious
men lrom the East didn’t alwavs care for
LSD. A Zen master shouted in the mid-
dle ol his session: “Ics an insult!™ and o
Buddhist priest came apart worse than
any life-insurance salesman from Peoria,
wailing: “You've poisoncd me!”

Timothy Leary yawned and said that
he was ready for bed.

Ralph and I went back to my house,
and my wile held out her arms to me,
and she looked as good as a picee of ap-
ple pie. Sull nervously cackling with
cocrgy 1 lell into bed. Luba cooked us
steak and potatoes, and we drank some
beer, joking together. The walls were as
holey as cheese, and still  billowing
around me; the colored notes llouted by,

but not so many of them. Small. throb-
bing currents still moved through my
body. but I was coming down. [ could
read the paper. 1 happened o look at
Leonard Lyvons” column in the New Yark
Post. Though my LSD reaction was wan-
mg, Mr. Lyons' items seemed to me as
insanely and pitlully Tunny as any in
the universe. There was one:

“A. L. Hotchner, the adapter of Er-
nest Hemingway's  stories, has a
home in Westport. In Connecticut
car owners are permitted o have
lour letters on their license plates
. . . Hotchner owns two cars. One
has plates marked ‘nove,” and the
other ‘uxer.” When the cs are
parked side by side, the plates spell
out his name.”

I fell out of bed laughing, and con-
templated this item lor several minutes.
I sat and pondered other paragraphs be-
tween the dotted lines:

“Frank Sinawa’s Youth Center near
Nazareth soon will be ready for
occupancy ... and “Cleopatra will
give sareen credits 1o Plutarch and
Suctonius. "They were clever lellows,
those two,” said Darryl Zanuck of the
ancient historians, “but they didnt
know a thing about residuals.””

The musical notes jumped, the walls
bellied. and the small shudders of ¢lec-
wicity were fading. I studied the melan-
choly countenance atop this column of
ego. | saw the chronicler as a gallant
litde man running through time, carry-
ing a handful of threads and presenting
them o people and running on.

I thanked Ralph for being my com-
panion. and for his help on the voyage,
and we said goodbye to hin

I am looking at an article that might
well be called a0 manilesto, reprinted
from the Harvard Review (Vol. 1, No. 4,
Summer 1963): “The Politics of Con-
sciousness  Expansion™ by Timothy
Leary and Richard Alpert. It contains
the tiut, condensed passages:

“One is led naively to exclaim: Will
man never learn the lesson of cveli-
cal process? Must we continue to
jail. exeoute. exile our ecstatic vi-
sionarvies, and then enshrine them
as tomorrow’s heroes?

“Naive question, which fails 1o ap-
preciate the necessary tension of the
expansion-contraction  play.  Mem-
brane contracts. Lile force bursts
membrane.  Fstablishment controls
vision. Vision bursts cstablishment.”

I have one other recollection of Timo-
thy Leary. Describing an LSD experi-
ence ol his own, he shut his eves and
smiled, murmuring: “I die so hard!™
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gl'ffs @f Gﬂ’fﬂ(fa (continued from page 134)

knowledge to be extraordinary. Quebec,
of course, has about it a pervasive Gallic
aura, For example, at the Port St. Jacques,
probably the most interesting of Illf: city's
dinner clubs, the leading entertainer 1s
apt to be a chansonnicr (a balladeer who
sings topical verses composed by him-
sell. dealing with French events in
French): and an evening can go by with-
out a word of English passing the lips of
anyone in the house, induding the cus
tomers. This pleasant flavor a la francaise
extends 1o Quebec’s comelier citizens, and
has a1 tendency to lead them more readily
than most girls into situations where fa-
miliarity hardly ever breeds contempt.

From Quebee, the St. Lawrence flows
a thousand miles to the Adantic through
a land almost empty, save for some snall
but bustling iron-mining towns to the
north, and the largely agriculeural-and-
fishing provinces of the Maritimes—Nova
Scotia and New Brunswick, Newlound-
land, and Prince Edward Island—to the
south and cast. Both the Lindscape and
the people here are very much like their
counterparts in northern New England:
proud. rugal lolk nursing proud. [rugal
traditions amid sternly beautilul coun-
uryside. The girls here have the virtues of
country girls everywhere, a kind of clean

simplicity and appealing freshness that
happily tends to survive in the citics
when the girls stirike out for a larger
sliare ol the 20th Century than the Mari-
times have to offer. Maritimers like 1o
say, in a prowd but wry wone of voice,
that their leading export is the brains
and beauty the rest of Canada needs not
ouly to keep going, but going in stvle.
I there is some truth in the saying —
a disproportionately  large number of
dhistinguished men and stunning women
scem to have come from the arca — it is
also true that Canada has a second and
at least equally rich source of beauty and
brains. Like the US. belore it. Canada
was populated fivst by colonists, then by
immigrants. The difference is that immi-
aration has continued in Canada long
alter it was largely closed ofl in the US.

—more than a million Faropeans have
landed in Canada since the end ol World
War 1L In addition, the Canadian pat-
tern of assimilation has always varied
importandy from the American pattern:
National groups have tended deliberarely
to preserve their customs, waditional at-
titudes and even  their ancestral  lan-
guages. rather than choose to lose them
as quickly as possible. One result s that
today in Canada there are givls who bear

some or all of the traits of almost everv
female genve the earth can offer: You'll
find Sikhs in saris in Vancouver: Hut-
terites in Alberta; Chinese as well as
Canadian Indians in Saskatchewan: Ice-
landers in Winnipeg: Japanese, Hungar
fans and Jamaicins in Toronto: Germans
and Dalians as well as Eskimos in Que-
bee. Canada is the taditional New
World melting pot, but one in which
many of the girls retain their own native
flavor even as they become Canadians.
So it can be sad that an American who
desires to cultivate an enlightened taste
i women, and who has reached the
point where he can refine his judgment of
the domestic variety only by comparison
with forcign strains, can go around the
world — or he can 2o to Canada.

If he does decide to visit this vast, rug-
gedly scenic Land, in the course of re-
warding events he will surely learn one
central lesson: The precise location of the
choicest females is Logely unpredictable.
From the wwisting fiords of Vancouver
to the rock inlets ol St
Johw's, a quest for quail invariably in-
volves the unexpected. The prize, ol
course, is worth the hunt. No further mo-

salt-scented

tive is needed Tor pursuing a good-neigh
bor policy with those most fetching of
females, the Canadian girls next door.
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HUXLEY

(continued [rom page 8§)
poisons? How can he become discrimi-
natingly acculturated, rejecting what is
silly or downright evil in his condition-
ing, and holding fast to that which makes
for humane and intelligent behavior?

A culture cannot be discriminatingly
accepted. much less be modified, except
by persons who have seen through it —
by persons who have cut holes in the
confining stockade ol verbalized symbols
and so are able to look at the world and,
by reflection. at themselves in a new
and relatively unprejudiced way. Such
persons are not merely born; they must
also be made. But how?

In the held ol Tormal education, what
the would-be hole cutter needs is knowl-
edge. Knowledge of the past and present
history ol cultures in all their fantastic
variety, and knowledge about the nature
and limitations, the uses and abuses, of
Language. A man who knows that there
have been many culwures, and that each
culture claims to be the best and truest
of all, will find it hard to take wo seri-
ously the boastings and dogmatizings
of his own wadition. Similarly, a man
who knows how symbols are related o
experience, and who practices the kind
of linguistic sclf-control taught by the
cxponents of General Semantics, is un-
likely to take too seviously the absurd or
dangerous nonsense that, within every
culture, passes lor philosophy, practical
wistlom and political argument.

As a preparation for hole cutting, this
kind of intellectual education is certainly
valuable, but no less certainly  insufh-
cient. Training on the verbal level needs
10 be supplemented by training in word-
less experiencing. We must learn how
to be mentally silent, must cultivate the
art of pure receptivity.

To be silently receptive — how child-
ishly simple that scems! But in lact, as
we very soon discover, how difhcult! The
universe in which men pass their lives is
the creation of what Indian philosophy
calls Nama-Rupa, Name and Form.
Reality is a continuum, a fathomlessly
mysterious and infinite Something, whose
outward aspect is what we call Matter
and whose inwardness is what we call
Mind., Language is a device lor tiking
the mystery out of Reality and ma
it amenable to human comprehension
and  manipulation.  Acculturated man
breaks up the continuum, attaches labels
10 a lew ol the [ragments, projects the
Labels into the outside world and thus
creates for himsell an all-too-human uni-
verse of separate objects, each ol which
is merely the embodiment of a name, a
particular illusuation of some  tradi-
tional abstraction. What we  perceive
tikes on the pattern ol the conceptual
lattice through which it has been hiltered.
Pure receptivity is difhcult because man's

normal waking consciousness is alwavs
culturally conditioned. But normal wak-
ing  conscionsness, as William  James
pointed out many years ago. “is but one
type ol consciousness, while all about it,
parted Irom iv by the filmiest ol screens,
there lie porential lorms ol consciousness
entirely different. We may go through
life without suspecting their existence;
but apply the requisite stimulus, and at
a touch they are there in all their com-
pleweness, definite  types of mentality
which probably somewhere have their
ficld ol application and adaptation. No
account ol the universe in its totality can
be final which leaves these forms ol con-
sciousness disregarded.”

Like the culture by which it is con-
ditioned, normal waking consciousness is
at once our best friend and a most d:
aerous enemy. It helps us to survive and
nuke progress: but at the same ume it
prevents us from actualizing some of our
most valuable potentialities and, on oc
casion. gets us into all Kinds of trouble.
To become [ully human, man, proud
man, the plaver of [antastic tricks. must
learn o ger out of his own way: only
then will his infinite laculties and an-
gelic apprehension get a chance of com-
ing to the surface. In Bluke's words. we
must “cleanse the doors ol perception™;
for when the doors ol perception are
cleansed. “evervthing appears to man
it is — infinite.” To normal waking con-
sciousness things are the strictly finite
and  insulated embodiments of verbal
labels. How can we break the habit of
automitically imposing our prejudices

as

and  the memory ol culture-hallowed
words upon immediate experiencer An-
swer: by the practice ol pure receptivity
and mental silence. These will deanse
the doors of perception and. in the proc-
css, make possible the emergence of
other than normal forms of conscious-
ness — acsthetic consciousness, visionary
consciousness,  mystical  consciousness.
Thanks o culture we are the heirs to
vast accumulations of knowledge, 10 a
priceless treasure of logic and scientific
method. o thousands upou thousands of
uscful picees of technological and or-
ganizational know-how. But the human
mind-body possesses other sources ol in-
formation, makes use of other types ol
reasoning, is gilted with an  inwinsic
wisdom that is independent of cultural
conditioning.

Wordsworth writes that “our meddling
intellect [that part of the mind which
uses language o tike the mystery out of
Reality] misshapes the beautcous Torms
ol things: we murder o dissect.” Need-
less to say, we cannot get along without
our meddling intellect. Verbalized con-
ceprual thinking is indispensable. But
even when they are used well. verbalized
concepts misshape “the beauteous forms
of things.” And when (as happens so
olten) they are used badly. they misshape
our lives by rationalizing ancient stupid-
itics. by instigating mass murder, perse-
cution and the playing of all the other
Cantastically ugly wicks that make the
angels weep. Wise nonverbal passive-
ness is an antdote to unwise verhal activ-

iy and a necessary corredtive to wise 175
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verbal activity. Verbalized concepts about
experience need to be supplementod by
direct, unmediated  acquaintance with
events as they present themsslves o us.

It is the old story ol the leter and the
spirit. The letter is necessary, but must
never be taken oo seriously: for, di-
vorced from the spirit, it cvamps and
finally kills. As for the spirit, it “bloweth
where it listeth™ and, il we fail to consult
the best cultural charts, we may be
blown off our course and suffer ship-
wreck. At present most of us make the
waorst of hoth worlds. Ignoring the freely
blowing winds of the spivit and relyving
on cultural maps which may be centuries
out-of-date, we rush lull speed ahead
under the high-pressure steam ol our
own overweening self-confidence. The
tickets we have sold ourselves assure us
that our destination is some port in the
Iskands of the Blest In Tact it tarns ont,
more often than not, to be Devil's Island.

Sell-education on the nonverbal level
is as old as cvilization. “Be sull and
know that [ am God” — lor the vision-
aries and mystics of every time and every
place, this has been the first and greatest
ol the commandments. Poets histen o
their Muse and in the same way the
visionary and the mystic wait upon in-
spiration in a state of wise passiveness,
ol dynamic vacuity. In the Western tra-
dition this state is called “the praver of
simple regard.” At the other end of the
world it is described in terms that are
psychological rvather than  theistic. In
mental silence we “look into our own
Sell-Nawre,” we “hold fast o the Not-
Thought which lies in thought.” we “be-
come that which essentially we  have
alwavs been.” By wise activity we cin
acquire  useful  analytcal  knowledge
about the world. knowledge that can be
communicated by means of verbal sym-
bols. In the state of wise passiveness we
make possible the emergence ol torms ol
consciousness other than the utilitarian
consciousness ol normal waking life. Use-
[ul amalvtical knowledge about the world
is repliced by some Kind of biologically
inessential bur spiritually enlightening
acquaintance with the world. For exam-
ple, there cm be divect aesthetic ac
quaintance with the world as heauty. Or
there can be direct acquaintance with
the mmrinsic strangeness of existence, its
wild implausibility. And  hnally  there
can be divect agquaintance with  the
world’s unity. This immediate mystical
experience ol being at one with the
fundamental Oneness that manifests it-
self in the imhnite diversity of things
and minds. can never be adequartely ex-
pressed in words. Like visionary experi-
ence, the expenience ol the mysuc can
be talked about only from the outside.
Verbal symbols can never convey its in-
wardness.

It is through mental silence and the
practice ol wise passiveness that artists,



visionaries and mystics have made them-
selves ready for the immediate experi-
ence of the world as beauty, as mystery
and as unity. But silence and wise pas-
siveness are not the only roads leading
out ol the all-too-human universe created
by normal, culture-conditioned con-
sciousness. In Expostulation and Reply,
Wordsworth’s bookish friend, Matthew,
reproaches the poet because

You look round on your Mother

Earth,

As if she for no purpose bore you;

As if you weve her first-born birith,

And none had lived before you!

From the point of view of normal wak-
ing consciousness, this is sheer intellec-
tual delinquency. But it is what the
artist, the visionary and the mystic must
do and, in {act, have always done. “Look
at a person, a landscape, any common
object, as though you were seeing it for
the first time.” This is one of the exer-
cises in immediate, unverbalized aware-
ness prescribed in the ancient texts of
Tantric Buddhism. Artists, visionaries
and mystics refuse 10 be enslaved to the
culture-conditioned  habits  of [ecling,
thought and action which their society
regards as right and natural. Whenever
this scems desirable, they deliberately
refrain [rom projecting upon reality
those hallowed word patterns with which
all human minds are so copiously
stocked. They know as well as anvone
clse that culture and the language in
which any given culture is rooted, are
absolutely necessary and that. without
them, the individual would not be hu-
man. But more vividly than the rest of
mankind they also know that, to be
fully human, the individual must learn
to decondition himself, must be able to
cut holes in the fence of verbalized sym-
bols that hems him in.

In the exploration of the vast and mys-
terious world of human potentialities
the great artists, visionaries and mystics
have been  trail-blazing  pioncers. But
where they have been, others can follow.
Potentially, all of us are “infinite in
faculies and like gods in apprehen-
sion.” Modes of consciousness different
from normal waking consciousness are
within the reach of anyone who knows
how 1o apply the necessary stimuli. The
universe in which a human being lives
can be transfigured into a new creation,
We have only to cut a hole in the fence
and look around us with what the philos-
opher. Plotinus, describes as “that other
kind of sccing, which everyone has but
few make use of.”

Within our current systems of educa-
tion, training on the nonverbal level is
meager in quantity and poor in quality.
Morcover, its purpose, which is simply to
help its recipients 1o be more “like gods
in apprehension™ is neither clearly stated
nor consistently pursued. We could and,
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most emphatically, we should do better
in this very important field than we are
doing now. The practical wisdom ol
carlier civilizations and the findings of
adventurous spirits within our own tradi-
tion and in our own time are [recly
available, With their aid a curriculum
and a methodology ol nonverbal train-
ing could be worked out without much
difficulty. Unhappily most persons in
authority have a vested interest in the
maintenance of cultural fences. They
frown upon hole cutting as subversive
and dismiss Plotinus’ “other kind ol see-
ing” as a symptom of mental derange-
ment. I an effective system ol nonverbal
cducation could be worked out. would
the authoritics allow it to be widely ap-
plicd? It is an open question.

From the nonverbal world ol cultur-
ally uncontaminated consciousness we
pass 1o the subverbal world ol physiol
ogy and biochemistry. A human being
is a temperament and a product of
cultural condiuvoning; he is also, and
primarily, an extremely complex and
delicate biochemical system, whose in-
wardness, as the system changes from
onc state of equilibrium o another, s
changing  consciousness. It s because
cach one ol us is a biochemical system
that (according to Housman)

Malt does more than Millon can
To justify God's ways to man.

Beer achieves s theological triumphs
because, in William  James'  words,
“Drunkenness is the great exciter of the
Yes [unction in man.” And he adds that
"It as part of the deeper mysiery and
wagedy of life that whifls and gleams of
something that we immediately recog
nize as excellent should be vouchsaled
to so many ol us ouly in the fleeting
carlicy phases ol what, in its woulity, is
so degrading a poisoning.” The wee is
known by its fruits, and the Truits of
o much reliance upon cthyl alcohol as
an exater of the Yes function are bitter
indeed. No less bivter are the Truits of ye-
lance upon such habit-forming sedatives,
hallucinogens and mood  elevators as
opium and its derivatives, as cocaine
(once so blithely recommended 1o his
[riends and patients by Dr. Freud), as
the barbiturates and amphetamine. But
in recent years the pharmacologists have
extracted or synthesized  several com-
pounds that powcrlully affect the mind
without doing any harm o the body,
cither at the time of ingestion or, through
addiction, later on. “Through these new
psychedelics. the subject’s normal wiak-
ing consciousness nay bhe modihed in
many different ways. It is as though.
lor cach individual, his  deeper sell
decides which kind of experience will
be most advantageous. Having decided,
it makes use ol the mind
changing powers to give the person what
he needs. Thus, il it would be good for

drug’s

him to have deeply buried memories un-
covered, deeply buried memories will
duly be uncovered. In cases where this
is of no great importance, something
else will happen. Normal waking con-
sciousness may be replaced by aesthetic
consciousuess, and the world will be per-
ceived in all s unimaginable beauty,
all the blazing intensity of its “there-
ness.” And aesthetic consciousness may
modulate into visionary consciousness.
Thanks to yer another kKind of sceing,
the world will now reveal nsell s not
only ummaginably beautiful, but also
[athomlessly  mysterious —as a mulu
tudinous abyss ol possibility forever ac
walizing itsell into unprecedented forms,
New insights into a new, wanshgured
world of givenness, new combinations of
thought and  Fntasy —the stream ol
novelty pours through the world in a
torrent, whose every drop s charged with
meaning. There are the symbols whose
meaning lies outside themselves in the
given Lacts of visionary experience, and
there are these given facts which signily
ouly themselves. But “only themselves”
15 also “no less than the divine ground
ol all being.” “Nothing but this” is at the
same time “the Suchness of all.” And
now the aesthetic and the visionary con-
sciousness deepen into mystical conscious-
ness. The world is now scen as an infinite
dhiversity that is vet a unity, and the be-
holder experiences himsell as being at
one with the infinite Oneness that mani
fests itsell, totally present, at every point
ol space, at every instant in the flux ol
perpetaal perishing and  perpetual re-
newal. Our normal  word-conditioned
consciousncss creates a universe ol sharp
disuncoons, black and white, this and
that. me and you and 1t. In the mystical
consciousness ol being at one with in-
finite Oneness, there s a reconciliation
of opposites, a perception of the Not-
Particular in particulars, a transcending
of our ingrained subject-object relation-
ships with things and persons; there is
an immediate experience of our solidir-
ity with all beings and a kind ol organic
conviction that iu spite ol the inscruta-
bilities ol fate, in spite ol our own dark
stupidities and  deliberate malevolence,
yes. in spite of all that is so manifestly
wrong with the world, it is vet. in some
prolound, paradoxical and entirely inex-
pressible way, All Right. For normal wak-
ing consciousness, the phrase, “God is
Love,” is no more than a picce of wishiul
positive thinking. For the mvstical con-
sciousness, it is a sell-evident vruth.
Unprecedentedly rapid technological
and demographic changes are steadily in-
creasing the dangers by which we are
surrounded, and at the sime time are
steadily diminishing  the relevance ol
the traditional [ecling-and-behavior-pat-
terns imposed upon all individuals, rul-
ers and ruled alike, bv their culture.
Always desivable, widespread training in

the wrt of cutting holes in cultural
[ences is now the most urgent of neces
sities. Can such a training be speeded up
and made more effective by o judicious
use ol the physically harmless psvche-
delies now available? On
personal experience and the published
evidence, T bebeve that it can. In my
utopian lantasy, Island. T speculated in
hetional terms about the ways in which
a substance akin o psilocybin could be
used to porentiate the nonverbal educa-
tion ol adolescents and o remind adults
that the real world is very dilierent from
the misshapen universe they have ereated
for themselves by means ol their culture-
conditioned  prejudices. “Having  Fun
with Fungi”— that was how one waggish
reviewer dismissed the mauer. But which
is better: to have Fun with Fungi or to
have Idiocy with Ideology, 1o have Wars
because of Words, to have Tomorrow's
Misdeeds out of Yesterday's Miscreeds?

How should the psychedelics be ad-
ministered? Under what circumstances.
with what kind ol preparation and lol:
low-up? These are questions that must be
answered empirically, by largescale ex-
periment. Man's collective mind has a
high degree ol viscosity and flows from
one position to another with the reluctant
deliberation of an ebbing tide ol sludge.
But in a world of cxplosive population
increase, ol headlong technological ad-
vance and of militant nationalism. the
time at our disposal is strictly limited.
We must discover, and  discover very
soon, new energy sources for overcoming
our socicty's psychological inertia, better
solvents for liquelyving the sludgy sticki-
ness of an anachronistic state ol mind.
On the verbal level an education in the
nature and limitations, the uses and
abuses ol language: on the wordless level
an education in mental silence and pure
receptivity: and hnally, through the use
of harmless psychedelies, a comrse ol
chemically trigeered conversion experi-
ences or cestasies — these, 1 believe. will
provide all the sources of mental energy,
all the solvents ol conceptual sludge,
that an individual requires. With their
aid. he should be able 1o adapt himself
sclectively to his culture, rejecting its
evils, stupidities and nrelevances, grate-
fully accepuing  all  iis wreasures ol
accumulated  knowledge, ol rationality.
human-heartedness and  practical  wis-
dom, I the number of such individuals is
suthciently great, il their quality is sufh
ciently high, they may be able o pass
from discriminating acceptance ol their
culture to discriminating change and re-
form. Is this a hopelully utopian dream?
Experiment can give us the answer, for the
dream is pragmatic: the utopian hypo-
theses can be tested empirically. And in
these oppressive times a hinlde hope s
surcly no unwelcome visitant.

the basis ol -
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SKIING USA

Summit.

I the Southwest, those who can afford
it fly by private plane to resorts like
Sierra Blanca and Ruidoso in the New
Mexican Rockies, as well as o Santa Fe,
Taos. and a number of areas in Arizona,
all of which are within close range of
small landing ficlds.

Thus, with transportation becoming
more and more plentiful, the skicr has
an option on more places, with more
uphill facilitics and more apres-ski activ-
ities than have ever been avinlable in the
past decade. Herewith pravsoy’s guide to
the best in the United States.

vasT: Permont: Stowe is probably one
of the oldest and best places to ski in the
United States. The town is what a New
England town should be, even to the
Wrenssteepled church that is as well-
known as the skiing mountains, Mans-
ficld and Spruce Peak.

