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Carlton

is lowest.

See how Carlton stacks o
down in tar. Look at the latest o
U.S. Government figures for: |

tar nicotine

mg./cig mg./cig
Brand D 12 0.8
Brand D Menthol 11 0.8
Brand V Menthol 11 0.8
Brand V 11 0.7
Brand M 8 0.6
Brand M Menthol 8 0.5
Carlton Soft Pack 1 0.1
Carlton Menthol less than 1 0.1
Carlton Box less than *1 *0.1

*Av. per cigarette by FTC method
Of all brands, lowest. . . Carlton Box:
1 mg. tar, 0.1 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette
by FTC method.

BE. Carlton

brings you

the l.
Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined | Soft Pack and Menthol. 1 mg. “tar”, 0.1 mg. nicoting

That Cigare king Is Dangerous to Your Health, | . per cigarette, FTC Report Aug.'77.
tCigarette Smo g ls Dangerous to Your Health Box: 1mg. “tar”, 0.1 mg. nicotine; 100 mm: & mg. “tar”, 0.5 mg. nicotine

av. per cigarette by FTC method,




Technics introduces our direct-drive
performance atyour kind of price.

%149.95 manual.
7995 automatic.

Other turntables have been chasing our

performance specs since the day we
introduced direct drive. Now Technics
introduces a new standard. Our
direct-drive performance at your kind
~ of price. Introducing the SL-1900
automatic and SL-2000 manual.

If you want the convenience of an
automatic, choose the SL-1900. Its
tonearm sets down, lifts off and stops.
Repeats up to six plays. Or even plays
continuously.

And you'll get unsurpassed specs
and features for an automatic at its
price. Like inaudible wow and flutter at
0.03% WRMS. Undetectable rumble of
-73dB. And a 32T element one-chip IC
to automatically correct any deviation
in motor speed..

If you choose the SL-2000 manual
you'll get our kind of direct-drive
performance for under $150.

Choose either turntable and you'll
geta computer-analyzed S-shaped
tonearm. Oil-damped cueing.
Anti-skating control. An illuminated

. stroboscope. Pitch controls variable by

10%. A hinged detachable dust cover.
Even an integral base molded of
anti-resonant materials to minimize
acoustic feedback.

See your Technics dealer. And you'll
see why Technics SL-1900 and SL-2000

are your kind of turntables.
*Technics recommended price, but actual retail price will be set by dealers.

Technics

by Panasonic




EACH ONE
SERVES TWO,
PRE-MIXED AND

" READY-TO-ENJOY
: from 25 to 40 proof.

Anytime. Anywhere. Good times go
better with Cocktails For Two.

Each one serves up two zesty and
delicious drinks. And because they come
in “keep-cool” glass bottles, they'll stay
that way, Wherever you go. Whatever you do.
Includes all your favorite cocktails:

Pina Colada, Banana Colada, Tequila Sunrise,
Strawberry Margarita, Vodka Screwdriver,
Vodka Gimlet, Whiskey Sour, Daiquiri, Margarita,
Manhattan, Black Russian, Apricot Sour,

Scotch Sour, Vodka Martini, Extra Dry Martini.

Look for the
convenient
Cocktails For Two
Self-Service
Display.

Cocktails For Two Distilling Ce A7

Lawrenceburg In. and Fresno, Ca © 1978




OUR PLEASURE in bringing you an extensive words-and-pictures
panorama on The Public-Sex Breakthrough this merrymaking
month is exceeded only by that of Associate Editor James R.
Petersen, who e¢njoyed an expense-paid visit to the current
pleasure center of the universe, Plato’s Retrcat in New
York. Petersen sacrificed not only his modesty but his very
flesh in the name of journalism and returned alive with a
truly penetrating report. “It has been said,” Petersen sagely
comments, “that if you stay in Plato’s long enough, you'll
run into everybody vou know. For instance, we met Buck Henry
there.” The meeting was fortuitous: comedy writer Henry,
who codirected with Warren Beatty the upcoming Elaine
May-scripted hlm Heaven Can Wail, couldn’t wait to write
his impressions of Plato’s for us; it's [orthrightly titled Afy
Night at Plato's Relreat, And to sweeten your vicarious visit
to Plato’s, we sent photographer Robert Scott Hooper and his as-
sistant, Theresa Holmes, who brought back their best effort yer in
capturing our tellow citizens engaged in the ultimate act.

While Petersen ct al. were lost in the wonders of carnality,
PLAYBOY Interviewer Ken Kelley was barnstorming the Bible
Belt with the wonder woman of the born-ugains, Anita Bryant.
To obtain the interview with Bryant, which must surely stand
as one ol the most fascinating psychological profiles since our
interview with the late Gary Gilmore, Kelley says he had
to “drink a lot of orange juice. But since we were in a
spiritual mood, I tried to covertly lace mine with whatever
spirits 1 could lay my hands on.”

While we're on the subject of outspoken women, you can
have fun comparing the changes the women's movement has
put you through with those it has wrought in the lives of
Art Buchwald, Evel Knievel, Peter Frampton and other celebrities
interviewed by Robert Kerwin in Women's Lib and Me.

One thing that basn’t changed is that men will do almost
anything for fame and fortune, as Craig Vetter proves once
again in Pushed to the Edge: Part 1V, The Wing Walk. Vetter
credits the success of his precarious fecat to his coach, the
plane’s owner-pilot, Joe €. Hughes.

Risk taking of another sort is examined by Pete Axthelm in
The Bookie As Hero, a behind-thescenes look at the world
of sports gambling. And Jay Cronley gives us the low-down on
the computer as bookie in 4 Class Act: The Betling Parlor.

A good bet for fiction reading is John Updike’s The Faint,
illustrated by Frank Gallo. And il satire and mysteries are your
meat, youwll find a healthy chunk of each in Kingsley Amis*
deadpan spoof of Sherlock Holmes, The Darkwater Hall
Mystery, illustrated by Edward Gorey, who did the sets for the
Broadway smash Dracula.

In our endless quest to uncover plots and schemes to make
American lives less than merry, we bring you Mind Control,
by Peter Schrag, illustrated by Edgar Clarke (and adapted from
the book of the same title published in March by Pantheon).
It is a startding exposé of how the Government, the psychi-
atric community and the drug industry keep defenseless
citizens under control by the use of psychoactive drugs.

To round out this issue, we have a quartet of lifestyle
features: Playboy's Spring and Summer Fashion Forecast, by
David Platt; The 110 Mini-Explosion (a sexy pictorial on those
wonderful new electronic minicameras); The Bachelor Kitch-
en, by Emanvel Greenberg (a guide to essential equipment [or
the man who cooks to love); and Gar-Fi Comes of Age, an up-
to-the-minute review of auto-hi-fi equipment. And there’s a
droll sampler from PLAYBOY cartoonist B, Kliban's forthcoming
book, Tiny Foolprints and Other Drawings, to be published
by Workman.

And what could make any month merrier than our May
Playmate, Kathryn Morrison? Now all vou need is a Maypole. . . .

PLAYBILL

KERWIN

KELLEY

HOOPER, HOLMES
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INTRODUCING THE BMW 733

In the sedate and somewhat stuffy
world of the very expensive luxury sedan
the BMW 733i is indeed rare.

While most of the world's automakers
are apparently quite content to produce
sohdly engineered, elegantly appointed,
carefully crafted carmages for the gentry,
we at the Bavarian Motor Works are not

© 1978 BMW of North America, Inc

BMW WILL NEVER BUILD A
CONVENTIONALLUXURY SEDAN
BECAUSE NO ONE ATBMW

COULD BEARTO DRIVE ONE.

so easlly satisfied.

Racing engineers by nature and by
profession, it has long been our conten-
tion that, while the pursuit of luxury 1s no
vice, extraordinary performance s the
only thing that makes an expensive car
worth the money.

So, while the BMW 7331 provides alf
the creature comforts one could sanely

require of an autormobile—supple leather,
full-power accessonies, etc.—it provides a2
driving experience so unusual, so exhila
rating it will spail you for any other car.

A GAIN IN SIZE WITH

The genius of the BMW 733 lies not

| n the fact that it 1s—by European stan-
| dards—large and luxurious



The technical feat involved here is
that the engineers at BMW have man-
aged to incorporate the aforementioned
qualities into a car that retains the per
formance charactenistics of a BMW.

Under the hood of the 733iis the
same basic engine that powers the BMW
race cars. A 3.3-liter, electronically fuel-
injected masterpiece of engineering that
the editors of Road & Track magazine
unequivocally call, **._the most refined
in-ine six in the world.”

Its four speed manual transmission
(automatic is available) slips precisely
Into each gear. Its acceleration comes up
smoothly, with the turbine-like whine pe-
culiar to BMW

Its suspension system—independent
on all four wheels, with a new and
patented “double-pivot” front geometry
—Is astonishingly quick and clean through
the corners.

And, rather than reduce or distort

dnver “road feel"—as do the steering sys-
tems found in many of today's passive
luxury sedans—the suspension system of
the BMW 733 is designed to provide the
dnver, through the steering wheel, with
instant, precise information at all times,
under all conditions.

THE INTEGRATION OF MAN

AND MACHINE .

While the interior of the conventional
luxury sedan s deliberately planned to
Isolate the driver from the world outside,
the road beneath and the mechanical
functionings of the car, the interior of the
BMW 733 is biomechanically engineered
to literally nclude the driver as one of the
functioning parts of the car.

The driver's seat is adjustable for both
seat angle and height.

All instruments and controls are stra-
tegically posttioned to help avoid even a
sphit-second loss of concentration.

Pedal direction and pedal pressure

have been carefully balanced to reduce
fatigue and facilitate etfortless gear
changing.

So successfully is this integration of
man and machine accomplished that,
when you drive the BMW 733l for the
first time, you will experience an almost
total oneness with the car

As the editors of Motor Trend maga-
2ine once observed, “The reaction to a
BMW is always the same. The first time
dniver takes the wheel and after a few
minutes no other automobile will ever be
the same again.”

If the thought of owning such a car
intrigues you, call us anytime, toll-free,
at 800-243-6000 (Conn.
1-800-882-6500) and we'll
arrange a thorough test
drive for you at your nearest
BMW dealer.

THE ULTIMATE DRIVING MACHINE.

Bavarian Motor Works, Munich, Germany.




THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY

in which we offer an insider’s look at what’s doing and who’s doing it

AT GALA L.A. CLUB PARTIES.
THERE ARE STARS IN EVERYBODY'S EYES

The Los Angeles Playboy Club has been the scene of
several celebrity-studded parties recently. At the shindig
for rock star Rod Stewart (far left in photo at left),
guests included. Marcy Hansen, Carol Mallory, producer
Allan Carr and Playboy’s Hugh M. Hefner. Hef also
attended the birthday bash for comedian Redd Foxx
(below); also in the photo are actress and October 1969
Playmate Jean Bell, Club hostess Tracy Morgan and
Redd’s wife, Joi. Both parties attracted S.R.O. crowds.

BUNNIES DOWN CONNECTICUT POLICE

What it was was Bunny baseball . . . er, softball . . . er, you
name it. Whatever one calls the game, New York’s Bunnics
trounced Troop G of the Connecticut State Police in a benefit
match in Sturatford. Actually, we lost track of the final scorc,
but, as you can sce, Bunny Patty Jo (far left) got a bit of help
in base running [rom Trooper Dave Beare. At bat (left) is Bunny
C. C. Morales, of whom you saw more in last November's Bunnies
of 77 pictorial; it's amazing that catcher Jim Butterworth can
keep his eye on the ball, Perhaps that was the Bunnies’ strategy.




PLAYMATE UPDATE: "NEW WEST"
FEATURES KAREN HAFTER

Karen Hafter (below) had just arrived
in Los Angeles from New Paltz, New
York, when Playmate/actress Anne
Randall discovered her working in a
Sunset Serip restaurant. Things moved
fast after that. Karen became Miss
December 1976 and Contributing Pho-
lograph(’r Phillip Dixon, who shot the
centerfold, was so impressed that he
did a complete portfolio for her—and
the modeling agencies flipped. Now,
as Karen Howard, she’s at the top of
the heap. Under the headline “THE
SUPREMES,” New West magazince pro-
filed her as one of California’s hotiest
modeling superstars (right). “A clas-
sic beauty,” says New West. We agrec.

SONDRA, CYNDI JOIN
BILL BIXBY IN TV MOVIE

Our July 1977 Playmate, Sondra Theodore
(above left), and the 1974 Playmate of the
Year, Cyndi Wood, joined director Bill
Bixby on the set of a made-for-TV
flick, Three on a Date, shown as an
ABC Friday Night Mouvie earlier in the
scason. Sondra’s credits have been pil-
ing up lately, including a recent part
as a beach beauty on NBC's CHiP'%s.

ON THE ROAD WITH KISS: MUSIC POLL PRIZE WINNERS

Winners of a Playboy Music Poll promotion jointly sponsored by pLAYBOY, radio stations
in various cities and Aucoin Management, which handles Kiss, got a chance to spend a
week on tour with the rock group. Included were concerts in Indianapolis, New York and
Louisville (where the photo below was taken). In foreground, second from left, is Playboy
NICKI THOMAS GOES Broadcast Publicity Manager Rick Novak. At the rear, in full regalia, are members of Kiss.
OFF TO THE (BOAT) RACES

March 1977 Playmate Nicki Thomas was
guest of honor at the Lake Havasu Classic
Outhoard World Championships in Lake
Havasu City, Arizona. Below, opposite,
Nicki lowérs the flag to start one of the
eight races featured in the competition.
At left center, a view of some of the
80-odd craft entered, some from as far
away as Scandinavia.
At near left, Nicki pre-
sents a trophy to the
over-all prize winner,
Ken Stevenson of Men-
tor, Ohio. An estimated
40,000 visitors crowded
Lake Havasu City (site
of the transplanted
London Bridge) for the
cvent. Nicki must have
made quite an impres-
sion, because after
her appearance, several
thousand citizens of
Lake Havasu peti-
tioned to make her
Playmate of the Year.
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DEAR PLAYBOY

ADDRESS DEAR PLAYBOY
PLAYBOY BUILDING
919 N. MICHIGAN AVE.
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 60611

MC GOVERN'S APOCALYPSE
Senator George McGovern (The End
of the World, praysoy, February) fears
the right thing, world-wide incineration,
but for all the wrong reasons. Certainly,
there exists more than enough weaponry
to destroy us all, but there always has—
just pot so dramatically. The relative
inefficiency of conventional wartare does
not ensure rationality. 1f we are stupid
enough to destroy one another, we will
find the means—stones, if necessary.
Pete Thomson
Blacksburg, Virginia

Our defense deserves to he number
one on the country’s budget—for with-
out defense, we would have no country.

Jon Galvin
Athol, South Dakota

Doubtlessly, nuclear war is this world's
most insane and useless property. How-
ever, since we are dealing with such a
complex and unstable international cir-
cumstance, to bury our heads in the sand
and ignore the situation, as Scnator
McGovern advocates, would leave the
door ajar to our counterparts in the
nuclear world. Can we afford to gam-
ble with our world in this manner? Obyvi-
ously, the Senator feels that the people
of the United States arc willing to gam-
ble with their existence for a possible
shot at world harmony. I hope we are not
the speculating public he thinks we are,

Kurt E. Young
Cincinnati, Ohio

Although Senator McGovern'’s apprais-
al of the Soviet-American nuclear bal-
ance is essentially accurate, he grossly
underestimates Soviet strategic compe-
tency, particularly in the area of civil
defense. Studies performed by Nobel
Prize—winning physicist Eugene Paul
Wigner of Princeton University have in-
dicated that the Soviet Union presently
has the capability of evacuating all of

its major cities in a period of only three
days. Once the population has been dis-
persed, the Soviets can withstand an
American first strike and lose only three
percent of their citizenry. At this point,
the United States has no such civil-
defense program and a full nuclear
attack would result in the deaths of 45
percent of the American population—
merely 100,000,000 people. Senator Mc-
Govern's goal is, of course, laudable. Yet
his method of lulling Americans into a
false sense of nuclear supremacy may
be tragically dangerous.

Donald Storm

Princeton, New Jersey

Hurrah, George McGovern, for a cou-
rageous article that dispenses the facts to
the American public in a way that is
vitally needed. We must stop the insa-
tiable appetite of the military, burcau-
cratic and technological personnel who
seck to perpctuate the nuclear-arms race,
no matter what ridiculous rationalization
they fabricate to continue such insanity.

Kevin W. Petschow
Monroe, Michigan

MONDAYS WITH MEREDITH
It has been a long time since 1 have
hero-worshiped anyone. There are many
people I admire, but Don Meredith is
the only one I've really wanted to meet
or know more about. The interview in
your February issue is super. 1 especially
admire the need and love he has for his
family. Thank you, rLaYBOY and Law-
rence Linderman, for making it possible
to know Dandy Don a little better.
Bee Gee Rodriguez
Eurcka, Montana

The interview with Don Meredith
would have been much better if Law-
rence Linderman had gotten Dandy's
reaction to the unfavorable portrayal of
him in Peter Gent's book North Dallas
Forty. Linderman also demonstrates
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kidglove journalism by failing to ask
Meredith if he ever smoked grass before
a Monday-night telecast, as I believe
Roone Arledge alleged in an earlier
Playboy Interview.
Chip DeNure
Dubuque, lowa

Don Meredith thinks Howard Cosell
15 smart and that Frank Gilford is a
good sports commentator? At the bar I
go 1o, in order to watch bigscreen TV
on Monday night, we turn the sound off
and listen to the commentary on radio.
Cosell and Gifford are on my “ten
people I never want to hear from again
at any cost” list,

M. J. Wilson
Charlotte, North Carolina

PAT HAND

The stacked deck on your February
cover is not only a topmotch graphic
design but also a pleasant reminder that
it is possible to have two much of a good
thing—Hope Olson. If you ever do pro-
duce a deck with that design, put my
order in for the first package.

Jefi Campbell

Arvada, Colorado

Thanks for publishing a left-handed
rLAavsoy. But why are all the pages, -
cluding the centerfold, bottomside upsz

Sheldon Walker
Plinr, Texas

Claude Mougin and Kerig Pope are to
be congratulated for their February cov-
er. I've been admiring your covers for a
long time. This one is the best vet.

Jvan Stottmeister
West Burlington, ITowa

1 love fine plmlugmp]ny. Obviously, so
does whoever designed vour February
cover. It's absolutely beautiful. When a
men’'s magazine has women subscribing
to it ([aithfully, I might add), you know
you must be doing something right.

Laurie Sayet
New York, New York

BODY SNATCHERS

Nat Hentoff, who wrote The New
Body Snalchers (pLAYBOY, February), ap-
parently has not done his homework. He
has no real concept of the cult problem
in the United States. It is appalling to
me that our Government has not taken
steps o stop those insidious groups.
Doctors say that mental and physical
damage is caused. Psychologists say that
the cults use coercive methods similar to
those used on our Korean War veterans,
One former cult member, who, rarest ol
events, walked away on his own from a
cult, wishes he had been deprogramed. Tt
would have made his rehabilitation and
resocialization into normal life much
easier., A person who returns to normal
life alter cult life usually finds it very



difficult. He is consumed with fear and
guilt. He is confused. He can’t make
simple decisions for himself. He is de-
pressed. To say cult life is harmless is to
show ignorance.

Robert Mezey

Elkins Park, Pennsylvania

I plead with the parents of any per-
sons seeking spiritual advancement: En-
courage them, help them help themselves.
As long as they are not paying out-
rageous sums of money to find them-
sclves, as long as they are staying within
the law, they can only learn. And learn-
ing about ourselves can only help us
mature and bring out all our creativity
to help our planct.

Elliott L. Stroud
Erie, Pennsylvania

EGO CLASH
Thank you, rLAYBoY, for Jules Siegel’s

The Female Ego (February). At long Iast,
a voice has been raised in the intellectual
wilderness, a voice daring to defend that
most maligned of creatures, me. T am
not, to the best of my knowledge, a
chauvinist; but T am weary to death of
guarding my every word for fear of in-
advertent offense, while such uplifting
epithets as pig and oppressor fly like
shrapnel from the trenches of the femi-
nist vanguard. Isn’t an honest and loving
equality enough, coupled with a simple
acceptance of the truth that men and
women are different and excel in differ-
ent functions?

Robert E. Crawford

Hebo, Oregon

Did you call your essay The Female
Ego? Funny, T read a sick male ego.
Remember when the men in this country
kissed us on the check and went to play
the great macho game, the Vietnam war?
We will all be grateful when we hear,
“Honey, I'm home now—to take respon-
sibility and give love to all our children.”
Yes, you may he a wounded warrior, but
the war is of your own making.

Betty Thomas
Imperial Beach, California

Siegel can’t even count on his “God-
given testosterone™ anymore. Women are
main-lining the stuff. Observers say that
women clawing their way up the execu-
tive ladder often blossom out in facial
hair and increased sex drive—the result
of an increased secretion of male sex
hormones. The end result could well be
a horny, bearded executive who cries
at her desk.

John Hagerman
Spokane, Washington

The trouble with men like Siegel is
that they don’t understand that sex
rcally a5 different for men and women.
Women need to be stimulated not only
physically but mentally as well. Start
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inside a woman’s head and work your
way out and down. You attribute impo-
tence to women's lib. The truth is you
and your cohorts are impotent because
you can't deal with women face to lace as
total human beings, so vou bury vour
faces in our cunts and cry the blues. I
only hope that the majority of men out
there don’t think like Siegel, for if they
do, all hope for good, healthy relation-
ships between men and women is gone.

Anne Mosher

New Cumberland, Pennsylvania

VINTAGE SCHMITT
I knew when I saw the cover that vour
February issue was going 10 be great, but
Playmate Janis Schmitt 1s more than I'd
dared hope lor. Thank you for showing
us what a beautiful girl really looks like.
Jim Braendle
Boise, Idaho

I noticed that the birth date on Miss
February's data sheet says March 14,
1947. Is it possible for Janis Schmit
to be that old? I hope I look as voung
and beautiful as she does when I reach
her age!

Karen Addams
Framingham, Massachusetts
Good food, plenty of rest and lols of
exercise will do the trick, Karen. As you

know, Janis loves bicycling, but on rainy
days she opis for some deep knee bendds.
Looks like il works, doesn’t it?

I wouldn’t believe that Janis Schmitt
wis 30 il she told me hersell. There isn't
anyone over 24 who likes the Beatles.

Dan Tesnow
Granite Falls, Minnesota

Thank vou for not only enlighiening
my soul but lighting up my cyes as well.
Your erotic photographs of the sensuous
woman ol my dreams are no less than
spectacular. Janis Schmitt has won not

only my heart but also my vote 1o l'cigu
as the next P'laymate of the Year.

Steve Welsh

Loring AFB, Maine

My compliments to Ken Marcus on a
job well done.
Howard I. Rosenberg
Toronto, Ontario

BREAKFAST OF CHUMPS
In Neil Amdur’'s article Wived (o the
Teeth (vrLavsoy, February), one side
clfect concerning steroids is overlooked
and it is perhaps one ol the most sig-
nificant. Whatever increase in muscular
mass comes from steroids, and whatever
mcrease in strength follows from the
mass, and whatever boost in performance
comes from the strength, they are only
lemporary. Nobody, but nobody, can
keep the size or the strength developed
Irom stevoids once he goes oft the drugs.
A junkie is by any other name. . . .
Clifford J. Amedurt, M.D.
Monterey, Calilornia

THE ICEMAN CLIMBETH
Thanks for the excellent article

Pushed to the Edge: The Ice Climb
(rraveoy, February). Craig Veuer de-
serves an award for his writing style as
well as for his guts. I've never climbed an
1ce mountain, but Vetter's emotional bat-
tle is reminiscent of infantry combat in
Vietnam: the self-doubt, the pushing be-
yond physical limits and “the taste of
adrenaline in my mouth.” My only com-
plaint is that the article ends. T was left
"h;mging," Excuse me, I think I'll go
climb a mountain. . . .

W. C. Randby

Madison, Wisconsin

I'd like to thank Craig Vetter [or his
msight into ice climbing. I've been a
rock-climber for abour a vear now and
decided not long ago to try some good
climbing. Vetter's article gave me a
little notion of what to expect and of
how the little boy in me might react to
it. I think it’s one splendid article!

Freddy De Castro Cortiz
Poolesville, Maryland

I could think of no more appropriate
place to read Craig Vetter's article on
climbing icy mountains in a snowstorm
than at the beach under the hot sun. It
is a great article and I can’t wait to read
about his further adventures, if he lives
through them.

Admiral William Dixon, U.S.N. (Ret.)

San Jos¢, Costa Rica

In our secure environment, where
there is so little save death itself to test
one’s mnner fortitude, Vetter's article
sounds a triumphant note for oneé man's
spirit. His report of the ice climb had me
“frozen” to my seat. Although he pays
the price of a badly bruised or frostbitten

toe, he realizes the sacrifice is but a small
price to pay for such an experience.
Bravo, Vetter! 1 look forward to reading
of your next encounter.

Art David

Livingston, New Jersey

MUCHAS GRACIAS
I wish 10 compliment vou on vour
February issue. Particularly gratitying is
the pictorial on Mexico's Riviera (Way
Down West in Mexico).
Tim Johnson
Los Angeles, California

Who is the mystery lady who appears
with Playmates Laura Lyvons and Susan
Kiger in your Way Down West in Mex-
1co pictorial?

Joe Kadbloski
San Francisco, California

Thal’'s no mystery lady; that’'s model
Sherry Bender. Now, don’t you want lo
know who the guys are?

Having just read vour layout on Mex-
ico, I have an overwhelming desire to
tun naked under a waterfall. 1 live in
cold, snowy Illinois, however, and will
have to settle for a warm shower and a
bottle of tequila.

Patrick Dailey
Hoftman Fstates, Illinois

FUNGUS AMONG US

Here is a duplicate of a photomicro-
grupil, 111;|gniﬁc;uiml 400 wtmes, of a
fungus that was identified by an expert
microbiologist as Cryplococcus neofor-
mans, but I believe he was wrong. I
believe it is a previously unrecognized
fungal subspecies and have named it C.

neoformans rabbitsit var, playboyensis. 1
have selected your journal for the first
documentation of this drscovery, which
has never before been reported, as far as
I can determine.
William G. Wood, M.D.
Kansas City, Missouri
Better keep a close eye on 11, doc. If
thal’s whal we think il is, il's a prolific

litile dewil.
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|BL's newest three-way bookshelf
loudspeaker is a happy blend of the
ideal and the attainable. Here's how
they met:

We built a superb system called the
L212. It's an absolutely no-trade-off,
state of the art, $1,700 system that
has redefined the upper limits of high
performance sound.

JBL's NEW L50:
PERFECT GETS CLOSER.

Wouldn't it be great if we could
build a loudspeaker that would sound
as expensive but wouldn't be?

The answer’s the L50. You can take
a pair home for $550. But before you
do that, turn them on.

The sound is everywhere. No matter
which way you tum you're in the
center of the music.

Here's what's happening to you:

You're learning the new geometry
of sound. The third dimension: Bass
guitar, left front. Saxophone behind.
Drums deep in the middle. Lead guitar,
front right. Flute behind. And the
sound is never altered, colored nor
caricatured.




_‘ The silent hero of the L50's smooth,
mn(h seamless sound is the best crossover

High : ( o ) :
s : | P network you can buy— the same kind

frequency | we put into our studioc monitors.
level S ey /s-irl1ch If you like engineering reports,
EoRtiols e midrange  write us and we'll send you one on the
L50. But specs aren’'t music. You owe
it to your soul to hear the L50’s. And
10-inchlow  be sure to ask for them by their first
gﬁgé‘fncy name: |BL. That guarantees you'll get
the same craftsmanship, the same

Ducted N 7 components, the same sound heard
Rod Stewart’s 197 7 world tour sounded like

port . in leading recording studios and s e o
—_—— 15. I'he people O put this awesome system
concert halls around the world. together are called TFA-Electrosound. And, as

The precise vertical alignment of the trans- Come hear the L50's. Come see with most top concerts today, the loudspeakers
ducers insures near perfect sterec imaging. what it’s like to get close to perfect. are called |BL.

JBL

GET IT ALL.

James B. Lansing Sound Inc., 8500 Balboa Blvd., Northridge, Calif. 91329, High fidelity loudspeakers from $207 to $3.510.




- Last night at Nancy T5, twelve of her
closest friends caug |

Your friends will
enjoy catching it, too.
That's because

Fio)

-

1t Gold Fever,

smooth flavor of Don Q Have a few
- Gold does for your favor- friends over for some
ite mixed drinks. Don Q Gold Rum. One

catching Gold Fever is as

easy as tasting Don Q"
Gold Rum on-the-rocks.

Once you've caught it,

thing’s for sure, they’ll

never forget where they
caught Gold Fever.

Don Q Gold Rum
Catch Gold Fever.

,,,
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NO JOY, NO SEX

We heard a rumor about that new
Random House Encyclopedia that was
unveiled last fall with so much hoopla
and commentary, something about its
having a secret—and, some said, sexy—
history that was not mentioned in the
reams of promotional material accom-
panying the book's release. Since we
haven't heard many hot rumors
about encyclopedias lately, we decided
to put our Crack Snoop on the case. His
report:

“It turns out that the Random House
Encyclopedia, all 2856 lavishly illustrat-
ed pages of it, was actually a joint pub-
lishing venture between Random House
and Mitchell Beazley Ltd., the British
firm that was responsible for The Joy of
Sex and its giddy sequels, More Joy,
The Joy of Gay Sex and The Joy of
Lesbian Sex. In fact, the English edition
of the encyclopedia is titled The Joy of
Knowledge and contains an introduction
by Joy of Sex author /editor Alex Comfort.

“When contacted by rLavsoy, British
publisher James Mlitchell, the guy who
devised the encyclopedia project, re-
vealed that °T tried to get Random House
to use The Joy of Knowledge as a sub-
title, but they never did. We wanted to
mike it a turn-on encyclopedia, one that
would shake people out of the notion
that learning had to be boring. But Ran-
dom House felt—and 1 think I agree
with them in my sober moods—that the
word encyclopedia mattered above all,
especially in America, where The Joy
of Sex has had a much greater cultural
impact than in England."

Must be. The pravpoy editors scayv-
enged  for hours Il1rl_':1|;;11 Random
House's promotional materials and could
fnd no mention of Mitchell Beazley
Lud., other than that it was the publish-
cr of “such outstanding illustrated books
as The World Atlas of Wine and The
World Atlas of Food.” Not one word
about the firm’s biggest publishing suc-
cess ever, Comlort’s Joy of Sex.

Loo

Nevertheless, English partner Mitchell
is confident that the encyclopedia, what-
ever it's called, has broken “completely
new ground” as concerns sex. “You won'’t
find 101 positions to make love,” he told
us, “but there is lactual stuff about or-
gasm, e€jaculation and birth control.
When I was a teenager, 1 had to hunt
around in encyclopedias to find out the
facts of life.”

[ ]

DANCE STEP OF THE MONTH: It's called
the push comes to shove, and it's the
latest punk-rock dance, worthv successor
to the now-passé pogo. Reports a Los
Angeles correspondent, on first seeing
the push comes to shove performed:
“People just go blank and reel across
the dance f{loor until someone on the
other side shoves them back; then they
go reeling back across the floor, bumping
into other people, until eventually all

the people on the floor are shoving one
another. If you're standing at the edge of
the dance floor at a punk-rock concert
and some guy comes recling toward vou,
just give him a shove in the opposite
direction, It's a great way to get rid of
your aggression.”

LAW AND DISORDER

In the beginning, there were the uni-
versal laws—principles and dicta that
attempted Lo define some aspect of objec-
tive realitv. Newton's law of action and
reaction, Mendel’s laws of genetics and
Bovle's law of physics were all of this
genre.

Then something happened. First,
there was Parkinson's Law ("Work ex-
pands to fill the time available for its
completion™): next, Murphy's Law (" Any-
thing that can go wrong will go wrong™),
These were “laws” written in an attempt
to describe an imperlect subjective world
dominated not by nature but by insti-
tutions, inanimsate objects and capricious
human behavior.

The trend began back around the
end of World War Two and has snow-
balled ever since. C. Northcote Parkin-
son has now produced a whole shell of
books, while ]ZII[(_’I'-([H)' imitators, notably
Dr. Laurence Peter, are [ast catching up:
meanwhile, the law originally devised by
the unknown Mr. Murphy has now at-
tracted a number ol corollaries (includ-
ing  Murphy’s Ninth Law: “Nature
always sides with the hidden flaw’).

A writer we know named Paul Dickson
has heen collecting these new laws for a
number of years and is thinking of pub-
lishing a collection of them. We asked
him to share with us some of his most
treasured discoveries, in
promise to encourage readers to submit
their favormes, His list:

The Buttered-Side-Down Law (some-
times called Mrs. Murphy's Law). An
object will fall so as to do the most
damage.

Johnson’s Law of Auto Repair. Any

return for a
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ool dropped while being used to re-
pair an automobile will roll on the
floor to the exact geographic center of
the vehicle’s undercarriage.

The Harvard Law. Under the most
rigorous controlled conditions of pres-
sure, temperature, volume, humidity and
other variables, the organism will do as
it damn well pleases.

The Army General's Law (also The
Admiral’s Law). Nothing is impossible
lor the man who doesn’t have to do it.

The First Two Rules of Work. Rule
one: The hoss is always right. Rule two:
When the boss is wrong, refer to rule onc.

Adler’s Law. Warranties cover only
things that don’t break down.

O'Brien’s Principle (the $857.73 the-
ory). Auditors always reject any expense
account with a bottom line divisible by
five or ten.

Nienberg’s Law. Progress is made on
alternate Fridays.

Cahn's Axiom. When all else fails, read
the instructions,

Luce’s Law (atributed to Clare
Boothe Luce). No good deed goes un-
punished.

The Executive Umbrella Law. A busi-
nessman needs three umbrellas—one to
leave at the office, one to leave at home
and one to leave on the train,

Meyer's Law. If the facts don't con-
form to the theory, they must be dis-
posed of.

Rowe’s Rule. The odds are five to six
that the light at the end of the tunnel is
the headlight of an oncoming train.

Weaver's Law. When several reporters
share a cab, the reporter in the front seat
pays for all.

Doyle’s Corollary. No matter how
many reporters share a cab, and no
matter who pays, each puts the full fare
on his expense report.

Horner's Five-Thumb Postulate, Ex-
perience gained is proportionate to the
amount of equipment ruined.

Man’s Law. No matter what happens,
there is someone who knew it would.

Anyone wishing to amend Dickson’s
list should write to the editors of this
magazine,

ANTIQUES 2000

The compulsion to collect cultural
detritus and objects of nostalgia con-
tinues unabated. Mickey Mouse no long-
er charms and entertains children; he
enhances the investment portfolios of
adults. First issues of this magazine now
sell for between $300 and $100.

The health and growth of this phe-
nomenon led us o wonder which items
of current or recent manufacture, not yet
recognized as things of value, are most
likely to become blue-chip collectibles
by the turn of the century. We decided
to put the question to a couple of dozen
dealers in the antiques/collectibles field

and got back the following recommenda-
tions, Caveat emptor.

= Underground newspapers. (There is
already a market for examples of this
short-lived Sixties phenomenon.)

= The most tasteless mementos of the
Bicentennial. (What is tasteless to one
gencration is naive art to the next.)

= Premetric measuring devices. (One
dealer we talked with predicted that in
the 21st Century, a yardstick may be as
quaint as a spinning wheel is today.)

= Early computerania. (A best bet here
would be early manuals, such as those
issued for the pioneering Univac 1.)

» Preoil-embargo gasstation giveaway
items. (This would include that nearly
extinct item, the free oil-company road
map.)

» Sesame Strect stuff. (There seems
to be a scarcity of items in mint condi-
tion; like many children’s toys, these
seem to be destroyed soon after being
acquired.)

HO-HUM

A friend of ours who frequently drops
by the office to chew the fat and chase
the secretaries was telling us, last visie,
about a sexual dilemma he had recently
faced. His girlfriend, he said, had no
objections to performing oral sex but
balked at raking the next step and exe-
cuting a hum job. She said she felt silly
humming a merry little tune while
sloshing the shabob.

His resolution of the dilemma was rea-
sonably inventive, we thought, and de-
served to be passed along to any readers
among our vast audience who might be
similarly perplexed. “One night, when
she was fellating me in the normal man-
ner,” our friend disclosed, “I hit upon
the idea ol asking her questions that
could be answered yes or no.

“*Do you think Tan Smith’s proposal
for enfranchisement of black Rhodesians

is basically sound?' I asked her.

*‘Umm-hmm,” she replied, and T fel
an electric tingle in my glans unlike any
I had ever felt before.

*“*Or do you think the blacks should
hold out for full economic control? I
quickly [ollowed up.

* “Unh-unh,” she responded, and I felt
another happy jolt.

“And so we went, through most of
the major issues of the day, including the
question of Basque separatism and the
plight of the South Moluccans. We might
not have solved any of the world’s prob-
lems, but my globes felt terrific.”

°

QUOTE OF THE MONTH: ‘"We live by the
golden rule. He who has the most gold
makes the rules.”—Buzzy Bavasi, general
manager ol the Calilornia Angels, on
baseball's free-agent draft.

TUCK U

We now take you to a women’s
college-dorm room, somewhere in dark-
est Canada:

Night is falling. Becky and Amy are
already in their nighties when Chris
and Jim arrive, dressed in robes and
slippers and carrying books and stuffed
animals. The men sit on Amy's bed and
distribute the animals. Next comes the
story, tonight Kathryn Jackson's Tawny
Scrawny Lion, As usual, Jackson's classic
tale of bestiality and raw animal pas-
sion does the tick, and the girls are
ready for bed as soon as it's over. Blan-
kets are hastily smoothed and pillows
fluffed, as Chris boldly tucks Amy and
Jim rtucks a slecpy, beaming Becky.
Soon the exhausted girls are dozing
peaceably; the two tuckers kiss them
softly on the cheek and tiptoe to the
room ol their next clients.

Thanks to Chris Hughes and Jim
Soles, variations of this scene occur regu-
larly at Ottawa’s Carleton University
and other Canadian colleges where
nightly tuck-in services are a campus
rage. Hughes and Soles, Carleton stu-
dents from British Columbia, conceived
the service as an answer to the needs of
lonely coeds far from home—and 1o
their own needs ol meeting lonely coeds.

So, is the appeal of their service pa-
ternal or sexual? we asked the two tuck-
ers while accompanying them on their
rounds onc evening. “Both,” replied
Soles. *But, basically, 1’s all in {fun.”

Just fun. Once the toys, bedtime
story and goodnight kiss have been pro-
vided—well, the tuck stops there. Hughes
and Soles believe that the integrity of
their service depends on the tucker and
the tuckee remaining on opposite sides
of the bedclothes.

“Of course,” Soles is quick to amend,
“the tucking sometimes leads to dates
later on, and this may lead to something
TUTTere




Only one of the world’s
four biggest car companies specializes
in small cars.

According to Fortune magazine's
latest report, the world’s four biggest
automobile companies, ranked by
sales, were General Motors, Ford,
Chrysler, and Renault.

That's right, Renault,

Renault is the largest non-Ameri-
can car company. And we got there
the hard way — by concentrating on
smaller cars with smaller prices,

Back in 1898, the very first Renault

was a voilurette (French for “small car’™).

Four years later, we were building
lightweight voiturettes that outper-
formed cars with twice the weight
and five times the horsepower, all
over the roads —and road races —
of Europe.

In 1926, a compact Renault was
the first car capable of doing more

than 100 miles an hour for 24 hours.
(It averaged 106.53, a world record.)

And in 1942, Renault built and
tested a small (972 pounds), four-door
car with fully independent suspension,
room for six-footers up front, and a
four-cylinder engine in the rear. After
the war, we mass-produced that car
as the 4CV. And exported more than
3,200 of them to the United States in
1948, the year before the arrival of
the first two VW Beetles.

Today, the world car market is a
small-car market. So it’s hardly sur-
prising that Renault is the only
company in the world to turn out two
of the world’s six best-selling models.
It's even less surprising that Le Car is
one of them.

Everything we've learned about
building small cars in nearly 80 years—

and about building the kind of small
cars people want to buy — we built into
Le Car. We gave it the kind of
economy people expect from a small
car— plus the kind of roominess, com-
fort, performance, and ride they don't.

As a result, more than 2 million
people all over the world have made
Le Car their car since we introduced
it in 1972, In Europe, the home of
small cars, Le Car has outsold Rabbit
and Fiesta combined.

Since last year, Le Car has more
than doubled its sales in the United
States alone. And in a recent inde-
pendent survey, owner satisfaction
with Le Car was at an incredible 95%.

It just goes to show that when you
specialize in making cars small, you
build the kind of cars that make you big.

Renault+* Le Car Company
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MOVIES

hen we heard that comedienne Joan

Rivers was turning movie director,
we sent Contvibuting Editor Bruce Wil-
liamson to talk with her about it. His
report:

The next best thing to having lunch
with Joan Rivers is probably a ring-
side seat when she's doing her act in
Vegas. “What'll we talk about? Rabbit
Test Rabbit Test Rabbit Test,” Joan
repeats from time to time, omilting
punctuation and plugging away rapid-
fire, so that anvone within earshot of a
quiet corner table at New York's Sherry-
Netherland will catch the title ol her
new movie, her divectorial debut. [t's all
about a nice voung man (Billy Crystal,
the gay son of TV's Soap) who discovers
he is with child after being raped by a
Mystery Woman (Sheree North). Joan
swears the idea came o her when she
saw a fan-magazine headline asking: “1s
ELLIOTT GouLD PREGNANT?" Her first
thought, she says, was to reprimand
James Caan (“I mean, they're always
together™).

Eventually, after many ups and downs,
the movie got written (in collaboration
with Jay Redack, producer of The Hol-
lywood Squares), financed and finished.
“Of course, the producer had the linal
cut,” Joan adds, “but I sleep with him,
so that’s OK." Seated at Jozn's lef,
smiling on cue, is her producer hus-
band, Ldgar Rosenberg, a genial, solt-
spoken gent who seems 1o calm  his
madcap missus faster than Valium. Their
nine-year-old daughter, Melissa, is asso-
ciate producer.

When Joan discusses things she holds
dear, she 1s apt to ask questions. Right
away, in fact. No looling around. “Did
you like the movie?" _

He who has reservations as a critic is
not instantly  shitlisted, but he’s in
imminent danger of becoming a convert,
swept away by Rivers’ one-woman flow
of self-deprecating humor and absolute
assurance. Fhat's the dynamite Tormula,
remember, that transformed her from
a brainy, ambitious Barnard graduate
into a petite and feisty bottled blonde
who is rumored o be the highest-paid
comedienne in America. Nevertheless,
Joan quickly reminds you, she and Edgar
had to slap a $425,000 mortgage on their
Beverly Hills home to bring Rabbit Test
in “under budget and two days under
schedule” for slightly less than $1,000.000.
“Sure, it's uneven. But so was Take the
Money and Run. So were What's Up,
Tiger Lily? and The Producers. Look,
this is no Annie Hall or Silent Mouvie. 1
haven't been ar it for ten years like
Woody Allen and Mel Brooks. I'll get
better, just as they did, though 90 per-
cent ol the audiences at our sneak pre-
views either loved it or liked it. Afver

Rapid-fire Rivers.

A visit with the very
funny Joan Rivers, whose
new movie, Rabbit Test,
has its moments.

this experience, believe me, I am a lot
more sophisticated.”

Only halfl in jest, as if she were pol-
ishing up a new routine, Joan recalls
the trauma of vying to flush mvestors
[rom the Hollywood hills. “We got mon-
ey through 218 dimners, most ol them
with shoe manufacturers. One night. we
had some people over, hustling them for
Rabbit Test while they were hustling
us for money to buy a studio. I pulled
Edgar aside and said, ‘Change the wine.’
So we put away our good French stuff
and brought out the Almadén.

“Out on the Coast. they all swroke
each other. We couldn’t get our movie
off the ground. We sat with one studio
head who desaribed to us Nickelodeon
and Won Ton Ton, the Dog That
Saved Hollywood. 1 cried all the way
home in the car and told Edgar, ‘I'm not
going to listen anymore to these hall-
wits, assholes and accountants telling me
what's funny. The only funny thing
about that guy is that he's 102 years old,
wearing gold chains around his neck and
his wife has had her lace done so olten
she's talking through the part in her
hair.” ™

Whatever late awaits Rabbit Test,
Joan has many other irons in the fire, all
asizzle. She sums up her career as a
history ol “total rejection,” yet she has
come a long way since she wowed the

.

public with *“a mercy booking” on
Johnny Carson’s Tonight Show back in
1965. Her book on motherhood, Having
a Baly Can Be a Scream, is a perennial
best seller (I fainted in the delivery
room, but that's been nice . . . you go
home and hnd a check for $2500 every
now and then™). Her next book, due 1o
be published this vear, will be Getling
Started. "1 think it's gonna be a book of
pain, about the whole era of the carly
Sixties.” That's when Joan was beating
abour in the backwaters of New York
showbiz with the likes of Lily Tomlin,
Dick Caveur, Buck Henry and George
Segal. stll among her closest chums.
“The fwrst show I ever did was with
Bar-ba-ra Streisand. before she started
dropping her A’s, in a play called Dirifi-
wood, which opened up in an attic on
54th Swureet. You didn’t get many walk-
ins. We made our exits and entrances
through a closer. riftwood was written
for Ralph Meeker and Geraldine Page,
who obviously read it first and made a
very wise decision. So they 1ook the
Ralph Mecker part and changed it into
a lesbian. I was terrific, still using my
real name, Joan Molinsky . and 1
ended up as Barbra's leading man, all of
which she has forgoten in her own
warm way."

Joun consumes a bloody mary, eges
Florentine, a napoleon and two cups of
coffee while ticking off other past and
future encounters with blind fortune.

“When I wrote my Broadway show,
Fun City, I wanted 1o call it The New
Neil Simon Play. You get cold letters
from lawyers about things like that.”
The next Joan Rivers movie, which she
will start 1o shoot in early summer, is a
period piece that was meant to be titled
The Radio City Music Haul until, on
the advice of counsel, she prudently
changed it to The Roxy Haul. “Thirty-
six chorus girls are kidnaped by two
losers. a WASP and a mafioso, who hide
them inside the boobs ol the Statue of
Liberty. Isn't that a great idea? Il you
can tell it in one sentence, they say,
it’s good.”

Don'’t look for any big bankable stars
under the Rivers banner. * *You get us
Dusty and you've got a deal,’ they tell
you. The studios all have the same list:
Holhman. Redlord, Sueisand, Pacino.”

Rivers can hold forth ad infinitum on
the curious chemisury ol how to succeed
by [ailing big. “Listen, I'm not lor
everybody. In my night-club act, I go
for the brighties, pecople who have read
what I've read, who know what’s going
on. Towlly urban. I played with Dolly
Parton once. A errific performer, but
there were ladies in high heels and socks
nursing their children in the front row,

“I would like to get out of perlorming,




One of the reasons Le Car has caused
so much excitement in this country
is because of what it can doin the
city.There isn’t a car in town that
can match Le Car for parking, ma-
neuverability, ease of handling and
smooth ride.

LeCarfits in a smaller parking space
than any other car in itsclass.

Even though Le Car has a longer
wheelbase than Honda Civie or VW
Rabbit, it has a shorter overall
length. So Le Car will fit in a space
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LeCityCar

that the others have to pass by. Add
to this Le Car’s short 32-foot turning
circle and you can see why the park-
ing problems of the city are no prob-
lem for Le Car.

A highly responsive car that
handles with ease.

Parking is not the only difficulty
you’ll encounter in the city. Driving
is another, Le Car is equipped with
front-wheel drive, rack and pinion
steering, four-wheel independent
suspension and Michelin steel-belted
radials, all standard. (Honda, Rabbit,
Chevette and Fiesta don’t offer this
combination of standard features.)
The result is that Le Car can zip
in and out of, around and through
traffic.

And Le Car’s ride is so remarkably
smooth that Car & Driver reported,
“The rough-road ride in Le Carisa
new standard for small cars. It
waltzed across the worst roads we
could find — the cratered surfaces of
Manhattan--as though it was fresh
pavement.”

Although Le Caris small on the

outside you could never tell from its
roomy inside. Le Car is designed to
give you the most interior room while
using the least exterior space.

A world of satisfied Le Car owners.

In Europe, nearly two million
people drive Le Car with a passion.
That’s more than Fiesta and Rabbit
combined. Here in America, Le Car
sales more than doubled in 1977.
What’s more, in an independent study,
Le Car owner satisfaction was rated
an amazingly high 95%.The price for
all this? A very satisfying $3495*

Obviously, a lot of people are doing
a lot more than just driving Le Car
in the city. So if you really want to
see how much fun Le Car can be, flip
open the giant sun roof (optional)
and take Le City Car for a drive in
the country. For more information
call 800-631-1616 for your nearest
dealer. In New Jersey call col lect
201-461-6000.

“P.0.E. East Coast: Price excludes transportation,
dealer preparation and taxes. Stripe, Mag wheels,

Sun roof and Rear wiperfwasher optional at extra cost
Prices higher in the West. Renault USA, Inc, ©1978.

Le Car by Renault ¢




The dress alike ways of the herd don't have to be
the ways of man.

Especially when Panatela’s tradition of sound con-
struction and exquisite styling is combined with prices
you can so easily afford.

For instance: the entire baby cord outfit shown




The words “Levi's™ and “Panatela” are registered trademarks of Levi Strauss & Co., San Francisco. £1978, Levi Strauss & Co.

YOU'LL ST
DUT GETTING FLEECED.

HIFRA T

above (including Panatela elastic-back slacks, jacket,  completely different looks, for little more than the price

and vest) costs less than many people spendonasport-  of one.

jacket alone. Panatela Separates. Sized and sold individually —
Then there's the second, sportier look you can  so you can build a wardrobe that fits both your taste and

have when you buy the hopsack weave coat or the  your physical dimensions. A sensible, affordable way to

matching bush jacket shown here. Giving you two separate the men from the sheep.

L]
Quality never goes out of style.
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For color reproduction of Wild Turkey painting by Ken Davies, 19" by 217" send $2 to Box 529-PB- Wall St. Sta., N Y. 10005

Wild Turkey Lore:

The keenness of sight of the
Wild Turkey is legendary
among woodsmen.Because
of the position of its eyes,the
bird can detect the slightest
motion in a circumference
of 300 degrees.

It seems fitting that
the name of America’s
oreatest native bird isalso
the name of America’s
agreatest native whiskey—
Wild Turkey Bourbon.

WILD TURKEY /101 PROOF/8 YEARS OLD.

© 1977 Austin, Nichots Distiling Co., Lawrenceburg, Kenfucky,

evenutlly, though our mvestors insisted
I play a role in Rabbit Test. TYm the
nurse who says: ‘Hot colon—hot colon
coming through! This chubby middle-
aged woman comes running down the
hall, wearing a smock, and it's me. |
don’t approve of that at all, not at all. |
sec myself as very voung, very slim, very
sensual and wery English. So Fm in a
lot of trouble.”
.

Like Joan Rivers, the expectant hero
ol Rabbit Test gets mto trouble in more
wavs than one. After a hilarious opening
scene—Billy Cryseal alone at home with
a lilesized inflatable doll that inoppor-
tunely springs a leak—we move riglht
along o a US.O. dub, where Billy 1s
bedded on a pool table by Sheree North.
the potent, aggressive voluntcer who's
responsible for his odd predicament.
Imogene Coca, Paul Lynde, Doris Rob-
erts, Roddy McDowall and Alex Rocco
head a last company of clowns abetted
by pretty Joan Prather, as a gypsy gnl
who aprees to marry the ravished lad
and make an honest man of him before
he becomes a mother. Though broad as
a pratfall, with many choice bits of
bultoonery, Rabbit Test goes downhill
at a gallop thereafter. What's wrong with
it undoubtedly stems from a traic that
Rivers would be wise to curb if she
intends to switch from stand-up comedy
to movie directing. When her act isn't
going well, Joan freely admits, "I get
very fast and very loud . . . T Keep
punching to the end.” Here, as pressure
mounts, she punches so hard that the
humor becomes strained, the performing
shnll and tinged with panic. Crystal, a
winningly boyish actor, is overwhelmed
by the author’s ambitions when she
makes him a national hero, then has the
President dispatch him on a round-the-
world good-will tour—which all o pre-
dictably causes riots in India, where he
15 denounced for encouraging overpop-
ulation. As a writer-director, Joan has
considerable catching up 1o do before
she can begin to match the carly efforts
of Woody and Mel. But let’s give the girl
a break. She's a lunny lady whose Rabbit
Test 1s pregnant with promise, but she
needs to learn to relax and enjoy.

.

Writers itching to direct their own
maovies iare nothing new in Hollywood. A
great many ol them eventually go back
to the typewriter, where they belong;
very, very lew ever manage to come
through  with a directorial debut 1o
match Paul Schrader's Blue Collar. Cor-
sidered one of moviedom's hoteest prop-
erties since he wrote Taxet IDrver,
Schrader collaborated with his brother
Leonard on a story idea supplied by
Sydney A. Glass to bring forth a stinging,
realistic drama about Dewoit auto work-
ears that 1s both persuasive and sus-
penselul—but avoids the mean-spirited
ugliness ol Taxi Drviver, which left a



nasty altertaste. Filmed in and around
Detroit, as well as inside the Checker
Motors Corporation in Kalamazoo, Mich-
igan, Blue Collar stars Richard Pryor,
Harvey Keitel and Yaphet Kotto as a
trio of assembly-line serfs whose frustra-
tions are pretty universal. They work
long hours at grueling jobs, caught be-
tween a corrupt union and tireless tax
collectors, unable to afford braces for
their kids’ teeth. Relaxation means a
beer at Little Joe's Bar alfter the whistle
blows, maybe bowling or an occasional
surreptitious night out with the boys,
enjoying a binge of booze, cocaine and
prostitutes. They sce no hope of change
except to rob the headquarters of their
union local, which brings them only
$600 and a lot of griel because they also
steal a top-secret ledger itemizing a slew
of illegal union loans to shady characters
from New York and Las Vegas.

Blue Collar ends in disaster, with one
of the threesome murdered and the two

others [ulfilling his prophecy that they
are helpless victims of a union-manage-
ment conspiriacy. ““They pit the lifers
against the new boys, the old against the
young, the blacks against the whites—
they keep us in our place.” They do,
indeed, and Schrader presents a grimly
onesided picture without neglecting the
roughhouse humor and resilience of men
who work with their hands ac the plant.
As Pryor gripes, in a griuy, funny per-
formance that challenges his versatility
as nothing he has done before, “The
plant is just short for plantation.” Keitel
and Kotto are at least equal to him, and
they're backed by Borah Silver, Ed
Begley, Jr., Lucy Saroyan and a company
of actors who seem to have spent their
entire lives in the shadow of a belching
smokestack. ‘The film's music is actually
a dissonant sound-track symphony of
man vs. machine, and it's dynamic. If we
were back in the McCarthy era, Blue
Collay’s tough, uncompromising view of
a modern sweatshop would probably be
denounced as Communist propaganda.
Well, it is propaganda, but humanistic
and compassionate rather than subyer-
sive. Schrader stops us in our tracks with
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minute you
step into a Clarks
Chupplee, you're
taking a step into history.

Forover 300 years, this unique
kind of shoe has been known for
its comfort, ruggedness and
style. Clarks Chug:)plee is basi-
cally unchanged from the shoe
worn by Bengal Lancers in
Colonial India. And by American
G.l's in World War 11

And the same reasons that
made the Chupplee sandal a
classic through history, make it a
great leisure shoe for today.

Take its versatility. For action
or relaxation, the choice is
Chupplee. Its strong yet suﬁple
leather stands up to the toughest
elements or hardest activity.
Two-way adjustable straps in-

_‘Clail?.lg}s;_(:huppleei
Astepinto history

sure a perfect fit. And thick, dur-
able soles cushion your feet on
all kinds of terrain.

When it comes to looks, the
Chupplee’s based on ageless
styling. Its clean, graceful lines
have timeless appeal. Until
today, no other leisure shoe
looked so smart, so distinctive.

Try on a Clarks Chupplee and
see for yourself. It's got the
quality and style you want. And
history has never been so
comfortable.

Maybe that's why Chupplee's
been a best-seller—for 300
years.

OF ENGLAND

Clarks shoes priced from $20.00 to $55.00. For the store nearest you write
Clarks, Box 92, Belden Station, Norwalk, Ct. 06852-Dept. CPB5
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(OUR PREFERRED TASTE

ADDS i mooliness

Gin, Vodka, Rum, Tequila,anything you like
Our extra-smooth taste improves your drink

© 1977 Canada Dry Corporation

CANADA DRY MIXERS.
YOU OWE ITTO YOUR LIQUOR.

a resonant reminder that movies about
the lot of ordinary working stiffs in
today’s consumer society are very rare.
Although it’s risky to measure a promis
ing hrst movie against a certified classic,
there hasn’t been such a devastating
indiciment of union strong-arm tactics
since On the Waterfront, when Brando
was beaten to a pulp for bucking the
system. Hats off 1o Schrader.
-

The problems of Vietnam veterans—
finally emerging as a trendy topic [or
Hollywood movies—add  dramatic wal-
lop to divector Hal (Shampoo, Bound
for Glory) Ashby's poignant Coming Home.
Although Jon Veight plays a paraplegic
Marine in a California vetcrans’ hospi-
tal. this is no tearjerker about agonizing
rehabilitation. Voight, in [fact, adjusts
rather quickly to his plight, helped
along by Jane Fonda as a hospital vol-
unteer who falls in love with him and
more or less moves in with him after his
release. The catch is that she's already
the wile of a Marine Corps captain
(Bruce Dern) doing lus tour ol duty in
‘Wam. As a touchy love triangle set back
in the late Sixties, Coming Home is
emotionally vich, romantic and played
for the adult market by Jon and Jane,
whose seenes together produce the kind
ol chemistry that prompts moviegoers to
start lining up around the block. ("What
do 1 do?’ she asks, themr first tentative
time m bed. I want you to do every-
thing,” he tells her, though the flm
remains (Hsu'(‘.(‘.lly_' vague about the sex-
ual responses possible for a man sup-
posedly paralyzed Irom the waist down.)
Voight's performance, c:lhi]y his best shot
since Midnight Cowboy, is a subile,
warm-blooded portrait of a former high
school athlete whose underlying anger
and fighting spirit [ar outweigh his
capacity for sell-pity. In lesser roles,
Robert Carradine, as a shell-shocked
soldier, and Penclope Milford, as the
Loy's plucky sister, have their own mo-
ments of moving truth.

Coming Home Falters alter a strong
build-up because of inherent weaknesses
in the .‘al"l't‘('ll})lil}‘ by Waldo Salt and
Robert C. Jones, developed from a story
by Nancy (Slap Shoty Dowd with some
mput [rom Fonda. When Dern comes
home

an embittered would-be hero who
is decorated for acadentally shooting him-
self in the leg—the FBI gets into the
act. And what has been, untl now, a
gripping personal drama suddenly be-
comes a Federal case. We are also
inlormed that Jane still loves her hus-
band, but it's not easy to believe she has
ever been wholly serious about Dern,
bearing down rather hard in his role as
a possessive macho pig whose concepts
ol wife, honor and country were all born
on the Fourth of July. Ashby also begins
to belabor some political pomts that
were obvious from the outser, as il he
were afraid to wrust himsell, his script,



EVEN IF YOU WERE BORN
WITH THIN HAIR,
YOU DON'T HAVE TO
LIVE WITH I'L

Now there’s ManeStay™ It's a unique
acid balanced body builder by RK.

ManeStay gives thin, fine hair
natural-feeling body and shine instantly.
Just apply ManeStay to towel-dry
hair. Hair appears thicker, shinier yet
still moves naturally.

ManeStay builds body without
leaving any build-up, thanks to
an invisible network of five flexible
polymers (including Redken’s exclusive
protein ingredient— CPP Catipeptide™ ).
- Tt e actually surrounds
and supports each strand. Without leaving a dull film or a dry coating that flakes.

Unlike body builders in the past, ManeStay doesn't swell the hair. It actually
helps the hair's cuticle (the outermost layer of hair) lie flat and compact and that
maximizes your natural hair shine.

More body. More shine. And natural movement. That's what new ManeStay
can give your hair. And if you shampoo or blow-dry your hair frequently, ManeStay
will give you the added support and cuticle maintenance you need, too.

When yoéu've got products this good, you want to make sure that people use
them correctly. So you'll find ManeStay in the hands of professionals. Look for it
in select barber styling salons that use and sell RK products. If you don’t already know
such a salon, check your Yellow Pages Telephone Directory.
Then, try ManeStay. And enjoy body so natural you'd
swear you were born with it.

YOU CAN TRUST THE 3000 SALONS DEDICATED TO THE
RK PROMISE: GOOD LOOKS BASED ON SCIENCE. [RIK

DIVISION. REDKEN LABORATORIES. INC
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It's the color of summer
In Stl Tropezn Summer on the Riviera is

a state of mind. And we've translated it into co-ordinated jackets
and trunks: Jantzen's St. Tropez swimwear. The choice is yours:
convenient, quick-drying nylon (vividly displayed on the left), or
comfortable stretch terry (in true-blue, on the right). Jantzen’s
St. Tropez swimwear: c’est formidable!
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his actors or his audience. We have
another serious guibble with the fAlm's
music, a nonstop mélange of Beatles,
Stones and other Top 40 hits of the
Sixties that is often intrusive, though
clearly chosen to establish Coming Home
as a signihcant slice of social history.
°

As adaptor and director of Robin
Cook’s suspense novel Coma, Michael
Crichton—himsell a doctor and best-
selling author of 15 books—creates
some hellish excitement from the dark
deeds aloot in a huge Boston hospital.
This i1s, or was, Crichton’s world, and he
renders its horrors with nerve-jangling
accuracy. Michael Douglas, Rip Torn,
Richard Widmark and Elizabeth Ashley
portray the medical personnel whose
private and prolessional ethics are seri-
ously questioned. Although they are all
spooky, the movie belongs lock, stock

.
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Bujold's only terrific in Coma.

and scalpel to Genevieve Bujold, as a
brilliant young doctor who's pursued by
a mysterious killer when she becomes
suspicious ibout the number ol patients
who check in for minor surgery and
inexplicably become braindead vege-
tables. Plaving a deeply sympathetic and
resourceful damsel in distress, Bujold
hooks the audience right away and never
lets go. She always has been a terrific
actress but seldom has had a role so
likely to lift her out of the rank and file
of reliable leading ladies. Coma, if sub-
jected to a thorough examination, would
almost certaimnly be diagnosed as prepos-
terous, The movie has such headlong
pace and energy, however, that there's
hardly a moment to think until the
bloodcurdling climax, when our inquisi-
tive heroine, under heavy sedation, is
being wheeled into surgery for . . . well,
sce for yourself. Even better if you
missed the book, Coma could empty
hospitals the way Jaws emptied beaches.
—ALL REVIEWS BY BRUCE WILLIAMSON






RONRICO RUM'S

“2WAYS TO GO” SWEEPSTAKES
Win the Silver..Win the Gold...or Win Both

in

L_n-uﬁ

{2978 Gald Gorvétte )

Plus Over 250 Other Valuable Prizes

Ronrico doubles the action with not one—but two—exciting sweepstakes. Great fun and easy to enter. Just answer the 3 Ronrico
Rum questions on either or both of the entry blanks below with information found on the front and back labels of any quart or
750 ml. bottle of Ronrico White (Silver label) or Gold Rum. Complete the form and mail to us. If you don't own a bottle of Ronrico
visit your favorite restaurant, tavern or package store and ook for the special Ronrico display.

~ While you're waiting to hear if youve won., try our White (Silver label) and Gold Ronrico Rums in your favorite drink.

oo ways to go...

Ronrico “Silver’ S\.fuf(_(_.p‘;ldk[-"%
Mail to: Ronrico *'Silver” Sweepstakes
PO. Box B276
St. Paul, Minnesota 55182
| have read the contest rule

> C
ron front and ba
el) quart and 750 ml

1. Ronrico was established in
01492 (1860 [ 1908

2. Ronrico White (Silver Label) is
Odry O sweet

| certify that | am of legal drinking age under the laws of
my home state

NAME

ADDRESS

CITY STATE

NG PURCHASE M VOI0 WHERE PROHIBITEC OR RE ED BY LAW

RONRICO - WH B0 PROOF - GENERAL WINE & 5 s CO . NYC

“Tiwo ways to win!..

Ronrico "Gold~™ Sweepstakes
Mail to: Ronrico “Gold™ Sweepstakes
PO. Box 8268 PB
St Paul, Minnesota 55182

| have read the contest rules on IhE
would

1. Honrlco Is produced and bottled in

O Florida 0O Puerto Rico O

2. The "Ronrico Manhattan is made with
O1%0z. [O2 oz of Ronrico Gold

3. The "Bonrico Sour’ is made with

O lemon juice [ grapefruit juice

-1[ | am of legal dninking age under the laws of

ZIP

O PURCHASE NECE f v0 ROHIBITEQ OA RESTRICTED By LAw
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RONRICO RUM'S
“2WAYS TO GO”
SWEEPSTAKES

SILVER GOLD
SWEEPSTAKES SWEEPSTAKES
PRIZES PRIZES
GRAND PRIZE GRAND PRIZE
1978 1978
Silver Gold
Corvette Corvette
2ND PRIZE 2ND PRIZE
8-d 3-dea'¥o

o Rico Pu Rico
Vacation Vacation
For Two For Two
gRD PRIZE 3RD PRIZE

£ 25
LeJour Silver Coin  LeJour Goldentone Coin
Men's Wrist Watches Men's Wrist Walches
or Women's or Women's
Pendant Walches Pendant Walches
4TH PRIZE 4TH PRIZE
100 Ronrico 100 Ronrico
Rumbrellas Rumbrellas
OFFICIAL RULES

1. On one or both (Gold and/or Silver) entry
forms, oron a 3" x 5" piece of paper. print your
name, address and zip code. Then, answer the
Ronrico Rum questions with information found
on the front and back labels of any quart or 750
mi. bottle of Ronnco White (Silver label) or Gold
Rum_ If you don't own a bottle visit your favorite
restaurant or tavern or go to any participating
liquor store and look for the Ronnco display.
2. Enter as often as you wish, but each entry must
be properly completed, addressed and mailed in
a separate envelope and received by July 15,
1978 1o be eligible. Prize winners will be deter-
mined in a witnessed random drawing of correct
entries by Frederick Siebel Associates. an inde-
pendent judging organization whose decisions
are final. No purchase required.
3. Each of the grand prize winners will receive a
standard equipped 1978 Chevrolet Corvette. The
two second prize winners will each receive a
7night, 8-day tnp for two to San Juan. Puerto
Rico. including air fare. hotel accommaodations
and $200 in cash. The 50 third prize winners will
receive a LeJour Silver or Goldentone Man's
Coin Wrist Watch or Womans Pendant Walch.
The 200 fourth prize winners will each receive a
Ronrico umbrella. Prizes are non-transferable
and nor-redeemakble for cash.
4. Only one prize per family or household in each
sweepstakes. The odds of winning will be deter-
mined by the number of correct entries received.
All prizes will be awarded
5. Autornobile winners agree o assume respon-
sibility for any optional items as defined by Gen-
eral Motors as well as local, state and federal
laxes, cily and slate licensing and registration
tees. Automobiles will be made available as near
as possible to the prize winner's home address
for pick up by winners. Sweepstakes open to
residents of the continental US A . Alaska and
Hawai. Employees. and their families. of General
Wine and Spirits Co.. its alfiliated and subsidiary
companies, hquor wholesalers and retailers, thewr
adverlising agencies and judging organizations
are nol eligible. Sweepstakes void where prohib-
ted or restricted by law. All federal, slate and
local laws apply.
6. Entrants must be of legal drinking age under
the laws of their home state.
7. A st of all winners can be acquired at the
conclusion of the sweepslakes by sending a
stamped, self-addressed envelope 1o Ronrico
Rum Winners List, PO. Box 8286, St. Paul, Min-
nesota 55182.

NO PURCHASE REQUIRED
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nterrupting a psy-
I chological sus-
pense drama for
interludes of hard-
core sex is a tricky
business, but that's
the business at
hand in Anna Ob-
sessed. While head-
lines warn, “RAPE
KILLER STALKS,”
one Long Island
suburban husband
(John Leslie) neg-
lects his wife,
who gets tired of
being alone and
starts partying
every afternoon
with a comely girl
photographer.
Whileshe’s out
on errands one

x

Money and Haven in Anna Obsessed.

Plenty of gleam-
ing chromium and
galloping gonads
are brought to-
gether in The Health
Spa, a_witless but
sexy X comedy
with Kay Parker
and Abigail Clay-
ton co-starred as
a team of intrepid
reporters from a
magazine called
Expose. Their as-
signment is simply
to snoop around
and pen an edito-
rial blast at an
exercise parlor spe-
cializing in erotic
tune-ups known as
“Sexercise . . . 50
people will have a

night, she is bru-
tally beaten and
raped in her car
by a mysterious as-
sailant who uses a
loaded gun as a
dildo. Obsessed
was made by The
Stranger Group, a
blanket nom de
film for a bunch

Anna Obsessed raises the
question: Does it matter
whodunit, as long as
everybody does it—
with enthusiasm?

good ume while
theyre trying to
get in shape.’”
Which means that
a girl can get off
on an exercycle, or
a couple can vi-
brate to climax on
a belt massager.
Health Spa’s plot
has no muscle

of hopefuls who
are new to porno
but shrewd about
not trying too
much too soon.
Although they
don't quite
achieve the deli-
cate halance be-
tween turning
audiences on and
scaring them stiff,
they do manage
some moments of
shock and mystifi-
cation—sand-
wiched between
fuck sequences
that are excitingly
photographed,
highly concen-
trated and unmis-
takably hard. The
group's smartest o
move, perhaps,
was to hire Con-
stance Money as the itchy suburban wife,
Annette Haven as her provocative friend.
Two champions in their class, these
creamy, sensuous ladies know exactly
what they’re doing; together, they do
everything so well that simple questions
like whodunit begin to seem wildly
irrelevant.

John Seeman, Clayton shape up.

whatever, though
femme director
Clair Dia—who
learned about por-
no flicks by per-
forming in them—
obviously re-
sponds to both
machine-tooled
and man-made
sexual stimula-
tion. Once the
novelty wears off,
about halfway
through, the mov-
ie becomes tire-
some. But any
red-blooded voy-
eurs out there will
probably hang
around to watch
Abigail, star of
Seven into Snowy
4 andalso a best bet

among The New

Girls of Porn
pictorial last  July.

—~

in our
Compared with her jaded colleagues on
the hard-core circuit, Abigail looks coun-
try fresh and collegiate as a homecoming
queen, the kind of sporty chick you

featured

might even take home to meet the
folks—though you'd be cazy to leave
her alone too long with Dad. —B.W.
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n that vast union of losers, Chet

Baker has overpaid his dues and then
some. A quarter century ago, he was
the brilliant young man with a horn. But
it was only several years later that
heroin took over his life. Everything
came tumbling down. And it wasn’t till
the Seventies that Baker was able to
surface again and get down to the serious
business of reclaiming his credentials as
a Jazz musician. You Con’t Go Home Again
(Florizon) indicates that he’s come back
a long way. The arrangements by Don
Sebesky help considerably; they're both
intelligent and exciting. And Baker has
a number of first-rate musicians lending
musical support. Rock/jazz rced man
Michael Brecker, bassist Ron Carter,
flutist Hubert Laws, drummer Tony
Williams and, sharing the spotlight with
him on the title tune, the late Paul
Desmond (it was his last recording date)
work beautifully with Baker, whose tone,
the only reservation we ever had about
his playing, has put on weight. We like
it—and the album—very much.

.

Two records—Close Encounters of the
Third Kind (Arista), sound-track therefrom;
Encounters of Every Kind (Millennium), a
disco atrocity overlaid with the newborn
mythology and catch phrases of the
we're-not-alone [addists—are to music
what (lying saucers are to objects: un-
identifoids. We all, by this time, should
know that CE3K is a pretentious five-
note samba in the key of gee whizz. But
Encounters of Every Kind is something
else again. A person, or group, or ma-
chine called Meco did it. Take, [or
example, the first cut, In the Beginning,
which s handily subtitled “1,348,264 b.c.
Dusk. High in the nest of a ferocious
pterodactyl.” This slowly (God, how
slowly) develops until the last song,
Theme from Close Encounters, tells you:
“1979 Anp. Devils Tower, Wyoming.
From my hiding place I can see the lights
of the spaceship growing brighter . . .
almost blinding. It seems to be calling
me?!! ... Gotta go!!!” And God listened
to it and, lo, He saw that it was pure
bullshit.

*

Refusing to be trapped in his own
mannerisms, Al Green comes back from
a l6-month absence with a rejuvenated
vocal style. Where he once teased listen-
ers with promises of climaxes that never
quite happened, he now reaches the
heights—and, if he feels like it, he stays
there. On the “title tune’” of The Belle Al-
bum (Hi}—which he recorded at his own
studio in Memphis and for which he
wrote most of the songs—he makes a vo-
cal leap of an octave and a third that
must be heard to be believed. And on All

[ .
Baker: You can come back again.

Chet Baker makes a comeback,
Joni Mitchell's got rhythm,
but UFOs, on record, fizzle.

Spaced-out Encounters.

n All, he gets down to some all-out Gospel
screaming that we haven’t heard from
him before, despite his church back-
ground. In [act, the second side of this
LD features some of the hardest-rocking
tunes—all about God, as it happens—
that we've yet heard from Green; the
first side finds him working out on sev-
eral lyrical ballads, plus the bluesy
Georgia Boy, which sounds at least part-
ly extemporancous. The entire album
profits [rom Green's own clectric/acous-
tic-guitar accompaniment, which gives
the music a light, airy sound that's more
than welcome. At the risk of sounding
blasphemous, we just hope it pleases the
Lord as much as it pleases us.
[ ]

The Brahms Symphony No. 3 (RCA) has
just been given a new and exceptionally
fine recording by James Levine and the
Chicago Symphony Orchestra. It's hard

to be objective about this disc. The per-
formance is really sumptuous, and we
think that most knowledgeable listeners,
on hearing it, will agree with that judg-
ment. The New York Post called it “the
most exciting and vibrant Brahms Third
in years.” But what the hell do we need
another Brahms Third for? The catalog
1s glutted with new versions and old of
this war horse. Like Beethoven's Fifth,
it’s popular and people want to hear it.
Heroic, romantically grandiose music
like this never seems to want for an au-
dience. And they never seem to get
enough: It’s like eating chicken Kiev or
pité de foie gras every week. Some of us
remember that the Chicago Symphony
even in its pre—Fritz Reiner days was
addicted wo the Third, blasting forth
with it every two or three months, or so
it seemed, and the ovations in Orchestra
Hall got to be predictable. The music
was warmed-over beef Wellington. To be
fair to the C.8.0., this disc shows playing
of a quite diflferent order, and Levirie is
one of the great younger conductors of
our time. They do make the old chestnut
worth hearing again, so if by some chance
you don’t have a recording of the Third,
this one, we r(zlu(:(:lmly admit, i1s the one
to buy. But be kind to your musical
digestion: Don't listen to it every week.
.

It's nice that with all that's going on
in South Africa people there still have
time to make records—especially when
they're as pleasing as Margaret Singana’s
Tribal Ffence (Casablanca). The apily
named vocalist applies her pipes to a
variety of material, [rom tunes by John
Fogerty and James Brown (Have You
Ever Seen the Rain?; Ii's a Man's Man's
Man’s World) to wraditional Alrican
chants such as Pass the Calabash (Hamba
Bikele). Except for Hallelujah Freedom,
the album is free of overt relerences 1o
oppression; there are plenty of veiled
ones, however, and it's impossible to
listen to it without thinking of the
pelitical situation in South Alfrica. But a
hopelul note is sounded by the musical
arrangements themselves, which combine
the electric sounds ol rock—sometimes
with an overdose of echo—with wvocal
antiphonies, tom-toms and, on some cuts,
the orchestral sounds of Bram Verhoel
& the Jo'burg String Section.

.

Gordon Lightfoot has an apparently
inexhaustible ability to create appealing
melodies with chord structures simple
enough to delight even the most iron-
fingered of parlor guitarists. Add subtle,
evociative lyrics as fine as any being
written today and you have the ingre-
dients [or a steady popularity that is
likely to last as long as Lightfoot carcs
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The Sony CF-580 is a compact
stereo and cassette recorder that's
designed to go where you go.

And give you all the comforts of
home along the way.

A highly sensitive FM/AM tuner
that picks up even the most remote
frequencies,

. Two built-in electret condenser
microphones for superior stereo
recordings.

A 3-position tape selector
switch for normal, ferric oxide and
chromium dioxide cassettes.

A servo-controlled motor for a
wow and flutter reading that'll have
you oohing and aahing.

And Sony's unique 4-speaker
Matrix Stereo Sound System that
gives you true stereo separation—
and separates it from sound systems
costing hundreds of dollars more.

But most importantly, the CF-580
has a special magnetic phono input
feature that simply by hooking up a
turntable, turns it into a complete
stereo.

So with a CF-580, your quest
for fine music needn't go any further
than your local Sony dealer.

