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Smirnoff on the rocks. The Breathless Experience.
Consider a dazzling sea and wind-swept heach. The salty taste of air. You're with
the one person in the world you want 10 be with. And the idea of a simple pleasure—
Smirnoff poured pure and straight over ice—isn’t really surprising at all
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When you drive a car,
you drive a reflection of
yourself. And, in the case of
the 1971 MGB, it's a reflec-
tion of someone very spe-
cial. Someone who knows
cars as few do.

Take the MGB’s 1798

c.c. twin-carb engine. You
know it delivers enough

powerto make it onthetrack. -

And yet it averages up to 25
mpag.

And, because the MGB
has to meet the stringent de-
mands of racing, its handling
is impeccable. You get a full-
synchromesh 4-speed gear-
box, rack-and-pinion
steering, heavy-duty suspen-
sion, and even radial-ply
tires. Everything it takes to
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take the meanest bend, swift-
est turn, or the worst country
road in stride.

And, of course, you know
what it means to have 10.75-
inch disc brakes in front and
10-inch drums in back. It
means you stop straight
every time—no pulls, no
swerves, no doubts.

If you're impressed by
substance, you'll be im-
pressed by the 1971 MGB.
The one that speaks for it-
self—and for you, For the
name of your nearest Austin-
MG dealer and information
about overseas delivery, dial
(800) 631-4299 except in
New Jersey where the num-

_ber is (800) 962-2803. @

Calls are toll-free.
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ingshof Jeans.with vet Suspenders,$12; Seersucker body shift,$10: Blazer stripe jeans,$10; Tapestry stripe swabby jeans,$9; Red
body shirt,$8; higher in west. Talon Zipper. For.retailers: write h.i's, 16/E:34 St.,N.Y. 10016, Availablein Canada. Boys' sizes, too.
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MATHESON

PI.AYBII.I- 15 HOMOSEXUALITY more widespread i the U.S. todin

than it was a decade or two ago, or has it simply attained
greater visibilinn? That's the first quesuon laced by this month’s Playboy Panel,
and i leads into a wide-open discussion by 11 experts of varied sexual and
psychosociological backgrounds. America’s attitudes toward sex, A.C. or D.C.,
may be becoming liberalized, but political liberalism is moribund—ihe victim
ol arteriosclerosis—according 1o writer Jack Newheld. Newfeld's article, The
Death of Liberalism, will appear. in slightly differemt form, as an introduction
to his hook, Bread and Roses Too, 10 be published by L. P. Dutton this month.
A powerlul performance as the chanvinistic. archeonservative General George
S. Paton has made George C. Scout a lront-runner for an Acwlemy Award
—which we hope he won't reluse in advance, as he did in 1961, Scott, a
consummate actor and a - compelling personality, s revealingly  portraved
by Saul Braun in Great Scott! Both Braun and his subject are due for Iresh
exposure this Lall: Scott as star of Universal's They Might Be Giants and
Braun as author of a book ol essavs tled, he solemnly  afbrms, Square
Amevica and Son of Squave Amevica Together Agam for the First Time on
Thas Continent (Dial). In his article Sixth Sense, freelancer Jules Siegel delves
into the world of ISP and yelated phenomena. The girl he calls “C. Jolly”
i his opening paragraph has since become Mis. Siegel: their frsy child s
due in May, and his precognitive intaition is that il be a boy. Hlustrating
Sixth Sense ave six original sculptures by Iimian-born Chicago artist Parviz
Sadightae. Even cerier than telepiiy is the perception that dawns gradually—
and rerrifvinghy—ou the hero ol Richard Matheson's Puel, who is pursued by
a mysterions adversary seemingly bhent on highway homidide, Associate Editor
David Stevens describes roadway mania of another sort in Baja's Queasy
Rider, his hrst-person account ol the grueling Mexican 1000 awto  race.
Associate Travel Editor Reg Potterton admits he researched his companion
picee, Baja—The Othey Califorima, e a more leisurely pace. 1 caught a 150-
pound marlin off Cabo San Lucas,” he reports. "My biggest previous catch
had been a two-ounce gudgeon in the Thames.” Neither Stevens nor Potrer-
ton is fluent in Spanish. but they had less linguistic dificulty in Mexico than
a fictional Chief Fxecutive encounters with his bumbling answering service in
Dan Greenburg's Mister Noxon's Lockets—and considerably less cultural
shock than Zubin Mcehta experienced with Frank Zappa, et al., as recounted
by F. P. Tullivs in Zubin and the Mothers, Greenburg has just fnished his
first movie role. as editor of the Tombstone Epitaph in Frank Perry's Doc
(1o be released by United Artists in May). Tullins, a knowledgeable observer
of the hip scene, makes his pravsoy debut, appropriately enongh, in an issue
that also includes a wonderfully wacky hip guiz devised by staffers Craig
Vetter and David Stmdish. An ingenious hurglarproofing ploy is developed
by Warner Law in The Havry Hastings Method. Law savs about his story:
“Since this will probably be ved by a few burglas, 1 wish it known that |
do not live in the geographical arca desaribed in the story, and there is
nothing of the shightest value in mv house except for my collection of pulf
adders. which 1 let roam loose.” Paul Theroux depicts a far-out beaury
contest in The Muss Malazer Contest, which—with December 1970°s Santa
Claus in the Jungle—will appear in his novel Jungle Lovers (Houghton Miil-
lin). Beauty, Amervican style, is Tavishly displaved in Vadim’s “Pretty Maids,”
a pictorial essay in which ilm maker Vadim Plemiannikow, better known as
Roger Vidim, reminisces about the women in his life—from Brigitte Bardot
to those in his fivst U, Sanade movie, MGNE's Pretty Maids All in @ Row.
Natlie Wood's sister Lam shows hitherto unrevealed talents (as well as a
good deal of herselly i The 1Well-Uersed Lana Wood—with poems {rom a
collection soon 1o be published. Conwibuting Editor Tomi Ungerer is also
awaiting  book publicuion: his The Beast of Monsteur Racine is due in
May from Farrar, Swraus & Giroux, “It's for children, and a bit outrageous.”
says Ungerer, whose carvent rraveoy offering is Spring Rites. And finally,
there’s Robert Lo Green's Spring and Swmmer Fashion Forecast, rounding
outan April package that, we most, will efliciciously exorcise the winter blahs,
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ANNOUNCING CHARGER TOPPER

...d custom-equipped economy Charger from Dodge.

Take the lowest priced Charger hardtop built,
add the features most young people buy,
plus a great-looking landau vinyl roof al no
extra charge . . . and you've gol it—the
Charger Topper.

THIS CUSTOM-EQUIPPED CAR OFFERS:

o Vinyl landau roof

o White sidewall tires

o Wheel covers

o Bumper guards, front and rear
o Left remote-control mirror

o Special bright finish mouldings
o Fender-mounted turn signals.

WITH SALES UP 100% OVER LAST
YEAR'S, CHARGER MUST HAVE SOME-
THING CAR BUYERS WANT. IT DOES.

We call it the great shape. And a lot of people
agree. Charger was voted Teen Car of the
Year by Scholastic Magazines, Performance
Car of the Year by Cars magazine and Best
Styled Car of the Year by Car and Driver
magazine. Not bad for a car that's also mak
ing a reputation by saving you money

CHARGER 1S ONE OF THE ROOMIEST
2-DOOR HARDTOPS ON THE MARKET.

A roominess index published in Automotive
Industries magazine showed the Dodge
Charger 2-door hardtop to be roomier than
the Ford Torino 2-door hardtop and the
Chevy Chevelle 2-door hardiop. Who said
Charger isn't a family car?

NOW THAT YOU KNOW ABOUT ITS BIG
ADVANTAGES, A WORD ABOUT A SMALL
ONE—CHARGER TOPPER’S PRICE!

Hard to believe that this luxurious family-
sized Charger V8 costs only $17.75* more
than the Torino 500 . . = $39.25* more than
the Malibu. But thats the way it 1s. And
Charger's standard 318-cubic-inch V8 is
bigger than either of theirs and so are
its 62-inch rear track . . . and its 21-gallon
gas tank and its big F-78 tires on V8
models. And Charger's standard all-vinyl
deep-pleated intenior is an optional cost item
on the other two cars. Now take another
look at the picture of Charger Topper. How
can you think of buying anything else?

This year, more than ever, you can't afford not to be DODGE MATERIAL.

A
V¥ CHRYSLER

A MOTORS CORPORATION

*Price comparison 1s based on a manulaciurer's sug g
gested retal price lor VB8 models All cars were

equipped as comparably as possible Any unadjusted

diflerence was decided in favor of the competiive cars Bﬂdge Trurhs

(#2]
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IT
EVEN FEELS
AUTOMAIIC.

THE MOST AUTOMAITIC AUTOMATIC.

Take hold of the new Kodak Instamatic® X-90 camera. Right off,
it gives you a good feeling. Solid, dependable, smooth. It even
feels automatic. And so it is. It does practically everything for you
automatically.

Drop in the film cartridge—a spring motor automatically ad-
vances the film to frame #1, and to the next frame after each
picture. Aim at a subject—the electric eye automatically com-
putes and sets the exposure. Flash exposure is set automatically
as you focus. Signals in the viewfinder light up automatically
when you need to use flash, or when you need to change the
magicube {the new flash that doesn’t need flash batteries).

See the new most automatic automatic at your photo dealer's.
Better still, handle it a bit, and get the feel of it. With fast f/2.8
Kodak Ektar lens, less than $145.

Price subject to change without notice.

KODAK MAKES YOUR PICTURES COUNT.
Kodak
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Getaway.

To places you always wanted to see
but never thought you could.

The California Go-Go dancer, the Parisian
Follies dancer and the Asian Belly dancer have a
lot in common.

It's just that each one uses it differently.

But seeing is believing, so we'd like to show
you in person.

And to make it easier than ever before we bring
you Getaway.

The most comprehensive vacation program
in the world.

v - We give you the Getaway Book. A look
at 19 of the world'’s greatest cities.

E We give you an independent Getaway
Brochure. For those who B

like choosing their own travelling

companions along the way.

We give you three Getaway
Brochures. One on America, one
on Europe, and a third on Africa, Asia, the Orient
and the Pacific. They help you decide where to

== B = 2o, and then
. ] 7 l guide you
through the
maze of prices
\ s B for getting there.

We offer you the Getaway Card®

No yearly membership fee. No minimum

income requirement. You can use it E

to charge airfare, hotels, meals, cars,

you can even cash checks in most TWA ticket

offices. And then take up to two years to pay.
TWA's Getaway Program also gives you TWA.

America’s number one vacation airline.

8 The only oneflyingallover =
Y America, Europe, Asia, se— ;

Africa, the Orient, Pacific, all over the world.
Mail in the coupon and we'll send you our free
Getaway Vacation Kit. Including all the books,
brochures and a Getaway Card Application.
Then call TWA or your travel agent.
And find out how easy getting away really is.

TWA's Getaway Program
U.S.A./Europe/Asia/Pacific/Africa

rT\r\."A P.O. Box 303, Farmi 5
A, P.O. Box 303, Farming, 1735 4
| Please send me TWA's free G ation Kit, 7 WA |

N

I Address |
[City State Zip |

My travel agent is I

[ Ia'uvl)n‘l-l
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THE MOST FEARLESS FUNKY OF ALL TIME
Once upon a time, maybe yesterday, the

most fearless funky ever was born. Nothing
stopped this funky. Not even big pink hippos
named Ursula who sat on our fearless

funky for three days. After three days

flat out, our funky slipped away. Ursula

is still there sitting on her tail.

/4 AVERT A FOUR-ALARM FUNKY
In Chicago, in the fall of 1870, was
born the finest of the red hot Chicago
funkys. The populace kicked up a
3 storm of celebration. Mrs.
\ ' \ O’Leary’s cow joined in
S by,  and they painted the town red.

Everyone remembers the winter of

1956 when this funky was heard
round the world. It wasn't a shout
or a shot—more like a little wail—
all the way down. For valor above
and beyond the cry of help, he

s—-"v--" EETIRIITY

gnus, tromping 2 dozen or more

tulips, going fifteen rounds

with a heavyweight papaya
or playing 1-2-3 red light.

IT TAKES A FUNKY CHICKEN
TO LAY A FUNKY EGG. Q

FUNKY

BY DEXTER

DEXTER SHOE COMPANY 31 ST. JAMES AVE. BOSTON, MASS. 02116

Where-To-Buy-itf  Use REACTS Card — Page 57.



DEAR PLAYBOY

ﬂ ADDRESS PLAYBOY MAGAZINE - PLAYBOY BUILDING, 919 N. MICHIGAN AVE., CHICAGD, ILLINOIS 60611

BRINGING THE WAR HOME

I would like to commend vou for
publishing David Halberstam's The Viet-
namization of Amenca (PpLavsoy, Janu-
ary). It was an excellent and insightlul
examination of the damage the war has
inflicied here at home as well as in
Southeast Asia. The author’s point that
the war magnified all of American socie-
ty's Laults and the falure of many ol its
values is especially sigmificant. If nothing
clse, Halberstam has shown the intense
aliecnation and frustratton many of us
now feel over the war and what it has
done to our country. He says he hinds
himsell “rebelhng more  and  more
unst the symbols of my own counury.”

This is the same dilemma many people
now lace. In auempting to analyze this
problem,  Halberstam  has performed  a
viluable and necessiry service.

Plc. Robere Marquez

Fort Bragg, North Carolina

David Halberstam  would  have us
believe that through our own Vietnami-
zation, the United States has lost 11s sense
of values. its pride. s honor, its ability
to contribute to the world and its sense
ol hope for the Tutaure. That a brillianc
and  often  perceptive  reporter—whose
own miluence on the Amervican view ol
the Vietmam war can be easily acknowl-
edged—has lost his own sense ol hope
seems clear. And it is sad o note, for this
nation still has much o give to the
world.

Few would seriously question that
this tragic war has stirred bitter debate,
divided both elected ofhcials and voters,
provoked massive  demonsirations and
produced controntarions that have ended
in violence and death and lelt the nadion
angry, shocked and saddened. Yer, it is a
war that will end. We are, however be-
latedly in some eyes, withdrawing [vom
that unluppy conflict,

It wasu't Viemam alone that brought
many of the strains within - American
socicty into a new visibility. A series of
drimtic events, including the shock of
public Aigures Lalling to assassins’ bullets,
also lorced us in the past decade 1o look
ancew e our nation. Other problems have
been the jarving vealities ol racial prej-
udice, the wragedy ol poverty and dep-
rvaton, the unlammess ol an economy

thar allows some to grow [at while others
starve. These problems may well have
been exacerbated by the war but are not
solely the vesalt of it T is a measure of
our strength that we admit these prob-
lems and have made progress toward
correcting them.

Halberstam suggests that we look to
some other nation lor advisors to teach
us democracy and hrlla with our values
Certamly  we  have
muncd a great deal from the knowledge
ol others and we will continue to do

and  mstitutions.

50, but Halbersiam suggests that we have
been destroyed by Viemam and have
hitle Ieft to give to other nations need-
ing assistince. As dircator of the Peace
Corps, I cimot accept such a verdict.
Auny nation that can produce volunteers
who work in the remote corners of the
carth for the henefit of others cannot be
without hope or without something to of
ler. something 1l people in other coun-
tries embrace with fricndship. Prompred
by this example. the United Nations has
voted to establish its own Peace Corps,
modeled alter ours.

As long as we find in adversity a
challenge and in innovation an oppor-
tuntity, then we  will have something
to olfer the world. It is [ar too carly to
abandon America,

Joc Blatchlord
Director of the Peace Corps
Washington, D. C.

Haulberstam has stated most dearly and
authoricatively what many of us feel, His
analysis of the divisions in the counury
today and of the forces behind them s
disturbingly convincding. The oflects a war
can have on a manon. in all arcas, alimost
dely enumeration: The Vietnamizalion of
dmervica has come uncomloriably close.
One can only hope that Halberstam has
not yet actually reached the desperation
implied in his Last paragraph bur will see
fit to continue his ellorts 1o make America
live up to itsell, and possibly o live at all.

Binry R Wood
Berkeley, Calilornia

MEMOSMANSHIP

Your put-on collection ol memos be
tween our learless leader Richard Nixon
and his stalwane advisors, What Exactly
Should I Make Perfectly Clear? (rLavsoy,
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January), is one of the funmniest things I
lave read in yews. But, on second
thought, maybhe it's not so [unmy.
Ralph Norton
Las Vegas, Nevada

SAVE THE COUNTRY
Afier reading the three blueprints for

post-Vietnam  reconstruction, A New Sel
of Nuaiional Prioriies, in your Janu-
ary mssue, it ocanred to me that taking
Federal Tunds from the military in order
to implement new  domestic  programs
would be a terrible waste ol that most
ellicient organization. the Pemtagon. In-
telligent allocation of resources and an
ability to “ger the job done™ are assets
that the Department of Delense has in
spades, as cvidenced by the great strides
our lorces have made in Southeast Asia

Peter L. Battles

University of Southern California

Los Angeles, California

Way back in 1966, U. S. Senator Gay-
lord Nelson, author of the Cleansing the
Enenonment section ol your A New Set
of National Priorttics, was one ol the
few Americans then willing and able to
tell us the truth about the environmen-
tal crisis. At one of Lady Bird Johnson's
heautification conferences. he gave new
direction and depth o the movement.
Now, all of a sudden, Senator Nelson
sounds about as timely as kast year's Larth
Dav. His artide said, in effect, that the
Federal Government has been blind, un-
changing. lagging and spineless, and he
concluded that we need more govern-
ment, more governmential controls, and
more taxes. Haven't we learned that such
an approach won't work? The only policy
that can save us is this: reverence for life.
I Senator Nelson can help us adope that
one, not only the environmenal crisis
but racism and war, too, will begin to
[ade, and the really silent majority—the
acatures with which we share this planet
—will ac last have great canse to rejoice.

Malcolm B. Wells
Cherry Hill, New Jersey

Thanks for A New Sel of Nalional
Priovitics. 1 was particularly mterested in
the comments by Cleveland Nayor Canl
B. Stokes on the Tuture ol our cities and
agree complerely with his elear, elfective
description ol the mater. As he pointed
out, Cleveland doesn’t have a monopoly
on the problems ol the citv. The 96
nujor cities ol America, as well as the
smaller ones, ave all conlronted with the
same problems. Unless the leadership of
our Federal and munidipal governments
—in cooperation with business, finance
and  indusiry—laces the issue  frankly,
with the carnest desive o ind the wols
to accomplish the end vesult, Mayor
Stokes's predictions could come o pass.
There are no easy solutions. I congratu-
Iate reaveoy for taking the initiative in

bringing these problems 1o the attention
ol its reading public in a comprehen-
sive, forceful and mmaginative statement
of facts.
Arthur Rubloft
Chicago, 1linois
Realtor Rublof] concetved Chicago’s
Magnificent Mide of prestigious stores and
office. buildings and developed ils wvast
Sandburg Village howsing conplex.

I have semt a phowocopy ol Mayor
Stokes's Saving the Cities w the present
White House inhabitant with the para-
graphs on our national priorities circled
in red. Mavbe il all the readers ol the
article would take a mimmue o lollow
suit, we could make an impression on
the President.

Judy Rosner
Chicago, Illinois

THE DISTANT SHORE
There are lew stories that will make
me ary—patticularly science-fiction  sto-
viecs—hbut Arthur C. Clarke’s Transit of
Earth (rravsoy, January) did more than
come  close. Clarke, ol course, is the
best ol the reality boys in the field; his
own scicntific background  (from  deep-
seit diving o astrophysics) lends a verisi-
militude o his stories that [ew other
authors can march. It was a [ascinatng
~—il somewhat depressing, because ol is
possibility—story and the reader was as
much there as it was possible for him to
be. Not altogether a likable experience,
but one that I wouldn't wrade.
Robert Couriney
Chicago, Hlinois

Thank vou very much for Arthur C.
Clarke’s story Transit of Earth. 1 expect
that we will have people on Mars within
the next 100 years. It should be a fasci-
nating experience and I would like to
stick around 1o enjov it

Capt. Alan L. Bean, U.S. N,
NASA Aswronaut
Houston, Texas

PAYING THE MUSE

1 liked reading vour colleciion of
best-setling-authors” observations on The
High Cost of Fame (rravsoy, January).
It is always interesting to learn whae my
fellow craftsmen think about our work
and its problems, the rewards we get and
the price we pay for them. A sueccesstul
book has its drawbacks, ol course. but
the rewards are great, too. Some ol the
people T have met because 1 am a well-
known writer arc horrors or hopeless
bores, but  others hive  become  real
friends. Having dined often on soup and
crackers i a I could do it
again, but I'd rather have a well-made
cocktail and a lobster in a good restau-
rant. I like my new clearic tvpewriter

caleteria,

and the sense of security it gives me to
have some extra money in the bank. I
like being a best seller.
Gwen Bristow
Encino, California
Gwen  Biistowe’s ey lo suceess was
“The Calico Palace.”

My writing isn’t influenced one way or
anather by the degree of success (or
disaster) thar auended a previous eflort.
It scems to depend on cveles of enthusi-
asm, followed (at unpredictable  inter-
vals) by creative exhaustion or sterility.
I have finally learned not o torment
mysell during the dry spells and to work
10-15 hours a day, lor extended sprees,
whenever  the  creative  gremling are
flourishing within the mysterious ahysses
of 1the subconscious level, High creative
spells or long noncreative miseries are
much more a [unction of ficiors inwi-
cately involved within the creative self—
and not formed by monetary responses.
The veal wouble with money-minded
writers is that they uy to imitate them
selves alter they hit the jackpot; and
derivative work always looks and smells
it. [ have always disagreed with Samuel
Johnson's crack: “"No man but a block-
head ever wrote except for money.”

Leo Rosien
New York, New York

Raosten. whose most vecent book iy
“Leo Rosten’s Love Aflairs, or People [
Have Loved, Known or Admirved.” has
also  writen “The  Joys of  Yeldish”
and “The Education of H*Y*M*A*N
K—'ﬁ_.{ #‘IJ“[_'/J -‘3‘_\7‘“

My The Lord TWon't Mind was on the
best-seller lists for a gratifying number ol
weeks, but perhaps suceess is different on
a small Greek island. True. a total
stranger called me [rom Reno, Nevada,
but 1 was so stunned that I couldn’t
think ol anything to say. To me, success
wis going down to the port every Tues-
day and waiting for the boat o bring
the intemational edition of the Herald
Tribune, which reprims The New York
Times  Book  Reoww  bestseller  list.
Would T still be on u? The wait was
repeated the next day, when Time ar-
rivedd with a list of its own. There are
only ten places on the list, so somehody
has to go in order 10 make room lor o
newcomer. When I cimbed aboard. Puzo
was exhausted from months ol exposwre
and didn’t even notice it when 1 gave
him a gentle shove. In quick succession,
I disposed of Jimmy Breslin, Saul Bellow
and Graham Greene. We picked up Up-
dike, but he wasn’t in very good shape
and didn’t survive. Dickey and [ tested
ciich other’s strength for several weeks,
but 1 needn’t have worried. Trwin Shaw
took e of him. Within a week, [
received o posthumous bur elfeciive hlow
from Lrnest Hemingway. You have 1o be
ruthless to survive. Next time, I won'y
hesitate to bash Taylor Caldwell over the
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head with an oar if 1 see her coming.

That's what success does to you.
Gordon Merrick
Hydra, Greece

FLY NOW, PAY LATER
Evan  Hunter—perhaps  rightly—por-

trayed the generation gap as & monu-
mental chasm in his really classic story
Terminal  Misunderstanding  (pLAYBOY,
January). Sam Eisler is a masterpiece of
characterization and  the depiction of
Jennifer is a wuly superh piece of writ-
ing. 1 don’t know il it would be accurate
to call Hunter an establishment writer,
though his longevity in the field may
qualify him for it. but I keep comparing
his skill at handling the theme with that
of the producers of the movie Joe. The
adman and the hippies, Sam and Jenni-
fer. Both superior jobs, and on essential-
Iy the same theme.

Robert Slavin

Seattle. Washingion

THE BEST OF THE WEST

Your January interview with Mae
West was a satirical masterpicce. As they
say at the race wack, she ran true to
form. As her manager, attorney and ad-
visor Jim Timony once warned Harry
Richman, her piano accompanist, “If
vou ever have a romance in any way
with Mae West, you're hinished.”

Israel Goodman

Louisville, Kentucky

THE BREATH OF DEATH
Arthur Paul’s Afrscape #1 in your
Junuary issue is a saddening and abso-
lutely ingenious idea—a blank page that
is 1o be wanstormed into a work of art
by pollution,
Joann Garin
Teaneck, New Jersey

I'm reminded by Avthur Paul’s Airscape
=1 ol a song I've recently been working
on: “Who'll cry when the world is over? |
IWho'll be sad when the world is gone?”

Ernest Trova
St. Louis. Missouri

Creator of rravsoy’s December 1970
intyoductory  do-it-yourself multiple, FEr-
nest Trova is an eminent American artist
best Enown for his “Falling Man™ series.

PLAYING TOR SADISTIC STAKES
Games for the Virginia Woolf Set, by
David Stevens (vravpsoy, January), was
hilarious—so funny that 1 decided to ury
some of them out at a New Year's Eve
party. The only question 1 have 1o ask
smart-ass author Stevens is, Who's going
to pay for my dentalwork? \We got only
as L oas “Categories™: 1 imagine il we
had made it through to “Lifehoat,” 1
might have ended up in the hospital with
a couple of broken arms and legs.
Sidney Brown
Minneapolis, Minnesota

AN AVERAGE JOE
In his High Noon for Broadway Joe
(rLAvBOY, January), Lawrence Linder-
man called the shots pretty much like
they were on the set for The Last Rebel
with Joe Namath. I have scen the flm
in final cut and its a bewer movie than 1
thought it would be. Although it won't
make a star of Joe or get me any work,
the damned thing is strangely entertain-
ing and could casily make & hatful.
Jack Elun
Hollywood, California
Jack Elam has made a carcer of play-
mg “the bad guy” in Weslerns.

LOOKING FORWARD
I read The Future of Eestasy in vour
January issuc with much excitement. In
this time of ecologicil crisis. it is encour-
aging to see a light being carried by a
visionary such as Alan Watts. [ hope this
article will stir the deepest insides ol
uptight individuals, the deepest insides
that are a part of the infinite.
Logan Lockabey
Costa Mesa, Calilornia

PLANE HUMOR
Major Howdy Bixby's Album of For-
gotten Warbirds (rLavsov, January) is
certainly of great interest, and T must
congratulate  Brock Yates and  Bruce
McCall on collecting such an incredibly
humorous array ol “lorgotten  acro-
planes.”” What a pity that they can never
appear in Jane’st Ny sccretary comment-
cd, T thought the readers of rravsoy
were interested in birds of a different
kind.” I don’t think I can add anvthing
to that.
John W. R. Taylor
Surrev, England
“Jane’s AN the World's Atvevaft,” the
authorilative reference on the subject. is
cdited by Tayloy.

Major Howdy Bixby shows unbelicv-
able success in uncovering aireralt entirely
neglected by the routine aviation writers.
How admirable his analysis and  how
accurate the manrkings on drawings. Por-
haps some will complain about the lack
ol photographs, but afier all, these tvpes
were once all top secret. More details on
the Snud U-14 are in myv book Korean
Kombat Krates. and 1 personally remem-
ber secing the Humblev-Pudge leading an
R.A.F. review given by Prime Minister
Churchill in honor of Neville Chamber-
Lain and Siv Oswald Mosley.

Rav Wagner
San Dicgo, Calilornia

Ray Wagner authoved “Amevican Com-

bat Planes”

WHEN GAMES WERE GAMES

I have never read a more profound
picce of nostalgia than Gerald Green's
Street Games (PLavBoy, January). Brook-

Ivn born and bred, 1 recall cach of those
games vividly.

Seth A. Kock

North Springheld, Virginia

LIVING WITH LIBERATION
I read Joan Riverss Dear Women's
Lib: (eravisoy, January) and would like
to put my vote on her side. She has stated
the sensible woman’s side ol liberation
very well, letting the world know that
there are still some women in the world
who love being what God made them.
Linda Rowbaotham
San Diego, California

SUPER YARN

Craig Veuer's Underground at  the
“Daily Planct” (rLavsov, January), nar-
rated by a stoned pothead Jimmy Olsen,
was a great picce of humor. However,
Superman. disguised as Clark Kent. no
longer works divealy for the Daily Planet
but for a subsidiary, the Galaxy Broad-
casting Svstem, His new boss is Morgan
Edge. And last but not least, Olsen’s de-
sirc to slip Cluk Kemt a Kryptonite
sandwich was rather [ateous, since all the
“Green K™ on carth was turned to harm-
less iron in Superman #2353, It seems o
me that rravsovy has made a Super-
Blunder.

Vance Carruth
Seal Beach, California

It’s difficuldt to Eeep up with the career
of a man who moves faster than the
speed of light.

Thank you for the hilarious Under-
ground at the “Daily Planet” in your
January issue. Vetter's humor seems per-
fectly umely, since the comic-book heroes
of old have recently been exchanged for
more “‘relevamt” charvacters.

Randy Haddock
Culver Ciry, Calilornia

EDITORS' CHOICE
I would like to thank Grorge and
Martha. Al Hamilton. Nat Hale, Bene-
dict “Make-a-Million™ Arnold and all
the boys who fought in the American
Revolution. Without them, my winning
rrAveoy's best-humor article of 1970 edi-
tors’ award for my audit of George
Washington’s Expense Account (Febru-
ary) would have been impossible. Theve
15 nothing [unny about a man’s ex-
pense account, but T accept the prize in
the spirit that it is given: pLAvBoy's de-
site 1o encourage historical scholarship.
I'm sure my co-author would agree,
“You've seen the article, now read the
book™: George Washington's Expense
Account, by General George Washington
and Private First Class Marvin Kinman
(Ret), Simon & Schuster, $5.95.
Plc. Marvin Kitman (Ret.)
Leonia, New Jersey

[ just got the news abour mv The
Americamization  of Vietnam  (January)
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being named pravsoy's best essay for
1970 and I couldn’t be more delighted.
The honor is nice, the money is nice and
the case and pleasure of working with
your editors on articles is even nicer.
David Halberstam
New York. New York

Thank you for your recent leter in-
forming me of my award as runner-up
best new writer (nonhction). I am glad o
realize the editors liked Cine-Duck (Octo-
ber). It means a great deal 10 me to know
that my writing is apprecated, particular
ly by those whose judgment I ovespect.
Once again, thank vou lor the medalhion
and for vour confidence in my work.

Leslic: Epsiein
Flushimeg., New York

I was delighted 1o receive vour bhest
short-story awavd Yor Sanl Bod Says: Re-
late! Communtcate! Liberate! (Ocober).
Thank vou very mudh lor the honor, the
check. the wedallion (which will look
impressive o my desk here ar the uni
versity) and lor vour anterest in my work.

Jovee Carol Outes
University o Windsor
Windsor, Outario

The limdsome medallion naming my
Nule Thy Neighbor (July) as runner-up
{for rraveoy's hestsatire awmd now sits
on my collee table, to which my daughiers
casually drag all guests to admire 1. 1 have
written for almost every major Americm
magazine and 've found none that has
shown the lovalty and gencrosity 10 its
writers that erraveoy has shown o me.

Ralph Schocenstein
Princeton. New Jersey

My thanks 1o vour editors for naming
me PLAYBoyY’s hest new writer of non-
fiction in 1970 lor Furiy’'s Blues (Aprily.
Once. m Wavaross. Georgin, when T was
in the enth grade, the dean of bovs, a
red-faced man who walked on las heels,
impounded the issue of rravsoy T owas
reading m the schoolvind o lundhtime. 1
went downmown and swole another copy,
but it wasn't unul some vme aler the
arrival ol yvour silver Rabbit medalhion
—now perched on my mantel next 1o
picture ol Jesus in a hame  inscribed
“Grand Ole Opry, Nushville, Tennessee™
—that I thought ol the dean and lelt 1
had truly tasted the sweetness ol revenge.

Stunlev Booth
Memphis, Tennessee

Naming mec best new writer (fiction)
for mv  Daotson Gerber  Resurvecled
(November) s ver another instance of
rLAYBoY's vanguard involvement in the
very real problems o America today. T
is unlortumate, but nounetheless rue, that
black writers ave almost never recognized
about the iso-
lated Dblack experience. That you have
done so 15 yer another wibuie  to

for gut, repeat gut, writing

rraveoy's unflinching, very [forward-
looking philosophy. It gives me grem
Illl_';l'll“{.' [£8] |('cl'i\'(' 1!]{' PLAYBOY awand
for the precedent it may establish for the
rest of our natiounal literature. I would
like o publidy thank my agent, Owen
Laster ol the William Morris Agency,
who convinced me o send my work 1o
rLavsoy in the first place, and pass along
a stlure o the editors of vrravsoy
for what can only be considered then
very courageous decision o award a top
prize to my work.

Hal Bennett

Hackensack, New Jersey

Youwr honor ol naming my The Giant
Chicken-Eating Frog (October) as hest
satire constitutes evervthing I have swived
for as o writer, and T wish to thank every-
once on yvour staff Tor making it possible.
The medallion occupies the center ol
our coffee table, where it citches dawn's
st hght and casts hinlde silver bunnies
on the walls and ceiling—we love it!

Richard Curtis
New York, New York

Indeed. T am both proud and pleased
to veceive your award for my Of Sanctity
and Whiskey (Scprember) as runner-up
best short story. You must forgive me fo
not acknowledging vour letter sooner, but
both it and the accompanying copy ol
reavieoy were impounded by the Irish
censorship’s minions in the Customs and
Excise Department in Dublin. However,
in their Kindness, they exiracted the let-
ter and sent it on. 1 was surprised at this
indication that we still have our mug-
wumps. Peaveoy is now a periodical ol
considerable interest 1o all serious writ
ors, thanks to your policy of secking out
and  publishing the work of the best
writers in the world.

Sean O'Faolain
Dublin, Ireland

Thank vou for naming the three inter-
relaed stories (January, March, July) ex-
cerpted from my novel Rich Man, Poor
Man as best major work for 1970 I'd
like o pay my respects to pravisoy for
making three coherent narratives out of
the mass ol manuscript thae I submitted.
I've been lortunate enough o work with
some ol the greatest editors m the bus-
iness. and yowrs rank with the best of
them. I leel that rravioy welcomes yon.
You cm be far out and it says hello.
You can be way in amd it invites you
in. You cn say it in 25,000 words or 1000;
it cin be funny or sad or outrageous;
and i s imeresting, you have 1he run
of the house. The variety ol 1he works
that have won the awirds lor 1970 is a
tribute 1o it creative hospitality,

Trwin Shaw
New York, New York
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Official Rules Kent Castle Contest

1 Using only the letters from the words

“KeNT MicrONITE FILTER CIGARETTES,” make
as many English words as you can consisting
of four letters or more. Ex.. RENT, SCENT. Use
letters appearing in the phrase “KENT MICRON-
iTe FILTER CiGARETTES™ as often as you wish.
Ex.: minimaL, KNOcK. Winners will be judged by
highest total of eligible words made.

2 You may NOT use proper nouns, abbrevia-

tions, contractions, words with a hyphen
or apostrophe. Decisions on word eligibility
will be made by an independent judging or-
ganization whose decisions are final. Only
words appearing in the main body of Websters’
Seventh New Collegiate Dictionary are eligible.

3 Word lists must be legibly typed or printed

by hand on paper of your choice. You must
also show total number of words made, plus
your name, address and zip code. This is
your entry.

4 Include with your entry the bottom flaps
from any two packages of Kent or Kent

Kent 100's: 19 mg. “tar. 1.2 mg. nicotine
av. per cigarette, FTC Report Nov.70.

"You'll fly lo and trom your Royal Kent

; Holiday on the most luxurious theater

. | seat in the sky—your chair aboard Pan
Am's 747 Jet Clipper.

As part of the royal treatment, you'll

- enjoy movies, music and superb dining

in the lavish, spacious living room at-

mosphere of the world's largest airliner.

Now the words Kent Micronite® Filter Cigarettes

KENT MENTHOL

All prizes will be awarded.

MenTHOL cigarettes. Mail your entry and bot-
tom flaps to Kent ContesT, P.O. Box 1, Murray
Hill Station, N.Y., N.Y. 10016. Enter as often as
you like; each entry must be mailed separately
with two bottom flaps enclosed and post-
marked by May 15, 1971, and received no
later than May 25, 1971 Entries become prop-
ertyof Lorillard. Winners will be notified by mail.

Entries for this contest of skill must be

wholly the work of the person in whose
name the entries are submitted and winners
will be determined on the basis of the highest
totals of eligible words.

6 In case of ties among potential Grand
Prize Winners, a new phrase will be devel-
oped and will be supplied as needed to break
the ties, Tie-breaking phrases will be sent by
June 15, 1971 and must be returned by July
5, 1971. In case of ties among Second Prize
Winners, duplicate prizes will be awarded.
NOTE: In the event of tie-breaking runoff fur-
ther proof of purchase is not required.

7 The fifty Grand Prize Winners will each re-
ceive a one week stay for two at the ele-

are worth even more than great smoking pleasure.

DELUXE LENGTH

gant Churchill Hotel in London including a
fabulous Castle tour and medieval feast in
Kent, England. Trips will commence on August
8, 1971 and run through September 5, 1971.
Each Grand Prize includes round trip air trans-
portation for two and spending money of $500.

One thousand Second Prize Winners will
each receive an attractive golden toned set of
Kent Castle ladies’ brooch and men’'s tie tac
specially created by famous Trifari. ALL PRIZES
wiILL BE AWARDED. NO substitutions or cash ex-
changes of prizes. A Grand Prize winner who
cannot take the trip may transfer it to another
individual of his choice.

8 Contest open to all residents of U.S. over
21 years of age, except employees of
LoriLLarD and their families, its advertising and
promotion agencies. Winners may be required
to execute affidavits of eligibility and releases
for the sponsor's publicity purposes. Only one
prize to a family. Liability for taxes is sole re-
sponsibility of the individual winners. Contest
subject to all Federal, State and Local laws and
void wherever prohibited or restricted by law.

Kent Menthal- 18 mg. “1ar." 1.2 mg. nicotine
av. per cigaretie by FTC method.
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the U.S.

ith commendable fervor,
Postal Service has girded its loins,
adrenmalized its personnel and computer-

ized its operations to asswre a new Kind
of nondelivery—in this case, of mail that
appeals o “prurient”  interests. As re-
ported in last month's Forum Newsfronti,
a citizen no longer must decide for ham-
sell what junk-mail advertisements offend
him and then cldl the Post Ofhee to
demand the removal of his name from
such mailing lists. Though he sull may
do this, the new Postal  Reorganiza-
tion Act of 1970 now invites him 10
merely advise the postmaster that he
wishes 1o receive no “sexually oriented”
mail whatsoever and his problem, theo-
retically, is solved. Once a month, the
Postal Service will publish an up-to-date
list ol those who have written in with
that request. The wouble with the old
law was that too many people were
finding all junk mail offensive, as was
their legal rvight, and they were making
themselves a thorough nuisance to Gov-
ernment  graylaces.  (Some  people  de-
clared they found grocery-store ads erotic;
others complained ol receiving “obscene”
material—dralt notices—from the Selec-
tive Service System.) Now the responsi-
bility has been shifted from the citizen
to the direct-mail advertiser, who must
decide for himself if he is pandering
and. il so, strike from his mailing lists
the names of those who don't wish to
receive his missives.

We are tempted to call this scheme a
postal protection racket, since purchase
of the monthly list by panderers is manda-
tory, and those who send mail to the
names on it are subject to five years'
imprisonment and a 35000 fine. But, of
course, we won't. Instead. we will simply
marvel at the Government's keen sense
of priorities and shade our eyes at the
brilliance ol this new concept. Think of
it: For the first time in history, a nation
is compiling a list of all its citizens who
don't like sex; or who like sex so much
that they fear they couldn’t resist direct-
mail temptations to buy erotic literature.
Wit such a white list might be good for,
God only knows. Quite possibly it will
prove to be the least useful directory of

names ever compiled since the invention
ol the alphaber, which should earn it at
least a mention in the Guinness Bool: of
World Records.

There's only one way we can imagine
that the list could be put to some social-
ly redeeming purpose. For every citizen
unwillingly engulfed in the rising tide of
filth we keep reading about, there is
another whose unabashedly prurient in-
terests are still heing woefully neglected
by the absence of his name from the
mailing lists ol pornography purveyors.
Aler work cach day, he returns home
and finds nothing in his mailbox but
bills, bank credit cards and siren songs
for Arvizona real estate. Under the new
anti-pandering law, we think it should be
his right—guaranteed by the Constitu-
tion’s equal-protection dause—to have his
name placed on a second list, 1o which
the U.S. Postal Service would readdress
all the smut mail rejected by those on the
firse list.

-

The Reverend Dr. jl_}!-i('l)h Fletcher,
father of situation ethics and a professor
at the Episcopal Theological Seminary in
Cambridge, Massachuseus, likes 10 col-
lect heart-warming stories of human
charity. He has passed along to uvs a
letter received by a man who had
donated a radio to a home for the elder-
ly: “I am writing to thank you lor the
radio that you donaed to the rest home.
I enjoy it very much. I have lived here
now lor nine years. I am 82 years old.
Life here is prewy pleasint. T only wish
that T would get more visitors, It
wouldn’t be so bad if my grandchil-
dren came to see me once in a while, but
I guess they're oo busy with their own
lives to bother with an old woman like
me, My roommate’s name is Mrys,
Nelson. Four years ago, Mrs. Nelson's son,
I'red, gave her a radio. Fred is a lawver,
so he cm afford expensive gilts. He is
very nice and always says hello 1o me
when hie comes to visit Mrs, Nelson.
Muys. Nelson is a very nice lady, but she is
also rather stingy. Whenever I would
come into the room while Mrs. Nelson
was listening to her radio, she would

immediately  turn it off, so  that 1
couldn’t listen to it. I asked Mrs. Nelson
many times il T could listen to her radio,
but she would never let me. It's much
easier to get along lrom day to day with
some nice music to distract you. Once 1
became angry with Mrs. Nelson and we
didn’t speak to each other for two weeks,
but it's better 1o talk to someone you
don’t like than to 1alk to nobody at all,
so we made up. Now [ have my own
radio, though, and I can listen to the
radio any time 1 wint to. Last week,
Mrs. Nelson's radio broke. She asked me
if she could listen to my radio and I told
her to go [uck hersell. Sincerely yours.
Ada Bixby."”
.

In Tarrytown, New York, an Italian
immigrant who grew marijuana in his
back yard explained to a village justice
that he amd his wile didn't use the stull
to smoke or sell. In their native lialy,
said the man’s wile, “We make soup,
Christmas  candies
from the seeds.
Americans eat  peanuts,
clothing, doilies towels [rom the
dried plant fibers.” She expressed sor-
row that they wouldn’t be able 1o let
the judge sample the marijuana-seed
soup, as they had promised when -
rested, since “the detectives took all the
seeds and plants away lrom uvs.” They
were let off with an admonition 10
cultivate less controversial crops.

other delicacies
Children eat them as
We also make

and

and

.

Forewarned Is Forearmed Department:
A talent agency has apparently bilked
hundreds of stage-struck Las Vegans out
of thousands of dollars. For payment ol
$U85, the Vegas-based firm produced a
short screen test on video tape and ook
a lew mug shots of the client, supposedly
destined lor viewing by TV and movie
producers. The hopeful Tuture star would
then sit back to await Hollywood's call
to greatness. The firm, ol course, sub-
sequently abandoned its offices, leaving
behind unpaid bills for advertising and
rent. Our tears of commiseration for the
bilked clients are diluted by the [act that
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they failed to heed the forehoding title
of the late and unlamented company in
question: Take One!

-

The Japanese, marvelously adept at
mastering so many Western skills, still
yun into trouble occasionally in the lan-
guage department, as exemplified by this
thoughtful admonition on a radiator
cover in a Kvoto hotel bedroom: PLEASE
DO NOT TOUCH THE VULVE INSIDE.

-

Our Peerless Logic Award, National
Security Division, goes to the U.S. De-
partment of Agriculture for issuing a
pamphlet telling “what to do with your
fertilizers if there should be a surprise
enemy attack upon the United States.”
The guide is intended for manufacturers
of commercial fertilizer and notes, “The
message of this folder has no meaning
for persons and businesses that fail to
survive.”

-

Outraged women in Nepal forced the
resignation of a government minister
who was found guilty of bigamy—and
fined 25 cents.

-

The underground Chicago Foice urges,
“Rate war X. and don’t let anybody go
unless accompanicd by their legislators.”

-

To a Florida road sign proclaiming
JEsUs savest, some wit added, “And at
today’s prices, that’s a miracle!”

-

In Lexington, Kentucky, where city
police who are late for work must submit
three copies of a written excuse, one
officer turned in this impressive explana-
tion: “Due to metabolic inability to cope
with a recent shift change, I did not
respond to external stimuli, thereby re-
maining in a comatose condition.”

-

There resides in California an enter-
prising fellow who peddles modestly
priced booklets and pamphlets on home-
mude bombs and other tervorist devices.
Since he advertises quite openly, he’s
doubtlessly known to the authorities, as
he acknowledges in a flver promoting the
sale of his Militant’s Formulary: “Get
onc before they get me.” Understanda-
bly, a pood many people disapprove of
disseminating such information and will
take little comlore in the infernal ma-
chinist’s nonpartisan, anti-discriminatory
sales policy. He advertises in journals
aimed at both the right and the lelt, and
lists, along with bis how-to materials, a
selection of arm bands for every occasion
and persuasion: Nazi, SS, Peace, Red
Guard, Black Panther Party and the
Confederacy. At best, he would seem to
be an equal-opportunity destroyer.

-

Mrs. Bess Myerson Grant, New York

City's  consumer alfairs commissioner,

tells of a woman who complained about

a local computer-dating  service.  The

unhappy customer got a guy all right,

but when he showed up for the first date,

he was wearing nothing but an overcoat.
.

A 2iycar-old Isracli Pecping Tom,
charged with watching a givl undress,
pleaded in a Haifa court that he was just
following the example ol King David,
who, according 1o the Bible, fell in love
with Bathsheba when he spotted her
taking a bath. The man was acquitted.

ART

“God  Almighty rubbish?” said  Leo
Stein, as sister Gertrude nurtured  her
idiosyncratic muse. He was so incensed
by her moony writing style and loony
coterie that he took all his pictures and
moved out, thus beginning the dispersal
of one of the most remarkable collections
—next to Havemayer or Guggenheim—
in the history of modern art, By the pains-
taking examination of old photographs
ol the Stein apartments, New York's Mu-
seum ol AModern Art has reconstructed
the collection and. after a sensational
debut in New York, “Four Americans in
Paris: The Collections of Gertrude Stein
and Her Family,” is waveling to Balui-
more, San Francisco and Ouawa. The
295 paintings,  drawings,  photographs
and sculptures are as noteworthy for
their collectors as for their creators. In
the first years of this cennury, Leo and
Gertrude set up housekeeping at 27 Rue
de Fleurus (Alice B. Toklas moved in
onlv some vears later), while their
brother Michael and his wife Sarah lived
around the corner on Rue Madame.
Lverybody who later turned out 1o be
somebody visited their salons, and the
witlls were covered with examples of new
works by Picasso, Matisse, Gris, Cézanne,
Renoir, Manet. ¢t al. Gertrude has got-
ten most of the credit for their discov-
eries and acquisitions, but all the Steins
collected with fervor and fierce partisan-
ship. Garvrude idemtified hersell prima-
rily with Picasso; Michael and Sarah with
Matisse (who once said that Sarah un-
derstood more about his work than he
did); and Leo with Cézanne and Re-
noir, all of whose work from the [amily
collection he ook with him when he
lelt. The result of these highly individ-
ual tastes is stunning, conveying in lfull
force the heady aeative cimate of Paris
at the turn of the cenmury. Witness to
the connection between  collectors  and
collecied are the large number of por-
traits of the Steins themselves—not only
the famous Picasso of Gertrude in Span-
ish style but others by Matisse, Picabi,
Tchelitchew, Vallotton, Lipchitz  and
Davidson. Then there are the collectors”
writings. Here is Gertrude on Picasso:

“Something had been coming out of him,
certainly it had  been coming out ol
him, certainly it was something, cer-
tainly it had been coming out of him
and it had meaning, a cdhirming meaning,
a solid meaning, a struggling meaning. o
clear meaning.” And ol Picisso’s Tamous
porn.'lil ol her, she wrote in her inimi-
able way, “For me, it is I, and ic is the
only reproduction of me which is always
I, for me.” A remarkable quartet, the
Steins: separate voices, but complemen-
tary, adventurous, exuberant. observant
and assured. Art collecting, the way they
did i, was indeed a creative act.

BOOKS

Barbara W. Tuchman's new work,
Stilwell and the Americon Experience in Chino
(Macmillan), ranks with her The Guns
of August—no small praise. She’s clear-
Iy enchanted by the legendary Vine-
gar Joe, the caustic, tactless. stubbomn
but valiant general who slogged along-
side his foot soldiers through the blood,
mud and rain of the terrible China-Bur-
ma-India campaigus. To a degree un-
matched by any other major American
figure, Stilwell's career was intertwined
with the emergence of China as a unified,
modern state. As a young and a middle-
aged ofhicer, he served in China lor many
years and, impatient with the pre-War
cocktail-party set. journeyed, olten on
foot, through vast areas of the mainland.
Fluent i several Chinese dialects, with
an unequaled knowledge of the country
and a brilliant strategic sense, Stilwell
had the discouraging task in wartime ol
persuading  the “G-mo.”  Generalissimo
Chiang Kai-shek, to commit his enormous
armies to the collective effort 1o deleat
the Japanese. But Chiang simply did not
wiant to fight them. His intention was to
allow one barbarian nation to defeat the
other, while he hoarded men and Ameri-
can military supplies for the  post-War
struggle with the Chinese Communists,
This might have been brilliant games-
manship if Chiang had not been so ca-
pricious, so corrupt, so incompetent and,
worst of all, so badly informed about his
own country that he was unaware that
his regime, despite enormous American
assistance, was collapsing all around him.
Mrs. Tuchman brings this scenario 10
vivid life, from Stilwell's carly days in
China to his last, when he could see the
United States sliding ineluctably towanrd
the post-War commitments 1o Asia that
landed us in the jungles of Vietnam.

L]

Of the plethora of hooks on the Black
Panthers, Reginald Major's A Penther Is a
Black Cot (Morrow) does far the best job
of placing those bellicose and besicged
revolutionaries in  context.  Formerly
director of the educational opportunity
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program at San Francisco State College,
Major spent three years rescarching the
book by means of interviews, atend-
ance at Panther meetings and trials, and
analysis of police and comrt records. Major

who is  black—shares  the  Panthery
refusal 1o continue being part ol a sub-
merged “colomy™ in the “mother coun
try,” but he is aba critical of what he
considers to be their serious Lilures: the
lack ol “a program whidh has extensions
well hevond the olwvions charisma ol the
present leadership™  the substitution of
“ungainly adaptations ol revolutionary
thetoric developed by Asiains™ lor o badly
necded “onilicd theory ol Black American
histovv”: and the Pamhers” inabiliny 1o
establish broadly based alliances amaong
blacks. including the hlack middle class,
But Major admires the Panthers’ cour-
age, and he silts through their rhetoric
to construct & carelul history of the par-
ty, along with absorbing individual por-
taits ol Newton. Scale. Cleaver and such
less publicized figures s Ray “Masan™”
Hewitt, David - Hilltard,  D. €. (Don
Cox) and Emory Dounglas. The Tearlul
possibility of an eventual artempr at gen-
ocide, which hovers over the hook, s the
explicit theme ol The Choice: The Issve of
Black Survival (IPutninny, by
Samuel Fo Yere, o bldck reporter in ihe
Washington bhurean ol Newsiveel, Nei-
ther a reckless alirmist nor & manipulative
polemicist,  Yere Dack-
ground in Govermment (incuding a pe-
riod as chiel avil niglns olicer for the
Olhee of Economic Opportunity) and his
reportorial experience 1o sound s oui-
gent wirning. I's Yewe's argument thae
the navon’s 25000000 blacks lace 2
society that s hroally  pragmatic, wedh-
nologically  accomplished. deeply racst,
macasingly - overarowded, surlv.”
Blacks. in sum, will cither shape up (ac
cording 1o controls i ariteria mandated
by the Governmem) or be restricted 1o
their ghettos—with their leaders vemoved
1o detention Gunps. On the face ol it this

in  Americo

draws on his

and

seems o be a paranoid’s  vision, Bt
Yeue—duwough examinatuon ol Congres-
sional  hearings, interviews, his own ob-
servations at OEO and his close apprinsal
ol the Nixon Administration—makes has
vision seem disturbingly aredible,

.

Most New Yorkers only sighed  after
the disclosures ol high-level grali and
corruption that scandalized their city a0
lew years ago. More disturbing was the
monumental incompetence ol the wrong-
doers, which sugeested that dher crnmes
were only the tip ol an iceberg and that
the only honest public official s one who
has no infuence to sell or whose price
has not yet been met. Though the head-
lines have laded, Walter Goodman dis-
cerned in this episode an archerypal
example of civic corruption; he skillfully

recounts and analyzes it in A Percentage
of the Toke (Lurrar. Straus & Giroux).
What distinguishes this case study from
so many others is the writer himself, With
the insight of a goad novehist and the
restraint of an honest reporter, Goodman
brings closer skeletons back to lile. The
result is a0 suspenseful nonfiction mystery
that arbits the short, nnhappy public life
ol James L. Mavcus. Mavor  Lindsay's
politically appointed water commissioner,
who all too willinglv sicpped into 1he
quicksands ol corruprion. Strugeling des
perately 1o keep from sinking, he man-
aged onlv to drag down others with iim
—indduding  the  hitherto untouchable
Carntine De Sapio, who rued the dav he
met so inept o crook. This detailed ex-
amination ol the mechamics of miscreance
leaves the reader 1o ponder the caliber
of men in big business and high public
oflice, the degree ol ineptitude necessary
lor their exposure, the priovities ol a
judicial svstem that so lightly puaishes
this Torm of vobbery, and just where the
Federal  Governmenm—bhaoth the  Justice
Depirtment and the CIA—Mits into the
business-politicsrackets iriangle.

In recert months, the proliferation of
books on the Pentagon and all thae it
svmbolizes has become a ninor industiry,
No one bt a specialist—or a masochist
—could read them alll ver anvhody con-
cerned  with ahe preseme and Tutare of
America needs 10 be hetter inlormed
abour this ubiquitous jnstitution. A first-
rate primer is Adam Yarmolinsky's The
Military Establishment (Hurper & Row). h's
long and complex. but that's the name
ol the subject. Some will wish that Y-
molinskv raised more hell, but he's no
revisionist or radical. A Depury Assistant
Seerctary of Delense lor Tnternation:l
Security Afbairs under President kennedy,
he has come—heltedly, he concedes—to
see that things aren’t quite what  he
thought they were when he was one ol
Robert MoNamara's bright voung men.
What he avempts in this 20th Cen-
tury Fund stady is a judicious look at
the most powerful institution in Ameri-
ain sociery. I's not as much Tun 1o read.
nor as likely to rouse people 10 acion as
an allout polemic—hur even a New
Leltist would have diflicalty Laualting Yar-
molinsky's scope. He's covered just about
evervthing: the Pentagon’s leverage on
lorcign  policy. the  Executive  Branch,
Congress and  the cconomy:  its potent
influence on popular education, race rela-

tions, the university and academic free-
dom: ns bumbling atempis 10 police
domestic dissent, disorders and unortho-
doxy. Considering his subjea, Yarinolin-
skv mav scem overly restained, but his
coolly factual approach is the greatest
virtue ol Ins book.

To write effectively about  insanity,
vou have to be a little nuts yourself—

witness Dostoievsky and  Swrindberg, 1o
stick 1o the best in the field—but the sad
truth seems to be that Doris Lessing isn't
even remotely potry. This is dear Trom
her new novel, portentously titled Briefing
for @ Descent into Hell (Knopl), which de-
scribes the mental breakdown of a clas-
sics prolessor, Charles Watkins, who gocs
on a kind of imnosspace vovage—the
inner space of his mind and. by analogy.
mankind’s—while lyving in a hospital bed
sulfering lrom amunesia, Watkins' delin
unt. which tikes up the foste section ol
the book. is complicuned and  nuerly
without emotional mpact: ver it is here
thit Mrs. Lessing hopes the reader will
find those “importint vuths™ that men-
tal breakdown reveals o the sullering m
dividual but that society has nov vet
been able o master and  incorporate.
It is onlv in her last. realistic section
that Mys, Lessing's talents as an acerbie
social oritic come o plav. Watkins, it
seems, dishikes his wile. his mistess ol
his profession. but neither  psvchianry
nor the world he inhabits scems capable
ol giving lum other relationslups or
soals. A depressing hinale. but. para-
doxicallv.  Mrs. Lessing's  writing  uels
betrer and better as things get more and
more hellish.

-
In the 1870s. according to H. L.
Mencken, the “joint™  enwered  under-
world argot as “a low or dissepuable

den” (In Liter years, ol course, 1t be
came svionymous with a manjuana aga-

rere) In rodiv’s underworld argor. i
means prison—whose residents have, ol
late, been writing up a stoom. The ¢
rent literry season is double  jointed.
There is. to name the lesser bhook s,
Bluke's  The {Doubleday).,
which consists ol a few hoandved shll

James Joint
and wheedling letiters Bluke wrote be
tween 1951 and 1964 while in and out ol
prison (mostly in). Some of his letters
were addressad o Nelson Algren, whom
Blake had once met at a Chicago bisuo:
amd it was through Algren’s good olhces
that at batch of them was published by
The Paris Review in 1958, Unlortunate-
Iy, they appeared alongside another pris
on chronicle—Jean Genet's. Ever since,
it would seem. Blake has conlused him
sell with Genet. Blake is a homosexual,
hike Genew and his cellmates are invarin
bly large, loutish and lecherous. His [
vorite stopping place is Railord St
Penitentiiny in Florida, and whenever he
gets the wrge to rean, he goes 1o Flor-
da. takes up a life of crime and tips ofl
the police. I wanied o go back to the
wibe. o my people, in the joint” he
explains. And then, abandoning Genet
for Frost: “Home is where, when you go
theve, they cm’t wrn you away.” Less




WORLD'S BEST SELLING

WORLD'S MOST ACCURATE
METERING SYSTEM

35mm CAMERA

Honeywell Pentax Spotmatic

There is no finer camera made...

There is no better

metering system.
Pentaxengineersinvented through
the lens metering in 1960, perfect-
ing and refining it into the Spot-
matic’s full-format integrating
method of today—most accurate
by far for 95% of your shots.

Get the feel of a Pentax.

So functional it feels like an ex-
tension of your hands. Compact.
Look through the dazzling bright
viewfinder. See how easy it is to
snap an image in and out of focus.
Without taking your eye away, set
it for a perfect exposure. See how
our stop down system automati-
cally gives you a depth of field
preview. You see exactly what the
film sees, for more accurate ex-
posure every time with the Spot-
matic’s stopped down, averaging
meter system.

Now add a superior lens or two.
Lens quality is harder to “eyeball”’
But at your dealer’s counter you
can check Takumar’s extra-rugged
barreling and ball bearing focus-
ing mechanism, the preciseness
of the thread mountings.

When your first roll is devel-
oped, you'll see the real ad-
vantages of Takumar superior
resolving power, contrast and

color balance.

There are 28 perfectly matched
Takumar lenses that will let you
keep growing Spotmatically. From
a 177mm wide angle to 1000mm
long— for superwide views to por-
traits taken from a half-block
away. The Pentax system also
boasts a complete range of close-
up accessories for the world of
postage stamps and posies.

Now you know why Spotmatic is
the world'’s best seller.
At $309.50, it isn't for the masses.
Yet the standard 50mm, £/1.4 Spot-
matic is the world’s leader. Within
the Pentax family you can find
other tine 35mm SLR cameras with
the identical rock-solid die cast
aluminum alloy housing and un-
matched functional feel for under
200. You'll have to sacrifice some
features, but you'll still have un-
matched quality, compact size
and natural “ieel” of a Pentax.
Other fine Honeywell Pentax
cameras for $4,950.
You can’t outgrow Pentax. The
35mm Pentax Nocta infrared cam-
era goes for just under five grand.
For real sports fans, there’s the
Spotmatic Motor Drive. You can
grab 250 exposures in 83 seconds
with this baby. A bargain at*$1,000.

Where-To-Buy-it?  Use REACTS Card — Page 57.

Now you know why we say
Honeywell Pentax is not just a fine
camera—it’s the leading system of
fine photography that keeps grow-
ing with you, photographically.
Will it to your favorite grandkid.
You'll never wear out your Spot-
matic. Shutter speeds stay fantas-
tically accurate, Takumar lenses
stay razor sharp, the built-in me-
ter takes years of the hardest use.

Not all photo dealers are au-
thorized to handle Honeywell
Pentax products. If the dealer you
visit does not have the camera
you want, shop elsewhere. Mail
coupon for free literature.

Honeywell Photographic
P.O. Box 22083 106716
Denver, Colorado 80222
Please send free Honeywell
Pentax* literature to:

NAME

ADDRESS

CITY/STATE/ZIP

*Honeywell Pentax in the U.S. and
Mexico; Asali Pentax elsewhere.
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pretentious and  more  objective s The
Joint: Prison American Style  (Random
Housc). edited by Robert Minton, a
college teacher who has been visiting
Calilornia prisons and encouraging -
mates to write about their experiences.
These unsentimental vignettes convey
picture ol hundreds  of thousunds  of
men and women Cfestering o the [ ab-
scessed womb | of the state” (Irom a poem
by Micha Maguire, a Soledad prisoncr).
A Soledad, the guards periodically  fo-
ment bloody racial battles among  the
convicts: at San Quentin,  recalcitran
prisoners are thrown miked imo  dark
and narrow cells filled with the excarement
of previous sulferers; in most, prison
suards cim bribe one convict 1o murder
another (the going price scems 10 be two
cartons ol digarettes), Prison atrocities, of
course, lave been revealed again and
again—but the writers in this case pos
sess authentic poctic powers. Readers of
this book will surely get the message:
that  America’s  prisons are  breeding
srounds for the social patheologies they
and

were  mtended o cure that the
Fault is ours,
ILris Lewine's Good-bye to All That

(McGraw-Hilly is a nostalgic look at the
role cigarcttes have plaved in Western
culture, beginning  with  the  Crimean
War, when Brivish cavalry officers brought
hack hand-rolled gilts from their Turk-
ish. French and Savdinian allies, vight up
10 Dr. Charles W. Mavo's obdurate insist-
ence: U1 just don’t believe smoking
Guses lung cancer.”” Most of the hook,
however, concentrites on the golden age
ol 1obacco—the Twemties, Thirties and
Forties—an era when sophistication was
svnonmvmous with a lighted butt. Good-
bye's 128 pages can be waken in slow,
casy draws or linished i the time it takes
to smoke a1 quarter pack ol Picayunes,
Lewine puffs out tobacconalion nunutiac
faster than the old Camels sign on Fimes
Square could blow a smoke ring. Though
this nivia is intriguing, it's the 48 pages
ol illustrations, icluding lour-color re-
productions ol Sweet Caporal. Home Run
and Egvptian Prettiest packs (plas ciga-
rette rading cards), that really justify the
book's 56.95 price. A blue duotone shows
La Dictrich hghting up in top hat and
tails  while comiments that she
“wis the female nonparcil in the cine-
matic pantheon of smokers. She had a
head start—coming lrom  the decadent,
amoral and narassistic Gernumy ol the
Twenties—but it was through her Sven-
wali, divector Josel von Sternberg. that
she drageed her cigarette beauty around
with her the way an errant Rothschild
might forever drive a  dented-fender
Bentley.” On another page is Frich von
Sroheim, “out of unilorm, monocle, per-
fume, dressing gown and  pistol range.
But not out of cigarcttes. Here, chain-

Lewine

lighting a Twkish ‘bomber.”  Good-
bye to ANl That is a book fhlled with
good reading and  good  taste—except
perhaps tor those strnggling 1o quir.

F. Scou Fitzgerald, whose jazz-age nov-
cls and short stories stand near the sum-
mit of modern American literature, has
become  a favorite  subject for lesser
authors. Fizgerald's own works are Ire
quently quoted in—and cury the day lor
-—Crazy Sundays—F. Scott Fitzgerald in Holly-
wood (Vikiug), Aaron Latham’s critical
account ol those last lew wagic yewrs
Irom 1937 unul his death in 1910, when
Scott was desperately dutching ar Holly-
wood's flimsiest tinsel o save himsel as
a man and writer. The name ol col-
umnist  Sheilah - Graham,  Scott’s last
mistress (who proudly told her story in
Beloved  Infidel).  crowds  these  pages
alongside those of Dorothy Parker, San
Goldwyn and Joe Munkiewicz. Yer GCrazy
Sundays is less concerned with celebrity
gossip than with a thorough study ol the
movie projects to which Fitgerald was
- ned. and Mrom which he was, olten
as not. dismissed. Given access o hilm-
company archives, Latham digs up a
goad deal of material heretolore neglect-
ed by Fuzgerald scholars. ad most ol it
is acuely depressing. When Scott was
neither drunk nor disorderly, he wied to
cut his talent down 1o size for soecn
adaptations  that - owdid — Hollvwood's
home-grown  corn; by the time  he
lewrned how to write movics, he had a
reputation as a loser in o town where
winners take all. A generally idolatrous
biographer with a nuuked londness for
footnotes. Latham eves Fitzgevald's fail-
ings through a solt-focus lens, and ap-
proachies some ol the scenarios as il they
were Scripture. Raised evebrows are i
order when Latham  begins  comparmg
the women i Fuzgerald's life with the
heroine of Madame Curie (one of the
frustrating assignments for which Scout
received no screen avedit). Still, Crazy
Sundays—taken Irom the tide ol his
grim short story about a Hollvwood writ-
er—makes a highly readable epuaph 1o a
sorely troubled lile.

Wil

-

How wis a white nan to understand
what blacks “had heen and were, how
white people could or couldn’t live with
them in the Tuture?” Such are the large
questions  that voubled  white  writer
James Toback, and he decided that an-
swers might be provided by Jim Brown
—ex—lootball star, anrent star,
symbol of black sexual clout. The re-
sulumt book 15 called Jim (Doubleday).
but its subtitle really tells the story: The
Author's Sclf-Centered Memoir on the
Great Jim Broien. Jim is a remarkable
book—mnot so much for what it reveals
about Brown but for what it reveals about

nmovie

Toback; not for ns reveluions about
black Americe but Tor its revelations
about a part of white America. In his
pursuit of Brown—and thus of himscll
—Toback goes onc-on-one with Brown
in basketball, teaches him tennis (only
to discover that the student is about o
hecome the master) and parties with bam
(the climax coming in a mixed-doubles
match in Brown's bedroom). Says Brown:
“Hoa heavy white cat wants 10 swing
with a heavy black car. that's cool. Bun
the Dblack cat ain’t gonna beg for it
‘Giwse he's got his own thimg going.™”
Toback assumes  that Brown is what
being black is all about—a sell-reliant,
decent, straight person, “a prrsonihiciion
of American success, a dreamer ol s
dreams. a possessor of that dream.” The
vision is shaken somewhat when a friend
ol Brown's wlls Toback: “Jim Brown
doesn’t hold a praver as the real black
hero. He's talented, he's smant. he's gen-
erons: but he's involved in old ideas and
old solutions—partving, pleasure, com-
petition. work—aaking a mark in whin
is alwavs going 1o be a whife world. Hip
black cats won't ride with that anymore.”
In the end. Toback doesn’t quite know
where 10 ride. And he reels out of
Brown's world in a cloud ol sentiment,
striking out with his fists at a drunken
white passer-by who has called Brown a
nigger.

MOVIES

Love is the magic ingredient ol Prom-
ise at Dawn. Not cvervday passion. but
that pristine, once-in-a-lifetime romance
berween a boy ind his mother. based in
this case on novelist Romain Gary's nos
talgic tribute o Nina. his indomitable
mater. a4 Russian-born actress and mad-
cap whose life was a series of (lamboyant
disguises. Plaving all of Nina's parts—
star, scamstress. taxi driver. towr guide
and con artist—NMelina Mercouri out-
cmps and outclasses Auntie Mame in
the first screen assisnment to match her
talent since Newer on Sunday. A battle-
scarred bur unsinkable beauty, Melina
dominates her handsome  swroundings
no mauer where the hilm takes her—
from queening it on a movice set in
snowy Leningrad o peddling snapshors
ol tourists on the sparkling Cote d'Azur.
Producer-director-adapter  Jules  Dussin
(Mcrcouri's husband in private life), best
known as the man behind Never on
Sunday andd Toplapi, also plays a small
vole as the hammy Russian movie idol
who appews to be Romain's absentee
father, and plays it surprisingly well.
though, lor reasons ol his own, under
an assumed  name. Last but by ne
means least of the three young aciors
who portray Romain up to the age of 25

is Assal Dayvan, son of Isracli defense
minister Moshe.  It's  some  boyhood,
growing from prepubernty o moderate



We make Virginia Slims
especially for women

because they are biologically
superior to men.

That's right, superior.
Women are more resistant
to starvation, fatigue,
exposure, shock, and
illness than men are.

Women have two "X
chromosomes in their sex
cells, while men have only
one X" chromosome and
a"Y" chromosome...which
some experts consider to be
the inferior chromosome.

They are also less
inclined than men to
congenital baldness,
Albinism of the
eyes, improperly
developed sweat
glands, color
blindness of

the red-green type, day blind-

ness, defective hair follicles,
defective iris, defective tooth enamel,
double eyelashes, skin cysts,

shortsightedness, night-
blindness, nomadism,
retinal detachment, and
white occipital locks
of hair.

In view of these and
other facts, the makers of
Virginia Slims feel it
highly inappropriate that
women continue to use the
fat, stubby cigarettes
designed for mere men.
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sex mania under the eagle cyes of an
unpaid servant  (charmingly  played by
Greek character acuress Despo) and  a
mother who vows 1o make her oflspring
great. “Iu is dedided . . . you are going
to Berlin 10 assassinate Hitler,” Mommit
decrees i one junciure, and never lives
to know that her son the writer does,
indeed, one day become a War hero as
well as a French diplomat. In this post-
Freudian age. 10 celebrate such motherly
devotion as a source ol strength rather
than a prelude o homosexual hang-ups
is both refreshing and courageous.
Trying to review the current bumper
crop of sexploitation epics is roughly
comparable 10 appraising the artistic
merits of sword swallowing or some
other highly specialized indoor sport.
About all one cm do is to indicate the
general rend ol the new releases, now
that relutive Ireedom [rom  censorship
has put stag films and skin flicks—or a
reasonable Licsimile—into Lrst-run mov-
ie palaces. One of the bener examples of
utillavon adorned with redeeming social
purpose 15 A History of the Blue Movie,
director Alex de Renzy's compilation of
famous and infamous pornographic
shorts dating back 1o the 1915 classic, 4
Ride  (photography by Will  B.
Hard). It's a memorable collection,  all
in all, featuring such winners as On the

Free

Beach (three nude ginls, 2 man and a
woat, also nude) and celebraned stripper
Candy Barr as star of a memorable en-
counter in a Texas motel in the 1940s.
The cvidence here strongly refutes the
prevailing beliet among the young that
sex was invented five or six years ago at
a rock fesuval.

Mono is the wry and unblushing pres-
entation ol an engaged girl who—want-

ing to ren

1 a virgin until marriage—
cagerly obliges her hancé with oral grati-
fication. In [act, fellatio appears 1o be
Mona's avocation, and she diligently
practices it with total strangers. “Did
you learn this by yoursell?” asks one
ol her many unzipped acquaintances,
“No, not by mysell,” Mona replies de-
murely. Playved by shapely, saucer-eyed
Fifi Watson, whose unique movie debut

ought to guarantee her a reputation of
sorts, Mona is an all but unadvertisable
spectacle that may have o depend on—
pardon us—word-of-mouth publicity. The
wellendowed stud who plays her beau
also makes out prodigiously with Mona's
mom, who is surprised during an cve-
ning at home with her whirring vibrator.
The quality of the photography is above
average, but the effect is decidedly anti-
erotic when all those swollen genitals fill
a movic screen in close-up. Stll, the

sound track manages to supply local
stimulation with beeps. soreams. moan-
ing, drums and the clash of cymbals. Sex
cymbals.

-

The pitchmen’s attempts to pronote
Soy Hello to Yesterday as a Biief Lncoun-
fer ol the Seventies are piciable at best.
Nocl Coward’s poignant classic about the
clandestine love ol two middle-class mar-
ried people has only one thing in com-
mon with this upstare imitator: Both sets
of characters travel by wrain. Jean Sim-
mons, as a bored suburban houscwile,
finds her shopping trip into London
interrupted by a devilishly handsome
tecnager  (Leonard  Whiting, seen in
Franco Zelhrelli's Romeo and  juliet),
who impulsively decides o seduce her.
And so he does, alter they have shopped,
debated, jukc(l a bit, walked i the park
and murowaed the generation gap by
happily cimbing on a jungle gy, Iu all
adds up o a simple case ol Mod-meets-
matroit.

-

The Last Volley explains very litle about
the Thirty Years' War except that it was
hell, nawurally, and lasted unnaturally
tong (1618-1648). Survival at all costs
is the issue faced by Omar Shavit, Nigel
Davenport, Florinda Bolkan and the in-
habitants of an idyllic Alpine village
occupied by a ruthless caprain (Michael
Caine) and his mercenaries—a rapacious
mob of Catholics, Protestants and nonbe-
lievers. Despite the religious issues at
stake, the spirit of ecumenism extends
even to the accents overhcard—every-
thing from Arthur O'Connell’s rural
Ameritanese o Caine's oddly measured
cadences that sound like a cross between
Low German and baby talk. Swedish star
Per Oscarsson has Last Valley's most co-
hesive role as a fanatical village priest
whose blind [aith says a good deal about
mankind’'s perennial lust for brualicy
invoked in the name of God. Writer-pro-
ducer-director  James Clavell's screenplay
(from a novel by J. B. Pick), though
formal and intelligent, is lacking in cine-
matic vitality. Having transported his
cit and crew all the way 1o some stun-
ning mountain scenery in Austria, Clav-
ell Lwors sweeping long shots—which is
great lor the Alps, but leaves the human
drama uncertainly locused.

-

Movies about campus radicals have
been Hopping faster than Hollywood can
chwrn them out. One hopes so, at least,
because the public sees them for what
they ave: bald attempts to cash in on the
so-called youth market. The Pursuit of
Happiness (based on a novel by Thomas
Rogers) exudes an aroma of opportun-
ism—but producer David Susskind and
director Robert Mulligan have as much
right as anyone clse to seize an oppor-
wmity. Unswerving in its predictable

course, Pursuil was filmed in Manhaan
with Arthur Hill, E. G. Marshall, the Lie
Ruth White and other wrusty New York
actors backing up Michael Sarrazin and
Barbara Hershey, two of the brighter new
[aces. Sarvazin plays a hip collegim who
has become disillusioned with society (he
was “Clean lor Gene” in 08). Barbara
plays a dichard political activist who
loves him anvwav. All their ideas about
honor, wuth and American justice are
tested when the boy is convicted of man-
slaughter after an auto acadent. Ignor
ing his wealthy Lamily's advice on how 1o
conduct his delense, he goes 1o prison
and gets innocently involved in a aime
of passion that links him with jailhouse
homosexuals. When he sees a chance w
escape, he kes i, swildy grabs his cocd
and they head for the border. Henry
Fonda and Sylvia Sidney suffered far worse
fates back in the Thirties becse they
had stolen a few pemnies to put bread on
the table. It's not so casy to sympathize
with the rich, righteous young radical por-
traved by Sarrazin, whose behavior seldom
makes sense—least of all when he con-
demns the values of the over-30 generation
while blandly waking a what-do-vou-want-
from-me attitude roward anyone thought-
less enough 1o mention the woman he
ran down and killed.

.

The hevoine of Puzzle of o Downfall
Chitd is a high-fashion model whose leg-
endary face and figure are the envy of
her sex. In fact, she is a pitiable creature
—lovely but empty, vain, newotic, a
habiwal liar and so fearlul of not living
up to men's expectations that she settles
for furtive allairs with strangers collected
in cocktail bars. Obviously, the lady has
everything it takes to be deadly dull
That she rises above banality to become
sympathetie, human—and cven curiously
courageous in the shadowy world she
inhabits—is due wo the electric presence
ol Faye Dunaway, proving her right o
movie stardom as never belore. There
arc no startling social or psychological
insights in the scenario by Adrien Joyce
(who wrote Five Easy Picces). yet Down-
fall Child’s dialog is shrewdly wilored to
provide its star with the smoothest one-
woman show since Darling. Licking her
wounds in an isolated beach shack alter
a mental breakdown, scoured by drugs
and (Iis;ip[mimmcnl, the aging mannec-
quin tape-records her story lor a photog-
rapher friend (Barry Primus) who was
also her lover once upon a time, bricfly,
way back at the beginning. Anyhow, she
thinks he was and asks him—to make
sure. As a narrative device, the interview
is a clumsy and needless reminder that
Downfall Child marks the directorial de-
but of former fashion photographer Jer-
1y Schatzberg (who himself used to be
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Faye's constant offscreen companion).
In collaboration with ace cinematogra-
pher Adam Holender, whose eye for
beauty is gencrous to a fault, Schatzberg
gives the film a glaze of visual style that
partly conceals its lack of depth. Leave
the probing to Dunaway.,
-

Tt would appear that the pioncers of
Istael’s young new film industry lace the
same dilemma that conlroms moviemak-
ers everywhere: how to reconcile the
opposing imperatives ol art and  com-
merce. Like their counterparts in Lon-
don, Rome and Hollywood. they scem to
achieve one or the other more often than
both. Two recently imported Israeli films
tell the tale. twpo!, already a box-office
smash at home, is a frankly commercial
folk comedy, by writer-dircctor Menahem
Golan, starring 25-year-old Yuda Barkan
as an eccentric old used-furniture dealer
who buys houschold goods from couples
about to split. Equipped with a horse-
drawn cart, a marriageable daugluer in
the army and oodles ol ethnic humor,
lovable Lupo is a crowd pleaser who
makes Fiddler on the Roof's famous Tev-
ye look like a hardened cvnic. Ol course,
Lupo marries ofl his Rachel to the son of
the richest man in all of Tel Aviv, while
he himsell exchanges his horse for a
shiny new truck and settles down with a
lat, jolly Bulgarian lady who makes fine
blintzes. By contrast  with this corn,
divector Gilberto Tolano’s Siege has yet
o find a U.S distvibutor willing 1o
gamble on what may well be the finest
dramatic hlm cver made abont the rest-
less quality of lile in modern Esrael.
Siege would be worth sceing il only for
exotic Gila Almago’s flawless perform-
ance as a bewildered young widow who
has to come to terms with her dead
husband’s loyal fviends, her  fatherless
son and hersell belore she can start to
live again. Imtimare and subjective. the
story unfolds without a hint of sentimen-
tality in a generally naturalistic style
that borrows from the best European
wradition. As a sellsappointed  protector
who complicates the widow’s first serious
love alfair, Ychoram Gaon injects a note
ol rough, honest humor. Only an archly
mannered final scene—about the movie
being Ollly a movie, alter  all—mars
Sicges enlightened view of the way in
which lifedoving  instinas  renew  and
reassert themselves o a society forever
on the brink of war,

-

There are no technical advisors listed
in the aedits ol Doctors’ Wives, though
the movie features a graphic display of
open-heart surgery as well as a messy
probe into the sexual habits of five pros-
perous  Calilornia  physicians.  Who's
doing what to whose bored wife or bril-
liant husband? Well, everyone is doing
everything with every available pariner.
Swinging Dyan Cannon, playing the

film’s Dricfest but brightest role as an
impudent sextrovert, breaks up a lady-
like poker game by telling the wives of
her hubby’s colleagues: “I'll sleep with
each of your husbands and find out what
youw've been doing wrong.” Next day, her
hushand shoots her dead in bed, acciden-
tally injuring one ol his closest friends.
Hippocrates  only  knows what  the
A. M. AL s going 1o think about develop-
ments thercalter: doctors bribing dociors,
interns balling wives, wives taking up goll
and Lesbianism. a student nurse luring
the emire medical staff 1o her bedside
tape recorder for “rescarch.” The climax
ol Wiwes brings the murderous doctor
(Johm Colicos) out ol jail 1o perform
brain surgery on the son of the black
head nurse (Diana Sands), who is secret-
ly the mistress of the chief of the clinic
(Richard  Crenma).  Some  pood  actors
(Gene Hackman, Rachel Robers, Cara
Williams and  Janice Rule) appear at
moments of crisis and perform compe-
tently enough.

-

Doubling in brass for his own debut as
a movic director, Alam Arkin gives a
much-needed  lilt to  tinle Murders by
casting himsell in a bit role as a psychot-
ic police detective who cannot bear the
shame ol several hundred unsolved hom-
icides. The sering is o city rvather like
New York or Chicago, the scenario an
cluboration of Jules Feiffer's play about
an average American family up 1o its
eychalls in sex, identity problems, para-
noia, power blackouts. obscene phone
clls and random violence. Despite 2
terrifving display ol liberated American
givlhood by comely Marcia Rodd. and a
nice ode 1o apathy as a lile style by Elliott
Gould (playing a photographer who pisses
his time shooting still-life studies of ex-
aement), Little Muvders induces  occ-
sional yawns until Arkin appears. Despite
his efforts on both sides ol the camera,
however, Feiller's work remains a nerv-
ously mnimated comic surip full ol paper
people aiming sativical darts at fixed
tugets. Murders is no laughig mateer.

.

Homosexual and none too  happy
about it, Peter Ilyich Tchaikovsky leaps
out of bed and flings himsell recklessly
into his First Piano Concerto 1o launch
The Music Lovers. The rest of the movie
consists  primarily of fag scenes, mad
scenes, attempted seductions and sexual
fantasics. All are used to illustrate the
psvchological underbrush of Tehaikovsky's
greatest  compositions—everything  from
the Romco and Julict Owverlure and
Swan Lake to the Symphonie Pathélique.
The cue for a bit of Marat/Sade set to
music is a scene in which Glenda Jackson
—an exemplary actress—is group-groped
by the slobbering inmates of a lunatic
asylum. Glenda plays the psychotic, over-
sexed but  perperually  unsatished  wife

of Richard Chamberlain's Tchaikovsky.
Andr¢ Previn and The London Sympho-
ny play most of the sound-track music,
while Chamberlain plays hell with le-
gions of loyal fans, who remember him
as television's Dr. Kildare. Poor Richard
hufls and pufls and lunges and  lan-
guishes in an apparent effort to revive a
floridly romamiic acting stvle that was
thought to have died out (and should
have) well before the turn ol the centu-
ry. Though often ludicrous. Chamberlain
is Dblameless compared with  scenarist
Melvyn Bragg and producer-director Ken
Russell, who plainly see The Music Loe-
ers as an ironic title applied to the
moneygrubbers and eager but frustrated
ladies in the life of Peter Ilvich. His
wife, his sister and his wealthy patroness,
Madame Von Meck. greet every new
picce he writes as an invitation to or-
gasm, and the baton, in cffect. becomes
Tchaikovsky's potent phallus—the only
one theyre likely to get a look at. The
odd process of ransacking 2 composer’s
work lor purposes of sexploitation brings
out the grand-baroque side of Russell.
who must have been carvefully leashed
when he directed last yew's tasteful ad-
aptation of D. H. Lawrence's Women in
Love, In The Music Lovers, Russell gocs
on a cinematic binge, trusting camera
trickery to sell his kaleidoscopic portrait
of Tchaikovsky as a man who conquered
impotence and inversion by pounding
out crescendos at the kevboard. Bad bio-
graphical movies were decidedly better
back in 145, when Cornel Wilde played
Chopin in A Song to Remember, This is
simply a film to forget.

-

The boy is a teenage honor stndent at
prep school in Paris, living at home with
his parents and sleeping with the family
maid when he isn’t lending her o a
classmate. The older woman in his life is
a passionate creature of 25 who gave up
her career in journalism to keep house
for a celebrated auto racer. Alithough
this French love wriangle has Deen laid
out along [amiliar lines, The Tender Me-
ment is directed with smooth confidence
by Michel Boisrond, who wisely avoids
fashionable camera  gimmickry to  tell
his story straight. He can well afford
to, with such a winning combination of
assets in hand—beautilul young people
whose romantic problems are just serious
enough 1o cover their journey rom the
boulevards ol Paris 1o an exquisite ski
resort, and so 1o bed. Quietly sophisticat-
ed and knowingly sexy. Tender Moment
is the creamiest import of French amour
since 4 Man and a Woman. One key
to the Qlm's success is young Remaud
Verley, who at 19 became a star over-
night on the swength ol his ardent,
attractive, prematurely wise performance
as the lovesuuck schoolboy. Holding
their own opposite Verley are Nathalie
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Note: All tapes oftered by the Club must be played back on 4-track reel-to-reel stereo equipment.

COLUMBIA TAPE CLUB
now offers you

ANY 5 2

7" REEL-TO-REEL
STEREO TAPES

for
only

plus mailing
and handling

if you join now, and agree to buy five additional tapes,
during the coming two years, from the hundreds to be offeréd

——

JUST LOOK AT THE FABULOUS SELECTION of best-sellers the Colum-
bia Stereo Tape Club is now offering new members! The greatest stars
. . . the biggest hits . . . and all available in the incomparable stereo
fidelity of 4-track reel-to-reel tape! To introduce you to the Club, you
may select any 5 of the stereo tapes shown here, and we'll send them
to you for only one dollar! That's right . . . 5 STEREO TAPES for only
$1.00. and all you need to do is agree to purchase as few as five more
tapes during the coming two years.

AS A MEMBER you will receive, every four weeks, a copy of the Club's
entertaining and informative music magazine. Each issue describes
the regular selections for each musical interest . . . hits from every
field of music, from scores of different labels.

If you do not want a tape in any month—just tell us so by returning

the selection card by the date specified . . . or you may use the card
to order any of the other tapes offered. If you want only the regular
selection for your musical interest, you need do nothing—it will be
shipped to you automatically. And from time to time, the Club will
offer some special tapes which you may reject by returning the special
dated form provided . . . or accept by doing nothing.
YOUR OWN CHARGE ACCOUNT! Upon enroliment, we will open a
charge account in your name. You pay for your tapes only after you've
received them. They will be mailed and billed to you at the regular
Club price of $7.98 (occasional Original Cast recordings somewhat
higher), plus a mailing and handling charge.

FANTASTIC BONUS PLAN! Once you've completed your enrollment
agreement, for every tape you purchase you will be entitled to an
additional stereo tape of your choice for only $2.00 . . . or you may
choose one FREE tape for every two tapes you buy.

Columbia Tape Club
a service of

Columbia
n House
Terre Haute Inchana 47808

SEND NO MONEY—JUST MAIL COUPON

I COLUMBIA TAPE CLUB, Terre Houte, Indiona 47808 i

I Please accept me as a member of the Club. I've indicated below

v the 5 tapes 1 wish L0 receive for only $1.00, plus postage and l

| handling. Include the self-threading take-up reel FREE, I

| SEND ME THESE 5 TAPES (fill in numbers) 1

| My main musical interest Is {check one) : :

[] CLASSICAL [] POPULAR

l I agree to purchase five selections during the coming two years, l

| under the terms outlined in this advertisement . . . and I may l
cincel membership at .m?' time thereafter. If I continue, for

| every tape I pu:r(.hll*:e I will get an additional stereo tape of my |
cholce for only $2.00 . . . or I may choose a FREE tape for every

| two tapes I buy. l

| M 1
L L L e

| [ Miss (Pricase peinty First Mame Iritial Last Name i
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Delon (wife of Alain) as the object of
his affcction, and Robert Hossein as the
cat that’s away, racing his engines in
far-oft Indianapolis.

RECORDINGS

John Lennon's Liest solo cffort, John
Lennon / Plastic Ono Band (Apple), is much
more of a personal stitement than any-
thing he ever did with the Beatles. Ac-
companied by music that is honed o the
barest essentials, the lyrics are so simple
as to almost be inane, but they do man-
age to deliver just enough to provide
basic. beautiful communication. The cut
that stands out is God. which seems to be
an obituary for the whole Beatles wip
amd the audience that followed along in
their footsteps. A string of I don’t be-
licve tn " (Il in the blank) is
ended with  “Beatles™ and this is fol-
lowed shortdy by “The dream is over. |
What can 1 say? | The dream is over. |
Yesterday | I was the dreamioeaver | But
now I'm veborn. | I was the walvus | But
now I'm John. | And so, dear friends, you
just have to corry on. | The dream is
over.” IU's been said that John became
bitter alwer his mother died and his [ather
deserted him when he was young, and
the opening and ending cuts of the al-
bum concern this traumatic event in
Lennon’s life. Mother Iades out with
pleading shrieks of “Mama don’t go |
Daddy come home,” and on My Mum-
my's Dead, Lennon takes the voice of a
<hild to recite a truth he's trying to aceept.

-

Pearl (Columbia) is what her friends
called her and that’s the title ol the late
Janis Joplin's last-recorded album. Janis
was mto something new on this one,
discarding the screaming that had be-
come her vrademark and delivering the
blues cither softly and  beawdifully or
loud and clean. On Kris Kristofferson’s
moving Me and Bobby McGee, she ac-
companies hersell with acoustic guitar
and the ten tunes in the sei—incuding
the Ragovoy-Berns Lavorite Cry Baby and
others with titles such as A Woman Left
Lonely, Get It While You Can and
Buried Alwe in the Blues—are all part
of the blues that lifted Janis to stardom
and destroyed her.

The Noel Coward Album (Columbia) is
made up of two LPs: Neel Coward at
Las Vegas, issued in 19553, and Noel
Coward in New York, which came out
the following year. Together, these per-
formances, masterfully backgrounded by
Peter Mz, provide irrefutable evidence
—il the issuc were ever in doubt—
that Coward is a lyricist on a par with
Ira Gershwin and Larry Hart. The wild-
ly eclectic verbiage and the beautifully
constructed interior rhymes (the two

best examples we I Wenl (o a Mawel-
ous Party and A4 Bar on the Piccola
Marina) ave joys to the ear. As a singer,
Coward can best be described as brave,
but as an interpreter of his own songs, he
is [aultless.

-

Elton John's first American album was
lavishly praised by nearly evervone. His
second, Tumbleweed Connection (Uni), is
even heuer. It's prewry much all country
rock this time, with fewer arty ambigui-
ties in Bernie Taupin's lyrics, less over-
driven  lushness in Paul  Buckmaster's
arrangements, bewer control on producer
Gus Dudgeon’s part. This is strictdy a
team effort, but Englishman Elion is now
properly the superstar. The dramatic
range and inmtonational skill of his voice
can  encompiss warm  ballads such as
Come Down in Time, lusty memories
(Amoreenay and hard-rock allegories on
the order of Burn Down the Mission.
These modulations on country and lolk
themes have made this a superh album. It
outdoes The Band on its home ground.

Guitarist Charlie Byrd—without the
Irills and fancy swll—is a delight on
The Stroke of Genivs (Columbia). Charlie
is backed by rumpeter Hal Posey, flutist
Mario Darpino. brother Joe Byrd on
bass and drummers Bill Reichenbach
and  Michael Redding. The session
overllows with pretty melodies—George
Harrison's Something, Fred Neil's Every-
body's Talkin’, Antonio Carlos Jobim's
lovely Wave and two tunes from Oscar
Brown's Joy (Brown Baby and What Is
a Friendy—enhanced by the brilliant and
beawiful sounds of the Byrd guitar,

-

The ever-pretentious Eric Burdon is
back with a seven-man group, War, but
according to the evidence on The Black-
Man's Burdon / Eric Burdon and War (MGAMI),
it looks as though he's gotten himsell in
over his head this time. Always aspiring to
blackness, Britain's Burdon scems 1o have
linked up with some brothers who are a
little blacker than he bargained lor and
their souls hang out throughout the dou-
ble album package. Conga drums and
jungle rhvithms pervade and  the ear
opener is P. C. 3, a short bit of pornogra-
phy with Ivrics such as, “f saw the size of
her burning bush, the fire within blazing
hot. | 1 knew she could accept evevything
I could giwe in one . . . soulstivring hot
shot.”

.

Laura Nyro's beautiful album Christmas
and the Beads of Swear (Columbia) was
arranged by Laura and Anl Mardin, the
man who helped create the Aretha Frank-
lin sound. Highlighting Laura’s dear bel
canto  voice, the Mardin  musicians—
mostly Muscle Shoals and jazz people—
do wonders to project that rocking, big-

city joy and sadness that is her province.
Blackpatch and  Beads of Sweal  are
rendered especially well and Been on o«
Train is as moving an anti-drug song as
you will hear.
5

The tangled and sinewy music of El-
liott Carter may not always be easy to
fathom but it invariably rings true.
Threading your way through one of his
densely packed scores is like taking a
cram course on the quality ol contempo-
rary American lile, with all the tensions,
confusions and aspirations of our ¢
plex technological world compressed into
potent and pithy  sonorities.  Carter's
latest work is one of his best: the tumul
tuous Concerto for Orchestra (Columbia),
fust performed last vear and recorded
immediately therealter by Leonard Bern-
stein and the New York Philharmonic.
There are scintillating Tancies in this
piece as well as growling acerbities, and
Bernstein lends himsell with equal con.
viction to both. William Schuman’s more
conventional In Praise of Shahn occupies
side two.

-

Il Steve Lawrence and Evdie Gormé
are half as compatible in their private
life as they are on vecords, it is indeed a
marriage made in heaven.  Steve  and
Eydic / A Man and @ Woman (RCA) is
loaded with goodies. The Lawrences are
partial to a bossa-nova beat and it per-
vades the LP. Not that the two are tied
down o Latin songs: there’s the tidle
ballad. a medley of Love Is Blue and
Autumn Leaves. Watch What Happens
and a fine, funky Turn Down Day.

. -

Viewing Bift Rose with Dick Cavert on
video a while back. it was hawrd to tell
whether pianist-composer Rose was play-
ing it straight or puuing us on. With
Biff Rose (Buddah). the jurv is still out
Preciosity, camp and nostalgia are Bill's
stock in wrade and he convevs them in
a piping tenor voice through sanches of
art song, Tin Pan Alley, show tunes aid
folk. The pathway between satire and
whimsy is a perilous one.

Richie Havens / Alarm Clock (Stormy For-
est) shows Richie is still one of the last
troubadours, just naveling around sing-
ing the songs he likes in his inimitable,
gravelly, lived-a-lot voice. Backed by a
band [leaturing Paul Williams on  lead
guitar, Richie has put together a set ol
nine songs that includes an interesting
weatment of the Beatles’ Heve Comes the
Sun, recorded live at the Cellar Door in
Washington, D. C.

-

A Pause in the Disaster / The Satire of
the Conception Corporation (Cotillion) is a
comedy album of vast unevenness: inter-
larded with endless variations on the
dope theme, none of which really makes
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Canoe will tell her
alot about you.
Dont disappoint her.

Canoe by Dana. Made in France folr'men who make it everywhere.

COLOGME = AFTER SHAVE = SOAP = TALC » DEQDORANT = SHAVING FOAM « AND OTHER FINE GROOMING PRODUCTS

Not everything
that makes nice sounds
has to e expensive.

3 D EF O P o

Qur RTS-40, for example. It's a
complete AM/FM/MPX Phono Stereo
System pre-packed in one carton
ready to take home, plug in and play.

Quite frankly, it sounds as good as
systems costing twice as much. The
amp delivers 50 watts of clean music
power, so if you like your sounds loud
and clear, you'll have it that way. The
turntable is our best-selling model,
complete with a base, dust cover and
a famous Shure M-75 magnetic car-
tridge. The speakers are true acous-
tic suspension two-way systems.

sy o e test by 0 MEDONALD Lo ===

———— — — — R ——— — —

BSR {USA) Ltd., Blauvelt, N.Y. 10913
Please send me your free full color cat- 1
| alog on BSR McDonald Stereo Systems.

IN:lmn

| addr
I

| city
|

i, are a number ol genuinely Tunny
shiticks. One is a masterpicce: “Black lor
a Day” combines a devastating take-olil
on the all-too-familiar show with & manic
put-down ol racism. The contestants,
who first have to well why they want 1o
be black (the last emrant, a Polish lady,
wints to better herself), are working I
prizes such as a vear's supply ol chitlins,
two clorious weeks ol harassment and
week it Biloxi, Mississippi, where the
winner gets to attend a genuine lynch-
ing. The contestants are given 20 seconds
to clean three Jewish suburban living
rooms and 30 seconds 1o loot a store.
Theve is also a bit called “The Discise
Broker,” in which a showbiz hopelul
sceks a discase he can call his own bt
soon discovers that almost all are alveady
taken by celebrities (. Edgar Hoover
has pavanoin; Dick Clark has acne) and
has 1o seutle for the only one that's lef.
The ending has him practicing his spicl:
“This 1s Rick Fortune Tor hemorvhoids.
You may lave this dreaded killer and
not even know i, | . " There are other
delights sprinkled throughout that help
nike the LI, on balance, a winner.