Mt Mansheld, with its Famed Nose
Dive and International, both racing
tratls, is for the hotter shots and generally
awracts carnest college men and expe-
rienced skicrs. Spruce Peak, farther along
the mountain road, features a modern,
well-designed  caleteria, large ski shop
and ski-school meeting  place. Spruce
offers two wide practice areas with a
choice of steepness, serviced by a T-bar,
to one side ol which is a practice slalom
course, a new chair 1ile that extends hall-
way up the mountain and a double-chair
lilt to the summuit that is famous in the
East [or the hushed beauty of its ride.

There 1s skiing-a-plenty  at Stowe:
snow conditions are remarkably stable
during the season, and social facilities
are cqually plentiful. You can contact
the Mansheld-Stowe Association for ac-
commodations mmformation. You'll want
to ask about the lollowing places:

The Lodge at Smuggler's Notch, one
of the fine ski hostelries of the Last, is
noted for its cuisine and good wines
(French specialties). The Top Notch is
an extremely modern lodge with an ex-
cellent chel and Austrian hostesses. The
Green Mountam lon, in Stowe, has a
good bar that generally attracts the sin-
ele after-ski crowd. For evening diversion,
most people try the Baggy Knees, a con-
verted barn which draws most Stowe
VISILOTS.

Approximately three quarters of an
hour south on Route 100 is Sugarbush,
which first attained fame as the Lastern
wintering grounds of the jet set, but is
rapidly gaining a justified reputation as
a good plice to just plain ski, too. Sugar-
bush has a novice area serviced by a "T-bar
and intermediate trails serviced by a dou-
ble-chair lift. Off the peak of Mt. Lincoln
(where a gondola lilt goes) is a vavicty of

180 trails appealing to all tastes. 'The Wun-

(continued from page 101)

derbar, in Sugarbush’s base lodge, the
Valley House, serves excellent Tunches
and drinks. The Valley House cafeteria,
with its big picture windows, features
some of the best hamburgers in the East,
Also at Sugarbush: the Sugarbush Inn, the
Christmas Tree and the Alpen Inn. Or-
sini’s is the only nightery in the arca.

Across the Mad River Valley from
Sugarbush is Mad River Glen —where
the emphasis is on the well-carved turn
rather than on the olf-the-slopes goings on
associated with Sugarbush. Mad River
Glen has its own devotees, usually skiers
of the die-hard variety. Those interested
in onc-upmanship usually ski one day of
their weekend ar “Mad,” then impress
[riends at Sugarbush with their tales of
Mad's wrails. Mad River has the Dipsy
Doodle, a bring-vour-own-bottle place,
which 1s very informal and features danc-
ing and entertaining amateur shows put
on by ski bums and weekend regulars.

At Snow, farther south on Route 100,
has 9 chair lifts and 40 full-time intruc-
tors who expound their own version of
the Canadian teaching method. Because
of its 9 lifts and myriad runs—all an
intermediate’s delight (including a 46-
acre cow pasture on a slant) — there is
rarely a lift wait. Mt Snow has its own
novice arcit, with an immense base lodge
called Sundance. Tt has an even bigger
base lodge at the main area and there
the complete sportsman can enjoy a
heated swimming pool and an interior
ice rink. The Snow Lake Lodge faces
Snow Lake, an artificially developed pond.
Virtually every room in the place has its
own terrace plus picture windows in the
Lathrooms, enabling one to bathe and
aaze at M Snow simultancously.

Over the mountain {from Mt Snow (a
20-minute drive) is Stratton, @ relatively
new place with an Austianorun ski
school and a quict atmosphere much
different [rom that of its neighbor. Trails
are somewhat dithcult. There is a Loge
complex ol private homes nearby of the
Alpine-chalet varicty, an enormous base
lodge, and one hotel near the wrea: The
Swatton Mountain Inn. The Inn, with
its [riendly bar and urbane dining room,
has dancing in the evenings. The chef
is reputed 1o have worked for the Ttalian
Lines: the excellent cooking would seem
to verify it Stratton radiates studied
Gemiitlichkeit of a sophisticated variety;
a nice place for a weekend sojourn for
two.

New Hampshive: The New York skier
gravitates toward Vermont; the Boston
skier prefers New Hampshire, which is
closer by car. Besides New Hampshire's
Eastern Slope ski arcas, where one is
constantly in the awesome shadow of
Mt Washington, there are also the state-

run arcas at Cannon and Sunapee. Aus-
wia-in-the-U.S. is at Miuersill (in the
Franconia arca) — an establishment seem-
inglv lifted from the Tyrol by Baron
Hubert Von Pantz. There are at least
seven runs, good food and elegant hous-
ing it the Micersill Inn. There are other
good ski arcas at Black Mountain, Wild-
cat, and Cranmore — close to North Con-
wav. A pleasant and traditional place to
stay is North Conway's Lastern Slope
Inn. Rates are moderate to high (514
minimum) and service is stylish. More in-
formal is the Cranmore Inn with a high
of 510 1o S12.

New York State: The best skiing in
New York is in the Adirondacks. The
Lake Placid area (where the sport was
virtually born in this country) is still
supreme. There are more than 15 ski
runs on  Whiteface Mountain, with
enough chair lifts and combinations of
runs to satisfy anyone. (Some people
think this is the windiest corner in the
state — but such trails as the upper Thru-
way and Wilderness are used for Class
A natonal and international competi
tion.) High on the mountainside is a
midway restaurant  for lunching  and
meeting: there is also a T-har arca lor
novices and those who enjoy being
watched while they wedeln.

The Lake Placid area has the aptly
mamed Paleface, a self-contained resort
organized by artist Bovlan FizGerald.
About four miles from Whitelace, it
offers more than 18 miles of skiing for
the novice and intermediate, with chair
lift and T-bar, plus the added induce-
ment of schussing through pine glades.
The lodge, which houses a ski shop, has
a bar and dining room noted for its
cuisine.

miwesT: By Eastern or Western stand-
ards, Midwestern skiing  tends 1o he
somewhat tame when one considers the
vertical footage in the 1500 1o 2000 cate-
gory oflered in the East and the some-
times 3000-plus offered in the Rockies.
The Midwest, however, makes up lor its
“ridges” and “nobs”™ by putting out
some of the posher holiday resorts to be
found in the country.

In  AMichigan, entrepreneur  Everett
Kircher (Boyne Mountain) is raising a
ski area called Boyne Highlands. Kircher
plans to do away with the intimacy of
the double chair, by installing a triple
chair which loads two hom one side.
one from the other. Kircher is develop-
ing Bovne Highlands like a Midwestern
Aspen —in effect, a sell-contained ski
community.

To the south of Boyne Highlands,
another new arca opens this season: the
$2,000,000 Shanty Creck Resort (com-
plete with pool). Elegant rooms start at
512 per day, European plan, and cuisine
is under the supervision of George Char-



brier, formerly General Mark Clark's
personal chel. A T-bar and a char lift
serve a number of runs with a vertical
drop ol some 300 [eet.

Boyne Mountain is still the bigeest in
the area and it has hve chair lifts, a
T-bar, J-bar and two rope tows. It is one
of the few sections in the Midwest that
offers a vertical drop ol more than 500
[eet, and it holds its snow fLurly consist-
cntly. Bovne’s heated swimming  pool,
skating arena, two ski shops, three bars,
three lodge buildings, caleteria and well-
appointed dining room all evinee a feel-
g ol good taste. Night lile 1s active, {or
Boyne is a real resort and it is run as
such.

Boyne's huge success has hypoed the
whole area. Summer resort hamlets like
Boyne City, Petoskey, Harbor Springs,
and Charlevoix now swing with maxi-
mum vigor during the yuletide and there-
alter.

For Detroiters who don't relish a five-
hour drive, Pine Knob, near Pontiac is
highly recommended. Snow is artificially
manufactured as is most of the slope.
It's a pleasant diversion to drive out lor
drinks and dinner and spend a couple
of hours skiing under the lights.

In Michigan's Upper Peninsula, four
arcas are ol interest: Iroquois Mountain,
near Brimley, is beautiful but isolated.
It’s a nice lodge and well worth the extra
trip. Pine Mountain, near the town of
Iron Mountain, has a chair lLift, lots of
camaraderie, and a great deal of artificial-
snow-making cquipment. It
cred by some, however, a bit primitive.
Brule Mountain is like Pine Mountain,
except more so. It has a T-bar, and
most of the nonskiing activity is at the
Iron Inn, situated in nearby Iron River.
Local lasses tend to imbibe boilermakers
and yearn for the swong, silent type.
Indianhead Mountain offers just about
the best all-around skiing in the Mid
west. The vertical drop here is better
than 600 feet the area features
T-bars and a chair lift. The lodge is a
converted barn with a lively bar and lots
of folk music.

In Wiseonsin (but closer to Minneap-
olis-St. Paul than Chicago) is Telemark,
where the snow is always good (because

is consid-

and

it's man-made). The place to stay is an
Alpine lodge called Garmisch
LS AL Specialty ol the house: [rozen mar-

crsatz

tinis and a one-man orchesira by the
name of Dave van Gilder. Highly rec-
ommended for the intimate weekend.
Popular with Chicago day skiers arc
Mue Fuji (150 feer) and Wilmot,
north of the
otherwise known 1o sports-car bufls for
its track. It has a chair lift and a T-bar.
If you feel compassionate, it is the ideal
place to offer encouragement to snow

jllht
Wisconsin line. Wilmot is
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Retro-matic 220 — altimate
performance with tomorrow's
features for diseriminating
audiophiles and professionals
only,

This exquisitely styled quarter track sterea
1ope recorder plays in TWO DIRECTIONS
—reacts silently 1o every “feather-touch™
pushbutton command—even when remote
confrolled and the 12 watt amplifier for
simultaneous record/playback with 20-25,«
000 cps frequency response brings our the
wery best in sterec sound,

] Tape recorders,

... cvery time you capiure the '
magmificent world of full fidelity
sonnd on tape.
Taped sound retains full fidelity even
after hundreds of playbacks .
enjoy always . . . on VIKING tape com~
ponents, naturally.
A VIEING invests you with unlimited versalility to record live
programs or off the air including F M awdtiplex, duplicaie,
put sound on sound and edit with perfect case,

Put Command Performance af yowr finger tips with VIKING
tape components — made by skilled Amcerican craftsmen,

transports, cartridge players—even for your car or boat—
at reputable high fidelity dealars most everywhere.

. . yours to

~ 88 Stereo Compact—for con-
noisseurs of the fine things
in high fidelity stereo sound.

Of elegamt design, this stereo tape record-
er lets you monitor off the tape as you
record from any source; play back with
excellent full sterec fidelity from 30 1o
18,000 cps frequency response.

Your assurance

of Quality in

I'kll‘lg OF MINNEAPOLIS, INC. /Tupe Cur;lpﬂl'l!l'lfl

9600 Aldrich Avenue South, Minnespolis, Minnescta, 55420

SHIPMATES SLIPOVERS
Sea-going style for the captain and his
first mate — black cotton slipovers with
embossed white lettering. Soft and
comfortable and salty-looking. Wear them
aboard with spinnaker flying. Wear them
ashore for fun lounging. Fully washable; no
ironing. Specify S, M, L for each. $6.98
GREENLAND STUDIOS PAIR ppd.
Dept. PL-11, MIAMI 47, Florida

West Germany

-
=
o
E
=]

-
o
=
a
=
=
S
E
S

-—
o
-
=
S
=]
=
2
=1
E

=

-

=

FOR KOOKY
CANDIDS!

3% oz
MINOX

camera

is always in your
pocket, ready
for action.
Brochure?
Write:
MINOX
CORP.
Forest Hills
75
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new FALCON

.~ CLASSIC

o

PLAYBOY

DRIEST
PIPE

...NOW IN 32 NEW STYLES!

MNever smokes hot—always hone dry. 4 new
Classic stems, B new Classic bowls—32 com-
binations. See them at your favorite store:
Bowls $2.20, Stems $2.75. Complete Falcon
Classic Pipe $4.95.

FREE—Pipe Smokers Handbook with helpful
tips on pipe care. Write today.

FALCON INTERNATIONAL, INC. - Chicago, Il EO641

3 YOUNG
: GENTLEMAN'S
BOOTEE

$19. Ppd. a1t

Nothing matches the

and hand finished, n

sided vents for snug trim ankle

Sizes 5 to 13. $2C.D.D. deposit.
Write for free catalog

-~ NAVARRO BROS.

DEPT. ¥ + 206 SAN FRANCISCO ST. » EL PASO, TEX.

Makes Out Well...

TURTLE-NECK
SPORT SHIRT

F.A. MacCluer

Bunnies can't

resist our turtle
neck. Striped
collar adds intrigue %
to solid body. Tuck *
it in. Or let her

hang on your mank
shirt-tails. Appealing}
under sweater, sport
jacket or solo. Ideal
for all casual affairs.
100% cotton knit.
Maize, beige, green,
black, red, navy. In

]
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imported "*Gentleman's Bootee'*,
tor pood looks and comfort.
Benchmade, hand lasted.

fine Palormne or Black kid leather
E-X.P-A-N-D-A-B-L-E inwisible elasta-

fit. Widths: narrow. medium and wide.

bunnics who can’t decide which ski goes
on which loot.

ROCKY MOUNTAINS (WEsT): For true Al-
pine skiing, only the Rockies will do.
Europeans, who are pleased with the
Q000 1o 10,000-foot elevations of their
highest Alps are usually surprised o
learn that there are peaks that reach
14,000 [eer along the Great Divide. Three-
thousand [feet of vertical skiing is com-
mon at such places as Vail, Aspen, and
Sun Valley, where the schussing can be
glorious.

Colorado: Aspen is the reincarnated
mining town that went Continental, a
dream  place that was engineered by
Walter Paepcke, veterans of the 10th
Mountain Division and such diverse types
as Swiss-horn Fred Iselin and Austrian
Friedl Pleifer. It is closed in by moun-
tain passes and sulfers from a lack ol -
coming wansportation (two trains a day,
lorty miles away, one incoming plane
flight), vet, as a resort it has few equals
on this contiment; millionaires rub shoul-
ders with ski bums, languages are diverse
and the nighe life tends to run into the
ski life any day of the week. Aspen
figures that 1ts guests spend an average
ol 350 per day during the heighe of the
scason. Why not? Everyone is there lor
i hall.

There are three mountains for skiing,
[rom the tops of which one may see, in
any direction, impressive ranges as superb
in their beauty as those lying along the
Swiss-Ttalian [rontier. Aspen Highlands
is the command headquarters of Stein
Eriksen, who is known for ski acrobatics
and the outrigger turn. Then there is
Buttermilk and the noted Aspen Moun-
tain (formerly Ajax), which has a verti-
cal drop of 3400 feet negotiable in 10
to 15 minutes by experts (most Aspenites)
and in an hour or two by the average
vood skicr interested in beauty as well
as Kanoming, Buttermilk run is beginner-
intermediate territory; it has its own
chair iy, sun-deck restrurant on top and
T-har.

Aspen swings from  alpenglow  time
(abour 4:30 ran), when the lifts shut
down. 1o carly morning when patrolmen
and workers make the milk run. Here is
an tnsider’s rundown:

The Hotel Jerome is Aspen’s oldest
and most famous establishment: jts bar
begins filling up shortly before 5 rau
and most people meet here to make
plans for the evening. The Red Onion
has two dining rooms, one ol which
offers “the Skiers Special™ (S1.75, changes
every night), while the other olfers Lirge
steaks and vintage wines, The vounger
crowd heads Tor the Red Onion’s “Beer
Gulch™ Tor relveshment. The Golden
Horn is the Onion’s competitor — a good
restaurant upstairs, with a night club in
the cellar, The Crystal Palace is a din-

ner and night spot owned by Mead Met-
call and Frau, a talented couple who do
songs [rom and take-olls on Broadway
shows, with ski-bum waiters and waitresses
singing along. The Limelite offers dinner
and entertainment featuring folk singing
and comedy. Guido's Swiss Inn special-
izes in Glithwein and pastries alter ski-
ing. fondues and the like for lunch and
dinner. Newton's Abbey Bar serves din-
ner  upsGirs (English pub decor) and
roast beef is their specialty. The Steak
Pit is a very good restaurant in a reno-
vated basement. The Copper Kettle, a
very popular restaurant in Aspen Mead-
ows, is noted for its gourmet cooking.
The Old Heidelberg, a favorite with the
college crowd, serves 3.2 heer. pizza and
hero sandwiches. It s the only place
where you can get a brew after 8:00 par,
Sunday nights. Mother Lode is an artists’
habitat that [eatares Ttalian food at me-
dium prices. The Toklat, run by St
Mace (who also arranges dog-sled trips
into the back counury), is known for
Alaskan specialties.

Vail, a new giant of an area whose
backers indude Texas tycoon John Mur-
chison, is considerably closer to Denver
than Aspen. It has 3000 feet of vertical
skiing available, the summit attainable
by gondola and chair lift. From the peak.
you can ski down into any one of three
south-lacing bowls and come back up
azain via another chaiv lilt

The skiing at Vail can last from No-
vember through May. Because the sum-
mit is 11,250 [eet, there can be good
snow late in the scason on top and green
arass in the valley below. Alpine Park.
at the peak, affords a magnihcent view
of such [amed climbing mountains as
The Mount of the Holy Cross and the
11.000-foot peaks of the Mosquito Range
of the Contincmtal Divide. Terrain is
diverse enough to suit varied degrees ol
skill: there's one very tough downhill run.
There is an Alpine-type midstation with
a sun deck and restaurant and a ski school
run by Morrie Shepard. onctime admini-
strative director of the Aspen Ski School.

Vail attracts a sophisticated vacation
crowd of the wype that [requents Ver-
mont’s Sugarbush. (Some ol the Sugai-
bush habitucs are backers)) Ins food and
accommodations, becanse of the area’s
vouth, are limited to the following:

The Lodge (American plan, with ex-
cellent Tood) has a rathskeller with band
and dancing and a Bavirian troupe tha
docs Schuhplattler-type music. The Inn
leatures a bar (the Hub Room) with
dancing and entertainment. The Red

Lion is a restaurant with a basement ban
called the Lion's Head. No dancing or
entertiinment. Finally, a French restau-
rant, projected for this winter, will be
called Le Cave.



New Mexico: The cosest rival 1o As-
pen and Vail in the amount of skiing
available is another new resort — Sierra
Blanca, near the town ol Ruidoso, over-
looking White Sands, New Mexico. From
Sierra Blanca's summit (close to 12,000
[eer) you can sometimes see a rocket
soaring [rom White Sands or on a dear
day, El Paso, Texas, 80 miles away, ap-
pears miragelike in the distance.

The other popular arca in New Mexi-
co is Taos, whose Ski Valley is. in cllect,
a monument to an individual — its de-
signer and builder, Ernie Blake. In the
Southern Rockies, Blake has carved out
a linde bit of Austria. Taos, however,
isn’t a nonskier's ski area — it caters to
skilled practitioners, a fact that Blake
is proud ol. Taos Ski Valley is sitwated
in and around Twining, an old mining
town, 10 miles from a charming Spanish
village, Arroyo Secco. Visitors are oflered
the comlorts of the Hondo Lodge. or the
vintage wines served at the Howel St
Bernard by hosts Jean and  Bernard
Aavyer, or the Tourncdos Napoleon set a
fable at the St. Bernard by Parisian chel
Yvon Silve.

The skiing at Taos is unsurpassed.
Blake believes that the sport should be a
challenge and he’s designed several ol
lus tranls with this in mind. Besides the
Hondo Lodge and the St. Bernard, there
1s the new Thunderbivd Inn which oflers
Western hospitality with & Finnish touch
to about 90 guests. Smorgashord and
shish kebab are specialue

ldalo: Two other ski areas worth men-
tioning ave not properly in the Raockies,
but in the intermountain area of Utah
and Idaho. Sun Valley, the granddaddy

of American resorts, and the areation 27
vears ago of the Union Pacific and

Averell Harriman, is one of them. The
Union Pacihc still owns it and runs i,
no longer as a promotion lor the rail-
road, but as a profitable proposition.
Sun Valley is located in a remote cor-
ner of the Sawwooth Range ol Idaho,

hard by the old silver-mining town ol

Ketchum, and is more casily reached
from Denver, or Salt Lake City or
Scattle,  than  from  the Midwest or
East. The Lodge is an clegant hostelry
with a Continental dining room and a
night club known as the Eddy Duchin
Room. Less expensive and more informal
is the Challenger Inn with a good res-
taurant and a populir hangour culled
The Ram. Its caleteria serves inexpen-
sive breakfasts and this is where the
enormous stafl cats (Sun Valley's ski
school and working sl s one ol the
Lugest of any resort in the country: most
come back year alter year, or just stay
there). There is a ski shop at the Valley
(Pete Lane’s), a boulique, movie house,
— just about everything.

Dollar Mountain is the place for nov-
ices, it huge outcropping, bare of wrees,
where you can ski almost anywhere, and
where Sigi Engl's ski instructors teach
the rudiments. The big mountain is
Baldy, about two miles {rom the Lodge,
which is served by frequent bus service
provided by the Valley. There is a threc-
stage lile system (Sun Valley had the hirst
chair lift in the U.S) that rises to 9000
feet. There are a number of ways down,
depending on ability. Experts like Ex-
hibition, a wide, steep hang that ac
cumulates moguls as deep as one’s hips.
Intermediates have fun skiing to the
Roundhouse, the midstation  meeting
place and hangout, by way of College or
Ridge Runs. There are also several bowls
in which to ski, depending upon snow
condiuons; skiing Christmas Bowl in the
spring sun is the height ol pleasure. A
[avorite  latc-alternoon  run is  down
Warm Springs, a wide, twisting trail that
runs through the trees and comes out
several miles away from the base. Busces
wait there w tike the skier back o the
Valley.

Utah: For that delight ol all good
skiers, deep powder, Al is the place.
About an hour's drive from Salt Lake
City, Alta is still remote enough not 1o
accumulate crowds. At Al there are
lour places w stay. The Al Lodge
draws an older group: it is settled and
staid. The Rustler is the favorite of
those who want to have fun and live
comlortably. The Peruvian gathers the
college crowd, and a new hostel, the
Goldminer’s Daughter, opens this season
with 15 well-appointed rooms.

California: Elsewhere in the West:
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San Franciscans are drawn to a horseshoc
of arcas that ring Lake Tahoe in the
High Sicrras. Squaw Valley, site of the
1960 Olympics, is a gathering place for
well-dressed,  sophisticated  skiing  tvpes
who like the easy availability of the wrails
and the modern elegance of the lodging
and base [acilities. Alpine Meadows is a
new arca with broad reaches ol alpine
park at high altitudes. Heavenly Valley,
on the south shore of the lake, provides
the comfort of a Europcan-style telefer-
ique to take the skicr up to one level,
where char lifts take over lor higher-
altitude skiing.

One area not too well-known  clse-
where in the country is the Sugir Bowl,
another lavorite of fashionable  San
Franciscans who like to spend  their
moncy well, but wisely. The Sugar Bowl
is near Norden, on Route 40, and is
renowned for its cuisine as well as s
skiing. One gets 1o the Lodge from a
parking lot at Novden via aerial gondola
cars which yun 24 hours a day. Skiing at
the Sugar Bowl, ofl Mr. Lincoln, an 8400
foot peak served by a 6000-foot lilt, can
run well imo April. Downhill wrails are
as long as 214 miles and afford a view of
some of the West's most beautilul Takes:
Donner, St. Marys and Van Norden.
Also available is the lower, but just as
snow-lush, Mt Disney. A lilt to its sum
mit rises {rom the Lodge.

What we've surveyed is the pick of the
crop. Lucky is the man who can put the
time and the wherewithal together to ski
all of them. Let him go with Ully, the
patron siaint ol skicrs,

1)?[;:;;‘!»:«:1!.’ Say, when you have time,
might send a few of the boys over..."
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PLAYBOY

THANKSGIVING DINNER

November. It's an aversion that happens
to be one of the best possible guidelines
for any holiday menu.

