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PLAYBILL

WITH THE BASEBALL SEASON well under way (barring player, umpire
or usher strikes), we can think of no better subject for this
month’s Playboy Interview than Earl Weaver, who retired last year
after 14 seasons at the helm of the Baltimore Orioles. We didn’t
know whether or not we should send pLAYBOY interviewer Low-
rence Linderman to mect him wearing kneepads, a face mask and
carplugs, because Weaver is a man who has been known to rip
bases off their moorings, fling equipment around dugouts and
(inadvertently, of course) maul umpires. But in truth, says
Linderman, ““He’s got a sense of humor about himself that's
wonderful. One time, 1 went golfing with him and a couple of
his friends. As they teed off, one of the guys said—referring to
this interview—‘Now we'll finally get to hear all about Weaver’s
hot sex life.’ He responded dryly, ‘I ain’t shit. Just ask my wife,’
then he grinned at me.”

1t there's anything that rises faster than Weaver’s temper, it’s
military spending. Now the Pentagon is lobbying for about 19
billion of vour bucks to create a “binary” family of chemical
weapons 1o replace our existing arsenal of chemical weapons.
The only problem, says Hesh Kestin in The C Team (illustrated by
Eralde Carugati), is that the generals don't really want to use
chemical weapons (either the old ones or the new ones) in a ma-
Jor war. Kestin explains why.

And speaking of the absurd, comedian Albert Brooks has been
called the funniest white man in America, but he still hasn’t be-
come a major star. Paul Slansky examines the reasons in Albert
Brooks Is Funnier than You Think. Donald E. Westlake is back with
the second in his series of stories about the adventures of a rather
eccentric spaceship crew. In Heaven Help Us, the astronauts
are dispatched to establish contact with the long-lost space col-
ony Heaven. Amiri Baraka (formerly LeRoi Jones) takes an earthy
barroom tall tale and transforms it into a stark account of every
man’s greatest fear in Norman’s Date, illustrated by Marzena
Kowalerowicz. Marzena, whose father was a noted Polish film
director, lives in Warsaw and exhibits in Paris; her first Amer-
ican show was at New York’s Zoma Gallery this past winter.

Summer is the time when kids go off 10 camp, and there’s a
new destination these days—computer camp. John Sack signed
up and spent part of his summer with a gang of midget computer
whizzes unlike any of the kids who went to your camp. His
account, Letlers from Computer Camp, 1s illustrated bv Associate
Art Director (and wild-and-crazy camper) Skip Williamson.

To add to the mix. Robert Crane checked in with actress Carrie
Fisher ( Princess Leia to all you Star Wars fans) for a wry 20 Ques-
tions; The Playboy Readers™ Sex Survey, Part IV takes a hot and
heavy look at sexuval experimentation (yes, that includes whatever
vou think it includes); Senior Editor David Stevens, Associate Edi-
tor Ed Walker, Assistant Editor Jim Barker and Control Clerk Robin
Hemley bring vou gadgets galore in The Toys of Summer. Gary Wit-
zenburg introduces the new, snazzy four-wheel-drive vehicles in
Off the Road Again!, illusirated by Bruce Ayres; and Fashion
Director David Platt puts Dynasty stars John Jomes and Kathleen
Beller into weekend attire in Get Out of Town!, photographed by
Larry Dale Gordon.

And there is this month’s spectacular array of fine women:
Playmate Ruth Gueri; famed photographer Francis Giocobetti's
camera’s-eve tour of the female form in Erogenous Parts (a sub-
ject—capturing erotic women in erotic scttings—about which
Giacobetti, director of Emmanuelle, the Joys of a Woman, knows a
great deal); and The Spy They Love to Love, our tribute to the
lovelies who have succumbed 1o the charms of Agent 007 in pre-
vious movies, plus the ladies who trade sexual secrets with him in
his current two films. Accompanying our Bond pictorial is The
007 Sex Quiz, by Donny Biederman.

Now find a cool room and an ice-cold beer and enjoy our sum-
mer fiesta. See vou next month!
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CONCORD. THE DIFFERENCE IS WORTH THE DIFFERENCE.

Despite the fact that the
Concord HPL-532 is ingeniously
designed to fit everybody’s car,
it's definitely not for everybody.
As Stereo Review said, Concord
“...is truly an audiophile’s car
stereo”’

And what makes it so different?

4-GANG FM TUNER

For extraordinarily clear FM
reception, the Concord HPL-532
has an exclusive 4-gang digital
tuner that provides exceptional
station sensitivity & selectivity.

And to make selecting your
favorite stations even easier it has
a 10-station preset memory.

But, as Concord’s 22 years of
innovative stereo design would
lead you to expect, that is only
the beginning.

DC SERVO DRIVE MOTOR

We've designed an exclusive
electronically controlled DC servo
tape transport drive.

The result? Superior speed
accuracy, lower wow and flutter,
and over double the motor life.

AMORPHOUS CORE TAPE HEAD

We've also engineered a new

Ersalz core,
Shield

match-phased
amorphous core
tape head design,
which means a
revolutionary
improvement in

Amorphous
COres

tape frequency
response out to 20,000 Hz.

lt’s an improvement you'll have
to hear to believe.

TWO WAY/FOUR WAY AMPLIFIERS

And wait until you hear the
authentic high fidelity sound
reproduction of the HPL-532. It
delivers an impressive 12 watts per
channel into 4 ohms 30-20,000 Hz
with less than 0.8% THD.

In addition, it can deliver 5 watts
per channel into each speaker of
a four speaker system, because of
an ingenious two way/four way
configuration and a front/rear low
level fader.

All in all it's the greatest full
bandwidth power at low distortion

you can get in a car stereo without
add-on amplifiers.

OTHER IMPORTANT
DIFFERENCES

With its exclusive signal
processor circuitry the HPL-532
will easily handle anything you
want to plug into it.

Like Concord’s Dolby* C.

Or dbx** adaptors.

Even imagers or equalizers.

And with lighted switches and
function indicators the Concord
HPL-532 is as easy to play at night
as it is to play in the daytime.

And because of its front load
mechanism, it's even easier to load.

All things considered the
Concord HPL-532 is an extra-
ordinary car stereo.

Of course at around $600 it's
not inexpensive.

But when you add up all its
features you might say this.

The difference is worth the
difference.

*Dolby is the registered trademark of Dolby Labs.
**dbx is the registered trademark of dbx.

CONCORD

Anything else is a compromise.

CONCORD ELECTRONICS, €025 Yolanda Avenue,
Tarzana, California 91356 (213) 344-9335

SPECIFICATIONS: Tuner Section Sensitivity: 30dB Quieting 1.0 Microvolts 11.2dBf, Stereo separation: min. 35dB, Frequency responses: *2dB,
30-16,000 Hz Tape Section Frequency response: +2dB, Standard tape: 30-15,000 Hz, Metal tape: 30-20,000 Hz, Wow & flutter: 0.08% WRMS Ampluiuer
Section Maximum power: 25 watts/ch, Two-way power: 12 watts min. RMS per channel into 4 ohms, 30-20,000 Hz with 0.8 THD max, Four-way power:
5 watts min. RMS per channel into 4 ohms, 30-20,000 Hz with 0.8 THD max
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THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY

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

~ N,
-

DOC, PLAYBOY AND ALL THAT JAZZ

In June, The Tonight Show’s MORE TO COME artwork will remind you that
it's Playboy Jazz Festival monthin Los Angeles. Inthis year’s fifth annual
festival, June 18 and 19, Doc Severinsen and the Tonight Show Orches-
tra will perform at the Hollywood Bowl with such other jazz honchos as
Herbie Hancock, Ron Carter, Count Basie and Carla Bley. Bill Cosby
returns as master of ceremonies. Below: Doc goes to a commercial.

PLAYBOY’S GUIDE TO THE MOVIES

The fact that our cover price makes us a considerably better deal
than most feature films hasn't kept film makers from perusing our
table of contents for ideas. Here’s some proof—three films based
on work that first saw light in PLAYBOY. Below left, Burt Reynolds and
Loni Anderson appear in a poster for the Universal film Stroker Ace,
based on the October 1973 story I Lost It in the Second Turn, by
“Stroker Ace,” nom de plume of authors William Neely and Bob
Ottum. Below right, Roger
Moore as James Bond amid
(from left) Gillian de Terville,
Carolyn Seaward, Mary Sta-
vin, Carole Ashby and Tina
Robinson in a scene from
MGM/UA's Octopussy (see
007 pictorial elsewhere in
this issue). lts underpinnings
were lan Fleming's two-part
story of that title in March and
April 1966 and Fleming’s The
Property of a Lady, which ran
in the January 1964 PLAYBOY.
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LOOK
UNDERWATER
FOR KYMBERLY

Sea & Sea USA, makers of underwater-camera
equipment, snapped our scuba-diving March
1981 Playmate Kymberly Herrin sans aqua lung
for a breath-taking poster, above. Scuba-doo.

[

Director Steven Spiel-
berg's maiden movie,
Duel, starring Dennis
Weaver, was originally
made for TV but was
released to movie thea-
ters this spring. You
guessed it: Dwuel ap-
peared here previously,
as a story by Richard

Matheson in April 1971.

THE PROPERTY
OF A LADY

r~




Regular, 1 mg. “tar”, 0 .2 mg. nicotine
av. per cigarette, FTC Report Ogc. ‘81

The pleasure is back.

™ Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
W % tarme That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.
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DEAR PLAYBOY

ADDRESS DEAR PLAYBOY
PLAYBOY BUILDING
919 N. MICHIGAN AVE.
CHICAGD, ILLINDIS 60611

COVER CHARGE
1 have been a subscriber for six of the 15
years 1 have been reading pLaypoy, and
something very unusual has happened to
me: I can’t seem to open the Apnl issue to
read it. My usual habit is to read from
page one and keep going until I hit the
back cover. This time, I can’t get past cov-
er girl Carry Lee. Please do us all a favor
and offer more of Lee in future issues. But
don’t put her on the cover again—I really
would like to read the rest of the magazine.
Greg Cowan
Harrison, Indiana

That is a cruel thing to do with the Apnl
issue. Imagine not showing us more than a
cover shot of Carry Lee (but what a shot)!

Steve Gorton
Vail, Colorado

I've been a faithful subscriber for about
four years but have never written to you
till now. The April issue of pLaYBOY has to
rank among the best I've read. I should
have expected it from the cover. Carry Lee
is the most exciting cover girl since May
1980, when Terri Welles first fronted for
you.

Mark Pettit
Danbury, Connecticut

Your April cover is the best ever.
D. ]J. Nepote

Escalon, California

I would venture a guess that Carry Lee
will be an upcoming Playmate. [t mav be
only wishful thinking on my part, though.
Would it help if I begged?

Terry Ford
Hastings, Nebraska

Well, they say there's a first time for ev-
erything, and this is my first time writing
to your magazine. I have recently reccived
my April pLaveoy and am overwhelmed by

cover model Carry Lee. Would it be possi-
ble for you to have a pictorial devoted to
her, or will I be forced just to dream the
rest of my life?

Bob Luongo

Fort Collins, Colorado

Coyness prevents our telling all of you any-

thing definite, but we will tell you this: Bob
Luongo's narcolepsy may not last too long.

PAUL'S EPISTLES
Paul Newman feels that it’s the New-

man luck that has made the difference for
him. That may be partly true, but all of us
get lucky at one time or another. It’s what
we do then that separates us from the
pack. There are two things that really
stand out in April's Playboy Interview.
First, Newman’s need to be a human
being. Some people use power; others
abuse it. His concern and his involvement
make him a unique individual. I know him
to be a sensitive and caring one. The
second thing that stands out about New-
man'’s interview is his love for life, for dis-
covering, for building. It’s difficult to get
to the top. It’s difficult to stay there. It’s all
in one’s perspective, and Paul Newman
has been able to keep his perspective
balanced. All of us are richer for it.

Mike Medavoy, Executive

Vice-President
Orion Pictures
Los Angeles, California

Your interview with Paul Newman is
fantastic. I'm his number-one fan. Not
only is he hilarious, he looks just like my
husband.

Mrs. Paul J. Keller
Weirton, West Virgima

Paul Newman has expressed a belief

that I have long held: The price of success
need not include the loss of privacy. What
many people mistakenly regard as their
right to know often destrovs another's

PLAYBOY, (155N oo

1ar JULY, 1903, VOLUME 30. NUMBER PUBLISHLD MONTHLY BY PLAYBOY, FLAYBEOY BLDG. . %18

M. MICHIGAN AVE.. CHICAGOD, ILL. Go&tl. SUBSCRIPTIONS: IM THE UNITED STATES AND ITS POSSESSIONS, 3%4 FOR 38 ISSUES. 130
FOR za ISSUES, #22 FOR 12 ISSUES. CANADA, 327 FOR 12 ISSUES. ELSEWHMERE, 338 FOR 12 ISSUES. ALLOW 45 DAYS FOR MEW SUB-
SCRIFTIONS AMD RENEWALS. CHANGE OF ADDRESS: SEND ROTH OLD AND HEW ADDRESSES TO FLAYBOY, POST OFFICE BOX zazo

DOULDER, COLORADD 80302, AND ALLOW 4% DAYS FOR CHANGE

MARKETING: ED CONOON, DIRECTOR/DIRECT MARKETING: MICHAEL

4. MURFHY, CIRCULATION FROMOTION DIRECTOR . ADVERTISING: HEMAY W, MARKS, ADVERTISING DIRECTOR: HAROLD DUCHIN, NA
TIOMAL SALES MAMAGER, MICHAEL ORUCKMAN, NEW YORK SALES MAMNAGER. MILT KAFPLAN, FASHION ADVERTISING MAMNAGER, 747

THIRD AWENUE, NEW TYORK, NEW YORK 10017

CHICAGD sosit

RUSS WELLER, ASSOCIATE ADVERTISING MANAGER, 818 NORTH

MICHIGAM AVEMUE: TROY, MICHIGAN 8084, JESS DALLEW, MANAGER. 3001 W. 16 BEAVER ROAD: LOS ANGELES 30010, STAMLEY
L. PERNINS, MANAGER, 43%1 WILSHIRE FOULEVARD: S5AM FRANCISCO 84104, TOM JOKES, MAMAGER, 417 MONTGOMERY STREET

Now that you have
the proper house
with the proper address
have the proper
housewarming.

There’s only one Sambuca Romana

Enjoy it Cen Mosca and 55 othor ways. Writo for new recipe book
B4 P1. imported by Palmer & Lord, Ltd Syosset, N.Y 11791




PLAYBOY

14

right 1o privacy. Actors do nol owe the
country a baring of their souls. Rather,
they owe only the best performances they
can deliver. 1 salute Newman's refusal to
pernit too much delving into his personal
allairs. He and rLaveoy have proved that
that is quite unnecessary in delivering an
interview worthy of publication.

Shannon Kelley

Damascus, Maryland

iOLE!

I've got to commend your April picto-
rial Ladies of Spain. 1 have lived in Europe
for more than six years and have long
known what bounties the Continent has to
offer. You just brought the point closer to
home. 1 was breath-taken by Swiss-born
Caroline Webb—with her Jane Seymour
looks, she ranks tops on my list of the mosi
beautiful girls I've laid eyes on.

Patrick Frye
Shippensburg, Pennsylvania

Spain is definitely on my travel itinerary
now.
Dale Nelson
Decorah, lowa

The Ladies of Spain pictorial in the April
PLAYBOY is the most excellent I've seen in
your entire Girls of . . . , Women of . . . |
Ladies of . . . series. Pompeo Posar, you
have truly outdone yoursell this time, sir! [
have procrastinated terribly in getting my
passport renewed; thanks for giving me
new incentive.

David A. Allen
Tacoma, Washington

Jolanda Egger, one of your ladics of
Spain, is the most beautiful creature the
human race has ever produced. More!
Soon! Please!

Jaeger Rathmann
Alpine, California

OK! We ook care of Jaeger's request faster

than he could say Miss fune 1983, which is

-

Jolanda’s new tatle. As for vou Caroline Webb
fans, here’s a parting shot. Oh, whal an
angled Webb we leave.

KRAM COURSE

In response 10 Mark Kram’s The Ulti-
mate Athlete (pLavsoy, April), 1 would like
to offer some arguments against Kram’s
apparent opposition to athletes’ pressing
their physical limits. Is not an athlete's
goal to reach ever higher pinnacles of suc-
cess? Science has allowed us to understand
the human body better and may allow us

to realize its full potential. With the new
ascendance of biomechanics, biochemistry
and energy-amplifying drugs, why not em-
ploy them to develop athletes’ capacities to
the fullest?

Dan Jacky

Seattle, Washington

PORN AGAIN
Having known and worked for Al Gold-
stein for 14 years now as one of the writers
for Screw magazine, 1 was surprised to
read in The Harder They Fall (pravsov,
April) how much he has wanted a bigger
dick—one just like John Holmes’s! And all
along, I thought he wanted only a bigger
stomach to fit more food into.
Live and learn. . . .
Marcia Blackman
San Rafael, California

As a working member of the adult-
entertainment community, I am vigorous
in my efforts to dispel the dismal,
stereotyped images the general public
tends to have of us. Any progress made
climbing the ladder to respectability is, of
course, abruptly undermined by the sensa-
tionalism of such industry scandals as
Holmes’s alleged involvement in  the
Laurel Canyon murders (The Harder They
Fall). It is regrettable that his lifestyle
tumbled into the tawdry cliché of sex,
drugs and violence, reinforcing the pub-
lic’s perception that such elements are
arbitrarily interchangeable, particularly for
X-rated performers. It should be under-
stood that John represents the exception,
not the rule!

What truly distinguishes pLAYBOY'S
article about Holmes is that it not only
represents your usual high standard of
joumalism but is a candid and objective
statement by Al Goldstein, himself no
stranger to the stigma of being in the sex
biz. As publisher of Serew, Al has been the
most ardent keeper of the First Amend-
ment flame. I, too, am continually em-
broiled in one legal issue or another, and if
it weren't for the valiant efforts of both
pLavBOY and Goldstein, 1 would not enjoy
the successes ['ve been able to achieve.

Gloria Leonard, Publisher
High Society
New York, New York

APRIL FUEL
You may call Christina Ferguson Miss
April, but T'll call her Miss Charming,
Miss Heartthrob, Miss Perfection ad
mfinitum. The most beautiful girl in the
world? T think so.
Richard P. Jones
Middlebury, Vermont

We the brothers of the Chi Phi fraternity
at Ohio Wesleyan University cordially in-
vite Christina Ferguson, your April Play-
mate, to be an honorary httle sister of our
fraternity. We feel that her character befits

the standards set by our fraternal ideals.
Now would you please show us another
picture?
The Brothers of Chi Phi
Delaware, Ohio

Our crew is up in arms over what is
dangling from Christina Ferguson’s teeth
i April's Playmate pictorial, Chris-
tina’s World. Phil swears she has a cigar,
still in the wrapper, between her pearly
whites; Woody, Geofl and Yvonne insist
it's a splifl. I say it 1s a small Jamaican
suck-suck, and Rob is still looking at the
March issue. Please calm the rough seas
and help us solve this mystery.

The Crew of the Topaz
{Jim Sim, Phil Lipton,
Geoff Stevens, John
“Woody” Wood, Rob
Fitzsimons and Yvonne)
Next stop: San Juan

It may look like a joint, but that pseudo
sphiff is really just a candy cane. Bul lest any-

one think she’s gone one suck over the line,
Christina has already cleaned up her act.

CULTURE SHOCK
I was elated to see the lovely and

talented Pamela Bellwood gracing the
pages of the April praveoy. Richard Feg-
ley’s photos prove that her beauty is stun-
ning in any culture. [ am left with only two
regrets. The first is that I could not join
the Masai in their finger painting; the
second is that you did not take advantage
of Pamela’s disrobed state to give us a shot
of her truly magnificent derriere, which
has kept this Dynasty viewer spellbound
through many enjoyable episodes.

Derek Kelland

Antigonish, Nova Scotia

We traveled extensively in Kenya and in
the Mara, inhabited by the Masai, in 1979,
Those tribespeople remained much (o
themselves and kept to their everyday way
of life. We respected their customs and



Dust. Mud. Rocks. Snow. The
new 1983 Toyota 4x4 SR5 Long
Bed Sport Truck can do it all.
Taking you and your gear just
about anywhere you want to go.
With a sharp sense of style. And a
fuel efficient sense of thrift*

The tough, durable 24 liter
SOHC engine, working with a
5-speed overdrive transmission,
steel radial mud and snow tires,
and steel skid plates protecting
vital parts, overwhelms the surface
you've chosen to challenge.

But as tough as itis on the

roads, this 4x4 is easy on you.

Reclining bucket seats. Wall-
to-wall cut pile carpeting. Even an
AM/FM/MPX stereo. And if you're
the kind of guy who reaches for
the top, optional power steering
and air conditioning will help
make it easier.

The 1983 Toyota four-wheel
drive SR5 Long Bed Sport. it takes
the ruts without if's and's or but’s.
Because somebody did it right.
Built a truck with a sophisticated
sense of design. The kind of
quality and durability that's made

A NO COMPROMISE,

4-WHEEL DRIVE DUST-BUSTER

€

OH WHATA FEELING!

Toyota the world’s best selling line
of trucks. And one more thing that
often goes with guts.

Heart.

*28 Estimated Highway MPG,ZDEPA Estimated MPG.
Remember: Compare this estimate to the EPA
“Estimated MPG" of other gasoline-powered trucks
with manual transmisslon. You may get different
mileage depending on how fast you drive, weather
conditions and trip length. Actual highway mileage
will probably be less than the “Highway Estimate:

BUCKLE UP—ITS A GOOD FEELING!
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Hello?
You snore.

And you steal all the covers. What

time did you leave?
Six-thirty. You looked like a
toppled Greek statue lying there.
Only some tourist had swiped
your fig leaf. I was tempted to
wake you up.

I miss you already.
You're going to miss something
else. Have you looked in the
bathroom yet?

Why?
I took your bottle of Paco Rabanne
cologne.

What on earth are you going to do
with it...give it to a secret lover
you've got stashed away in

San Franasco?

I'm going to take some and rub it
on nty body when 1 go to bed
tonight. And then I'm going to
remember every little thing about
you ...and last night.

Do you know what your voice is
doing to me?
You aren't the only one with
imagination. I've got to go; they're
calling my flight. T'll be back
Tuesday. Can I bring you anything?

My Paco Rabanne. And a fig leaf.

Paco Rabanne
A colognie for men
What is remembered is up to you

paco rabanne
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their territory and took photographs of the
men and the women only after obtaining
permission and paying them some coins or
trinkets. How much did pLavsoy pay those
lovely people to paint Pamela Bellwood
and fondle her? Geing Native is exploita-
ton in its purest form! Why can’t you
leave that kind of story out of your maga-
zine and let geographical magazines show
the true beauty of African tribes?

Marty and Bill Sheafl

Oakland, California

I have never written to any magazine for
any purpose, yet I feel I must in this case.
Your photo coverage of Pamela Bellwood
in Going Native is the most eye-catching I
have ever seen in any magazine. Someone
give her a kiss for me.

William M. Hill
Jackson, Michigan

TOMB IT MAY CONCERN

I was in King Tut’s neighborhood re-
cently, enjoying the land of the Pharaohs
(not the singers of Wooly Bully), when 1
happencd across a set of hieroglvphs that
was apparently the first subscription solic-
itation to pLavBOY. I guess when you're the
king, vou can take it with vou.
Rose Jennings
Chicago, lllinois
staffer  here al

Jennings, a sisler

PLAYBOY, I§ @ person of such magnetism that

drops by. It looks as if she has sfte}nbled onlo
an ancient magazine billboard, with our logo
in the middle and an early Vogue ad near the
lop.

TAXATION WITH RECIPROCATION
In connection with a tax proposal to the
New York State Assembly to put a sales
tax on legal, architectural and accounting
fees, James Biggane, secretary of the Re-
publican-controlled State Senate Finance
Committee, made the following comment:
“The only reason the Democrats haven’t
taxed sex is that they won’t put their
money where their mouth is.”
Lee Gertner
New York, New York
We hear the Republicans haven't taxed the
shoes of EPA bureaucrats for the same
reason.

WHO'S LEFT?
In a time when it has become fashion-
able among rock critics to slag The Who,

it’s refreshing and heartening to read Vic
Garbarini’s unjaundiced look at the begin-
ning of the end (“The Who's Last,”
rLAYBOY, April). As a longtime fan of The
Who, I know quite well what their short-
comings are. More important, I remember
the triumphs—f{rom My Generation to
their artistic comeback with /t’s Hard. In-
stead of whining about the guys’ ages, as
most critics do, Garbarini has pointed out
their talent, which is unimpeachable at
any age. God bless The "Oo.

Thomas Lawton

Boston, Massachusetts

SADDLE SORE
Yee-haw! Was I surprised to find mysell

described in your March issue (Sex News)
as a hostess of “lead-ins to adult films on
California cable channels™ As a Bedtime
Movie Girl on Los. Angeles’ KTTV, I in-
troduced only G-rated films. And | hardly
recognized myselfin your photo, since I al-
ways wore my cowgirl costume on the
show, appearing as the Queen of the Sad-
dle. Why, I'd almost forgotten what I look
like without spurs and a whip! Anyway, il
y" all will publish this letter, I'll tell you
how beef jerky got its name. Otherwise,
Il just have to warm up my brandin’ iron;
no more happy trails for you!

Kathy Easterling

Los Angeles, California

PUSH HIM AGAIN

Having been an avid reader of pLaveoOy
for 15 years, I have grown accustomed to a
wide selection of columns, articles and in-
formation (the pictures are nice, too). But
what about thrilling adventure? In 1978,
Craig Vetter wrote a series of articles
called Pushed to the Edge. Each article was
more and more interesting as Vetter began
to feel the tension, the anxiety and, finally,
the exhilaration of each hair-raising ex-
perience. I felt as though I were with him
in each adventure. I, too, was pushed to
the edge—though only to that of my
chair—as | went through each adventure
with him. Just where in the hell is Vetter
now? Is he still sitting on that veranda in
Acapulco, sipping margaritas? Or did he
find his way back to the shrine to drain the
last drops from his discarded tequila bot-
tles? Find that man! Far be it from me to
tell you how to run a magazine, but force
him, if necessary, to write for you again.
Push him to the edge.

Steven E. Knight
Rochester, New York

Vetter replies:

I'm here in Chicago. I came for the winter
to escape California’s foul weather. I'm
working on lwo slories for PpLAYBOY,
one of which is designed to push me to my
psychological edge. I've temporarily given up
the physical stuff, though—my stunl double
suffered levrible injuries last year when he
was shot from the tail pipe of an old Chrysler.

fi
ESCORT:

B;r now, just about everyone knows a radar detector
needs /ots of waming distance to be truly effective. And
ESCORT® delivers. Over hills, around corners, and from
behind. Car and Driver magazine, in their 1982 test,
went so far as to say: “The ESCORT, a perennial fav-
orite of these black-box comparisons, is still the best
radar detector money can buy” But there's more to

the story.
The Plot Thickens

About a year ago, alf radar detectors began picking
up a new type of radar signal that was as strong as
some police radars. The rest of the radar detector indus-
try dismissed these signals as unmarked patrol cars,
radar intrusion alarms, or even overactive imaginations.

But something didn't add up. There were just too
many of these new signals. And we had another clue.
ESCORT's audio warning distinguishes between the two
police radar bands: it “beeps” for X band, and “braps”
for K band. These new radar signals simultaneously
triggered both warnings, and that told us the signals
couldn't be police radar. Tracking down a car emitting
this signal revealed the actual source—a new type of

imported radar detector had the side-

effect of transmitting radar signals .
in both police radar bands. Hard %
to believe, but true. “

Our first step was to inform ESCORT owners of the
situation. We composed a “Radar Bulletin” explaining the
source of this new radar poliution and sent out 200,000
by first class mail. But this was only the beginning.

Mission Impossible?

On the surface, the problem seems unsolvable. The
signals transmitted by these “radar polluters™ are
in the same bands as police radar, so it's impossible
to detect one and ignore the other, right?

FOR ESCORT OWNERS ONLY:

As our ad above states, we've made another improve-
ment. The new ST/0/P circuitry is a standard ggré of
every ESCORT starting with serial number 400,000.



The Radar Defense Kit
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Radar Warning, No Riddles.

Not necessarily. Let's look at another type of tech-
nology to make a point. You can now buy an inexpensive
device that will turn on the lights in your living room
whenever you clap your hands. Or shout. Or drop a book.
Or make any loud sound. At the other extreme, there
are computerized devices available that don't merely
sense sound, but can actually recognize sound patterns
unique to specific spoken words. Some can even tell
your voice from any other.

Why not apply this principle to radar detection? In-
stead of merely acknowledging the presence of any
radar signal, a detector could look for a pattern in the
signal and distinguish between “radar polluters™ and
actual police radar. And now ESCORT does just that.

Nothing But The Truth

The result of months of extensive engineering,
ESCORT's new ST/0/P™ circuitry reduces alarms
from “radar polluters™ by over 95%. ST/0/P (STatistical
Operations Processor) consists of a CMOS digital pro-
cessor with built-in memory. When ESCORT receives
an X or K band radar signal, ST/0/P recognizes patiemns
in the signal’s amplitude/frequency/time character-
istics. and uses these patterns to determine the signal’s
identity. All in 1/64 of a second.
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keeps quiet while maintaining its lookout for police
radar If the signal is police radar, ESCDRT immediately
alerts you. And unlike other detectors that keep you
guessing, ESCORT's amber warning lamp, signal
strength meter, and geiger-counter-like pulsing sounds
("beeps” or “braps”) tell you everything you need 1o
know. ESCORT has a lot 10 say, and we include a 33'4
RPM Radar Oisc to make getting acquainted easier
than ever. Play it on your stereo turntable and take a
“test drive” with ESCORT as soon as you open the box.

Fully Equipped

ST/0/P digital circuitry is just the latest example of
the continuous development of the ESCORT. We won't
compromise on performance or features. Here's proof:
Performance: = Double conversion Superheterodyne
receiver circuitry with varactor-tuned Gunn oscillator
= Patented digital signal processor (now with ST/0/P)
« 1/64 second response time covers all police radar
« City/Highway switch optimizes X band sensitivity
 Sturdy construction of aluminum and polycarbonate
Alert System: » Different tones for X and K band radar
» Audio pulse rate accurately relates radar intensity
e [lluminated signal strength meter » LEQ power-on
indicator = Alert lamp automatically dimmed at night
Convenience: » Inconspicuous size (1.5H x 5.25W x 50)
« \iisor clip and hook and loop mounting supplied
 Power cord plugs into cigar lighter and has quick-
disconnect from ESCDRT e Protective carrying case.

' '/—

Critics’ Corner
Car and Driver: ... All things considered, the ESCORT
is the best piece of electronic protection on the market,”
BMWCCA Roundel: .. "The ESCORT is a highly
sophisticated and sensitive detector that has been
steadily improved over the years without changing those
features that made it a success in the first place...In
terms of what all it does, nothing else comes close.’
Playboy:..."ESCORT radar detectors . .. {are) generally
acknowledged to be the finest, most sensitive, most
uncompromising effort at high technology in the field”
Autoweek: . _"the consistent quality is remarkable’”

Made In Cincinnati
If you want the best, there's no reason to look
anywhere else. ESCORT is designed and manufactured
under one roof, and sold to you factory direct.

Knowledgeable support and professional service are
only a phone call or parcel delivery away. And you can
try ESCORT at no risk. Open the box, play the Radar
Oisc, and instal your ESCORT. Take 30 days to test it. If
you're not absolutely satisfied, we'll refund your pur-
chase and pay for the postage costs to return it. You
can't lose. We also back ESCORT with a full one year
limited warranty on both parts and labor. ESCORT will
change radar for you forever. So order today.

Do It Today
Ordering an ESCDRT is simple, by mail or by phone.

By Phone: Call us toll free. A member of our
sales staff will be glad to answer any ques-
tions and take your order. (Please have your
Visa or MasterCard at hand when you call).

CALL TOLL FREE. . . . 800-543-160B

INOHIOCALL.. ..... B00-582-2696

By Mail: We'll need to know your name and
street address, daytime phone number, and
how many ESCORTS you want. Please enclose
a check, money order, or the card number and
expiration date from your Visa or MasterCard.

i (@S
ESCORT {Includes Everything). .$245.00
Ohio residents add $13.48 sales tax.

Speedy Delivery

If you order with a bank check, money order.
credit card, or wire transfer, your order is pro-
cessed for shipment immediately. Personal or
company checks require an additional 18 days.

ESCORT

RADAR WARNING RECEIVER

Cincinnati Microwave
Department 707

One Microwave Plaza
Cincinnati, Ohio 45242

Is ST/0/P adaptable to your present ESCORT? Well,
yes and no. At S.N. 200,000, there was an intemal
redesign of ESCORT incorporating custom integrated
circuitry, a precision quariz timebase, and a new in-
tegrated microwave mixer/antenna/Gunn oscillator.
The new ST/0/P technology builds on this by signifi-

cantly expanding the digital fogic and adnin? memory.
As a result, oider units (seral numbers less than
200.000) cannot be modified to incorporate ST/0/P
technology.

For those of you with ESCORTs from S.N. 200,000
10 399,999 we are presently developing procedures and

facilities to make adding the ST/0/P circuitry to your
unit possible. The cost will be $75, and details and
special shipping instructions will be in our adver-
tisement in the August '83 issue of this magazine.
Sorry, but we won't be able to converl your unit until
that announcement.
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FASTER THAN A SPEEDING POULET

As Air Force jets fly faster and practice
at lower altitudes, cockpit windshields are
more likely to be struck and shattered by
birds. Engineers at an Air Force develop-
ment facility in Tullahoma, Tennessee, are
faced with creating not only new designs to
close that window of vulnerability burt also
a way to test themn.

Their solution: the Chicken Gun. This
long-barreled weapon fires chicken car-
casses into windshields at speeds in excess
of 700 mph. 5

If our Air Force has this capability, the
Soviets’ must also. We think both sides
should vow never to use this fow]l weapon
against civilian populations and should
agree to share all leftovers.

]

There’s a West Coast lawn-care service
called the Marquis de Sod that advertises,
“We'll whip your lawn into shape.”

@

Attention, sword swallowers. The fol-
lowing appeared in the classified ads of
The Tampa Tribune-Times: “‘Attractive
salesperson who is able to contact stores
and people for stocking and sales of a new
solution for use as a gargle and deep-
throat treatment.”

GAG ME WITH A CHOPSTICK

These days, folks in mainland China are
dying to pick up as many American slang
phrases as possible. As a result, one of the
most popular books in China is a 180,000-
item volume titled Handbook of Current
Americanisms. With more than 55,000
copies in print, the book promises to
become the leading reference source for
Chinese who want to learn the real mean-
ings behind American words.

Among the more interesting definitions:
Drooling means “‘very eager.” To let it all
hang out is *to show real feelings.”” A head
is a **drug user,” while turning someone on
is “to cause someone to feel excited or

stimulated.” Keep on lrucking is an en-
couragement to “‘persevere in life,” and
verbal diarrhea is “*a mythical disease that
causes one to talk too much.”

The book even lists popular American
vulgarisms and curses. Readers are in-
structed that, should they find it necessary
to use U.S. swear words, they can regain
their social composure in a group by smil-
ing and adding, *“Excuse my French.”

°

TV Guide chose to describe the profile
subject of a news program this way: “A
male underwear model, who was selected
after a lengthy search.”

THE FLIM-PHLEGM MAN
Yun Mironenko i1s a Soviet research sci-

entist. He's also a pretty funny guy. Here’s
his cure for the common cold, as published

in the Lenin Banner: Take a tampon, soak
it in a silver solution and shove it up your
nose. Next, hook the soggy tampon to
Mironenko’s custom-made low-current
conductor, which hangs fashionably
around your neck. Still with us? According
to our comrade scientist, the currents acti-
vate the silver ions, which rush through
your skin, “oppressing the activity of the
viruses.” For maximum oppression—this
from a Russian, remember-—you need to
recharge the conductor, well, periodically.
So Mironenko invented a pocket-size
recharger that runs on flashlight batteries.

FUNNY VALENTINE

The wvalenune read, “Roses are red,
violets are blue. Thought I'd let you know,
I’'m missing you. Missing you on Valen-
tine’s day. I love you honey and love me.”
It was placed in Tennessee’s Grundy Coun-
ty Herald and was directed at 20-year-old
Roger Phipps. But U.P.I. reported that
when his mother read the valentine, she
beat up the newspaper’s manager to find
out who had placed it; and when she dis-
covered that it was a 28-year-old divorcee,
Gail Bray, Mrs. Phipps pounced on Bray
and pounded her head against the pave-
ment. It seems Bray and young Phipps
had been dating secretly for five years. As
she got out of the hospital, a week afier
Mrs. Phipps had left her in a parking lot
with a concussion and internal injuries,
Bray mused, *I reckon she thought 1
wasn’t good cnough for her son.”

MODEL T AND A

Sometimes, a formal affair 1s called for.
That was probably what was on onc young
man’s mind when he stole a female man-
nequin n hotpants from the Timely For-
mal Wear shop in El Paso, Texas. Police
later saw him locked in a passionate
embrace with his plaster-of-Paris para-
mour in the back seat of his car as it was

21
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parked in the town’s lovers’ lane. When
they discovered the pair entwined and
prone, they thought it was a gag and left.
Later, when the officers heard of the rob-
bery at Timely Formal Wear, they
couldn’t remember what the man looked
like, because they were “laughing too
hard,” but they described the mannequin
as “very good-looking.”
.

From our brownout file: The probable
cause of a power outage that put wide
areas of Nevada and eastern California in
the dark for almost two hours was bird
droppings on an insulator.

BROOKLYN ROULETTE

Former criminal-court judge Louis R.
Rosenthal of Brooklyn recently admitted
that he liked to let the gamble fit the crime.
In order to speed settlement of charges
against the three-card-monte dealers who
run games on Brooklyn sidewalks, he
would offer defendants a chance to plead
guilty and pay a fine or plead innocent and
take their chances on their own game.

Rosenthal would set out three slips of
paper, face down. Each bhad a different
finding: 30 days in jail, a $300 fine, charge
dismissed.

“I'm going to mix up these papers, and
he’s going to pick one,” he would inform
the defendant’s attorney. “They would al-
ways plead guilty—they were afraid of the
30 days.” Rosenthal claimed that the state
saved at least $250 each time a trial wasn’t
prolonged.

He revealed his high-stakes brand of
jurisprudence while testifying at the mis-
conduct hearing of fellow judge Alan I.
Friess—who was accused of deciding the
length of a jail sentence by flipping a coin.

.

Without any editorializing on our part,
we present our headline-of-the-month
award to The Sun of Baltimore: ““THE BEA-
VER WORSHIPERS AWAIT THE SECOND COMING.”

°

An 83-year-old heart patient who was
thought to have died woke up panic-
stricken in a Bonn, West Germany,
morgue. He spent five hours screaming in
the locked room until someone let him out.

GETTING IN THE HABIT

Jack Fertig 1s a San Francisco gay man
and belongs to the gay men’s group the
Sisters of Perpetual Indulgence, whose
membership rituals include walking
around town dressed in nun’s clothing. Re-
cently, Fertig, a.k.a. Sister Boom Boom,
decided to run for election to the city and
county board of supervisors. That's when
he began to get a little flak. “There are
people who get upset, but that’s par for the
course,”’ said Sister Boorn Boomn, who gar-
nered 23,000 votes and placed ninth out of
24 candidates trying for five board seats.
“I ran as Nun of the Above,” he pro-
claimed.

CHECKING IN B

One of the best things about last year's “Night Shift” was the film debut of comic Michael
Keaton. A native of Pittsburgh, where he was raised a Catholic, the youngest of seven children,
Keaton dropped out of Kent State and headed for Los Angeles eight years ago. Sleeping in his
car, he quickly worked his way onto the stage of The Comedy Store and eventually wound up on
the ill-fated Mary Tyler Moore variety show: 1 learned a lol working with Mary. Everybody
knows she’s tall and pretty, with great legs; but beyond that, she’s incredibly funny.”

These days, Keaton has traded in his car life for a movie deal in which he writes and stars
in his oum films, regular shots on “Late Night with David Letterman™ and a new wife, actress
Caroline Kealon, 36, who, Keaton claims, totally understood when her new husband inter-
rupted their wedding vows to do a five-minute stand-wp routine. His new movie, “Mr. Mom,”
will be released this summer. Naney Collins talked with Keaton in Los Angeles.

rpLAYBOY: What’s the best thing you can tell
us about Pittsburgh?
keatox: Pittsburgh probably has more
cars in rivers than any other city in the en-
tire world.
paveoy: How would you describe the
Catholic schools you attended?
kearoN: Unusual. Remember when girls
were told never to wear patent-leather
shoes, because boys could see the reflec-
tion of their underwear in them? Well, in
my school, the girls couldn’t wear patent-
leather underwear for fear that boys would
look up their skirts and see their shoes.
rLAYBOoY: When you started dating, did
Catholic guilt cause you any problems?
keaton: Not after I came up with credit
confession. See, about the time I started
going to drive-ins with girls, I quickly real-
ized [ had to do something in case 1 got
lucky. So I'd go to confession and confess
that I’d scored, figuring that if I had, I
would already have confessed it, and if |
hadn’t, then I'd just get a credit. [ have so
much credit, I may never have to go to
confession again.
pLAVBOY: Surely you can answer the ques-
tion that keeps America awake at night:
How hip is David Letterman, anyway?
Keaton: That's a good question, and [
don’t know. In some ways, he’s not hip at
all. In fact, I don’t think of him as hip or
not hip; he’s kind of nothing, which I like.
He does what he does and doesn’t have
any pretensions about being the hippest
guy out there.

Now, as far as somebody who can get in-
formation into his head, assimilate it and

then verbalize it in an interesting and lun-
ny way, | don’t know anybody faster than
Letterman.

rLaveoy: What do you do for exercise?
keaton: Basketball and bondage.

pr.avsov: When vou were single, what was
your modus operandi for coming on to
women?

keaToN: Disarmament by honesty.
rLavBoY: Such as?

keaton: “Hello. Those are two of the big-
gest breasts I have ever seen in my entire
life.”

rLavBoy: What attracts you to 2 woman?
KEaTON: Funny will get me just about every
time. And then, mysterious. After that, I
get real, real pedestrian, right down to
vour straight old physically good, sexy,
nice-lips stuff. My life will not be complete
until I find a slightly overweight ltalian
girl with blue-black hair and a black shp
strap dropping off her shoulder who, with
tears in her eyes, spits on me and walks
away. Just gotta have that before [ die.
pLAYBOY: What is your favorite stimulus?
keaton: Any kind of body lotion and an-
klets. Cheap anklets.

PLAYBOY: Any pet pecves?

Keaton: People in elevators all have this
common goal and yet they act as if they're
there by themselves. Sometimes, I'll get
into an elevator, and after the first guy gets
off, I'll wait a couple of floors and then
turn to everybody else and sav, “I don’t
know about you, but I miss him.”
rraveoy: How did you feel about turning
30 last year?

keatox: 1 went kicking, biting, fighting
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For the dozens of fans traumatized by the pro golfers’ strike, we present this encapsu-
lated history of the tragedy up to presstime. Perhaps by looking back, we can understand
the turmoil of the present.

December first—Professional golfers
decide they should no longer be penal-
ized for the inherently boring nature of
their game. They insist on being paid
salaries comparable to those of profes-
sional athletes involved in interesting
sports. Plavers’ spokesman Lance Far-
num states their position: ““The average
golf pro makes far less than an average
football player, so why can’t we strike?
When even Arnold Palmer is forced to
spend his waning vears in Latrobe,
Pennsvlvania, can any of us expect to
retire with digmty?”

December 15—Wesley “Admirable”
Crichton, revered director of the Pais-
ley Open, threatens, “This strike will
end professional golfing, as [ want it!
When the open started, golfers were
paid under the table—which was
where the best table scraps could be
tound. Todav. pro golfers earn more
than many of my distant cousins. If [
don’t give to relatives, why should 1
give 1o total strangers?” Tournament
directors everywhere rally round him.

January 30—The sirike begins in
Earnest, home of the Cognac Open. No
pros attend. The networks try to ignore
that. They do the obligatory photo
essays proclaiming the beauty of the
open’s home, St. Bucks Resort and Tax
Shelter. Ken Venturi gives wonderful
golf tips, detailing the most efiective
ways 1o hustle relatives and explaining
why a retired goll’ pro should never
have to tip a caddie. Every so ofien, a
camera pans the sky and canned ap-
plause 1s heard. The players are hor-
rified to discover that the ratings are
the same as lor last vear's tournament.

February 17—Convinced it has the
pros by their [fluorescent ProStafls,
management (as 1t now calls itself)
states the nonnegotiable demands: (1)
All union leaders will be exiled 1o a
miniature-goll course in Boise, Idaho;
(2) endorsements [rom  equipment,
clothing and American Express cards
will revert to the directors” Swiss bank
account; and (3) all pros must apolo-
gize on their knees during a Bob Hope
special. The players narrowly vote
down this offer.

March 31—Following a steady drop

in ratings, the networks decide to mod-
ity the rules to attract general sports
fans. On this day, CBS broadcasts the
first Full-Contact Goll Open. The rules
are identical to those of golf as we know
it, except that the plaver is encouraged
to physically prevent his opponent from
making a good shot. Tackling, punch-
mg and shouting obscenities are fa-
vored methods. The assaulted player
may respond by smashing his club on
the attacker’s body, but each blow costs
a stroke. The best players are retired
hockey stars, as they have no teeth or
noses to protect. The sport is an im-
mediate spectator success.

April 26—Spalson, prominent manu-
facturer of golf equipment. creates a
club especially for contact: a weighted
wood, it is dubbed the Skullerusher.
Pros call for an immediate boycott of all
Spalson products.

May 12—5Several of the more success-
tul golf pros decide to return to tourna-
ment play without the union’s approval.
Not wishing to be known as strike-
breakers in case the union gets a good
settlement, the golfers decide to play
in disguise. That, of course, results in
the now-notorious Masquerade Open.
More than 30 golfers waltz onto the
links dressed as clowns, cowboy ban-
dits, extraterrestrials and Mr. Potato
Head. At the last minute, ABC decides
to cancel the telecast. “Curling, the
spectacle of Scotsmen sweeping the ice
before a hurled boulder, s as silly as
we get,” a network oflicial announces,

The costumes prove bulky, causing
the quality of play to be on a par with
the appearance of the athletes. The
winner, dressed as Queen Victoria,
shoots a 138 for the only round anyone
bothers 1o plav. There have been no
more attempts to schedule a match.

Presstime—Now that most of the con-
tact golfers have been hospitalized,
once again there is pressure for a settle-
ment. Talking with the principals is a
discouraging experience nonetheless.
One participant summed it up suc-
cinclly, vowing, “It's no longer the
principle of the thing; it's the money!™

Meanwhile, the rest of society is cop-
ing quite nicely. —DAN SHOCKET

and screaming into 30. I didn’t want any
part of it. I thought about taking all my
money, investing it in airplane tickets and
traveling backward to New York, then
London, then Australia, just to see if it was
possible to put off 30 for a few more days.
pLayBOY: Why was it so upsetting? What
did 30 signify to you?

keaton: Goodbye to stupid faces; hello to
actually understanding insurance claims.
pLAYBOY: Sounds as if you might have had
a great childhood.

KeaToN: I did. I was the youngest of seven
kids, so I alwavs had a built-in audience.
In our house, you were either getting
smacked or getting hugged, but at least
you were getting something.

pLavBOY: When did you feel the onslaught
of maturity?

KEATON: You go along, and then, one day,
you just feel different. Your dad says, “You
OK, son?” because you have that look
on your face and your legs are probably
crossed. You go down to your local play-
ground and it just looks different than it
did an hour before. My advice to kids who
think they may recognize maturity is “Run
your little ass off. Don’t let "em get vou.”
rLavBoy: Why?

KeaTON: Because kids have it made. You
don’t see a whole lot of concerned looks on
the average four-year-old. You don’t see
kids heading for the Maalox bottle, and
you never hear a kid say, “Tommy, about
this playground thing; let me get back to
you on that, huh?”

rLavEOY: Describe your first showhiz job.
keaton: It was in a little coffee shop. |
figured the only way I could get onstage
was to be a folk singer. I can’t sing, but
they gave me a try. Here’s what my routine
was like: I'd let them introduce me, then
I'd wait a few minutes and finally run up
onstage as if [ were late. I'd throw off my
Jjacket, sit down and open my guitar case.
The case was empty—as if I'd forgotten
my guitar—and so I'd pretend to panic.
Finally, I'd play the guitar case. Later, 1
added material.

pLavBoy: What’s been the most ditlicult
thing about living in California?

KeatON: | just never got my beach stuff
down. In Pittsburgh, the closest thing we
get to marine life is a Chevy at the bottom
of the Allegheny with a guy named Vince
floating around the top.

pLAYBOY: Who is the essential Michacl
Keaton?

Keaton: [ think I got a glimpse of him last
sumimer, when I was in Montana. Sce, 1
really love Montana, the mountains, Big
Sky—all of that. Anyway, there | am in
Montana, in the middle of the mountains,
walking along this beautiful little river. It’s
sunny, there are pine trees, I'm hishing and
I'm happy. Suddenly, standing there
fishing, I realize that for an hour straight,
I have been singing all the choruses and
the bridges to Cool ferk—the national
anthem of the back streets ol Philadelphia.
Wheo I am, I guess, is somewhere between
those two extremes.



TELEVISION

By TONY SCHWARTZ

THREE YEARS AGO, Al Schneider, a thought-
ful fellow who serves as ABC’s censor, gave
a speech in which he called on his cable
brethren 10 clean up their act. Cable, he
sald, was practicing a “‘nonpolicy of any-
thing goes.” The networks, by contrast,
continued to “operate under the public-
interest obligation, with self-imposed
standards for programing.” It was time, he
said, for cable to “‘accept the responsibili-
ties imposed by a mass medium.”

What Schneider meant was something
quite simple: If ABC, CBS and NBC re-
sisted the powerful commercial urge to
permit nudity, allow four-letter words and
graphically depict violence, oughtn’t cable
services to do the same?

Tough talk and rather righteous, too.
But times change. I rang up Schneider re-
cently to see how he viewed the scene now.
What I discovered is that he’s singing a
slightly different tune.

Not that he has ceased worrying about
cable’s leg up. What’s changed is his per-
spective. Schneider suspects it may be
time for the networks to start showing a lit-
tle more leg of their own. “What point is
there in exercising a degree of restraint,”
he asks, ““if, in fact, people don’t care?

“I' HBO shows an R-rated movie at
cight eMm.,” says Schneider, *‘and 1t
attracts an audience away [rom our milder
situation comedies, don’t we have to meet
that competition head on?”” To which he
has his own surprising answer: “With the
proper advisories, 1 could imagine our
running R-rated movies at eight p.n.”

My concern is not the networks’ bottom
lines (they do fine without me), but I do
find mysell agreeing with Schneider for
another reason. The subjective censorship
that the networks now practice distorts
and oversimplifies. In the dumbest and
most unabashedly cxploitative shows—
Three's Company, The Love Boal, Too Close
Jor Comfort—ithe restrictions cause pro-
ducers to resort to cheap double-entendres
and coy teasing that make all sex scem
smarmy and perverse.

Even without censorship, it’s tricky to
reflect the complexity and texture of real
life in a half-hour sitcom or a one-hour
drama that is continually fractured by
commercials. Why hamper the effort by
imposing limitations on language that is
used in American homes every day, requir-
ing that any controversial statement be
offset by 1ts opposite and pretending that
sex is something that takes place only be-
tween married people, fully dressed, in the
darkened confines of a bedroom?

Frequently, such sanitizing weakens the
credibility or the dramatic intensity of a
show. Last vear, ABC ran Pray TV, a
movie about television ministers who use
their forum for political ends. But the effort
made by network censors to avoid offend-

A new approach to
sex on the tube:
selective permissiveness?

ing any group-——all in the name of bal-
ance—robbed a potentially powerful
movie of its heart. And a recent NBC-TV
movie called Cocaine: One Man’s Seduc-
tion, about a man and his cocaine hahit,
recalled nothing so much as Reefer Mad-
ness. Like Reefer Madness, the NBC film
went to such lengths to portray drugs as an
ultimate evil—star Dennis Weaver’s life
turned upside down and inside out barely
moments after his first toot—that it defied
credulity from the start.

Depiction of violence, of course, has
never been subjected by the networks to
such stringent standards. There’s plenty of
it, even on Saturday-morning children's
shows. As one former network censor puts
it bluntly, “No one cares about violence
except some pointy-headed intellectuals.
Sex is the problem, because that's what
more people raise a fuss about.”

Indeed, the most popular argument for
holding the networks to primmer stand-
ards is that their programs are delivered
via public airwaves into virtually every
home, whether you like it or not. Pay
cable, on the other hand, is voluntary;
viewers who don’t want HBO or Show-
time simply needn’t subscribe.

Unfortunately, the distinction makes no
sense. All shows come over the same
screen and all viewing is voluntary. No-
body is being forced to watch anything.

Perhaps  the  sclf-censorship function
served a purpose when the three networks
were the only viewing choices most people
had. But now, as viewing options muluply,
the burden of sctting standards should fall
instead  to individual viewers—and, in

families with young children, to their par-
ents. If network programs are offensive 10
vou, spin the dial until something accept-
able appears. If nothing measures up, turn
off the tube. If your kid turns it back on,
lock the television (or the kid) in the closet.
Standards would still be applied subjec-
tively—but they’d be your standards.

All very easy for me to say—and for Al
Schneider to consider. Not so easy for the
networks to do.

However eager the networks may be to
meet the cable challenge, there are still
some very vocal folks who aren’t about to
sit still if network programing heats up. No
matter that among those potential protest-
ers are a goodly number who are alrcady
watching R-rated movies on pay cable, or
X-rated films on video cassettes, in the
privacy of their homes.

There is a way, however, for the net-
works to ease more subtly and slowly away
from their arbitrary standard setting. And
this approach may also encourage better
programing. The trick is for network cen-
sors systematically to give more license to
those shows that make a more ambiticus
effort to capture real life.

What I'm suggesting may sound im-
possibly subjective. In fact, it’s already
happening on a small scale—mostly at
NBC, the network that has by far the most
intelligent shows on prime time. Consider,
for example, Hill Sireet Blues, the best
and the most believable show on NBC.
Perhaps you've noticed that when it comes
to language, to sexual explicitness and
even to the depicton of violence, Hill
Street Blues is more daring than maost
shows. Even before two of the show’s lead-
ing characters—Frank Furillo and Joyce
Davenport—were married this spring,
they were frequently shown frolicking
together in a hotel-room bubble bath. In
one cpisode, a l6-year-old girl virtually
offcred 10 go down on one of the officers.

“We allow them to do things that we
wouldn’t on other shows,”” admits Ralph
Daniels, who is NBC’s chiel censor. “We'll
say no to the same sort of requests from
other producers, because what they're sug-
gesting seems stuck in gratuitously, for im-
pact or shock value. On Hull Street, they
don’t do violence for violence’ sake. And
when they have sleaze in there, it isn’t to
be exploitative; it's because something is,
in fact, sleazy. Ulimately, it comes down
to the fact that they're good storytellers.
What they do is realistic.”

Not as realistic as it should be, though.

“We're probably less hamstrung than
any show,” admits Steven Bochco, execu-
tive producer of Hill Street Blues. “But we
still have somehody else setting standards
for us. I mean, isn’t it a little crazy to have
a cop show in which a cop can’t even say
‘goddamn’ or ‘son of a bitch’?” For now,
“dog breath” will still have to do.
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FTER THE WALL: More than a dec-
ade after his reincarnation as Ziggy
Stardust, David Bowie is still regarded as
the personification of rock decadence—
and so it was something of a shock to find
him in the corner booth of a Manhattan
diner the other day, drinking milk. “I'm an
extremist,” he admitted brightly. “But I've
learned to curb that. You know, there’s a
very old cliché—'If I'd known I would live
this long, I"d have taken better care of my-
self’ But you just don’t. When you are
young and enthusiastic and you've got a
message, you just don’t think about tomor-
row. And then, when tomorrow actually
arrives, you try to pick up all the pieces
again.”

At 36, Bowie does seem a bit less frantic.
Divorced from Angie, living quietly in the
Swiss Alps with his ll-year-old son be-
tween jobs, on call around the world as a
multimedia entertainer, he looks the pic-
ture of the purposeful if somewhat owlré
adult. The years have wiped away the
androgyny that was the hallmark of his
youth; for the first time, he seems at ease
with himself as a man (if not as a vampire;
see Mouies, page 32).

The pieces he’s had to pick up were the
shards of a life he fled seven years ago. In
1976, Bowie had all the accouterments
of superstardom—million-selling records,
sellout tours, even a starring role in a Nic
Roeg movie—but the Hollywood lifestyle
didn’t agree with him: too many stimu-
lants, 100 many sycophants, too much ego.
[t finally ended when his longtime person-
al assistant, Coco Schwab, stood him in
front of a mirror in his Bel Air mansion
and told him to shape up. “I'm quite sure
I would have died if I'd stayed in L.A.,” he
said. ‘I really should have seen it coming.
I just got egotistical enough to think it
wouldn’t happen to me.”

For healing purposes, Bowie chose Ber-
lin, a city with few of the temptations of
Southern California. His only companion
there was Iggy Pop, who'd been trying to
kick junk when Bowie befriended him in
Los Angeles. They rented nearby apart-
ments in the Turkish quarter—Bowie’s
was above an auto-parts store—and
learned how to do such things as get up in
the morning and go to bed at night.

Berlin may seem a suspect haven for
someone who once described Hitler as
*one of the first rock stars,” but Bowie in-
sists he had other reasons for going. “For
me, Berlin has always been the real cul-
ural center of Europe,” he said. “Because
of German expressionism and the Bauhaus
and constructivism, it’s always been total-
ly magnetic. It’s not a comfortable exist-
ence—there’s the constant burden of the
wall; and after a few months, you really
feel it coming in. I mean, as a writer, the
wall could be an endless source of dismay
to me. Every block that I had was its fault.
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1. Shakin’ Stevens / Give Me Your Heart
Tonight

2. Bow Wow Wow / When the Going Gets
Tough, the Tough Get Going

3. Ravi Shonkar & Ali Akbar
Raga Mishra Piloo

4. Nick Lowe / The Abominable Showman

5. David Grisman / Dawg Jazz / Grass
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TRUST US

The vinyl yin-yang struggle con-
ftnues in awesome extremes this month,
bringing to mind the insight of the

1 great bluesman Lefty Diz, who once told
us, “What goes around comes around.”

But it wasn't, of course—it was the one
thing that kept me working.”

During his three years in Berlin, Bowie
shed his earlier superstar persona in favor
of a new one: avant-garde musician. He
collaborated with Brian Eno on three
experimental albums that, while not ma-
nonetheless anticipated the
android sound that would be fashionable
by the end of the decade. Then he returned
to New York to star in the Broadway pro-
duction of The Elephant Man and to cut
another record, Scary Monsters—a bleak
opus that seemed to condemn everything
he had summoned forth in Berlin. All of
that makes his new album, Lets Dance
(EMI America), something of a surprise:
no synthesizers; no nihilism; just a brassy,
rhythmic sound that’s warm, human,
sometimes even uplifting.

“That was a very depressing album,
Scary Monslers,” he explained, “and I had
to think seriously, Is that really what I
want to say now? Isn’t there something
positive to say?

“It’s so easy to slip into a nihilistic state-
ment—that’s the terrifying thing. It's
more of a challenge to find an up—Christ,
it was for me! I'm not kidding you. But |
guess I've reached the age now when
living, for me, has really changed its char-
acter. I mean, it's become something
else—it's for me, for my son; it’s for life
and tomorrow and. . . ."

*Somethin’ else?” barked the waitress, a
heavy-set woman with a cast-iron face.

“Just a glass of milk, please,” said
Bowie, smiling gently. —FRANK ROSE

REVIEWS

On The Key (A&M), Joan Armatrading
has once again given us an entire album of
interesting lyrics, good melodies and brim-
ming energy. Her voice is as muscular and
as masterful as usual, but there are catchy,
nearly grating close harmonies this time
around that make us see Joan a new

NOT

1. Baby Deoll / Girls Can’t Help It

2. love in the Afterncon (vocals by var-
ious stars of General Hospital, Ryan’s
Hope and All My Children, among
others)

. Willie Nelson / Tougher than Leather

. Sergio Mendes

. Krokus / Headhunter
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way—as a black, female, West Indian
Tom Petty. The nearly singsongy choruses
of The Dealer, for example, immediately
evoke Petty’s Kings Road. Whether or not
you buy the Petty comparison, we bet
you'll find this to be the best work of a
woman who never makes bad records.
.

Art Fein, the manager of the Blasters, is
a fixture around Los Angeles rock venues,
particularly Club Lingerie, a spot where
West Coast rock-a-billies and New Wavers
cross-pollinate with great fervor. Now,
much to his credit, Fein has compiled a
welcome-to-my-world  anthology of cat
music called Art Fein Presents L.A. Rockabilly
(Rockin® Rhino), starring such local sta-
ples as the Red Devils, The Rockin® Shad-
ows and The Rockin’ Rebels and such
national luminaries as Dave Alvin of the
Blasters and Billy Zoom of X. This is
a thoroughly rock-a-billy effort and is
characterized by the same monomania-
cal Gestalt that distinguishes the old Sun
performers from some of the modemn
would-be hillbilly cats. Nice going, Art.

)

We've strongly supported Marianne
Faithfull’s comeback, and her newest
album, A Child's Adventure (Island), gives
us no cause to stop. The production is slick
and the rawness in her voice is gone, but
the passion and the energy are intact.
Faithfull co-wrote six of the eight cuts. Her
talent grows.

°

Julio Iglesias is alreadyv famous all over
the world—except here in America. His
latest album, Julio (Columbia), ought to
take care of that problem. Iglesias sings
smoothly and stylishly in the grand old
pop vein. His native tongue is Spanish, but
he also gets his music across in Portuguese,
Italian, French, German and English. We
highly recommend him in any language.

.

If you’re interested in synth rock and
have speculated about what it would
sound like if it had guts, you ought to pick
up Pleasure Victim (Geflen), by Berlin.
Lead singer Terri Nunn takes her lite
roughneck—cum—Stevie Nicks voice to
newer waves, the result of which is a smart
sound suggesting smooth metal objects
colliding in a thin atmosphere, as they did
in the movie Ouiland. Enrolled in the same
tech school is Blancmange’s Happy Families
(Island), a funkified notion of what digital
technology can accomplish. There are
nearly as many engineers as musicians
listed in the credits, so we figure that those
calculator whizzes must like to dance. And
Neil Arthur’s voice gets under your skin
the way Talking Head David Byrne’s does.
Our word processor adjudged it defi-
nitely user compatible.