“IT'SA SONY”
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to keep singing. He writes an occasional
hit for himself (Sundown) or others
(Early Morning Rain) and, between the
big ones, sells to a loyal audience that
appreciates how go()d his stuff is, even
when it isn’t dominating AM radio. His
latest, Endless Wire (Warner Bros.), doesn't
show any signs of containing another
Sundown, but it does have some fine
material, songs that sound good at first
hearing and seem to get better the more
you listen to them. Sweet Guinevere 1s
a tragic tale told in an elliptical style,
as il Lightfoot wanted to conceal the
meaning. If There’s a Reason has the
flavor of the best country songs; it's
about breaking up, but it never gets
weepy. The arrangements, featuring mu-
sicians with whom Lightloot has been
working for years, are as tasteful and
inventive as the songs.
™

With Don Juan's Reckless Doughter (Asy-
Ium), Joni Mitchell makes the transition
from major songwriter to minor poet
The words (“I didn’t know I drank such
a lot/Till I pissed a tequila-anacondaf
The full length of the parking lot!™) are
great, but the music got left behind.
Mitchell continues the trend begun on
her last album: relying on primitive
rhythms to carry her words. She juggles
more syllables in midsentence than any-
one this side of the late-Sixties Dylan.
But Dylan she ain't: Paprika Plains (the

Dylan Joni ain't.

lament that fills one record side of this
two-disc set) is not Sad Eyed Lady of the
Lowlands. On most cuts, the accompani-
ment is sparse: jazz-flavored bass lines by
Jaco Pastorius, drums by John Guerin,
sax by Wayne Shorter, guitar and piano
by Mitchell. At times, the group sounds
like a [reshman jam: You remember, the
kind where everyone would get wrecked
and speed-strum a two-chord song, Feel-

in' Alvight? or Down Dby the River,
for six hours, with dates supplying the
random percussion. Mitchell has aban-
doned the streamlined popular song, ap-
parently feeling that it is not the proper
vehicle to vent passion, approach the
eternal mystery or fill a concert hall. She
is the tourist lady gone native, trying to
find release in the native rhythms.
™

Imagine calling a girl you hardly know
in the middle of the night and telling her
you're going to be her Brand New Lover.
Well, the protagonist of that song, which
gets the second side of William Eaton's
Struggle Buggy (Marlin) off 10 a rocking
good start, isn’t about to quit there. He's
also l‘cady to try night letters, carrier pi—
geons and smoke signals. Which typifies
the good-humored inventiveness that
makes the album so entertaining, despite
the fact that Eaton is hardly an over-
powering singer. He pays solt-shoe tribute
to Fats Waller on Elevalor to the Slars,
with the pianistic aid of Jacki Byard
(who could have gotten more space). He
also creates instrumental moods that are
dreamy and martial, respectively, on Just
Can’t Turn Down and Conjure Woman.
Tom Scott and Eric Gale help out with
the soloing on those tunes; the Brecker
Brothers do the honors on Time and
Love and Friends and Lovers, a pair of
Iyrical soul tunes with Latin rhythmic

74

ST TWO BLADES

The Good News!
twin blades work together
to shave you safer and
closer than any single-
blade disposable.

And you get a lot
more shaves, too.

So get Gillette
Good News! and
you'll get a .
better shave. aood
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The Dry Look pump leaves hair feeling
as softand natural as it looks.

The Dry Look gives you more than a great look. It leaves your
hair feeling soft and natural, too—not stiff. The Dry Look

in pump spray or aerosol —with a formula that's right for

your hair. Get The Dry Look. .. and don’t be a stiff!

A

© The Gillette Company, 1978

touches. But the piéce de résistance is
the ttle tune, a onecact play about a
bunch ol Southern Kids who fix up
the back-yard jalopy, drive cousin Ma-
bel to the city and then hit the accelerator;
the jazzrock riffs, the actors’ voices and
the sound effects all give one another
dramatic reinlorcement.
.

Herve's titillation: Rodgers & Hammer-
steins If I Loved You grafted onto an
accompaniment of strumming balalaikas;
Nature Boy given a vigorous South Amer-
ican beat; Annie Haslam, she of the
operatically trained, many-octaved voice,
doing a perfect vibraroless imitation of a
boy soprano in Going Home (adapted
rom Dvorak's New World symphony]_
All this, and more, can be heard on Annie
in Wonderland (Sire), Haslam's debut solo
album. Question: Does it all sound suf-
ficientdy different from her work with
Renaissance, the British art-rock band for
which she performs as lead singer? An-
swer: In large part, yes, thanks to the
intelligent, Kinky amangements of Roy
Wood, a lormer high-voltage member of
the Electric Light Orchestra.

.

In the Thirues, a lorm of musical in-
semunation called jazzing the classics was
hot stult [or some vears. Now, judging
Irom two new releases, the classics may be
on the other end. But instead of jazz, the

recipient is Tin-Pan Alley show music.
The result is not only tepid in the ex-
wreme, it's enough to bring George Gersh-
win and Cole Porter, the present victims,
back from the grave, like Lazarus, to
make the mhdels believe. Gershwin on
Breadway (Columbia) leatures the grand
old-young man ol the music business,
Michael Tilson Thomas, and the Buffalo
Philharmonic, who together perform the
amazing feat of making a symphony
orchestra sound like 20 pieces. That was
the number ol musicians in the typical
pit bands of the day, and the six over-
tures that make up this disc use studied
arvangements (by Don Rose) to cut the
resources of the Builalo orchestra down
to size. It's a very period sound (early
Thirties) with modern overlays, full of
cute syncopations and ponderous swing-
ing (as in the horrendous version of a
great song, Why?, from Let 'Em Eat
Cake). Those of us who think Gershwin's
greatest contribution was his show music
and pop tunes are not well served by this
disc. Nor will the Cole Porter fans be
breaking down their record dealers’ doors
to buy Classic Cole (Columbia). Jan De
Gaerani, a fine mezzo-soprano who likes
to sing contemporary opera, and Leo
Smit, pianist, olter 19 songs, from the
famous to the almost never heard. It's
clear Irom Leo’s album notes that they've
taken the classical, academic approach
throughout. Well, though Porter was in-

Muenced by the classics, there are many
other e¢lements in his work, ranging from
jazz to tea-dance music. Although we do
get occasional insights into the rhythmic
and lwic workings of these songs, this
approach and Jan's voice are just wrong
for this material. Unintentional humor
is the eftect of At Long Last Love and ol
many songs here. When she sings, in slow
tempo and precise enunciation, “ls it the
good wurtle soup or merely the mock?”
it comes out black bean, especially if
you have Sinatra's version running in
your head. So let the classicists keep their
hands off Porter and Gershwin, whose
spirits will survive anyway in their own
milicu. I they don’t, no infusion ol
classical condescension will help.

SHORT CUTS
Scorpions / Taken by Force (RCA): From
SOIe 11(.’-1‘}‘ Gl:l'nl;lll l-OckL'l-Ei comes an

album you will like or else!

Aztec Two-Step / Adjoining Suites (RCA):
Easy-listening rock from the heirs appar-
ent to Montezuma's revenge.

Intergalactic Touwring Band (DPassport): A
new rugged cross between Tommy and
Star Wars.

Merle Haggord and the Strangers / Eleven
Winners (Capitol): Eleven winners would
be fantastic. Seven out of 11 would have
been great. Even three would have been
nice. . ..
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ou might not know that their first
Ynames were Chang and Eng or that
in middle life they took Bunker as a last
name, but you've heard of them. They
were born in 1811 on a houseboat 60
miles from Bangkok; twins connected at
the breastbone by an arm-shaped band of
flesh just a few inches long and thick.
The famous Siamese twins. As infants,
they seemed like such a bad-news omen
to the king of Siam that he ordered
them Killed; but he either forgot about
it or was convinced by his advisors that
their birth didn't herald an unceasing
rain of serpents. Unlike the grisly soap
opera one might expect to unfold from
such a genetic blunder, the twins weren’t
sad, bedridden curiosities. They were
bright, energetic kids who could swim
in tandem, loved double-somersaulting
down hills and sometimes performed
back flips when the mood struck them.
An enterprising entrepreneur finally con-
vinced them in 1829 1o exhibit them-
selves in America and England. During
the ocean voyage, they were often ob-
served scrambling happily up and down
the masts. The story gets even better, but
you'd barely know it from The Two: A
Biography (Simon & Schuster), by Irving
Wallace and Amy Wallace, which is close
to being the Hattest, least dynamic pos-
sible telling of a remarkable story. It's
more like a Ph.D. dissertation. The Wal-
laces get an A for rescarch: They've ap-
parcntly collected every extant scrap
about the twins—letters, diary entries,
newspaper accounts, laundry lists. But
they get a D for discretion: They've
apparently arranged the stuff in dwono-
logical order and printed every god-
damned bit of it. What a long, strange
trip it must have been: Chang and Eng
seldom spoke to each other (what reason,
alter all?), found playing checkers with
each other boring (comparing it to the
right hand playing the left). During eight
almost uninterrupted years on the road,
playing nearly every burg in the Last and
Midwest, they were the Kiss of the
1830s, with a road manager and even a
groupie here and there. Eventually, they
settled in North Carolina, where they
prospered as Farmers and rapidly became
two true-blue Southerners, staunch Whigs
and slaveholders. They maried two
local sisters, over the objection of citizens
who didn’t mind their being what one
writer called hyphenated but found
the color of their skin distressing. The
marriage  arrangements  were  suitably
novel: At fist, a farmhouse split down
the middle to accommodate both fami-
lies and one huge custom-made bed,
probably a direct ancestor of Hef’s, big
enough for lour people. After a while,
with too many children running around,
they moved into separate houses a mile

Twins 2, Wallaces 0.

Dotson Rader pens a
winner, Miracle, but
the Wallaces and
Weinstein blow it.

Miracle: Amen, brother.

"

apart. The twins would practice “alter-
mite mastery,” each running the show
for three days at a time and living with
his own family. Toward the end, they
longed 1o be separated, but no one dared
perform the operation. Their predica-
ment raises fascinating questions of iden-
tity, among many others, but it's still
a double life waiting for a gracelul
biographer.
]

It has become fashionable for novelists

nowadays to mix their fictional characters

with historical ones. E. L. Doctorow
started the ball rolling several years ago
with Ragtime; since then, a number of
writers have picked it up and run with it,
but few have done so with as much ease
and believability and downright humor
as Dotson Rader in his latest novel,
Mirade (Random House). The book is the
story of Nathum Charity, a cussing, hooz-
ing, womanizing evangelist and faith
healer who, largely through the efforts of
a sharp business manager, becomes the
greatest popular preacher in America in
the Forties. As the sordid details of his
personal life unfold, however, we dis-
cover that Nathum, your basic Elmer
Gantry, is something of a hypocrite—his
past is littered with thwarted mistresses,
assorted cruelties, fanatic enemies and
shady money deals. No matter. Somehow,
we like Nathum Charity, anyway—espe-
cially when he puts the moves on Aimee
Semple McPherson (portrayed by Rader
as a cynical, foulmouthed loon), when
he tells a sickly F.D.R. a tasteless Eleanor
joke in which the President's wife is
described as an uglv old hag. and par-
ticularly when, at the close of the book,
he causes an entire congregation ol 4000
to walk out on Senator Joe McCarthy
and his vile Red-baiting supporters.
Whart's interesting is that Rader has
characterized McCarthy with some com-
passion. The Tailgunner Joe we see in
Miracle is more a victim of the ruthless
fanatics around him than their crusading
leader, a pathetic and lonely drunk who
scems to despise the opportunists who
mimic his once bombastic enthusiasm, a
man with enough insight to describe his
colleague and [ellow witch-hunter Rich-
ard Nixon as “a real untrustworthy bas-
tard at heart.” It would have been easy
for Rader to paint a blacker picture of
McCarthy: the fact that he did not is a
telling indication of the compassion and
insight that permeate this fine, fine novel.
®

Allen Weinstein’s .Pericry, the Hiss-
Chambers Case (Knopl) is one of those
rare books that can honestly be called
long awaited. Weinstein spent some eight
years researching it, and sections have
teasingly appeared in periodicals, espe-
cially The New York Review of Books.
It was said that Weinstein would have
access to all sorts of new material, some
ol it previously classified by the FBI. His
would be the definitive study of that
American epic, the Alger Hiss—-Whittaker
Chambers controversy.

It has been almost 30 years since a fat,
unappealing senior editor of Time ac-
cused the head of the Carnegie Endow-
ment for International Peace of being a
Communist. Chambers made that charge
in front of the House Un-American Ac
tivities Committee. One obscure junior






1898. Spanish Armada gets taste of Dewey.
Dewey'’s crew gets taste of San Miguel.

HQ‘b ﬁhg
Yy ¥ U,l:,

May 1st, 1898.
Spain controls the

Philippines, but out
in Manila Bay U.S.

Navy Commodore George Dewey wants
the Spanish ships removed.

So at 5:41 a.m., with the help of his able
captain, he sends them his request. He
says, "You may fire when ready, Gridley’

The message gets through loud and
clear. And a short time later Commodore
Dewey becomes Admiral Dewey.

Once ashore, his men dis-
cover one reason the Spaniards
were reluctant to leave. A mas-

Imported by San Miguel International —(USA)

tertully brewed beer called San Miguel.
Pale Pilsner (Light). And Cerveza Negra
(Dark). Rich, malty, with an intriguing taste.

The men are delighted. As news of
Dewey's triumph spreads, so —among beer
connoisseurs —does the reputation of the
rich tasting beer known as San Miguel.

Now, as then, San Miguel is naturally
brewed from the choicest hops, malt, and
barley obtainable throughout the world.
Still naturally carbonated. Still painstak-
ingly aged to let the rich, natural flavors
ripen to their full smoothness.

Today an entire world salutes the taste.

+*
San Miauel
The international beer
with the intriguing taste.




Already an essential of the
good life for Californians, hot
tubbing is fast going national.
For the simple reason that it
exactly fits the spirit of our time.
It's healthy, it’s natural. It's
soothing and sexy. It can be
sociable or solitary — however
you wish it. And as a practical
matter, hot tubs are both
ecologically sensible and an
excellent investment.

Our brochure will tell you why
hot tubbing is becoming the new
American experience for all.
Anyone can enjoy the benefits,
thanks to the low cost of our new
do-it-yourself package. You can
build one of our tubs into a deck
(as shown above), or it may be
placed freestanding in the
garden or patio. Just one
weekend can transform your
favorite spot into a sensuous
new environment.

-

*

The Hot Tub Experience

Enjoy it daily $1499

We deliver a complete hot tub
spa package anywhere in the
U.S. for only #1499 plus freight.
Comes to your door pre-cut,
pre-plumbed, complete. Includes
4’ solid redwood tub, pump,
filter, heater, hydro-massage spa
jets, and accessories. All you
need are household tools and a
friend — it's that simple!

We offer several tub sizes, solar
heaters and other exciting
options. Get the entire story
from the world’s leading hot tub
maker.

Call or write today for our free
16-page color brochure, or
enclose #1, and we'll also send
the photo-story book, California
Hot Tubbing (Uniplan
Publishing, reg. $2.95).

Do i R

| California Cooperage,

| PO. BoxE San Luis Obispo, CA 93406 |
(805) 544-9300

O Enclosed is #1. Rush me the “California
Hot Tubbing” book and your literature,
via First Class Mall.

O Just send me your free literature. via
Third Class Mail.

I
I
I
I
[
I Name ___
I
|
|
I
|




Harrah's Reno and Lake Tahoe. It's a world where the extraordinary is common.
Where the once-in-a-lifetime occurs around the clock.
It's a world where the greatest names in entertainment
compete with the awesome High Sierra for your attention, and where
your total enjoyment is the only concern of over 6,000 smiling employees.
Come explore the ultimate expression of excitement,
luxury, and service. Come to Harrah's world. Come to life!

Harrahs

Harrah's Hotels and Casinos Reno and Lake Tahoe.
Reservation service 7 am to midnight: toll free only from California,
Oregon, Utah, Idoho & Arizona 800-648-3773. In Nevada & other states: 702-329-4422.

Al Tahoe In Reno

Willie Nelson Joan Rivers
Thru Apr. 6 Peter Marshall
BobbyVinlon  'ruApr 12
Apr. 21 thru 27 John Davidson
GlenCampbell  APr 131hu 26
Kelly Monteith Eddy Amold
Apr. 28 thri Moy 11 Apr. 27 thru May 10
Frank Sinotra Don Rickles
Maoy 12 thry 18 May 11 thru 17
Steve Martin Bill Cosby
Kenny Rogers May 18 thru 24
Steve Mortin May 25 thru 31
May 26 thru June 1




Learn how to read wine labels
like an expert

Grand Vin is not one of the Appellation Pauillac Contrélée

terms regulated by French law, so means that the wine has met legal
it means nothing. Any company may standards of quality for the village of
use this term on its wines, . _,H’———';\ Pauillac. In general, the smaller the district
%e s referred to, the higher the wine's quality.

'._ / § I"u, Therefore, this wine will be superior to
A \l a wine bearing simply Appelfation
Bordeaux Contrblée, which refers

Chéteau Latour is one of ®s to the whole region.
the great vineyards in the Médoc .‘."1 .
district of Bordeaux. Some of the best - g
Bordeaux wines are produced here. Only . A
a wine from this vineyard can Il:asa.ar | &
this name, so it's a sign o . D -
i : - . 1853 was an extraordinarily
pusiionaualily; ". . good vintage year for this red
®s, . o Bordeaux.
» Al . ® L
". . e

Premier grand cru classé
{ranked as first great growth}) e®ssse
is another indication of
superior quality.

Mis en bouteilles au
chateau guarantees that the
953 TERY] ‘ ®®®eessss wine was both made and bottled
) y CHK on the grower's property . . .
3 another indication of a

™)
\ —— L€ o
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Wines and Spirits

a?lclu:ll sigc: 815" x
". Hard covers, '“ 7

208 pages, 148 ' Bor r 0

illustrations in

color. Written by
Alec Waugh.

The label on a bottle of wine can tell you a great B?th YO
deal about its contents, if you know the “code.” with WINES
You'll find it in Wines and Spirits, along with a and SPIRITS

wealth of other valuable information that can help
you buy, choose and serve wines and spirits of all
Kinds knowingly.

We'd like 10 send you a copy of the volume to use
for 10 days, free, as your introduction to TIME-LIFE
Books' series, FOODS OF THE WORLD. Just as an S SoaaTane Iy O
apéritif prepares you to enjoy a good meal so, we 3 winning meals.

A 96-page 6” x 9" Recipe Book-
let contains directions for mak-
ing 117 mixed drinks and 26
hors d'oeuvre and canapés. Each
volume of FOODS OF THE WORLD
comes with its own Recipe Book-
let. And an illustrated 64-page

1242 poup Soulf, rwnire

hope, Wines and Spirits will whet your appetite for
the culinary adventures that future FOoDs OF THE

Each superbly illustrated volume tells you about | :.::E';'Eim?ng’ Chicago, lIl. 60611

lh‘,: history Of the cuisine qf another country, al'lfj Yes. I would like to examine Wines and Spirits.
brings you a whole collection of recipes for deli- ] Please send it to me—together with the Recipe
cious dishes to go with your fine wines and spirits. Booklet and Kitchen Guide —for 10 days’ free

; E St examination and enter my subscription 1o FOODS

_ To receive Wines and Spirits for a free 10-day 1 OF THE \g"r“("JRI.[‘)'. If 1 decide m' eep Wines and
i examination, send the order form now. It contains %rm_hwlﬂ rau.vs;i.‘b p!us] shipping f“‘i-{’j’gﬁ}‘g”ﬁjﬂ-
. - = g . s . r then will receive future volumes in t {l= 2 :

full details of this offer. Just fill it in and mail it 1 THE WORLD scries. shipped a volume at a time
today, to borrow the volume with our compliments | apm!xlmatciyctﬁn-mhcr month. Each s $9.95 plus
ionat - - oET shipping and handling and comes on a l0-day free

and Ir-:o c:bhgauon. If the postpaid card is missing, l examination basis. There is no minimum number of
use the handy coupon. ] books that | must buy. and I may cancel mi.'isuh-

7 0045 Of [ ﬁe CWOT/ d scripsion at any time Simply by nolifving you. I 1 do

books within 10 days. my subscription for future
volumes will be canceled. and I will not be under any

l
| Booklet and the Kitchen Guide. 1 will return the
- I further obligation.

not choose to keep Wines and Spirits. ithe Recipe

BKBRK7

0 Mr.
] Mrs.
[ Miss (Please print)

Address i\ P S—

City

TIME{ State or Zip or

) Among the volumes in mﬂ Foods of The Warld | Provinec, Postal Code
The Cooking of laly, The Cooking of Provincial France, ®*°°*®* American Cooking,
The Cooking of China, The Cooking of Spain and Portugal.

WwORLD volumes can bring you. DG~ e T e |

|
1
1
l
I
|
|
I
|
|
|

- TR |
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PLAYBOY
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W Hiwe

24 kt.
SOLID
GOLD

THE
PYRAMID
NECKLACE

Check or M.O.
To

H. W. FUSSL
P.O. Box 106
Sunnyside Ave.
Mill Valley
CA 9494]

$145.00
Chain Included
Cal. Res. add 6%

Al Valley, CA,  Gold wt, 10+ grms. Limtted Ldition

Itleaves youfiat.

Tired of that "spare tire” bulge in
your wallet pocket? Then you
should be packing a Body Billfold
..it puts the body-tailoring back
in your body-tailored clothes. It's
made of leather so soft and
flexible you'd think it's alive. And
because their nylon stitching
and "shiding stay’ construction
make for lots of give and take
So if unsightly lumps and bumps
leave you cold, warm up to the
form-fitting flexibility of the
Body Biltfold. It leaves you flat.

—AMITY.

DIRECTOR Body Billfold in Briarwood Cowhide. Suggested retail: $13 00. Other fine leathers from
$7.00. Call toll free BO0-447-4700 for your nearest Amity dealer. In lllinois, B00-322-4400. Or write

Amity, West Bend, Wisconsin 53095.

member of that committee was a jowly
and ambiuous Calilornian named Rich-
ard Nixon, who rode the investigation
to glory (and wrote about it in his mem-
oir, Six Crises). Hiss, a [ormer New
Dealer and clerk for Supreme Court
Justice Oliver Wendell Holmes, ]r.,
went to prison alter two trials for per-
jul'y. The hrst jur)-' could not agree on a
verdict.

More than anything else, the Hiss case
lu'(‘cipimr_c(l the Red scares ol the late
Forues and early Fifties. It established
the fecund climate necessary for Mc-
Carthyism. If Hiss was guilty, then the
right was, il not validated, at least cor-
rect in its motives. IT Hiss was [ramed,
railroaded by a population whipped into
hysteria by Nixon, J. Edgar Hoover and
others, then the right is as sinister as its
critics would have it. He is an American
Dreyfus who lacks only clear ]u'ur:f of
guilt or innocence—and a Zola to write
about it. Many who have [ollowed the
case expected Weinstein to [ulhll both
of those needs. He doesn’t. Weinstein,
who started out neutral, concludes that
the jury reached the correct verdict. But
the book will not qnict Hiss supporters,
who will quibble endlessly in long, foot-
noted articles and reviews. Nor will
Hiss's enemies be greatly pleased. Wein-
stein has taken a case that fired some of
the most volatile and enduring passions
of this country’s recent hit.lm'y and made
the whole thing—dull.

-

Fran Lebowitz is a very fllllll)' person.
Her first book, Metropolitan Life (Dutton), a
collection of short pieces that fst ap-
peared in Inlerview and Mademouselle,
establishes her as one of the brightest
urban nonapologists currently on the
case. She trafics in one-liners that are
devastatingly metropolitan. Her thouglits
on [ood: “A salad is not a meal. It is a
stvle.” Or “Cheese that is required by
law to append the word food to its title
does not go well with red wine or [ruit.”
On children: “Children make the most
desirable opponents in Scrabble as they
are both easv to beat and [un to cheatr.”
Her style is so clever and, finally, so
evenhanded that one often wishes the
picces could sustain themsclves over
more than just a few pages. But brevity,
one guesses, Is the proper form for this
kind of mnaysaving, highbrow humor.
Smart-assed remarks do not lend them-
selves to elaboration.

L]

If Mark Twain were alive today, he
would probably be a Nora Ephron fan.
Ephron’s new collection ol columuns,
Scribble Scribble: The Media According to Nera
Ephron (Knopl), is pure delight, remi-
niscent in many ways of Twain's own
best and [unniest essays. Her style is
smart, witty, sharp and chatty and she
deals with matters both [rivolous and
weighty with good sense and clarity.



Introducing our two-barrel,
four-cylinder, twelve-valve,
smooth-running,
low-emissions wonder.

&

-

LAy

If you're really into cars and driving, you part of our system. MCA stands for Mitsubishi
should know more about our amazing new Clean Air. The MCA-Jet System meets...even
MCA-Jet System with Silent Shaft. We think it's exceeds...the stringent emissions requirements
one of the most significant engine developments now in effect in both Japan and America. Without
to come down the pike since the first American loss in performance, too. A revolutionary new
high-compression V8. cylinder-head design that incorporates a third, or

First off, it offers all the advantages of a four- “jet,” valve does the job. This valve introduces

cylinder engine...but without the vibration usually ~ an extra swirl of air into the combustion chamber
associated with the proverbial which swirls the fuel-air
“four-banger.” Its unique mixture and promotes a faster,
Silent Shaft design (available more even, thorough burning
only with the five-speed of the mixture at ignition.
manual and automatic trans- The MCA-Jet System. It's
missions) is the reason. Two a simple, yet highly sophis-
counterbalancing shafts ticated, answer to a very
rotate in opposite directions complex problem. The kind
to cancel out the noticeable of answer you would expect
power pulses inherent in from people who care about
normal four-cylinder designs. cars and driving as much

A cutaway of our amazing little engine.

Induction and Ignition and
Now comes the MCA-Jet  compression phase. combustion phase. as you do.

MCAJET SYSTEM.

Exclusively available on Dodge Challenger, Dodge
Colt. Plymouth Sapporo, and Plymouth Arrow.

MITSUBISHI
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With so many
tine gins around
why choose
Bombay?

Read our Iabel.

DISTILLED AND BOTTLED IN ENGLAND

v

Bombay. The genfle

WHAT IS GIN?

in it 4 suate of mind. But, C-mula
l('i(m; . . . Gin n Bombay. There's
Only One World's Finest. ~
ins e the same becadse
g:‘l:‘: lm t&:{mm English Gins
have the flavor disnilied in. The
flavor of Gin makes the drink. The
flavor of a true English Drrbtils:ni‘
acquired 1n dunlling from "
Elrl:fed‘ Ravoring  agents-

These are:

i

2, Lemon Peel
from

Ay

o -

gin.

Imported from England.

h'lwn Carillgn Imparters, Lud., N.Y. 1002286 Proal. 1U0% Grain Neutral Spirits.

(™™

DINING & DRINKING

he revitalized

Tavern on the
Green, 2 jl’tw(ﬁl set
in the sylvan
greenery of Man-
hattan's Central
Park off Central
Park  West and
67th  Street, is
galaxies above its
ill-fated predeces-
sor of the same
name and deserves
a place on any vis-
ior’s innerary. Cer-
tainly the most
exciting aspect is
the physical pres-
ence, a splendiler-
ous mishmash of
colored glass, gild-

as this dish often
is—and rolled
around a mixture
of diced truflles
and succulent lob-
ster meat. The
combination of
tastes, textures
and scents was sen-
suous almost to
the point of inde-
cency. A Délices of
Fresh Raspberry,
sampled at the
same sitting, was
rich vet refresh-
ing—a satisfying
finale to a hearty
dinner. Both, as it
hii})])(']'l.\. were S'I.Ig'-
gested by the cap

ed sculptures, old
prints and weath-
er vanes, Iresh-cut
blossoms and oth-
er Hora, polished
brass and copper
ammal heads, rus-
tic  ralters and

At New York's Tavern
on the Green, the
ambience is half the fun. to how to nego-

= tain as the chefl’s
fancies and did
not appear on the
[ormal menu, This
may providea clue

tiate the shoals
of gourmandise at

a pastel ceiling
afloar with cher-
ubs, cltg:ml chandeliers and Tillany-
type mosaics, gathered—or, rather, ac-
cumulated—Irom the corners of the
carth. The dazzling chandeliers that
dominate the aptly named Crystal Room
were fashioned [rom antique Waterford
and Baccarat fixtures. Glass flowers dec-
orating the banquetroom chandelier
come [rom Venice and the street lamps
lighting up the entrance are by the same
company that made those illuminating
the Champs Elysées and Spain’s El Es-
cortal. It's definitely a clutter and just
this side ol garish, yet somchow the
whole thing hangs together. Attribute
this to the fact that it's the expression
of one person, Warner LeRoy. LeRoy,
a man of “"Hamboyance, pmmfhc, spar-
kle, flair, originality and jovial dyna-
mism,” on the admission of his publicist,
is the mmpresario who Pygmalioned
Maxwell’s Plum, the suave, swinging
East Side beanery. Both exuberant [an-
tasies rather than calculated exercises in
good taste, they exude warmth and
bonhomie,

At the Tavern's ()pcuing, its fare was
given a fierce lambasting by the local
[ood critics, but if several recent visits
can be trusted, the kitchen is coming
along, and in one or two instances, 1is
creations were exceptional. An example
was a stuffed quenelle specialty, laved
with two delicious sauces—the tradi-
tional pink Nantua and a delicate
champagne. The mousse of pike itself
was light and silky, but not spongy

the Tavern on the
Green: Ask your
captain what the chef has trned his
hand 1o that day. B.!’(Hi(‘fi.'('.'h' de Veau,
Jambon Braise au Madeéve, Selle d’Ag-
neau en Crotite, Conlrve filet de Boeuf au
Poivre Verte and Bouillabaisse are also
definite possibilities, but the timing is
unpredictable. You know how chels are.

Hearty eaters will do well with the
Double Rib Lamb Chops, Sirloin Steak
au Powre or the savory Steak Chunks
with potatoes and shallots, in casserole.
We lound the Tavern's vegetables fresh
and the wossed salad pleasant, but the
Hollandaise that accompanied the aspar-
agus was disappointing. The Tavern's
desserts are quite good but not mind-
blowing. Try the hazelnut cheesecake,
or the plain, for that matter, embellished
with optional strawberries or sliced
bananas.

Sunday brunch is a big number at the
Tavern. A table beside one of the floor-
to-cethng  windows aflords—in  their
appropriate seasons—the best view ol jog-
gers, horsemen, kids flving kites and the
burgeoning trees and flowers in the park.
Many a Iniendship has been spawned
between singles waiting to be seated.

The Tavern is open lor lunch Monday
through Friday from noon to 5 r.m;
dinner is [rom 5 pPaL to 2 AM. Sun-
day through Friday and until 3 A
Saturday. Brunch is served Saturday from
noon to 5 v.a. and Sunday from 11 an.
to 5 r.a. Reservations are essential (212-
873-3200). All major credit cards accepted.



For guys who want to feel Levi's

right down to their ever-lovin,
cotton~-pickin,

dn't-knckm
soles.

Quality never goes out of style. Available in line stores cverywhere,
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% COMING ATTRACTIONS

poL Gossir: Paramount wants to do a

Godfather III and it's rumored Mario
Puzo has been approached to come up
with a story line. Francis Coppola will
probably be involved in the project,
though not necessarily as director. . . .
Author Themas (Blood and Money) Thomp-

Bergén

son is working on another crime book,
this one involving several bizarre mur-
ders in India and Nepal. . . . Producer
Michael Phillips savs there will be a sequel
to Close Encouniers, but director Steven
Spielberg has a number of prior commit-
ments, so there's no telling when he'll be
able to get to it. . . . Elizabeth Taylor will
have a role in NBC's The Mudlark,
scheduled for Christmas; she’ll play an
aging Queen Victoria. . . . Candice Bergen
has signed with David Obst Books/Ran-
dom House to do an autobiographical
book about growing up in Hollywood,
her various careers and, suppo:«:tlly. her
experiences with such gents as Henry
Kissinger anid Abbie Hoffmon. . . . What's
happening to Ryan O’Neal? Alter backing
out of the title role in Paramount’s Oli-
ver’s Story, Ryan signed to play the Wal-
lace Beery part in MGM's remake of The
Champ, then unsigned his way out of
that one. (Jon Voight has been talked
about as a replacement.) The reason
Ryan walked? His 12-year-old son tested
for the Jackie Cooper part in Champ and
was rejected by director Franco Zeffirelli.
L ]

RUSSIAN BOOGIE: Fleetwood Mac will be-
gin recording a new album very soon
in Los Angeles—it'll contain all new
songs. At presstime the group's attorney

Fleetwood Mac

and tour manager were still in Russia
negotiating the proposed Soviet tour
(Mac wants o do a free concert in Red
Square on July fourth and, according to
sources, “the Russians are very intrigued
by the idea. Gromyko's staff has been
pushing for it.”). Although Mac is not
that well known in the U.S.5.R., Russian

cultural atachés stationed in the U.S.
apparently caught a few of the group’s
concerts on their last tour and liked
what they saw. “They were especially
impressed by the girls,” says our source.

.

WILDER THAN WILDER: Comic David
Steinberg is about to start production on
Sex in  America, which he’ll write,
direct and star in for Universal. “It's
a [ast-paced, Billy Wilder type ol
comedy,” says David, *a series of vi-
gnettes in which sexual mores are exam-
ined from the most outrageous point of
view possible.” Besides Steinberg, the
movie will feature the players of Second
City and, as David says, “lots of beautiful
girls. T can't wait for casting.” Steinberg
is also ])r(:]):u‘ing, for Norman Llear, 1 TV
series called Doctor, Doctor, involving
an idealistic physician from New York
who becomes resident medic at the Bev-
erly Hills Hotel. “In a way,” says David,
“it's a parody of the L.A. mentality.”

-

POTENTIAL BEST SELLER: In  August,

Summit Books will publish The Death

Steinberg Irving

Freak, a suspense novel by *“John Luck-
less” (in real lile, Clifford Irving and
Herbert Burkholz). The book is about two
secrer  agents—one  CIA, the other
K.G.B—both of them inventors ol
U.K.D:s (unusual killing devices). Sources
who've read the manuscript claim “it’s
the best and most humorous suspense
novel since James Bond.” Meantime,
Irving is working on the screenplay for
Jailing (“Sam Goldwyn, Jr, read the ex-
cerpt in pLavsoy and decided to hlm 1t,”
Irving reports) and a novel “about Tom
Mix, Pancho Villa and General Patton.”
L]

POTENTIAL KNOCKOUT: Muhommad Ali
will star in NBC's miniseries Freedom
Road, based on author Howard Fost's For-
ties best seller abour a black man's rise
from slavery to a seat in the Senate. The
$6,000,000 production will start shooting
this summer in the South for a projecred
*79 air date and be oftered lor theatrical
distribution overseas to reécoup the invest-
ment. Meantime, Fast, whose novel The
Immigrants (first part ol a wilogy) was
a best seller [or months, 1s working on
the next two volumes.

WELCOME TO THE UNIVERSE: PBS is
planning an extravagant 13-hour series
called Man and the Cosmos to be hosted
by astronomer Carl Sagan. Budgeted w
an astronomical 56,000,000 or there-

abouts, the production will be two years
in the making and is due to air in the

Ali Sagan

spl‘illg ol 1980. Cosmos, in Sagan's words,
“will explore the evolution of the stars,
cosmology, the origin of life on carth
and the future of the human species.”
Special effects will play a major role. “I
have no hesitation abour using magic 1o
convey science,” says Sagan, who plans,
among other things, to conduct mike-
believe tours of various planets and pos-
sibly even of a black hole specrlly
constructed by the effects men. The
effects, designed specifically for TV, will,
says Sagan, be "as effective on the small
screen as those of 2001 are on the large
screen.” Sagan will also write an accom-
panying book for Random House. "My
only fear,” he says, “is that by 1980
people will only understand the word
Cosmos to mean a successful soccer team.”
L

SEQUELMANIA: Production has begun
on Butch and Sundance: The Early
Days, a “prequel” o the 1969 Paul
Newman/Robert Redford starrer. (A prequel
is actually a sequel involving the same
characters at an carlier time.) Tom Berenger
(he played the killer in Mr. Goodbar) is
the young Butch Cassidy and William
(First Love) Kot is Sundance, with Richard
Lester directing the script by Alan Burns,
who won five Emmys for The Mary Tyler
Moore Show, which he cocreated and

Katt

produced. Says coproducer Steven Bach:
“The film is about how young Butch
meets young Sundance and how they
hecome Western heroes., It's Very accurate
historically—they meer when Sundance
tries to rob a saloon where Butch is
having a drink.”
—JOHXN BLUMENTHAL B



Newport

Alive with pleasure!

Afterall, if smoking %3
isn'’t a pleasure,
why bother?

Waming: The Surgeon General Has Determined
| That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.




Seven & Seven.
Adds up to great taste.

Only smooth, consistent Seagram’s 7
can make a real 7 & 7. Start with 1% oz.
Seagram’s 7 and add 7 Up. Overicein a
tall glass, it’s unbeatable

Seagram’s 2 Crown

Where quality drinks begin.

SEAGRAM DISTILLERS CO., N.Y.C. AMERICAN WHISKEY—A BLEND, 80 PROOF




THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR

l am a single, liberated woman, age 30,
who very much enjoys making love with
the opposite sex. However, recently, my
partner has made comments about my
soft laughing and noisemaking during
sessions in bed. I have assured him that
the laughter stems from complete enjoy-
ment and pleasure and that I am cer-
tainly not laughing at him. It has
become a problem, though, and is inter-
fering with my sex life. Please advise—is
this common? How should T handle it
with old and new lovers>—Miss C. S,
Mobile, Alabama.

Sex is a serious matler. Just think of
all the sex-starved virgins in China doing
without. That should cure you of light-
heartedness. If not, think of what your
parents, relatives, teachers and neigh-
borhood shopkeepers would say if they
knew you were enjoying yourself. Aclu-
ally, this ticklish situation is the result
of your partner’s inhibilions, not yours.
We agree with Alex Comfort’s advice in
“The Joy of Sex,” lo wit, “The amount
of laughter you have in inlercourse is a
measure of how well you are managing

lo love. It's evidence for, not against,
the seriousness of communication.” We
don’t think you should hold your feel-
ings in check during lovemaking. If you
can't let go during sex, when can you?
If your current lower insisls on putling
up warning signs (55 chuckles per min-
ule), then it may be time lo find some-
one else.

School will adjourn shortly. A couple
of my classmates and I are trying to
figure out a classy way to get across the
country. We envision a blowout esca-
pade, the kind rock bands have when
they go on tour, except that we'll leave
our instruments at home. What's the
best way to keep the party rolling? Any
information you can supply will be
appreciated—F. D., Raleigh, North
Carolina.

The classiest cross-count 1y transporia-
tion these days is your own personal rail-
road car. If you have enough friends to
fill a sleeper-lounge, you can rent one
from Amitvak for a minimum of $635,
plus full fares between points traveled
for cach of the travelers. (You'll have to
move fasl: The cars ave available in
early spring and late fall, but once sum-
mev hits, regular traffic fills the seals.) 4
more reasonable bet might be lo rent a
recreational vehicle. Converled vans can
be had for $150 a week. A 25-foot molor
home costs between 8275 and $350 a
week. That's just for the keys. You can
expect to pay between 8 and 15 cenls

per mile, plus all gas and oil. If you
rent from a local dealer, you may have
lo pay a heavy drop-off charge for
leaving the wvehicle in another cily.
There is one national R.V. venlal seyvice.
For information, write to AAA4 Moior
Home Renlals, 4480 South 300 West, Salt
Lake City, Utah 84107.

Whilc I was taking a photography
course at a local college, I met a foxy,
fun lady. We dated a few times, then we
just drifted apart. She started dating a
guy she met while she was in high school
and has been going with him for about
a year. Not long ago, however, she came
over to my house (I asked her to come
over) to pick up some pictures that T had
taken of her. All T can say is that in the
past vear, she has turned into a fantastic-
looking chick. Now for the dilemma. I
recently read that if a woman lightly
caresses her groin line, from the hip to
the pubic area, she is giving you a signal.
Well, this girl did just that while she
and I were chatting. I care for her very
much and 1 guess I would like to win
her over. What I want to know: Should
I let her know how 1 really feel about
her?>—>M. T., Mobile, Alabama.

When it comes to body language, every
couple needs a simullancous translator.
Unfortunalely, such a body linguist

would probably cost a bundle and isn’t
likely to be listed in the Yellow Pages.
The next-best thing is to ask your friend
what she means by a given gesture. (Re-
member Mae Wesl’s famous line: “Is
that a gun in your pochet or are you just
pleased to sce me?”) Maybe she read the
same thing you read and was consciously
trying to give you a signal. Maybe it was
unconscious; in which case, mentioning
il to her casually may make her suspect
that she really was giving you a signal.
She'll probably vole in your faver (who
knows a person’s mind better than some-
one else?). Of course, there’s always the
chance that she has crabs. . . .

Alter reading the out-ofsight article
on exercise in the December issue of
rLAYBOY, I have decided to get back in
shape. In planning my exercise program,
I am trying to take into account my eat-
ing schedule. I've heard that it is bad
to exercise immediately after eating a
full meal. Is that true and, if so, how
long should one wait>—W. L., Chicago,
Illinois.

Most physical-fitness experts recom-
mend a slight wail after cating—the
amount of time depends on the size of
the meal and the type of aclivily con-
Ie'mp!n.frd. For light exercise, no wailing
is necessary. For heavy exercise, wail one
hour afler a light meal and two hours
after a modevale or heauy meal. The
theory is that digestion diverls a large
part of the body's blood supply to
the stomach. If the muscles are starved
of oxygen-rich blood, the workout is
counlerproductive. Some worry that the
heart might be unduly strained. How-
ever, according to Laurence E. More-
house and Leonard Gross, co-authors of
“Total Fitness,” once you start exer-
cising, blood to the iniestines is di-
verted to the muscles. Bul why spoil a
good meal? We find that the best time
for regular exercise seems to be the mid-
afternoon. That’s when Frenchmen visit
their mistvesses; they must know some-
thing.

Dm'ing ])m'iods of abstinence, my hus-
band has wet dreams. I assure him that
it’s normal, but he thinks he's some sort
of weirdo. Is he? What causes wet
dreams? Do men experience them
throughout their adult lives,—Mrs. C.
M., San Diego, Calilornia.

Involuntary orgasms (or noclurnal
emissions) are nalural and normal and
in no way are cause for alarm. The
phenomenon begins in youth and tends
to diminish with age: Kinsey and his
associales found that 71 percent of all
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We tested 'Rain Dance’ against all the leading car
waxes...paste and liquid...and ‘Rain Dance’ keeps on shining
longer, keeps on beading water longer, rain after rain, wash after
wash. That's why we can guarantee it will last longer on your car.
Premium-performance ‘Rain Dance' is easy to use. It gives your
cara fantastically brilliant shine because 'Rain Dance’ cleans
deep down as it waxes. And that shine lasts longer.

Du Pont guarantees it.
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GUARANTEE: “RAIN DANCE" is guarantesd to keep on beading and shining longer than leading liquid or paste
car wenes. It not completely satisfied, retum unused pofion o B-4233, Du Pont Company, Wilmington. DE 19898 for full
50 refund of actual purchase price and pasioge.

single males between the ages of 21 and
25 experienced noclurnal emissions. By
the age of 50, only about a third of the
men  surveyed reported having  wet
dreams. By the age of 60, the figure was
down to I4 percenl. Although no one
has yet proved it, the generally accepled
theory is that wel drveams arve caused by
madequale or unsalisfactory sexual out-
lets. Abstinence will lead to move fre-
quenl  emissions as nature seeks to
regulate sexual tension. (If you want to
cure your hushand, end his abstinence.)
Oddly, a man can experience a noclur-
nal emission without having an erotic
dream. Joseph [. Kaufman and Griffith
Borgeson, in “Man and Sex,” suggest
that the erolic dreams that usually ac-
company a nocturnal emission are not
the cause but one of the results—ithe
mind’s attempt 1o produce an appropri-
ale dream 1o accompany the sensalions
that might actually be caused by irrita-
tion, congestion or, as in one case, lhe
rlythmic vibrations of a passing lrain.
Do you live near the tracks?

During a recent bout with the flu, my
doctor gave me a prescription that was
all but unreadable to me. though my
pharmacist had no wouble figuring it
out. I felt like a kid again taking a note
from my teacher to my mother. What's
the big secrvet, anyway? Is there some way
I can decode those scribbles>—R. T,
Minneapolis, Minnesota,

Freely translated, most presciiptions
read, “Gwe this dummy four placebos
and charge him an arm and a leg” Ac-
tually, it’s not quite that bad. The pre-
scription usually names the drug, the
form in which it should be dispensed
(pill, capsule, etc.), the sirength of the
dosage, the number of doses, how and
when they should be taken and how often
the preseription can be refilled. The
veason you can’t vead il is thatl it’s in
Latin and, to compound the problem,
Latin abbreviations. Dosage slvengths
are usually indicated as melric measures,
so 100 mg would be 100 milligrams. Lat-
in 15 used because 1t s universally under-
stood and is exact in its meaning. The
maost Jmpm'fmr{ part of the ,‘;rmrri..f)!imr
5. of course, the name of the (h'ug: and
knowing what that is can save you money.
For instance, if your doctor pn'.i('rf."n's

something with a trade name, it may
be that the same drug can be yours al n
lower price in a generic equivalent.
Ask your doctor if that is possible. If it
is, you can shop around by phone for
the best price. In fact, iU's a good idea o
ask your doctor what he's prescribing,
anyway. After all, it’s your right to know
what you've putling into your body and
what its side effects might be. You will
want to know, for instance, if you can



The Lancia concept.
Performance as a function of design.

In achieving the basic transportation purpose of an automobile, Lancia engineers
and designers have worked since 1906 to make road performance an integral part of basic
design. Over the years, Lancia has scored one racing victory after another. Today, Lancia
performance means rack and pinion steering, twin overhead cam engine, fully independent

suspension, front wheel drive and power assisted four-wheel disc brakes. One test drive
will convince you Lancia is exceptional.
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THE ROSE'S GIMLET.
THINK OF IT AS GIN OR VODKA
WITH TASTE.

If you're partial to gin or vodka, do what
more and more people are doing

these days —drink them with taste.
Drink the Rose’s Gimlet.

The Rose’s Gimlet is made with crisp,
refreshing Rose’s Lime Juice. Which
smooths the taste of gin, brightens the
taste of vodka.

To make the Rose’s Gimlet, simply stir
together one part Rose’s Lime Juice and
4 to 5 parts of gin or vodka. Serve ice cold,
straight up or on the rocks.

\ ‘Tonight, have your gin or vodka with
J\ taste. Have the Rose’s Gimlet.
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ROSES. FOR DRINKS WITH TASTE.

drink, drive, exercise or take other drugs
while taking the prescription in ques-
tion. And if you intend to do any of
those things, you should, by all means,
let him know. Granled, some doctors
may tend 1o get a little huffy about giv-
ing out some of this information, but
don’t let that deter you. His pride won’t
be hurt half so much as your body
could Ue.

M)' girlfriend suggested that 1 write to
vou about our favorite lovemaking tech-
nique. She really gets oft when 1 give
her head with a menthol cough drop in
my mouth. The cough drop doesn’t spoil
the good taste—it just adds a cooling
and tingling sensation to her most sensi-
tive region. The trick is particularly
eftective if one stops every so often to
blow on the aftected area to aid evap-
orition, My girllriend savs that her clit
has never bheen so hot and so cold at the
same tme. She thinks your readers
would enjoy trying it. What do you
think?>—S. T, Teaneck, New ‘lcl"i[‘}'.

We thank you. Our readers thanl you.
Bul the first person you should share this
information with is your givlfriend. The
cough-dvop caper works just as well with
fellutio. Indeed, the glycevin conlenl of
the cough drop can go a long way to
comfort sore-throal pain.

Fm‘ some time, I've considered buying
a lrequency equalizer for my sterco. I've
noticed that some of the equalizers are
described as passive, while others are ac-
tive. In layman's terms, please explain
the difference and give some advantages
and  disadvantages lor cach—P. O,
Prince George, Briush Columbia.

In electronics, the term passive means
that a device or a civeuil does nol ampli-
fy the signal fed inlo it but acls on the
signal by means of circuil conslanis (re-
sistors, inductors, capacitors). A passive
network thus mevitably introduces some
signal loss, since, in iis action on the in-
put signal, it necessarily veduces part
of the total. An active civcuit or device
utilizes amplification to restore the origi-
nal signal level after it has been acled
on. Active equalizers generally cost more
than passtve units and they require ener-
gizing with A.C. power, since they are,
in effect, a form of amplifier.

l am a 23-year-old woman who is still a
virgin. I have not yet met any man with
whom [ would seriously consider having
a sexual relationship. I am saving that
experience lor someone very .-.]lcciul. |
am perfectly content to wait for the right
man. In the meantime, I mastarbate
regularly to relieve sexual tensions and
sometimes for just plain fun. 1 discov-
ered my clitoris and the joys of auto
croticism when I-was 15 years old. I've



The super fidelity receiver
that someone paid a million for.

A lot of money? You bet it is. But that's what it
cost Sansui o develop the world’s most advanced
receiver. The Sansui G-9000 super fidelity DC re-
ceiver. Never before has music reproduction been so
clean, brilliant and true. When you listen to a G-9000
you'll actually hear a difference. When you look at
the specifications, you will undersiand why.

The amplifier section is DC and direct
coupled to achieve a frequency response of zero Hz
to 200 kHz (from main-in, — 3dB). A slew rate of
80V/usec.. achieved through the unique Sansui
amplifier circuitry (potent pending). ensures ultra-fast
fransient response. And we 've virtually eliminated
distortion. THD is all the way down 10 0.02% ot full
rated power, 160 watts per channel min. RMS, both
channels driven into 8 ohms from 20-20,000Hz.

The FM section offers selectfable IF band-
width, for greatest selectivity in crowded signal areas
and lowest distorfion (0.08% stereo) under normail lis-

tening conditions. Sensitivity is1.5.V (8.7dBf). and
capture ratio is a very low 0.9dB.

More advanced than nearly every separate
amplifier and funer available today. the Sonsui
G-9000, with simulated woodgrain cabinet, is cer-
tainly more convenient, especially when you look at
and handile its full complement of “human en-
gineered” conirols. They are beautifully positioned,
superbly smooth and outstandingly accurate. We 've
even placed all the input, cutput and speaker terrmi-
nals at the sides with rails for hiding the cables.

Interested? Then visit your nearest Sansui deal-
er today. You {l be surprised to leam that our suggest-
ed retail price is only $1,050. And that we also offer
the G-8000 pure power DC receiver, with nearly all
the advantages of the G-9000, but with slightly less
power, at a suggested reiail price of only $900.
Which isn‘t a lot when you consider that these super

. fidelity components are easily worth a mitlion.

The Sansui G-9000 pure power DC receiver.
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Many try;
but none succeed.
You just can't copy
a true original.

Because it’s rare.
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been hooked ever since. For some time,
I've been considering buving a vibrator
for a little variety. At the risk of sound-
ing terribly naive, 1 wonder how much
of a problem I would have with inser-
tion. Does a vibrator endanger a maid-
enhead? Will T still be able to prove
that I am a virgin?—Miss E. N., Kansas
City, Kansas.

Don’t worry. You've already discov-
ered Lhat the center of your sexual ve-
sponse is the clitoris. Most women don’t
insert vibrators into their vaginas. Ecsta-
sy is skin-deep. Your hymen will remain
safe behind the front lines. Of course,
you might become so allached lo your
vibralor that you spend the rest of your
life looking for a man who has skin
like white plastic and is vaguely bullet-
shaped. But that’s another problem.
Enjoy.

°nc of my best friends has found him-
selfl in a classic bit of trouble. His lover
just found out that she is pregnant. He
has asked me for advice. It seems that
the girl is reluctant 1o have an abortion,
for fear that she will not be able to
bear children later in life. Evervone I've
talked to seems to share that belief—that
an abortion can damage the reproduc-
tive organs and make it difhcult to bear
children. Is there any truth to that
notion?—S. ., Boston, Massachuserts.

No. That old mothers’ tale has been
around for decades. It may have been
true when abortions were performed by
amateurs, but legal abortions performed
by professionals are relatively safe. Re-
searchers in the stale of Washington
recently analyzed slatistics on 986 preg-
nancies lo see if women who had had
abortions differed at all from those who
had not had them. They found no con-
Plr'['-"f-on ’)('!‘TL‘{.’{'” fl‘b()l'“-f)" {n’”d HH}' THeas-
ure of fetal or infant health. (The study
focused on such factors as low birth
weight, prematwre delivery, stillbivih,
neonatal death, miscarrviage and con-
genital malformations.) The rescarchers
evenlually suggested thal for young
women “‘abortion lhas a less delelevious
effect than the natural completion of
the fost pregnancy on subsequent out-
come of pregnancy.” Relay this informa-
tion to your friend. A difficull decision
is always easier to make when you deal
with facts.

All reasonable questions—from fash-
ion, food and drink, stereo and sporls cars
to dating dilemmas, taste and eliquetie—
will be ix-uona." Iy answered if the writer
includes a stamped, self-addressed en-
velope., Send all letlers to The Playboy
Aduvisor, Playboy Building, 919 N. Michi-
gan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611. The
most provocalive, perlinenl queries will
be presented on these pages each month.
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Look what happens when
RCA turns your television
into SelectaVision:

PLAYRBOY

You get your rest. Tele-
vision can keep you

. ks up late. But

\ i X % _——_ SelectaVision

\! " a®) = : “will silently
You get the best N\~ @ \

i - \r-.. -‘:m
] N > ‘record your
\ of television when- A late, late fa-
\ ever you want. Tele- N"Q‘f >~ vorite while you're
|| vision shows you what | fast asleep. Just an-
it wants to show you. —— other reason to
But with a SelectaVision :

— i \ like Selecta-
— Video Cassette Recorder, you 111 8 Vision's built-

s=——\can video tape your favorites to in timer. And
see again when you want. You / Sele cta-
ycan put up to 4 hours of the Vision's 4-

best television on a single A hour recording ability.

SelectaVision cassette.

You getto be a star.With SelectaVision's
optional black and white camera, you
can make your own home video tape

“movies.” A single SelectaVision cas-
sette can store up to 4 hours of your
favorite television scenes (the ones with
your family in them).

You get out and see the world
again. With television, you miss
shows when you go out. But you
can preset SelectaVision's _
built-in timer and your fa-
vorite show will automati-
cally be recorded for you.
Because Selecta-
Vision records -
up to 4 hours
without
changing cas-
settes, you
won’t miss the
exciting con-
clusion.

You get the best
.of both channels. With

television, you have to make some unpleasant decisions.
Like what to watch when two terrific shows are on at the
same time. With SelectaVision, you’ll see them both. You
can watch one while SelectaVision records the other.

You get an unsurpassed home video recording
system. RCA SelectaVision gives you 4 full hours of
record/playback in a single cassette. A built-in
digital timer. A remote pause control for chair-side
editing. Even an optional television camera. Your
RCA SelectaVision Dealer is ready to demonstrate it
all for you. Go see him. And start watching Selecta-
Vision. You'll love it.

Caution: The unauthorized recording

of television programs and other materials isi ¥
may infringe the rights of others. Let RCAtum VourteleWS‘O“ 'nto

. RGMA &b SelectaVision



THE PLAYBOY SEX POLL

an informal survey of current sexual attitudes, behavior and insights

Imagine that you and your lover have
devoted Saturday night to hours and
hours of phenomenal fucking. The very
next day, instead of turning on the Sun-
day football game, you turn each other
on all over again by replayving the visions
that throbbed in your brains the previous
night while you reveled in each other's
bodies. Not a replay of your physical
selves, mind vou, but a miraculous re-crea-
tion of the erotic images Hickering in
your innermost selves while the two ol
vou were balling. What do you see?

In this latest survey, the passion and
fire of the English language positively
leaped out in the answers of both the
100 men and 100 women we surveyed in
person and the hundreds of lewers we
received from pravsoy readers. We asked
them to tell us exactly how they feel—
not during orgasm but in that strangely
elusive moment right after thev've come.
We also asked them to guess what their
opposites would answer. Roll over, light
up a cigarette and read on.

Q: MEN: IN YOUR EXPERI-
ENCE, HOW DO MOST OF YOUR
LOVERS FEEL AFTER ORGASM?

Thirty-one percent of the men said
that women felt unsatisfied and wanted
more: I think orgasms make women
crazy. As il some strange sexual chemical
races to their brain the minute they
climax. The brain, in turn, sends a mes-
sage down to the cunt that says, ‘Keep
[ucking this guy lorever.” They can't
seem to relax and say, *We're through.””
“There's a clue by which I can tell how
partners feel—I listen to their voices.
And I've found that most of the ume,
there's a tightness there, a kind of con-
trol they're hghting for, as if they want
me to think that their bodies are manr-
velously finished. But deep inside their
cunts, they know that they have to put
up with the fact that I'm finished and
don’t quite know what to do. That ten-
sion works its way up [rom the sex box
to the voice box.”

Twenty percent ol the men found that
women were triumphant and victorious:
“Power. Girls get this tremendous rush of
strength as soon as the orgasm subsides,
as 1f they fnally have the ultimate
weapon with which o control me.”
“They may act gentle and leminine, but
I know myv bodv language. and some-
times my lovers have Iet slip this self-

AFTER SEX, WHAT?

satished, allknowing smirk, as if they've
just done the greatest thing in the world
by making me come.”

Eighteen percent of the men said their
ladies got very loving: “Females go
through a wondertul afterglow. I some-
times think that right after we make them
come is the only time they ever really
appreciat¢e men. They seem to have an
extra warmth and responsiveness. They
always hold me very close, stroke me and
scem dreamily tender. Whether or not
they love me, I love that reaction.”

Fourteen percent of the men wld us
that their lovers were vulnerable: “They
seem cialm but inaedibly tender, soft
and in need ol protection. They also act
a little worried and depend on me to
restore their sense of confdence. |
really get off on it, but this almost always
is the quality my women project alter
they come,”

Nine percent of the men [ound that
women got sleepy: “No matter what
you've heard about women wanting more
and more, I've always experienced a
reversal of roles. I'm ready to talk and
hang out in bed and all they want to do
is roll over and tune out everything.
Boy, do I get bored when that happens!”

Four percent of the men said that
women were relaxed, two percent said
that they wanted to be left alone and
another two percent found them sad:

“Often, my lovers have cried in my arms
and they can’t explain why. My best
cure for that reaction is to fuck them
hard and passionately at least one more
time."”

L ]

Q: WOMEN: HOW DO YOU
FEEL AFTER ORGASM?

Twenty-ive percent of the women
said they felt triumphant: “For me, it's
as if I accomplished something. Maybe
this sounds like a Gothic novel, but all
those lines about the waves pounding
on the shore and the sense of woman
hood being afirmed in the ultimate—
well, that’s me. Every time. Give the
girl a gold star.”

Eighteen percent of the women were
unsatisfied: “My sexuality really lets go
after cach dimax. I'm more myself. I'm
freer and I want to go on fucking until
i's time to go to work.” “Alter a lover
gets his rocks off, the two of us in bed
always remind me of those double masks
symbolizing comedy and tragedy. He's
lying there contented, with a  pussy-
cating grin on his face, and I'm lving
there staring and scowling at him in
frustration, longing to continue, to have
vet another orgasm.”

Twelve percent of the women said
they were vulnerable: *“The act of or-
gasm is so strong, for me, that it knocks
down all my defenses, and then I feel
very helpless. I ery from the joy of be-
ing so open again.”

Ten percent of the women got sleepy:
“When 1 climax, I think I can go on
endlessly. But I never really want to.
There's always a point I hit when sud
denly everything stops. It's as if I turned
off a switch deep inside my pussy, which,
In turn, acuvates i sleep button. On a
lew occasions, I've conked out before my
lover could even pull his cock.put.” “I've
often heard the expression the sleep of
the gods and that's exactly what I ex-
perience as soon as I've finished coming.”

Nine percent ol the women said they
felt relaxed and relieved: “It's like I
was one ol those floppy rag dolls with
the beatific smile on her [face, even
though she'd just had the stulfing fucked
out of her.”” “Somectimes when sex is
over, I have a famasy that I've been
totally encased in honey, so I can’t move
ever again.”

Eight percent of the women told us
they were sad: “Right after I come, I get
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The speaker shown above is
the New Advent Loud-
speaker—a new version of
the system that has been
this country’s best-selling
and most imitated speaker
for several years.

If you have been think-
ing of getting, or improving
on, a stereo system, the
New Advent Loudspeaker
can give you performance
that’s clearly in the “best”
category for the price you
would normally pay for
“something pretty good.”
Its price is $129 to $159%,
depending on cabinet finish
and how far we have
shipped it.

For full information,
including a list of Advent
dealers, please send us this
coupon at the address
below. Or call (toll-free)
800-225-1035. (In Massa-
chusetts, the non-free num-
ber is 617-661-9500.)

Thank you.

Name
Address__
City e "
State Zip

Advent

Corporation

195 Albany Street,
Cambridge, MA 02139

*Suggested prices, subject to change
wit t notice,

Cabinet constructed of non- -resonant
particle board finished in gcnume 1
walnut veneer. -5/78

down, but not in an entirely unpleas-
ant way. It's the same kind of reaction
yvou'd have at the end of a terrific vaca-
tion—vyou're delighted you were there
and, yeah, it’s a drag to be home, even
though everything's so comfortable.”

Seven percent said they became ex-
tremely loving: "1 guess it brings out
the need for aftection that's rooted deep
within me. I can’t scem to stop kissing
my lover all up and down and every-
where alter I've come, as if there's no
way 1 can express how warm and grate-
ful I am except with my mouth.”

Five percent of the women said they
felt sale, while four percent wanted to
be left alone. One percent would raid
the kitchen for munchies. One percent
said they pot incredibly warm.

.

Q: WOMEN: IN YOUR EX-

PERIENCE, HOW DO MOST OF
YOUR LOVERS FEEL AFTER
ORGASM?

Forty percent of the women said that
their lovers were invariably sleepy: “La
petite mort, my ass. They are dead!”
“I wish I understood what happens to
those fellows, because as soon as they cli-
may, it’s like they've taken 15 Valium.”

Nineteen percent ol the women told
us that men experienced a sense of tri
umph: “For a lot ol my lovers, sex is a
goal-oriented, ego-building trip, in that
their cocks have to shoot a load for them
to have cnjoyed themselves, and 1 feel
like I'm expected to pin a medal around
their balls for good performance in the
line of duty.” “"He's the cock of the walk.
The king. The champ. Or some other
grandiose image. Even when they're
lousy lays, guys will go away with a leel-

-ing ol prowess.”

Twelve percent ol the women said that
men were angry and unsatished: “How
come I'm physically stronger than you
and yet your cunt has more stamina than
my cock? I'd have to say males are very
hostile about that dissimilarity.”

Eleven percent of the women told us
that men were defenseless: “Most ol the
time, my partners have always seemed
very ll('lplcs.f. and unprotected, like I've
suddenly discovered a weakness in them
that I can exploi.”

Six percent of the women said that
men wanted to be left alone: “If you don't
think men wanting privacy is deep-
seated, then why do you think the custom
of separate bedrooms lasted so longz”

Five percent ol the women said that
men got very loving: “A lot of women
have told me that their lovers often fall
asleep or pull away. Not with me—mine
just seem superrelieved and at ease, and
alter we've fucked, we spend hours,
sometimes, cuddling and talking in
drowsy bliss.”

Four percent of the women told us

that men were happy, while three per-
cent guessed thar their lovers wanted
more sex,

°

Q: MEN: HOW DO YOU FEEL
AFTER ORGASM?

Thirty percent of the men said they
felt sleepy: “For me, aprés-coming always
has different sensations, depending on
who I'm with. But my [avorite is the way
I inevitably am with this special lover
of mine. She has a whirlpool bath in her
apartment and we frequently ball in the
tub, with the jets of hot water washing
over us, and sipping glasses of warm
brandy, honey and lemon. Once I've cli-
maxed, I'm so instantly slecpy she al-
most has to use a crowbar 1o get me
out of the bath and into the bed, where
I zonk out.”

Twenty-four percent of the men said
they telt frustrated: “1 get mad every time
1 come, and [ realize once again
that I can't do it endlessly, the way
females can. My anger gocs away il 1
lorce her 1o llck my cock clean— like I'm
getting even.’

Thirteen percent of the guys experi-
enced a sense ol victory: “After every
single time 1 come, I go through the
same fantastic rush of triumph, just like
after the very first time I fucked, 19 years
ago, when I was 17.” “The battle of the
SEXCS 1S 4 VEry appropriite expression, in
my opinion. Sex is a kind of sweet war,
between myself and the woman. Who
can hold out longer, who is more active,
more aggressive, the one to gain control
i bed: Maybe that's fucked up, but I
really get oft on those loving strategy
games. And after I come, especially if 1
can last long cnuugh to lorce my partner
nmo a whole series ol orgasms, I experi-
ence a profound the[ in myself—com-
pletely victorious.”

Nine percent of the men said they
became very relaxed: “For me, sex is a
catharsis. It's also a pleasure, but I'm
always overwhelmingly conscious ol be-
ing released and detensified.” “Every-
thing kind of winds down [rom [renzied
fuck-crazed passion 1o a placid, sensuous,
syrupy restlulness in all my limbs, while
my mind stays awake and starts joking
gently and lovingly with my lady.”

Nine percent of the men explained
that they felt momentarily loving: “As
soon as the explosion has subsided, I have
a sense ol being extraordinarily close to
the woman I'm with—cven il she's a rela
tive stranger. Almost like we're sharing
the same skin.”

Five percent of the men told us they
fele safe: “There’s nothing as splendidly
cozy as being hugged all secure and
warm up against the woman l've just
made love to. It's as if she’s a great big
hot-water bottle with tits."”

Five percent of the men experienced



RUM REVELATIONS.

Surprising facts every rum drinker should know:

Ah, what rum drinkers
don’tknow aboutrum.
So Myers's thinks it's
Y time to raise some
eyebrows.

The first fact of rum.
Rum comes in three
shades: white, gold, and
4 dark. Some light rums are
blended to have a barely
noticeable taste. Their
flavor might fade in the
drink. But Myers'sis
blended specially to be
more flavorful. The Myers's
comes through the mixer.

Another surprise.

Dark rum isn'tany stronger than
light rum. Both are the same
alcoholic proof. So Myers'sisn'tany
stronger, even though it has a
tastier rum flavor.

More revelations.
Myers's is more expensive. It's
imported from Jamaica where it’s

made slowly, in small batches.
The richer taste is worth the time.
And the price.

Still another little known fact.

Caribbean bartenders mix Myers's
into exotic drinks made with

lighter rums. They trust Myers's

to enhance the flavor. So discover
for yourself the dash that Myers's

extra punch Myers'saddstoa
Planters' Punch. Here are the
recipes for your pleasure.

Myers’s Planters’ Punch:
Combine in shaker, 3 oz. orange
juice, juice of V3 lemon or lime,
113 0z. Myers's. Add 1 tsp. superfine
sugar and dash of grenadine. Shake
well and serve in tall glass filled

(WORLD FAMOUS |
- IMPORTED - |

= erITILAD IN AAMMICA
UNDER GoINmITINT S

with ice. Add orange slice, cherry.

Myers’s Rum and Cola:
Into a highball glass, add 115 oz.
Myers's Rum. Fill glass with cola
beverage. Add slice of lemon or

lime, and stir.

And finally, one last point.
Dark rum is better to use in
cooking than light rum. Myers's
addsa fuller rum flavor to foods.
Try sprinkling Myers'sover
grapefruit halves. It's a simple way

to create an interesting first course.
Myers's makes so many rum recipes
even more delicious.

So now that you know the facts,
your choice should be clear:
Myers's Rum.

Because if you like rum, it's time
you discovered the pleasures that

wait for you in the dark.

Byt

Next 0 Myers’s
All other Rums

Seem Pale.

Imported by Seagram Distillers Co., 375 Park Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022, 80 Proof.
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with a full lifetime warranty?

AD-C90 £TDK

In the unlikely event that any TDK cassette tape ever fails taj
due to a defect in materials or workmanship, sim I‘{y return it to your

local dealer or to TDK for a free replacement. TDK quality récording

tape products: SA, AD, D and M cas-
settes; AD and D eight-tracks; LB, L & I DK
and S open reel; aecessories.

The machine for your machine.®
TDK Electronics Corp.. Garden City, New York 11530

aloneness, while another five percent
said they were ecstatic: “Usually, I'm
not religious at all, but as I lie there
after my orgasm, my cock still stiff and
tingling inside her, my wild arousal not
yet having subsided, I just know there
must be a God who invented fucking."
Summary: As we compiled our statis-
tics, several trends emerged. Nearly one
third of the men told us they almost
always succumbed to postcoital slumber.
And even more females than that—40
percent—said that, in their experience,
their guys did, indeed, conk out. Could it
be that for men, climax is a disease for
which sleep is the cure? Paradoxically,
very few women actually doze off right
alter lovemaking. The second most prev-

alent feeling expressed by the men was
on¢ ol frustration. Most of their com-
ments show an annovance that they are
not able to keep on coming. The “jeal-
ousy ol multiple orgasm” syndrome has
reverberated through many of our previ-
ous polls. Is this what Orson Welles
had in mind when he said that there are
three intolerable things in life: cold cof-
fce, lukewarm champagne and overex-
cited women? This male dissatisfaction
was mirrored in the women's TESPONSes,
because 18 percent of them said that they
were usually left wanting more.

The third most numerous set of male
answers indicated that men go through
victorious congueror-type sensations afer
they climax. Interestingly, almost twice
that number of women—in fact, the larg-
est feminine category—described similar
exhilarations of triumph, which as recent-
ly as five vears ago would have been con-
sidered a purely masculine reaction.

The area of vulnerability was another
curious aspect of this survey. None of the
men said they experienced postorgasmic
defenselessness. The closest they por to
this feeling were sensations of “relax-
ation,” “momentary lovingness” or “safe-
ty.” However, 11 percent of the women
found that defenselessness was a pretty
common reaction among their lovers.

An invitation to readers: Now that we
know how you leel after having sex, we
want to know about the first step. Or
maybe it’s the next step. We are curious
about how pr:up](‘ meet each other—the
ancient game of seduction, 1001 opening
lines for one occasion. OQur two questions
are these: What's the best line you've
ever used to pick up or meet a member
ol the opposite sex? and What do you
magine would be the most effective line
someone could use to pick you up? We
promise to publish the most interesting
responses (unless we decide 1o save the
very best for our personal use). Send
your replies to The Playboy Reader Sex
Poll, 919 North Michigan Avenue, Chi-
cago, Hlinois 60611. u

—HOWARD SMITH AXD LESLIE HARLIB
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HAT’S RIGHT
FOR WHATEVER YOU DRIVE.

There’s just no mistaking a Daytona.

Whether it's our Sport 60 or Sport 70 series tires for
passenger and performance cars, or Super Stags for vans, RV's,
four-wheelers and pickups, you'll ride better on Daytonas. Our
specially engineered designs see to that. And assure=you the
outstanding performance you’d expect from a tire named Daytona.
“va, So no matter what you drive,

% Q‘ the more you demand from tires, the Dayton
more you should demand Daytona. A
<\ON-ACTION TIRE.
.‘“‘ EASY R’D’”’ m““’ The Dayton Tire & Rubber Co., Dayton, OH 45401
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THE NUMBER ONE RECEIVER TODAY
WITH PEOPLE WHO CARE ABOUT MUSIC.

When it comes to buying a good high fidelity
receiver, music lovers can be unmerciful.

If a receiver has the least bit of audible
distortion, a music lover won't buy it.

It a receiver isn't powerful enough to drive at
least two sets of speakers, they’ll pass it right by.

If a receiver doesn't have an absolutely super-
lative FM section, they won't bother to consider it.

And if a receiver doesn't leave a music lover
with enough money to buy still more records and
tapes, they'll find one that will.

Last year, America’s music lovers had well
over 150 different high tidelity receivers to
choose from..

IT'S THE ONE THING
MUSIC LOVERS
ALL OVER AMERICA

PIONEER'S SX650. AGREE ON’

The receiver they chose to buy more often
than any other was Pioneer's SX650. A receiver
designed to deliver a minimum of 35 watts per
channel into eight ohms, from 20 to 20,000 hertz,
with no more than 0.3% total harmonic distortion. A
receiver that costs almost $100 less than similar 35
watt receivers built by our competition.

You can hear the SX650 at your local Pioneer
dealer.

It's the one receiver designed for people who
appreciate great value as much as they appreciate
great sound.

High Fidelity Componems

WPIONEER

WE BRING IT BACK ALIVE.

€ 1977 U S. Pioneer Elecironics, B85 Oxtord Drive, Moonachie, New lersey 07074



THE PLAYBOY FORUM

a continuing dialog on contemporary issues between playboy and its readers

MUTUAL PROBLEMS
Re the prolonged and generally intel-
ligent debate over male and lemale roles
in modern society that I keep reading in
The Playboy Forum: 1 agree with the
woman in the January issue who finds
herself floundering in a sea of male jelly-
fish, but I'd puim out that men have
never made liberation their ary nor their
claim. What has made liberation a house-
hold word is women's contention that
they're not being liberated, which ignoves
the fact that men have many ol the same
problems. And I would assume thie the
solution rate is just about the same for
hoth sexes.
Michael A. Sailor
Chicago, Illinois

TRAVELING MAN
I think the person in the January
Playboy Forum who most needs “liberat
ing” is Ms. Name Withheld from Cali-
fornia. What kind of cop-out is that? The
overpowering stance you take should be
backed by a willingness to tell the world
who you are, not just what vou think.
Send me vour address and TI'll go to
California and read all your Ms. maga-
zines from cover 1o cover,
Tim Lohnes
Darien, Connecticut
If strange people start knocking on
your doov, waniing to read your
PLAYBOYS from cover lo cover, don'l
blame us,

SEX THERAPIST

Constantly, I read in The Playboy
Forum about people, mainly men, with
sexual problems. Give me ten days and
ten nights and @ guarantee I can cure
any man ol any hang-ups, [rom impotence
o premature cjaculation. 1 don’t mean
to sound like I'm bragging about myscell.
I'm nor rich nor sensationally beautiful,
but I do find that I have a lot of patience
with men who have difficulties. Maybe
I'm kinky, but I most like shy men and
men with sexual problems, except lor the
ones who cover them up with excuses or
arrogance, Girlfriends of mine have told
me that | do “mercy lucks” with some
guys lor whom 1 feel sorry. Perhaps, but
over the past few vears, I've met some
very good men who didn’t just lav me and
leave me and have remained friends even
though they now have steady girlfriends
O WIVEs.

I think what makes the difference is
that right now 1 don’t want to be married
and settled down, but I do enjoy sex and

intimacy and find that it comes as a tre-
mendously  pleasant  surprise to  most
people to find that this kind of relation-
ship is even possible with a member of
the opposite sex.
(Name and address
withheld by request)

PRIVATE RIGHTS
What I choose to do on, to or in my
body is nobody’s business but mine. Some
people like gay bars, some like sardines.
Whether I choose to smear mustard on
my genitals or cut off my nose, no one
has the right to tell me I can’t. Anita
Bryant is not the Creator.
Bob Campbell
Van Nuvs, California
Incidentally, the “Playboy Interview”
this month is with Anita Bryant.

“Men have never made
Liberation their cry
nor thewr claim.”

GOOD VIBES

I'm a nonpracticing ordained rabbi
and an assistant professor currently dat-
ing onc of my former students. My girl
friend is 22 and has been using a vibrator
for six years. She was never able to

achieve orgasm via direct male stimula-
tion, so we made a practice of mastur-
bating together both before and after
intercourse, using an old scalp massager
we called Thomas Edison. Old Tom was
rather noisy and distracting, so for my
girllriend’s birthday, I bought her a bat-
tery-powered dildo, which is quieter and
easier to hold and which we named Alva.
When apart, we have used both Tom
and Alva for masturbation by telephone,
talking each other into coming by plug-
ging into cach other's [antasies. Recent-
ly, we used Alva during intercourse, she
inserting it into her vagina while I en-
tered her from behind. After much de-
lightful thrusting, she came and 1 also
did seconds later. We have both found
that mutual masturbation and the use of
the vibrator are extremely helplul in in-
creasing our sexual pleasure and we
highly recommend these techniques to
others who have problems achieving
orgasm.
(Name withheld by request)
New York, New York
Ever get a pubic hair caught in the
springs of that scalp massager?

CORRECTION?

In reference wo the February Forum
Newsfront item reporting the Columbus
newspaper’s silly editorial claiming local
hookers are too homely, we'd like 1o
inform you that those poor dopes were
looking in the wrong places. We are
living proof that their evesight is lailing.
We're beautiful!

Lisa, Kathy,
Jackie and Sadie
Columbus, Ohio

These nice ladies sent us a business
card from their establishment; and scver-
al editors have alveady volunteered to
determine whether or not they've telling
the truth.

TO TELL THE TRUTH. . . .

Enclosed is a delightful item reporting
the imaginative means by which the
pelice in Radnor, Pennsylvania, secured
a confession [rom a suspected criminal by
hooking him up to a “lie detector” that
was nothing more than a copving ma-
chine. TIIL’)' attached wires to an ordi-
nary kitchen colander, plopped it ono
the suspect’s head and each time the guy
gave an answer they didn't believe, one
of the cops pushed the copy button.
Out of the machine would then come a
piece of paper with the words "He's ly-
ing.” The guy soon conlessed, but the

63



PLAYBOY

64

judge threw out the case on constitution-
al grounds. While I share with pLAYBOY a
high regard for the Bill of Rights, I'm
not sure the police were so far out of
line—unless stupidity is a defense against
criminal prosecution.
S. Hoffman
New York, New York
We received copies of the elipping to
which you refer from several readers, had
feelings similar to yours and wanted lo
publish it in “Forum Newsfront.” But
it seems 1o have been a hoax perpetrated
on the wive seyvice that carried the story.
When we checked it out, we found that
the item had Radnor in the wrong
county, the court mentioned did not
even exist in the state of Pennsylvania
and the Radnor police denied being so
clever. Too bad, because everyone seems
to love the story.

IGNORANCE ISN'T BLISS

1 reached puberty 18 or 19 years ago
and somehow managed to survive it, but
from lewters I read in The Playboy
Forum, I think I should share my experi-
ences with those moralistic lools who
think that sex education or sex informa-
tion somchow endangers American youth.
I didn’t grow up with any illusions about
where babies came from, and I had a
vague knowledge ot the mechanics of sex,
but I had ne understanding of the details
and I discovered orgasm quite by acci-
dent. I found that it “felt good” to rub
my penis between my legs and, in my
ignorance, I thought it was a magical
power peculiar to my body alone.

The first time 1 experienced an emis-
sion, it frankly scared the hell out of me.
I thought it was pus and that I had some
terrible affliction. 1 was afraid to tell my
parents and didn't know how to get to a
doctor without their knowing about it
For six months, I didn’t touch myself and
experienced only great fear whenever I
felt what 1 now recognize as normal
sexual arousal—which at that age simply
cannot be avoided.

To this day, sex, or even the prospect
of ir, causes me great anxiety. Thank
God I was able to work out a lot ol this
with the woman to whom I am now mar-
ried. I explained and she understood, hav-
ing had her own share of adolescent sex
worries.