Ragtime  music has been a0 much-
slighted segment of musical Americna,
olten thought of as a rather mindless
accompaniment to silent movies not de-
serving ol serious study. Joshua Rivkin.,
musical advisor to Nonesuch  Records
and now a member of the [aculiv ol
Branders University, has gone a long
way toward setting matters arvight. Piano
Rags by Scott Joplin (Noncsuch), scn-
sitively |n-r10mml by  Rivkin, covers
such ground as Joplin’s most [amous
work, Maple Leaf Rag, composed in
1899, and his Magnefic Rag ol 1911,
written toward the end ol his lile. and
reveals the highly diverse, vichly imagina-
tive themes and variations that  made
Scott Joplin a major musical higure.

5

Elvis Counmtry (RCA) s the latest by
old swivel hips and he’s stll i there
swiveling. The problem with the album,
as with so many of Elvis' creative cn-
deavors, is that the packaging wnds 1w
overshadow  and  distort  the  product.
From the album’s physical appearince to
the sound track that has segments ol [
Was Born About Ten Thousand Years
Ago interjected at the end ol the other
cuts, it is overproduced. Still. Elvis cooks
on Whole Lot-ta Shalin® Gom' On and 1
Washed My Hanes in Muddy Wajer.

THEATER

A Dblack-theater movement is crupring
across the country—and it has nothing 10
do with the blind passions ol Shake-
speare’s  Othello, the  voodoo  mysti-
cism ol Eugene O'Neill's The Emipera
Jones or the fish-fry-in-the-sky - whinesy
ol Marc Connelly’s Green Pastures. Tis




The Minolta SR-T 101:
It brings you closer to nature.

One of the beauties of our single lens  exposure factor or aperture. And its
reflex camera is the way it brings control-integrated viewfinder lets
photography down-to-earth. Andlets you set shutter speed, aperture, then
you see eye-to-eye with some of our focus, without taking the camera
more interesting citizens. from your eye. What kind

The SR-T 101 is the nucleus of one of  of photography interests you?

the world’s complete photographic Choose the camera that's full of
systems—more than 120 interchange-  ideas. Close-up. Telephoto. Wide-
able Minolta Rokkor Lenses and angle. Zoom. Microscopic. Flash.

accessories. Including an immensely Panoramic. The Minolta SR-T 101.
challenging system of close-up lenses ' i
and attachments. You've never seen
a lady bug wink? A flower come

to life? The incredibly complex move-
ments and gears of a wristwatch?
Minolta close-up photography makes
it all possible, and the SR-T makes
close-up photography easier, faster
and more practical than ever before.
Its Contrast Light Compensator
through-the-lens exposure system
eliminates the need to calculate

Minclla Camera Co.. Lid. 18, 4-chome, Shlomachidor, Minami-ku, Osaka, Japan / Mincita Corporation 200 Park Avenue South, New Yook, NY. 10003, US.A. / Minolla €.
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The portable cassette recorder
that doesn't suffer
from motion sickness.

The motor speed of most portable re-
corders changes with every shake, bounce or
movement.

And that makes the sound change.

Not so with the Sony TC-40 cassette-
corder.

We've developed an exclusive ‘‘swing-
balance' system that keeps tape speesd con-
stant no matter what you do.

You can use the TC-40 when walking or
riding. Even while jogging, if you get the urge.

And the sound comes out clean and true.

¢ 1971 Sony Corp.

The TC-40Q is built for recording on the go.

There's no microphone wires to tangle
with. The built-in supersensitive electret con-
denser microphone picks up every sound.

There's no recording volume control to
fumble with. The SONY-O-MATIC recording
level control automatically adjusts to every
sound, from a whisper to a shout.

With the Sony TC-40, all you do is turn it
on and record every sound you want.

Every sound, that is, except bumps and
bounces and things that go thump in the air.

The SONY TC-40



Lufthansa

The international airline
made in Germany.

When you’re out of our plane,
you’re still our passenger.

In a foreign country with a foreign
language simple things like making a
phone call can be a problem.

That’s why our ground hostesses can
give you more than just flight information.
For example. They can help you with
language and customs problems. They
can book a hotel or rent a car for you.
They can tell you what’s going on down-
town by day and by night. You name it.
At busy airports we introduced an
additional service: the red-cap-girls.
They take care of childrentravelling alone,
mothers with children, elderly or handi-
capped people and, of course, everybody
who needs help.

So whenever and wherever you fly
Lufthansa, you have somebody waiting
to help you.

&
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Good bourbon sipping whisky isn’t exactly
inshort supply in America. But even so,
we sold millions of bottles of Courvoisier, the
brandy of Napolcon, there last year.

It’s the best thing since Louisiana.
E

EU



Heard what Philips have done for Hi-Fi?

Philips, with their vast research facilities and
40 years of experience in sound, have created
Hi-Fi systems that are beautiful to look at and
give excellent sound reproduction—Philips Hi-Fi
International systems.

You choose from a range of compact ‘book-
shelf’ units, matched electronieally and matched
in design, built with painstaking care to the
highest standards.

Magnificent instruments like the RH 591 stereo

amplifier—delivering 2 x 30 Watts music power,
with scratch and rumble filters, and with
physiological compensation to prevent loss of
high and low tones when volume is turned down.
Or the RH 691 4-wave AM/FM stereo radio
tuner—wonderfully sensitive to weak signals, and

easily separating stations packed together on
crowded wavebands.

Or the ‘202 Electronic’, a player that does
more for your records than any other.

Or any of a fabulous collectionof Hi-Fistereo
tape decks and recorders, like the N4500.

And loudspeaker enclosures that handle the
full range of audible tones.

Hear for yourself what Philips have done for
Hi-Fi. See your Philips Audio Specialist now.
And write for an informative brochure to N.V.
Philips, RGT Advertising, Department PB9,
Eindhoven, Netherlands.
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Now there’s a right way to travel light

Before the Canon EXEE, you had two
choices when it came to shooting
outdoors. You either carried one of
thosecompact toy-like cameras that
couldn't give you a serious picture
if it tried, or you went around like
a pack horse with a professional
camera and all its gadgets.

Now you have a better way to travel
light and still be serious about shoot-
ing. The new Canon EXEE gives you
the professional quality of an SLR
camera, plus the compactness, con-

venience and shooting ease of an
EE camera.

It accepts four specially developed
compact lenses for a wide choice of
options. In addition to its standard
50mm F1.8 lens, it accepts a 35mm
wide-angle, a 95mm telephoto and
an even more powerful 125mm F3.5
telephoto. Through each it offers the
accuracy of TTL exposure measur-
ing and SLR viewing.

If your own taste demands the best
in photography and your leisure

habits lean toward the great out-
doors, you owe it to yourself to ask
your nearest camera dealer about
the new Canon EXEE—the right way
to travel light.

ca“ 0“ CANGHN INC.: 9.9, Ginza §-chome, Chuo-ku, Tokyo 104, lapan CANONU.S A INC.: 68-10 Queens Blvd., Weodside, New York 11377, ULS.A.  CANON OPTICS & BUSINESS MACHINES CO LIl
311 Wilshire Bivg., Los Angeles, California S0005, U S.A. CANON AMSTERDAM N.V.: Gebouw 70, Schiphol Qost, Holland CANGH LATIN AMERICA, INC.: Aparlado 7022, Panama 5, Panama



concerns are repression in Mississippi,
turmoil in Harlem, racial injustice in
Africa. As black poer Larry al sees i,
“Black art is the spiritual sister of the
Black-power  concept,”  Art  intertwined
with militant sociology has honorable
antecedents. The Industrial Revolution
produced Dickens; the Irish revolution of
the 1920s produced Sean O'Casev; the
proletarian movement in the U. S, during
the 19305 produced Ciifford Odets. It's]
probably too much to expect that any of
the current black-activist playwrights will
attain the niche of an O'Casey or even of
an Odets, but there are some promising
talents around. Charles Gordone won
the 1970 Pulitzer Prize for No Place lo
Be Somebody, a scething if sometimes
confused portrait of black racism. Gor-
done’s award was widely aken to be the
Pulitzer conmmittee’s way ol according
delayed recognition to such playwrights
as LeRoi Jones (Dutclman, The Slave),
Ed Bullins (The Electronic Nigger, Clara’s
Ole Man), James Baldwin (Blues for
Mister Charlie, The Amen Corner) and
a growing list that includes the Lue
Lorraine Hansberry, Douglas Twrner
Ward, Lonne Elder I1I, Adrienne Ken-
nedy and Ben Caldwell. Their works are
regularly performed in some 40 play-
houses from coast to coast, ranging in
age and size from Cleveland's elaborae
Karamu House Theater, founded in 1915,
to countless small groups that spring up
in storelronts and churches in nijor
cities. Among the newer theaters, 1two e
especially noteworthy. The Free Southern
Theater, founded in 1963 and based in
New Orleans, tours small black commu-
nities in the South. The off-Broadway
Negro Ensemble Company, founded in
1968, is a more prolessional group that
has won considerable arention. Other
well-known companies are the New La
favette Theater and the National Black
Theater in Harlem. Concept East in De-
wroit, Spirit House in Newark, The In-
ner City Repertory Company in Los
Angeles and Aldridge Players/West in San
Francisco. Fired with zeal and firm in its
refusal 1o pull punches in the avack on
Whitey, black theater has become a tar-
ger of critics who contend  that  up-
against-the-wall exhortations make poor
art as well as bad race relations. A num-
ber of critics generally sympathetic 1o
black-theater aims were disturbed, lor
example, by the rampant racism in Jo-
seph A, Walker's Odods, a musical pro-
duced by the Negro Ensemble Company,
and appalled by Miss Hansberry's Les
Blancs,  produced  posthumously  on
Broadway, which advocated genocide ol
nonblacks as a solution 10 the race prob-
lem. Black playwrights counter that their
works are mtended for black audiences
and that white critics are not qualified 10
evaluate them. Their shrill one of pro-
test, they feel, is a natural outgrowth of
the traumatic experience of black people
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that listens in FM and AM.
Record anything that’s broadcast . . . at the flick of a finger! It’s so
simple and easy, with the Zenith FM/AM radio and cassette tape
recorder in one compact cabinet. Solid state. Completely portable;
plays on AC power or batteries. See The Interlude, model A625,
at your Zenith dealer’s.
At Zenith, the quality goes in
before the name goes on.® t’l TN
-]
It’s not that you don’t look good.  handle. And stainless steel trim to
_IUsjustthat you could look better.  the sides.
With an American Tourister attache And finally, we've covered the
case. ) ) case in a rich, durable vinyl. (Which,
An American Tourister is not  incidentally, is available in seven
only designed to stand up, it’s de-  attractive colors.)
signed to stand out from other casces, Take a look at an American
Take the corners, for instance. Tourister. (Either our Ultra-Slim
Instead of squaring them off,  $33 model shown below or our 5”
we've rounded them. To give the  wide $35 model.)
attachc case a slim, contoured look. You'll be surprised what cither
We've also added padding to the  one of them will do for you.
FOR ONLY $33.
American Tourister :
ag —- © American Tourister, Warren, R.I,

in America. Clayton Riley, a black critic,

sums it up this way: “We have a rich,

albeit  anguished  legacy o call upon

when we choose—onstage or anvwhere

¢lse—to tell one another about ourselves.”
-

Nostalgia washed the 46-year-old musi-
cal No, No, Nanette back to Broadway,
but whereas so many revivals depend
mcrc[y ol memories, not, not Nanelle.
This "New 1925 Musical” is full of fond
recollections—but it's also a  bountiful
entertainment. As soon as Ruby Keeler
comes onstage, looking almost like that
star-struck girl in 42nd Streel, she evokes
not only the Ruby that was hut all those
Busby Berkeley movie musicals. Then
Ruby dances—a dattering, hard-tapping,
stage-rocking dance. Her gray head looks
down, as surpris«t[ as the awdience, at the
talent still throbbing in her feet. Next
comes the chorus of Argylesweatered,
apple-checked boys and gorgeous “Bushy
Berkeley Girls.” Then another old movie
memory, Patsy Kelly—playing a  back-
talking, baggage-smashing maid, as she
has in millions of Ricks—shufiles on. In
the finale, Patsy, with the effrontery ol a
burlesque comic, pushes everyone aside
and does a solo rat-tat-tap. “Eat your
heart out!” she snaps at the cast. But
i’s the senior citizens in the audience
who probably eat their hearts out. Ruby
and Patsy look a little different, but they
haven't really aged. The book, on the
other hand. scems 2000 years old: The
plot is ridiculous, the dialog is full of
period slang like “None ol your bees-
wax” and the show is 1o long. The
voung leads, Susan Watson as Nanette
and Roger Rathburn as her beau, ave
simply adequate. But Helen Gallagher
and Bobby Van, handling the sul)plut,
make a classy dance team, as they used to
say., and Jack Gilford nicely underplays
the role of Ruby’s moneybags husband.
The Youmans-Caesar-Harbach score 1s
chock-full of standards such as Tea for
Two and I Want to Be Happy, and they
are all well used. Raoul Pene du Bois is
aedited with production design. Burt
Shevelove with the direction and adapta-
tion, and Donald Saddler with staging
the musical and dance numbers. All rich-
ly deserve the cedits. But where does
that leave Bushy Berkeley as “production
supervisor”™? His stamp is all over this
extravagant production—{rom the arm-
linking chorus line o the "Twenties
decor. One number, among many, illus
trates the essential Busby. A girl does a
dance atop an enormous rolling beach
ball. As she calmly keeps her balance,
never misses the beat or loses her smile,
she is, by herself, a showstopper. Then
out roll one, two—six more girls on
beach balls. The show, like the scene, is
a muliitude of delights. At the 46th
Street Theater, 226 West 461h Street.



CANADIAN WHISKY—A BLEND OF SELECTED WHISKIES. SIX YEARS OLD. BS.B PROOF, SEAGRAM DISTILLERS CO., M.Y.C.
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Some peoplé do é'\;é'ry_thmg right. |
Right down to making a drink. It has to be V.O.
Very smooth.Very special.Very Canadian.

Seagram’s VJ Canadian
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Some research experts’
say you can't faste the
difference between beers.

What do you say?

If they're right, we're wasting our time brewing Bud.
to be the King of Beers.... with exclusive Beechwood Ageing.

- Only we don't think so. And we're betting a bundle that
- you can taste the difference in Budweiser.

In brewing Bud, our choice will always be to go all the way.
We hope beer matters enough to you that you too will
go all the way.

So if we have to choose between what some experts say
and what beer drinkers say...we'll go with you beer drinkers!

Every time.

WHEN YOU SAY

Budweiser

YOU'VE SAID IT ALL!
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. THE REALITY OF MARANTZ
You feel you could light your pipe when you

hear the scratch of amatch through aMarantz
stereo system. The sound is that real.

Marantz makes the most expensive stereo

equipment in the world. Our Model 19 FM
receiver costs $1000. But money isn’t the

point. Our $219 Marantz stereo receiver

gives you the same exciting immediacy
. of sound.
That'’s because Marantz built its reputa-
. tion on building the best line of stereo
. equipment on earth. It’s so perfectly put
. together that when you listen to a Marantz
system, it’s as if there is nothing between
you and the New York Philharmonic, you

and the Blood, Sweat & Tears, you and
the Obernkirchen Children’s Choir.
You're there. Really there. And isn't
that what stereo hi-fidelity is all
about?

Visit your Marantz dealer. Get
into reality with the most ex-
pensive stereo equipment in
the world. From $219.
Marantz. Damn wellworth
. it at any price.

mnno?nlz.
We sound better.

Sh'™

©197) Marsotz SA, PO. Box § n Valley, Cabll. #1352 40, Rue de Chatelain, 1050 Srussels, Beigium. ln Canada: Blectrohome, Lsd., Kischenet, Ontario. Send for fres catalog.




THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR

u!)on graduation from college, 1 in-
tend to become a high school teacher—
which was fine with the girl T had hoped
to marry; she understood full well thar
members of this prolession seldom  ge
rich. Unfortunately, her attitude toward
me was not shared by the rest of her
family, with whom 1 recently spent a
weekend. They didn’t like my hair, they
didn’t like my clothes, they didn't like
my idea of becoming a teacher; they told
me 1 was n'ying o marry above my
station and that I could never give my
girl the things she's accustomed to in
life. Later, they told my girl they never
wanted to see me in their house again.
As a result, she’s broken the engagement.
Is there anything I can do?—E. D., San
Jose, California.
To guote Charles Dickens:

O let us love our occupations,

Bless the squire and his relations,

Lwwe upon our daily rations,

And always know our proper
stations.

But that was a sardonic reference lo
the ngid cluss structure of 19th Cen-
tury England. Herve and now, o man is
no longer measured by his occupation or
social status. That is, he shouldn’t be—
but if the cockrvoach hasn’t changed in
250,000,000 ycars, it is, perhaps, oo much
lo expect our fellow man to live up to
the 20th Century ideals we all profess.
Your girl’s acceptance of her parents’ side
mdicates she is more their daughter than
your fiancée. Start looking for someone
who is willing to share your station and
roals.

l seem to feel the beer served in New
York faster than I do the stuft served
back in my home town of Wheeling,
West Virginia. Could this be the result
of my drinking environment, or docs the
alcoholic content of beer vary [rom state
to stater—R. B, New York, New York.

No doubt, both faclors are involved.
American beers vange from 2.9 pereent
to 4.7 percent in alcohol by weight, with
the average percentage being 3.6. West
Virginia and certain localitics in other
stales have set a maximum of 3.2 pevcent
for beer, while some states (including
New York) have no limit at all. In
certain  states, grocery stores sell beer
below a certain percentage, while liquor
stores sell all beer above that ficure; hence,
the same brand of beer in the same town
may differ in taste and impact, depend-
ing on the place of purchase.

At 46, I have been divorced for ten
years, and am currently escorting a 32
year-old divorcee whom I would like
1o marry. Unfortunately, she has four

children and I am not about to take on
this appalling responsibility after having
raised three of my own. Whenever I visit
them, I get such a warm welcome from
all five that 1 am distressed. The kids
should have a father, but I can’t see
myself fitting into that pattern the sec
ond time around. If I withdraw, how-
ever, I fear that this wonderful woman
will be lost to me forever. What do you
think I should do?—N\I. C., Seattle, Wash-
ington.

You have very little choice really, since
the woman is not about to put her chil-
dren in an orphanage to marry you.
Marriage, in this case, is a package deal
—the accessories are nol optional. If you
can’t accepl the “appalling responsibil-
ity,” you'd be best advised to search for a
stripped-down maodel, and let the woman
find a man who is agreeable to be both
husband and father. )

What's the dilference between high
efficiency and low efliciency in a speaker?
—K. L., Phoenix, Arizona.

The efficiency of a speaker refers o ils
ability to convert electrical power (the
output from your amplifier) to acousti-
cal power. Some speakers are less efficient
than others and thus need higher-powered
amplifiers to drive them. There is little
relationship between a speaker’s efficiency
and its qualily or price.

I'li soon be 20 years old and I'm still a
virgin. DMy parents were quite  strict,
whichh may explain the reason why, but
now 1 wish o change my status. Unfor-
tunately, I've run into an unexpeced
problem. I have slipped between the lily-
whites with different guys five or six
times in the past six months. The fore-
play is great, but when I owell them that
I'm a virgin (just before they enter), it's
all over. The usual reaction is first that
I'm joking, then a look ol disbeliel or
puzzlement, then the guy just sort of for-
gets about me. 1 once asked why and my
boyfriend at the time responded, “When
a guy makes love to a virgin, either the
girl hates him for taking her ‘pride and
joy’ or else loves him more intensely
than he can stand. Few men can tike
that kind of hate—or that kind of love
—unless marriage is in sight.” Do you
think this is tue and, if so, what can 1
do abour 1t? Peace—Miss L. M, Los
Angeles, California,

In  Alexander  Woollcott’s  words,
“Theve is less in this than meels the
eye.” Your boyfriend's statement may
well be true for some men, but certainly
not for all. Nevertheless, it is true that
telling the male he is about to “deflower
a wvigin”  just fprior o the acl may
well put him uptight. Suddenly, he is

Chantilly
can shake her
world.

| Chantilly.

HOUBIGANT

Quelques Fleurs
The beginnng of a

beautiful I

PERFUME FROM $8.00.
EAU DE TOILETTE FROM $4.50.
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Pocket-happy
Wright jeans in
herringbone tweeds.

Pockets fore and aft. Wide bottoms.
Permanent press. Get them at all the

right stores. $11.00.

WORLD’'S LARGEST
ELECTRONIC KIT
CATALOG!

The latest edition . . . with more kits and more
color. Includes over 300 kils for unique crealive
fun at 50% savings. You can build your own solid-
state color TV, sterec system, eleclronic organ,
home protection system, portable and shortwave
radios, ham equipment, marine electronics, metal
locator and many more. No special skills or knowl-
edge needed. Millions of others have done it al-
ready — you can too! Mail the coupon loday and
see how easy it is.

oo RS-
| HeatH COMPANY, Dept. 38-4 4 scrumberger Company |

| Benton Harbor, Michigan 49022 cL-388 |
| Please send FREE Heathkit Catalog |
| Name. |
l Address :
| city State. Zip. |

confronted with the responsibility for fu-
ture performances, the possibility of pain
and psychological trauma on the part of
the girl, ete. Even if the prospect is an in-
viting one, springing it on him al a mo-
ment like this usually jars him from his
sensual mood, which is, to say the least,
counterproductive. 1Us nol your honesty
that i self-defeating in this case, of course;
i's your timing—which raises the possi-
bility that you really don’t want to change
your status after all and deliberately tell
your bed partners that yow're a virgin (o
encourage precisely the vesponse that
you get. If youw've really serious about
losing your “pride and joy,” 1ell the
lucky fellow about your condition well
before the act (or shortly after)—but
nol at the crucial moment.

In the near future, I plan to buy a
sports car, but wonder how I can tell
what particular gasoline 1 should use,
since brands of gas scldom list their
octane ratings. No doubt the majors
would have a high enough octane rating,
but what about the off-brandsz Would an
oft-brand  premium gas be rated high
enough for my cun? And is there any
physical damage to the motor that would
result from using a gasoline with an
octane rating that’s too high? I wouldn't
care to blow the extra money charged for
2 premium gas out my tail pipe, either.
—D. G., Des Moines, Towa,

One  vecenl  study  concluded  flatly
that neither the auto industry nor the
refining companies could state the octane
requirements of any particular car and
that it’s up to the motorist lo deleymine
this by trial and error. A major oil
company has suggested thal car owners
try progressively lower-octane-rated (and,
hence, cheaper) grades of gasoline until
the car starts to knock, then go back up
a blend. Since identical brands vary in
octane from one part of the country to
another, you might as well try the off-
brand gasolines, too; according to Ralph
Nader, most cui-vate service stations buy
surplus gasoline from the majors. More
gospel according to Nader: Using a gaso-
line with an octane vating either too high
or loo low is dangerous. If too low, if will
wear the beavings. possibly crack the pis-
tons and valves, and the output of hydro-
carbon cmissions (incompletely burned gas)
will vise drastically. If the octane is loo
high, the extra money you pay is wasted
and the aiv pollution (if using a leaded
gas) goes up.

Rcccnl])-, a girllriend of mine came to
visit my husband and me. There was
quite a bit of banter about my husband
having two girls and when it came time
to go to sleep, my girllviend and 1 jumped
imo bed and waited for my husband to
come in and be shocked. Well, the joke
was on me, because he jumped right
under the blankets with ws. We all

laughed and kidded about it and then
went to sleep—at least, I thought we all
did. T awoke in the middle of the niglt
to discover my friend and my husband
making love. I was very shaken, but said
nothing. Now I want to talk to him
about it, but I don’t know how. Though
I don't consider adultery a major sin,
nevertheless I was shocked and hurt and
would like to know how to approach himn
on it—NMrs. J. P, Cleveland, Ohio.

There’s not much you can tell him,
excepl to suggest that he vesivict his
balling to women not your friends and to
places yow're not at—so that at least you
won’t know aboutl it. Bul then he could
rebut with Oscar Wilde's famous line
that the only way to get vid of a templa-
fion is to yield to il. And who, after all,
placed the templation vight in bed with
him? Perhaps you ought to call it a
draw, nol say anything and be more
selective about future house guests—both
as to person and place.

A iricnd and 1 were discussing food and
he stated that while in Japan he had
caten a Kobe steak and it was the greatest
beef he'd ever had. Could you tell me why
this particular type of steak is supposed to
be so good?—D. §., Chicago, Illinois.
Kobe beef—which is actually produced
in other parls of Japan, though it is
shipped from that southwestern seaport
—comes from cattle that have been fal-
tened by force-feeding them on beer;
some authorities consider it the tastiest
and best-textured beef in the world. Costly
though Kobe beef is, incidentally, it is
not so costly as Wadakin and Matsuzaka
beef, which are produced not far from
Mi. Fuji. In this case, the catile are
raised individually in dark sheds, given
beer mash for feed and massaged daily.

A:; . pon Juan, T am a definite flop;
when T first meet a girl, T seem to
continually misjudge what she expects
of me. Most people consider me a lik-
able guy and suggest 1 be myself, but
some [riends spend a lot of time develop-
ing “lines” and suggest 1 do the same.
I'm torn—what do you advise? And
please don't feed me a lot of platitudes;
factual advice is what I need—R. D, St.
Louis, Missouri.

No one can tell you what to do during
that crucial moment when you make a
lasting first ampression on someone of
the opposite sex. Bul if you care to
observe the experience of olhers, a re-
cent sociological study indicates that
there is a tremendous lack of communi-
cation belween pariners on first dales,
due primarily (o false expectations con-
cerning whal each is supposed 1o do.
This is most demonstrable in the area of
sexual advances, in which bolh sexes
(with males taking the lead) behave in
stereotyped ways, not necessarily because
they want to but because they think






how to have a

You furnish
the liguor and friends;
we furnish everything else!

Just send for this kit:
INCLUDES:

OCNE HAPPY HOUR FLAG

Large (12" x 18"} flag of gay blue and red on
white cloth. Fly it outside the house or at the bar
— to greet guests. (Pole and cord not included.)

24 HAPPY HOUR INVITATIONS
Tells friends: “You are invited . . . the Happy Hour

flag will be flying at (you write in time, place).”
Flag decor. Personal note size; envelopas included.

80 HAPPY HOUR NAPKINS

Quality cocktail napkins with Happy Hour flag.
They give each drink a decorative note and add to
Happy Hour party atmosphere, as guests mingle.

All yours for just 3150

Send your order today!

Primt name snd sddress. Sand check or monsy order to:
Dept. 1HS, Cocktail Hour Enterprises

P. 0. Box 12428, 5t. Louis, Mo. 63132

Price includes shipping cost. Offer void In

Canada. Gaorgia, Mississippi, New Hmmpshire. Tennszsea
and other stales whers prohibited.




Want this terrific mod posier, plus four others
showun in this guide? See affer in back!

The secrets of throwing a really

great happy hour party:

The Happy Hour . . . great way to host a houseful
of guests with minimum time, work and money.
This guide’s full of ideas, even shows where
to get Happy Hour party invitations, napkins,
mod poster decorations. Most important, it
shows how to mix superb drinks made with all
the basic liquors: Bourbon, Scotch, gin, rum,
vodka, Southern Comfort . . . plus mixing tips.

How to improve drinks . . . secret of the “pros™:

You can improve many mixed drinks simply
by “switching” the basic liquor called
for in the recipe — to one with a more

What is Southern Comfort ?

Although it’s used like an ordinary whiskey,
Southern Comfort tastes much different than
any other basic liquor. It actually tastes
good, right out of the bottle! And there's a
reason. In the days of old New Orleans, one
talented gentleman was disturbed by the taste
of even the finest whiskeys of his day. So he
combined rare and delicious ingredients to

satisfying taste. A perfect example is the use
of Southern Comfort instead of an ordinary
liquor as a smoother, tastier base for Man-
hattans, Sours, Old-Fashioneds, Collinses, etc.
The big difference, of course, is in the unique
taste of Southern Comfort itself. It adds a
deliciousness no other basic liquor can. Mix
one of these drinks the usual way; then mix
the same drink with Southern Comfort. (Both
recipes are in this guide.) Compare them. The
improvement is remarkable! But, to under-
stand why this is true . . . make the simple
taste test on the following page.

create this unusually smooth, speciol kind of
basic liquor. That's how Southern Comfort
was born. Its formula is still a family secret

. . . its delicious taste still unmatched

by any other liquor! First try
iton-the-rocks .. - . then you'll
understand why it improves
most mixed drinks, too!




Learn how to improve most drinks —

Make this simple test: The flavor of any mixed
drink is controlled by the taste of the liquor you
use as a base. To realize the importance of this,
pour a jigger of Bourbon or Scotch over cracked
ice in a short glass. Sip it. Now do the same
with Southern Comfort. Sip ir . . . and you've
found a completely different basic liquor . .
one that rastes good with nothing added! That’s
why switching to Southern Comfort as a base
makes most mixed drinks taste much better.

ordinary SOUR

1 jigger (1% oz.) Bourbon or rye
% ngger fresh lemon juice

1 teaspoon sugar

Shake with cracked Ice: strain
into glass. Add orange shice

on rim of glass and a cherry.
Now use recipe at right. See
how & simple switch in liguor
greatly improves this drink.

J weekend brunch happy hour:
nothing makes it like this Sour

Good food. good friends 'n lots of Comfont® Sours
make a brunch the happiest of all Happy Hours |

the smoother SOUR

1 jigger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort
Y4 jigger fresh lemon juice

¥ teaspoon sugar

Mix just like other recipe. Then sip
1. The delicious flavor of Southern
Comifort makes it taste much better!
Comfort*® Sour

the wey they make it at Hotel
Mark Hopkins, San Francisco



SCREWDRIVER

1 jigger (1% oz.) vodka - orange juice
Fut ice cubes into & §-oz. glass. Add
vodka: fill with orange juice and stir.
Give your Screwdriver 3 new twist. Mix it

with Southern Comlon instead of vodka, ol

SCARLETT O°'HARA
A drink as intriguing as its namesake.
1 jioger (1% oz.} Southern Comfort
Juice of Y fresh ime
1 jigger Ocean Spray

cranberry juice cocktail

Shake with cracked ice: strain into glass.
It’s as enticing as the French Quarter!

BLOODY MARY

2 jiggers tomato juice

¥ jigger fresh lemon juice
Dash of Worcestershire sauce
1 jigger (1% oz.) vodka

Salt and pepper to raste. Shake with
cracked ice; strain into 6-oz. glass.

And the perfecr brunch dessert . . .
ST. LOUIS COCKTAIL

¥ peach or apricot

Chilled Southermn Comfort

Put fruit in champagne or sherbet
olass and add cracked ice. Fill with
Southern Comfort. Serve with smalf
spoon and a cocktall straw. . b

*Southern Comfort®




the "after-5" happy hour
makes a long day’'s work
worth working long for!

Take an earned time-out . . - join the late-day
shift at your favorite bar. Then lift a toast
in recognition 1o this after-work tradition _ .
that's what the Happy Hour's for!

COMFORT"®
ON-THE-ROCKS

Simple 'n smooth as served at
the Red Lion. Vail, Colorado

1 jigger (1% cz.)

Southem Comfort
Pour over cracked ice in a short
glass: add a twist of lemon peel.
Southern Comifort is one of the
most popular on-the-rocks drinks,
because it’s smoother and more
delicious than ordinary liquors.

Hint . . . ice is important!

Ta improve on-the-rocks drinks, mists, highbal's,
buy packaged ice. Professionally mate ice is
frez of &t bubbles. chemicals, impunties.
That's why it's tasteless. crystal clear, slower
mehing, mekes drinks taste—and look—benter.



Cet the complete set of five mod jumbs posters
for anly one dollar! See offer in back.

MARGARITA

1 jigger (1% oz.) tequila

% oz. Triple Sec

1 oz. fresh lime or lemon juice
Moaisten cocktall glass rim with
fruit rind: spin iim in salt. Shake
ingredients with cracked ice: sirain
into glass. Sip over salted rim.

-,
s s

COLD TODDY

% tspn. sugar - 1 oz water

2 oz. Scoteh or Bourbon

Stir sugar with water in short glass.
Add ice cubes and pour in liquor.
Serve with a twisrt of lemon peel.

For & toddy with full bady, switch to Southem Comfon.

ordinary MANHATTAN

1 jigger Bourbon orrye - % o0z. sweet vermouth
Dash of Angostura bitters (optional)

Stir with cracked ice; strain into glass. Add a
cherry. Now use recipe below. See how a
switch in basic liquor improves this drink.

improved MANHATTAN

1 jigger (1% oz.} Southern Comfort

¥ oz. dry vermouth

Dash of Angostura bitters (optional)

Mix it like the ordinary recipe. But you'll enfoy it
far more. Southern Comfort gives your drink

a superb flavor no other iquor can match,
Comfort* Msanhattan, ss mixed at the Mayflower's
Town and Country Room, Washington, D.C.

111

*Southern Comfort®

DRY MARTINI i

4 parts gin or vodka %‘ ,

1 part dry vermouth A /
AL

Stir with cracked ice and strain into
chilled cockiail glass. Serve with a

green ofive or twist of lermon peel.

For a Gibson, use 5 parts gin 10 1 part vermouth, 2
serve with a pearl onion. i
ROB ROY

1 jigger (1% oz.) Scotch w
¥% jigger (% oz.) sweet vermouth

Dash Angostura bitters

Sur with cracked ice. Strain into

cocktail glass: add twist of lemon peel. %
{Often called a “Scotch Manhattan.”) ~———"

GIMLET :
4 parts gin or vodka Rl
1 part Rose’s sweetened lime juice
Shake with cracked ice and strain 1
into & cocktail glass. (This drink is
& distant cousin to the Martini.)
-

COMFORT* ‘N BOURBON
Playing it coof at Ambassador Hotel's
Now Grove, in Los Angeles

% jigger (¥% oz.) Southern Comfort

% ngger Bourbon - % jigger water
Four liquors over cracked ice in

short glass: add water. Stir. Serve
with a twist of lemon peel. Enjoy a
deliciously smooth combnation.




The five pop posters shown in this guide I
make the perfect decaration for your
Happy Hour porty. See offer in back!

at-home happy hour:
almost effortless way

to entertain as you play

Just gather a group. You don't need a reason,

for Happy Hour time is always in season.

Snacks can be simple. But drinks, short or tall.
must be expertly made: use this guide, have a ball.

GIN RICKEY

Juice, rind ¥ lime - sparkling water
1 jigger (1% cz.) gin

T'*'“ - Squeeze lime over ice cubes in 8-oz.
( glass. Add rind and gin. Filf with
| sparkling water and stir.
1 To really “rev up” o rickey, usa S, C_ instead of gin,
. DAIQUIR?I
- Qu.

Juice ¥ lime or % lemon = 1 1spn. sugar
1 jigger (1% oz} light rum

Shake with cracked ice until the shaker
frosts. Strain into a chilled cocktail glass.
To give your Daiguin & new accent, use Southem
Comfort instead of rum, anly % tspn. sugar.

HOT BUTTERED COMFORT"

Small stick cinnamon « slice lemon peel

1 jigger Southern Comfort « pat butter
Put cinnamon, lemon peel, 5. C. in mug; filf
with boifing water, Float butter; stir. (Leave
spoon in glass when pouring hot water.)




MINT JULEP

4 sprigs fresh mint - 1 tspn. sugar
Dash of water = 2 oz. Bourbon
Put water in tall glass.: crush mint
and sugar in water. Fack cracked
ice to top of glass. Pour in whiskey
and stir until the glass frosis.

Make your next Heppy Hour happier: Mix your julep
with Southern Comfort, no sugar.

LEMON COOLER

Happy Hour happening at the
El Mirador Hotel. Falm Springs

1 jigger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort
Schweppes Bitter Lemnon

Pour S. C. over ice cubes in tall glass.
Fill with Bitter Lemon; stir.

1 ordinary TOM COLLINS
¥ jigger fresh lemon juice

1 1spn. sugar - 1 jigger (1% oz.} gin
Sparkling water

Use 1all glass. Dissolve sugar in juice: add ice
cubes and gin. Fill with sparkling water. Stir.
John Collirs: Use Bourben or rye instead of gin.

Smoother Collins that’s big
st Hotel Fontainebleau, Miemi Beach

COMFORT" COLLINS

1 jigger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort

Juice of % lime « 7TUP

Mix Southem Comifort and lime juice in tall glass.
Add ice cubes: fill with 7UP. This is the best
fasting — and eesiest to rix — Collins of alll

*Southern Comfort ®

GIN ‘N TONIC

Juice and rind % lime

1 jigger (1% oz.) gin

Schweppes Quinine Water {tonic)
Squeeze lime over ice cubes in tall
glass and add rind. Pour in gin.

Fill with tonic and stir.

Swarch 10 3 smoother, berer-tasting drink. Skip the
gn and enjoy Southem Comlor’s talent or tonic.

COMFORT*®, BABY I

1 jigger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort
2 jiggers cold milk « 1 tspn. sugar
Dissolve sugar in milk in 8-oz.
glass. Pour in Southern Comfort:
add ice cubes and stir. {Optional:
Dust fightly with nutmeg.)

RUM N° COLA

Juice and nind % lime

1 jigger (1% oz.) light rum « cola
Squeeze fime over ice cubes in tall
glass. Add rind and pour in rum.
Fill with cola and stir.

Instead of wm, see what a comfort S, €. 15 1o cola,

HONOLULU COOLER i B ;

“In" drnk with the surf sef at
Sheraton's Royal Hawaiian Hotel

1 jigger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort
Juice of % lime

Hawaiian pineapple juice

Pack a tall glass with crushed ice.
Add lime juice and Southern Comfort. |

Fill with pineapple juice and stir. e |

——



This poster will sel the mood for your old-time
Happy Hour party. Get all five, see offer at right.

Have a happy hour with a theme:
Serve a drink to fit your scheme,

Examples: Have a Luau Happy Hour. Greet guests with
leis: serve Honolulu Coolers, island-type food. Or

serve the Scarlett O'Hara at a Mardi Gras Happy Hour.

A Derby Day Happy Hour is a sure winner — with Mint
Juleps. Be creative, but keep it simple. This guide’s \ A 4 f’
full of dnink recipes 10 inspire you.

Invite guests to dress for a “Gay Nineties™
Happy Hour! Have barbershop singing. serve the
COMFORT*® OLD-FASHIONED
Gaslight Club favorite in Chicago,
Washington, D. C., Beverly Hills, Paris

Dash of Angostura bitters

% tspn. sugar (optional)

¥ oz. sparkling water

1 jigger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort

Stir bitters, sugar, and water in glass; add ice
cubas, Southern Cormnfort. Add twist of lemon
peel, orange slice, and cherry. It's superb! . - : .
Drdinary Did-Fashioned: 1 tspn. sugar, Bourbon or rye instead of S. C. . . ) toy —

Yo, ho. hol Have a Treasure Hunt "~ -~
Happy Hour; reward them with a \ s ' -
RUM SWIZZLE —

Juice % lime - 1 tspn. sugar

2% oz. light rum - 2 dashes bitters
Mix in glass pitcher with lots of crushed
ice. Stir vigorously until mixtura foams.
Serve in double Old-Fashioned glass.
Super swizle: Use Southern Comfort and %2 tspn. suger.

*Southern Comfont ®



GRASSHOPPER

% oz. fresh cream

1 oz. white creme de cacao
1 oz. green creme de menthe
Shake with cracked ice

or mix in electric
blender: strain.

ALEXANDER

R
i 1 part fresh cream
1 pan creme de cacao

Ao 1 pan Southern Comfort

or gin or brandy

Shake with cracked ice;

> - > Strain into glass.

STINGER

1 jigger (1% oz.) brandy
% jigger

white creme de menthe
Shake with cracked ice
and strain into glass.
Southern Comfort instead of brandy
makes a stinger that's @ humdinger.

OPEN HOUSE PUNCH
One fifth Southern Comfort
3 quans 7UP « & oz. fresh lemon juice
One 6-0z. can frozen orange juice
One 6-o0z. can frozen lemonade
Chill ingredients. Mix in punch bowi,
adding 7UP last. Add drops of red food
coloring as destred {optional); stir.
Floar block of ice or add ice cubes; add
orange and lemon sfices. Serves 32.

Mix in advance! Add TUP and ice when ready 10 serve.

COMFORT* EGGNOG . %5

1 quart dairy eggnog mix \J
1 cup (B 0z.) Southern Comfornt
Chill ingredients. Blend in punch
bow! by beating; dust with nutmeg.
Serves 10 . . . and pleases them all,

Single serving: Add 4 pen's eggnog mix 1o 1 pant
8. C. in short glass. Str; dust with nutmeg.

Get the terrific mod posters shown
in photos in this guide. Printed
in gay decorator colors on guality
stock. Size: 19x27 inches. Ideal for
den or bar, or Happy Hour party
decoration. (Frames not included.)

Frint name and address.

Send check or money order to:

Dept. PS5, Cocktail Hour Enterprises
P.0O.Box12428. St. Louis. Mo. 63132
FPrice inchudes shipping cherges. Offer void in
Canada. Alabama, lowa, Oklahoms, New
Hampshire, Tennessee. Utah, Mississippi,
Georgia, and other slates where prohibited

e e et s B—— ——




Special Offer!

Save on this NEW [ine of Southern Comfort

Steamboat Glasses

New straight-side shape with broad gold
lip, just like the latest expensive glasses.
Handsome blue and gold decor.

A. HIGHBALL GLASS
Generous size for highballs, other tall favorites. $395
Set of 8 glasses (12-o0z. size)

B. DOUBLE OLD-FASHIONED
All-purpose | Highballs, on-the-rocks, coolers. $395
Set of 8 glasses (13V%-0z. size)

€. ON-THE-ROCKS GLASS

For on-the-rocks. mists. “short™ highballs.

Set of 8 glasses (8-o0z. size) PLUS matching $3g§
2-pz. Master Measure glass (9 glasses)

D. ON-THE-ROCKS STEM GLASS
Popular shape for on-the-rocks, “short™ drinks. $395
Ser of 6 glasses (7% 0z size)

E. MASTER MEASURE GLASS

Versatile glass enables you 1o pour all the

correct measures. Marked for % oz.; % oz.

(% jigger): 1 oz.; 1% oz. (jigger): 2 cz. sold alone 60¢
F. "STEAMBOAT™ NAPKINS

Color-mated to glasses, say “Smooth Sailing.” $1|][|
Five packages of 40 each

G. TALL COOLER GLASS

New 1all, slender shape for Collinses, coolers. $3$5
Set of 8 glasses (12%-02. size)

Print your name and address. Order items desired by
letter and send check or money order to:

DP[T 715, Cocktail Hour Enterprise

P ._).'.-'-r"r"l" ool

Frices include shipping costs. Offer void in Georgia,
New Hampshire, Mississippi, Tennessee, Canada
SOUTHERN COMFORT CORFURATION, 100 PROOF LIQUEUR. ST. LOWS, MO. 63132

© 1970 SOUTHERN COMFORT CORPORATION



they're expected to. A decisive contrib-
uting factor lo the miscommunication
hetween dales is the common use of a
“line” The message seems lo be: At
naturally. If your date can get a glimpse
of the yveal you, perhaps she'll be willing
lo glive you «a g{."imf}.w' of the veal hev; the
discovery might be mutually rewarding.

colllll vou tell me how the term “the
fowrth esune”™—relerving 1o the press—
ongiated>—C. T, Honolulu, Hawan.
Thomas Carlyle, the Scottish  essayist
and histovian, credited Siv Edmund Burke
with first using the plyvase while speak-
ing in Parlioment. Burke, according to
Carlyle, had vefevved lo the varions es-
tates of the realm—ihe lovds spuitual,
the lovds tempoval and  the commons
(malkimg wp the British Establishment of
that f(une)—and then  pomied 1o the
reporters’ gallery, saying: “And yonder
sils a4 fourth estale, more nnportanl than
thens all.”” As t happens, Carlyle appar-
ently atlvibuted the vemaik to the wrong
pervson; the phm.\'(' afpears in none of
Burke's wratings but docs show up in the
works of Thomas Macaulay, the English
writer and stalesman of the period.

In reading through yeports of the first
few momhs of operation of New York
State’s  hberalized  aboruon  law—which
allows a woman 1o have an aborton o
any reason up to the 240ith week ol preg
nancy—I've run across reterences o the
“suction method™ ol abovtion, I had al-
wirys  understood  that most  abortions,
particularly during the early weeks, were
done by dilmation and curettage. Just
what s the “suction  method ™ >—Miss
A 1., Omaha, Nebraska.

An abortion by vacuimn  aspivation,
wlich  ils pi'upmi'('ul.\' claim s :.‘ﬂ.\'fr:r,
quichker and safev than a D & C, consists
of dilating the ceroix and inserling a
clearv-plastic tube, which s connected o
a vacuum pump, mlo the uwlerine cav-
iy. The tube is manipulated by the
doctor ever the walls of the womb and
the [etal malter yemoved by low suction,
Blood loss s wsually minimal, operating
tinie is shovt—usually fen mnules o
less—damage (o swrrounding  lissues 1
slight and vecovery is vapid. Although
the operation s relatiocly  painless, 's
wsnally done wnder some anesthesia. Tlhis
method, incidentally, is seldom wsed after
the 12th weel of pregnancy.

All veasonable questions—from  fash-
ton, food and dyink, hi-fi and sports cars
to dating diemmas, taste and ctiquelle
—awill be  personally answered if the
writer includes a stamped, self-addressed
envelope. Send all letters to The Playboy
Adwvisor, Playboy Building, 919 N. Michi-
gan Avenue, Chicago, Hlimois 60611, The
mosl provocative, pertinent queries will
be presented on these pages eacl month.

Is life passingyou by ?

Life doesn't stand still
for fumble-and-fuss picture
taking. Grab for it with the
first truly professional 35mm
single-lens reflex camera
you can just aim and shoot:
the new Konica Autoreflex-T.

Shift into “automatic
exposure,” which no other
reflex camera permits, and
the Autoreflex-T instantly
makes all exposure decisions
for you. You concentrate
only on the subject as you
fire away.

You never waste a second
(and maybe lose a picture)
while manually matching
needles or making adjust-
ments—unless you choose to
shift into “manual.”

And because the exclu-
sive Konica Control Center
shows you automatically
selected lens and shutter
settings in the viewfinder,
you always know what's
happening. Without taking
your eye from the subjeci.

Konica convenience is
yours in two other fine 35mm
rangefinder cameras: the
full-feature Auto-S2 with its
superb /1.8 Hexanon lens
and 3-way exposure control;
and the incredible C35,
world’s smallest, lightest
rangefinder-35.

So get yourself a Konica.
And stop missing out on life.

KONICA

Konica Camera Corp., 52+ ial
Woodside, N.Y. 11377 Froto ﬁ’E

Where-To-Buy-It?  Use

REACTS Card — Page 57.
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utron watch

movement helps me
trap air polluters.

By Paul Rubenstein

I'm a photographer and I've lived
in New Jersey most of my life.

It's been a good place to live except
for one thing.

Sometimes polluted air would come
down from the big industrial plants
and you'd think you were going to die.

My blood would boil. But I'd ask
myself, “What can one guy do about
it?”

One day I decided it was time to
find out. I began building a camera to
trap air polluters.

In New Jersey you trap an air pol-
luter by proving that he has released
pollutants into the air for longer than
three consecutive minutes.

To do that I gave my camera two
lenses that worked simultaneously.
One to take a picture of the place. One
to take a picture of the time, on a
built-in clock.

I used an Accutron tuning fork
movement to impress the judge.

I thought I'd better have the right
time if [ wanted my pictures to hold

The watch that’s become
an ecological instrument.
Accutron by Bulova.

up in court. So I used an Aceutron
clock. Like every Accutron watch, it
had a tuning fork movement that was
puaranteed accurate to within a min-
ute a month.*

I figured that had to impress even a
judge.

And it did.

For the past five years, my pictures
have been accepted as legal evidence.

Through rain, sleet, 112 in the
shade, my camera has kept going to
trap air polluters. (Or to defend non-
air-polluters.)

And through all that, the built-in
Accutron clock has kept accurate time.
Never giving me a moment's trouble.

As a matter of fact, it's on the job
right now.

But just where, I'm not at liberty
to say.

Date and Day "AD": One-piece case and mesh
band in 14k solid gold. Hand-applied black and
gold markers on a linen textured silver dial
Date resets instantly. Protected against common
watch hazards. $600. Other styles from $110.
*Timekeeping will be adjusted to this tolerance,
if necessary, if purchased from and returned to
authorized Accutron dealer within one vear of
date of purchase. “Bulova Watch Company, Ine.




THE PLAYBOY FORUM

an interchange of ideas between reader and editor
on subjects raised by “the playboy philosophy”

1500 YEARS FOR RAPE
I have read about the black man who
was sentenced 1o 1500 years for rape in
Oklahoma City. What especially soruck
me were two [acts mentioned in the
Tallahassee  Democrat account ol the
case: (1) No blacks were called as pro-
spective jurors in the case. (2) A group
ol whites who gang-raped a givl in Okla-
homa City a few yems ago reccived
sentences ol three yens each,
Ken Winker, Jr.
Tallahassee, Florida

COMPASSION
In Scattle, Washington, two voung
women were airested, tried and convict-
ed of unlawlul possession of dangerous
drugs, because they had received a quan-
tity of marijuana from Tucson. The pros-
ccutor asked for a sentence ol two years
cach, and the probation officers recom-
mended probation for both defendants,
since this was their first conviction. Judge
Frank H. Roberts, Jr., however, sen-
tenced the first defendant to a minimum
of five yewrs in prison, alter giving her an
angry lecture against “navcotics” (he evi-
dently believes marijuana is a narcotic).
The Governor's Commission for Youth
Involvement publicly criticized the judge
lor using psychological terrorism to com-
bat drugs. However, when the second de-
fendant came up for sentencing, the judge
again gave his angry lecture—and again
imposed a minimum five-year sentence.
According to The Sealtle Daily Times,
the judge then said he had great compas-
sion for the young women “but he also
has compassion for the many persons
who become victims of narcotics dealers.”
Jeanne Alanon Roland said, O liber-
ty! O liberty! What crimes are com-
mitted in thy name.” T can only think,
alter reading of this auel travesty, 0
compassion! O compassion! What crimes
are committed in thy name.”
Thomas Johnson
Tacoma, Washington

POT-LAW REFORM

In The Greemng of America, Charles
A. Reich makes the [ollowing cogent
observations:

Surely the case of marijuana offers
the most dear-cut example ol a rigid-
ity-repression syndrome at its most
sell-defeating. Accept any prevailing
theory ol government and marijuana
ought 1o be legalized: the conserva-

tive docarine that the individual
should he free of government reg-
ulation:  the  liberal-relormist  doc-
trine that conuols are 10 be used
only when science justifies them; the
theory suggested by Marcuse that
contemporary government can buy
oft dissatisfaction by allowing pleas-
wres thar pacily. Take an approach
that is simply practical and realistic:
the laws against marijuana  are
ineflectual. wnjust in their erratic
enforcement, tend to break down
respect lor law, and at the same
time vadicalize those people, partic-
ularly voung people, who are threat-
ened  with  caiminal  penalties  [or
what they regard as a perfectly ac
ceptable private practice. Nothing so
dircelly  threatens  the  stability  of
the State, then, as the present mari-
juana laws, yet the State persists in
the suicidal course of trying to en-
force them. Such a process may pro-
duce a good many arrests in the
short run. but in the long run it
promises  only  sell-destruction  [o
the State itself.

This strikes me as a rational assess-
ment of the sitvation. Reducing the pen-
alty for marijuana  possession from a
felony to a misdemeanor, as is often
suggested these days, is probably inade-
quate. Partial veform usually aggravates
a conllict instead of solving it; this is the
curse ol liberalism.

If we removed all penalties for posses-
sion, approximately 20,000,000 Ameri-
cans who are now criminals might be
brought back to the law-abiding commu-
nity. Our judicial system might regain
the respect of the young. There could he
nearly 2000000 fewer arrests each year,
freeing the police and courts and correc-
tional institutions to devote more time
to serious eriminal  problems. Finally,
this reform would change the over-all
political climate and induce a greater
respect lor avil hiberties in general.

Even il the use ol marijuana generates
some harm, jail and punishment are not
the best or the only approaches in such
cases. Doctors, teachers, psychologists, so-
cial workers and ministers are all berer
able to minimize such harm than is the
law.

I, therelore, propose to introduce a bill
to the Ilinois legislaure removing all
criminal sanctions for mere possession of
marijuana, by persons over 18, in amounts

If your girl
doesn’t

like the great
autumn day
aroma of

Field & Stream...

start.
playing
the
field.

A quality product of Philip Morns U.S A
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ol less than ten grams (enough for ten
cigarettes, wsually).
Representative Leland H. Ravson
Hlinois State Legislature
Tinley Park, Ilinois

LEGALIZED PROSTITUTION

It is time the United States saw the
light and joined the wend of legalizing
prostitution. Many European countries
have legalized the world's oldest proles-
sion, with France being the most recent
to make plans for government-controlled
prostitution.

The methad proposed in France would
not, I think, be entirely adequate for the
U.S.: France plans to have houses oper-
ated by government officials. It might be
difhicult 10 find qualified men in the U.S.
1o operate such establishments, and it's
unlikely that U.S. women would want
to work under Federally established con-
ditions; no doubt they would prefer 10
set their own working hours and choose
their own customers. And an American
man might feel self-conscious  walking
o a state or Federally operated brothel.

An casier and better approach o legal-
ized prostitution would be 1o require all
prostitutes  to register with  the  local
hoard of health, 1o give eadi registered
woman an identification cund and o
require a weekly checkup by a board of
health doctor. Mandatory  registration
would allow the Government to control
professional standards and an identifica-
tion card would give the customer certain
health guarantees. The woman would be
free 1o ser her own prices, work her own
hours and choose her own customers.

True, many Americans would oppose
legal prostitution, but such opposition
would dervive Irom religious ideas, and
those not wishing to patronize prosti-
tutes would not have to do so. The
svstem would be of great beneht to socie-
ty; it would reduce venereal disease and
sex aimes and improve morale.

Frank Timmerman
University Park, Pennsvivania

An instance of legalized prostitution in
the United States is deseribed in this
mantl’s “Forum Newspront.”

SEX-EDUCATION DEBATE

My wile taught a sex-education course
to fifth graders for several vears, and
here arve some of the questions that the
pupils asked in class:

Why is a duck or chicken egg so much
larger than a homan egg® My mother
smd T shouldn’t eat sour things during
my period—is this right? Why do pup-
pies have sticky stuff and blood all over
them when they are born? Why does a
baby get slapped on its back by the
doctor? Does it huart the baby to be
upside down in the womb? What hap-
pens il a baby dies while it is still inside
the mother? What al the mother dies he-
fore the baby is born? What should you

FORUM NEWSFRONT

a survey of evenls related to issues raised by ““the playboy philosophy™

ILLINOIS ABORTIONS LEGALIZED

chicaco—dA three-fudge Federal court
Jor the northern disivict of Hlinois has
forbidden the enforecment of the stalce’s
abortion  law against  licensed — physi-
cians operating in  accredited  medical
facilities, provided they perform the op-
evation during the first 12 weeks of
pregrhancy. Rulmg in an A.C_ L. U. cuse
supported by the Plavboy Foundation. the
court found the law vague and infringing
on the vight of privacy.

RAPE AND THE DEATH PENALTY

WASHINGTON, p.¢.—The Fourth U.S.
Circuit Conurt of Appeals has held that
rape cannol be prosecuted as a capital
crime when the victim's life has been
neithey “taken nor endangeved.” The
pancl of judges vuled unanimously that,
except in the most serious instances of
forcible vape, the dealh penalty would
represent cruel and wnusual punishment
i wiolation of the Eiehth Amendment.
The decision. which can be reversed only
by the US. Supreme Court, is binding on
courts in Maryland, Vivginia, West Vir-
ginda and the Carolinas, where 12 men
are curvently undey sentence of death for
rape.

Abolition of the death penalty for any
crime has been wrged by the National
Commission on Reform of Fedeval Crim-
inal Laws, which also recommends that
all fircayms be vegisteved, that private
ownershifp of handguns be outlawed and
that punishinent lor marijuana  posses-
sion be limited to a fine of under $1000,

JERSEY JUSTICE

PATERSON, NEW  JERSEY—A  United
States citizen has been charged with sedi-
tion and insurrection for distributing a
newspaper. In an escalating sequence of
events, Mave E. Jaly, a 2{-vear-old for-
mer schoolleacher, was first arvested as a
disorderly pervson for handing out copics
of a militant underground paper, Rising
Up Angry, which wrged “armed strugale”
as a means of social change and rveferved
to policemen as pigs. Al a courl hearing,
municipal judge Evcan Kushner informed
the prosecutor that New Jevsey's disorder-
ly-person law had been yuled unconsii-
tuttonal and told him to charge  Jahr
mstead with criminally libeling the entive
Patevson police force. A county grand
vy wenl even further: Ienoring the li-
bel chavge, it indicted  Jahy on  three
counts of sedition aned msurrection un-
der a state luw passed in 1898 o fight
labor organizers and last used in 1912, If
convicled on all three counts, Jahr conld
he seatenced lo 21 years in prison. First
assistant  prosceutor John 1. Niccollai

told newsmen he intends to make the
charges stick regavdless of how high the
case might be appealed, and  added,
“There’s too much of this going on—Iioo
many people advocating violence against
the Government and against police of-
frcevs, and 1 think t's abont time some-
one took a stand on law and ovder.”

Judge Kushner carned a measure of
legal fame in 1967 when he ordeved for-
nication charges filed against an unmar-
vied pregnant welfave applicant who was
suing the father of hey three chilidven for
support payments. Explamned the judge,
“I sww a cvime being committed when a
single woman swealked ito my couri
pregunant.” The woman and her sexnal
accomplice werve convicted of violating
New  Jersex's 1790 fornication law and
the case s still under appeal.

COLLEGIATE COERCION

GENEVA, NEW YORK—For probably the
forst time in legal history, a school has
been indicted on cviminal charges [o
fatluve to contrvol studenis duving a cam-
pus disorder. A special state grand jury
handed down a [our-count imdiciment
against Hobart and William Smith Col-
leges—iwin schools that shave the same
caompus—alleging that the president and
the deans tolevated student belavior con-
situting the cvime of “firsi-degree coer-
cion.” A sheviff's-department  vaid  had
sparked a demonstration by scveral hun-
dred students, who surrounded patrol cars
and intimidated the officers into frecing
froe suspects arvested on dyug charees.

FLORIDA SEX CRIMES

CLEARWATER,  FLORIDA—Cirenit  pudse
Rebert Beach upheld the right of police
to spy en men's doilets through  peepr-
holes, in a case where an accused homo-
sexual asked for suppression of evidence
on the ground that this spying was an
iniasion of privacy, The public defender
also tried to have the case dismissed on
the ground that such pecpholes do uot
exist in women’s loilets, thus violaling
equal-rizhis lawes: but the police offices
on the stand wwould say only that he
wasn't sure whethey or not women's lava-
tories weve under such suvveillance, When
the public defender pressed for a definite
answer, the prosecutor objected, stating
that the witness was “an inielligence
offtcer. nol a toilet detective.” The alleged
homosexual will have 1o stand (rvial.

In nearby St Petershurg, tiwo  pay-
ents were arvested  for answering  thery
cight-year-old  son’s  sex  questions by
giving him a live demonstration of sex-
ual intevcourse. The husband has been
ordered to take a psychiatvic examina-




tion prior lo standing trial; the wife
already has been (ried and convicled of
committing a lewd and lascivious acl in
the presence of a child, and she faces a
maximum of ten years in prison. The
child 1s in custody of juvenile authorities.

UNSAFE AT ANY SPEED

NEW LONDON, CONNECTICUT—The sinte
commusioner of motor vehicles has ve-
Jused to yeissue a driver’s license to Dacvid
E. Follett, an acknowledged homosexual
who had spent four and a half years in
prison on a sex-law conviction. State af-
torney geneval Robeyt K. Killian, who
supporied the action. iold the Connecti-
et Cotl Liberties Union that Follett's
request for reinstatement of his license
was dusapproved because he “is an ad-
nitled homosexuyal and . . . his homo-
sexuality makes him an im proper person
to hold an operator's license”” Compli-
cating the case is the fact that Follett has
since been convicled of dviving without a
hicense, which gives the state additional
grounds for denial,

YAWNOGRAPHY

SAN  FRANCISCO—A! a conference on
sexnal problems, a group of psychiatrists,
criminologists and othey specialisis con-
cluded that  pornographic mouvies will
vapidly decline in appeal as they become
more available. Among those making the
preciction was Dy, Alfred Auerback, pro-
Jessor of psychiatry at the University of
Caltformia Medical Center in San Fran-
cisco, who said, “If you have seen it a
few times, you have seen il all.”

Dy W, Cody Wilson, executioe divec-
tor of the Commission on Obscenily and
Pornography, told the confevence he op-
posed yestrictions on pornography  for
adults and said the commission “conld
nol find any social harm oy individual
harm that could be divectly attvibuted to
the expevience of pornography” He sug-
gested  that President Nixon  and  the
U, 8. Senators who vejected the commis-
ston’s veport had been “reading more of
the headlines than the veport itself.”

LICENSED BROTHEL

VIRGINIA €11y, Nevava—7For the first
time. an Nevada county has taken adoan-
tage of the state’s local-option law and
has issued a business license to a brothel.
Accovding 1o U.P. 1., the Mustang Bridge
Ranch has been operating some 16 years
under a “gentleman’s agreement”: The
proaprictor paird Stovey County SI000 a
month and the county looked the othey
way. Under the new ordinance, the vanch
will continue to pay the county s
monthly S1000, but as a license fee. The
only commissioney to oppose the action
did so on the ground ithat legalization
should “not be vestricted (o a limited area
{o benefit only a [ew pc‘uph-."

“MONKEY"” LAWS EXTINCT

JAcksoxn, assissieri—The last “mon-
key” law in the country—forbidding the
teaching of Darwinian theory in public
schools—has been struck down by the
supreme conurl of Mississippi. The yuling
cited the U.S. Supreme Court’s decision
m a similar case in Avkansas in 1968 and
held that the statute wiolates constitu-
tional guaraniees.

HOLY SMOKE

SACRAMENTO, CALWORNIA—A  yeligion
mstructor at Sacramento State College
has been suspended for conducting class-
room experiments with mavijuana. Asso-
ciate professor Clark Taylor and his class
i Fvolution of Religious Consciousness
wondered 1f martjuana can produce or
enhance mystic experiences, as has been
claimed by wvarious Oviental and Occi-
dental wnters: by a wote of 18 to 3, they
decided to find oul. Explaining that “If
there as no development of religions con-
SCIOUSHesS during the course, then the
comrse is a flop.” Professor Tavior says he
is satisfied that marijuana, indeed. helped
make the couyse a success. Unimpressed,
the  police have aveested him, and the
college, in addition (o suspe nding him, is
comsideying firing him,

REVENGLE OF THE NARCS

LOS ANGELES—Afler it published the
names, addresses and  home  telephone
numbers of 80 state narcolics agents as a
sevvice feature (“Know Your Neighbor-
hood Navc”), the Los Angeles Free Press
was convicted of recetving stolen proper-
ty-—the confidential list of names—and
was sued in twao civil aclions for a total
of 825.000.000. One of the suits has been
settled out of courl for S10.000, which
must be paid lo the state. A second suit
alleging wiolation of the agenis’ privacy
is still to be tried. The paper is currently
appealing the criminal conoviction.

PUSHING TOR POT

sAN Fraxcisco—A California company
is marketing a new brand of cigarelte-
volling paper called Acapuico Gold and
will use the profils for a nationide
cam paign to legalize mavijuana, Dy, Mi
chael Aldvich, editor of The Marijuana
Review, and a business partner, Blaiy
Newman,  will  distribule  the paper
through  Amorphia, Inc—a nonprofit
“Cannabis cooperative” that hopes 1o
caplure at least ten percent of the cur-
rent  cigarelle-paper market and  ecarn
about $150.000 a year. Profits will finance
a publicity and advevtising campaign 1o
persuade middle-class America that pres-
ent pol laws are unnecessary, unwork-
able, socially  harmful and seroe 1o
agoravate the veal problem of opiate and
amphetamine abuse. Amorphia, Inc., has
the carliest pending application 1o trade-
mark the name Acapulco Gold.

do if your period starts while voure in
school? Where do you buy sanitary -
kins and tampons? Why don't our parents
ANSWEr our (uestions?

These are only a few of the common
queries. I think all of them, but especial
ly the last onc. demonstrate that the
conservative program ol “1eaching sex in
the ome™ has been something less than
L rousing success.

Thomas L. Sarbeck
Phoenix, Arizona

THE LIVING DEAD
A few months ago, I read Gloria Stein-
em in McCall's  magazine  attacking
PLAVBOY lor “beating away ar the dead
horse ot puritamism.” Alter all, she said,
the erotic revolution is won. and we even
have sex-education cowrses in our schools,
I wish Gloria Steinem would come 10
lowa and look around. A group ol 90
parents and gandparents in lowa City
is suing the State Board of Public In-
struction for introducing sex  education,
which these people objea o as illegally
using tax lunds lor the “promotion and
sale of obscene literature.”” And the way
public opinion is running. I'm alraid 1o
let you print my name.
That dead horse has quite a nasty kick.
(Name withheld by request)
Wiukon, lowa

PORNOGRAPHY AND CRIME

In a stwement quoted in Time, Chanles
H. Keating, Jr.. disagrees with the Com-
mission on Obscenity and Pornography
and  says that evervone knows “intui-
tively” that sex crimes will increase il
pornography is legalized. Of course, no-
body knows anvilhing intuitively: intui-
tion merely gives hints about what you
might find il vou investigated the subject
objectively. These hints are sometimes
right. sometimes wrong. In Denmark, sex
aimes have decreased grealy since por-
nography was legalized, so it appears tha
Keating's intuition is wrong,

Il frcedom 10 publish pornography will
decrease the chance of my wife or daugh-
ter  being  sexually  assaulred. 1 sv—
despite Keating's bleatings—let's legalize
the damuned staff,

Sp /6 Lybrand Smith
FPO Sin Francisco. California

PORNOGRAPHY IN SWITZERLAND

One of the strongest storms currently
blowing on the American horizon has
been created by the released report of the
Commission on Obscenity and Pornogra-
phy. The S2,000.000 document, which
clls for the repeal of all Taws against
pornography lor consenting adults and
the Tnunching of a “"massive sex education
cffor,” has been bitterly artacked by
President: Nixon, Vice-President Agnew
amd o whole gagele of Senaors,

Belore the various members of the
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Wake upto an
ocean fresh shave.

With Old Spice
Super Smooth Shave.
Thick ... rich...

a luxurious lather
that helps protect
you from today's

super smooth
shave

extra sharp blades.
Makes every shave .
smooth sailing.

ot (SR :‘g‘_’ig\!.

The new Pioneer SX-9000 is the only AM-FM
stereo receiver with a built-in reverberation
amplifier ... microphone mixing...inputs for 2 turn-
tables, 2 tape recorders,2 headsets, 2 microphones,
2 auxiliaries...4-position tone selector...outputs
for 3 pairs of speakers... 240 watts (IHF). And it’s
all in just one oiled walnut cabinet.

We had to stop somewhere.

) PIONIEER’

Be prepared for a whole new world of enjoyment. $499.95 at Pioneer dealers.
U.S. Pioneer Electronics Corporation, 178 Commerce Road, Carlstadt, N.J. 07072

West: 1335 W. 134th St., Gardena, Calif. 80247 » Canada: S. H. Parker Co., 67 Lesmill Rd., Don Mills, Ontario

Administration and the Senate denounced
the findings, they might have wken a
hard look at some [acts in at least one
other country. In Switzerland, where the
over-all crime rate is generally regarded
to be one ol the lowest in Europe, the
incidence ol sexual offenses s uncom-
monly high. Psvchiatrists in that counun
feel that the single most important rea-
son for this phenomenon is the wadi-
tional rigidity and conservatism ol the
Swiss,

Calvinism was first introduced to the
world from the steps of a church in
Basel, Switzerland. m 1536, Since tha
time, asceticism has been a major char-
acteristic of the Swiss personality. I
dents of sexual deviation as i reaction o
this strictness have often assumed violent
forms in the past. Today. advanced edu
cation and a relaxing of the old attitudes
regarding sex have slowed the [requency
ol sexual offenses.

Gordon C. Haight
Grindelwald, Switzerland

HARD-CORPS PORNOGRAPHY
Congratulations on PLAYBOY'S uniquc
status here at West Point. The academy
has done what the Supreme Court has
never accomplished: Tt has defined por-
nography. According to Headquarters,
United States Corps ol Cadets, pornogra-
phy is anything stronger than rraveoy.
It's also worth noting that not too long
ago, it hecame unauthorized lor a cadet’s
date to attend any West Point function
without wearing a bra. The cadet will be
punished for his date’s appearance. It
seems West Point is not keeping abreast
of fashions.
{(Name withheld by request)
West Point, New York

HAIL TO THE BLEEP

President Nixon has rvesolved an age-
old problem; He has calculared the value
ol obscenity. While delivering a speech
in Teterboro, New Jersey, during a barn-
storming tour last fall. he was confromed
by a group ol hecklers. Suddenly, he
pointed a finger at the demonstrators
and declared. “One vote is worth a hun
dred obscene slogans.”

At last, we have a mathematical scale
by which to evaluate obscenity. I one
vot is worth 100 obscene slogans, then
100 obscene slogans are worth one voue.
If vou run out into the street right now
and utter an obscene slogan, you will
register 1/100 ol a vote. on the Nixon
scale. Utter a few more, get your friends
to hurl a few and. before you know it
yvou may have cast the equivalent ol one
whole vote. A lew million obscene slo-
gans could decide an election.

David J. Graulich
Morganville, New Jersey

THE DISMAL SCIENCE
The hypothalamotomy operation (Fo-
rum Newsfront, January) is merely the
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latest of the outrages ol the psychiatric
prolession against gay people. In Cali-
lormia, the Underground Press Syndicate
reports, castration and lobotomy are still
used frequently. (There have been over
19,000 stevilizations ordered by judges in
recent years, though it is imipossible 10
tell whether ithese are castrations or
vascctomics.)  Elsewhere, electroconvul-
sive therapy is popular, even though it
occasiomally obliteries memory. And. of
course, there are the aversion therapies
beloved by behaviorists. These Pavlovian
tactics will suppress homosexuality (lor
a while. ar leasty—but they can also be
used 10 suppress heterosexuality or any
political activity or religious beliel. as
well.

Right now, the big [ad in Calilornia is
aversion therapy that utilizes a paralytic
drug. As 11 is described inoan article in
Clinteal Medicine, the victim loses con-
trol of all muscles, including those needed
for breahing. He is taken 1o the brink
ol death and kept alive only by mechani-
cal means. At least 90 patients have en-
dured this therapy. Ofien. homosexual
behavior does cease alierward.  Some
skeptics say this therapy works only be-
cause it frighiens the patient so much
that he's willing to do anything o avoid
a second treammeni—but these are the
same types who raise that objection 10
clectroconvulsive  therapy.  Meanwhile.
some evidence indicates that. hecause it
cuis oft the oxygen supply 10 the brain,
this treatment can lead to permiment
brain damage. Dr. Grant M. Morris,
prolessm ol law at Wayne State Uni-
versity, has commented that this experi-
mental therapy is in apparemt violation
of the Nuremberg Code. under which
German docors were convicted of crimes
against humanity.

Since  psychiatrisis are doing  these
things ouly 1o faggots and not to other
unorthodox types. though, 1there's noth-
ing to worry about, right? Wrong.
According to the UL P.S. a young man
accused ol an ununatural act with his
fiancée recently was sent 1o a hospital
where these dubious therapies e prac
tced. A marvied man can be sent there,
under California law, for acts consen-
sually performed with his wile.

Gay Liberation Front
San Frandisco, California

See “The Playboy Panel: Homosexual-

Uy on page 61 in this issue.

CROSSTIANITY AND CHRISTIANITY

Long ago, Bernarvd Shaw distinguished
hetween  crosstiamity  and  Christianity.
The former is the sadistic moralism of
the Holy Inquisition and of our present-
day bluenoses and puritans; the latter is
the true spirit ol Jesus, who said, “He
that is without sin among you, let him
livst cast a stone.”

Crosstianity was illustrated recently by
the president ol the International Con-

ference of Police Associations, when he
announced a vendetra against legislators
and judges who are uying to end legal
persecution of homosexuals. Christianity
was illustrated by a story in the San Fran-
cisco Chronicle about the experience of a
min who made his homosexuality public
(alter hiding it for years) by joining a
homophile civil-liberties organization:

“My boss called me in.” he said.
“He told me: "We've found out
something about you that shocks us.
We'll give you the opportunity 1o
resign.’

“Then,” said [the man], “T wied 10
purge [the boss’s] mind ol stercotypes
about sexual identity. Two weceks
Jater, he told me he'd talked to his
minister and others. And, he said,
‘Maybe this is what it’s all about w
be a Chyistian.” ™

The man stayed on the job.

Al Johnson
San Francisco, Calilornia

SOCIOLOGY OF SWAPPING

Most of vour readers who have ex-
pressed themselves about mate swapping,
pro or con. base their arguments on
moral judgmems. For conwast, 1 call
evervbody's attention 1o the following
objective analysis by two  sociologists,
Duane Denfeld amd  Michael Gordon,
writing in The Journal of Sex Research:

Of the alternatives to mate swap-
ping. the one that comes to mind
immediately is what might be called
“bilateral prostitution.” . There
are, however, ceonomic problems as-
sociated with bilateral prostitution.
It might place a greater drain on
the Limily’s financial resourees than
swinging and, more  significantly,
acie conflict over budgeting  lor
the  exuamarital - sexual - expression
of the husband and wile, i.c., how is
the decision on allotment of Tunds
to be made? Perhaps of greater con-
cern s that it would separate the
husband and wile lor recreation at a
time when a great deal of emphasis
is placed on “familistic™ activity. es
pecially of the recreational vavicry,
c.g., couples play bridge together,
bowl together, boat together and so
1T Sttt
Given such considerations, the ad-
vantages ol mate swapping as a
solution 10 the problem of marital
sexual monotony hecome obvious. . ..
To begin with, the cost is probably
less than that of bilateral prostitu-
tion and it is much more ecasily inte-
grated into the normal recreational
or entertainment budget. Second, it
keeps the couple together, or at least
in the same house. But further, it is
an activity that involves common

planning and preparation, and pro
vides subject matter for conversation
before and after, thus it could fur-
ther consolidate the marriage. Final-
ly, the sexual activity that takes
pl;rct.‘ 15, to a greater or lesser extent,
under the surveillance of cach; this
means  that cach exercises  control
over the extranrital activity of the
other, and the danger that the sex-
ual relationship will become a ro-
mantic relationship is minimized.
This. of cowrse, is also facilitated by
the briel and segmented nanne of
the relationship.

In short. the family that lays together
stays together.
LEd Brown
Los Angeles, California

ANOTHER ENDED AFFAIR

My husband was always busy with his
job: he worked long hours under a lot of
pressure and was alwiays too tired or too
lense to pay attention to me. A verbal
flirtation with a business calleague of his
led. when the time and place were right.
to an affainr.

My lover was extremely attentive, con-
siderate. gentle and exciting. T felt like a
feminine, desived woman again, a lecling
I hadn’t had for a long 1ime. But then 1
began to believe T had fallen in love
with this man. One night, T murmured
the words “I love you.” and from that
moment, owr relationship changed. Sud-
denly, there were significant silences, pet
v annoyances and fewer meetings. il
one day. he announced he was quitting
his job and going out West. My whole
world fell to bits.

Many men think a married woman is
a relatively sale pavtner in an affair
because even though she sirays, she still
loves her husband  and  children  and
docsn’t intend to make or seck other
commitments. Bot a woman will [all in
love in spite of whart is prudent. Il her
lover is sinele, she will threaten  his
singleness, and if he is moarricd. she'll
threaten his marriage. He usually beats a
hasty retreat.

I am lonelier than I was before, 1
think a marricd woman is well advised 10
resolve her mital problems with her
hushand vather than o add to them by
taking a lover.

(Name withhiekd by request)
Cincinnati. Ohio

THE UNTIE THAT BINDS

In 1962, T was mauried in a church,
had a reception, the whole bit. T had
child and, in 1968, my husband and 1
were divorced. For a year, we lived
apart. In 1969, my ex-husband moved
back in with us and became 1y lover.
We are all happier. As L as the two ol
us are concerned, we are even more
joined together than when we had that
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SHEPLERS

OF WICHITA —~
The World's Largest Weslern Store

Three of the most
wanted items in
America today . . .
that say it like it is
..."How the West
is worn."”

BLUE DENIM SHIRT by Wrangler®

Sanforized, lightweight 7V4-0z. denim in “true prit” western
styling with yoke front and back, snap front closure, snap
cutfs and snap flap pockets. A great look and gals like ‘em.
too. Neck size and sleeve lengths: 14-17(32.35), I?': 18-19-20

(35 only) $5 93

Same shirt in blue chambray. Neck size and sieeve lenglhs:

14032-33).  14v2-15(32.34), 152 16(3235). 16Y2 17133351
$5.98

Guys and Gals!

Still the most wanted item
wn the country today.

BLUE DENIM “BELLS”
by H. D. LEE

We have them by the thousands.
The popular LEE-Lean medel in
13%-0z. denim with generous
{lare bottom leg. Western styled
with fronl and back pockets.
They ride the hips. So Gals! . .
allow 3 to 4 inches over actual
warst size to fit over your hips.
Waist sizes (28-32) in short
lengths, (26-38) in medium
lengths, (27-38) in long lengths,
(29-36) in ex-long lengths.

$6.00

Guys and Gals
We come “Square to the point”

Sheplers' HALTER BOOT

Terrific isn't it? The boot that has be-
come a favorite with boot wearers the
country over. Rugged enough to lake it.
Yet good looking encugh to bolster the
morale of any playtime wardrobe. [4-n.
high square toe style, natural leather,
leather soles and leather lined. Sizes
610 13, B and D widths.

$29.99

Ladies sizes 4 to 10... $27.99
~ IMPORTANT
For packing and handling,
add $2.00 for boots.
95¢ for shirt or jean
Send check or money order 1o ooy
SHEPLERS OF WICHITA Heb. Kans
P. 0. 8ox 1878, Wichita. Kansas 67201
[ Please send me your Free Catalogue
Quan, Item Size Price
G SO i L el N T s O

legal marriage certificne. He can move
out il he wishes, and the very [acr thar
no paper sivs he must stay means that
he really wams to be with us.
(Name withheld by request)
Houston, Texas

TRIVIALIZING SEX

What is happening to sexual privacy
in American society? In recent yewrs,
most ol us have been locusing on the
question of what people may display.
We've gotten used to the idea of nude
photographs in magazines, even to por-
traval of the genitalia. By the same proc
¢ss. we've come 1o accept increasing
frankness in movies and in the theater, to
the point that actual sexual intercourse
is now being exhibited on stage in some
cities. T don’t oppose Ireedom ol expres-
sion, but T wonder what effect all this
will have on our daily lives.

How much are people going 1o have
to see, whether they want to or not?
How much will they be expected to
display? Obviowsly, we are not about to
pass laws making public nudity or pub-
lic sex mandatory, but what about the
powerlul  discipline of  social pressure?
The day is coming when we won't be
able to go to the beach without seeing
nude bathers. One may feel like a creep
it he's unwilling o go nude himsell.
Even if the nudity of others and onc’s
own nudity are acceptable, isu't  this
likely to tuke a great deal ol excite-
ment out of privite nudity? 1 raise the
same question about movies and pliys:
the way we're going, almost every show
will have scenes in which the actors
appear completely naked and in which
they perform sexually. How much of this
belore we become jaded? Sinilarly. how
much longer belore orgics hecome as com-
monplace at private social gatherings as
serving liquor is todiy? And then what
will happen to the singular thrill of sex?

I don’t believe Toam a puvitan, but 1
do believe that certain restraints on sex-
wal activity may help us enjoy sex and
life more. T cw’t help bue feel that a
couple of kids Turtively muking love on
a livingroom couch in defiance of the
mores ol their community are probably
having more [un than other Kids at a
sex party who e Just doing whie every-
bady else is doing. At least in the st
instance, they know they wit sex he-
cause they are risking some measure of
conventional disapproval to enjov it In
the second  instance,  the  disapproval
would be focused on the people who ab-
how can any-
really

stain from sex: thervelore,
one in the group be sure he's
indulging for the fun ol i?
J. A Reunedy
Chicago, Hinois

HUMANIZING SEX
Women's liberationists sometimes ac-
cuse pLAYEOY ol advocating a wav ol lile

that  dehumanizes women and  reduces
sexual intercowrse to an activity than is
hedonistic. mechanistic and emotionally
uninvolved. This is unoue: aciually.
rraveoy has helped develop an authen-
tic human sexuality. In a hung-up cul
ture in which sex of anv sort is treated as a
no-no by conservative moralists, PLAYBOY
has restored Lun, Ireedom and holic
sexual pleasure. praveoy has raised [or
public discussion and dialog the cthical
issucs of premarital and exiramarital in-
tercourse, the  legalization ol abortion
and homosexuality and the viability ol
marriage and cohabitition. With people
secking to  develop  new  lile  sivles,
rraveoy has aided Dy breaking  down
those raditional  Limitations  that have
nrannized the human porential,

The Rev. D Daniel Ross

Chandler, Ph.D.
State University College
New Paliz, New York

MEN’S LIBERATION

I agree 100 percent with George F.
Doppler re men's libevation (The Playboy
Forum, Januay). A man who cnters a
legal marriage contract in America today
consigns himsell permanently to the sta-
tus of chattel slave, even il the contract
is voided by subsequent divorce. Marriage
has  become  a  demasculinizing  instivu-
tion, and the average divorced man—
legally trapped by our pro-lemale courts.
forced 1o labor endlessly 1o support a
woman from whom he has been divorced
for years and, now, during the past few
years, accused ol every crime under the
sun by the women's-liberation movement
—is 2 baflled. defeated, disoriented ani-
mal. Driven by guilt and his so-called
responsibilitics on one side and by rage
and desire 10 rebel on the other side, he
cmnot comprehend the Laws that have
enslaved him—nor his own carly condi-
tioning that prevents him [rom flecing to
Tahiti or some other safe refuge bevond
the veach ol the alimony cournts.

The women'sliberation movement is
here to stay. Now is the time for a men's-
liberation movement. Auyone cm  join
by merely reading the divorce Liws of his
state and meditating on them  deeply
when he is tempted 1o marry. Avoid that
temptation, keep vour freedom and he a
man, not a bond skive or a whipped cor

Mac Thurston
Studio Ciry, Calilornia

ALIMONY PRISON

I am in prison on a charge ol nonsup-
port. My only mecans of geting out
is to make some kind of paymem
to the court on the amount 1 owe bur,
being a poor man, T don’t have the
money. The reason T couldn’t pav is that
I've remarried and my new wife and |
have one child. I'm not able o get a
well-paving job, and we barely make it
[rom week to week. My fese wile is re-
marnried and is better off hinancially than |
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You want a good-looking tire that performs.

Firestone gives you alot of good-looking high-
performance tires, each specifically engineered
to meet your exacting demands as a high-
performance driver. For example:

THE SPORTS 500 TIRE is designed for the
man who wants nothing less than the maximum
in street performance. You get concave molding
with a high angle nylon cord body, and handsome
raised white lettering.

THE WIDE OVAL 70 TIRE is built to make your
steering, stopping, and handling on the street as
precise as it should be. Seven ribs wide for great
stability and ample contact with the road in any
weather.

THE WIDE OVAL 60 TIRE is a big beauty of a

®® SPORTS 500" “500"*

street tire that’s a strapping nine ribs wide, and
double-belted to give you extra long mileage and
precision handling. The raised white sidewall
lettering marks you as a man who knows his
tires.

Being the kind of driver that you are, you know
exactly what you want from a high-performance
tire. Being the experts in the business that we
are, we know exactly how to give it to you.
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am. Whan ana | supposed 1o do with my
lite?

Now that I've been jailed, my second
wile is thinking of leaving me. I can’t
blame her. I can’t do anvthing to appeal
this case or to get released on parole. 1
don’t have money for a lawyer; if T did
have any money, I wouldnt be in this
mess. A criminal has more rvights than me.

Charles Norlolk, Jr.
Jessup, Maryland

DAY-CARE CENTERS

The December 1970 Playboy Forum
mentioned the Community Coordinated
Child Care Program, or 4-C. The 4-C
Program, sponsored by the Federal Gov-
ernment, enables communities and states
to plan for child care. Public officials,
representatives of  business and  labor,
parents and other publicspirited citizens
band together to explore the communi-
ty's resources and needs and determine
the priorities, which then become the
1-C Program. Such programs, often the
chief voice tor children in their com-
munities, can receive planning and ad-
ministrative funds from a variety of
public, private and Federal sources.

The 4-C Program, as a Federal instru-
ment, does not provide unds for-—nor
does it operate—child-care centers. The
[unction of 4-C in Washington is to
provide technical assistance on organizi-
tional and program development and
funding resources for cnld-care centers.
The 4-C Program as a community or
state organization is essentially a plan-
ning and administrative body.

The best mailing address for informa-
tion on 4-C is: 4-C Division, Office of
Child Development, Box 1182, Wash-
ington, D.C. 20013, Our staff will be
pleased to provide information and as-
sistance on the many phases of vially
needed children’s services.

Preston Bruce. Chiel

4-C Division

Oflice ol Child Development
Washington, D. C.

WOMEN IN THE JUNGLE

A schoolteacher from East Orange, New
Jersey, wrote in the January Playboy
Forum: "My experience with the busi-
ness community  has been so  appall-
ing—the discrimination against women
so blatant—that 1 am as angry as the
most enraged extremist in the feminist
movement. It is virtually impossible to
climb out of the clerical stall into the
kind ol administrative position for which
my education and abilities qualify me.”
As a woman who has successfully
dredged hersell out of the steno pool
into a responsible position as editor of
two nationally circulated trade publica-
tions, 1 am offended by the lady’s sclf-
pitying attitude.

Our entire editorial staff is female
and, in addition to producing five maga-

zines every month, we enjoy cooking for
men, sewing, knitting, jelly making, rais-
ing children if we have them and all the
other traditional female pastimes. In
short, we're normal. Among my [lemale
acquaintances are advertising managers.
sales managers, office managers, person-
nel imterviewers, physicists, biologists
and even a company president. Who's
stuck in the steno pool? Not us.

I become increasingly disgusted listen-
ing to the wailing of people who blame
their failures on anvihing handy except
themselves. There’s plenty of opportu-
nity out there in the business jungle il
you're willing to work at it and have a
licdde intestinal fortitude and patience.

Marilyn Tobin
Somerville, New Jersey

ABORTION IN NEW YORK
Possibly mv personal experience with
abortion in New York would be informa-
tive or reassuring to other women. 1
found out that I was pregnant on a
Thursday and was panic-stricken. (I had
been juggling my birth-control pills and
had missed taking them a few days the
previous month.) I called the Family
Counseling Service in New York and they
directed me to call the Park West Hospi-
tal, at which I was given an appointment
for the following Tuesday. I Hlew to New
York, underwent the operation and was
released the next day. The speed of the
whole procedure helped me to keep my
sanity. The cost was $375, plus plane [are.
I felt fine the day alter the operation
and, with a litde added Blush-on, was
able to return to my normal officework,
with no one the wiser. The people at the
hospital couldn’t have been nicer to me.
I met only one woman there who was
a resident ol New York: the others
were from Chicago, Dallas, Atlanta and
Cincinnati.
(Name withheld by request)
Fredericksburg, Virginia

ABORTION AND ETHICS

Last December, I made a proposal
about abortion legislation, speaking as a
pricst and an instructor in medical ethics,
and I have received quite a bit of mail as
a result, most of it pro. T thought you
might he interested in the proposal, so 1
enclose the lollowing account [rom The
Marshfield News-Herald:

New legal limits on abortion were
proposed today by the Reverend
Thomas E. Langer, medical-ethics
instructor at St. Joseph's School of
Nursing herve.

Speaking to the class of junior
student-nurses, Father Langer noted
the faca that the EEG (electroenceph-
alogram) is now emploved to deter-
mine the legal death ol an individual
and proposed that the EEG be also
emploved in determining the legal
moment of life’s beginnings.

“This time lmitation could be
the new legal limits for a uniform
abortion law in our country,” Father
Langer proposed. “While my pro-
posal will still not allow Catholics to
have abortions, it will place abortion
laws on a good medical footing.

“The present debate about abor-
tion is not a struggle for an abstract
princip]c." Father Langer noted. "It
is a struggle 10 delend human life
and that is what our laws must also
defend.

“In our pluralistic society that al-
lows for difference of opinion and
philosophical approaches to life and
the meaning of life, legal limits
must be based on sound medicine. I
we are now using the FEG o draw
the legal line ol death, then why not
use it to draw the legal line for the
beginning of human life as well?
. - . This would at least place our
abortion laws on a sounder medical
looting than what they are at present.
At least we would be attempting to
be consistent,” the priest concluded.

The Rev. Thomas E. Langer
St. Joseph's Hospital
Marshfield, Wisconsin

THE ENLIGHTENMENT GAP

In the November 1970 Forum News-
front, an item appeared stating, “The
Department of Defense has directed its
world-wide military hospitals to provide
abortions and surgical sterilization serv-
ices for all Armed Forces personnel and
their dependents” A similar story was
published in Stars and Stripes.

However. a [riend of mine went to the
Munchweiler Annex in Germany to get
an abortion. She is married to an Ameri-
am Gl oalready has two small children
and is very upset over having another
baby. Personnel at the hospital told her
they haven't heard anything official about
the new abortion policy and, therclore,
can’t help her. It will soon be too late for
this woman, but all Americans stationed
overseas are affected by this situation
and would be grateful lor rLAYBOY'S
help in finding out whether or not they
actually are entitled to abortions and
sterilization.

Kay Caplin
APO New York, New York

Your friend was appavently a victim oj
obstructionism within  the Army  Jie
archy. An official of the U.S. Departimeni
of Defense told vLavsoy that a series ol
direciives on abortion and surgical sterr-
lization pohlicies were tssued in July and
August 1970, The Navy and A Force
promptly complied, issuing ordervs of
their own lo implement the new policy.
The Army, however, displayed extreme
reluctance to accede to the policy and
did not issue the necessary orders uniil
January 1971. The official told us that
complaints such as that of your f[riene
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Swingathon guests enjoy a spin in Bunny Bay in a unigue round boat.

LAKE GENEVA OPENS
CONVENTION CENTER

LAKE GENEVA, WISCONSIN
(Special) —The Playboy Club-
Hotel here, already rated the
foremost resort in the Midwest,
now is becoming the outstanding
convention center in the nation.

“It's a perfect place to get
down to business,” reported an
executive of the Skyline Corpo-
ration, after his firm staged a
gathering in the newly opened
Convention Center.

The center is a triumph of
careful planning. Exhibitors
(such as snowmobile builders
Rupp Manufacturing) are de-
lighted with the display space-—
enough room for 160 booths.

“A tremendous advantage is
our direct shipping service with
no drayage requirements,” said
Don Miller, Director of Sales at
Lake Geneva. He explained that
trailers up to 40 feet in length
can roll right into the exhibit
area, making displays easy to
erect.

YOU'LL FIND PLAYBOY
IN THESE LOCATIONS

Atlanta - Baltimore - Boston
Chicago (Club and Playboy
Towers Hotel) « Cincinnati
Denver - Detroit - Jamaica
(Club-Hotel) - Kansas City
Lake Geneva, Wis. (Club-
Hotel) « London - Los An-
geles « Miami - Miami Beach
(Playboy Plaza Hotel) « Mon-
treal - New Orleans « New
York + Phoenix « St. Louis
San Francisco
Coming—Great Gorge, N.J.
(Club-Hotel)

The new Convention Center
—following the handsome archi-
tectural style of the Main Lodge
—adjoins the lodge and can ac-
commodate 1700 guests in a
meeting and 1250 for a banquet.

Built in at the Center are
such helpful features as per-
manent phone jacks, water and
electrical outlets, a sound system
and a highly flexible lighting
system, plus a special kitchen
for on-the-spot service.

Plaza Opening

MIAMI BEACH (Special)—
The press hailed it as “the
year’s most spectacular open-
ing” when Hugh Hefner per-
formed the honors at the grand
unveiling of Playboy Plaza
here.

Steve Lawrence and Eydie
Gormé serenaded the opening
and won repeated ovations at
the premiere of the Plaza's
Penthouse.

The Plaza is a complete re-
sort and includes those special
Playboy touches our keyholders
have come to expect: Playmate
Bar, VIP Room, Penthouse
and swinging, beautiful Bunnies,
plus a unique Celebrity Bar in
the lobby, which already is the
unofficial gathering place for
show folk in Miami Beach.

There’s also the Sidewalk
Café, a round-the-clock bistro
serving everything from a deli-
catessen snack to a hearty Lon-
don broil done to your taste.
And for sun, guests can bask

Playboy’s happy Swingathon—
our bundle of total fun in the
sun—is swinging joyously in
both Miami Beach and Jamaica
as pleasure seekers renew ac-
quaintances with the sun.

The Swingathon remains a
smash success with vacation-
bound sun worshipers. “It’s the
greatest r:oncept since jet air-
planes,” noted one freshly
bronzed New Yorker after his
Swingathon stay.

At Playboy Plaza in Miami
Beach, seven sunny days and six
velvet nights are yours for only
$220% through April 17. If
you're tight for time, Swinga-
thon hosts you for four days
and three nights for only $125%,

The same pleasure package
of fun at the Playboy Club-
Hotel in Jamaica is yours for
$228%* for eight days and seven
tropical nights through April 15.

At both Playboy resorts,
Swingathon includes bountiful
breakfasts and superior dinners,
prepared in fine Playboy style.

At Miami Beach’s Playboy
Plaza, a bottle of chilled cham-
pagne welcomes you. In Jamai-
ca, your hosts toast your farewell
with a champagne breakfast.

The Plaza’s Penthouse is the
outstanding showroom in Miami
Beach—the kind of place where
the other stars come to catch
the shows. Headliners have in-
cluded Steve Lawrence and
Eydie Gormé, Liza Minnelli,
Tony Bennett and Marlene

“Spectacular”

poolside or at the beach.

Playboy Plaza lights up an-
other corner of the world for
keyholders—a corner where life
is easy and the fun goes on all
night. If you're not a keyholder
already, just complete the cou-
pon and run off and join the
Playboy world.

Dietrich—all bringing a special
kind of musical excitement to
the Beach.

In addition to the fine swim-
ming at either pool or beach,
Plaza Swingathon guests are
treated to a tour of the nearby
Seaquarium; and an 18-hole golf
course is available for guests, as
well as all the sun sports.

The Jamaica Swingathon is a
tropical package in our Ocho
Rios Club-Hotel with all the
fine features you've come to ex-
pect from Playboy—VIP Room,
Playmate Bar and Penthouse—
plus some special Caribbean
extras.

Among the extras: a trip up
Dunn’s River Falls for a bit of
tropical scenery unmatched on
the island and a trip via glass-
bottomed boat across some of
the most spectacular undersea
wistas in the hemisphere.

If you would like all the de-
tails on Playboy Plaza, call the
Leonard Hicks organization; for
Playboy’s Club-Hotel at Ocho
Rios, Jamaica, contact Hetland
& Stevens, Inc,, or your nearest
Playboy Club.

*Per person, double occupancy, ex-

clusive of transportation, taxes and
gratuities.

New Keyholders Enjoy
12 Issues of PLAYBOY
at No Extra Charge

By applying now, you will
receive certificates personally
redeemable at most North
American Clubs* for 12 con-
secutive issues of PLAYBoy.
Certificates must be redeemed
at Playboy Clubs. The maga-
zine cannot be mailed. For le-
gal reasons, these certificates
cannot be redeemed in the
California or Michigan Clubs.
*In Massachusetts, it's Flayboy of
Boston.

P e et T TR —— ===== CLIP AND MAIL TODAY === ======x e ——————

Gentlemen:

TO: PLAYBOY CLUES INTERNATIONAL, INC.
Playboy Building, 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, lllincis 60611

Flease send me an application for my personal Key.

NAME {please print)
ADDRESS -
Tty STATE ) ZIP

billed for the Annual

U. S. Initial Key Fee is $30. Canadian Initial Key Fee is $30 Canadian. Initial Key
Fee includes 51 for I\‘(‘ ar’s subscription to VIP, the Club magazine. You will be

ey Fee (currently $6 U.S.; $6 Canadian) at the close of your
first year as a keyholder. For information regarding Eurcpean fees, write the
Membership Secretary, The Playboy Club, 45 Park Lane, London, W.1, England,

O Enclosed find check or money order for $30
payable to Playboy Clubs International, Inc,

O | wish only information about The Playboy Club.

O Bilt me for $30.

-----------
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may be expected Lo cease now that the
Army’s orders have gone oul. Sadly, there
may be a large number of women for
whom it's too late.

PEACE AND OTHER EVILS

A brigade order posted in a plan of
the day at Camp Pendleton Marine
Corps Base, in Calilornia, reads:

No vehicle will be allowed on
Camp Pendleton that displays de-
cals, paintings or writlen  matter
suggestive  of  association  and /or
membership  with  groups such as
Hell's Angels, Nazism, communism
and/or any other group organiz-
tion that does not conlorm to stand-
ards of acceptable conduct.