°

You may recall from a few vears ago a
dance-music revival called ska. The hot
bands were The Selecter, Madness, The

Specials and The English Beat, all of

whom you might have heard on the
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PLAYERBOY

excellent sampler album Dance Craze.
Now several years have passed and the
true survivor, in both financial and musi-
cal terms, seems to be The English Beat,
an eight-man, mixed-race ensemble origi-
nally known as The Beat. The group has
had two tasty albums on Sire but has now
changed labels; for dancing in the streets
this summer, you can get Special Beat Serv-
ice (ILR.S.), the Beat’s best yet. The
breezes of the Caribbean waft abundantly
through this music; it is rich 1n horns and
vocals, and its rhythms are more reminis-
cent of calypso than of the relentless reggae
groove. Do yourself a favor. Buy this one
right after you pick up your dancing shoes.
L ]

This is a pop quiz. Here are a few lines
from a new rock song. Just tell us whose it
is: *'I like takin’ Tuinal. / It keeps me edgy
and mean./I am a teenaged schizoid. /|
am a teenaged dope fiend.” That’s right.
The Ramones are back doing what they do
best—writing and singing about the teen-
age testosterone wars. Of course, nobody
does it better. Since the new album, Sub-
terranean Jungle (Sire), was recorded,
Marky Ramone has left the group, so this
may be the last historic recording of the
original pimple-punk band intact. The
music is great; but remember, play it loud.
It was invented for evictions.

.

Fans of traditional folk music will want
to add Anne and Jan Hills-Burda’s The
Panic Is On ($8.50, from Hogeye Music,
1920 Central Street, Evanston, Iilinois
60201) to their collections. Anne’s voice—
a kind of cross between Sylvia Tyson’s and
Bonnie Koloc’s—snakes its way around
these ten songs in a way that is rev-
erential and still sincere and fresh. In the
background is a solid collection of guitars,
banjos, a mandolin, a dobro and a string
bass that know when to exercise restraint.
This record never overstates its case—
which is also a beautiful thing.

.

Youri Egorov Plays Chopin (Angel), the
second recording by this 2B-year-old pian-
ist, proves that he is one of Russia’s
greatest recent concessions to the West.
His early reviews hailed his style as
“poetical”’—by which was meant, prob-
ably, that he’s a technician whose gifts are
most engaged by the heart. Chopin is aptly
served; the playing is full of brooding
(Fantasie in F Minor) and troubled sleep
(Three Nocturnes). Alfter this performance,
he may be one of the few Russians actually
welgome in Poland.

.

There are many good reasons to listen to
Haydn: Cello Concertos in € & D (Angel), with
Lynn Harrell on cello and Neville Marrin-
er conducting the Academy of St. Martin-
in-the-Fields. First is the program. The
concerto in C was written early—about
1762—and rediscovered in 1961. The one
in D, a cornerstone of Haydn’s concerto
style, was written 20 years later. The selec-
tion lets you eavesdrop on an important

POPPA’S GOT A BRAND-NEW BAG DEPARTMENT: Now we've heard almost everything. The God-
father of soul, James Brown, has just released a single and an album on a country-
oriented label, Churchill, based in Tulsa, Oklahoma. Churchill is part of a company that
manages such country stars as The Oak Ridge Boys and records the likes of Roy Clark
and Jimmy Dean. Brown read about it in the Delta Air Lines magazine, and then a chance
meeting with the president of Churchill led to the signing. " all git down, now, ya hear!

EELING AND ROCKING: Elton John has
R signed to co-star with Liza Minnelli
in a Bloke Edwards comedy-—no singing,
just acting. . . . laurie Anderson is ex-
panding her composition Big Science
and will perform the new version in the
movie The Keep. . . . Dionne Warwick is
singing the theme song for jigsaw
Man. . . . Irene Cara has recorded Flash-
dance, What a Feeling, from the new
movie Flashdance. . . . The Thompson
Twins filmed their recent American tour
as part documentary, part fantasy. . . .
The success of Time Rider: The Adven-
tures of Lyle Swann has made Michael
Nesmith a sought-after film producer.
He is considering future offers and is
currently producing a film called Repo
Man, about a guy who repossesses cars.

NEWSBREAKS: Five hours of previously
unseen Beatles film has been found by a
TV company in England and will be
screened there this fall. Eventually,
we’ll get lucky enough to see it
The black-and-white footage includes
Ringo’s first night at The Cavern, where
fans chanted for his predecessor, drum-
mer Pete Best. . . . Who would have
thought that Debbie Horry would show
up on Broadway—uwrestling? . . . Look
for a new Stray Cats album any minute,
with Dave Edmunds producing. . . . Randy
Newmon has finished his first musi-
cal, and lorne Michaels may produce it
either on Broadway or as a traveling
show. It’s a parody of Geethe's Faust.
“My hero,” says Newman, “is a kid
named Faust who goes to Notre Dame.
He’s a really trashy kid . . . my Faust
wants to cook up the sort of deals where
the Devil will show him Roquel Welch
naked.” . . . We hear that Kenny Rogers’
movie Six Pack will be a TV series next
fall, without Kenny. . . . Men at Work

will play the Us Festival this sum-
mer. . . . Jennifer Holliday, former Dream-
girl and Grammy winner, is working on
an album produced by Maurice White of
Earth, Wind & Fire. . . . Steve Porcaro of Tote
will coproduce the new Jacksons album
with Michael. . . . There will be a video
game based on the Poul McCartney
film Give My Regards to Broad Streel. . . .
A group called International Concert
Enterprises is planning a series of sum-
mer and fall concerts across the coun-
try, beginning with Colorado Jam I on
July fourth in Denver. The group hopes
to bring 18 to 20 national acts together
on one stage for one ticket price. Look
for it also in Michigan, Texas and Flor-
ida. . . . Warner Records is currently
trying to get a picture of Devo Sand, a
new oil reservoir in Texas owned by a
fan of the band. Devo approved the use
of the name, and if the Texas Railroad
Commission approves the idea, the
band will be immortalized with its own
oil field. . . . Any day now, you'll be able
to purchase Doc Severinsen’s Lip Fix in
the drugstore. It will help heal dry,
cracked lips. It will not teach you how
to play trumpet.

RANDOM RUMORS: We could lie, but
what would be the point? This is our
favorite section each month; in it, we
bring you the current state of the odd.
Have you heard of Girard? He plays
regularly in the Big Apple with a band
called Frankie Lymon's Nephew and the
Drugged Adult. Frankie Lymen really was
his uncle. He’s working on a record that
will include such gems as I'd Rather See
a Murder than a Suicide and Black
Girls Can’'t Swim. We're told he's a
combination of the Village People and
Lourie Anderson. Remember: We just
keep you posted! —BARBARA NELLIS
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Harrell handles the material with strong
and knowledgeable hands. His perlorm-
ance is so commanding that the concerto is
a smart conversation between him and the
orchestra, not a lot of musical textures
thrown around a room. Third, Marriner
and the Academy again pump out per-
formances of immense musicianship and
thoughtfulness. And then there is Haydn
himself, sounding, in both his carly and his
middle vears, confident, orderly, a logical
step on the way to Mozart. It's an excel-
lent recording job, to boot. You can't lose
on this one.
.

The harp as solo instrument owes much
of its repertoire to turn-of-the-century
works of French impressionist composers.
In Nancy Allen: Ravel & Debussy (Angel). a
virtuoso performer—backed by the Tokyo
String Quartet and the Los Angeles
Chamber Orchestra—goes bevond  the
standards (Ravel’s Introduction and Alle-
gro; Debussy’s Danses Sacrée el Profane)
with some transcriptions of her own, no-
tably of Debussy’s Suife Bergamasque.
Allen makes Clair de Lune, the durable
chestnut from that work, sound as though
Debussy had intended it for harp rather
than for piano. Digital recording brings
out Allen’s style (cool) and techmique
(splendid). Play this music for the lady in
vour life who likes real Chablis, the stuff
from France.

o

Revelation (JAM), by Phil Upchurch. is
a departure for the gutsy guitarist, who
usually has more of a barroom sound than
this one of salon ambience. Even the get-
up-and-boogie standard You Can't Sit
Doun makes you think the reason behind
the timeless title is that your pants would
wrinkle. But Upchurch is an imaginatve
enough player to replace his hot licks with
something appealing with feeling.

SHORT CUTS

The Uncle Floyd Show Album (Mercury):
On various cable stations and among the
upper double digits on your U.H.F. dial,
Uncle Floyd’s TV show rages in zanv mis-
anthropy. The disc is its equal, with abso-
lutely no socially redeeming value. That's
why it’s so much fun.

Doug and The Slugs / Music for the Hard of
Thinking (RCA): Just sample the lyvrics—
“Get a case of beer and 27 friends and
sing, ‘No, no, no’ till vou’re so drunk that
evervone thinks they're singing in tune.”

Pete Townshend / Scoop (ATCO): Pete
cleans out his file with an interesting mix
of detritus. Sounds unfinished, but it’s a
must for Who maniacs.

Gene Watson and The Farewell Party Bond /
Sometimes I Get Lucky (MCA): Watson has
permed his hair and wears bell-bottom
jeans: but fortunately, there's nothing he
can do o his straight-country-Texas vo-
cals. Let’s hope he never discovers mult-
tracking.
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MOVIES

By BRUCE WILLIAMSON

IN THE RAREFIED ART Of horror films, elegance
is not enough. The Hunger (MGM/UA) is
directed by Tony Scott (whose brother
Ridley directed Alien), with Catherine De-
neuve, David Bowie and Susan Sarandon
to add their Beautiful People auras to an
updated vampire yarn. That’s about all it
amounts to, alas, after a fast, fashionable
start set to punk music, with everything
smashingly photographed by Stephen
Goldblatt. Sarandon also stirs initial in-
terest as an earnest, sexy scientist whose
newest book, Sleep and Longeuily, natural-
ly attracts the exquisitely undead couple
played by Bowie and Deneuve. Bowie,
only a couple of centuries old, has begun to
age alarmingly fast. But I won’t bore you
with details. The hunger of the title is
actually bloodthirst, handled pretty much
as usual. A lesbian fling between Sarandon
and Deneuve—the vampire queen’s ruse
for getting her teeth into an artery—is
arguably the most provocative aspect of
the movie but seems awfully cautious and
tentative after a slew of rumors as to how
red-hot it was going to be. Otherwise,
Scott overplays his effects. In the contem-
porary New York seen here, even the halls
and the inner offices of a modern research
clinic look as befogged and as eerie as
those cobblestoned byways where one usu-
ally finds Dracula or Jack the Ripper. The
Hunger, though cinematically dressed to
kill, is finally too foolish to be fearsome. ¥¥
.

Philippe Noiret and Michel Serrault
(the unforgettable drag queen of La Cage
aux Folles) brilliantly underplay their roles
as a contentious French odd couple in
Heads or Tails (Castle Hill). Both are mid-
dle-aged widowers—Noiret, a police
inspector facing early retirement because
he has a bad heart; Serrault, a suspect
whose shrewish wife either fell or was
pushed out of a window to her death.
While the two men thrust and parry on the
subject of Serrault’s guilt or innocence,
they develop a sneaking fondness for each
other, becoming friends almost in spite of
themselves. Made by a generally unsung
but fine French director, Robert Enrico
{who won a 1963 Oscar for his masterful
short film An Occurrence at Owl Creek
Bridge), Heads or Tails is low-key, eflortless
and beguiling—as thoroughly French as a
V.S.0.P. cognac. ¥¥'2

°

Chances are slim that [talian director
Franco Zeffirelli's opulent La Traviata (Umi-
versal Classics) will do for grand opera
what his film version of Romeo and Juliet
did for Shakespeare. Sull, the Verdi clas-
sic—based on the Alexandre Dumas novel
that was transformed more than half a
century ago into Garbo’s Camille—is ele-
gantly produced, musically impeccable

o T A

Deneuve's bloodthirsty, sexy Hunger for Bowie lasts a long time.

Deneuve, Bowie as horny
vampires; a grand La
Traviata; Bergman back to form.

Jan Malmsjo, Ewa Froling in top Bergman.

and acted throughout with such fiery pas-
sion that you can begin to forget the ab-
sence of Garbo. Which constitutes a lofty
compliment to soprano Teresa Stratas,

whose voice matches her vibrant perform-
ance as the doomed, romantic Violetta.
The great Placido Domingo also sings bril-
hiantly and acts reasonably well as her lov-
er Alfredo. Written, directed and designed
by Zeffirelli, this Traviala seduces the eye
with scenery while filling the ear with
Verdi. Quite a treat. Unless, of course, you
are tone-deaf or allergic to tearjerkers, no
matter how touched with class. ¥¥¥
°

Naysayers who assume that any Ingmar
Bergman work will be dark-gray and de-
pressing should find welcome relief in the
Swedish master’s marvelous Fanny & Alex-
ander (Embassy). Richly textured, all but
bursting at the seams with life, warmth,
humor and sex appeal, this saga of a pro-
vincial theatrical family begins on Christ-
mas Eve 1907. Cinematographer Sven
Nykvist, a modern master in his own right,
evokes the period with a flow of strikingly
beautiful images—many of them seeming-
ly filtered through the sensibility of the two
youngsters (Pernilla Allwin and Bertil
Guve) who sparkle in the title roles.

What happens is everything—and
nothing. Just when it seems that the first
scene, a leisurely holiday at the Ekdahl
family mansion, drags a bit, small erup-
tons of human frailty start to pierce the
party mood. At one moment, the matriar-
chal lady of the manor (brilliantly played
by Gunn Wallgren) unaccountably bursts
into tears. Later, she and Isak (Erland
Josephson}, an old family friend, laugh-
ingly reminisce about the time her late,
beloved husband caught them in bed
together. One of Mrs. Ekdahl’s sons cruel-
ly goads his German wife, finding her wet
lips distasteful. ““Oh, life!”” he sighs. **How
is it that one becomes second-rate?”” Before
too long, we are hooked on these intmate
chronicles and on the dozen or so charac-
ters working out their interwoven des-
tinies.

The middle of the film has a Hansel and
Gretel [airy-tale quality, when Emilie
(Ewa Froling), the beautiful young mother
of Fanny and Alexander, is widowed and
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impulsively marries a cold, lecherous
clergyman. Her second husband keeps his
wife and stepchildren in virtual captivity
until Grandma’s great friend Isak en-
gineers their escape. From a score of
memorable scenes, though, my favorites
concern the wayward third son of Mrs.
Ekdahl, Gustav Adolf (Jarl Kulle), who
frets when his worldly mother and his
plump, indulgent wife mock him for
pestering—and  ultimately 1mpregnat-
ing—one of the comeliest family maids. By
custom, Bergman favors his female char-
acters over their boorish or bovish mates,
and these wise womenfolk clearly waive
moral questions as long as good manners
are maintained.

Bergman has described Fanny & Alex-
ander as “‘the sum total of mvy life as a film
maker” and is said to have insisted that it
will be his last film. Let’s hope he has a
change of heart. A blockbuster hit with
both critics and public in Sweden, Fanny
& Alexander shows him mellowed in
maturity with a film that is typically com-
plex yet warm-blooded, affirmative and
magical. By any measure, the most ebul-
lient movie ever made by Bergman, whose
sprawhng swan song—wonder of won-
ders—turns out to have the Havor of a
hummable take-home tune. ¥¥¥¥

°

France’s exquisite Isabelle Adjani shows
an unexpected flair for romantic comedy
in Next Year if All Goes Well (New World), a
bit of fluff about a young couple who differ
on every conceivable subject, from getting
married and having a baby to fooling
around. Thierry Lhermitte plays the live-
in lover who can’t seem to svnchronize his
needs with hers. But Next Year’s drollest
scene is onc with Isabelle on an ex-
perimental [ling at infidelity with an office
Lothario, unsuccessfully trying to feign
sexiness while laughing hersell sick over
his built-in bedside bar, lighting cffects
and other trappings of a silken seducer’s
lair. Usually cast in heavyweight dramas,
Adjani has the quick wit and insouciance
of a born comedienne; her performance
alone makes a rather conventional modern
love story seem unhackneyed and exuber-
ant. ¥¥

.

Actor-director Dennis Hopper’s Easy
Rider caused a minirevolution in the movie
business back in 1969. Hungry for a hit
ever since, Hopper comes back snarling
and sabotaging the status quo with his
flashy, angry Out of the Blue (Discovery).
[t’s a nasty little family drama, so steeped
in punk sensibility that distributors shied
away from it after a controversial 1980 pre-
miere at the Cannes Film Festival. Now
vou can sce for yourself what caused all the
excitement. “Subvert normality” are the
key words cherished by a teenaged misfit
known as CeBe, played by gnomish Linda
Manz, that perenmal wail whose vocal
cords sound sandpapered. CeBe listens to
C.B. radio, shuns school and spouts such
punk jargon as *““Disco sucks™ and “Kill all

Hopper. Manz, Farrellin Out of the Blue.

At long last, Hopper;
legendary lust for Depardieu;
John Sayles blows one.

Baby's Spano, Arquette.

hippies.” Simultancously vulnerable and
unbearable, Manz is excellent as the anu-
social offspring of a junkie mother (Sharon
Farrcll) and a jailbird father (Hopper),
who may well represent the Easy Rider
generation gone completely off the rails.
Farrcll is dynamite as the classic slattern

in a stunted blue-collar American town
where women seal their fate with one of
two choices: “wild and sexy dancin®™ men
and your providers.” Hopper plays her
dancin’ Don, who has done time in prison
for carelessly crashing his truck ino a
packed school bus. He returns home to
find himsell idolized by his teenv-bopper
daughter, who smokes pot, blackens her
hair with shoe polish and has half forgot-
ten Daddy’s incestuous fondling of vester-
year. When she remembers, Out of the Blue
zooms to an explosive finale, effectively
echoed on the sound track in Neil Young’s
theme song: “You can’t ever come back /
When you're out of the blue and into the
black.” The message is pure punk nihil-
ism, jiving about the killer instinct in a
rebel child, and sure to make some
moviegoers mad as hell. Like him or not,
Hopper shows solar flares of fast-burning
talent in everything he does. I suspect he
goes too far for comfort, but he definitely
has high impact. ¥¥%
°
Winner of three Césars (in France,
they’re as good as Oscars), for best original
screenplay, best original music and best
set decoration, The Return of Martin Guerre
(European International) is a richly
atmospheric, amoral tale about a great im-
postor. France’s burly superstar Gerard
Depardien plays the soldier of fortune
who takes over the house, lands and loving
wife (Nathalie Baye) of Martin Guerre, in-
sisting he has come back from the wars
a changed man. Whoever he is, Guerre’s
wife appears to prefer him to the dour, cold
husband she remembers from the bad old
days. This lusty 16th Century legend,
based on a historical incident, resolves its
identity crisis m a courtroom drama with
considerable holding power. Despite nice
work by director Daniel Vigne in weaving
a period tapestry in homespun, most of
Martin Guerre’s magnetism can be traced
to Depardieu. He's an acquired taste, but
he’s also an actor who practically never
makes a false move—a kind of roughhewn,
Gallic Spencer Tracy. ¥¥
°
With a slew of screenplays, plus a cou-
ple of minor critical successes (Refurn of
the Secaucus Seven and Lianna), to his
credit, writer-director John Sayles is what
the movie industry calls hot. Sorry to say,
his Baby, It's You (Paramount) is not so hot.
Once again exploring misspent youth in
New Jersey circa 1966, Sayles has two ex-
pert young actors (Rosanna Arquette and
Vincent Spano) in a teen romance that
struck me as one long yawn interrupted by
flashes of misused talent. She’s a drama
major and a big deal in Trenton who dis-
covers that she’s a small fish in a large
pond when she enters Sarah Lawrence
College. He’s a born loser, known as The
Sheik, with a dead bee in his bonnet about
becoming the next Frank Sinatra—though
he ends up lip-syncing Sinatra hits in a
Miami gin mill. How the two nerds love
each other, lose each other and are finally



reunited at a school dance never seems 1o
matter much, despite all the timely tunes
on the sound track. ¥

°

Seems we have a bumper crop of fresh,
independently made minor movies coming
along. Well, better minor and fresh than
major and deadly dull. The Personals (New
World), by writer-director Peter Markle,
has more promise than substance, but it’s
an appealing, rueful little romance about a
Minneapolis magazine editor (played with
winning diffidence by Bill Schoppert) who
1s newly divorced, despondent and lets a
chum persuade him to advertise in a per-
sonals column: SINGLE MALE SEEKS SINGLE
FEMALE . . . FOR POSSIBLE RELATIONsSHIP. What
he seeks is not quite what he gets from his
likeliest respondent (Karen Landry). The
Personals plays up love on wheels—a lot of
roller skating, plus a lot of local color
around Minneapolis, all so fetchingly
photographed that Markle almost man-
ages the stunt of squeezing a full-length
feature from material just suflicient to flesh
out an amiable half-hour short. ¥¥

©

At least two dozen genuine Gypsies por-
tray themselves in Angelo, My Love (Cine-
com International), written and directed
by actor Robert Duvall, whose modest de-
but on the other side of the camera has
the true-to-life texture of a documentary.
Actually, it 1s a fond, utterly indulgent ode
to freedom—or the illusion of freedom—
in the interwoven lives of some Gypsy
clans in and around New York. A pint-
sized rascal named Angelo Evans, in the
title role, easily qualifies as the most un-
nerving child star since TV gave us Gary
Coleman. Angelo is a mite with the mind
of a Maha Godfather, precociously work-
ing for his master’s thesis in a world of
cheats, pickpockets and congenital con
artists. Duvall takes a generally uncritical
view of his subjects, as if’ he were a re-
pressed anthropologist with a secret itch to
go native. Let’s give him points for Angelo,
adding a footnote to remind him that
Duvall the actor has found [ar better ways
to express the Gypsy in his soul. ¥¥

[ ]

Talk about ye olde English ribaldry: The
Draughtsman’s Contract {UA Classics) has
scarcely started when a finely costumed
17th Century lady remarks, “I used to pee
like a horse. . . . 1 still do.”” The rest of this
curious period comedy, by writer-director
Peter Greenaway, is bursting with evi-
dence of Greenaway’s origins in the avant-
garde. Starring Janet Suzman as a lusty
gentlewoman who contracts an  artist
(Anthony Higgins) to do 12 drawings of
her country estate, the movie is a stylish
and bawdy murder mystery about sex,
manners and truth, spoken in the stilted
language of the time. It looks elegant but
may prove baflling to audiences unfamiliar
with the wicked side of English letters—
from the naughty Victorians, via Res-
toration comedy, all the way back to
Chaucer. ¥¥

The bald eagle is in danger of extinction. For a free booklet on how to help save
this living symbel of our country, write Eagle Rare, Box 123, New York, N.Y. 10151,
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MOVIE SCORE CARD

capsule close-ups of current films
by bruce williamson

Angelo, My Llove (Reviewed this

month) To Gypsies with love—Bob

Duvall. vy
Baby, It's You (Reviewed this month)
It’s Sayles in a slump. ¥
The Black Stallion Returns More hors-
ing around. ¥y
Blve Thunder Sky-high excitement
with Scheider in a chopper. ¥¥Y
The Draughtsman’s Contract (Reviewed
this month) Olde English vice. ¥¥

Exposed A spotty melodrama afford-
ing splendid views of Nastassia Kinski,
co-starred with Rudoll Nurevev. ¥¥%2

Fonny & Alexander (Reviewed this
month) Best Ingmar Bergman.  ¥¥¥¥

The Flight of the Eagle Arctic adven-
ture with Max von Sydow. ¥yy

Gondhi The mahatma lives again in a
grand big-screen bio by Richard Atten-

borough. Y¥YY
Heads or Tails (Reviewed this month)
A fine French odd couple. ¥4

Heotwove Housing scandals down
under—and Judy Davis makes ’em
sizzle. ¥V

High Road to China A bid for big-
screen  stardom by TV's Tom

Selleck. Y¥%2
The Hunger (Reviewed this month)
Fancy taste but short on terror. ¥y

Local Hero Droll deaings in Scot-
land, with Burt Lancaster and Peter
Riegert. ¥y

Lone Wolf McQuade Chuck Norris as a
Texas Ranger vis-a-vis Barbara Car-
rera. ¥y

Man, Woman and Child Danner and
Sheen sparkle in sleek soap opera. ¥¥%4

Monty Python's The Meaning of Life It's
gross, often excruciatingly funny. ¥¥¥'%

Next Year if All Goes Well (Reviewed
this month) All swell with Adjani. ¥¥

Out of the Blue (Reviewed this month)
High, wide and pure punk. Y¥2

The Outsiders And again, Coppola
Comes a cropper. ¥

The Personals (Reviewed this month)
An amiable Minnecapolis love-in.  ¥¥

The Return of Martin Guerre (Reviewed
this month) France’s Depardicu in vin-
tage tale of a great impostor. ¥y

Say Amen, Somebody Gospel truth by
superb soul singers. Y¥YY,

Tender Mercies Robert Duvall as a
country singer starting over. ¥y

Tough Enough Dennis Quaid singin’
and sluggin’ as a hayseed Rocky with a
song in his heart. ¥y

Lo Traviata (Reviewed this month)
It's Camille set to music by Verdi. ¥¥¥

Twice upon a Time Adult cartoon fea-
ture—more decadent than Disney but
not so daring as Bakshi. ¥y

¥¥¥¥ Don’t miss ¥¥ Worth a look
¥¥¥ Good show ¥ Forget it




VIDEO

what's new on tape and disc
by bruce unlliamson

THOSE HOME-VID BUFFS who own laser discs
know what’s meant by interactive TV,
which puts the viewer in control. Such
technology opens up new horizons of pro-
graming, best seen so far in the VIDMAX
MysteryDisc: Murder, Anyone? Remember
the old board game Clue? Similar but
trickier and far more fun, the well-
produced, slickly acted MysteryDisc sets up
the murder of a nasty millionaire amid a
gallery of prime suspects. Viewers, singly
or in teams, are challenged to guess who
done it, how and why—by electronically
pursuing different paths of inquiry. It’s
soon to have a sequel, Many Roads to
Murder.

How-to programing, of course, can tap
the versatility of laser discs. How to Watch
Pro Football (OPA), with two top coaches
on separate sound tracks, lets you follow
offense or defense and test your own skill at
analyzing plays. OPA’s undulant Belly
Dancing, You Can Do I also has a dual
track—so vou can follow the same hips
swiveling to native drums or to disco.

No matter what anyone tells or sells
you, most of the bona fide original mate-
rial on cassettes 1s how-to stuff. Exercise

Solve a murder,
wiggle your buns
or wallow in nostalgia.

tapes, still the hot sellers, offer such curios
as Eroticise (Vestron), wherein busty Kit-
ten Natividad and company finally take
everything off and flaunt it. Foolish fluff]
funny for about five topless minutes. Other
available how-to titles range from cooking
courses to Louis Bellson’s Drum Course for
Beginners (Video Classroom) to Massage for
Couples (Video Classroom)—only the ti-
tle’s a turn-on—to three volumes of Sex
Pleasuring, an Enrichment Series (New Age
Video), all crudely filmed, unequivocally
hard-core, with earnest real-life couples
trying out Masters and Johnson tech-
niques. I got a bigger kick out of Roulette
(Market Vision). Really learned things I
didn’t know about gambling.

Since old and new movies swell the mar-
ket, in any case, Warner Home Video has
an appealing gimmick in its A Night ot the
Movies series. For each of the ten vears
covered so far, Warner packages nostal-
gia—the new 1957 Night, for example,
offers a Looney Tune short, newsreel high-
lights, then Marilyn Monroe and Lau-
rence Olivier in The Prince and the
Showgirl. This series makes home-video
flicks as much fun as going out used to be.
Remember?
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Michacl Parfit's The Boys Behind the
Bombs (Little, Brown) is a hine piece
of investigative work with a misleading
title. The book should be called The Bovs
Behind the MX Mussile, because that's what
it’s about. Those boys include such people
as Seymour Zeiberg, William Perry, John
Toomay, Albert Latter, William Crabtree.
Proving once again that fictional tech-
niques work just fine in journalistic en-
deavors, Parfit lets the boys grow on you
the way they did on him. That’s interest-
ing, of course, because you get to know
some human beings. But what's frighten-
ing is to read how the MX itself evolved—
by default, by hook and by croock, bv
bureaucratic manipulation and Pentagon
perverseness. (Example: Want to know
why they chose the name MX? Because it
was safe, it was good ad copy, it was
vague. ““The conclusion we eventually
came to was it wouldn’t mean anything
and it could mean anything,” Parfit quotes
a former Pentagon official.) Parfit brings to
his work a reporter’s attention to detail, of
course, and a rigorous emotional honesty,
a way of pulling vou into his conscious-
ness. You share with him the distinct im-
pression that boys will alwavs be boys and
that there has vet to be a toy they won't
sooner or later want to play with.
.

Midnight Water (Dutton) is a fine first
novel. Its author, Geoffrey Norman, is a
former colleague of ours and we're happy
to say he went out and made good. The
plot centers on a group of very sophisti-
cated drug pirates off Florida'’s Gulf Coast;
but on a deeper level, it’s the story of a guy
named Carpenter who is having marriage
and career problems and tries to go home
again. We recommend that you make
the trip with him.

.

The next time you're readv to nuke
Moscow before Moscow nukes you, read
The Threat: Inside the Soviet Military Machine
(Random House), by Andrew Cockburn.
Analyzing the entire Russian order of bat-
tle, state of readiness, status in technology,
Cockburn concludes that the Soviets lag
behind us in almost every important cate-
gory of warfare but that the vision of Rus-
sian hordes’ taking over the world **can be
accounted for by a deliberate and con-
tunuous inflation of the threat by the
American military.”* Will someone in the
Pentagon please read this book?

)

If you haven’t read Leon Rooke’s novel
Shakespeare’s Dog (Knopf), vou probably
think the Bard took his inspiration from
divine or other mysterious sources. The
truth is, more than a few couplets (long
since canonized by legions of English ma-
jors) were the idle gossip of a feisty, philo-
sophical mutt named Hooker. There's
trouble brewing in the Stratford house:

Button, bution, who's got the MX button?

This month's goodies
include missiles, mutts,
seX tips and a first novel.

The bowwow behind the Bard.

William’s 21, the father of twins, sur-
rounded by drunks and dawdlers as he
writes and dreams of London town. As
Hooker remembers it, “A thousand times,
he had confessed: ‘Hooker, my mate, the
play’s the thing. . . . One day, I'll intro-
duce you to the Queen’s lap dog. Then you
can hump away, like me, with a royal pas-
sion.””” Rooke tells Hooker’s tale in clipped
Elizabethan English and comes up with a
rare combination—a smart, funny, brave,
lusty, beautifully written book.
°

Dear Mr. Capote (William Abrahams/
Holt, Rinehart & Winston), by New York
author/book editor Gordon Lish, is a

strange and profoundly disturbing novel
about a mass murderer who roams the
streets of Manhatan, written in the form
of a rambling letter in which the killer
offers his inside story to Truman Capote.

L ]

Jerome Charyn’s Pinocchio’s Nose { Arbor
House) 1s a strange piece of fictional auto-
biography. The main character bears
Charyn's name and is besieged by his
mother, Bathsheba; by her brother Lionel,
a racketeer and a slaver; by Lionel’s wife,
whose promiscuity is not as indiscriminate
as it may at first seem; by Mussolini; and
by others. These characters are slightly
larger than what normal life would call for,
because this book is modern picaresque.
Charyn keeps his loony tale afloat largely
through his immense descriptive gifts. You
are reading along, enjoying his brand of
surreal improbability, when he drops vou
in your tracks by describing a cluster of
clochards (“tramps”) in Pariss “They
smoked cigarettes with the confidence of
bankers. They bundled up their overcoats
to keep July away from their necks.” The
story is too complicated to paraphrase;
Charyn takes you on a kind of mental
vacation, during which you will happily
lose some of your old luggage.

.

Although its title is slanted toward
females, Sex Tips for Girls {Simon & Schu-
ster), by Cynthia Heimel, ought to give
men a leg up on what’s with women nowa-
days. Heimel’s style is amusing, perky and
sometimes tongue in cheek. We like her
advice because it bears the weight of her
convictions. For example, she counsels
that you should never under any circum-
stances sleep with a man on the first date:
“This is a hard and fast rule. There are no
exceptions. Except if you really want to.”
Heimel also rails against faking orgasm
and subscribes to Woody Allen’s belief
that sex is dirty “if you do it right.” We
Jjust want to know, Cynthia: When may we
have our first date?

BOOK BAG

Make-Believe: The Story of Nancy and
Renald Reagan (Harper & Row), by Lau-
rence Leamer: Everything you ever
wanted to know, told well; but to be per-
fectly honest, who cares?

Hunter's Orange (Atheneum), by William
Dieter: The modern Western buffalo hunt
that three hunters and their wives take on
a vacation ends in old-fashioned Western
justice. Novelist Dieter’s characters are
strikingly real.

The Craft of Crime (Houghton Mifflin}, by
John C. Carr: Q.s and A.s with 12 writers
of crime fiction, including Ed McBain,
Dick Francis, Robert B. Parker and Emma
Lathen, produce revelations about the
people who write the thrillers. Francis, for
instance, has taken as much punishment
as any of his heroes.
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v« COMING ATTRACTIONS -

By JOHN BLUMENTHAL

IDOL GOSSIP: Jack Nicholson has been signed
w play the role of fictional former astro-
naut Garrett Breedlove in Paramount’s
film adaptation of Larry McMurtry's Terms of
Endearment. Nicholson co-stars with Debra
Winger and Shirley Maclaine. . Goldie
Hown and Kurt Russell will top-line Warner
Bros.” Suwing Shift. Set during World War

Two, the fhick 1s about the thousands of

wonmen who enhsted in the home-front
work force to spur wartime weapons pro-
duction. Hawn plays an aircraft-factory
worker; Russell is her co-worker and love
interest. Jonathan (Melvin and Howard)
Demme directs. . . . Indiana Jones and the
Temple of Death is the tite of the next in
the ongoing Raiders of the Lost Ark series.
George Lucas will be co—executive producer,
Steven Spielberg will dircct and Harrison Ford
will return as the death-defving Indiana
Jones. Gloria Katz and Willard Huyck (who
penned  Lucas' American Graffiti) have

Nichalsan Hawn

written the screenplay. . . . When produc-
er-director Hugh (Chariols of Fire) Hudson
began his search for an actor to plav the -
tle role in Greystoke: The Legend of Tarzan,
Lord of the Apes, he was seeking an actor
capable of portraying a wild man who
comes to terms with the complexities of
Edwardian socicty and not simply vour
garden-variety Charles Atlas look-alike.
Hudson has chosen 23-year-old Christopher
Lambert, a relative unknown in Amenca
whose credits include several French films.
Unlike previous Tarzan  epics, Grey-
stoke adheres strongly to Edgar Rice Bur-
reughs’ original story of an aristocratic
baby brought up by apes who subsequent-
ly takes his place in Edwardian society:
As Tarzan himself” puts 1, “Half of me
is the Earl of Greystoke and half of me is
wild.” . . . Richard Gere and Gregory Hines
will co-star in Robert Evans’ The Cotton
Club, sct to begin production in July. More
on this one in upcoming columns.
]

NOT-ABOUT-MALE-STRIPPERS DEPARTMENT: Pro-
ducers of Heaven (originally titled Ladies’
Night and possibly up for vet another title
change) are doing their utmost to convince
the press that the film is not principally
about male strippers. “It’s about comput-
ers and space,” says coproducer Gene

Kirkwood. “'It's about voung people and
music, about dancing and about dream-
ing. It’s no more a male-stripper film than
Rocky was a fight film.”" All right, already.
Simply put, Heaven is about a relationship

Atkins

Warren

between a small-town schoolteacher {Les-
ley Ann Warren) whose marriage is turning
bad and one of her students (Christopher
Atkins), a lovable rogue who works as a—
dare [ say it?>—male stripper. In any case,
there’s plenty  of talent behind  the
camera—John (Rocky) Avildsen is the
director and Joan (Nashville) Tewkesbury
wrote the script.
L J

BROADWAY FEVER: In a nutshell. here’s
what 10 expect in Staying Alive (starring
John Travelta, Finola Hughes, Cynthia Rhodes,
Donna Pescow and Steve Inwoed, directed by
Sly Stallone), the sequel 1o Saturday Night
Fever: Sull the maverick, Tony Manero
(Travolta) is trying to make it on Broad-
way, but his mmnovative dancing tech-
niques aren’t going over. On the side. he
tends bar and teaches dance classes at
Fauma’s Danceland, where he gets emo-
tional support [rom his sometime girl-
friend Jackie (Rhodes). Jackie and Tony
attend the closing night of a Broadway
show, where he is entranced with the lead
dancer, Laura (Hughes). He lands in her

Travalta Hughes

bed; she helps him get a dancing part in
her next show: Jackie is hurt; Tonv and
Laura break up; Tony and Jackie try to
start up again. Will Tony and Laura get
back together? Will Tony get the lead in
the show? Will the lead dancer break a leg?
Will the Bee Gees make another trillion
dollars? We'll have to wait until mid-July.
°

SMALL FRY, INC.: Twentieth Century-Fox's

Kidco is based on a true story about a fami-

ly of San Diego youngsters, aged nine
through 16, who started and ran their own
multilaceted corporation and found them-
selves grappling with Government 1ax
officials. In real life, as well as in the
movie, KIDCO, Inc., is a bona hde firm
founded and operated solelv by the chil-
dren of Richard Cessna. Twelve-yvear-old
Dickie is chief executive oficer ol the
money-making concern, which starts out
as an illicit bingo game operated in the
basement of his public school. With the
help of his three sisters, June, Bette and
Nene, the business expands into the largest
fertilizer and pest-control service in San
Diego County. The kids run the whole
show. Trouble starts when Government of-
ficials and corrupt businessmen entangle
the kids in a web of red tape. but kid power
prevails. “We wamt Kidco to be a reaflir-
mation of the American way of life,” savs
producer Frank (Monsignor) Yablans, “with
all its great advantages, regardless of race,
religion—or age. I'll disclose right now
that the good guys—the lovable. resource-
ful Cessnas—win in the end. It happened
that way in real life. The bad guys—pen-
cil-pushing  Government  bureaucrats—
lose. The fun s what happens in
between.” Scott (The Toyv) Schwartz plavs
Dickie, Cinnamon Idles is nine-vear-old
Nene, Tristine Skyler 15 Bette, aged 11, and
16-year-old June is portrayed by Elizabeth
Gorcey, nicce of the late Leo (Dead End
Kids) Gorcey.
°

DYNAMIC DUO: Richard Gere and Michael

Caine co-star in Paramount’s film adapta-

Gere

Caine

tion of Graham Greene's best scller The
Honorary Comsul, directed by Briush direc-
tor John (The Long Good Friday) Mackenzie.
Gere plays Dr. Eduardo Plarr, a hali-
English, half-Paraguayan M.D. practicing
in a small town in Argentina, constantly in
search of his father, who was arrested and
impnisoned years belore for alleged sub-
versive activities. Caine is the titular hon-
orary consul, Charlic Fortnum, attached
to-the British embassy. Mexican aciress
Elpidia Carrillo is Clara, the girl with whom
both Plarr and Fortnum fall in love. We'll
forgo giving the plot away on this one—
you can always read the book.

(Y
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By ASA BABER

“FOR MEN WHO GO ONE STEP BEvonp,” the
headline read. [t caught my eye. One step
beyond what? It was an article by Diane
White in The Boston Globe. She was having
fun and being serious at the same tume.
She was handing out awards. That’s OK;
it's the secason for awards,

“The first annual Tootsie awards.”
White wrote, “are awarded to certain men
in the public eve who deserve to be called
Honorary Women.” That stopped me.
“An Honorary Woman isn’t someone who
goes so lar as acwally becoming a
woman,” she stated. | understand why. In
these days of sex-change operations and
transsexual  publicity and  transvestite
fiction, such clarification is necessary.
“The Tootsie is given to a man who, in his
efforts to understand and sympathize with
women, goes one step beyond.”

Beyond what? White never really said,
but it was clear from her words that she
meant  bevond their maleness, bevond
their own sex. For example, Tootsies were
given to Alan Alda (“the quintessential
Honorary Woman, a feminist icon™)} as
well as to Phil Donahue (“an all-time
Tootsie™). 1 have no real problem with
those two awards. Both men are clearly
honorable and true, and while they may
seem to bend over backward from time to
tume to be feminists, they are two bright
stars over our landscape. As far as | know,
neither one of those gentlemen has de-
serted the male sex. That is not the case for
some of the other Tootsie-award winners.
Three of them in particular caught my eye.
They just may be examples we men should
not follow. White wrote them up in glow-
ing terms. Tootsies went to:

* Dustin Hoffman, “who, after passing
as a woman in the film that gave our
awards their name, can’t stop talking
about how much he would like to be a
woman. ‘I feel cheated never being able to
know what it’s like to get pregnant, carry a
child or breast feed,” he told one interview-
er. Hoflman also said the fact that he
wasn’t terribly cute in drag made him real-
ize how rotten men can be. ‘It hit me when
I realized I wouldn’t take mysclf out or go
to bed with me,” he said.™

* Robin Williams, “who starred in The
World According to Garp. Williams
analyzed Garp thus: “The film is full of
people wanting to be mothers.” Then he
announced that he would like o be a
mother, too. (Is this contagious or some-
thing?)™

* John Irving, “who has managed,
somehow, to become a hero of the feminist
movement. . . . How is this possible? Tt
takes some last footwork, a lot of nerve and
the knowledge that the majority of his
readers are women. An engaging writing
style helps. A pretty face doesn’t burt.”

HOW TO WIN A
TOQOTSIE

“We do not know how to
define the virtues of
being male, but virtues
there are.”

I don’t know about you, but [ think
we'd better take a deep breath and slow
down, we males. We'd better ask ourselves
just how far we're willing to go to gain
feminine approval. I submit that men who
decry their own sex and who grieve that
they are not members of the other sex (yes,
Virginia, there are only fwo sexes, no mat-
ter how we try to decorate that so-called
limitation) are promoters and victims of
a confusion that is neither healthy nor
creative.

The sexual messages that this culture
sends its males today are from chaos out of
pandemonium. It is time for them to stop.
Men have a right to be proud that they are
men. It is one thing lor men to acknowl-
edge that their natures are complex. It is
another for them o wish they were
women. If we men win Tootsie awards,
how about winning them without dishon-
oring ourselves?

A note to our three Tootsies, from one
man to others:

* Dustin, old buddy, admit it: You've
taken vourself 1o bed innumerable times
and found yourself very good company, in-
deed, haven't you? What is all this breast-/
chest-beating about how cheated you feel
that you can’t carry a child? Being a father
is enough work if iU's done with love. 1

promise you don’t need to be both father
and mother.

* Robin, thanks a lot. Garp is “full of
people wanting to be mothers™? What a
narrow definiion of fatherhood, then.
Garp doesn’t want 1o be a father? When he
shows kindness and sensitivity to his kids,
that is feminine by your definition? And
vou, like Dustin, would like 10 be a
mother? For you guys, unless vou physi-
cally bear the child, you have not experi-
enced that birth? Boy, you could have
fooled me. I thought I was instrumental in
the creation and the birth of both of my
kids. The divorce judge didn’t, though,
and neither do some feminists.

¢ John, Garp is a good novel and makes
an excellent film, but it does cater 1o the
rhetoric of the times, you might say. Garp,
the fool, is responsible for the death of one
of his children. His mother, Jenny, is as
improbable and as false a character as was
ever created, but she fills the femimst
political bill. And it is Garp, in total char-
acter in the Steve Tesich screenplay, who
utters the classic line that won the hearts
of millions of women: “Mom, | never
needed a father.”” How sweetly Willhams
delivers that line in the movie. How false a
testimony it really is, no matter how
shrewd it was to put it there.

One of the reasons that men have been
so quiet lor the past two decades, as the
feminist movement has blossomed, is that
we do not have the vocabulary or the con-
cept to defend ourselves as men. We do not
know how to define the virtues of being
male, but virtues there are: We are, on the
whole, generous, sensitive {even when we
don’t look it), courageous, intelligent,
humorous, hard-working, optimistc, play-
ful, self-sacrificial. The world would not be
a very mice place without us, I think.

For what it’s worth, I'm here to argue
that the Tootsie awards have their place,
but I hope the men so awarded will pay
some homage 1o their own sex in their
acceptance speeches. Being male is an
honorable condiuon. It would be nice if
they said so.

And while we're at it, let’s not forget
that there’s no female equivalent yet to
Tootsie. Let's propose a sequel, Zoolsie,
m which an actress who can’t get a part
masquerades as a male. She plays a
soap-opera character named Zootsie, who
encounters the hazards ol being male in
America. Zootsic has learned violence
from an early age, gets drafted, fights in a
guernilla war, goes home to unemploy-
ment, divorce, loss of child custody, de-
teriorating health and increasing financial
responsibilities.

If we men wanted to give Zootsies 1o
those women who are interested in articu-
lating our problems today, just who in the
hell would we name?

The silence is deafening.
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THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR

l have a problem that makes me feel un-
comfortable, to say the least. While my
girliriend was enjoying our sex one eve-
ning, she remarked that my erection had a
noticcable bend to the left. 1 asked
whether or not it irritated her and she re-
plicd no. But I noticed afterward that she
seemed to shift as if it did. I have since
dropped the girl and haven’t started any
new romances. Is there anything that I
can do to correct the situauon?—R. L.,
Portland. Oregon.

Before you fix anything, make sure ils
broken. After all, your givlfriend was en-
Joving the sex, vight? Maybe your peculiar
bent was what got her off. It takes all kinds 1o
Sill the freeways. Hard facls on penises aren’t
eastly obtained, but Kinsey's associales asked
college men to simulate the angle of their
dangle wsing a finger as penile survogale.
Here's what they came up with. For 65 per-
cend, the penis stood at allention, eve to the
front. In almost 29 percent, the penis looked
left; in the remaindery, it leaned right. There
is also a great deal of varviely in the shape of
the penis. About 51 percent of the men Kinsey
studied had straight-arrow eveclions, 28 per-
cenl curved upward, six percenl curved
dvwnward, two percent curved lo the right
and 1} percent cuwrved to the left. In some
cases, the curve may be the resull of a con-
genital abnormality or Peyronie’s disease:
Fibrous tissues form inside the shaft and
cause a cvimp in your sivle. Surgery can cor-
rect that condition—Dbut since the ailment
often disappears spontancously or with vita-
min-E therapry, unless you're in pain we don’t
recommend that you go under the knife. An
appreciative woman should alleviate your
concern.

Thry say that in old athletes the legs are
the first 1o go. I'm not that old ver, but |
have been having some trouble with my
knees. [ jog a lot, and lately I've developed
a condition I've been told 1s runner’s knee.
What is it? I don’t want to stop running,
so what can I do to ease 1?—L. S, Los
Angeles, California.

Wihether you're an old athlete or a young
one, the key to preventing such mmjuries is
condilioning. Runner’s knee, a form of chon-
dromalacia, develops because the quadriceps
femoris, the muscle at the front of the thigh,
is nol sufficiently strong o prevenl the
kneecap from wobbling and destroving the
carlilage that surrounds #. The obuious
answer, then, is to strengthen the quadriceps
femoris. One way fo do it is with leg lifts, us-
ing ankle weights: St on the floor, extend the
leg and simply Lift it, beginning with two- to
five-pound weights and waorking up to about
ten pounds. Unlad the muscles ave strength-
ened, you should avoid pulting extra strain
on the knee joints. That means staving away

Srom hard or banked swrfaces and trails
going downhill, Understand that any new
activily you engage in, while it may be health-
Sul, may also requare your body to do things it
has never had to do before. Sv you must begin
cautiowsly and pay attention lo your body’s
reaclion. Soreness or pain is a warning that
sleepiing muscles ave waking up. lf you don’t
wake them up gradually, you're going to have
a very angry body on your hands.

Lau;l)', [ have been reading about female
domination, and [ think the things that
those women do to submissive males are
terrilic; the idea puts me in ecstasy. 1
would do anvthing for a woman like that.
I am interested in locating a dominant
female to whom I can become a slave. |
am trying to find her in the South Chicago
area, prelerably near Indiana. So far, all
my eflorts have been in vain, I guess [ just
don’t know the right place to look. I'm not
gay or anything; I'm just a normal. 31-
vear-old white male who thinks that
female domination is the way 1o go. All 1
ask is that vou tell me some places to go or
some addresses to write to so that I can
come in contact with a dominant woman
and become the slave that | want to be.
Please help!—D. L., Hammond, Indiana.
We suggest you write to Ms. magazine.

M\_' personal stereo came with one of

those little boxes that plug into a wall
socket and then into the stereo when vou
don’t want to use bartteries. I've noticed
that the box becomes warm to the touch
when it 1s being used and even when the
sterco is not plugged in. Is that a problem?
Can it cause a hire or a shoek? Is there any
problem in leaving the box in the socket
when the stereo is not plugged into
i’—]. D., Baluimore, Marvland.

The answers lo your questions arve maybe,
maybe and maybe. The little box to which you
refer is a power supply, a device that converls
ordinary A.C. line current into a D.C. cur-
rent lower in voltage, comparable to that
draun from the batiery that powers your
stereo when you're on roller skates. The box
conlains a transformer—iwo independent
coils of wire wrapped around a magnetizable
metal core—thal reduces the voltage. An
A.C. lime-currenl flow in the larger coil elec-
tromagnetically induces a current of lower
voltage in the smaller, or secondary, coil. The
box also contains rectifier diodes, solid-state
stlicon devices that converl the low-vollage
A.C. current from the secondary coil of the
transformer inlo dirvect current, and a capaci-
lor or [wo lo filler oul any remaming A.C.
ripple. None of those devices is 100 percent
efficient; the cumulative inefficiencies are the
cause of the heat you notice in normal vpera-
tion. Although a small amount of resistive
and reactive curvent will be drawn by the
transformer when the stereo s nol operaling,
unless the unit is defective, the heat should be
greatly reduced. We don't recommend leav-
ing the adapter plugged in when the stereo
st in use; il wastes electricity, and why
court trouble? Since the A.C.-connected
primary coil of the transformer is physically
isolated from the secondary coil, unless there's
a short circuit, no parl of the unit bevond the
primary coil could possibly give you a danger-
ous shock. Unless you're an expert, we suggest
that you use the A.C. adapter the manufac-
turer recommends for the wml you have.
Different stereos draw different amounts of
current and an overloaded adapter might get
hot enough 1o cause serious problems. Also.
the adapter must pul out the right vollage at
the right polavity—positive or negative—to
operate your particular stereo. [f the adapter
is red hot, either you have the wrong adapter
or it has a short civaut. If it's warm, #'s func-
lioning properly; the casing is designed lo
serve as a heat sink to dissipate the heal
caused by the internal electrical losses. Rest
easy: Happnuness is a warm box.

.'m afraid that I am a premature gjacula-
tor. I've read about the squeeze technique
and others, but they all seem oo compli-
cated. They require the cooperation of
vour partner, and it seems to me that to
stop the flow of sex to explain a compli-
cated maneuver to a new lover is not going
to produce the desired results. Someone
told me to masturbate belore making love,
but [ can’t believe that would help. What
do vou say?’—D. B., Atanta, Georgia.
Someltmes, the simple things work. Drs.
Zev Wanderer and David Radell, at the
Center for Behavior Therapy in Beverly
Hulls, developed the following technigue: “In
quesitoning one  premature ejaculalor, we
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discovered he never masturbated. We won-
dered if, in this case, the man’s seminal vessels
might be overfilling and if, as a result, his
quick ejaculations were the body's way of re-
lieving that pressure. So we suggested that he
masturbate with some regulanity, and, in con-
sequence, he happily reported back that his
premature ejaculation had entively ceased—a
condition that was mamitained throughout
the four years of follow-up we did on this pa-
tient. With his success in mind, we began to
recommend masturbation before mtercourse
to all premature ejaculators. In the process,
we discovered that many men avidly avoid

masturbation before sex in the mistaken belief

that they will not then be able to achieve
another evection. Truth is, however, a healthy
man is ordinarily capable of almost endless
erections even if he has ejaculated two or
three limes, because evections (unlike ejacula-
tions themselves) do not  deplele  semen.
Remember, a concert pianist often practices
immediately before a performance lo improve
the performance, and masturbating before
coilus can be quite helpful in improving
the staying power of many men.”

This vear, ['d rather not go on my usual
vacation, to a warm beach to sit in sand for
two weeks. I'd really prefer something a
little more daring. Got any suggestions?—
L. M., San Diego, California.

You could leave your sun screen al home.
Thal’s pretty daring, but maybe pain isn't
what you have tn mind. Instead, why not
write for a subscription to High Adventure
News Quarterly, published by Pacific
Adventures? It contains information on a
number of greal getaways, including back-
packing, canveing, Hobie Cal—ing, hot-air
ballooning, island hopping, mountain climb-
ing, skindiving, ski louring, whale watching,
whitc-waler rafting and more. The prices are
reasonable, and yow're under the watchful
eve of experienced guides, so your adventure
doesn’t turn inlo a disaster. Just wrile lo
Pacific Adventures, P.O. Box 5041, River-
side, California 92517. The subscription
price is frve dollars for four issues, and mem-
bership in the travel club is $35 for a single
person and $30 for a family. Incidentally,
Pacific Adventures featwres what it calls
“genleel camping,” including wine and hors
d"vewvres around the campfire—avhich is just
the way we like to rough il.

I'm divorced and attractive, and I'm not
telling vou my age. A couple of months
ago, I started going out with a very nice
man, and in a short time, we were sleeping
together. He works out a lot, so his body’s
in good shape, and he’s a gentle, affection-
ate lover. While we're undressing, and
sometimes during foreplay, his face gets
red and he looks as if he’s blushing. He’s
not a particularly shy person, so I wonder
why he’s feeling embarrassed—but since
the relationship is still new, I don't feel
comfortable asking him about it. I like to
look at his body and I tell him all the time
how attractive he is. Is there anything else
I can do to help him feel more at ease?—

Miss B. F., Alvin, Texas.

First of all, your body-building friend may
not be embarrassed at all—just healthy,
happy and, well, blood-engorged. Sexual
stimulation, like pumping ivon, leads to in-
creased circulation throughowt the body, in-
cluding the capillaries near the surface of the
skin. The flush some men and women experi-
ence before or during sex can cover part or all
of the body. According to “How Big Is Big?
The Book of Sexual Measurements,” one out
of every four men blushes when sexually
arouwsed. Keep telling your friend that vou
like what vou see—and enjoy the blush. It
means you turn fum on.

Bccause I fiy a lot in my job, I often find
mysell working on the airplane. It oc-
curred to me that I might save mysell a lot
of grief if [ had a portable computer to
work with. Can you give me anv sugges-
tions on buying such a machine? I use one
in my office, but it is far too bulky to take
on a plane.—S. T., New York, New York.

While there are any number of good port-
able compruters on the market, there are none
that you can use on an airplane. Unforiu-
nalely, all of them give off radio signals that
can inlerfere with the plane’s instruments.
Even if you could use them on an airliner,
most curvent models would be too heavy and
too cumbersome to fit in the small amount of
space available, unless you left half the
peripherals at home. Sorry, but if you were
counting on a computer, we've afrad you're
still stuck with your fingers.

l need some advice on a confusing situa-
tion. A good friend broke up with his girl-
friend, and it left her devastated. Since 1
always thought she was nice, I tried to
help her get over it by listening to her
when she wanted to talk and occasionally
doing things with her. I saw a different side
of her—a side I did not see while she was
dating my friend—and I like that side. We
seem to enjov each other’s company and
we have fun. I asked her out for a real date
and she accepted. Now my question: Did 1
do a wrong or a tacky thing by getting in-
volved with a good friend’s ex? For now, |
don’t want anyone, including my friend, to
know that I've asked her to go out. 'm a
bit leery. I want to go out with her a few
times and see how things go before | de-
cide when to say anything. I've touched on
the subject with her and we seem to agree
that we should try it with a kind of “go for
it’” attitude. She says that as long as one is
not married or engaged, he or she is fair
game, and I agree. I'm confused. Any
advice?—D. H., Chicago, [llinois.

We're not sure we understand your hesila-
tion. I's nol as though you drove a wedge
between your friend and this woman. His loss
is your gain. We're in agreemend with her:
We think you should go for it. And we send
you our best wishes.

My car sterco tends 1o lose hoth highs
and lows. I'm considering replacing the

receiver with an upgraded model. Should 1
get a receiver with a built-in equalizer, a
separate equalizer or separate bass and
treble controls? The unit I've seen with
separate tone controls also has a loud-
ness switch on it. What's best>—L.. S.,
Norman, Oklahoma.

If you're tallking about boosting bass and
treble, first, you have to have something io
boust. Bass requires speakers with a lot of air
space, such as that found i a rear-window
deck. You simply won’t get good bass with
dash or deor speakers. The amount of boost
vou gel depends on the specifications of the
controls. For instance, if you have a simple
three-step buwilt-in equalizer with boosts of
plus or minus three to six decibels, the most
boost you can gel is six decibels at any fre-
quency. With separate bass and treble con-
trols, you can get as much as eight to ten
decibels but only in the top and bottom. But if
that unit also has a loudness control, you can
add another six or so decibels lo the bass boost,
Jor a total of about a 13-decibel boost. Natu-
rally, a separate equalizer will give you the
most control over vour sound and can tailor 1t
to your car's acouslics, bul you'll pay a lot
more for it. Speaker placement is also critical
in the high frequencies. It is divectional
sound, and simply divecting the speakers at
the lListener's ears is all you need to do to im-
prove the highs. Make your choice by deciding
how you want tv use the receiver (fuddle,
fiddle or set it and forgel it) and experiment
with speaker placement before making un-
necessary expendilures.

l‘\-'c just read that the Plavbov Advisor
has written an incredibly witty, insight{ul
book on love and sex. I live in a small
town, and the local bookstore doesn’t car-
ry such books. How can I obtain a copy?—
Mrs. E. P., Calhoun, Georgia.

Thanks, Mom. If you belong to the Liter-
ary Guild, you can order it as one of your
choices. For the rest of you, “The Playboy
Aduvisor on Love and Sex” is available from
Perigee Books. Just send a check for 310.45
(88.95, plus $1.50 for handling) to Putnam
Publishing Group, Dept. PBM-5, 200
Madison Avenue, New York, New York
10016. The book contains everything we
know abowt love and sex. (Well, not every-
thing. We had to save something for our next
date.) You'll also be delighted to hear that the
Playboy Advisor now speaks out on a radio
show syndicated in more than 100 cties by
Westwood One Productions. Who knows,
maybe someday we'll start a line of designer
sex aids: Playboy Aduvisor awtograph-model
Swiss-army vibrators?

All reasonable questions—from  fashion,
Sood and drink, stereo and sports cars to dating
problems, tasteand etiquette—unll be personal-
Iy answered if the writer includes a stamped,
self-addressed envelope. Send all letters to The
Playboy Aduisor, Playboy Building, 919 N.
Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Hhinois 606] 1.
The most provocative, pertiment queries will
be presented on these pages each monih.
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Jill St. John talks
about her first time.

see, he was Italian, and
they just seem to know
about these things.

INTERVIEWER: Go on.

ST JOHN: He was very
romantic. He leaned
close and whispered,
"Gingerly?”

“Well | said, “I've never
been shy about any-
thing before” He gave
me a charming grin,
then ordered a Gingerly
forme...that's Campari,
ginger ale and soda.
And a Campari and
soda for himself.

INTERVIEWER: A liltle
mix of ltalian and Ameri-

ST JOHN: My first time was in
Tre Scalini, an adorable sidewalk
cafe in Rome.

INTERVIEWER: Oh, really? Right
out in the open?

ST JOHN: Sure...you see, I'm
basically an outdoorsy type of
person.

INTERVIEWER: | see. You must tell
me all about it.

ST JOHN: Well, we were just relax-
ing after a hard day of shooting.
Just me and the crew. It hap-
pened with the stunt man.

INTERVIEWER: The stunt man?!
That sounds a bit risky!

ST JOHN: Oh, it wasn't, really. You

can...how interesting. Well, how
was it?

ST JOHN: Very satisfying after
that long, hot day. See, it was
deliciously light...and SO g
refreshing. A very spe- 0] °
cial experience.

INTERVIEWER: Did you ever
have it again?

ST JOHN: Of course. ..many
times. It's
not the kind
of thing you
try once and
then forget
about. I've
gone out
with some

Campari was made 1o be mixed. It's a light, 48°proof,
refreshing spirit, imported from Italy, with a combination of
natural flavors and aromas unknown to any other spirit. For
your first time, mix it with orange juice. Then enjoy it with
grapefruit juice, ginger ale, soda. tonic, or white wine. Over
ice, of course. CAMPARI. The smart mixable!

outstanding men, and they
all knew one or two new ways
to enjoy it. | prefer “The Exotic”
That's Campari with grape-
fruit juice.

INTERVIEWER: Well, you
seem to have come a long

way since your i__ =

first time.

ST JOHN: What L —
can | say? Its AUk CAM
hard to resist !
something
when it just
keeps getting
better and
better

© 1983 Imponed
el

48°proof Spirt
Aperitf {Ligueur)
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[N\ 15Vl You'll never forget your first time.



DEAR PLAYMATES

This month, the Playmates discuss sex-

ual marturity. That’s not so simple a ques-

ton as, When did you lose vour virginity?

As Lorraine Michaels said, *You mean at

what age did [ feel I had it all together sex-

ually?” That’s exactly what we mean,
The question for the month:

If you consider yourself a sexually
mature woman, when do you think you
became one?

Frum day one, from the dayv T lost my
virginity. [ was very serious about it and 1
still feel that wav: I have to be in love o
have sex. My values haven’t changed at
all since then.
I'm very strict
about birth con-
trol. I always
have been con-
sistent  about
that. Sometimes
i's toueh for
me o Insist
on my value
system, but |
stick w0 my
guns. I don’t
expecteveryone
o do things my way, but at least I have
hgured it out for myself and it’s the right
way lor me.

KAREN PRICE
JANUARY 1981

I think I'm just becoming sexually mature
now. [ think I was a child for a long time.
All it takes is one really good relationship
with good communication. It really helped
me and I leel a
lot better about
mysell. T had a
lot of hang-ups.
I worried that 1
wasn’'t pretty
enough or sexy
enough. Now [
feel great. I can
be myselt. 1 feel
I've got a lot to
look forward to,
I hope I'm
done with the
kind of relationships

that are
perimental and fearful. The kind where
vou don’t grow sexually and emotionally.