(Name withheld by request)
Dallas, Texas

BROAD SPEAKS

As a lairly successful, attractive and,
I think, liberated woman, 1 would be
very antagonistic toward PLAYBOY except
that I'm 36 years old and can remember
what life was like for “broads” only ten
or 15 vears ago. Times and styles have
changed, but you people have been plug-
ging along lor the same basic human
rights and other conservative bullshit
year in, year out, for as long as I can

FORUM NEWSFRONT

what’s happening in the sexual and social arenas

ONE-FINGER SALUTE
LANSING, MICHIGAN—Shooling a finger
to someone, even a police officer, is not
necessartly an obscene gesture, the Michi-
gan courl of appeals has ruled. The case
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arose when an irate Oak Park motorist
gave the traditional hand signal lo an-
other motorist, who happened to be a
plainclothes cop in an unmarked police
car. To make matlers worse, police also
charged that “his lips were observed to
move in what was believed to be an
obscene utlevance,” and the molorist
was fined $30, plus four dollars in court
costs. But the appeals court overturned
the conviction with the comment that
the act “was a s pontancous reaction 1o a
sudden emergency which commonly oc
curs each day. In such minor siress
circumstances, many drivers uller fro-
fane words—a normal reaction in every-
day traffic congestion.” While it noled
that the finger did not constitute any
breach of the peace undey the civcum-
stances of the case, the court warned that
it was not affording the gesiure blanket
legal protection and that “given the
vight circumstances, the law may re-
taliate, not with ils finger but with is
long arm.”

FORNICATION LEGALIZED
TRENTON— T he New [Jersey Supreme
Court has ruled that the state’s his-
toric fornication law forbidding sex-
ual intercourse between a man and an

unmarried woman violates the constilu-
tional right of privacy. The court re-
jected the slate’s argument that the law
was needed 1o combat venereal disease,
protect marital relationships and re-
duce the number of illegitimate chil-
dren and suggesied that “the risk of
contracting venereal disease is surely as
great a delevrent to illicit sex as the
maximum penally under this act: a fine
of §50 and|or imprisonment in jail for
six months.” "

RECOMMUNICATION

WASHINGTON, p.c—Pope Paul VI has
granted a request of U. 8. Roman Catho-
lic bishops to lift the penally of excom-
munication for Catholics who remarry
after divorce. The penalty has existed
only in the U.S. and only since il was
imposed by a Church council in Balti-
more in 1881. A spokesman for the
National Conference of Catholic Bishops
said that the Pope’s action docs not alter
the Church’s position that sacramental
marviages are indissoluble nor automaii-
cally make the sacraments available to
divorced and rvemarried Catholics, but
does “extend a reconciling gesture [to
such Catholics] and encourages them to
seek regularization of their status.”

P.O.W. STUDY

LOS ANGELEs—A study of Nawvy pilots
taken prisoner by the Novth Vietnamese
has found that they are much healthier
today than a similar group of noncap-
tured fliers. The Navy's explanation is
that the former P.O.W.s are now reap-
ing the physical benefits of an austere
diet, little drinking or smoking and rig-
orous fitness programs during their con-
finement, which averaged five years. By
contrast, the com fmn'.\on group of Amer-
ican fliers engaged in a good deal of
carousing and bad eating habits, then
often ended up at stressful desk jobs that
afforded little opporlunity for exercise.
The ex-P.O.Ws also seemed to survive
their confinement emotionally but ex-
perienced a divorce rate hwo to three
times higher than the control group.

PATERNITY TEST

LOS ANGELES—dAn improved lest to
determine nonparentage is beginning
lo gain acceplance as evidence in court
and may end the confusion that oflen
occurs in paternity swis. Developed al
UCLA in the Sixties and called the
H.I.A. test. the tlechnique uses the
same genetlic “fingerprints” of while




blood cells that doctors rely on to help
malch polential organ-transplant do-
nors with recipients. The test was fivst
used in courts in Europe about 1970,
and over the past two years it has found
acceptance in higher courts in Cali-
fornia, Washington and ldaho. The
new lest helped vesolve some 900 of the
1000 cases in which il was used.

PERMISSIBLE DISCRIMINATION

NEW YORK—A landlord may legally
discriminate against people because of
their occupations, a state suprene court
judge has ruled, and he may even rve-
Juse to rent 1o “inlelligent persons,
aware of their rights, who may give lum
trouble in the futurve.” This had been
one of the arguments pul forth by a
landlord for his refusal 1o rent to a
33year-old  diworced  black  woman
lawyer in an otherwise inlegraled apart-
ment building. Finding that the dis-
crimination was nol vacial, the judge
wenl on lo say that il was equally the
right of a landlord to “decide not lo
rent lo singers . . . or to bald men
because he has been told they give wild
parties.”

INTELLECTUAL STIMULATION
A late-night “stvip quiz” show on
Htalian television has come under attack
from feminists, religious groups and
cven industrial fivms. The show features

well-dressed women who remove their

clothing one piece at a time as home
vicwers call in with correcl answers (o
questions—a  process that may go on
much of the night as the questions get
hardey and viewers keep trying to get

the last items taken off. The feminisis
and church groups oppose the show for
the usual reasons, but some large comn-
panies, including the Fial aulo plant,
are complaining of increased absenlee-
tsm and reduced productivily on morn-
ings after the show.

INDOOR HILL CLIMB
ELGIN, ILLINoIs—Afler a local bank
threatened to repossess his motorcycle,
an Elgin police officer pushed the ma-
chine inio the bank lobby, stavted it
and hill-climbed it up a long stanway

to the second floor. There he left it,”

with the event recorded by the bank’s
securtly cameras. Chavges of disorderly
conduct and criminal damage to prop-
erly were laler dropped, but the cyelist
lost his job for conduct unbecoming a
police officer.

RUSSIAN LIB

Moscow—Russian men are having a
hard time adjusting 1o the increasing
ltberation of Russian women, says the
Soviet journal Nedelya. Social scientists
are finding that when women, who now
make up more than half the national
work force, acquire positions with morve
responsibility and income than thew
husbands, “some men begin lo develop
a guilt complex, 1o think they ave fail-
uies.” A swruey veported in the journal
indicaled that 73 percent of lhe men
conlacted in Leningvad recognized the
financial necessity of having their wives
work, but two thivds would have pre-
ferved the women to stay at home.

NEW POLICE POWER

WASHINGTON, D.c—Police officers can
order drivers lo get oul of their cars
durine routine traffic stops, the U.S.
Supreme Court has ruled. In a six-to-
three decision, the Court held that this
15 not a “serious inirusion upon the
sanctily of the person” and that it af-
forded officers greater safety in the
cowrse of their dulies. The three dis-
senting Justices avgued that the ruling
“leaves police discrelion utlerly without
limits.”

THE PRICE OF PIECE

JOHANNESBURG, SOUTH  AFRICA—A
judge has ruled that a man cannot di-
vorce his wife mevely because he has
had to give her money in return for
sexual intercourse. Bul the courl added
that the wife might price herself oul of
the market. In his decision. the judge
saidd, “Bed is a poor man's opera. For a
poar man, however, a charge of ten vand
[aboul ien dollars] a tcket nmght put
the show beyond the realms of popular
entevtmnment.”

TAXING SIN

norrywoob—A “sin tax” io help de-
fray the social costs of sex businesses has
been proposed by the Revitalize Holly-
wood Aduvisory Commitlee. The group is
asking the city council to control adull
business through licensing and lease re-
strictions and a special tax based on the
“adverse social impact” of the business.
A legislative depuly lo one council mem-
ber commented, “We already had an
amusement tax, so why not a tax on sin?”

OVERINDULGENCE
SMETHWICK, ENGLAND—T he breath-

testing machine used by the Smethwick
police 1o detect drivers who are under
the influence has been suspended from

duty for becoming “drunk.” The palice
decided something was wrong when the
device started indicating thal some dyiv-
ers had more alcohol than blood in
their bodies. They examined the ma-
chitne and concluded 11 was too alcohol
saturaled to think straighi. Said the
chief inspector, “We've senl it to the
Home Office to gel dried out.”

CHILD ABUSE
WASHINGTON, D.Cc.—Sexual abuse is a
more commaon childhood problem than
broken bones or tonsillectomies, accord-
ing to officials at Children’s Hospital
National Medical Center. In opening a
Fedevally supported pilot  project 1o
study the sexual abuse of childven, the
officials said that such abuse is probably
far more widespread than the police sta-
tistics indicale, because of taboos an the
subject and the likelithood that the mo-
lester is not some stranger but a parent,

netghbor or family friend.
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IT TOOK TEN YEARS
BUT WE FINALLY GOT YOUR
NUMBER.

Decades got your number.  reduce ‘tar’ without removing So try Decade. We think
Only 5mg. of ‘tar’ taste. So we took our time. youllagree that 5mg. can be a
Now you might be won- Finally, after ten years, we very tasty little number.
dering why it took us ten years ~ were good and ready. We had
to reach 5mg. Well, if we were developed our “Total Systern” _ﬁ}?’
simply interested in lowering A totally unique way of deliver- A9
‘tar, we could have doneitin a ing truly satisfying taste in a oy >
lot less time. After all, others 5mg. cigarette. Thats why we S DECADE |
have. say Decade is “The taste that took Q
But this wasn't justanum-  ten years to make.”
bers game to us. Our goal was to Every part of a Decade ciga-
rette is arranged in perfect bal-

ance with the others. The
tobacco, the filter and even the
paper. Only by concentrating on
these parts are we able to perfect

the whole. | Regular and Menthol.

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.

© Liggen Gissp Inc. 1978 5 mg. "tar”, 0.5 mg. nicotine ave. per cigarette by FTC method.




remember. At least you're fairly consist-
ent. The women’s movement's biggest
problem is that it doesn’t want to admit
that men are good for anything, and 1
now personally think that pLAYBOY was
into the liberation of women, sexually
and socially, quite a few vears before the
women themselves were. Even if you do
still exploit them in your photographs.
(Name withheld by request)
Naples, Florida
We think this letter is somewhal com-
plimentary, but we’re not sure.

WIENIE WAGGER

Put out a net, catch fish. Put out
cheese, catch mice. Put out your pecker,
catch [emales.

Why does the general public give
flashers such a bad time? They're only
exposing their best natural bait for a
female catch. You may notice it’s only the
married or unhappy women who do the
complaining; the rest love it (especially
the nurses and other females dresscd
in white)!

*Window Dressing”
Portland, Maine

What's that? Are we about to be

blessed with a flashers’ lib movement?

POOR MAN'S SEX
Many of your readers seem preoccu-
pied with masturbation. But this form
of sex is not interesting and poses no
challenge. It is the quitter's means of
achieving sexual climax, the easy way
out. A person—male or female—doesn’t
have to interact with his fantasies while
masturbating nor does he have to make
himself appear attractive to the object
of his imagination. Essentially, itis an act
that deserves no respect. Your response?
Russell Nelson
San Antonio, Texas
Well, let’s see, now. First, we'll reck-
lessly stick our neck out by defending the
right of any human being to engage in
self-nbuse, especially in private. And
then we’ll add that our Playboy Aduvisor
strongly disagrees with your position and
insisis there is no reason why any per-
son—male or female—should not dress
up for the occasion. He pervsonally favors
casual attire, but nothing so informal
as lo preclude candlelight and a moder-
alely good Bordeaux.

MODEST PROPOSAL

I never miss reading The Playboy
Forum, for the same reason my wile
never misses Ann Landers—just to see
what ncredible bullshit people write.
Compared with the Landers column,
PLAYBOY'S correspondents are relatively
intelligent, except on the subject of
abortion. My wife and I have never
been in an abortion sitvation and we
are parents of two male children, aged
14 and 16. Staustically, they are about
normal: preoccupied with pot and cars
and McDonald’s hamburgers; surly and

Introducing
the 35mm camera
that thinks

P it's an owl.

Built-in flash “sees” in the dark. The Vivitar 35EF is a
compact, automatic camera that is wide awake both day and night.
It has built-in electronic flash that pops up at a touch of a
button to furnish the light for a proper exposure every time.
Just choose one of four focus setlings, compose your
picture in the viewfinder and shoot. The rest is automatic,
no fiddling with speeds and stops.

A price you can easily afford. The Vivitar 35EF isn't a complicated
kind of camera_It's for people who don't give a hoot
about a collection of expensive photographic equipment but
who do want impressive photographs.

Pictures you'll be proud of. Bright natural color prints,
brilliant color slides. sharp black and white photos. plus big
enlargements. With 35mm film you have your choice.
Take great 35mm pictures without a lot of ruffled feathers.
See your favorite photo dealer about the 35EF.

\/ivitar 35EF

The 35mm camera with the built-in flash.

Vivilar Corporation, 1630 Stewar! Street, Santa Monica,
CA 90406. In Canada: Vivilar Canada Ltd /Ltee. @\Vilar Corporation, 1977
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Playboy Casebook

FIVE YEARS IN PRISON FOR ORAL SEX?

archaic sex laws may rarely be enforced, but where they
remain on the books, they can be traps for the unwary

Only a dozen or so states still make
it a crime for men ill](! women to
engage in oral sex—often called sod-
omy in the statute books or the “in-
[amous crime against God and nature,”
or something equally quaint and
reminiscent of the puritanical times in
this country when most of these laws
were written. They are rarely enforced,
except against homosexuals, and are
regarded as harmless antiques by most
people, including judges. legislators
and police. But, like other statutes that
serve no legitimate social purpose. they
can be a handy device for destroying
an individual who has offended the
community without otherwise breaking
the law. Nearly three vears ago, we
reported the case of an Indiana phy-
sician who had spent vears trying to
extricate himselt from his state’s sod-
omy law, which ruined him profes-
sionally and financially before it was
repealed. Here is the case of a Massa-
chusetts man still facing five years in
prison because a jury, though it could
find him guilty of no other crime, de-
cided he had engaged in oral inter-
course with 2 woman.

James M. Hill, now 40. was born
and raised in Florida and atended
college there for two years before join-
ing the Army in 1957, He re-enlisted
in 1965 and saw almost constant ac-
tion in Vietnam as a paratrooper, @
colonel’s driver, a bodyguard. a radio
operator and a door gunner in a
command helicopter, and returned to
the U.S. in 1968 with numerous com-
mendations and decorations for brav-
ery and for wounds suffered in
combat. His Vietnam experiences lelt
him with a bad case of “combat
nerves,” including  nightmares  and
anxicety, which were not helped by his
witnessing the murder of several of
his own officers by an enlisted man
who went berserk with an M-16. After
his return, he had trouble finding
zood work and re-enlisted. then hacked
out. Later, he maried and took a job
with a major U. S. pharmaceutical firm.

He was working as a sales tramee
in Massachusetts when he was charged
with what that state calls “an un-
natural and lascivious ac.” Leaving
out details of time and place, we'll de-
scribe the events leading 1o his arvest.

Hill's marriage was not going
smoothly, and while staying at a Holi-
day Inn during one of his sales trips,
he met a woman at the motel’s bar.

After a couple of drinks, the two had
dinner at a nearby vestaurant and then
engaged in an cvening of drinking and
conversation that went on much of the
night. By the time they returned to Hill's
motel, the woman seemed in no condi-
tion to drive back to her home. some 30
miles away, and Hill rented a separate
room for her. He also called her home
to assure her teenaged children that their
mother was OK but not feeling well
cnough to drive. He gave his name and
told them where she was. Before leaving
her room, he wrote a note: “Room paid
for. Girls notified you are ill and will
be home today. Your car is outside, 501TY
you were so sick. Love, Jimn.”

“That much was established in court

question was a well-known “upper,”
rather than a depressant that might put
someone out. He also raised the issue of
why the woman did not go to the police
until 16 days later, after Hill had called
her at home to say that he would be back
in town and would like to make a date.
Hill told pravsoy it was during that call
that he admitted he was married, and he
says the woman seemed pleased to hear
[rom him until he told her this. As he
relates it: “She sounded very warm and
[riendly and happy to go out, but I
hadn’t told her before that I was mar-
ried, and 1 thought I should so there
wasn't any misunderstanding. When [
told her, there was a long silence on her
end and I thought to myself, Oh-oh,

| = o A o L AR RN ‘ &
Convicted under a century-old Mossachusetts
attorney Alvin Jack Sims (left) and Playbay

through unchallenged testimony. The
issue of rape arose from the woman’s
claim that Hill engaged in sexual acts
with her while they were in her room to-
gether and while she was helpless to
resist. She auributed her condition part-
ly to her last drink, which she said had
tasted bad, and to two capsules that Hill
had told her to take to make her feel
better after their long night of socializ-
. The next day, she testified, she felr
as if she might have been drugged.

Hill's atrorney did not put him on the
stand but established that the drug in

sex law, Jim Hill (center) meets with Brockton
Defense Team legal investigatar Russ Million.

mistake. But then she said. ‘Fine,” or ‘OK,
I'm glad to know,” or words to that effect,
and we arranged to meet the next eve-
nming.” He then bought an expensive
bracelet, which he took with him as a
gilft.

Hill met the woman at a rural road-
side tavern that she had suggested. With
her were a man and a woman whom she
introduced as iriends and with whom he
chatted amiably over drinks for a few
minutes. The [riends turned out to be
state police ofhcers, who placed him
under arrest on a charge of rape. Three

Stanley A, Bauman




days later, while Hill was still in the
county jail, trying to arrange for bond,
he was also charged with an “unnat-
ural and lascivious act,” meaning oral
SEX.

Over the next several wecks, Hill's
emotional state went from bad to worse
and he decided that his mind couldn’t
survive another war. With his wife, he
left Massachusetts and technically be-
came a fugitive. Then he discovered he
couldn’t live with such charges hanging
over his head, so he went back to Mas-
sachusetts and turned himself in.

At first, Hill couldn’t get the police
to take him. He wasn’t on any current
wanted list and he had to argue with
a desk officer, who finally checked the
files and who rather grudgingly agreed
to place him under arrest.

‘The jurors heard the trial testimony
and could not find Hill guilty of rape
beyond a reasonable doubt, But they
had difficulty with the second charge,
because some jurors apparently didn't
understand that consensual oral sex was
a crime and the judge was asked for
a definition of what constitutes an un-
natural and lascivious act. The judge
impatiently reminded the jurors that
he'd already explained the charge and
added: Il you consider that unnatural
and lasavious within the framework
[of the law], if you consider that to be
irregular indulgence in sexual behav-
1or, illicit sexual relations and infa-
mous conduct which is lustful, obscene
and in deviation of accepted customs
and manners, then . . . whether or not
he is guilty depends on the factual
determination.”

The judge had already told the
jurors that under existing sex laws of
the state, “"The only time you can have
lawful intercourse, of course, is between
a man and his wile. Intercowrse by a
man with a woman not his wife. or by
a woman with a2 man not her husband,
is unlawful.” Meaning adultery also is
a criminal offense in Massachusetts.

Although the jurors wouldn’t buy
the rape charge, they apparently decid-
ed that Hill was an unfaithful husband
who wouldn’t put a woman up in a
motel room without engaging in some
kind of sex and, therefore, he was
probably guilty of something. The
something was illicit oral sex, for which
he received the maximum penalty of
five years in prison.

From the day of his arrest, Hill's life
began falling apart; his conviction and
sentence came as a blow that he nearly
didn’t survive. His depressions became
acute and in one period of complete
despair, he went home and fired a bul-
let into his chest.

Strangely cnough, it was Hill's at-
tempt at suicide that may ultimately

have saved him. The bullet passed a
fraction of an inch from his heart and,
after recovering [rom his wound and
undergoing shock treatments, he ended
up in a veterans’ hospital. where he
was able to obtain intensive psycho-
therapy for his depressive states that
bordered on psychosis. His being under
psychiarric care also helped him survive
the l)n:nlmp of his marriage: his wife,
unable to handle the emotional strain
of both his and their problems, had left,
taking with her their young daughter.

Hill contacted pLAYBOY nearly four
years ago, after being convicted and re-
leased on bond. Later, we met with
him in Chicago, supplied his attorney
with legal briefs and research to assist
in challenging the conviction and the
state sex law itself, but we did not re-
port the case, because it scemed at the
time that publicity might jeopardize
the appeal. Then the appeal ended up
in legal limbo because of crowded
court dockets. Meanwhile, other court
decisions have increased prospects of a
favorable ruling in Hill's case.

The present Massachusetts law de-
rives from an 1887 statute that simply
made undefined “unnatural and lasciv-
jous acts” felonies punishable by up to
five vears in prison. In 1954, the state
supreme court rebuffed an attempt to
challenge the law on grounds of vague-
ness by declaring, inexplicably, that
“unnatural and lascivious acts are
words of common usage and indicate
with reasonable clarity the kind and
character of conduct which the legisla-
ture intended to prohibit and pun-
ish”—still without defining those acts.
But in 1972, the same state court al-
lowed that sexual [ashions had changed
cnough since 1887 to exempt some “un-
natural” sex acts if they were consen-
sual. And since then, a Federal district
court has gone on 1o hind the law un-
constitutionally vague in the absence
of clarifying state-court rulings—rul-
ings that came only after the time of
Hill's arrest.

That Federal decision has been ap-
pealed by the state, but if upheld. it
could result in the reversal of Hill's
conviction. The attorney handling
Hill's appeal is former Brockton, Mas-
sachusetts, mayor Alvin Jack Sims, who
would be pleased il an appellate court
compelled the state to completely re-
vise its archaie sex laws. But at the very
least, he hopes the Federal ruling will
stand and presumably free Hill from
the unpleasant prospect of spending
five years in prison for what some
people might consider a sin but should
never be a crime: trying to get laid on
an outol-town business trip. Most
states provide lighter penalties [or
armed robbery and even murder.

obnoxious to their parents; indifferent
to their own f[utures; demanding, con-
trary and resentful all at the same time.
Everything in the house, from tools 1o
clothing, they consider disposable after
one use. They have enough other re-
deeming qualities that I suppose they
will eventually turn into human beings
and probably do better in life than their
parents. But as for the idiots who seem
to hold the fetus to bc a saared item of
worship, I can only say that in my agony
of trying to deal with not one but wo
adolescent males, I now favor not only
keeping abortion legal and Federally
funding it for poor people but also mak-
ing it retroactive up to the age of 21.
(Name withheld by request)
San Diego, Calilornia

ABORTION BUSINESS

According to the Center for Disease
Control in Atlanta, the cutoff of Federal
funds for abortions for poor women quick-
ly had its effects: Five women sought
cheap abortions in the Mexican border
town of Reynosa and ended up
in U. S, hospitals with serious infections;
and at least one of them has died. It
certainly seems that we're heading back
to the “good ol’ days” of butcher abor-
tions. The Catholics can’t stop abortions,
but they can make people pay a very
high price—and I'll bet that each of
those women is a churchgoing Mexican-
American Catholic.

James Hawkins
Washington, D.C.

You're only partly right, from what
we can delermine, The story to which you
refer was widely reported last fall and
has since been conivadicted on one im-
portant point: Apparently, the women
went to Mexican aborlionisis not lo save
money but to conceal their aboriions
from family and communily. But that
tells us something, too.

TEST OF CONVICTIONS
You suggest to a corvespondent in
the February Playboy Forum that a Ppi-
ous, middle-class anti-abortionist should
spend a year or two in some metropoli-
tan slum as a real “test of his convic
tions.” You stupid shitheads! Why not
test the convictions of some self-righteous
liberal pro-abortionist by putting him in
that same slum, so he could point out
which Kids should have been aborted?
(Name withheld by request)
Colorado Springs, Colorado
Too easy. The furst time he got muggzed,
he'd turn into a raving right-winger and
start yelling, “That one and that one and
that one. . ..”

GENESIS REVISED

It would appear that Marshall E.
Deutsch, in so smartly deciding that the
golden rule is an exhortation to homo-
sexuality (Tkr Playboy Forum, Febru-
ary), hasn’'t carefully read the Bible;
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He says, “It is impossible to do unto
others as you would have them do unto
vou unless they are built the same way.”
Like him, I reject homosexuality, but
not for the same cute reason. I believe
that God first created man, complete
with a cock, and then He created the first
woman as a companion for him. Note
that God did not create another man,
complete with lubricated anus.

Kirk Kuhfeldt

Plymouth, Michigan

ECSTASY

In last April's Playboy Forum, you
state, “The real erogenous zone in hu-
man beings is the nervous system, which
extends to all parts of the body.” This
reminds me of a number of theories and
speculations I've encountered.

The male orgasm has at least two
distinct components: the cjaculatory com-
ponent, including other muscular re-
sponses, and the ecstatic component,
which feels as il centered in the brain.
The ecstatic experience can be induced
in ways other than sexual arousal carried
to genital orgasm. For example, certain
rhythmic undulations of the body along
the spine, from rail to head, like the 1i0-
tion of cracking a whip, as in modern
rock dances and the ceremonial dances of
tribal peoples, have induced the ecstatic
experience in some, despite the absence
of genital arousal. Also, when one is in a
deeply relaxed stme—for instance, under
the mild influence of grass—simply lying
on a comfortable bed and stretching the
entire body can produce the ccstatic ex-
perience.

The existence of the ecstatic experi-
ence and its occurrence in these various
circumstances sugpgest that the nervous
system is not just the real erogenous zone
but also the basis of ¢cstasy, which is the
goal of arousal.

(Name withheld by request)
Ausun, Texas

MATTER OF PRINCIPLE

From one of the October Forum
Newsfront items, “Medicinal Heroin
Proposed,” I learned that the Govern-
ment is at least considering the pos-
sibility of letting doctors prescribe heroin
to alleviate the suffering of terminally
ill cancer patients. I have worked with
heroin addicts and have used it myself
experimentally—and, T might add, ille-
gally—to try to gain some insight into
the effects of the drug. My personal [eel-
ing is that no welladjusted, functional,
hallway intelligent person truly enjoys
the cifects of heroin, because it offers
a kind of release that he doesn’t need.
But I can sec very clearly where some-
one crippled with pain and [acing death
might well benefit tremendously from it.

As much as [ hate the harm that opi-
ate addiction can do to a human being, I
also understand the irresistible appeal it
has for some. If you are in terrible

pain, physically or emotionally, con-
sciously or subconsciously, heroin can
be the only immediately effective treat-
ment. For people with many years of
life ahcad of them, this can be a short-
range, sell-destructive solution. But for a
terminal cancer patient, I would say that
heroin could be a highly cffcctive medi-
cation to permit a dying person to face
the inevitable without agony.

I don't claim to be an expert in the

PAPA BEAR V5. CORN COB

An anonymous reader has gra-
ciously supplied us with the following
clipping from C B Radio S/9, which
reports a legal dispute between two
good buddies over the exchange of
profanity, obscenity and insults via
the C.B. channels. It's the first time
we've seen a court trial reported
quite this way:

Corn Cob took the stand in his
own defense in a slander suit
and testified he never said Papa
Bear was “‘a pimp and child mo-
lester,” but that he might have
called Papa Bear a pimp once.

Florida Circuit Judge Marion
W. Gooding heard final argu-
ments in the nonjury slander trial
before ruling in the civil suit filed
by Papa Bear, who . . . was
seeking compensatory and puni-
tive damages in excess of $2500
from Corn Cob.

Papa Bear alleges he was
slandered by a transmission
made January 10, 1977, by Com
Cob on channel 23.

Lady Grasshopper said she
heard Papa Bear call Corn Cob
a child molester at a C.B.ers*
coffee break. She said she and
her husband, Grasshopper, used
to be friends of Papa Bear and
his family, but are no longer.

Papa Bear said that was be-
cause Grasshopper told ribald
and lewd stories in front of Papa
Bear's teenage son on camping
trips.

Carolina Plow Boy testified for
Corn Cob and said his voice is
so much like Corn Cob’s that “|
have to tell people on the air
that I'm not Corn Cob."

The Three Deuces also testi-
fied that Corn Cob and Carolina
Plow Boy sound very much alike
on the radio.

Corn Cob said he couldn't
have made the allegedly slan-
derous remarks about Papa Bear
on January tenth because he
was sick in bed with the flu and
didn't use the radio that day.

Six Pack, who is comptroller
of Comn Cob's employer, testi-
fied. . . .

Anyway, you get the idea, and the
outcome was that the court awarded
Papa Bear $2500 in damages, for
sure, for sure.

cancer field, but I am experienced in
dealing with the state and the Federal
Government, and 1 can assure you that
without extreme pressure from highly
respected political and medical authori-
ties, our Government will continue to
cite the terrible perils of drug addic-
tion as its excuse for letting people die
In unnccessary misery, as a matter of
stupid principle.
(Name and address
withheld by request)

POT TALK

I'm writing this letter as a police officer
concerned about marijuana use by young-
sters, but not for the reasons you might
imagine. 1 personally regard this drug as
far less harmful, medically and socially,
than our legal vices. I also belicve that
no one in his or her teens should smoke
grass regularly, for the simple reason that
these are formative years when the indi-
vidual should be learning to cope with
an increasing number of unpleasant reali-
ties, from which any drug may become a
habitual means of dealing, or not dealing,
with problems. But beyond that, I find an
alarming tendency among young people
to delude themselves that marijuana has
somechow been de facto legalized and 1o
act with reckless disregard of the damage
they can do to themselves and their fami-
lies by getting arrested. They scem to
think that most police officers today will
wink at their pot smoking or ignore the
plastic bag lying on the front seat of their
car during a wraflic stop.

One thing they don’t realize is that
a police officer can jeopardize his career if
he has knowledge of a criminal offense
and does not take appropriate action.
Another is that most officers, even if they
personally consider pot harmless, feel a
certain anger or contempt toward anyone
who doesn’t have enough good sense 1o
confine this “criminal activity”—and that’s
what it is in the eyes ol the law—to situa-
tions where it will not endanger either
himself or a law-enlorcement olficer.

Existing pot laws may be bad, but
they cannot be changed by individuals
flouting them.

(Name and address
withheld by request)

A thoughtful lectwre from one who
sounds like a “good cop,” and we have to
agree that the widespread desive to de-
criminalize marijuana doesn’t make il so,
We receive scveral letters a weck from
young jail or prison inmates who are
astounded that they are locked up for
merely possessing a little pot.

“The Playboy Forum” offers the
opporiunity for an  extended dialog
between readers and  editors of this

publication on contemporary issues. Ad-
dress all corvespondence lo The Playboy
Forum, Playboy Building, 919 North
Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Himois 60611.
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mows: ANITA BRYANT

a candid conversation about jews, gays, sex, politics and orange juice
with the crusading singer who would show homosexuals the way to salvation

For her fivst 36 years, Anita Bryant
was the stereolypic embodiment of the
American  dveam; hers was a rags-lo-
riches saga in the best Horalio Alger
tradition. For almost two decades, she'd
been reasonably happy with her life:
She'd evolved a system thal enabled her
lo pursue both a lucrative career as a
popular entertainer and a satisfying pri-
vate life as a devoled wife and mother.
She had a loyal husband, wholesome
kids and a cozy home overlooking Mi-
ami's Biscayne Bay. Her life was comfort-
able and distinctly uncontroversial.

Last year, all that suddenly and dra-
malically changed; her halcyon routine
pevished in the flames of political war-
fave. When the Metropolitan  Dade
County Commission passed an  ordi-
nance that would, in effect, mandate
that qualified homosexuals be hived as
teachers in private and parochial schools,
Bryant stepped forward io spearhead
a drive to repeal it. The ensuing cam
paign was drvawn along classic good
versus-evil lines. Bryant recruiled a slew
of religious lcaders and conservalive
politicos under the banner of her ad hoc
oreanization, Save Our Childven. Her
pitch was stmple: Homosexualily is a
sin, and if homosexuals were giuen
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“At the moment of climax, there is a
oneness with you and your husband and
with God. . . . When you come together,
iw's like when the Church is brought up
to meet Christ in the aiv.”

carle blanche to glamorize their “deviate
lifestyle” in Miami-area classrooms, the
American family would be destroyed and
the American way of life would disap-
pear. Miami homosexual leaders, armed
with a hefty war chest, issued an urgent
national SOS to supporters of “human
rights"—if Bryanl were successful, they
sad, America would turn into Nazi Ger-
many—and liberals from Midge Co-
stanza 10 Rod McKuen dulifully trekked
fo Miamni lo campaign against her. The
nalional media seized on the issue al-
maost [rom the start and a local election
was turned inlo a nalional spectacle. On
election day last June, the ordinance
was overwhelmingly defeated and Bry-
ant was photographed dancing a jubi-
lant jig. But the battle was far from
over; Bryanl had become a fixiure on
the Amevican political scene.

Although she consistently matntains
that she was ill prepared to champion a
political cause, Bryant admils that she's
always known that she was “gifted by
the Lovd” with a special delerminalion.
She made her singing debut at lhe age
of two in a rural Oklahoma Baplist
church. That same year—I%2—her par-
enls divorced, and, along with hey baby
sister, Sandra, Bryanl moved in with her

“Il doesn’t give me any gralification lo
think someone’s going to hell. I have
greal vespecl for my Jewish brothers, but
I can’t say they can get absolved—God
Just didn’t say that.”

maternal grandparents. After a shori
stint in the Sewice, her father came
home and her parents vemarried. Her
slage debul came in the firsi grade, when
she landed a vole in a local high school
play. The audience loved her and she
loved the applause. Al the age of cight,
she was singing on a weekly local radio
show. Thal same year, she convinced a
preacher to baptize her. (To this day,
she calls that moment the most signif
tcani one in her life.) Her parents
moved the family to Oklahoma City
to boost her career chances. By the
age of 12, she’d won a local contest and
landed her own weekly television show.
Shortly theveafier, her father left and
her parents divorced again; her deep-
seated feelings of hatred for her father
were 1o haunl her for the next 20 years.
Her mother continued lo enconrage her
career, and at 13, Bryant cut her first
record. The next year, she hopped a
plane to Hollywood in the hope of
landing a movie conlvacl; she was re-
jected because a studio mogul decided
her big voice didn't fit her tiny body.
Her mother marvied again and moved
the family lo Tulsa in 1955 and Bryant
envolled in Will Rogers High School.
She sang in the chuych and school choirs,

'PHOTOGRAPHY BY BUD LEE
“When I was a child, you didn’t cven
mention the word homosexual, much
less find out what the act was aboul.
You couldn’t imagine what they tried to
do. It was too filthy to think aboul.”
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starred in a local presenlation of “South
Pacific” and became a regular on a local
TV variely show. She caught the eye of
one of Arthur Godfrey’s talent scouts,
and al 16, she became a favorite on
Godfrey's CBS-TV show. That was her
big break—her career zoomed ahead
with almost breakneck speed. After
signing a conlract with Carlton Records,
she cut her first 1,000,000-seller record,
her version of “Till There Was You.”
She did a series of national tours on
bills with pop stars such as Rick Nelson.
Al the urging of her Oklahoma pals,
she entered the Miss Tulsa contest, won
and found herself cleclted both Miss
Ohklahoma and second runner-up in the
1959 Miss America Pageant. Radio m.c.
Don McNeill offered her a slot on his
ABC *“Breakfast Club” show, so she
moved to Chicago and enrolled as a
speech major atl Northwestern Univer-
sity. College life did not agree with
her and she was very lonely. She met
Bob Green, then Miami’s lop disc
jockey, at a record convention and,
after his assiduous courtship, she finally
agreed to marry him in 1960. The couple
moved to Miami Beach and in 1963,
after she was told by a gynecologist that
she was bavren, the Greens adopled a
son, Bob, Jr. She disproved her doclor’s
diagnosis the next year, when her daugh-
ter Gloria was born. Five years later, she
gave birth to twins, a boy and a girl.

The union of Green and Bryant
proved io be financially fertile as well
He became her personal manager and
she soon became a much-sought perform-
er al stale fairs and conventions. She
also became a favorite at aduverlising
agencies—representing Coca-Cola, Holi-
day Inn, Krvaft and, since 1968, the
Florida Citrus Commission, as iis “sun-
shine girl” She traveled for six years
on Bob Hope's US.O. tours. Lyndon
Johnson let it be known thal she was
his favorile singer. Baplist preachers in-
viled her lo deliver Sunday sermons—a
rare enough occurrence in that funda-
menlalist religion. She wrote nine books
(including a cookbook) that emphasized
the theme of coping with Life through
faith in Jesus, and they all became
1,000,000 setlers i religious bookstores.

While things seemed rosy on the sur-
face, Bryant had transferred the nega-
tive feelings about her father that she
admils in this interview to all men—in-
cluding her husband—and they were
threatening her marriage. And when her
grandfather and two [riends died within
months of one another in 1974, she suf-
fered something of a nervous collapse
and sought succor in a Christian-therapy
group tn California. Her stay was a
brief one, and out of the expericnce
came another successful book, forgive-
ness of her father and a new-found de-
volion to her husband.

It was her husband, in fact, along
with her Baptist pastor, who convinced
her to defend motherhood and Christian
ideals by taking the stand against the
homosexual community last year. She
was shocked when most of her L'ook.r'ngs
cvaporated—most booking agents were
scared off by the threals of homosexuals
to protest her appearances—and she ap-
peared mostly in religious shows, always
accompanied by a phalanx of angry gay
pickels. She was universally reviled in
the national media and by Hollywood
and became cannon fodder for comedi-
ans everywhere. By her estimate, she lost
half a million dollars in bookings. A
national “gaycolt” of Florida ovange
juice almost cost her her $100,000-a-year
contract with the Florida Citrus Com-
mission, though after a year's waffling,
the commission venewed il. She did lose
a contract with the Singer company to
host her own television show, as well
as her perennial job as narralor of
the Orange Bowl parade. She also lost

“What can I say? You have
visions of , well,
now, what can they do
as two men in bed or

two women in bed?”’

her own booking agent, Dick Shack,
whose wife, Ruth, ironically enough,
Bryant had helped elect to the Dade
County Commission—almosl immediate-
ly after which she sponsorved the homo-
sexual rights ordinance that sparked the
whole showdown. Bryant insists that she
took her stand based on her religious
conviclions, dollars be damned, and that
she'd do it all over again in @ minute.

Some replay of her 1977 battle looms
on the horizon: After protests from the
Save the Children Federation, Bryant
changed the name of her organization
to Protect America’s Children, and that
group sends oul a newsletter and an
organizing kit to a large list of support-
ers. She has determined that she will
lend her efforts to support olher sirug-
gles to save Amevica from pevdition,
though she will not do so until she “gets
a calling from the Lord” on where 1o go
and what to do. One thing is certain:
Bryant will continue to make news for
a long time.

PLAYBOY senl free-lancer Ken Kelley
(whose previous vravsoy credit was the
celebrated underground interview with
fugitive Abbiec Hoffman in May 1976)
on an cight-day Bible Bell tour with
Bryant and Green. Al first, she “prayed

to God for guidance” and decided
against doing fne inlerview for PLAYBOY,
feeling that the nudity that appears in
the magazine wiolated her moral stand-
ards. (She regards fornication Dbetween
unmarried heterosexuals as no less a
violation of the Lord’s commandmenis
than homosexual conduct.) Kelley con-
tinued the interview under assignment
to Rolling Stone, but editorial differ-
ences developed and, at the end, he was
able lo persuade Green and Bryant thal
her startling views could be aired in
PLAYBOY, as originally planned. A per-
sonal account of Kelley’s encounter with
Bryant and her divine crusade appears
on page 97.

PLAYBOY: Have you always been obsessed
with homosexuality?

BRYANT: Not at all. If T had been, would
I have waited until 1977 to speak up?
We could have gone on the offense long
ago. We would have tried to shut down
their publications, which anyone can pick
up at a local hotel, and which show that
they can do what they want with kids of
whatever age they want, and even what
kind of sex they can have. The homo-
sexuals have their national directory and
it lists Miami as the most open city in
the nation. I got involved only because
they were asking for special privileges
that violated the state law of Florida,
not to mention God’s law. You know,
when I was a child, you didn't even
mention the word homosexual, much less
find out what the act was about. You
knew it was very bad, but you couldn’t
imagine what they tried to do, exactly,
in terms of one taking a male role and
the other taking a female role. I mean, it
was too filthy to think about and you
had other things to think about. So when
I finally found out all the implications,
it was a total revelation for me.,

PLAYBOY: Then when you opposed the
Dade County ordinance, at first vou
didn’t even have a clear idea what you
were ()I)I)().‘ii llg?

BRYANT: Well, T knew some things, be-
cause Bob had told me—he is nine years
older and he has taught me a lot of
things about sex. He was born in
the Bronx and I was raised in the Bible
Belt—what can I say? T mean, you have
visions of, well, now, what can they do
as two men in bed or two women in bed?
But I didn’t really know the nitty-gritty
of the thing.

PLAYBOY: Until when?

BRYANT: I'm not going to tell you,
PLAYBOY: Wasn't it when you got a letter
in January 1977 with an explicit picture
enclosed?

BRYANT: OK, yeah. And, I mecan, I was
absolutely appalled. T just couldn’t be-
lieve it. And then, afterward, a local
police sergeant gave a presentation in
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our church basement with slides and all
about child pornography and it shocked
our whole congregation. We understood
then just how debased the whole thing
was. I mean, it’s a sin under the laws
of God. And sin is like leprosy—it starts
with just a littde speck and you don’t
even notice or care. You think, That's
not going to hurt me, and all of a sud
den it begins to spread and vou still
don’t worry until the sores spread to the
shoulder and the pus starts oozing, but
by then it’s too late. God says the wages
of sin are death, and one little sin brings
on another. The homosexual act is just
the beginning of the depravity. It then
leads rto—what’s the word?>—sadomasoch-
ism. It just gets worse as it goes on. You
go further and further down the drain
and it just becomes so perverted and you
get into alcohol and drugs and it's so
rotten that many homosexuals end up
committing suicide. The worst thing is
that these davs, so many married men
with children who don't have a happy
marriage are going into the homosexual
bars for satisfaction—if thev're not care-
ful, they're going to get caught up in it
totally.

PLAYBOY: You believe in a kind of sexual
domino theory, then?

BRYANT: Lots of wives and former homo-
sexuals have testified to me about these
things.

PLAYBOY: Didn’t vour biggest shock about
homosexuals come when vou realized
that male homosexuals eat each other's
sperm? A Miami reporter briefly quoted
you as saying the reason God calls homo-
sexuality an abomination is that homo-
sexuals eat spermatozoa, the building
block of blood, so, therefore, homosex-
uals are swallowing, and presumably di-
gesting, the essence of lile?

BRYANT: I did not . . . um . .. I did not
say that to any reporter. I'm not that
stupid.

PLAYBOY: Did you say it to anybody?
BRYANT: I was overheard talking to a
reformed homosexual on the phone and
I had no idea our conversation would
ever get printed. It was a very personal
thing and I never dreamed it would get
printed. The reporter deceived me. I was
very naive about the media then—since
then, I've been trained. At that time, I
was like a babe among the wolves.
PLAYBOY: But vou did say ir.

BRYANT: It was a personal thing. 1 don't
want to talk about it.

PLAYBOY: Why not?

BRYANT: Because it's just too gory, too
raw [or most people to comprehend.
PLAYBOY: You could take this opportunity
to explain yoursell, rather than let it
stand as an overheard conversation.
BRYANT: Well, I was witnessing to this
guy, and I didn’t let on that T knew he
had been a homosexual. and I threw the
question  at him  because I wasn't
sure myself and I wanted to find out. I
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had read about this phenomenon, but I
wasn’t sure it was true. See, I was at my
desk one night and I was reading and
studying: it was about one in the morn-
ing and when I read about it
PLAYBOY: You mean swallowing sperm?
BRYANT: Yeah, when I read about it, I
about fell through my chair. I said, “Oh,
God, this can’t be true.” That was the
first time I really knew. T mean, I had
seen in writing belore what they did in
bed, and so forth, but I never knew that
they ate the male sperm. I just wanted to
fall off the chair. So when this guy called,
I wanted 1o really find out if what I'd
recad was true. So I said very casually,
“Oh, by the way, do you know that
homosexuals eat the male sperm:"
PLAYBOY: What did he say?

BRYANT: He said yes.

PLAYBOY: And?

BRYANT: And I still couldn’t believe it.
PLAYBOY: Why not?

BRYANT: Well, throughout the Bible, par-
ticularly in the Old Testament, men are
referred to as trees. Even in the Garden
of Eden, when God referred to the tree
of life, He was talking about the whole
spiritual salvation of men, and so forth.
And in the New Testament, it says Jesus
was called the [ruit of the womb—which
is very interesting, because even the ho-
mosexuals know this. Did vou know
there is a group in Seattle that calls itsell
The Fruit Loops?

PLAYBOY: So?

BRYANT: Why do you think the homosex-
uals are called [ruits? It's because they
eat the forbidden fruit of the tree of life.
God referred to men as trees, and be-
cause the homosexuals eat the forbidden
fruit, which is male sperm. . . . There is
even a Jockey short called Forbidden
Fruit. Very subtle. Did you know that?
PLAYBOY: No. We've heard only of Fruit
of the Loom.

BRYANT: You see, I agree with the anti-
abortion people that the beginning of
life is when the male sperm fertilizes the
female egg. The Scriptures talk about
John the Baptist jumping in the womb
when he was in the presence of the
Mother Mary when Jesus was still in the
womb, and that Jesus was conceived of
the Holy Spirit, That was the beginning
of life and I believe that—I cannot deny
what I know to be true. That's why
homosexuality is an abomination of God,
because life is so precious to God and it
is such a sacred thing when man and
woman come together in one flesh and
the seed is fertilized—that's the sealing
ol life, that's the beginning ol life. To
interlere with that in any way—espe-
cially the eating of the forbidden fruit,
the eating of the sperm—that’s why it's
such an abomination. I can’t deny it.
When I discuss this with Christians, it re-
volts them. especially when they don't
know the Bible and cannot see sin in its

most hideous forms. You really turn
people off when you speak in these blunt
terms, and they can’t believe I'm saying
it. But you have to tell them that it's
true. It's there, it's logical and it makes
the sin ol homosexuality all the more
hideous because it's antilile, degenerative.
PLAYBOY: Surely, you must know that the
cating of sperm 1s not confined to homo-
sexuals. In fact, 1t's quite popular in
heterosexual relationships these days.
BRYANT: It's true. I agree with you. The
abomination is spreading. ldeally, of
course, the relationship between a man
and a woman should embody oneness
with God—the most natural thing is the
reproducing of life and having the first
fruits from that oneness together.
PLAYBOY: So sex is only for procreation?
BRYANT: Oh, no. But God created the
[amily to be a picture of perfection.
Nothing is perfect, of course, but a wom-
an’s giving herself to her husband should
try to resemble perfection, just as the
husband’s protection of his wife should
be a love like he loves his own body.
How many men do that with their
woman? 1f vou could see that bliss as an

“When I read about it,
I about fell through my
chair. T hat was the first

time I really knew that
they ate the male sperm.”

expression of God’s perfection, it would
make you yearn to know God.

PLAYBOY: You're saying that sexual inter-
course between man and wife is an
acknowledgment of God?

BRYANT: Right—it's a picture of the
Church, in a sense. It’s a beautiful thing,
ordained of God, meant to be enjoved
and to be pleasurable, not looked on as
debased or ungodly or dirty, as so many
Chrisuans unfortunately see it. Sex was
never meant to be that. God tells us it's
like a mystery—He means a coming to-
gether that releases the joy you have in
that moment ol climax when there is a
oneness with you and your husband and
with God. It's physical, but it becomes
spiritual. I've often thought that at that
moment, you experience the release and
the purity that God meant to be, . . .
Well, it's like the way Christ loves the
Church. When you come together, it's
like when the Church is brought up to
meet Christ in the air, when we will all
take on immortality. There is a releasing
of all the burdens of the mortal body
and such sheer release of joy and one-
ness—it’s almost like floating in the air
and you know someday you will be able
to meet Christ. I think the reason there's

so much promiscuity and so much em-
phasis on sex these davs is because people
leave out the spiritual part.

PLAYBOY: Is hirth control an abomination
against the Lord? Is taking the pill a sin?
BRYANT: No, because the way it's done,
you are not wasting the sperm. 1've never
really gone into this before. I've never
had that question asked ol me. I do
think it's important to rvealize God's
glory when you come together—if there’s
not the oneness ol the spirit, soul and
body, then there’s an imperfection. This
whole discussion is so delicate—that’s
why it’s so important that the Govern-
nient and the public schools should not
take the responsibility to explain sex to
our children—it is the province ol the
parents.

PLAYBOY: Some parents may be less quali-
fied to explain it than educators are.
BRYANT: I don’t care, the child should
hear it from the parents.

PLAYBOY: Many parents refuse to accept
the responsibility. What then?

BRYANT: 1 know. It's not easy. 1 don’t
have all the answers. I know what vou're
talking about, because my mother and
her mother didn’t know how to talk
about sex.

pLAYBOY: OK, let's get back to deviant
sexual practices, as vou characterize ho-
mosexuality. Why did you decide to
oppose the Dade County ordinance last
year You'd never taken a political
stand belore.

BRYANT: Right, 1 never had. The basic
reason was because I am first and fore-
most a mother, and I was standing up for
my rights as a mother to protect my
children after I realized what the threat
the homosexuals were posing meant.
That’s why we called our organization
Save Our Children, though we've since
been forced to change it to Protect
America’s Children, because the Save the
Children Federation took us o court.
The ordinance the homosexuals pro
posed would have made it mandatory
that flaunting homosexuals be hired in
both the public and the parochial
schools. My children attend a religious
school. Freedom of religion is guaran
teed by the Constitution, and if you
believe that adultery, homosexuality,
drunkenness and things like that violate
your religious standards, you then have a
right to prevent a teacher from standing
up in front of your children and pro-
moting sin. We were fighting religious
bigotry. What gives the homosexual any
more right to stand up in front ol chil
dren and talk about his sexual prefer-
ences than a man who has a great Dane
as his lover:

PLAYBOY: Bestiality is just around the
corner, then?

BRYANT: Under the proposed ordinance,
every sexual deviation would have been
legally acceptable among schoolteachers.
Right behind the homosexual community



in Dade County was a group of pros-
titutes who were going to initiate
similar legislation permitting whores to
stand up in front of kids in the class-
room and proclaim their sexual devia-
tion and then ply their trade. Ad
infinitum. The issue had nothing to do
with what people do in the privacy of
their bedrooms. If two men or two wom-
en live together and don’t flaunt their
deviant lifestyle, fine. Let them do what
they want. But when they try to interfere
with my right as a mother to raise my
children the way I see fit, then I draw
the line. I mean, no one got very excited
about the ordinance—no one knew it
was an issue, really, it was so secretive. It
had passed two readings at the Dade
County Commission belore we even he-
came aware of it. On the third reading,
it would have become law—we only had
a week and a half to try to stop it. The
ordinance sounded very simple—it said
there should be no discrimination in
the areas of housing, public accommoda-
tions and employment. Who wants to
discriminate? It's a nono. But the dis-
crimination they were talking about was
not based on race or religion. Homo-
sexuals would have us believe ithey're
born that way, because they're in total
darkness and they've never been told any
different. But if thev're a legitimate
minority group, then so are nail biters,
dieters, fat people, short people and
murderers. Who will be the next in line
to ask for special privileges? When it
came down to a courtroom hearing, the
homosexuals in Dade County said it's
not a matter of housing, public ac
commodations and employment—we're
already there, they said. Which they
definitely are. They said, “The point is
that we want to come out of the closet,
we want to tell you where we're at and
we don’t want to lose our jobs because of
it.” One of the homosexual leaders made
a statement belore the Community Rela-
tions Board. He said he became a homo-
sexual when he was seven vears old but
that it bothered him that he never had a
role model to look up to.

PLAYBOY: Aren’t vou just resorting to the
same kind of argument that Joe Mec-
Carthy used in the Fifties against com-
munism? He insisted that Americans
could not be exposed to it lest they im-
mediately wrn into raving Marxists. Do
you think “flaunting homosexuals,” as
you put it, will automatically turn
America’s children into homosexuals?
BRYANT: Of course it's not just an over-
night thing. What happens is that the
door then opens onto a lot ol other
things. It may not have an immediate
effect, but certainly down the line it
will—on your kids and your grandchil-
dren, for generations to come. We can’t
see the evils of sin right off. It looks so
innocent at first, but I've seen too many
lives ruined by that kind of thinking.

PLAYBOY: A moment ago, you lumped
homosexuals into the same category as
murderers.

BRYANT: But I'm not saying homosexuals
are murderers.

PLAYBOY: You're saying they're jusl as
bad.

BRYANT: No, I don't say theyTre as bad.
God says it. ItU's in the Bible. First
Corinthians, 1 think.

PLAYBOY: Since you've never been con-
nected with political causes belore, how
did you feel when you found yourself
embroiled in a controversial issue as
its leader?

BRYANT: | was petrified. I was devastated
by the fears within me that 1 would
make a fool out of mysell. 1 knew what
I was up ug;:insl—lhc homosexuals in
Dade County had amassed support fromn
homosexuals around the country and
they had the active backing of a wide
range ol liberal politicians. I asked my-
self, what can I possibly do that will
matter? But, thanks to the encourage-
ment of my husband and my pastor, I
became awitre of the difference one per-
son can make. Similar ordinances had
been passed in 36 other cities around the

“If homosexuals are a
legitimate minority
group, so are nail biters,
dieters, fat people, short
people and murderers.”

country and Congressman Ed Koch [now
New York City’s mayor] had even pro-
posed a Federal bill along the same lines.
The homosexuals in Miami knew that
Dade County was one of the most liberal
counties in the counwry. They said if
they won, it would be a barometer for
all of America. I'd really done my home-
work before I stood up. I went through
a lot of anguish.

PLAYBOY: Your pastor convinced you it
was a sin not to stand up?

BRYANT: Yes. I was totally convinced of
that. My eyes had been opened and [
really had no choice. Still, 1 vacillated
between being weak and being strong.
Then I told myself, well, if God is
belore me, who can be against me?
PLAYBOY: You had God on your side?
BRYANT: Yes. 1 had given the Lord my
total being—I mean, everything. So I had
a confidence, a strength that everything
I had always wied to attain in my own
flesh, and never could, would be now
possible. When you give yoursell to God,
God gives you everything. My pastor,
Brother Bill, had a much bigger picture
than I did. He 1old me, “I don't know

anyone else in the nation who could
take a stand like this.” He saw that I was
the one person who could make a dil-
ference. When I finally surrendered to
God, I gained a confidence and I've not
been alraid since.

PLAYBOY: You weren't afraid when vou
got the bomb threats?

BRYANT: No.

PLAYBOY: T'he death threats?

BRYANT: No,

PLAYBOY: How about vour children?
BRYANT: They're not alraid because we're
not afraid. 'm not afraid for myself,
but I am afraid for my children.

PLAYBOY: You must know that the homo-
sexual leaders, as much as they loathe
you, nevertheless credit you with helping
them publicize their cause. You're saying
it was a quid pro quo—that they had
the same effect on your cause.

BRYANT: | don’t owe anything to them.
I owe it all to God, because God pushed
me into that corner. I will never give
the homosexuals the credit. In fact, the
more the homosexuals rant and rave,
the more the committed Christians are
going to come out ol the closet. It's
God’s plan. I am only His humble
servant. 1 never wanted to be the leader
of anything. In fact, knowing what 1
know now, il I had the choice, 1 would
definitely have chosen the role way back
when of just a simple wife and mother.
PLAYBOY: You'd have given up your
career?

BRYANT: Yes, definitely, knowing what |
know now. It's so much easier 1o do that
than to stand up and rant and rave for
your human rights apgainst militant
homosexuals.

PLAYBOY: All right, back to Miami. What
was your first step when vou decided to
take a stand?

BRYANT: | wrote a letter to the nine
county commissioners, stialing my convic
tions. After I wrote the letter, the homo-
sexual leaders united against me. They
called the Florida Citrus Commission
and threatened a national boycott ol
Florida orange juice. The commission
was very upset—they didn’t understand
why 1 was standing up. Then the homo-
sexuals went [urther—they said they'd
make me the laughingstock of the coun-
try. They said they'd sue my A-5-S off.

It was just a scare tactic—we didn’t
know il they could Iollow through with
their threats, but it was scary—we had
never been up against anything like that
before. I remember walking around the
house for several days, talking to mysell.
wondering what to do; I'd get real hold
one minute and the next minute I'd
burst mto tears, cryving out loud. I was so
scared. Anyway, before all of this hap-
pened, I'd agreed to go on a local radio
station—the disc jockey was a real Chris-
tian gal, so I felt pretty sale in her hands.
But I was trembling still—I had hoped
my letter to the county commission was
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Our engine sits sideways

When people sit in a Honda Civic” 1200 or Civic CVCC® for the
first ume, they are often surprised at the amount of room inside.

"I'hey discover that despite their brief overall length our Civics
have plenty of room for four adults. Plus luggage space behind
the rear seat.

How do we do it?To help solve the mystery, we took the roof
and hood off a Honda Civic cvcC Hatchback.

As you can now see, one reason for the Civic’s roominess is the
Y

way the engine sits. Because it sits sideways, instead !of

e

HONDA CIVIC CVCC 4-SPEED HATCHBACK.



soyou dont have to.

lengthwise, the engine doesn't interfere with front-seat legroom.
Instead, it is neatly tucked away up front, out of everybody’s way.

- Of course, the engine in our Civic CVCC 4-speed Hatchback is
sitting pretty when 1t comes to fuel economy. 'I'his model got
42 mpg for highway driving, 36 mpg city, according to EPA
estimates. I'he actual mileage you get will vary depending on
the type of driving you do, your driving habits, your car’s
condition and optional equipment. Mileage estimates are lower
for California and high altitude cars.

Getting back to roominess. We gave the Civic additional space by
giving it front-wheel drive. This
means there 1s no drive-shaft to the
rear wheels, so the hump running
through the passenger compart-
ment 1s reduced.

So now when you sit in a Honda
Civic, please don’t be surprised that
you're not cramped for space. And
that you're not sitting sideways.

After all, it was a simple matter to
make our engine sit that way

instead.
H O N|D|A

We make 1t simple.

*Civic 1200 pot available in California and high altutude arcas.
© 1978 American Honda Motor Co., Inc. Civic, Civie 1200, and CVCC are Honda trademarks.



WHEN YOU MAKE
SUPER 8 SOUND MOVIES
ITH THIS

BELL & HOWELL GUARANTEES

THEY'LL BE PERFECT.

. The new Bell & Howell SoundStar super 8 sound
movie camera has the five camera features people
ask for most. Plus one extra no other camera maker
offers: The Bell & Howell Perfect Movie Guarantee*

It means if you make a movie with your new
SoundStar camera and it isn’t perfect by yourstandards,
Bell & Howell will replace the film.

Is the SoundStar the perfect movie camera for you?
. A fast £/1.3 lens allows you to take movies
indoors without movie lights. A touch of your finger
activates the 8.5 to 24 mm, 3:1 power zoom. All tie
sounds as well as the sights are recorded on film.
Displays in the through-the-lens viewfinder show
recording level, film transport, battery condition—
even warn when film supply is low.

These four features make the SoundStar fun
and easy to use. Its low price makes it easy to buy.
Ask your Bell & Howell dealer for the price and a
complete SoundStar demonstration.

., . ‘Applies to all Bell & Howell Super 8 sound and
stlent movie cameras purchased between 3/1/78 and
12/31/78. Camera owner must mail unedited, exposed
film prepaid to Bell & Howell. Owner will receive
replacement film and prepaid processing mailer in about
3 weeks. Exposed film not returned. Guarantee expires

1180 BELL & HOWE!-\'- .
)

U

enough. But I decided I had to do the
show, to help our cause, and I did it
It was great, I'd brought my daughter
Barbara with me, and when we started
driving back after the show, there was
a drizzly rain. Suddenly, in front of us,
there was a car crash. It was a real bad
accident. 1 swerved around it, and 1o
this day, I don’t know how we ('\(EII]L‘LI
death. We were real shook up. I pulled
over to the side of the road and 1 said to
Barbara, “Let's just pray. Let's thank
Jesus for saving us from this accident.”
I took her hand and we praved—Barbara
is like me. I mean, when she was born,
she was 42 years old. She looked up at
me and said, “If God can help us like
this, can‘t He help you win against the
homosexualsz” I tell you, my tears started
coming and I knew then we would win.

PLAYBOY: Did Barbara understand what
homosexual meant? She's nine years old.

| Had you discussed the issue explicitly

with your children?

BRYANT: Yes. We had to talk with them
i very practical terms on their age level.
PLAYBOY: How do you explain homosex-
uality to a nine-year-old?

BRYANT: Well, now vou've got me on the
spot. Basically, we explained to our chil-
dren that marriage is a sacred vow and
that in Genesis, God said He knew man
was incomplete and man needed a help-
mate, so God made woman, and that
man and woman were meant to come
together and multiply the earth. 1 ex-
plained in simple terms to the little ones
that some men try to do with other men
what men and women do to produce
babies; anc that homosexuality is a per-
version of a very natural thing that God
saidd was good, and that it is a sin and
very unnatural. I explained to the chil-
dren that even barnyard animals don't
do what homosexuals do.

PLAYBOY: T'hat’s simply untrue. There is
a lot of evidence proving not only that
barnyard animals do engage in homo
sexuality but that in many primitive
human cultures around the world, homo-
sexuality 1s and has been institution-
alized as part of tribal culture.

BRYANT: Well, I've never heard ol it
The point is that God says it's an abom-
ination ol nature and it’s wrong.
PLAYBOY: That's a different point—we're
saying that among various species, hu-
man and animal, it IS a common oc-
Currence.

BRYANT: That still doesn't make it right.
PLAYBOY: What if, despite vour efforts,
one of your kids turned out to be a
homosexual? Would you disown him or
her?

BRYANT: I would never disown my chil-
dren, no matter what. I'm 2 firm believer
in taking my children in my arms every
day and saying *I love you"—every day.
I have a real bugaboo myself—if T fail
as a mother to my children, then T have
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It is easy to handle a hangover. Follow
these simple rules and you won'’t get one:
1. Do not go to a party unless they serve
. only apple cider.
2. Avoid going out
: with attractive
i women.
They will only
lead you to
alcohol.

If for some
— = 7 strange reason
e you find :
yourself at a party with an attractive
woman where they serve alcohol,
you may end up with a hangover.

You will have fun at the party. %=
But the next morning you will not
have fun with the hangover.

Too much alcohol can give you

a terrible headache.
& £y You will be exhausted

= Iy - \

(M a swell time. Your
&7 nerves wil not be
= ~able to bear any more
sensory input.
\ A toothbrush
dropped on the
floor will set up a
deafening clatter
inside your
A - aching head.
And your stomach will be upset because
too much alcohol creates excess acid.
Your mouth may even begin to feel dry
26 like the guy in the

& movies crawling

® across the desert
IR © with his tongue
R8-.  hanging out.
p: - Now try to
remember all

the fun you had

last night. And
-~ take Alka-Seltzer®
for that upset
stomach and headache.

gy . -
S s M Liboraane o
AR Head ihe label, Use ondy as direcied,

HANDLE

Alka-Seltzer® will give you fast relief because
it contains both antacids 3o B S
and specially buffered
aspirin.

Unlike plain aspirin,
Alka-Seltzer” reaches
your stomach already
dissolved along
with antacids
to soothe your
stomach.

So you get
all the pain
relief of regular
aspirin while
protecting your stomach.
In fact, it does wonders for your stomach.
Fast. The antacids in Alka-Seltzer®
go to work instantly to neutralize
the excess acid and bring soothing relief.
When you take Alka-Seltzer® for a
hangover you will discover the remarkable
truth behind that great little phrase you
catch yourself humming all the time: “Plop plop,
T Jfizz fizz, Oh, what
arelief it is"®
Fast.Fast. Fast.
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® Alka Selteer |

-
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Oh, What & relicf it ™
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Smirnoff® Vodka i Leaves
Distiled from grain. Ste

Heublein, Inc., H

“Buy me a Smirnoff and I'll tell you a story
...it'll leave you breathless?’




...And while
you’re enjoying
your Smirnoff,
tell us your

favorite story
and we’ll publish

it! (Maybe.)

Send us your favorite
funny story by June 30,
1978, along with your name
and address. The stories are
ours to keep and, unfor-
tunately, we can’t pay you.
But a panel of judges will
pick the best and we’ll pub-
lish them along with your
name. We'll also send you a
certificate and the Smirnoff’
Book of Stories itself.

So while you're enjoying
a Smirnof tonight, send us
vour favorite storv—neat and
under 200 words. We’re
breathless with anticipation.
Write: Breathless Storics,
P.O. Box 11152,
Newington, Conn. 06111.

failed completelv. My family is my first
prioritv. If one of my Kkids chose the
homosexual lifestyle, I would sit down
and explain to him that he’s hurting no
one bur himself and that God cannot
tolerate that kind of sin in his life and
that he will have to suffer the conse-
quences of sin, particularly in knowing
that he will never be happy choosing the
way of the Devil rather than God's way.
PLAYBOY: But you would regard ymlrscl[
as a failure if that happened?

BRYANT: Yes. If my kids don’t become
h:!ppy, worthwhile, responsible citizens,
then I will have failed everything. All
else will have been in vain—the career,
evervthing. Nothing else really matters,
pLAYBOY: Were there particular [_ﬂ'n'r)](:nls
with your children after you took your
antihomosexual stance?

BRYANT: There was one point where our
daughters, Gloria and Barbara, told me
that they didn’t want to hold hands with
their little girlfriends anymore. They
were afraid people would think they
were homosexuals. T had to sit down and
talk to them-—I told them in very prac-
tical terms that that had nothing to do
with homosexuality. And then I talked
to our other kids, individually, to make
sure their views in regard to their
fricnds weren't warped. You know how
kids are—they tease kids who have el-
feminate qualities. They harass them.
PLAYBOY: You told vour children it was
wrong to harass boys who were ef-
feminate?

BRYANT: Absolutely. I've taken great pains
with the children to educate them that
that kind of thing is not Christian. But
kids are influenced by their peers: all of
a sudden, they get very brave when
thev're with other kids. My kids aren’t
perfect—they might resort to that. Kids
have a tendency to call each other queer
or weird. We've stopped our Kids from
saying that, I think, through careful ex-
planation of how wrong it is to do that.
I think our kids are much more careful
about that kind of thing, because they
know the harm they can cause, especially
in that the accusations can be {alse ac-
cusations. The militant homosexuals in
Miami accused us of printing a KILL A
QUEER FOR cHRIST bumper sticker. 1
mean, never would we endorse that kind
of thing. That would be disrespectiul
to homosexuals as human beings. We
would never say “qucer” or "faggot"—
I mean, “homos” is not that bad, really,
but we would never say it. And that's a
much more honest position than the
militant homosexuals take,

I have no respect for homosexuals who
msist that their deviant lilestyle s nor-
mal. We pray for them, we try 1o lead
them out ol it—rthat’s more honest than
the stance of saving what they do is
normal. I mean, you ask them, “What
is your role in the sex act—is it male
or female?” They say, “Well, sometimes

it's male, sometimes it's female.” Isn't
that play acting? Is play acting normal?
Let's clarilv the issuc of what constitutes
a homosexual. T think a lot of parents
pass down to their kids a misconcep-
tion—if a boy doesn't have masculine
muscles and he doesn’t go out for sports,
that doesn't make him a sissv or a
queer. I don't think a homosexual is
a homosexual until he commus the act.
I mean, just because a child fantasizes
about another man—Iots of psychiatrists
claim that it's the latent homosexuality
expressing itself in the brain of a little
one. That's garbage. It's not a physical
problem, it’s i spiritual one. Just because
this kind of kid has certain characteris-
tics that make him different when he's
gmwing up, and he was l;mghcd at or
mocked by other kids, that doesn’t make
him a homosexual. any more than it
makes me a grandmother.

PLAYBOY: So a homosexual is not a homo-
sexual until he commits a physical homo-
sexual act?

BRYANT: That's what I consider a homo-
sexual to be. I don’t think that if you
have fantasies or dreams or whatever
counts. No matter il your father or vour
mother rejected you, no matter what
happened in your life, still. it's a matter
of choice in a context.

PLAYBOY: As far back as 1948, Dr. Alfred
Kinsey showed that, from his rescarch,
two out of every five American males had
committed a homosexual act. You've
heard of his research, we assume.

BRYANT: Not that much, no. But, of
course, we know where fie was coming
from, personally.

PLAYBOY: What does that mean?

BRYANT: Well, I mean, he had no spiritual
beliefs, no religious beliefs.

PLAYBOY: Nevertheless, as a social scien-
tist, Kinsey claimed that 37 percent of
the American male population—and
this was in the late Forties—had com-
mitted at least one homosexual act.
BRYANT: But that doesn’t mean they were
homosexuals,

PLAYBOY: But wait, just a moment ago,
you siaid that comnutting the homosex-
ual act defined the homosexual being.
BRYANT: Well, one or two acts don’t make
you a practicing, full-fledged homosexual.
PLAYBOY: You said precisely that.

BRYANT: Yeah, I did say the sex act con-
stitutes. . . . Look, what I'm saying is
that people experiment—they may do
it a couple of times, It doesn’t mean
they are practicing homosexuals for life.
Some people will try it out just for the
kicks—out of curiosity. They can still be
forgiven for that sin.

PLAYBOY: In your most recent book, The
Anila Biryant Story, you say that vou
don’t know what causes homosexuality.
Don’t you think you should have studied
Its causes?

BRYANT: You see, that's the whole thing—
the militant homosexuals contend that
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they are born homosexual and that it’s
a natural thing. All I know is that God
condemns it as unnatural. That's why [
msist on saying “homosexual™ and “‘so-
called gay.”” The word gay totally belics
the homosexual lilestyle. I don’t even
know how the word gay was auached 1o
the homosexual lifestyle. The militant
homosexuals took the word and with the
power that thev have, they programed it
imnto our modern vocabulary. "That in it
sell 1s a Ivightening ex: > of what
they can do to a society—how they can
brainwash you into using their terminol
ogy. It's a matter of habits. It's like most
homosexuals, when they go into the de
viant lifestyle, they don’t take on the
elfeminate affectations until they have
become part of the homosexual commu
nity—they go almost into camp, that's
what it is, and they take on those roles
whether male or female, It's a learned
pattern—so it can be unlearned. That's
why it's so dangerous—I think it is so
difficult to unlearn because it becomes
natural after a while, and they don't
have to think about it.
PLAYBOY: What about bisexuality? Is it as
great a sin as homosexuality?
BRYANT: Because homosexuality is an
abomination, whether you do it once
a month or it becomes a litestyle, when
it becomes harder for you to come out
O
PLAYBOY: So is there more hope for sal-
vatwon lor bisexuals?
BRYANT: | can’t say there’s more hope for
them. It's a l{iillgt.'l'l”]ll‘i place to be, be-
cause¢ theyre in a promiscuous area,
They're committing fornication and ho
mosextulity as ‘u.ll—:nn_. It's almost as il
those people are playing with it. They
think, “I'm not really a homaosexual, 1
don’t do it that olten.” They don't really
want to align themselves with the de-
pravity ol the homosexual community,
per se. They're l_'ﬂj:.:}_il];,; thewr cake but
en you carry Master Charge$ ROLEATNIILYOU Soc .
. PLAYBOY: Let's return to the Dade County

YOH. ClOllt \ 3 3 En'(iin;lll_u'(: for a moment. \\r'h.’tl. were [11;‘_‘
- immediate quences of your stand-

_\ / Inhotels. In restaﬁ'ants. On e !

\Elanes' and in storeS. \% \1 \ \ ; BRYANT: Ihreats, blackmail, boveotts, in-

umidation. I won't say who, but some-

dlout 1sa Master Chal'ge card t one []“.r;;‘lﬂllm our business I]l;lll:lf_{lr;"l' n
New York that if we continued with the

The number one carﬂ Used by campitign, he would start the 1'-umm' that
more people ln more plaCeS to Bob was a lormer homosexual,

PLAYBOY: Was he?

bl.ly more thlIlgS ﬂlan aIly Other BRYANT: Of course not. But during the
card in tl-le world time ol the l'cfﬂ'(:n_{hln:. we lost 700 per-

cent of our bookings. You've got to

'TO get your card Just apply at 1'(-u?('-mbm' .. that, predominantly, ..-l'm a
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comes [rom performing—Florida Citrus
me Master Cha_rge Slgn. elax is only a small part. We had no conven
‘;} tions in 1977 and I had been one of the
top convention entertainers in the coun
ury. I did a grand total of two state fairs
in 1977.

The militant homosexuals will go Lo
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the beach or putting it on for
town, you'll turn heads when
you're wearing E-T's. They're the
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from the everyday. Start riding
high, riding free with E-T.

1 .
EBT : \ ‘ :
I-I mahomusigeﬁngmere

E-T Division. m.‘ Benicia. California 94510

Shown below. The new ALL-ALUMINUM E-T YT
Spoke. A knockout because of the clean-sweep,
deep dish, long spoke effect that only an
aluminum casting can provide.

Chevy Sports Pick-Up with
Gerring custom interior

10 Negrml Mopeds. And 1000
E-T Beach Towels. 5000 E-T
Belt Buckies. 6013 Winners!

Riding High
Riding Free
Sweepstakes

To get entered, get down to
your E-T dealer. If you can
count, you can win. ..

Counl the number of spokes on an E-T
Radial Spoke. . .

Fill oul an cfficial eniry blank or just pul your name,
address, Tip code on a 3 x 5° paper wilh your guess
One entry per envelope. Send 1o E-T Mags Sweep-
stakes, P.O. Box 17145, Cleveland, Ohio 44117. Al
prizes will be ded by g amang
entries with correct answers, on September 16, 1978
All entries must be posimarked no later than
September 1, 1978 6013 chances to win. One prize
per family. no substitutions. Decisions ol judges
final. If winner does not meel licensing requirements,
prze may be transferred to another member of the
family. Taxes, if any, are sole responsibility of win-
ners. E-T Sweepstakes open 1o all. excepl employees
and families of FDI, Inc. . fis adverlising and judging
agencies. Void in Missoun, Wisconsin and wherever
prohibited or restricted by law. Odds of winning de-
1ermﬂd by nomber of correcl entries tecer\reﬂ Fora
list of we end

emlopete Wlnaus E-T Industries. IDOG Hill Road.
Benicia, CA 94510.




A camera can explore the world in A, you have the option of motorized film

ways your eyes can't, stopping action advance so you'e ready for everyshot, or ' il e S _ 3

tha)l,ssrusl agﬁ.lsr‘bringingﬁﬁe distant up sequence photography of every move any extreme Lo try to get me out of my
close, capturing fine detail you might your subject makes, at up to two frames livelihood. In New Orleans, they went
miss. But the camera isn't an end in itself. per second And the Speedlite 155A elim- to the manager of the New Orleans Pops
it's only as creative as inates flash mistakes rchestra and ried to prove to him that
the photographer forever, because it sets I had been responsible for local homo-
behind it. the AE-1's aperture sexual suicides. Every place T go, there

The Canon AE-1can
make you a more cre-
ative photographer be-
cause it gives you
almost total creative
freedom through com-

in? shutner”sDEEd' are bomb threats. Every place we go,
utomatically.
Boththe AE-1andits
i sister camera, the AT-1
'q are capable of handling
almost any photo-

they send hall a dozen people from other
and they come a week before and

: mst me. We were

ly surprised that they had the power

plete exposure automa- . ' graphic challenge, ac- to do what they do. It's not the demo-
tion.To use it, you just cepting almost forty cratic way at all—il we had lost, we
focus and shoot. You Canon interchangeable would have said, well, we feel bad, but
simply forget you're using a camera and lenses and dozens of accessories. that's it. Well, they lose and they punish
instead start creating beautiful photo- It you're interested in bringing your cre- vou for winning. I had no idea of the
graphs. And with this kind of direct OZ'd ?‘i""it}' fglif?r:“g::mrei-g?u si?ru‘:dg%;‘n' viciousness or vindictiveness of the ho-
eration comes a versatility that's limit erested in the Canon AE-1 or AT-1. Bol EELA Ao S .

Sl irnaginationt,y are veryaffordable. And both will bring you mosexual community. 1 was very naive in

: : i ; . - that respect.
- I -
With the AE-1's unique Power Winder worlds of photographic satisfaction PLAYBOY: Any regrets? Would you do it

Kplore o world of your own RS
BRYANT: | would still stand, I would still
treutlnn. make the same choice. 1 might change

some of the statements that were made
that were not mine, but unflortunately,
that’s part of what you have to go
through when youre working with
people lrom all walks of life who are
part of your organization. It hasn't been
asy. I don't L!lmk anvbody wants to see
his livelihood &lnppcd away [rom him,
and you've got to come to grips with the
threats to your family—that’s something
you'd never ask for; youd have to be
crazy to ask for it. But we also got to
work with some wonderful people. Sev-
enty percent of the Jewish rabbis sup-
ported us, as well as the majority of
the black community. That was a won-
derful experience.
PLAYBOY: What did you think when the
Florida Citrus Commission renewed its
contract with you?
BRYANT: I thought it was a courageous
thing to do and, of course, 1 was
very glad.
PLAYBOY: Is the tide now turning on
f? Your contract was renewed,
» named Most Admired Woman
readers of Good Househkeeping and
llbu';ll columnists such as Nat Hentoft
ha me out defending your right of
[ree s
BRYANT: I[ s too early to say, and I don't
know what the Ilommu_\u.lls still have
up their sleeve. They are very desperate
people who will stop at nothing.
PLAYBOY: Do you leel responsibility
for homosexual suicides? Or [or the mur-
der of homosexuals? There was a
lawsuit hled 1inst you in San Fran-
cisco last year, later dismissed, that
charged you with creating a homophobic
hvsterta that resulted in the murder of
a young homosexual.
BRYANT: Yes, that's true. But [ had noth-
ing to do with any murders. There is a
homosexual murder every dav in San

Francasco. It made me sad and it
anon shocked me that anvone would think I
had anythi D wi 1 /
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conscience is clear. 1 can’t be responsi-
ble for how people react to what hap-
pened in Dade County. My stand was
not taken out of homophobia but out
of love for them. Look, I'm not as stupid
as people make me out to be, especial-
ly concerning homosexuality. In Rich-
mond, lour of them came up to me. One
of them gave me the record Hurricane
Anita and looked at me like he was
waiting for me to faint dead away or
turn pale, and I said I was [amiliar with
it, and I wrote down a Scripture and
said, “I love you.” And one other guy
came on real strong and he said, “You've
broken my heart and I cry all night and
day because vou hate us”” I said, “I
don’t hate you, I love you.” I took his
hand and said, “I love vou; can you say
vou love me?” This guy started shaking.
He said, “I can't say thar.”

PLAYBOY: That record is just one of the
satiric attacks made upon you. There
have been more Anita Bryant jokes than
Polish jokes in the past year. Rod Mc-
Kuen said
BRYANT: He's really a . . . nothing.
PLAYBOY: Pcople like Johnny Carson and
Bob Hope and Martha Raye have also
made jokes about vou.