To get his téte-a-téte under way, he’ll
oo out and buy a freshly smoked ccl, or
use his blender to make ovsters casino or
an casy bisque of lobster soup. By thus
starting his alleluia with such eminent
sealoods, he follows the Pilgrim wadi-
tion more closely than the usual thanks-
givers who open their [estivities with
ponderous cream soups or watery con-
sommes. The first Pilgrims neglected to
bring fishhooks to the New World (an
error for which they never lorgave them-
selves), and missed much of the wonder-
ful deep-sea life all around them. But
they did trap lobsters and dig clams and
ovsters, and these, together with a few
shallow-water fish, were all roasted mer-
rily over a great outdoor fire during the
three days of the first harvest [estival,

The turkey caten in 1621 was more of
an impromptu course than a planned
feature of the menu. Naturally, the
small band of settlers was  doubtful
about having enough provisions o sat-
isly its own hunger as well as the more
lormidable capacities of Massasoit and
his 90 warriors, each cquipped with a
warrior’s appetite. Just o be on the
sife side, Governor Bradford sent four
of his men on a fowling expedition
into the nearby woods. They returned
with four wild turkeys, a species ol bird
that in the intervening cenwries has
ried to hecome more congenial by do-
mesticating itsell, and has managed gen-
crally to overstay its welcome. Had the
hunters returned with pigeons or doves,
generations  following  mighe  logically
have been laced with the happier pros-
pect of roast squab. But turkeys didn’t
rule the roast completely. There were
other fowl including seese, that we'll
come back to later.

Even the table appointments at the
first. Thauksgiving board have helped
steer bachelors along the correct line.
Practically no dishwashing was necessary
at Plymouth, because the tableware was
limited 10 a few carving knives, wooden
spoons and wrenchers. Forks were un-
known. A verse of 1675 wld how,

. . The dainty Indian maize,
Was cat with clamnpshells out of
wooden trays.

While male hosts today will not gener-
ally rely on clamshells for spoons, they'll
wisely limit their Thanksgiving offerings
to a few sclect dishes.

There was no sugar in Plymouth in
1621, and desserts were limited to dried
gooscherries,  cranberries,  strawbernies,
plums and cherries — a deprivation nat

184 too intensely felt by the company of 110

(continued from page 117)

which had to put up with the sweet
desires of the only five women present.
“Pompions” didn’t become pumpkin
pic untl many years later. As a matter
of fuct, the fst pumpkin pie was merely
the pumpkin itsell baked whole with its
top shiced off, its sceds removed and its
interior filled with milk and molasses,
The bachelor woday wisely goes 1o the
pros for his pics and merely pops them
into the oven for a few minutes in order
to give his thanks more warmly.

In the potables department, Governor
Bradiord himscll recounted how clice
tive the “comlortable warm waters”
were in sustaining  the elders. There
was only a limited number of libations
remaining from the swores toted from
England. But the nearby woods were
filled with red and white grapes, and
the Pilgrims needed only the wild yeast
of the air to serve Bacchus well. Since
they landed in 1620 and celebrated their
Thanksgiving in 1621, their choice of
vintages was limited, but quantities were
ample to wet the lips of the revelers.

One of the surest wavs 1o vour dove's
heart at Thanksgiving is with a pair of
squabs. Pigeons, squabs (young pigeons
riaised commercially), doves and turtle-
doves are all mames used loosely and
interchangeably for the same [amily of
birds, all famed for their strutting, coo-
ing and billing. They're not only the
casicst things in the world to roast, but
are  completely  unbackneyed.  Their
slightly gamy, husky flavor and incred-
ible tenderness (you can almost eat the
bones) have made them the Tancy Lavor-
itc ol holiday gourmets all over the
world. I you wish to bestow some ami-
able nonculinary information on the
beloved object breaking the wishhone
with vou at your table, vou might tell
her that the pigeon s, first of all, a
monogamous bird and mates lor life,
I this seems a little oo obviously Vie-
torian, vou can describe the Hindu god
of love, Kamadeva, who was so gentle he
used a dove for his steed. Or vou can
quote verse about doves from Shake-
speare (believed to be a pigeon breeder)
as well as l,)'ly, Drayton, Pope, Drvden,
Elizabeth  Browning, Tennyson  and
countless other metered and unmetered
specialists in svmbols of Eros. But pri-
marily, of course, you're pitching de-
licious poultry when you offer squab.
Don’t. incidentally, confuse the squab, a
dark-mear bird, with the squab chicken,
a conventional chicken weighing about
a pound or a little over and sometimes
called poussin. Squabs, like many other
fancy holiday birds, usually arrive frozen
and oven-ready, and should be allowed
to thaw before they're placed on the fire.

In Europe, the goosc-us.-turkey debate

is usually resolved in favor of the
goose. Most ol them are [Irozen and
oven-ready. You'll find a large wad ol
white goose [av at the tail end. and this
is uselul when it's rendered down
(melted with a little water in a pan) and
combined with certain vegetables and
sauces.  Because ol  the  considerable
layer of lat under the skin, the goosc
needs no larding, foil cover or other
means to keep it from excessive drying.
For roasting, geese are simply placed in
a low-heat oven, without covering or
basting. Or, they may be skewered on
vour clectric rvotisserie. Just set the timer:
the fat spares vou all need lor basting.
And no need to worry about there being
toc much bird; there’s nothing more
mouth-watering than coming across lelt-
over goose in a late-hour raid on the
refrigerator.

Even in the bleak vears that lollowed
Bradford's party, jubilation wasn’t com-
pletely  suppressed.  Thomas  Morton,
Iricnd of Ben Jonson in England. who
assumed  leadership ol the colony at
Merrvmount, once mounted a feast to
which he and his friends invited the
“Indean women for their consorts, danc-
ing and frisking together”™ and indulged
in what a puritanical reporter described
as “ye beastly practices of ve madd Bac-
chanalains.” Here now are two menus
for a duo of bacchanalians who would
like to share their food and dyink poshly
and privately in an urban pad.

Menu I

Baked Oysters Casino

Roast Squab. Burgundy Sauce

Brut Champagne

Black-Currant Jelly

Creamed Spinach

Glazed Tiny Carrots

Chicory and Beel
Dressing

Babas au Rlum

French Roast Coffee

Salad, Russian

BAKED OYSTERS CASINO

8 large or 12
hall shell
ozs. melted butter
tablespoons green pepper, diced
can pimientos, drained, diced
tablespoons onion, diced
dash Tabasco sauce

Juice of 14 lemon

14 cup bread crumbs

2 or 3 slices bacon

Have scafood dealer remove oysters
[rom shells and put oysters in a con-
tainer with their liquor. Keep oyster
shells and oysters in liguor until needed.
(Il ovsters are kept on hall shells ex-
posed to air, they become shriveled and
lose flavor) Pour butter into blender.
Add green pepper, pimientos, onion,
Tabasco and lemon juice. Blend about

medium oysters on
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15 scconds or until vegetables are fimely
minced. Remove contents ol blender
and combine with bread crumbs. Cut
strips of bacon crosswise to provide one
square for cach oyster. Place a drained
oyster on each half shell. Place a table
spoon ol butter mixture on each oyster,
and top this with a picce of bacon.
Bake i a shallow pan in oven pre-
heated at 4507, aboutr 15 minutes or
until bacon browns.

ROAST SQUAB, BURGUNDY SAUCE

2 oven-ready squabs, 12-14 ozs. cach

3 tablespoons butter

Salt, pepper

2 shallots (or scallions, white part

only), minced hine

14 cup dry red wine

14 cup chicken broth

14 Leaspoon meat exirict

2.0z. can mushrooms, picces and stems

1 teaspoon botted sauce Diable

Preheat oven at 375°. In a small
saucepan melt 2 wblespoons  butter.
Pour 1 tablespoon of the melted butter
over squabs in a shallow uncovered
roasting pan. Sprinkle squabs with salt
and pepper. Roast until tender, about
50-60 minutes. While squabs are roasting,.
cut squab livers into smallest possible
dice. Tnto saucepan with 1 tablespoon
melted butter, add  shallots and  liver.
Saut¢ only until livers lose raw color.
Add wine. chicken broth, meat extract
and  mushrooms  together  with  their
liquid. Simmer until liquid in saucepan
has been reduced o about hall its orig-
inal volume, Remove from fire. Stir in
sauce Diable. Remove squabs from roist-
ing pan. Combine sauce with pan drip-
pings and simmer a few minutes longer.
Remove from fire and stir in remaining
tablespoon  butter.

Black-currant jelly should be icy cold.
Drain 15-07. jar imported tiny carrots.
Heat in saucepan with 1 tablespoon but-
ter and 1 tablespoon sugar. Scason with
salt and pepper. Cook 10-07. package
frozen spinach, following directions on
package. Drain very well, pressing ex-
cess liquid [rom spinach in strainer or
colinder. Return spinach to saucepan
with 14 cup heavy cream and 1 table-
spoon butter. Heat 5 minutes longer

over low flame. Sprinkle with salt, pep-
per and nuumeg. Combine chicory, well
washed and well dried. with small cin
sliced drained beets. chilled. Top with
Russian Buy the
babas from a bakery specializing in this

dressing. prepared
dessert, or use babas Trom jar or can.
At the table, split babas in hall Iength
wise and  sprinkle generously  with
colden rum. With coflee in demitasse
cups ofler Kirsch or anisette, either ol
which may be poured into cups or
sipped neat.

Dr. Grabow is the world's only mechanically
pre-smoked pipe. The inside of every bowl
is mellowed and aged to natural perfection,

World's Finest Imported Briar

Starfire . ... $4.95
Viscount ... $5.95
Commodore $7.95
Eldorado .. $10.00

rite for free hooklet

Dr. Grabow

The World's Only PRE-SMOKED PIPE
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The Dr. Crabow
Symbol of
Qualily

Fipes shown ovoiloble in oll four price ronges.

Dr. Grabow Pre-Smoked Pipes - Greensboro, N. C.

t g
stores everywhere

e FRYE'S FAMOUS 'JETS', . BY MAIL
1 Black or brown calfskin
lecther sales, fully lined.
2" Wellington, 517.95
77 Jodhpur: $19.95
Men's, 6-12 Ao E
Satisfacticn ond
fit guaranteed,
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG

TODD'S Dept. 11PB, 5 S. Wahash Ave., Chicago 3, Il

Who says you can't afford
an organ this Christmas?

Surprise her with a delightfully unusual gift that will provide her
(and you) with countless hours of fun, relaxation, education, and
achievement. .. the exciting 1964 Heathkit Electronic Organ. Has
professional features and performance, yet 15 simple to play!
She’ll adore you forever because you built it yourself...quickly,
easily — no special skills required! The price tag? A wonderfully
easy-to-afford $349.95' Hear it yourself by checking the box below,
Kit GD-232R . Organ, 160 1bs., no money dn.. 323month. .. ...
GDA-232-1, matching walnut bench, 19 lbs., no money dn., $5 month, | $24.95

r———— dy Dapdlinm

| Heath Company, Benton Harbor 38, Mich. 49023

[J Enclosed is S0c for postage and handling. Please send 33-1/3
GDA-232-5 and more info on the

l demonstration record no.
Heathkit organ.
[0 Please send my FREE copy of the 1964 Heathkit Catalog.

e e — —

...... $349.55
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Menu I

Bisque of Lobster Soup
Roast Young Goose
Chambertin

Apple Horsevadish Sauce
Cireen Noodles

Red Cabbage with Chestnuls
Broceoli Maltaise

Brandicd Mince Pie, Cheese
Coffee

BISQULE OF LOBSTER SOU'P

1 small boiled chicken lobster

14 cup cold water

7140z botile clam juice

2 tablespoons onion, diced

I tablespoon llour

34 cup milk

I packet light bouillon powder

1y cup light cream

2 wblespoons dry sherry

2 wblespoons sweet butter

Salt, white pepper. MSG

Cavenne pepper

Buy lobster boiled by sealood dealer.
Remove meat lrom shell and cut into
sl dice. Pour water into  blender.
Add lobster, clam juice, omon, flour,
milk and bouillon powder. Blend at
high speed for I minute. Pour into top
section ol double boiler and cook over
simmering  water, stirving  occasionally,
for a hall hour. Scrape pan bottom Irom
tme to time. Add cream, sherry and
butter. Stir until buuer dissolves. Add
salt, pepper and MSG 1o taste, and a

dash ol cayenne pepper.

ROAST GOOSE

10-b. young zoose

Salt, pepper

Honcey

Cinmamon

12-07. can clear chicken broth

14 cup tomito juice

2 tablespoons cornstarch

I waspoon soy sauce

3 tblespoons dry sherry

Brown-gravy coloring

Remove loose [at, neck, liver and
gizawd [rom goose. (Save the liver for
scrambled ¢gos or an omeler) Preheat
oven at 325°. Wash goose, sprinkle
with salt and pepper, and place on a
wire rack in a shallow, uncovered roast-
ing pan. Roast about 314 hours or until
leg can be moved casily from second
joint. Do not wrn, and do not baste
during roasting. From time to time, ac-
cumulated [at in pan may be poured
ofl. About 30 minutes before soose is
removed oven, brush top with
melted goose lat. Spread breast lightly
with honey, sprinkle with cinnamon, and
return to oven to hinish roasting. Into a
blender pour 2 tablespoons melted goose
lat, chicken broth, tomato juice, corn-
starch, sov sauce and sherry. Blend about
10 seconds. Pour into saucepan and
simmer  slowly,  stirring  occasionally,
about 20 minutes. Add  brown-gravy

{rom

coloring. To carve goose, cut legs and

sceond  joints away from bedy. Leave
legs intact. Cat second joints into chunks,
Carve breast meat in 14-in-thick slices,
cutting parallel to keel bone. Run carv
ing  knile underncath meat, close 1o
carcass. to scparate slices [rom bone.
Entire bird may be carved before dinner.
placed in a shallow pan or Hlameprool
casserole, and reheated under  broiler
flame just before serving. Serve sauce
separately at table.

Cook fresh or [rozen broccoli: the
[resh is preferred for its firm texture.
To make maltaise sauce, heat a G-oz. jar
ol preparcd hollandaise sauce, follow-
ing dircctions on jar. Heat only until
wirm — not hot. Strong heat will cardle
it. Remove [rom fire, and lold into
sance 1 teaspoon  concentrated  [rozen
orange juice and the gratwed rind of 1
small: orange. The blood orange is the
conventional one for making maltaise
sauce, but arrivals of blood oranges are
irrcgular, and the concentrated  juice
adds the unmistakable essence ol the
Iruic.

Heat mince pie in a 3507 oven about
15 minutes. Serve it with aged cheddar
cheese or the magnificent Welsh cacr-
philly cheese.

After the Thanksgiving  debris has
been whisked away, you and your as-
suaged aide-de-camp can spend the rest
ol the evening happily secing to it that
your silent wishhone petitions come time,




BERNIE THE FAUST

(continued from page 92}

number of the bill T was holding. He
nodded.

We had to wait for the druggist to get
through with a couple of customers.
When I osigned the receipt, he read it
to himself, shrugeed and went ahead and
stamped it with his seal.

I paid him the two bits; T was the one
making the profit.

Eksar slid @ crisp new twenty to me
along the counter. He watched while 1
held it up to the light, first one side, then
the other.

“Good bill?" he asked.

“Yes. You understand: 1T don’t know
vou, I don’t know your money.”

“Sure. I'd do it mysell with a stranger.”
He put the receipt and my five-dollar
bill in his pocket and started to walk
awi

“Hey,” I said. “You in a hurryz”

“No.” He stopped, looking puzzled.
“No hurry. But you've got the twenty
lor a fivee. We made the deal. It's all
over.”

“All right. so we made the deal. How
about a cup of coftee?”

Ie hesitated.

“It’s on me.” I told him.
shot for a dime. Come on,
cup of coflee.”

Now he looked worried. “You don't
want to back ou? I've got the receipt.
Its all notarized. T gave vou a twenty,
vou gave me a five. We made a deal.”

“It's a deal, s a deal,” 1 said, shov-
g him into an empty booth. “It's a
deal, ic's all signed, sealed and dehivered.
Nobody's backing out. 1 just want to
buy you a cup ol coftee.”

His [ace cleared up, all the way
through that dirt. “No coflee. Soup. I'll
have some mushroom soup.”

“Fine, hne. Soup, coftee, I don't care.
Fll have coftee.”

[ sat there and studied him. He
hunched over the soup and draggzed it
into his mouth, spoonful alter spoonl'ul,
the living picture ol a bum who hadn’t
caten all day. But pure essence of bum,
vipledistilled, the label of a fine old
fum.

A guy like this should be lying in a
doorway trying to say no to a cop’s night
stick, he should be coughing his alco-
holic guts out. He shouldn’t be living
in a real honest-to-God hotel, or giving
me a twenty for a five, or cating any
thing as respectable as mushroom soup.

But it made sense. A TV giveaway
show, they want to do this, they hire a
damn good actor, the best money can
buy, to toss their dough away. A guy
who'll he so good a bum that people’ll
just laugh in his face when he wries o
eive them a deal with a proht.

“You don't want o buy anything
clse®” T asked him.

“I'll be a big
let’s have a

He held the spoon halfway to his
mouth and stared at me suspiciously.
“Like what?”

“Oh, I don't know. Like maybe you
want to buy a ten for a filty. Or a twenty
for a hundred dollars?”

He thought about it, Eksar did. Then
he went back o his soup, shoveling

away, “That's no deal,” he said con-
temptuously. “What kind of deal is
thatz"

“Excuse me lor living. I just thought
I'd ask. I wasn't trying to take advan-
tage of you.” I lit a cigarctte and
waited.

My Iriend with the dirty [ace hnished
the soup and reached for a paper nap-
kin. He wiped his lips. I watched hin:
he didn't smudge a spot of the grime
around his mouth. He just bloted up
the drops of soup. He was dainty in his
own special way.

“Nothing els¢ you want to buy? I'm
here, I've got time right now. Anvthing
clse on your mind, we might as well
look into it.”

He balled up the paper napkin and
dropped it into the soup plate. It got
wet. He'd eaten all the mushrooms and
left the soup.

“The Golden Gate Bridge,” he
all of a sudden.

I dropped the cigarete, “Whatz”

“The Golden Gate Bridge. The one
in San Francisco. I'll buy that. I'll buy
it for . . ." he lifted his eyes wo the fuo-
rescent  fixtures in the  ceiling  and
thought for a couple of scconds “. . . say

hundred and a quarter. A hundred
and  wwenty-ive dollars. Cash on  the
barrel.”

“Why the Golden Gate Bridge:” 1
asked him like an idiot

“That's the one I want. You asked me
what else I wanted to buy — well, that's
what else. The Golden Gawe Bridge.”

“What's the matter with the George
Washington Bridge? It’s right here in
New York, it’s across the Hudson River.
Why buy something all the way out on
the Coasez™”

He grinned at me as if he admired
my cleverness. “Oh, no.” he said, twitch-
ing his left shoulder hard. Up, down,
up, down. "I know what 1 want. The
Golden Gate Bridge in San Francisco. A
hundred and a quarter. Take it or leave
it.”

“T'll take ic. TIf that's what vou want,
you're the doctor. But look —all T can
scll you is my share of the Golden Gate
Bridee, whatever cquity in it I may hap-
pen to own.”

said

He nodded, “I want a reccipt. Put
that down on the receipt.”
I put it down on the receipt. And

back we went. The druggist notarized
the receipt, shoved the stamping outht
into the drawer under the counter and
wrned his back on us. Eksar counted
out six twenties and one five [rom a big
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...TRY THE [ DRY| ONE!

Charcoal Filtered 10 times for Absolute Dryness, Complete Smooth-
ness, Odorless.

Compare . . . and be your own Judge. Pour a little . . . then smell.
Crown Russe is completely odorless. Now taste...it's completely dry.

CROWN RUSSE vopka

Made in U.S.A. from 1009 grain neutral spirits. B0 and 100 proof
International Distilleries Co., Los Angeles, California
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THE PLAYBOY
GOURMET

The Complete Food and Drink Handbook
for the Host at Home

Whether you're entertaining a deux or

en masse, THE PLAYBOY GOURMET
] will earn you a glowing reputation as
a chef supreme and a host without peer.

Tastefully attuned to the educated palate of the
urban male, THE PLAYBOY GOURMET blends foreign
and domestic in a potpourri of epicurean food and drink. Seasoned

with more than 75 pages of sumptuous color illustrations, this 320-page

libational and culinary counselor will delight your eye, tantalize your tastebuds,
perfect your expertise with skillet and spatula. Written by PLAYBOY's Food and
Drink Editor Thomas Mario, THE PLAYBOY GOURMET brims with wit and wisdom,
but above all, with a full-bodied appreciation for unabashed sensual pleasures of
eating and drinking well. Bon Appetit!

SPECIALLY PRICED AT $10.
A tempting gift! Shall we enclose a gift card in your name?

Send check or money order to:

PLAYBOY BOOKS
232 East Ohio St., Chicago 11, lllinois

Playboy Club Keyholders may charge by enclosing Key number with order.

roll of bills, all of them starchy new.
He put the roll back into his pants
pocket and started away again.

“More coftee?” 1 asked, catching up.
“A refill on the soupi”

He turned a very puzzed look at me
and kind of wwitched all over. “Why?
What do vou want to sell now?”

I shrugged. “What do you want to
buv? You name it. Let's see what other
deals we can work out.”

This was all tking one hell of a lot
of time, but I had no complaints. I'd
made a hundred and forty dollars in
filteen minutes. Say a hundred and
thirty-cight filty, il you deducted ex-
penses such as notary fees, coliee, soup
—all legitimate expenses, all low. 1 had
no complaints.

But I was waiting for the big one.
There had to be a big one.

Ol course, it could mavbe wait until
the TV program itsell. They'd be ask-
ing me what was on my mind when |
was selling Eksar all that aap, and I'd
be explaining. and they'd surt handing
out refrigerators and gile certificates for
Tiffany's and . . .

Eksar had said something while 1 was
away in cloudland. Something damn un-
familiar. I asked him to say it again.

“The Sea ol Azov,” he told me. “In
Russia. I'll give you three hundred and
cighty dollars for it.”

I'd never heard of the place. I pursed
my lips and thought for a second. A
funny amount — three hundred and
cighty. And for a whole damn sea. 1
tricd an angle.

“Make it four hundred and you've
got a deal.”

He began coughing his head off, and
he looked mad. “What's the matter,” he
asked Dbetween coughs, “three hundred
and cighty is a bad pricez It's a small
sca, one ol the smallest. 1t's only [our-
teen-thousand square miles. And do you
know what the maximum depth s

I looked wise. “It's deep enough.”

“Forty-ninc  feet,”  Eksar shouted.
“That's all, forty-nine feet! Where are
you going to do better than three hun-
dred and cighty lor a sea like that®”

“Take it casy,” I said, pauting his dirty
shoulder. “Let's split the difference. You
say three eighty, I want four hundred.
How about leaving it at three ninety?”
I didn’t really care: ten bucks more, ten
bucks less. But 1 wanted to see what
would happen.

He calmed down. “Three hundred
and mincety dollars for the Sea of Azov,”
he muttered o himsell, a litde sore at
being a sucker, at being taken. “All 1
want is the sea itsell; it's not as il I'm
asking you to throw in the Kerch Strait,
or maybe a port like Taganrog or Osi-
penko . L

“Tell you what.” I held up my hands.
“I don’t want to be hard. Give me my
three ninety and I'll throw in the Kerch



Strait as a bonus, Now how about that?”

He studied the idea. Fe sniflled. He
wiped his nose with the back of his hand.
“All right,” he said, finally. “It's a deal.
Azov and the Kerch Strait for three hun-
dred ninery.”

Bang! went the druggist’s stamp. The
bangs were getting louder.

