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WANT A REAL SPORTS CAR?

YOU CAN BUY A SPRITE FOR
LESS THAN TWO GRAND.

The Austin Healey Sprite is a sneaky
little devil. Sneaky because, even
though it's as handsome a runabout
as ever ran about, it's also a
genuine sports car that has won
more races than anything else in

its class.

Fact is the Austin Healey people
make nothing but sports cars. Out
of this specialization has come
Sprite's 1100 c.c. dual-carburetor
engine that turns up 90 plus mph—
yet is virtually maintenance free.
Add to this such custom touches as

Bti

adjustable foam bucket seats,
vented roll-up windows, and a
weather-tight top that keeps the
fussiest date happy.

But, before any cautious Mom or
Dad jumps to conclusions,
remember that the Sprite is frisky
without being foolhardy. It's got
low-slung suspension that puts a
bear-hug on the winding-est roads.
Quick rack-and-pinion steering. And
disc brakes in front and big drums
in back for fade-free stops.

So why envy sports car owners

when you can be one yourself
for less than two grand? Go on
in to your MG/ Austin Healey
dealer and see.

THE ONLY TRUE SPORTS CAR UNDER %2,000.

“ESPRITE

FOR OVERSEAS OELIVERY AND OTHER INFORMATION,
WRITE: THE BRITISH MOTOR CORP.IHRHHHU. INC.,
OLPT.B-12, 734 GRAND AVENUE, RIDGEFIELD, NEW JERSEY




If you can’t find your school colors in these Henley knits...switch schools.

Sure,it'stoughtobreak upoldfriendships.Butit'sbetter thantrying toget
along with a Henley Shirt in some other school’s colors. This soft knit
comes in 12 campus-color combinations, is the length you like, has side
vents, the traditional Henley collar, and bold banner stripes that march
straight across your chest. Just $4. So pick a

=
school with colors you dig, get the right h.i.s shirt
and notify the Dean. Henley Hues by
. I ®

H.1.5, 16 EAST 34TH STREET, HEW YORK, M. Y. 10016




MARY

WARREN, the

PLAYBIL preiest and  most

personable of the personnel in PravBoy's
Personnel Depariment, proves that she
can wear more than one hat as she models
ten gallons” worth ol Stetson on our
cover.  Mary's  other accouterments—a
six-shooter and a Rabbivstarring sherill's
star—help announce The Gurls of Texas,
a wide-ranging words-and-pictures tribute
o the loveliest fillies of the Lone-Star
State.

Brooklvn, which supplies at least as
many gag lines as Texas, has also sup-
plicd pravsoy readers with William Iver-
sen, our witty, perceptive reporier ol
sociecty's past and  present mores  and
loibles. In Penus Defiled, Bill resumes his
studies of sex in the ladies’ magazines
(The Pious Pornographers, October 1957;
The Prous Pornographers Revisited, Sep-
tember, October, 1964) with a somewhat
duzed but game look at the sizzling super-
sex that curvently enlivens the gamy pages
of the women's confession and romance
monthlics. Says Bill: “Call them Pop Sex
or call them Carnal Camp, as a social
phenomenon, these magazines are cvery
bit as signilicant as TV and the movies.
They aftece the lives and arttitudes  of
more than 18,000,000 American women,
and anvthing that allects  that many
women is bound to aflect you and me.”

Humphrey Bogarl, as man, movie star
and myth, has affected and is continuing
to aiffect millions of hlmgoers and TV
viewers. In “Herve's Looking at You,
Kid"—the Bogart Boom, noted critics
Kenneth Tynan and Bosley Crowther
team up to wrap up the unique Bogart
phenomenon, the charisma and the cult
that have made him, since his death,
grow larger than life. Tynan—who, in
addition to serving as hilm aritic for the
London Observer, is Literary Manager of
Britain's  National Theater—chronicles
his growth from youthful fan to marure
analyst and admirer of Bogart as man
and actor. Crowther, longtime film critic
for The New York Times and author
ol the soon-to-be-published The Great
Films (which includes Bogey's The Mal-
tese Faleon and The Treasure of the
Sierva Madve), recalls a pertinent meeting
with urban-oricnted Bogart: It was in
an elevator a1 the Warner Bros. office in
New York. He looked terrible—tired and
unkempt. The fellow with me asked what
was the matter, to which Bogart replied,
“Just spent the weekend in the country.

CLARKE

TYNAN

Is ahat Iresh air!”” Accompanying these
articles are a Bogart filmography, bibli-
ography and quiz to west your cligibility
for—and establish  vour rank  in—the
Bogevmania Brigade.

The world ol cartoonist John Dempsey
—il one were 1o judge from his conoibu-
tions to peavsoy during the last decade
—is hlled with fresh air, bright sun-
shine  and  burmshed,  unencumbered
bodies (see this month’s Dempsey’s Nud-
usts). Nothing could be  [urther [rom
the truth, says John. “Although South-
ern California, where I reside and roam,
is amply supplied with nudist camps,
and although I've been invited to visit
various nudist clubs, I've never been to
one. I hnd that after long days spent
drawing nudists, T leel the need o don a
pair of red slacks, a blue shirt and a
vellow straw hat and ger out on a golf
course.”

The characters who inhabit the world
of Jimmy Breslin's Marvin the Torch
would fecl at home among those richly
Runyonesque denizens ol his column in
the New Yok Hevald Tribune—io the
delighe ol thousands of his fans. Jimmy,
who works hard at preserving a thine-
stone-in-the-rough  public image, loals
lew ol his [ans, who recognize him as a
keen-eyed, sharp-witted observer. His re-
cent columns have ranged from a profile
ol a chap whose hobby is stealing silver-
wire from hotels and restaurants o a

IVERSEN

running account of a man on the run
from a shylock, 10 an irreverent recount-
ing by Irishman Breslin of the I R As
attempts o raise money in New York lor
razing certain sites in Northern Ireland.

Firstrank comedian, brilliant divector
Mike Nichols, subject of this month’s
Playboy Interview, hasn't always been
successiul. In fact, he once served a short,
disastrous stint as a jingle judge: Out
of all the entries submitted to complere
a coupler whose hirst line went “This
house has charms that grow and grow.”
Mike unhesitatingly  chose, “A lovely
home [or Jean-Jacques Rousseau.” Exit
Judge Nichols, stage lef

With this issue’s science-fiction shocker,
The Light of Darkness, scienuist, scenarist,
submarine-treasure salvager and pravisoy
vegular (16 articles and stories in our
pages to dare) Arthur C. Clarke has again
proved a prophet. He informs us from
his Ceylon home that the Army has just
perfected a laser weapon, one of whose
tunctions is preasely that ol the one
employed to stunning dramatic eftect in
this month’s story. His fictional communi-
cattons-satellite elfort in reavsov—/I Re-
member Babylon (May 1960)-—-preceded,
and exaaly described, Telstr by several
years. Clarke is now in the hnal stages of
an  e¢pic collaboration  with  producer
Stanley Kubrick on the screenplay lor an
MGM-Cinerama sci-her, 2004: 4 Space
Odyssey, 1o be released sometime in 1967.

Romam Guary, winner ol an annual
reavsoy hction award for his March
1964 story A Bit of a Dveamer, a Bil of
a Fool, is with us once more, this time as
the author of The Mystique of Moral
Overlall, a wenchantly articulate article
on today's  globegirdling,  sensation-
secking Tugitives from a surfeit ol sensa-
tion and ennui,

Adding 1o our Texassized June issue,
a pair ol prestigious fictional offerings:
Herbere Gold's My Father and  His
Gangsters and Dan Wakeheld's The Rich
Gurl (My Father is Herl's 27th story in
eLaysoy: Rich Girl is Dan’s first). Here,
wo, are Playboy's Gifts for Dads and
Grads, a host ol handsome father lodes
and rich rewards for successful diploma-
cvi and Three Summer Vacations. our
recommendations lor holiday hegiras o
getaway-from-ic-all scenes, where you can
also get away from too many people who
are gewing away from it all. All this and
curvaccous Kelly Burke, our sun-dappled
June Playmate.
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Let’s salvo those convertibles right off
the map. You know the kind. The puffed
up convertibles with the puffed up price
tags. The kind that makes you glad
Coronet 500 came along. Coronet’s slim
and trim. Neat and nifty. Personable.
Engagingly attractive. With a big choice

of power—from a brisk Six to a go-
hummer of a 426 cubic inch Hemi V8. And
that’s enough to blow most other con-
vertibles right out of the water. But the
Coronet 500 convertible, for all that,
carries a sweetly reasonable price tag.
You don't like convertibles ? We've other

Coronets, too. Sedans, wagons, hardtops,
the works. Now at your Dodge Dealer's.

Dodge Coronet
pooce owvision @B CHRYSLER
Va¥

MOTORS CORPORATION
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“*Nothing else quite measures up”

Walkers Del uxe Bourbon

THE ELEGANT 8 YEAR OLD

STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY - 86.8 PROOF
HIRAM WALKER & SONS INC., PEORIA. ILL.
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LAW ENTORCEMENT

I would like to commend vou on the
Playboy Panel discussion, Crisis in Law
yvour March issue. Tt
should be ol very pertinent interest to
all people. while the United
States s engaged inoa struggle in oa lor-
cign Land o preserve the rights of man,
it should not overlook our constitutional
rights being abused here at home.

I agree wholcheariedly with Melvin
M. Belli that the historic Supreme Court
decistons dcplmu[ by J. Lddgar Hoover,
among  them the MeNabb-Mallory and
the Gideon cases, have not been made o
coddle the criminal but w protect the
accused.

These United Seates were built on a
loundaton of individual rights. T give
mv full support to Mr. Belli and his col-
leagues who are fighting an uphill baule
1o prorect an individual’s constitutional
nighis: and as long as we have men like
these, the loundanon will remain fum.

Larry J. Kouba
Dickinson, North Dakota

makes aboutr as much sense as curing a
corn by amputation, and is just as foolish
and wastelul.

Michael G. Clouse

San Francisco, Calilornia

Enjorecment. in

because

Your Panel on law enforcement was
most timely and interesting. I hope vou
will continue in vour eflorts toward
more rational system ol ariminal law and
procedure. There was, however, one gross
error on the pavt of Mr. Fred E. Inbau,
who stated: “Remember that the police
are empowered 1o stop and frisk .. . only
alter going through the full procedure of
estublishing probable cause . . .7

Nothing could be larther [rom the
faces. The United States Supreme Court
has siid that the substance of all definm
tions of probable cause is a reasonable
ground for the beliel of guili—ihe so
alled “stop-and-frisk™ Jaws permit police
to stop and search a person merely on a
suspicion that the person has committed
or is abou o commit a crime.

Mr. Inbau's inaccurate statement as to
this vitally imporiant matter is surpris-
ing, in view of yvour description of him
as i “loremost expert on police interro-
gation.” If your description is correct, he
surcly must know berter.

John A, Kiser
New York, New York
Mr. Inbau had defined “full procedure

Re your panel discussion: It would be
most amusing, were not the situaton so
serious, to hear sell-proclaimed “righes”
advocares such as Rustin, Belli and

Iriends ignore the most basic right ol all

—that ol a man o be judged as an in- of establishing probable cause” ecarlier
dividual. Their frequent and expansive 11 the discussion when he said, “This
relerenees to a “cop mentality”™ are most stofrand-frisk  law  doesn’t  permit  a

policeman (o stofy just any citizen on
whim. He can stof and frisk only when
theve has been a evime comnmitted i the
netghborlhood and the pevson stopped
fuls the deseviption of the crviminal, or
when hie fimds persons loitesing in a dark
alley where they have no business al three
tn the morning.”

welling.

As a iw-enforeement oficer and arim-
inology student, T alwavs find i linle
umsctthing o learn thae I am judged by
the excesses ol uncthical othcers whose
conduct I abhor. Mr. Rusuin's ciegoriz-
g bore the same stench as thae used a
few months ago by Klansman Shelton,

In the past there have been many ex-

Basically, the duty of Liw enforcement

: s ol w rdomny ©par gl i ; i :
unl_;ln\ol _\llum.,(] lmn on the p l]ll ol the 5o bring the guilty 1o justice. while
police. Mainly, such excesses are the result protecting the general public. As a po

of poor police administration. To wy
1o correct bad adminisuation by rewrit-

Counstitution is indecd @ mastake,

lice oflicer. T know how dilhcul it can be
to accomplish one ol these ends without
sacrificing  the other. But how
power should the police be given 10 up-

hold the Laow and snil ensure that indi

ing the
Lhe amswer hies in upgrading the police

much

ollicer- -wlnclhiug weoare (Iuiug here i

Calilornia—rather  than upgrading  the  vidual rights will be prowecred: T othink
criminal 1o the demmment of socicry. That this would depend upon the caliber of
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Splash on the Figaro.
And take on the world.
When you start the day

with Figaro
—it's yours!
Cologne
After Shave

Talc - Soap |, | k
{ i 'lt

apst e
LANY ™~

Also available
in Vetyver,
il

£ 1966 LANVIN FARFUMS

GROOMING PAR EXCELLENCE FROM
MONSIEUR LANVIN
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---the ALL-PURPOSE MEN'S LOTION, $2.00, $3.50, $6.50
--.the ALL-PURPOSE SPRAY LOTION, $5.00 (:efill $2.00)
-.-the SHAVING CREAM, $2.00...the PRE-SHAVE LOTION, $1.50
---the ALL-PURPOSE POWDER, $1.50...the DEODORANT STICK, $1.00
--the AEROSOL DEODORANT, $1.50...the SHOWER SOAP ON A CORD, $2.00
«..GIFT SETS from $3.00 to $10.00

©MEM COMPANY, INC., NORTHVALE, NEW JERSEY

“As the foremost golf ball in the business
I can speck with autharity when it cames to irons.
I've been hit by everything.
i Try the Spalding Elites, Top-Flites,or Executives.
it | What class. But don't ask me to play favarites.
E;, The cheice is between yau and yaur pro.”
-

B Spalding gives you
the professional edge.

P

posty

police officer available and upon  the
amount of responsibility assumed by the
police department. A new generation of
intelligent,  conscientious  and  highly
trained olhicers s coming  into  vesue,
Yer. cven with extensive training and
sophisticited cquipment at his disposal.
the oflicer sull needs certain lesislation.
Take, lor insnce, the “stop-and-Irisk™
Liw. Comrary 1o popular beliel, this
statute does not allow a0 policenan 1o
accost just anvone. There st be yea-
sonitble gronuds ven then, the olheer is
restricted as to what he can look Tor.
Thomas | Tansey, Jr.
Madison Police Department
Madison, Wisconsin

I found it vather surprising that none
of the “mndians ol hunan righes” nade
a pomt ol remembermg thae the people
who man the law endorcement amencies
have righis, 100, O don't the guaadians
believe this o be a bz

I om not a “cop kmer,” nor do | hine
any real Iviends who are policcemen. But
I do know it svone wha inase Le the
delinite possibility: ol bemg nimed o
Killed in the performance ol his evervelay
dutics mnst be sinven some means o pro
tect himsell, Lovd knows. the pav s non
high cnough 1o qustly the dumces he
must take. Nor s the vespect () he gets.
It scenns thar vospecr tor Law o ahe
prople who enlowee it 15 heconmng o
thing ol the past. 1 hink roavyvsoy owes
cqual time w ohe wcolorcement auen
aes o present thew story 1o the bnge
reaYeoy audicnee.

. Whittlinga
Allcwtown, Pennsvivania

As a aiminolosist and a person who
has worked doscly with the police o
help develop more meaninglul police
statistios. Tam quite aware ol police ani-
tudes. e Jucto i hices, anel. of course,
the artitudes ol Eowyers and acadenne
toward  these things. T thougln vou
Punel was oxceprionally well  done
even though o times el sony Ton
poor, cmbauded Tred Tnbau, wrong as
he is. T would very muudh ke o have my
studenrs in aiminology cless read  this
selection, s s they are all women, I'm
alvard T e wadk vhenn all o havinge 5
copy ol vour magazine. Is it possible that
yvou might have some overprings or e
prones: My chos s Loge—75. 10 be exact,

Norman Johmston, Clanrman and
Prolessor ol Socology

beaver College

Glensude, Peunsylvania

Thants, Professor Jolinston. Secenly
Jree yepons are on then way.

DYLAN REPRISED

You wre to be commended Tor vour
he March inrerview with Bob Dyl 1
believe hinn to bhe the most remarkable



Ahhh...permanent press but with sex.

Bless you, Van Heusen.

You didn’t let permanent press
tame Fred’s 417 shirts.

The colors still whistle Dixie.
Checks still come out swinging.
And the taper isn’t afraid of what
the neighbors might say.

Welcome Vanopress 417.

You were pressed the day you were made.
You will never need pressing again.
And I know we’ll get along just fine.

Permanently Pressed Vanopress by

VAN HEUSEN 417
JounEe Dy design

Van Heuten Man's - Men's Todelries ; Lady Van Heusen
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MAN

COLOCHE

REVLON

*‘That Man’

by Revion

A GENTLEMAN’S COLOGNE

AND AFTER-SHAVE LOTION.
ALSO SPRAY-OEOOORANT BOOY TALC,
SOAP, TALC, PRE-ELECTRIC SHAVE.

and most influconnal arust of our time,
He has defmitely ser a new trend in
music, since he has been mernation-
ally recognized by many contemporary
artists. He deserves the highest acclaim
for his fine achicvements and his pie
eminent abiliny w0 express himself.
Jim Hudson
Faveuevalle, Arkansas

I really think anyvihing utrered by Bol
Dvlan has been bener sad by someone

with less urge 1o play games with himsell

and wiuth others. 1 plain don’t know wlhis
he is so popular. but | oalso don’t know
the whys concerming Linwrence Welk andd
the oreat amonnt ol money spent on
professional wrestling. As lor his leader-
ship role mong 1his vounger gencra-
tion. I don’t know whv any generation
needs a leader.

Ld McCurdy

New York, New York

I have alwavs disliked Bob Dyvlan's
hairdo, Iis sinzing and lus songwriting,
bur the interview with i o the Maodh
rravsoy has led me o condude thar he
is an intelligent voung man whose -
sights Lar exceed his vears, knowing this,
I might even be able 1o chinge o old
ideas about hinn e his misic,

Dick knibble
Davis. Calilornia

There is lintle doubt that Mro Dvlan
has caprured the Lancy ol & certain group
of people. There is alo lintle doubt
about his musicianship. However, 1 [eel
that 1 have proved thar one can chimby o
the 1op ol his particnlar Geld and recan
the respect ol evervone.

I hive nevaer resorted 1o any kind ol
weird tacties. T leel i a coeer can List
a liletime il it is buailt on a o solid lounda
tion. a0 as buile on sand, i washes sy
the fust e a big vian comes: therelore,
it’s a lad.

I ahink thar the reason lor som
people’s odd hehavior, snange antics and
extraordinary appearance is simply that
they have the mistaken opinion than the
bigger  the nouconlommist one s the
bigger he «an be o the coertimmment
world. To deliberaely aalk, ace and look
i nner conmamy to socety o only
make lor a short-lived success,

Buck Owens
Bakerstichd. Calilorni

I must wll vou that the Dyl inter-
view was among the best 1 line ever reud.
Your imterviewer displaved  grear skill
and the result tarned out to be a Lascina-
I

add 10 the “scene.” My son Steve (who

ing study ol a writer who will ¢

has told me [or some time now that in—
meaning Dvlain—is happening all overy

has been o Lan ol Dvbads and, ahie

reading the interview, | an now o lan as
well, Congratulinions 10 riavroy.
Sammy Cahn
Yeveriv Hills, Calilornie

I have st reid vour very amusing in
terview with Boeb Dyvlan. He s either the
most sineere person i the world  or
sommcone who s F)lllling the whale worlid
on. 1 believe bhe s putng the whole
world on.

Steven Whine
Combridge. Mossachusers

I have been a Lo ol Mre, Dvlan's eve
since Gunsmole staned. and nest 1o
Batmian he s delimnely mv Bvonnte
siloon performer. However, Tuvaing, seen
Alec Guinness porteay his hile on ol
stage, T was shightlv disgruniled by the

wav in which vow terviewer hondledd

this Lvger-than-life philosopher. A G
his mame lrom
Zimmerman w Dyvbin s much more

body who would chang

aware of thearics than he would hike o
appear.
Bobby Dorin
Holivwood. Calilornia

EBONY POSTSCRIPT

We here ar the Equal Employmemnt
Opportunity Commission have  heen
partcularly interested i the excellem
concerase ol vl vighis e reavsoy, 1
peoomadive fele thar the James Farmer
wvticle, Mood Flhony, the Febinn
ISUC Was most provocative. As o nuuier
ol Lace, T avculated o the entire G

mission stafl.
Rober L. Gale, Director
Oilwe of Pubilic XHairs
Equal Emplosmem Opportunity
Commission
Wishingron, 1. CL

BONIYS MAN

Well, vou did i Just when T liad
fiallv resiencd nvsell 10 never seeing
another Lnn Fleming James Bond ol
venture, the supersleuths o reas sos
lerreted out Odctopasy (Moarch 1Yy,
Coranted that it's o novelenie vather than
a nonel, hall o load, e, me looking Lo
ward 1o Pave 1 in vour April issue In
the meantime, many thanks.

Frank Kelly

Chicazo. Thinons

LOVE NOTES

oy Russell complons unjustly e his
Fittle Lexwon of Looe (Felwuary o
that there is no proper verly for the aa
al love. 1 should like 10 veconmmend 1o
him the old ver serviccable word i
delined by the Oxford English dicnionay
as o hine o do with sexuallv,” The
word comes from the Old Foglish dihiian,
which o toen s relned 1o the Laun
dictave, meaning 1o dicine, compos
The use of the wond (which nuwy be g

ransitive or intransttive verh or o noun)



30\“ e get the best of the sun with Coppertone
“.a\! g

.

Stefanie Powers
Star of Martin Rackin’s

Coppertone
gives you a

A tan that’s deeper, richer, more vibrant! Coppertone gives the [astest suntan possible
Coppertone contains the most widely beach-  with maximum sunburn protection. And it
tested sunscreen—is enriched with special makes your skin feel softer, so satiny sleek!
moisturizers and conditioners that tone the Join the tan-ables. Get a betler tan with
skin, actually make it more responsive to  Coppertone. America’s favorite—it outsells £
the sun's tanning rays. More lan-able! them all because it out-tans them all. Buy |
Tests by a famous skin specialist proved the largest size Coppertone to save most. =

Coppertane 13 a quality prodect of
Plough, Inc. Also availeble in Canada

TAN, DON'T BURN—USE AMERICA'S FAVORITE LINE OF SUNTAN PRODUCTS: Loion - Oil - Cream - Spray - Shade® - Noskote® « Lipkoie® « Royal Blend®
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if you feel like this after a day in
the sun, read this restful message

How comfortable can sun glasses be? You'll never know until you slip on a pair
of Ray-Bans, the quality sun glass. Lenses of real optical glass scientifically block
harmful ravs. Reduce glare to cool, soft light. You'll

like the way they fit and feel on your face, too. Solid. BAUSCH & LOMB @

Not loose and [limsy. Thev come in styles for all &
kinds of looks and all kinds of uses. You have to go pu M
to one of the better stores to buy them. But they're m'

worth the trip. Available in your prescription. too.
Write for free style folder. Ray-Ban Sun Glasses the most distinguished
by Bausch & Lomb, Rochester, New York 14602. name in SUN GLASSES

Way farer Pasha C Olvipian [
. 4 |

1o denote the sexual act was common
about Lo,
A revival ol the word would eliminae
a great deal ol arcuitous conversaton.
but thas will never be, at least in Britaim
—there would arise far 0o many puns
about going out on “double dights”
kent Hawch
Dartmouth College
Hanover. New Hampshire

[ was surprised that in February's
article A Little exicon of oie, the
word “futter”™ was not mentioned. It ap
pears olten in Burton's iranslation ol
The Arabian Nights—especially  where
the subject of the story, having reduced
his companion 1o a state of comphance. is
saidd 10 have “Tattered her at his will”
-a rather delighdunl and  desaipuve
expression.
G. E Sinclair Stevenson
Pok Fu Lam. Hong Kong

THE NEW LEFT

Nat Hemoll's March artcle, 1We'r
Huppr'nmg ANl Owver, Baby!, was cx
tremely miteresung and informacive, and
obviously well researched. It succeeds in
demonstranng the chrome dithculues with
vadicals. of both the right and the lelt:
Ihey deal in a world of straw men.
visceral mwvective and hall-traths, Indeed.
there are ghiring delecs in our sociery.
but to believe thar the “system™ that has
produced the imitiative for a War on
Poverty, that has by a clear majority
cndorsed the New Fronuier and Grea
Society, can be patently corrupt is non
sense. The problems of this society can
be dealt with only by patient, hard work,
not by marches desi

ancd 10 point up what

are already  well-recognized  problems.
Joseph 5. Solon:kin
Harvard Universits

Cambridge, Massachusetts

The review of the New Lelt by Nat
Hemolf justifies his reputation as one ol
the few men who understand America’s
radical movement. The New Lefi's in-
dictment of socicty is very clear. It suill,
however, concerns itsell primarily with
the symptoms of social illness. Mr. Hen-
toll’s articdle gives some hope that the
New Lelt is now murning 1o the under
lving causes of misery and exploitation
The world despermely needs a new del
imition of man and a new model ol
interpersonal relations. As the members
of the New Lelt begin o see themsclues
as part ol the community they are attack
ing, more positive suggestions mayv e
torthcoming.

Tolbert H, McCarroll, Executive
Direcror

American Humanist Association

Yellow Springs, Ohio

The anide by Nat Hemoll on the
New Lelt provided a beautilul conrast
10 the incoherent irrelevandies ol Bob



Imagine! Join the Capitol Record Club now,

and get this amazing cordless

"GARRY-ANYWHERE

“INVISIBLE™
d TONE ARM
y disappears into
case when not
in use!
=

We've sold thousands at $24.95

—it’s yours as a new member

for only
95

if you buy just
one album now
and agres to
purchase 8 more
during the next
year from more
than 300 @ month
to be offered

AT KING COLE TIJUANA BRASS
AT THE SANDS _ Whipped
T Cream &
Delignts

-~

Plays long-playing records as well as
“45" singles with surprising fidelity everywhere
—even plays stereo records safely!

New convenient portable operates on six inexpensive
flashlight batteries. Special device prevents aceidental
turn-on and battery drain. Powerful, heavy-duty 4-inch
permanent magnet speaker, cushioned turntable, dura
ble coral-and-ivory colored case. Plays 127 331, r.p.m.
long-playing records as well as 45 r.p.m. and 78 r.p.m.
records. Special high-gain compatible cartridge permits
playing stereo records monaurally without harm to
grooves. Weighs only 4 pounds. batteries included.
Made by DELMONICO, famous for quality. Yours for
only $4.95 on this bz'ﬂ.‘ciill exclusive offer to new members
of Capitol Record Club.

BEATLES

RS

EASY TO

The Girl From lpanerma
Desafnade «Cercovate

BROAOWAY
wiTH LOVE

Here's That
Rairy Day - He
Loves Me

12-TOKE BLUES § The Garl from &
SEE SEE RITER 40 ¥ L Martage Iparema
THE WERVER 5 A

mare

Smaller and
lighter than

a six-pack,
this amazing
phonograph is
a pleasure

to carry.

Take it from
room to room,

WES MONTGOMERY

¥ 4]

Here's That Rainy Day
Con Mima [vervel

Start enjoying all these BENEFITS OF MEMBERSHIP

WHO EVER HEARD of being able to get a
high-quality compact cordless phono-
graph by a well-known manufacturer
like Delmonico so inexpensively?
We've sold thousands at $24.95. DBut
while this special offer lasts, you may
have one almost as a gift, as a dra-
matic demeonstration of both the fun
and savings you'll enjoy as a membher
of Capitol Record Club! And that's
only the beginning...

EVERY MONTH YOU'LL RECEIVE A FREE
CcOPY of the Club magazine. Kevnotes.
It's filled with news, photos, and pre

views of the latest happenings in the
glamorous world of musical entertain

ment. It describes the forthcoming se-
lection in each field of musice, together
with a wide variety of other outstand-
ing records in all fields.

YOU CAN TAKE YOUR PICK of over 300
records each month. Or if you want

the Club selection for your field of
music, you enjoy the added conven-
ience of receiving it automatically!
You can even say “send me no record
at all this month™ by returning the
form provided. All we ask is that yvou
buy 8 more records in the next vear
from over 300 a month to be offered.
You're sure to find at least that many
vou'd want o buy anyway!

PLAY NOW, PAY LATER! Your Club
credit card entitles vou to charge vour
purchases. Albums are billed at the
Club price of $398 to $4.98 {an occa-
sional special album slightly higher)
plus a small shipping charge. Stereo
records 31 more.

START NOW by telling us vour favorite
field of of music and which record you
wish to purchase first. Send no money
now—just the information requested
in the coupon.

to visit friends,
to the beach,
picnics, backyard
parties. Easy

to operate too—
snap-on lid, two
simple controls.

Klrz-Blug
Spring Is Here

90446 902-15

Mail this coupon without money

CAPITOL RECORD CLUB
Hollywood & Vine, Hollywood, California 90028
Please accept me as a trial member of the Capitol Record
Club and send the album whose number T have listed in
the box provided and the cordless phonograph described.
Bill me $3.98 for the record ($1.00 more for sterco) and
5495 for the phonograph plus a small shipping charge. 1
agree to purchase 8 more albums of my choice during the
next year. My favorite field of music is:
CHECK ] l‘upulnr "ot::lli:its ) [_ ,!;;u

oxgE [ Easy Listening and Dancing [ Teen

Country and Western [CIC1assical
Send all my records in [] STEREO [] REGULAR

My first purchase is | __. __| {Print number)

APOQ and FPO addresses will be sent information on special plan,
Canadian orders shipped from Canada. FDJA
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All By George can promise

is that you'll s
The rest is

By George Coh;g_e,ﬂAfter Shave Lotion, Talc, Shower Soap Bar, Gift Sets. Also nvailabl in Lyme,

By George! Caryl Richards, Inc., New York, N.Y.

Dylan in the same issue. While My,
Dvlan is raking i his million dollars and
praciicing alicnation as though it were
a new kidks the comminted kids of SNCC,
SDS and CORLE e out there dommg
somethi I have the distina lecling
that a [utwre generation (il Lyndon lers
us hinve one) will memoriahize these dedi-
cated voung people: Mr. Dyvlan's evanes-
cent glory may make the oncday life of
the Mav (ly seem lengihy by u:mpnNm.
Stll. there is one pervasive danger in
the  “communitv-organization”  acuivitices
ol the Young Radicals: They may succeed
in perpetuating the gheoo, although im-
proving it peripherally in the process. By
cncouraging Cracil polites.” thar saime
cancerous growth that lor 300 vears has
kept the Northern Negro [rom assuming
his rightlul place in the political scene,
they may simply anake  pernmanent  the
“vore-your-color”™ adea that makes ol the
Negro a pernunent losing minority.
The various  “operation bootstrap”
projuecis lor sell-lielp in the ghetto are
fine, insolar as they encourage the sense
ol identity of the Nego: bae il they stop
there, comtent to exist on the nmeneinal
gheno level, then they e o arael dheat,
and not worth the lives and heartache
expended o gain them.
Thomas J. Cummins
OukLond, Calilornia

IS

RANSOM NOTES

Re the unusual program on Gaoldilocks
and the Three Bears prepared for the
March issuc ol your publication by James
Ransom: | cain think ol nothing so pro-
lound or sententious that it cannot bhene-
it rom a Linde good-natured satire—
and 1 think Mr, Ransom wrote with a
fincly sharpencd pencil. As one ol the
people who lave spent a good deal of
time over the past several vears in this
particular held. 1T lound his program
amusing and  Furly insightdul. Av the
smne time, 1 would Jike 1o point out
that the developing held ol sell-instruc
tion, ol which learning  programs e
an inwegral part. is @ serions (bur, | hope,
not gloomvy undertaking, However, |
came o prase Ransom. vnot o bury hime
While I think that yvou would i the
licld ol programed learning am interest-
mg one lov a dehmove Kind of aricle,
Ransom has already indicaued  some of
the problems that antach themselves o
cducatiomal developments, and he s
surcly snggested that programs are not
[,

Jevome P. Lysaught, Ld.D.
The Clearinghouse on Sclf-
Instructional Marerials

lor Health Care Faallities
Rochester, New York

I thought James Ransom’s spool on
programed instruciion, Goldilocks and
the Three Bears, was very dever. 'm
certain that this e sative will help in
TCstoTl perspective 1o the  zealots




“When you’re out of Schlitz,
you’re out of beer.”

© 1966 Jos. Schlitz Brawing Co., Milwaukae, Wis.

This is the most carefully brewed beer in the world.
From the first golden grain of barley to the
last gentle kiss of the hops, it takes 1,174
careful steps to create the taste of Schlitz:
real gusto in the great light beer.

The Beer that made Milwaukee Famous



You’'re going to a pop art exhibition.
What should you look for?
What should you look like?

Not a reject from the Metvo-
politan Museum. This is the
Ceasuwell / Mas sey award for
originality in n‘r.\i'gniu'g_: Hien's
faslions 11s awarded annually
and Cricketeer just won it
(again) for the outfit in thisad.

You should look somewhit more hip than if you were going to,
say, a showing of old Flemish masters at the Louvre. You will, in
this Cricketeer 3-picce Shintweight Bold Traditionals Coordinate
outfit, What's a shirtweight coordinate outht? A brilliant bit of
fashion coordination we invented: a sportcoat, slacks and shirt of
Vyaron® and cotton—all dyed to color coordinate better than any- s_,, =

-

It’s the Ing thing this year,
s0 we put a tiger in our ad,

You can tuke this handy six
g pack home for only $800.

CRICKETEER

At most knowledgeable stores. Or write Cricketeer, 1290 Avenue of the Americas, New York for your free copy of
Knowmanship I, a young man's guide to Social Triumphs. *Reg. Tm. Beaunit Corp., for its polyester fiber.

caught up with the potential in this new
educational technique.
Stanley Silverzweig, President
Behavioral Technology, Inc.
New York, New York

MELINDA MIX-UP

I read a newspaper item a few days
ago stating that vour February Plavmate,
Melinda Windsor, 1sn’t a student a
UCLA as she was portrayed in your
magazine. Well, is she or isn't she:

John Freedman
New York, New York

Our abundantly endowed Miss Febru-
ary was a student at UCLA when she was
photographed for vravsov last fall, bhut
with the money earned by her Playmate
appearance, she has temporarily (raded
her textbooks for a travel brochure, in-
tends to continue her college education
later in the year. Melinda Windsor's
tdentity as a UCLA coed was initially
questioned because no record of envoll
ment could be found wnder that name;
many muodels and  performers in show
business use professional names, and our
Playmates are no exception.

FLIGHT FANCIER
Mav I congratulate your writers and

rescarch stall for The Contemporvary
Planesman  (March 1966). Many other
non-aviation  publications  have  art-
tempted such a synopsis of the aircralt
market time and time again, only to ulti-
mately perlorm a disservice 1o the in-
dustry through inaccuracies ol lactual
material and an editorial bias that placed
flving out ol the reach ol the general
business community. rrLAYBoy is o be
commended Tor enlightening its veaders
abour general aviation, one of the lastest-
growing industries in the country, and
doing so in such a fine manner and sivle,

Richard R. Jafle. Lxecutive

Vice President
Acro Leasing Corp.
New Yok, New York

FRANK'S THANKS
I am thrilled at having been cleaed 1o

the Plavboy Jazz Hall of Fame along
with such illustrious musicians as Louis
Yrmstrong and Dave Brubeck. As for the
avticle Jazz "o6 by Nat Hentoll in Febra
ary. it is, as usual with vour magazine,
complete, well written and informative,
and it renders a necessary service. I gives
recognition Lo jazz and 1o the jazz artists
who have conuributed so much o the
music ol America.

Frank Sinatra

Hollywoaod, California



4711 makes vour skin tingle in a very
pleasant way. It's like a cooling rain after

eehatemel] After the shower,

Splash it on after a steamy shower.

Or any time vou need a lift. take a Shower

After you shave in the morning. .
During a letdown in the afternoon.
Before you go out in the evening.
Any time.

You see, 4711 is the refresh-
ant cologne. Quite different from
the perfumed Kinds. It has a clean
subtle scent that recedes quietly
and discreetly into the background.
While the fresh, invigorating feel-
ing on vour skin lingers on. And on.

4711 1s made quite differently,
too. A Carthusian monk gave us |
the formula back in 1792, and it's |
been a well-guarded secret ever | 0
since. (Without giving away too |
much we can tell you that it's mel- |
lowed for eight months in oak |
casks. Like good vintage winc.)

So next time vou step out of a
shower, or out of some tight spot,
try 4711, Slap iton your neck. Your
face. All over.

It's a wonderful way to stay
cool.

Made, bottled and sealed in Colog;_w»-lhe city of 4711. ‘ =

Sole Distributors: Colonia, Inc., 41 East 42nd St Mew Yore, N, ¥, 10017
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o
Englishmen have more dash.
the French greater finesse,
’“Italians are more suave.
How come Scandinavian men
get to carry on the way they do?

Thor Krona is devoted to his work at the Stockholm
Library. Already this year he has reduced whispering
in the reading room by 25% and is clamping

down on people who turn back the page corners

in books. Thor wears a men's cologne called

Teak and recently had to stop taking collee at a
certain cale because beautiful, tall, blonde

girls kept crowding near his table asking if the
other chair was taken.

Just think of what would happen if @ man like you
started wearing a scent like Teok. Now in America M

in a Cologne. 4,50, an After Shave and a Soap.
TEAK by SHULTON

What Scandinavian men have



PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS

ongtime readers of these pages may
Lrtc:tll an

After Hours essav (No-
vember 1961) in which we deplored the
disappearance of such grand old silent-
SCreen-star ILmes as, so thp us, Stan-
hope Wheatcroft, Ferdinand Tidmarsh
and  Mergenthaler  Waisleywillow, and
the emergence ol drably uninspired
modern-day movie monikers—Rock Hud-
son, William Holden, John Wayne and
their innocuous ilk. It saddens us 10 re-
port that subsequent delvings into vintage
hlm archives have served 1o substan-
tlate our original thesis even more pic
lut'csqut.’]y_ Compare, lor example, the
appellational appeal of a Doris Day or a
Sandra Dee with that of an old-time
leading lady such as Francelia Billington
or the redoubtable Octavia Handworth.
Consider also the contrast between the
alliterative inspiration of a fairly hum-
drum handle such as Marilyn Monroe, or
even an offbeat one such as Marcello Mas-
troianni, and that of America’s second
favorite Sweetheart in the Twenties, Miss
Mary Miles Minter. Though not to be al-
phabetically outdone, MMM was bested
in the wriple-name game by a couple of
even more unaesthetically yelept contem-
poraries: Lydia Yeamans Titus and Sir
Herbert Beerbohm Tree. For sheer un-
loveliness, however, it would be difhcult
—if not unthinkable, in this era of clean-
cut, nicely named collegiate types such
as Troy Donabue and Pamela Tillin—
to cqual the names of such silent-cra
stars  as  Constance  Crawlev,  Louise
Glam, Charles Ogle, Tempe Piggott
and that slick customer, Ralph Slippery.
We must confess to a certain perverse
delight in such unabashedly  evocative
surnames—and to a grudging admiration
for the chutzpah of their owners—but we
can't hnd it in our heart 1o mourn the
passing of an equally popular cinematic
vogue ol the early 1900s for overcute
cognomens.  Not curly  Shirley
Temple could match such dimpled dar-
lings as Jean Darling, June Caprice,
Jewel Carmen and—Dbelieve it or not—
a sugary ingenue named Louise Lovely.
Nor could Diana Dors, even belore she

oven

changed her name from Diana Fluck,
hold a candle to such sultry sexpots of
the silents as Dagmar Godowsky, Myrtle
Gonzlez, Kittens Reichert and the in-
imitable Trixie Friganza. Though Miss
Friganza’s handle is rivaled nowadays
only by that of Rip Torn for total im-
probability, neither could compete in the
same league with some of the dillies we've
unearthed from the cinematic past:
Xenia  Desni, Irme Gawket, DeSacia
Mooers, lca Lenkefly, Hedda Nova, Vola
d'Arvil, Ora Carew, Wilmuth Merkyl,
Mayme Kelso, Minta Durfee, Orme Cal-
dara, Jeua Goudal and the exotic Lya
de Putti, which sounds less like a person
than an indecent proposal in Esperanto.
Lest we leave anvone in suspense about
i, the last name on our list (which
belonged 10 an Austrian acior who im-
mortalized the role of a lascivious vam-
pire) seems 1o supply a  suggestively
afhrmadive, il somewhat enigmatic, reply
in German to that brazen proposition:
Gustav von Seyifertitz.
-

The following classified ad—a model
of neatness, brevity and apiness  of
thoughi—appeared in the General Elec-
tric News: “waxtep—Good Bed, Upright
Organ. Call WA 82315

Sharpest new gimmick in shady ad-
vertising, according 1o the Beter Busi-
ness Bureau, is the Limiliar catch line,
“Your money refunded il not satislac
tory.” It seems the Burcau has been
bombarded Lucly with complainis from
customers  who've rewurned  mail-order
items with their requests Tor the promised
refund—and received this prompt reply:
“Your money has been found satisfac-
tory. It will not be necessary to reflund it.”

-

We'd heard that sagging atendance
was forcing pro-wrestling promoters 1o
stage inareasingly spectacular stunts in
order 1o lure jaded sports fans 1o their
grunt-and-groan charades, but we hadn't
realized just how spectacular unil we
read a recap in The Kansas City Star of
a local contest in which “Sailor Art

Thomas forced Tiny Mills o submit to
a bear.”
-

An  announcement by New York's
Sheraton-Atlantic Hotel that it was insti-
tuting a “"Marry Now—Pay Later” plan
confirmed our darkest suspicions, even
though it really meant time payments for
wedding  parties.

He who steals my wtrash sieals my
purse: The Wall Street Journal reports a
wave of trash-naping in Cleveland’s posh
University Heights. Object of the ex-
ofhcio garbage collectors: resale cash for
the high-class trash.

Students ol foreign folkways may be
interested in this intriguing ad from the
“Help Wanted” section of the Olago
Daily Times of Dunedin, New Zealand:
FOR WEST OTAGO STUD SHEEP
FARM—One single man or youth. Must
be interested in sheep. Phone Tapanui
or Heroit in the evening.”

"WANTED

3
Backstge at a Broadway theater not
long ago, a Iriend informs us, someone
posted a headline clipped [rom one of the
tabloid expos¢ mag MY MOTHER
MADE ME A nosmosexuar. Under it one
ol the chorus boys had written, “If I buy
her the yarn, will she make me one?”

il

Ominous invitation posted in  the
othces of a Los Angeles loan company:

ASK US ABOUT OUR PLANS FOR OWNING
YOUR HOMIL.
-
From an anonymous informant in

Russellville,  Arkansas, we learn, and
piass on without comment for armchair
analysts 1o muake of what they will, the
following tidbits of incidental  intelli-
gence: The local high school yearbook—
which is called, lor reasons best known
to the editors, The Climax -presents
those who comribute o0 s public-
tion with cards reading: “I'm a Climax
Booster.” And the social highlight of the

19
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R Anytime...

but not just for any man/

kit onloge LY —
L Coiogne:
“ ? | $5.00 and $8.00
ij Aftar Shave:
- = =, $4.00 and 36.00

Available only at fine drug, department and men’s stores.

spring  semester is the annual Climax
Party, at which the school’s prettiest
coeds compete for the coveted tile ol
Climax Queen.

Burglars broke into a Peoria, Illinois.
home recently. writes a correspondent
from thae ciry, and made oft with a ring-
adding haul: a0 burglar alarm just in-
stalled by the owner.

The Deiddl and the Ten Convmand
ments, we've been inlormed, played to
S, R.O. crowds at the Music Hall Theater
in San Francisco when it advertised: see
WHAT HAPPENS WHEN THE DEVIL GETS INTO
A WOMAN!

THEATER

Wait @ Minim! is 2 lunatic entertain-
ment—children's day e the funny farm.
Eight devilishly talented voungsters, five
bovs, three girls, most of them African,
all of them white—under the mspiration
and direction ol South African impresa-
rio Leon Gluckman—cut up, and come
up with a show that is [reewheeling,
charming, and foolish in the best sense
of the word. The few moments ol spo-
ken satire are radimentarv—short jabs at
South African radical backwardness; but
apartheid from that, the fun. mostly mu-
sical and sight gags, is outlandish and
invenuve. The cast ol cight is not alone:
It has waveled [rom South Africa 1o
Rhodesia to London 1o Broadway toting
at least 28 differenmt kinds of musical in-
struments,  including  mbiras,  timbilas,
drones, kalimbas and bull hddles. For
those who can’t tell a double respiratory
linguaphone  from a  Japanese  koto,
let it Dbe said that the  instruments
look like ski tips, bows and arrows, fly
swatters, bulbous gourds. goitered gui
tars, clephant hooves and garbage
and sound, with plonks and palumphs,
zizzings and zawzings, like a jam session
of carpenters, plumbers and  riveters.
There are Nhosa fighting songs, Tamil
lullabies, German Schuhplattlers, and
even an ocaasional  Dalian aria and
Irish folk song. Especially uproarious is
the Izicatulo Gumboot Dance, per-
formed by the company, led by Paul
Tracey (who, with his brother Andrew, is
responsible for most ol the music) pos
ing as a gangling. goouy Englishman
going native. With a maniacal grin, cars
and hair fapping, avms churning, wear-
ing large, sloppy. leathered galoshes, he
clomps, flops, shuflles and gallops. Lairly
squashing  the stage o sawdust. The
show's outrageous humor scrcely sags
for a minim. At the John Golden, 252
West 15th Street.

BOOKS

“Every man's life ends the same way,”
Ernest Hemingway once remarked o his



YOU MAY HAVE ALREADY WON

*100 a month Fﬂﬂ l.“:E

The Long 1t

101 Incomes For Lile™ ere reserved Yes

tor winners in th -ngw, 1966 Longines its newest, m
Symphonette Sweepstase Say "YES™ of 1

to the invitation betow for your free 10- By

day nal.) More thar

Svmr'!c.r:l'r imvite

vou to enter

Now The Longines Symphonette‘Socletyproudly presents -

The Famous, Award-Winning z

HERB ALPERT*

T

amame [ IWWUANA BRASS
p!us se!ecrtons from THE BAJA MAR]MBA BAND

in a sparkling five-record Treasury of songs that
haye taken the n#tion by storm! Includes “A Taste -
Of Honey", the 'sung that won the coveted

(,rar‘nmy Award for “Best Record of the Year™!
s - -

LISTEN FREE FOR 10 DAYS to the most exciting
and satisfying melody to come to America in four decades!

Less than 27¢
a selection!

Not since New Orleans in the 20’s has a new
sound swept the nation so quickly . . . never
before have a harmony and rhythm claimed so
universal a following! If you have never heard
Herb Alpert and the Tijuana Brass ... you have
an experience in store for you!

The music of The Tijuana Brass recreates the
tempestuous happiness of Fiesta. It conjures up
the music of the Bull Fight . .. the pageantry of
Old New Orleans . . . the emotions of the “Roar-
ing Twenties”. But above all—you enjoy sheer
melody without cacophony when you hear HERB
ALPERT and the TIJUANA BRASS!

FREE BONUS: TELEVISION'S NEW FAVOR-
ITES, THE BAJA MARIMBA BAND! The
exciting Herb Alpert Treasury includes 10 per-
formances of THE BAJA MARIMBA BAND that
you've seen and enjoyed on major television
spectaculars!

Yes, over 50 great selections in a single five-
record Treasury, produced with the care and
hand-inspection that has made “Living Sound”
a trademark meaning the finest in modern
recording technique!

FREE FOR 10 DAYS—SAVE UP TO 50%!

You'd expect to pay as much as 69¢ each for
The Tijuana Brass on ordinary 45 RPM records,
but this great Treasury enables you to own their
award-winning performances for only 27¢ each.
Best of all, listen FREE for 10 days, return The
Herb Alpcrt Treasury and owe nothing...or
send Just $5 a month until $13.88 (plus postago-
handling) is paid! LIMITED TIME OFFER—
please act at once. Mail the card bound-in to
find if you have already won $100 A MONTH
FOR LIFE and to enjoy HERB ALPERT and
the TIJTUANA BRASS Free for 10 days!

How sweepstakes works...The

$

ONLY A MONTH

...or $13.88!

Stereo a mere $1.80 addi-
tional for all five records!

No extra charge
for deluxe

(Jprcsentation case! J

Here Are A Few Of The Songs You'll Hear:
“A TASTE OF HONEY"
Grammy Award for Best Record of the Year plus...

South of The Border
Desafinado

Hello, Dolly!
MNever On Sunday

Lemon Tree Lollipops and Roses
Acapulco 1922 Whipped Cream
Tangerine Green Leaves Of Summer
Limbo Rock Milord

The Girl From Ipanema

PLUS 10 songs by The Baja
Marimba Band, including Moon-
glow, Red Roses For A Blue Lady
and eight more. MORE THAN 50
GREAT SELECTIONS IN ALL!

The Lonely Bull
*Courtesy of

Longines Symphonette has re-
served the described gifts for
holders of lucky numbers, se-
lected by electromc computers
under the direction of the 0. L.
Blawr Corporation. Each Lucky
Number coupcn submitted by
an adult 21 years of age or
older will be checked agarnst
the official list of winning
numbers. Employees of The
Longines Symphonetle and its
2ffiliates, or persons less than
21 years of age, shall not be
eligible. Your entry must hst
the official lucky number, and
must be checked YES or NO.
Entries must be received by
lanuary 5, 1967. This sweep-
stakes is subject to all Fed-
eral, State and Local regula-
tions, Prize winners will be
notified by mail. A list of
major prize winners will be
sent upon request if you send

MAIL COUPON TODAY

I THE LONGINES SYMPHOMNETTE SOCIETY I
Symphonette Square, Larchmont, N. Y. 10538

| Please send me the Treasury of Herb Alpert and the Tijuana Brass |
to audition FREE for 10 days. If | am not satisfied | may return it |
within 10 days and owe nothing, or send just $5 a month until the
modest price of just $13.8B (plus postage and handling) is paid.

FLEASE CHECK ONE: [] High Fidelity (] stereo ($1.80 more)
R1791-917
NAME

(please print)
ADDRESS I

STATE cITY ZIP
[J NO—do not give me 10-day trial, but let me know if | have won

| Here i1s my LUCKY NUMBER:
[ LCh

a self-addressed pe'
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SMELLS GREAT!

KINGS MEN ...lusty and full bodied with a hini of spice.

AFTER SHAVE, COLOGNE, PRE-ELECTRIC 1.23

THISTLE & PLAID ... Stirring and spirtled as the Scoltish

Highlands with a hefty whiff of heather.
IMPERIAL GOLD ... magnificently male with the bold

NG

COLOGKE 1.50

savagery of the Crusaders, AFTER SHAVE 2.50, COLOGXE 2.75

{IF's wright here! |

You have to
look for the ““W’’
becauseit’s
silent.

Wrangler®

permanently creased

no-iron jeans.

lean and wrugged Wrangler jeans—
keep their crease farever, stay neat, wresist
wrinkling. And when they're washed and
dried—they caome out wready ta wear. 50%
polyester/50% catton with Wranglok®, a
wremarkable permanent press finish.

Pewter green, wheat, blue denim. 28 ta
36, abaut $6. Authentic wround leg, abaut
$5. Wrangler far her, taa. Wrangler Jeans,

'\\350 Fifth Avenue, N.Y 10001.

£ 1960 BLUE AELL, 1M2. PRICES SLIGITLY MIGHER 1N THE Wit

dose Imend AL E. Hotdhiner, “amdd i s
only the details of how he lived and how
he died that distinguishes one man from
another.” In Papa Hemingway (Random
House). Hotchner gives the details. The
wav Henmungway died was o Kill himsell
with o shotgun in lus Kewchum, Tdaho,
hideaway. He had attempred suicide at
other times, and i gone o the Mavo
Clinic. where psvchiarrists had - prossed
buttons and sen cleariony through his
brain. They wold his wile. Mary, thar Er-
nest was 70 percent his old sell, than he
wits lree 1o so: but the st might he got
back 1o Ketchum he did whae he'd been
warting to do for months, perhaps seans
I those tlavs,  Hoemmgwin
was sullering trom delusions that made
his friends av. He thought the Feds
were  lollowing  him and wapping  his
phone. annd that his fviends were conspin-
ing against him, But despite the delu-
sions he remained canny, even ludid. s
suicide, given his lile view, was o ra-

dwindling

tiomal act. “Papa, why do vou wane 1o Kill
“Wihent
do vou think happens 1o a4 man going on

voursellZ” Hotchner asked him.
sixtvaiwo,” Hemingwav saswered. “when
he vealizes that he Gin never wiite the
books and stories he promised himsell:
Or do anv ol the other things he prom-
ised himsell in dhe sood obd davss™ Yoars
belore, a reporter had asked him il he
could sum up his leelings abowr death.
“Yes.” Hemingway anwswered, “just an-
other The wn
lived, during those  last

whore.” Hemingwin
13 vears when
Hotchner was his bBrequent compannon,
was to v 1o Keep doing the things he
liked best: 1o write. o diink. 10 cat. o
hunt and hsh, 10 be with friciuds, 1o
witch the bullthglus and her the horses.
He kepr taking Hotchner 1o old Hem
ingwiv laums, so thar dhe hook s
drenched ina soamge nostalgie highr—n
15 Hemingway's  Madpid,
Iaris, Phvanen AL nnnes
his talk seems w0 poody his wiinings:

these Cuban zivls, vou ook oo
their black eves. they hine hor sunlight

At other thnes the lk oy wrt-

Hemmgwian's
Hemingwin's

in them.”
ing. as when he describes o bullbighier o
Hotchner: mver the

horns, holding back nothing,

“He goes denly
B he has
been gored so often he s nothing b
steel and mlon inside.” In the end, the
hook secms 1o e bheen writren alimeost
as much by Hemingway as by Hotchner.
Aud that is high prse.
3

Kurt Vonnegut is ativacted 10 calam
ites. In Cal’s Cradle, he envisaged the
end ol the world: now. in Mother Night
(Harper & Row). he retrns 1o the magor
Gilimiy ol our ern the nise ol Nz,
He veturns by wan ol his naorator, one
Howard W, Campbell Jroan e 1
by birth. a Nasi by reputation and. in
1961 as he sits ina “nice new jail inoold
Jerusalem,” @ nationless person. Camp-



B0 AND 100 PRODF. QISTILLEC FROM GRAIN. STE PIERRE SMIRNOFF FLS. (DIVISION ©F HEUBLEIN], HARTFORD, CONN,

Everyone else is enjoying these smarl new Smirnofl drinks. Why not you? Smirnoff Get acquainted

Screwdrivers with orange juice. Smirnoff Bloody Marys with tomato juice. The Smirnoff offer: Try the
Mule made with 7-Up®. The dryvest Martinis. The smoothest drink on-the-rocks. Only delicious drinks
crystal clear Smirnoff, filtered through 14,000 pounds of activated charcoal, makes so you've been :
many drinks so well. Come out where the sun and the Smirnoff shine. It's a delicious world! W missing with this
! new half quart
" ® sampler bottle.
Always ask for niIrno ‘VODKA Now available
4 in most states.
It leaves you breathless®
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First portable TV

ever built with

asolid mtegrated

circuit!

The kind of circuitry that's proved itself
in today's spacecraft—now adapted tc
the sound system of a tiny portable TV!
It's a major element of reliability, an-
other great advance over hand-wiring!

And the new 12-inch® Minikin boasts
a solid-state transistorized! power sys-
tem, plus the famous RCA solid copper

circuits, that won't come loose or short
circuit or go haywire. See the new Mini-

kin at your RCA Victor dealer!
*Tube prer

One -operabing ry

sgnal [ 74-sq.in. pucture
hifiar tube

The Most Trusted Name in Electronics

Tenkis}®

New RCA Victor Minikin

Before every encounter

Arm yourself with Max Factor's bold

new fragrance, Royal Regiment. Rugged,
leather-fresh After-Shave Lotion,

Cologne and Heroic-Size Soap. From 3.50.

Royal Reglment

Max Factor

bell was taken to Germany by his pan
ents while still a boy. When the Seconed
World War broke our, he served as
radio propagandist in English lor the
Third Reich. In this capacity, he becan
well-known, well-loved and  well-hated:
but in another capacity. that ol an
American spy, he was not well-known i
all: only three persons besides himsell
were aware of his identiry,
being the Franklin Delano “Rosenfeld”
he often excoriated in his broadcasts,
Campbell would relay his information w
London during his broadeasis by a s
tem of pauses and modulation ol the
voice. So vou see, in the very act ol com-
mitting treason, he was serving his coun-
try. Very dever. At the end ol the War,
he is captured, and while he is not prosce-
cuted, his double role is not revealed,
When his Nazi ties are uncovered, 15
vears later. by an aleoholic Russian spy.
Mother Night descends. The prolessional
haters. those who had listened 1o his
broadeasts religiously during the War,
come to help him; professional patriots,
those who have remembered. come 1o kill
him. The man who recruited him as o
spy turns up 1o 1ell him to get lost again,
Instead, Campbell goes voluntarily 1o
Israel to stand wrial as a war criminal.
Very dever of Campbell. A bit o cever
ol Vonnegut. who writes so clearly and
crisply vou think he must have something
up his sleeve. We wish we knew what
(1A HES

one of them

In his apocalvptic mixture of scatology,
crotica and science ficvon, Williaim Bue
roughs has achieved a lusion of “the two
culuures™ —a kind ol F987 as performed
by the Marquis de Sade; which, it seems
to say. is not exactly whae G P.
snow hadd in mind. In his Lnest novel,
The Soft Machine (Grove), a substantually
revised version of the Paris edition of
1961, Burroughs® style at fost scems to-
tdly random, as il he wrote out passages
on picces ol paper, cut each picce i
hall, then renranged the picces. This,
as it happens, is exactly what he did. Bu
the Dractured  fragments soon begin to
come 1ogether as neady as the picces ol a
cubist jigsaw  puzzle. Burroughs’ inten-
tion seems to be to extend the wwo
worlds ol 1echnology and  the sexual
underground to thewr Farthest extremes
1o discover their relative values by com-
paring thenr ultinie degradations. His
conclusion is clear enough: To recapture
the universe lrom inhumanity, once must
smash the machine, for its berserk tech-
nology aeaes a nightmare worlkd of slag
heaps and sewage, ol chemical gardens
and metal  exerement,  of  poisoned
aphrodisiacs and radioactive garbage, all
wirmed by a flickering neon sun. Only
on the very fringes of human behavior,
in the pissoirs ol history, in the perver-
sions of buggery and drugs, can man
dety the non-ife of the machine. The
orgasm is  his  last  shrieking  protest

sale
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No slide projector
ever looked like
this before . - :
or did as much

} . r's-
1¥'s the dramatically successful Sawy
S-hows 100 slides uninterrupted with

C 0.

&2:1 even show up to 40 slides
[ OMatically without a tray-
31}.1 OWs 36mm slides, Super Slides: a.ns.
463 from instant cartridge ™"
; S
800 Other Projector, at any price go°
Much, so well,
Fl'{)m les

Modge) sh
qQu

: 7Q
S than *55. Rotomatic® "0 wath

arto : VR, With double-life b k
1% iodine lamp, less than $160-

SAWYERS

—

ke n®
S of w"“'-"au.; Produc’h‘a‘”dln"d' ored?

against a future in which humanity iesell
has become vestugial, By one ol thos
paradoxes that lwk in the G reaches ol
art, Bwrroughs expresses his vision ol
sunity through the very insanity of the
horror he depicts. Like the doctors who
performed the hrst auopsics, Binroughs
has been accused ol morbudity and dese-
cravon. Bur lus examinavon of wedino-
logical madness and humanr debasement
is ultimarcly in the service ol hife.
.

In  Jeremmy  Dole’s  Venus  Disarmed
(Crown). Congressman Wilbur - Fonts
(whose slogan is “Think lolty™) and his
panting retinue go crashing through Eu-
rope o quest ol the missig arms ol
enus de Milo. Foms, who lirst saw print
in PLAYBOY, is an engaging  bag  of
wind, part Senator Claghorn and part
Mr. Magoo; he has somchow acquired
the fixed sdea thae if he honds the anns
and brings them o Amenca, a gratelul
mation will elece him President, e s a
case ol arms and the mana. The scnch
unolves Fonts and las lustv band ol
incompetents in various backwaters ol
such Euvropean wickedness as munder,
blackmail and love. By means of vapid-
firc gags and nervy puns. Dole muakes at
droll. There 1s. lor example, Fonis™ un-
faithful  assistant. Tanothy - Cod. “a
pathological punner.” e as capable ol
observing that some ol his best friends
are shrews, that politicians should “Ian
the bombast”™ and 1hat people  with
mother-in-law  problems  are salfering
Irom mal de meve. But Cod s o cadl amd
when he s not playing with words he s
playing with Hilary Covenant, the Con-
gressman’s searetary, whose atnibutes e
“complete  and  unabridged.” ik
loves Cod beamse he s maladjusied—
not at all like the Congressman’s public-
relations man, honest,  dean-ane Jack
Frome. Jack loves Hilary, and he burns
while Cod plays. “Guls, like phrises,
should be well couched.” is Jack’s hon
est, clean-cut philosophy, but he never
nunages 1o live down 1o i, There s
also Gisele, a luscious Pavisienne, who
one fine night deades 1o—— Bur by
now vou've got the idea, and as one ol
the characiers remarks, while lounging
in a Panis bae. “We have kilomewars o
go belore we sleep.”

5

When originally published in Sweden,
and Luer in France, The Erotic Minorities
(Grove) by Swedish docior Lins Uller-
stim wits, according 1o the publishers.
“a sensavon.” Butr this book bhegins as
a polemic and cuds by coming peril
ously dose 1o parody.  Ullerstom has
written his tract on behall ol sexual
deviates, m the hope ol winning lo
them, as he puts it, “a sexual bill ol
rights.” He is not as much concernced
with homosexuals as he v with scopo-
philiacs (Peeping Toms), pedophiliacs
(Lolita lovers). sadists, masochists, neao-
philiacs and all others who obtain sextial
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If .p.h., r.p.m.,, bh.., cu. in., and ﬂual 4bb
mean something to you, so will our 125-m.p.h. tire

Some drivers want a transmission that telegraphs uniquely welded to the high-speed tread . . . a
torque—spccial delivery. These same people are tre buile with the know-how gained in over 50
more interested i the tachometer than the speed- years of winning major races . . . a quick tire

ometer. To them the chrill of dniving comes from
handling, control—a blend of man and machine.
For them, Firestone built a 125-m.p.h. tre: the
Super Sports “500." This is a ready, rugged, ngid-

with special bars in the tread to eliminate wavering
at high speeds. And, at 60 as well as 125 m.p.h,,
it’s a ure that holds: the car, the road. its own.
It's the new Super Sports "'500."" After all, your

rnbbed ure. A ure with the nylon cord body safety 1s our business at Firestone. o
GJUPEQ . <
THE SPORTS CAR TIRE |ao@' FROM ‘F’lresiome
N
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TAKE FIVE...

and you'll
notice the
difference—

So will
She!

the masculine aftershave
and shower cologne
available in
5 lasting fragrances
Take Five Toiletries, IAC. Classica, Rum Rogue,
Merchandise Mart ke Bitter Lemon, italiano,
Chicago, Ill. 60654 : and Leather

A. Playboy Party Pack, Code No. D36, $3.50 ppd.

B. Regular Cocktails for Two Set, includes mixer,
stirrer, two glasses, Code No. D12, %5 ppd.
Deluxe Cocktails for Two Set, includes above plus snack tray,
knife and Femlin tile, Code No. D8, $15 ppd.

Shall we enclose a gift card in your name?

Send check or money order to: PLAYBOY PRODUCTS
919 N. Michigan Ave. » Chicago, 1llinois 60611
Playboy Ciub keyholders may charge by enclosing key no.

pleasure lrom what most ol sodery calls
perverted  aas. Dr. Ullerstam wanis
the “normal”™ world 10 accept sexually
deviant persons as human beings. enn-
tled 10 obtain  gratfcation  of  their
desires without harassment or legal prose
cution—indeed, tn some cases. with the
active support ol the state. Bur his
book's language and logic arc likely 10
alicnate even the most sympathenic read
er. It arcues 1ts case in erms thar olien
bhorder on the ridiculous. Herve are a lew
examples: Ullerstam attacks Swedish Low,
which, while permiting heterosexual con-
tacts at 15, makes 18 the age lor homo-
sexual contacrs. Bur he criticizes the Biw
on the grounds that “it is verv doubtlul
whether a seduction ol a hov vounge
than 18] can cause the formation of a
permanent homosexual urg
wests that even il this were a real possi-
bility. "Perhaps the seduction saves the
vouth lrom lifclong msery s an impo-
tent hushand.” Ullerstam argues: Ol all
forms of sexual mercourse the hetero-

" then sug-

sexual kind ceru
ous, having the greatest potential risks in

nly is the most danger-

social consequences. . .. Would it not be
[best] if we encouraged people to “per-
versions' - - . which might. in the long
run, prove i solution o the problem ol
overpopulation®” Dr. Ullerstam exhorts:
“"No, my dear scopophiles! Behieve
the legitimacy and respectability ol your
sexual needs, express them without lear,
and, above all, never believe what super-
stitious authoritics—even il they are doc-
tors—iry to insinuate into your mimds!™
Ullerstam  maintains  that “psvchoanaly
sis is a branch on the great wee ol puri-
tanism,” and steadily atacks psvchiarises.
But when a particular psvchiamrist takes
a position of which he approves, he does
not hesitate to use lam as another arrow
to be strung to his bow. The Lulure ol
the book is regretable. Dr. Ullerstam’s
basic premise deserves serious considera
uon: Why should not those who “de-
viate”™ [rom the sexual norm (in the
statistical sense) be permitied their grat-
ihcation, il it imvolves equals and is freely
chosen? But the author’s approach is so
completely onesided that The  Eroti
Minorities is more likely 1o incite readers
to pity than o indignation.
:

Dropouts from the Ciystal Palace do
not shatter; they become  pectnaceons:
or, more precisely, they become George
Pecun, a white and amorphous  sub-
stance who when combined with aad
and sugar yields a jelly. George, the
quivering end product in Alan Harring
ton’s novel The Secret Swinger (Knopl),
has been combined with the acid of [ras-
tration and the sugar ol conformity
while working on the stafl of Forecast, a
national magazine not unlike a real one
word-name magazine. George is in bad
wrouble. For a detiled account ol the

origins of George's trouble, you will have



‘Indy” 500 discovers
Mercury Cyclone GT!

“Performance Car

HJ"':! Of the YeGr“
Farianmanca Cay

of tiva yaar Named Pace Car For
Sic Memorial Day 500

“Performance Car of the Year”

20| MMenceny COMET

Indianapolis officials do not select their Pace Car lightly.
They look to a leader like Mercury Comet, the one that's
repeatedly proved leadership. This, Mercury Comet has
in spades and cubes and records—a heritage of more
world’s records, in fact, than any other U.S. make. Also
worth noting is everything up front in our Cyclone GT.

The swift, 390 4-bbl. V-8. lts heavy-duty performance
handling package. Also, options like Sport Shift Merc-
O-Matic (the automatic that lets you shift manually,
too), or 4-on-the-floor. Want to try this big, exciting
driving machine? This year “Indy” is as near as your
nearby Mercury dealers. Come on around!

Have you driven a Mercury Comet lately? Take a discovery ride!

@ LINCOLN-MERCURY DIVISION

31



PLAYBOY

32

Wicket Weave
with Dacron”

Rich, worldly — with a crisp tropical
appearance. Smashing new colors in-
clude Crusty Khaki and Brindle. Our
Natural Shoulder cut, always correct,
fits all men comfortably. 65% Da-
cron® polyester, 35% pmma cotton.
Own one. They're the best. Corbin
Lid,, 385 Fifth Ave, N.Y_, N. Y.