(Cacty\ T osege

CATHY ST, GEQRGE
AUGUST 192

unex-

Just meeting for

I haven't reached my sexual mawurity vet.
I'm sull a kid in a candy store. [ think I'm
more in control than when [ was in mv
early 20s, but mv head sull turns and the
fantasies still
roll by daily. 1
don’t think I'm
sexually ma-
ture enough to
be content with
one person, to
say o someone,
“OK, T want
vou for my
mate forever
and ever.”” That
may happen to
me in my life,
but at this point, I can’t make a commit-
ment, because my taste changes every five
days. Something else mav come along.
One day, I'm sure I'll be readv for the
commitment part. But 1 am mature
enough 1o need more in a relationship than
physical companionship, and | also know
that a sexually mature woman doesn’t fall
apart if she doesn’t have a Saturday-night
date.

Thaey

AARCY HANSON
OUTOBRER 1978

Pmb;thly around 25. It was a gradual
process. | think really being in love with
someone and sharing a life that isn’t all
moonlight and roses helps, Like waking up
next to the
same person
every day and
doing the mun-
dane tasks we
all do in life—
the dishes. tak-
ing care of the
house. going off
to vour job. Not

candlelight din-
ners. Real hie
adds o
sense of sexual maturity. At least it did for
me. [ learned how to really love someone
without all the fantasy. Because. let's face
i, 1t's not always going o be great. Sull.
there 1s a lot to be said for marriage and
monogamy, | think.

9,
=

vour

atrroe IA)

CATHY LARMOUTH
JUNE 198

M_\' first love aflair made me feel mature
and aware and more open-minded. He
made 1t wonderful. He taught me about
sex. He made it acceptable for me o be
sexually aggres-
sive. [t wasn’t
a one-night
stand. There
was time to
learn. He
didn’t jump on.
jump  off. 1
wasn’t  geuing
laid. I was
learning about
sex, slowly. So,
about the age
of 20 1 felt sex-
ually matare. I felt that I understond what
sex was really about from his point of view
as well as from mine, and that I could give
back the sexual love he was giving 1o me.

K&M e T Chounte
LORRAINE MICHALRLS
APRIL 1981

I think | reached sexual maturity about
two vears ago. | know that about that time
my fears and apprehensions disappeared.
Before that, I was panic-stricken all the
tume. You know
the kind of
questions  you
ask voursell:
What am 1
domg? Should [
do thas? T felt a
lot of guilt un-
til T finally
accepted  sex,
grew up  and
started o do all
the things |
wanted to do. 1
started o feel comlortable. Now, if 1 don’t
want 1o do something, I just don’t do it
And [ don’t feel bad about it. either. I'm
not blunt. | can’t sav, “Get lost, buddy.”
but I can take the responsibility without
being unkind.

LINDA RHYS VAUGHN
APRIL 1982

Send your questions to Dear Plavinates,
Playboy Building, 919 North Michigan
Awvenue, Chicago, Hlinots 60611, We won't be
able to answer every question, but we'll iry.

Y]
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GRAND PRIZE: A fully loaded,
all-new Corvette. Plus, 4 days
and 4 nights in Las Vegas
during the '84 Las Vegas
Grand Prix*, with lodging

at beautiful Caesars Palace.
Also, two finish line seats

for the 1984 Las Vegas Grand Prix*
and $1,000 in cash.

FIRST PRIZE—TWO WINNERS.

4 days/4 nights in Southern California
during the 1984 Grand Prix in Long
Beach*, with lodging on board the
Queen Mary. Plus, finish line seats for
the 1984 Grand Prix in Long Beach*,
$1,000 in cash and a 100-lap pass to
be used at the Malibu Grand Prix
Raceway.

SECOND PRIZE—10 WINNERS.

Free gas for one year (maximum
value $1,000) or $1,000 cash.

THIRD PRIZE—THIRTY WINNERS.
TYCO 440 Magnum Grand Prix Race
Car Sets.

. c\
N %ﬂwwn.m

FINIS

FOURTH PRIZE—5,000 WINNERS.
Turtle Wax Grand Prix Pit Crew T-Shirts.

MORE FOR YOUR MONEY.
Turtle Wax® Super Hard Shell® —the

world's largest selling car wax—Zip Wax®

Car Wash, Turtle Wax® Upholstery
Cleaner, Velour Cleaner, and Auto and
Van Carpet Cleaner are the ways to get
the highest quality. Inside or out. You
can't buy anything better. All that plus a
chance to be a "'Winner at the Finish'.

1983 Turtle Wax. Inc

displayed in your store. These producls are
Super Hard Shell* Liquid. Paste and Silicone;
Zip Wax® Liquid and Powder . and
Turtle Wax® Upholstery Cleaner,
Velour Upholstery Cleaner and
Auto and Van Carpet Cleaner
(All sizes are included.)

3. Put this information on a

3" x 5" card with your name and address
and the name and address of your favorite
Turtle Wax retailer. Mail to: “"Winner at the
Finish'* Mag P.O. Box 506, Prospect Heights.
inois 60070. Entry forms also available at
relailers. Enter as often as you like, but each
entry must be mailed in a separate envelope

HERE'S HOW TO ENTER

1. Answer the foliowing question. ““What i1s the
world's largest selling Car Wax?

2. Write down the UPC symbol ol any three of
the thirteen featured Turtle Wax products

OFFICIAL RULES No purchase necessary. Void where
prohibied by law. All stale and local regulations apply Turlle
Wax reserves Ihe nghl 1o upgrade all prizes All enlngs must
be postmarked by no later than Seplember 30, 1983

To oblain a UPC Symbol product st and Turtie Wax® Super
Hard Shell® 1abel, mail a sell-addressed. stamped envelope
1o (Washington resigents do nol need 1o prowde postage) Tu
e Wax UPC and Label Request, PO Box 517 Prospect
Hewghts, IL 60070 Open 1o residents of the U 5 and Canada

sof_an alfihate nor a paricipan 1or
event and Turlle Wax 15 not a sponsor. an alliate or part
pant in ether Grand Prix event

turtle wax:



THE PLAYBOY FORUM

a continwng dialog on contemporary issues between playboy and its readers

WACK-O

John Erickson’s letter opposing cir-
cumcision (The Playboy Forum, April) can-
not go unanswered.

Probably, the original reason procir-
cumcisionists  advocated the procedure
was Lo preserve the health of the baby's
dick when he grew up. My grandfather
was uncircumcised. He spent months in
trenches of World War One and was un-
able 1o bathe or to wash himself. As a re-
sult, his foreskin became a repository of
smegma. loose change, picces of straw and
what not. until it was bulging like a hippie
kid's knapsack. Finally, and not to put too
hne a pont on it, the head ol his dick fell
off and rolled down his pants into the mud.

I'he sustaining reason procircumcision-
ists advocate the procedure is aesthetics.
Even corenmesed dicks are not very nice to
look at, but an uncircumcised one is repel-
lent bevond expression. There was a kid in
my gvm class who came from some unfor-
tunate cthnic concentration in the south of
Ewrope where circumcision was evidently
a privilege rather than a right. When I saw
his dick in the shower room, I was hor-
rified and lascinated. It looked exactlv like
a hittle anteater with a double goiter, and [
knew he would never know love.

Erickson’s  specious statement that
“men who are given the choice overwhelm-
ingly reject the operation™ has no place in
the issue. With age comes prejudice. Now,
at 39, [ would fuckin® tootin® reject the op-
eration. But with the clarity of vision of a
l[ive-minute-old, I saw what was best, went
ahead with 1t and have lived a far better
lile ever since.

Russell B. deBeauclair
Porway, Calilornia

The matter of crcumcision, oddly
enough, raised its head twice in your April
issue: lirst, in a bit of advice in The Playboy
Aduvisor in favor of the process; second, in a
letter in The Playboy Forum from John
Erickson damning it

[t is to the latter that I wish to respond.
I don’t know where Enckson gets ns sta-
tistics, but as for mysell, 1 am quite con-
tent to have been circumcised and have no
regrets about having had the same proce-
dure done to my voung son. In fact, his
premature birth delaved the operation for
about two months, so I had plenty of time
to think and o observe.

As  ftor FErickson’s contention that
“almost all uncircumcised men through-
out the world choose to keep their fore-
skins intact.” I can onlv counter with the
obvious: the adage “If it works, don't fix

it”" and the fact that circumcision upon an
adult is extremely painful and slow to heal.
On the other hand. [ know of several men
who have had or who are now facing the
operation due to medical necessity and
who would much rather have had it done
i infancy.

While it 1s true that most uncircumeised
men go through life without anv trouble, it
is also true that circumcision cuts down on
the risk ol disease to both a man and his

“The sustaming reason
procircumctsionaists
advocate the procedure
ts aesthetics.”

partner. But health reasons aside, it all
boils down to what we are most used to
and to whar turns us on—or off.
Steven E. Gilbert
Fresno, California

NICE GUYS STRIKE BACK

The vears since 1 twrned 18, in 1971,
qualifi me as a veteran of the Seventies
sex-role revolution. It was hard facing the
growing pains ol young adulthood when it
scemed that the social standard of the
umes was for many women to accuse men,
in general, of being chauvinists. [t was also
a time when it was chic for men, regardless
ol their individual situations, to go along
with that accusation. It was truly a painful

and confusing time to grow up.

Although we (men and women) raised
our consciousness and changed some of
our laws, politics and attitudes, we fave
paid a price. The price can be seen in the
growing number of divorces and lonely,
never-married singles. [t comes from the
confusion, bitterness and suspicion of
the opposite sex that were side eflects
of the Seventies.

With the hope of changing our lives for
the better in the vears to come, 1 have this
to say: Only with a sense of fairness and
concern born not out of fanaticism, com-
petition or revenge will men and women
be able 1o make equality a part of our laws
and personal lives.

James Collvmore
Piscataway, New Jersey

DEPRAVED
With regard to the Forum Follies wern In

Re Abdullah in the March issue, be
advised that the Illinois Supreme Court
has since reversed its original ruling and
has held that a conviction of murder was
sufficient to establish that the defendant
was depraved (according to a section of
the adoption law)—and, thus, his minor
child could be placed for adoption without
his consent. The short piece written by
Steven J. J. Weisman discusses only the
court’s earlier decision.

Pamela Call-Sims

Champaign, lllinois

NEEDLESS GUILT

When a nationally known evangelist de-
clares that five eighths of the patients in
mental institutions suller from guilt and
then proceeds with a sermon on sin, he is
the one who is setting them up for the
mental hospital.

Religion is the institution thar instills
the greatest amount of needless guili—and
that i1s immoral.

Theador V. Rogers
Green River, Wyoming
JERRY AND JAMES

I sincerely wish Jerry Falwell would
read James 1:26, which savs it’s better 10
keep one’s trap shut than to mouth off on
anything and evervthing. Do vou know
anvone who likes Falwell? Neither do L.
He does not represent any majority. He
certainly does not represent me.

I'm weary of the holier-than-thou atti-
tudes of both my fellow Christians and the
non-Christians who look for any opportu-
nity to take a pot shot at Christians. ['m
also weary of people who end scathing
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commentaries to The Playboy Forum with
“Name withheld by request.”™ i you
haven’t got the guts to own up w your
position, how can you expect anyone else
to take you seriously?

Karl Kleinpaste

Rochester, New York

Nobody cares much for thal practice, and

with some letters, i seems (o MS URNHECESSATY.
On the other hand, there are a few nuts oul
theve, and vur large coveulation makes the
anthors of the more controversial letlers
vulnevable 1o havassment, alas. So we
routinely honor the vequest.

FOOD FOR THOUGHT
Our campus was recently knee-deep in

copies of a lively litte tabloid called Moral
Majority Reporl, which was devoted mostly
to condemning legalized abortion. Those
so-called pro-lifers are not into subtlety at
all. One of the local groups that presum-
ably helped distribute the publication also
rented a billboard atop a building whose
tenants included a restaurant and put up a
graphic anti-abortion ad depicung a
bloody aborted fetus. That pleased the res-
taurant people no end. Not too surprising-
lv, they raised bloody hell. Nothing whets
the old appetite like dining under a picture
ol an aborted fetus.

{Name withheld by request)

Knoxville, Tennessce

NATURAL SELECTION
I grow increasingly weary of the endless

back-and-forth rhetoric on the questions of

abortion and gun control. Both issues are,
n fact, entirely moot and, to some extent,
mutually contradictory, though no one
seems to realize it. We all know that
women will continue to have abortions

and Americans will continue to dispose of

one another with handguns whether or not
cither practice is legal. Any argument
beyond that 1s merely a struggle between
our deeply ingrained cultural heritage and
our desire for persenal convenience,

The prohandgun (“right to  bear
arms”?) people generally tend to be anti-
abortion, while the pro-abortiomsts (“pro-
choice™?) tend to be antihandgun. Silly,
isn’t it? Both abortion and handguns are
destructive of life, a quality that, in the
long run, may turn out to be a blessing
both for our species and for others. Natu-
ral selection, you know. Survival of the
hittest. But that's a dillerent argument.

Most positions on cither side of those
issucs are purely self-serving rationaliza-
tions that don’t stand up to scrutiny. In
the end, the onlv disservice is to logic.
Let's take Dr. Harman van der Woude's
letter {The Playboy Forum, December) as a
case in point, applying fis arguments 1o
the question ol gun control.

Of the 100,000,000 live births that ake
place annually, every single person born is
going to die, and only a relative handliul
will die by the gun or by any other means
inflicted by their fellow humans. God is
responsible for the rest, through cancer,

FORUM NEWSFRONT

what’s happening in the sexual and social arenas

MAC ATTACK

cHicaGo—Calling an unsuccessful law-
swit against the McDonald's Corporation
“a farce,” an angry Hlinows civewit judge
ordeved the plaintiff to reimburse the cor-
poration more than 31,800,000 i had
spent defending itself. The fasi-food chain
had been sued by a franchiser whom it had

stripped of the right to use the McDonald's
name on restaurants in this country and n
Paris, allegedly because he did not comply
with various corporale standards. The fact
that the court saddled him with the high cost
of McDonald’s defense is virtually unprec-
edented in llinois, and in his decision, the
Judge criticized other courls for allowing
such nuisance suils. He said that the plain-
ff “comes to this day on the wings of Jus
own gross misconduct. Having wrongfully
kicked the snow loose al the top, [he] must
bear the consequences of the [financial]
avalanche al the bottom.™

CHURCH AND STATE

MOBILE, ALABAMA—Saying his decision
was a “cry in the wilderness,” a Federal dis
trict judge has dismissed a lawsuil challeng-
ing Alabama’s school-prayer laws and has
declared that the Constitution gives slales
the legal power to establish religion. Gov-
ernor Fob James, who fashioned the 1952
law authorizing devotional activilies in
classrooms, called the decision “courageous
and brilliant.” An agnostic whoe brought the
suil and lost and who now has been ordered
lo pay courl costs compared the ruling to
“the President’s calling a news conference
to say he's discovered the world is flut.” He

said he would appeal.

WRONGFUL BIRTH REJECTED

serRINGEIELD—The  Hlimors  Supreme
Court has rejected arguments that a doctor
who improperly performs a vasectomy or
anothey type of surgical sterilization should
pay the pavents for the care and education
of a child born as a vesull of the falure of
the procedure. The five-to-two ruling vver-
turns a lower-court decision in faver of o
Clucago-area couples, disagrees with high-
court decisions in several other states and is
considered a landmark case that may affect
hundreds of similar swits pending in Ih-
nois. The justice who wrote the majority
apimion sard that allowimg such recovery to
parents would require them to demonstrate
that thewr child s an “uncherished, un-
wanled burden . . . of miwmal value or
benefit 1o them.” That violates Hlinois
public policy, which “commands the de-
velopment and the preservation of family
relations,” he said. At least 14 other stales
fihewise veject such compensation.

Meanwhile, a circuit judge in M-
wankee has issued essentially the same deci-
ston in dismissing the suit of a 41-year-old
man who fatheved a child despite having
had a vasectomy. The judge held that “any
rule which imposed liability for the costs of
rearing a normal, healthy child would have
to recognize the offsel flowing from the joys

of parenthood.”

CRIME CONTROL

LOs ANGELEs—Counly supervisors have
ordered a move to downgrade many oddball
criminal violations from misdemeanors to
simple infractions in order lo save court
time and costs. The board of supervisors
directed the county council to draft an ordi-
nance reclassifving sections of the county
code covering such crimes as wathing a pig
on a public beach, changing clothes in an
arboretum, using a white cane when not
blind and roller-skating faster than ten
mph. The board estimates that with the revi-
stons, some 44,000 cases could be disposed
of annually without tvials, saving the coun-
ty as much as 51,000,000 a year.

POPE OPPOSES PENALTY

VATICAN C1TY—Paope John Paul 11 has
asked the world’s governments to spare pis-
aners on death vow, marking the first tome o
pontiff has formally expressed opposition to
caprtal prumshment. In 1955, Pope Prus
X1 said that the state should decide whai-
ever punishments it deemed necessary for is
citizens, but John Pawl Il now “recom-
mends clemency or pardon for those who are
condemned 1o death, esfree !'n”_\' those con
demned for political yeasons.”




MORE HERPES RESEARCH

PHILADELPHIA— The Universily of Penn-
sylvania and the American Cyanamid Com
pany will combine efforts in a search for a
herpes vaceine, according to a spokesman
Jor the school. Two Penn researchers will
receive funds from the company’s Lederle
Laboratories Division to conlinue research
with a natural protein purified from cells
infected by the herpes simplex virus. Amer-
ican Cyanamid earlier announced that it
was also pursuing a vaccine for both
herpes simplex, which causes cold sores,
and genital herpes by way of genetic-
engineering technology.

Meanwhile, a relatively simple one-day
test that detects herpes in pregnant women
has been developed by scientists al the
National Institules of Health. The present
tests take seven days to confirm the presence
of the virus.

BENEFITS OF BEER
Drinking three beers a day may be as
good as jogging when it comes to reducing
the risk of heart attack, according to new
research published in the Journal of the
American Medical Association. The

study, conducted at the Bayvlor College of
Medicine in Houston, suggesis that both
moderate beer drinking and mild exercise
have the effect of increasing the body’s high-
density lipoprotein, or H.D.L., which is a
type of cholesterol found to be associated
with reduced nisk of heart disease. Alas, for
people who already jog or exercise, beer
drinking appears not to bestow any addi-
tonal H.D. 1. benefit.

GREAT GUNS
FINDLAY, [LLINOIS—A small local bank
has recerved hundreds of inquirtes from
prospective depositors  after offering two
expensive custom-made Colt revolvers
exchange for non-interest-hearving six-year

nvestments of $2500. The bank’s senior
vice-president has been delighted with the
response, which predictably upset antigun
groups. He says that the handguns are
worth $1153.95 at present and, “except for
Onental rugs, have been the best investment
you could make over the last several years.”
They are expected to appreciate in value at
an annual rate of about 15 percent, wheve-
as the bank'’s certificate of deposit offers a
rate of 7.7 percent.

Elsewhere:

* A person conuvicted of commilting a
crime while armed may be sentenced not
only for the offense but also for using a
weapon, the U.S. Supreme Court has ruled.
Chief Justice Warren E. Burger, wniting
Jor the seven-to-two majority, declared that
if multiple punishments for the same crime
are authorized by state law, they are nol for-
bidden under the Constitution’s ban againsi
double jevpardy.

« In Hlinois, a coalition of groups oppos-
ing stricler gun laws s altempling lo place
an advisory referendum on the 1984 Iili-
nots general-election ballot “reaffirming the
right of citizens to bear arms.” Leaders of
the coalition believe they can obtain the
600,000 signatures needed and that Hi-
nois voters will demonstrate to state and lo-
cal officials that they do not favor laws that
prohibit private firearm ownership.

s Also in Hlinois, state representalives
Alan Greiman of Shokie and Barbara
Fiynn Currie of Chicago have introduced a
bill that would combat handguns by requir-
ing their legal owners to carry 87350,000
worth of Liability insurance. The froposal is
apparently the frrst of its kind in the couniry
and Greiman called it a stralegy o make
handgun ounership “more burdensome.”

COPS ON THE BLOCK

CUERNAVACA. MEXICO—Morelos governor
Lauro Oviega has disbanded the state’s endire
force of 170 judicial police. “Ever since I be-
came governor, 1 have asked the chief and
agenls of ths police agency to change and
halt the abusive crimes they commil with im-
punity,” Ortega said. “They have not
changed and now they are all fired.” The
cops, all plain-clothes muvestigators, have
been accused in many cases of extortion. i-
legal search and seizure, threals and torture.

ONE-MAN SODOMY SQUAD

LITTLE ROCK—AR  Arkansas legislalor
has declared that homosexuals al the state’s
colleges and universities are violaling the
state’s sodomy law and has sponsored a
resolution condemning such sexual acls.
Testifving before the House Aging and Leg-
islative Affairs Commattee, Texarkana rep-
resentative Travis Dowd wurged school
admustrators nol to support any campus
homosexual groups and to report any sus-
pected homosexual activities. He was the
only one to speak in favor of his resolution.

DEVIL GETS HIS DUE
LoNDON—According o a survey con
ducted e nine Western countries. Amer
icans are twice as lkely as Ewropeans to
believe in hell and the Devil. The study,
m which more than 1200 people have heen
questioned since 1978, indicated that belief

in sin was highest (91 pereent) i Northern
Ireland and lowest (29 percent) in Den-
mark. However, the Ivish held the rosiest
wew of mankind, with 34 percent of those
polled believing that people were basically
good. Only five percent of the French took
that optimistic postiion.

ADOPTION OR BABY BUYING?

WASHINGTON. De—The U.S. Swupreme
Court has refused to hear a case involving
surrogate motherhood and has thereby, in
effect, upheld a Michigan law that bans
adeptions by people who would hire a
woman fo bear a child for them. A couple
had offered to pay the husband’s secretary
B5000) to bear their chald afler artificial in-
semination and had gone to court to chal-
lenge the Michigan law that prevenis them
Jrom adopting the baby.

BONG BUSTS
1L0s ANGELES—The L.AP.D. has de-
clared war on head shops by raiding six
businesses selling drug paraphernalia. A
law thal teok effect January first makes il a
misdemeanor for any person to manufac-
ture, sell or possess ems or devices used

connection with legal drugs.

GOING, GOING. . . .

HAGERSTOWN, MARYLAND—A 29-year-old
woman purchased a vasectomy for her hus-
band by bidding $100 during a civie cluby
Sund-raising auction. The sevvice had
been donaled by a local physician, and if the
winner'’s husband decides against the opera-
tion, it can be given to someone else,
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heart disease, the heartbreak of psoriasis,
terminal stupidity or whatever.

We have two ways to look at such an
analysis: Either God is the most heinous
murderer in all history and should be
immediately locked away (no capital
punishment, of course) or those who kill
with guns are merely emulating their
Creator. If we choose the former, we
should also round up all the world’s clergy
as accomplices and coconspirators. Il we
choose the latter, we should recognize
handguns as wools of God and those who
wield them as His apostles on a divine mis-
sion. Right? Hello? Is anyone left out
there?

“Yardley Snide”
Lilac Grove, Virginia

ABORTION

The important thing about abortion,
PLAYBOY says, is that while people of good
conscience may disagree on the moral
issue, it should not be made a crime. 1
couldn’t agree more. But then, it’s easy for
me to agree; | don’t believe that a fetus is a
person.

What has long perplexed me is this:
How can I persuade a reasonable right-to-
life believer not to work lor a law against
abortion? Could a neighbor persuade me,
by invoking his sincere belief that they
were s property, not persons, to stand
idly by while he beat up his children?

Yes, many right-to-lifers are not so much
pro-fctus as antisex. And, ves, those people
have no right 1o force others to live by their
taboos. But it’s too easy to argue that anti-
abortion laws rest solely on puritanism.
Many folks really do belicve in fetal
personhood. No appeal to privacy can
dissuade them, because in their eves
“somcone else” &5 being harmed.

Van D. Smith
Bethesda, Marvland

Your reply to Phillip B. Shawas in the
September 1982 Playboy Forum is un-
sound. Although his ad homimem attack is
deficient, vour proposition that “the issue
is not when human life is conceived but
when that life becomes a legal human
being” severely begs the question and
appears to be identical to the argument
made in the pre-Civil War South that a
black man was a subhuman whose rights
could be legally done away with. For in-
stance, cach black slave counted as three
fifths of a human being for the purpose of
assigning Congressional seats.

You have also made 1t clear that the
mistake of the Natonal Socialist legisla-
tors in mid-Thirties Germany was their
failure o pass a legal act declaring Jews
not to be legally human belore they were
put to death.

The question of abortion is not a legal
question at all. It is a question of logic and
ethics. There is not a single major philos-
opher since Socrates and Aristotle who
would support any abortion-on-demand
argument. The overwhelming empirical
evidence that the fetus becomes a fully
developed miniature human being about
40 days after conception is simply not open
to debate.

Michael Brady
Riverside, California

The blacks began their enslavement with vir-

tually no nights; the Gevman Jews were some-

thing more than fetuses; and i the days of

Socrates and Arvistotle, there was no such thing
as a safe abortion.

Throughout the world, we see a steadily
increasing population. Poverty, unemploy-
ment and hunger go hand in hand. There
is no way in the near future that we can
have suflicient food 1o feed those hungry
people or employment to give them a sense
of dignity.

tabe away o s
\hmmn'mndl

Five years aga, the advertisements above were na mare than a gleam in the eye of Father
George Martin of Saint Luke’s Episcopal Church in Minneapalis. He went ta Tom McElligott
of Fallon McElligott Rice, also of Minneapolis, who came up with the cancepts that grew
inta a series af ad and poster kits. All they promote are the views af the Episcopal Church,
but the ads alsa have started winning awards: from Cammunication Arts, from the New
Yark Art Directors Club, from the Advertising Club of New Yark. Other religious groups—
even same Baptists—hove supported the advertisements and pasters. Check them out.

The Chinese, for example, recognize
that, and they have instituted plans to
keep the size of families within reasonable
limits. Other countries have instituted
sterilization and birth-control programs
on a voluntary basis.

In the United States, Planned Parent-
hood has struggled against the opposition
of the Catholic Church since the early dec-
ades of this century. lt is now a re-
spected organization and has brought o
American women the right to control the
size of their families. We are sull faced,
however, with attacks against it: the de-
struction of property; the intimidation of
people who want to use its services; picket-
ing and harassment of its employees.

Freedom of religion or from religion has
made this nation the greatest ever. Free-
dom 1o have a baby or not 10 have a baby
is the greatest choice any woman can have,
and it should not be infringed upon by
bigotry. It is hard to believe that the Presi-
dent of the United States, with all his
knowledge of the deplorable plight of
people around the world, would be
opposed to a woman’s right to abortion if
she so desired. ,

John A. Myers, M.D.
Balumore, Maryland

I've decided that when I grow up, 1
want to be a fetus. I don’t mean an
cembryonic fetus; I mean a big, full-grown,
robust fetus, the kind they don’t mess
around with on a dark street. More than
anything else, I want to be loved. Or else
hated. Doesn’t matter too much which, so
long as the motherfuckers leave me alone.

I promise I won’t do others any harm. 1
won't screw around with their homes
or their property or anvthing like that.
[ won’t take their money. TI'll even say
cxcuse me if there’s so much as a minor
trallic accident and then go my own way.
No big deal; let the insurance handle it
(Can vou get insured as a fetus?)

The nice thing about being a full-grown
fetus is that they can’t touch you, for good
or bad. You've got your constitutional
rights and your civil rights and vour civil
liberties; and—what the hell—that's
about all you need. I'll wear a sign if 1
have to: ONE FETUS. DON'T TOUCH:!

(Name withheld by request)
Cincinnau, Ohio

SQUEAL RULE

Three cheers for Judge Henry Werker,
wha issued an injunction against the aptly
nicknamed squeal rule, which would have
required Federally funded family-planning
centers 1o notfy parents when  their
daughters under 18 obtained contracep-
tives by prescription. He's obviously done
a great deal to prevent thousands of future
unwed teenaged mothers and traumatic
abortions. The Government’s increasing
use of paid informants and programs such
as the IRS rewards for turning in your
neighbor smack of Big Brother. I, for one,
applaud this judge’s courage in drawing
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the line somewhere and preserving our
right to privacy and freedom.

Marie Conney

Des Plaines, inois

Everyone seems to be missing the point
about the so-called squeal rule. T don’t
think that our Government should be pro-
viding contraceptives to children in the
first place.

(Name withheld by request)
Aspen, Colorado

I am enraged at Judge Henry Werker's
injunction against the notification rule.
And I thank God it can still be overruled.
If the Government is spending my tax dol-
lars on so-called family-planning clinics, |
have the right to know il my daughter is
using contraceptives. Parents. not the
Government, are responsible for their chil-
dren. The Government should support us,
not encourage our children to sneak be-
hind our backs and keep something as im-
portant as sex secret from us.

Johnnie Miller
New York, New York

PRIVILEGED COMMUNICATION

Almost two years ago, 1 contacted the
Playboy Foundation and later sent vou a
copy of a brief that we had filed in Federal
court challenging the right of the Govern-
ment to coerce one family member to tes-
tify against another. At that time, |
advised you that the key decision in our
circuit, Penn vs. Uniled States, had come to
our attention through The Playboy Forum,
which had published an anecdote relating
to the same. In fact, pLavioy published
that comment before the case was officially
reported, and we had to locate it through
the clerk of the United States Court of
Appeals for the Ninth Circuit.

Enclosed with this letter you will find a
copy of a 79-page memorandum decision
that was entered in another, subsequent
case wherein we challenged the same point
of law. It is truly a landmark decision, in
that no other Federal district court has
ever held that the “family privilege,”
which protects parents and children from
having to testify against each other, exists.
Also enclosed is a copy of our most recent
brief to which the decision was entered.

In many respects, we are indebted to
your magazine for paying attention to such
issues. Il it were not for our reading
PLAYBOY, we might not have been able to
respond as quickly and as thoroughly as
we did.

Dominic P. Gentle
Gentile & Massi, Lid.
Las Vegas, Nevada

DRAFT REGISTRATION

The letter from San Antonio concerning
draft registration that appears in the
February Playboy Forum adds new mean-
ing to the expression narrow-minded. |
particularly take offense at the statement
that the draft has the “practical benehit” of

making us “consider some of the grimmer
realities of life.” For my part, 1 hope that
no one will ever have to consider or experi-
ence those “realities”—presumably, dying
or killing someone in a war.

I'm a student at the University of Col-
orado who, after long, hard deliberation,
decided to register for the draft in 1980. 1
did so because I have goals and I feared
that the consequences of not registering
might interfere with my achieving those
goals. But I feel I've sacrificed my morals
for selfish reasons. 1 have a great deal of
respect and admiration for people such as
Ben Sasway, who decided to stand up for
what they believed.

Paul Balaguer
Boulder, Colorado

GUN CONTROL

At this moment, [ am an inmate at the
Soledad Prison in California. No kind of
registration, confiscation or other program

“I could obtain a
Sfurrearm within ten
minutes of my release
if I so chose.”

proposed by the antihandgun groups—
that 1s, short of searching every citizen,
home, bush and tree and sealing the
national borders hermetically—would
keep handguns out of the hands of crimi-
nals. [ find the antigun groups very naive
for believing that just because possessing a
gun is illegal, a criminal will not obtain
one. [ could obtain a firearm within ten
minutes of my release if I so chose.

That does not mean that every ex-
convict wishes to obtain a handgun. I,
along with many others, wish only to leave
here and get on with my life.

John Carter
Soledad Prison
Soledad, California

I read your magazine regularly and
hardly an issue hits the stands that doesn’t
contain some debate over gun control.

As an ex-paratrooper who dealt with
weapons daily, as a person who has exten-
sive experience with law-enforcement and
security work and as a part-time weapons
structor, | feel it's time [ put in my two
cents’ worth.

The main use of shotguns and rifles in
our society is hunting and sports. A thing
that I stress to my students is that the only
thing pistols are good for—in fact, the
thing for which they were designed—is to
kill people. Disclaimers of the pistol hunt-
ers aside, the handgun’s primary purpose
is the taking of human life.

I am a strong advocate of handgun con-
trol (not prohibifion). 1 also believe that a

man has the right to use whatever force is
necessary to protect his life, family and
property. Removing the most effective
means available to him—the handgun—is
unthinkable.

I would agree to mandatory registra-
tion, even to the measure of taking a sam-
ple slug from every gun for future police
ballistics tests in criminal investigations.
But banning handguns would be folly as a
practical matter and a usurpation of the
basic rights this country was founded on.

Victor Collins
Corpus Chnisti, Texas

Ballistics records won’t work; bullet mark-

ings change with a firearm’s use.

LAWS OF THE LAND
In any given society, the standards of
socially acceptable behavior are defined.
Socially  unacceptable  behavior is
punished as a crime against society. In
short, a convicted criminal is someone
who, for one reason or another, has refused
socially acceptable behavior—and he is
given the choice of imprisonment or death.
Perhaps part of the problem is our laws.
There are numerous examples of our own
lawmakers’ committing socially unaccept-
able behavior sexually, politically, chemi-
cally, and so on. If they can’t live by their
own laws, how can they expect the ordi-
nary citizen to do so? The indication at
this point is that some laws need to be
changed.
Kurt Bullard
Burlingame, California

EAT MORE SEAL

The rear lens in my Leupold sight flares
between white and black as I snuggle my
Remington 620 into my shoulder, focus my
eye on the cross hairs and steadily sweep
the jagged icy horizon until I find the furry
little head and the wide, mournful eyes of a
harp seal.

There it is! In fact, there are thousands
of them! A steady squeeze on the trigger
and I've got one of the little rascals, head
over heels. Now another! Bang, bang! My
ears are ringing! The escaping gases from
the weapon cloud my vision, but already I
can fairly smell the tantalizing aroma of
roasting harp seal on a crisp winter
morning.

Actually, I wouldn’t harm a seal or a
porpoise or any other creature, but I have
a ten-dollar bet going with my animal-
loving girlfriend that pLAYBOY won’t pub-
lish this.

(Name withheld by request)
Missoula, Montana
You lose.

“The Playboy Forum” offers the opportu-
nily for an extended dialog between readers
and editors on conlemporary issues. Address
all corvespondence to The Playboy Forum,
Playboy Building, 919 North Micligan Ave-
nue, Chicago, lllmois 6061 1.
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Int ucing o down and side to side, causing
largt;:head racket ; the ball to leave the r:;cket at
that’s 100% graphlte whatever indiscriminating angle
for less flex and the flexing action releases it.
] Which is often too far left or too
more COI'ltl‘O. 2 far right; i.e., out of court.
Wilson Stm§° But Wilson is changing that.

In the days of the Round Table, the
catapult was used to hurl stones across
moats and over castle walls. The catch was
that the stone left the catapult at whatever
indiscrinunating angle the flexing action re-
leased it. Those guys got a lot of power, but
many a war was lost over lousy aim.

The moral of this history lesson 1s that the
same basic “catapulting” occurs on today’s
largehead rackets. Largehead frames flex upand

Presenting the Wilson Sting. One
largehead racket that flexes amaz-
ingly less, because it's made of one
of the firmest materials there is.
100% graphite.
Thanks to graphite’s firmness,
the Sung “holds” its position
when hitting the ball. So that
the ball leaves the racket more
in the direction you intend it

Aluminum and The Sting is 100%

ficergloss largehead  graphile so it's firm

frames flex more. enough fo hold™ ' its

sending the ball in  posthion, sending the

ol -target directions ball in o more on-
target dwection

to: in court, on target, and out of
your opponent’s reach.
The 100% graphite Sting. When it
comes 1o control, Sting hits the spot.

Wilson STING”

Also available in new midsize.



PLAYBOY INTERVIEW: EARL WEAVER

a candid conversation with the rowdiest and the wmmningest manager in modern
baseball history about players, fans, wmps and memorable shouting matches

Baseball will miss Earl Weaver. When

Baltimore's fiery skipper retived at the end of

last season, all he'd done in 14 and a half
years was guide the Orioles to more viclories
than any other major-league team had com-
piled during that period. In baseballs long
history, i fact, only two men have ever
topped Weaver's .596 win-loss percentage:
Frank Sclee, who managed the Boston
Braves and the Chicago Cubs from 1890 to
1905, and Joe McCarthy, who handled the
Chicago Cubs, Boston Red Sox and New
York Yankees from 1926 (o 1950).

Despite his winning ways, Weaver prob-
ably will be best yemembered for his histrionic
rhubarbs with wmpires, who tossed him out of
more ball games (89) than any other man-
ager—or player—in baseball history. His
style was unique: He was once throum out of
a game afler prolesting a call on a ball hut
doun the third base line; when the umpire
ruled against him, he picked up third base
and walked off with i, telling the ump,
“You're not using this, anyway.”

Another time, when he disagreed with
an umpires ruling on an inlerference
call, Weaver walked up lo the offending
ump, holding an American League rule
book, which he then tore into little pieces.

1f lus antics amused fans, they drew mixed

reviews from the men in blue. Former Amer-
ican League umpire Ron Luciano once said,
“Weaver gives me the impression that he
wanis everything—that he wanls you lo cheat
Sor him. He wants an unfair advantage.”

The late Nestor Chylak, another A.L. ump,
disagreed. “Earl always used to have me
thinking, What's he gonna do next? It made
me a better umpire,” Chylak said.

Weaver was no more diplomatic with the
Onioles themselves. He and his ballplayers
often cursed one another rovally, and on one
vecasion, after he had upbraided infielder
Doug DeCinces for sloppy play, the 6'2" third
baseman went after him. The two men fuiled
to come to blows only because they were sepa-
raled by outfielder Pat Kells—himself a fre-
quent participant in shouting malches with
his boss. Unlike most other managers, Weaver
never held grudges or penalized players for
blowing off steam at him. Shoristop Mark
Belanger, a 15-year performer for the
Orioles, once told writer Berry Stainback,
“Earl does not have a shithouse, like some
managers. You can argue with Earl for six
howrs and call him every name in the book.
But if he thinks yow're going to help him win,
you'll play the next day.”

As a tactician, Weaver was in a class by
himself. Managers traditionally stock their

rosters with the 25 best athletes in training
camp, but his approach was somewhal differ-
eni: Fe assembled teams able to respond to
any game siluation. The Orioles thus became
a ball club of specialists—slarters, pinch hat-
ters, pinch runners, pinch fielders, bunters,
starting pitchers, spol starters, shorl relievers,
long relicvers and so on down the line. Base-
ball insiders believe Weaver utilized his 25
players more than any other manager, and
the Orioles will vouch for that. Said John
Lowenstein, a journeyman oulfielder for
eight years before going to Baltimore in
1979, “The man’s a genius at finding situa-
tions where an average player—Ulike me—
can look like a star because of sublle factors
working in your favor. He has a passion for
Jinding the perfect player for the perfect spot.”

Programing, not passion, however, was al
the heart of Weaver'’s stralegic brilliance.
Before compulers came inlo vogue, he was the
[furst manager lo keep track of how his hilters
fared against opposing pilchers. The resulls
of his stalistical approach often astounded the
sport’s veteran observers. In a cose 1979
game againsl the Texas Rangers, for exam-
ple, Weaver sent upy Belanger, who was then
batting .170, to pinch-hit against flame-
throwing right-hander fim Kern. (Even
Weaver's pinochle buddies—his coaches—

“One of the occupational hazards of being a
manager is thal you wind up shitiin’ on your
players. | didn’t want to be friends with them,
because I knew I'd eventually trade them or
send them to the minors or release them.”

“Frank Robinson once hit a ball a good 20
Seet foul, but it was ruled a home run. Even
our guys couldn’t believe it. When the other
team came screaming oul on the field, I had to
beg our guys lo get out of the dugout.”

PHOTOGRAPHY BY RAY FISHER

“None of my shouting matches with wmps
were strategic. U'd get so mad I couldn’t see! A
wrong call can cost you a game. Well, that
can cost me my job! With that one call, he’s
keeping My fi.t_f_f Srom going lo school’”  —
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were shocked by the move and thought that
their boss was playing with less than a full
deck.) Belanger, of course, singled home the
winmng run. After the game, admiring
sportwrilers lold Weaver that he was a
hunch-playing genius. He immediately cut
them off by stating that he had only played the
percentages: His charts showed that Belan-
ger’s lifetime record against Kern had been
ten hits in 14 times al bal.

A man for all emergencies, Weaver re-
ceived only one real shock in baseball: his
own inability to make il o the major leagues
as a player. Born in St. Louis on August 14,
1930, Earl Sidney Weaver was a certifiable
baseball addict by the time he was six years
old. Between his father, who dry-cleaned uni-
forms for the Cardinals and the Browns, and
a rich uncle who had season tickets to both
teams” home games, Weaver was laken lo see
more than 100 major-league contesls per sea-
son. At Beaumont High School, he was a star
second baseman who hil well over .400, and
upon his graduation, he received contract
offers from seven major-league clubs, includ-
ing the Yankees. He signed with his home-
lown favoriles, the Cardinals, and then spent
nine disappointing years i the minors. In
1957, he was aboul to quit baseball in favor
of a job with a loan company, when he was
hired by the Orioles to manage their class-D
team in Fitzgerald, Georgia. Rather than cul
himself off entirely from baseball, Weaver re-
mained in the minors for 11 more years before
being brought up to the Orioles in 1968. The
resl, as they say, is baseball history.

To inlerview the 52-year-old manager
turned broadeaster, pLAYBOY senl Lawrence
Linderman, something of an interview veter-
an himself, to meet with Weaver at his home
in Hialeah, Florida. Linderman reports:

“The first thing thatl strikes you about
Weaver is his energy: He might as well be a
5'6" nuclear reactor. (He claims he’s 5'7";
he’s not.) He is forceful, blunt and oulspoken,
and during our first couple of meetings, he
was often brusque, defensive and sarcastic.
Those last qualities are baggage ilems mos!
big-league managers seem to pick up in their
travels, and il’s easy lo see why: As a breed,
managers spend each working day endlessly
being analyzed, criticized and scrutinized by
television, radio, newspaper and magazine
reporters. Therefore, it didn’t surprise me that
Weaver was as prickly as a porcupine when
we first met. When he finally put down his
dukes, however, he revealed himself to be a
man of great loyalty, humor and charm. 1
realize that that is hardly the frcture he has
projected of himself over the years, and 1
don’t mean lo scandalize him here, but the
stmple truth is that Weaver seems lo be a hell
of a fine guy. Having said all that, it’s time to
get down to cases. When he and [ finally be-
gan our laped conversations, his relirement
was still a subject for reporiers, and i pro-
vided the opening question for our inter-
view.”

PLAYBOY: Two years ago, you said you'd re-
tire after the 1982 season, and apparently,
you have—but Baltimore Orioles general

manager Hank Peters believes you stepped
down only because your “batteries need to
be recharged” and that you'll be back after
a sabbatical. Are we dealing with another
case of coaching burn-out?

WEAVER: Absolutely not. I began planning
my retirement the day the Orioles hired
me as a first-base coach in 1968. For the
first time in my life—and after 20 years as
a player and a manager in the minor
leagues—I was on a pension plan, I
thought, Boy, if I can just stay up hereasa
coach for 12 years or so, I won’t have to
worry about retirement. I figured the pen-
sion wouldn’t really allow me to live the
way I wanted to and that I'd have to take
part-time jobs, but my retirement would
be taken care of. Then and there, I started
shooting for retirement in 1980 or 1982.
PLAYBOY: How do you assess your career as
a manager?

WEAVER: All you have to do is look in the
book, and there it is: not as good as Joe
McCarthy, better than almost everybody
else. I won 100 games or more five times,
one less than McCarthy, and I did it in 14
and a half years; it took him 24 years, but

“All you have to do s look
in the book: My record
is not as good as
Joe McCanrthy’s, better
than almost
everybody else’s.”

he had a better winning percentage. It’s all
there in black and white. Some people are
going to say, “‘Jeez, Weaver did good with
what he had,” and others are going to say,
“Christ, with some of them ballplayers he
had, I can’t see why he didn’t do better.”
PLAYBOY: What do you say?

WEAVER: | did a lot of things right, and
I also did some things wrong. But one
thing I know: I did more things right
than wrong. I won 96.5 games a year. |
would've liked to win 109 every year, the
way we did in '69—that would’ve made
the job so much simpler and more enjoy-
able. We won 108 games and were world
champions in 1970, and I wish we could
have done that every year. I kept my job
with the Baltimore orgamzation for 25
years, 15 of them in the big leagues. That'’s
what [ set out to accomplish, and I accom-
plished it. The people of Baltimore gave
me a day and showed me they appreciated
what I did, so I'm sitting here satisfied.
Maybe I'll do it again for them, maybe I'll
do it for somebody else, but that’s only if [
have to go back o work. If I have to, I
have to—but I did it, and I don’t want to

go through it again.

PLAYBOY: Maybe one reason you sound
tired of the work is that you were worn
down by all the arguing and yelling you
did through the years. Besides those
you've mentioned, you hold another all-
tume baseball record—for being thrown
out of 89 games. How do you feel about
that?

WEAVER: ['m not proud of it, but we don’t
really know that it &5 2 record. I'm one of
the first guys they ever kept track of. John
McGraw managed for more than 30 years,
and I guarantee you can’t go back and
check how many times he was thrown out
of games. You can’t even check how many
times Leo Durocher was thrown out of
games. But even if I do hold the record, it
boils down to only six times a season, or
once a2 month. I think that’s very insig-
nificant. Hell, I think fans are getting
cheated if you don’t get thrown out at least
twice a month!

PLAYBOY: What percentage of your shout-
ing matches with umpires were spon-
taneous as opposed to strategic?

WEAVER: None of 'em were strategic. I'd get
somad I couldn’t see straight! I mean, just
a wrong ball or strike call can cost you a
game. Well, that can cost me my job! Now
I can’t send my kids through college! Some
stupid son of a bitch who won’t correct his
mistakes is gonna have me back in the
minor leagues, that’s what thal amounts
to! I set my goal to retire in "82, and there
wasn’t no dumb son of a bitch who was
going to ruin that! If an umpire misses a
called third strike and the other team ends
up scoring because of it, I'm not going to
forget it. If there are runners on second
and third and two out, and if the umpire
has just given the hitter an extra strike and
the next pitch goes into the hole and both
runs score, ['ve got to say something to the
guy. With that one call, he’s keeping my kid
Sfrom going to school!

PLAYBOY: Don’t get worked up, Earl
Umpiring &5 a tough job. isn’t it?

WEAVER: It 1s, and alter a game, 1°d realize
that there might have been a total of 270
pitches thrown and there was no way an
umpire was going to get them all right. But
at the same time, he was keeping me from
accomplishing what I needed to accom-
plish so that I could keep my job. I expect
perfection. I know I'm not going to get it—
not from myself, not from my plavers and
not from an umpire—but I still expect it.
PLAYBOY: Did you expect to incite umpires
to perfection by arguing with them so
often?

WEAVER: No, but it was one way of calming
my ball club down. If my club is hollering
at an umpire and the umpire starts jerking
off his mask, lookin’ to see who's hollering,
I'm gonna lose a ballplayer. I can’t tell the
ballplayers to shut up, ‘cause they're hol-
lering for us—I can't tell them to shut up.
So I've gotta become the spokesman for 25
individuals. Each time an individual gets
mad, I've got to say his words. Four or five
of my players would get thrown out every
year, but I tried to save them, and you
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don’t have to be a genius to figure out why:
I ain’t gonna go to bat in the ninth inning.
See, one thing about a manager: He’s not
going to argue with an umpire unless
somebody else on the team does. I don’t
argue with a first-base umpire unless a
ballplayer or our first-base coach goes alft-
er him. If one of my players is called out on
a steal, [ don’t argue unless the guy jumps
up and starts getting all excited. Other-
wise, I stay right in the dugout.

PLAYBOY: What if your ballplayer were
arguing with an umpire and were dead
wrong—would you still rush out and give
the umpire hell?

WEAVER: If I thought the umpire got the
play right, I'd go out there, but my heart
wouldn’t be in it. I'd just say a few token
words, because that’s part of my job. My
coaches had signals they'd give me if they
thought the umpire was right, and when
that happened, I'd slow down, say a few
things and get the ballplayer to walk away.
After my guy got out of there, I'd tell the
umpire, “‘Look, I thought you were wrong,
but my first-base coach just told me you
got the play right.”

PLAYBOY: Over the years, you had run-ins
with virtually every umpire in the Amer-
ican League. Did any of them ever retali-
ate by purposely giving your ball club the
short end of his decisions?

WEAVER: No, and as far as I'm concerned,
the umpiring profession is fantastic. Last
year, the day after Terry Cooney and I had

our incident and contact was made, he
gave us as good a series behind the plate
and on the bases as anybody in the world.
PLAYBOY: That’s when you accidentally
smacked him in the face?

WEAVER: I made contact with Cooney, yes,
but it was accidental. I've made contact
with umpires before and they've all been
accidents—but I've done ’em. I haven’t
uttered a profanity to an umpire since
1954, and I don’t want anyone to think
I've got a foul mouth, but when the thing
happened with Cooney, I know what 1
thought: Oh, fuck! Terry's reaction was
about the same as mine. He just stood
back and said, “What the fuck are you
doing? What are you doing, Earl? We've
never had any trouble before.”

PLAYBOY: What triggered the incident?
WEAVER: A play at first that Cooney admit-
ted he missed. Eddie Murray had
grounded into a force-out at second, but
Cooney turned it into a double play by
calling Eddie out at first. No question
about it, Cooney was wrong, so I ran out
to argue with him. Whatever it meant or
however it happened, I'm definitely
ashamed of striking him. But it was done
without intent.

PLAYBOY: American League umpires have
called you everything from a “‘militant
midget” to “baseball’s Son of Sam.” Was
it always total combat between you and
the men in blue?

WEAVER: Oh, no, there were plenty of

laughs. Ron Luciano had had the reputa-
tion of being the biggest comedian, but I
think Marty Springstead always came up
with the best one-liners. Those two had
something else in common: They shared
the league lead in throwing me out of
games, with nine apiece. Springstead was
the guy who said the way to test a Timex is
to strap it to Earl’s tongue. Our team was
on him one night when he was having a
terrible game calling balls and strikes, so
he wrned around and yelled, “Hang with
me—1UI’ll get some right sooner or later.”
Another time, I complained to him, “For
Christ’s sake, Marty, miss some for both
sides.” He said, *“I am, Earl, I am.”

I won't mention this umpire’s name, but
I once tried to get him to call a balk, and
he took me aside. “Earl, I've called one
balk in my life,” he said. “The only balk I
ever called was when the pitcher dropped
the ball—and I didn’t call it until the ball
bounced twice.” How can you argue with
a guy like thar?
PLAYBOY: Look at the bright side, Earl: If
you had argued with him, you might have
been thrown out of 90 games instead of 89.
WEAVER: [ didn’t earn all 89, believe me. [
was once suspended for three games be-
cause the bill of my baseball cap made
contact with an umpire’s face while we
were jawing at each other. That used to
happen a lot, mostly because umpires lean
over when they yell at me: I'm 5’7" and a
lot of those guys are over six feet. To make
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sure I wasn’t suspended for that again,
from then on, 1 alwavs turned myv cap
backward before arguing with an umpire.
But even that didn’t do me anv good. One
time, [ came running out of the dugout to
protest a call that Jerry Neudecker made,
and on the way, 1 put my cap on back-
ward. When 1 reached him, Neudecker

velled, “You're not gonna wrn your hat
around on me, Weaver! You're oul ol
here!™”

Neudecker threw me out one other time

when 1 didn't deserve it During games.
when the other team was at bat, I'd stand
in the runway ol our dugout and smoke
cigarettes. If the pitch looked like a strike
that the ump had missed—Neudecker was
behind home plate this particular game—
I'd vell over to our catcher, “Etwchebarren,
where’s the pitch?” Our catchers were in-
structed to tell us the truth, and if Andy
gave me the strike sign. 1'd shout, “God-
damn it, Jerry, get a couple right.” Our
pitching coach, George Bamberger, would
lean out of the dugout for a closer look.
Well, Jerry missed a couple more strikes,
so Bamberger got up on the top step of the
dugout and hollered, “Neudecker, vou
cocksucker! And off comes Neudecker’s
mask and I'm gone! Bamberger got me at
least four or live umes that way.
PLAYBOY: George Steinbrenner says that
your “intmidation” of umpires was worth
eight to ten Baltimore victories a year. Do
vou agree?

NOW EVERY COLGATE
INSTANT SHAVE HAS A
NEW RICH THICK LATHER.

WEAVER: 1 don’t know whether umpires
helped me or hurt me. There were certain
nights I went home knowing an umpire
had cost me a game, but I knew in my
heart he hadn’t meamt 0. There were
other mghts [ went home knowing an
umpire had won me a game. With two out
i1 the ninth mning against the Washington
Seni f n once hit a ball
in the stands a good 20 feet foul. but it was
ruled a home run. Ted Williams was man-
aging the Senators, and he and the whole
Washington team came screaming out on
the field, and even onr guys couldn’t he-
lieve Frank's foul had been called a homer.

I had o practically beg them 1o get out of

the dugout before the umps changed their
minds. Well, I went home that night
knowing an umpire had helped me, and |
knew in mv heart ke didn’t mean o, cither.
Brooks Robinson made an error that cost
us a game; he didn't mean o do that. |
took out a pitcher who had something lelt
and brought in a pitcher who had nothing
ready—and 1 didn’t mean w do thar,
either. Umpires are part of the game:
they're like plavers and managers. [ think
we're all a good group of people doing our
jobs as hard as we can. Umpires get some
right and get some wrong. We're all the
same. We're all part of baseball.

PLAYBOY: Do vou think vou're more de-
manding than your colleagues?

WEAVER: | try not 1o be. I think 1 accept
umpires” incapabilities more than anv-

body, and if vou talk to umpires like
Neudecker and Dave Phillips, they may
tell vou the same thing. After a game, ['ve
said that this or that umpire 1s iIncompe-
tent, but those were words said alter a
game. And if I can say that, then an
umpire like Jimmy Evans can come bhack
and call me baseball’s Son ol Sam. I'm
that way with plavers, too: | accept their
limitations, more so than any manager in
the big leagues. That's certainly a main
reason my teams linished first or second in
21 of the 25 vears | was a manager.
PLAYBOY: The Orioles have been the Amer-
ican Leagues best delensive team  for
seven of the past 11 vears. How would
vour acceptance of a plaver’s hmitations
make him a better helder?

WEAVER: From day one in spring traiming,
vou start preaching: Don’t try 1o do anv-
thing vou're not capable of doing. Take
vour time; take the extra step when vou
throw the ball. Make the solid plays and
get the sure out. And don't get fancy. | had
a young shoristop who almost cost us a
ball game because he tried for a fancy dou-
ble play. The kid charged a ground ball,
picked it up on a short hop, threw 1o
sccond while he was n the air—and the
ball saled mto right field. Aflier the game,
I tried 1o explian that he'd be able to make
that plav only live out of wen times. Butal
he staved back and caught the ball on a
big hop, he'd make the force play ten out of
ten umes. The kid wouldn't aceept than,
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and now he’s a utility infielder for another
team. I failed with that player.

PLAYBOY: With whom have you succeeded?
WEAVER: Practically all of our guys—how
else could we have led the league in de-
fense so many times? John Lowenstein, for
example, is a left fielder who doesn’t have
a real strong arm, but he’s a good thinker
and knows his capabhilities. Let’s say
there’s a man on second; John will know
what kind of speed the guy has. Unless the
runner 1s very slow, John’s not going to
charge a ground single between short and
third. The reason he won't 1s that no mat-
ter how fast he gets to the ball, he’s not
going to throw that runner out at home
plate. Why overcharge the ball and take a
chance on having it go by him for extra
bases? Instead, he’ll take his time, play it
safe—and he’ll keep that hitter at first
base. Again, it’s common sense: Don’t try
to do anything vou're not capable of doing.
PLAYBOY: [s that something you think
you've lived by yourself?

WEAVER: Having a sense of my own limita-
tions? Sure. When [ started out, I never
wanted to be a manager.

PLAYBOY: You were a coach for only four
months in 1968 when the Orioles suddenly
named you their manager. Why did they
promote you so quickly?

WEAVER: Probably because 1 was there
when they decided to change managers. 1
mmherited a great ball club, yet it had
finished sixth the year before, and when
the ’68 All-Star Game was played, the
Orioles were 14 games out of first place.
That’s when they let Hank Bauer go and
hired me. At that particular time, Hank
didn’t know what he had to do to win. He
felt obligated to play the guys who'd won
the world series for him in 66, but the
team had gone downhill after that. We
couldn’t stand pat and win, so 1 went in
and made a few little moves. The team’s
run production had really dropped off; 1
put Don Buford in every dayv and he be-
came the best leadoff man in the American
League. We needed a catcher who could
hit, so I platooned Elrod Hendricks with
Etchebarren behind home plate. Thank
goodness Buford and Hendricks were on
the team. We had a good second half of the
scason and finished second.

PLAYBOY: Did the Orioles bring you up
from the minors with the intention of hav-
ing you replace Bauer?

WEAVER: I they did, I didn’t know about
it. And until the opportunity was actually
there, I didn’t want o be the manager. 1
Jjust wanted to get my five years in the big
leagues, because at that time, you needed
five years to be vested in the pension plan.
I didn’t want the pressure, [ didn’t want to
make decisions—I didn’t want any of that.
All I wanted was my share of any pennant
or world-series money and to keep on
coaching at first base and say, “Don’t get
picked of.” Coaching first base is the
greatest job in baschall,

PLAYBOY: Managing isn’t?

WEAVER: No, it isn’t. All managers say the

same thing: Sooner or later, you're gonna
get fired. I guess you get fired in other pro-
fessions, but for major-league managers,
the average tenure with one team is less
than two and a hall years. If vou're suc-
cessful, though, major-league managing
pavs good money. In my first year, 1969,
we won the pennant and 1 threw an extra
18 grand into the bank. In the years I was
there, [ collected more than $100,000 in
bonus money—for world series, pennants
and second-place money—and I never
touched 1t; 1t all went into the bank. I'd
been going to Miami since 1959, hitting
fungoes for the Baltimore organization in
spring training, and it was the place 1
wanted to retire to. Well, we won the pen-
nant my [irst three years as manager, and
because the Orioles believed in one-year
contracts, I could ask for what I wanted. |
never stuck a gun in their belly, but my
salary escalated in a hurry. After the 1970
season, | set a goal of retiring in 1980 or
1982—if 1 could survive as manager that
long. Since we won the pennant in '69, “70
and 71, I figured 1 always had a year of
grace. We finished third in ’72, and it
wasn’t good—there were a lot of “Fire
Weaver” stories in the Baltimore news-
papers. But then we won our division in
*73 and *74, finished second in *75 and *76,
and I knew I had a realistic chance of
reaching my goal.

PLAYBOY: What about your [eeling for the
sport itself? It sounds as il baseball were
just a means to an end for vou.

WEAVER: | hate o admit it, but, ves, that’s
what it was. It was my chosen profession,
and it allowed me to do some things [ truly
loved and enjoved. There was nothing bet-
ter than watching Brooks Robinson play
third base or seeing Paulie Blair go back
and catch fly balls. That was enjoyable to
me! Now the bad situations are when
Paulie hits .209 and I can’t play him and
he’s bitching and griping at me. Those are
situations I don’t want to face anymore.
Last fall, I picked up a newspaper and
Terry Crowley was quoted as saying the
Orioles would be a better team now that |
was gone. | didn’t use Terry a lot last year,
because the situations for him didn’t come
up very olten. Crowley’s like every other
player: He knows that when contract time
comes, management will look at his at-
bats and what he contributed, and that’s
why he wants to play—plus, it’s a lot more
fun to play than to sit. [In April 1983, the
Orioles dropped Crowley from the ros-
ter.—£Ed.] IUs no fun 10 read what Crowl-
ey said, but everv profession has its
drawbacks. One of the occupational
hazards of bemg a manager is that vou
wind up shittin® on your plavers. Players
resent the manager, because one way or
another, you're always shittin’ on them.
PLAYBOY: You don’t think it’s possible for a
manager to be close to his players?
WEAVER: It wasn't for me. I just didn’t
think I could be friends with the players,
and [ didn’t want 10 be, because 1 knew
that tomorrow, I'd do something det-

rimental to their careers. Whether I'd
trade them or send them back to the
minors or take them out of the line-up or
release them—eventually, that day was
coming. Every spring, I'd be lcaving
people I loved: Lee May, Pat Kelly, Elrod
Hendricks, Frank Robinson, Brooks
Robinson—wasn’t it nice to tell Brooks le
was through?

PLAYBOY: How do von tell a Hall of Famer
that he’s had it?

WEAVER: [ sat hiin down in New York and
told him that Doug DeCinces had been
hitting well and was going to play third
bhase for us and that Bobby Grich would be
at second. 1 said, “Brooks, youre going to
be on the bench for a while, how long |
don’t know, but this could be it—and this
could nol be it. We'll have to see how
things develop.” The way things de-
veloped, that was it for Brooks. [ hated
having to go through that with him.
PLAYBOY: How did Robinson take it?
WEAVER: Like the gentleman he is. Brooksy
had to be mature when he was 15, and he’s
just one of the greatest people you'll ever
meet. I don’t think he's ever hurt anyone’s
feelings in his whole life. Before ball
games, I'd see him rushing from breakfast
with one group of people to lunch with
another, and he'd do it just because he
didn’t want to disappoint anyone. I'd tell
him, “Brooksy, you've got to learn to say
ne 1o somebody. There’s just so much of
you—ryou can’t spread yourself so thin.”
But he did, and he did it well, and every-
body in Baltimore loves him. Whereuver this
guy goes, people love him. And he did
learn how to say no: Brooksy didn’t want
any part of managing, ’cause he knew he'd
have to hurt people he liked.

PLAYBOY: Which you apparently learned 1o
do.

. WEAVER: Yeah, but on certain days, I

dreaded going to the ball park. I'd know
our opponents’ pitching rotation, and I'd
have to tell a player I liked—and who was
chompin’ at the bit to get into a game—
that he'd have to stay on the bench for at
least four or five more days. Sooner or lat-
er, I'd have to tell him, “*Look, vou're play-
ing horseshit baseball; you're lousy.””
You've got to come out with the words—
not necessarily those—and you're going to
hurt the guy’s feclings. But if you don’t do
it, you're not doing your job right.
PLAYBOY: Do all major-league managers
aperale the same way?

WEAVER: No, [ think there are many, many
managers who turn their heads 1o those
situations, and they do it for only one
reason: to avoid a confrontation. So they
don’t pinch-hit when they're supposed 1o,
or they don’t take a pitcher out when they
should, and that just hurts the team.
That’s why [ was always as honest as [
could be with my players, whether it upset
them or not. I'm not saving [ didn’t have
players who wanted 1o be traded; that
happens to everybody. If that’s what they
wanted, I'd tell em, ““Listen, if | can’t find
anybody better than you, you're not going
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to be traded. Youre going to sit on that
bench and play when [ ask vou to play. If
you don’t want to do that, then, please,
don’t show up at the ball park—just stay
home; we'll pay you. But don’t disturb
what we've got going here.”