Lksar paid me with six fifties, four
twenties and a ten, all new-looking bills
from that thick roll in his pants pocket.

I thought about the filties still on the
roll, and [ felt the spit start 1o ball up
in my mouth.

“OK,” I smid. “"Now what?"

“You still selling?”

“For the right price, sure. You name
ir.”

“There's lots ol swlf T could use,”
he sighed. “But do 1 need it right now?
“T'hat’s what I have to ask myself.”

“Right now is when you've got a
chance 1o buy it. Later — who knows? 1
may not be around, there may be other
cuys bidding against you, all kinds of
things can happen.” I waited awhile,
but he just kept scowling and coughing.
“How about Auswtraliaz” T suggested.
“Could vou use Australia for. say, five
hundred bucks? Or Antarctica? T could
wive vou a real nice deal on Antarctica.”

He  looked interested.  “Antarctica?
What would you want for it? No—1I'm
not getting anvwhere. A little piece here,
a little piece there. It all costs so much.”

“You're getting damn [avorable prices,
buddy, and vyou know it. You couldn’t
do better buying at wholesale.”

“Then how about wholesale? How
much for the whole thing?”

I shook my head. “I don’t know what
you're talking about. What whole
thingz"

He looked impatient. “The whole
thing. The world. Earth.”

“Hey,” T said. “That’s a lot.”

“Well, I'm tired of buving a piece at
a time. Will vou give me a wholesale
price if T buy it all?”

I shook my head, kind of in and out,
not ves, not no. Money was coming up,
the big money. This was where [ was
supposed to laugh in his face and walk
away. I didn’t even crack a smile. “For
the whole planct — sure, vou're entitled
to a wholesale price. But what is it, |
mean, exactly what do you wint to buy?”

“LEarth,” he said, moving close to me
so that T could smell his stinking breath,
“1 want to buy Earth. Lock, stock and
banrel.”

“It's got 1o be a good price. 'l be
selling out completely.”

“I'll make it a good price. Bue this is
the deal. T pay two thousand dollars,
cash. 1 get Earth, the whole planct, and
vou have to throw in some stuff on the
Moon. Fishing rights, mineral rights and
rights to buried treasure. How about itz

“Its a hell of a lot.”

“I know it's a lot.” he agreed. “But

I'm paving a lot.”

“Not for what vou're asking. Let me
think about ir.”

This was the big deal, the big give-
away. I didn’t know how much moncy
the TV people had given him to fool
around with, but I was pretty sure two
thousand was just a starting point. Only
what was a sensible, businesslike price
for the whole world?

1 mustn’t be made to look like a penny-
ante chiseler on TV, There was a top
figure Eksar had been given by the pro-

gram director.

“You really want the whole thing,”
I said, wrning back to him, “the Earth
and the Maoon?”

He held up a dirty hand. “Not all the
Moon. Just those rights on it. The rest
of the Moon you can keep.”

“It's sull a lot. You've got to go a
hell of a lot hgher than two thousand
dollars for any hunk of real estate that
big.”

Eksar began wrinkling and wwitching.
“How — how much higher?”

“Well, let's not kid each other. This is
the big time now! We're not talking
about bridges or rivers or scas. This is a
whole world and part of another that
vou're buving. It takes dough. You've got
to be prepared to spend dough.”

“How much?” He looked as il he were
jumping up and down inside his dirty
Palm Beach suit. People going in and
out of the store kept staring at us.
“How much?" he whispered.

“Filty thousand. It's a damn low price.
And vou know ir.”

Eksar went limp all over. Even his
weird eves seemed to sag. “You're crazy,”
he said in a low, hopeless voice. “You're
out of vour head.”

He turned and started for the revoly-
ing door, walking in a kind of used-up
way that told me I'd really gone over the
line. He didn’t look back once. He just
wanted to get far. far away.

I grabbed the bhottom of his filthy
jJacket and held on tight.

“Look, Eksar,” T said, [ast. as he
pulled. “I went over your budget, way
over, I can see that. But vou know vou
can do better than two thousand. I
want as much as [ can get. What the hell,
I'm taking time out to bother with you.
How many other guys would:”

That got him. He cocked his head,
then began nodding. I let go of his jacket
as he came around. We were connecting
again!

“"Good. You level with me, and I'll
level with you. Go up a liule higher.
What's vour best price? What's the best
you can do?”

He stared down the sueet, thinking,
and his tongue came out and licked at
the side of his dirty mouth. His tongue
was dirty, too. I mean that! Some kind of
black stulf, grease or grime, was all over
his tongue.
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THE PLAYBOY ASCOT

And, for other distinctive Playboy
neckwear, try the Playboy Neck Tie or
the Playboy Bow Tie. All are of the
finest silk featuring the same
eye-catching Rabbit design.

Ascot and Bow Tie are available in

alive, gray, red and navy. Regular Playboy
Tie available in red, gray, olive,

brown, navy, wine and black.

Playboy Ascof, 310
Playboy Tie, 35
Playboy Bow Tie, 3.50
All prices postpaid.

Shall we enclose a gift card in your name?
Send check or money order to:

PLAYBOY PRODUCTS
232 East Ohio Street - Chicago 11, lllincis

Playboy Club keyholders may charge
by enclosing key number with order.

WHY HIDE
YOUR LIGHT?

For king-size fun seekers,

PLAYBOY's man-size lighter that's certain
to touch off a party or spark a lively
conversation. Operates with standard

size flint. Black enamel on

hand-polished chrome.

67 high—415" wide—1%" thick.
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“How about,” he said, alter a while,
“how about twenty-five hundred? That's
as high as 1 can go. I don’t have another
cent.”

He was like me: he was a nawral har-
sainer.

“You can go to three thousand.” 1
wged. “How much is three thousand?
Only another five hundred. Look what
vou get for it. Earth, the whole plancet.
and  fishing and  muneral rights and
buried wreasure, all that stfl on the
Moon. How's about itz”

“Lean’e 1 just can’t. T wish T could.”
He shook his head as il to shake loose
all those tics and wwitches. “Mavbe this
wav. I'll go as high as twentyv-six hundred.
For that, will you give me Earth and
just fishing rights and  buried-treasure
vights on the Moon? You keep the min-
cral rights. I'll do without them.”

“Make 1t twenty-cight hundred  and
vou can have the mineral rights, too.
You want them, I can el you do. Treat
voursell. Just two Inmdred bucks more.
and you can have them.”

“T cn't have evervthing. Some things
cost oo much. How about twenty-six
hity, without the mineral rights and
without the buried-vreasure rights:™

We were both rveallv swinging now. |
could feel i

“This is my absolutely last offer.” |
told him. “I can’t spend all day on this.
I'll go down to twenyv-seven hundred
and filty, and not & penny less. For that,
Fll give you Earth and just hishing rights
on the Moon. Or just buried-treasure
vights. You pick whichever one vyou
want.”

“All right,” he said. “You're a hard
nan: we'll do it your way.”

“Twenty-seven fily for the Earth and
cither fishing or buried-urcasure rights
on the Moon?®”

“No, twenty-seven even, and no rights
on the Moon. I'll forget about that.
Twenty-seven even, and all T get is the
Earth.™

“Deal™ 1 osung out. and we struck
hands. We shook on it

Then, with my arm avound his shoul-
ders — what did 1 care about the dirt on
his clothes when the guy was worth
twenty-seven hundred dollars to mez —
we marched back to the drugstore.

I want a receipt,” he reminded me.

“Right,” I said. “But I pur the same
stull on itz that I'm selling vou whatever
cquity 1 own or have a right to scll.
You're getting a lot [or vour money.”

“You're getting a lot ol money for
what vou're selling.” he came right back.
I hked him. Twitches and dirt or not,
he was my kind of guy.

We got hack o the druggist lor no-
tarization, and, honest, 've never seen
a man look more disgusied in my life.
“Business is good, huh?” he said. “You
two are sure hotting it up.”

“Listen, vou,” T told him. "You just
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notarize.” I showed the receipt to Eksar.
“This the way you want it2"”

He studied it, coughing. “Whatever
equity you own or have a right to sell.
All right. And put in, you know, in your
capacity as sales agent, your professional
capacity.”

I changed the receipt and signed it
The druggist notarized.

Eksar brought that lump of money out
of his pants pocket. He counted out 54
crisp new 50s and laid them on the glass
counter. Then he picked up the receipe,
[olded it and put it away. He started for
the door.

I zrabbed up the money and went with
him. “Anvthing else?”

“Nothing else,” he said. “It's all over.
We made our deal.”

“I know. but we might find something
clse, another item.”

“There’s nothing else to find. We
made our deal” And his voice told me
he really meant ic It didn't have a trace
ol the telllme-more whine that you've
got to hear before there's business.

I came to a stop and watched him push
out through the revolving door. He went
right out into the strect and trned leflt
and kept moving, all fast, as if he was in
a hell of a hurry.

There was no more business. OK. T had
thirty-two hundred and thirty dollars in
my wallet that I'd made in one morning.

But how good had I really been? |
mean, what was the top figure in the
show's budget? How close had 1 come
to it?

I had a contact who mavbe could find
out — Morris Burlap.

Morris Burlap is in business like me,
only he's a theatrical agent, sharp, real
sharp. Instead of selling a load of used
CD')'I(‘.I' “'ir(‘, Sy, Or an 0|)ti0|} On a corner
lot in Brooklyn, he sells talent. He sells a
bunch of dancers to a hotel in the moun-
tains, a piano player to a bar, a disc jockey
or a comic to late-mght radio, The reason
he's called Morris Burlap is because ol
these heavy Harris-tweed suits he wears
winter and summer, every day in the
vear. They reinforce the image, he says.

I called him from a telephone booth
near the entrance and filled him in on
the giveaway show. “Now, what 1 want
to find out——"

“Nothing to find out,” he cut im
“There's no such show, Bernie.”

“There sure as hell is, Morris. One vou
haven't heard of.”

“There’s no such show. Not in the
works, not being rehearsed, not anywhere.
Look: before a show gets to where it's
handing out this kind of dough, it's zot
to have a slot. it's got to have air time all
bought. And belore it even buys air time,
a packager has prepared a pilot. By then
I'd have gotten a casting call — I'd have
heard about it a dozen different ways.
Don’t ury to tell me my business, Bernie;
when I say there’s no such show. there's

no such show.”

So damn positive he was. I had a crazy
idea all of a sudden and turned it ofl. No.
Not that. No.

“Then it's a newspaper or college re-
search thing, like Ricardo said:”

He thought it over. I was willing to sit
in that stulfy telephone hooth and wait:
Morris Burlap has a good head. “Those
damn documents, those receipts, news
papers and colleges doing research don’t
operate that way. And nuts don’t either.
I think vou're being taken, Bernie. How
you'rc being waken, 1 don’t know, but
you're being taken.”

That was enough for me. Morris Burlap
can smell a hustle through 16 feet of rock-
wool insulation. He's never wrong. Never.

I hung up. sat. thought. The crazy idea
came back and exploded.

A bunch ol characters from outer space,
say they want Earth. They want it for a
colony, for a vacation resort, who the hell
knows what they want it for? They got
their reasons. They're strong enough and
advanced enough to come right down and
take over. But they don’t want to do it
cold. Theyv need a legal leg.

All right. These characters [rom outer
space, maybe all they had to have was a
picce of paper rom just one genuine,
accredited  human  being, signing  the
Earth over to them. No. that couldn’t be
right. Any piece ol paper? Signed by any
Joe Jerk?

I jammed a dime into the telephone
and called Ricardo’s college. He wasn't in.
I old the switchboard girl it was very
important: she said. all right, she'd ring
around and try to spot him.

All that swaff, T kept thinking, the
Golden Gate Bridze, the Sea of Azov —
they were as much a part of the hook as
the twenty-for-a-five routine. There's one
sure test of what an operator is really

alter: when he swops tlking, closes up
shop and goes away.

With Eksar, it had been the Earth. All
that baloney about exwra rights on the
Moon! They were put in to cover up the
real thing he was alter, for extra bargain-
ing power.

That's how Eksar had worked on me. It
wis like he'd made a special study of how
1 operate. From me alone, he had to buy.

But why me?

All that stuft on the receipt, about my
equity, about my professional capacity,
what the hell did it mean? I don’t own
Earth: I'm not in the planet-selling busi-
ness. You have to own a planet belore you
can sell it. That's law.

So what could I have sold Eksar? I don't
own any real estate. Are they going to
take over my oflice, claim the piece of
sidewalk 1 walk on, attach the stool in the
diner where I have my coftec?

That brought me back to my first ques-
tion. Who was this “they”? Who the holy
hell were “they™?

The switchboard girl finally dug up
Ricardo. He was mrritated. “I'm in the
middle of a faculty meeting, Bernie. Call
you back?”

“Just listen a second,” T begged. “I'm
in something, I don't know whether I'm
coming or going. I've got to have some
advice.”

Talking last — T could hear a lot of big-
shot voices in the background — I 1an
through the story from the time I'd called
him in the morning. What Eksar looked
like and smelled like, the funny poruble
color-"TV he had, the way he'd dropped all
those Moon rights and gone charging ofl
once he'd been sure of the Earth. Whin
Morris Burlap had said, the suspicions
I'd been building up, everything. “Only
thing is,”" T laughed a liule to show thar
mavbe T wasn't really sevious about it,
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“who am T to make such a deal, huh:"
He seemed o be thinking hard for a
while. “T don’t know, Bernie, it's possible.

It does fit together. There's the UN
aspect.”
“UN aspect? Which UN aspect?”

“The UN aspect of the situation. The
—uh —study of the UN on which we
collaborated two years ago.” He was using
double talk because ol the college people
around him. But I got it. I got it.

Eksar must have known all along about
the deal that Ricardo had thrown my
way, getting rid of old, used-up office
cquipment for the United Nations here
in New York. They'd given me what they
called an authorizing document. In a file
somewhere there was a piece of paper,
United Nations stationery, saving that
I was their authorized sales agent for
surplus, second-hand  equipment  and
installations.

Talk about a legal les!

“You think it'll stand up?”’ I asked
Ricardo. “I can see how the Earth is
sccond-hand equipment and mstallations.
But surplus”

“International law is a tangled feld,
Bernie. And this might be even more
complex. You'd be wise to do something
about it.”

“But whatz What should I do, Ricardo?”

“Bernie,” he siid, sounding sore as hell,
“I old you I'm in a [aculty meeting,
damn it! A feculty meeting!” And he
hung up.

I ran out of the drugstore like a wild
man and grabbed a cab back to Eksar's
hotel.

What was I most alraid of? T didn't
know: I was so hysterical. This thing was
too big-time for a little guy like me, oo
damn dangcerously big-time. It would put
my name up in lights as the biggest sellout
sucker in history. Who could ever trust
me again to make a deal? I had the fecling
like somebody had asked me to sell him a
snapshot, and I'd said sure, and it turned
out to be a picture of the Nike Zeus, vou
know. one of those top-secret atomic mis-
siles. Like I'd sold out my country by
mistake. Only this was worse: ['d sold out
my whole goddamn world. I had to buy it
back — I had to!

When I got to Eksar’s room, | knew he
was about ready to check out. e was
shoving his funny portable TV tn one of
those cheap leather grips they scll in chain
stores. 1 lelt the door open, for the light.

“We made our deal,” he said. “It's over.
No more deals.”

I stood there, blocking his way. “Eksar,”
I told him, “listen to what 1 houred out.
First, you're not human. Like me, I mean.”

“I'm a hell of a lot more human than
vou, buddy boy."”

“Maybe. But vou're not from Earth —
that’s my point. Why vou need Earth—"

“I don’t need it. I'm an agent. I rep-
resent someone.”

And there it was, straight out, you are

right, Morris Burlap! I stared into his fish
cyes, now practically pushing into my
face. T wouldn’t get out of the way.
“You're an agent for someone,” 1 re-
peated slowly. “Who? What do they want
Earth for?”

“That's their business. I'm an agent. 1
just buy for them.”

“You work on a commission?”

“I'm not in business for my health.”

You sure as hell aren’t in it for your
health, 1 thought. That cough, those tics
and twitches—Then I realized what they
meant. This wasn't the kind of air he was
used to. Like if I go up to Canada, right
awav I'm down with diarrhea. It’s the
water or something.

The dirt on his face was a kind of sun-
tan oil! A protection against our sunlight.
Blinds pulled down, face smeared over —
and dirt all over his clothes so they'd it
in with his lace.

Eksar was no bum. He was anything
but. I was the bum. Think fast, Bernie, 1
said to myself. This guy ook you, and big!

“How much vou work on—ten per-
centz" No answer: he leaned against me,
and he breathed and he twitched. “T'N
top any deal vou have, Eksar. You know
what I'll give vou? Fifteen percent! I hate
to sce a guy running back and forth for a
lousy ten percent.”

' ‘Wlnl about ethics?
“I got a client.”

“Look who's bringing up cthics! A guy
gocs out 1o buy the whole damn Earth
for twenty-seven hundred! You call that
ethics?”

Now he got sore. He set down the grip
and punched his fist into his hand. “No. I
call that business. A deal. T offer, you take.
You go away happv, vou feel vou made
out. All of a sudden. here vou are back.
aving vou didn’t mean it. vou sold too
much for the price. Too bad! I got cthics:
I don’t screw my client for a crybaby.”

“I'm not a crybaby. I'm just a poor
schnook trving to scratch out a living.
Herve, I'm up against a big-time operator
from another world with all kinds of
angles and gimmicks going for him.”

“You had these angles, these gimmicks,
you wouldn’t use them?”

“Certain things 1 wouldn’t do. Don't
laugh. Eksar, I mean it. I wouldn’t hustle
a guy in an iron lung. I wouldn’t hustle

poor schnook with a hole-in-the-wall
office 1o sell out his entire planer.”

“You really sold,” he said. "“That ve-
ceipt will stand up anywhere. And we got
the machinery to make it stand up. Once
my client takes possession, the human
rice is finished, it's kaput, forget about it.
And you're M. Parsy.”

It was hot in that hotel-room doorway,
and T was sweating like crazy. But | was
feeling better. All of a sudden, I'd got the
message that Eksar wanted to do business
with me. | erinned at him.

He changed color a livle under all that
dirt. “What's your offer, anyway?” he

-

he said hoarsely,




asked, coughing. “Name a figure.”

“You name one. You got the property,
1 zot the dough.”

“Aah! he grunted impatiently, and
pushed me out of the way. He was strong!
I ran after him to the elevator.

“How much you want, Eksar?"" I asked
him as we were going down.

A shrug. “1 got a planet, and I got a
buver for it. You, you're in a jam. The
onc in a pickle is the one who's got to
tickle.”

The louse! For every onc of my moves,
he knew the countermove.

He checked out and I followed him
into the street. Down Broadway we went,
me offering him the thirty-two hundred
and thirty he'd paid me, him saying he
couldn’t make a living out of shoving the
ssame amount of money back and forth all
day. *“Thirty-four?” 1 olfered. “I mean,
vou know, thirty-four fifty?"" He just kept
walking.

I[ I didn’t get him to name a figure, any
figure, I'd be dead.

[ ran in front of him. “Eksar, lct’s stop
hustling cach other. If you didn’t want to
sell, you wouldn’t be talking to me in the
first place. You name a figure. Whatever
it is. I'll pay ic.”

That got a reaction. “You mean it? You
won't try to chiscl?”

“How can 1 chisel? I'm over a barrel.”

“OK. then. T'll give you a break and
save myself a long trip back to my client.
What's [air for you and fair for me and
fair all around? Let’s say eight thousand
even?”

Eight thousand — it was almost exactly
what I had in the bank. He knew my bank
account cold, up to the last statement.

He knew my thoughts cold, too. “You're
going to do business with a guy,” he said,
between coughs, “you check into him a
little. You got eight thousand and change.
It's not much for saving a guy's neck.”

I was boiling. “Not much? Then let me
sct you straight, vou Florence goddamn
Nightingale! You're not getting it! A liule
skin I know maybe I have to give up. But
not every cent 1 own, not for you, not for
Earth, not for anybody!”

A cop came up close to see why I was
yelling, and T had to calm down until he
went away again. “Help! Police! Aliens
invading us!™ 1 almost screamed out.
What would the strect we were standing
on look hke in 10 years il T didn’t talk
Eksar out of that receipt?

“Eksar, your client takes over Earth
waving my receipt— I'll be hung high.
But I've got only onc life, and my life is
buying and selling. I can’t buy and sell
without capital. Take my capital away,
and it makes no difference to me who
owns Earth and who doesn't.”

“Who the hell do vou think you're kid-
ding=" he said.

“I'm not kidding anybody. Honest, it’s
the wruth. Take my capital away, and it
makes no difference if I'm alive or il

I'm dead.”

That last bit of hustle seemed to have
reached him. Listen, there were prac
tically tears in my eves the way I was
singing it. How much capital did I need,
he wanted to know — five hundred? I told
him I couldn’t operate one single day
with less than seven times that. He asked
me il I was really seriously trying to buy
my lousy little planet back — or was today
my birthday and I was expecting a
present from him? “Don’t give your
presents to me,” I told him. “Give them
to fat people. They're better than going
on a diet.”

And so we went. Both of us talking our-
selves blue in the face, swearing by every-
thing, arguing and bargaining, wheeling
and dealing. It was touch and go who was
going to give up hrst.

But neither of us did. We both held out
until we reached what I'd hgured preuy
early we were going to wind up with,
mavbhe a little bit more.

Six thousand. one hundred and fifty
dollars.

That was the price over and above
what Eksar had given me. The hnal deal.
Listen, it could have been worse.

Even so, we almost broke up when we
began talking payvment.

“Your bank’s not far. We could get
there belore closing.”

“Why walk mysclf into a heart attack?
My check’s good as gold.”

“Who wants a picce of paper? I want
cash. Cash 1s dehinite”

Finally, I managed to talk him into a
check. I wrote it out: he took it and gave
me the receipts, all of them. Every last
receipt 1'd signed. Then he picked up his
little sarchel and marched away.

Straight down Broadway, without even a
goodbye. All business, Eksar was, nothing
but business. He didn’t look back once.

Al business. I found out next morning
he'd gone right to the bank and had my
check certified before closing ume. What
do vou think of that? I couldn’t do a
damn thing: 1 was out six thousand,
onc hundred and filty dollars. Just for
talking to somconc.

Ricardo said T was a Faust. T walked
out of the bank, beating my head with my
fist, and I called up him and Morris
Burlap and asked them to have lunch
with me. I went over the whole story
with them in an expensive place that
Ricardo picked out. “You're a Faust,”
he said.

“What Faust?” I asked him.
Faust? How Faust®”

So naturally he had to tell us all about
Faust. Only I was a new kind of Faust, a
20th Century-American one. The other
Fausts, they wanted to know everything.
I wanted to own everythine,

“But I didn't wind up owning,” 1
pointed out. I got taken. Six thousand,
one hundred and filty dollars” worth 1
got taken.”

“Who
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Ricardo chuckled and leaned back in
his chair. “O my sweet gold,” he said
under his breath, “O my sweet gold.”

“Whagz"

“A quotation, Bernie. From Marlowe’s
The Tragical History of Dr. Faustus. 1
forget the context, but it seems apt. “O
my sweet gold.””

I looked from him to Morris Burlap,
but nobody can ever tell when Morris
Burlap is puzzled. As a matter of fact, he
looks more like a prolessor than Ricardo,
him with those thick Harris tweeds and
that heavy, thinking look. Ricardo is, you
know, a bit too natry.

The two of them added up to all the
brains and sharpness a guy could ask for.
That's why I was paying out an arm and
a leg for this lunch, on top of all my
losses with Eksar.

“Morris, tell the truth, You understand
him:"

“What's there o understand, Bernie?
A\ quote about the sweet gold? It might
be the answer, right there.”

Now I looked at Ricardo. He was eat-
ing away at a creamy ltalian pudding.
Two bucks even, those puddings cost in
that place.