* Du Pont's registered trademark

TROUSERED BY
CORBIN

to go back to Harrington’s 1959, non-
hctional Life in the Crystal Palace, a
suffocatingly accurate examination of the
world ol total security. It is from this
world that George 1s secking escape.
He wants our—out of his marriage. out
ol his job, out of the human condition.
He is obsessed with fears of aging and
death, and therefore yearns lor what
is irrecoverably gone. Like Orpheus, he
descends to the underworld 1o search
out the lost Eurvdice of his youth.
Georze's  underworld  happens to  be
Greenwich Village, and there he encoun-
ters some hip Furies who make life even
more miscrable. There's Gretchen, she
of very wide hip. indeed, who cin be
wurned on by practically any male except
poor George. There's Vivian, a Negress
of wvast proportions and significance.
And there's the tunting Beat Poet who
exhorts George w0 “Be!” Harrington
leaves no doubt that he is operating on
more than one level: His well-written
and vivid scenes are spiked with symbols.
The trouble with these multi-purpose
literary vitamins, however, is that they
often make the trip through the veader’s
consciousness  without  any appreciable
benefit, One is aware of having swal-
lowed the pill. but one’s general tone
doesn’t pick up. Worse, the author usu-
ally suspects the weakness of his nos-
trums, and so prepares a shocker of a
dose. Harrington does just that, at the
end, which comes saiturnalianly close to
being in dubious taste.
-

Several years ago a free-lance writer
conned the editor of a national maga-
zine into believing he could get a per-
sonal interview  with  Howard Hughes.
Over the next threescore months,  the
writer  kept  sending  terse  telegrams
about his progress: “A STRANGE SAFARL BUT
THE PREY ALIVE AND TALKING . . . SOME
COMPLICATIONS AND DELAY . . . THE WORM
1S IN THE CORN . . . NATURALLY I'M A
LITTLE DISAFPOINTED THAT THE BACON
ISN'T IN THE FRYING PAN . . . 1 STILL
THINK WE WILL CRACK THE NUT . . .
SITTING IN THE CAPSULE WAITING FOR
sLast-0FE.”" That magazine is still waiting
for the blastoll. When it comes o acces-
sibility, Howard Hughes makes Chinles
de Gaulle seem like Hubert Humphrey.
Ouly a Harold Robbins could carpetbag
Hughes, and that in the guise ol fiction.
John Keats acknowledges these difhcul-
ties in his book Howard Hughes (Random
House). He acknowledges that Hughes
has not given a personal interview since
1951 and he hankly labels his book
an “mterim report.” That's all one can
say about this biography, which depends
so heavily on previously published ma-
terial; but it's hard o go wrong with a
book on Howard Hughes—that mysteri-
ous mogul who has set speed records in
anplanes, survived four aashes, built a
major airling, parlayed  multimillion-

O,
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dollar industries into a billion-dollar for-
tune, ruined the career of a U. S. Senator,
made some of the most  ballyhooced
movics of his time (Hell's Angels, Scar-
face, The Oullaw), escorted some of the
most  celebrated  aaresses  (Olivia  de
Havilland, Kadharine Hepburn, Lana
Turner, not to mention a host of minor
leagucers), and enginecred a brassicre for
Jane Russell which, in Keats’ words,
“would rather pointedly hx the au-
dicnee’s  attention upon  her  thorax.”
Kears has dug meticulously through the
public files on Hughes, and gotten some
original matcrial [rom Russell Birdwell,
the press agent who made The Outlaw a
Happening in the carly 19405, and {rom
Eddie the barber. When Hughes wanted
a haircut he would send a driver for Ed-
dic, who was paid to be ready for a sum-
mons night or day. “When we'd reach
the house,” Eddie told Keats, “we'd walk
up to the front door and a voice would
boom out, like over a microphone, de-
manding to know who was there. The
guard would say, “It's Eddie the barber,’
and they'd let me progress to the front
porch. . . . Hughes himself would open
the door just a cack. He'd say, ‘Hurry
on in, step lively, shut the door and
keep the germs out.’” Keats hasn't suc-
ceeded in opening that door, but he pro-
vides us with some [ascinating pecks
through 1the window.
L]

Story of O (Grove) is a masterpicce of
sorts, but that's the nicest thing you can
say about it. Perfectly done but totally
mistaken, it is a beautifully worked out
equation using all the wrong numbers.
Written by the pseudonymous “Pauline
Réage” and originally published in Paris
m 1954, the novel exists on the now-
familiar borderline between in-depth sex-
ual perversion and religious ecstasy, In
the matter-of-lact tone of Kalka and
the pristine “nether-lips”™ vocabulary of
Fanny Hill, O willingly submits to sys-
tematic sexual debasement:  Prostitured,
chained, whipped, spread-cagled, victim
of all the paraphernalia of perversion,
she soon becomes nothing but an in-
strument for the pleasure of others. In
“order to be constantly accessible, she is
not even allowed 10 close her mouth or
to cross her legs. Finally, her lover gives
her to another man, who picrces her
loins with an iron ring and brands his
monogram on her buttocks: the twkens
ol total censlavement. “At this poiut,”
Jean Paulhan writes in his introduction,
“some fool is going 1o mention mas-
ochism.” And only a fool would. For it is
clear from the beginning that these deg-
radations serve a mystic rather than an
crotic purpose. O tortures the body to
purify the soul. Like a saint, she finds
her deliverance in the very depths of her
humiliation. Conscerated by abuse, she
consents to everything. And at the end,
released from ego, totally dedicated 1o
the desires of others, transfigured into

the imported one
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pure loving spirit. she becomes, like
ber name, simultancously complete ver
empty. The objections to this vision ol
human prostitution as sacred love are so
obvious they hardly seem worth men-
tioning, Bur without accepting its mys-
tique of scll-abasement, the reader cm
still admire its redecming o For in
pite ol the horrvors. certain parallels may
come 1o mind: the crotcreligious ex-
altation of St. Theresa ol Avila and John
Donne’s  eostatic submussion 10 God:
“Batter me . . - mmprison me, for 1. ex-
cepr vou enthrall me, never shall be free,
nor even chaste, except you ravish me.”

MOVIES

There's a saving in Hollvwood: Why
miike a movie once when vou can make
it twices Now thevive done it to Stoge-
coach, the 1939 John Ford omer that
never was much ol a picture 1o sunt
with (sure. it's got a reputation as big as
all Texas, but have you seen i lately?)
and shows no sign ol improving with
age. The remake doesn’t have the direc
torial vitality ol Ford nor the star qualiy
ol John Wayne, but it does have Cine-
mascope. DeLuxe color and the noisiest
sound track since Gunga Din. It also has
enough cornball curacters 10 keep a
dozen TV Westerns going for the next
three seasons. There's the cheap prosti-
e named  Dallas (Ann-Mangren),  the
hlthy old rumpot docior (Bing Croshy),
the U.S. manshal (Van Hellin), the preg-
nant young bride on her wav 10 meet
lier hushand (Stelanie Powers), the comic-
relief liquor salesman with a runny
pose (Red Buttons), the bank robber
(Robert  Cummings).  the card  dealer
(Michael  Connors)y and  the  outlaw
mimed Ringo (Alex Cord). Thevie on
their way [rom Drylork o Chevenne,
with time out for tears and some Lancy
shootin’ with a Sioux war party headed
by Crazy Horse. And a more boring group
vou wouldn't want 1o meet on the A deek
of a trsatlantic ocean liner. There s
some goad location work on the Caribou
Country Club vanch near Boulder, Colo-
vado: some wild action shots, includ-
ing a hairraising ambush and a couple
of Tndian massacres that look real enough
to gisp at: and a lot ol sincere cameri
work by William Clothicr, who is one
ol the few Hollywood cinematographers
who know how 1o photwgraph  the
West the way 1l I'('.'l“} looks. There is

also the stagecoach itsell. an authentic
replica ol the original Concord stage,
It's the best thing in the (il and the
camern photographs it everywhere —in-
side, outside, on the op, on the bottom
and rom an airplme. The unsmory
crowd stufled inside it s somewhat less
fascinating. Bing Croshy and  Robert
Cunumings should have quit while thev
were ahead. Alex Cord is no Duke
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Wavne, but he occisionally manages 1o
cut a noble figure in the saddle. Sielanie
Powers is unintentionally lunny with a
Southern accent that sounds like an Aum
Jemima commercial, and wait until vou
see how [ast she recovers from having
that baby on the voad. Red Buttons s
embarrassing in the kind ol role that
went out ol stvle with high school meller-
dramers. The less sind ol Ann-Margret
the better. What was once a mildlv enter-
taining sagebrush stew has become. in s
reincarnation. just warmed-over grucl.

Six strangers share a compartment on
the overnight rain 10 Paris, and when
they arrive, one of them is dead. Aler
they scatter from the station. however,
other members of this acadental group-
ing go right on getting dead for no dis-
cernible reason in The Sleeping Car Murder.
This lends a certain urgeney o the inves

: of the hirst murder, singe the
Killer must be caught before he manages
1o dispatch the [our remaining innocents,
The mystery in this movie is genuinely
mysterious.  but  there is more  here
than suspenselul plotting. The investiga-
tion, besides turning up a bewildering
variety of leads, also trns up a large
number ol highly  comperent  actors
delily skerching victims, potential victims
and  their heirs and  assigns. Some ol
them are funny, some spooky, some sacd,
some sordid, but all are delineared with
uncommon skill. Divector-writer  Costa
Gavras has a sound sense of pace and -
mosphere. Yves Montand is wonderfully
weary, irritible and svmpathetic as the
detective in the case; Simone Signoret
comributes another of her near-perfec
performances as an aging woman cling-
ing desperately o the magnificent rem-
nants ol vouth; and her real-life daughzter,
Catherine Allegret. makes a most prom-
ising debut as a jeune fille. Catherine
has anherited, o an uncanny  degree,
her mother's looks and, more imporant,
her ability to suggest depth in a charac
ter that might be a clich¢ in less skilled
hands. Alter it's over. it is possible 1o hind
a number ol flaws in the logic of The
SMeceping Car Murder, but while vou're
watching. vou will be caught up by a
very wellmade movie.

.

They should have thought of it long
ago—Dbringing Sherlock Holmes in on
the case of Jack the Ripper. Needless o
say, the old master is quite up o solving
the most lamous ol all unsolved crimes,
though it takes him a bit longer 10
do so in A Study in Terror than is sirictly
necessary. The solution he arrives at is a
plausible one—indeed, the possibility that
the Ripper was a deranged nobleman
has olien been suggested by studens ol
his career. A
that one of the children was the criminal
and  then sequestering him - somewhere
would account for the sudden, inexpli-

ercat Ll discovering

cable cessation of the crimes at precisely
the point whae the psvchopathic per-
sonality would demand more rather than
less blood. Belore Holmes avives at this
neat conclusion, he harves down a number
of Lilse wrails—there are prostitutes 1o
interview and a regiment ol low char
acters to lay sull lower with a quip, a
deduction or the flash of the swond
cane. I director James Hill's pace is a
wille slow, his feeling lor foghound,
caslit 19h Cenmury London is 2 major
compensation, as is the care with which
scriptwriters Donald and - Derek Ford
have treated the known facs of the Rip-
per case and the known conventions ol
the hctional Holmes.  Johin Neville as
Holmes is a wrifle more febrile than vou
might expea (can anyoue ever wp Basil
Rathbone in the volez). but then, part of
that character’s endless appeal s the
enigmatic nanne with which he was im-
bued by Sir Arthur Conan Doyle. Don-
ald Houston is properly solid, stolid and
harrumphy as Dr. Watson, while Robert
Morlev is an inspired choice to portray
Holmes® brilliantly eccentric elder broth
er, Mvorolt. In all, dus  handsomely
mounted color film may perform for a
new gencration the same lunction than
ithe Rathbone-Nigel Bruce series did loy
an earlier one—send them back 1o S
Arthur’s wonderlful wales.
-

Pierrot le Fou is a New Wave picnic
served up by Jean Luc Godard, with
Jean-Paul Belmondo and Anna Karina
as the ants. As a movie, it may not be
much. but as a picnic—formidable! The
plotz Nothing you should worry about.
It s, after all. a Godind fibn. As such. it
is filled with the usual Godard cvnicisms
about sell-defeat and the destruction of
the innocent in modern sociaty, and the
Godard wrickeries (while a TV set blares
news ol Vietnam, there is a close-up ol the
red USST porton ol an American ESSO
sign). It is possible, as with all Godard
hlms, o argue just whose movies have
been borrowed 1o make up the whole.
But onc thing is certain: It would not be
the same hilm withomt Belmondo. It is
Iris sanddbox and  Godard  has  allowed
him w0 play unabashedly o i in sun-
ripened Technicolor. Belmondo takes a
bath. Belmondo does a Gene Kelly musi-
cal number on a deserted beach. Bel
mondo smashes a cake in a girl's face.
Belmondo drives a Ford Galaxie con
vertible o the ocean. Belmondo faces
center and reads Robert Brown-
ing to the audience with a parrot on his
shoulder,  Robinson  Crusoe-sivle.  Bel-
mondo pours a drink on a naked woman
at a naked cockrail party. Belmondo im-
personates Humphrey Bogare. Belmondo
asks i garage attendant 1o “put a tiger in
my tmk.” Belmondo spends the night
with a girl only to wake up the next
morning with a corpse. He is once again
the Belmondo his {ans
expect—the tough little grease monkey

screcn

have come 10
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m the wninkled  scersucker  suit,  the
2th Centuny Hovlegquin who saves the
bad.  rvouge-dheeked  Columbine  trom
the gangstears wih the walkic-tdkies aod
drives the geaway o while the sound
tack grinds out music Irom old Repub
lic Beanton Godind hues
dicacd all ol dus i the lemony sun
shiine sowth of St-Tropes wirth rongue
mmdy planted in cheek and aftection in
his eves, A Kavina (Godand's ex-wile)
doserves a speaal enconmume: She s one
ol those rave combinauons ol hihe,
passionate cortuption and - wideeved
munocence  that occmionally agnite 1he
sacen. A o Belmondo, he s one ol
the few en since Bocart who can make
both women and men cave. I pop ant s
stll around in the vear 2000, Belmondo
s covtinm 10 be ats champion, sort ol a
Frendh Batman, Pienor le Fou is highly
sivled and highly recommended.

-

Blacle serials.

The premise in Mergen! is promising
and most of the promise is Tultilled.
A wavwardiyv darming. hall-mad voung,
painter is divorced by his  beautitul
bourgeois bride, but reluses 1o acept
the deace. He Keeps hanging around.
alternating  wistlulness  with  elaborae
pracucal jokes in a campaign 0 win ha
away hrom her new lover. She weakens
to the point ol wking hun back o bed
and almost back i her lile. In the
cnd, however, he his luck 100
had. A young actor immed David W
ner s shaggy, energenc and olten s
churming as he thinks he is in the e
role, while Vinessa Redgrne is, in looks
and nemner, a0 wile anvone would rher
highu on than dindh. Direcror kel Reise
confirms the mmpression he made with
Satwreday  Night and  Sunday Moymng,
which i that he s an imiatinve direaor.
He keeps his movie moving by freely
adapting the madcap-chase sivle ol Rich
ard (The Knack) Lester: and while all
that yunmimg around wends 10 comrast a
bit o vividiy with the fagile sentimem
the boy and the gl gencrae in then
best moments together, the total elea
v henctically Lsanatng., From - Johin
schlesinger’'s Billy  Liar, Roene borrows
the wdmigue ol showmg the hero’s Tan-
uisy il (i nainly round
vorillias) 10 illhwommate the monves lor
his detarmined nonconlonmuy. Many ol
these sequences e, Jike the duses, ex-
remely tunny: and il e movie res
oo much, oo st wo haed, thae me
mote than cnough solid hits 1o compen-
sitte for the Tew misses,

])l'(“'.‘i('.\

revolves

Nevada Smith 1~ out ol The Carper-
Bageers by horse oper. Only worse, be-
cause iUs not as much hun, As a hall-breed
Indian whao is ramored 1o be a connposite
of the Lite Willtam 5. Hure and Tom
Aix. Steve McQueen bounces. soratches,
stutters, stumbles and lmnbles through
his paces with about as much appeal as a
rambleweed. McQueen has another prob
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lem in addition to his inability to enliven
adramatic seene: This time he is saddled
with one of those Boy Scarches 1the West
for Three Gunmen Who Murdered His
Parents in Cold Blood plots. 1t is hard 1o
work up any sustuined sympathy, becose
of all the brutality, vielence and Super
man  derring-do director Henry Hath-
away puts his hero through. McQueen
learns to shoot [rom a wandering gun-
smith who Luer turns out o be Jonas
Cord. hunts down the first killer Dby
searching  cvery brothel and  barroom
from Colorado 1o Mexico, gets tranpled
in a cattle stampede, kniled in the ribs
by o card shark, nursed back to health
by a plump Pocahontas in high heels
{Janet Margolin, the Lisa of David and)
and sene 1o a prison farm in the Louisiana
bayous. where killer number two  (Ar-
thur Kennedy) is locked up. There's a
seduction by o Cajun swamp girl (played
for gags by Suzanne Plesheue, who has
seen bewter roles and lets the audience
know 11) who steals into the men’s bar-
racks ar might; and finally, McQueen s
saved from the bullwhip and the prison
bloodhounds aflter brutally murdering
Kennedy and leaving the girl 1o die of a
moccasin bite. Says killer number three
when he hears McQueen is heading West
to find him: *“The kid's creepv—he just
ain't lhwman!”™ The audience  gullaws,
oratelul for whatever comedic aumb
i~ thrown it. The pickings in Neoada
Smith, however, are poverty-pocket lean.

RECORDINGS

Color Me Barbra (Columbia) is. for the
most part, of brilliant hue. The total
piouare s marred on occasion: Clest Si
Bon—no strong tune to begin with—is
a near disaster when taken at a deliberate
tempo: and the treacly Romberg-Ham
merstein antiquity One Kiss is a senes
cent sonata best lelt buried. But enough
of the gloomy side. Chalk up as Streisand
triumphs a kookie breakneck vocalization
of The Minute Waltz: a vastly moving.
French-lvricked Non C'est Rien: and a
medley that runs from a delighdul re-
vival of  Animal Crackers through a
campy rendering of Sam. Vou Made the
Pants Too Long (Triviaphiles will im
meditely vecall that Zigey Talent did
the singing on the Vauchn Monroe orig-
inal), 10 a regreuably shim oslice of
IWhat's New Pussycat?. In toto, while
not the best of Barbra, the LP is good
cnough by lar,

-

Latin Mann / Herbie Mann (Columbia) and
Herbie Mann / Standing Ovation at Newport
(Atlantic) set the farranging flutist down
in a variety of comexis: Latin Mann is
big band; Standing  Owvation is small
group. In both cises, Herbie is the Mann
for the job. The Newport recording
ranges [rom Latin o bluesy [unk, with

Sean Connery as James Bond in Thunderbali
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the accent heavily on the latter, especially
through Ben Tucker's Comin’ Home
Baby, which has the composer sitting in
on bass. Latin Mann. arranged and con-
ducied by Oliver Nebson, finds Herbie
freewheeling in front of a large Drass
choir, Jimmy Heath's tenor sax, Danny
Bank's bass clarinet and a massive Latun
rhythm section. The results are clearic
as the group harks back 1o Latin music’s
African roots, explores bossa-nova coun-
iy, cuts a few Cuban capers and moves
on to North American juzz variations.

Arthur Prysock / Count Basie (Verve) brings
the [ormer’s booming baritone into the
felicitous fold ol the round man from
Red Bank's driving aggregation for the
first time, and judging rom the results,
the first time will not be the last. With
Billy Byers, Dick Hyman and Frank Fos-
ter handiing most of the charting chores,
the Basie-Prysock collaboration gives no
indication ol anything other than i com-
fortable understnding of each other's
strong points. The ballads and the faster-
tempocd tone poems almost always have
a bluesy undercurrent running  through
them, which is right up Prysock’s—and
the listener's—alley.

-

A happy romp is Inspired Abondon /
Lowrence Brown’s All-Stars with Johnny Hodges
(Impulse!). With a complement made up
for the most part of old Ellington hands,
Brown and Hodges cavort through such
upbeat roundelays as Stompy Jones and
Good Queen Bess, with occasional breath
ers taken on the likes of Mood Indigo and
Do Nothin® ’til You Hear from Me.

Herewith some fine fare for folkmiks:
Hury Belafonte has added o Hellenic
embellishment o his way with a song.
In An Evening with Belofonte / Mouskouri
(Vicior), he collaborames with a talented
Greek, firstnamed Nana, on a well-paced
selection of contemporary music derived
from Grecian folklore. IUs almost axio-
matic that funny lolk-song groups sing
Ladly and 1alented folk-song  groups
aren't funny. But The Mitchell Trio / That's
the Woy It's Gonno Be (Mercury) makes
" pleasant sounds  while taking  timely
sativic  swipes at Luci  Baines, the
Ecumenical Counal and other current
events and non-events. On Joan Boez /
“Farewell, Angelino” (Vanguard), the splen-
“did soprano continues to show her ad-
miration for Bob Dylan by devoting
almost hall her new disc 1o his composi-
tions (incuding the ude song and A
Hard Rain’s A-Gonna Fall). An intrigu-
ing non-Dylan novelty is Peie Sveger's
now-classic Wherve Have All the Flowers
Gone rvendered o flawless German by
Joan. Dylan, meanwhile, having left a
rich legacy ol songs lor other lolk
singers. has broadened his horizons by
moving into the rock-a-billy ficld on Bob
Dylan / Highway 61 Revisited (Columbia).
New vistas notwithstanding, Dylan’s muse

Name an “in” drink

that wasn’t invented last night
...doesn’t have a silly name
...isn’t known at only three bars
on Madison Avenue...does have a
kind of he-man nonchalance about

it...and made the
world-famous “mistake’ of
tasting good.

Sure. Turn the page...

1000 Sele Distvbutor: Colonia, Ine.. 41 East 42nd 51, New York, N Y. 10017

It takes more than martinis
to build an image, mister.

An aggressive new after-shave
from the House of 4711.
Part of a complete men's line
priced from 1.25 to 4.50.
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Continted f
s “Rum & Cokel’1*

*kInvented with Bacardi rum and Coca-Cola in 1900 by the Bacardi
Party-ing playboys of their day. Now known and cherished all over
Manhattan as well as Maracaibo. Mexico City. Rome. lstanbul. Can-
berra. Nairobi and all other points worth mentioning. (You thought
an “in”" drink had to be way out?)

BACARDI Rum & COke, gfcR:r?D?::‘ﬂ;l?YAFOR

©BACARDI IMPORTS, INC., MIAMI, FLA, RUM, 80 PROOF.

DANGER! FAIR WEATHER...

True. Too much sun can damage an outdoorsman's skin—leave

it parched, weather-lined, leathery-looking. Damage builds up with
repeated exposure, adds years to your looks.

St. Johns® Moisture Lotion screens out harmful sun rays, provides
moisturizing action that tones the skin, makes it feel and look
smoother, younger. From the West Indies Bay Co., St. Thomas, V.l
For name of nearest store, write our U. S. office, 680 Fifth Ave., New York City.

is still producing (every band on ihis
record is an original). Robust accompani
ment is provided by a group ol cight
while Dylan  plays  guitar.  hanmonica.
pano and-—police car (he really wails,
man). The only surprise on Peter, Pazl and
Mary / See What Tomorrow Brings (\\Warnc
Bros)) is that it doesn’t contain any Ih
lans: bue the slick, talened group muakes
up dor it with five of thenr own anange-
ments plus o varied assortment ol stand
ards  highlighted by the  fin-de-siccle
Brothey, (Buddy) Can You Spare a Dine
and  Becawse  All Men  Ave  Brothers
(lapred Irom Bach). Roots 7 An Anthology
of Negre Music in America (Columbia) is a
collection ol jazz and folk  protoypes.
Roots, as the title implies, docsn’t dwell
on a single source—such as the AMrcn
background or the Biblical basis—Inu
attempts 1o draw from them alle There
are samples ol shive music, held  hollers,
sorrow songs. street eries and children's
rhythm songs. Voices Incorporaied per
forms the songs lusuly, enthusiastically
and convinangly. Latest releases Trom
Verve / Folkways incdude Herb M=toyer /
Semething New (Mctover, an Army cap
tain, combines an  excepuonaliv goomd
voice with fine guitar accompaniment):
Leadbelly / Keep Your Hands Off Her (a 1e
assortment ol Huddie Ledbetter gems):
and a pair by the dean of Tolkdom. Pate
Seeger / Folk Music and Pete Seeger Sings Little
Boxes and Other Broadsides.
-

Courtly Music of Mendelssohn (Concert-
Disc). perlormed by the  Fine  Ars
Quartet  (with  instrument  augmenta
tion in the Octel in E Flat Major, Op.
20, and the I'iola Quintel, Op. 87). s a
three- P package suffused with  ¢hirm
and grace. Mendelssohn's dhamber works
are a bridge between the formal con-
structions of the Classical period’s final
phase and the burgeoning richness of an
embryonic Romantcism. The music soars
in measured strides 10 impressive heighis,

Monk Misterioso  (Columbia) is Monk
magnihico. Recorded in a variety ol
settings—Newport, Tokvo, Brandes Um
versity, The Village Gate, Lincoln Cenrer,
The Jazz Workshop—the LP ilwows o
brilliant spotlight on  the Thelonous
piano and, coincidentally, the splendid
tenor ol Charlie Rouse,

One would think thar Sinawra at this
stage ol his Grreer could easily dispense
with the gimmick LP, yver we have m
hiand  Moonlight Sinatra  (Reprise). which
consists of a barch ol ballads of widely
disparate merit, all with “moon™ in thei
titles. There are some  dandies, made
dandier by Frank—Moonlicht Becomes
You, I Wished on the Moon and The
Moon Was Yellow among them. But even
Sinatra can't help the likes of Moon Song
and Moon fove. Cheers for Frank: jeers
lor the Iuna-tic approach.



You will report favorably on the comfort and
appearance of BAN-LON® “Embassy”’ by Jerks
Socks. They're preferred by men who lead the
active life, who want neat good looks and
stay-up performance throughout a busy
day. In resilient “Textralized”" nylon, bulky knit in
18 smart colors. One size fits 10-13.  $1.00.
Jerks Socks, Inc., Cincinnati, Ohio 45215

Jerks Socks

The Sock of Socks
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i " If R0'5¢§ is made for gin'gifhlets and
- vodka gimlets,what5 it doing ina
brandy gimlet? (And a rum gimlet?)

Some people think a gimlet is a small carpenter’s tool.
' And some people think a gimlet is a delightful mixture of
p*  one part Rose's lime juice to four or five parts gin or vodka.

N  But there is still another group.They mix our lime juice
./ with brandy or rum.That’s a gimlet to them.

To these nonconformists we say, ' Bravo!”

Our Rose’s adds a calypso twist to distinctive brandy and
¢« rum flavors.Why? Because Rose’s is made of tropical limes,
: | sun-yellow Caribbean limes from the island of Dominica.
Rose’s isn’t as tart as green untropical limes, Not as sweet
as ordinary lime juice. It's tart-sweet. Deliciously calypsian.

What about a bourbon gimlet? Well, a Rose’s by any
other name...

g y'f |
i ll WEST INDIA l
| .:"j:?}' \%
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THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR

I don’t know how I bump inmo these
nutty females, but before 1 change the
old bitocals. thought I'd get an owside
opinion. The latest one has a nice |
and holds an interesting  conversation.
But all she likes 1o do s talk. When I get
mmorous, there's some response, but then
the subject turns o her “very  good
Iriend” up on the DEW line. Since I'm
genting oo old o play gumes. T wonder

il the game s worth the candle, or
should 1 step out gracelully:—D. W,
Winnipeg, Manitoba.

Anedvew  Marcell sad “To His Coy

Mistyess"—"Had we but world enoush
and time. This coyness lady, were no
crame.” From your self-description, it
soumds as if your clock i running down,
so tell her you don’t have the time and
bid her a-DEV.

M_\' liancée and T started a joint sav-
ings account two vears ago, which now
amounts to 520000 Recentlv, T mer an-
other girl who veally Hipped me. and
I've decided 10 cast off into new warers.
The problem is this: Two thirds ol 1he
savings account was deposited by my
airl, since I footed all abs and other ex-
penses for the entire period of our en-
eagement (gifts, vacations, parties. etc.).
Would I be right, or would I be a
damned fool, to let her keep all the sav-
imgs? I do feel T wasted two of the hest
vears ol her life, as far as meeting mar-
riage prospects goes. I might also add
that 1T have a good income, but no sav-
mgs of my own—H. M. B, Indianapolis,
Inclizina,

The phrase “damned fool” is moie
applicable ta you for having opened a
Jount banlk account prior to marriage
than ta being a good gy with the bal-
ance now. Unless she's gracious enough
to offer a settlement. chalk the 5666 up
{o experience and forget it.

l am taking my first European vacation
soon und will he heading straight or
Monte Carlo, which I have been reading
about all my hife. I know all about the
history and the mystique, but exaaly
what ezmes and what stakes am 1 head-
g antor——P. L. Astoria, New York.
You're heading mito a lol of exciting,
hich-balling action. The [ealure altvac-
tions ave a dozen roulette tables wherve
the minimum sincle bet is ST and the
maxinm SI000, Theve s one table for
houle, a simplified version of roulette,
favoved by ladics becawse it’s simpler
and cheaper than the master game. The
stakes Iieve yun from 20 cents (one franc)
to 320. You'll find five tables for chemin
de ler, our candidate for the most excit-
ing casino gambling game of all, where

the stakes yun from SI12 to S100 or §200
to 88000, depending on the table. There
is alvo one table for baccarat, the some
what maove stalely sire of chemin de fer.
where the stakes run from 820 (o 83000,
There are four tables for uente et qua-
vamte, a banking came that as a big item
on the Continent bul not genevally
popudar  wwith  Amevicans, where the
stakes yun from N 1o Mooo. And there
s oone large craps layout for 32-to-8200
plungers. as well as a welley of 20-franc
slot machines. Bonne chance!

L:ht night T was sitting at a restaurant
table with a voung lady. and during the
conversation she offered me a cigarcue.
not konowing I don't smoke. What
should T have done next? Ofler her onc
of her own cigareties? Offer 1o light hers
il she ook oner Or just st there looking
foolish>—R. E.. Dubuque, Towa.

It sweonld be a bit aselward for you to
ofler her one of her own u"L;t.u'('Hr's.
When she takes out a cicaretie, ofier to
light 1. If you don’t haoe any other
matches available, it is perfectly proper
to use hers.

My roommate and 1 (both college sen-
iors) are undergoing a orisis that re-
quires the wisdom ol a Solomon il our
apartnent-sharing arrangement is 1o be
sivedl. The problem s thiss About
month ago I volunarily broke ofl with a
girl I had been sweadily dating for two
years. Shortly therealter, my roommate
began 1o date this gurl. 1 Teel uncomlort-
able when she s around. My roommate
wants to bring this givl up 10 the apart-
ment when he so desives: however, due
to a recent illness, T will have to spend
much of my time studving in the apart-
ment. We have both agreed that either
one ol us can bring girls up 1o the apart-
ment at any ume. Is e unbair of me o
resivict my  roommate’s  pad  privileges
with regard o my ex? If so, what would
a  reasonable  vestricion bhe—H. R,
Ithaca, New York.

By the terms of your agrecment, thal
either of you may bring civls to the
apariment al any lime, you apparently
don’t have any vght 1o restvict youn
roommate’s privileges with your ex. or,
for that matter, with a female aardvark,
if he so desives. However, it must be ob-
vtous (o lim that he'll be causing you
discomfort if he forces a ngid acceplance
of the agreement. Assumme he values
his apartment arrangement with vou, he
should be willing to accept a compro-
mise. Why donw't you sugeest thal he
keep her away from the pad for a fixed
period of time—long enough for you to
recirerate from your illness and  for

It
cant
talk.

But women

getthe
message.

BY APPOINTMENT

10 HER MAJESTY THE QUECN
BRUSHMARERS |
G B ®INT & SONS P® |

KENT

'LOND O
| COLOGNE

|

.
¢
éz__.. W

FOR MEN: Kent of London™ Cologrne and After
Shave. Also Talc, Deodorant Spray, Socap on a
Rope and Hair Groom. At fine stores everywhere.
Made in U.S5.A,
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HEINEKEN

374 years of
brewing skill,
bottled.

It's not simple to make Heineken.
You must choose special hops
ond malt. .. use special copper
brewing vessels...oge the beer
for three full months and do it
according to 374 years of brew-
ing trodition. No, it's not simple.
And neither cre the resulis.
They're eloguent. In bottles or
on draft.

IMPORTED HEINEKEN . ..
HOLLAND'S PROUD BREW

vou (as well as your ex) lo feel reason-
ably comfortable in each other's pres-
ence. Moveover, by the time the periad
of wrace has expived, he may have de-
cided she was just a passing faney, in
which case the conflict will automatically
e resolocd H.\r'ff.

B tived of we ring dark-colored suits
with  coordinating  divk-colored — ties.
Would it be improper 1o break madition
and wear a lighi-colored  tie—perhagps
cven a white one—with a ik suit-
J- R Los Angeles. California.

Light-colored  ties arve indeed  being
worn et darle suits (see veavsox’s April
SNpring L Swmemer Falion Forecast” ).
Maost popular patteins ave brolid p:HI.\!’('_]‘n_.
over-all frowe desizns and challis. But
Ecep that solidsehite tie in the bottom
diesser dvawer next to your clip-on bow
fres.

Aitlmu;;lr I'm only 26, T have already
cirned v Pho D bur none ol my
fricnds have begun addressing me s
“Docor.” Isu't this common practice, or
a1 being o bit oo stolbvi—-H. (L,
Svracuse. New York,

Pevhaps yow've just a little too con-
cerned with doctoring up your nanme.
When the tile “Doctor” dndicates a de-
gree i omedicne, it s wused al all tones.
However, holders of PhoDs, LDy
ard  Ne s seldom  insist on being
so Jormally  addvesed  ontside of  their
projessionai cocles. dnsistence on - the
conrfesy r'\pum”_\' among  your  olde
friends— is stuffy. Carry he honor with-
ont ostentation . and ax you maluwve aned
acquive new acquainiances, 1 will be-
comie a comfortably natwral  part of
YOUr niane,

I:uu 22 and aosentor ina small Midwest-
crn universinv. About two vears ago
met Govery preny, very wealthy, ven
and lell o love

spuiled younyg wom
with hiers As our sexual Life vipened, |
becune incrcasingly aware ol the Taa
that this girl needed and enjoved a great
varicty ol bedrime aciviey, Then things
started 1o simmer down: AWe had fre-
quent coguments and even broke our
relationship off several times. Every time
we had a kailing out, she would wait two
or three weeks amd then call me aned
seream and avoand beg me noe o be
e Realizing G 1 osuldl irmly believe
iy that Twilb wever hnd a move beaaniul,
'J:Ih\iﬂllilll’.' Jrviner, I am wrn hetween
lenting her go and miorying her, the Lu-
ter choice almost certainly being equated
with  exmra-hedroom  sirife bearuse ol
her  spoiled, materialistic outlook.  In
short. my problem is: Marry a ginl who
is beautilud and who will never reluse to
snugele up with me at night but who
just happens o be a bitch, or wait, per-

haps never finding another givl with
such good qualitics. 1 love this girl decp-
Iv. but 1 want 10 be happy, wo. And |
am quire sure I conld never change he
cnough to ensure an even bemable laer
martied  lle.—J. H., Columbia  Ciy,
Indizna.

The only two desirable marriage qual-
ities your gl seems to have we sex afy
peal and swealth: yet only a fonl or a
evme wonld maryy  for these qualitics
exclustoely,  As  supplementan
ments, this gl seems to affer nothing
but trouble. 1f you feel you haice only
tico choices. maviying hev ov Ietting hey
go. let her go withowl question. Admil-
tedly, “heaniiful, passionale [)rufm'l\"
ave nol waling lo be plucked off the
vine, but swely they've not av rare as
your lico  years  of r‘l'nh”lq flmdf:'f.‘_\'
wounld make you think. Play the field,
and the odds ave you'll not anly  find
sameone whom you can loce. but who'll
make you happier than this spoiled
shrile.

o

I am planning a caviar pay. Can yon
wll me which twpes ol i are hest
and what s the proper way 1o serve
them ar a0 partvi—Re AL Adanea,
Georgia.

The best caviars ave produced  from
the voe of the Caspian or Black Sea stu-
geon. Be swie do asl for one that i
pucled sl with only a pinch of salt
added. Epcureans genevally agiee that
beluga iy supevior. but to ensure thal you
are buying the finest, loal Jor the label
“malosol,” idicating the Lichest gqual
iy of srading. Other OK Iypes of caitars
e uele sevruza,  tumpfonh,
whitefult and  salmon (wswally  called
“red cavtar”) as seell ax puossed  camar

ociclyoia,

(stwrgeon voe procesed 1o the consisi-
eney of jam ) but all are conselered mfe-
rior {o beluga malossol. Alcays servee
caviar well chilled. At the bufjet table, 1t
may be presented inoits ovizinal jay or in
another confaine resfine ol [ffn[;]b('rf
ice. An avvay of chopped hard ez yolks.
u'.rup!n'rf wlites, (hr)!:lh('ri' NN, Pp.rr.\h'_\'
{NHI' h‘HiUH id'('f!’;;l'.\ Mty |"J(' sirved uv on
I;'f{”“\h. .\H‘hfh"\' thndy sticed Ilac ke Byvead
or toast trangles on awlach cuests iy
spread the caviar. Or you micht wanl to
try the classic caciar and blinis: Guests
J'u-np caitar on Duckiclieat Pprncalios the
size of a half dollar and top 1t with a
(}’MHUP of sour crean. _”}}nr}!umh' hr!r”n’
refreshment would mcdnde a well-clulled
d;.-lmpngm-, aiaiial o vodba,

llul\ ¢ been minvied lor 6 vears, We get
dong, we slooe o mutual pride in o
Kids, and have many dviends and inger
Csls 1 CONNOLL SOme 1 yeats or noe
ago T got a Dad case of the itch, and I'im
afraad it ook me a number ol yvens w
ger over it The allaiv was carried on un-
der the unaware noses ol literally dosens
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-'_-Gwe some. tlred busmessman
the best tlme he ever had
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A hard-working man deserves a
watch that doesn’t give him a hard time.

The Electric Timex is such a watch.

He never has to wind it.
There is no mainspring. No winding stem.

He doesn’t have to coddle it.
The Electric Timex is waterproof*,
dustproof*, and shock-resistant.

About the only thing a man has to do is
replace the energy cell that provides

the electric power. And that takes only

a moment. .. once a year or so.

Make some man’s lot a lot easier, by

giving him the Electric Timex. Just $39.95
for any of four handsome models. There are
also two new calendar models for only $45.
*As long as crystal, crown and case remain intact

THE ELECTRIC TIMEX

®
This is the energy cell actual size
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press on...
to exotic

DRINKSMANSHIP
70!

LIGUEFRIER-BLENDOES

with 8
pushbutton
speeds

Give it a whirl — and turn from a merely
good mixer into a great one — easy as press-
ing a button! The unusual in drinks hold
no threat to vour savoir-faire — not with §
pushbutton speeds to stir, whip, mix, blend,
etc. and spin you to success. Great for ev-
erything from hors d’oeuvres to desserts.
Try the world of Osterizer Spin Cookery!

(ster €196 John Oster Manufacturing Co... Dept. PB-66. 5055 N. Lydell Ave., Milwaukee, Wis. 53217

“Give Him
- Dunhill
‘Bejore
I<Do!”

For the man with drive
‘‘Tournament"" by Dunhill,
of course. After Shave
and six "'Golfball" soaps
in gift box, $5.00.
Alscrindividually boxed
At fine stores everywhere

]
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ol people. induding my wile. The girl
in question wanted 1o marry me, and 1
expeat I was in love with her. Certainh
she made exwaordinary sacrifices in o1
der 1o make a part-time home for me.
What broke it up was my stalling and
procrastinating about getting a divorce.
my geuing worn down with the tension
ol leading a double life, and our mutual
realization that 1 just wiasn't about 1o
divorce my wife. We parted. came 10
gether again, and parted for the Tast
time. A man she liked was eiving her
rush. and 1 bowed our. Two years lonve
passed, and she’s engaged 1o him now,
We see each other for lunch occasionaliy,
and there is sull a residue ol altection.
though our mectings have been entire-
Iv platonic. Well. somebody blew 1he
whistle on me o myv wife the other day.
and suddenly evervihing is falling into
place for her—why | was iway or out Late
on a given night in 1938: where T was on
such and such a weekend five vears ago
when I said T had 10 go 1o Washington,
cte. T have explained thae it is all over,
but her jealousy and anguish scem to he
retroactive. She can’t let it alone. T am
reconciled to my marriage and the lever
of my love affair has broken long ago.
but she keeps stivring the coals. How can
I get her 10 lay oll. and to stop referring
10 the girl (who o my virtwally certain
knowledge was totally Taithlul 1o me lor
six years) as a whore? In [act. how can
I get her o just stop referring 1o the givl
and my past inmvolvement with her:—
R. D.. Roanoke. Virginta.

If your warriage has withstood the
pressure of an affair as infense and ay
long-lived as the one you describie, 1t
must he pretty solid. Mixed in with
wifely jealowsy theve's probably a cevtain
self-congratulatory kind of pride that
she’s col a man who stuck with his mar-
viage when the chips were down. Huvine
confirmed that the aflair’s all over. tell
your avife that if she keeps havping on it
you may begin to get a new sel of vesl-
less ideas.

ON a recent trip to Spain, 1 purchased
a very old Spanish cape. I is in excellem
condition, richly embroiderad. and  has
silver snaps ar the collar. Where s i
proper to wear this garment? —AlL L.,
Schenectady, New York.

To a costume party.

All reasonable questions—from  fash-
ton, food and drvink, hi-fi and sporls cars
to dating dilenimas, taste and etiquelte

seill be  personally answered if  the
writer includes a stamped, self-addressed
envelope. Send all letters to The Playboy
Advisor, Playboy Building, 232 . Olio
Street, Chicago, Hlinois 60611, The most
provocative, pevtinent queries wil he

presented on these pages each month.



The Man from

Interwoven®

Footsie, his luscious secretary, was
whispering in one ear while his
Chief shouted in the other—on the
private wire. '
“Get the exact width of that racing
stripe; “R" barked.”And get it now!”
The Man from Interwoven
slammed down the phone.
“Footsiez-he said. “Save it till
[ get back”
‘Now an authentic racing stripe
marks ““The Competition Stripe}’
the Orlon® acrylic and nylon sock that
came of “'getting the facts’’ '

One dollar, one size for everyone.
. Another fine product of (&, Kayser-Roth.
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Get that "we're-off-in-the-Ferrari” feeling in the Forward Fashion Look. There's thrust in
the shoulder, power in the lean line, sparkle in the color. Life is more exciting every day
you wear it. Tailored with the dedicated Daroff Personal Touch, it has that Tapered-Trim
slim, athletic design. You'll come on strong, shift your life into go, help things happen
when you put a little Forward Fashion in your life. Suit pictured is Pongee Weave at $79.95.
Other lightweight suits in Darolite, Darogto and Daro-Poplon, $69.95 to $75.00. Sport Coalts,
$42.95 to $65.00. Slacks, $17.95 to $29.95. America's No. 1 Quality-Value.

‘BOTANY' 500 7410rED BY DAROFF

r and worsted. For f fashion booklet and name of dealer, write: H. Daroff & Sons, Inc.
Linings Sanitized* treated for hygienic freshness. Also available in Canada, Peru and Australia.

Featuring exctusive blends of DACRC )0 Walnut Street, Phila. 3,
Pa. ta subsidiary of Botany Industries!. ce ghtly ugher in tha We




PLAYBOY’S INTERNATIONAL DATEBOOK
BY PATRICK CHASE

WHY NOT rent your own tropical island?
An offering we like is the 20-acre
paradise of Young's Island, within sight
ol St. Vincent in the Caribbean, which
comes  complete with  cottages for 20
cuests, whitesand  beaches, a 412-loot
schooner lor lazy days under sail and
vour own bamboo-marimba band. The
entire island is for lease by the week
from Mav 1through December. Its S2800
tib, which splits into S140 per person
among 20 friends, includes a staff of 20,
all meals, water skiing, hshing. skindiv-
ing and use ol a nearby islet by the
ruins of the old French foruress at Fort
Duverncette.

Another offbeat  Caribbean  haven
making its first major bid lor tourists is
the tiny Duwch island ol Saba,  best
known until wwo vears ago for being
difficult 1o reach. You used to have 1o
ride by boat from a nearby island, then
get ashore in a longhoat through rough
surl. Now you can make the wip by air
i a six-seat twin-engine Dornier specially
designed 10 operate from  short  an-
strips. In addivon 1o three small guest-
houses that once were the limit of the
island’s facilities, there 1s now a deluxe
ten-room inn called the Captain’s Quar-
ters. It's ser 1900 feer up on the orchid-
bhanked slopes of Mt Sceneryv,  with
s own  tenms court and  swimming
pool. skeet, pheasant and quail shooting
are among the added diversions avail-
able at the Quarters bevond the always
pleasurable water and land sports of a
Cavibbean island.

A seriously undervalued ravel pearl
ol this part of the world is Surinam,
which now boasts a casino-hotel as a base
for visitors. The modern, air-conditioned
Toravica Hotel ofters [ree-port shopping
and Continemal-sivle gambling.

If you're driving in Europe this fall—
an activiy that is vightfully getting pro-
gressively more popular—vyour only real
problem may be o make bese use of the
Hlexibility that a car offers. One way is to
follow the new wansEuwopean “E*
routes, (E-1, lor example. runs rom Lon
don o the Channel. picks up on the
Conunent, runs down 1o Rome and
then on to Sicily. E-18 runs north-south
Irom Norway o Greece) By all means,
use these highwavs 1o save time, and then
lollow your special 1astes for personal
CXCUrsioning.

Il you're headed for the Continent
from London, you'll sample a highly
condensed slice of English life il vou
do yoursell the Tavor of wraveling the
Dover Road route along the il ol
D' Artagnan, the Scarlet Pimpernel and
the Canterbury  Pilgrims. You'll run

through Rochester, with its Norman cas-
tles (stop for a drink at the King's Head),
and then on o ancient Canterbury.,

If you're overnighting, try the House
of Agnes, which remains much as Dick-
ens pictured it in David Copperfield. 1f
you just crave a omeal, oy either the
Weavers  Restaurant  overlooking  the
River Stour. which was the ancient cen-
ter ol the dyers and clothmakers of Can-
terbury, or the gabled Queen Elizabeth's
Restaurant. which  still  preserves  the
pancled walls of the room where Queen
Elizabeth 1 entertained  the Duke of
Alengon.

Once you're across the Chanmel and
on the Continent, vou might try a shun-
pike tour through Holland. away from
the major carmvan rowwes. Most tourists
landing on the Continent lrom England
head straight south. so you go north, in
stead, 1o cirde the famed Zuvder Zee w
Alkmaar. Dine here at Schuvr's,

Another favorite motoring jaunt of
ows: Spend a few days in Venice and
then drive through the lovely Tialian
Like country across Switzerland 10 Basle
and into the culinarily delightful Vosges
Mountain arca of France. This 1s the
land ol fuité de fote sias, venison and
prunelle plum brandyv. The road runs
north - from Mulhouse, where  L'Ouis
Noir specializes in typical Alsatian food
i an unusually bucolic setting. Then
head north along the Rhine beside o
flank of gente hills through medieval
villages 1o Srasbouwrg, whose Valentin
Sorg Restaurant has carned s deluxe
vating in Michelin. Try their hot foie
gras and their oépes an livsch, among
other delights. Check with the sommelier
about some of the Light and livde-waveled
Alsatian wines that ave specialtics ol the
cellar here: perbaps a Mitcelbergheim or
a Riquewihr.

If you're going on a Roman holiday,
plan o relax alterward at one of the
lesser-known coastal resons just 1w the
south. One of our favorite spois is near
the Bay of Naples in the modern liule
Le Axidie Hotel ar Marina Equa. The
hotel is the only one that's set at sea
level, smack on its own private beach at
the oot of a high bluff. 1t makes a grem
base tor excursions—Pompeii is just 15
minutes away; Positano, 20; Amalfi, 50;
and, by launch, it’s only 45 minutes to
Capri and an howr 1o Ischia. The clen
waters thar wiash this vocky shore make i
perfect for skindivers. The [riendliness
of the villagers, unspoiled by  tourist
crowds, makes vou leel welcome, mdeed.

For fuvther mformation on any of the
abouve, write to Playboy Reader Sevio-
tee, 232 E. Ohio St., Chicago. Hi. o061 1. ﬂ

Now you can drop
these names
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Parfums Corday
presents unbreakable
travel atomizers

Just in time for cruising the
Greek Islands or sunning in
Spain, Corday presents the
sophisticated fragrance of
FAME and the seductive
aura of POSSESSION...in
sleek Eau de Corday Travel
Atomizers of unbreakable
go-anywhere plastic.

Available in Canada. Fine perfumes
imported from France. Other fra-
grance products blended in USA

with domestic and imported essences.

© 1966, Parfums Corday, Inc.
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Like to hear something really racy? At the 1965
Le Mans, Spitfire GT's finished 1-2 in their class.

TRIUMPH

The Triumph Spitfire Mk2
is longer, lower, wider,
= faster than anything in her
Driving over bumps get you down...  price league. And that's a
and up and down and up and down?  pretty fast league!

Our four-wheel independent suspen-

sion straightens that out. The Spitfire MK2 is an ex-
cellent example of British

engineering know-how. This is the sure sign of a real sports
Translation: she requires car. Accept no substitutes!
. lubrication only once i
The new adjustable . —
bucket seats are every 6,000 miles. - a
hand-—tooled, deep- P

cushioned. They [
shape themselves £
toyou, rather than
vice-versa. (We'd

also like to point 7

out that they sit =1 [

in a plush, Optional: racy wire wheels.

fully-car- / _ Standard: accurate rack-and-

peted - 4 pinion steering to steer them

interior.) % . clear of trouble. She also features four-speed shift, dependable disc brakes, tight 24-ft.
f turning circle, rofl-up windows, electric windshield wipers, etc., etc., etc.

For $2155* that's a lot of etc.'s! *Suggestsd retail price PO pius state and/er focal taxes. Shghtly

higher m the West. SCCA-approved competition equipment awailable. Look for deater in Yellow Pages. Available in Canada,

Overseas delivery also available. Standard-Tnumph Motor Company nc, 191 Galway Place, Teaneck, New Jersey DT666




THE PLAYBOY FORUM

an wnterchange of ideas between reader and editor
on subjects raised by “the playboy philosophy’

SPLIT-LEVEL SEDUCTION
I thought you would he interested in

a cowrt cise that was recemly much in
the news here in North Ircland. Tt cime
about when o l6vearold girl was se-
duced by an adult on the bridge 1hat
crosses the border between this country
and the Irish Republic. As it happened,
the offense was committed in such a
manner that one hall of the girl was in
one country and the other hall i another.
The case became a legal wighunare, be-
cause the age ol consent is 16 in North
Ircland and 17 in the south. Thus. the
act was Iegal from her woes 10 her waist
but illegal from her waist up.

Parick R, Cowdy

Bangor. North Ireland

SEX AND THE SINGLE GIRL

My background was sirialy  puritan,
but afier three broken engagements, 1
lele that my attindes about sex must
definitely be wrong., At times. the exi-
sencies and frvostrations were almost un-
bewable. Todiscussed this with a0 Iriend,
who intraduced me 1o The Playboy Pli-
Insoply. My whole world has had a new
hieht shed upon it

I have alwavs pondered one question:
Why docs niriage make sex so right for
a chuld bride of 15, while the Laick of miar-
riage makes sex so wrong lor a woman
who. Jike me. is twice that ager Is one
woman privileged o enjov sex lor 17
voears longer Ui the other. joust hecanse
the other has not found the right mate
lor marriag

Beuy AL Barham
Teaneck, New Jersey

RECREATIONAL SEX
It’s casy 1o gamn the impression [rom
reading the leners in rraveoy that the

world abounds with men and women
who more or less agree with yvou on
paper. But where the hell arve  they

huding? Not in the ranks of 1he medical
profession as 1 know it I guaraniee!
How do they fimd cach other, and how
do we find them, these people who are
willing to re-examine wraditional mores
rding pre-, post-, exin- and  inra-
nrital sexual behavior, vegarding inter-
racial, mtertheological and interrational
retations, and who are willing 10 discard
these mores il necessary?

Trying 1o vecall from memory both
vour original writings in the Phidosophy
and editorial response to commients in

reg

the Forum, 1 don’t honestly  know
whether vou ever outand-ow sanctioned
premarital. exonmarial and Jor Crecrea
nonal™ sex. T do kuow that vou ac least
delended my right 10 advocate this or
any other form of “recrention” (or, for
that matter, 1o speak against it, if T am
so disposed) as long as I make no ar-
tempt o lovee conformity with my be-
licls on anyone clse. And vet I'm sure
vou know as well as T that there is prob-
ably mo  district antorney  or attorney
generil who would let me (or it news
papery get away with placing o clissibicd
ad thae said: “Man and wile would like
o meer other people who helieve that
mutwally shived  sexual  pleasures  ofla
beter common mecting ground  for so-
cial evening  wnd  perhaps prolonged
[viendships  than do bridge, canasta ot
the Elks Club.” But it scems reasonable
to me that “recreational sex™ is every hit
as leginmute & common denommator for
aogroup as is recrcational  swimming,
skiing or medical conventions,

Consider what seems to me a horrible
sitation: A group that has as its main
woal inflicting werror, agony and death
i the name of “sport”—deer hunters
—is socially acceprable, and member-
ship in this group is sought by many
as o ostatus svimbol, as a4 recreation ;)
as an attempt 1o be what our society
thinks a  “real man” ought 10 be:
whereas a group that has as its gouls the
expression ol love, of human desive, ol
the need ol one human for another, of
aratitude for lulfillment of this need—
“reareational sex™ hunters—is not only
not socially  aceeptable, but is olien
prosccuted  and persccuted. Given  a
thoice. 1 wouldn’t live in a society that
glorificdd mriming  and - Killing  and
vilified love.

Harry L. Bovew, M. D,
Alamo, Calilornia

SEXUAL PERSPECTIVE

Nobody likes a voll in the hay more
than I do. But 1o read Hefner, you'd
think there was nothing else in the world
but sex.

You'd think. lor instance, that good-
ness wis a quality that could be judged
only by the imensity of a man's cli-
max—mnot by the measure of his love, or
kindness, or mercy. Or even by his simple
happiness. It all depends so much on
keeping sex within perspective. To read
Helner, it seems as though it's hecome
an obsession.

Et tu, Brut?

Bold new
Brut

for men.

By Fabergé.

For after shave, ofter shower,
after anything! Brut. 53



I've Trolicked as much as many. T wem
on a two-year havride alter my marviage
went bust. 've livaed with Negro aand
white girls. ve tasted the unusual Truis
of sex. I've indulged my insatiable appe
tite to the himis, 've even had 16 or-
wasms within one long night. And 've
swapped and I've shared and e plaved

PLAYBOY

wigwa.

But it hasn’t made me delivious.

The point it has made—and one that
our high-flown. indignam preachers hane
forsoten—is that though sex is wonder-
ful, Christian compassion is more won
derful, and Far more sansfving,

Sex is hine just so long as it is compati
ble with Chrest's heliels. Bur it hecomes
evil when it cioses piin to others. Tao
force sex on the fngid s 1o sin: 1o with-
hold it vom the passionate is also o sin.

To copulate because of desire s arem
—il there is no thivd party who ¢ be
hure by the e bue selfish sex comes
under the ciegory ol sin. Not the dead
isell. but  the selbshness—uhe  areedy
gratibication and the complete Tack ol
concern lfor others thin motivines it

What Chrst did wis to rasse us above
the beasts. He didn’t deny the joy of a
soodl romp. but the hure o others it

Whatever you mix

I guess that puts sex into a proper

inyourvodka drinks...start with [

Douglas, Isle of Man

the patent on smoothness. T g

brageadocio  aside. while we do not
avree that a selfsh act (sexual ov other-
wise) is necessarily sinful, per se, your

:'.aupfnn;'\ on a movality that makes o

and  understanding  paramaonnt  is cer-
tainly consistent wwith the point of view
Hefner has been expounding  in the
“Philosophy.”

PREOCCUPATION WITH SEX

I understand vour philosophy 1o be
one that is artempung o climinate the
puritan idea of sex—that is, the idea thn
sex 1s immoral—Irom our socicty,

Since man  naturally seeks pleasure,
doesn’t it seem possible that once sex s
made moral. man will seek it above any
thing elsez Won't man then become
overly preoccupied with sex? Assuming
that mv louic s correct, wouldn’t such a
preoccupation with sex be a greater evil
than the puritan idea of sex, which vou
are striving 1o cradicater

Gerald L. Cositanzo
Universuy ol Davion
Dayton, Ohio

It is prec wsely thes sovtl of wnwicarvanted

wistvust of human natuve that has been

Gordon’s Yodka
hasit. | Yobka

- Lt L
1t

- amuiam |
W o a1
S

used to justify the totalitavian subjuga-

tion and suppression of sociely in centu-
ries past; and it was the vepection of this
pessimistic stewpoint that set Amevican
democracy apart [rom the authoritarian-

54 ism of the Old World. Because man is,
80 PROCE. DISTILLED FEOM GRAIN. GOROON'S DRY GIN CO., LTD., LINDEN, N. 4.




Loved, admired, desired. Beautiful.
Incredible, puzzling, delightful, mysterious,
quixotic. Glowing, sparkling, gleaming.
And so is she.

‘Linde’ is a trade mark of cgg;‘}:i

i

ﬁ)_ /C.‘jﬁx ‘LINDE’ STARS

come in a wide spectrum
of fashion colors, includ-
ing golden black, translu-
cent red, shell white. lustrous cornflower
blue, and plum red. See Slars al your
ieweler and look for the L mark on the
back of every ‘Linde’ Star.
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it works

MEN'
APHRODISIA

s LOTION

by and larce. a vational being, minimal
restrainis tend (o promate maore n-.tprm—
sible belaviov. not the ivvesponsible sort
that you sugges. If this were not true,
man would be meapable of governing
himself. and we would he forced to con-
cede that authoritarian rule by an all-
poreet ful dictator, pope or potentate was
prefevable 1o the individual - freedom
permitted in a constitutional deniocracy.
But history cleavly proves the ofposite—
with the suppressive sociely stunimg the
arowth of s citizens. and the [ree sociely
stimulating  theiy  aspivations.  produc-
tivity and continuing evolution loward
their ultimate potentialitios.

In this revard, sex is no diffevent from
man's ather desnes and  inievesis. He
also “naturally scelks” food. but goen a
Limitless quantity of it he doesw’t spened
all his waking hours eating. fn fact. it's
the hungry man—naot the aell-fed one
—who is  most " preoceupicd”  with
thoushis of gratification. I exactly the
same way. o more valional, permissioe
sexual ethic wonld veduce—yather than
merease—ouy - preoceupation with  sex,
while the Victovien anipexuality of the
19th Century crveated a period of e
sex obsession (and perocrsion) in both
England and Adwmerica.

MORALITY OF CASUAL SEX

reAYBOY's treanment ol sexual matters
is a welcome change from he wie
moralisms ol conmventional thinkers—or
pseudo thinkers, 11 the “sexual revolu-
tion” is 1o achieve lasting success, it will
have 1o luve a rational cthic 1o replace
the deposed ethical sysiem. 1 think thie
Hugh Helner and rravsoy have done
much to provide a rational ethic; 1 hope
it is :atluplul belore our lolly destrovs us,
physically and spiritually,
The main [ault ol much conrempo-
rary thinking on sex (and other subjects)
is that it is more concerned with abstract
pllilumphi(:ll, theological and  moral
ideas than with real human beings. No-
where is this more evident than in the
traditional  atitude  toward  casual  sex
relations. Comventionally. casual sex s
condemned because, since it is primarily
focused on one’s own pleasure and sell-
exploration and since 1t is rather miper-
sonal in character, it wnds 10 make an
object out of one’s pavtier. From the
conventional ethical point ol view, using
prople as o means 10 an end is both
selfish and exploitive and, thercfore, s
immoral. T sugeest, however, that il the
sexual relationship or. for that matter,
any relationship, is between 1wo respon-
sible, consenting  pevsons who  under-
stand its mature. it cannot, by ratonal
standards, be judged dehumanizing, de-
grading or exploitive. A1 human action
is motivated, in a complex industrialized
society. by the mutual cooperation ol all
members of the socicty. Explomation re-
sults not Irom the use ol man by man

but from the use of one man by another
withour his knowledge or conscnt.

As long as mutual consent is a precon
dition Tor a sexual relationship, casual
sex is not exploiuve. In such a context.
the only logical purpose of the word “im
personal” would  be o indicate the
depth of the relationship. I this sense.
an impersonal sexual relationship wouldd
be one where neither person is deeply
imolved with or strongly commined to
the other. The  word  “impersonal”
should not imply a moral judgment. A
deep relationship is preferabile hecause ot
gives ereater saslaction: if the desive is
mutual. o sexual relationship is moral
recardless of the depth.

But the best delense of cisual sex does
not lic in the realm ol words and ab
stractions. Words can be misinterpreted
and arguments can be reluted. The most
cloquent defense ol Gisual sex s the Laa
that such relations do exist in many sin
ations that are not degrading or expln
tive but are perlealy wholesome.

Willizm 1. Benzon
Johns Hopkins University
Baltimore, Marylind

PREMARITAL SEX AND MARRIAGE

In the Febnmny Forum, the Reverend
C. AL Turner. T writes that his personad
expuricnee cases him 1o belicve pre
marital chastiny s likely o lead o man
wl fidelity, whereas sexual - expericnce
bhefore mariage s likely 1w lead 10
“sympathy and companionship .. . out:
side manriage.” In your reply vou state.
“Premuaricl sex does not necessarily
neike it casier o Luer violie monrge
vows. In Lict. the opposite nay be tue”

Now, I am mdimed o agree with
rravsoy on this point, but the vuth is
that both Reveremd Turner oed von
hinve given persotal opinons on e mat-
ter that can be checked experimentally—
in the held, so o speak. Do you know
whether o reliable survey has actually
been Grried out o check this point? Are
extnmarital aflaivs, fn fact, commoncer
among those who were virgins helore
marringe. or among those with sexual
experience 1 know full well that this
infornsttion will not be sulhcient 1o se
tle the moral question, bat ic is certainly
HCCCssaTy.

Don’t get me wiong: I'm on your side.
but I'm ouce ol that small group ol
people cursed e it s o anses beciuse it
sometimes forees me o belicve things |
don’'t wint 1o believe) with the disease
cilled imelleaual honesty, amd e
pared to do a complete abontunm it the
lacts so dicune. Howaver, like vou, 1
somchow suspect that they won't.

Dr. D). M. Graham
Vincomver, British Columbia

As we pointed oni io Reverend T
ner, premavidal chastity afleets the mair
tal adjustment of different mdioiduals in
diffevent ways. There ave too many com-
plicating  factors involoed  to establish,
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When you rent a car, it’s prudent to get
the same important services at less cost

With us, you can drive a finc bargain. A Corvair Monza, for example, costs
only $3 a day and 53¢ a mile. Or you can rent a new Chevrolet Impala for §7
aday and 6¢ a mile. You buy only the gas you use and we never cut corners
on service. Our cars are equipped with automatic transmission, radio, seat
belts and heater, and they're covered with proper insurance. Teletype
reservations through more than 273 othees are (ree. A phone call brings vou
prompt airport pickup service; vour Budget car is delivered in a matier of
minutes. We honor Diner’s Club, American Express and Carte Blanche, or
write us for your own Budget credit card. We operate coast to coast in the
U. S. and Canada as well as in Hawaii, Puerto Rico, Earope and
London. Look for us in the yellow pages. IUs the prudent thing to do.

Prudent people
save a buck
with Budget

Budget Rent-A-Car
System features

the 1966 Chevrolet

Impala. the car with

the jet-smooth ride

Rates vary slightly In some arcas
©Budget Rent-A-Car Corp. of America » 35 E. Wacker Dr.. Chicago 60601 « Franchises Available

with anmy scientific accuraey, a specifi
cansal velationship. Kinsey's twoselume
study—"Sexnual Behavior in the Hiuman
Male™ and “Female"—supplies the most
authoriiative analysis avaddable on the
subject. His vesearch does veveal that
individuals with premarital expevienee
are  stalistically  “somewhat  more -
clined” to have extramarital velalions.
However, he also found a posilive cor-
relation betieeen premartial expevience
and successful socto-sexual adjustueent in
maviiage. In his “Male”™ solume, Kinsey
slales:

It may be pointed out now thai
simple covrelations (as used in Ter-
man 1938, Burges and  Caottrell
1939) cannot suffice to measure the
cffects  of  premarital  experience
upon marital histovies. Simple  two-
way corvelaions arve never whaolly
adequate  for showing  cause  and
effect. At the best they showe a vela-
fron, but not nccessmrily a causal
relationshup . .

It docs not suffice to show that
the persons who have Lad ov who
have not had premarital experience
ave the ones who make the best o
do not make the best adjustments
aftey marviage. For premarttal mmie
course is always a complexity  of
things. It s, in pari, a question of
the sort of mdicidual who has the
imtercomse and the degvee to which
the: premavital activity 5 aceeptable
or unacceptable in the individual’s
whole  pattern of behaviar. 11 de-
pends upan the extent of the pay-
chie conflict which may be evoked
for an indioddual ieho Dranscresses
the ideals  and  philosophics by
wlich he has been vansed . and o
whech he wmay  still subconscronsly
adlicye, Foy a person who belicioes
that premarital imierconise iy movally
wrong theve may be. as the spe-
ctfic histovies show. conflicts which
can do damage not only (o marial
adjustmenis, but to the entive per-
sonaltiy of the mdicidual. For a -
son who yeally accepis premavital
tterconise, and seho moactuality
nol i conflict seith homsell sohen he
engaves n such belusvor, the oni-
come may he totally diffevent.

Again, the effects of  premaiital
tntercowtse depend upon the nalure
of the paviners with icliom it s T,
and the degice to which the actiily
becomes promuscuons. 1o a ques-
tion of the natwve of the [ewmale
farineys, whether it s had sweith sl
of the same social level o wile cols
of loieer soctal levels, whethey i i
lad as a social velationshify o as a
connnercial velation, whether o not
o had with the froicee before
marriage. The effect of premarital
inlereourse upon the mavital adjust-



unusually distinctive footwear for men Veli‘de Twelve to thirty-five dollars

wear

Verde
shoes

(and watch your friends turn on you)

He'senvious. ..
but you really can't blame him. He turns to you
because Verde style is so distinctive!
No aspiring fashion plate could help but take notice.
Be a friend. Tell your friend Verde isn’t hard to find.
No less than 2461 fine stores throughout the U.S.
feature Verde. Tell him about the 247 Verde fashions
to fit almost any mood he’s in.
Buckles, tassels, dress-ups, sandals, boots,
demi-boots, whites, brogues.
You name it. Just name it Verde.
Remember . . . your friend has other friends
he wants to turn on him.

Brockton, Massachusetts 02403
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“Introducing an Exciting New Vocal Talent in One

of the Finest Albums of Romantic Ballads Ever Recorded.”

—HUGH M. HEFNER

PLAYBOY PRESENTS

JOHNNY JANIS

ONCE IN A
BLUE MOON

y with the music of Don Casta

“fatraduring an Exviving No sl Balons in Gn;fﬂ Fiest Aty of Rementic Rallod Ever Resorded m

At record shops everywhere. Or, send check (#4, monc; #5, stereo) to:
PLAYBOY PRODUCTS, 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Illinois 60611.
Playboy Club Keyholders may charge to key number.
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ment may depend upon the exient
to which the female paviner aceepls
the interconrse, and the extent to
which the wmale accepts the idea of
las wife’s having had intercomse be
fore he marvied hev. Even mo those
cases where both the spouses belicoe
that they aceept the idea, situations
of stress after wmarviage may g
the issue up for yecriminalions.

The significance of premartal in-
terveose depends upon the  siiua-
tions under which it i had. 1) it s
had wnder conditions which leaoe
the  mdivnduals  disturbed  for  Jem
that they have been or will be de-
tected, the ontcome ix one thing. 1]
i 15 had undey satisfymg  civeum-
stances and without feay, the out
come way be very diflevent ..

At the other end of the corvela-
tion, il 15, of course, cqually tnade
quale to treal mavital happiness as a
unit chavacter. Theve arve many juc-
tors which may affect wiavital adjust-
ment, and the identification of the
part which the sexuwal fuctor  plays
must depend on an exceedingly
acute understanding of the effects of
all these other faclors.

In his “Female” volwme, Kinsey adds

these pertinent conclusions:

As we have pum.‘r‘d ol noomn
volume on the male, the child i
born with an wwnhibiicd capaciy
to make physical contacts and 1o
snuggle against ofher pevsons. Sueh
conlacls may contribule (o [the
child’s] emotional development. As
childien prow. however, i 15l
tomary in ony culluve o teach them
that they must no longer make
physical contacls, and must indiba
theiy emotional responses to frersons
oulside of the tmwediate  family.
Many persons belicoe that this e
sivaint showld be matained until
the time of mavviage. Then, after
marrinee, the Tasband and wife we
supposed to breal down all of then
inhibitions and make physical and
emolional adfustments which il
contribute to the solidavity of the
marital velationship. Unjartunately
there is no magic i a mayiage cee
wmony which can mrmupﬁ.\h this.
The vecovd indicates that a very
high proportion of the jemales.
pavticulay, and a consideralile nwm
ber of the males find it difficult after
marringe 1o redevelop the sorl of
freedom with which they made con
tacts as childven, and to learn again
how 1o vespond without inhibition
to physical and emoltonal contacty
with othe persons.

At least theovetically. premarital

(continued on page 111}
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Campus slacks

stay crisp and (No matter how
smooth with long you wear
Vycron. them.)

If you're the type of fellow who keeps rumpling his slacks somehow, then Never-Iron slacks made with Vyveron are for
you. Because no matter what you do to them, they’ll keep their fresh good looks. Even after lots of washings. Campus

made them of 50 Vycron polyvester /509 cotton in slacks and walk shorts. Just wash ’em, dry ’em, and wear 'em. Fabric

by Greenwood. Black, Olive, Clay, Tan, Navy. Slacks: Boys™ 6-20, $4.95.