BRYANT: Right, and T really was hurt by
them. 1 mean, I could tell you stories
from being on US.0. tours with Bob
Hope and Martha Raye that would make
your hair stand on end, but I won't. Yet

they attack me. I asked my son Bobby
one day about it and he said, “Well, they
have a lot of jokes around school about
vou."”

PLAYBOY: Dirty jokes?
BRYANT: No, [unny ones.
“They don't bug me.”
PLAYBOY: What other Kinds of repercus-
sions did you suffer from the so-called
gaycott of vou?

BRYANT: Well, I couldn't get hooked on
virtuallv any of the talk shows, where I'd
always been welcomed before. And I
recorded a song called There’s Nothing
Like the Love Between a Woman and a
Man, a real upbeat, down-home country
tunc. All the record companies agreed
it was great, but none of them wanted to
risk putting it out.

PLAYBOY: In some jurisdictions, homo-
sexual behavior is now prosecuted as a
misdemeanor. Are you in favor of re-
turning it to a felony status?

BRYANT: Yes, | think so. Any time vou
water down the law, it just makes it eas-
icr for immorality to become tolerated.
PLAYBOY: Let's say two adult men are
caught in bed. fornicating. Under felony
provisions, they could be sent to jail for
20 years. Do you think 20 vears in prison
would rehabilitate them?

BRYANT: Why make it easy for them? I
think it only helps to condone it and 1o
make it casier for kids who wouldn't be
so concerned il it were just a misde-

And he said,

meanor, whereas a fclony might make
them think twice, especially the voung-
€T ones,

PLAYBOY: What if it doesn’t? Boys should
spend 20 years in jail for one act?
BRYANT: If they're on good behavior and
everything, and they really
PLAYBOY: What are vou saving—that
someone will be rehabilitated and wurned
away from homosexuality in prison?
Surely, vou know that prisoners are
gangraped routinely. Someone jailed on
a homosexual charge is particularly vul-
nerable. You must know that.

BRYANT: They'll have plenty of time to
think. Just because prisons are corrupt
and not doing the right job in rehabili-
tation because they don't have enough
spiritual emphasis doesn’t mean that
there should not be a strong punishment
lor that.

PLAYBOY: Does punishment lead to re-
demption?

BRYANT: It's in the Bible.

PLAYBOY: Twenty years in jail?

BRYANT: Well, there’s no casy answer and
I'm sure we don't have all the answers.
PLAYBOY: You're avoiding the question,
not just the answer. To stick a kid in
jail for committing a homosexual act
would seem to most people the greater
- It anything were going
to reinforce las |10mus.'(.'xuillity, it would
be prison.,
BRYANT: But,

vou see, if there are no
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consequences for any kind of sin, if
there’s no law and order, if there’s no
price to be paid for
PLAYBOY: But you're advocating making
homosexuality a felony. The price would
certainly exceed the “crime,” if you had
your way.

BRYANT: Arc you saying do away with the
law totally? Look, I'm just thinking of a
deterrent to keep young people from
going into it. That's why vou've got the
ministry in the prisons. They're trying
to find an answer there. Maybe the
answer is to put the homosexuals in a
different place in the prison.

PLAYBOY: That's already the case: do you
think that would deter them from homo-
sexuality? How familiar are you with
prisons? Have you ever performed in-
side one?

BRYANT: Yes, I did the Huntsville Prison
Rodeo. It was great—the audience was
very captive. [Laughs]

PLAYBOY: Did you get a firsthand look at
the prison conditions?

BRYANT: No, I've read about them and I
have mixed feelings, because I've heard
a lot of radical people who come out and
say the prisons are terrible, but you
know where they're coming from—they
want to do away with law and order
because thev're rebellious against God.
I know what the cause of the prisons is.
The cause is sin.

PLAYBOY: So [or one sin, the sin of one
man making love to another man, you
would send them to jail? That's the
Christian approach?

BRYANT: As a Christian, I know the only
answer is the Gospel.

PLAYBOY: And you would set it up so
that the Gospel you advocate would be
preached to imprisoned human beings
surrounded by the very crime you ac-
cuse them ol

BRYANT: All right, you have a point. Es-
pecially when you put it in terms of kids;
I would like to be working with them to
save them from their sins,

PLAYBOY: Let's explore some of your the-
ological beliefs. For instance, nowhere in
the New Testament does Jesus make any
statement about homosexuality.

BRYANT: Well, Jesus did. He spoke about
adultery and lornication.

PLAYBOY: But you didn’t conduct a cam-
paign against heterosexual swingers’
teaching your kids. The [act remains
that Jesus never even mentioned homo-
sexuality and virtually every reference to
it is in the Old Testament.

BRYANT: But he talked about fornication
and he said, “If you love me, you'll keep
my commandments.” He was very plain
on it. Jesus never wavered [rom sin one
iota. To say that Jesus wasn't against sin
is ridiculous. A lot of people who want
to interpret the Bible for their own ends,
such as the so-called Metropolitan Com-
munity Church, ignore parts of it to

condone their immoral lifestyle. They
make a sham of everything Jesus stood
for. If he was not truly the Son of God,
then he's just . . . nothing. It sounds like
it's contradicting itsell, but when you
read the whole Bible, all of it together,
then you understand why at certain
points it seems like it's contradicting, hut
yet it’s not. God is simply wrying to ex-
plain the truth.

PLAYBOY: When did you come to that
realization? When did you first sit down
and read the Bible from cover to cover?
BRYANT: I never have. I have tried.
PLAYBOY: That's surprising.

BRYANT: See, I never went to a Catholic
or a Baptist school where they made us
do that.

PLAYBOY: Why haven't you read it on
your own?

BRYANT: I don’t know. Why did you ask
me that? I just learned to love the Bible
and read it and I read it all the time.
But I've never had the time to read it
[rom cover 1o cover,

PLAYBOY: What is your interpretation of
heaven?

BRYANT: The Bible describes heaven as a
place where there’ll be no sorrow, no

“Jesus spoke about adultery
and fornication. He was
very plain on it. Jesus
never wavered from

sinoneiota.”
T T —

tears nor sin. No day and no night; a
contimuous joy and peace. I've heen so
high with the Lord that I believe I've
had a foretaste ol glory divine, of what
it's going to be like to not have to put
up with pressure and hassles from the
physical body. There will be no tempta-
tion from the Devil, no evil thoughts
will enter your head. I won't have to
worry about a schedule, I won't have to
live by my little black book, I won't have
to write cverything down, I won't have
to be interviewed. I won't have to sing
unless I feel like it. God talks about
heaven in a very literal way. He says the
streets are paved with gold, a pure gold,
and He talks about the pearly gates—
it'll be pure pearl. I believe it will lit-
erally have those things that are de-
scribed; that's why it was described that
way. A lot of the Bible I take literally.
PLAYBOY: And hell?

BRYANT: That is a place God did not
make for mankind—He made that as a
place for the Devil, a place He could put
him because he was the maestro of music
in heaven, and he betrayed God. God
created hell to pass Lucifer down into

it. In the meantime, He let him become
friends of this world, and that’s why we
have to suffer a spiritual warfare until
He comes back for His own.

PLAYBOY: Do you believe in purgatory?
BRYANT: No.

PLAYBOY: All or nothing, then. How does
the Devil tempt Anita Bryant?

BRYANT: Through my kids, my husband,
Just getting on my nerves; my family is
where I'm most vulnerable, If I get
really tired, I can put my garbage on
Bobh very easily. Not like before—we
used to really hight.

PLAYBOY: But how does the Devil get
to you?

BRYANT: Like he gets to anybody. T know
the days when 1 am so beaten down I
can sce 12 demons around me with billy
clubs on my head and 1 know they're
there and I verbally cast them out. I say,
“Satan, get thee behind me.” I mean, you
can’t let down your guard for a moment.
You simply have to remember that God
is your best [riend and know the peace
God can give you when you're in the
flow of the stream of His wisdom and
love. It’s like they call me Hurricane
Anita—the Weather Service sent me a
letter telling me the name had been
picked out ten years ago, for the storm
that hit last spring. It was so weird, the
timing. 1 just thought it was another of
God’s jokes. He has such a sense of hu-
mor, He really docs, you know. So some
Weather Service people sent me a picture
of the hurricane and in the middle of

~all this turmoil is a perfect eye ol still-

ness. That's me, in the center.

PLAYBOY: You olten quote Levilicus and
Deuteronomy—ithe “lawbooks” of the
Old Testament—to support your beliefs
against homosexuality. But the Bible is
so ambiguous that people on fundamen-
tally different sides can quote it against
each other to support their positions.
BRYANT: There were certain things in the
Old Testament that you had to do in
order to be clean and righteous. Yet
when Jesus came, he fulfilled the law. In
other words, it’s not the Ten Command
ments that save you, it's the fact that
Jesus died on the cross that saves you.
You are not bound by all the things that
it savs to do in the Old Testament.
PLAYBOY: So you pick the ones that suit
you?

BRYANT: Jesus was the fulfillment. He
told us we were not to be concerned by
the things the Old Testament said-—that
kind of thing—again.

PLAYBOY: Yet you consistently quote the
Old Testament as a justification for your
positions, particularly regarding homo-
sexuality. It reminds us of the Seopes
trial in Tennessee in 1925, when Wil
liam Jennings Bryan insisted on a literal
interpretation of the creation.

BRYANT: Well, when you start nitpicking,
when we try in our own [eeble minds to
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understand God . . . God says, “My
thoughts are not your thoughts.” There's
no way you can comprehend what crea-
tion is. You're trying to come to a logical
conclusion as to how God did it and
there’s no way we can know how God did
it. From man’s point of view, miracles
never happen. From God’s point of view,
they do.

PLAYBOY: Does there have to be a con-
flict between belief in evolution and
helief in God?

BRYANT: Except that Darwin did not be-
lieve in God.

PLAYBOY: That doesn’t answer the ques-
tion.

BRYANT: Look, because of his atheistic in-
fluence, Darwin is taught in the public
schools as fact. That's fine, if people
want to believe that, but I say we must
also put Genesis and the Bible in the
school teachings as an alternate beliel.
And, look, really, there’s no way I can
answer your question, because I don't
know how God did it. I just believe He
did it. It’s like when Moses parted the Red
Sea. To man, that was an impossible
feat, yet it was one of the great miracles
of the Bible when Moses lifted his rod
again and the sea closed. I mean, it bog-
gles your mind to think of the majesty
and supernatural power it ook o do
that. My pastor put it this way: He said,
for God, it took only the flick of His
pinkie to part the Red Sea.

PLAYBOY: God has a pinkie?

BRYANT: Oh, [ don’t know, it's just an
illustration. Actually, the biggest miracle
of all was the constaint God showed
not to split the earth in half when He
parted the Red Sca. What I'm saying is
that God didn’t have to do things man's
way. He spoke the universe into exist-
ence.

PLAYBOY: But even {rom your point of
view, is it not still a miracle to create
the: universe over a period of billions
of years?

BRYANT: Why would He take that kind of
time: He doesn't have to.

PLAYBOY: Why not? If He is eternal, time
is nothing to Him.

BRYANT: Well, that's true . . . but the
Bible says God just spoke the universe
1INLo existence.

PLAYBOY: Many Biblical scholars aren’t
nearly as [undamentalist as you are in
believing such things.

BRYANT: I don’t know! What do I know?
We'll know those answers when we get
to heaven, all right? And you can ask
God voursell!

PLAYBOY: Do you think that people who
cither don't believe in Jesus as God—
Jews, lor example—or those who have
never been exposed to Christian teaching
are condemned to hell?

BRYANT: Well, T personally have to be-
lieve that, hecause I believe God's Word.
I didn’t write the Bible, and that’s what
the Bible says. But there are a lot of

Jews today who are accepting Jesus as
the Messiah.

PLAYBOY: What about those who are not—
the vast majority, in other words?
BRYANT: You're putting me on the spot
again. As much as I would like to say
other people can be saved by some other
means than Jesus, I cannot deny what I
know from the Bible. It doesn't make
me feel good or give me any gratification
to think someone’s going to hell. T have
great respect for my Jewish brothers.
But T am what 1 am, 1 believe what I
believe and I can’t stick my head in
the ground and say, “Well, 1 believe if
people are really good and if they live
by other standards, they can get ab-
solved”"—God just didn’t say that. This
whole question is very hard for me, be-
cause 1 have come to love Rabbi Web-
erman and the other Jewish people I
have worked with in Dade County very
much. I have a great respect {or them,
so I don’t think in terms of hell-fire and
damnation.

PLAYBOY: Presumably, you [eel the same
way about other [aiths—the Moslem
laith, for instance.

BRYANT: God is using so many people all
over the world to get the Gospel to the
Moslems, to everybody. Whether a per-
son will accept or reject the Gospel is
between him and God. I'm not respon-
sible for that. I mean, God could just
have made us all mto robots, but He
took a chance. He wanted us to choose
His way.

PLAYBOY: If you tried to tell a devout
Moslem about Jesus as savior, he would
be just as immune to hearing your mes-
sage as you would be if he tried to tell
you Mohammed was the Prophet.
BRYANT: I don’t have the answer [or that.
I can’t approach it from an intellectual
point of view. There's a lot of things 1
don’t understand about God.

PLAYBOY: Where is your sense ol justice?
If someone truly lives a good life, il he’s
sincere and moral, just because he
doesn’t believe in Jesus
BRYANT: Even though he is sincere, he is
sincerely wrong. Sincerity doesn’t make
you right. The homosexual community
believes it's sincerely right, oo,
PLAYBOY: What about some Pvgmy or
some South American Indian who has
literally never heard of Jesus and never
will, who has his own set of gods that
he's worshiped for thousands of years?
He's going to hell, too?

BRYANT: That's all the more reason we
have the responsibility 1o pay for mis
sionaries to get the wuth to them. I
mean, I've heard weird stories all over
the world about where missionaries have
gone o odd places and where people
have been saved just by secing a torn
page ol the Bible on the {loor. There
are some weird salvation experiences all
over the world. 1 believe that it's God's
plan that all should be saved.

PLAYBOY: But, according to your way of
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thinking, Jews, Moslems, Pygmies, Eski-
mos and atheists are going to hell.
BRYANT: According to God's Word, they
do. I mean, if there’s no heaven and no
hell, what are we talking about? You
know, your problem is that you have
to have all the answers. It’s impossible
to have all the answers!

PLAYBOY: How do you feel about the in-
ferior status conferred on women in the
Bible? Would you agree, as some women
do, that it’s because the Bible was writ-
ten by men in the context of the times?
BRYANT: Well, no, men didn’t write ir,
the Holy Spirit did. Most of the preach-
ers are men, though, and T think that’s
brought about an unhealthy balance. It’s
a thing where you hear so much about
“women, submit yourselves to your hus-
bands,” and that 1s Biblical, where wom-
en must submit first but it also says,
“submit yourselves one to another.” It
has to be a submission of both women
to men and men to women.

PLAYBOY: But you've also said that wom-
en are weaker vessels than men.

BRYANT: Well, they are. I don't think that
has a bad connotation,

PLAYBOY: Weak isn't exactly a compli-
mentary term.

BRYANT: Well, it’s a Biblical term, you
SECE All T know 1s God did have a
plan. I don’t always want to agree with
it and I don’t always understand it, but
it's like the clay trying to understand
the potter. All 1 know is that He did
set the man over the woman. When He
said we were to hecome as one flesh, He
meant it in all ways. So if 1 don’t sub-
mit to Bob
PLAYBOY: Why shouldn’t he have to sub-
mit to you first?

BRYANT: I believe that it's casicr for the
woman to submit. That’s Biblical.
PLAYBOY: Why?

BRYANT: I don’t know, but I just think
that a woman has the capabilitv of sub-
mitting. I really thought in my younger
days that I could do anything that Bob
could do and prebably better, and for a
time, maybe I showed that I could. But
I had a limit. I could take only so
much, whereas God has equipped men
to take much more responsibility—He
made them to be the head and He gave
them a certain ability. Women come at
things with a much more emotional
point of view.

PLAYBOY: \What do you mean, emotional?
BRYANT: I can’t explain it. I just think
women have a softer approach. We're
more vulnerable, just like in the Garden
of Eden. Bob has an ability to see things
from a totally different perspective than
I. 1 am much more trusting. Women are
vulnerable as far as people are con-
cerned, whereas men can sce through
things. Of course, I'm talking about the
perfect specimen—everybody's different.
But I believe there is an innate ability
that men have that's different from
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women’s, I think women have much
more of a capacity for pain, for in-
stance—no question there, I've seen
it time and time again. I know [ have
much more endurance than Bob in
many areas, and yet for decasions and
responstbilities, 1 got into an awlul lot
of trouble by taking on more than I was
able to handle, and when Bob finally
saw that, he took the responsibility for
that and it was a tremendous burden
hfted off my shoulders.

PLAYBOY: If Bob told vou to do some-
thing right now that was against the
gl‘ain ol your thought, would you simpl)'
submit to him?

BRYANT: I might rebel against it—and I
have many tumes—but, Biblically, T
would submit. ves.

PLAYBOY: You've gone against your own
better judgment?

BRYANT: Oh. yes. For me to learn to sub-
mit was one of the most difficult things
in the world, because [rom the time I was
a hittle child, T was a very hardheaded,
independent human being. Yet God
showed me my weaknesses, showed me
where I was the weaker vessel in many
respects, and I still didn't want to recog-
nize that. It was in real submission, when
I was able to let Bob take over, that [
really realized I was usurping his author-
ity by not allowing him to be the person
God meant him to be. Submission really
means o throw oneself under, so the
decision an equal person has to make
is to become the one underneath, and
that’s a matter of choice. Jesus Christ
is a terrific example of one who sub-
mitted. And either he was who he said
he was or he was the greatest har ever
on the face of this earth.

I am not intimidated by being called
the weaker vessel, because 1 know that
m many areas I am the stronger vesscl.
I mean, for a long ume, I really would
have been in agreement with the femi-
nist movement, particularly for the
anger I had toward my [ather that I
translerred 1o Bob. I usurped Bob's
authority in many ways for many years
and our marriage was rocky, really l'nck)'.
until I recognized I was in rebellion
against God, and 1 got right and sub
mitted. I'm not saving it was easy. I've
read some of the feminist materials these
days, and some ol them ger so uptight
when the Bible relers to “man” when
God talks about the individual, but
there was much discrimination in the
Jewish henitage agamst the woman, so
when Jesus Christ came, he [reed them
and made them cqual spiritually. Now,
we all know there's a tremendous differ-
ence between men and women, but we
have different roles. It really bothers me
that these feminists get so uptight—
they have this attitude. It's so rebel-
lious, not only against God but against
man. You can tell they hate men and
they hate even the Word of God—they
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want to change the Word of God.
PLAYBOY: You mentioned vour anger
toward vour father. Let's talk about
your upbringing. For instance, most
people would be surprised to learn
that the first liquid to enter Anita Bryant's
throat was a slug ol corn-mash moonshine.
BRYANT: Yealh, it's kind of ironic. isn't
1t? You see, I was born dead. My mother
was visiting her parents, my Grandma
and Grandpa Berry, and T was a month
late in coming. When I came, somehow
my mother’s system had filled up with
poison and I was all black and blue
and not breathing. My grandfather was
not yet a Christian and he picked up
the doctor and said, “You blankety-blank
son of a you-know-what, either you save
my daughter and my granddaughter or
I'll kill you.” Well, the doctor sort of
had to go along. He told Grandma
Berry, "All right, get me a pan of ice
water and some whiskey and make a
strong pot ol real thick colfee as black
as you can make it." Then he stuck my
head in the water and that shocked me
into gasping for breath, and Grandma
got the whiskey and they got that down
me. I vomited and filled a big pan [ull
of black-green poison. I shrank from nine
pounds down 1o a tiny thing—and that’s
how I came into the world. I was born
in my Uncle Luther Berry's bed—that's
prophetic, you see, because he's a Bap-
nst minster.
PLAYBOY: You recovered [rom birth
trauma sufficiently that you were able
to make your singing debut at the age
of two, though?
BRYANT: Yeah, Grandpa Berry felt I was
his special grandchild. When I was six
months old, he’d rock me in his arms
and say, “Sing, Anita, sing!” and I'd
vell back to him. So when I was two,
he bribed a preacher in the church to
let me sing Jesus Loves Me—or at least
he nagged him to death. And people
who would come over to the house, 1'd
set them down and say, “Do you want
me to sing lor you?” I was a brash kid,
real ormery. Grandpa used to call me
the brave one, because one ume during
a tornado, I went rushing out of the
house alter a washtub that was rolling
down the street and he had to rescue
me. Later on, when 1 was learning to
ride horses bareback, I'd get thrown 50
[eet and get back up and wry again,
and so the neighbors would call me
brave, too. I didn’t think I was so brave.
PLAYBOY: Were you a happy child?
BRYANT: You have to remember that my
parents were first divorced when I was
two years old and a lot of my insecuri-
ties started then. Mother had to go to
work and I had to Live with my relatives,
and thar afteas a child greatly. They
had married very young and they really
had no idea of the responsibilities of
marriage. 1 had lots of nightmares after
(coniinued on page 232])



CRUISING WITH ANITA

So put yourself in my place right now.
Here's the setting: 1 am a stranger in a
strange land—Des Moines—perched in
the back of a sleek black limo, paren-
thesized by an escort of lowa state police
flashing their cherry tops and blaring
their sirens, rushing to meet the gov-
ernor. I am flanked on my left by Anita
Bryant and on my right by her husband-
manager ol 17 years, Bob Green.

Anita is quite distraught—who can
blume her? She is trying to regain a
modicum of composure; 45 minutes ago,
in the muddle of a sentence in the mid-
dle ol a press conference, just as she was
outlining the Almighty’s salvation rec-
ipe for sexual aberrants, an envoy dis-
patched by her dread nemesis, the
“militant homosexual community,” had
unceremoniously plastered her, bull's-
eve, with a pie in the lace. Since her
moment of ignominy, Anita has alter-
nately joked (“Ar least it was a fruit
pic”), prayed (“We ask, dear Lord, that
You deliver this man from his devi-
ant lifestyle™), cried (real tears) and
frantically tried to erase the sticky re-
mains of the meringue from her upper
torso. She's been only moderately suc
cessful in the latter pursuit, and she
knows it—her hair looks like a stiff
orange swirl of cotton candy. She hdg-
ets. She looks vacantly out her window.
She worries. She pouts.

Bob, decked out in his smartest poly-
ester ensemble, looks out his window,
feigning nonchalance. He is the single
lay member of the holy trinity on whom
Anita depends. (The two other slots are
occupied by God—He’s the boss of the
bunch, naturally—and her pastor, affec-
tionately known as plain old Brother
Bill.) As such, Bob is the moving target
for the slings and arrows ol Anita’s
abuse, and right now, Anita is feeling
plenty abusive. Although he's a mite
jumpy, Bob knows that sooner or later
his wife will come to her senses, as al-
ways, and realize that the Lord is pissed
at her for being pissed at him.

For, as Anita knows, her greatest sin
against the Lord is her mnate reluctance
to “submit” to her man, as the Lord says
a good wile must. Furthermore, Satan’s
shadow is always lurking about and
his black angels continually egg her on
to kick Bob’s ass when Bob does some-
thing dumb. But the Lord’s lorces—and
those she must please, il she is to sip
from the divine chalice in the here-
alter—command her to be meck, hum-
ble and, above all, submissive. She is to
obey Bob, no matter what he tells her to
do. The Bible tells her so.

So when husband and wife are to-

article By KEN KELLEY

gether—and Bob usually makes sure that
the family's chief breadwinner is at least
within shouting distance—there is sel-
dom a dull moment. A battle is ferment-
ing, raging or winding down at all times.

This ongoing tug of war is normally a
private matter between Anita and Bob.
So my debut into their little jungle
introduces a curious element; to wit, I
provide Anita with an audience. 1 act the
charming, neutral interrogator, a cross
between maitre de and devil's advocate,
My posture has its advantages, its dis-
advantages and its awkward moments.

One ol which is right now, in the back
of the limo on the wayv to meet the gov-
ernor, in the first quarter of the latest
battle. Anita has made 1t clear that she
regards my conduct in the wake ol her
gooey assault as chivalrous. (I was seated
next to her. and when a big glop of the
pie splattered on my lapel, 1 immedi-
ately returned to sender that portion of
the glop I could scoop up, muttering
epithets all the while)) She has made it
equally clear that she thinks Bob acted
the Milquetoast. (It was his idea to make
her pray for her assailant, in the midst
ol which she broke down, oncamera, and
sobbed.) The silence in the back seat is
deafening. I am determined to break
the ice.

“I found the pie box,” I announce
brightly. No response. “It's a Banquet
bhanana cream and the price is, let’s see,
here . . . sixty-nine cents.”

Bob regards me solemnly. “You know
what, Ken? Anita doesn’'t even know
what that means.”

Anita jerks her head around faster
than the proverbial speeding bullet.
“What wha! means, Bobz Huh? What
whal means? Answer me, Bob!™

Bob averts his eves. His larynx dances
a jig and his cheeks flush. Anita instine
tively apes his embarrassment. Bob looks
out his window. Anita looks out her
window. I look straight ahead.

Now, as I say, put yourself in my place
right noew. Wouldn't you jump at the
chance to tell Anita Bryant something
about the birds and the bees, if only for
the exquisite irony of it all? Well, 1
jumped, you betcha. “Anita, give me a
pencil and paper.”™

Bob snorts. “What're you gonna do,
write it out for her?”

“Just give me the pencil and paper.”

Anita quickly proffers her vinyl note
pad with the built-in pencil holder. Four
foreign eyes are squarely trained on my
lap as 1 serawl a large fgure six, around

which I snugly cushion a large fgure
nine. Anita looks, understands. Anita
gasps. The round brown eves—her emo-
tional scorchoard—tilt back in their
sockets. “Is . . . is that what it means?"
Bob looks out his window. Anita looks
out her window. I look straight ahead. I
[eel like a child molester.
.

For such a sexual nail, Anita can
with startling incongruity become quite
the barroom flire. “Just wait till you
see my show, Ken,” she bubbled as she
made up her face before her Mississippi
State Fair show last fall. “IUll surprise
vou—it’s so much different from my
image.” She stood up and looked away
from ber mirror. “I have to dress now,
so vall shoo.” I headed for the exit,
along with Bob and several local yokels.
“Oh, Kennnn. Anita lifted her
skirt to mid-thigh and winked. "You can
stay il vou want to. Hah hah.”

“No, I can’t,” I said, as Bob took hold
of my elbow.

On occasion, she can even be moved
to indulge her own brand of risqué hu-
mor. One night over dinner, a merchant
at our table was bemoaning his burgeon-
ing shoplifting problems. “At least the
A-rabs have the righe idea,” he opined.
“They just cut the thieves’ hands oft.”

Anita's eyes twinkled. “Ken, I wonder
what the Moslems cut off when they
catch people lornicating.” She laughed.
“Now, promise us you won't print that.”
I laughed and said nothing,

Versatile performer that she is, Anita
has developed two separate stage shows—
secular and evangelical, depending on
who's footing the bill. Her Mississippi
show was secular (one of her few last
vear), a medley of pop hits (her loudest
applause came when she sang her
orange-juice commercial) and sexy cow-
gir]l numbers mixed in with some upbeat
God ditties. Her Des Moines show was
religious, so the pop/Okie routine wis
supplanted by a prolonged “witnessing™
to the Lord, heavy on the organ, if you
please.

Master of timing that she is, Anita
always leaves her audience shouting for
more as she sashays offstage in animated
slow motion. Then, without even chang-
ing her sweat-soaked costume, she spends
the next half hour holding cowrt for the
backstage legion of admirers who want
a little piece of her and sometimes a big
piece (religious groupies are no less pos-
sessed than their rock counterparts).

.

Even a dime-store psvchoanalysis can

accurately size up a crucial part of
(concluded on page 232)
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New Camel Lights

Everybody knows the problem.

Ordinary low tar cigarettes can't deliver the full measure of satisfaction
that's the very reason you smoke.

Now Camel Lights has the solution.
The famous, richer-tasting Camel blend has been reformulated for low tar filter
smoking. With just 9mg. tar. The result: a rich, rewarding, truly satisfying taste.

What’s in a name?
Satisfaction, if the name is Camel. All the flavor and satisfaction that's
been missing in your low tar cigarette. With a name like Camel Lights, you know
exactly what to expect. Try one pack. The solution could be in your hands.

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined

That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.

9 mn."ter”,0.8 mg. nicotne av. per cigarette by HC method.
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WOMEN’S

LIB
AND ME

EVEL KNIEVEL, daredevil

Women's libbers are a pain in the ass,
I treat women the way I always did,
except I treat the women’s libbers differ-
ent: If I catch one, I try and screw her a
little harder.

There're still plenty of women around,
thank Christ, who are happy to be a part
of the life of a good man, and who'll
take care of their end of it. A woman's
place is in the bedroom and in the

kitchen and taking care of her kids. I
think the ones making all the noise are
the ones who've had problems with men.
Women's libbers usually have had an
unhappy marriage or an unhappy affair
in their life. If they're happy, they never
want anything else. You find one that's
happy, she won't be out looking for a job.

I never have trouble with women. If
you take a woman that's pretty, usually
she’s very easy to get along with, and if

compited by ROBERT KERWIN you know almost all of these men; but what they have to say about

how they ve been affected by the feminist movement may surprise the hell out of you
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she knows she’s pretty, you don't have
much trouble. If you take one that’s in-
telligent, she’s very easy to get along
with. But if you meet one that's stupid
and thinks she's smart, the best thing is
just to walk away from it; you don’t give
a goddamn about her, anyway. :

PETER FRAMPTON, singer

I'm not for women's liberation like
staunch fem libbers are, but if the old
lady is tired and there’s a sink full of
washing up, I'll do it, you know? I'm the
leader; the man should be the leader of
the house, but the woman should be
pampered, too.

In a way, I think women's liberation is
bullshit, but maybe it was necessary. A
woman doing the same job as a man
should be paid the same wage, but that’s
as far as I go.

Sexually, the movement hasn’t affected
me. The one who really gets to me is
Anita Bryant. She just pisses me right off.

ROGER MOORE, actor

I ger a lot of complaints about my
attitude toward women, because people
confuse me with the Bond character.
Then, when they attack me, I, too, start
confusing myself with the character and
fight back. Have to defend poor Bond,
you know. Who else is going to defend
him? M. denies his existence and Money-
penny is bitter because she never gets
any. But, actually, it doesn’t mean a
thing to me how Bond treats his women.
It isn’t me. The sex scenes are nothing
but funny, because you usually shoot
them on Monday morning, when the
studio has been closed the entire week-
end and the heat has been off, and so
it's {rigging cold. The bird in bed is
freezing cold. I always keep my socks on.
In the acting business, it’s what goes on
in one’s head, it's not down there below.
If you're making Behind the Green
Door, you've got to take your socks off,
I suppose, but not for the kind of pic-
tures I make.

My real attitude toward women is this,
and it hasn't changed because of any
movement or anything: Basically, women
like to be treated as sex objects. Women
go to sce a Bond movie: they enjoy that
aspect of it. What the heli? If liberated
women want to treat men like sex ob-
jects, I'm delighted. I've always wanted
to be handled and petted.

ART BUCHWALD, columnist and
author

1 like women more now. I don’t know
why, but I do. I'm much nicer to them.
I'm much shier. Now I let them make
the approach in a sexual way.

The women's liberation movement has

affected my sex life: I haven't had any
since it started.

I think I'm a better man because of
the movement. I look at myself different-
ly as a man. 1 don't look at myself as a
pig anymore. I used to feel bad because
I was a male chauvinist pig, but now I
have a new respect for myself. Previous
to this movement, I ate a lot; now I
don't cat as much.

The single most important incident
that brought home the power of this
movement to me was on May 12, 1969.
That's the day my wife refused to mow
the lawn. That was the turning point in
our relationship. Because she’d never re-
fused to mow the lawn before. My reac-
tion was onc of shock. I couldn’t believe
that her role had suddenly changed;
she wanted me to mow the lawn. And the
next thing I knew, she wanted me to put
out the garbage. It wasn't a good period.

I like to call women persons, I say:
“Hey, parson!” Another thing is that I'm
able to express what were heretofore
referred to as women's characteristics. [
cay a lot. Lver since the women's lib
movement, I cry a lot.

Women want to be treated like every-
body else, as equal and respected human
beings. Intellectually, I think they are
equal. They're different. Weaker? I don't
know what weaker is. I mean, a man is
stronger, so what does he do? Goes out
and builds a bomb and drops it on an-
other person: goes onto a football ficld
and knocks down other people. This is
stronger? I think in a crunch women
know how to handle it better than men.

The whole thing is that equality
should be there if a woman wants it. If
she doesn’t, she doesn’t have to rake ad-
vantage of it. Everybody's role is chang-
ing. Mine, too. 1 have no quarrel with
women. I wouldn’t dare tell any female
oft. I'm alraid.

BOBBY RIGGS, tennis player

I've always had a good time with the
gals. When I lost to Billie Jean King,
the women won a victory through her. 1
put them all on cloud nine and made
them feel beautiful and superior. They
thought they were [antastic—so, as a
consequence, they've all loved me and
adored me.

Gals are super, but 1 haven't changed
my opinion of them: I stll like them
best in the bedroom and the Kitchen. I
like to have my [un on the golf course or
on the tennis court with the guys, or
playing poker or backgammon or gin
rummy. I wish women were like genies:
If you wanted one, you could pop her
out of the bottle, then put her back in
there afterward.

Has my sex life been affected? I've
always gotten plenty, but I get more
than ever now. The girls can’t get

enough; they're all trying to make me
wherever I go. I can’t handle it all now;
I wish it had been like this when I was a
youngster.

But I think more women are going
for each other: You see more and more
lezzies around.

Women should be the pillar behind us
all. Their whole energy should be to
push their guy up the ladder. And get
reflected glory. They shouldn’t want it
for themselves, but they should get re-
flected glory when their guy gets to the
top. I don't think they want all of this
equality. Not the good ones, anyway.
Those who can't get a man to look at
them are causing all the trouble.

You know what my secret with women
is? Treat them with tender loving care.
The old-fashioned way. with roses and
chocolates and birthday cards. They're
suckers for that. You've got them eating
out of your hand if you treat them that
way. Kill them with kindness.

HARRY REEMS, actor (co-star of
“Deep Throat”)

Sexually, 1 haven't changed at all, but
women have changed a lot. They are
realizing that they should bhe seeking
equality orgasms and that they don’t have
to be dominated; that they can find their
sexual equal and not just be passive
recipients. And I like this very much.
Women are seeking out sexually what-
ever it is they want as individuals. Some
may be looking for more domination,
some for less. But they are looking to
[ulfill their sexual needs.

I've changed somewhat from thinking
that 2 woman was an instrument for a
man's pleasure. I formed my new sex-
uality, my adult sexuality, by working in
those films I'm known for.

I think men basically fear women—
and really fear men. Women are able to
communicate sexually—whether it’s the
physical act or in conversation—in a
noncompetitive way. But men arc just
totally afraid of admitting their homo-
sexual tendencies, or their need for an-
other man. I'm not gay and I'm not hi,
but I'm aware that I have homosexual
tendencies and that every man does.

I need certain emotional gratification
from other types of personalities, and
the same with sexual gratification. Men
are starting to realize that women are
that way, too; they have the same necds,
There are times when I prefer to be
submissive or aggressive or whatever—
I'm playful in thar sense and I look for
the same thing in a mate.

BENNIE DOBBINS, president of
the Stuntmen’s Association of Mo-
tion Pictures, Inc.

I respect women as women. If they
put themselves in a man's place, they get
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treated as such. If a woman takes a
punch at me, she gets punched back.

I've changed toward women and I've
changed toward everyone clse, but it
isn't due to any women’s movement. In
1974, T got my skull fractured, and I
changed my whole attitude after that
toward people in general. I respect
people more and I have more compas-
sion for them now, since my skull frac-
ture. Belore that, like any good athlete, 1
was cocky. Now I've got compassion.
Machoism 1 don’t need. That's ego, and
I don’t have it. Some men cling to that
macho stuff because of lack of self-
confidence. When so-and-so says: “Look
at so-and-so, he’s a real man,” I don’t
know what he means.

Has the women's liberation movement
affected my sex life? I don’t think so.
Nothing to do with it. Shit, if you're
gonna get laid, you're gonna get laid.

BENJAMIN SPOCK, M.D., author,
parent educator, former politician

To begin with, women have certainly
influenced me, because two thirds of
evervthing that I learned about child
care 1 learned [rom mothers. Flas my
attitude changed since the women’s lib-
eration movement? Of course! The whole
1976 revision of Baby and Child Care
was prompted by criticism of me from
the women's liberation movement.

The criticism began around 1970-1971
and culminated at a meeting of the
National Women's Political Caucus in
Washington. I was there as a Presidential
candidate ol the People’s Party. When |
got up to speak, several women stormed
out of the hall. T began my speech by
apologizing for some of the foolish things
I had written; then Gloria Steinem got
up and said in a loud, stony tone: “Dr.
Spock, I hope vou realize that you're one
of the major oppressors ol women and
in the same category as Sigmund Freud.”
Well, I took as much comiort as I could
out of being linked with Freud—who I
agree was a sexist but who made a pro-
lfound contribution to our understanding
of human nature—but the criticism [
couldn’t ignore.

I've changed plenty—as an author and
as a person. I used to call women ladies,
but that’s considered sappy nowadays,
I'm very ciareful not to say girl! When
I'm being endearing, 1 think using dar-
ling is all right; there’s no sexism in
darling and no belittling,

JOE CONFORTE, proprietor, Mus-
tang Ranch (legal house of prosti-
tution), Lockwood, Nevada

My attitude hasn’t changed. I've al-

104 ways loved women, and I still do.

Women themselves have probably
changed in most other environments and
businesses, but in the prostitution busi-
ness, they're doing the same thing as
ever. At work they are, anyway. I don't
know whether they've changed at home.

1 have 20, 30 girls, something like that,
working for me. It all depends whether
it’s on weckdays or weekends. Nowadays,
it’s ike a job—they rent a room [rom
the house, and they're actually in busi-
ness for themselves. They're free to come
and go. Today it’s like a legitimate job;
before, there were a lot of pimps in-
volved and it was strictly one of these
shady businesses. Another thing: Today
we've gob college givls. That used to be
unheard of.

There hasn’t been any change in the
attitudes of the clientele. They think a
girl is a girl. Oh, we get a macho guy
come around once in a while, One of
those guys comes in and thinks his ass
don’t stink. But the girls, they smell himn
right away and they're ready for him.
And for every line of bullshit he gives
them, they give him twice as much. That
was unheard of years ago.

Personally, my sex lile hasn't changed
a bit, because the type of woman I'm
around with hasn’t changed. Except for
one thing: I'm 51 years old and I've
noticed this much: that when I was a
kid, only one out of maybe five women
would have sex with you; today it's 19
out ol 20. Women’s sex lives have
changed plenty. I'm talking from per-
sonal experience: It's just very, very
unusual if sex doesn’t happen when you
go out with somebody nowadavs.

But I'm old-fashioned. I ean’t help it.
I still think that a woman's place is in
the home. Don’t get me wrong: I'm not
rying to bring women down, because |
love women, I really do. Theyre great
creatures. But | honestly believe that
they should siay pure. What I mean is
that a woman is a really, really beautiful
thing. and that women should stay beau-
tiful. If they get mixed up with being a
mechanic, or shoveling dirt or anything
like that, some of the beauty just wears
off; it’s not there anymore.

You might ask, Do I consider the girls
pure who work at our place of business?

Well, my answer is: Being in bed, that’s
what women were put on this carth for.
Most women look [or & man 1o domi-
nate them, and they appreciate him
when he does. I didn’t say abuse; 1 said
dominate. Treat them good, but still be
boss. I know some girls right now and if
you ask them if they want women's lih
or not, they'll be very liberal and say yes.
But what they really want is to be domi-
nated by a man. They're more satished

that way: they look forward to it. Gentle
domination. I've been handling women
very successfully all my life, and I've been
very, very sweet to them, very kind
and very generous. I've alwavs treated
them like ladies and TI've always been
the boss.

JOHNNY BENCH, baseball player

My atritude has changed. I'd always
thought the woman's place was in the
home, but some women I run into now
have no desire for a family or even for
marriage itself.

I think the changes are for the best:
All people are freer. Anv kind of man’s
role is much easier now.

As far as whether women’s lib has
loosened up people’s sexual behavior,
you'll find conservative areas of the coun
try that are still very moralistic and other
parts where it's not improper for women
to be the first to make a sexual advance.

Men in my line of work have a reputa-
tion Lor having lots of women around all
the time. Well, it’s not that simple. It's
very dithcult for a ballplaver 1o maintain
any kind of relationship, even in a home
town. Obviously, to get along with a
woman, you've gol to stay in one place
and spend a lot of time there.

One change 1 really notice lately is
that women are alraid to come around
ballplayers any more, because they're
afraid they'll be classified as Annies or
groupics. Everybody's writing about that
nowadays and no woman with any class
wants to be thrown into that group. But
those who do come around. we treat
them nice and make them comfortable
and they know they're not groupies.
They're our fans; they're liberated
enough to do their own thing, so why
should anybody put them down?

But, mostly, I don’t deal with them. |
mean, Ul be sitting at a restaurant some-
where and a girl from another table will
want to buy me a drink and make a big
deal of what a great Dodger lan she is.
I handle those situations like this: “Look,
Miss, I understand that you like your
Dodgers, and 1 appreciate everything
vou're trying to tell me, but really what |
want is to just relax here and have my
own drink and my own dinner. if you
don’t mind.” What I'm saying is that
most times, when you're a ballplayer out
on the road, it isn't exactly the way you
see it in the movies or read about it in
the magazines; most times, out there, you
just want to be left alone.

HOWARD COSELL,

announcer
No, I haven't changed; I've always
been in favor of the women's liberation
(continued on page 110)

television



A YOU CAN JEE.
JUPERMODEL
ANITA RUJELL
HAN'T BEEN
HER/ELF LATELY

nita Russell

is the Lone

Ranger of the
modeling

world. Every-

body knows her work, but
ahmost nobody has *seen” her
face. Actually, Anita’s anonymity is her for-
tune. She's a character model whose wild,
even bizarre portrayals have earned her a top
spot in the New York modeling sorority.
Anita was the gold digger on the cover of
New York and onc of “the sexiest girls in
Amcerica” on the cover of Esquire (above).
She was also the girl on the billboard for the
Rolling Stones® album Black and Blue (Icft)—







portraying the sex object in a
notso-subtle S/M tableau that
featured her bound and bruised
and anything but beautiful. She
almost missed out on the assign-
ment because head Stone Mick
Jagger thought she was too pret-
ty. Anita assured him that she
could also look ugly—and was so
convincing that Mick himself
helped tie her up. Cries from
outraged feminists over that one
gave her career an unexpected
publicity boost, but the contro-
versy surprised Anita. “People
should have morc of a sense of
humor,” she observed. When not
on the action side of the lens,
Anita busies hersell with acting
and dance classes. Weekends, she
rides her chestnut thoroughbred,
Ocean Warrior, to the hunt.
Anita has her heart set on a film
career. Her obvious physical at-
tributes would scem to make her
a sure bet for the “sex symbol”
label, but that doesn’t bother
her: “To me, that's a compli-
ment.” And, we might add, a
well-deserved one.

Anita characterizes herself as
just a “straight, normal girl” who
views sex conservatively. ““Sure,
people are freer about sex these
days. But that’s no reason to be
promiscuous. You should still be
discriminating. | think it means
more if you really volue your-

self.” While you're being selec- -

tive, Anita, how about picking us?




Appearing olternately sexy

ond surreal, Anita drifts eosily
between the ordered world of
high fashion and the fanciful one -
of a phatogropher’s dream. At
far right, she fralics with Super-
man in a phata from the baok
Anita Russell by the Jopanese
photographer Aramossa. You
maoy not hove caught Anita in

an ltalian fashion mogozine
(right), but haw aobaut the cav-

ers of National Lompoon ond
Viva? Or os ane of the Sexy
Ladies in the Ploybay Press
volume of the same name?

“Far me,” Anita says,
“'the real fulfillment | get
from modeling comes from
my various partrayals,”
Indeed, her foce does seem
to change in every picture,
os though she hos o different
mask for every mood. Her
body is no less expressive: In
the sequence abave and left,
she pretends fo be o pompered
woman, gradually broken down
by the delights proffered by an
unseen odmirer. At right, o “de-
mure” Anito seduces the camera.
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WOMEN,S lIB (continued from page 104)

“The women behind the movement want the same
thing all group leaders want: ego assuagement.”

movement. People would think T have a
lot of women enemies, their reasoning
being that I tie up all the husbands and
boyfriends of America every Monday
evening. I can’t answer for that. All I
know is that 38 percent of our audience
on Monday Night Football is made up of
women. And that’s a huge share.

Awareness has been the single most
important result of the women's liber-
ation movement. Awareness on the part
of women everywhere that they've got a
stake in this thing. That awarcness was
never more manifested on a national
level than in that incredible spectacle
between Billie Jean King and Bobby
Riggs. Women all over the country
quickened to themselves. It really was a
great push forward.

1 think a number of old-fashioned,
chauvinistic males have changed, prob-
ably for the worse, as a reaction to the
women’s  liberation movement. But
they're not the majority.

My sex life hasn’t changed at all. I'm a
very simple man in that regard: I've heen
married to one woman for 34 years. That
doesn’'t mean I'm old-fashioned or any-
thing, or that I think in terms of the
old adages such as “A woman's place is
in the home.” No. I think that's garbage.

JON PETERS, film producer, for-
mer hair stylist

The movement to ne is a very positive
thing and I've seen it coming for a long
time. My behavior toward women hasn't
changed at all. What has changed is my
attitude toward myself: 1 tlunk it's a
50-50 strcet now, and that equality is
important. Women are very powerful;
and as they gain their own power, I think
you'll see relationships working better.

I wouldn't know if anybody else’s life
has been affected by the women's move-
ment; I only know that mine has been
stimulated by it.

ROBERT RINGER, author (“Win-
ning Through Intimidation” and
“Looking Out for #1")

The movement has been a turnoff to
me, because all the women I'm involved
with, socially and in business, are too
busy pursuing their own careers and lives
to waste time getting involved in a au-
sade and marching on courthouses and

110 carrying signs,

I've changed, but it hasn’t been due to
the movement. I started out like every-
one else: brainwashed by custom and
tradition, Government slogans, the so-
called Judaeo-Christian ethic. Then 1
discovered this marvelous gilt of man-
kind, called reasoning power. I look at
people as individuals, not as parts of a
group. I'm not thinking: This is a wom-
an I'm dealing with. Iln thinking: This
is an individual.

Women who are caught up in liber-
ation movements are not frec; they are as
imprisoned as people involved in Tran-
scendental Meditation groups, the Amer-
ican Nazi Party, the Communist Party
and all other crusades. The women be-
hind the movement want the same thing
all group leaders want and have wanted
all through history: ego assuagement.

As [ar as my sex life is concerned that
hasn’t been affected at all. The women I
know are liberation-oriented and free.
I recently married the one woman I ad-
mire and respect above anybody on this
earth. As a matter of fact, my wife is a
PLAYBOY Playmate and she's one of the
greatest individualists I've ever known.
She does as she pleases, which was obvi-
ous when she became a Playmate. We get
along fine. We don’t intimidate each
other. I never have to put her in her
place, because she’s damn rational. She
follows orders very well. The way I han-
dle a woman is just the way I've advo-
cated in my book: Handle her as an
individual who is different from all other
women in the world; she’s someone you
want in your life, as a friend or as a
lover. If she's not someone whom you
admire and respect, I would handle her
as I do every other individual I don't
admire and respect—try to avoid her.

ROBERT EVANS, motion-picture
producer and former Paramount
Pictures production head

I've always wanted my women to be
liberated. Equal, too. Very much so.
They don’t think I'm boring then.

I think that women are a lot smarter
than men, and I've always thought that.
You never know whats in a woman’s
head, what she's thinking. So you never
can really tell about her. As the old
saying goes: ‘The more experience you
have, the less you really know.

Men and women are really different. A
man, [or instance, is always afraid that if

he ever leaves a woman, the woman will
kill herself. But it never happens. Con-
versely, a woman, when she wants to
leave a man, just leaves.

Some men fear women; 1 don’t. 1 just
know where I stand. Men have to learn
to accept it: That it’s not liberation that
women are after, it's that they deserve to
be on an equal footing. Men may not
want to accept that, but at the same
time, they are bored with the women
they're with, because their women are
not on equal footing with them.

CARROLL O’CONNOR, actor

I don't think I've changed in my at-
titude toward women, but I do detect a
change in their attitude toward me. They
no longer expect a sexual approach in
every kind of communication: they no
longer prepare coy, kittenish initial re-
sponses. There are a few who still do the
firtyflirty thing, but they seem strangely
old-fashioned, silly and sad.

I haven't changed. I stll cll them
women, and always did; they hate terms
like doll and broad and damne. But,
really, they shouldn’t hate those terms,
because we don’t use them as put-downs
but to express—however vulgarly—ex-
citement, admiration and desire.

Even though the women’'s movement
has freed a lot of men from guarding
their maleness so much, most of us stick
to the old strictures about crying at
smaller hurts and showing emotion in
general. Perhaps there is a male fear of
female dominance, but as [ar as I'm con-
cerned, that's more of a comedy premise
than a reality. There are men who feel
they cannot enjoy life with a woman who
is running the show, and there are men
who cannot even enjoy the body of a
woman with brains.

Speaking about sex, I'm told by every
periodical that comes under my nose that
the sex lives of people roday are very
different from what they were yesterday,
5o I'm supposed to be persnaded. Let me
tell you: I won’t be certain until Woody
Allen’s sex machine comes on the market.

BOB PIFER, Hurricane Program
leader, National Weather Service

About the only change I've noticed is
that I'm less likely to hold open a door
for a woman. And we haven’'t changed
around here due to any movement. May-
be our secretaries tend to be less formal
now; that's about it. We get along real
good with our secretaries.

You'd think we'd get a lot of negative
mail from females who belong to this
movement telling us to cut out naming
hurricanes after women. But we get a lot

(continued on page 228)



Sfuction BY RINGSLEY AMIS o consulting my

notes, their paper grown yellow and their ink brown with the
passage of almost 40 years, I find it to have been in the closing
days of July 1885 that my friend Sherlock Holmes fell victim,
more completely, perhaps, than at any other time, to the innate
melancholy of his temperament. The circumstances were not
propitious. London was stiflingly hot, without a drop of rain to
lay the dust that, at intervals, a damp wind swept up Baker
Street. The exertions caused Holmes by the affair of the Wallace-
Bardwell portfolio, and the subsequent entrapment of the elusive
Count Varga, had taken their toll of him. His gray eyes, always
sharp and piercing, acquired a positively (continued on page 168)

ILLUSTRATION BY EOWARD GOREY

THE DARRWATER
HALL MYSTERY

great scott! not another

- sherlock whodunat?

but wait—observe
how dr. watson solves it in a
completely unholmesian way
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TL BOY ImMolels, st " —
ists.an Lograpi ers btlllkw. 4
_.Pier House, a funky hotel thatserved ..
" as headquarters for each day's forays —
~_aouthe nearby shore and surf. The o
~ pictures resulting from this-expedi- .
tion definitely auest to the factthat. .~
~ there's going to be very little upught=—
. ness in menswear for the next six =
months and lﬁ'ﬁfﬁﬂhugﬂ‘.‘ Suits
are even being worn with collarless
~ shirts—and most fabrics are softand
not necessarily wrinkle-free. In fact,” ™
the slightly rumpled look is in. We
‘alsorpredict that cottons, Silks and
linens in natural shades will be top-
- drawer choices, but also add some
splashes of brightness to -ygu\_smingj
summex wardl%be along the line of
the witty jacket pictured on page 114,
which resembles a sports coat but is ac-
tually made from sweat-shirt fabric.
In short, take it easy—with style.

PHOTOGRAPHY BY BRUCE LAURANCE
PRODUCED BY HOLLIS WAYNE



off with the cold
and on with

what’s news in
warm-weather wear

altire

Poy DAVID FLATT




This page: Go Key West, young
man. And who con blame his
lady for being swept off her feet
when he's making his moves
wearing a cotlon knit jacket
(thot’s the some materiol they
use for sweot shifs), $75, o
motching crew-neck with raglan
shoulders, $40, and o poir of
cotion knit slacks, $48, all from
Chorles Suppon for Inire Sport?

Opposite page: Chin up, fella.
That's no Florida lemon you've
picked. And we doubt you'll be
left hanging once she gets a good
lock at your cotton cambric pull-
over with drawsiring cuffs and
neck, plus a besom breast pock-
et, $25, worn with matching
panis with a double-pleated
front and straight legs, $25,
both by Gil Truedsson for PMI.







Right: Talk abaut fun in the sun! And we
alsa like his cotton mesh V-neck pull-
over, by F. Michael Glading far Miklas,
$27. Belaw: Na fish stary here, just a
water-repellent cattan vest, about $75,
woven pullover, about $70, and sail-
cloth slacks with a drawstring waist,
abaut $65, all from Peter Bartan’s Claset.

Two variations an basic black. The guy
near right wears a shartsleeved pull-
over, $27.50, and slacks, $19, both by
Joel Glazer far Spatz; plus sunglasses,
by Faster Grant, $7. His buddy likes a
rayan pullaver, cbaut $85, and paly-
ester gabardine double-pleated slacks,
about $75, both from Sidi by G.F. T.




Establishing a beachhead. Lefi: A rayon
knit vest, $45, cotton-silk collarless shirt,
about $65, oand woven slacks, about
$70, all fram Beene Bag for Men
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he decided they
had played out their string—nothing
was going to tie him to her after tonight -

ficion By JOHN UPDIKE




REDDY
Python was a well-known developer around Boston,
always putting together real-estate packages that,
though they seldom came to anything, somehow kept
him in sports cars, tailored suits and attractive wom-
en. He lived with his mother and a Filipino servant
in a choice slice of house on the good side of Beacon
Hill. His first and only marriage had ended quickly,
without children. In the decade since, he had almost
forgotten this wile; she was the most distant figure
in a long line of women he had escorted and se-
duced. enjoyed spats and vacations with, got sun-
burned and [rostbitten with, loved and forgotien
cach in her turn. In his memory, the succession was
clamorous and indignant. like the Complaints line
in a department store, with a few conspicuously si-
lent, sullen sufferers hoping to make their case that
way. Freddy had finessed them all: the weeper, the
screamer, the tedious reasoner, the holder of heated
silences. At the end of a date, however fraught, he
would skillfully sail his Porsche through the bright
morass of Park Square and the erratic rapids of
Charles Street traffic, tack uphill into his narrow alley
and nose the car to safety in its space below his moth-
er's window. He would let himself in softly and
ascend the carpeted stairs to his bedroom, a vast
master bedroom that floated, all pulfls and pillows
and matching satin, like a dulcet blimp above the
contagion of the city and its dreams. The Filipino
would have turned his coverlet down. His mother
would have left him a note, saying, “The mayor
alled,” or “Don’t forget your lecithin.” Freddy
would undress, checking his gym-hardened body for
signs of wear in the [ull-length mirror before unfold-
ing his pajamas. Composing his pajamaed self for
sleep, he closed his eyes and folded his mind around

the evening's seized pleasures. His trophies were about
him, from the framed citation of the Charlestown
Realty Board to the plated statuette signilying sec-
ond prize in the Malden Teens Tennis Competition
in 1959. His mother was below him. The Hill was
quict but [or the burst of a muffler or the scamper-
ing footsteps of a mugging. Corinna (or whoever)
was alone in her (rumpled) bed. Freddy was alone
in his. What a life.

Corinna. Perhaps they had played out their string.
He was ol two minds about her, and she was of two
minds about everything. A tallish, staring blonde of
at least 25, with an ass like two moons, she looked
good with Freddy in public, yet she avoided going
out. She said she hated crowds. He would appear at
her apariment in flared chalk stripes and polished
Guccis and find ber in the bathtub, drugged by the
steam. Around midnight. he would manage to or-
ganize her into walking over to Boylston Stureet for a
cheeseburger., Or they would wind up sharing a
sweet-and-sour-chicken TV dinner by the fireplace—
she had no wood, so they set a reluctant blaze of
rolled-up newspapers kept compact with rubber
hands—while old jazz singles tumbled from WGBH
on the bookshelf. She took dictation all day and after
work seemed 1o need to express hersell, to rotate lan-
guidly through her two rooms, shedding clothes and
emptying ashtrays in a kind of monolog of slow
motion, developing her own space. Freddy tossed
the theater tickets they didn’t use into the greasy
blue Hames and announced, “There's twenty-two
bucks up the chimney.”

“Did you really want to go? Wasn't this nicer?
Just us?™

“We can be just us any time, We can only see The
Belle of Amherst this week.”

“Freddy, you really did want to go. I'm sorry, I
was just so tired, I still haven’t recovered from that
all-male As You Like I1."

“You loved Equus.”

“I didn’t love it, I just loved the way it was only
two acts.”

“You said you liked the horses’ heads.”

In mock consolation, (continued on page 187)
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“I was just telling him that, once upon a time, milk
came in bottles. It wasn’t homogenfzed and the cream rose to

the top, so you had to shake the bottle. . ..”
121






miss may is
not one to waste
words—or life

UIETLY
ATHY

PHOTOGRAPHY BY
PHILLIP DIXON

GATEFOLD PHOTOGRAPHY BY DWIGHT HOOKER

HILLIP DIXON, the PLAYBOY
photographer who shot
the pictures you see here,
describes Kathryn Morri-
son as ethereal. “She's at
that stage of life when
cverything is happening
for the first time. She's
got lots to think

about. Her beauty, for
instance, She's just giving
in to beauty, accepting
all of the pressures

that go with being attrac-
tive. It's more difficult

to be beautiful. You get
more from the world.
You have to figure out
where you stand. You get
it out of the way so

you can go on to some-
thing clse. She may strike
a person as quiet, but
there’s something going
on. She’s wondering
about her life.” We are
sitting at a table in
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“Do I really have to talk about myself? My life

is vague. All I have is feelings. No words.
Maybe we could just run another picture, instead?” 123
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a F‘reng:h restaurant o i B
Sunset Boulevard. c:&; s
of red wine appear and

disappear at regular 5
intervals, Kathy Morri- \ |
son, alias Miss May, is

I looking at the photos that
will be included in
her pictorial and wonder
ing about her life story
and how to tell it.
She listens to Phillip’s
rap and nods. “I'm
totally open to new ex-
periences. Maybe it’s
because, as a child, I live
in 13 different towns in
the Southwest before set-
tling in Los Angeles.
I'm still in motion. I went
to Hawaii a few months
ago. I went sailing, scuba
diving, freeboarding.
I spent New Year's week-
end in Acapulco. I'd \

e

" “What do I like to do
in Los Angeles? What I
124 g Iike to do is lea € it -

- - -
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“I love the water: the beaches just north of Los Angeles, -
the pool at the old Knickerbocker. The waler is warm. Like a womb:
I like the feeling of weightlessness. I could float for hours.”




126

“I'll do anything if it’s
exciting. Spinnaker flying
in Hawaii. Rock chimbing
in Northern California.
Skiing at Mammoth. If it’s
got energy, I love it.
Energy turns me on.”



like to transfer some Mexican spirit to Hawaii. It's pretty dead out there. But it seems as if

every weekend I'm doing something different. The Playmate shooting. Backpacking. Skiing. I've only done
that once, but I really loved it. It is something I'll come back to. Now I'm just sampling life.” Kathy
pauses to say something to her best girlfriend. They have the reputation of getting into and out of

trouble together. “Oh, yeah. We compare notes. When there’s something 1 [eel I should understand but
don’t, I find strength in having someone else do it with me.” We talk about other things. The afternoon
continues. The conversation winds down. The wine disappears for good. We move on.







“I'm independent. I live out in one of the canyons
in a little cabin. It’s heated by a potbellied stove.
I've gotten very good at building wood fires.”

“I love the outdoors. So
does my dog, Bow.

He’s my bodyguard
when I go to the beach.”
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PLAYBOY'’'S PARTY JOKES

Do you carry colored condoms:” asked the
customer.

“Yes, sir, we do,” answered the druggist, “in
our brand-new line. There's blue and yellow
and green and =

“Black?"” interrupted the customer.

“No, sir. That would be an odd color for a
contraceptive.”

“Not in this instance. My best friend died
last week and I'm planning to comfort his
widow.”

That boss of yours must be a real prick,” com-
miserated the fellow in response to his date’s
bitter complaints about the situation in her
office.

“Not really,” said the girl. “He's such a phony
that I preler to classily him as a dildo.”

Guaranteed by the poultry dealer to be super-
horny, the farmer's new rooster proc to
show that he was, indeed, putting it to every
hen he could catch and then starting in on the
ducks and the geese. “Hey, cool it!™ exclaimed
the [armer at sundown. “You've got a job to do
here, but at this pace, you'll screw yourself to
death.”

All night long, though, sounds of fowl sexual
aggression could be heard in the barnyard. The
next morning, the farmer found the rooster
stretched out behind the hencoop and buzzards
circling overhead. “Damn it!” he roared. “I said
you'd screw yourself to death!”

At that, the rooster opened one eye and
winked. “Shhhhh!” he whispered. “I think
they're coming down!”

Comment overheard in a gay bar: “I simply
loathe his assholier-than-thou attitude!”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines frigid wife’s
nipples as the tips of the iceberg.

Hey, there,” called out the girl watcher as the
superengineered bikini wearer swiveled down
the beach in front of him, “you're the best
thing I've seen all day!l Why don’t you stop, so
I can look a little longer”

“There’s no need to,” said the girl apprais-
ingly, “you're beginning to look a little longer
already.”

As a sporting proposition, the pretty female
jock agreed she’d let a persistent pursuer get
into her pants il he beat her at tennis. The
fellow played way over his head in a hard-
fought struggle and won the final point with an
unreturnable overhead smash. Whereupon he
vaulted the net and raced toward the girl, shout-
ing, “Game, set and snatch!™

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines sperm-bank
deposits as merchants’ semen.

Leered the dean to the coed, “My dear,

I'm intrigued by your boobs and your rear!
When I've got you in bed,
I'll expect you to spread—

We've an open-admissions rule here.”

Doctor," cxlzlained the patient at the sex-ther-
apy dinic, “lor years and years, I've lain on my
right side while my husband makes love to me,
but that position is now beginning to pall.”

“The solution seems to be a simple one,”
advised the sexologist. “Why don’t you roll over
on your left side, or slip under your husband, or
straddle himz”

“No way, doc!” insisted the woman. “*Any of
those positions, I couldn’t see the TV!”

Ie's widely believed that the balconies of skin-
flick theaters are reserved for tier jerkers.

Hi.” said the perky teenager brightly to a young
man at the party she didn’t know. My name is
Barbara, but my friends call me Babs.”

“Hi there, Babs,” was his response. My name
is Jerry, but I prefer to be called Jericho.”

“Jericho?” puzzled Babs. “Why that?”

“It's a matter ol social reciprocity,” grinned
the young man.

“Social reciprocity?”

“That's right. If a date blows my trumpet, 1
sure come tumbling down!"

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a post-
card, please, to Party Jokes Editor, PLAYBOY,
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
1. 60611. $50 will be paid to the contributor
whose card is selected. Jokes cannot be returned.



I e e .
— i
Ih‘""-ow-o'-* | !
; Ly

“I want a simple yes or no. Have you been rendering unto

Caesar the things that are mine?” 135
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arlicle By PETER SCHRAG 1., the newspapers

would describe the man as an eccentric, and so he probably was. But
until he was arrested for panhandling in a Chicago bus terminal
in early 1975, Robert Friedman had lived quietly for most of his life,
supporting himself with jobs as a clerk-stenographer. What got him
into trouble with the Chicago cops was the attaché case full of
cash—nearly $25,000—that he was carrying when he was busted.
‘The money was his own, savings that the frugal Friedman, a devout
Jew, had hoped to use for a trip to Israel. Because of their suspicions
of a panhandler carrying $25,000, the court immediately had Fried-
man locked up in a psychiatric ward, where he was heavily drugged
with tranquilizers. Five days later, acting on the recommendation

ILLUSTRATION BY EDGAR CLARKE



a nationwide drug-dealing mental-health cabal—
financed and influenced by the federal government—
may be sizing you up for a chemical strait jackel —



PLAYBOY

of a Cuban-born psychiatrist who spoke
only broken English, a judge committed
Friedman to a mental institution; in an-
nouncing the decision, he explained that
the purpose was to protect Friedman. from
people who “might be after his money.”
Friedman begged the judge to release him
and to order his money returned; he noted
that he had worked steadily all his adult
life until he was laid off a few months be-
fore, that the rent on his apartment was
paid and that he had not been convicted
of any crime. He even promised to stop
panhandling and to put his savings into
a bank. The judge paid no heed to
these pleas. In committing Friedman, he
said: “Letting you go would mean you
would be unable to take care of yourself.”

Never again would Robert Friedman
be a free man; nor would he cver again
see his money. When he died 14 months
later, more than half of his fortune was
gone—the state of Illinois having taken
$800 a month 1o pay for his treatment
(largely in the forin of psychoactive
drugs administered against his will) and
$5000 having gone to a lawyer hired by
relatives who wanted to have Friedman
committed. More important, the drug-
ging and routine brutality of hospitaliza-
tion had turned Friedman into a pathetic
semi-invalid who defecated on himself,
ran naked through the hospital halls and
no longer could understand what was
happening to him.

Wihen the judge who had committed
Friedman learned of the inmate’s condi-
tion, he expressed shock and allowed
him to be released 1o a nursing home. By
then, however, Friecdman could no long-
er function as a human being; when he
died a few months later, the official cause
of death was listed as cardiac arrest
brought on by pneumonia.

At the time of his death, Friedman
was 44 years of age.

L ]

The cases are commonplace:

In New York, a mother of three, des-
perate to find housing for her family,
gets into a shouting match with a public-
housing official; the police are called and
the woman is shipped to a mental-health
clinic, where she is diagnosed as para-
noid schizophrenic and drugged; her
children are sent to a juyenile home. In
Southern California, a group of school
children who disturb their teachers with
their adolescent energy are sent to the
school doctor, who instructs that they
take the psychostimulant Ritalin to help
themn sit quietly in class. In San Fran-
cisco, an unemployed schoolteacher ap-
pears at a hospital personnel office
looking for a job. “The next thing
I knew,” she says, “I was being held
for observation because they decided I
was dangerous to myself and others.”
The ex-teacher was given antidepressants

138 and was allowed to go home three days

later only after promising to continue to
take her pills; she was also compelled to
pay a $225 bill for her “treatment.”

The San Francisco teacher was lucky
to be alive. At least 5000 patients are
Killed each year by their “treatment.”

THE MEN IN THE WHITE COATS

In 1940, shortly before the outbreak of
World War Two, there were approxi-
mately 3000 psychiatrists practicing in
the United States; today there are ap-
proximately 30,000, nearly all of whose
training was supported by National In-
stitute of Mental Health (NIMH) grants.
During the same period, there has been
a corresponding growth in the number
of psvchologists, psychiatric social work-
ers, technicians, nurses and orderlies who
staff a national network of clinics, hos-
pitals and nursmg homes. Today this
army totals 500,000 pmplc and their
bases of operation include some 1100
“freestanding” psychiatric outpatient
clinics, 80 Veterans Hospital outpatient
mental clinics, 300 general hospitals with
psychiatric outpatient services, 500 Fed-
erally funded Community Mental Health
Centers and tens of thousands of nursing
homes, board-and-care facilities, behavior
clinics, child-guidance clinics, alcohol-
and drug-abuse centers and suicide-
prevention clinics, all of them handling
people who have been persuaded that
they need help or who have become too
annoying, difficult or assertive for wel-
fare workers or publichousing authori-
ties or relatives or the police to handle.
There are more mental-health workers
in the United States than there are
police officers.

These workers forin a vast and grow-
ing behavior-control network that re-
gards nearly every form of personal
deviance as a disease; consequently, the
network has made mental health into a
15-hillion-dollar industry “serving” some
6,000,000 to 8,000,000 Americans each
year and prescribing psychoactive drugs
to over 30,000,000 others. At the pin-
nacle ol the network are the closed men-
tal hospitals that have existed in this
country for almost 200 years, and that
have been under public attack almost
since the day they opened. The psychic
and physical brutality suffered by pa-
tients in these institutions has made
them obvious targets for reformers, for
muckraking chroniclers of the snake
pits and for creators of “fictional”
cuckoo’s nests.

But during the past generation, the
philosophy and practice of behavior
modification and the new techniques of
chemical behavior control have created
methods of intervention in the lives of
citizens that are so extensive and so
pervasive that the classic mental hospital,
for all its notoriety, is now only one
small part of a complex system that

includes organized psychiatry, the drug
companies, state and local agencies, the
private mental-health movement, medi-
cal schools, university research centers
and a Federal Government that, in its
support of mental health through sub-
sidies and propaganda, has, more than
any other element, been responsible for
the network’s phenomenal growth.

Underlying the network’s operations,
and those of the individuals and institu-
tions of which the network is comprised,
is a fundamental shift in the way by
which the Government and powerful
privatesector organizations control the
lives and behavior of individuals: from
punishment to “therapy,” from direct to
indirect controls, Irom the overt and
crude methods of the traditional loony
bin to the subtle and smooth techniques
of the psychiatrist's office. This shift now
affccts nearly every American, even if he
has never been inside a mental-health
clinic or becen to see a psychiatrist.

A judge who is reluctant to send a
person to prison or to a closed mental
hospital may consider himself to be a
model of enlightened compassion in ask-
ing the same person to “volunteer” for
psychiatric treatment. And the individ-
ual citizen who properly fears psycho-
surgery or electroshock (still practiced on
some 200,000 people a year) may think
he is getting off easy by agreeing to un-
dergo therapy with drugs—drugs that
ultimately may be just as damaging to
his brain and nervous system.

Since 1955, the number of Americans
wreated by an agency of the mental-
health network has more than tripled,
while the number of those subject to
some form of psychological intervention
on the job, in schools or through welfare
agencies, delinquency- and crime-preven-
tion programs and private offices of phy-
sicians has grown so rapidly that there is
no way to estimate a total. According to
a confidential 1976 industrial newsletter,
over 30,000,000 Americans are given
psychotropic drugs outside hospitals
every year. This figure includes hun-
dreds of thousands of old people tran-
quilized in nursing homes, more than
half a million school children med-
icated with amphetamine-type drugs for
“hyperactivity” and thousands of in-
mates drugged in prisons and mental
hospitals. At any given time these days,
some 2,000,000 nonhospitalized citizens
are taking such mood-altering medica-
tion as the powerful tranquilizers Thora-
zine and Stelazine, sometimes called
chemical strait jackets; and of those
2,000,000, more than a third are poor
andfor black. Each year, an increasing
number of people who are not formally
inmates of any institution are treated—
and taught to behave—as if they were.

Every day, hundreds of people are

(continued on page 175)



article By CRAKG VETTER

SOMEWHERE out there over
the south coast of California,
there’s a flock of crows

that thinks it saw God, or
maybe the Devil, or else a man
doing something so de-
mented as to make him more
dangerous than cither of

those other guys. They were
flying along below me when I
spotted them. But then, almost
everything was below me.

I was standing there in my
tennis shoes on top of

Joe Hughes's Super Stearman
Wing-Walker Special,

looking down at the plane
and the clouds below

that, then the crows and, be-
low them, the fire roads

and chaparral of the coastal
hills, and I was thinking
many things, but mostly that I
had crossed some invisible
line that separates those who
are playing with a full

deck from those who are play-
ing with nothing higher

~ than nines.

The damn thing about these
stunts is that you can’t
~ do them without thinking
about death in a very
personal and vivid way. No
matter what you do to
- distract yourself, there is a
moment when you

actually picture your own
dying, and once you get
that movie up there in your
skull, it rides around
like a rat behind your eyes
and it’s very hard to get
rid of. This time I got a pre-
view of my death scene
while we were still on the
ground. I was standing
next to the parked Super
Stcarman and Joe was in the
forward cockpit demonstrat-
ing what I was going to do
in the air.

“You'll be sitting on top of

I'"SII[II m '“E [nﬂ: part four

IN WHICH
OUR
RELUCTANT
DAREDEVIL
BREAKS
THROUGH
THE NIGHT
" SWEATS
AND THE
WILLIES
TO TAKE A
TASTE
OF THE
CRAZIEST
DAMN
GRAVITY
GAME OUT
THERE

Look, Ma, no hands! That’s the

author on the wing, Joe C.

Hughes at the stick of his Super

Stearman, South Laguna

2500 feet below. 139



the seat bclls. he said,

of the plane rlgllt off
with you on your way past, and
then we'll both buy the farm.”
That was it. I got the
picture: no tethers, no para-
chute, no safety belt, nothing
but my white-knuckle grip
between me and the tail of the
plane I was going to knock
out of the air with me.
“That's where they got that
term, you know,” Joe
said. “The old barnstormers
and wing walkers used to
fiy over a town and drop a lot
of leaflets saying they'd be
doing a show that afternoon
out over some nearby
farmer’s field. When some-
thing went wrong, they
called it buying the farm.”
“Let’s not you and ¥
buy anything, OKz?" I said.
“Don’t worry,” Joe told
me, “you can do it.” + - i NNy
i lobellew:that. N e g7 s oy

g”m dctsl..md' "1-' -
waﬂ‘!_c gg;alled

the ground next to the plane,
trying to mlaggue what it
would be like at 2500 feet,
was giving me that thick

taste in my mouth and tying
up the muscles between

my shoulder blades. Here we
go again, I thought to

myself, but what for? The big
fear is the same every

time you get it. I've done
three dangerous things in nine
months and there’s no way

o beat it. You suffer it. Not
gracefully, or courageously, or

A wing and a prayer: With
clouds around his ears and the
Santa Ana Mountains in the
background, the author pulls
himself up into the catbird
seat. After listening very care-
fully to Joe (top left), he
moves up through the prop
gets an armpit grip on
m:l the guy wire and
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How do you tell a happy wing walker? . ..
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stoically, you just suffer it and then go
ahead and do the thing anyway—like
running a red light.

I watched Joe go through the routine
again and decided I hadn’t decided vet.
I didn’t tell Joe that, but I'd already
told Baron Wolman, the photographer
who was with me. The two of us were
driving north along Highway 1 around
Huntington Beach, toward Meadowlark
Airport, and he was excited. Baron’s a pri-
vate pilot, a green one with only about
200 hours in the air, but he has the avia-
tion fever on him. He'd rather be flying
a small plane than almost anything and,
by now, most of his working life is dedi-
cated to financing his tiine in the air
and he can talk the side of vour head
oft about the whole thing. At one point
in our drive that morning, he caught
himself in the middle of a sentence
about what a great story this was going
to be and he said, “I keep forgetting.
This is just another assignment for me,
but you're actually going to do it."

“Maybe T amn and maybe I'mn not,” I
told him. “That coin is still in the air.
I''m not going to know for sure till I
see what I have to do, till T talk to Joe,
check himn out, see if his hands shake,
vou know. It's still entirely possible I'l1
come to my senses and walk away from
this thing.”

The weather along the beach was fog-
gy and cold. It was the middle of De-
cember and we were between storms in
a series that was pounding down from
Alaska [ull of wind and enough rain to
break the drought. The low, gray sky
didn’t scem right for a wing walk, but
the forecast said it might break up.

We'd agreed to meet Joe in the little
diner that's hard to tell from the other
sheds on the place and when we stepped
in the door, he was sitling at a table
necar the window in a leather flight
Jacket, with a cup of coffee and a ciga-
rette and a mustache thae sat like a pair
of wings above his lip. He smiled and
said hi in an accent he'd grown up with
in Texas.

When I asked, Joe said that he was 47
and that he'd been flying for nine years,
He was running his own construction
company at the time and after one ride
in a small plane, he siid to himself, “1
have to have a piece of that .. . all I can
gee.”” Then, without knowing what the
gauges on the instrument panel were for,
or even what they were called, he bought
a plane. Between then and now, he'd
done over 7000 hours in the air, as a
stunt flier for the movies, as an aerobatic
pilot and as the man who revived the
wing walk.

The first year, he and his wing
walker, John Cazian, had done 48 per-

142 [formances at air shows. The second year,

they'd performed over 100 times and,
by 1978, Joe had flown the acc 1600
times with various wing walkers.

“By now,” he said, in the kind of
braggadocio that is indigenous to all
daredeviltry, “I probably have more ex-
perience at this than anybody in the
history of the world. People love it.
They can really identify with that per-
son up there on the wing.”

Joc has never walked the wing him-
sell and when asked if he ever would,
he likes to say, “Nope. I don't understand
why anybody would want to do that. I'm
at home strapped into the cockpit.™

“You really don't understand®’ [
asked.

“Sure I do,” he said. “I know what it
mceans to set a challenge for yourself and
then meet it.”

Now and then during our conversa-
tion, Baron and Joe wandered off into
technical talk with each other and I
looked out the window at the fog. It
wasn't burning off.

Alter a while, Joe's wile, Dian, came
in and sat down at the table. She is a
pretty woman with blue eyes, slender
and softspoken, and Joe told us that
she was a pilot hersell. with over 2000
howrs in the air. She was poing 1o fly
the chase plane, so that Baron could
hang out the window and take pictures.

“Sometimes,” Joe said, “she can read
my mind up there, anticipate me, which
is a big help when you're flying in tight
formation.”

We talked some about the weather
and  Joe said he thought there was
enough ceiling to do it but that he hoped
it would clear some by afternoon. Then
he asked me, “You think you'rc readyz”

“T'm not sure,” I told him. “I fcel
good physically, but T sull don’t know
exactly what I'm going to have to do and
I'm a little anxious about that; and this
weather is not good for the head.”

“Well, I'll tell you one thing,"” he said.
“Safety comes first, I promise you that. I
know what happens when it doesn't—
I've been there. I still don’t know how
I got there and I never want to go back.”

He was almost talking to himself at the
end of his last sentence and he was star-
ing down into his coflce.

"I know about that,” T said, “but you
probably don’t want to talk about it at
this point and I don’t need to hear it right
now. Why don’t we talk about it alter I
do this?”