PLAYBOY: Would that lead to discord?
WEAVER: Onlv with the individual. not
with the team. You have to remember that
when one player is mad at vou for being on
the bench, vou've got another one who'’s
happy as hell: the guv who takes his place.
Those are nasty situations. but pleasant,
unpleasant or anvthing else, a manager’s
got to face up to ‘em. It gets down to this:
You're running the club, and if vou don’t
win, vou're fired.

PLAYBOY: What happens il vou're hired to
manage a lousy team? If vou're a ternific
manager, can you somehow win with
crummy ballplayers?

WEAVER: No, vou can’t. The first thing [
learned in the minors is that you can’t out-
manage everybody, ‘cause all the strategies
are the same: Comes time to put in a relief
pitcher or send up a pinch hitter, vou do it.
To win, you've got to get players who can
do the job—that’s all managing is. My last
four years or so at Baluimore were kind of
cmbarrassing for me, in a way, because
people didn’t understand that. Wherever
the Orioles plaved, people came up to me
and said, “Earl, how do vou do 112" All
they had to do was look out on the field:
We had the best team. People were giving
me credit [ didn’t deserve.

PLAYBOY: For what do vou deserve credit?
WEAVER: Helping the general manager put
together a good ball club and then taking
the plavers and letting them play. Plaver
cvaluation is the name of the game, and 1
think I'm good at that. Consider that tcam
of crummy ballplavers vou mentioned:
The owner of that ball club’s going to say,
*“1 need a man who can get me some good
players.” That's the manager’s job: to tell
the general manager what he needs to win.
What do we need 1o win? OK, we need
some speed in the outfield, more power in
the mfeld and a catcher who's going (o
drive in 40 to 60 runs—vyou tell those
things to the general manager. You've got
to know that you need a Lowenstein, who
you pick up lor $20,000; last vear, John hit
320 for the Orioles with 24 home runs.
You need a Crowley, who'd been traded by
Cinannati and released by Adanta; when
the time comes to win a ball game in the
seventh, eighth or ninth inning, or when
the player you counted on is hitting .214 in
June, now you've got a move vou can
make. That’s managing.

PLAYBOY: Finding diamonds at a flea mar-
ket is no small accomplishment, but what
il you need a great relief pitcher and your
owner refuses to shell out the fortune it
would cost to acquire—let alone sign—a
Bruce Sutter or a Rolhie Fingers?

WEAVER: Most owners will, and most
times, vou won’'t have to pav all that much
money. And a lot of times, you can trade
for what you need. That’s what Whitey

Herzog did with the St. Louis Cardinals—
they won the world series because of what
he did. As far as plaver evaluation goes,
what better experience can you get than
being in charge of player personnel for an
expansion club? I don’t know how many
hits and misses Whitey had during his
years at Kansas City, but while he was hit-
ting and missing, he was also learning
what he needed to win as a manager. Two
years ago, Whitey traded for Sutter and
Fingers, and then he traded Fingers to
Milwaukee—and the Brewers won the
American League pennant because of the
deal they made with St. Lows. If Fingers
had been healthy, Miwaukee might have
won the series. That’s what vou call a trade!
PLAYBOY: To acquire the services of a free
agent, however, teams have o engage in
bidding wars. What's to prevemt such big
spenders as the Yankees™ Steinbrenner and
the Angels’ Gene Autry from nailing down
a monopoly on the sport’s best plavers?
WEAVER: Who were the American League
champions?

PLAYBOY: The Milwaukee Brewers.
WEAVER: Who were the world champions?
PLAYBOY: The Cardinals.

WEAVER: All right, that ends that: If Stein-
brenner and Autry had the best players,
one of their teams would've been world
champions. It's going to be even competi-
tion from now on, and one reason is the
major-league draft of high school and col-
lege players, which gives the weakest
teams first pick of the best young pros-
pects. That alone means that the Yankees
aren’t going to the world series nine out of
ten years, which happened starting in the
late Forties. You want to know how thev
did 1t? The Yankces used to be the only
people in baseball with enough money to
buy free agents out of high schools and col-
leges, and they obligated those kids to
spend seven or eight yvears in the minors,
where no other team could touch them.
How were the St. Louis Browns going to
get strong? Or the Philadelphia Athleties?
PLAYBOY: Belore those teams folded, didn’t
they usually ship their star players to New
York?

WEAVER: That’s right. They'd get two good
players for one who was better, and as a re-
sult, the Browns or the Athletics would
move from sixth place 1o fourth, or maybe
from fifth to third—but the Yankees kept
getting prime plavers and kept getting
stronger and stronger. The draft has
leveled things off, and the Brewers are
proof of that: Robin Yount, Jim Gantner
and  Paul Molitor were all obtained
through the dralt, Nowadays, most teams
are only a few players short of mavbe win-
ning a division, and you can go get ‘em if
vou decide to. That's what Milwaukee did.
The Brewers were a 1969 expansion team
that had some (ree agents like Sal Bando
and traded for players like Don Money,
but thev didn’t go anvwhere until about
five vears ago. Bud Sclig, the Brewers’
owner, told me. *lt was either go bankrupt
with what we had or spend some money

and try to make something happen.” So
Sclig went out and spent the monev to
become a competitor, and—bang—he
started breaking attendance records n
Milwaukee. Greatest thing ever to happen
to bascball.

PLAYBOY: Draft choices such as Yount may,
indeed, blossom into all-stars who win
most-valuable-player awards, but what's
to prevent them from becoming free agents
and departng for greener—and richer—
pastures in Anaheim or the Bronx?
WEAVER: Nothing, but what makes you
think a world-series team can’t afford to
pay its plavers what they’re worth? Yount
made the difference for Milwaukee last
year; you might pay him $2,000,000 a
year, and this season, he might hit 241
with 18 home runs. You don’t know that
Irom vear to year.

PLAYBOY: That would be a major surprise,
wouldn’t i?

WEAVER: No more so than Singleton was

for us last vear—that was a surprise. Ken-

ny’s been with the Orioles since 75, and
he’s always hit right around 300 or better.
Last year, he hit .251. Al Bumbry has al-
ways done a good job of getting on base,
but he was also a surprise last season. Do
you understand? They’re not going to have
good years every year. So you try to put
together a well-balanced team. You try to
have good players on that bench so you
can put in a Lowenstein or somebody else
when the time comes. Same thing with
your pitchers: You never know when one
of your starters is going to have an arm
problem. so you're always looking for some
protection in that department. That’s how
come Slﬂ'(’ Slﬂll(’ hﬂ‘aml.‘ thl.' ﬁrsl ('XP(‘.II-
sive free agent the Orioles ever signed.
PLAYBOY: Arc backup pitchers that valu-
able?
WEAVER: Well, with Steve, it had to do with
player evaluation again. Bamberger, Ray
Miller, his successor, and [ always thought
that Steve could be a big winner, because
he had the best curve ball in the American
League. But he wasn’t winning, and I
thought I knew why. Number one, he'd
been pitching for the Chicago White Sox,
who weren’t as good as the Orioles; and
number two, | felt he should throw his
curve ball or strikes and not nibble with
it—he didn’t really put it in over the plate,
which had to do with not having confi-
dence in himself. We signed him in 1979,
and soon alterward, he began seeing a ladv
mystic in Oakland, who predicted good
things for him. Steve believed what she
told him, got confidence in himself and
knew he was gonna win. He had an 11-7
record as a spot starter his first year, and
then, in 1980, a few of our pitchers had
arm problems. Well, Stone got on that
mound and took over. He consistently
threw his curve ball for a sirike, he had
confidence in it and won 23 games for us.
Our free agent won us the pennant and be-
came the only free agent to win the Cy
Young Award as the league’s best pitcher.
A point I want to make here is that our
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coaching stafl’ and our general manager
got together and picked the free agent we
wanted. Steinbrenner built his team the
same way, in conjunction with Billy Mar-
tin, Bob Lemon and some other good base-
ball people. But last vear, George did
somcething by himself that really hurt the
Yankees. I don’t want to get him mad at
me, but Dave Collins for Reggie Jackson
was not a good move. George signed Col-
lins as a free agent and let Reggie go, and [
don’t mean to be critical of Collins, but
Yankee Stadium just isn’t his ball park.
PLAYBOY: Why isn’t it?

WEAVER: Becaunse it’s Reggie’s ball park.
It’s made to order for a left-handed power
hitter the way Fenway Park is made for a
right-handed hitter. Now, put Collins in
Kansas City or St. Louis and that’s a hell
ol a move, because he’s fast and he’s gonna
get a lot of extra hits on artificial turf—
ground balls through the infield and chop-
pers, which aren’t there in Yankee Sta-
dium. So the Yankees lost some power and
it hurt them. Meanwhile, Reggie was just
enough to put the Angels over in the
American League West. There’s no doubt
that with the year he had, he would've put
a lot of clubs over, including us. As things
turned out, last year, we won more games
than any team in baseball but Milwaukee,
and if we'd beat "em that last Sunday, we
would’ve been division champions.
PLAYBOY: Since that loss came in what may
be the last game vou’ll ever manage, was it
an especially bitter pill for you to swallow?
WEAVER: Talking with you right now, I can
say it really would have been sweet to win.
But if it were 1976 and we lost—which we
did—1I'd be sitting here saying the same
thing: Boy, it would have been sweet to
win. I've thought a lot about how I felt,
and I remember that in 1973, I wanted to
win, and we won a division. In 1974, [
wanted to win, and we won the division.
Those two years were important to me, be-
cause [ felt [ had 1o win or else I might not
be asked back again. So in being honest
with you and myself, no, last year wasn’t
anything more than I ever felt about win-
ning. [t was the same as every year: When
you've got the desire to win, it's there. My
main worry about last season was that it
wonldn’t be there.

PLAYBOY: What made you worry about
that—the fact that you were retiring?
WEAVER: That’s exactly what bothered me.
Before I went down to spring training, 1
knew that for the first time in my life, I
didn’t have to think about going back the
following ycar. I kept questioning mysclf:
Will I work as hard? Will I want to win as
much? Or will I want to get it over with?
Well, when 1 got down to Florida and
spring training started, 1 wrned every-
thing over to Cal Ripken and the rest of
my coaching stafl. Ripken had been my
first lieutenant, and 1 began thinking that
here was my possible successor and that
the Baltimore organization was gonna be
all right. Now, that had nothing to do with

Joe Altobelli, who s my successor—his
name came up much later. Anyway, [ de-
cided to stay away, but—son of a gun—
I'd look over at the diamond where we

worked on fundamentals and I'd wonder il

everything was going all right. So I'd run
down there to make sure, and then I'd
start butting in, which I hadn’t wanted to
do but did. The minute I put on the uni-
form, three thoughts went through my
mind: Win! Don’t embarrass vourself!
Make the people of Baltmore happy! So it
all turned out the same, from the first year
to the last.

PLAYBOY: The Orioles got off to a rocky
start last year. How did that affect you?
WEAVER: We lost nine in a row in April,
and I tried telling myself that if we lost ten
or 12 in a row and they fired me, it
wouldn’t be that bad—I'd get paid a
whole year’s salary without working for it.
Let me tell you, that nine-game losing
streak was hell' 1 kept thinking, Jesus, I
don’t want to be fired my last vear. I want
to win! That’s what it's about—that’s
what it’s always been about. It was 96.5
wins per year that kept me in that town.
PLAYBOY: You said the Orioles would have
won their division last year if Reggie Jack-
son had plaved for vour team. Belore he
became a Yankee, Jackson played one sea-
son for the Orioles. Did vou try to keep
him in Baltimore?

WEAVER: Sure I did. Reggie can hit the ball
in the seats, and he also has a great atti-
tude—in the year he was with us, he did
everything he could for the Orioles. We'd
traded for him in 1976, but after that, he
wasn’t going to stay in Baltimore when the
Big Apple was available.

PLAYBOY: Reggie was a free agent again
last year. Did vou attempt to sign him?
WEAVER: We went all out to get him last
year and almost matched California’s offer,
but Reggie’s decision didn’t have to do
with money. He told me, *“Earl, you're re-
tiring and I'd like to finish my playing
days closc to home.”” Now, [ don’t know
whether that’s how he really felt, but these
were his words to me. Moneywise, believe
me, we were right there; we went high and
long. We just didn’t get him.

PLAYBOY: When free agency started, vou
also lost vour all-star second baseman,
Grich, 1o Autry and the Angels.

WEAVER: Autry spent all that money and
he sull hasn’t made it to the world series,
right? And you can’t buy too many play-
ers, anyway, because you can put only
ninc on the field at one time, and good
players aren’t going to be happy sitting on
the bench. How many players do vou
need? If youre gonna go broke, then it's
gonna be useless. [ don’t care if you're Au-
try, Steinbrenner or anybody else, there’s
only so much revenue that comes in. Cer-
tainly, the New York market calls for more
local-TV, radio and, especially, cable-TV
money; and that should prebably be di-
vided up equally among all the clubs, the
way pro football docs it. But even if he has
more money, if Steinbrenner loses one

year, he’s going into the red. It Milwaukee
wins, it goes into the black and now it has
more money to pour into the team. If
you've got a hole, every team in baseball
can go out and fill it, and that’s why 1
think free agency is the best thing in the
world to equalize competition.

PLAYBOY: A lot of baschall fans are still dis-
turbed by the notion that players have
become gypsies who go from city to city,
selling their services to the highest bidders.
Arce they wrong to feel that way?

WEAVER: Listen, you're talking 1o a guy
who played nine years in the minors and
who couldn’t get out of the St. Louis Car-
dinals’ organization for five or six years. |
was a second basermnan, and the Cardinals
had Red Schoendienst and Solly Heinus
ahead of me, and I had no place to go. I'm
100 percent for free agency, and I think
that if you don’t pay players what they can
carn playing somewhere else, you won't
hold on to ’em. Now, whether players
should be paid $1,000,000 a year, or not, |
don’t know. But if vou're going to win,
you're going to have to have a $1,000,000
player on your club, because that's what
the wage scale calls for today. If you have
that kind of player on your club and you're
not paying him that kind of money this
year, you're going to have to give it to him
next year or the year after that. Or else you
won’t hold on to your personnel.

PLAYBOY: You don't think bascball’s salary
scale is out of whack?

WEAVER: Look, I'm for the owners’ making
money, which they are, and for the play-
ers’ making money, which they are. And
I'm for the fans’ getting dollar-for-dollar
entertaimment value, which they are: You
pay a hell of a lot less to go to a goddamn
basehall game than to sec a football game
or a movie. You can stll go to a baseball
game for three dollars and see about three
hours of beautiful baseball. And you can
sit there in the beautiful air with yvour son
and your daughter and not be cmbar-
rassed. Of course, we have a lot of ball
parks where you're not out in the beautiful
air, but on a hot summer’s night, at least
you're in an air-conditioned place.
PLAYBOY: Readers will note that the pre-
ceding message was brought to you on
behalf of the beautiful American League.
If we can return to the subject at
hand, Earl, it’s pretty obvious that most
fans think baseball players are overpaid.
Could that resentment threaten the sport’s
future?

WEAVER: No, I don’t think so. I don’t think
the fans actually resent the players them-
selves, either. It’s just the fact that the
players are making a lot of money and you
can live on a lot less. People resent anybody
who makes a lot of money, whether it’s
Robert Redford or the president of Gener-
al Motors. In the Sixtics, when big money
started coming into professional golf,, T re-
member people bitching about golfers and
saying, “Imaginc making a putt for that
kind of money!” 1 even remember my
grandfather griping about how much
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money Fred Allen and Jack Benny made
for their radio programs. I know there’s
not a person in Baliimore who resents
what Eddie Murray makes. And I don’t
think a true Yankees fan is mad because
Dave Winfield makes what ke makes.
PLAYBOY: If that’s true, who's responsible
for all the verbal abuse Winfield receives
at Yankee Stadium? Oriole fans?

WEAVER: Oh, I think that any time you
strike out, they're gonna vell that you're
not worth the money. Leave a man on
second base and you're not worth the
money. And if you don’t win, nobody on
your team is worth the money, including
the manager. But I have to tell you, with
Winfield, you've got speed in the outhield,
speed on the bases, a guy who can bunt
and who can hit for an average and who
can hit it out for you, too. You've got it all
with him—but if you want him, then you
pay him $1,000,000 a year. And all you
have to do is watch Winfield play to know
he’s out to prove that he’s worth the
monev. I've seen him take a chance on cut-
ung his arm off by going three rows up to
catch a ball, and I've seen him dive head
first into third base, and that’s because he
wants to show he’s worth every penny he
carns. Singleton on our team was the first
Oriole to get a $1,000,000 contract—it
was spread over five years, but it was very
big money when he signed it in 1977. Well,
one night, we were ahead 9-1, and I sent a
pinch runner in for Kenny. When he came
into the dugout, he said, “Earl, what are
you duing? If you pinch-run for me, how
am [ gonna lead this leaguc in runs
scored?” I told him that since he'd just
signed a five-year contract, he couldn’t
make any more money no matter whal he
did. Kenny just looked at me and quietly
said, “Pride, Earl, pride. [ want to lead the
league in runs scored.” That’s how the
good ones play the game, and it’s a lot
truer now than it was before free agency.
PLAYBOY: How has free agency changed
thar?

WEAVER: The attitudes in spring training
are 1000 percent better than they used to
be, especially on pennant-winning teams.
When players had to sign for what the
general manager and the owner wanted to
pay them, they'd come into spring training
and say things like, “Screw this; I worked
my butt off last year and got nothing for it,
so they’ll accept what I give 'em this year.”
Players have more of an incentive to play.
Still, there were dogs before free agency,
and there are gonna be some now, though
I think there are fewer.

PLAYBOY: Dogs?

WEAVER: Playcrs with unbelievable ability
who just waste it. Fellas like Alex Johnson,
who was with a number of teams in the
Seventies. Managers never knew if he
would play, so he was traded every year,
Because of the money involved, frec agen-
cy means that fewer clubs will take a
chance on that type of plaver.

PLAYBOY: If vou get a ballplaver like that,
what can you do to turn him around?

WEAVER: Nothing. That’s why I never had
many team rules; the motivation is money.
Do businesses have curfews for their ex-
ecutives? Hell, no. They accept what ex-

ccuttves do in their offices, and that’s what

we in baseball should do. If a playver wants
to make a living for his wife and his family
and if he wants to go to bed at threc in the
morning, let him do it—/'m not going to
force him to be in bed by one o’clock. Just
be on time at the ball park and do your job
on the field or you won’t be on the team
next year. You want to go drinking, that’s
your affair—but baseball is a funny game,
and if you're going to drink before a game,
you won’t perform. Bob Welch of the Dodg-
ers did, but it caught up to him; he was
pitching bad and had to go get cured. If
you use alcohol, you can’t last in baseball,
because there are too many facets to the
game, starting with the fact that you're
trying to hit a ball that’s going 90 miles an
hour. I’ve never covered for anybody, and
the unbelievable thing is that in 25 years of
managing, | never had anybody walk into
my clubhouse drunk. Never.

PLAYBOY: Judging by all the published re-
ports, there’s been heavy use of cocaine by
pro football and pro basketball plavers. Do
you think we're going to see a wave of simi-
lar revelations regarding baseball plavers?
WEAVER: | have no idea how many guys in
baseball are doing anything like that, be-
cause | haven't run across it. [ do know we
had some amphetamines in the clubhouse
at one time, but that was when thev were
known only as a recommended diet drug.
As soon as the Food and Drug Administra-
tion came out with its study, man, they
were out of that clubhouse in a second! Just
like alcohol, though, drug use catches up
to players. | remember one American
League team had a fine third baseman,
but he got involved in drugs and was out of
baseball in two or three vears. And
although we didn’t know what it was, we
knew something was wrong with Darrell
Porter. I loved him from the day he got to
the big leagues, because you start building
a pennant winner with the things he can
do behind home plate. When he came up
with Milwaukee, we sent two guys to see
him, and for no real reason, he had four
passed balls that day. He had such a bad
year that he was traded to Kansas City,
where he had spells of greatness but never
reached his potential. When news about
his drug use came out, I finally understood
how he could have such ability and still
look so bad on certain days. I'm glad he re-
habilitated himsell in St. Louis, and 1
wasn't really surprised that Darrell was the
most valuable player in last yvear’s world
series. He's always had that kind of talent.
PLAYBOY: Were not implying anything
here, but honestly: Would you be sur-
prised if some of the Orioles you managed
had heavy drug habits?

WEAVER: | would be wvery surprised. Re-
ports always filter back to a manager—
and your own players will tell vou—if a
guy’s got problems, financial, family or

otherwise. At least once or twice a vear,
players would come up and say, “*Earl, vou
know it might be possible that so-and-so
isn't taking care of himselt.” When that
would happen, and if I thought a player
was hurting himsell in any way, I'd call
him in. I never heard nothin® about drugs.
PLAYBOY: In deploying and dealing with all
that high-priced talent, did you ever feel
that you should earn at least as much as
your better players?

WEAVER: No, because managers have al-
ways been expendable. But I will tell you
that my salary was a lot closer 10 Dave
Winfield’s than Miller Huggins’ was to
Babe Ruth’s. Huggins made $2500 a year
when Ruth was getting $80,000, and when
Ted Williams made $100,000, Joe McCar-
thy probably made $12,500. It’s no differ-
ent now than it always was.

PLAYBOY: What's a good manager worth?
WEAVER: I'm not gonna sav.

PLAYBOY: Why aren’t you worth what a
good ballplayer’s worth?

WEAVER: [sn't it obvious? I can’t do the
things a good ballplayer can do. Last year,
Eddie Murray hit 30 home runs and was
voted second most valuable player in the
league, just behind Yount. I don't care
what / did; the Orioles couldn’t have come
so close without plavers like Eddie and Jim
Palmer and Lowenstein doing what they
did, so theyre worth more money. At the
same time, when you look at my record,
vou lind that not many guys produce 96.5
wins a year, so when we're talking salary, |
should be up among the tops in managers.
Not ballplayers.

PLAYBOY: Were you?

WEAVER: | was the highest-paid manager
in baseball three or four times. What
would happen was that the next guy who
signed would go ahead of me, and then I'd
catch up. The ligures on everybody’s sala-
ries are available, and Billy Martin got
ahead of me when he first signed with the
Yankees, and then I went ahead of him.
Bamberger went ahead of all of us in 1978
when he left Baltimore to manage Mil-
waukee. Sparky Anderson then became
number one when he went to Detroit, so
when I got my next contract, I asked for
more than Sparky got. But [ was never out
of linc. Since I’'d won more ball games
than other managers, I wanted to be paid
more than anybody else, even if it was only
two cents. But find the right ballplayer,
and I'd give him $25,000 of my salary.
PLAYBOY: Why would you want to do thar?
WEAVER: He would help me keep my job
next year. That’s really why a player’s
worth more than a manager.

PLAYBOY: A few years back, Time magazine
reported that you and your players “yell at
each other so much that the dugout sounds
like a session of primal-scream therapy,
but the anger passes quickly.” Was that a
fair description of life among the Orioles?
WEAVER: Yeal, and I probably did most of
the screaming—and that's the truth. In
the heat of a ball game, I'd lose my temper,
like everybody else. Of course, we had
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guys whose tempers were even worse than
mine—like Rick Dempsey, our catcher. At
the beginning of one season, Rick got him-
self hung up on the bases two or three
times within a couple of weeks. That is
something everyone docs, only Rick is vo-
cal. Well, in a game against Milwaukee,
Rick gets a basc hit and does it again—he
gets caught between first and second and
is tagged out. Now I've got to holler at
him, becanuse that’s the way I manage; and
although none of my 25 players expects to
be hollered at, they all expect me to yell at
another guy who makes a mistake. Well,
I've been on Rick for two weeks, and now
I’'m on him again: “Dempsey, all I can do
1s take you out! You can’t play the game
right"” If he pops up, Rick’s the kind of
guy who'll come back to the dugout and
break his bat. And if he strikes out, he’ll
come back and break his batting helmet.
He'’s one of those guys.

PLAYBOY: Intense.

WEAVER: Right. So Rick starts hollering,
“How come you're always pickin’ on me?”
and a few other choice things. Well, you
can listen to a word or two in the dugout,
but finally, you’ve got to stop it; and that’s
what I do. By now, he’s got his catching
equipment on again, and I tell him,
“That’s it, you're done for the day. Take
the equipment off.” At this point, Rick
starts o break evenything. He’s taking his
equipment off and firing it! He slams down
the catcher’s mask; I pick it up and throw
it out of the dugout. His shin guards go
sailing; I pick ‘em up and throw them
somewhere else. Off comes his breast pro-
tector, and now Rick grabs a batting hel-
met and breaks it on the top step. So [ go
shatter a helmet. 1 tell him, *I can do this
as long as you can,” and I can, because
now I'm as mad as he is. One of my
coaches finally broke it up.

PLAYBOY: Did you ever get into a fight with
one of your players?

WEAVER: No, none ol them ever carried it
that far, and neither did [. When the yell-
ing got too loud or too personal, somebody
would step in. As a manager, I didn’t think
I had to bite my tongue; and when plavers
hollered back, they knew I wouldn't hold
it against them, and 1 didn’t.

PLAYBOY: From what we've been able to
learn, you and your ace right-hander Jim
Palmer spent the better part of the past 16
years bickering with each other. True?
WEAVER: Well, I think we like each other.
When I lived in Baltimore, 1 played golf
with him every day during the winter;
we'd have our arguments on the golf
course. During the season, we'd argue on
the field and in the clubhouse. It got to the
point where the other players started call-
ing us Felix and Oscar.

PLAYBOY: What kinds of arguments did you
have?

WEAVER: Strong ones, like you'd havt with
your wife. Like me trying to tell him how
to pitch to a hitter and Jim not wanting to
pitch him that way. And me being the boss
and making him do it, which he wouldn’t,

anyway. I always kept a file of index cards
on how we should pitch to every hitter
we'd faced the vear before; the cards would
come ofl the pitching charts 1 kept every
season. One time, 1 got into a big argu-
ment with Palmer about the way he
pitched to Juan Beniquez, who played for
the Texas Rangers. Beniquez was a 200
hitter who couldn’t hit low curve balls.
Well, Palmer couldn’t get his breaking ball
over that day, so he had to go with what he
could throw for strikes. But four high fast
balls later, Beniquez has two doubles and
two singles, and I'm going to say some-
thing to Palmer that he’s going to resent.
Then he’ll say something that 'l resent.
PLAYBOY: What remarks would get to you?
WEAVER: Well, Palmer always wanted the
added responsibility of positioning our
fielders when he was pitching. But some-
times, if someone hit a ball up the middle
on him, he would tell me the shortstop was
out of position and that it was my fault—
and then I'd get mad, because he was tell-
ing everybody else where to play, so he
could’ve told the shortstop, too. Palmer, by
the way, is probably better at that than
any other pitcher in baseball. One day,
when Jim Frey was still on my coaching
staff, we saw Palmer move our right fielder
cight steps back and one step over. The
batter hit his next pitch to the exact spot
where Jim had positioned the right fielder;
our guy didn’t have to move. Frey looked
at me and said, “Ain’t nobody tn the world
that good.” But Palmer was, on that pitch.
PLAYBOY: One of Palmer’s favorite lines at
banquets is
WEAVER: Let me guess: “The only thing
Weaver knows about pitching is that he
couldn’t hit it

PLAYBOY: You got it.

WEAVER: That was first said by Dave
McNally, another one of my pitchers, and
it was just one of those funny remarks that
get printed in the front of Sports Hllustrated.
It wasn’t anything serious.

PLAYBOY: Were you and Palmer in agree-
ment about the way you utilized him?
WEAVER: [ think so. Jim’s one of the greats,
and he’s still got 40 or maybe 60 more wins
in him. He always wanted to pitch every
four days, so that’s how I'd trv to set up
our pitching rotation. We'd have some
words about who I might bring in to re-
lieve him, though. This is not the actual
figure, but Graig Neules of the Yankees
has probably hit 330 against Jim in the
ten or 12 years they’ve played against each
other. But Nettles was only one for 21
against Tippy Martinez, so two years ago,
I brought Tippy in to relieve Palmer and
Nettles hit one out of the ball park to win a
game for the Yankees. Well, in a game
Palmer pitched last scason, we were beat-
ing the Yankees 4-1 in the ninth when
Winficld beat out an infield hit and up to
the plate stepped Nettles. 1 went out to the
mound, and Palmer wasn’t so worred
about coming out of the game—he knows
Nettles hits him—as he was about who
was coming in for him. I told him it would

be Tippy, and he said, “Tippy? Jesus
Christ, Earl, when Tippy came in last
year, Nettles hit one right up there,”" and
now he’s pointing to the right-field stands
and waving his hands. I said, “Get your
goddamn hands down! We're out here in
front of the crowd!” Tippy got Nettles for
the last out, but back in the clubhouse, Jim
and I had one of our screaming matches,
with Palmer denying he'd ever pointed to
the stands. Well, the next day, one of the
New York papers ran a picture of Jim and
me on the mound, with him pointing to the
stands. I cut it out, but Jim has never said
he’s sorry about anything in his hfe. The
next day, it’s all forgotten, but at the same
time, he really didn’t know he was doing it.
PLAYBOY: Even if you don’t intend to, do
you treat a superstar such as Palmer dif-
ferently from the rest of your players?
WEAVER: Neither one of us wanted that.
After a 16-vear association, [ talked to
Palmer more than any other player, but he
didn’t want to be called a brown noser and
I didn’t want to be doing him any extra
favors, except that to a certain extent, you
have to. As I told you, because of his ex-
perience, I let him position fielders any
way he wanted to. When Dennis Martinez
started doing that and they hit the ball
somewhere clse, I had to stop him and
make him understand why. Now, here’s
where Palmer was the greatest person in
the world for me: He knows what it takes
to be a winning pitcher as far as condition-
ing is concerned. Year in and year out, he
was always the hardest worker on our
pitching stafl. When rookie pitchers would
report to spring training, Palmer would
run them right into the ground. Those kids
would see what it takes to be a winner, and
that worked in our favor. Same thing was
true of Brooks Robinson: Each and every
day, the best fielder in the world would
loosen up by catching 50 or 75 ground
balls, and young infielders coming up
would see what it takes. Frank Robinson
was the same way. The three of 'em will
wind up as tcammates in the Hall of Fame.
PLAYBOY: Did you have an inkling that
Frank Robinson wanted to become a
major-league manager?

WEAVER: Very definitely—I got him his
first managing job. When [ became man-
ager of the Orioles, Harry Dalton, our
general manager, gave me an additional
raise in return for not managing the San-
turce team in Puerto Rico. That was the
end-of-the-winter job I used to take to sup-
plement my income as a minor-league
manager. Dalton wanted me to manage
our instructional-league team, and he also
wanted me to be around Baltimore during
the winter to shake some hands and all of
that. One day. in New York, I was sitting
around telling Frank [ was gonna miss
being in Puerto Rico for the winter, and he
said, “Boy, I'd like to have that job.” So 1
called up Hiram Cuevas, who owned the
Santurce team, and told him Frank was in-
terested and that he knew his basehall. His
instincts as a player were outstanding, you
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PLAYBOY

know. Anyway, a week or so later, Cuevas
flew to Baltimore to interview Frank and
gave him the job, and Robinson held on 1o
it ol and on for a number of vears. Frank
was a great ballplayer and an intense per-
son, and he worked hard to become the
first black manager in the major leagues.
PLAYBOY: Robinson didn’t last verv long
with the Cleveland Indians and became
one of the Orioles” coaches for a while after
they let him go. Why did that happen?
WEAVER: Frank had probably gotien the
Cleveland job too quickly; I'd say that
about 90 percent of major-league players
who go directly into managing don’t have
the experience to do well immediately. |
think the time he spent as an Orioles coach
was beneficial to him. And when we had
an opening for a manager with our triple-
A team in Rochester, Frank wanted the job
and went down to the minors to prove that
he could manage. He worked very hard in
Rochester and did well: and eventually, he
was hired by the San Francisco Giants.
And now he’s manager of the year in the
National League, which makes me proud
as hell. Not bad, huh? Hall of Fame as a
playver, manager of the year—I wouldn’t
mind spending a season as Frank's coach.
PLAYBOY: Let’s talk some more about the
nuts and bolts of the game. Hitting a
pitched bascball is often said to be the
most difficult act in sports. Do vou find it
to be that complex?

WEAVER: No. Basically, hitting has to do
with swinging at good pitches within the
strike zone. That’s what it all boils down
to; you've got a number of bad-ball hitters
in basehall, but they're few and far be-
tween. You don'’t want to hit a pitcher's
pitch, which will be outside the strike
zone; you want to look for your pitch. If
you're a fast-ball hitter, wait for a fast ball.
One year, Williec Randolph of the Yankees
got 21 hits off us. Nineteen were on fast
balls and 16 of those were beli-high or
above. Our pitchers know all that, but
Randolph is patient. He’ll look for a fast
ball on the first pitch, and if you start him
off with a curve, he’ll take it. He'll work
you to two halls and no strikes, and he’s
still patient, still looking for his pitch.
PLAYBOY: A number of teams are investing
in computerized cquipment that can
analyze the arc of a batter’s swing, body
torque and other arcane factors. What's
your opinion on the subject?

WEAVER: Doesn’t make a heck of a lot of
sense 10 me. A batter’s gotta get up there
and outthink the pitcher and hit the ball
hard. Now, there are times when players
start doing things mechanically wrong; a
hitter may have drifted off the plate an ex-
tra three or four inches, and you can show
him that on film. And if he’s holding his
bat a few inches lower, you’ll spot it when
vou analyze films of him that you shoot
when he’s going good. But that all falls
into a groove and comes naturally once a
guy starts hitting again.

PLAYBOY: Have you figured out why play-
ers go into batting slumps?

WEAVER: The only thing I've figured out is
that slumps have always becn part of base-
ball, and they’re just going to happen. You
get an Eddie Murray, who suddenly wemt
zero for 21 in the 79 world series, or a
Gorman Thomas, who couldn’t buy a hit
in last vear’s serics—in both cases, it just
happened to be thenr time for a slump.
Players go into slumps about twice a vear,
but in the world series, it’s very noticeable.
Neither one of them had a defeatist com-
plex when he was in those slumps, by the
way. I talked to Gorman during the play-
offs—he didn’t have a good play-off,
cither—and he was going to hit a home
run that day to win the game. And during
Eddic’s world-series slump. he'd come to
the ball park and sav, “This is my day.”
What happens is that they become over-
anxious at the plate and they rv to win
ball games by themselves. They wind up
swinging at pitches outside the strike zone,
and that'll keep vou in a slump any time.
PLAYBOY: How do you get players out of a
batting slump?

WEAVER: How do [ help? I can't help them
get out of it. Put them in the line-up is the
way you help them get out of it. If they're
doing anvthing mechanically wrong, we’ll
spot it on film, and sometimes a batting
coach picks up something small they're
doing dillerently.

PLAYBOY: If none of thar works and a play-
er loses every shred of confidence in him-
self, what's vour next move?

WEAVER: Il a guy’s really down on himself]
Il call him into the office and remind him
of all the ability he has and everything he
did to get to the major leagues and tell him
that it'll start happening again. I'll fire
those kinds of words at him and if his sub-
conscious accepts them, it’ll help. Butif a
player’s known me for many ycars, his
conscious mind’s going 1o reject a lot of
things that I say. The same words coming
from me won't be nearly as effective as
they would be from somebody else.
PLAYBOY: Is that why vou once sent veter-
an outlielder Paul Blair to a hypnotist?
WEAVER: No, Paulie did that on his own
and became a much better hitter—as long
as the posthypnotic suggestions lasted. He
had been hit in the head by a pitch a few
scasons before, and he stood way off the
plate, but nobody can really say whether
or not he had a fear of the ball. The one
thing [ know is that he was in a terrible
hitting slump, so he went to a doctor, who
hypnotized him. The doctor put him into a
light trance and told him that baseball was
fun, that there was nothing to be afraid of.
When you're in a trance, vou're wide-
awake and more alert than vou arc at any
time in your life, and you accept and be-
lieve the suggestions you're given. But if
you don’t go back and get hypnotized
again, those posthypnotic suggestions are
gonna wear off after about a month, When
Paul started hitting again, he made some
statements that the doctor didn’t really do
him any good and that hypnosis wasn’t re-
sponsible for his improvement at the plate.

But after his hot spell ended. he eventually
wanted 1o go see the doctor again. The
doctor had read some of his statements in
the newspapers and decided not to see
him. A subject has to believe in hypnosis,
and the doctor could see that working with
Paul might just be a waste of time. Paulic
never hit that well again.

PLAYBOY: We know that vou're an accom-
plished amateur hvpnotist who has put
hundreds of people into trances. Did you
ever hypnotize one of your players?
WEAVER: No, I just do that for entertain-
ment. [ got started on it after I read a
number of books on hypnotism and stud-
ied a litde bit about Edgar Cayce. What
got me interested in all of that was The
Search for Bridey Murphy, a book about a
woman who, under hypnosis, recalled a
life she’d led in the past.

PLAYBOY: Do you believe in reincarnation?
WEAVER: It’s a little bit over my head. In
the Bible, it says, “Yet unless a man be
born again, he cannot reach the kingdom
of heaven.” You can interpret that any
way that you so desire.

PLAYBOY: How do you interpret it?
WEAVER: I try not to give it any thought.
PLAYBOY: Would vou think about it now?
WEAVER: Well, [ do know that Duke Uni-
versity has collected evidence of pecul-
iar happenings. if vou want 1o call them
that: people leaving their bodies and being
at the death scene of a dear one and hear-
ing everything that was said—and then re-
turning to their own body and getting a
telephone call an hour later telling them
their relative had died. Things such as
that. Whether I believe in 'em or not isn’t
important. To me, it’s all very confusing,
and in my conscious mind and in what [
have to do on this earth, I just give no
thought to that. 1t’s 100 percent separate.
PLAYBOY: Scparate from what?

WEAVER: The Apostles” Creed, which is my
truc belief. I believe in God the Father,
God the Son and God the Holv Ghost,
creator of heaven and earth, and His only
son, our Lord, Jesus Christ. Now, whether
Jesus Christ had us live before or whether
God had us live before, I don’t know.
PLAYBOY: If we understand yvou correctly,
you're leaving the door open on reincarna-
tion, and you don’t believe it necessarily
clashes with Christianity?

WEAVER: There’s no clash whatsoever.
There are so many religions, and every-
body interprets the Bible differently. Just
the two main versions, Catholic and
Lutheran, have a difference of five sacra-
ments because of the way some human
being, even though he was supposedly in-
spired, manslated the Bible. We don’t
know which one is right, the King James
version or any other.

PLAYBOY: Did you attend chapel services
with the Orioles?

WEAVER: | attended a couple of them—
they were held every Sunday in the club-
house, because there’s no time 1o go to real
services. We also had Bible studies on
Wednesdays, and I went to a couple of
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those. I was raised in the Lutheran faith,
and I do not attend church, but I do prav
cvery day. | used to have a lot of fun talk-
ing with Pat Kelly, who led the chapel
services. Pat had been a reborn Chinistian
lor two or three vears, and he wanted 1o
get evervbody on his side in ten minutes. |
don’t know why, but I always teased him.
PLAYBOY: [n what way?

WEAVER: Oh, one Sunday in Minnesota,
our bus was late to the ball park and we
were about 20 minutes away from batting
practice when Pat came rushing up to me.
“Earl, T know we're late,” he said, “but
we've got to have chapel.” 1 told him OK,
but he’d have to finish up in ten minutes,
because we had ten minutes of work to do
before batting practice. Pat said, “Earl,
don’t vou want us to walk with the Lord?”
I said, “Pat, I'd rather have yvou walk with
the bases loaded.” Pat was an outhelder
we'd gotten from the Chicago White Sox,
and he was a terrible base runner. He'd ury
to take extra bases on a hit and get thrown
out, vou'd put the steal on and he'd get
picked off first by the pitcher—he really
was bad. Before he left Chicago, some guy
had given him a scrapbook, and seven ol
the first nine pictures in it were of Pat get-
ting picked off first or caught in a run-
down, or getting thrown out trving to
stretch a single into a double. When he
showed 1t to me, I said, “‘Pat, were you
ever safe?”

One Wednesday, when we were plaving
at home, I was in the clubhouse and 1t was
about an hour before Bible study. There
was Pat with a Bible open. and [ just
couldn’t help mysell. He'd been picked off
a couple of times within the past few
weeks, and I went up to him and said,
“Pat, can you find a chapter on base run-
ning in there?” That really hurt his feel-
ings. He closed the Bible and looked at me.
“Earl, when was the last time vou had this
buok open?” he asked. [ told him not since
the start of the scason. “Well, let me ask
you another question,” he said. “When
was the last time you got down on your
knees and prayed?’ [ couldn’t resist:
“Last night—when I gave vou the steal
sign.”” Pat’s chin dropped all the way to his
ankles, and I had to get outta there. Just
before Bible study, he came up to me and
said, “You're going to hell! You'll never get
to heaven!” The other ballplayers got tired
of hearing us holler at each other, and
when Pat and [ would start in, somebody
would always yell, “Give it a rest!”
PLAYBOY: It sounds as if the Orioles—and
their manager—were a very close bunch.
Strange but close.

WEAVER: Well, we lived together for seven
months a year. My speech at the start of
every scason was that we were going (o
spend more time with one another than
with our wives. We were going to spend
cight hours at the ball park wgether, we'd
be traveling together and staving in hotels
together, and it wasn’t always going to be
casy. There were going 1o be arguments,
but like those you have with your wile, you

always make up. You try to have that kind
of relationship with one another and then,
when October comes, we can all break up
and choose our own friends again.
PLAYBOY: As matters now stand, vou're
never going to make that speech again.
Are you going to miss being a manager?

WEAVER: | knoew there are certam parts of

the job ['ll miss. T had a lot of fun and
laughs along the way, and every day that |
went to the ball park, 1 knew that before
the night was over, someone would say
something that would make me laugh. I'll
miss that, and I'll also miss the fans, Balu-
more’s fans take their athletes 1o heart,
and they wok me to heart. T had a good
job, ts what [ had. As long as vou have to
go someplace—and that’s what it was: I
had to go—you may as well go 10 a place
vou enjoy. But some nights were sheer mis-
erv: The game would go wrong, the lans
would boo and I'd go home with mv tail
between my legs. [ won’t miss thal. 'm not
going to miss the l4-day road rips and sit-
ting in a hotel room by mvsell. And I can
get along very well without the tension and
the long hours and the worrying that soon-
er or later, I'll have a vear when I'm called
the biggest butthole in the world. The
good outweighed the bad by far, but at the
end of a season, I'd feel I'd been put
through a pressure cooker, and 1'm looking
forward to a lot of days of 100 percent re-
laxation. It’s not as if I'm giving up base-
ball. you know. I'm just giving up work!
I'm not going to miss bascball, because
I'm going to see a fot of baseball. And I'm
not going to miss work.

PLAYBOY: What could bring vou out of re-
tirement?

WEAVER: Financial need or an obligation to
the Baltimore organization 1o help it for a
limited time. I'm on a two-vear contract as
a consultant to the Orioles, and in a way,
they're paying me to not manage. [ didn't
want to be tempted by any offers, because
I don’t want 10 manage. [f the Orioles
asked me to come back lor a limited time,
however, | would. T don’t think that wili
happen, because they hired Joe Altobelli. 1
recommended Joe for his first managing
job, and he'll do fine. But I'll be there if
they need me. Remember Danny Mur-
taugh’s situation at Pittsburgh? He retired,
did some scouung lor the Pirates, and
when they got in trouble with their man-
ager a few years later, Danny went back
and hnished up for them. That would be
nice—il' the Orioles needed me. What
would be nicer is if they didn'l need me and
I still got enough money so that I didn’t
neecd the work.

PLAYBOY: What are you planning for your-
selfat this point?

WEAVER: Well, the first thing 'm going to
do is see how I do on television with ABC.
I'm obligated to them for 15 Monday-
night baseball games, threc Sunday games
and this year’s world series. I want them to
use me, and I want to be good. My job is to
explain the intricacies of baseball, and 1
want to do it well enough so that every-

body understands what's going on. If' I get
good enough at it, then I'll keep the job.
PLAYBOY: You made vour TV debut as an
ABC sports commentator during last fall’s
Milwaukee—California plav-off series. How
would vou rate vour performance?
WEAVER: | know that I was very nervous at
first; in fact, I was nervous all the way
through. Keith Jackson was exceptionally
nice to me, and Palmer, who was also in
the booth, was just great. Jim has a littde
experience, and I thought we did preuy
well. We'll have to wait and see whether
I'm there because of my name or because 1
can add something 1o the broadcasts. The
name’ll wear out fast, so il I'im there in a
couple of years, I'll have learned the job.
All told, [ have a 25-dav work schedule
with ABC television, which is line, because
it leaves me Iree to do what [ want to.
PLAYBOY: What do vou want to do?
WEAVER: I think I've wanted since 1 was 17
to relax and enjoy everything there is 10
enjoy in life. I I'd been born with a silver
spoon in my mouth, 1 might have bought a
minor-league baseball team so that 1 could
play. but I'd never have named mysell
manager—I'd never have gone through
that. I've been waiting a long time to
spend more time with Marianna, my wife.
Now 1 have it; we'll have more than just
the winters together. And there’s a milfion
things I want 10 do. Three of them are
within 35 minutes of my home in Hialeah,
Florida: Calder, Hialeah and Gulf Stream.
I like going to the race track. It used o be
a thnll for me to bet five dollars a race;
now [ bet ten dollars a race, and there’s no
thrill. My enjoyment is the environment
and watching the horses run. I know a lot
ol jockeys and trainers who live in the
Miami area, and I may buy a horse preny
soon. There are two goll courses minutes
from where I live, and I play every day
and enjoy associating with guys who are
my own age, not 25- or 30-year-old ball-
plavers. T like playing gin, going to the
beach, cooking, canning vegetables,
gardening, going to the country club—I
can do all of it now. I've set up my linances
to the point where I'll have a comfortable
amount of money to live on every year.
Barring any unforescen [amily situations
or [inancial emergencies, | won’t be
tempted 0 go back o work, hecause |
won’t need the money. Why waork when
you don’t have to?

PLAYBOY: What happens il you miss the ac-
tion?

WEAVER: That's the only thing I'm not rul-
ing out. Three years from now, [ mav be
tired of this life. Bill Rigney, who's spent
his life in bascball, tried retirement once
and didn’t like it. He gave me a preuy
good idea why. He said, *Earl, goll'is fun
until you wake up one morning and vou
realize it’s the only thing vou've got to
do—and to pass the day, you've gol 1o
play.” I think about that a lot, but I just
hope it doesn’t turn out that way.
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Now that you’re ready for a change of pace
it’s time to try John Jameson.

Take a sip of John Jameson. Note the light, delicate taste.
Luxurious and smooth as you would expect a premium whiskey to be.
But with a distinctive character all its own. Setanewpace
for yourself. Step ahead of the crowd with John Jameson, the
world’s largest selling Irish Whiskey.









PLAYRBROY

Earth. Nearly 500 years before, a clerical
ervor had erased from the compuler’s memory
more than 1000 colones, ali in Sector
F.U.B.A.R.3. For half a millennium, those
colonies, young and struggling when last
heard from, had had no contact with the rest
of Humanily.

The Galactic Patrol Interstellar Ship
Hopeful, Captain Gregory Standforth com-
manding, was al once dispatched to re-
establish comtact with the Thousand Lost
Coloraes and return them to the bosom of
Mankind.

HEAVEN

On the command deck of Interstellar
Ship Hopeful, Licutenant Billy Shelby
watched the image of Heaven grow larger
on the view screen. “We're coming in,”” he
said. “Pam? All secure?”

Astrogator Pam Stokes, beautiful and
brainy and blind to passion, paused in her
contemplation of her antique slide rule to
check the webbing that held her o the
pod. “All set.”

“What an exciting moment,” Billy said.
A handsome voung idealist, he was the
Hopetul’s second-in-command and prob-
ably the person aboard who believed most
fervently in the ship’s mission. I wish the
captain were up here.”

Captain Gregory Standforth himself
wandered onto the command deck at thar
moment, holding a stuffed bird mounted
on a black-plastic-onyx pedestal. *Isn’t
she a beauty?”” he asked and held up this
unlovely creature that in death, as in life,
was blessed with a big belly, a pink tuft on
top of its orange head and a lot of bright
scarlet feathers on its behind. The captain
had bagged it on their last planet fall,
Niobe 1V, a.k.a. Casino. *I just finished
stuffing her,” he explained. Taxidermy
was all he cared for in this life, and
only the long, glorious traditions of the
Standforth family had forced him into the
Galactic Patrol. Conversely, only those
traditions had forced the patrol to accept
him.

“Heaven ahead, sir,” Billy said. **Secure
yoursell.”

The captain studied his trousers for
open zippers. “Secure myself?”

“Take a pod, Captain, sir,” Billy ex-
plained. “‘Landing procedure.”

“Ah." Settling himself into a pod, the
captain slid his bird onto a handy flat sur-
face, thereby inadvertently pushing a le-
ver. A red light flashed on all the control
consoles, and there came a sudden, brief
whoosh. “Oh, dear,” the captain said.
“Did I do something?”

Billy studied his console. “Well, Cap-
tain,” he said, *“I'm sorry, sir, but you just
ejected the laundry.”

.

A long, long time ago, it had been a
church; but now it was a roolless pagan
temple, dominated by the tall, roughhewn
wooden statue of a fat god figure with a
blurred face. The altar was made of con-

sumer materials. rusted and ancient and
broken: TV sets, washing machines, a
truck tire. A religious ceremony was under
way, complete with nearly naked virgin
ready for sacrifice, supine on the altar, re-
signed 1o her fate. The worshipers below
were dressed in animal skins or rough
cloth. Beside the altar stvod Achum, the
priest, holding a stone knife high, its point
aimed at the virgin's breast. This particu-
lar virgin was Achum’s own voungest
daughter, Malya, but he would not hesi-
tate in his priestly duty. He intoned:

“0 great Juju-Kuxtil. Oh, take, we he-
seech you, this sacrifice of our youngest,
our purest, our finest daughter. Find this
sacrifice worthy of your mighty eves and
defend us from the yellow rain. If this sac-
rifice be good in vour eves, give us a sign.”’

Achum bowed his head in unbroken si-
lence. He prayed, “If she should be
spared, who is my own daughter Malya of
only sixteen summers, O great Juju-
Kuxtil, give us a sign.”

The Hopeful’s laundry fell on every-
body.

Pandemonium. Achum and Malya and
the congregation all struggled and fought
their wav out from under the laundry.
“Achum!” the worshipers cried. “Achum,
what’s happening?”

“A sign!” Achum shouted, spitting out
socks. A sign!”’

A worshiper with a greasy work glove
rakishly atilt across his forehead cried.
“Achum! What does 1t mean?”

“I'm not sure exactly what it means,”
Achum answered, looking around at this
imitation of a rummage sale, “but it sure is
a sign.”

A worshiper pointed upward. *“*Achum,
look! From the sky! Something huge is
coming!”’

.

“As I understand it, Ensign Benson,
these are a religious people.”™

Councilman Morton Luthguster, stout
and pompous, representative of the Galac-
tic Council on this journey of discovery
and reunion, sat in his stateroom in pre-
landing confercnce with Ensign Kybee
Benson, social engineer, the saturmine, im-
patient man whose job it was to study the
lost colonies as they were found and pre
pare reports on what they had become in
the half millennium of their isolation.

“Well, Councilman,” Ensign Benson
said, “they were a religious people five
hundred years ago. The colony here was
founded by the Sanctarians, a pecaceful,
pious community determined to get away
from the strife of the modern world. Well, 1
mean, what was then the modem world.
They named their colony Heaven.”

“Charming name,” Luthguster said,
nodding slowly, creating and destroving
any number of chins. “And, from what
you say, a simple, charming people. I look
forward to their acquaintance.”

“Landing procedure complete,”  said
the loud-speaker system in Billy Shelby’s

animated voice.

“Ah, good,” Luthguster said, heaving
himself to his fect. “Come along, Ensign
Benson. I wonder if I recall the Lord’s
Prayer.”

The Hopeful’s automatic pilot had set
the ship gently down on a wide, barren,
rocky plain, similar in appearance (o
several unpopulated islands off the coast of
Norway. A door in the side of the ship
opened, a ladder protruded itself slowly
from within, like a worm from an apple,
and once it had pinged solidly onto the
stony scree, Councilman Luthguster
emerged and paused at the platform at the
ladder’s top. Captain Standforth, Billy
Shelby and Ensign Benson followed, and
all four stared down at the welcoming
committee below.

Who were Achum, his unsacrificed
daughter Malya and all the worshipers,
every last one of them decked out in the
Hopeful's laundry. And when Achum
looked up at that fat figure atop the ladder
and recalled the god statue in his church,
hope became certainty: Prostrating him-
self; with his forehead on the ground, he
cried out, in a voice ol terror and awe,
“Juju-Kuxtil! Juju-Kuxuil?™

The other worshipers, quick on the up-
take, also prostrated themselves, and the
cry went up from one and all: “Juju-
Kuxtil! Juju-Kuxul!™

“Not very much like my religion,”” Luth-
guster said and led the group down the
ladder to the ground, where the worship-
ers continued to lie on their faces and
shout out the same name. The instant
Luthguster’s foot touched rock, Achum
scrabbled forward on knees and elbows to
embrace the councilman’s ankles. ~*Here!
Here!” cried Luthguster, not at all
pleased.

Achum hall rose. “Hear, hear!” he
shouted. *Hip, hip——"

“Hooray!” yelled the worshipers.

“Hip, hip__n

“Hooray!”

“Hip, hip——"

“Hooray!

Ensign Benson had approached one of
the prostrate worshipers, and now he
attracted the fellow’s attention with a
prodding boot in the ribs. **Say, you.
What's going on around here?”’

“Juju-Kuxul! answered the wide-eved
worshiper and nodded in awe at Luthgus-
ter. “*God! It’s God!™

Achum was on his feet, prancing
around, crying, “A feast lor Juju-Kuxtil! A
feast! A feast!”

Luthguster, beginning to get the idea,
looked around and visiblv became more
enamored of it. Frowning at him, Ensign
Benson said, “That's God?”

“He’s shorter in person, isn’t he?” said
the worshiper.

.

The feast was outdoors and vaguely

Polynesian in effect, with the visitors and
(continued on page 102)






THE SPY THEY
LOVE

a tribute to 007’s
beauties of the past—
and a look at those you’ll
be seeing this year

unLEss, LIKE Rip van Winkle, you're just com-
ing up for air afier an extremely long nap,
you're already aware that there’ll be two
James Bond movies vying for screen space in
1983. It's been 20 years since Sean Connery
quaffed his first vodka martini (“Shaken, not
stirred’”) in Dr. No, ten since Roger Moore
took over with Live and Let Die. Rumor has it
that Moore’s kid thinks Connery is the real
Bond. You can cast your own vote at the box
office: Will it be Moore and Maud Adams in
Octopussy or Connery, Barbara Carrera and
Kim Basinger in Never Say Never Aguin?

At pravBov, we've always felt a special
affinity with Bond; you originally read several
of Ian Fleming’s thrillers in our pages. In this
pictorial celebration, we recall the beauties of
Bond’s past, salute the newly arrived——and
test your B.Q. (Bond quotient) with a quiz.

If you think you've seen some of these ladies on
raveoy’s poges before, you're right. Among our
eorlier belles-of-Bond tributes (below): cover sto-
ries in November 1965 (left), July 1979 (right).

First of the spectoculorly successful
Jomes Bond movies wos Dr. No

(left), @ 1963 release storring Sean
Connery os Agent 007, the spy
with o license to kill, ond the in-
comparoble Ursulo Andress (re-
prised above), as o sweet young
Jomaicon girl by the nome of
Honeychile Rider. She reminded
Bond of Botticelli's fomed Venus.



From Russia with Love, which came out in 1964, brought us Doniela Bianchi (below), as Corporal of
State Security Tatiana Romanova, the girl on a mission from Moscow who fell for Bond. At right, the
lady who has always been in Bond's corner: M's assistant, Miss Moneypenny (Lois Moxwell).

Shirley Eaton was the unfortunate whose gilt trip was her undoing in Goldfinger (1964). Connery,
again as Bond, got there too late to rescue those golden globes. Fresh from a roll in the hay, at
right, is Honor Blackman, as the naughty lady who bore Fleming’s most inspired moniker: Pussy
Galore. At bottom right: Margaret Nolan, who gove Connery a poolside rubdown in Goldfinger.
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Ore thing that struck us while taking this trip down the memory lane of our Bond files wos how much
time 007 spent having his back rubbed. There’s one such scene in nearly every flick. Below, Connery
and Cloudine Auger in a poster for 1965's Thunderboll that showed more Seon than usual.




Fleming’s novel You Only Live Twice was first pub-
lished in pLavBoY in 1964 (above); 1967 film fea-
tured Mie Hama (left), as Kissy Suzuki, Bond'’s
diving-girl bride; Akiko Wakabayashi (below,
with Connery), as Aki, secretary fo top spy Tiger
Tanaka (later done in by a poisoned thread), and
Hisako Katakura (right), merely a passing fancy.

Diamonds Are Forever, in 1971, was Connery's first return to Bondage. He swore he'd chucked the role after making You Only Live Twice, and the 007
film for 1969, On Her Majesty’s Secret Service (also based an a thriller that premiered in paveoy, back in 1963), starred Gearge Lazenby. Lazenby

actually looked more like the Bond described by Fleming, but audiences couldn’t accept him and Cannery was rehired. Below and bottom left, he
gambols in Vegas with Jill St. John, as Tiffany Case, and catches up an his reading in the tub. Hard to believe he was once a chorus boy in South
Pacific. Below center and right, we bring you better looks at St. John and at Lana Wood, who played a brief Bond interest, Plenty O'Todle.




Roger Moore made his bow as
Bond in 1973’s Live and Let Die,
in which Jane Seymour, as Soli-
taire (above), refused to let her
spirits be dampened by the
machinations of the villainous
Mr. Big (Yaphet Kotto). Alsa in
Bond’s bed, albeit not for lang
(left), was former New York
City Playboy Club Bunny Glo-
ria Hendry. There’s a more glo-
rious view of Gloria belaw.

THE MAN WITH
THE GOLDEN GUN

The Man with the Golden Gun appeared in rLAvBOY'S pages in
1965 (above) and reached the screen, again with Moore, in
1974. Bond was fetchingly flanked (below) by Maud Adams
(left), as Andrea, mistress of Scaramanga—the titular guy with
the gat, played by Christopher Lee—and by Britt Ekland, as
secretary Mary Goodnight (right). Far ten points, name anoth-
er Golden Gun villain. (Answer: Hervé “Tattoo” Villechaize.)
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The Spy Who Loved Me, releosed
in 1977, introduced Bond {Moore
agoin) to Major Anya Amasova,
played by the beauteous Borbara
Bach (left). There was a Fleming
book titled The Spy Who Loved
Me, but it had jolly little to do
with the film. Neither did the pic-
ture below of Miss Bach, except
that it does depict Bondage. The
film makers used their imagina-
tion, ond so did famed pho-
tographer David Bailey, wha
shot Bach for a euareov layout.




Moonraker, which was lounched onto the world’s
screens in 1979, teamed Moore with Lois Chiles
(left), os Holly Goodheod. Hers, as for as we con
tell, is not o nome thot sprung from Fleming’s pen.
Although he was surrounded by o batch of Bond
beouties (right), Moore ended up making it in
weightlessness with the chilly Chiles. Unfortunate-
ly for Bond fans, Corinne Cléry (for right), o for
more simpatico performer in the role of o heli-
copter pilot for bod guy Hugo Drox, got bumped
off early in the flick. The movie Drax, ployed by
Michael Lonsdale, wonted to breed a master roce
in space; in the book, he wos o rocketeer who
cheated ot cords ot o privote London club.

For Your Eyes Only, which came our woy in
1981, showcosed (from left) Max Vesterholt,
Kim Mills and pLaveov’s Be o James Bond Girl
contest winner Robbin Young in minor roles
and, os an ersotz countess, Cossondra Horris
(with Moore below). Carole Bouquet wos the
leoding Bondswoman in the movie, in cose
you'd forgotten. (Among the five short stories
constituting the book For Your Eyes Only—no
relotion to the movie—waos one, The Hilde-
brond Rarity, from eLaeov, March 1960. 1t
wos, in foct, Bond’s debut in our pages.)




Octopussy came out as a two-part
novelette in pLaveor (right) in March and
April 1966, twa years after the author’s
death. The movie Octopussy also draws
fram anather Fleming story, The Property
of a Lady, which ran in pLaveor’s January
1964 issue. Roger Moare returns as Bond;
his principal adversary, Octopussy, is
played by Maud Adams (below). She
heads an all-girl army, which sounds
pramising. Also involved: a traveling cir-
cus, Fabergé eggs ond nuclear ferrorism.

OCTOPUSSY

By LAN FLEMING

The title Never Say Never Again is an ab-
vious play an the repeated retirements of
this film's star, Sean Cannery, from the
cinematic Secret Service. Nonetheless,
here he is again, back in the saddle with
newcomer Kim Basinger (belaw and bat-
tom) and the exatically lovely Barbara
Carrera (right). This picture is loasely
based an Thunderball and has Connery
playing Band at his own age (52), Basin-
ger reprising the Damino role and Car-
rera as 007's suliry archnemesis, Fatima.







By DANNY BIEDERMAN

YOU Cax CALL 1T supply-side entertainment. A direct free-market
competition between two classic James Bonds—Sean Connery in
Never Say Never Again and Roger Moore in Oclopussy—1o see once
and for all who's the biggest box-office draw. [t’s a challenge Agent
007 himself would love. Of course, there is something Bond loves
as much as, if not more than, a challenge. Over the past 20 years,
in 13 previous films, 007 has encountered some of the world’s most
beautilul women, and despite stiff competition from special elfects
and spectacular stunts, the resulting scenes have been among the
most memorable in movies. We've designed a quiz to see just how
much attention you were paying to those amorous adventures.
The following multiple-choice questions cover some of Bond’s sex-
iest escapades, so grab a pencil and pour vourself a vodka martini
(shaken, not stirred, of course). You'll find the answers and a way
o tell how well you scored on page 196.

he was the spy who loved them—Iel’s see if you can remember how and why

FROM DR NO (1963)

1. Bond returns to his flat to find
the beautiful Sylvia playing golf,
wearing only
A. A pair of pantics
B. Bond's pajama top
C. Asmall towel
2. As Bond begins to seduce Miss
Taro with a roving hand, she asks
fam, “What's going on
A. Behind my back?”
B. Benecath my dress?”
C. Inside my blouse?”
3. Why are Bond and Honey
stripped naked by Dr. No's staff?
A. To pose tor pornographic
photos that will be used
as blackmail
B. To uncover hidden weap-
ons
C. To be cleansed of radio-
active contamination
4 In the film's final scene, Bond
and Honey make oul
A Underwater
B. Ina boat
C. In M’s office

FROXM FROM RUSSMA WITH LOVE (19%:1)

5. “Shaping up nicely,” says
Bond when he first sees what part
of Tatiana’s analomy?