Men's 28-42, $5.95. Shorts: Boys’ 6-20, $3.95. Men’s 28-42, $4.95. At fine

stores everywhere. Or write Campus Sweater & Sportswear Co., 3955

Euclid Ave., Cleveland, Ohio. Beaunit Fibers, Division of Beaunit Corp.,

261 Madison Avenue, New York 10016. POLYESTER 61
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wnor nreenen. VIIKE NICHOLS

a candid conversation with the brilliant comedian turned director of four hit broadway
plays and the burtons’ much-publicized new film, “who’s afraid of virginia woolf?”

In Berlin. where he was born in 1931,
few would have forveseen much of a fu-
ture, let alone a bright one, for Michael
Teor Peschlowsky—betler known  today
ay Mike Nichols, the fastest-rising young
divectoy on Broadway and in Hollywood
and the former fost half of Nichols and
May. Son of a Jewish physician who had
fleel from iy nattee Russia to Germany,
of all places. for sanctuary from Bol-
shevile pevseention, he ivas bundled off
lo America on a vefugee ship al the
age of eight. soon after his grandfather,
a wocal adversavy of Hitler's National
Socialist Party, was executed by the Na-
s A few weeks later, he was yeuniled
with his parents in New York, where lis
father vesumed  the  profitable  practice
he'd abandoned in Berlin—and changed
the fannly name to Nichols. By the time
I spelled  Peschihowsky,” he ex plained.
Cmy patient was in the hospital.” Mike
was sent do proate schools in Connecticut
and Manhattan, wheve he learned Eng-
lish and earned good enough orades to
wel inta NYU,

After “one  depressiing there,
however, he decided (o chuck not only
the school but the lving-at-home bit and
sighed ap instead at the University of
Chicago, 800 miles aieay, where, he says,
“f thought T could cut classes and still
pass.” Swyprisingly enough, in viewe of s
stiff scholastic standards, he did just that
—despite a pondevous  curvienlum  of
pre-med  prevequisites for a degree o
pyychiatvy. His dreams of a tidy  psy-

day”

“I don't care about being foraotten. I fear
getting to the end of my life and feeling
that I haven't tasted enough and touched
on other people enough and had a good
enonch frme.”

choanalytic practice weve destined 1o dis-
solve, however, when he discovered that
“in medical school you have to spend a
lot of time with dead bodies: that didn’t
attract me.” Live bodies being more (o
his taste, Mike began to hang avound a
campus thealey group—and finally (o win
a  few roles—Dbetween  non-classes (<1
thought 1t would be a good way o
meet girls” ). It was—but he hadn't bar-
gatned for the likes of a disconcerting,
davk-haived coed named Elaine May. It
was from the stage. during a perform-
ance of Strndbeve's MNiss fulie” that
Mike first beecame aware of her—"starving
cruelly from the audience through the
whole thing.”  The next day, ay he
strolled acvoss the campus gloating over
his rave reviews, she trailed him davkly,
frnally sidled up, rvead the notices over
Ius shonldey and utteved a shyvill, con-
temptuons “Hal!™ =1 fgnored her” says
Mike. ("He wept,” insists Elaine.) Af any
vate. at aeas the beginnimg of a long,
licratioe  and  coentually  affectionate
relationship.

But theiv professional, as well as theiy
personal, partnership was stll a  few
vears off. Dead sevious by now about a
dramatic caveer. Mike quit Chicago after
Ins sophomore year and returned o
Manhattan  jor a full-time  conrse  of
stuey under Lee Strasberve, aurn of the
Sanislaisky  Method. “He scaved me,”
AMike vecalls. I was wvery impressed.”
Lroing in a boardinghonse broam closet
(“My furniture consisted of a hed and a

“I really believe that the only thing a
woman doesn’t forgive in a man is letting
her get on top. They beg us in so many
ways not to let them, and if vou don't.
they're happier and you're happier.”

broom” ). he mooched meals from thiee
compassionate girls who roomed  across
the street, and made ends mect—thonsh
jst bavely—with a suecession of odd jobs
that ran the gamut from dise jockey (I
was the only announcer in vadio who
yained duwring morning newscasts”) (o
hovseback-viding coach. His briefest siint
during this threadbarve peviod—as a soda
jerk at Heoward  Johnsow's—ended  the
night a customer asked him 1o vecom-
menmd one of the ice-cveam  em porinnm’s
28 famaous flavors Jor a hot-fudge sundae.
“How about chicken?” said Mike.
Unable aftey moye than a year to find
a simgle part that seas “vight” for him. in
the opunion of any casting divector sweithin
reach of a subway token, Mike finally
threw in the towel and thumbed s iweay
hack 1o Clicago i 1955 fo join the Com-
pass Players, a small and onpoverished
iniprovisational - group  that  performed
for equally  small  and  impoieyished
ancdiences of MP collegians i a South
Side cellay “wlheve eoeryone wore sneak-
ers”” Modeled after the Ewvopean cabayet
theaters. @ boasted—in  addition o

Ius besi gl and weorst eritic, Elame
May—such  then-unknown  talents  ay
Shelley Bevman, Barbara  Harvis  and

Zohra f.rmi')‘h'n'. who. to the tftum.ipum'-
ment of coffee and crullers, sevied up
an extem porancous poi o of ivrever-
ent and aoften hilavions soctal salive un-
like anything ever seen or heard before
on an American stage. At first, Mike

claims, he was lousy at it, but al length

“The Buvtons dow’t cet into each other’s
performances. I knose from haivine had a
partner, that’s a great danger when work-
ing together. They're wvery good about
i and leave cacl other alone.”

63



PLAYRBOY

give
you
that trim
athletic
look

TORSO -r-s_uln'_lf A

. SHORTI-SHORT™

TAPERED

TURTLENECK!'!
Trim fit with side-vents. Short
sleeves. White, Black, Jet Blue,

Corn, Red. S-M-L-XL. $2.

at your favorite store, or wnte . . .
| ROBERT REIS AND CO. » 350 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 10001

he and Elaine Degan o develop a spon-
laneons. almost symbiotic rapport in
their scenes together, and to display a
brilliant flair for witty, witherving insichts
inta the battle of the sexes.

The word began to get around; au-
diences began to overflow the confines of
theiv - cellay theater, and  before long
Nichols and May [ound themseloes not
only a leam but the ioast of the tonier
walering  holes in Clicago  and  New
York. Next came national exposure, i a
series of widely acclaimed guest shots
on such premier showeases as the Jack
Paar show (ecarning them one crilic's
dubionus title as “T1U's undisputed ege-
heads benediet”), then he first of their
froe bestselling records, still collector's
tiems among he cognoscenti for their
rithlessly funny sative of coerything and
cveryone [rom marviage and  mother-
hood 1o Schweitzer and the Pope. Suc-
cumbing in 1959 to the siven call of
Hollywood—unwisely, as it happened:
they uncritically accepred a flood of big-
money offers: among them a mishegotten
headline appearance at the Mocambo that
promptly folded, and the starring voles
i oa hich-toned €. B.S, recival of that
hoary operetia “The Red Mil” which
turned owi to be both a vating disaster
and a crilical clinker. But when Desilu
topped off this worst of all possible
whivls by dangling a [al TV contract,
says Mike, “we  finally  come 1o our
senses.” They packed theiv bags and
“laughed all the way back to New York,”
wherve they dvew off the cveam of their
comedy voutines, shaped it into a towr-
de-foree (wo-hour “Foening with Mike
Nichols and Elaine May” and opened on
Broadway with a cast of two. It was an
S RO it for a year, then an equally
sitceessful 1L.P. By 1ol they seeve almost
as rich as they were famous; a letter ad-
dressed mevely to “Famous Actor Mike
Nichols, U.S. A..” in fact, veached him
al home in Manhattan without a day’s
delay; it was from his long-lost paternal
grandmother in Moscow.

Then. in 1963, for no particular yvea-
son other than a vague sense of self
dissatisfaction, Mike hegan (o nuriwre an
wrge to lry s hand at  directing.
Though he'd never so wmuch as issued a
stage divection, 1 just had a feeling 1
could do 11" he says without false mod
esty. 1t was a feeling shaved., unaccouni-
ably, by the backers of a promising new
comedy called “Barefoot in the Park,”
who iniited him to learn while he earned
as divector of their $125,000 property. 1
told them,” he says, “that if I wasn’t any
good al i, they could fuoe me and get
somebody else.” Tao their immense velief
—and profu—however, Mike's inexplica-
ble self-asswyance proved move than amply
justified: The show was a runaway hat.
One comedy smash followed another
vapid succession—"The Knack” “Luw,”
“The Odd Couple”—and suddenly an

ex-comic named Milke Nichols, with fow
concurvent liils on Broadivay, found hini-
self the hottest comedy divectoy in Amen
can theatvical ustory.

Predictably, at the height of lus new-
found nolaviely, Hollywood  beckoned
once again—late last spring—but  this
time with a job offer to match the stal-
wre of the stipend that went with it: a
cool quarter million {o divect the film
version of  Edward  Albee's  eviscevating
domestic  drama “Who's  Afraid  of
Fivainia Waoolf?” Without much soul-
searching, Mike aceepled the assignment.
and according (o advance word  [rom
those who've sereened the rushes—in-
cluding stars Taylor and Burton and Al-
bee himselj—he’s pulled dt off with the
skill and subtlely of a consummale cine-
matic artist. Though the finished  filin
't scheduled for premieve until the
end of this month. news of his singu-
lar success has alveady  precipitated an
inundation of scvipts. But so far he's de
cided to divect anly two of them: first, a
maodestly budgeted filmization of “The
Graduaie.” a Salingeresque comic novel
about the misadventures of a maladroi
collegian; and then another blockbuster
—the multimilion-dotlar screen
of Joseph Heller's best-selling nightmare
comedy, “Calch-22." Determined not o
“go Hollywood” fJor kecps. he'll be com
muting to New York between produc-
tioms  Jor doectorial itevludes on ihe
stage: Currently he's consideving FeRot
Jones” first full-length play, “A4 Recent
Killing” and an all-stay Broadway veorial
aof “The Little Foxes.”

The [ollowing conversation with the
F-vear-old jack-of-all-dvamatic-trades tool
place in Hollywood eavly this spring duy-
ing a brief breal in lis frenelic schedule.
Hnh mterinewer C. Roberl Jennmgs of-
frciating, the fivst Livo of six tape sessions
were  held—"fittingly. saidd
Mike—beneath a lavge, baleful moose-
head in his Warner Bros. office, the
others in the more relaxed atmosphere
of iy lavge, imposingly bavonial home i
suburban Brentwood. “The
ports Jennings, “was [riendly and pre
possessing, infrequently broken by an off-
putting, glacial stare from Mike that could
shatter a producer’s sunglasses at fifty
paces—and someday quile pmh ably will”

version

somehow,”

maond,” ve-

PLAYBOY: Was there any particular ex
pericnce or  aspiration  that  got  you
hooked on show business?

NICHOLS: No, I never thought about 1. 1
remember there was a moment ol joy lor
me the day 1 got to college, becuse.
without being aware of it, 1 had assnmed
the world was frozen in the form ol my
high school class, that Gretw and Laura
would go out with me ftor all vme, tha
Jovee and  Sandra pever would,  that
Dave and Al could beat me up and |
could beat up Donald and that every

thing was  fixed forever. The  great
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discoverv ol college was thar nothing was
fixed and the world was wide open:
through all the ups and downs. that’s
been a source of lappiness ever since.
Show Dbusiness just happened. [ never
planned or even wricd o be an actor or a
comedian or 2 stage dircaor. 1 just did
what came along next.

PLAYBOY: | he Latest thing 1o come along,
ilf COurse, Ih ?‘)l”' I)l”;,“('(l“illg Careery das
movie doector—lor which vou've tem-
porarily movad 10 Hollywood. Between
pictures, we hear vou lead a swinging
social lile ow here. s that oue?
NICHOLS: Yes, amd my
blue.

PLAYBOY: Seriouslv. e vou enjoving life
in Hollywood?

NICHOLS: A hricnd of mine savs Hollywoacd
is like vour semior year in college afier
vou hnish yvour exams. There's that as-
pect. On a rainy day 1 cone on the set
t the hbunk all
day imd play Monopoly.” There's a cam-

Livorite color 1s

and said, CLet's just sty

pus side o a studio thar is very comlort-
able. Bu af I weren't working, I couldn’t
Ine here. While I'm working. though,
I've been very happy here.

PLAYBOY: Why couldn’t vou live here if
vou weren't working?

NICHOLS: DBeciuse | don’t think man was
meant 10 be thar comlorvtable. 1 don't
want nice weather all the tme. T owant
some snow and I want it o rain and 1
want the abrasiveness ol a dwv like New
York, People hore literally  drown in
puddles—Dbecause theyvre not used 10 it
I'm always reading abowt people ship-
ping and dying in puddles.

PLAYBOY: Il vou're comlortable working
here, and you don’t think vou ought 1o
Ll
happy in your work:
NICHOLS: \When  vou're
other things don’t reallv mater. 1 really

comlortable. how ¢an vou be

working, these
don’t care where 1 am-——whoether in a
cell on a2 cot or some adiot palace in
Calilornia. But 1 preler the lite and the
vulgarity of New York—ol a crty, where
theres a whole lot going on and mavbe
its not so clean.

PLAYBOY: [ow abowm San
Would you like to live there?
NICHOLS: No. I don't like San Fr
because it's so nice and everything is so
prety and they keep asking me. "Daon’t
you like it better than New York:” San
Francisco is so well worked om: cities
that. San Francdsco

Francisco?

CISCO.

shouldn't be like
is a preuay place with carelul Tood and it
bores me o death. | preler Chicago: s
Lrawny. Why do vou Jove anv plice?
decanse vou're happy there.

What Los Angeles really is as a place
that respeas the images that people
I:I'i'\('lll. I vou witrt to he socdietv. vou
buy some silver and throw parves and
vou're soaetv. Il yvou wanm 1o he dithicult
and talented, vou ride avound on motor-
cvcles and ler vour hair grow. Exvervone
respects everyone clse’s image here, be-

cause otherwise their vwn might be ques-

tioned. The danger in Hollywood is o
think this is the world. To me there's
salety in thinking that this is just one of
many different places. 1 oused 1o hane 2
Iricnd who edived The Iy Cleaners
Maonthly, and s the siame thing in the
div ceaner’s world. T that world there
arc  leaders,

too—div dleaners whosc
NAIMes are¢ m
dryv deaners.
PLAYBOY: Your 1

up regularly on lists of those considered

agic, up-and-coming voung

wre are many worlds,

e s flt';_"lll 4 Loy LTI

"™ oand Cwith 1Y by the imtermational

set. How do vou leel abour being so
lashionable sociallyz

NICHOLS: \Wello ar fust | othought, Jesus,
I'm in. How do 1 get owez And then 1
realized all T have to do s wiit 1en min
utes and iCl take care of isell.

PLAYBOY: How did vou leel abour being
put on Kenneth Tynan's List of his few
“close Iviends.” which appeared recenly
in The New York Times:

NICHOLS: | wus pleased, because 1 like
khen, | would Like 10 think ol him as g
iricnul. although its hard—he’s in Eng-
Lind and 'm here. 'm pleased becaonse
the people he likes are not chic or smart-
ass. but people whose work he s mer
ested in,

PLAYBOY: Your [ricuds sav vou've been
reluctant o undertake “the socal en-
deavor”™ here in Hollywood. Why?
NICHOLS: Iy ervbody's so nice here. and 'm
very nice, too, and the reason we're all
so nice is we all want evervhaody 1o like
us, So vou have evervone being nice 1o
evervone clse all the time—and that can
be very depressing. 10T could have any
wish. 11 would be 10 be free ol caring
about the opinions of others. Did they
like me? Was I rude?r But il Ui orealls
concentrating on work, I don’t give a
damm. Soon as the work abares, though.
'm ar their merev. 1 aed! mysell 10 push
on anvwav. 1o be able w lorger mvsell.
Bur what is stronger here than any place
I've been s—"T1 el vou vou've o genius
in hopes vou'll wll me 'm gorgeous.”™
There's nothing wrong with i, except
you are constantly feeding voursell. The
one drawback is yvou have o hine more
amd more ol it and thacll
cnough. So vou hive 1o wrn your back
on it and sav, I won't pliv.

PLAYBOY: You scem uncomlortable in the
role ol a celebrity.

NICHOLS: 1I'm not
have crowds waiting for them or appen

never he

a celebrity, Celebrities

on panel shows wearing lockers, That's
not e,

PLAYBOY: Don’t vou want public recogn
ton for vour accomplishimenis?
NICHOLS: Yes. but as soon as too much Tuss
is made about them, as has happencd in
my s, vou've gor to sttt thinking. h
wasn't much after all, was 1?2 Once when
we were rehearsimg e, we had g veny
bad day and Alan AvKin said 1o me, “I'm
And 1 ~.|f(|
“No, no. it’s me; I can't divec. I can’t da
anvihing.” Amd then we sat there for a

sortyv—it's me: 1 ocan’t act”
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Iong time and then Arkin said, “You
know, it’s true: we cn't do anyihing.
But we can do it beuer than some of
those other guvs.”™

PLAYBOY: Lsn'1 it because you do what vou
do beuer than some of those other guys
that you fhave become a celebrin
NicHots: All right, look. When you get 10
a certain point in show business, cvery
time vou ke an airpline a man comes
running up and savs. “How do you do?
I'm Jevome Asskisser of this airline.” And
he tiakes vour bag and puts vou in a pri-
vate lounge and vou say. “Isn’t this sillv:”
and il vou're with a girl vou bitch a lot
andl vou enjov it a lot. But now suppose
one day  Jerome  Asskisser asn't theve
“Where the hell is Jerome  AssKisser?”
vour sav. “What am 1 supposed 1o do. ge
on the plane all by mysell like ambaody
clser™ And then vou Gueh yoursell and
eet disgusted. T suppose T have the fear
of saving to mysell. “Where is Jerome
Asskisser®” But ol comrse the truth is, be
glad as hell Jerome isn't there—it's good
lor your soul.

PLAYBOY: You scem ambivalent about
success, Do vou vegard ic as more of a
curse than a blessingz

NicHoLs: Well. for a while T thought suc-
cess s a great danger to sensation. to
fecling. T went through periods ol aski
what's the matter, why don’t 1 tasie any-
thing. why don’t I leel itz 1 suppose sex
is one of the few things this doesn’t hap-
pen with, With all the other  things,
though, it does happen, for a ume. I've
come to think it has 1o do with growing
older rather than with success. But 1
don’t experience ihis lack ol Ieeling any
more. and that is a source of happiness.
A girl once said a really stunmng thang
to me. U'd said, “Here T am with plays
on Broadway and money and an apart-
ment cuud why don't T leel anvihing?
Mavbe I should throw it all away, tarn
mv back on i And this girl said, “You
know, all this biching vou do and tov-
g with the thought ol thwowing it away
is qust e osalety valve that allows vou 1o
keep doing it You don’t have o throw
i awav: vou qust have o keep doing
things 1that scire you™”

PLAYBOY: Do vou mean doing  things
professionally that scare you?

NICHOLS: Yus. God knows there's nothing
Calvinist in my background, but 1he
only good times | enjoy are those aler a
lot of hard work.

PLAYBOY: Speaking ol good times. are
girls more

o
5

interested  in because
vou're successiulz

NICHOLS: | hope so- 1 remember a cartoon
i reavsoy showing a girl in hed saving
o the guy next to her, “It's morni
Me. Pevvolf—time lor my screen test.” A
girl actually quoted this 1o me once and
we  limghed a0 lo. Girls don’t  say,
“You're just using me because 'moinel-
ligent and intercsung and so much un
1o be with.” They say, “All you want is
my body.” 1 suppose & successtul man

}'l L1

could sayv, “All vou want is my success.”
I at's true, w's not a bad bargain, I a
good-looking girl at a party wants to use
me. she's perlealy welcome.

PLAYBOY: As a bachelor, you'se been
linked i the gossip columns with several
atractive voung Ladies. Whom are yvou
taking out these days?

NICHOLS: Several awractive voung ladies.
PLAYBOY: A Iriend ol yours says vou have
alwiivs been hung up on “man-destroving
women.” Is this rue?

NIcHOLs: Well, I'm not desiroyed, as we
sce. You might say what doesn’t destroy
me swrengthens me. T think you could
say possibly that I'm hung up on strong
women, women who don’t just wait at
the door with pipe and shppers, because
[ think they're more mteresting. Wom-
en's imelligence  Lscinates me. They
have something 1o tell us: they know
differemt things. One ol the thmgs con-
wined in Pogimia Woolf thin 1 really
belicve is that the only thing a woman
doesn’t lorgive i a man is letting her
ger on top. They beg us in so many ways
not o let them, and il vou don't, they're
happicr and  vou're happier. Women
have a kind of wisdom that i be help-
ful. The wish to v 10 a4 woman: Keep
me {rom drinking, keep me from sorew-
g around. you be my world, is very
strong. But I lind that ultiimarely ic's not
a question of waching a woman  or
learning Irom her, but that vou must
just say hello 1o her.

PLAYBOY: Let's talk a bhit about vour lecl-
ings. related to vour new hilm. Did vou
ever discuss Virginia 1Woolf with Edward
Albeer

NICHOLS: \When I hirst saw the play, |
Glled him and okl him how very much
I liked it. He said, “Thank vou.” Re-
cently, when he saw the il he called
me to tell me how much e liked i 1
an’'t think of anvone whose approval
ol the picture would please me more.
PLAYBOY: You wore very careful that vour
plavers paid the sirictest sort ol atten-
ton o cach word in the saripe: yer you
and  Elaime wsed o improvise  freely.
Why the switch?

NICHOLS: 'The waords in a play are only the
top of a large iceberg, and since there is
so much benerth the surlace, T think ics
mportant o be accurate about the por-
ton that shows. I vou have a good play,
the playvwright's car should be tusted.
PLAYBOY: What's the theme of the play?
NICHOLS: me alone.

PLAYBOY: Wount vou summurize it bricfly
as vou interpret it?

NICHOLS: OK, mavbe partly the theme is
the decline ol the West, Albee quotes
Spengler in the play: “And the West, en-
cumbered by arippling  alliances and
weighed down by a moraliy 100 rigid to
accommodate  isell o the  swing  of
events. must evenually Fadl”

PLAYBOY: Anvihing clser

NICHOLS: | he things 1 ind maost inerest-
ing in the play are the things that are

1 EEHAL S

opposite 1o the apparent: mainly. that
the two main dharaaers love cach other.
Like the Ibsen onion, vou peel a skin
and peel another skin and when you
get o the core vou hind they love each
other and love the math. They can't
make it they can’t wll the oudh, but
they keep on uving.

PLAYBOY: A writer in the Ladies’ Home
Journal said that all the charciers in
Virginia Woolf are so consmmed  with
sell-love they hine none lelt for each
other.

NICHOLS: Bullshit. George and  Aartha
sufter for cach other. They yell at cach
other and don’t wall each other sweet-
heawrt and don’t hold hands in [ront of
ather people, bur thevre deeply impor-
tant to cach other. They cn't speak
withour mentioning  the other’'s name.
Their friends Nick and Honey are noth-
ing b pleasant 10 each other—umtil
that's broken apari—and solicitous and
loving, and they don’t like each other
ar all,

PLAYBOY: As the [ather of a two-year-old
daughter, do you agree with those who
teel thar o Latled marmriage should be held
together “Tor the sake ol the children™?
NICHOLS: Anyhody who leads his lile with
orly his children in mind is aking a
clumce, as you have no  adea what
influences children I'm not at
all swre people aren’t whae theyre g
to be anvway. Children survive exiraor-
dinary things and [l to survive literally
uny details. People who say, “I'm stay-
ing to hold the Lomily wgether™ e
really saving, "My children are the only
things that ouch me and I'm not going
o leave their presence.” 1 love mv child
and she touches me, but she's not the
only thing that touches me, which is bet-
ter for me and dehmtely beier lor her.
PLAYBOY: What is the signithaee of the
child George and AMaotha invent in the
play?

NICHOLS: There are many wavs of looking
at the dhild, One is that the child is sim
ply what the manuscript is in Hedda
Gabler: something that two people have
mide out of their imagination that is a
metaphor lor what they are wgerher,
made up of the things that people say 1o
each other late w1 nighe, the games they
play. the things they mmagine thar ulii-
mately can become a weapon they use
against cach other. The other way of
looking a1 the child is brom the view-
point ol the child: who savs he's imagi-
nary? He can be looked at as a metaphor
lor the way parents Lavish love on G
child unul, again. 1 becomes a weapon.
When it's no longer usclul as a weapon,
they dismiss ic In the plav. George “kilis™
the child as a way of setting both it and
them Dree, since it has hecome only o
bDaseball bat. It's like the  Pivandello
thing that Elaine and I did on Broad-
way. which was suggested by Edna Ml
Laiy's Avia da Capo. In Millay's play, two

ANVWIY.
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shepherds e siting in a pasture and
one of them says, "I'm bored, let's play a
game.” and the other says. "OR.” And
the firse shepherd says, “We're at war and
that's the dividing line: you and vour
sheep have 1o keep on vour side and |
and my sheep have w keep on mine”
And the other shepherd says, “That's a
good idea.” Then this one shepherd says,
“Hey, wait a minute. You have water on
vour side—that's not fair.” And the other
shepherd says, “Tough. You should have
thought ol that belore.” It ges away
lrom them and they end up Killing cach
other. This tdea ol the game thar gets
from central aheatrical
idea, and 1 think s something we see
working in our own lives.

away vou is

PLAYBOY: What do vou think Albee
means at the end of the plav when
George sings. “Who's alraid of Virginia

Wooll?" and Martha, with werror in her
face, savs, 71 am. George. 1 am."z For
many, it's the most moving moment in
the play, but they can’t say why,
NICHOLS: It's movn
not being explicitly stated. II'T ask you
what vou're afvaid ol vou could uive 50
answers and stll be walking around i
PLAYBOY: Is thare hope lor George and
Martha e the end?

NICHOLS: Hope lor people 1s a confusing
idea for me, becuse I'm not sure where
hope lies. Il hope means Martha will
sttt coming downstairs in a preuy linde
dress for breaklast and make interesting
dishes Tor George and ask what hap-
pened in his classroom, there is no hope
of that. Bu if hope is being alive and
touching cach other and not being alone
and having i reallv. mean something
when vou mike love. then there’s hope
for them. But what 1 ohink ol George
and Murtha and Nick and Honey and
the child is contained in the movie—at
lease Ithenk acis: il ie o't then nothing
I can say is going to be ol any Turther
usc.

PLAYBOY: Whit do vou feel are Elizabeth
Tavlor's signal qualities as an actress?
NICHOLS: She's o Dl acuess, By thae |
mean vou can see in her face what she's
thinking. She has a very good
for the causes of a characier’s hehavior.
Once 1 had cur three pages ol dialag and
Llizabeth hacd'e readt the play for at
least a year. When 1 gor 1o that spor, she
said, T 't ger into this, T oan’e ga
strted.” T knew it was for a4 very good
namely,  thar 'd o gonen cnt-
happy and aken owt her mansition. She
has thar Kind of instinct. Abo, she has
absolutely no vimy—which s a pleasure
in an acwess sod keeps vou from wasting
a lot of tnne.

PLAYBOY: Did vou find this surprising
about her?

NICHOLS: [t didn’t surprisc me. knowing
her. We were once sitting somewhere
in Switzerland and some people were

g pardy by virtue ol

Teaso;

bugging her. Someone came up and said
something about her being so beautiful
and she said o me she was imerested in
what it would be like when the beauty
went. I think she Nirerally said, “T can’t
walt for it 10 go” and then she could
just live. You could sce it while shie was
working on the prure; yvou could see it
while we were choosing her costumes.
She  preferred a particular - blouse be-
cause, as she pointed ou it sarunches up
and vou can see her middle. She was
thinking about the charvacer and didn’t
give a damn abowr how she looked. She
ok immense coe with her make-up,
which sometimes got 1o be a pain but i
reverse. She wok exoa tme lening the
mascar run and smearing lipstick in the
corner 10 match the last shor. Tha's
more than  being  professional. That's
hard 10 hind.

PLAYBOY: \What chse do vou wdimive about
her:

NICHOLS: Filty percent ol aciing is puiting
onesell in a stine where vou don’t know
whae  happens next. Elzabah Taylor
G do tha

PLAYBOY: In the course ol shooting the
picrure. did vou ever feel imumidated by
the Burtons—by  thew power or their
prosuge:

NICHOLS: | hev were no more intimidating
than anv other talemed and dignified
people. no more than Sandy Dennis and
George Segal. who plaved Honey and
Nick. The Burtons are immensely power-
tul. If they want 10 come on the ser at
12:30, there's very Litde vou can do bt
vell and soreom. But uckily. they didn’y
choose 10 exardise their power. There
were times when 1 wanted Elizabeth 1o
do retakes. She could have sawd no. In-
stcid. she'd sav, “Goddamuit, do | have
to do that whole lhillg again:’ I'd R
“Yes. | saewead up” and she would. |
liked her tor being irviable about 1t and
doing it anyvway, Because she could lave
been sweet as hell and not done i
PLAYBOY: Did she make any commens
about her performance during the rushes?
NICHOLS: She never said anvihing excepe,
“1 prefer such and such o ke Usually
we agreed. H T didn'e agree, I'd el her
why and she would accepr it She doesn’t
exertany ol that sort ol power some stars
do—where the kev hight should be, where
the cunera should be. She leaves it in
vour hands,

PLAYBOY: Did Tavior and Burton criticize
cach other's work:

NICHOLS: | hev don’t get into cach other's
perlormumees, T know from having had a
partner. that's a great danger
working together. The Burtons e very
gootl about it and leve each other
alone.

PLAYBOY: Alter sccing vour hilmecditing
cuts. didd cither ol them  Iunve  any
objections:

NICHOLS: Nonc.

PLAYBOY: In view of the [act than George
is supposed o be o weak man and

when

Martha a sleasy middle-aged housewile.
some felt thar Burton's dramatic powes
and Tavlor's heauy might present prob-
lems in portraval. Did they:

NICHOLS: No. Function determines char-
acter. A weak man doesn't necessarily
have 1o look like Don Knous. Whether
theyre weak or powerlul is determined
by whine charaaers do. 1 othink theyre
Loth extraordinaoy i the roles. Naval-
Iv. I'd be likely 1o think s, since T was
there every dav and we didn’t stop doing
takes until I owas pleased and they were
pleased. Others may not be. Ir's how i
strtkes vou. It sirikes me as errihe. B
on sid he was worried  beeaose ol s
own strength, and I had vy own fears
that he was oo powerful and thar Fliz-
beth wis oo beautilul and special. She'd
plaved nothing but rich givls and prin-
cesses and heiresses. She's so beautiful
vou know she isn't the shopgirl around
the corner. Bur vou make up her eves a
certain. way so they aren’t the world's
most beautilul eves but those ol a tirved
wonan of 15 who drinks a great deal,
whose lipsick smears and mascara rans,
A messenger at Warnar's snuck ino the
projection room and wiatched her in one
entire seene and  then asked, “Do you
have any hlm on Elizabeth Tavlor:”
And her searctiry once looked over some
pictures ol her in the vole and said,
“Who s thatz" But nothing has anv
meaning  unil ivs and e
audience decides.

PLAYBOY: Duwring production, you fhed
two e s lrom the ilm, Why:
NICHOLS: | work havd and I'm nov panent
with prople who don’t. nor am I guiliy
abour i 1 don’t go our ol mv wav o be
a bastrd and sometimes 1T go out of my
way nol 1w beo The awo guvs 1 hred
weren't havmed by it bue the picture was
helped. 1T there weren’t some  people
who said I'm a baseod. | would wony.
because it would mean I have no veny
strong purpose. A1 one point I had o
hght with somcone on the picme and
he sand, “Oh. Fmono matech for vou, you
always end up winning. 1 can’t hght thag
wiay.” Therere two kinds ol people: those
who win by losing—"You go 10 the sca-
shore and have a good tme: I sty here
and do the dishes™—and those who win
by winning. We all contun both, b
I'd vither win by winnming. T cortainly
don’t expea evervone o agree with e
11 somceone is constantdy rving 1o please
me. b oaan't stand e Sam O'Sieen, the
cutter on the picture, will sav. "I stinks,
Please ake it our.” and 1 love that 1
may not always ke it out, bur 1 hke o
Listen 1o what he has 1o sav, I'd damn
well better listen. s Tun if somebody
challenges  vou: challenge  them
back. 11 you yell and saream and hight
becanse wiant  something  anotha
way, the other person likes i, veallv. 11
don’t hghi, the pushed gets the
pusher’s contempt in the end. Besides,

released.
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battles keep  evervthing vivid, 1 like
them.

PLAYBOY: You scem 1o have a tough hide,
Do you ever get vowr feelings hurt:
NICHOLS: All the time. But much less in
the List few vears. You learn o protect
vourself, and T guess the best thing vou
learn is that people are not thae con-
cerned with vou: thevire thinking ihout
something anvway. In
that's supposed 1o be a shattering, discov-
cry, that no one cires—but 1 love . It
meians that no one is responsible  lor
what vou do but vou voursell, and 1 find
that a great [reedom. No one likes 1o be
disliked: certainly no one in show husi-
uess likes 10 be disliked. T don’t either,
but I've discovered Pd vather be disliked
than uy 1o please.

PLAYBOY: While directing oginia 1Voolf,
did vou hine fight 1o keep the yeins
ol the film in your hands?

NICHOLS: Yos. somcetimes. There's no de-
mocracy i this kind ol work, T have 1o
have final authorinv—unot becuse I'm so
tervilic. but because the picture has o be
informed by one vision. Right is might,
but whether 'm oright or wrong. it all
has 10 be built mound one cenmal idea.

clse adolescence

PLAYBOY: How did vou feel when it was
all over:

NICHOLS: [ was sad.

PLAYBOY: Do vou alwavs feel that wav at

the end ol a project?

NICHOLS: Yos. [U0s amintune ol sadness and
velicl. Tr's hke leaving o home vou've
been happy in,

PLAYBOY: Was the experience ol directing
amovie more or less s You l.:xp(.'(.'ll:d it
10 ber

NICHOLS: \Well, I was surprised to find that
it 15 not this smoothly Iunctioning. well-
oiledd machine. It pleases me. because
this makes it comprehensible—ics  as
hall-assed as anvihing else. Maswer can-
cramen can put the linde dial on the
wrong number by mistake and  great
million-dollu labs leave hlm in the bath
oo long and overdevelop it

PLAYBOY: What do vou hnd is the hardest
thing about making a movic?

NICHOLS: Getting up in the morning.
PLAYBOY: Anvihing clse?

NICHOLS: You can’t let it grow as vou do a
play. You belore
lunch, and then go on w somediung else.
I work through a process ol crosion, but
that has 1o be immecsurably speeded up
lor a movic.

PLAYBOY: Lrosion:

NICHOLS: | mcan. in rehemsing a play
we'll do a scene and alwer a week 1 might
sav, let's add this or thae. A week Larer 1
sav. lers ke these lines our. or the actors
find something 1o add and 1 hod some-
thing to add 10 what the plavers lound,

line 1o do it moa,

and the next week the plavwright savs,
“Listen, as long as vou're doing this, lets
have him do so-and-so.” There's a very
reassuring leeling that vou have fome.

PLAYBOY: Ii's that the most
dangerons period in the lile of any hiln

been saud

occurs in those weeks immediawely pre-
ceding s hnal cut, because of the dived
acsthetic fatigue, which has
described as a state of hvpnosis in which
he mighe cur all the wrong things: and
because ol the producer.
NicHOLS: That's alnolinel
viluable thing 1 lenned
Elaine trust vour
You do something out of instnc, Inn
then vou say, let's move this picce o
here and pue that piece in there: by the
time vou're throughe it's logicil and near,
but it has no life ar all. The produce
can also be a problen. A picture be-
longs 1o the people who made itz there's
a dianger ol somceone coming in oat e
They wend 10 Listen on certain
things without being aware ol the thread
thae runs dough i alll They ger hung
up on mmutiae. For instince. vou will go
1o see o disastrous production trying out
in Philadelphia and vou i hear the
producer in the back ol the theater say-
ing to oy seorcury: “Her earrings are all
wrong.” 'm much more concerned with
the core and the vhivihm of a picie
while I'm cutting it than with particular
details.

PLAYBOY: How would vou dehne a divee-
tor's job?

NICHOLS: A dirccior arees hehavior.
PLAYBOY: In what win:

NICHOLS: I once saw a very vich man stand-
ing with his beautiful wife and maybe
three or four other people. He was leav-
ing his apartment and  giving instruc-
nons 10 the maid: and s he was doing

tor's heen

O
working with
first instinct.

right.

was 1o

cned.

this. he held the maid by her rigin
breast. What imerested me even more
than the lact he held her by her right

breast was that evervone, including s
wile and the nund, aaed as b he weren'n
And 1 thought. the things thar hap
pen bemween  people  coually while
theyre qust standing around are so ex-
raordimary that il 1 can create that Kined
ol behavior—I don't mean simply bi-
znre, but unigue and revealing ol char-
acter—il 1 can do that, 'ma direcuor.
PLAYBOY: Do vou have any glory dream
for voursell or lov Pogima 1Woaolf, such
as being crernalized mocoment ar
man’s Chinese or gewing a rave notice in
the London Obseroer?

NIcHOLS: | would like Pogimia Vool 10
be hailed as the greauest work in the his-
tory of Western aviluzation,

Coran-

PLAYBOY: OK. Mike—pull vourselt to-
gether.
NicHoLs: OK. I'll compromise. What 1

watit for I"h'_-,_'nu}: 1V oadf s lor '}l'()lll{_’ Lo
be excited Dy it and be moved by it and
Lwagh at it I want it o work. Your loot-
prints in Graunuan’s is not
do it—though I'd preler 10 say no o an
invitation rather than nov getting the
invitation. But that ~ort ol grauhcition is
ouly about live percent ol one's lile.
PLAYBOY: Let's et hack 1o moviemaking.
Who are some of the directors vou most
admire?

NICHOLS: In the theater,

why von

Robbius, Guthrie,



Kazan. In movies, Fellini, Truffaut, many
others.

PLAYBOY: Few Broadway productions in
recent years have aeated the stir ol Ka-
zan’s staging ol After the Fall by Arthur
Miller. What did vou think of w*
NICHOLS: The play seemed to make a mo-
rality out of psychoanalytic thought. It
scemed o say, I you understand me,
you'll judge my acions diffaently,” |1
figure your actions have to be judged by
you, and by others, in themselves—and if
you want understanding, you wddle ol
1o your analyst.

PLAYBOY: What's wrong with Broadway.
i your opinion?

NICHOLS: You can never get a cab.
PLAYBOY: We hear thar Fellini's S14 s
your Favorite hlm. Why?

NIcHOLS: Anvthing 1 immensely admire,
it's because it seems 1o relate o me and
the people T know. 815 is a very complex
but a very simple thing. 100: It's about
how 1©0 make a movie. Fellini tikes the
specifics of one life and savs, “This is it.”
I vou're ruthless enough about your own
life, and accurate enough, you can reach
others. 1T the wine she drank was this
wine and the shawl she had on was this
shawl, somcone somewhere in another
country will look upon her and say, "1
knew her, 10,7 It's the antithesis ol (he
business aspeat of Hollywood: niving 1o
find out what most people like rules om
the possibility of any one person saving.
“Oh, my God, that's me.” The only way
you reach a person is to reach into vowr-
sell. Fellini has at over anvone: most of
us are busy silting saripts and finding
properties—and  he just makes movies
that come out ol himsell. I think that's
the most enviable thing in a divector, an
clement almost nonexistent—unamely, a
powerful view of lile.

PLAYBOY: Do you have such a view?
NICHOLS: I'm not sure. My talent isnt
necessarily the one T would have chosen,
but people have no choice. They e 1o
go on as themselves.

PLAYBOY: Your next picure, The Gradu
ate, is a light comedy. Do you direa
comedy any differendly than vou do 4
serious play?

NICHOLS: No. The whole thing I v 1o
do is not make that separation. People
think comedy is people running around
slaimming doors and alking very  Fast.
and a serious play s kings sunding
around talking on the staircise in thei
own homes. U'm excued about The Grad.
uate for the same old rveasons: It's pant
ol my experience. It connects with things
around me.

PLAYBOY: Was Firgimia 1Woolf part ol
vour experience; did it connect, wo?
NICHOLS: | fcht a connection with . |
never treated my wile that way, nor she
me, but to some exwent, Porginia 1Voolf
was us. It s possible to have a model
nurriage and still have those people be
vou, because theyre so tightly inter-
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locked and so worthy that vou can con-
nect with them. T don’t know anyone
like Lear, but myv Father can be con-
wincd in Lear. Your own expericnce -
lorms what vou sce. Ii's very mmporiant
that Flaubert did not say that Emma Bo-
viny is the woman down the block. He
said, she's me. Well, il she's Jum, she has
a chance ol being us.

PLAYBOY: DBut the dunaciers in ovginia
Woolf are tearing each other apart. Do
vou relate wo that?

NICHOLS: Not having doune things doesn’t
mean we don’t know about them,
PLAYBOY: Do vou adentily Marthii with
cither ol your ex-wives?

NICHOLS: | identity mysell more  with
George than 1 do either of my wines
with Marcha

PLAYBOY: Do vou believe m monogamy?
NICHOLS: | don't think so. It hasn't worked
for me. It hasn'e worked lor many people
I know. For some it scems OR.
PLAYBOY: Huve vou cver known promis
ity o work?

NICHOLS: Swre. 1 think promiscuity s like
anvthing clse comparatively unnselective:
It works as long as vou keep it gomg.
For me. the things that work best are the
ones that contain change. I like loahing
il I've worked hard: | like 1o =0 out in
the sun il I've been where there's snow;
I like a drink il 1 haven't had one. 10
promiscuity goes on too long, I get lonely
and 1T owmmt someone 1o belong o, 1
don’t propose this as a philosophy, but
cach ol these states contains the wish for
the other.

PLAYBOY: 1o #o back a bit. how did vou
lose vour virginity?

NICHOLS: 1'm alvind it wasn't very colorful.
I was I years old and T was in the Cat-
skills and T went with some guys o a
whorchouse, which to mv immense relicef
was doscd. Driving back, they were all
bitching, but 1 was so dammned  glad.
When we got back 1o the hotel where we
were working as bushovs, I met this nice
girl who was 13 and 1 ook her up under
a tree behind the hotele Towas a0 big
reader and T expeaed 1o be llimppniutud,
as inall the novels: but to my surprise, it
wasn't disappointing at all. The girl has
since become o psvehiarist; make ol it
what vou will.

PLAYBOY: Did vou ever get inside a whore-
house?

NICHOLS: Once. T went 10 a colored whore-
house in Indiana Harbor, a place vou
drove 1o [rom Chicago. | picked o my
girl and lollowed her upstaivs, and as |
wias lollowing  her. another  girl  was
coming dowm. “Are vou throughs" asked
the givl coming down. “I'm through
alter this ‘un,” said mine. I remember
1 was very depressed hecause she wouldn't
take her sweater ofl. And that was it—my
first and last time in a whorchouse.
PLAYBOY: Huve you ever had any problem
with homosexuality?

NICHOLS: No. My only problem with ho-
mosexuality is 'm gening a licde sick of
hearing about it It used 10 be “the love
that dare not speak its name.” and now
it won't shut up.

PLAYBOY: Is the sexual revolution of any
CONSCYUCIICE, 111 YOur opinion?
NICHOLS: | think sexual freedom is very
important and I'm behind veaveoy’s au
sude o change the nusturbation Liws,
and so forth: bur it's perhaps Irivolous
to talk and write about it as a “daring”
subject. the wav many people do.
PLAYBOY: Onuc unpleasant aspect ol the

sexwl revolution. in the opinion of

some commentators, is the emergence ol
“epicene people,” men and women
psyvchalogically devord of anv real sexual
identity. How do vou leel about i?
NICHOLS: | hat question bugs me. because
I'm so sick of Englishmen coming over
and saving it on The Jack Paar Shoie.
but I guess what screwed evervihing up
was sexual enlightenment. For the Vie-
torians, sex was for the men, and the
women gritted their weeth and looked at
the ceiling and  never spoke ol it
though ol course they enjoved i, wo.
And  then books swrted  asking
things like. “Is vour loreplay adequate”
—and put men in the ridiculous position
of wondering how thev were doing.
Once vou start worrving  how  vou're
doing. vou're in trouble. Sex s like any-
thing clse: I you enter into it complerely,
vou're likely 1w please 1the other person.
Il you're worried about pleasing the other

those

person. lorger i This rerrible worry
wias  started by these  idior manuals,
Your grandfather dido't worry  abow

that for a second. and it was just hine.
Sex s, alter all, the last reluge trom all
this crap about how am I doing, and now
thevre uying to change that.

PLAYBOY: Do vou agree with those who
view modern man not only as sexless bur
as loveless. emotionally  alienated  and
spiritually bankrupn?
NICHOLS: Gosh. the kids in
don’t scem o be,

PLAYBOY: Another divector. Michelangelo

my bunch

Amontoni, has asked: “Who's a hero
under the atom bomb? Or who isn't
one:” Do vou think the bomb is 1o

blame for man’s curremt nonhero status?
NICHOLS: The bomb is just another name
for death. Evervbody dies and  alwavs
did. ' '
PLAYBOY: Richund Burton admits to fear-
g death and being  lorgotien more
than anviling else. What is vour own
deepest fear?

NICHOLS: | don’t cne about being lorgot
ten. I lear gening 1o the end of my hife
and feeling ve wasted i 1 odon’t want
to get to the end of my lile and think 1
haven't tasted enough and oudhed on
other people enough and had a good
cnough time.

PLAYBOY: Would vou cull yoursell a
hedonist?

NICHOLS: \Well, a critic on a litde maga-

zine once said Elaine and T were Diom
sian rather than Apollonian. [ had never
thought ol it in quite that wav, bu |
guess vou could aill me a Dionysian who
gers tired casily.

PLAYBOY: \What was the mature ol the re
Lationship  bhetween and - Elaines
Were vou in love with har?

NICHOLS: 1 was in love with Elaine. and |
still Iove Elaine, and il [ were Iving with
a broken leg and evervone was sicpping
across me., I'd hope Elaine would come
along.

PLAYBOY: A fricadd ol vours wld us vou're
essentially an unhappy  person. Is he
right?

NICHOLS: Mavbe that was true up until a
couple of years ago, but things hine
changed and I've changed. My whole
adult life has been a process of chang
ing. When I was in college 1 oslepr 18
hours a dav and never went 1o class. |
couldn’t ger a job, and when [ odid 1
couldn’t hold it. as 1 couldn’t get up in
time 1o hold it. But things
changed. I'm preuy happy with my life
and mysell. I suffer in mv work. 1 veally
do ger scared about the next day and |
worry about the next scene and il s
any good and if I could do beuer—Dbu
it's a kind of suffering I enjov. 1L it come
o casily, that would be the tume 1o
worry. | certainly don’t suller in my per-
sonal lile, though.

PLAYBOY: According to reports, vou don't
suffer at all on your six-hgure income as
a director.

NICHOLS: Well. I do like it, and obviounsly
I spend it § don’t hind it necessary 1o sav
I'd be just as happy on ST00 a week. be-
cause I wouldn't—Dbut I'd survive.
PLAYBOY: How much did vou cirn List
year?

NICHOLS: | don’t know. but T spent about
5300,000, including taxes and alimonies:
myv accountant cune and tokd me that 1
Laughed Tor about an hour.

PLAYBOY: The last time we mer, vou were
driving a Lincoln Continental 1w work—
do vou sull?

NICHOLS: No. | luve a Rolls S-IT1L
PLAYBOY: Do vou have vour initals en
craved on the door or pressed on vour
license plates?

NICHOLS: No. [ have a sticker on the Trom
that says, “Bautman is coming.’
PLAYBOY: But Batman s here.

NICHOLS: Yos, more’s the pity.

PLAYBOY: In the parlor game ol mera
phors. Johm Giclgud has been called
grouse oul ol season, in aspic: Laurence
Olivier, beelsteak tartare: Chiire Bloom.

}'( n

hive

a soleboiled egg, pecled—ere. What are
your

NICHOLS: | might be a kieplach.
PLAYBOY: Which is . . . Z

NICHOLS: Sort of a dumpling with some

meat inside.
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WHAT SORT OF MAN READS PLAYBOY?

One fully accredited. A young man who’s come a long way in a short time, the PLAYBOY reader
holds just the right cards for keeping a date with excitement. Facts: For business records or just
for recreation, 379 of all PLAYBOY readers own credit cards. Nearly 3,000,000 own gasoline credit
cards alone. And they “‘take off'" at will. Want to charge up your sales and services? Let PLAYBOY
increase your rate of climb. (Source: 1965 Standard Magazine Report, W.R. Simmons & Associates.)
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the new look in
confession masazines,
those not-so-
pious pornographers
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E was as carried away as 1 was,”
Laurie confessed. 1 felt his hands
on my body, genile but manly as
he siroked the bathing suit halter
encasing my breasts. 1 pressed my
hand down on top of his, inhaling
deeply so that my breasts swelled
to his touch. We kissed again and
I was filled with a yearning desire
to go even further with our love-
making. I moved my hand o my
shoulder and pushed down the
strap to my bathing suit. He buried his face against my
bare breast.

“It was the furthest 1'd ever gone with a boy,” Laurie
confided. “His very excitement made me fecl even more
excited. But when his hand closed tentatively over my thigh,
I pushed him away. 'No.' 1 said breathlessly. “We'd better
stop belore we go too far.””

‘The rebuff was only temporary, however.

This, after all, was Romance Time, February 1965—
Volume 12, Number 6 of one of the many women's confes-
sion magazines whose monthly sagas of sex and desire are the
erotic folk tales of our contemporary mass culture—the pas
sionately vicarious Thousand and One Nights of millions
upon millions of wives, swecthearts, mothers and daughters
of the great American blue-collar class.

“We spent many nights necking, enjoying the sweet torture
of arousal without fulfillment,” Laurie went on to recall in a
tone of almost wistful oestrous, “but we never went further
than that night on the beach. Until that hot September
evening a few days before Steve was due to leave for
college . . ."

On buses and subways, in kitchens, living rooms and ladies’
rooms, in offices, factories and beauty shops, in luncheonettes
and laundromats the numerous sisterhood of confession fans
avidly read on:

“My parents were out that night,” Laurie informed her
gentle readers. “We were sitting on the couch, half-turned
10 face each other. My blouse was open and Steve’s lips were
burning against my bare breast. My heart was racing wildly
and when his hand moved over my legs 1 made no protest.

“I felt him brush my skirt aside and then the flesh of
my legs was trembling at his touch. His hand moved higher
and for a moment it seemed as if the room was beginning
o spin . . .

“‘I want you, Laurie.” It was almost a groan. ‘] want you
so much I ache’

*‘No," I told him. ‘No, we can’t.’

“*But this is torture, Laurie! Look.” He grasped my hand
and pressed it against himselfl so that 1 could feel his throb-
bing need of me.

“1 moved my hand slowly. He closed his eyes and sighed.
Thus I brought Steve relief without bringing him satisfac-
tion. Thus he knew my love, but not my body.”

“Should I go to bed with Stever” Laurie asked in the clos-
ing paragraph of this brief first-person account of one girl's
experience with the sweet torture of arousal. “"WON'T
YOU PLEASE WRITE US, LETTING A 17-YEAR-OLD
GIRL KNOW WHAT YOU THINK SHE SHOULD DO#”
the editors implored in type so large and urgent as to sug-
gest that Laurie's unbutioned adventures might soon grow out
of hand. “"LAURIE LOVES THE BOY WITH ALL HER

HEART, BUT SHE CAN'T MARRY HIM FOR FOUR
YEARS. SHOULD SHE WAIT—OR GIVE IN#”

The question was one that had been plaguing confession-
book heroines for years. But this, to the best of my knowledge,
was the first time in history that so intimate an issue had
ever been submitted to a national referendum.

Since it wasn't likely that even an airmail special-delivery
would get to Laurie in time to influence her decision one way
or the other, 1 abstained from the voting. But, considering
the high incidence of no-guestions-asked hanky-panky  that
currently enlivens the pages of the women's confession maga
zines, her hesitancy 10 hop into bed with Steve seemed al
most touchingly archaic—a quaint survival from that sexually
simpleminded era when the kissand-tell books were com-
mitted to a rigorous policy of sin-and-sulfer. More typical of
the present state of illicit allairs is the alternoon love scene
that occurred between Mrs. Denis Carstairs and Gene the
handsome filling-station attendant, whom she had met only
a few short paragraphs before, on page 56 of the same
Mmagazine:

“Gene pulled into a tiny cleared space in the woods and
stilled the motor,” Mrs. Carstairs reported from the star-
board seat of her shiny new car. “Without another word, he
took me into his arms and kissed me. Shamelessly, cagerly,
1 responded, biting his lower lip in my frenzy, like a hule
hellcat.

“*Come on, let's get out,” he said, his voice rough with
emotion.

“He took the car blanket from the back seat. Then hold-
ing my hand, he pulled me into the heart of the wood,
and spread the blanket on a matuess of fallen leaves.

I have to have you," he said, and threw me down onio
our forest bed.

“I didn't care; 1 knew 1 had to have him, too. There,
amongst the secret trees. 1 gave myself to him, recklessly,
passionately. It wasn't like it was with Denis, sweet and
tender. Gene's hands were hard and demanding, his body
heavy and hot on mine.

“Jt was like that with us every time we were together,
those next few weeks. 1 knew it was wrong, knew I was an
adulteress, betraying the best man in the world, but I
couldn’t seem 1o care. I guess 1 was drunk, drunk with the
wine of unadulterated sex. That's no excuse, that's just the
way it was.”

Take it or leave it, Charlie. And if you should happen to
cherish any starry-eyed notions that Mrs. Carstairs” willing-
ness was any greater, or her compunctions any less, because
of her nonvirginal status—well, forget it. Whether virgin
teens or torrid grandmothers, the girls one meets these days
in the pages of the smooch-and-snitch books are a different
breed cntirely from Laurie Mize, the demure young widow
who was the female lead in the first confession story 1 ever
read: “TAKE ME., TAKE MY CHILDREN!" which ap-
peared in True Story back in November 1962.

At the time, my interest was confined to the image such
magazines were presenting of the American Hubby, and to
his prenty little widow’s responses to the Insurance Man as
a girl's best friend and protecior—a new and highly ideal-
ized hero figure that had been acated by some of the na-
tion's leading life-insurance adveniisers. In “TAKE ME,
TAKE MY CHILDREN!" I had been fascinated to dis-
cover the first instance in which the Insurance Man was
actually cast in the romantic role of the widow’s lover and



“This doesn’t count as part of my hour, does it, Dr. Feinberg?’
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potemial second hushand. But in those
davs ol imnocence, circa 1962, the word
“lover” could still be construed in terms
ol noncoital aftection. When Laurne Mize
invited Stan the Policy Man o come in
out ol the rain and dry ofl, sex was sub-
ordinate 1w a pipeandslippers Kind ol
coziness that was a harbinger of hubby-
hood to come. 1 sat there by the hre,
relaxed as a cat,” Stan mused, “and in
no time she was back carrving a wray with
aroasted-cheese sandwich. a big wedge of
cake covered with whipped cream and a
cup of stcamy black cofice. The gal could
cook besides being sweer and a good
looker. I didn’t think it was strange then
that my woll endenaces didn’t take over,
I liked this girl, veally liked her as a per-
son, Whae | felt was more than the old
Adam-and-Eve bit.”

Being somewhat Gombiar with the tra-
ditional  formats ol popular  romantic
fiction, T was inclined 0 accept St
behavior as natural enough
crcumstances—just as I owas
believe that no more than a single kiss
resulted from the act that he was foreed
to stay overnight at Laurie’s house be-
cause the raim had washed o the roads.
“I can’t thank vou enough for your hos-
pitality and good company,” Stan told
her. after spending the night on a cot in
the kids™ room. “H theve is any way
Acme Insurance ¢ serve youw, just give
us a call”

But Laurie was still in a “rosy pink”
blush ol embarrassment over that kiss.
" "About last night—I don’t want vou o
think I'm awful or brazen although 1
can't blame vou if you do.” She fahered.
‘I'm sorry it happened. 1 don’t know
what caime over me,” she whispered.”

What came over her, of course, was
the same old Adam-and-Eve thing that
made working-girl Stephanie Carter risk
her restless virtue on "ONE  LAST
FLING!” on puge 36. "My hushand-to-he
was off on a gay bachelor weekend. So
why shouldn’t 1 have a ball, 100" Sieph-
anie exclaimed ina large quarter-page
blurb. “When my old love coaxed, "Let’s
o out and burn the wwn down.” 1
went!” But when her old love, Terence,
fnally coaxed her onto a couch at his
place, the sweet torture of wrousal quickly
wave way to the fisticufls of female refusal:

" 'No," 1 panted.

“"But 2

“*No. I shoved Terence with all my
might.”

Over on page 58, meanwlile, a lonely
wailer-camp wile named Julie was hav-
ing her responses tested by a guitar-

5
under the
willing to

wwanging  construction  worker  called
Wiaco, in “IF | HAD A WIFE LIKE
YO

“And then, in a fash, the moment of
madness passed. 'm a married woman—
the mother of two children—I told my-
sell harshly, Flirting, giving encourage-
ment to admirers—that’s hehind me in

my girthood. I ought o be ashamed of
myscll!

“With a hitde gasp, I pushed Waco
away -

Throughout that entive issue of True
Sory, pushing a man away was depiaed
as the ulumate physical act. Only i the
closing  moments of  "WE  ELOPED
WITH MAMA” did a blizzard-bound
wile, named Ellen, begin to wonder if she
should go 1o bed with Phil—her es-
uanged hubby:

“. .. We were both silent. but the air
was charged. 1 wirned 10 gather up the
wifee cups and  accidentally  brushed
against him. Roughly he pulled me into
his arms. and T responded with all the
mtensity tha had stored up within me.
"This scparation has been agony,” he
sard. "But maybe there’s been some good
mi, wo .. 0"

Fhe idea that agony has its virtues
and virtue its agonies was apparcntly a
most Lamiliar one w0 the average True
Mory  reader—a composite  profile  of
whom could be pieced together Irom
some ol the comments and opinions ex-
pressed e that momh's lewers column:

Al stories in the September issue
were anteresting. especially. "Haunted
Wedding Night,” " Rosemary H. Bag-
neski wrote from Randolph. Wisconsin.
“I was close to wiars when Sue found ot
her husband and sister had been killed
in the acadent. The ending of the story
pleased me greatly.”

“Sex, sex, sex—ithat’s all men care
abour.” a Miss Y. K. ol Detroit, Michigan,
lamemed. "I"ol'tml;llt‘l}'. SOmC women
don’t share their adeas, and these are
the ones referred 10 as virgins. 1 intend
o stay a virgin until marriage. Tempra-
tlons—sure 1 have wemptations  almost
every day. But that hule voice, referred
to as ‘conscience,” won't let me give m.
Thank pgoodness some people still have
those liule voices.”

“Since my sister’s recent death from
cancer. her husband told me 10 have her
copies of True Story sent in my care,”
Mrs. Flovd Kulek wrote from Guide
Rock, Nebraska. "I hope this arringe-
ment will not be considered llegal. for
the contentment 1 find each month in
T 5. lor a while lulls my constam heart-
ache over the loss ol one so loved. . .
Please finish out the subscription in her
name, in my care; she'd want it this
way."”

Post-mortem  subscriptions  notwith-
standing. a Mrs. Milkird Welch ol Geor-
gia claimed the earthly distinction of
having been a T8 [an for a quarter of
a century—a record that was wpped only
by that of Mrs. C. E. Monaco of New
York City, who had been on the receiv-
ing end lor 27 vears. But despute all such
demonstrations ol loyalty, rumor had it
that the arculation  fhgures for this
“Woman's Guide o Love and Marriage”
had declined by more than a million

.

stce 19540 Some wore inclined 1o blame
the ume-consuming clica ol television
on True Story's lower-middlehrow  au-
dience. But iy own puess was that the
drop-ofl was more auributable o the
magazine’s  man-pushing  reluctnee 1o
face up 1o the physical facis of love and
marriage at a time when e Ldies’ big,
slick consumer journals were expandi
their sexual content 1o the very limits in
an cifort to keep pace with the new liter-
ary Irecdoms of the Sexy Sixties.

With a view 1o desaibing the enor-
mous contrast between the sexual con
tent ol these wwo major categorics of
American women’s magazines, 1 picked
up another copy of True Story four
months kater. At st ghince, the March
1963 issue scemed essentially the same
old T.8 The cover bore a portrait ol
the same sort of preuy voung girl, and
was  plastered  with the same son of
hyperhysierical udes: MY HUSBAND
OFFERED ME TO ANOTHER MAN!
“OUR BABY WAS BORN A DOPLE
ADDICTE,” MY DAUGHTER IS IN
TROUBLE—What Should 1 Doz Wi
Should She Do "THE NIGHT |1
CAME HOME TOO SOON."

Having learned that True Story's sio
ries were seldom as sensational as their
tiles, my mind automatically amended
the dist o read, “MY HUSBAND OF
FERED ME TO ANOTHER MAN—
as a  parvti-time  bookkeeper.” UMY
DAUGHTER 18 IN TROUBLE—be-
cause she whispered during a thivd-grade
fire dvill,” “THE NIGHT [ CAME
HOME TOO SOON-—and had to wail
a half hour for dinner.”

eLe.

But, as I soon discovered, the past few
months had wrought some rather mo-
mentous changes. In the new True Story.
Blake Jordan really did offer his wile 1o
another man! Fhe promiscuous dangh-
ter Anna really was in trouble—wnh a
teenage  frigidity  problem! And  when
Prudence Hunter came home 100 soon,
she  lound  her husband-o-be,  Peter,
bouncing around in bed with her room-
mate Julie!

“The world was wonderful!™ Prue
hid exulied in the opening paragraph.
“I had a wonderful job. . . . 1 had a
wonderful  apartment,  a wonderful
roommite—Julie, who was always fun
and casy o get along with—and a4 won-
derful man—7Peter, who loved me as
much as I loved him. Just thinking of
Peter made my heart bang.”

Unfortunately for Prudence, thinking
of Peter made Julie's heart bang, wo.
And when Prudence was detained at the
office that night, Peter found  Julie so
sasy to get along with, he and she were
already on the most mtinate ol wenns
when Prue walked in the door at cight
P.M.

“No!
sped.
“Julie leaped from the bed, winding

fcontinued on page 130)

Oh, my God"™ Prudence




SKIING IN THE ANDES: Chile, the land of the ancient Incas, today atracts some of the world’s foremost skiers to its
towering, almost windless slopes of the southern Andes. Since Chile reverses the seasons of its northern ncighbors,
Andes-bound snowmen can take to the well-powdered runs any time afier late June and continue schussing into
mid-October. High on the list of top international ski resorts is Portillo, this year’s host to the World Alpine
Championships starting in July. Nestled by Lake Inca, almost two miles above sea level, Portillo affords our adventurous
couple (above) scenic splendor as well as idyllically dry conditions for a session on the slopes. The posh Hotel
Portillo offers 560-a-day suites, superb Continental cuisine, dancing and a relaxed atmosphere that contrasts perfectly with
the brisk action on its 18 runs. At a ski carnival that comes to town in August, the daylight doings include slalom

and jumping events, and the nights are rich with dolce vita roistering that brings the best Latin-fiesta spirit to the scene.
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SWINGING IN STOCKHOLM: Capital ol the land o snaps and skal.
Sweden’s “Venice ol the North™ as o seaside smoreiasbord ol old and new
Built on Hoashinds, Stockholm and s wide winerwavs can be explored by
chartered Lianch or simply taken i magestically as the imveling twosome s
doing (1op lelt) rom the Town Hall's observation deck—one ol Foarope’s
most nnposing structures. Dincady across s thie medieval guaner.

where a lew hours of shopping along its marvow stone streets will

set vou up for an on-tap giass ol the world-omed Swedish beer in one ot
the cny’s charming calés, Stockholm™s midmight sun may hind vou hiving u
up at all hours at one of the nuny cellar bars, such as the Bobbadilta Club
(lehyy, which otler native jazz groups who add Swedish-sivled nmprovisations
o avant American sounds. Nighi-club showboats, the Litest Stockholm
craze, are a pently swaving iducemem Tor quovside quallimg. 1o

keep vour strength up while vou stay up, try Sweden’s nanve feast the
smorgmsbord—which offers both hish and fow] as well as other nanonal
lare, includi a succulent yeindeer steak. Hothe ponices are one ol

YOUr pPassions, (ry visit 1o the windows ol the Jagersro mce k.
Sweden's best-appointed course. For a sunmy respite from the urban
scene, try motoring owt to the anv’s nearby beaches, Aagquimnng an almost

allover tan with a Ixen-larved, sun-worshiping skan koinna (sun

queen) is a national pastime worthy of your auclree IVCSHIZALION.
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WEEKENIMNG AT A JAPANESE sS4 One ol dhe
burnished jewels in the nedklace of Japuanese
islands is the seaside spa of Awami. which prides
isell on bemmg the Riviera ol the archipelago. The
horels are large and wellappointed, bue the pretuiest
givls 1 1town uwsually doreather cither at the
plush Hakucho collechouse or at the Taami, which
teatures recorded jazz concerts. There s a delightlul
meeting ol Last and Wese at a sushi vest
called Fukimow's Tenderle Steak and Southern
Fricd Clucken Restauranm., where the lood s
heavty and the service excellen. The bustle of Avuni
is sheathed in the quict charm of the nearln
hillsides, where the grea 1y Cennny poer inreare

Takavima swrolled tor inspiration through ics

Iy stands ol cedar, Here repose the tradittonal

thi the eve and soothe

the senses. Lucky Tellow (above) takes two and
strolls over a den loothridee, heading Tor the
waditional Japanese munal bath (vigl). which he

las thoughtlully reserved for th and clean fun.




THE RI CH GIRL al the party he wanted only to yeconnotter, and then

lo strike if a promasing larget presented herself
LOGAN HESITATED AT THE book, which was open, wondering whether his corduroy jacket and unpressed
flannel slacks were suitable for the occasion. The only thing he knew about the party inside was that the
host, an adman named Ted Denming, threw these weekly blasts on a kind of Noah's-ark principle: The
guest list hopelully included one of everything, from Karate instructors 1o college professors, Fashion models
to foreign agents. From the glimpse Logan got of the evening’s melange. it was certainky recruited from
the more wellshod lavers of city lile, and while this suited his imentions, it also added 1o his nervousness.
The parties Logan usually avended were held in lofts or basements, and he had almost lorgoten that i
other circles the mere wearing ol a coat and tie any coat and te) was not by itsell considered the height
of fashion. He stood wavering between plunging into the mob or back into the street when Denning
spotted him and hwrried o the door. Within proper vange the host fired out his hand, and his smile in-
creased to cover what Logan suspected was a lack of recognition. € “Hi! Ted Denning heve.” € “My name’s
Logan. 1 met you in Washington Square Last Sunday with Paula € “You're the poct!” € Denning's arasp
curled more certainly around Logan's hand and his face showed the joy ol the wrue collector. He usheved
the new guest in, equipped him with a drink, and thrust him toward a buxom lady who identificd her-
sell as a oy buver for a chain of department stores. On learning that Logan wrote poems that were ac
tually published in literary magazines, she showed the most sympathetic imtevest. € My God,” she sand, 1
only wish 7 had the time.” € Nodding and grinning, Logan rewreated, and began o float around the voom.
It was decorated in a style that might be called Renaissance collegiate: tennis trophies and Alvican sculp-
wire, a saber above the mantel, a colfee table mide rom a wagon wheel. The whole place bloomed with
cushions ol every size, color and shape, which scemed a waste ol comfort since alinost everyone was stand-
ing. Logan carelully made his way around the litde groups, not wanting to get stuck on any ol the shoals
ol conversation that lurked around him. He wanted only 1o veconnoiter. and be free 1o sirike il a promis-
ing targer presented hersell. When he did cateh a ghimpse—and a glimpse was enough—ol the very thing
he was looking Tor, he relueled his drink before making an approach. € What had soruck him at once were
her legs, which were clegant. Although she was pardally hidden by a hovering broad-backed man with
wavy golden haiv, Logan saw cnough of her 1o know that what first caught his atention was well matched
by the rest of the picture. It was just the sort ol thing that & young man weary of givls with dirty haiv and
bagey sweat shirts sees in his draams. Pacing and sipping, he patiently patrolled the outer perimeter of
her conversation until the goldilocked fellow was lorced 1o withdraw [or his own relueling. Lighting a
fresh cigarvette, Logan moved in. € ] Iello. My name’s Jim Logan.” € “Ah'm Laurie,” the givl said. € “You're
also lovely.” € “Wha, thank you.” € “And Southcern:z" € *( Yh, Lawdic.” € “NozZ”" € “Yes, but Abh’'m tryin 1o lose
mah accent.” € What for? 1ts lovely, 1oo.” € “Well, ics all vight Tuh "Tennessee Williuns, but alter that its
rather limitin.” € “You're an actress?” € “Notver.,” € “Studying?” € “Oh mah, ves 7 She held up her letr
hand and ticked ofl her studics with her ingers. € “Flocution, dance. drama, design and voice”™ € "You sing,
too?" € “No. That's wha Ah'm takin voice.” € “Very shrewd.” € “Oh, no, Abh'm not that at all.” € She sighed
preuily, making Logan feel manfully protective. € He ook a long sip ol his drink and said, “Well, it's onh
vieht. I mean, it wouldn't be faiv to be both shrewd and beautiful.” € Oh Mistuh Logan, yvou're villy oo mce.
Are vou in the theatuh?™ € “No, not really. 1 just scribble.” € “You writer How  (continued on Jage 9

Siction By DAN WAKEFIELD
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“I'd love to join you, Claude, but I'm busy baby-sitting.”