I knew what he was wlking about.
Baron had told me. It had happened in
the late summer of 1975 at the National
Air Races in Reno. Gordon McCollom,
25 years old, a champion gymnast, a
physical-education teacher, was the wing
walker. They'd finished the regular act
and had decided to do their most spec-
tacular stunt. A ribbon was tied between
two poles 24 feet above the runway.

Gordon strapped himself into the rig.
Joe made the approach. turned the
plane upside down to make the low-level
pass that would allow Gordon to pick
the ribbon up and something happened.
The plane dipped and Gordon was
crushed to death. The rudder of the
plane was torn off, but somehow Joe
pulled it up and out and then landed. A
movie camera caught everything and
that night it was on national television.

Baron had scen the hlm, but I hadn't
and I was glad I hadn’c. I didn’t want to
dwell on it or even think about it. Sitting
there talking to Joe, I liked himn and had
begun to trust him because of the way he
talked about flying and wing walking
and other things. And when Gordon’s
death was alluded to, I Tound myself
leeling a lot more sympathy for Joe
than I did fear for myself. In fact, in a
strange way, I think I wusted him more
hecause of that grisly hour in Reno than
I would have without it.

A moment later, a young girl in pants
and a leotard top appeared over my
shoulder. “This is Donna,” Joe said.
“She's our current wing walker.” She
smiled shyly. She is 19, a ballet dancer
and a gymnast, and she has the lean,
quick look of both.

“Have any advice for mer” I asked her
alter we had talked awhile.

“Kecp your eyes open and your mouth
shut,” she said.

“You sound like my stepfather,” I
told her.

“Let's walk down to the hangar and
get the plane ready,” said Joe. “Maybe
this soup will clear while you practice.”

Baron almost swooned when Joe rolled
open the tn door of the hangar and
pointed to the Super Stearman.

“There’s over a hundred thousand
dollars in this plane,” he said as he took
the blocks out from under the wheels.
“You put a lot of yourself into a thing
like this. It becomes part of you alter a
while. *Course, I've flown over 4000 hours
in it and after that long, it becomes a
friend, a glove.”

It 1s a beautilul plane, even if you
don’t have birdman fever. It’s so white it
almost glows, and f[rom the chrome
spinner over the prop to the fabric on
the tail, there isn't a ding or a nick or
cven a prease spot. The Stearman is a
classic-looking biplane, anyway. Boeing
manufactured them as World War Two
primary trainers and the scuttlebutt
then was that if you could fly one of
them, well, you could fly anything. It’s a
hot, highly responsive aerobatic plane,
and Joe has modified this one all the
way through. It has a 650-horsepower,
1340-cubic-inch Pratt & Whitney engine
(which provides three times its original
power) and he has equipped it through-
out with space-age avionics, specifically,

(continued on page 148)



“Madam, I believe the master is returning. Shall I withdraw?”
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modern living

Left: pLAYBOY Staff Pholog-
rapher Richard Fegley really
dug the fact that the Vivitar
742X L Point N’ Shoot camera
is completely automatic. For
sexter skin tones, however, he
adyises “using a warming gel
over the built-in strobe.”

Vivitar's 742XL features an
automatic exposure control
provided by a sensitive CdS
sensor located next to the front
lens, plus range-finder focusing,
a low-light warning indicator
and a built-in double-exposure
prevention system, $185.95.
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these mighty mites can
do a lot for you—if
you give them a chance

IN 1819, L. J. M. Daguerre succeeded
in producing a detailed picture on
a silvered copperplate using a camera
the size of a breadbox. His subject had
to remain motionless for an hour for
a sufficient exposure. Just 139 years
later, we have a whole new wave of

Y87 NV
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Lilliputian 110 cameras that do just
about everything but say cheese. The
largest of the five 110s featured here is
the 6.7-inch Vivitar 742XL: the
smallest is the teeny-weeny Rollei
All0 that’s only 3.3 inches. For a
real road test, however, we lent the
five 110s to five professional photog
raphers and asked them to shoot some
photos and then give us their im-
pressions of the cameras. We dug
their subject matter and they dug
the cameras. 1 ess, definitely, is more.






Below: PLAYBOY photogra-
pher Phillip Dixon used a
Minolta 110 SLR with a
built-in close-focusing zoom
and commented, “I loved

it. The Minolta’s big asset is
the zoom, which allows you
to create your own cropping.
And since you can use Koda-
chrome and the camera
focuses well, the quality

of the shots is very good.

I don’t know how they'd
look blown up, probably
grainy, which would be nice.”
Judge for yourself.

The Minclta 110 Zoom SLR features
a built-in zoom lens that can focus
to 11.3" for dramatic close-ups,
automatic exposure control ond an
electronically timed shutter with

speeds from ten seconds to an ac-

tion-stopping 1/1000 second, $292.

Below: New York fashion pholographer
Chris Callis used the Minox 1108 and
commented that “il was great to handle
and very sumple to operate. In fact, I'd like
to own one and just keep il in my pocket.
T here's always something I want to shool.”

Minox’ 1105 features an automotic electronic shutter
with speeds from 1/1000 second to four seconds and
a range finder that focuses from two feet to infinity,
$228; plus an optional electronic flash unit, $45.
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WINE wnl“ (continued from page 142)

“That was when I got that hideous picture of myself
flying off and straight back into the tail.”

the Bendix BX 2000 solidstate inte-
grated-circuit communication-navigation
system. Joe says that his mechanic, Dave
Horal, is the genius behind the Super
Stearman, and to keep it in ultimate
flying condition takes ten mechanic
hours for every hour in the air.

As Baron and Dian and I helped roll
the plane carefully through the low-
clearance door, it became clear that this
was going to be the tensest moment of
Joe's day. He urged us to be carelul, told
us to come a couple of inches his way,
yelled over to watch the left wing tips,
and only when the plane was sitting out-
side the hangar did he relax.

Baron was taking pictures when Joe
climbed up onto the wing to bolt the
rig in place. It's a vertical bar about
four feet high with two pads on it,
one that hits you at the lower back as
you stand in it, the other at the shoulder
blades. At the Jower back is a safety
belt for inverted work. At the bottom,
there are two metal footplates, each
with a leather strap to slide your foot
under. The whole thing is held steady
by four quarter-inch stainlesssteel-cable
guy wires.

When everything was tight, Joe began
his demonstration of the steps from the
cockpit to the top of the wing, and that
was when I got that hideous picture of
myself flying off and straight back into
the tail. I watched Joc and told myself
there was nothing difficult aboutr the
short climb. A trip to the top of the
monkey bars in a high wind, nothing
more. Unless . . . I let go, or missed a
step, unless the plane somehow jerked it-
sclf out from under me. But I knew I
couldn’t indulge those thoughts and I
knew also, from my day on the ice dilf,
that when my life depended on the power
of my prip, four men with hatchets
couldn’t break it.

Joe had told me to bring stretch pants
or something like them that would let
me reach with my legs but wouldn’e flap
too much once I was up there. The fap-
ping can blister your legs, which tells
you something about prop wash. What I
brought were the heavy wool knickers
and red knee socks that I'd worn for the
ice climb. Joe said they looked fine to
him, Baron said they looked racy and
daring, and Dian said they looked cute.
“But men don't like to be called cute,
do they? Let's say you look splendid.”

“Cute’s OK,” I told her. “They've

148 always called me cute, as long as I can

remember. I think it's part of the reason
I do stuff like this.”

“Why don’t you try it?” said Joe. “Go
over it till you're comfortable with every
move.”

I buckled my knickers, zipped my
jacket and dimbed into the forward
cockpit. As soon as my ass hit the seat,
I felt my heart go into a wot. I looked
at the stick between my feet, the gauges,
the rudder pedals, and when I looked
up at the handles on the wing, I saw,
in large blue letters between them, the
word EXPERIMENTAL.

True enough, I thought, aud then 1
began to simulate for myself what I
thought it would be like at 80 miles an
hour a few thousand feet up:

All right, you'll be flying along, look-
ing straight ahead, taking big Zen
breaths, nothing in your head but the
simple one-two-three-four of this thing,
Joe taps you, you look back, he says po,
you reach up and get the handles, stand
up (prop wash, prop wash), grab the bar
with the right hand, up onto the back of
the seat, grab a guy wire with the left
hand, left foot in the wing handle (wind
pushing foot back), grab bar with right
armpit, left armpit around guy wire,
now push straight ahead and up, quick—
right foot on plate, now snake the rest of
the way under and up, right foot in—yes.

I stood there breathing as if 1'd been
in a bar fight. I was sweating the way
you do when you're being arrested. My
knees were weak and my head was light.

“Wait a minute,” I said to wnyself,
“You climbed a total of six feet here and
the goddamn plane is still on the
ground—think about it . . . calm down.”

It didn't work. I stood on the wing
for two minutes or so, trying to turn
down my internal heat, and when I
couldn’t, I started back down the way
I'd come. For some reason, the backward
moves into the cockpit were easier and
felt more natural. 1 dimbed up and back
a half-dozen times more and instead of
geuing better and smoother, my moves
got tighter and more awkward. I tried to
number the steps and count them out,
but number five turned out to be a
different move every time I did the se-
quence and it unnerved me badly. 1
decided my body knew what 1o do if I'd
Just levit, so I junked the arithmetic.

Joe climbed up onto the wing with me at
one point while I stood there in the rig
trying to get my breath. “Let me show
you how to do a headstand,” he said.

“It's casy.” He took my place in the
rig. “First you turn around like this, then
you put your legs up over the wires
here—it's hard to do on the ground,
because you don’t have the force of the
wind helping you—then you lean your
whole body back and down like this till
your head touches the wing, then you
just hang there. Nothing to it.”

I looked at him hanging there upside
down by his knees and I said, “Jesus, I
don’t know."

“Try it,” he said.

I dimbed back into the rig, turned
around, swung one leg at a time up over
the guy wires and started to lower my
head. “Oh, Joe, this is not good,” I said.

“It's much easier up there; it's hard
here on the ground.”

“I don’t think I want to do anything
I can’t practice and this hurts like hell.”

“All right,” he said. “T don't want you
doing anything youre not comfortable
with. But you want to do some kind of
trick while you're up there. I'll show you
what I call body surhing.”

He took his place in the rig again,
then stood down out of it and put his
feet in the handholds on the wing.
*“Then all you do is let go and lean for-
ward and kind of surf the wind. Don’t
worry, itll hold you up.”

I tried it. *Maybe,” I told him.

" 'Course, the other thing is going up-
side down and all you got to do for that
is reach behind you and get the belt,
then hook it around your waist. I'll take
it from there.”

“I might not want to go upside down,
either,” I said.

“Well, there's nothing to that,” he
said. “Climbmg up there is the toughest
part.”

“I know,” I said, “but going upside
down at the carnival always leaves my
head a little weird and I think I'm
going to want all my faculties in top
shape, you know.”

I took a break, wandered back into
the hangar, sat down and made some
notes. Then I spotted a picture of a
demolished Stcarman that was hanging
above Joe’s workbench. The plane lay
in a field somewhere; the frame was in
pieces, the fabric was in shreds, the en-
gine was hanging off its mounts. Joe
saw me looking at it.

“That happened last May,” he said.
“I was flying 9000 feet over New Mex-
ico and my carburctors iced up and
I lost power. I was over a lonely stretch
of highway and I thought I was poing to
be OK, because the only vehicles on it
were two cars up ahead traveling in the
same direction as me. I figured 1'd be
fine as long as they kept going, so I
made my turn, then my approach, and
just as I was setting down, I saw the cars
stop and these two jokers get out to

(continued on page 181)



ILLUSTRATION BY REAGAN WILSON

he’s as american
as apple pie-—a guy trying
to get ahead in the
world by running his
own small business

OWIE WAS SITTING in a staight-
Hb;u:.kt:d chair a1 a kitchen table,

propping a telephone receiver
between his shoulder and left ear
and scribbling rapidly on a large
yellow legal p;td. His assistant clerk,
Lenny, was poised by another phone,
drawing ncat lines on his own paper
so he could keep things in order
once the day’s hectic business began.
It was a cisp autumn Sunday in
New York, and within the next 12
hours. there would be a dozen pro-
football ganes and 17 major-league
baseball contests, m(ludmg double-
headers and a might game in Texas,
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which is a favorite with many gamblers
who like to prolong the day's action. It
was the kind of schedule that makes book-
makers prosperous—but also makes them
work very hard to earn their supposedly
easy living.

The “office” did not open for bets
until noon, but by 11:40, Howie was en-
during some of the small aggravations of
the bookmaking profession. The “line
man,” supplier of the odds on the games,
was busy and impatient, and he was
quoting the prices so fast that it was a
struggle to write them down. The man
was also giving some odds that made
Howie wince and interrupt him. “How
cin you make the Yankees that high a
favorite, the way Ed Figueroa pitched
the last two weeks?” he moaned. “And
that Buffalo price, it'll swamp me with
action on the Jets. I got a million guys
will love the Jets over Buffalo.”

“You clerks are all the smartest bas-
tards in the world,” snapped the line
man. “Go ahead, make your own line
and get killed. Show the boss how smart
you are.” Howie shook his head and re-
sumed writing.

The other phone rang and Lenny
grabbed it. “Pillow for S.R.” said the
voice on the other end. It was the code
name of a steady customer. “I need
the football line and the baseball prices
for the East Coast games only.”

“You know the office don’t open till
noon,” said Lenny.

“But I can't wait. Tell Howie just
this once, do me a favor. I got to have
the line now.”

“No way. We're still getting it over the
other phone.”

“But it's really an emergency.” Pil-
low's voice was tense and hoarse. My
mother died and the funeral’s at noon.
I I don't get my bets down now, I'll miss
out on all the one-o’clock games.”

Lenny laughed and relayed the mes-
sage. Howie asked the line man to wait
a minute: “Tell Pillow to give us his
teams and we'll fill in the prices later.”

Vastly relieved, Pillow bet $100 on
each of four foothall games and placed a
$60 parlay on the Mets and Yankees.
Through a combination of trust and des-
peration lor action, he never worried
that Howie might cheat him on the odds.
“And he’s right,” Howie said later. “The
way he’s going, nobody has to cheat to
keep beating him.”

°

Some bookmakers would have ridi-
culed Pillow. There are a lot of people
taking bets in this country, particularly
in the higher echelons of the ganbling
business, who look down on all the *suck-
ers” and “degenerates” whose craving for
action sends bookies on their Acapulco

150 vacations. Because the percentages of the

industry guarantee that in the long run
the office must win and the bettor must
lose, a certain type of smug bookmaker
basks in the conviction that he is smart
and people who bet on sports are dumb.

Howie is not that kind of bookie. So
he was merely amused by the frantic
Pillow, just as he smiles at the dozens of
other voices of hope and desperation
and boastful confidence that he hears
each week. Howie understands and likes
gamblers because he is one of them. He
is 31 years old and he has bet steadily
since he handicapped his first trotter at
Yonkers Raceway when he was 16. He
has been making book for about two
years but has not become hardened to
the excitement of being in action. Theo-
retically, a bookie assures himself a profit
by accepting an equal amount of wager-
ing on both sides in every game and
merely keeping the vigorish, or juice, that
the bettor pays in return for his services.
But it never really works out that neatly.
A bookic always “needs” one team in
each game—and that’s fine with Howie.

“In all the years I was betting for my-
self,” he says, “I dreamed of having bets
on every single game being played. Bug,
of course, 1 could never afford it. Now,
on a busy day in a season like college
baskethall, I may go home at night know-
ing that I have action going in every
state in the Union. How many people in
life have that kind of wish come true?”

Since bookmakers vary widely in atti-
tude, lifestyle and appearance, it is much
harder to select a typical bookie than it is
to find, for example, a typical accountant
or hairdresser. But Howie is reasonably
representative of many of his hard-work-
ing, upwardstriving colleagues on the
lower-middle-management level of the
gambling business. As such, he also con-
tradicts many ol the stereotypes that have
grown up around the trade,

Howie was raised in the Bronx, did
well in high school and has worked as a
bookkeeper for several legitimate busi-
nesses. His wardrobe runs mainly to jeans
and windbreakers; he wears no flashy
jewelry. Unlike older gamblers, who al-
ways scem to be named Tonmy the
Priest or Willie the Clutch, he bears no
catchy or ominous nickname; he is short,
skinny and clearly incapable of inflicting
any personal violence on reluctant pay-
ers. He lives in a modest Manhattan
apartment and has an awractive girl-
friend named Jill, who often helps him
calculate each day's wins and losses.

For entertainment, Howie plays poker
two or three times a week; he also loves
watching ball games on television. He
doesn’t go out with women other than
Jill and when he dines out, he chooses a
modest Chinese restaurant or a steak

place. A Iot of broads and fancy food
happen to be things I don’t need,” he
says. “I'd rather sit home and watch my-
self win a big game on TV in overtime.”

Howie is an unusual bookic in one re-
spect: He is both a clerk and a runner.
A derk is in charge of taking bets on the
phone, keeping track of the flow of
money and shifts of odds, and finally cal-
culating all the “work” and finding out
who won and who lost; his most impor-
tant asset is accuracy. A runner does the
paying and collecting, so he must be good
at making and maintaining personal con-
tacts. Most offices separate the functions;
Howie does both jobs, increasing his in-
come but doubling his work load.

Howie broke into the trade with a
small operation known as a quarter-sheet.
Thar means that he got to keep one
quarter ol the profits before turning the
rest over to his boss. After about a year of
acceptable performance, he was promoted
to a halksheet, which allows him to keep
50 percent. The arrangement is not quite
that simple, of course. Lenny, the assist-
ant, must be paid. Several stecrers are
also in on the action; when Pillow added
“for S.R.” to his code name, for example,
he was giving the initials of the man who
steered him to Howie. S.R. has no direct
connection to the office but still gets a
percentage of Pillow's losses. Finally,
there is Victor, a burly, gruff-speaking
veteran who brought Howie into the busi-
ness and still works with him on occasion
in return for a piece of the take.

Victor is Italian and tough and he
gives the impression of being much better
connected with organized crime than
Howie and Lenny, who are Jewish and
mild-mannered. Victor has a numbers
game in the south Bronx and sevcral
“baseball agents™ in the bars of Spanish
Harlem—where the customers bet on
whether each batter will hit the ball to
the infield or the outfield. Dealing in
those high-speed, highrisk games obvi-
ously requires more muscle than taking
sports bets from Manhattan office work-
ers, and to emphasize how strong he can
be, Victor likes to tell the story of the
tume the money blew out of his pocket
in the Garment District.

“I was walking down Seventh Avenue
and the wind was swirling around,”
Victor says. “I reached into my pocket
and somehow my whole wad came out
and slipped away from me. All of a sud-
den, there’s 3000 bucks blowing around
the sidewalk, and all these Puerto Ricans
are leaving their garment carts and scram-
bling around for my money. I knew I had
to do something quick, so I grabbed one
guy. . . ." At this point, Victor clenches
a fist, lets his voice uail off and leaves a

(continued on page 190)



“Dear, let’s go to town tonight and see a porno movie.”
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last year, playboy reported on plato’s retreat, a
unique new york bar that offered on-premises

swinging.

now the big apple boasts a dozen

clubs where the floorshow is a full-tilt orgy

article By JAMES R. PETERSEN

PLATO'S RETREAT isn’t quite what
the old Greek had in mind, but
it's close. A dark cave. An
underground den with walls
of black tile and shadowy block-
print cotton tapestries. The
floor is an ebony carpet of As-
troturf. Above and behind you,
there is a blazing row of spot-
lights and swobes. Hanging
from the ceiling in front of you
is a long, low mirror that seems
to draw the available light from
the room like a giant, silent
ventilating system. Still, you are
dazzled. You see figures in the

glass. Some of them are fucking,
others lie quietly. The love-
makers’ bodies ripple, as though
caught in a tide within the glass.
You see a man’s back arch as he
rears back on his knees, a wom-
an spread wide to receive him.
Her legs spell out a seaet mes-
sage in semaphore. It is a
strange image; but then, you
are a strange audience, c:lptivc.
a prisoner of the scene, pre-
vented by the chains of aston-
ishment from turning your
head. You are watching what
the Supreme Court coyly terms

|

NO BOOZE. NO BREW. SO
WHAT. LET'S SCREW. That
sign of the times (above)
was posted after a New
York State Liquor Authority
ruling that Plato's Retreat
could not serve alcohol.
The bar (left) is dry, but who
needs extra slimulants in a
place like this? Bottoms up.

Plato’s Retreat
Couples Only

et

The first on premise Swing Club In N.Y. If you
haven'tbeen to Platos . you mighl as well be Uving
In Kansas. The disco of the B0's. A totally relaxing

environment.

Platos’ unique no pressure atmosphere
features

= Full length heated swimming pool ® giant communal
whirlpool ® waterbeds ® spacious matiress are:

& many intimate private areas @ Free bar & buffet
wshowers_ lockers and steam room

Last July, when PLAYBOY first reported on the
public-sex phenomenon, we made the point
that gays had pioneered the movement and
the straighis had followed. Shortly after that
article appeared, Plato’s Retreal moved into
space formerly occupied by the Continental
Baths, the onetime homosexual haunt where
Bette Midler got her showbiz start. From the |
mirrored door on 74th Sireet to the mirrored |
ceiling (far left), Plato's is heterosexual heav- |
en. Score one for Anita Bryant and company. l

Come with your mate or [avorite date and share the
most unique & fullilling experience of vour life

PLATOS RETREAT

at the Ansonla Hotrl
230 West 74th Sireet
Telephone : 627-195%  THT-IB50

Upen Wed., Thurs., Fri.. Sat_ Sun
9:00 P. M. untl early mornmng
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“Plato’s may be the
end of Western
civilization,” said a
man in a tuxedo, “but
all things consid-
ered, this place is
very civilized.” The
dance floor (above)
15 separated from the
matiress room
(right) by a row of
plants. Everyone
moves to the beat of
the music. Couples
watch one another,
learn new moves.
We'd give it a 95.

The first thing you notice upon entering Plato’s is that
almost everyone is making love (left). The second thing is
the disco music blasting out of an industrial-strength
sound system. The dance floor (right) is filled with couples
doing what comes naturally. Is this why John Travolta
wanled to cross the bridge from Brooklyn to Manhattan?

”

an ultimate sex act. These are
people who love people. Your
guide turns your cyes fromn the
mirror and points to a blue air
mattress in an alcove next to the
Olympicsize whirlpool bath.
She asks you to name the activi-
ty, to untangle the anatomical
knot—it appears to be one
young lady taking one man in
her mouth, two in her hands
and a fourth between her legs.
A man old enough to be her
father hovers nearby, slapping
his hand on the mattress like a
referee at a collegiate wrestling
match. Yes. She is pinned.

Something is happening here
and you don’t know what it is,
do you, Mr. Jones? You find it
hard 1o believe that less than
100 steps from the corner of
Broadway and 74th you are
watching complete strangers en-
joying complete intimacy.

A Dblonde, long-haired girl
approaches. She reaches out and
shakes your hand. Except that it
is not your hand: You are led
by a sudden arousal toward a
room filled with mattresses and
oversiuffed pillows. “Let me
show you what this place is
really about,” she says, and
pulls you down beside her.

-

Less than a year ago, PLAYBOY
ran an article on the public-
sex movement in New York. At
the time, there were two bars
that offered on-premises swing-
ing: Percival’s, a tiny haven on
the Lower East Side, and Plato’s
Retreat, a slightly larger facility
in Gramercy Park. By the time
the magazine hit the stands,
Percival’s had closed its doors,
hassled by local politicians and




Welcome 1o fantasyland. At
Plato's, everything is permit-
ted: girls with girls (below) or
Eight Ball. Even the disc
jockey (bottom) is not im-
mune to this form of sex-
val Saturday-night fever.

the New York State Liquor
Authority, an organization de-
voted to the ]_ﬁ'i:lciplc that
Western civilization will crum-
ble if alcohol 1s served in the
presence of nude bodies. Agents
for the S.1.A. scuttle about
Manhattan, lr)-'il:g to mend the
social fabric with G strings and
tassels. Under similar hre, the
owner of Plato’s Retreat had
supposedly let it be known
that he was moving out of the
place on Fifth Avenue, going
underground. The publicsex
phenomenon had been short-
lived. As far as most of us were
concerned, the whole cpis‘ndc
was remote enough to have
happened m ancient Greece.

A lew months later, rumors

Larry Levenson (above), the proprietor
of Plato’s Retreal, has been called the
Colonel Sanders of community sex; he
envisions a chain of swingers' clubs
stretching from coast to coast. For
Christmas, his lady Mary gave him a
T-shirt and a pair of silk briefs embla-
zoned wilh the legend THE KING OF SWING.




spread that the movement had
not died. Larry Levenson, the
former soda-pop salesman who
had organized Plato’s Retreat,
had moved into the basement of
the Ansonia Hotel. Having
raised the S5150,000 needed to
renovate the old Continental
Baths, he was going for broke.
The new Plato’s Retreat would
become the ultimate couples-
only club: It would become so
big it couldn’t be busted.
Levenson’s scheme was sim
ple, elegant, inviting. Or, if you
please, ballsy, raumchy, disgust-
ing. For $30, a couple could
visit the club for one night. Five
dollars of that entry charge
would go foward a six-weck
membership. If they wished to
return, the cost per visit would
drop to $25. What did they get
ir money? The new Pla-
to’s Retreat offered a disco, a
pool, a Jacuzzi, a steam room, a
free locker and towel service, an
unending labyrinth of private
swing rooms, a free beverage bar
and Dhuffet. All the accouter-
inents of home, if home hap-
pened to be the Playboy
Mansion or Xanadu. It seemed
like a great idea. One wondered
why God hadn't put a place
like Plato’s into the rden of
Eden. Maybe because He had
only one couple to work with.
The return of Plato’s Retreat
was a hit. Open five nights a
week. On weekends, more than
300 couples would pour into
the club, forming the larpest
permanent floating orgy in the

Andy Warhol has said everyone will be world-
famous for 15 minutes. At Plato’s, the feeling
lasts a bit longer: Couples come to admire, to be
admired. The mood is mellow and appreciative,
be it on the mals (left) or the dance foor.

Water seems to be a vital element to swinging: Somehow, it encourages even novices to change
into a towel. To get into the swim of things. Plato’'s—with a pool, a Jacuzzi, a steam room and a
shower room—is perfect for aquatic erotics. If you tire of water sports, you can move to the air
mattress (below) for the best two out of three falls. Face it: The Y was never like this.




history of New York City.
Everyone was welcome: You

could keep your clothes on and
no one would bother you. If the
spirit was willing, you could
change into a towel (or less)
and join the activity. It didn’t

hurt. No one freaked out or got
carted off to Bellevue.

One of my New York friends,
a film maker and professional
sex fiend, called my Chicago
office with a firsthand report:
“Plato’s Retreat is the counter-
culture of the Seventies. People
come to Plato’s the way they
went to drug p:ﬂ'lics in the early
Sixties, where pot was the guest
of honor. The next day, they
huddle to gossip about who did
what under what influence. It's
incredible. 1 {eel reborn. Like,

I missed Woodstock, but I made
Plawo’s Retreat.”

Inevitably, the New York
media began to take notice.
Howard Smith, a PLAYBOY con-
tributor and columnist for
The Village Voice, did a series
of stories on the new club in
“Scenes.” New York magazine
sent a finance writer to cover
the phenomenon. Tom Snyder

hemmed and haw-hawed with
Levenson on the Tomorrow
Show. For a while, it looked as if
the “King of Swing” were going
to make the covers of Time and
Newsweek. Plato’s was a report-
ers’ paradise. In fact, there

were so many writers, TV com-
mentators and such  hanging
out that a movement was begun
to have the club’s name changed
to the Columbia School of
Journalism. Forgive us owr
press passes.

Meanwlhiile, Screw Inagazine's
directory of swingers’ bars be-
gan to list places with names
like Botany Talk, Clique
Lounge, Flippit’'s Hideaway,
Noah's Ark, Our Gang, Phoe-
nix and Underground. Some
clubs were more discreet than
others, requiring that initial
contact be made by mail or by
telephone. But the premise was
the same. If you like bowling,
¢o to a howling alley. If you
like balling . . . come here, It
was only a matter of time
before companies would start
SPONsoring teams.

Finally, the editors of PLAYBOY
decided to send Robert Scott
Hooper and Theresa Holmes,
their eyewitness news team, to
bring back photographic evi-
dence of the phenomenon.
(Hooper and Holines are used
to such things, having per-
formed above and beyond the
call of nature in the December
1977 issue of prayBoy with a
feature called Swingers’ Scrap-
book.) Two of the magazine's
best couldn’t go unescorted into
such a gentle night, so the entire
editorial staff volunteered to go
along. I was the only one who
made it back to my typewriter.
The rest of the staff stayed in
New York to open an East

The dress code al Plato's Relreat is relaxed—
whatever gets you off. You can wear a Danskin
{above) or go bare-ass with boots (below}. In the
words of Randy Newman, you can keep your hat on.

By midnight, mosi couples have shed their threads for
some early-A.M. exercise on the mattresses (below).




Night Moves is smaller than Plato’s Retreat
and, as a result, the atmosphere is more inti-
mate. On Friday nights, the festivities begin
with a sexual Gong Show (above), as nice a
way as any to break the ice. If you're a begin-
ner, you might want to come here. Encore.

Midnight Interlude (above and right) is located
in a downtown Manhattan health club. Admit it:
When you watch Farrah Fawcett-Majors work
out in those TV commercials, this is what you
have in mind, right? Can you think of a better
158 way to stay in shape? And-a-one-and-a-two.

Yes, Night Moves is a
song by Bob Seger. It's
also the name of a
swingers' bar at 133
West 19th Street
where young couples
gather to rock 'n’ roll.




The ad for Midnight Interlude (right) says it all. A sex club offers
everyman the chance to experience the pleasures of a Playboy
Mansion: make love ina sauna, a heated pool or a room filled with
mirrors and balloons (above and below). It's OK with us.

MIDNIGHT
INTERLUDE

AN ON-PREMISES COUPLES CLUB
OFFERING A VARIETY OF ATMO-
SPHERES YOU CAN VENTURE

- THROUGH

*A HEATED WATER FALLED
SWIMMING POOL
*INTIMATE LOUNGE WITH POOL
TABLE & FREE BUFFET
*DISCOTHEQUE
*LARGE PARTY ROOMS & MANY
PRIVATE ROOMS
*SAUNAS, SHOWERS & LOCKERS
EACH AREA IS LUXURIOUSLY
CARPETED & HAS ALL THE
COMFORTS OF HOME — PARKING IS
NOPROBLEM

FORFURTHER INFD CALL 233-5121

Coast editorial office.

For three nights, Hooper
and Holmes visited Plato’s
Retreat, recruiting volun-
teers to go back lor an offi-
cial shooting on a slow
night, when the crowds of
tourists would be home in
Westchester County. The
people you in Hooper's
pictures are the sort you
are likely to meet if you
visit a couplesonly sex
club. And having seen these
pictures, you pr obably will.

The shooting at Plato’s
was a complete success; our
eyewil team decided to
keep the ball rolling. Hoc
er and Holmes visited two
of the second-generation
sex salens—Night Moves
and Midnight Interlude.
The modus operandi was
the same, but at the smaller
clubs, they encountered a
slightly different reaction.
The couples didn’t want to
go back on another night:
“Why wait? Do it now.”
They simply went on doing
what they had been doing
belore we got there. You
can see for yourself how
well they did.

.

You emerge [rom the
mattress room. The blonde-
haired girl congratulates
you on your good fortune.
This ume, though, she
shakes your hand, squeez-
ing it quickly, affectionately.
The memory of the first
introduction causes a rapid
change in blood flow. Your
center of gravity drops. You

rz !gc- the suddenly un-
sized towel. She laughs.
You lean against a pillar by
the pool. You look around
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MY NIGHT AT PLATO'S RETREAT

one of america’s foremost comedy writers
takes a night off for rest and relaxation

humor By BUCK HENRY

Here is a random list of things I saw
and heard in Plato’s Retreat, many of
which I no longer believe actually
happened.

o

At the entrance, I traded $30 for a
membership card. The back of the
card contained a list of rules and reg-
ulations, the last of which stated:
“Neither part of the couple is prosti-
tuting themselves.” Resisting the im-
pulse to correct this [ragile sentence
for its several thousand grammatical
and syntactical errors, I signed my
companion and myself in (first names
only) as Scott and Zelda. The mai-
Iresse d’hitel looked at the names and
said, “Oh, yeah—Scott and Zelda—
you've been here before.”

L

At the bottom of the stairway, a
naked man was wrestling with a cig-
arette machine. One of his hands was
thrust up into the dispensing slot. As
he turned toward us, we could see
that he was in a state of evident ex-
citement. I assumed that he was trying
to get his money back and/or he was
performing a sexual act for which
there is, as yet, no specific term.

L ]

There were, perhaps, 400 people in
the place, most of whom seemed to be
having, as Plato himself used to say, a
hell of a good time. Of the first 20
people I talked to, 18 claimed to be
doing research for a book, a screen-
play or an article.

.

In one of the locker yooms, a man
sat on a bench, smoking a pipe and
playing with himsell. “Don’t pay any
attention to me,” he explained. “I'm
just taking a break.”

-*

An extremely old—I mean eld—
dignified woman exited one of the
mini-orgy rooms. She sported, so to
speak, a black garter belt and pink
hair. As she turned to shut the door
behind her, she said to the three clear-
ly exhausted men draped over the
pillows: “Thank you all once again.
It’s been a lovely evening and T don't
know how to express my apprecia-
tion.” Good manners die hard.

.
We were standing at the bar. I

watched as a man, dressed primarily
in a pair of socks, leaned across the
buffet table to pick up a drink, leav-
ing a distinct impression of his not
particularly private parts on the sur-
lace of the cream cheese.

L ]

I was loitering by the entrance to
the mass-orgy room, peeking furtively
past the guard at the writhing mass of
fun seckers on the mattressed floor. I
turned to see, coming toward me from
the swimming pool, the tallest, blond-
cst, longest-legged vision of prurient
interest it has ever been my good luck
to behold. I also beheld four muscular
young gymnasts in her wake, follow-
ing with expressions of glazed antici-
pation.

She moved past me onto the mat-
tresses and lay down on her back.
Envy replaced lust in my pounding
heart as the four young men dropped
to their knees beside her and, without
even a downbeat, began to perform a
series of complicated rituals that led
me to believe that she was not alto-
gether a virgin.

“That's nice, isn't it?"" said a social
critic in a three-piece suit who was
standing next to me.

“I love her,” I said simply.

“It's not a her,” he said.

“Be careful,” T warned him. “That’s
the next Mys. Henry you're talking
about.”

“The next Mrs. Henry,” the kill-joy
son of a bitch said, “was a man until
a year or so ago.”

Seeing that I was on the verge of
tears, three-piecesuit patted me on
the shoulder. “There are several of
them here tonight,” he said. He mo-
tioned to a naked dark-haired beauty
on the dance floor, who strolled over
1o us.

*This is Linda,” he said. “She used
to be Larry.”

Linda, nee Larry, offered me a deli-
cate handshake and told us what a
good time she, nee he, was having
and how wonderfully well all the new
equipment was working, To prove
her point, she inserted several fingers
into the aforementioned equipment
and moved them around experi-
mentally, as though wtying on a
glove. “IUs terrific,” Linda said. She
took her fingers out and three-piece-
suit put a couple of his fingers in.
He agreed = (concluded on page 220)

the room at 200-0dd bodies, breasts of
every size and shape, penises of cvery re-
ligious and racial persuasion. They all
work. Far fucking out.

L]

Interview a random assortment of
couples at a swing club and you will find
them to be intelligent. Middle class.
Successful. A surprising number of them
are self-employed. Among others, Hooper
and Holmes met an architect, the owner
of a burglar-alarm companv, a real-estate
broker, a lawyer, an acior, a Bl‘uokl}'n
cop (in New York, policemen are con-
sidered to be self-employed). Long before
the media discovered Levenson’s oper-
ation, Plato’s Retreat was locker-room
gossip in every precinct station in New
York. Murphy, the cop, is 40 years old.
He looks like an unmarked car. He's
been coming with his wife to Plato’s for
25 weeks. “Listen, I've gone most of my
life without. I've got some catching up
to do. Everything 1 ever wondered about
is here in one room. I don't even look
at National Geographic anymore.”

Walter, a divorce lawyer trying to get
away from his work, explains thar the
crowds have changed since the place
first opened, from middle-aged swinging
junkies to a younger, I1i|)pt:r crowd, from
the Kind of people you find in the Carts-
kills and Miami Beach to the kind you
find backpacking in Yosemite or skiing
at Vail. Walter gives credit for the
change to the series of columns written
by Howard Smith. “Right now, this place
looks like an ad for “What kind of couple
reads The Village Voice?? When your
magazine hits the stands, 1t will look
like an ad for ‘What kind of couple
reads PLAYBOY? ™

Stanley, the swinger emeritus of Plato’s
Retreat, 1s dark-haired, muscular and
well dressed, when he is dressed. (He
runs a $3,000,000-a-year apparel busi-
ness.) In a past lile, he was the manager
ol Percival’s, the city’s original on-prem-
ises swing club. He is the originator of the
first commandment of swinging: “Swans
fly with swans. Ducks fly with ducks.”
When he talks, his attention slides to the
edge ol his eyes, looking lor swans. You
are reminded of the round, shallow
plates used by miners to pan for gold.
Stanley has been interviewed by every
reporter to visit Plate’s. On the day alter
one article appeared, he walked into his
factory. Filteen employees lined up and
began taking off their clothes. “We just
thought it would make you [eel at home.”

Stanley’s girllriend and wingman is a
trim blonde endowed with what appear
to be permanently erect nipples. She is
into lust. Nonchalant. She wears a towel
like a gun belt around her hips. She
agrees to come to the ofhcial sllootiug,
but only if the pictures don't show her
face. Business. Stanley agrees, but only if

(continued on page 222






Jrom saucepots and frying pans
to an electric ice-cream maker,
here are the ingredients for

getling your culinary act together

Is your kitchen a culinary disaster area?
Then get cooking and acquire the follow-
ing handy-dandy utensils and appliances.
Right: Attached to a hanging iron pot rack,
from Crate & Barrel, $25.95, are (left to
right) a mixing-bow! set, by Regal Ware,
$13.95; two stainless-clad aluminum sauce-
pans, $24 and $17, both by All-Clad; and a
wood utensil set, $4.95, and French wire
egg basket, $4.95, both from Crate & Bar-
rel. On the rear counter: a portable elec-
tric Turbo-Oven, by Farberware, $130. In
the cupboard (top): an electric ice-cream
maker, by Waring, $39.95. Below it: a
microwave casserole dish, by Heller De-
signs, $12.95. On the stove top: a teakettle,
by Copco, $19.95; and a steamer-cooker, by
Leyse, $19.75. On counter: fish poacher,
by Visconti, $24.95; Ampia pasta machine,
from Crate & Barrel, $29.95; food proces-

sor, by Cuisinarts, $160; omelet pan, by
Gourmet Limited, $29.95; Melior Chambord
coffee maker, from Chas. F. Lamalle, $56.
Our gastronomic maestro holds a Twin
chef's knife, by J. A. Henckels Zwillings-
werk, about $36; and is working on a
chopping block, by Beard Glaser Wolf,
$20. Next: a Rotor salad drier, from Crate
& Barrel, $13.50; and a Toast-R-Oven,
by General Electric, $59.98. Utensils up
front include: a lemon peeler, $6.30,
and decorator, $5.40, both by Forschner;
the cleaver, $30.30, beef slicer, $29,
sharpener, $13.90, and ham slicer, $17,
plus five chef's knives, from $11.80 to
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modern living By EMANUEL GREENBERG
BACK IN A MORE PRIMITIVE social era, before the time of Gloria

and Bella, one of the thoughtless flippancies concerned a
handy gadget that “you screw on the bed and it does all the

cooking. It’s called a wife.” Well, guys, them days are gone for-
ever, and good riddance. What sociologists quaintly refer to as
role adjustment has its compensations. Relationships are more
rewarding— even liberating— for both camps. And many

FHOTOGRAPHY BY BILL ARSENAULT
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former M.CPs now take inordinate
pride in their culinary skills.

Good tools are as essential to the
home cook as they are to a three-star
chef or a cabinetmaker. Nevertheless,
you don’t want to clutter up shelves and
cabinets with a lot of junk. Junk, in
this context, is anything not used with
reasonable frequency. The answer is
selectivity. “Look for equipment or
machines that do ¥hat you do,” is what
Burt Wolf, co-editor of the two-volume
Cooks’ Calalogue, advises. “If you've a
passion for fresh spaghetti, then a pasta
maker is a worthwhile investment. Other-
wise, it's a dust collector.” Shun heavily
promoted pilt items and steer clear of
the latest fads such as electric crepe
makers and hot-dog cookers. Any such
enchantments that haven't been used
within the year should be wished upon
the @nnual block-association fund raiser.

One final bit of wisdom: Go first-class.
Buy sturdy, heavyweight gear emphasiz-
ing function over charm. In a word—or,
rather, two words—professional equip-
ment. Pionecred by The Prolessional
Kitchen in New York, shops offering
commercial ware are increasingly avail-
able to civilian cooks across the country.
Alert department stores are also begin-
ning to stock professional merchandise.

We commend the following selections
to you with a few caveats. Prices vary from
shop to shop, city 10 city, and are subject
to change by the manufacturer. Higher-
ticket merchandise is often discounted
or on sale. Feel free o discard, substitute
or add items to the list, depending on
your personal needs and proclivities.

Food processor, by Cuisinaris, $160:
Also known as the incredible kitchen
machine, a Cuisinart will handle your
shredding, slicing, dicing, chopping,
purdeing and some mixing and grinding
with élan—once you've learned the ropes.
Cuisinart is manufactured by Robot-
Coupe, which also sells a stronger, stur-
dier and more expensive processor that's
available at commercial-equipment sup-
pliers. Inexpensive alternatives include
Farberware, Moulinex, American and
Omnichef. Note that food processors are
[requently discounted.

Knives, 8"-10" chef's knife, 5"-6"
utility or sandwich knife, 3"—4" paring
knife, 10"-12" flexible slicer, all by J. A.
Henckels  Zwillingswerk, or Wusthof
Trident, about $11.50 to $34.50: Sabatier
and Sheflield may be houschold names,
but galley slaves opt for Henckels or
Wausthol. There’s not much to choose
between them. Both are beautifully
crafted, balanced, durable and forged—
not stamped—{rom high-carbon, no-stain
steel. Henckels' professional Durawood
line has plastic-impregnated handles.
Wausthof Trident knives are well priced.

164 Knivesarea lifetime purchase; don’tstint.

Tip: A specialty cutlery shop such as
Delbon's in Manhattan will hand-hone
your knives to a razor edge before selling

~ them to you.

Add a French tomato knife (414",
$2.50) and you're in business. The larger
size can double as a bread knife.

Magnetic knife bar, by Magnabar, in
12" and 18" lengths, $5.95 and $8.75:
Good knives require care. This cherry-
wood bar, with a double row of magnets,
will hold knives securely, ready for action.

Chopping block with sharpening rod,
by Beard Glaser Wolf, $20: The board is
scasoned, hard-rock maple designed for
resilience. A built-in  aluminum-oxide
sharpening rod is an ingenious and
handy feature.

Eight-cup coffee maker, by Melior
Chambord, $56: This rhodium-plated-
steel French import works on a plunger-
filter principle and makes terrific java.
The Bodum Biswro, made on the same
principle but with plastic fittings, goes
for about halfl. Coffee, however, is a very
personal matter: Bunn and Mr. Coffce
(elcctric) and Melitta and Chemex (filter)
have their devotees. And many swear by
the old-fashioned drip pot.

Enamel-on-sheet-steel 2V4-quart teaket-
e, by Copco, $19.95: This can be had in
bright red, yellow, blue, soft brown, bis-
cuit and white. It features a collapsible
wooden handle for compact storage. Pair
with a glazed-ceramic teapot, il you like
to do things the British way.

Alwminum roasting pan, by Wear-Ever,
$10: The 18" x 12" size is great for whole
turkeys. large joints, perhaps a suckling
pig and—why not>—lasagna. Also, pick
up a chromed steel roaster rack that will
allow sufficient clearance for [ull air cir-
culation around your roast.

Turbo-Oven, by Farberware, $130: A
fast-cooking little oven, based on the
convection principle used in professional
equipment. Not i necessity but a real
timesaver.

Toast-R-Ouven, by General Electric,
$59.95: In addition to toasting bread, it
will warm (or delrost) croissanis, muffins,
bagels, etc., grill open-Haced sandwiches,
graliner, elc.

Heatproof 2-quart glass casserole, by
Heller Designs, §12.95: The lid of this
may be used separately for small quan-
tities. Frankly, plain old Pyrex will do
the same job at a fraction of the price,
but it doesn't have the style.

Saucepans, 1, quart and 314 quart, by
Al-Clad’s Master Chef line, $17 and
$24: These well-designed, extremely effi-
cient saucepans are made of three layers
ol metal: alloy aluminwmn, pure alumi-
num and an inside surface of stainless steel.

Eight-quart steamer-cooker with baskel
tnserl, by Leyse, §19.75: This handles
everything from spaghetti and corn to lob-
sters. Can also serve as stockpot, Available
in larger sizes.

Skillets, 7" and 12", by All-Clad, $13
and $23: Comments on saucepans apply.

Omelet pan, by Gourmet Limiled,
$29.95: Recommended only if you're an
omelet {reak, For the occasional omelet,
the AllClad pan mentioned previously
will suffice.

Ice Cream Parlor, by Waring, $39.95:
Think of it as a love machine. The
invitation to “come over for some home-
made ice cream” can lead to many deli-
cious things. The scoop on dippers is
the seamless aluminum Zeroll, by Roll
Dippers, $6.95.

Pasta maker, by Ampia, $29.95: Another
specialized item. But to a spaghetti devo-
tee there’s something very sensuous about
Jresh pasta. Once you've tasted it, the
supermarket product will no longer satisfy.

Stainless-steel mixing-bowl set, by Re-
gal Ware, $13.95: Well balanced and
stable, in one- to three-quart capacities—
and they won't break.

Salad spin-drier, by Rotor, §13.50:
One of these rids your greens of clinging
droplets of water neatly and efficiently
with no splash, drip or swinging.

Pepper mill, by Perfex, §18.50: A hand-
some crank-handle model that can be cas-
ily adjusted [or range of grinds, from fine
to coarse. The cast-aluminum body wipes
clean with a damp cloth.

Lemon peeler, by Forschner, $6.30:
One may not be basic equipment for a
suburban ranch-house kitchen, but for a
bachelor's pad—a must! It removes broad,
thin strips of lemon peel for twists in
martinis. Also cuts thinner, deeper strips
of orange and lemon peel.

Stainlesssteel  seven-piece utensil sel,
plus wall rack, by H. E. Lauffer, $29:
Your basic seven—broad spatula, long
fork, skimmer, vegetable spoon, basting
spoon, soup ladle and gravy ladle.

And 1o round it all out: meat ther-
mometer (Taylor Bi-Therm), kitchen
timer (Terraillon), scouring pads (Beard
Glaser Wolf Professional Scrubbers),
swivelaction peeler (Ecko), rubber spat-
ula (Hoan Super Scraper), rotary grater
(Mouli), whisk, rotary beater, egg slicer,
grater-shredder, bulb baster with injector,
kitchen tongs, wooden mixing spoons, can
opener, kitchen shears, narrow spatula,
masherricer, spice rack, juicer, colan-
der, double-mesh strainer, collapsible
steaming basket, garlic press, funnel, cork-
screw—punch-botle-opener combo, canis-
ters, ashestos potholders, and measuring
utensils and cups. Aprons and cookbooks,
certainly; perhaps a few fancies such as a
wine thermometer and a zucchini corer.

Now that you've got all this shiny, new
equipment, don’t just stand there. Choose
@ menu, invite about 100 of your closest
Iriends . .. and st cookin’,



the boss’s wife A 19th Century Australian bush ballad

The warm winds arossed from the eastern coast,
Grew hot through the mountain passes

And picked up the breath of the burning plains
And touched on the station grasses.

And the grasses shriveled, all dry and brown,
And shrunk to a dusty gray

And the brown earth cracked, as the fiery drought
Came down to the land to stay.

The waters in on the homestead holes
Sank down to the blue-clay rim.

And the ibis came in their circling flocks
To feast on the bony bream.

*Twas shift all stock to the breeders’ run,
With never the slightest doubt—

For the station boss ‘twas a total loss

1f the breeders’ run gave out.

And the boss must wrestle and scheme and toil
And stick to the uphill job,

And battle it out with the fiery drought

For the sake of the starving mob.

And at night he'd go to the stockmen’s hut,
For word of the day’s work done,

And he'd stay for a smoke, or a yarn and a joke,
And talk of the outside run.

But it seemed somchow to the boss's wile
A deep and rankling slight

That his plans were made with outside aid
When it came 1o an uphill hght.

And at night when he'd gone, she'd wait and watch
In loneliest contemplation

OI the lot and life of a station wife

And the ways of an outback station.

And she'd gaze at the stockmen’s hut below,
And across to the servant’s light,

And she'd wait and brood in the dolelul mood
That comes with the silent night.

And out of the darkness a notion grew,
A dim little gleaming dart;

It grew and flashed like a fiery sword,
And struck at the wilely heart.

Ribald Classic

“Twas a notion founded on logic’s rites,

And womanly intuition.

By the housemaid’s light when it sank at night,
And a shadowy apparition.

She gave no sign, but she watched each night,
Till there wasn't much room for doubt,

And she timed when the boss came in at night,
From the time that the lights went out-

And she hid the hurt with a woman's skill,
And she studied the housemaid's lighting;
To be betrayed for an artless maid—

"T'was time to be up and hghting.

When the boss was gone to the stockmen’s hut,
She lost no time in the going,

With a [riendly smile and a bit of guile,

Would the maid come and help with the sewing?

And the maid agreed with a ready nod,
She’d nothing much o do,

She went with a smile, and fell for a pile
Would last lor an hour or two.

And the wile, when the work was well in swing,
Slipped oft to the huuscn_miu.l's room,

And safe in the camp, she blew the lamp,

And waited there in the gloom.

Till the footsteps soft on the beaten track
Turned in at the darkened door,

With scarce a rap. or the slightest tap,
For he'd been there oft before.

She spoke no word, and the darkened room
No change in the form betrayed,

For the greeting kiss with the meeting miss
"T'was much as the melting maid.

“Twas a woman'’s style and a wifely wile,

To play the maid of the quarters,

She played with the skill and the strength of will,
And the guile of Eve's own daughters.

She played, and sudden she flashed a torch,
Onme horrified glance he took; !
She dropped the light and she fainted quite;
"T'was Chin-ui, the Chinese cook! B

ILLUSTRATION BY BRAD HOLLAND
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IF YOU'VE just now come into the
market for an audio rig that will
turn your wheels into a concert hall,
you're in luck: there’s a cornucnpi;t
of really spectacular sound u|u|p-
ment waiting for you at your neig
borhood hu,lm.n sound store in a
range of prices from the modest
budget to the price-is-no-object level.
What's happened to unleash this

new generation of highway-sound
equipmentz For one thing, techno-
logical advances and lo prices
on equipment that hadn't really
changed much in the past decade.
Also, spurred by the C.B.radio

studio-quality

audio gear
gets

a move on
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abroad now have production lines
that aren’t making C.B.s because of
the market glut, so they're making
car stercos in huge qu;mlilies_
There's another trend that's part-
ly responsible. New-car dealers, see-
ing a chance to he c (tra Service to
their customers and to their own
profits, have started to stock stereo
equipment that does not come [rom
Detroit. That way, you can order a
new car without any kind of radio
at all and buy from the
dealer. He'll install it for you with
a neat, (continued on page 226)
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DARRWATER HALL

(continued from page 111)

“The lady sighed once more and at last turned to me.
‘Dr. Watson, will you help me?’”

hectic brightness, and the thinness of his
hawklike nose seemed accentuated. He
smoked incessantly, getting through an
ounce or more of heayy shag tobacco in
a single day.

As his depression became blacker, he
would sit in his purple dressing gown
with his fiddle across his knee and draw
from it strange harmonies, sometimes
sonorous, sometimes puzzling, more often
harsh and disagreeable. Strange, too, and
quite as disagreeable, were the odors
given off by his chemical experiments; I
did not inquire their purpose. When he
brought out his hair-trigger pistol and
proceeded to add elaborate serifs to the
patriotic V.R. done in bullet pocks in
the wall opposite his armchair, my im-
patience and my concern together dic-
tated action. Nothing short of a complete
rest, in conditions of comfort and ease
such as I could not possibly provide,
would restore my friend to health. T
moved swiftly; telegrams were exchanged;
within little more than 12 hours, Sher-
lock Holmes was on his way to Hurlstone
in Sussex, the seat of that Reginald Mus-
grave whose family treasures he had so
brilliantly rediscovered some five years
earlier. So events conspired to embroil
me in what I must describe as a truly
singular adventure.

It came about in the following fashion.
That same afternoon, I had just re-
turned from visiting a patient when the
housekecper announced the arrival of a
Lady Fairfax. There entered a blonde
young woman of the most unusual beauty
and distinction of feature. I was ar once
aware in her of a discomposure obviously
not at all derived from the sweltering
weather, to which, indeed, her bearing
proclaimed utter indifference. 1 encour-
aged this lovely but troubled creature to
be seated and to divulge her purpose.

“Tt was Mr. Sherlock Holmes whom I
cime to see, but I understand he has
gone away and is not expected back for
a forenight,” she began.

“That is so.”

“Can he not be recalled?”

I shook my head. “Quite out of the
question.™

“But I come on a marter of the utmost
urgency. A life is in danger.”

“Lady Fairfax,” said I, “Holmes has
been overworking and must have rest
and a change of air. I speak not only as
his friend but as his physician.”

The lady sighed and lowered her gaze

168 into her lap. “May I at least acquaint

you with the main facts of the matter®”

“Do so, by all means, if you feel it will
be of service to you.”

“Very well. My husband is Sir Harry
Fairfax, the sixth baronet, of Darkwarer
Hall in Wiltshire. In his capacity as a
magistrate, he had brought before him
last year a man known locally as Black
Ralph. The charge was poaching. There
wis no doubt of his guilt; he had erred
before in this way and in others, and my
hushand’s sentence of 12 montbs in jail
was lenient to a degree. Now, Black
Ralph is at liberty again, and word has
reached our servants that he means to
revenge himself on my husband—o kill
him.”

“Kill him?” I ejaculated.

“Nothing less, Dr. Watson,” said Lady
Fairfax, clasping and unclasping her
white-gloved hands as she spoke. “My
husband scouts these threats, calling
Black Ralph a harmless rascal with a
taste for rhetoric. But the fellow is no
mere drunken reprobate such as one
finds in every village; I have seen him
and studied him, and I tell you he is
malignant and in all likelihood mentally
deranged, as well."

I was at a loss. My visitor was by now
extremely agitared, her vivid lips atrem-
ble and her fine blue eyes flashing fire.
“He sounds most menacing,” said I, “and
I understand your desire for assistance.
I chance to know a certain Inspector
Lestrade at Scotland Yard who would be
happy to lend you all the aid he could.”

“Thank you, but my husband refuses
to go to the police and he has forbidden
me to do so.”

“I see.” y

“There must, however, be other con-
sulting detectives in London whom 1
anight approach. Perhaps you know of
some of them.”

“Well,” said I, after a short space,
“it’s wue that in the last year or so a
number of-—what shall I call themr—
rivals of Sherlock Holmes have sprung
up. But theyre very slight and unsatis-
factory fellows. I could not in honesty
recommend a single one.”

There was a silence. The lady sighed
once more and at last turned to me.
“Dr. Watson, will you help me?”

I had half expected this preposterous
suggestion but was none the better armed
against it when it came. “I? T am quite
unfit. I'm a simple medical man, Lady
Fairfax, not a detective.”

“But you have worked with Mr.
Holmes on his previous cases. You are

his close friend and associate. You must
have learned a great deal from him.”

“I think I can say I know his methods,
but there are aspects of his activities of
which I am altogether ignorant.”

“That would not prevent you from
talking to my hushand. from making him
see the peril he faces. Nor from ap-
proaching Black Ralph, warning him,
offering him money. Dr. Watson, I know
you think me overwrought, fanciful, per-
haps even deluded. Is it not the case, that
you think so?"

This was uncommonly and uncom-
fortably shrewd, not only as an observa-
tion but also as a turn of wctics. T made
some motion intended to be evasive.

“Thank you for being so honest,” was
the smiling response. “Now, I may be
all you suppose, but I lay no obligation
upon you, and would two or three com-
fortable days out of London in this
weather be so great a burden?”

Sherlock Holmes once observed that
the fair sex was my department. I never
fully took his meaning, but if it was to
the effect that 1 enjoyed any ascendancy
in that sphere, he misreckoned. Other-
wise, I should scarcely have found my-
self, the evening alter the interview just
deseribed, alighting at a remote railway
halt some miles [rom Westbury.

At once a tall, broad-shouldered man
in black accosted me, mentioning my
name in a foreign accent. He was an ob-
vious Spaniard—by name Carlos, as I
was later to learn—with the dignified
deportment of that race and an address
that contrived to be at once courteous
and proud. Courtesy was 1o the fore
while he introduced himself as butler to
Sir Harry Fairfax and installed me and
my lugpage in the smart wagonette that
waited in the station yard; and yer his
somber glance bespoke a temperament
to which the keeping of pledges and the
avenging of slights were of deadly con-
cern. Not that I took much note at the
time; I was pleasantly struck by the bar-
onet’s civility in sending an upper serv-
ant to meet me and soothed by the
unhurried drive through the lealy lanes,
where, as the shadows lengthened, a cool-
ing breeze blew. I looked forward, 1oo,
10 renewing my acquaintance with the
charming Lady Fairfax and, with a lively
quickening of curiosity, to uncovering
whatever might be the nature of the
threat to her hushand.

The carriage mounted a crest in the
road and these agrceable feclings were
soon dispersed. We had come to the edge
of the chalky upland that forms most of
the county and entered a region of clay
and rock. Some half mile off stood a tall
house of gray stone mantled with ivy and
of a design that even at this distance
seemed ill-contrived. To one side of it
lay a plantation of trees with foliage of

(continued on page 202)
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to every speaker we make,regardless
of the price we charge for it.

So,ask your Pioneer dealer to demon-
strate the other leading brand first,and
then play the Pioneer speakers.

Believe us, you will hear a difference
in Pioneer car speakers.

Even if your ears are full of oatmeal.

CAR SPEAKERS BY PIONEER.

Pioneer Electronics of America, 1925 E. Dominguez St., Long Beach, CA 90810.
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(continued from page 138)

“There evolved a series of categories that would fill
the military’s neat bureaucratic forms.”

induced to accept treatinent, to take med-
ication or to subject themsclves to be-
havior-modification programs in schools
or clinics, all on the promise that such
treatment will prevent something worse.
Every week, thousands of patients are
released from hospitals on the condition
that they continue their medication and
that they report regularly—under what
has been called psychiatric parole—to a
therapist or a clinic. As the Jaw makes
it more difficult to arbitrarily lock up
deviants, scicnce makes it easier to define
them as sick and to divert them into
treatment programs—as outpatients of
the criminaljustice system, the mental-
health system or the social-service system.
And as the law makes it more difficult to
discriminate on the basis of race, class,
age or sex, science finds new labels to
replace the old—the parapsychiatric, the
predelinquent, the potentially abusive or
dangerous—and new ways to watch and
control those so labeled.

THE MARRIAGE OF SHRINK AXND STATE

The classification of mental disorders
embodied in the official diagnostic and
statistical manual of the American Psy-
chiatric Association has a curious his-
tory. During and after World War Two,
the Army needed some method to screen
candidates on a psychological basis, so
there evolved a series of categories that
would fll the military’s neat bureau-
cratic forms. This system reduced what
was patently unscientific and unsystem-
atic—labels, theorics, jargon—to some-
thing that was sufliciently precise to fill
the operating manuals of large organiz-
tions. ‘The burcaucratic nomenclature
developed by Army doctors later became
perfectly adaptable to insurance forms,
hospital records, computers—all ol the
paper that fills Big Brother's files.

Its chief architect was the late Briga-
dier General William C. Menninger ol
Topeka's Menninger Foundation, who
headed the psychiatric division of the
Surgeon General's Office during World
War Two; and the effect of Menninger's
screening system, as psychiatrist Thomas
S. Szasz has pointed out, was that “more
civilians were declared mentally unht,
more soldiers were classified as mentally
ill and more veterans now receive . . .
‘treatment’ for mental illness than ever
belore in history.” (Of some 15,000,000
examined for induction during World
War Two, nearly 2,000,000 were rejected
for neuropsvchiatric reasons.)

It never occurred to the Army profes-

sionals to examine the criteria on which
their judgments were based. (The British
army had a much lower rate of psy-
chiatric rejections, though British soldicrs
were no more prone to psychological
problems than their American Cousins.)
Instead, what General Menninger called
“the lessons of war” became the founda-
tion of postwar policy and the basis of a
Federal mental-health program whose
budget grew from virtually nothing to
some S700,000,000 annually in 1977. The
importance of the contribution to this
growth made by Menninger and his
Army cohorts cannot be underestimated;
or, in the words of one Menninger fan:
“The bitterly learned lessons of the war
years, the startling and unexpected reve-
lations of the mental health and weak-
ness ol our citizenry in a delicately
balanced world. must bear fruit in the
postwar life of our nation il we are to

remain healthy, strong and preserve our
way of lile.”

The war proved that one of ten Amer-
icans needed psychiatric treaument. “If
these young men were representative of
the nation,” asked Robert H. Felix, who
was to become the first director ol
NIMH, “what would be the absolute
figures for the mental and nervous m-
pairments of the entire nation?” Karl
Menninger, probably the most influen-
tial American psychiatrist of this cen-
tury, had long maintained that “all
people have mental illness of different
degrees at different times™; his brother
William devised a system to prove it

ALL MEN ARE CREATED FOQUAL—
ALL MEN ARE MAD

Once the formal definitions were es-
tablished, thanks to the Army and Gen-
cral Menninger, the game was open to
any physician, social worker, cop or
bureaucrat who learned the rules and
wanted to play. As a result, reputable
surveys in the mental-health field regu-
larly maintain that anywhere from ten
to 60 percent of the American popu
lation can use psychiatric attention at
any given time. There is Nathan S.

“Read your policy. Mindless vandalism
by disadvantaged soctopaths comes under the company’s
definition of acts of God.”
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Kline, the director of research at New
York’s Rockland Research Institute and
one of the leading promoters of the “gen-
tle restraints of tranquilizing medica-
tion,” who claims that between 7,000,000
and 15,000,000 Americans are in need of
treatment for depression but are not
receiving it. New York psychiatrist
Ronald Fieve, who believes that Abra-
ham Lincoln, Theodore Roosevelt and
Winston Churchill could have benefted
from drug therapy and who estimates
that between 18,000,000 and 20,000,000
Americans sulffer from depression. Or the
Midtown Manhattan Study, which in 1962
declared that 24.4 percent of adult Ameri-
cans suffer from psychological disorders.

UNCLE SAM IS A PUSHER

During the past generation, much of
the mental-health network has become a
drug-dispensing system in which medica-
uon is the basic, and often the only,
mode of weatment. The Federal Gov-
ernment, though it collects data on the
most minute detiils of the mental-health
system, has strangely never gathered any
information on the percentage of people
drugged—even  in  Government-sup-
ported institutions—or on the kinds of
drugs provided, their dosages or the diag-
noses upon which they are administered.

But even with the paucity of Govern-
ment statistics. there are some indica-
tions ol the extent of patient drugging:
At San Francisco's West Side Commu-
nity Mental Health Center, regarded
as one of the most enlightened facil-
itiecs on the West Coast. 52 percent
of the outpatients are on drugs: across
the bay in Richmond, a local mental-
health clinic was revealed in 1977 wo
have more than 80 percent of its out-
patients on drugs; and in a group of
20 clinics associated with Los Angeles
County Mental Health Services, enough
money is budgeted to provide a bottle of
pills for each client each time he or she
goes into the clinic for a visit.

Psychiawric  stafing  within - mental-
health clinics is generally so low that
the cheapest and fastest way to handle
a difficult patient is to hand him a
bottle of pills or a prescription, some-
times torn {rom a preprinted and pre-
signed pad. The ramifications of such
procedures are illustrated by the case
of “Edna McGuire,” a woman who had
been hospitalized several times after
making obvious but ineffectual suicide
gestures in the presence of her boyfriend.
Discharged from the hospital, she is en-
rolled in a local outpatient clinic, where
she sees a therapist once a month, or
once every other month, and where on
each visit she gets another set of refll
prescriptions for her tranquilizers and
for a drug that is supposed to control
the twitches, rigidity, dry mouth and
other side effects of the wranquilizers.

176 The clinician’s notes for each visit gen-

erally consist of one-or-two-line enrries:
“Doing OK—needs appt.”; "Doing well—
saw son after two years—thinks she has
diabetes—will call for appt.”; “In for
meds—getting nervous again™; “Worried
about everything but life has never been
better”; “In for pills—doing OK.” And
after each wvisit, the clinician records,
“Meds refilled™ or *Meds.”

During three vears of treatment, Edna
McGuire has consumed nearly 8000 pills;
she has not had a medical examination
during this time and no serious attempt
has been made to help her change her
dreary life. After one of her suicide ges-
tures landed her in the hospital, the phy-
sician who prescribed most of the pills
outlined his “plan™ for her treatment:
“Medicate, and hope lor the hest.”

L]

Medicate; above all, medicate. Con-
current with the postwar growth of the
mental-health network was the emer-
gence of behavior-control drugs. While
amphetamines and barbiturates, the
classic uppers and downers, had been
standard pharmacology items for a num-
ber of years. the real breakthrough in
this arca came in the early Fifties, when
a group ol French physicians and phar-
macologists stumbled onto the chlor-
promazine today known as Thorazine.

The French group had been searching,
one of them would later say, for a drug
that might produce the “cold-blooded-
ness, ‘indilference’ or ataraxia extolled
by the Stoics,”” and they found that
Thorazine “reproduced in warm-blooded
animals conditions existing in cold-
blooded or hibernating ones.” While
Thorazine was originally intended for
use in surgery to slow heart rate, pulse
and other organic functions, in 1951,
French psychiatrists tried the drug on
manic hospital patients—only 1o find
its effects “interesting but not strong
enough.” The next year, doctors tried it
on schizophrenics, with somewhat better
“effects,” and by 1954, physicians on
both sides of the Atlantic were adminis-
tering it to thousands of institutionalized
patients with what Thorazine advocates,
then and now, regarded as near miracu-
lous results. As Frank J. Ayd, Jr., a
Baltimore psychiatrist and one ol the
most vocal American advocates of psy-
chotropic medication, said recently, “You
will be impressed by the serenity [in
mental hospitals]. You will sense the
attitude of realistic optimism that pre-
dominates. Flowers, curtains, paintings,
music, Iresh air and comfortable, tidy
lounges make a pleasant environment
lor clean, ranquil patients.”

Predictably, the mental-health profes-
sion and the drug industry promised not
only to remedy such formal categories of
mental illness as schizophrenia and de-
pression but also to cure a long list of
maladies that had never been regarded
as diseases. The result can be seen in the
medical and psychiatric journals of the

past two decades, journals whose pages
are laden with advertisements showing
women with anxious faces and dishev-
eled hair standing in front of stacks of
dirty dishes, or women cowering behind
prisonlike bars, holding mops and
brooms; and under the photos are the
reassuring messages: “You can't set her
free, but you can help her feel less anx-
ious”; “In premenstrual tension, your
prescription of Equanil can help ease his
wife’s anxiety, thus reducing her irrita-
bility and nervousness”; “She has in-
somnia, so he's awake. Restless and
irritable, she growls at her husband. How
can this shrew be tamed:”

Women are not alone in this mélange.
The pharmaceutical house Hoffman-
LaRoche conjured up an anxious college
student for whom “exposure to new
friends and other influences may force
her to re-evaluate her goals” and for
whom Librium might be a savior. Mean-
while, McNeil Laboratories checked in
with a picture of a swarthy, thick-lipped
young man who, fist denched, is snarling
at the camera. “Assaultive and bellig-
erent?"” asks the text. “Cooperation often
begins with Haldol. Acts promptly to con-
wrol aggressive, assaultive behavior,”

The message is clear: I[ you can’t
cure, control.

Medicate. The patients walk in or are
coaxed in or are dragged in: the 65-year-
old woman whose eccentricity has been
an embarrassment to her suburban chil-
dren and who thinks that the injections
she gets ar the clinic are for her back
pains; the student drugged with tran-
quilizers after a Saturday-night brawl:
the housewife dosed with Elavil after
her doctor convinces her that she is hav-
img a breakdown because she refuses to
cook her husband’s breakfast; the kid
on Ritalin because he—like most kids—
can’t sit still in school; the black teen-
aged girl who “assaulted a ten-year-old
boy for calling her names” and who,
alter five davs in a locked ward, is dosed
with four different drugs, including a
tranquilizer that is given in amounts
roughly double the maximum recom-
mended in the medical manuals.

The patients are labeled depressed or
hyperactive or schizophrenic, sometimes
at random and often with only the most
cursory examination. They are drugged
accordingly and, if they continue to mis-
behave, they are drugged some more.

The majority of the over 30,000,000
Americans who are regular users of pre-
scription psychoactive drugs have never
visited a psychiatrist or had any other
formal contact with the mental-health
network, They get their prescriptions
from internists, gynecologists, pediatri-
cians and general practitioners who know
even less about the drugs than do the
psvchiatrists. Most of the drug users are
women and the heaviest users of all are
women in the lowest quarter of the eco-
nomic scale—women in tract houses
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going “crazy” wying o take care of
three or four voung children without
help, svmpathy or day care. But they
have lots of company, these “aazy” ladies.
icluding hundreds of thousands of
office, farm- and factoryworkers, truck
drivers, airline stewardesses, telephone
operators, waitresses and students who
use n';|m|uilin’.rs. :lm])hut;unin('s or other
drugs to get them through the day (or
night) and who often take them right
on the jnT}_

What these people and millions ol
others have learned—what the drug in-
dustry and the mental-health profession
have taught them—is that they have not
only a right but an obligation to be free
of “anxiety,” “tension” and other forms
of “psvchic distress”; that there is no
difference between being bad and being
sick; and that things such as character,
responsibility and behavior are them-
selves only vestigial words that actually
desaribe chemucal and mechanical effects
of the bran.

In the process, the prolessionals have
medicalized—and  thus  legitimized—
mood and behavior conurol for every-
man. Bevond the Valium is the nervous
breakdown and l)cyumi the breakdown
is the Thorazine, the hospital and the
shock treatments. What's illegal when it's
bought on the street is blessed when
held in the ministrating hands of the
man in the white coat.

Psychotropic drugs, including halluci-
nogens. have been used for thousands
of vears, but the drug revolution that
began with Thorazine in the Fifties
democratized an idea that, untl then,
had been regarded as the exclusive prov-
ince of woalitarian societies and futur-
istic novels: Virtually everyone is out of
control; virtually everyvone is to some
extent the unaccountable victim of his
own chemistry; and virtually everyone's
mind can be regarded as a proper object
of manipulation.

The drugs involve evervone in the
ideology of mental health, whether he
is formally a part of the network or not;
we all help translorm every physician
into a parapsychiatrist and he, in tum.
Imposes on us a reconlormation of the
normative standards that the dominant
culture imposes. It is a closed loop:
Mental health legitimizes the drugs; the
drugs legitimize mental health. In tradi-
tional psychiatry, the subject of mental
health largely consisted of speculative
chatter and was therefore subject to de
bate: with the advent of behavior-control
drugs, however, mental health became a
specific “scientific” discipline, one whose
power increases daily and which toler-
ates no debate.

-

PHILADELPHIA, Nov. 19—Wearing
a blue delegate’s ribbon and a tiny
gold peanut pinned o her blue
dress, Rosalynn Carter announced
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today that her husband had prom-
isedd o establish a President’'s com-
mission on mental health after he
takes office.

The announcement drew pro-
lrmgctl applause. Her listeners were
some 500 delegates 1o the annual
meeting of the National Associa-
tion for Mental Health.

The majority seemed to share the
view of the South Carolina delegate
who said . “Rosalynn’s interest
in memtal health will give our or-
ganization a tremendous boost.”

Mrs. Carter told the delegates
here that her interest in mental
health dates from Jimmy Carter's
1970 campaign for the Georgia gov-
ernorship. Mrs. Carter said that as
she traveled around the state, she
was amazed at the number of people
who told her of mental-health prob-
lems i their families.

“I began to realize that something
had to be done,” she said, “and that
we were the ones that had to do
it.—The New York Times, Novem-

bher 20, 1976

For all the medical hazards, the most
dangerous effect of the ideology of drug-
wing as a means of behavior control lies
in what 1t teaches us about the right and
duty to be normal. Such an ideology
creates the illusion that it is science, not
the uncertain standards of politics and

culture, that determines normanve be-
havior; that to be a good patient is to
be a good citizen: and that the presence
of an arbitrary social authority is part
ol the natural order.

The historic American [aith in human
transformation and social betterment
wias not the exclusive possession of i
single class or caste ol experts, nor was
it in any sense manifested in a technol-
ogy or in a policy ol government—other
than the policy of nonintervention itself.
As a practical matter, this [aith therelore
devolved 1o individual responsibility, to
such hoary |:(’1's(>|1;l|i|)‘ (]u‘.l“lit‘.\ as char-
acter, will and ambition. The original
American mystery was, at least in theo-
ry, and at least for white men, i celebra-
tion of the ability ol everyman to cope
for himsell and of the society to create
conditions—mainly by leaving him alone—
in which he could successiully do so.

Under the new mystiques and tech-
niques of mental health, that faith is
r;ipi(ll)‘ being replaced by an i(ll_'t)logy
that teaches the individual that he 15 a
victim of his own chemistry and neuro-
logical circuits, a mechanical device to
be tuned, repaired and pacified by ex-
perts who know more about him than he
does. If he rebels or deviates from social
norms, therelore, it is not because he has
to do so, or there 1is
something wrong with the norms, but be-
cause he 15 sick. Not r:.ul]).'tl)]c, not mal-

chosen because

criminal—but  sick. And
each instance of intervention narrows the
bounds of acceptable behavior for the
rest of the population; each person lor
mally declared deviant brings the next
person closer to the margin.

The ideology and the propaganda that
condition people to accept mental-health
reinforced, at
least for the moment, by the Govern-
ment's need o comrol the srowing
number ol superfluous people—the
young, the old, the unemployed—who
are no longer subject to the conventionz|
controls of the market or who, becauss

feasant, mnot

services are  themselves

of changing standards of community
acceptability and social hygiene (stand-
ards themselves promulgated by the new
industries of intervention), have been
declared presently or potentially deviant.
For these citizens, medical and behavioral
sciences cancel the protections of due
process and make unnecessary the overt-
ly invidious (thercfore more resistible)
distinctions ol class, race, age or sex.

Slowly, subtly, humanely. science repeals
the Consutution. Eventually—tomorrow,
50 years hence—we and our progeny will
no longer know or carc whether we are
being served or controlled, weated or
punished, or whether we are volunteers
or conscripts. The distinctions will have
vanished.
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WINE wnl" (continued from page 1H5)

“With that much power and that much wing area, the
nose didn’t lift, the whole plane did.”

It was too late for me to do any-
thing else, so I just Hipped it off the
Totaled it, as you can see. And I'll
tell you what kind of genius Dave Horal
is. I had a rock concert to perforin at
near Sacramento about a month later,
He organized a team ol 50 men who re-
built this whole p]."mc—:m cight-mnmh
job—in 24 days.”

I looked at the picture again. “Amaz-
ing.,” 1 said, and then I noticed a sign
just above it. It read, WHEN YOU ARE UP
TO YOUR ASS IN ALLIGATORS, IT's DIFFICULT
TO REMIND YOURSELF THAT THE INUTIAL
OBJECTIVE WAS TO DRAIN THE SWAMP. It
made me want to go out and practice
some more, and while Baron and Joe
rigged a robot camera on the tail, 1 did.
Twenty or so more times, up and down,
pausing on the wing to talk to mysell,
to look for blue patches in the gray sky.
There weren't any.

When the camera had been bolted to
the tail and after both planes had been

watch.

road.

checked, ]mc looked at the soup over us
and said, “Why don’t we go ahead and
give it a try? I think we've got enough

ceiling to make it. We'll stay out along
the beach.”

Joe and Dian talked over the Hight
plan. and then he got a leather flight
helmet with goggles and handed it to
me. It was Donna’s and my head and
hair were too much for it, so that when
1 buckled the chin strap, it cut off half
my air and raised the pitch of my voice.
I tugged it down, tried to stretch it, but
it wasn't much use.

Joe put his leather helinet on, and
then Baron took a picture of the two ol
us. Joe said, “You ready?”

“Let’s do it,”" 1 said.

“After vou.” he said, and motioned to
the forward cockpit. 1 climbed in. There
a smell like alcohol when he first
turned the engine over, then gasoline
as the big motor got imto a baritone
and washed us warm air.
The whole plane vibrated, but there was
nothing loose, nothing rattled. Next to
us, Dian started the engine of the Cessna
210 chase plane and idled it. She and
Baron waved and I waved back at them.
Then the stick in front of me waggled

wias

roar with

back and forth and the rudder pedals
moved as il there were a ghost in the ma-
chine, then the engine noise rose and
we began noving: out around the hang-
ar, across the potholes in the tarmac,
onto the runway and down to the run-up
area at its northern end. We parked
there for a minute of preflight checks
and Dian caught up. I was talking to
myself:

“The next time feet hit the
ground, you will have wing-walked,” I
Breathe.”

Joe wheeled the plane around, gunned

}'ﬂln'
said,

the engine and almost as soon as we be-
gan to run, I felt the whole plane soar.
With that much power and that much
wing area, the nose didn’t lift, the whole
plane did, and as soon as it was air-
borne, you could feel the tight respon-
siveness of it. I put my hand up into the
prop wash to get some idea of what I'd
be climbing up into. It was strong, but
not too. And it was cold.

We banked and below us in dull rows
were the dull houses with their swim-
ming pools, without any mature trees.
L.A. has always been known for what it
is because yOu can see cevery bleak mo-
ment of it from the air, I thought.

Almost after
out of our take-off, we were in the log.
From the ground, it had looked as il it

{rumimu'd on page 184)

immediately climbing
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people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement

THE HOUSE LIGHTS DIM. . . .