The Provost Marshal's office advises
that the “peace” decal is prohibited under
this regulation,

(Name withheld by request)
Camp Pendleton, California

ANTI-FLOWER POWER

AMost Americans not in the Service do
not realize what extreme power a com-
manding general has over the men under
his jurisdiction. If he wants to ban the
peace sign and Hower stickers, he can.
Who can stop him? Certainly not any-
one who is his inferior in vank. Life is
made unbearable—legally—for anyone
who rocks the boat.

I'm out now and can speak my picce.
What I want to know is this: How long
will the Armed Forces be allowed to
ignore or to modily the Constitution to
suit the whims of military commanders?

Fredrick Luftman
Sacramento, California

ANTI-WAR OFFICERS

As of January 1971, the total number
of American dead in Viernam reached
over 44.000. Despite  the tendency  of
many citizens to dismiss the war as an
unfortunate fact of life, the tagedies
continue—the weekly increments  of
death, devastation of the countryside, the
anguish of the prisoners of war. Settle-
ment ol the war appears little closer
than it did vears ago. Disengagement is
agonizingly slow.

We of the Concerned Officers Move-
ment feel the prosecution of the war to
be a grave national blunder. National
honor is upheld only in pursuing legiti-
mate goals that are in line with the
moral ideals of this country. This truism
is overlooked by many of the citizens
who sanction continuation ol the war in
Vietnam. An examination of the Viet-
nam conllict raises provocative questions,
such as why we support a regime whose
policies of internal order are manilested
by “tiger cage” confinement cells and
other kinds of mistreatment that parallel
the acts of harbarism of the so-called
enemy, or why we have destroyed a coun-
try we ostensibly intend to protect.

We believe that if more Americans
independently exercised their mitds
consciences on the issue of Vietnam, real-
ization of the tragic folly ol that conflict
would bring about its quick end. Blind
approval, rationalized by patriotic sym-
bols  and  rhetoric, evades  individual
responsibility and is in diametric opposi-
tion to this nation’s proud heritage of
democratic thought.

(Signed by 19 officers)
Concerned  Ofhcers Movement
Norfolk, Virginia

WAR TO END WARS
A letter in the January Playboy Forum
compares a U.S. Army sergeant, who
wrote, “In order to get rid of violence,
it'’s necessary 1o use violence,” to Chair-
man Mao Tsewung, who wrote that the
only way to climinate war “is to oppose
war with war,” 1 find it hard to see the
similarity. The Army sergeant is the type
ol violent pig who makes war in the first
place. Mao's philosophy is that since war
exists already, one can’t make the situa-
tion any worse by waging a war against
warmakers. IT the right side wins, it will
mean the end of war altogether.,
Nadia Reed
Woodside, California
Oh.

ASTRONAUTS AND GLADIATORS
I agree with D. J. Romano’s critique
of the U.S. (Tfn' Playboy Forum, De-
cember 1970y except for his put-down of
space rescarch, At the rate we are poison-
ing this world—and with the slow and
hall-hearted attempts being made to save
our environment—ithe stars may be the
Last possible chance to save Homo sa-
piens. Romano’s comparison of the gladia-
tors of anciem Rome, whose primary
skill was fighting and killing for the
amusement of the populace, to the scien-
tifically trained astronauts, who explore
other planets to bring back valuable in-
formation. is absurd. It is the knowledge
we have gathered and are using that
separates us [rom the Romans. Space
research is an instance of man using his
brains and energies for something be-
stdes fighting and war.
Mark S. Cvetko
Bellflower, California

ECOLOGY AND TECHNOLOGY

Your replies to Gary Reed and Forvest
E. Dawkins (The Playboy Forum, Sep-
tember 1970 and December 1970) were
accurate insofar as you atributed our
environmental ills to misapplication of
technology rather than to technology it-
sell, and your contention that only an
acceleration of technology will wipe out
poverty has some  justification. But an
extension ol our present technology to
the underdeveloped nations will most
certainly bring about disaster, both lor
them and for us. Right now, for in-
stance, when our own pollution prob-

lems are critical, we continue to export
our technological blunders and hall meas-
ures (0 UDsUSpecting  countrics around
the world, and, while laws against dan
gerous pesticides are being drafted here,
the same poisons are being dumped on
India.

While I'm no horse-and-buggy advo-
cate, I sometimes think we could use a
20-year moratorium on progress, while
we decide what progress really is—and
what kind of technology will help, not
harm, humanity.

John V. von Dohlen
ainwright, Alaska

Sir Charles Snow, in “The Two Cul-
tures,” R. Buchmmster Fuller, in “Uto
pia or Oblivion,” and Jolin McHale, in
“The Future of the Fulure,” have all
pointed out thatl—with a few exceptions
—backward nations do not rvetrace the
history of technology as they indusivial-
ize: They begin copying the very lalest
achicvements of the advanced nations.
Each such nation also goes through the
transformalion  from craft industry o
mass production more rapidly than all
preceding nations. It is, thevefore, almost
certain that, if nenpolluting technology
can be created in the industrinl nations,
the new nations witl quickly reproduce
and will not repeat our evvors of the pasi
two centuries. Furthermore, it’s oo late
in the game to call a recess: Qur present
problems will destroy us if we call a halt
and do nothing for two decades. As
McHale points out in his new book,
“The Ecological Context™:

The nature of the crisis is such
that no local measures can now, m
themselves, be wholly  eflective  or
sufficient unless they ave considered
within the whole system. No piece-
meal acls of emergency-pressured po-
litical legislation can, alone, do more
than postpone catastrophe. . . |

In this sense, theve are no local
ecological issues which may be decid-
ed within wholly local and appar-
ently autonomons contexis. FEeology
is about the entive web of intricale
relationships that make life itself
possible on carth. . . .

Each sepavate “issue” must be sys-
tematically expanded (o explore ity
relationships and ramificalions with
other “issues.”

McHale and Fuller both agree that, at

a minimum, we need to push technology
forward in nonpolluling exploitation of
such energy sowrces as solar, waler, wind,
tidal and nuelear power, while  phasing
out the traditional polluting oil, gas and
other fossil fuels; and we must also set
up international carlyawarning systems io
alert all local governments lo possible
negative ecological effects of each techno-
logical project. All of this can be done
only by bringing the backward nations
(continued on page 208)
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3380—MAD DOGS L
EMGLISHMEH, Joe Cocker
[REM) (Twin Pack) . ...5.590
8323 THE BEST OF PE
PAUL & MERY {Warner Bros] 6.96
[] B325--SHILD, Neu Diamond
{Bang) . PPR— .99

"_'l["] 0oa

D000 DD

0

| COUNTRY ANO WESTERN |

[ 8301—TIME | GET TO PHDENII.
Glen Campbell (Capitcl) __....6.99

[J 4317--THE BEST OF
CHRARLEY FRIOE, (RCA) ..

[ 49322 THE GOLOEH SOUHOS
Counlry, Various Arfisis:
Haggard, James, South, Owens,
Others (I:apnlnl] : i

[0 4323—THE WORLD OF TAMMY
WYNETTE (Epic) ... 1.98

[0 4324—THE WORLD OF muu\r
CASH {Columbia) s 198

[0 4325-HELLD IJIIII.IN'

Conmway Twilly :Dn_cra,] ]

6.99

[ 4326—FIGHTING SIDE OF ME,

Merle Haggard (Capitoly ......5.98
| JAZZ |
[] 5307—THE BEST OF WES

MONTGOMERY, (Verve) ...

.98
[ 5312—MEMPHIS UIIIIEI?I:IIDUIIII
Herbie Marn {Atlantic) e

[ 5319—LIVE AT THE WHISKEY
£-GO-GO, Herbie Mann
pAtlantic) ...
5320—SWISS MOVEMENT, Les
McCann, Eddie Harris

PATBONCY ooccicnaicccrnisiassassiioss 6.98
5321—SDUNDS Gﬁill Jimmy
Smith (Sunset) k.
5323—THE BES‘ OF IIQNSEY
LEWIS (Cadet} ... ... 596
S5323—BITCHES BI(W. Miles

Davis (Columbia) ...........7.98
5325 MONGO "70,

Mongo Santamaria (Atlantic)_6.98

[__sHow AnD CLASSICAL |
D &301—oh. zulmo Original
Sound Trac

O le—ltllli O!I lllal
Broadway Cast (RCA) .........

[ 6312—ROMEC & ll.l.l(l"l'! DI'lE
Sound Track (Capitol) ..

Ooo0QO o

..1.98

C ESI‘I’-—II’E G000, THE BED AND
E UGLY, Criginal Soundtrack
I‘h,nsetl B,

[ 6318—BUTCH CASSIDY & THE
SUNDANCE l(!ll Burt Bacharach,
Orip. [REH! T.96

[ 6320-0N a ﬁ.lhll 0aY YOU
CAN SEE FOREVER, Barbra
Streisand fLLImea] ....... 1.

[J 7301—MY FAVDRITE CHOPIN,

Van Cliburn (RCA) ... 6.98

[ 7303GERSHWIN RHAPSOOY IN
BLUE, London Festival Oreh,
{Londor) R il 6.9

O 7313—200: & SPM:[ DOYSSEY,
Orig. Sound Track (FGM) .. 6.96

[0 7317-—BEETHOVEN'S GREATEST
HITS, Bernstein Drmandy,
{Columbia) .. ..6.58

[ 7315—THE GOLOEN swuos.
Classics, Various A Tists
ICaIHiL‘ J .....5.98

Oz ll'l' 1812
Ml!ll.ll‘q‘l Zubin Mehla
{London) ... -....b.9B

[J 7321--BOLERD, Ormandy/
Philadeiphia Orchestra
(Columbia) ... 1.96

11 coupon removed write to:
Stereo Tape Club of America
1480 W. 1781h 51, Gardena, Ca. 90247
1 Trademark of c1571
Sterea Tape Club of Ametica

'WHY WE GIVE YOU THE FINEST
8-TRACK STEREO PLAYER FREE

We are America's largest all-label, all-artist stereo
tape cartridge club. We want to introduce you o the
newest, most advanced, most convenient way to enjoy
music in your home, car and office — with trouble-free
compact stereo tape cariridges that play continuously,
switch tracks automatically and last practically forever.
We are so convinced that you will enjoy this spectacular
new stereo sound in a carlridge, that we are willing to
glve you the player free, as a membership gift, just so
you'll buy your tapes from us — all the newest, factory-
fresh releases direct from all the maijor recording
companies — never at more than regular price — plus
up to 50% savings, free bonus tapes, a Club charge
account in your name, and Club magazine.

The STEREOMATIC tape player we give you free,
as a membership gift, is superb. It must be good to
keep you as a customer. it is made especially for Club
members by one of the finest manufacturers in the
world, to meet strict Club specifications that assure you
brilliant high fidelity stereo performance for many years
of trouble-free service. We know you must be delighted.
That's why we are willing to send it to you at no risk
or obligation on your part. If you like it. KEEP IT. It's
yours FREE just for buying stereo tape cartridges you
would want to own anyway. If not, return it and your
membership is cancelled. You pay nothing and owe
nothing. To take advantage of this fabulous new mem-
bership offer, complete the application and mail now.

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION
Stereo Tape Ciub of America

i 1480 W. 17Bth ST., GARDENA, CALIF. 9024B |
Please accept my membership and send FREE Stereo- I
l matic B-track tape cartridge player checked below: I
| HOME SYSTEM (speakers $29.95)
HOME PLUG-IN (no speakers) I
| AUTO SYSTEM (speakers $11.98) I
| Also send & cartridges | am buying now 10 siart
1 membership. (Select 6 and print numbers below.) |
o |
! RN [ PR | it
¥ ey s { s
Bill me for these plus sh:ppmg and handling. 1 may |
| pay in 3 monthly installments if | wish. If not 100% 1
| salisfied, | may return player and cartridges in 10
days and membership is Cancelled. | owe nothing. I
I (Fill in all info, 11 mitary, use military address) l
I Name Age l
[ Address [0 Own, [ Rent
|
l City ___State Zip '
I O Single [ Married. Name of Spouse =y
| Home Phone Area Code I
| Employed By How Long I
OCccupation,
|
| Business Phone Area Code

| Credit References

I éredit Card? (If any, check one): [] Bankﬁ\l—nericard

l ] Master Charge [ Amer. Express ([] Diners Club
Acct. # IF YOU WISH TO CHARGE

ABOVE ORDER TO CREDIT CARD, CHECK HERE. .[]

Military Only: Rank E- __Serial #

Date of Discharge________ Length of Service

MY MAIN MUSICAL INTEREST IS: (check one)

[ Popular [0 Rock and Folk [ Show and Classical

In addition o the & CBriridges | am buying now 1o

start membership, | agree to buy one a month for a

year at reg. Club price plus postage and handiing.
(Albums you'll want anyway, thousands to choose.) |

SignBture (required) H471P-A I

59



We've created the most comfortable These Cricketeer 100% Dacron*  the price tag. It’s about $85. :I.

suit since the birthday suit. suits have no bulky shoulder padding, no Like our suits, we’ll '; -

And we've made our double knit suit cumbe_rmme facings and no weighty bend over backwards to BN A
this flexible, not by putting a lot into it, body linings. please you. i s RN
but by leaving a lot out of it. We’ve also left the padding out of @@u (KHEE@ by 3/ e

1.290_ Avenue o f The Americas. 3 \I\ 104018, 1 -
- The Jaseph & Feiss Co. .
A division of Philips-Van Heasen Corp. 4 2Ll
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discussion P LAYBOY P AN EL:

HOMOSEXUALITY

a sympostum on the causes and consequences—social and psychological—of sexual inversion

PANELISTS

IRVING BIEBER, M. D)., 62, is clinical profes-
sor ol psychiatry . New York Medical
College in Manhattan, chiirman ol the
research committee ol the Society ol Med-
ical Psychoanalysts and president-efect of
the American Academy of Psvehoanalysts.
He is the senior author of Homosexual-
wy: A Psychoanalytic Study and many
other works on psychoanalysis. He has a
psvchoanalytic practice in New York City.
PAUL GOODMAN, 5Y, received his doctorate
at the Umiversity ol Chicago and  has
SHICE Tisen o prominence as an author
and educator. A writer ol social eriticism
(Growing Up  Absurd), poetry (Hawk-
weed), novels (The Empire City), auto-
biography (Fiwve Years) and co-author of
Gestalt - Therapy, Goodman  has  long
been known lor the passion ol his at-
tacks on anachronistic social systems and
lorv the Drankness with which he advo-
aates the bisexual life style.
RICHARD H. KUH, 49, a wial lawver prac
tcing in New York City, was graduated
from Harvard Law School magna cum
lnnde and served as assistant district at-
torney i New York Ciy through 1964,
He has tught law and written and lec
wred widely on diverse aspeas ol orimi-
nal  justice.  His 1967 book  Foolush
Figlewoes? Pornograply In—dAdnd Out of
Courl foreshadowed many ol the con-
clusions ol last year's Presidential Com-
ntission on Obscenity and Pornography.
DICK LEITSCH, 31, is exccutive director of
the New York Mattchine Society, a
homophite relerral and counseling sery-
ice. A colummist tor Gay, a homosexual
newspaper, he has also written aruicles
on homosexuality for many major pub-
lications and 1s a spokesman lor the
homaophile movement on television talk
shows and the college lecune cireuit.
PHYLLIS LYON, 40, is one ol the [ounders
ol the Daughters ol Bilius, an nerna-
tional Leshian society lTounded in San
Francisco in 1955, and was the fist edi-
tor ol s magazine, The Ladder. She
serves curvently as vice-president ol The
Coundil on Religion and the Homosex-
wal, and is the assistant divector ol the
National Sex and Drug Forum. She and
her partner of 18 years. Del Martin, are
co-anthoring a book on the Lesbian in a
changing world, scheduled for publica-
tion Late this year.
MARYA MANNES, 00O, born in New York
City, is a prolific essayist, journalist, crit-
1 and socid commentator who has been
writing  prolessionally since the late

Twenties. During World War Two. she
wits director of a rescarch bureau for the
Oflice of Wi Information and, later, an
intelligence analyst lor the Office of Stra-
tegic Services. She consolidated her repu-
tation as a social critic and gadfly with
the H958 publication of More in Anger, a
collection of cssays. In the same year she
wias awarded the George Polk Memorial
Award for magazine reporting.

JUDD MARMOR, M. D, 60, 1 member of the
National Institute of  Mental Health
Task Force on Homosexuality, is the
ceditor ol Modern Psychoanalysis: New
Irections and Pevspectives and also of
Sexnal Inversion: The Multiple Rools of
Homosexuality. He is clinical prolessor
ol psychiay @t the school of medicine
ol the University of California at Los
Angeles and director ol the divisions ol
psychiatry at Cedar-Sinai Medical Cen-
ter. He received the Silver Medal [or
Distinguished  Service 1w the Field of
Psychianry from the Columbia University
College ol Physicians and Surgeons.
TED McILVENNA, 39, was graduvated from
Willamette University in 1954 and earned
his theological degree lrom Pacific School
ol Religion in 1958, For duee years, he
studied social theory and social design in
this country and abroad, then served lor
five years as senior minister of a Method-
st chureh and director ol a nurriage-
counseling service i Havward, Caliornia.
He was the organizer and  fost presi-
dent of The Council on Religion and
the Homosexual, and was the convener
ol an imernational conference on Church,
Society and  the Homosexual held  in
London before passage of Britain's homo-
sexual-Tow-reform act in 1967, He is also
the colounder and  codirecior of  the
Naunonal and Drug  Forum  and
dircaor of development amd operattonal
cducation for San Fomasco's  Glide
Foundation, a churdh-relared  institution
involved in the design ol new methods
for radically humanizing social problems.
MORRIS PLOSCOWE, b, a former New York
City magisirate. is a member ol the Man-
hattan law fum ol Littaver, Gordon.
Ullman, Risenuin and  Ploscowe, and
adjunct prolessor of law at New York
University Law School. Along with Dr.
Marmor. he was a member of the Nation-
al Instivute of Mental Health Task Force
on Homosexualitv. Author of Sex and
the Law and The Trudh About Diverce.
Judge Ploscowe has long been a leader
m programs of law reform in the areas
of sex, crime nnd nuuTiage.

WILLIAM SIMON, 10, received his Ph.D. lrom

Sex

MaRMoOR: In our culture, homosexuality
is considered  deviant  from  accepled
norms, but in other times and cultures, i
wouldn’t be vegarded as pathological.

TYNAN: With overpopulation an imminenti
threat lo civilized life, the only wvalid
reason for disapproving of queers has
vanished. We ought to encowage them.

yon: Many in women's ib are forming
Lesbian velationships, because they wview
men as oppressors who wish to explon
them as sexual and houwsehold servanis.

M.osCOWE:  Homosexual marringe is a
damnation. If they swant 1o live tosether,
that's theiv business, bul they don’t haoe
to have the institution of marvinge.
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the University of Chicago and spent three
years at the Institute for Sex Research,
at Bloomington, Indiana, wheve he co-
edited, with John H. Gagnon, Sexual
Deviance. More recently, he co-edited,
again with Gagnon, The Sexual Scene.
The author of numerous papers and
articles, he is now program supervisor of
sociology and antlnopology at the Insti-
tute for Juvenile Research, in Chicago,
and associate professorial lecturer at the
University of Clhicago. Dr. Simon’s cur-
rent research. sponsored by the Public
Health Service, focuses on youth and
vouth cultures.

KENNETH TYNAN, 43, who is probably best
known in this country as the deviser of
the erotic revue OR! Calcutta!, began
his carcer as an iconoclast as a schoolboy
i Birmingham, England, where, in a
mock parliamentary election, he ran as
an independent candidate advocating
the repeal ol laws governing homosexual-
ity and abortion. Asked o withdraw,
Tynan handed the headmaster not only
his own resignation but those of the other
three candidates. He was graduated from
Magdalen College. Oxford, in 1948 and
quickly established himself as England’s
leading young drama critic. After writing
for several months in that capacity for
The New Yorker, he returned to Eng-
land, where he becaime film critic of the
London Observer and literary manager
of Britain’s National Theater. A cham-
pion of sexual Irankness in his roles as
both critic and theater administrator, and
often at the center of eritical controversy,
he is currently at work as co-scenarist,
with Roman Polanski. on the lawer’s ilm
version ol Macbeth, being shot by Playboy
Productions in Great Britin. He is also
a rLaveoy Contributing Editor.

PLAYBOY: Unuil [airly recemdy in the UL S,,
homosexuality was something of a for-
bidden subject, but in the past [ew years
it has come into the open. Books about
homosexuals have reached the bestseller
lists; plays and movies have portraved
homosexual lile with relish, if not always
with accuracy: radical gay-activist groups
have sprung up and, in some areas, have
clashed with police in street fighring. Ac
least one homosexual church is fourish-
ing in Culilornia and, in some states,
homosexual couples have attempred to
obtain marriage licenses. Is all this the

LEITscH: Can you imagine a mother iell-
ing her Lesbian daughter, “Do 1 have a
gl for you!,” or Cardinal Cooke marry-
ing a gay couple in St. Patvick’s Cathedral?

BIEBER: LFwvidence of developing homo-
sexuality in  preadolescence and  early
adolescence is an wrgent indicator that
both the child and his pavents need help.

sivon: If the Lesbian admits she’s homo-
sexual, she visks dismissal; if she doesn’t,
she gets passed over for promotions on the
grounds that she may marry and leave.

KuH: The homosexual's sex life is likely
to be loveless one-night stands; his life,
even filled with friends, is basically alone;
long-term  mutual commibment is 7are.

B \ N %

nmanxes: People are discovering the worth
of being what you ave, whether the norm
or nol. You have as much rigcht to live
and love as you like as the next person.

coovman: To get vid of the laws against
homosexuality, homosexuals must get to-
gether and join in blow-ins. You cveate the
world you want by doing what you want.

result of an increase in the number of
homosexuals in America. or simply a sign
ol greater [rankness in public discussion?
LEITSCH: I think there are more overt
homosexuals today than at any other
time in historv. And I think this is
healthy. bhecause there arve corresponding-
ly fewer closet queens—men who hide
their homosexuality—or latent and re-
pressed homosexuals. There are two rea-
sons for this: First, the homosexual
subculture has come to the surface; thanks
to the larger sexual revolution, homosex-
uality s more open and people are
better informed about it. Men and wom-
en who think they may be homosexually
inclined can find gay bars, clubs—and
other homosexuals in them. They can
experiment sexually and find their niches.
The old solation cach homosexual used
to leel is rarer today; every homosex-
ually oriemed person now knows that
he or she isn’t the only one in the world.
Second, the social taboos against homo-
sexuality have been relaxed—just as those
st freer and more open sexual ex-
ston ol every kind have been. Psychia-
trists and clergymen aren’t as likely as
they used to be to recommend heterosex-
wal marviage as a “cure” for homosexual-
ity, nor is it as necessary as it used to be
for homosexuals 1o put up a fagade.
Social pressure used to result in male
homosexuals taking wives—or Lesbians
taking hushands—as “lvonts.” One need
only read a biography of Oscar Wilde, or
of André Gide, to understand what effect
that had on the spousc. Not long ago,
someone I know made the flip comment,
“I have nothing against fags, but I
wouldn’t want my brother to marry
onc.” T told him, “Better your brother
than your sister.”

MANNES: I think one of the reasons homo-
sexuals are more visible nowadays s
that they accepr themselves much more
freely. They've begun to take a pride in
being different, where formerly they fele
they should probably be ashamed. Its
part of a general change in attitude
toward nonconformity; difference from
the aowd has become a thing of value
rather than a deformity. People are dis-
covering the worth of being what you hon-
estly are, without concealment, whether
you're the norm or not, whether you're
the majority or the minority. You have as

dc ILVENNA: Young people are moving
into group sex, and when you get more
than two in bed, you have at least a toler-
ance for touching a body of the same sex.



much right to look as you like, to live
as you like—and to Jove as you like—as
the next person.

KUH: My cexperience would lead me 1o
ivoid relying on court observations or
police records 1o prove anything about
the amount of homosexuality today. If
you have a shakeup in the plainclothes
division, which makes most of the homo-
sexual arrests, you're probably going to
gt more arrests; when police manpower
Is increased by some percent, you're going
to get more arrests; il you get a police
drive against sex deviates, you're going
to get more arrests, Bur that doesn't
necessarily mean  there is more  active
homosexuality. It would seem o me, just
as a favman, that one sees more homo-
sexuitlity today because—especially in a
city like New York—some ol its manifes-
tations are more open than they were ten
yeitrs ago, as some ol the other panelists
have suggested.  Whether, quantitative-
Iy, more homosexuals exist, 1 don’t know.
But I do know that police figures would
be an exwremely unreliable measure.
TYNAN: Well, there are certainly more
admaztted homosexuals than there used to
be, because public attitudes have grown
more permissive. And this may have con-
tributed o a general but illusory notion
that there has been an over-all increase.
EiEBER: I agree that the greater visibility
af  homosexuality, p:lr[iculnrly in large
urban areas, reflects a change in sexual
mores. There may also be an increase in
the absolute numbers of homosexuals
with the increase in population. But
whether there has been an increase in
pereenlage is simply not known. We can
only speculate.

MARMOR: I think that's right. But evi-
dence exists that when a society becomes
progressively more urbanized and more
complex technologically, as ours is doing,
it becomes more difficule for men 10 de-
fine andd [ulhll the masculine role. Thus,
in such socicties, this may be one of the
contributing factors 1o an increase in the
actual percentage of homosexuails,

BIEBER: | don't know what evidence Dr.
Marmor is relerring o, but in Mexico
the cultural, hypermasculine  mysuque
called machismo has tended o water
down as technology, education and gen-
eral sophistication continue to develop.
This makes cultural concepts of mascu-
linity easier to {ulhll as society advances,
According to Dr. Lionel Ovesey, conllicts
over an inability to fulfill cultural expec-
tations of masculinity produce problems
he has referved 1o as pseudo homosexual-
ity, not true homosexuility. These men
may develop fears about being homosex-
ual, but they do not respond with sexual
arousal to members of the same sex.,
SIMON: Mavbe social conditions do make
it dithcult for young men to fulfill their
fathers’ wdea of what a man should be;
but they're not going to give up women

just because of that. Straight and gay
people are both being freed from sterco-
typed notions ol how to come on as men
or women, but that doesn’t mean there
are more people doing homosexual things
to one another. The proportion of the
population  that's homosexual  probably
remains static.

PLAYBOY: Arc there reliable estimates of
what that proportion is:

LEITSCH: In Sexwal Behavior in the Hu-
man Male, Kinsey says that 37 percent
ol all American males have had at least
one homosexual experience leading to
orgasm and  that  somewhere  between
two and ten percent of American males
are exclusively or primarily homosexual.
There are 100,000,000 males in America,
s0 il only two percent are labeled homo-
sexuils, then there are 2,000,000 male
homosexuals in the United States today.
Plus a lot ol Lesbians.

LYON: l've always placed the figure a
good deal higher. It's impossible, with
the present autitudes ol society. 1o obrain
an accurate census, and I may be estimat-
ing too high, but I've always higured that
there is an equal number of male and
female homosexuals and that the wtal
figure probably comes to around cight to
ten percent ol the  population, Thae
nmuakes nearly 20,000,000 people who are
maore C(llll]llillt’ll o h(}lllUN{'Kll(llil)" ll!;lll
to heterosexuality.,

BIEBER: The omly statistics in which 1
have any coufidence were those pub-
lished by the Armed Forces alter World
War Two, in which about 10,000,000
Americans served. The Army reported
that four tenths ol one percemt were
rejected at induction centers for homo-
sexuality; another four tenths ol one
percent were separaled Irom the Services
because ol it and, perhaps, an additional
one percent—and this is an exravagant
cstimate—were undetected. This brings
the total to about two percent, which
accords with My, Leitsch's lowest statistic.
But he arrived at a figure of 2,000,000
male homosexuals in the civilian  pop-
ulation by wking two pereent ol the
100,000,000 males in the United States.
What he didn't take into account is the
fact that a substantial percentage of that
100,000,000 are childven. Had he done
so, the absolute number ol estmated
homosexuals would be consuderably lower,
MARMOR: 1 think all the figures we pres-
ently have are dubious. When Kinsey
was defining male sexual experience, he
drew up a heterosexuad-homosexual con-
tinuum scale on which idividuals who
were exclusively heterosexual in [antasy
and behavior were numbered zevo, those
who were exclusively homosexual were
numbered six, and there were various
gradations in between. According 1o Kin-
sey’s estimates, there are anywhere be-
tween 2,000,000 and 4,000,000 more or

less  exclusively homosexual men  in
American  socicty—that  is. men  who
would be scored as five or six on the
Kinsey scale—and almost all the statisti-
cal estimates I'm familin with indicate a
lower incidence ol homosexuality among
females. When we include men who
would be scored as three or four on the
Kinsey scale—that is to say, those who
are more or less bisexual—the percent-
ages are probably appreciably higher,
but we simply do not have any reliable
figures. Kinsey's igures are open to ques-
tion because ol the looseness of his del-
inition of homosexuality. For example, T
don’t think that the exploratory homo-
sexuality of adolescents—which he in-
cluded in his estimates—has anvihing to
do with the homesexuality that we're
concerned with in this discussion. Most
adolescents are desperately heterosexual.
The only reason they fool around with
members ol their own sex is that our
culture blocks them from doing the het-
erosexual  fooling around they would
prefer. They're not homosexual.

SIMON: Some new data bears thar out.
The best part of the Kinsey male sample
—those males interviewed while at college
—was recently retabulated. About one
third of the total group had had a homo-
sexual experience in which cither the
subject or a partner had an orgasm. But
out ol that number, about hall had had
the experience before they were 15. Of
the rest, one ninth of the ol group
had experiences confined to late adoles-
cent experimental homosexuality. That
leaves only one eighteenth—five or six
percent—ol the total who had :ny real
adult homosexual experience. Hall ol
these were exclusively homosexual and
the other hall had mixed amounts ol
heterosexual and homosexual experience.
MARMOR: Tabulating experiences is the
only clear statistical measure we have,
but even if the higures were trustworthy,
they wouldn’t be a precise guide to the
number ol homosexuals now in exist-
ence. Since the spectrum of human sex-
ual behavior ranges all the way from
exclusive homosexuals who have never
had any hewerosexual relations to exclu-
sive heterosexuals who have never had
any homosexual relations. 1 think you
could describe the homosexual only as
an adult who is motivated by a dehnite
preferential erotic attraction to members
ol the same sex. Such a preference uso-
ally involves overt sexual relationships,
but not necessarily: A person can be
homosexual in lis erotic motivations and
desives, yet be inhibited about actually
engaging in  overt homosexual  acts.
There are homosexual virgins as well as
heterosexual ones,

BIEBER: I'rom a theoretical point of view,
I conceive of two distinct categories—
heterosexual  and  homosexual, Hetero-
sexuality is part of normal biosocial
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development,  while  homosexuality s
always the result of a disordered sexual
development. The two categories  are,
therelore, mutually exclusive and cannot
be placed on the smne continuum, What
can be placed on a linear continuum are
various tyvpes of homosexuality, ranging
Irom exclusive homosexuality 10 bisex-
uality with a predominance of heterosex-
uality and only occasional and sporadic
homosexuality.

Individuals who are consistently turned
on by members of the same sex are cer-
tainly homosexual; yet there are men who
engage repetitively in homosexual  acs
but are mot consciously aware of being
turned on. Young male prostitutes some-
times deny sexual arousal and insist they
do it only for money. T would regard
such voung men as homosexuals, as |
would regard any other individuals—
induding bisexuals—who engage repeti-
tively in homosexual acts.

LETSCH: The key issue is, surely, whether a
person thinks of himself as a homosexual,
There are people who are heterosex-
ually married and have lots of hetero-
sexual experience that they may or may
not enjoy and who have only occasional
homosexual experiences: but if they think
of themselves as being homosexual, in my
definition they are. You can't define a
homosexual by counting acts.

BIEBER: A man is homosexual if his behav-
ior is homosexual. Sell-identification is
not relevant. I have known men who are
exclusively homosexual but who don't
think of themselves as homosexual be-
ciuse they always take what they consid-
er to be the masculine role. I agree that
one  cannot  define homosexuality by
counting acts, yet one does have to do
some counting. An isolated homosexual
experience doesn’t define a man as homo-
sexual; but if he has one such experience
every year, he would have to be considered
homosexual.

MeILVENNA: I think it's totally pointless,
destructive and narow-minded o catego-
rize homosexuals in this way, and taik of
their “disordered sexual development.”
More and more young people today are
uying to teach themselves o love one
another regardless ol gender, and they're
certainly not disordering their develop-
ment. They're developing in ways that
the uptight would never understand.
AMen who make love to men and women
who make love to women are far, far
healthier than people who daven’t aceept
their sexuality at all.

BIEBER: Insicad of dircang the terms
pointless, destructive and marrow-minded
at me personally, it would be more in
keeping with the spirit ol an exchange
of ideas 1o dvop ad hominem remarks
and instead pay attention 1o the sub-
stance  of the discussion. The terms
loving and making love have widely
different meanings. It is normal for wom-
en to love women and for men o love

men. It is not normal for a man 1o
“make love” 10 a man. It doesn’t disor-
der sexual development for two men o
mike love w ecach other. lu is merely
evidence that their sexuality has already
been disordered. The question of which
is healthier——homosexuality or no sexual-
ity—is not a good question o begin
with, since both sitwations indiciate sex-
ual dithculties.

GOODMAN: Other things being cqual, 1
would expect people to engage mostly in
heterosexual activity, but also o have
some homosexual activity both for pleas
ure and to enrich friendship.

BIEBER: Fully heterosexual adult males
cannot be woused sexually by other men
and they have no desire lor homosexual
activity. In what way homosexual acuviry
would “enrich™ a heterosexual (riendship
15 quite beyond me, and Mr. Goodman
Iasn’c wold us.

LEITSCH: It would be hopelessly conlusing
to lump such people together with exclu-
sive homosexuals and with people who
have no homosexual experience but who
have repressed homosexual fanasies, and
cill them all homosexuals. It seems to
me a mistake 1o use the word homosex-
ual as a noun ac all; it should probably
be used only as an adjective 10 describe
types ol behavior: homosexual acts, homo-
sexual orientation. 1f the word must be
used as a noun, it should be limited 1o
include only those people who are pri-
marily homosexually oriented and who
think ol themselves as homosexual. Per-
haps it should be narrowed 1o include
only those who live and [uncuon in the
homosexual subculture,

PLAYBOY: What exactly s the homosexual
subculturez What kind ol lile style do
most homosexuals adopt?

PLOSCOWE: The homosexual way of lile
varies cnormously from person o person.
When you're walking about those who
have committed themselves to a definite
preference—with no ils, ands or burs—
then you often find them congregated in
certain prolessions: acting, interior dec-
oration, design, hairdressing, cic. Many
of them will live together almost like
husband and wife. They go to gay bars
and socialize almost  exclusively  with
other homosexuals.

SIMON: In its most visible lorm, the gay
world s simply a sexual market place,
with definite similarities 10 the single-
swingers-har world that's common now
in nearly every city. The homosexual
world has more than bars, though. Steam
baths, for example, have always been a
congregating place. In these plices, homo-
sexuals can negotiate  their sexual  ex-
periences—but, of cowse, as in  the
singles bars, not everybody makes out all
the time. So the gay scene is also a place
where sexual frustrations focused.
People go into it ofien desperately want-
ing something they know they will very
probably fail to find, and the scene can
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seem lonely and frightening 1o many. To
anyone familiar with the gay world, it
won't come as a surpris¢ thar masturba-
tion is still the commonest sexual outlet
for the homosexual and accounts for the
largest part of his sexual experience.
LEITSCH: The gay world is bound together
by one thing: sexuality. It makes all
homosexuals brothers and sisters. They
have nothing in common other than this.
You meet men in a bar, and the only
common subject is homosexuality; it’s
the one thing we mayv go home together
for. Take me, for example. As a kid I
moved to New York—originally from
Kentucky, a provincial hick country boy.
I had a bachelor’s degree. By being gay, |
was able o move in circles T wouldn’t
have gotten into otherwise. All around
the world there are gay bars. IU's always
easy to be accepred. If you went to Eng-
Lind as a swraight person, you probably
wouldn’t meet many  English  people;
you'd spend most ol your time in tourist
places. A homosexual would immediately
find his way into the English homosexual
subculture.

SIMON: Those homosexual men who don't
find their way into this society—or who
reject it—run grave risks in uving to ac
out their sexual impulses elsewhere. But
the gay world can be a wap. 0. People
may spend oo much time there, or com-
mit themselves to it so much that they
cut themselves oft from important non-
sexual experiences common to the straight
world. Unlike other  subcultures,  the
homosexual community has very limited
content. It may reduce the problems of
access o sexual pariners and reduce guilt
by providing a structure of shared values,
but the shared-value structure is often
far 100 narrow o transcend other areas
of wvalue disagreement. The  college-
trained professional and the bus boy, the
WASP and the Negro slum dweller may
meet i sexual congress, buc the similar-
ity of sexual interests doesn't eliminate
the larger social and cultural barriers,
The subculture 15 such a small world,
however, that it constrains most members
to partapate in it only on a limited basis,
reducing their anxiety and conllicts in
the sexual sphere and  increasing  the
quality of their performance in other
aspects of social life. But the fact vemains
that the homosexual community is in
itsell an impoverished cultural unir.
PLAYBOY: Do Lesbians lead the same sont
of life?

LYON: Well, there are now fowr or five
female bars in my city. there is more
“public” behavior among Lesbians than
there used to be and there are more
women involved in the movement than
ever before. Women's lib has been a
strengthening lorce. But most  Leshians
still visit cach other’s homes: that's
where most of their social life is. Or they
go away lor weekends. It's a mudh more
discreet, private life.

PLAYBOY: I[ the Lesbian scene is so much
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more restrained than the male homosex-
wal scene, this must make it more dil-
ficult for the young Leshian to meet a
partner or partners. Miss Lyon, how did
vou handle that phase of vour life that
homosexuals call coming out. when you
first identified yoursell as a homosexual
and began to explore the homosexual
community?

LtyoN: | think T was a swrange, atypical
case. | simply didn't know Leshians exist-
cd. Al my carlvlife expericnce  was
heterosexual—untl 1 was about 24, All
my life T had been interested in women:
I sought out women as friends. I used o
[antasize about feeling and  touching
women, but somechow I don’t remember
this as a sexual awareness or experience.
Then 1 met someone who explained my
feelings and told me about Leshianism,
and that was the first I knew ol it
PLAYBOY: 1did the readjusiment  cause
much straing

LYoN: Well, not immediatelv. My [riend
and I knew cach other three years belore
we finally got together: then the stress
ocanred, 1 felt when I walked down the
street that evervone would know. After |
worked through all this. the problems
disappeared. 1 alked to my sister about
it. and that was no problem. I wanted to
talk about it with my father, too, but he
refused to discuss it, although I felt he'd
found out or suspected the truth some-
where along the line.

PLAYBOY: Was coming out difhcult for
yoll too, Myr. Leitsch?

LEITSCH: Yes, | came out wis
about 17 and assumed no one would
understund,  that people would be un-
!\)Ill]l.‘ll]l(‘lic. Then, when I owas 19, my
parvents found out. They were suspicious
and guessed. T had o cousin who wits 2
priest—a prison chaplain, T believe. He
told my parents he thought T was queer.
My parents went out and fearned abowt
homosexuality. Surprisingly enough, when
they knew lor sure that 1 was a queer,
they were very tolerant and undersiand-
ing e interested and they demanded o
meet my Iriends. So there had been no
reason for me 1o be panicked lor the two
or three years belore they knew.

SIMON: Many male  homosexuals  zo
through a crisis of femininity when they
first identily themselves as gay. They “act
out” in relatively public places in a
somewlat effeminate manner; some, in
trimsitory Tashion, wear female clothing.
Alter all, they've abandoned one of the
major supports of their masculinity—the
nonsexual reinforcement females give 1o
the masculine status. It's nor surprising
that the very core of masculine identity
should e seriously questioned. A few
males vetain this pseado-feminine com-
minnent: a few others emerge masquer-
ading as female impersonators. But the
tendency is for this kind ol behavior 1o
be a wansitional experiment for most
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male homosexuals, an experiment that
leaves vestiges ol camp behavior,
PLAYBOY: Is this counlusion about how to
behave in public accompanicd by any
parallel confusion about how to behave
in bed?

SIMON: Most homosexuals probably make
their sexual  adjustments  quite  easily,
but there are common exceptions. There's
the attitude, for example, that “You're
not really queer until you've blown
somebody.” A butch type may happi-
ly go on letting himsell be blown and
still think of himsell as perfectly straight.
But this type usually ends up on the
other side ol the counter, A lot of homo-
sexuals pass through the phase of only
being  passive  seiters, but  eventually
they find themselves both giving and
receiving. There's a typical case in Laad
Humplieys' book Tearoom Trade: Im-
pevsonal Sex in Public Places, a sociologi-
il account ol homosexual activity  in
puklic  lavatorics. There's a man  de-
saribed there who at fist will only be
blown; he says he “wouldn't have been
caught dead with one of the things in
my mouth.” But he ends up the big-
gest cocksudker in town. Most homo
sexuls have indulged in anal ierourse,
oo, but only infrequendy; at least that
seems to be true of the American male
homosexual. For some  Amencan  gavs,
ol course, anal intercourse is their primary
mode ol experience, but in  general,
fellatio is more common. In other cul-
wres it may well be different. We have
only Iragmentary data lor toreign coun-
tries, but judging by the homosexual
literature, buggery scems 10 be more
common in the Middle East and on the
Continent.  particularly in - England. |
don’t know why.

PLAYBOY: Dr. Bieher, vou said earlier that
homosexuality is “the result of @ disor-
dered sexual development.” Were  you
implying that homosexuality is o form ol
mental tliness?

BIERBER: No. I do not regurd homosexuali-
ty as a mental illness. 1T oregaind i as
psydlulugiulll}' rooted sexual disorder in
the same sense that 1 consider chronic
frigidity in a woman or impotence in a
min to be a newotically evolved condi-
tion.  Frigidity and impotence  come
aboul beciuse ol unconscious and un-
realistic [ears that sexual gratihciion, or
gratification with certain parocers, will
invite punishment and injury. Homosex-
uality comes about for similar reasons.
Homosexuals have unconscious [ears ol
veprisal thau they associate cither with
heterosexual intercourse nsell or with
fears of having a sexually [ulhlling, sus
tained love relationship with a woman.
In my view, homosexwlity is maladap
tive because it is based on fears that are
not realistic, and not because of cultural
unarcceptability. It would be no less ab-
normal il it were culturally accepted. In
a sense, homosexuality is a type ol hetero-
sexual inadequacy. Homosexuals whom

I have examined—and these number in
the many hundreds, including noupa-
ticnt homosexuals—suffer [rom a serious-
ly impaired sense of masculiniey, whether
or not they are aware ol 1. A colleaguc
referred @ homosexual to me 1o
whether I could find evidence ol amy
significant  psychopathology. My col
league was convinced he had found a
so-called normal homosexual. The man 1
met was about six leet wall, athlenc-
looking and weighed about 190 pounds,
When I asked whether he saw himsell as
a well-butl, strong man, which he ob-
viously was. he said he had no such
image ol himself and didw’t think any
homosexual thought of himsell that wiry.
GOODMAN: It's meaningless 10 say il
homosexuality s pathalogical, per  se.
True, it s pathological to be unable 1o
funcuion  heterosexually; alier all, the
heterosexualdity of animitls must be deeply
ingrained: otherwise the species wouldn’
survive. But one’s performance of homao
sexual acts is of no signihicance il his
heterosexual activity is nnimpaired. He
would operate bisexually. and that's that.
Homosexual activity under good condi-
uons is obviously enjovable, and some
times—Ilor  geographical  reasons,  like
being on a ship or in a barracks—it's
practical. too. II' there were a stong
block against engaging in homosexual
acts under such conditions, this in wscll
would he neusotic.

BIEBER: Homosexualiy is never uelated
to fears and mhibitions associated with
heierosexuality. whether the homosexual-
itv is exclusive or whether a man s
bisexual. The dynamics ol sexual behay
ior center on lear of amack by men
perceived as powerful. competitive and
dangerous. The bisexual wkes flight into
a homosexual experience usually after he
has experienced sex with o woman. In
this wav. he attempts 10 act out his
psvchological problems with men. Ofien,
it s a subimissive gestwee, In part, he s
saving  unconsciously,  “Look,  guys, |
don’t veally mean i 'm with you and
F've given her up 1o you and lor you”
Alter a good heterosexual expevience, a
bisexual will olien feel compelled 10
have sex with a masculine wwpe who
psvchologiclly yepresems the men he
fears, and then croticizes as a way of
neutralizing the fear, In such a suuation.
the bisexual is motivared 10 pleise his
partner in all sorts of sexual ways 10
forestall the anticipated anack,

LEITSCH: 1 simply  can’t accepr these
theories, 1 don’t think homosexuality -
sell s psvchopathological or cuses psy-
chopathology: 1 think  social amitudes
toward it do. You hear very frequently
that homosexuals ave paranoid. that thes
think evervoue is afier them, But il vou
read the newspapers. vou sce thar the
cops are alter them: the government s
after them and evervbody else s alier
them, 1Us not paranoid to think someone
is after you if he reallv s You

s
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have everyone telling you that you're
sick and you're criminal and you're a
sinner. You obviously develop feelings of
being inadequate and unwanted.

BIEBER: Society and social attitudes nei-
ther create nor maintain an individual's
homosexuality, though a repressive soci-
ety foments a gloomy, ullplcns;ml at-
mosphere as well as realistic problems
connected with persecution. I've known a
fair number of homosexuals who are
intellectual, for example, and could easi-
ly seule into intellectual social circles,
but most don’t. There aren’t many so-
phisticated people around who concern
themselves about the sexual preferences
of their friends; most couldn't care less.
Yet exclusive homosexuals, as a rule, live
in a homosexual world. I think they
isolate themselves because they're afraid
to mix on an intimate Jevel with hetero-
sexuals. They experience anxiety with
“straight” guys. They are afraid that, 1f
their homosexuality is exposed. they will
be humiliated and rejeaed. This, of
course, does happen. Insecurity and igno-
rance abound, so it's important that
homosexuals choose heterosexual friends
with care. Another important reason for
their social isolation is the need not only
to get away from swraight men, who may
represent the father hgure, if you like,
but they also must avoid the company of
sexy women, who might arouse hetero-
sexual  feelings—which they wish to
avoid. Consequently, many live an atypi-
cal social life. They are not neccessarily
completely unconnected o other circles,
but in the sense that heterosexual friend-
ship groups aren’t part of the fabric of
their daily existence, a kind of sclf-
imposed social ghetto existence is very
common. The result of this separation
is, of course, an accentuation ol their
diffcrences as a group.

LEITSCH: I disagree that homosexuals are
alraid to mix with heterosexuals, It's
more boredom than [ear that limits in-
teraction. Heterosexuals are very nice
people, but they do tend to talk about
what broads they're trying to screw or
which diaper services are most reliable.
BIEBER: I can think of a very long roster
of heterosexuals who are not boring,
including members of this panel.
MARMOR: I just can’t agree that homosex-
ual behavior is inherently pathological.
Normalcy is a culturally defined  phe-
nomenon. In our time and culture, homo-
sexuality is considered to be deviant from
accepted norms, but in different times and
in other cultures, homosexuality hasn’t
always been so defined and  therclore
wouldn’t be regarded as pathological,
BIEBER: 1 Lelicve Dr. Marmor is incorrect
in his view that normaley can only be
culturally defined and that homosexuali-
ty would not be pathological in a society
that accepted it. He implies that if our
society accepted it, homosexuals wouldn't
sulfer any more psychological problems
than heterosexuals. During the Victorian

cra, [rigidity was regarded as normal.
Can we therclore assume that frigidity
created no psychological problems for a
woman or for her husband because it
was culturally defined as normal? I think
not.
LEITSCH: T understand pathology to mean
a condition that prevents an individual
[rom lunctioning in sodiety, that pre-
vents him from having meaningful rela-
tionships and that causes unhappiness.
Many, if not most, homosexually oriented
people are very happy, function well in
society, make their livings, contribute to
the community's well-being and are not
“sick™ in any way—except by definition,
BIEBER: An individual may function quite
well in society and appear happy. yet be
schizophrenic. There is a common 1nis-
conception  that it an  individual s
effective and gets along well, he is there-
fore “normal” and that serious psycho-
pathology is necessarily absent. Some
notable world leaders, artists and scientists
have had serious psychiatric disorders.
So even il a homosexual is comparatively
well-adjusted, this doesn’t mean his homo-
sexual adaptation, as such, is normal.

I'd like to add that criticism is often
leveled at the clinician who views inver-
sion as pathological because he presum-
ably sees only the “wroubled™ homosexuals.
1 had occasion during my military service
to examine a siziable sample of non-
patient homosexuals, and I didnt find
any significant differences between paticnt
and nonpatient homosexuals in regard o
[amily history or the psychodynamics that
characterize homosexuality.
LEirscH: Calling homosexuality sick 1s like
calling ic sinful. A value judgment is
made that has no basis in objective crite-
ria. There are responsible psychiatrists
who laugh at the notion of homosexuali-
ty being a sickness. just as there are very
moral people who feel that homosexual
acts between cousenting adults in private
aren’t sinful. But I must admit that the
gay world is as likely to label behavior
sick as the straight world is. Many overt
homosexuals are convinced that closet
queens are sick and unhappy: middle-class
monogamous homosexuals are sure that
their promiscuous younger brothers are
unhappy: and the promiscuous ones
are positive that the monogamous ones
are muserable. Some  homosexuals  [ecl
guilty about not being unhappy. They
were taught that homosexuals must be
unhappy and feel guilty il they aren't.
SIMON: It may be the 20th Cenuury's
form aof the puritan ethic to see all
pleasure-seeking  behavior as pathologi-
cal. In the puritan’s view, pleasure is
something that must be paid for and the
payment nowadays is supposed to be a
disturbed psyche. Not only do we pathol-
ogyv-hunt among homosexuals, we look
for and delight in finding pathology
others who are presumed to be enjoying
themselves more than the rest ol us.

On the other hand, there's no denying

that homosexuals as a group are prob-
ably in a higherrisk category than are
heterosexuals. Because of their personali-
ty developments, they run the risk of
greater unhappiness: they're likelier to
become mentally ill or alcoholic. or to
act in ways that block full development.
Homosexual life contains great poten-
tial for demoralization, despair, sell-hatred
and a significant escalation of individual
psychopathology. This potential is sug-
gested bv some recently collected data
from a group of 550 white homosexual
males. About one hall reported that 60
percent or more of their sexual partners
were persons with whom they had sex only
one time. Between 10 and 20 percent re-
ported that they often picked up their
sexual partners in public wilets. An even
larger  proportion reported similar con-
tacts in other public or semipublic loca-
tions. Between a quarter and a third
reported having been robbed by a sexual
partner. Between 10 and 15 percent re-
ported having been blackmailed because
of their homosexuality. For two filths of
the respondents, the longest homosexual
affair lasted less than one year, and lor
about one quarter, Kissing occurred in
one third or less of their sexual contacs.
About 30 percent reported never having
had sex in their own homes. And two
filths of these men, finally, indicated seri-
ous leclings of regret about being homo-
sexual, giving such reasons as fear of
social disapproval or rejection, inability to
experience conventional family life, feel-
ings of guilt or shame, or fear of potential
trouble with the law. These data suggest
a depersonalized character. a compulsive
quality about the sexual activity of many
homosexuals, which cannot be reckoned
as anything but extremely costly 1o them.
In no soaety that T know of is homo-
sexuality a desired or even anticipated
ourcome of the child-rearing process. The
whole society is weighted toward  pro-
ducing and accommodating heterosexuals,
This doesn’t mean that all heterosexuals
are automatically beuter oft than homo-
sexuals; we all know exclusive hetero-
sexuwials  who are sicker than  many
homosexuals. Tt may mean that lile must
continually present more problems [or
the homosexual. It doesn’t antomatically
follow, ol course, that a homosexual is
mcapable of leading a happy and pro-
ductive life. In this post-Freudian world,
major psvchic wounds are increasingly
viewed as par for the human condition.
As one major psychiatric theoretician ob-
serves, few survive the relationship with
their parents without such wounding.
PLAYBOY: What is the nature of the pa-
rental wounding that turns people into
homosexuals rather than heterosexuals?
BIEBER: In the rescarches my colleagues
and I curied out. we found that the
central caunsative factors were located in
the family. I would sav that parents are
the chief designers of the homosexual
pattern, and in most cases, the parent-
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son relationship has a particular siyle.
There 1s usually an inappropriately ing
mite, overclose relationship between
son and the mother, and more oflten
than not, she prefers him to her hushand.
She acts in quite a parvadoxical fashion:
we call it double-bind belavior. She is
oflten, on the surlace, puritanical:  ve
she will be intimate and seductive with
her son. She mav share his bed [ar be
vond the time a boy snuggles in bed with
his mother; she may appear in various
stages of undvess and so forth. Tn con
trast, the father communicates hostiliny
openly or in hidden ways. OF all his
children, he is least fond of this boy,
although he may have a preuy good
relationship  with  his other sons. He
plays a aucial vole in the development
of homosexuality. Most male homosex-
uils love their mother bue will el you:

“1 hated my [ather™ | . . “He wasn
there” . . . "] dont want any part ol
Inm™ . . . “I'm not at all like him."

There is also, almost always, a history ol
mossly  deleave  ties  with  childhood
groups and toubled relationships with
siblings, particularly brothers. But one
must keep in mind thae parents largely
determine a bov's emotiomal preparation
for pecrgroup participation. Many 2
parent of a homosexual imerfered with
their son's choice ol Iriends and thus ser
the conditions for las lone-woll hehavior.
MARMOR: That’s very true. A great deal
ol evidence lws accumubited 1o show
that peer expericnces play a powerlul
role m normal sexual development. But
olten the mother of a male homosexual
comributes 1o her son’s homosexuality by
intruding on his relationship with his
peers. Mothers msull fears i their sons ol
the usual competitive  peer  experiences
and make their sons overdependent, inte
[ering with normal development of their
assertiveness and masculiniey, s dhin
acteristic of homosexuals in their caly lile
that they wended 10 feel like ousidars 1o
their own peer groups,

LEITSCH: Lvervbody develops his sexual
oricntation the same wav, no matict
whether he's gay, straight, bisexual or a
compulsive masiurbator. 1 don’t think
many  people  any  longer  accept the
[atuous theory of Dr. Bieher and his asso
ctates that evervone is born o be hetero
sexual, and anything thar divens him
from exclusive heterosexuality s sick. Dr,
Bieher has even said that hachelorhood is
a sick stace. that only heterosexual min
riage is healthy and “normal.” In light ol
recent sex research, all of this is much oo
simplistic. As man cvolved rom lower
animals, he developed the part ol the
brain that connols leamig and condi-
tioning, bhut a1 the same time, he lost the
dircciional iustincts of the lower am
mals. Hence, we have 1o learn our sex
wality, Each ol us is born with a sex



drive that's undirected. Parental exam-
ple, the attitudes of our teachers, rela-
tives and peers toward sex, our whole
environment, dircct our sexual drive.
We're programmed, much as a computer
is, by the information that’s fed into us.
The system is designed 1o program hetero-
sexuality and monogamy into us; but,
for a variety of reasons, the program-
ming process sometimes indicates that an
alternative is beuwer. There's nothing un-
healthy about this; it's perfectly normal.

BIEBER: I don't hold with this tabula rasa
view that one is born without any sexual
orientation and that culture and society
intervene to direct sexual-object choice.
There is no animal species that doesn’t
have inborn mechanisms to guarantee
heterosexual arousal. In most mammals,
smell is the determining mechanism.
There is convincing evidence that smell
is a heterosexual triggering mechanism
in man. It’s important in the early phases
of childhood sexuality and even in later
adult arousal. If social pressures alone
facilitated the heterosexual response, man
would be the only species without inborn
programming [for heterosexual arousal,
and this is most unlikely. Moreover, if,
as Mr. Leitsch argues, society preaches
heterosexuality so ardently and thus di-
rects sexual choice, the obvious question
iss Why would anyone then hecome
homosexual? Incidentally, the research
that produced the theories Mr. Leitsch
thinks ol as [atuous received an award
from the American Psychiatric Associa-
tion in 1964. Quite comrary to his
opinion, our work has received wide
acceptance, though not i the homosexual
press, I'm sorry to say. It has been grati-
fying 10 my associates and me to have
made a contribution that is respected in
scientific circles.

MARMOR: The kind of family structure
that Dr. Bieber and his colleagues have
described certainly renders @ child more
vulnerable to the possibility of becoming
homosexual. But if one has this kind of
[amily structure, one is not inevitably go-
ing to become homosexual. There are
heterosexuals who come from this kind ol
[amily background. On the other hand,
there are many homosexuals who emerge
from family structures quite different from
that described by Dr. Bicher. Moreover,
1 think it's worth noting that Dr. Bie-
ber's model family relers specifically to
male homosexuality and not to female
homosexuality. No single, specilic family
background has been elicited for female
homosexuality at this point in our inves
tigation; our studics indicate that mul-
tiple causes are involved there also. No
one family background can be a total
explanation. But all the answas are
simply not yet in. My own clinical experi-
ence suggests that the development of
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homosexuality depends on a complicated
conglomeration of factors that vary in
terms of quality, quantity and tming in
their impact on the developing child.
BIEBER: 1 can't think of anv cuegory ol
human behavior where we have all the
answers. Homosexuality is no exception.
But we have to be willing to sct forth
hypotheses based upon clinical experi-
ence about what we think conributes to
it. The data we systematically collect
may or may not support our hunches, In
our rescarch, it did. To say that homo-
sexuality is complex and has various de-
terminants doesn’t help us find answers.
In our study, we never said that only
one type ol parent-child velationship en-
genders inversion, But we did find @
representative  type—the  dose-binding,
over-intimate . mother and  the  hostile
father. Some homosexuals had mothers
who were rejecting. harsh and seemingly
unconcerncd. Some had nagging, agares.
sive, overbearing and very possessive fa-
thers. Some came  from  disadvantaged
groups and broken fumilics. In such
Gises, causative factors have to do with
underprotection. Such men usually wind
up as elfeminate, unassertive and overly
dependent on an older man. But we
never found a homosexual who had a
reasonably wirm and consuructive rela-
tionship with both parents. Where hetevo-
sexuals have a family history similar 10
those foumnd among homosexuals, we in-
variably found homosexual  problems,
even though they may not be acted out.
When parents ol homosexuals e com-
pared with  parems ol heterosexuals,
there is almost always a clear mdicion
of differences in atitudes and behavior,
In general, parents of homosexuals are
much more denuisculinizing.

GOODMAN: The Lumly as a whole is im-
portant, but I agree with Dr. Marmor
that there scem o be many possible
causes. One obvious, mmportant onc is
resentment or hostility toward a mother
or sister in carly years. Disgust with a
woman’s smell or a1 woman's taste be-
comes an important block. But il you go
behind dus  disgust, there 15 almost al-
ways some kind of weaning pmblcm;
your mother starved you, so you don’t
want to have anything to do with her.
Another cause is  probably incestuous
feelings. Since the mother and sister e
fovbidden  sex objects and  are  very
strongly desired at an carly period. and
since you must have sexuwality, you give
up the more incestuous article. Fear ol
shment is another important cause.
It was very important in my case.
Throughout childhood. although T was
great onc to play ball games and so
forth, I was also rather sexy in the heiero-
sexual Tine and was continually punished.
I was put back four grades in school.
once for kissing a girl in the alley and
another time for writing a love note to a
girl. Our society’s antisexuality hits espe-
aally at  heterosexuality  while  you're

-

growing up, so that it becomes too god-
dimn much wouble and risk. At a later
stage. homosexual practice has most of
the social sanctions against it, bhut at the
carlier stage it’s the heterosexual practice
that has the sanctions against it.

LEIWSCH: A good Iricnd of mine had simi-
lar experiences. He attended  Catholic
schools and was taught at an early age
that bovs don’t have sex with girls—mn
lIeast not until they're minried. He had
five or six premarital experiences with
givls but he invariably fele guilty, diny
and full of shame alter each one. The
pricsts had neglected o program into
him the information that they consid-
cred homosexual acts just as bad as—or
worse than—prenarital sex. To this day,
my friend feels guilty about heterosexual
experiences but Teels no guilt or shame
about his homosexual contacts.

MANNES: ['d like to suggest another fac-
tor that may work alter childhood. If
there is any increase in homosexuality
among men, it might well be the direa
result of the sexually aggrvessive female. |
don’t mean here what is conventionally
thought 10 be the aggressive wonun—
e is, the woman who works or has a
carcer. But what T often observe, with a
kind of horror, is a predatory woman
working on some sensitive male in an
5"'("“'“ tor Il'ill). IXISM'\'\' or m;lrry hil“
just to get some sexual esteem and
gratification. A young man ol 17 or 18
who is more or less compliant by nature,
tender and with a vulnerable ego, would
automaticelly tmm to another man in
fear of this kind of man-cater. In a sense,
he would find a much deeper commit-
ment o hunan cquality with another
man than he would with this kind of
predatory woman, who secks to trap him
into a house, a mortgage, a sccure oflice
job and all the consumer hang-ups that
2o with marriage.

BIEBER: A homosexual personality would
have w be already developed for such a
thing to take place. Bovs who reach
adolescence without a homosexual pat-
tern do not become homosexual. Chil-
dren who have reached adolescenee with
a homosexual patern ger a second chance
at this stage. During this critical period,
construdtive expericnces with peer mates
or with adults such as wachers and ad-
mired figuares may strengthen a masculine
identihcation and redirect a boy toward
heterosexualiny.

PLAYBOY: \Whcther or not predatory wome-
en play a part in driving some men into
homosexuality, the  picture  commonly
drawn of homosexuals in many books,
playvs and movies shows them as hostile
1o women. and homosexual literature of-
ten paims females as castrating  mon-
sters. Do most homosexuals really hate
the opposite sex?

LYoN: | don’t think there is nearly as
much  hatred  across  the  homosexual-
heterosexual line as people think. Lesbi-
ans aren’t fundamentally man-haters, and

male homosexuals aren’t fundamentally
woman-laters. The most fundamentally
man-hating group I've ever run across
are heterosexual women who have just
discovered how badly they've been op-
pressed by men. | onee went to a meeting
of the National Organization for Women
and  the three Lesbians there all el
we had never heard such a violem
hatred toward men. Ir was really fantas-
tic and frightening. A lot of women in
the  women'slibertion  movement  are
gathering together in small ¢ncounter-
l}'!l‘: gl'()lllh o ‘illl]l)ol'l one another
while they try to find out what it means
to l)(f a wonutn i our S(K_'l'l_‘[}’ and L (4] g(_‘l
their heads straight. But this kind of thing
tends to lead to an ai-male bias. If you
read and wlk about how women have
been degraded and put down, vou snarl
at the next man vou see. There are some
Lesbians who hate men and some male
homosexuals who hate women, but in
Iarge measure, I find that people really
want o tear down existing bayriers so they
cn get along beter with one another.
MANNES: | gucss I've met and known far
more male homosexuals than 1 have fe-
male—unless T've been awlully unper-
ceptive. Many of them are real friends
and colleagues whom I vespect for what
they do and the way they live. T think
there is a certain case  among  male
homosexuals which allows them to give
more frecly to women. One can be re-
laxed enough 1o know e they exist
lirst as human beings and then as homo-
sexuals. There are even umes when 1
think literary descriptions ol women by
homosexual men are in many ways more
astute or acute than what totally hetero-
sexual men might give.

TYNAN: It's true up o a point that homo-
sexual playwrights have a special insight
into feminine psychology  that  enables
them to write superh roles for women.
But theyre neandy always portraits of
tragic, neurotically defeated women, vic-
timized by a patiarchal sodety in the
same way that queers are. When it comes
to ccting nontragic lemale  characters,
queers are no more skilled than heteros.
BIEBER: The ideca thatr homosexuals hate
women is a fictitious onc. When there is
no threat of heterosexual  involvement,
homosexuwals as a group wend, as Miss
Mannes notes, 10 feel very much at
case with women—more so than with
heterosexual men. And. frequently, they
trust women more than they do men.
This isn’t hard o understand. Afier all,
the most meaningful love object in their
childhood was their mother, and olten a
sister. As I emphasized before, there is
uswally a history of having hated and
feared males, even though they may have
admired them. In our study, we found
that most of the homosexuvals became
depressed after a prolonged period of
time without the company of women.
PLAYBOY: I homosexuals have such a
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close and comfortable relationship with
women, why is it that when they imitate
women, on stage or off. they often seem
to copy—and sometimes caricature—the
least  likable and most  grotesque  ele-
ments ol the female stereotype?
LEITSCH: 1 don’t know why, but whenever
homosexuals try to emulate the opposite
sex, youre right that invariably they
seem to choose the worst possible models.
Drag queens usually dress themselves up
like 42nd Street prostitutes. Butch Lesbi-
ans almost always mimic longshoremen,
truck drivers and sometimes thugs.
TYNAN: Waspish, spiteful, bitchy, mali-
cious—these ave some of the characteris-
tics of a type of queer we've all met, and
also, as you point out, among the less
admired characteristics of women.  But
these may be the common attributes of
discontented seccond-class citizens, Society
victimizes queers, so it must expect them
to develop antisocial attitudes.  Some
queers behave as if they were taking a
long-term revenge on heterosexual socie-
ty for having rejected them. This may
not be very lovable ol them, hut it’s
wholly understandable.

LEmSCH: It's partly a “Fuck you. world”
attitude, partly a gibe at society’s rules.
Society says that men should behave like
a Western gunfighter, but the queen
imitates Bette Davis. It's the ultimate
put-down of socicty’s expectations. Why
do vou think Mae West is so popular in
the gay world? Hell, she's been satirizing
the female vole longer than most of us
have been alive.

PLAYBOY: It's a common heterosexual
belief  that  all male homosexals  act
effeminate—even when thevre not imi-
tating specilic women—and that all Les-
bians are butch. What's the wruth?
LEITSCH: A miale homosexual can be as
nasculine as any other man. I value my
masculinity as highly as my heterosexual
brother values his, and I'm no more of a
sissy than he is. And Lesbians don't have
to be mannish, cither.

LYON: In the 1'™M0s in San Francisco, the
Lesbian bars were usually  filled  with
women wearing butchy tweeds or men's
clothes—and an opposite type wearing
very feminine gayb—Dbut this isn’t what's
going on now. This whole pattern of
breaking down into butch and fem has
really changed over the vears. At the
beginning of a relationship between two
voung womcen. often the onlv pattern
they have on which to hase their rela-
tionship is the masculine-feminine pat-
tern ob their father and  mother, But
pretry soon most Leshians find our that’s
not what they want. The same thing
happens with male homosexuals. They
aren’t pliving out the husband-and-wile
thing, cither. You end up with two people
living together, sharing all the various
tasks, each doing whatever he does best
ad not worrving about whether it fis
into the conventional roles of hushand or

wile, man or woman. I think this is part
of a larger drilt in the whole society.
We're moving away from specific kinds of
dress, behavior and roles that have been
connected culturally with being a man
or 1 wonkm.

LEITSCH: Male homosexuals are generally
regarded as cffeminate simply because
most people can’t spot a homosexual
who doesn't swish. And most of us don't.
TYNAN: Yes, in genceral, you can’t tell that
a man is queer unless he wants you (o
know. Lenny Bruce had a manrvelous
routine about a mother who never un-
derstood why her grown-up son hadn’t
got marricd: “He's so goad-natured,” she
says. A night doesn’t go past he doesn’t
bring home some poor Serviceman, some
guy who ain’t got a place to sleep.” Some
queers do like to make a big production
of their queerness, doing the full swish-
ing and lisping bit, but many male homo-
sexuals are as butch as John Wayne,
and I've known Leshians as Kittemish as
Truman Capote. Conversely, don't be
fooled by voung Enghshmen who wear
Lree shirts and wave their hair; most of
them ave as heterosexually vandy as gib-
bons. Many people have traits normally
associated with the opposite sex, but this
docsn’t mean that they're homosexual.
PLAYBOY: Conversely, again, it's widely
believed that homosexuals are randier—
and more promiscuous—than  heterosex-
uals. Is this another myth?

MARMOR: This is one of the myths that
exist with regard to all minorities. Mi-
nority groups are considered inferior and
therefore coser to “animals.” In a society
that thinks of sexuality as “animalistic,”
it clearly follows that in the popular mind,
minority groups ;e thought more sexual.
I've seen many homosexuals as inhibited
and moralistic about expressing themsclves
homosexually as some heterosexuals are
about hererosexual activity. But as i gen-
cral rule, homosexual men are able 1o be
[reer in expressing their sexuality toward
cach other becruse the same kind  of
binding [actors and interpersonal com-
mitmems don’t generally exist between
them that exist between men and wom-
en. There is no danger of pregnancy and
no social expectation of mariage. One
therefore sees a greater degree ol promis-
cuity among homosexuals than among
heterosexuals.

TYNAN: The belief that queers are sexier,
more promiscuous il less capable of
controlling themselves than other people
is usually held by very insecure hetero-
sexuals. Of course, as long as we impris-
on queers for their activities, we expose
them 1o the constane threar of blackmunl,
and i these cirenmstances an anony-
mous one-night stand may be safer than
a long-term relationship. Considering the
perils of the law, it's amazing how many
durable homosexual “marriages”  there
are. And—bizarre as this may seem to
sexual bigots—the binding factor in these
liaisons is love. Plato thought that love

between men was the highest form of
human affinity, and he certainly didn't
exclude sexual love. And Shakespeare's
sonnets are unquestionably love poems,
despite the lact that many of them are
addressed to a young man whom he
described as “the master-mistress of my
passion.”

LEITSCH: To a degree, it is true that homo-
sexuals are sexually hyperactive, though,
I don’t think wec're basically any more
sex-oriented than anvone clse: but our
sexuality is inflated all out of proportion
because socicty keeps screaming about
our sex life. our sex life, our sex life—
until it's built up to the most important
thing in our lives. It's the thing that can
send us to jail, the thing that can get us
fired from our jobs, the thing that can
turn our parents and [friends against us.
Naturally, we develop defensive attitudes
toward it, and sex is built up in us as
something more important than it should
be. It's what makes us different [rom the
average man nd binds us together as a
group. The man next to me in a gay bar
may be a black millionaire with five doc-
toral degrees, politically conservative and
an orthodox Jew. T might be poor, white,
uncducated, a political radical and strong-
ly agnostic. If we develop any kind of
relationship, it will |)1‘0|):|I)ly start with
sex. Gay relationships turn into  more
meaninglul - relationships  ouly if  the
parties have more in common than their
homosexuality. That's just 1the opposite
of the traditional heterosexual relation-
ship, where the two partners usually find
common ground, then progress (o sex.
GOODMAN: And homosexual promiscuity
cam be a beautilul thing—if vou're pru-
dent about V. D. It can he proloundly
democratizing, thhowing together every
class and group more than heterosexuali-
tv does. I've cruised vich and poor; mid-
dle class and  petits bourgeois; black,
white, vellow and brown: scholars, jocks
and dropouts; Larmers, secamen, railvoad-
men: heavy industry. light manulactur-
ing, communicatons and hinance; civilians,
soldiers and similors; and, once or wwice,
cops. Probably lor Oecdipal reasons, |1
tend to be sexually anti-Semitic, which s
a diag. But only gross stupidity, obses-
sional  deanliness, racial - prejudice,  in-
sty aed being habitually - drunk or
high really puts me off. There is a Kind
ol political meaning. T guess. in the fact
that there are so many wypes of atiractive
human beings. 1 have something 1o occu-
py me on wrains and buses and during
the increasingly long waits at airports. [
have something to do at peace demon-
strations. No doubt the FBI with their
Jittle cameras have innumerable pictures
ol me groping somebody, Saint Thomas
saicd that the chiel human use of sex—
i addition w0 the wiural  faw o of
procreation—is to get 1o know  other
persons intimately. That has been my
expericnee. A common criticism of liomo-
sexual promiscuity, of course, is that it
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involves an appalling superficiality of
human contact, so that, rather than de-
mocracy, it’s a kind of archetype of the
inanity of mass urban life. I doubt that
this is generally the case. though I don’t
know. My experience has been the op-
posite. Many of my lifclong personal
loyalties had sexual beginnings. But is
this the rule or the exception? Given the
usual coldness and fragmentation of com-
munity life at present, my hunch is that
homosexual  promiscuity  enriches more
lives than it desensitizes. Needless 1o say,
if we had better community, we'd have
berer sexuality, wo.

McILVENNA: | don't like the term promis-
cuous; 1 think we give it bad connota-
vons it doesn’t deserve. The church has
been one of the causes of this hang-up on
sex acts. One of the reasons churchmen
can’t say that homosexuals should have
sexual relations is because then they
would have to say that heterosexuals,
outside of marriage, could have sexual
relationships, too. In fact, given the
opportunity, heterosexual males would
probably act out to the same degree s
homosexuals. And why shouldn’t they?
SIMON: Some homosexuals are undoubt-
edly sexually hyperactive, but I'm not
sure that this remains a constant factor
in most homosexuals’ lives alter their
initial entry into the gay world. Probably
the greatest rate ol sexual activity occurs
when the homosexual first comes out. He
has finally become free of any inhibiting
doubts he may have had about his sexual
preferences and whether he should act
on them; he feels a new freedom, and
this frequently releases a great deal of
sexual energy. He often pursues sexual
contacts nearly indiscriminately.  with
more vigor than caution. Its paraliel 1o
that period in the hewerosexual's life
when he's first marrvied, and coitus is
legitimate and pursued with a substan-
tiai amount of energy. This high rate of
nuarital coitus dedines as demands are
made on the young couple 10 take their
place in the framework ol a Luger social
system. Perhaps the sime casing off of sex-
ual activity occurs in the homosexual’s
life when he adjusts to his new pattern.
BIEBER: Promiscuity among homosexuals
1s not a myth. It is more the rule than
the exception. A significantly higher per-
centage of homosexuals than heterosex-
uals are promiscuous. Promiscuity is an
indicator of sexwval and personality dif-
ficulties, not of vigorous sexuality. Dur-
ing lectures, when I have said that the
female prostitute is mostly a sexually
inhibited woman, it draws a reaction of
incredulity and amusement. Yer many
prostitutes are frigid in professional and
ceven  nonprofessional heterosexwl  en-
counters. The Don Juan is not too dis-
tant a cousin to her. Psychoanalysis has
illuminated the psychodynamics of Don
Juanism: He docesn’t flit [rom one beau-
tiful Hower to an even more beautiful

one because he can’t resist satisfaction:
rather, he takes flight from each one
because he is afraid ol the gardener.
Promiscuous people are not primarily
motivated by sexual pleasure-secking.
Like Don Juan, they harbor fems as
sociated  with having dose sexual rela-
vonships with one parter. Under the
rationalization ol boredom or of an m-
satiable hunger Tor variegaed experience,
most homosexuals leave their relatonship
after a briel period. Or, if a closeness
develops imo a meaningful  friendship,
sex usually disappears and the search lor
sexual gradhication cominues elsewhere.

Seriously pathological mechanisms may
be acted out in homosexual promiscuity.
For example, some men are compulsively
driven to find the biggest cock in towi.
They spend their time in a never-ending
search lor a gigantic organ, and they are
relatively unconcerned with the person
to whom 1t 1s auached. Various psycho-
dynamics may be delineated, such as a
desire 1o ger suengith or masculinivy mag-
ically lrom a Loge penis. T is also a way
ol attempting to repair a delective seuse
ol masculinity, or a way ol symbolically
castrating the Lather hgure so as lor once
and for all to desuwoy his threatcming
power. Aflter sucking off a big cock, one
person dreamed it he had blood on his
teeth. 1 have spoken 1o homosexuals who
have had lellatio with 20 men in one
day, but they experienced livde gradi-
fication themselves, Their reward was
Latigue and disgust. Loneliness is com-
mon among homosexuals and much
cruising is motivated by the need lor
human comact. In such encounters, the
individual is oriented to pleasing  his
partner in any way desired. Personal
sexual pleasure is but a secomd considera
1ion,

Another very important side of sexual-
ly compulsive belavior is the mater ol
filling in time lelt open by an inability
o ger involved  in meaninglul  tasks
beciuse ol inhibitions in work and cre
uvity. This kind of screwing time away
also occurs among heterosexuals who for
some reason cannot allow themselves 1o
pursue fulfilling jobs. In psychoanalviic
therapy, as such problems are resolved,
obsessive-compulsive  sexuality  wends 10
disappear.

TYNAN: One of the purposes of psycho-
therapy, as understood by work-minded
psychiatrists, secems to be o cany out
m the 20th Century the sk school-
teachers and moralists took upon them-
sclves in the 19th: to divert the time
that could be devoted o pleasure so
that it is penitentially dedicated 1o ear-
nest effort and gain, One cin understand
why, in a country so dependent on a
happy work force, certain psychiatrists
hold that pleasure is some sort of aberra-
tion to be qualiied by such words as
obsessive  and  compulsive.  The  idea
that there is a legitimate maximum time

1

allowed for sexual pursuits is monstious
and dismaying evidence of the durability
of puritanism in our benighted culture.
If homosexuals devote more of their
time to sexual enjoyment than hetero-
sexuals do, it's their gain and our loss. If
I had o dhoose between a physically
fulfilled homosexual life and a wrinm-
phamly successful but physically unreward-
ing carcer as a nominally heterosexuin
business executive, 1 hope 1 would have
the hunmunity to choose the former,
BIEBER: Mr. Tynan 1s confusing what we
term work inhibition, or work block, with
compulsive working, which excludes oth-
er pleasures. 1 am speaking of people
who can’t do the things they want o and
who would get great pleasure out ol
doing them if they could. I am referring
to writers who cannot write because they
are blocked, performers who cannot per-
form Dbecause they sufler from  stage
fright, fine athletes who can’t compete
successfully because they tighten up in
the cutch. As pleasurable as sex is. there
are many other pleasures in the reper-
wire of a fulfilled person. Fortunately.
Mr. Tynan has not had o choose be
tween a fulfilling heterosexual life and a
successful carcer.

PLAYBOY: In discussing sexual activity, we
have focused almost excusively on the
mitle homosexual. Docs the female have
an equally active sex life?

McILVENNA: Well, we certainly don’t see
any more promiscuity between female
homosexuals than we do among other
women. The male ol the species in our
society, heterosexual as well as homosex-
ual, acts out sexually much more than
the female.

LEITSCH: [ think things may be changing
a hude bit. but as a group. male homo-
sexuals, ar least the ones T know, have
lewer hang-ups and restrictions than Les-
bians about what kind of sex thev're
willing 10 have, and with whom. But
Lesbians have always had lots ol restric-
tions about how much sex they were
willing to have. Some time ago a Les
bizun friend of mine told me she was
breaking up her relationship, which had
been going lor two vears. I had thouglu
they were very happy together, so 1
asked her what had happened, and she
said. “After two years 1 finally pur my
loot down mand said, ‘OK, we're going
to have sex and tonight s the night.””
And her lover started crying and said.
“Oh, God, why does it always have 1o
end in sex?”

LYON: Most of this is really explainable
by the face that Leshians are brought up
as women. They aren’t wained to be
aggressive in the pursuit of a partner in
the way that young men are. It's very
difhicule for a young wonum even il she
gets up the nerve to go to a bar, Then
she has to get up enough courage to take
the sccond siep—to talk 10 somebody.
Usually, how a woman gocs about meet-
ing other Lesbians is to meet one person
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who has several friends and they have
more friends, and eventually you pget
into a circle of some sort. Many Lesbians
live either in a pair relationship or in a
cirde of friends for most of their lives
without branching out in any way.
LEITSCH: Just as males in our socicty are
told they should be sex-oriented and
promiscuous, females are taught 1o be
romantic and antisexual. This is even
more evident in the homosexual than in
the heterosexual community. Males tend
to have lurge numbers ol sex partners
and a wide varicty ol sexual experience,
and Lesbians tend 10 be more romantic,
to date a long time before ever going o
bed together, o be monogamous when
part of a couple and 1w be sexually
conservative.

PLAYBOY: That doesn't gibe with the way
erotic books and movies depict Leshians,
who are shown involved in wild sexual
activities that indude the use of diklos
and other penis substitutes. Are these
distortions?

SIMON: Almost totally. Theyre [antasies
created to turn on the heterosexual
male, and are revolting to many Lesbians,
In general, penis substitutes aren’t part of
Lesbian practice at all. Mutual masturba-
tion and cunnilingus are much more
COmmaort,

LEITSCH: I would guess that female homo-
sexuals arc more uptight about sex and
sex techniques than female heterosex-
uals, because, at least, female heterosex-
uals mix with males and have to be
sexually creative and  advenmous, if
only to win and keep their men. The
sexual revolution is finally being felt in
the Lesbian world, though. I don’t know
if Lesbians arc actually practicing a bit
of promiscuity, partner swapping, extra-
“marital” allairs and orgy-going, but at
least they don’t freak out at the mention
of such things anymore.

LYON: Yos, there is a change going on,
especially among young people. You find
more young women saying, “I'm not
going to be caught in the bag of settling
down yet. I want to be free to go to hed
with whatever girl 1 find.” You didn't
find this five years ago, or even three
years ago. Every Lesbian used to think
she had to find a parter and seule
down, but many of them aren’t worried
about it anymore. This means there is
going to be a great deal more direct
sexual activity on the part of the Lesbian
than there used to be. That's part of a
whole new gencration,

PLAYBOY: Despite this new freedom, many
homosexuals—male and lemale—are at-
tempting to legalize homosexual mar-
riages. Do you think that such legal
contracts are cither likely or desirable?
MANNES: 1 think marriage is unimpor-
tant, and is becoming inaeasingly so,
except where children are involved. If
two people want to live together for as
long as they love each other—whether

they're man and man, woman and wom-
an or man and woman—I personally sec
no reason why such a union needs any
external sanctification by the state or the
church. I the partners feel they need some
sort of legal contract because of property
rights or taxes or inheritance, there's no
reason why they shouldn’t have one, b
I fraukly feel that marviage itsell is very
much on the way out over the next few
decades—unless a couple bears children,
TYNAN: | don’t see that homosexual mar-
riage is any more desivable or undesir-
able than heterosexual marriage, which is
certainly in need of reform. I agree with
Miss Mannes that it's a dying institution.
PLOSCOWE: Among my other virtues or
viees, I reach family law, specifically sepa-
ration, mmulment and divorce. And 1
think the idea of homosexual marriage is
a damnation, It's an idiotic idea. Mar-
riage is primarily an institution for Lumi-
ly and for children. I homosexuals want
to live together, that’s their business, but
I have never undersiood why they have
to have the institution ol marriage. They
an own propeny jointly, they can sign
for loans jointly. The only thing they
cn’t do is hle joint income-tax returns.
and  that’s  certainly  not  justification
cnough for wanting homosexual mar-
riage licemses. I think ics just a way of
aflronting the heterosexual even further,
Muany homosexuals  are exhibitionists,
and o me this ay for a marriage license
is more of their desire for exhibition.
KUH: [ agree. 1 think the idea is absurd,
completely undesivable. It would indi-
cate that society is lormally giving its
blessing to such unions. Although it may
be that society should discontinue heap-
ing obloquy upon homosexuals, 1 don't
think homosexuals should, by mocking
nunriage, hasten its demise—the rumors
ol which I, for one, believe to be grossly
exagperated.

GOODMAN: I don’t think homosexual mar-
riage is desirable cither, but for different
reasons. I don’t think homosexual monog-
amy is a healthy state. Inoa life tha
olfers very lfew opportunities to avoid
loneliness, it's probably better as a defen-
sive. mancuver to have a permanent
Irierdd than not, bur such a life style
doesn’t get the [ull richness out of homo-
sexuality. The main advantage of homo-
sexuality at the adult level is a cultural
one: It's a way ol being dose to people.
One way of getting 1o know people is 1o
have sex with them, and once you're real
friends, normally the sexual tie would
weaken  very rapidly. But the [riend-
ly doseness would survive and you'd
have a permanent [riend. The same
thing occurs in the master-disciple rela-
tionship, which T think is a very impor-
tant part of the homosexual picture. The
essence of a master-disciple relationship
is that the disciple grows up. Something
is very wrong in that relationship if the
disciple hasn’t been taught 1o discard the

master.  Homosexual aas and homosex-
ual refations. when they're in a broad
spectrum of sexual activity, have positive
cultural advantages that are very difficult
to achieve otherwise. Homosexual mar-
riage would cut ofl these advantages.
BIEBER: 1 doubt il homosexual mamiage is
a realistic concept at all. Marriage is a
heterosexual institution based on hetero
sexual relationships. T haven’t observed a
love relationship between homosexuals
that has any analogue o such a relation-
ship between a man and a woman. I'm
sure that there are homosexuals who
have very warm and loving feelings for
other men, and when they get into the
so-called love relationship, it tends to be
very enthusiastic and supposedly passion-
ate in the beginning, but that very rapid
ly changes. Where the two men really
like cach other, sex often drops out and
sex is had with other people. This is quite
different from a heterosexual relation-
ship. If & man and woman really have a
good loving relationship and a good sex-
ual relationship. it gets better in a wav
that’s not true mong homosexuils, Of
course, that doesn’t mean there are no
longstanding partnerships between two
homosexuals, where they continue sex in
the comext of a warm, Iriendly and
loving relationship. But most of the rela-
tionships are far from loving; they're
punctuated by all types of conflicts, and
the Targe majority don't last long. If =«
homosexual relationship lasts two years,
that’s a long time.

MANNES: My cxpericnce is obviously lim-
ited, but T can testify to the fact that 1
know, among my direct friends and ac
quaintances, six all-male couples who
have lived together for a long time and
still do. Whether these are typical, 1
have no way of telling.

MARMOR: It's true that one finds a greater
number of people among homosexuals
who have difficulty in making commit-
ments, whose relationships with one an-
other are relatively unstable and  may
cven show a higher proportion of neu-
rotic patterns than is true among hetero-
sexuals, But T disagree with Dr. Bieber
in his assumption that being homosex-
ual, ipso facto, inevitably means that such
an individual has a massive incapacity for
satisfictory human relationships. Over the
years, I've known many homosexuals who
have lived with partners in stable relation-
ships not particularly different from rela-
tively stable  heterosexual  relationships,
and who lived lives of quiet dignity, re-
spectability and responsibility within our
social system. They have also had good
friendships with nonhomosexual individ
wals of both sexes. Although 1 agree with
Dr. Bieher that a large proportion of
homosexuals show evidence of emotional
impairment and instability, 1 object to the
stercotyping of all homesexuals in this
manner.,

BIEBER: | don’t believe, nor have 1 ever
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written, said or indicated, that homosex-
vals had a “massive incapacity for satis-
factory human relationships.” 1 wonder
where Di. Marmor got this notion from?
Ol course, homosexuals are capable of
profound, warm and loving interperson-
al relationships. The presence of psycho-
logical problems  doesn’t preclude an
ability to establish good human relation-
ships. What 1 said was that they bre-
quently are unable to combine a close
interpersonal relationship with a sexual
oue. In my experience, I haven't found
that there are many homosexuals who live
as couples i a stable union that can be
compared with heterosexual pairings. 1
don’t think that it's ol any great impor-
tance whether or not i homosexual part-
nership endures, but the fact is, very few
such relationships are lasting,

MARMOR: ] don’t want to beat this issue
1o death, but all of Dr. Bieher's writings
about homosexuals emphasize the severi-
ty of their psychopathology and are rela-
tively silent  about their  personality
strengths. Moveover, he has expressed the
conviction that homosexuality is “incom-
patible with a rcasonably happy hife” I
consider the former to be a distortion of
emphasis, and the Latter, an  maccurate
generalization,

BIEBER: Dr. Marmor scems to be chiding
me for not giving emphasis 10 the
strengths ol homosexuals. When I, as a
physician, point out a condition as path-
ological, 1 am making a medical state-
ment, not a pejorative value judgment
or i minimizing criticism ol the individ-
ual who has the condition. I don't have
1o apologize or reassure when making a
diagnosis or explicating it Besides. 1
don’t see that personality suengths ac
company homosexuality per se; strengths
exist where they do quite apart lrom
inversion and despite it To me, homo-
sexuals are human beings. As such, I am
for them as 1 am for all humans. In my
social and  professional relations  with

homosexuals, I am not aware of having
any less respect or consideration  for
them than for anyone ¢lse. It is not 1 on
this  pancl  who refers 10 them  as
“queers,” o which no other panelists
scem to take umbrage--not even the
homosexuals. As for the condition iisell,
1 am not for it any more than I am for
any physical or psychological disorder.
As for the happiness angle, I admiu that
it is dilbcult 1o assay and quamily happi-
ness. Yer among the many men I have
mterviewed whao are homosexuals, 1 have
never observed evidence ol a sense of
contentment and satislaction—happiness,
il you will. One might say that’s because
I've scen only homosexual patients and
they would nou likely be happy people.
But I have seen a great number ol
heterosexuals who are patiems, and I
have not inlrequently observed an un-
derlying sense of contenunent despite
discomforting anxiety or other symp-

toms. Homosexuitls as a group have an
underlying depression they often conceal
under the gay Lagade. Mart Crowley, who
wrote The Boys in the Band and is very
sensitive to the problems of homosexuals,
summarized the matter by the line, “You
show me a happy homosexual and I'll
show you a gay corpse.”

MeILVENNA: 1 know many homosexuals
who seem as happy as anyone else, and
as for their relationships not being last
ing—I'm not sure that so many normal
males in our society would stay with one
ate il it weren't lor the existence of
alimony and sanctions against the male
who is divorced. I know many homosex-
ual couples who have been together for a
long period ot time. | wonder what has
contributed to this durability?

LEITSCH: I would guess that the best homo-
sexual relationships involve two people
with slightly difterent characteristics, with
one partner probably being a liude older
than the other. I've noticed that couples
in which both partners are of about the
same age, economic bracket, educational
level, degree ol auracuveness, ete, tend
not to last long. Somchow, it secis casier
for persons ol dilterene levels w interace
and communicate. Each brings 1o the re-
lationship something the other doesn’t
have, and can have only through his
parter. But, on the whole, it's Leshian
relationships that wend to be long-lived.
Male homosexual partnerships are most
olten transitory. This is parly due to the
kind of programming males and females
get in our society, and p;ll'lly 1o the lack
of any equivalent of a marriage license
[or homosexuals. I a hererosexual mar-
riage goes on the rocks, maybe because
the husband is sleeping around and de-
cides he'd rather spend the rest of his life
with lus girlfviend than with his wile,
socicty becomes involved. There's  the
hassle over the divoree and child support
and alimony pavinents, and there’s usually
pressure  from  family, Iriends ol both
pariners, awnd maybe the church. Divorce
also causes a loss of face. When a
homosexual  relationship  goes on the
rocks, there’'s no big deal: I there’s
joint property, it's simply split up and
one or both partners moves out. It's so
casy o break up, its not surprising tat
gty “marriages” usually don’t last a long
time. What's surprising s that so many
last 20, 30 or more years. The record
in my circle of firiends is 55 years.
LyoN: You can share and do a lot of
things together without a license; my
friend amd I have one bank accoumn,
one house and one car together. But
we probably pay three umes as much
income tax. T would hope that this kind
of inequity could be changed. Society
might well institute some kind of legal
binding together for any two people who
wish it. If this happened, 1 suspect that
the church would eventually consent 1o
performing homosexual marviages, il the

church is still around—and if marriage is
still around.

SIMON: Possibly we shouldn’t be measuring
heterosexual and homosexual lile styles
by the same standards. Heterosexual
preferences it in witlk a whole host ol
general social expectations about what
someone should be ar dilterent ages or
stages ol the lile cycle. An additional
number of expecations and social -
rangements exist to reinforce the pattern.
ing ot a lite predicated on a heterosexual
preference. Homosexuals will—and most
of them do—adapt as best they can, and
for many this involves a denial of many
ol the experiences and  opportunities
available to heterosexuals.  Most  male
homosexuals and many females will never
experience the role of parent, and reh
atively few homosexuals—au least, male
homosexuals—will know either the joys
or the constraints of a long-term relation-
ship. I don’t sce why we can’t just accept
that as a lard fact of life. This doesn’t
mean  that all homosexual  experniences
are, by definition, more impoverished
than those ol heterosexuals. Bue it does
mean that they will be different.

KUH: Let’s face it: The over-all picture
that emerges quite clearly is that, by and
large, the homosexual’s lile 1s a2 barren
one; his sex lile is likely 10 be loveless
one-night stands, olien with little or no
communication: his life, even when hlled
with friends, is basically alone; and rarely
is there any long-term mutual commit-
ment between two persons. His existence
parallels that ol the overaged  playboy,
although there’s a social shunning of the
homosexual that the playboy doesn’t ex-
perience. Sure, there are unhappy mar-
riages between men and women, and even
the best marriage poses some triads. But—
and 1 dont mean o rhapsodize—in the
typical man-woman munriage, isn't the
potcllti;ll for love, for lr;mquillily, for
communication, lor substance in a rela-
tionship, such that we sell short il we cn-
courage anyone to lorfeit his chances lor
it by choosing the lile ol a homosexualz
LEITSCH: 1 think the argument goes in the
opposite direction. With all the money.
training and effort that society puts into
heterosexual marriages, it's preuy terrible
for them to fail a third of the time. The
whole society is organized to make mar-
riage work—taxes, schools, adverusing,
everything—and vet, look at all ol the
unhappily maried people. Maybe man-
kind is basically queer, and it takes all
the clforts of sodiety to get the sexes
interested in each other. With all the
crap homosexuality puts up with, it docs
prety well, and with all the help hewero-
sexuality gets, ivs doing pretty badly.
PLAYBOY: Among the things homosexuals
have to put up with are laws against
their sex lives. In most states of the
Union, there are statutes—muany of them
now being challenged—that  proscribe
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homosexual acts even when performed
in private by consenting adults. Do any
of you [eel that these laws scrve a uselul
purpose?

TYNAN: It scems to me that law reform is
inevitable, and the formula adopted by
many LEuropean countries appears the
most sensible: Homosexual acts taking
place in private  between  consenting
adults should be legalized.

KUH: Were I a legislator, I guess T would
somewhat reluctantly agree with  Mr.
Tynan. But I can see the arguments
for keeping the laws against this devi-
ance on the statute books, and I don't
think we can blithely write them off as
antediluvian.  England’s  Lord  Devlin,
commenting on the Wollenden Report's
recommendation to legalize private con-
sensual adult homosexual conduct, sug-
gested that “We should ask ourselves in
the first instance whether, looking at it
calmly and dispassionately, we regard it
as a vice so abominable that its mere
presence is an offense. If that is the
genuine feeling of the society in which
we live, I do not sce how society can be
denied the vight to eradicate it.” One of
the functions ol lawmaking is line draw-
ing. and with enough of the community
revolted by homosexuality—and I think
when you move from our major sophisti-
cated cities to our more old-fashioned
rural areas. you will find homosexuality
is a revoliing concept to much ol the
citizenry—the law may soundly draw a
line against it, whether or not you and
I may personally agree with that line
drawing.

SIMON: [ partly agree that the law has to
make sense to the population that must
live with it, but I also think that most
people’s attitudes are more tolerant than
you suggest or even than many of us
realize. Homosexuals aren’t very impor-
tant one way or the other to most people,
but our research shows thar among college
students, about half the bovs and over
hall the girls said they would remain
friends with someone they discovered to
be homosexual, Over half of both boys
and girls felt there was an element of
homosexuality in all of us. No more than
ten percent felt that homosexuals should
be excluded from society. And studies of
other segments of the young showed that
working-class youth have autitudes only
slightly less liberal. In public discussions,
most people probably come on with a
tough line merely because they assume it
to be the most socially acceptable or, at
least, the safest attitude.

TYNAN:  Intolerance  of  homosexuality
seems to De a wait of the older genera-
tion. Ernest Hemingway, I'm sorry to say,
was typical of his tme in taking an il-
liberal view of queers. Once, in the course
ol an anecdote about a [amous theatrical
queer, he stunned me by saying, “Then
Mr. X came into the vestaurant, and T
raised my glass and smashed it on the
table, as any gentleman does when a

homosexual enters the room.” I'm glad
I never dined with him at a smart Lon-
don restauwrant after an opening night.
The place would have been hip-deep in
broken glass inside of ten minutes.

KUH: I'm not at all sure that citizen
attitudes are becoming as tolerant as has
been suggested. In New York—a state
that has now legalized abortion—an able
state commission a few years ago recom-
mended  that sexual activities between
consenting adults, “privately and dis-
crectly indulged in,” not be considered
criminal. But the state legislature over-
rode that recommendation, and in New
York—as in most of the states—consen-
sual sexual conduct among adults of the
same sex remains criminal. Bur il acti-
tudes are changing, that change is all to
the good, and 1 join you in applauding
it. Our laws, however, in many arcas—
like it or not—still reflea whart legislative
judgment deems to be moral values.
Hence, we have laws in a number of
areas, many ol them sexual, that most of
our socicty seems content to keep, al-
though it would be difficult to show that
they protect society against any real dam-
age. We have laws against bigamy, laws
against public nudity, laws against ob-
scenity, laws against adultery and laws
against abortion. We have our Sunday
blue laws, laws against mercy Killing,
against narcotics use amd against gam-
bling. In any ane ol these arcas that deal
mostly with conduct among willing adults,
one would be hard put to show a con-
crete harm that’s being dealt with; these
are laws that enforce concepts of moral-
itv. But all is not sweet reason. Emotion,
wradition, a sense of propricty, all have a
hand in shaping our laws. Even the most
primitive societies have thenr taboos, and
we have ours, When we substitute law for
anarchy, inevitably our lnwmatkers adopt
the biases of our socicty.