MARVIN THE TORCH

humor

By JIMMY BRESLIN

he was so all-fired helpful to failing businessmen that the arson investigators were burned up by his benevolence

IDEALLY, THE AMERICAN BUSINESSMAN should work hard, make money and seek to expand. Sometimes,
however, the American businessman loses money. When this happens, the businessman seeks to cut
back. There are 2 number of legal ways to do this. There also is an illegal way to do this. The busi-
nessman can do a very bad thing and call on the services of an outhit that is in the business of burn-
ing down places that are not making any money and have insurance.

This 1s known as arson, and the best in this held is the brm of Marvin the Torch and his parwer,
Benjamin, who also plays with matches. They hold the North American record for arson, one-story
buildings, and arson, restaurants that are losing; and they are known wherever there is a man who is
running a business not too well. They are not the finest of people, Marvin and Benjamin, and nei
ther are their clients. But they are, like stealing, a part of life in this country.

Insurance companies, with their usual stuffness, do not like arson. In fact, Brendan P. Battle,
director, New York Board of Underwriters, has been very mad at Marvin the Torch lately. Battle has
been calling for a national campaign against Marvin the Torch. He claims that Marvin, and others
who are trying to be like him, are responsible for millions of dollars in losses suffered by insurance
companies. Brendan P. Battle is so mad over this that he wants the police 1o arrest Marvin the Torch.
This attitude has, in turn, made Marvin the Torch very mad at Brendan P. Battle.

“I am going to burn down Brendan P. Battle’s garage,” Marvin the Torch says.

Battle calls Marvin’s work “insurance fraud fires.” 'T'his is a rather stuffy description. Marvin the
Torch and Benjamin call it “belting the joint out” or “building an empty lot.”

Battle also keeps asking for Marvin’s address. “It is your duty as a citizen to inform us of his
whercabouts so we can have him apprehended,” Battle says. This is fine, law-abiding sentiment. But
Marvin the Torch, while sort of friendly, does have a definite policy about a Public Speaker. Marvin
takes him out fishing in the ocean. He then puts a rope around the Public Speaker’s neck. The rope
is attached to a big old jukebox. The big old jukebox then is thrown overboard. The Public
Speaker invariably follows.

Marvin the Torch is the boss of the firm and he takes credit for some amazing jobs. Once he con-
tracted to handle a restaurant in Florida located on an ocean inlet. With  (concluded on page 152)
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E\'m since Capuain Cook sailed past Diamond Head into Hawaii and found himself wined and dined luau style, this most fesuve

of Polynesian parties has been internationally hailed as king ol the cookouts. No one knows who tossed the world's hirst luau, but
it’s possible that some early insular Elsa Maxwell acadentally dropped a freshly killed porker into a hire and, finding it done
1 a turn, invited the neighboring wahines and kanakas over to sample it. The tradition has happily continued and now all
shoreside luaus serve roast pig steamed for hours in an underground oven as a sacrihee o the goddess Pele. But there’s no
need to hop a jet all the way 1o Oahu 1o enjoy the doings. In the time it would take you 1o pick up your tickets, you can be
serving up a full South Sea feast i for Pele hersell right in your own air conditioned digs.

Staging an indoor luau is as casy as poi. Even being sky high in an apartment can have some built-in blessings: Guests don’t
have to scour about for volcanic rocks, ti leaves and palm [ronds, and you don’t have 1o dig a pit 1o roast the raditional whole suck-
ling pig. Instead, just ask a butcher to wrap up the juiciest pork-loin Hanks, which you can start sizzling on an indoor rotisseric. 1f
nought but the entire pig-on-a-platter will suffice, you can order one from a professional catening servi

We prefer 1o create a lush tropical atmosphere on the buifer table rather than on the walls. A single giant model of a uki
god swrounded by a bounty of island offerings serves far more admirably as a mood setter than a plethora of interior decorator—
inspired fish-net coverings and cornball coloredglass globes.

Concentrate on laying out an elegant bar and buffet, which is, after all. where the action is. Begin by visiting your fricndly flor-
ist. He won't be able 10 duplicate all 4000 varieties of hibiscus growing on Oahu, but he can supply you with quantitics of properly
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lush greenery. Tell him the size of your luau table and ask for enough flat ferns to
cover it. Order onc or two centerpieces of short-stemmed flowers. The long-stemmed
beauties are usually quite acceptable as bufler decorations, but avoid them at a sit-down
feast, where they invariably create a junglelike ammosphere that inhibits cross-table con-
versation. Scatter fruit among the flowers and fronds. Pineapples cut lengthwise with
the meat removed, sliced and returned to the shells, stalks of yellow and red bananas,
grapes, citrus [ruits, mangoes, papayas, coconut chips and avocado chunks make for
delicious tropical tidbits that also serve as decorations.

In plannming your luau, you'll find that the Americanization of authentic Polynesian
dishes often makes them even more suitable to Stateside palates. Salmon is a good exam-
ple. When 1t was first taken to the islands by Yankec traders, the fish had been preserved
in a saline solution and was ultra-salty. Natives steeped the fish in clear water to remove
excess salt, but some still remained, which turned it into an irresistible appetizer.
Pummcled by hand to a purée and covered with scallions and tomatoes, it was called
lomi salmon or simply lomi-lomi (the word “lomi-lomi” meaning “to massage”). On the
islands it's still made this way. But we see no reason why (continued on page 155)
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playboy serves up a

sumpetuous seread far

from polynesian shores
food & drink

By THOMAS MARIO

PHOTOGRAPHY BY LARRY GORDON
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“We can’t go on meeting like this,
Charles. My husband s getling suspicious.”

Sor

i Ay Y
AT 7 y —r

“Puve got 1t! Let's all get dressed and play strip poker.”

PEMPSER,
NUDISTS

a nature-loving reprise of our
camp cartoonist’s antic observations

on life in the buffer state

BY

Jatvn
pompsiy

“Hey, look at Miss Summers without
her glasses. Why—why, she’s beautiful?”
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“I'll pat on the lanning lotion,

if you dow’t mind, Mr. Felps.” “Qops—sorry!”
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“He’s the only ankle man Dve ever mel here.”

“Yoo-hoo, Mr. Donovan! You can’t
spend all your time in the high grass.”

* Miss Cavendish! I didnw’'t know youw'd been atcay.”



““I hate interrupting your yoga cxercises,
Miss Higgins, bul you're wanted on the phone.”

[

“Look natural . . . |

0N
WS “. .. And so you see, Mr. Shaw,
“ILather of you gentlemen if evervbody went without clothes,
care for something to nibble on?” there simply wouldn’t be any more wars!”
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RICH GIRL

fascinatin! For the stage?”

“Well, I've considered it.”

Tlus was technically true. Logan had
entertamed the wdea ol writing a play
about beautiful women in order o get
1O MNCCt SOme.

“Whaevah do you write, then?”

“Just poems.”

“A poet! That's dub-vine. Ah don’t
think Ah cvah mer one before, in real
lile.”

“Well, were around.”

“And a young one, too—Ah
you're not very old, ire you?”

“Well, old enough.” Logan smd, and
felt the tps of his cars going red. He
knew he didn't look his 26, and al-
though the poswcollegiate aura was often
an  advantage with older women, he
feared that with this younger girl it
might be a handicap.

mean,

“Ah ddn’'t mean——" she said, no
doubt noticing  his ears, “Ah  meam
young for a poet.”

“Well, maybe——"

“But  Lawdie, isn't this [ascnaun?

What kind do vou write?”

“What kind of poems? Well, different
kinds.”

She looked at him slyly.

“Ah hope they're not the howlin kind.”

“Oh no, not at all. Very quict,
lact.”

Logan saw the brawny blond [ellow,
hearing a glass in each hand, about to
break away from the toy buyer, who was
holding him conversational prisoner. Lo-
ean knew he must quickly make his bid
with Laure for name and pumber, and
he switched from the talk of pocury to
practical matters.

“Say, why don’t we have lunch some
day?”

“Lunch?”

Her eyes looked immense and won-
drous, as il the suggestion were terribly
orginal.

“Wha, that sounds charmin.”

W e

He ook her wo one of those long, thin
plices in Michown, whose inerior sug-
gested an air shaft laid down flat and
lined with red plush. On entering, a
stranger might feel momentary fear that
all the Tuses had blown. before realizing
the darkness was only part ol the decor.
It was possible. alier heing guided 10 a
table, 10 barely discern the menu and
the person opposiie by means ol a some-
what simister and [aint orange glow that
scemed o emanmate Trom behind the walls,
and made Logan think of radioactivity.
He hadd been there once with an editor
friend on expense account and it signified
1o him the sort of dark elegance appro-
priate for the feeding ol a heautiful
female. Laurie indeed seemed delighted,
il slighuly bewildered.

(continued from page 54)

“Is this where poets have lunch?” she
asked.

“Not ofien. Today's a special occasion.™

“Whatevah?”

“Well, poets don’t usually lunch with
beautiful women.”

“Oh, rilly.”

Her long eyelashes lowered o rest,
and Logan ordered a pair ol muartinis.
With the courage a long sip provided, he
said. “You must have good taste, not to
like the ‘howling’ poets. Do you like any
other kindsz”

She ook a healthy sip of her own
martini.

“Well,” she smid, “Ah buhheve Ah do,
Ah mean, 1. S, Elot, fuh instance. Ah
mean, Ah certainly respect the man. But
Lawdie, Mistuh Logan, Ah might as well
tell you Ah'm no intellectual. Ah mean,
Ah only went to college up here—rill
college—muah last yvear, and down home
they just don't read i college. That vear
up here Ah learned an awful lot. but
you can’t learn everythin. Sonctimes Ah
think it was oo much—hearin about all
those things all at once, you just can't
hardly keep em siraight.”

“Whatt things?”

“Oh, like existenualism and Oedipus
and ids and all that. Lawd knows what
all”

“How come you happened to come up
here vour last vear?”

“Oh, Mistuh Logan.”

“Jim."

She reached across the table and gently
touched his hand with her hingertips.

“Jim, that's a nll long story.”

But she promised to tell it, and agreed
to a dinnerand-theater date for Friday
night.

Laurie lived in one of the new “lux-
ury” apartment buildings that appear 1o
be made of white bathroom tile. Tt had a
blue canopy complete  with  matching
doorman  stationed  wunderncath, and a
junglelike  lobby.  Ersatz rubber plants
sprouted from the floor, and a large,
threatening  mobile  grew  downward
from the ceiling. When Logan wuched
the elevator button for the seventh floor,
the doors whispered shut and the Muzk
started. Standing in the day-bright con
tainer as it slid smoothly upward, lulled
by the solt tinkly sounds, Logan momen-
tarily imagined that a panel might slide
back from the ceiling and a gentle spray
would fall down o water him: or that he
might, if he pressed the right button,
keep going up and up beyond the city's
skvline and land at last on some mat-
wessed landscape above real lile, where
the lighting is always indirect and the
only  sound the anonymous ooze  of
Muzak.

Deposited on the seventh floor, he

pressed the button on the door of Apan
ment E oand a chime went off. Alwr sev
eral silent moments, there was a hurried

prant sound across the floor inside
and  Laurie came, looking [ragile
pale without her make-up.

“Ah'm  sull hixin,” she t'xpl;linl:tl_
“Make voursell coml-table.”

Logan  walked into  the  somewhat-

sterile-looking living room, and  Laurie
returned 1o her work in the bedroom.
Alter sizing up several angular Danish-
style  chawrs, Logan sat down on a
burnt-gold couch and plucked a Fashion
journal from a metal magazine tray. He
had carefully read—il not fully under-
stood—an article on “'Fhe You Look™ by
the time Laurie reappeared in full fem-
inine regalia. She was wearing a knit
dress that displayed her auributes splen-
didly, and her honey-colored hair was
whipped up into an elaborate do. She
curied a fur coar that slightly dusied the
floor as she semiswirled in front of Logan.

“Am Ah all nght?” she asked.

Logan siood up, opened his mouth,
and on the second attempt said simply,
with great conviction, “Yes.”

The play was the kind that is done on
stools with spothighis  playing on  the
speakers during their deliveries and the
actors in darkness humming choral ar-
rangements of an obviously high  sig-
nihcance. It had to do with a young man
coming to the great city and being cruelly
disillusioned.  Laurie  thought it was
“charmin in spos,” but 10 Logan 1t was
only a temporal obstacle separating him
from the return o Laurie’s apartment.

After the dinner and the play they
had Irish coffee at an imitation pub in
the Fast 60s that Laurie thought was
cute as a buton. Logan felt when they
finally were back on her couch with a
drink in hand that he had reached the
end of an elaborate maze.

“Ah love to see new theatuh,”
said, “but Ah sull prefub Arthur Miller,
She tucked her legs up underneath her
and tugged the knit dress down o the
top of her knees, though it sull shd a
couple of inches back up. “Who's vour
own favonte?” she asked.

He gently took hold ol her shoulders
and drew her toward him.

“Mine's Miller, t00,” he whispered.

“Rilly?"

Her eyes enlarged with wonder as she
looked up at him and he pressed his
mouth agmnst hers.

She neither resisted nor yielded and
he tugeed her in dghter, ke an anxious
fisherman, until she  suddenly  pushed
away and reached for the mevitable ciga-
rette. In that moment of dellation he
wished—if only for the sake of feminine
variety—that she had reached inswead for
a Tootsic Roll or a carving knile: for

she

anything, in fact, but the cigarette and,
(continued on page 176)



The old racketeer was talking to my father, but why? Flad he a need to apologize for the threats that had bound them together for so long?

Jiction By HERBERT GOLD ¥ vou caN imaGINE the spirit of a 13-year-old boy who was permanently cut off from
his family, wandering in a strange land where a strange language was spoken, bearing a name not his by birth but
now forevermore attached o him, you can also imagine what a dark and threatening world it must have seemed to
him and how eagerly he would have cleaved to any promise of power. This was my father’s condition in 1910. Love
brings slow power, but violence, work and money make it come quick. Or 5o a boy might think.

In New York, not speaking English, my father carried water to the workmen on the girders of the new sky-
scrapers a-building; then he sewed pants and rented half a bed in a basement, eight hours a day of it, until the gar-
mentworkers’ strike. Then he had to give up that damp and musty niche. Then famine. When he left Russia, he left
family, home, language and the threatening Cossacks and the czar's cruel army. It was complicated to leave home,
to abandon his history. When he left New York now, it was easy. There was nothing behind him but the wild tene-
ments, the jungle of streets and alleys. The strike had brought him starvation, as if to  (continued on page 106)

MY FATHER AND HIS GANGSTERS

they knew little of psychology — except that an overturned push-
cart, or a bomb through a window, made people reasonable
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FRECKLE-FACE

june playmate kelly burke
is just what the doctor ordered

AN APPLE A paY may keep the doctor
away, but in cases requiring more
extensive medical attention, Playmate
Kelly Burke is continually called
upon to supply just what the local
physician ordered. As a medical buyer
for one of California’s largest phar-
maceutical cooperatives, Miss June has
spent the past three years helping to
supervise the selection, of drugs destined
to become shelf stock in hospitals and
pharmacies throughout the Greater
Glendale area. “My job can be fairly
cut and dried one minute,” says the
21-year-old brunette, “and then, n
typical Ben Casey fashion, a nearby
hospital phones in an emergency
order and I'm suddenly off and
running all over the place to find
the required medicines.”

Before moving 1o Glendale in
1958 with her parents and older
brother Ed, Kelly was a member
of that rarest of urban breeds:
the natuve Angelino. “It was
definitely a change for the

PHOTOGRAPHY BY WILLIAM V. FIGGE



Above: Kelly double-checks the detoils on on incoming drug shipment with o Glendole hospital's heod nurse. “It's im-
portont that orders arrive exoctly os scheduled,” she says. “An overlooked letter or a foul-up in the filing system
could result in our running short of some importont medical supplies.” Below: After work, Kelly reloxes with o fellow
employee. “When the office gang heord | wos going to be o Ploymate,” Kelly recounts, “they treoted me to on expensive
lunch ond made me promise not to forget them when | become famous. How could 1 forge! o great group like thot?”
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Above: Kelly pauses at medical buying center's “Checkpoint Cherlie™ sign an
the woy to her ofi-limits office. Kelly exploins: “We con't ollow wisitors in oreos
where dangeraus drugs and narcahics are being apened.” Right, tap: Kelly waits
far a local nurse to inspect an inventary of drugs kept fresh in the clinic fndge.
“Same nights | count pill bottles the way others count sheep,” she says, “but
when | tald my boss, he laughed and said, ‘Sorry, | can't pay you overtime.”

better,” our Playmate recalls. “When I lived in LA,

I had 1o walk to high school every day, but in Glendale 1
got top-down rides in Dad’s convertible.” Kelly now sports her
own 1965 Oldsmobile convertible, in which she commutes
daily from her new bachelorette bungalow in suburban
Svlmar. “I've become a real flower bug.” she reports, “since
Mom and Dad bought a retail nursery in Yucaipa last year.
Each vime 1 visit them, I load up the back seat of the Olds
with so much greenery belore heading home that it winds up
looking just like some sort ol window box on wheels.”
Weckends, June's bantam (5%) beauty heads for the sun-
drenched beaches of Santa Monica, equipped with an over-
sized straw hat and nylon sailing parka (“My freckles sull
show, no matter what 1 oy”). A strong swimmer ever since
she was ducked at the tender age ol eight by a nine-year-old
admirer (“1 didn’t dare show how scared 1 was”), Kelly prefers
making most ol her natatorial plunges in the neighbors’
back-vard pool. “Besides the pool, they own two darling
dogs.” she explains. “One’s a S700 pedigreed toy poodle
named Suzie; the other's a mongrel puppy that they rescued
[rom the local dog pound lor only five dollars. He's named
Toy Tiger and, needless to say, I'm in love with the

mutt.” For an example of the “dog’s life” that Kelly's
favorite canine lives, turn to this month’s centerfold.

Right: While an a ane-woman inventary taur of the center’s worehouse (middle),
Kelly needs all of her fetching five-foot frame {bottam) to reach an elusive
g8 top-shelf elor. “For apeners, | shauld have requisitioned myself o pair af shlts.”



Left: Neoring the tail end of her tiptoed survey {top}, Kelly gets a dawn-ta-
earth assist (bottam) from office helpmate. Abave: Dear greets deer as Kelly
spends a lozy Sunday in L.A's Griffith Park zao. Below: Miss June chats with
ex—high schaal chum, who spatted Kelly during his daily job rounds. “I cauldn't
wait,” she recalls, “to tell him the news about my being chosen as a Playmate. "




Mlss jUNE PLAYBOY’S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH




Right: Kelly toys with Toy Tiger, the neighbors’
mongrel puppy ond the best centerfold componion
o girl ever hod, while cooling off beside their back-
yard pool. Below: Our blue-eyed and bikinied Miss
June breaks up when her nosy friend decides to
drink up (“Who ever heard of a dog digging 7-Up?").




PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

We've heard from our correspondent on the
Riviera that there’s a dazling young thing
there who's been picked up on the beach so
often that she's beginning to grow handles.

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines virgin as a
girl who hasn’t met her maker.

A colonel in the Foreign Legion, assuming
command of a desert outpost, spied a camel
tied up behind the enlisted men's quarters and
asked his first lieutenant to explain its pres-
ence there. The licutenant replied that the
men, being without female companionship for
long periods, had natural urges which required
satisfaction, and the camel was used for that
purpose. The colonel, being an understanding
man, agreed that the camel could remain.

Several weeks later, the colonel himsell felt
a passionate urge welling up inside him and
ordered the camel brought to his room. When
the camel arrived, the colonel immediately set
upon her with vigor. Having achieved satis-
faction, the colonel wrned around and dis
covered, with some embarrassment, that the
licutenant was still standing in the doorway.

“Well,” the colonel said, breaking the si-
lence after a moment, “is that the way the men
usually do i7"

“Not exactly, sir,” the lieutenant replied.
“The men ordinarily use her to take them into
town.”

Did you hear about the fellow who took a girl
1o a nudist camp and discovered that nothing
looked good on her?

An acquaintance of ours thinks the Playboy
Foundation is some kind of undergarment the
Bunnies wear.

E xcuse me, sir,” the young man said, nervously
entering the living room, where his girlfriend’s
father was reading the evening paper, “but
there’s something kind of important that I'd
like to ask you. I was wondering whether—uh—
that is, if you'd be willing to, er . . "

“Why, of course, my boy,” the father ex-
claimed, jumping to his [eet and shaking the
lad's hand vigorously. “I'll give my permission
gladly, because my linde girl's happiness is all
that matters o me!”

“Permission?” the young man gulped, ob-
viously confused.

“You want to marry my daughter,” the fa-
ther said, "and you have my blessing . . .

“Oh, no, sir,” said the boy, “it's nothing like
that. It's my car, sir. A payment was due last
Thursday, and unless 1 can come up with fifty
dollars right away, they're going to repossess it,
so I was wondcring if you . . .”

“Certainly  not,” the father snapped,

returning to the sofa and his paper. “I hardly
know you.”

Adam and Eve were walking in the Garden.
“Do you love me?” asked Eve.
Replied Adam, nonchalantly, “Who else?”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines sexual revo-
lution as the copulation explosion.

We know a Hollywood beauty who is an ex-
pert housekeeper. Every time she gets divorced,
she keeps the house.

The intern on duty at the hospital emergency
room received a phone call late one night
from a distressed mother who exclaimed, “Doc
wr, what shall I do—my husband just discov-
cred that our two-year-old has eaten a whole
tube of contraceptive jelly.”

“Well,” the intern drawled, “if it's rcally an
emergency, why don’t you have one of them
all-night drugstores deliver?”

A woman giving birth to an illegitimate child
could be said to be laboring under a miscon-
ception.

At the height of the tourist season, a huge
Texan replete with diamond-studded cuff links
strode up to the desk of one of Miami Beach's
most expensive hotels. He was followed by a
caravan ol bellhops, all of whom were carrying
skis, 1ce skates and other Northern winter-
sports gear. The perplexed clerk looked over
the entourage and then said to the new guest,
“Sorry to have o tell you this, sir, but we
never have snow here in Miami.”

“That's OK, son,” boomed the Texan. “It's
comin’ with the rest of my luggagel”

Heard a good onc lately? Send it on a postcard
to Party Jokes Editor, pLavsoy, 232 E. Ohio St.,
Chicago, I1I. 60611, and earn $25 for each joke
used. In case of duplicales, payment is made
for first card reccived. Jokes cannot be returned.



“Are you hidding? In

this heat?!”’
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FATHER AND HIS GANGSTERS

mock his assumption ol the name
“Gold.” There was no gold in the streets
ol New York. It was a myth, a lie, like
other myths. In the Book, where it said
that “the daughters of Zion are proud,”
was the reproach really against their
pridez Wasn't it something else that
made God angrye Mere words delude.

Only lile weaches. Only life rewards. A
Book can punish, but a man must make
his own way as best he can.

There had been thugs in New York,
willing to hit a boy on the head and
take his dollar, but my father knew no
gilllg!ilt'ﬁ }'(_'l. He went woest.

A cousin in Canton, Ohio, or perhaps
he wasn't really a cousin, discoursed all
one night upon the joys of being a ped-
dler. Long hours, low pay, no security.
Also (went the cousin’s rhapsody) fresh
air and horse manure on the shoes. My
Lather, aged 15, borrowed a cart and sold
fruic in the street. He wore a cap, cordu-
roy pants and heavy cork-soled boots; he
spoke Yiddish, Russian and a bit of Eng-
lish, which was the lingua [ranca of Can-
ton, Ohio. He attended night school to
learn to read.

One day a gangster named Shloimi
Spitz sauntered twice around his cart on
a pray November corner of Canton.
Then, togedther with his brother Moishe,
the silent one, he tipped over the cart
While my [ather chased oranges, which
run fast, and bananas, which wait, the
Spitz brothers explained in detail the
workings of their insurance agency.
Shloimi did the talking. They would
protect him from their impulses w tip
fruit carts, and also from other insur-
ance agencies. Some of those other insur-
ance agencies were really mean; they
tipped over people, too. The Spitz
brothers, lifclong gangsters, were much
older than my [ather. They were per-
haps 17, and men of the world. Their
authority prevailed.

Oddly enough, despite the percentage
appropriated by the gangsters. business
suddenly began to prosper. My father
bought a pair of green shoes, learned
arithmetic and read fluendy in English,
only moving his lips a litde. He swag-
gered up the boardinghouse porches to
take girls out walking. He associated his
new prosperity with the intervention of
his new protectors, the gangsters. Also,
although he barely heard of it, a war was
beginning in the Old Counury, and this
had its distant repercussions i the liberal
sale of fruit on the street corners of
Canton, Ohio.

From one girl in a boardinghouse my
father learned that green shoes are not
really elegant; in return, she let him try
to teach her something, too. Though he
just learning it himself.

He bought a motorcycle. That was
truly elegant. The girl let him wear his

106 green shoes. They drove out of the town

(continucd from page 95)

of Canton on the dusty hilltop road. My
father pointed out that the green of his
shoes matched the green of the grass,
The girl pointed out that the green of
his shoes matched the green of the shim-
mering trectops. My father urged her w
test their color sense on the grass just a
little farcher oft the road. They shivered
and  hugged each other on the damp
green earth. My father pointed out that
the war might last forever or that a
gangster might come o kill him. Wha
could the girl answer o this? She an-
swered what she had probably long ago
and deep within decided 10 answer.

This was not the gold my father had
expected o find in the streets of America.
It was much beuer, rich as ripe {ruit,
as a squirting pear.

My father deale bravely, like a respon-
sible businessman, with his gangsters. He
stood up wll and proud, and paid them
off. It was only money. A man threads
his way through the hills and valleys
with feeling, with hope, and with an
alert sense of the possible.

Then one day wagedy suuck. But it
did not strike my father; it struck one of
his gangsters, whose sense ol the possible
had exceeded the actual. He had wanted
to make an empire of the fruit cans of
Camton.  Ohio. Alexander was a  boy
when  he  conquered  Greece.  Moishe
Spitz was a mere youth when he moved
1o consolidate several insurance compa-
nics into one. The discussion became ar-
dent. Moishe grew insulting. The other
insurance agent grew cqually insulting.
Amid all this impoliteness Moishe Spitz
got hit on the head in an argument
about insurance routes and neighbor-
hoods. The other insurance salesman
kicked him where he lay and went oft
o his own boardinghouse. Moishe re-
mained on the ground undl Shloimi
found him, carried him home and put
him to bed for a few days. The wwo
gangsters shared the same  double-sized
bed.

My father suffered dizzy spells from
his trips omo the green grass with the
tailor’s assistant, but had a good appetite
and slept soundly. Moishe suffeved dizzy
spells, slept poorly, pushed his plate
away untouched, He suffered his head
aches in silence. More than ever he
disliked  conversavon.  Shloimi  did  the
talking. Now Shlommi held his brother’s
hand, because he sometimes fell, and the
two gangsters strolled hand in hand, like
lovers, on their missions of extoruon.
Moishe had a headache. My father gave
him an orange [rom the cart to suck.
Moishe had a thirst which never went
away.

One day my father heard a suggesuon
from a neighborhood personage, the jus-
tice of the peace. “Enlist in the Army,”
he said, “and you will become a citizen.

Also you will see Furope, bhecause there
is sure 1o be war”

“Is always war."”

“Tlus great land of ours will go a
w the grand test, my lad.” He paused
before giving a sketch of the recemt
grand test against Pancho Villa. “Are
you listening, lad? You have the look of
i person who is not paying dose atten
tioi. We judges sometimes call that Con
tempt of the Court. But there 1s nothing
on this carth, other than a proud con-
tempt for Darwinism, which so unites a
people as service in the Armed Forees.

What, what are you dréinming
about. Sam:”

“Citizen?” my [ather asked. Tt was an
odd idea. To his knowledge he had never
been a cidzen.

He sold the cart and enlisted in the
Army. They turned him down at the last
moment because he was barely 16, al-
though an orphan businessinan during a
long life in America. He bought back a
larger cart, one with rubber wheels.

During this period of decision Moishe
Spitz had temporarily let go of his broiher
Shloimi’s hand and gone 1o stab the
msurance agent who had knacked him
on the head. Oddly enough, he remem-
bered to take a knife with him. He
stabbed him dead and was consequently
waiung to be exccuted in the Ohio State
penitentiary. My father went 10 visit
him. A man owes this at least 10 his own
extortionist. “Enlist in the Army.” my
father advised him.

“They won't take me,"” Moishe siid
mournfully. "I get these headaches.” They
were going (o clectrocute him instead.

“Would you like some marzipanz™ my
father asked, extending the box 1o the
guard. The guard bit one  candy,
chewed, nodded, index finger raised with
judiciary authority. Then he lowered it
mto the box, dosed about a handful.
and allowed the rest 10 be passed 10
Moishe.

At about this time my lather also de
cided w leave Camon, but for the Ing
city, either Cleveland or Indianapolis.
He said poodbye to  his  gangsters.
Moishe was just 18 when he was electro-
cuted. Shloimi. in despair, wept a whole
night through. His brother would never
know the joys of being grownup in
America. My father tried to comlort him
by pomting out that life is valuable 10
the individual, but not particularly ex
ceptional when vou consider the race,
What he actually said was: “Tch, tch,
It's terrible. Well, what can vou doz”
Boohoo, said Shloimi. What he meant
was: Griel knows no general forms: my
grief is unique. He seemed inconsolable.
Then he went o Detroit.

- - -

In Cleveland some vears later, my fa-
ther found himsell marvied and a father.
He had forgotten the girl whom he had

(continued on page 180)
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" ADS AND GRADS

Porto-Club shaft
with attachable club
heads for 1% and 3%
woods; 3, 5, 7, 9 irons,
putter and wedge; in
Naugahyde bag, by
MS&R, $120.

Cordless, rechargeable shaver
can be used with
or without lather, by

ShavAir International, $39.95. Road-map
folder in black
llama case with

Imported French shoe compass
for chemin de fer attachment

or baccarat, from
nbercmmbie & Fitch, $50.

Flat-knit Playboy pullover sweaters
in a choice of four colors,

from Playboy Products,
= $30 each.

FM/AM
transistor radio
with separate short-wave
band, earphone and
speaker outputs, from
Standard Radio
Corporation, $49.95.

Travel bar set
includes shaker, glasses
and assorted tools,
in leather case,
from Rigaud, $85.
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Portable aluminum beach cabana with built-in
shower and seat, shoe and towel racks, from
Hammacher Schlemmer, $99.

Cortina GT four-cylinder, two-door
65-hp sedan with top speed of 92 mph,
by British Ford, $2105.86, P.O.E.

Playboy Gourmet Steak
gift package of
six strip steaks and six filets,
from Playboy Products, $25.

Floating skindiving
unit feeds air directly to

two divers and can follow
as they swim below,

by Evinrude Motors,
$279.

Portable stereo phonograph with
detachable EMI speakers featuring control-
panel inputs for microphone and electric
guitar, by EMI-Scope, $199.50.

wll

Electramatic kitchen turntable unit with can
opener, blender, meat grinder, fruit-juice
extractor, coffee mill, cheese grater and
shredder, from Hammacher Schiemmer, $250.

e - - - . ' = .y "
Konel KR-53V VHF-FM 50-watt, Electrified planetarium demonstrates
10-channel marine radiotelephone with astronomical problems and solutions, the solar
waterproof loudspeaker and universal system, orbital mechanics, and moving shy situations,
mounting, by Konigsberg Electronics, $525. from Hammacher Schlemmer, $600.




An 8mm push-button
movie projector with 1/1.4
projeclion lens and
automalic threading,

from Ehrenreich Pholo,
$149.95.

i

Slim-design pocket-sized Fujica 8mm

movie camera, completely automatic, with
magazine load, $79.95; and polyester 50-foot
film magazine, $4.50 (including processing);
both from Ehrenreich Photo.

Target-shooting equipment :

Ten ounces of A hit-and-spin target set for pellet shooting, $14.95;
Pub on Tap a 22-caliber bullet trap, $17.95;
men’s cologne, from and a beer-can launcher for target practice, $19.50;

Revlon, $12.50. all from Abercrombie & Fitch.

Celestron 10-inch, 1000x - A . ¥
telescope mounted on permanent v W secoRo-o-ronE
observatory pier and equipped v |
for deep sky photography, T- el ;_ '
by Celestron Pacific, $1750, e |
Record-0-Fone 24-hour remote-control
Set of rosewood dominoes with -~ el el it

mother-of-pearl inlaid dots, system can be attached to any
from Alfred Dunhill, $75. regulation phone and handles
“The Twelfth unlimited number of calls, by

Anniversary Playboy Robosonics, $539.95.
Reader” and “The
Twelfth Anniversary
Playboy Cartoon
Album” in slipcase, =
from Playboy Press, ==
$19.95. ==

Automatic
freestanding
stainless-steel
ice-cube maker
can make up to
400 cubes a day
and features
automatic
defrosting, by
U-Line Corp.,
$279.50.

3

Wollensak 4100 cordless, battery-operated Contour lounge chair designed
cartridge tape recorder equipped with by Olivier Mourgue, covered
microphone and remote controls in a vinyl in zippered stretch fabric,
case, by 3M, $99.95. from George Tanier, $270.
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“HERE’S LOOKING AT YOU, KID”

THE BOGART BOOM

a definitive analysis by two noted critics who trace his progress from actor to star to
posthumous idol—plus a filmography, bibliography and a quiz to test your bogeymania

the man and the myth By KENNETH TYNAN

the career and the cult By BOSLEY CROWTHER

FIRST, THE CONFEssION. Unlike most journalists, 1 never
got drunk with Humphrey Bogart. I met him only once,
at a Maylair club in 1952, when I had just described his
face in print as “a triumph of plastic surgery.” He called
me over to his table, where he was studiously noisy and
three parts crocked. We did not love each other at sight,
though I happily submitted to what John Crosby once
described to me as “that basilisk authority of his.” He
overawed me because he was rich and raucous and because
he ate nothing. He looked like “a great famished wolf,”
which is how Ellen Terry summed up Sir Henry Irving's
performance as Macbeth. 1 decided later that I preferred
the lines his scriptwriters gave him to the ones he ad-libbed
that night

I have now read about 83 accounts of him, in magazines
or books, and I still cannot find it in me to be mesmerized
by Bogart the Man. Successiul hard-drinking iconoclasts
who can’t act requently express the same opinions as suc-
cessful hard-drinking iconoclasts who can (such as Bogart).
To hate phonies and prize loyalty is a [fairly common
attribute, even among the untalented. And on every other
page of the Bogart dossiers there are tributes from
colleagues that bring me out in a sweat of incredulous
embarrassment. My favorite comes from Joseph L. Man-
kiewicz, according to whom: “"He had a kind of 18th
Century, Alexander Pope nawure.” Alexander Pope was a
cripple who wrote heroic couplets. There's an 18th Cen-
tury novel called Humphrey Clinker: possibly Mankic-
wicz had got his Humphreys confused.

Perhaps the most imitating thing about Bogart’s hagi-
ographers is their failure 1o agree on basic items of infor-
mation, beginning with the date of his birth. Ezra (Bogey:
The Good-Bad Guy) Goodman says it was Chrisimas Day,
1899. Clifford (Bogey: The Films of Humphrey Bogart)
McCarty lofuily dismisses this as a studio myth, and
plumps instead for January 23, 1899; while in Bogey:
The Man, the Actor, the Legend, Jonah Ruddy and Jona-
than Hill put their money on December 25, 1900. Simi-
larly, no one seems quite sure how Bopgart acquired the
scar on his upper lip. One account explains that during
his naval service in World War One he was bashed in the
face by the handcuffs of a bad-tempered prisoner he was
escorting. Another. rather more heroically, insists that the
injury came from a splinter of wood, dislodged by an
exploding shell.

Writing about his apprenticeship on Broadway in the
Twenties, Ruddy and Hill claim that he was “the
originator of that lamous (continued on page [68)

THERE BE sTANDS in all his casual aloolness, a cralwy, sly
expression on his face, his eyes boring straight and dis-
dainfully into those of the man with the gun. He is caught.
The fellow's got the drop on him. What is there now for
him to do but accept the humiliation that goes with
being taken by surprise? But wait. He plays it cool for a
moment, lets the fellow think he’s captured, resigned.
Then an odd move, a disconcerting comment, and he has
his assailant disturbed. In that moment of hesitation, he
makes a fast diversion with his foot, comes up sharp with
his elbow, clips the startled man on the jaw, knocks him
off balance, leaps upon him and—the tables are turned.
Already the audience has rustled in anucipation of this
move. The maneuver is as familiar 1o them as the slant of
this fellow's jaw, and they love it—they tingle w0 it—even
though they've seen it maybe a half-dozen times.

Would this be an audience warching the elegant Sean
Connery in one of the currently sensational James Bond
films? Or would it be Jean-Paul Belmondo, the laest
movie hero in France, that this houseful of film aficionados
is watching so appreciatively? No, 1t would be an old
tough guy, a leathery Hollywood star who has been dead
since 1957 but whose films are sull shown as if this vear's.
It would be none other than Humphrey Bogart—Bogey to
his millions of fans—an actor who is an idol 10 a host
of people who weren’t even born when he was making
some of his best.

And where would this audience be discovered? It might
be in the Braule Theater in Cambridge, Massachusetts, not
far from Harvard Yard. It might be in the New Yorker
Theater on upper Broadway in New York, or the Bleecker
Sireet Cinema or the Eighth Street Playhouse in the
Greenwich Village area. It might be ar the Playhouse in
Pitsburgh, or the Paramount in New Haven, or the
Lyric in Lexington, Virginia, or the Loop in Chicago, or
the Empire in New Orleans, or any of the dozens of
theaters around the country that are now showing revivals
of classic films. For they're all going in for programing
what they call Bogart Festivals, having discovered thae the
old Bogey movies are enjoying a revival to challenge
Chaplin’s.

[t began as far back as the summer of 1956, when the
small but selective Brattle Theater booked a two-year-old
Bogart film, Beai the Devil, and found it did something
for the aggressively long-haired audience, made up largely
of the summer population at Harvard, Radcliffe and MIT.
It tickled sophisticated fancies with its wacky, slightly
beat comedy, much more so than it had seemed o tickle
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A BOGART QUIZ
half a hundred posers to test your expertise about the man and his movies

The current trivia craze—the nostalgic pop-culture parlor game popularized by riaveoy
in the “After Hours” pages of our February and April issues—invarviably calls upon
contestants to recall an arcane bit of memovabilia about the legendary Bogart. For the
delectation of true Bogey buffs, we've contvived a contest devoted entirely to the laconic
hero and his films—and calculated to separate the true cultist from the casual fan. If you
get 20 or less corvect, Lurn in your ticket stubs; you've flunked out. 4 vespectalle 21 to 30
right. however, qualifies you as a bona fide Bogey [an, junior grade. A score of 31 to 10 carns
you both a bachelor’s degree in Triviology and a charter membership in the Bogart Fan
Club. But an impressive 41 to 50 vight endows vou with a lifetime chair—im the first row of
the balcony—as Cultist Emeritus in veaveox'’s College of Insignificant Knowledge. Cribbers
caught reading the Bosley Crowther and Kenneth Tynan articles before taking the quiz
will be summarily expelled. And that goes double for those snitching pecks at the answers
(on page 162) or at our Bogart Filmography (on page 166). If you need help, though,
just whistle—for coaching from the side lines is not only permitied but encouraged.

1. What character did Bogart play in
The Maltese Falcon?

2. In Casablanca, what actors took the
parts of the waiter and the bartender?

3. In The Oklahoma Kid, who gave
Bogart his comcuppance?

4. When and where was Bogart born?
Were his parents poor, middlc-income or
wello-dor

5. In what movic and to whom did Bo-
gart say, “Here's looking at you, kid™?

6. In what 1two movics did Bob Sieele
play a crook gunned down by Bogart?

7. When did Bogart get his first public
exposure?

8. Who played Bogan's disillusioned
mother in Dead Endy

9. What was the name of the hunted
criminal Bogart plaved in High Sierra?

10. In The Treasure of the Sierra
Madre, what actor wied to cut himself in
on the gold sirike?

1. In what picure did Bogart and
Bacall first co-star> How many other films
did they make together? Name them.

12. What was the scent that haunted
Bogart in Dead Reckoning?

13. In Key Largo, how many mobswers
in the getaway boat did Bogart killy

14. What characters were played by
Sydney Greenstreet and Peter Lorre in
Casablanca® In The Maltese Falcon?

15. What college did Bogart attend?

16. Who was Pard?

17. Who plaved Svdney Greenstreet's
gunsel in The Maltese Falcon?

18. Whom did Bogart portray in The
African Queen?

19. In The Big Sleep, what was the
name of the gangsier whom Bogart man-
aged to have killed by his own torpedoes?

20. In the same film. why was Bogart
soaked with perspiration after his first
meeting with his cient?

21, In what picture did Bacall tell Bo-
gart, “If you want anything, all you have
o do is whistle™

22 What did Bogart say to Svdney
Greenstreet when Greenstreet showed him
his gun in Across the Pacific?

2%, Where did To Have and Have Not
take place?

24. What was the name of Bogarts
secretary in The Maltese Falcon?

25, In Sahara. what deal did Bogart
oller the German commander?

26. What was Bogarts  first  picture?
In what vear was it made? Was this his

show-business debut as an actor?

27. What night clubs were owned by
Bogart and Greenstreet in Casallanca®

28. In Dead Reckoning. how did Bogart
force a hood to jump out of an office
window to his death?

29. On what lake did Bogart and
Katharine Hepburn encounter a German
warship in The African Queen?

30. In Al Through the Night, who por-
tayed the head Nazi spy—and the mon-
oded German officer in Casablanca?

31. Whose singing voice was dubbed for
Lauren Bacall's in T'o Have and Have Naot?

32, How did Bogart get the scar on his
upper lip?

33. Who played the Chinese war lord
who hived Bogart in The Left Hand of
Gaod?

34. In that movie, who fell in love with
Bogart?

35. What was Bogart's nervous habit in
I'he Caine Mutinyy

36. In the same film, who relieved Bo-
gart of command?

37. When did Bogart marry Bacall?

38. In The Petrified Forest, why did
Leslic Howard want Bogart o kill him?

39. What was the name of the character
immortalized by Bogart in that lilm?

40. What was the only picture Bogart
made with Gina Lollobrigida?

41. How manv times was Bogart mar-
ried v, (Before Bacall), and 10 whom?

42, In Sabrina, what was the name of
the character Bogart played? Who plaved
his twother, David?

43. Who playved the old prospector in
The Treasure of the Nierra Madre? Who
plaved the voung one?

44. What was the name of the homi-
cdal snake in We're No Angels?

45. What were Bogarnt's closing words
in Casablanca?

46. In what picture did Bogart take the
part of a district attorney out to bust a
vice gangr In what picture did he play an
assistant district attorney out to bust a
muvder gang?

47. How many children did Bogarn
haver By whom? What are their names?

48. Who was Bogart’s girlfriend in
Across the Pacific and The Maltese Falconr

49. What was Bogart's middle name?

50. What was Bogart’s last film, and
what character did he play in 2

audiences in the regular theaters s irst
time around. Pawons especially indi-
cated they dug Bogev's siyle, his manner
of being hard-boiled and comtempruous
in a nice, dry, sardonic way.

The next year, the Bratde booked a
package of old Warner Bros. films, one
ol which was Casablanca, a hit of Bogey's
made in M2, The response to it was
terrific, and  the Brawle's astwie man-
agers realized there was something about
Bogey—about him in particelar—that got
its audiences here. It ook to booking
morce ol his pictures, singly and then in
groups of several over a two-week pen
od. These were known as Bogart Festi
. They have become a fixture every
winter at midvear exams. And the Brat
tle has become the center of the Bogart
cult in the U.S.

It has shown Casablanca ten umes
in the last eighy years, The Big Sleep,
a vintage Bogart picture made in 1947,
eleven times. A private club in the thea-
ter building is called the Club Casa-
blanca: The lobby walls are covered with
large photo murals of Bogart, Peter
Lorre and Bogey's fourth and last wife,
Lauren Bacall.

Now the craze has spread from Cam-
bridge. College students, intellectuals
and just plain fans of the unusual and
original in movies are Hocking to Bogart
Festivals, embracing this bitter, bruising
character with whom they find they have
a powerful empathy. That goes for the
girls as well as the men. The females find
there is something strangely sexy about
Bogey—though what is hard to tell, as
we shall see.

The craze has spawned a hall-dozen
Bogey books, most of dubious merit—so
far. It has spread to France, too. It
got going in Paris even before it did
here. A shot of Belmondo in Breath
less, a brutal 1960 French film. standing
in front of a theater poster advertising
an old Bogart film and dragging cuphor-
ically on a cigareue in imitation of the
master’s mimitable way, was a notable
indication of how the youth of Paris (et
about this curiously contemporary oldster
whose films—the best ones—sav more 1o
them than many made today.

What s the powerful fascination of
this old gravel-voiced movie star? What's
the “Bogart m}-‘stiquc," as some call u?
Why this post-mortem surge of a cult for
an actor whose most popular pictures
were made as much as a gquarter of a cen
tury ago? Let's begin by observing blundy
that the fervor is for a myth that has
accumulated around a character that is
part fictitious and part historical. The
fictitious part is the fellow Bogart plays
in his favored films—the disillusioned.
disenchanted individual moving through
what is generally an alien world. And
the historical part is the image of Bogey
as a Hollywood personality of great

(continued on page 158)




THE LIGHT OF DARKNESS

chaka, the all-seeing, exploited the ancient fears and superstitions of his subjects —
untll a sclentist’s space-age magic proved more potent fiction By ARTHUR C. CLARKE

1AM NoT one of those Africans who feel ashamed of their country because, in 50 years, it has made less progress than Europe in
500. But where we have ailed 1o advance as fast as we should, it is owing 1o dictators like Chaka; and for this, we have only our-

selves to blame. The fault being ours, so is the responsibility for the cure.

Morcover, I had better reasons than most for wishing to destroy the Great Chief, the Omnipotent, the All-Seeing. He was of
my own tribe, being related to me through one of my father’s wives, and he had persecuted our family ever since he came 10 power.
Although we took no part in politics, two of my brothers had disappeared, and another had been killed in an unexplained auto
accident. My own liberty, there could be little doubt, was l;n'gcly due to my standing as onc of the country’s few scientists with
an international reputation.

Like many of my [ellow intellectuals, I had been slow to turn against Chaka, feeling—as did the  (continued on page 174)
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“You really had me fooled, honey—I thought the handcuffs
were a parl of your scene . . . !”




THE QUESTION 180 Are we going to put some of the “bunk™ back? Afer a long fight
against dangerously overinflated or fake vilues, stultifving conventions, ready-to-wear
opinions, blinkers and illusions: aflter a brave struggle agamst all kinds of iron chas-
tity belts wrapped around owr minds, are we now reaching the point where debunking
has become overdebunking—a kind ol moral, political. ideological overkill, with the
resule thar our scarch for “truth™ has led us 10 a new kind of phoniness, no less
destructive and false than the virtwous “lies™ of yesteryearz 1 begin o feel very
strongly that it is impossible 1o destroy illusions completely and wrally, and that it's
wrong 1o attempt it—no less absurd than the pursuit of wotal victory in a total war.
All we cmn do is 10 choose our “beautiful lies” and then attempt 1o give them some
kind of approximative truth. There is no such thing as Truth, a universal truth. an
unshakable, foolproof. final truth. All our notions have 10 be constantly revised, and
that includes all our moral “unshakable™ values. There are only arrangements with
human matire. attempts at peaceful coexistence with certain aspects of our psyche
that simply do not allow any kind ol totl vicory, unless victory is achieved over
man himself. There can be no “final soluton™ to man. 1 even doubt if there are such
things as natural good values and natural bad ones: Everything is of our own making.

The kind of pursuit of total truth, of otal realism on which, for instance, 10 choose
a comical example, the Actors Studio technique is based, is a fallacy, and a dangerous M

and destructive one to boot. The contemporary pscudo-Freudian  crusade aga
inhibitions 15 another typical example of the oftforgotten fact that any kind of
dignity, decency, generosity or idealistic outlook is in no way a natural.
beautilul golden [ruit growing in the splendid garden of our heing, but o y
a considerable degree the result of inhibitions. [vustrations, discipline, /}
restrictions, of a constant “rape” of our instinas, of a terrific, painful Vi
struggle against nature. Yes, against nature: The beliel of Jean

Y

n/-'
/d

Jacques Rousseau and of the 19th Century anarchists, such as
Kropotkin and Bakunin, in the good savage, was long ago ex-  // ¢-§/
posed as a total fallacy. Without falling prey 1o undue pessimism,
we find it nevertheless a fact of lile that civilization is man’s
attempt  to control the facts of life and himself. The
unrepressed. uninhibited mdividual can in no way be called
civilized, and let me say at once that the only thing that
matters o me here is not civilizaton isell, but happiness. For
anyone who comes in contact with the generation in their 20s
tolay, it is difficult not to conclude that some ol the greatest
beauy of life is no longer available 10 them. and that in the
process of overdebunking sentiment. romanticism, phoniness, pa-
wriotism, the hent, myths. mothers, fathers, love, humanism, God,
purity and about every kind of arbitrary value. the only aspiration
Ieht 10 them now is nirvana, which is the coward’s suicide. It is, of
course, impossible 1o blame them. This spiritual no man’s land is the
result of centuries of 1otalitarian beliefs. Tt is difficult 10 express in one
article the full hatred, rancor. and dismay felt by me when some of these -
completely bewildered. unhappy and lost youths in their 20s come to me with el Sy TN
their Freudian jargon, their deliberately monosyHabic 300-word vocabulary. The i v
hydrogen bomb and racial discrimination make for the only solid ground left under “
their feet, in the sense that to oppose these monstrosities gives them at least some kind aF M“

of aim ind consistency. Needless o say. I am deeply attached to them, and 1 have

written a whole book—T e Ski Bum—about one of those knights-errant of the 1o1al
void. Lenny, the ski bum of my book, whom I know well, is a typical product of the
overdebunking process. of psvdhological. ideological and moral overkill.

Toul lucidity is death and self-desiruction. Happiness is 1o a great extent blessed
ignorance; and otal realism or rationalism is, for instance, incompatible with the
state of allusion in which Van Gogh or, for that mauter, any great painger, poct or
writer struggled 10 achieve a masterpicee. In all logic, this kind of absolute dedica
tion ol an arust can only be qualilicd as absard in an “absurd” world. A 1o1al adjust 5y ey
ment 1o reality leaves no romln lor artistic areation and no need lor i RcmmcJ the vague wriler mm{yl‘es and
inhibitions, the hustations, and reach adjustment. and the very basis of our cultural dicts those UH?”prQf
achievement will be destroyed. The removal of “fallacies” through psychoanalysis i
or by other means and the subsequent “realistic” approach 10 onesell and 1o one’s thrill seek-ers who he
relationship with the world can certainly produce a hard-working and submissive A
citizen, but can only lead, in the long run. to cultural casoation. Total psvcho- asserts are t()d(y".f ?JZIIZZ?SI.E
analytical approach is a substitute for culture and, anvway, to consider adjustinent
10 society as a desivable result is a threat 10 society, in the sense that there is no
progress without change. and no change without relusal 1o accept the generally ac ini By ROMAIN GARY
cepred standards, ‘The Freudian overkill, which the genius of Freud had foreseen opinion By
and warned against, has already produced a generation of morons talking and think
ing in ready-made clichés. At a Bonnard exhibition some tme ago, 1 overheard a
group of students after much comemplation conclude that Bonmard “sulfered from
ashoc ferishism.” The sexual overkill is another example.  (continued on pace 138)

a prize-winning nouvelle
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from the panhandle to
the rio grande, playboy rounds

up-a captivating corralful
of the lonc-star state’s

most photogenic fillies



Ithough stripped by Alaska of its title
as the Union's Lugest state. Texas
has clung tenaciously to its image as

the land ol wide-open spaces, whose n-
habitants sull do things with a bravura
flair for “larger-than-lilesmanship.” Once
a wild, bortomless reservoir ol nuntapped
resources and unlimited financial possibil-
iies, the Lone-Star State comiinues 1o at-
tract an abundant supply of enterprising
voung men and women in search of new
frontiers and fortunes. To the scientist,
it’s the burgeoning headquarters of NASA
and America’s spaceage indusiry. To the
mnvestor, it's  the  raditional  stamping
ground of the naton’s great hvestock
herds and the repository ol its greatest
oil reserves. To the politician and an end-
less stream  of auendant lobbyists and
journalists, it's the home of L. B. |. and the
heartland of a new breed of statesmen
and  administriors. And happily  for
male travelers who venmre within that
state’s far-flung borders, it's the mailing
address of that tall, tamalizing, sun-kissed,
openhearted species of American feminin-
ity: the Texas girl.

The visiting man about Dallas and
Houston, observing those cosmopolitan
locales’ mynad feminine auractions  leg
zily siriding down the ciies” muun drags,
might ecasily imagine he was merely ob-
serving a replay of New York's femmie-
filled Fifth Avenue. But any allusions
about his surroundings  will  disappear

when he gets cose enough to overhear
their languid drawl. The state’s two major
metropolises, carcer centers for throngs of
talented Texas misses. provide the enter-
prising out-of-stater with his pick of high-
fashion mannequins, aspiring aciresses, in-
residence  (text continued on page 182)

Left ond belaw: Adding Gadiva-like glomor to
the Texaos londscape, and tapless appeal ta her
Houston pad, lab technicion Caral Lee Roberts
typifies the noturol allure of Texas-bred belles.
Top right: Fort Worth filly Marii Hale livens
up the local rodea scene. Right: Dollas deb
Ann Ford is the doughter of o top Texos lowyer.
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Left: Lois Johnson, one of Dallas’ foremost free-lance fashion models and a collector of antiques ond rare books, toosts the latest oil sirike near
Kilgore. Top: Former Texas coeds Sharon McDade (TCU) and Adrea Fleming (SMU) iake in the annual rodeo at Fort Worth's Will Rogers
Memorial Coliseum after a day in their respective roles as receptionist and stewardess trainee in nearby Dollos. Above: Vacationing Pat
Whitmore, a sun-kissed 19-year-old sophomore who's majoring in art at the University of Texas, enhances a sylvan setting outside Kerrville.



Top: As winsome as she is wind-blown, 19-year-old Sharon Huff—runner-up for the 1964 Miss Novy title and currently a first-yeor coed
at Sam Houston State College—takes a between-closses break near Houston Hor bor. Above left: Houston-based Alana Collins has no reser-
vations obout her come-lately career os a Trans-Texas Airways hostess. Right: An off-hours sports-cor enthusiast, Lubbock-born Suzenne DuPree
spent two years al her home town's Texas Tech before odding impressive new dimensions (38-23-35) to Fort Worth's secretarial scene. 119




Top: Donno Ritter, a 23-yeor-old Trans-Texos ticket ogent who spends most of her off-duty hours pursuing on ovid ovocational interest in

motorcycle racing, mounts up outside her Corpus Christi home for o two-wheeled warm-up run around town. Left: Between her daily singing

and doncing lessons, blonde ond blue-eyed Suzie Pot King likes to bask at her favorite Galveston beach. Right: During o high-riding hiatus

in her weekdoy schedule at Texas Western College, teocher-to-be Jeonie Froemel stops for her mount's snacktime outside El Paso.




Top, | to r: Letting her hair down far from the conservanve confines of her Fort Worth teller's cage, generously endowed {39-24-36) Myles
Gront banks on an oll-over tan beside the Trinity River. Back home from a recent round-the-world vacation her parents gave her for graduo-
tion, Judy Johnson—a former Miss Houston—plans postgrod study in political science. Above, | to r: Between concert tours with the Seren-

dipity Singers, folknik Diane Decker lives with parents in Pampa. Juncesque Joan Nichols measures up os Arlington realtor’s ideal girl Friday.
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Top: Son Antonio sorcerer’s opprentice Felicic Thomas hos keen eyes to follow in her magicion fother's footsteps ond tour the Texos
countryside with o professionol prestidigitator’s oct of her own. Left: Dino Moor, currently an SMU senior ond ospiring college dromo in-
structress, heods for o Neimon-Morcus shopping spree in downtown Dallos. Right: Before o hord day's night os o discothéque doncer,

Maggie Cowart—a 20-year-old tennis buff who hoils from New Hompshire—puts best poolside form forword outside Big-D bochelorette pad.
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Top center: A rongy (5'10") newcomer to the University of Houston campus, Sharon Dione Horne hopes to carve out a postgraduate niche
for herself as o sculpiress. Above: Voted one of the best-dressed coeds on compus, Texas Western sophomore Trisha Adkins is majorin

speech therapy—with extracurricular interests in everything from sports cors to the type of men who own them. Right: Brownsville-bred
Susan Cunningham tokes advantage of an ofterncon off from her receplionist's job for o carefree wade in o secluded Texas creek.
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Left: Fresh from on aprés-swim shower in her Dallos digs, Texarkono-born Linda Miller will soon forgo her Texos tenure—ond her doily duties

as o teletype operator—for o Bunny-hopping stint ot the Chicogo Playboy Club. Top: Nineteen-yeor-old Noncy Lynn Wolloin is o trons-
plonted Californion who is currently dancing for her dinner in @ downtown Dallos nightery. Above: Bantom beouty (57) Bobbi Ertel is

124 o Dallos-bosed greeting-card designer who's drown up plans for o coreer in journalism when she's saved enough money to matriculate.



Top left: One of the comely crew of Astrodome usherettes who give Houston sports fons something worth shouting about, Wanda Walker
mokes the most of oway-game weekends by joining her colleagues for the water sports at Golveston Islond. Top right: Twice-crowned
Houston Rodeo GQueen Solly Otis Lyman soddles up grand-champion Arabian stallion at a friend’s breeding farm near Simonton during vaca-
tion from her job as Houston horse-show promoter. Above: Shannon O'Quinn scenically enhances the picture-window view ot a Lake Houstonlodge. 125
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Top, left and right: Equally at ease behind the wheel of her new Corvette ar driving dogies to market astride a Texas quarter horse, SMU

alumna Cathryn Lacey is a pretty partner in her father’s Dallas cattle-buying brokerage. Above left: Linda Davis, a talented towhead with
designs on a career in cammercial art, currently spends her warkday managing one of Big D's biggest apartment complexes. Above right:
With lots of land at her disposal, Dallas realty saleswoman Stefani Cole can afford to indulge her yen for furs and foreign travel.
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Right: One of Europe’s orphoned millions ot the end of World War Twe, Berlin-born Heidi Jensen wos odopted ot the oge of three by a
Texas oilmon ond his wife ond taken to live on their ranch outside Dallas. A product of one of the city’s better-known dromatic workshops
ond on ospiring film octress with a bit part in Paramount’s The Swinger olreody to her credit, 20-yeor-old Heidi currently commutes between
her Texas homesite ond Hollywood costing studios in hopes of landing a supporting role that will serve her os o cinematic steppingstone.
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Ribald Classic

1ERE LIVED ONCE in Florence the cob-
bler Petruccio and the miller Augustino,
who had berween them a Teiewdship knit
ol grear depth and wuth.  Likewise,
cach had 2 woman wed—Dboth young and
of exceeding hine architecture—beiween
whom there was also a bond hevond
breaking. Nevertheless, it chanced that
on a certnn occsion the cobbler, long-
ing for a change of pasture, decided that
on the ladder of desire the comely Ca
terina, wile ol Augustino, ranked a rung
above his own spouse, Salvaggia the fair.
Accordingly. a1 a time opportunce. he
made known his passion to her, receiv
ing in an ambiguous reply neither denial
Hor CnCouragement.

No sooner had Petruccio retived 1o
further his program for conguest, how-
cver, than Caterina made speed 1o relate
to Salvaggia the nawre of this rascal’s
proposal. The Luter, penewated by an-
ger, nevertheless kept intaar her wiles
and wits and, alter some thought, put
forth a plan by which she might with
one  stroke vengeance upon  her
husband yet keep intact the friendship
ol Caterina. Thus, following words of
gratitude, she requested  that Caterina,
feigning acquiescence. give promise 1o
Petruccio that on a certain night while
Augustino toiled at the mill she would
await his coming to her couch. “Not
love's pleasure though will the villain
there enjoy.” said Salvaggia with heat.
“For 1. not vou, my dear, shall await
him, and he will receive a Tar different
reception from me.”

Thus it developed that Caterina, ap-
proached  again by Pewrucdio, showed
hersell eager to join him in sport the [ol-
lowing mght. Then Caterina gave Sal-
vaggia Tull mmelligence o the program
arranged, so that when in time Petruccio
came to his wile, saving that he would
travel lorthwith to Policastiro 10 pur-
chase  leather for his shop.  Salvagg,
knowing Tull well whither he was in
truth bound, replied, “Go. This time,
perhaps vou will lind vou have bought
leather of vour own. not skin possessed
by another man.” Petruccio, then mak-
ing a show ol deparwure, hid himsell in a
certain place in the village, tarrying there
until the hour ol assignation.

No sooner hid the rogue made leave of
their house than Salvaggia proceeded with
high speed (lor one ol her comlortable
construction) to the home ol Caterina
and, according 1o the program  serdled
between them. wok up abode for the
night (while Caterina bewok hersell to
the house of Salvaggia) to await the
coming ol her hushand 1o what he be-
lieved would be the bhed of another.

And so it went. Petruccio, at the ap-
pointed hour, strode with bold steps to-
ward his neighbor's house. About 1o

llil\ [ ]

the miller would a cobbler be

a fable from Masucchio's ““Novellino”

enter therein, however, he observed with
alarm that Augusitino was making his
wav through the door, for all had forgot-
ten that the night was the eve ol All
Souls” Dayv and the mill had closed. Pal-
sicd with fear. the cobbler stole back o
his own house, unseen and unheard, and
knocked at the door for his wile, Salvag-
gia, to let him enter. Caterina, inside
and perceiving by his voice who was
without, maintained a puzzled quict. Pe-
uuccio, angered, rauled the door with
such vigor that in short order he gained
entry and strode into the dark bedroom,
there compounding a resh falsehood 10
explain his journey’s abandonment. 1o
which there was no reply. Then he lay
abed with she whom he believed was his
wile. Bethinking that since he had been
denied the tilling of his neighbor's vine-
vard, he might well do a few surokes of
work m his own, he gave Caterina valor-
ous proofl ol his powers. She, in the first
of it. bore his frolic with duc show of
pleasure and patience in order o give
him no thought that she was not in
wuth his wile, while later she discovered
in delight that a cobbler delivered his
work with a muller's meutle.
Augustino,  meanwhile,  lay  wearily
down in darkness alongside she whom
he believed was his wife, while Salvag-
giat, thinking him her hushand., Petrucdio,
gnve 10 him a silent welcome in order
that she might not be mocked and
befooled in the program she had under-
taken. Augustino. although he felt more
need of rest than skirmish. was with
speed stivved by her vigor to take himself
o work, and duly set into motion a mill
not his own.
When their jousting ceased, Salvaggia,

according to plan, lIaunched into her ti-
rade, although in truth she was hard put
to castigate a hushand. disloval though he
be. who had performed so handsomely.

“Deceitful dog!™ she aried. “Who is it
vou deem vou hold in vour anps, the
wile of your truest friend? In whose field
you thought this night 10 spend your
laborz”

At this. the poor miller leapt from
bed. bellowing his innocence with but a
muddled  understanding of the matter.
Nighsshirt fHapping in a fury, he sped
back to that asylum where he prayed he
might find his own wife, leaving the wife
ol Petruccio 10 ponder the thought that
her plans that night had gone awry.

Great was the bewilderment ol  the
miller on arrival at the cobbler's house 10
observe him last in snores beside Cateri-
na. Quicker. though, was the mind of Pe
truccio, who, awakening forthwith, said
with haste, "Good [viend, there is as
suredly no need 1o bring about a quanel
between us over this matter of mishap.
Though lortune has shown hersell in
sympathy to the cunning ol our wives,
she ought not be allowed 10 vent her
spite upon us by leting happen a deed
that might lessen our friendship.” ap-
pending  that, in truth, the  incident
might be made to serve the common
agreement and pleasure of them all.

And thus the whole aflair on this cve
became an issuc of good will and -
ty, sl in the matter of their wives no
distinction was recosmzed beiween cob-
bler and miller—much to the joy of Ca-
terina and Salvaggia, who learned with
pleasure thar an occasional  change of
stag in mid-hune added o the sport.

—Retold by John H. Keefauver
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the sheet about her. Peter sat up, pulling

a corner of it over his naked body.”
“No'" Prudence cried. “Oh, my God,

no!”

Prue!” they chorused.”

“Well, I'll be damned!” T soloed. Tt
was an epoch-making, precedent-sctting
moment in the women's magazine ficld.
Naked, unadulterated sex had come 10
True Story, and we were all a wille
distraunght.

“I couldn’t take mv eves off of them,”
Prudence confided, as the enuwe 7. 5.
readership peeved over her trembling
prose shoulder. "I was riveted 10 the
spot. Julie, with the sheer wound around
her from her breastss 1o her  thighs,
looked like an alabaster nude. Peter, be-
hind her, sitting up in bed, ousled, eves
still heavily lidded and not from sleep,
clutching ar the sheer that revealed move
than it Ind . . .=

It was a shocker, all right—and True
Story had evidently had o photographer
concealed in the room 1o snap a lull-
color photo illustration of Peter and Julie,
just as they looked when Prue walked in
and caught them in bed.

It was the same  Johnav-on-thespot
lensman.  perhaps, who  provided  the
photo documentation lor Mavis  Mar-
shall's candid conlession, 1 CHEATED
TO STAY MARRIED,” which appeared
in the same pacesening issuc. To under-
score the [act thae Mavis wasn't just con-
fessing 1o some minor  chicinery  at
Chinese checkers, the editors ran a full
length nude study of Mavis kneeling on a
rumpled bed. with a purple robe draped
over one shoulder o conceal the cdeav-
age ol her shapely dermicre. 7T stood
wembling in the darkness, appalled at
my own daring,” she whispered in the
sotto-voce white type of the caption. "But
1 had 1o wait here for this man—only he
could solve my desperie problem!™

The desperate problem was that M-
vis" marriage was in trouble because she
couldn’t have a baby because her hubby,
Clint, had a secret steriliny condition as
a result of a severe case of testicular
mumps which he had contracted in Korea.

In the high-line ladies” hooks, such as
the Ladies’ Home Journal, this all-oo-
Cuniliar dilemma would have inspired
nothing more than a wlky linle medi-
cine show on aruhcial insemination,
starring  Doctor  Strangesex and  his
homologous hand pump. But in the
more carthy biological boondocks of the
new  True Story, natural  insemination
was the preferved therapy, and Mavis
was allowed 1o work out her own solu-
tion with the willing assistance of her
husband’s handsome young hired man,
Bob Akers. If she wanted a baby so bad-
ly, she could always “take a roll in the
hay with somebody else,” Bob  laugh-
ingly suggested.

Mavis professed to be horrified at such

{continued from page S0)

a shocking proposal. “I'll get him fired.”
she thought, I will. T will!™ But when
hubby Clint took off for Knoxville “to
look at some new farm cquipment,” she
found hersell lying awake. waiting for
Bob Akers to come home [rom Ins Fri-
dav-night date. "It was about 11 o'clock
when T heard Bob’s old car pull into
the vard,” she vecollected. “Almost as
though that were a signal I'd been wait-
ing for. 1 got up. arepr out into the hall
and silently made my way 10 his bed-
room. . .. Wha I planned was bad, the
lowest kind of cheating, but I had 1o do
it. I had o cheat to stay married!

“1 aept between the cold sheets of
Bobs hed and lav there shaking. Then
he was in the room. He sat down on the
cdge of the bed and T wouched his back
with my hand. He turned and grabhed
it. hending over o stare i me in the
darkness. Then he whispered, “Mavis!
Gosh, I—1 never——'

“Don’t talk!” 1 begged. "Don’t say
anvthing, Bob—vou've alreadv said at
all! Just

“With a smothered excamation, his
arms  encirded me, his mouth  sought
mine, hard and demanding.” Mavis re-
called, as she succumbed 10 his wordless
passion—and  Saturday night found her
back in Bob's bed for an cqually nonver-
bal repear performance. But when Bob
:ippl'l);lt‘llt_‘tl her on Sunday alternoon,
she did her wimost o dissuade  Tum:
“Oh, please-—please—just go away!’ 1
Legged. "Clint could walk in any time. 1
don’t want o have 1o lace him with vou
here. Bob. I Teel so guilty for what I've
done”

*Let’s see how guilty vou feel il this
time next month youre pregmant,” he
whispered, pulling me into his arms.
‘One more time together—it might make
all the difference—" he went on urgenily.
I tricd 1o fight him off, but it was a los-
img baule. Bur 1 wasn’t thinking ol Inm
—or mysell, as 1 surrendered 10 his em-
brace—only of the miracle of a baby in
my arms.”