A. Face
B. Breasts
C. Legs

6. When Tatiana first sleeps with
Bond, she looks for and finds
what on his body?

A. A sex organ

B. Scratch marks

C. A scar on his back
7. Bond tells Tatiana. “1t’s just
the right size. ... For me, that is.”
To what is he veferring?

A, Her vagina

B. Her mouth

C. Her bust
8. When Bond beds Tatiana, he

carries something with ham, has “sharp hittle eyes,” he veplies:
explaining that he has “a shght A. “All the better to
mferiority complex.” What s it? appreciate your sharp
A, Anvibrator little:.....»°
B. Agun B. “Wait ull you get
C. A bottle of champagne to my teeth”
9. Bond describes Kevim's love- “I drink a lot
making technique as of milk”
A “Very smooth™
B. “Full of holes™
C. “"Too violent”

FROM GOLDFINGER (1961)

10. How does Bond feel after bed-
ding Jill Masterson?

A. “Like a limp noodle”

B. “LEnurely saushed™

C. “Rather thirsty™
11. Bond makes a comment about
a hottle of wine that Jill—in bed
with him—thinks refers to her
body. What does he say?

A, “It's sopping wet”

B. “Ready for a rell?”

C. “It’s lost its chill”
12. It is implied that Pussy Ga-
lore is a

A. Transsexual

B. Lesbian

C. Nymphomaniac

FROM FHUNDERBALL (19G35)

13. Band tells Fiona that he made
love with her
A. “For king and country”
B. “Te prove that I'm the
real 007"
C. “Because we both
wanted it”’
14. What is 007 s commend afler
he and Domino make oul
undersea?
A. “The things 1 do for
England”
B. “And I thought I
couldn’t swim”
C. I think we scared
the fish™
15. When Domino tells Bond he

16. Al the spa, where does
Bond make a pass at
Patricia?

A. On the traction table

B. In the sauna

C. In asteam cabinet

17. What does Bond keep under

his pillow while tumbling Fiona?

A. A condom
B. A box of tissues
C. Agun

FROM YOU ONLY LIVE TWICE (1967)

18. Bond tells Ling that she
better than non

Chinese girls

A, Tastes

B. Smelis

C. Makes love
19. What service do Tanaka’s
women provide Bond?

A. Sexual intercourse

B. A staged hght

C. Bath and massage
20. Why is Bond at first dis-
pleased with his new anfe, Kissy?

A. Sheis a leshian

B. She insists they sleep in

separate beds

C. Sheis not a virgin
21. How does Bond use a surgi-
cal mstrument on Helga?

A. To cut ofl her dress

B. To torture her



C. Togivechera
shave

FROM ON HER MAJESTY'S
SECRET SERVICE (195)

22, Ruby writes her voom
number on Bond's
A, Thigh
B. Chest
C. Buttocks
23. Bond reacts by remarking:
A. “Geuting rather warm in
here, [ say”
B. “Hope von have a hig
craser”
C. 1 feel a slight stillness
coming on’”’
24. Why does Ruby scream wath
delight when Bond drops hus lal?
A. He simultancously rips
ofl her nightgown
B. He wears nothing under-
neath
C. She's never been with a
man helore
25. What unfortunate thing
happens as a vesull of Bond's
sleeping with several of the
women at Piz Glona?
A. His cover is blown
B. Four of the women get
pregnant
C. A V.D. epidemic breaks
oul

FROM DFAMONDS ARE FOREVER (1971

26. Caughtt by several henchinen
while in the middle of amorous
activities with Plenty O Toole,
Bond remarks:
A, “I'mdeeling rather high™
B. “I'm alraid  vou've
caught me with  more
than my hands up”

C. “Easy come, casy go”
27. Plenty is throum oul of a
high-rise window, wearing only
shaes and

A, See-through pantics

B. A robe

C. Nothing else
28. Blofeld sees the bulge of a
casselte lape hiddew in Tiffany
Case’s hikini boltom and says:

A “Isay, Tilany. Are vou

really a man?”

B. *Take ofl your bottoms.

Now!™’

C. “We're showing a bit

more check than usual™

FROM LIVE ANTY LET DIFE (1975)

29, How does Bond use s
magnelic watch  on the  fost
woman he sleeps with in this fulm?
A. To hypnotize  her
B. To unzip her dress
C. To scarch her body for
F hidden weapons
30. What effect does Bond's ini-
tial lovemaking have on Salitaire
(apart [from vobbing hev of her
wirginily) ?

A. She becomes a lesbian

B. She gives up smoking

C. She loses her psychic

powers

FROM THE MAN WIHIE FHE GOLDEX
GUN (1979)

31. What unexpectedly happens
while Bond and Mary Goodnight
make love in Scavamanga’s bed?
A The bed is ivaded by a
crazed midget
B. M and Moneypenny
walk in
C. Goodnight breaks out in
a rash
32. Scavamanga must always
have sex with Andrea prior lo
A. Going to sleep
B. Killing someonc
C. Smoking a cigarctie
33. Bond beds Goodnight winle
simultaneousty telling M she 1s
A, “Just coming, sir”
B. “Getting a rehll”
C. “Takingitallin™
34. Locked inside a elosel, Good-
night spends the night listerung (o
Bond
A Gettortured by three
Amazon beauties
B. Shoot pool

. Make love with Andrea
FROM THE SPY WHO FOVED ME 1977

35. While Bond malkes love with
a gorgeous blonde inside a log
cabin. M instructs him to

A, “Reep asstifupper ™

B. “Pullout™

C. “Checkin™
56. When M catches Bond mak
g oul with Anya in Stromberg's
escape capsule, Bond explains
that he is just

A, “Keeping the Brivsh end

up”
B. “Doing what comes
naturally™

C. “Tying up loose ends™
37.AUSS. Wayne cresweman
stares dumfounded upon enlering
the captain’s quarters. What does
e see?
A. Bond and Anyva making

love

B. Anvaand Naomi making
love

C. A nude Anya taking a
shower

FROM MOONRARKER (1979;

38. Aboard a plane, Bond makes
oud with a woeman. As his hand
creeps up her thigh, she remarls:
AL “Quite an altitude we're
reaching, wouldn’t vou
agree, James?”
B. Looking for anvihing in
particular, darling?”
C. “Any higher, Mr. Bond,
and my ears will pop”
39. On closed-circudt TV. M
walehes as Bond and Holly make
fove in a shuttlecraft headed for
earth, Not walching, Q innoceni-
Iy explains that Bond i
A TAuempung re-entry”
B. “Flyving high”
C. “Coming™
A40. After they have had sex in
ouler space, Holly remarks to
Bond:
AL TJames, vou're out of
this world!™
B. -James, take me round
the world one more
ume’’
C. “Who needs gravity?”

FROM FOR YOUR EYES ONLY (1981)

41. Whom does Bond find lying
naked in his hotel bed?
A. Lisl
B. Bia
C. Melina
42, Band responds by
A. Joining her in bed
B. Suggesting that they go
skinny-dipping
C. Oflering to buy her
¥

an ice-cream cone

ILLUSTRATION BY DENNIS MAGDICH
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NORMANS DATE

he was the best bullshitter around. but Jus story
about the blonde? man, i knew that wasn't a lie

Siction

Y AMIF BEARAKA

NORMAX CAMEIX the bar and told me this
one night.

Norman always has great stuff to sayv.
About painting and people he knows
and Europe. Personalities and mar-
velous accomplishments. Fashionable
kinda stufl, in a way. But one night he
came up with this.

He was drinking. He had one hand
holding up his very expensive trench
coat. He had a Gauloise dangling outa
his mouth. He said, “*[ met a woman,
huh, the other might. Bov!” He was
talking and pufling the Gauloise, his
coat pushed back, a couple a guys and
me listening. We got drinks, It wasn't
even late. Nobody was drunk.

“Yeah, I'd been at the Five Spot.” he
said. He was talking hke 1t was real—
he was earnest, va know. I was listen-
ing to Monk. And [ saw this babe dig-
eing the music. She was listening—she
smiled—she was weaving, she had a
glass. Ya know. [ started watchin’ her.

“She was great, man. Great-lookin'.
Long and slender and blonde. And
dolled up. But good taste. Even some
goddamn jewelry. And I hate jewelry,
but on her it looked great. Really greart.

“And she spotted me after a while. |
was plavin’ it cool. Ya know. I thought
mavybe her ol” man was in the john and
was conun’ right back. Shit. I didn't
want no trouble. The music was great,
too. That erazv Monk. And Wilbur.

And that goddamn "Trane was learning
to play Monk’s tunes. Ya know?”

Norman held up his glass and ges-
tured at us; there were mavbe two
others and me in our knot. He gestured
for crinks all around. He was lighting
another Gauloise with the stump he
had in his mouth.

He shrugged acknowledgment as we
held up our glasses, saluting him. Nor-
main is a generous guy, in a way, but he
comes on tough, An ex-captain in god-
damn bombers in World War Two.
He's alwavs got a scowl on his puss.
People who don’t know him think he'’s
an asshole. A couple of friends of mine,
even. Ya know, Norman was making a
hittle money then. Flym® back and forth
1o Pans. Had regular shows there and a
good gallery in New York. Big abstract-
expressionist canvases, big as hell. Like
the paint soaked m. He had his own
style. You could tell a Norman any-
where once vou'd seen ‘em.

I got to know him through Frank. He
was always jam up with painters, ‘spe-
cially the abstract expressionists. De
Kooning, Kline, Guston, Hartigan and
even Rivers.

Cedar Bar. The early Sixues, before
Malcolm and hot street shit sent people
[lving every which way. But we hung
tough then. We hung. And bullshit.
Massive mountains of it got laid down
in that jomt.

“So she looked at me,”” Norman was
saying, “right in the eve. Hey. What a

ILLUSTRATION BY MARZENA KAWALEROWICZ
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look! It went right through me. My pecker
started to wrn over just a little bit. Ya
know. This babe was really good-lookin’,
no shit!™

We were sipping and Norman's a good
storyteller. He brought in the whole
nuance ol the thing, the environmental
vibes. So to speak, at the time. He de-
scribed the woman. He really described
her. She sounded good, hke a cross be-
tween DBrigitte Bardot and Marilvn Mon-
roe (1 think those were his references) but
not “whorish,” he said, not at all whorish.
Real nice!

Norman’s a big, squarc-jawed Jewish
guy with a permanently sneering lower lip.
It gives him character. But actually, he's a
sweet guy in a lotta ways. He'd probably
give vou his last dime—hbut he ain’t never
gonna get to that, not no last dime, know-
ing Norman. He knows what's happening,
and being broke ain’t in !

“Monk was doing his wild dance.” Nor-
man demonstrated. Oh, shit! [ was
laughing. Fuckin’® Norman, don’t dance,
please, get on with the goddamn story.

“And the babe was gettin® warmer and
warmer. | could feel it across the room.
Warmer right there. Across the room.
Through the music. Over the people. The
babe was sending. like, luckin® heat rays
across the room. And [ started thinkin’. 1
wasn’t thinkin® shit. But the ding-dong
was clearly on the move. And we were still
fificen feet apart. And Monk was squattin’
down and. . . . Norman demonstrated
again. He came up and gestured with the
glass agamn. And John brought another
round.

“When the set was over, she looked
away. | said, ‘Shit, a fuckin’ tease. This
bitch!” But then the fuckin® broad turned
and looked me right up and down from
cychole to pechole. Yeah, she laid them

baby-blue glimmers right on the up end of’

my pecker.” We howled.

“How'd you know it was the tip end?”
Fuckin® drunk Basil always got some con-
tentious shit o razse—he was beginning to
get a little potted.

“Hev, you know where somebody's
lookin’, goddamn it?”" Norman pretended
to be incensed. We laughed.

I said, “Basil never had nobody look at
his drunken ass—he’s oo fuckin® drunk.”

“What? What?" Basil chugaluged his
brew. “You wanna see the eveprints on my
ding-a-ling?”

Norman made the jerk-ofl’ sign. Every-
body almost fell down.

John, the bariender, came over, said,
“*What are vou fuckin® guys bullshitun’
abom now? Goddamn Norman lyving
about something again?”

“John, kiss my ass, will va?” Norman
said. “Give us a lucking free round and
quit butting in the customers’ fucking con-
versation.

“So then, like. while she was shootin®
the heat rays at mv Johnson, 1 started o

return it full up, va know.”

“What'd vou do, pee?” (Basil again.)

“Ya prick, shaddup!”

“Let him finish.”

“Go "head. Norman.”

“It was crowded as hell in the Five Spot.
Monk and "Trane, man. That’s bad bad.
Not just bad but bad bad!”

“Yeah, veah,” everybody said. “*Amen
to that.” And it was bad bad-—check the
records.

“So | started over,”

“Yeah?™

“Yeah. I started over. Not goofy, like
Basil.”

Basil shrugged, chugaluged and waved
for another at John, who was now standing
behind the bar, cocking an ear; he knew
the kind of good stories Norman could tell.

“I started over, very cautious and cool.
Like I was moving through the crowd, like
mavbe 1 was going to the john or to some-
body else’s table, right?”

“Yeah,” we said, encouraging and en-
couraged.

“And then, when 1t looked like I might
pass the table, I turned, like slow. et

said Norman.

Norman gave the A-number-one demo of

Norman Valentino. eves squinting sexily,
shoulders pulled back, his trench coat
hung over that one arm, ever-present
drink in hand.

“She looked up at me, mayhe she'd nev-
er taken her eyes away, | dunno. But when
[ turned, she caught me again from pecker
to soul and back again. Whew.”

We whewed, too. John smirked but lis-
tened even harder. Basil was grinning
stlently and making funny motions with
his body that I decided were cheerleading
stunts.

“And then I was standing there over the
table and she was whispering, almost, her
voice was low and soft, like quiet. People
all around cackling and howling, like they
do in intermission. Pushing back and
lorth, And I was standing there with this
wild-looking woman stroking me through
the eyes clear down to the balls!™

Norman was outdoing himsell. We were
getting rapt and dumping beer down us or
whatever—no, 1 think I was drinking
hourbon and soda.

*She said, “So why are vou standing?
There’s room.” I guess [ kept staring.

**You just want to look?

“*Huh.” I dunno i’ I said *“Huh." But
probably 1 did, but she thought it was
something else with the cigarewe, “Hi,' |
said, and she laughed. With that uncanny,
quict. low voice.

*“Hi, yourself. I was wondering were
yvou coming over or what? I thought for
a while vou might be just window-
shopping.’ :

*1 laughed and eased into the seat. |
sort of held the glass up, like a oast. as |
sat, and she did the same.

“*Whatcha drinking?” It's always my
lirst statement 1o anv broad, no matter
how she looks. She was drinking that

Dubonnet on  the rocks. |

goddamn
shoulda. _ .

“What?” Basil snapped out ol his slow,
drunken grin. “Dubonnet, for Christ’s
sake. Who the hell drinks that?”

“Shaddup, will va, drunk?” 1 think it
was White propped against the bar, at
least as drunk as Basil, kibitzing. “1 wan-
na hear the goddamn story.™

“OK, OK.” Basil started to order
another round, but John was already
drawing it. ““So what happened next, Nor-
man? Goddamn it, this is gettin® good.”
And Basil began to chugalug again.

“Yeah. We started talking, va know. |
old her about me. She said she'd seen
some a my work at Castelli’s. She told me
she was even at an opening of mine.”

“Yeah, a fuckin® art lover!” Basil was
smirking and White was Irowning at him,
an unserious frown,

**She told me she used to paint when she
first came to the Village, but she got
bored. She worked in an ad agency. She
was a model. She even went out to Holly-

wood.”
“Yeah, Hollywood!” White cheered.
“Shaddup, drunken bastard,” Basil

jeered unseriously.

“So what'd she do then?” [ wanted to
keep the story moving. Stories turn me on.
"Specially from guys like Norman., because
yvou keep waitin® for some slip-up so vou
can tell it’s bullshit, or else it’s real and you
pick up some info,

**She said she was thinking about it. She
said she saved up some money, so she was
between careers. She even wanted to play
the goddamn violin, took lessons and ev-
erything. But nothin’,

“Anyway, we were gettin’ cozv— Monk
came back out. She kept on with the
Dubonnet and I was sloshing down bour-
bon and waters like they were gonna ra-
tion the shit the next day. She was purring
at me. Asking me about art. Asking me
about my lile.

“*She told me shed never married. That
she’d lived with a few guvs a couple times
but nothing serious. She was  twenty-
seven—just my age category.” Norman
was 37 then. “"And, man, once | got close
to her, she looked even better. Smooth,
smooth ivory skin. Pale-red lips. These
blue-gray peepers that seem like they keep
wanting to change colors.” And then Nor-
man chugaluged. “And a set of fuckin™"—
he made a cupping motion—""breasts.”

Basil and White turned and squinted at
Norman at the same ume. | was laughing
so it made a little sound of air rushing out
between the teeth. We said. almost at the
same ume, “Breasts?

“Yeah, goddamn !

Wow, after the air, [ let out what we all
had got simultancously. “Hey, Norman, |
never heard vou say “breasts.” 1 thought
them things upon the ladies’ chests was

(continued on page 160))



Iumng lpnuh up to seven rnllas per lnnu -
fo steer, you simply shift your weight, from
Big Summer, Valencia, California, $695.

s T
Right: A Jet Ski JS550 that goes like a goose
barracuda; under the hood is o 37-hp engine
that will safely rocket a rider (kneeling or
standing) to about 35 miles per hour, as the
propeller is enclesed and the engine shuts off
if you take a tumble, by Kawasaki, $2969.

Above: The Jobe Edge Waterski is an un-
usually stiff yet lightweight ski with dual
high-wrap plate bindings mounted on
adjustable front and rear plates, by Jobe Ski
Corporation, $565. Right: A 17" radio-
controlled La Trax offshore racing boat of
high-impact plastic that can hit a speed of
ten miles per hour, from The Sharper Image,
San Francisco, $149, including transmitter.
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Far left: Motorized skate board for sidewalk sail-
ing runs on a quiet 1.2-hp engine, hits speeds
upwards of 20 mph and has compression brakes
for fast stops and slick maneuvers, from Ham-
macher Schlemmer, New York, $695. Left: Hard-
woad boomerang that takes everything you can
throw at it and keeps coming back for mare,
from Llands’ End, Dodgeville, Wisconsin, $6.

Above: The ultimate in laid-back wheels—a totally hand-
crofted 21-speed Avatar 2000 recumbent bicycle, featuring
a chrome-molybdenum-steel frame, stitched leather seat
with nylon-mesh inserts and stainless-steel spokes,
from Fomac, Inc.,, Wilmington, Massachusetts, $2127.

Right: The Riva 180, a mean mator scooter that's freeway
legal (top end is about 55 miles per hour tating two), cames
loaded with such refinements as electronic ignition, auto-
matic transmission, fuel and oil warning lights, high-beam
indicator, luggage rack and resettable trip meter—plus,
it gets B5 miles ta the gallan, by Yamaha, about $1400.
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Right: Mizuno Black Magic baseball glove, with
mesh backing and steerhide cotching surfoce, is
lighter and cooler than other mitts, $55, plus an
aluminum Eoston B-5 baseball bat with o 25"
barrel, $72, both from Curley-Bates Company,
Burlingame, Colifornia. Far right: An official
leather gome ball of the Narth Americon Soccer
league, by Wilson Sporting Goods, $80.

Above: A spot of croquet and crumpets on the lawn, old
chap? This boxed set, by John Jaques of England, includes
four ash mallets, four colorful hardwood balls, six metal
hoops, winning peg, smaosher, clips ond a book of
gome rules, from Abercrombie & Fitch, Houston, $400.
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HEAVEN HEI—P us (continued from page 84)

““The time foretold by the sacred writings has come!
Juju-Kuxtil is here to save us.”

the natives all sitting in a great oval. At the
head of the oval, at Councilman Luthgus-
ter’s right hand, the priest Achum stoocd
and began the feast with a speech: “The
time lorewold by the sacred writings has
come! Juju-Kuxtil is here to save us. as il
was written! We have put on the sacred
raiment, and we shall be saved from the
yellow rain!™

Seotto woce, while the specch went on,
Councilman  Luthguster asked Ensign
Benson, beside ham at his other hand,
“What's happening heve?”

“Apparently,”  Ensign  Benson  mur-
mured, “some physical disaster struck this
colony quite some time ago and drove
these people from an advanced society,
with modern religion, back to primitive
paganism.”

“But what should we da?”

“Go along with them, at least lor a
while. Upul we learn more.”

“But what's this vellow rain he’s going
on and on about?””

“We can’t ask questions,” Ensign Ben-
son said. ““We'll ind out later.”

Achum was finishing his specch: “Soon
the great Juju-Kuxul shall begin his
mighty work: but first, we shall feast. A
feast of welcome to Juju-Ruxtil and his
angels!”

Cheers rose from the assembled natives.

Achum wok his scat, and platters ol

food—lumpy, anonymous brown stull that
smelled rather like mildew—were distrib-
uted. Haspitably, Achum said to Luthgus-
ter, I hope vou like dilbump.™

Luthguster blinked at his plate. I
looks quite, um, filling.”

Billy Shelby had seated himself next to
the prettiest girl at the feast. who hap-
pened to be Achum’s daughter Malya.
Smiling at her, he said, “Hi. My name’s
Billy.”

*Malva.™

“What’s the matter? You aren’t cating.”

*1 wasn't planning on dinner today,”
Malya explained, “so [ had a big lunch.”

“No dinner? Why not?”

*“l was about to be sacrificed when vou
all got here.”

Billy stared. “Sacrificed! Why?”

Wondering but not quite suspicious,
Malya said, “For Juju-Kuxtil, ol course.
Don’t you know that?”

“Oh! Um. Well, I'm glad it worked out
this way, and now you don’t have to be
sacriliced, alter all.”

She pouted prettily. “Don’t you want
me to live forever with you on the Great
Cloud?”

Sincerely, he said, *“I'd like you any-
where.”

She gave him a sidelong look. “You
don’t seem very much like an angel.”

“I can be surprisingly human,” he told
her.

The fourth vovager on the Hopeful also
at the feast was Chief Engineer Hester
Hanshaw, a 40ish, blunt-featured, blunt-
talking person who was much happier
with her engines than at any social occa-
sion, including religious feasts. She kept
her eyes lirmly down and did little more
than poke at her soup and her dilbump un-
il the native on her left said, “Excuse
me.”

Hester looked at him. He was middle-
aged, with a keen look about the eyes and
the gnarled hands of a worker. *“Yeah?”

*1 was looking at that cloud you all fly
around in."”

“I hope you didn’t mess it up,” Hester
said.

“It’s hard to the touch. I thought clouds
were solt and flufly.”

“It 1sn't a cloud.” said Hester, who
didn’t believe in going along with other
prople’s misconceptions. “It’s a ship.™

“Make a nice lamp.”

Hester stared. ““What?”

“I'm a carpenter,” the native said.
“Name of Keech.”

“I'm Hester Hanshaw.
gmeer.”

“What's that?”

“T keep the engines running.”

Keech  looked impressed.
time?”

“I mean I hx them.” Hester told him,
“if something goes wrong.”

Looking skyward, Keech said, “All
those clouds have engines? Fancy that.”

Covering her exasperation by a change
of subject, Hester said, “What kind of car-
pentry do you do?”’

“Oh, the usual. Sacrificial alars, cas-
kets, suspended cages to put sinners in.”

“Cheerful line of work.”

“Tough to build things that last,”
Keech commented, “with the vellow rain
all the tme. But we won't have that any-
more, will we, now that Juju-Kuxul is
here?”

“You mean Councilman Luthguster?”

*“The million names of God,” Keech
said solemnlv. *“Which one is that?”

“*Number cighty-seven,” Hester said.
“What's in this soup? No, don’t tell me.”

On Achum’s other side sat Captain
Standforth, brooding at his soup, and on
his other side sat Astrogator Pam Stokes,
brooding at her slide rule. “Fascinating,”™
she mumbled. “That asteroid belt.”

“Pam?” The captain welcomed any dis-
traction from that soup; things seemed 10

Ship’s  en-

“All  the

be moving in it. **Did vou say something?”

*This system contains an asteroid bel,”
Pam told him, “much like the one in our
own Solar Svstem.”

“Oh, the asteroid belt.,” the captain
said, his mind filling with unhappy rem-
iniscence. “1 always have a terrible time
navigating around that. You barely take
off from Earth, vou're just past Mars, and
there it is. Millions of rocks, boulders, bits
of broken-ofl’ planet all over the place.
What a mess!”

“Well, the asteroid belt in this svstem,”
Yam said, “has an orbit that's much more
erratic. In lact. . . " Swiftly, she mampu-
lated her slide rule. “*Hmm. It seems to
me. .. .7 She gazed skvward, frowning.

So did the captain, though without any
idea what he was supposed to be looking
at. He blinked. and a vellow stone dropped
into his soup. splashing oily liquid in var-
1ous directions.

“Of course!” said Pam, pleased with her
-alculations.

A stone bounced off the table near
Councilman Luthguster's right hand. A
stone thunked into a platter ol dilbump
and slowly sank. A paradiddle of stones
rattled in the center of the circle of feasters.

“The vellow rain!” cried Achum in
sheerest horror.

Screams. Terror. The natives lled into
handy burrows while the people from the
Hopelul stared at one another in wild sur-
mise. More stones fell. Achum dropped to
his knees beside Councilman Luthguster,
hands clasped together: “Juju-Kuxtil, save
us! Save us!”

“It’s a meteor shower!” Ensign Benson
cried.

“No,” Pam said, utterly calm, “it’s the
asteroid belt. You sce, its eccentric orbit
must from time to time cross this——""

Clambering clumsily to his feet, Luth-
guster shouted, “Asteroids? We'll all be
Killed!™

Taken aback, Achum settled on his
haunches and gaped at the councilman.
“Juju-Kuxul?”  Meantime, more stones
fell.

Bewildered, the captain said,
Shouldn’t we take cover?”

“According 10 my calculations,” Pam
answered, “this time we're merely tangen-
tial with :

A good-sized boulder smacked into the
carth a1 Luthguster’s feet. In utter panic,
spreading his arms to keep from losing his
balance, he shricked, “Stop!”

Sull calmly explaming, Pam said, It
should be over almost at once. In fact,
right now.”

She was right; no more rocks fell. Slow-
ly, the natives crept back out of their bur-
rows, pecking skyward. Achum, [aith
restored, bellowed, “Juju-Kuxiil did it! He
did !

“Juju-Kuxn!! Juju-Kuxtil!™ the natives
all agreed. Then they joined hands and
danced in a grear circle around Luthgus-
ter, singing, “For he's a jolly good savior:

(continued on page 164)
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“You're the shape I'd like to get into, Miss Thompson.”






furst the bad news—these
people want us to arm for
chemical warfare. now the
good news—they’re such
bumblers yow'd think they
were working with
laughing gas

TEAM

article

By HESH KESTIN

Sh-Boom, Sh-Boom,
Chenucal warfare 15 bach.
Yadada-dadada, dadada-da,
Sh-Boom, Shhh ... Boow!

OK, NOT THE EVE of destruction but the day
after, and it is all over, finished, done,
kaput—though probably, here and there,
it is possible to spot scattered maniacs
happily dedicated to rearming for World
War Four with sticks and stones. And yet
somewhere, high above the carnage, some
careful historian or ASCAP underling is
attempting to give credit where it 1s due:
Who, he asks, is the author of this mess?
Probably, he will scribble down pexTA
Gox on the Western side and PENTAGONSKY
or whatever (continued on page 138)

ILLUSTRATION BY ERALDD CARUGAT!
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SPIRIT OF
ST.LOUIS

can a hometown girl find
happiness in her own home town?
she can if, ke ruth guerri,

she’s got the right stuff

H anGING OUT with Ruth Guern is a
tonic. If she were bottled, the label

would say, DR. GUERRI'S ELIXIR—CHEERS YOU
UP, MELLOWS YOU OUT; GETS THE BLOOD FLOW-
ING AND QUICKENS THE PULSE: FEEL FREE TO O.D

Just looking at Ruth makes vou want to
blow the rent on a boxcar of ice cream.
She’s a threat 1o clear thinking, an invita-
tion to irresponsibility.

How can such a girl make a living?
Why, by modeling, of course—which is
what she’s been doing for the past seven




“When you're modeling, you get caugh!
upr mn it all. You see the pictures in your
head and you prush yourself to the limit,
doing the best you can and often risking
life and limb just for a perfect picture.”

During our shooting of Ruth on horseback (below), leaves blew up from the track,

spooking the horse. Her head went doun and Ruth flew off, barely missing being
crushed by the aramal. *{ was on the ground and they were s
to get back on so we wouldn't miss the right shot. 1 didn’t eve
on that everung. | was shaken up and | had a |

L taking pictures! I had
feel it until later

1 brus but I was OK.”

vears in and around her home town of

St. Lows. She got the bug night after high
school. A briel foray into clencal work con-
vinced her: “Nine to five 1 could not do. 1
lound mysell’ coming in late and leaving
carlv. 1 just couldn’t spend eight hours a
dayv in an office when it was so beautiful

outside.” Her longevity in the modeling

business is remarkable, especially since she works out of St. Louis, a relatively small mar-
ket Luckily, a while ago she lound an angel named Anheuwser-Busch, from which she
gels many assignments, mostly catalog and promotional work. Stll, at 26, she is at the
upper edge of her professional life.

“Mlost of the ads in St. Louis require a voung look,” Ruth savs. “When I scrub
down, [ can look 16, but soon somebody is going to come to me and sav, “Now, Ruth,
vou're 33; you can’t pas Before that happens, I'd like 10 get out
gracetully. I'd like to have

for 16 anvmore.
ome kind of little business of my own. Right now. I'm thinking
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High above St. Louis at six in the morning, Ruth creles the Galefold—er, Gale-
way—Arch in the Busch hot-air balloon. She descends and deflales (above right) in
time for a quick soft drink (below) before heading for a modeling assignment (below
right). A St. Louis native, she says, “It’s a very friendly toun. I do enjoy traveling,

but I think I'd always like to keep a base in St. Lowis; there’s a warm feeling heve.’
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about a bar/restaurant in midtown. I've
been talking to some people and it just
may come together.”

As a child, Ruth was a tomboy. With
two brothers, she had to be. She developed
fearlessness and athleticism, not to men-
tion a finely toned body. She keeps it that
way with the help of a horse or two.

“I have one race horse now. There were
two, but we had to take one of them off the
track because of a bad leg. So I found my-
self breaking a race horse in to a riding
horse. It’s great exercise. [ had to do it on
a jockey saddle becausc the horse just
wasn’t used to the weight of a Western. A
Jockey saddle is really just a piece of leath-
er, and the stirrups are nght up around
the horse’s neck. I fell off a lot! She's a
good horsc. The best she ever did was
third place, (text concluded on page 114)







What's the Life of a model from Mussouri? “I usually have about three bookings a week. The rest of the time, I just kind of keep
w anything else that comes up. That'’s frustrating for me, because I really have no patience.”

i / | !




R :
“For as long as I can remember having rclationshi{:s

with men, Pve looked {or one that would last forever, like
z'n'thgw‘?'omaﬂ.tic novels I read as a little girl. I decided
' try for that, however long it took. I still believe
n’t sit around waiting, but I do think it exists.”

?-
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though, and she usually went off at about 75 to one. She
made a great tax shelter!” As a horse trader, Ruth makes a
good model. **I tend to look at how pretty the horse is rather
than at conformation,” she admits. then quips, “1 want a
perfect horse. I've seen pictures of Secretanat, so [ know
what a perfect horse is!” Keeping active keeps Ruth hap-
py—and wonderfully optimistic. Her free time is spent
decorating her house in the woods or putting in time on a
'76 Lldorado she is helping to restore. When she feels down,
her remedy is to chastise herself: “Now, Ruth, you're being

“I've been working for a long time now. I think I could live
away from people for a year or so—maybe go istand hop-
ping in the Caribbean, sell sea shells or sling drinks for a
lruing, then come back and be very happy. I know that
probably sounds irvesponsible of me, but it would be fun.”

silly; vou’ve got a lot going for vourself, so snap out of it

“You have 1o pull yoursell out of a depression,” she
advises. “You can’t depend on someone else to do it. T like
to cook, so I'll pull out a cookbook and look for something
really outrageous to prepare. Or I'll buy make-up or wash
the car or put rubber snakes in the mailbox for my boy-
friend. Anything but sitting around doing nothing. If vou
accomplish something, vou just naturally feel better.”” Good
advice, 1o be sure. But for our part, we lind things get a
whole lot better when we're around Dr. Guerri.

“You have to sift through what people are saymg, what
they've promising or offering you. I used to be very naive.
I trusted cvervone and thought that deep down, evervone
was good, but I found out that isw’t true. I guess learning
that lesson is just a matter of gaining a little maturity.”
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PLAYBOY’'S PARTY JOKES

Levs go topside now,” suggested the wealthy
yachtsman after an intensive bout of lovemaking
mn the cabin.

“Anvthing vou want, commodore,” purred the
callgirl, “but first, I'd really like to get some air.”

Surc, Pedrito, you were awarded the bull’s ears,
tail, horns and hooves in the arena today,” the
matador’s wife shrilled at him, “but next time,
ask the judges for the part vou could really use!”

I have the strangest feeling that we've done this
before,” the girl remarked to the fellow she'd ac-
quired at the singles bar.

“So do I,” the bed partner agreed. “It’s a phe-
nomenon known as déja blew.”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines hokeypokey

as a special lockup for transvesutes.

A conceited young flasher named Wier
Always leers as he makes his thing clear,
There are viewers who drool
Al the size of his tool,
So possession’s nine tenths of the leer.

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines petroleum
jelly as a sport coating.

Because there may be future cutbacks in ben-
elits,” the man told his wile, *I stopped by Social
Security today to check out my situation. They'd
misplaced my lile, but I convinced them I was
old enough to qualify for retircment in the near
future by unbuttoning mv shirt and displaving
the white hair on my chest.”

“You're a blundering fool' snarled his wife.
“If only vou'd thought to drop vour pants and
shorts, you could have qualified for immediate
disability!”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines vasectomy
tie-off as a lover’s knot.

I became pregnant and had 1o have an abortion,”
the client told her handsome attorney, “because
of a defective diaphragm.”
“What do you want me to do?”’ he asked.
“Well,”” the woman murmured, “vou could
start by revisiting the scene of the accident.”

And then there was the naive preppic who
thought that the G spot was the place on her polo
shirt where the gator was sewn.

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines pents as a
bone of contentment.

Dictary warning: It’s perfectly safe to suck a Flor-
ida orange, but when you suck a Cahifornia one, 1t
sometimes sucks back!

A beach boy who loved to have fun

Kept screwing a girl in the sun.
While his ass, being bare,
Cooked to medium rare,

The girl kepl exclaming, “Well done!™

With all the male singles moving in,” one older
apartment dweller remarked to another, “this
building is going condom!”

Two swishy roommates who had had a falling-
out were berating cach other. “You can kiss my
ass goodbye!” hissed one.

“And you,” hissed back the other, “*can bid my
tush buns vovage!”

’m’/y.
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| was interviewed in depth this afternoon for a
secretarial job,”" the girl told her roommate.
“What does that mean? For more than an
hour, maybe?”
“No. By more than seven inches.”

Amung the saddest losers we've heard of recendy
is a tourist who contracted herpes from kissing the
Blarney stone.

The hooker was indignant when her customer.
after a blow job, suggested an old-fashioned
bang. “'Look, Mac,” she said angrily, “I'm sav-
ing that for Mr. Right!”

Heard a funny ome lalely? Send 1 on a posi
card, please, to Party Jokes Editor. praveov.
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Clicago,
HL 60611. 850 will be paid to the contributor
whose card is selected. Jokes cannol be returned.



“Youve satisfied my immeciate needs. Now 1 feel
the kitchen needs parnting.”
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LETTERS FROM

- HN SACK HELLO, MUDDAH, hello, Tadduh, here T am at
article BY Jo computer camp in Moodus, Connecticut.
Soon there’ll be 100 children here to devote some of their summer to staring at the pallid blip,
blip, blip of a computer’s cursor rather than at a council fire’s light. As many as 5000 liule
kids will be doing their daily owerrys at computer camps from here to California, and Pl be
at one of the nicest ones, on these 300 acres ol clover leaves. For one half month, I'll live in a
pinc-wood cabin with an assortment of eight-. nine- and ten-year-olds, and I'll sleep, wake up
and press on the ENTER key with them. I'm overage, but I'm supposed to investigate this for
PLAYBOY,

.
In our cabm are six little kids, and the first 0 arrive today was David. “Oh, there's a
toad there.” he shouted outside our wooden door, and he scooped up the wart-erupting thing.

WLUSTRATION BY SKIP WILLIAMSON



remember good old camp lackanooky, where you
learned to swim, ride and become well rounded?
today they’re learning to take over the world
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“The frog will have to stav outside,” our counselor told us.
“The toad,” David corrected him. He dropped it, it hopped in willv-nilly, and the
second arrival was Jude.

“['ve got a better watch than you. IU's $400,” he said to our toad-hunting counselor, and
the third arrival was Christian. He was blowing bubbles with his gum, and Jude shouted,
“Pop!” as he lunged with his index finger, popping one. It splatted, and our counselor
couldn’t peel it off Christian’s face. It looked like a German dueling scar.

The other arrivals were Ethan, Kevin and Raun. After dinner, our counselor said, “1(s
free time,” and the six children and the 94 others ran o our ree room, where, in the scent of
the woodsy knotty pine, are 100 computers, as at NASA mission control. And beep, beep,
boom, it sounded like a penny arcade as the children shid in such — (continued on page 128)
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Above: John James and Kathleen Beller of ABC's Dynasty
head down Baja way; his chaice of casualwear includes a cot-
ton/polyester shirt, by Robert Bruce, about $24; and cottan
twill walking shorts, by Fagannable, $65. (Kathleen’s shirt
and shorts by Tessa.) Above right: A waterside amble and
he’s in his traveling clathes—a palyester/cotton suit, by Adol-
fo far Lean of Paris, about $225; plaid cottan/polyester shirt,
by Gant, about $27; and silk tie, by John Henry far Manhat-
tan Accessories, abaut $15. (Her dress by Carale Little for
Saint Trapez West.) Right: Far the cool of the evening, James
chooses a palyester/rayan jacket, by Andiamo, Lid., about
$100; cottan wing-collar shirt, by Henry Grethel, $40; and
bow tie, by Liberty af Landan, $11.50; combined with his suit
pants. (Her Victarion skirt and blouse by Sermaneta.)

w"r.N THE sUN goes down and the tempers and the
tantrums come out at the Carrington mansion on
ABC’s superhit Dynasty, it's time to get smart and get
lost—as two stars from the series, John James and
Kathleen Beller, have done here. (In case you've spent
the past year in a cave, James plays Jeif Colby, who
was formerly married to Blake Carrington’s daughter,
the ferocious Fallon; he’s now married to the luscious
Kirby Anders, played by—you guessed it—DBeller.)
When choosing what to take for a long-summer-
weckend getaway, do as James has done and pack a
minimum wardrobe that will give vou maximum mix-
ing-and-matching mileage. Whether you're heading
just across the state or all the way to Baja California’s
Hotel Cabo San Lucas—where we shot this feature—
one garment bag for a jacket and shirts and one

PHOTOGRAPHY BY LARRY DALE GORDON

OF TOWN!

for a midsummer break, playboy
gets away to it all with “dynasty” stars
john james and kathleen beller

DAVID PLATT






Above: For an ofterncon that's happily on
the rocks, Jomes has packed a hooded
nylon windbreaker, by Yves Saint Laurent,
about $30; plus nylon swim trunks, by
Daniel Axel, $16. Right: As an ofter-
sunning cover-up, he's switched to a cot-
ton knit crew-neck, by Gianfranco Ruffini,
about $55; and cotton twill slacks with on
elosticized woist, by Sweats bi ebe, $32.
(Beller's belted dress by Stevi Brooks.)

carry-on bag for sportswear should
suffice. Make your color selecti
harmonious. James, you’ll nc

toted a black poly/rayon jacket to
wear with the pants from the an
polyester/cotton suit he traveled in. If
your destination calls for a dressier
look in the evening, coordinate the
Jjacket with a formal wing-collar shirt
coupled with a dark bow tie. (If the
collar and the tie are a bit too tony lor
your taste, you can always p;‘ac_:k a
more conventional dress shirt and tie
instead.) By sticking to neutral colors
in your sportswear—while mixing in
some primary shades—you can put
together a variety of looks that should
seC you nic ¥ lhrc)ugh most social
situations short of an audience with
Queen Elizabeth I1. Happy landings!

PHOTOGRAPHED AT HOTEL CABO SAN LUCAS,
BAJA CALIFORNLA
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COMPUTER CAMP

{continued from page 123)

“Ethan looks ltke a boy
of a concentration camp.”

behind the barbed wire

cartridges as Hunt the Wumpus and
Munch Man.

“All right, wampus, here I come,” said
David, a Korcan-American and the capuur-
er of our mascot wad. His slitted eves on the
monitor, he didn’t fall into its scaweed-
colored slime pits but followed the wumpus’
red-colored spoor until the whole monitor
went red, a set of fat white teeth appeared
and—~chomp—the computer’s calliope twne
was Chopin’s Funeral March. “Oh, the
wumpus got me!” David cried. ““1 died! |
died"™

And beep! In the clamorous room, no one
was using the ase, etc., keys, except for a
boy who two-linger tvped on a Texas In-
struments TT-99/4A,

1@ PRINT “HELLO, SCUZZBOMB"
20 PRINT “HELLO, BOMBSCUZZ"

alter which he typed RUN, and the comput-
er printed 1t. Two hours later, we ran back
to our cabin and we had lights out at 9:45
on our lirst day at computer camp.

°

I am not homesick, but Ethan is. He
looks like a boy behind the barbed wire of a
concentration camp. He didn’t hunt the
wumpus vesterday, but he stood under-
ncath a poster of pi (computed 1o 8000
places) erving, wiping his circular eyes on
his T-shirt’s picture of Mr. Peanut. The
nurse at our kindly computer camp said,
*“Do you have an owwic?”

“I don’t know,” Ethan sniflled. “What is
i

*“A cut. A scrape. A scratch.”

“I feel bad on the inside, not the out,”
Ethan sniffled.

“Do you want o play a game with me?
Like Munch Man?”"

“No, I'd just short the computer out”
Ethan sniflled. “Wuh wars.”

We tried 1o cheer up Ethan today. Raun
old him the joke about the lettuce-and-
tomato race, “Who won?” Raun asked, and
Lihan didn't know. “Well, the lettuce was
alwad and the tomato couldn’t calch up.
Hee, hee” Raun said, hut Ethan didn’t
smile.

Chnisuan gave him the wrapper from his
Bazooka bubble gum. “You will soon meet
a tall, dark stranger.”” the wrapper told him.
“Frankenstein”™ But Ethan already  had
that in his gum-wrapper collection.

Kevin invited lim o a bed-blanket game
of Dungeons and Dragons. “Do vou know
the four basic undead mousters?” Kevin
asked.

“No.” Ethan sniflled.

“Skeletons, zombies, ghouls, wights. Do
you know the expert monsters?”

*No,” Ethan sniffled.

“Mummies, specters, vampires, wraiths.
What do vou want to be?”

“An elll” Ethan snifiled. “Oh, 1 don't
care!”

He sat on the bunk hugging himsell. A
woman counselor sang for him, “Well ve
wang tac the Hiclands, Leezie Lindsav?
Well ye gang tac the Hielands wi' me?”
but Ethan wanted Home on the Range.
The counselor didn’t know it, so she pro-
grammed it on an Apple [[—

199 FOR I=768 TO 795
READ J: POKE I, J: NEXT
11Q POKE 1013, 76

etc.—and the Apple whisded beep, beep on
the beep for Ethan. He leels better now.
.

We had a class today in Basic. A coun-
sclor with a T-shirt displaving the Maxwell
cquations said to Jude. “What’s your
name?” Jude told him. and the counselor
wrole

13 PRINT “HELLO JUDE",
20 GOTO 10

on a T.I. computer. He then wrote RUN,
and the monitor made a big brick wall of
100 HELLO JUDEs. At once, Christian said,
“Hello, Jude,” David said, “It should be
Hev, Jude,” Raun started singing,

“Hey. Jude,

I saw you nude.
Don't try to fake u,
1 saw you naked,”

and Jude just waved at the garrulous
monttor, saving, “Hi.™ At eight vears old,
Jude is the voungest person at our comput-
cr camp. He wears jeans and he clomps
around as though he has wrestled bulls at
wild-West rodeos. Very little bulls,

“Jude,” the counselor said. ~“How many
umes did the monttor print vour name?”

“Five hundred sixty-two thousand four
hundred and sixty-eight times,” Jude said
unequivocally.

“Why did it do it

“Um, because. .. . Um 5

“Because U'd written in the instruction
GOTO 1.

“No, that isnt right.” said Jude in his
calling-the-hogs-home manner. It should
he GO and space and TO.™

“Not necessarily. In Basic

“It's two words,” said Jude.

“Not necessarily o

“One word GO. Another TO.™

“I'm lazy,” the counselor sighed. 1
didn’t want o hit the space bar.”

“Why is the monitor green?”

*Because g :

“The other monitors aren’t
They're blue.™

“Jude.” the counsclor pleaded. ©Do you
want me to tear my hair out?”

“I want to write HELLO RAUN,” said
Raun.

“I want to go to the bathroom,” said
Christian,

“I don’t understand,” said David. “Can
vou say evervthing again?”

“Of course 1T can.” the counselor
moaned. 1 woke up, I said, *“Good morn-
ing,” 1 said, “I'll have some oatmeal,” |
said, "What's vour name, Jude——" All
right,” the counselor told us a hall hour
later. “Gun up vour engines, gentlemen.™

We tumed the computers on. The chil-
dren sat on their ankles, raising their arms
to their keyboards, like men repairing
automobiles on hvdraulic jacks. A finger
here, a finger there and the monitors burst
out with JUDE JUDE JUDEs and RAUN
RAUN RAUNs and BARF BARF BARFs in
David’s case. The programs done, the chil-
dren lelt for the tennis courts, and Jude hit
the ball clear over the fence, shouting, A
homer!™ We have tennis at our computer
camp, Loo.

grecn.

]

Muddah! Fadduh! I was robbed! It hap-
pened today in the beep-beep-boam com-
puter room. The httle children were at the
Hunt the Wumpuses, but the bigger chil-
dren were at  their engines tnventing
games. A boy had programmed a lunar-
lander game in Basic. Another boy had
programmed a Dungeons and Dragons
game that said. A VAMPIRE STARTS TO
EAT YOUR GUTS, another had pro-
grammed a bowling game and another
had programmed a slot machine. A 13-
vear-old, he pulled the litde black jov suck
and the monitor told hum,

CHERRY CHERRY CHERRY
HOT DOG! YOU WIN $200

“Do vou want 10 play it? It’s 25 cents,”
the boy, whose name was Billy, said.

He had a twisted smuile as | gave him his
quarter. | pulled the linle stuck and the
monitor reported, CHERRY CHERRY
LEMON. | gave lnm another quarter and
the monitor snorted, ORANGE ORANGE
CHERRY. [ gave him a rotal of six shiny
quarters and admited, =1 losi.™

“It’s crooked,™ Billy confessed.

“No!*

1 had my litde finger on the kevboard,
see,” Billv continued, “and | just tapped
the number-three key.”

“No! What happened then?”

“The program gosubbed 1o 2307 he
continued and had his monitor print it

230 FOR I=1TO 3: A(I)=0: NEXT
235 X=@: X-=PDL(l): IFX<285
THEN GOTO 235

240 FORI=1TO03

cte. So you lost antomatically. | invented
{conttnued on page 220)



“Betler put fresh batteries in the vibrator . . . it’s
that obscene phone catler again!”
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a continuing report on the state of the sexual union

PLAYBOY READERS
SEX SURVEY

part four

a venture inlo the world of sexual
experimentation, where variety is the spice of sex

In January 1982, viaveov published a
13 3-ttem questionnaire thal asked its readers
to report on their sexual habits, altitudes and
identities. More than 100,000 readers re-
sponded. We tabulated the results and ran an
introductory article in_January 1985.

We followed that in March with an arlicle
that explored the effects of marital status on
sexuality, and in our May issue, we examined
the subject of sexual identity and discovered
that it is possibly the most important factor in
determining many aspecis of a person’s sexual
behavior. In that article, we reported that
many soctal stereoltypes aboul gay men and
women are false, while some clichés about
hoth male and female homosexual attitudes
and practices arve probably true. We also
Jound that bisexual men seem least hkely to
have comfortable and satisfying sex lves,
while bisexual women seem lo have more fun
than anybody else—straight men and women,
homosexuals or bisexual nen.

This wmonth, we turn to the world of sexual
expersmentation and Iy to find the answers to
several questions: What is experimental sex
these days and what is not? Are some people
more likely to experiment than others? Does

130 experimental sex mean belter sex?

WHAT IS EXPERIMENTAL SEX?

There is nothing good or bad, bul
thinking makes it s0.  —SHARFSPEARE

ANYONE wHO still wonders whether or not
there has been a sexual revolution is going
to be convinced right here. Anal inter-
course, sex with more than one person at a
tume, bondage, vibrators and other sexual
devices are at the center of a sea change in
sexual activity. They represent a search for
varicty and proficiency; and a careful
reading of the results of our survey makes
it clear that many are ready to stay the
COoursce.

Anyone who tries 10 define sexual ex-
perimentation risks being caught 1n a twi-
light zone of definitions, to say nothing of
behavior. An erotic activity that is one
couple’s routine foreplay may for another
couple be a total barf-out. It reminds us of
a cartoon we once saw in which a knobby-
kneed man dressed in a fish costume,
flippers and an inner tube, his face
adorned with fake nose and eveglasses,
stands expectantly in his bedroom door-
way. His wife, seated unconcernedly on
the bed, looks at him and says, “Oh, no,
not that again.”

Whatever the gentleman in the cartoon
has in mind, it's a good bet that most
people would find it outside the realm of
normal sex. But what’s normal? In the
Forties, Kinsey found that less than half
the population had ever engaged in oral
sex. One could say that if normal sex were
what most people were doing, then oral
sex was considered abnormal. Today, oral
sex is considered normal.

As another example of how sexual atti-
tudes change from generation to genera-
tion, while Kinsey acknowledged that
some heterosexuals in his study had en-
gaged in anal sex (manual stimulation of
the anus or anal intercourse), their num-
bers were so small that he couldn’t justify
including them. But when Morton Hunt
published his Sexual Behavior in the 1970s,
he found that hall of the young marrieds
considered manual-anal foreplay accept-
able, more than a third of them had no
objection to anal-oral foreplay and only
about a quarter of all men and women
agreed with the statement “Anal inter-
course between a man and a woman is
wrong.” In 1977, The Redbook Report on
Female Sexuality asserted that almost half
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of the women had tried anal intercourse at
least once. (Our survey's percentages are
cven higher, and we’ll review them later in
the article.)

Because what is normal and abnormal
(or deviant) is debatable, we prefer to use
the terms customary and experimental.
Customary behavior is that which our sur-
vey and others have shown to be experi-
enced by the vast majority of Americans:
masturbation, mutual masturbation (pet-
ting), intercourse and oral sex. Ex-
perimental sex, in the broad sense, is
everything else.

However, when it comes to delining ex-
perimentation in terms of a particular per-
son or couple, subjective factors become
far more important than statistics. For onc
couple, for whom sex is a predict-
able three-stage affair consisting of kissing,
manual genital stimulation and inter-
course, the introduction of massage with
scented oils as a part of foreplay could be
rather daring. For another couple, to
whom massage is an acceptable and tame
aspect of lovemaking, viewing a porno-
graphic film together or taking a vibrator
to bed may be a more ground-breaking ex-
perience. If there is one generalization to
be made about any kind of experimenta-
tion, it’s that it should add more fun to
one’s sex life; and for most men and not a
few women, more variety means more [un.
Varicty means many things but may be
usclully separated into four categories:

1. Variety in physical stimulation: ex-
ploring arcas of the body different from
those you've tried before. Anal sex, oral
sex (for the few who haven't yet tried it)
and diverse forms ol nongenital stimula-
tion (sucking a person’s toes or fingers, for
instance) all fall into this category.

2. Changes m location: Doing it on the
kitchen table and in the back-vard ham-
mock are examples. Or, for those who find
an extra thrill in the possibility of being
canghi, having sex in one’s ollice with the
door unlocked or having a quickie in the

bathroom of an airplane. The back seat of

a taxi or a limousine can provide a daring
but relatively safe idyl for couples who fan-
cy performing before a live audience.

3. Varving partners: That can mean
wife swapping, making love with more
than one person at a time or having sex
with a stranger.

4. Using props, gadgets and other en-
hancers: Those include sexy underwear
(garter belts, open-crotch panties and so
on}, erotic films, vibrators, those novel
condoms that come in colors and have
rubber protuberances to (theorctically)
give more stimulation to the female, hand-
cuffs and other bondage equipment.

Some sexual or quasi-sexual practices,
performed by a small segment of the
population, are closer to sexual fetish than
to sexual expcrimentation. But we in-
cluded four of those activities—sadomas-
ochism, golden showers, transvesusm and
coprophilia—in our survey to provide us
with an indication of whether or not more
people practice the truly bizarre than did a
decade ago, when Hunt reported that per-
sons who said they did those things were
extremely rare.

It turns out that they're still preuty rare.
The number of people who say they've
tried sadomasochism (seven percent of the
men and eight percent of the women) is
only marginally higher than Hunt found a
decade ago.

Woe suspect that our statistics on the
people who claim to have tried golden
showers (six percent of the men and seven
percent of the women) and coprophilia
(three percent of the men and four percent
of the women) are inadequate because
many of those completing our question-
naire don’t know exactly what they are.

Associate Editor Barbara Nellis, who
supervised both the construction of the
survey and the tabulation of the results,
says, I had at Icast two dozen calls from
readers around the country who wanted 1o
know what coprophilia meant. One guy
called at eight in the morning. [ told him it
was too early to be discussing the subject,
as I'd just had breakfast.” For those of vou
who don’t know, it’s an inordinate fond-
ness for shit. Several people called 1o ask
the meaning of golden showers. “My pat
answer,” says Nellis, “‘was ‘urinating on a
loved one,” ™

Both of those practices are fetishistic in
nature: They tend o be substitutes for
direct sexual contact. We found, when
cross-tabulating other personal character-
istics, that those who have engaged n
those activities have less active sex lives
(with people, that is; shoes, dirty under-
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pants and Fido don’t count) than do those
who say they have tried none of them.

By contrast, when we tabulated the per-
sonal characteristics of those respondents
who have ried some of the other ex-
perimental practices listed in our survey,
we found that those men and women
generally have full, active and satisfying
sex lives and seem to engage in and enjoy
customary sex with the same or greater
frequency than the general population. In
other words, those people, like most of us,
aren't using sexual experimentation to sub-
stitule for customary sex but are adding 1t
to their conventional sex lives.

And, as a group, the people who have
tricd one or more sexual varieties are more
satished with their sex lives and consider
themselves  better  lovers  than  people
whose experience has been limited to cus-
tomary sex. Apparently, the First Century
Roman writer Publilius Syrus was right
when he wrote, “No pleasure endures un-
seasoned by variety.”

Let’s take a close look at each of the sev-
cn most popular forms of experimentation.

EROTIC DEVICES

I opened the book at a picture of a
pump,  leeving,  lecherous-looking
woman squalting and pissing on the
floor and holding a davk-ved, black-
hawred, thick-lipped cunt open with her
Jingers. All sorts of little bazwdy sketches
were round the margin of the picture.
The early editions of “Fanny Hill" had
that frontispiece.

She was flabbergasted, silent. Then
she burst out langhing, stopped and
said, “What a nasty book—such books
ought to be burnt.” . . .

I turned vver a page. “Look, heve she
s with a boy who sold her waler cresses;
s nol lus prick a big one?™

She looked on silently; I heard her
breathing hard. I turned over picture
afler piclure. Suddenly, she knocled the
boak out of my hand to the other side of
the room. “I won't see such things,” saul
Sﬁ(’.

“Won't you look at it by yourself?”

“If vou leave il here, LIl burn #8.”

“No you won't; you'll take it to bed
with you.”

There I Ieft  (comtinued on puge 192)
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leaner and meaner, with an e.p.a. rating
that will make opec choke, the old

gray mare of a%;r-wheel-dﬁve vehicle
ain’t what she used to be

Above: With an over-all length of just 157
inches and o base price of about $9200, Mitsu-
bishi’s first brand-name four-wheel-drive
sports utility machine, the Monfero, is the
smallest and least expensive in our stable of
six off-road vehicles. Despite its diminutive
size, the Montero is a pint-sized performer
that's powered by a 105-hp overhead-cam
four-cylinder engine coupled with a five-speed
gearbox. Right: High-riding and handsome,
the Toyota Land Cruiser is as tough as a bucket
of rivets; its low-revving 4.2-liter six-cylinder
engine is better suited for serious off-road
rock-climbing than for on-highway travel. The
Wagon model, pictured here, will set you back
about $13,000. Far right: Ford's bucking little
Bronco Il is a tidy performer powered by a 2.8-
liter V6 engine and four-speed manual trans-
mission. (Five-speed manual or automatic is
optional.) Base price is about $10,000.




article By GARY WITZENBURG

WORLD WAR TWO, somewhere in Europe. A jeep sits
half in, half out of a shell crater, one wheel
wedged pathetically under the chassis. A burly
sergeant stands facing away, left hand over his
eyes, right hand holding a .45 automatic to its
hood. He is about to put the injured mechanical
beast out of its misery. Such was the love of the
World War Two GI for his faithful motorized
mule—as depicted in that famous Bill Mauldin
cartoon. The jeep (the name is an alteration of
the initials G.P., which stand for general-
purpose vehicle) carried food and supplies to
the trenches and the wounded to safety. They
served as command and reconnaissance cars,
towed trailers and chased tanks. “It does every-
thing,” wrote war correspondent Ernie Pyle. “It
goes everywhere. It’s as faithful as adog,as
strong as a mule and as agile as a goat. It




Above: Although Chevrolet's new baby 5-10
Blazer is 15 inches shorter than its full-sized
big daddy, the offspring has a nine-inch-longer
load floor (with the optional bench seat folded
flat) and holds about a cubic foot more cargo.
Fully independent front suspension with
torsion-bar springs gives it a ride that's more
car than truck. The baby Blazer also sports a
baby basic price—about $9700. Right: Due
out in late summer, the Jeep Cherokee is a
sweetheart of o machine that comes fitted with
a 2.5-liter four-cylinder engine that should de-
liver about 24 mpg city/30 highway with a
four-speed manual transmission. Price: about
$10,000. Far right: The meanest machine in
our six-pack of off-road vehicles is Chrysler
Corporation’s Dodge Ramcharger. Besides
being the largest, roomiest and heaviest, it
even has a 5.2-liter V8 engine. And get this,
buckaroos: Prices begin at $11,000.
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constantly carries twice what it was designed for
and still keeps on going. It doesn’t even ride so
badly after you get used to it.”” Well, old Ernie
would be happily bouncing in his grave if he
could climb aboard one of the current crop of
four-wheel-drive (4wd) vehicles that are bound-
ing over the boondocks and burning up the high-
ways. Today’s machines are the most civilized,
most comfortable, easiest-to-operate sports utili-
ties ever built, and their appeal reaches far
beyond the farmer/forest-ranger types who
bucked aboard early postwar jeeps. They're
ideal for anyone who wants reliable daily trans-
portation, along with the security and freedom
of 4wd for bad weather and for the occasional
camping, hunting or fishing foray. They're rug-
gedly handsome, with quiet, opulent interiors
and option lists as long as IRS forms. They seat
you high above the traffic yet ride and handic
more like modern (continued on page 210)
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T"E c 'EAM (continucd from page 105)

“Victims go lo their reward maniacally switched on,
like blinking, vomiting, sweating animals.”

on the other and that will take care of the
boom, but what of the shlth—which, 1n case
it has not been brought to vour attention,
is merely the sound fatal nerve gas makes
when it causes tens of millions of human
beings to be caught in the embarrassing
position of jerking around on their backs
with their limbs waving errancally in the
poisoned air like so many Raid-beset Blai-
ta oriendalis under vour kitchen sink?
Should not the Pentagon be credited for
that, too? No (myet), it should not. The
credit lines for World War Three will have
to be awarded according to strict rules:
You do not get eredit for even a part of the
end of the world as we know it unless vou
at some time seriously considered that the
muck vou were playing with would be
used. Having vour muck get a couple of
brief plays as the {lip side of Nuclear Holo-
caust just because vou pushed that muck
on the President of the United States so
you could get bigger and bigger budget
allocations—that won’t do.

Now, there are men in uniform who are
working on nuclear warfare, and they are
serious (to say the very least). They fligure
that one dav their stull may come into
play. Right or wrong, we do seem to be in-
volved in a kind of schoolyard grin-down
with the Russians, and if it turns out that
more and more nuclear missiles and nu-
clear bombs won't prevent World War
Three, then it is at least possible to say,
“Well, back to the drawing board.” Which
is to say that our nuclear warriors may be
cynical, but they are working from an
ideca—a hope, even. To compare them
with the Pentagon’s C Team (C s lor
chemicals, though the connotation of
mediocrity has not gone unnoticed) would
be strenuously unfair to all the serious
people in our military establishment who
have been staring fixedly at the next
American batdelicld since the last one
didn’t turn out so well.

What the C Team has been staring
fixedly at is only a hot new way to spend
up to 20 billion dollars. Since most ol the
money will come, as usual, from people
who buy their own socks, it is possible 1o
take it very personally. What we are talk-
ing about happens to be about the same as
one hifih of this year’s expected Federal
delicit. Of course, the C Team does not
propose blowing this in one shot, Prob-
ably, it will take ten years or longer,
though current official estimates of what it
will cost to replace our present nerve-gas
weapons with shiny new ones are only a
quarter as high.