PLOSCOWE: ['ve heard that argument
again and again and again. You always
run into it when you talk of reform in
sex laws or reform in the birth-control
or abortion laws. The law doesn’t set
moral standards. Moral standards arve set
by our religious groups, by our philoso-
phics, by the conscience of our people.
The law is supposed to set standards that
involve damage to other people or dam-
age to socicty generally. We have to
distinguish between law and morality.
Much of the trouble with the law has
been the confusion of sin and crime. A
sin should not necessarily be a crime.
They are not synonymous. Il the religious
groupings want to consider homosexual
acts as offenses, even as very serious of-
fenses under the eccclesiastical law or
under ecclesiastical standavds, T certainly
wouldn’t interfere. This is an area where
the church can step in, but the law really
has no business there.

KUH: I belicve there is some kinship
between law and morality. Quite possi-
bly, the law has an obligation in some

arcas to legislate morality, This is an
old-fashioned concept that a good many
of my liberal fricnds attack. These same
liberals will artack wire tapping as being
inherently immoral, regardless of its use
under close court supervision and its
proven value against narcotic wholesalers
and spies and others. Racial discrimina-
ton is outlawed because it, too, is im-
moral. The death penalty is attacked as
immoral—on the grounds that the state
has no business taking a life under any
circumstances—quite  apart from  the
other arguments for and against its use.
Were bullhghting to be introduced  in
Madison Square Garden.  liberals—al
though they eat meat that bellows and
bleats as it’s being slaughtered—would
lead the pickets and denounce bulifights
as degrading and immoral. My point
here is simply that whether one believes
that the law should enforce concepts ol
morality really seems to depend upon
whose particular ox is heing gored.

BIEBER: I see no reason to have any laws
that punish private homosexual behavior
between consenting adults, and this is
actunally the de facto sitnation in most
states. There is no reason to have such
laws and I think removing them would
be a constructive and realistic thing.

KUH: 1 think we could agree that il a
man with homosexual tendencies never
meets a practicing homosexual, it's un-
likely that he himself will become one.
The law can assist in reducing the likeli
hood that he will meet one. We have
quarantines against scarlet fever, quaran-
unes against other diseases—I know 1
overdraw the analogy—but I simply
suggest that il open acceptance of homo
sexuality may encourage the latent homo-
sexual to become an active homosexual,
then a law that declares public policy
against homosexuality may conceivably
serve some quarantining purpese. I don't
think we, priding ourselves on our liber-
alism, can simply write off such laws as
wrongly interfering with the private pur
suits of practicing homosexuals. We must
remain ready to recognize that argu-
ments for retaining these laws are enti-
tled to our consideration. Enteriaining
the considerations on both sides. and
balancing them. we may then reach our
conclusions. Although we are becoming
increasingly permissive, increasingly tol-
erant of conduct thar a few vears ago was
generally deemed abhorrent, psvchiatric
thinking isn’t unanimous in believing
that homosexuality 1s simply another
way of being normal, one that homosex-
uals can and should accepr. Psychiatric
thinking ten vears hence may suggest
that this era’s permissiveness did more
harm than good. None of us can be sure.
And the law, particularly the criminal
Law, often acts as a sort of sea anchor [or
society; it moves, but (ar more slowly
than the scas ol social change. Tt serves,
and maybe serves desirably, o slow our
acceptance at any one moment of what
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may, at that particular time in history,
lalsely seem the revealed truth.

BIEBER: 1 want to comment on Mr. Kulh's
point that if a homosexual never met
another one, he would not become one.
Some men who are brought up in rural
communities where they never met or
heard of homosexuals until well into late
adolescence have reported to me that
they believed they were the only men in
the world who were attracted to other
men. These people became homosexuals
without having had any contact with
homosexuals. I[ there were no overt
homosexuals around to act as models,
individuals with a homosexual pattern
would soon find one another and discov-
er it for themselves.

MANNES: In other words, the laws against
homosexuality have no deterrent effect
whatsoever. But even if they did, T don't
think the state should have any right to
interfere in what an individual male or
female does with his or her own body.
To me this is the next civil right we
have to establish. 1t's really nobody's bus-
iness but the consenting adult’s, provided
that none ol these tastes or combinations
involves a violation ol another person’s
rights.

SIMON: It's also important not to have
laws that are impossible to enforce;
otherwise, the structure of Law enlorce-
ment is discredited. As Miss Mannes sug-
gests, the present legal proscription of
homosexual behavior has done and can
do littde to curb homosexual behavior.
All it can apparently do is create con-
ditions under which the homosexual is
compelled to run greater risks in pur-
suit of his sexual goals. It's like Pro-
hibition, except that fewer people are
involved.

MARMOR: As a matter of fact, we have
conarete evidence that legal sanctions
against homosexual behavior have not
proved effective. Homosexuality is no
more common in France, Sweden and
the Netherlands, where it is not a crime,
than in the United States, where it is.
KUH: Our law, whether enforceable or
not, provides preeepts that may help to
guide the impressionable. Legalizing adult
homosexuality may suggest  social ap-
proval of such conduct to youngsters, who
tend to emulate their elders. The stigma
of criminality, although it may intensify
guile feelings in some homosexuals, may
at least help the A C. [ D. C. voungster
to shape his actions in a heterosexual di-
recton.

McILVENNA: The most desirable thing the
law can do is to do less. Whatever con-
senting adults do in private, as Miss
Mannes said, is their own aftair, and
should have nothing 1o do with the law
as long as it docsn’t involve coercion.
But that doesn't deal with the problem
of the police even when the law is
changed. It doesn't deal with some of
the police and others who, after the law

changes, will still think they should en-
force God’s law, whatever that is, upon
homosexuals, who they feel must be
punished, But I think we ought to move
toward a liberalization of all laws about
sexual activity in general. We need 1o do
this in order to free not only homosexuals
but all of wus.

KUH: But how far do we carry the idea of
letting adults do. in private, whatever
the spirit of the moment impels them to
do? Suppose a play like Futz. in which
the hero has mtercourse with a pig,
touches off a public wave of hitherto
repressed or secretive bestial acts. Are
they, too, to be legalized? Mighwn't that
get the S.P.C. Al's goatz Is the standard
concerning sex laws to be one of any-
thing goes, as long as neither force nor
children are involved? Society has the
right to be concerned in such martters.
PLAYBOY: Surcly, only il homosexuality
represents a danger to society. Does ir?
LYON: I really can’t think of any condi-
tions under which the homosexual could
possibly be dangerous to society, particu-
larly in a ume when procreation is no
longer considered the justification for
sex. The real danger is the other way
around: Society is dangerous to homosex-
uals—and to heterosexuals, oo, for that
matter. The danger is in sexual hang-ups
and the wasted potential of human beings
—homosexual and heterosexual—because
ol them. Sex should be a liberating ex-
perience allowing human beings to re-
spond to one another openly, freely and
reciprocally without rigid role definitions.
McILVENNA: T think one of the reasons
people feel homosexuality is a threat is
that many of us are fearful of our own
sexuality. We've used the homosexual as
a scapegoat, possibly because he has been
identihed as a sexual offender. Many
people believe that, somehow, the homo-
sexual is going to prey upon little boys
and that he's much more sexual than he
actually is. It’s a fear that springs out of
insecurity about one’s own sexual identi-
fication, which in trn resulis from our
antisexual bias and fear.

MARMOR: Homosexual practices that vio-
late public decency or involve the seduc-
tion of minors are a source of concern,
but so is the equivalent kind ol hetero-
sexual activity. They should be treated
equally by the law. Apart from this,
homosexuality isn't dangerous to society.
Morcover, homosexuals can have just as
strong a sense ol moral responsibility as
do well-adjusted heterosexuals. Homosex-
wals should be evaluated as individuals,
and it should not be assumed that they
have poor control over their sexual im-
pulses because they are homosexuals.
BIEBER: I agree. A study by a Dr. Doshay
in 1943 demonstrated that of a series of
108 boys between 7 and 16 years of age
who had been seduced by older men,
none of the youngsters later became
homosexual. An isolated homosexual

event does not produce it. Homosexuali-
ty isn‘t a contagious discase, nor is it
dangerous in the sense that it's going 1o
deswroy society.

KUH: I can sce some degree ol danger to
society in  homosexuality—far  slighter
than that of murder, as an exuweme, but
nonetheless some degree—and  apparent-
ly the legislatures of most of our states
agree, since they have various statutes
making homosexual activitics  criminal
under certain civcumstances. One of the
dangers—maybe a prime one, as Rever-
end Mcllvenna suggested—is the poten-
tial for the seduction of minors. Whether
or not the minor who is seduced by an
older man goes on o become a homo-
sexual, I think you would agree that the
experience may be traumatic and ulti-
mately harmful. A further danger 10
society that motivates legislators is a
moral danger. Whether or not the law
should legislate morality, this is an area
in which, traditionally, it has. And, tradi-
tionally, homosexuality is clearly deemed
a moral danger.

LEITSCH: T think your concern for minors
is unwarranted. From my observation,
pedophiles usually tend to be heterosex-
uals. I once studied the pages ol the
Daily News, New York's catalog of sex
crimes, for a onevear period. Ninety-
seven percent of all the reported sexual
assaults on children—and  seduction  of
minors is legally considered to be as
sault—were by an adult man on a litde
girl. From that evidence, one could make
a better case for keeping heterosexuals
away from cdhildren than for excduding
homosexuals from contact with kids.
BIEBER: 1 find that homosexuals as a group
are not sexually oriented toward children.
Some individual men may be, but very
few. In general, Mr. Leitsch is correct
that pedophilia is usually heterosexual. 1
try to get the point across to parents that
they need not be afraid that their chil-
dren will be seduced or misled il they're
in contact with a homosexual. 1 have
analyzed several men whose fathers were
homosexual, but the sons didn’t become
homosexual. The wdea that homosexuals
are dangerous and that you have to keep
them away and worry about them doesn’t
accord with my clinical experience.
SIMON: It's the dreadfully ignorant child
who is most impaired by early homo-
sexual experiences. Frequently, such a
child has hysterical parents who make the
act scem more significant than the child
had felt it to be. There may be nothing
going on in the child's mind until the
parents put it there. Such a reaction can
cripple children.

MANNES: I agree. There’s a great deal of
evidence that many men, who later turn
out to be good husbands, fathers and
members ol the Rotary, had—in  the
Army or in college or earliecr—one or
two homosexual experiences that in no
way changed the uhimate course ol their
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lives. Il a boy is so completely turned on
by early homosexual experience that it
knocks out any desire toward being het-
erosexual, then he's probably on his way
anyway.

BIEBER: A hoy docsn't get turned on to
homosexuality as one would turn on an
clectric light. A great deal has gone be-
fore to prepare him to respond this way
and even to invite seduction from an
adult.

KUH: Putting aside the case of consensual
statutory vape ol a l6-year-old gil by a
19-year-old man, and talking about sex
between  really  voung  youngsters  and
considerably older adults, T think morve
men are londling linde girls than they
are littdle boys. But I do think that there
is some evidence of interest by adult
homosexuals in youngsters and in very
young men. I suspect it exists more than
the permissive would choose to recognize,
and less than the conservative would
like to believe. There are some homo-
sexuals who are happiest with adaolescents
or recent postadolescents, just as there are
some hewerosexual adulis who think 1t
heaven o have a beawiful voung girl
on their arm rather than someone more
in their own age and maturity group.
MARMOR: This mav well be true, bur what
of u? It's no more abnormal for older
homosexuals to be atracted to voung
men than for older hererosexuals o be
attracted  to young  women.  And it
would be an unwarranted assumption 1o
conclude that older homosexuals are
more apt to seduce youug men than
heterosexuals are to seduce voung women.
LEITSCH: Things can often wark the other
way, too. Young people have their sexual
needs, and masturbation gets tiresome and
doesn’t sate the curiosity they feel about
sexual relationships with others. Young
homosexuals want 1o get laid, just like
young heterosexuals do. Being  jailbait,
they have difficulty in finding adule part-
ners, but looking for partners in their
peer group is dangerous, oo, because an
advance 1o the wrong person can lead to
ostracism or arrest. Older homosexuals
are more likely to be recognizable, they
can provide enry to the gay world and
they're less likely 10 reveal to anyone
that the affair ook place. I can tell you
from experience that there are a hell of
a lot more young men trying to get older
men in bed than there are older homo-
sexuals looking for schoolboy partners. In
many cises, it may be more appropriate
to talk about old-man molesters than o
talk abourt child molesters.

GOODMAN: In a healthy society, T can't
see what harm there would be in an
older man introducing a younger man to
homosexual pleasures. Bur in their con-
cern for the young, most l)(:ﬂl)lf..‘ have
overlooked an advantage in the  Liws
against homosexuality. A happy property
of sexual acts, and pcr]mps (fspccinlly ol
homosexual acts, is that they are dirty,
like life: As Augustine said, “Inter urinas

et feces nascimur,” "We're horn amid piss
and shit.” In a society as middle class,
orderly and technological as ours, it's
good to break down squeamishness, since
it is our overfastidiousness that causes us
to institutionalize our sick and aged, 1o
repress our children’s carthy natural in-
stinets and to discriminate against people
different from ourselves. And the illegal
and catch-as-catch-can nature of much
homosexual life at present breaks down
other conventional attitudes. Although 1
wish 1 could have had my parties with
less apprehension and more unhurriedly,
it's been an advantage to learn that the
ends ol docks, the backs ol trucks, back
alleys  behind  the  stairs,  abandoned
bunkers on the beach and the wishrooms
ol trains all provide what Marlowe called
“inhmite riches in a little room.”
PLAYBOY: You're talking about sex in
public or semipublic places, Mr. Good-
man, where even heterosexuals could ex-
peet some harassment from the law. Can
the police really enlorce the law against
totally private sexual acts with any con-
sistency  unless they grossly violate  the
laws against privacy invasion?

KUH: T he likclihood of the police learning
about such acts is microscopic, and de-
strably so. T know ol not a single arrest
in New York City or New York Suae lor
such private acas over the past many,
many years; there may have been some,
but very, very few. For any one case that
the police might find out  about—it
they're interested in learning ol it. and
many, wisely, are not—there may be
10,000 that they have no knowledge of,
because there is no complaint and no
public scene. If two people meet in
places other than public. the opportuni-
ty for police 1o observe them meeting
and to know that they are about to
engage or have already engaged in homo-
sexual acts is nil.

PLOSCOWE: Occasionally, of course, the
police will come into contact with ado-
lescent boys who are somehow involved
in sodomistic acts. And when they arrest
a homosexual prostitute, they may start
inquiring who his customers were. And
this may wind up with the arvest ol 2 lot
of people, many of them quite respect-
able in the community.

KUH: With duc respea, Morris, 1 think
you overstate it. Even if police wanted to
prosecute in such  cireamstances—and,
by and lkrge, there is no reason 1o be-
lieve that the police or courts in America
today have any interest in private con-
duct among consenting  adults—they'd
have no case legally in most jurisdictions
il all they had was the statement ol a
male prostitute as to who his customers
were. Neither as a prosecutor nor a de-
fense lawyer have I heard ol a single
arrest being made on a prostitute's
statement—inale or female—as 10 what
customers he or she had. I'm alraid we
have enough anti-police  feeling  now,
among homosexuals and others, without

intensifying it by painting the police as
bogeymen in a field in which they have
not been such, Yes, they do arrest homo-
sexuals lor hustling, just as heterosexuals
are arrested for hustling  prolessionally,
but equally dearly, they ravely arrest
people for private homosexual acts not
publidy solicited, and they don't arrest
lists of people whose names may turn up
on the tongue or in the address book of
a hustler. Enforcement even against pub-
lic aas is olten difheult, and therelore
spasmodic. Obviously, the police would
become known very quickly in gav bars
where homosexuals solicit one another.
They might make one arrest in a gay
bar, but the swme policeman isn’t going
to be able to make another; so the en-
forcement is quite  different from  the
letter of the lTaw.

MeILVENNA: You clearly associate with a
better class of policeman than I do, M.
Kuh. I've had experience with the fall-
out of homosexual witch-hunis in a
number of communities. 1 specifically
remember a waining film from an Ohio
municipal police departmene that had
made movies of men having sex in a
public toilet. They reported the success
ol follow-up prosecutions against other
men whom these men conlessed 1o hav-
ing had sex with. The voice boomed out.
*T'his man is now serving 10 to 20 years
for sodomy"—just like Dryagnet. This
may not be typical ol the police, but your
characterization is a liule too much on
the side ol sweetness and light.

pPLosCOWE: The kind of witch-hunt en-
forcement vou're talking about s ex-
wemely sporadic in large cities. Even
enforcement  of  solicitation  statutes  is
mostly  dircated  toward  discouraging
homosexuals [rom meeting in particular
locations such as comlort stations o
public parks, and enforcement is simply
A temporary activity. As soon as the police
heat is taken off, things always slip back
to normal.

ptayeoy: II cnlorcement of the
against privaie sexual activity is rare and
enforcement of the laws agnst sohicita-
tion sporadic, it could be argued thie the
Iaws should be rescinded rather than
disregarded. since they are obviously out
of touch with common practice and
affect only those involved.
KUH: It would seem to me
against public solicitation—whether by
males or females—are  desirable. When
we get into public conduct, we have
the problem ol appearances; with some-
thing as public as solicitation, the com-
munity has an even greater right 1o
be concerned. Il certain arvcas ol town
are known as homosexual or heterosexual
pickup districts, a honky-tonk quality de-
velops that a community might sooner
avoid. Also, the unwary visitor can be
embarrassed if he goes to a public rwoilet
and is solicited. Not only may he be
embarrassed but, if he’s queer and af his
reaction is too ambivalent, he may find

laws

that laws
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himsell involved in a very common shake-
down situation, with con men posing as
plainclothes cops. I think there are very
valid and compelling reasons for laws
against public solicitation of one male
by another.

TYNAN: But what reason could there pos-
sibly be for laws against solicitation if
there were no laws against homosexuali-
ty? The shakedown would become im-
possible and the embarrassment a vestige
of ancient prejudice. In any case, I
would suggest that a certain amount of
sexual embarrassment is good for people,
in that it forces them to re-examine the
nature ol their sexual roles. The man
who first discovered that he had an Oedi-
pus complex was no doubt exuremely
embarrassed, but his discovery was a
boon to his fellow human beings,
LEITSCH: There's a very simple test possi-
ble that would show whether or not
people are morally oftended by homosex-
ual solicitation: The police should initi-
ate no prosccutions for solicitation. Let
private citizens initiate all complaints.
That would be a [lairly good barometer
ol how the public feels, and of how much
homosexuals  impinge on  straights. It
would also remove the police from a
possible source of corruption—the easy
shakedown of the cruising gay.

PLOSCOWE: Young street hoods are also
[requently involved in assaulting and
robbing homosexuals. T suspect there
mav be some gangs that specialize in
robbing the more affluent homosexuals.
KUH: Many of these young males regard
themselves as, and may be, heterosexual;
but they sce an easy buck, either by
being paid for engaging in an act with a
homosexual or going to his hotel room,
pounding the daylights out of him and
taking his money and his watch. In most
such cases, the homosexual won't report
the incident, whether or not he believes
Iis own conduct is nnlawful, because of
the social obloquy involved. Law en-
forcement is powerless because it hasn't
been notified; consequently. you get an
anarchistic situation in which the homo-
sexual lives at the mercy of the young
hood who likes to beat up homosexuals
for [un as well as profit,

LEITSCH: But this situation isn't created
by homosexuals, who are unlikely 1o get
imvolved in criminal behavior, except as
victims: the victims of Dblackmail, the
vicims of gangs of hoods looking for
someone to beat up. They pick the
neighborhood queer as the most likely
person not to hit hack too hard. Homo-
sexuals get mvolved in criminal behavior
simply because most states disapprove ol
their meeting and getting together. The
authorities disapprove ol bars, restau-
rants and clubs that cater to homosex-
uals, so these places usually become very
shady and fall into the hands of gang-
sters., The church isn't going to give
Saturday-night dances for homosexuals,

but the Mafia will give you a bar. So
homosexuals get mixed up with crimi-
nals. But they don't tend to be murder-
ers or bank robbers in any greater degree
than heterosexuals.

BIEBER: Homosexuals, by and large, are
law-abiding. But crimes are committed
by homosexuals against other homosex-
uals. Cruising activity can wind up in
beatings, vobberies and occasionally mur-
der. Even a scemingly stable liaison can
end in unlawful violence. But crimes by
homosexuals against  the  heterosexual
COTMNUNILY are rare.

SIMON: Attempts to control homosexual
behavior have produced a whole series
of crimes that present police enforcement
can’t handle. The data collected by Kin-
sey and his associates indicate that more
than one out of every four homosexuals
gets robbed and rolled ar least once.
That's an awlul lot of aimes. And some-
times, as we all know, a would-be robber
hits his vicum harder than he mtended
and then the police have a murder on
their hands—a murder that's frequently
hard to solve because most homosexuals,
as Dick Kuh pointed out, can’t risk expo-
sure. This strikes me as a very expensive
price to pay for a program of police
suppression of public forms of homosex-
uality, particalarly when the programs
themselves don't work. It must also be
demoralizing for the police to implement
laws they know they can’t consistently
enforce.

KUH: Bill, T don’t disagree. You and Dick
Leitsch have emphasized that homosex-
uals are preyed upon without any realis-
tic redress. But I think it would bhe
improper to conclude that this is the
Fault of our laws in any but the most
marginal respects. Homosexuals  don’t
comwr~ forward when victimized not he-
cause the law punishes their homosexual
conduct but because of the public con-
demnation they fear might lollow their
self-exposure. That condemmnation is not
the resule of laws: the laws are the result
of the same strong anti-homosexual public
fecling. The typical prosecutor is far
more nterested in convicting  extortion
ists or thieves than in prosecuting the
homosexual victuim. I've seen prosecutors
and the press—and this is tvpical, not the
exception—ijoin forces time after time to
keep such victims clear of public idenu-
fication in pursuing the goal of convicting
the serious criminal who has victimized
homosexuals.

MCILVENNA: IT it's wue that the police are
willing to protect homosexuals in hlack-
mail and murder cases. then T think they
should make this clear to the homosex-
ual community.

PLAYBOY: This discussion ol the laws and
their enflorcement seems to have been,
again, exclusively male-oriented. Why?
pPLOSCOWE: Well, the laws themselves tra-
ditionally reflect this orienwation.  In
English law, the statutes against sodomy

have always been directed only against
men. In America. the states” laws are
more all-encompassing. Crimes against
nature are variously defined and  the
majority of states prohibit [fellatio and
cunnilingus, whether heterosexual  or
homosexual. Only Hlinois, Connecticut
and Alaska no longer have such laws,
though the Texas sodomy law
recently declared unconstitutional  and
the state is appealing the cse to the
Supreme Court. In New York, married
people are exempied from the provisions
of the sodomy laws. But male homosex-
uals have definitely borne the brunt of
law enforcement in this arca. The sod-
omy statutes are only rarely enforced
against heterosexual couples and never
agamst  Leshians. The  Kinsey  team
couldn’t find one case sustaiming the
conviction of a female for homosexual
activity in the hundreds ol sodomy opin-
ions they scarched through. and  those
opinions. dated from 1696 10 1952
MARMOR: In rabbinical law, male homo-
sexuality is a serious crime, but female
homosexuality is a disqualification  for
marriage only to a rabbi. On a deeper
level. however. these differences reflect
the attitudes that exist toward male and
female sexualityv. In our society, women
are considered less sexual creatures than
men. Consequently, what they do to each
other isn't as disturbing. Moreover, laws
are made by men, so they tend to reflect
the fact that female homosexuality
doesn’t threaten the heterosexual male as
much as male homosexuality does.
LYoN: I think this relationship to the law
is one of the primary differences between
the life stvles of the male homosexual
and the Lesbian, Male homosexuals have
much more trouble with the law, but the
Lesbian really doesn't get arvested much
at all. Part of this may be related to the
different values that society puts on men
and women. but it's also related to the
kind of sexual hife stvle that the male
homosexual leads. He tends to do more
open soliciting than Lesbians do, and in
more public places.
PLAYBOY: IM the laws were changed, do
you think there would be more or fewer
homosexual acts performed?
KUH: Does the law against murder deter
potential murders? 1 don't know. but
one theory of criminal law is that it
does. Under that theory, it scems to me
reasonable for legiskuors to think that
liberalhization of the laws would result in
more homosexuality. Making murder a
arime may not deter the wife who, alter
a dozen years of being kicked and beaten
by her drunken husband, finally plunges
a kichen knile into lum: but when we're
talking abour deterring the acting out of
a latent drive that otherwise law-abiding
people may harbor, the arguments for
deterrence are strong.
LEITSCH: If social laws and attitudes were
(continued on page 161)
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WHAT SORT OF MAN READS PLAYBOY?

A young man riding the crest of the good life. A traveler whose sense of adventure knows no bound-
aries. Fact: PLAYBOY is read by one of every two men under 35 (more than any other magazine)
who had the time and the money to take a trip to the Caribbean, Bermuda or the Bahamas in the
past five years. Want this man to go vacationing with you? Make sure your itinerary includes an
advertising schedule in PLAYBOY. It's the most direct way to reach him. (Source: 1970 Simmons.)
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fictwon
By RICHARD MATHESON

AT 11:32 AM., Mann passed the truck.

He was heading west, en route to San
Fran 0. It was Thursday and unsea-
sonably hot for April. He had his suit
coat off, his tie removed and shirt collar
opened, his sleeve cuffs folded back.
There was sunlight on his left arm and
on part ol his lap. He could feel the heat
ol it through his dark trousers as he
drove along the two-lane highway. For
the past 20 minutes, he had not seen
another vehicle going in either direction.

Then he saw the truck ahead, moving
up a curving grade between two |
green hills. He heard the grinding strain
ol its motor and saw a double shadow on
the road. The truck was pulling a trailer.

He paid no atention to the details of
the truck. As he drew behind it on the
gride, he cdged his car toward the op-
posite lane. The road ahead had blind
curves and he didn’t try to pass until the
truck had crossed the ridge. He waited
until it started around a left curve on
the downgrade, then, sceing that the way
was clear, pressed down on the accelera-
tor pedal and steered his car into the
eastbound lane. He waited until he
could see the truck front in his rearview
mirror before he turned back into the
proper lane.

Mann looked across the countryside
alicad. There were ranges of mountains
as far as he could see and, all around

rolling green hills. He whistled soft-

as the - sped down the winding

grade, its tires making crisp sounds on
the pavement.

At the bottom of the hill, he crossed a
concrete bridge and, glancing to the
right, saw a dry stream bed strewn with
rocks and gravel. As the car moved off
the bridge, he saw a trailer park set back
from the highway to his right. How can
anyone live out here? he thought. Hi
shifting gaze caught sight of a pet ceme-

ahead and he smiled. Maybe those
people in the trailers wanted to be close
to the graves ol their dogs and

The highway ahead was straig
Mamn drifted into a reverie, the sun-
Light on his arm and lap. He wondered
what Ruth was doing. The kids, of
course, were in school and would be for
hours yer. Maybe Ruth was shopping;
Thursday was the day she usually went.
Mann visualized her in the supermar
putting various items into the ba
cirt. He wished he were with her instead

in broad daylight on a

public highway, that crazy

son-of-a-bitch truck driver
was trying to kill him

PHOTOGRAPHY BY BILL ARSEMAULT
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of starting on another sales trip. Hours
ol driving yet before he'd reach San
Francisco. Three days of hotel sleeping
and restaurant eating, hoped-for contacts
and likely disappointments. He sighed;
then, reaching out impulsively, he switch-
ed on the radio. He revolved the tuning
knob until he found a station playing
soft, innocuous music. He hummed
along with it, eyes almost out of focus on
the road ahead.

He started as the truck roared past
him on the left, causing his car 1o shud-
der slightly. He watched the truck and
tritiler cut in abruptly for the westbound
lane and frowned as he had to brake to
maintain a sale distance behind it. What's
with you? be thought.

He eyed the truck with cursory disap-
proval. It was a huge gasoline tanker
pulling a tank trailer, cach ol them hav-
ing six pairs of wheels. He could sce that
it was not a new rig but was dented and
in need of renovation, its tanks painted
a cheap-looking silvery color. Mann won-
dered if the driver had done the paint-
ing himself. His gaze shilted from the
word FLaMMABLE printed across the back
ol the tailer tank, red letters on a white
background, o the parallel  reflector
lines painted in red across the bottom of
the tank to the massive rubber flaps
swaying behind the rear tirves, then back
up again. The reflector lines looked as
though they'd been clumsily applied
with a stencil. The driver must be an
independent  trucker, he decided, and
not too aflluent a one, from the looks of
his outfit. He glanced at the trailer’s
license plate. It was a California issue,

Mann checked his speedometer. He
was holding steady at 55 miles an hour,
as he invartably did when he drove with-
out thinking on the open highway. The
truck driver must have done a good 70
to pass him so quickly, That secmed a
little odd. Weren't truck drivers supposed
to be a cautious lot?

He grimaced at the smell of the truck’s
exhaust and locked at the vertical pipe
to the left of the cab. It was spewing
smoke, which clouded darkly back across
the wailer. Christ, he thought. With all
the furor about air pollution, why do
they keep allowing that sort of thing on
the highways?

He scowled at the constant fumes.
They'd make him nauseated in a little
while, he knew. He couldn’t lag back
here like this. Either he slowed down or
he passed the truck again. He didn’t
have the time to slow down. He'd gotten
a late start. Keeping it at 55 all the way,
he'd just about make his afterncon ap-
pointment. No, he'd have to pass.

Depressing the gas pedal, he cased his
car toward the opposite lane. No sign of
anything ahead. Traffic on this route
seemed almost nonexistent today. He
pushed down harder on the accelerator

and steered all the way into the east-
bound lane.

As he passed the truck, he glanced at
it. The cab was too high for him to see
into. All he caught sight of was the back
of the truck driver’s left hand on the
steering wheel. It was darkly tanned and
squarc-looking, with lage veins knot-
ted on its surlace.

When Mann could see the truck re-
Hected in the rearview mirror. he pulled
back over to the proper lane and looked
ahead again.

He glanced at the rearview mirror in
surprise as the truck driver gave him an
extended horn blast. What was that? he
wondered; a greeting or a curse? He
grunted with amusement, glancing at the
mirror as he drove. The front fenders of
the truck were a dingy purple color, the
paint [aded and chippcd; another ama-
teurish job. All he could sce was the
lower portion of the truck; the rest was
cut oft by the top ol his rear window.

To Mann’s right, now, was a slope of
shalelike carth with patches of scrub
grass growing on it. His gaze jumped to
the clapboard house on top of the slope.
The welevision aerial on its rool was sag-
ging at an angle of less than 40 degrees.
Must give great reception, he thought.

He looked to the front again. glancing
aside abruptly at a sign printed in jag-
ged block letters on a piece of plywood:
NIGHT cRAwLERs—BAIT. What the hell is
a night crawler? he wondered. It sound-
ed like some monster in a low-grade
Hollywood thriller.

The unexpected roar of the truck mo-
tor made his gaze jump to the rearview
mirror.  Instantly, his startled look
jumped to the side mirror. By God, the
guy was passing him again. Mann turned
his head to scowl at the leviathan {orm
as it drifted by. He wied to see into the
cab but couldn’t because of its height.
What's with him, anyway? he wondered.
What the hell are we having here, a
contest? See which vehicle can  stay
ahead the longer?

He thought of speeding up to stay
ahead but changed his mind. When the
truck and trailer started back into the
westbound lane, he let up on the pedal,
voicing a newly incredulous sound as he
saw that if he hadn't slowed down, he
would have been prematurely cut off
again. Jesus Christ, he thought. What's
with this guy?

His scowl deepened as the odor of the
truck’s exhaust reached his nostrils again.
Irritably, he cranked up the window on
his left. Damn it, was he going to have
to breathe that crap all the way to San
Francisco? He couldn’t afford to slow
down. He had to meet Forbes at a quar-
ter after three and that was that.

He looked ahead. At least there was
no wtrafhic complicating matters. AMann
pressed down on the accelerator pedal,
drawing close behind the truck. When

the highway curved enough to the left to
give him a completely open view of the
route ahead, he jarred down on the
pedal, steering out into the opposite lane.

The truck edged over, blocking his way.

For several moments, all Mann could
do was stare at it in blank confusion.
Then, with a startled noise, he braked,
returning to the proper lane. The truck
moved back in front of him.

Mann could not allow himsell to ac
cept what apparently had taken place. It
had to be a coincidence. The truck driv-
er couldn’t have blocked his way on
purpose. He waited for more than a
minute, then fHicked down the trn-
indicator lever to make his intentions
perfectly dlear and, depressing the acceler-
ator pedal, steered again into the east-
bound lane.

Immediately, the truck shiflted, bar-
ring his way.

“Jesus Christ! Mann was astounded.
This was unbelievable. He'd never scen
such a thing in 26 years of driving. He
returncd to the westbound lane, shaking
his head as the truck swung back in
front of him.

He eased up on the gas pedal, falling
back to avoid the truck’s exhaust. Now
what? he wondered. He sull had 1o
make San Francisco on schedule. Why in
God’s name hadn’t he gone a little out
of his way in the beginning, so he could
have wraveled by freeway? This damned
highway was two lane all the way.

Impulsively, he sped into the cast
bound lane again. To his surprise, the
truck driver did not pull over. Instead,
the driver stuck his lelt arm out and
waved him on. Mann staried pushing
down on the accelerator. Suddenly, he
let up on the pedal with a gasp and
jerked the steering wheel around, raking
back behind the uck so quickly that his
car began to fishtail. He was hghting to
control its zigzag whipping when a blue
convertible shot by him in the opposite
lane. Mann caught a momentary vision
ol the man inside it glaving at him.

The car came under his control again.
Mann was sucking breath in through his
mouth. His heart was pounding almost
painfully. My God! he thought. He want-
ed me to hit that car head on. The
realization stunned him. True, he should
have seen to it himself that the road
ahead was clear; that was his failure. But
to wave him on. . . . Mamm feht ap
palled and sickened. Boy, oh, boy, oh,
boy. he thought. This was reallv one for
the books. That son ol a bitch had
meant for not only him to be killed but
a totally uninvolved passer-by as well.
The idea seemed beyond his comprehen-
sion. On a California highway on a
Thursday morning? Why?

Mann tried to calm himsell and ra-
tionalize the incident. Maybe it's the
heat, he thought. Maybe the truck driver

(continued on page 108)
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“One more thing. Take yon Cassius out and get him laid.”
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THE DEM(;I]!
LIBERALISM

a radical journalist contends
that the old-line liberal s—
obsessed with cold-war
anti-communism, big
government and unworkable
social programs—have misled
and misgoverned america

opinion By JACK NEWFIELD

ILLUSTRATION BY BILL UTTERBACK

He not busy being born is busy
dying. ~BOB DYLAN

THE GLD LIBERALISM is busy dying. As a
theory, as a tradition, as a set of institu-
tions, as a group of leaders, liberal anti-
communism has become a God that failed.
Liberals such as Hubert Humplrey and
Nelson Rockefeller have become part of
the problem-—worn-out fig leaves cover-
ing the naked emperor’'s private parts.
The New Deal has become the status
quo; the old solution has become the
new problem.

Let me be precise about who the liber-
als and the liberal center are: I'm talk-
ing about the Peace Corps, the Alsop
brothers, the A.D.A. (Americans for
Democratic Action), Bayard Rustin, the
A.F.L-C.1.0., The New York Times.
I'm also talking about the Ford Foun-
dation, the Office of Economic Op-
portunity and the Ripon Society—all
self-proclaimed pillars of liberalism. There
is also the liberalism of those “tough-
minded” professors such as McGeorge
Bundy, Walt Rostow, John Roche and
Henry Kissinger, which has Dbecome
indistinguishable from the kill-ratio logic
of the Defense Department computers
that predicted the last Viet Cong guerrilla
would die 20 months ago. The liberalism
of respectable institutions such as Com-
mentary magazine, Freedom House and
New York's Liberal Party has become a
barrier to social change, a dead hand on
the present, preventing the liberation of
new ideas, new programs, new move-
ments, new myths. After zigzagging am-
biguously through the Thirties and
Forties, the American electoral left fell off
the track entirely about 1950, and we are
still paying the backbreaking price.

We are paying that price in Vietnam,
the war that began in Harvard Yard,
where Bundy, Rostow, Kissinger, Pat
Moynihan and John Kennedy all spent
so many fine, formative hours. We are
paying that price in a trade-union lead-
ership that stands to the right of The
Wall Street Journal and the Catholic
Church on most public issues. (One can-
not help but notice how much the C. 1. O.
deteriorated after it cleansed itself by
purging Reds and radicals in the late For-
ties.) And we are paving that price in the
unnatural isolation of the student, black
and anti-war movements of the Sixties,
which were forced to start from scratch,
bereft of immediate historical fathers.

The crucial point is that during the
Fifties, liberalism lost its will to fight
and accepted the basic economic and
foreign-policy assumptions of the right.
And this pulled the center of gravity of
American politics decisively away from
the left. What has happened these past 20
vears is not that the country has grown
more conservative but that liberalism
has grown more conservative. By failing
to organize F. D. R.’s “one third of a na-
tion ill-housed, ill-clad, ill-nourished,” by

remaining stlent during Joe McCarthy's
attack on the Bill of Rights and by getting
us into Vietnam, liberalism did the work
of the right while claiming to represent
the left.

Now we must move beyond and
transcend the Cold War liberalism of
military intervention (Bay of Pigs, Do
minican Republic, Vietnam) by becoming
peaceful internationalists once again.
And as historians such as Howard Zinn,
Christopher Lasch and Staughton Lynd
have pointed out, we must go back and
rediscover the deeper roots of the indig-
enous American left in fragments of the
Populist, feminist, black, Socialist and
Progressive movements of the late 19th
and early 20th Centuries.

No insurgent movement has ever suc
ceeded that was rooted in hatred of its
own country—a fatal mistake of which
parts of the New Left (Weathermen,
Yippies) are guilty. By retrieving the
banner of the left as it was before 1t was
corrupted by the Cold War, we offer the
post-linear kids something inside their
own nation with which to identfy, so
they won't have to import exotic fantasy
notions of revolution from North Korea
or Bolivia. By restoring the old dignity
to the Populist attack on monopolies and
abusive corporations and banks, we can
take liberalism out of the soft suburban
living rooms and place it on the side of the
workingman—the unskilled factory work-
er, the waitress, the gasstation attend-
ant, the dishwasher, the taxi driver, the
small farmer. And by reconnecting with
the old Populist passion for participation
and decentralization, we can begin to end
the liberal's romance with bigness and
centralization. The agrarian Populists had
a healthy skepticism of organization and
remote power, a skepticism that was
abandoned by liberalism in its delusion
that all human problems can be solved in
Washington if you hire enough experts
and bureaucrats and pay for enough Rand
Corporation studies.

- - -

If something lasting went out of liber-
alism during the Fifties, then there had
to be a deeper reason than just the Cold
War, or McCarthyism, or that the unions
purged all their rebels. That reason was
that the central intellectual formulations
of liberal anti-communism were mistaken.
1 don’t say that the liberal leaders of the
Fifties were badly motivated or uncom-
monly corrupt, or that any large numbers
were caught in the web of conspiracy
woven by the CIA spider. All T argue
is that their judgment was bad, and their
mistakes have had grievous historical
(Ollﬂc(]llf.'ll(.'es.

They were wrong, first, in their total,

fanatical anti-communism, which permit-

ted no possibility for change in the Sovi-
et bloc and blinded them to terrible
injustices within their own society and
within the so-called Free World. Philos-
opher Sidney (continued on page 122)
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The
Well -Versed
Lana Wood

natalie’s kid sister
—an accomplished

actress—adds poetry
to her bag

AT THE AGE OF NINE, when most
young girls are playing with dolls
and exploring the neighborhood
on bicycles, Lana Wood was a
professional movie actress—filling
juvenile roles in films that starred
her older sister Natalie. Following
in her famous sibling’s [ootsteps
began to pall as Lana reached
her mid-teens and she went to
work at sales and secretarial jobs
—until one day in 1964 when
Lana, then 18, was offered a sup-
porting role in a television episode
of Dr. Kildare. “After the first
day’s shooting, I realized that act-
ing was what I really wanted,”
Lana recalls. So she chucked her
steno pad and plunged into TV
full time, landing a succession ol
meaty parts, including 14 months
as a resident of Peylon Place. De-
spite her ongoing record of inde-
pendent achievement—she’ll guest
on a David Janssen—series pilot
film this fall—Lana is still more
olten than not referred to as “Nat-
alie Wood’s little sister.” Sister
she is, but Lana’s a big girl now
and a versatile one as well. Her
newest interest 1s writing highly
personal and stylized poems—five
ol which we publish here for the
first time, accompanied by photos
of their bountifully gifted author.




You either do not really know
Or you just do not want to know
or

You know

And don’t want to tell me.

Revelation Feeling down
and and
Revolution Falling down
at a quick glance are also

are often mistaken for each other. quite the same.
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As you raise your head
to look out

lo the treetops

you see

feathery

light

branches

breaking up the gray sky
mio

tiny pieces

and your thoughts

are being lifted

up

and out

e

scallering in the breeze
invesligaling

the clouds

and then

are brought back down
by the rain

and the monotony

wailing

of noise

will pacify

till your fingers hurt
from squeezing

the arm of the chair

and you'll stop

and youw'll go inside again.

and slowly

The white unfinished  of life
wall that stands fingerprints
marked only with of a few

patches
of Lime
cobwebs
of short experiences

who have tried to
touch

but still empty
and wailing

for the man
with a full mind
of pictures

who will bring
with him

his colored ideas

with soft hands

and deliberate strokes
will draw the warmth
of freedom

and love

upon my mind.






a really dynamite quiz guaranteed to unzip the hip facade from even the spaciest of freaks

2. What is the significance of
this house?
a. Following the 1957 home- . +
coming game, Wanda Kos- 5. Wh':_z.t? is a “'stone bum-
nisky and the entire varsity e

football team of Leaning a. gg‘r:\s:?:g ;v:tz r::%is

1. The gentleman below
has been inspiration
and solace for millions

: Grace, Montana, herein set 3. Which of these is the greatest . -
of '?900?1"9‘ Who is he? a world record that still contradiction in terms? > ggmg o
: A prominent Cleve- PRANAE a. A hip Nebraskan. Bm'e. a person in
. A pr b. The Band recorded its first b. A Rod McKuen poem. - o F
land narc. 3 album here. c. Radical chic Washmgton,hD- 3
c. Monsieur Zig Zag. ‘e i . o : d. Anyone who cares
S40%) otidrn c. Isth Ov;as Owsley’s first acid d. Simon & Garfunkel. what “on the cusp”

means.

d. Tim Leary, Rap Brown, El- 4. This person is:
’ dridge Cleaver and Hitler a. Yoko Ono. . ol
are all alive and well here. b. Phil Spector's mother. 6. I:: i:_man with the po
c. Two of the Supremes. : e
= ] .. d. Wavy Gravy. a. slr::earb;\‘( :l?t a billiard
oo P G - . e. Some of the above. b. Probably off the beat,

c. Making history.

d. Making a movie.

TRUE OR FALSE?
YOKO ONO IS HEAVIER THAN
ROD McKUEN.

20. You grew up with talking
cereals. Now you're faced
with talking dope. What

17. These gentlemen have a name. does amyl nitrite say?

Do you know what it is?

A R
o) a. No, | don't. b. »-c,a&b'-»
15. Which one of these men is b. Yes, | do. c. “Pop.”

currently serving time in a d. “This is a recording;

18. True or false? (choose one)

penitentiary for criminal ac- aT you're under arrest.”
13. This is the trademark of: tivity? b F. 1 ey [T
7 4 r
2 Too Lone Rangel. | 16.To which part of the body £ DEtaigho pbove, Bethel, New York, and
A Bill Grah i does the word “hip” refer? ] : found that in the middle
i a. A place on the side be- 19. Easy Rider is to reality as: years of your life you
o BillyLCIEREm, tween the ribs and leg. g‘ :etf_" F:l)ncéa jEoRcung, were just plain lonely,
- . Richar rautigan is to d
14. You're a rock star who b. Any part covered by tie- what desperate step
is emotionally incapa- dyed threads. : _?_mt{-yéa e oiraiaht would you take?
ble of singing in public c. The part between the soul d.l ) n: lsfl'c'hlt by
unless your genitals are and the nose. : Shiopt
exposed. Who are you? d. The ripened false fruit of a

rose that consists of a fleshy
receptacle enclosing nu-
merous achenes.



Fumor By DAVID STANDISH and CRAIG VETTER ;

DEEP DOWN you know that being hip is the most important and most (lifﬁ(lll£ thing in the world. And, like all deli-
cate Aquarian children, you secretly fear that in moments of stress the 1957-hepcat (;rewcul lurl_ung beneath your
carefully shaggy hair and sideburns will creep into view. To help prepare you for this most terrible of all possible
moments, we offer this hip quiz, which you may take in the nonprivacy of your own comm}me—-;md find out once
and for all how straight and short your spiritual hair really is. (Answers are on the following pages.)

! E 11. The age of “dooby ah ba ba bop bop bop baby" rock lyrics
5. :}:s:%?lﬁg:lluaeugggﬁ'sﬁfg is long dead; today, the lyrics speak sensitively and poeti-
i Er‘treY gun, Jennie Dea n‘ cally for a turned-on generation. To prove you're listening,
*Bumps” Bla ckwéll R ieoode identify the following lines from classic rock poems.
A A l(er; B‘;bs Do n a. "Found my coat and grabbed my hat.”
vV 3 3 1 b. “Call any vegetable, call it by name [ Call one today, when
an Viiet, Ishmael Reed, Jay i/ Gad D
Lynch, Archie Manning, Bernie 3 ":Ta ’ﬁf}g Tetherd ;:;.- e
7. What are “reds” and “yel- Tauwpm, Synihia l?lastercaste;.k d. “That big fat moon is gonna shine like a spoon.”
lows™? - : MAIEEANOD Linalt 4% b’.'"a : e. "Honey, doggone it, | depend upon it. so lay a little
a. Communists and China- ing who they are; we'll be lovin’ on me.”
men. happy if you'll just tell us what :
b. Chinamen and downers, popular word you get whenyou 1, ; ~p R

c. Downers and cowards.
d. Communists and cowards.

8. Who is shorter, Norman a. Corn. it s
2 : c. Confucius’ greatest hit.
Mailer or Dick Cavett? b. Oregano. ]
; ¢. Marijuana. d. The heaviest laundry head

FOUNDATION
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22. Here is the Cincinnati Jun-
ior Chamber of Commerce
Pick Hit of 1956. It was into
all sorts of constructive ac-
tivities like student council
and sports writing for the
Walnut Hills High School
newspaper. It was voted the
man most likely to succeed
—but what did it succeed at
and who is it?

23. In California, which carries

the stiffest penalty?

a. Possession of grass.

b. Possession of heroin.

c. Possession of LSD.

d. Possession of Wayne

Newton records.

10.

combine their middle initials.

What plant is this?

7¢ )
ff{ Fff\\\

24. This was the entire public-

25.

26.

transportation fleet for Edge
City. Who was mayor of this
perambulating little town?

a. Irving Edge.

b. Captain Trips.

c. General Motors.

d. Jimmy Breslin.

If you were a press-shy rock
superstar and wanted to go
back to being a pimple-faced
unknown in Hibbing, Minne-
sota, to what would you change
your name?

What comes next in this se-
quence: Fort Dix 2, Chicago 7,
Presidio 27, New Haven 8?7

27. Who was the first person on

/

a. Mao's brother-in-law.

b. Three dozen unnamable vegetables
simmering in lobster sauce.

in the East Village.

earth to do 194 mph on a
chopped, retooled Harley-Da-
vidson 74?

a. Eddie “Gristle Mouth” Spod-
niak of Weeping Belly, lowa,
on March 23, 1954,

b. Sam “Killer Grease” Zahursky
of Moon Cleats, Ohio, on
July 12, 1956.

c. Gaylord "Twinkle Toes™™ Mc-
Guire of Taco Bell, California,
on April 6, 1955.

- You thought it was hip to know the names and canons of

fashionable film directors like Truffaut, Godard, Fellini and
Resnais. But look again, that was last week. Now, it's the
film editors, so now you have to know which one of the
following films was edited by Ann Kindberg.

a. Gun Fight at the Walgreen Lunch Counter.

b. /, a Lizard.

c. Sexuval Freedom in Philadelphia.

d. Guess What We Learned in School Today?
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ANSWERS:

c.
b.

a b cd
d and e.
a b, c d
¢ and d.

DORES OUE DU Sl B

U Thant.

Half of b and half of c.

. Its name is Jerry Rubin and
it didn’t succeed at anything.

It participated in the only
revolution that was cleaned

up for late-night TV talk shows.

9. ETAOINSHRDLU.

10. None of these; it's an artificial
pot plant manufactured
for doctors’ offices, etc., by
a California firm.

11. a. Beatles, A Day in the Life.

b. Zappa / Mothers, Call Any 13.

Vegetable.
c. The Who, My Generation.
d. Dylan, I'll Be Your Baby
Tonight.
e. Robin McNamara, Lay a
Little Lovin® on Me. 14

25 c

. You're little

All of these
except the
weird
masked man,
who left before
we could thank him.

Jimmy Morrison.

23. Heroin will get you the most 24. b. Captain Trips—alias

time in the slammer, but
several concerned groups are
urging legislation to put

in the same category.

Ken Kesey.

25. Robert Zimmerman.
possession of Newton records  26. The Indianapolis 500.




15. The inmate in the center
is Father Daniel Berrigan,
now doing time for
destroying draft records.

16. None of these. It's that
part which old ladies
who walk slowly in
print dresses break
when they fall.

17. b.
1B. d.

19. Peter Fonda is to Richard
Brautigan as Tim Leary
is to insight.

20. c.

21. Launch the
Woodstock Mation.

27. None of those guys.
It was the late LaVerne
“Boss Butch™ Hrzyczk
of Finger, New Jersey,
on March 11, 1952,
at 6:43 AM.

28.d.

FALSE.
ROD
McKUEN
HAS 60
POUNDS
ON HER,
EASY.

SCORING:

Everybody knows it’s not hip
to be into the competitive-
achievement trip, so if

you bothered to take the test
at all, you can’t possibly
be hip. One consolation,
though: If you answered
most of the questions
correctly, at least you have
the satisfaction of knowing
that you possess a remarkably
extensive body of useless
information. Can you

dig it?
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wel (continued from page 96)

had a tension headache or an upset
stomach; maybe both. Maybe he'd had a
fight with his wile. Maybe she’d failed to
put out last night. Mann tried in vain to
smile. There could be any number of
reasons. Reaching out, he twisted off the
radio. The cheerful music irritated him.

He drove behind the truck for several
minutes, his [ace a mask of animosity.
As the exhaust fumes started putting his
stomach on c¢dge, he suddenly forced
down the heel of his right hand on the
horn bar and held it there. Seeing that
the route ahead was clear, he pushed in
the accelerator pedal all the way and
steered into the opposite lane.

The movement ol his car was paral-
leled immediately by the truck. Mann
stayed in place, right hand jammed
down on the horn bar. Get out of the
way, you son of a bitch! he thought. He
felt the muscles of his jaw hardening
until they ached. There was a twisting in
his stomach.

“Damn!” He pulled back quickly to
the proper lane, shuddering with [ury.
“You miserable son of a bitch,” he mut-
tered, glaring at the truck as it was
shifted back in front of him. What the
hell is wrong with you? I pass your
goddamn rig a couple of times and you
go flying off the deep end? Are you nuts
or something? Mann nodded tensely. Yes,
he thought; he is. No other explanation.

He wondered what Ruth would think
ol all this, how she'd react. Probably,
she'd start to honk the horn and would
keep on honking it, assuming that, even-
tually, it would attract the attention of a
policeman. He looked around with a
scowl. Just where in hell were the police-
men out here, anyway? He made a scoff-
ing noise. What policemen? Here in the
boondocks? They probably had a sheriff
on horseback, for Christ’s sake.

He wondered suddenly if he could
fool the truck driver by passing on the
right. Edging his car toward the shoul-
der, he peered ahead. No chance. There
wasn't room enough. The truck driver
could shove him through that wire fence
if he wanted to. Mann shivered. And
he'd want to, sure as hell, he thought.

Driving where he was, he grew con-
scious of the debris lying beside the
highway: beer cans, candy wrappers, ice-
cream  containers, newspaper  sections
browned and rotted by the weather, a
FOR SALE sign torn in hall. Keep America
beautiful, he thought sardonically. He
passed a boulder with the name wiLL
JAspEr painted on it in white. Who the
hell is Will Jasper? he wondered. What
would he think of this situation?

Unexpectedly, the car began to bounce.
For several anxious moments, Mann
thought that one of his tires had gone
flat. Then he noticed that the pav-
ing along this section of highway consist-
ed of pitted slabs with gaps betwcen

them. He saw the truck and trailer jolt
mg up and down and thought: I hope
it shakes your brains loose. As the truck
veered into a sharp lelt curve, he caught
a fleeting glimpse of the driver's face in
the cab’s side mirror. There was not
enough time to establish his appearance.

“Ah,” he said. A long, steep hill was
looming up ahead. The truck would
have to climb it slowly. There would
doubtless be an opportunity to pass
somewhere on the grade. Mann pressed
down on the accelerator pedal, drawing
as close behind the truck as salety would
allow.

Halfway up the slope, Mann saw a
turnout for the eastbound lane with no
oncoming trafic anywhere in sight
Flooring the accelerator pedal, he shot
into the opposite lane. The slow-moving
truck began to angle out in [ront ol him.
Face stiffening, Mann steered his speed-
ing car across the highway edge and
curved it sharply on the turnout. Clouds
of dust went billowing up behind his
car, making him lose sight ol the truck.
His tires buzzed and crackled on the
dirt, then, suddenly, were humming on
the pavement once again,

He glanced at the rearview mirror and
a barking laugh erupted from his throat.
He'd only meant to pass. The dust had
been an unexpected bonus. Let the bas-
tard get a sniff of something rotten
smelling in his nose for a change! he
thought. He honked the horn elatedly, a
mocking rhythm of bleats. Screw you,
Jack!

He swept across the summit of the hill.
A striking vista lay ahead: sunlit hills
and flatland, a corridor of dark trecs,
quadrangles of cleared-off acreage and
bright-green vegetable patches; lar off, in
the distance, a mammoth water tower.
Mann felt stirred by the panoramic
sight. Lovely, he thought. Reaching out,
he wurned the radio back on and started
humming cheerfully with the music.

Seven minutes later, he passed a bill-
board advertising cHuck’s cark. No
thanks, Chuck, he thought. He glanced
at a gray house nestled in a hollow. Was
that a cemetery in its front yard or a
group of plaster statuary lor sale?

Hearing the noise behind him, Mann
looked at the rearview mirror and felt
himself go cold with fear. The truck was
hurtling down the hill, pursuing him.

His mouth fell open and he threw a
glance at the specdometer. He was doing
more than 60! On a curving down-
grade. that was not at all a safe speed to
be driving. Yet the truck must be exceed-
ing that by a considerable margin, it was
closing the distance between them so
rapidly. Mann swallowed, leaning to the
right as he steered his car around a sharp
curve. Is the man insane? he thought.

His gaze jumped lorward searchingly.
He saw a turnofl hall a mile ahead and

decided that he'd use it In the rearview
mirror, the huge square radiaor grille
was all he could see now. He stamped
down on the gas pedal and his tives
screeched unnervingly as he wheeled
around another curve, thinking that
surely, the truck. would have to slow
down here.

He groaned as it rounded the curve
with ease, only the sway ol its tanks
revealing the outward pressure of the
turn. Mann bit trembling lips together
as he whipped his car around another
curve. A straight descent now. He
depressed the pedal farther, glanced art
the speedometer. Almost 70 miles an
how! He wasn't used to driving this
[ast!

In agony, he saw the turnolff shoot by
on his right. He couldn’t have left the
highway at this speed, anyway: he'd have
overturned. Goddamn i, what  was
wrong with that son of a bitch? Mann
honked his horn in frightened rage.
Cranking down the window suddenly, he
shoved his lelt arm out to wave the truck
back. “Back!" he yelled. He honked
the horn again. "Get back, you crazy
bastard!”

The truck was almost on him now.
He's going to kill me! Mann thought,
horrified. He honked the horn repeated-
ly, then had to use both hands to grip
the steering wheel as he swept around
another curve. He flashed a look at the
rearview mirror. He could see only the
bottom portion of the truck’s radiator
grille. He was going to lose control! He
felt the rear wheels start to drift and let
up on the pedal quickly. The tire treads
bit in, the car leaped on, regaining its
momentum.

Mann saw the bottom of the grade
ahead, and in the distance there was a
building with a sign that read cnuck’s
caFE. The wuck was gaining ground
again. This is insane!l he thought, en-
raged and terrified at once. The highway
straightened out. He foored the pedal:
74 now—75. Mann braced himsell,
trying to case the car as far to the right
as possible.

Abruptly, he began to brake, then
swerved to the right, raking his car into
the open area in front of the café. He
cried out as the car began to fishtail,
then careened into a skid. Steer with !
screamed a voice in his mind. The rear
of the car was lashing from side to side,
tires spewing dirt and raising clouds of
dust. Mann pressed harder on the brake
pedal, turning further into the skid. The
car began to straighten out and he braked
harder yet, conscious, on the sides of his
vision, ol the truck and trailer roaring
by on the highway. He nearly sideswiped
one of the cars parked in front ol the
caf¢, bounced and skidded by i, going
almost straight now. He jammed in the
brake pedal as hard as he could. The

(continued on page 168)



TH MISSMALAWICONTEST

fiction By PAULTHEROUX  in a jungle beauty pageant, you better belicve that black is beautiful

IN THE LAST WEEK of April, on a Saturday night in Blantyre, the Miss Malawi Contest was held. Sponsored
by Ambi Creams, Ltd., a Rhodesian skin-lightener manufacturer, it was an annual affair: Every year, Miss
Malawi won a cash prize and several cases of Ambi and was flown to London in June to compete against Miss
Gambia, Miss Pakistan and the others for the Miss Commonwealth crown. There was always the possibility
of being sent later to the Miss Universe Contest in Miami. But that eventuality was so remote it was not
spoken about, and locally the contest was seen as a political struggle. It was invested with all the authority
of folk tradition: “What will happen when the old man goes?” was answered with, “Who was Miss Malawi
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last year?” Before anyone had heard of
Hastings Osbong, the girl who was
crowned  Miss Nyasaland  Protectorate
was seen being squired around Blantyre
by a talkauve littie man with a facial
tic and always in a natty suit. The white
settlers took no notice; they had their
own beauty queens, elected at the sports
clubs and agricultural shows, Miss Rug-
ger and Miss Groundnut. But  most
Africans guessed that, at independence,
Dr. Osbong, the homburg-wearing com-
panion of Miss Nvasaland Protectorate,
would be the first president. This augury
confirmed, a tradition was born and
many of the cabinet ministers used the
Miss Malawi competition to test their
influence. Entering their girlfriends in
it was regarded as something like fight-
ing a by-election in a stubbornly mute
constituency.

‘That was the talk. It was what Major
Beaglehole, the retired British  army
officer, told Calvin Mullet. Major Beagle-
hole went on to say that three former
Miss Malawis worked at the eating
house. To look at them was to be certain
the contest was rigged. But Calvin was
bored by the thought of beauty contests;
Homemaker's Mutual, the insurance
company he served in this remote land,
had had one at its annual outing at
Nantasket Beach, and Calvin told Bea-
glehole, 1 didn’t come nine thousand
miles to watch a beauty contest.” He
would have ignored the Miss Malawi
Contest altogether, had Mira, his wife,
not brought him an application form
and asked him to fll it out for her.

"Come off it,” said Calvin. “"What do
vou want to enter that thing forz”

“Miss Malawi,” Mira pouted.

It was wrong. There was not the [aint-
est bit of African culture in it. It was a
reversal, offensive to Calvin. Africans
were a proud race: Why should they let
themselves get involved in the publicity
gimmick of a Rhodesian skin-lightener
company? )

“What's the point? African countries
shouldn’t have beauty contests. It's not
right. It's not"—not (raditional, he
thought. She didn’t know the word. He
said, “No good.”

“Is good,” said Mira.

*No,” said Calvin. “You don’t want to
be Miss Malawi.”

“Do," said Mira.

“Mullet, youre talking like a black,”
said Major Beaglehole. “Of course, it’s a
fiddle. everyone knows that. Osbong's
tarty little chit won it back in Sixty-
three. It's always the same, but that’s no
reason to talk like a black.”

“I'll talk the way I want,” said Calvin,
“I won't have my wile entering any
beauty contests, and that's that.”

“Don’t you listen to him,” said Bailey
to Mira. “I always say, just having them
up there with their bums showing in

110 their cute little frocks is good for trade.”

Bailey was the manageress of the com-
bined boardinghouse-whorehouse where
they lived.

“It’s a waste of time,” said Calvin.

“You're a fine one to talk about wast-
ing time,” said Bailey. “Stop nattering
and fill up the form. There's a love.”

Grumbling, Calvin filled in the appli-
cation and pinned a 50-oshong note to it
as a deposit. Only then, delaying and
snapping the bill, did he notice that
the dark face in the watermark was
Oshong's.

Calvin was angry, because in spite of
what everyone said about the contest, he
was sure Mira could win. The winners of
beauty contests were driven foolish and
they always seemed to end badly, as
whorish starlets or hostesses in  night
clubs. In Malawi, their pictures were
used on the Ambi posters.

Mira received the application with a
smile. She flung her arms around Cal-
vin's neck and kissed him. She was wear-
ing one of her flowered head scarves and
a toga of a silken sari drawn close to her
body. One arm jangled with a whole
sleeve of gold bracelets. In her, jungle
genes were threaded on black necklaces
of Central African chromosomes. She was
hard and slim, her mouse ears were
slightly larger than most women's ears,
or perhaps seemed so because they were
not hidden by hair. She had a long
graceful neck and hooded slanting eyes;
she was not black but a deep brown.
From the waist up, she was gently mold-
ed, like the handle of a dagger; her
breasts were small. Her legs were long
for her size and straight as two stiletto
blades. She was Calvin's blackbird, his
cat; she had sharp little teeth.

When she was dressed in smooth silk,
the soft fabric slipping over her curves,
Calvin desired her. He tantalized himself
by sliding his hand under the silk sheath
and caressing the flesh of her gloriously
firm edges, so many angles and surprises.
It verged on the perverse. She obliged
Calvin by dressing this way, baited him
by draping her bareness, which, masked,
provoked him. drove him wild. He
groped up her thigh. She showed her
tecth and helped his hand.

She was pretty, and though he had not
married her for that (he would have
settled for the company of her simple
presence), it was welcome. She had her
secrets, but her loveliness was unhidden.
Of this, Calvin was positive. A week
after their marriage, they had had a little
quarrel about washing. She washed a
great deal; Calvin did not. He had
washed and shaved for the wedding and
had glued his hair down, but after that,
he lost interest. He was not trying to
impress anyone. He said that like an
African, he was happy dirty: Filth re-
laxed himn. There was something cozy
and familiar in an undershirt that had
been worn for a week or two. Mira told

him to keep clean; she gave him soap.
Calvin was hurt. And scared: Obsessive
washing reminded him unpleasantly of
his hirst wife. Now Mira, black Mira,
whom he had brought from a little dorp
in Central Alrica, was starting the
same business. Calvin said it was stupid
to spend so much time under a dripping
barrel suspended in the air while Jarvis
Moore lugged buckets of hot water up a
ladder, attempting to keep the punctured
barrel filled. Mira caught at the word
stupid and cried. But this was not the
end of it. That night, she lay flat on the
bed; Calvin bent over and spread his
hands on her, one hand on the full bone-
less dumpling of a breast, the other fish-
ing in the luzzy nave of her thighs. He
was first a blind man lightly translating
the body's braille; then, with desire, an
organist feeling for chords. Calvin
crouched to pick her open with a Kkiss.
“Peegl™
She jackknifed and slapped his face.
Calvin fled from the room, tumescent,
and walked the streets, searching for a
girl to pick up. The eatinghouse bar
was empty. Calvin walked down St. An-
drews Street to Osbong, where he found
the bars closed and shuttered. A girl in
an alley off Henderson Street clicked her
teeth at him. Calvin stopped and went
closer to her. She was drunk, she held his
sleeve and pursed her lips, trying to kiss.
Calvin pulled away and ran up to Victo-
ria Street, where at Barclay's Bank and
Kandodo Supermarket, night watchmen
huddled around fires or were slung in
charpoys in the doorways with bed-
clothes of newspapers. Two blocks up
Victoria, a pack of Youth Wingers ap-
peared. armed with truncheons and knob-
kerries, and started toward Calvin. Calvin
ducked down Fotheringham Road and
saw several girls dispersing. He fol-
lowed one. then another, back down to
Osbong, avoiding the Youth Wingers,
and had almost reached Agnello’s
building and the junction when he saw a
figure he first ook o be a lithe, young
Sikh boy in a sarong. It was a girl. Calvin
followed, led on by the busy bobbing of
her likely bum. In Chinyanja, there was
a specific word of eight thumping sylla-
bles for the rotating movement of a
woman's bottom when she walked. The
girl moved swiltly, 16 syllables to a step,
and had almost reached the clock tower
when Calvin, drawing close to her and
on the point of making a kissing sound
—the way one calls a cat: All the girls
responded to it—and saying muli
bwanji, saw the girl’s Face in the help-
ful blaze of a watchman’s fire: Mira, yes.
So pretty, even from the back, in the
dark, late at night, as a stranger. They
hugged and brushed lips; jungle lovers.
Mira plunged her hand down the top of
his trousers and held his quickening
shaft. She steered him back to the board-
inghouse and, much later, she bathed



“I like it—it makes you look sexy.”
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him, soaping him by lantern light in
Beaglehole's claw-foot bathtub.
- - -

“Lays and german!” called the mas-
ter of ceremonies on the stage of the
Rainbow Theater, in a slurring attempt
at an American accent. “Wid yer permis-
sion, lays and german, lemme interduce
dese lufily, luffly chicks!”

They were under the Ambi banner
LOOK LOVELIER, LOOK LIGHTER—AMBI IS
For You. The Ismailian brothel had sent
a very thin one; the Groundnut Market-
mg DBoard had sent two; the Malaw:
News, one ol its girl reporters; the League
ol Malawi Women, one; and two each
from the Good-morning Panwallah, the
Zambesi Bar, the New Safari Drink
House, the Victoria Club and the High
Life. There were three (Grace, Abby,
Ameena) from Auntie Zecba’s Eating
House. Five in special finery (feathered
hats, trim dresses and long white gloves)
were unsponsored: These were assumed
to be the cabinet ministers’ girlfriends,
There was Mira in silk. And there was
another.

“Look at that,” Major Beaglehole said.
“A ruddy Hottentor.™

She was a fat black woman with streaks
of red ocher on her face. She wore a
leopardskin, a necklace of yellow lion
fangs and a civet-cat peruke. Strings of
little bells were tied around her ankles
and wrists. She stamped and made swim-
ming movements with her arms, sounding
these bells. She was armed, a quiver of
arrows at her back, a bow slung over
her shoulder. In her hand was a limber
spear, a trident, popular with the lake-
shore wibes. A carving knife with a
beaded handle and a stone hatchet were
cammed into her belt. She was intro-
duced as Zanama.

Each girl, on being presented by the
master of ceremonies, bhad winked or
salaciously adjusted her dress. Mira had
smiled toward Calvin, Zanama had
called out in a coarse village voice; a
whole scction of the audience had re-
plied. Encouraged, Zanama hopped to
the center ol the stage, shook her bells
and waved her spear. Calvin thought she
might nock an arrow and zing it into the
audience: He slumped down in his seat.
But no arrow was shot. The master of
ceremonies persuaded Zanama to return
to her place in line. She did so, scowling.

Only Mira and Zanama appeared to
be their natural color; Mira was choco-
late, Zanama, molasses. The rest, rubbed
with Ambi, were shiny-faced in hues of
glowing blue, the difference in shade due
to the strength of lightening cream each
had used—Ambi-Regular, Ambi-Extra or
Ambi-Special. All the girls' arms were
brown and all their mouths were clowny
with lipstick.

“Les give da judges time to look dese
luflly chicks over and pick da nex Miss
Malawi,” said the master of cevemonies.

“Now a little music to brighten things
up!”

A penny-whistle band from Johannes-
burg, led by a man named Spokes (a
short tsetsi in a porkpie hat), played
two numbers. Spokes danced an extrava-
gant kwela.

Elvis Masooka followed with Jailhouse
Rock and QOobie Doobie, accompanying
himself on a cracked guitar.

Jim Malinki sang a pious rendition of
This World Is Not My Home.

The girls’ choir from the Stella Maris
Mission harmonized, to the tune of San-
la Lucia, the Hastings Oshong song; they
finished up with Zonse Zimene Za H. K.
Osbong—Everything Belongs to H. K.
Osbong. Dr. O's picture was right
above the Ambi sign and tinted blue,
giving credence to Jarvis Moorc’s charge
that the president used it.

A judge in a white smock went among
the girls at the back of the stage with a
tape measure. He shouted numbers to a
serious-faced  judge, who jotted them
down in a notebook. Another judge ex-
amined the girls with a magnilying glass
(upstaging the girls' choir) when the
measuring judge was finished.

Calvin sat between Major Beaglehole
and Bailey. Jack Mavity had also come
along; he sat next o Bailey with two of
his children. Mavity said, “You sce that
magnifying glass? Well, the Alricans like
shiny objects like that.”

Major Beaglehole looked at Zanama
and said, “Makes me think of a rogue
clephant.” Bailey coughed and ate [rom
a parcel in her lap, and coughed. Calvin
chain-smoked. He was embarrassed on
behall of every performer and contest-
ant: he tried to avert his eyes. There was
something unnatural about it. It was
wrong: He had known that as soon
as Mira had shown him the application
headed amB1 BEAUTY sEArcH. He felt dis-
comfort; he wanted to leave.

One perception held him. It dawned
on him that he was watching a minstrel
show in reverse, a negative rather than a
photograph. Instcad of Al Jolson in
blackface, popping his eyes and croon-
ing, “"Mandy, is theve a minister handy?,”
black people wearing skin lightener were
cavorting around, lampooning bwanas,
memsahibs and  white showgirls. They
weren't making asses of themselves: They
were reacting against years of mockery
and insult. Calvin had never seen Al Jol-
son, but he had seen the Hudson Baptist
Men's Club dressed as darkies—that was
their word, darkies—balling the jack in
1951 at a churdh gala. It made his llesh
creep to recall that sorry decade, when
dreary people tried to strut and middle-
aged men in striped golliwogg jackers
tipped paper derbies and said, “Hello,
Mistah Bones! Who was dat lady I seen
you wid last nighe?”

“That was no bloody lady—that was
my wife!” was the reply by Spokes, 15

years later on the stage of the Rainbow
Theater in Blantyre, Malawi, Central
Alrica. Time had stood still. There were
the Ambi-whitened girls instead of the
burnt-cork-blackened men; there were El-
vis Masooka, Jim Malinki and even his
own wife, and it was still the Filties.
That other era sputtered back in gray
haphazard recollection like an old TV
warming up: the Andrews Sisters, Perry
Como, Julius La Rosa, Ed Sullivan's
“Toast of the Town,” Dave Garroway,
all the cool hepcats in Hudson, Massa-
chusetts, barfing on a six-pack of Car
lings and listening to Symphony Sid. It
was the Miss Malawi Contest in Blan-
tyre; but it was also the Sunday-after-
noon varicty show on a Boston TV:
Communtty Opticians, with your genial
host, Gene Jones, singing, “Star of the
day, who will it be. . . .” Talent time in
snow flurries on a 12-inch Muntz.

Fond memories at the age of 30,
effortless reminiscences. Africa permitted
such insights. No one could be nostalgic
in America; the country was not de-
signed for it: With gusto, the past was
erased. But here in Malawi, the world
had not turned. Here for Calvin were
ghostly voices and signature tunes: The
Green Hornet; Mr. Keene, Tracer of
Lost Persons; Mr. and Mrs. North; The
Shadow, Lamont Cranston; The Quiz
Kids; 20 Mule Team Borax; Quaker
Oats Shot from Guns; Jack Armstrong
the All-American Boy: Tonto; the Gold
bergs; and The Great Gildersleeve. For
12 cents at the Hudson Roxy, you could
see Jane Russell (a torn blouse, a hay-
stack) in The Outlaw, Edmond O’Brien
in The Barefoot Conlessa, Jane Wyman
(whatever happened to her?); Lex Bark-
er was Tarzan. Those queer gray years,
you were a liberal if you had seen The
Jackie Robinson Story, and there were
minstrel shows, millions and millions of
(“Tooi-Toot-Tootsie, Goodbye . . .")
minstrel shows.

“Here is another musical sandwich to
munch on. So gird up your loins and let
this squeeze box knock you off your
[eer!™

Onstage, out of the Rainbow wings,
came a nervous accordionist, a gangling
man with a bad haircut. His black [ace
was newralized with Ambi-Extra. On
Community Opticians, he would have
said, “I'm a bus boy at the Chelsea
Waldorl, Gene—Dbeen plzlying this here
thing since 1 was ten—cleven years old-—1L
guess you might say I'm waiting for my
big break.” But the gangling man with
the bad hairvcut, when asked, “What are
you gonna play for us?,” said nothing in
reply. He shook his bulky instrument.
fele for the keys and chords and, swaying
in the way all the accordionists used to.
played—My God! thought Calvin, am /
dreaming this'—ILady of Spain.

Singing Old Black Joc and Swance

(continued on page 206)
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attire By ROBERT L. GREEN

the definitive statement on coming lrends in warm-weather wearwithal
NOW THAT THE SNOw has all but left the slopes, and skis and parkas have been stashed
until next winter; it's time for our anhual prognostication on the spring and sum-
mer styles that will soon be appearing in men’s stores and boutiques. As PLAYBOY
readers already know; thie word fashion no longer denotes a rigidly regimented ‘ap-
proach to attire. Today’s males are enjoying an unprecedented sartorial freedom,
creating- a total look that's right for—and unique to—each individual, Cases in
point: a tight-ribbed knit sweatey worn with velvet jeans, a dark-blue knit-suit tucked
into lace-up boots or a zip-front suit worn with a scarf loosely knotted at the neck.
The trick, of course, is to wear your selections with an air of studied informality.
The majority of this summer’s suits, we predict, will have a familiar cut: shaped,
wide-lapelled and two-button. The look is reminiscent of the Thirties, but with an
intangible contemporary touch imparted by the way colors are combined with fab-
rics: near-white in linens and cottons, and pastel (text continued on pagell9)
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| y Left to right: o polyester-knil single-
breasted two-bution suit with flap potch

| . pleoted pockets and deep center vent, by
Clubman, $110, worn with a poisley

rayon-and-cotton shirt with snop closures,

by Gant, $18, ond high loce-up

boots, by Renegodes, $70; o lambskin-

suede shirt suvit with medium-spread

collar, plocket front ond slash pockets,

by Jon Stephone for 8idermann of Poris,

$200, and patchwork leother boots, by

Horbor Imports Ltd., $60; o polyester-knit

herringbone-weove belted sofari suit with

four button-flop patch pockets and flored-leg

trousers, by Tiger of Sweden, $110,

ond kidskin loce-up boots, by Verde, $50.
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shades in tropical weights and denims. Each year, men’s-clothing designers seem to “discover” a specific fab-
ric and then spin off a variety of wearables from it. In the months ahead, you'll see an increasing number of .
items made from three materials: linen, canvas and denim. All three, you'll notice, have two things in common: a
look of frontier simplicity and bleached earthy tones. When buying, pay particular attention to such details as con-
trasting stitching and suede, corduroy or polished-leather trim. Knit Hared-leg slacks with matching jackets have
been featured in men’s stores over the past two years, more as a novelty item than as a serious consideration for your
wardrobe. During the coming months, you'll note a profusion of well-tailored knits featuring a variety of jacket treat-
ments that range from long tunics to waist-length Eisenhowers. Depending on the weather—and your build—they
can be worn open at the neck, sans shirt, perhaps with a silk scarf or a piece of jewelry. Leather togs are now year-
round favorites, with emphasis during the warm months, of course, on lighter skins. Hides and styles to look for




oking safari and double-breasted jackets,
| page 114 are also worth hunting for. And
ther with appliqué treaunent to gradually
ns, IS slowly drifting back towaul us ong:—

1 being worn either open m:ck or with a ﬁve-mch-wlde cravat.

e on this continued loosening of old-school-fashion ties by laying in

 shirts showeased next to stacks of solid shades. All—or almost all—should be emi-

well as at play. In swimwear, the current natatorial direction is toward the low-cut tank

de of colorful; quick-drying nylon tricot. So what are you waiting for? Get in the fashion swim.

Left to right: a geametric-weave waol-and-
polyester suit with peaked lapels, by

Linett, $130, floral-print Kodel-and-cattan
shirt, by Career Club, $8, silk tie,

by Resilia, $20, and calfskin demiboots,

by Renegades, $30; a linen-Terylene-and-
waal suit with extension waistband, by
Grashire, $150, herringbone-and-stripe
cotton braadcloth shirt, $25,

silk tie, $15, all by Bert Pulitzer, and
leather demiboots, by Nunn-Bush, $35; o
geometric-weave cottan suit with

flared-leg trausers, by Hardy Amies, USA,
$185, Fortrel-ond-cottan shirt, by
Creighton, $10, silk tie, by Resilia, $12.50,
and patent-leather slip-ons, by Tree Mark, $23.
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ngm or mulsm (continued from page 99)

Hook, the archetypal liberal ami-Commu-
nist, was able to write in the Partisan Re-
view in 1952: “I cannot understand why
American intellectuals should be apolo-
getic about the fact they are limited in
their effective historical choice between
endorsing a system of total error and
critically supporting our own imperfect
democratic culture. . . " That was never
the stark either/or choice intellectuals
faced. There were always the independent
alternatives of democratic radicalism, or
neutralism in the Cold War, or support
for the great movements against colo-
nialism then being spawned in the womb
of the Third World from Cuba to Algeria
to Vietnam—movements almost all the
NATO imellectuals ignored in their
elitist preoccupation with white Western
Europe. And one does not make this case
now with the dheap wisdom of hindsight.
In fact, there were American intellectuals
at the time—men such as C. Wright Mills,
Dwight MacDonald, Paul Goodman and
Norman Mailer—who did resist the tide
of fashion and held onto a saving rem-
nant of independent vadicalism.

The second conceptual mistake the
Fifties' liberals made was “the end of
ideology” mischief, popularized by Dan-
iel Bell’s book bearing that unfortunate
axiom. Bell’s theory expressed the re-
markable idea that all the great structur-
al problems of America had been solved,
and all that was required now were small
adjustments, some minor technological
tinkering with the soft machine at the
top.

The floolishness of this notion has
been proved many times by the mass
movements and social dislocations of the
Sixties. But the same problems were all
there during the Fifties, too: berween
30,000,000 and 40,000,000 poor people,
the growth of the arms budget, Mc
Carthyism, the oppression of women, im-
perialism, migrant farm workers, slums,
the destrucuon of the environment and,
most clearly, the systematic racism ol the
South. But the intellectuals didn’t care to
look. Professor Bell's book was published
in 1960, five years after Martin Luther
King's bus boycott in Montgomery bap-
tized the Southern freedom movement.
Yeu in Bell's large index, there are only
four passing references to blacks, the
longest one dealing with aime statistics.
And none referred to the civil rights
movement.

“The end of ideology” now seems to
have been merely an auwiobiographical
epitaph for a generation of weary sociol-
ogists who lost the capacity to imagine
new insurgent movements taking root
within tail-finned chrome America. It was
an clitist generalization totally inapplica-
ble to blacks, to the Third World or even

to the generation of Americans in high
school in 1960.

The third false premise of the Fifties
was that—since only “pockets of pov-
erty” remained—the next great question
[acing liberals was the “quality of civiliza-
tion.” They argued that the new issue
confronting liberalism was identity and
fulfillment in an affluent mass society.
But the issu¢ that faced liberalism in
1956, and stll faces it today, is the
ancient one of unequal distribution of
wealth, power and land within America.
Liberals have become absolute geniuses
at inventing fads and fashions to evade
this fundamental question of wealth and
poverty. They have made ecology, the
abolition of the House Un-American
Activities Committee, the admission of
mainland China to the United Nations,
busing to achieve school integration, bet-
ter TV programing—almost anything
clse—their central concern in  their
efforts to avoid facing up 1o the eco-
nomic question the Populists had put
first on the agenda of justice. The direct
conditions ol poverty—unemployment,
rotting housing, inadequate health care,
no land, no education, debts, loul sanita-
tion—remain the heart of the problem.
The pop sociologists might call it a
“spiritual crisis” or a “crisis of conf-
dence,” but what it all boils down to is
too many poor people.

The last false pillar of Cold War liber-
alism was the idea put forward by Sidney
Hook, Irving Kristol and many others
that the urgent need for a united front
against Stalinism had made all the tra-
ditional distinctions among left, right
and center obsolete. Again, I think this
was an overreaction to the undeniable
evil of Stalinism. One could oppose the
Soviet Union without surrendering all
sense ol proportion, without cquating
America  with  nirvana  and  without
equating the Soviet Union with all other
varieties of socialism. Bur the fact is that
certain  distinctions  between  lefe  and
right endured through the Fifties, and
endure today. The left has always had a
sense of outrage against poverty and in-
justice, and the right has always defend-
ed order and property out of a sense of
wradition.

During the Fifties, many liberals (who
called themselves socialists) became con-
servatives out of guilt for having once
been Marxists. They went straight from
one failed God to a bright new religion
cilled anti-communism without the slight-
est flirtation with doubt or agnosticism,
Major imellectual figures such as Hook
and Reinhold Niebuhr became no less
dogmatic as anti-Communist liberals than
they had been as socialists.

The most dramatic measure of the
liberals' near-total  capitulation  during

the Filuies can be seen in their response
to the witch-humts of Joe McCarthy.
Here is a controversy in which the liberals
should have appeared at their best: Lib-
erty and reason were under assault by an
anti-intellectual demagog. But the record
of the liberal intellectuals during this
stormy period is scandalous. Some, such as
journalist James Wechsler and literary
critic Granville Hicks, gave the names of
former Communists to McCarthy’s com-
mittee. Others wrote arucles in liber-
al magazines agreecing with McCarthy's
goals and questioning only his methods,
while attacking his viciims; they viewed
McCarthyism as a necessary evil.

Irving Kristol could write in the
March 1952 issue of Commentary:
“There is one thing the American

people know about Senator McCarthy;
he, like them, is unequivocally anti-
Communist. About the spokesmen for
American liberalism, they feel they know
no such thing.” As late as July of 1954,
Alan Westin wrote an essay in Com-
mentary warning that the Communists
were exploiting the issue of McCarthy-
ism, and the following month critic
Lesliec Fiedler wrote an essay for En-
counter mocking “the loud fears of the
intellectuals™ and then swinging into an
all-out auack on the radicals.

If the inteliectuals defaulted so shame-
lessly, how much resistance o Mc
Carthyism could reasonably be expected
from the professional politicians? Not
very much. It seems almost unnecessary
at this late date to document the default
once again, but reading the faded yellow
newspaper clippings of the early Filties,
one aches for a chance to replay history
with a few pinch hiuers.

When “the greatest deliberative body
in the world”"—the Senate of the United
States—passed the historic bill making it
a crime to be a member of the Commu-
nist Party (the Communist Control Aa
of 1954), one Senator voted in the neg-
ative: Estes Kefauver of Tennessee. All
the heavy liberals—Humphrey, Morse,
Douglas—voted yes.

In February of 1954, the Senate voted.
to appropriate an annual subsidy of
5214,000 for Senator McCarthy's investi-
gative committee. This was two years
after wil gunner Joe had accused the
Democrats of 20 years of treason”
and called Adlai Stevenson a “Commu-
nist dupe.” But only one lone vote was
cast against the appropriation—by J. Wil
liam Fulbright of Arkansas.

In July of 1953, the Senate passed a
new McCarran Bill, which in effect ar
cumvented the Filth Amendment to the
Constitution. The bill  compelled  wit-
nesses before mvestigative committees (o
surrender their constitutional right against
sell-incrimination, to testify on the basis
of immunity from prosecution; in other
words, to inform. Only ten Senators voted

(continued on page 246)



The Harry Hastings Method

when a smart burglar matches wits with a smarter television writer, the contest 1s bound to be bizarre

susie eLamson says I should keep on
practicing my writing. She’s been my
teacher at Hollywood High Adult Educa-
tion in the Professional Writing course
and says I am still having trouble with
my syntaxes and my tenses and very
kindly gave me private lessons at her
place, and she i1s dark-haired and very
pretty and about my age (which is 25)
and, in addition, she has preat big boobs.

fiction By WARNER LAW

Susic says if I rcally want to be a
professional writer, I should write about
what I really know about—if it is inter-
esting—and while I did do a hiiwch in the
Navy some time back, I was on a destroy-
er tender and never heard a shot fired
except in practice, which I don’t think is
a highly interesting matter to describe,

But onc thing I know a lot about is
working the houses in the Hollywood

ILLUSTRATION BY ALEX EBEL

hills. The people who live up there are
not particularly stinking rich, but then,
I've never been interested in valuable
paintings or diamond necklaces, anyway,
because what do you do with them?

But there are usually portable radios
and TV sets and auto tape decks and now
and then there is some cash lying around,
or a fur, or a few pieces ol fairly good
jewelry, or

(continued on page 228) 123
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TURNING
OVER

A

NEW
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california’s
chris cranston
ts_forsaking
a chance at
movie stardom
Jfor hawairs
sun and sand

iN THE F1LM Funny Girl, it was abundant-
ly apparent that Florenz Ziegfeld's formu-
la for the Follies—in addition to an array
of big-name stars—included a queen-sized
regiment of chorus girls to complement
the song-and-dance offerings of Fanny
Brice, et al. One of the stunning chorines
in that movie was 24-year-old Chris Cran-
ston, who herewith makes a repeat appear-
ance in pLavsoy; she debuted in our
September 1968 Girls of “Funny Girl” fea-
ture. Soon after that first full-page expo-
sure, she was signed as a regular on the
Playboy After Dark TV show and her
second career—modeling—began to take
off meteorically in the Southern California
area, where she was born and raised. Then
came commercials and bit movie parts,
plus an invitation to appcar on a local Los
Angeles TV talk show. It was in the course
of that televised conversation that Chris
learned of an upcoming U.S. O. troop-
visiting tour of Vietnam. “What interested
me particularly,” she explains, “was that
this wasn’t the usual entertainers’ whistle-
stopping trip. Instead, the idea was to
have us travel into isolated areas of the
country, meet the guys stationed there and
talk with them at length.” For two and a
half weeks, Chris and her group made
helicopter forays into
remote bases, where
they entertained and
chatted informally
with GIs who were
unaccustomed to any
kind of friendly visita-
tion. “Needless to say,
they were delighted to
see us.” For Chris,
however, the most in-
delible impressions of
the journey resulted
from her nonverbal
but highly communi-
cative exchanges with
Vietnamese natives.
“Through gestures,
we were able to speak
with one another
quite easily. It was
gratifying for me to
be accepted by them.
One old woman gave
me a bracelet that
signifies everlasting
friendship, since it fits snugly and can’t
be removed. It's now one of my proudest
possessions.”  Although her troupe was
never actually fired upon, Chris does have
one close call to relate. “After landing at
a spot near Cao Lanh, we learned from
the men that a helicopter trying to land

just a few minutes before we arrived had
been shot down. I'm really glad I didn’t
know that until we were on the ground.”
Wholly dovish in her opinions about the
war when she signed up for the tour, Chris
substantiated that assessment during her
brief our of duty. “I'm still against the
war, but the troops I saw really helped the
Vietnamese, who, consequently, loved the
Gls.” During her return trip to California,
Chris landed in Hawaii for an R&R
visit with former Los Angeles friends, who
eloquently urged her to join them as a
resident of the Islands. “But,” she says,
“my first impressions were negative. The
parts I saw were quite commercialized.” A
recent return visit, at her friends’ in-
sistence, turned Chris around, however—
particularly when she was introduced to
the uniquely bohemian life style of Hono-
lulu’s North Shore, a mélange of canvas
tents and psychedelically painted vans
occupied by growing numbers of young
people, mostly mainland emigrants, who
enjoy a continuous diet of sun, sea and
tropical fruit. “Seeing the informality of
everything over there made me realize
what a silly rat-race existence I've been
leading. The North Shore way of life
isn’t like a commune. Most of the people
work in Honolulu.
But it's communal in
the sense that many
of them share their
possessions:  clothing,
food, practically any-
thing. T just can’t
wait to get back there
to stay. 1 talked it
over with my folks
and they approve of
the idea. That's im-
portant to me because
1 value their opin-
ions.” Chris is now in
the midst of liquidat-
ing her Stateside as-
sets, since she [feels
they would only clut-
ter the simple life
she’ll soon be adopt-
ing. “Besides,” she
reasons pragmatically,
“with the money I
can get for my things,
plus the amount I've
already saved, I can buy a van and not
have to work for a while. I'll stay in Ha
waii for as long as the cash holds out.” We
predict her stay will be a long one, for the
best things that await Chris in her new life
—an idyllic environment and beachcomb.
ing camaraderie—are unconditionally free.

“For as long as | can remember,” says Californian Chris Cranston, “I've wanted to became
an actress.” But a recently completed and eventful expedition—beginning with a trip to
Vietnam—caused her to change that ambition. “Success in films doesn’t matter to me any-
more,” says Chris. Currently, she’s making plans to abandon her native state for Hawaii,
where she’s going to "take life easy and simply find my head.” On these pages, we invite
readers to discaver nat only her pretly head but the rest of her attractive anatomy as well.
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Chris’s stint as o regular on the Playboy After Dark television show was, in her words, “one of the most enjoyoble experiences in my
brief show-business career. Each taping was exciting and unpredictable becouse | never knew who | might get a chance to meet. I waos
olso foscinating to watch as guests performed before one another. | discovered how true it is that people in show business make the

most responsive audiences.” Above: Chris, together with other cast members and performers, listens in on conversotion among host Hugh
Hefner ond Lough-In’s Dick Martin and Dan Rowon; then, during o break, she rehearses the line she’ll deliver when taping resumes. Op-
posite page, top: On onother P. A. D. show, Chris assumes the role of “lovely assistant” to actor Hugh O’Brian as he performs o magic trick.




Opposite page, bottom: Since she’ll soon be leoving California, Chris is spending as much time as she con with her closest friends. Here,
she and her roommotes while away an ofternoon on the pier at Redondo Beoch. Cameras in hand, the girls snop a few shots for their
scrapbooks and then venture into one of the area’s novelty stores, where Chris tries on some wire glass frames. Below left: Chris shows her
sense of balonce—not to mention daring—as she makes her way carefully along the pier’s guardrail. Loter, below right, the girls spot a new
clothes shop and, after a few minutes inside, Chris decides o buy a new bikini, de rigueur for anything under the sun. She hopes to wear
such micro-apparel almost exclusively in Hawaii, “'since | won’t be working for some time and plan to spend every day on the beach.”
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Taoking time off from her many moving chores, Chris drives with a date to nearby Hermosa Beach far a Sunday evening at the
motorcycle races. *| really dig them,” she says. “’I’ve been to auto races, too, and although they're a lot of fun to see, | think cycle
races are more exciting because the riders are totally visible, giving you o chance to watch them react. 1've heard some say there's
a greater risk to the rider, tog, although | don’t think that's what makes the sport thrilling.”” At the track they spot a friend,
Nick, who's riding in the evening’s events, and (below, left and center) later cheer for their favorite. “Our being there must have
brought him good luck, because he won all three races he entered.” Below right, between races, Chris affers Nick encouragement.
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PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

The auraciive young thing was about to go to
bed with her blind date for the evening when
she burst into tears. “I'm afraid you'll get the
wrong idea about me,” she sobbed. “I'm really
not that kind of girl.”

“Don’t worry,” he comforted her, “T believe
you.
“You're the first one,” she gulped.
“The first one to make love to you?”
“No. The first one to believe me.”

A waggish psychiatrist friend tells of a patent
in psychoanalysis who swore oft LSD because he
was alraud 10 expand his mind while having his

head shrunk.
_—

Afer downing a few drinks, the ad salesman
(,'Umpl;lincd to the bartender, “My wife has this
bad habit ol staving up all night and there
seems to be no way I can break her of 1.
“What's she doing all that time?” the bar-
keep asked.
“Waitung for me,

replied the man.

A diplomat we met at a party not long ago
commented that sex is the ultimate peacemaker,
as it eventually softens all hard feelings.

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines puberty as
that time in lile when one is o old lor doll-
houses and too young for penthouses.

Saint Peter challenged God 1o a heavenly goll
match and, after Peter hit his wee shot close to
the pin and God sliced badly into the rough,
the twosome started hiking down the fairway.
Suddenly, a squirrel picked up the Lord'’s golf
ball and darted away, only to be grasped by a
huge eagle. which carried the litlde animal high
into the sky. Dark douds then filled the air as
a thunderbole struck the bird, causing it to
release the squirrel, which, in turn, dropped the
ball onto the green, where it bounced several
times and rolled into the cup. “Danm it!” cried
the exasperated saint. “Are You going to screw
around or play goll?”

Alltl, ol course, you've heard about the careless
contortionist who accidentally swallowed  his
pride.

H:u\'ing listened 10 the appeal of an elderly
streetwalker, the newly eleced magistrate was
reluctant to sentence her. He ordered a short
recess, then went to the chambers of an older
judge and asked, “What would you give a sixty-
vear-old prostitute?”

The learned jurist thought for a moment and
replied, “Oh, no more than a buck and a hall.”

Two bachelors competed constamly for the al-
fections of a }.‘h;nch' secretary, but the rivalry
ended when the girl finally agreed 10 wed one of
them. Both men attended a stag party in honor
of the lucky groom and cach of them was asked
to tell a story about the bride-to-be. “I was
dreaming the other night,” her betrothed be-
gan. “and I saw a field of flowers. As I walked
through the meadow, a covey of doves darted
up and I captured the most beautiful bird and
it was my lovely future wife.”

“What a coincdence,” exclaimed the second
suitor, 1 dreamed about the same field and the
very same doves, but when I reached up, all
I got were a few pieces of tail.”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines quickie as
no sooner spread than done.

A few moments after his daughter announced
her engagement, the [ather questioned, “Does
this fellow have any money?”

“Oh, you men are all alike,” the girl replied.
“That’s just what he asked about you.”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines sexual ab-
slinence as a nocturnal omission.

The high school cheerleader confessed 1o the
kindly old priest that she’d been having sexual
intercourse with her boviviend in the front seat
ol his car every night for the past two months.
“Don’t you think you've been doing something
wrong®" admonished the cleric gently.

“I guess vou're right.” she mumbled thought-
fully, “Mavbe it would be more comfortable in
the back seat.”

We know an inexperienced stenographer who
discovered she could lose a lot more than letters
behind the files.

When the man and wife got into bed for some
lovemaking one night, instead of responding,
she began complaining about economic condi-
tions in the world.

“Lvervthing is going up,” she whined. “The
price of lood, the cost ol clothes, the beauty
shop. I'd be so happy if just one thing would go
down.”

Came the sleepy reply, “You just got your
wish.”

Heard a good one lately? Send it on a post-
card, please, to Party [Jokes Editor, prLAvBOY,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
HI 60611, S50 will be pawd to the contributor
whose card is selected. Jokes cannot be returned.



Mrs. Moore, let me assure you my conducl
toward your daughter will be totally honorable.

i

But, don’t ever let me catch you alone.”
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article By JULES SIEGEL

embraced by spiritualists,
pursued by parapsychologists
and debunked by most
scientists, extrasensory
perception remains a
fascinating enigma

“c. yorLy? Is C. Jolly here?”

Eyes sealed beneath a double thickness
of white surgical tape and three layers of
black-cotton blindfold, Dr. Richard Ire-
land, founder and minister of the 1400-
member University of Life Church of
Phoenix, Arizona, was demonstrating his
telepathic gifts to a group of skeptical
New York City newsmen. With his head
thrown back like a blind street singer, he
was answering questions written on slips
of note paper collected earlier from the
audience while a bearded volunteer,

M. B. Shestack, then producer of CBS
Radio's The World of Religion, had
supervised the application of the blind-
fold.

“Are you fully convinced that I cannot
see now?"” Ireland asked Shestack.

“Absolutely.”

“Are you willing to risk a dollar?
Take a dollar bill out of your pocket. If
I guess the serial number on it, will you
let me keep it?” As Shestack fished in his
pocket for a single, Ireland, a puckish
smile in his voice, said to the audience,




“This is the part I like best every time.”

“Hold it straight out in front of you,”
he ordered. “Is the serial number
B90992655B?"

“It is, indeed,” said an astonished
Shestack.

“Of course it is,” said Ireland trium-
phantly, snatching the bill and tucking it
into the breast t of his dark coat, as

the audience applauded and laughed.
Now Ireland was shuffling the slips of

paper, calling out the names on them

and answering the questions in a rapid,

almost singsong flow of words.