No such lolty, long-range purpose
prompted the passionate yearnings of
Gloria Jordan, the sexstarved star ol
“MY HUSBAND OFFERED ME TO
ANOTHER MAN' on page 7. how-
ever. In Gloria's case, both the desive and
the excuse o err came by way ol an auto
accident that lefv her hubby, Blake, para-
lvzed from the waist down. “He stared at
his helpless legs and his hands konoted
into fists. ‘I used 1o be able o do a lot of
things,” he said pointedly. 'Like holding
vou in my arms. Like showing you how
much I loved vou." A flush darkened his
face. “You never talk about it and nei-
ther do I, Gloria. But I'm not a damned
fool. T keep wondering how long vou
can go on this way. Youre a voung,
healthy woman. How long can you live
without sex?

“It was my wrn o flush,” Gloria
conflided, “because there had been many
nights when I'd 1ossed restlessly in bed
unable w sleep.”

As a solution, Blake thoughtully sug-
gested thae she shine up 1o their good
Iriend aned ncighbar, George, whose wile
Penny had been conveniendy killed ofl
in the same auto accident that had left
Blake “half a man™: ‘1 wouldn’t blame
vou il vou did.” Blake said. “As a matter
ol Lace it would be the most natural
thing in the world il vou went for
George in a big way. I wouldn’t feel like
you were cheating on e and I wouldn't
be mad ar George, il he went for you,
too.” "

Like Mavis, Glovia professed to being
shocked ar the idea of giving hersell 1o
another man. But, since Blake was so
darned insisient. she promoted a couple
of cinches with George that made her
nights more restless than ever. 1 kepn
fecling ns mouth on mme and the hard-
ness of his body pressed against me and I
wanted hm, oh, how I wanted him,” she

conlessed. Sleepless with desive,  she
fnadly pulled a robe on over her skimpy
nightic  and  slipped  next door 10

George's house. "Don’t send me away.”
she pleaded. “Please let me come i’

“He opencd the door wider and 1
went inside,” she said, as an expecant
hush fell over page 97. I didn't wait for
him 1o take me in lus arnns. 1 went 0
him. Clinging 1o him wildly, saying in-
colicrent words, umil with a groan he
picked me up and cnvied me into the
bedroom. He knelt by the side of the
bed, caressing me, Kissing me.

" You're so beautiful,” he kept saying.
'Oh, my God. vou're so beautilul. T wam
to touch vou and love vou. I've thought
about it so olten’

"Love me,” 1
you."”

What the virginal Miss Y. K. of De-
roit, Michigan, thought ol such goings
on, or whether she wondered  why
George koelt by the bed in order to kiss
and caress Gloria, I would not venune
1o guess. But considering the extraordr
narily high guilt potential displayed by
True Story's oldsiyle  heroines,  Miss
V. Ko was undoubiedly as astonished as
I was when Gloria went on 1o reveal
that “"George was the one filled with
guilt and remorse. And 1 had w0 1y 0
comfort him.” In the end. it was George
who lelt morally compelled 1o break off
the affair by moving East 10 live—thus
paving the way for yet another new and
noteworthy swicle: namely, that nobody
sufleved, that neither George nor Gloria
was required 1o pay” for their Usinl”
Unconvincing as 1t mayv sound, Gloria's
aflair with George was indeed presented
as the basis [or a happier, sex-lree mar-
riage with Blake.

Siill clinging wildly 1o the same issue
of True Story, 1 found that a remarkably

(continued on page 159)

whispered. T want
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YOU'RE
girdler who's alway
just @ man plinning his annual wo-
week vacution. voull want 10 he well
turned out no matter where you roam.

WIHETHER confirmed  globe-

s on the wing or

The knack of how o arrive ready 1o
get going and look las ibly correar
with all your gear in top-drawer condi-
tuon is quite simple—select well-coordi-
nated. wouble-free wearables and  then
pack them properly.

When stocking a getaway grip, the

Dashing young exec deports in o wosh-and-wear suit, by Sagner, $50, aver permanent-press shirt,
by Von Heusen, $6, and silk tie, by Beau Brummel, $3.50, topped by straw hat, by Adem, $5. He
halds vinyl attaché case, by Samsonite, $25. At left, from the tap: Dacran and cattan raincoat,
by Londan Fag, $45. Dura-vinyl ane-sviter, $47.50, ond three-suiter, $57.50, bath by Venturo.
Lightweight two-suiter, $45, ond “Jetpok,” $25, both by Somsanite. Ties: Palka-dat, by Beou
Brummel, $3.50, patterned ond diamand madels, $3.50 each, bath by Mr. John. Lamb's-waal
pullaver, by Rabert Bruce, $13. Fartrel and catton shirt, by Excello, $7. Pimao catton shirt, by
Joysan, $5. At right: “Astrajet’” Suiter, by American Taurister, $37. Polyester and waol suit,
by Trapi-Tex, $65. Rep tie, by Reis, $3.50. Warsted tie, by Resilio, $3.50. Three-suiter, $50,
and ane-suiter, $44, bath by Americon Tourister. Carryall bag, by Karl Seeger, $152.50.
Readi-Pak cose, by T. Anthony, $47.50, halding briefs, $1.25, and shorts, $1.50, bath by Reis.
And from the top: Fortrel ond cattan shirt, by Excello, $B. Dacron and cattan shirt, by Eagle,
$9. Dacron and cattan pajomas, $6, and o cottan permanent-press rabe, §9, bath by Pleetway.
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phrases o keep in mind are “permanent

press” and “wash and wear”™: Clathing
with these qualities requires a minimum
of care, is orease vesistant, lightweight,
and takes to packing and unpacking with
case. In the old drip-dry days, these port-
able worthies used in one or
two sogev, olten unmanageable materials.
Today, the choice ol ranges

from seersuckers and poplins 1o ropical

o come
fabrics
fabrics and blends.

worsted

Obviously, it's important to  pack

132 cnough clothes so that you'll be properly
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Gent having a ball sparts a cattan knit sweater, $11, aver Dacran and catten permanent-press
sharts, $8, bath by McGregar. At left, top 1a battam: Vinyl three-pauch garment bag, by Harrisan
Leather Goads, $80, holds polyester and waol basketweave sparts jacket, by Deansgate, $55, and
Dacran and waal trausers, by Carbin, $27. ltclion-made soft-style suitcase, $35, three-sechianed
carry-an model, $37.50, ond carryall model, $15, all by Harrisan Leather Guoads. Clathes
under straps: Shart- and lang-sleeved cattan turtleneck pullavers, $2.50 and $3, bath by Reis.
In case, left ta right: Black plaid imparted cattan shirt, $8, and imparted hamespun cattan
shirt, $8, both by Wren. Dacran ond cattan permanent-press shirt, by Jaysan, $6. Wemlan
polyester washable tie, by Sir Wembley, $3.50. At right, tap ta battom: Folding bag with shae
packet, fram Harrisan Leather Gaads, $45. Vycran and cottan swim sharts with zip fly frant, by
Rabert Bruce, $5. Shart-sleeved homespun cottan shirt with buttandawn collar, by Bentley, $5.
Jumba Faursome case in natural rawhide, by Hartmann Luggage, $235. Expandable duffel bag,
by Wings, $27.50. Rayan and cattan falding suitcase with vinyl trim, by Mark Crass, $17.50.
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attired for any occasion. But there’s no
reason to look like a 15th Century Span-

ish grandee. who wouldn’t have been
ciught dead going o Ferdinand  and
Isabella’s for the weekend without the

minimum requirements ol a dozen vunks
and a brace of peacocks. But 1oday, even
though the airlines have relaxed their
allowable weight regulations, the smanrt
traveler doesn’t want to lug around a lot
ol ncedless impedimenta. So a litle ad-
vance  planming will ler you

pack a

bag with dothing and accessories that

Sake sipper likes o worsted wool double-knit blozer, by Stonley Blocker, $50, aver Dacran
and cattan permanent-press trousers, by Contoct, $7, olong with o batiste cattan permanent-
press shirt, by Van Heusen, %6, ond silk foulard tie, by Resilio, $3.50. Equipage, clockwise from
11 o'clock: Tally He suitcase, by Hortmann, $80. Pacemaker model corries six suits, by Wings,
$89.50. Large two-suiter, by Hartmann, $55. Spart bog with pouch pocket, by Mutual Brief
Case, $22. Domestic “madros” ploid walk shorts, by Lee, $6. Flight bag with partfolia packet,
$20, and Jumba Kit bag, $13, bath by Mutual Brief Case. Alpaca and waal cardigon, by Rabert
Bruce, $22. Cotton oxford buttondown shirt and polyester ond cotton buttandown shirt, $8 each,
both by Wren. Black plaid cottan and linen shirt, by Wren, $8. Arnel pullaver hos crew neck,
by McGregar, $9. Orlon and wool flannel trausers, by Contact, $12. Air carry-on case, by Korl
Seeger, $195. Washable Arnel pullover, by McGregor, $9. Washable cottan knit pullaver, by
Robert Bruce, $6. Gladsione bag with strap on top, by Karl Seeger, $210. Dacron and Orlan
long-sleeved pullover, by McGregor, $14. Pullman bog of vinyl-coated fabric, by Wings, $85.
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practically take cwe of themselves.

In sewing up your ravel wardrobe,
particularly where spice s a pml)]cm,
choose clothes that coordinate smoothly.
Stay away [rom boldly paucrned suits
or slacks. Solid-color stvles that can he
dressed up or toned down, depending on
the occasion, are best, I vou stick 1o one
or 1wo basic colors, you can crry a wide
variety of accessories and ler them add
the colorlul shadings o vour vacaton
suitings. For example, by color-keving a
mavy-blue business suit, a navy rancoat
and a lighter-blue sports  jacker  with
correct shoes, ties and walk shorts, you'll
be equipped with a far more versatile
wardrobe than you'll ger by selecting a
lot of different-coloved apparel items,

Shirts are not the wavel problem they
used to be. You can ind almost any kind
ol collar swie in wish-and-wear  all-
cottons. Fortrels or Dacron-and-cottons.
Permanent-press  sport shirts are  good
timesavers and stay wrim no mater what
the weather may be.

The sweater is an important tavel
itent. Take at least two: a lightweight
pullover or cardigan with long sleeves
and a warmer midweight model. Stick o
traditionally styled sweaters vather than
loading down your luggage with unusual
ones, no matter how night they might be
at home. When vou pack. leave room for
additional purchases or indlude a collaps-
ible bag in your luggage that can lold
out into a suitcase for the return rip.

Be sure to take along a lighiweight
raincoat. A dirk-colored one is best; it
cin be worn at night as a topcoat.
Choose a wrim stvle that packs easily.

For any trip longer than a weekend
sojourn, you should include at least
two pans of shocs—prefevably  three—
to allow for comlortable changes. Al
ternate black slip-ons with - hard-soled
dress loalers. For your third pair, pick
out one of the many new flexible models
available, either in abric or hightweight
glove leather.

Avoid the inexperienced  raveler’s
tempration to overpack. The 40-pound
limit on plane baggage has heen discon-
tunued by most airlines on all but inter-
national flights. You can now {ly with
two  bags (the first measuring o maxi-
mum of 62 inches around, the second
measuring  53) . no  additonal  cost.
These two should be more than suflicient
for anything this side of a pigsticking
romp through Jaipur. Remember, prac-
tically every vacation arvea around the
world has shops where you can replace
almost anvthing that vou've lorgotien.
Adding a kit {ull of extra gear is usually
unneeessary. Try o operate on the prin-
ciple that you should have no more lug:-
gage than you cin manage personally, in
case there is no one around to help you
debark.

The following s our sclection of a
suitable basic wardrobe for a wwo-weck
vacation:

* A dark business suit for davoime and
evening wear. Skip the dinner jacket
unless you know specifically that vour
hotel, ship or hostess is having a lunc
vion at which you are expected o appear
in black ve. The same goes lor spe-
cialized sports gear such as hunt clothes.
The suit you have on for the tip will
serve as your backup.

o Three wash-and-wear business shirts
(two white and one blue, ptt'lm'.'lhl)') in
your fivorite collar stvles.

= Six handkerchicls,

= Six neckties.

« Washand wear wnderwear,  pajamas
and a robe to meet your personal
requirements.

= Two pairs ol slacks color-coordinated
with vour sporis jackets. One black-to-
brown reversible belt.

= One sports Jacker and one blazer.
(Gray shacks and a blazer will do hine for
almost any daytime occasion.)

= A pair ol shortsleeved sport shirts
and another pair ol solid-color knit or
Banlon polo shirts,

= Two or three sweaters—a lightweight,
mid-weight and an optional fullweight,
depending on where vou're going.

» Six pairs of socks. The nylon and
the knitted fabrics are easy 1o wash and
hold their shape well,

» Two or three pairs of shoes. Be sure
one pair s right [or tramping around
the countrvside. A llexible abric pair
can do double duty as beach clogs and
casual shoes.

= One  crushable hat and  a
weight, simply cut raincoat.

+ Ascots and pocket squares as needed
for color variations.

This list, of course, is basic and does
not take into consideration your personal
preferences in sports clothes. Tennis or
goll attire should be mduded il those
sports are on vour schedule. Two pairs
of swim trunks are a good idea. A couple
ol pairs ol walk shoris, one solid ind one
patterned, are right for patio lunches or
tanning i the mormng and carly afier-
noon. Color-key them 1o yvour sweaters
and jackets.

There are pleniy ol tricks 1o use when
packing a suitcase so you won't ind your
clothes badly wrinkled upon arriving at
your heliday spa. In the comparumented,
hanger-cquipped B bags and the wwo-,
three- and four-suiters. packing problems
are cut o a mimmum. Hang coats and
trousers (keep the coms buunoned) in the
space provided and stow the rest of your
wurdrobe flat. In hangerless suitcases such
as lmge Gladsiones, we recommend  the
following:

Coats: Pull the collar up, then fold
shoulders bhack until they touch, with the
seams aligned. Take hold of both shoul-
ders from inside and fip the jacket inside
out. Alter checking 1o see that the sleeves
are lving suaight. fold the jacker over
double 10 fit into your case.

Trousers: There are two ways. One is

light-

to lay the slacks out smooth on a flat
surlace, lining up the wouser legs by the
creases, and then rolling them up ughtly,
beginning with the cull and pulling the
sCams oul taul as you The other
wav is to lold them over some other
garment, such as a jacker. slipping a
roll of tissue paper inside the fold helps
avoid wrinkling.

Shirts: Pack them siraight from the
Laundry. but first remove cardboard col-
lar stutiers.

Ties and scarves: Roll them up tightly
and ek them imo odd corners ol your
bag. They won't wrinkle if  they're
stretched tight.

Shoes: Use lightweight aluminum or
plastic shoe trees 1o keep them in shape
and still leave enough room lor socks to
ht anside. Pur the shoes in a plastic bag
to protect your other clothes. (This works
in hanger-cquipped suitcases also.)

When you're packing, put jackets and
slacks in first, then shoes at either end
for balanced weight, with the soles lac-
ing the sides of the case. Once vou have
the shoes and major nems aranged, Rl
up the corners and odd spaces with your
rolled  ties, extra socks, under-
wearr and other small jems. IE every-
thing is folded and rvolled, yonr clothes
will stay more wrinkle-tree in o ughtly
packed bag. Shirts go on wp. The light-
weight robe cin be used 1o cover the side
ol the case by tucking the ends around the
sidles.

A good wst of your packing know-
how is what you do when vou reach yvour
destination. Il is an overnight  swop,
take ow only the jtams vou need. 1
voure staving two days or longer, take
out evervthing in vour bag and give your
belongings a chance 10 breathe.

We preler the steam methaod for shed-

L ' 8

SCATVES,

ding unavoidable travel wrinkles: Put
the clothes on hangers on the bath-
room’s showcer-curtain rod:  then torn

on the hot water in the wub and let the
steam rise through the clothes. All bue
the most insistent wrinkles will disappear
alter a few minutes,

In these days of mass-produced lug-
gage, it is quite hikely that other wavel-
ers will be toting the same tvpe ol grip
as yours. To avoid picking up the wrong
bag at busy hotels and werminals, anach
anidentification tag 1o the handle of
your sutcase. Another wick is 1o stick a
small sirip of colored masking tape on
the outside ol each bag so that it can be
spoted  quickly  ar a claim
counter.

One hinal reminder—comedian W, C.
Fields used o advise the prodent waveler
to always pack exira shoris and T-shirts
because they were the perfect wrapping
around gin bottles—i0  protect against
breakage. It's sull a good idea.

Bon voyage!
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BART LYTTON savings and loner

AMONG THE HiGH PRIEsTS of California’s temples of
Savings and Loan, the biggest loner of them all is
53 vearold Bart Lywon. who marches in nobody's
parade but his own. This attitude has built for Lytton
a huge financial empire, a position of prominence in
politics (once chairman of the Democratic State Fi-
nance Committee and twice a delegate 1o national
conventions), substantial recognition as a philanthro-
pist and patron of the arts, and a well-carned reputa-
tion as the most flamboyant hgure in  American
finance. His spectacular promotions have incuded
plastering his name on the back of almost every bus in
Los Angeles, {estooning his headquarters with $450,000
in modern art (“Art is as fundamemal o the con-
duct of business today as is central heating or plumb-
ing”), and Dbuilding a visualarts cemer next door
to a night club—and not far away {from a Lytton loan
office. Brash, bold and bullish, Lytton quite under-
standably is not overloved by his competitors. “Every-
one has a cross to bear,” a contemporary remarked
recently, “and ours is Bart Lyton.” This attitude
bothers Lytton not a bit. “If you can’t join them,” he
philosophizes, “lick them.” Lytton served as a newspa-
per reporter, a press agent and a screenwriter (Hitler's
Madmen, Bowery to Broadway) before entering the
world of finance. In 1949 he came 1o the lucrative con-
clusion that, like any salable item, money could be
merchandised, and on this premise established the first
Lytton Company. A series of mergers has since re-
sulted in the Lytton Financial Corporation, whose
assets of $700,000,000 rank it fifth in the nation.
“Think of it,” he says. “At the moment 1 control more
than half a billion dollars. This staggers even me.”
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WILLIAM DOZIER ““/ioly greenbacks!”

FOR BATMAN AND ROBIN. the Baiphone in stately Wayne
Manor emits an urgent beep: for Bill Dozier. the
executive producer of the campy LB.CCTV series, i
las o happy casheregister ving. As the president of
Greenway Productions, Dovzicr summoned  cirtoonist
Bob Kane's Dyvnamic Duo 1o the small sereen last Jan-
wary: at this writing they are just shy of video Valhall
(Niclsen rated Batman number two in ol viewers).
To make swre that Batman vetained his comic-book
image. Dosier insisted thar the Caped Crosader stick
o deadpan do-goodisims (" Poor deluded eirl™), while
leaving  the  juvemle  geewhirzeries  ("Holv' Hot-
foor!™) 10 Robin, the Bov Wonder. In doing so. Dozier
has 1ouched oll a Bamman omze that, come summer.,
will explode 10 Cinemascope proportions with the
release of a Tull-length, Tull-color Banman flick that will
introduce the Barcoprer and the Bathoar. “The adulis
look Tor Liughs.” savs Dozier. “bor the Kids really
wenuly with their arime-highting hevoes.” Idenfv the
kids do—as they pick store shelves dean of Bat prod-
uces, adding o mulvimilbon-dollr fringe benehn 1o the
alveady highlv profiable underaking. However, suc
cesstul ventures ave nothing new 1o Bill Dozier. A wop
excantive for numy vears ar Pacomount and RRKO
stucios, Dozicr saw eve 1o eve with C.ILS. in 1951 and
switched over 1o turning out such TV hits as Stuelio
One. Danger. Perry Masan and Haoe Gun, Wil
Tracel. Now, with Wednesdav- and Thursdav-nighn
TV sdiences salelv tacked  under Bamuan's wing,
Dozier will splash next seinon’s video screen with other
reconstitured childhood charvaciers. “ The Green Hor-
net is scheduled Tor sepiember.” Dovier has announceed,
“and Waonder WWoman won't he lar behind,” Zowie!

CHARLES WELTNER /Klan opener

e vorce in the Ul s. House of Represematives had
the honevsuckle wones of the Old South. but the words
bespoke a0 new breed ol Dixie legishaor: T hose
chosen to lead lave Tailed o Jeul, Those whose task it
is to speak ot Bine stood e, And g oso doing, we
hine permitted the voice ol the South (o preach
detiance and disorder. We hanve stood by, leaving the
ficld 1o reckless and violent men.” Not one to stand
by lor Jong. 38-vear-old Charles Longstreer Weltner,
sophomore Democratic Congressnam from - MLanta,
Georgra, stood up on the Homse Hoor 1o celebrate the
100th anniversary of the Ku Klux Kl by leading the
demand for a lull-ledged Congressional nnestigation
into 1s shectshrouwded acivites. A member o the
olten malodorous House Comminee on Un- \imerican
Activities, Lawver Weltner has brought a0 sense ol
juridical rostraint . committee procedures withow
Vitiating s imvestigintive powers. The Welmer inspired
probe was aedited  with exposing resurgent Klan
aciivities e the South suxd publicy pinning the e
sponsibility lor vadial violence divealy on K. K. K.
leadership. As a rvesult of the hearings, Klan Imperal
Wizard  Robeve Shelum (Plavboy Intervoiewr. Angusi
1965 1ssuc) as Lacing a court die this month o defend
himsell against a contempt-ol-Congress dunge. Welr-
ner. a0 modern moderawe with impecaable Southern
aredentials, including o grengrandbaher  shin at
Fredericksburg, was the only Deep Southern Congiess-
man to vote lor the Cwal Riglns Bill of 1964, 1
ciught hell on that one,” Welter sard alierward. B
since then he has caught the interests ol politicians
on both sules of the AMason-lhxon line who clearly
see Weltner as symbolizing the emergent new South.
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MORAL OVERKILL

Sex is closely related to curiosity, o dis-
covery, to imagination and o whin used
16 be known as mystery. Overexposure
can only lead to debunking. The num-
bher of things a man and woman can
do together in bed is, after all, limited,
and unless new and interesung organs
are developed, the visual overkill re-
sulting from the commercial tic-ins ol
sexy models and essentially nonsexual
somds, in order o lend these products
spurious mass appeal. can only hiclp de-
stoy the feeling of mystery and expeca
tion. Nudist camps are notoriously the
least crotic places in the world. The re-
sult is that the relationship  between
male and female wday cam no longer
supply the basic motor of pursuit and
encrgy in hife. a sitwation that leads o a
morose, natter-ol-Lact and depressed  ap-
proach 1w life iwsell. Alcoholism  and
homosexuality are  the obvious  conse-
quences, and whac s alcoholism il not
an artificial aeanon ol a state of itlu-
sion? Can anvone deny that the spread
of alcoholism or drug addiction is largely
the result of the overdebunking process,
ol realistic overkill with a corvesponding
loss ol illusions: How can one deny that
the discarding of semtimental and  ro-
mantic notions leaves us with a lecling
ol loss, of nonexistence, of drabness and
banality—ol reality, in Eaz 1 shall prols-
ably repeat as long as 1 hive that culture
and  avilizmuon mean  the deliberate,
artificial and wrbivary creation ol super-
structures, o that there s no such

thing as a natural culture or a natural
avilization.

A grem psvchoanalyst recently told
me that the nexe step in the held of

(continued from page 115)

psvchology will probably be the creation
of new myvihs, of worthwhile illusions
and of delibermely achieved distortions,
which will lead. or at least help. us o
make man his own creation. The rational
acceprance of what man actually is about
cim be preuy ghastly. On the other hand,
no onc in his right senses would plead
for putting us hack imo the orbit of any
ol the "masterpicces™ of human thoughe
ol the past 2000 yers.

Our history has always been and sull
is domimated by the reign ol individual
kingdoms ol human genius and a con-
stint conflice among  them, a0 straggle
lor the purpose of capturing allegiance
ol the mind. soul or spirit, and establish-
ing a monopoly on culture. We have
lived up to now—and arve still living—
torn between the Teudal kingdoms ol the
Christian masterpicce and  the Marxist
masterpiece: even the disciples of Freud
show constanuly the same wualivarian ap-
proach by their claiim 1o a universal key
to the human psvehe. Within Christen-
dom iwsell. other religious masterpicces
were evolved as a result ol religious con-
flicts: and even within the Catholic
Church, throughout the ages, schisms and
fratricidal struggles were common in the
name ol the wrue dogma, in the caim to
the monopoly on God and His truth.

When the French Revolunon destroyed
the spiritual and maerial power ol the
Roval Absolute, the myih ol the “people”
became endowed with the same aura of
final perlection, and claimed ol love
and allegiance, To this day, throughout
the world, be i in China. Soviet Russia,
France or America. the word “people™ is
pl'mmmll_‘ul with the same  nauvseating,

sanctimonious,  pious and  inwlerably
smug tone which used to be reserved o
the masterpicce of God alone, but which
now is granted to the infallible, beauti
ful perfection 1o be found in the masses,
considered  as saaed and  umouchable.
the holders ol all rruth. Any word against
this masterpicce centered in the people
is blasphemy. This new absolute and s
umouchability gives me a nosebleed at
the vary mention of it as do all the
other clamms 10 totalitariim monopoly on
truth, beawy and  inlallibility. Thus,
alter generations ol subscrvience 10 one
ol these feudal absolutes, cach covered in
blood and tears, the necessary  debunk.
ing process called upon such a need 10
mobilize all our resources for the hghe
that the result was not one of putting
cvervthing in proper perspective, but
one ol total destruction, an overkill, a
Fanatical eradication ol good and bhad
alike in the tyranmical ndividual King-
dom of thought, accompanied by a
radicl sway 1o the opposing masterpicee,
and either a desperine chinging 10 a new
belicl. or nihilism. 1t is a Kind ol moral
and psvchological Silent Spring resulting
Irom overkill—a process described  so
well by Rachel Carson. This is typical of
the swruggle between the Clich and
atheism, cach becoming a dogma, a for-
tress of thought, of mmolerance, blinkers
and hate.

We are witnessing today the bivth of
a psychoamalytical caliure that is nou far
from claiming to be the source of culture
itsell. Ler me take as an example of
psychoanalvtical overkill an admirable
statement [rom the American  prycho-
analyst Erich Fromm as quoted by Nabo
kov: The reason why Little Red Riding-
hood’s bonnet was red. in the opinion
ol AMr. Fromm, is that the color svaibaol-
ized the hiwde girl's coming menstruation,
It is mv contention that anv moderately
coltured human being, upon reading
this picce of horseshit. cannot help tarn-
ing red with ange

wd, in [act, become
intolerint ol the Freudian approach as a
whale. Thus. the overkill acts both WIS,
and the necessary opposition to the total-

tarian expansion ol the Freudian muas-
terpicce will result in the rejection of
evervihing dhat is valild in Freud as well
Marxasm is another cise. Te declares itsell
incompatible with evervihing but isclf.
All that can be valid i the Marsist an-
alvsis is therefore vejected in America, as
Freud is rejected in Sovier Russia. simply
because cach intellectual kingdom lavs a
total claim o our minds. And e 1o
towally reject Marx in the name of 1otal
capitalisin, or vice versa. is as absurd and
damaging from the point of view ol cul-
re

it would be to lorce science 1o
choose between Fuclid and Einstein, or
to forbid weaching avithimetic in school in
the name of Heisenberg's principle of
indeterminacy. OF course. with nuclear
weapons handy, the conflict between the
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individual archmasierpicees has become
inhinitely more  dangerous than - ever
bhelore.

I he ocean ol cnhure as a whaole, in
which all the individual  masterpicees

merge, as opposed to the  individual
Kingdoms of human genius and their w-

cihitian claims, is the only mcans at
aur disposal 1o stop the endless process
of kill and overkill and the resuling
spiritual no man's Jand of ol realism,
ol sex. alcohol and a “noshu”™ anmude
where a new kind of human baboon des.
peratcly dings 1o the only certitude he
i Cexperience realistically”—his phal-
lus. or what is lelt ol it

A lot ol the so-called “phony™ illusions
destroved ave the very soul ol our culiure,
aned by our culture, Tamean the whole of
humanity. They are known as myihs.
The kind of lobotomy that is pracuced
today in the name of Freud or Marx, ol
church or athersm. consists in the removal
ol those illusions o Teads 10 a spirit
wal hareness that strongly remminds me of
ihe hare red behinds ol apes inoa zoo.
the most realistic thing T know. Thus,
the myvstery of the woman has heen com-
pleely crased. Every modern novelis
considers it his duy o debunk the illu

siont ol the Temale member ol the species
as being anvihing bur a phadlic comple-
ment. I is true that the maoscaning ro-
manticism of the 19th Century, the pink
Viaorian hg leaves placed by ronuantic
literature on every spot ol wonmanhood,
necded some reduction o less intlned
proporuons, but the process went so bar
as 1o reduce woman in Western society
10 a2 Kind of Marxist comrade-in-sex. The
result of this overkill of an essental
mvih s an appalling impoverishment of
literature and art: Any ace ol poctry
has vanished Trom a relationship  that
seems no Jonger o leave iy room lor
anvihing excepr o kid ol muasturbation
duer. The only passionate plays, or fic-
tion lull of hate bur ar least deeply
cmorive, are written by homosexuals, tor
the simple veason that the romantic re-
Lationship beoween man and man cannot
be reduced 10 anvihing “normal™: thus
the homosexual brings his still-forbidden
fruit 1o sex, evoking the Kind ol passion
that sex alone cinnot supply.

The Marxist dog “Religion is the
opixte ol the mases™ has been extended
by its Western equinalenn. realistic ma-
reriadisn 1o every kind ol “unrealuv,” an
unrealiny that s nothing bur cultural

“Now, let’s get this straight—is this the missile
we send up lo gel the nussile HH’)' senl np lo gel our
mussile we senl up to gel theirs, or s this the one
we send after the one they send up to get owrs?”

superstructures and, in L. calture insell,
Cultural vadues cannot be called vealistic:
they are myvths, comventions suud hictiion,
and are not compatible with 1otal ad-
justment to the facts of lile. To sit down
and write a love poem is sublimation:
absuraa painting is turning vour back on
maerialism and on the world as itas: the
whole ol Renaissance art was based on
somcthing that Marxism or atheism con-
siders a fallaev. The unreasonable, irra-
tional belieks, myths and Finasies are at
the source ol our greatest achievements,
Lt s impossible 1o recondile Faust, Don
Juan, Homer or Hamler with awareness.
Total awareness is cultural suicide and
sometimes just plain suicide.

[ spent many monihs in the com-
pany ol voung  peaple viciim ol the
debunking overkill: They are arresistibly
drawn oward acting, because this is the
ouly permitted dlusionism left in the ad-
justiment o reality through which they
can oscape realiy, In Lia, the overde-
bunk and overkill is resulting in o most
Irighieni chasirophobic and depress:
ing imprisonment behind  the barbed
wire ol new comventions and new pho-
nimess, Even the very movements of the
bodv—aestures and Ladial expressions—
ave conditioned by what is “nataral” and
“uninhibited,” with the resulung disap-
pearance ol style, reserve. courtesy and
manners, and the substtuton ol an un-
lormulated longing for a return 1o the
Garden ol Eden, where we could happily
swing [rom the trees by our tails. The loss
ol scllvespect is absolute, with the cor-
responding lack ol respea Lo others.
The comnerstone of this kind of realism
wis Lad by Goring in his Limous: “\When
I hear the word caliwre, 1 grab mv gun.™
Let's play a bic with the slogans: “When
I hear the word love, 1 grab my phallus™;
“When T hear the word sentiment, |
tart”™: “When I hear the word ronuaniic,
1 say "Oh, shit'™ ™

\nv reading of Thevary oriticisin of the
last 20 venrs will show thar the most
amnimg ingredicnt i novelist cin use s
sentimentality. I must apologize here 1o
the  yeader much  re-
strant, out ol respear or the English
|;lll;.‘_ll.‘1gt', and Tor not llhin}.; strong words
1o express my leclings about that vealis
tic overdebunking by our highbrows and
our lowbrows alike. wallowing in the
same total adjustment o realiny. T shall
sav here only two things. First, the tiboo
Ll Maxism by American socicty
has resulted in the hustrated MNnrxast
mtclleanals” wansfer 10 a2 no less ol
tarian Freudianism. Secondly, a ruly
rational ontlook, heautilolly nisentimen
tal w he problems of both hunger and
overpopulation e India, would be w0
practice genocide on
and serve them o their Emished parents
tor meals, as they are basically nothing
but protein. 'm not joking: The over

lor showing so

ol

newbom babies



debunking process can only result in
man's being treated as meat and protein,
in genocide, the use ol nuclear weapons
and the happy reunn 1w a fascist and
Nazi kind ol eflicicucy. The only thing
that senuds . between man and  murder,
herween onvilized socicty and  Auschwitz,
hetween vou and mie, and Eichmann. is a
refusal to submit 1o the hasic Lrets ol the
hunan animal. o painlul - process  of
building illusions about ourselves through
culture. or conlorming 1o those illusions
andd myths.

Civilizzinon is, has always been and
will always be, a soruggle aganst naaure,
against whar we fuly are. an ellort 10
sirike some  kind ol balance  bewween
reality and unrealivv. The development
ol man depends mare on mvihs than
on scicnce—it 1y motvated by lear, Trus-
tration. inhibitions and anxicty. Cultare
is born out ol neurosis. Fhe cure ol anx-
ety canonly lesd 1o the Kind ol accepr-
ance of man by himsell that leaves no
room or chance lor anv kind of revole
against our “sell.” The hnal solution, of
the tvpe that was curicd our by Eich-
mant, will always be tempting as long as
we do not succeed in imoenting an image
or illusion that can ounly be defined as
purc poetry. and the kind ol romanticism
than goes with the words “dignity.” “no-
hility.” “honor™ and other kinds ol sim-
ilar “bunk.” Nobility or dignity, in the
light ol mechanistic rationalism. is bunk,
nothing but bunk, sheer cant, and, in
fact, an almost sivlistic,  aesthetic ap-
proach 1o mankind, The debunking of
idcalisin, ol the inellectual idealis, cannot
be veconciled with culture. The erm
“idealist™ has become an insult both in
the Communist East and in the demo-
cratic West. Idealism has become synony-
mous with the Lick ol a practical. rigorous
and  rational approach 1w society: it
means, at best, imprecision. nebulous
good  will. sentimentalism, cloudiness
and a general hiding from s under
the smoke sareen of clevated bur mean-
ingless  noble  aspiration. . The  term
“heauey™ wsell has allen under suspicion.
In pantng and lieramure, beauy can
mean only escapism. for it can hardly be
denied that 1 is incompatible with any
ruthful account ol the world in which
we live. In the light, for instance, of the
Los Angeles riots. ol the nuclear peril
or ol the fact thar 60 pereent of the
world populiation is starving, beauty is
hecoming more and more an escapist
never-never land, and it cannot be de-
cently indulged in. The yesult s that a
man such as Sarvre angrily tarns agaimst
literature iwsell as an intolerable luxury
i asulfering world: and this sort of ego-
maniacal approach, in which 4 man's
conscience is monstrously inflated so as
to idenuly nsell with the suffering of the
whole world, is more and more apparem
in the owlitirian and - extremist ap-
proach 1o realivy.

It can hardly be denied that a Jackson

l\\ ; \:I ,__,z o ,I!‘\
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“It's a [orgery—and a vecenl one, too.”

Pollock painting shows vothing but in-
dillerence o the situation, let’s say. ol
Indian peisants in South America. This
s an example of a cultural overreaction
when escipism is condemned by a society.
I am amazed that the eltect of debunking
has not ver reached that achieved by
Savonarola in Florence. whoo i the
name of man’s sutleving, God and Christ,
turned his vighteous fres againse all art,
beaury and acestheue delight. Aesthetic
delight i our world ¢ be only 100
cisily represened as plaving ostrich,

The overkill is perhaps moe percepti-
ble in Americr than amvwhere else. and
I think it's possible 1o bring the
o Locus. Calturally speaking. the sell-
destrnctive attitude is usually the result
ol a oulitrian dedication w one single
nmasterpicee of the hunman gemius, s op-
posed to culture as a whole. This situa-
ton occurs when one masterly: “heacon
ol light.” 10 use Baudehire’s words, at-
tacts us and hlinds us like moths on a
dark migha.

in an old culure like France, different
intelectual kingdoms—from church to
atheism, from monarchy 1o socialism.
and  literally dozens ol others;  from

SO1N

Voluaire to Rousseau. from Montaigne 1o
Bergson. rom Descutes o Pascill—lor
centuries hine fought lor supremacy with-
out ever achieving it. The end result is
strong individual resistance and o strong
navgin ol skepticism. The apparition ol
let us sav. o Freudian or Marxist master-
prece meets a kind ol elastic reaciion or
sinks in without dislodging the partial in-
fluence of other histovically absorbed and
digested spivitual kingdoms. On such 2
prvehological and intellecrual ground. i
is extremely difheult lor an idea 1o obrain
monopoly or dominaion. There will il
wavs he a partide of Volaire veacing
against o particle of Freud. a particde o
Monpngne,  DescGines or

Pascal e

straining  the action ol o partcle ol
Minx.  This  wpically - Frendh culoual
dheese, made of  centuriesold  Terments

and ingredients, has brought about o
strongly protected  individual mentalin.
with 1ts accompanving social  division,
conllicts. total Lick of unanimin, conna-
diction. egoism.  nastiness  and personal
independence: bur it makes wovery hondd
o conquer o Frenchman's
soul.

This  culwral,

mind e

historical  cheese,  ex-
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s Yellowstone the
inest Bourbon in
Kentucky, the home

of Bourbon?

Well, it’s
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MORTUCKY TR
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Kentuckians have 146 Bourbens to choose from.
But here in the home of Bourbon, Yellowstone |

Bourbon outsells every other whiskey. |
That's quite a compliment to our Bourbon, and

to the exclusive process we use to distill it.
Maybe you ought to try Yellowstone.

@ 1966 Kentucky Slraight Bourbon, 100 Proof Bottled-In-Bond & 90 & 86 Proof
Yellowstone Distillery Co.. Louisville. Kentucky.

cept among the clite. cannot be said 10
have fermented in the same general way
in America, because ol the brielness of
America’s history. with the consequence
that the individual ahere s mfinitely
more exposed and vulnerable 1o the im
pact of anv soongly  presented master-
picece. The addiction.  submission and
monopoly is therelore inhnitelv casier 1o
obumin. The impac ol the Freudnn
masterpicce  becomes  staggering. The
American  democratic ideal becomes an
absolute, Tor iv cm wraly be deseribed as a
masterpicee of hummnan genius ;o achieve-
ment, and therefore sacred: and so the
American masses preach this type ol
Americanism 1o the world, just as the
Russians preach their Marsist gospel.
When this universal kev suddenly Eails
to open the door o happiness, a reac
tion scts i, an indignant rejection of
the key in the name ol some other ab-
solute  solutton—2Marx,  Freud  or reli-
gious dognur—and the constant swinging
ol the pendulum berween hope and s
illusionment ends in cvnicism and spirit-
ual barrenness. For instance, it is no
longer possible Tor a young man of our
time to mention without a smirk such
debunked values as honor, courage or
heroism. There can be no more heroes:
A hero is a psychopath, a neurotic or a
victim of his ignorance ol psyvchology.

Recently 1 osaw a picture made Irom
Joseph Conrad’s Lord Jon and enjoved it
thoroughly as an mteresting case ol the
destruction and vandalism ol o work of
art through the moviemaker's dedication
1o the genius of Freud. In the book,
Lord Jim went to his death delibermely
so as 10 redeem himself e his own eves.
Now, of cowse, the very notion of re
demprion cm onlv bring a beldh of scorn
from a psvchologist: and so the authors
of the picure introduced Trend himsell,
wirder the guise of Mr. Swem. acted by
Paul Lukas. made up as the spining
image ol the Viennese master. who dehiv-
cred  long.  vealistie,  psvchoanalytical
speeches o Lovd Jim. weving o make him
aware of s neavosis. Nothing s el of
the romannic duracter so wvpical ol the
Polish vaduion and of Conrad’s glam
orons. poctical, nostalgic longing for the
vilue ol honor, perlups the mose deeply
representative ol centuries amd centuries
ol Polish dreams and beliels, The book
amdd the dueaaier are towally destroved;
the 200h Century psvehoanalvacal wowah
tartan gimmick reduces the 1%h Cen-
tury hero o adiocy.

There s no way of creating  great
hteramwre  withouwr the kind ol un-
vealistic approach ol man w  himsell
that leads in the end 1o the building ol o
new kind ob realiy, Moral and spivitual
values are the pursuit ol a4 dream, the
dream of man abouat himsell; cvaliziion
is. mythology—it is invented, it s an
artifice; 1t does not correspond 1o the
basic [acts of human naure, bue is a re
sult of escape hrom those Lacts. To gauge



how low we have Tallen and how danger-
ously close we are 1o zero in the intellec
tual process of overkill, it's enough to
remember that the most provoking state-
ment made in Soviet Russia in recent
vears was expressed in the title ol a novel:
“Man does not live by bread alone.” Tf
this is a daring discovery made by a so-
called progressive society in the mid-20th
Century, then we are certinly due for
cither an agonizing reappraisal or just
agony. We are the result of a com-
petition with reality. We are a creation
of our own imagination, a cultrally
evolved image 10 which we are wying o
conform. a myth ol dignity. deccency,
Iraternity, gencrosity, humanity thae s
pure poctry. There can be no scientific
approach w0 our nature—cuhural man
is an artistic creition.

In the last 23 yenrs, both in the Ameri-
can West and in the Communist East,
our myths, all the noble lies we sing
about ourselves and then vy o live up
to, have been smashed one after the
other. The results are vandalism, alco-
holism, mechanization of sex, drug addic-
ton and the constant riots of the
motorcycling, black-leather-jacketed Kids:
They are normal consequences of real-
istic debunking. a kind ol retnrn 1o base;
that is, a regression. The Watts riots in
Los Angeles have been [alsely represented
in Amcrica as purely racial. I am not
minimizing the racial aspect, but the
same kind of riots occur in Russia, in
Warsaw, on the English scaside, in Swe-
den, with the same hate, burning and
killing. They are the consequence of
nothingness, of vacuum, ol overdebunk
and overkill, of the destruction ol imvihs.
The cultural center of gravity is not in-
side ws, it is a deliberately invented fal-
lacy, a deliberately created avtificial sun,
an exaled beliel of man in the exiswence
ol his soul. There is, of course, no longer
such a thing as soul. It has been thor
oughly debunked. All Kinds of words are
used: psyche, cgo, sell, kl, mentality and
a hundred other ways ol avoiding some-
thing that sounds dangerously like pure
povtry. And that is what it is: poctry,
and romantic poctry 1o boot. No scientil-
iC process, no psychological doctrine, no
Freud or Marx, no analytical genius can
tell us anything at all about it; they can
only analyze it out ol existence. It has
about as much factual presence, realism
and authenticity as Romeo and Juliet,
Don Quixote, Anna Karenina, Prince
Mishkin or any other Librications of our
great “liars,” “phonics,” “lakes” and “il-
lusionists.”

I venuure the opinion that within (he
next 30 yeurs a strong distrust will be Laid
upon them in the name of the gospel of
alism, ol total vuth and total adjust-
ment o that wuith. Yes, 1 believe the
truly great days ol radionalism are still
ahead ol ws. For instance, it will soon be
unthinkable that men should kill one
another in a war and leave it at that. In

“Toflee, mea, or cilk?”

the light of the most clementary rational
approach. this kKind of waste of priceless
proteins is barbaric. The more 1 think
terms ol logic about wms, overpopula-
tion and hunger, the more cannibalism
seems 1o me a rational solution. Al we
need s a linde more realism, a litle
more debunking ol sentimentalism, ro-
matticism  and inhibition; in fact, a
little more adjustment,

The endless swinging ol the pendu-
lum can end ouly when the feudalism of
individoal kingdoms ol thought comes
to an cnd, when Mionxism, Tor instance,
agrees o become part ol culware insted
of desperinely and biverly attempting 1o
lorce all culture 10 become Noxist. It is
quite possible that the universal Tear of
nuclemr weapons and the ensuing stale-
mate of peacelul coexistence will slowly,
with time, ensure this merpenctration,
the sinking  in of individual  master
thoughts within a new spivitnal dimen-
sion, a cultural occan from which a new
civilization will evolve,

However, as long as individual beacons
ol human thought claim monopoly of
light, there can be nothing but succes-
sions of llashes of light and of durkness,
of faith and disillusionment, overbelief
and overdebunking, Tanaticism and with-

drawal. bloody crusades followed Dby
hatred {or the very word “faidy” total
dedication and  then wtal nausea, the
kind of wmoralism that comes from oo
rigid o morality and then again the kind
ol rvigid morality that comes from too
much amoralism.

Being by nawre an  optimist, |
feel that, no matter what disasters and
perils lic ahead, the nest cenury or so
will see the emegence ol a universal
spiritial power, quite possibly under the
impact of some sciemific discovery, tha
will be in part religions and in part anr-
tistic: and il this hope seems vague and
unconvincing today. let me vemind you
of the conclusion ol an Anatole France
tle. Years alter the Crucifixion, one of
Pontius  Pikue’s  scactaries,  discussing
some local riot, told his superior that i
reminded him of a certain fellow who
had given them some wouble in Judaea.
“What was his name?” Pontius  Pilate
asked. “Jesus,” the secretary answered,
“Jesus ol Nazareth.”  Pondius  Pilate
thought for a moment, then shook his
head. “Jesus of Nazareth,” he repeated.
"It couldn’t be very important. I don't
recollect the e a all,”
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sactosexual expevience, whether in
petting or in cortus. should  con-
tribute to this deceloprient of emo-
fronal capac ties. In this, ax i other
areas, learning al an carly age may
be more effective than learning af
any laley age affey marviage.  But
Hany persons believe that prt'mm‘.r'm!
expenience cannol be as vich emo-
tionally oy maital expevience, 11w
even imsisted thal premarital experi-
ence distinctly decreases a - female’s
clance 1o wake .\rlf.‘.\fﬂl'“!l'_\' sexial
aed pustments ino navimge.

It o impowible, at s pomnt, o
attempt an over-all evaluation  of
the cflects o] premarital coitus on
menviage, bt see have been able to
wmake covielations between the in-
crelences  and frequencies  of the
[emale’s premarital experience in or-
g, arel ey subsequent capaciy
for u-.uprmd ta the prond of orsasm
i ey mavited cottus, The record on
oy sample  of  marved  Jemales
shoaes that therve was a marked. posi-
trive covrelation heticeen experience
o ogasm oblamed from premarital
cottus. atd the capacity to veach or-
sasm after mariiage . ..

tcontinued from page 60)

Theve s the further ecrdence that
the failure to yespond sexually is
often the  product  of inhibitions
which prevent an mdiadual from
entering a sexual velationship sweith
the abandon which s necessary be-
forve oveasm can e aclueved. il
bitions vepresent the decelopment
of habits of behaior. patterns of
negative  yesponse, o ttellectial
processes which interfere with the au-
tonomie and incoluntary funclions
on which satisfactory sexual vela-
tiems most depend.

When theve are long years of
alistinence and  yestraint, and an
avordance of plysical contacls and
cmottonal  responses belove  mar-
rage. acquived inhibittons may do
such damage to the capacity (o re-
spond that it may take some yeavs to
vel ved of them ajter mavviase, (f.
indeed. they ave cioer disst pated.
While premavital expevience in or-
sasm altaimed i mastuvbation and
petting also shows a positive correla-
tion. theve s no sort of experience
which shows a highey  positive cor-
velation  with  orgasmic  success in
marviage  than  coitus befove mar-
riage.

“Is hold up’ one word?”

MENTAL PRICKINGS
The Plavboy  Philosophy  has been

most helplul 1o me in defining my own
weas. Tt has made me question my old
behels. stengthening some and  chang
ing others. This s espeaally mportan
because soon T will have to begin weach
mg my inlant daughter morals, sexual
amd otherwise. While virginisy s not
necessarilv: a virtue. Bomust weach her
thit sex s an intensely personal experi-
cnce and that she must he carelul about
when and winh whom she expericnces it
and, above all. that it s not a game lor
children. With the help ol reavsoy and
its mental prickings. 1 icel sure VI bave
the right sswers and advice.

Heather Goo Jorgensen

Porthand. Ovegon

CATHOLIC MASTURBATION

In the Marvch Formm, A, Rathburn ex
plained 1he veason the Catholic Charch
comsiders  nusturbation & moral  sin,
This wcsoning  (that the  spermatozon
Killed Dhecause of nusturbavon are “marr-
deved” just as aborted babics e mur
dered), which I have heard Trom several
other Catholies. does not make  sense.
By this logic. all spermaoson that are
not allowed to lertilize cggs e “mur-
dered.” The human male produces sev-
cral hundred  million spemiiozon in
cach and  every  ejaculation,  wherher
cased Dy mastarhbation, micrcourse, sex
plav or nocaurmal cmissions. The “death
wll™ 1lws staggers the magimation!

Abo, the human lenale  produces
more than 400 cues e an average like-
vme. OF these 400, ar Teast 380 ue des-
tned 1o remain unlevtlizad, and st
therelore die. Correspondingly. it could
be chnmed that the Chuvehe “mdens”

countless  thousands ol porentiat il
dren cach vear by rcquiring s priests
aned nans 1o e cehibaie.

I vealize that the alkne a
absurd, which s exaaly mv contennon.
Fhe pravention (or Luk) ol concep-
non iy not muorder. and T hove ver 1o
hear a mtonal svgmnent o thae ellect

Bruce I kok
Oxon FLIL Moy B

wiils G

Rathburn
“Catholic

I'm so happy that AL
deared up ahe guestion ol
Mosturbation™ for me. As 1 oooderstaod
the explmation ginven 1o him by his
privst. we givhs may idulge meothe pracc
tice all we like. since we “lose™ no poten-
val hunan beings i the process.

Mis. Eva M. Cahile
Glendale, Calilornia

As an educaed Catholic, T amnot et
the drivel written by AL Rathburn con
cerning the Catholic Churer's cuninude
towaird  mastrbation pass uncornected.
He has evidentdy been seriously  misine
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formed by a poorly educated and proba-
bly immature priest—immature since he
is unwilling to call a spade a spade and
refer to masturbation by name. That he
is uncducated should become apparent
from the following considerations.

The Church’s condemnation of mas-
turbation does not derive [rom the view
that “in cjaculation, many sperm  that
could have grown into human beings are
killed, this being murder of the un-
born as much as so-called ‘therapeutic
abortion.”” By the same reasoming, it
would alse be sinful for a woman ever to
complete a menstrual cycle, for the loss
ol unlertilized ova “that could have
grown into human beings” would again
be “murder of the unborn.”

The Church’s auitunde on masturba-
ton derives from its traditional under-
standing of the nature of sex, dating
[rom long before the time when the
existence ol sperm cells in semen was
discovered or appreciated. Sex is funda-
mentally procreative, and the pleasure
derived from sex must be coordinated
with this underlying purpose, as it is
in proper [amly life. To deny the
procreative aspect of sex is 1o abuse sex.
(The willlul abuse of any human laculty
is a sin, in the teaching of the Church.
The proper use ol any human faculty is
HEVEr A Sin)

“Us Tare

From this conception of sex [ollows
logically the position of the Church
on muasturbation (whether by males or
by females), homosexuality, Leshianism,
adulery, prostitution, [ornication, bes-
tiality, incest, peuing o climax, coifus
mterruptus and  contraception—all - of
which constitute abuses of sex. In a sense,
masturbation and bestiality are less seri-
ous than the others, as only one person
is imvolved; but in all of these, the same
principle applies.

(Name withheld by request)
Princeton Junciion, New Jersey

To assess the reasonableness of the
teaching of the Catholic Church con-
cerning the morality of nmasturbation, it
is necessary o see this weaching in the
context of the Churdh's general ap-
proach 10 sexual morality, which is that
sexwality is an interpersonal reality that
finds its meaning in the comext ol wue
love. Upon this basis, it is |xmsi|;lc o
establish  objecuve standards of sexual
morality.

Masturbanon as discussed here is the
willful enjoyment of sexual pleasure, the
willful excitation of the gencrative or-
gans, by man alone or by woman alone.
According to present psychological un-
derstanding, il sexuality is to be capable
ol reaching its human fulfillment, 1t de-

mands a social orientation of the person-
alitv, an other-cemeredness both av the
conscious and at the insunctive
Growth toward this emouonal maturity
is constantly threatened with stignation
or regression. There is no way in which
i person can, by himscll, satisfy  the
need for inthmacy and cut oft the full
driving power of loncliness.  Mastur-
bation, closing a person in upon him-
sell, destroys the other-centeredness  of
sexuality.

In  masturbation, the natural
nificance of a loving giving away of one
self is still inherent in the act, but since
there s no one there to receive this giv-
ing, it becomes a “throwing away” of
onesell. Thus, according w  Catholic
teaching, masturbation is always a mor-
Ll sin,

Catholic theologians are also clearly
aware that certain psvchological  states
produce a state of psychic need for mas
turbation that removes this twpe ol activ-
ity Irom the condition of being willful.
Under these  condivons, masturbation
would not be a sin. Even the most rig-
moralist

}('\ L".

sig-

orous  “classical” would, in
tolerant ol adoles-
cent that it

very oflwien is not subjectively a mortal

conlession, be very

masturbation, vecognmizing
Sinn.
Previous writings concerning the mo-

yton smokers would



rality of masturbation during the period
when our understanding ol sexuality was
more primitive may now sound rather
outhindish, bur T have never seen any
reputable  theologian  discuss  the  prob-
lem ol masturbation in werms of murder.
A “classical” moralist would say some-
thing like this:

“From its nature, masturbation s a
mortal sin, becruse it is an ace of impurity
aned a perversion of nature. Iis conse-
(UENCEs are most injurious o society (it
tends o sell-indulgence and the avoid-
ance ol the burdens of marriage) and to
the individual (when habinal, it weak-
ens mental and will power and ofien
b on a breakdown of bodily vigor,
especally  among  voung  people).  In
Scripture at s represented as granely illic-
it (I Corintlhians, 6. 10: Galatians, 5,
19: Ephesians, 5, 3). Hence, masturba-
tion is always a mortal sin when divectly
willed.™

But the Catholic Chanch considers her
moral doctrine to be a living system,
constandy seeking 1o discover the per-
sonal good of men 1 order 10 lead them
through their interpersonal relationships
to the perlect love of God. Cathelic
theologians continue to do research in
every arcie ol sexwl moraliny,

(Catholic theologian's name
withheld by request)
Dubugque, lowa

NARCOTICS AND THE LAW

In the January Forum leter “Narcotics
and the Law™ by the Reverend Arthur
M. Hale, T was once agam conlvonted
with  the wite.  illogical  argumens
of someone lacking any physiological
knowledge of the elicas of narcotics.
Here s some information rravsoy may
be lacking:

First ol all. let
Hale's  argument
were  casily
drugstore:

1. The pusher would go out of busi-
ness. True. However, he states there
would be no excitement of having some
thing illegal and exotic. Does he really
believe that is why people become nar-
cotics addicts? Can anvone be so naive?

2. The addia. able 1o get his fix cas
ily., would be protected from unsanitary
needles. T odoubt il any addict, once
hooked. would worry about the condi-
tion ol his needle!

3. Ultinarely  drug  addiction  would
become  almost  extinat!  Somchow 1
sense o prolound Lick ol psvchological
and  plsiological understanding. T am
sure his own doctor could inform him to
the contrary!

Narcotics cause a biological change in
the bady which has ver to be understood.
Initially, the need for drugs is caused by
psvchophysical needs. A number of voung
prople brought o drug addiction niy

me state Reverend
briefly. If narcotics
available at  the corner

scck drugs for excitement. but dociors
know there s a deeper need in cads
individual. Once the body has become ac
customed 1o the drug, there is no known
way ol curing addiction. Methadone, a
drug crusing clleas similar o addictive
drugs without the disastrous side eflects,
is the only semicure in use that has had
any lasting clfects, and this seems 10 me
tataumount 10 saying you must replace
the drug with a similar drug.

England has supplied drugs to her
users. Has anyvone checked the figures
lately on the number of new users who
say, "Oh, goody, all 1 have to do is go
ger some”? Can you imagine what would
happen in this country il people knew
there was a readier cure for all their ills
than alecohol? Picture the high school
scene and  the student saying. “Yeah!
Down at Browns, all you goua do is
claim you have a headache!™

Perhaps 1o the Reverend's surprise, |
am not against changing laws that pro-
mote crime. But some aspeat of the Taw
should  prevent people from  becoming
hooked. Some aspect of the law should
help those who are already hooked. And
some committee should do extensive re-
scarch ino why they are hooked.

Hopelully, the public will be beuer
informed as time passes.

Mrs. Randolph A, Sienersen
San Diego. Calilornia

V- |

er fight than switch!”

Tareyton has a white outer tip

. . . and an inner section of charcoal.
Together they actually improve
the flavor of Tareyton's fine tobaccos.

° 'R’- Vrasizan u‘ﬁ(ﬂ-ﬁ‘w
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I leel that the Reverend Arthur ML
Hale, in his January Forum leter " Nar-
cotics and the Law.” has some very good
ideas on the problem of druy addicion.
I think it is about time the public was
informed about the dangers of this [ast-
srowing problem. But 1 10 NIy
that  cven though  Reverend  Hale's
suggestions are good, some ol them are a
little idealistic.

Having once been a drug addice for
three vears, I leel qualified w0 say that
the Lows are an outdated diserace. The
treatment ol the drug addia woday s
like that of the imsane during the firse
part ol the 'h Cenuny, A drug addict
15 no more a criminal than an insane per-
son is. He should therclore be wreated as
sick, not sinlul. Il you have ever seen an
addict  experiencing  withdrawal — [vom
heroin, you will understand why I say he
is sick.

Not only are the laws inadequate. but
people have the idea that an addict is
necessarily a child molester, sex numiac
or murderer. This is not wue, and it is
about time  that someone  enlightened
the public about it

As for Reverend Hale's claim  that
some addicts use S600 worth ol heroin
per week, all T can say is that when I was
a drug addict in the Logest city in the
United Stares, I never knew uanvone who
used that mudh. The average cost of
drugs consumed by an addict is about
SH w520 a day (I must say that this
average does not include the countless
number of persons who use heroin but
wre not addicted).

Should you decide 1o print this letter,
I must request that you omit my name
and addn I am now in college and 1
do not want my past w0 complicate my
future any more than it already has.

(Name and address
withheld by request)

Teset

s,

The Reverend Arthur M. Hale should
listen more dosely o the news broad-
casts. The United Kingdom has been
trving the ideas the Reverend mentioned
lor time now—that is, making
narcoties legally avinlable w0 an addic,
but only with a docor's approval rather
than directly at the drugstore as the
Reverend suggests. The result has not
been encouraging, 1o say the least. The
U. Ks addiction rate has jumped con-
sidevably since  this experiment  began.
Recently  the  director of the  United
Kingdom’s medical program said that it
wis going 1o be reevaluated beciuse of
the inarease ol addiction.

Can't we prolie just once [rom some-
one  clse’'s mistakes?  Must we  think
that the same thing won't happen here?

Let's wreat drug addiction for whar it
15, an illness, and ht:lp those who are ill,

SOne

but enact the strongest possible laws 1o
punish those who would sell this wash,
and let’'s make the laws stick!
Paul E. Lewis
University ol Oklahoma
Norman., Oklihoma
Hefner will discwss the lesal, medical
and soctal aspects of narcotics addiction
and control in a futnre installment of

“The Playhoy Plulosophy.”

POSTAL PRIVACY

For some time T have been reading
with mixed leclings vowr so-called  ex-
poscs ol antigue Liws restricting sexual
Ireedom. not knowing whether 10 ke it
all as a joke or as a device 1o stir up
some righteous indignation among vour
readers.

Peaple in America supposedly have
more personal freedom than people else-
where, and o plice any kind of legal re-
striction on sex, the most persoual thing
ol all, would be. at best. a parados,

In the Januway 1966 isue, however,
you nuude the Iraud 100 obvious. I'm re-
lerring 10 the manl inmerference by postal
mspectors. Anvbody,  ar least  in this
counuy, knows that if somebody in the
postal service wmpeas with the mail in
any way, he is fired immediately and
fined or put in jail, or bhoth.

Birger Hansen
Lynghy, Denmark

Your incredulity i understandalile
and we only wish the personal veports
of postal entvapment and invasion of
postal privacy appearing in " The Play-
boy Forum™ for fanwary and April were
nothing more than a “joke” Unforin
malely, they are veal; frighteningly so.
Read the next letler.

There is no such thing as “postal pri-
vacy.” T used 1o think that first-class mail
was inviolable, but it is not. For a long
mne I conesponded with many  people
on the subject of sex. Almost all of my
leuers were intercepted by the postal au-
thorities. I am sure this could not have
been done by legal means. It is im-
possible o rid mysell ol the biterness 1
feel alter finding my Government snoop-
ing in my private affairs. which T had
thought were my own business,

I am not homosexual, nor am 1 su-
isficd wiuh the writing and reading of
erotic realism as an end in isell. How-
cver, in wrying 1o make personal contact
with some of my correspondents. 1 be-
cume convineed that many of the most
avid  correspondents were really homo-
sexwal men preending 1w be women.
I finally Jost interest in the activity and
quit.

About & month after T stopped writing
these leners, 1 received  the now-well
known visit.  The  postal  inspectors,
search warrant, sherilt and all, cime to
call. They really enjoyed  theiv work!
They enjoved telling me all the scndals

connected with their investigations and
discussing the important people they lad
uncovered as sexual wansgressors. They
abso snooped around myv wile a lor and
were as offensive ais possible inowavs 1
wish I did not have o vemember. They
liked 10 hear, wand ralk about, juicy sex
details, and they alked abouwt then all
the time they were tiking me 10 head-
quarters. The leader ol the expedition
had the nerve 10 sav, “Bov, | wish [/
could write like vou!™

My Lowyer was owr ol town, but that
wias no problem. They made a last deal
with the judge and spaved me a Federal
rap. And. of course. they fined me all the
money I had and could gt

It was so utteriv outageous and un-
believable. T guess T wis Tucky ac than,
becruse I was able 1o move several snes
away and oy o stare life again. This
nutier s supposed o be over, but who
knows® I no longer believe in the salety
supposed 10 be provided against double
jeopardy or.in lact. in much of anvthing
where the Grear Whie Father is con-
cerned. T odo believe that riavsoy s
really the ouly cllective power in the
hohe for personal sexual liberty,

I dread 1o think ol how nmnv others
were hurt because ol me. as 1 was appar-
cutly unwininglv being used by the Post
Office Department as o prime bird dog
in their pursuit of sexual transeressors.

I's & wonder that they ever get the
Iegivimate mail soveed out and delivered.

(Nime withheld by request)
Lexingron, Kentueky

UNSELFISH ABORTION

I lanve just returned hom three years'
milicary duty in Smugart. Of the many
changes that occunred in the States while
I owas away, T was most impressed with
the change e the general moral aniwde
ol the people.

Instead ol being motivated by reasons
ol sellishness, people now  seem much
more concerned with basing their dedi-
sions upon what they think is eood for
the persons their dedisions will aftect.

Take, Tor example, the general i
tude  oward  aborton.  Formerly  ihe
reasons Jor abortions were selfish ones:
(1) Eather marvied 10 some other woman.
(2) wo many childien w support, (3)
pavents siving  their unwed  daughiers
from hearing illegivmane  children, (1)
women just not wantng children.

Now, however, we hind thar abortions
are perlormed because of: (1) the trau-
na and pain o child would suffer upon
realizing he had no legal Laher, (2) the
socid and cconomic disadvinges Taced
by a child vaised in a slum or gheuno, (3)
the confusion and sense ol rejection thae
would result when the child discovered
that the couple he considered  his par-
ents happened 10 be his grandparents,
(1) the resemment that would  arise
when the child understood that he was
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BULSAAFFER.

“IUs a switch on the

raised in an orphanage beciuse even his
mother did not want him.

It is simply wonderlul (not 10 mention
bloodceurdling) to vealize Unu we can Kill
a person “lor his own good.”

One small. perhaps insignificant ques-
tion comes 1w mind: What do we do
with the  orphanages, speaal  schools.
state hospitals and other imstnutions de-
signed 1o coe for and mid  unwanted
childrenz  Perhaps we  could  convent
them 1o juls, prisons and other such in-
stitutions to house the murderers, rap-
ists, traitors, dope peddlers and other
simibir persons whose Hies sociery scems
o value more than unborn
children,

those ol

Douglas J. Auka
Mesa. Arizona

CHRISTIAN INCONSISTENCY

There are mimy inconsistencies in the
relationship  between Christ and  the
modern Christian. Nowhere in Christ's
weachings is parriotism mentioned as one
ol 1he keys 10 heaven. He does nof sav
that communism is the enemy of God
and than it should be cvushed an all costs.
Soculism most certainly is not an ant-
Christian sociocconomic svstem. Indeed,
it is the most Christian of systems. Did
Christ not advocate giving 1o the poor,
spreading the wealth around so that all
mizht have i share? He most certainly

150 lid! And Christ most certainly was not

old Cinderella story!”

an individualist. No, si! He was like
his Father and he wanted all has follow-
ers 1o sirive to become hike him.

Peacemakers are “out” this scason, but
what could be more un-Christian than
unblessing  the  peacemakers?  Warriors
are the wge instead. Look at the ammos-
ity that's spreading against the Peace-in-
Vietnam demonstrators. Of course, wars
have always been Livored by Christians.
How else can the amoaues commuitied
during the Crusades and the Inquisition
be justiied? How else conld the good
Christian peaple of Nauvoo. Hlinois. jus-
tify the murders ol the Mormons? And
take a look at the imtersecrual Tueds thae
have mken place among the Christians
for the past 1965 vears!

And  speaking ol the
Christ did not advocate the punishment
of the adulteress. Marv Magdalene. Tn-
stead. he ried o help the poor Kid.
(Whether he did or not, we'll never
know.) “Let he among vou who is with
out sin cast the fivst stone.” said Christ
in her defense. And judging Irom the
lack of response to his cll, when Apoca-
lypse comes, the Great Father is going to
have one helluva bumper crop!

David A, Ihx
Robinson. lhnois

intersexind,

MEANINGLESS MAJORITY
In the world of thought. majorities
count for nothing. Truth has alwas

dwelt with the few. Just because a lot of
people believe something, docsn’t make
it s0.

Most people once believed the carth
was flat. and it was considered a Chris-
tan act o call people witdhes and here-
tics and burn them 1o death.

The majority also once believed in
book burning and in their right to de
cide what other people could vead or
know-—an idea that’s sull in existence.

For many years, many people helieved
that ignorance was innocence, and some
still do.

AMrs. Thelma Lucio
Dallas, Texas

SPREADING THE WORD

As a member of the Tmernational Par-
enthood  Plinnig  Federiion, our or-
eanization. the Duwch Society for Sexual
Reform. is engaged in such mauers as
Comily planming. the  incorporation  of
sexuality as a normal and positive part
ol human lile, and the abolition ol ol»o-
lete taboos,

Since vour Playboy Philosoply propa-
sates many ol our ideas and pomis of
view, we would be very pleased il we
could manslate and publish it in our
monthly magazine.

€. G. Borgers, Scearclary

The Dutch Society for Sexual Relorm

Rotterdam, Holland

ADULT SEX EDUCATION

Darvle Alwine’s leter about the an
usexual attitude in educuion (January
Forum) hit the nail on the head.

Students themselves, at a recent
crnor’s Conlerence on Yowh
Sacramento. California,  imented  the
lack of sex cducition i the school, Fhe
students suggested  thin in addition o
the voungsters, the paremts be tght as
well—not about sex, but how to teach
their children abour 1.

Perhaps with a litle moire suppot
from the adult conupunay, the fore
sightedness ol these youngsters will en
courvage a change in the present pracice
ol ignoring all body lunctions that ke
place between the mavel and the knee.

AMios. Moy Ellen Gwynne
Alumo, Calilovnia

Gov-

held  m

SEX AND THE SCHOOL LIBRARY

You've been wlking abom archaic sex
Laws and the lack of adequate sex eduoda-
tion in the schools, but yvou haven’t scen
anvthing 1l yon haven't looked into the
sinaition in Virgine, Take a look at the
Tollowing article. by Susan Filson, that
appeared ina recem edition ol The
Il'u.\h.r'n_n_:.'un Pt

An H-vearold rule vestricting 1the
use ol materials on sex education
Virginia's public schools s causing
countless headaches for
brarmims who must detenmime whae
books are legallv i for the shelves.

The State Boawd ol

school -

Fducanon



ruling prohibits the use of any in-
structional material on sex—or its
circulation in school libraries—with-
out priov Board approval .

“Control ol Lile.” a highly ac-
claimed four-part series which ran
in Life magazine early last fall, was
removed  [rom  general  arculavon
shelves at several junior high schools
in Arlingron. The articles were ac-
companicd by pictures of unborn
letuses and expectant mothers.

“I think we would have allowed a
student to see this article if he had
come in and asked for it for a spe-
cial purpose.” said one junior high
school librarian. “But we just didn't
think it was a good idea to have it on
the shelves, with all those pictures.”