“Let’s say he was an alien,” Morris
Burlap said. “Let's sayv he came from
somewhere in outer space. OK. Now what
would an alien want with U. S, dollars?
What's the rate of exchange out there?”

“You mean he needed it to buy some
merchandise here on Earth?”

“That’s exactly what T mean. But what
Lind of merchandise, that's the question.
What could Earth have that he'd want=”

Ricardo finished the pudding and
wiped his lips with a napkin. T think
vou're on the right wrack, Morris.” he
said, and I swung my attention back o
him. “We can postulate a civilization [ar
in advance of our own. One that would
feel we're not quite ready to know about
them. One that has placed primitive lictle
Earth swrictly off limits — a restriction
only desperate criminals darve ignore.”

“From where come eriminals, Ricardo,
il they're so advanced?”

“Laws produce lawbreakers, Bernie,
like hens produce eges. Civilization has
nothing to do with it. I'm beginning to
see Eksar now. An unprincipled adven-
turer, a star-man version ol those cut-
throats who sailed the South Pacific a
hundred vears or more ago. Once in a
while, a ship would smash upon the coral
reefls, and a bloody opportunist out of
Boston would be stranded for life among
primitive, backward tribesmen. I'm sure
vou can hll in the rest.”

“No. I cn’t. And if you don’t mind,
Ricardo—"

Moarris Burlap said he'd like another
brandy. I ordered it. He came as close
to smiling as Morris Burlap ever doces
and leaned woward me  confidentially.
“Ricardo's got it. Bernie, Put yourself in
this guy Eksir's position. He wraps up

his spaceship on a diny linde planct
which it's against the law to be near in
the first place. He can make some half-
assed repairs with merchandise  that's
available here — but he has to buy the
stuff. Any noise. any uproar, and he’ll be
grabbed for a Federal rap in outer space.
Say you're Eksar, what do vou do?”

I could sce it now. “I'd peddle and T'd
parlay. Copper bracelets, strings ol beads,
dollars — whatever I had o lay my hands
on to buy the native merchandise, I'd
peddle and I'd parlay in deal after deal,
Maybe I'd start with a piece of equip-
ment from the ship, then I'd find some
novelty item that the natives would go
for. But all this is Farth business know-
how, luman business know-how.”

“Bernie,” Ricardo told me, “Indians
once traded pretty little shells for beaver
pelts at the exact spot where the stock
exchange mow stands. Some kind of busi-
ness voes on in Eksar's world, 1 assure
you, but its simplest form would make
one of our corporate mergers look like a
game of potsy on the sidewalk.”

Well I'd wanted to hgure it out. “So 1
was marked as his fish all the way. T was
screwed  and  blued and wattooed,” 1
mumbled, “by a hustler superman.”

Ricardo nodded. "By a businessman’s
Mephistopheles flecing the thunderbolts
ol heaven. He needed o double his
money one more time and he'd have
¢nough to repair his ship. He had at his
disposal a lantastic sophistication in all
the ways of commervee.”

“What Ricudo’s saying,” came an
almost soft voice from Morris Burlap, “is
the guy who beat vou up was a whole lot
bigeer than you.”

My shoulders felt loose, like they were
sliding down off my arms. "What the
hell,” T said. “You get stepped on by a
horse or you wet stepped on by an
elephant. You're still stepped on.”

I paid the check, got mysell together
and went away.

Then 1 began to wonder if maybe this
was really the story alter all. They both
enjoyed secing me up there as an inter-
planetary jerk. Ricardo’s a brilliant guy,
Morris Burlap’s sharp as hell, but so
what? Ideas, ves. Facts, no.

56 here's a fact

My bank statement came at the end of
the month with that canceled check I'd
given Eksar. [t had heen endorsed by a
big store in the Cortlandt Street area. [
know that store. I've dealt with them. I
went down and asked them about it

They handle mostly marked-down, sur-
plus clectronic equipment. That's what
they said Eksar had bought. A walloping
big order of transistors and transformers,
resistors and printed civcuits, clectronic
tubes, wiring, tools, gimmicks like that.
All mixed up. they said, a lot of com-
ponents that just didn’t go ogether. He'd
given the clerk the impression that e had
an emergency job to do — and he'd take

as close as he could zet o the things he
actually needed. He'd paid a lot ol money
for [rcight charges: delivery was o some
backwoods town in northern Canada.

That's a Lact, now, I have to admit it.
But here's another one.

I've dealt with thae store, like I said.
Their prices are the lowest in the neigh-
borhood. And why is it. do you think,
they can sell so cheap? There's only one
answer: because they buy so cheap. They
buy at the lowest prices: they don't give a
damn about quality: all they want to
know is, how much markup? I've per-
sonally sold them job lots of clectronic
junk that I couldn’t unload anywhere
clse, condemned stulf, badly wired stuff.,
stulf that was almost dangerous — it's a
place 1o sell o when you've given up on
making a proht because you voursell have
been stuck with inlerior merchandise in
the first place.

You get the picture? It makes me [eel
rosy all over.

There is Eksar out in space, the way 1
sce it. He's fixed up his ship, good enough
to travel, and he’s on his way to his next
big deal. The motors are humming, the
ship is running, and he's sitting there
with a big smile on his dirty face: he's
thinking how he took me, how casy it was.

He's laughing his head ofl.

All of a sudden. there's a screech and a
smell of burning. That circuit that's run-
ning the [ront motor, a wire just got
touched through the thin insulation, the
circuit's tearing the hell our of itscll. He
sgets scared. He wirns on the auxiliaries.
The auxiliaries don’t go on — vou know
why? The vacuum tubes he's using have
come to the end of their rope, they didn’t
have much juice to start with. Blooie!
That's the rear motor developing a short
circuit. Ka-pow! That's a delective wans-
former melting away in the middle of
the ship.

And there he is, millions of miles from
nowhere, empty space all around him, no
more sparc parts. tools that practically
break in his hands —and not a single,
living soul he can hustle.

And here am I, in my office. thinking
about it, and 'm laughing my head ol
Because it's just possible, it just could
happen. that what goes wrong with his
ship is one of the hall-dozen or so job lots
of really bad clectronic equipment that 1
personally, me, Bernie the Faust, that 1
sold to that surplus store at one time or
another.

That's all I'd ask. Just to have it hap-
pen that wav,

Faust. He'd have Faust from me then.
Right in the lace, Faust. On the head.
splitting it open, Faust. Faust I'd give him!

The only rouble is I'll never know. All
I know for sure is that I'm the only guy
in history who sold the whole goddamn
planet.

And bought it back.
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STRQNGE Glc (continued from page 119)

his arm, his shoes were shined, and he
sported a sparkler on his lide finger.
Well, Hardy had known that Bucky was
still big. His black skin glowed with
health and good food and he had gone
a litdde to far. Bucky looked real good.

“A hundred dolars and travel money,”
John Thompson said.

“Travel money.” Hardy said. “I won’t
collect much of that. But what's the bitz”

John Thompson shrugged his shoul-
ders. “Don't ask me. man,” he said.
“They laid it on me, that's all T know.”

Hardy saw a face that he had thoughe
long since dead. He moved o grect
Thursday, holding out his hand cven
though it was tender today, Thursday
was as tall and lean as in the old davs,
but his shoulders were stooped now. his
face sagged, his hands hung dead ac his
sides. He used to jig all the time, Hardy
thought with a certain sadness, He never
could stand still or sit still.

“Why, Thursday,” he said.
vou beenz”

Thursday joked around wward him,
his lace screwing up with tension. He
relaxed when he recognized Hardy,

“Why, Hardy Moon,” he said. “Where
you been?”

“Around,” Hardy said. “Here and
there.” He made a gesture with his hand.
“You know. But, Thursday, I'd have
sworn yvou were a dead man by now.”

Thursday’s [ace ticked at him. 1 been
dead,” he said. “I just got out ol Lex.
Last week. It was a long dead this time,
Hardvy.”

“What's the gig here, anyway?” Hardy
said. “They don't look [or us to play, do
they?”

“I hope not,” Thursday said hoarsely.
“The old lip’s gone. Hardy. Long gone.”
He stood back, looking at Hardy. “You
still look healthy, Hardy bov.”

“Sure,” Hardy saud. “1 got my health.”

He was a chunky man. with a heely
face, eroded now with deep wrinkles that
cut the slopes ol his checks. He did look
healthy, il not prosperous in the mixed
suit of clothes he was wearing, But he
kept his hands in his pockets. They had
always been big hands. with muscular
fingers. Now they were knobby, painful
hands, strangers to him; especially in the
chill mornings they were strange animals
attached o his body by nerves and
muscles that served only o transmit the
agony, that should have been their agony
alone, o his sharing brain.

He stood beside Thursday, looking
over the group again. He should have
been happy to see the old Faces that had
warped through his life in the orisscross
ol wavel amd music that his life had
been. But he wished he had not come.
The Taces were oo old, wo worn, too
ive him any happiness

“Where

in the sight of them. It had been his im-
mediate instinct o say no. But he had
said yes instead.

A man cime through the door and
stopped still. lifting his hand. “All right,
men,” he said. "All right.”

The talk stopped. They moved closer
tosether against his intrusion and then
waited for ham.

“The Library of Congress is honored
by vour presence.” the man said. Tt is
indeed a vare experience to bring to-
gether so many ol the great old musi-
cians. I know thar our audience will be
thrilled to know that so many ol vou
have come.”

They stivred among themselves, look-
ing at once another. Bucky Waters stood
tallest in their midst. his expensive cash-
mere overcoat folded carelully over his
arm. Hardy wondered why he had come;
he didn't need the hundred. Maybe he
necds something else. he thought.

“We did not bring vou together be-
forchand  beciuse no  rehearsal  was
needed for this concert.” the man said.
“We realized that vou would want only
the best of your music to be played. So
we are simply asking vou to be intro-
duced. and to sit on the stage while the
best of vour old records are plaved. An
eminent jazz historian will delineate the
development ol the music and the part
cach ol vou plaved in it as the concert
progresses. Let me express again how
very happy we are to have you with us
todday.”

He stopped, turned 1o a man standing
behind him, nodded his head.

“We are ready now,” he said. “If you
will comez”

They began moving toward the door.
Hardy saw  that some ol them  had
brouzht their mstruments, stooping to
pick up the batered cases, and he fele
a sudden stab ol shame. For every one of
them, himsell included.

But be went with the others as they
were ushered onto the small stage and
into the wwin rows ol lolding chairs
placed o one side of the leciern. The
eminent Jarz historian regarded  them
blandly [rom where he waited at the lec-
tern as they shuflled 1o their seats.

We're a mixed bunch, Hardy thought,
sitting still. staring out across the small
awdience. T wonder what they  think
ol us.

He wirned his head to look up and
down the line. They were nearly evenly
divided hetween white and black, Hardy
knew almost all of them. Sitting among
his contemporaries and peers. listening
to the eminent jazz historian begin the
mroductions, he found it hard to be-
licve that this group ol men. with the
few additions ol those who had alveady
vanished from knowledge or had died,
had tiken the music that had come out

of New Orleans and had shaped it into
a thing that could be talked about by
the kind of man who was talking about
it now. Now we're all here, he thought,
plaving this strange gig. He wished again
he had not come.

He stood up to bow when his
came and listened without emotion as
the man talked about Hardy Moon. He
no longer had his hands in his pockets.
He let the audience and the old friends
sce them as they were, naked and knotty
with arthritis, the fingers lumped un-
mainly by the accamulation ol pain. He
looked ar the battered instrument cases
at the Teet of some of the others and he
was glad all over again that he had been
a piano man. Because he might have
brought his instrument, too, il he had
been able o tote it

He sat down again. Because the music
was all we had. he told himself. Tt was
a big thing and it was ¢nough. We beat
ourselves with the music like it was a
pair of fists in a dark alley. But it was a
big thing. And now it's gone;: gone ot
of all of us except Bucky Waters, maybe,
and mavbe it’s gone out of him, too, and
he's just learned to vamp it

The music started then. He sat still in
his chair and in spite of himself he had
to listen. Because it started with the
music that had wken him as a boy,
played by the men who had been his
heroes, and then after a while it was into
the records he had sat in on, and it was
like zoing back o time.

That first record: he remembered the
barnlike studio where it had been cut,
the scariness of the big control console
on the other side of the glass wall. how
nervous thev had all been. They had
passed around a bottle before they had
started and then they had run through
the tune. They passed the bottle again
and then they ran through it again. The
bottle passed and this time it was a mas-
ter except somebody fluffed the last bar
and they had o do it over again. They
did it over a dozen times and by the last
time they were all as high as a kite and
swinging. They didn't even care that
they were in a studio anymore. It had
been a great vecord.

Listening to the eminent jazz historian
discussing the wedding of techniques and
stvles, the careful purpose, the germinal
qualities, Hardy Moon knew it didn't
have anvthing at all 1o do with that cold
studio, and the whiskey, and that in-
scrntable  gigeling  shout  that  John
Thompson had made at the very end.

There were more records. Between
records, the eminent jazz historian talked
and at the end of each record the small
audience duatilully applauded. He looked
out into them while the music was play-
ing. They listened as though they were
listenming o Ehzabethan madrigals. To
them, Hardy thought, they might as well
be. Because it don’t connect, it died with
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the times. Like we ought to have had
sense enough to do.

They had been around a long time.
Some had hit the very top: but all of
them had made their music. Then a new
breed of cat came along and they not
only had a new kind of music, they even
had a language that the old cats couldn’t
understand. Dido’t want to understand.
And so, individually and together, they
had slipped backward toward the sturt-
ing places, the rauy litde dives and the
smoky joints, the scanty gigs and the
no-pavs. But now they were old. where
belore they had been young. That made
all the difference: especially when the
hands were beginning to be tender in the
chill mornings and even while he was
plaving there would come an occasional
inexplicable throb ol pain.

He shilted in his seat with the sound
of a [amiliar name, an absent name, in
the mouth ol the eminent jazz historian.
Big Lu. Lord, he hadn’t thought ol her
in years. He had closed off Big Lu into
a compartment of his mind separate even
from the compartment where hie kept the
memory of the music and the good pair
of hands he had had then.

The record started and the voice as-
sailed him, big and rough like always,
but as always with that high overtone of
promised sweetness that was just like
Big Lu hersell. Hardy Moon had backed
her on piane when she had made that
record. But he didn't listen for the sound
ol himsclf; he wallowed in the sound of
her voice. Big Lu.,

She had been a St Louis society gal.
Big. Blonde. Handsome. Oh my, how
handsome. She had started coming over
o East St. Louis to the old Blue Moon
where the musicians went alter their reg-
ular gigs. For a long time, for more than
a year, she'd just sat and listenced. Then
one night she had stood up away [rom
the able of her friends and started belt-

108 ing with that big voice of hers. She had

StoEnER,

itz she veally had it

After that she was welcomed onto the
stand. Later, she left with one of the
combos and by that time she was no
longer St. Louis socicty, she was jazz
Listening to her voice now, he wondered
what kind of guts it had taken to make
that kind of switch, what kind of feel-
ings she must have left bebind her.

They had all loved Big Lu. She had a
big body and a big heart and a big voice.
Hardy Moon had loved her, not like the
other musicians but with a personal ach-
ing kind of love. She had sung with
Hardy's Boys while he was lronting that
group, and every night for three vears
he had made up his mind all over again
to ask her to marry hine

But he never had. By that time Big Lu
was busy integrating her love life. She
started out socicty and she became jazz
And she believed she couldn’t be jazz
without dropping all that St. Louis
prejudice. God knows how many of those
black bovs had changed their luck for
the first time on Big Lu. She went from
one to the other like she had to keep
on proving it over and over again and
all the time Hardy Moon was aching to
talk love to her like he talked piano
behind her voice. But he never had. The
time had never come when she had
known that he was in the world as any-
thing but a piano player, and so she had
drilted on out of his life and he had
scaled it all off and kept it as [resh as
the day it was born.

Still fresh, he realized as the record
came o an end and the dry voice of
history took up the beat. He had been in
San Francisco when Big Lu had died in
Bellevue [vom oo much heroin someone
had smuggled 1o her in a comic book,
She was old and finished by then, the
magnihicent voice become the croak of a
crow, the great flesh gone o fat and then
the [at lost so that the skin wrinkled and
sageed and the Liee seemed a thousand
vears old.

Hardy looked down the line at Thurs-
day. Thursday was jittering. Hardy could
sce his knee popping up and down. his
hands moving unconsciously one over
the other. He's gonna take that hundred
bucks and wravel money and pop himsell
right  back  into  Lexington, Hardy
thought.

We all beat ourselves to death with
the music, Hardy thought sadly, listen-
ing to the next record. Horse and Mary
Jane, whiskey and gin. the no-sleep and
all the traveling. We made the music
evervthing there was, love and home and
even Iriendship. And so the music used
us up.

He remembered the drummer who
thought he couldn’t beat the skins [ast
enough, He remembered the trumpet
player who couldn’t hit the high note.
He remembered the white boy who
couldn’t ever get the niggernote on his
horn.

There had  always been the idea
around, Hardy remembered, that the
good jazz called for the horse and the
gin and Mary-Jane. You had to loosen
yoursell up inside, turn loose that part
that just wouldn’t turn loose. Hardy
hadn’t ever believed it. He had said
always, to himsell and to the others, that
the music came out of the good part of
a man, the healthy part. He'd never
tuken to the vices, even though cvery-
body kept telling him that the vices were
a part of the gig, just like the wravel.

It was expected, not only by the
musicians, by the music, but by the
audience. They wanted to see the tived
unsleeping, the wes of dope hunger.
They zot part of the thrill that way.
Hardy Moon had never done it, vet he
had stayed with the best of them. He had
told even the great ones that they could
be better il thev'd just lay off the stulf
and the booze and get some sleep once
in a while. Thev had all laughed at him,

Another record was on. He listened to
the sound ol the piano, looking down at
his hands, nursing the tender ache. Many
were the times he had walked off that
after-hours bandstand to go to  bed.
Many were the times he rose up in the
morning the only man clear-cyed enough
to get the group on to the next town and
the next night. God, the guys he'd wrung
out in his ume.

And here we are, he thought, looking
at the group of shabby men with shabby
faces. We don’t even play our own gigs
anvmore. We sit and listen to the ghosts
ol oursclves and we're glad, even though
some of us brought our instruments. that
they didn’t ask us to play a set. Because
the lip is gone, the technique is gone;
the spirit is gone. We died when the
music dicd.

Because Old Man Time is the biggest
vice of all and cverybody’s hung up on
him.

Abruptly the concert was over. The
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audience stood, applauding. and they all
stood. The eminent jazz historian bowed
and smiled. bowed and smiled. They
started shuflling off the stage. The histo-
rian did not come to speak to them, but
departed briskly on his lucrative wav,
his bricl case swinging like a Dusiness-
nEns.

They clustered in the room behind the
stige and waited unul the nman came,
They shuilled into line belore the table
with the eashbox to receive their money.
Hardy looked o see if the cashmere
overcoat was waiting for its pay. Bucky
Waters was cone.

Fiody cume ap o the tible in his
tur, “Transportation=” the man said.

Hardy hesitated. “The way | cime,”
he said. it didn’t cost me anvthing.”

“Anoeven hundred, then,” the man
said.

Hardy took the money and put it into
his pocket. Fle left the room and walked
outsidde the huilding, Some of the musi-
dians were  dustered  there. Thursday
came toward him, and John Thompson.

He did not want 1o tilk to them. He
did not wint to talk o anvbody cver
agaim, His athride hands were aching
with o herce pain.

“See vou around,” he said.

“We'll get 1ogether,” John Thompson
said, “Where vou living. Havdv:”

“Here and there,” Hardv said. "You
know.”

He walked awayv uanil he was in the
dea He went down the street withomt
looking hack at the iassive old building,
He crossed ac the licht and went into
the park. He had closed it all oll, shut
the door again as it had been shut for
s0 lony now.

He sat down on the Tamiliar park
beneh. The sun was shining on him and
the wirmith [elt good. It used us. he
thought. Mavbe T was right iy idea
or mivhe the others were vight, B
vicht or wrony, it used us up and that
was the all of . Becise didu't a0 one
of us ever learn to viamp i Unless may-
be it was Bucky Waters. And mayhe he
didn’t either, ninvhe he just found a way
to last that the rest of us couldn’t hud.

“Where have you been todayv:” the
old wman who always sat on the bench
with him said. He had the checkerboard
under lis o,

“l been to the Library of Congress,”
ILardy Moon saad.

“What vou wanting to go to the Li-
bravy ol Cougress for?” the old man
saidl.

Hardy leaned back on the beneh. He
lelt the warmth of the sun begin 1o pene:
tite o the pain of his knotted hands,
He put one ol the hands into his pocket
to feel the smooth texture of the money.

“WelL™ he said. “You got to play vour
gigs where vou find them.”
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the Indians of Mexico, with the result
that the practice went underground and
was altered mainly by the addition of
Roman Catholic symbolism to the cere-
mony. The U.S, Bureau of Indian
Affairs and assorted Christtan misston-
aries met with similo results when they
tried o stamp out the Peyote religion
of the Indians ol the Southwest. The
principle effect of nearly hall a century
of trying to suppress this native religious
cult was that Jesus Christ replaced the
thunderbird as  the main  object  of
worship in the ritual. But ac least one
m:an who heard about the vision-making
powers of the Indians” pevote was more
mterested  in leoning about the drug
than in suppressing it. Newrologist Weir
AMirchell, o Iriend of Walt Whitman,
chewed  the “mescal buttons” ol the
pevote cactus in the Tate 19th Century
and veported: “Stars, delicate floating
films ol color, then an abrupt rush of
countless points of white light swept
across the field of view, as il the unseen
millions ol the Milky Way were to flow
in a sparkling river belove my eyes .
sigzag lines of very bright colors . . . the
wonderlul loveliness of swelling couds
ol more vivid colors gone belore T could
name them.”

Mitchell's enthusiastic descriptions of
the provinces ol pevote aroused the in-
terest of William James, and were even
tantalizing enough o cuuse Havelock
Ellis to take time out [rom his studics
ol sex o investigate  hallucmatory
mysteries. A few scattered scientists ook
up the threads ol this carly research, but
the recent explosion ol interest in hallu-
cinogens didn’t occur unul a chemist in

{r.«mfhmrd from page 88)

Switzerland took one by mistake —a
mistake that in the words of one
medical expert. “preapitaed the whole
ficld ol biochemistry into a new look at
the brain.”

One April alternoon in 1943, Dr.
Albert Holmann was i Ins Liboratory
in Basel working on a new compound
of Ivsergic acid. derived rom a common
lungus called ergot. Unknowingly, he
swallowed some of this powerlul chem-
ical. He began o feel dizey, decided
that he must be il and went home. Tt
was soon clear that las illness was not
an ordinary one. for when he went o
bed he found himsell “in a not unpleas-
ant stae of drunkenness which was char-
acterized by an exwemely stimulating
Lantasy. When | closed my eyes (the day-
light was most vnpleasant to me) |
experienced Tantastic images ol an extra-
ordinary plasticity. They were associated
with an intense kaleidoscopic play of
colors. After about two hours this con-
dition disappeared.”

Suspecting that this experience might
have been caused by the drug he was
working with, Dr. Holmann took some
intentionally  several davs later.  This
time the elfects struck him “hike a bol
ol lightning.” and when he got on his
bicvdde 10 go home. tme and  space
scemed out ol joint. The short distance
he had 1o peddle wis like a journey of
thousands ol miles. The drug he svo-
thesized, LSD 25, was the first hallucin-
agen produced i Lthovatory singe Siv
Humphry  Davy  concocted  laughing
gas (nitrous oxide) in 1799,

The scientific and  medical  interest
aroused by LSD 25 set chemists to work

has,
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“Time to turn the other cheek, Miss Dawson.”

producing other new hallucinogens given
such Brave New World names as JB 239
and T'T" 290, As well as the work on these
sitbstances made from combinations of
chemicals, vesearch was revived on mes-
caline, synthesized Irom the mescal but-
tons of the peyote cactus, and more
investigations were inspired when Was
son’s sacred mushrooms were svnthesized
into psilocybin. It was soon found that
these drugs were not only capable ol
producing hallucinations but also were
helieved to produce in healthy persons
nany of the actual symptoms experi-
enced by schizophrenics — the fecling ol
being divided into two separate beings.
distortions of time. space and sound, and
a tremendous  intensity ol colors and
light (one Tormer patient described the
state ol schizophrenia as “the counury of
litupness.”)