“C. Jolly,” Ireland said to a blonde
girl, perhaps 20 years old, who had
chirped a happy “Herel” when he
called her name. “You've asked me to tell
you about the future, is that right? I see
an amazing six months ahead for you.
Why, you just won't believe all the
things that are going to happen to you!
It's going to be like a rollercoaster ride
for these six months. And I see money
arriving, but it's not money that you're
expecting or working for; it's just going

to come unexpectedly. It's not a check,
either, but green bills. I see these green
moneys fluttering down on you and I also
see a man in a uniform. I don't know if
the two are connected, but I think I want
to tell you about this man in a uniform.
That's what I see for you—six months in
which all kinds of strange things happen,
green moneys and a man in a uniform.”

Feeling the slips of paper, pressing
some of them against his face, shuffling
them over and over again in his hands,
Ireland worked through the questions

SCULPTURES BY PARVIZ SADIGHIAN
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with increasing rapidity, calling out the
names and answering the queries with
predictions, advice and, occasionally,
specific facts.

“Childs?” lIreland called out. “Ah,
there you are. It's Miss Childs, isn't it?
You haven't written that down, but I
seem to feel that you've recently been
divorced. Am 1 right about that? Yes, of
course 1 am. [ seem to feel also that
you've been thinking of suicide. Is that
right, too? Yes. Well, I want to tell you
not to think about that anymore, that
you've been through a dark year but that
the light is not [ar away. I see you
passing from a dark room into a beauti-
ful sunlight, and 1 want to tell you to
hang on a litlle while longer. Things are
definitely going 1o go better for you.”

Ireland crumpled the last piece of pa-

er and pulled the three black-cotton
blindfolds off his face. His eyes were still
securely sealed beneath the layers of
white tape. As the audience stood and
applauded, he carefully removed the
strips of tape one by one and, rubbing
away the sticky white lines of adhesive
that remained after the tape was gone,
accepted the congratulations of the chat-
tering, wondering crowd of newsmen.

- - -

Dr. Richard Ireland is either an incred-
ibly cunning fraud or living proof of
the psi phenomena. Psi, if it exists at all,
implies a force of nature so rare, elusive
and inexplicable within the framework
of modern scientific theory and knowl-
edge that most conventional scientists
would rather not look for it. Yet psi does
have adherents in the scientific commu-
nity. The science of psi is parapsychol-
ogy. and parapsychologists recognize at
least [our categories of psi:

Telepathy:  Commonly  called  mind
reading. telepathy is the process of being
aware of another person’s thoughts with-
out any communication through the usu-
al sensory channels.

Clatrvoyance: Knowledge of an object
or event without the use of the five
SENSeS.

Precognition: Extrasensory knowledge
of another person’s future thoughts (pre-
cognitive telepathy) or of future events
(precognitive clairvoyance).

Psychokinesis: The ability to influence
a physical object or an event. such as the
fall of dice, purely by thinking about it

Parapsychology is a young and strug-
gling science, a victm, like the young
and struggling everywhere, of social dis-
crimination. In the main store of Kroch's
% Brentano's, Chicago's largest book-
dealer, parapsychology books are not dis-
played in the science section downstairs
but hustled with the religion, metaphysics
and occult hooks up on a balcony.

Lately, however, the parapsychologists
have been getting some recognition from
the Emilv Posts of the scientific establish-
ment. The Parapsychological Association,

founded in the United States in 1957,
was admitted to the American Associa-
tion for the Advancement of Science in
December 1969. A year later, the AAAS.
included a panel on the techniques and
status of modern parapsychology at its
137th convention in Chicago.

The symposium was held in Parlor B
of the Conrad Hilton Hotel. In the
room next door, there was a meeting on
“Some Mathematical Questions in Biol-
ogy.” Loud laughter could be heard
through the partition. There were no
jokes in Parlor B. The parapsychologists
were too insecure for humor. Their pres-
entation was so uptight in its dignity
that their most fascinating material tend-
ed to become boring.

Fascinating it was, nonetheless. Of the
several papers, the one that was most
compelling in making a case for the
existence of psi was read by Douglas
Dean, a big, sandy-haired man whose
home base is the Industrial and Manage
ment Engineering Department of the
Newark College of Engineering, Newark,
New Jersey.

“Many scientists reject ESP because
they can’t see how it might work.” he
began. “It seems a better approach to
apply ESP, to use it and not to be
concerned with ‘how.” "

Dean used an instrument called the
plethysmograph to test for ESP. This
is a device that measures the blood vol
ume in the finger. The blood volume,
which is different from the blood pres-
sure, increases and decreases with the
pulse—about 70 times a minute.

“Doing mental arithmetic or thinking
of an emotion-laden name produces a
rapid decrease in the volume of the
finger capillary cells,” Dean said. "This
is called a vasoconstriction. In 1959, a
physiologist named StZpian Figar found
that someone doing mental arithmetic
seemed to be able to produce a vasocon-
striction in a distant person acting as a
receiver.

“We have confirmed this with sender
and receiver separated in different rooms.
different  buildings, 1200 miles apart—
even 4000 miles apart with the sender
35 feet underwater.”

The sender would look at 37 x 57 in-
dex cards. Some were blank. Others had
names with emotional significance to the
receiver. The receiver did not know
which card was being looked at. The pen
of the plethysmograph recorded a wavy
line which was measured by someone
who did not know whether the sender
was looking at a card with a name on ir,
a blank card or no card at all.

The engineer showed a slide of the
plethysmograph tracing. There was a lit-
tle dip in the wavy line when the sender
was looking at a blank card—and, on the
average, a significintly larger dip when
the sender was looking at a card with an
emotionally significant name on it,

The only way to argue with this dem-
onstration of ESP was to call Douglas
Dean a faker and a liar. But Dean is
not a faker or a liar, he's the archetypal
engineer. The only other explanation was
coincidence. It would have to have been
some hell of a coincdence.

Dean then briskly went on to describe
another experiment:  Sixty-seven lhighly
placed executives, most of them corpora-
tion presidents, were asked to choose any
number from zcro to mine. They had to
make the choice 100 times, each time
punching the appropriate slot on an IBM
card.

After the executives were finished, an
IBM computer, prog'r:lmm(.‘(l to operate
at random, selected 100 digits, aganst
which each executive’s card was matched.
An average score would be ren percent
right.

The men who had doubled their com-
pzmy's profits in the past five ycars had
a mean score of 12.3 percent—well above
the average for the entire group. Those
who garnered losses or low profits for
their companies scored only 8.3 percent.
The results were confirmed in a sub-
sequent series three years later by Pro-
fessor John Mihalasky.

“The probability of identifying a supe-
rior profit maker on the basis of the ESP
test was better than two out of three,”
Dean said. “lIt should be noted that this
test cannot be faked as can many other
tests used.”

All of these experiments were double-
blind: None of the people involved in
the actual operations knew the signif-
icance of his role. Thus, there could be
no conscious or unconscious bias.

This is impressive stuff, but not every-
one 1s impressed. Most physical scientists
would probably agree with Dr. George
R. Price, lormerly of the University of
Minnesota, who wrote: “My  opinion
concerning parapsychologists is that many
of them are dependent on clerical and
statistical errors and umintentional use
of sensory clues and that all exua-
chance results not so explicable are de-
pendent on deliberate  fraud or mildy
abnormal mental conditions.”

Which one could take 1o mean, para-

psychologists or their subjects are incom-
petent, fraudulent or crazy.

Until the middle of the 17th Century,
all of the phenomena we now group
under the umbrella of psi were prety
much accepted as fact not only among
the masses but also among the educated.
As the strength of scentific rationalism
grew, however, the witches, sorcerers,
alchemists and oracles of the old order
were dismissed. There was no room lor
them in the clegandy precise and me
chanical theoretical model of the universe
constructed by Newton and filled in
by saentists such as Darwin and Fara
day, who believed that everything thar

(continued on page 214)
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personality By SAUL BRAUN In the film Patton, there is a mysterious,
beautifully photographed scene in which the monomaniacal and supreme-
ly individualistic World War Two general, standing with an aide in a

e graveyard of war in North Africa, delivers this moving and evocative
W m' self-summation: “I fought and strove and perished countless times. . . .

- As through a glass darkly the age-old strife 1 see. . . . For I fought in many
' : . E guises. . . . Had many names. . . . But always me.”

e L This does nicely as an epigraph for George Campbell Scott, whose
' bedeviled by an urgent sense quz'ssion, towering performance as Patton is only the most recent, though certainly

superbly gifted actor george c. scott .

among the most successful, of the pitched battles he has fought on stag'g_.h_i.-;’
and sound set to uncover the many names of George C. Scott: from Richard

 keeps searching for kis own identity 111 to Shylock, from Bert Gordon in The Hustler to General Bu
’ L

] - ‘.‘-
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Turgidson in Dr. Strangelove, from the
maniac who tore off the head of a bird in
Comes a Day to the relentless prosecutor
of Andersonville Trial, who stood alone
for an unyielding and wrathful integrity
and for the moral principle that ulti-
mately every man is responsible for his
own acts and cannot entrust his soul to
some duly constituted authority. The
special quality that Scott brings to each of
his performances is a commitment and a
dedication that bespeak his identification
with his roles. His intensity inspires fear
and awe in about equal proportions.

In Boston, during the rehearsals ol
Plaza Suite, his co-star Maureen Stapleton
went up to the director, Mike Nichols,
and said, “T feel I have wo tell you, Mike,
that George scares me half to death.”

“But don't you know, Maureen?” Nich-
ols replied. “George scares the whole
world half to death.”

Miss Stapleton also expresses the other
view: “When George comes onsiage, it's
like a force of nature. When he walks in
and stands there quietly, it's like an
carthquake.”

A young Broadway actor with a small
role in the soon-to-bereleased They
Might Be Gianls says it even more suc-
cinctly: “Scott? Scott is like . . . a holy
actor. He acts from a place inside him-
selif. . . .” Here the young actor shook
his head mutely and expressively.

George C. Scott does not believe him-
self to be, as Patton did, one of the uni-
verse's vital forces, destined, or doomed,
to re-create himself through the ages for
some dimly sensed but inevitable master
purpose. And while Patton was a religious
fanatic, Scott (who once was deeply re-
ligious) is an unruffled atheist. Yet there
is something in his body of work, and in
his often tortured private life, that sug-
gests some comparable unraveling of fate-
ful life strands. Patton, the archetypal
Warrior. Scott, the archetypal Actor.
Each, in his own way, bedeviled by some
urgent sense of mission. Both peculiarly
haunted.

“I studied General Patton as compre-
hensively as humanly possible,”  says
Scott. “He was a very complicated human
being and 1 never came to any conclusion
about what I wanted the character to say,
though everybody thought I did. One
guy said to me, I know that General
Patton couldn’'t have been the foul-
mouthed, swaggering bully you made him
out to be. Then somebody else says, Why
have you humanized this brute, this
wretched fascist? But you cannot do that:
When you editorialize in any way, you're
getting into a function that's not the
actor’s. You just try to be as fair as pos
sible, as reflecting as possible, as mirror-
like. It happens by osmosis, really, over a
long period of time. What cnables you
to decide what to use and what not to use
is instinct, a sixth sense—either the fast
ball hops or it doesn’t,

“One has to use one's own body, alter
all, o try to get the most penctrating
habits and characteristics. In the case of
General Patton, it was his carriage. 1
have never seen him slouched. He was an
erect human being. I'm sure he slept
straight, 1 can’'t picture him in a fetal
position, even as a child. And there was
a problem about the voice. General Pat-
ton had a high, squeaky voice. 1 felt it
would have been a mistake to emulate
that. People would have missed half of
the rest of what I was trying to do, so 1
threw that out early. The [acial thing, the
make-up: 1 shaved my head daily and
wore an extremely good half-bald piece.
He had a longer [ace than mine, a longer
jaw than mine. I have a kind ol beaky
nose and a crumped-up chin. We tried to
straighten the nose by drawing it upward
with a piece of plastic and net. And the
teeth were especially good, 1 thought. I
had my dentist make false teeth that fit
over my own. They lengthened my jaw,
which got away from the cumpy look
I have—1 look like an old man chew-
ing tobacco—and gave me a consider-
ably more patrician jawline. And they
helped with the speech. too, because 1
had to whistle through them. All those
things helped, even litle things like the
mole under the left eye. Patton also
had a very large mole on his left ear,
and we used that even though it didn’t
show, it got lost in the crinkling of the
cartilage of the ear.

“What clse? He was a publicly emotion-
al person. He would ay at the sight of
green grass, his emotions were so close
to the surface. He was not known to have
any sort of sexual perversion of any kind,
and wasn't a dirty-joke teller. He wouldn’t
allow sexual stories to be told at his mess,
He was not a philanderer of any kind;
he didn’t drink o excess. Certainly any
other kind of excess would have been
alicn to his character. Talk about dedica-
tion. He really was tuned to this one
thing, soldiering. Now 1 happen to abhor
war, but I couldn’t for a moment let that
interfere with my profession. As an actor
my job is to obliterate George C. Fink,”
Scott condudes, “and present only the
character's emotions. Now this is very
destructive. Very destructive. Actors can-
not and should not live long.”

Actors die and are rchomn, and many
suffer plenty for it. Many drink too much.
“My well-known alcoholic binges,” Scott
says. “Well, coming off one of those is a
terrible, horrible experience. A kind of
annihilation. You don't know where
you've been or what you've done or
where you are. It's just the nearest thing
to dying. You're . . . nothing. IUs like
dying and being born again.”

With his complex, ambiguous, thickly
textured portrayal of Patton—which won
for him the New York Film Critics” Best
Actor Award and may well bring him his
fist Academy Award—Scott has been
born again somewhere very mncar the

pinnacle of his profession. Some people,
including Scott, think Laurence Olivier
is the world’s first actor. Others, incduding
John Huston and three or four other
ranking film directors, think Scott is.

Otto Preminger says, “The strength of
a very great performance, like Scott's
Patton, is that you cannot imagine any-
body else playing it. He doces things with
perfectly ordinary lines that give them
something special. It's really amazing."”

Pcople he has worked with credit this
skill not only to superb natural equip-
ment but also to an unceasing intellec
tual curiosity. They speak ol his constant
scarching, his willingness to experiment.
Robert Rossen tells of Scout's “built-in
batteries.” In Plaza Suile, he had the
idea of playing large stretches of the
second act in the hall—which was off-
stage. That device was shortly dropped,
but many of his ideas do eventually work
their way into the finished product. Art
Carncey says, simply, “He puts everything
into it."”

Unsurprisingly, one of his pet peeves
is the highly skilled actor who, he says,
“pulls back at the end and lets himself
be used by the system. Lee Marvin 1s
one. Richard Burton is the epitome of
what we're talking about.” Scott is the
epitome of what he himself calls the
“risk” actor, willing to go into unknown
territory and risk the sudden arrow out
of the still jungle, or the unexpecaed
deposit of manure underfoot.

“He leaps off prepared positions,” says
Saul Levitt, the author of Andersonuville
Trial. “He thrashes about in the dark.
An orgasmic kind of thing. There are
very few who have that quality. The risk
is the thing.”

A few years back Scott was collaborat-
ing on a book and told his co-author.
Tom Leith, “I think all the courage that
I may lack personally I have as an
actor.”

- . -

As one who has seen the films and
plays and read all the reviews, 1 ex-
pected George C. Scott to be: “"mon
strous and disruptive” (Richard Watts,
Jr), “a case from a Freudian textbook™
(Walter Kerr), “the devil himsell”
(Bosley Crowther) and “either smiling
like a bloodstained shark or croaking
like a gangster sea lion” (Clive Barnes).
At any rate, he would certainly be “a
man who could have done with some
restraint” (Jack Gould).

Disappointingly, he proved to be none
of these. “I suppose I am known as an
aggressive man,” he said. 1 am not an
aggressive man and never have been.”
He flashed a quick shy smile. “Except
when I drink.”

He was not drinking and was decided-
ly not aggressive. His wile, the actress
Colleen Dewhurst, was present, and it
was she who dominated the conversa-
tion. Scott was mellow and deferennial,

(continued on page 192)



the splendor and solitude of this primitive mexican peninsula make it an
excitingly offbeat retreat for the man who wants to get away to it all

travel By REG POTTERTOM 1.y

years ago, when John Steinbeck returned home from
a trip to the Baja peninsula in a Monterey fishing
boat, he predicted that before very long this pri-
meval finger of isolated Mexican territory would
be transformed into another Florida resortland. It
seemed a fairly safe prophecy, given the talent
and proclivities of man for “improving” his
natural environment, but Steinbeck's forecast
proved unduly dire. Mercifully, this pristine
land was regarded as irredeemable desert, and

most of it has been almost completely neg-
lected by developers. As far as the tourist




Above: From their woter's-edge terrace at the luxurious Hotel Cabo Son Lucas—located neor
the southernmost tip of the Baja peninsulo—a pair of guests toast the rugged natural splendors
surrounding them. Below left: The view is equally grond from the resort's poolside vantage.

Above right: With o stark Baja mountainscape behind them, our Sol searchers enjoy their
private place in the sun. Below: They room the beaches along the Gulf of California
coast line, south of La Paz, where seclusion can be found os ecsily os seo shells.

business is concerned, the only centers
of commercial hustle on the enure pen-
insula are Tijuana, Ensenada and Mexi-
calt, all in northern Baja.

Southern Baja, however, is sull of an-
other world. It is a land of sun, sea, sky
and silence—an unaltered landscape of
huge and haunting splendor, a place
miraculously spared both the grime and
the grind of city life. At the bottom of
the peninsula, around Cabo San Lucas,
people have been known to forget where
they came from and who they are—or to
wish they could; lovers run naked into
the surf on golden beaches that in all
probability are deserted for 50 or 100
miles in either direction. Above the
beaches are steep, bare hills and beyond
these are uninhabited mountains whose
endlessly repeated patterns of spines and
ridges soften in the distant haze. Baja is
one of the last great wildernesses on the
North American continent.

The peninsula extends nearly 800
miles south ol the border it shares with
American California. Bounded on the
west by the Pacific and separated from
the Mexican mainland to the east by the
Colorado River and the Gulf of Califor
nia, it measures about 150 miles at its
widest and is divided near the halfway
mark into Baja California del Norte and
Baja California del Sur—respectively, a
state and a territory. The best-known
resorts at the top of northern Baja are
within a couple of hours” drive from San
Dicgo; but to get to the southern hall,
which has no paved highway connection
to the north, the journey must be made
by air or sea (unless you want to attempt
it in an open dune buggy, as Associate
Editor David Stevens did in a bump-by-
bump report beginning on the next page).

La Pagz, the territorial capital, is where
the planes wouch down from Los Ange-
les. Formalities in the terminal are mini-
mal (some days there are none at all),
and if the baggage crew is taking its time
(as it often is), passengers can repair to
the upstairs bar and acclimatize them
selves with a bracing jolt of tequila and
a chaser of ice-cold Carta Blanca beer
before taking a cab to their hotels.

From the airport, the town is about 20
minutes’ drive through a wild desolation
of shrub and cactus plains that stretch
away on both sides of the road, on one
hand to the Gull and on the other to the
mountains inland. Evidence of habita-
tion appears only as the outskirts of La
Paz are reached. A heavy-hcaded burro
lolls in the shade of a mango wtee and.
farther on, a sailor with a carbine slung
over one shoulder stands mysterious
guard over the bauered hulk of a 1950
Ford. A murmur of wind stirs from the
south and, when the breeze drifts across
the rools of the drowsy town, the tops of
palms rustle idly and a spiral of dust
rises in the corner of an abandoned
cattle pen. Out in the harbor, an old
white schooner (continued on page 236)
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donated by wvarious companies, among
them Sears, lo entranis equipped with
their products who finish in the money,
but the chances of winning any of this
additional loot are slim, what with all the
competition. Why, then, would anyone
want to run the Baja? Obuviously, because
it'’s there. A land whose fame rests pri-
marily on its impassable terrain must be
challenged. There’s a cerlain breed of rug-
ged, possibly demented, indwidualist who
can’l think of all those enticing yuls and
potholes without iiching to get out and
drive over them, preferably as fast as
possible. PLAYBOY's Assoctale Editor Da-
vid Stevens is such a man. Not only has
Stevens’ face often been compared to five
miles of bad road but his kamikaze driv-
ing style and wuncanny ability to read
a highway map turned upside down have
carned him an unenviable reputation for
machismo among fellow staffers. So when
B. F. Goodrich invited a pLAYBoOY editor
to compete in last November's Mexican
1000—viding in a dune buggy equipped
with its radial-ply passenger-car tives and
driven by one of the up-and-coming
young hot dogs of off-road racing—Ste-
vens was obuiously the man for the job.
His account of the assignment follows.

Ensenada is a quiet Mexican town
located 67 miles south of the California
border. But today, race day, the morn-
ing stillness is shattered by the lion-
house roar of 261 entries performing
last-minute tune-ups. I'm in the huge
compound where the cars and motorcy-
cles are kept before the start. Around me
are the greats, near greats and would-be
greats ol racing. Parnelli Jones, Mickey
Thompson and actor James Garner wan-
der by to check out some of the machines
they'll be competing against. They have
only a quizzical glance for the one I'm to
ride in—a mean-looking little Volks-
wagen-powered Burro dune buggy with
LES’ AUTO sALvAGE emblazoned across the
front, just below where the windshield
ought to be. (Nobody wants a lace full of
glass when running the Baja.) Shy Mexi-
can children pull at my wallet pocket and
ask for my autograph. I sign and pass the
papers back. (Is Parnelli spelled with an
“i" or anm “e"?) 1 suspect that Wes
Cleaver, the owner/driver of the Burro,
is still a little concerned about my navi-
gational abilities, since he keeps taking
nervous pulls on a tequila boule filled,
1 hope, with water.

At exactly 8:01 Anm., the first motorcycle
leaves the starting line, heading for Ca-
malu, 93 miles down the road—the first
of eight check points through which all
racers must pass on their way to La Paz.
Contestants leave Ensenada at one-minute
intervals and have 48 hours to reach
La Paz (if we ever get there). The one
with the best time wins. Qur car, num-

ber 295, is scheduled to take off at precise-

144 ly 12:55 p.v. For a high adventure such

as this, one can’t be too prepared, so |
kill tme by going over the gear I've
par.ke(l: a slct'pirlg bag, a GI parka, five
red bandannas, a dozen dust masks, a
complete change of clothes for La Paz,
Pepto-Bismol tablets, Prell shampoo,
Comcback and No Doz, earplugs, foot
powder, a bota filled with water, cans of
Sego diet drink, quick-energy cookies,
candy bars, a plastic gallon jug filled with
a bilious mixwure of Gatorade and honey,
and three American Airlines barf bags.

All too soon, a NORRA official moves
toward our end of the compound and we
join the cars around us in a slow numeri-
cal procession toward the starting line. I
attempt to untangle the mass of web
snakes that comprise my seat belt and
shoulder harness. Let's see: The right
seat-belt catch slips through the right
shoulder-harness-strap slot, then through
the slot of an alligator strap that comes
up between my legs to keep me from
sliding into the buggy's foot well on a
quick stop, then through the left shoul-
der-harnessstrap slot and into the left
seat-belt  mechanism that camps the
whole thing shut, like an overloaded
multiple socket, at just about my waist.

While inching along toward the start-
ing line, I take out my copy of Vados y
Vacas (Dips and Cows), a 97-page note-
book describing almost every mile of
the course, which was being sold in
the compound for $50 by a seasoned
Baja racer. Presumably, the navigator
will recite it to the driver during the
ordeal ahead. The book falls open to
page nine and I read: “M118: Come to
a store on right, dark-brown wood, road
90 degrees off to right goes back to main
road, don't take it! go straight—bear
left, mind telephone poles—thick deep
dust on left, hard bumpy ground on
right; take your choice—smooths out a
bit, out of trees, barbed wire and stick
fence on left hand, mountains have
dropped back away on left—heading is
due south—fence turns to left 90 degrees
—heads slightly off o left (east) about 20
degrees from fence corner—come to an-
other Y, take right—in middle of brown
barren field with houses here and there
all over the field—very smooth DAN-
GER LOOK OUT! There is a huge
invisible sharp ditch right across road
(appears to have been dug deliberately to
destroy someone’s car)—there may be
more of these around.”

I close my copy of Vados y Vacas and
shove it down beside the bucket seat. As
the navigator, it'’s my job to watch for
that ditch at mile 118, but first things
first. We're three cars away from the
starting line and the cowd is pressing
around us. Cleaver tells me to get ready
and I snap on my Grahamn Hill driving
gloves with the perforated-leather fingers,
buckle up my metallichblue Bell crash
helmet with the word pave sarawled in
vermilion fingernail polish across one

sidle and adjust my fogproof West Ger-
man goggles with the wrap-around lenses
over my regular glasses. By the time I've
finished, we're at the starting line and the
attendant hands us a small card that we
must have punched at each check point.
“Don’t lose it,” he says, and then, “Five
seconds to go,” and then we're off in a
flurry of waving flag, down a corridor of
smiling brown faces and flashing white
teeth and onto the highway that leads
through Ensenada and out of town.

Holy Pancho Villa! There's traffic on
this highway: old Mexican farmers in
their trucks going 12 miles an hour and
tourists in their campers out to get a
race-driver'seye view of the course. We
weave in and out among them at about
60 mph, but with no windshield, it seems
more like 120. Cleaver's on the horn,
honking like crazy, but no one is paying
any attention; then, at last, we're clear of
traffic and into the wide-open spaces ol
northern Baja, passing an occasional
shanty with a smiling Mexican f{amily
standing in front of it, waving and won-
dering at the crazy gringos and their
noisy machine. By now, I have my wave
down pat—it’s a combination of Win.
ston Churchill’s famous victory sign and
the two-fingered flick that Stirling Moss
used to give. The kids love it.

Soon we're in the mountains, still on
pavement, fishtailing our dune buggy on
tight hairpin turns with no guardrails
and 500-foot drop-offs. Several cars have
already overtaken us and we've passed a
handful of contestants out of the race
with blown engines and the like. Tough
luck, you incompetent Dbastards. Sud-
denly, I see a vision: my poor saintly
gray-haired mother—at least she’d be
gray-haired if she didn't use a rinse—in
church praying for me. Will I ever sce
her again? Or my father? Or my wife?
Or Hef? A tear wells in the corner of
one eye and I brush at it but succeed
only in smearing the dust on my fog-
proofl goggles.

Ahead are two signs reading PRE-
caucioN and TERMINO PAVIMENTO, and
then were oft the highway with a
whump and onto a heavily rutted road
pock-marked with craterous  potholes.
Cleaver manages to dodge most of them,
but the ones he doesn't rattle my back
tecth. This goes on—at what I believe is
called breakneck speed—until 2:25 p.n,
when we pull into Camalu, the first
check point. We've covered 93 miles in
90 minutes. Not bad. We have the card
punched, get gas, climb out, stretch our
legs and then take off again, all in five
minutes. On to El Rosario, 59 miles away.

Now we're flying along a two-lane grav-
el road—superhighway by Baja standards
—over the flat farmland that rolls south-
west to the ocean and beauntiful San
Quintin  Bay. With the road getting
progressively rougher, we gradually

(continued on page 240))
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THE
LONG
WEEKEND

food and drink to see you
splendidly through an ex tended

stay-at-home session adeux

By THOMAS MARIO

ONCE YOU'VE ARRANGED for the prime ingredient in a stay-at-home week-
end for two—a partner with whom you are as compatible as a chateau-
briand with Chatcau Margaux—it's time to start thinking about the
food and drink that will see you and your lady throu%h the Friday-
evening-to-Monday-morning activities with a minimum of bother and a
maximum of flair. From the entertaining standpoint, your astutely chosen
guest list of one means you're freed from the job of trying to match the
disparate temperaments of the usual weekend-housc-party guests, from
thinking about your inventory of pillows and towels, the quantity of your
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bitters and limes, the cross-bedroom traffic
patterns, the no-shows for Sunday break-
fast and all the other ills to which weck
end hosts are normally heir. However,
even though your party is limited to an
intimate twosome, it will require some
preparation 1o sct the stage.

Mainly, the care and feeding of your
very special guest involves the art of put-
ting her at her case. Before you go into
any detailed menu plans, get a line on the
foods that she digs and those that she
doesn’t. The way to a girl's heart may
not be through her stomach (we know a
better route), but why strike any discord-
ant note when you're trying for a har-
monious duet?

The goal at which you're aiming is to
provide sumptuous food and drink with-
out working your fingers to anywhere
near the bone. To begin with, you'll
benefit from the fact that the most suc-
cessful capsule commune known to man
is the weekend party for two. Normally,
you'll find that the sharer of your apart-
ment will want to share your labors and
you may offend her if you keep her from
stirring the chafing dish while you toss
the salad or if you restrain her from
grilling the link sausages while you tend
the French toast. After dinner, any girl
suffused with the glow of a mocha me-
ringue glacée will insist upon sharing for
sharing’s sake and undoubtedly will take
on most of the cleanup detail. For Satur-
day and Sunday, it's wise to plan on
a two-meal brunch-and-dinner arrange-
ment. At least one of your meals during
the weekend holiday should be supplied
by an outside kitchen—your own club or
a restaurant catering service—so that you
may more fully devote your attention to
other matters. If the meal is to include a
classic feast dish such as Peking duck or
any other item involving lengthy prepa-
ration, it should be ordered at least a
day in advance.

In addition to the regular meals, there
will be those moments, usually late at
night, when the two of you will feel
hunger's darts and stage an assault on
the larder. Late-night snackmanship also
depends upon a certain amount of ad-
vance planning. It's both rewarding and
rewarded. Many a man has risen in
the esteem of his chosen companion on
the basis of the ready availability of a jar
of Surasbourg pidté de foie gras with truf-
fles. Some of the biggest favorites late at
night are litde fishes. It's a good idea to
have three or four cans in the refrigerator
at all times for impulse snacking. While
the oldest and best-known sealood items,
such as boneless and skinless sardines in
olive oil or French mackerel in white
wine, are almost always apropos, the
variety of delicious canned fish and shell-
fish is geuwing larger all the time. The
Scandinavian countries are properly famed

148 for their herring fillets in wine, dill, curry,

tomato, cherry—you name  the sauce.
Smoked baby clams, mussels and oysters
are now augmented by smoked {rogs’ legs,
abalone and octopus, all mouth-watering
pleasures. Remember that any food of
this genre, once opened, should be eaten
right away. It won’t spoil lor a day or
two, but it will become dry and lose the
bloom of its flavor. For any carnivorously
minded couple, meats such as ham, morta-
della and tongue are best eaten the same
day they're sliced, unless they're purchased
in vacuum-sealed packages. Otherwise,
they're best bought in chunks for slicing
at the witching hour. The same goes for
firm meats—German cervelat sausage or
the pepperstudded Genoa salami—which
are not only sturdy enough to last from
one weekend to the next but often seem
to improve with age. All hard meats
should be sliced as thin as paper and
should enjoy the comradeship of both
mild and hot mustard, pepper salad
in oil and olives or olive salad. While
crock cheeses such as roquefort in port
or cheddar in sherry are easily stored,
their smooth, at times almost velvety,
texture may be a bit too bland to pique
late-night taste buds. Better bets are the
straight natural cheeses. A wedge of aged
provolone or a soft, ripe Brie will bring
bravos from cheese buffs. A bowl of fresh
fruit should be within easy reach at any
time of day or might.

It goes without saying that one’s liquid
assets should be carefully inventoried be-
fore the weekend begins, so that any
potable gaps can be promptly filled.
Setting out to make a rob roy and dis-
covering that youre out of sweet ver-
mouth may not be one of life’s major
disappointments, but the irritation can
easily be avoided. Be sure that your
fridge holds a frosty complement of beers
and ales—the perfect supporting cast for
a snacking Lale, Late Show. Your wine
cellar should be in good shape as well.

Following are menus and recipes to
help make your weckend away from the
madding throng a success in—and for—
cvery sense.

Friday Dinner

Cockiatls of your choice
Scotch Salmon, Marinated Mushrooms
Fresh Maine Lobster in Cream
Fresh Asparagus, Black Walnuls
Bibb Fetiuce and Walercress Salad
Black-Cherry Tart
Demitasse
SCOTCH SALMON, MARINATED MUSHROOMS

4 ozs. sliced Scotch smoked salmon
334-0z. jar cocktail mushrooms mari-
nated in oil

14 cup shredded white radishes

$ tablespoons minced green pepper

14 cup mayonnaise

2 teaspoons finely minced fresh chives

Salt, pepper

2 large thick slices [resh tomato

The texture of smoked salmon from
Scotland differs from American salmon,

but the salmon is lightly salted like our
Nova Scotia, which can be used as a
substitute, if necessary. All main ingredi-
ents should be chilled. Cut salmon into
strips about 1 in. long and 14 in. wide.
Drain mushrooms; oil may be saved and
used for salads. Peel radishes and shred
through large holes ol metal grater. Mix
salmon, mushrooms, radishes, green pep-
per, mayonnaise and chives. Season with
salt and pepper. Spoon a mound on 10p
of each tomato slice. Serve well chilled.

FRESH MAINE LOBSTER IN CREAM

2 114-1b. freshly boiled Maine lobsters

24 cup sliced celery

3 tablespoons butter

2 tablespoons shallots or scallions, very

finely minced

Salt, celery salt, white pepper

1 split brut champagne

15 cup light cream

2 tablespoons butter at room tempera-

ture

2 tablespoons flour

1 teaspoon fresh parsley, very finely

minced

I teaspoon fresh dill, very finely minced

In advance, order lobster hoiled or
steamed by seaflood dealer. Have him
remove lobster meat from shells and in-
clude tomalley and roe, if any.

Peel celery, cut into Ve-in. slices and
boil until just barely tender. Drain. Cut
lobster into V-in. chunks. Melt 3 table
spoons butter over very low flame in
saucepan. (Keep flame very low through
entire cooking.) Add shallots. Sauté |
minute. Add lobster and celery. Season
with salt, celery salt and pepper. Stir
well. Sauté a lew minutes. Add cham-
pagne. Simmer 2 to 3 minutes. Add
cream and bring up to a boil. Mix 2
tablespoons butter and flour to a smooth
paste. Add to pan. Stir until flour mix-
ture dissclves and sauce is thickened.
Add parsley and dill and correct season-
ing, if necessary. Serve on toast. Pour
chilled brut champagne or Chablis.

FRESH ASPARAGUS, BLACK WALNUTS

1 1b. fresh, large California asparagus

3 tablespoons butter

2 tablespoons Dblack-walnut meat  (ob-

tainable at nut specialty shops)

Salt, pepper

With vegetable peeler, sarape sides of
asparagus to remove scales. Cut off thick
tough ends of asparagus. Boil asparagus
in slightly salted water until just tender.
Drain.  Season  with salt and pepper.
Heat butter and walnuts until butter
turns nut brown. Pour over asparagus.

Toss Bibb lettuce and watercress (both
well drained and dried after washing)
with olive oil-wine vinecgar dressing.
Cherry tart may be served cither warmed
in oven for a few minutes or else well
chilled.

(continued on page 204)



If your children ever find out
how lame you are, they'll murder
you in your sleep.

—FRANK ZAPPA'S CLOSING MESSAGE

TO TOURISTS AT THE HOLLYWOOD
WHISKY-A-GO-GO, DECEMBER 1965

Mehta knows his group. He says
they're really good, that they can
really pick things up fast and that
he’s good at conducting and rehears-
ing and all that stuff. I should say
he’s full of it?

—ZAPPA TO A REPORTER, MAY 1970

These Mothers is crazy. You can
tell by their clothes. One guy wears
beads and they all smell bad., We
were gonna get them for a dance afl-
er the basketball game but my best
pal warned me you can never tell
how many will show up. . . . None of
the Fkids at my school like these

- Mothers . . . specially since mv teach-
er told us what the words to their
songs meant,

—SUZY CREAMCHEESE

IT was A NICE California-daylight evening,
and outsidle UCLA’s Pauley Pavilion
(the house they built for Alcindor), the
crowd milling about and queuing at the
wickets looked to be about the size of
any good sell-out crowd for the champi-
onship Bruin five. Except that its con-
stituents were different. There were lots
of lank-haired chicks with nice barefoot
dirty feet (dirty bare feet always
look cleaner than clean feet that have
Just been in shoes), lots of fringed buck-
skin and denim everywhere. Especially
denim. Denim cutoffs with tailored leath-
er seams, denim jackets with embroidery,
with red reflectors, denim Levis for boys,
for girls. Denim must be the one indus-
try that is bullish these days. Because the
latest scream is the poor look. Some of
the holes at the knees even look as though
they've been premeditatedly abraded with
a nail file. And, in order to get the
washed-out look, dumped into Mom's
automatic five or six times in succession.
And, to fit like that around the ass,
soaked in salt and put on wet.

There had been trouble the week be-
fore at UCLA and the school was still
in semi-=strike, so the screams and scuf-
fing from the multitudes outside Pauley
did not come as a surprise, though, hap-
pily, it turned out to be a litile sidewalk
cabaret by the local guerrilla theater.
There were straights here, too, with chil-
dren, and wearing suits from Silverwood’s
that probably didn’t really cost much
more than a Levi bike jacket with leather
lining, and maybe a hell of a lot less
than a suede frontier job from Hell-Bent
for Leather on Hollywood Boulevard.
(We may need a new definition of who
the establishment is and who the people
are.) The straight Johns were here be-
cause Zubin Mehta was going to conduct
the Los Angeles Philharmonic. This was
the third concert in a series by the Music

ITHE

SN AND

—HERS

article By F. P. TULLIUS being a chronicle of the
curious musical carryings-on between the los angeles

p]zz'_lhamohic and frank zappa’s freaky band of minstrels
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Center, known as Contempo 70 (“20th
Century music: How it was, how it is™).
The denim, nostalgie de la boue crowd
was here because Frank Zappa had re-
assembled his Mothers of Invention
(disbanded in late 1969) and was going to
play. Some other misfits were here, no
doubt, because Frank was going to play
in concert with the Philharmonic—the
world premiere of a two-and-one-half-
hour composition for Mothers and or-
chestra (cut to about an hour for this
performance), entitled 200 Motels. (Such
morganatic marriages are not entirely
new to music. Some others: The Deep
Purple and the Royal Philharmonic, the
Stones and the London Bach Choir—
remember that drugsaturated master-
piece You Can't Always Get What You
Want?—and the “Switched-On Sympho-
ny” series on T'V.)

Inside, the L. A. Phils could be seen
seated at one end of the basketball court
and, behind and above them, two elec-
tric pianos, Hammond organ, drums,
amps and other esoterica of the Mothers,
who were to come on later. The chairs
on the basketball floor seemed o be gar-
risoned by Dorothy Chandler Pavilion
season-ticket holders (hereafter known as
Dorothy Chandlers), while the many
more ‘“bleacher” seats surrounding the
court seemed to belong to the Zappa
cheering section.

Things were late, and at about ten till
nine, Zubin Mehta, born in Bombay,
India, strode to stage center—facing a
crowd, incidentally, that seemed more
empathetic in its life style to indigenous
Indians than to Hindus. Seeing that con-
siderable of the eventual capacity of more
than 14,000 was still looking for its
seats, he gave the audience a little la-
gniappe of Stravinsky. Finished with
that, Zubin approached the microphone,
found it dead and so repeated the
Stravinsky. Then, finding the mike still
dead, he borrowed another from a mem-
ber of the orchestra. This acoustic boost
was to prove futile, however, for the

Phils were up against one of the in- '

ventors and developers—one of the Ur-
people—of electrically zapped sound in
Frank Zappa, of Lancaster, California,
five ten, 154 pounds.

Using the auxiliary mike, Mehta—who
looks like a mature Sabu—gave a little
caveat to the people: “1 want to correct
one misconception. Anyone who thinks
he's come to hear a rock concert is mis-
taken. You are all trapped here under
the pretext of hearing rock 'n' roll. I
don’t want any misconceptions—especial-
ly with our older patrons. [Laughter] 200
Motels will be a little rock 'n’ roll but it’s
absolutely contemporary music.” Zubin
then introduced the hrst selection, Im-
mobiles 1— for tape recorder and/or
orchestra, by Mel Powell, who was de-
scribed in the program as “one of the
figures in contemporary

music.” Powell was seated on the basket-
ball floor.

Mehta struck up Immobiles I-f and
was concluding the second of the four
immobiles when there came a deep, ur-
gent voice from the floor: “Zubin! Zu-
bin!" Music stopped and the voice was
handed a mike and it was Powell with a
bulletin from the front that the tape-
recorder part of his composition hadn't
been playing since the beginning: After
a brief consultation, Mehta announced
that he would skip the Powell piece and
go into Vartse's Intégrales. Edgar Varése
(1885-1965) has been called the “grand
old man of the perpetual avant-garde.”
He is one of Zappa's models and it was
Frank himself who suggested Intégrales
be performed. (The general view of music
lovers was that the rendition was flashy
and hopelessly distorted.)

Now the Mothers entered and climbed
to their secondstory stage. Eight of
them, counting Frank. Jan Underwood
on electric piano, doubling on sax. (Pro-
gram: “An M.A. in music and child
prodigy at the piano.") Ray Collins (an
original Mother, going back to Freak
Out days) with wild titian hair, playing
the tambourine and singing. James Mo-
torhead Sherwood, “sax and other
things.” Zappa—slim, but mesomorphi-
cally muscled—resplendent (for him) in
lime and yellow horizontally striped hip-
huggers that fit his impudent buttocks
like wool jersey, topped with a purple
long-sleeved T-shirt. Mother Motorhead
(who has “teen appeal,” according to
Frank) was attired in a white letterman
sweater with three varsity stripes, and
beneath that a kelly-green Fillmore East
T-shirt—his lengthy hair tied with a rib-
bon in the back, giving him the effect of
a rather prognathous member of the
Girls' Athletic Association field-hockey
team. Zappa's golliwogg hair was similarly
tied and he displayed the trademark
Zappata facial hair, which somewhat
resembles the silhouette of an explosion
over Eniwetok, beneath that splendid
banana nose.

A little speech by Zappa: “We're kind
of tense . . . the tape recorder breaks
down. When you play music in a hall
designed for basketball, you take your
chances. Maybe some day, if music be-
comes competitive and violent, they'll
have halls this big designed for music.

. Will Don Preston, our organist,
please stop vomiting and come up on the
stage?” (Program: “Don Dewild Preston
—all keyboard instruments and weird-
ness—joined the group in the summer of
1966. He plays the Monster in the forth-
coming Mothers’ movie, Uncle Meal.”)

The Mothers opened with an old
Angels' nifty (Ooh-lah-dee-lah), My Boy
Friend’s Back and then, without intro,
segued into their version of Intégrales—
which, well . . . sounded like Vartse's
work in some spots.

Then Zappa, putting it to the Dorothy
Chandlers directly beneath him, launched
into an original recitative, which em-
broidered on an Oedipal refrain (“Father,
I want to kill you!”) sung by Jim Mor-
rison in The Doors’ The End:

You're uptight. Sitting all alone
in vour teenage bedroom. You're
tense. And you got . . . to ... go
. . . get . . . your cookies! Around
the wall are little cutout decals of
sailing boats, donkeys and Little
Bopeep. You're lying in your Han-
nel pajamas in your teenage sheets
—all you mothers out there know
what teenage sheets are; they're the
ones with the yellow and brown
stains. You tiptoe through the living
room to the kitchen to find the
cookie jar—your favorite oral grati-
fication: oatmeal raisin cookies!
Theyre in the Aunt Jemima cookie
jar. You rip her head off and stuff
your sweaty teenage hand into her
body. You grab a cookie—tempting
raisins, a fascinating tactile sensation
—you know you're gonna get off on
it. You go to the icebox, open the
door, take out a box of milk and
pour it into your drinking hole.

But he still hasn’t quite got it
off. He then goes into his mother's
room and cries, “Mother, I want to
kill you!,” but she ignores him, be-
ing too busy putting silver and
green and blue stuff around her
eyes. And anyway, she knows where
he's at. She’s washed his sheets. He
goes into his father's room and
makes a similar death threat, but his
father, busy masturbating, ignores
him, too.

The Dorothy Chandlers seemed unper-
turbed by how near the knuckle this
struck, and then the Phils below, in a
little arch-Happening, walked off, blow-
ing discordant sounds. In rebuttal, Frank
directed the band to hit different notes,
and on about the fourth one, came up
with his middle finger extended, while
the Mothers screamed “Aaaahl” as if
they'd been goosed. The Battle of the
Bands was on.

INTERMISSION

It was an anonymous Roman who first
recognized that the mother of invention
is necessity. It is not known if Frank
Zappa acted on this pearl when he formed
the Mothers on Mother's Day, 1965, but
some sort of felt need must have been
met, because they soon became the leading
underground rock group in the United
States. Born in Baltimore on December
21, 1940, Frank grew up in Lancaster,
California, a Mojave Desert town. Towns
such as Lancaster always have American
Legion Posts, where in the Fifties they
held dances that they hyped over the



“Youw'll not get a proper trophy that way, Bassington!”’
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radio: "Come and meet old [riends and
make new ones. No Levis or capris,
please.” And then the next day, the news
on the same station would say there were
five knifings at the dance. Guys got high
on white port and lemon juice and wore
leather jackets, peggers and hair in a
ducktail. Girls wore [ull skirts with five
petticoats.

The Mothers became regulars at the
Whisky on Sunset Strip and were fea-
tured regularly in the Zeidler & Zeidler
full-page [reak-out ads which appeared
in the Freep (Los Angeles Free Press to
non-Californians) and were the forerun-
ners ol all the freaky ads you see mow.
The term freak out (the title of his first
album) was popularized by Frank, who
described it almost pedantically back then
as “a process whereby an individual casts
off outmoded and restricting standards of
thinking, dress and social etiquette in
order to express creatively his relationship
to his immediate environment and the
social structure as a whole.” He formed
a saciety called the United Mutations, to
accept freaks—that is, anyone who wanted
to make a decsion for freakiness. Groups
of unpaid dancers in the early days always
vied to appear at the Mothers’ per-
formances. Vito and His Dancers became
a frequent attraction. Vite, a sculptor,
middle-aged hippie and charter member
of U. M., has now left the country. Freak
Out also introduced to the world Suzy
Creamcheese, a fulsome embodiment of
teenage Middle America.

The songs in Frank's albums—almost
all written by him—have such titles as
America Drvinks and Goes Home, Who
Arve the Brain Police?, Hungry Freaks
Daddy and Cheap Thrills (In the Back
of my Car). A critic once said that
Frank's songs and his renditions of them
are “conglomerates of humor, saure,
chance nonfiction and the grotesque,
punctuated  with  snorts,  oinks and
boings, sprinkled with bits of Motown,
Sacco and Vanzetti, &b, Rosemary De
Camp and Stravinsky.” Frank said of his
own music, “We're presenting a chemical
monsirosity, not really a panacea. But it
is a useful household preparation, some-
thing like ammonia.” If Frank Zappa is
not a household word to you (like am-
monia), it may have something to do
with the fact that most amplitude-modu-
lated stations can't stand his [reaky-porno-
sacrilegious  thumb-in-the-eye and they
would be more likely to say “shit” over
the air than “Zappa.” Few know it, but
Frank was a pioneer in the use of
amplified and electronically modified in-
struments, being credited with laying
the groundwork that influenced the de-
sign of many commerdially manufactured
electromusical — devices.  Probably  most
importantly, Zappa was the first to realize
that kids didn’'t want “pretty notes"—
that is, amplifiers that  play mellow
tones. “That's for the flabby, martini-
drinking generation. Kids want sound,”

he said, “And il your ears hear it as a
whine, a whistle, fuzz—the leedback
scream that NBC pays engineers millions
to get rid of—that’s music to us today.
And the kids love it, il you hate it. You
go to one of their concerts. You want to
find out what your daughter is up to. So
you go, and you walk in, and you say,
“That damn amp is up so loud 1 can’
make out the words.” The kids love that
because they already know the words, and
they know you don’t. The amplifier is
their Weapon ol Destruction.” Zappa
once suggested giving that name to an
amplifier built by a company for which he
acted as technical advisor. “Or maybe just
Death,” he added. Among the Mothers’
other albums are Ruben & the Jeis, a
quasi-nostalgic revisitation to the Filties’
high school r&b, Uncle Meat, Lumpy
Gravy and Burnt Weeny Sandwich. Hol
Rats is Frank without the Mothers.
Weasels Ripped My Flesh is the first
“live” Mothers' album and Chunga's Re-
venge, the latest. His album titles read
like the menu in some infernal, Meplis-
tophelean restaurant. Freudian scholars
will notice a certain addiction 1o unsavory
food items.

Onstage, the Mothers are by far the
most demonstrative of rock groups. It's
multimedia from the word go, and you
can expect to sec bits of business such as
a doll mutilated, a gas mask put on, a
bag of vegetables unpacked and exam-
ined, a variety of “obscene” sign lan-
guage and a performance of what Frank
calls “dead air.” This is forewarned by
spaced intervals of sound (honks)—then
silence. Mother Motorhead may then give
Frank a shoeshine. This maddening in-
souciance is maintained until the audience
begins to crack. Then Frank strolls to
the mike: "1t brings out hostilities in you,
doesn’t it?”

Today, Frank Zappa holds such estab-
lishmentarian titles as leader and mu-
sical director of the Mothers of Invention
and president of Bizarre, Inc,, an under-
ground-rock conglomerate located on Wil-
shire Boulevard, which incdudes Bizarre
Records and Straight Records (he is
fond of little put-ons in his Bizarre liner
notes, such as “Captain Beefheart vocal,
courtesy Straight Records”), a manage-
ment firm, a publicrelations agency,
several  music-publishing  companies,
film-production company and a book
division that will start off with publica-
tion of The Groupie Papers. (He may
be on the way to becoming the first
underground tycoon—the Daddy War-
bucks of Freakdom.) Frank lives in Lau-
rel Canyon, a pass between Hollywood
and the San Fernando Valley, where he
works in the basement of his house,
which he shares with his wife, Gail, his
daughter Moon Unit, one and a half, and
an infant son they call Dweezle. His first
film, Burnt Weeny Sandwich, a docu-
mentary about the Mothers, is being pre-
viewed at this writing. His next, Capt.

Beefheart wvs. the Grunt People, is in
production,

He is musically knowledgeable; his in-
structions to his group may go like this:
“Play 4/4 for ten bars, then 17/8 for
three bars, then 22/8 for one bar, all
played so fast and tight you don’t know
what time it is.” He fancies himsell a
serious musician and once said: "1 got
tired of playing for people who clap for
all the wrong reasons. Those kids
wouldn’t know music if 1t came up and
bit 'em on the ass.”” He is, he said, “a
composer who works with rock, rather
than a simple rock musician with no
consciously artistic pl'elensious."

- - -

The Phils and Mothers returned and
Frank took the mike to say, “Mr. Powell
has left and he ok the tape with
him.” (Martin Bernheimer, Los Angeles
Times: “[Powell] later explained his
action in terms of ‘revulsion at the
wretched debasement of new music . . .
exploitation of pop mobs mockery
of art . cynical auitude ol the Phil-
harmonic management. Powell insisted
his displeasure had little to do with the
musical mishap. He also claimed that
Ernest Fleischmann, executive director
of the Philharmonic, attempted to bar
his exit, threatening never to schedule
liis compositions again. Fleischmann dis-
missed Powell’s behavior as ‘ridiculously
unprolessional.” ")

Zappa then gave a brief preamble to
200 Motels: 1 wrote this a while ago
when 1 thought symphonic music was
where s at, and when we rehearsed
this week, I heard all the errors I made,
but we left them in—so you're gonna hear
them too. It's not really a great piece of
music, but I think we can get oft a few
times.” (200 Motels represents strains
and snatches written by Zappa in motels
and hotels here and in Europe on his road
trips. The whole mother is two and one
hall hours long, but one sequence, which
required, among other things, a soprano
soloist, three dancers, a chorus, a narrator,
an industrial vacuum cdeaner, a noisy
16mm projector and a dental-health film,
was deleted, cutting this performance to
about an hour.)

“All right, Zubin, hit it!" cried Zap-
pa, initiating the world premiere of 200
Motels. What really happened, as it de-
veloped, was not two bands playing to-
gether but two playing apart—a bautle
of the bands. And here, the Mothers'
superior decibel energy gave them the
edge. A good eight-piece hard-rock group
with their Fender Stratocasters peaked
and their fuzztones stomped into action
can make a 100-picce symphony sound
positively puerile. As 10 the flavor of 200
Motels, it was eclectic, to say the least. Tt
began with a good, hard-driving rock
passage and then segued into a leitmotil

(continued on page 226)



VADIMS PRETTY MAIDS

pictorial essay By ROGER VADIM the celebrated and controversial french director tells about
the women tn his life, from bardot to the young movie hopefuls who appear in his first american film

SITIING HERE IN CALIFORNIA editing my first American film—Pretty Maids All in a Row—I find myself reflecting on
my 12 preceding pictures and the women who have risen to stardom through them. Most of my films have been at-
tacked or censored for their supposedly provocative content; but there has actually been less nudity in them
than in many other films. Usually, however, their ambiance and their atmosphere are very erotic, even though people

“I hate old-style publicity photographs, with all the girls smiling around the director. But to be completely
dressed and surrounded by naked girls, 1 have nothing against that. I’s so fake that it’s almost surrealistic.”
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are dressed from neck to toe. If possible, I prefer
to show an actress either completely naked or
completely dressed; 1 always try to avoid that
vulgar situation in which a woman is seen wearing
only bra and panties. That's cheating the audicnce.
Better to let the imagination work: An actress
wearing a Ishire with nothing underneath or
moving under a sheet or outlined in shadow can
be infinitely more suggestive.

Many times, I've discovered, viewers see my
actresses as naked when they really aren't. And
God Created Woman is a good example. Bardot
wis nude only in the opening sequences. Yet one
ol the French censors insisted that she was fla-
grantly naked in a later scene. We ran the flm
again to demonstrate that she was enveloped from
neck to thigh in a turtleneck pullover. But the
censor had honestly visualized her as undressed.
That sort of mental striptease happens ali the
time. But it was not because of nudity that And

“Gretchen Burrell (left) has the best
figure in the cast; her breasts are just
right, like a happy compromise between
Jane Russell and Twiggy. In the scene
above, I'm directing Margaret Markov to
cry for her mysteriously deceased girl-
friends while she does a striptease in Rock
Hudson’s office. Brenda Sykes (right) is
terribly shy; if half of American actresses
were black, she might be more confident.”
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God Created Woman was banned all over France. What the
censors reacted to was my refusal to autach the ideas of sin
and culpability to sex. At that time, it was understood
that when you dealt with sex or nudity in motion pictures,
there always had to be an excuse for it: The girl was a nym-
phomaniac or a whore or had been raped by her father as
a child. And she always felt guilty. Now here was Bardot
as a normal girl from a lower-middle-class (amily, a girl with
a bright little mind and no problems. She was as free as
the hippies of today. The censors felt that and didn’t like 1t

In one sequence, this girl has just gotten married. On
the way home from church, a boy, who apparemly has
fucked her earlier, taunts her as a litle whore. Her bride-
groom, who is much smaller than the heckler, fights for her
honor—but not terribly well. She takes her hushand to her
room to remove the blood from his face—and gets turned
on by his demonstration of courage. She makes love to him
while keeping the family waiting to begin the traditional
wedding feast downstairs. After the lovemaking, she goes to
the dinner table and, saying nothing to the family, picks up

“The first of eight girls who make love with
Hudson (left) in the film is Gretchen, the girl
with the perfect body. Angie Dickinson and
John David Carson (below) demonstrate how
an attractive, mature woman can help a virgin
male get rid of his inhibitions. I like to call Joy
Bang (right) my intellectual sex kitten. In ‘Pretty
Maids,” a murder satire full of nudity and sex,
the word bang has a double meaning; she’d

be more aptly referred to as Joy Bang Bang.”










some food, puts it on a plate and returns to her husband. This
was the scene that most irritated the French censors, because it
attacked the base of society by making light of the tradition of
marriage. In comparison with today’s films, of course, And God
Created Woman is suitable for children; it’s even been shown
on television. But at the time it was released in 1956, Woman
was really a miracle. It was the film that changed the movie
industry in France; it was the frst French production to be a
completely international success; and in two or three months
alter its release, Bardot was known throughout the world.
Brigitte was the first free, insolent mternational star, in the
manner later to be adopted by the Beatles. She was also the
first 1o be—physically as well as psychologically—half mascu-
line, hall feminine. If you look at Brigitte very closely, you will
see that she has the ass of an adolescent male, The first time 1
met Brigitte, I was struck by her walk—like that of a princess,
aristocratic and free at the same time. And completely spon-
taneous, There was a class and an elegance to her body. I love
women who have their own way of moving their arms, of
walking, sleeping, eating, washing. I was more impressed with
this than sexually aroused by her in the beginning. For me, sex

“When I first met Barbara Leigh (left), I wasn’t very
impressed. A few months later, 1 saw her walking on
the beach—a divine creature. I thought anyone who
could change so drastically must have acting
potential. Joanna Cameron (above) has a beautiful
face. All she needs is a little more vulnerability. 1
felt it would be nice to cast someone in the film with
really huge breasts, as the Americans like them, so 1
picked Joyce Williams (right), who is also a Bumper-
Pool Bunny at the Los Angeles Playboy Club.”
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is very intellectual and takes time. I cannot walk along a
sireet and see a woman and think: My God! I must have her.

But from the outset, 1 told Bardot she would become a
star. She couldn’t believe it. She was happy just being a
ballet dancer. It's not generally known that Bardot was—
and is—terribly insecure about her appearance. 1 like this
sort of insecurity in a woman. I think it's very femimine. 1
imagine Marilyn Momroe was very insecure, and God knows
she was feminine. I love women who are vulnerable mn this
way. Not someone like Raquel Welch; to me, she is a com-
puterized star, not feminine at all. She conveys the idea
that she can seduce anyone she wishes. That [rightens me.
She doesn't give you anything to look forward to. 1 would
be completely impotent with such a woman.

I've often been compared to Svengali, the fictional mes-
merist who set out to transform a simple bourgeois girl into
a star—and succeeded. Although that seems terribly exag-
gerated, 1 have noticed that certain changes do occur in
a woman when I'm living with her. You know, a woman
sees herselfl in the eyes of a man, as if he were a mirror, and
instinctively she does things  (lext continued on page 212)

“June Fairchild (left) came into my office wearing
a transparent dress with nothing underneath. 1
was enchanted; sex without vulgarity delights me.
I wanted one of the ‘Pretty Maids’ to be an
Oriental, and I needed empty-headed types. Aimee
Eccles (below) is Chinese with a remarkably

silly giggle. And I chose Margaret Markov (right)
for the crying-striptease scene because she’s of
Yugoslavian extraction. A nude Slavic woman
weeping, to me, is irresistibly sexy.”
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VARGAS GIRL

“Of course, there
are certain kinds

of inflation that

I don’t mind at all.”



fair judgment from the Dictionnaire De L’Amour, 1811

HE MOMENT HE sAw her shoulders,

the young Chevalier de Langevin
forgot his habitual boredom. They were
bare and incredibly white, the blanc de
Dlanes of shoulders, with one butterily-
shaped beauty spot resting on the firm
slope that descended to her décolletage.
Her dress was the color of bright pop-
pics, except lor the band of gold at her
bosom that held two crystal peeplholes on
cither side. And gazing through the peep-
holes with a look of innocent curiosity
were two pink nipples. De Langevin
could not see her whole face, because of
the black fan she was holding up, but the
eyes above it were sca green. He sudden-
ly realized that all the other women he
had loved were nothing but tones of
brown or gray.

Every time the Marquise de Fénclon
ook a new lover, she used that as an
excuse o give a masked ball. Like the
lovers, the balls were large and dull.
Thus, the Comte d'Orpesson wis aston-
ished 1o see his friend Raimond de
Langevin approach with a wild look in
his eyes. "Who is that rainbow, who
is that vision, who is that ceation of
whipped aeam  with two strawberries
standing over there by the doorwaye”
gasped De Langevin. "I love her madly.”

The comie lowered his puce-colored
hall mask and looked around coolly.
“Good Lord, is Florabelle here? 1 must
have missed her. But down, dear boy, lay
down your spear. T strongly advise you to
[all out of love.”

“She has a gigantic husband who is
very jeilous?”

“I never heard of him, no.”

“She is a warm Iriend ol the king?”

“Not at all. It's rather more a matter
ol value. Do you remember that Holy
Writ tells us that a virtuous woman has
a price [ar above yubiesr Well, that
unvirtuous lady over there has a price
far above diamonds. One smile would
cost you hall your income; one kiss and
you'd be putting up your houschold for
auction.”

“D’Orpesson,
jokes.”

“Well, then, ask the gentlemen who
wried 1t. Monsieur Filon was once one of
the richest and crookedest tax collectors
in all France. Now he 1s a poor derk in
the war office—still crooked, no doubt.
Lord Avesham inherited a noble man-
sion and half the land in Worcestershire,
but now he owns nothing more than a
kitchen garden. And the Grand Duke
Viadimir—but, poor Vladya. That story
is oo sad to tell. Each of these brave
fellows made a noble attempt to fill that
bottomless hole with his treasure.”

De Langevin took this as the usual
kind of scandalmongering and, during
the next few days, schemed to get him-

you do make stupid

ILLUSTRATION BY BRAD HOLLAND

self an invitation to the lady's fine town
house in the rue Vaugirard. He was
received by a solemn and stately major-
domo, who said that madame would be
delighted to see him, but first—this in a
very confidential tone—there was a small
formality, a deposit of 5000 livres.

“I don’t wish to buy the whole
strect!” exclaimed De Langevin. "I just
desire a halt hour of madame’s company.”

“The first hall hour costs five thou-
sand,” said the major-domo, “but each
subsequent hour s only two thousand
livres,” De Langevin then tried to ofter
him a bribe, but found himself turned
out into the street with some rudeness.

De Langevin's annual income was a
modest but enabling sum of 3000 livres
—unot bad for a young man at court. He
calculated that one night with Florabelle
would leave him dining on wind for the
next seven years. That evening, he sat at
home. very depressed, and finished off a
whole bottle of wine.

He fell asleep and soon he began to
dream splendidly. He saw  Florabelle
again—the fine red lips, the velvety skin,
the wender pink ol her nipples, the sea
depths of her green eyes. She approached
him with a perlectly charming smile and,
without hesitation, she began to unlace
and  unbutton—bodice and  camisole,
skints, petticoats, calegons descended o
the floor, one by one. At last she swood in
rosy naketlness, the most beautiful female
creature possible to imagine. Then she
quickly slipped into his bed and put
her arms around him. It was a long,
long, l)il.‘iSiOll;llC dream and it was per-
fectly consummated—without costing De
Langevin a sou.

The next day, he happened across
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D'Orpesson idling under the trees at the
Palais Royal and, feeling cheerflul, Rai-
mond couldn’t resist telling him about
his  Dargain  night  with  Florabelle.
D'Orpesson  laughed hearuly and con-
gratulated him. De Langevin asked his
fricnd to keep this a secret and
D'Orpesson swore to do so. Of course,
within the hour, D'Orpesson had related
the imecdote to six different people.

Naturally, by five o'clock that evening,
it had been told to Florabelle. At first,
she was amused. She rellected. Then she
felt a bit Hawered. She reflected some
more. Then she became angry. There-
upon, she sent immediately lor her law-
yer, Maire Duplessis. When he  had
come, she told him the tale and ordered
him to institute a legal process against
De Langevin for wespass and theft.

Justice, being blind, crawls along slow-
ly, and it was six months belore
Sieur Follain, the learned judge, could
hear the case. Duplessis opened with an
cloquent plea. “lt is patent,” he said,
“that the unscrupulous defendane  did
most illicitly trespass upon the most per-
sonal property of my client; to wit, her
body. Furthermore, said property also
represents her capital, which she has nev-
er sold but has leased for ceriain def-
inite periods with full reservation of all
rights of ownership. In consequence of
which we demand full payment of the
usual fee charged by my client, as an
amend for her loss and mental anguish.
Plus compound interest and court costs.”

Florabelle was wearing her most de-
mure dress. She succeeded in looking ex-
pensive, though nothing could make her
look innocent. The judge paid her a
good deal of attention.

The advocate for the delense tried
hard, but his case was weak. Alter all, he
said with a shrug, it was only a dream
and what greater compliment can a man
pay a woman? The judge looked unim-
pressed. Finally, he delivered his verdict:

“The court finds that the defendant
has C‘)l]lllli[ll_‘[l i serious lrl_‘.‘i[]:lh'\' llI)()lI
the body of the plaintiff, compounded by
his making said wespass public knowl-
edge. We therelore decree that the de-
fendant must compensate the plaindft by
producing immediately filteen  thousand
gold livres, the sum demanded as dam-
ages.” De Langevin turned pale and be-
gan to feel dizzy.

“The delendant will then count out
the coins, piece by picce. Plaindt will
listen carelully o each clink and dream
that she is receiving payment. As the
Chevalier de Langevin wronged her in
the world of shadow and sleep, let her
compensation be in the coin of that
realm. However, she must pay the actual
costs of this trial.”

—Retold by Paul Tabori ﬂ 163
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changed, more people would probably
cngage in homosexual acs, but fewer
would identify themselves as homosexuals.
BIEBER: | sce no reason to believe lrom
what we already know that there’s going
10 be an outcropping of many people
who have repressed homosexuality, just
waiting, as with Prohibition, for repeal
1o come and all the saloons will open.
There's no reason to believe anything
like that ar all.

PLOSCOWE: | agrce with Dr. Bicher. 1
don’t think Iaw reform will have much
ol an elfect on the Irequency of homo-
sexual incidents one way or the other.
The percentage of homosexuals who are
anested for acts done seaetly by con-
sent is very, very low, and 1 don’t think
the fear of arrvest can interlere in any
conceivable way with the compulsion o
conumit @ homosexual act.

TYNAN: Il the laws were repealed, there
might even be fewer people engaging n
homosexual acts. A certain Kind ol para-
noid personality, which feeds on a sense
ol being ostracized and  persecuted, s
often attracted by the homosexual sub-
world in countries where queers are out-
side the law. It's like belonging to a secret
society. Remove the element ol persecu-
tion and you remove the atraction.
Again, people often drift into membership
ol oppressed minorities to compensate for
Lailure in other spheres. “Look at me,”
they say. “I'm vicimized because I'm
queer.” I've known a good many border-
line queers who wanted martyrdom more
than they wanted boylriends. By liberal-
izing the laws, society could help them
Lace their real problem.

McILVENNA: Lven without law yelorm, 1
think a permissive sttuation has had a
very positive effect on the San Francisco
homosexul, because he doesn't have o
be as fearful. San Francisco is only rela-
tively permissive, though. There are still
many persons who, il they were found
out to be homosexuals, would be fived
from their jobs. We've had situations
where the police, when they've made an
arvest. even though the person was {found
not guilty of certain sex charges, have
cilled the employer and sad, “Do vou
know that this person was arrested on
such and such a sex charger™ There is
still a bias on the part of the police
and others against homosexuals, and the
homosexual is prety vulnerable.
MARMOR: Youre right. Even with law
relform, little would change to begin with,
except that it would be an indication
that our society was hecoming more tol-
erant toward the private ways in which
people choose 1o express their sexual
needs. Discreet homosexuals would no
longer be subjected 1o legal sanctions:
but in actual practice even now, most
police do not wrest such people. They

164 would, of course, sill be subjected 10

moral sanctions and possibly to blackmail
because of moral opprobrium. Neverthe-
less, law relorm would be a healthy thing,
as an indication of growing tolcrance on
the part of sodiety, and it would pave
the way for other constructive evolution-
ary changes.

PLOSCOWE: Homosexuality must be social-
ly accepted as a lact of lile; a iissez-faire
attitude toward the homosexual must de-
velop. But we will be far from that even
il the law is changed. This is still a
heterosexual world. The homosexual s
still a deviant whatever the law may be
and despite the so-called sexual revolu-
tion. It's tough for a homosexual to live
in a heterosexual world.

KuH: Exactly. I'm not surc by changing
the law that you suddenly create a vast
area  of understanding, unless  the
public is so educated that s really
ready for that change. And as the great
Justice  Oliver Wendell Holmes  said,
“The first requirement of a sound body
of law is that it should correspond with
the actual feclings and demands of the
community, whether right or wiong.”
PLAYBOY: Some ol those who draw the
line at repealing the laws against “unnai-
ural crimes” have suggested thac instead
of imposing prison sentences on homo-
sexuals, they should he given some sort
ol psychotherapy. How elfective would
such a solution be?

tyoN: How much does therapy do in
changing a person’s object orientation,
and how many good therapists are there
to work with homosexuals? You really
find very lew. I somecone wants treat-
ment, it's extremely difheult 1o find the
right kind of help. T cannot in good
conscience reler homosexuals with prob-
lems to their family doctors or clergy-
men, like “Dear Abby™ doces. There's oo
much 1gnorance, even among  profes-
sionals. I've sent women to psvchimrists
whose attitude was, “All vou really need
is a good man, sweetie, and here 1 am.”
That's not particularly helplul.

BIEBER: Obviously, Lyon doesn’t
know any competent psvchiatrists. But
even an incompetent one wouldn't be
likely 10 make a pass at a Lesbian patient
inan initial interview.

McILVENNA: T don't think this problem of
therapists seducing patie is i trivial
one, nor exclusive 1o homosexuals. In the
new Masters and Johnson book, Hunian
Sexual Imadequacy, they make qune a
thing ol the whole problem ol therapists
seducing their patients and causing con-
siderible problems lor them.

MARMOR: Lcaving aside the question of
the individual psychiatrist’s competence,
it's doubtful if compulsory psychother-
apy would be at all useful. Treatment
should be given only il people scek it. It
shouldn’t be imposed upon them against
their will. It's nobody’s business il men

Miss

or women choose to indulge in homosex-
ual activity with it consenting adult in
private. If people are unable o connrol
their sexual behavior in public places or
thev're involved in the seduction ol mi-
nors, they're in need of help. but this is
true whether they're heterosexual  or
homosexual.
KUH: The matter of consent would be
extremely important even if we had a
sure-fire technique. 1 can accept laws
directed generally against public homo-
sexual acts—solicitation in - public—and,
though I dow't agree with them, laws
directed against private aas; yet to com-
pel X 1o undergo a change in his per-
sonality becruse the community around
him doesn't feel comlortable with that
personality is pushing 1oo far. Of cou
making treatment available on a volun-
tary basis is a different mater.
teirscH: 1 don’t think  psychotherapy
would make a bit of difference, beciuse |
don’t think homosexuality can be cured.
I've never heard of a case where ar was
cured, if by a cue you mean turning a
homosexual into a heterosexual. You can
teach a homosexual to engage in hetero-
sexual acts, just as you can teach a hetero-
sexual to engage in homosexual ads,
but he doesn't lose what he started with;
he just gets something else as well. 1t's
something like becoming a monk and
taking a vow of silence: just because you
stop talking doesn’t mean you've lost
your voice. Yon can teach people to
become broader or to give up what
they're doing. But you can’t change them
from what they are into something else.
These cuves that you hear about, most of
them sound so barbarous. 1 recall read-
ing in The Waslhington Post, about 1wo
vears ago, of a doctor who was doing
behavior therapy, in which he put a
homosexawl in a room and flashed homo-
sexual sumuli on a saeen. The guy
had X number of seconds to remove the
stimulus by pushing a buton. 1f he
didn't, he got an clectric shock. Then
they fashed a heterosexual stimulus on
the screen and he got a pleasurable
sensation of some kind. The doctor said
that he had cured 75 or 85 percent ol his
patients. When he was asked what a cure
meant, he said. “The therapy stopped
them from having homosexual experi-
ences.” Then the reporter said, “Did you
get them to the point where they wanted
1o engage in hetevosexual acs?” He saidd,
“No, we've only done that with about
live of the people so far. The rest have
no sex activity ar all.” This guy was psy-
chologically castrating his patients,
siEBeR: I{ you've never heard of a aned
case, Mr. Leitsch, you're clearly not tuning
in on what you don't want to hear. Many
homosexuils become exclusively hetero-
sexunal. Homosexual Dehavior fantasies
and dreams disappear. These men are
(continued on page 175)
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NOXON'S
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what with everyone at 1600
pennsylvania busy as hell
explaining the recession and
vietnam, its just possible that
they’ve turned over the hot line
to an answering service

humor By AN GREENBURG

“0800.”

“Oh, hello. I didn't think you were
going to answer. Have there been any
messages?”

“Just a moment, I'll check. Uh. . . .
No, nothing here. Oh, wait, here's one.
It’s from a Mr. Kozy—a Mr. Kozygram.
He says——""

“Kozygram? Are you sure it’'s——"

“Kozygram, right. The message is——"

“I don't know any Mr. Kozygram. Is it
perhaps a Mr. Kosygin? K-O-S-Y-G-I-N2”

“No, it's Kozygram. K-O-Z-Y-G-R-A-M.
Do you want the message or don’t you?
I've got other calls here and I'm all alone
on the board because two of the girls are
out sick.”

“What is the message?”

“It says you are to remove your lockets
from Manchuria by 7

“Lockets? Are you sure it says lockeis?”

“I don’t know, dear, another girl took
the message. Why, don't you have amy
lockers in Manchuria?”

“Is 1t possible it says rockets?”

“No, I'm sorry, it's lockets. He wants
you to remove your lockets by . .. by . ..
it’s either a three or an cight, I can’'t make
it out. Another girl took the message. Any-
way, he wants you to remove them by
cither three or eight something or other,
otherwise he's going to——"

"Yes? Otherwise he's going to whai?”

“Hold on, I've got another call.”

"Hello? Operator? Hello? Hello?”

“Hello. Thank you [or waiting, Mr.
Noxon——"

“Nixon. Could you please read me the
rest of thar message?”

“Surely. It says. . . . Oh, for goodness
sake!”

“What?”

“This message isn't for you, anyway. It's
for Mr. Jensen.”

“For Mr. Johnson, you mean?"

“It says Jemsen is all I know, dear. I
didn’t take it mysell. T guess it just got
in your box by mistake. Sorry. No
messages today, Mr. Noxon.” ﬂ
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By TOMI UNGERER

comes the vernal equinox
and a budding superbowl’s
fancy lLightly turns to
pipe dreams of love
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d“el (conlinued from page 108)

rear cnd broke to the right and the car
spun hall around, sheering sideways to a
neck-wrenching hale 30 yards beyond the
calé.

Mann sat in pulsing silence, cves
closed. His heartbeats felt like club
blows in his chest. He couldn’t seem 10
catch his breath. If he were ever going to
have a heart attack, it would be now.
After a while, he opened his eyes and
pressed his right palm against his chest.
His heart was still throbbing laboredly.
No wonder, he thought. It isn't every day
I'm almost murdered by a truck.

He raised the handle and pushed out
the door, then started forward, grunting
in surprise as the safety belt held him in
place. Reaching down  with  shaking
fingers, he depressed the release button
and pulled the ends ol the belt apart.
He glanced at the <alé. What had its
patrons thought of his breakneck appear-
ance? he womdered.

He stumbled as he walked to the front
door of the cal¢. TRUCKERS WELCOME,
read a sign in the window. It gave Mann
a queasy feeling 1o see it. Shivering, he
pulled open the door and went inside,
avoiding the sight of s customers. He
felt certain they were watching him, but
he didn’t have the strength to face their
looks. Keeping his gaze fixed swraight
ahcad, he moved 1o the rear of the calé
and opened the door marked cents,

Moving to the sink, he twisted the
right-hand faucet and leaned over to cup
cold water in his palms and splash it
on his face. There was a fluttering of his
stomach muscles he could not control,

Straightening up, he tugged down sev-
cral 1owels from their dispenser and pae-
ted them against his face, grimacing at
the smell of the paper. Dropping the
soggy towcels into a wastebasket beside
the sink, he regarded himself in the wall
mirror. Sull with us, Mann, he thought.
He nodded, swallowing. Drawing out his
metal comb, he neatened his hair. You
never know, he thought. You just never
know. You drift along, year after year,
presuming certain values to be fixed;
like being able to drive on a public
thoroughlare without somebody trying to
murder you. You come to depend on
that sort of thing, Then something occurs
and all bets are off. One shocking inci-
dent and all the years of logic and ac-
ceptance are displaced and. suddenly, the
jungle is in [ront of you again. Man, part
animal, part angel. Where had he come
across that phrase? He shivered.

It was entirely an animal in that truck
out there.

His breath was almost back to normal
now. Munn forced a smile at his re-
flection. All right, boy, he told himself.
It's over now. It was i goddamned night-
mare, but it’s over. You arc on your way
to San Francisco. You'll get yourself a

nice hotel room, order a bottle of expen-
sive Scotch, soak your body in a hot bath
and forget. Damn right, he thought. He
turmed and walked out ol the washroom.

He jolted to a halt, his breath cut off.
Standing rooted, heartbeat hammering at
his chest, he gaped through the hont
window ol the calé.

The wuck and trailer were parked
outside.

Mann stared at them in unbelieving
shock. It wasn't possible. He'd seen them
roaring by at top speed. The driver had
won:; he’'d won! He'd had the whole
damn highway 1o himsell! Why had he
turned back?

Mann looked around with sudden
dread. There were five men cating, three
along the counter. two in booths. He
cursed himself for having faiied to look
at Taces when he'd entered. Now there
was no way of knowing who it was, Mann
felt his legs begin to shake.

Abruptly, he walked to the nearest
hooth and slid in clumsily behind the
table. Now wait, he told himself; just
wait. Surely, he could tell which one it
was. Masking his face with the menu, he
glanced across its top. Was it that one in
the khaki work shirt? Mann tried 1o see
the man’s hands but couldn’t. His gaze
flicked nervously across the room. Not
that one in the suit, of course. Three
remaining. That one in the front booth,
square-faced, black-haired? If only he
could see the man’s hands, it might help.
One of the two others at the counter?
Mann studied them uneasily. Why hadn't
he looked at faces when he’d come in?

Now wail, he thought. Goddamn it,
wait! All right, the truck driver was in
here. That didn’t automatically signify
that he meant o continue the insane
duel. Chuck’s Caf¢ might be the only
place to eat for miles around. It was
lunchtime, wasn't it? The tmck driver
had probably intended to eat here all
the time. He'd just been moving oo [ast
to pull into the parking lot helore. So
he'd slowed down, twrned around and
driven back, that was all. Mann forced
himsell 1o read the menu. Right, he
thought. No point in getting so rattled.
Perhaps a beer would help relax him.

The woman behind the counter came
over and Mann ordered a ham sandwich
on rye toast and a bottle of Coors. As the
woman turned away, he wondered. with
a sudden twinge of self-reproach, why he
hadn't simply left the café, jumped into
his car and sped away. He would have
known immediately, then, if the wuck
driver was still out to get him. As it was,
held have to suffer through an entive
meal to find out. He almost groaned at
his stupidity.

Still, what il the truck drviver lad
followed him out and started after him
again? He'd have been right back where

he'd started. Even if he'd managed to get
a good lead, the ruck driver would have
overtaken him eventually. Tt just wasn’t
in him to drive at 80 and 90 miles an
hour in order 1o stay ahcad. True, he
might have been intercepted by a Cali-
fornia Highway Patrol car. What il he
weren't, though?

Mann repressed the plaguing thoughts.
He wred 1o calm himself, He looked
deliberately at the four men. Either of
two scemed a likely possibility as the
driver ol the wruck: the square-laced one
in the front booth and the chunky one
in the jump suit sitting at the counter.
Mann had an impulse to walk over to
them and ask which one it was, tell the
man he was sony he'd irvitated him, tell
him anvthing 10 calm him, since, ob-
viously, he wasn't rational, was a manic
depressive, probably. Maybe buy the mun
a beer and sit with him awhile to try to
scttle things.

He couldn’t move. What il the truck
driver were letting the whole thing
drop? Mighin't his approach rile the
man all over again? Mann felt drained
by indecision. He nodded weakly as the
waitress set the sandwich and the bottle
in front of him. He took a swallow ol
the beer, which made him cough. Was
the vuck driver amused by the sound?
Mann felt a stirring of resentment deep
inside himsell. What right did that has-
tard have to impose this torment on
another human  being? It was a free
country, wasn't it? Dimm it, he had
every right to pass the son of a bitch on
a highway il he wanted to!

“Oh, hell,” he mumbled. He tried to
feel amused. He was making entirely too
much of this. Wasn't he? He glanced ar
the pay telephone on the front wall.
What was to prevent him from calling
the local police and telling them the
situation? But, then, he'd have 1o stay
here. lose time, make Forbes angry.
probably lose the sale. And what if the
truck driver stayed to lace them? Natu-
rally, he'd deny the whole thing. What
if the police believed him and didn’t do
anything about 1tz After they'd gone, the
truck driver would undoubtedly take it
out on him again, only worse. God!
Mann thought in agony.

The sandwich tasted flat, the beer un-
pleasantly sour. Mann staved at the table
as he ate. For God's suke, why was he
just sitting here like thisz He was a
grown man, wasn't he? Why didn’t he
settle this damn thing once and for all?

His left hand wwitched so unexpect-
edly. he spilled beer on his wrousers, The
man in the jump suit had risen from the
counter and was strolling toward the [ront
ol the café. Mann [elthishearibeat thump-
ing as the man gave money to the waitress,
took his change and a toothpick from
the dispenser and wen: outside. Mann
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watched in anxious silence.

The man did not get into the cab of
the tanker truck.

It had to be the one in the front
booth, then. His face took [orm in
Mann’s remembrance: square, with dark
eyes, dark hair; the man who'd wied to
kill him.

Mann stood abruptly, letting impulse
conquer fear, Eyes hixed ahead, he start-
ed toward the entrance. Anything was
preferable to sitting in that booth. He
stopped by the cash register, conscious ol
the hitching of his chest as he gulped in
air. Was the man observing him? he
wondered. He swallowed, pulling out the
clip of dollar bills in his right-hand
trouser pocket. He glanced toward the
waitress,. Come on, he thought. He
looked at his check and, seeing the
amount, reached shakily into his trouser
pocket for change. He heard a com fall
onto the floor and roll away. Ignoring it,
he dropped a dollar and a quanter onto
the counter and thrust the dip of bills
into his trouser pocket.

As he did, he heard the man in the
front booth get up. An icy shudder
spasmed up his back. Turning quickly to
the door, he shoved it open, secing, on
the edges of his vision, the square-laced
man approach the cash register. Lurching
Irom the calé, he started toward his car
with long strides. His mouth was dry
again. The pounding of his heart was
painful in his chest.

Suddenly, he started running. He
heard the calé door bang shut and
fought away the urge to look across his
shoulder. Was that a sound of other
running  {ootsteps now?  Reaching  his
car, Mann yanked open the door and
jured in awkwardly behind the steering
wheel. He reached into his trouser pock-
¢t for the keys and snatched them out,
almost dropping them. His hand was
shaking so badly he couldn’t get the
ignition key into its slot. He whined with
mounting dread. Come on! he thought.

The key slid in, he twwisted it con-
vulsively. The motor started and he raced
it momentarily before jerking the wrans
mission shift to drive. Depressing the ac
celevator pedal quickly, he raked the car
around and steered it toward the high-
way. From the corners of Ins cyes, he
saw the truck and' trailer being backed
away from the café.

Reaction burst mside him. “No!” he
raged and slammed his {oot down on the
brake pedal. This was idiotic! Why the
hell should he run away? His cr slid
sidewiys to a rocking halt and, shoulder-
ing out the door, he lurched 1o his feet
and started toward the truck with angry
strides. Al night, Jack, he thought, He
glared at the man inside the truck. You
want to punch my nose, OK, but no more
goddamn tournament on the highway.

The tuck began to pick up speed.

170 Mann raised his right arm. “Heyl” he

yelled. He knew the driver saw him.
“Hey!” He started running as the truck
kept moving, engine grinding loudly. It
was on the highway now. He sprinted
toward it with a sense of martyred out-
rage. The driver shifted gears, the wruck
moved faster. “Stop!” Mann shouted.
“Damn it, stop!”

He thudded o a panting halt, staring
at the uuck as it receded down the high-
way, lll()\‘t:ll around a hill and disappear-
ed. “You son of a bitch,” he muuered.

“You goddamn, miserable son of a bitch.”

He trudged back slowly to his car, try-
ing to believe that the truck driver had
fled the hazard of a fstfight. It was pos-
sible, of course, but, somehow, he could
not believe it

He got into his car and was about to
drive onto the highway when he changed
Ius mind and switched the motor off.
That crazy bastard might just be tooling
along at 15 miles an hour, waiting for
him to <atch up. Nuts to that, he
thought. So he blew his schedule; screw
i. Forbes would have to wan, that was
all. And il Forbes didn't care to wait,
that was all right, too. He'd sit heve for a
while and let the nut get out of range, let
him think he'd won the day. He grinned.
You're the bloody Red Baron, Jack;
you've shot me down, Now go 10 hell
with my sincerest compliments. He shook
his head. Beyond belief, hie thought.

He really should have done this ear-
licr, pulled over, waited. Then the truck
driver would have had 1o Jet it pass. Or
piched on someone else, the startling
thought occurred 10 him. Jesus, maybe
that was how the cazy bastard whiled
away his work hours! Jesus (_.hnst Al-
mightyl was it possible?

He looked at the dashboard clock. Tt
was just past 12:30. Wow, he thought.
All that in less than an hour. He shifted
on the seat and strerched his legs out.
Leaning back against the door, he closed
his eyes and memally perused the things
he had to do tomorrow and the following
dary. Today was shot to hell, as far as he
could see.

When he opened his eyes, afraid of
drilting into sleep and losing too much
ume, .rlmml Il minutes had passed. The
nut must be an ample distnce off by
now, he thought; at least 11 miles and
likely more, the way he drove. Good
enough. He wasn't going to try to make
Sin Francisco on schedule now, anyway.
He'd take it real casy.

Mann adjusted his safety belt, switched
on the motor, tapped the transmission
pointer into drive position and pulled
onto the highway, glancing back across
his shoulder. Not a car in sight. Great day
for driving. Everybody was staying at
home. That nut must have a reputation
around here. When Crazy Jack is on the
highway, lock your car in the garage.
Mann chuckled at the notion as his car
began to turn the curve ahead,

Mindless reflex drove his right foot
down against the brake pedal. Suddenly,
his car had skidded to a halt and he was
staring down the highway. The truck and
trailer were parked on the shoulder less
than 90 vards away.

Mamn couldn’t seem to funciion. He
knew his car was blocking the westbound
lane, knew that he should either make a
U-turn or pull oft the highway, but all
he could do was gape at the truck.

He cried out, legs retracting, as a hom
blast sounded behind him. Snapping up
his head, he looked at the rearview mir-

gasping as he saw a yellow station
wagon bearing down on him at high
speed. Suddenly, it veered off toward the
castbound line, disappearing [rom  the
mirror. Mann jerked around and saw it
hurding past his car, its rear end snap-
ping back and forth, its back tires
screeching. He saw the twisted [eatures
of the man inside, saw his lips move
rapidly with cursing.

Then the station wagon had swerved
back ino the westhound lane and was
speeding off. It gave Mann an odd sen-
sation to see it pass the truck. The man
in that station wagon could drive on,
unthreatened. Only he’d been  singled
out. What happened was demented. Yet
it was happening,

drove his car onto the highway
shoulder and braked. Putting the trans-
mission  into neutral, he leaned back,
staring at the truck. His head was aching
again. There was a pulsing at his emples
like the ticking of a muflled clock.

What was he to do? He knew very
well that if he left his car 1o walk to the
truck, the driver would pull away and re-
park farther down the highway. He may
as well face the fact that he was dealing
with a madman. He f{elt the tremor in
his stomach muscles starting up again.
His heartbeat thudded slowly, striking at
his chest wall. Now what?

With a sudden, angry impulse, Mann
snapped the transmission into gear and
stecpped down hard on the accelerator
pedal. The tires of the car spun sizzlingly
belore they gripped; the car shot out
onto the highway. Instamly, the truck
began 1o move. He even had the motor
on! Mann thought in raging fear. He
floored the pedal, then, abruptly, realized
he couldn’t make it, that the truck would
block his way and he'd collide with its
trailer. A vision {lashed across his mind,
a fiery explosion and a sheet of flame
incinerating him. He started braking fast,
trying to decelerate evenly, so he wouldn't
lose control.

When he'd slowed down enough to
feel that it was sale, he steered the car
onto the shoulder and stopped it again,
throwing the transmission into ncutral.

Approximately 80 yards ahead, the
truck pulled off the highway and stopped.

Mann tapped his fingers on the steer-
ing wheel. Now what? he thought. Turn
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around and head east until he reached a
cutofl that would take him 1o San Fran-
cisco by another route? How did he know
the tuck driver wouldn't follow him
cven then? His checks twitched as he bit
his lips wogether angrily. No! He wasn't
going to turn around!

His expression  hardened suddenly.
Well, he wasn’t going to sit here all day,
that was certain. Reaching out, he tapped
the gemshift into drive and steered his
car onto the highway once again. He
saw the massive truck and railer start 10
move but made no effort 1o speed up.
He tapped at the brakes, taking a posi-
tion about 30 yards behind the trailer.
He glinced at his speedometer. Forty
miles an hour. The truck driver had his
left arm out the cab window and was
waving him on. What did that mean?
Had he changed his mind?  Decided,
finally, that this thing had gone wo far?
Mann couldn't let himsell believe it

He looked ahead. Despite the moun-
tain ranges all around, the highway was
flat as far as he could see. He tapped a
fingernail against the horn bar, trying to
make up his mind. Presumably, he could
continue all the w to San Franasco
at this speed, hanging back just far
enough to avoid the worst of the exhaust
fumes. It didn't seem likely that the vruck
driver would stop direaly on the high-
way to block his way. And il the truck
driver pulled onto the shoulder to let
him pass, he could pull off the highway,
too. It would be a draining alternoon
but a safe one.

On the other hand, outracing the
truck might be worth just one more try.
This was obviously what that son ol a
bitch wanted. Yer, surely, a vehicle of
such size cow'dn’t be driven with the
same daring as. potentially, his own. The
laws of mechanics were against it if
nothing e¢lse. Whatever advantage the
wruck had in mass. 1t had o lose in
stability, particularly that of its trailer, It
Mann were to drive at. say, 80 miles an
hour and there were a few steep grades
—as he lelt suve there were—the truck
would have 1o [all behind.

The question was, of course, whether
he had the nerve to maintain such a
speed over a long distance. He'd never
done it before. Still, the more he thought
about it, the more it appealed to him;
far more than the aliernative did,

Abruptlv.  he decided.  Right, he
thought. He checked ahead, then pressed
down hard on the accelerator pedal and
pulled into the castbound lane. As he
neared the truck, he tensed, anticipating
that the driver might block his way. But
the ruck did not shilt [rom the west-
bound lane. Mann's car moved along its
mammoth side. He glinced at the cab
and saw the name KELLER printed on its
door. For a shocking instant, he thought
it read riLLer and started to slow down.
n, he

saw what it really was and depressed the
pedal sharply. When he saw the truck
reflected in the rearview mirror, he
steered his car into the westhound lane,

He shuddered, dread and sauslaction
mixed together, as he saw that the wruck
driver was speeding up. It was strangely
comforting 1o know the man’s intentions
definitely again. That plus the knowl-
edee of his lace and name secemed, some-
how, to reduce his stature. Belore, he
had been Taceless, nameless, an embodi-
ment ol unknown terror. Now, at least,
he was an individual. All right, Keller,
said his mind, let's see you beat me with
that purpiesilver relic now. He pressed
down harder on the pedal. Here we go,
he thought.

He looked at the speedometer, scowl-
ing as he saw that he was doing only 74
miles an hour. Deliberately, he pressed
down on the pedal, alternating his gaze
between the highway ahead and the
speedometer until the needie wirned past
80. He feht a flickering ol satisfaction
with himself. All right, Keller, you son
ol a bitch, top that, he thought.

Aflter several moments, he glanced into
the rearview mirror again. Was the vuck
gerting closer? Stunned, he checked the
speedometer. Damn it! He was down to
76! He forced in the accelerator pedal
angrily. He mustn’t go less than 80!
Mann’s chest shuddered with convulsive
breath.

He glanced aside as he hurded past a
beige sedan parked on the shoulder un-
derneath a tree. A young couple sat
inside it, talking. Alrcady they were far
behind, their world removed from his.
Had they even glanced aside when he'd
passed? He doubted it

He started as the shadow of an over-
head bridge whipped across the hood and
windshicld.  Inhaling  raggedly,  he
glanced at the speedomerer again. He
was holding at 81. He checked the rear-
view mirror. Was it his imagination that
the truck  was  gaining  ground? He
looked Torward with anxious eyes. Theve
had to be some kind ol town ahead. To
hell with time: he'd stop ar the police
station and tell them what had hap-
pened. They'd have to believe him. Why
would he stop to tell them such a story il
it weren't true? For all he knew, Kelley
had a police record in these parts. Oh,
sure, we're on o him, he heard a [aceless
officer vemark. That crazy bastard’s asked
Jor it before and now he's going lo gel 1.

Mann sheok himsell and looked at the
mirtor, The wtuck was geiting closer.
Wincing. he glanced at the speedomerer.
Goddamn it. pay attention! raged his
mind. He was down to 74 again! Whin-
ing with frustration, he depressed the
pedal. Eighty!—80! he demanded of him-
sell. There was a murderer behind him!

His car began to pass a field of low-
ers; lilacs. Mann saw, white and purple,
stretching out in endless rows, There was

a small shack near the highway, the
words FIELD FRESH FLOWERS painted on
it. A brown-cardboard  square  was
propped against the shack, the word
FUuNERALs printed crudely on it Mann
saw himscll, abruptly, lying in a casket,
painted like some grotesque manncguin.
The overpowering  smell ol Howers
seemed to fill his nostrils, Ruth and the
children sitting in the first row, heads
bowed. All his relatives——

Suddenly, the pavement roughened
and the car began to bounce and shud-
der. driving bolts ol pain into his head.
He felt the steering wheel resisting him
and climped his hands around it tightly,
harsh vibrations running up his arms.
He didn’t dare look at the mirror now.
He had 1o force himsell to keep the
speed unchanged. Keller wasn't going to
slow down; he was sure of that. What if
he got a flat tive, though? All control
would vanish in an instant. He visual-
ized the somersaulting of his car. its
grinding, shricking tumble, the explo
sion ol its gas tank, his body crushed and
burmed and

The broken span of pavement ended
and his gaze jumped quickly 1o the rear-
view mnror. The truck was no doser,
but it hadn’t lost ground, either. Mann’s
eyes shilted. Up ahcad were hills and
mountitins. He tried to reassure himself
thar upgrades were on his side, that he
could climb them at the same speed he
was going now. Yet all he could imagine
were the downgrades, the immense truck
close behind him. stamming violently
into his car and knocking it across some
cliff edge. He had a howilying vision of
dozens of broken, rusted cuos lying un-
seen in the canyons ahcead, corpses in
every one of them, all flung to shattering
deaths by Keller.

Mann's car went rocketing into a cor-
ridor of trees. On each side ol the high-
way was a cualyptus windbreak. each
runk three feet from the next. It was
like speeding through a high-walled can-
yon. Mann gasped, wwitching, as a large
twig bearing dusty leaves dropped down
across the windshield. then stid out of
sicht. Dear God! he thouglt. He was
getting near the edge himsell. If he
should lose his nerve ar this speed, it was
over, Jesus! That would be ideal for
Keller! he realized suddenly. He visual-
ized the square-faced driver laughing as
he passed the burning wreckage, know-
ing that he'd killed his prey without so
much as touching him.

Mann started as his car shot out into
the open. The ahead not
straight now but winding up into the
foothills. Mann willed himsell 1o press
down on the pedal even more. Eighuy-
three now, almost 8.1

To his left was a broad terrain of
green hills blending into mountains. He
saw it blick car on a dirt road, moving
toward the highway. Was its side painted
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white? Mann’s heartbeat lurched. Impul-
sively, he jammed the heel of his right
hind down against the horn bar and held
it there. The blast of the horn was shrill
and racking to his cars. His heart began
to pound. Was it a police car? Was it?

He let the horn bar up abruptly. No,
it wasn’t. Damn! his mind raged. Keller
must have been amused by his pathetic
efforts. Doubtless, he was chuckling 1o
himsell right now. He heard the truck
driver's voice in his mind, coarse and sly.
You think you gonna gel a copp to
save you, boy? Shec-it. You gonna die.
Mann's heart contorted with savage
hatred. You son of a bitch! he thought.
Jerking his right hand into a fist, he
drove it down against the seat. Goddamn
vou, Keller! I'm gomng to kill you, il it's
the last thing I do!

The hills were closer now. There
would be slopes directly, long steep
grades. Mann felt a burst of hope within
himsell. He was sure to gain a lot of
distance on the truck. No matter how he
wried, that bastard Keller couldn't man-
age 80 miles an hour on a hill. But [
cm! cried his mind with fierce elation.
He worked up saliva in his mouth and
swallowed it. The back of his shirt was
drenched. He could feel sweat trickling
down his sides. A bath and a drink, first
order of the day on reaching San Fran-
csco. A long, hot bath, a long, cold
drink. Curty Sark. He'd splurge, by
Christ. He rated it.

The car swept up a shallow rise. Not
steep enough, goddanmmn it! The oruck’s
momentum  would  prevent its losing
speed. Mann felt mindless hatred for the
l:uldxc:lpt:. Already, he had mppc(l the

~ . )

rise and tilted over to a shallow down-
grade. He looked at the rearview mirror.
Square, he thought, everything about the
truck was square: the radiator grille, the
fender shapes, the bumper ends, the
outline of the cab, even the shape of
Keller's hands and face. He visualized
the truck as some great entity pursuing
him, insentient, brutish, chasing him with
nstinct only.