The Theater Historical Society of America “welcomes all those
with an interest in the glamorous past, the ever-changing present
and the unknown future of the theater in America . . . from nickel-
odeons to opera houses.” For the annual membership fee of $10
sent to Membership Searetary, T.H.S., P.O. Box 2416, Alameda,
California 94501, you get a year’s subscription to the quarterly
journal of the society. And if you're free next July, they'll

be holding their annual convention in San Antonio, home of the
John Eberson Majestic theater . . . and the Alamo.

TAKE T AND SHE
In case you didn’t know, PLAYBOY pays a $1000
finder’s fee to anyone discovering a Playmate
of the Month. And just to help you search for
candidates, we've created an Official Playboy
Playmate Talent Scout T-shirt that's available
from Playboy Club Sales, 919 N. Michigan
Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60611, for $6.50,
postpaid. With each T-shirt (S, M, L or XL),
you'll also get a preliminary release sheet for the
candidate to sign and info on how to submit the
pictures. We've always said it pays to girl-watch,

)

Thhaka

MINI-JAWS
The piranha, of course, is a
charming South American
fighting fish that has a set
of razorsharp choppers and
the disposition of a killer
bee. One safe way to
import piranhas is stuffed
and mounted—and
that's just what the people
at Keynes Imports, 711 W.
Buckingham Place, Chicago,
Illinois 60657, have done. A
four-inch monster goes for
$6.95, a fve-incher is $8.95
and a tiger six will set you
back $10.95. All are mounted
on rosewood bases, posed with
their mouths open, flashing
that famous piranha smile,
ready to strike. Your mother-
in-law will love one.

WALK ON

To promote the lost art of walking, the Kinney
Shoe Corporation has announced a Walking
Tours of America program that consists of four
separate packages of Walking Tour brochures
(the West, the South and Southwest, the Midwest
and the East) available for one dollar each from
Kinney Walking Tours, P.O. Box 5006, New
York, N.Y. 10022. The West, for example, covers
Northern and Southern California, Washington,
Oregon, Colorado and downtown Los Angeles.
\Wcll, five out of six ain't bad.
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KEEP 'EM ROLLIN’

The ice may be gone from the old hockey
rink, but there’s no reason you can't still
make like Phil Esposito if you own a pair
of BiSkates, the two-wheel roller skate that
RLS Products, P.O. Box 799, Santa
Monica, California 90406, is

marketing for $28 to $80. The ultrarug-
ged hockey type is built for nasty action
and the figure style features a polyure-
thane toe pick that facilitates fancy
twirling, twinkle toes. We'll take ours
with training wheels, please.

IT'S IN THE BOOK
Who else but Uncle Sam would print a
pamphlet on “Christmas Decorations Made
with Plant Materials” and then give it
away? IU's just one of several hundred
that you can obtain free or at a very
nominal cost simply by writing to the
Consumer Information Center, Pueblo,
Colorado 81009, and asking for its latest
catalog of selected Federal publications
of consumer interest. The subjects
cover everything from ants to varicose
veins. Nothing on tax cuts, however.

AND TDU

MUG SHOT

You egomaniacs who can’t get
enough of a good thing—your-
selves—will definitely want a
seven-inch-tall ceramic mug made
to look like you, you handsome
devils. They're done by West Coast
caricature artist Larry Shapiro.
Each of them costs $78,

postpaid, and takes three to four
weeks to complete. Order yours—
or a friend's—Ifrom Sanelle

Gilt Gallery, 814 N. LaCienega
Boulevard, Los Angeles, Cali-
fornia 90069, and be sure to
include at least one front and one
profile photograph, in color. Or,

if a mug mug isn't your bag,
Shapiro also makes large and small
puss-planters for $178 and

$128. Can you dig them?

P.S., WE LOVE YOU

Even though most New York kids
hated school, they loved those
funky old solid-brass City of New
York doorknobs. So much so,

in fact, that most of the original
ones have disappeared. Rather
than see a liule bit of history slip

at 157 West 57th Street, New
York, N.Y. 10019, is selling solid-
brass accessories emblazoned

with re-creations of the public
school doorknob design. A
paperweight, as shown, costs $20, a
desk set is $25 and a belt buckle
goes for $15, all postpaid.

‘There's nothing we like better
than good-looking knobs.

COOKIE CUTUPS

Confucius say: “‘Chinese meal
without fortune cookie like night
without nookie,” or something to
that effect. And the cookie moguls
at Peoples Products Corporation,
P.O. Box 20145, San Jose,
California 95160, have gone

one step further; they've taken

a number of Peter Gowland nudes
and slipped one along with a
zodiac fortune into each of

their Ah So fortune cookies. A
box with ten different girls in

the cookies will set you back
$3.99. (If you're really hungry,

a case of 50 boxes costs $135.)
There’s just one problem:

The cookies are good, the for-
tunes are fun and the girls look
great—but 30 minutes later,
you're horny again.

away, a company called Alumnus,
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WIN“ wnl-u {continued from page 181)

“I put both of my arms up into the prop wash. It was
powerful, very powerful, and it scared me.”

were 1000 feet up, but it was much
lower, really, perhaps 500 feer. Visibility
was a hall mile, maybe less. We flew
west to the beach and then circled over
the oil fields and the coast highway tll
Dian caught up to us and then took a
position off our right wing and slightly
above us. She wis no more than 50
vards away I[rom us and the fog was
fuzzing our view. I didn’t like it. The
visibility in front of us was so limited it
occurred to me that if we met another
small plane flving north along the coast,
it was going to take a radical mancuver
to keep Irom a head-on. I wld mysell it
wasn't my worry. Joe had to take care ol
that and everything else that called for
any acrobatic skill. All T had to do was
climb to the top of the monkey bars
without thinking too much about the
fact that they were on the top wing ol
an_in-flight biplane. I looked straight
ahead, 1 counted my teeth with myv
tongue, I ok deep air through my
nose, 1 told myself to concentrate.

We flew straight and steady and the
noise from the engine was constant and
smooth. I waited for Joe to reach [or-
ward and tap me. It didn’t come. Five
minutes. I was only vaguely aware of the
chase plane now, adjusting its position
forward and back, up and down. Still
no signal. I wanted to do it. I was as
ready as I was going to get. I didn't
wiant to sit there thinking about it any-
more. It's the thinking that tears you up.

“You're all right,” I said out loud.
“You're all right.”

I felt a finger in my ribs. I stiffened
and turned around to look at Joe. He
was shaking his head no. Ar fust it
didn’t register, and when it did, a spark
ol relief went all the way through me,
then almost immediately, a horrible,
frustrated. sinking feeling ook its place.
It wasn't over; it hadn’t even begun.
The next time my feet hit the ground,
I would not have wing-walked. I was
going to have to go through it all again.
I undid the strap on my helmet and
pulled mv goggles up.

We banked steeply and then headed
north for Mcadowlark. On the way, |
put both of my arms up into the prop
wash. It was powerful, very powerlul,
and it scared me. We made our ap-
proach, landed and taxied. Joe cut the
cngine. I climbed out onto the bottom
wing, took off my helmer and when my
hair hit the air, a wave of fatigue rolled
over me that was totally unexplainable
in terms of anything physical I had done.

I told Joe I'd tested the prop wash on
the wav back and that it seemed brutal.

“I saw you do it,” he said, “but we
were going 150 when vou did. We'lll
only be going 80 when you climb out.
There's a big difference. Don’t worry.
Anyway, it's too low up there. We're
pgoing to have to wait it out. It might
still clear this alternoon. Let's go get
some coflee.”

“Herman is a bisexual. He only wants
to make love twice a month.”

We drove several miles to a restaurant
and as we did, I watched the sky. There
were some small blue moments in it, but
for the most part, it was still gray, al-
most drizzling. Baron and Dian and Joe
talked about flving and though I tried
for a while, I couldn’t listen. In the
restaurant, we ordered [ood and I went
on brooding, aware of the half-light
coming through a window behind me.
The waitress brought me a hamburger.
I had two bites and both of them went
down and then sat in my stomach like
clay. I was dving inside of if, mayhe and
perhaps. I couldn’t hold anything in my
head except my own worst [antasies. |
was weak and rummy and nauoseated.
Then a shaft of sunlight came through
the window and splashed over my neck
and shoulders. It was as if someone had
thrown hot soup on me. I whipped
around and saw a mammoth chunk of
blue in the overcast, bigger than anv
we'd seen all day. A minute later, it was
gray again, and then, a minute after
that, more sun. Somchody, I don’t
remember who, said something. 1 didn’t
answer, couldn’t. T had my hands folded
in my lap and they had begun to shake.
No, I thought, cloud over, vou bastard,
rain, blow, save my wretched ass . . . I
can’t do it like this.

A few minutes later, Joe said we
ought to head back to Meadowlark,
so we'd be ready to take off if the clear-
ing continued. We stood up from the
table and I took the check to the cashier.
Joe and Dian waited outside on the
stdewatlk. Baron came over to me and
said, “"How you doing?”

“Not good,” I told him. 1 almaost
blurted it. “I've got the shakes. It's this
waiting. I'm sick to my stomach, weak,
1t's got me.”

“Let's tell Joe,” he said. “You
shouldn’t do this if vou don't [eel good.™

I know, but 1 don’t want to blow it
like this.”

"Don’t worry about that,” he said.
“Come omn, let’s tell Joe.”

On the sidewalk, I said, “Joe, 1 don't
know if 1 can do this today. I'm scared.
It's this damn waiting; I [cel terrible. |
don’t want to blow it, though. I mean,
if this is as good as the weather is
going to get, 1 don’t want to blow it . . .
Dz ST eSS Iy

He looked at me as il he'd suspected it
and he responded quickly, “I'll tell you
what: We'll call weather when we pet
back to the airport and if the forecast
is good, we'll scrub this alternoon and
do it in the morning.”

“Al right,” 1 said. “But if this is the
best it's going to be, 1 don't want to
miss it.”"

“I'm glad you told me,” he said. I
thought vou looked a little shaky. And.
listen: I wane this to be one of the best
experiences of your life. That's the only
way | want to do it.”

On the way to Meadowlark, we talked



some more and both Joe and Dian
worked very hard at making me feel
my decision was that of a wise man in-
stead of a coward. I didn’t know which
it was and I didn't care.

When we got to the airport, Dian
made the call and then told us, “Partly
cloudy tomorrow. This is a clearing
trend.”

“That settles it, then,” Joe said. “We
go in the morning. You get some rest.
You're doing fine.”

On the way back to the motel, T told
Baron that I had discovered the surest
way to break somebody: You take him
right up to the edge of the pit, let him
get a real good Jook at the snakes down
there, and then jerk him back, make
him wait, let him stew in his own fear.

I got back into my room about five
o'clock. I made some notes, then T lay
down on the bed and passed out. Two
hours later, I woke up and Baron and 1
went to dinner. At nine, 1 lay down
again, passed out again and when I woke
up, it was five in the morning and I
was soaked with sweat. At first, T didn’t
remember where 1 was or what T was
alraid of. Then I did and, for some
reason, the first thought that came into
my head was of Catherine of Genoa, a
humorless 15th Century mystic I'd read
about, who, thev said, took no cogni-
zance of things except as they presented
themselves to her moment by moment.
To her, only the present was divine, and
when the duty that was involved in it
was dong, she let it pass away, as il 1t
had never been, to make room for the
duties of the moment that came after.
A hundred other saints, prophets and
charlatans have said the same thing and
why Catherine was chosen to lecture me
on it that morning 1 don’t know, But I
got a wonderful picture of her up on
the wing in her robes and it turned my
mood up. I took a long shower and I
enjoyed the hell out of it. I did an
hour of yoga and got up from it feeling
fine. But by the time Baron and 1 got
into the car and started north, the en-
ergy of my epiphany had begun to fade.
I got quiet. Then I told Baron, “This
is the last one. I'm through with these
damn things. It's stupid to do this to
yoursell on purpose. It takes too much
to work up to them nobody
knows . . . I'm never going to be able
to explain it, and after this one, I'm
not going through it anymore. It makes
me think I'm crazier than I've been ad-
mitting and I never thought that before.”

“How do you feel right now?"" he asked.

“I feel great physically,” 1 told him.
“I'm going to do it . . . doing it won't
be hard . . . hell, dying probably won't
even be that hard if I do it . . . but
wailing to do it. . . ."

When I heard mysell talking about
death, it sounded melodramatic. I didn't
expect to die, didn’t even expect to get

hurt. The sun was shining, there were
surfers out along the beach. Bur once
I'd talked about death, I had to deal
with it again in mv head. If you're go-
ing to die, I told myself, at least get
some fun out of it.

It was about ten o'clock when we
rolled the Super Stearman out of the
hangar again. Joe and Dian and Baron
got both planes ready while I ran, and
did some more yoga, and talked to my-
sell about the sanctity of the present mo-
ment. 1 felt ine and I attributed most
of it to the sun, which was bright and
warm and more than a match for the
scattered clouds that were drifting in
from the ocean.

When everything was ready, Dian
helped me buckle my tight helmet, and
then she and Baron got into the Cessna
210 and fired it up.

Joe smiled at me, shook my hand and
said, "Good luck.”

“Let's forget the headstand and the
part about going upside down,” I
told him,

*“You sure?” he asked. "Once you get
up there and see how easy it is, you
might want to.”

“Well,” I said, “you have to save
something for the next life. I'll do the

body surfing; that’ll be enough.”

He smiled, we shook hands again,
then the two of us climbed into the
plane, taxied to the gas pumps and,
while Joe filled the tank, [ stared straight
ahead and tried to clear my mind. Tt
worked pretty well, though my over-
worked heart wasn't paving much
attention.

We took off and flew due south along
the beach again. Ten minutes later, we
were over South Laguna and we turned
east. The chase plane came alongside
close enough for me to see Dian talking
into her headset and Baron at the rear
window with his camera up to his eye. [
looked at the airspeed indicator in
front of me: 80 mph exactly. The clouds
were above us and below us and at our
altitude and they were wispy. The air
itself was smooth and cool and Joe was
holding the plane as steady as a marble
desktop. I knew we were close. 1 looked
up at the handles on the wing and felt
old friend adrenaline coming into my
blood. A few seconds later, Joe tapped
me, and when I looked around, he nod-
ded his head and put one thumb up.
My heart went into overdrive. 1 told
myself, Now!, grabbed the handles over
my head and stood up into the prop
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wash, It was strong and noisy but much
better than when I had put. my arms
up mto it the day before. I pot up
onto the back of the seat and as soon
as my head was above the wing, the air
was smoother and quicter. I grabbed
the bar and a guy wire with my arm-
pits, got my lelt foot into the wing
handle, and then in one move that felt
like pushing up off the bottom of a
swimming pool, I pulled myself up and
into the rig. I hooked both feet under
the straps, and when I looked up, I
was staring straight at the Santa Ana
Mountains, 20 miles ahead. When T
looked down, I saw the blue, green and
brown crest of the coastal hills.

“Hot dammn,” I said out loud and
then remembered the part about keep-
ing my mouth shut. No telling what's
flying around loose at 2500 feet above
Southern California and whatever was
there, I didn’t want to eat it. Then 1
saw the crows. They were [ar below us.
I looked around for birds at our altitude,
but I didn’t see any. We flew through
a small cloud and I felt it on my skin.

The chase plane was just behind us
and when I looked around, Dian was
smiling and Baron was taking pictures, I
waved, then T Hew my arms out as if
I were a condor, then I laughed to niy-
sell. T was still frightened, my body was

186 still tight, but up there in the heat of

it, I could see Mexico to the south, 1
thought, and Los Angeles to the north,
the wind felt like water and the sun
seemed closer than it does on the ground.

I had thought it might be something
like surfing up there, but Joe kept the
wing so steady, so flat that except for the
wind and the noise, I might as well have
been standing in the bed of a parked
pickup truck.

Then he rocked the wings. That was
the signal for me to do my wick. I took
my feet out from under the straps and,
onc at a time, I put them behind me
into the wing handles. Then T let go of
the guy wires and leaned out over the
front of the wing. The wind held me
all right, but the view I got from that
position was straight down, so I held it
for only a [ew seconds, When I climbed
back up into the rig, it felt safe and
comlortable. Then Joe banked to the
lefe and for a moment all the fear was
back. I grabbed the guy wires and felt
my eyes get big, and when he straight-
ened out, I heard mysell saving, “This
is not right, it's pretty, but it's not
right . . . doesn’t look good on vour
record to have come out here and done
this . . . you're getting much too good
at ignoring vour own best instincts . . .
just get back in the cockpit, get back
on the ground and go home.”

We flew steady for a few minutes more

and T hung on with both hands while
we did. Then I felt the wings rock
again, which was my signal to climb
down. 1 stood out [rom under the straps,
bent down into my armpit grip, then
lowered mysell by the handles and
dropped the Jast two feet into the cock:
pit. I hir the seat and there might
as well have been slippers and a joint
and a roaring fireplace in there, because
that's how safe and warm and good it
lelt. Joe tapped me and when I turned
around, he had his hand up for me to
shake. I did, and 1 smiled and T mouthed
the words “Hot damn.”

Baron and Dian pulled alongside and
got a shot of me with both thumbs up,
smiling like an idiot, and then we peeled
off and headed north. A couple of min-
utes later, Joe tapped me and made a
hand signal that we were going to do a
loop the loop. Since I didn’t have any
belts on. he motioned for me to grab
the underside of my instrument panel
and 1 did. Then he put it into a high-
speed dive, then pulled up. The g force
pushied me down into my seat and |
watched the horizon go upside down,
then saw the ground coming up. Joe
straightened it out, then sireaked down
a canyon toward the ocean and just
about the time 1 thought we were go-
mg to pick up some telephone lines, he
did a tight wing over and put us back
on course,

On the way back, I admired the view,
thought about what I'd done and just
enjoyed the feeling of having tempited
the Fates and found them sleeping. You
can’t help but feel proud and high alter
a ride as ambitious and wanton as that.
It doesn’t matter how deep-down scared
vou were before or how timid vou were
during the act itself; w have survived
something that weird is such a victory
that you begin to believe you somehow
sarned it. By the time Joe put the wheels
on the runway, I was leeling damn near
heroic,

Dian had landed ahead of us, so that
Baron could ger some shots of me climb-
ing out of the plane, and when I did,
I felt like Charles A. Lindbergh and
was trying to look as much as possible
like him lor the camera. Joe and I shook
hands and I thanked him. Then I
signed his logbook and he told me 1 was
one of only five people in the world
ever to have climbed out of that cockpit
to ride the wing.

“I hope to hell you got those pictures,
Baron,” I said.

“L got ‘em,” he said. “Don’t worry.
You're not going to believe it when you
see what you just did.”

Well, I've seen the pictures by now,
they're beautiful and I believe them. But

just barely.
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“Her tongue was darting about like a rabbit in the
headlights; her wheels were spinning.”

Corinna, clad in only an apron, bent low
over him, her breasts half lit by the samne
firelight that was flickering in the empty
compartments of the tin-foil tray of their
TV dinner. ~'I did like the horses’ heads,
Freddy. And the way they made the stage
spin to show neurosis. T'll go. Let's go
tomorrow night. Can you get tickets
again? I'll pay this time.”

Actually, Freddy had not planned to
see her tomorrow night. These evenings
of a fresh shirt and his suit getting out of
press for nothing were getting on his
nerves. There was a Japanese girl, an
assistant to a landscape designer he would
be seeing at conlerence tomorrow, who
had given him the eye at the last con-
ference, though it was hard to tell with
those eyes, those opaque little pools
of racial ambition, noncommittal as
camera apertures. Still, he had planned
to leave things open. Yet if he said no,
Corinna would think he didn’t have the
pull 1o come up with the tickets. “OK.”
Freddy said. “But tell me you mean it
Otherwise, I'll wear the denim suit and a
turtleneck.”

L]

At least, when he arrived, she was out
of the tub. But she didn't know what to
wear. It was a warm spring night, windy,
ideal for walking to a cheeseburger, but
unsetding otherwise. She padded back
and forth from the living room to the
bedroom, saying, ““I hate my clothes.” She
showed him a wool dress that was too
wintry and a cotton that was (oo sum-
mery. Everything was like that, nothing
was right and never had been, she hated
1o shop;: if she bought something, she
hated it and if she didn't, she hated her-
self. When she was a little girl, her moth-
er used to dress her up in these frilly tight
party dresses and she'd take the nedk in
her two hands and rip it right down the
middle, brivunp! Her tongue was darting
about like a rabbit in the headlights; her
wheels were spinning. As a boy, Freddy
had had a blue Lionel model train that
he loved. The locomotive sometimes
would leave the wrack, and when he
picked it up, it was surprisingly heavy
and would give a tingle of excited heat
to his hand; and when he set it back on
the track, its wheels would spin and the
armature of its heart would whir, the
electrical connection made with magical
suddenness. Corinna could be like that.

From the extreme reaches of her closet
she produced a dress of silvery-blue, pat-
terned abstractly in white, with a high
Chinesestyle neck. The Oriental touch

chimed with the Japanese girl on Freddy's
mind. More than once, in conlerence
today, she had referred, with an opaque
glince at Freddy, to her husband, who
appeared to be an architect. No commis-
sion for him, il that was her thought. On
all sides, Freddy was betrayed by hidden
loyalties. First the Irish politicians, now
the Japanese professionals. Corinna held
the dress up against herself. 'The slim
sheath cut of it made her look surpris-
ingly tall. As firmly as, years ago, he had
set the agitated litile Lionel back on its
track, Freddy told her to wear that dress.
He was tired of babying her. She had
had .

He told her, “You've made us too late
to look for a taxi, we'll have to walk.”
Spatterings of [orsythia glowed in the
brownstone churchyards of the Back Bay,
and spots of daffodils behind the Public
Garden fence. The dress's narrow skirt
chopped her normally long stride to a
hurried datter. Fragrances of bloom, of
car exhaust, of drained wine borttles were
in the warm wind of Park Square. The

Colenial Theater lobby was deserted.
They took their seats in the dark, disrupt-
ing the row. By stage light, Freddy no-
ticed a glisten of sweat on Corinna's
upper lip; he touched the silken sleeve of
her dress and she pulled her arm away.
Gradually, the play absorbed his atten-
tion. The brave little female figure, alone
on a stage that represented a spinster’s
house in Amherst, chatted with invisible
presences, recited Emily Dickinson's po-
etry and called out through a phantom
window to the audience. With her dark
hair and plaintive, strained voice, she
reminded Freddy of someone, someone
very distant yet very familiar. It came to
him: his wife. Loretta, too, had parted
her hair severely in the middle, brushed
at her hips to smooth away agitation,
called ourt in a voice of cracked, retracted
melody, laughed as if to hint at an inner
soreness, been shyl)f stagy, had a poillled
chin, had even written poetry, come 10
think of it. She inhabited an empty house,
however, nowhere outside of Freddy's
skull, {or she had briskly remawied and
borne two children; but this is how he
saw her, breathing an aura of desertion.
twitchily strurmming the flaments of an
irrecoverable loss. As the playwright's de-
sign proceeded to suggest that Emily
Dickinson had wiumphed in her loneli-
ness, perversely choosing it, the parallel
possibility unpleasantly dawned that he,
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Freddy, had not so much left Loretta as
she had rejecred him. Him.

The curtain came down; the lights went
up. Corinna’s face looked round as a
moon, though pink, and broadly smiling.
“Is it really only two acts? Isn't it stifling
in here?” she asked.

“I hadn’t noticed.”

“You seem so preoccupied. Sad. What
are you thinking aboutz”

The blue of the dress as it enclosed her
throat brought out the blue of her eyes
startlingly; it thrilled him like a spurt of
ice water to realize he must dump her.
Nothing to lose through the truth, then.
“My first wife,”” he answered.

“Your only wife, as 1 understand it,"”
Corinna said. “Let’s get up.”

He took her into the lobby and bought
her a cone of orangeade. Even in this
crush, he imagined, she was being ad-
mired—her rosy high color, her cool blue
stare as she sucked at the straw. Her cheeks
dented in, draining the last. The warning
bell rang. As they shufiled toward their
aisle, she placed her hand heavily on his
forearm. “Freddy. I'm going to faint.”

“Faint?" It scermed a concept wildly out
of [ashion, like bastardy or family prayers.
“Why would you do that?”

I feel vomity,” she said, staring ahead.
Her rosy face had gone waxen. The
crow's-feet at the corners ol her eyes had
smoothed away, he noticed. The weight
of her hand on his arm slippingly intensi-
fied and he put his arm around her waist
to hold her upright. Her legs seemed 10
be abdicating responsibility for her body.

“You really want to do this?* he asked,
and in the silence of her response, the
calm of disaster descended upon him.
She mustn't [all o the floor here, to he
vampled by Italian leather. He spotted
a sign that spelled rapies at the corner ol
the lobby, past some pilasters. “Hold
tight,” he muttered. Corinna was still
conscious but leaning against him like a
flving buturess. He pulled her toward
the archway; there was no door to push
through, just some astonished faces
brush aside. A female attendant the
size and age of Freddy's mother, and
with the same hobbling thrust, strode
forward indignantly. “She's [ainting,"”
Freddy called to her, and the indigna-
tion on the old lady's face hesitantly
dissolved. Corinna’s weight went alto-
gether dead, a silken ton of blood.

“Poor thing,” the attendant said, and
bent to share Freddy’s responsibility.

In less than a second, he had appraised
his surroundings. That pink door must
lead to the toilets. There was no plumb-
ing in sight, just mirrors and dollops of
gilt, as if squeezed from a giant icing
tube. So this was a ladies’ lounge. Every-
where there were places to sit, for ladics
to be faint upon, chairs and sofas. The
room, emptying as the second warning
bell sounded, still held women, perhaps
a dozen; they formed an audience as
Freddy and the motherly attendant

lowered Corinna's utterly limp and pon-
derous body onto the nearest receptacle,
a chaise longue covered with blue stripes
that complemented the skyey pallors of
her dress.

She was out cold, and looked lovely.
Displayed thus on the dainty chaise, her
long legs trailing to the floor, she had
grown huge in unconsciousness. Bent
above her, Freddy felt himself engorged
by pride. She was his, his, with her wide
hips tugging the dress into horizontal
wrinkles and her hands flopped palm up
at the end of arms longer than swans’
necks and her oblivious face impassive
and wide as that of a Mayan idol. Only
he, in the audience gathered around her
body, knew her name; it, and all of the
trivial facts with which she might have
described herself, had sunk into the depths
of her sudden, majestic abdication.
He was one of these details and he,
too, with his money and his mother and
his cunning, his maddening resistance to
marriage, had sunk with them, without a
trace; he had ceased to grieve her, he was
lost within her, as within the universe.
How big she was, his doll! How beautiful
and mysterious! The inside ol his chest
felt crammed, scaaped, distended. In
panic, he wanted to call her back into
being, from behind her face. this untouch-
able mask with a strand of disarrayed hair
pasted to one cheek, lest it find peace too
blissful and begin to decompose. He was
inside her, somehow, every detail of him
down to his mediocre record at Colgate
and his father's humiliating shoe store.
He wanted to see her lips move, her cye-
lids futter. He wanted to be allowed to
put their lives back on the track.

The attendant thrust some smelling
salts under Corinna’s nose. The rapt [ace
grimaced and then, in an instant, beaded
all over with sweat. The watching women
greered this prodigy with murmurs, and
Freddy, as somchow its father, ook their
applause as a compliment to himsell.
Exercising his prerogatives, he bent a

shade closer, and Corinna’s nostrils per-

ceptibly narrowed. The ammonium car-
bonate was reapplied, and this time her
soul pushed through the maze of her
physiology and popped her eyes open.
“Oh,” was her single word. Her eyes in
fright scarched all their laces until they
found his, and closed. Her hand, how-
ever, lingered to brush aside the strand
now tickling her cheek. In ten minutes,
she was ready to walk out into the air.

The second act, he supposed, would
have been much like the first,

She said it was the dress; that dress
made her feel, the cut of it and fabric
bath, closed in, which is why she had put
it, though she knew it was flattering, at
the back of her closet.

They were married in the open, on-a
site where some slums had been cleaved
as part of one of Freddy's packages.
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THE BOOKIE AS HERO

(continued from page 150)

“Howie’s only vacations come on Christmas Day and
during baseball’s three-day All-Star break.”

gap in the narrative. “A minute later,” he
continues, “all those guys were running
over and giving me my money back. Out
ol three grand, I lost maybe $130.” Victor
does not bother to specify what he did
to the guy he grabbed. When he uses the
story to strike fear into bettors who are
slow in paying, he finds it more effec-
tive to let them imagine for themselves
whether he killed the guy or merely
maimed him.

The boss maintains a very low profile,
calling once or twice a day to keep up
with which teams the bettors are favoring
and mecting Howie once a week to settle
up. The boss oversees perhaps a dozen
moderate-sized sheets in his arca; his sys-
tem is roughly similar to that of a [fast-
tood franchiser, He provides a newcomer
with training, a guide to finding custom-
ars and occasional services such as warn-
ings ol police interference and assistance
in collecting bad debts. In return, he
expects certain standards of smooth oper-
ation, an honest count and a specified
picce of the profit. Howie will not say
much about his boss but gives the impres-
sion that his superior is just another

bookmaker, hoping that the wins keep
outnumbering the losses—a hard-working
executive a rung or two above Howie in
the industry.

Ultimately, organized crime is involved
in all this; but in most cases, it remains
a vague and distant force. The mere
knowledge of the Mob's existence is in-
timidating enough to keep eager young
bookies [rom deciding they want more
than hall ol their sheets; newcomers real-
iz¢ very quickly that if they don't pay for
support {rom the organization, they will
not last long in the wade. And it does
not take a genius to figure out that the
money keeps filtering up through various
executive levels to the top, where it may
be channeled into drugs, loan-sharking
and other criminal enterprisce far less
savory than the victimless act of helping
people bet.

But that kind of maneuvering takes
place [ar above Howic or even his boss.
At Howie’s level, the dosest thing to a
criminal 15 the field-goal kicker who hooks
a short one left of the goal post, costing
Howie maybe S$5000. And while it is
soothing to know that someone up above

“Thank you for calling Engine Company
Number Twelve. We are not in the station just now

and this is a recording. . . .

Lr

is keeping an eye on police patterns and
maintaining people who can be very con-
vincing bill collectors, Howie scarcely
thinks of those factors in his daily grind.

“I asked for help only once in two
years,” he says. “A guy lost $2400 in
baseball and he didn't pay a cent for a
year, Finally, T had the boss send some
guys 1o see him. The guy kept screaming,
‘Go ahecad, kill me, T don’t have the
money. Kill me, beciuse I can't pay.
‘They rcasoned with him and now he's
paying. It's only $25 or S50 a week, but
at least he’s trying to do what's right.”

Howie refuses to reveitl his income, and
a survey of other bookies produced only
a vague estimate: An office of his size
probably nets him between $25,000 and
$10,000 a year. “I couldn't tell you how
much I make if I wanted 1o,” he says.
“Some weeks you win, some weeks you
lose. Sometimes you go on a dry spell for
months. In the end, obviously, I come
out of it with a decent living. But who
has time to keep score over a whole year?”
The Internal Revenue Service doesn’t get
to keep score, cither. Like most bookies,
Howie pays taxes on a modest “salary”
(which he does not receive) from a friend
who lists him on a payroll in a “straight”
business.

Whatever his precise income may be,
Howie earns it. On most days, he spends
four hours on the phones, two belore
the day games and two more in the eve-
nings. Adding up the day’s work means
several more hours ol painstaking calcula-
tions. And on several days a week, Howie
spends another three or four hours travel-
ing around the city to pay oft or collect
from customers. The routine varies with
the seasons, but it hardly ever comes 1o a
complete halt. Howie works seven days a
week, 561 days a year. His only vacations
come on Christmas Day, when, to the
chagrin ol millions of bettors, there is
not a single thing 10 wager on, and dur-
ing baseball's three day All-Star break. At
that time, Howie leaves Lenny to handle
the lone betting event, the All-Star game
itsell. For his vacaton, he boards a Jun-
ket flight to Las Vegas to shoot craps.

.

Moments after he fnished taking the
odds [rom his line man, Howie dialed
another bookie, who uses a dillerent odds-
maker. “1 think my guy's way off on the
Yankees and Jets,” he said. “What did
your guy make the games?”™ The other
office. was using the same odds. Howie
put down his pen and left his sheet
untouched. He would go with his line
man's prices.

“I have a good opinion of mysell,” he
explained. “I could make my own line
and not get burned. 1 mean, if the line
guy had a heart attack, I wouldn't have
to shut down. But over all, the line guys
are specialists; it's their business. So you



Swooping on a skateboard, skim-
ming on a surfboard, soaring down
powder on skis: these are the sensa-
tions that compare to the thrill of
driving the lean, quick, responsive
Midget.

The MG Midget is a real, live,
fully-equipped sports car. It has
quick, precise rack and pinion steer-
ing, short-throw fourspeed stick, a
lively 1500cc engine, race-bred sus-
pension and fade-resistant front disc
brakes. It has the clean lines and
convertible top that are the hallmark
of sports cars in the classic tradition.

Plus the MG Midget gives you
the extra value of the lowest price of

MG Midget.

any authentic sports car in America,
and very low running costs, too. The
EPA estimates the Midget gets 34
MPG on the highway and 23 in the
city. Naturally, these figures are esti-
mates and the actual mileage you get
may vary depending on how and

# . where you drive, the car’s condition,

how the car is equipped, and may be
lower in California.

Drive the MG Midget soon, and
learn how much fun not very much
money can buy. For your nearest
dealer call toll-free: (800) 447-4700,
or, in llinois, (800) 322-4400.

British Leyland Motors Inc., Leonia,
New Jersey 07605.

Heavyonthe fun.
Light on the budget.
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reservations cal (600) 228-2000

TOUGH CUSTOMER.

L -

Charlene Mathis logs over 30,000 business
miles a year. She’s pretty choosey about her accom-
modations and can be a tough hotel customer.

So what keeps Charlene and other business
travelers returning to Rodeway Inns?

Our locations, for one thing. Most Rodeway
Inns are within 20 minutes of a
commercial airport. And convenient
to major metropolitan areas and
commercial centers.

It'salso easy to make reservations.
A toll-free call to our Reservations
Center can arrange accommodations
atRodeway Innscoast tocoast and in
- Alaska, Canada and Mexico.

S0 next time you're trav-
eling, for business or lﬁieasure,
be a tough customer like
Charlene. There’s one place
that will satisfy you.

aska, Hawaii, Alaska and Mexico, call collect (402) 571-2000,
In Canada, cali collect or ask the operator for Zenith 06040,

THAT’'S A RODEWAY INN!

got to respect them. Besides, they have
access to so much information about in-
juries or last-minute pitching changes,
all that bullshit. So you got 1o listen
1o them.”

.

Because a good line is one of the cen-
tral ingredients in a successful hookmak-
ing oflice, this is a suitable time to
explain the making of odds 1o the 11 or
12 Americans who have reportedly never
ber—and to the millions who are mis-
informed on the subject. Foothall and
basketball have the simplest system: A
Stronger team must give a certain number
ol points to a weaker team 1o equalize
the betting prospects. Il San Diego is
rated seven points over Buftalo, [or exam-
ple, San Diego must win by eight in
order lor its backers to collect. If it wins
by six or less—or loses the game out-
right—the Buffalo bettors are the win-
ners. Incidentally, bettors on both sides
put up 5110 for every 5100 they hope o
win; the exira ten dollars is the vigorish
that provides the bookie’s income.

Bascball betting requires a point line
thae is slightly more complicated. When
a good team plays a poor team, the strong
one will be quoted as, say, an 8-9 favor-
ite. (This refers to the basic five-dollar
unit.) In other words, bettors who want

the lavorite must put up mine dollars o

win live dollars; those who choose the
weak team put up five dollars to win only
cight dollars. The missing point between
the nine dollars taken in and the eight
dollars  paid out is the vigorish, the
bookie’s cut.

Contrany 1o some misconceptions, there
is no single omniscient oddsmaker sit-
ting in Las Viegas or some other gambling
center and handing down point spreads.
Every major city or region has perhaps
half a dozen of its own line men; like
imsurance actuaries, they mull over de-
tailed mathematical facts and sort them
into simple numbers that their employers,
the bookies, can use. Some line men are
proud and individualistic. But, like book-
ies, they understand the value of belong-
ing to the organization; they always
compare notes.

On a typical Sunday night during foot-
ball season, for example, a line man will
go over the day’s scores and the following
week's schedule, Then he will make his
own point spreads on the next weekend's
games. Many oddsmakers do not even
watch games on television. They insist
that the games become distorted, over-
emphasizing certain fumbles, penaliies or
other versions ol what is called luck—and
they are concerned with figures rather
than with luck. Thousands of bettors lose
every week on favorite teams they feel
shoulda won the previous televised en-
counter. Line men survive because they
consider only who actually did win.

Once the preliminary figures are set up,
the oddsmakers call one another and



ANYONE WHO CAN'T WALK A STRAIGHT LINE
CAN'T DRIVE ONE.

It's amazing how some people who can’t even  ‘Know Your Limits.’ It can help you judge whether
control their feet think they’ll be able to control their  you're approaching, up to, or past your own personal
cars once they get behind the wheel. drinking limit. Send for it and use it before you go

Statistics show they're dead wrong,. out on the road.

According to government studies, a person Because the worst time to find out you can’t
with 1/10 of 1% alcohol in his bloodstream (the legal drive a straight line is when you're on the wrong side
limit for driving in most states) is six times more of one.
likely to have a serious accident than someone who's  DISTILLED SPIRITS COUNCIL OF THE U.S.
had no alcohol at all. (DISCUS)

el Ihat‘s 7*""1"5" e [,he_ people who make and sell For free pocket chart, write us at: 1300 Pennsylvania Building,
distilled spirits, are offering a pocket chart called Washington, D.C. 20004
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VIVITAR
INTRODUCES

ZOOM FLASH.
IT PUTS THE
LIGHT WHERE
YOU WANT IT.

Justas azoom lens lets you control the size of the area you photograph,
Vivitar's new Zoom Flash lets you control the area you light. That means a
whole new world of creative possibilities.

You can zoom from 24*mm wide angle flash coverage through
normal to 85mm telephoto, whichever matches the lens on your camera.
The Vivitar 265 Zoom Flash gives you your choice: “set-and-forget”
the easy no calculating automatic operation, or manual control. A special
Vivitar circuit saves you money because it gets the maximum number
of flashes from your batteries. And the low priced Vivitar 265 Zoom Flash
fits most popular 35mm cameras. See it at your Vivitar dealer and
discover the new creative possibilities with Zoom Flash photography.

*With adapler included with 265.

\/ivitar

265 Zoom Flash

Vivitar Corporation, 1630 Stewart St.,
Santa Monica, California 904 06.

In Canada: Vivitar Canada L1d./ Ltée
©Vwitar Corporation, 1977

debate adjustments. Good line men are
seldom more than a point apart in their
assessments, but even hall-point switches
can be crucial in avoiding a flood ol
money on one side of a game—and un-
employment for the oddsmaker who errs
too often.

These anonymous characters should be
distinguished from famous oddsmakers
such as Jimmy “The Greek” Snvder,
whose point spreads and predictions ap
pear in newspapers. Snvder knows odds,
but he is also a handicapper, willing to
adjust points slightly to favor teams that
impress him. His odds may often turn
out to be closer to the result of a given
game than those of the line men. But the
local oddsmakers aren't trying to predict
the result; they must predict how people
will bet, in order to equalize the bookies’
action. In daily sports like baseball and
basketball, they obviously have less time
for consultation and refinement. But de-
spite the pressures on them, their skills
still produce amazingly reliable odds.

Then it is up to the bookie 10 make
his own hour-to-hour shifts in response
to the ebb and flow of the bets he takes
on the phone. As Howie’s phones began
ringing, he soon learned that the line man
had been right on the Buffalo-Jets game;
there was no overwhelming action on the
Jets. But the price on Yankee pitcher
Figueroa had, indced, been too high. As
he had feared, Howie quickly wrote
down $3000 in bets against the Yanks.
He and Lenny counted only a handful
of 350 and $100 plays on the pitcher.
Cursing, Howie moved the line down-
ward from 8-9 to 714814 at 12:30.

“I'm [ree to change any line,” Howie
said. “The trick is to lure guys into bet-
ting a certain way—without driving any
action away on either side. You hope a
guy who wouldn't lay 9-5 on a team will
be tempted by the bargain prices at
814-5. But you don’t want to dry up all
the action the other way. We're still in
this business to handle bets.”

Some bookmakers take a stronger posi-
tion when they manipulate their odds. A
move of half a point in baseball or foot-
ball or a full point in basketball is usu-
ally enough 1o change betting patterns;
more drastic changes tend to unbalance
things too much in the opposite direc-
tion. Some small bookies have gained
minor fame by their willingness to juggle
lines beyond those limits. One was a per-
sonable Irishman, who wound up trying
to get even by becoming a stagehand,
Another was a popular Bronx character
named Jerry Machine, who went so far
as to ignore his bosses entirely and make
his own prices when he felt strongly
about a game. Jerry maneuvered so bold-
ly and unwisely that he climaxed one
toothall season by trying to rob a gas
station to cover his losses. Like many of
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Lunch time in the patio of our La Rojefia distillery.

When our workers

sit down to lunch they sit
down to a tradition.
When they make

Cuervo Goldits the same.

It happens every day as it’s happened since 1795. At
Just about eleven the wives from Tequila arrive at the
Cuervo distillery bearing their husbands’ lunches.

Traditional lunches lovingly placed in hand-
embroidered napkins and hand-
woven baskets which epitomize the
pride the people of Tequila have
always taken in doing things right.

. Itis this very same pride in the
tradition of a job well done that
makes Cuervo Gold special.
Versatile and adaptable, with « taste
beyond compare. Neat, on the rocks,
with a splash of soda, in a perfect
Sunrise or Margarita, Cuervo Gold xﬁmf&ﬁ
will bring you back to a time when b
quality ruled the world.

" #
Cuervo.=—"=>"___

The Gold standard sincel7 '

CUERVO ESPECIAL® TEQUILA. 80 PROCF. IMPORTED AND BOTTLED BY ©1977
HEUBLEIN, INC., HARTFORD, CONN.

the teams he had bet on, Machine al-
most pulled it off. Then he accidentally
shot himself in the foot.

-

The calls kept coming, and neither of
the two phones ever remained on the
hook for more than ten seconds. But
Howie and Lenny stayed calm, writing
the bets carefully and repeating them to
the customers. Some clerks in major
bookie offices live in dread of shutting
out a customer by tying up the phones
too long. Shutting out a bettor cuts down
the day’s betting “handle” and inevitably
leads to some furious complaints: No
gambler who ever got shut out has ever
admitted that he had been planning to
bet on some losers. As a result, many
nervous clerks tend to rush bettors to get
them off the phone. “I won't do that,”
said Howie. “You rush, you make mis-
takes. Then you got beefs with customers
and confusion that might make the boss
think you're cheating him.”

Howie’s arguments with clients are
usually minor. “Durtch for J.K.,” said one
voice on the phone. “What's my figure for
last night?”

“You lose $238,” said Howie.

"No,” said Dutch, “it was $224. 1 fig-
ured it out on my electronic calculator.”

“Me and Jill figured it on paper with
a pencil,” said Howie. “I'll bet you 50
more that we're better than your calcula-
tor.” Dutch refused the ber. After some
discussion, he also admitted that the loss
was 5238,

As for the boss, Howie has never had
a problem with accusations of cheating.
“Anybody can arrange collusion with a
customer and write in winning bets that
the guys really didn't make,” he said. “A
guy got fired for that the other day. But
who needs that risk? I'm honest all the
way. My boss is lucky. And, of course, he
checks up now and then, t0o.”

The familiar voices kept sounding over
the phone: Fats, who bets modestly
until college-basketball season, when he
steps up his action because he considers
himself an expert; he usually lasts a
month into that season before going
broke. The Group, a name assigned to
four guys who devised a sysiem for base-
ball and have lost $5000 over the season.
Doc, a guy from the race track whom
Howie never even imagined to be a real
doctor—until he called a number Doc
had given him in order to arrange a col-
lection, and a hospital nurse answered.

“This is Pizza,” a restaurant owner
growled. “Do ya know what happened
to me last night?”

“Yeah,” said Lenny, who happened to
take his call. “You lost.” :

“When that guy on the Mets pot
thrown out at the plate,” Pizza persisted,
“1 threw a glass at the TV in my joint.”

“You do that once a weck, don't you?
You're spending more time getting that
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See Ringo and his car on his first television
special— April 26, at 9:00 p.m. (Eastern) on NBC.

IF YOU WANT RINGO'S CAR
YOU'LL HAVE TO WIN IT FAIR AND SQUARE.

Ringo Starr’s immaculate '57 Chevy readout that doubles as a clock when the

hdzdtop customized by George Barris radio is off. Plus g's new 72 Watt
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TV fixed than you spend handicapping
the games.”

“It takes no time at all,” Pizza said. “I
got a guy always standing by to fix 1t.”

“OK, Pizza, we're kinda busy,” laughed
Lenny. “So how many times you want
the Mets today?”

“I swore I'd never bet those bums
again. But, well, give me the rat bastards
40 times.” A time is five dollars. Before
he stopped bemoaning his bad luck and
hung up, Pizza had bet four other games
20 times each.

“We could sit here and predict about
half the bets we take,” said Howie. “Some
guys always bet their favorite tcams.
Others use only home teams that are un-
derdogs. The Group, they devised a bril-
liant book that kept track of what
pitchers were hot. It didn't take a genius
to figure what pitchers they'd like. If 1
wanted, I could maneuver the prices on
all of them to get a bigger edge. But it
isn’'t worth it. For one thing, they might
find somebody else with the real prices
and take their business away from me.
And. anyway, none of them are doing all
that great—why bother to mess them up?”

When a bettor is truly unlucky, of
course, it hardly matters what the bookie
does for him or to him. One East Side
bar owner who was a fanatical New York
Giant fan spent an entire season betting
on the Giants, who seldom made a first
down that fall. Not only did he lose but
he noticed that his bookie was taking
advantage ol him; while other bookies
were offering seven points against the
Giants, his man would quote a price of
only four—because he knew the fan
would bet, anyway. Finally, the bar own-
er got fed up. He checked and found
that the Giants were ten-point underdogs
all over New York. When his bookie said
they were getting only seven points, the
bettor cackled. “F'll show you, you son of
a biteh,” he said. *“This week, I'm betting
a thousand against the Giants.” It turned
out to be the only game the Giants won
that season.

.

As wo o'dock approached, the phones
rang less steadily. The ecarly games were
under way and there would be a lull
untl 3:30, when Howie would open
again to accommodate the many custom-
ers who would want to invest their early-
alternoon winnings or stab to get even
on the televised game from the West
Coast. Just as Howie and Lenny were
about to take their two-o'dock break,
Pillow called. The funeral was over. He
asked for his odds on the carly games and
then bet two late ones. Most of Howie's
customers used simple code names, rang-
ing [rom their own fist names to ones
related to their businesses. Pillow had
chosen his code name because he said he
was very lucky in bed with women. “For
his sake, I hope he's right,” Howie said,

“because when it comes to gambling, if it
wasn't for bad luck, he wouldn’t have
any kind at all.”

The rest of the phone action was per-
functory and uneventful. Just after the
four-o'clock closing time, Howie called
the boss and reported the day’s events in
general terms. “'Our biggest need right
now is for Dallas to score one more touch-
down,” he said. "We 100k 45 [S4500] on
them and almost a dime [$1000] against
them. We're Cowboy fans today. We also
nced the 49%rs and Oakland in the late
games, and Vida Blue to break a leg in
that game he’s leading one—oh. Nothing
else means too much of a swing.”

“Plenty of action,” said the boss. “A
good fall day.”

“Good for you,” said Howie. “Me and
Lenny, we got writer's cramp.™

In the season belore the start of basket-
ball and hockey, Sunday night is usually
a night off for bookmakers. But Howie
had an appointment with a bettor named
Max. Most losers are expected to fit into
Howies schedule and pay during the
week. But Max said that he had been tied
up in meetings all week in his job with
a big fabric company. He also owed
$3000, and Howie knew that the chances
of collection would decrease with every
day he gave Max, because Max was busy
losing more to another bookie in a des-
perate effort to get even. So Howie picked
up Victor, who is much sronger in the

O
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collection department, and they went to
a bar to await Max.

“How you guys doin'?" asked Tony
the bartender when they arrived. He did
not wait for an answer, because he had
his own 1ll fortune to tell about. “Forget
about it, Howie,” he continued as he
poured a Scotch for Victor and a Tab for
Howie, who doesn't drink. “I mean, you
can talk about your wise guys and your
dumb losers, you know what I mean?
But I had a game that was the ironclad
cinch of the century. The fhigure guys and
the injury guys and the smart guys, they
all come in separately and give me this
game. So what happens, I'm ahead by a
point with ten seconds to go. I mean, my
team is losing by one, but I'm getting
two, so I'm home, right? Then this nitwit
quarterback, he drops back into the end
one——"

“And gets tackled for a safety,” said
Howie. “I lose the same game yesterday.
On a goddamn fuke safety.”

“That’s what I'm tellin’ you, Howie.
You know what I mean.”

Max arrived 20 minutes late with a
jacket over his arm and a nervous grin
on his face."He was perspiring slightly in
the cool air. Howie whispered under his
breath to Victor, “Looks like a P.P.”
Partial payment—half the debt, maybe,
and a good story. Victor grunted.

“Hey. fellas, how are you?" Max began.
“I hate to tell you this, but. . . . The

“Gee, professor, French is fun so far.
Now what do we learn
after ménage a trois?”’

199



PLAYBOY

story was not an original one: An
expected check from out of 1own had
failed to arrive, the ex-wife had been
pleading for her alimony and Max had
always had a good reputation. The hot-
tom line was that he had saraped togetler
51200 and hoped to have the other S1800
the next week. Victor grunted again.
Howie sighed and motioned for Tony to
give Max a drink.

The adversary situation was as old as
gambling itself. On the bettor's side, the
hard-line rationale for such moments was
best summarized by the late Norton
W. Peppis: “The bookmaker was born
to wait. He has a business with no union
problems, no pension plan, no IRS
audits. He has only one aoss to bear in
lile, and that is waiting to get paid. He
should accept it like a man.” The book-
ic’s equally hard-line retort was once
framed by a somewhat menacing collec-
tion agent named Al Glasses: “When we
lose, we pay.”

Burt in real life, neither side can afford
such firm positions. The bettor is uneasy
and fearlul, not of the physical rewribu-
tion that is hardly ever emploved bur of
an equally terrilying possibility—his cred-
it and betting privileges may be cut off.
%0 he wouldn’t even think of sounding
clever or arrogant about his plight.

The bookie, on the other hand, has
tiken risks, worked hard and provided a
service [or which he wants to be paid.
“But it’s the same principle as when you
change a betting line,” says Howie. “You
want to accomplish your purpose but not
drive anybody away. If a guy gets in over
his head. it's pardy my fault, anyway,
because 1 try to know everybody’s capa-
bilities of paying and cut guys off when
they plunge too far. So maybe we both
made a mistake. The only way to handle
it, if the player shows any good will at
all, is to ke what he offers and keep
after him so he knows you're serious
atbout getting the rest.”

Howie took Max's roll of bills, rolled
the rubber band off and counted 24 $50
bills under the ledge of the bar. “Yeah,
Max,” he said. “It’s OK for now.” Victor
grunted again and took a drink.

“Great, thanks, Howie, thanks a lot,”
said Max. Suddenly, he was cool and
relaxed. “By the way, that's my last cash
in the world. The least vou could do,
you could buy me another few drinks.”

°

“Losers all think we owe them some-
thing,” Howie explained as he rode a cab
across town to meet Jill for dinner. He
planned 1o eat a quick steak, spend a few
howrs in a poker game and then get a
good night's sleep alter he bought a
paper and doublechecked all the day’s
scores. Monday was always a busy day. be-
cause in addition to the phone work,
he had to compute the entire week’s work
and begin a new round of paying and

opp collecting. He was tired but reasonably

A CLASS ACT: THE BETTING PARLOR
By JAY CRONLEY

BIxLess vou tive in Nevada, the way
vou make a bet is with a bookie, and
that is illegal. From what I know, a
bookie is a lot like a stockbroker, in
thet he is paid a commission for per-
forming a service, the major difference
being that stockbrokers charge a com-
mission whether vou win or lose.

Another difierence is that if you
bought, say, 200 shares of A.T. & T.
and said, “Listen, 1 would love to pay
for it, except I got this sick aunt in
Biloxi,” the stockbroker would prob-
ably call his secretary, who would call
a lawyer, who would call the jail. A
bookie has no such legal protection,
and no insurance against a loss, so
that is why if you don't settle up,
somebody might crack your head.

I about got my head cracked once
in New York City. When 1 used to
bet in Oklahoma City, the bookie got
to know me alter about six years and
would not dispatch a man with a club
until I was a day and a half late. I'm
sure there are some very nice, edu-
cated bookies around who wear ties
and book Eastern or Ivy League
games, but the guy I did business with
didn’t know Colgate from Pepsodent.

New York is a much faster place
than Oklahoma City, and although
vou can get a cab in Oklahoma by
saving please, the same is not true on
the deep West Side of New York. It
was snowing and I couldn’t get a cab.
Plus, I couldn’t get the fleabag’s cle-
vator to work. Plus, I couldn’t find
the room of the guy I owed a couple
of bucks to.

The bookie told me I'd got there
30 seconds hefore he would have dis-
patched somebody to drive my kid
home [rom school.

“You wouldn’t have really aracked
my head if I was a liule late, would
you?" I asked.

The guy blinked once.

That meant yes.

Therelore, it was with great caution
that T wold the cabdriver in Las Vegus
to take me to a place where I could
get a bet down on a pro-football
game. I figured that was where head
cracking was invented.

I guessed I would be taken to some
walk-down arrangement, beneath a
flashing sign, PAYROLL CHECKS CASHED
HERE—ALSO CASH GIVEN ON DEPART-
MENT-STORE CREDIT CARDS. I had been
to one hookic joint in Vegas many,
miny years ago, and it had been such
an unpleasant experience I'd blocked
that period out of my mind. Some-
body threw a glass at me, as I dimly
recall, but it was so smoky in that
dump I emerged unscathed.

In subsequent trips to Las Vegas,
I'd avoided bookie joints, the way a
person who has been cleaned out
twice avoids third wives.

This trip, T was surprised when the
cabdriver let me out in an area where
nobody was bleeding: rather, he let
me out in front of the Stardust, which
IS @ very ritzy casino with a sign that
could provide reading light for all the
starving children in Afghanistan.

I looked around for cigar smoke,

“Go in the door and hang a right,
right?” the cabdriver said.

“And ask for what
wondered.

“No room. In the door, make a
severe right, 1s 1e.”

I shrugged.

“And one more thing,” the cab-
driver said. “Go see Wayne Newton.
The greatest show on the face of this
earth, bar none. The man is a genius.”

I was to learn later that once a
ycar, Mr. Newton throws a bash
where he entertains all the cabdrivers
and airline personnel with a free
show, which is very good for business
and one of the smartest moves ever
made in Las Vegas.

Anyway, I went into the Stardust
and took a right, stopped along the
way lor a beer and shortly thereafier
found myself in the bowels ol one of
the more amazing places on earth—
the gaming room. or booking arena,
or what-the-hell-ever you want to call
it—where various betting was going
on, betting, 1 quickly puessed [rom
the way everybody was running
around, om every sport on earth,
mcluding volleyball.

They call it the Race and Sports
Lounge, but that doesn’t do it justice.
The room was enormous.

There were—get this—rows of desks
and chairs, complete with scratch-pads
and little holes for your glass. The
drinks were [fetched by adorable
women, just like when you sit at a
blackjack table.

I found a seat and desk, harely,
and sat down next to a chubby wom-
an. This was the first time I ever sat
next to such a woman without having
to say, “Lady, eight and five are thir-
teen” or “Ace counts one or eleven.”

This woman said, “They're about
off at Bay Meadows,” 1o which I
answered, “Who?"

She made a noise through her tecth.

In front of me were schedules for
the next races at a half-dozen tracks
and clocks showing what time it was
at Aqueduct. You could bet any of
those races, at the morning-line odds.

I glanced at her desk and noticed

room?" [




that she had made five bets on horse
races, 11 bets on college-howl games,
two pro-oothall-parlay bets: plus. she
was reading two Racing Forms and
drinking a bloody mary and planning
on what she would bet in 12 minutes
at the Fair Grounds.

“Where?” I asked.

“New Orleans.” she said pleasantly.

“Thanks,” I said.

“Don’t mention it.”

Everybody was friendly. The gl
who brought me a beer showed me
where the Racing Form vending ma-
chines were and she wished me good
luck, which was the first time I had
been wished that m a bookie joint
since 1'd excused myself in Oklahoma
City to use the bathroom.

To the left of my desk on the huge
wall were the football numbers and
two screens, where the day’s pro-
football games would appear.

The Stardust refunds 30 percent of
a losing parlay card, which shows you
how ridiculous playing a parlay card
is, but it is the thought that counts,

tag-team wrestling maiches in Nova
Scotia—who knew?

It is a liule hard to get used
Letting six races at once. betting
horses vou mever even saw, betting
five- and two-team parlays, daily dou-
bles, quinielas. exactas and perfectas,
without hardly moving! At first, 1
about got whiplash trving to keep up
with all my bets.

“Honey, vou got to get organized,”
the woman to myv right said, shuffling
her betting receipts. She looked at my
pro-football parlays and determined
that I had six bets on one game and
if I won them all, I would break even.

I got a blistering headache and
stumbled outside for some coffee and
a hand or two ol blackjack.

The place I sat was about the size
ol the three of clubs.

A guy next to me said o his wile,
“When I lose this two thousand, we'll
go home.”

That kind of gambling has always
tlwown me, the kind like blackjack,
where people bring money to lose.

ASOAASLITY

-

Las Vegas' Stardust bills this as “'the world's largest handicapper's paradise.”*

and I was impressed.

Every race from Bay Meadows was
called over the loudspeaker, and
though the guy sounded like he was
explaining rush-hour trafhc [rom a
helicopter, it was very exciting.

When you made a bet, on foothall
or horse racing or whatever, you put
up the money and were given a yel
low receipt by another tremendous-
looking gil'l.

If you won, vou took the vellow
receipt to the cashier and he paid vou
off without acting like the money
would keep his kid from getting a
college education.

The enormous board in [ront ol
the desks and the subboards with
football and racing odds reminded
me a lot ol a stock exchange. There
was even a ticker tape below the main
board with some sort of numbers
flashing across. perhaps the results ol

Needless 1o say, 1 ran back to my
comfortable desk and chair in the
luxurious “game” room and made a
quick bet before the [ootball game
kicked off.

I was thanked prolusely {rom three
directions and wished great luck, and
I spent the next few hours watching
various bets Hash onto the boards
and screens.

The horses drowned me—I about
suffocated in all the receipis—but 1
made a miraculous comeback, hitting
a couple of parlay rebates to break
close to even.

Places like that beat bookies by a
long shot.

I was so comfortable, I didn't mind
losing.

When 1 left, some emplovee said,
“Come back.”

That was the only thing that re-
minded me ol home.

philosophical and good-humored: Dallas
had scored an exira touchdown and Vida
Blue had lost in the last of the ecighth
inning, giving his sheet a day's profit of
almost SH000.

“The losers act like we told them what
bad teams to bet on” he continued.
“Listen, I can sympathize more than most
bookmakers, because TI've lost my own
share of tough bets. I still have a photo-
graphic memory of Hank Aaron’s historic
501st home run about ten years ago,
because 1 happened to have the Phillies
and I'm ahead lour to two in the ninth
and Aaron hits one out with two men on
to ruin me. So I understand all the sad
stories. But sometimes it gets me pissed off.
the way customers take it for granted
that T got the easiest life in the world.
You think il I was short after a disastrous
week and Max got lucky, he would accept
half his winnings [rom me? And Pillow,
he can’t even sit through his mother's
funeral without getting some action, I 1
happened to die, do you think he'd have
one thought except where he could find
the next guy to ber with?™

The answer, of course, is that in return
for their fun and profits, the Howies ol
the gambling world will always be ex-
pecied to pay in full and die unmourned.
Two recent cases underline his point
Fats, the college-basketball freak who
now bets with Howie, was living in Mil-
waukee several years ago when he an-
nounced that he could pick the winner
of every single post-season pame in the
National Collegiate Athletic Association.
He proceeded to bet 15 straigh: losers,
from the frst regional playoff  righe
through the national title game. at a total
cost of 53000, The next night, he walked
into his favorite bar in  dismay—and
found cverybody dhecring and  waving
newspapers.  The obitwary column  re-
vealed that his bookmaker had died ol
a stroke.

“I spent two hundred buying drinks
for the house and still figured I was al-
most three thousand ahead,” recalls Fats.
“Then [ strted feeling bad for poor old
Benny the Book. So 1 went to the fu
neral and dropped a check for the full
amount in his grave.”

Another elderly bookmaker suffered
heart attack a few years ago as he was
{lying home 10 New York {rom his annuil
Mexican vacrtion. The plane crew rushed
1o his aid and an emergency landing was
made in the Midwest. but he died belore
he could be placed in an ambulance. A
ariclstricken [ellow vacationer was  as:
signed to all the bookie's wile in New
York with the bad news.

“Oh, my pod. this is terrible,” wailed
the bereaved widow. “He died withow
telling me where he hid all the sale

deposit-box keys.”
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DARRWATER HALL

(continued from page 168)

“His wife, Dolores, was in striking contrast to her
mustress, but female beauty takes many forms.”

a deep, almost bluish hue uncommon in
England; on the other, there wound a
stream or small river. I knew at once
that the house was our destination and,
as soon as a curve in the stream brought
the murky, weed-clogged flood close to
the road, saw the force of its name. A
moment later, I was almost spilled from
my seat by the wild shying of the pair of
cobs that drew the wagonette. The cause
was not far to seek-——a human figure of
indescribable menace lurking in the
hedgerow. I caught a glimpse of a hairy
fist shaken, of rotten teeth bared in a
snarl, no more, but I would have been
sure that it was Black Ralph I had seen
even if the Spaniard's dark eye had not
fixed me with a sufficiently eloquent look.

Darkwater Hall was no more pre-
possessing at close quarters. Weathering
showed it to be not of recent erection,
but its bulging windows and squat chim-
neys belonged to no period or style I had
ever encountered. The interior was com-
paratively conventional. Carlos took me
to a more than adequate bedroom and
quickly fetched me ample hot water, so
that I was able to make a very tolerable
change and go to greet my hosts in
freshened spirits.

With his fresh complexion, steady eye
and open, unassuming manner, Sir

Harry Fairfax was one of the finest types
of English country gentleman. I judged
him to be about 30 years old. His brother
Miles resembled him in age and nothing
else, a sallow, sncering young man prob-
ably addicted to cigarettes and strong
waters. My hostess, in a gown of azure
velvet that showed off the brilliance of
her cyes, steered me toward the ffth
member of the party. Him I identified as
an army man (from the set of his shoul-
ders) who had served some years in the
tropics (from his deep tan) but whose
carcer had not prospered (from his dis-
appointed air), and was somewhat tickled
to hear him introduced as Captain Brad-
shaw of the Assam Light Horse. No one
who had failed to gain his majority by
the age of 15, which I judged Bradshaw
to have reached, could be called a suc-
cessful soldier. I hid a smile at the
thought of the “Excellent, Watson!” that
a well-known voice might have breathed
into my ear, had its owner been present,
and took to conversation.

“I was a sort of soldier myself when I
was a youngster,” said L

“Oh, yes? Where did you server”

“Afghanistan.”

“You saw some action there, I take it.”

“Not the sort that a fighting soldier

sees, but enough. I was wounded and at
last invalided out.”

“What infernal luck.”

“You're on leave, I take it.”

“Awaiting retirement,” said Bradshaw
in a tone as dejected as his bearing.

Miles Fairfax now cocked his unkempt
head at me. “Welcome to Darkwater
Hall, Dr. Watson. Life here may strike
you as a trifle dull and rustic after the
bustle and polish of London, but, be-
lieve me, it has its points of interest.”

“No doubt.”

“I presume you're a medical doctor,
not one who professes law or divinity.”

“Medicine’s my trade, yes.”

“Then the following fact, omitted by
my brother when he introduced us,
might amuse you. Although unlike in
every possible way, he and I are twins.”

“That's not so surprising,” said I
“Many pairs of twins are no more alike
than ordinary brothers and sisters, and
we know how they can differ.”

“Indeed,” said he at his most sarcastic.
“Is it true, doctor, that twins can be
born several or even many hours apart?”

“It is.”

“Not so in our case—eh, Harry?
Twenty minutes was all that separated
our respective arrivals in this world. But
it was enough.”

His sister-in-law put a gently restrain-
ing hand on his arm, but the fellow
shook it off with a roughness that, had it
been my place to do so, 1 should have
considered correcting. I was now morally
certain he was intoxicated.

“Yes,” he went on with a growl, “twen-
ty minutes settled the disposal of the
baronetcy, the house, the estate, the
money. God'’s will, what?”

“At least, Mr. Fairfax,” said I, “it’s
evident you're a good loser.”

That shot went home and it silenced
him for a while, but I was relieved when
Carlos announced dinner, thus cifecting
a change of scene and mood. The fare
was palatable and the service most adroit
and pleasant, provided by Carlos and a
young woman I learned was his wife,
named Dolores. With her raven hair,
creamy skin and deep-brown eyes, she
was in striking contrast to her mistress,
but female beauty takes many forms,

I was in the midst of recounting, at the
baronet’s invitation, the full facts of the
strange affair at Stoke Moran, when
Lady Fairfax gave an abrupt gasp and
raised her hands to her throat. 1 fol-
lowed her horrified gaze and spied,
through a gap in the curtains, a face I
had seen for a moment earlier that day,
a face once more contorted with malice.

“Black Ralph! At the window!” I
aied, and jumped up from my chair.
Bradshaw, too, was on his feet, standing
between the lady and the point where
the intruder had appeared. Sir Harry
and I were out of the house within sec-
onds, but though we secarched thorough-
ly the nearer part of the grounds, we
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returned empty-handed, much to Miles’s
scoffing amusement. Some time later, my
host contrived to disengage me from the
rest of the company. having imputed to
me a desire 10 be shown the contents of
his gun room. He cnjoved some [riendly
amusement at my cxpense when I cau-
tioned him to stay away from the win-
dows there until I had drawn the
curtains over them.

“Do you imagine that Black Ralph
has come back with a Gatling gun?” he
asked with a smile.

I imagine nothing, Sir Harry. 1 go by
what I see and hear,” and 1 told him of
my carlier sighting of that villamous
creature.

He was quite unmoved, attributing
these visitations ro the idle curiosity ol a
simpleton. “I am at no risk, doctor,” he
ended firmly.

“Lacdy Fairfax thinks differently.”

“That's her way. She watches over me
with a care that would sometimes befit
a mother more than a wife. Such matters
will be resolved with the arrival of our
first child.”

“Is that happy event in positive pros-
pectz”

“Not as yet.”

Rather abrupty, he thrust into my

hands a pair of antique dueling pistols
that had resided in a glass case and in-
quired my opinion of them. I made what
reply I could, as also when he passed me
an carly revolver from the time of Water-
loo, After 2 moment, he began to speak
of his brother.
“Visitors are always apt to bring out
the worst in him. I fancy he sees himself
through their eyes and dislikes the sight.
A man with no occupation, no interest
in country pursuits—except shooting, at
which he excels—and yet too indolent to
make a move. Poor, poor Miles, the
prisoner of his own nature, as we all arel
And poor Bradshaw, too.”

“How so:" I inquired.

“Well, frankly, Watson—and in the
circumstances, there seems little point in
not being frank with you—Jack has been
living here largely on my charity. I offer
it gladly, as he served under my [ather,
but it galls him. And under that quiet
exterior, you know, there's a caldron of
feclings. Not a stable character, Jack’s.
It told against him in the regiment, so
the dad said.™

No more was said while T ran my eye
over a weapon I recognized, one of the
single-action  Rossi-Charles rifles  with
the old aperture sight. Though inaccurate
atanything of arange, they had been much
prized at one time for never jamming
and for their lightness and cheapness. |
mentioned having come across them in
Afghanistan and Sir Harry told me his
father had picked this one up after Ja-
lalabad. Forty years ago and more, I
remember thinking to myself, and am
still at a loss to say why I did—40 years
ago, before I was born.

The rest of the evening passed pleas-
antly, if inconclusively enough, and in
due course, the party dispersed. Next
morning, thoroughly refreshed, 1 had
barely finished breakfast when the house-
hold exploded into sudden camor. It
appeared that the gun room had been
broken into by a window and the Rossi-
Charles rifle and half a dozen rounds ol
its ammunition removed. Nothing else
was missing, according to Carlos, who, I
gathered, was in virtual charge of his
master’s modest armory. Mindful of Sher-
lock Holmes’s dictum, that there is no
branch of detective science so important
as the art of wacing footsteps, 1 fetched
the large magnilying glass I had had the
forethought to bring with me and sct to
work on the approaches to the window.
But circunstance was against me in the
very particular in which it so often fa-
vored my friend: the ground, baked hard
by the hot summer, yielded no trace of
what I sought. I rewrned to the gun
room to find an altercation in progress.

“It is indeed suspicious——" Sir Haury
was saying.

“Suspidous!” his wile flashed at him.
“Might a bullet in your heart come near
to furnishing a certainty?”

“In law, it is no more than suspicious,
and even a magistrate cannot have a
man confined on such grounds. I have
no charge 1o bring.”

Bradshaw, at the lady’s other side,
seemed disposed to agree, pointing out
that there had been no witnesses to the
burglary.

“Then,” came the ready rejoinder,
“Harry must be placed under guard, pro-
tected night and day.”

“I refuse to be made a prisoner in my
own house, and out of doors the plan
would be quite impracticable. eli, Jack?”

“1 shouldn’t like to undertake it my-
self with anything less than a full pla-
toon,” declared the soldier.

“Then you must leave the Hall, go
somewhere safe and secret until—"

“What, and give a rascal like Black
Ralph the satislaction of making me bolt
like a rabbit? I'd sooner die.”

His sincerity was unmistakable and
made an impression on all his hearers,
even his brother, who for the moment
forgot the sneer, though he remembered
soon enough when I took a hand in the
conversation.

First explaining the absence of foot-
steps outside, 1 added, “But I did find
some fragments of glass on the soil, as
we did on this side of the window.”

“Is that so surprising?” was the bar-
onet's question.

I answered it with another.
door normally kept locked?”

“Why, yes. of course.”

“How many keys are there#

*“Two. I have one, Carlos the other.”

“Does he carry it with him at all
times?"’

“No; for the most part, it’s kept on a

“Is this
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ring hanging up in his pantry.”

“And is that generally known in the
householdz"

“It might well be, yes.”

The younger twin said with a curl of
his lip, “Your reasoning is pellucidly
clear, Dr. Watson. Any of us, and Carlos
besides, could have let himself in here,
broken the window [rom inside, in order
to suggest an intruder [rom outside, and
made oft with the rifle. How exquisitely
ingenious!™

“Mr. Fairfax,” said I, summoning up
as much reasonableness as I could, “all I
seek o do is to explore possibilities, how-
ever remote they may appear to be and
however absurd they may turn out in
retrospect to have been.”

“As the great Sherlock Holmes would
he seeking 1o do, were he here”

“I am not too proud to learn from my
betters,” I observed a litde tartly as 1
drew Sir Harry aside.

Before I could speak, he said with
some warmth, “You don’t seriously sup-
pos¢, do you, Watson, that Carlos, or
Jack Bradshaw, or my own brother,
would have stolen that weapon? For what
conceivable motive:”

“Of course I don’t supposc any such
thing,” said I. “This Black Ralph mis-
creant is obviously the culprit. No, I was
merely >

“Displaying your powers of observa-
tion and deduction?” he asked, all his
good humor restored.

“Very likely. Now you must tell me
where to find the fellow. There's no time
1o be lost.”

“I beg you 1o be careful, my dear
fellow.”

“You are to be careful, Sir Harry,
Keep to the house as far as you can,
Take Bradshaw with you, if you must
venture out. Warn the servants.”

He promised 1o do as 1 said, and his
dircctions took me straight 10 the noi-
some¢ hovel that was Black Ralph's
abode, but my journey was in vain. The
slatern  who answered my knock in-
formed me that the man had left the
previous day o visit his sister near
Warminster and was not expected back
for a week. I did not stay to puncture
such an obvious tissue of falsehood. When
an inquiry at the local wvern fell out
equally fruitless, I returned to Darkwater
Hall and addressed myself to questioning
the servants, the source of the disquieting
rumors that had reached Lady Fairfax in
the first place.

My most puzzling informant was the
girl Dolores, who fortunately spoke Eng-
lish well, though with a stronger accent
than her husband. At first she had liule
to say, answering in curt monosyllables
or merely shrugging her graceful shoul-
ders by way of reply. Bur then, led by
luck or instinct, I ventured to ask what
were her personal views of her employer.
At once, her dark eyes blazed and I

206 caught a glimpse of splendid white teeth.

“He is cold!” she cried. “He is a good
man, this Sir Harry Fairfax, a fine Eng-
lish gentleman, but he is cold! His blood
is like the blood of a hish!”

Making no move to restrain her, for
we were out of hearing of the household
at the time, I did no more than encour-
age her 1o explain herself.

“I cannot! How can I,
Englishmanz"

"Has he treated you unkindly?”

“Unkindly, never; I tell you he is a
good man. But coldly, coldly!”

“In what way coldly?”

Again, the girl did no more than shrug
her shoulders. T sensed I would get no
further along this path and twok a new
approach by asking whether Carlos also
held the opinion that Sir Harry was a
good man.

“Yes, yes,” was the reply, accompanied
by a toss of the head. “I think so. Or
perhaps I should better say that I hope
s0, I preatly hope so.™”

“Why is thatz”

But here, once more, 1 found there
wias no more progress w be made. I re-
volved in my mind this interview, to-
gether with other matters, through an
agreeable luncheon and the carlier part
of a confoundedly sultry afternoon. Half
past four found me in the drawing room
taking tea with my hostess.

“We won't wait for Harry,” said she.
“He often misses tea altogether.”

“Where is Sir Harry at this moment>”

“At the swables. He should be safe
enough there.”

“I see there is a fourth cup.”

“In case Miles should decide to join
115

“But you make no provision for Cap-
tain Bradshaw.”

“Ah, he never takes tea. Nothing must
be allowed to interfere with his after-
noon walk. Jack Bradshaw is a very
serious man.”

“He is certainly very serious about you,
Lady Fairfax.”

“What do you mean”

“He's in love with you, as you must
know. I learned it last night, at dinner.
You showed signs of strong fear; Brad-
shaw had not seen what it was that had
frightened you, but he could tell its di-
rection from your gaze and at once—
before I was on my fect, and I moved
quickly—interposed himself berween you
and the source of danger. Such speed
comes from instinet founded on strong
emotion. not from the conscious part of
the mind.”

The lady was not indignant, nor did
she affect disbeliel or surprise. 1 was
sufficiently emboldened by this further
evidence of her sagacity to inquire if I
might go further in plain speaking.

“We shall make no progress if we al-
low ourselves to be circumscaribed by false
notions of delicacy,” she replied.

“Very well. Remember that I am dis-
cussing remote contingencies, nothing

to another

more. If I wanted to procure Sir Harry’s
demisc, when should I best make my
attemptz?”

“When his life had recently been
threatened by a convicted criminal.”

“Just so,” said I.

“Your motive? We know of onc pos
sibility, that your victim stands between
you and the object of your passion. No
doubt, there are others.”

“Certainly. Perhaps I'm the prey of a
special kind of envy, or a scnse that
fortune has been unjust 1o me.”

“I follow you.”

“Or, again, T may feel that my honor
has been slighted so grievously that only
death can redress the wrong.”

“Do you call that plain speaking, Dr.
Watsonz” was a question never answered,
for at that moment, the teacup in that
graceful hand shattered into fragments
and the crack of a rifle was heard from
the nearer distance. Bidding Lady Fair-
fax lie down, I hastened out through the
open French windows and searched the
adjacent shrubbery but found nothing.
On my return to the house, I found the
baronet with his arms about his wife,
who was decidedly less upset than many
young women would have been afver such
an experience. After satisfying myself that
she needed none of my professional care,
1 searched for the bullet that had passed
between us and eventually rewieved it
from the corner, where it had ricocheted
after hitting the back wall. This contact
had somewhat deformed it, but I was
soon satisfied that it had come from the
Rossi-Charles rifie.

By now, Miles Fairfax had arrived
from his sitting room on the first floor,
unaware, on his account, of anything
amiss until summoned by a servant, Had
he not heard the shot? He had, indeed,
heard e shot but had taken it for one
more of the hundreds fired in the vicinity
every year for peaceful purposes. Brad-
shaw appeared a liule later, back, he
declared, from his walk, and evidently
much agitated at the narrowness of Lady
Fairfax" escape.

He clutched his forehead wildly. “In
heaven’s name, what lunatic would seek
to hairm so innocent a aeature?”’ he
cried.

“Oh, I think it must have been to me
that harm was intended. Jack.” said Sir
Harry. “Consider where Watson was sit-
ting. From that distance, it would have
been perfectly possible to mistake him
lor me.”

“Harry,” said his wife in tones of re-
solve, “therc must be no shoot tomorrow.
I forbid it."”

“What shoot is this” I asked.

“"A very modest affair, doctor,” re-
turned Sir Harry. “We intend 1o do no
more than clear some of the pigeons from
the east wood. A few people from round
about will be joining us."”

“And is your intention known in the
district?”
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“Well, it is our yearly custom. I sup-
pose it must be known.”

“Don’t go, dearest,” implored the lady.
“Let the others do as they please, but
you remain behind.”

I took it upon myself to intervene.
“My dear Lady Fairfax,” said 1, “Sir
Harry must be there. It's our best chance.
We must bring Black Ralph into the
open and end this menace. I will be
responsible for your hushand's safety.”

And, with the support of Bradshaw
and, unexpectedly, that of Miles Fairfax,
I carried the day. Later, I made some
preparations with which I will not weary
the reader and, in common with the rest
of the household, retired early.

The next day began auspiciously
enough, with a blue sky faintly veiled in
mist, so often the prelude to a blazing
noon. By 11 o'dock, the shooting party
was on its way toward the wood. Besides
myself, it included the Fairfax brothers
and half a dozen ncighbors but not Cip-
tain Bradshaw, whom I had just heard
explaining to a bewhiskered farmer that
the recurrence of a bowel complaint, the
effect of a germ picked up in India, for-
bade him to attend. Happening to catch
my cye as he said this, he had hastily
looked away, and with reason; I have
never met a worse liar. The only servant
present was a ruddy-cheeked youth carry-
ing a rattle to put up the birds.