Studving the cllects of these model
psychoses  produced by mescaline  sul-
fte. two Canadian doctors advanced the
theory that schizophrenia was caused by
a substance similar o mescaline  pro-
duced in the body during times of stress.
This  revolutionary idea opened  up
whole new avenues ol attack on schizo-
phrenia. the mental  discase  thae has
been deseribed as “the greatest ol all
public health problems,” and also set off
resounding theoretical winlare about the
aruses of mental illness.

Freud-scoffers used the new theory to
argue thae all menwal problems  were
the result ol physical disorders. and that
a middle-aged man's melancholia, for
instance. was produced by o bad chemical
in his system rather than bad wreatment
from his mother at the age ol three.
Yetr Freud himsell had said that “Psy-
choanalysis never  claimed  that  there
were no organic Lactors in the psychoses
... Itis the biochemist's task to find ow
what these are . . . So long as organic
factors  remain  inaccessible.  analvsis
leaves much to be desived.”

Recent reports have increasingly dis-
puted  the model-psychoses  theory  of
the hidlucinogens and more interest has
been shown in their use as an ad in
psychotherapy o Lacilitie msight o
the patient’s problems. But most doctors
still consider  hallucinaory  drugs oo
dimgerous and unpredictable for wide-
spread use o treatment. Until quite ve-
cently. reports ol such treatment. were
limited to medical journals. buc in 1962
one of the small number of patients o
undergo therapy with LSD wrote a con-
fessionlike hook about her experience
which may vet start a geneval camor for
drug therapy rom thousands of Ameri
cin women. The author, a housewile
and mother, deseribes in vivid detail how
she was cured ol sexual [rigidity.

Constance Ao Newland,  the pseu-
donym of the author ol Myself and [
“a widow ol respectable age and
welght and height, in excellent health,

Wils



who loved and cared for her children
by pursuing a carcer as a writer” when
she volunteered for a psychotherapeutic
experiment with LSD. She had been
through an orthodox psychoanalysis, but
still had not overcome  her [rigidity.
Under 1SD Miss Newland  plunged
back into childhood traumas and fan-
tasics, pursuing their meaning with the
help ol the therapist and recording the
details of her scssions in  extensive
notes. She later used these 1o write her
hook, in which there are chapters titled,
“The Closed Up Clam,” “The Purplish
Poison Peapod.” and “The Slim Black

Nozzle.” Alter struggling through nearly
every fearful Freudian fantasy imag-

inable, Miss Newland hnally found ful-
fillment with a Fantasized man who looked
like Michelangelo's statue of David:

“Somchow . . . somehow . in the
act of love . . . I became both David
the Man and Mysell the Woman. To-
gether we reached eostasy, twin cestasy.
And wogether we dissolved, in ecstasy,
into the Energy which exists belore Mat-
ter. And there, in pure Lnergy, was All-
Knowledge, miraculous realm where |
wanted to linger and linger —"

Miss Newland., however, returned to
her houschold and a graduate course 1n
psvchology — although with "new savor

new meaning” in her life. The
transformed author conscientiously ex-
plains that the mere taking ol the drug
wis not what caused a cure: It cannot
be emphasized oo strongly that LSD
is merely an adjuna o therapy, a
powerful adjunct which should be ad-
ministered only by skilled psvchothera-
pists.”  Her eaution about the drug is
underscored in an introduction by Dr.
R. A. Sandison, who emphasizes that "It
must be remembered that we are still
far Irom perleaing this treamment, and
that if its many dangers are to be avoided
it must be carried out in a hospital or
cinic envivonment by skilled  thera-
pists.”

Reports [rom such experimental clin
ics indicate a variety of vesults, but hope-
ful signs have come [rom some of them:
A Cimadiin hospital veating hard-core
alcoholies with LSD  therapy  showed
results of 100 cases with 52 “much im-
proved.” 29 “improved” and 19 “no
change.” A group ol English doctors
found that LSD wreatment helped 61 of
100 mental patients 1o “recover or im-
prove,” but theiv report in the London
Journal of Mental Scienee siressed the
enormous dangers as well as the benelits
ol this new type ol treanment.

The English doctors pointed out that
the drugs make the symptoms ol real
chotics even worse, but can some-
tmes produce dramatic results in help-
ing psychoncurotics (like the formerly
frigid Miss Newland). LSD especially has
the effect ol bringing back painful child-

hood memorics, “sometimes even to the
moment of birth,” according to the four-
nal of Mental Science. But the sudden
raising of these long-buried thoughts,
which are only exuacted in psychoanal-
vsis after vears of digging, can  be
dangerously  disturbing.  The  English
physicians reported that “one  patient

attempted o strangle  hersell at the
height ol the LSD reaction,” while “three

others have expressed urgent desires w
go and throw themselves in the neawrby
river, and had o be restrained from
doing so.”

The main difference among the three
leading hallucinogens is in their potency:
the synthetic LSD. strongest ol all, s
rated 100 times as powerful as psilocybin
(derived Trom the Mexican mushroom)
and 7000 times as powerful as mescaline
(i pevote derivative). A minute speck of
LSD that weighs no more than 1/200,000
ofl an ounce is capable ol producing the
hallucinogenic eflects, while proportion-
ately larger doses ol the other drugs are
needed o produce similar kinds of chemi-
cal experience. The time ol onset of the
drug’s action. when taken on an empty
stomach. is 20 1o 30 minutes for LSD
psilocybin, and one to two hours lor
mescaline. The duration ol the drug ex-
perience is usually cight o ten hours with
LSD and mescaline, and five to six hours
with psilocvbin. Aside [rom these disting
tions, the action of the drugs is similar,

Their elleats are not limited 10 the
period ol intoxication. but may ar
days. weeks. or even months affer a per-
son has taken them. Doctors at the Uni-
versity of Cambridge studying  delayed
reactions to mescaline reported the case
of one man who had severe attacks ol
panic alter the intoxication wore olf, and
another who for several months after
taking the drug saw “statues in churches
and inuscums . move ina lifelike way.”
A volunteer experimenter who had no
previous history ol psvchosis or neurosis,
and only experienced a mild clfect under
mescaline, began to suller Irom [atigue
and lack of sleep several weeks alter he
had aken the drug.

The dangers of using hallucinogens
have been reported by o number of
medical  researchers, but the lavmen's
literature on the subject has mainly been
devoted 1o llowery reportage of spectac
ula unsullicd by the
more unpleasant porentials of the drugs.

One exception is the French poet and
painter Henri Michaux. who took mes-
caline and described it

visions, usually

as a “mserable
miracle.” In a voom ol his Paris flat,
Michaux wok mescaline Tour times be

fore recording the experience in book
form. aud reported thar “lor o complex
netne who las within him contradictory
tendencies and urges. cach experiment
can be a severe test.” Though none of his
expericnces with the drug were pleasan,
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the fourth time he ook it he mistakenly
wave himself a dose six tumes the amount
that had transported him on the past oc
casions, and experienced @ horribly mag-
nilied nighunare. Afwer seeing cnormous
vibrating  lines, Michaux  records  tha

.o 1 WENT UNDLER. The subimner-
gence was instantancous. | closed my
cves to recover my vistons, hut, as |1
realized, 1t was no use, it was over. 1 had
cut olf that civeuit. Lost ar an amazing
depth, | was no longer moving . . . sev-
cral seconds clapsed. And. suddenly. the
inmumerable waves ol the mescalinian
OCCith Gaane ]:lnlll'ill_',:‘ over me  and
knocked me down. Kept knocking me
down, knocking me down, knocking me
down, knocking me down.”

The great diversity ol results with the
drugs has led in recent vears to a number
of new terms to deseribe them. The Label
psvchotomimetic was coined by those
who Tound the dmgs” basic result 1o be
a mimicking ol the psychoses, and this
description obviously  scemed  mappro-
priate to other vescirchiers who lound the
cllects 10 be rewarding and benchicinl o
the wser. Rescarchers who have lound
positive  results from these subs
have  cailled  them mysticomimeti
(mimicking  the  mystic  experience),
tuscendental, consciousness-expanding,
psvehicletic (mind-releasing) and psyehie-
delic (mind-manilesting or mind-open-
ing i the Latter label has stuck most
pernimently among the propoucuis ol
the druges.

In the vanguard ol the psychedelic
school of rescavchers are Timothy Leary
and Richard Alpert, two former Harvard
psvchologists  whose  experiments  with
psilocybin as a consciousness-expanding
agent have sthred  remendous  contro-
versy. Timothy Leary. a PhoD. in psychol-
ouy who served as rescarch director ol the
Kaiser Foundauvon belore joining  the
Harvard Taculty as a lecturer on social
psychology. and Richard Alpert. lormer-
ly assistmt divector of Harvind's Labora-
tory of Human Development, began

their psilocybin rescarch in 1960 with
an experiment testing the cltects ol the
drug on nEXUMSseCUTiY. prisoners Gl
Concord prison. In addition 10 this
formal project. which was curied ot
under the auspices of Harvard's Center
for Rescarch in Personality, Leary and
Alpert conducted wideranging investiga-
tions ol their own outsude the nniversity,
and by the [all of 1162 had dispensed
more than 3500 doses ol the drug 10
some 100 volunteers including doctors.
artists, pocts, ministers, writers, graduae
students, and assorted intellectuals — as
well as themselves. They veported  that
73 percent ol their subjects had a “very
pleasant” experience under the drug and
that 95 percent said i lid “changed
their hives Tov the better.”

Leary and Alpert believe that one ol
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the kev factors to a benchaial con-
sciousness-expanding  experience  with

psilocybiu is the setting of the oxperi-
ment. which for geod results they say
should be as relaxed. informal. and
comfortable as possible. with  trusted
friends and beautiul surroundings — s
far removed as possible Trom the “in-
stitational”™ atmosphere. They soranged
these settings  [or sessions  in private
apartments in Boston and New York,
and did their best 1o provide similar
swrroundings for their prison subjects
by lauling out cndles. Oriental rugs,
soft manresses and LP records 10 Con-
cord prison for the psilocvhin sessions.
Leary and Alpert turned out enthusias-
tic reports on these projects as they
progressed, noting in an inerim Giccount
of the prison study that “while it s
premature 1o draw condusions,  the
results so far look hopeful.”™ The report
said 36 prisoners had taken the drug.
20 of them had heen on parole “an aver-
age of cight months,” and only 25 percent
had been sent back to prison instexd ol
the usual recidivism rawe of 50 percent.
Psilocybin experiments were also con-
ducted with graduate theology students.
and Walter Houston Clark of the An-
dover Newton Theological School wrote
that “many rcligious people who have
participated i the Harvard psilocvbin
rescarch have reported their spiritual
sensitivities have been expanded.™ Teary
found that while only 10 ol his oniginal
psilocybin volunteers  were  orthodox
religious believers, more than hall used
such terms as “God,” “divine.” and
“deep religious experience”™ 1o describe
their feclings under the drug.

But all aspects of the experiments
were not so wanscendent, and as Leary
and  Alpert’s investigations  expanded,
criticism ol their
mount. The controversy broke out pub-
licly at a meeting ol the Center for Re-
scarch in Personality o Maoch of 1962,
when the Harvard  Crimson  veported
that “opponcnts ol the psilocybin studies
claimed that the program was 1un non-
chalantly and irvesponsibly and that al-
leged permanent injury o parucipants
had been ienored or underestimated.”
Dr. Herbert G, Kelman, a lecawer on
social psychology. said in the mecting
that I question whether this project is
carried out prinmarily as an intellecual
endeavor or whether it is heing pursued
as a new kind ol experience 1o oller an
answer o man's ills.”

By the [all of 1962 the university de-
cided that the sull new and powerlul
drug was too dangerous for the kind of
admittedly nonmedical experimentation
that Leary and Alpert were conducting:
given their choice of continuing  with
cither Harvard or hallucinozens. the two
psychologists promptly chose the kitter,

activities began to

206 @nd with private donations formed the

International  Federation  for  Internal
Freedom to carry on their research. They
olfcred membership in the organizition
for S10. and explained in a recruiting
letter that “The relationship ol our pro
ject o Harvard has alwavs been uneasy.
We were enthusiastically introducing a
powerlul. nowverbal. met-intellecuual
agent into o communuty which s fer
vently dedicated to words and intelleau-
aliy. We appreciated and  sympathized
with the academy’s dilenmen, and con-
genially separated when FFLEF was formed
in November G277 Wlatever congeni-
ality existed was shatered. however, Tor
ahthough Leary and Alpert had planned
to finish our the academic vear, President
Nathan ML Pusev publicly fived D AL
pert on A 27 when 1t was fournd that
he had given psilocvbin 1o a Huvard
student in vielation of an agreement
with the university not o involve any
underzvaduates in the drug rescarch.
(Leary had been dropped from the Tac-
ulty in the spring lor failure o show up
at an honorsprogram committee mect:
ing. and savs he will appeal his dismissal
1o the Amenam Assodiation of Univer-
sity Professors.)

Leary and Alpert got in a further ex-
pression of theiv own view of the aca-
demic toubles in a jointly authored
article Tor the summer 1963 issuc of the
Hayvvard Review uded “The Politics of
Consciousuess Expansion™ in which they
wrote: “Social processes: The [ree ex-
pansive vision is molded into the instit-
tional.  Huardly has the  institational
moren set before there is a new cortical
upheaval. and explosive. olten cestatic
or prophetic revelation. The prophet is
promptly jailed. A Tundred vears Later
his  lollowers  are  jailing  the  next
visionary . The amiversity s the
Establishment's apparatus for training
consciousness-contractors. The  intellec-
tual ministry of defense.”

Exiled from academia, Lemy and Al-
pert have devoted their efforts o their
new Internal Freedom Federation, which
now has 3000 members and offices in
Boston, New York. and Los Angeles, The
ollicial IFIEF position. unlike that of most
other investizators ol hallucinozens, is
that the drugs are “basically educational
(rather than medical) instruments,” The
Federation states that its basic purpose is
“to work te increase the individual's
knowledee and contral ol his own ner-
vous system” and belicves that evervone
who wants to have an experience with the

psvchedelic diugs should be able o do
so. Dy, Walter M. Presncll. a psvchiatrist
who had panicipated in some of the
psilocybin studics with Leary and Alperr,
has resigned rom HFLE, citing among his
reasons lor leaving the organization his
beliel that subjects should be screcued
for menud and physical ailments belore
being allowed o take the drug.

IFIF exeoutive sceretary Frank  Fer-

guson. who give up his graduate work in
anthropology to devote full time to the
Federation. claborated on TFIE's goals Iy
explaining that Eastern mystics had heen
able to zain control over their nervous
svstems aler 20 o1 50 vears ol study
and discipline, but that “Now. with
hallucinogens. there is no reason why
we all can’t be tanght these Eastern
sKills in a0 matter of weeks.” The long
and arduous meditation ol the mvstics
is not vequived for what Leary has de-
scribed as (the
stare of inner perception achieved  in
Zen Buddhism). This promise is ol
course tremendoushy appealing. and as
Brandeis  psvehologist David F. Ricks
commemted  in the Hareard  Review,
“People who have teken the drugs have
hoped to find a quick and casy wav 10
reach the kinds of inner experience that
have in the past been available only to
those who were willing to undergo the
pain and work of falling in love, listing

“drng-tnduced  satort”

and meditating, or learning to recall
dreams and Trec-associate to them.”

The partisans ol IFIF believe that, as
Ferguson put it. “In asking Tim and
Dick 1o stop their research on psilocybin,
Havvand was in cffect asking them to
stop experimenting with something as
historicallv important as the wheel.” and
the Federation followers have done their
best o keep such experimentation alive
—ceven by carrying  the research into
their daily lives. In the fall of 1962, some
of the orsanization’s leaders began an
utopian-living  experiment  that - might
best be described as a “manscendental
boarding house™ in Newton. Massachu-
SCLs.

IFIF also had sponsored a larger ex-
periment in chemical utopianism at the
Hotel Catalina in Zihuatancjo. Mexico,
in the summer of 1962 when 35 adults
and nine children carried on a program
of “siudv, retreat, recreation. e ox-
perimentation in the expansion ol con-
sciousness.” But the Federation's plans
to carry on a vear-round prosvam there
as an “experiment in transpersonative
community  livi styvimicd  last
summer when lurid reports in the Mexi-
can press led to the expulsion ol the
“LAD colouists” on the technical zrounds
of their lurving engaged in unauthorized
activities while visiting the country on
tou Several of the TFIF leaders
went alterward on a reconmaissance mis-
sion in the Caribbean to find a perma-
nent home for their activities. and alter
failing to make satisfactory arrangements
for the program on the Briush West In-
dian islinds of Antigua and Dominique,
they hinally negotiated for eventual settle-
ment on what Leary said was an “unin-
habited ishind in the Caribbean where
we will set up facilities for 60 people
beginning in January of 1961."

Before their expulsion last summer

were
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from Zihuatanejo. Leary and pharma-
cologist Ralph Metzner and his wife had
led psychedcelic experiments with a group
that included a stockbroker, banker,
teacher, secretary, rabbi. pharmacist. ¢d-
itor, psychologist. actress and |13i}'('lni‘a~
wist. The psychiatrist parucipating in
the program. Dr. J. J. Downing. who has
weated  alcoholics at the San Mateo.
California, General Hospital with LSD
therapy, later evaluated the IFIF pro-
gram in Zihuatancjo by saving that, “The
atmosphere was highly unusual. l':oPIv
acceptad one another without suspicion
or anxiety. They seemed very open, very
relaxed . . . Six weeks is too short a pe-
riod to measure any results. Tt must be
regarded as a ruined oxperiment. My
own view is that Leary and Alp-rt have
developed techniques of potential value.
But I do not agree with them that LSD
should be available o all who want it
It is a potent. porentially dangerous
druz, and should be used on an
experimental basis only, by qualificd
rescarchers.”

The question of who are “qualificd re-
scarchers™ has become increasingly con-
wroversial, and charges have been leveled
at Leary and Alpert that their own use
of the drugs has destroved their objoec
tivity as scientists, Dr. David C. McClel-
land, chairman of the Center lor
Reoscarch in Personality and the man who
brought Leary and Alpert to Harvard,

has said that the more they took
the drug “the less they were inter

ested in science.” The Arvchives of Gen-
eral Psycliatry editorial warning against
the dangers of the drugs noted that some
researchers “whao bzcame enamored with
their mystical hallucinatory state, cven-
wally in their ‘mystique’ became  dis-
qualihed as competent investigators.” On
the other hand, mushroom expert Gordon
Wasson has pointed out that such charges
against investigators who have taken the
drug lead o the dilemma that “we are
all divided into two classes: those who
have taken the mushroom and are dis-
qualificd by our subjective experience
and those who have not taken the mush-
room and are disqualificd by their toral
ignorance of the subject.”

Timothy Leary lecls that the investi-
gator’s taking of the dr 1s in lact
essential o a true understanding of the
experience: “We are engaged in what is
called a transactional research design,”
he said. “The researcher sces himsell as
part of the tansaction, and is an active
learner in the experiment. Most Ameri-
can psychology today is only a deserip-
tion ol what the rescarcher sees — it is
only the report of the rescarcher’s ex-
perience in observing the subject, rather
than what the subject is reallv experi-
encing. The subject-object method  of
research is inadequate for studies of
human consciousness.”

Leary feels that “People who take
psvehedelic drugs should take them with
a wrained ‘guide,”” but that the guide
does not necessarily have to he an M.D.
“People who conduct psychedelic sessions
have to be wrrined, just as an airplane
pilot has w be wained — but vou don't
lave to be an ML.D. 10 fly an airplane,
or 1o conduct a psychedelic session.” One
ol the aims of IFIF is to wain such
“uides” for dispensing the drugs. and
Learv has already prepared one of a
serics of “training manuals™ for the ex-
perience. The manual explains that the
“yuide” st “The ground conurol in La-
CGuardia Tower. Alwavs there to receive
meossages and queries from  high-flving
raraft. Alwavs veady to help them navi-
gate their course, to help them reach
their destination . . . The pilots have
their own flight plan, their own goals,
and ground control is there, ever wiiting
to be of service,”

Leary admits that not all psychedelic
flights end happily, though he leels that
even a bad experience can be honehicial.
He oxplains that, “Somctimes people
having a bad experience get frantic and
want to go to a hospital. We have had
some prople in New York go to Bellevue.

What happens then depends on how the
doctors treat the patient. If he feels him-
scll to be psychotic and is treated as a
psvchotic he mav continue that wav. But
now most of the hospitals in major
cities — at least in New York. Boston and
San Frimcisco — have had enough exponi-
ence  with  people coming  in under
psvchedelics o know how to treat them
—give them some manquilizers and dis-
miss them the next dav.”

Leary fecls that the “training manuals”
IFIF is preparing will help the psyche-
delic “guides™ 1o prevent such hellish
expericnces, or draw the subject our of
them. While working to perfect these
manuals for hallucinatory “fMlights” and
"vovages,” howover, TFIF is at  least
temporarily prevented from sending peo-
ple off on them. Leary explained that
the orgumization plans to apply for per-
mission [rom the Foad and Drug Ad
ministration to obtain drugs lor use in
their research, but the extensive applica-
tion will probably not be ready for
filing betore the end of this vear. At the
present time,” Leary said this past sum-
mer, “we are purcly an educational or-
ganization.” In the meantime, IF1F is
gathering recruits; Leary believes  the

“Oh, not much. What's new with you?”
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psvchedelic drugs offer “the best road Lo
Lappiness” and he is anxious o put morce
prople on the roud.

Whether or not technigues will be por-
fected to guide people into the desired
state of consciousness under the drugs
at the present imperfect stage of experi-
mentation the experience may lead 10
neither heaven nor hell but only a purga-
orial state of little or no reaction at all.
Dr. Robert DeRopp has observed  that
the people who are unaltected by mesca-
line are not — as might be assumed rom
some  reports — “degraded  wypes whose
‘doors of perception” are so hopelessly
muddied that even the deansing acuon
ol mescaline makes no impression on the
encrusting grime.” Yeu just as much of
Western society is likely to regard ex-
perimenters with any kind ol druy as
dope hends, the hip vanguard is equally
likelv o look down on all those who
don’t attain the arttficial paradise as lack-
ing in spiritual and imellectual endow-
ments. Timothy Leary observed in one
of his reports on the prisoners who
ook the drug that "a cululike closeness
and trust often developed.”™ The cult of
hallucinogenic  experience  has  srown
steadily over the past decade. especially
among beats, hipsters. and assorted in-
tellectual aireles. Just as the wenage-
gang kid may be tempied o move on w
heroin for a bigger kick than marijuana,
the intellectual pot smoker is apt to try
to journey further out with mescaline,
mushrooms. or LSD. For some ol these
people the hallucinogens have become
a standard pare ol the paraphernalia ol
The Good Lile. Fillage Voice columnist
John Wilcack set Torth the anrrent com-
poncats of that avantgirde version ol
the American Dream rvecently when he
wrote that, “The year since 1 el The

New York Times has been one of travel.
frecdom. writing. partics. givls. and dis-
covery or rediscovery of jazz. Henry
Miller, and such interesting things s
mescaline, pevote and psilocybin. A life,
in short. ol enjoyment and involvement:
almost pure hedonism.™

But however negatively the hedonistic
appeal of hallucinogens may be viewed,
their nonmedical use in America woday
does not justily the Tears of Weir Mitchell,
when he predicted in 1898 “a perilous
reign ol the mescal habic when this agent
becomes attainable.” The carvent popu-
Lar interest in hallucinatory drugs has
more the proportions of a [ad than a
perilous reign, and anthropologist J. S,
Sloikin was probably right when he said
“1 do not think that most middle-class
Amaricins would be interested in the
cliccts ol pevore.”