Mann cried out. horror-stricken, as he
saw the ROAD REPAIRs sign up ahead. His
frantic gaze leaped down the highway.
Both lanes blocked, a huge black arrow
peinting  toward the alternare routel
He groaned in anguish, seeing it was
dirt. His foot jumped auntomatically to
the brake pedal and started pumping it.
He threw a dazed look at the rearview
mirror. The truck was moving as fast as
ever! It conldn’t, though! Mann's ex-
pression lroze in werror as he started
turning to the right.

He stiffened as the front wheels hit the
dirt road. For an instant, he was certain
that the back part of the car was going
to spin: he felt it breaking to the lelt
“No. don’t!” he cried. Abruptly, he was
jarring  down the dirt road, elbows
braced against his sides, trying to keep
from losing conrol. His tires battered at
the ruts, almost tearing the wheel [rom
his grip. The windows rattled noisily.
His neck snapped back and forth with
painful jerks. His jolting body surged
against the binding of the safety belt
and slammed down violently on the seat.
He felt the bouncing of the car drive up
his spine. His clenching teeth slipped
and he cried out hoarsely as his upper
teeth gouged decep into his lip.
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“I mean, if you've got to polluie the air, this
is the baby to do it in!”

He gasped as the rear end ol the car
began surging to the right. He started to
jerk the steering wheel to the left, then,
hissing, wrenched it in the opposite
direction, crying out as the right rear
fender aracked into a fence pole, knock-
ing it down. He started pumping at the
brakes, struggling to regain control. The
car rear yawed sharply to the lelt, tires
shooting out a spray of dirt. Mann [elt a
scream tear upward in his throat. He
twisted wildly at the steering wheel. The
car began carcening to the right. He
hitched the wheel around until the car
was on cowrse again. His head was
pounding like his heart now, with gigan-
tic, throbbing spasms. He started cough-
ing as he gageed on dripping blood.

The dire voad ended suddenly, the car
regained momentum on the pavement
and he dared o look at the rearview
minor. The truck was slowed down but
was still behind him, rocking like a
freighier on a storm-tossed sea, its huge
tires scouring up a pall of dust. Mann

_shoved in the accelerator pedal and his

car surged forward. A good, steep grade
Tay just ahead; he'd gain that distance
now. He swallowed blood, grimacing at
the taste, then fumbled in his trouser
pocket and tugged out his handkerchicf.
He pressed it 1o his bleeding lip. eyes
fixed on the slope ahead. Another 50
yards or so. He writhed his back. His
undershirt was soaking wet, adhering 1o
his skin. He glanced at the rearview
mirror. The truck had just regained the
highway. Tough! he thought with ven-
om. Didn’t get me, did vou, Keller?

His car was on the first vards of the
upgrade when steam began to issue [rom
beneath its hood. Mann stiffened  sud-
denly, eves widening with shock. The
steam increased, became a smoking mist.
Mann's gaze jumped down. The red
light hadn’t flashed on yet but had 10 in
a moment. How could this be happen-
ing? Just as he was sct to get away!
The slope ahead was long and gradual,
with many curves. He knew he couldn’t
stop. Could he U-turn unexpectedly and
o back down? the sudden thought oc-
curred. He looked ahead. The highway
was too narrow, bound by hills on both
sides. There wasn't room cnough 1o
make an uninterrupted turn and there
wasn't time enough to ease around. If he
wied that, Keller would shift direction
and hit him head on. “Oh, my God!”
Mann murmured suddenly.

He was gotng to die.

He stared ahead with stricken eyes, his
view increasingly  obscured by steam.
Abruptly, he recalled the afternoon he'd
had the engine steam-cleaned at the local
car wash. The man who'd done it had
suggested he replace the water hoses,
because steam-cleaning had a tendency
to make them erack. He'd nodded, think-
ing that he'd do it when he had more
time. More time! The phrase was like a
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dagger in his mind. He'd failed to
change the hoses and, for that lailure, he
was now about to die.

He sobbed in terror as the dashboard
light flashed on. He glanced at it invol-
untarily and read the word not, black
on red. With a breathless gasp, he jerked
the wansmission into low. Why hadn't
he done that rvight away! He looked
ahead. The slope scemed endless. Al-
ready, he could hear a boiling throb
inside the radiator. How much cooiant
was there lelt? Steam was clouding lfast-
er, hazing up the windshicld., Reaching
out, he rwisted at a dashboard knob.
The wipers started Hicking back and
forth in Lan-shaped sweeps. There had to
be enough coolant in the radiator 1o get
him to the top. Then whatt cricd his
mind. He couldn’t drive without coolant,
even downhill. He glanced at the rear-
view mirror. The vruck was lalling be-
hind. Mann snarled with maddened Tury.
Il it weren’t for that goddamned hose,
he'd be escapaing now!

The sudden lurching of the ar
snatched him back to terrvor. I he
braked now, he could jump out. run and
scrabble up that slope. Later, he might
not have the time. He couldn’t make
himself stop the cir, though. As long as
it kept on running, he felt bound 1o it,
less valnerable, God knows what would
happen it he left it

Mann stared up the slope with haunt-

ed eyes, uying not to sce the red hight on
the edges of his vision. Yard by yard, his
car was slowing down. Make it, make it,
pleaded his mind, even though he
thought that it was futile. The cir was
running more and more uney enly. The
thumping percolation of s radiator
filled his ears. Any moment now, the
motor would be choked oll and the car
would shudder to a stop, leaving him a
sitting target. No, he thought. He tried
to blank his mind.

He was almost to the top, but in the
mirror he could see the truck drawing
up on him. He jammed down on the
pedal and the motor made a grinding
noise. He groaned. It had to make the
top! Please, God, help me! saeamed
his mind. The ridge was just ahead.
Closer. Closer. Make it. “Make it.” The
car was shuddering and clanking, slow-
ing down—oil, smoke and steam gushing
from beneath the hood. The windshield
wipers swept from side 1o side. Mann’s
head throbbed. Both his hands felt
numb. His heartbeat pounded as he
stared ahead. Make it please, God, make
it. Make 1it. Make it!

Ower! Mann's lips opened in a oy of
wismph as the car began  descending.
Hand shaking uncontrollably, he shoved
the transmission into neuatral and let the
car go into a glide. The triumph stran-
gled in his throat as he saw that there
was nothing in sight but hills and more

hills. Never mind! He was on a down-
grade now, a long one. He passed a sign
that read, TRUCKS USE LOW GEARS NEXT
12 mMiLks. Twelve miles!
would come up. It had 1o.

The car began to pick up speed. Mann
glanced at the specdometer. Forty-seven
miles an  hour. The ved light  sull
burned. He'd save the motor lor a long
time, too, though; let it cool for 12 miles,
if the vruck was Lar enough behimd.

His speed increased. Tifty . . . 5l
Mann watched the needle nrning slowly
toward the right. He glanced at the vear-
view mirror, The truck had not appeared
yer. With a linle luck, he might still
get a pood lead. Not as good as he might
have il the motor hadn’t overheated but
enough to work with. There had 1o be
someplace along the way to stop. The
needle edged past 55 and started toward
the 60 mark.

Again, he looked at the remview mir-
ror, jolting as he saw that the truck had
topped the ridge and was on its way
down. He lelt his lips begin o shake and
crimped them together. His gaze jumped
fitfully between the steam-obscuved high-
way and the minor. The truck was accel-
erating rapidly. Keller doubtless had the

Somecthing

gas pedal lloored. Tt wouldn’t be long
before the wuck caught up 1o him.
Mann’s vight hand twitched unconscious-
ly toward the gearshilt. Noticing, he
jerked it back, grimacing, glanced at the



speedometer. The car’s velocity had just
passed 60. Not enough! He had to use the
motor now! He reached out desperately.

His right hand froze in mid-air as
the motor stalled; then, shooting out
the hand, he twisted the ignition key.
The motor made a grinding noise but
wouldn’t start. Mann glanced up, saw
that he was almost on the shoulder,
jerked the sieering wheel around. Again,
he turned the key, but there was no
responsc. He looked up at the rearview
mirror. The truck was gaining on him
swiltly. He glanced at the speedometer.
The car’s speed was fixed at 62. Mann
felt himsell crushed in a vise of panic.
He stared shead with haunted eves.

Then he saw it, several hundred yards
ahead: an escape voute for trucks with
burned-out brakes. There was no alterna-
tive now. Either he took the turnout or
his car would be rammed [rom behind.
The wuck was [righteningly close. He
heard the high-pitched wailing of its
motor. Unconsciously, he started easing
to the right, then jerked the wheel back
suddenly. He mustn’t give the move
away! He to wait until the last
possible  moment.  Otherwise, Keller
would follow him in,

Just before he reached the escape
route, Mann  wrenched the  steering
wheel around. The car rear started

had

breaking to the leflt, tires shricking on
the pavement. Mann steered with the
skid, braking just enough to keep from
Josing all control. The rear tires grabbed
and, at 60 miles an hour, the car shot up
the dirt trail. tires slinging up a cloud of
dust. Mann began to hit the brakes. The
vear wheels sideslipped and the car
slammed hard against the dirt bhank to
the right. Mann gasped as the car
bounced off and started to fishtail with
violent whipping motions, angling to-
ward the trail edge. He drove his foot
down on the brake pedal with all his
might. The car rear skidded to the right
and slammed against the bank again.
Mann heard a grinding rend ol metal
and felt himsell heaved downward sud-
denly, his neck snapped, as the car
plowed to a violent halt.

As in a dream, Mann twrned 1o see the
truck and trailer swerving off the high-
way. Paralyzed, he watched the massive
vehicle hurtle toward him, staring at it
with a blank detachment, knowing he
was going to die but so stupefied by the
sight of the looming truck that he
couldn’t react. The gargantuan shape
roared closer, blotting out the sky. Mann
felt a strange sensation in his throat,
unaware that he was screaming.

Suddenly, the truck began to tilt.
Mann stared at it in choked-off silence as
it started tipping over like some ponder-

ous beast toppling in slow motion. Be-
fore it reached his car, it vanished {rom
his rear window.

Hands palsied, Mann undid the safety
belt and opened the door. Struggling
from the car, he stumbled to the trail
edge, staring downward. He was just in
time to see the truck cpsize like a
[oundering ship. The tanker [ollowed,
huge wheels spinning as it overturned.

The storage tank on the truck explod-
ed first, the violence of its detonation
causing Munn 1o stagger back and sit
down clumsily on the dirt. A second
explosion roared Dbelow, its shock wave
bufleting across him hotly, making his
cars hurt. His glazed eyes saw a fiery
column shoot up toward the sky in front
ol him, then another.

Mann crawled slowly to the trail edge
and peered down at the canvon. Enor-
mous gouts of {lame were towering up-
ward, topped by thick. black, oily smoke.
He couldn’t see the truck or trailer, only
flames. He gaped at them in shock, all
feeling drained from him.

Then, unexpectedly, emotion came.
Not dread, at first, and not regrct; not
the nausea that followed soon. It was a
primeval tumult in his mind: the cry of
some ancestral beast above the body of
its vanquished foe.

Alot to
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PLAYBOY PANEL (continued from page 164)

able to marry and cnjoy a sexually grati-
fying love relationship. It's now well
established that about one third to one
half the number of male homosexuals
treated by psychoanalysis or psychoana-
lytically oriented therapy become exclu-
sively heterosexual and remain so. In
our study, my colleagues and I found
that 27 percent of 106 homosexuals in
treatment became heterosexual. A follow-
up study conducted five years laer re-
vealed that this group had remained
heterosexual and that an additional nine
patients became hererosexual in the course
of time, bringing the final total o ap-
proximately 37 percent who had success-
[ully changed. T have personally followed
up on some paticnts for 20 years, and
they have remained heterosexual. Drs,
Toby Bicber, Samuel Hadden, Lawrence
Hatterer, Harold Liel, Lionel Ovescy,
Charles Socarides and others have report-
ed similar results.

MARMOR: 1 agree with Dr. Bieber. A
great deal of mcontrovertible evidence
has accumulated by now that where a
high level of motivation 1o change exists,
between 25 and 50 percent ol young
homosexuals can be helped 1o change to
a complete heterosexual  pattern. It's
more than likely that, as our therapeutic
techniques continue 1o improve, this per-
centage will increase in the future.
McILVENNA: People in the helping profes-
sions, whether it be the ministry, coun-
scling or psychotherapy, all take the
approach of how to make homosexuals
heterosexuals. I've given that up. I've
estimated that all the psychiatrists in the
world, working 24 hours a day in San
Francisco, using every conceivable tech-
nique—including  aversion  therapy—
wouldn’t have any cffect on ten percent
of them. We might make them be able
to have heterosexual experiences, but
that wouldn’t mean that they weren't
still primarily homosexual.

TYNAN: We may invite homosexuals to
try making love to women, but it would
be impolite to insist. No purpose is
served by forcing a poker player 1o play
bridge. Indeed, perhaps we should have
no more treatment. Society hates queers
for reasons that have deep historical
roots but are nowadays totally inval-
id. When the wribe needed offspring to
work in the fields and bear arms against
its enemics, it was natural to call down
the wrath of gods on males who weren’t
indined 10 propagate the spedes. Sod-
omy—to me a morally neutral act—was
ferociously condemned becaase it didn’t
lead to procreation. In an underpopulated
world, it's understandable that homosex-
uality should be denounced as antisocial.
But today, when overpopulation is an
imminent threat to the continuation of
civilized life on this planet, the only

178 valid reason for disapproving ol queers

has vanished. In [fact, the logic of self-
preservation suggests that we ought to
encourage them.
BIEBER: | can’t believe that Mr. Tynan is
seriously suggesting that society should
encourage homosexuality as a method of
birth control. Even if he's kidding, T will
assume for the sake of exposition that he
means what he says. First of all, society
would have to increase the percentage ol
exclusive homosexuals, because bisexuals
can make babies just as anvone else.
Sccondly. if the percentage of exclusive
homosexuals increases 10 20 percent, a
[antastic rise, that would sull leave 80
percent of males who would be propagat-
ing. That's quite a sufhicient percentage
to continue the population explosion.
Apart from the obvious imeffectiveness of
the solution, the idea of society fostering
a sexual disorder is anti-human and anti-
social. I certainly opt for contraceptive
measures. Contraception has the poten-
tial for a realistic solution and it cas
trates no one.
PLAYBOY: As we've discussed, homosexual-
ity is discouraged not only by legal sanc-
tions but by many social factanrs. One of
these lactors is job discrimination. Many
homosexuals [eel they must keep their
private lives a secret or face firing by
their employers. Are such fears really
justified?
GOODMAN: In general in America, being
quecr is economically and professionally
not such a disadvaniage as being black,
except lor a few areas, like Government
service, where there is considerable fear
and [urtiveness. In more puritanical re-
gimes, like present-day  Cuba, being
queer is professionally and civilly a bad
deal. Totalitarian regimes, whether Com-
munist or fascst, scem to be inheremtly
puritanical. But my own experience has
been very mixed. I've been fired three
times because ol my queer behavior or
my claim to the right to it. and these mre
the only times I've been fired. T was fired
from three highly liberal and progressive
institutions, two of which prided them-
selves on being “communities.” Frankly,
my experience of radical community is
that it doesn’t tolerate my kind of [ree-
dom. I'm all for community, because it’s
a human thing, but I scem doomed to be
left out. I have been told that my sexual
behavior used to do me damage in the
New York literary world. It kept me from
being invited to  advantageous  parties
and making contacts 10 get published.
On the other hand. my homeosexual
acts and my overt caim to them have
never disadvantaged me much in more
square institutions, so far as 1 know. I've
taught at hall i dozen state universitics,
and I'm continually invited, often as chief
speaker, to conlerences of junior high
school superintendents, boards ol re-
gems, guidance counsclors, task  forces

on delinquency, etc. When I go, T say
what 1 think is true—oflten on sexual
topics. And I make passes il there is
occasion. I have even sometimes made
out—which is more than I can say for
conlerences of SDS or the Resistance.
In any case, I seem to get invited back.
Maybe the company is so square that it
doesn’t believe, or dare to notice, my
behavior. More likely, such professional
square people are more worldly—this is
our clderly word for “cool”—and couldn’t
care less what you do as long as they
don’t have 1o face anxious parems and
the yellow press. On the whole, though
I was desperately poor up to a dozen
years ago—I brought up a family on the
income of a sharccropper—I don't at-
wibute this to being queer but 1o my
pervasive ineptitude, truculence and bad
luck. In 1944, even the Army rejected me
as NOT MILITARY MATERIAL—they had
such a stamp—not because 1 was queer
but because I made a nuisance of mysell
with pacifist action at the examination
aml also had bad eyes and piles.
LEITSCH: But your own experience, in
many ways, isn‘t representative. As a
general rule, homosexuals are very much
discriminated against by emplovers. Re-
cently, the University of Minnesota tried
to rencge on a contract with a librarian
when they discovered that the man in
question was a homosexual. A Federal
court ordered the school to hire the man.
I'm proud of my part in helping change
New York City’s employment practices, so
that homosexuals may obtain city jobs.
Formerly, homosexuals were barred from
any city job, including that ol working
on garbage trucks or keeping books in
the controller’s office. Like Jews and Ne-
groes, homosexuals are too often judged
by their membership in a minority group
rather than by their ability to perform
the job in question.

BIEBER: | don’t like that analogy. In a
sense, homosexuals are an American mi-
nority group, but in the other cises—
Jews. Tialians. Negroes—the minority
group is not based on pathology. 1 think
the analogy is too simplistically made.
LEITSCH: Jews are discriminated against
because of their religion, and Negrocs
because ol their skin color. Homosexuals
are also victims of discrimination be-
cause ol something they can't help: their
sexual orientation. Homosexuality, black
skin or Jewish background doesnt make
one incapable of keeping books, operat-
ing a typewriter or stecam voller or making
exccutive decisions. What really worries
people is that once they're in good jobs,
the fags are going to use their power to
get them into bed. But it's the heterosex-
ual community that doces all the proselyt-
izing and recruiting. The socicly is set
up to preich heterosexuality: The church
preaches it, the law preaches i, every-
thing preaches heterosexuality.

TYNAN: In any case, sexual exploitation,
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of course, isn’t limited to queers. Hetero-
sexual men have a terrible habit of em-
ploying attractive heterosexual girls.
SIMON: And queers hire other queers,
but preferential hiring is  profoundly
less than the amount of outright discrim-
ination against homosexuals by heterosex-
uals, many of them prospective employers.
In addition, many homosexuals express
a great deal of self-hatred by focusing it
on other homosexuals—who are seen as
unstable, irresponsible, malicious. That
has always been one of the most distine
tive and least attractive aspects of homo-
sexual subcultures.

LEITSCH: The Mauachine Society ran into
that sort of reverse discrimination a few
years ago when we tried to set up an
employment service. Many gay men in
hiring positions said, “I'm the only homo-
sexual in my company. If I bring in
another one, he might start camping or
otherwisc give me away. I can't take
chances.”

MLVENNA: The antisexual  person s
much more dangerous than the sexual
person, who views his or her sexuality in
a positive way. I've scen in churches,
health agencies and Federal bureaus what
an emasculating female or an antisexual
person can do. Their attitude about sex
is negative and fearful, and they want
other people to exhibit the same charac-
teristics. They can make their office a
grim place where people don’t produce
and are alraid every step they take. That's
a scary thing.

SIMON: The Lesbian is in a double bind.
She’s  discriminated  agminst both as a
Lesbian and as a woman. I she admits
she's homosexual, she risks dismissal; and
if she doesn’t, she gets passed over for
promotions she’s qualificd for on the
grounds that she's likely to get married,
get pregnant and leave.

LYON: Unless heterosexunal sociery wants
to support homosexuals on wellare, it
needs to rethink the whole employment
thing through. Suppose the Leshian could
apply for a job and tell her employer
about her orientation. It doesn't mean
that anybody else has 1o know. If word
did get around, the sitvation could be
smoothed over by management. They
could do a lot to change these attitudes
if they would. Under present circum-
stances, it's still possible to manage very
well even if it's known that vou're a
Lesbian. I worked in an office for nearly
ten years and, as [av as 1 know, 1 acated
no dissension. Ulumately, my co-workers
figured out that I was probably a Lesbi-
an. Finally, they asked me, I sard yes, and
we're still [riends, even though I haven't
been working with them for six years.
When people get to know you and like
you as a person, they're not going to flip
out because your sexual orientation is
different [rom theirs. You have to keep
trying to change people’s basic attitudes.

180 PLAYBOY: Many large companies may be

changing their attitudes about employ-
ing homosexuals, but how about jobs—
such as teaching or social work—that in-
volve working with children? Isn't that
more difficult for employers o accept?
BIEBER: If I were choosing people to work
with children, I would individualize—
whether they were heterosexual or homo-
sexual. The fact that a person is homo-
sexual would certainly not mean to me
that he should be categorically excluded
from work with children—particularly if
there is no reason to believe there are
any pedophilic tendencies or desires.
That can be established without any
difficulty.

MANNES: We would certainly lose a tre-
mendous amount of teaching talent il we
excluded homosexuals from close contact
with young people. The possibility of
physical molestation troubles me, but 1
think that if you can explain to your
children the variations of sexual expres-
sion, then there’s no need to fear.
PLOSCOWE: The notion of a homosexual
working with or teaching youngsters
gives me a little pause, despite the fact
that I know, as I've saud, that most of
them aren’t interested in chldrven. I it
were possible to distinguish with abso-
lute certainty—psychiatrically or psycho-
logically or anv other wav—those who
have no sexual interest in children from
those who do, then mavbe T would feel
casier. But as long as there are no fool-
prool saleguards, the public will probably
want to go easy before known homosex-
uals are employed in dealing with young
people.

KUH: A [urther caution. Conceding, as we
discussed earlier, that male homosexuals
may pose¢ no greater danger to litde boys
than do some heterosexuals to litde girls,
this doesn’t mean that homosexuality, if
open and accepted, is harmless to the
voung. Youngsters are shaped by what
they see around them. If the image a
growing boy has before him—whether
it's a parent, or an uncle, or a teacher,
or a clergyman, or a movie star, or a TV
hero, anyone the youngster may emulate
—is one of an overt homosexual, the
voungster's wholesome maturing may well
be set back. If some voung boys with
some latent homosexuality in their make-
ups both figuratively and literally aren't
sure which way to turn, there is likely
to be a danger if the men around
them, whom they may emulate, are
homosexuals.

LYON: Once again, everybody is worrving
about the boys rather than the girls,
There are all kinds of homosexuals in
teaching and in administrative school
positions, from the clementary schools 1o
the universities—both men and women—
who are working hard and contributing
enormously to the educational process. 1f
we eliminated them, 1 suspect a substan-
tial number of schools would have a
great deal of difficulty continuing many

of their classes. These people are mot
warping children. And what's more, 1
think that something positive can be said
about the ability of a Lesbian to be an
elfective female-role model for girl stu-
dents. There is a large number of wom-
en who are currently questioning what
an effective female role is, and a large
number of them who have very little to
do with organized women's liberation.
Very often, the conventional woman
teacher presents to the girl who's grow-
ing up only the desire to find a hushand
and get manried and, consequently, teach-
es only cooking and sewing. A Lesbian
could be more effective in giving a young
girl a greater range of possibilities to
follow; and I'm not talking about sex.
They can show young girls that they can
become  doctors, lawyers or merchants
and that even il they get married, they
don't have to restrict themselves to the
wife and mother role.

BIEBER: I think Miss Lyon’s implication
that a heterosexuil woman teacher will
teach girls only to be wives and mothers,
and will neither stimulate nor develop
intellectual aspirations, is not only pre-
posterous but an attack on straight wom-
en. There may be no disadvantage to
children being taught by a Leshian, but
neither is it an advantage.

GOODMAN: In a very specific way, the ban
on homosexuality damages and deper-
sonalizes the educational system. The
teacherstudent  relationship  is  almost
always erotic. I there is fear that this
necessary erotic feeling might tum into
overt sex, the teacher-student relationship
lapses or, worse, becomes cold and cruel.
Our culture surely lacks the peda-
gogic sexual riendships—homosexual and
heterosexual—that have been a feature
ol other cultures. To be sure, functional
sexuality is probably incompatible with
our mass school svstem. This is one among
many reasons why the school systems
should be dismantled.

I recall when my book Growing Up
Absurd had had a number of glowing
reviews; finally, one irritated critic darkly
hinted that 1 wrote about my Puerto
Rican  delinquents—and  called  them
“lads"—Dbecause 1 was queer for them.
News! How could I write a perceptive
book if I didn't pay attention, and why
should T pay attention to something un-
less, for some reason, it interested me? 1
doubt that anybody would say that my
observations of delinquent adolescents or
ol collegians in the student movement
have been betrayed by inlatuation.
PLAYBOY: The Committee to Fight Ex.
clusion of Homosexuals from the Armed
Forces was established on the West
Coast to combat another area of job
discrimination. Do you sympathize with
its alm to win acceptance?

TYNAN: I can’t imagine why anyone
would want to join the Army, but if a
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homosexual has his heart set on it, I
don't see why we should stop him. After
all, we don’t prevent queers from going
into monasteries. 1f fellow monks or
('I'ﬂnl'{l(l(“i in arms resent a llllt‘el"\' ad-
vances, there are obvious ways of leiting
him know it

PLOSCOWE: T'he military restriction is silly.
The fact that a man is a homosexual
doesn’t necessarily mean that he's going
to make a lousy soldier. If you look into
the records of history, you'll find that
many armies included homosexuals. and
they were perlectly good soldiers.

tYON: This is equally true of homosexual
women who go into military service.
Very often, thev are among the bhest
personnel, They go imo the military with
the idea of making a career. They're not
going 1o get pregnant and they're not
going to get married and drop out. The
Service fills them with a dream of a
serious and consequential occupation and
a desire to do a good job until they
retire. There seems to be a lot of exces
sive worry about the homosexual in the
military. I don’t care if someone is hetero-
sexual or homosexual; there will be some
who can adjust 10 military living and
some who can’t. But very few homo-
sexumals ger thrown out of the Service,
and when it happens, it’s usually not
because of anvthing they've done sexual-
Iv. Sometimes, I feel that the Services aa
as if they have a quota: They know they
gel a certain proportion of Leshians in
every military station, and every once in
a while, they have perodic witch-hunts
to search them out. They don't get them
all; mostly they get young people who
don't know their rights and haven't been
around long enough o know all the
rules and regulations. These are the ones
they scare 1o death and drive out.
BIEBER: A categorical kind ol exclusion is
not a good solution. There were many
homosexuals in the Armed Forces dur-
ing World War Two, and quite a few
did notable work and service. I it were
up to me, I'd leave the decision up 10
the man himself. 1 would, however, ex-
clude certain types—such as those who
might offend the sensibilities of the men
they'd have to live with. And if homo-
sexuals were accepted lor military service
and luer had to be separated becse of
their inversion, they should be honorably
discharged.

KUH: Excuse me, but I must differ. 1, roo.
wis in World War Two, part of it in
the Infantry, overseas, as an enlisted man.
It may well be that on a ninctofive
Army desk job, the military is much
like civilian life and can absorb a modest
quota ol queers. But waspish homosexual
behavior could only add to the tensions
of aowded, impersonal barracks living,
and intolerant square males—whether se-
cretly nursing homosexual fears or not
—couldn't be expeaed 1w keep the

182 prace when guartered with homosexuals.

Whether the military would win the
plaudits of the folks back home for billei-
ing sexually  inexperienced  18-vear-olids
with military fairies is extremely dubijous.
I think it would be very unwise for the
military to ke literally that old Army
expression, “Every week s fuck-vour-
buddv week.”

BIEBER: In World War Two, when |
served as a psychiamrise in a general hos-
pital in Calcutta, all soldiers in the area
who were apprehended by the MPs or
CID lor homosexual activity were re-
ferred to me for psvchiatric examination.
In my extensive military psvchiatric ex-
perience. I never encountered anyone
whose homaosexual behavior began in the
Army, including men who had been sep-
arated from women lor long periods. |
hiad occasion 1o discuss this matter with
Di. John Reese, who was brigadier in
charge of psychiatry for the British army.
and his experience was the same as mine.
The fear that the presence ol homosex-
uals in the Armed Forces will result in
the seduction of sexually immature sol-
diers is unsupported.

McILVENNA: Anvone who's had anvihing
to do with the military knows that you
get about the sime number of homosex-
uals in the Sarvice as you ger in any
other occupation, whether or not you
try to screen them out. 1 think the mili-
tary is fooling itself when it tries to
exclude homosexuals. And  discharging
people for homosexual acts is disastrous
in its effects. Sometimes 1 come across a
Serviceman who's had some flecting homo-
sexual comact, The military finds our
and it brands him as @ homosexual,
making him think he is one, and they
put him in a terrible situation. At the
Glide Foundation, we sce them as they're
cashiered out of the Service, drilting into
San Francisco—guys who aren’t homosex-
ual but who have been at a gay party or
had one homosexual contact. They got
caught or maybe felt guilty and men-
toned 1t 10 a military doctor or chap-
lain, or somebody blew the whistle on
them  for some other reason. These
guyvs are really hung up. The military
savs they're homosexual, so they must
be homosexual and, consequently, they
sweep into the gay community in San
Francisco or other parts ol the country
andd y 1o be homosexual, despite the
fact that they're basically straight. There
are many homosexual contacts in the
Services between people who aren’t homo-
sexual, just as there are in prison, beciuse
ol the doseness of the men. Fortunaely,
there are many sensitive people in the gay
world who learn o catch these guys and
are very helpful to them. Contrary 1o
what many people think, the gay world
isn’t nearly as missiomry as might be sup-
poscd. They're not out 1o make converts.
PLAYBOY: Lute last year, it was yeported
that the Weathermen were planning to
blackmail & homosexual licutenant at a

biological-warfare research center 1o make
him help them steal canisiers of germs,
This sort of vuluerability might be one
reason why the Government is wary of
employing homosexuals.

PLOSCOWE: Security clearances are anoth-
er matter altogether. Homosexuals are
subjected 1o pressure inoa way that the
ordinary heterosexual is not. 1 would
certainly go easy in employing homosex-
uals in a high-security area. That doesn’t
mean  they should be barred from  all
areas of Government. Most of Govern-
ment has nothing to do with security. 1
think the climination of homosexuals
from all positions in Governmenm would
be a very bad mistake, Many of them are
intelligent, talenwed people and undoubt-
edly verv eflicient public servants.
McILVENNA: 1 don’t see why a homosexual
would be any niore vulnerable 1o black-
nutil than a heterosexual who's engaged in
ann affair on the side, especially when the
heterosexual has a family and children,
KUH: Perhaps in theory the homosexual
should be no more vulnerable than the
heterosexual who's cheating on his wife.
But we're dealing with the world as it is,
not as it possibly should be. And speak-
ing realistically, the stigma of homosex-
uality roday is e greater than that of
adultery. Morcover. other things being
equal, homosexuality may indicate a de-
gree o immaturity andinstability that
would show that the homosexual may
not be a person wisely trusted  with a
high-security matter.

PLAYBOY: Though homosexuals are barred
from Government posts, they wre widely
believed 1o have a strong influence on
the arts. Are they incined 10 bhe more
creative than heterosexuals?

LEITSCH: There are an awlul lot of homo-
sexual artists,  writers, actors.  direciors
and painters, but 1 don’t think this has
much to do with homosexuality itself. 1
know a number of very active homosex-
uals who are terribly uncreative and in-
artistic. 1'ny not very artistic or creative
mysell. But aroumd  puberty, a boy
may realize that he has homosexual tend-
encies and he then starts thinking of him-
sell as homosexual. As a rvesult, he feels
isolated and becomes very introspective,
Introspection is what makes a good art-
ist. You examine yoursell and you exam-
ine the world. 1 think the introspection
and isolation the homosexual feels can
lead 1o creanivity in Laer lile,

BIEBER: | don't think it's the homosexuali-
ty that makes them artists or contributes
to it. 1 think many homosexuals are
artists, but they would be whether they
were homosexual or not. Their homo-
sexuality may color the content of what
they do, but it isn’t poing 1o determine
their wlents. We don’t know what goes
into determining  these talents, but 1
don’t think it's homosexuality or any
other kind of neurosis.

PLAYBOY: With the growth ol the gay-
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Liberation movement, young homosexuals
are showing that thevre no longer con-
tent to accept relegation 1o the arts.
Marching and demonstrating 1o demand
that the laws and social practices directed
against homosexuals be changed in every
field, they are sometimes an embiarrass-
ment to the older homosexual relorm
groups, which work in more traditional
ways. Do you think the activists’ tech-
niques will work?

PLOsCOWE: 1 think the gayliberation
front is as effective or ineffective as some
of the other radical movements. But, to
me, they are more ol a joke than any-
thing really serious. Change can be gen-
erated only by the usual techniques of
influencing public opinion and in-
fluencing legislators. The homosexual or-
ganizations throughout the country that
continually beat the drums about law
reform are beginning to influence news-
papers and nonhomosexual  people ol
some standing. Conceivably, over the

years, legislators may get away from the
notion that they've always got to be
against sin. Then they may vote a little
more intelligently on these issues, and
the pace of Law reform will be a great
deal faster than it has been.

GOODMAN: Best ol all wechniques  lor
achieving reform is the ordinary kind of
civil disobedience. The way to change
the sexual laws Is 1o act out what you
think is sensible and desirable for your-
sell, and join with others who do it—en
masse. If vou want 1o get rid of dormito-
ry rules, vou have a fuck-in. If you want
to get rid of the laws against homosex-
uality, you get homosexuals together—in-
cluding the Spocks and Coffins of the
homaosexuitl world, whoever they may be,
and you all join in blow-ins, or whatever
you choose to do. After a while, you
create the world you want by doing what
you want.

MeILVENNA: Yes. The gay movement is
ready to confront siraights vather than
ask their permission for change.

Aty

“If God had intended us to be nude, He
wouldn’t have given us clothes.”

LYoN: It's part of the whole youth explo-
sion, the whole new mood of militancy
among voung people. In many ways, the
young homosexual is very simiku to the
voung heterosexual. He shares many of
the same political, social and moral con-
cerns. The cimate is far more open for
militance now, and the kids have sud-
denly decided they're not going o tike
second place anvmore. So they say, “I'm
gay and I'm proud.” and theye fighting
very hard for their pride, even though
they're still a small minority within the
radical movement. This  militance  is
making a lot of difference in the olda
homophile  organizations, too. They're
being challenged 1o move a linle laster,
Lo engage in more activist programs and
not simply content themselves with pass-
ing resolutions.

LEITSCH: But. Phvllis, T believe we have 1o
be carelul not to get hung up again
fighting someone clse’s battles, The so-
cial dynamics that  cause  prejudice
against homosexuals are  different from
those that lead 1o racial, religious, ethnic
and other forms of prejudice and  dis-
crimination, and the solutions are dit-
ferent, too. We need an alternative 1o
the heterosexual middle-class svsiem, not
necessarily a place within it. When you
come right down to it, the student move-
ment, the civil rights movement, the
women's-liberation  movement e all
basically heterosexnal and middle  class,
admirable though they mav be. Our
movement has alwavs copied other move-
ments. But 1 feel very sirongly that the
homosexual movemem is different lrom
all other movements, and 1 don’t believe
in copving them. OQur problems are as
homosexuals, and they wen’t shared by
heterosexual groups.

McILWWENNA: It seems to me Illlll _\'Oll-l'(.‘
pushing toward an anti-integration solu-
tion, focusing as vou do on the unique-
ness ol the problems of the homosexual
rather than on the problems he has in
common with other minorities in sod
ety. Don’t you think this may produce
i form ol ghettoism among homosexuals?
LEITSCH: Yes, but | don't see much chance
of homosexuals having a place, at least
during mv liletime, in heterosexual socie
ty. Can you imagine a mother telling her
Lesbhian daughier, “Do I have a girl lor
you!,”
gay couple in St Pawrick’s  Cathedral?

or Cardinal Cooke munrying o

Heterosexual institutions and social siruc-
tures serve the needs ol heterosexuals.
Homosexuals should have the right 1o
build instinations and structures that i
our particular needs. T don’t want us
segregated, but I'm afraid we'll have o
vemain nomintegraied for a long time.
The waditional minorities—ethnic, racial,
religious—have found it difficult to be-
come homogenized. I suspect the erotic



minorities will find that process even
more difhcult.

MARMOR: The extreme behavior exhibired
by some members ol the gay-liberation
movement mav casily backfire and have a
negative cffec. T have the impression
that the members of gay lib do not
represent a genuine aoss section of the
homosexual  community, cither among
males or females. They rellece the more
deviant groups in the homosexual com-
munity, in terms ol overt behavior, ap-
pearance and sodial adjustment.

LEITSCH: 1 would suspect that the most
extreme groups are composed ol homosex-
wals with the least commument to homo-
sexuality. They get hung up on women's
rights, black rights and other issues their
heterosexual peers are involved  with;
they just want 1o be revolutionaries. But
those who have broken with their hetero-
sexual peer groups and made a real
commitment to homosexuality recognize
from reading Soul on Ice that Eldridge
Cleaver is about as liberal as Spiro Ag-
new on the issue of homosexuality. They
see homosexuals oppressed even worse in
Cuba and Russia than in America, so they
have no interest in a Marxist revolu-
ton. The lovalties of this group are to
other homosexuals, not primarily 1o other
causes or to any political philosophy.
GOODMAN: I've been in close touch with
material hunger all my life, so T can't

take ideological liberation  movements
very seriously. But gay socicty can be
fantastically apolitical or reactionary.
When 1 give talks o the Mattachine
Society, my sermon invariably embraces
all other libertarian groups and libera-
ton movements, and the response is
preiy apathetie. But I feel that freedom
is indivisible. Ol course, my experience
on the lelt wing doesn’t lead me 1o
expect acceptance of that  proposition
from them, cither. Allen Ginsberg and I
once pointed out o Stokely Carmichael
that we were niggers, tou, but he blandly
put us down by saying that we could
always conceal our disposition and pass.
We didn't really exist for him. But since
then, Huey Newton welcomed gav-libera-
tion groups to the Revolutionary People's
Constitutional  Convention in - Philadel-
phia and  admitted that they were a
proper part ol the revolution, since they
were equally oppressed.

PLAYBOY: There scems to be an apprea-
able amount of bisexual experimenting
within the radical movement and  the
vouth culture. Could this be part of the
auraction ol the social revolution [for
homosexuals?

LEITSCH: Alany of our vounger people are,
I'm afraid, wsing the New Lelt and the
hippic movement as a new closet. In the
old days, closet queens pretended not 1o
be gay. Either they maried and pro-

duced a couple of kids as a [ront, or they
pretended bachelorhood or celibacy. To-
day, they use the pansexuality of the
hippics as a cover, telling the world,
“I'm not really gay, I just swing with
whoever turns me on.” But you'll notice
that members of the opposite sex never
turn them on,

MCILVENNA: 1 think that's untrue. There
does seem to me to be a definite drift in
the direction of private bisexuality.
AMany young people and some older ones
are moving into the group-sex scene, and
when you get more than a couple in bed,
you have to have at least a tolerance for
touching a body of the same sex. A man
may not have sex alone with another
man, but stimulated by a female who's
present. he's far more likely to do it.
LYON: Yes. Being turned on homosexually
in a group situation can lead to having
sex with someone of the same sex outside
ol the group scene later. If homosexuali-
ty 't a problem in the group, then
you can admit to voursell that you might
like it at other times,

PLAYBOY: Do you think bisexuality is a
realistic option for most people?
MARMOR: For the majority, proh;lbly not.
Nevertheless, it's important to recognize
that all animals exhibit both heterosexual
and homosexual behavior. Hererosexuality
tends 1o be preferred, and obviously this
has survival value for the propagation
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ol the species. As one ascends the evo-
lutionary  ladder, however,  pauerns ol
institutional behavior become more and
more modifiable by learning and experi-
ence, This is particularly true in human
beings. Tn mankind. most ol the biologi-
cal drives are capable of being condi-
tioned and adapted to a multiplicity of
different circumstances and a wide variety
of objects. Human sexuality s modifiable
by experience in almost any direction.
BIEBER: Homosexuality is & human condi-
tion. We are anthropomorphizing when
we speak of it in animals. Even those
biologists who loosely apply the term,
when they ave actually referring to
mounting behavior, don't state that all
animals show both homo- and hetero-
sexual behavior. 1 agree that biological
drives, sexual and otherwise, can be con-
ditioned in humans and  infrahumans.
Pavlov demonstrated this a long tme ago.
but I should like to underscore the point
that it isn't easy to sidetrack a male from a
heterosexual destiny. It takes a lot of
trauma, such as the continuity ol specific
types of destructive parental attitudes,
operating over many of the formative
vears of childhood. 1 have never been
able to find a shred of reliable evidence
1o support the notion of an innate ambi-
sexuality,

TYNAN: This scems right to me. Some
men arc bisexual, but 1 doubt whether
mankind is. 1t's comparatively rare for
people to be bisexual in their crotic
habits. OF course, it’s virtually compulso-
vy for queer writers to”insist that we're
all bisexual below the navel. They get
quite evangelical about it. To coin a
phrase, there are no atheists in assholes.
Many queers take a sort of ideological
pride in boasting of their heterosexual
conquests, Much of this is propaganda.
If. like mysell. you're a hetero who goes
for female bottoms, vou're apt to be told
by queers that this penchant indicates
the presence of what Mel Brooks calls “a
hint of mint.” Bottoms, they point out,
are common 1o both sexes. T usually
veply that. while this is undoubtedly wue,
they stiv me only when they belong to
girls. Similarly, male and female lips are
often identical, but heteros get no kicks
out of kissing men,

LYON: Your remarks are typical of the
dehumimized attitude so many men have
toward women. It's preciscly because of
this male attitude toward women as a
picce of ass, an object for sexual aratifica-
tion or propagation and never to be
considered as a whaole person, that many
voung women in women's liberation
around the country today regard Leshian-
ism as a political statement. They are
consciously and deliberately forming Les-
bian relationships, where otherwise they
might never have, because they view men
as oppressors who wish merely to exploit
them as sexual and houschold servants.

186 Many ol these women, who are both

fighting and switching, are learning that
women are bisexual—even i Tynan
thinks men aren’'t. They can and do
respond erotically to cither sex, and they
cn relate 1o one another emotionally
and physically.

SIMON: It might be easicr on all of
us—homosexual and heterosexual alike
—il we began learning to elaborate our
ideas of masculinity and lemininity along
less narow lines, particularly along less
narrowly sexual lines. We can see, 1
think, a slight movement toward this
among the youth of today, who seem to
allow lor a much wider amount ol over-
lap of male-female distinctions in many
aspects ol life.

MANNES: I'm for anything that will break
down the arbitrary stercotypes ol what a
man is and what a woman is. A lot of
people do a great deal of ducking over
unisex  clothes, for instance. No  pair
of pants is going to make any girl un-
feminine, and no [rilled shire or blue
velvet evening coat is going to make any
man less masculine. I'm all for this cut-
ting across barriers; 1 think it's not only
decorative but it strips away this eternal
nonsense  that starts at birth in the
average household. Pink for givls, blue
for boys, frills for the baby girls, pants
for the baby boys, baby dolls lor the
gitls, wains for the boys. Right from the
aradle, we start designing and  limiting
the kinds of people our children can be.
SIMON: Many of these rigid gender-role
training activities we get into may, in
fact, be among the cruses ol homosexual
adjustments. Il we have only one model
for man and one model for woman, any
young person who falls outside of those
limits—like the quiet, contemplative boy
who hates the Little League, or the ac-
tive, intellectual girl who finds house-
hold gossip and  dolls  intolerable—is
alienated from many important societil
experiences.

TYNAN: These stercotypes are hangovers
from primitive conditioning. Man have
spear, take wife, make children. Man
who not do these things not man, He
bad juju, throw him out of wibe. People
who nowadays think like that are appall-
ingly bad juju. I wouldn’t throw them
out of the wibe, but encourage them to
come out ol their shells, attend some
social functions, meet a few nice queers,
Of course, the hypermasculine male has
also been maligned as latently homosex-
ual. When psyvchoanalysis first swept the
States, anyone who led an apen-ir life
was prone to be written off as aypto-
queer. It used 10 be thought chic among
people who didn’t know him to hint that
Hemingway was latently homosesual. In-
credibly enough, some people are siill
haunted by that legend. It badly needs
laying, and so, in many cascs, do the
people who believe it.

MARMOR: The assumption that hypermas-

culine behavior necessarily reflects latent
homosexual impulses makes no sense to
me. 1 don't think the erm latene homo-
sexuality is a uscful one. More often
than not, hypermasculine behavior is a
compensation for unconscious leelings of
masculine inadequacy. Such individuals
are driven to prove their masculinity
precisely because they have inner doubts
about it. It’s characteristic of our cultural-
value system that when a man feels in-
adeguate, he often expresses this leeling
as a fear of being homosexual. In the
vast majority ol instances, however, this
doesn't mean that he has any genuine
erotic preference for members of  the
same sex.

PLAYBOY: I[ & young person came to you
and confided that he or she was strug-
gling with homosexual impulses and
didu't know what to do, what advice
would you give?

TYNAN: Il :anyone young came to me, I'd
adyise him 1o gain a little more sexual
experience and then decide for himself,
without feeling guilty about it.

SIMON: One has to accept certain hard
facts of lile. No matter how much we all
agree on the need for law reform in
changing public attitudes toward homo-
sexuals, there really appear 0 be no
dramatic breakthroughs on the immedi-
ate horizon. With this in mind, I would
wrge trying out heterosexuality, il it's
possible without having to perjure your-
self constantly to others and to yourself.
I heterosexuality isn't possible, then one
must learn 1o accept one’s homosexuality
without exaggerating or minimizing its
importance. The major consideration is
learning 1o be at ease with yourselt;
someone who can't learn to accept him-
self, whether he's a perfect conformist or
a professional revoelutiomary, is in tou-
ble. But the idea of preferring to be a
happy homosexual than a nervous, self-
battling heterosexual may be o one-
dimensional. Some people—those with an
overriding religious commiument, for ex-
ample—might actually  find a more
effective 1oad o self-accepumce by opt-
ing out ol sex altogether.

MARMOR: Although I'm all in favor of
liberalizing our attitudes toward adulr
homosexuals, there are cogent  reasons
for regarding the child who seems o be
becoming it homosexual as someone who
should be helped 1o move in a hetero-
sexual direction whenever possible. 1 a
young person is developing homosexual
tendencies, it's unquestionably desirable
to do something about it—the earlier the
better. The fact is that an individual in
our society is more likely to have a
better self-image and a better chance for
a happy and lulfilling life as a heterosex-
ual than as a romosexual.

TYNAN: Except lor having a family, there
are as many valid reasons for being homo-
sexual. II you're an uncompromising
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queer, you're condemned to be childless.
This means that you rob yourself of an
enormous emotional experience. But it
also means that vou aren’t plagued by
vsions of founding a dynasty, that you
can’t work out your own [rustrated ambi-
uons through your children, and that
vou're probably capable ol living more
fully in the present than a married hetero,
who must always be thinking ol his
family’s futwre. It could even be argued
that a queer relationship is purer and
more emotionally honest than the “nor-
mal” marriage, which is olien held to-
gether only by children or economic
necessity. Two queers can make only
cach other unhappy.

MeILVENNA: \When anyone asks me if he
should be homosexual, I usually ask him
why he's concerned about it, what he
feels about it. Is he asking lor endorse-
ment of his already established homosex-
uality, or is he looking [or help because
he may have had some fleeting homosex-
ual feelings? There would be no tailor-
made response. Il he’s 18 or so and
hes  already a homosexual who has
come out and is quite happy about it,
not very much could be done to change
him into a heterosexual. Most people
across our country would agree with the
view some of you have expressed—that
it's better to be heterosexual than homo-
sexual. But 1 have homosexual friends
who say it's better to be a homosexual
than a heterosexual. and their experi-
ence must be taken into account. In wen
or fifteen years, the gay lile may be a very
viable life style. Already s certainly
much better than it was five years ago.
GOODMAN: Getting back to the boy who
came to me for advice: Il he's cute, I'd
try to make out with him. If T couldn't,
I'd try to build up his heterosexual lile,
and also encourage him to have a homo-
sexual life, il that's what he seems o
want. 1 don’t believe in encouraging
mindless conformity.

LEISCH: The first thing I'd do is sit down
with him and talk. I remember when 1
was voung how happy 1 was the fst
time I found someone I could talk with
about homosexuality. I'd help him get
acquainted with the gay scene and an-
swer his questions about it 1 wouldnt
try to sway him toward homosexuality,
heterosexuality or  bisexuality.  Making
decisions that decide another person’s
hife is more ol a responsibility than 1
care to shoulder. Il he couldn’t make his
own decision, I'd probably refer him 1o
one of the psychiatrists on Mattachine's
referral list. These doctors are carefully
screened to eliminate those who feel that
homosexuality must be stamped out at
whatever cost to the individual. T know
the doctors on our list would help the
boy make his own decision and help him
o be a heterosexual, if that’s what he
wants, or to be the best-adjusted and

happicest  homosexual possible, il that's
what the boy decided upon.

BIEBER: Lvidence of developing homosex-
uality in preadolescence and ealy ado-
lescence should be viewed as an urgent
indicator that both the child and his
parents need help. The consultant should
preferably be one well grounded in psy-
chodynamics. As for voung adults, the
carlier treatment is attempred the heteer.
I would advise psychiatric treatment in
all cases. This does not mean, ol course,
that a young man should be lorced into
therapy il he doesn’t want it. And well-
trained therapists who work with homo-
sexuals don’t ser themselves the specilic
goal ol converting them into hererosex
uals. The goal ol treatment is to work
through as many psychological problems
as one e Hopelully, the resolution of
psychopathology creates the conditions
for a shilt in sexual adaptation. At least
hall who attempt treatment don't he-
come heterosexual, yer a great deal can
be done for those who remain homosex-
ual by alleviating anxiety, depression,
feclings ol emptiness, loneliness  and
work dificulties. In any civilized sociery,
an adult’s sexual lile is his own business
and sexual behavior between consenting
adults should be a private matter. Yet I
don’t think that society can pride itsell
on its emancipated artitudes  toward
homosexuality il it allows defeatist and
pessimistic attitudes toward  prevention
and vearment o go unchallenged. Physi-
cians, teachers, clergymen and  others
who work with youngsters and are in a
position o observe them  should be
taught how homosexuality is engendered
and how o recognize its manifestations,
Therapeutic facilitics should be made
available for such children and their
parents.

KUH: Don't almost all our answers here,
1o some extent, belie much of the earlier
carelree talk? Here, alter all the discus-
sion. almost all of us sav—in varving
wavs—get him some sensitive help. Il
rLaysoy's question had concerned an 18-
vear-old who came to us and said he had
heterosexual feelings and wanted our ad-
vice, we might suggest a doaor, il only
because we couldn't lathom why in hell,
these being his {eelings, he felt the need
for advice.

LYON: In some ways, PLAYBOY's question
is really kind of unrealistic. It doesn’t
happen that way. My experience is that
most people have already made a deci-
sion. I think all vou can do with some-
one who's uncertain is to tell him or her
everything there is to know—the advan-
tages and the disadvantages. The idea is
10 try to help people see for themselves,
but vou can never really make the deci-
sion lor them. We've tended to push oo
many people one way or the other, as
suming that either homosexuality was
better or heterosexuality was better. 1

know people living the homosexual hife
who I doubt seriously are homosexuals
They were pushed into the gay life
Either they were thrown out by their
parents or, through sheer ignorance, they
felt they were homosexual because they
had committed a homosexual act. On the
other hand, we all know many, many
homosexuals who get pushed into ma:
riage for one reason or another and end
up involving a wife or husband and
children with their problems,

PLAYBOY: Do you think a healthier view
of heterosexuality in our society would
diminish the number ol people who
make the homosexual commitment?
TYNAN: A healthier view ol sex, by my
standards, would be one that permitted
any kind ol erotic enjoyment that didn’t
involve coercion or the recruitment ol
minors. This would probably lead 1o
more sexual activity in general, but
whether this would swell the proportion
of homo to hetero, 1 couldn’t predict.
PLOSCOWE: Conceivably, if it were ¢
to obtain satisfaction through heterosex-
ual relationships. people who have both
hetero- and homosexual feelings might
not be pushed over into homosexuality.
It's much casier. for example, for two
men to room together than for a boy
and girl 10 do so without being married.
LEITSCH: In a healthier society, where
there was more sexual experimenting
and less sexual labeling, we'd probably
all use labels less often. There might be
more homosexual acts going on in a
healthier society. but I'm sure there
would be fewer people who were exdu-
sively homosexual. Todav, anvone who
engages in a homosexual act or relation-
ship risks being labeled a homosexual.
Even bhoys who aren’t sportsoricnted,
who have hormonal imbalances that give
them an effeminate appearance, eic., are
labeled homosexual. When a person s
called something olten enough. he begins
to think of himsell in terms of the label
applied to him.

KUH: As a lawver and a layman, T think
this last question makes a dubious as-
sumption, and some ol this discussion is,
I think. equally ill-founded. The ques-
tion suggests that our being more permis-
sive 1s the same as our having a “healthier
view of heterosexuality.”  I'm all  for
greater  permissiveness, and T concede
that it may lead to healthierv sexuality,
but when it results in one's screwing
evervthing in sight—and doing so with
no conscious guilt feelings—I'm not m
all sure that it can be equated with
healthy heterosexuality. Morcover, as a
society, we haven't been repressive of
male heterosexuality.  Aside from  the
preachings of a handful of overprotec
tive paremts, it's  been  OK—indeed.
properly gamy—I[or men, including young
men, to get laid early and often. Equally
clearly, it has been strongly tabooed for
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men 1o engage in homosexual aas. 1
therelore have trouble believing  that,
realistically examined, our so-called tra-
ditional repressiveness has driven men in
any numbers into homosexuality.
McILVENNA: Gamy sex can also be guilty
sex, Mr. Kuh. It's not at all apparent to
me that young men are presented with
such an easy set of alternatives as you
picture. Copulation is restricied, or at
least used to be, o bad girls or 1o
marriage, so that premavital  hererosex-
uality, even when swrreptitiously encour-
aged, was still a seamy, dirty affair. For
girls, this seaminess ind  dirtiness was
even more profoundly emphasized—so
much so that I wonder why most [emales
didn’t give up sex entirely.

SIMON: Somce men might daim that most
of them have,

MARMOR: I agree with Judge Ploscowe
that if society had a  healthier ati-
tude toward heterosexual behavior, there
wouldn’t he as much exclusive homosex-
uality. There might be more oc-
casional, incademal, relatively  guile-hree
homesexual contacts, but exclusive homo-
sexualiey is olten related to guilt about
heterosexuality. Significantly often, homo-
sexuals have been made o leel, as
children, that  heterosexual  activity  is
something dirty and bad. Same-sex re-
Iationships aren’t discouraged so dearly

and openly among children and adoles-
cents, however. In this way, in some
puritanical {amilies, the path 10 a homo-
sexual adaptation is facilivated.

BIEBER: It's very hard to make a onc-ro-
one correlation between a puritmical
cthos and homosexuality. We don’t know
whether the Viaorians  produced  more
homosexuals than modern England. On
the other hand, anthropologists such as
Bronislaw Malinowski, in his descriprions
ol the Trobriand Islanders—a warm, gen-
ial people s that apart [rom the in-
cest taboo, no sexual repression existed
and homosexuality was not reported. 1
think all experiences that associate hetero-
sexuality with detrimental  consequences
may be damaging to normal sexual de-
velopment and may contribute to many
types of sexual disorders, one of which is
homosexuality.  Every homosesual is a
latent heterosexual; the converse 1 don't
find true.

TYNAN: Frankly, Ih. Bicher, you could
just as well argue that heterosexuality. in
many people, is the result of repressed
homosexuality. According to one school
of psychoanalysis, queers are men who
hated their mothers in inlancy, were
consumed Dby guilt and have ey ince
overcompensated by identifying  them-
selves with the maternal image. 11 their
guilt prevemts them  from  functioning,
then there may be a case lor treating

them. But il they've come 10 terms
with their guili, why on carth should
we try to tn them imo haltheared
heteros?

BIEBER: Our cxperience doesn’t support
your [lormulation, Mr. Tynan. Most
homosexuals I have studied loved their
mothers. They were olten the only human
beings such a man ever loved, It is the
father who emerges as the one who s
hated, held in contempt  and  often
feared. Guilt isn’t the central problem at
all.

LEMTSCH: Tynan's point of view is a good
one. People who luncion as homosex-
uils find more satislaction in homosex-
uality than in heterosexuality. They're
not repressing heterosexual desires, be-
cause they don’t have any. You know. in
the dark it doesn't matter what vou're
having sex with. The important thing is
[riction. You can enjoy masturbation,
homosexual acts or heterosexual  acts
cqually, except for the degree of guilt
vou leel about cach one.

KUH: Haven't you placed vyour finger
squarcly on the trouble: to suggest that
it doesn’t matter whal vou've having sex
with. and to equate sex with friction and
slmp]\ minimizing guilt feelingsz 1. in
saving that, you're a spokesnun for homo-
sexuals, you're painting a duller, bleaker,
more hopeless picture ol your buddies
—and of what sex is to them—than [
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thought ever to hear from anyone past
carly puberty.

LEITSCH: The customs. emotions and Tile
styles of  exclusive  heterosexuals look
precty dull and bleak to the homosexual,
Mr. Kuh. I know some homosexuals for
whom heterosexual acts are as repugnant
as homosexual acts are supposed to be
for a normal red-blooded American man.
1 once got a book out and showed a
friend a picture of the female sex organs.
He was horrified and said, “How can
people stick their penis into a thing like
that?” He sounded just like some of the
heterosexuals I've heard saying., “How
can homosexuals do things like tha?” I
believe man  is  essenddally  pansexual.
There are any number of sexual things
that he can do and enjoy himsell. I
think people have a right to look over
and experience all the things that are
possible for them. then make a decision
and say, 1 like this best.”

SIMON: However much disagreement there
miy be on the pleasures, pains  or
potential value of the homosexual life
stvle, T think we can all agree that for
the homosexual in today's society, happi-
ness is more diflicule 1o achieve than it s
for the heterosexual. There is profound
difference  of opinion among us on
whether or not homosexuality should be
called pathological, but if all the homo-
sexuals in the counwy—and at the very

lowest estimate put forward by the pan-
el, we must count them in the hundreds
of thousands—were to accept the label
and seek professional help, the existing
mental-health structure in the United
States would be incapable of carrying the
load. Until such time as psychiatric aid
can be provided on a much larger scale
and at much less expense, it would scem
wise for us to focus attention on the laws
and mores that make the homosexual's
social adjustment so difficult.

In this context, we have to deal with
the cost to socicty of productivity lost
and potential carcers damaged by repres-
sive and discriminatory practices. There
ts some disagreement among us about
how far society should condone the homo-
sexwal life style, and even deeper dis-
agreement on how ready the community
15 to be tolerant. In sexual attitudes,
probably more than in any other area,
social attitudes are most profoundly in-
fluenced by the cdanging values of
society. There have been  fundamental
changes in our view ol sexuality since
World War Two, and the laws on such
issues as abortion, birth control and sex-
ual privacy are still in the process of
catching up with our new attitudes. It
scems likely that community feclings to-
ward homosexuals have altered as much
as they have in these other arcas. But
cven il, as some ol the panelists suggest,

there is still a large residue of anti-homo-
sexual feeling in the country at large, my
own rescarches and other sociological
studies indicate that acceptance ol homo
sexuality is growing markedly among the
}'Oungcr gl_'ll(.'l'il[l()ll.

The future treatment of homosexuals
clearly depends on what the [uture holds
for all of us. and here there seem 1o be
two main possibilities. Some  feel that
the present trend toward greater permis-
siveness will not continue. I and possibly
the majority of the panelists believe that,
on the contrary, society will continue to
cvolve in ways that will provide greater
freedom for evervone. I we're right,
there’s a chance that we will live to sce a
fundamental alteration in our whole ap-
proach to gender definition and sexual
stereotypes. The meaning of masculine
and feminine may well be redefined so
substantially that the whole image of
homosexuality will have to be rethouglu
from scratch. A more immediate prospect
is that changing attitudes will permit
heterosexuals and homosexuals alike to
unashamedly devote themselves—in pri-
vate as well as in public—to the pursuit
of their own personal happiness. So the
futures ol homosexual and heterosexual
are inextricably linked—and we all stand

to profit.
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m m! (continued from page 140}

exhibiting an almost paternal pride in her
stories and anecdotes, some ol which are
aflectionately derisive. 1 showed up here
in Philadelphia and I thought, he's a big
star, we'll have a car or a cab; well, T had
to walk over here. And in high heels,
right? Look at the way he’s dressed.”
Scott was wearing nondescript  brown
ousers and a vellow knit short-sleeved
sport shirt, which is his habitual attire.
“Beautilul, eh?” she snorted. “Tried to
dress him this morning. Look at him.
Hm. H'm. OK, stn.”

Scott laughed immoderately at this ti-
rade, and a few moments later—on The
Mike Douglas Show., which he was co-
hosting for a week—acknowledged that
he and his wile were married and then
divorced and then, in 1967, remarried.

“Why did we remarry?” he mused. 1
often ask mysell that.”

“There are some people who are stuck
with cach other,” she explained. “And
G.C. and 1 are more or less stuck with
it.,” (She calls him G.C. He calls her
Moms.) “Even when we were divorced
we somchow couldn’t let go that last
little string. At school one little boy said
his mom and dad were divorced and he
was sad about it, and our ten-year-old,
Alex, said, "Oh, that's all right, my mom
and dad are divorced, but whenever he
gers off work he comes to our house, he
lives there, thevie very good [riends.” I
could sec all the teachers sitting around
saying, ‘You know what hill}l)(_’ll.‘i at the
Scotts? Sin. Sin." "'

Scott  reared his  head  back  and
Linghed. Afier the show, the Scotts and
some [riends and playwright Levitt went
oft 1o have some steaks, and during the
meal G. C. and his wife aired their dis-
agreement about the film M. 4.5 H,
which she loved.

“Hall the budget was raw meat,” Scott
saidd. “Every time he got in trouble he
flashed back to the operating room with
the blood. Cheap tricks. To me, the worst
sin of all is cheapness and shoddiness.”

“He was offended by the mike-in-the-
sack thing,” Colleen explained. “George
is the biggest prude underneath. He
tears your envings off, pulls your skirt
down, covers up your cleavage. Loves to
see all the other girls, right? But he goes
to the movies and sees something, he
says, terrihle taste, ternihle taste.”

Scott had begun grinning. He was still
arguing, but hallheartedly: “You're right,
dear. I'm totally wrong and you're
1ght"—recognizing them o be ar a famil-
jar impasse.

She has a rapid delivery, forming the
words into httde hard balls back in her
throat and sending them out, pop, pop,
like solid objects till they fill the air in
front of her, and she gets excited as she
talks and builds volume and power as
she goes. He, on the other hand, is gentle,

192 gentemanly, reswained. There is some-

thing shy and tentative about him. He is
easily interrupted. Like a wudckload of
gravel backing slowly into traflic.

Scott directed her recently, for the first
time, in a short-lived Broadway play. and
cach agreed the experience was good for
both of them. “She’s an enormously pow-
erlful actress,” he said, “a powerlul per-
sonality on the stage, and I got her to
pull most of that back and let it ooze out
a little bit at a time. That's something
most directors have used too much in
her, forced her to go to too much, and
consequently she usually wipes up the
stage with any male that she works with.
There are very few actors that can stand
with her. T got her to pull back and it
wits 2 most restrtined and a most beauti-
ful performance.”

She laughed nervouslyv. 1 don’t know
who we're complimenting here.”

Once again Scott smiled. That familiar
quick ficker that spreads out across his
face like a stain and then just as swiltly
disappears. An invitation, and a booby
Il'ilp.

- - -

The next tme 1 saw Scott he was
directing Andersonville Trial as the pilot
project for producer Lewis Freedman's
new drama series for educational televi-
sion. The rehearsals were in studio B at
KCET in Los Angeles and the cast was
the sort invariably referred to as star-
studded. It was heavily weighted with
high-priced talent, most of them refugees
Irom commeraal-television  series, eager
lor a chance to do some real acting.
Without exception, they all said that one
of the reasons they were willing to ac
cept minimum scale at NET was the
chance 1o work with George Scott. Freed-
man admits that when he approached
the actors he lured them with Scott’s
name. “I have rarely seen a rehearsal
hall that's so full ol interest,” Freedman
said. “T mean, I've almost never scen a
full-length play rehearsed where almost
the entire cast stays in the hall—inter-
ested, hard-working, challenged, and also
enjoving itself.”

Watching Scott work is a little bit like
watching a surgeon’s  scalpel  hovering
over a recumbent form. He stands
poised, alert, motionless, and then . . .
arggeh . ., he swoops, In the end you
know the tumor will have been nicked
out with skill and precsion, but in the
meantime vou fear for the delicate flesh:
There is all that intensity in his hefty,
high-shouldered slab ol 4 body—inten-
sity and pursuit. He is a bird ol prey
andd the victim is . . . weakness? . L
human ervor? . . . chance isell?

“I wonder, Willv,” Scout savs 1o Bill
Shatner, lately of Star Trek. “That's a
sarcastic  line. Lean on  him  some.
Hmmm?" Smoke lrom a Lucky Strike
wreathes his fingers. He is wearing blue
slacks and a blue knit sport shirt. His

.

arms are crossed on his large chest and he
strokes repeatedly at his cheek in an up-
and-down motion. “Jack,” he says to Jack
Cassidy, 1 had a thought. I don’t know,
you might hate it. But see il you can play
a little homey thing with Dr. Bates. You
know, a little shit kicking.” The
grin spreads on his lace, a look ol de-
light. He actually brighiens. He is very
decisive, he knows exactly what he wants.

Richard Basehart has a long, moving
speech. Scott is poised breathlessly, enrap-
tured, his lips moving slowly, mouthing
the words, his head thrown back. His
teeth are clenched and the corners of his
mouth are drawn back. The speech ends,
the rehearsal goes on. Scott darts forward
and on his face is that familiar smile
that is a way station to released anger.
He begins to instruct Shatner in a speech
that he himself once spoke onstage. Shat-
ner has the part he plaved in the Broad-
way version. As he offers Shammer a
thought, he begins 1o enact the part. “At
this point over here, Chipman goes a
lintle bit . . . insane,” he says, the whis-
per of his voice beginning to catch and
develop traction and come out a hoarse
growl. His face brightens with malicious
glee. His eves widen. His nose and chin
(a profile Kenneth Tvnan once  de-
scribed as a “victorious bottle opener™)
scem to strain lor cach other as his
mouth spreads across his face like a fam-
ily curse. His large bony bulged fore-
head glistens. His jaw, which normally is
rippled and indistinet. goes stift and fom.
The entire set comes to a stillness, “A
lide bit msane, a lale bit . . patho-
logical. See il vou can go . . . just a little
bit . . . apeshit. You know? Enjoy it.”

He is advancing on Shatner as he
talks, Shatner in the witness seat. Shat-
ner sees something in Scott’s eve. He lifes
his feet and kicks them, mimicking lear.
Shatner is himself a baby bull, all neck
and chest. He has gotten some message
from Scott’s neural system. He has made
a joke of it, but for a moment there he
was alraid.

Scott once went drinking with Lewis
Freedman and remarked, “You know,
they used to burn actors and they were
right. Because actors constantly are show-
ing them things they don’t want to see.”
Scott is a man who sets very high stand-
ards for himsell and then tries to beat
his own best time, This is a lonely, and
alienating, way to go in a profession that
makes very great demands on a person’s
power to resist collapse and disintegration.

“Like Scott,” Freedman said. “all rveal
actors have that in them to begin with.
But unlike Scott, they soon learn to shut
up about it. And we have a wonderful
machine for shutting them up called
money. We buy out our talent. But Scott
won't be bought out. He's always been
maore than an actor. He's been a man of
the theater.”

After rehearsals, Scott went out for
lunch and ralked directly to this point:
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“This is one of the most competitive
businesses. but not in a direct way, not
actor against actor. The competition and
the soress and the suain come [rom with-
in, in assaulting the goal. Not only seri-
ous actors, in a sense all actors. Even
those who fall by the wayside. The un-
sung and unmarked graves. Those who
didn’t have what it takes to hang around
long enough o0 see whether anybody
gives a shit about them one way or
another. And it's very personal. It's not
like writing or painting. At least they
don’t have to be there breathing when
the guy says you're shit to your face. The
actor has o be there. So the nervous
pressure, the actual tension on the nerv-
ous  system, is  constant.  An  opening
night is a trauma unrivaled in the expe-
ricnce of man. You're a smashed milk
bottle of 10.000 jagged picces stuck to-
gether with Elmer's Glue. As my [riend
Vince Callahan the make-up man used
to say, the tenseeyun and the pressee-
yure as you uv to saile those unscalable
heights. The totally untakable objective.
Iwo Jima. San Juan Hill. Outclassed,
oufmanned, outgunned. With nobody on
vour side. And vet, somebody often does
i

“1t sounds horrible,” T said.

“"Yes, it is. Horrible. Why do 1 do u?
It could be simple masochism, but I
don’t think so. It's some sort ol . .
compulsion.”

“Many are called but few are chosen,”
I said. “Many are chosen but few accepr.”

He sighed. "Il you really have it you
cm't ge it off vour back. It's like . . . it's
like being . . . professional. It's the best
word 1 know. [ don't know of a beuer
word.”

“"Well, you seem very professional as a
director.”

He laughed and said he was extremely
nervous, feeling himsell way over his
head. Yet he never showed it during re-
hearsals, He flashed his devil-boy smile:
“That's acing, too.”

. - -

Scott came by his professionalism natu-
rally. He was born in Wise, Virginia, on
October 18, 1927, where his father was
first a miner and then a mine foreman.
The elder Scott, now retired, is described
as a charming and handsome man with
lots of energy and a competitive style
dedicated 1o vicory. He was bom 1o
unrelenting poverty in a mountain cabin
in southwest Virginia, educated himself
(on the way acquiring, it is said, an
astonishing accumulation of information)
and wound up as the vice-president for
sales of a firm in Dewoit. The Scotts
are an old American family ol Scotch-
Irvish blood dating back to before the
American Revolution, Virgima artisans
rather than aristocrats. This perhaps ac-
counts for Scott’s sense of responsibility
to the job itsell. He has a strong sense of
[amily and history and tradition, and
even in casual conversation he expresses
a stern moral code. His stubborn integrity,
moral rigidity—and perhaps his drinking

“I smoked pot, once. It made me want to rape and kill!”

—have much o do with the Protestam
work ethic and a well-disciplined child-
hood. Friends say that “George thinks a
great deal of his dad and admires him
emendously. In his memory he was @
strong [ather who provided well for lis
Family, not a shillyshallyer, a man who
knew right from wrong.”

“It always bothered me,” Scott told an
interviewer carly in his career, “that
with the casy life T had, compared to my
[ather’s, I couldn’t get anywhere.”

Scott describes his early vears as “total-
Iy average, totally undistinguishable, ex-
cept for the death of my mother at the
age of cight. My age of eight, not hers.
She died ol blood poisoning. This was
prior to pemnicillin and sulfa. The kind
of thing that would be cured with a few
pills or one shot—even only ten years
later. That kind of trauma is prolound.”

Following four unremarkable years at
Redford High in Detroit, Scott enlisted
in the Marine Corps in 1945 for a
four-year hitch. His Luher had remarried
when George was 12 and the boy left
home at 17 partly just to leave home (he
was not close to his stepmother) and
partly because he was a gung-ho kid
“very anxious to fight.” Instead he bur-
ied people at Arlington National Ceme-
tery and learned how to drink. He says
he “haunted sleazy bars in Washingon,”
commencing a slide that was to land him
within ten years in the grip ol an ap-
parently irresistible  impulse 10 drink
himsell into an alcoholic rage and stupor.

In 1949, Scott entered the University
of Missouri School of Journalism and
discovered acting. He began a college-and-
stock-theater carcer that was to encompass
125 roles, an apprenticeship that Scott,
who otherwise had no training, calls “a
terrific education.” But he left school
with only two credit hours to go. He was
self-evidently in the wrong career, since
“even asking somebody’s address was ol-
fensive to me.” Out of school. he worked
as an actor at a nearby givls' school,
Stephens College, where he [ound his
first wile, Carolyn Hughes, and with the
Mad Anthony Players in Toledo, Ohio,

John O’Leary, an actor and playwright
who remembers Scott from those days,
recalls that he had not ver broken his
nose and was “like a handsome Holly
wood leading man.” Since then the nose
has been broken several times. proving.
Scott says, that he can’t be all that good
with his fists. Even in those days, he was
undependable. He disappeared from a
dress rehearsal ol a show in which he had
the lead, and returned only just before
the opening curtain. There is some possi-
bility that il director Stuart Vaughan's
memory were better, Scott’s career might
have taken longer to flower: In the sum-
mer of 1952 Vaughan heard [rom friends
about this very talented but wildly ervatic
fellow, and he remembers thinking, Well,
there’s one actor 1 want to be swe fo
steer clear of. “If 1 had put two and two
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together 1 never would have hired him
for Richard TIL” Vaughan recollects.
“But that wasn't the Scott I met in 1957.”

In the interim, Scott had been 1o New
York without success and then in 1954 to
Los Angeles, where he lived for six
months with a [rend and his wile, who
supported him. He was, he says, totally
unemployable. He would go off in the
morning and sit on a park bench all day.
Subsequenty he bummed around the
country (the birth of a daughter had
only aggravated his drinking and soon
he and his wile had separated and di-
vorced) and finally landed in Washing-
ton, D. C., penniless and defeated. He
took off a vear 1o recover himself, work-
ing for his older sister’s husband, a con-
tractor, as a laborer. "I gave it my all,”
he remembers. 1 was having the pleas-
ure of working with people who can do
something better than you and secing il
you ¢im make the grade.”

One day he wandered into a semipro-
fessional theater in his laborer’s clothes
and asked for a job. “When I yead, they
knew I was an actor,” he told me—as if
to say that he had alwavs been an actor,
as il to say that, whatever else, he could
always go behind the proscenium and
search out his secret names. Here he
found his second wile, Pt Reed, and
commenced his second family. He moved
to New York and took a job as an IBM
operator in a bank.

When he read for Stuart Vaughan and
Joseph Papp for the New York Shake-
speare Festival's 1957 production of Rich-
ard I, Vaughan failed 1o connect him
with the young man he had heard about
five years earlier. Scott read wice, badly,
and then tied one on. He woke up the
next mormag in the garden of a [riend's
house. After drying out and preparing
again, he read a third time.

"With  Shakespeare,”  Vaughan  says,
“vou look lor vocal skill and range and a
feel for the language. And energy. And
ol course Scott had all these in abun-
dance. Also, with an actor vou don't
know, someone who can respond 1o vour
direction. Scott was very responsive, he
was never troublesome, even though, like
most young actors, he was brandishing
his masculinity about as a protective de-
vice against homosexual advances, which
all actors get. I understand this was a
troubled tme for him, but I saw no
evidence of . Most people you work
with in this business who are especially
talemed are in great turmoil or much
agonized, and 1 expect the working part
ol their lives is the healthiese.”

This was certainly wue of Scott. He
wis appearing in a succession ol plays
both off and on Broadway for which
he was received with the same sort of
praise that greeted the young Brande, and
he won all sorts of awards. He was hired
for a Western called The Hanging Tree
andd then Tor Anatomny of a Murder, for
which he received an Academy Award

nomination. Yet for all that, George C.
Scott was not what vou would call & con-
tented man. “The more successful 1 got,
the worse the drinking became.” The dis-
cipline he maintvined when he worked
in the Shakespearean plavs for Vaughan
wis disintegrating. One day he destroyed
a sct on Hanging Tree. While he was
appearing in his first Broadway play, in
November 1958, he woke up in a New
York City jail and learned that on the
previous evening, while drunk, he had
beaten up a man. He had no memory of
the fight. (It was not the first time, nor
would it be the last. In the summer of
1963, a suit for 5100,000 in damages was
filed against him by an actor who
claimed Scott had assaulted him.)
Vaughan remembers that “George had
this switch he could twrn on for Richard
I, a device, a sound, when he wanted
to show a rage thing. He had an abso-
lutely convincing way of doing it. But
technically he was under conwol. . . . 1
suppose this quality was at his finger tips,”
Onstage he was portraying men  in
whom some gnawing passion was either
just barely contained (and therefore ter-
rifying) or released in a climactic mo-
ment. The New York Times's Walter
Kerr described one of his roles as "a
clear, alarming. brilliantly convincing
case from a Freudian textbook.” The
New York Post’s Richard Watts, Jr., said
ol the same part (in Comes a Day) that
it was “managed with such monstrous
power and shocking credibility that the
sitdist becomes not just a villain of melo-
drama but a terrifyingly veal human be-
ing.” Oflstage his second marriage was
collapsing and the pressures were such
that Scott was undergoing his fits of
drunken violence more and more [re-

quently.  Every three months.  Every
month. Every week.

“George once said o me, “There's no
man in the world who [ears and hates
violence more than I do,”" savs Colleen
Dewhurst. “He doesn’t think he has
courage because he has so many lears.
He's a bad dreamer. He'll be asleep and
call out. *You bastards, you bastards, get
away, get away!” "’

Scott tried Alcoholics Anonymous and
he wied therapy. He even tried what Art
Carney calls ten-cent therapy. “One day
he cilled me up because 've had trouble
with the booze on occasion,” Carney says.
“One drinker understands another. He
was in bum shape, so he called and we
had a long chat.”

For a man who considers seli-discipline
a prime virtue, the guilts are considerable.
“They are,” Scott told me. ~Oh, the
gualts. It's a very easy dodge o say, look,
I'm gilied, I'm talented, so vou have 1o
put up with my foibles, my litle . . . ab
ervations. I've been guilty of that all my
life.” he said slowly, deliberately, pain-
fully. “I always knew I had something
—way before anvbody else knew it. And
the minute you wy to make people
accept the ugliness of vou because of (his,
vou've done an un . . . an unfair thing.
And something indecent, actually. So one
person in ten million has something
special, fine, but that's no license io Eill.”

“"Whom have vou killed=" T asked.

“It's not even a license 1o fish, you see
what I mean? Well I've done it ten
thousand times. And every time 1 did it
I knew I was going 10 do it before T did
it and was ashamed of doing it all along
and was ashamed after I'd done it. These
feelings come out when I drink because
one loses one's inhibitions, And one’s

(continued on page 200)
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ROBERT ALTMAN [z/m-flam man

“I LEARNED TO BE VERY COMPORTABLE with mv Luolures: 1
cin do it with success, too—but it's tougher.” Direaror Rob-
ore Aliman, d6—a vereran of eight vears of industrial-film
making in his native Kansas City and ol six behind tele-
vision cameras, comaker of 1957's urail-blazing documentary
The James Dean Story and Iree-lance author-scenarist—
has had plenty ol lailures to be comfortable abour. “One
ol my pictures, Countdoun, made in 1966, was, as far as ]
know, never shown except on TWA flights from Los An-
geles to New York,” he claims. Then, in 1970, came
M.AS H and suddenly s director was one of the movie
industry’s hottest properties. Aluman’s outlook is one ol
irrepressible irreverence—the quality that made ML A 8. H.
a smash, but was less universally applanded in his latest
olfering, Bresester McoCloud. Brewster, the story of a lad
with s Tearus hang-up who constructs a ser of wings in an
unlikely hide-out—ithe fallour shelier ol Houston's Astro-
dome—was intended by Altman 1o be i contemporary
curtoon essav’; some oritics [ound its humor ham-handed.
Altman himsell, though staunchly delending his Brewster
concept. believes s lorthcoming work, The Presbylerian
Clvelr Wager, will be his best 1o date. “This film will
make the other pictures 've been associated with look like
home movies,” he predices. Wager, hlmed i Canada, stars
Warren Beanty as o tinhorne gambler and  his offscreen
mamorata, Julie Christie, as a Cockney whare in a decrepit
mining town. Altman’s next project may be one ol his own
screenplays. He's been writing since World War Two,
except for one period in New York when he had 1o
tike a job tatooing canine 1. Ds. We doubt Altman will
need 1o use thar skill again—unless he decides 1o make
it the protagonist’s prolession in one of his lar-out ilms,




IKE AND TINA TURNER sou! mates

SOUL-SHOUTING TOGETHER has been Jke and Tina Turner’s bag
since 1956, when Tina mounted the stage from the audience
one night in St. Louis, took the microphone despite Ike's pro-
tests and sang lead for his Kings of Rhythm. Ike liked what he
heard and took Tina on as a regular, changing her first name
from Ann and altering her surname, Bullock, by marrying her
a year later. Borm in Clarksdale, Mississippi, ke had organized
his first band at the age of 11 and later put together the Kings,
recording a rhythmeand-blues hit, Rocket 8S. “It was a big
financial score,” says Ike, “but some dude at the record com-
pany beat me and T only got $40 for writing, producing and
recording it, and so I wok the Kings on the road.” And so he
met Tina, who was living with her sister in St. Louis. Born in
Brownsville, Tennessce, Tina grew up in Knoxville, where
she sang in Gospel choirs and talent shows. Today, Ike and
Tina Turner play Las Vegas hotels and rock lestivals as well
as soul-circuit auditoriums and live—when they're home—in a
N100,000 house in View Park. a hilly section ol Los Angeles.
Maintaining thelr prosperity by touring, they carn as much as
S15,000 per appearance with an act that is solid, Gospel-
drenched rhythm and blues, ribbed with a rock beat and a
ealvanic sexuality belted out by Tina. The Ike and Tina Tur-
ner Revue indudes a proficient eight-man band led by Ike on
guitar and a black go-go-girl trio choreographed by Tina, who
also dances—springing onstage like a lioness in heat, writhing
and twisting sensuously, caramel legs flashing, tawny mane
flying. Although Ike and Tina have run practically the gamut
of nuijor record labels in recording their 15 albums—the Latest
is Working Together—and 60 singles, live shows are their [orte
and what they take greatest pride in. Says ITke: “We're just
doing our best to give the people their money's worth ol
whitt they came to see—entertainment, man, entertainment.”

FATHER ROBERT DRINAN ccclesiaclivist

THE 1970 MID-TERM ELECTIONS were notable mostly for the
candidates’ mind-boggling advertising expenditures and  the
Administration’s Irenctic—and Lugely tutile—ellorts in behalf
of its favorites. One race, however, the campaign for Massa-
chuseuts” Third Congressional District, was widely followed for

dickicy of a Jesuit priest, Father Robert Drinan, dean of the
Boston College Law school, who sought public oflice because, he
said, “As a person, as a Lowver, as a Christian, 1 feel compelled
to speak our” Clearly, the district’s predominantly suburban
constituency liked whae he had to say, especially his firm views
on Viconam (he wants out). Ile was ably assisted by a large
group ol highly organized yvoung voluneers, whose feclings
about their candidate were best expressed in a jubilant election-
night victory placand: OUR FATHER WHO  ART IN CONGRESS.
Father Drimam was an indelatigable campaigner—which hardly
came as i surprise to those Lamiliar with his many activities in
the academic and derical communities. He has written numer-
ous legal and religions essavs, served as editor ol Fanuly Fawe
Quarterly, was appointed to a team, sponsored by the pacihst
Fellowship of Reconciliation. that is stedying South Viemam's
controversial treatment ol ant-government prisoners and  has
authored such seminal books as Democracy, Dissent and Dis-
order and Vietnam and Avmageddon, Father Driman will be
the first priest ever to hold voting status in Congress. (A
priest from Michigan Territory served as @ nonvoting House
member in 1823) But il the number of cleries who ran for
olhce in 1970-—two dozen—indicates a significant wrend, he
will doubtless be followed by others who view politics as an
opportunity to turnt pious pulpit homilies into effective
social legislation, an estimable goal toward which he has
been working—religiously—since  last  September’s primary.

199



PLAYRBOY

200

m m! (continued from page 197)

control. Control is self-discipline and ma-
writy. And oo much control is awful, is
sell-repression. But discipline is great.
Sell-discipline is one of the greatest
things in the world, 1 wish I had more of
i In many ways [ am disciplined, partic-
ularly when I see a job to do, or am
committed to a task. I'm almost unstop-
pable. But there are a lot of things I
should do that I don't do. And I'm
weak, lazy, stupid, or indifferent.”

I said it was my impression that his
reputation was altogether different.

“I know I do it,” he said with passion.
“1 know I do it and that's all that’s
necessary.” After a pause he flashed that
booby-trap smile, which is not a smile at
all but a nervous reflex that is meant to
mask pain too weighty to bear often:
Phantoms crowding in on his night of
rest, an unpitying judgment forming in
his dreams as the many names of George
C. Scout Hash by, “T know a lot of other
people do it wo. Thank God I'm not
alone in this mire.”

- - -

A role that Scour has played in sever-
al guises, each time well and convincing-
Iy, is the bearded patriarch, or mythic
Fither. Or, as Saul Levitt says, “his mouf
is virility.” In The Bible, he played

Abraham with stern-faced intensity and
little warmth. He enacted another ver-
sion of this in Desire Under the Ebns, an-
other as the eponymous General Seeger,
and yet another as Proctor in The Cruci-
ble. He played a comic version of the role
in the third aa ol Plaza Swite, as the
father of the bride. A very dose friend,
who has lived with G. C. and Moms, says
that this last role is doser to the George
C. Scott she knows than any other. My
own vote would be lor The Crucible,
which I had screened just before visiting
Scott at his 32-acre larm in South Salem,
New York, Certain images were vivid and
certain lines buzzed in my head. Proctor
saying, simply, “I may speak my heart, 1
think.” A man ol stubborn integrity re-
sisting the wave of witch-hunt foolishness
sweeping over Salem (Massachusetts, not
New York). A skeptical, anguished man
laboring under a heavy burden of guilt
lor having failed to resist his sexual feel-
ings. Proctor’s wile, plaved by Colleen
Dewhurst, telling him, “1 do not judge
vou. The magisuate sits in your heart
that judges you.” Proctor, in a moment of
despair, crying out, “Who will judge me?
God in heaven, what is John Procior?
What is John Procior:” And, fimally, Proc-
tor tearing up his confession of witcheraft
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“I feel sorry Jor my new secretary . . . she’s had five
unhappy marriages, all to former bosses.”

with a rending cry from that place inside
George Scott, from beyond the door that
George Scout has opened and cannot
close, from where John Procior knows
what he is, from that place ol ultimate
loneliness that no one who has not heen
prepared to visit it can know: “Because
it is my name. Because [ will never
have another in my life. How may I live
without my name?”

Scott was wearing a full salt-and-pep-
per beard the day T wvisited. 1 hate
sideburns and I'm doing Rochester in
Jane Eyre, so when 1 get to England T'l1
shave the beard oft and leave the side-
burns,” he explained. “Then I may direct
a film for David Susskind and after that
I direct Colleen on Broadway. Economi-
cally, I'd like 10 do on¢ more picture this
summer. I make 15 (imes more as an actor
than I can as a director.” He displaved
that day an abundance of a daracter
trait that is immediately apparent in him
and that few actors possess. Call it hu-
manity. warmih, reality; call it the abilivy
to distinguish between a performance and
a dialog. between the carefully constructed
self-image that lights up the silver screen
and the vulnerable, real human being
who has on occasion to buy groceries,
feel loneliness, and stop at red lights.
Martin Buber the philosopher calls it
esentness.” Scott can be rude and
boorish (I am told, never having seen it
myself), but that is out of his vast impa-
ticnce with stupidity and  tastelessness,
and is not too high a price to pay il you
are neither stupid nor tasteless.

He sauntered across the grounds of his
farm. which he has improved with a
guesthouse that also holds the Scous’
Mercedeses, and a pool and a gazebo
under construction, pausing to point out
the magnolia and the Howering apple
and the meadow where he means to do
some planting. pausing a2 moment with
strength and gentleness 1o pull a tick out
of the ear of one of a hall-dozen German
shepherds that scramble around in the
yard, and then coming into the old farm-
house past the den where his sons Alex-
ander, ten, and Campbell, nine, sat glied
to the TV saeen (“They're very unim-
pressed with their moviestar father, Now
if 1 could get booked on Hee Haw. . . ),
and on into the living room, which is
aisually furnished with a few inelegant
but comlortable couches and has books
and paintings lying about in profusion.

“This is my sanity,” Scott said. “Out
heve the business doesn’t  touch  us.
There’s no way for the business 10 get to
us or to the children.”

“Alex can’t stand to lose,” he re-
marked. “He'd rvather die than he beat-
en. At tiddlywinks, at anvthing. The most
competitive  person I've ever known.”
He grinned sweetly, not his [ake smile.
“He's got a lot of my father in him,” he
said, “Now Campbell, nothing apparent-
ly bothers him. It's all inside.” He twisted
his mouth wryly and raised his eyebrows,
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sending  off  generational echoes. “You
never know what's going on in there.
Everybody says we're very much alike.”

“The brooders,” Colleen said, wander-
ing in. “Now Alex and 1 go at each
other like George and Campbell do. You
have to watch yoursell, that's when you
come in too hard. The things you hate
in yoursell, the characteristics you want
to beal our.”

Colleen wandered away and a moment
later Alex wandered in, a cocky, sell-
assured youngster. He began telling Scott
that he'd been plaving ball but not get-
ting any hits because he didn’t have his
glasses on. Scott pursed his lips and said,
“I seecce. Hmmm. No see-um ball with-
out goggles. ch?” Alex asked him 1o
show up at the ball ficld the next morn-
ing at cight A, and Scott said, “Well I'll
sce you there, dear. but 1 can’t promise
I'll be there ar eight o'clock. But I'll del-
initely be there.”

Scott’s [riends agree that he is very
domestic. Pat Zurica, a former New York
City cop who travels with him as a com-
panion, says that “George is a very quiet
man, very shy, really a home-type person.
He'd rather stay home and play cards
and have a lew beers, and he doesn’t go
for the glamor bit. When he finishes a
film, he goes back to his farm.”

“There is survival only in art and in
children,”  Scott  said. Somebody had
brought some drinks in and in the slow,
quict alternoon he had become pensive.
“But now, with children, you get the
tension ol creating a Frankenstein. The
little bunny rabbit—the child—is so cute
at first. But when it starts to do its bit. to
become a person, you resist it. Because
you arc going down and it is coming up.
The role is a bit of immortality. But the
little bunny rabbit implics your death.”

Alex came back in and said. “Dad,
didn’t you say we could watch TV two
hours on Friday and Saturdaye” and
Scott frowned and said, “Are you going
to put me up against your mother now?”

“Yeah” Alex giggled. “Ah, but no,
Momma wanted 1o know.”

“Momma wanted 1o know?” Alex gig-
gled. Scott pointed and vaised his chin.
“What are you eating, jelly beans? Be-
fore dinner?”

“Yeah." They both giggled 1ogether,
arrd then laughed. Alex turmed his body
and flung an imaginary ball sidearm.

“Well,”™ Scott said  judiciously, “you
can watch more on Salurday night but
not on Sunday night. And Alex,” he
added sternly, "I don’t want a repeat of
the homework thing that happened this
morning, you know what T mean?" Alex
grinned, nodded his head and yan off.

“I can’t stand badly behaved  chil-
dren,” Scott said vehemently. “I can't
stand them around. T can’t stand other
people’s children who are badly behaved.
I won’t have them. Not in my house. 1
simply tell the parents: Take the boy's
ass out of the house.” He tock a sip of

his dvink. “But also I don't believe in
breaking a child’s spirit. 1 don't believe
in hurting him. Not to destroy what is so
. - . valuable . . . and so . . . personal.
That's the toughest thing. One of the big
problems of our country is that there
simply aren’t enough fathers. Too many
fuckers and not enough fathers. In this
business you sce more and more homo-
sexuals, and that's a sadness. There's
some basic . irresponsibility there. 1
mean, God knows, nobody knows what
zoes on inside women. But why give up
the research? That's half the fun in life.
And you see more and more ballsy wom-
cn and fewer ballsy men. And the thing
1 can’t understand is that they have such
contempt for women. Really. You know?”

It was the Late spring ol last year and
conversation veered easily 1o politics and
wir. “Now this expression—make love
not war. A terrible meaningless catch
phrase. I believe in pacihsm. 1 really do.
I believe in being stretched and pushed
to the last limit of endurance o try not
to make waves. And the awlul thing
about this Cambodian venture is that
Nixon has let the Presidency in for a
wave of . . . ideous . . . contempt. Mr.
Johnson was reputed to be a master
tactician and he fell flat on his face
vepeatedly as President. Mr. Nixon has
the reputation for being one of the great
machinators of all time and he mayv be
gomg the same way. It's all kind ol
different once vour ass hits that particu
Lar seat. He's the man. And all bets arve
off. It either makes you or breaks you.”

The conversation turned in a stifl nat-
ural flow to directors with whom Scort
has worked. Preminger, "one of the most
charming, well-educated. sweer-mannered
persons. rather shy. but he goes apeshit
at times.” Mike Nichols. who “creates an
atmosphere  with  his own  personality
which is conducive to the actors being so
relaxed, and the acor is so free. In
Boston I had had it and I saad, "Mike, 1
can't get it up one more time,” and he
said, ‘Fine. George, I'll fire you if you
tell me who I can get 1o veplace yvou.” ”

I asked him who his favorite was, and
he said. “John Huston is possibly the
greatest film director alive. It's a pleaswre
to lose an argument with him. He makes
vou [eel not put down but simply that you
understand what he means. And the in.
sight and the dignity and the—I have o
say it—the beauty he approaches a subject
with. And the way he makes peaple feel.”
Was Huston what he would call a [ather
heure, T asked. “Yes,” he said, 1 would
say so. And I behaved badly with him,
very badly.” Scott was speaking slowiy
and thoughtlully. “It was all my [l
That was in Rome. I was going through
a crisis in my own life at the time.”

At the time his name was being linked
by columnists with Ava Gardner's—his
name, exploited—which helps to account
for the virulence of his feelings toward
columnists. He calls them parasites.

He had a troubled look on his face,
and death was on his mind, "I think and
have thought about death,” he said. Not
only because of Cambodia and Kent
State and Jackson State but also beciuse
Inger Stevens had recently Killed herself.
“Every actor alive has had that impulse.
And some of us say, No, [ won't do that
to myself. Some of us are joked out of it,
some ol us are clever enough to fake
ourselves out of it. I don't think Miss
Stevens learned anything about herself
she didn’t know vears belore. It's those
terrible litde fukes. Of chance. Caught
in those bad three hours. Next week she
could have laughed at it. But nobody
was there, or she couldn’t get somebody
on the phone. Marilyn, Lupe Velez, Car-
ole Landis—Christ, they go back. Pedro
Armendariz,  Everett Sloane. It's been
going on in our profession for hundreds
ol years. We are a suicidal people. Be-
ciuse we have to . . . get that . .. man
.. . right.”

Alex came back in bearing a cake and
said, "Dad, what shall 1 pur on the cake
for us®”

Scott had a very long distance to come
back. He stared at his son or a moment
as though he were looking at a complete
stranger, and only gradually did the lrost-
iness of his fixed gaze melt. “Uh . . . is
that a cake?”

“Yeah,” Alex said.

“Uhhh . . .." Scou shook his head and
laughed and cime  thumping back o
carth. “You have a cake.”

“Right. I's for the weekend with the
Scotts.™”

G C.snid, "1 gee

Alex giggled and ran ofl. Scott gave him
a long fond look as he left the room,
and then shook his head and grinned
[rom e to ear. He was beaming,.

“Some kid, ch?” he asked. He was as
proud as could be. “No, I've come 10 the
conclusion after years of thinking about
it that very few of us are alraid of deanh.
Because we don’t know what it is. 1
think we're more alraid of being embar-
rassed or caught up in an awkward situa-
tion. I know that's what f[rightens me.
It's like . . . you don’t want 10 ciuse i
scene, vou know what T mean? And if
you've caused a number of scenes in your
life vou don’t ever want to cause another
one. And death to me is very much like
that. I would hate to put people our. |
know it sounds absurd, but that’s exactly
what really bothers me. T would hate 10
put a lot of people out.”

After a very small pause, he flashed
that instant smile of his, the invitation
and the booby wap, and then it was
gone as rapidly as it had come. A mao-
ment later, we went in to dinner and
Scott sat at the head of the wble, in the
[ather's place, and he appeared very re-
laxed, he appeared to be enjoying him-
sell immensely.

Y
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Saturday Brunch
Orange Wake-Up
Scvambled Eggs on Toast
Grilled Canadinn Bacon, Curried Onion
Brioche, Bay-le-Due, Cream Cheese

Coffee

For each orange wake-up. pour over
vocks 4 ozs. cold freshly squeezed orange
juice, 14 oz cognic, 14 oz light rum
and 14 oz sweet vermouth.  Garnish
with a slice ol orange. Prepare curvied
onion before scrambling eges and grill-
g bacon.

CURRIED ONTON

14 Imige Spanish onion

2 tablespoons butter

1 teaspoon curry powder

/4 Leaspoon meiat extract

14 teaspoon lemon juice

14 teaspoon sugar

Salt. pepper

Cut onion in halt through stem end.
Cut  crosswise into  thinnest  possible
slices. Break slices apart to make strips.
Melt butter over low flame. Sauté onion,
stirring  constantly, until sirips are just
limp; do not brown. Sur in anry powder,
meat  extract, lemon  juice and  sugar.
Season with salt and pepper. Sauté a min-
ute or two longer. Set aside.