When Richard Nixon stopped produc-
tion of all chemical weapons in 1969, and

then in 1973 when the U.S. lnally got
around to signing the 1925 Geneva Accord
banning their lirst use (hke almost every-
one else, we retamed our right w retaliate
in kind), it was widely considered to be the
end of the road for the Army’s chemical
corps. On the other hand, the kind of po-
litical muscle that for 50 years could keep
us from signing a treaty we had proposed
must have something to say lor itself.
That muscle expressed itsell again in
1981, when the Pentagon (A) persuaded
President Reagan to OK the resumption of
chemical-weapons production and (B) got
Congress to approve money for a place to
make the swfl by fast-balling the bill
through Congress as part of a much larger
military package. The plant, at Pine Bluff,
Arkansas, was supposed to produce what
some witless Defense Department {lack in-
sists on calling, in print, the “bi-
nary family of nerve-gas weapons.” What
the binary part really means we shall
shortly see, but what it is supposed to
mean is a “sale” artillery shell or bomb in
which the lethal ingredients stay unmixed
until the weapon is fired. The family part
refers 10 a2 new 133mm shell (Poppa Bi-
nary?) that is intended to deliver to the
enemy a sufficient dose of what is called
GB gas to cause him 1o act like everyone's
favorite cockroach as it wanders into an in-
secticide zone, inhales and, in a matter of
minutes, untouchingly dies; a 300-pound
glide bomb called the Bigeve (Momma
Binary, no doubt) that is meam 1o lay
down a sticky, oil-thick blanket of the
nerve agent known as VX, doing the same
job on said Communist roaches as the GB,
only with more persistence; finally, the pit-
ter-patter of little binary feet, expected o
be led off by a long-range missile intended
to make lile rather too interesting at Soviet
ports, airficlds and, perhaps, industrial
cities, where other human cockroaches—
plus subtactical dogs, cats and canaries—
will find their bodies in the midst of a kind
of infernal communications explosion.
Under your kitchen sink, that is precise-
lv what happens to real cockroaches:
Nerve gas was developed in 1936 by a
German scientist doing, yes, insecticide re-
search. He found a way to paralyze the en-
zyme controlling the cessation of message
traflic across the synapse, the space be-
tween nerve endings. Convulsed by a {lood
of nonstop messages to their nervous sys-
tems, victims go to their reward maniacal-
ly switched on, like blinking, shitting,
vomiting, sweating laboratory animals—it
is a death whose only saving grace (for
some) will be a persistent erection that
outlasts asphyxiation to remain firmly in

place even after burial. For those hoping to
dic with something more than a boot on,
that thought may be pleasant. But since
the same recipe exists in the Soviet arse-
nal, mavbe not.

If that tableau seems to indicate that
one day we will have us a nice, healthy
nerve-gas war, the likelihood is not so at
all. The Pentagon’s C Team may not even
have considered the possibility ol use.
Since those hoary days of World War One,
when gas masks were being fitted for
horses, its battles have tended to be
budgetary, not military, and the agent
most often discussed is neither GB nor VX
but cold cash. Considering the fact that
the Army’s chemical lobby happens io
conduct its affairs as though acting out a
script of Heart of Darkness as rewritten for
The Three Stooges (*“The horror! The hor-
ror’”"—but declaimed in a high, nasal gig-
gle as a board is swung against someone’s
skull), it may he best to ignore Von
Clausewitz, who said that the object of war
is to impose one’s will on the enemy, and
have a look at Von Floorspace: The object
of the pcacetime Pentagon, into whose
6,500,000 square feet you could casily
shoehorn several copies of the entire
Federal legislative branch, has alwavs
been to impose its will on Congress. Which
is—need I say it’—us.

Suddenly wide-awake, the 1982 Con-
gress voted against giving the military
lunds to actually start making weapons (in
the plant the 1981 Gongress had approved
for that purpose), because sullicient mem-
bers of our sometimes comatose legislature
did their homework and learned that the
Army had been systemadically leaving its
chemical weapons (millions of shells, plus
bombs, land mines, grenades) out in the
rain to rust so that they could be declared
non compos miitine and be replaced by
new weapons that had never been tested—
had never once been fired—and so might
not even work, which hardly matters, be-
cause our allies do not want them on Euro-
pean soil, where a chemical war would
probably take out some 4,000,000 to
40,000,000 civilians, all of them Europeans
and most of them children. But sach an in-
vestment in production may start a nerve-
gas arms race with the Russians (who are
not known to have added to their own
chemical arsenal since 1970) that may, in-
deed, lead to those new weapons’ being
used—though in the event of a war they
would have no effect whatsoever on troops
wearing gas masks, protective clothing,
gloves and bootees, because, as Arkansas
Senator David Prvor noted somewhat
sourly, “Nerve gas doesn’t kill soldiers. It
kills civihans.” And, finally, docs it or does
it not seem that the Pentagon’s campaign
to get Congress to fork over money o re-
place weapons—of which it already has
enough—comes tripping rather oo merri-
ly along on the heels ol a State Department

(continued on page 172)
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ALBERT BROOKS IS

ITs THANKSGIVING EVE in NBC studio 6-A, and Albert Brooks is
talking about bowling.

“In every bowling alley, there’s a room jnst a little bit
larger than this desk called the pro shop.” he tells David
Letterman. “It’s full of balls and shoes, becanse that’s really
all bowling is. Now, there’s this guy who works in one in
L.A.—he’s a nice guy—and if you listen to him on the
phone, he keeps going, ‘No problem! No problem!” What are
people saying to him? ‘A giant landed from outer space. Do
you have a size-95 shoe?’ ‘No problem?”

S et

N YOU THINK

Brooks pauses for a couple of seconds to experience his
favorite earthly noise—the reassuring sound of
langhing at him—and continues. “I started bowling this
summer as therapy,” he explains. “It’s Zenlike. You get to
throw this heavy thing as hard as you can at pins. A1 the
alley 1 go to, you can dress up the pins to look like people
you hate.”

Albert Brooks has always drawn on his everyday life for
his richest comedy, and since he has speat the past seven
ycars in the movie business, most  (continued on page 150)
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join us on a world-class photographer’s
towr of women’s sexual geography
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HE FRENCH ARE DIFFERENT [rom the rest of us. irst of all, they dress bet-

ter. They also talk faster and move their hands a lot. Their jobs allow

them to spend most of the alternoon in smoky cafés, where it takes

them an hour to drink a tiny cup of coffee. The worst thing a French-
man can do is lose an argument. The best thing a Frenchman can do is think about women. This he does all the time.
Thinking about women takes on a sacred dimension for him. Much of the French language is used 1o describe the intrica-
cies of women: how they walk, how they look when draped in clothes, how they might look without them. Frenchmen
know from a very carly age that women are going to occupy most of their waking hours and some of their slecping hours
as well. It goes with the territory. Francis Giacobetti’s name doesn’t sound French, but the person who owns it is relent-
lessly Gallic in his tastes. And he has adopted his adopted country’s obsession with women. (Note his remarks on the
pictures below. He does not wreat his subject lightly.) Unlike most Frenchmen and most Americans, Giacobetti can in-
dulge his interest and get paid for it. That’s because he's a photographer—one who continually redefines what film can
say about women and who discovers which of their secrets can be coaxed to show up on emulsion. His experiments
established the pictorial style of France's Lui magazine. And then he turned o the movie camera and directed Emmanu-

elle, the Joys of @ Woman. We asked him to deseribe what it is he does and he replied, I take pictures of thousands of

women with not many clothes on them and I steal from them tenths of seconds and sometimes a litde part of their lives.
They become my most beautiful trips and my soltest landscapes.”™ He takes his work seriously. Turn the page and see.
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Above, Giocobetti considers his own Afghan invasion. Actuolly, he finds
veiled women more inviting than threatening. Below, o bodybuilder extends
our understonding of the word tout. In the center, Giacobetti exploins, “It is
not the ideo of exoticism; it is the ideo of virginity and mcking love with one’s
instinct.” Unlike gorbled sentences, some photos don’t require tronslation.




Above, the Afghan rebel opens o diclog with the non-Moslem world.
Giacobetti says, “I know it is forbidden. 1 know it is a sin, but | have always
wanted to sin.” Below, Giacobetti loaks for jewels everywhere. And
apparently, they show up in unusual places. At battom, Giacobetti dresses his
model in his own clothes. We're sure they loock much better on her.




“I like women and | like them to like women,” Giacobetti says. We're not sure women spend this amount of time going over one another’s garments
14 pPe going

{above) looking for labels, but he’s onto something here. Women make friends quickly, and they tell one another all their secrets. Men like to listen in.




It is arguable that all musical instruments are feminine. This bass clarinet (below) cought Giacobetti’s eye and started a whale slew of visual possibilities.
He says, “I like love. |like music and | like women who make love with music.” Yes, and ta paraphrase Randy Newmon, *You con leave yaur shoes an.”




Women ore full of surprises. They can be one thing on the
outside and something else on the inside. Consider the
womon above. Consider her clothes—how their colors and
their textures complement her hoir ond her skin. You might
not suspect that she would roise her skirt and show you
what's underneoth. But thot's exoctly whot she does. To
Giacobetti, she's “never quite o womon, still a little girl.”

Above right, Giocobetti toys with the notion of the womon
os snake. “The tongue is the kiss,” he tells us. “It is the most
importont thing, becouse it is for love and tenderness. But
they soy women are all vipers.” We don’t think she’d bite.




At left, a variatian an the serpent theme. Some women have
tongues and some wamen have tongues. That's how they
can form words and foster lasting relationships. This woman
is very octive in Giacobetii's imagination. And in ours.

On the next poge, a doncer prepares. Giacabetti is
charmed by the contrasts of crinoline and leg warmers, ele-
gance and obviousness. He thought about this picture and
soid in a language not his own, “Here, rigorousness looks
natural; naturalness looks like @ young girl; and the young
girl looks like a caress.” That's the sound of a Frenchman
braoding dbout wamen and how we succumb ta them.
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ALBERT BROOKS

(continued from page 139)

“‘Hell would be a place where I'd be given a huge

budget to make a movie to please Gene Shalit.

¥

of his jokes tonight are at the expense of
the studio heads whose faces he frequently
envisions on his bowling pins.

“Columbia put out a picture called
Happy Birthday 1o Me,” he says. “The ad
showed a guy with a skewer through his
neck, and there was no such scene in the
film. That’s a strange kind of advertising.
‘What should the ad concept be?” ‘How
about a skewer through the neck?
*Great!"™

He switches 1o another Hollywood
topic, video games based on hit movics.
“Now it’s mandatory,” he says. “You go
in to present your story idca and the studio
people say, “What's the game in it” I had
an interesting writing assignment. [ had
to come up with the game for Ordinary
People—get in the cab and try to get the
wife out of town without driving over a
pedestrian. And Norma Rae was a great
video game, where you had to get all these
little union dots in one room.”

This is Brooks’s first TV appearance in
almost a year, and he has accumulated a
lot of material—so much, in fact, that he's
firing off in ten-second bursts the kind of
ideas most comics would stretch into ten-
minute bits. He moves into dialects, quick-
ly runs through superb impressions of
Rudolf Nurevev, Monica Vitti and Sylves-
ter Stallone, then comes to the star of
Conan the Barbarian.

“Maybe they’'ll give Arnold Schwarz-
encgger a one-man show on cable. He'’s a
good actor,” Brooks says, his [riendly face
radiating sincerity. “He could do. like,
Young F.D.R.” Brooks slips into Schwarz-
eneggerese: “LEleanors! I need you upstairs
here! De Pearl Harbors is getting all crazy
vit de t'ings. Eleanors!” He interrupts this
imaginary prome in  an  announcer’s
voice—“As  voung F.D.R, Arold
Schwarzenegger!”—then cuts back o
Arnie: “I’ll lift up de Russians and t'row
dem. Get me de hot phone. I'll skveeze it
till it cools down.”

Talk-show appearances aren’t all that’s
been keeping Brooks busy during the past
tew months. His performance with Dan
Avkroyd in the upcoming film version of
The Twilight Zone is in the can, and he is
about to co-star with Dudley Moore in
Howard Ziefl’s remake of the Preston
Sturges comedy Unfaithfully Yours. After
that, he’'d like to begin filming Lost in
America, a romantic comedy he wrote for
ABC Motion Pictures with his friend and
longtime collaborator Monica Johnson.
Unfortunately, ABC—the studio he told
Variety he had chosen because it had “an
casy name to remember’—rejected the

script as not sufficiently commercial, so
Brooks is in New York engaging in his
least-favorite activity: raising money.

Animal House, Nine to Five and Smokey
and the Bandit are Hollywood's  top-
grossing comedies, with combined rentals
of more than $200,000,000. Brooks’s first
two films, Real Life and Modern Romance
(both of which he co-wrote, directed and
starred in) ook in less than $5,000,000 be-
tween them. The fact that Brooks's admir-
ers think he’s a genius is irrelevant to the
oilmen, real-estate tycoons and soda bot-
tlers who now run the studios. To them, he
is merely unbankable. “If, in fact, there
were a hell,” he says, sitting in his hotel
room after the Lelterman taping, chain-
eating pieces of dried fruit, “hell for me
would be a place where I'd be given a huge
budget and be told to make a movie to
please Gene Shalit.”

Both of his films had the enthusiastic
support ol several important critics—
Shalit conspicuously not among them—
and their popularity as pay-TV attrac-
tions bolsters Brooks’s claim that their
box-ollice failures were caused, in part, by
the less than wizardly marketing decisions
of their distributors. “With Real Life, they
said they didn’t think we needed to adver-
tise on Mork and Mindy,” he savs with the
ironic, deadpan delivery that characterizes
much ol his speech. “I said, *You're right;
why would we need a show that everybody
watches?’ Then the newspaper ads started
shrinking to the size of want ads, and when
I complained, they said, ‘Do you have any
tdea how many people read want ads?’

“When Rex Reed wrote that 1 had a
face like an open-faced sandwich, that was
the best moment so far,” savs Brooks. *It’s
just a thing of mine—1I"ve alwavs wanted
to be compared 1o deli food.”

.

Steve Marin was the guy with the
arrow through his head who said “Excuse
me.” Chevy Chase smirked and lell down
a lot. Cheech and Chong did dope jokes,
George Carlin said dirty words and Andy
Kaufman seemed to think that the point of
performing was to make people nervous
about laughing. For those of us who took
comedy seriously in the Seventies, though,
there was only the holy trinity: Richard
Pryor, Lily Tomlin and Albert Brooks.

Those three can’t be summed up in
single sentences, and part of our implicit
agreement with them is that we encourage
them to keep growing. Pryor and Tomlin
became  superstars, then almost self-
destructed, he with his cocaine conflagra-

tion and she with her performance in the
unspeakably bad Moment by Moment (Rex
Reed loved it). Brooks has avoided the pit-
falls of mass acceptance by avoiding that
acceptance. At 35, after 16 vears in the
business, he is still not quite a star.

“If you want to know if people come up
to me on the strect and say, ‘Mr. Brooks, |
enjoyed your movie even though it was im-
properly released by the studio,’ yes, that
happens,” Brooks says, several days alicr
the Letierman show. He is sipping an iced
coffee in a booth in Canter's delicatessen, a
Hollywood landmark whose older Jewish
clientele has been joined i the past few
years by a sizable contingent of punks.

Two of them—a spiky-haired teen in a
¥EAR T-shirt and his barefoot, blonde girl-
friend—spot Brooks as they walk past us,
toward the bathrooms. Although his six-
foot frame is leaner than it appears on
camera, he is not difficult to recognize. His
unpretentious fashion statement rarely
changes: plaid shirt, thin-wale corduroys
and running shoes. His most distinctive
feature is his hair, a mass of springy, dark
curls that would not be worn by anvone
who took himself too seriously. His deep-
set eyes and semi-sad smile combine to
form a face that seems both vulnerable and
completely honest. It is this honesty that
has made Brooks the comic of choice
among L.A.’s punk crowd. The kids smile
and exchange knowing glances, but they
don’t stop to talk.

“Basically, I still have the privacy that
all celebrities crave,” Brooks says, “except
for those celebrities who feel that privacy
reflects some kind of failure on their part.”

Brooks entered the public consciousness
in the early Seventies with a series of
stand-up routines on The Tomight Show
that are remembered with reverence by
anyone lucky enough to have seen them:
the impressionist whose every imitation
sounded like Ed Sullivan; the shadow
artist with the broken hand who was re-
duced to portraving “a bunny hiding be-
hind a rock™; the mime who described
everything he was doing in a French ac-
cent (“*Now | am walking up zc stairs, now
I am petting ze dog™); and dozens of
others. He turned his “Famous School for
Comedians” parody in Esquire magazine
into a classic film piece on the PBS series
The Great American Dream Machine. (The
school featured a counselor who helped
students choose the disease in whose honor
they wanted to hold telethons.) His
albums, Comedy Minus One and A Star s
Bought, include such gems as an audition
for 2 new national anthem (*Got a coun-
try, /1 spell it A-M-E-R-I-C-A!") and a
version of Ravel’s Bolero with lyrics (“Hey,
is the room just the right temperature? /
Should we do it on the couch/ Or should
we do it on the floor?™).

In 1975, Time called Brooks “the smart-
est, most audacious comic since Lenny

(continued on page 213)
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20 QUESTIONS: CARRIE FISHER

the feistiest woman in the universe talks about
first dates, being rich . . . and why darth vader should be called darthy

obert Crane caught up with the diminu-

tive daughter of Debbie Reynolds and
Eddie Fisher at her home in Laurel Canyon.
He reports, “Carrie Fisher lives in a log
cabin. Really. The only tip-off to her wealth is
a Mercedes 450 SL parked in the driveway.
Carrte lalks fast and lowd and doesn't forgel
the audience for a moment. She lakes charge,
like Princess Leia, bul s much more atirac-
tiwe in person withoul thal costume and the
doughnuls on the side of her head.”

PLAYBOY: Are you afraid of being known for
the rest of your life as Princess Leia and
not as Carrie Fisher?

risHER: ['m resigned to the fact that I will
be, in a very pleasant way. I thought I was
going to end up as Tammy. So vou can
imagine it’s some kind of relief. It's OK
that I'm this gun-toting girl in the sky. I'm
not afraid of that.

2.

rLavBoy: What do you want Princess Leia
o do that she can’t do?

FisHER: A hundred things. I asked George
Lucas nicely il she could have a drinking
problem or take soma or anything, because
she’s had a rough couple of films: She’s
been tortured by Darth Vader; she had a
space boyiriend and he was frozen; she’s
been wounded; a planet was blown up
with her parents on it—the whole shot. [
thought she would have some kind of
problem afier that. I wanted another girl
up i space with me, shopping, talking
about guys—"“The space suit really
doesn’t do him justice; he’s really cute
underneath all that plastic.” Also, I have a
costume 1 want to use that [ think even
rLaveoy would be proud of. Anyway, [
don’t take drugs or drink in space. Nobody
does that.

3.

r.avBoy: I 1 were up to you, what would
happen to Princess Leia?

risier: She'd get blown up. In midsen-
tence: “And another thing; this aireraft 1s
not——"" Boom! She just gets a little testy.
She’s had two films to work it out and she
hasn’t done it. They blow people up well
in these films.

PHOTOGRAPHY BY BENNC FRIECMAN

4.

praveoy: Who is the lucky man who intro-
duces you to full princesshood and under
what circumstances?

risHER: First of all, one has to assume that
Han Solo’s kiss is the first space kiss that
Princess Leia has encountered. She’s just a
soldier and she never goes below barracks.
1 thought maybe he’d be a robot. We'd cut
to a fireplace and the embers would go
down, and we'd cut back and I'd look ex-
actly like Princess Di. But 1 guess it
doesn’t happen like that in space.

5.

pLaveoy: Can you foresee having a rela-
tionship with Vader?

risHEr: Yeah, but not of the kind that
youre suggesting. He’s not a real nice guy.
Not vour standard relationship. There are
other styles of relationships that I don’t
like to imagine. He’s just tortured me and
everything. The guy’s not attractive. He
has funny hair. He’s not black. He may be
neuter. A lort of this is open to people’s in-
terpretations. Maybe he’s gay. Vader is
gay and he’s embarrassed about some tat-
toos he had put on his face. He got drunk
one night. No, he has some kind of prob-
lem with facial hair. What can I tell vou?
You'll find it out in the third film. You had
aglimpse of him in The Empire Strikes Back.
He looked like some vegetables gone bad.

6.

mavsoy: We sull remember vour scenes
from Shampoo. Princess Leia is a nun com-
pared with that character. Which one do
you have an easier time relating to?

FISHER: Shampoo—because it's a contem-
porary role. Princess Leia is very cartoon-
like. In Shampoo, you could improvise.
You can’t improvise in space. Usually, in
stressful situations, one would go, “Oh,
my God; oh, shit!” You can’t say, *Oh, my
God"” in space. You can’t have any time
references. 10s more diflicult to move with-
in that dialog and have it sound natural.
I've always found my character very
stilted compared with the other ones, but
it’s a fairy tale. It’s more diflicult to play
that, because you have to bring vourself to
it. Leia has dry, almost parched humor.
That stuff is difficult. T always felt as il 1

were a girl who was being led into this
$10,000,000 boy’s toy. Shampoo was casy.
It had nothing to do with my character’s
promiscuity. It had to do with her reality.
At the time I did Shampoo, I was a virgin.
I knew nothing. They would kid me. War-
ren [Beatty], Hal [Ashby] and Robert
[Towne] would all fall apart laughing, and
I would, too. My line to Warren was
“Want to fuck?” and I was supposed to be
hostile and mean and power-crazy. |
would say that line and fall apart, because
Warren had told the others that I didn’t
know what I was talking about and that
was very funny to them. I knew about ev-
erything, which was probably why I didn’t
want to do anything. I was the last in my
class. I was 17, almost 18.

7

rLAveoy: Were you grounded when your
mother saw your scenes in Shampoo?
FisHER: No. She helped me with my dialog
and asked if [ could, maybe, say screw in-
stead of fuck. She wanted a five- as
opposed to a lour-letter word. I don’t think
my grandparents saw it. My grandmother
has a pacemaker, so they don't see that
kind of film. My father was fond of it. My
mother liked 1t. She’s not really Tammy,
Jjust as I'm not really Princess Leia. She'sa
regular human being. ['ve actually heard
her say that word.

8.

raveoy: There is a rumor that you've
made more money from the Star Wars
films than your parents made during their
entire careers.

risuer: | think Andy Warhol started that
rumor. People like it. It sounds good. I'd
like it if I weren’t me. I could call and get
an accountant and figure it out. My
mother made 53 films and did night-club
work. They didn’t get paid as much as we
do now; but, no, it’s not true. I've been
working for only eight years.

9.

rLavsoy: What are the net effects of being
raised by show-business parents? '
risHerR: Look at me; I'm a wreck. The
worst. Don’t ever do it If vou had grown
up with my parents, 1t would have been
real weird for  (conlinued on page 204)
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AND DRIVE OFF WITH A 1983 PONTIAC FIREBIRD TRANS AM OR
ONE OF THESE 304 ADDITIONAL PRIZES.
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Pick up Official Entry Forms and Rules for the Super Brut Firebird Sweepstakes at participating stores where Fabergé products are sold.
Ohio residents may also request an Official Entry Form and Rules by writing to: Super Brut Firebird Sweepstakes, c/0TRG Communications, Inc.,

1140 Avenue of the Americas, NewYork, N.Y. 10036. Limited to one request per tamily per env('k}pv, for Ohio residents only. Requests must be received
by August 31, 1983.




One Grand Prize: A Pontiac Firebird Trans Am
equipped with Firestone HPR Radials and
Cragar Custom Wheels. A dream takes shape in
this 1983 Pontiac Firebird Trans Am with the fire of a
5.0 liter V-8 and a new 5-speed manual transmission,
Firestone HPR Radials and Cragar’s super sport
wheels. Approx. retail value: $15,600.00.

4 Eipper Aircraft, Inc., Quicksilver MX
Ultralights. Including Complete Flight Lessons.
Learn to fly in your own ultralight, manufactured by
Eipper Aircraft, the world’s largest manufacturer of
ultralights. Approx. retail value: $5,150.00 each.

25 Sets of Firestone HPR Radials and Cragar
Custom Wheels. Set of four Firestone High Per-
formance HPR Radials with part aramid, part steel
belt. Each mounted on Cragar’s famous five-spoke,
chrome-plated aluminum and steel super sport
wheels. Approx. retail value: $1,119.00 per set.

25 Akai Clarity Component System 5. Complete
audio systern with Auto Function, Comfort

Touch Controls, DC Integrated Amplifier, AM/FM
Quartz Lock Synthesizer Tuner, Stereo Cassette
Deck, Fully Automatic Direct Drive Turntable, 3-way
Speaker System. Approx. retail value: $999.95 each.

50 Marcy“ Bodybar® Home Gyms. Features
instant weight selection, all major barbell and pulley
exercises, combination leg flexion, extension/press
bench/slant board and free-standing base. Approx.
retail value: $500.00 each.

200 Cases Quaker State Motor Oil. Made exclu-
sively from Pennsylvania grade crude oil, Quaker
State offers quality protection for all cars—old or new,
big or small. Approx. retail value: $30.00 each case.
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POLLUTION 15 DOING SIRANGE THINGS TO VICTOR

AND VERONICA WHO LIVE. TOGETHER, RIGHT BY AR, FOR THE GOOD OLD DAYS WHEN T *
THREE MILE ISCAND,WITH THEIR DOG,NAMED COULD EXAMINE MY FACE FOR BLACKHERADS
BOG. POLLUTION 1S MAKING VICTOR STOP AND CHECK MY BREASTS IN THE MIRROR
JOGGING IN HEAVY TRAFFIC VERONICA SUGHTLY FOR LUMPS.

INVISIBLE AND DOG THINK HE'S A PERSON .

' by Kuﬁam anmns
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s
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THOSE ARE MY
TOoES, siLLy !
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ME WITH
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ITWAS GREAT AT JUST BECAUSE | T THOUGHT You
FIRST. You KNOW)... ll T'M INVISIBLE, YOU LOVED ME FOR THE
NoVEL! BUT TIUST M HAVE NOIMAGINATION. ME (NSIDE OF ME ,
| CANTSEEMTO GET 8 YOU'RE A VISIBILITY -

TURNED ON ANYMORE .
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NORMANS DATE. consinuet rom pase 95

“*She undressed like her clothes were burning her.

But it was sexy, males, I tell you.

3

boobs. Or boobies. Ain’t that what he calls
em?”’

“Norman with a goddamn woman with
some breasts is hard to take’” It was
White’s most coherent statement of the
evening.

“These were breasts, lads.”” And he got
another set-up from John.

John was shaking his head back and
forth. “Come on, Norman, don’t slow
down now. Let’s hear about the goddamn
breasts, for Christ’s sake!”’

By the end of Monk’s sct, we were both
mellow. We already got the next day
planned out for lunch, a trip to my gallery,
a show. More Monk and "Trane the next
night. Then she said, ‘I think it’s time to
head in. If we get too drunk, we’ll only go
to sleep.””

It was the desired turning point of the
story, so all the circle of the narrated-to
got closer and, armed with the last free
drink, licked our lips and waited for the
next installment. Even Domenick, who
was half listening and half trying to ignore
Norman, ’cause he didn’t like him, cocked
a blatant ear and dragged his eyes off a
passing lady painter’s ass.

“Yeah, she said that. 1 hadn’t even
asked to go to her place. But she just pops
out with it. Bam. ‘Sleep, hell,’ I told her.
‘I’m not in a sleepin’ mood. Alcohol don’t
put me to sleep. It just makes me mean.’
And she laughed that low laugh and her
cyes were changing colors, it seemed.”

**] like that in men, she said. "Mean
and very physical.””

“Wow,” Basil said. “Wow. She said,
*Very physical, huh? You shoulda called
White.”

“*Shaddup, drunk. Go on, Norman."”

*“*You're coming home with me, right?
she said.”

“Hey, you ain't cven told us the
woman’s name,” I put in. It just occurred
to me. Maybe this was the slip-up [ ex-
pected.

“He don’t wanna tell us her name be-
cause he wants to keep a good thing se-
cret.” Domenick spoke for the first time, a
little ironically and a trifle sourly.

“Shaddup, Domenick,” Basil grinned.
“You didn’t tap nobody on the shouldér
when that last fat ass (loated by, either.”
Domenick was cooled out.

*“Monica. Monica Hess,” Norman said
straightforwardly.

“Oh, a German babe,” I came on with
some academic shit.

“Yeah, | guess—but she didn’t press it.
She said she’d grown up in a small town in
the Middle West—in Obhio, actually. In
fact, she comes from a town called Hess,

Ohio, named after her fucking grand-
father.”

“Wow!” we howled. This bastard scored
was the general sentiment. A fuckin’ paint-
er and a rich bitch.

“A rich, sexy. . .."”

“Beautiful. . . .”

“Yeah.....”

((Bitcl,. ."

Smoke would get in Norman's eyes and
he'd squint. And you wouldn’t know,
sometimes, what kind of expression was on
Norman’s face, really.

“She told me a lot about herself. Her
childhood. All the different careers. She
said she couldn’t find a man to satisfv her,
cither.”

“Wow,” a general “Wow” came from
us. And anticipation hooked us together
like a rope.

“To satisfy her?” White punched Basil
so sharply, Basil ugghed in drunken panto-
mime, like it hurt. It did, but he was too
drunk to care.

“So you naturally volunteered for that
gig,” I chuckled.

“Yeah.” Norman was grinning now. A
strange light in his eyes. *“Yeah. 1 volun-
teered, all right. On the goddamn spot.
My pecker was starting to rise like a fuck-
in’ flag on the Fourth of July!

“So we get to her place. Ya know? She
lives on Fourth Avenue. Park Avenue
South.”

“Fuck that,” White spat.

“Fuckin™a-tweety,” Basil wet us with
affirmation.

“Come on with the story, Norman.” It
was Domenick, maybe thinking Norman'’s
ending would be so weak it would give the
whole thing up as bulishit.

Norman never even looked at him. He
rasped at John through the open end of his
lips, “Buy the loud guy a drink on me.”

*“Where on Fourth Ave?”

“You know the building that looks like a
convent or a tourist attraction in an old
European village?”

“Yeah. Hey, that's a pretty heavy-
looking building. What’s the goddamn
rent in there?”

“She said she pays four-fifty. A month.”
And this was the early Sixties.

“Jeez, what’s in the goddamn place?”

“Hey, 1t's worth it. The inside of the
joint is no quaint shit. It’s supermoderne.”
Norman used the French pronunciation.
“And—get this—ther¢’s 2 goddamn door-
man inside. But we went around to the
back entrance on Broadway she’s got a key
for and went in. Went to an clevator and—
get this—the elevator only stopped at her
floor.”

Everybody was now sufficiently im-

pressed. On the real side.

I pressed. “You mean everybody in that
joint’s got their own clevators?”

*“I dunno. But she has.”

“Wow.”

“So we slid right in and up. The cleva-
tor door opened right into her apartment.”

“Yeah?”

“And it’s laid out gorgcous. Rugs every-
where. Not the wall-to-wall. But different
Indian and Persian rugs. Oriental rugs on
different parts of a hardwood floor. She’s
got modern [urniture in some rooms, old
antiques in others. Glass and leather and
plastic shit some places. Wood and casy
chairs other places. The living room is
modern. She’s got paintings everywhere.”

“Any of yours?”

“Yeah. Yeah. She has a big orange
painting that Castelli sold last year. It’s
called Orange Laughter. But she has a
Kline, a Guston, a big De Kooning
woman. A fuckin® Larry Rivers naked
person.”

“The onc he did of Frank with the dan-
gling pecker?”

“No—it was more medest.” Norman
was being ironic. “Hey, she has a Franken-
thaler. A goddamn Rauschenberg. A Jas-
per Johns.™

“What the hell is this woman, a god-
damn art buyer?” Basil.

*“She’s just got money, fool.” Whitc.

“Art buyers got money.”

“Well, she’s loaded,” Norman said. *“[t’s
maybe an cight-room apartment. A couple
bedrooms, a guest room. Full kitchen.
Books. Records. Big Fisher components.
Speakers in all the rooms. She pushed a
button and there’s a gopddamn Morty Feld-
man piano concerto on.”

“Fat-ass Morty!”

“So what happened, man? Shaddup,
you guys!”

“We listened to Morty. We listened 1o
Earl Brown. David Tudor and John Cage.
Monk. We drank. We talked. The view is
great—great! We lay in front of her god-
damn fireplace. She even played some
Basie and we danced. We talked and
talked. And then we got undressed on the
[loor. What a body!"”

Everybody now was pushed forward,
heads thrust at Norman like we could see
the big, pretty breasts and round, peach-
like behind. The long blonde hair draped
around her when she let it down, cushion-
ing her head and neck and back and the
downstairs hair vellow, too, and the odor
coming out of her that Norman almost
sung about.

“So we did it first on the [loor. She
undressed like her clothes were burning
her. But it was sexy, mates, I tell you.
And there she was. And in a verv few sec-
onds....”

“There you were. . . . [ shot in.

“Yeah.”

Laughter.

*And what is there to say about big
thighs pulling open of their own accord?
And eyes hot as a weird, blue stove?’
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“Wow.”

*“A couple hours later, we went again.
She was quieter then but clung real ught.
She even dug her nails in my back just a
little when the whistle blew.”

*“Yeah, veah, veah.” We were whistling
and beating on the chairs.

“Yeah, Norman, tell it,)”” White wob-

“ bled.

“And then, just before we went to
sleep—it was about two then—she told
me a little saying her mother told her. It
goes, ‘No matter how much vou might get
hurt, there’s love that can heal you.””

“Was it good, Norman?” Basil smirked.

“It was very, very good. Exquisite body.
And she knew what she was doing. She
knew all the nght spots.™

“*No matter how much vou might get
hurt,” " T repeated, “ “there’s love that can
heal you.””

“Yeah. 1 felt good. Hey, it was heavenly.
Heavenly. And then she sang a little song.
Some kind of folk tune. Maybe it was
Europcan. I dunno. I thought it was
Mother Goose or somebody. No words—
just humming and a kind of refrain she re-
peated.”

“Hey, man, that sounds great,” White
had stood up straight to say. Getting as so-
ber as he could for the oflicial congratula-
tons.

“Heavy stuff, yvoung Norman,” 1 added.

“Hooray for Norman,” Basil sputtered.

“Not only do people buy his paintings

but he gets 1o fuck beautiful girls that sing,
for Christ’s sake!” This tickled Domenick.

But then Norman looked at us with
another thing in his face and voice. *Yeah,
veah. 1t was good. I thought it was beauti-
ful—the fire. I even picked her up and car-
ried her and laid her in the big bed.”

“Hey, that’s a line from Frank Yerby,” 1
kibitzed him admiringly.

*“Yeah.” Norman pufled and pulfed on
the cigarette now. And John had a big
smile, pulling his head up and down, slow-
ly affirming the reality of the tale.

“But then, after that, I went to the win-
dow, [linished another bourbon and
smoked a cigarette, looked down at Fourth
Avenue.”’

“It was that cool, huh?”

“Yeah. And after that, 1 went and lay
down beside her. In the litte night light, T
could see still how beautiful she was, and 1
felt, Shit, it’'s my fuckin® lucky period.
Goddamn. So 1 lay out. 1 was painting
pretty good. Another show in a couple
months. A couple bucks in my pocket. And
this fantastic sweet thing next to me in the
half-dlark.”

“Wow.”

Norman got another drink and pulled
himself up straight.

“Wow."”

“Yeah, wow,”” he said, his eyes clouding
over like a windshield without a defroster
on a suddenly frosty day. “And then,
about an hour or so later . . . 1 guess; I was

“This is Mr. Bradley, dear. He's explaining to me how
offshore drilling works.”

sleeping. And [ dunno, [ just felt . . . some-
thing just got in me. Something woke me
uper s ®

“Uh-huh.”

“And I opened my eves, raised up a lit-
tle in bed—my eves had to get used to the
half-dark. But I noticed, oo, Monica is
raised up in bed. Full up. My eyes focused
and I suddenly saw her. She was sitting
there, man, straight up in bed . . . and she
had a pair of scissors held up in the air!
And then she saw I saw her and our cyes
met.”

“What?” Like it came from all of us at
once, and then the word just hung a
sccond in the whistling smoke and half-
crumpled and half-floated to the floor.

But I could tell, I could sce, Norman
wasn’t lying. He wasn’t. And now he was
repeating the last part, so it could really
penctrate.

“Yeah, she was sitting there in the dark
with a pair of fucking scissors.”

“Why?" Basil finally asked, almost so-
ber now.

We looked at cach other and at Norman.

Norman coughed from the smoke in his
lace, the cigarette still dangling. His eves
played over us, convinced us without the
least opposition. “Whatta you mean,
why?” he said. “How the fuck would I
know? I sure as hell wasn’t staying around
o find out.”

We all finally let it out, the caged-up
air—the surrogate terror in it and even an
inch of curious delight. Norman’s cyes
glowed a little, and he grinned the grin of
the escaped hunter.

But then a cold glaze replaced his living
eves, and the ice of death came into his
[ace. The cigaretie should’ve dropped, but
it was stuck 10 his bottom lip, even with his
mouth hung open.

“What's happening. . . 2" I—the rest of
us—looked at Norman, then wrned to
look over our shoulders. There was a
blonde woman now standing just inside
the bar's entrance, N

She began to walk toward us. 1 thought,
Hey, now this. Norman’s slip-up is coming
right straight out with the lying shit. But
Norman looked ashen. 1 didn’t think a
mere liec could do that. We were starting to
grin, like [ guess it had also occurred 1o the
others, too, that what Norman had told us
was a really well-told lie. And now here
was the chick in person to uncover the lie.

But before our smiles could tumble into
place and replace our quizzical stares,
Norman’s ashen silence transmitted a
howl of deep fear to us all. Not lightweight
bullshit. So when we looked at the woman
as she strode straight toward us, unnoticed
by the rest of the raucous barflies, what we
saw made us all believers.

The bitch had a pair of sassors in her
hand. And as she came toward us, she held
them up and waved them slowly back and
forth, like a wand. But they were covered,
even dripping, with very fresh blood.
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HEAVEN HELP US

(continued from page 102)

““Councilman,’ Ensign Benson said, ‘you've set back
> [

superstition on this planet four hundred years.’

3

1]

for he's a jolly good savior. . . .
®

After the adoration, Luthguster and the
captain and Pam and Ensign Benson met
on the command deck of the Hopeful for a
conference. “*I think it’s obvious what’s
happened here,”” Ensign Benson began.,

“They think I'm God,” Luthguster said
complacently.

“Heaven has
generate.”

*“I beg vour pardon,” Luthguster said.

Captain Standforth cleared his throat.
“Uh, Billy says they have human sac-
rifice.””

Luthguster assumed his most states-
manlike look. “I don’t believe we should
be too harsh in our judgments, Captain.
These people aren’t all bad. We shouldn't
condemn a whole society out of hand.™

“Of course not,” Ensign Benson said.
“First, we have to understand whiy a socie-
ty behaves a certain way. Then we con-
denn i

“According to the old records,” the cap-
tain said, “they were perfectly nice people
when they left Earth—cleaned up after
their farewell picnic and evervthing.”

“But no small scrtlement,” Ensign Ben-
son said, “*could survive a constant, unpre-
dictable barrage ol rocks from the sky.
Evervthing they ever built was knocked
down. Every machine they brought with
them was destroved. Everv crop they
planted was pounded flat. No wonder they
returned to barbarism. You have to be hin
on the head with a lot ol rocks to think the
councilman here is God.”

Luthguster pufled himself up like a frog
preparatory to an answering statement;
but before he could make it, Hester came

become debased, de-

in with Keech. Each carried an armload of

vellow rocks. “Captain,” Hester said, “re-
quest permission to show a visitor around
the ship.™

“Nice cloud you got here,” Keech said.

“His name’s Keech,” Hester explained.
“He’s a carpenter; scems a little brighter
than most. Thought I'd try to explain en-
gines to him.™

“Certainly, Hester,” the caprain said.
He never denied anvbody anything.
“What are you doing with all those
rocks?™

“Going to analyze them,” Hester said.

“Very good idea,” the captain said. He
didn’t know what analvze meant.

Hester and Keech left, and Ensign Ben-
son turned to Pam, saying, “Do these
rockfalls happen often?”

t“rcr\'-',

“Every day?”

Pam shook her head. “Not necessarily.
According 1o my calculations. the planct’s

"

orbit intersects the asteroid’s orbit so fre-
quently, in such a complex pattern, that to
most  people, it would seem utterly
crratic.”

“Could you work out the pattern?”

“Of course. As a matter of fact, there
should be another brief shower later
today.”

“Then I'm glad,” Luthguster
“we’re all in the ship.”

“Billy isn’t,” the captain said. “He
asked permission to go for a walk with the
human sacrifice.”

“Bad,” Ensign Benson said. *When the
rocks fall, the natives will lose faith in the
councilman. They’ll want revenge.”

.

In the engine room, Hester explained
engines o Keech, who looked bewildered
but interested. “And from the generator,”
she was saving, “electricity is stored in
these cells for later use.™

“Pretty  clever,”  Keech admitted.
“Given the right education and equip-
ment, a human being could do all the same
stulf you angels do.”

“You're beginning to catch on.”

Bong, said the ship. Keech look startled.
Hester annoyed. Bong, bong, bong, bong-
bongbong. *Yellow rain!” Keech cried.

“I wish it would lay olf,” Hester mut-
tered.

“Do vou realize,” Keech demanded.
“what all this is doing to my faith?”

°

Ou a blasted plain, amid evidence
everywhere of prior bombardments, Billy
and Malyva reclined and kissed. All at
once, she pulled back, frowning at him,
saying, ““Are you sure you're a supernatu-
ral being?”’

“I'm really not,” Billy confessed.
“What I really am is a fusman being.™

“A human being?*

“Just like vou. Well, not exactly like
you. You're a girl and I’'m a boy.”

"1 was beginning to suspect that,”
Malya said. “But why does Juju-Kuxtil
travel around with humans?”

“Well,” said Billy. *About Juju-Kux-
gl .t

In rapture, she said, “He saved us from
the yellow rain.”

“Ahhhh, yes and no,” Billy
scuffing his foot in the rocks.

She frowned at him. “What do you
mean?”’

“Can you keep a secret?”

“Of course.” she lied.

Nerving himself up to blurt out the real
story, Billy said, “Well . the truth
1S

said,

said,

Bong; a good-sized rock landed on his
head. He fell over, unconscious. Rocks

suddenly started bouncing all over the
place. Flinging herseli’ onto Billy 1o protect
him, Malya cried, I think | know what
vou were trying to tell me, Billv!”?

.

In the roolless temple, Achum led a
community discussion. “Now that Juju-
Kuxtil has come and stopped the vellow
rain,” he said, “Heaven i1s ours. We can
build, wtravel, evervthing.” He gestured
with broadly spread hands, smiling. The
worshipers smiled back. A small vellow
rock landed on Achum’s right palm.

Five nunutes later, when the rockfall
had ended, Achum and the worshipers
came crawling back out of their burrows
and none of them were happy. “Juju-
Kuxtil lied!” several shouted.

“¥Yes!" Achum thundered.

“Achum is a false priest!” one shouted.

“Wait a minute,” Achum said. “Hold
on there.”

“You're a false priest.”

“Now, hold on. In the first place, I'm
not a false priest, and I'll knock vou down
if vou say that again. And in the second
place, that’s a false god!™

“A false god?”

“That isn't Juju-Kuxdil,” Achum ex-
plained. “It’s a demon trving to lead us
astray. A demon disguised as Juju-Kuxul!™

*“A demon disguised as a god,” mused a
worshiper. “Hmm. That makes sense.”

.

The captain had decided to go out look-
ing lor Billy while the others waited on the
command deck. He had barely left when
rocks started bonging again. *“That’s fun-
ny,” Pam said, bending over her shide rule.

Ensign Benson said, “What's funny?”

The captain entered, looking ruflled,
saying, “Gee, are they sore.”

“Pam? What’s funny?”

“There shouldn’t be another asteroid
fall,” she said, *“for two davs.”

“That isn't asteroids,” the captain told
her. “They're throwing rocks at the ship.™

“Rocks at the ship!” Luthguster was in-
censed. “That's Galactic property!”

“Actually, 1's mine,” Ensign Benson
said.

“They were hollering, ‘Demon! De-
mon!" the captain explamed. “They
think you're a false Juju-Kuxul.”

Luthguster gaped. “Me?™

“Councilman,” Ensign Benson  said,
“you've set back superstition on this
planet four hundred vears.”

Hester and Keech entered, Hester
saying, “Captain, 1 i

Luthguster ran around behind a pod,
crying, “Look out! There's one of them!”

“What?”” Hester shook her head. Oh,
Keech is all right. T told him the whole
story.”

“I'm the soul of discretion,” Keech said.

Hester wrned to the captain. “Which
do vou want first, the good news or the
bad?”

“Hester, 1 hate making decisions.”

“Start with the bad,” Ensign Benson
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said. “Then we'll have the good for des-
sert.”

“Fine. The bad news is, the rocks dam-
aged our lateral rockets. We can’t navi-
gate.”

“Oh, my goodness,” said the captain.
“Can it be fixed?”

“I'll have to go outside on a ladder.”

“Wear a hat,” Ensign Benson advised.
“The weather's getting worse out there.”

Pam, looking at a view screen, said.
“What's this?”

So they all looked and saw several na-
tives approaching, pulling a wooden-
wheeled cart filled with cloth.

*“They're bringing back our laundr,”
the captain said.

Ensign Benson said, 1 don’t think they
cleaned 1.

“I'll go get i, Pam said.

Ensign Benson, whose dream that some-
day Pam would discover she was a human
female had not yet died, said, "'l go with
vou.”

They lelt, and the captain said, “Hes-
ter? You had good news?™”

“1 would be more than happy,” Luth-
guster said, ““to hear good news.™

“I did a mineral analysis on those
rocks,” said Hester. “The reason thev're
yellow, every one of them is at least part
gold.™

[ ]

The natives had dumped the laundry at
the foot of the ladder and had gone away
with the cart, expressing their contempt.
Pam and Ensign Benson cautiously de-
scended, and when they reached the bot-
tom, a hand reached out of the Laundry
and grabbed Pam’s ankle. “*Eck!” she said,
naturally.

Malya’s lovely face appeared among the
shirts and the shorts. “Shh! It's me, Mal-
va; I'm on vyour side! Sneak me in before
anybody sees!™

“My laundry never came back with a
girl in it before,” Ensign Benson said.

]

Out of a cave onto the blasted plain

staggered Billy, rubbing his head. “Ooh,

that hurts,” he mumbled. “What kind of

Heaven is this?” Raising his face and his
voice, he cried, “Malva! Malva?”

A dozen natives leaped on him lrom all
sides, pummeled him and carried him
away.

.

“So [ have him hidden,” Malya said.
She was on the command deck with the
five Earthpeople and Keech.

“We'll have to move the ship at once,”
Luthguster said, “to his hiding place. This
young lady can direct us.”

“We can’t navigate,” Hester reminded
him, “till 1 fix the lateral rockets.”

“We have a saying here,” Keech com-
mented. ** ‘Into each life a little rock must
fall.” ™

The captain said, It was a mistake 1o
pretend to be gods.”

“1 agree, Captain,” Ensign Benson said.
“My crror. It seemed like a good idea at
the time. But as long as we've made the
mistake, we'll have 1o live with it. Council-
man, vou’ll have to go out there and recon-
vince them that you're Juju-Kuxtil.”

“Me? Thev'll stone mne!™

*The hand that cradles the rock rules
this world,” Hester said.

“That isn't nice,” Pam said. “Pcople
shouldn’t throw stones.”

“Why not?” Keech asked. “We don’y
live in glass houses.™

The captain said, " II'we tell them about
the gold, won't

Ensign Benson said, “The what?”

Hester explained, “The vellow rain is
mainly gold. If this colony went into the
export business, it could become rich.”

Keech said, “What's gold?”

“I know vou're primitive,” Luthguster
told him, “but that’s ridiculous.”

“I may be primitive,” Keech answered,
“but it’s vou wiscacres that’re in trouble.”

Ensign Benson sad, “Pam, the rocklall
pattern repeats, doesn’ it? You could do a
yearly calendar with the rockfalls.”

“It’s a very complex pattern, but ves, of

course.”

“Could you do it in an hour?”

“Oh, mv goodness,” Pam said. “I'll
ry.”

The captain said, “You have a plan w0
help Billy, Ensign Benson?”

“If Malya and Keech will help.”

“I'll help,” Malva said. I don’t want
anybody to hurt Billy.”

Keech said, “Is gold something that
makes vou rich?”’

Grinning, Hester said, ““I wld vou he
was smartl.”

°

This time, in the roofless temple, it was
Billy who was about to be sacriliced. He
was tied and gageed and lving on the altar,
with Achum holding the stone knife over
him and the worshipers eagerly watching
below. Achum praved, “Greal Juju-
Kuxtil, we're sorry we were misled, Please
accept this demon as a token of our
esteem.” He poised with the knife.

Keech came running in, crying, “Wait!
I have come from Juju-Kuxul's cloud! |
have much to tell you!”

“Atter the services,” Achum told hun.
“First the sacrifice, then the collection,
then you can talk.”

“*No, I have to talk now,” Keech in-
sisted. “That & the real Juju-Kuxul.”

Achum shook his head and waggled the
stone knife. “Stuff and nonsense. There
was more yellow rain after he supposedly
made it stop.”

“He was testing our faith,” Keech said.

A worshiper mused, “A god pretending
to be a demon disguised as a god to test
our faith. Hmm. That makes sense.”

Achum wasn’t convinced. “How can
vou know that, Keech?”

“They took me to their ship. I mean the

cloud. Also vour daughter Malya; they
took her there, wo.”

“Malva?"  Achum
called, “Malyva!™

“She's still in the cloud,” Kecech said.
“And Juju-Kuxul is going to come oul
and talk to us.”

Achum lowered. “*Oh, he is, 15 he?”

“He sent me to get evervbody to come
hear his speech.™

“Oh, we'll come,” Achum said.
“Gather rocks, evervbody! This time we'll
pelt him good! And bring along the sac-
rifice; we'll finish the services later.”

)

In a corridor of the Hopeful, by an exit
hatch, the captain, Pam and Ensign Ben-
son prepared Councilman Luthguster for
his public. *Now, do remember to turn on
vour microphone,” the captain said, vet
again. “Your words will be transmitted
through the ship’s loud-speaker.™

“Yes, yes,” said the extremely nervous
Luthguster.

Handing the councilman a sheaf of pa-
pers, Pam said, “Just remember, it’s an
cight-month cycle, and this planet has a
sixteen-month year, so the cycle runs twice
avear.”

“Young lady,”” Luthguster said, clutch-
ing the papers, I have no idea what you
think you're saying.”

“Now, Councilman,” Ensign Benson
said, “there’s nothing to worry about.™

*“There’s nothing for you to worry about.
You'll be in the ship.™

“You'll be behind this shield.” Ensign
Benson rapped the clear-plastic shield
with his knuckles. **Just give them one of
the speeches you're famous for, and they’ll
calm right down. They'll sleep for a
we("l;."

“I do have some small reputation as a
peacemaker,” Luthguster acknowledged,
though he continued to blink a lot. *Very
well. For the future of mankind on this
planct.” And he stepped onto the small
platform that would swing out onto the
side of the ship once the hatch was opened.

“Knock ‘em dead,”” Ensign Benson
advised him and pushed the button.

A f[rozen smile of pamic on his face,
Luthguster permitted himself o be swung
slowly out into plain sight high on the side
ol the gleaming, cigar-shaped Hopeful
And below, bearing armloads of rocks and
carrying the trussed-up Billy on a long
pole, came the natives. They did not look
particularly reasonable.

“People of Heaven,” Luthguster said,
but, of course, he had torgotten 1o turn on
his microphone, so nobody heard him.
Flicking the thing on, he tried again:

“People of Heaven.”

“There he is! There he as!™

“Let he who is withewl sin cast the first
stone.”

A thousand stones hit the plastic shield.
Luthguster ducked, then recovered, crying
out, “Surely, some of you have sinned.”

“The stones bounce ofl him!” Keech

around,

looked
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shouted. “You see? It &s Juju-Kuxul!”

Achum, poised to throw another stone,
hesitated, becoming uncertain. “Could I
have been wrong?”

The other worshipers had already pros-
trated themselves, noses in the pebbles,
and were wailing, “Juju-Kuxtil! Juju-
Kuxul!”

Privately to Achum, Keech
“Would you rather be safe or sorry?”

“Juju-Kuxtil”  Achum decided and
prostrated himself with the rest.

Quickly, Keech released Billy, while
Luthguster delivered his speech:

“People of Heaven, I have lested you, and
your faith is not strong. But I am merciful,
and I will not return my golden rain to you
Jor"—he consulted Pam’s papers—"{wo
days. Al len-fifteen next Tuesday morning,
walch out!”

“There you go, kid,” Keech said to the
freed Billy. “Get to the ship before the
councilman louses up.”

said,

Billy scampered to the Hopeful while
Luthguster rolled on:

“I will never be more than a stone’s throw
from you all. Achum shall remain my vepre-
sentative here on Heaven, but I won't need
any more human sacrifices.”

“Drat,” the worshipers muttered. “No
fun anymore.”

“Also, the man who is known among you
as Keech will henceforth carry this list, which
will tell you the times of all the golden rains
that will ever be, from this day forward. You
will be smart enough to get in oul of the ramn,
but after every rain, there will be a time lo
gather stones logether. The streets of Heaven
are paved with good investinents, and I will
want them returned. H eaven knows what I'm
talking about. Upon these rocks we shall
bwld a mighty nation. Right on this spot
heve, I wani these rocks of ages left for me.
Keech will be in charge of all that. I will send
ships from Earth to Heaven, and they will
trade you machinery, medical supplies, lech-

“You may have been more deserving
of the promotion, Simpson, but we felt that Wrightson
had a greater need for the office.”

nical advisors and everything else you need,
in exchange for my rolling stones. Earth helps
those who help themselves. Together, we shall
make an Earth right here on Heaven. And
remember, a vole for Juju-Kuxtil is a vote for
peace, progress and sound financial prac-
lice.”

Keech led the worshipers in a resound-
ing cheer as Luthguster was wheeled, wav-
ing and smiling, back into the ship, where,
once the hatch was shut, Ensign Benson
said, “Councilman, that may have been
your finest hour.”

Luthguster was dazzled. “By Heaven,”
he said, “‘what a constituency!”

®

Near the foot of the ladder, Billy made a
reluctant farewell to Malya. “Gee, I wish
you could come along.™

“So do [,” Malya admitted. “Earth
must be a wonderful place after Heaven.”

“Any place is Earth,”” Billy told her,
“with you there.”

They were deep in embrace when En-
sign Benson appeared at the head of the
ladder, calling, “Come on, Billy, or we'll
take off without you.”

“They can’t take off without me,” Billy
confided to Malva. “1 fly it.”

“But you must go. Goodbye, Billy.”

“Goodbye, Malya.”

Malya walked to a nearby rubble heap,
where she and Keech watched the Hopelul
prepare for take-off. “Gee, what a swell
bunch,” Malya said.

“That Hester,” Keech said, “was the
most sensible woman I ever met.”

“I wouldn’t call Billy exactly sensible,”
Malva said, “but he was swell.”

°

“Lift-off,;”” Billy said. All six Earth-
people were present on the command
deck.

“Captain,” Pam said, studying her con-
sole, ““the ship is overweight.”

Diplomatically careful but with an edge
of sarcasm, Ensign Benson said, “I believe
the councilman smuggled gold aboard.”

“Smuggled?” Luthguster was all pomp-
ous bluster. “Merely a few souvenirs.”

“I'm sorry, Councilman Luthguster,”
the captain said, “but you'll have to eject
them.”

“Humph,” said Luthguster.

°

Malya found Achum in the roofless tem-
ple, frowning at the statue of Juju-Kuxtil.
She said, “What’s wrong, Father?”

“I'm sull not sure about that crowd,”
Achum told her. “No more human sac-
rifices. Would the real Juju-Kuxtil talk
like that?”

Luthguster’s souvenirs crashed to the
altar beside him. Achum froze, then his
eyes swiveled to look at the [resh rocks on
the altar. Still moving nothing but his eyes,
he looked up at the statue. “Ahem,” he
said. “I guess maybe he would.”

“Come along, Father,” Malya said.
“Dilbump for lunch.”
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T“E c TEAM (continued from page 138)

“The Army chemical corps was allowed only one last

gasp. That was the Vietnam war. . . .

3>

campaign to nail the Russians for using
gas warfare in Southeast Asia and in
Afghanistan, which campaign could be (1)
the inexorable march of history, (2) coinci-
dence, (3) absurd coincidence, (4) none of
the above but something more sinister?

For answers, it may be worth while for
those of you in possession of gas masks to
put them on—not because of any danger
but simply to protect yourselves against
the siench—while we descend into the all-
consuming comedic ineptitude of military-
chemistry land to wonder, first off, If the
stuff is so good, how come it hasn’t been
used on a real battlefield since World War
One?

°

That question is so alarming o Penrta-
gon chemocrats that they have devised a
single answer: fear of retaliation. They
hope that will end the discussion, but it
won't. As Amoretta Hoeber, Deputy
Assistant Secretary of the Army and the
Pentagon’s chief chemical theologian, has
already tactlessly admitted, “Military
commanders have little inclination to use
any type of chemical weapons.” That lack
of interest has not had much to do with
treaty obligations and far less to do with
moral restraint. Perhaps the clearest in-
dication of the military nonutility of gas
came during the closing days of World
War Two, when the least morally re-
strained individual in recent history,
Adolf Hitler, who did not blink at using
gas to asphyxiate millions of naked civil-
1ans, could not sell the idea to his general
staff as a last-ditch effort to stop the Allied
armies on their march to Berlin. With the
exception of brilliantly executed surprise
attacks on limited targets, there are, in
fact, only two times when gas may be con-
sidered: when you're winning and it's not
raining; when you’re losing and ditto. In
the former instance, there is no need, and
in the latter, woe unto you. The Japanese,
who in the Sino-Japanese war used gas
against Chinese holdouts, [later gave
orders not to use it against the Americans,
because, in the words of one historian,
*They were generally unsatisfied with the
performance of the chemical agents.™

Ah, you say, but aren’t the new nerve
agents a hell of a lot more lethal than the
mustard gas of World War Two? They
are—breathing VX is 300 times more
toxic; allowing it into your blood stream,
2000 times more toxic—but protective
clothing is now so sophisticated that mili-
tary planners talk about a less than five
percent risk to troops, and that only if they
suit up too slowly or tear their clothes. Un-
til the new generation of hoodlike masks

was developed, another risk was facial
hair. When some Israeli units went into
battle in 1973, soldiers were ordered to
shave their beards to make a better seam
between rubber and skin. However, pro-
tection is now considered complete. Saul
Hormats, who for 12 years was in charge of
the U.S. Army’s chemical program, says,
“Against a good mask, no gas is effective.”

So for what, beyond the efficient remov-
al from life of any civilians sufficiently un-
lucky to be downwind, is gas good?

In a barttle between technically ad-
vanced forces, not much. Where each side
has full protection and the ability to send
enough gas going the other way so that the
enemy will be forced to wear it, chemical
warfare becomes a matter of compelling
the enemy into the same sort of hobbled
degradation as your own troops are stuck
with. That situation, like trading queens in
a chess game, is not something any com-
mander wishes, for one specific reason:
Full protective gear all but destroys the
chain of command. A secret weapon that
knocks out radio communication can be
circumvented by whispered orders passed
by motorcycle runners dashing down from
division, but once those rubberized, carnal
snouts are in place—once everyone is
decked out in what one colonel has called
“nightmare  drag”—even your own
sergeant, ordering you to keep your dumb
head down, sounds like someone 40 miles
away eating oatmeal. During one exercise
in full chemical regalia, U.S. officers were
spotted throwing stones at U.S. soldiers to
get their attention. A battlefield where
captains are indistinguishable from cor-
porals (also from the enemy) is going to
call for a large supply of stones. If that
seems like The Three Stooges aided and
abetted by Abbott and Costello doing
“Who’s on first?” directed by Jerry Lewis
falling down a flight of stairs as Laurel and
Hardy blink their way into toyland, be
advised that the toy in question is still
poison gas, which is fatal to people reading
a newspaper in the same country but not
dressed for Halloween. Although it is un-
lawful to test the stuffl on human beings,
nerve gas has been shown, to paraphrase
tooth-paste tubes, to be an effective form of
life-preventive chemical that can be of
significant value when used in a conscien-
tiously applied program of zap. In fact,
applied zap is what got us out of the nerve-
gas business into which we are now again
being dragged. In 1968, a faulty valve in a
spray plane released enough VX to knock
off more than 6000 sheep in Utah.

Although it could have been worse—
Salt Lake City was only 80 miles away—

the situation was bad enough to get
President Nixon to note the beginning of
what would become a frenzied national
resistance to anything that smacked of poi-
soned air, soil or water and to take us out
of the chemical business. The U.S. stopped
producing nerve gas and nerve-gas
weapons—it was considered that we had
more than enough, anyway—and the
Army chemical corps was allowed only
one last gasp. That was the Vietnam war,
for which the chemical corps bought
enough riot-control gas to blanket 80,000
square miles of a country with only 66,000
square miles 1o its name, though all the
uncontrolled rioting was Stateside. After
that, the chemical corps was disbanded
and the chemical-warfare school at Fort
McClellan, Alabama, was shut down.
Even Nixon could hardly have predicted a
Reagan Administration that would bring
both back to life, with soldierly advertise-
ments announcing YOUR CAREER AS A
CHEMICAL OFFICER and the Army pressing
Congress for funds to make new weapons
that are merely what the irrepressible
Amoretta Hoeber, telling the truth yet
again, calls “an old weapon in a new pack-
age emphasizing safety and security.”

Of course, no weapon may ever be con-
sidered truly salable without the sine qua
non of all U.S. military theory, which
brings to defense analysis the doctrinal
sophistication of second-grade readers
who move their lips: See, Jack, see, Jane.
Russia has gas. Russia has lots of gas. Bad
Russia, bad. Come, Jack, come, Jane. Lel's
gel gas. Let’s get lols of gas. Ah, but there
are always skeptical second graders skulk-
ing about who refuse to move their lips.
They are induced to turn the page and see
the picture. Look, Jack, look, Jane. Russia is
using gas.

.