A great many good middle classers
would probably share the view of one
Marie Snvder ol Wichita. Kansas. who
wiote in complaint 1w Life magazne
after it carvicd Gordon Wasson's descrip-
tion ol the rites of hallucinatory mush-
rooms that. “Your description of the rites
ol hallucinatory mushrooms is an out-
rage to faithful Christians.” But a sig-
nilicant minority report came in [rom
Jane Ross of New York City, who in-
formed the editors of Life that far-out
visions were not restricted to the Tar-oft
mountains ol Mexico:

Sivs: P've been having hallucina-
tory visions accompanied by space
suspension and time destruction in
my New Yok apartment for the
past thiee years.

The essental difference between
M. Wasson's visions and my own
are that mine are produced by cat-

“Stick around awhile. Later on a few of us
will go somewhere and have some [un.”

ing American-grown pevote ciotus

plants.

I gor myv pevote from a company
in Texas which makes C.O.D. ship-
ments all over the country for S8
per 100 “buttons.” It usually tikes
about Towr “buttons” lor one person
o have visions.

There 1s no way to know how many
people in addition to Miss Ross have
suspended space and destroyed tme in
the comfort of their own apartments by
sending mail orders o Texas, but the
business in pevote buttons has at least
heen large enough Lor one Texas “Horal”
company to open i cacti department
and go to the vouble of giving its cus-
tomers peyote “recipes” along with their
shipments, This may be @ unigue service,
for even Beuty Crocker doesnt provide
such culinary instruction as the lollow-
ing from the caati department:

Boil cight buttons about 1 hour,
pouring off the water and replacing
with fresh water. Keep the poured
ofl water in the juz. Afwer boiling,
throw away the buttons, put the
peyote water back into the pot. and
boil until there is as litde as 14 sp.
lele. It is easier to use a Waring
blender and a pressure cooker il you
have them . ..

Visionary chels sull order pevote but-
tons through the mail [rom  various
“floval” companies in the Southwest,
though pevote has been outawed in
some states. incuding Massachusetes and
California. Pevowe is classed as “habit-
lorming ™ in the Federal Food. Drag and
Cosmetic Aot — despite most medical evi-
dence o the contrary — and  shipments
that do not carry this warning can be
conhiscated by the Government.

The hallucinogens are not addicting,
and none of them are included in the
Federal Narcoties Act. Though thev Lill
under the jurisdiction of the Federal
Food and Drug Administration, their
legal status 1s cloudy at best and the
procurement ol them full ol contra-
dictions and conlusion. They are classed
as “new drugs.” available only 10 “quali-
fied”™ investigators — though exactly who
is qualified is not delined. Several veanrs
azo a group of Harvard undergraduates
who wrote to drug companies asking lor
mescaline, honestly hilled out o Food and
Drug Administration lorm sent by one
ol the frms. and received the drug.
In some places. ordininy citizens have
been able to buy hallucinogenic drugs
simply by going 1o the corner drugstore
and ordering them. General agnorance
about the new drugs apparently Tacili-
tates their purchase until their use be-
comes widespread enough in a particular
place 1o attract unlavorable attention.

When reports ol experiments with
vision-producing LSD at the Psvchiatric




Institute of Beverly Hills got around
Hollywood sceveral years ago there was a
run on the drug by local people and a
aackdown ensued. Several movie nota-
bles were smong the volunteer subjects
ol medical experiments in Beverly Hilis
with 15D, though the doctors in charge
ol the project sclused 10 reveal their
names. But Cary Grant, alwer aking
LSD in therapy with his psvchiatnst,
reported his expericnce and said. in what
the press desaibed as a0 “conlessional
lectare™ at UCLA, that 1 was a scl-
centered hoor, | misochistic aned
only thought 1 was happy. When |
woke up and said “There must be some-
thing wrong with me,” I grew up.” Grant
Lier claborvated to a reporter that the
LSD experience had helped hime grow up
never  understood  mysell,
How could T have hoped 1o understand
anyone clsez That's why I say it now
I cam wruly give a woman love lor the
first time in my lile, because I can nun-
derstad her,”™ Some vears Later Graut's
third wile, Betsy Drake, added an un-

wils

“hecause 1

happy ending to these revelitions when
she filed for divorce,

Some visionaries have been able 1o
buy mescaline with a docton’s prescrip-
ton (one bill written several years ago
on the stationery ol o New York pliy-
macy showed 10 capsules ol mescaline
sullate sold lor S15) and some were able
to get mesciline amd other hallucino-
genic drugs through academic and medi-
cal experimenters. The most popular
method ol supply antil recemly  was
simply sending ol o chemical companices
m Lurope, some ol which sent back the
drugs accompanicd by o mimcographed
warning about their poteney. Since last
winter, however, unhappy anateurs re-
port getting nothing but “rejection ships™
trom the Evropean drug houses that onee
shipped them hallucinogens almost as
casually as aspirin.

The in the nonmedical use
of the diugs lad 1o anishtening ol vesoric-
tions e October 1962 by the Federal
Food and Drug Adminisoeation, and s
apparcntly resulted in greater caution
on the pirt ol medical manulaciarers,
Sandos Labovaories, which manmulactiures

psilocybin, is now ouly supplying it 10
rescarchers whose work s cainvicd on un-
der Federal Government gvnns, Bue the
general conlusion promises 1o crow s
more in these sub-
stances. An unloreseen complication was
recently added by the discovery that the
sceds ol several types ol wmoming-clories
— appropriately mamed “Heavenly Blue”
and “Pondy Gates” — produced hallucino-

mrerest is rouscd

genic clfects and e unseasonal demond
for them was reported by perplesed seed
stores - Boston, New York, aoud San
Francisco. According to reports, 200 10
500 secds mgested resulted in eflects sinti-

lar to those ol i high dose ol LSD. lasting
five 1o cight hours. It was reported that
the FDA might 2o to Congress to ask for
amendments to the narcotics law harring
morning-glorices: as The New York Tones
explained, “Morning-glorics may  join
marijuan as a back-vard lova non grata.”

The knotty aspects of the morning-
glory problem wore illustraed by a brict,
unolhdial exchange on the subject he-
tween an FDA representative and i hal-
lucinogenic  enthusiast  attempting 1o
ascertain the possibilities of the situa-
o,

“IC 1 have a lot of morning-glory
sceds,” the atizen asked, “how do you
know I don't simply intend o plon
them and grow morning-zlovies=”

Wl the FDA man said, il you did
that. it would he all right becuse the
moruing-zlorics wouldn't be a drug.™

“But what il T ate them and had a
hallucinogenic expericnce:”

“Then they would be a drug.”

“So the same seeds are cither a drug
or not depending on what 1 do with
them.”

“Up until the time you would take
them, they would not be o drag: alier
you take them, theyre a drug.”

While these seemingly mctaphysical
problems are being worked ont, a hlack
nroket in hallucinogens is growing. 'The
most popttlin product is a lumyp ol sugar
containing LSD, psilocybin or mescaline
that sells lor o dollary, and reporeedly
these have been purchased in New Yok,
San Dicgo, and Cambridge. The sum-
mer 19635 issue ol the Havoamrvd Reviea
stated that the sugar-lump business that
sprang up a year before had grown 1o
include other produces: “This year mes-
caline e psilocybin may both he had,
though it prices well above their vilue in
legal vade. A Loee black nminker i ihe
drugs has sprung up. particalin vy in uni-
versity  communities.” Dy Dana 1.
Farpsworth, duceaor ol Heaovind Ungver-
sity Flealth Services, and Dean John U,
Mowmo ol Fhovind College, have alerted

students 1o the dangers of mind-distort-
ing drengs and warned et mgestion ol
such substances as LSD, mescaline ol
psilocybin “may result in serious hazad
to the mental health and stability even ol
apparcntly nonmal persons. The druss
lave been known 1o intensily seriously
A tendency towmd depression ud o
produce other dangerous psychotic ol-
feas.™

Many people who have fomd an -
tihcinl pinadise in the hallucinosens e
anxious to continue their chemical pil-
srimages, even il it means buving thom
tinough the new  hadludnatory  black
mamker. The IFIF people say they will
light to make the drags svailable on the
open ket to all who want them. ar-
suing that the internal Ireedom some
people Iind through the drug is a per-
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sonal and not a governmental matter.
A number of writers and artists have
experimented with their work while un-
der the influence of hallucinogens. and
medical studies have been made moan at-
tempt to determine whether the drugs
really have the power sometimes claimed
for them of stimulating the creative proc-
ess. Perhaps one ol the most interesting
picces of narrative produced under the
mfluence ol hallucinatory drugs is the lol-
lowing stream-of-consciousness passage:

Doctor, where have yvou been? I'm
Alabama  bound! I'm  curbamino
bound. I sugzested that to Bruce to use
it in the show. Bruce-firust. That's
breast in German. Yeah., Bard Hall.
Bard Hall. Leon M. Band. Loch.
Loch. Kuhn-Loch. I was at the Jew-
ish muscum vesterday and all those
people had  medallions. Jones ol
microbiology used to say “No levity
in the autopsy room.” 1 love 1o play
tennis. Tennis. Tennis. Six love,
love six. I love you.

Though this passage might well have
been Tound in any number ol post-
Joveean novels, it was actually  wran-
seribed from the monolog of a medical
student participating in an experiment
with psilocybin, The possibilities thus
opened o avantgarde novelists by the
use ol a tape recorder and a bottle of
psilocybin pills scems enormous, but all
this may not be a vue gauge ol the
worth ol drugs lor conscious creative
activity. The possibilities ol becoming a
Matisse by means of mescaline. for -
stance, scem rather shght, on the ovi-
dence ol two medical stuudies reporting
the eflects of hallucinogens on painters.
One medical study ol o single painwer’s
work under LSD concluded that the pic-
tures he produced with the ad ol the
drug “do not contain any new clements
in the aeative sense, bul vefleet psycho-
pathological manifestations ol the wype
observed m schizophrenia.”™ (lalics
ext.) Another study ol the work ol four
artists while intoxicated with mescaline,
and, at another time with LSD. Tound
that though the works were judged by
other artists to have “wrcater aesthetie
vilue™ than work produced by the same
men without the drugs, “the bhenelis de-
rived . .. were oflset by the dithcultics
these subjects had in mobilizing thewr
perceptions and encrgies in the pursui
ol creative wt.” While under the diug,
three ol the artists “reported that they did
not want to concentrate on their work, hut
only wanted 10 Ylook and feel .. 7

Creative work is not the only activity
ol the ovdinary world that people are
likely wo lose interest in while under the
influence ol hallucinating drugs, Some
people tansported by hatlucinogens find
that even such a highly lascinating hu-
mean actvity as sex seems o be oo much

210 trouble to bother with. Medical studics

in fact have reported that hallucinogens
possess anaphrodisine qualities — but this
may be due to the antisexual atmos
phere of the hospital sctting where such
studics were conducted vather than 1o
an actal property of the drug. A num-
ber ol Iree-lamce experimenters have
reported on sexual pleasures while using
the drug, and one connoisscur explained
that, "While these drugs are not actually
aphrodisiacs — that is they don’t specihical-
Iy stimulate the vser 1o sexual activity —
a good experience with the druags heighe-
cis and intensifies all experience, and
just as one can enjoy music and are dur-
ing the experience with a new and
deeper apprediation. so one can do the
sime with sex — it i be a0 beautilul
expericnce under the drog.” Such an ox-
perience, the connoisseur explinned, ol
course tikes plice when the parties i
volved are atuned and desirous ol the
expuricnee, and quite disturbing scenes
have avisen lrom attempis at seact se-
duction by such drug doses on an un-
suspecting  lemale: “She docsn’t know
what's happening. and s likely w0 go
screaming oul o the stueet” David
Ricks. a psychologist at Brandeis Uni-
versity, noted in the Havvard  Review
that, 1 know Irom divect veports that the
drugs have ar umes been used as con-
sciousnesssuspending aids 1o seductions
and other manipulations ol an exuwemely
messy sort.”

According 1o unpublished  material
from the now-delunc Harvard Pstlocybin
Project. "Objective data about sexual ve-
activiey” 1o the dings “is classically dith-
cult to obtain.” While acknowledgi
that, " The carly studies [vom psychologi-
cal laboratovies and psychiaric clinies
reported that psvehedelic drugs were not
aplodisiac,” the study maintiins, “More
recently, evidence obtnned Irom more
thin 2 icd couples taking psifocybin
or LSD in their own howes scems to indi-
cate that psychedelic substances can pro
vide  extraordinary  mensilication ol
broadening ol all tvpes ol sensory experi-
ence, including the sexual.

“Thercare many lactorsinvolved among
which some ol the most important are
release [rom ticurotic blocks which enable
the person o achieve healthy, mature
sexual responses, and profound feelings
ol interpersonal communion and unity
which endow cvery action with beaury
and siznihicance, The increascd sensitiv-
ity and awareness not only enhances the
pleasuvable aspects ol sexual experience
but also makes only 100 cvident any
nanipulatory or orude seductive action
oun the part of any individual in the
SUSSION.

“The expansion ol the subjective time
sensce is another Licror conributing to the
intensity ol the experience.” The study
establishes that subjects regulinly report
that one moment of clodk time i an LSD
session can be an eternity ol ecstasy, and

that: "There is a complex relation be-
tween dosage and the type of expericnce.
With low dosages (less than 1) gamma
LSD). subjects report imterpersonal in-
timacy and heightened genital vesponsive-
ness. With higher dosages, new forms ol
sexual experience are reported. These
involve awareness ol more basic lorms of
biological processes. Subjects tend 1o use
such  extrvagintsounding  phrases  as
‘cellular orgasm,” “pulsating energy pat-
terns,” Cinternal fire flow,” ‘melting and
llowing ol the entire body.” etc. in their
descriptions of these expericnces. These
reports. anterestingly cnough. are quite
similar 1o the accounts given by adepts
ol Kundalini Yoza and certain forms ol
Tantrism.”

Again. as with most other aspects of
the drugs. both hellish aud heavenly ex-
pericnces can result in sex as well as other
ies. Depending on the setting and
the intent of the users. communal con-
sumption ol the drug might result in
love-making, or in what Havelock Ellis
deseribed as an “orgy ol vision™ rather
than sex. A hallucinogen party will not,
by defimition. look like a scene from La
Daolee Pita hut may. to an unhallucinated
observer, bear more resemblance 10 an
especially slow-moving Bedkett play. At
one ol these informal vites held recently
in a New York apartment, an intellec
tal medicine man passed our the sacred
mushrooms. in the form ol psilocybin
pills. 10 e volunteer consumers, in-
chuding two writers and one Former alco-
holic. The experimenter dispensing the
pills was a lirm believer in the all-round
curative powers of the mushroom diug,
and enthusiastically explained o the un-
initiated visitor that the alcoholic had
been taking the pills all weekend (i was
Sunday night) and hadn’t had any desive
to drink, while one ol the writers who
had been under the influence of the
mushrooms for the same period had not
once  shown  his usual  hostility.  In
addition to these excellent psychological
cllects. the dispenser said the pills were
also good lor arcativity, and. perhaps 10
illustrate this aspect ol the drug, he led
one of the writers additional pills and
handed him v pendil and paper. The
writer leaned lorward groggily. pulled
up a chair. and placed the picee of paper
on it. Dispenser and visitor looked on
expectantly. and alwer several minutes
of nitense concentration, ithe writer bore
down with the pendl and dvew a series
ol straight lines acvoss the paper: then,
alter studving his work, he turmed the
paper around and drew another servies
ol lines across the Tlines he had adready
made. He handed this creation to the
dispenser. who looked at i, laughed
vather nervously, and went in 10 give
more pills o the othors. After a while
two of the mushroomers lay down on
mattresses on the Hoor (separvate mat-




tresses) and three others sat leaning on
the kitchen table, histening to a jazz
record. One of the men at the table
turned to the fellow next to him and
said, “NMan, yon know what this is likez”
The second mim asked “What?" and the
frst one said, “It's like being on a rocket
ship.” The sccond man drowsily pon-
dered this thought and said “Yeah, that's
what iUs like.” The two men did not
appear 1o the visitor as il they were on a
rocket ship, and he smiled. A girl at the
table saw the smile and satd: “You've just
had a break-through!™

A number of people claim to have in-
deed gained prolound and soul-soothing
“break-throughs™ with the aid ol the
hallucinatory drugs, and feel that the
artificial paradise is the best one — per-
haps the ouly one — available to mortals.

Of course the products of the chemi
cal revolution might be used for hendish
as well as divine  purposes — already
the powers ol the hallucinogens are being
imvestigated  lor  their potential as a
weapon ol war. The Army Chemical
Corps has stndicd LSD along with other
drugs that upser the normal lunctioning
ol the brain and they are therelore put in
the military category ol “incapacitating
drugs.” It has been reported that a
pound of LSD dropped into a city's
water supply could produce a psychosis
ol the population that would last long
cnough for enemy troops to take over —
though there might be bizarre and un-
foreseen problems involved in the inva-
sion ol a city of schizophrenics. On an
individual doak-and-dagger level, there
is always the possibility ol putting one of
those LSD sugar lumps into the am-
bassador's espresso and  watching  him
writhe with psychotic visions  (perhaps
re-cnacting some childhood trauma) at
some crucial historic moment.

But the dangers of a chemical heaven
sull scem a greater problem — perhaps
cven a greater threat — 1o the uwre
than the dangers of o chemical hell
There are those, alter all, who agree with
Dostoievsky that a life of complete satis-
faction would be an intolerable bore. But
perhaps when the chemical millenniwm
arrives there will be a way to purchase
certain black-marker pills thar will pro-
duce justa little bit of wension. Such drugs
will have to be bought under the counter,
authorites will crack down on the illicit
trathe, pocts will pen hymns 1o the in-
vigorating clieas of pill-produced tension,
civil libertarians will protest the Govern-
ment's right to ban the drug, and those
who really want it will somchow or other
be able to get it — perhaps by sending off
to a matl-order house in Texas or even by
swallowing the seeds of some seemingly
innocuous vine growing in their own

back yards.
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AMBUSH

curiate for comlort, meant that Rubio
himsell had been watching and enjoy-
ing the raids from somewhere rather
close at hand.

The politcians had  forbidden  any
more ritids on the house, The army must
not be made to look ridiculous! This
was all vight as far as it went. Buat nei-
ther could Montoyva put guards over the
house in the village where Rubio’s givl
lived, nor patrol the roads and wails
Rubio uscd in going between the stone
house i the village, The village peo-
ple used these same roads and  rails,
and they were vorers, they must not be
olfended. Careh Rubio, siad  the con-
hdential order, in other words — but tike
none of the hrm, positive measures by
which alone he could be canght!

“With  permission,”  Sergeant
said.

The colonel lowered the binoculars.
“Speak.”

“I will detail men with rifles to pro-
tect me and go mysell to put a grenade
through that window, sir. I he is not
in the house, T will go mysell through
the window and put a few in the mine
shalt, and fnish Rubio.”

The colonel looked at the licutenant.
Montova said, "On the basis ol my con-
fidence in this man, I request permission
1o reinterpret my orders, sir.”

The colonel shook his head.
licntenant.”

“Si Montova said  carnestly, “we
nust not look absurd, I know that. But
nothing is more absird o reasonable
people than o call this o “taining ex-
ercise” when this man’s own  training
conhrms that Rubio is there.”

They siood there a moment — the tall
coloncl who loved only the army. the
teacher tmed officer and the voung,
hard. wise, old-looking sergcant  with
the hand-carved Tace. The colonel sard,
“The dithculty is that we've not dealing
with reasonable people. We must ac
count to politicians. who must account
to people who would not take Rubio
seriously i they had reason. No, licu-
tenant. No more vaids!”

Rojas’ lace showed no disappoint-
ment. The  wmy—and  Licutenant
Montoya — had  done a good job on
him. He got drunk. but he had learned
to report back on time. He fought, but
he did not start fighes. He stole and
did not get cmght seduced girls and
wits prowd ol it. and ok orders reason-
able and orders unreasonable with the
simne  stoic docility. \What,  Montova
thought. have I got herer A zood ser-
sut Rojus could be more, i

(continued from page 106)

Rojas

“No,

veant.
only —
“Let us go,” the colonel said.
Rojas lollowed the ofhicers at a dis-

crect distance. At the ear, Montova
and Arricga shook hands, and then the
coloncel started the long. hot drive back
to departmental HQ. Montova thought.
poor Joaquin, another failure! I let him
down . ..

“With
Rojas.

“Yes?” said Licutenant Montoya.

“I the leutenant will return to where
we were with the colonel. 1 have an idea
I would like 1o cxplain, sir.”

The climb was almost more
Montova could face, but he could al-
ford to neglect nothing. “Very well, but
it had better be a good one, sergeant,”

permission,”  said - Sergeant

than

he groancd.

He was dizzy with [atigue and heat
by the time they reached the top again.
He was almost tempted o exercise the
privilege of vank and sit down, but he did
not. He mopped the sweat out of his
cyes and smiled at his sergeant. “All
right. what is this idca of yours?" he
saiel.

“Itis known that Rubio has a dog, a
nameless dog.”

“Yes, that is part ol the legend, that

dog.”

“A white dog.”

“H that is so important, it’s white.”

“A white dog is casier to see at night.
Last night my men caught it It goes and
comes, vocs and comes. We have ob
served it and hnally caought it. We hoped
to limd 2 note on its collar, but there
was none.”

“No? I'm alraid 1 don’t understand
you, sergeant.”

“The dog was going 1o Rubio. When
it returns, it will carry a nowe w the
airl, that Trimdad, wranging o meet-
ing. Then there'll bhe another rip 1o
Arizona, or a robbery, or perhaps a
proclamation. Ine the village, my men
hear that there may be a proclamation
soon,”

Montoya swore. It was not like the
days of the Revolution, when anyone
could call himsell a general, issue a
proclamation and  get  thousands of
poor. conlused, hungry people killed.
But a proclamation could still be very
Do indecd.

“You mean let it go, catch it on the
wiy out and read the note?” he said.

“surely they use a code, s, the ser-
geant said, in his gentle voice. “We have
tricd following the wirl, and she does
not co anvwhere when we do. And
while we watched her, Rubio cune and
went at his pleasure. Once he even went
into the stove in the village and bought
cigarettes lor himself and  pearls for
Trinidad and o candy bar lor the white
dog.™

“1 did not know about that.”

“I didd nov wish 1o worry the licuten-
ant, sir.”"



“This is no way to do it! What's your
ideaz”

“Sir, il we turn the dog loose and it
gocs to the house, it means Rubio is
there, One grenade, sir? Just one?”

“No! You heard the colonel. No
raids!”
Rojas showed no disappointment.

“There is another way. T will send lor
the dog. with permission.”

He gave an order. Montoya heard
it repeated soltly by one ol the men.
In a moment, a soldier came carying
the dog in his arms. taking cire not to
show himsell 1 anyone who might be
watching from the house.

It was just a dog. neither long- nor
short-haired, not large and not small.
It looked uncomfortable, and Montoya
thought it might bite il teased. But it
was anyvthing but heroic-looking,  this
Faithlul dog of the Rubio legend.

“Hmm! You're sure this is the right
dogz"

“There is no doubt, sin.”

“And you think it's wrained 1o carry
messages:”

“It requires no training, siv. Rubio
keeps it tied until its bungry and
thirsty, and then lets it go at night. The
closest food and water are in the vil-
lage. and it knows that the girl, Trini-
dad, will feed it. Alter it has eaten, it
wants Rubio again. What training doces
that take:”

“You may be right.”

“We caught it with a picee of meat,
sir. It had caten, but she gives it only
tortillas. 1 have personally learned that,
siv —only tortillas.”