Other issues of magazines such as
Amevican Avtist have been placed
on back shelves il they contain “sug-
gestive” pictures of semi-clad wom-
en, according to librarians.

In Arlington, some of the older
librarians are relucant o ke any
chances on what they regard  as
“questionable”™ material. They re-
member that the 1954 Board ruling
was an outgrowth of a controversy
over sex education in Arlington's
schools which reached all the way o
the Capitol at Richmond.

“We haven’t done anything with

books on sex for a good many
years,” saidd one librarian who was
around for the 1954 [racas. 1 re-
member I got a call at home one
night to bring all the books on sex
in the library over to the School
Board olfices. So I'm careful.”

Some librarians believe that any
book with references to sex falls
imo the category of “sex ceduca-
tion,” even though it may deal pri-
marily with other subjects such as
personality development or the hu-
man body.

At one junior high school in Ar-
lington, a set ol pamphlets called
The Medical Self-Help Training
Course is sitting on the back shelves
because it contains some  passages
dealing with reproduction.

“We talked abow cutting  the
pages out,” said the librarian, “but
finally we decided not to wse it at
all. We're hoping we can use it as it
15 someday.”

“The thing is,” said one librarian,
“that the kids don’t really have ac
cess o these books. And we, as li-
brarians, aren't alwavs sure what we
can leave on the open shelves.”

Her statement is borne out by the
plight ol another librarian, who was
stumped by what 10 do about the
Encyclopaedia Britannica.

“"We thought about cutting out

"

the pages on the human body.” she
said, “but finally after a good deal
of thought, we decided 10 leave
them in.”

With all due respect to librarians, |
resent their cfforts to protect us from
our bodies. Let our courts decide these
questions, not Liude Miss Crumpet at
the  neighborhood  book  depository. 1
don’t question her ability 1o manipulate
the Dewey decimal svsiem, bur T'll be
damned if I'll pay her salary so that she
can slice up the Encyelopaedia Britannica.

I'm so disgusted 1 think I'll go take a
shower, and wash this shamelul, wicked,
filithy body of mine.

Charles E. Hudson
Washimgon, D.C.

“The Playboy Forum™ offers the oppor-
tunity for an exiended dialog between
readers and editors of this publication
on subjects and issues vaised in Hugh
M. Hefner's continuine editorial sevies,
“The Playboy Philosophy.” Four book-
let veprints of “The Plavboy Philosophy.”
including installments 1-7, §~12, 15-18
and 19-22, are available at S1 per book-
let. Address all correspondence an both
“Philosophy” and “Forum” to: The
Playboy Forum, viavwov, 232 F. Ohio
Street, Chicaga, Hlinows 00611,

You want a sneaker that looks and feels

like a casual should? Then you
want SEA\/EES - made only

Unless maybe
you're not the

casual type.
\BEGoodrich §

<8

You can't see the exclusive Posture Foundation wedge built right into SEAVEES—but you'll feel the difference!
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MARVIN THE TORCH (continued from page 87)

great artistry, Marvin blew one wall of
the joint out into the inlet. "It takes
off in one picce and when it hits the
water it goes down just like the Ti-
tanic.” Benjamin says proudly.

On muny oceasions Marvin has done
what he calls an Apache Indian job on
restaurants, This means that the next
morning only the chimney s lelt, sur
rounded by smoking ruins. There ave,
however, times when Marvin gets mad at
chimneys and  he sticks something  in
them to make them go away, 1oo.

As a rule, a stiff north wind can be
Marvin's best [riend, although once it
sot him into ouble. As a personal [a-
vor, he belted our a custard stand that
was located just outside a big amusement
park.  Marvin, experimenting.  loaded
the custard stand up so much that it
disuppeared in one pufl. But a stift wind
erabbed at the explosion and  carried
some of the wreckage into the amuse-
ment area. A 51,000,000 six-alarmer 100k
place. The hre was offically labeled ar-
son, and as a result the town was so hot
for Marvin that he had to give up several
vood clients in the area who needed
work done. He spent the rest of the sum-
mer working as a guard at a bungalow
wlony in the Catskill Mountains. The
owner made Marvin sit on a dock by the
bungalow colony’s lake. The owner
claimed that people were stealing his wa-
ter. At the end of the summer. when the
owner looked at his books, he sareamed
for Marvin.

“You're a gangster, do something lor
me,” he wld Marvin. “Make my place
w0 away.”

Marvin said yes. Then he went to the

dock and sat down to think. “How do
you burn down a lake?” he asked him-
sell. He thought about this for a few
davs. Then he gave up and the owner
had 1o settle Tor a spectacular bungalow-
colony hre.

Theinr greatese effort, the one Marvin
the Torch and Benjamin are best known
for, was a SL300,000 five-alarmer. It is
particularly  noteworthy  beciuse  only
Marvin and Benjamin worked the job.
Usually, arson wkes three men. One s
called the “blanket man.” He stands
right outside the door with a car blanket
in his hands in case somebody comes
running out with the back ol his pants
on fire. The blanket man also keeps
wack of the empty gasoline cans. They
must be carted away, hecause this Bren-
dan P. Baule s awlully obstinate about
sending insurance checks when one of
his men hnds gas cans in the rains ol
vour fire. Two pourcrs. working inside,
complete the team. Ac light-up vime, one
ol the pourers runs owside and becomes
the car driver. The other pourer then
steps up and. his cigaretie lighter shak-
ing in sheer joy, starts the procecdings.

The job came about when a group of
cight shopkeepers formed a sort of sso-
ciation and brought m Marvin for con-
sultation. Marvin asked for S7500 and
received o substantial  down  payment
from a man who had the dryv-goods store
at the end ol the block.

The dry-goodsstore man was a wor-
rier. “I got a fire wall in my store, what
are you going to do about that?” he
asked,

Marvin the Torch got mad at him.
“What do you think 1 am, some little
kid with marches?” he said. “I'm going

| -

“It belonged to a young man who
was unable Lo live up to its image.”

to put enough in there to belt out the
Chrysler Building.”

Then Marvin and his pariner went (o
work. Right away. you could see that
Marvin was out to do something special.
He set up a solid board against the wall
in a corner ol one of the stores. The hre
starter, a small object containing gelled
kerosene, was placed between the board
and the wall. The board acts as a heat
baflle, This confines the heat and vadi-
ates i, downward in this case, without
obstruating the draft. This is great for
nuiking the floor go into the cellar.

“What's that other thing you do that 1
like so much?” Benjunin asked.

“The door in the corner,” Marvin
said. He found one in a novelty shop.
The door. in a corner ol the room, was
opened slightly. This lormed a triangu-
i chimney with the corner. The fire
starter,  placed  imside  the wriangular
chimney, gets at the ceiling in a great
hurry and produces decisive action.

“This is going to be beautiful,” Ben-
jamin said.

The two of them worked long and
hard and put so much kerosene and so
many bombs in the stores that Benja-
min’s back hurt from curying empty
cans to the car. Then, finally, Benjamin
got in the car and fled and Marvin stood
at the back door ol one of the stores and
Hipped in a burning nuachbook. There
was an immediate result. The floor ol
the store caived into the cellar. It caved
in because ol all the bombs on it

AMarvin the Torch then went 1o an
apartment a block away thar overlooked
the fire. The dryv-goods man, still worricd,
was waiting for him in the aparonent.

“What about my fire wallz” he saud.

Marvin didn’t listen to him. He was
pulling a cigar and warching, with the
elazed cyes of a wue prolessional, while
his fire developed. Every shop on the
block was in flames quickly. Ixcept the
dry-goods store. This one wasn’t even
singed. This did not worry Marvin. But
the dry-goods man was wailing.

“I'm going to be the only one left,” he
said, I told you about the hve wall.”

“1 done a special thing to the wall,”
Maovin sand. “You're in with artists and
you're acting like a jerk.”

“I'm a jerk with a store”

The dry-goods man kept wailing, and
the entire block was in flimes except for
his store; and then all of a sudden some-
thing happened o the diy-goods store.
The roofl wend straight up into the air.
The lvonmt window blew out into the
middle ol the streer. And the hire wall
disappeared with a loud repore and a
cloud ol smoke. It was an awesome sight.

Marvin held out his cigar and fhicked
ashes omo the floor. Then he turned
and looked smugly at the dry-goodssiore
nn.

“Nuclear,’

v

Marvin the Torch said.
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YOUR ONE FLAYBOY CLUR KEY
TOALL PLAYHOY CLUBS

LONDON PLAYBOY CLUB DEBUTS THIS MONTH:
THREE MORE U.S. CLUBS TO OPEN IN 1966!

Save $25—Apply for Your Key Today!

CHICAGO (Special })—With the
gala opening (three black-tie
Premiere Parties) of our spectac-
ular £1,600,000 London Playboy
Club, keyholders will be using
their keys in 16 Playboy cities.
And negotiations for 1966 Playboy
Club openings are taking place in
Buffalo, Cleveland and Denver.

British keyholders and guests
will be greeted by 100 lovely
Bunnies on six fun-filled floors.
In addition to favorite clubrooms
known to U.S. playboys—Play
mate Bar with Piano Bar and
illuminated gatefold transparen
cies, Living Room with famous
buffet, Playroom cabaret show-
room, VIP Room—the London
hutch will house the Penthouse
Casino, Roulette Room and sev-
eral other lively gaming areas.

Ournewest U.S. Bunny havens
in San Francisco and Boston
attract throngs of keyholders,
celebrities and friends each night.
Exciting varicty shows with tal-
ent chosen from the largest roster
in America, sSwinging jam sessions
and the beauty of the Playboy
Bunnies (many arc PLAYBOY
Playmates) must be the reason.

You can still save $25 in new
Club areas by applying for your
key right now. Keys are $25 only
until the $50 Resident Key Fee
goes into effect (as it has in
Arizona, Florida, Illinois, Indi-
ana, Kansas, Louisiana, Missouri
and Mississippi).

The privileges of relaxing in
your very own Club, convivial
company, man-sized buffet din-
ners at the same price as a
drink, king-size drinks, and the
best time in town await you and

* BULLETIN *

Introducing Your
New Playboy Key

CHICAGO (Special)—Playboy
applicants who are accepted will
receive the new Playboy Key—
a gleaming gold, black and white
Key-Card with the keyholder’s
name embossed in gold. It is your
personal credential, admitting
you to Playboy everywhere. The
1966 Annual Account Mainte-
nance Charge (only $5) is waived
your first year.

your guests each time you visit
The Playboy Club.

Enjoy all the pleasures of the
Playboy world—and save $25—
send in the coupon today.

IT’S COOL THIS
SUMMER AT THE
JaMaAICA PLAYBOY

While U.S. cities are sweltering,
gentle trade winds are keeping
the 800-ft. private beach at our
Jamaica Playboy Club-Hotel at
a cool 78 degrees. Swim, ski,
scuba-dive, snorkel, fish, play
tennis, golf, volleyball, shuffle-

board, or simply liec around on

There are other beach activities to
be enjoyed, but some would simply
rather take it easy than live it up.

our white-sand beach. Later, en-
Joy a top night-club show, see an
outdoor movie, dance under the
stars or limbo at a beach party.

One of the nicest things about
summer at the Playboy Club-
Hotel—the rates—as little as $17
per person per day, including
breakfast and dinner. And in
Jamaica summer lasts through
December 14th. Playboy credit
keyholders may charge their en-
tire holiday to their key.

Start making plans for your
part of our long cool summer
today. Write for information to
Sales Director, Hotel Division,
232 E. Ohio St., Chicago, IlL

Beautiful Bunnies serve Playboy's famous king-size drinks, bnmmmg
with the finest liquors, to keyholders and guests in our Boston hutch.

Playboy Plans $6,000,000 Midwest Resort

CHICAGO (Special)—A year-
round $6,000,000 Playboy resort
is planned for a 400-acrc site
two miles east of Lake Geneva,
Wisconsin, only 75 minutes from
Chicago by car. The luxurious
250-rcom hotel will be of con-
temporary design with long, low
lines. Planned lavish dining areas
and showrcoms include Pent-
house, VIP Room, Playroom,
Playmate Bar and Bunny Bar—
all staffed by Playboy Bunnies.

The spectacular goll and ski
resort is scheduled to open in
1967. Preliminary plans call for
actual development of the land
to begin with the excavation of a

50-acre lake for all water sports.
The earth fill from the lake will
be utilized to develop one of the
largest ski runs in the entire
Midwest and the championship
18-hole goll course, one of the
few new major coursesin the area.

An indoor-outdoor swimming
pool with bikinied Bunnv life-
guards, riding stables, ten miles
of bridle paths, sauna baths, skect
range, driving range and cham-
pionship tennis courts are among
the many other facilities Playboy
guests will enjoy.

Our Midwest playground
promises to be as luxurious asour
lavish Jamaica resort.

YOUR ONE KEY ADMITS YOU TO PLAYBOY EVERYWHERE

OPEN—Atianta « Baltimore « Boston » Chicago - Cincinnati « Detroit
Jamaica » Kansas City = Los Angeles » Miami - New Orleans » New
York = Phoenix « 5t. Louis = San Francisco. OPENING NEXT—Buffalo
Cleveland « Denver « Lake Geneva, Wis.» London » Washington, D.C.

Gentlemen:
I wish to apply for key privileges.

=== BECOME A KEYHOLOER/CLIP AND MAIL Tm‘f—————1|

TO: PLAYBOY CLUBS INTERNATIONAL
c/o PLAYBOY MAGAZINE, 232 East Ohio Street, Chicago, lllinois

60611

NAME

(PLEASE PRINT)

OCCUPATION

ADDRESS

CITY

[ Enclosed find $______.

Key Fee is $25 except in Arizona, Florida, lllinois, Indiana, Kansas, Louisiana, Mis-
soun and Mississippi, where keys are $50. (Key Fee includes $1 for year's sub- I
scription to wiP, the Club magazine,) Applicant for key must be male and over 23
years of age. The Annual Account Maintenance Chirge is waived for your first year. I
L] Bil me for $_______

[} 1 wish enly informatien abeout The Playboy Clubs, 271

STATE ZIP CODE

JUNE 1966
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“You've gol a nerve sneaking
We thought you

{ it e i 8 it ko s T8

around and scaring us like that!
were my husband!”



URBAN LUAU

vou should waste time massaging hish
when an elecrric meat grinder will do a
beuer job.

While the guests are eagerly experi-
menting with Sowth Sea appetizers. you
should be loading vour indoor rotisserie
with succulent strips of pork loin ready
for the roasting. Braziers and hibachis
should be redy with mouth-watering
vepasts such as sesame beel.

At a luau, the side shows often rival
the main event, so be sure 1o set the stage
with plemy of  condiments. Countless
chutneys—some mild. others pepper hot
are available in any proper grocery.
You might include chopped hard -boiled
cgas and  chives, tomatoes  with  basil,
cucumbers in vogurt and dill. sliced ba-
manias sprinkled  with lime juice and
brown sugar. and green salad with avo-
cadoe and papava chunks. All such tasty
fare should make the scene served icy
cold in small relish containers, The
traditional Polynesian delicacy, poi. is
a fermented preparation of taro root,
and is available in canued or hozen
lorm at most gourmct counters,
Serve it seasoned with rock salt in indi-

food

vidicll bowls ot room remperiature  or
slightly  chilled  along  with  the pig.

Dehinitely include heaping mounds  of
nuts. The Hawaitin macadamia is king,
but almonds, walnuts, or Brazils can also
be used as a chopped garnish for sauce
dishes. rice or. for that matier. any food
vou lancy. Fresh coconuts are essential
to any lwa. Tiny chunks of hrowned
meat or toasted slices tasie grear with
coconut-cream or cunry dishes,

The potable to proffer at vour luau is
rum. A stock ol light, dark and 151
proof Demerara (along with your regu-
Iar hirewater for those who'd rather fight
than switch) will keep you or your b
man busy shaking up exotic concoctions
such as hacardis, daiguiris, mai tais, navy
grogs, log cutters, zombics and scorpions.,
Have a koge supply of till tom collins
glisses on hand. For an alier-dinner
upple, try a sweet Polvnesian change of
pace, such as a pineapple créme de
menthe frappe. Fill saucer champagne
glasses three lourths full with fncly
crushed ice and pour in a shot of un-
diluted frozen pincapple juice. Turn it
in the glass, then add an ounce of green
crime de menthe.

The key 1o a luan feast is neither pig
poi.  but  hoomanawanui, which
means “take it casy.” Let the party
choose its own speed. A Tnau isn't an or-
ganized affuir that requires coeful su-
pervision by the host. Il vouve done
vour prephinning well, the night can
virtwally run diself. As you and vour
guests dream and  dance afier dinner,
you'll find that a luau never really seems
to end: it drifts off into the moonlicht.

The [lollowing are all island-iesied

e

(continued from page 89)

recipes that should make your indoor
luau indeed festive,

SESAME BLEEF

2 Ibs. boneless sirloin sieak 1-in. thick
3 wblespoons sesame seeds
2 teaspoons sesame oil
Vo teaspoon freshly ground pepper
'i (lllJ SOV sace
Ly cup salad oil

I 1caspoon monosodiam glutmmate

2 large doves gnlic, finely minced

3 scallions, thinly sliced

Ly cup sake or dry vermouth

Preheat oven at 375 . Place sesame
sceds in shallow baking pan and bake
until deep brown, 25-30 minutes. Stir
occasionally o brown c¢venly. Remove
sesame seeds from oven and  place in
blender. Blend umil seeds e hnely
chopped. Cut steak into picces 1 in.
square and 1ine thick. In mixing howl,
combine steak, sesame sceds, sesame oil,
pepper. sov sauce, salad oil, monosodium
glutamate,  garlic, scallions and  sake.
Muarinate 3 10 4 hours. Preheat broiler
flame or use hibachi if you can accom-
modate one in fireplice. Fasten meat on
skewers. Broil until brown on both sides.

1
’
I

RIM CHEE
(Merves six)

I Large cucumber

4 Luge head Chinese cabbage

Salt

4 scallions

2 large coves garlic

2 small hot peppers in vinegar

I teaspoon hnely minced fresh ginger

Cut unpeeled cocumber arosswise into
very thin slices. Cut Chinese  cabbage
aowwise into |-in. slices. In o mixing
bowl, combine cucumber, Chinese cib-
bage and 2 wablespoons salt, mixing well,
Let semdd 1y, hour. Cut scallions,  in-
cluding green purt, crosswise into l-in.
pieces. Cur lengthwise into thinnest pos-
sible strips. Mince the garlic and hot
peppers extremely fine. Wash cucumber
and  Chinese cold  waer.
Drain well and place in bowl or jar
fited with right cover. Add scallions,
garlic, hot peppers, 1 ablespoon salt and
ginger. Add water o barely cover all in-
gredients when pressed down fumly. Let
stand  covered in relrigerator 1 week.
Searve ice cold as a salad accompaniment.

cabbage in

LOME-LOATL
(Males one pf'm)

1 1b. lresh salmon

3 medium womatoes

2 scallions

1 roasied sweet pepper or pimicnto
2 small hot peppers in vinegar

I tablespoon cider vinegar

I waspoon sugar

1 tablespoon anchovy paste

14 teaspoon monosodium glutamate

Have fish dealer fillet salmon, remov-
ing skin and bones. Examine salmon
auelully to make sure all bones are ve-
moved. Steep tomatoes in boiling water
lor 30 scconds, Cut off siem end, remove
peel and cue each omato into quarters,
then gentdy press ou seeds. Mince toma
tocs vary fine. Cut scallions, including
green part. into thinnest possible slices,
Cut sweer pepper into very small dice.
Alince hor peppers very fine. Put salmon
through meat gninder, using fine blade.
Combine salmon  with  tomatoes,  scal-
lions, sweet pepper, hot peppers, cider
vinegar, sugar, anchovy paste and mono-
sodium  glutamate. Add 14 teaspoon
vinegar [rom bottle containing hot pep-
pers. Mix very well, Chall in relrigeraor
scveral howrs belore serving. Serve with
thinly sliced rye bread or sesame crackers.

COUCONUT CREAM
(,uﬂfn'\ (he pii‘l‘f)

1 large Iresh coconat

I cup milk

I cup light aream

2 teaspoons arrowroot or cornstarch

Salt, white pepper

Pierce 2 eves in coconut, using ice
pick, or hammer with Loge nal or
screwdriver. Discard liquid from coco
nut. Roast coconut in preheated oven at
400 for 20 mimues or until shell eracks,
Tap shell with hammer 1o remove men
and cut coconut mear ino large picces,
With sharp paring knife, cut off dark
auter skin. Cat coconut into 14-in. dice.
Place a handful ar a ume in blender,
and blend until finely  chopped. Heat
milk and aream in saucepan: bring up o
boiling point. Remove lrom flame and
add coconut. Let stand 1, hour. Strain
coconut cream, a small amounmt ar a
tme. through a double thickness of
cheesecloth, wringing cloth tightly. Dis-
cird coconut meat (ins lavor will have
been exvicted). Hem coconut cream  in
saucepin until it comes up 10 boil. Dis
solve arrowroot in 1 tablespoon  cold
water, and add 1o saucepan. Mix well.
Stimmer a minute or two 1o thicken sauce.
Season lightly with salt and pepper. Use
coconut cream as a sauce with cooked
loods such as lobster chunks, craly mear.
shrimps, chicken, ham, et

CHICKREN AND SPINACIHL CONU

(Seives SIX)

1 whole breasts ol chicken
Coconut aream (recipe above)
2 packages Trozen leat spinach
I Luge Spanish onion
2 rablespoons salad oil
1 waspoon sesame oil
Salt. pepper
1o cans Coco Bits
Simmer chicken in salied water until
tender—about 30 minues. Avoid over
eooking. Remove skin and bones [rom

chicken and cut into large dice. Com
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You'll find more action— more of everything at the Stardust. Spend an hour and forty-
five minutes at our lavish and spectacular Lido Revue. Then, catch entertainers like
the Kim Sisters,Esquivel and other great acts in the Stardust Lounge. They're on from
dusk “til dawn' Have a gourmet’s delight in our world-famous Polynesian restaurant,

AKUAKU. Swim. Sun. Tan. Play golf at our
championship course. Yes, GO. . .to your travel
agent. Make a reservation for excitement! Or, aP us
write Reservations Director, Suite 103. Economy

minded? See our *‘Heavenly Holidays” brochure. HOTEL & GOLF CLUB, LAS VEGAS, NEVAOA
1,000 LUXURY ROOMS AT $8 - $10. PLUS 500 OELUXE ROOMS AND SUITES

FOR MEN WHO KNOW HOW TO HANDLE WOMEN

ANTE

AFTER SHAVE 4 OZ. $2.50 — COLOGNE 4 OZ. $2.95
SHIELDS/DANTE, FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, N.Y. 10016
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bine dhicken with coconat cream. Simmet
slowly over low [hune 3 o 5 munurtes.
Cook spimach, Drain well and ser aside.
Cut onien in hall duwouzh stem end.
then  crosswise it thinest possible
strips. Same omion e salad o1l until
vellow, not browned. Add sesame oil and
spinach and sur welll Add salt uud pep
per 1o tasie. Plice spinach o Gisserole.
Pour chicken in coconm cream ouer
spinach and place in moderate oven w til
heated through. Sprinkle with Coco Bits.

TRIFD STIEIMPE AND CANADIAN BACON
(Serves fesnr)

I Ih. exvchge shvimp, 8 1o the T

8 shices Canadian bacon (smoked pork
loin)

‘_’ {'g_[_'!\

1y teaspoon salt

I« Wispoon peppet

15 tespoon monosodinm glutamate

1

& WCSPOOIT SOY st

s medium onion, diced

1, cup cornstarch

15 cup all-purpose Hour

Salad ol

Remove shadl from shirimp. carelully
pennitting tail and end ol shell w0 re-
main up to last rvidge of shrimp. Cut
down middle ol shrimp back, dividizrs
but not scparating shvimp into halves.
Press shrimp gently so thae i s a2\
few very small slashes with knile may be
necessary 1o aten i, The til end, how-
ever. should remain ina, Trim all En
olt Canadim bacon, and sane in ol
briclly em cach side. Plice a shice of Ca-
nadian bacon on cut side of slivimp.
Press flat. The stuckiness of the shronp
flesh will ciuse the bacon w adhere. 11
part ol the Canadian bacon can be
forced under shrimp shell, will In
more secure. Chill in relvigerator at Jeast
1 hour. IPur cgus, salt, pepper. mono-
sodim elutamate. sov sauce, onion, Cori-
starch and flour into blender and blend
until smooth. Pour bater o bowl, Hear
oil to a depth ol Tine in clecic shallet
prehicated ar 350 . Hold shrimp and Ca
nadian bacon together ar vl end aned
dip mro batter, et excess batter drip ol
only for a lew seconds. Lower celully
into skiller and brown well on both
sides. Serve with vinegar  sov sau

(recipe below) as a dip.

VINEGAR A0y sl
(Meroes Jony Tosiy)
1, cup garhiclavored red-wine vinegan
1, CHp S0V saice
Lpocap sugar
2 ablespoons  choppad 1oasted - pine
nuts
Combine vinegar, sov sauce and sugn
and stir until sugar dissohves. Divide
among small dishes, one at cach place at
table or one between cach two  plices



Sprinkle nuts on op. Serve with any
hatter-tried  Polvnesian lood.

SAIMIN
(Yerves four)

3 Ibs. dresh spareribs

2 picces celery

2 large onions. pecled

I oz very thin vermicelli

2 easpoons sov sauce

Salt. pepper. monosodium glutamae

1y I sliced boiled ham

8 scallions, thinly shiced

Have buicher cn spareribs in hall
lengthwise and  then into serving-size
picces tor barbecuing, Place in kuge
pot with celery and onions, Add winer
1o cover meat and 1 weaspoon salt. Bring
to a boil: skim: reduce ame and simmae
stowly unul spareribs are tender—about
I hour. Strain bhroth. discoding  celery
and onions. Reserve spareribs lor barhe-
cucd spareribs (recipe below ). Be sure
vermicelli s exvemely thine not just
thin spaghert. Boil in salted waier until
tender. Dram, Season broth with
sauce and salt. pepper and monosodimm
glutamate 10 aste. One or 1wo  packens
instant chicken bouillon may be used, il
necessary. o give broth addiional hodvy.
Cut ham into very thin julicnne strips.
Divide oo o
among fowr soup plates. Bring broth o
a hoil and pour o soup plaes,

LAY

vermacells, scllions

LUAU SPARERIBS
(Mevies Jour)
Cooked spareribs (recipe above)
11 cup bhrown sugar
Ly cup lemon juice
2 tablespoons sov sauce
I tablespoon Chinese oyster sauce
Ly cup catsup
2 Lwge doves garlic. finely minced
Combine sugar. lemon  Juice,
SOV sauce, ovarer sauce. Gusup and garlic,
mixing welll Marinate spaveribs in the

hrown

nuxture 2 o 3 hours, tirming occasionally
to narinae evenly. Plice spareribs in
shallow  pan. Broidl under preheared
fiime untl brown an hoth sides. Brush

with marinade during brotling.

ROASL poaN ol PORK, APRICOT GLAZE

{Series .\f.\')

3 1bs. boneless cemer-cut loin ol pork
Ly cap salad il
L, cup sake or dry vermouth
Ly cup vinegar
Ly cup
2 wablespoons sov sauce

2 easpoons drv mustard

o L oons pu'l:;n{'tl mustard

I mediom onmion, diced

Sal pepper

Put oil. sake, vinegar, apricot jum., soy
sauce. div mustard, prepared  mustard
and onion imo blender and blend anil
smooth. Set aswde a third of the sauce Tor
basting. Use balance for velish at table.

apricot jam

“And now-——get out theve and get yours!”

Prehear elearic rotsserie at medinm
heat. Sprinkle meat with salt and pep-
per. Fix meat on spit and roast for 115
hours. While meat is roasting. brush oc-
conally with basting sauce. Let meat
staned at least 1 minutes belore cirving,

Caroxt
(Meries six o 1‘{;—;1"-‘."_}

AYTRTREEN §

9 L0z can prepared Cream of Coconut
I cup milk
I tablespoon (envelope) unllavored
gelatin
1y cup cold waer
2 cgg whites
1 rablespoons sugar
1o cup hemvy cream
I teaspoon vamilla extrac
I18-02. can guava shells in svrap
Pt Cream ol Coconut and  milk
i blender and blend  until smooth.
Solten gelatin in cold water i place in
1op part ol double hoiler over simmering
water until selatin dissolves. Add 10 o
conut mixtwre i bowl and chill in re-
Irigerator only unul edue of mixure
hegins o thicken amd is svrapy i cenier.
Mixtre will jell vather quicklv: do naot
permit at o ser. Bear ez whites unul
stll. add 2
into gelatin mixture.. Bean arcm unil
stilf. add 2 ablespoons sugar and vanilla
extract and Told imo gelatin mixone.
Return misture o relvizevuor and chill
until stilf. Chill guava shells in religera
1O SPool COtontl mousse onio SCTVINE
plates and top with guava shells,

tablespoons suzar and  Told

BLACK CHERRY RUNM PUXNCIHT
(Makes 21 six-om. punch cupy)

1 filth Light rum

1 o 151-prool vum
1 oss. dark Jameica rum
3 ]

2 -0z cans pited black cherries in
heavy svrup
ors. fresh lemon juice
[resh orange juice
oss. Iresh ime juice
ors. cherry heering
ars. creme de cassis

2 limes, shiced thin

I quant cub soda

Pur  all angrediens except sadda in
punch bowl. Add 2quart block ol e,
St well, Relvigerate 1 hour, Add soda.
Str well,

[$FAN

A o

TALL INLANDER
(Serices e )

B ooss. pincapple juice

I oz hresh lime juice

2 oss. hight rum

I waspoon ok amaica rum

Ly teaspoon macdamizanut svrups

I slice lime

Pur all liguids i cockiail shaker with

lots of 1ce. Shake verv well, Sivain imo
& P

[2-00. tom collins glass conta 2or b
e cubes, Add lime shice.
jountiful - Polvnesian  ofterings e

Bound o make the natives unrestless 1o
night and are equally ar home in a high-
vise or down among 1he sheltering palins,
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BOSLEY CROWTHER

independence, coolness, candor and dis-
dain for the brass and all the manifesta-
tions of smugness and hvpocrisy that are
shown by the Establishment. This Lauer
image emerged from his behavior in his
later years—behavior that naturally at-
tracted atention and got a grear deal ol
unplanned and unplanted publicity.

In this accumulation, the hctitious
and the historical have merged, so it is
hard to tell where the sacen character
leaves off and the historical chavacier be-
gins. And this blending ol the two was
assisted by the writers and directors of
his films, who ccated roles for Bogey
that conformed o the shape his image
took. Thus the myth of Bogey is a com-
pound ol many clements—the character
ol Rick in Casablanca, the lonesomest
loner of them all: the stories of the
Holmbv Hills Rar Pack. which was the
name Bogey gave o the gang ol his spe
cial carousing playmates in his last lew
vears: wisps of  nostalgic recollections
cvoked by his carlv gangster films; the
stringent  character ol Sam Spade
The Maltese Falcon, which  John Hus-
won made with him i 191 distant
vchoes of his romance wiuh Babvy, which
wis what he called Lauren Bacall; the
haunting history ol his slow death by
cancer, which he endured with the kind
ol courage that was his wont. The total

(continued from page 112)

mvth is far from a reflection of the man
that Bogart was. Yer Bogart himself was
not really the man he appeared 1o be
the man he nliimately acted in real hife
just as devotedly and sincerely as the
one he aced on the screen.

The fictional Bogev is constructed,
arvstalized and contained in some  hall-
dozen or so ol his picanes that e the
staples of the Bogart Fesuvals. Most
popular are Casablanca and The Maltese
Falcon, Tollowed closely by Beat the Devil
and The Big Slecp. Then come The
Treasure of the Sievra Madye, which
my apinion is the best of all his ilms, To
Hewie and Have Not and High Sievva. A
few others are shown variously. But these
are the vintage pictures out of the more
than 70 that Bogart acted in during the
200 vears he was making  movies.
Bogart lans have their own preferences.
some. in the tashion ol culusts, are most
devoted o hlms not on this list—such
atvpical ones as Dark ictory and The
Afvican Queen. Actually, the esence of
Bogev—the Bogey of the mesmerizing
mvth that is so gratilving 1o the hip
audiences odav—is preuy well concen-
vated in the characters of Sam and Rick.,
the heroes. or antiheroes, of The Mal-
tese Faleon and Casablanca. vespectively.

Sam is a private detective who is hired
by a beautilul dame 1o help her inoa

“I call it a horseless carriage.”

shady caper that will allow her 10 get
awav with a fabulous jeweled statuerte.
He has no illusions about the woman.
As o matter of fact, he suspects ar the
start she is Iving o hime But that is wha
he expects. He just makes allowances Tor
it. He is in it for what he can get. So he
takes the risks, confronts the Fat Man,
who is the head ol the jewelsmuggling
ving that the woman is nving to swin-
dle, and ac the end he walks salely away
from the whole vonic fiasco. In short
Sam is an opportunist who knows all the
wricks of the aooks and is wise 10 the
mentality of the swindlers without being
one himscll. He is shippery, daring, un-
committed and magnificently casual 10
ward dames (who seem 0 be  crazy
abouwr him). But he is basically o brave
and honest gent.

Likewise, Rick in Casablanca is a
ough, cold Americin who  runs  a
[imous cal¢ in the Moroccan city in the
carly vears of World War Two. His place
is a crossroads for people who are wving
to cscape from Europe and move on 1o
the free world without being suranded or
arrested in this ey which is hooked in
to Vichy France. But Rick stands apart
from thenr woubles. He won't help: he
won't take sides. He's had i, so Tar as
commiment o any cause or other per-
son's interest is concerned. All he docs,
as he says, is run a siloon. Then along
comes his old Paris girllviend who had
suddenly run out on him the day
they were supposed 1o flee the city, leav-
mg  lim  disillusioned  and  dismaved.
Now she is with her hushand (of whom
Rick had not been aware), who wrns
out 10 be o very important anti-Nazi po
lemicist. Will Rick uvse his squalid con
nections and run a risk o help them ga
the virtually  priceless exit visas  they
must hinve o proceed: or will he, out of
callousness or in rancorous requital, allow
them 1o be returned 10 the Nazis? Here is
the crucial invitation lor the alienated
tough guv o commit himsell. Here s 1he
chance for the disendhanted 10 show he
still has a well of sentiment. O cowrse,
Rick abtains the exit visas, commits him
sell 1o a cause and o true romance. But,
being an irvedecamable loner, he must lee
the citv and go it by lumself ar the end.

This is the Bogev character that the
voung people love todav—the fellow who
wants no truck with rite traditions, with
all the ritaals of politics, with all the
bushwa ol patrviotism and the hvpocrisy
ol stupid romance: bur a lellow wha can
do something positive when he sees whin
really has 1o be done. and cin do it winh-
out a lot ol cliter. A man ol strength
and essential digniy,

One ol the patrons of the Bratle
Theater commemed  recendy  that he
finds Bogey stimulating because he s a
Labulous characier within a world of {an-
tasv—"just like James Bond,” the voung
men srdded. Teas a character the average
Iellow dreams of being but can never
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WRITERS
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“Have you finished ghosting my Master’'s thesis,
“The Solution to Moral Decay in America?”

hope to be” He is vight when he says
that Bogey is a Labulous characrer with
qualities and cipacities the average fel-
low admires and would long 1o possess.
But he is wrong when he cadculates Bo-
eey inhabits a Tantasy world, and he is
Liboring under a common misconcepuion
when he compares the Bogey characier
with that of Bond. The Luter is much ex-
aggerated and is played for hrills and
laughs. In his wildly fantastic adven
tres, Bond becomes elaborarely involved
with conspicuously exotic women, and
his melodvmatic winmphs are achieved
not so much by his own skill and
shrewdness as by the happy intercesszon
of luck and chance. Bogev., on the other
Ianed, is realistic, down 1o eanh, selective
and cool. He makes caleulated decisions
in situations that are caredible. And he is
excessively cautious and cconomical in
his rebations with women. He is wise 10
the phonies and the wricksters. 1t isn't
olten that he gets hooked. And chance
scldom intercedes for Bogey. More olien
it knocks hun around.

Today's vounger generation
like to have adeals, bur it is skepuical
about Idealism, just as Bogey is. It be-
licves in personal valor, compassion, no-
Lility of spivit. the Golden Rule: but it
is wary about displaying these virtues—
and it is suspicious ol anyone who docs.
The extent ol a person’s qualifications
for adn ion and vespeet s revealed
less i moral behavior than in personal
presence and sivle. Certainly Bogey has
style. There is eloquence in his perform-
ance—in  the cool way he smokes a

would

cigarette, sizes up another person with-
out a {licker of leeling in lus Tace, hikes
up his trousers clhcicntly as he slips a
aun under his belt. rolls back the corners
of his upper lip as though he's uving to
strarghten an upper plate.

His lans know his every gesture. They
know all lus major piciures, 1oo. Some
even know the dialog and speak it
along with him. He is [or them an expo-
sition ol the [wllillment of wishiul atti-
tudes. Today's young nun, cviical and
anxious about the way things me going
in the world, sees in the characier of Bo-
gey a cheering model ol {firm contempt
and ool aplomb. The young woman
sees him as an image ol masculine sell
assurance and command. Appropriately,
all the beter pictures have solid stories
and honest dialog and. for these reasons,
haven't dared 1o any extent through the
years.

It bears consideraton  that Bogart's
cueer paralleled the big events ol the
2tih Cemury thae had their mam eitects
upon people ol just his age. He was born
at the warn of the centuryv—on December
1899—which meant he was npe lor
recruitment into the First World War, He
was i voung nuin with the Lost Genera-
ton in the Twenties. he was just at a
stage 1o be hurt by the blow ol the Great
Depression, he was a matore and experi-
enced man in the disturbing Thirnes
and he was okl enough 1o comprehend
the irony and the frustration of World
War Two. Likewise, when thar War
was over, he had come inmo middle age
and was prone to a fatalistic outlook on
the ammbitions and the lollies of cvilized
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man. Bogey might be regarded as the
carlv Zinh Century man.

And the patern of  his  films s
rellective ol just this chronological flow.
Discounting the group of films he made
in the carlv Thirties, when he first
went 1o Hollvwood—such potboilers as A
Dewil weith Women, Up the Rive andd
Love Aflair—Iis sareen career really be
gan with his appeavance in The Petiified
Forest i 1936, Here he repeared  the
stage role he had plaved in support of
Leslic Howard—thar of a Dillinger ivpe
gangster who tangles with a wistlul in-
tellectuad in an Arizona desert  Tunch-
room. His Duke Mantee, desperate and
deadly, was one of the nastiest gangsters
ever seen in hlms, and e kwnched Bo
as the Luest of a disreputable bur popular
screen breed.

He had to be satishied, however, with a
position on the second team ol wough
guvs at Warner Bros.. the studio by
which he was emploved, because it al-
ready had Edward G. Robinson, Jimmy
Cagney and Paul Muni as s lisstsieing
toughs. These Tellows had won their ler-
wers in the dassic gangsier fthes Laittle
Caesar, Public Enemy and Scarface., ve
spectively. But Bogart acquitted himself
micely in an incredible run of some 25
films in a matter of hive vears, induding
a famous performance as a home coming
gangster in Dead End. And 1 lell o his
lot (because none of the others would
take what they thought was a hickneved
role) 1o plav the hero in High Sienva, a
milestone in the history ol zangsier f'ms.

This prophetic picture. made in 1941,
tells of the last of the red-hot gangesiers.
again a Dillinger type. who s finally
pursucd 10 and Killedd on a California
mountainop. The hero is an outhiw, a
cold and ruthless thug, assumedly un-
worthy ol anvone's sympathv. But the
way Bogey plays him, in his costomary
v, havd sivle and with the distinctive
white-wall  haircut of  his  memorabie
Duke Mantee. he hecomes o stangely
sad and lonely svmbol of a vanishing
Amcrican, as it were—the gangsier ol the
Twenties and Thirties who passes on 1o
the happy hunung grounds.

While High Stevra in no way marked
the end ol the gangster films (there have
been hundreds ol them since and. imdecd.
Bogey himsell plaved in a lew), i did set
a sort of monument over the grinve of the
gangster prototvpe, and it does most -
tingly mark the cnd of the fivst phase of
Bogev's extraordinary sareen career. For
John Huston, who wrowe the soreenplay
ol i, wis going on 1o direa his first filim,
The Maltese Falcon: he got Bogey 1o
play the lead. and thus, without knowing
it, projected him imo a new and, as it
turned our. his archervpal dharcer,

S Spade, who was drawn hrom the
pages of a popular Dashicll Hammen
derective tale, had been done twice be-
fore in movies, but it wasn't unul he was
plaved by Bogey, under Huston's shrewd




divection and from a script Huston pre-
pared.  that he  emerged  the  three
dimensional  personality that ser a sivle
lor wough detectives on the screen. Al
though he is on the side ol Low and order.
he s sa hip o the wchnigues ol crime, so
knowledgeable abowr and  handy with
cuns. so disreputable in appearance. so
avnical e hus approach, you almost feel
that, in him. the soul ol Duke Mantee
goes marching on.

The Maitese Faleon provided a oran-
sition Irom the fivst phase 1o the second
phase ol Bogart's career, lor he followed
it with Casablanca. m which Rick is a
smoother Sam Spade, moving now in an
area ol more sophisucated and  smister
miguity. Now he wears a wuxedo, whidh
Sam- would never have done: he plavs
chess (e least. he works chess problen
he knows something  about food  and
wine: he has a background ol some culii-
vation: he lought lor the Lovalists in the
Spanish Civil War: he has a close rapport
with his Negro pianist (who soothes his
melancholy moments by playing As Time
CGoes By): bur he s sull a remote indi-
vidual. on the shady, seamy side of life.

It is interesting that Casablanca puts
him in e geographical area ol wartime
Irance. for the artitude of Rick is con-
sistent with the disillusion and bitrerness
ol so many of the Frendh inellectuals
who fought with the Resistance during
the War and whose belief in following

only one's own ideals is the heart of the

existentialist  philosophy  of  Jean-Paul
Narre.
Alter  Casablanea, Bogart  continued

this second  phase wah Action e the
Novth Atlantie and Sahava, lms about
wugh guvs in the Wart Passage (0 Mar-
serlle, wherein he moved back into the
aura ol a Casablonea cald; and eventually
arrived at To Have and Have Noi. which
was his lirst encounrer with a characier
out ol Ernest Hemingway. The juncture
wis appropriate. lor Hemingwav's tvpe
ol man. who is brave, laconic, disillu-
sioncd and a svong looker-out lor him-
sell. was preuy mudh the tvpe thae Bogey
had come 10 represent. His Farey Morgan
in To Have and Have Not s a minor
variation ol Sam Spade. He is closely
engaged with criminals but keeps on the
right side ol the Low. There is also a touch
of Rick in him. as plaved by Bogey m
this film. He likes o lisien 1o nostalgic
music (as plaved here by Hoagy Car-
michacly. and he gers involved in a ro-
mantic tangle with a sultry dame. plaved
by Miss Bacall.

The Big Sleep. which  offered  him
another private-detective role and which,
because of its olfbear plotting. is now con-
sidered ey post- Wi avant-garde, marks
the end of this second phase of Bogey, for
it was lollowed by The Treasure of the
Sierra Madre, which gives him to us in a
new and siaggering aspect and leads into

the third and final phase of his career.

The suarling, rapacious gold prospector
Bogev plays in this dassic film, which
was adapted and diveced by fohn Hus
ton and shot almost entively on location
in Mexico, is a drighening representa
tion of civilized man in a terminal stage
—-that s, the stage when he bhecomes so
obsessed with material thinegs that it de
strovs his soul. The greed that con-
sumes this prospector as he and wo
partners strike o rich vein m the Mexi-
can wilds unhinges his mind and his hu-
nanity and  leads Lualistically o his
death ar the hands ol handirs.

It could almost be thar this fellow is
Sam or Rick after several bitter vears of
bard luck or some shattering calamity
has brought him 10 the beach in Tam
pico. a derelicn looking for some quick
way 1o recoup his {ortunes aud his imner
pride. And the magnitude of Tas debase-
ment at the prospect of sudden wealth
could be the measure of the strain of dis-
Hlusion and Trustration he has under-
gone. Bogevs Fred Dobbs i Treasure
iIs the epitome ol the exhausted realist.
grown suspicious and resendul ol others
and secking madly for the security he
has lost.

After  Treasure—in which  he  did
some of his inest acting. by the wav—RBo-
gart plaved prety much i suceession ol
older. treder, run-down men.  fellows
who have just about had it and are noi
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expecting much more out of life. His
ragzed and raunchy boattender in The
African Queen, who is somewhat regen-
erated by the admiration of a pert old
maid, is a charming mocker ol manners
and a salty sadirist of sex. Beat the Devil
brings him on as an aging con man
who is having trouble with an old swin-
dle and a young wile. In The Caine
Mutiny, he is an old Navy officer who
proves a coward. In The Bavefoot Con-
tessa, he is a played-out Hollywood di-
rector sadly remembering  things  past,
especially a beauuful, tragic acuess. To
be sure, he did other pictures in this
final phase—such as Knock on Any
Door, Sabrina and his last, The Harder
They Fall—but the Bogey ol the films
alter Treasure is somchow haumted by
the ghost of Fred Dobbs,

This, then, is the pattern ol evolution
of his screen character. Let's take a look
now at the pattern of the unfolding of
Bogart’s life. Born in New York City, he
was the cherished son of Dr. Belmont De-
Forest Bogart, a prominent surgeon, and
his wile, Maude Humphrey, a successful
commercial artist and illustrator of chil-
dren's books. Momma often used her
little darling as a model for her saccharin
portraiture. There is extant an amusing
drawing of him as a child (in girl's
dothes) hanging up the wash in an
advertisement for Ivory soap.

Perhaps it was his sheltered upbring-
ing in a good middle-class home it
first irritated young Humphrey—Hum-
phrey DeForest Bogart was  his full
name. He went through a normally
naughty boyhood in New York's private
Trinity School and then went to Phillips
Andover, a topflight Eastern  prep
school, with the idea of going on to
Yale. But he was a high school dropout,
long before that became a matter of na-
tional concern. He was involved in some
impious behavior at Andover, and was
ol 10 leave.

Reluctant 1o go home and face his
parents, he enlisted in the Navy—this
wits 1917—and spent two years as a
lielmsman  aboard a wansport in the

North Adantic during the First World
War. After service, he wias an assistiant
tugboat inspector and a runner for a
Wall Street investment house before he
got a job as an assistant stage manager
in a Broadway theater through the Kind-
ness ol the famous producer, William A.
Brady, who was a lamily Iriend.

From assistant stige manager 1o acting
was—as the clidhé has it—but a step. and
Bogart quickly made it, going on first
in minor roles and then on o [airly
substantial supporting roles and juvenile
leads. The legend that he was regularly
cast as the cheery chap who came bound-
ing on in drawing-room comedies wearing
sneakers,  white  flannels  and  arying
“Tennis, anyone?” has been overdone.
He did play occasional Jounge lizards,
but he was also solidly cast in heavier
fare. It is not often remembered that he
supported Roscoe “Faty” Arbuckle, the
great silent-hlm comic who had  been
banned from movies because of an unlor-
tunate scandal, when the poor man tried
to make a comeback on the stage in a
show called Baby Mine in 1925,

He worked hard and was a good acior,
but he hadn't distinguished himsell in
the 15 years belore he had the good for-
tune ol gettung the role of Duke Mantee
in the original stage production of Rob
ert E. Sherwood's The Petrified Forest.
And during those 15 years, he had his
emotional ups and downs.

Early on, he met and courted Helen
Menken, a rvising star with whom he ap-
peared in a play called Drifting. They
obtained a license 1o be married in 1922,
but they did not ofhcially uulize it until
1926. One year of conventional matri-
mony and they were divorced. The fol-
lowing ycar he married Mary Phillips,
another actress with whom he several
times appeared. Both marriages were
dificult for Bogart. He was uncomfort-
able when autached. (He was divorced
from Miss Phillips when he later went o
Hollywood.)

His first unsuccessful exposure in mov-
ies in the early Thirties discouraged him,
and he was on his way 1o bhecoming a

disappointed actor and a rising drunk
when, ar 36, he was taken to Hollvwood
to play Duke Mantee at the insisience of
Leslic Howard. That break, which led 10
a long-term conract with Warner Bros.
and a suddenly bhooming screen career,
the liberation of him. He had
stcidy work and money at last. He had
nationwide recognition. And he lell in
with a Hollvwood crowd that he en-
joved. Errol Flynn was his pal in much
hell-raising. mostly of a boozing and
prank-plaving sort, which superseded
tomatting. Neither Bogart nor Flynn
was in a dass with the really accom-
plished but less publicized and therelore
less famous Hollywood studs. Both were
notoriouns tallstory tellers. Bogart was
often annoyed because listeners would
believe Flynn's stories and  wouldn’t
believe his.

Other good pals in this era were Mark
Hellinger, the ex-newspaperman turned
filmwriter and producer, and his beauti-
ful show-girl wife, Gladys Glad; Jimmy
Cagney, Joan Blondell and Mavo Methot,
another aciress, whom he married in
1938. Their escapades in assorted night
spots and Bogart's drinking and brawl-
ing with his wife provided plenty of ma-
terial for the gossip columnists. They
were Bogards Rat Pack ol that day.

This was the period when Bogey was
riding the reputation of his gangster
roles, and he couldn’t resist the tempta-
ton of plaving the wugh guy off screen,
too. He was regularly referred to as
“Bautling Bogart” because ol his tangles
with peaple in bars. These were usually
overstated. Bogart’s bark was hercer than
his bite. His mouth—his tendency 1o
braggadocio—was also bigger than his
endency to fight.

There is a funny story of the time he
was propping up the bar at the Lakeside
Country Club with a group of fcllows,
one ol whom was a placid linle chap
whose name he hadn’t caught. Bogart
was boasting of what a fine physical
specimen he was. “Hit me,” he wld the
litde fellow. “Hit me in the belly
as hard as vou can.” The linde fellow

was

ANSWERS TO BOGART QU s
ON IPAGE 112

(I} Sam Spade. (2) 8. Z. “Cuddles™ Sakall
and Leonid Kinsky. (3) James Cagney, play-
ing the Kid, Jim Kincaid. (1) His birth cer-
tificate, on file at Sloan’s Maternity Hospi-
tal in New York City, reads December 25,
1899, Well-to-do: His father was a promi-
nent surgeon. (5) “Casablanca.” Ingrid
Bevgman. (6) “The Big Sleep™ and “The
Enforcer.” (7) Al age seven weeks, when he
posed as a model for his mother, a noted
illustratoy, in a series of baby-foad ads, (8)
Marjorie Main. (9) “Mad Dog™ Earl. (10)
Bruce Beunett. (1) “To Have and Have
Not.” Three: “The Big Sleep.” “Dark Pas-
sage,” “Rey Largo”” (12) Jasmine. (13}
Three—a fourth was shot by Edward G.
Robinson. (14} Farrari and Ugarte. Gul-
man and Cairo. (I15) None; e was pri-

vately educated at Phillips Academy in
Andover, Massachusetls, a  preparatory
school, but he flunked owl and didn
g0 on to college. (16) The dog DBogarl
and Ida Lupino became attached 1o in
“High Sierva” (17) Elisha Cook, Jr. (18)
Charlie Allnut. (19) Eddie Mars. (20)
The interview took place in a hothouse.
(21) “To Have and Have Not™; he had
the line inscribed on a gold whistle he
later gove o her. (22) “Mine's biguer
than yours” (23) Marlinique. (24} Effie.
(25) To trade a cup of water for each Ger-
man rifle. (26; “Broadivay's Like That™;
1930; no, he had appeared in 11 plays on
Broadway. (27) Rick’s Ca[é Américain and
The Blue Parrol, res pr-dh'«'! v. (28) He sur-
rounded him with a fire started by a crecp-
ing-jelty grenade. (29) Lake Vielovia, in
Eritish East Afrvica, (30} Convad Ueidi.

(31 Anedy Williams', (32} As w sailor duving
World War One, he was injured by a
wood splinter in an accident aboard a
troopship in the Atlantic. (33) Lee |
Cobb. (34) Gene Tierney. (35) As Caplain
Queeg, he volled steel balls in his hands.
(36) Van Johuson, Plaving Marvk. (37)
1945, (38) So that Bette Davis conld col-
lect on his insurance policy. (39) Duke
Mantee. (40) “Beat the Devil > (41} Three
times—ta Helen Menken, Mary Plallips
and Mayo Methot, all actresses. (42) Linus
Larvabee; William Holden. 43y Waltes
Huston: Tim Holl. {44) .-I.-l'ufph_ (45)
“You know, Louie, this could be the start
of a beautiful friends!p” (46) “Marked
Woman.” “The Enforcer.” (47) Two: Ba-
call; Leslic Howard and Stephen Hum-
phirex. (48) Mary Astor. (49) DeForest, (50)
“The Havder They Fall”: Eddie Willis,
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dedlined the imvitation, but Bogart kept
alter him. “What's the matters” he sad.
“scared of me? I won't hit you hack.”
Whereupon the linde Iellow let him
have it Bogart lolded up in a convalsive
heap., The livde fellow was Jimmy M
Larnin, lormer welterweight champion
ol the world.

1 recall. wo. a time when T had wrat-
1en a shanp review of one ol his films—I
think it was his first independent pro-
duction. Anock on Any Door. He was
in New York when it opened, and he
was evidemly displeased with iy review.
because he told o riend of mine who
happened to meet him at the har ol the
<01 Club, Fell that Crowther he'd
better not come near me or UL bean hell
out of him.” Tt happened that T did run
o him a day or so Luer at the same
bar. He was sourly uncordial. bue all he
threw ar me was an injured look.

One ol Bogart’s pet antagonists wis
Jack L. Warner. head ol the siudio.
I'hey had frequent verbal battles over
roles Warner wanmed him 1o playv. Bo-
gart was several times suspended. Therve
were threats and counmterthreats ol egal
suits. But there is no record or recollec
tion of Bogey ever taking a poke at Jack,

However, he did find an ingenious way
of irritating ham. e seems thar Bogart
developed a scalp condition that Grused
Lim to stare losing hawr, and Warner. con-
cerned about the Bogey image, ordered
him to wear a toupee at all tmes. Since
there was nothing in his contract that
compelled him to do such a thing. Bogat
ignored the order. He made it a point,

164 indeed, o be places where Warner could
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see him. his head hare and his bald spot
showing dearly. This. though compari-
tvely rivial, even i image-conscious
Hollvwood. was characteristic ol his frac
tious and anti-auchoricarian attmade.

Warner's concern lor the Bogey image
wirs anteresting because the exploitation
of him as a romantic hguwre was slow in
developing. It was not unul The Mal
Faleon and  Casablanca  tha the
studio began to sell him on the basis of
his uncertain sex appeal. Before that he
was considered o Tman’s actor” heaauose
ol  his  predominantdy  aangster  roles.
Then, with Casablanca, he was touted
as “that man with the divine lisp™—a
reference 10 the minor speech impedi-
ment he had becanse ol a sc on the
under side of his apper Lip.

Actually, Bogey's romantic acuvities
are minimal in most ol his hlms. They
are more by implication and innuendo
than by the cevidence of sexy scenes. His
attitucde  woward ivariably
cowal and yemote. and  seldom does
spell out that he s really gomg o bed
with a

In The Maltese Faleon, Tox instance. he
specifically avoids the woman who ries
1w hook lum with sex. In Casablanca,
the supposedly torrid dove aflaiv with
Maria. plaved by beauuful Ingrid Berg-
man. is just so much talk between the
two, some adoring looks on her part and
considerable playing of “our song.” The
only love scene. i his Paris apartment,
is purely conversational.

The common gripe of the women in
Bogey's piciures is hest indicated by the
line Lauren Bacall speaks in To Have

lese

wWonmen  1s

WOnuLn,

and Have Not, when she is embrac
e ham lor the fhirst time and remarks,
alter some wentanve osculation, s bet-
ter when vou help.” Carelul amalysis of
his sex encounters leads 10 the discovery
that he never did help very much. There
is o comspicuous diffusion of sex drive
and enerey i his films. You ger ihe
peculiar impression thar Bogey  would
visther plav chess,

T ais curtous enervation of sex interest
was also evident in Bogart's way ol lile.
He seemed 1o derive most enjoviment
fror: the company ol men—hard-drink-
ing. poker-plaving fellows, which s the
sort he was. The women he liked were
the ones who could play poker and make
jokes with the guvs. He once renanrked.
ol his coolness 1oward Gia  Lollobri-
gida  (with whom he made Beat the
Dewily. " om not a bosom man.”

Laur Bacall, whom he mer when
they were doing To Have and  Have
Not in 1901 and married on May 20,
1945, when he was 45 and she 20, proba-
bly did more for him than any other
woman. She made lim stop drinking—
drinking 100 much. that is. When he was
married 1w ALavo Metho they didn't do
much but drink and fighe. Ofien they
had owright slug Tests.

Baby was different. she was able 1o be
one ol the [ellows in a more gracelul,
subtle way. She was also able 10 give hin
the security ol Tecling covered so L as
his sex reputation was concerned. His
wrge (o fullill the masculine image that
he had of himsell was more  insistent
than his wge o ulhll the image he
knew the lans had ol him. Baby could
beat up on him. withow doing so literal-
Iv. She also gave him two children, who
were the prnu(lt-ni posscssions ol his lile.

As the vears settled down upon ham.
Bogart withdrew more and more o
himsell and  the company ol 1he few
companions he el were Kindred spiries.
He did a ot of sailing in his 855.000
vawl. the Santana (which is the name of
the boar in Aey Largo). He ook some
interest in politics. banving been, all the
time he was i Hollvwood, one ol the
most  outspoken ol its unbashionable
Democrats. He remanned. o always, a
real |n'u|l-\siun;ll m his .'|pplu;|(']| to his
work. Directors and those who worked
with him invariably vemember hime s
the most puncalious and reliable per
former they ever knew in Hollywoaod.
He prided himsell on being a “theater
actor,” which was has adea ol ops.

Sammy Davis, who was a good In
m his last vers, found  that Bogmt
was a lone-woll  individual  who  Tived
by his own firm rules. He was. s Sannny
says. a square shooter and he expected
othars 1o be square shooters, o, He
acted  with consideration and  courte v
towird others and  expeaed  them o
act the same wward him. He was not by
mature a brawler. But the moment any-

d
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body oversiepped. he snapped them off
harshly. He would willingly sign auto-
graphs. But just let a person—anvhody—
Lav hands on lim and he would suflen
and bark o lamiliar line from his pictures,
“Take vour hands off me!™

The legends of the Holinby Hills Rat
Pack—the  small group ol intimates
that included  such as Frank  Sinao.
Dean Mrtin. Shirley Maclaine,  Judy
Garlind  when she was goinge  around
with Sid Luft, Lawren Bacadl (of course)
and John Huston when he was in the
vicinity  (he  was probably (the mowt
idluential - Iriend  Bogor hady—were
mostly the imventions ol the gossip col-
UINTNSES. savy Sammy, who was one ol
the gang. The name was merely Bogart's
sl in-joke to identily his company ol
Iricndds oy distine from o certain socially
exclusive Hollywood wnnisricquet ser.

Joseph L. Mankiewicz, who was not
one ol the Rat Pack but knew Bogarr
very well. feels the character Bogey plays
m The Barefoot Contessa. made three
vears belore he died. s a thorough sum-
nution ol his e and auimde in his
last vears. Bogev's Hinry Dawes. the old
Hollywood divector amd philosophical ol
server in this hilm. has no Hlusions about
the sunctity ol movies or the rewards ol
life. “How long.” he asks, “do vou sup-
pose since wehve said or done anvthing
abour ownselves that lasn’t heen said
or done beforer O thought a0 new
thought=" Yer Hury goes doggedly on.

Mankiewics ahinks that Bogart, like
Harry, knew he had scen the whole show.
had his il ot the phonics, tasted  the
sweets amd the dicgs. He was no longer
wild amd angry, just oviical and gired.
Deep down, without wanting to say so. he
was ready 1o dic. Sure. he might have
liked 10 live longer, see his childven grow
up. bele a linde more booze. But there
were no more worlds for him to conquer,
nothing more for him 1o say.

When it was st dingnosed that he
had cancer of the throat, he refused 10
ler the surgeons operate. Nor would he
let them cut out his esophagus when he
wias told this was the onlv recourse than
might possibly save his lile. He endured
nany months of pain and wrment. ver
the few Iriends he was able o see said he
faced the inevitable with tight-lipped
courage.  All he  would  say ol his
suftering was. “Preuy vough.”

He died on Jamwaoy 14, 1957, It was
the sort of ironic end that might have
been written for one of Bogev's lonely.
hard-luck characiers, As Hany - Dawes
savs in Contessa: “Lile every now and
then behaves as il it had seen oo many
bad movics, when it winds up in a pm
tern that's o pat, oo neat. As it was in
the beginning . . . vou Lide om where
vou ladad m.”

(See the Bogart filmography and bibli-
agraphy overleaf.)

it works
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fi0 BROADWAY'S LIKE THAT { Unnamed, all-on) 1957 DEAD EXD { Baby Face Martin, featured)
Wath Ruth Ftnne, Joan Blondell Sylvta Stduey, Joel MoCrea, Wendy Barrie, Clarre Trevor
1930 A DEVIL WITH WOMEN ( Tom Sandish, featured) J1937 STAND-IN (Douglas Quintain, featured)
Victor Molaolen, Mana Marts Lestre Hwicard, Joan Blondell
130 UP THE RIVER (Meze, featured) 3% SWING YOUR LADY (Ed Hatoh, starring)
Spencer Tracy, Claive Luce, Warren Hymier Frank Mctugh, Lowse Fazeada, Nat Pendletan, Penny Stneleton
1431 BODY AND SOUL ( fim Watson, featured) 038 CRIME SCHOOIL. { Mark Braden, starrng)
Charles Farrell, Elisva Landt Gale Pave, Weldan Hevhurn, Cy Kendall
13l BAD SISTER (Valewtine Corliss, suppuonting) 7938 MEN ARE SUCH FOQOLS (Harry Galleon, featured)
Comvad Naoel, Stdney Fox, Bette Davrs, Jahu Pilts I ayne Morsis, Prosvita Lane, Hugh Herbert
31 WOMEN OF ALL NATUIONS (Stone, ufporting) 7938 THE AMAZING DR, CLITTERHOUSE (Racks Valentine, featured)
Victor McLaglen, Fdmund Lave, Greta Nissen, £ Brendel Edwvard G, Robanson, Clatre Trecor, Allen Jenkins
50 A HOLY TERROR (Stece Nach, supporting) 1958 RACKET BUSTERS ( Pete Martin, starring
Gewpe (0 Brien, Sally Filos, Kita LaRuoy CGreorge Brent, CGlong Ihckson, Allen Jenkens, Walter Abel
1132 LOVE AFFAILR ( Jim Leonard, featured) 1955 ANGELS WITH DIRTY FACES ( james Frazier, fralured)
Drwathy Mackaill, jak Kenmedy Fames Cagney, Pat O Brien, Ann Sheredan, Ceorge Bancroft
1432 BIG CITY BLUES (Adlins, supparting) 1930 KING OF THE UNDERWORLD ( Jor Curney, starring)
Fuan Blwdell, Eric Linden, Inez Courtney Ray Francts, James Stephenson, Charley Fox, John Fldiedge
1432 THREE ON A MATCH ( The Mug, supporting) 150 THE OKLAHOMA KID (IWWinp MoCord, featured}
Joan Blondell, Warren W oflram, Ann Diorak, Bette Davis Jomes Lagney, Rosemary {.ane
19051 NHDNIGHT (CGavbont. supyporting | 1250 DARK VICTORY ( Muhael (F Leary, featured)
Srdney Fox, (0. 1. Hegove, Henry Hull Bette Duacrs, Genvee Brent, Geraldive Fitzoerald
1z THE PETRIFIED FOREST [ Dule Mantee, featured) 105 YOU CAN'T GET AWAY WITH MURDER { Frank Wilson, starring)
Lestie Haward, Betie avts Biily Halop, Cale Page
1936 BULLETS OR BALLOTS { Ntk *Bugs™ Fenner, featured) 1950 THE ROARING TWENTIES (George Hally, featured)
Edward G, Robinson, joan Blondell, Barton Maclane, Frank McHugh James Cauney. Privcilla Lane, Jeffrey Lynn, Frank McHugh
3 TWO AGAINST THE WORLI { Sherry Scolt, featured) 1939 THE RETURN OF DR. X { Varshall Quesne, starring)
Beverly Roberts, Helen Mackeliar. Henry (F Nell I ayme Morris, Rosemery Lane, Denms Morgan
I3 CHINA CLIPPER (Hab Stwart. featured) 7950 INVISIBLE STRIPES ( Chuck Martin, featured)
Pac 0 Brien, Becerly Roderts, Russ Alexander Gearge Raft, Jane Bryan, Wilham Holden, Flora Robson
136 ISLE OF FURY (Ual Stecens, featured) 1010 VIRGINIA CITY  John Murrell, featured
Margaret Lindvay, Danald 11 sody, FE. E. Chre Errol Flynn, Muzam Hoplins, Randalph Scolt
1437 BLACK LEGIOX (Frank Tavlor, starring) 1900 IT ALL CAME TRUFE (Chips Mazuire, [eatired)
Dyl Foran, Evn (8 Brien-Maowre, Ann Shevedan Ann Sheridan, Feffrex Lynn. JaSu Putts, Jessie Busley
1957 THE GREAT O'MALLEY ( Jofin Phillites, featured) 1o BROTHER ORCHID ( jald Buck, featured)
Pat 7 Brien, Svbil jason, Aun Shevidan. Frieda Inescort Edward (5. Robinson, Ann Sothern, Donald Crosp
157 MARKED WONMAN (Darid Graham, featured) 7900 THEY DRIVE BY NIGHT ( Paul Fabram, starring)
Hette Daies, FEduards Ciannelli. Lola Lane Gearpe Raft, Aun Shesrdan. Ida fupino
1457 KID GALAHAD ( Turdey Morgan, featured 191! HIGH SIERRA {Rey Farle, starring)
Fadieard G, Robinson, Bette’ Daris, Wayne Morris, Harry Carey Ida Lapino, Alan Curies, Arthor Fennedy
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194l THE WAGOXNS ROLL AT NIGHT { Nick Coster, starring
Silua Sidney, Eddie Albert, Joon Leshe
i THE MALT L FALCON (Sam Spade, starringi
Mary Astor, Gladys CGeorge, Peter Lorre, Sydney Greenstreet
102 ALL THROUGH THE NIGHT (Gloves Donahue. starring)
Conrad Verdt, Framk McHuph, Feter Lorre, Judith Anderson
112 THE BIG SHOT ( Dule Berne, starring)
Irene Manmng, Richard Traves, Susan Peters, Manley Ridoes
1042 ACROSS THE PACIFIC (Rick Leland, starring)
Mury Aitor, Sydney Greenstreet
1915 CASABLANCA (Ricl: Blaine, stavring)
Ineerd Bersman, Paul Henverd, Sydney Greensireet, Peter Lorre
1945 ACTION IN THE NORTH ATLANTIC ( joe Rossi,
Raymand Massey, Alan Hale, Julie Bishop, Ruth Gordon
1945 SAHARA (Serceant Joe Gunn, starring)
Bruce Bennett, J. Carrol Nai'sh
1911 PASSAGE TO MARSFELLLE ( Matrac, starring)
Claude Ratns, Mychele Morgan, Sydney Greenstreet, Peter Lorre
M TO HAVE AND HAVE NOT (Harry Morgan, starring
Lauren Bacall, Walter Brennan. Dolores Moran, Hoagy Carmichael
1915 CONFLICT (Richard Mason, starring)
Vexis Smith, Nydney Greenstreet
1045 THE BIG SLEEP ( Philip Marlawe, starring)
Lawren Bacall, Dovothy Malone, Charles 1), Brawn
117 DEAD RECKONING (Rip Murdock, starrine )
Lizabeth Scott, Moreis Carnocshy, Marcin Miller
7 THE TWO MRS, CARROLLS ( Ceenffrey Carroll, starring)
Barbara Stameyvck, Mexis Smith, Nioel Bruce
1997 DARK PASSAGE (Vincent Parry, starring)
Lauren Bacall, Bruce Bennett, Agnes Moorehead
1948 THE TREASURE OF THE SIERRA NMADRE { Fred Dobbs, starring)
Walter Huston, Tim Holt, Bruce Bennett
IS KEY LARGO ( Frank McClowd, starring)
Lauren Bacall, Fdward . Robinson, Lionel Barrvmore, Claire Trever

.'.fmrmg)

I KXNOCK ON ANY DOOR | Andren Morton, starring)
Tk Derek, Susan Perry, George Ma ready
199 TORYO JOF. ( joe Barrett, starring)
Mexander Kuox, Florence Marly, Sessue Havalkawa
1950 CHAIN LIGHTNING ( Mat Brennan, starring)
Eleanor Parker, Raymond Maisey, Richard W harf
1950 IN A LONELY PLACE { Diven Steele, starring)
Cilarta Grahame, Frawl: Lovepoy, Carl Benton Rerd
1931 |||| ENFORCER { Martin Ferguson, starsing)
~evo Maostel, Ted de Cowsya, Frerett Sloane
1951 SIROQCCO ( Harry Snuth, starine)
Marta Toren, Lee . Cabb, Everett Sloane
1931 THE AFRICAN QUEEN { Charlte Aiinnut, starring)
foatharine Hephurn, Robert Mosley
1952 DEADLINFE —U.S.A. (Ed Hutchinson, starring )
FEthel .ﬂwr)mrur Nem Huwter, Fid Be aley
1953 BATTLE CIRCUS { Major jed 1Webbe, starring)
June Allysan, Keenan Wynn, Robert Keith
1051 BEAT THE DEVIL ( Billy Danmeuther. starring)
Jennifer Jones, Gina Lollobriaida, Robert Morler, Peter Lorre
1950 THE CAINE MUTINY (Ceptain Quees, starrine)
Juse Ferrer, Van jolwson, Fred Ma H’mrm Robert Francs
150 SABRINA ( Linus Larrabee, starrine
Mudvey Hepbura, Welliam Haolden, WWalter Hampden
1951 THE BAREFOOT CONTESSA (Harey Daioes, siarring)
Ava Gardner, Edmond O Brien, Valentina Cortesa, Rosans Brazzi
1935 WE'RE NO ANGFELS ( Joseph, starring
Alde Ray, Peter Ustinor, foan Bennett, Basil Rathbone
1955 THE LEFT HAXD OF GOD { Jim Carm dy, starring)
Gene Tierney, lee J. Cobb, Aones Moovehead
1955 THE DESPERATE HOURS (Glenn Griffin, starring)
Fredric March, Arthur Kennedy, Martha Scott, Gig YVoung
1956 THE HARDER THEY VALL ( Eddie Willis,
Rod Slequer, Jan Nterling

starring)

BOGART BIBLIOGRAPHY

Bosart, v Ri h'inl Gehman (Faweetr, S.50)

B : The Good-Bad Guy. by Fra (.nndln;m (Lyvle Stoart, SL.95)
Boge The Films of Humphrey Bogart, Iw Clillord McCarty
adel, 56.95)

Humphrey Bogart. hy Panl Michael (Bobbs-Merrill, S7.95)

Bogey: the Man. the Actor, the Lesend, by Jonah Ruddv and |
]tm.ull.m Hill {(Tower. S.57%)

fiogey, by Joo Hyvams (New American Libyarv, S1.95)
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KENNETH TYNAN

theatrical line—"Tennis, anyone? ™ In
the Goodman version. Bogart denies that
he ever uttered it, From Alistair Cooke in
The Atlantic Monthily, we learn that he
popularized the phrase: “Drop the gun,
Louic.” Goodman's Bogart is quite cate-

gorical: 1 never said “Drop the gun,
Louie.”” O all the biographers, LEzra
Goodman the Man comes across least

adorably in print. He got much ol his
background material while interviewing
Boeart in what is shallowly known as
depth Tor a Trme mugazine cover story
in the 1950s, His approach w his sub-
ject, alternately sneering and  cringing,
recalls a famous remark of AMax Beer-
bohm's. A tailor had written o the great
essayist, demanding immediate pavment
in tones that reeked of servility. "My
dear sin,” Beerbohm veplied,  “kindly
cease from crawling on your knees and
shaking vour fist.”