To prepare bacon, place it in an
ungreased pan over a moderate flame
and pan-broil until edges are browned,
Remove bacon from pan. Do not wash
pan. Melt butter in same pan and scram-
ble eggs. Reheat onjons. Place bacon and
omnions alongside eggs on serving dishes.
Warm brioche in oven a lew minutes
belore serving. Bar-le-Due, the French

“There’s no sense looking. . .

whole-cwrrant  preserve, may he either
red or white. Serve it chilled with aream
cheese.

Saturday Dinner

Muartius
Chateanbyiand with Oysters au Poiore
Baked Stuffed Potato, Grilled Tomato
Escavole and Arugula Salad
Maocha Mevingue Glacée.
Espresso

CHATEAURRIAND

4- to 5-in. cut from filler of beef

Salad oil

Salt. pepper

14 cup dry red wine

I teaspoon meat exiract

1 teaspoon parsley, very finely minced

1/, teaspoon lemon juice

4 tablespoons butter at voom rempera-

ture

Chateaubriand is a thick double- or
wiplessized porvion of steak cut from the
thickest part of the fillet of beef. It
should be trimmed of all Tat and should
stand at room temperature about a hall
hour before it is broiled. Oysters and
steak are a sumptuous classical combina-
tion served on the same platter; often
the ovsters are dipped in the steak’s
gravy. Baked stuffed potatoes may be
made a hall day or even a day in ad-
vance ol the dinner. The entire main
course of steak. oysters, tomatoes and
potatoes may be handled in one oven
for reheating. A bottle of Chitean Mar-
gaux or Chiteau Haut-Brion should he
uncorked about an hour before dinner.

Preheat broiler, Brush steak with oil.
Sprinkle with salt and pepper. Flatten

. Harry doesn’t drink either.”

meat on cut side with meat mallet or
cleaver until it is 8 to 4 ins. thick. Broil
6 to 8 minutes on each side or 10 desired
doneness. In a small pan, heat wine and
meat extract, stirring well, until wine is
reduced to about 2 tablespoons. Remove
pan from fire. Stir in parsley, lemon juice
and butter. Butter should be very solt
but not completely melted. Do not re-
heat butter mixture. When steak is done,
cut 1t into diagonal slices. Spoon butter
mixture on top.
OYSTERS AU POIVRE

8 large or 12 mediumssized Ireshly

shucked oysters

14 cup melted buter

Salt. celery salt, paprika

Freshly ground black pepper

Fresh bread crumbs

Salad oil

Drain ovsters and dry well on paper
toweling. Dip them in buner. Sprinkle
with salt and celery sale. Sprinkle very
generously  with  [reshly  ground  black
pepper; don't be timid about it. Dip
oysters in bread arumbs. Sprinkle lightly
with salad oil and paprika. Plice under
preheated broiler and broil on both sides
only until crumbs are light brown; avoid
overcooking.

To prepare potitoes, cut a thin cap oft
two large baked Idaho potatoes, vemove
pulp carefully to keep potato shells in-
tact. mash potatoes with potato ricer,
mix with butter and season to taste with
salt. pepper and chives. Pile potatoes
hack into shells. smooth tops. sprinkle
with  grated  parmesan cheese and  pa-
prika, and bake 20 1o 30 minutes longer
in a maderate (350°) oven. Grilled roma-
toes are Luge. fresh, firm. ripe tomatoes
cut in hall cvosswise, sprinkled with salt.
pepper. brown sugar and buter, and
broiled unul tender. Toss escarole and
arugula salad wath Frendh dressing or
with French dressing 1o which a hnely
chopped hard-boiled egg has been added
(il arugula is not available, witercress may
be substituted). Mocha meringue glacée is
a large dip of rich coffee ice cream lanked
on serving dish with two meringue shells;
ice aream is wopped with whipped aeam
and 2 or 8 marrons.

Stenelay Brunch

Bloody Marys

Batter-Fried French Toasi with Hot
Maple Syrup
Grlled  Small-Liml: - Sausages,  Apple

Compote
Danish Almond Strip
Coflee
BATTER-FRIED FRENCH TOAST

4 slices white bread, 34 in. thick

14 cup milk

14 cup flour

I tablespoon meled butter or salad oil
2 egos

1 teaspoon brandy

V4 teaspoon ground cinnamon



14 teaspoon salt

24, cup light cream

Salad oil

Conlectioners’ sugar

Bread should be cut rom an unsliced
Large white loal, preferably a day old.
Pour milk, flour, melted butter, cggs,
brandy. cinnamon and salt into blender.
Blend at low specd only. until simooth.

Pour batter into mixing bowl. Pour
ceam into another bowl, Hear 15 m.
salad oil in skillet preheated ac 370,

With two hands. carclully dip a slice of
bhread into cream; hold bread in cream
only until it is moistened through; avoid
breaking bread. Dip bread briefly into
batter. Lower bread into skillet, Handle
vemaining three slices ol bread in same
manner and place in skillet. Fry bread
unitl medium on both sides.
Sprinkle with confectioners’ sugar put
through sieve or llour silter.

brown

APPLE COMPOTE

4 medinmssized Delicious apples, peeled
and cored

I cup water

L4 cups sugar

1 piece stick cinmnmon

1 weaspoon lemon Juice

Pour water and sugar o saucepain.
Add stick cinnamon and  lemon  juice.
stirring well. Simmer 5 minutes. Cut ap-
ples into thin slices. Add o svrup. Sim-

mer until tender. about 5 minutes. Cool
at room temperature. Chill in refrigera-
tor. preferably overnight. Serve cold or
slightly warmed.

Hear maple syrup slowly with a table-
spoon or two ol butter, only until buter
melis. Grill sausages. following divections
on package. Ammange cooking so that
sausages are done when French toast is
ready 1o serve. The best so-called Diunish
pastry is usually from a Danish hakery.
The Danes have a way with buter-rich
doughs and almond paste that’s un-
matched by other pastry bakers. Warm
the almond strip slightly belore serving,.

Sunday Dinner

Vodla Gimliels

Sharl’s-Fin Soup

Pelking Duck

Honeyed Bananas, Pincapple Sherbet
Jasmuine Tea

Excluding the gimlets, the entire din
ner should be ordered from a Chinese
restawrant, Although the Chinese cuisine
is one ol the most exquisite in the world,
Chinese restaurants vary tremendously in
the cooking and presentation ol their
food. Shark's-fin soup is delicions when
garnished  with  aab meat. Choose, il
possible. a restawrant thac is known for
its Peking duck. It's a specially voasted
duck served with scallions and dipping

sauces. The avisp golden skin is caien
with delicate Chinese arepes, called Pe-
king doilies: the meat may be combined
with Chinese vegetables or with Iried
rice o make additional cowrses. Ask
what the procedures are for reheating
the duck and steaming the thin aepes
or. il possible. have a waiter rom the
restaurant reheat and serve the meal.
Ask also about handling the dessert. A
chilled, shightly sweert white wine—a sau-
terne, for example, which s not doying
—would fit in perfectly with such a menu.

Maonday Breakfast
Chilled, Freshly Squeezed Ovange Juice
Gouda oy Edam Cheese
Holland Rusk, Hard Roll, Heathey
Honey
Coffee

The Continental breakfast as served i
Holland alwavs includes Gouda or Edam
cheese. both  of which are  delightiul
when they're somewhat aged. The pot ol
coffee should be  Treshly  brewed  ad
strong. as in the Dutch manner—a briel
but pleasant moment for drinking up
the glow ol the holiday.

Now that you have the how for vow
pad-based weekend. all that remains is
finding the night who—and that's where
vou're on your own. Good hunting.

N\ man is
e N

his man wouldn't run through life for anything.
here's too much to see. To do. To experience.

Life is his
and he's going to make the most of it.

For this man verdeo;

there's only one kind of shoe. Our Kind.
Stoughton, Mass. 02072
Part of a brand new Establishment.

PRODUCTS OF
WOLVERINGE
VAR,
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MISS MALAWI CONTEST

River, the Hudson Baptist Men's Club

- must have known how ludicrous a spec

tacle they were, and so, probably, had
Amos 'n’ Andy known: “Let's unlax,
Brother Andy. Get dose feet up on de
desk and unlax yo'sell tll Kinghish come
from de AMystic Knights of de  Sea
Lodge.” But did they know, up on the
Rainbow stage—LElvis, Jim, the Ambi
girls, the Lady of Spain accordion pl;l}'cr,
his wile . . . his wife? For their sakes,
and his own peace of mind, Calvin ler-
vently hoped they did and thao thenrs
was mockery in the same manner, getting
even  with  their white-faced  minstrel
show, a form of vevolt. It was awlul
to consider that other thought, thac il
they believed in the mimicry ol their
names and masks, it was a sad, werrible
dercliction.

A dereliction, that is, for evervone
except Zanama. She had no  business
there. She stuck out hike a sore thumb.
She was not tryving to be white, she was
not mocking: Her black integrity did not
permit her to play along with the others.
Il she had a counterpart at home in
Hudson, it was the white soprano hom
the church choir who cvery year sang
In My Sweet Little Alice Blue Gown
and reminded those present that there
existed under all that war paint a Jew
less master race. But  what about
Zanama?

The music stopped.

“None of us is happy all the time, Farley!

(continued from pege 112)

“What in bloody hell is going on up
there?” grumbled Mavity.

The judges were at a small table,
doing arithmeuic and comparing  sums.
Most of the giris smiled through running
Ambi. Zanama beetled her ocher brows
and looked heree.

“Will they announce the winner right
herez” Calvin ask .

“Always do,” said Bailey. She ate from
the parcel in her lap, licked her fingers
and said, “But they take their time
about it.”

“I don't know why I came here,” said
Major Beaglehole.

“You could have staved back at the
bar,” said Calvin. “No one forced you 10
come.”

“What's  that?’
squinted at Calvin,

Calvin allowed his lips to he read.

“I meant to Alrica,” said Major Bea-
glehole.

“Am’'tit beastly,” said Bailev.

“They wear bandages on their legs”
said Mavity. “And there ain’t a thing
wrong with them.”

“The sods,” said Bailev. She coughed.

“I'm the one who should wear band-
ages,” said Mavity.

“This place,” Major Beaglehole looked
around and winced, “ponks.”

“Like a bleeding rubbish dump,” said
Bailey.

“Itz” Calvin looked at Bailey.

“Stinks,” said Bai:ey.

.

Major  Beaglehole

[Ead

The doors of the theater were shut,
there were no fans, every seat was taken.
The body odor was overpowering, an
acidic old fruit smell, which, taken in a
whilk, groped into the nose and burned:
humid and dark, the noxious v sat on
them. But Calvin was sure that in was
the fact that he was sitting heiween
Bailey and Beaglehole that occasioned
the comment. He knew he smelled worse
than anvone in the place.

“Then  vou  shouldnt  have
said Calvin. He meant 1o Alvica,

The audience was in milling dismvay.
People had left their seats. There was i
veneral  hubbub,  some  were  singing
Qobie Doobic: others, This Waorld Is Noi
My Home. At Calvin’s feet, a woman in
a knitted stocking cap suckled a kicking
infant; other babies, bound  up  and
stung like haversacks on their mothers.
yowled. Groups ol angry boys stouched
around the theater, blowing through
piper cones.

IDL,I}.S____”

The drone of voices, the shufliing of
feet, the yip-vip of laughter, the stray
shouts, all these mob noises drowned out
the master of ceremonies.

“Lays and german——"

The woman huddled on the loor at
Calvin’s feet stopped suckling her child.
turned him over her knee and clapped
him on the back.

“Your attention, please.”

But most of the attention was focused
on Zanama, who. mumbling aboriginal
static, a rising and falling “wah-wah-wah,”
rocked on her heels, swelling forward and
back. Calvin expected a war whoop, some
kind of scream. But hers was a sullen
menace and all the more scary for the
suspense it created. At first, Calvin had
thought she was smiling; now he knew
it was a snarl, it had never been any-
thing clse.

“Grear  pleasure 10
winner of dis year's Miss Malawi Con
test i

The master of ceremonies  glanced
down at the piece of paper in his hand.
His expression was that of the man who,
after blowing his nose, examines the
wadded contents of his hanky belore
folding it and putting it into his pocket
—satishied but slightly apprchensive. He
ook a breath and spoke. The name
was not heard.

An arrow thwacked a rool beam. An-
other. Another,

With the first arvow, half a dozen givls
fled on wobbly heels, and the second
sent Elvis Masooka and the accordion
plaver scurrying for their instruments.
Others pushed  toward the exit. The
third mrrow  stopped the master  of
CCremonics.

Zanama threw down her bow and,
with her spear tip jabbing at the m.c’s
bow tie, snatched the hand mike [rom

come,”

dAnnonnoe 1!;!
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him and cried. “Black! Black! Black!
I am the winner!”

Calvin gnawed his thumbs.

“Call the police,” said Bailey, gather-
ing up her parcel of fried potatoes. “Get
a constable!”

“It's the Hottentot,” muttered Major
Beaglehole. Even with the plug ol his
hearing aid torn out, he heard the moan
of the mob tickling the dead drums in
his cars. He winced.

“Why doesn't Mira Calvin be-
gan. He was drowned out by Zanama
shouting into the mike.

“Bloody nonsense! This is all lub-
bish! T am an Alrican. I am fat and
strong! T have spaces between my
teeth! T am black, black!”

For seconds. while Zanama shouted,
Calvin was on her side. It was only right.
She was black, she should win. He had
been wrong about the others. They
weren't mocking: they believed in Ambi
and Elvis and pale hourglass loveliness
with ironed hair and big boobs. They
needed to be prodded into sense with a

spear. Calvin would have sat in his seat.
except that Zanama was beginning to ter-
rorize the contestants, one of whom was
his wile. Zanama slashed with her knile.

Calvin vaulted onto the stage and ook
Mira’s hand and led her out of the
theater. At the same time, Mavity passed
one of his yellow children to Major
Beaglehole and. holding the other in his
arms like a football, vewreated through
the crowd with his head down.

The rest ol the contestints, the master
of ceremonies and all the performers
left. Zanama had the stage to herself. She
continued speaking. She proclaimed her-
sell winner in the name of Brother Jaja
and all that was black. She said, in a
loud voice, that Africans were here 1o
stav. The disruption was enjoyed by
everyone, as if, after being deprived of
such pleasure for so long, at last they
were allowed i, the quamt activity of
furious hollerings. It went on much long-
er than anyone cxpected. The police, it
turned out, were somewhere else.

“What a

cheap trick! Is it any

wonder I'm anti-Semitic?”

PLAYBOY FORUM
(continued from page 58)

into world-wide technological-ccological
plannig, which includes outgrowing the
nationalism that has not only provoked
our present environmental contamina-
tion but still threatens us with nuclear
war,

HEDONISTIC AND MATERIALISTIC

In the December 1970 Playboy Forum,
there appeared another installment in
your debate with people who accuse
rLaYBoY of being on the wrong side in
the bautle for a healthier environment.
You published a group of lenters from
people who proposed various political
and economic solutions to our environ-
mental problems, solutions ranging from
anarchism 1o socialism. You replied that
politicians and ideologists “can only de-
bate the most just system [or distribut-
ing the commodities already in exisience;
creating new commodities to raise every-
body’s standard of living is the wsk of
the technologist.”

You ovarlook 1he  accomplishments
ol such men as Robespicrre, Lenin,
Trowsky, Castro and Ché Guevara. In
keeping with the hedonistic and materi-
alistic chavacter of your magazine, vou
glorify the techmologist for Ins ability to
create new commodities. But our poliu-
cal and economic systems cm’t provide
the necessities of life to all the people
living in this counmtry—ler alone provide
them with new  commoditics—because
the profit system requires nanulacturers
to price goods higher than people cm
allord.

Men who think of themselves as prac-
tical have been operating machines for
decades, but it hasn’t made the world a
beuter place for them. All that the work-
g people have gotten Trom this indus-
trial age is war. mass Killing, depression
and degradartion. An clite that conwrols
politicil power uses the careations of sei-
emists and engineers for its personal
gain and [or the destruction of mankind.
Not unmil the men who handle the ma
chines become masiers of their own desti-
nies by aking power lor themselves will
we begin to build a better world,

Carl O'Dell
Hazel Park, Michigan

Your apparent notion thal the veoolu-
tionavies  you list tangibly improved
standards of living, as opposed to merely
vearranging them, is as accuvale as your
belief that the lot of worlking pr-nph: has
not improved during the mdusivial eva.

PSYCHOLOGY AND POLITICS

Most people think of psychologists and
psychiatrists as impartial scientists who
describe in neutral terms precisely what
actually exists. As psychirist Thomas S.
Szasz has pointed owr, this is olien not
the case. Much literatnre in this field
simply reflleas the moral or political



prejudices of the author dressed up in
the garh of scientific objectivity. Here is
a particularly glaving example from a
book called Handbook for the Hip
Anti-Radical, by Prolessor Hunter Shir-
ley of Stout Stare University:

The cause of the radical’s inner
torment lies much o deep for any
sympathy you feel to be ol any help
to him. His incapacity to love is not
usually caused from never having
been loved. It comes rather from an
extremely linrmlul mishandling of
his own emotional processes. The
radical is a person who wallows in
scll-pity, then arouses himself to a
frenzy of aggressivity against  the
world, which he blames for causing
everything he can think of which
might provide reason why he can’y
help but feel so sorry for himself. . . .

To his friends and your friends,
reler o him as “that guy that's al-
ways leeling sorvy for himsell.”

This is your fist step. After that
you'll find that he is afraid of you
and will give you the cold treat-
ment. Perfect. A radical with o
closed mouth is the very best kind of
radical. if there is any such thing as
a good radical.

The issues that separate radicals from
the silent majority are factual and spe-
cific. For instance: Ts the war in Vietnam
an mmperialistic invasion by the United
States or do the people of Viemam really
want us theve? Is the government in
Saigon representing the people of thar
country or is it & puppet of Washington?
Is the U. 8. Government representing its
citizens or is it mercly a rubber stamp
for the major corporations? These ques-
tions can be decided only by examining
the facts ol the objective world. By turn
ing all attention to the alleged subjective
defects of the radical. Prolessor Shirley
transforms  political issues into  psycho
logical issues and degrades the opposi-
tion while pretending to describe the
issues scientifically.

Professor Shirley also announces that
he has developed techniques for record
ing “nonverbal signals as they occur in
behavior” and thin these can be used by
the police and military inielligence to
recognize radicals. The last tme 1 read
such a claim, it was made by the inquisi-
tor Robert le Bugre, who satd he could
recognize @ heretic by the way he
moved.

Incidentally, the same techniques are
olten used by the other side. as when
Ralph Ginzburg published a sirvey of
psychiatrists who  decided Bary  Gold-
water was mentally incompetent or when
Dick Gregory announced that the United
States was insane. All such statements,
introducing  psychology into  politics,
should be regarded with extreme skepti-
cisne. Remember: I a man who seems as
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Brut for Men.

If you have
any doubts
about yourself,
iry
something else.

After shave, ofter shower, after anything.
Brut by Fabergé.

mid as the March Hare says that your
house is on fire, it is still wise 1o look
around lor smoke and flames belore de-
ciding that he is hallucinating.
Allen Smith
Brooklyn, New York

IE::

I'm white and have seen a bit ol this
country. My [eeling is that everybody
white, black, Oriental. Indian, you name
it—everybody is  prejudiced. Further-
more, I don't think this [act will ever
change. 1. therelove, ask all black mili-
tants: What  guiwrantee s there  that
whites would not be oppressed if blacks
were the majority?

William I, King
Brunswick. Maine

Weoll et black militants speak  for
themseloes. However, we'll volunteer the
ofinion that if blacks weve the majority,
they might oppress whites: and i Jews
had been the majority in Genmany, they
might  have  oppressed  Nazis; and  if
witches had been the majority. Christian-
iy might not have swrvived the Davk
Ages: and i your grandmothey had an
antenna, she might be a television set.
Meanwehile, back in the veal world. the
Chyistians did burn the witches, the Nazis
died massacre the Jews and the blacks
i the U.S. are oppressed by the whites,
Facing that last fact, and dealing with ii,
s wital to our swoival; speculating about
historical table tranmg is no more rele-
vant, right now, than contemplaiing a
possible  science-fiction world in which
your grandmother might aciually have a
21-inch sereen.

BY POPLAR DEMAND

A Iriend of mine, who is a National
Merit schokn and the son of a Baptist
minister, recentdy had  a silly runein
with the forces of bhenightedness in Pop-
Lar. Montana. According to a newspaper
cipping I received, my Iriend lost his
job for refusing 1o shave when the school
superintendent ruled his heard would he
a “disruptive influence.” The superin-
tenedent saied the issue had nothing to do
“with the night 10 or night not to wear
a heard”™ but was Tthe cffece this [the
beard] would have on the educational
well-being of the studems in Popla
Hizh School”

One can only hope Poplin’s shcliered
youth are not exposed to disruptive pic-
tures of Abraham Lincoln. Jesus Christ
or William Shakespeare, who wrote:

He that hath a beard is more than
a youth, and he that hath no beard
is less than a man.

Chindes €. Jeat
Cambridge, Massachusetts

JUDGE OF THE MONTH

A lawyer friend of mine vecently
showed me a decision rendered by a
Wiashington state judge when students

sued their high school becanse its dress
code forbids long hair on males, Unfor-
tnuately, the voung men lost—a sethack
for individual freedom. However, the case
gives us one of the wildest judicial pro-
nouncements since  the davs of  Judge
Rov Bean. In Liiress 1o the magistrate,
it must be pointed out that tiis was an
informally  rendered  oval  decision.  so
niceties of Lmguage ought not 10 be ex-
peaed. The reasoning, however, is the
essence of the decision. and s priceless
(as indicated by the patial quote from
the transeript below):

Now it wis the school district’s
opinion here, or the opinion of the
faculty. and apparently the student
senate and the school board, that
long hair bevond the collar or side-
burns bevond the bottom ol the em
lobe is disruptive 10 the learning
process. T am convinced they are
right. 1 don’t think that the plain-
tiffs have a constitutional right to
have hair longer than the majority
has decided. In this day and age ol
the Chicago Seven. wheve all ol
those [ellows had beards and long
hair; Manson on wial has the long
haiv; T cm’t recall o this recent
imcident where the criminals blew the
judge’s head off in the courtroom, 1
can't remember whether they were
long-haired or not. but most of the
fellows involved in drugs have long
hair, and most ol the revolutionaries
that you read about have long hair
and 1 think that the majority ol
people are kind of apprcehensive,

Mrs. ] Adams
Seattle. Washingion

MRS. HICKEY'S MESSAGE
Mrs. Thomas Hickey stated in the Jan
wary Playboy Forum than il she waere a
Communist, she would ke religious
teaching out of the schools, “because this
country was built on the Waord ol God.”
Many people such as Mrs. Hickey de-
cricd the UL S, Supreme Court dedision
bunning  compulsory  praver in - public
schools: thev branded the Cowt o ool of
atheists and Commumsts. Bur 1 wonder
how Mis. Hickev would aeact il the
sittation were changed—il the UL S, had
a Moslem majornty and  childven were
expected 1o bow toward Mecwa and pray
to Allah five times a dav. Doubiless, Mus,
Hickey would complain about the loss
ol her children’s religious freedom and
would seck reliel through the very courts
she now accuses of corrupting America,

David R. Maosley

Pasadena, California

This is an answer o Mrs. Thomas
Hickey and to all people ol the older
generation who share her {ear of modern
youth.

We are vour children. We grew up in
your homes. We do not condemn you



generation; rather, we try to understand
it. We know that most of our parents
were born during the Depression—they
experienced poverty, knew hunger and
lived with cconomic anxiety. These are
t.'.\'])(‘l'it'll(_‘t'h that we have not had, but
we understand why those of you who
lived through them set such a high value
On €Conomic security now.

Our experiences have been different.
We have never known hnancial insecuri-
ty and, hence, we are less afraid ol it.
Meanwhile, we are acutely aware of
pl'()l;lcms that your generation, in its
concentration on monetary solvency, has
managed to ignore—such as the danger
that we will all be killed by an ecological
disaster caused by air and water pollu-
tion or by senscless political wins.

People ol your gencration want to
have lour coats, We are satished with
one coat, il it keeps us warm. Besides, we
don't like being reminded of class dil-
levences. When we all wear old clothes
and no make-up, we are together: None
ol us knows who is richer or poorer. Us-
ing status symbols to keep us apart, to
cemphasize our difterences, while impor-
tant to your generation, seems immoral to
ours. You see, most ol us have not re-
jected God, as you think we have: we
take religion more seriously, not less se-
riously, than your age group does.

Even il all this sull seems like “the
areeping, arawling cancer of communism™
to you, Muis. Hickey, please remember
that, as Americans, we have the right to
think thoughts diflerent Irom yours.

Pam Southers
Marietta, Georgia

RIGHTS OF YOUTH
In the December 1970 Playboy Forum,

Barry L. Sullivan wrote on the need for
teenage hberation, commenting on the
Lick of legal and avil riglhus accorded
to teenagers., There's a new book that
should be helplul to weenagers m knowing
what their rights me. It's clled Up
Agamst the Law: The Legal Righis of
People Under 21 (New American Library,
Signet Books, 1970), by Jean Swouse.
Publisherss  Weckly pointed out  that
“Minors can be punished for many more
oftenses than firstclass cvizens . . . this
book fills a long-felt need. It covers . . .
students” rights, induding dress codes;
custody and  divorce cases;  drug  use;
abortons; the dralt.” It also has a sec-
tion on sexual offenses. SIECUS helieves
that not only students but parents, youth
workers, teachers, pediatricians, lawyers
and clergymen should be aware ol this
excellent and dmely book.

ALy S0 Calderone, M. D., Director

Sex Inlormation and Education

Coundal ol the United States
New York, New York

THE LIMITS OF LOVE
The New York Times published A
Doctor’s Letter to His Son,” in whidh

a physidian offers some philosophy as the
boy departs for college. Here is a par-
ticular gem:

Of course, you know that vour
mother and T love you deeply.
There are limits to that love. Let me
discuss one with you today.

Let us take, for example, the
sweet litde girl in Kent, Ohio, 1 feel
nothing but sorrow that a beautilul
young girl ol great mental attain-
ments be killed. Yet, Snap, if she
had been studying—domg what her
parents were paying for her to ac-
complish—would she have died?

She was  helping  contest  the
ground with duly constitued U, S
authorities. In this case, I back the
U.5. I think it rather remarkable
that they didn’t shoot 200 move. In
this case, the girl was a revolution-
ary and she got exacily what a revo-
lutionary should expect.

The same, Snap. would be true of
you. Il you care to challenge the
U.S. Government, this is your aflair,
If you get killed doing it, this is
your aftair. You see, there are consti-
tutional ways to change the U.S,
Government and 1 agree that it des-
perately needs changing. However,
if you choose o vy 10 change it by
revolution, expect to get shot. Moth-
er and I will grieve but we will
gladly buy a dinner Tor the National
Guardsnem who shot you.

So now we know the limits of love in
modern America. We are to feed and
cherish and rear our children, but, like
the cizens of Hitler's Germany or Sta
lin's Russia, we must dvaw the line if
they exercise their constitutional right 1o
assemble. That is now revolutionary.
Guided by the mindless chiauvinism ol
“my country right or wrong” (or is i
“mein Fithrer vight or wrongz), we
must not protest il they are killed; we
must take their murderers 1o dinner to
show our wholehearted support ol the
state,

H I hadn’t seen this nauseating bit ol
totalitarian ethics in print, 1 woualdn't
have believed a citizen of this once o1-
nery and rebellious nation could have
written it.

James J. Owens, U.S. N. (Ret.)
Naugatuck, Connecticut

“The  Playboy Forum” offers  the
opportunity for an extended dialog be-
tween veaders and cditors of ihis pub
lication on subjecis and  issues  yaised
in. Hugh M. Hefner’s editorial series,
“The Playboy Philosophy ™ Address all
corvespondence to The I’Iﬁ_\-buy Forum,
Playboy Building, 919 North Alichi
gan  Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611.

Brut
Deodorant
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VADIMS PRETTY MADS

to create a lavorable reaction. I'm not the
type of man who will say: “Cut your
hair” or “1 want you blonde,” but maybe
unconsciously, like a painter, I have this
vision of a certain woman inside me.
Invariably. the girl I live with—ihrough
the mirror of my personality—takes on
something ol my image ol the ideal
woman. Perhaps what 1 brought most 1o
Bardot was to help her liberate what had
been just a potential.

Bardot and I ave still good friends.
But her career has not flourished since I
left. In fact, itU's been a disaster. She has
such bad taste in choosing scripts. And
she has swrrounded hersell with yes-men
and  veswomen, with no one strong
enough to tell her not to make these
nice litde stupid, silly films. She's 36
vears old and she can’t play lictle-girl
roles anymore. It's always sad when you
see such a potential destroyed. I'm really
anticipating  her remaissance. 1 hope 1o
help that occur by doing another film
with her in the near future,

I never thought my sccond wile—An-
nette Stroyberg—had any luure as an
actress. She was happy just being a
housewile. But it's very difficult for a
wonn to stay home when her hushand
is involved all the time on the set or n
a theater. She feels frustrated: after a
while, she wants to participate in the
same sort of life. So T gave her a part in
Les Linisons Dangereuses, as a wife who

(continued from page 160)

goes insane aflter cheating on her hus
band. It was an ordinary sort of charac-
ter, not a temperamental woman, and
Annette was just fine in the role. But she
meant much more to me—and had much
more 1o offer—in our personal relation-
ship. She had a good sense ol humor; she
could laugh with my Iriends; she had the
anarclustic sort of mind that 1 like. She
represented joy and Deauty at a ume
when I fele that joy and beauty were
dying in the world. I experienced the
happiest moments ol my lile while 1 was
living with Annene and my friends in
the mountiains and m southern France.
But. like so much that is joylul and
beautilul in life, 1t was not o last.

Alter Anncte and I were divorced, 1
began living  with Catherine Dencuve.
Like Annctte, Catherine didn't expea
to become an aciress; an faa, 1 owas first
attracied 10 her  because
antithesis ol a Hollywood product. She's
very square, aud she's not sexy in mose
people’s terms. But she’s openly and
completely  romantic, and in a world
where romanticism is so olten disguised,
this is a very rare and special thing.
When 1 say she's romantic, I mean she
conveys a sense of purity and vulnerabil-
ity. She's not really vulnerable, I found,
but she gives that impression. In a sex
film such as Belle de Jour, she portrays

she was the

“I wish you'd look at me like that!”

purity and romanticism destroyed, and
this always has a [antastic impact on
audiences.

Seven years ago, Catherine gave birth
to our son, Christian. Having a child out
of wedlock, especially in France, helped
her career a great deal. French people
love the underdog. T was attacked as a
monster, but it was very good publicity
for Catherine, because 1t created  this
image of the poor. pure girl, a sort of
Gallic Little Orphan Annie. She didn’t
want to get married unless it would last
forever; and since I knew, and she [lelr,
that our relationship wis not strong
enough to last, she decided it was better
to remain single. Ironically, many doc-
tors had informed her that, physiologi-
cally. she couldn’t have a child, so 1 sent
her to a doctor for special treatment. 1
knew that she needed 1o have a baby.
Many women find their own identity
through some experiment in life. Some
want to be acresses. Catherine wanted
a child. With Jane Fonda, it was politics.

Thinking back about Jane, I recall
having once told an interviewer that [
would prefer jail to marriage with the
typical American woman: someone who
drives a car—and waits for the man (o
open the door. I hate the typical Ameri-
can woman’s lack of imagination, her
tendency 1o see  evervihing  as  either
black or white—and I can’t stand her
toughness. It's a man’s society in the
United States: vou're respected  when
you're powerful, when you make a Jor of
money, for what vou do that is tangible.
In order to be respected by men, women
must be just as rough. Consequently,
there’s a noticeable tendency for the
American male to want to love a strong
woman. Too many Americain men seck
to perpetuate the mother image in their
wives. They are fishing for the wrouble
they get when they marry.

Jane Fonda, of course, is not the typi-
cal Amencin woman. When 1 met her, [
was going through a period in which I
thought I would never again be in love
—which is rather childish. I spent an
evening with her at her agent’s apmi-
ment. She had this huge birthday cake,
because the agent thought it was Jane's
birthday, but it was a mouth premature
—November 21 instead of December 21.
Though it was the wrong day, something
happened that evening with Jane. Only
once helore in my life can T remember
being so immediately attracted by a
woman. The other occasion was when 1
was 18 and really [ell in love Tor the firss
time—with a lictle girl of 16. More than
Jane's face, I recall her attitude. he
personal way she moved and her unusual
mtelligence.

We were married in 1965, and today
it's very dear 1o me what I brought 1o
Jane as s acress. She was not happy
with her [ice or her body; so she under-
estimated  her potential.  She  always
thought that she would do Lest as a




stage  actress, in character parts. Never
could she accept, on a conscious level,
the idea that she could become a true
star—someone who brings her personali-
tv to the screen. Anne Bancroft is a
fantastic actress, but she is just that. She
will go from one role to another without
stealing the part. Because she was a star,
Marilyn Monroe stole any  part she
played. So did Marlon Brando. Though
he's a perfect actor, Siv Laurence Olivier
will never take over a role and make it
his own. Jane was really on the verge of
hecoming a star, ol letting her personality
explode and giving a trademark 1o any
part she might play. What I gave her was
the ability 10 let hersell go. 1o respect
hersell, not only as an actress but also as
A woman.,

Jane was in search of her identity
when we were together. Now that we are
apart, she has found it in dedication 1o
social and political causes. 1Us so rave for
people to find exactly what it is they
want to do—and then o get o do it
For this reason, 1I'm happy for her. But
I'm a litde [righiened  sometimes,  be-
cause I don't know where it will end. On
several levels, what she's doing is danger-
ous. Bur since she has chosen to be a
revolutionary and accepts the risks, what
am 1 1o say? At this writing, we have not
seen eich other for months, and this has
been dithcult for me. All my life, T've
needed someone dose beside me, whether

it be dog. wife, [riend, mistress or child.
I don’t like to sleep alone.

In any event. Jane is a long way lrom
being the average American housewile.
Nor does she hold the typical American
materialistic values, which 1 so abhor
and which were dramatized just recently
by one ol the actresses in Pretty Maids
All in a Row—a 19-year-old girl who had
been semiofficially engaged for over a
year. She arrived on the set one day with
a big smile and showed me an engage-
ment ring on her finger. “I finally got
my ring,” she told me. “And you know
why? Yesterday, for the first time, 1 had
this terrible fight with my boyfriend. I
screamed at him and walked out. He
called me later and said that he had my
ring. I'd been wrving to get it for six
months.” And I thought: Mv God! This
marringe will really be terrible. Imagine
the weakness of this boy. The hrst time
the girl shows that she can really bite, he
gives her a present. demonstrating that
he's impressed. She'll do it again, of
course. just to show that she's strong,
when she wants to get something clse.

Mavbe I'm sounding unusually  pater-
nalistic, but in the special situation In
which I lound mysell on Pretty Maids, 1
funciioned as a sort ol [father to the
performers. For the first time in many
years, I wasn't living with the star ol the
ibm I was directing. (That was rather

fortunate, since the star ol this film is
Rock Hudson.) So I had to work a little
harder to create real intimacy on the set.
Physical contact is an integral part of
that sort ol relationship, and throughowt
the film, I found mysell unconsciously
holding a hand or caressing the nape of
a neck or patting a back. Belore a scene
begins, I always hug an actress, just to
comfort her. Olten I'll give her a fleeting
kiss. With men, it's a little different. I'll
put an arm around an actor’s shoulder.
mstead. You must remember, ol course,
that I am French.

Actors and actresses, il they reline well
to the director, give more of themselves.
This was essential to the story ol Prelty
Mards, which s a black comedy about o
high school athletic coach  (Fudson)
who seduces eight coeds and then mur-
ders three of them. In casting these eighi
roles, I tried 1o get givls like those vou
am  find anyplace, but a Jiule above
average in sex appeal. T didn’t want 1o
fall into the trap of making a typical
Hollvwood movie, like a Dean Martin-
or Frank Sinatra-type comedy leaturing
a covev of glamorous girls who are very
beautiful bhut have no personality and are
just like soap.

Despite the multiple murders, Pretty
Maids is more satire than serious drami,
The only appavent concern ol the com
munity regarding the murders is whether
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they'll force the cancellation of next
week’s foothall game. Our point: How
lide importance is placed on human
lives today. From my own experience, I
feel that sex and violence are very close.
The most striking example [ can vecall is
the time 1 lost my virginity. The girl was
a livde older than me and not very beau-
tiful: sort ol flat. with a big nose and dark
hair. It was during the War, in June of
104, and we were staving ar o linle
farmhouse in Normandy for a couple of
days. The first night, we cooked a very
nice rabbit @ la créme lor dinner, and
then repaired o the barn, where the
Farmer had offered us a place to sleep on
the hay. Just before dawn, I made love
for the first time in my lile. Alsa oy the
first time, I caime—which is logical. A
few seconds alter—perhaps a few seconds
belare—the walls began to shake. The
whole

vool was falling on us. The
carth was wembling. The sound  was

incredible. Tt was like the careation or the
cind ol the world. Ny hrst [ecling was:
My God! That's great! Have 1 done
that> It wurned out that this was the
shelling from the D-day invasion. [ must

K&.Q\_” L_Qj})\
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admic that it’s never been the same since.

I also feel that sex and death are very
close—a point that is emphatically made
in Pretty Maids. During times of war,
people make love more often than when
everything is fine. In disorganized times,
such as the present, when every nation is
going through a [Lantastic metamorpho-
sis, people are a littde lost. The only
thing that brings them back 10 earth, 1o
a form of stability, is sex—the one level
on which evervone talks the same lan-
guage. The puritins of this world think
that too much sex is a sign ol decadence.
I think it’s a sign ol something very
healthv—that society is changing. When
And God Created Woman was veleased
in this country, sex still was taboo. Since
then, something has happened 1o liber-
ate people’s minds. The American fear
ol sex 15 graduadly diminishing—in mo-
ton pictures, in periodicals, on the stage,
in private life. That's one ol the most
refreshing developments I've noticed on
mv current visit. By going through this

experience, perhaps one day Americans
will finally become wdulrs.

“Got that? Smoldering sibling jealousy suddenly
evupls mmto violence. Action!”

sixth sense

(continued from page 136)
happened could be known and explained
by the Newtonian physics,

Telepathy, prophecy and related
[orces seemed 1o be so unlikely in view
of existing knowledge that there was no
point in bothering about them. Toward
the end of the 19th Cemury, Hermann
Ludwig von Helmholiz, then the greatest
living expert on sensory communication,
expressed the scientific auitude of his
time toward ESP:

“Neither the testimony of all of the
Fellows of 1he Roval Society nor even
the evidence of my own senses, would
lead me to believe in the pansmission ol
thought from one person to another in-
dependently of the recognized channels
ol sense.”

In the vemrs since Helmholiz made
that stement, classically oriented scien-
tists have remained almost equally skep-
tical. As Tate as 1951, McGill University
psychelogy prolessor ). O. Hebb, writ-
ing in the Jowrnal of Peisonality, echoed
Helmholiz:

“Personally, T do not accept ESP for a
moment. because it does not make sense.

- ESP s noe o Lace despite the behay-
ioral evidence that has been reported.

- My rejection ., L is—in a literal sense
—prejudice.”

In a 1951
dous  Huxley
stiement:

“Thar a man of science should allow
prejudice o omweigh  evidence
strange enough. It is even stranger 1o
find a psvchologist rejecting a psvehologi-

Life-magazine article, Al
commented on Hebb's

SCCIms

cal discovery simply because it cannot he
explained. Psiis inunsically no
inexplicable 1han.
memory:

more
say.  perception or
it is merely less common.”™

Theve is nothing unusual abour the
Gmatical resistance o psi. Almost all new
ideas ave rejeced ar fivst. No one wints
to he a lease ol all the scentist.
Livoisier and  Laplace both rvelused 10
believe in the existence ol metcors, As
Lanmuirck said. 1o assure recognition for a
new truth s olten much more  difhenlt
than 1o discover i

But psi is not a new idea. I is a very
old idea. And that may bhe the main
reason why the modern scientist hates it
so much.
days when

{ool,

Psiis o survival of primitive

the world was stange and
unprediciable and hlled with 1he 1error
ol the unknown. The scientist would like
to believe that those davs e gone, con-
quered by technology and logic.

Today. the Newtonian physics has
been replaced by quantum mechanics,
but the scienust’s hithit of thought has
not adjusted accordingly. He the
unmiverse as a kind ol
very complicated clock, of course, but one
whose actions can be prediced il you

SCCS




know the rules of the system. The rouble
with psi is that it doesn’t scem to obey
any of the rules of physics. Therefore it is
dismissed—not because the evidence for
its existence is any less compelling than
the evidence for the existence of other
forces ol nature, but because it doesn't
make any sense.

The main effort of parapsychology is
to make psi make sense. This has not
been an easy job. The inclusion of the
parapsychology panel at the A.AAS. con-
vention was a major victory. The battle
is far from over, but at least the parapsy-
chologists are being heard.

To understand why it took so long, we
have to look at the nature of the evi-
dence. The data on which psi rests lalls
into two categories—inecdotal and ex-
perimental. Throughout history, stories
of mysterious supernatural cvents have
fascinated adults and children alike. Even
today, collections of ESP tales occasionally
find their way onto the bestseller lists;
but however good reading they may
make, they rarcly provide the kind of
objective evidence that will convince a
reasonably sophisticated reader.

An example from a recent book by
Ruth Montgomery illustrates the prob-
lem. Miss Montgomery tells the follow-
ing story in A Search for the Truth:

On a rainy January night in 1943,
the wile of General Nathan F.
Twining [former chairman of the
Joint Chiels of Staft] was asleep at
her home in Charlotte. North Caro-
lina, when a sound “like a clap of
thunder” awakened her. Opening
her eves, she “saw” her husband
standing at the foot of the bed, al-
though she knew that he was half-
way around the world, commanding

the 15th Air Force in the Pacific
Theater ol war.
“l saw Nate's face and hands

clearly. even to his West Point ring,”
Maude Twining recalls, “Then, as
I watched, his fingers lost their grip
on the foothoard, and he gradually
disappeared. The experience was so
eerie that the hair literally stood up
on the nape ol my neck.”

The next day Mrs. Twining re-
ceived a long-distance call from a
friend, whose husband was also an
officer in the South Pacific, asking if
she could come down to visit for a
few days.

“I had difficulty suppressing my
alarm, because 1 lelt that she was
being sent to me for some reason
connected with Nate,” [Mrs. T'win-
ing] confesses, “but her three-day
stay was uneventful. Then, two hours
alter she lelt, 1 received oflcial noti-
fication that Nate had been missing
for over three days at sea. Although
she and I had not known it at the
time, her husband was in charge of
the widespread search for Nate's

plane, which had gone down the
night of my vision.”

An oil slick, and pieces of the air-
plane in which General Twining
and 14 others had been waveling
from Guadalcanal to Espiritu Santo
airbase, had finally been sighted the
day that Mrs. Twining was notified.
The following day, searchers spotted
two life ralts lashed together, and a
navy hydroplane managed 1o rescue
the severely sunburned, ravenous
men alier four days on the storm-
tossed seas.

General Twining knew nothing of
his wife's strange vision on the night
that his plane went down, but in
his first lewer to her after the ordeal,
he wrote that just belore the plane
crash-landed in the angry Pacific dur-
ing a raging typhoon, he clearly
“saw" her looking in at him through
the rain.

Undoubtedly, this happened exactly
the way Miss Montgomery and Mrs.
Twining tell it; but before accepting it

as  evidence. a skeprical investigator
would want to ask a lew questions. Did
Mrs. Twining tell anyone about her vi-
sion belore she was notilied of her hus-
bund's crash landing? Or, perhaps, did
she have a diary in which she noted the
event while 1t was fresh in her mind?
Had she ever had other similar visions
that had no such dramatically mystical
sequels? Had General Twining seen her
face appear belore him at other times?
In other words. given the authenticity
of the Twinings simultancous vision,
was there anvthing about the imcident
that could not be explained by coinci-
dence? And was it so unlikely a coinci-
dence for a woman separated from her
hushand by war to dream about him at
night? That on one of those nights, her
hushand, an Air Force general directing
an air war, should go down at sea? That
what might have been his last thoughts
on earth should include his wile's face?
Until the end of the 19th Century, the
evidence supporting ESP consisted  en-
tirely of such raw, unverified stories of

“As he opened the top button of her
hlouse and exposed more of her lovely skin,
Rodric’s heart pounded even more fiercely. His
hands quivered as he reached to complete his
task. ‘Stop! commanded Father Antonio.”
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inexplicable events that, if truc, required
an enormously painful faith in coinci-
dence or, worse yet, ran counter to the
known principles of physics, chemisury
and biology.

Some British scientists, however, sus
pected that there might be something of
value in the nritatingly persistent reports
of mysterious happenings. In 1882, a
number of them founded the Society for
Psychical Research 1o rigorously examine
the events taking place beyond the bor-
ders of orthodox science.

Three years later, a similar society was
formed in the U.S. Today, there are
psychical-research groups in at least a
dozen countries. Parapsvchology rescarch,
as it is now known, is conducted in a
number of universities and. in some
schools, higher degrees are awarded.

With the declared purpose ol study-
ing all psychic phenomena  without
offering any opinion on their nature, the
psychical-research societies winnowed out
the obviously [raudulent cases and earned
a reputation for integrity.

“Were I asked to point to a scientific
journal where hardheadedness and nev
er-sleeping suspicion ol sources of error
might be seen in their full bloom, 1
think I should have to fall hack on the
proceedings of the Society for Psychical
Research,” said  psychologist  William
James.

In addition to investigation ol ESP
cases, the English society undertook a
certain amount of statistical research. In
fact, its first project was a survey of
17,000 persons to determine how many
had received sensory impressions while
awake that could not be explained by
any apparent physical cause. About ten
percent answered yes, and similar surveys
have produced approximately the same
response over the years.

SN o

Until the arrival of J. B. Rhine on the
parapsychology scene. there was little rig-
orous laboratory experimentation to de-
termine ESP. Psi has always been difficult
to pin down: it happens when it hap-
pens, which may or may not be in a
laboratory. Rhine’s great contribution
was the creation of the first series of
experiments designed to detect and meas-
ure psi.

Rhine was a Chicago botanist who,
with his wife, Louisa, had become inter-
ested in parapsychology afier hearing Siv
Arthur Conan Doyle lecture on spiritaal-
ism. In 1926, he joined the Harvard
University psychology department as a
research assistant. The chairman ol the
department was William McDougall, a
former president of the British Society
for Psychical Research. McDougall leflt
Harvard and went to Duke University in
1927 and Rhine followed.

In 1934, Rhine published Exira Senso-
ry Perception, in which he detailed his
research at Duke and claimed to have

01 found overwhelming evidence of the

existence of ESP. In 1940, the Duke
Parapsychology Laboratory was estab-
Iished, with Rhine as director, Unul 1965,
when Rhine retired and lelt the Univer-
sity, Duke was the most important para-
psvchology  center in the world. The
lab’s work is continued by Rhine’s Foun-
dation for Research on the Nature ol
Man, which has headquarters in Durham,
North Carolina, a $2,000,000 endowment
and  ESP research  projects in India,
Sweden and Czechoslovakia, among other
places.

In a typical experiment at Duke. the
percipient—the person being  tested—
would guess the symbol on a card that
lay face down in from ol him. There
were 25 cards in the specially designed
deck, cach carrving one of five difterent
symbols. According to the laws of prob-
abiliry, the percipient would be expected
to guess five cards conectdy by chance
alone. In any particular run through the
deck, he might guess as many as eight
correctly and still be within the reasona-
ble limits of chance. 1[ he were to guess
15 correctly, we would be surprised, since
as a chance occurrence. this would be
expected only about once in 70,000 runs.

Il he were to guess consistently above
five in a long series of runs, we would
begin to suspect [raud or recording error
—or the presence of ESP. To test for
ESP, then, Rhine theorized, all you had
to do was eliminate the possibility of
frand or recording error.

Most of the subjects Rhine tested
scored at the level ol chance, but some
individuals scored consistently  higher
than others, averaging cight or nine cor-
rect guesses over a large number ol runs.
And one percipient, Hubert E. Pearce, a
student in the Duke School ol Religion,
averaged eight correct guesses per run
in over 690 runs, The probability of this
occurring naturally is astronomical.

The publication of Extra Sensory Per-
ception made ESP a household word, but
psychologists elsewhere found that they
could not duplicate Rhine’s results when
they repeated his experiments. In the
following years, Rhine was criticized [or
sloppy technique. It was found that the
ESP cards” symbols could be read from
their backs in a certain light because the
printing showed through. In some high-
scoring series, there were errors in re-
cording. As the objections were raised,
Rhine tightened his procedures; with
cach tightening. the ESP factor declined.
As more and more trials were under
taken with the same subjects, scores fell
closer and closer to the chance level, an
effect Rhine attributed to monotony, but
which his critics claimed was the inexora-
ble working of probability.

Although Rhine and others continued
the card experiments for a number of
years under varying conditions, scientists
outside the field of parapsychology began
to take the results less seriously.

The rational criticisms of Rhine and

his followers fell o four main catego-
Ties:

Statistical:  The  statistical ~ principles
used to demonstrate the existence of ESP
are technically wrong. Or, granted that
results deviate from chance to a signif-
icant extent in isolated cases, unusual
events  sometimes  occur,  without  any
apparent reason, despite  statistical im-
probability—perfect hands at bridge, for
example,

Theoretical: No  physical hypotheses
have been adequatcly developed to ac-
count for events that, il true, violate all
the laws of modern physics and that
usually can be explained by other means.

Psychological: Psi phenomena are prob-
ably the result of cooperative hallu-
cination between researcher and subject,
espeailly since the most successful experi-
ments have admittedly involved situations
in which either or both have shown a
predisposition 1o believe in psi.

Fraud: In instances where fraud-detec-
tion devices such as motion-picture cam-
eras and tape recorders have been either
covert or overt observers of statistically
oriented psi  experiments, the results
have been shown to be cither conscious
Iraud or unconscious [raud in which
errors in observation or record keeping
favored the bias of investigator andjor
subject.

In 1966, C. E. M. Hansel, prolessor
of psychology, University of Wales,
published a detailed review of the experi-
mental evidence, ESP: A Scientific Eval-
uation, and observed: “In the case of
cach of these conclusive experiments, the
result could have arisen through a wrick on
the part of one or more of those taking
part.. .. A great deal of time, effort and
money has been expended, but an ac-
ceptable demonstration of the existence
of extrasensory perception has not been
given.”

One extensive recent experiment tends
to support the citics of ESP. In a year-
long study undertaken by the United
States Air Force, subjects were asked to
guess numbers generated by a random-
number device called VERITAC. It was
a completely mechanized experiment in
which the possibility of [raud or human
error appears to have been eliminated.
No one was able to demonstrate a signif-
icantly better than chance abiliry.

Despite the disappointing results [rom
the staustical approach 1o ESP, a num-
her ol scientists believe that a case can
be made for telepathy on an experimen-
tal basis. They may not be convinced
that such a case has vet been made, but
they do not entirely reject the work that
has been done so far.

Bernard Berelson and the late Gary A.
Steiner, authors of Human Behavior: An
Inventory of Scientific Findings, a book
that attempts “to present as fully and
accurately as possible what the behav-
ioral sciences now know about the be-
havior of human beings,” had these
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1 screamed for help, officer. But I've changed my mind.”
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comments about the psi debate:

“Judged by the scientific standards
ordinarily applied in other areas of
psychology, the evidence is often persua-
sive, although at the same time it is not
as reproducible as one would wish in a
scientific discipline. . . . There has even
been some allegation of trickery or fraud
in the conduct or reporting ol ESP studies.
But it is [air to say that there is no sub-
stantiating evidence for such criticism.”

At the A.AAS. symposium, one of the
speakers, Dr. Montague Ullman,  direc-
tor of the department of psychiatry at
Mamonides Medical Center, Brooklyn,
N. Y., said, “To my mind, the charges of
fraud will evemually redound 1o the sup-
port of parapsychological research. The
idea that over a 100-year period, in
so many different conntries, men with the
same credentials as therr colleagues in
other sciences have engaged in a world-
wide international conspiracy risking their
reputations and devoting their lives to
tricking their colleagues, is a less tenable
hypothesis than psi itself.”

Dr. Robert Van de Castle, of the Uni-
versity of Virginia School of Medicine,
pointed out that the statistical argument
would seem to have been sett’ed in 1937
when the annual mecting of the Ameri-
can Institute of Mathematical Statisti-
cians concluded:

“Dr. Rhine’s investigations have two
aspects: experimental and statistical. On

the experimental side. mathematicians, of
course, have nothing to say. On the sta-
uistical side, however, recent mathematical
work has established the fact that, assum-
ing that the experiments have  been
properly pcr[m‘nu-ll, the statistical analysis
is essentially valid. 10 the Rhine investi-
gation is 1o be Lairly atacked it must be
on other than mathematical grounds™

The parapsychologists believe that their
experiments  have  reached  the  point
where they can no longer be attacked on
procedural grounds cither. The best of
their rescarch, like the best experiments
of the physical scientists, is now subject
to strict controls designed to eliminate
the kind ol errors that used w0 ocour.
They want 1o be judged on the basis of
their results.

Those results have been slender and
marginal, bur consistent. They have had
a slender and marginal ¢ffect on scien
tific opinion. Berelson and Steiner repont
that the majority ol psychologists  are
not convinced, but they also poimt out
that most psvchologists have not studied
the subject. They summarize lour sur
veys of members of the American Psy-
chological  Association,  “'showing  some
increase, over the years, in the willingness
to accept ESP as a possibility, but very
little acceprance of the concepr as an
‘established  [act.” ™

As might be expected, younger psy-
chologists showed the greatest inclination

to believe in the possibility of ESP. Only
four percent thought it was an established
fact, but 27.8 percent felt it was a likely
possibility. In cach survey, the majority
thought that ESP was either a remote
possibility or merely an unknown.

Scientific arguments are as tedious as
most legal arguments and just as difficule
to follow. The scientists, like the lawyers,
scem to prefer it that wav. Tt keeps the
amateurs out of the game. In attempting
to make mathematical sense out of psi,
the statisticians veduced a mirade of
nature to an accountant’s nightmare. It
may have made no more sense in this
translation, but at least 1t wasn’t enter-
taning any more.

This was a great contribution to the
future of parapsychology. The work ol
Rhine and his followers did not do
much to help the scientific community
to understand psi, but it did begin to
make the subject respectable. Anything
that dull had to be respectable. By cast-
ing psi in the obscure symbolism of the
scientific equation. Rhine engaged the
attention of the scientist and forced a
new level ol debate.

At this new level, the parapsycholo-
gists have been able at last 1o present
their results to a jury of their pecrs,
rather than to a kangaroo court of
academic bigots. The outcome ol the
trial is still in doubt. There is oo much
research sull to be done. But it is no

The only thing they couldn't

et

was Craig's floor-mount car stereo.



longer an act ol heresy to speak positive-
ly about psi.

Maybe heresy seems too medieval a
word to use in this context, but a little
history should help establish its appro-
priateness. In 1922, Sigmund Freud had
begun to explore ESP in “Dreams and
Telepathy,” an article published in the
International journal of Psychoanalysis.
He planned to read a fulllength essay,
Psychoanalysis and Telepathy, 1o the In-
ternational Psychoanalytic Congress that
year. Tt never happened. Ernest Jones,
Freud's biographer and a pioneer in the
psychoanalytic movement, convinced him
that it was too dangerous.

In a letter to an American psi re-
searcher, Freud wrote, “If [ had my lile
to live over again I should devote myself
to psychical rescarch rather than psy-
choanalysis.” In 1924, he wrote Jones
that recent telepathic experiments had
persuaded him “to lend the support of
psychoanalysis  to  telepathy.”  Again,
Jones convinced him to remain silent.

It is perhaps possible to extrapolate
what the attitude ol science was to ESP
if Sigmund Freud, who was not afraid to
speak Ireely about the darkest urges of
human sexuality, could not reveal his de-
finitive thoughts about psi. Psychoanalysis
and  Telepathy  remained  unpublished
until after his death.

Today, the atmosphere has changed.
There are reputable scientists outside the

ficld of parapsychology who are con-
vinced that the strange abilities of people
such as Richard Treland are not necessarily
conjuror’s lakery but possible evidence of
natural forces as vet unknown but not
unknowable.

Among them is Dr. Henry Margenau,
prolessor ol physics and natural philoso-
phy at Yale, who told a mecting ol the
American Society lor Psychical Research:
“It would seem just as unreasonable for
me to doubt what . . . psychologisis of
high repute tell me about parapsychology
as it would be to doubt the reports ol
highly esteemed astronomers such as Dr.
Allan - Sandage  about  quasars. As a
matter of [act, T am as disturbed in my
own mind, and at the same time fasci-
nated, by the things I read about quasars
as I am by clirvoyance, telepathy and
precognition.”

- - -

Although  American  parapsvchologists
have come very lar with very little help
from their evidence, it may be that they
could have gone Turther still if they had
not been so anxious 1o he more scientific
than the scientists. In order 1o provide
the kind ol data that the orthodox scien-
tist might be more inclined to accept as
fact, they restricted  themselves almost
completely to the quantitative, statistical
method.

According to Russian psi expert Dr.
Lutsia Pavlova, who has used the eleciro-

encephalograph to study brain-wave pat-
terns associated with psi, Rhine's tech-
nique, which is the basis of most American
research, may be the most difficult way ol
generating and examining ESP.

“We found it best not 1o send tele-
pathic signals too quickly,” she reported
in a scientific paper published in Mos-
cow in 1967. “II diffevent telepathic bits
come oo rapidly, the changes in the
brain associated with telepathy begin to
blur and finally disappear. The ESP card
tests are built on the idea of vansmitting
a great many telepathic bits of informa-
tion in a very short time to build up
statistical evidence.”

For a long while, Americans were main-
ly concerned with proving the existence
ol psi. They did not bother themselves
very much about how it worked. Rhine
never claimed 10 offer any theories ex-
plaining ESP. Even today, there is a Kind
ol studied ignorance, a professional in-
nocence, a relusal to speculate. The
American parapsvchologists seem o be
too unsure of their own work to claim
that they understind  what  they  are
doing. But in order to make sense out
ol psi, the parapsvchologist has 1o do
more  than  prove its  existence, more
than translate  Lehavioral  observations
into mathematical equations. Where psi
threatens o destroy existing  scientific
structure, new structure must be created.
Wherever possible, the concepts ol psi
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ought to be integrated into the existing
structure. It would seem to be the re-
sponsibility of the creative parapsycholo-
gist 1o make it casier for the scientist to
accept the [aces of psi.

To date, little such help is available.
As a result, it's easier to find excuses for
rejecting psi than it is to find excuses for
accepting i, Yet there scems to be
enough information available to begin
to aeate a theoretical [ramework on
which the facs ol psi may be hung,

For example, Karlis Osis. of the Ameri-
can Society for Psychical Research, de-
scribed an experiment to test the strength
of telepathy over a distance. The results
indicated that psi does weaken with dis-
tance, but not in the same way as other
forms ol energy.

This is an extremely signilicant discov-
ery. One ol the main scientific objections
to psi is that it does not appear to obey
any ol the laws of physics. Does it obey
any laws of its own? Osis’ experiment
hints that it may. It mayv be that the laws
ol psi will be found to have no relation-
ship at all to the Liws of physics. But il a
consistent logic of psi can be demonstrat-
ed. the physical scientist will at least
have something that he can begin 1o
understand. if not accept.

While most researchers are unwilling
to hazard any guesses on the nature of
ESP, some believe that the [uture may
show that psi is an electromagnetic proc-
ess similar to radio. The foremost propo-
nents of the electromagnetic theory of
telepathy have been Russian. "We must
.. . understand telepathy in the light of
materialism,” one Russian scdienust told
Chicago Tribune veporter Norma Lee
Browning. “The brain is the emitter of
radiations with various wave lengths and
thus the source of clearomagnetic helds.”

The best-known experts in Russia were
Dr. Bernard Kazhinski. an clecrical en-
gineer whose bhook Biological Radio Com-
munization was published in 1962 by the
Ukrainian Academy ol Sciences, and Leo-
nid L. Vasilicv, lormer head of the Len-
ingrad University physiology depariment.,

In 1963, Vasilicv cdaimed to have con-
ducted successlul long-distance telepathy
experiments between Leningrad and Se-
vastopol. a distance of 1200 miles, with
the aid of an  ultrashort-wave radio
transmitter. Vasiliev was convinced that
his experiments and those he conducted
jointly with the Bechterev Brain Insti-
tute offered scientific prool of telepathic
communication, His next goal was to
identily the nature of hrain energy that
produces it.

“The discovery ol such an energy.” he
said, “would be tantamount to the dis-
covery of nuclear energy. Long-distance
suggestion could be ol gigantic signil-
icance for saence and lile.” Unlortu-
nately, death intervened.

Recently. the Russians  reported in

990 Some detail the results of other, newer

telepathy  experiments,  Messages  have
been sent over distances of 1860 miles,
saidd Dr. I. M. Kogan, head ol the proj-
ect. Yury Kaumensky, the tansmitter, s
in a Moscow oflice thinking hard about
pictures of six objeas on a table in [ront
ol him, staring at each for 13 minutes. In
Novosibirsk, the receiver, Karl Nikolayev,
concentrated on receiving the broadeasts.
According to Dr. Kogan, Nikolayev then
sketched objects almost identical with
those wransmitted by Kamensky, includ-
ing such distinctive shapes as a coil
spring and a colteepot.

The status ol parapsychology in the
Soviet sphere ol influence is not clear. In
the summer of 1968, two young women
writers, Sheila Ostrunder, a  Canadian,
and Lynn Schroeder, an American, visit-
ed Soviet Russia. Bulgaria and Ceecho-
slovakix to explore psychic research in
the socialist countries. When they re-
turned they wrote a book, Psychic Dis-
coveries Belind the Ivon Curtain, This is
one ol those girlishly breathless picees ol
journalism in which lots ol exclamation
points and enthusiastic descriptions ol
chattering computers do not quite hide
the authors almost total ignorance ol
science. As a result, it is difhcult mose ol
the time to figure out what the girls saw
behind the Iron Curtain. Craig Veuter,
rrayeoy Stafl Writer, spoke to them when
the book was published.

“They said everyone's got an aura,”
Vetter reported. “You know, like a halo.
Only it isn’t a halo, exactly. It has these
prongs, Everyone has them, they said.
Il you're sick, it's because one ol your
prongs is bent, and what you have
1o do is go o see this lady who specil-
izes in straightening prongs. She straighe-
ens your prong and you're just fine”

The closest thing in the book to what
Verter is talking about is Kirlian photog-
raphy. “Basically, photography with high-
[requency clearial fields,” the authors
explain in a not-very-helplul description.
Nowhere in their published accounn s
there a lady who straightens prongs.

Kirlian  photography sounds wonder-
ful. So does evervthing clse in the book.,
But it is difhcult 1o avoid the suspicion
that this book is about as credible as the
stories the girls are telling abowr proug
straightening,

Despite this, it 1s possible to pick up
some interesting insights. One Soviet sci-
entist suggests that 1elepathic impulses
are radiated along the lines of bits of
information in a cvbernetic system, An-
other is working on the idea of time as
energy. speculating that psi may be prop-
agated through a supposed time-energy
system rather than the eleciromagnetic
ficld.

It is gospel among Western parapsy-
chologists that the Sovicts are investing
heavily in psi rescarch, backing it with

comp’ete academic and  financial  sup
port. That may indeed be true. but one
experience reported by Ostrander and
Schrocder tends 1o cast a distinet fog of
doubt on this: The girls had gone all the
way to Moscow [or what was billed as an
international conlerence on parapsychol-
ogv. The star auraction was 1o be Nelya
Mikhailova. a woman whose ability to
move small objects by staring at them
has been studied and filmed repeatedly
by Soviet sciemists, The day the con-
fercnce opened, an atack on Nelya
Mikhailova appeared in Pravda. She was
forbidden 1o attend the meeting, The
conlerence was thrown out ol the House
of Friendship and the second day was
canceled.

Most of the reliable evidence indicates
that there ave as many skeptical Russian
scientists as there are American. Among
them is Dr. N. P. Bechereva, grand-
danghter ol V. M. Bechrerey, the phys-
jologist who confinned the success of
telepathic experiments performed with
animals in the Thirties by Durov and
Kazhinski.

“We have had no proof of telepathy
yet,” she told Miss Browning. “But theve
is no doubt 1hat the riddles of the brain
are going 1o be solved by physics, mathe-
matics. engincering, cybernetics. The ap-
proach  has 1o be  physiological, not
psychological.”

Miss Bechtereva is undoubtedly rvight
about this, but at the moment the closest
we have come to any understanding ol
the wav in which psi works has been
psychological. The physical mechanism
may vet be hopelessly unclear, but a
geueral theory of psi and personality is
not far away.

At the A AAS, Dr. Gertrude Schmeid-
ler, prolessor ol psvchology at the City
College of the City University of New
York. said, “A well-established theory of
ESP is thun it Tunctions like other psy-
chological abilities. A person is more like-
Iy 1o succeed either at ESP or at other
tasks when his auitude is Tavorable, his
motivation is high, but not too high, and
his mood is right.”

Dr. Schmeidler explained that  her
work was hased on two ideas. One is thay
all yesponses 1o an ESP test ave meaning-
ful. A low score is just as signilicant as
an unusually high score. The second is
that evervone is ambivalent about ESP.

“Ins implications ol being able to
know distant evenis, and ol being able
to sce directly imo others” minds or into
the [uture are aractive but frighten:
ing,” she said. “Given all these mixed
feclings, prediction about any subject’s
scores demands information about his
attitude toward the particular ESP 1est
he is taking, and also about his feelings or
mood.

“Dozens of experimems have exam-
ied this general issue and by and Jarge
have given gratilyingly consistent data.
For example, years ago 1 asked subjects
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whether it was possible for ESP 10 occur
in the particular experiment they were
doing. I found first at Harvard and later
at CCNY that those who gave a flat,
unmodificd "No!" tended to have lower
ESP scores than the others. T called it
separating the sheep from the goats.”

Dr. Schmeidler described a number of
studies that  produced  similar  results:
Withdrawn childven, defensive subjects,
those who habitwally set up strong barri-
ers between themselves and the world—
all showed lower ESP scores than their
opposite personality types. Therapy ses
sions that showed good  progress were
lollowed by higher scores than sessions
where progress was poor. Pupils who
liked the class and the teacher had
lugher scorves than those who did not.

When pairs of Iriends were tested in an
ESP gume, the domimant member usually
won. When subjects went through two
different ESP wests, they made  higher
scores on the one they prelerred.

“Correlational  studies  indicate  that
conflidence. good social adjustment and
an outgoing auitude tic in with higher
scores.” she reported. “Depressive drugs
like sodium amytal tend to lower ESP
SCOYCS.

“Two years ago,” Dr. Schmeidler said,
“a  swami visited wmy experimental
psvchology class. The class made a set of
ESP calls. The swami then gave them an
inspirational talk and a short breathing
exercise.  Immediately  alter, the class
made a second set ol ESP calls. Scores on
the first set were near chance, but the
second set had sienihicantly high scores.

“In short, what we are doing at CCNY
these days s wving o find personality
concomitants of ESP success and failure.
Our hope is that when they have been
satished in adequate detail, we will be
able to predict with considerable accura-
¢y when ESP success will occur.”

The great signihcance of Dr. Schimeid-
ler's findings is not that they demon
strate the existence of ESP, but that they
appear to demonstiate an orvder and pat-
tern thae fie in with what we already
know.

- - .

But how does it work? The only ex-
planations that ring true sound uncom-
fortably mystical. They are invelved in
riddles about the nature of individuality.
individuality seems 10 be a modern in-
vention, something that has 1o do with
names and mirrors and piclur(‘:i. You
cannot discuss that with a scientist. He
does not want to leel for even one mo-
ment that the separation ol one per-
sonality from another, one mind from
another, is only an illusion. And neither
do we. We love our special identities too
much o part with them for even a
moment.

It may be that, in becoming civilized,
we have lost the ability 1o understand

how we really communicate with each
other. Among the primitive peoples who
exist without birth certificates and pho-
tographs and newspaper announcements
of bivth, marriage, death, there is no
doubt about telepathy. It is accepted as
an ordinary fact ol lile. Many American
Plains Indians have told researchers that
smoke signals were used merely 1o awrace
the attention ol those they wished 1o con-
tact. The rest of the communication ook
place by telepathy.

The aborigines of Australia, probably
the least talkative people on carth, are
said to be able 1o sty in touch with
tribe and family members no matter how
[ar the distance. They, too, use smoke
signils to announce their whereabouts,
but communicate with one another so
adeptly by more mysterious means that
Australian  government  ofhcials, police
oflicers and anthropologists are  con-
vinced  the  aborigines  have  telepathic
powers.

The aborigines’ standard explanation
—"Dreamin’ "—refers  back 1o the
“Dream Time™ of the past in which the
“Earth Mother Goddess™ and the “Rain-
bow Serpent” were created. The Rain-
bow Serpent made “the road” and the
Earth Mother brought everything else
into existence. The Dream Time seems
similar 1o CGarl Jung's collective uncon-
scious, a state of mind in which past,
present and future exist in simultancous
potentiality.

In the conext of this explanation. it is
not surprising that the drugs most closely
associated with telepathy should be those
that  produce psychedelic  experiences.
The shamans of American Indian wribes
ol the Southwest regularly used Dalura
or Jimson weed. which contains atro-
pine. hyoscyamine and scopolamine, to
produce telepathic, clairvoyant  and
prophetic states of consciousness. They
called it “grass that talks,” and daimed

it helped them find the location and
number of their enemies during war, or
of their quarry when hunting, Dalura
wis used also 1o find lost property, diag-
nose sickness and recommend  therapy.
The deadly nightshade. henbane and

other plants containing these alkaloids
have been used by witches thronghout
the world since prehistoric 1imes.

Some ol the South American Amazon
tribes believe thev find ielepathic powers
in Banisteviopsis Caapi, a jungle vine
containing a drug sometimes called rele-
pathine, lound also in the seeds of Syrian
rue, Peganum Harmala. Others add 10
this the extract of another liana, Banster-
iopsis Rusbyana, 1o prepare a brew they
call vajé, comaining dimethyliryptimine.

In Mexico, the seeds of a plant of the
morning-glory family, Rivea corymbosa,
containing six chemicals related to LSD,
were  considered  divine  food by the

ancient Aztees because of their ability
to produce extrasensory perceptions. The
Zapotee Indians ol Mitla, who call the
plant bador or “hule children,” say tha
one who drinks an inlusion ol the leaves
or cats 13 seeds will Lall asleep and be
visited in his dreams by the plant chil-
dren, who will tell him about lost prop-
erty, [uture cevents and other important
matters.

In addition to peyote, which contains
mesciline, the Indians ol Mexico use
teonanacatl, the sacred mushrooms. [or
divination. Among the Mazatee Indians,
there are prolessional scers who earn
their living by eating teonanacatl 10
locate  stolen  property, unlock secrets
and give advice.

The prophetic power of teonanacatl
when used by the curandero has not
been easy for scientific investigators to
reproduce in the laboratory or in the
jungles, but most experts on the psy-
chedelic drugs tend to believe in telep-
athy and other psi effects—as a strong
possibility, it not as a proven fact. Dr.
Sidney Cohen, a Los Angeles psychiatrist
and pioneer in the study ol the hallucine-
gens, who has maintiined a generally
cautious and conservative attitude, has
written: “It is hardly necessary to invoke
supernatural explanations for the mind’s
more exceptional activities. . . . Inwi-
tion, creativity, telepathic experiences,
prophecy—all can be undersiood as su-
perior activities of brain-mind function.”
And some  studies indicate  that  drugs
such as LSD do, in fact, enhance ESP.
R. E. L. Masters and Jean Houston re-
port that, in a picture-match test, “Out
of 62 subjecs [who had taken LSD], 48
approximated the . .. image two or
more times out of ten. Five subjects
approximated . . . seven and eight times
out of ten.” In a paper read before a
meeting ol the Western Division of the
American Psychiatric Association and Lat-
er reprinted in The Psychedelic Review,
Los Angeles psvdhiarist  Margaret A,
Ynul described an experience with a psy-
chedelic drug in which some of her
pacients, hundreds of miles av ay, experi-
enced emotional disorientation at the
time that she had affected a similar dis-
turbance in hersell with a dose of a
broth made from the mushroom Amaniia
panthering.

Dr. Paul and her husband, Dr. Kurt
Fantl, also a psychiawisi, participated in
an experiment in Carmel, California, de-
signed to test the ability of a hallucino-
gen 1o enhance telepathic sensitivity, It
took place on a Friday. For three hours
at the peak of the drug’s effect, Dr. Paul
completely lost wouch with reality, cyding
through a death and rebirth halludnation
over and over again, belore finally return-
ing to normal consciousness. On the [ol-
lowing Monday, Dr. Paul says that she
saw  patients as usual, one ol whom, a
30-year-old bachelor clinical psychologist,
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“It didn’t work. He still wants to go help with
the sugar-cane harvest.”
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1old her he had been depressed and un-
able to work or think straight after an
episode ol amnesia lasting three hours—
a just about the same time the psy-
chiatrist had her psychedelic experience.

On Tuesday, the doctor N:pm'tcd, an-
other patient, a 28-year-old unhappily
married woman, complained of having a
three-hour spell of amnesia the previous
Friday—; . at almost the same time
as the psychiatrist’s hallucinogen-induced
Trnce.

“These incidents.” Dv. Paul concluded.
“are of no great importance in the field
of parapsvchology, because more dramat-
ic events are being reported daily: nor
are they imporumt in the field of psy-
chedelic research, since almost every sub-
ject feels he has great damrvoyant powers.
But they may be imporant in the field
ol psvchiawry, since they suggest the pos-
sibility  that one mind may influence
another at a distance even 1o the extem
of producing temporiny  psychoticlike
svmptoms.  Perhaps  namy  unaccount-
able moods and impulses stem  {rom
telepathic communications, and they may
remain unaccountable because we have
not learned where or how to look for
their source. This sounds  uncomfort-
ably like witchcralt but may, indeed, be
a phenomenon which must be incorpo-
rated into our diagnostic svstem.  Cer-
tinly 1T never expected to be involved
in witchcralt, even less to be a witch
and, least ol all. an unwilling witch.”

Dr. Montague Ullman has been doing
work that appears to be related 1o Dr
Paul’s  experience.  'With  psychologist
Stanley Krippner. he has been searching
{or evidence of telepathy in the dream-
ing mind. exploring Freud's speculation
that telepathic messages might be  re-
ceived by the unconscious, but distorted
by the conscious, waking mind.

Using techniques of dream investiga-
tion discovered by Dr. Nathaniel Kleit
man and others at the University ol
Chicago, Ullman set up the dream lab-
ovatory at Maimonides. Volunteers were
put 1o bed in an isolaed room with
clectroencephalograph  clecirodes  at-
tached to their heads and sensors o their
eves. Through characteristic EEG read-
ings and rapid eye movements (REMSs),
the rescarchers were able to determine
when the sleeping volumteers were dream-
ing. At the end of cach dream sequence,
the subjeas were awakened 1o dicate
their dreams into a recorder.

In a nearby room, another person fixed
his attention on a target object, such as o
painting, and auempted to transmit an
impression ol the target to the sleeping
subject by telepathy. In one experiment
in which the target object was  Jos¢
Clemente Orozco’s Zapatistas, a painting
ol Mexican revolutionaries  marching
along a road with mountains in the

background.  the  volunteer  said  he
dreamed  about New Mlexico, where
he once lived. He mentioned the moun-
tains, the landscape and the Indi
coming into Sante Fe for the fiesta.

In another case, a Gauguin painting,
The Moon and the Earth, which showed
a nude. dark Tahivan girl, was linked
with a young secretary’s dream of wear-
ing a bathing suit and, subsequently, her
dream of a fairskinned girl who wanted
1o get a tan. When Gauguin's Sull Life
with Three Puppies was used, the volun-
teer dreamed ol dogs and saw dark-blue
bottles. The goblets in the Gauguin
painting are blue.

Salvador Dali's The Last Supper was
associated with a dream of “a glass of
wine, very unusual wine,” and of a
group of people of whom “one was not
good.” When Van Gogh's Boals on the
Beach was used as the target, the subject
saidd his dream “had something o do
with a painter. It makes me think of Van
Gogh, perhaps.”

“We're encouraged,” Daoctor Ullman
wold Science News writer Pawricia M-
Broom, “but we don't feel we have
proved anything.” The correlations be-
tween the dream material and the target
objects, said Ullman, are significant
enough to warrant further study and
experimentation by serious  scientists.
“The important thing,” he said, “i

15

is 10
take the mysticism out of telepathy and
study it on a rational basis.”

The dream labormory is facing  se-
rious financial difficulty and may have
to close for lack of lunds, but there are
some people already involved in the pos-
sible practical aspects of clairvoyance
and telepathy. Dr. Richard Ireland. for
example. claims he made $1,000,000 he-
fore he was 50—through ESP.

“T would be walking by a vacant cor-
ner.” Ireland says, “and I would have
this vision of a nice brand-new supermar-
ket rising from the bare ground. If T
happened 1o buy that lot and then some
company came along and told me they
were going to put a supermarket on i, 1
wouldn't tell them 1 already knew thar. 1
would just say thank vou and ke their
money.”

Nowhere, of course, does the ESP phe-
nomenon have greater credence than
among gamblers: nowhere also does ESP
provide more ambiguous results than
the dice table. In the psychedelic world.
there is a widespread but as-yet-unauthen-
ticated  belief  that “LSD-induced  telep-
athy and/or psychokingsis has been used
successfully by gamblers. In a case re-
ported by Masters and Houston, an ama-
teur gambler felt a strong wrge to play
blackjack halfway through an LSD ses-
sion. Several friends accommodated him
and while the game was in progress, he
realized that the other players were
transmitting “all kinds of subliminal sig-
nals” and that he, oo, was telegraphing

his cards. By correcting his own psycho
logical game and picking up the others
cues, he supposedly found it extremeh
easy to win again and again.

Clairvoyance has had a  considerabh
greater history of practical application i
modern times, from the use of the dowsing
rod by early prospectors and well diggers
to the periodic efforts ol police 10 solve
aimes with information produced by
clairvoyants. A notable example ol the
use of dairvoyance in police investigation
was the work of Dutch psychic Peier
Hurkos in the Boston Swangler man-
hunt. According to Gerold Trank, au-
thor of The Boston Strangler, Hurkos
was brought into the case at the sugges
tion of a local industrialist after all ortho-
dox police measures had failed 1 locate
the killer.

Frank describes one display:

17

At [one] poim—it was now late
afternoon—a detective awrrived, apol-
ogetic for being late. His car had
broken down on the way from Bos-
ton, he said. Peter perked up. He
rose from his chair, cigar in hand,
walked up to the newcomer and
pointed a deliberate finger at him.
His voice was strong again.

“You not late because of car; you
late because you get fucked!™

The detective’s jaw dropped.

“You think T kid you, ¢h?” Perer
addressed  himsell o the entire
room. “T tell you what happened.
you laugh. His boss tell him two.
three hours ago. "You go 1o Lexing-
ton, work with this fellow, this nut,
this Hurkos.” He say, "Gee, boss, 1
got date, I don’t want 10 work.” Boss
say, ‘You got to work.” So, what you
do?” He stared accusingly at the
detective. “You call girlfriend and
say, ‘Honey, I got to work tonight, 1
can’t see vou,” and she say, *Aw, why
you not come over on way to work?
so you go to her house, she very
pretty girl, twenty-cight, twenty-nine,
she divorce her hushand, he give her
house. vou say, ‘I got to work with
that mind reader, that faker, than
Hurkos guy.” Riglt? Right?”

The other’s mouth hung open.

“She say. ‘Before you leave, honey,
you have cup of coffee.” You go into
kitchen with her, she bend down to
get colfeepor in cabinet, you grab
her, you push her on kitchen table
and you fuck her. Then you come
here. That why vou late. Righe?”

There was absolute silence. Every
man in the room seemed frozen in
his place, all staring at the detective.
If only he would laugh in Peter's
face and walk away, so that all
things would be as they were belore.
But he was like a man in shock. His
eyes  widened, and  continued 10
widen until the whites showed al
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around, as if someone lad piaced
toothpicks hetween his lids. He man-
aged to close his mouth, then open
it again to unter a choked, “Ahhhhh.
. .. Ahhhhhh.”

Peter looked at him. “That girl
pretty damn good, eb? You see, 1 no
faker,” and walked back to his chair,

It was almost hall an hour before
the detective could recover. He sat
in one corner, surrounded by ellow
deteciives, repeming 1o every ques-
tion dazedly, “That's right! That's
right!" He would not—or could
]l()l—sil)" maore.

Without prior knowledge of the de-
tails ol the case, writes Gerold Frank,
Hurkos repeatedly identified and  de-
seribed evidence taken from the murder
scenes—despite the fact that it was con-
cealed in sealed envelopes. He also re-
enacted some of the murnders, sometimes
providing inlormation unknown o the
police at the time but Later revealed by the
Strangler in his confession. His descrip-
tions led 1o 1two men. both ol whom he
had apparently never seen. even though
he was able to give almost perfect physi-
cal and psychological portraits of them.
Neither of them. however, proved to be
the man on whom the murders were
eventually pinned. Yet. in some impor-
tant respects, the man who finally con-
lessed ht the description Peter Hurkos
gave the detectives many months belore
the case was solved.

The Boston Swrangler, Hurkos said,
would have a long, pointed nose, a scar

on his left arm from an injury and
would work with diesel engines. Early in
1965, Albert DeSalvo, an inmate being
held at Bridgewater mental hospital in
connection with a series of hundreds of
sex offenses, confessed 1o the 1T murders
and to two more the police had not
connecred with the Svangler. He has a
long. pointed nose and a scar on his lelt
arm from an injury, and he had worked
with diecsel engines.
- - -

Uliimately, this is what everyone is
really afraid of. There are all those dirty
little secrets. Who wants to be naked all
the time? Even if it should tarn out that
personal privacy is an illusion. many of
us would prefer to retain the illusion.

Back in 1955, Allved Bester published

The Demolished Man, a hoe science-
fiction novel about the 24th Century,
when  ESI* has become an established

force in society. The telepaths have their
own guild. They have their own games,
their own ethics, their own satislactions.
They call themselves Espers and they have
made crime  impossible. They are the
perfect detectives.,

Then there is a murder. The manhunt
begins, The ciminal  isn't a lovable
person, but by the end of the book it's
hard 1o avoid rooting for him and it's

hard to avoid hating the smug mind
('0])5.
Recently, Alfved Bester was asked if he

believed in ESP.

“Of cowrse not,” he said.

i)

Internal RwenueS

“Say—you're pretty sharp.

How about quitting old
Uncle Sam and commg to work for me?”

ZUBN AND THE MOTHERS

(continued from page 152)
that soon began to be identified, cacl
time it came round, as “Bricitte Bardot
57" Then the Phils came in with an
atonal passage, during which the Mothers
—having a 75-bar rest, or so—insouciani-
Iv lit up Winstons. Other echoes tha
could be crught throughout the picce:
Dvorik's New World Symphony, Viclory
al Sea (Guadalcanal March and Beneath
the Southern Cross), Debussy's Prelude to
The Afteynoon of a Faun, Copland's
Appalachian Spring, Thomsow's The Plow
that Broke the Plains and honky-tonk
Jree. All this was puncauated by Zappa
telling the audience, “Laughing is very
casv. all you have to do 1s go "Ha-ha-ha!™ ™
followed by nearly 14,000 risible patrons
doing just that: Mother Motorhead mak-
mg vodeling sounds; a lintle soltshoc in
unison by the Mothers; a voice from the
upper deck intoning a mighty “Ooooo
aaaah!™  lollowed by  Zappa  velling,
“Shut up, you idiot!”; a member of the
symphony  brass teaving lus music o
shreds and throwing it into the air, flol-
lowed Dby the swing  seaion  crying
“Ban ! (Could this be the promised

“bodily  noises™?);  the Phils and  the
Mothers  exchanging  fricndly — insults,
mppul oft by Zappa crving, “Horse

shic!™; the Phils gooling o [ew bars. with
Mchia apologizing with a big operatic
shrug 1o Zappa: Mother Ray holding up
a toy givalte, which then gave birth to a
rubber  chicken; some Hickering  blue
flash bulbs on the jungle gym that held
the siage lights (a sort of dime-store
light show): a UFO gliding down [rom
wity up  above—turning out to be a
glow-in-the-dark Frishee; a sequence in
which only one Mother played and the
others faked it silently.

During all this, the audience scemed
atentive but not really twmed on—mnot
exactly the Kind ol concert where you
need 500 rentacops o keep things in
order. At the end ol 200 Motels, there
wis o minute or two standing ovition—
although one cynical critic suggested the
ovation: might have been prompted by
the audience waming o hear the Mothers
1 encore.

So they did. Zappa announced o the
Phils: “Any ol you lellows who desire to
play rock, join us—you'll not ger any
overtime—and we'll play our version of
Kimg Kong™ Light or ten Phils (all of
them young) brought  their axes up—
mainly brass and reeds. including one
awkward  bassoon. Zappa: “When 1 go
like this, horn players pick any note at
andom, attack i and swell it up. We
need a cello. [An obliging cellist walks
up.] It's a very simple melody, Key ol E-
flat minor for as long as you can wake i

The session began with the bassoonist
starting off a liule badly by bumping
Mother Motorhead with the swan’s neck




of his instrument—but then, in later
passiages, coming on so strong that there
is no doubt that, if they ever get this on
L., vou'll hear one ol the great bassoon
riffs in rock-symphony history. The beau-
tv ol the bassoon is that it is a double-
reed mstrument. with bass and  tenor
registers. This affords it tremendous Hex-
ibility, so it can come in on the low
shots and then suddenly space you out
on the high stulf—olten before you can
cven realize it is the same  mstrument.
Also, bassoons have a very small solo-
music literature—and s0 you can bet your
ass il you invite a bassoonist into a session,
vou're gonna get wiped—he’s hungry.
200 Motels will not break upon an
unsuspecting world  with the cultural
shock of Handel's Messiah. but it seems
bevond beliel that a hgure of the virtuos-
iy and energy of Frank Zappa has been
so long neglected by the media—Ilor ex-
ample, television. His eye and ear for
Southern Cal schlock-pop detail are fault-
less. The boy in Yon Didn’t Try to Call
Me (Freal Out!y tells a girl who rejected
him: "I reprimered the right-front fender,
man . .. and vou didn’t v o call me. 1
thought you were my teen angel, man.”
Then there's Ruben Sano himself, who

Wils:

Nincteen when he quit the group
to work on his car. . . . There were
already 11 other guys in the band

so when he quit nobody missed him
except for his car when they had 1o
go to rehearsal or play for a baule
of the bands at the Americin Legion
Post in Chino. . . . Ruben has three
dogs, Benny, Baby and Mariha.

Or the boy in You're Probably Won-
deving Why I Adm Here:

You tove a big hole in your con-
verlible top

What will you tell your Mom and
Pop?

Or Willie the Pimp (Hoi Rats):

Man in a suit with a bow-tie neck
Wanna buy a grunt with a third-
party check.

Or the bopper in Mother Mania, who
is “only 13 and she knows how to nasty.”
Or the guy in the song Latey That Night:

Don’t go. baby, don’t pul me oul on
the street.

You thvew my best shavkshin swil out
on the lawn, vight on top of some
dog waste.

It may be, of course, that Frank has
been upstaged by the Hoffmans and the
Rubins who have purloined his cheer-
fullv mad, cathy Motherness Irom the
underground and the bandstand and
brought 1t imto the streets and the papers.
What s certain, though—afrer the con
cert—is  that  dassical and rock are as

unmixable and unblendable as the vock
and scissors ol the pantomime game (Con-
sciousness 11 os. Consciousness 11, For
classical is a product of Western Christian
sublimation (meaning to repress the sex
ual impulses and 10 “sublime”  them),
while rock is antissublimation. “The big
beat matches the body's rhythm,” savs
Frank. And then, in another place, “To
deny rock music its place in the socicty
wits to deny sexualitv. Any paremt who
tried 1o keep his ¢hild from listening 1o
or participating in this musical ritual was,
in the eyes of the child, wrying to cs
trate lom.”

“Getting your shit together” is a vogue
phrase now. It's what cveryvone really is
trying to do—cven Nixon and Agnew,
though they wouldn't use the phrase.
Frank scems to think that the Big Bea
can be successfully Osterized with the Big
Bands (symphony). satislving a lower-mid-
dle-class yearning he seems 1o have long
had lor the wechnical expertise and pre-
cision ol symphonic music. But geting it
together mav not be that easy. We may
have o do it alone.

At any rate, whatever Frank Zappa
does, you know it will be up front, what-
The blacks have a nice
portmanteau phrase: “Gohcadon!™ Mean-
ing, keep doing what yvou're doing.

Goheadon, Frank!

ever else it s
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Hurry HusﬁngsMefl'lod (continued from page 123)

maybe a new leather jacket—all things
casy 1o dispose ol

This is an arca of winding sireets and a
lot of trees el bushes, and the houses are
mostly set Dack [rom the street and are
some distance from their neighbors, and
so iU as an casy vidinity 1o work. There's
no bus service up there au all, so every-
body needs a cir or two, and il there is
no auto in the carport, vou cin be pretry
sure that no one is home.

There are rural-tvpe mailboxes on the
street. and people are alwavs swuffing
them with business cards and cveulars,
like ads for house cleaniug and landscap-
ing and such, so I had a lot of cards
printed for various things, like for a
housce-painting  firm, and some for the
“Bulldog  Burglar  Protection  Agency,”
which sav we will tostadl all kinds of silent
burglar alarms, and bells will ring in our
olhce and we will have radio cars there
in a lew minutes. 1 oalso have some Pest
Conuol and House Repair aavds. None
of these fims exists, ol course. but neither

ol

AR ORTIONS

ANGER
B EN

do the phone numbers on my cards.

Bur while 1 drive slowly around the
hills in my linde VWV bus and put my
cuds in the boxes. T am get a preuy
good ider of who is home and who isn't,
and who is gone all day. and so forth.

By the wav, my rruck is letered with:
1L STUSSMAN INC. GENERAL 1OUSE REPAIRS
on one side and FERCUSON PEST CONTROL,
EVERYBODY LOVES US BUT YOUR PESIS! On
the other side. I make these up myself.
My theory is that nobody can ever sce
hoth sides of my truck at the same time,
which will really conluse witnesses, if
there are any. Ol cowrse | cdhinge the
wuck signs every week, mud every month
I paint the trock a diflerent color.

When T decide that i certain housce is
ripe for hitting, I go and ring the door-
bell. I 1 wrong amd someone s
home—this 15 seldom—I  ask  them il
their house happens to be swarming with

Hn

diseasc-infested rats. Since there are no
rats at all in these hills, they alwavs say
no and I leave.

If nobody answers the doorbell, it is.
ol course. another matter. Most of these
houses have locks that could be opened
by blindfolded monkevs. Not one  ob
them has anv kind o borglar alarm.
There are watchdogs in some houses, but
these T avoid, because von never know a
friendly dog lrom a vicious one until
vou've been chewed up. And, of course, 1
would not hurt any dog if you paid me.

What I am gening to is about one
particular house up there. It's a [airly
new one-story modern sivle, up a drive-
wav. but vou can sce the carport from
the sueet helow. In casing the place for
some time, T higured that o man probably
lived there alone. There was only one
car, o great big new Mercedes, and this
mun drove oll every weekday morning at
nine. I saw him a lew times and he was
a nice-dlooking gentleman of about 45,
He was alwavs gone all dav. so 1 guessed
he had an oflice jols.

S0 one day. 1 drove mv ruck up the
driveway and got out and saw a sign:
BEWARE OF THE voc-—and, at the same
time, this litde pooch comes out ol a
dog door and up 1o me. and he s a black
bundle ol hair and the wiggliest. happiest
little puppy you ever saw. I picked him
up and ler him lick mv Gace and saw thae
he had a g on his collar that rvead:
CUDDLES. MY OWNER IS HARRY HASTINGS.
There was also a phone number.

I rang the doorbell. but nobody cine.
The front-door lock was so stupid that |
opened it with a plastic card.

Inside—well, you have never seen such
a sloppy-kept house. Not  diviy—just
sloppy. There was five days’ worth of
dishes in the sink. I lound out laer that
this Hary Hastings has 2 maid who
comes and cleans onee o week, but mean-
time, this daraaer just throws his dirty
shirts and socks on the Hloor. What a sloly.

I twrned out 10 be right about his
living alone. There was only one single
bed in use—which, ol course, was not
made, and 1 doubt if he makes it from
one year to the next. There was no sign
ol any lemale presence, which T don't
wonder, the way this Hastings lives.

Once ol his rooms is an ollice, and this
was really aomess. Papers all over the
desk and also all over the floor. This
room stank ol old dgarcte bhuns, of
which smell T am very conscious since 1
gave up smoking.

From what 1 found on his desk, 1
learned thag this Hony Hastings is a TV
writer. He writes Kind ol spooky  stuff,
like this Roduey Serling. | took one ol
his scripts, 1o study. From his income-tax
returns, which were lying arouwnd for all
the world 1o see, 1 saw he made nearly
23,000 wross the vear belore.

But most ol the [urniture in the house
s oprewy grubby and the drapes need
replacing. which made me wonder what
this character spent all his money on,
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besides the Mercedes. He had a new
elecric typewriter and a great big color-
TV set, which would take four men to
move, and a hi-fi, but no art objects or
decent silver or gold cull links or things
like that.

It wasn't tll T went through
clothes closet thar 1 found out thit most
wirdrobe.

his

of his bread went into his
There was abont S3000 worth of new
apparel in there. most of it hand-tailored
and  from like Sitera
and Dean Martin get their omfits. Very
Mod aud up 1o date. 1 uicd on a couple
of jackets and it turns om thin this Has-
tings and me are exaaly the same size!
I mein exactly. These clothes looked like
they had been tatlored for me alone,
after six fittings. Only his shoes didn’t fit

places where

me, s to say.

1 was very pleased, indeed, I can tell
vou, as | have always had trouble getting
fitted off the rack. Also. T like to dress in
the latest fushion when I take Susie to
nice places.

So 1 took the entire wirdrobe, includ-
ing shirts and tics. T decided 10 take the
for my

l\pL'\\'l'itL'r, which 1 needed

{7
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writing-class homework. The machine 1
had kept skipping.

But T wanted to try out the tvpewriter
before 1 ook it. and also, 1T thought I
would leave a note for this Hastings, so
he wouldnt think 1 was some kind of
crude thug. So T typed:

Dear Mr. Hastings: I am typing
this to see if your tyvpewriter works
docs.

OK. I sce that it I am not
taking it to sell i, but I need it

because I am trying 1o become a
professional writer like you, which I
know because I saw vour scripts on
vour desk. and I am taking one to
help me with my work. lor studying.

I wish to make you a compliment
anent your fine wardrobe of clothes.
As it happened. they are like they
have been made for me only. T am
not taking them to sell them but
becruse I need some good clothes to
wear. Your shoes do not fit me, so 1
am leaving them.

[ am also not taking your hifi,
because there is a terrible screech in
the treble. T like vour dog and I will
give him a biskit.

A Friend

L

“You've really been with us quile a
while, haven't you, Hepburn?”

Well. some three months or so now
|l.'l\?it‘d, hecause there was no sense in
hitting Hastings” house again until he
had time to get a new bunch ol clothes
together.

sut when I thought the time was ripe.
I drove by there again and saw a little
VIV in the cport, and abso, there was a
big blonde woman shaking rugs.

I drove up and asked her il her house
was swiarming with discase-infested vats.
and she said she didn't think so but that
she was only the onceaweek ceaning
lady. She sounded Scmdinavian. 1 ook
note that this was a Wednesday.

I went back the next Monday. No car
in the carport. But on the way to the
house, there was a new sign, hand-
letered on a board, and it read: BeE-
WARE! VICIOUS WATCHDOG ON DUTY! TIHIS
DOG HAS BEEN TRAINED TO GO FOR THE TES-
TTICLES! YOU NAVE BEEN WARNED! PROCEED
NO FARTHER!

Well, this gives me pause, as you can
well imagine. But then I remember that
this Hastings is a writer with an ingen-
ious and inventive mind, and I do not
believe this sign for one moment. Cuddles
is my Iriend. So I start for the house and
suddenly, this enormous Alsatian jumps
through the dog door and runs straight
at me, growling and snarling, and then
he leaps and knocks me down and, sure
cnough, starts chewing around my aotch.
But then out comes Cuddles, and T am
sure there is a dog Linguage, Tor he woofed
at this monster dog as il in reproach. as
il 1o say, “Knock it off. This is a Iicnd.
Leave him alone.” So pretty soon, both
dogs are licking me.

But when T get to the front door, T
find that this Hastings has installed 2
new, burglarproof lock. T walk aound
the house and find that there are new
locks on both the kitchen door and the
Liundryroom door. They must have sct
Hastings back about 75 bucks.

There are also a lot ol shiding-glass
doors around the house, but 1 don’t like
to break plate glass, because T know how
expensive it is to veplace. But T finally
locate a litde louvered window by the
Lumdryroom door and 1 find that by
breaking only one louver and cutting the
screen, 1 can reach through and around
and open the door.