“Sergeant, I'm suwre you're  right!
What's your other idea?” said Montoya.

Rojas held out his arms 1o the other
soldier. “Give me the dog and return
to vour post,” he said. He waited until
the young man was out ol hearing. He
turned to Montoya.

“Sir, the dog is now well-led. 1T we
Iree 1, it will go stright 1o Rubio. |
have here a stick of dynamite, one per-
cussion  cap, one picce ol wire, and
cight inches of Tuse that burns one loot
a minute. That's Torty seconds. Twice
we have tmed the dog with my watch
It goes Irom here o the house in thivty
scconds. In another ten, it will be in
the house in Rubio’s arms. Even il he
sces the dynamite, he won't have time
to dispose ol it nor cin he vun, be-
cause the dog loves him and will {ol-
low him.”

Mottova stared, horvilied, au the suck
ol dynamite, alveady capped and fused,
and ready 1o be wived w0 the doy's col-
lar. "Il the leutenant wishes 1o time
it,” Rojus went on soldy. “my watch
has a large sccond hand. Forty seconds,
sir, and then — hoom! This s not lor-
bidden, 1s 12 This s not a vaad!”

Montovit recovered his breath. “Ser-
geant,” he said coldly, “have vou dis-

cussed this plan with vour men?”
“No, sir. It is no business of theirs.”
“It is no business of anvone’s! Don't
mention this to a soul. We will lorget
it, understand®*”
*No. sir. If
Rubio —"
“We're soldiers, not murderers, and
don’t give me that blink look, vou
know what I'm talking about! We have
been over this belore. I've talked to
vou until I'm hoarse, well, this sort ol
thing is exactly what 1 meant. Now vou
listen to me, sergeant— I'm soing to
make a soldier out of vou whether vou
like 1t or not! If you can’t get over these
savige ideas, we'll make a private of
vou and give vou time to think it over.”
Mowmtoya was almost shouting belore
he finished. The sergeant swood there,
holding the dynamite in one hand, the
dog under the other arm. “With per-

we are to catch this

mission,” he said. “If there is a procla-
mation, there may be riots. If there are
riots, many pcople may be Killed. This
Rubio is a criminal. Why must he be
given a chance 1o have people killed
who are not criminals:”

It was dangerous o argue with a
man on his own terms, but Montova
had never feared a proposition in logic.
“Rojas,” he said. “governments must
have higher swndards than any indi-
vidual. Il we stoop to this, there will
be still more proclimations, don't you
scez I a government exploits a dog’s
love ol his master to kill them both in
such a cowardly way, it does not de-
serve people’s loyalty. Now wurn the dog
loose. 1 want to observe its behavior
myscll.”

Rojas put the dog down. It went trot-
ting down to the stone house, around
the corner and out of sight. “Thirty

“Gosh, doctor, I [eel marvelous! And I thought my
nervousness was due (o a vilamin deficiency!”
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seconds,” said Rojas.

“It's his dog. all right. You had a
good idea  within limitations, and 1
thank vou lor it within limitations,”
Montoya said. “Now let's lorget i.”

Unlortunately, he could not in the
next few weeks, The main result ol the
colonel’s visit was that his other pla-
toon was sent down to join him. It had
a new licutenant, Montoya's subaordi-
nate, a city type with connections, and
lazy. It had only one scrgeant, a muan
almost as browd as Rojas. a0 worse
woman chaser, and far from as good
a disciplinarian.

The platoon had  gotten  into bad
shape. Montoya kept it busy drilling
and withheld all promotions. That at
least kept his junior licutenant  and
sergeant occupicd. He used his Yaquis
to keep an eye on Rubio.

The proclamation, when it came, was
it protest against the presence ol troops
in the village. Every misleasance  the
men had ever committed was remem-
bered, cven some he had sewded and
lorgotten wecks ago. Moutovit sent a
copy 1o Colonel Arricga, but he got no
reply. indicating that the colonel was
not forwarding it to his own command-
ing ofhcer. Tt was a kindness 10 Mon-
tova, but dungerous to Amiega, who
should have been making lile misera-
ble for the man on the scene.

Once the dog was tied lor five days
at the girl’s house. H Rojas was right,
this meant that Rubio was awav. Sure
enough, there was a police raid in a
town in Arizona and some shootine. No
one was hit and no narcotics were scized.
But soon the givl Trinidiad had a new
dress and blue shoes, and the white dog
was no longer ted ac her back door.

One evening, while Rojas changed the
cuard, the hcwienant was up on the ridge
sitting and thinking what a bhad oflicer he
had trned out 1o be. To a man ol rea-
son. words have explicit meanings, and
in this context, “had™ meant e,
This being vue, Joaquin was also a had
oflicer, thanks to Montova. And. to a man
ol AMontoya's disposition, this was un-

bearable 1o contemplate,

It had been am unusually hot day.
There had been g light bhetween some
men ol the second platoon and some
villige: men. The  Liewtenant had - re
ceived a letter Trom his dead wile's -
ents, enclosing o picture ol his children.

O6 course 1t was always hot, and there
were aldways hghis, so these were irrele-
vant. But the picture ol his children —
the hoy espedially, hecruse he Tooked
so much hike his mother — made Licu-
tenant Montoya think  despairingly, a
num is not nede ol metal, he's not
digital computer, Rojas is probably the
bewer soldier. 1 should have let
dynamiite Rubio and  be  done
s

him
with

He looked up then.

He did not know why Raojas chose
this moment instead ol some other —
could a Yaqui read minds, 00> Caor-
taindy he had never understood how the
sergeant’s worked — only that few words
necessiry - between  them, There
HEVCT Was a4 noncom o anticipate an
ofhicer’s wishes like this Rojas.

Ropis was nearby, sitting on a rock
with the dog in his lap. There was
nothing wrong with this. Montoya had
wld the men w make [riends with the
dog and had bought meat lor it out of
his own pocket. No telling when  the
dog would come in handy.,

But he saw o llash of flame, and he
remembered that lately Rojas had been
sporting a new cgarette ligher, Oddd
how such things tned up in the vil-
lage. but they did.

Rojas put the dog down. Tt trotted
down the Familiar path  towird  the
stone house, but it ran oddly, as though
disturbed by something unlamiliar. It
kept shaking its head. although it kept
running. oo, It was almost oo dark
lor Montova 1o sce what was wrong,
but he really did not need to sce. He
knew.

He shot to his fect, shouting, “Ser-
geant, what did vou do:”

Rojas was watching the hand of his
watch, "It was not the lieutenant's [aule,
being disobedience ol orders, sir,” he
said soldy. "It would be well, T think,
to close the eves against the flash. 1 will
wive the licutenant the time.”

The scconds ticked awway. The licu-
tewnt coukd only stand there guiltily
and e them pass. The dog’s white coat
stoodd out cearly in the briel desert
twilight,

Five leet trom the corner of the house
the dog stopped 10 seratch, trying o get
rid of the dynamite and its sputtering
luse. Rojas swore soltly and unslung his
cbine. He clacked open the bolt and
held the gun ready.

were

More sceonds passed.

“Now!™ Rojas said.

Montoya did not close his eyes. but
he saw the Yaqui dlose his. He wis
aware ol o bright flare over his shoul-
der, and then a heavy concussion wave
came rolling up 1o shake him violently,
and debris showercd down around him.

Rojas open his eves and brought the
carbine 1o his shoulder. Montova turned
as he foed, i tme 10 see o tall, hand-
some nin with o vounyg e and mray
hair dean out of the window 1o
what Grused the explosion.

Montova actually saw the bullet hole
appear in Rubio’s forchead. He el hall-
out ol the open window, with Tumes
curling up around him (rom the smok-
ing pit where the dog had stopped 1o
scratch. Rojas cjected the empty G-
tridec from his carbine and wrned 1o

LIy

his licutenant.

To a logician with army wraining, his
dury was clear. Governments. having
higher stundards than individuals, some-
times assigned duties to individuals that
were not humanly possible to perform.
Very well then, il they were done
inhumanly, there was asull higher logic
by which Lulure becime victory and
disobedience heroism. 1 cannot take this
nan hack o my command. Maontova
thought, nor can 1 shame Joaguin with
this savagery . .. :

He pulled his pistol out and hired.
The bullet hit the voung sergeant in
the middle of his chest, perlorvating his
heirn. His voung-old Lice hiled widh the
first veal expression Licutenant Mon-
toya had ever seen on it. Why, the ser-
oeant seemed o be thinking, as he died
— why, this oflicer is tough, tougher
than I thought . . . !

It was cooler at departmental HQ.
although not on  the paved grounds
where the company had been paraded
for the award of the medal. Joaquin
Arriega, a general now, presented it to
Rojas’ clderly parents. Brothers and sis-
ters, all younger than the dead soldier,
were  there, too. None of them gave
way to gricl. They were a stoical family.

Killed. the citation vead, while de
fending the public peace, by an enemy
of his country . . . The old lolks’ peu-
sion may have helped to assuage their
aricf. Certainly they had brightened up
when Montovi, now a captain, gave
them  the bmoculars, wrist wawch and
cigarette lighter,

The company looked snrare. The men
were lean, hard and welldrilled. The
two new licutenants were career officers.
andd fine men. Nobody with connections
would use them o serve with Capain
Montoya and the toughest outhit in the
army.

In General Arricga’s oflice, the two
old Iriends could speak freely for the
irst time. “You look very well, Gésar,”
saiel the gencral. 1 suppose one ol
these days, now that vou have your health
back, vou'll be returning 1o the uni-
versity.”

Captiin

Montoya shook his head.
“No, Joaquin, I can never go back
there now, 'm afraid. Ics the army lor
me!”

“I'meoghid o hear vou say tha!™
Joaquin cried. “We need men like vou.
Remember what 1 owld yvou that time?
I said you'd nuke vour rank il von go
Ruhio. and 1 told you then that you'd
he slad vou had a sergeane like Rojas.
Too bid vou lost him belore you could
complete yvour experiment with him. |
should like o have seen how it would
turn out.”

UThatE” said Captain Montoya. “Oh,
yes. that. It was a Lailure.”
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ANNIE, IF THEY DON'T ALLOW MEN ON THE PREMISES, WHO IS HE @
~-AND WHY IS HE TALKING TO THE LAMPPOST?

W OH, THEY ALLOW MR.BACKUS THE HANDYMAN BECAUSE )
OF HIS EYESIGHT -~ AND HE THINKS HE'S TALKING TO MRS
| SUFFRAGE !

-

A

PLAYBOY

ENTERS TH.E 'MISS UNITED STATES" BEAUTY
TEST-AND "BEAUTY! THEY SAY, “IS IN THE EYE |,
OF 'THE BEHOLDER " WHAT THEN IS ANNIE? —TO THE f
DELIVERY BOY, SHE IS THE QUEEN OF THE WORLD, TO THE ||
VISITING AUNT, SHE'S A NICE, HEALTHY GIRL. TO MR,

JOYoUS EVESTRAIN, BUT SHE'S A BRAZEN HUSSY TO THE
HUFFY MATRON DOWN THE HALL, BUT THAT'S MRS, SQUINCH-~

OH, DEAR ~ 1 DO BELIEVE MR . BACKUS IS
GOING TO WALK \NTO THE POOL UNLESS
WANDA HOMEFREE STOPS HIM —

LADIES ~-YOU MAY THINK WE ARE BEING
OVERLY STRICT, BANNING MEM OTHER THAN JUDGES
AND MR HERB SPARKS FROM OUR PRELIMINARY
JUDGINGS! - WHEN WE ONCE DID LET THEM

id, THEY INVARIABLY GOT WILD AND
BOISTEROUS AT THE "MEASURING clg;_:_o-
HESS KHOWS Wﬁ‘(" 1 NEVER Do -

\ WE'VE HAD TO EXCLUDE THEM FRDM THE

\, PREMISES EVER SWNCE.

LOOK AT THEM ---

A, MISS U-MITED =1

STAAAATES —

OH THAT CRAZY WANDA
HOMEFREE -~ SHE'S LETTING
HIM GO RIGHT BY!
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THAT

FANNY! WE MUST

~CRAZY WANDA IS

INFORM THE OFFICIALS TFEN.R«U\'('FS s CRAZY “eur )| AesowteLy
THAT MR. BACKUS IS —NO DRINKING! \]  WANDA! I\ HONEST. IF {| RIGHT!—YOU
DROWHNING IN THE —NO TRAVELING SUCH A SHE DOESN' GIRLS MUST
T UNCHAPERONED! DEDICATED Win, I'LL REMEMBER YOU
-AND NO TALKING. || WILD-EYED || wANT TO || REPRESENT

IDEALIST! | 1 || THE WIVES OF

o MEN!

THE QUALITIES WE EXPECT IN YOU ARE SPARTAN DISCIPLINE ! IS SANDY IN WANDA SHOWED DIS - e
-STRENGTH OF CHARACTER AND BODY!— THE ABILITY TO THE CONTEST? CIPLINE IN REFERRING ADJOURN
EXCEL IN THE ARTS, SCIENCES AND SPORTS!— AND THE BACKUS BUSINESS 36 THE

COMPLETE SELF- DEPENDENCE ! - TO THE COMMITTEEw 1o top

WHICH WILL NOW REMOVE
MR. BACKUS FROM THE | Ooimon s,
POOL. .

| HAVE A FRIEND NAMED SANDY, WHO  )amil (.
A HAS EVERY ONE OF THOSE QUALITIES., =,

——— HAY

" 3
CUR GROUP |
HAD 26 %

FEWER
CAVITIES!

LADIES! IF YOU HAVE WELL, KIDS~ | AFTER ALL- —AND HOW YOU OH THAT WANDA !
YOUR INSTRUMENTS WHATEVER. T ISN'T PLAY IT IS TOMAKE [ -SUCH A WILD-EYED
SErA AND ACTS READY, YOU | HAPPENS - [ IMPORTANT | SURE YOU PLAY IT IDEALIST!
5 AT THE e MAY WAIT AND PRACTICE | PVEHAD A | WHETHER YOU | THE BEST way, FAIR
~MISS UNITE IN THIS ROOM AND MR. | WONDERFUL | wIN OR LOSE. | OR EOUL. TO COME
STATES — HERB SPARKS WILL CALL | TIME,ANDMADE | - IT'S HOW %T QN 1%5
YOU OUT,ONE BYONE. | WONDERFUL | YOU PLAY EAD Of
FRIENDS, THE GAME . EVERYBODY !
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PLAYBOY

OH, BECKY ! YOU'RE SO
BEAUTIFUL! 1| JUST
KNOW YOU'RE GOING TO

WINT WHAT DO YOU
HAVE I8N THE SUITCASE!?

1T'S MY MUSICAL
YOU, NADINE? § INSTRUMENT.
WHAT cAN YOU  I'M RATED AS
BE CARRYING § ONE OF THE TOP
IN THAT TirlY- | SOLOISTS 1N
TINY CASE? THE FIELD.

4 HOW ABOUT YOU, WANDAT
S WHAT HAVE YOU GOT IN THAT
l \\YSTERIOUS BLACK BOX ?
1 1S 1T AN INSTRUMENT?

PLEASE OPEN
“IT AND SHOW
US WHAT
YOU'RE GOING

AND BEAUTI-
FUL TOO!

ODH, NODINE !
PLAY SOME- NADINE !
THING FOR US! HOW
. CLEVER!
NAOINE
PLAYS A

HOW THE
CLOPPING
MAKES
MUSIC
COME OUT
OF HER

SURELY BECKY
WILL WIN THE COMN-
TEST, SINCE HOW
MUCH MORE COULD
ANY MAN HCOPE TO
HAVE N A WIFE,

- SHE'LL BE
ABLE TO JUGGLE
THE DISHES, THE
LAUNDRY, AND A
VACUUM CLEANER,

ALL AT ONCE .

HOW CAN ANY OF
US HOPE TO wWIN /! WHILE HE
EATS HIS
OATMEAL
WHAT A '
WIFE SHE'LL | SHE'LL CLOP

MAKE FOR. HERSELF
SOME WITH THE

LUCKY GUY!  SPOON.

-MISS WANDA IT'S MY SECRET WEAPOMN WITH WHICH

HOMEFREE, NEXT! 1 WiLL SWEEP THE COMTEST . SOOMN YOU
--READY, MY WILL ALL REALIZE | HAVE THE MOST
I vITaL"MISS U.SY TALENT HERE

AT THEM -
MISS UNITED
STATES — Jj




THAT CRAZY, -BUT HONEST.

WILD-EYED
IDEALIST, WAMDA
HOMEFREE —

CAN YOU
SEE WHAT
SHE'S DOING
THROUGH THE

1S SHE

- PLAYIMNG

AN
INSTRU-
MENT?

~CALLING
THAT
TALENT?
- SCANDAL-
ous!

LISTEN
TO THAT
HORRIBLE

YELLING!

THE IDEA
REPRESENTING
THAT AS A
TALENT FOR
THE WIFE OF

TOMORROW /

CJ.«://%# %‘Wﬁ

S0 THAT'S WHAT
HER MYSTERIOUS
INSTRUMENT 1S/

--A BED!

OH THAT CRAZY
WANDA HOMEFREE IS
SUCH A WILDEYED

ICEALIST!

i o8 : .' .
> X, <-!?;:§'

it off

-

o B

N/

i el
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ERNEST HEMINGWAY —PREVIOUSLY UNPUBLISHED OBSERVATIONS ON
SOME OF THE GROUND RULES OF LIFE—*ADVICE TO A YOUNG MAN"'

JAMES BALDWIN—THE NEGRO'S MOST ARTICULATE SPOKESMAN RE-
LATES A PECULIARLY AMERICAN ART FORM TO HIS RACE'S FIGHT FOR ITS
RIGHTFUL PLACE IN THE U.S. SUN—*THE BLUES"

PABLO PICASSO—THE WORLD'S FOREMOST LIVING ARTIST PUTS FORTH
A CREDO FOR CREATIVITY—*“THE WISDOM OF PABLO PICASSO”’

RAY BRADBURY-IT WAS TO BE A PERPETUAL HOLIDAY, UNHINDERED
BY VEXATIOUS MANKIND—*THE VACATION"

BUDD SCHULBERG-—A CANNY RINGSIDER OFFERS AN UNSENTIMENTAL
EULOGY TO A MORIBUND SPORT—“THE DEATH OF BOXING”

VLADIMIR NABOKOV—A GIANT OF CONTEMPORARY LITERATURE
SPEAKS OF HIS LIFE AND WORK IN AN EXCLUSIVE PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

PHILIP ROTH -ONE OF AMERICA'S MOST CELEBRATED NOVELISTS POR-
TRAYS THE TORMENT OF MARITAL DOUBT- ““AN ACTOR'SLIFEFOR ME"

J. PAUL GETTY—A CONSIDERATION OF THE RESPONSIBILITIES ATTEND-
ANT UPON AN ACCUMULATION OF WEALTH—*THE MORALS OF MONEY"

HUGH M. HEFNER-—THE EDITOR-PUBLISHER CONTINUES TO SPEAK
HIS MIND ON HYPOCRISY IN CONTEMPORARY AMERICAN SOCIETY—*THE
PLAYBOY PHILOSOPHY"

MORTIMER ADLER—ON SKIMMING THE CREAM OFF THE LITERARY
CLASSICS—*‘HOW TO READ A BOOK SUPERFICIALLY”

BEN HECHT—A FIRSTHAND CHRONICLE OF THE TWENTIES® LAWLESS,
LUDICROUS "NOBLE EXPERIMENT"—*PROHIBITION DAYS"

ARTHUR KOPIT—THE AUTHOR OF "OH DAD, POOR DAD"” WITH A RE-
MEMBRANCE OF NOT-TOO-IDYLLIC IDLING AMONG THE SUN WORSHIPERS
OF FRANCE'S TLE DU LEVANT—*TO PARADISE, BY FERRY"

P. G. WODEHOUSE—THE FAMOUS HUMORIST HILARIOUSLY HOUNDS A
HALLOWED BRITISH INSTITUTION—*FOX HUNTING—WHO NEEDS IT?"”

VANCE PACKARD-—THE AUTHOR OF "THE PYRAMID CLIMBERS" EX-
PLAINS WHY HE WOULDN'T QUALIFY AS CORPORATE-EXECUTIVE MATE-
RIAL—*“ON BEING A MANAGERIAL MISFIT"

LENNY BRUCE—-CONTINUING HiS CONTENTIOUS AUTOBIOGRAPHICAL
CATHARSIS—*HOW TO TALK DIRTY AND INFLUENCE PEOPLE"”

LAWRENCE DURRELL—-A CHRISTMAS-CARD LIST CONJURES UP OLD
DIPLOMATIC CRISES FOR ANTROBUS, THAT MODEL OF BRITISH-FOREIGN-
SERVICE MUDDLE-THROUGHMANSHIP—**A CORKING EVENING”

ALBERTO MORAVIA—BEMOANING THE PASSING OF A TIME-HONORED
RELATIONSHIP BETWEEN MASTER AND DOMESTIC—*“EYEWITNESS"

BERTRAND RUSSELL-ONE OF THE 20TH CENTURY'S GREAT PHILOS-
OPHERS DISCUSSES OUR WORLD—*“CONFLICTING IDEOLOGIES OF
EAST AND WEST”

ALBERT SCHWEITZER-AFRICA'S ENIGMATIC DOCTOR OF THE BODY
AND SOUL IN AN EXCLUSIVE PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

“THE MAGNIFICENT MARILYN"—A PICTORIAL TRIBUTE TO
MARILYN MONROE, “PLAYBOY'S FAVORITE PLAYMATES OF THE
DECADE"”—THE EDITORS PICK THEIR PERSONAL FAVORITES FROM THE
FIRST TEN YEARS, A PROVOCATIVE PHOTO UNCOVERAGE OF FILM STARS
KIM NOVAK AND SUSAN STRASBERG, “PLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE
REVIEW” A PORTFOLIO OF THE PAST DELIGHTFUL DOZEN, “VARGAS
GIRLS OF THE TWENTIES”—THE FAMOUS ARTIST'S BEAUTIES OF AN.-
OTHER ERA, “SHEL SILVERSTEIN'S CARTOON HISTORY OF PLAY-
BOY,” “HOLIDAY ROASTS” AND “PLAYBOY’S ORIGINAL HOLIDAY
DRINKS” BY THOMAS MARIO, “WHAT A NIGHT BEFORE CHRIST-
MAS!’—A HIP UPDATING OF THE YULETIDE CLASSIC WITH THE FAMOUS
KROFFT PUPPETS, A GALA COLLECTION OF GIFTING NOTIONS IN
“PLAYBOY'S CHRISTMAS GIFT GUIDE” AND MUCH, MUCH MORE.

BOTH ISSUES WILL BE COLLECTOR'S ITEMS YOU WILL NOT WANT TO MISS



FOR THOSE WHO ENJOY THE TASTE OF GOOD WHISKEY

No cover-up here. Seven-Up lets your drink assert its true char-
acter. You always get a robust man’s drink—as an army of
seasoned highball men will attest. Seven-Up mellows whiskey,
flatters it, rounds out flavor. Caution: don’t stir. Just pour
gently; 7-Up stirs itself. Make your next one a 7-Up highball.

Copyright 1962 by The Seven-Up Company
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Don't Stir Without Noilly Prat

\‘ w INVISIBLE TO THE EYE
The French— invisible in your gin or
vodka—but the extra dry flavor of Noilly
Prat French Vermouth is there to make

your Dry Martinis really civilized.

# DELIGHTFULTO THE TASTE
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 The Italian —somewbat less than sweet,
and something more—it's delightfully
v Bittersweet ! The corvect Italian Vermouth,
[for smart Manbattans or on the rocks.
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When you ask for Noilly Prat your )"..""
French is perfect—and so is your Italian! v .

NOILLY PRAT IMPORTED VERMOUTH s e

BROWNE-VINTNERS COMPANY, NEW YORK, NEW YORK. SOLE DISTRIBUTORS FOR THE u.s. A,
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