Most ol the Bogart bufls are content
1o contradict another: Goodman
breaks new ground by contradicting him-
sell. On page 61 he quotes Bogart as
Tollows:

one

(continued from page 111)

“In John Huston's house, years
ago, a4 group ol us plaved touch
foothull in the hiving room with a
grapelraie. e was high  spirits.
There were Collier Young, Charley
Gravson, John Huston and mysell,
Alter the first sarinmmage in the sec-
ond game, T got on the side of the
big guy whom I had heen opposed
to. He plaved real Toothall. Tt was
exercise, shall we say.”

On page 170, the same incident re-
appears in a less innocent Light, shall we
sav. It is now an oumdoor event, with a
cast angmented by the director Richard
Brooks. This is Brooks’ story:

“There was a hne actoress . . .
whose hushand nobody could stand.
John Huston said: "Let’s jump him!”
Instead, we decided o get a football
game rolling. . . . We got a grape-
fruit off a wee. Bogey goes on the
husband’s side with Collicr Young
(a producer). John and I are on the
other side. It's two against three.
Together John and I iackled the

“Why snould I wail to talk to a
psychiatrist? I'm a psychiatrist!”

husband with the grapelruit. Bogey
switches sides 10 join us. Now it's
the three ol uws against Collicr
Young anel the husband. Then Col-
licv: Young switches sides and  the
four of us hit him. We were all
wearing tuxedos and we were play-
ing in the mud.”

John Crosby, formerly of the New
York Hevald Tribune and now with the
London Obseroer, is one ol the few jour-
nalists who knew Bogint well. e was
aud renains an unswerving admirer of
Bogzart the Man. “Of sareen,” he told
me, “Bogart didn’t diminish, which is
more than vou ¢an say ol most movie
stars. He was a drinker, but never a
wencher. And although he loathed gos-
sip columnists, he liked real newspaper-
men. Some ol us used 10 meet av a place
called Bleeck's on West 40th Street. The
sien outside read: BLEECK'S WRITERS AND
ARTISTS TAVERN AND FORMERLY crus, We
called ourselves the Formerly Club, and
Bogart was an honorary member when-
ever he was in New York. I he was buy-
ing me a drink, he wouldn’t just pass it
across—he'd take me by the wrist and
serew the glass into my hand as il it was
a lamp socker. He'd seen Osgood Perkins
—Tony's father—do that in some Broad-
way comedy in the Twentics. Another
thing about Bogey: He never went
around with hoods and bums. That's
pure legend. He was an upper-class boy,
and il Jock Whitney or Vincent Astor
were giving a party. he'd be there”

On one point all the biographies
agree: that Bogart’s physical courage, in
the long months of wasting and waiting
hefore cancer finally took his hife in Jan
uary 1957, was tremendous and exem
plary. But there are more kinds of
courage than one. and it could be argued
that Bogart, ten vears carlier, had laid
himself open 1o the charge of  moril
cowardice. In a charvtered plane full of
movie notables, he flew 10 Washinglon
to protest against the House Un-Ameri-
am Activities Committee, which  had
subpocnacd  many  Hollywood  writers,
actors and directors 1o testily 1o their po
litical aflliations. In the early hearings,
several of the witnesses ok the Filch
Amendment when asked  whether they
were (or had ever heen) members of the
Communist Party. Ten ol them—the so-
called  Hollvwoad  Ten—were  subse-
quently held in contempt ol Congress
and imprisoned. Bogart promptly issued
a statement in which he said that his
rip to Washington had been ill-ad-
vised. foolish and imperuous.” No doubt
he was upset to find that some ol his fel-
low vavelers were in Lact Tellow travelers,
or at any rate holders of views p:oker
than his own. Whether he should have
withdrawn his support quite so publicly
and abjealy is another matter, “Never
rat on a raut” was the slogan of the
Holmby Hills Rat Pack. For once in
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his life, Bogart exposed himsell 1o the
taunt of being a hnk.

- - -

If I seem to knock the cult of Bogart
the Man. it is becuuse T oinvented the
cult of Bogart the Actor. Not the glib
Broadway juvemle who went to Hollv-
wood in 1930 and made nine pictures
impl-rs.sing no one, but the sardonic
close-cropped bandit who flew back to
the Coast in 1936 10 play Duke Mantee
in The Petvified Forest. Aged 1en, 1 saw
the Glm when it opened in Britain, and
immediately wrote a letwer to a movie
nuigazine, begging Warner's 10 give us
more of this untamed man with 1he
warning cyes and the rasping voice. It
was my debut in prine. Between 1936
and 91 Warner's heeded my plea in
spades: Bogart ade 28 films, of which 1
missed very lew.

Already the aitics weve getting him
wrong, as they lunve ever since. They all
said  he lisped, whereas 1. who could
minic him perfectly, knew dune he did
nothing of the sort. What he did was 1o
fork his tonguc and hiss like a snake.
This was new, and so was the sheer bri-
vura of his decision 10 use his own name.
Like all good fans, my schoolmates and 1
had long been aware that Robert Taylor
was Spangler Arlington Brugh. and we
wouldn't have been swprised 1o learn
that John Wayne was the pseudonym
ol Adrian Mumchance HI. But Bo
gart had actually been christened Hum
phrey DeForest Bogart: which mmpressed
us, because—in Britain, v least—Hum-
phrey was o name with strong associa-
tions of pompousness and jor [aggotry.
We respected Bogart Tor having the auts
to live with it. To wus, a heavy named
Humphrey was about as bizure as a
utist mamed Bugsy.

At that time, the king thug on the
Warner lot was Edwurd G, Robinson.
wearmg vast lapels like the swepr-back
wings of a jet. Bogart, lean and hungry,
was Cassius o his Caesar. We rooted for
Bogart because, although he got second
hilling, he never said “Yes, hoss™ as il he
ment it. He was nobody's man but his
owil. And this extended 1o his relaton-
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ship with the audience. You had 1o tke
him on his own terms. He never stooped
to ingratiagon, and though his bullying
was silken, 1t was also icy. In Luawer-day
terminology, he  was  inner-directed,”
steering by a privane compass that paid
no attention o storm signals from ow-
side. Moreover, il the needle led him
(as e usually did) imro a hail of bullets,
he would die with a shrug: no com
plaints. wo apologies, no hard Ieelings.
Indeed, he rarely displayed sirong feel-
mgs ol any kind. And this, in an age
when strs were supposed 10 emote and
be vibrant, was something clse we ad
mired. It reflected, in part, the emotional
tact of a nun who scemed  genuinely
repelled by sentimentality; and. in part,
the professional assurance ol an actor

You might insist on Jensen
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what price range you choose,
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best you can buy,
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who knew damned well that he could
get along without it. Either way, it was
revolutionary, and we relished it

The year 1937 was [ull of vimage Bo-
gart: Turkey Morgan in Kid Galahad and
—supreme misnomer—Baby Face Martin
in William Wyler's Dead End, the first of
the mother-ixated gangsters, who an-
nounced his presence (il memaory serves)
by flipping a knife into the tree trunk
around which Leo Goreey and his chums
were huddled. That was the year we all
started wincing, as Bogart did when en
gaged inany mild form of physical exer-
ton. like loading a gun. To wince
corvectly, vou had to imagine that your
upper lip was split. and then try to smile.
(We used o winee while filling our
fountain pens.) I've sometimes wondered
how much of Bogarts appeal in England
was due to the faa that he was the first
movie hero who lierally had o suft
upper lip.

Less propitiously, 1937 was the year of
Mavked Woman, starring Beuie Davis. in
which Bogart appeared as David Gra-
ham, the crusading district  attorney.
The opinion in my sct was unanimous.
The hlm proved not only that Bogart
was a rotten D. A, (he gave an equally
flat rendering of a similar role in The
Enforcer. 14 vears Luer), but that he
could never, in any circumstances, play a
character named David Graham. Another
blotch on Marked Woman was that it
gave us our first glimpse of Mayo Methot.
soon to become Bogart’s third  wife.
(She was the brawhing one, subsequently
renowned as a zealous fan ol General
MacArthur and a dead shot with a high-
hall glass acaoss a crowded room.) We
disliked her on sight and sent her anony-
mous letters, pointing out that she was
something of a pig and that Bogart de-
served bewter. We all knew—or hindsight
tells me we did—that the beuer givl
would be a lean, nondchalant baritone,
like himsclf. But she didn’t turn up un-
til 1945, when he made To Have and
Have Not and whistled for her.

The great Bogart-Cagney confronta-
tion was held in 1938-1939. It spanned
three movics. 1 missed the second, a
Western called The Oklahoma Kid, but
the key encounters—the eyeball-to-eye-
ball stuff—took place in the other twor
Michael Curtiz’ Angels with Dirty Faces
and Raoul Walsh's The Roaring Tuwen-
ties. James Cagney was the spruce, ebul-
lient urchin who killed with Irish charm
and died in dogged, tenacious spasms of
life-loving energy. Ever since Public Ene-
my, in 1931, he had been Hollywood's
most dynamic and disarming hood. Mur-
der. as he committed it, scemed like a
high-spirited exercise, performed out of
pure exuberance, He made vice look
spunky and debonair, even funny. No
one who saw him in the Ime Thirtes
will ever forget the grace of his spring-

170 heeled walk and the rich, elated derision

of his voice, Bogart was five vears older
than Cagney when Warner's sent lim
into the ring with their most trivnmphant
romantic outlaw. It's casy, when survey-
ing Bogart’s career, to overlook the basic
[act of his age. He didn’t become a star
until his late 30s, by which time most as-
pirants have given up and sculed for
characier parts.

Bogart countered Cagney's agile oot
work with unruffled expertise. He was
like a laconic Hemingwav hero  up
agrainst Studs Lonigan. Often he out-
stred Cagney, so shrewdly and mock-
ingly that he looked like a walking ad
for that essential Hemingway prop, the
built-in shit detector. The contrast of
styles was beawtiful 1o watch. It was Bo-
eart the wily debunker versus Cagney
the exultant cavalier. With every punch
Cagnev threw, Bogart lazilv rode. Long
afterward T wrote: “Each had perfected
his own version of the langed killer's
smile, and a good deal of The Roaving
Twenties developed into o sort of grin-
ning contest.” The verdict. on points,
went to Bogart's sewage snarl.

Thus far, Bogart’s main achievement
was to have plaved George Ralt pars
bever than George Ralt had ever plaved
them, and bewer than Alan Ladd was
ever going to play them. There was a
sismificant change in 1941, a subtle mod-
ulation that led his career omt of what
might have been a blind alley. Between
1929 and 1932, in a sudden and strenu-
ous burst of creativity, Dashiell Ham-
mett had written five novels. He never
wrote another, nor did he need 10: The
existing quintet was enough to ensure
him a modest but durable niche in
American literature. One of them, The
Thin Man, had been filmed, and so
sweetened in the filming that it spawned
a series, starring William Powell, Myrna
Loy and a lovable dog.

Another, The Maliese Falcon, had
been waiting on the shelf for the advent
of somecone like Bogart, who could show
the world what Hammett was really
about. The Hammett private cye was
the first antihero. No Bamman he: Oper-
ating in a corrupt socicty, he was not
above using corrupt means. He was a
cynic to whom nothing human, however
squalid, was alien; a man soured but suill
amused by the intricate depravity of his
fellow creatures; and he could, on occa-
sion, be extremely brutal, In short, he
was virtually indistinguishable rom the
Bogart gangster in every respect but
one: He was on the side of the law.
From now on Bogart could be ruthless—
he could even kill—with no loss of glam-
or and every appearance of moral rec
titide. He could engage in mavhem and
emerge untarnished. Sull as fascinating
as ever, he was no Jonger reprehensible.
This [arewell 10 overt criminality was
what enabled Bogart to become a world
star and a houschold god.

Bogart's Sam Spade in The Maltese
Falcon sev the pattern for his maturity,
and for my adolescence. With the samie
director (John Huston) and the same
supporting wam (including Mary Astor
and Sydney Greenstreer), he played a
similar role in Across the Pacific, this
time working {or the Government as an
undercover agent. Later, in M6, we saw
him as Philip Marlowe, Raymond Chan-
dler’s  savagely  disenchamed  outlaw-
within-the-law, in The Big Sleep. But it
was Hammett who fixed and defined the
Bogart hgure: It all began with Sam.

He looked battered before anything

had happened, as il survival at an hon-

orable wage was all he hoped for. There
was a dimple on ecach cheekbone, but
vou would be unwise to cll him cute.
He wore his hangover like a long-scervice
medal, and his voice, metallic and nasal,
was that of a martyr to drinker’s Gatarrh.
You could imagine him demanding a
pre-breaklast vodka to cut the phlegm.
He was always unsurprised. Wherever he
went, you felt that he had been there
before and learned nothing he did not
already know. Greeting an auractive le-
male customer, he would eye her frankly
lrom shoes to chignon, like the lawyer
in Thurber's cartoon  who  murmurs:
“You're not my client, you're my meat,
Mrs. Fisk.” And il he took her to bed,
that would be that. You could count on
the Bogart figure never to utter cither of
the lines on which romantic melodrama
depends: 1 love you™ and 1 hate you.”
He resisted commitment of this or any
other kind. One of his most characieristic
moments occurred in Passage to Marseille
(1944). Playing a Free French journalist,
he is asked o declare his navonality.
“Eskimo,” he replies, not batting an
eyelid.

The wartime Bogart wis mostly a sol-
dier of loraune, typified by Rick in Casa-
blaneca (1943), the crstwhile idealist who
fought against Franco in the Spanish
Civil War but now refuses 1o stick his
neck out. Since civilization is crumbling,
e finally-abandons his detachment and
tikes sides. After Bogart's death, Alistair
Cooke said that he was “the romantc
democratic answer 1o Hitler's New Or-
der. . . . He is the first romantic hero
who wsed the gangster's means (o
achicve our ends.” According to this the-
sis, we trusted Bogart because he looked
deadly enough 10 lace the Nazis and
come out on top. But I wonder. Bogart's
iking vears were the late

greal money.
Forties and carly Filties, and it wasn’t
until 1951 thar Nunnally Johnson sin-
gled him out as the only star whose
name could go over the tile of & movie.

I suspect that the Bogare cult in its
present form—classless and international
—dates from the Cold War. We vrusied




“Ever since she was a teeny-weeny baby, she’s
wanted o be i showbhiz!”
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him because he was a wary loner who
belonged to nobody, had personal honor
(that virtue which, as Bernard  Shaw
once said, is nowhere mentioned in the
Bibley, and would therclore survive
Compared with many ol his Hollywood
colleagues. he seemed an island of integ-
rity, not perhaps very lovable bur at
least unbought. His Glin persona was
that of a man for whom patriotism was
something, but not nearly enough. He
was a newrralist at Luge in Beverly Hills,

In these later years his face, with s
slanting planes and wry indentations,
had become as complex as a Cubist por-
trait. As he approached the last ol 75
feature  films, the highbrows adopied
him, most possessively in France. (Jean-
Luc Godard's Breathless, made m 1960,
is & wibute 1o the Bogart way of lile)
1 admived him in The Treasure of the
Sievva Madve and The Afvican Queen.
but the former was Walter Huston's pic-
wre and  the laner  Katharine  Hep-
burn's: and anvway, T always preferred
Bogart indoors. His habitat was the iy,
not the plain. 1 don’t think we can say
he was a grear actor, but he remained.

“Harold! You

the end. a great behaver. Without effort,
and with  classic economy. he  could
transfer the essence ol himsell o a cin-
cra and be sure that it would be clo-
quent on o sereen,

And what was that essencer T race it
back 10 the Roman plavwright Sencca,
ol whom Bogart might verv well never
have heard. He Hourished in the First
Century ap. and wrote violene iragedies
that  had an cnormous  influence on
Shakespeare  and - many  other Eliza-
bethan dramatists. (1.5, Eliot composed
a celebrated  essav about his effea on
English  literatarey What  he |J]'L"£l(.|l(.‘(l
and put into his plavs was the philoso-
phy known as Stoicism. It meant: Accept
the Tact of transicnce. don’t panic in the

face of mortality, learn 10 live with
death.
This sums up the Bogart stance. Soon

alter he died, | reread the leners that
Seneca wrote o his Tviend Lucilius, Cer-
Lin passages in them seemed 1o ccho and
epitomize what I had thought about
Bogart during his liletme. The post
philosopher  might have  been writing
additional dialeg Tor 1the actor’s persona.

get back in your boat and fish!”

“What is Ireedom, siy yvou? To be the
slaive of nothing, ol no necessity, of no
accident. and o make lorime face vou
on the devel” Thercfore, live close o
rouble and care nothing. Live outra-
geowsly, il you can carry it off. I remem-
ber Richard Burton's story ol how he and
Bogart were among the guests at a wop-
level Bel Air party in honor of a visit-
ing forcign diplomat. Bogart, who had
been warned in advinee w watch his
language. sat black-tied and tongue-tied
untl dinner was over. when he torned
the visitor and said: “You speak very
good English.” “Thank vou,” said the
diplomar, I had an English governes.”
Bogart nodded. Then. with no change of
expression: “Did vou rape her” he asked
civillv. in tones ol polite interest,

“Life’s like a play,” Seneca tells his
Iriend. “it’s not the length bur the excel-
lence of the acing that coums. Where
you stop isn't imporant. o Laeche
soon or die late maners nothing: 1o dice
badly or die well is the important poine.”
Bogart was alwavs dving. It was the
thing he konew most about, "ln my hrs
thiviy-lour  pictures,”  runs  a
quote, T was shot in twelve, and elec-
trocuted or hanged in cight . . .7 “Il a
man dies as unconcernedly as he is born,”™
Sencea continues, “he has learned  wis-
dom.” People came o sce Bogare die,
because he did e with such model non-
chalance. Raoul Walsh  (who  divecred
Bogart in High Sierva) knew what was
happening when he said: “You cin’e kill
Jimmy Stewant, Gary Cooper or Gregory
Peck in a piciure. But you can Kill off
Bogart. The audience doesn’t resene i”

Back 10 Seoncca: “This is the moment
on which you've been casi. You may
perhaps prolong it, but how [ar? . . .
Death’s one of the obhgavons of lile.”
Yer how stunned we were when Bogart
finaliv fulilled it. We had warched Bo-
gart dic so olten, had seen him so regu-
Luly sacrificed on the altar ol the
motion-picture code. that we had come
to think ol him as indestrucible. There

{amous

‘would alwavs. surcly, bhe another Bogart

movie, in which he would be Killed
aga

“We're wrong e looking forward 1o
death.” savs Senreca., “in great measare, i's
past alveady. Death is master of all the
years that are behind us.” And Bogart's
voice told us as much. Even in the most
flippant comext, it carricd with it a bass
note of mortality. The voice was his key
auribute. the featre by which we recog-
nized him: and 1o was cruelly appropriate
that when cancer singled him out. it went
tor his throat.

“Evervihing's in other hands, Lucilius;
time adone is ows.” That would have
made a nice encore for Sam. Let it stand

as an epitaph lor Bogart.
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LIGHT OF DARKNESS

cqually misguided Germans of the 1930s
—that there were times when a dictator
was the only answer to political chios.
Perhaps the firse sign of our disastrous
error cime when Chaka abolished the
Constitution and assumed the name of
the 19th Century Zulu emperor of whom
he genuinely believed himsell the rein-
carmation. From that moment. his meg-
aloma grew swiltly: like all wvranes,
he would vust no one and believed him-
sell swrrounded by plots.

This belief  was  well-lounded:  the
world knows of at least six well-publi-
cized anempts on his lile, and there are
others that were kept secrer. Their fail-
wre increased Chaka's confidence in his
own destiny and confirmed his followers’
fanatical beliel in his immortality.  As
the opposition became more desperine,
so the Grear Chiel's countermeasures be-
came more ruthless—and more barbaric.
Chaka’s regime was not the hirst, in Alrica
or clsewhere, 10 torture its enemices: but
it was the st 1o do so on wlevision.

Even then, shamed though T was by
the shock of horror and revulsion that
went round the world, I would have
done nothing il Fae had not placed the
weapon in my hands. Tam not a man of
action, and 1 abhor violence, bhut once 1

(continued from page 115)

realized the power that was mine, my
conscience would not let me rest. As
soont as the NASA technicians had in-
stalled their equipment and handed over
the Hughes Mark X Infrared Communi-
caitions Svstem, | began 10 make pl.'lm.

It scems strange that my country, one
of the most backward in the world.
should plav a centd vole in the con-
quest of space. That is an accident of
geography. not at all 1o the liking ol the
Russians and the Amertcns. But there
s nothing that they could do about it
Umbala lies on the LEquator, directly be-
neath the paths of all the plancts—and i
possesses i unique and priceless natural
feature, the extinct volcano known as
the Zambue Craer.

When Zambue died, more thun a mil-
lion vears ago, the lava rewremed siep by
step, congealing in a series of werraces o
form a bowl a mule wide and a thousand
feet deep. Tt had wken the minimum of
carth-moving and Gblestringing o con-
vert this into the Targest radio welescope
on Larth. Becuse the gigantie rellector is
fixed. it scans any given portion of the
sky for only a few ninutes every 24
hours. as the LEarth rmurns on s axis.
This was a price the scientsts were will-

|
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P

SRR

'1

S

ing to pay for the ability 10 receive sig-
nals from probes and ships right out 1o
the very limits of the Solar Sysiem.

Chaka was a problem thae they had
not anticipated: he had come 10 power
when the work was almost complered.
and thev had had 10 make the best ol
him. Luckily, he had a superstinous re-
spect for science, and he needed all the
rubles and dollars he could get. The
Eyguatorial Deep Space Fadility was sale
from his megalomania; indeed, it helped
to reinloree i

The Big Dish had just been completed
when 1 made my fise irip up the ower
that sprang from its center. A vertical
mast, more than 1500 feet high, i sup-
poried the collearing antennas at - the
focus of the mmmense bowl: asmall eleva
tor, which could cury three men, made
a slow ascent 10 the 1op.

At hirst, there was nothing 1o sce but
the dully gleaming saucer ol alumimum
sheet. curving upwiard all avound me lor
half a mile in every divection. But
presentdy | rose above the rim ol the ara-
ter and could look lar out across the
land I hoped 10 save. Snow-capped and
blue in the western haze was Mouunt
Tampala, the second highest peak in Al-
rica, separated from me by endless miles
of jungle. Through that jungle, in g
twisting loops, wound the muddy waters
of the Nya River—the only highway that
millions of my countrymen had  ever
known. A few dearings, a vailroad and
the distant white gleam ol the ary weare
the only signs of human lile: once again |
knew that overwhelming leeling ol help-
lessness when 1 look down on Umbala
from the air and realize the msignihcance
ol man against the infinite forest.

The elevator cage clicked o a halt, a
quarter of a mile up in the sky; when 1
stepped out. 1 was in a tiny room packed
with  coaxial cbles and  instruments.
There was sull some distance 10 go. lor a
short ladder led through the vool to a
platform little more than a vard square.
It was not a place for anyone prone two
vertigo: there was not even a handvail
for protection. A cenmral lightning con-
ductor gave a certain amounm ol security,
and I gripped it firmly with one hand all
the time I stood on this mriangular metal
rilt, so dose 1w the couds.

The stunming view. and the exhilara-
tion of shght but ever-present danger,
made me forger the passage ol ume. [
felt like a god, compleely apart from
tervestrial aflairs, superior 1w all other
men. And then 1 knew, with mathemat-
cal certainty, that here was a challenge
that Chaka could never ignore.

Colonel Munga, Ins chicl ol security,
would object, but his protests would be
overruled. Knowing Chaka, one could
predica with complete assurince that on
the official opening dav he would stand
here, alone, for many minutes, as he sur
veyed his empire, His bodyguard would




remain in the room below, having al-
ready checked it for booby traps. They
could do nothing 10 save him. when [
struck  from  three miles  awav—and
through the rvange of hills that lay be-
tween the vadio (elescope and my obyero-
alovy. I was glad ol those hills: though
they  complicated  the  problem,  they
would shicld me from all suspicion. Colo-
nel Muanga was a very intelligent man,
but he was not likely to conceive of a
sun that could fre round corners. And
he would be looking lor a gun. even
though he could find no bullers

I went back o the laboratory and
staried my caleulations. It was not long
helove T discovered my first mistake. Be
cause I had seen the concentrated light
ol its laser beam punch a hole through
solid steel in a thousandth of a second, 1
had assumed that my Mark X could kill
iman. But e is not as simple as that; in
sOme ways, i man is a tougher proposi-
ton than a picce ol steel. He is mostly
witer. which has ten times the hea -
pacity of any metal. A beam of Light that
will drill i hole through armor plie o
carry a message as far as Pluto—which
was the job the Mark X had been de-
signed Tor—would only give 4 man a
pantul - but  quite  superheial  burn.
About the worst T could do 10 Chaka.
from three miles to «dnll a
hole in the colorlul ribal blanket that
he wore so ostentatiously, to prove that

AWV, wWas

he was sull one of the People.

For a while, T almost abandoned the
project. But it would not die; instine-
vvely, T knew that the answer was there.
il only I could see it. Perhaps 1 could use
my mvisible bullets of hea 1o cut one ol
the cables guying the tower. so that it
came arashing down when Chaka was at
the summit. Calculations  showed  that
this was just possible, il the Mark X op-
erated  continuously for 15 scconds. A
cable, unlike w man, would not move, so
there wis no need 1o stake everything on
a pulse of cuergv. 1 could take my time.

But telescope would
have been treason to science, and it was
almost a reliel when 1 discovered thin
this scheme would not work. The mast
had so many built-in safery faciors thar 1
would have to cut three separate cables
to bring it down. This was out of the
question; it would require hours ol deli-
cate adjustment o set and aim the ap
paratas lor cach precision shot.

I had 1o think ol something else: and
because it 1akes men a long time to see
the obvious, it wis not until a week he-
fore the ofhcial opening of the telescope
that 1 knew how o deal with Chaka the
AllSeeing, the Omnipotent, the Father
of his People.

By this time. mv graduate students had
tuned and  calibrated  the  equipment,
and we were ready lor the fost ull-

damaging  the

power wests. As it rotated on its mounting
inside the observatory dome. the Mark
X looked exaalv like a large, double-
barreled rellecting telescope—which in-
deed it was. One 36-inch mirror gathered
the laser pulse and focused it out across
space: the other aaed as a receiver lor
mcoming stenals, and also was used, like
a superpowercd welescopic sight, o aim
the system.

We checked the line-up on the nearesi
celestial 1arget, the Moon. Late one
night. I seu the cross wires on the cemen
ol the waning aescent and fired off a
pulse. Two and a halfl scconds Ler,
fine echo came bouncing hack. We were
i business.

There was one detail sull 10 be -
ranged, and this T had 10 do myscli, in
uiter secrecy. The radio wlescope lay 1o
the north of the observatory, bhevond the
ridge of hills that blocked our direa
view ol it A mmile w the south was a sin
gle isolated mountain; 1 knew it well,
lor veurs ago | had helped w set up a
cosmic-ray stiation there. Now it
be used for a purpose that 1 could never
have imagined. in the days when my
country was Iree.

Just below the summit there were the
ruins ol an old fort, deseried centuries
ago. It wok only a linle searching o
find the spot I needed—a small cive, less
than a yard high, between two sreat
stones that had Lallen from the ancdient

would
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walls. Judging by the cobwebs, no human
being had entered it for generations.
When I crouched in the opening, 1
could see the whole expanse of the Deep
Space Facility, stretching away for miles.
Over to the east were the antennas ol
the old Project Apollo Tracking Station
that had brought the first men back
from the Moon. Bevond that lay the
airlicld. above which a big lreighter was
hovering as it came in on its underjets,
But all that interested me were the clear
lines of sight from this spot to the Mark
X dome and to the tip ol the radio tele-
scope mast three miles 1o the north.
It wok me three days o install the
carclully silvered, optically perfece mir-
ror in its hidden alcove. The wedious mi-
cometer adjustments 1o give the exact
oricntation ok so long that T feared 1
would not be ready in tme, But at last
the anele was correct, to a Iraction of a
sccond of arc. When 1 aimed the wle
scope of the Mark X at the secret spot
on the mountain, 1 could sce over the
hills behind me. The ficld of view was
tiny, but it was sufhicient; the arget area
was only a vird across, and 1 could sight
on any part ol it to within an inch.
Along the path 1 had aranged, light
could wavel i either direction. What-
ever | saw through the viewing telescope
was awtomatically on the line of fire of
the transmitter.
It was strange, three days later, 1o sit
in the quict observatory with the power

packs humming around wme, and 1o
watch Chaka move into the ficld of the
telescope. T felt a briel glow of wiumph,
like an astronomer who has calculated
the orbit of a new planet and then hinds
it in the prediaed spot among the stars.
The cruel Lice was in profile when 1 saw
it first, apparently only 50 feer away at
the extreme magnihcaivon 1 owas using. 1
waited  patiently, in serene  conhdence,
for the moment that 1 knew must come—
the moment when Chaka scemed to be
looking dircaly toward me. Then with
my left hand 1 held the image ol an an-
cicnt god who must e nmameless: and
with my right I wipped the capacitor
banks that fived the laser, Lunching my
silent, invisible thunderbolt across the
mountains,

Yes, it was so much beter this way.
Chaka deserved o be killed, bhut death
would have wrned him into a maryr
and strengthened the hold of his regime,
What 1 had visited upon him was worse
than death, and would throw his sup-
porters into superstitious terror.

For Chaka still lived; but the All-
Secing would see no more. In the space
of a few microscconds, I had made him
less than the humblest sireet beggar.

And 1 had not even hurt him. There
is no pain, when the delicate film ol the
retina is [used by the heae of a thousand

SUNS.

“You're going to marry a tall, dark leg man.”

RICH GIRL
(continued from page )

soom, the comb. He reached for the
Scotch and naintained a hurt and mildly
hostile  silence,  vespecting  the  vitual,
Finally, alter she had blown an especially
lusty cloud of smoke, she said:

“Jamz"

“Yese*

“There's
you.”

Oh, Christ. His mind was pummeled
by the possibilities: was she married, di-
vorced, a virgin, a callgivl, a mother, an
orphan.  diabetic.  schizophrenic,  frigid.
promiscuous, in love, or in analysis? He
had, a1 one time or another, and often
in combinations, heen conlromed with
cach of those confessions during his past
few years m New  York, and, having
learned that the single reliable reaction
to them all was svmpathy and assurance,
he ok her nearest hand in both of his
and pressed 1owenderly.

“Is all vight,” he said. “What is it?™

She made a rewurn squeeze with her
hand and then drew it away and sat up
very  straight. She  looked  quite mag-
nificent, and he hoped that her terrible
secret would not be a soaal disease.

“Well,” she announced, “it's money.”

“Money?™

For a moment, Logan’s mind scemed
to turn off, and he looked at Laurie very
carelully. She was sicting with her hands
folded in her lap, her head bent slightly
down in evident embarrassment.  After
studying her for an ideterminate period
of silence. Logan’s brain, like a slug-
gish machine, began o crank forward
again and he asked:

“How much="

“Oh, a lot. An ¢normous lot.”

“How much is enonmous?”

He hgured. roughly, that he had with
him SII and change,

Laurie jumped up, wringing her hands,
and said, "Oh, muilhions or somethin
scaedy of 1. Al don’t even want 10 know
exacthve. Momma and Undle Dobbs sat
me down once and started welling me
all about it and Al just stnted oryin”

She mrned back woward him with her
eves slightly red and said, “It’s ¢nough
to make people unhappy. That's how
much.”

“You mean,” Logan sad, “this is your
moncy vou're tilking abow”

She sank back down 1o the couch and
smoothed om her skine with both hands.
A least a werrible lot ol it's mine”
“Then what-—what's the problem:z”

She looked up at him with the eyes of
a cursed Kitten and said, “Darlin, Ah'm
rich.”

Logan did his best to sympathize. The
problem—that is, the fortume—had come
from a picce of Tand owned by “Mom-
mi”" that turned out to be as rich under-
neath as it was barren on the surface.

somethin Al have to tell




A

TR {

r

for the
continental touch . . .

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

olive, gray, red and navy. Regular Playboy
Tie available in red, gray, olive,

brown, navy, wine and black.

Playboy Ascot, 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 lo:

PLAYBOY PRODUCTS

919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Illinois 60611

Playboy Club keyholders may charge
by enclosing key number with order.

THE GOLD
PLAYMATE
") ANKLE BRACELET

Tiny
=
T,
T,

For a bright addition to her other gold-
touched Playmate jewelry, it's a delicate
anklet with distinctive Rabbit charm. In
Florentine gold finish. Code No. J32, $7.50 ppd.
Send check or money order to: PLAYBOY PRODUCTS

919 N. Michigan Ave. « Chicago, 1llinois 60611
Playboy Club keyholders may charge by enclosing key no.

THE
GOLD
PLAYBOY
PIN

Of mellow gold finish.
Perfect for playboys and
playmates. $5, ppd.

Send check or money order to: PLAYBOY PRODUCTS
919 N. Michigan Ave. « Chicago, lllinois 60611
Playboy Club keyholdess may charge by enclosing key no.

The lile of the family went topsy-turvy,
and the immediine effect on Laurie was
her sudden removal Irom the university
down home (which everyone admired
because it was so big) to a [ashionable
college for women in the East (which
evervone  admired  because it was  so
small). she had never again felt sure of
anyone’s feclings woward her or, rather,
her fortune. which  rudely stood be
tween her and other people. Anv senu-
ment scemed 1o reach her secondhand
and was badly turnished by the time it
arrived. Some people Tiked her because
her fortune was so Large, and others dis
liked her because 1t was so new.

“Ah swear,” Laurie said. wwisting a
handkerchiel, “God blessed poor lolks.”

Logan leaned over and kissed her
aflcctionarely on the 1ip ot her nose. She
sniffed.  dabbed at her eyes with  the
wrung handkerchiel and looked ar him
ciutiously.

“Then you don't mind? The money?”

He pulled her imo his arms and
deposited smidl Kisses on her Torchend,
saving in between, “There, there,” A lor-
tune was one thing he never belore had
been asked 1o forgive, and he was able o
do so with real sincerity.

Laurie’s confession not only brouglt
her and Logan closer 1ogether, but
the same tme, lelt them in a subte state
of imbalunce. The bining ol some kinds
ol private information demands a simila
gesture i return: it is part of the stylized
striptease ol the soul. Logan understood
thit the nese removal was up o hin.

o el

“"Would you like,” he asked, alveady
knowing the answer as they sat over the
espresso ol o leisurely dinner, “to hear
some ol my  pocms?”

“Jim! Would vous”

"I you'd lLike.”

“Alvd adore.”

They were, not by chance, at Rocco's
on Bleecker Sucer, a lew short blocks
rom where Logan lived.

From the way Lauric entered  his
apartment. it was difhcult w el if she
was awed by the artistic aura of the
pl;m- (teciering  piles of  books, naps
covering cracks in the plaster, @ door on
siwhorses lor a desk) or whether she was
simply afraid of the dirt. Ounce inside,
she walked as il passing through a mine
hield. But having made it o the centes
ol the room, she evidently judged thi
she was 100 Lo i o get gracelully out
and, wiking a linde breath, sank bravely
and dehcnely 10 the floor.

Logan sloshed some dollar wine into
collee cups (he gave Laurie the one with
the [ewest hrown rings inside), sat down
on the folding chair beside his desk and
began 10 read.

He began with several Lavorites Trom
the works of his heroes and, properly
warmed up then, proceeded 1o his own.
It was always embarrassing to him tha
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his own verse had the power of moving
him more than that of any other poct,
no doubt in the way that parents are
more impressed with the simplese actions
of their own child than the accom-
plished anucs of anvone clse’s. When he
red  his own  poems,  Logan's  voice
ccked and quavered. and his eves be-
came slightly red and watery. After read-
ing hall a dozen, he was so coried away
that e almost forgot his purpose in
reading them. He looked down at Lauw-
rie amd asked, "Enough?”

She closed her eves and said. “More.”

He read lour others, and by then was
really oo moved o go on. His hand was
shaking as he poured the last of the wine
into their collee cups. Laurvie held hers
with both hands. like a chalice, and
sipped Irom it slowly while he gulped
from his own.

“Ah wish,” she said. looking not at
him but over the rim ol the cup, “that
Ah——"

“Neg?

“Well, Ah feel so Teeble. Al mean, Ah
wish Ah could say somethin vill bright
about vour pocms. Al just love havin you
say em to me.”

“Tha's the
say.”

He thought. in lact. how much nicer
it was than the bright critcl comments
his verse called forth from the girls in
dirty jeans and sweat shirts whose minds
were like knives, He knelt down, hearing
his knees crack. Laurie tenderly ook his
face in her hands and kissed him softly—
almost reverentlyv—on 1the mouth.

“Thank vou,” she said.

He managed 1o stand hack up, weak
with reward, and gallantly oifered o
take her home. He knew [rom her eves
he had ouched her now and it would
only be gross to claim his prize in the
Mlush of the moment’s winmph. He could
now lord to wait a hule, savoring what
was to come, as conlident as a man who
has buile up proper aedic in the bank ol
his choice.

He kissed her conservatively as they
stood outside the door of her apartment
and sad. Pl be seeng you soon.”

“Rill soon”

“T'll call vou tomorrow.”

“Please.”

Laurie had only been “involved"—as
she would put it—with one man, but she
didn’t fully count it (the ervor, she hoped,
had not been recorded in God's great
scorchook), because the 1thing ocanred
in a divkened room and she  “rilly”
hadn’t known what was happening until
it was over. Aler that she resumed her
vow never to get involved with & man
that way unless she was married—or, at
least, engaged. And so it happened, one
carly dim Sunday morning on the Dan-
ish couch of her apartmemt, that Laune

nicest  thing vou could

178 and Logan became engaged.

Logan was not especially anxious to
publicize the event, and, in lact, the very
mention of  the “engagement”
made his throat feel oddly dry and his
stomach unseuled. Laurie promised not
w send word w The New York Times,
but she did mransmit the news o the
beach ar Acapulco. There Laurie’s family
and wraveling companions  had  gone
for rest and  comemplation  lollowing
their most

word

recent cultural  exercise, an
exploration ol some highly towed ruins
recently written up in On the Go, a kind
ol Natwnal Geographic for aedi-card
holders. Mrs. Kemble had walked with
her daughier on the wlephone Sunday
night (2 weekly custom rigidly observed
without regard 1o the aackling distances
that olten had to be overcome) and Lan-
rie had revealed the news ol her engage-
ment o “a rill poer.”  Although  she
could hear quite clearly, the connection
must have been bad in Acapuleo, for her
mother shouted back:

“He's vl whae:™

“Ah say he's a rill poct. You know,
wriles pocms.”

Alter only the briclest ol silences, her
mother first expressed her delight and,
on the heels ol it announced the happy
coincidence that they all had been plan
ning 1o come to New York the next
week anvway 1o see the Johnny Carson
show hive and so would have a chance to
meet the prospective new member ol the
Family.

The cindidate—for that was wha Lo-
oan lelt he had somchow  become—did
not scem overjoved about the imminent
mecting. Laurie could wll he was nerv
ous. and went to great pains 1o reassure
him.

“Daddy’s no problem av all—he’s rill
quict. And Mommit—well, Momma’s not
like & mother avall. She's vdl fun. Ah juse
know vou'll like her.”

“What about Momma liking me?”

“Oh, she will, darhin, she wall'™

Laurie Kissed Logan on the cheek and
then, rather thoughifully, asked, "How
uld she noz”

“Well, lor one thing, I'm poor.”

“But were rich!”

“That's the poimt. What if she thinks
I'm after vour money:”

“Wha, AW just explain.”

“Explain whai”

“"How we're just goin 10 pretend at’s
not there”

“We ares”

“Wha, ol course, darlin. We want to
be happy. don't we?”

“1 suppose so.”

“Well. then, we don't want the old
stufl.” She stared e him racher intemly
and asked, Do owe?”

“Well, no. 1 guess not. 1 hadn’t really
thought abour ir.”

“Al know, you see, all it docs is cause

wouble. We'll just pretend we don't
have it and it won't hurt ws any. Then,
vou know. mavbe when we're old we'll do
somethin with ™

“Like wlaz”

“Oh. Ah don’t know. Ah s'pose there's
lots you could do.”

1 imagine.”

Logan was actually innocent ol ar
premedizied  plan o marry Laurie for
her money—or, in fact. unol events had
scemed 1o ger out ol his control. 10 marry
her lor any rason ac all. Even when
he thought of the marviage, Logan did
not have dreams ol plundering Laurie’s
lortune, but vaguely imagined drawing
modest annual fellowships out of s in-
terest that would hardly even be missed,
But the thought ol supporting her him-
sell was staguering. The price ol her les
sons andd clothes alone could hardly be
nunched by the modest annual subsist-
ence sakliry he made by weaching English
at a dismal night school. That  was
cnough lor supporting Logan and  his
poems, but not much clse, and even the
costly courtship of Laurie had led 10 the
grim prospea ol weaching an extra sec
tion ol Communications 1-A the follow-
ing semesier.

When Logan vary g
the problem in L
brightly offered 1o take an office job.
The mmpulse  was noble, but hadly
scemed  plausible when Logan wied 1o
imagine  Lauric’s long and wimly  ta-
pered fingernails angled in the keys of a
typewriter. The whole idea of his mar-
ringe 1o Laurnie was unthinkable: and so
he simply stopped thinking about i In-
stead, he focused all his ancention on
mecting the challenge presented by her
famly. If for no other rewson, it seemed
he was bent on marnvving Laurie in order
to prove hie wuld not justifiably be de-
nicd that opportunity. The extension of
her famuly’s blessing became corlused in
his mind with the very upholding of
democratic principles.

- - -

ndly poked around
wie's presence, she

“When
folks, darlin

"Yes, dear:™”

She ran her wongue over her lips in a
manner that for once seemad more
anxious than sensuous,

“Are vou goin to wear your corduroy
Jacket="

The question Gime supplied with s
own answer, and Logan had only 10
verbalize the obvious.

“Ob course not, dear.”

He purchased Tor the occasion a suit
ol the Luest Italian cut, a oreation so
sleck thie the wousers not only licked
cufls, but also belt loops, and the jacker
had no pockets, and only two butions,
and zinged away from his midrilt in
streamlined  splendor. The salesman as-
surcd him it fie his personality, as well

vou—when mith

"

we—moet
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“It's been au

Jul for business, Mrs. Schultz, but
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it was Charlie’s last wish.

179



180

SOME OF

THE WONT
SOPHISTICATED
WOMEN

IN'THE WORLD
HAVE BEEN
SWEPT AWAY

BY

RIP-TIDE

FOR MEN

After Shave $3.50

Calagne $4.00

Gult Ser $7.50

At selecled deportment stares
ond men's specialty shaps only.

LS _
AFTERSHAVE |
g

s,

ANCTHER FIME PROOUCT OF KATSER ROTH

as his rather unahlene figure, and, dis
missing conservative doubrs, Logan had

o admu that it made him feel rather
riakish.
“Darlin. Ah wouldn’t have known

vou!" Laurie said when she saw him in
i, and it seemed o Logan thin the ob-
vious delight of the stuement was per-
haps a mixed compliment.

“You look,” she exclaimed, “positively
trim.”

“I feel wim,” he whispered.

The wrousers were, in [act, rvather
snug, and Login leh as if a thin picce
of wire was cutting through his waise. He
managed to sit down on Laurie’s couch,
but lor once could ouly sip ar his
Scotch: every extra ounce threatened his
CONSCIOUSNESS.

“Ah qust kwnow  yall will love cach
other.”

“You're sure:”

“Wha, ves, aren’t \_'01!._‘”

“Well, who knows? Things can go
wrong.”

“What things?”

“Jesus, Lau
heti do T know?:™”

She bit ar her lip, and her eves became
siddenly hlurry.

“Ah just can’t abide swearin”

“I'm sorry. honey. But, for God's sake,
don’t cry!”

“No. darlin, Ah won'e.” she said, sob
bing. “Ah just know cvervthin's goin 1o
be all right!™

He helched. and unbutioned the top
button ol his wousers,

“OfF course it is. For Christ sake, why
are we worrying:”

“Loawd knows, darlin, Lawd knows!™

She smiled hysterically, her Lace awash
with tears and cosmetics.

any things. How the

Mrs. Kemble had commandeered a se-
ries ol suites i the Plza for her entou-
vage. and assembled the company
cocktails i her sitting room. The
ment Laurie entered 1the room. she
smothered  in Momma's numling
brace. while Logan stood hdgering
smiling behind them, When Laurie
freed, she looked a bt disheve'sd, b
smiled bravelv and took Logan's hand.

“Momma.” she said. “Ah want you 1o
mecet mah A

“Oh, bhur dianlin.”™ Mrs. Kemble eried,
“Ah almost Torgot! First. before anvihin
clse, Al you o meer—-—"

Momma  pulled  Laurie ahrough  the
room. with Logan lollowing uncertainly,
feeling o biv like a bellhop  wailing
along in hopes of a tp. Laurie waved
“Hi oyall” o the assembled guests, who
were busy an their deinks, Logan nodded
nervously and wicd 1o hold his smile
in plice. In the bedroom, Mrs. Kemble
opened a box and pulled out some sort of
lignrine about a foot high. The thing
had a pained expression, perhaps due 10
a missing arm o oor the weight of 1he
claborate comraption on s head, which

for
o-
wits
onl-
and
wils

warll

might lave been either a basker or a
crown,

“Darlin.” Mis, Kemble said 1o Laurie,
“Ah want vou o meet Ravmond. Al call
him than because he looks like old Ry
motdd. the one that used o do the Tawn
for us.”

Laurie giggled  nervously  and  said.
“Hello, Ravmond. ™
“Isn't he  precious®”  AMrs. Kemble

cooed. “He's pre-Columbian. We all fell
in love with the culuure down there, Did
vou know they had one: Raymond s
some sort of priest—or is it rain god?
Lawd knows, he cof cnough”

She held him up m front ol her hap-
pilv bosom  and imnonnced,
“Ravmond is going 1o preside.”

Laurie and Logan lollowed Momma
out ol the sining room  again  and
watched as she placed Raymond in the
center of the coftee table.

“Mother,” Laurie said, “Alh'm glad 10
meet Ravmond, and Al'd like vou 1o
meet Jim Logan, mah 2

Ahs. Kemble dnew a 1 over Lo
gan’s shoulder and  said, “We're  jusi
folks. honev, make voursell at home.”

Logan smiled, but before he could an-
swer, Mrs, Kemble swished oll o feed
acncker piled high with civiar 10 Sam
Houston, her parakeer. Lauorie 1ok Lo-
gan's hand again and led him around
to mect the othas. There Uncle
Dobbs, whose considerable givth  was
covered by Gt custom-made alpaci vest,
draped with a heavy gold watch chain.
Beside him was Aunt Shelley, a statu-
esque young lady who had wged 1o
contain her admirable  physical endow
ments in a ehistening silver sheath. She
yvawned alwer being inroduced and ve-
turned o examining her matching sil-
ver hngernadls, an activity than scemed
to bring boundless pleasure 10 the dot-
ing Unde Dobbs. The rest of the party
was milling around the room, cach lor
his own reason. but Lauric managed 10
corner thene all Tor imroductions: Win
nic and Vinuie., the two colored maids
(those were not their real mames, but
AMys. Kemble had once scen a movie
with a pair of maids vamed Winnie and
Vinnie and thought it was cute), two
French poodles mamed St Mk and Se,
Matthew, an aging but grand-mannered
former  diva ol the Viennese  Opera
whom Momma had  discovered in St
Moritz, a hardresser mamed  Freddie,
Sam Houston the pavakeer and, pacing
one in the shadows with a gant marting
m his land, Mreo Ephraim Kemble, a
tall. st man with sunken e¢yes who
smiled olien, spoke seldom and, as Tar as
possible, kept out of Mrs. Kemble's path.

A violinist wearing a tuxedo and a
terrilicd  expression

heaving

Wils

joined  the  group
and began sawing out solt gvpsy music.
The sorrowlul sirains inspired Elena, the
diva, 1o dance by hersell around the room
with a cocktail glass in one hand and
a goldsilk scarl in the other, while



Uncle Dobbs cdapped his hands in
thivihm to some unheard drummer.

Logan hurried down his first martini,
and Mrs. Kemble brought him another
when she came 1o sit down on the couch
with him and Laurie. She looked at Lo-
gan directly for the first ume, and he
shifted in his seat, feeling unaccountably
guiltv.

“Child.” Mrs. Kemble said, “Laurie has
told me all about vou.”

As Lar as Logan knew, Laurie had rold
her mother nothing more about him
than that he was a poet. But that was
evidemly cnough.

“Isn’t he cute, Momma?™ Laurie asked
hopelully.

“What, darlin”

Lawrie pressed her hand on Logan's
wrist and smd. “Stand up, darlin, show
her vour new suit”

Logan found himsell rising from the
couch and wrning slowly arowmd, smil
ing. Uncle Dobbs poked his thumbs in
the pockets of his alpaca vest and velled
above the violinist's eflorts, “Suck in that
eut, son.”

“Isn’'t  he, AMother?”
again. “Isnt he cure:”

Laurie asked

"He certainly needs a shine,”  Mis.
Kemble said.
Logan looked down at his  shoes,

which were scufled and dull.

“That's alwiys the hirst thing Ah notice
when Ah look at a man,” Mrs. Kemble
said.

“You wish to dance!” cried Elena, the
divi. Logan looked up 1o see her rushing
toward  him, anns  owtstrerched.  He
jumped back instinctively, and careencd
into the coltee able, Calling hackward in
a Tull-scale crash. Tt was not the screams
or the sound of breaking glass that Lo-
gan was later o remember: rather, 1t was
the small crunch he heard when he sat
up. It tarned our o be the crunch of
terra cottr. Pre-Columbian.

“Mah God'™ AMis. Kemble screamed.
“It's Raymond!™

In the general melee, Laurie hustled
Logant out to the hall. Her eves were
dull and moist and she simply stared at
him, shaking her head.

"How much,” he asked, “do vou sup-
pose the thing cosiz”

“Too mudh. darlin,” she
monotone, “Way wo much.”

“Is there anvihing I ¢an do?” he asked
feebly.

“Ah think,” she said, “you've done all
vou can,”

said in g

- - -

The ringing of the phone pierced
Logan’s head the next morning so vepeat-
edly that he tound it less painful to an-
swer than o listen.

It was Laurie's voice, but it sounded
flat, as if puncured.

"You wanna come ups”

“To your place?”

“Yes ™

“"What about your lamily?”

There was a slight pause.

“They lelt today.”

“I thought they were going to see the
Johnny Carson show tonighe.”

“Momma  said they'd cuch it next
time around.”

9 )

“Can vou come:”

“Sure.”

Lauric  was  wearing  an  unpressed

man’s white shirt and purple stretch
pants. Her hair was pulled back and her
lace was puily, with no attempt at make-
up. He rather liked her that way. not as
the lormer objea of his romantic pursuit.
but. rather, as a fellow vereran whao has
been through the sune unsuccessful cam
paign. They concentrated on sipping
their drinks, and once Logan  pulled
Lauric to him for a kiss that neither ol
them could work imo being anv more
than  perlunciory, Their  engagement
and, along with i, the atuoaction be
tween them, seemed w have evaporared
into the lileless air ol the room, leaving
nothing more than the faint remaining
odor of Laurie’'s perlume and Logan's
perspiration,  a powerlul  potion gone
stale and slightdy offensive that was stub
bornly clinging 1o the skin of the couch.
They found they had nothing much o
say 1o cach other, but kept a silence
both yespectful and friendly, il burned
around the edges with embarrassment.
Logan closed his eyes and ler nothing
cnter his mind except the steady hum of
the apartment, @ sound that he thought
ol as some kind ol theme song or trade-
mark ol the place. coming from the hid-
den elecric heart of the building isell:
he wondered it he and Laurie and all
the other inhabitams of that highly
wired hive were being slowly and un-
noticeably saurced.

He left in the late afternoon, coldly
placing a peck on Laurie’s dry mouth
and propelling his drained and aching
body, by a mindless exertion ol will,
onto Madison Avenue 1o wait for a cab.
He turned up the collar ol his dirvty rain-
coar, feching in that nany neighborhood
like some sort of unshaven alien who
might at anv moment be arresied  for
[ailure 10 produce an appropriate iden-
tity card.

That eveming he sat by himsell drink-
ing wine, looking out the window and
listening o old NMiles Davis records. The
horn and the wine were soothing, and
slowly Logan began o [eel nov only
calm but comlortable. Some vme alter
dark he stole out ol the apartment with
a bundle wrapped in old newspapers,
and several blocks from his building he
stuffed the mvsterious  package  beneah
several Lavers that had formed in a liter
basket, He walked back whistling, [eel-
g immeasurably lighter and deceply re
Bieved. At Jeast he'd never again come
so close 1o heing cuught dead in a sharply

cut ltalian suit,
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coeds, airline hostesses—and just unplain
girls—plus a long and lovely line of local
debutantes and jet setters.

The modern Lone-Star lass carries her-
sell with an air of feminine grace and
pride, wearing only enough make-up to
highlight her natural outdoor-girl ap-
peal. Whether she’s garbed in the Jatest
Balenciaga from the haute couture sa-
lons ol Dallas’ pacesetting emporium,
Neiman-AMarcus, or in simple Western
togs a la Levi Strauss, she comports her-
self with a casual unconcern olten lacking
in her sell-consciously [ashion-following
New York and Hollywood counterparts.
She is poised but carefree, outgoing and
neighborly without being aggressive. Best
ol all, she is totally feminine and ever
mindf{ul of the Texas belle's ante-bellum
tradition of making each beau feel that
he alone is the object of her affection.

Wherever you encounter her, the Texas
girl will in all probability be a home-
grown beauty, since most single long-
horn lasses prefer w play the waiting
game in their native habitat. Despite
their common  statehood, Texas girls
boast ancestral backgrounds as diverse as
the vast terrain that surrounds them.
Some are the descendants of Texas free-
dom fighters who died at the Alamo,
while others are the oliveskinned heir-
esses of wealthy Mexican patrones who
owned the land centuries before state-
hood. Perhaps your favorite will be a
comely cowgirl whose [orebears drove
cattle herds north 10 the first Chicago
and Kansas City railheads; or she may

(continued from page 117)

be the attractive offspring of a European
fanily that migrated 1w the American
Southwest alter World War Two. It
really doesn’t mauer il her precursors
came to this promised land ol plenty in
covered wagons, made their wrn-ol-the-
century fortunes wildcatting in the cast-
Texas oil helds or arvived in post-War
prolusion 0 invest their hife savings in
newly formed electronics firms and other
experimental  industries.  Whatever  the
antecedents of e particular Texas dar-
ling you've corralled, you'll soon discover
why that proud stite is proudest ol its
matural feminine resources.

Making up the majority ol those re-
sourees are a host of middle-class misses:
hard-working, home-bred and happy 1o
make your acquaintance. Their prototype
is not especially culture-conscious, though
she occasionally takes in a Western art
exhibit at a city museum or auends u
summer outdoor concert. She's as natu-
rally fun-loving and expansive as her
state. Her interests range from the im-
pending fate of the Houston Astros and
Dallas Cowboys to the outcome of last
weekend's  sportscar races at Odessa-
Midland and the coming lare at the local
movie theaters. You'll find her in appeal-
ing abundance in every small 1own and
major city across the state: working in
the sophisticated shops and white-collar
ofhces of Dallas and Houston; program-
ing 4 computer at Nassau Bay's NASA
Manned Spacecralt Center; taking dic-
ttion from her caulde-baron boss in
Abilene or San Amonio; or taking your

“Haskins, we've decided to keep your application for a
raise under advisement until we can find
a suitable replacement for you.”

reservation at one of Corpus Christi's
year-round resort hotels. And she is, with
few exceptions, engagingly accessible.
Ask her out for dinner and a subsequem
tour of the night-life scene: and if you're
a suitably entertaining host, you should
wind up well on your way 1o the friend-
liest of relavionships. If you're not a
teetotaler, it would be wise to treat your
Texas girl 0o an early evening, since
the state liquor Jaws prohibit the sale of
booze alter midnight (one aa. on Sat-
urdays). In additon, should your taste
run to anvthing stronger than beer or
wine—the only elixirs purchasable at a
public bistro or restaurant—you'd best
take along a boutle of your own (setups
are available) or arrange for your friendly
hotel manager w set you up with a tem-
porary membership in some of the less
private “private” clubs, where whiskey
15 allowed.

There is also a sizable cosmopolitan
contingent of longhorn lasses who've
come 1o such boom towns as Dallas,
Houston and (in the case of a sclect
group inerested in state  government)
Austin in search of a carecr. Unlike the
typical Texas working girl, this enter-
prising  beauty generally eschews the
prospect of an carly career in matri-
mony and chooses her Lone-Star locale
with a view toward traveling onward
and upward. Definitely slated for a fast
climb, in [act. are the hundreds ol
would-be airline stewardesses who make
their home in Dallas  during their
preflight training  courses at  Branift's
and American’s national headquarters—
and who help make up that city’s attrac-
tive fourto-one female majority among
unmarrieds. In addition, Dallas provides
a  compelling magnet for carcer-bent
beauties in [ashion—with nationally
prominent Nemman-Marcus leading the
pack of local emporiums and womens-
wear  wholesalers;  in merchandising—
with the Southwest’s most influential
furniware, apparel and wade marts situ-
ated here; in public relations—a  fast-
growing ficld lor Big-D distafl execs by
dint ol the city's position as a state bank-
ing and hnance center; and in modeling
—with such stores as Neiman-Marcus and
Tiche-Goewtinger grabbing oft the lion-
ess” share of aspiring young mannequins,

During her oli-howrs, the hard-work-
ing Dallas doll likes 10 play hard, too.
and finding her is made simple by the fact
that she and her cuoeerminded cousins
usually live in a group ol recently con-
structed apartment complexes that sueteh
from one end of the city 10 the other.
Sporting names such as The Quarters,
The Four Seasons, Plantation House,
Fleetwood Oaks and The Americana,
this scries of cities within a cty supplies
most of the town's action alter dark.
Each apartment complex boasts its own
private night dub—with jazz combos at
The Quarters’ Cajun Club and Planta-
tion House’s Slave Quarters attracting



more than their fair share ol unescorted
beauties on week nights. In - addition,
cach complex provides its tenants with
a swimming pool—or pools—gynunasium,
tennis court and, in a lew instances, a

choice ol ecither cold  champagne or
beer  piped  dircctly inmo his or her
bedroom.  Needless o say, since  the

miss has evervthing she needs vighe at
home, home—meaning hers—is the place
to go. And most of Dallas’ eligible men
are positively alwruistic about sharing the
wealth ol womankind., With  poolside
parties ull dawn and hardly a sliding-glass
balcony door locked before beduime, even
the heartiest of Texas men concede that
the invariable [our-to-one female majority
puts the supply far in excess of the
demand.

Il you manage o talk your [avorite
Dallas career girl imo one of her rarve
evenings on the own, she’ll probably
prefer the Contnemal cuisine at The
Beeleater Inn, Old Warsaw or Domi-
nique, or perhaps some exotic Middle
Eastern fare at La Tunisia belore go-go-
ing it up at The Cellar in nearby Fort
Worth. It’s been bruited about that The
Cellar's . midnight  closing  notice  does
not mean positively.”

On nights when you're on vour own
i the Dallas—Fort Worth twin-city area,
youw'll want 10 pay a visit 1o the later’s
Party Line and the Tracer Club—a
popular pair ol meeting places [or un-
escorted local lovelies on the 1own, where
tiable-to-table phone privileges invite the
possibility ol a good conncaion.

With both a similar good next-door-
ucighbor policy and a busier bistro cir-
cuit o brighten up her leisure tme, the
Houston carcer girl is a date of different

bur equally dehightful—dimensions. A
conlivmed  night owl who spends her
working day at just about anything from
reporting lor the Houston Chronicle to
girlkFridaying for a busy oil tycoon, to
running a cybernetics section a1 nearby
NASA headquarters, 10 ministering to
the medical needs ol patients at Houston's
huge medical center, o acting in the
Alley Theater's nightly dramas in the
round or the Houston Theater Center'’s
repertory productions, the Houston dis-
talfer is cqually at home on the town
or partying at her poolside pad. H
vou're meeting her for cocktails, she'll
be ready as soon as her workday ends,
whercupon  youw'll  probably lilt  your
glasses between dances at the posh Pe-
uoleum Club atop the 44-story Humble
Building, tallest skyscraper west of the
Mississippi, or the red-velvety Carriage
Room in the Hotel Sheraton-Lincoln.
At dinnertime, she may  suggest the
Gallic delights dished out at Maxim's,
the lamily-style spreads served up at the
Green Parrot, the Cantonese cuisine at
the Poly-Asian East (and West) or a
simple feast of threc-inch-thick cus of
prime rib and imported draught beers at
tac Red Lion Inn or the Rib Room in

“Of course I believe in free love. Who's got money?”

the Hotel America. Then it's onward:
possibly 10 a Houston Symphony Ovches
tra concert at the Texas culture capital’s
new Hall for the Perlorming Arts; or,
more likely, on a cub-hopping cruise
across town, which should incude the
go-go Hoorshow wt The French Quarer,
the Bat Cave or the Gashight Club, where
vour cosmopolitm cutup will want to
match frugs with the full-uiime female
stafl of leotarded disco instructors, After
midnight, ol course, it’s up o you and
yours 1o make your own music.

Whether your Texas travels lead you
through the Panhandle or cist you
ashore along the Gulf Coast, you will
never be far from a plentitul source of
cimpus-based coed companions. While
night lile in such smaller cities as Lub-
bock (Texas Tech) and Waco (Baylor
University) is understandably  limited,
there is o coustant flow ol sorority
parties to brighten weckend evenings—
and with any decent luck, an acquaint-
ance struck up in an oft-campus snack-
shop could lTaunch you into the partying
HEnstrenm.

The twin Texas cities of Dallas and
Fort Worth host their respective legions
of urban-based undergraduate beauties
from the teeming campuses of Southern
Methodist and Texas Christian  univer-
siics—plus a migratory weckend con-
tingent of misses who drive down in
droves [rom their respective academic
groves at North Texas State and Texas
State College for Women in nearby Den-
ton. Unlike their small-town sisters, these
ciry-dwelling coeds often spend their free
alternoons frequenting the Dallas Musc-

um of Fine Ans and Fort Worth's Casa
Manana theater. And quite ofwen it’s only
a short jump Irom discussing the merits
of Matisse and Moliere with an attractive
aesthete to dwelling on more corporcal
mutiers. Even during the summer, there's
never a shortage of co-cducational com-
panionship in the Dallas-Fort Worth
arca, since the warm-weather schedule of
local outdoor exposizions, rodeos and con-
certs atracts a steady swarm of  vaca-
tioning coeds secking  between-semesters
entertainment and jor emplovment. No
matter what the season, however, vour
cumpus queen lor the evening will ex-
pect much more in the way of post-
prandial entertainment than her country
cousin. So plan to follow up a dinner
for two at one ol Dallas™ liner steak
houses—such as Arthur's or the Cha
teaubriand—with a trip 1o the town’s
top Dixiclind jazz emporium, The Levee,
and a [rantic frug or two on the packed
dance floor of the Disc-a-GoGo. When
the midnight curfew finally calls a halt
to your nocturnial meanderings, you can
cither repair to the Pago Pago for a re-
Ireshing round of “alter-hours” thirst
quenchers with your student princess or
suguest the privacy of your own Dallas
digs as a suitable spot for further educa-
tional exchanges.

Farther south, Houston and Austin
boast their own outstanding  studem
bodics. The University of Houston cocd
will prefer 1o make a night of it with an
alter-dinner visit to The Bird—a regular
stamping  ground  for  undergraduae
folkniks—leading up 1o a lae-hour ren-
dezvous at the Act 11, where political and
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social satire is uppermost on the agenda.
If vou're wuly bent on erashing Houston's
higher academic circles, morcover, vou
won't want to miss meeting some of the
bookish beautics who succeed in making
the intellectual grade at Rice University
—one of the nation’s best-ranked brain
[actorics. One may have wouble tearing
a ferching Rice coed away lrom  her
books, but no such obstacles are encoun-
tered among the thousands of fun-loving
University of Texas females i Austin.

And Texas wouldn't be Texas with-
out her cowgirls. At home anvwhere on
the open range—from El Paso to Abilene
o San Anmtonio—these modern-day An-
nic Oakleys seldom stray  bevond  the
boundaries of west-Texas catle country.
Short of saddling up in hopes ol a chance
meeuing somewhere out on the prairie,
the Texas visitor's only opportunity of
rounding up a dae with one of these
broncobusting belies is to be on hand
when she happens to canier into a nearby
aty. Summertime sets the stage for a mass
arrival of reiming Texas beauties in and
around El Paso. where many find gainful
cmployment for the scason by augment-
ing the wemporiny personnel rosters of
nearby dude ranches along the Mexican
and New Mexico borders. Outside of an
inspiring acrial view of the town by cable
cur, however, your means of entertaining
one ol these enchanting  equestriennes
will be severely limited by the fact that—
like all of its border-town counterparts—
El Paso leaves most of the action alier
dark in the hands of cal¢ owners across
the Rio Grande in Juirez. where many
a Mexican bandido uses a cash register
instead of @ gun.

A more consistent cowgirl population
is found in San Antonio, where every
week night a fun-loving troop of 1en-
gallon-topped rangereties head for their
favorite counurv-and-western haunt. The
tourist who cottons to this musical idiom
will spend his best listening hours in such
establishments as the Texas Star Inn,
Castle Hills, the Hi-Ho and suburban
Hecotees. At chowtime, try 1o hitch up
at Christie’s lor one of thenr famous sea-
food spreads: or if your palate delights
in more highly seasoned dishes, make
reservations well in advance lor a wable
at La Fonda, where Texans all agree the
Mexican fare is the finest. In the long
run, the pleasure of your cowgil's com-
pany and the colovful sights of  this
not-so-little Spanish town should make it
unnecessary for vou to go galloping off in
scarch ol moreglamorous pastures.

At the opposite end of the social
specirum  from  the roughriding Texas
beawmy is the society girl. With more
millionaives per square mile than any
other state i the Union, the current
flock of thoroughbred Texas fillies is
large enough to satisly any young man's
predilections for well-bred womanhood.