The sun was hot and high as we moved
into the shadows of the wood, where
there were many small noises. Almost at
once, Miles Fairfax stumbled at some
irregularity of the ground and but for
my outthrust arm might have Fallen.

“Are you all right=" I asked.

He hobbled a pace or two. “My
damned ankle. I scem to have twisted it.”

“Best let me have a look.”

This natural suggestion seemed to fll
him with wrath. “I haven’t broken my
leg, curse it!” he cried. “I don't need
surgery! I'll be all right direaly and will
catch you up. Go on, all of you! Go on!”

It seemed we had no choice but to do

as we were told. Presently, the raule
sounded, flocks of pigeons ook 1o the

air and the guns blazed merrily away.
I held my fire, maintaining a keen look-
out and staying as close to Sir Harry as
I could without forming one targer with
him. The party trod steadily on, deeper
ino the wood. 1 caught various move-
ments among loliage, but none were of
human agency. I had begun to fear, not
what might happen but that nothing
would, when we reached a clearing some
70 vards across. At once, there came the
sharp crick of a rifle shot and Sir Harry
aried our and fell. I was thunderstruck,
but after a glance at the baronet's pros.
trate form, I shouted 1o the party that
they should lie flar and keep their heads
They obeyed with alacrity. An-
other shor sounded, but the bullet went
wild. I Faced in the direction from which

down.
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WINNING WITH WOMEN.

If a woman senses a man's a good

lover, she'll want to go to bed with How ToMake Love

him whether he's ooking or not. i [ " Woma
That's why HOW TO MAKE L ETO OAwe n

A SINGLE WOMAN can be such ag
help. This huge, beautifully designed |
hard cover book — with over 160 tru- |
inspiring photos — will show you
ozens of exciting new ways to turn |
on a single girl. You'll learn how you &
can get her to fantasize about you|
sexually... how you can make her =
horny with just words ... why it's SO b
important to let most women heat up;
slowly .. how you can touch a wom- =
an so beautifully you may actually ==
bring her to tears ... how you can;
arouse a woman simply by looking}
in her eyes ...and MUCH, MUCH ;
MORE.
This magnificent, large-format book costs only $12.95 plus $1.00
postage and handling — & very modest price in when you con-
sider that from now on you just may be the kind of man most wom-
en can't wait to go to bed with. (See coupon below)

HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS will
show you more than 100 brilliant
new ways for picking up girls.
For example, you will learn: How
to make shyness work for you ...
why girls get horny ... 50 great
opening lines ... the world's greal-
est pick-up technique ... how to
get women to pick you up ... why
a man doesn't have to be good
looking ... how to do better in
single's bars ... why department
stores are great places to pick
up girls ... an ingenious way of
meeting women in your office ...
how to develop a smile that can
make women feel warm and loving
toward you ... and MUCH MORE! . i
HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS con- P A

tains in-depth interviews with 25 beautiful girls who tell you
exactly what it takes tc;gick them up. You'll be amazed at how
easy it is! Send only $8.95 plus $1.00 postage and handling.
This book has already helped over 400,000 men pick up girls.
Now's the time to let it help you. (See coupon below)

HOW TO
PICK UP GIRLS!

HOW TO FIND
SOMEONE TO LOVE

Starting today, you can meet and date dozens of attractive,

interesting new people.

Starting today, you can discover the secret of getting

people to fall in love with you!

You know how much fun it is to have some- *
one special in your life. The only problem
is, where do you find a person like this? Up
until now most of us have had to put up
with the degrading atmosphere of single's
bars. Now there's a far better way to meet e
someone to love. And you can learn all about
it in the mind-opening new book GETTING
TOGETHER. .

GETTING TOGETHER will teach you a whole
new way of getting people to open up to you
warmly, spontaneously, lovingly. It can even ¢
show you how to attract people who at first
seem disinterested or cold to your advances.
You'll learn a technique for keeping some- ¢
one infatuated with you date after date..and
how almost anyone can project a healthy
natural sex appeal. You will also learn:

get home).

people.

pect to meet them.

company.

ways wanted to.

How' you can get invited to more parties
and what to do once you get there (not the
same oid things that make you angry and
frustrated with yourself the moment you

An easy-to-learn system for increasing
your self-confidence when meeting new

How to meet scores of fascinating, at-
tractive people in places you'd least ex-

A brilliant technique for making someone
you like feel “special” when they're in your

How to get over your shyness and begin
saying and doing those things you've al-

* And much much more!

Don't let the fears, the inhibitions, the cold-
ness of modern life keep you from findin
someone to love. Let GETTING TOGETHE
help you develop the kind of deep, loving
relationship you've been looking for. Not a
superficial, shallow relationship that fizzles
out after one or two dates, but a lasting,
meaningful relationship that cgrows richer
and deeper with each passing day. GETTING
TOGETHER isn't some long, poetic, philo-
sophy book on love. To the contrary, this is
a simple, practical guidebook chock full of
dramatically effective ways of getting to
know new people.

If you'd like to meet someone to love,
one you can reag;lr_:lgnd truly share your life
with, send for GETTING TOGETHER today.
It costs only $7.95 — far less than a new out-

some-

THE MAN WHO BRINGS PEOPLE TOGETHER!

Maybe you've seen Eric Weber on the
Merv Griffin Show or listened to his wis-
dom on the Dr. Joyce Brothers Show. Eric

and thoroughly shows |
you how to meet and &
attract new people. You

ips gﬁ(eu\.;cg'l%igmous qlr_ealh?r *c(‘é Hov\gg will learn:

| , HOW TO MAKE LOV How [

A SINGLE WOMAN, HOW TO GET MAR- really " go an Jeet
RIED AGAIN, and many, many more. yoursell even if you
His books have been read by millions and usually think of your-
he has an entire file bulging with “thank self as dull or un-

you" letters from people his books have
helped 1o find the lasting relationships

attractive.

- : ; A simple, upfront
they'd been searching for. Eric has ap- ing some
eared on To Tell The Truth, What's My :nag grl;te:viing ra at.
ine, and scores of other TV and radio tracted ,o.-‘,',‘f"““m S
shows around the country. His books out appearing weak B
have been reviewed and discussed at d::ﬂ ng P i4d
length on such pretigious TV shows as or desperate. s

Johnny Carson’s Tonight Show, Tom Sny-  * Why you may unconscious!

fit of clothes. Yet so much more of a help
when it comes to attracting new people.

mphony Press, Inc., Col ate Olfice, Dept. NR
P it Ave., Tenafly, N.J. 07670

—Send me HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS right away. I've en-
closed $895 plus $1.00 postage and handiing.

—Send me HOW TO MAKE LOVE TO A SINGLE WOMAN
fi_r,h:’ away. ['ve enclosed $12.95 plus $1.00 postage and
handling.

—Send me GETTING TOGETHER right away. I've enclosed
$7.95 plus $1.00 postage and handiing.

—Charge my credit card.
Master Charge#

Bank Americardi

Exp. Date
Exp. Date

{sign here if charging on credit card}
Or order by phone. Call Toll-Free B00 528-5050 ext. 6002

Subtract $2.00 from your total order if ordering both books.
No COD's please.
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be dressing in a

der's Tomorrow Show, and in such well-

respected publications as The Los Angeles this with color, flair and excitement. hame
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it had come and walked slowly forward.

“Aim here,” I called, indicating my
chest. “Here.”

A third report followed; I heard the
round buzzing through the air ten [eet
above my head. The fourth and filth at-
tempts were no better. When 1 had gone
some 20 yards, there was a receding
flurry in the bushes. I followed at a run
but still had seen nothing when two
shots rang out almost together and a cry
of pain followed. Within a minute, T had
found what 1 sought—Bradshaw and
Carlos each covering with a rifle the pros-
trate form of Black Ralph.

“Well done, lads,” said 1, grasping
cach by the arm. then turned my atten-
tion to the would-be assassin. My first
good look at the scoundrel showed him to
be of simous and apelike appearance,
and there was something animal in the
way he whimpered over his injury. This
wis nothing much; a bullet had creased
his kneecap, temporarily incapacitating
him but not, which would have been the
case had it struck nearer, crippling him
for life. All in all, he was infernally
lucky.

“Whose shot was 162" I asked.

“I'm not sure,” said Bradshaw.

“I am sure,”
gallant bow. “It was yours, Captain.
Most brilliant, with a moving target at
that range. And now you muay leave it
to me to deliver to the authorities this
piece of filth.”

Sir Harry’s wound was lighter—a gash

said the Spaniard with a

in the upper arm that had not bled ex-
cessively. When I reached him, he was
being tenderly comlorted by his brother
Miles, whose whole nature seemed trans-
formed and who gave me such a look,
compounded of remorse for Past con-
duct and a firm resolve for the future,
as I shall never forger. On our return to
Darkwater Hall, the wile’s joy at her
husband’s safe home-coming affected us
all, notably Bradshaw. I received so much
praise for my supposed courage in ex-
posing myself to Black Ralph's fire that
I was forced at last to explain that it was
undeserved.

“The rifle is the key,” said I, the re-
covered weapon in my hand. “Like all its
brothers, it's inaccurate. So, when it was
stolen, I knew the culprit was someone
ignorant of firearms. Then, when your
teacup flew to pieces yesterday, Lady
Fairfax, I knew more. To get a bullet
out of this thingumbob between you and
me at something like eighty yards, the
firer must be cither a brilliant shot with
many hours of practice behind him—im-
possible—or a very bad shot with the
luck of the Devil, one who had the luck
of the Devil again an hour ago; that stag-
gered me, 1 must say. So, you see, while
Black Ralph was aiming at my chest, 1
was sale. Il he had just let fly at random,
he might conceivably have hit me.”

Bradshaw seemed dissatisfied. *‘But
even the most inaccurate weapon in the
world is dangerous at short range,” he
observed.

“So what? You come home horny every night.”

“Indeed it is. That was why I kept my
distance till there were no more shots in
the locker. But. of course, I knew who
was the villain of the piece within min-
utes of arriving in the house, despite all
the questions 1 asked.”

“By deductionz asked Miles Fairfax
with a friendly smile.

“Certainly not. 1 knew Black Ralph
was it criminal, one glimpse of him was
cnough to show me he was a dangerous
one, and everybody else I saw was sim-
ply incapable of such a monstrous deed
as the one he tried to perpetrate today.
It was obvious. And I thank God for that
fact. In a case of the least difficulty, I
should have been the sorriest of substi-
tutes for Sherlock Holmes.”

Accompanied by Bradshaw, who told
me he felt he had vegetated o long, 1
caught the evening wtrain to London,
where we supped pleasantly ar the Savoy.

If 1 were recording here one of
Holmes's adventures, I should lay down
my pen at this point, but since I mean
to ensure that nobody shall see this ac-
count till 50 years after my death, 1 will
take leave to say a little more.

I have deceived the reader. By this 1
do not merely mean to confess thar, in
this narrative as in others, I have done
what Holmes himself once accused me of
doing and concealed “links in the
chain”—the scheme I devised with Brad-
shaw and Carlos for apprehending Black
Ralph is the most glaring example—in
order to make a better story, though 1
hope the finale thus produced is not
“meretricious.”” My main apology is of
another order altogether,

The interview with Dolores, as re-
counted above, is a lie. She did, indeed,
impute 1o Carlos a groundless jealousy
of Sir Harry. But the manner of this and
its circumstances were wholly different
from what 1 have implied. The two of us
were in my bed. Even in these casygoing
days of the third decade of the 20th Cen-
tury, I would not care to publish such a
revelation. 1 dare hope that the reader of
the Seventies will find it unexception-
able; a vigorous bachelor of threc-and-
30, such as I then was, a beautiful and
passionate girl and an opportunity—is
there anything there 1o outrage delicacy?

Dolores, what was it in you, or in me,
or in both of us that brought it about
that in your arms 1 experienced a joy
more intense and more exquisite than
any before or since? Was it that we were
so different from each other or that we
shared a strange communion of spirit?
Was it the season? Was it—contrary to
appearance—the place? To me, that is
the real Darkwater Hall mystery, as im-
penetrable and as wonderful now as it
was then, 40 years ago.

Jolm H. Watson, M.D.
Bournemouth
April 1925
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Howtobuya
television set with your
eyes closed.

Ever since the early days of television,
manufacturers have stressed picture,
picture, picture.

As a result, television sound has
changed little since the introduction of the
first sets over 50 years ago.

Hear as well as you see.

But now to go along with Quasar's
sharpest dearest p| cture yet, we add
= Audio Spec-

{{ l(' = trum Sound’™

f«oyf AQuasar exclusive,
s 1 | itfinally makes televi-
l"O_f;l k ‘@i sion sound as good
R - = as it looks.

I Not one

speaker but three

You see, whether it's a 100 piece orchestra or

a simple conversation, most televisions

cram everything through one speaker.
But our new Audio Spectrum

Sound sets have three speakers.

Each technically tailored to reproduce

a precise portion of the sound spectrum.
Higher highs, lower lows. So

there's a conventional speaker for mid-range

sounds. A bass speaker specifically designed to

deliver lower lows, plus another speaker for
aee- higher highs.

Hi Range

Together they add a whole new
exciting dimension of reality to every
show you watch.
; Why it's so real, that when you
\ watch a concert you'll think
- you're in the front row instead of
your living room.
Some features we’d never
change. Besides a great new
sound system, Audio Spectrum
Sound sets also featuretraditional
Quasar quality and reliability. Because the show
must always go on. And on. And on.
S0 before buying your next TV. see your Quasar
dealer and hear the difference Audio Spectrum
Sound makes. And while you're there, see
Quasar's Great Time Machine. It's a home video
tape recorder that lets you record
~nnn- your favorite programs to watch
at your favorite times. (That's it

Low Range - UﬂdEl’ the TV S-et bC|OW]
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But remember, if you
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Sound, you might spend the
next few years missing out on a lot.

Simulated Picture

makes television speclal again




TIPS ON KEEPING YOUR LIFESTYLE IN HIGH GEAR

THE BASIC
JAZZ
LIBRARY

Orleans airs, swing, bop, the new and ever newer
discoverics—how does one select a representative
jazz buff's LP library and retain some living space?

Fortunately, there is now a solid basing point for this
exhilarating addiction. In six LPs, The Smithsonian Collection
of Clossic Jazz provides a quintessential cross section of
this high improvisatory art.

From Bessie Smith to Bix, Billie, Ellington and Bird,
the set also ranges as far as Colurane and Ornette
Coleman. As a bonus, there is a lively, illustrated histori-
cal guide. (For information and a catalog, write to
Smithsonian Recordings, Division of Performing Arts,
Smithsonian Institution, Washin gton, D.C. 20560.)

On the same Smithsonian label, there is a treasury of
daring, powerfully emotional performances by the first
jazz virtuoso, Satchmo, who shaped all the horns to come
(Ltouis Armstrong and Earl Hines/1928).

F rom such myriad sounds of surprise—blues, New

THE SWINGING THIRTIES

For the swing era that followed, new standards of ut-
terly relaxed, floating time and supple, pungent solos
were set by Count Basie’s band, which was at its joyous
zenith in the Iate Thirties, when the sides in The Best of
Count Basie (MCA) were made.

From that hand came the most influential soloist since
Armstrong, Lester Young, a tenor saxophonist of singu-
lar grace, wit and ceaseless imagination. In The Lester Young
Story, volumes one through three (Columbia), Prez 15
joined by Billie Holiday, Teddy Wilson, Basie and
other nonpareil improvisers. Lady Day (as Prez named
Holiday) was the most evocative and subtly sensuous of
all jazz singers, as in God Bless the Child (Columbia).

A jazz territory unto himself, Duke Ellington was jazz’s
Becthoven, a composer of prodigious originality, with a
band to match—The Ellington Era (Columbia, three records).

BIRTH OF MODERN JAZZ

With the Forties, there came a stunning revolution,
bop. Its fountainhead was Charlie Parker. To hear Bird
“live,” and therefore in grooving contact with his audi-
ence, there are One Night in Birdland and Summit Meeting at
Birdland (both Columbia). One of Bird's pivotal colleagues
was Dizzy Gillespie, who has since become the pre-
eminent trumpeter in jazz—the Louis Armstrong of this
age (Oscar Peterson & Dizzy Gillespie, Pablo).

Also in at the start of modern jazz, Thelonious Monk
created plunging new dimensions of piano playing and

composing, earning the title The Onliest Monk (Brilliance;
Monk/Trane, both Milestone).

In his way, Miles Davis was just as uncategorizable, and
one of his albums, Kind of Blue (Columbia), not only is a
paradigm of jazz lyricism but also preceded much of
postmodern jazz in its liberation from chord changes.

Suill another influential individualist, Charles Mingus,
an astonishing bassist and provocative composer, has been
a finder and shaper of new talent through his combos (fia
Juana Moods, RCA; Three or Four Shades of Blues, Atlantic).

As certain jazzmen kept digging for new sounds, there
were also musicians who synthesized and added to the
best of the tradition. One was Gerry Mulligan, as baritone
saxophonist and writer. Another: the cool romantic, Paul
Desmond (Mulligan Quartet/Desmond Quintef, Fantasy).

Also distillers rather than expanders of the music, The
Modern Jazz Quartet became the most precise of all
swinging chamber groups, with an extraordinary com-
mand of collective dynamics (The Lost Concert, Atlantic).

The music, however, still generated explorers. After
Bird, the next fullscale revolutionary was John Col-
trane—vastly extended solos, new criteria of sound itself
and ascents of passion that were exciting and exhausting
(Live at the Village Vanguard; Ascension, both on Impulse).

While no one currently bestrides the jazz world as
Coltrane did, a pianist-composer of increasing impact is
Cecil Taylor, who improvises with energy and inventive-
ness (Unit Structures, Blue Note; Sifent Tongues, Arista).

With regard to this newest jazz—music much like fer-
vent speech, with spiraling rthythms in which the pulse is
more often felt than heard—a vital source has been alto
saxophonist—composer Ornette Coleman (The Shope of
Jozz to Come, :"Ll:lantic).

JAZZ INDIVIDUALISTS

Meanwhile, there are, and always have been, a number
of formidable jazz figures who have become their own
schools. Whatever else is happening in the music, these
loners continue marching to their own inner drums.
Trumpeter Roy Eldridge (Hoppy Time, Pablo) is the very
model of the unquenchable hot improviser, going for
broke on every chorus.

One of the most influential of all jazz loners is Sonny
Rollins, a tenor saxophonist who is a master of the
unexpected, a spinner of previously unimagined tales
(Saxophone Colossus and More, Prestige).

With this fundamental collection, the jazz buff can lis-
ten through layers of time to the full, wondrous scope
and depths of this music that has no end. —NAT HENTOFF
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9 mg. “tar”, 0.8 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, by FT_{I'r_net_bu_g.

The firs
real taste in
any low tar.

The natural cigarette did it.
It’s rich and full and it satisfies.

It’s Real.

Your cigarette enhances its flavor Of course, the menthol in Real
artificially. All major brands do. Real does  Menthol is fresh, natural. Not synthetic.
not. We use only the finest tobacco blend  You get a rich and round and deep taste.
and add nothing artificial. Nothing. A total taste that satisfies. Yet it’s low tar.

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined Only 9mg. tar.
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.

© 1978 R. 1. Reynolds Tobacco Co.




TIPS ON KEEPING YOUR LIFESTYLE IN HIGH GEAR

BUYING
A USED
CAMERA

picture taking. But the prices of top-of-theline

equipment have also imposed some financial hard-
ships on nothing-but-the-best photo freaks. If you're
interested in getting a high-quality first camera and are
chary of making your initial investment a major one,
buying secondhand is a good way to hedge your bet and
to acquire otherwise untouchable equipment at what
could be a fraction of its retail price.

The 35mm SLR camera has democratized quality

THE BODY

Look at the camera as though it were a used car. Slam
the doors. Give it a test ride. If you buy from a private
seller, you should be able to take pictures with the equip-
ment. If the seller is unwilling to let you do that, he
may have something to hide. Cosmetics are important; they
give a capsule history of the camera’s use. Check the body
for worn spots, chips, dents, scratches—they all could
spell trouble. Especially be on the lookout for marked-up
exterior screws. If you find some, it suggests that someone
tried to repair the camera and didn’t know what he was
doing. The back of the camera should unlock and lock
cleanly and it should fit tightly. If it doesn’t, there could
be light leakage, which would alter, if not ruin, exposures.

Next, test the shutter. The lower shutter speeds are
particularly sensitive to damage, so go through the half-
and full-second releases. Many cameras have one governor
that regulates speeds of 1/80th and under and another
for speeds faster than that. The best way to determine
whether or not the camera’s speeds are accurate is to
have them machine checked. But allow a 15 percent
tolerance. Even new cameras can vary that much.

In any case, the shutter should sound smooth and you
should be able to detect a clear difference in the duration
of the speeds. In the time-release setting, make sure the
shutter opens when pressed and closes promptly when
released. Should it hang open, or should the other speeds
sound inaccurate, forget the camera. Shutter damage is
the hardest and most costly to fix.

Load the camera with film. The transport lever should
wind the film smoothly. Make sure that the film pressure
plate at the inside back of the camera has retained its
smooth surface. Scratches can wreak havoc with the deli-
cate film surface. Also make sure that the cloth or metal
focal-plane shutter is free of rips, holes or thin spots.

One last tip on checking the body: Carefully examine
the eyelets that hold the shoulder straps. If the mteriors
of the eyelets look very worn, it’s likely that the camera
has had long and heavy use and that, someday, it may

simply fall from its straps and shatter all over the sidewalk.

THE LENSES

When buying a used lens, open the f-stop to its maxi-
mum aperture and check both front and back surfaces
under a 100-watt bulb, not under fluorescent light. Look
for small scratches on the lens or burnouts in its coating.
Make sure the iris opens and closes immediately upon
firing. The lens mount should hold the lens firmly to the
body. Check for dents and worn spots.

The focusing action should feel like mercury. Any
stiffness can indicate that the lens has been dropped,
which can mean that the lenses inside the housing are
out of sync. The attendant optical distortion will carry
over into your pictures. Listen for the sound that dirt or
grit makes in the housing—the previous owner might
have taken a lot of pictures on the beach.

Check the focus by focusing on an object a measured
ten feet away. If the footage calibration does not show
ten feet, the lens may have been damaged.

It's an encouraging sign when shopping for a lens if
its owner has a UV filter on it for protection. A scratched
filter is a lot cheaper to replace than a lens.

In order to check the total performance of the lens,
tack up either a three-dollar lensresolution chart or a
pLAYBoY centerfold. Using Kodachrome 64 or any other
nongrainy color film, go through all the fstops of all the
lenses. A test roll will reveal if a lens is a little fuzzy
around the edges of certain apertures.

THE LIGHT METER

If the camera has a light meter, try to check it against
a hand-held light meter or against the meter of a new
camera of the same model. Also check several readings for
several kinds of lighting situations. A meter may be giv-
ing accurate readings in its high range and be off at its
low end. Be sure to install a new battery in the camera
before making any judgments about the meter.

BUYING SECONDHAND

In photography stores, there is generally only a 25-35
percent difference between new and used equipment.
Given that, there is little reason to gamble with possibly
damaged goods. However, reputable camera stores will
give a 30- or 60-day guarantee and will fix any problem
that comes up or will refund your money during that
period. However, if you buy privately, chances are you
can get a 50 or 60 percent discount. Of course, you don't
get a guarantee, so caveat emptor. —JOHN REZEK
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LCD TIME. ~ No fuss, no bother, no fumbling for buttons. When you
YOU DON ’T PUC,;I' 1 want the time, it’s there: always on and elways accurate.

e > Infact, Bulova quartz digitals are engineered to give you
YOU JUS'I LLOOK. the time accurately to within a minute a year. Which
isn’t surprising, because these, after all, are quartz digitals backed by over a century of
Bulova dependability. Ask your jeweler about Bulova quartz digitals, including these.

From left, #82312, $190. #81301, $150. #82322, $190. #82374 for women, $125. Other
LCD styles from $89.95. Suggested retail. © ¥Bulova Watch Co., Inc.
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TIPS ON KEEPING YOUR LIFESTYLE IN HIGH GEAR

CHECKING
OUT
CHARTERS

flights to their hearts in a big way. They also took

them to Europe, Hong Kong, Las Vegas and dozens
of other places at prices so low that London often
became a less expensive alternative to a week in the
country. After suffering for years from image problems
and confusing restrictions on who could sign up, charters
now operate under a much more liberal arrangement that
lets anyone enjoy the savings that result when a plane
takes off with every seat sold far in advance.

L ast year, traveling Americans finally took charter

WHERE TO FIND THEM

If you live near a big city, it's easy to find dozens of
charters in the travel section of your Sunday newspaper.
If you're out in the boondocks, go to the public library
and check out the paper from a convenient departure
city. Although you can book a charter directly with the
tour operator, travel agents also sell seats. A relia ble agent
should be able to vouch for the quality of the charters
he sells and supply the names of previous customers. A
phone call to one is a wise move. If you really want
variety, you can order a copy of the “Charter Flight
Directory” (84.95, postpaid), published by Jens jurgen

ravel Information Bureau, P.O. Box 105, Kings Park,

New York 11754), which lists thousands of fights. If

you're into comfort, some flighes offer first-class seating
for an extra charge. While many charters still require
booking 15 to 45 days in advance (depending on Euro-
pean regulations), the Civil Aeronautics Board now
allows the sale of all tour seats and a percentage of
air-only seats up to the last minute.

FARE PLAY

Charter fights come with or without hotel and other
land arrangements. Air-only charters are called A.B.C.s
(Advance Booking Charters) and those with ground
accommodations are O.T.Cs (One-Stop-Inclusive Tour
Charters). The only thing that’s cheaper than an A.B.C.
is Freddie Laker's New York-to-London Skytrain, which,
at about $245 round trip, is between $50 and $100 under
the going charter rate, depending on the time of year.
But even though Laker is a true hero to the traveling
masses, relatively few people live close enough to Ken-
nedy airport to make flying Freddie worth while.

Then, too, Laker isn't the only one flying flocks of
first-come, firstserved seats across the Atlantic; Pan Am,
TWA, British Airways and many others take stand-by
passengers on their regular fights for about $260 round

trip. If you have reservations about flying stand-by and
would prefer confirmed reservations to London, these
carriers offer budget fares for the same price that guaran-
tee a seat but let the airlines pick your departing and
returning fights within a one-week span.

But for most destinations other than London, charter
prices can’t be beat. Chicago to Hong Kong and a hotel
for two weeks for $669? New York to Egypt for $599,
including a hotel for a week? They're all available, and
with O.T.Cs, the whole package (Right, hotel, rental
car, etc) is usually no more than the cost of a coach seat
alone on a scheduled flight.

OTHER TIPS

Complaints of long delays, crowded planes and poor
service were common last summer as thousands of first-
time charter passengers realized to what extent the frills
were gone. Certainly, charters seem to be as safe and
professionally run as any other Rights. But what you
should be prepared for is a delay of one sort or another.
Many charter Rights do not take off when they say they
will, for reasons almost too numerous to mention, and a
delay of a couple of hours is not at all uncommon. It is
normal for charter aircraft to be in service 16 to 18 hours
per day, every day. With that kind of schedule, three
hours lost on Sunday will still be lost on Wednesday.
When you add the fact that many charters are flown on
older DC8s and 707s, it is obvious that maintenance,
refueling stops and other delays are going to push them
behind schedule, especially in the summer. If you are
booked on a DCG-10 or a 747, delays may be fewer, since
these planes have greater speed and range.

What happens when the hours of delay become days,
or when youTre suddenly told you'll be returning on
Friday instead of Sunday? When the Dan-Air charter
flight of a Pravsoy editor was delayed nearly two full
days (on a ten-day trip to London), the passengers were
ready to mutiny. But the tour operator merely told them
to read the fine print in their flight contracts. If you do
the same, you'll find that the organizer of the charter is
not responsible for any delay and is not obligated to
refund any money. You can get more details about this
by writing to the Consumer Information Center (Pueblo,
Colorado 81009) for the Civil Aeronautics Board's excel-
lent “Consumers’ Guide to Air Charters.”

Finally, don’t forget about those refueling stops. In air-
line lingo, a direct Right is not the same as a nonstop. It
merely means you don’t have to change planes to get
where you're going. ~—TOM PASSAVANT
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“I'm a Black Velvet girl
and now your girl
can be one, too.”

“Enter you? gir'
in the $50,000
Miss Black Velvet Contest.

“It’s as easy as sending me apicture of your girl” {L

<y

You can help make your girl the next Miss Black Velvet and win $20,000 5 4
for her and $5,000 for yourself when you enter her picture in the Miss Black
Velvet Contest. Even our 8 finalists will win $2,000 in cash, and more. % '

It's easy. And almost as much fun as drinking smooth and velvety e
Black Velvet* Canadian Whisky. i

All you have to do is pick up an entry blank at your local tavern or IMPORTED
liquor store and mail it to me with your girl's picture. If you can't find | -
an entry blank, I'll be glad to send you one. Just mail a self- | OLACK
addressed. stamped envelope to: Black Velvet Contest Entry

Blank, P.O. Box 255, Lodi. New Jersey 07644.
So send in vour girl's picture. When she finds out she could be
the next Miss Black Velvet. she'll love you for it.

BLACK VELVET* BLENDED CANADIAN WHISKY, 80 PROOF. IMPORTED BY © 1978 HEUBLEIN, INC., HARTFORD, CONN.




TIPS ON KEEPING YOUR LIFESTYLE IN HIGH GEAR

WHAT TO DO
IF YOU'RE
ARRESTED

minding your own business, when a police officer

pulls you over because your rear license-plate light
is out. After checking your driver's license, he politely
asks you to get out of the car and proceeds to search
your vehicle, finding two foil-wrapped joints that your
girliriend left under the front seat. You are placed
under arrest and made to feel that this is a major drug
bust. What are your legal rights?

Let‘s assume you're driving along the highway,

YOU AND JOHN LAW

The first and most important advice from a practical
standpoint is: Don't resist. Don't give the cops a hard
time and don’t mouth off. Remember, if an altercation
occurs between you and the officers, it will be they and
not you who will be believed. Don’t resist an arrest or
search because you think it may be illegal. There are
other ways to challenge illegal conduct by police; all that
will be accomplished by a confrontation is a hardened
attitude on the part of the officers.

Second, you should know and remember that you have
a right to remain silent. You can give your name, address
and age, but often it's better not to say anything more.
You can legally refuse to answer questions, refuse to give
a statement and refuse Lo consent to questioning. You can
always make a statement alter consulting with a lawyer,
but if you choose to talk, it may be used against you.

In most jurisdictions, you will be able to make a tele-
phone call to a lawyer or to friends or family. Ask politely
at the earliest possible time to exercise this right, but
don’t argue or become belligerent. Under the law, gen-
erally, you may be fingerprinted, photographed and
booked; i.e., officially charged with a crime. You have a
right to be informed of the charges for which you are
arrested or that are being placed against you, but often
that right is not respected and you may not learn of the
reason for your arrest until hours after being detained. If
you use your phone call to contact an attorney, he will
be able to get that information more quickly for you.

THE MIRANDA DECISION

Under a famous 1966 Supreme Court decision, Miranda
vs. Arizona, you must be informed of the following con-
stitutional rights: 1. that you may remain silent; 2. that
anything you say may be used in evidence against you in
a trial or subsequent hearings; 3. that you may have a
lawyer at all stages of the proceedings, including the
police questioning; 4. that if you desire a lawyer but

cannot afford one, one will be appointed without cost
to you. The police are required to advise you of these
rights in 2 manner that is understandable to you. Further-
more, if you wish to remain silent or ask for a lawyer,
all questioning must stop. Legally, anything that you
say thereafter cannot be used in evidence against you,
even if the statement is not coerced. The Miranda warn-
ings guarantee that any confession is voluntary and made
with your understanding of the consequences. And the
Supreme Court has declared that one’s inability to pay
for a lawyer should not place a suspect in a position
different from that of someone who has a lawyer on
retainer. Therefore, if you wish a lawyer and cannot
alford one, counsel must be appointed on your behalf.

The eircumstances under which you may be released
from police custody vary from state to state. Sometimes
you may be released without bail and with the issuance
of a summons, but more often you must first post bail
or have someone post it for you belore you are released.
Again, the amount and circumstances of bail differ from
place to place and depend upon the charges against you.

In certain circumstances, when a serious offense is in-
volved, you may have to remain in custody until a judge
can consider the amount of your bail. That will depend
upon your record, the nature of the charge, your roots
in the community and other factors that the judge will
consider in deciding whether or not you are a good risk
and are likely to appear at future court appearances. A
lawyer acting on your behalf will be of substantial bene-
fit in having bond set at a reasonable amount and in
assisting in posting bond and securing your release.

When you have been arrested, you shouldn’t refuse to
be fingerprinted or photographed. You may even be re-
quired to give handwriting, blood or urine samples to
determine intoxication or drug use. In one famous Su-
preme Court case, it was held that you can refuse to
have your stomach pumped, because this *shocked the
conscience” of the Court. If you are charged with driving
under the influence of alcohol, you may be requested
to take a breath-analysis test to determine the amount
of alcohol in your system. Although you cannot be forced
to submit to this test, in many states the mere refusal
will result in the revocation of your driver's license for a
spuciﬁed period, even if you are subsequently exonerated
of the charges against you,

So no matter what you're arrested for, the best advice
is: Be polite. Keep your mouth shut. Talk to a lawyer at
the earliest possible opportunity. —BURTON JOSEPH
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Cures photographer’ itch.

The new Vivitar 75-205mm zoom lens
for 35mm SLR cameras will cure your
itch for a lens that frames your picture
precisely the way you want it. You'll have
131 focal lengths plus 1:4 reproduction
capabilities at close focus. The all new
optical design will give you sharp, tight
portraits and crisp, long shots. Get the
cure atyour Vivitar dealer for a very reason-
able amount of scratch.

Vivitar Corporation, 1630 Stewart
Street, Santa Monica, CA 90406.
In Canada: Vivitar Canada Ltd./Ltée

\ivitar

©Vivitar Corporation, 1977

#58MM

Discover Air
The Beautiful Way To Sleep

Original
Velveteen

i oy
The Word's Most Comtorabie Matiess bcre” 8§ 95
With Independent Air Coil Support Prices from

The AIR COIL BEO has become synonomous with the most revolu-

gently but firmly supported by 100% ar instead of metal springs
and stutling. Many chiropractors agree the structured Aw Coil Bed

Two people can sleep on a full, queen or king size bed virtually un-

cleans with soap and water. Repair kit included. 1 year manufac- B Name

from standard electrical outiet. DC pump operates from auto City

significant savings directly to you.

honary and luxurious way to spend a third of your life. You are . S B S E—

Please Bedis).
i not satistied | can return in 10 days lor a refund.

has unprecedented orthopedic value as a permanent mattress. £ Twin $49.95(ltem 2339)
Light ...Sensual... Adjusts to your comfort. The Air Bed is an [l 01 Full $69.95{em 2354}
Experience in rest or play unmalched by any other support struc- B 0 Queen $79.95(tem 2360)

ture. It takes the seasickness. immobilty. and weighl out of King $99.95(kem 2374)
waterbeds. Yet. it pives you the same “give and take” sensation. Add $4.95 per bed for shipping and handling.

disturbed by the other’s movements, This is because the air coil g Air Pumps-329.95: CIAC(em D004) [C/DC{itemn D0OS)
construction - with multiple controlled air chambers - supports = Check or M.O. Enclosed I

your body evenly and independently. i) Please Charge My Credit Card
Slore it on a shelf, take it camping. use it In your van, boat. sum- Bank Americard | Diners Club

mer home. on a floor or in a frame. Sunbathe and float on it, All I ) er Charge ' American Express
8" high standard sizes Twin-39"x74" . Oouble-54"x74°, Queen- B [ Carte Blanche

60°x80°, King-74"x80" . Inftates in minutes with any air PUMp Cf @ Credit Card No

cannister vacuum (Adapter included). Durable 20 gauge poly vinyl [ saster Charge No. _ Exp Date i '
turer’s warranty. High Powered Awr Pumps. AC pump operates g Address

cigarelte lighter. $29 95 each. Do not be confused by inferior State Zip :
Y L e mexﬁm%gﬂmd ' 2‘?;5’,'{2, ' i :smss'
ggs;mmﬁw—:fgzs b= (O t Call Toll Free
pspr e 2] CONOMPOrany s isais
middleman costs and pass (=] 2

790 Magie Lane. Beasenwie. i 60106 312-595-0461

* Sleeping ® A Water Raft
® Camping ® A Van Bed
* Boating * R Play Pad

send me the following Air

lingrs Residents add 5% sales tax

MY NIGHT

(continued from page 160)

“One girl was asking
another how many men
she’d been with.”

with her that it was swell up there. 1 was
then invited to give it a trv mysell, but 1
demurred, saving that 1 had to plny en-
nis the next day. She smiled and wan-
dered away,

“She's a good sport, isn't she?” three-
picce-suit said.

Anatomy, as Freud might have said, is
the mother of invention.

L]

A very tall black man helped a very
short Oriental girl out of the Jacuzzi.
Her eyes were fixed on his fully (as thev
used to say in dirty books) erect mem-
ber, which was roughly the size of Rhode
Island. “Having fun:" he asked me.

“Yes. sir,” 1 answered cheerfully, chok-
ing back the urge to ask where I could
pick up one of those things in white.

“Were going into one of the little
rooms—ijust the three of us,” he said.
as he and the girl followed the member
toward the rear ol the club.

°

The mini-orgy rooms have thin walls
and no ceiling. A man with a deep voice
was saving, “Look, you can’t catch any-
thing Irom me—I've had a vasectomy.”

A girl’s voice from another room: “Je-
sus, I've gotta go home—I've got a class
of six-year-olds at nine in the morning.”

The sound of a door opening and a
man’s voice saying, “Excuse me, I'm look-
ing for my daughter.”

A slightly dejected-looking gentleman
held something in his hands and com-
plained 1o a friend: “Look what someone
did to my hairpicce.”

In the hallway, one girl was asking
another how many men she'd been with
so far that evening. “Gee, I don’t know,”
she answered. “I'm not into counting.”

L]

In the sex nook by the Jacuzzi, seven or
eight people were locked together on the
floor in something vaguely resembling
the instruction manual for assembling a
deck chair. As I stood nearby, straining
to pick up a few gynecological details, a
head and a hand, belonging to one of the
male participants, disengaged themselves,
The hand shook one of mine and the
head said, "Hi. Nice to sce vou. I'm
B———— L _ — I'm a lawyer and 1
represent F——— D———— “—he named
a lamous comedian—"“This may not be
the right tme, but”"—he began to moan
intermittently  because ol something
someone was doing to him—I'd like to
discuss an idea we've got for a TV pilot.”




Drums-Cellos-Trumpets
instead of . . .
DrumCselldlsrumpets.

Because what you're
getting is the sharpest,
cleanest instrument defini-
tion you've ever heard from
any speaker system. =

Through ordinary
speakers, music is a sound
of instruments jumbled to-
gether. Yet listen to the same
music played through a
Marantz 940 speaker sys-
tem. The difference is
amazing! The music comes
out exactly the way it went in

-instrument by instrument. —
At the heartof the Marantz [ s

The human voice—the
most difficult sound to re-
produce —takes on flesh and
blood realism. Because the
Marantz 5-inch mid-range
cone transducer blends pre-
cisely with both woofer and
tweeter elements. And it's
completely sealed off in its
own enclosure. Vibrations
produced by the woofer
(like the big bass drum)
can't shake up mid-range
reproduction.

Even crystal-shattering
trumpets are a total reality
thanks to the exclusive
linear polyester film domes

on the tweeters. The lighter
SR | weight film responds faster

940 is the most sophisti- K lf{ [
e I

R T to high frequency vibrations:

cated crossover network ever

developed. Most competitive

systems have only two separate level controls in
their crossover network, with no inductors. Marantz
gives you three level controls with six inductors!

So you get more circuitry for precise crossover points.

The result: a flat frequency response with smooth
transition of the frequency ranges between woofer,
mid-range and high-frequency loudspeakers,
combining all of those cleanly defined instruments
into a brilliant, meticulous blend.

And, to do the job of bringing forth each indi-
vidual instrument within the divided frequencies,
Marantz designs and builds more expensive, more
sophisticated transducers. Marantz woofers, for
example. The big bass drum is heard in all its glory
because Marantz builds woofers with a rigid new
cone material —rigid enough to withstand ten times
the force that can destroy a light airplane. This
superior structural strength enables the cone to
move in an ideal piston-like motion, instead of
bending. Which means a tight, low frequency
response and uncolored sound quality.

also, the small dome shape of
the tweeters disperses high frequencies over a wide
area. No matter where you are in the room you hear
the same sound.

Is it possible to perfect the sound even further?
Yes...with our exclusive Vari-Q* feature. It's a high
density removable foam plug. Plug in, the system
is “air suspension’'—ideal for movie albums.
Symphonies. Jazz. Folk. Pull the plug out and the
system is “ported” to give the gutsiest low end for
today's electronic rock.

Outside and inside the Marantz 940 is a work of
art— the top of the Marantz Design Series. The
elegant furniture styling is magnificent. The sound
—all you could wish for. The truest musical sound
you've ever heard from any speaker, anywhere.

Your Marantz dealer has the Model 940 as well
as the full line of Marantz Design Series Speaker
Systems, Marantz High Definition Speaker Systems
and Marantz Imperial Mark Il Speaker Systems. If
you want the best—and are willing to spend a little
more to get it—then go for it. Go for Marantz.

“Patent Pending © 1978 Marantz Co., Inc., a subsidiary of Superscope, Inc., 20525 Nordhoff St., Chatsworth, CA 91311, Prices and
models subject to change without notice. Consult the Yellow Pages for your nearest Marantz dealer.
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PUBL IC S EX (continued from page 160)

“There’s the fourth stage. Of actually doing it your-
self in public. My friend has never gone that far.”

the pictures don't show his ass. “I have a
very wellknown ass. Show it and every-
one in New York will recognize it.”

.

I consult with my friend the film
maker prior to making my first recon-
naissance mission to Plato’s. He provides
a typical scenario: “It’s the fall of Rome
with a bar mitzvah buffet. At first, you
are struck by the numbers ol people.
You know that if God catches you there,
it's cookies. Fortunately, God is pre-
occupied with the Middle East crisis and
hasn’t gotten around to Plato’s Retreat
yet. But the rush when you walk through
the door is something else. It will be a
couple of hours before you can even
focus on individuals. Then you study
specifics. You become a connoisseur of
technique. You won’t see anything you
haven't tried yoursell at one time or
another, but to see somecone trying the
11th position of the lotus with a half
twist as a regular gig, in public, in front
of an audience, 1s a flash. It's nice to
know that someone has mastered that
trick. The third stage is personalities.

You single out a beawtiful girl and
watch her [or the whole evening, trying to
figure out from her behavior why she’s
there. Last week, I watched a woman in
the pool go through 21 guys. She was into
underwater oral sex. Maybe she was
training o be a pearl diver. Maybe she
had always had the fantasy of giving
head to a crowd.”

Some fantasy; do you think it can be
taught> There’s the fourth stage. Of
actually doing it yourself in public. My
friend has never gone that far. “I'm not
an easy lay.” He confesses to suffering
from acute voyeurism, an occupational
hazard of his trade. “If you don’t change
into a towel right away, I find that you
tend to remain fully clothed for the
whole evening. Keep that in mind.”

L]

I enter the club, pushing through two
sets of mirrored doors into a small foyer.
A mailresse d’hdtel divects me to the
hatcheck girl. T feel a slight moment of
panic. Exactly how much am I expected
to check? Remembering the film maker's
advice, I begin to disrobe. Just this side

of my undershorts, the hatcheck girl
looks up. “No, there are lockers down-
stairs for your clothes.”

“Sorry, my mistake.”

.

I stash my coat in the locker, grab a
drink from the bar and set out for a
tour of this dark underground den. I am
poised, cautious. My eyeballs are walking
barefoot, trying to avoid the slivers of
glass, the sudden glimpses of graphic
acts. The Jacuzzi holds four or five
couples—I lose count by the second or
third set of thighs. The girls fondle
penises beneath the water with absent-
minded care, like Captain Queeg rolling
his ball bearings. The couples peer out
into the room, toward the disco dance
floor, or the pool, or the chaise longues,
waiting for something to trigger a re-
sponse, the slight involuntary muscle con-
traction that produces an erection, that
corners the faint pulse of arousal. A
short-haired girl with a bearded sociology
major realizes that her hand is full. She
turns and [aces her partner, slips him
inside her with a swilt, assured gesture.
He braces himself against the edge of the
pool and kisses her breasts. She grasps
him by the neck and pulls him closer,
pumping. The clinical details are hidden
by the water. It is almost a private act.
It is a sculpture soon duplicated by the
other couples in the pool.

I become a connoisseur of style. On
one ol the chaise longues, a brunette
crouches over a reclining man. She is
performing fellatio—il not with passion,
then with purpose. My escort agrees that
the girl is diligent. Trustworthy. Courte-
ous. Kind. Etc. “It’s the Brooklyn style
of oral sex. P.S. 49, if I'm not mistaken.
The school was half Catholic. Hall Jew-
ish. The girls learned to give head
instead of learning to fuck. TheyTre
famous for it.”

.

I begin to focus on individuals. I'm-
nmediate undying love strikes three times
in the time it takes to walk the length of
the 40-loot pool. A very short brunette
with a body one size larger than skin and
bones walks by swaddled in a towel. Her
feet are obscured by gray-wool socks.
Charming. In a place like Plato’s, is she
really worried about catching a cold?
A magnificent amazon with a Farrah
Fawcett haircut sits on a chair at the end
of the pool, her legs crossed, eating po-
tato salad [rom a paper plate. When she
stands up, I sce that she is wearing a
white-cotton T-shirt imprinted with a
map of the New York subway system. My
eyes take a quick ride to the Staten
Island station. Yes, this is where 1 get
off. An athletic brown-haired girl atracts
my attention. She is wearing a towel
around her neck. She looks like a poster
of Sylvester Stallone with tits. She is
proud of her body from the waist up, she
is dangerous from the waist down. Later,



MORE SPACE THAN YOUD
EXPECT IN A SPORTSCAR.

You expect styling and
handling in a sportscar. And
the Porsche 924 gives you
plenty of both.

The 924's clean, classic
lines make it one of the most
exciting shapes on the road
today. And its handling is
equally breathtaking. Quick.

Precise. Beautifully balanced.

THE

All thanks to the 924's unique
transaxle system and nearly

perfect 50-50weightdistribution.
But the 924 also has some-

thing you don't expect in a
sportscar. Carrying space. Lots
of it. Over 18 cubic feet so you
can take the things you want
with you wherever you go.
The Porsche 924 is every-

-

PORSCHE
o24

*Suggested 1978 retoil price $11,325 PO.E. Transportatian, local toxes,
ond deoler delivery charges additional. Automahic Transmissioh,
sunroof, metallic paint. rodio ond speciol wheels optional

thing you've always wanted in
a sportscar. Plus a lot more
than you ever expected.

You can get a 924 for less
than $11,500% That's not inex-
pensive. But it is less than youd
expect to pay for a Porsche.

DRIVE ONE OF OUR LEGENDS

PORSCHE
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How to Achieve Total Financial Freedom

A MUTUAL CONCERN. We've never met
and probably never will, but I think we share
a common interest. That interest is in
achieving complete and total financial free-
dom.

Recently my net worth reached the magic
million dollar mark, and it only took me 48
months to achieve that.

That might not impress you, but if you had
seen me just a few years ago, you might won-
der how I did it. I lived in Denver then, ina
cramped, tumbled down house at 2545 South
High Street. My wife was expecting our sec-
ond child and we were so broke we had to
borrow $150.00 from a relative just to buy
food and pay the rent.

By the way, I know I didn’t make a million
dollars because of my superior intellect — I
barely got through Ames High School
(Ames, Iowa) with a C average. I did a little
better later on but I soon realized that a
salaried job was not the way to become finan-
cially free. If you'll stop and think, you'll
realize that millionaires do not work 10, 20,
or 50 times harder or longer than you.

FINANCIAL FREEDOM. [t seems that most
people who are charging for financial advice
have studied how to “do it” but have never
actually "done it” themselves. You will find
as you read my formulas, that since I have
actually achieved total financial freedom
myself, that you will receive from me more
than just the motivation to achieve your own
financial independence, but a workable
step-by-step plan to actually do it.

STEP-BY-STEP. Contained in the work
entitled How To Wake Up The Financial
Genius Inside You are the various formulas
which will show you exactly how you can do
each of the following:

2 buy income properties for as little as $100
down.

m  begin without any cash.

®  put $10,000 cash and more in your pocket
each time you buy (without selling pro-
perty.)

® compounds your assets at 100% yearly.

® legally avoid paying federal or state in-
come taxes.

®m buy bargains at one-half the market
value.

MORE LEISURE. If you apply these for-
mulas and methods you will find in a very
short time, you will be able to do almost
anything you care to do, and I think, at that
time, you will find as I have, that spending
several weeks on the beaches of Hawaii, or
on the ski slopes of Colorado, or just sightsee-
ing in Europe, or any other place in the
world, you begin to understand what real
freedom is all about.

Most people think that it would be im-
possible to do some of the things listed above.
For example, to buy a property, and at the
same time put $10,000 {or more) cash in your
pocket without selling the property, or to buy
a property with little or no cash down,

Believe me, it is possible and fairly simple.
This is exactly how most wealthy people ac-

Inquire at your local bookstore for Mark Haroldsen’s “How to Wake Up the Financial Genius Inside You.”

T »r

What are your Financial Possibilities in 19782 Ma

rk O. Haroldsen

became a millionaire in four years because he found a way to harness
inflation to his benefit. Now it's your turn! “I've found” says Haroldsen,
“that most people just need a specific road map to follow . . . they can do

what I've done.”

tually do make 10, 20, or 50 times more
money than you do.

YOUR MONEY'S WORTH. While I was
struggling on making my first million, I
often thought how nice it would be to have
the personal advice and counsel from some-
one like Howard Hughes or J. Paul Getty.

What would I have been willing to pay for
this service? I can tell you one more thing for
sure, it would have been a lot more than the
$10.00 that I'm going to ask you to invest in
your financial future.

country lose, not because they lack in-
telligence, or even willpower, but because of
procrastination, or lack of action — please
don't be like the masses. Make a decision
while you have this paper in your hands.
Make a decision now to either act now and
send for my material or immediately round
file this paper. If your decision is to order, do
it now, not later. Otherwise you may lose,
Jjust by default.

“FINANCIAL FREEDOM." To order,
simply take any size paper, write the words
"Financial Freedom,” your name and ad-

“. .. more than 150,000 people have discovered that my
formulas will provide the road map that can lead to total

financial freedom ...”

FOR YOUR FUTURE. What will this
$10.00 actually do for you? It will give you a
complete step-by-step plan that you can fol-
low to become totally and completely finan-
cially independent.

Please try to understand my dilemma. I'm
not a New York advertising agency with all
their professional skill and manpower to
write a powerful and persuasive ad to con-
vince you that I can make you financially
independent. I am just somebody who has
actually ‘done it’, and can really show you
how to ‘do it".

TEST IT YOURSELF. It's really quite frus-
trating to have something so valuable as |
know I have, but lack the skill to convince
people to try it for themselves. [ hope by my
simple direct approach I can convince you to
try my formulas.

INDECISION — THE COSTLY DECISION.
It seems the majority of the people in ourrich

dress, and send it along with a check for
$10.00 to Mark O. Haroldsen, Inc., Dept.
G-317, Tudor Mansion Bldg., 4751 Holladay
Blvd., Salt Lake City, Utah 84117.

If you send for my materials now, I will
also send you documents that will show you
precisely how you can borrow from $20,000
to $200,000 at 2% above the prime rate using
Just your signature as collateral.

IT'S GUARANTEED. If you are still some-
what skeptical, and believe me. when |
started out [ certainly was, because of the
many people in the world trying to deceive
others, | would encourage you to postdate
your check by 30 days, and I promise and
guarantee that it will not be deposited for at
least those 30 days, and if for any reason you
do not think that what [ have sent you lives
up, in every aspect to what I told you in this
letter, send the material back, and I will
quickly, without question, refund your
money and send back your own uncashed
check or money order.

*M2 © Mark O. Haroldsen, Inc. 1978



Sex is my right . . .

As a woman, il is my right to enjoy a ful-
filling, active sex life. | want my man to
know what gives me pleasure. But, true
satisfaction doesn't always come easily.
And, sometimes not at all. Through close
friends of mine, some who have the same
problems | have, | discovered The
Explorer.®

1 found that this unique system helped me
to overcome my problems. The Explorer®
was more than | had hoped for. My man
and | accepted it as a natural and exciting
part of our sex life, which had become
better than ever. Not only did | experience
multiple orgasms, but my mate responded
beautifully to my newly-found sensations.

The Explorer® was designed by ‘Doc’
Johnson specifically for people seeking
the heights of sexual fulfillment and
pleasure. The Explorer® includes:

® A dual intensity vibrator. The most
unique of its kind available.
it's been tailored to give a woman
complete satistaction.

® A stimulator specially designed to
increase sexual sensations.

® Four attachments to relax and
stimulate every part of the body.

It can be plugged into any standard
electrical outlet. And, it's noiseless and

safe.

Only $19.95. The Explorer® is guaranteed.

If, for any reason, you are not delighted with
the results, simply return The Explorer®
within 30 days for a full, prompt refund.

You risk nothing.

#1803 #1808 #1815
EMBRACE PLEASER PLEASER
HER CONDOMS COLOR
CONDOMS Genlly ribbed CONDOMS
Lubricated. to liberate her Colors
Form fitied inner feelings stimulate. Pick
for maximum 6..0.-t $2.00 the color o fit
sensilivily. 1 2 B $3.50 *:E nflt:gc of the
S """ SO e TR $6.00  pvaitable in
;124 """ gag assoried colors.
..... . i, der
12 0 $3.50
Y oo $6.00

P100
PARTY
TIME
ANNUAL

Over 100
pages. Fully
illustrated book
of beautiful
people at play.
Frovocative
and slimulating.
In black and
while and full
color

P101
“SPECIAL"
LOVE

Owver 235 black
and white and
full color
photographs.
Features. Hot
Foker Party.
Make Him
Suffer,

Agua Sex.
The Swapping
Sel. and many
more.

P102

LOVERS
ANNUAL

The expression
of love shown
in 124 pages of
exciting,
Sensuous
photographs.
Fage after
page, a lover's
delght

Price:
$£9.95 each
2 for $18.00
3 for $24.00

P103
LOVE
GAMES

The essence of
intimacy
explored by 15
outstanding
pholographers.
Learn the
games people
play in 146
pholographs,
80 in full color,
1o feel. to touch,
to experience.
It's all pan of the
Love Game.

SCENES

In 344 photo-
graphs — 225in
full color —
Love Scenes
caplures in full
detail great
moments of
love and
lenderness.
Country Girls,
Night Crossing,
On the Beach
and many more
slirmng
moments.

MAIL TO: VALCO ENTERPRISES CO. * 800-B BROOKRIDGE DRIVE e VALLEY COTTAGE, NEW YORK 10989

|

| CIRCLE CHOICE

| BY ITEM NUMBER:

| Books Condoms The Explorer
P100 1803 1514

: P101 1808
P102 1815

| P03

| Poa

SPECIAL OFFER:

Order your Explorer® and
choose any book

or

any box of 30 condoms
for only $7.00.

NAME

ADDRESS
CITY

L]



<born out here back 1n

The Pacific Northwest. Olympia Beer wa
1896. A special place where perfect brewing ingredients were
brought together with a certain kind of
man. kind who came for the gold,
the fishing and the logging...an
stayed for the living. A man who takes
the time to enjoy his life, his land and
his beer. Olympia Was born in the
Pacific Northwest _but, today it’s at
horfie wherever aman loves his beer.

) Olympia Brewin
3 ; g Co
\ Olympia, Wﬂahinmo;]“:%ag.n



I watch her in action on her back on
the mattresses, her legs wrapped around
her partner, her breasts alive with sur-
face tension. I feel privileged to be in
the same room with someone so vital.
She is a sexual saint: Hands reach out to
touch her brow, her breast, her thigh.
She is a force, attracting bystanders as a
magnet attracts iron filings on a sheet of
paper. She emerges from the mattress
room and goes to join three friends, fully
dressed, standing at the bar like trainers
in the corner of a prize-fight ring. Their
eyes worship her animal grace. I think
her name is Jan. If she would be so kind
as to contact the author. . ..
L

On the night before the shooting, I
stand by the pool. The air is filled with
an acrid chlorine smoke. Near my feet,
a middle-aged man with sideburns and a
waterlogged mustache floats on his back,
his arms outstrerched along the gurtter of
the pool. His erection juts like a buoy
from the water: His partner clings to it
with her mouth and one hand, treading
water. The bodies are weightless, squeaky
clean. The woman pulls away, reattaches
herself. I look at the pool, consider a
quick set of laps. I ask one ol the regu-
lars if it would be all right. “You'd look
pretty ridiculous. A jock doing laps in a
pool filled with people sucking and
fucking. Maybe if, at the end of ten laps,
you pull yourself up, screaming, T'm
coming, I'm coming,’ they’ll think it’s
some obscure sexual practice.” The regu-
lar changes his tone of voice to onc of
mock horror. “Besides, do you realize
what kind of diseases you can catch from
a public pool?”

“Maybe I should wear a wet suit, a
head-to-toe prophylactic.”

Most of the reporters who have written
about Plato’s have worried in print about
the possibility of disease. I recall reading
in The Journal of Sexology that people
who are afraid of venereal disease, and
who use the specter as an excuse to ab-
stain from sex, are usually ignorant
about V.D. People who lead an active
sex life tend 1o be informed. They know
the symptoms, the consequences and the
wreatments available. They take care. I
depend on the awareness of strangers.

.

I change into a towel, suck in my
stomach and walk to the pool. Swim ten
laps, complete with flip turns that would
leave my old coach at the Stamford
Y.M.C.A. uwning in his grave. In junior
high school, I swam on a championship
team, Backstroke. Between the junior
meet and the senior meet, the swimmers
would lie on top of a locker and tell sex-
ual horror stories. The one story I re-
member [rom that period goes like this:
A guy has been dating a givl {or months,
tryving to get past second base. She has
put up an inspired, impenetrable

defense. On his birthday, he takes her
to the movies. Sitting in the balcony,
he tries yet again to make it. She resists,
saying, “Not now. My parents aren’t
home. We can go there later. Everything
you ever desired will be yours.” They
leave without watching the credits, drive
to her house, walk to the door. In the
darkened foyer, she says, “Don’t turn on
the lights. I'm shy. Go into the living
room and get rcady. I'll change into
something comfortable.” He does as in-
structed. He hears her return. “Are you
ready?" she asks. He says yes. The lights
go on and he is surrounded by classmates.

“Happy birthday. Surprise!”

I hare that joke. Honest desire is not
a laughing matter. The guy had nothing
to be ashamed of. If his friends had
really thought things out, they would
have been naked, applauding. Celebra-
tion, not mortification.

Later that night, I meet a couple of
college kids from New Jersey. They are
having a party for one of their classmates.
They have brought an unsuspecting
couple to Plato’s as a birthday weat. I

tell them my joke. They are amused.
Times have changed.
L ]

For two dollars, at Plato's, you can buy
a tiny leather pouch on a long string.
You fill it with cigarettes or whatever
and wear it around your neck. Some of
the patrons fill their pouches with cour-
age pills. Quamiludes. Drop one, hit the
mattresses and fuck your eyeballs out to
the pulsing bass of the disco music. The
disco beat provides a script that even the
most addled amateur can follow. It gives
two strangers something in common. If
you like to make love 1o ballads, you're
in big trouble at Plato’s. (Although it’s
rumored that if you bribe the disc jockey,
he will slip some acoustic rock—James
Taylor—onto the turntable early in the
morning.) By all accounts, 'Ludes seem to
make it easier to get to know someonc.
Take the [ollowing story, from a man
who got a standing ovation at Plato’s.

“I was in the mattress room, wailing
away, really in sync with the music, when
I noticed that there were a lot of people
standing in a circle around me, watching.
Strange. I looked down at the girl I was

“Well! I suppose you want to get
into Debbie’s pants.”

223
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The closest thing
to wearing nothing at all.

Mother Nature made love
one of her most joyous and tender
moments. And in keeping with that
spirit, we made Fourex Natural

kins the most natural contraceptive
you can buy.

You see, Fourex is a natural
tissue membrane with the texture
and sensitivity of soft skin. They're
so sensitive that every nuance of
your natural warmth is communi-
cated. And they're lubricated in
such a way as to enhance that sensi-
tivity. Fourex Natural Skins are
available in the unique blue capsule
or, if you prefer. rolled in the con-
venient foil pack.

Take your pleasure.

FOUREX™XXXX
Sold in Drugstores.
Manufactured by Schmid Laboratories, Inc..
Little Falls. New Jersev Q7424

Liven up your tove life each day of the week with these five excitingly
sensuous and different condoms:
Monday: Charge into the week with ROUGH RIDER® Pleasure Studded con-
doms...our newest, boldest condom designed especially for adventurous
lovers. ROUGH RIDERS are the only condoms with 468 exotic, orgasmic
studs from head to shalt to send sensuous sensory signals from her head 1o
her toes. Lubricated with SK-70°
Tuesday: Sensilivity is today's word with NUDA®._the thinnest, lightest
condom mage in the U.S. NUDA is thinner than Trojan, Sheiks and Ramses.
Lubricated with SK-70:*
Wednesday: Colorful loving comes with TAHITI®. a collection of multi-
colored condoms lo titillate your most exotic fantasies. Pre-shaped and
lubricated with SK-702
Thursday: Feeling Feisty? Try STIMULA™ .the original fibbed condom with
B77 sensuous ribs designed 1o feel like hundreds of tiny fingers mass ing
d woman and urging her to let loose. Pre-shaped and lubricated with SK-70%
Friday: Let him hug you with HUGGER® Shaped to fit like a second skin
I stretch and conlorm to the exact size and shape of a man's penis. Lubri-
cated with SK-70* and pre-shaped.
Weekends: Experiment with all five condoms. You've got the whole weekend
to make Variety the Spice of your love life!

___________ 1
[ SPECIAL OFFER |
Orcer Rough Rider Now! And take
agvantane of IS sensyous introductory |
| offer. .. Asensational 7" vibrator, retail ]
value of $5.00 for only $1.00 with
l each order. |
| Stamford Hygienic Corp. Deot. pR-32 |
| 114 Manhatlan Street |
Stamferd, Conn. 06904 1
O 12 Rough Rider condoms for $4.00
O 15 Assorted condoms for $5.00 |
O 36 Deluxe assoried condoms for
$10.00

099 Sigm Sampler assortment for
S20.

O Special Offer $1 Vibrator
with order, |

| At assortments include Rough Rider. |
i Nuda, Tahiti. Stimula, and Hugge. |
|

——Check —Cash —Money Order
I — BankAmericard {Visa)
| — Master Charge I
[rceti— FgOae__|
| Songlure
1$10.00 minimum on charge cards)
| Name -
Address o
| City.
| siae =7 A
Money back guarantee. Free catalog
| with order. Shipped in discreet packages
l_@‘lQ?H Stamiord Hygienic Corp -y

with. She was waving her legs in the air,
screaming, scratching my back. I still got
the scars. She was totally out of her mind.
I guess she was enjoying herself. 1 went
back to what T was doing, and when 1
finished, everyone applauded.”

L

My partner wanders off to the bar to
find a drink. A few feet heyond my perim-
cter, she is approached by a couple
who ask if she is alone, il she wants to
swing. She declines. By the time she gets
back from the bar, she has handled the
following approaches: a single guy, whose
life dream is to land a bit part in a porn
movie. who has come with a blind date
whose phone number he got from a
friend. A girl who's been asked by every
guy in her office to go with him to
Plato’s. Another couple who want to
know if the woman is my partner’s type,
or vice versi. My partner is impressed
with the low-key quality of the ap-
proaches. “There are no heavy hitters
here. The guyvs are more relaxed, less
desperate than the stand-up comics you
meet in singles bars. You know, this is
the Goodbar that Diane Keaton was
looking for. If she'd come here, she could
have had all the sex she wanted, then
gone home alone—sale. She wouldn't
have gotten killed.™

L

My partner joins me in the pool. Her
presence produces an immediate re-
sponse. She wraps her legs around me,
pulls me into her, an act as casual as the
way some people hold hands. Thus con-
nected, she feels secure, out ol circula-
tion, protected Irom the caowd of
strangers. Our bodies move. The orgasm
takes shape, a round sphere batted back
and forth over the net of nerves between
us. We prolong the volley. Eventually,
one of us decides to go for the spike, to
thrust home the moment at an angle
well beyond recovery. 1t isn't me. The
point is scored. 1 wonder at my response.
I become absorbed in the thythm, the
interior space that I know by heart,
lollowing the road map of blood-filled
arteries. Bencath every skin is a pulse,
behind every pulse a heart. 1 know the
way home. I finish and look up to sce
20 other couples doing the same thing.
We are in this thing together. My ercc
ton does not fade. The crowd is an
aphrodisiac. Two feet away, a Puerto
Rican girl clings to the chrome ladder
for support. Her lover is in front ol her,
taking on water. We help out, to prevent
them [rom drowning.

1 don’t feel half bad. My lady and 1
have our act together. We've practiced at
home for ten years, I look at the crowd
and think: If you're going to strut your
stuff in public, you might as well play
for a full house.

We go home and find one.



DO YOU MAKE THESE
DUMB MISTAKES WITH GIRLS?

This Incredible Invention Has Helped Thousands of Men Get Girls ...
And It Will Work For You Too.

OR WE’LL PAY YOU 10 DOLLARS JUST FOR HAVING GIVEN IT A TRY!!!

DO you use such sayings as: **Would you
like to go out tonight?”" — or, *Want to go
to my apartment for a drink?"” — or, **May
I have your phone-number?"

Most men do. And it’s amazing that so
many men actually think they can get any-
where with girls using such colorless. flat,
ordinary expressions.

Your whole approach to girls is lifeless,
dull, humdrum.

You probably don’t even realize you are
making so many serious mistakes. So you
go right on making them ... and find your-
“self with fewer and fewer girls.

It's really quite sad — because it doesn’t
have 10 be that way. Most men could easily
have all the girs they want ... if they just
knew how ““not™" to act with them.

A MOST VALUABLE LESSON

We are going to show you why you are
having so much trouble getting girls.

You will leam why many girls refuse to
date you (it has nothing to do with your
looks).

You will leamm why you have a hard time
meeting girls (it has nothing to do with
your personality or age).

You will learn why girls won't go 1o bed
with you (it has nothing to do with money
... or any of the above reasons).

You will learn exactly what you are
doing wrong.

This could easily be the most valuable
information you will ever receive. Because
once you leam what you are doing wrong,
you will be in a perfect position to start
meeting and dating girls galore.

Once you learn what you are doing
wrong. you will quickly begin to meet and
date great-looking girls. Girls with pretty
faces and tempting bodies. Girls who wear
the newest, sexiest styles in clothes. Girls
who you only looked at and dreamed about
up until now.

But that’s not all. Once you find out
what you are doing wrong, it will autonmut-
ically become **super easy™* for you to get
many of these beautiful girls 1o sleep with
you (think about that).

WHAT WE HAVE DONE FOR YOU

Through many months of research — in-
cluding personal interviews with dozens of
beautiful girls — we have learned the most
common mistakes most-men make with
pirds. Mistakes that you are making right
now.

Several of the girls frankly admitted that
if it weren't for these silly mistakes, most
men could easily meet and date just about
any beautiful girl they want to.

It would take us forever to teach you
every single mistake you may be making
with girls. So what we have done is de-
veloped a system that will allow you to
check yourself whenever you approach a
girl — to make sure you are not making any

Lyn A., student, Fla.: ““I don't even
care what guys look like anymore. I get
approached by at least a dozen guys a
month. Out of them, only about two
end up taking me out. These are the
guys who know enough not to make the
usual dumb misiakes most guys
make."

“*mistakes” that could blow your chances
with her.

THE ALL NEW
100% SELF-CORRECTING SYSTEM

Wouldn't it be great if we could stand
beside you, like an invisable man. and cor-
rect you every time you started to make a
blunder with a girl!

Well this is exactly what our 100%
Self-Correcting System does. It is our silent
voice behind you ... ready to speak out
whenever you are about to make a costly
mistake with a girl.

Our Self-Correcting System actually
stops you before you make the mistake; be-
fore you ruin your chances with the girl
you have your sights on.

CAN BE LEARNED
IN JUST ONE DAY

There is no hard work involved. There
are no boring details to remember. In fact,
our [00% Self-Correcting System can be
comﬁhetcly mastered in just one day.

This System has been rested and proven.
It works. It works because it is based on
facts ... not guesswork. So if it’s girls you
want, girls are exactly what you will ger.

“DOUBLE-YOUR-MONEY-BACK"
IF OUR SYSTEM
DOESN'T WORK FOR YOU

Are we crazy?

Not really. We're just so darn sure
that you'll meet dozens of girls using
our System that we're willing to stick
our necks out to prove it to you.

What we are going to do is let you
use our [00% Self-Correcting System
for a full year. Then, if you haven’t
met enough girls to last you a lifetime,
return our material to us. We will send
you back a check for double the
amount you paid for it.

Our book, How To Get Girls Using The
100% Self-Correcting System, costs 10
dollars. Think about it. A 10 dollar in-
vestment may bring you more beautiful
girls than you'll know what to do with.
And — if for any reason you don’t end up
meeting and dating all the girls you have
your heart set on, you'll get back double the
amount of your investment (and we'll cry a
lot).

Maybe we are sticking our necks way
out. But we're willing to take that chance.

So if you seriously want to find out why
you are having so much trouble getting
girls, send in the coupon now. You will
soon find it easier-than-heck to meet and
date girls (and even to get girls to sleep
with you).

Remember — if our System doesn’t
work for you, you can take the refund

money (all 20 dollars of it) and have a-

whopping good time for yourself ... on
us.
That’s what you can do if our material
doesn't work for you.

But what if our material does work for
you? Then what?

Yes — I want to stop making mistakes so
I can start 10 meet and date all the beautiful |
girls I ever wanted to. Here's my 10 dollars. |
Rush me How To Get Girls Using The |
| 100% Seif-Correcting System. |
I I may use Your material for a year. Then,

if 1 haven't met and dated all the girls 1 have |
| my heart set on, 1 may return it for |
| double-my-money back. (We will send you |

a check for 20 dollars.)
| I understand my material will be sent in a |
| plain wrapper.

r Mirobar Books  Dept. PL-5T8 1|
l 964 Third Ave.

1 New York, N.Y. 10022 |
l |
|

| Name.

l Address
| City
l State Zip.

| @ 1976
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I_For free samples send Coupon and 25¢
{for handling and postage) to-

I Schmid Labs., Inc.

| P.O. Box 2269

] Dept. D, Hillside, N_J. 07205

]

1

|

| Address

Name

e v T W

| City
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(continued from page 167)
factory-installed look, and the odds are
yowll end up with better sound for less
moncy.

Then there are the electronics stores
and the highway-sound specialists that
have installers on the payroll. They'll
scell you the latest equipment at what-
ever price level you choose and will
install it for $40 or so. If you buy custom
in-dash equipment, it will look factory
wstalled and, again, will undoubtedly
sound as good as or better than Detroit-
installed gear that is much more costly.

A favorite general-purpose system is
the in-dash combination AM/FM stereo
radio with push-button tuning and a
cassctte tape player. As a general rule,
it's a good idea to avoid eight-track
cartridges in favor of the cassette [ormat.
Cartridges are finally on their way out.
They're traditionally more troublesome
than cassettes, they tend to jam or de-
velop serious wow and are bulky as hell.
The only reason for buying a cartridge
sterco for your car is that you have a
substantial investment in that format.

The biggest problem with installation
15 finding the room for the equipment.
Basic in-dash units are superstreamlined
today, taking up far less ronm behind
the dash than their predecessors did only
five years ago. As cars get smaller, you'll
find that this shrinkage gets more impor-
tant. Sure, you can still hang a unit
under the dash, if you can find a place
1o put it and if you don't mind leaving
an mviting target [or rip-off artists.

The other size problem involves the
speakers. Most American cars have cut-
outs in the metal chassis for 6”7 x 97
speakers in the rear window deck. Cut-
ting through the fiberboard ledge inside
the car is a simple matter. The air space
in the trunk acts as a superenclosure for
these speakers, adding comph to the bass,

Up-front speakers generally have to be
smaller—typically, five inches in diam-
cter—and they won't have the wunk’s
big air space backing them up, so don't
expect oo much bass. If the car has
sterco speaker grilles m the dash, that's
where they should go. Failing that, be
prepared to have the installer cut holes
in your door panels.

Why front speakers? For one thing,
they add another dimension to the stereo
listening. An automobile is an almost
ideal listening area, since it’s a dlosed-
in air space. But sound coming just from
the rear seems unnatural; live wmusic
usually originates in front of you. Add-
ing the [ront speakers puts you in
a cocoon of sound. Also, by cutting off
the rear speakers, you can listen to the
stereo while the rear-seat passengers re-
main relatively sound-free.

As powerlul as the new sterco systems

SOFT
YET
FIRM!

* Caress is softer and
more phable than any
other vibrator

* You can fondle and
bend Caress

® You can manipulate Caress to suit
your own whims and desires

Yet .. Caress s hrm—Iike the real thing.

When you receive Caress. you or your
lover should hold it in the palm of your
hand and feel its divinely exciting tex-
ture. Gently let your fingers ghde along
its length.

Now, allow yourself to experience the
erotic vibrancy of its potent energy. Do
it! Take firm hold of Caress and discover
all its beautiful secrets.

Don't permit yourself to settle for any-
thing less. Experience
“the Delicate Difference

ORDER CAHE&NOW!

Valentine Inc. Dept. CR-207

P.O Box 5200 FDR Slation

New York, N.Y. 10022 |

Enclosed please ind my check or money order

for §7.95 plus 75¢€ for postage and handhng [

Please rush me Caress—the Vibrator with the

“Dehcate Difference ina plain package today l
I
I

¥,

CODE =104
Name

Signature —
| ¥m over 18 years of age

Address
L City

\Fitimatly ez B rats?)
| CONDOMS BY MAIL |

Sent First Class In Unmarked

SHIPPLD OVERNIGHT
I (] INDULGE! Econo-Pack (50 condoms in all} for only
$10. includes FOUREX-XXXX, STIMULA, PRIME, etc. 7

State. Zwp

Brands! End using sensation deadening condoms.
l Get gossamer thin sensitive condoms designed for

I sexual pleasure SAVE MONEY! 1
I DRl anons 10 12 Natural Lamb $10 1
7BRANDS (7] 12 Fourex $10
| 310 mciutes |07 48 Stimuta $12
I siMui e I 10 Textured Dots |
0 30 Executive Enjoyment $5
D5 pacussios ] = SHlOYMmENt 2
Three each of | 136 Trojan g |
l the 10 most Ends $12
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| ek 12 |
' 012 conpoms | ) 36 Muform
4 BRANDS $3 $10.50
0 o2e conoows | 148 Tahii 1U LY |
JRR5 BRaposse 31050  [J24Stimula $6
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l Shipped in (148 Sensual Awakener $10.00
24 hours [1130 Dot’s Enjoyment™ $12.50
World Pooulation Control. Dept. 223 I
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are, the output power often isn’t quite
enough. This is especially true if you're
listening to a favorite FM station that’s
low-powered or if you have to crank the
balance control drastically in one direc-
tion because of a weakly recorded left or
right channel on the tape. That is when a
power-booster amplifier comes in handy.

This outboard unit can be neatly hid-
den under the dashboard and connects
between the stereo and the speakers.
Typically, a booster will take the five
watts per channel coming out of the
stereo and provide 20 watts per channel
instead. There are more potent boosters
available, but the choice of loud-speakers
begins to get critical; it's possible to
overpower a speaker and blow it out, so
the speakers’ power-handling capacity is
an important [actor.

There's one other reason for using a
power booster: If you're a fresh-air fiend
or drive a convertible with the top down,
your stereo has tons of extra highway
and wind noise to overcome.

Modular add-ons or systems for car
stereo are getting powerful play Irom
some companies. A preamplifier/equal-
izer can do wonders for tapes and broad-
casts that need some help. Your home
stereo amplifier has much of this cir-
cuitry; now your car stereo can have it,
too. It just takes up some more room.

In the modular camp, new compo-
nents 4 la home hi-fi are appearing reg-
ularly, and il you don’t mind stacking
up three or lour units on your center
hump, you can get a versatile system
that can be upgraded easily. Trouble
with such a system is that it invites thelt,
since it’s not mounted in the dash. Of
course, there’s always a car burglar alarm.

If you still want your C.B. radio with
the stereo, you can have that, too, with
any of the new modular or remote sys-
tems that take up virtually no room in
the car. Many car-stereo makers have an
add-on option so the remote C.B.—with
all the operating controls on the micro-
phone—works through the system, using
its speakers. A combination stand-by/
squelch circuit will let you listen bliss-
fully to your favorite music until a very
strong C.B. signal breaks through. Or
you can just switch off the C.B.

Generally, it's a mistake to consider a
car stereo without tape. Tape adds only
a few bucks to the over-all price of the
system, and if you don’t have a big tape
collection, you can soon ‘huild one to suit
your taste. Tape is the cure-all for dead
spots on the highway when you're too
far from a good stereo station to listen
to your favorites. But whatever your
taste—in music and in transportation—
today's highway-sound systems offer fabu-
lous value and listening pleasure.

—WALTER SALM

Sexual Aids: ;;

lf you've been reluctant to purchase
sexual aids through the mail, the
Xandria Collection would like to offer you
two things that may change your mind:

1. A guarantee
2. Another guarantee

First, we guarantee your privacy.
Should you decide to order our cata-
logue or products, your transaction will
be held in the strictest confidence.

Your name will never (pever) be used
for additional mailings or solicitations.
MNor will it be sold or given to any other
company. And everything we ship to you
is plainly packaged. securely wrapped,
without the slightest indication of its con-
tents on the outside.