Inside, I find that the house is just as
messy as before. This guy will die a slob.

But when T get to his bedroom, here 1s
this note, Scotch-taped o his closet door.
It is dusty and looks like it has been
there for months. Tt says:

Dear Burgln: Just in case you are
the same young man who was in
here a few months ago, T think 1
must tell you that you have a long
way to go belore you will be a
professional writer.

“Anent” is archaic and should be



avoided. A “wardrobe ol dothes”™ is
redundant. It is “biscuit,” not “bis-
kir.” Use your dictionary!

I know you are a young man,
because both my cleaning woman
and a 19-year-old neighbor have scen
vou and vour truck. If you have
gotten this [ar into my house, vou
cmnot be stupid. Have voun cver
thought of devoting vour talents to
something a licde higher than bur-
gling people such as me?

Harry Histings

Tnside his closet are two Tabulous new
suits, plus o really great ved-and-blue-
plaid cashmerve sports coat. T take these
and am about to leave when I remember
there is something I want o tell Hastings.

In his oflice, there is a new electric
tvpewriter, on which T rype:

Dear Mr. Hastings: Thank vou
for your help. In return, T want to
tell you that I read the saipt of
vours 1 took and I think it is pretty
good, except 1lun I don’t believe
that the man should go back 10 his
wile. T mean, alter she tried 10 poi-
son him three times, This is just my
opinion, of course.

I do not have a dictionary, so 1
am taking yours. Thank you.

A Friend

I. of course, do not take this new
typewriter. partly because 1 already have
one and also because 1 ficure he will
need it to make money with so he can
replace his wardrobe again.

Four months go by belore T hgure it is
time to hit his house again. By this time.
my clothes are getting kind ol tired, and
also the styles have changed, some.

This tme, when 1T drive up 1o the
house one alicrnoon, there s a new
hand-lettered  sign:

THIS  HOUSE 1§ PROTECTED BY THE
BULLDOG BURGLAR PROTECTION AGEN-
CY! TIHFERE ARE SILENT ALARMS
EVERYWIIERE! IT THLEY ARE TRIPPED,
RADIO CARS WILL CONVERGE AT ONCE!
PROCEED  NO FARTHER! YOU HAVE
BEEN WARNED!

Come on, now! | and T alone am the
ntonexistent Bulldog Burglr Protection
Ageney! I'd put my card in his mail-
box! This is really one cheapskate
smart-ass bastard, this Harry Hastings.

When I get near the house, the dogs
come out and I give them a licde loving,
and then T see a note on the front door:

Dear Jack: Welcome! Hope you
had a nice trip. The key is hidden
where it always has been. I didn't
have to go 1o work today. I've run
down the hill 1o get some Scotch
and some steaks. Be back in a few
minutes. The gals are coming at six.

Hary

v

,’/ fd"ﬂ?& _

“So, Marshall . . . this is why you brought me here!”

Well, this gives me pause. T fnally
decide that this is not the right day to
hit the house. This could, of course, be
another of Hastings' tricks, but T can't
be sure. So 1 leave.

But a few davs later, T come back and
this same goddamn note to Juck is still
on the door, only now it is all yellowed.
You would think that this lame-brain
would at least write a new note every
day. welcoming Bert or Sam or Harriet or
Hazel or whoever. The truth is that this
Hastings is so damn smart, when you
think about it. that he is actually stupid.

The broken louver and the screen
have by now been replaced, but when I
break the glass and cut the soreen and
reach arourd 1o open the laundry door,
I find that this bastard has installed
chains and bolts on the inside.

Well. as any idiot knows, you can't
bolt all your doors [rom the inside when
vou go out, so one door has 1o be opena-
ble, and 1 figure it has to he the front
door; but the only way 1 can get in is 10
break a big frosted-plare-glass window to
the left of it and reach through and
open the door. As I said, I'm not happy
to break plate glass, but this Hastings
has lelt me no choice, so T knock out a
hole just big enough for me to reach
through and open the door and go in.

This time, there is another note on his
closet door:

Dear Burglar: Are you incapable
of pity? By now, you must be the

best-dressed  burglar in Hollywood.
But how manv clothes can you wear?
You might like 1o know that my bur-
glary insurance has been canceled.
My new warchdog cost me ST00 and
I have spent a small fortune on new
locks and bolts and chains. Now I
lear you are going to start smashing
my plate-glass windows, which cin
cost as much as 590 1o replace. There
is only one new soit in this closer, All
my other clothes I keep now cither
in my car or at my ofhice. Tauke the
suit, il you must, but never return,
lor, by God, you will be sorry, in-
deed. il yvou do. I have a temible
revenge inmind.
Harry Hasuings

P.5. You still have time o reform
yoursell.

P.P.S. I don't like his going back
1o his poisoning wile, either. Bug
the network insisted on a “Fappy
Ending.”

H. H.

Well, T am not about to fall for all
this noise about pity. Any man who has
a dog wrained to go for my testicles and
who uses my own Bulldog Agency against
me is not, in my mind, deserving of too
much sympathy.
So I take the suit, which is a just-
beautiful

Edwardian  eight-button,
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gray sharkskin.

Now quite a few months pass and 1|
begin 1o feel a littde sorry for this charac
ter, amdd 1 decide to let him alone, forever.

But then, one day, when 1 am out
working, some bastard breaks into my
own pad, which is three rooms over a
private garage in Hollywood. This son of
a bitch takes every stitch of clothing 1
own.

By this time. T am heavily dating Susie
Plimson, and she likes good dressers. So,
while T am not oo happy about it, T
decide T have to pay Hastings another
visit.

No dogs come out this time when 1
walk to the front door. But on it is a
typed note, which says:

HELGA! DO NOT OPEN TIHS DOOR!
Since you were here last week, 1
bought a puMa, for burglar protec
tion. This is a huge car, a cougar
or a mountain lion, about four [eect
long, not induding the tail. The
man I hought it from told me it was
ainly tame, but it is xo11 It has wried
1o attack both dogs, who are OK
wd are locked i the guest room. [
mysell have just gone down 1o my
doctor’s to have stitches taken in my
ince and neck and arms, This lero-
dious puma is windering loose inside
the house. The S. P C. AL people
are coming soon to capture it and
take it away. 1 tried 10 call you and
tell you not 1o come today, but you
had already leflt. Whatever vou do,
il the 8. P. C. A. has not come belore
you, DO NOT UNDER ANY CIRCUM-
STANCES OPEN THIS DOOR!!

Well, naturally, this gave me consider-
able pause. Helga was obviously the
blonde cleaning woman. Bur this was a
Tuesday and she cime on Wednesdays.
Or she used to. But she could have
changed her days.

I suoll around the outside of
house. But all of the curtains and drapes
drawn and 1 cant see in. As 1
pass the guestroom  windows, the two
dogs bark inside. So this much of the note
on the door is true,

So 1 wander back 10 the front door
and I think and I ponder. 1s there really
a puma in there or is this just another
one of Hastings' big fat dirty lies?

After all, it is one hell of a lot of
touble to buy and keep a puma just to
protect a few clothes. And it is also
expensive. and this Hastings I know by
now is a cheap skate. It costs him not
one thin dime to put this stupid note to
Helga on his front door and, God knows,
it would terrily most anybody who want-
cd 10 walk in.

Susie told us in class that in every
story, there is like 2 moment of decision.
1 higured this was mine.

the

Aare

Alter about five minutes of  solid
thought. I finally make my decision.
There s no puma in there. It's just that
this smart-ass bastard wants me to think
that there is a puma in there.

So I decide to enter the house. by
breaking another hole in the now-
replaced frosted-plate-glass window 1o the
left of the Iront door. So 1 break out a
small portion of this glass.

And I peer through this litde hole 've
made and I see nothing. No puma. ]
listen. I don't hear any smarling it or
anvthing. No puma. Just the same, there
could be a puma in there and it could
be  cvouching  silently  just inside  the
door, waiting 1o pounce and bite my
hand off when I puat it in. Very carefully,
I put some fingers in and wiggle them.
No puma. Amd so 1 put my arm in and
reach and turn the doorkneob Ivom the
inside and open the door a crack. No
snarl [rom a  puma—whatever pumas
sl like. I open the door a linde wider
and 1 call, “Here. pussy-pussy! Here,
puma-puma! Nice puma!”™ No response.

I ceep in very cautiously, looking
around, ready to jump back and out and
slam the door on this beast, if necessary.
But there is no puma.

And then 1 realize that my decision
was, of course, right and there is no
goddamn puma in this goddamn house.
But stll, T am sweating like a pig and
breathing heavily, and I suddenly figure
out what Susic means when she talks
about “the power of the written word.”
With just a piece ol writing, this bastard
Hastings nansferred  an idea from  his
aazy imagination mto my mind. and 1
was willing 10 believe it

So I walk down the hall 10 his bed-
room door, which is shut, amd there is
another typed note on it

Dear Bunglar: OK. So there is no
puma. Did vou recally think I'd let a
huge cat mess up my nice neat
house?

However, I am now going to give
VOU i SCrioNs warning. Do NOT OPEN
THis pooR! One ol the engineers at
our studio has invented a highly
sophisticated secuvity device and Fve
borrowed once ol his models. It's
hidden in the bedroom and 1t works
by means ol ultrasonic waves. They
arc soundless and they have a [antas-
tcally  destructive and - permanent
cffect on brain ussue. Tt takes less
than a minute of exposure. You will
not notice any brain-numbing cffects
at once, but in a few days, vour
memory will start to go, and then
your reasoning powers, and so, for
your own sake¢, DO NOT ENTER THIS
ROON !

Harry Hastings

Well, T really had to hand it to this
lIoony character. No wonder he made a
lot of money as a writer. I, of course, do
not believe one word ol this, at all,

therefore, T ogo ino the bedroom and
huwrry arvound to see if there is any hid-
den  elecrronic device, but, of course,
there is not. Naturally.

Then 1 see another note, on the closet
door, and it says:

Dear Burglar: T don’t suppose 1
should have expected vou to believe
that one, with vour limited imag-
mation and vour oncarack mind.
By the way, where do vou go in all
my dothes? You must be quite @
swinger.

There ave only a few new things
in the closet. But before vou take
them. 1 suggest vou smilf them. You
will notice a kind ol cologne smell,
but this is only o disguise another
odor. I have a pal who was in Chem-
ical Warlave and he has given me a
Iiquid that can be spraved inside
clothing. No amount of dvy cleaning
can ever entirely remove it. When
the dothes are worn, the heat ol the
bodv converts this substance into a
heavy gas thae attacks the skin and
produces  the most  frightful  and
agonizingly painful  blisters.  Irom
the ankles to the neck. Never forget
thar you have been warned.

Harry Hastings

Well, 1 don't believe this for one mo-
ment, and so I open the closet door. All
there is 1s one pair of slacks and a sports
coat. But this coat looks like the very
same plaid cashmere T ook belore and
the son of a bitch stole rom me! But
then I orealize this could not be so, but it
was just that Hastings liked 1his coint so
much he went out and bought another
just like it.

Amvway, I find nwsell snifiing these.
Thev smell of cologne, all right, but
nothing clse, and I know, of course, that
this kind of gas stull does not exist ar all
except in Hastings” wild imagination,
whidh 1 am coming 1o admire by now.

As I drive back 1o my pad. T stunt (o
Laugh when I think of all the stupid and
Fannastic things that Hastings has tried
to put into my mind today by the power
ol suggestion, and 1 realize that he al-
most succeeded. Almost. hut not quite.

When I get home and climb the out-
side stairs 1o my hont door. there are
three envelopes taped 10 it. one above
another. There are no names on them,
but they are numbered, 1. 2, 3. 1 do not
know what in hell all this could be
about. but I open 1 and I read:

Dear Burglar: The plaid cashmere
coat you have over your arm right
now is not a replacement for the
one you stole. It is the same wdenti-
cal coat. Think about this belore
you open envelope 2.

Harry Hastings
Well, of course I think about this as
I stand there with my mouth sort of



“My dad thinks I'm jitterbugging at the malt shop.”
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hanging open. All of 2 sudden, it futs me!
Harry Hastings was the son ol a bitch
who stole all his dothes back! But how
did he know where I live? How could
he know I was going to hit his house
today? My hands are all [umbles as 1
open 2. Inside, it says:

Dear Burgln: To answer your
questions: On your third visit 1o my
house, my young ncighbor saw you
and lollowed vou home in his car,
and so lound out just where you
live. Later, in my own good time, 1
casily entered this place with a bent
paper dip and rewieved my own
clothes. Today, my neighbor called
me at my office and sad vou were
inside my house again. Later, I
phoned him and he said you had
come out, with myv coat. So I've
had time 1o come here and  write
and leave these notes. T oalso have
had time to do something clse, which
vou will read about i 3,

Hanry Hastings

1 open this thivd envelope very [fast,
indecd. because 1 figure thae il Hastings
knows all this, the [uzz will be along any
minute. Inie, 1 read:

Dear Buiglar: 1 got the puma
idea from a friend out in the Valley
who has one in a large cage in his
yard. Long ago, I asked him if I
might borrow this huge cat [or a day
sometime, sund he said ves and that
he didn't like burglas, cither. He has
a Lge cnrving cage for the puma.
1 called him this morning the mo-
ment | heard you were inside my

house and he drove the puma right
over here and we released the huge

cat inside vour place. She is now in
there, wandering around  loose. |
have done this partly because T am
vengelul wmud vindicive by mature
and partly because I've made my liv-
g for vears as a verisimilitudinous
(look it up later) writer, and [ deep-
Iv resent anvone 1 comor lool. The
puma that is now inside is my child-
ishoway ol gening even. This is no
frick this time! If you have any
brains at all, DO NOT OPEN  TINS
poor! Just get out ol town helore
the police arrive, which will be in
about half an hour. Goodbye.
Harry Hastings

.S The puma's name is Carrie—as
il thae wounld help vou any.

Well. T read in a story once where
somehody was called a “quivering mass
of indecisive jellv.,” and et is what 1
was right then, T simply did not know
what 1o think or believe. T this was any
door but mine, I could walk away. But
all my cash was hidden inside and 1 had
to pet it belore I could leave town.

So I stmd there and I sweatr and |
think and 1 think and alter a long time,
it comes 1o me that thas time, this bas-
tavd Hastings is finally telling the fruth.
Besides, T can hear little noises [rom
inside. There s a puma in there! ]
know it! But I have 1o get in there, just
the same!

I finally figure that if T open the door
fast and step back, Carrie might just
scoot past me and awav. But mavbe she
will attack me. But then 1 hgure if 1
wrap the sports coat around one arm
and the sliacks around the other, mayhe I
can fend ofl Carrie long ¢nough to grab
a chair and then force her into my
bathroom, the way lion tamers do, and
then slam the door on her, and then

“Another outburst like that and I'll clear the court.”

arab my cash and run out ol there, and
the police ¢ worry about her when
they come.

So this is what I decide to do, only it
is some time belore 1 can get up the
nave to unlock the door and push it
open. 1 unlock the door and 1 stand
there. Buat finally, 1 think. ~Oh. hell. you
gol 1o do it. sooner or Ler,” and so T
push my door open and stand back.

No puma jumps at me. Nothing hap-
pens at all. But then 1 look around the
corner of my door and Hayry Hastings is
sitting inside. Not with a gun ov any-
thing. He is sitting very calmly behind
the old card 1able T use as a desk. with a
igarcite in his mouth and a pencl in
his hand, and I see one ol my stories in
front of him.

I walk in and just stand there with my
face on and cannot think ol anv dever
remank to make, when he says: “Tell me
one thing. D vou or did you net veally
believe there was a puma in here?”

If I remember right—I was prety
shook up then—I nodded and T said.
“Yes, sir. Yes. I really did.”

Then he smiled a big smile and said,
“Well, thank heaven for that. 1 was
beginning 10 think 1 was losing my grip.
I feel a hiule beuer now. Sit down. I
wiant to talk o vou. By the way, your
syntax s terrible and youwr grammar is
worse. I've been making some corrections
while waiting for you. However, that's
not what I want to talk to you about. Sit
down. Stop trembling, will you, and sit
down!"

I sat.

As I write now, I am the co-owner and
manager of the Puma Burglar Protection
Agency. Harvy Hastings is my silent part-
ner and he put up S2000 for financing.
Susie helps me with my acconnts. I have
130 clients now, a1 five dollars a mouth
cach. The reason it's so cheap is (that we
use the Hany Hastings Method. Tha
is. we don’t hother with burelar alarms
or things like that. T just patrol around
and keep putting up and changing signs
and notices and notes on front doors.
Already, the burglary e in my arca has
been cut by two thirds.

This very morning, I got a little letter
from Harry Hastings with two new ideas
for Iront-door notes. One is: CLARA! T
HAVE ALREADY CALLED THE POLICE AND
THEY WILL BE NERE IN MINUTES! DO NOT
CALL THEM AGAIN! GEORGE 15 LOCRED IN
THE BATHROOM AND CAN'T GET OUT, SO WE
WILL BE SAFE TILL THEY GET TIERE!

The second one is: NOTICE! BECAUSE
OF A FRIGHTFULLY CONTAGIOUS  DIS
EASE. THIS HOUSE 1IAS BEEN EVACUATED
AND QUARANTI IT MUST ABSOLUTELY
NOT BE ENTERED UNTIL 1T HNAS BEEN
FUMIGATED!

Harry Hastings says that I should be
sure to warn the houscholder to remove
this notice before any Lwge partics.
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rides at anchor, canvas furled loosely on
her booms, her hull streaked with rust.

La Paz means peace, which is the
predominant flavor of this soothing litle
town. It is built in Spanish Colonial
style with Mexican overtones, among a
profusion of tropical blooms that fes-
won the patios ud courtyards. A few
calé tables are set on shaded sidewalks;
there is a scauering of howels, banks,
restaurants and stores; and in the narrow
streets that lead away from the
witerfront arve a couple ol windowless
adobe cantinas with radios blaring news
of the outside world from behind their
batwing doors. In the middle of the
alternoon, siesta time, the sun is the only
spectator, the town a set without actors.

What does a visitor do in La Paz? Not
much. Once he has checked into a horel
(La Posada or the Cominental, which
have private beaches, or La Perla or Los
Arcos, on the waterlront), he has accom-
plished 90 percent of the purpose of his
visit. In La Paz one looks at things, eats,
drinks, sleeps, goes fishing and breathes
in and out. You can browse in one ol
the duty-free stoves (il theyre not closed
or out ol stock), sit at La Perla’s Piano
Bar and sample the local potions, ke

side

“Hey! What's

(continued from page 142)

a dip in the Continental’s pool or find
a calé wble somewhere and engage in
the rewarding Mexican art of watching
people and wondering what it all means,

As a place to wind down the urban
metabolism, La Paz is a perleat decom-
pression chamber. This pleasant process
should take a couple ol nights at most,
which is long enough to explore the
possibilities ol finding some company—
or to take in the raunchy scene ac El
Ranchito, the local whorehouse—and
then it will be time o think about
moving south toward the tip of the pen-
insula and the resorts dotted around the
cape.

If vou fly from La Paz to Cabo San
Lucas, the journey is completed in aboue
an hour and southern Baja’s spectacular
scenery has been reduced 10 a rumpled
brown blanket. You can get a lot more
out of the wip if vou rent a car lrom one
of the three leading American agencies
represented in town and drive voursell.
Belore checking our of your hotel, ask
someone to pack a picnic lunch. There
are a few restaurants en rwute to the
cape, but il you have your own food—
enhanced with a bottle ol wine and Iresh
mangoes collected on the way—you can
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stop and dine on an empty beach and
watch pelicans glide along the crest ol
breaking vollers.

The drive to the cape takes about
three hours and, except for a short
stretch of gravel at the end. the highway
is paved. Apart from the road itsell and
the occasional hamlet that  straggles
along its verge for a couple of hundred
yards, there is little to be seen of man or
his appurtenances—not even a sign 1o
record the lact that, not oo far outside
La Paz, vou have crossed the Tropic of
Cancer. Now and then, the highway cuts
across a boulderstrewn valley and climbs
into the mountains, then drops out of
sight—a ribbon of road that wraps around
the face ol the rock and unravels and
reappears [ar below as a thin, straight
silvery gleam on the desert floor. Bevond
that, it runs parallel 10 the sea, across
the aest of steep diffs overlooking wide
beaches amnd thundering surd.

At the end of the paved road is the
town ol San Jos¢ del Cabo: the gravel
road branches ofl to the west. leading to
the hotels along the cape. The frst of
these is Las Cruces Palmilla, a stately
Colonial inn that stands in a thicket of
date palms at the water’s edge. Like all
the best hotels i southern Baja, it is
a luxurious and discreet resort.  distin
guished by the excellence ol its service
rather than by the opulence of its fagade.
Guests who [eel energetic can play ten-
nis, go water-skiing, game fishing, scuba
diving and horseback riding, or they can
rent a jeep and explore the coast line.

Not too far past Las Cruces is the
Hotel Cabo San Lucas. perched on a
rocky promontory over the beach of a
bay once used as a stash by Chilean
pirates. The suites here are cool and
clegandy Turnished, with wide balconies
that overlook wopical gardens leading
down to the beach. Guests are greeted
with a large. rosty margarita upon mmiv-
al and, from then on. are el alone.
There are no tour buses, excursions to
shrines and muscums nor other organ-
ized “[un” to fill the visitor's itimerary, but
there is good lood—perhaps a sweet
fresh dorado or another fish canght than
day by onc of the guests—and a pleni-
tude ol amiable company. In the eve-
ning, one can take dinner on a terrce
high above the crashing waves while the
sun dies in a sky full ol bleeding clouds.
and a solitry  trampeier—Dbelieve it or
not—wails plaintive eunlogies to heroic
bulls and jilted senoritas.

When the new Finistenra Hotel, ten
miles to the west, is in [ull operation
(this spring. il all goes according 10
schedule). travelers to the cape will find
other novelties for their daviime diver-
sion: Horses and dune buggics will be
available for rent, plus an assortment of
the usual aguatic recreations one expects
at a seaside  resort. Unul the  hotel
opens, visitors must seek their pleasures in




simple Lshion—on the beach, within a
tun and a jump ol the sea. The same
can he said ol any oceanside resort, but in
Cabo San Lucas, where the exisung hotels
accommabaite only o few hundred
guests among them, no madding crowds
intude.  Furthermore,  many ol the
people who pass this way occupy them-
selves with the region’s principal tourist
industry: They get up early and go 10
seir 1o hune big fish.

In La Paz. evervbody swears the
fishing is better there than anvwhere else
in Baja; the same claim. ol cowrse. is
made up vorth lor Ensenada and San
Felipe and. across the Gull, Tor Maza-
1. It lollows thar i Cabo San Lucas
they isist than Bishing there s the best
of all. In L. fish are 10 be found in
abundance in all these waters
species. according o one estimate—and
Lall of these are considered game. Find-
ing them depends on currents. season.
weather, feeding habits and all the other
stimuli to whic fish respond. For marlin
amd sailfishi. February to June is regarded
as the best time. bue even ihis can vy,
wsuallv. best 10 your
charter skipper's expertise; it's in his
interest 1o make sure the guests cateh
fish. I anyone knows where they are, he
will.

The Cabo Sim Lucas Gshing leet Jeaves
the bay around seven in the morning, cach
boat stocked with bait, tackle and an ice
chese full of food and beer ar whatever
other liquid vefreshment the passengers
may request. Once the mate has threaded
the outrigger lines and baited them with
mullet or llying hish, guests can take it
casy in the boat's fighting  chairs and
wiit for a strike. Perhaps an hour or more
will pass before the hirst sighting is made.
Schools ol porpoise tlash through the sea,
sfacing eveary now and then to nwce
alongside the boat, snorting and squeaking
and rolling sideways 1o leer arazily at the
occupants. Sometimes a marlin breaks the
still surlace and Lainds with a great crash
o dislodge its parasites, but the skipper
shiakes his head il you point to one of
them o ells you that a leaping manlin
never goes atlter bait. The fish he seeks
lic on the surface, scarcely moving, one
dark fin pointing 1o the sky. When one
ol these is seen. the skipper throttles
down and drags the bait in a cirde
around the quarry—a marlin or a sailfish
—which will cither swike or dive. In
most cases. nobody sees the fish belore it
strikes. There is a shrill scream from the
recl. the hook is set and the fight begins.

To have experienced the excitement
and satislaction of doing honorable hattle
with a worthy opponent is the single
greatest reward in game fishing. Along
with the sweat. There is no reason why
every such encounter should end with the
death of the fish, and anybody who feels
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uneasy about this can ask that his prey,
once captured, be tagged (1o allow its
movements to be traced by marine biolo-
gists) and released. Some charter crews,
aware of the food and monetary value of
the catch, may not go along with this
peculiar gringo notion. Quite frequently,
one ol the crew, unfazed by ecological
proprieties, will run up and club a mar-
lin to death at the moment it's brought
alongside the boat. To avoid this, state
youwr wishes firmly in advance and, if the
skipper points out that tagging a 200-
pound fighting hsh is an impossible feat
(which is not too far from the wvuth),
tell him you want the line cut close to
the hook, so that the fish can escape,
tageed or not. A couple of small bills
may help arouse his compassion.

About three in the alternoon, the flect
returns to the bay, the hoats bedecked
with pennants to signify the day’s catch
—Dblue for marlin, red for sailfish. The
sight of a vessel skulking back to anchor-
age without any pennants is rare, but
when it happens, the faces of the local
people who go down to the beach to see
what the gringos locos have caught are a
study in restrained scorn—with perhaps
a trace of disappointment. In most parts
of the world, the fishing industry is
manned by those who are not noted for
their great wealth and most of their
catch finds its way to the tables of the
more fortunate citizens; but in Cabo San
Lucas, the process is reversed. There, it is
the rich (or comparatively so) who go to
sea—and pay for the privilege. The con-
sumers look cheated if a boat comes back
without pennants flying; but if the reds
and blues flutter Irom the outriggers,
everybody’s happy—the guests because
they've hooked a fighting giant, the locals
because they're going to cat the proceeds.
The middlemen who profit from the spoils
—the crews, trophy makers and assorted
henehiciaries—are ecstatic because they're
making money on the deal without the
inconvenience of investment. It's a sys-
tem that appears to work to the detri-
ment of nobody.

If there is a threat to this arrange-
ment, it's one posed by foreign commer-
cial fleets, whose numerous vessels are
equipped with sophisticated fish-finding
gear and whose incursions have in recent
vears led to some lively skirmishes with
Mexican nationals. One victim not too
many years ago was the Imari Maru, a
Japanese fishing boat that now lies
stranded on the beach a couple of miles
west of the Hotel Cabo San Lucas. Ac-
cording to the local story, the skipper of
the Inari Maru was orying to locate a
radio-direction-finder  buoy that had
been dropped the previous day to mark
the position of a net. The skipper finally
homed in on the R.D.F. signal, but,
unknown to him, the buoy had been

g3g vemoved from the sea and carried ashore,

where it continued to emit its signal. In
the darkness, the Imari Maru ran onto
the racks, fortunately without loss of life.
Since then, the foreign fleets have kept
a respectable distance offshore. It is a
yan related with great relish by cape
residents.

Fishing and doing nothing in particu-
lar amid surroundings of perpetual mag-
nificence are the main preoccupations in
Cabo San Lucas. They are leisurely pur-
suits that will appeal to some visitors
but not to others—who may, after a
week or so, feel the urge to expend the
restless energy this sort of lazy schedule
can generate. The best and nearest reme-
dy is to be found on the mainland in
Mazatkin, And 10 ger there, one must
return to La Paz to catch a plane or,
preferably, to book a first-class cabin on
the ulvamodern ferry La Paz, which
crosses the Gull from the territorial capi-
tal in an overnight journey of about 16
hours and arrives soon alter breakfast in
Mazatlin,

The temptations of this attractive city
are bountiful after a sojourn in Baja. It's
far enough from the border to have
retained an authentic Mavor of old Mex-
ico and, while it’s not overwhelming in
size (the population is around 100,000),
something is always going on: hullfights
on Sundays in the winter season, partics
and fiestas at the larger hotels, cabarets,
discothéques, sights to see, things to buy.
In the center of town is a noisy, smelly,
colorful market and, around it, streets
full of shops stacked with bargains in
leatherware, carvings in wood and bone,
Taxco silver, pottery from Pueblo and
all the other ingenious handicrafts at
which Mexican artisans excel. North ol
the center of town, where the best beaches
and hotels are located, is the Balboa
Club, which provides the finest accom-
modations in Mazatlin, available only to
members  of private  clubs that  are
affiliated with this exclusive establishment.
The next-best lodgings are in the Hotel
Playa Mazatlin, which is favored by un-
attached visitors of both sexes because it’s
big and blas¢ and stands on its own beach.
Specify an ocean-lront suite here, not the
viewless rooms at the rear of the building,.

To explore the town, you can pick up
a jeep from the Aviles brothers; one of
them also vemts fishing boats  whose
crews refuse to quit until their guests
have made a decent catch. The mate will
cut off a couple of choice fillets, if you
wish, and your hotel can prepare them
for your dinmer—if you're not eating
out. Restaurant food in Mazatlin is, in
general, very good and remarkably inex-
pensive—especially seafood. Local shrimp,
which are exported to every corner of the
globe, are served all over town—by the
handful, by the plate and in buckets. It's
also an ideal place to sample fresh wntle
steak, which has the color and texture of

fine veal and tastes like a rare specics
of game. The turtle is especially delicious
at Mamuca’s, one of Mazatlin’s better
and smaller restaurants, where the mari-
time fare consists of evervthing from
oysters to octopus and smoked marlin.

Elsewhere, youll fnd the bynow
universal fast-food joints for hamburgess
and milk shakes, steakhouses, Chinese
and, of cowrse, Mexican restaurants. At
La Cascada, which is also a popular
bistro after dark, the specialies are Ital-
ian dishes and what may be the hottest,
spiciest pizza this side of Naples. Unless
fine wine plays an important part in your
life, don't order imported vintages here o1
anywhere else in Mazatkin (nor, for that
matter, anywhere in Mexico), because
even the poorest years are priced exorbi-
tantly and the best of them are often
inferior to native labels. Try Alamo, a
serviceable dry white from Saliillo, or Sun
Marcos, from Aguascalientes.

After dinner, you'll find plenty of
unescorted ladies in local hangouts such
as the Moana Loa disco, the bar of the
Hotel La Siesta. La Joya in the Copa
de Leche, El Coral Club, La Cascada and
in all the other nocturnal roosts where
the lights are low and the music insistent.
It might also be instructive to wander over
to Campo Sicte, the Mazatkin red-light
district; but don’t expect any ravishing
beauties, and go with a guide who speaks
Spanish.

As a change of pace after a weck
of relative solitude in Baja, Mazatlin
offers many such obvious attractions: It
is 2 town in which a stranger readily
finds congenial company and no end of
distractions 1o while away the hours. It s
a popular resort, and rightly so, for it
has an abundance of bright lights and
things to do, and its setting could hardly
be improved upon. But alter a few days
in the big city (which is what Mazatkin
seems like alter Cabo San Lucas), the
quality of life there tends to take on a
slightly frenzied and somchow familiar
air. Perhaps it is because nearly all cities,
whatever their virtues, have become too
crowded and too noisy. If you've already
experienced the quicter pleasures of the
otherworldly peninsula across the Gulf,
you may begin to feel that the glitter of
Mazatlin is, in some way, less enduring
—and less [lfilling—than the lwe of
mountains, sun and sea. It is a line of
thought that can provoke another bout
ol restlessness—the urge to return to Baja
and spend the final days ol your vacation
rediscovering the secrets of this lonely
and majestic land. It is, alter all, one of
the few beautiful places on the map that
has not yet been covered with concrete
and garnished with neon; and once ex-
perienced, it's difficult to stay away. John
Steinbeck would have been relieved.



“I don’t care what the Government is payin’ for pork,
I feel like a damn fool?”
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begin descending a rocky, narrow can-
yon trail into the town of El Rosario
—check point number two. The Auto-
mobile Club of Southern California, 1
recall, notes in its Guide to Baja Califor-
nin del Norte that El Rosario is “the
‘last outpost’ belore entering the wilds of
central Baja. . . . Most important, the
town is the terminus ol telephone com-
munication.”

We drive into El Rosario at 3:59 parn
and put on our GI parkas. At this time
of vear, the sun sets early in the Baja
and  desert nights are long and  cold.
Rancho Santa Ynez, check point number
three, is 86 long miles away. We're off
again, in four minutes, making racks in
the dust. Suddenly, Cleaver turns off the
road and starts shagging ass cross-country
along a one-lane wrack  that looks as
though it had last been used by a sun-
struck iguana. This is the Old Mine Road,
a short cut, he shouts in my car. I

{continued from page 144)

wonder if this is listed in Vados y Vacas,
becuse it's not on our map.

Out of the corner ol my right eye T
think 1T see a tire, then a chrome head-
light rim. There's a Wampuskiny dune
buggy thundering along about two fect
[rom us, nying 1o pass on the right. 1
vell at Cleaver, but he can’t hear a thing
over the roar ol the Burro’s engine.
Then it passes and he sees it and we're
ahcad again, and then it's ahead and
then we. Now 1's really ahead, because
we're shding backward out of control
down an arvovo. We stop. we're OK and
we pull back onto the road, lollowing
the Wampuskiny's dust. There's nothing
quite like Mexican dust; you have to eat
it to believe it

Ten miles farther on, we overtake two
guys in a souped-up Chevy sedan jounc-
ing along from rut to rut. We pass them
at 50 mph. Coming up is a fork in the
roaud, \Which wavy We ke it to the left

“I'll never make it . . . I suffer from acrophobia.”

and I look back. The Chevy has goue to
the right. I give Cleaver the clbow. We
stop. Do they know something we don’t
know? Better back up and tum around.
Two miles down the road, we see them
coming back. They pass us, smiling. In 2
minute, we hnd out why: The road
dead-ends at a wmble-down rancho. As
we slow down to turn aronnd, here comes
a pack of rabid Mexican dogs right in
through the doorless sides of our dune
buggy. 1 [righten them off with a few
shrill screams while Wes swings us around
and we head back to the other fork.

The sun dips low in the west and then
disappears hehind - cacrus-studded  hills.
We turn on our headlights and a pair of
scaled-beam driving lamps mounted to
the hront of our buggy's roll-bar cage.
The hot desert has turned cold and
sinister. As we  hurtle along, surange
shapes lurk behind  every cactus. My
mind begins to wander and T recall some
ol the stories friends have told me about
the Baja:

“Watch out for the bandidos!” some-
body said. “Theyre after not only vour
Fritos but your boots, too. And if the
Dandidos don’t get you, the cholla cactus
will. That’s the kind with little prickly
balls that jump on you if you get too
cose. And they're a bitch to pull off”

Keep 1o the center of the road, Wes,

The Old Mine Rouad rejoins the main
route and we accelerate imo the dark.
ness, our detour having enabled us to
bypass an even nastier suretch called the
Stair Steps. God knows what I missed. The
one- (sometimes two-) lane road we're
on twists like a snake, carving down into
canvons and around the sides of hills.
Treacherous rocks the size of your head
and larger loom up ahead, some of them
buried in the dust with just a point
sticking up. The drivers aptly call them
rim  crackers. Trving 1o make myself
usclul—and 1o keep from thinking what
might happen il we crack a rim—I begin
giving wigwag signals with my hands 1o
show Wes which way the road curves
ahead. This works preuy well. He can
wittch for rocks and then, with a glance
at my curved hngers, mstanmtly know
where the road goes next. On soft trns
I carve my fingers slightly, on hard tnns
more sharply and on U-shaped mothers 1
cup them—and cover my eyes with the
other hand.

Lights are coming up behind us.
Bright lights. There's something brg back
there and it's gaining fast. There are
lights all over it. What the hell is itz A
semi? A Grevhound bus? ' We move over
to let it by and a Ford Bronco wruck
roars  past, throwing  dust  and  loose
gravel in our fices, Remind me to buy
drinks for those guys when we get o La
Paz. The dust clears and Wes floors the
accelerator going around a sharp wrn.
Too sharp a tnn. We skid off the road,
SWCIVE 1o N a big rock and hit a




bigger one. We get out and take a look.
Scratch one Goodrich and one badly
dented e vim. Caramba! Nothing 1o do
but dunk along God knows how many
miles at ten mph into Rancho Santa
Ynez on what's left of the vim. On go
the dust masks. Will this desert never
end? We must be on the backside ol the
Mmoo,

An howr later, were still limping
when—hights, bonfires. humans—Rancho
Santa Ynez is dead ahead, all lic up like
a4 Christmas tree. We thumpery-thump in
and leap out of the buggy. There are
cars everywhere in various stages of disre-
parir. People in clean cothes with clean
faces wander by to ask us how ics going.
They've llown down in small private
planes and Linded av the nearby airsoip,
1 resist the tempration to punch than in
the mouth.

Wes changes the dre and vim while 1
hold the flashlight. When we climb back
imto the bugey, it's cight par Sweeling
oursclves, we turn our backs on the
warmth and companionship of Rancho
Santa Ynez and ke oll in our Iron
Maiden. Seventy-six miles down the road
is check point number lour. Punta Pric
ta, and to reach it, we must aoss the
dreaded Laguna Sceea Chapalae a dry Lake
bed partially coverad with sili. There's no
real road across i, just hundreds ol wacks
going in all dircctions, made by dozens ol
predecessors who undoubtedly wandered
about the dusty lake bed for hours, seck-
ing the opposite shore,

Even by Baja standurds, the road i
rough out of Santa Yacz. We pass a large
rock with o arary =9 and neEawy 5o
scrawled on it in huge leters, then a
sign that  reads  ENSENADA—211  ATILES,
pointing back Irom where we came. Onlhy
588 miles o go. Dust masks in place, we
reach Laguna Seca Chapala and a wall
ol silt rolls in through the open wind-
shield Taime and we're stone blind. (11
you'd like to experience what this thrill
is like, go outdoors some might, put
on a pair ol gogeles and a cvash helmer,
sit down ina chaiv and then have some-
onc hit vou in the lace with a bushel
basket of lour—50 times.)

Were on the lake bed, wandering
around. stopping every two minutes for
the dust 1o settde and then going on
again, when we see the Ford iruack
stalled divealy ahead of us. Wes 1ries 10
swing around it, throws up a tremendous
cdoud of dust and smashes o the
driver’s door, which has coelesslv been
lelt open. Two very dirty, very angry,
very large men come round (rom in front
of the ruck, where thev've been work-
ing on the engine, and one kicks ihe
dented door shut,

“Whydonyousonsolbitcheswatchwhere-
thefuckyergoin”

“Sorry,” we  yell through our dust
masks and bandannas, hastily backing up

< ~Was it his pipe?”
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into the darkness. “Can we give you a
hand?”

“Na!”

“Well. good night.”

The dust is evervwhere. In our eyes,
up our noses, down our throats, in our
cars, down our boots, up our pants legs.
Ivs inescapable. We pass several cars
with the dust-covered drivers curled up
asleep, probably awaiting dawn’s carly
licht to lewn where in hell they are
and then continue the race. Then, by
some miraculous picce of luck, we sce
the silhouette of Rancho Laguna Chapa-
la against the strry night sky and know
we've made it across. 1 celebrate by
breaking out 1wo dean bandannas and a
fresh pair of dust masks. Onward, nonstop.
The voad turns fast and T resume my
wigwag hand signals. God help us if 1
wig when 1 should wag. At mile 300. we
pass a tiny road sign, skid to a halt, back
up and read PUNTA PRIEVA—IO MILES.
Let’s go! Sure you don’t want me Lo
drive, Wes?

Puinta Prieta is a dinky litle village

that, in its heyday, served as a stopping
place lor gold miners venturing into the
nearby hills. Cautle ranchers have long
since replaced the prospectors. We arrive
at 10:35 par, get the card punched, get
gas and check the oil. We've lost nary a
drop. El Burro is serving us well. Only
102 miles 1o El Arco, check point number
five, hallway point ol the race. Hallway?
Mamma mia!

The road becomes one dark blur, mile
alter mile of endlessness. Cactus. Rocks.
Dips. Sharp turns. Dust. An occasional
car out of the race. About an hour out
of Punta Pricta, we come to a junction
and three parked dune buggics, the driv-
ers all clustered around, checking a map.
“Which way to El Arco?” Wes vells.
They point and we're off in that direc
tion. Five miles Laer, we dead-cnd into
another rancho. The sons ol bitches sent
us the wrong way. Heading back, we
meet two guys from the Saab team who
have made the same mistake. We tell
them and they swing around. It doesn’t
pay to give wrong information when

|l
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“Arnold. why must you always be Dracula? Why
can’t you occasionally be Wolf Man?”

running 1the Baja. The car you send to a
dead end may be the first one along just
alter you've stalled and are begging for a
push.

Wes is beginning to tire. I can tell by
the way we're slamming around sharp
turns and taking sweeping curves with
too much sweep. Lights are coming
down the road toward us and a minute
later an official in a wuck pulls up.

“Did you guys sce a Revmaster that
flipped three times and ran over a cou-
ple ol Mezzzicans?”

“No, but we did see a Revmaster
parked about ten miles back. The driver
looked like he was asleep.”

“Sce you in La Pagz.”

At mile 355, T promise myself a treat.
When we get to El Arco, I'm going to
reward us both by breaking open the
giant-sized box of Mason spiced berries 1
have Dbrought along. Visions ol spiced
berries dance in my head. The orange
ones are annamon. The green ones are
spearmint. I can taste them right down o
the tips of my dustencrusted cowboy
boots. We round a twm in time to see a
covote slink olf imto the desert. Its eyes
glow n the dune buggy's headlights.
They're not eyes at all. They're Mason
spiced berries. Clove,

By mile 387, my kidneys are beginning
to kill me.

“Wes, do you think we could stop for
A seeantls s

“We're almost to El Arco,” he says,
lying.

My kidnevs begin to [eel like two
canmon balls. A fellow could injure him-
sell this way.

Ll Arco at last! I spring from the
buggy and race for the bushes, hoping
onc of those jumping cacti doesn't zap
me. Oh, yessss! I'm a new man. Now
for those spiced berries. 1 dig into my
duffel bag and come up with a jumbo-
sized box, just like the kind you buy at
the movies. What? They're Jujubes. Stale
Jujubes, no less, hard as pebbles and
covered with dust and grime. We woll
them down, anyway, by the handlul, along
with our Gatorade-and-honey (“Ic really
zazes the ole honey into vour blood
stream,” according to Wes), and top it all
off with two or three quick-cnergy candy
bars. Neither ol us says much. I think Wes
had been looking forward to those Mason
spiced berries, 1oo. The time is 1:55 A
and Wes reminds me that it's time we got
moving,

The road out of El Arco is swraight
and fast. This is the territory of Baja del
Sur, a Dbeautiful, primitive wilderness
that very [ew wavelers are fortunate
enough to see. 1 sure wish I could see it
insteid of nothing but dust and inky
blackness. Then, 20 miles on, 1 discover
that 1 have a problem.

“Wes, stop!” There's no mistaking
the hysterical note of authority in my
voice. Out to the bushes again, Monte-
zuma, belatedly, wakes his revenge. Back




1o the buggy on wobbly legs. Just 53 more
miles 1o San Ignacio, check point num-
ber six. Adrenaline and dextrose are surg-
ing through us. We're over the hump
aned into the second hall of the race,
making great time. We could be in La
Paz by noon.

San Ignacio is a beautiful little city
with a population ol 1400. The dates
grown there are still processed the same
way the Jesuit padre setilers taught the
Indians to do it in 1728, We roar into
town at 4:33 Ao, fishrail past the majes
tic San Ignacio de Kadataman  mission,
considered the finest example of hand-cut
stonework in this hemisphere, and skid
sideways into the check point, throwing
up stones - gravel. Beautiful  place.
Wes asks me lor the map.

“"Here’s what we're gonna do.” he savs,
squinting in the beam of our flashlight.
“The regular route from San Ignacio to
La Purisima, our next check point, is one
hundred thirtv-four mles, but  we're
gonna take a short cut and go by way of
Samta Rosalia and Mulege over on the
Gull coast.”

I look wt the map. Santa Rosalia is
almost due cast ol San Ignacio, not far-
ther south. Awd Mulege is below it, way
over on the Gull coast side ol Baja.
We're going 1o be driving all over Baja

making right-angle trns, instead of fol-

lowing  NORRA's  wellmarked  route

straight south. "How long’s the short
cut?” I ask.

“A hundred cighty-six miles.”

I search [or words. ~“Wes, four-
forey-five in the morning. I've just ridden
shotgun over five hundred miles of the
world's worst roads, my beard [eels like a
Brillo pad. my ass is aching. mv feet are
beginning 1o swell. Montezuma  could
stage another sneak anack at any min-
ute, my head leels hke it's about to burst
inside this goddamn brain bucker and
you want 1o drive filiv-iwo more miles
than we have 1o and call 1t a short cut?
Why:"

“Trust me.”

We're off on the world’s longest short
cut, heading back through San Ignacio
and up into the hills, jounding in and
out of huge potholes and around giant
boulders big as houscs. averaging a brisk
ten mph. Twentv-lour miles later, I'm
seriously considering becoming the first
person m lustory 1o stage it mutiny abaard
a dune bugey, when we come 1o the sum-
mit of a divide called the Cuoesta de las
Virgenes and begim descending a0 series
of oncelane  hanrpin switchbacks  with
1000-foor  drop-offs and no  gudrails.
It's getting lght and the air is fresh and
cool. Then, over in the east. | see it. The

it's

sea! Samta Rosalia can’t be [ar, As |
watch, an orange sun peeps over the

horizon, sending irs wonderful warming

P’

rays over our camped, cold bodies, chas
ing the last shadows ol that long, chilling
night,

Wes slams on the brakes. There it is.
The mevitable Mexican standoff. A soda-
pop vruck fhilled with empties is chugging
up the hill in first gear direaly toward
us. The voud is one lane and he's gon i
To our left is an 800-foot drop-off. To
our right is sheer rock with no place 1o
hide. Somebody's got 1o give. It's us. We
biack up, up, up. Can he make it2 No.
Back up some more. At a wide spot, the
wruck creeps past—an inch away—while
we hug the side of the mountain, curs-
ing. Then we take off downhill again
and  begin  another sevies ol hatrpin
switchbacks that meander down the edge
ol a huge canyon, the hottom of which, |
notice, 18 dotted with the rusting hulks
of cars and trucks thar never made it

Santa Rosalia. Whoopee! The town's
Just witking up. Let's stop lor a cold beer.
No answer. We keep going on a flat,
gravel, log-shrouded highway that paral-
lels the calm blue sea a few hundred feer
below us to our left. The scene is tran
quillity irsell.

Ahead. there’s a car coming out of an
carly-morming fog bank, straight for us.

“Witch out, Wes!”

There's no car. Nothing but more fog
aned this winding gravel road that we're
driving along a wee bit oo fast. A lew

1 For the unpolished
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miles later, T see another car. Nothing
again. I must be hallucinating—some
thing that happens to almost all Baja
racers. usually about two thirds of the
wav through the run. Before the race, 1'd
heard dozens ol stories:

“Yeah. so mv buddy all of a sudden
slams on the brakes and we're sitin® in
the middle of this Iriggin® desere, so 1 ask
him what's the matter and he says, “Ah
ain't movin' unul that Triggin® freight
wain up there goes by ”

“That’s nothin? The guy I was driv-
i’ with one vear thought a cirdon cactus
wis a toll booth, so the sucker pulls up,
throws a quarter on the ground, thanks
the cactus and drives on. Funny thing
is. I loancd him the quarter.”

We're in and out of Mulege so fast 1
forget 1o look lor the famous prison
there, Each day, all the prisoners are let
out to work in the fields on their own
recognizance, knowing that if one tries
10 escape or commits a crime, all will be
punished. Then, at 4:30 par a guard
blows a conch shell and they return 1o
their cells. Man, that's poetic, my punchy
mind keeps repeating over and over to
the rhythm ol our tives.

We're getting low on gas. Dangerously
low. Ahead is El Coyote, a lew adobe
buildings that look as ramshackle as the
mume implics. We buy gas lrom a Limn-
er, then we're oll through the desert
again, leaving the sea behind us, driving
on what the Automobile Cluly of South-
e Calilormia  mgenuously  calls  the
worst road in Baja. Compared with what
we've been through, ivs a winner, Wes
1ells me 1o keep looking for a rock with
a big red mrow painted on it Sure. We
jounce along at 20 mph lor about seven
miles and then wurn back, Must have
niissed it Back seven miles with me bent
around. looking back w see where the
arvow might have been. Nothing, Let’s
start all over again. We go 14 miles this
time and there it is, a big red arrow
painted on a rock near oY in the road.
“1'd swear that wmrow should be pointing
1o the right and not the left,” says Wes,
We sit and think and then decide to play
it like the arrow says.

Twenty-two  miles later  comes  the
vruth; somebody frad wrned the vock
around and we should have gone 1o the
vight. Forked again. We'd i around
and go back. but we're not sure where
we are. “Stop and ask that Mexican!™” [
yell, We stop. The Mexican's a cactus.
Two miles later, [ see a linde child
kneeling in prayer, her head  pressed
against a cactus. She's a pile of rocks.

In the distance is an adobe vancho. If
this is another hallucination, I'fl retire 10
a rubber room. We pull up and an old
AMexicin womsn comes out accompanied
by what seems to be a pack of wolves.
Which way o La Purisimaz That way,

244 she sign;.ls_ It's back over the mountam

we just crossed. Thanks a lot, lady. Car
205, where the fuck are youz We wurn
toward the mountain and take ofl. the
desert stretching out ahead flar as the
hottom of an oven. Twenty miles. Thirty
miles. We're not getting any closer. Why
doesn’t this road take us back over the
mountain? This is the way that old
woman said to go. 11 she's lying. . ..

Ahead is a junciion with a road sign.
We stop. I'm almost alraid w0 look.
Thank God! Il we take this right wn,
in just 41 kilometers we'lll be m La
Purisima. A bit late, perhaps, but still in
La Purisima, check point number seven,
But Wes says no. Keep going, he says.
He knows another short cut, OF course. 1
should have known. OK, Wes, you're the
driver.

One hears stories about what happens
1o guys who race together in the Baja. It
seems one team cane o a crosstoids and
couldn’t decide which way to go. Words
flew. The guys hnally jumped from their
buggy and beat the shit out ol each
other lor several minutes, then climbed
back i and finished the race.

We come to a rise in the road and
stop. There's no short cut. There’s no
highwiy. There's nothing but millions of
miles ol desert running on forever. The
things Wes mistook for highway poles
marking his short cut wre really ccti,
their tall runks extending skyward—na-
ware giving us the finger. Adios, Vados y
Pacas, 1 say, throwing our copy o the
wind. You're no help now. Back we go 10
the junction and then up and over the
mountain 41 kilomewers 10 La Purisimi.

Finally, we see it across the desert—an
ousts tent ity st up outside the main
town just for drivers in the Mexican
1000. We stop—but not 10 get a beuer
look at our destination. We've tun out
ol gas. In the middle of the desert. At
gl noon. Out ol the dune buggy. off
with the helmet and on with an old knit
beanie 1o protect my throbbing  head
from the brain-boiling vavs ol the Baja
sun. One hour and five minutes Luer, my
tongue twrned 10 pumice, we limp into
La Purisnna like drunken marioncties,
Dazed but undannted, Wes gets a can ol
gas and has samebody drive him back 1o
the buggy while I collapse in the shadow
ol a tent and prop my leet up, waiting
for the blood o flow back o my head.
I'm just beginning to breathe again when
Wes mrives with the buggy all gassed up
and ready to go. Two miles out of La
1a, on the other side of own, we

Purisi
pull up beside & motoreyclist fixing a Hat
tire. He's about 43, slightly balding and
hatless.

“Need any help?”

“No., thanks. Listen, you got any wa-
ter? | could sure use a drink.”

“How about some Gatorade-and-
honey?”

“Water'll be fine, thanks. Say, if you

make it 1o La Paz, would vou tell my son
that Dad is OK and I'll be in sometime
late tonight? He's at the Hotel Los Ar-
cos, room twenty-hve.”

“Sure. Anything clse you need? Quick-
energy cookies, Sego, No Doz?”

*No. thanks.”

At 2:15 par we're into Villa Constitu-
con, check point number eight, driving
on pavement again. The last 129 miles ol
the race are over good old asphalt. a
beautiful, modern Mexican highway just
like the ones we gringos build. Kids are
all over the buggy. asking for our awo-
graphs. Somebody shoves a cold Pepsi
into my hand. 1 almost faint from the
chill.

We're back onto the pavement, on the
homestretch, heading for La Paz, The
road is straight, we're chugging along at
63 and there's nothing 1o break the mo-
notony except the occasional carcass ol a
cow. The wind rushing through the open
windshield [rame gives my helmet a slight
lift and the stuap begins 1o cut deeper
into my chin. I look at Cleaver. His cves
resemble maraschino cherries. his Lace is
the color of warm mud and his hngers
have a death grip on the steering wheel.
The floor of our dune buggy is covered
with two inches of dust. Absurd thoughts
ricochet in my head. What il I've lost our
check-point card? Cleaver'll kill me. I'll
have 1o hide out in the Baja forever, liv-
ing off ruttlesnakes and buzzards. He'll
track me like Javert racked Jean Valjean.

The last few miles: If Cleaver aacks
us up now, I'll track Inm lorever; but 1
think we're going to make it. What's
that in the distance? An Indian doing a
rain ance? A guy uving to dry his wet
T-shire by flapping it in the breeze? No,
it's a man with a black-amd-white check-
cred flag and he's waving it for us

Wihoooo! We beat the Baja: 27 houwrs,
15 minutes, 3 seconds. Arval ume:

4:10 e I owane those figures chiseled
onto the face ol Mount Rushmore.

Twelve hours later. when I wake up.
the parties have already hegun—three
days of unabashed hellvasing, with ey
ervone swiapping stories about what hap-
pened out thar in the wilderness. Ol the
261 entries. 115 hnished; we came  in
88th. Not bad for a first try. especially
with one guy doing all the driving. In
our cuegory, Produaion Two-Wheel-
Drive Buggzies, we were 20th out ol I8
Wes Cleaver is delnitely a driver to
watch.

On Sunday, the [estivities start 1o
break up. And here comes the Kicker:
Unless vou've arranged to have yowr car
flown o1 shipped out of La Paz, vou have
to drive it back up the Baja. And that’s
what Cleaver is going to do. Will 1 go
atong lor the ride? Gee, Wes, I'd love 1o,
but T have to get back home and e
up my unicyele lor next year's 1000, Then
vou cnjoyed the wip? Baja, humbug!



“Another aim of the women’s-liberation movement. Mr. Brierley,
is to change male-chauvinist attitudes.”

245



PLAYBOY

246

Dmn or llmmm (continued [rom page 122)

against this bill, most of them conserva-
tives such as Stennis ol Mississippi. Kerr
of Oklahoma and McClellan ol Arkansas.
Only two liberals joined them: Herbert
Lehman of New Yok and  John Sher
man Cooper of Kentucky. The others,
such as Humphrey and Douglas, all went
along, still wrying to prove their own
anti-communism.

In foreign lmliq/, most of the liberals
were mute as the CIA helped over-
throw the lefust government in Gua-
temala; muie at the CIA's mtervention
in Iran; mute about the support for
Chiang Kaishek, Bausta, Diem, Trupllo
and all the other “free world” dictators;
mute as the arms budget grew geometri-
callv. And without the imellecuals o
provide a better example, without sus-
taned eriticasm and analysis from the lelt,
the liberal Democrats enlisted as privates
m the Cold War to prove themselves
as tough-minded and “realistic” as John
Foster Dulles. But they were too dever
by hall.

When they woke up. the permanent
war economy and the military-industrial
complex were an impregnable reality.
Their own anti-Communist rhetoric be-
came the official justification and sanc
tion for Vietnam and the Bav of Pigs.
And a new generation wanted to hold
them accountable for their actions.

What I've tried to say here is not that
the liberals should have acted like radi-
cals dwing the Fifties bur that they
didn’'t even act like liberals. They
weren't true to their own radition of
Jetterson. Holmes and Brandeis. They
didn’c take any risks in defense of [ree-
dom and reason once the McCarthy jug-
gernaut got rolling. They informed and
compromised and voted Ireedoms away
just like the moderates and the reaction-

aries. And that's what all the jabber
about “the end of ideology™ and “new
consensus™ was really all about.

Something else, something much Jess
obvious, also happened to liberalism dwr-
ing the Fifties. It wasn't just that the Big
Ideas of the old liberalism were wrong.
It wasn't just that the politicians flunked
the test of McCarthyism and that the
intellectuals fought the Cold War as
mindlessly as the generals. But the Dem-
ocratic  Party, the essential  instrument
ol liberalism, began to abandon the
working masses and  became  suburban
and elitist. And it did this during a time
when the grinding cyde ol poverty still
persisted beneath the surlace of aflluence,
during a time of a flagging economic
growth and two minirecessions.

The Populists had attacked the bank-
ers and special  interests with a holy
passion, The Progressives had assailed the
monopolies and the big wusts. F. DR
had amacked the “economic rovalists.”
Hary Truman had made the “pluto-
craes” a central issue in 1948, But Adlai
Stevenson kept himsell alool [rom  the
issue and  after him Lyndon  Johnson
and Hubert Humphrey bent over back-
ward to show they weren’t the slightest
bit antagonistic to big business. And this
wend away lrom the blue-collar worker,
away [rom the people who worked with
their hands, began in the eanly Fifues.

On the issues of the Cold Wir and
civil liberties, Adlai Stevenson conducted
himsell better than most public figures
of his time. He was an attractive man of
personal taste and  decency. His cam-
patgn speeches, olten dralted by John
Kenneth Galbraith and Arthur Sehlesin-
ger, danced with wit and elegant phrases.
He was a magnificent Tory. But begin-

“I asked for the Peking duck!”

ning with Stevenson's two  Presidential
campaigns, the Democrats began  the
slow process of disengaging from  the
needs and hopes of the white lower midl-
dle class. Part of it was Stevenson's patri-
cian style, the impression he gave of not
really liking people or politics. And part
of it was programmatic. Stevenson didn't
talk much about economic problems—
what the pols like to call “bread-and-
butter issues.” He was very good delend-
ing the United Nations or proposing a
nuclear-test-ban wreaty: but one rereads
his old speeches, looking i vain for
sustained passion over raising the mini-
mum wage, or attacking price-ixing by
giant corporations, or building more low-
income housing, or pushing tax reform
to help families earning under 510.000
a vear.

In 1954, Irving Howe wrote an excel-
lIent essay in Dissent that tried to deflate
the Stevenson cult, then so powerful
among literary and liberal intellectuals.
“Stevenson,” Howe wrote, “was the hirst
of the liberal candidates in the post-
Wilson era who made no effort to align
himsell with the plebeian tradition or
plebeian sentiments. . . . Just as Steven-
son hewitched the intellectuals by mim-
ing, from on high. their political imbulses,
so did he fail 10 anract very much en-
thusiasm among the workers, By and
large, they voted for him, but with licle
of the fervor thev felt for Roosevelt and
Truman. . Truman was one of the
plebes, and after his riumph over Dew-
ey, there was a remarkable clation in the
Detroit awo plants. _ . . . A striking char-
acteristic of Stevenson’s campaign, as dis-
tinct from Roosevelt’s or Truman's, was
that he did not speak in the name of the
poor or the workers. . . . The conserva-
tive press was always delighted to praise
him for not mmdulging 1 Truman's
‘demagogy’: thar is, for not employing
Truman's “mmi-plutocrat’ vocabulary.”

Howe correcily pointed out that “Tru-
man was, if anvthing, shghtly 1o the left
of Stevenson.” But the intellectuals fell
in love with Stevenson for reasons that 1
cannot Tully understand even now, Part
of it might have been Stevenson's world-
weariness, his civilized stance ol being
above politics—beyond ideology—that the
intellecouals wdentified with, Part of it was
surcly Stevenson’s personality, a compel.
ling mixture of reason and wit. What is
so hard to understand is why the liber-
als and mtellectuals didn’t lavish  their
alfection on Stevenson's great vival, Estes
Kelauver, a better liberal and a better
politician. Kefauver, who stood in the
tradition ol Southern Populism, did talk
about the things the workers cared
about, and il he had been nominated in
1952 or 1956, 1 think the Democratic
Yarty might not have begun the process
of alienating the white workers who now
vote for Wallace and cheer for Agnew,

Kefauver, bereft ol polish or style, or




the tragic quality the intellectuals saw in
Stevenson, fought hard for the people
Dos Passos liked 1o call “the working
stifls.” Kelauver led the fight to prevent
the “private power crowd” from taking
over the Tennessee Valley Authority. He
attacked the steel industry and the auto
industry for overpricing. He beat the
giant drug lobby and made the big com-
panies lower the prices of medicines for
the sick and the aged. In 1950, Congress
passed the Celler-Kelauver Act, an anti-
wrust Law, and, in 1962, Kelauver got Con-
gress to tighien the pure-food-and-drug
laws. In the Senate, he opposed the sen-
iority svstem and. in what was perhaps
his most famous crusade, he went alter
the Mafia in 1950, even though it embar-
vassed o lot of big-city Democrats and
helped retive Mavor O'Dwyer of New
York Cirv.

But Kelauver was poor, and his cru
sades antagonized all the powerlul inter-
ests that share control of the Democratic
Party. His crime-busting hearings upset
the big-city machines. His maverick vot-
ing record [rightened the party regulars,
His folksy., coonskin-hat style turned off
the miellectuals. So he was never nomi-
nated for President, even though in 1952
he went directly 1o the people and won
13 primaries and lost one, and came 10
the convention with the lrgest bloc ol
delegates. He had run thae spring in the
New Hampshire primary and deleated
President Truman. who had not yet an
nounced his decision not to run. But
at the convention, the big-city  leaders,
the vnitons and President Truman and the
party establishment helped nominate the
mian who had not entered a single pri-
mary—Adlai Stevenson.

From 1960 10 1968, the liberal Demo
crits had a chance to govern again, But
throughout that whole time, they were
muble 1o think up a single kuge pro-
grammatic idea that ventured hevond the
Tormulas ol the New Deal. It required
Richard Nixou to propose the Family
Assistance Program. Liberalism became a
set ol burcancratic vouwtines o delend,
rather than a new vision to fight for. In
Fact. the blue-suited army of liberal bu-
reaucrats and technocrats found ways to
mke things even worse for the working
sulls.

They made things worse,  fist. by
building up ghewo hopes with a sym-
phony of speeches promising an end 1o
poverty. But when the poverty program
turned out to be just another patronage
hustle  (which is precisely  what  hap-
pened—ithe money went to bureaucrats,
sociologists and contractors), the disap
pointed hopes fell back into rage and
the aroused expectations of a better to-
morrow exploded in the sireets.

In Aungust of 1970, Congresswoman
Edith Green ol Oregon funally blew the
whistle on the poverty hucksters, She
saidd that hillions ol dollars intended for
the poor had been diverted into private
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9 tips on how
to start and stay
w1th a plpe

Flame Grain
Author Shape

= There's no mystery to picking a pipe. Style
and shape don’t affect the smoke. But, since
it does take some experience to judge a briar,
stick with a well-recognized brand.

Kaywoodie
Pipe Knife

Relief Grain

= Fill the bowl only
14 full the first few times.

Smoke to the bottom. Then, smoke %3 full

and so on.

= Smoke your new pipe only once a day for

the first week. Get to know it gradually.

» Pack your pipe firmly. Neither too tight,

nor too loose.

= Light your pipe twice. After the first light,

tamp down Y”. Light up a second time.

Cover the bowl and draw in. This spreads

the embers for an even light.

Kaywoodie
Butane Lighter

-\

._\. J
b
.

White Briar
Full Bent

= To keep your pipe
lit, tamp down the tobacco ash frequently.
= Run a pipe cleaner through your pipe after
every smoke. Occasionally dip the pipe
cleaner in pipe refresher.
= [t’s easier to stay with a pipe if it’s a
Kaywoodie. The briar is hand-selected, aged
and cured as only Kaywoodie knows how.
This very special imported briar is hand-
shaped and hand-worked. A permanent,
built-in filter is then added to condense
moisture, trap tars and irritants so you get
a smoother, dryer smoke.
= Send 25¢ for color catalog of Kaywoodie
smoking accessories, pipes, sets from $6.95
to $350. Write Kaywoodie Pipes, Inc., New
York, N.Y, 10022, Dept. D31

KAYWOODIE®

The hand-made pipe

Send this ad to a friend.

rescarch companies “more interested 1
profits than  poverty.” Much of the
money, she said, went to $100-a-day con-
sultants, “many of whom used to be
high-level Government ofhicials in Wash
ington.” She added: “Since 1965, OLO
has spent over S300,000,000 on  studics
conducted by experts on research and
eviluation of the poor. Most of the ant-
poverty money never gets in the hands
of the poor.™

The liberal Democrats  also made
things worse by ignoring the very real
problems of the millions of white work-
ers who carn between SH3000 and $10,000
a vear, These familics are not part of the
media’s “aflluent society.” Although they
see all the products ol that abundance
cars, appliances, jet planes—each day on
television, the only way Jor them 1o
share the aflluence is to go broke. The
white lower dass saw no new anti-pov-
erty programs  launched in their run
down neighborhoods. In New York City,
John Lindsay set up neighborhood task
forces lor all the black and Puerto Rican
communities in 1966, but he didn’t start
them in low-income white secions until
after he began o run for re-clection in
1969, What the liberals failed to do, while
they had the dhance to govern, wis devise
programs such as national health insur-
auce, or a guaranteed annual wage, or air
pollution conrol, or Iree day-care centers,
progrims that helped blacks and  poor
whites alike. Instead, they pushed piece-
meal programs for blacks {busing, lor
example)—programs that didnt work.

By promising and not delivering 1o

the Dblacks and by [orgewing the low-
income  whites, the liberal  Democrits
managed 1o anger and  polwize both

halves of the other America. Although
power for cight veurs, they latled 1o make
sy signilicant improvement in the day-
to-day life of  America’s 30,000.000 to
10,000,000 poor. Blue-collar whites and
slum blacks competed biuerly for the same
scarce jobs and the sume scarce admis-
to colleges, while the acrospace
corporations, the oil industry, the inswr-
ANCe companices, the delense contractors,
the conglomerates and the large banks
coninued to make immense profis. And
the Federal vegulatory agencies—the 1CC,
FCC, FTCG, Il).\ continued 1o be dom-
inated by the very industries and cor-
porations  they supposed 10 be
supervising in the name ol the consumers.
And all the while, the sullen resentument
among the [u'nl)lr we would come to call
the Silent Majority began to rise and
swell, They might not have gone o
Harvard, but they could sce what was
going on,

They saw those liberal prolessors dralt-
ing plans that would make the sons of
steelworkers and the daughters of secre-
tartes bear the hrunt ol school integra-
tion, while the prolessors” own kids were

S10ns

woere

= ——— =

]
1
1
'
L]
!
]
)
(1
1
1
i
I
!
1
[
I
1
i
[
i
I
1
|
I

SEND 25¢ FOR 128 PAGE |

ShlP &Sea

CATALOG
Fully llustrated Catalog shows
a3 .shlp models, 1005 of Marine
pncrures decorahve naufical items.

SHIP MopeLs: Both ready lo
build kits and limshed models
1or home or office. From §895

MariNE PrcvUrEs: Full color
reproductions of world lamcus
ship and sea piclures,

SH1P's FIGURENEADS: Replicas of ‘@

decoralive carved ligures from old <%
saihng ships. From $13.95 ED
SHIPs' WHEELS: Of mahogany or oak;

for 1ables, ceiling lights or wall docolamr

e S
Send 25¢ for catalog 1o PRESTONS

shell or desk. From $6.95
112-P Main St. Wharf. Greenport, N Y. 11944y

*

A4

--.-.._-—_._....--—u-_.-——--——'---—

-bathing. skin<diving, exploring
L islands. $245 includes meals.

Depl. 53. Box 120, Miami Beach, Fla. 33139

_.___—\I

the bare
essen’ual

A half ounce of Playbov's own and
she’ll be yours forever. In essence,
the perfect gift. Use order no.
TX2000 $15.

Please add 50¢ for handling.

el *

Shall we send a gift
card in your name?
Please send check
or money order to:
Playboy Producls,
The Playboy Build-
ing. 919 N. Michigan
Ave., Chicago, HI.
GOG11. Playboy Club
credit keyholders

PLE L

>
o
=
=
]
i
[

may charge.




going to exclusive private schools or all-
white public schools in the suburbs.
They saw the liberal burcaucrats con-
struct all those anti-poverty programs for
Watts and Harlem but none for the
white sections of Akron or Utica or
Gary. They heard the Kerner Commis-
sion tell them the number-one problem
i America was “white racism.” while
their children couldn’t get into college,
and they owed money on the house, and
there were layolls at the plant. They saw
the laddish media romanticize the Wood-
stock Nation while ignorving their own
culture of bowling allevs. Merle Haggard
and stock-car racing,

The clitism of the liberal intellectuals
reached its apotheosis with FEugene Me-
Carthy's campaign in the spring of 1968,
Not since the hrst campaign of  Adlai
Stevenson did the liberal egeheads so
adore a living politician. Evervone, it
seemed, from George Kennan and Muoy-
ray Kempton to Simoun & Garlunkel,
wis on the hustings stumping for Clean
Gene.

I campaigned hard for Robert Kenne-
dy that spring for several reasons, the
most important being that he under-
stood that poverty was the heart of the
matter. He communicated his passion to
the white working masses. and this made
it possible 1o forge a new majority of
the victimized. Kennedy. like Kelauver,
offered liberalism a second chance 1o
stand again with Roosevelt's “one third
ol a nation.” ironworkers as well as Indi-
ans, cops as well as chicanos. McCarthy,
on the other hand, wasn't comfortable in
the company ol the poor—Dblack or white.
Fe twice told audiences in Oregon that
“the educated people vote for me. and
the less educated people vote for my
opponent, and I think vou ought to bear
that in mind as you go to the polls here
on Tuesday.”™

Shortly  after Robert  Kennedy  was
murdered. Paul Cowan wrote a piece for
The Village Voice describing George Wal-
lace  campaigning  in the small  textile
towns around Boston. He quoted several
of the Irish Catholic workers who had
come to cheer Wallage as saying that they
had originally preferred Robert Kennedy.
He quoted one Wallace enthusiast as say-
ing ol Kennedy, “He wasn't like the other
politicians. I had the fecling he really
ciared about people like us.” Cowan, who
had not supported Kennedy. concluded
by writing, “I realized for the first time
how important Robert Kennedy's candi-
dacy had been. He was the last liberal
politician who could communicate with
white working-class America.”

The conventional wisdom, from The
New Republic wo the National Review,
now s it that the ethnic workers have
moved 1o the vight in backlash against
student demonstrators, hippies and blacks.
Although that, of course, has been a
Lactor, I don’t believe it's been the major

“lLooking for your ball, honey?”

factor. The workers have gone to the
right because the old liberalism has made
their life worse—worse  with  inflation,
worse with burcaucricy. worse with Viet-
nam, worse by ignoring them and making
promises to the blacks. And quictly laugh-
ing ac their life stvle (“greasers, hicks,
Philistines”) all the while.

Yet the record shows that when new-
style Populists have auempted 1o talk
directly to the blucecoliar class, they've
been vemarkably successful. The white
workers are open 1o a lresh alterna-
tive to Wallace, but old-tashioned liber-
als can’t provide that alternative because
their past record of mistakes robs them
of credibility.

In 1968, 1 watched Robert Kennedy
win the Indiana and Nebraska primaries.
These are not liberal states. He won by
standing up and shouting in places such as
New Albany and South Bend. Indiana,
standing up in the town squares with his
shirttail hanging out and his hair flop-
ping ino his eyes and shouting about
taxes and war and priorities and local
control. And he every  backlash
county in Indiana that had gone for
George Wallace in 1964,

In 1969, 44-year-old Pere Flaherty was
clected the new mayor of Pittsburgh, a
tough steel town that is not known as a
bastion of reform. He won in a cam-
paign that forged a coalition of blacks,
students and low-income whites behind
his  awtacks  on  the  “Mellons  and
Carnegics,” the “union bosses” and the
“corrupt political machine.” The day aft-
er Flaherty was elected, with 59 percent

Won

ol the vote, The Pitishrgh Press carried
this description ol his headquarters: “Aa
one stage in the night, the oldest per-
son to be found in a Flahenty vote
counting room was [9 years old. Typical
of the vouthlul Flaherty followers was
Barbara Lembersky, 19, a Pite studem
from Squirrel Hill. She had been typing,
stulling envelopes and talking up her
man for months. ‘I like the way he
responds to people’ was the reason she
gave for her lovalty. And then there was
the 55-year-old man who voted [or Wal-
lace for President, and then threw his
support to Pete for mavor. ‘[ just wanted
to rock the boat.” he explained.”

In November of 1970, despite all the
predictions of a  national  right-wing
trend. economic liberals William Prox-
mire and Philip Hart were returned to
the Senate and John Gilligan was ¢lected
governor of Ohio. Bella Abzug, Father
Robert: Driman and Ron Dellums were
clected 10 the House. Those candidates
who sounded most like they were run
ning lor sherifl of Tombstone—Calilor
nia's George Murphy and Illinois' Ralph
Tyler Smith, for example—were soundly
defeated.

Let me uy to be more concrete about
what I mean by a new Populist program.
The enormous weilth of America is un-
equally distributed among its citizens:
Twenty percent of American [amilies
sarn hetween S1000 and $4000 a year,
and 75 percent of these [amilies are
white. Our laws and institutions—from
expense accounts o bail and the cost of
Lawyers and doctors 10 the influence of
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lobbyists to the tax structure—all favor
the rich. We have an economic system
that housing expert Charles Abrams has
desaribed as “socialism for the rich and
frec enterprise for the poor” This 1s how
Supreme Court Justice William O. Doug-
Las put it in his book Points of Rebellion:
“The great welfare scandal of the age
concerns the dole we give rich people.
Percentage depletion lor oil interests s,
of course, the most notorious. . . . When
we get deeply into ihe subjear we learn
that the cost of public housing for the
poorest 20 percent ol the people is pica-
yune compared to the Federal subsidy of
the housing costs of the wealthiest 20
percent. ... The 1968 Report of the Na-
tional Commission on  Civil Disorders
tells us that during a 30-year period
when the Federal Govermment was subsi-
dizing 650.000 units of low-income hous-
ing. it provided invisible supports, such
as cheap aedit and ax deductions, for
the construction ol move than 1L.000.000
units of middle- and upper-class housing,
. . . Like examples are numerous in our
tax laws, each marking a victory for
some powerful lobby. The upside-down
wellare state helps the rich get richer
and the poor, poorer.”

The litany of tax injustices is endless.
As we know, there are millionaires who
pay no taxes at all, while poor pmple
sometimes go into debt o pay their taxes.
Yer this tax system grew more uncegal
when liberal Democrats such as Kennedy
and  Johnson were in power. It would
scem to me that the first plimk in o new
Populist  platform  would be a yadical
restructuring of our tax lnws; an end
to Government subsidies Tor giant corpo-
rations and industries: an jncrease  in
corporate, real-estate, inheritance, stock-
mansfer and bank-assets 1axes: and the
reduction ol taxes lor all Families carn-
ing less than S10.000 a vear. The bene-
hiciaries of such relorms would be mostly
blue-collar families, whose lives now cin
be wrecked by sudden illness. death, un-
employment or divorce.  Recently, such
{: ¢ voted their fears because so
few politicians have offered the counter-
vailing incentive of a larger share of
America’s aflluence. The only possible
way to compete with a Nixon or a Wal-
lace, who appeals to their racism and
paranoia, is to appeal direatly 1o their
pockethooks, 10 their self-interest.

In this bewildering time ol simulia-
neous inflation and  yecession, I find it
incomprehensible  that no  Democratic
Presidential  candidite has mounted a
campaign 1o raise the national minimum
wige 1o S2.75 or S3.00 an hour. (The
Louis Haris publicopinion  survey  of
August 27, 1970, showed that 21 percent
ol the nation’s houscholds have experi-
enced a lavofl, or a cut in overume, or a
the regular work  week.

reduction ol

250 Coupled with rises in the cost of living,

this cut in take-home pay has led 30 per-
cent of the American people to conclude
that their standard of living today is lower
than it was a year ago. . . . Young people
in the S5000 10 510,000 income bracket
report having been hardest hit.”)

Let me suggest two more forgotien
arcas where a Populist movement might
do some good. One is the alphabet soup
of Federal regulatory agencies. Many of
them were started during the New Deal
to protect the ordinary consumer from
price fixing, inferior products, misleading
advertising and other corporae abuses.
Ralph Nader and his Raiders have now
published three hooks on these agencies
and they contain all the evidence—hard,
cold facts—anvone needs 1o prove that
these burcanaracies have all been Failures,

A book on the Interstate Commerce
Commission (ICC), by Robert Fellmeth.
documents how the 1CC has bhocome “an
clephamt’s gravevard lor political hacks,”
how the public is excuded from  the
decision-making  process, how important
studies of tansportation problems have
been suppressed. how ratlreud mergers are
rubber-stamped. how conglomerates cheat
the consumer, how wruck-riving  salery
regulations go  unenlorced, how  rate
bureaus encourage monopolistic price fix-
ing. A report by Nader Raiders Fellmeth,
Edwad Cox and John Schulz asserted,
“There is littde doubt thin tooth pastes,
mounthwashes, deodorants, cleansers, soaps
and so on are priced between five and
twenty times their cost ol production.
The Americn people must eventually
grow tired of paving one dollar for a tube
ol tooh pasie that costs no more than
15 cents 1o make.”

Nader's associate John Esposito has
revealed  that Consolidated  Edison  of
New York pays its board chairman
more in salary in a single year than
it spent on pollution-control research in
the past five years; and another associate,
James Turner, has claimed thm Caltec
Citros paid a fine of 56000 when it was
charged with adulterating and watering
its orange juice. Estimated  company
profits as a result of this practice werve
S1,O00,000.

The point seems clear. Many huge cor-
porations are cheating consumers, mostly
low-income people, and the Federal reg-
ulatory  agencies  aren’t  doing  much
about it, thongh such protection is sup-
posed 1o be their only function. 1l some
ballsy  liberal  politcian.  wmed  with
these [aas, would go to the white work-
crs m Gary, Indiana, or Muskegon,
Michigan, I think he would find a recep-
tive audience. But instead, most liberals
repeat the stale slogans of the New Fron-
tier and the New Deal, and pander to
the backlash by promising to “stop cod-
dling criminals.” AMeanwhile, they coddle
the corporations, which are stealing much
more—and getting away with it

Another problem arca the unions and

the traditional politicians have ignored
is industrial safety. According to the De-
partment  of  Labor, 2,000,000 injuries
and 14,000 deaths occur every year in the
workplace. And according to Nader, who
is preparing a book on the subject. many
companics  suppress  or  underestinkate
their acadent statistics. Nader says, lor ex-
ample. thie a large bervllium produce
warned a companv doctor that he would
be fired il he published a report on
beryvllium - poisoning  among  employees
of the lactory.

Many of the deaths and diseases that
strike industrial workers e caused by
the emvironment they work in. Steel-
workers get silicosis, a condition  that
causes  paroxysms ol coughing.  More
than 100,000 of the country's 1,000.000)
textile workers have contracted  hvssino-
sis. or brown lung disease, cansed by in-
haling cotton dust. And many thousands
ol coal miners saffer from pneumoconio-
sis, or black lung.

Unions such as the United  Mme
Workers (U, XML W) lave been as much
accessories to this slow murder as the mime-
owners and the poliicians. According 10
the August 17. 1970, Newsweel, “The
generally unimpressive industrial record
m the U, S, has a good many causes, none
of them reflecting much credic on those
responsible, Union leaders 1oo olien are
willing 1o barter safery fTor a wage hike.
Employers tend to uy 1o coax a linle
more  life from worn-ont and  unsafe
machinery. State safery standards are oo
olten antiguated  and  ineffective,  and
there aren’t enough inspectors to enflorce
the ones on the books.”

A nx svstem that favors the rich and
punishes the poor. Federal regulatory
agencies dominated by rich corporations,
and Tactories and mines that killed more
Amertcans in 1969 than the war in Viet
nam: These are a sorvy bunch of monu-
ments to be lelt by the liberal Democrats,
who have governed us for so much of the
past 40 vears,

The ryemedies are as obvious as they
are radical. In Galbranth’s congse and
precise words, the cures lie in “taxing
the rich, regulating private enterprise
and redeeming power and policy Trom
military and civilian bureaucracy.”

Amen,

- - -

I'd like 10 concude with a few per-
somal notes. 1 used 1o be a liberal anri-
Communist mysell. My first vote, at the
age of 22, went o Johm Kennedy in 1960,
and my hrst envollment was in New
York’s Liberal Party. But I quickly be-
gan to learn the limits of that school of
politics. Libeval pundits have olten at-
tributed the alienation of my generation
to a varicty ol causes, [vom the bomb 10
the murder of John Kennedy. But. in
fact, it was Kennedy's policies that began
to make me a radical.

On the mild April night on which
Cuba was invaded in 1961, I was a copy
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boy on the late New York Daily Murvor.
I was in the wire room when the first
bulletins about the landing at the Bay of
Pigs arrived, heralded by jingling bells
on the A. P, machine. I couldn’t believe
it. Fidel was a hero to me. How could
J.F K. do uz 1 felt so enraged, so be-
trayved, that I burned the frst five takes
ol copy, and was, ol course, hred on the
spot. The next [ew days, I stayed home
and watched Adla Stevenson, then-U. 5
ambassador 10 the United Nattons, he his
head ofl about America’s role in the inva-
sion. And so I Dbegan o learn what
liberalism was all abour.

In the next vear, 1 heard Bob Dylan
sing at Folk City in the Village. Then 1
met Tom Havden and hecame a chareer
member of SDS. 1 began o read the
hooks and pamphlets of C. Weighe Mills.
I met Bob Moses and Chuck McDew and
the rest of the fust generation of SNCC
organizers. And 1 got the ash thar there
was something out there, beyond the
frontiers of the New Fronuer, that was
more  humane, more gutsy and more
areative.

I spene the vest of the Sixties getting
disappointed by established  liberals.
When we officially lannched SDS in June
ol 1962, Michael Harvington and the old-
time socialists i ithe League lor Indus-
wial Democracy Red-baited us, changed
the lock on our ofhces on East 1thth
Street and prohibited us from distriba-
ing our lounding manilesto. the “Port
Huron Statement.”” We were hardly much
than militane Liberals  then,  and
the Port Huwron document didn’t even
mention  socialism, or  imperialism,  or
violence, Bur anti-Communist  parihom

more

“Let’s sce the little stinker try

strikes decp in the Old Leli. We clled
only for “nonviolence™ and the “realign-
ment of the political parties” and “par-
ticipatory demoaracy,” and echozd Mills's
idea ol the university as the new catalyst
ol social change. Bat the oldtime socialists
on the L. L D. hoasd veated us the way
the sweatshop owners veated union or-
gamizers i the Twenties—they locked us
out and called us Reds.

In August of 1964, I stood on the
honky-tonk boavdwalk at Atlantic City
i a vigil for the domestics and  poor
farmets of the Mississippi Freedom Dem-
ocratic Party (M. 1. D. P.), who asked 10
be seated instead ol the vacist regulars,
who were veally for Barry Goldwater any-
way, at the Democratic National Con-
venton. We held up pictures of the
martyred  Andrew  Goodman,  James
Chaney and Mickey Schwerner, and sang
Ireedom songs all day and all night. For
a lew heady hows, it seemed thae the
MO D.OP. had enough vores nside the
credenuials commitiee o lorce an open
floor hght in front of the television cam
cras. But then the liberals were informed
by L. B. J. that Humphrey might not get
the nomination for Vice-President if they
didn’t quell the M. F. D.P. rebellion.

The choice was clear—stand with the
poor, semiliterate blacks of yural Missis-
sippt or stand by Hubert Horatio Hum-
phrey. The liberals chose  Humphrey.
One by one. they came before the
M. F.D. P caucus in an old chrch, urg-
ing the delegation to accept a symbolic
compromise ol two voting seats at the
convention. Bavard Rustin, Walter Reu-
ther, Rov Wilkins, Wayne Maorse, Joe
Rauh, they all made this spineless pitch.

to steal this scene!”

There was no Hoor fight. The 11 voues on
the credentials committee mehed away
under the pressure. And Fanie Lou Ha-
mer went home o Ruleville, Mississippi.

Then came the invasion of the Do-
minican Republic, black power, student
power, the escalation ol the war in Viet-
nam and, finally, the 1968 Democratic
Convention in Chicago. Hubere Hum-
phrev and George Meany always seemed
to be playing tackle for the other side.
The 1968 convention was the cdearest
example of the corruption of the old
liberalism. There was Huberr, finally be-
ing nominated for President on the vores
ol union delegates. and on a pro-wm
platform. There was Hubert, being ad-
vised by Bavard Rustin, and being coun
ed for the Vice-Presidential nomination
by Muskie, Fred Marris and Shriver. And
there were the police, beating up kids,
medics, reporters, anvthing that moved,
on the streets. There was Hubert, making
a Mlorid acceprance  speedh that didn't
even mention the Chicago police, making
it behind weapons carviess and  harbed
wire; and a [ew hours later, there were
the police, beating up Eugene McCarthy's
staft inside their hotel vooms. It was like
a phony apocalyptic ending 10 a bad big-
budget movie.

But there was o be a arazy coda—the
Chicago conspiracy trial. In Februay of
1970, Give of the Chicago FEight, Luer
called Seven. were conviced in a “com-
promise verdict,” and all eight were pui
in jail by Judge Julius Hollman on con-
tempt charges. We didin't know then if
they would be released on hail. Along
with my Iriends Paul Cowan and Paul
Gorman, I dropped everything [ was
working on and began to visit and tele-
phone any liberal T knew who had some
influence, in an cffort o organize public
pressure for the defendants’ release. Of
the cight. 1 reginded only Hayden as a
close Iriend, while ol the others, 1 con-
sideved  Jerry: Rubin, for example. per-
sonally and politically obnoxious. But 1
thought it was a question ol civil libertes,
and that influential liberals would respond
on that basis.

I phoned Ted Kennedy twice, but 1
couldn’t interest him in making anvy
kind of starement, even the most moder-
ate one the navrow issue ol bail.
Gorman got the brush-off from EFugene
McCarthy, for whom he wiote speeches
during the 1968 campaign. Cowan called
columnist James Wechsler and was given
a leaure on how the defendamts and
their Lawyers had behaved so nuserably,
how they “wanted o lose,” how “their
antics were disgusting.”

It was like watching an instant veplay
of the Fifties, when the collapse of the
vital center made McCarthyism possible.
Now the liberal center was caving in
again. as soon as things began o get a
bit rough.
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In the months immediately after the
conspiracy trial, the middle continued to
disintegrate under the energetic attack of
the right. The television networks were
intimidated by Agnew’s speeches into de-
fensive hanality. Commentary published
an articdle by Walter Goodman implying
that Agnew's demagoguery in the 1970
campaign marked  the  harmless  outer
limit ol Nixonian repression. Tom Wolfe
published an influendial article that, in
Pete Hamill's apt  words, “made it
fashionable to sneer at the oppressed.”
And Hubert Humphrey repudiared his
lormer support for gun-control legislation,

When black and chicano and Indian
militants get jailed and shot. it's an i
visible event. and the cemter doesn’t even
feel obliged to organize a delense com-
nitree anvmore. Can anvone remember
the names of the two blacks Eilled at
Jackson State? Or even the white stu-
dene Killed by police at Santa Barbaas

I am not an ideologue. There is no
single system of thought that seems ner-
ly adequate to me. I'm much more com
fortable dealing with the conerete than
with the abstrace T can define myvsell only
as a radicll and as a demoaat, as an
activist and a skeptic. I have tried 1o argue
here that the old orthodoxy of Cold War
Liberalism is used up. that i is « dving
hand on the present. 1 have also sugest-
ed that we need 1o rediscover a usiable
past within America to help chart 2
radical Tuture.

IL T have learned anything these years
since the night 1 burned the first news ol
the Bay of Pigs, it is that movements
make history: movements with ordinasy
citizens, and not organizations or |x-1-
sonalities. People in motion generating
encrgy move time forward. There are a
variety of such miss movements in the
American experience that we might iden-
tify with and learn from: The American
Revolution itsell, with its maodels of Tom
Paine and Siam Adams. The abolitionists,
the Populists and the socialism of Eugene
Debs. Susan Anthony and the feminist
movement that won the vote. The black
radicalism of W.E. B. Du Bois, Malcoln
X amd Martin Luther King. The literary
vadicalism ol Hemy  Thoreau,  Walt
Whitman, Mark Twain, Lincoln Sieflens
and Hevwood Broun. And an older lib
crilism, svmbolized by Fiorello LaGuiadia
and Louis Brandeis, committed to liberty
and equality, belore it became spoiled by
McCarthyism and the petty compromises
of power. And a wradition not recently
much in lLashion—the wobblies of Joe
Hill. Perhaps we should confront Nixon
and hiis band ol Babbius from behind the
laumer the LW W, displaved duving the
umphant exuile strike o Lawrence,
Mussachusetts, in 1912: "BREAD AND ROSEs

Too,”
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ANNIE ( J

DAY WE DISCOVER OUF t ANNIE,
HER CRAZY FRIEND war ENMEFREE'
WANDA, WHO 18 VERY ACTIVL WOM SEXIST
SocteTV( oy rEPRﬂTIO 5 7 S3F AL
WOMEN ¥ JSEX OBJECTS £
) l CHAUVINIST
rmems TO OUR SURPRI

MAKE Us

MNOTICE HOW IT BASSLES THE
MALE-CHADVINIST FPIGS THAT THEY CAN'T
WEAR BRAS ANYMORE.

ARE WE
GOING, CRASH THE FAMED
SISTERS MACSWOGGLE'S BAR,
WHERE NO
WOMAN HAS SET
FOOT FOK ONE
HUNDRED AND
TEN YEAKS.

g a
S =

SHOULD EQUF\LITY

WE TOIL
IN THE
KITCHEN
WHILE

THE LIVER !

THEY'RE OUT
TIPPLING?

WHY

CAN'T WE
HAVE WHAT-

EVER
MEN

WHO
SAYS
A

PROBLEM
PRINKER!

| DRINK

URP!
1 THIMNK |
GOTSICK PRINK-

ING TO YOUR

HEALTH.

CIRRHOSIS OF

JOIN THE SISTERS,
ANNIE ! WE'RE PASTING WOMEN'S-
LIBERATION STICKERS ON

EVERYTHING !

OF COURSE NOT,
IDIOT ! LEARN HOW TO
SPEAK ENGLISH!

{ How's YOUR
WIFE 2

IT's TIME
FOR BERKNIE
TO CHANGE

ANALYSTS!




¥
§ s

SOMEBOOY
HELP ME! | canN'T
STOP PUTTING IN

QUARTERS?

I‘KNOI.«." WHAT

SUPER-PEEP IS | KNOW

K

LIKE TO BE
SEEN HERE

EITHER, MURRAY,

BUT THAT
DISGUISE 15

THE

PORNOGRAPHY
SHOPS -~ LOWEST
FORM OF SEXIST

EXPLOITATION

OF WOMEN!

EXCUSE
ME,SIR, BUT
DO You CARRY
.5 NEWS
& WORLD

THERE "
GUOES A REPORT"Z

MONTH'S SAVINGS
FORE THE LATEST

15SUE OF
“Kiss mvY
WHip!”

Do E
YOU HAVE
ANY GET-
WELL CARDS
FOR A
TRANSVESTITE
UNCLE
WITHA
GALOSHES
FIXA-
TIoN?

THIS 15
PISGUSTING.
HOW DG |

N GET IN TOUCH

WITH THE
HEAD OF THE
CITY VICE
SQUAD?
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LICK!
Lick! LicK!

'

EY'LL LET THE WOMEN ARE COMING!
STOP, 2?5-}':’5%9:" ?ﬂ?EU %ggfgﬁwﬁ Eél:l’;zg;ti %}-END%E:@J THE WOMEN ARE COMING'
MANHATTAN MEN'S ATHLETIC CLUB! l e BN ERCIoE INSIDE

THEIK CLUBS. NHERE’s :
— - . e . . MY PHONE 2
THEE?%GNH(} F’I%UACY ] i el WHERE'S MY
' LeFT For THE RED-BLOODED , LAWYER?
\ AMERICAN WASP ? N\ 1 i ) WHERE'S MY
ok v IO g
IN MY BACK ! - =4

/1T WORSE
THAN SCRUFFY \
FOREIGNERS! |
1T’ WOMEN! 3

» B s e

y S-sToP
y THEM! THE
ONLY WOMAN
™ WHO'S SEEN ME
\ NAKED IS

WE WASPS
STOPFED ¥
CALLING OUR
WIVES /
“MOTHER"Z f



ABOUT TO
OCCUFPY MAN'S
MOST HALLOWED
GROUND - THE

M.M.A.C.

VICTORY ! THE LOCKER ROOM 15
OURS ! WE'VE GOT THEM CORNERED IN
a. THEIR SANCTUM SANCTORUM !
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PLAYBOY
READER SERVICE

Write to Janet Pilgrim for the an-
swers 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 spe-
cialized items advertised or edito-
rially featured in prayBoy. For
example, where-to-buy information is
available for the merchandise of the
advertisers in this issue listed below.

1 e
i Merit Cloth

77T MGIH Auto

Use these lines for  information abour
other featured mevchandise.

Miss Pilgrim will be happy to answer
any of your other questions on fash-
ion, travel, food and drink, hi-fi, ete.
If your question involves items you
saw In PLAYBOY, please specify page
number and issue of the magazine as
well as a brief description of the items
when you write.

PLAYBOY READER SERVICE

Plvboy Building, M9 X, Michigan Ave.
Chicago, [Hineis 60611

PLAYBOY

P e

[ 3 yrs. for 524 (Save $15.00)
] 1 yr. for s10 (Save *3.00)

[] payment enclosed O bill later

T0:

[IRI DY ( please III;;I l_\

address -

aly state zip code no.

Mail 1o PLAYBOY

Playboy Building, #19 N. Michigan Ave.
Chicago, 1linois GOG11L
U2y

NEXT MONTH:

K-.' =
THE TRIP

MANHATTAN BL.;P{J\JES POWER PLAY

JOHN WAYNE, THE HARD-BITTEN DUKE OF HOLLYWOOQD, DIS-
CUSSES FILMDOM'S DYING SUPERSTAR ESTABLISHMENT, SEX
AND VIOLENCE, LAW AND ORDER, VIETNAM AND U.S. POLITICS
IN AN EXCLUSIVE PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

“POWER PLAY"—HOW THE ENERGY CRISIS, ONE OF OUR MOST
PRESSING ENVIRONMENTAL PROBLEMS, COULD BE SOLVED AND
WHY IT UNDOUBTEDLY WILL NOT BE—BY ROBERT SHERRILL

“THE BUNNIES OF NEW YORK"—A PHOTO FANFARE FOR THE
CAPTIVATING COTTONTAILS OF OUR MANHATTAN HUTCH

“THE TRIP”—IN AN EERIE TALE, A LONDON NEWSPAPER EDI-
TOR IS DOGGEDLY PURSUED FROM ONE COUNTRY TO ANOTHER
BY A WORSHIPFUL WOMAN-CHILD—BY V. S. PRITCHETT

“THE STUFF OF POETRY"'—A PROBING PORTRAIT OF JAMES
DICKEY, THE MAVERICK POET-NOVELIST, AUTHOR OF THE BEST-
SELLING NOVEL DELIVERANCE—BY GEOFFREY NORMAN

“THE PROCREATION MYTH"—WHICH ARGUES THAT, WITH
HUMANS, SEX IS FOR FUN, NOT BABIES—BY JAMES COLLIER

“THE ANIMAL FAIR’’—A HORRIPILATING YARN OF A REVENGE-
SEEKING TRAINER AND A BEAST FAR MORE VICIOUS THAN THE
PUBLIC EVER DREAMED—BY ROBERT BLOCH

“SLOW DOWN, YOU MOVE TOO FAST”—FIVE HIGH-TENSION
HOURS IN THE PRESSURE-COOKER CONTROL TOWER OF THE
WORLD'S BUSIEST AIRPORT—BY DAVID BUTLER

“THE UNFORGETTABLE EXHIBITION GAME OF THE
GIANTS VERSUS THE DODGERS, TROPICAL BUSH LEAGUE"”
—THE SAGGING MORALE OF COMPANY K IS BOLSTERED BY AN UN-
EXPECTED BOON FROM HEADQUARTERS—BY JEAN SHEPHERD

“SCUBA-DO!"'—PLAYBOY GOES TO THE BAHAMAS FOR AN IN-
DEPTH LOOK AT THE PLEASURES OF UNDERWATER EXPLORATION



Unfortunately, all good things come to an end. o A —
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It’s a part of yourself you know.
And a part you never knew.

It’s the indulgence of deep-padded
bucket seats. And the practicality of a

_beautifully organized instrument panel.

It’s the casual elegance of this
Hardtop’s proud new profile. And the
crafted engineering of this Mach 1’s
sportscar suspension.

It’s three different body styles, six
different engines, and fifty-five different
options that help make each Mustang
as unique as the man who owns it.

But Mustang is more. It’s greater
than the sum of its parts. It's some-
thing you have to discover. Yourself.

See your Ford Dealer. Ford gives
you better ideas. ( A better idea for
safety: buckle up).

Mustang Mach 1
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