184 In Houston alone—the state’s largest

metropolis and the nation’s seventh larg-
est—one out of every 300 ditizens can
claim a seven-hgure bank account, and
most have at least one diughter who will
someday share i, Always ready to com-
pete with their bigsister citv's landed
genoy, morcover, Dallas blue  bloods
boast the longest sodial season in the
United States, In all, the Texas vaveler
will find the emain well stocked with
auractive aristoeras, nouvean and other-
wise, who are well worth the tme and
trouble it will take to wangle a proper
muroduction.

Dallas and Houston supply the state’s
social register with most of its female
membership. In Big D, the upper-class
damsel  spends most of  her  davlight
hours basking at poolside or decorating
the links of the Dallas and Brook Hol-
low goll clubs. Unlike most private
clubs in Texas, where the average tourist
can usually avail himsell of a emporary
membership with little more than a busi-
ness card and a five-dollar tip, these lush
retreats ol the local loaded pav strict ar-
tention to who enters their portals. Like-
wise, at the other end ol the wwin-city
turnpikes, the uppersirata Fort Worth
filly’s auendance at such daytime haunts
as the Shady Oaks, Colonmal and Ridglea
country clubs makes her equally inacces-
sible sans invitation. Without one, vour
best chance of meeting these sweet voung
things will arvive with the Texas sunset
and the anendant mass exodus from the
counury-club sancta for a night on the
own.

First stop on the Dallas jer setrer’s typ-
ical evening schedule might be dinner at
the ulra-U Cipango Club, where, unul a
recent  police  crackdown, Continental
cuisine could be followed by an upstairs
round of chemin de fer. Then, it's ofl 10
an carly curtain at the Dallas Theaner
Center, where avant-garde drama blends
with the building’s avancvgarde Frank
Llovd Wright design. Later, her nibs
will probably opt lor a whirl around the
ballroom-sized Hloor of The Music Box—
where the best and the Last of the big
bands appear on their Southwestern
swings—or a nightcap at the intime 21
Club.

Houston’s moneved misses, on the other
hand. tend 10 be more liberal about
mixing with the masses; and except for
their occasional retirement behind  the
restricted  bastions of such spas as ihe
Lakeside and River Oaks counury clubs,
these lasses can be found in atoacuve
abundance at any ol the cnv's more
popular watering holes. Many weekday
evenings, lor example, the thing o do is
join the eeming arowd of die-hard Lans
at Houston's  glass-endosed  Astrodome.
Since its erection, the Astrodome  has
become a full-ledged compettor lor the
local night-life trade—as well as for that
of nearby  Galveston.  With  opulently
decorated dining rooms and adjacent bars
at cvery upperfloor level, plus a nine-

mning  weather-free National  League
ull for cmertainment. the Asirodome
has drained off much of the business
from local nighteries whose midnight
cnfew  comes penlously hard on the
heels of many a night game’s last out.
When the Astros are away. the well-bred
nuss still wants 1o play, however, and her
favorite habitats include the Shamrock
Hotel's swank Imernational Club;  the
Tidelands, with big-name entertainment
as the lure: the Cork Club, where the
pevoleum world's clite meet: and  the
Warwick Rool, not recommended for
those whose vertigo will surely be show-
ing during the multistory ride up the
side of the Hotel Warwick in a glass
enclosed clevator.

On summer weekends, Houston's haut
monde heads for the acton along the
Gull. where an armada of bikinied blue
bloods sets up its beach umbrellas on the
sunnier  sirands  of  Galveston  Island.
Since practically all the clubs and restau-
ramts in this coastal cime are open 10
the public, there’s no problem as 1o
where to squire one of these island-bised
belles alter sundown. You can sup on
seafood at Giido's belore wending vour
way back to the Beachcomber Club for
an alter-dark go at the latest in gogo
steps.  In  mid-November. when  the
weather around Houston wrns slightly
chilly, the jet set migrates farther down
the Gulf Coast to Corpus Christi and
nearby Padre Island.

The Texan's answer 1o Fort Lauder-
dale, Corpus Christi is an annual jump-
ing-off spot lor most Lone-Star misscs
who [follow the sun. The resort hotels
along the beach barely have time to
weather the wealthy set’s winter invasion
before the town's springtime sicge by
thousands of between-semester coeds and
unattached surferettes begins, The Poly-
nesian cuisine at Lahala House or a
fresh lobster specialité ar Ship  Ahoy
should put your lady of the evening in
the meHowest of moods; after which
vou can cither watust with vour glamor-
ous gremmic at the Mustang and Surf
clubs or enjoy a quict convarsation over
cocktails at Harold's, where rumor has
it that a fast game of chance or two is
an ocasional  added  amacnion in the
cluby’s back room. And when closing time
finally comes, there’s nothing like a late-
night walk along the palmlined shore
to put things in their proper romantic
perspective.

Heading home from your LoneStar
holidiiy, it won't matter where those
preuy eyes of Texas met yours. Whether
they belonged 1o a bikinied beauty on
the beach at Corpus Christi or a suliry
rosc at fiesta time in San Antone or an
attractive apartment dweller at poolside
in Big D, they'll have been in such pro-
[fusion that Texas will seem bigger—and
better—than ever.

(¥ |




I have a feeling I may be going to lay an egg this evening P
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FATHER AND HIS GANGSTERS

courted with green shoes.  Canton
seemed as [ar away as Kamenets Podol
ski. He sometimes missed his carefree
cvenings on the motorcycle, zooming up
the gentle hills owside Canton, looking
for a patch ol dry grass, but as alwiys, he
lived in the present. The sun and the
moon and fresh fruits and vegeables are
ctermal. Also the pay-oll. He had grown
accustomed o resular contributions to-
ward  keeping his truck from  being
tipped over; he now had his own store,
one not on wheels, and drove his ruck
through the dawn swreets of Lakewood
oward the West Side Market, where he
picked up his load of iceberg letuce, or-
anges, artichokes, the produce ol the sea-
son. He occasionally also arranged not
10 be beaten up. As part of his business
expenses he included gilts 1o the police,
who otherwise discovered or invented
violations of the law, and the lire and
building departments;  these  gangsters
spoke English clearly. The marker gang-
sters spoke with castern Euwropean o
southern European accents. My [ather
learvned 1o smile and pav. He had lour
sons. That, too, was a ransom. He, like
other businessmen, managed o bargain
for the unbargainable—lile and the right
10 live. They found a ficld of agreement.
Balance was possible. The gangsiers
knew the limits, too.

Then, in the carly Thirties, a new
hreed ol gangster moved in. Where they
had been waiting, no one knew, though
certainly some came off the piers from
the fast motorboats which had carried

(continued from page 106)

whiskey from Canada into Toledo and
Cleveland: and some who were more
scholarly had wied their skill au distilling
alcohol in the rescarch Laboratories ol
Canton, southern Ohio and Kentucky.
The end ol Prohibition made them
nervous. They came blinking ol their
launches, out of their red barns. They
sought  new  careers. Somennes  the
dream comes true in America. Without
great delay  their sincere desire 10 be
predators was crowned by success. Thus
entered the rackeweer.

For my father, “gangster” was a famil-
iar thing; the racketeer was a menace.
These men pretended o be labor organ-
izers, extorting dues and bribes from em-
ployees and employer. They could ply
their trade openly under the guise of the
union. They learned that a social inst-
tution beats individual enwerprise  two
wiavs going. They ook wibute {rom
workers under the name of dues; they
demanded payment from employers in
order not to call a strike. With the natu-
il conservatism of a man with a house,
wife, lamily, a shecpskin jacket for going
to the market and an exira suit lor im-
portant occasions, my father resisted the
new style. Gangster  ves—racketeer
He was stubborn and twold the police he
had been threatened. They 1old him wo
report back at once if someone broke Inis
arm or dropped a brick on his head.

“Yah,” he said.

“You remember now,” said the cop.
“Say, Sim, my Kids sure loved that barrel

no.

“I take it back! I take it hack! You're
not extremely hostile!”

of old no-good stuckogether candy you
sent over, Now it's all gone.”

“Yah,” said my father. “I think T got
another.”

He found a bushel of rock cmndy in
the back room of the store, shrugged,
dashed a glass of water into it and told
Caruso, his driver, to deliver 1t to Otheer
Cecil.

One evening T had the mumps and lay
alone in my room, aged ten, listening to
the dance band from the Hotel Cleve-
land and wishing 1 were grown-up so
that I could make sense of that tinkle of
glass and laughter, those mechanical
rhythms. I knew the child’s perverse nos-
talgia for the future—for the dancing,
the absurd smiling, all the masquerades
to come. I had heard about lust and,
slightly feverish, developed an idea of
what it might be. My lace was as round
as a wrnip and the purple swellings on
my neck took the fun out of swallowing.
Suddenly a rock came sailing through
the closed window, shatering glass. 1
swallowed. Belore 1 could yell, my [ather
was in the room, picking up the rock
and cursing. My mother swept up the
glass. There was no note on the rock,
but the message was clear. The union
mtended serious negotiation.

My father telephoned the police, who
said, “Kids. Halloween is only two
months away. Crazy kids.”

“Otheer Cecil,” said my father, “listen,
I sent you the candy.”

"It was all stuck ogether anvway,
Sam, but my kids loved it. They broke it
up with hammers. I €ll you there’s noth-
ing I could do. It’s higher up. So you
know what you got to do.”

“Ach, I hate i.”

“Well, they wlk vour Linguage, Sam.
From the Old Country, ain't they? Don’t
blame it on me. I didn't et in all the
riffraff. Sammy.”

My FEuher put the carpicce back on
the hook, sat for a while over the rele-
phone, shouted at my brothers: “Nobody
witlks bareloot in this house! Use the
vacuum hrst!” Then he sat for a while
longer. My mother tiptoed around him.
My three brothers stood in a row, six
shoes watching him although he showed
very linde, Then he sighed and used the
telephone  again. No response. For a
time there would be nobody home in
the ofhice. They were [ollowing a tradi-
vonal nitual in the racketeer business.
They were temporarily unavailable 1o
consultation. My brothers were silem
and Irightened, 1 was excited, my mothe
was wild. Someplace in the racketeer's
manual it says that you don't have 1o
worry about the man: the woman sers
wild, the children get nervous because
their mother is wild, and the man cance
standd the noise and strain, no mauer
whit clse he can stnd.

Still, my father was stubborn. “They
got no right,” he sad.
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“Rights. vights!?”” my mother shouted.
“With dead children you'll give them an
araument ="

“Look, T wied 1o call them,” my father
sail. “They don’t answer. Just don’t go
up o the races without I .. .7 He lost
his grasp ol English. “T'm doing all 1
v so don’t ask me anvmore.”

He sat up all night on the from
porch, wearing his sheepskin jackel. a
sentry on duty on Hathaway Avenue in
Lakewaok]. Ohio.

Next dav. sull with the mumps I lay,
and a boarded window. My Figher was
sleeping on the couch. He had been up
all migha: he had worked all div. A bot-
e, billed with fluid. cooe sating through
the other window. The window broke:
the boule hroke. “Foo. {oo. looey.” said
myv Gther. Te had o bad smell. He de
seribed it as a stink bomb, ban it was
homemade,  home-areated and  relaively
mild. Still, no one could claim i smelled
oood.

e made another welephone cll. It
was the hour ol arbivration. This vime
the rackeweer's manual must ine sd:
O, discuss, And who visited our house
that wnight 10 perch with his  plump
white Tomds on s short thizhs: Who
cune 1o squeak out threars and apolo-
aies and an ncoherent rumble of prom-
ises: Who was the collecuion agenr and
nezotiitor lor the rackewcers: Answer: an
old fricnd. Shloimi Spitz. the gangsier.

“Shloimi,” suid my [ather, “that was
my boyv in that room. he had the mumps,
i shock like thar could prevent him from
becoming o father”

“He's o young for monkey  busi-
ness.” said Shloimi. who knew nothing
ol psichology or psychosomatic medicine
except e e brick, a stone or a bomb
through e window made people rea-
sonable. “What's a baby Like that want
to be a Lither:”

“Shlomwn,” siid my  father reproach-
Tullv, “I went o visit your brother on
death row.”

“Nuso how long T ot 10 be evatelulz”

“A Lide biv anvway,” said my Lather,

Al right, so I'm graiclul. Now pay
up vour dues.”

“Dues!™

“That's what we call them, ducs. Dues
me somcthing.”

Oy, said my [ather.

“You want o call them somcthing
else, that’s your privilege, 1 invite you,”
satdd Shloimi, softened despite himsell by
the reminder ol silent, dizey Moishe, cut
ofl in his prime by a joht ol clearicity
from the Ste of Ohio. “I'lIl tell you
whait, Sam, vou're such an old fricnd,
vou can call them anvihing. How's that
tor an wrangement? Just so long s vou
pay.”

“I auess I'll call them dues,” my father
s sullenly.

Shloimi smiled. In a movie he'd have
had some spectacular gesture—Nhis leitmo-
tf—such as George Ralt's Hipping a
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quarter or Edward G. Robinson’s deli-
cious snarl. Instead. he merely smiled.
But then, lo! He showed his gold tooth.
He had a gold-tooth gesture! “What's
the matter with your kid:” he asked,
taking notice of me.

“He's genting over the mumps.”

“OK. but why his mouth hang open
like thaz”

I shut my mouth and Shlomi put his
hamd on my head. He tousled my hair.
“OK, nice kid.” he said. “They didn’t
know they was purting the stink in his
room. If they knew he was sick. they'd
have said, Wait ull the kid asn't sick. 1
personally would say ™

My jaw was hanging again.

. e .

Now pass summarily over the War,
age, events. But ume cinnot be passed
over: mme passes us and we remain in
our history as it hurtles Torward. Siill, it
is now 1966, I live i Sam Francisco; my
parents still Iive in Cleveland. Ohio. My
father is heading toward his 70th vear.
In Los Angeles his kid brother has a
10th wedding anmiversary. All the rela-
tives eather—the amomaobile agency. the
liquor stores, the doctors and Liwyers.
the hypochondriacs. the one alcoholic (a
heavy drinker), the successtul children
and the ones who have not yet become

successful. My father keeps aaive. Aler
the party, he wanis 1o 2o to Las Vegas 1o
egamble. Monev has always been a oy to
him, and gambling beter than anv other
activity expresses  the  plavliulness  resi-
demt in the commodily monev. The
smell of green, its taste and crinkle. still
give him pleasure. Alter a Jarge Limily
party he wants 1o have some lun.

My [ather asked me 10 join my mother
and him for a few days at the Auberge
Sandy Dunes (let us call i), one ol the
piles of pink masonry and violations of
symmetry which make up the Las Vegas
strip. 1 stayed two nights. and then we
all lelt for the airport. The visit, 1T no-
ticed. was an economical one. When the
check wrived at the hotel night club, it
was mirked  covpriests, with a red,
smeared, inky stamp. My bill
stamped  coMpPLiiests and so was my
parents’. When  he strolfed  from  the
cages where he exchumged  money  for
chips, and when he idled among the
crap tables, my father was weated with
unuswil consideration by the girls who
brought him lemonade.

wis

On the thivd day we siood in the
lobby with our luggage, waiung 10 go.

My mother and 1 were amazed that there
was no il Then old Shloimi Spiz
cime strolling out of his oflhice, alerted

“I'm glad that's
might do— he's so frightfully jealous.”

over. I was afraid of what Roy

by a buszzer. He had shrunk, as the old
do. but his bald head with its freckled
crown scemed  larger, almost dignificd.
Sober dignity: also a white-on-white silk
tic over the white-on-white shirt with
vuflles and French cufls. He was wearing
a black Talian silk suit and pointy shoes.
The mnrow pants gave evidence ol the
withering his vears had brought hine 1
remembered him as ihiek-thighed. He
had had a bad cold recently; the Ilanges
ol his nose were chapped and there was
a pale white shadow ol lanolin acam
about his nostrils.

“Hallo, Sam.™ he said to my lather.

“Hallo, Shloimi.” said my father. I
heard vou was here”

“You're looking good,” said Shloimi.

“You got a good business here,” said
my Lather. “How are vour”

“Not too bad. T get a liude sinus some-
tmes. Come here, Sam, 1 want to 1alk o
vou.” The two old men stolled across
the lobby, arm in arm. “It's not really
my busmess, Sam. I's a livde group
ol us

And they were beyond my hearing.
They had the quick waddle ol healthy
old men. Shloimi was talking, hut why?
Did he want 1o recall the memory of his
brother,
now?: Had he some need 1o apologize for
the threaws and extortions which had
bound my [ather and him together so
long?

In the axi my mother asked, “Did
vou thank him for the Complimenaryz”

“Naw,” said my [ather, and fell o
dreaming.

“Well. vou should—learn o be po-
Lite!™ swid my mother,

“Naw,” said my Lather.

Shloimi stood spraddle-legged i the
canved driveway ol the Auberge Sandy
Dunes while the hot wind of v Nevada
swept over lim. He Lifved his hand, wav-
ing goodbye to my [ather. T would have
liked my Lather o let the power window
ol the airconditioned taxi Hoat down; 1
wanted him o lean our and wiave in re
turn, Tnstead, my Father just moved s
head in recozminon. Shlomn sniled. He
gave all he could. He stood in the heun
and smiled with all his nught. An old
man smiling hard. He showed his gold
oth.

We had already mrned omao the road
when my  Lucher changed  his mind.
wurned, and waved goodbye 10 lus gang-
ster. Too e, We wore out of sigh.

“I don't owe him.” sid mv Lucher. and
pressed his lips together as af he ander
stood that his words—the vruth ol them
——hid a diflerent and deeper vwhe Lite
had joined them in a mutual debt. Now
at the end of ume, the most imporant
fact in their past was that they  had
known one another.

Moishe, dead neandy 50 vears



YENUS BEHILED

teontinued [rome pase 130)
suilar conclusion was reachied aler Flora
Rellelier car ahrough panting our all
the viulhiung details of her Teamically
orgasmic air with her stepson Midkey,
m UNO BED OF MY OWN" which
began on page 5.

Acually. Flora did have a bed of her
own, of course, which she shaved with
her hubby, Mike,  the  goodaruaured
widower cop who had been Kind enoagh
to many her alter her father had thrown
her om ol the house because she was
preguant from having he raped by
Lowr hovs in g ool shed. Flora was 17 at
the time, and Mike was 36, which ciused
a lot ol wlk in the neighborhood. Bt
Mike loved Flora and Flora loved Mike,
despite the fact that his lovemaking lefc
her “restless, wanting, needing  some-
thing. . .. It was as il [ were—well, 1oo
hungrv. oo wanting.” she explained.
oo e was my o guiliy searet. my Lailing,
and T Hought it alone.”™ Uniil. thae s,
reiforcements arrived ten vears later. in
the vanmed and muscalar form of a fully
grown  Zlvearold siepson whom  she
badn't seen in ages—DMike's bov, Mickey,
fresh out of the Army with an honorable
disclianrge.

The ditlerence in their ages notwich-
stnding. Mickev's eflect on Flora was
one ol instintineons arousal. He merely
shook her hand in greeting, and  she
went completely ape: “His touch set off
a violent explosion within me. 1 fought
a Lintastic impubse o throw mysell ino
lis s, o strin passiomanely
hame o Kiss. cavess and possess him aand
to be possessed by him,

“A midhon tmes inthe weeks that ol
lowed I wondeyved if I were losing my
mind. Being in the same room  with
Mickey—-hearing his voice, seeing him,
touching his hand in passing a dish or
agarene lighter—was exquisite torture,
Being separated from him, for even an
howr. was an agony of longme. . 01
couldl hardly ear. Sleep was bevond me,
except imnovestless sianches, and then T
dreamed of Mickey. of Mickey 1aking me
in his strong anins. of Mickey's Kisses.

“And I was nor alone in my torment.
For Mike's sake, T hoped T hid my Tecl-
mgs bever than Mickey hid his. . . . He
wis like o delighted puppy in his pleas-
ure il he cune upon me alone. His eves
would sweep wdmiringly over me. 1 could
see the mward struggle he waged 10 keep
his hands lrom ciresing me . . .7

To cut short the restless snatches of
exquisite torture, let it be said that it
turned out 10 be a losing strugele all
around. When Mickey selllesly decided
o move 1o California and so int the
dryceaning business in order 10 keep
his hands from  cavessing  his  Tather’s
wile, Flova Inded hersell at his hard
young body:

Lo this day I can’t say how 1 got into
his wrms. Nothing mattered afier that

except being therve. dinging dose, Lingh
ing and aving, Kissing,

“How Ive wanted this—to hold vou,
Flora” Mickey moaned. “I've foughe it
I wied not wo—

"UIUs wrong! It's wrong, Lhut T ocan't
help ! T ocried.

“We were both on fire, T didn’t protest
when Mickey picked me up and cuvied
me o his room. I knew how qerrible
the thing we were doing was—and how
wonderlul. Ae ast 1 knew 1he sty of
complete response, ol love lTullillad, of
hunger sitished. Even knowing the price
I would have w pay—in guilt and shiume
—1 would have gone on giving mysell 1o
Mickey as otien as he asked. 1 wouldn't
have been able 1o reluse as long as we
both Iived wnder the sane rool ..

Though I had scareely skimmed half an
issuc. it was ailready apparent that True
Sony's drequencies ol female response
were peaking well above the highest in-
tensity levels estiblished by the big, slick
Ladies™ books, and were rapidly approach-
ing the ulra-orgasmic spectrum 1o which
we would normally relegare the sexual
escapades ol nvmphomaniacal fraic flics
aned Jack eabbits v

Without any advance wirning 1o any-
one, lest of all me, T8, was now apriat-
g on a whole new policy of Total Sex!

- - -

A million times in the following weeks
I wondered if T were losing my mind. 1
could hardly eat. Sleep was hevond nie,
and I kept running out of ice cubes and
bumping into things. 1 fought it. I tried
not tw—hbut I just couldn’t help it

I, while scated on the bus, I hap-
pened o espyoa True Sty veader sit-
ting opposite, I Lancied 1 could feel her
cves sweep admirvingly  over me, and
could mward  siruguele  she
waged 1o keep from caressing and pos-
sessing me, rvight then and there.

For the sake of the other passengers, 1
hoped 1 hid my feelings bewer than she

sense  the

hid hers. Sex, sex. sex—that's all women
cave abont. 1 thought. And subsequem
issues of True SMory just went 1o prove it

Wil the awed lscination of one who
had suddenly been made privy 1o some
ageold cibalistic ruth known only 1o
the inscrutable multitudi-
nous lemale lenility cult, T began to
keep a monthly vecord of  the sexual
frenzies ol the new-sivie conlession hero-
mes, and found i T had soon filled
siv: Lge Nile cards with notations—and
this 1 the  postteen,  mature-woman
division alone.

"Dow’t call it love, just KISS ME . . .
HOLDSNE . . TAKE AEY
begged her Jover in the tide of a May
1963 True Story of sex in i fishing shack.
“He grasped my fingers fiereely and lifeed
them o his lips. T love vou—I fove you!
he whispered. .. 1 looked into his eves.
and a hunger 1 ocould no longer deny
spread through me. "Don't aill it love,
I wsasped. just Kiss e, hold  me—uake
me!” His mouth songht mine, and  as
Manuel vekindled the cold ashes of my
wonmihood. I el no guile. My physical
necd o be warmed d comdorned over
shadowed evervihing =

Trapped  indoors by a snowstorm,
which ocanved i T80 the following
May, comely Holly Admns entertained
her daughter’s bovlviend with mugs of

vestals of a

brandy-Laced coliee that served as o sicamy
aperi

10 the double-Dutch predicunem
telegraphied in her story's dde: “HE
GOl Us BOTH IN TROUBLE—MY
DAUGHTER AND ME!™

“We went on Kissing until 1 fele his
arms tremble. Ol Holly,"” he groaned.
“This 1s all wrong.”

“No. SOMe  crazy,
mixed-up veason I lele this wonderful
glow between us couldn’t be wrong. It
was right, right. right.

It was vight For

“The room spun around me. ‘Oh, 189
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Chi]),' 1 \\'his]n'rcd. My arms  went
around him, pulling him down toward
me on the couch. We kissed again and
again until neither of us had any samity
2

“Only then I [elt the robe slip down
from my shoulders. 1 didn’t have any-
thing on under it. "Oh. Chip.” 1 whispered
against his lips. "Oh, Chip, darling.” And
then neither ol us spoke as we were over-
taken by a powerlul, yet almost wreal
flood of desire and Tulbllment.”

Lven more powerful and swilt was the
Nood of desive that engulled a young
mother named Judy, when her salesman
friend, Brad Wyaw, turned up lor din-
per i A DIVORCELR'S SECRET LOVE
LIFE,” which appeared in the following
month's isue. It was a “hot, humid
night,” the kids were in bed, and Judy
was sensibly atured m “shorts and halwr”
a circumstance as fortuitous as the lact
that Brad had just received a Lirge bouus:

“I'm very proud ol vou I smid and
kissed him lightly on the cheek.

“At least T inmtended v lighdy, but I
had been without love o long, Some-
thing wild and heree and unconwrollable
happened. . .o 1 hd never known T owas
even capable of such raging passion as
this. 1 didn’t cire that the doors were
unlocked and a neighbor might walk in
or onc ol the bovs might wake up. Noth-
ing could have stopped me lrom giving
mysell 1o Brad.

“As il coming out of a sirange, shock
ing drean, 1 realized T was lying on the
Hoor, Brad's body still covering mine.

““Forgive me,” Brad whispered. “1—
I've been arazy about you, vight from the
first, but I never meant 1o let vou know’

“My halter was torn,” Judy realized,
now that Brad had finaily demonstrated
how much he really cared. 71 wied to
pull it ogether. This had happened o
me! To me!™

Through the magic of the printed
word, 1t had also happened 1o several
million women readers, whose increasing
newsstand

purchases  and  subscriptions
were boosting True Story's circulation
figures higher with cach passing month.
Nor were such  circulation-stimulating
episodes ol passion peculiar 10 True
Story. Equally eager o be seduced. the
heroines ol other conlession  magazines

fought  valiamly and  hard  for their
sexual  righis,  hurling  themselves  at

cvery likely male in order 1o have some-
thing wild and titllaing to conless.
“Thar mght there was no sleep lor
me . .00 Anne Sanders vevealed i True
Confessions” Gunt - Book-Length Story
[or the same hot, humid month of June
1964. “At last I knew I had o put an
cnd o my torment. I put on it thress and
slipped out. T van around 1o the kitchen
door of Clifl's house and called his
name. Either he was asleep or his bed-
room door was closed. T ried the kitchen
door and it was open, so I went inside,

ran up the stairs and knocked ac Cliff's
door.

““Who is 112" 1 heard his startled voice,
He had the door open even before 1
could answer. ‘Anne, what's happened:
What s n? iy

It didn’t ke CLHIL long o figure out
what it was. Anne hadn’t run all the way
upstairs o borrow a cup of sugur:

“We stared at cach other, desive mon-
ing between us hike @ living thing.

“Better go, Anne, I'm not nude of
iron,” he sawd.

“*No,” 1 said. 'NoV’

“Then 1 was in his ans again, ad
his voice was desperate. "Oh. e e
begged, "please go! Don’t make me haie
mysell any more than

“I clung 1o him, whispering, *1 won't
co. | won't! 1 won't.”

“1 felt him vremble, and then he Lifred
me onto the bed and wrned out the
light. His lips were warm against mine,
and lis hands were ender. making me
lforger that he'd never said he loved me.
And because it scemed 'd been ving
all my life for just this moment. 1 didn’t
even question what it really memt 1o
him .

Regardless of what it meant 1o Chil,
Brad, Chip, Mickey or any other male
chimaarer,  this was  the wmoment lor
which most  conlession-book  heroines
had been living and waiting—aolten for
as tong as two whole pages. In the heat
ol the competitive quest Tor hercer de-
sire and wilder response, the cditors ol
Modern Romances went so far as 1o put
a 35vear-old virgin, named Liz Euders,
in the same Scptember bed with Tom
Coates, “a husky davk-haired
man” who owned a hlling siation across
the roud:

I love vou, Liz" His mouth moved
tenderly over my cheek and then Tound
mine. . . . His hand groped and moved
aud as my gown slid up I fcit his touch
on my bare thigh. T gasped and pushed
coser o him. Sweet wild longing hilled
my bodv—a wanting I had never known
except in some hidden part of my mund.
Tom’s mouth sought mine again. And
then 1 was nothing except what  he
wanted me to be. A woman with o
wanting, receiving, giving body. T cried
out in pain, cestasy and wonder, and then
I lay trembling and quiet in his arms .7

Lach month the gowns shd lhgher and
higher, and the groping and groaning
increased, as the sweer wild longing of
the wanuing female body demanded and
received its ecstauic gratlications. But
seldom was the manwe hernine’s sexual
caredo so Trankly expressed as on the No-
vember 1964 tite page ol a My Searet
Life story in which  the ooy
buxom Helen unblushingly dectoed. 1
was a lonely widow, hungry for the leel
of & man’s caress. And when you're over
30, you stop being choosy - .0 ANY MAN
WILL bhO!™

“Slowly he undressed me as we stood

voung
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there in the dirkened room,” Helen re-
called.  in desaribing her allair with
Jerry, “a all brown-haved young man™
she had met while atending  business
school m Seartde. “He smiled as the ilash-
ing lights from wwound the Lake splasheld
their color across my body, changing it
from red 10 green.

“You're bewtilul”  he  whispered.
drinking me in as il he could not get
cnough of looking at mv nakedness.
Then he drew me dose and his lips it
into mine with a sivage passion. He was
voung. but he had known love. Finally
he picked me up with a ayv and carricd
me ino the bedroom and threw me on
the bed. He waited a long time . . . un-
til we were both weak with longing | .
and when he possessed me the joy was
almost bike pain /

By December 1964, all signals were
lashing Brom a warm. Christmasy red 1o
a bright goahead green, when Uncen-
soved Confessions made a0 unigue gilt
package of the kissand-carry thrills and
spills experienced by a vounyg and prey
part-time wamed  Marv Berh
Lewis, whose hubby, John, was away on

WaIlress

i hshing wip. “Frank was virvile. excit-
mig,” Mary Beth explained in the blurb.
“lFor shamelul  nighe
swept away all thoughts of my hushaund,
ol mv marriage vows | I HID HIN
IN THE BEDROON CLOSET WHEN
MY HUSBAND SURPRISED US|
gasped ac the sheer originality of this
plov. then hurried one

Frank, as Lie would have it, was a
waiter in the same posh caterv where
Mary Beth was emploved—ihe Chuck
Wigon Steak House. “He was really o
very hidsome guy and o lot of fun,
too,” she confided. “As 1 walked back 1o
ward the Kitdhen Frank cane up behind
me o pindhed me hard, CFraok? |
saidd sharply, He was Taughing, his teeth
very white in his tanned Tace. He was
very broad across the shoulders and tall

over six leet—with tight ropes of mus-
ce showing beneath the dean white
serving jacker he wore. His wide shoul:
ders tapered down slowly 1o very narrow

one his  passion

hips. and whenever 1 owached him, he
always moved across the floor with a cor-
tain indehnable grace of movement tha
wis utterly relaxed and Iree, yer under
absolute conrol.”

Male readers, who may olten think of
love and sex in purely physical terms.
and [ail o comprehend the more com-
plex emotional  and  psychological na-
tres ol women, may be as hard put as |
was to understand the subile aracuiion
that Frank exerted upon Mary Beth. Fou
example, during their dinner break, she
revealed, “1 siarted eating my meat, but
he pricked my hip with his fork just as |

started 1o take a bite. lFrank,” T said.
Cul weonel o B
“As we were walking out, he held the
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door for me and pinched me. 1 grabbed
his arm and squeezed it as hard as [
enuld to show him 1 was displeased.

“He got into the i first, and when [
stepped inand slammed  the door be-
hind me. he suddenly pulled me o him
and kissed me full on the mouth. I was
shacked. T ried 1o force him away, but
his arms were tight around me. T resisted
all that T could, but his lips were tight
on mine, and his embrace was warm,
and  there was  something  irresistible
about the spicy shaving lotion that 1
smelled on his cheek. Somehow T found
mysell unable to tear away [rom him,
umible to pull myself back from some-
thing 1 couldn’t believe T was doing. His
hands were eager on my shoulders and
bick, and I felt mysell drifung, Hoating.
. . . His touch was so different, so much
suonger and so much more cager than
yohn's. Yet I couldn’t believe 1 was really
doing this, accepting his  caresses,  act-
ing like a married tramp . ..

“'No, Frank, no. We've got to stop.
We can't do this. It isn’t right. We can't,
Frank.” 1 pleaded at last, my face tight
against his warm neck. I felt his warm,
solt, urgent hands on the butons of my
blouse, and I lilted my hand 10 stop him.
But strangely, unbelievably, 1 couldn't
seem 1o summon enough energy o stop
him. I recled in some sirange sort of
dizziness, some sort ol growing desie
which was foreign to me . . ."

The desire was still growing and the
ige dizziness persisted when Frank
lilted Mary Beth out of the car and car-
ricd her in o bed. *'I love vou,” he
whispered, over and over. "‘Don’t you
know I've loved you [or momnths¥

“'No, no, Frank, you couldn’t have.
But at last T knew it was oo late; I had
come oo lar 1o wrn back. . . . Al T
could think was, Frank, love me, love
. . My brain seared with the
scorching, burning pain of want and
necd and desive. T was more unrestrained
and cager and abandoned than 1 ever
thought possible.

“And at last, when T Telt as though 1
couldn’t live another moment, 1 shiv-
cred. every aom of my being quivering
and rippling in an ecstasy and  Tulfll-
ment that was almost insaniry.”

All o soon, alis, dawn quivered at
the bedroom  window  and  morning
caime. Startled by the sound ol someonce
tumbling at the Tront-door lock, Nary
deth was moved o rellect. “It must be
John! John was home carly!™

“Frank!” she whispered. “Ger in the
bedroom closet! Hurry!™

As Frank nipped into the closet and
pretended 10 be an odd sports  jacket
without slacks, T flipped 1o the front of
the book and realized that it would be
almost impossible 1o convey anyuung
but a most rudimentary impression of
the sexual impact of any one conlession

s

e,

192 magazine for any one month. To cite

but a few of the items listed in the able
ol contents of that single December
issue. for example. is 10 give only the
sketchiest view ol the ol proseand-
photo clfect:

TOUR SENIOR PROM O TURNED
INTO AN ALL-NIGHT, UNDRESSED
BASH. . . . Alwer the chaperones wen
home, the bovs dared us girls 10 take a
swim in the pool in owr gowns—or sirip
down to our bras and panics. T ook
the dare!”

“1L ATE HIM UP WITH LOVE ...
WHY DID HE RUN OUT ON MI2?
. . . 1 thought our marriage was going
oreat, untl the mght Owen said: "1 can’t
make love 1w vou anymore, Lola. I'm
going 1o leave you!™ ™

“MAMA WAS A STRELETWALK-
ER . . . SHE SURE TAUGHT ME
ABOUT MEN! . . . I was so ashamed
of Mama's “prolession” I wanted o die.
Sull, when 1 began o dig bhovs mysell,
who could T confide in but Mamaz”

“1 HAD TO FIND OUT ... WAS
SHE SLEEPING WITH AIY BOY-
FRIEND? . . . Bob never got out ol line

on our dates—Dbut I knew about men and
their sex urges. Was he gewting his Kicks
with Margie, the ofhce ramp:”

As a lifetime studem of the Lur sex.
and a reader of the Kinsey report on
Sexual Behavior in the Human Female, |
thought T knew something about women
and fherr sex urges. Was ic really pos-
sible that some 18,000,000 —the estimated
combined readership of confession mag-
azines—American wives,  sweethearts,
mothers and daughters were gewing their
kicks from the likes of Tirue Story.
Modern Romances  and  Uncensorved
Confessions?

Il so, the kicks were—and are—avail-
able in a quantity that would beggar the
wildest imaginings of a sex-mad caliph
with a harem of a hundred concubnes.
Since each issue contains an average ol
10 1o 12 stories, and upwards of 30-odd
conflession magazines hit the newsstands
cach month, readers are frec o enjoy as
many vicirious sexual escapades as their
purses, pulses and cyeballs can endure—
lor. despite the overlay of workaday p'ot
details and paper-thin characierizations,
the central incident in most confession
stories is almost  mmvariably  concerned
with sex. Where other story clements,
such as death, brain tmors, amnesia
and autamobile accidents, are generally
kisscd off with a lew token expressions
ol sorrow, anxicty or pain, the sexual ex-
periences of the female protagonists are
commonly fleshed out w the fullest with
a ttillating [ervor that would seem 10 be
in dircar contradiction 1o Kinsey's hndings
on the nature of lemile erotica, and the
average female’s responsivencess 1o such
evocatively lively prose.

Women. according to Kinsey, are sel-
dom interested in reading or writing por-
nographic materiad, per se, but “produce
another, more extensive literature which

is called erotic” and deals with “more
vencral emotional situations, aflectional
relationships. and love. These things do
nat bring specifically erotic responses [rom
males.” the report staed, “and we cinmot
discover that they bring more than
minimal responses from females.”

While Sexual Belavior in the Human
Female gives no examples ol such litera-
ture, the description can hardly be ex-
tended o include the highly  physical,
olten loveless and exuemely specilic sex-
ual miuerial in the pages ol some of
America’s most popular conlession mag-
arines—and it almost certainly would not
scem o apply to such vivid accounts of
loreplay as the following, which appeared
i the May 1965 issuc ol My Seevet Life:

“Suddenly all the desire T had felt for
Alan over the past few months welled
up in me,” Leta Brem, girl advertising
assistant, conlessed from the now-familiar
horizontal  position. "My breath
coming in litle gasps as my fingers, with
a will of their own, lumbled with the
buttons of his shirt. Alin knelt beside
me on the couch, covering my lace and
neck with hot, demanding kisses. Then he
wis Kissing my breasis and impatiently
I drew off my swemer. He gged at
the hooks that held my brassiere. When
it inally came free, he sighed deeply and
kissed my Dbreasts tenderly. My nipples
became aut and hard and he rubbed
them between his thumb and lorefinger.
I started 1o moan with plessure and let
ny body go limp. abandoning mysell o
the exquisite jov ol his lovemaking.
Alan’s fingers found the zipper of my
skirt and he quickly drew it off me, fol-
lowed by my panties and slip. Then we
were both naked and 1 felt his warm
body pressing against mine. "Oh, darling,
vou're so beautiful!” he exclaimed. He
began 1o kiss me all over and I trembled
and moancd as exquisite sensations shot
through my body. “Are you ready, dar-
ling=" he asked me. I was wao (ull of cc-
sty 1o speak. I nodded and kissed his
hand. When he entered me, there was a
moment ol pain, followed by a pgrea
burst ol mdescribable pleasure.™

As onc might begin 1o gather, the
conlessions ol many newsstyle heroines
are not being  wrinten  according 10
Kinsey. Ocasioning no more than “a
mininl response”™ from some  Temales.
perhaps, the “affectional  relationships”
and  Temotional  situations”  wre—Ilike
Frank-the-waiter’'s  shaving  lotion—so
irresistibly spiey that even the most prose-
hardened of confession fans are not likely
10 e themselves away belore all he
hooks are undone. the nipples made tau,
the panties slipped off, and it is much o
late 0 rn back.

Wis

o e e

At the risk of provoking a wide-scale
maximum response from irne conlession
Fins. and  distractiing - America’s  habit-
ually purblind smut hunters [rom their
noisy blunderbussing of erotic museum



193

“But all the world loves a lover .



PLAYBOY

“I had no idea a rose-breasted grosheak could feel
that way about a South American barn swallow.”

picces, such as Fanny Hill and Tropic of
Cancer, it is at least minimally interest-
ing 1o note that the new and sexier
confession stories are more closely akin
to the crotic Lantasics ol “malc-oriented
pornography” than they are 1w tradi-
tional romantic fiction.

In view of this literary kinship, and
the fact that the overwhelming majority
of conlession stories wre written by and
lor women, it is also interesting 1o note
the Kinsey rescarchers’ comment that, in
the “quantity of pornographic produc
tion” studicd prior 1o the writing of Sex-
wal Belaitor in the Human Female. it
was Cexceedingly dilhicult w hind any
.« . produced by females.”

“1 s true that there is a considerable
portion of the pornographic mnerial
which pretends to be written by l[emales
who are recounting their personal expe-
vienees,” the report adknowledges. “hut
in many instances it is known that the
authors were male, and in nearly every
instance the internal content of the ma-
terial indicates a male author. A great
deal ol the pornographic literature turns

194 around detailed descriptions of genital

activity, and descriptions ol male genital
performance. These are  clements  in
which females, according 1o our data, are
not ordinarily interested. The females in
such literature extol the male’s genital
and copulatory capacity, and there s
considerable emphasis on the intensity
of the female’s response and the insatia-
hility ol her sexual desives. All these rep-
resent the Kind ol female which most
males wish all females o be. They repre-
sent  ypically masculine  misinterpreia-
tions ol the average lemale’s cipaciy o
respond 1o psychologic stimuli. Such ele-
ments are introduced becuse they are ol
crotic significance o the male writers,
and  becwse  they are of  crotic sig-
nificance to the consmning public, which
is almost exclusivelv male”

In measuring the degree 1o which
conlession crotica meets the Kinsey de-
scription ol nule-oricuted  pornography,
there is hardly any need o further ex-
cmplily the confession magazines” “em-
phasis on the intensity ol the female's
response and the msatiability ol her sex-
ual desives.” But it does hehoove us 1o
Lriclly consider the manner in which

these magazines “extol the male’s genital
and copulatory capacity.”

To be sure, most relerences to the
male genitalia are cuphemized. Laurice,
the sex-lorn teen, moves her hand slowly
over Steve's “throbbing need.” Gloria
Jordan lies awake nights recalling “the
hardness of his body pressed  against
me,” and man and penis are sometimes
made one through the use of male
names that carry a Lamiliar phailic con-
notation, such as Peter and Dick. But
double-entendre allusions 10 the male
erection are often introduced into the
very midst of a confession “love™ scene—
as in the following, which wok place
between Doris Fall and Kenneth Ban-
nister 1n the August 1964 issue ol Modern
Romances:

““You've felr it. Surely you've felt it,
too, this thing between us.’

“*Of course I have, he said almost
angrily.

“*So quick. So hard,” I whispered. His
arms tightened around me. 1 drew in a
sharp breath. Every nerve in my body
had come alive and been set on five.”

And, again, in the following scene trom
“KISSES AREN'T ENOUGH ANY
MORE!" which appeared in the Decem-
ber 1963 issue of True Sory:

“*But I want to be taken advantage
oft" I wailed. “You don't have to marry
me until—until you think I'm wveady.
Just make love to me—teach me what it
means to—to be a woman! I want that—
1 do?

““That’s what makes it wwice as hard
for me.” His voice went all loving and
husky again. ‘Diane, Diane, I'm only hu
man, you know. A man can withstand
just so much emptadion . . "7

The Kinsey hindings notwithstanding,
a most decided female interest in the
male “copulitory capacity” is evidenced
by the popularity of udes such as "HE
WANTS LOVE FOR BREAKFAST—
Every Single Day'™ and "BEDROOM
MAGIC! HE COULDN'T GET
ENOUGH OF ME . . . 1 had some
thing cvery woman wams.” But even
more cunons. in hghe ol the Kinsey
findings, is the fact 1that so many conles-
sion hevoines are, in the sexual sense at
least.  preciscly “the kind  of - lemale
which most males wish all females to
be.” And most curtous and sizmificant ol
all is the fact that this » - ol the lren-
zied, sex-driven Female who literally begs
for intercourse 15 nof an image tha has
been created by male writers lor an au-
dicnce “which  is exdlusively
male.”” To the comrary, i is a female
self-image with which some 18000,
American women continually idanily in
the pages ol the coulession magazines,

Male approval ol this lemale sell-image
is indicared by the et that True Story's

almost

1965 audicnce was rumored o include
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one sneaky male reader [or every six
prose-hungry lemales. And all previous
findings regarding the supposed difler-
ences between male and [emale crotica
seem “rypically masculine misinterpreta-
tions of the average female’s capacity to
respond 1o psychologic stimuli,” when
one comes upon an  occasional male
created confession story in which the sex-
uality of both the male and [emale
characters is presented in 2 manner that
could be of erotic interest to members of
cither sex.

Consider, for example, the double-
barreled appeal of "I LOVED MY WIFE
—BUT I WANTED HER KID SIs-
TER!" an Ociober 1965 conlession in
which an anonymous hubby described the
titillating  physical details of “doing it”
with his wile’s teenage sister, Mary. “She
had been one ol these girls who develop
carly and now, ac 17, she had the figure
of a voluptuous woman,” he wrote, in
seiting the scene lor Romance Time.
“Her breasts were large and ligh, her
hips round and wellmolded, her legs
sleek and long. And there was none of the
awkwardness about her which is usually
identified with adolescent girls. She was
very scll-possessed, quite at home with
adulis, sure of hersell with men of any
age—sure of being wanted.

“I wanted her that mght, and she
knew it. She made no secret of that or of
the fact that she wanted me wo. ... I
stood up when she came in and sirode
over 1o her and kissed her. I suppose I
Kidded myself that it was just some sort
ol paternal greeting. But Mary turned
her face deliberately and it wasn't her
check that I kissed, but her lips. They
were warm and clinging and the Kkiss
stirred me up.

“When it was over, I turned away to
hide my feclings. Just lor something 1o
do while I regained control of myself, I
witlked back to the TV set and turned it
oft. When I turned around, I found that
Mary had followed me. She was right in
front of me and 1 found myself kissing
her again.

“Her body was warm and desirable,
her breasts soft under the flimsy summer
blouse she wore. As if drawn by a mag-
net, halfway through the Kiss my hand
closed over one ol them and she moaned
low in her throat and dosed her hand
over mine, holding it tightly against her.
Then, somchow we were on the couch
together and my fingers were fumbling
at the buttons on her blouse.

“When the blouse was opened, Mary
shrugged so that one of her bra straps
slipped down off her shoulder. My hand
slid inside the cup of the loosencd bra
and I felt the straining, rigid evidence of
her desire. I reached behind her and un-
did the bra alogether then, and the
twin glories of her breasts sprang into
view.

“I looked at them a moment. Mary's
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bosom was voung and high and full and
wembling with cmotion and  cagerness,
Looking at it that way [ was stirred
unbearably by both her youth and her
femininiiy.

“She  reached  our and  her  hands
clasped an the back of my neck. She
pulled my head forward unil my face
was buried in the deep clelt between her
breasts. | covered them with kisses and
once again she moaned. And her hips
moved, describing linde circes ol passion
as they rose and fell on the couch.

“Ay hand was at the hem ol her dress
then, inching it upward. swroking  the
creamy whiteness of her thighs, Tecling
the muscles tense there as her legs paried.
She arched her bodv so that T might
remove her panties and T did. Her hand
fluttered 1o her mouth then and she was
bitme . making wordless sounds meant
0o wrge me to hurry.

“I needed no wging, 1 quickly opened
clothi And then we were
iocked together in a0 searing embrace
during which our bodies moved as one,
moved in a rising rhythim of passion that
brought us 1o the very peak ol eostasy
and then sent us spmning off into the
release ol our desire.”

On fist reading ol his “genital per

my own

formance™ in the pages of Romance
Time, the wwin glories of my  large.
round eves desaribed  linle civdes  of

wonder ar the strong element of voyeur
s it contained—ihe  emphasis upon
visual stimuli. on becoming “stined up”
by looking.

The entire scene was, in fact. a minia-
ture peep show i prose. The visual -
mediacy was such that the reader conld
actually see Mary's hreastss spring into
view, her skirt inch higher, her panties
slip down over her “well-molded™ hips.
anel the “areamy whiteness™ ol her parted
thighs. In contaste the mauncless. Face-
less nanrittor was no more than a breast-
kissing penis figure with 20020 vision—an
crotic prose stud who provided the verbal-
visual foreplay for a searing Fantasy of
intercourse that spun oft rhvithmically in
the imaginations of his female veaders.

Though narrated by & male. the ap
pearance of this literary production in a
women's magazine-——cdited by and  Tor
women—Ileft no doubr as 1o its “erouc
significance”™ for a female  consuming
public. Nor was this particular conles-
sion any rare exception in its use ol a
male narrator whose eves would voveuar-
istically - mirror the sexual  desirability
and wrgencies of a female character for
the psvchologic stimulation ol its [air
readers. The sort of narcissistic
feedback, or male mirror view ol the sex-
ually desirable female. has been em-

Samet

ployed as an erotic device in numerous
other confession stories, such as Chuck

196 Johmson's “1 FELL IN LOVE WITH A

NIGHT-CLUB STRIPPER! which ap-
peared in My Secret Life in February
1965,

As narrator, Chuck was required o
serve the ladies as both proxy peeper and
penis hgure—and all this in such time
as he could steal Trom his regular job as
“Hloor manager in o department store,”
While he wisely rehained Irom uving o
explain the art ol merchandising 10 the
My Seervel Life ceowd, Chuck’s personal
sales technigque was such thar he suc-
ceeded in wangling a dute with the
beautcous blonde swipper. Mandv Lee,
the very first time they met. In keeping
with the speedy sexual tempo of oday's
confession stories, the date was for lunch
in her apartment that very day. and
Chuck came on veady to cury Mandy
right in to bed:

“When she cdosed the door of the
apartment behind us, T pulled her o
me. lecling for the first time the warmth
ol her body against mine. T had never
wianted a woman so badly in my lile. For
one beautiful moment she relaxed in my
arms. Then she pushed me away, gently,
slowly. tarning her face so my lips could
not reach hers.

I ous oa

drink, Chuck.” she said.
You were only niwvited for lunch.”

“UAmdy, T ocin’e et anvihing, You
know I cam’t. Ever since vou suggested
coming heve, I've been ..

U Undresing me, Chuck: You cn do
that any mght at the Tomahawk Club
for the price of a drink.” "

As o omaner ol fact, thar was exactly
what Chuck had been doing mights, and
il his mental movie of Mandv's act was
:lll}'\\'ll('l't' near accurate, the show was
well worth the price of a double Scotch.
TUMANDY LELE AND KING, the muc
bellowed. King. the biggest snake in show
business. and Mandv, the only girl who
could keep him happy and keep his
Langs sheathed. "And now.” declared the
m.c., ladies and gemlemen, wolves
animal dovers, T ogive vou Miss Mandy
Lee md King)”

“The spotlight picked her up as she
came on lrom the side of the small
raised stage, Blonde, beauniful and slim.
The big snake wrapped around her was
as black as the givdle and stockings she
wore under a vansparent negligee,

=1 started ar her ankles and ook i all
in. White skin but wirmly so, where the
stockings didn’t meer the givdle. Breasis
tantalizingly round and jull. Her arms
and shoulders were now wrapped around
by he writhing, undulating snake. She
was terrihe, all vight, bhut one thing didn’y
go with the show—her lace. FEven with
the blonde hair lalling away rom i
some ol it wrapped around King, the L
v right, She was smiling, ves, hut not
[or me. not for any man in the room,
mavbe not for anvone.

“King, mavbe? He was alveady sliding
his head over her breast and under her
arm, pulling the flimsy gown from her

Wals

shoulder. She released the negligee and
it lell mowmxd her feet, lewing King
Dlack st the white skin ol her
breasts and shoulders. Now as she started
to move to the increasing tempo ol the
drums, King wound down around het
body until his head suddenly appeared
between her thighs, as though wrying to
release the garters that held her stockings.
Then slowly, one by one, she released the
stockings and rolled them down, with
the snake's head following her  hands
from thigh o ankle. Now, as the caics
[rom the floor began to incrcase, she
moved inoan undulating rhvihm, with
the snake working his way around her
body and up to her shoulders again.”

With that scene fresh in his memory,
Chuck vearned only 1o be King lor a day

or even one linde lunch hour. But
Mandy kept pouring drinks and 1elling
him about her no-good hushand, Johnny,
the second biguest snake in show business:

“Johnny comes here when he lecls
like it,; she said. ‘He almost always
comes the night I ger paid. Sometimes he
stays. Somctimes he doesn’r. He wakes
hall of what I make, He claims T owe it
to him conjugal rights, or some-
thing.'
“Suddenly 1 felt as though 1 were
bursting, 1 needed her, 1T wanted her so
Badly. 1 knew 1 was cruzy 10 [all lor a
night-cluly stripper and a married
one at that! But I was no longer able 1o
think about what was right and wrong.
Ay miand and body cried out Tor her.

" Why didd you bring me here, Man-
dvz T osaid, half angrily. hall pleading,.
‘Do T look like Johnuy? Do 1 walk like
him? What are vou looking {o?” 1 1ook
her hand in mine. She looked  started
and a litde Irightened. ‘Look at me. |
don't care when Johnny was here lase |
don’t care when he comes again. 1 care
right now, about you. You want me. . . .
This s why you asked me here. Every
thing in vou wants me as desperaely as
I want you.'

1 waned len
she did. Her arms went around me, her
teeth were biting my cars and neck. My
linds wnzipped her dress and palled it
from her, then her bra and givdle. While
I buried mv head in her breasis, Kissing
fst ane. then the other, she strted un-
buttoning my shirt. I got my wrousers oft
and Tound her waiting for me,”

And so it was that alter a few appe
tizing mouthluls ol car, neck and breast,
Chuck and Mandy shared the lunchiime
feast ol love Tor which the Tervent Hoor
manager had been hankering ever since
he had fost watched the shapely blonde

her o come 1o me. .'IIItI

stripper bemg divested ol her sexy
skimpices by King—the  bigaest wrap-

around phallic symbol in show business.

“Stage, nighe-club, burlesque and othe
commercial exhibitions of female nuadity
almost never, as far as our  sampie
indicates, provide erotic stimulation for
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the exhibiting [emales,” the Kinsey re-
searchers Tound. And ver, much of the
erotic effectiveness ol Chuck Johnson's
confession was dependent upon the fe-
male reader’s ability to put hersell in the
exhibitionistic Mandy's sexy black stage
finery, and vicariously savor the voyeur-
istic view of her striptease as mirrored in
Chuck’s hungry cyes. Nor, once again,
are we here involved with an exceptional
instance, since even a cursory sampling
ol recent confession titles reveals a most
profound female interest in erotic exhibi-
tionism of the most lurid sort: T WAS
A HOUSEWIFLE BY DAY —A STRIP-
PER BY NIGHT.” "THEY DARED
ME TO WEAR A TOPLESS DRESS.”

“1 Could Make a Fortune POSING
HALF NUDL"” “Behind-thespotlight
conlession of a SHOWGIRL WIFE

. . . My show was strictly for men!” “I

POSED FOR PICTURES “THAL
WAY « = "HOWSEWIEE TEASE,”
"BLACKMAILED—IN MY  BLACK
LACE STOCKINGS,” “"FORCED TO

POSE FOR DIRTY PICTURIES!

In the mature-woman category, the
exhibitiomsuc fantasy s usually born of
boredom with the unglamorous role of
monogamous houscwife, and is most
modestly manifested by an ambition w0
win [lame and fortune as a beaury-
contest sex goddess. I don’t care how
jealous my husband is. Now that I've
won the beauty contest I'know I'm TOO
PRETTY TO BE JUST A HOUSE-
WIFE.” voluptuous Valerie Ahcarn cried
out in the Februmy 1966 issue ol Real
Romances. 1 couldn’t believe this was
happening 10 me—the applaunse, the pic-
wires, the fabulous oflers! How counld Earl
expect me to give it all up:”

For the average female reader, the
psychologic thrill that comes of vicar-
iously living out a fictional display of
her physical charms is immensely height-
ened and imensificd by the opposition
of the prudishly jealous hubby in the
story, whether he be called Earl, Owen,
Stanley or Martt. Back in the March 1963
issue¢ of True Confessions (“Your Maga-
zine for a Beuer Lile™), it was a stully air-
cralt engineer, named Tom Cullen, who
forced  his  titian-haired "SHOWGIRL
WIFE.” Lois, to abandon her career as a
night-club performer, immediately upon
mantage. But showbiz was in Lois’
blood. and when hubby Tom went oft 10
Alaska on business [or six months. she
couldn’t wait to visit the Seattle World's
Fair with her old friends Kathy and
Danny, and see the big midway “girlie”
show, "The American Goddess Revue.”

“The theater itsell was beautiful in-
side, and the stage seuings were out of
this world. . . . But it was the girls 1
watched more eagerly than anything
else,” Lois confessed. “They were really
beautiful. And in spite ol the fact that
the dances they did were preuy daring, 1
found myself wishing I was up there on
the stage with them.

“The show closed with a finale that
brought down the house. Each girl
walked out alone. very slowly and seduc-
tively, as the name ol the goddess she
represented was announced. She'd stand
for a minute in the center ol the stage so
that everyone could get a good look at
her, and then walk slowly off agmin.
Venus was the last mme to be called, and
I gasped as the spotlight shone on her.
She wore a sequin-covered blue robe, and
all she seemed to have on underneath
were a few sirips of wransparent chiflon.
Every time she moved the audience
whistled and roared with approval.

“*Wow! Danny whispered. 1 guess
the only way they ger away with that is
o all nom! "

Lois didn‘t care what thev called 1.
“The American Goddess Revue”™ was her
kind of showbiz. She didn’t want to play
Lady Macheth or Hedda Gabler, or any
ol those snooty, highbrow dames who do
nothing but talk. Like any other full-
breasted confession heroine with creamy
white thighs. she wanted only o excite
gasps and roars ol approval as Venus de
AMidway.

Suffice it to say that Lois got her wish
by working her way up from ticket waker
to chorus girl, until her big break finally
came—the chance 1o move slowly and se-
ductively into the spotlight as Venus. the
Greco-Roman,  all-American goddess of
Beauty and Love! Venus-Aphrodite, the
mammilerous  mother of  Eros-Cupid!
Impassioned wooer of Adonis! She ol
the Fair Buttocks,” surnamed Kallipy-
zos! Divine guardian ol women, mar-
riage and moncy! Sensuous, semi-nude
patroness of the harlots of ancient
Rome! Archetypal, aphrodisiac Queen
ol the Confession Mags!

Lois was a smash. "Once I got on the
stage that night, 1 lorgot everything ex-
cept that T was in front of an audience
again,” she conlided. “1 loved the ap-
plause 1 got. I felt I was back where 1
really belonged.” And when the producer
mplored her 1o stay on as the perma-
nent replacement for Tima, the show’s
alcoholic and  undependable  star, Lois
agreed. “Afer all, with Tom out of my
life, 1T didn't have any reason not to,”
she explained in an offstage aside. "It was
work I loved and had wlemt for . ..

On the evidence of the conlession
books, e¢rotic exhibitionism is work that
many women love and have talent for. If
the average showbiz heroine is led o s
chew her vain ambitions and accept the
less glamorous but more secure role of
wife and mother, it is only in the closing
moments of the story, when the liberat-
ing lantasy has spun iwsell out and its
readers must be returned to the realities
of their daily existence. Beautilul and
sexy and talented as the readers secretly
are, they can’t just kick over the wraces
and go into show business, can they? No.
So what right would Lois or any other



heroine have o go on being a big “girlic-
show” star, when they can't? Right? Fair
is lair.

But. in the process of sweetening the
sour grapes for millions ol women read-
crs, the conlession books me never so
unrealistic as 1o suggest that the exhibi-
tionistic Venus urge can or should be
completely stifled. On the contrary, they
are all for the idea of a woman's making
the erotic most of everything the good
Lord has given her in the way of visible
charms—Dbut on a nonprolessional, party-
fun level. Laudable as this mav be, in
light of 1he confession magazines' [ormer
tendeney to shroud the body  beautiful
in nought but sackcloth and symproms,
the indications are that the results are
likely 1o resemble amateur nighe at a
tink-town show har.

“To heep Your Man At Home At
Night, Try Wiggles, Wiles and a Black
New Skire,” True Story advised in a re-
cent June leature that recounted  the
expericnces of an ingenious mother of
three, who induced her hubby 10 cut
down on his bowling by whipping up 2
harem-type outfit and doing belly dances
at home.

“Let’s face it this wlented part-time
tt:mpll’t.ss COmmen l(.’(I al  ong Pe 1mt '
“there’'s nothing like geuing out that
black, sexy underwear and aking off
with your man.” And to make sure that
every potential Venus in America has
suitably sexv flimsies in which 10 wivgle,
bump and grind, many conlession maga-
zines carry the luridly hand-drawn kind
of whoopee-wear ads that look like sam-
ple charts [rom an all-night tatoo parlor
sittined in the red-light distrvict ol some
sinridden port ol call.

On “please rush me” order blanks,
conlession-mag houris can check off their
urgent need  lor a wide variety  of
“Glamor  Garments”  that seem more
suited 1o the burlesque runway  than
the boudoir. These include an  aptly
named "DEMI-VENUS” open-front brag;
“SHOWBIZ SEQUINED PANTILES | . .
the perfect ouch lor posing. show and
party  sensauons”;  a "WHIZ-BANG
STRIP PANEL . .. a full cirdle of saucy,
swinging action™; a genuine TINY-EST
G-STRING™ and a snappy,  strappy
“STARDUST  DANCING GARTER
BELT WITH SIX GARTERS . .. You
don’t need a seript, plot or dialog when
you wear this French [roufrou.”

Offering the utmost in revelation and
convenience is “a complerely devilish lit-
tle pamy . . . compleiely cut in [ront,
there’s no crotch ar all'™ Available in
several fully operational models with
Lacy crowch straps 1o picture-frame  mi-
lady's winsomely exhibited mons Veneris
—the “MIGHTY MITE,” the “DOU-
BLE DARE” and the "EXPOSE"—the
open-crotch eye-grabber may also be had
in the form ol a panty that quick-change
artistes can whisk off and switch around
to usc as a whiz-bang, peekaboo bra. “It's

@ BRA-PANTY! French Reversible! . ., .
Only Originals would think of it' This
lovely Turmabout. @ pair ol cxciting
open-front pants or a bra, is ol the finest,
sheerest nyvlon. . .. Delicate French lace
wim and skilllul hand  finishing  with
dainey rosetes tastelully appointed 1o add
just the right flaiv. Choice of Flaming
Red or Exotic Midnight Black. . . . Satis-
faction guaranteed or vour money back!™

Granted that only Originals wonld
think of it this French [roufron ob-
viously needs no saript, plot or dialog,
cither. But from just looking at the ad,
I keep seeing scenes and hearing voices:

HE: “Wow! What's that you're wear-
ing?”

sue: "My new  French  Reversible
open-lront bra-panty, which only Origi-
nals would think of.”

HE (impressed)y: “Gee, it’s . . . origi-
nal. all right.”

SUe (calling attention to the dainty
voseltes with just the yieht flairy: “See?
Except for ahe skillful hand finishing,
they dook just Tike ordinary open-front
panties. don’t they:”

HE (mancuvering lo pick her up with
an wrgent moan of desive): “Yeah, 1
guess they do. But vou didn't inviie me
hiere to discuss panties, did vou* You
want me as desperately as I winn you.”

SHE  (as seductively  removes
panties and pulls crotch straps up over
shoulders to form a bra): *Hocus-pocus

\!h"

- « . abracada-bra! Surprise!”

He:  “"What  the——2
vou L

sue (biting Iis ewrs and neck, more
unrestrained and cager than she cver
thousht  possibley: “Don't talk! Don't
say anything. You've already said it all!
gl

NE (muttering a turnabout version of
a Good Housckeeping complaint once
leveled against men, as he moodily fum-
bles with the fasteners on her French
Reversible hia): “Golly, why do women
wint sex to be like a burlesque show?
Why can’t they realize that it is a solemn
thing®"

OIl stage, in the wings. a 1eim of
highly tramed and dedicued sex resenrch
ers hurriedly consualt their da. hoping 10
fmd an avswer 1o ne's plaintive ques
tion. Finding none, they shrug in be
wilderment and hasten out the fire exit
1o conduct in-depth fnmerviews with an
additional 532

Why did

5328 Americin women, who
will cross their hearts and promise to
level with them.

Our Iront, meanwhile, a nationwide
audience of millions of female confes-
sion s sits curaptured as the French
Reversible comes undone, the twin glo-
vies spring into view, and ve and sue
begin 1o move in a rising rhythm of

prssion.

“For heaven’s sake! Don’t just stand there and
tell me about the law of the jungle!”
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PLAYBOY NEXT MONTH:
READER SERVICE

. Write to Janet Pilgrim for the
answers to your shopping
questions. She will provide you
with the name of a retail store
in or near your city where you
can buy any of the specialized
items advertised or editorially
featured in PLAYBOY. For
example, where-to-buy
information is available for the
merchandise of the advertisers
in this issue listed below.

PLAYBRBOY

Admiral Felovision 16A-167  Juckey Menswear- - 100, 1891
Austin speite .. 1 Mereury Comet . ... HY
s

T on0 . Jhieks Slacks | .

rickeloer
Men's Clothilng “on

ISRAEL BOND

n W
d it Sperakers .. ... 168 VOALM, haelt Stacks 67
Uwe these Hpes for information shout other featured mer-
chandise.

“0ON THE SECRET SERVICE OF HIS MAJESTY THE QUEEN"—
: MORE TSOORIS FOR SECRET AGENT ISRAEL BOND, LOCKED IN
COMBAT WITH, YOU SHOULD PARDON THE EXPRESSION, TUSH—
PART | OF A NEW OY OY SEVEN ADVENTURE BY SOL WEINSTEIN

Miss Pilgrim will be happy to “URSULA"—AN EIGHT-PAGE PICTORIAL REVISIT WITH A PRO-

answer any of your other VOCATIVE PLAYBOY FAVORITE IN THE BUFF
questions on fashion, travel, food
and drink, hi-fi, etc. If your

question involves items you saw “RED CHINA, THE U.S. AND THE U.N.”—A POLITICAL ANA-
':,f;';'{)ﬁ";nﬁl‘fgﬁjgﬁ‘gg LYST'S ARGUMENTS FOR BRINGING ONE FOURTH OF THE EARTH'S
P agazine as well as a brief PEOPLE INTO THE WORLD COMMUNITY—BY MAX LERNER

description of the items

? ta.
dhyee “THE DISCOVERY AND USE OF THE FAKE INK BLOT"—A

PLAYBOY READER SERVICE PRACTICAL JOKERY ADDICT PRESENTS A COMEDIC LEXICON OF
232 E. Ohio St., Chicago, Ill. 60611 THOSE SILLY SHTICKS OF YESTERYEAR—BY WOODY ALLEN

“GYPS THAT PASS IN THE NIGHT"—HOW THE BUSINESS
EXECUTIVE CAN CHART A SAFE COURSE THROUGH THE DOLLAR-
PL oY ~ GOUGING SHOALS OF FINANCIALCHICANERY—BY J.PAULGETTY

“THE BETTER MAN"'—THE LAST WOMAN ON EARTH IS FORCED
TO CHOOSE BETWEEN AN OLD MAN AND A VIRILE ANDROID IN
A SCIENCE-FICTION STARTLER—BY RAY RUSSELL

PLAYBOY

“THE BESPOKE FORD'"—CONCEIVED TO BEAT EUROPE'S BEST

[J 3 yrs. for 520 (Save $10.00) ON THE RACING CIRCUIT, THE GT40 COMES CUSTOM-TAILORED,

Ol 1yr for 58  (Save 52.00) SUPERFAST AND SUPERPRICED FOR STREET AND SPORT
Payment must accompany all orders.
TO: “SEAN CONNERY STRIKES AGAIN"—IN A NON-BOND FILM
FROLIC, MOVIEDOM'S 007 1S UP TO HIS OLD TRICKS AS HE DON
name JUANS WITH JEAN SEBERG AND SUE ANN LANGDON
address B
“SLICES OF THE APPLE"—A SWINGING TRUMPETER AND
city state zip code no. LONGTIME ELLINGTON SIDEMAN RECOUNTS THE HARLEM CLUB
Mail to PLAYBOY LIFE OF THE FREEWHEELING TWENTIES—BY REX STEWART

232 E Ohio Strect, Chicapo, THinois 60611.
NOTS
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Have a Ball (€row Style)

Longball: Old Crow Cherry-Ball: Old Crow  Beachball: Old Crow

Fancyball: Old Crow
and Cinger Ale Manhattan

and Water Old Fashioned

Sourball: Snowhball: Mint-Ball:

Eight-Ball:
Old Crow Sour Old Crow Mist Old Crow Julep

All out of Crow

Which is the one whiskey with the most on

the ball? For 131 years Old Crow Bourbon has been

the one. It was the one that Mark Twain&Henry Clay
singled out. Today, Old Crow is the one that makes every
drink more memorable, every drink just right.

Those who know, call for.. OU} CROW

Famous, Smooth, Mellow

CRYSTAL & SILVER BY TIFFANY'S KENTUCKY STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY B6 PROOF. DISTILLED AKD BOTTLED BY THE FAMOUS OLO GROW DISTILLERY CO_, FRANKFDRT, Ky



For cocktails that purr...the gentle touch
of Martini & Rossi Imported Vermouth.
Extra Dry for silken smooth Martinis,
Sweet for superb Manhattans. This serene Vermouth*
is the nation’s favorite—naturally!

*Happy afterthought: Martini & Rossi is great straight on the rocks.
RN TR

5
RN
o

RENFIELD IMPORTERS, LTD., N.Y.

MARTINIz ROSSI

OUTSIDE THE U.S AND CANADA IT'S CALLED u@m VERMOUTH
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