Perhaps, but if so, the State Department
and the Central Intelligence Agency have
spent a lot of time and money not proving
it. Beyond the sorry image of then—Secre-
tary of State Alexander Haig standing up
and accusing the Russians of using “vel-
low rain” on assorted Southeast Asians
and for proof holding up a bit of leaf and
stalk and saying “See?” the unfortunate
fact is that something possibly & being
used—an independent Canadian commis-
sion now says that at least some of those
terror weapons have been mvcotoxins,
chemical agents derived from a fungus,
along with the now-traditional riot-control
agents; an equally independent Australian
team suggests that the toxin samples are
deliberate fakes. In any case, there’s been
no proof to connect it to the Soviets. The
same toxins are casy cnough for the Viet-
namese themselves to produce. American
and British students have produced them
in bathtubs. And our blaming the Soviets
for what their Vietnamese clients are
doing comes uncomfortably close to the
Soviets’ blaming Israel’s Lebanese war on
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us, along with Turkish political torture
and a register of South American villainy
too lengthy to write down. Yet where the
Russians are vulnerable—in Afghanistan,
into which the CIA runs agents from
Pakistan on a timetable that Amtrak
might envy—there has been no evidence
at all. Not one poison-gas shell or shell
fragment has been brought out, though,
again, riot-control agents have been used
widely. However unfairly, the Soviets’ use
of various forms of tear gas in their own
Vietnam-style muck-about brings with it
disturbing echoes of the original, wherein
Viet Cong were flushed, coughing, from
tunnels and caves so that they could he
more efficiently bombed. Worse, despite a
$100,000 reward for evidence of a Soviet
vellow-rain-tinged shell fragment discov-
ered in Laos or Cambodia and mercenar-
ies of many a stripe looking to find it—we
may safely assume that a similar reward is
out for Afghanistan evidence—nothing
has surfaced. Nor have mass graves been
found for the tens of thousands of victims
in question; a yellow-rain investigator
working with State Department funds re-
cently admitted that the casualty rate in
Thailand is about 60 cases a month,
though he did speculate that “the worst
cases don’t come out.”

What is perhaps most alarming about
tying the vellow-rain controversy to a Con-
gressional go-ahead for binaries is that
vour real Cold Warrior, without much to
gain whether or not a lot of people in uni-
form get funded, looks at the matter rather
differently. One such is ex—Army major
Garv Crocker, now a senior intelligence
analyst in the State Department, who has
not let years of trying to nail the Russians
on toxins interlere with his judgment
about battlefields. “If you were in a situa-
tion where the Soviets were overrunning
Europe,” he told me, “you'd be pretty
close to a situation where nuclear—not
chemical—weapons were to be used.”
Crocker, as we shall see, is correct, though
the C Team keeps throwing the possibility
of chemical war at us as though the possi-
bility of nuclear war did not exist.

To that end, Congress has been bom-
barded by a wealth of statistical innuendo
and fabrication about the strength and
purpose of the Soviet Chemical Corps.
This scary outlit, whose numbers slide
from 50,000 to as high as 100,000 men (de-
pending, it seems, on how much Congress
must be scared), 15 thrown at the legisla-
ture unflaggingly accompanied by 8" x 10"
glossies of one Lieutenant General V. K.
Pikalov, its commander, who is considered
so serious a threat just glaring out at you
that vou're not supposed to ask what the
purpose of the Soviet Chemical Corps is.

According to Professor John Erickson of

the University of Edinburgh, an acknowl-
edged expert on the Soviet war machine,
its battlehield job is to decontaminate men,
vehicles and weaponry. Other experts
have noted that its function in the front
line—where the U.S. keeps 1ts own chem-

ical-defense specialists—is to work sensors
that will give advanced warning about a
gas attack, so that masks and suits may be
emploved in time. As it turns out, Russian
chemical capability is no myvth, but when
Dr. Theodore S. Gold, Deputy Assistant
Secretary of Defense with responsibility for
chemical aflairs, went before the House
Appropriations Committee last summer,
you could look hard and long for full dis-
closure.

“The Soviet Union has large and well-

trained chemical-warfare forces in all serv-

ices,” he told the committee members.
“These Soviet troops, comprising more
than 60,000 active personnel, are one of
four specialized branches reporting direct-
ly to the Ministry of Defense.”” Now watch
these moves. ““We do not know very well
the size of the Soviets’ chemical-munitions
stockpile; quantitative estimates of the
Soviet stockpile are difficult to make.
However, even the low estimate of usable
agent tons provides a substantial military
capability.” In English: We don’t know
how much they have, but it must be a lot,
so much so that only a dozen sentences
later. . ..

“The Soviet Union today posscsses a
decisive military advantage because of the
large asymmetry in chemical capabilities.”

Oh.

But never mind. The mechanism at
work here is not logic. It is fear. As a major
critic of the Pentagon’s binary push, Pro-
fessor Matthew Meselson of Harvard has
said, “It is prudence, not definite knowl-
edge, that requires that we assume the
existence of a substantial Soviet chemical-
weapons capability.”

Or, as a key Congressional aide told me,
“The question is not ‘Do the Russians
have enough?”—it’s ‘Do we?’ ™’

As Jimmy Carter said, “One of the most
serious  problems we have is  the
inclination on the part of our military
leaders to seek more money by constantly
denigrating America’s formidable mili-
tary capability.” Yes, and another is their
confounded inability even to do that right.
And maybe one other is that the Russians
may not be far from noticing.

Wherever I went in official Washington,
the Russian face [ kept seeing was not
General Pikalov's, dour and threatening
yellow rain, but the very real Slavic check-
bones of a ll, well-set-up man in his 30s
whom I have taken to calling Agent Card-
board Suitsky. Wherever I went, he went,
hoth of us standing in line at the copv-
ing machines of official and unofficial
Washington; so before long, I got to know
only oo well the way his hair was cut
straight across over his collar, though I
soon tired of trving to figure out whether
his corrugated jacket and pants were
brown, gray, green or what. Suitsky and |
spent hours going through unclassified De-
fense Department documents—though he
spoke the language clumsily, his reading
English  was apparently just good
enough—and once, when he opened his

attaché case, | happened to see what it
contained: zero. Not even lunch. Opera-
tive theory; well, evervone else was car-
rying one. Now, can a Sovict intelligence
apparatus that smart be so dumb as not to
know that an Army willing to spend bil-
lions to build new chemical weapons that
have never, ever been fired may, indeed,
be the kind of Army it could be a pleasure
fighting a war against?
°

Of course, if the Russians are too lazy to
attempt the simple analysis of who's pull-
ing what strings for chemical weapons in
the U.S. and why, it is possible that
they’ve simply accepted the analyses of our
allies. A recent pro-chemical-warfare
study by a British expert, Squadron Lead-
er A. F. Graveley of the Royal Air Force,
set about explaining the binary issue in a
British military periodical to which the
Soviets, no doubt, subscribe. “Within the
United States itself,” Graveley writes,

the affair of the Dugway sheep and
the rise of the ecology movement
pushed CW even further up the un-
popularity table. In the face of this
barrage of criticism, the Pentagon
cast around for a less contentious way
of maintaining a chemical capability.
By chance, work was already under
way to produce the so-called binary
weapons. . . . This was thought likely
to allay public fears about the storage,
transportation and disposal of chem-
ical weapons. Accordingly, virtually
the entire procurement effort was
switched from the maintenance of ex-
isting stockpiles to the development of
binary replacements.

That suggests but does not detail what
really happened, a bit of bureaucratic
sleight of hand worth dwelling on.
Although binary technology had been
knocking around the Pentagon corridors
since 1949, the ecological writing on the
wall caused the Army to revise its con-
stantly stated claim that nerve-gas stocks
were safe. Suddenly, they were unsafe—
and had to be replaced. Having decided to
go to binaries but with neither Congres-
sional approval nor even Presidential en-
couragement, the clever fellows on the C
Team decided not to bother maintaining
the chemical-weapons stockpile of more
than 3,000,000 rounds. Binaries would
soon be on the way in, see, and, of course,
letting the stuff rust unpicturesquely away
in Utah, Arkansas and Alabama would
sure as hell make a good reason they ought
to be on the way in.

If other commands had been able to get
away with that, the Army C Team was—
as usual—caught with its chemical pants
down. For a Comptroller General's report
to Congress on the stockpile, investigators
from the General Accounting Office
(GAOQ) pulled a nasty and actually visited
storage sites. “Little has been done to
maintain the stockpile in a serviccable
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condition or to restore the unserviceable
portions,” the report noted. **Using antici-
pated approval of the binary program as a
reason for not maintaining the stockpile is
mconsistent with  sound  management.
Lack of maintenance could seriously com-
promise U.S. retaliatory capabilities.”

Thus, as far back as 1977, the same
chemical warriors so worried about deter-
rence had been discovered systematically
trashing their own stockpile. The GAQO in-
dicated that this might not be the best
reason in the world to approve new
weapons and suggested a degree of neglect
that outside the military might be termed
criminal: ““The true condition of the stock-
pile is unknown. Its serviceability mav
have been greatly understated. For exam-
ple, many of the unserviceable classifica-
tions are a result of minor nonfunctional
defects, such as container rust, which do
not affect usability. Also...entire produc-
tion lots are classified unserviceable for a
few defects.”

If the true condition was not known
then, it is today. Under pressure, the Army
found the time to take care of its chemical
stockpile and—guess what?—according
to the Army’s own 1982 Surveillance Pro-
gram for Lethal Chemical Agents and
Munitions, all lots of 153mm and eight-
inch artillery shells are now condition

Code A: They “fully meet all mili-
tary characteristics, issuable without limit
or restriction.”

Does that stop the Armyv? Nope. It cur-
rently says that inside the shell casings, the
chemicals are turning into something non-
military, like, at a guess, chicken soup. In
a panel discussion on the binary issue,
Harvards Meselson challenged the De-
fense Department’s Theodore Gold 1o
consider methods of testing for chicken-
soupization that might be less costly than
assuming it and chucking the lot. Gold did
not dignifv that cheap-skate approach
with a reply. A check with Saul Hormats,
who developed the weapons, confirmed
what becomes a kind of normative ugly
doubt about the C Team’s lorthrightness.
If tests show that the chemicals are break-
ing down, Hormats said, their effective life
can be extended at least 20 years by
adding stabilizers. Chemist Meselson sug-
gested that the nerve agents might last in-
definitely, “like cognac.”

Does that stop the Army? Lately, the C
Team has been murmuring about “‘leak-
ers” among the stocks of 500-pound
Weteye bombs. Utah Senator Jake Garn,
in whose state a great many Weteves are
stored, told the Senate Appropriations
Committee in May 1982 that the matter
was “‘a nonissue. The few leakers that they

“Deterring criminals has nothing to do with it.
Is a question of taste. I like baseball, I like clam
chowder and I like the death penalty.”

found were greatly played up . . . and nev-
er were there any leakers that were outside
the canister in which the Weteye bomb
was encased.” Garn said he was so sure
the bombs were not dangerous that **I will
walk in any one of those bunkers any day
of the week.” If from this Garn appears to
be some sort of oo-sweet binary opponent,
not so. He favors binaries but—perhaps
because he is not being paid to favor
them—favors the truth as well.

Along with the business of leakers, the
Army has actually managed to convince
journalists from such insignificant papers
as The Washington Post and The New York
Times that the elements (precursors, in
chemicalese) that are 1o make up binary
nerve gas are “‘nonlethal,” “nontoxic,”
“harmless’” and even “benign.” Yes, well,
the active ingredient in one of those gases
is so benign that its vapers cause gastric
distress, a skin rash and difliculties in
breathing, while the precursor in the other
is as harmless as strvchnine; the stuff also
cats through anvthing not coated with
Teflon. If that seems unadorned tomfool-
ery, it is as nought when vou really get
down to examining almost anything hav-
ing to do with the Army’s chemical pro-
gram, which has been marked by such a
god-awful lack of smarts that it is actually
possible to feel embarrassed before Agent
Cardboard Suitsky as he bumps into vou
here and there in Washington. If Big
Brother really is watching as the U.S.
plays  with its  chemistry  set,  we
ought to be ashamed. Consider BZ.

In 1961, the Army bought some 50 tons
of that substance, which may be termed
LSD in uniform. The idea was to cause the
enemy to, well, get high. [t was such a
swell idea that the Army built 1500 BZ
bombs and stockpiled them at Pine Bluff]
Arkansas. Then, perhaps because produc-
tion workers and line engineers at the fac-
tory were acting kind of strange (strange
enough, some of them, to have 1o be wres-
tled away to padded cells for up 10 12
hours at a time), the Army thought it
might be a good idea to run tests on volun-
teers to see just what they had. The tests
were completed in 1969 and were studied
diligently for seven vears. It took that long
to realize that maybe BZ was not the bat-
tlefield weapon of tomorrow, or even of
vesterday. The bombs were declared obso-
lete. Another five years went by before the
Army could figure out what to do with
them. No, they have not been dropped into
the Pentagon’s water supply; they are
going to be burned at Pine Blufl arsenal,
and it’s going to cost only 550,000,000,
which is a piddling $40,000.000 more than
thev cost to produce.

Exceptional? Consider chemical  de-
fense, where our needs are eritical. A study
released by the GAO last _July noted that
the Army was ficlding mobile collective-
protection units in Europe “without the
vehicles required 1w move them from one
location to another. Consequently, it is un-
likely that the units could be moved once
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they are set up in wartime.”” Of course, we

could gel luc
where the units are alre
other hand, maybe not.

In that case, it might be good to suit
up—but, according to the GAQO, there has
not been “*adequate guidance on when to
dispose of clothing that has exceeded its
shelf life [or] wartime procedures for
changing clothing in a contaminated en-

mment.” Th: not to say that there
aren’t plans. Consider, if you will, this ex-
change of three years ago between Repre-
sentative Larry McDonald and General
Frederick |. Kroesen, who recently retired
s commander in chief of the U.S. Army n
Europe:

e poxaLp: Do you have any rapid
decontamination  washing p
f ess, or do [yvou do] the decontamina-

T}]e l-)IESSillg () tion process (31|l in the ficld?
: e I]{ltl_ll'e, an(i a, (1"181‘]. KROesEx: The manner we .u( pur-

: A % suing right now in Europe, sir, is to

! : have identified for unit commanders
of divine inspiration. ve idenifcd for unit commanh

the location of all available washing

{acilities, such as Schnellwasch sta-

‘ : , automobile-drive-in  washing
acilities.
-

s poNaLp: Our military 1s going to
be able 1o requisition the civilian
| automobile-washing statio i1s that
o t what we are planning on using
: krOESEN: In times of crisis, we need
to know where those acilities are.
s poxaLp: Good Ge

Amen. 3ut  there’s more (o come.
According to the GAQ, the “Air Force is
fielding a fourth suit [ British, because ours
tend to burn; cost: $24,000.000] without
providing a clean area fo decontaminated
personnel 1o even change from suit one to
suit two.” As it turns out, that may be a
rood idea, because the Air Force's collec
tive-protection unit requires the use of an
o1l absorber called fuller’s earth to decon-
taminate personnel. But “because the Air
Force lacks the authority to procure full-
er’s earth . . . Kitty Litter is being used in-
stead.” The GAQ is not trying to indicate
that airmen are going to die of embarrass-
ment but of confusion. The instructions
don’t say Kiuy Litter; they sav fuller’s
carth. Then again, emb: ssment 15 a
possibility.

welico}

Tliquenr §

Even something as basic as gas masks
does not seem to be immune. DARCOM,
the Army's Matériel Development and

j [
Imlys Illaswlplecc, Readiness Command, has spent 13 vears
3 _ : (and $38,000,000) wrving to get the bugs
A (1ellgl’1tfu1 llquel_lr out of its new model. Well. no, the XM30

1 f 'l 1 doesn’t slip off your head. But it does come
Create(. 101N WIIC apart in hot, humid weather; the faceplate
~ = is casily scratched, which makes sighting
haZL]nUtS, l]LrbS vour weapon a bit dicey in bright sunlight;
N and the thing can’t be decontaminated

Em(-l l.)er]-CS- when fouled by nerve agents in the Soviet
arsenal—though that should not matter

much, because the faceplate tends to fall

out every 46 hours. According to a reliable

source, the mask the XM30 is to replace

.l lasts 1000 hours.
Sometimes, it scems that anything con-
nected with chemical warfare has a better

imported by William Grant & Sons, Inc New York, New York * 56 proof
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than fair chance of nol turning out right.
One of the papers I curled up with in a
military  library in Washington was
“Chemical Weapons: Problems and Policy
Formation,” put out by the Strategic
Studies Institute of the Armyv War College.
As usual, across from me was Comrade
Cardboard Suitsky. He probablv even saw
me cop it. In the interests of national
pride, I am ready to plead guilty to (and
invention of) a new misdemeanor: embar-
rassment-motivated theft of document.
Not only is page iv missing when it should
be the back of page iii but the back of page
il is just plain old iii wpside down. Does
Suitsky know about the Kitty Litter?

Almost certainly, he knows about the
M-8 chemical detector. a machine de-
signed to give our troops advance warning
ol odorless, colorless chemical peril. Some
21,000 M-8s are deploved. and they may
detect nerve gas, but one thing that is cer-
tain to set them off'is the presence of diesel
or jet exhausts. Now, although it is good to
know if you're in the presence of a Mack
truck or an F-106 fighter planc with its en-
gine running, the Army thought it night

be confusing if you were 1o find voursell

around a military vehicle af the time of a
gas attack. To lix that, $53,000,000 has
been set aside for modification kits for de-
livery in 198+ Yes, well, but. Regarding
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the improved device, a Pentagon official
told Congress: “Ifit is stuck behind the ex-
haust of a truck, it will still go off.” Never
mind: In a closed hearing of the House
Appropriations Subcommittee last year, a
general confided that there is an alterna-
tive, a litmus-paper kind of thing that 1s
serenely unaffected by friendly military en-
gines. Unfortunately, it s affected by nerve
gas about the same time you are. “"You are
in contamination before you realize it,”
the general said. “Uunless vou promptly
mask, you become a ragedy.”

Perhaps the biggest, smelliest potential
tragedy producer the Army  chemical
people have come up with is the infamous
TAB (trimedoxine, atropine, benacty-
zine) injector. Discovered by the Israelis
on the battlefield after their 1973 war, it
wis brought to the attention of the Amer-
icans. who realized immediately that the
big, bad chemical bear had the drop on us
again. All the U.S. had as a partial anti-
dote to nerve gas was a heap of old injec-
tors full of atropine. When warned of an
atrack for which he was not eflectively pre-
pared. our soldier was supposed to use the
atropine in order to block the effect of
nerve gas i his overworked synapses.
But if the Russians had this TAB stufl] gee
whiz, maybe we should have it, too. And
have it we did, to the extent of millions of
injectors. Phew. Close call. Now, vears
later, it has been discovered that shooting
TAB into soldiers has the same eflect on
them as BZ. [t makes them hallucinate so
wildly that pilots compelled to use TAB
were given fresh instructions: (1) Im-
mediately (2) bail (3) out. The Pentagon
has now ordered all TAB injectors re-
placed with . . . atropine.

Ah. but doesn’t that mean that the great
big Russian chemical bear is equally
dumb? After all, the Egvpuans got the stuff
from the Soviets, no? No. According 10
Meselson, the Egvpuan general in charge
of chemical defense happened to notice
that all the atropine he had acquired from
the  Russians marked  EXPIRED.
Although the stuff might still have been

Was

good, he decided to find something else on
the open market. TAB is what he tound—
m Bulgarna. Maybe it works for Bulgar-
ians. For Americans (and for Israchs, who
are now getting rid of it), it causes hallu-
cinations, though in the bizarre world ol
the C Team, one hallucination more or less
might not be noticed. But when the Penta-
gon tried to sneak through henest compu-
ters. nobody talked about halluciation.
.

What, vou may well ask. s an honest
computer? For a time last year, the same
question exercised Congress, which then
decided not o bother. The C Team, see,
has this honest computer. The idea was
to take all the data they could think up
about binary artillery shells and binary
bombs and feed it into the computer. and
i the computer tells the Pentagon, “Hey,
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this binary is gonna work!” then, by God,
that's it. Considering the honesty of its
computer, the C Team still cannot fathom
why Congress won’t hand over the money
to make the weapon the honest computer
savs is OK.

To find out how accurate computer test-
ing can be, I spoke with an engineer with a
doctorate in chemistry, a man whose firm
is regularly emploved by the Army to de-
sign computer tests. He said that such
tests were good only for preliminary stud-
1wes. “If vou don’t imagine something and
feed that into the computer when vou
make vour computer model, then vou're
not testing anvthing, really. You need the
real thing.” Of course, the Pentagon is lor-
bidden by law to test the real thing in the
LS., and testing done with simulants that
closely approximate the molecular struc-
ture of various chemicals has a way of
being unconvincing, if not laughable.

Another engineer, no longer connected
with the U.S. chemical program, merely
smiled sheepishlv {on second thought,
perhaps not sheepishly) when he admited
what his working group had found to sub-
stitute for nerve gas. “All our research.”
he said, “‘was done with saccharin.™

Turning 1ts back on skepticism from the
scientific community, the C Team has also
managed to repudiate its own scientists re-
garding dependence on  anything  that
hasn’t been adequately tested—and here
we are talking dependence, because bina-
ries would replace the current rounds.
which have been extensively tested. In a
lormerly conlidennal 1974 report, Edge-
wood  Arsenal’s  Simulants / Simulation

Advisory Panel cautioned that “held tests
of the XM687 with GB [that’s the 155mm
binary nerve-gas shell] must be under-
taken before it can be regarded as a proven
round. Without such tests serious ques-
tons on dissemination cilectiveness .
will be unanswered. To be of greatest
value to the XM687 program. the field
tests should be undertaken as early as
possible. Thus. the current ban on open-
air tests with GB should be reconsidered.™
Logical, but the Pentagon was hardly
going to try for open-air tests in an Amer-
ica where pcople were munching granola
as they jogged in and out of health-food
stores. [nstead. it went blithely ahead
pushing an untested artllery shell with the
idea of handing the thing to some artillery-
man in ume ol war. This may ternfy the
artilleryvman. but it is not expected 10
frighten the Russians. As Senator Gary
Hart put it, “Untested weapons do not
make strong deterrents.”

Compared with that, other reservations
about the binaries look minor, though
each seems enough to disqualify any other
weapons system. Binaries, for instance,
tend 1o complicate batile. because the two
parts have to be assembled on site, atup 1o
three minutes per projectile under opti-
mum conditions (not at night, not under
fire and like that). Because binary projec-
tilles must mix two ingredients, the projec-
tile gives up as much as a third of its load
to the mechanism and not the gas. Becanse
each projectile carries less pay load, more
projectiles will be needed, consequently
straining resupply from the US.; also,
binaries have a wav ol being sell-signaling

j’:’/ﬂr ff(_eg‘

“What was nice was that the judges’ decision was
unanimous and I had only balled three of them.”

1o the enemy: Because they don’t sound
like the curremt gas round, which sounds
like a normal high-explosive shell, the
enemy will be warned to don protecuve
gear in time. Likewise, it's suspected the
binary shell gives off an odor—the present
shell does not announce aself” with bad
breath—and, if binaries do work, it is ex-
pected to take five seconds for the two ele-
ments in the shell 1o become VX, meaning
that any target less than five seconds away
may not get hit with nerve agent at all but
with a batch of rubbing alcohol and some-
thing else. Chemists are not sure how
stable the mix will be afler the optimum
mix time—so targets had better be hit five
seconds bang on.

Finally, if we do go to hinaries, some-
thing will have to be done with the stand-
ard rounds they are to replace. Gold of the
Defense Department savs that the technol-
ogyv 1s there to destroy the current nerve-
gas rounds—all that's missing is the
monev. A pilot plant to “demilitarize™
bulk stocks is now working, but, as Hoeber
savs, “At the current rate, it will take
many, many vears to ‘demil” just the cur-
rently obsolete munitions. . . . Solving that
problem may well be primarily a question
ol money.” Fair enough. First, the Army
allows the deterioration of its serviceable
weapons; then, found out, it has to pay
money to restore them to condition Code
A; then 1t wants to spend up to 15 hillion
dollars in, uh, money over the next decade
(up to $500.000 per agent-ton times the
30,000 agent tons the Joint Chiefs of Staff
say they would need) building new chem-
ical weapons that we don’t need so that it
can spend more money (four billion dollars
was mentioned in Army Times) neutraliz-
ing the old weapons that the Army itself
admits are still good but savs may go bad.
Is that only 19 billion dollars? Either cost
overruns (standard Pentagon procedure)
or the price of new weapons and/or defen-
sive equipment needed as a result of a
U.S.-Russian chemical-arms race could
bring it 1o 20 billion dollars—if not more.

Well, it’s only monev: ours.
°

But, all right, we build these new
shells—what to do with them? Why, send
them to Europe, of course. Unfortunately,
the European nations, displaying an un-
reasonable sensitivity 10 their own safe-
ty—and, lurther, an illogical inclination
toward believing that deployment might
end up leading to use—have, one by one,
mlormed the U.S. that they do not want
binaries. France, which has its own nerve-
gas weapons, is not militarily a part of
NATO, and the Germans, who don’t want
the chemical weapons alrcady on their
soil, are hoping to hell that no move by the
U.S. to replace them with “safer” forms of
civilian asphyxiation will bring the subject
up in the press. The question remains,
then: What will we do with them? At a
Senate hearing in May 1982, Appropria-
tions Commuttee chairman Mark Hatheld
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came close to losing his patience on that
subject while questioning the Assistant to
the Sceretary of Defense (atomic energy)
Richard Wagner, and Richard Burt. the
latter then the State Department’s loudest
drumbeater for Soviet culpability in the
use of yellow rain.

waGoNeEr:  We  believe,  Senator
Hatfield, that the purpose of the
weapons is deterrence. . . .

HaTFiELD: That is still not my ques-
tion. My question is simply that these
weapons, unlike many other weapons,
to be effective, are required to be
placed in an advanced deployed posi-
tion, which would be in Europe.

waGNER: _Just before they are used,
they must certainly be there where
they must be used.

HaTFELD: | understand. We have
not yet determined what the opinion
of our allies is. . . .

surT: Mr. Chairman, we simply
don’t see the need or the necessity to
do that at present. . . . Since it is a
totally hypothetical issue, they have
not told us and we have not asked.

Sure. hypothetical as all get out. except
that it might be good to have some place to
put hundreds of thousands of new shells.
In the spring ol 1982, Hoeher asserted in
public that Great Britain should be com-
pelled to accept cruise missiles stationed
there with chemical warheads. She made
her statement to a correspondent for Reu-
ters. The ensuing noise in the U.K. could
be heard as far off as Washington.

Has the U.S. been pressuring its prin-
cipal NATO partner to accept its chemical
arsenal? Julian Perry Robinson, senior fel-
low in the Science Policy Research Unit at
the University of Sussex and one of the few
recognized nonmilitary experts on who has
what in chemical warfare, says that in the
U.K., “The government will tell Parlia-
ment that no. there has been no such re-
quest; but a level into the administration,
down into the brigadiers and colonels,
vou'll find rather a different picture—
rather a lot of nudge-and-wink-type thing
but nothing committal.”™ I suggested to
Robinson that there must be something
going on. The binary program indicates

deployment of hundreds of thousands of

artillery rounds, bombs and missiles. They
must be headed somewhere.

“Well, I'm not sure you’ve got things the
right way around,” Robinson said in a
tone that signified that he was talking to a
hopeless nail> *“The chemical corps has the
need, for institutional reasons, for
weapons; otherwise, its raison d'élre starts
getting called into question.™

Starts? It was blooming called into ques-
tion and it did blinking stop existing.

“Well,” Robinson cxplained, showing
infinite paticnce, “it fought that off, largely
on the strength of the binarv  pro-
gram. Then, you've got 1o have somewhere
to keep [the weapons] physically.”

Are you saying that .. . ?

“You can keep them in Utah or Colora-

do or whatever, but then people are going
to start laughing at vou and saving you
don’t really need those weapons at all, and
what good is a lot of nerve gas in the mid-
dle of a desert or whatever? Well, then
vou've got to demonstrate that there s a
need, in Europe.”

Excuse me?  Administrative  need?
Bureaucratic lust? Those are reasons?
Well, maybe not good ones, though they
do seem to be the only ones around. But
how do they hold up? For an answer to that
one, I paid a call on the one man who
would be sure to know: Dr. Strangegloves.

°

Strangegloves is, of course, not his
name, but it will do. By profession, he is a
delense analyst, which is to say that he is
paid a great deal of money to attempt to
see through what both sides are doing or
might do, considering that each has the
stuff to do it with. Strangegloves” stock in
trade is a deep personal detachment, and if
he is American, he is American the way
Kissinger or Brezezinski is: Amernican by
choice, as once there were Romans by
choice who grew up in some odd corner of
the empire, saw carnage and suffering at
rather close range and fligured it was salest
at the center. Then the center was Rome.
Now it is Washington. Although Strange-
gloves manages to sound like Walter Mat-
thau doing Henry Kissinger doing Walter
Matthau doing Henry Kissinger, what he
says has clegance. He is fond of elegance.

“Chemical weapons are going to be.” he
says, ‘‘verrrry important. You have
noticed there is a complete lack of enthu-
siasm in the military at large? Yet there are
formidable Soviet forces. But there is a
problem. We know they have pervasive
capabilities, perrrrvasive, but those that
we have seen alwavs have been defensive.
Always. And we have verry good evidence
that they have quite a lot of chemical
weaponry stored. But, alas, you do need
training to wage offensive warlare. This is
a mystery, wouldn’t you say?”

We've never seen them carrying out
oflensive traiming?

“Neverrr.” He waits me out.

Finally, I give in, falling unwittinghy
into his pattern of speech. To this mystery,
1 ask, there is a solution?

*An elegant solution,”” he says. “In the
Soviet system, offensive use is now limited
to special forces: They treat nuclear and
chemical warfare as one, calling them both
weapons of mass destruction. Nuclear
weapons, therefore, are under K.G.B. con-
trol. So are chemical weapons. And the
K.G.B. does have the offensive capacity:
the K.G.B., the GRLU and the Air Assault
Brigades—commando troops under the
K.G.B., specialists, but not lound among
the 180 divisions at large that are always
spoken of.”

I ask for the scenario. Defense analvsts
maintain scenarios the wav other men
have this thing ior the redhead mn 2-B.

“This i1s the scenario,” Strangegloves

says, all but rubbing his hands together.
“Picture a midnight classic assault by spe-
cial forces under K.G.B. control on
sclected targets, using chemical weapons.
Selected  targets.  Because  chemical
weapons have been used, NATO counter-
attacks on a broad front; that s, against
the 180 Soviet divisions. Ah, but these are
totally defended! What you have here is
not a blitzkrieg along a broad front but
paralyzing surprise strikes.”

On whar?

“NATO airlields. The Soviets, vou see,
have no great respect for our ground
forces. but they are terribly worried about
our air capabilities. They will use chemical
weapons to kill pilots. Aircralt can be re-
supplied and airfields repaired, but pilots
are irreplaceable. An elegant assault.™

Perhaps, but it is a nasty clegance and,
worse, it makes sense. In the matter of tak-
ing out pilots, the Russians will have far
fewer problems than does the U.S. Should
thev wish to take out airmen—and not air
bases—all they might have to do is drive
through the gates in a laundry van or a
garbage truck. The level of security sur-
rounding the more than 400 U.S. nuclear-
capable fighter bombers stationed in
Europe is not known (the Air Force didn’t
want me snooping around), nor is i
known for the 28 Tactical Air Command
fighter squadrons stationed there (ditto).
But something s known of what passes for
security at home. According to Congres-
sional testimony last year, a deputy direc-
tor of the GAO found that protection for
several hundred planes at the Army
airfield at Fort Bragg was left to a gate
guard and a one-person patrol during each
shift. But, you say, surely in Europe,
especially in Germany, bang on the front
line. .. .

Don’t say it. Listen, instead. to the curi-
ous tale of Brian P. Fenuman, a private
first class whose job it was to prepare
orders for personnel of the 709th Military
Police Battalion wishing to travel lrom
Franklurt to Berlin. To help Fentiman and
others like him, the Army provided a post-
er showing how to prepare the orders. On
the poster was a life-size photograph of a
military [.D. card with the word seEcives
where the photo would normally go. Fenui-
man was intrigued. He cut the card out of
the poster, pasted his own photo over speci-
MeN, typed out his particulars and signed
it. Of course, 1t had nothing on the back,
so Fentiman, an enterprising type, merely
slipped it behind a clear plastic window in
his wallet and began walking in and out of
“various high-security military  installa-
tions [in] Heidelberg,” including  the
Keyes Building, whercin sat General
Kroesen. Il [ were a terrornist” says
Fentiman, who received a commendation
for exposing the lax security, 1 could have
murdered General Kroesen.™

“To the Pentagon,” says Strangegloves,
“defense is not burcaucratically sexy.”

Speculation about what would really
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happen il the great Russian bear launched
a chemical attack in Europe has always
had to lace a sad predictability. Unpre-
pared, we would be zapped. Worse, in the
words of Hormats, “Retaliation in kind
would be a symbolic gesture that would
hurt only our allies” civilian population.
You don’t respond to a horror like a nerve-
gas attack with a symbolic gesture. . . . I
they use gas, it’s for real.”

To discover what might happen if the
Soviet Union did, indeed, launch a chem-
ical attack, it is necessary to have a peek at
the first top-secret global war game under-
taken by the U.S. Government since 1956,
It occurred in the spring of 1982,

Directed by former Secretarv ol State
William P. Rogers, who acted as Presi-
dent, and by Richard Helms, former head
of the CIA, who played Vice-President, it

as called—in case you, too, have won-
dered who really runs this country—Ivy
League. For a game, it was rather realistic,
with more than 1000 civihan and military
players—including two Reagan Cabinet
oflicers—being moved around the world,
while Reagan and Vice-President George
Bush (who got 1o choose their own stand-
ins) and Haig. Defense Secretary Caspar
Weinberger, National Security  Advisor
William P. Clark, Jr., and other oflicials
looked on. It lasted five days, by the end of
which time the Soviets, using missiles, had
managed to drop some 5000 megatons of
destruction  on the U.S..  abolishing
Washington, killing  the  President—
Helms, as Vice-President, took over in
what has been called the Doomsdav Plane,
a specially equipped Boeing 747—and
ultimately making a bloody mess of both
the U.S. and the Soviet Union. Details are
obscured beneath a cloak of security that
could cover Indianapolis, but one thing is
known: Chemicals came early into play.

According to the single source cleared to
talk about the war game, after relatons
between the two countries had deterio-

rated to the point at which U.S. forces
came under attack i Europe. South
Korea and Southwest Asia, war was de-
clared. Immediately, chemical weapons
were used on U.S. forces overseas, result-
ing in heavy casualties (to the Pentagon,
defense 15 not  burcaucratically  sexv,
amen). Now, class; was the U.S. reaction
(A) chemical counterattack, (B) tacucal
nuclear response, (C) a mad rush for
Schneltwasch stations, (D) none ol the
above, (E) all of the above?

Sorry, the correct answer is (B) tactical
nuclear response, which led soon enough
to bigger and better blasts, wherein the en-
tire queston of gas warfare became as out-
dated as, well, gas warlare. [tis not known
whether or not the U.S. bothered to for-
ward deploy its chemical weaponry at all.
Hell, it could have been raining. Chemi-
cals just do not work well in the ram. I
happens to rain a lot in Europe. Somchow.
vour garden-variety, war-fightung, hell-for-
leather general is unlikely 1o see the joke:
war called on account of rain. From the
moment that this war went chemical, then,
it went nuclear. In what can only be de-
scribed as the highest-intensity signal 1o
the Russians since the Kennedy-
Khrushchev glare-down over Soviet mis-
siles in Cuba, President Reagan made a
conference call to all the Ivy League play-
ers, telling them, “The lessons learned will
help us prove that our adversaries have
nothing to gain by such an attack.™

In case the Soviets were not tapping the
line, Reagan later made the statement
public. Could this be the same man who
had given approval, for the first time in
more than a decade, for the U.S. to begin
the process of making new chemcal
weapons? If our response is to be “more
than symbolic”—if it 15 to be nuclear—
then spending billions for binary weapons
that will not be used in order 1o replace
current weapons that are adequate but
will not be used. cither, becomes some-
thing more than a non sequitur of almost

“He dozes off during foreplay.”

cosmic proportions: It verges on doing vio-
lence 1o American political self-respect.

On top of that, it endangers any chance
of controlling what must be the most de-
spicable of tactical weaponry ever. Even
nuclear warfare kills some soldiers; chemi-
cal baule in Europe will avoid them.
These useless 133mm artillery shells, un-
tested but ultimately ineffective against
prepared Soviet troops, and the new
Bigeve bomh, also untested but certain, it
does work, to cause wholesale destruction
of the mnocent, because there 15 no way
vou can drop a bomb and know which way
the wind will be blowing when it falls—
this concoction brought forth out of the
sterile lust of the Pentagon’s chemical
burcaucracy, stimulating itsell’ with a pub-
lic-relations job that blames the Soviets for
what the Vietnamese are doing in South-
east Asia and for what the CIA has not
been able 1o prove the Soviets are doing in
Alghanistan—this poisonmongering now
threatens whatever chance the U.S. and
the Soviet Union have to outlaw the stufl.

With a biological-weapons treaty agreed
upon since 1973 (U.S. and Russian biolog-
ical and toxic weapons are now considered
“destroved”—though defensive rescarch
continues and laboratory samples can
breed war-level quantities in the space of a
month), both countries have been meeting
off and on to find some way to dump
chemicals, wo. On-site inspection, which
the Soviets resist, remains the problem.
However, last summer, for the first tume,
Soviet Foreign Minister Andret Gromyko,
in a rare Russian initative, formally pro-
posed the “possibility of carrying out sys-
tematic international on-site inspections.”
Unfortunately. on-site mayv end up simply
meaning what the Soviets call “national
means of verification,” or. “Trust me, I'll
inspect mvsell.”™ Also being  considered
is  mutual  witmessing  of  chemical-
stocks destruction. But. as Crocker of
the State Department says rather glumly,
“Even if the Russians were to agree 1o get
rid of stocks, vou still should reach a point
ol on-site inspection, but thev've never
permitted that.” Worse, 1 tell him, there's
nothing to prevent the Soviets {or the
U.S) from destroving 90 percent of what
cach has and withholding the nastiest ten
percent, which is all that would be needed
tor a crippling strike. And were all 10 be
destroved, the closed nature of Soviet soci-
ety would mean that chemicals could he
immmediately  put  together '
chemical plants and secretly loaded in ex-
isting imunitions factories—taking us back
to where we started.

Which is where we sit, staring into cold
cofice in the State Department caleteria,
until Crocker hali=smiles and purses his
lips. “There is a scheme,” he savs slowly,
“not to operate on hanning the agents but
to outlaw defensive equipment, gas masks,
clothing, decontamination.” He pauses.
“Two superpowers bare-ass, with no pro-
tection. Lo s kind of interesung, isn't in?”
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SEX SURVLEY

(continued from page 132)

“It’s possible that the improved quality of porno
films makes them more appealing to women. . . .”

the book Iying; it was open and the fron-
tispicce showing. “Look at her legs,” said
I, for we could see the picture as we sal
on the sofa; and I began to kiss and lick-
le her again.

—anoNyMous, “My Secret Life”

Eighty-six percent of the heterosexual
men and 82 percent of the heterosexual
women in our surveyv sav they have used
one or more of five aids to sexual excite-
ment: erotic books, erotic movies, sexy
underwear, oils and vibrators. The most
popular for both men and women is erotic
literature. Contrary to the widely held no-
tion that women don'’t get off on pornogra-
phy, 52 percent of the women in our survey
tell us thev have used erotic hiterature to
enhance sex. That's a higher percentage
than among the men (42 percent).

Bv contrast, onlv a third of the women
in Kinsey’s studyv reported arousal at the
sight of portrayals of sexual action in
photographs, drawings or movies.
(Perhaps if the chronicler of My Secret Life
had known that, he would have put more
effort into getting his coquettish friend o
read Fanny Hill and would have skipped
the pictures.)

Kinsey noted that when it came o por-
nography, there was “no end to amateur
portravals of sexual action,” and that “the
{ailure of nearly all females to find erotic
arousal in such portrayals is . well
known.” Yet he found that commercial mo-
tion pictures with erotic content—includ-
ing love scenes with close-ups of petting
and kissing and the occasional seminude
body—had an effect on women different
from that of pornographic films: ““Females
found the moving pictures erotically
stimulating somewhat more often than the
males.”

It's possible that the vastly improved
quality of pornographic films these davs
(replete with color, sound, music and
even—occasionally—a  semi-intelligent
plot and fairly decent actors) makes them
more appealing to women than they used
to be (42 percent of our women and 38 per-
cent of our men sav they watch them).
Certainly, video casscties have enabled
more women than ever before not only o
watch top-quality porn films but to watch
them at home. In bed. With a man.
Perhaps with a drink or a jont (39 percent
of our female respondents say thev use
drugs—have at least tried them once—to
stimulate  sex).  Another reason  lor
women’s increased interest in and arousal
by pornographic films—a phenomenon
also recorded by Redbook, which reported
that 60 percent of the wives in its survey
used  pornography—may lie  in  the
findings of two West German sex

rescarchers, Gunter Schmidt and Volkmar
Sigusch, who have found that sex differ-
ences in sexual excitability are closely re-
lated to “the grade of sexual emancipation
of women in a societv.” In other words, as
reflected in our survey and others, the
more nearly equal men and women be-
come, the less difference there is in their re-
sponse to explicit sexual material.

She shricked, laughed, gol away and
rushed lo the door. I brought her back,
desisted from tickling and lewd talking,
though I was getling randier than ever.

“Now have the garters—let me pul
one round the leg, just lo see how il
lovks—just halfway up the calf.”

After much persuasion, afier pulling
up my trousers and showing how a gar-
ter looked round my calf, she parily con-
sented. “Promise you won'l lickle me.”

1 promised everything.

—“My Sccret Life”

Hall of the women and almost a third of
the men in our survey sav they have ever
used sexy underwear to enhance sex. We
have no wayv of knowing how manyv of
them use it with great trequency, but we
imagine that most couples use it for an
occasional routine breaker rather than as a
regular ritual. One married woman wrote
to us that one night, her husband came
home ““in his adult clothes, with his adult
briefcase, and I met him at the door in
black lace, handed him a glass of wine and
undressed him. He was so stunned that he
just plaved along. Then, in my black bra,
garter belt and black stockings, I got down
on the floor and sucked him off.”

Although it's easy 1o assume that
women’s greater likelihood of wearing sexy
underwear can be solely attributed to sex-
ual custom—the woman is more likely to
dress erotically for the man than the man
is for the woman—that view takes only the
man’s psyche into consideration. Some
women may enjoy dressing up in sexy
underwear almost as much as men like to
see them init. At anv rate, if all the women
who wear sexy underwear are as creative
as the one we quote above, who really
cares why they do it?

That leaves oils and the vibrator. What
can we say ahout oils? They're nice, they
smell good and they feel good. Thirty-
seven percent of the men and 39 percent of
the women who responded to our ques-
tionnaire have used oils. Oh, ves—and
thev're rapidly becoming a major minor
industry. Several shops that specialize in
oils for bath and massage have opened in
large cities around the counury. A lot

of folks arc obviously having a slippery
good time.

An electric vibrator can sometimes be
a very welcome laborsaving device. 1t
can hasten the achicvement of first
orgasm by providing a more sustained
and efficient stimulus to the clitoris.
Then, gradually, as you become more
confident of your clitoral response, you
will be able to dispense with the vibralor
and obtain the same response from your
fingers. Finally . . . to your great delight
you will find yourself vesponding with
orgasm lo the caresses provided by your
pariner.
—MICHAEL AND DOROTHY CLARKE,
“Sexual Jov in Marriage”

That advice, written to help pre-
orgasmic women experience the Big O,
has been evident in sex manuals for the
past decade. Coinciding with the prolifera-
tion of kudos for the vibrator as the sure-
fire method of taking a woman over the
brink, vibrators have, over the past ten
vears, become America’s favorite ladies’
home companion.

Although most sex therapists, like the
Clarkes, encourage women to move past
the vibrator to flesh-to-flesh orgasm, many
women linger awhile with the plastic love
buzzer., Half of the women in our survey
say they have used a vibrator at some
time, and a third of the men say they have
tried it at least once. We presume the
majority of them use a vibrator to help
stimulate their partners.

It's interesting to note that 21 percent of
the women in the Redbook survey used sex-
ual gadgets—a considerably lower figure
than we received from our women re-
spondents (76 percent). However, that is
consistent with female rLavsoy readers’ re-
sponses throughout our survey. Our
female respondents seem to be more ex-
perimental overall than those in other sex
SUrveys.

ANAL INTERCOURSE

“Don’t talk loud,” said she, “it will
never do Lo let anyone know what we are
al®.. .

Then she carefully greased my prick
with pomatum and pul some on her arse-
hole; it was the work of a minute, not a
word was said. She then, stark-naked,
sal by the side of me on the sofa, began
fondling and kissing me. . . . Then she
trned round.

“Put it in,” she said when her vump
was lowavd me, “then give me Your hand
and don’t push tll T tell you.”

Her arsehole was al the level of my
prick as I stood by the side of the sofa;
my machine was like a rod of won; my
brains seemed on fire. 1 felt [ was going
to do something wrong, dveaded it, yet
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determined to do .

“Put it in slowly,” said she in a whis-
per. The hole opened, fell tight; but to
my astomshment, almost divectly, my
whole prick was idden in H without
pain lo me or any difficudty.

“Grve me your hand.” I did. Agam
she began frigging  herself with  my
Singers. “Rub, rub, push genily,” she
said, and | tried. bul was getling pasi
myself.

“Now,” said she with a spasmodic
sorl of half crv, half grunt. I felt my
prick squeezed as i a vise. I shoved or,
rather,
discharged a week’s reserve up her rec-
tum. . . . 1 pulled it owl with an inde-
sertbable horror of myself.

“Wasn't tt delicious?” said she. “I like
“My Secret Life”

vearcely began to do so when I

il, don’t you?"

Kinsev observed that some men and
women arc “as aroused crotically by anal
stimulation as theyv are by stimulation of
the gennaha,” or even more intensely
that
women who engage in anal intercourse

aroused. He also said men  and

olten report satisfaction comparable to
that found in vaginal intercourse, but he
said he had found too few instances of anal
miercourse to warrant focusing on it as
significant  American sexual behavior.
Thirty years later, Hunt discovered that

more than half of all men and women

found it an acceptable practice, and the
1977 Redbook report indicated that almost
half of the women had tried it at least once.
Anal intercourse, for our readers. is even

g that 47
percent of thé men and 61 percent of the
women in our survev have tried it.

more popular, so 1t’s not surpri

As the passage from My Secret Life
shows, anal intercourse was once some-
thing done only in the greatest secrecy, as
it was (and still 1s) considered an abom-
ination in the Judaeo-Christian tradition.
It 1s sull illegal in many states. The in-
creased interest in experimenting with it is
no doubt due to its no longer being an un-
mentionable act (thanks to such books as
Lady Chatterleys Lover, which has a deli-
cately worded anal-intercourse scene. and
such movies as Last Tango in Pans, in

which Marlon Brando tries it with all of

America watching).

There is also the likelihood that anal in-
tercourse has always been more popular
than researchers suspected but simply
wasi’'t talked about because it was consid
ered dirty, sinful and perverted in the
cves of society. As it became a mentionable
subject (thanks partly 1o Kinsey), greater
numbers of people began to admit to hav-
ing done it.

If we follow the trends in sex rescarch,
using oral sex as an example, it seems that
activities that a sizable minority of people
are trying in one decade may, a decade or

two later, become a routine part ol sex.
Its very dangerous lo stich it up a
woman’s ass. It tends to make them more
promiscuous. Ill leave that with you
readers They can test it out. Those
who are scientifically inclined can im-
mediately approach their mate and tool
her, if theyve able. Then they can
observe what happens, watch her al par
lies, gel a private detective, check up on
her. . . . A woman doesn’t want it up the
ass, because she’s doing her best to be
faithful to that dull pup she’s got for a
man, and she knows if il blasts into the
center of her stubbornness, thal’s the end
of i. She won't be able to hold on to
frdelity any longer. That's one explana
tion. It doesn’t have to be true. Bul you
might ponder il.
—NORMAN MalLER, "Preces and
Ponttfications™

We're not sure we agree with Mailer
that anal mtercourse makes women more
promiscuous. but our survey indicates that
it v a sort ol watershed ol experimental
sex. the gate through which one most like-
ly passes on the journey into the land of
noncustomary sex. Eighty-two percent of
both men and women who have tried anal
intercourse have also tried one or more
other kinds of experimental sex (anal-oral
contact, talking dirty during sex, a ménage
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a trois [or more] or bondage).

Anal intercourse is also the station along
the path of experimentation where people
are most likely to decide that customary
sex 15 quite enough, thank you. When we
asked how often readers who had tried it
had anal intercourse, 41 percent of the
males and 63 percent of the females who
hadn’t tried any other variety of sexual ex-
perimentation said they had tried it only
once. One woman, apparently turned off
by the memory of her only experience with
it, wrote in the margin of her question-
naire, “Never again!™

However, it seems that those people who
continue to practice anal intercourse not
only are more likelv to enjoy it the more
they do it but also are more likely to think
of themselves as good lovers. Eighty-seven
percent of the men and 85 percent of the
women who have had anal intercourse say
they are good lovers, while only 78 percent
of the men and 77 percent of the women
who haven't tried it rate themselves good
lovers. Men who have tried anal sex also
seem to find their sex lives more satisfving:
About 66 percent of them say their sex
lives are satistving, compared with only 57
percent of those who haven't tried it
There is virtually no difference in the level
of satisfaction between women in our sur-
vey who have and those who haven't tried
it, but the Redbook survey found that “the
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more often a woman has anal sex, and the
more she finds it pleasurable, the happier
she is with her sex life.”

“More often” in that context could re-
fer to either the frequency of anal inter-
course or the total number of times a
woman has done it; and we think it prob-
ably means the latter. According to our
survey, most people who add this variation
to their lovemaking do it infrequently.
Twenty-eight percent of the men and 27
percent of the women who continue to
practice anal intercourse after the first
time say they do it less than once a month.
One percent of the men and two percent of
the women do it once a week, and only two
percent of men and women do it from two
to seven times weekly. Apparently, the
more active a person’s seX life, the more
likely he or she is 1o have frequent anal in-
tercourse. Of the men who say they have
intercourse once a day or more, 13 percent
also have anal intercourse once or twice a
month, and another 12 percent do it once a
week or more. By contrast, of the men who
say they have sex only once a week, only
three percent also have anal intercourse
once a week. Women follow roughly the
same pattern. IU's hard to say whether
people who have high sex drives are more
prone (pardon the pun) to anal intercourse
or whether the more time you spend mak-
ing love, the more likely you are to explore
what D. H. Lawrence, in Lady Chalterley's
Lover, called a secret place. Probably both
are true.

Occupation  and  educational  level
apparently have little impact on a person’s
decision to try anal intercourse. We found
that the distribution of those who had ex-
perimented with it was just about equal in
all classifications. Women in their 20s and
30s are more likely to try it than their older
and younger counterparts, while men in
their 30s are more likely to try it than all
other age groups. Marital status also has
some relationship to the likelihood of a
person’s trying it. Fewer than halfl of our
married and single male respondents have
done it, while more than 60 percent of
those who are divorced, remarried or
cohabiting have tried it. The same pattern
holds true for women. Nearly three quar-
ters of the remarried women have tried it,
compared with 59 percent of the women
who are in their first marriage. That fits
with our finding that first-time-married
and single people are somewhat less
experimental than those who are cohabit-
ing, divorced, widowed or remarried.

Mailer’s statement that once a woman
has anal intercourse she’s likely to become
promiscuous mayv have some basis in fact.
Using two measures of promiscuity—
whether or not a person has offered sex to
a stranger and the number of sex partners
a person has had—we found that women
who fulfill both are more likelv 1o have
tried anal sex. It’s hard to say, however,
which came first for those women—prom-
iscuity or anal intercourse.

ANAL-ORAL SEX

Just trust me when I tell you that a
guy’s asshole Is his most prized spot. And
if he's aware of i, your mouth on his ass
is crossing a line in his book and can be
a powerful turn-on. 1 tell my boyfriend
that his asshole is his pussy and that 1
can pul my tongue and my fingers inlo
his pussy. The bnagery gives him enor-
mous erections. I put my tongue into his
ass and rub lis penis at the same time. It
gives me a buzz just writing aboud 1.

—FEMALE RESPONDENT, EARLY 205,
SOME COLLEGE, SINGLE

Feuille de rose: Tongue stimulation
of the anus and perineum in ether sex.
Not unaesthetic if you wash carefully
and happens naturally in a lot of tongue
play, but don’t do it if you don't like the
idea—or be afraid to suggest it if you
do. —aLex comrort, “The Joy of Sex”

Apparently, quite a few people hke the
idea. Thirty-six percent of the men and 39
percent of the women who answered our
questionnaire have tried feuille de rose.
Women under 21 are the most likely to
have tried it (42 percent); the likelihood of
engaging in anal-oral contact gradually
declines in older age groups. The largest
percentage of men falls into the 30-39 age
group, but experience with anal-oral sex in
all age groups is about the same, ranging
from 33 to 39 percent for men and from 34
to 42 percent for women.

Education, income and occupation
don’t seem to have much impact on a per-
son’s inclination to try anal-oral sex, Sex-
val identity and marital status seem to
have more relationship o a person’s ex-
perience with this practice than any other
factors.

Homosexual and bisexual men are far
more likely than heterosexual men to have
tried it. Nearly two thirds ol homosexual
men and nearly three out of five bisexual
men say they've had anal-oral sex, com-
pared with 34 percent of heterosexual
men. Bisexual women are much more like-
ly to have tried it than either heterosexual
or homosexual women. About 60 percent
of bisexual women, compared with 37 per-
cent of heterosexual women and 39 per-
cent of homosexual women, have shared
Sfeuille de rose with a lover.

And, as with most experimental sexual
activities, people who are divorced,
widowed, remarried or cohabiting are
slightly more likely than married or single
people to have had this experience.

The main question, however, is, Are the
folks who do it having more fun than those
who don’t? With men, the answer is prob-
ably ves. OF those who have cxperienced
that form of stimulation, 65 percent say
their sex lives are satistactory and 86 per-
cent say they're good lovers. Of those who
have never tasted it, only 59 percent say
their sex lives are satistactory and 80 per-
cent consider themselves good lovers. For
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be calculated with the EGB.

Breitling combined the E6B Computer
with the chronograph.

The Breitling Navitimer
was born.

The technologies of flight and
the Breitling progressed hand-in-
hand over the years. Despite the
development of highly sophisticated
cockpit instrumentation, the
Breitling Navitimer remained the
most highly prized badge of the aviator.

Today's generation of Breitling Navitimers
use state-of-the-art electronics, quartz and

digital technologies to provide degrees of ac-
curacy that were never before possible. Along
with the chronograph and E6B Computer, the
Navitimer permits simultaneous display of
Universal Time (Greenwich Mean Time) or Mili-
tary Time and local time — one in analog, the
other in digital form, at your option.

Breitling guality is so superb that it comes
with a 5-year limited warranty. It's styling com-
bines new technology with the traditional avi-
ator's look, and it is water-resistant to 6
atmospheres.

Who should wear a Breitling?

In or out of the cockpit, a rugged Breitling
with its unique combination of aviation history
and modermn technology boldly proclaims fly-
ing, adventure and power.

If you fly for pleasure ... or business...from
the Concorde to an ultra-light. ..if flying is in

your blood....or in your imagination .. .you V4 v
should wear a Breitling. Fo 9 v
It you've dreamt about tangling with the / & /
Red Baron ... carrying the mail through V4 ‘i@b /
blizzard-swept mountain passes. .. // o & &f{;
chalking up kills as a Flying Tiger ... / QC?‘-OO S
a Breitling belongs on your wrist. / ¢\> 6‘0 &
<
S & v"&o

The Champagne Navitimer ref. 2300P
(20 micron gold-plated): $795.

The Steel Navitimer ref. 2300A: $595.

Available from:
FELDMAR WATCH CO., 9000 W. Pico
Bivd., L.A., CA 90035, 213/272-1196.
CRONUS PRECISION PRODUCTS, INC.,
2895 Northwestern Pkwy., Santa Clara,
CA 95051, 408/988-2500.
BREITLING DIVISION, Chronosport, Inc.,
47 Water St., Norwalk, CT 06854, 203/853-9593.

American Express, VISA, or Master- V4
Card welcome. For credit card phone V4
orders call toll-free 800-243-5146. V4
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advances

Male Pattern Reduction
{MPR3") developed by the
Bosley Medical Group great-
ly reduces bald or thinning
areas, allowing successful
hair transplants upon pa
tients formerly rejected as
“too bald ” Micrograft>M s
another BMG develop
ment thal creates a softer.
more natural hairline.

Integrity and
Professionalism

All our physicians are
members of the
Amerncan Medical
Association (AMA),
and are highly skilled
in the science and art
of Hair Transplanta-
tion. More har trans-
plant procedures
and MPRs are per-
formed at our
Group's outpatient
facilities than at

any other single
medical center in
the world.

Before After

Iit’s working for Jeff.

Dr. Jeft Greenberg, Southern California dentist, is
just one of thousands of men who have come to the
Bosley Medical Group to find a permanent solution
to baldness through Hair Transplantation.

The accuracy of belore and atter pholographs in publications s hmited to

some exlent by the reproductve process The onginals of these photographs
are avadatle for examunahon at the BMG Beverly Hills ofhice during normal

business hours

Dr. Bosley
explains

Why Hair Transplantation Works.

A natural solution to hair loss using your

own living and growing hair

Living hair from the back and sides of the head Is relocated
and melticulously distributed over bald and thinning areas.
where it quickly takes “root.”
it GROWS and continues to grow for life.
Hair Transplantation results
improved by NEW medical

After a short resting period

Most men are good candidates for Hair Transplantation
and MPR. Your eligibility will be determined by one of

our physicians during your no-cost consultation.

MPR, Hair Transplantation and related prt'u:m:luresT
are 100% tax deductible as medical expense. ]

Bosley Medical Group

L Lee Bosley, M.D. Founder and Direclor

Certhed Diplomate of the

Beverly Hills:

' 8447 Wilshire Bivd.
(at La Cienega)
213/651-4444
La Jolla:

8950 Villa La Jolla Dr.

'~ (at La Jolla Village Dr)

619/450-3222

Newport Beach:
3961 MacArthur Bivd.
{At Jamboree)
714/752-2227
San Francisco:
One Lombard St.
. (at the Embarcadero)
415/433-3434
Your next step
Educate yourself on NEW,
IMPROVED techniques of
Hair Transplantation, MPR,
Micrografts, cost information,
tax benefits. Simply telephone
us—ask for our FREE Hair
Transplantation information
package, including exciting
color brochure with more than
40 betore/after photos of our
actual patients. Ask for Don
Broder, Hair Transplantation
Counselor. Also ask for complete
information regarding our special
reimbursement plan to cover
your air travel to Beverly Hills.

Call (213) 651-0011 COLLECT.

It could change your life!

Amencan Board of OQermatology

— — — -0r mail this request for information today.— — —
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Bosley Medical Group

Beveﬂy Hills: 8447 Wishire Bivd | CA 90211

La Jolla: 8950 Villa La Jolla Dr . CA 92037 619/450-3222

Newport Beach: 3961 MacArnhur Bivd | CA 92660
San Francisco: One Lombard 5t . CA 94111

O Send me FREE exciting color brochure on Hair
Transplantation at the Bosley Medical Group.

Name _

213/651-4444

114/752.2227
415/433-3434

Prone

Address
City/Stare _

Zp —
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women, anal-oral sex doesn’t have much
mpact on sexual satisfaction—about 77
percent ol both women who have and
women who haven’t tried it say they are
satisficd with their sex lives. But it does
contribute to a woman’s self-image. Eighty-
five percent of women who have done it
rate themselves good lovers, compared
with 79 percent of those who haven’t.

People who have tried anal-oral sex tend
to be more adventuresome with other ex-
perimental behavior than those who have
never tried it. As might be expected,
they're likely (60 percent of the men and
71 percent of the women) to have tried
anal intercourse. And thev're also more
likely to have talked dirty during sex.

By the way, if vou’re wondering what
Jewille de rose means, its “rose leaf”—a
reference to the vague similarity in appear-
ance between the anus and a rosebud (a
poetic, idealistic conception, perhaps, but
rather nice, we think). For those who re-
member that Citizen Kane died longing
for Roscbud, the movie may take on a new
meaning (or did you really think it was a
sled?).

TALKING DIRTY

“Now fuck me!” she whispered, and
her mouth twisted savagely. She lay
crosswise on the bed, her skivt around
her neck. “Pull it off!” she begged, too
Severish to find the snaps. “I want you to
Suck me as though you never had me be-
Jore”

“Wait a minute,” I said, pulling out.
“I'm going lo take these damned things
off furst.”

“Quick, quick!” she pleaded. “Put
i in all the way. Jesus, Val, I could
never do without yow. . . . Yes, good,
good . . . thal’s il.” She was squirming
like an eel. “Oh, Val, you must never let
me go. Tight, hold me tight! Oh, God,
I'm coming. .. ."

—HENRY MILLER, “The Rosy
Crucifixion: Sexus”

Greal that you asked about this. Wiih
the right man, I love it, and I bet a lot of
other women do, tvo. Why? Because il
massages your imagination, lets you ar-
teculate vour fanlasies and just makes
the whole thing so much more exciting. 1
think it also lets your partner know ex-
actly what you wani and what you like.

~—FEMALE RESPONDENT, MID-208,
COLLEGE GRADUATE, SINGLE

There haven't been any major studies of

how people talk (or don’t talk) to each
other when they're having sex, so we were
venturing into uncharted waters when we
asked, “Do you and your partner ‘talk
dirty’ during sex?” It turns out that it's a
good question. Two out of five men and
nearly half of the women say they do.

And the odds are that if a woman has
tried it, she has liked it. Talking dirty is the
first type of experimental behavior we've

discussed that seems to increase the likeli-
hood of a woman’s saving her sex lile is
sausfying. Four out of five women who
have tried it say their sex lives are satis-
lying, while three quarters of those who
haven’t say they are. It has a slightly
greater impact on male satisfaction.
Comiort elucidates in The Joy of Sex:

It is the one time when people are
spiritually most naked. There is a
striking consistency, over ages and
continents, in what women say in
orgasm. Japanese, Indian, French
and English all babble about
dving . . . about Mother (they often
call for her at the critical moment)
and about religion even il they are
atheists. This is natural—orgasm is
the most religious moment of our
lives, of which all other mystical kicks
are amere translation. Men are apt to
growl like bears or utter aggressive
monosyllables, like “In, in, in!". . .
There are an infinite variety of sounds
short of speech. Some of the
“words™ are common—a gasp when

a touch registers right, a shuddering
outbreath when you follow through.
Women, and some men, talk con-
tinuously in a sort of baby whisper or
repeat four-letter words of the most
unlikely kind. . . .