Second, we guarantee your satisfac-
tion. Everything offered in the Xandria
Collection is the result of extensive
research and real-life testing. We are so
certain that the risk of disappointment
has been eliminated from our products,
that we can actually guarantee your satis-
faction—or your money promptly, un-
questioningly refunded.

What is the Xandria Collection?

It is a very, very special collection of
sexual aids. It includes the finest and
most effective devices available from
around the world. Devices that can open
new doors to sexual gratification (perhaps

How to order them

without e rrassment.
ow to use them

without disappointment.

many doors you never knew existed!)

Our products range from the simple
to the delightfully complex. They are de-
signed for both the timid and the bold.
For anyone who's ever wished there could
be something more to their sex life.

If youre prepared to intensify your
own sexual pleasure, then by all means
send for the Xandria Collection cat-
alogue. It is priced at just three dollars
which is applied in full to your first order.

Write today. You have absolutely
nothing to lose. And an entirely newworld
of enjoyment to gain.

The Xandria Collection
i. B-5

P.0. Box 31039
San Francisco, CA 94131
Please send me, by first class mail, my copy of the
Xandria Collection catalogue. Enclosed is my check

or money order for three dollars which will be
applied towards my first purchase.

MName

Address.
City

£
5

Our catalogue and products are sent only to adults
aver the age of 21. Your age and signature are
needed below.
lam years old.

Signed

-—-—--—-——-——————-——————1
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¢LEX
VIBRATOR

Everyone can use this cord-
less health and beauty aid! 3
Gentle relaxing massage, !
perfect for spot massage
of every part of the body.
Made of pliable rubber, it’
yields to body contours. 8"
long. Only $11.95, Satisfaction guaranteed or your

money refunded.
CAT'S
CRADLE™

It's super sheer and su-
per sexy! Score a TKO
with this knockout com-
bo of tie crotch bikini
panlies and garter bell in
sheerblack lace with elas-
tic waist band and sexy garters. The naughtiest,
sexiest leaser-pleaser we've ever offered! 100%
machine washable nylon. S-M-L.

SATISFACTION CUARANTEED OR FULL REFUND.  ©1978. PPA

»  The sensuous
- sweatshirt,
- by Pensic

it feels like the good
old slouch-around
Saturday morning
sweatshirt, only
now it makes Sat-
urday night feel like
that from her head
to her ankles. Neck-
to-navel zipper front for
butterfingers, a hood for an
air of mystery, and a

roomy pouch-pocket.

It's an all-fleece lounging
outfit she’ll feel free in,
after shower body wrap,

or a bedtime affair she'll
even like sleeping in.
Priced at $14.95 pre-paid,
check or money order
only. New York State resi-
dents add 4% sales tax and
appropriate local tax.

Mail to: Pensic Corporation,
3141 Monroe Avenue,

P.0. Box 23030, Rochester,
New York 14692. Allow

4 weeks for delivery.

403 Jones Ferry Rd.. P.0. Box 400
Carrboro, NC 27510

ADAM & EVE. Oepl. PBE-G ﬂ%l ®

Please rush me in an unmarked pacsage ‘!Evj;
{40 page catalog free with all orders):

OVIP FLEXIBLEVIBRATOR . .. .. ..............31195
[ CAT'S CRADLE panties & garterbelt. .., ooees - ... $1100
[ CATALOG SUBSCRIPTION. ... .....c.euve-.-..5200

Name

PRddress

. State lip
OVER 500,000 SATISFIED CUSTOMERS

Ankle-length hooded sweatshirt

0s (6-8) DM {10-12) 0oL (15-16)
LemonO Powder BlueO Scarletl] RoyalBlueD
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Ankle length, hooded,
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WOME",S lIB (conlinued from page 110)

“My sex life hasn’t been affected. I try to keep the
troubles of the world out of the bedroom.”

of mail that says: “Please name a storm
after me.” We get them kind of letters
from men, too, :

The liberation people realize that the
names of hurricanes are determined by
international committee and that it isn’t
all us, so they dont bother us much
about that. They do like us to refer to a
storm as “it” once the name has been
established and not to keep calling the
storm “she” throughout a report. I've
heard that weathercasters have gotten re-
quests like that, too. We're probably
going to go on calling hurricanes after
women, The 1978 names are set, but
there might be some changes in 1979—
like we'd name them after birds, or U. S.

Senators, or maybe even after cities with
high crime rates.

The worst ever? That was Camille. She
was a bad one, she was.

F. LEE BAILEY, attorney

I think I was quite a bit ahead of the
movement. First of all, I was brought up
by a businesswoman. I got used to the
idea early that women could hold their
own in various fields. Back belore I ever'
heard of women’s lib, I hired a woman
as an investigator and she became the
first active woman trial lawyer of this
generation. This isn't all brand-new:
there have heen women executives and
lawyers for years, but they didn’t prolif-

“But if we decriminalize marijuana, won’t we have to
criminalize something else?”

erate. Now they are proliferating. And
that's fine. The women I've dealt with in
Iaw—the good lawyers, the women judges
I've appeared before—were all very fine.
I've never seen a woman lawver lean on
her femininity to curry favor with judges
or juries. That could be bad. Do women
lawyers take advantage? 1 haven’t seen
one hike her skirt up yet. But I have seen
some short skirts.

I'm all for women, but I can't let my-
sell weaken because of any movement.
Like crying or something. I haven't shed
a tear In 30 years, Bear in mind the
nature of my business, Going to a trouble-
shooter lawyer is like going to your doc-
tor when you're afraid you're going to
die. Weakness is incompatible with the
role, and if you had those feelings, you'd
have to get the hell out.

CLEVELAND AMORY, columnist,
author (“Who Killed Society?”)

My attitude has changed for the better
as women have changed for the worse.
My behavior has not changed an iota: It
is impeccable, despite the fact that wom-
en have become, on occasion, peccable.

As far as any single incident of the
women’s movement’s being outstanding,
my position is that giving them the right
to vote was all right as long as they
didn’t bring their friends.

Even though it’s all right to do so now,
I rarely show female traits, such as crying
in public, though occasionally I bat my
cyes. But really, about being guarded
about my maleness, in this department, a
Boston man has no weaknesses.

My sex life hasn't been affected at ail;
I try to keep the troubles of the world
out of the bedroom. As far as the sex lives
of women being changed, I can only say
that 1 don’t know any women that well.

GUNTHER GEBEL-WILLIAMS, the
world’s greatest big-cat trainer
(“Lord of the Rings,” Ringling
Bros. and Barnum & Bailey Circus)

I think the women's liberation move-
ment in Germany is not so far out as
here. In Germany, so long I bring the
money home, I be the boss at home.
That means nothing against womans,
but that’s right now my marriage and
family life. I think I have a very good
family life. I never have fighting. But 1
try to be always right.

I've been very successful with womans;
I don't change. 1 have no problem.
Womans have this fecling about me, my
strength, when I'm inside doing the show
and also when I'm outside that I have a
very strong personality.

Has my sex life changed since woman’s
movement? Not at all. I still think there's
enough womans around that likes to be
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This is Boodles. Imported in glass from England for the
individual who appreciates an ultra-refined martini made only from
an ultra-refined British gin. The individual who desires the
incomparable pleasure that only the world’s costliest methods
could produce. Yes, Boodles is costly. But, uncommonly unique.
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P.O. Drawer 11899, Ft. lauderdale,l Fi. 33339

For her hand crocheted string bikini, send
$12.99 + $1.50 handling. (FI. residents add 4%
State SalesTax} We're happy to mix sizes—
indicate separately and add $2.

0 Master Charge O Visa (BankAmericard)
O Check/Money Order

Full Signature Acct No. Expiration Date
hame (Please Print)
City/S1ate/Zip PL-5

ORCALL TOLLFREE(orders onfy): 1-B00-325-6400

Sizes: [ 6-8 small O 8-10 medium [J 10-12 large
| Colors: 0 virgin white I basic black O sizzling
orange [J sun yellow O natural beige

O sea green O chocolate O ocean blue

Second color choice:

She’llincite all the passion of the
. sunin this sexy hand crocheted
string bikini! Exciting 1978 colors
from which to choose. Elasticized
100% pre-shrunk cotton
_ for perfect fit.

No nonsense guarantee—Refund if not totally
satisfied, return within 10 days. $12*°
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Waondom.

“Because Excita® has something to
offer me. Its specially ribbed surface
gives me gentle stimulating
sensations. And it's lubricated with
Sensitol®, so that the ribs gently
massage and caress me. | get pleasure
from a male contraceptive | never
thought possibie. Excita offers more for
him too. Its specially flared shape

offers more freedom of movement

inside the contraceptive for a greater,
more natural sensation.

Excita, in a light color tint, is a stimulating
new experience in male contraception.
It's made for the both of you.”

Get Excita at your
drugstore. For a free
sample pack and booklet
send 25¢ for handling to:
Schmid Labs., Inc.,

P.O. Box 2236, Dept. B,
Hillside, N.J. 07205

ZE

Schmid Laboratories.
Pioneers in family planning.

e . ]
BRICATED  EXTAA PLEASOREFOR BOTH PARTRERS |
Also available in Canada

womans. Still enough womans around to
make you a very good sex life—whatever
you need—and, really, men don't have
to change.

In my job, female cats is like girls:
much easier to work with, you know,
much more attachable. You can do better
tricks with males than with females, and
a male looks bigger and better; but [e-
males don’t give you as much trouble,
they’re easier to deal with, easier to train.
They pay more attention to you.

TONY BENNETT, singer

I think I've definitely changed in my
attitude, and I think that the only way
1o survive as a male today is to go
straight ahead, stick to your own prin-
ciples and if you get along with somcone,
that's great and. il not—later.

Men don't necessarily fear women
since women's liberation came along, but
I think they may be kind of fearful of
society on the whole. We have a much
more liberal society today: I think we're
getting Lo be honest, and that's good.

I don’t know if women want all this
equality. ‘They're all different. A lot of
women change their minds every 20
minutes.

The way I handle a woman is the very
correct way. Like it says in the song: 1
just simply love them.

MIKE ROYKO, newspaperman

My attitude toward women has
changed in a lot of ways since the move
ment. I'm 44 now; I'm older. I'm just a
middle-aged man. That's my new defi-
nitton of myself as a man: tired and
middle-aged.

I've always liked strong women who
can stand on their own two [eet. And
I've never liked women you have to fuss
over in a silly way, women who get
weepy and foolish. I've found that the
women I know in the newspaper business
never get hysterical and weep. It's the
guys who get hysterical and weep.

I have a very macho public mmage, so
I can’t ever take on female characteris-
tics. Nevertheless, I'll go into a closet
once in a while and smell a flower or
have a cry. But never in public. At home,
I'm a male chauvinist pig. My wife no
longer worries about the laundry, or
about dry cleaning, or about getting
dinner on the table, but I reserve the
right to yell about it.

Has my sex life been affected by wom-
en’s liberation? Well, I'm a married man,
so I don't think about things like that, I
don’t even have lust in my heart. I think
it has affected women's sex lives, how-
ever. They seem to be geting more—
from what 1 read in the papers.
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had tolpffer was the Good Life...
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_ youd behalf right.
(The otherhalf,you cantake right tothe bank.)

Enjoy both! All the pleasures of the Good Life
plus discounts that could save you thousands
of dollars! A Playboy Club Key is your pass-
port to the practical side of sensuality. Here
are dollar-saving and sense-pleasing reasons

why youshould be a Playboy Club keyholder. .

YOUR CREDIT CARDS ARE
WELCOME — You wanit to get fewer
bills each month. right? All right. you
won't get one from us for Club or Hotel
purchases. With your Playboy Club Interna
tional Key you have the option of using any
one of the five major credit cards or paying
in the coin of the realm. No hassle. Only

$25 WORTH OF GREAT READING —
3 Present your Key each month at any 7
e US. Playboy Club and pick up a copy of L
PLAYBOY or OUL It's 2 newsstand value worth
up to $25.00...the price of your first year's Key.

SAVE ON CAR RENTAL —Save
4 money every time you take off in a
® Budget® Rent A Car! Keyholders get

Be welcomed at any of the fabulous

1 YOUR OWN, IN-TOWN SHANGRI-LA —

@ Playboy Clubs across the U.S. —
including the brand-ne oy of Dallas —
plus England and Japan! Relax and unwind
as you enjoy superb cuisine. top entertainment.
fastpaced disco action and Playboy-sized
cocktails, all in the matchless Playboy Club
atmosphere. where the service is ccable,
and beautiful Bunnies attend your every need.

1gs at

2 DINNER FOR TWO—CF
® some of America's finest restaurants

ONE — Enjoy sumptuous ¢
with Playboy Preferred Passbooks. You'll get
two entrees for the price of one, as well as
sports, theater and hotel specials, in all these

“K FOR

Denver, Detroit, Miami, New Orleans. Phoenix,

St. Louis, San Francisco, and Mil
soon in Dallas). And you could s

aukee (and

$200.00

discounts of $10.00 per week or $1.00 per
day with your Budget Favored Saver Card.

5 SURPRISES AND MORE
L]

SURPRISES — Contests . .. giveaways. ..

special discounts... fun-filled special
events that vary from Club to Club. Stop by
the Club in your city and be surprised.

THE ULTIMATE ESCAPE —Indulge

6 yourself at Playboy's beautiful country

® places, where your Playboy Club Key
gets you 10% off the posted room rates.
Whether at Great Gorge, New Jersey, or
Lake Geneva, Wisconsin, these magnificent
resorts are just a little over an hour'’s drive
from Manhattan or Chicago. There's also a
10% discount at the Playboy Towers on
Chicago’s famous Gold Coast!

Important Notice.. TEXAS RESIDENTS

This offer of 2 Playb ub Key is not appll e in the
state of Texa sidents may order a Key |:J'_5,'
calling TOLL-FRE 1621-1116.

pleasure from Playboy!

APPLY NOW—The Good Life —and lots
more —are yours for just $25 for the first year.
So why not order your Key today! Simply
complete and mail the attached, postage-paid,
reply card. Or for quick-as-a-Bunny Key order
service, call toll-free 800-621-1116 (In lllinois,
call 800-972-6727). Ask for Bunny Mandy.
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CRUISING WITH ANITA

(continued from page 97)

Anita: She has rerouted all of her sexual
energy into religious fervor. She is con-
stantly on the make for Christ. Her
passion is all-consuming and, at the
same time, all-nurturing, Whereas Igna-
tius Loyola carefully systematized the
sell-hypnotic  aspects of Christianity,
Anita simply stumbled across them way
back yonder and, like the severest Jesuit,
intuitively harnessed them. She is com-
pletely sincere—let there be no doubt of
that. Those who suspect that she harbors
ulterior motives are simply off base. She
is incapable of duplicity—her eyes would
be her downfall. (If she played poker,
I'd be rich right now.) No, her very
uncomplex goal in lile is to lead every
stray sinner back into the clutches of
Jesus and to arouse every righteous soul
in Christendom to do likewise.

Believe me, the woman is relentless.
After a couple of days on the road, she
began to take a serious interest in my
salvation. Her concern, sad and pathetic
though it seems in retrospect, was quite
moving at the time, because she really
cared. Her approach was neither phony
nor pious but childlike, down to earth,

“Ken, I've been wondering . . . she
confided one day as we sat side by side,
40,000 feet in the air. “If this plane
crashed right now, where do vou think
you'd go:”

“Hmmm. . . . Maybe I could just tag
along behind you. Do you think Saint
Peter would let me in?”

“You mean vou don't know?”

“What do you think would happenz"

“Well. . . . She eyeballed me intently.
“I think your heart is in the right place,
but your head may be standing in the
way of vour salvation.”

She kept up her preachilying for the
duration of our journev—she was never
pushy, but never lax, either. The dinch-
er came when I said goodbye as I
prepared to re-enter a less rarefied at-
mosphere after an interminable week in
the buckle of the Bible Belt. It was our
final moment together. Anita kissed me
lightly on the lips, then took my hands
in hers and squeezed. “Ken, I know
vou're going to encounter much tempta-
tion when you write about me. Just
remember to do what I do whenever I
am tempted. Close your eyes, cdench
vour fists real night and sav, ‘Satan, get
thee behind me! Satan, get thee behind
mel” Do you promise me vou'll do that:”

Several months later, in her last
phone call 10 me, Anita suggested a
more pointed variation on the theme.
“Hiya, boylfriend,” she drawled in her
fetchingest corn pone. She was calling,
she said, to wish me good luck for the
new year and to tell me that her whole
family prayed for me everv night. And,
oh, yes . . . by the way—"Ken, I hope
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mendously vulnerable to vou. T opened
myself up to you in ways I've never done
before. I've shared some things with you
I'd never even shared with mv husband.”
A beat. “"Now, that’s a sacred obligation
on your part.” I mumbled something
about doing my best. “Well, do a good
job, now, or I'll put the curse of God on
ya, hear?”” She laughed. I did not laugh.
L ]

Although it's a tempting exercise,
Anita is simply too asymmetrical to
pigeonhole, She is a conlection of con-
tradictions: pristine nun and gamy
tease. Old pro who's paid her dues and
wide-eyed wail who's still seeking the
jackpot. Guilt-wracked sinner who's ter-
rified of hell and perfervid white knight
who's determined to lead mankind on a
forced march into paradise. Independent
spirit, cowering wife. Chaplain one min-
ute, warden the next. She is a demon-
strably intelligent woman who stays
steadfastly ignorant. Not that these dis-
crepancies bother Anita. She rendered
hersell unto God at the tender age of
eight and, after 50 years, He has finally
whipped her into shape. She knows now
that questions are the work of the Devil;
answers are the work of the Lord. One
thing only matters—the Big Payolf
when she dies. Heaven. Quictude, For-
ever and ever.

Anita broaches the topic of martyr-
dom in an almost cavalier fashion. Mind
you, she'll gladly go on doing God's
bidding while her soul 1s stll caged by
her fesh. But whenever He's ready, she's
ready . . . eager, even, somewhere. She
thinks about dying every day. Not Irom
some deep-seated death wish or a hun-
gry parancia but from a realistic ap-
praisal of her situation. During the past
12 months, she has weathered homb
threats, snuff letters and numerous close
calls with mayhem. She has learned to
take it all in stride. Bob has learned to
cover his investment by smothering his
wile with security guards, But, in his
own words, “Let's face it—when some
militant homosexual kills Anita, the guy
will be an instant hero.”

For better or worse, Anita is a natural
symbol. America has a nasty track record
when it comes to symbols, be they
George Lincoln Rockwell or Malcolm
X. Bluntly put—Anita fully expects that
she will be assassinated. Her eyes mois
ten when she ponders the reaction of her
beloved children, but she also knows
that she can be a much better mother
once she's safely situated Upstairs. And
after 38 years of mortal wavail—after
the decades of fear, envy, guilt, bitrer-
ness, sadness, disappointment and ex-
haustion—Anita is quite content (o
claim her just deserts, thank you. Imag-
in¢—no more orange juice to push.

Hallelujah.

PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

(continued from page 96)
the divorce and I walked in my sleep. 1
was a very hyperactive kid and a very
sickly child. T caught evervthing that
came around. I had the measles, the
chicken pox—and every disease 1 had
was like the worst in medical history. 1
was anemic and had worms. I had pneu-
monia about eight times. We didn’t have
the money to go o the doctor every
time I was sick, so it wasn’t until much
later that I found out that I was a high-
ly allergic person. Even today, 1 can't
take certain foods—I eat beans and I
itch all night long. I'm allergic to dust—
lots of things. And nobody in rural Okla-
homa knew anything about nutrition,
so my meals were imbalanced. T was
raised on [ried quail, Irogs’ legs, wild
rabbit, squirrel, venison—stuff my dad
or grandpa would hunt. I do remember
parts of my childhood as being happy
and other parts I've blocked out because
it hurts too much. 1 guess I was happiest
when 1 was eight vears old and my par
ents were remarried, and I was baptized
and came to know Christ as my personal
savior.

Most of my life, I've been a real go-
getter, the original Unsinkable Molly
Brown. I've heen down but never out.
Even when I was very young 1 was de-
termined to be a star. I told the Lord,
“Lord. let me be a star.” T was a strong-
minded, independent kid. Remember—
we were really living in the sticks. There
was onky one television in the neighbor-
hood, and on Saturday nights we'd go
over and watch it. I remember the first
show I ever saw was Ed Sullran. My
dad was a real roustabout—he went from
job to job, working in oil fields and
what have you, doing what he could. 1
mean, it was the sticks and basic things
were hard to come by. We lived in a
trailer for a year and a half and went
to the bathroom in the woods. Even the
local  school had outhouses—and that
was when 1 was in the sixth grade. Your
life was centered around God, your
church, your [amily. But primarily the
church.

PLAYBOY: Were vour parents as fervent
as you in their religious convictions?
BRYANT: No. Thev got away from the
church: they really never had a church
home. I lelt responsible and T blamed
myself.

PLAYBOY: What happened after your par-
ents remarried?

BRYANT: We moved to Oklahoma City and
I thought it was the end of the world.
It was the biggest city I'd ever seen and
the adjustment was real hard. Then my
mom and dad started fighting again.
They divorced again when I was 12, 1
didn’t see my [ather for a long time
alterward—he moved 1o another city,
found another job, and we'd hear from
himn once in a while, but it was a long
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time between phone calls. A lot of that
period I don't remember. I guess I really
don’t want to. It was real painful and
it just about killed my mother. She was
a very submissive wife—she was too sub-
missive and it angered me. She let my
dad step all over her and she would
have done anything to get him back.
Mother had a terrible inferiority com-
plex. My father was a very proud man,
a hard worker, but he didn't communi-
cate well with his family. When Daddy
Ieft, T had to sort of become the head
ol the houschold—iron the clothes, make
the dinner and generally be supportive,
I learned 1o relate to adulis and I scem-
ingly had great sophistication, though I
really don't. Life was hard for my moth-
cr, because she had to learn everything
the hard way. I mean, she married when
she was 18 and she didn't even know
anything about sex until after her honey-
moon night.

PLAYBOY: Did she talk to you about sex?
BRYANT: When the time came, she tried,
but it would have been better if she had
deseribed more. Even so, she did better
than her mother. Grandma married
when she was 15 and never told a soul
about anything, Grandma Berry was love
personified and a real pioneer woman,
but she did have her hangups. Anyway,
after the second divorce. Mother had to
rely on us kids—and trust us in our
dating. We were proud that she could
trust us. It was almost like growing up
with my big sister rather than my
mother—she was only 18 vears older
than me. I knew she blamed God for
her problems-—and she was very bitter
about God. Eventually, she remarried,
we moved to Tulsa and my mother re-
joined the church. She was really beauti-
ful when we were growing up: she had a
areat figure, She's chunky now since she
stopped smoking, but that's OK, because
vou want your mother to smell sweer.
PLAYBOY: S0 you resented vour father?
BRYANT: I iried very hard to forgive him
for what ne had done to my mother—
and to me. Because of him, I think I
went through life for a long time hating
all men, including my husband. Bob. It
took me a long time to get over my re-
sentment of Daddy. For many vears, I
thought I'd forgiven him, when I really
hadn’t. 1t wasn’t until 1974 that I truly
forgave him, when [ realized that I
couldn’t blame him for his actions. But
it took a long time, let me tell vou.
PLAYBOY: How did your musical ability
Progress:

BRYANT: Pcople kept saying, “How can
such a big voice come from such an itty-
bitty child?* It's just a natural gift that
God gave me. I have natural rhythm, a
quality you either have or you don’t. It
wis in my blood and I was determined
to make the best of it. 1'd spend mast
every weekend traveling around the state
and singing before the Lions Club, the
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Little Miss Terrific. By the time 1 was
12, I had my own television show. I'd
won a contest on the Gizmo Goodkin
Talent Show and 1 got my own I5-
minute show every Friday night. I had
to become an adult real young. In
some ways I was ready, but in other ways
I was robbed of having a nice normal
childhood.

PLAYBOY: Did you have normal childhood
fears?

BRYANT: Oh, ves. I remember one time
when we were living in a bad part of
Oklahoma City, after Daddy left for
good, there was a Peeping Tom around.
One night 1 was sleeping with my moth-
er and she heard a noise and ran to the
back door 1o make sure it was locked,
and somchody grabbed the doorknob
and tried to open it. Then she ran to
the front door and just as she got there,
somebody tried to get in the front door,
too. It was a very Irightening experience.
So alterward, Mother went to bed with a
butcher knile. As far as a physical ex-
perience is concerned, I've never been
afraid—I always thought I could do any-
thing. But spooky movies used to [reak
me out.

PLAYBOY: Do they still?

BRYANT: Yes: | would not see Jaws or
The Exorast. In fact, most movies made
these days 1 find morally objectionable.
But one movie I saw as a kid that really
impressed me was So Dear to My Heart.
It was an old Disney movie in which a
little kid who didn’t have much money
raised this little black lamb and entered
him in the contest at the state {air. The
black lamb didn’t win, but he got a spe-
cial ribbon—he was a loser, and I iden-
tified with him and the movie has stuck
in my head forever.

I really do think I grew up oo quick.
Bob tells me I never had a veal child-
hood because I'm so serious about so
many things. I think the thing I've had
to learn as an adult is a sense of humor.
I don’t mean learn it, really, but just to
be able to laugh at mvsell in different
situations. You know. knowing how to
relax and just be silly, do silly things. It's
taken a lot of pain for me to get to a
place where I can have a sense of humor.
Oh, I always had a kind of cvnical,
straightforward one. In a way, I guess
I've always been funny—not to every-
body but to people who know me. My
friends tell me I'm a big tease all the
tne.

PLAYBOY: Did your sense of humor help
vou when the jokes started during the
Dade County campaign?

BRYANT: Yeah. A lot of the jokes that are
told about me are not really filthy or
vicious—well, I've learned to laugh at
them. I got a big kick out of one cartoon
in The Miami Herald that showed me
leaning over some guy's shoulder and
saying, “Oh, I think I saw one over there
underneath the Sunshine Tree.” And I
was bending over and my bottom was

real huge and there was a flag on it
I thought, Well, they could have made
my bottom a little smaller. They reallv
thought they were hurting me, when
really it's so far from the truth it's funny.
But [ liked the flag. At least they caught
the fact that I am patriotic. But 1 didn't
like the big bottom. So I've learned more
how to relax and be silly about some
things. Not everything, of course—I nev-
er read silly novels, for instance.

PLAYBOY: What do vou read?

BRYANT: [ read constantly, but I don't
read nonreligious stuft. T don’t have the
time.

PLAYBOY: Have you read the classics?
Shakespeare, Melville. Henry James . .. ?
BRYANT: I read Hemingway and stuff like
that in school. I loved The Old Man
and the Sea. The theme is nonviolence
and 1 hate violence. There’s so much
of it on television these days, it makes
me nervous. 1 loved reading romantic
stories—I loved Wuthering Heights when
I read it a long ume ago—but I don’t
read those kinds of things anymore. |
used to read books that would make me
lantasize—romance  stories and, what
have you. I've since learned. . . . It's like
the movies. 1 loved romantic movies like
Gone with the Wind, but I realized the
clfect of that kind of thing—when your
home life isn't ideal, vou seek it some-
where clse. so that your natural rela-
tionship with vour husband becomes
distorted. For a long time, that was a
real problem with me and Bob, because
I was preserving my own ideal—Holly-
wood’s ideal—and ignoring the real
problems that come up between a hus.
band and a wile. It's the same thing
with the modern-diay housewile and the
afternoon soap operas. Let's [ace it—the
housewives identily with the S0ap operas
because the shows uplift them [rom their
humdrum daily life. They compare their
own lives with the TV show, rather than
remembering God’s Word—it's bound to
aftect them badly. The women are told
it's OK to have an affair if their home
life is [ruswating. Just plain garbage,
They watch television because it's a vi-
carious thrill to live that life—to those
poor bored women, the grass is alwavs
greener on the other side, and they are
tempted by Satan to believe his side is
the way, so that by the time the hushand
comes home after a hard day at the office,
the housewite hates the box he's put her
in. What she’s missing is the challenge
she can create—what greater responsi-
bility is there than to be a loving wife
and mother, to compensate for the
things her husband is missing?

PLAYBOY: Let's back up a moment. What
gave vour career its biggest push?

BRYANT: Arthur Godfrey. One of his tal-
ent scouts came to Tulsa and held a com-
petition. 1 won hands down, week after
week. 1 was determined 1 would win.
When 1 won, the decision 10 go 10
New York was automatic—I didn't even
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have to pray about it, until my pastor
talked to me. I really didn’t have peace
in my heart about leaving for the big
time. What if God says no? I thought. 1
was miserable until I prayed o God
and He gave a yes right back to me.
I can’t explain it, but I just knew it
would be OK.

PLAYBOY: But you were already a star, in
terms of Oklahoma. How did that affect
your tcenage life? In terms of boy-girl
social itercourse?

BRYANT: Well, it didn't help my self-
image. I was kind of scrawny—I'd never
get the captain of the football team, I
knew, so it was surprising to me that
I got to date a lot of neat guys. As a
matter of fact, T dated my pastor's son
for three years. We made plans to get
married. Oh, we were so perfeci—he had
a beautiful voice and we sang together
im the church choir. T just adored him.
But one night we went out in his car
and he pulled out a cigarette. “Look,
you don’t really know me,” he said. I
said, “Of course, I'm surprised that you
smoke, but what does that have 1o do
with us#”* He told me he wanted to live
it up and get his kicks. So we broke up
and, immediately, he started going with
a gal who had a bad reputation. It just
broke my heart. I wanted to die. 1 felt
the world was coming to an end and I
didn’t even go to school for a week. I was
just sick. I decided then that I wouldn't
marry until I was 25.

PLAYBOY: But you were glamorous by
small-town standards. Surely, Satan
tempted you in numerous wavs—such as
sex. How did you resist? Or did you?
BRYANT: Sce, the kids today have a much
harder time dealing with sex, because it’s
no longer “in” to be a virgin. In my
time, when 1 went to Will Rogers High
School. it was not the hip thing to do
to go to bed with somebody, or even 1o
let a boy fondle you—you just didn't
do that. Some girls did it, sure, but
their reputation was ruined all over
town. And because 1 was such a hard-
working girl, 1 didn’t date that much. I
concentrated on my career, my church
activities and my grade-point average,
and I was just too busy to be tempted by
the Devil. I I dated some guy who tried
to pet with me, I just told him, “Look,
you can take me home right now, if
you want—I'm not gonna go any further,
Il you don’t enjoy being with me as a
person, just take me home” I mean,
I loved the kissing part and, I must
say, I had some pretty passionate feel-
ings, too, because I'm no prude, but I
knew where to stop. My faith was so
much a part of me that I knew my body
was a temple of God and that God
held it sacred. And 1 knew that my
husband would know if I had been pro-
miscuous and that if I didn’t save my-
self for my marriage, il 1 wasn't pure,
I would miss out. The consequences just
weren’'t worth it to me. I think a lot of

it had to do with the fact that I was
saved when I was eight years old and my
beliefs were reinforced in the public
schools then through prayer—this was
before that atheist Madalyn Murray
O'Hair made the worship of God illegal,
you sce. Kids today don’t even know
God, unless their parents are religious.
PLAYBOY: You never let sexual tempta-
tion get out of hand, then?

BRYANT: Well. there were times when 1
was tempted, but because T was faithful
to God, T wasn't willing 10 step over
that line. I knew the bhoy would go as
far as the girl would let him and, main-
ly, I tried not to get into situations that
I couldn’t get out of.

PLAYBOY: What about other teenage
temptationst Is rock 'n’ roll today some-
thing you disapprove of?

BRYANT: Oh, ves. In my days, the lyrics
were understandable and vou didn't
have to slow it down to hear the dirty
cuss words and the jargon that parents
today can’t understand,

PLAYBOY: Come on. You admit in one of
your books that when you added a hard,
driving beat to Till There Was You,
you achieved your first 1,000,000 seller.
And even when you were coming of age
in the Fifties, there were plenty of
sexual double-entendres in the rock lyrics.
BRYANT: Yeah, but it's not like today,
where there are a lot of rock dances and
rock music that are brainwashing the
kids, because it’s all very promiscuous
and it glorifies promiscuity and acid rock
and a lot of those things. The kids get
into the dirty lyrics and the beat is just
very, very seductive.

PLAYBOY: What do you suppose the thrill
was that Pat Boone found on Blueberry
Hillz

BRYANT: All 1 know is that there are a
lot of filthy words I've heard in listening
te the radio these days that are just
shameful and outright sinful. T think a
lot of cvil things are much more preva-
lent these days. T think kids growing up
today have pressurcs that we never had
in the Fiities. It’s so discouraging.
PLAYBOY: Let's get back to the emergence
of your career. It was Godfrey who got
vou out of Oklahoma?

BRYANT: Yeah. I went to New York and,
I mean, he was really the king then—he
ruled the roost. I went on his morning
show, so I had to live in New York and
scrounge like a dog 1o keep up my school
grades. Speech was my strongest subject.
English 1 had no problem with. Math—
forget it. T just couldn’'t comprehend.
But I did all right, all in all. T had to
work hard, and I knew how to work
hard. Mother, of course, was very con-
cerned with my fate in New York. We
went up there together the first time
and found that the Salvation Army ran
a hotel for women right on the edge of
Greenwich Village—the area was a pretty
good neighborhood then. And in that
hotel, no men could get past the lobby—
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mother liked that. T met some interesting
people during that period.

PLAYBOY: Like who?

BRYANT: Well, Chubby Checker—he was
very hot and heavy. And Leslie Ug
gams—talk about a straight little girl
who was really naive. . . . Anyway, there
were things I didn't tell Mother about.
PLAYBOY: Such as?

BRYANT: 1 don’t want to tell you.
PLAYBOY: Oh, go ahead.

BRYANT: Well, there was this one televi-
sion producer who made it clear 1o me
that 1 could he a very, very big TV
star if I slept with him.

PLAYBOY: You were still a virgin?

BRYANT: Absolutely. Anyway, the whole
thing scared me to death. I really prayed
and prayed—I wanted to make it in
show business so bad. So I went to a guy
who was like an uncle to me who was in
the business. He asked me if I drank and
I'said no. So he said, “In that case, vou'll
have no problem.” 1 praved some more,
and then I went to this producer’s apart-
ment for dinner, He made the overtures,
but 1 was able to talk him out of it.
PLAYBOY: How?

BRYANT: I made sure that the cook stayed
around—I didn’t want to be alone with
him. Anyway, it worked. The word got
around and he was so embarrassed that
he didn’t dare wry to hurt my carecr.
Thank God.

PLAYBOY: As you did.

BRYANT: As I did.

PLAYBOY: What was your next note-
worthy achievement? Entering the Miss
America Pageant?

BRYANT: Not yet. When T was 16, I did
a tour with Ricky Nelson. 1 really had a
crush on him.

PLAYBOY: Was it returned in kind?
BRYANT: No. He was very big then. He
liked to swing with the airline steward-

esses. T was just a kid to him. T also did
some tours with Fabian and Bobby
Rydell., and later on, 1 did American
Bandstand with people like Annette
Funicello and Frankie Avalon—that was
after I got a recording contract.

PLAYBOY: Then you entered the Miss
Oklahoma pageant, first as Miss Tulsa,
then on to the Miss America competi-
tion. Why did you do ir?

BRYANT: I did it on a dare. Some of my
friends made me do it. One of my basic
motivations was to get the Miss America
scholarship so 1 could go to college. 1
was  very awkward—I had skin and
weight problens. I was fairly well pro-
portioned, but I knew I was no beauty.
And most of the other girls were much
older than I was—I was only 18. I had
to [ake my way tlwough the pageant.
And I just couldn’t believe that 1 made
Miss Oklahoma and the national finals.
PLAYBOY: Wasn't the act of parading
around in a tight swimsuit a violation of
vour Christian ethics?

BRYANT: It did bother me. But I figured,
well, you go to the beach in your swim-
suit. . . . 1 didn’t feel ashamed or any-
thing, but 1 didn't enjoy it. It was kind
of a necessary evil. My over-all attitude
wits that it was a one-time experience, so
enjoy it. My basic weakness was in
answering the judges’ questions—I was
not aware of world affairs and I [elt
very inadequate.

PLAYBOY: What did they ask you?

BRYANT: I don’t even recall. I ractled on
and on—I didn’t know what in the Sam
Hill I was talking about, even though I'd
boned up all week by reading Newsweeh.
Part of the reward for winning the pag-
cant was a recording contract, and I al-
readv had a recording contract. So I was
quite pleased that I got as [ar as second
runner-up, although I was really dis-

“You drink too many liquids!!”

appointed that I didn’t get the Miss
Congeniality trophy—I'd ended up in a
tie with another gal for it, and because I
made second runner-up, the judges broke
the tie and gave her the trophy. I really
wanted it. . . . It's [unny, though. To
this day, people come up to me and ask
me what it was like to be Miss America.
PLAYBOY: What was vour next step?
BRYANT: I moved to Chicago and enrolled
in Northwestern University—I'd gotten
an offer from The Breakfast Club to sing
on the show and Northwestern had a
good music school. I had no choice,
really—in this business, when vour ca-
reer gets going, you take advantage of
what you get. The pace was just running
me down, I was working so hard. T was
trving to do cverything, I was over
worked and I was very lonely in Chicago.
PLAYBOY: No boyfriends?

BRYANT: Well, kind of unofficially, T was
engaged to Pat Boone's brother, Nick
Todd. We didn’t have a ring or any-
thing, but we dated when we could and
went to church together. That wasn't
lis real name—he changed it because he
didn’t want to fecl he was making it
because of his famous brother. I'd first
met Nick in New York when I was doing
the Godirey show. We were very close
and I think we were in love with love
more than anything else—there weren't
that many straight guys around and he
was available and 1 was available and
we hit it off. I went to Nashville and met
his parents and everything. . . .

PLAYBOY: And then Bob Green entered
your lile. That was in 1959z

BRYANT: Yeah, right after I went to
crown the new Miss Tulsa. Bobby Darin
was the m.c. for the ceremony and he
asked me for a date. I told him I had to
leave for a disc jockeys' convention in
Miami that night 10 promote my rec
ords—and that's where I met Bob Green,
He was a real big glamorous disc jockey
then. Bob met me at the Miami airport
and I took one look at him and went
“Wow!"—you know, he was a real
dreamboat. He drove this neat white
T-bird with his name on the side. He
wore these silk suits, he came on real
strong. He looked totally different than
he looks now. He was so good-looking,
and he was in shape, and it was in-
credible. 1 didn't think I'd have a
chance with him—I expected to get re-
jected. Plus, I thought he was too good-
looking to be a nice boy. And he was
always surrounded by these pretty gals
who were just falling all over him.
Everywhere we went, the girls would
scream and ask for his autograph—they
didn’t know me [rom Adam. I was sur
prised when that first day he asked me
out lor a date, but I turned him down. 1
was too concerned about singing at the
show that night, and Pat and Shirley
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Boone were there and T didn’t want
them to think I was stepping out on
Nick. And I still was hurting from the
rejection of the preacher’s son. . . . I
didn’t want to get hurt again. I mean,
Bob had every girl in town and dated
the amline stewardesses and all the
pretty gals. He had it made.

PLAYBOY: Yet he was interested in you?
BRYANT: He just couldn’t figure me out.
I was an oddity—TI've alwavs been an
Anvway, alter the that
night, I was sitting around in the club,
gettuing bored, and there was smoke and
drinking and all, and Bob came over
and myited me for a drive, so I said OK.

oddity. show

The moon was over Miami and we were
driving down Collins Avenue and the
music was on and I fell asleep! T knew
I was getting to his ego, and when he
drove me to the airport the next day, 1
never thought I'd see him Any-
way, to make a lnng story short, he just
kept after me—hours of long-distance
phone calls, letters every day. 1 kept tell-
ing him not to get his hopes up, that 1
was engaged and that I didn't want
to get married unul I was 25, But he
just wouldn’t take no for an answer. But
after Bob, I knew I just didn't feel the
same way about Nick. 1 told Nick about
Bob and we stayed good [riends alier we
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broke up. When 1 broke up with Nick
was when I realized how much I loved
Bob. We were both ready to settle down,
I guess, and we had the same values—
plus, Bob didn’t smoke or drink, which
surprised me.
PLAYBOY: And you shared the same re-
ligious beliefs?
BRYANT: Bob wasn’t born again until the
night before we got married.
PLAYBOY: Was that a deal vou made?
BRYANT: We had no conflict about it. But
I was very scared of marriage and I
almost backed out at the last minute.
PLAYBOY: Was marriage everything you'd
dreamed it would be?
BRYANT: It depends on what vou mean.
PLAYBOY: Well, sexually, for starters.
BRYANT: I have a fantastic sex lile!
PLAYBOY: Emotionallv, then.
BRYANT: Marriage is very hard. Lots of
problems are involved with two people
working out a loving relationship and
adhering to God's laws. And it upset
me when I was told T could not bear
children. We adopted our first child,
Bobby, Jr. Later. when it turned out T
could bear children, T had twins who
were born months  prematurely—and
they almost died. Plus Bob was making
a lot more money than T was then.
Finally, Bob became my manager and
that solved a lot of problems. He's been
a great manager, and untl I started
getting boycotted and black-listed by the
militant homosexuals last year, I had all
the work [ could handle.
PLAYBOY: Wc'll get back to that. First
tell us about what you have described
as the most important turning point in
vour life, when you had a nervous break-
down in 1974,
BRYANT: It nol a nervous break-
it verged on it, certainly, but it
really makes me mad that the militant
homosexuals try to use it against me by
saving, “She H;ppuf out, she went crazy. t
PLAYBOY: Well, what did h: appen?
BRYANT: [ lost three people very dear
to me in one year. [ sang at all theiwr
[unerals. Dan Topping [the former own-
cr ol the New York Yankees], my Grand-
pa Bary and a gal named Teddy who
was like a big sister to me and who was
about my age when she died. 1 couldn't
understand why God would just mp her
in the bud when she was in the prime of
her life. There are few people 1 can
share my heart with, and 1 could talk
) Teddy about things I couldn’t even
talk with Boly or my pastor abour. It
was that deep. Then Bob developed a
heart condition and almost died, and I
had to think for the fust time about
raising four kids alone without Teddy 10
lean on anvmore. It was alter (.mmlpr
Berry's funeral when the straw landed
that broke the camel’s back. It was like
God wanted to put me flat on my back so
the only wav I could look was up. He
knew [ was lmldmu out on Him and He
wanted the whole nf me, not just part of

wiis
down



me. He knew I had a lot of rebellion and
anger and bitterness in me. I thought
I'd forgiven my daddy, but I hadn't—I
still hated and resented him, and the
pent-up hatred was poisoning my mar-
riage and my relationship with people
all around me. So I collapsed after
Grandpa's funeral—I towally gave up. I
lay down and I just. . . . I'd decided not
to see his body, but after I sang at the
funeral, I changed my mind: before they
buried him I wanted to see him. When I
did, I just broke down and they laid me
down on the pew right next to him and
I couldn’t stop crying—I was just hyster-
ical and that shook everybody up. They
just couldn’t comprehend that I would
go under—I was like the Rock of Gibral-
tar, and always had been, even as a child.
I'd always learned 1o lilt my head above
the jungle and be responsible, no matter
what. For the first time in my life, 1
didn’t want to be responsible anymore.
I wanted to do away with all responsibil-
ity—I was so tired. I think had I been
anyone else, I probably would have had
a heart attack or a total nervous break-
down, but 1 just came to a point where
1 didn't want to do anything. I just sat
in my office and looked at the stack of
letters from people who were asking mne
for advice and counseling-—and 1 just
couldn’t be responsible anymore. [
needed advice and counseling, and the
one person I could have talked to, Ted-
dy, was gone. I said, “No more,” and I
would just sit in my office all day. I said,
“I'm not going to do anything clse,
ever.” It scared me to death. Bob was
scared to death, too.

PLAYBOY: Did you consider secing a psy-
chiatrist?

BRYANT: No, it was so painful—it was
like I felt I'd be committing a sin by
going to a psychiatrist; can you imagine
that? I thought it would be denying
Jesus. And I knew that a lot of psychia-
trists tell you things totally contrary to
Biblical teaching, such as in order to
get along with vour husband, go out
and have an affair, or something like
that. But friends of ours told us about
this Christian retreat in Rosemead,
Calilornia—it’s sort of a Christian coun-
seling center, quite famous. Marabel
Morgan and lots of famous Christian
people have gone there. So 1 decided
I had to do something, that God was
sending me out there. The night before
I went, I told Bob, “I don’t think I'm
ever coming back.” T really thought
that—I was so scared and weary. We
arrived at night and I met the psychol-
ogist and I liked him very much. I was
told to come back the next morning
and to plan on staving for at least two
weeks. When we got to the hotel, T just
could not sleep. I didn't want to wake
Bob, so I went into this tiny bathroom
and closed the door and got down on
my hands and knees and just started
praying. Something [rom way down deep
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inside of me was trving to come out. It
was so strange. [ took a legal pad and a
pencil and 1 started writing down these
things that were bugging me. 1 filled 17
whole pages.

PLAYBOY: What did you write?

BRYANT: Some things I wouldn’t want
printed because it does no good to bring
them up, but . . . well, the hatred of my
father and the resentment toward Bob,
things that went way back into my child-
hood and other more recent things, such
as little difficulties 1 was having with the
kids that I'd kept pent up. And the fact
that I'd had all the responsibility pushed
upon me for so many vears—I had had
responsibilities thrust on me no 12-year-
old should have had, and they were still
weighing on me. Anyway, I felt like a
different person when I walked into the
psychologist’s office the next day and
showed him the 17 pages. He said, "It
Iooks like my work has already been done
for me.” God had been taking me in
different stages, but I was holding out on
Him without even knowing it, and now
I was saying, OK, God, I'll give You my
emotions, too. I still felt very ashamed
that I'd even had to go to Rosemead—I
just felt so guilty because of bad teach-
ings about psychology and I didn’t want
anyone to know 1'd even gone.

PLAYBOY: Was it that hard to admit?
BRYANT: It hurt me to admit that I was
that human, yes. It took me 34 years to
be able to admit that.

PLAYBOY: Has your marriage improved
since Rosemead?

BRYANT: I never rcalized belore then how
I dominated Bob. but, fortunately, he
wis stronger than I and we were able to
work these things out. The main prob-
lem we had in our marriage was that,
because of my {athery I basicallv had a
hate for men. I mean, there were rimes
when I literally hated my hushand—I
couldn’t help it. But I was responsible
because T allowed it to fester and didn’t
take it to the Lord. And divorce wasn't
in my vocabulary, hecause I'd suffered
the scars of divorce as a child and I knew
what my children would suffer from i,
But, above all, I knew it was against
God’s Word. Bob and 1 still have our ups
and downs, because I'm not a goody
twoshoes. I know now I'm a human
being, just like anybody else. If it
weren’t lor Jesus Christ in my heart and
life, I probably would have married
several times. I probably would have
slept around with guys and whatever. I
always say that I'm just a sinner saved
by grace.

PLAYBOY: What are your sins?
BRYANT: Oh, I don't know . . .
sin ol intolerance. [Laughs]
PLAYBOY: That's exactly what those you
call militant homosexuals say about you.
BRYANT: I just meant it as a pun.
PLAYBOY: A pun? What pun?

BRYANT: I try not to be intolerant. All

mayhe the



t take an afternoon

0u jus

nap like everyone else?”

55}

¥

ar, why can

“Damn it, Edg

245



. Racx OPEN I'm saving is I don’t have anything to
: brag about. The reason I can relate to

. the homosexual is because I've had

' emotional scars in mv own life. T really

| [ [elt the rejection of my father, and that
RUM . GCED is one of the things that mayvbe lead
] someone going into  homosexuality.

: Look, 1 don't hate homosexuals—that's

the truth, no matter what they think of

my motives. I've always said I love the

sinner but I hate the sin.

PLAYBOY: You've been saving that Amer-
. . ica and her children are being destroyed.

You've compared America to Sodom and

CocoRibe®is Wild Island Coconuts laced with ﬁne Gomorrah: vou say God (llcslm)'». the

“Viroi rum 1 it strai kind of nation that America has become.

V;%g;liﬁplej;n%grﬁ{ﬁ]fiOmﬁg‘é]%}ctélg;?gnkisc BRYANT: Absolutely. I helieve that’s what
0 ¥ »

has been happening to America.
Discover CocoRibe —there’s a lot to explore. PLAYBOY: Do you think it still is?

BRYANT: I believe now that we have a
ff . greater hope than ever before—that Gad
H-r : is allowing America one last space to
repent. If the parents of American chil-
dren had stood by God's Word, had
they not had their head in the sand for
so many years, the destruction of Ameri-
ca’s moral fiber wouldn’t have happened.
But it happened so fast no one knew it
was happening. But now it seems people
have a hunger. They've seen how so-
called humanism works. They were told,
“Well, one way to change the world is
to educate the people. You educate them
o a certain point, thev're going to
change.” Well, has that been true? Has
that happened? No. Our country was
strong for so long because we claimed
we were one nation under God and Gaod
blessed us. T believe that right now, God
has removed Himself from America. If
we'll look through history, we're in the
same situation as were Greece and Rome,
when homosexuality and other sins were
so rampant they became the norm.
PLAYBOY: So this and your crusade are
America’s last chance?

BRYANT: Yes. I didn’t even come to the
realization that America was so [ar gone
until the time of the referendum, when
I' got letters from groups all over the
country describing the fights they were
in and how they were righting some of
the same things and it looked to me like
a big octopus that had its tentacles
around America and was squeezing our
country to death. And it grieved me. I
mourned for America [or several days,
PLAYBOY: You cried for America?

BRYANT: Yes, I really saw for the first
time in my life what was going on. I had
been very idealistic about America all my
life—I am still—because in reading the
last book of the Bible, T know what the
hope for the world is. And I think
there's a revival beginning in America
now. What happened in Dade County is
]ulppcning all over the country. I know
that’s how God rewards prayer, and
Dade County was the answer to a lot of
pravers world-wide.

PLAYBOY: Let's talk about the media for
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PLAYBRBOY

a moment. Do vou think you've gotten
a raw deal from the press?

BRYANT: Let's [ace it—quite honestly, the
press can make anybody look like any-
thing it wants to. I mean, there are a
lot of things in all of our lives that
you don’t want known—nobhody's per-
fect—that could ruin you. The press has
placed me in a stereotyped box. Like,
I'm not a prude, but that's the image
they want to portray, because they're
after me. T think it's snobbery. You
see, there are so many intellectuals in
this nation and they've really become
snobs as far as how they approach grass-
roots things. It's really true. Like, when
we started the opposition to the Dade
County ordinance—all the press figured
it was for one of two reasons: cither to
run for public office or for publicity for
my carcer. They just couldn’t accept my
real motivation, because they don’t know
me. It took me a while to see that 1 was
rcally under a microscope and had to
watch what I said. I'm OK now—I think
1 could handle the Good Morning Amer-
ica show and Gore Vidal,

PLAYBOY: You mean the show on which
Vidal mentioned you in the same breath
with Hitler?

BRYANT: Yeah; I think T could handle
that now. I must be doing something
right. I taped the Today show last fall
and did so well against Tom Brokaw
and he wasn’t being his usual nice self,
let me tell vou—that they asked us to
tape a second segment, where he was
nicer. So we're OK now. We've been
trained.

PLAYBOY: A baptism by fire?

BRYANT: Yeah, T guess you could say that.
I mean, 1 learned. Let me give you an

example. After Dade County, some
people Ifrom the media asked me,

“Would you go to San Francisco and
Los Angeles?” And I said, “Sure, if I'm
asked and if alter I've praved about it
God says ves.” Well, immediately, they
put it on the wire that Anita Bryant
plans on going on a crusade across the
country. OK, to counteract that, I say
to the press, I am not going out on 2
“crusade” across the country, to do in
other cities what we did in Dade County.
PLAYBOY: There is no crusade in the
works?

BRYANT: God is saying there’s a different
route to go. There’s a part of me that is
a Carry Nation, that would very much
like to go across this counury. We could
fill up every auditorium in America. If
we had done so alter our victory in
Dade County, we could have gotten such
a momentum going that we could have
wiped the homosexual out. That was a
very real possibility. We realized that.
We could have made a lot of money, too.
PLAYBOY: That sounds brutal. Do you
mean you'd wipe them out personally?
BRYANT: Well, not quite. But I must
admit, when you've known that kind of

248 power, it is easy to succumb to it and

use it for your own advantage and to
wipe out a lot of things that need wip-
ing out. But sometimes the Lord has a
different way.

PLAYBOY: Are you a militant Christian?
BRYANT: Not at all. That word has such a
bad connotation, like the Crusaders who
went out and Kkilled people who didn’t
believe as they did. I don’t want that
label put upon me; that's why I'm so ad-
amant about saving I'm not on a crusade.
PLAYBOY: Yet you are in the forefront of 2
kind of Christian ground swell?

BRYANT: If it hadn’t been [or the commit-
ted Christians, we wouldn’t have won in
Miami. They're being used for God's
purposes, because the people God wants
to arouse right now are the Christians.
They're the ones who will make a difter-
ence in the [uture of this country,
PLAYBOY: Given that you now know it’s
a sin not to speak out against moral de-
pravity, why haven’t you embarked on a
crusade throughout America?

BRYANT: Well, il nothing clse, what we

“The press has placed me
in a stereotyped box.
I'm nota prude, but
that’s the image they

want to portray.”

did in Dade County has had a na-
tionwide effect. Koch's bill HR2998 is
buried——

PLAYBOY: Suppose it's revived. Would
vou lead a fight against that?

BRYANT: Absolutely. But the reason we
didn’t jump into a nationwide thing
alter our victory was that we needed a
rest and I had no leading of the Loxd to
do it. I wanted and felt it was important
to do it, but sometimes the hardest thing
is to not go when the whole world is
saying go. I mean, why not? It's the
logical thing, but God doesn’t always do
things logically. All the people we'd
been working with were chomping at the
bit to go national, but I just did not
have a direct leading of the Lord to
continue in that light. I prayed and 1
prayed and wanted direction from God
to do that and it wasn’t coming. And it
bothered me. It's been so hard 10 wait
on the Lord.

PLAYBOY: Do you mean you're abandon-
ing the organization you established
with vour Dade County effort?

BRYANT: Oh, no. We've built up mailing
lists and we're putting out a monthly
newsletter, and everywhere I go, 1 say 1o
people, “Write to me 50 1 can inform
you as to what is going on in America.”
We've got people watching and we're
rcally four years ahead of what any

organization would be nationally, had it
just started. Overall, God is showing me
the core of where a lot of our ills lie.
Right now, I want to have some meet-
ings with important people and pick
their brains as to what they see the need
is and how we could go about things in
a specific way, to counteract the feminists
who say they represent the women of
America but in no way do. I dehnitely
believe those people are in the minority,
and we have to gather the mothers to-
gether, through the churches, the pas-
tors, the godly people of this nation. I
see the plan coming together.

PLAYBOY: S0 vou, in fact, have a national
organization in the gestation period
right now?

BRYANT: Oh, ves. I think we can inspire
other people to stand and be a catalyst
in their communities [or bringing every-
body together. To take a stand in their
locale and find our what affects vour
children. Who is teaching them? What
are thev teaching them? Do vou know?
Do vou really care: Who is deading
what the laws are in vour community?
What kind of men and women are they?
Are they really moral? Check them out—
get committed, get involved.

PLAYBOY: That sounds like a crusade to
us. and a sell-righteous one at that.
BRYANT: No, more of an encouragement.
I think when you tell genuine true-life
stories ol other people and what they've
accomplished in their communities, it’s
a great help. Not an over-all guerrilla
tactic of how to go out and change the
world—that’s not my belief. But T do
believe we have a right to stand up and
say what we mean. It's a big job. It's not
casy to do without being misconstrued.
That's the hardest thing in the world,
but vou've got to take a stab at it, vou've
got to try.

PLAYBOY: Do vou intend to structure your
effort more formally?

BRYANT: That's coming. It’s in our heads
now and we're bringing people in and
talking with a lot of people. We see the
pieces of the puzle falling into place,
slowly but surely. We have a concept
now called Amita Bryant Ministries,
which would have centers in every key
city across America. It's just in the em-
bryo stage. and I've been praying about
it. I want to be very sure that's the
Lord’s leading.

pLAYBOY: Would these be centers where
homosexuals could repent, as you might
put it?

BRYANT: Not just [or homosexuals but for
drug addics, and America’s 1,000,000
runaway children, and families that have
marital problems and don't have a
church home or a pastor they can go to.
These people might come to an Anita
Bryant center, and we could meet therr
needs on a spiritual level. Then we
could perhaps set up homes lor homo-
sexuals and also for lesbians, so that if
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PLAYBOY

they were really sincere in getting out of
their lifestyle, they could sign up for a
year with us. It takes a long time and a
lot of compassion and love and dedicat-
ed people to minister to homosexuals in
that way, and that would take a lot of
work. We could also work all denomina-
tions, educating pastors and lay leaders
as to how to meet the emotional and
moral challenges that confront America
today that are not being met.

PLAYBOY: Although at one point you
claimed to have some sympathy for
feminists, you nevertheless refer more
olten to the feminist movement as il it
were some kind of conspiracy against
decency.

BRYANT: Well, look at that Houston con-
vention last year. The Government gave
the feminists $5.000,000 and Phyllis
Schlafly not one penny. It was a closed
shop. It's almost Communistic the way
Phyllis Schlafly and the ones who truly
represent the grass roots of American
women cannot even get the forums to he
represented in,

PLAYBOY: S0 the Communists are con-
spiring to keep the patriots out of the
picture?

BRYANT: Well, it’s very suspicious that
in many of the state conventions before
Houston, they did not even pledge
allegiance to the flag and they did not
sing The Star-Spangled Banner. Tt goes
hand in hand, it scems to me. Whether
they're all in a big conspiracy together,
I can’t say. You can't really sav that
anymore, because people pooh-pooh it
and they say, “Well, that’s a very right-
wing cop-out,” so you don’t even say
that; but it seems very obvious that the
Communist element is a part of all this,
becanse a lot of these people have no
reverence for their country. I still believe
that America, with all her faults and
trials and tribulations, is the greatest
country on the face of this earth. and if
women could get their eyes off of them-
selves and their own human life, if they
could look at what they have and be
grateful and thankful for it . . . I mean,
where ¢lse but in America could someone
like myself have made it? Where else
could someone who was raised in poor
surroundings attain what I have attained
at the age of 387 Who needs the E.R.A?
The key 1o women’s rights is to activate
the laws that are already on the books.
Most of them are too lazy to do that. |
mean, women are even admitted into the
Armed Forces now. What more do they
wantz I mean, don't talk to me about
discrimination. I've experienced it. I'm
an cighth Cherokee. My dad was a roust-
about, low man on the totem pole. We
didn’t even have a decent house to live
in. I went to school in hand-me-downs. 1
just praise God that I live in a land of
plenty where someone can come [rom
the bottom and go up. Il you want to

250 make it, you can,

PLAYBOY: That sharply contradicts what
you were saying about America as a
decaying nation, but let’s go on. Do you
have any heroes?

BRYANT: Hmmm. I don’t have many. I
don’t know if I have any. I think the
reason I'm so disillusioned is because I
really looked at Jimmy Carter as a hero,
as one who had caught the eye and the
heartbeat of the grass roots of America.
I really had great expectations of him,
and I found that in life, when you put
different individuals on a pedestal, God
very carefully takes them off the pedestal
and shows us that we're to put no one
there.

PLAYBOY: Why did you sour on Carter?
BRYANT: Well, how can a bornagain
Christian who's truly born again not
take a stand against the sin ol homosex-
uality? He himself stated in the Playboy
Interview, which my husband bought
for me to read, that he was against
homosexuality, and yet he allows [aide]
Midge Costanza to go down to Dade
County on a local issue and campaign
for homosexuality. She was paid by our
opposition to come down. 1 won't say
any further what I know about her,

“It’salmost Communistic
the way Phyllis Schlafly
and the ones who truly

represent American women
cannot get forums.”

because that's not important, but the
thing is that she has an open door to the
President of the United States, who
claims to be a born-again Christian,
when homosexuality is at the very core
of what God is against.

PLAYBOY: You mean the Plr:y!)oy Inter-
view helped convince you to go for
Carter?

BRYANT: [ felt overall that it was not
bad, except for some of the choice words
he used, and I even understood why he
lelt compelled to use them.

PLAYBOY: And now you feel betrayed by
him?

BRYANT: Well, we're pretty much in
touch with the heartbeat of the grass-
roots people, and most of those people
are totally dismayed and disillusioned
with Carter. But, at the same time, our
whole family prays for the Carters on a
daily basis. I voted for him: 1 now have
my doubts, but T cannot judge him—
only God can. I'll tell you this, I would
never jump onto someone again so easily.
I wanted 1o support Carter because I
wanted to behieve he was really a Chris-
tian, but his sister Gloria Spann said in

an interview that she doesn’t even be-
lieve in hell. That's hard to believe.
I think 1 represent a lot of Christians,
I would say probably the majority
of Christians, and they're looking at
Carter right now and most of them are
saying he's a one-term President. T be-
lieve that when a man is President, we
have an obligation as Christians to pray
for him, so I'm caught between a rock
and a hard place, because 1 want to
defend him, and yer I can’t dismiss the
straddling of the fence he’s done so far
on all the important issues like E.R.A.,
homosexuality, the Panama Canal, erc.
PLAYBOY: You're a registered Democrat,
aren’t you?

BRYANT: Yes, and until the Dade County
thing happened, I thought 1 was a liberal.
PLAYBOY: Now that vou know you're no
longer a liberal, you Favor such conserv-
ative politicians as Jesse Helms, Phyllis
Schlafly and Ronald Reagan. Ave vou
becoming a riend of Reagan’s?

BRYANT: I admire him and like him very
much and if T were a Republican and he
were running, I would probably vote
for him.

PLAYBOY: But you intend to remain a
Democrat?

BRYANT: Well, ves.

PLAYBOY: If it’s Ronald Reagan against
Jimmy Carter in 1980, whom will you
support?

BRYANT: At this point, I can’t say, because
I want very much to talk to President
Carter.

PLAYBOY: Do vou think he'll talk to vou?
BRYANT: I[ he looks at it from a political
point of view, no. If he were to look at
it from a Christian point of view, he
should.

PLAYBOY: If the election were held to-
morrow, would you vote for Reagan or
Carter?

BRYANT: Considering everything, Reagan.
PLAYBOY: Would you ever consider run-
ning lor political office?

BRYANT: It's totally contrary to me, and
yet my eves have been opened to the
need for involvement. The day after we
won in Miami, as T was on mv way to
the airport. T bet I had 15 people who
said, vou know, “Run for President!” I
mean, I laughed at them. I could not
believe it. I just won’t even think about
it, let alone entertain the idea. It makes
me sick inside. It makes Bob sick.
PLAYBOY: What if God tells you vou
have 1o run for office?

BRYANT: Well, T can’t answer that until
it happens. I feel I can be much more
effective as a mother coming fromm my
own motivations,

PLAYBOY: But if God came to you next
year and told you to run for office, you
wouldn't refuse?

BRYANT: I can’t refuse God anything,



BY HARVEY KURTZMAN AND WILL ELDER

'F YOU'VE EVER MADE LOVE AT 75 MILES PER
HoUR, IN A VELVET WATER BED AND WITH EIGHT-
TRACK TAPES AND CHILLED CHAMPAGNE IN EASY
REACH, THEN EITHER YOU'VE BEEN HALLUCINATING
OR YOU'VE TAKEN A TRIP IN A CUSTOM VAN....EACH
WEEK, THOUSANDS OF NEW VANS HIT THE ROAD, AND
MANY OF THEM OFTEN SHOW UP AT THE SAME PLACE.
AT THE SAME TIME AT A “VAN-IN." AND THAT'S
WHERE VANNER WANDA AND QUR ANNIE FIND
THEMSELVES ONE UTTERLY VANTASTIC WEEKEND.
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British taste/American price:

The two sides of Burnett’
White Satin Gin

Of all the gins distilled in America, only Burnetts uses an
imported Coffey still. The same kind of still that's used in Britain. That’s
how we keep our taste so British, and our price so American.

PRODUCT DF U.SA. - DISTILLED LDNDON DRY GIN « DISTILLED FROM GRAIN « THE SIR ROBERT BURNETT CO . BALTIMORE. MD. - 80 & 86 PROOF.




STYILE
CARRY-ON, TRAVELER

Off you go into the wild blue yonder for that business conference in Miami and there goes your luggage, flying down to Rio. That won’t happen, of
course, if you travel light and tote a carry-on bag or two; aside from the fact that you'll know where your clothes are when you arrive, carry-ons also
enable canny you to be first in the taxi line. For our money, we like the leather-trimmed nylon weekender and garment bags shown below, whichare
manufactured by Harrison Leather Goods. The weekender comesin three colors: black, brown and vanilla (not shown). Its price: $95. The garment
bag keeps up to six outfits wrinkle-free and also has two accessory pockets. It goes for $97.50. Make baggage-claim areas an unfond memory.
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HABITAT

FLYING WEDCGES

o matter how you decorate a studio apartment,
there’s always one major question: What do you
do with the bed? Some choose to hide it in a sofa.
Some tuck it into a wall. And then there’s the
nomad type who makes himself a pallet on the floor. John
Tam of Tam Design Associates in Manhattan has another
solution; he's created a series of wedge-shaped polyure-

Right: Here is what you'll be sitting
on if you drop by the padded pad
of New York architectural lighting

designer Jim Nuckolls when he has

his Tam wedge-shaped furniture
blocks constructed into a formal
seating arrangement. Nuckolls
chose to cover the walls and floor of
his apartment with the same
material that's used on the modular
units and then wash the room with
both direct and indirect lighting
controlled from a panel that’s
adjacent to the end table. (A subtle
light show fantastic can also be
splashed against the vertical louvers
that cover the window; controls for
this display are also located in the
panel.) Below: Now, this is more
like it. Here, the same three units
have been rearranged to create a
casual lounging area that’s perfect
for champagne sipping, smokes

for two or who knows what.

Sure sounds like fun to us.

Right: It's sack time and Tam’s wedge-shaped units now stand ready to whisk
Nuckolls off to the arms of Morpheus. (Or perhaps a more comely substitute.)
Remember, the constructions here are only a few of the variations that you
can create, once you turn your imagination loose. So wedge yourself in.

thane-foam furniture blocks that can be rearranged to
make a formal seating area, an informal lounging spot
or even—you guessed it—a bed. Furthermore, the covers
on the blocks can be easily switched (there’s a variety
of colors available), as they’re held on by Velcro closures.
And the cost is reasonable: $120 for a set of three. Just
think of them as adult building blocks and start playing.

BILL MARIS



GADGETS

Silence, Please

Left: No, the telephone you're looking at isn’t for sale, it’s the tiny
gizmo attached to it that's called the Silencer and it does just what
you'd expect it to—silence the phone. Attaching the Silencer takes
just five minutes and once it’s installed, there’s nothing more to do
but press a button every time you want peace and quiet. (Be sure
to press it again for calls.) The price: $9.95, by Zoom Telephonics.

RICHARD 17U

Chimes

Right: The
next time

someone comes
acalling, welcome
her with the first
eight bars of Bee-
thoven’s “Fate Knock-

ing,’”” the ‘‘Sailor’s
Hornpipe,” “God Save
the Queen,” “The Star-

Spangled Banner” or 20
other compositions that
have fallen into public do-

main. They're all included in a A TOHChY Sub;ect

Videomaster Door Tunes Mark Above: Hang Entry/Alert from your inside doorknob, switch it on
I, a programable battery-pow- and—voila!—all the metal parts of the knob have been turned into
ered doorbell unit that comes a sensitive burglar alarm. The unit will sound off for one minute
complete with volume, tone and when someone touches the knob (even if he’s wearing gloves)
speed controls, by Internet, $79.95. and then automatically reset itself, by Pride Electronics, $19.95.

Look! It’'s a Pen! It’s a Watch! No, It's a Pen Watch!

Above: Are you ready for this? Depress the T button on a stainless-steel Pen Watch and a tiny LED display will show the hour and
minute; depress it again and you'll get the month and date; and if you still hold the button down, you’ll get the day of the week dis-
played indefinitely until the button is released. All this, plus a retractable ballpoint pen that—writes!, by Fisher Pen Company, $59.95. 257



Say, Isn’t That...?

We were leafing through a popular New
York—based rock-‘n"-roll biweekly tabloid
the other day when our eye was caught
by this ad for the 1978 American Song
Festival, especially by the photo in the
lower-left side (enlarged here). By golly, we
said, that looks like—no, it is—SUZANNE
SOMERS, crazy lady of “The Tonight
Show” and currently the star of ABC’s hot
sitcom ‘“Three’s Company.” “Yes,” a festival
spokesman confessed, when

we pressed him on the
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Hello, Fadduh,
Hello, Fiihrer

You remember BUD CORT:
“M*A*S*H,” “Brewster McCloud,”
“Harold and Maude.” The skinny
kid who always seemed to be play-
ing himself and who always seemed
to be about to break through into
the stratosphere of superstardom.
Maybe it will happen with his next
film, which currently bears the
catchy title “Hitler’s Son” and is due
to be released later this year. Cort
plays an illiterate wood carver who
lives an isolated existence in the
Bavarian Alps and who has no
idea that he is the ofispring of Adolf
Hitler and Eva Braun; even when he
learns of his legacy, the names of
his parents mean nothing to him
and he must fend off exploitative
neo-Nazi groups to whom the
two names do mean something. Fun
and mayhem follow. Sounds like
just the thing to give 8ud Cort’s
258 career a good strong Putsch.
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Understanding Media
with Miz Lillian y

We take you now to the streels f
of New York and an exclusive
interview with First Momma
LILLIAN CARTER.

Q. Do you watch much
television, Miz Lillian? i s

A. Twatchall the news and
two or three programs a day.

Q. What programs do you * _
like best?

A. 1 like sporis better than -
anything; 1 like baseball, bas-
ketball. 5

Q. Do you think there's too ’ ;

much sex on TV?
A. If TV didn’t have any sex,

MICHAEL CHILDERS /SYGMA

S it wouldn’t be any good.
; Q. What about violence?
A. Violence doesn’t
Spacek Odyssey B
One of the best sights our movie critic, Bruce doesn’t

Williamson, spotted at the last Cannes Film bother

Festival was actress SISSY SPACEK. Which me at
prompted him to ask what any red-blooded all. 4
PLAYBOY Contributing Editor would ask. And so, 4

when Sissy returned to LA., she got together
with photographer Michael Childers and here’s
what they produced. Just for us. Thanks, Bruce.
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Hanging Out

When last seen in these pages, BIANCA JAGGER was about
to set off on a new career as a serious cinematic actress. We
advised you then to forget Bianca's silly, superficial side and
to focus upon her essence. Well, that was before these un-
seemly photos turned up, and now we beg you to reconsider.
Snapped at a New York night spot in the company of tennis
ace llie Nastase and fashion ace Halston, Mrs. Jagger shows
that she’s still not above some occasional whimsy. Thank God.




SEX NEWS

HOW TO WEAR A TOWEL
AT PLATO'’S RETREAT

What does the well-dressed swinger
wear to an on-premises sex club? Most
of the people we interviewed for The
Public-Sex Breakthrough (page 152) opt-
ed for a basic white-terrycloth towel.

their personal tastes. A lady who wears
a towel around her neck a la Rocky is
likely to put up a fight. In contrast, the
girl who wears a towel draped over one
arm is obviously willing to serve. A
towel that has been converted to a bib
may indicate a preference for oral sex,
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BILL ARSENAULT

Simple, understated, yet with a little
imagination, capable of expressing a
wide range of personal tastes. A woman
swathed head to toe in towels, for ex-
ample, is probably saying that she
doesn’t want to swing. The classic
wrap-around is functional and open to
interpretation. Someone who is more
U.P.IL, INC,

comfortable with the scene—who fig-
ures when in Plato’s, do as the Greeks
do—may opt for a single shoulder toga.
A lady who is proud of her body from
the waist up may fold the towel in half
and drape it around her hips like a
miniskirt. More inspired patrons use the
towel to telegraph their intentions,

while a strategically exposed derriere
may indicate a desire for rear action.
We give these ideas to you freely. It's
only a matter of time before those
fancy French designers move in, start
putting their initials on everything and
charging $500 for a haute towel. We'll
settle for something right off the rack.

DO BLUE MOVIES MAKE YOU SEE RED? It's not our idea of a great evening, but 72 male volunteers at lowa State University recently went through a
rather diabolical experiment to determine if watching erotic movies makes men more aggressive toward women. First the group wrote an essay on
Nixon. (In other experiments, the topics varied.) Half of the group received a passing grade, whilehalf received a f ailing grade and a series of electric
shocks to make them angry. Then half of each group watched an X-rated movie, while the other half watched a neutral movie. The volunteers then

had the chance to give electric shocks to the female researcher who had flu
received a flunking grade and electric shocks and had waiched a
passing-grade/porn-film group kept their cool.

nked them (or passed them) on the Nixon essay. Only the group that had
porn movie showed an increase in aggression. The neutral-movie groups and the
The moral: Blue movies make you aggressive toward women, but only if you are already angry.
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FANTASY’S FIGHTING FEMALE: For years, the sexiest women outside the pages of PLAvBoY have been found in the pulps. Wonder Woman.
Vampirella. And now, Red Sonja, She-Devil with a Sword. The Marvel Comics heroine is the creation of Frank Thorne. Already the star of
comic books, posters and conventions (where the lovely. Wendy Pini portrays the She-Devil), Sonja seems destined for glory. Or a TV pilot.

A STITCH IN TIME

Red Sonja, She-Devil with a Sword,
is one thing, but these guys are
nuts. In Trenton, New Jersey, a male
prostitute armed with a razor severed
the penis of a 32-year-old passer-by. In
Atlanta, an enraged husband cut off
the offending member of a 20-year-old
student who had been dating his es-
tranged wife. In both cases, the victims
were rushed to the hospit.i, where doc-
tors successfully performed surgery to
have the severed organs reattached.
Both patients have regained full use of
their penises. God, we hope this isn't
a trend.

PLASTIC BREASTS

Those crazy guys at The Plastic Stu-
dio are at it again. If you recall, we
featured a collection of giant acrylic
phalluses in The Great Playboy Sex-
Aids Road Test (March). Now it seems
they've shifted their anatomical sights.
The hand-carved mammaries immor-
talized in the sculpture at right were
apparently inspired by a recent Play-
mate. Any guesses? You can buy a
set of your own for only $75. Write
to The Plastic Studio, 900 N. Franklin,
Chicago, lllinois 60610.

TEENS TURNED OFF BY SEX?

A recent survey of 23,900 high school
juniors and seniors listed in Who's Who
Among American High School Students
revealed that the vast majority (some
70 percent) had never participated in

RICHARD KLEIN

sexual intercourse. That we can under-
stand. The students were obviously too
busy studying and getting intc Who's
Who. What's really mind-boggling is
this: More than half of those surveyed
were saving it for marriage; a full 56
percent did not intend to dabble in

premarital sex. Eighty-two percent of
the students planned to get married
and raise families of two or more chil-
dren. Two thirds thought that a woman
could be totally fulfilled when her sole
career was keeping house and raising

children. Where did we go wrong?u
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Classic English Leather®. The fresh,
clean, masculine scent a woman
loves her man to wear. .. .or nothing at
all. Wind Drift®. A clear, crisp call to
adventure. .. refreshing as the wind
from the sea. Timberline®. Brisk and
woodsy, exhilarating as the great
outdoors. In After Shave, Colog'le,
Gift Sets, and men's grooming gear,
Atfine toiletry counters,

English Leather.

Northvale, New Jersey 07647 © 1978
Available in Canada

NEXT MO NTH:

BEST LAID

N1

TOP PLAYMATE 7 APCLLUNIA'S DREAMS

“WHEELING AND DEALING”—AN INSIDER'S ACCOUNT, NAM-
ING NAMES, OF HOW POWER REALLY WORKS IN THE SENATE—BY
L.B.J. COHORT EOBEBY BAKER WITH LARRY L. KING

“PLAYMATE OF THE YEAR’—ONCE MORE WE HONOR THE TOP
GATEFOLD GIRL OF THE PAST TWELVEMONTH. WE KNOW WHO
SHE IS. YOU DON'T. HAVE FUN GUESSING

GEORGE BURNS, WELL LAUNCHED {N AN UNEXPECTED SECOND
CAREER AS A BOX-OFFICE STAR, GIVES HIS UNVARNISHED
VIEWS ON SEX, LOVE AND AGING IN A FUNNY, SELF-REVEALING
PLAYEOY INTERVIEW

‘A PARTY IN MIAMI BEACH”—IT WAS JUST A SMALL GATHER-
ING FOR 200 OR SO, BUT THE HOST HAD A SURPRISING STORY
TO TELL—BY ISAAC BASHEVIS SINGER

“TELLY LOVES YA”—THE GUY MAY BE AMERICA'S UNLIKELIEST
SEX SYMBOL, BUT SAVALAS REALLY TURNS 'EM ON. AN INTIMATE
PROFILE—BY MARK GOODMAN

“THE BEST-LAID PROFESSIONS”—IN AN INFORMAL SURVEY,
WE DISCOVER THAT CHICAGO CHICKS ARE HOT FOR LAWYERS;
SALESMEN SHOULD AVOID NEW YORK; AND A GUY WITH A
TALENTED TONGUE CAN MAKE OUT LIKE A BANDIT ANYWHERE—
BY SHARON O’HARA

““THE BASEBALL MANAGERS’ CASH-ON-THE-LINE,

CLUTCH-PLAYER ALL-STAR POLL"”—WE ASK MAJOR- LEAGUE
MANAGERS TO SELECT THE PLAYERS THEY'D LIKE TO START IN
THEIR MOST CRUCIAL GAME. THE RESULTS MAY SURPRISE YOU

“HIGH DIVE"—TAKING HIS COURAGE ONCE MORE TO THE
BRINK, OUR CORRESPONDENT HEADS FOR THE CLIFFS OF
ACAPULCO. PART FIVE OF A SERIES—BY CRAIG VETTER

“LAST OF THE RAGTOPS' —A BREEZY LOOK AT THE HANDFUL
OF CONVERTIBLES STILL BEING MADE—BY BROCK YATES

“THE DREAMS OF APOLLONIA”—IN WHICH WE GIVE A TOP
MANHATTAN MODEL A CHANCE TO ACT OUT HER FANTASIES

“PLAYBOY’S GIFTS FOR DADS AND GRADS—0QUR ANNUAL
RESCUE EFFORT FOR THE HARRIED SUMMER SHOPPER
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The butler did it.
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