Age and marital status don’t have much
to do with whether or not people use lewd
language when making love—and with
one exception, sexual identity doesn’t,
either. That one exception is that bisexual
women experience dirty talk more than
any other group of men or women. heter-
osexual or homosexual. Nearly two thirds
of bisexual women say theyv've used lusty
language during sex. By contrast, only 48
percent of the heterosexual women and 41
percent of the heterosexual men say so.

We'll close this section with a note we
received from one of our female respond-
ents about a variation of dirty sex talk
that—at least in the ads we see in some sex
magazines and newspapers—is popular
with a small but vocal group:

This is one of my favorite things in
life: There is nothing quite like a

“Fifty dollars 1sn’t that much. It comes lo just thirty-nine
cents a pound.”
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mutual-masturbation scene over the
phone. You talk your partner through
a real sex act that you have shared or
a fantasy sex act that you know would
interest your partner, then you come.
It really works and is very erotic. Just
ask around.

HAVING SEX IN PUBLIC

We had a bit of a walk from the sub-
way station to her home. Along the way,
we stopped under a tree and started to
mush it up. I had my hand up her dress
and she was fumbling with my fly. We
were leaning against a tree trunk. . . .
She had just got my pecker out and was
opening her legs for me to ram it home
when suddenly, from the branches
above, a huge black cal pounced on
us, screarmng as if in heat. We nearly
dropped dead with fright. . . .

—"“The Rosy Crucifixion: Sexus”

Having sex in public can be dangerous,
as that passage illustrates. However, it’s
not the fear of being attacked by dogs or
cats that grips most people who consid-
er it but the fear of being caught by other
people. Yet that fear is what heightens
sexual excitement for those who willingly
engage In it. And their numbers are
surprisingly large. Thirty-seven percent
of the men and 35 percent of the women
say they have had public sex at least once.

The sex-life ratings of men who have ex-
perimented with sex in public follow the
same pattern as for the other experimental
behavior: The more a man experiments,
the happier he is with his sex life. Two
thirds of the men in our survey who have
tried it say their sex lives are satisfying,
while only 59 percent of those who haven't
say they are.

Perhaps the greatest single factor related
to public sex is number of partners—the
more men and women have had, the great-
er the likelihood they’'ve had public sex.
Also, nonorgasmic women are the least
likelv to have tried it.

Since age, occupation, education, reli-
gion and where you live have little bearing
on the likelihood of trying public sex, we
suspect that many of those men and
women who do it like the excitement that
comes with risk taking.

Perhaps the best summation of the
psychology of having sex in public is this
one-line explanation from one of our male
respondents: “She and [ like to take
chances.”

SEX WITH MORE THAN ONE
PERSON AT A TIME

Maude looked on with a pleasant
smile of satisfaction. 1 leaned forward
and kissed Elsie’s cunt.

“It's wonderful not to be jealous any-
more,” said Maude very simply.

Elsie’s face was scarlet. She didn't
quite know what her role was, how far
she dared go. She studied Maude intent-
by, as though not aliogether convinced of

her sincerity. Now I was kissing Maude
passionately, my fingers in Elsie’s cunt
the while. I felt Elsie pressing closer,
moving herself. The juice was pouring
over my fingers. At the same time,
Maude raised herself and, shifting her
bottom, adroitly managed to sink doun
again with my prick neatly fitted inside
her. She was facing forward now, her
face pressed agamst Elsie’s breast. She
raised her head and took the wmipple in
her mouth. Eisie gave a shudder and her
cunt began to quiver with silken spasms.
Now Maude's hand, which had been
resting on Elsie’s waist, slid down and
caressed the smooth cheeks. In another
moment, it had slipped farther down
and encountered mine. I drew my hand
away instinctively. Elste shifted a little
and then Maude leaned forward and
placed her mouth on Elsie’s cunt. At the
same lime Elsie bent forward, over
Maude, and put her lips to mine. The
three of us were now quivering as if we
had the ague.

—“The Rosy Crucifixion: Sexus”

About a third of the men (37 percent)
and the women (34 percent} in our survey
say they have had sex with two or more
people at the same time.

When it comes to ménage a trois (@
qualre, @ cing, etc.), we have to admit that
our readers seem to be considerably more
adventurous than the rest of the popula-
tion, judging from the numbers of ménage-
ers reported in other surveys, Hunt, for
instance, found that only 13 percent of the
married men and two percent of the mar-
ried women who took part in his survey
had had multiple-partner experiences. Or
perhaps we’re witnessing a sudden erosion
of a long-standing American taboo: Thou
shalt not have sex with more than one per-
son at a time.

Still, we think that three-way sex re-
mains, even in today’s sexually liberal
atmosphere, a fairly radical form of experi-
mentation. Therefore, it’s no surprise that
people who have tried it are generally
more experimental than people who
haven’t. Sixty-nine percent of the men who
have tried three or more in bed and 82 per-
cent of the women who have, have tried
anal . intercourse. Approximately half of
the men and women who have had more
than one partner at a time have also tried
anal-oral contact and/or talking dirty dur-
ing sex. In fact, the one experimental prac-
tice these folks don’t try much is bondage.

At any rate, those who have tried sex in
threesomes or more seem to be enjoying
themselves. Sixty-four percent of the men
and 75 percent of the women who have
tried it say they’re satisfied with their sex
lives. The same holds true of both men’s
and women’s opinions of themselves as
lovers: Those who have tried sex with
more than one person are more likely than
not to say they’re good lovers.

The question most people who haven’t
had a ménage d Irois (or more) might ask of
those who have is, Don’t you ever feel

jealous sharing your lover with another
person? So it’s interesting (and consistent)
that when given the ultimate test of lib-
erality, represented by the question Could
you forgive your partner if he/she had an
affair? people who have tried such a mé-
nage, unlike the wvast majority of
people who haven’t, show a tendency to
forgive and forget. About 60 percent of
them say they could forgive an affair, com-
pared with fewer than 50 percent of those
who haven’t tried sex with two or more.

While education has little bearing on
the likelihood that a person has tried sex
with more than one person, age and in-
come do matter to some extent. One out of
four men between the ages of 21 and 29
has tried it, while one out of three men 30
and over has. Women of all ages report
similar experience with multiple partners.

For women, income isn't much of a fac-
tor; but it seems that the more money a
man makes, the more likely he is to have
tried sex with two or more. Forty percent
of those who earn more than $40,000 a
year say they have, compared with only 27
percent of those who make $20,000 or less
a ycar,

Marital status has a significant impact
on the likelithood of a person’s having tried
the ménage arrangement. As with most of
the other kinds of sexual experimentation,
cohabitants report the most experience
with three-way sex (41 percent of the males
and 37 percent of the females) and married
people report the least (25 percent of the
men and 21 percent of the women). Those
divorced, widowed or remarried aren’t far
behind the frolicsome cohabitants. For ex-
ample, 39 percent of the remarried men
and 34 percent of the divorced or widowed
women have had a ménage at least once.
(We can’t say when they had them—
perhaps before and after marriage—but
they had them.) Only 29 percent of the
single (and never married) people in our
survey population have ever tried it
Swinging singles don’t swing as much as
you may think.

But the factor that, more than any other,
influences the probability of your trying
multiple-partner sex is sexual identity. In
our survey, homosexual men and women
and bisexual men are at least fwice as likely
to have tried multiple-partner sex as het-
erosexual men and women. Bisexual
women report having had a ménage more
frequently than any other group: Nearly
76 percent of them have tried three-way
sex. Sixty-five percent of homosexual men
say they’ve tried multiple-partner sex, fol-
lowed by bisexual men, of whom 58 per-
cent have tried it. Of heterosexuals, a little
more than a quarter of the men have tried
it, with women reporting only a shightly
lower percentage.

If you're wondering what the most
popular form of ménage a trois is for those
who have tried it, it depends upon your
sexual identity. For heterosexual men, the
most popular mode is one man, two
women (17 percent), followed by two men
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and one woman (Il percent). For hetero-
sexual women, two men and one woman
and two women and one man are equally
popular (12 percent). For bisexual men, a
threesome composed of three people of the
same sex is as popular as doing it with one
man and one woman. For homosexual
men, doing it with two people of the same
sex is far and away the most popular kind
ol group sex. Forty-two percent of the
homosexual men who answered our survey
have had sex with two other men and 21
percent have had sex with more than two
people. Interestingly, homosexual women
report a higher incidence of sex with one
man and one woman (18 percent) than
with two women (16 percent). That may
be because (as we'll explain) men are more
likely 1o instigate experimental sexual
behavior—of all kinds and combina-
tions—than women. For bisexual women,
sex with one man and one woman is the
head-and-shoulders favorite (34 percent),
followed by sex with two men (20 percent).

BONDAGE

Bondage, or as the French call it,
ligottage, is the gentle art of tying up
your sex partner—nol lo overcome re-
luctance but to boost orgasm. It’s one un-
scheduled sex technique which a lot of
people find extremely exciling bul are
scared to iry and a venerable human re-

source for increasing sexual feeling,
partly because it's a harmless expression
of sexual aggression—something we
badly need, our culture being very up-
hght about it—and still more because of
its physical effects: A stow orgasm when
unable to move is a mind-blowing ex-
perience for anyone not too frightened of
their own aggressive self to lry il.
—“The Juy of Sex”

The furst time we were in bed together,
he held my hands pinned down above my
head. I liked it. 1 liked him. He was
moody in a way that siruck me as
romanlic; he was funny, bright, interest-
ing to talk to; and he gave me pleasure.

The second time, he picked my scarf
up off the floor where 1 had dropped it
while getting undressed, smiled and
said, “Would you let me blindfold you?”
No one had blindfolded me in bed before
and I liked it. 1 liked him even betler
than the first night and later couldn’t
stop smaling while brushing my teeth.

The third time, he repeatedly brought
me to within a hairsbreadth of coming.
When I was beside myself vet again and
he stopped once more, I heard my voice,
disembodied above the bed, pleading
with him o continue. He obliged. 1 was
beginning to fall in love.

The fourth time, when | was aroused
enough to be fairly oblivious, he used the

“Herbert, sometimes I think you care more about
your mother than you do about me!”

same scarf to tie my wrists together. That
morning, he had sent I3 rvoses to my
office. —ELIZABETH MC NEILL, “Nme

and a Half Weeks”

First, we should distinguish between
simple bondage and sadomasochism,
which often includes bondage. Simple
bondage is just that: restraining someone
(with rope, handcuffs, tied stockings, etc.)
and then making love 1o him or her. Sado-
masochism involves inflicting pain and
treating the person in the passive role in a
humiliating way. (Or, as Ray Parker, Jr.,
sings, “Beat me, whup me; break out the
leather, baby.””) Simple bondage does not
involve either pain or humiliation.

We should also explain why we're in-
cluding bondage in this list of ex-
perimental practices, since relatively small
percentages of our respondents (17 percent
of the women and 11 percent of the men)
report having tried it. We include it be-
cause, when tabulating the responses of
those who've tried bondage, we found that
they were the most likely to have tried all
of the experimental kinds of sex we've
described. If there is a hierarchy of
experimentiveness, so to speak, people
who have tried bondage are at the top.

Half of the men who have tried it are be-
tween the ages of 21 and 29, and a whop-
ping 62 percent of the women are in the
same age range. The cohabitants of both
scxes are most likely to have tried
bondage.

Sexual identity is an important factor in
a person’s inclination to try bondage.
Homosexual and bisexual men are twice
as likely as straights to tie up their part-
ners. Bisexual women engage in bondage
more than anybody else.  including
homosexual men. Thirty-five percent of
bisexual women say they've tried bondage,
compared with 16 percent of the heterosex-
ual women and 19 percent of the homosex-
ual women. (Overall, bisexual women are
more experimental with all sorts of sex.)

If you're wondering who is doing more
tving down of whom, it seems just about
even, if we are to judge from the bondage
experimenters’ answers to “Have you ever
played a passive role in a partner’s fan-
tasy?” About two thirds of both men and
women who have tried bondage say they
have played a passive role, compared with
35 percent of the men and 29 percent of the
women who have not tried bondage. Not
surprisingly, a third of the men who say
they have tried bondage have also tried
S/M, but enly a fourth of the women who
say they have tried bondage have also
tried S/M. People (both men and women)
who have tried bondage are also more like-
lv to have used a vibrator than are people
whao haven’t tried it. Like those who have
experimented with sex with more than one
person, both men and women who have
tried bondage report a higher degree of
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New UDS Computer Telephones

To Be Sold For Only $10 Apiece
In Mammoth Publicity Drive

All who wish to apply for a new Computer Telephone
should write to the company address below
before Midnight, August 31, 1983

NEW YORK-—-One million rotary dial or pushbutton

new UDS Computer Tele-
phones with electronic mem-
ory and pushbutton dialing
will be sold as part of a publi-
city campaign for only $10 a-
piece to the first one million
persons who write to the com-
pany address before Midnight,
August 31, 1983.

These are the same famous
UDS Computer Telephones to
be nationally publicized in The New
York Times, TV Guide and other lead-
ing magazines, with electronic re-dial
(which automatically keeps re-dialing
busy or unanswered numbers till they
answer) and electronic “mute” (which
lets you talk “confidentially” without
putting your hand over the mouthpiece.)

Only half the size (and half the weight)
of standard phones, they also have ad-
justable electronic ringers, which means
you can turn them “off” —for complete
silence—whenever you don’t want to be
disturbed. And when you finish your
call, you don’t have to bother hanging
up—simply put the unit down (any-
where you please) and it will hang itself
up, automatically.

These new UDS Computer Telephones
are FCC-approved and require no in-
stallation. Simply plug them into the
same modular outlets as your present

phones. You can then legally
return yvour present phones to
the phone company, saving
vourself up to $8 a month (or
over $90 a yvear) for each
phone vou return.

These new UDS Computer
Telephones will not be sold at
this price by the company in
any store. To obtain one at
this price, apply in writing to
the company address no later than
Midnight, August 31, 1983.

Each phone carries a full one-year
money-back guarantee, and the com-
pany will replace it, free of charge, if it
ever fails to function. There is a limit of
two (2) phones per address at this price,
but requests which are mailed early
enough (before Aug. 25) are permitted
to order up to 5 phones.

To apply for a new UDS Computer
Telephone, mail this original printed
notice together with your name and
address and $10 for each phone desired.
Add $2 shipping and handling for each
phone you are requesting. Mail to:
Carter & Van Peel, UDS Computer
Telephone Offer, Dept. 745-5, Box
1728, Hicksville, New York 11802.

(V21410)

© 1983 Carter & van Peel Lid

201



Ride’em, Calvert. A Canadian that stays

on top, thanks to the efforts of four

great distilleries from Manitoba to Quebec,
who just won’t settle for second best.

Lord Calvert; Lord of the Canadians.

=,

't-‘;




sexual satisfaction than do the rest of those
in our survey population and also are like-
lier to consider themselves good lovers
than are those who don’t practice
restraint.

°

We'd like to make a few general
observations on experimental sex. First of
all, for some people, sexual experimenta-
tion is a form of risk taking, but not a blind
risk. Most of the time, as we found, it in-
creases sexual enjoyment. The likelihood
of your sex life’s being satisfying increases
with the amount of experimenting you do.
Fifty-two percent of the men who say they
have never engaged in any experimental
sex say they are satisfied with their sex
lives; that percentage increases with the
number of activities they have tried. The
same holds true for the women who re-
sponded to our questionnaire, and they are
more experimental than the men (23 per-
cent of the men have never tried ex-
perimental sex, compared with 16 percent
of the women).

It’s worth noting that 74 percent of the
women who say they have never tried ex-
perimental sex are satisfied with their sex
lives. Not until we sample males who have
tried five varieties of experimental sex do
we get the same number who say their sex
lives are satisfactory.

That raises a few questions for sociolo-
gists. Are women more easily satisfied
than men? (Shere Hite, swallow your
gum.) Or are women’s expectations lower
than men’s? Or are men simply more de-
manding of variety than women?
Whichever answer applies, it’s time to say
that even though women are generally
more satisfied than men without sexual ex-
perimentation, with experimentation they
become (in the immortal phraseology of
Marvin Gaye) sat-is-fied. Those who have
engaged in five or more types of ex-
perimental  behavior—anal intercourse,
talking dirty, anal-oral contact, sex with
more than one person at a time and bond-
age—report an admirable 82 percent
satisfaction rate.

The same pattern holds true for our re-
spondents’ opinions of themselves as lov-
ers: The more experimenting they’ve done,
the more likely they are to say they’re good
lovers.

We found that we can’t categorize the
type of person who's likely to try sexual ex-
perimentation, but one possible indicator
tor men is whether or not they feel com-
fortable talking about sex. Both men and
women who say they are comfortable dis-
cussing the subject arc more likely to ex-
periment than are those who say they
aren’t comfortable discussing sex.

Despite the notion that people with
strong religious commitments shun sex
(and certainly experimental sex), the facts
argue otherwise. For those who engage in
anal intercourse, anal-oral contact, bond-
age, sex with more than ong person at a

time and talking dirty, the percentage of

those who say they are very religious dif-
fers by only a few points from the percent-
age of those who say they are not religious
at all. True, the very religious generally
engage in those activities slightly less often
than do those who are less religious, but
the difference is so slight as to be inconse-
quential. Most surprising is the fact that
women who describe themselves as “‘very
religious™ are just as likely as women who
say they're only somewhat religious to
have tricd sex with more than one partner
at a time and bondage—the two most ex-
perimental behaviors we've discussed.
Apparently, in the nation whose religious
tradition brought you witch-hunts and
blue laws, what religion may or may not
frown upon has little impact on what
people do in their own bedrooms.

In line with that thought, we think it’s
appropriate to close with part of a letter we
received from a2 woman who described
both herself and her Mormon husband as
believing “deeply in God™:

Bruce and [ believe the reason our
love and marriage has lasted so long
is twofold: good communication and
sexual variety. Not to say our mar-
riage is perfect. We've had our ups
and downs—sexual, emotional and
financial—over the past 17 years. But
we’ve always worked together to solve
our problems.

Bruce and 1 both had secret love
affairs early in our marriage. The de-
structiveness of those secretive sexual
encounters far outweighed their ben-
efits. When we came to acknowledge
our sexual needs openly, it actually
strengthened our relationship instead
of harming it. In the past 12 years, we
have tnied anything both of us wanted
to do: a threesome for me and, for
him, mild B and D and S/M, sexual
encounters with an “outsider,” fan-
tasy sex games, oral sex, anal sex, etc.
This experimental attitude has kept
the magic in our sex life. We're not
bored with each other and plan 10
find an even greater sexual variety in
years to come. As the saying goes,
you're not getting older, you're getting
better!

°

Are certain types of women more orgas-
mic than others, and if so, who are they?
In the next installment of our series ex-
amining the results of our sex survey, we'll
be taking a hard look at that most elusive
and controversial of sexual phenomena,
the female orgasm.

By Walter Lowe, Jr., in collaboration with
Arthur Kretchmer, James R. Pelersen, Bar-
bara Nellis, Janet Lever and Rosanna Hertz.

“Where in the flock have you been?”
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CARRIE FISHER

(continued from page 133)
vou. I didn’t grow up with both of them,
but growing up with even one of them was
not—I mean, 1 was on the mowvie-star
map. When [ was three hours old, I was
photographed by Modern Screen. 1 don’t
like being photographed. My father is now
publicly saving that he ook a lot of drugs.
I don’t remember that. I spent my sum-
mers in Vegas. That was camp to me—sit-
ting by the pool and hearing that weird
music and having people paged.

10.
= rLAYBOY: Was  there anything in vour
“..it made our el-cheapo tather’s book that embarrassed vou?
ho-hum stereo audio system \ risHer: | read some of it. He can’t embar-
sound like a million bucks.”: ' rass me. [ don’t own him. That’s how he
— Gordon West : - - wanted to work out his life: 1o write about
Editor-in-Chief ' it and gain that perspective. I read it to see

Radio School Inc. whether or not he talked badly about my

mother. They're not on good terms.

The TEI EXTRA BASS BOOSTER/WOQC

throbbing, pounding bass that's only been a t L

expensive car stereo systems. It holds 25 wat [ - rr.avsoy: Growing up with prominent
into a unit that fits in your hands and weighs just under a pot - breasts, were you made to feel any particu-
and a half. Designed specifically for the true car audiophile and S [ PTRCIUPLTRT Tk

installs in minutes. Perfect in any fun or family car. risuer: Breasts? Mine? | don’t even think
See it today. You will be amazed. about myself like that. In Shampoo, its

true. For Star Wars, they had me tape
down my breasts, because there are no
breasts in space. Camera tape, gaffer tape.
At the end of every day, I was going to

For more information, call toli-free (800) 225-2277.

avamn"
m ] Tei ElectronicS'inc.

S 570 W. 181h Streel. Hiﬂeah. FL 33010 draw a lottery and one of the crew could

rip off the tape. I never did it, though.

Actually, my mother i1s more famous for
G‘wst Bed On A‘Slmlf' her breasts than I could ever be for mine.
¢ Tm&ﬁ@ Groucho Marx, in front of Nate 'n Als,

once told me she had a great chest. He was
@@ﬁﬂ

going o visit her in the hospital o see if
they were real. He also said that on the
Cavett show. So I have some. [ have two.

12.

raveoy: We have heard that you are
financially set for life. What unexpected
things has that allowed you 10 do?
risHeR: | have this house and I have an
apartment in New York. And 1 can always
pick up the check for dinner. I'm preuy
comfortable financially, but you never are
lor very long. If you make a lot of money,
taxes come screaming to yvour door and
! take most of 1t away. I've done well for
Lightwelght . ..Sensual . _Adjusts to your comfor. Gently.  Alr Coill Construction Stores Easily on Sheit | somebody who's 26. Unfortunately, 1 was
TR T LT brought up rcal privileged. That allows
vou material comfort, which I always had.

\
/

your body evenly and independently Please send me the following AIR COIL BED(S):

. Frice Ship/Ins.
1 . TH h s
udeTa;iT:Zr?:glem;erg ?g'roni.?;:: a;{i:o:z‘i:;?ot ?-:.t:;:.ﬂw L O Twin Size (A} $49.95 $6.95 It allowed me not to be linancially depend-
Take it camping. use it in your van, your boat. summer gunuﬂmnm.sgml g’] ::ﬁ :gg: ent on my mother at 18 and to hve real
home, on a fleor of In a frame; sunbathe and float on It aKi o 5005 s & Sty and el snd. & Hengs 1
Available in Twin. Double, Queen and King sizes. Inflates in = Fo.:: Pusumpﬂ “’;! Siiiss B omiortably and travelr and do things.

minutes with most aw pumps or cannister vacuum, (Portable
easy to use foot pump availlable — optwonal } Made of sturdy
20 gauge poly vinyl. cleans with soap and water Repar kit

don’t do ridiculous things with money. My
business manager has socked mine away

llinGis residents include § % sales tax.
[] Check/M.D. Enclosed O MasterCard

O Visa . i =

and pump adapter mcluded SO hard‘ l m loath to buv a chair. One of
Dont be rmislead by imitations. Insist on the oniginal CardaNo. . — Exp.Date __ . . -

earthione velveteen Alr Coll Bed. s my mother’s biggest threats was always
710 day Free Trial. If not sashied. return ot within 10 days for = = B that she'd take awav my Saks card. Now |
refund Order now! Address e ey I " \l : 5 :
CREDIT CARD ORDERS inois Residents Call City il dont« \'I'.'l;l A H AN t_}]ll'. Money 1s a nce TI]I]'I_!,{
CALL TOLL FREE e 800-972-5858 0 g0 7 to have. Evervihing vou see here T own.,

Signature FatE ey

The Lelsure Merchandise Group, Inc., Dept AD73
400 South Edward Street, Mt Prospect, IC 60056
147/81-100

24 HOURS A DAY, T DAYS A WEEK

The Leisure Merchandise Group, Inc.
400 South Edward Streel, ML, Proapect, IL 60056
Copyngh 1983

13.

rLAvBOY: On what do vou spend exorbitant
amounts ol money?

(
\




Break away from your ordinary routine at the Piayboy Club. Have more
fun, more often, for a lot less money than you ever dreamed.

Your low Initial Key Fee entitles you to admission to Playboy Clubs
around the world and a Keyholder-only 10% discount on posted room
rates at the Playboy Hotel and Casino In Atlantic City. Plus a package
of great values: Playboy Preferred Passbooks; save over $250 on
dining, sportfs events and entertainment in 17 cities; Hertz® car rental;
PLAYBOY or GAMES magazines and the Comp-U-Card™ discount
telephone shopping service.

IT'S EASY TO ORDER. Complete and mall the attached postage-paid
card. We'll rush your Key, bill you later. ifthe card is missing, send your name
and address to PLAYBOY CLUBS INTERNATIONAL, P.O. Box 9125, Boulder, CO
80304-9985. For credit card orders, just call toll-free 1-800-525-2850.

Send for your Key today. Sample the fun for 30 days without risk or
obligation.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. If within 30 days of receipt of your Key, you're not

fotally convinced the Piayboy Club is where you belong, refum it.
THE PLAYBOY CLUB

We'll refund your money in full or credit your account.
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FisHek: | take a lot of lessons. I do a lot of

intensive seminars. [ travel a lot. I spend a
lot on clothes and sexy lingerie, video tapes
and hooks and lurniture and primi-
tive folk art. It's best 10 buy art if vou
really know what vou're buving. 1 like
Magritte and a guy named Donald Roller
Wilson. I like surrealists. I have such
anxicty about money.

14.

rLaveoy: Do you oversee your own invest-
ments and hills?

FisHer: Yeah, but thev don’'t make that
much sense to me. Just enough so I know
I'm not being railroaded. 1 don’t turn ev-

ervthing over to my business manager.

15.
PLAYBOY: Are vou a corporation?
visHER:  Yup. Deliquesce.  Paul  Simon

named it for me. It means melting. He’s
into ctymology, as am I, slighily. He
knows all these real strange words. That's
the strangest of them all.

16.

pavbov: Is there a social etiquette for
being rich?

risHER: Not that I'm aware of but probably
so. I'm completely unconscious and under-
water about it. I I want to do something

BRING BACK

BEFORE

There's nothing sleeker than the
black look on today’s cars. But how
do you keep that black rich and
lustrous? Well, now there’s a one-of-
a-kind product that cleans and seals
black bumpers, trim and molding:
Black Chrome™ cleaner & sealant
from Turtle Wax®

Black Chrome's creamy white lotion
instantly gives black rubber and vinyl
that deep, satiny look. Two cleaning
solvents, plus emulsifiers, loosen, lift
and suspend dirt and grime. But
more than cleaning, Black Chrome’s
unique formula actually seals in that
look for months of protection. Plus,
Black Chrome works just as well on
soiled bumper guards, textured
plastic surfaces, simulated wood
grain, tires and other vinyl and
rubber colors.

Bring back the black today.

NEW BLACK CHROME "CLEANER
& SEALANT FROM TURTLE WAX.

r
|
| onBlack Chrome™or

"AFTER

SAVE 50¢

Silver Chrome™

TO OEALERS: You are
authorized as our agent to
redeem this coupon for 50* with
the purchase by a consumer of
Black Chrome or Silver Chrome.
We will pay you 7* handling
plus the retail price indicated
on 1he coupon for each

of these coupons redeemed in
accordance with the terms of
this olfer. Invoices covenng
purchase of suficient stock
to cover redemption ol
coupons must be shown on
request. Coupons void if

74660 101077

presented by outside agency,
broker or non-retail
distributor or where use of
is prohibited, restricted or
1axed. Sales tax must be
paid by consumer

Coupon is void and will
not be honored it
duplicated or reproduced
Cash redemption value
1/20*. Olfer good only

in U.S.A Mal to: Turtle
Wax, Inc.. P.O. Box

4023 Chinton, 1A 52734,
Ofter expires: Oclober
31,1983

STORE COUPON

(IS o e il L S . —

e — i ———
©1983 TURTLE WAX, INC.

that costs a lot of money and I want to do
it with someone who doesn’t have much
money, I'll pay. Everybody contributes
something. If all 1 contribute is money, |
feel really terrible, because [ would hke my
contribution to be more than that, But il |
want to go somewhere and this particular
person can’t afford it, the etiquette on that
is “I'll pay for you to come if you’ll come.”
It all evens out, I think. I(’s never been a
problem that I pick up more than my
share of bar bills.

17.

prAvEOY: How can men impress you?
FisHER: Lifting weights. Saving people from
drowning. Diving off a building. Setting
themsclves on fire. 'm totally impressed.
They impress me if they can have a good
time most of the time. When they don’t
struggle in their lives, that's impressive.

18.

rLaveoy: What won’t you do on a first
date?

risHER: | won’t marry the guv. | won't get
engaged. I won’t have anyone’s child, I'm
fond of kissing. It’s part of my job. God
sent me down to kiss a lot of people. 1
usually meet people in a group. Actually, I
don’t date, so I don’t know what I would
or wouldn’t do. I'll date awhile this week
and get back o vou.

19.

rLavsoyv: With whom would vou want to
spend vour life, Yoda or ET.?
eistek: Yodas a little better-looking. E.T.
secems like a much more pleasant person.
He seems real nice, but Yoda is a teacher,
and [ like learning things. At this point, let
me say E.T., because he’s so much more
popular. I like Yoda. I like that he’s small-
er than I am. It's like The Dating Game
with extraterrestrials:  “Extraterrestrial
Number One, how far would I have 1o
go on our first date—Pluto or Uranus, so
to speak:’”’

20.
PLAYBOY: AL its leanest, what does vour
purse contain?
risuer: Oh, fuck. I've got everything in
here. What do you want? I always leel as if’
I'm moving. | haven't lived in one place
for about four vears. I have my passport,
my checkbook, my beeper for the phone,
postcards; it's nuts. I carry books with me.
It weighs four or five pounds. I have
another purse in it. I have all this junk. [
don't even know what it is. And thats
lean. Its frightening. I don’t know how to
minimize those contents, Its like having a
backpack everywhere I go. | think life is an
eternal campground.
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people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement

CLUB TO BEAT

Instead of whaling the bejesus out of vour favorite
driver the next time your golf game suffers in the
rough, simply haul out your Wildwood Club and
make like the Marquis de Sade. You can pound a
Wildwood, bite it or stick it into a tree and the
damn thing keeps coming back lor more. (No, 1t
doesn’t walk on water.) And Wildwood's price is
also tough to beat—it’s $29.95, postpaid, sent to
StamShak Inc., 14242 N.W . Seventh Avenue,
Miami, Florida 33168. Being weighted, your
Wildwood is a great warm-up club, too.

HOME IS THE SAILOR

If your idea ol a big night on the town is 1o go
down to the docks and watch sailors practice tying
knots, then Sea Heritage News, a quarterly tabloid
newspaper crammed with the lore and lure of the
briny, may be right up vour hornpipe. Twenty-hve
dollars sent to the News at 234-26 75th Avenue,
Glen Oaks, New York 11004, gets vou a subscrip-
tion, a marine print, a cassette of sea chanties
and—uget this, skipper—a scroll proclaiming vou
a licutenant commander in the S.H. fleet.

WEATHERING
HEIGHTS

Ever since Bogey and the
bovs got together at Rick’s
Café Americain in Casa-
blanca, the ceiling fan has
heen synonvmous with a
more easygoing era, when
you were cooled by paddle
blades rather than blasted
by air conditioning. There
are plenty ol ceiling-fan
manufacturers around,
hut Airmaster Fan Com-
pany, 150 W. North Street,
Jackson, Michigan 49202,
1s the only one we know
that makes an outdoor
model that’s designed to
be used over hot tubs or
anvwhere you want to
keep cool and beat the
weather, too. The price of
an Autumaire outdoor
[an—as shown here shar-
ing this young lady’s
shower—is only $145
F.O.B. the Airmaster fac-
tory. That's a breeze.

SOMETHING TO TOY WITH

As Ed McMahon would sav, everything vou ever could possibly
want is in The Complete Book of Adull Toys (Harcourt Brace Jovan-
ovich), an oversize $12.95 softcover that authors David Lachen-
bruch and Craig Norback have crammed with sources [or a variety
of stuff from a brass, personalized chewing-gum holder (S18) 1o a
Piper Acrostar 602P ($376,860) that can {ly 1300 miles between
refueling stops. Our hard-beiled favorite is an egg peeler that
Hammacher Schlemmer in New York sells for S10. Eggs extra.




RING IN THE NEW

When the phone rings at the Belcaro
Barbershop in Denver, the customers
and cutters hear Shave and a Haireut.
And at Allyns Bridal Store, the phone
comes alive o the Wedding March.

Those are just two of 30 tunes—from
Charge! 10 O Canada— that a micro-
processor  gadger called Phone-Tunes
plays once you've hooked it up. More
good news: The price for silencing Ma
Bell is only $32.70 sent to Citation
Markeung, 999 18th Street, Suite 1000,
Denver 80202, That rings oar chimes!

SUPERSPENDER SERVICE

Exccutives who loathe the tedious flight
from New York to L.A. or San Francisco
can now kiss their red eyes goodbye.
FirstAir Airlines has inaugurated a
(light plan in which about 20 biggies fly
from coast to coast surrounded by all the
corporate comforts of home. That in-
cludes four conference rooms, secretarial
service, air—ground phone use, market
reports, great food, a private landing/
take-off area and more. The price? $1500
per person one wav. Way to fly!

TENNIS PARTNER,
ANYONE?

From the land of Saabs and
Bjorn Borg comes Tennis
Partner, a Swedish-made,
weather-resistant, PVC-
surfaced training aid that re-
turns a ball to vou at the same
speed and the correct height o
practice and improve serves,
volleys, ground strokes and
slam shots. Tennis Partner re-
quires a space no larger than
13" x 8', so it goes anvwhere
from an apartment to a garage.
And its $299.95, postpaid, price
(sent to Kassal Enterprises,
P.O. Box 92. Hasbrouck
Heights, New Jersey 07604)
isn’t a ball buster, either.

ROCK AND

A HIDING PLACE
Find a beter hiding place for
the house key than under the
mat and the world will beat a
path to vour door. That's what
Marv Ellen Pinkham has done
{ves, she's the same lady who
writes household-hint books)
and her invention, The Key-
stone, 1s exactly what vou'd
expect it to be: a synthetic rock
with a secret compartment
covered by a uny door that will
hold as many as four spare
kevs. Keystones go for live dol-
lars each at selected J. C. Pen-
nev’s, Macy's, Bloomingdale’s
and other major department
stores. Ifvou live in an apart-
ment building, vou can always
use it as a doorstop.

GOLDEN FLEECE

The Goldbook, a mululingual
guide to the best of Beverly
Hills, has already found its way
into the sweaty palms of lotus
land’s needy rich. And all 162
gilt-edged pages can be vours,
wo, for $35 ($45 if yvou want the
deluxe leather-bound edition)
sent to The Goldbook, P.O.
Box 11193, Beverly Hills,
California 90213, If the S1750
sterling-silver tennis-ball canis-
ter from Bulgari seems too pal-
try, there’s Michael Landon’s
seven-bedroom “Little House™
on more than seven acres over-
looking Beverly Hills that’s
going for a mere $13,000.000.
That 1allies up to just a million
bucks a bathroom.
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OFF THE RO/Q\D IQ\GA]N' (continued from page 137)

“The Dodge Ramcharger s an old-school sports
utility—big, muscular and macho.”

cars than like the tall, uppy 4wds of old;
and they're equally at home arriv-
ing at a country club or ascending a steep
mountain slope. For our 4wd showcase,
we've selected six very different vehicles.
Four are domestic, two are Japanese.
Sizes range from small to hulking, and
base prices start at well under five fgures.
For work or play, off road or on, there’s
something here for everyone.

CHEVROLET 5-10 BLAZER

The most striking thing about Chevy’s
new baby Blazer (and its near-identical
twin, G.M.C. Division’s 8-13 Jimmy) is its
eye appeal. Chevrolet stylists have created
a beautifully proportioned little machine
without losing the broad-shouldered rug-
gedness that goes with the sports-utility
territory. Also impressive are the S-10'
carlike ride and handling characteristics:
and Chevy’s new fully automatic Insta-
Trac (standard with 4wd) lets vou shift
from two- to four-wheel drive on the fly at
any speed. A 2.0-liter, 83-horsepower four-
cvlinder engine and four-speed manual

— 7

transmission are standard, but most
buvers will prefer the optional 2.8-liter,
10-hp V6 for extra zip at a small sacrifice
m fuel economy. Five-speed manual and
four-speed automatic transmissions are
available, and E.P.A. economy ratings
range from 21 mpg city, 30 highway for the
base 4wd model to 19 city, 29 highway for
the V6 automatic. Prices start at about
$9700 with 4wd.

DODGE RAMCHARGER

Chrysler Corporation’s Dodge Ram-
charger is an old-school sports utility—
big, muscular and macho. So that no one
misses the point, a mean-looking ram’s-
head hood ormament comes with the
optional chrome grille, and the tailgate
says DODGE Rau in big chrome letters. At
183 inches on a 106-inch wheelbase, it's the
largest, heaviest and roomiest of our
domestic vehicles. It carries the highest
pay load (1445 pounds) and comes with
the biggest engine—a 5.2-liter, 143-hp,
two-barrel V8. Four-speed manual trans-
mission is standard: three-speed automatic

SR

“She sawd she’d be wearing a red carnation.”

and a 167-hp, four-barrel, 5.2-liter engine
are optional. Don’t look for much in the
way of fuel economy (13 E.P.A. mpg city,
17 highway with 4wd), but if getting there
and getting the job done in style and com-
fort are top priorities, this may be your
choice. The 4wd version starts at $11,000.

FORD BRONCO 1l

Like G.M.’s baby Blazer and G.M.C.'s
Jimmy, Ford’s Bronco Il is derived from
the company’s new-for-'82 down-sized
pickup. It's intentionally more trucklike
and traditional than the competing Gener-
al Motors products, so Ford’s millions of
satisfied light-truck customers will feel in-
stantly at home. Styled to resemble a
shrunken Bronco, it also looks much like a
miniature Ramcharger with its egg-crate
grille, wrap-over quarter windows and
one-piece lift gate. It’s shorter than the
baby Blazer by a foot overall and carries
more standard equipment (including a
115-hp, 2.8-liter V6 engine and a split,
fold-down rear seat), so, at about $10,000,
its base price is higher. Four-speed manual
is standard, five-speed manual or three-
speed automatic optional. There is no
lour-cylinder engine as vet (mavbe later
this year) and no 2wd version. E.P.A.
ratings for the standard 4wd. four-speed-
manual, V6-powered model are impres-
sive at 20 mpg in the cty and 30 on the
highway.

JEEP CHEROKEE

Ever since American Motors purchased
the Jeep company 13 vears ago, it has in-
troduced new models and upgraded and
improved its sturdy Jeep vehicles on a
slow but steady basis. The introduction in
the mid-Seventies of a revolutionary full-
time 4wd system called Quadra-Trac gave
higher-priced Jeeps a significant advan-
tage in ease ol operation. Since 1982,
AM.C. has offered as an option Selec-
Trac, a development that allows switching
to fuel-saving 2wd and back to 4wd (when
stopped) at the flick of a cockpit switch.
Still, the Jeep line has been around awhile;
hence, the all-new, down-sized Cherokee
and Wagoneer being readied for introduc-
tion late this summer. They are nof de-
rived from a pickup truck, and they will
have some advantages over their G.M.
and Ford competitors. Although five
inches shorter than the small Blazer/Jim-
my, for example, the new Cherokee/
Wagoneer will have a bit more usable pas-
senger room. Use of pedestal-mounted
front buckets (similar to those in the
A.M.C./Renault Alliance) and placement
of the folding rear bench ahead of the rear
axle give five-passenger capacity as com-
pared with the competition's four. Cargo
area behind the rear seat also will be larger
than that in any current compact sports
utility.

A new 105-hp, 2.5-liter four-cylinder
standard engine should be E.P.A. rated
in the 24-mpg city, 30 highway range
with four-speed manual transmission. A



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

\ ¢ Filers Box and Soft Pack: 12 mg. “tar", 1.0 mg. mcotine &v. per cigarette by Fl't

i 17 NG ] i
T S




PLAYBOY

212

2.8-liter V6 built by G.M. will be optional,
and both five-speed manual and three-
speed automatic will be available options
with either engine. The two-door Cher-
okee’s doors are extra long for easy
rear-seat access, and the luxury, [amily-
oricnted Wagoneer will be the only four-
door in this size class. Look for a starting
price of about $10,000 when these new
Jeeps hit showrooms in September.

MITSUBISHI MONTERO

After long supplying Chrysler Corpora-
tion with high-quality Japanese cars and
trucks (Dodge Challenger, Colt and Ram
50, Plymouth Sapporo and Champ), Mit-
subishi last year established a U.S. dealer
network of its own. The first brand-name
Mitsubishis here were the front-drive
Cordia coupe and Tredia sedan and a tur-
bocharged Starion 2+2 sports car. Then
the new importer surprised the sports-
utility market in April with a slick little
4wd called Montero. This is the smallest of
our showcase six (157 inches on a 93-inch
wheelbase) and the least expensive (about
$9200), despite its long list of stand-
ard features—radial tires on styled. spoke
wheels; an outside spare-tire mount; pro-
tective skid plates; a fold-down iear seat; a
unique suspended driver’s seat; plus more.
It has a perky, squared-off look, and its
high (9.3-inch) ground clearance, short
overhangs, 2.6-liter overhead-cam four-
cylinder engine and short, sloping hood
make 1t an off-road winner.

TOYOTA LAND CRUISER

Toyota has been selling anvil-tough
Land Cruisers in this country almost as

long as it’s been peddling cars. Although a
bit on the primitive side in terms of com-
fort and ameniues, Land Cruisers are built
like bridge girders and are as reliable as
tax increases, and they’ll practically climb
the sides of buildings if vou can stay in the
seat. They are powered by a low-revving,
high-torque 4.2-liter six-cylinder engine
(almost a carbon copy of Chevrolet’s old-
faithful straight six) that grinds out 125 hp
through a heavy-duty four-speed manual
transmission. Thev're intended more for
serious off-road work and play than for on-
highway cruising,.

For 1981, the 108-inch-wheelbase Land
Cruiser Wagon was redesigned into a
more attractive, better-equipped package
with a more comfortable and better-
appointed interior, but the unbreakable
chassis and power train were little
changed. The massive, solid front axle still
rides on heavy leaf springs, and the four-
speed still cries out for an overdrive fifth
gear. On the other hand, the new Wagon
has the most ground clearance (9.4 inches)
of our group and the second-highest pay
load (after the similar-sized Ramcharger)
at 1171 pounds. Starting price is about
$13,000 for the Land Cruiser Wagon,
while the smaller Land Cruiser Hardwop
goes for about $10,000. E.P.A. economy
ratings are 12 mpg city, 17 highway lor the
Wagon and 13/17 for the Hardtop.

OTHER ROUGH RIDERS

A few European 4wds are being im-
ported by small firms that modify them 1o
meet U.S. salety and emissions regulations
and price them accordingly. These include
the rugged British-built Range Rover

wagon, powered with a 215-cubic-inch
3.5-liter V8 engine, and the much more
advanced Mercedes Gelindewagen. Both
are excellent ofi-road machines, but re-
placement parts aren’t the casiest to come
by. If it’s exclusivity you want, you pays
vour money (prices for these vehicles
range from about $23,000 for the Range
Rover 10 about $45,000 for the Geliande-
wagen) and takes your chances.

On the other hand, Japanese maker Isu-
zu—I{ormer supplicr to General Motors of
Buick Opel Isuzu econocars and Chevrolet
LUV minitrucks—plans a September
U.S. introduction of its 4wd Trooper. This
104-inch-wheelbase, two-door wagon looks
like a cross between the Range Rover and
the new down-sized Jeep Cherokee, and
it's powered by a 2.0-liter four-cylinder en-
gine driving through a four-specd manual
transmission.  Automatic-locking  front
hubs and a fair amount of additional
equipment will be standard at a base price
of about $10,000.

If you're not vet a +wd enthusiast, vou
may wonder why anyone would want to
own such an animal. Well, there is the
safety factor (great traction when driving
in the wet and high seating for visibility in
traffic). But, like the gentleman who buys
a new racing Ferrari and then only com-
mutes in it to his club, 4wd owners who
never take their vehicles farther off road
than their driveways still like to know that
il they really wanted to, they could point
their machine where mere mortal wheels
fear to tread and go over the river, through
the woods and right off into the sunset.

7]
OFF-ROAD VEHICLES: PLAYBOY’S PICKS
Make Approx. Std. Engine Estimated Approx. Description
and Over-all Approx.  Ground Pay (liters- Max. hp  5td.  EPA Economy** Base and
Model Length Wheelbase Cleorance  load cylinders) @ rpm Trans.* (city/hwy mpg)  Price** Features
Chevrolet Insta-Trac 4wd; V6
5-10 engine, 5-speed or
Blazer 170ins. 101ins. 6.9ins. 1000 lbs. 2.0-4 83@4600 4M 21/30 $ 9700 automatic optianal
Dodge Macho 4wd; auto-
Ram- matic-locking  hubs;
charger 185 ins. 106ins. 12.5ins. 1445 1lbs. 5.2-V8 143(@4000 4M 1317 $11,000 167 hp V8 optional
All new, based on
Ranger pickup; 5-
Ford speed or automatic
Bronco Il 158ins. 94ins. 6.5ins. 726lbs. 2.8-V6 115@4600 4M 20/30 $10,000 optional
All new with power-
ful 4-cylinder engine;
V6, S-speed and
Jeep auvtomatic transmis-
Cherokee 165ins. 101 ins. 7.6ins. 11501lbs. 2.5-4 105@5000 4M 24/30 $10,000 sion optional
New, well-equipped
Mitsubishi 4wd; separately sus-
Montero 157 ins. 93 ins. 9.3ins. 1050lbs. 2.6-4 105@5000 5M 18/24 $ 9200 pended driver's seat
Toyota
Land Old-fashioned, rug-
Cruiser ged 4wd under mod-
Wagon 184ins. 108ins. 9.4ins. 1171 lbs. 4.2-6 125@3600 4M 1217 $13,000 ern body
*4M = 4-speed manual, ete.  **With 4wd and std. engine/transmission.




ALBERT BROOKS

(continued from page 150)

“I was scared that he'd follow me everywhere and

keep me laughing until I got il and died.

3

Bruce and Woody Allen.”” Wary of too
much success too soon, he was determined
to keep control of his career. He was on the
verge of signing to star in Our Man in Ra-
faan, a sitcom about a TV newsman sta-
tioned in Africa, when a network executive
asked him, ““What do you see for this char-
acter in five years?”

“Suicide,” Brooks replied, and aban-
doned the project. He suggested the idea of
rotating guest hosts when he rejected
Lorne Michaels’ offer to make him the
permanent host of what would become
Saturday Night Live. He was content not to
do anything unless it was exactly what he
wanted to do. That was not a career
strategy designed to land him on the cover
of People, but it did allow him to create an
uncompromised body of work that tends to
support those fans—many of them in the
show-business community—who believe
that Albert Brooks is the funniest white
man in America.

.

*“Every kid should have an Albert,” said
his writing partner Monica Johnson a few
years ago. “He’s the kind of person you’d
want to be locked in jail with. You know:
You don’t have a game, you don’t have
any cigarettes. What could be better than
having Albert Brooks in there?”

Everything sparks Brooks's humor. As
we head west on Santa Monica Boulevard
in his new car, his associations and refer-
ences are dazzling. When an Ouzzy
Osbourne song comes on the radio, I men-
tion that Oshourne was arrested not long
ago in San Antonio for peeing on the Ala-
mo. “What does a person like that do
when he sells out?”” Brooks wonders. “‘Use
a real bathroom?” When a tail-gater gets a
little too close, he says, “Cars should come
equipped with screens like that thing in
Times Square that spells out the news.
Then you could punch out your own in-
stant messages: WILL THE SMALL RED CAR
WITH THE UGLY DRIVER PLEASE STAY A LITTLE
FARTHER BACK?” A squashed dog on the side
of the road elicits the observation, “He
might just be taking a nap.”

Someone on the radio is talking about
Charles Bronson’s vigilante movies, Death
Wish and Death Wish I1. ““1 once wrote a
vigilante picture,” Brooks says, “*but it all
had to do with killing studio people. You
know: They take your parking space back
without telling you about it, and then vou
drive in the next morning and they’re
raping your wile right in your old spot,
and the paint they covered your name with
is in her hair. It’s hard to sell an idea like
that.”” From there, he segues into some
thoughts on the cosmic insignificance of
movie critics. ““How can vou take seriously

statements like, ‘I loved it ten times as
much as Rex Reed’ or ‘Oscar, get into a
cab and go to Paul Newman’s house. The
race is over’? You have to look at a news-
paper and see the context in which articles
appear. On the front page, there’s alwavs
the threat of nuclear war. That puts your
review in perspective instantly.”

Nuclear war is never far from Brooks’s
mind; as a Jew with an acute awareness of
the horror of the holocaust, he cannot
assume that any human activity is un-
thinkable. I ask him if he has heard White
House aide Ed Meese's description of the
apocalypse as “something that may not be
desirable.”

Brooks laughs derisively. *“You know,”
he says, “*being President is a lot like mak-
ing a movie. You write a script—basically,
that’s your campaign. The studio decides
to go ahead—in the President’s case, the
people elect him. Then thev release
the movie—in the case of the President,
he fires weapons. You never know if a
movie’s going to appeal to the public, nor
do vou ever know if weapons will strike key
cities. Thev say that once one nuclear
weapon is fired, it could ruin the direction
gadgets in all the others. What are the
other missiles gonna do? They could turn
around and come back at us. It’s the same
with a movie. Not only could it be a bomb,
it could haunt vou forever.”

When Brooks gets going, his comic
momentum seems to take on a life of its
own. “The thing that amazed me when I
got to know him was his commitment,”

says comedian Harry Shearer. “Once he
decides he’s gonna do something—
whether it's a movie or a joke—he com-
mits to it totally, which frees him to go as
far as he can. Even if it’s an idea that just
occurred to him that minute, he'll push it
as far as possible.”

“Albert is like E.T. for adults,” Carrie
Fisher said recently, describing a weekend
boat trip she had taken with Brooks and
four other people. “It was like being on a
drug that would never end. He never slept
and he was never not funny; and, finally, I
was scared that he’d follow me everywhere
and keep me laughing until I got physical-
ly ill and died.”

.

Brooks applies rigorous logic to the
absurd world around him and makes
material out of whatever doesn’t fit—not
surprising when you consider that his
name at birth was Albert Einstein. (His
father, radio comedian Harry Einstein—
better known as Parkyakarkus—had re-
sisted the joke with three older sons.)

*I guess I was the class clown,” Brooks
says, turning the car onto Coldwater Can-
yon Road for the ride home over the Hol-
lywood Hills to Sherman Oaks. “With a
name like Albert Einstein, vou don't hide
in the back. I would read the school bulle-
tin to the class and I'd add activities and
make stuff up. It was good, a good ten
minutes every morning.”

His father, who had been ill for vears,
died when Albert was 12, instilling in him
the knowledge that if you waited long
enough, the worst would always happen.
By then, though, the comics who had hung
out at his family’s Beverly Hills home
knew he was a comedic prodigy. A few
vears later, when Johnny Carson asked
Carl Reiner to name the funniest people he
knew, a high school kid named Albert Ein-
stein was near the top of his list. After

“Boy. How'd you like to program her into your plans

Sfor some Saturday might?”
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three years at Carnegie Tech in Pius-
burgh, Albert returned to L.A., changed
his name to avoid cheap laughs and began
his career.

Comedy itself was his favorite subject.
His bits—which he often performed on
network television without even trying
them out on friends—took standard comic
formats, such as animal acts or ventrilo-
quists, and made them the butts of his
Jokes. Increasingly, though, his own life
became a source of material. When he
couldn’t come up with anything new for a
scheduled spot on The Tonight Show, he
went on and did ten of the funniest min-
utes in TV history about that. After ex-
plaining to the audience that he'd run out
of material earlier in his career than he’d
expected, he went through a scornful
demonstration of all the things he could do
if he wanted to settle for low-brow yoks.
Sure, he could get a laugh by dropping his
pants, he said, dropping them and getting
a big one. Sure, he could amuse people by
smashing eggs on his head. Or by drawing
a funny face on his chest. Certainly, there
were those who'd be convulsed if he
mashed a poundcake into his face. At
the end, with his pants around his ankles,
eggs dripping from his hair, a cake on his
face and a face on his chest, he declared,
“This isn’t the real me.” He then pulled
an 8"x 10" glossy out of his shorts, shouted,
“This is the real me!” and stalked offstage.

After two vears of doing TV, Brooks had

built up enough confidence 1o start per-
forming live. He spent the early Seventies
headlining in small clubs and opening con-
certs in larger halls for rock stars like Neil
Diamond and Richie Havens. He was mis-
erable. “I never wanted to be a comedian;
I wanted to be an actor,” he says now.
“And I certainly didn’t want to be on the
road.” A tour promoting his first album
pushed him over the edge. “When 1 re-
leased that record, I thought, Pity those
poor salesmen; people are going to be
trampling them to get their hands on that
album. That didn’t happen. The record
wasn’t even in the stores.”

Six weeks into the tour, he was inter-
viewed by a Boston disc jockey who said 1o
him, “Jonathan Winters went crazy; you
think that’s ever gonna happen to you?”

“l think it’s happening right now,”

Brooks answered. He canceled the rest of

his engagements and flew home.
“What scared me then was that the only
thing I had to look forward to was another

club,” he says. **Also, I think that a lot of

tumes, audiences didn’t get things, due to
the fact that they didn’t see them as fast as
they possibly could have, because light
was traveling a bit too slow. And now sci-
entists are saving that, in fact, we aren’t
seeing things quite as quickly as they once
thought. That hurt my timing. I would do
something and there would be that -
finitesimal pause, and [ would feel
crushed. Then there would be that big

roar of laughter, but it could never bring
me back to where I felt I should be. So, as
light speeds up, [ plan to go down to the
Improv.”

°

Technology is Brooks’s abiding passion.
As a child, he was one of the first wearers
of contact lenses. As a teenager, he listened
to electronic music and sound-effects rec-
ords. As an adult, he is usually one of the
earliest owners of such gadgets as a record-
ing Walkman or a wrist-watch video game.
He has said that he’d rather spend an
afternoon with a surgeon or with someone
who works in a jet-propulsion laboratory
than with almost anyone in show business.

Today, he’s thinking about buying a
home computer—he wants to explore the
comedic possibilities of those machines—
and so we have stopped off at his local
computer center. Brooks wanders through
the store playing with them. He punches
some numbers into a talking computer,
then says, “How much does Redford want
for E.T. II?”

“THIRTY-EIGHT-MILLION-SIX-HUNDRED-
NINETY-TWO-THOUSAND-THREE-HUNDRED-FIFTY-
FOUR,"” the computer fires back.

We overhear a cashier telling a customer
that the store will be open on New Year’s
Day. “These people don’t have regular
holidays,” Brooks says. “They celebrate
Binary Day in November—the tenth.”

After experimenting for 20 minutes,
he is tempted 1o buy an Apple 11 on the
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spot. This is the first place he's looked,
though, and he’s not sure whether or not
they're cheaper someplace else. *“Are these
good prices?”’ he asks one of the tecnaged
technobrats behind the counter.

The kid nods. *Sometimes, we have
even bigger sales and lower prices.”™

“For instance, when?”’ Brooks asks.

*Oh, just sometimes,” the kid says.

“Yes, but when?” Brooks persists. ““Tell
me. You think it might be any minute
now? Should I wait outside?”

The kid can’t tell if Brooks is kidding.
Without a hint of irony, he answers, “No.”

People often don’t know how to take
Brooks, and he has not made it easy for
them. Super Season (one of six short ilms
he made for the first season of Saturday
Night Live) was intended as a savage
parody of prime-time TV, but it featured
promos for shows so accurately inane—
Black Vet (a black Vietnam veteran takes
up practice as a veterinarian in a small
Southern town), Medical Season and The
Three of Us—that the last, a sitcom about
a young man living with two women,
actually turned up on Fred Silverman’s
prime-time ABC schedule two years later
as Three’s Company.

In his first film, Real Life, Brooks played
an egomaniacal comedian who set out to
film an entire year in the lives of a typical
American family and almost destroved the
family in the process. (To further blur the
line between fantasy and reality, the comic
was named Albert Brooks.) In Medern Ro-
mance, he played a jealous lover so ob-
sessed by his unworkable relationship that
he tried to trace his girlfriend’s long-
distance phone calls in an effort to prove
her suspected infidelity. Many movicgoers
walked out of theaters hating his charac-

ters. (Brooks has also played memorable
nerds in his two other film appearances:
He was Cybill Shepherd's pompous cam-
paign co-worker in Taxi Driver, and, as a
horny bridegroom in Private Benjamin, he
died during sex with Goldie Hawn in the
movie’s opening minutes.)

“All 'm saying is that it's OK to pre-
sent voursell as you are,” Brooks says
when he’s back in the car. ““1 think I pre-
sent a different side of a male character, a
side that is not John Wayne-like, a side
that is, in fact, destructible. To some
people, that is refreshing, and to other
people, especially if they don’t know me, it
may be disturbing.

*[ don’t see many explosions or ten-car
crashes in the course of my life,” he con-
tinues, *so 1 don’t put them into my
movies. [ would love to live in a society
where My Dinner with Andre made
$100,000,000. Then I would be in the
mainstream. I could do that stuff easier
than I could do Meathalls. Tt would be
terrible if 1 tried to make Meatballs, lost
my mind doing it and people loved it
Then what would I do? They'd want
more, and I"d have to go back into my in-
sanity to get more.”

He pulls into the driveway of an unpre-
tentious one-story house and parks under
an orange tree. “If you don’t succeed on
your own ground, then there’s no reason to
succeed,” he says. “Unless, of course, you
really want a boat. If you're a person who
feels that with a yacht, everything will be
all right, then vou should do whatever you
have to and get the yacht.”

°

Brooks doesn’t need the yacht; he lives

in the Valley “because it’s cheaper than

“I can’t go in the house till one o’clock. Mom and
Dad are having a nooner.”

Beverly Hills.” Each room of his sparsely
furnished home is dominated by electronic
equipment. The living room features a
projection TV, the sitting room houses a
pair of four-foot-tall spcakers and the bed-
room contains another large-screen TV, a
video-cassette recorder, a video-game sys-
tem and an exercise bike that provides a
digital readout of your pulse. (Although
he gets little excrcise aside from bowling
and sex, Brooks is extremely health-
conscious: He doesn’t smoke cigarettes,
drinks only sake, eats no red meat and
takes massive quantities of vitamins.)

He has been linked with several beauti-
ful women, among them Linda Ronstadt
(they lived together), Candice Bergen and
his Modern Romance co-star, Kathryn
Harrold. He 1s currently between serious
relationships, and he refuses to talk public-
ly about his love life. “I just think that I
don’t have to discuss the women I sleep
with with the vendor I buy pLavBOY from,”
he says, tossing the day’s mail onto the
kitchen table. “When a guy says to me,
‘Heeey! Is she as good as she looks?” then I
draw the line.”

We go into the den—obviously a room
in which he spends a lot of time. On the
bookshelves is a complete bound set of his
father’s radio scripts. The brown carpet is
covered by a mass of tangled wires leading
to the sound system in the closet. Cassettes
and their empty plastic cases are every-
where. 1 remove two piles of papers and
magazines from the couch, and we sit
down to talk about the movie business.

Brooks thinks he may have a backer for
his new film, though he may be forced w0
keep the budget to a minuscule
$3,000,000. I can make it for whatever
amount they say,” he explains. *The size
of the budget translates directly into how
much time 1 have to sleep while I'm work-
ing. On §3,000,000, I'l get about an hour
a night.”

1 bring up Woody Allen, with whom
Brooks is often compared and whom he
greatly admires. How has Allen’s recent
dry spell at the box office affected Holly-
wood's attitude toward intelligent screen
comedies? “The reason Woody was able to
keep making films when he was starting
out was that the studios were solid,”
Brooks says. **People did not have the fear
of losing their jobs if a mistake was made,
which began to happen when the con-
glomerates took over.

“Stardust Memories, which I love, took
in less than $4,000,000. If Woody hadn’t
had a reputation, he'd be out. And it was
tougher for me afier that flopped, because [
could no longer say, ‘Look at Woody!” [
was pitching my movie to the man who
had backed his least profitable picture,
and the advice I got before I went in was,
‘By the way, don’t use Woody in this meet-
ing, because they lost a great deal of
money on his last Glm.” "

To Brooks, the most contemptible
aspect of corporate Hollywood is the
craven reliance on research. “Anything
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that confirms their research kills art,” he
declares. **I'm positive that every bit of re-
search told them, ‘Make Annie.” Research
has been refined to such a degree that the
movie does not even have to be viewed.
“To me, Anme is ten $3,000,000 pic-
tures. When [ was in school, movies were
still the place where new things seemed to
be encouraged. Not anymore. I heard Ray
Stark or someone like him on a radio talk
show while I was driving. “What about
creativity?’ the interviewer asked him, and
he said, ‘Creativity doesn’t sell at this
puint.” It’s true. You go to a studio head
and say, ‘I've got the greatest new idea,’
and he says. ‘Olden it up and come back.’

“One of the stupidest statements in this
business is “The public likes it.” Well,
maybe people would like something else, if
they got to see it. Lake Michigan 1s nice—
until you see Acapulco. Ten years ago, the
studio heads thought audiences were
sheep,” Brooks says. “Now thev think
they’re snails with Down'’s syndrome.”

Lately, Brooks has been feeling the need
for feedback from audiences rather than
from studio heads. In October, he went to
Phoenix and had the best time he's had in
years, substituting for a week as the host of
a local morning radio show. He gets up
now, pops a cassctte into his machine and
plays a segment in which children call in
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and talk about their video-game dreams.

“Do you play the game a lot?”” Brooks
asked a little girl whose recurring night-
mare had her being chased by the gorilla
from Donkey Kong.

“Yes," she said.

“Do you want to stop dreaming about
1?"" Brooks asked.

“Yes."” she said.

“Stop playing it,
advised.

He gets up again and runs the tape for-
ward to find other highlights, including
“Wake Up a Star” (in which he placed an
on-the-air call to his friend Rob Reiner at
seven A.M) and, thanks to the bnlliant im-
pression work of Harry Shearer, a pair of

Brooks

honey,”

phone interviews with President Reagan.
The radio experience was so positive, he
says, that he is thinking about doing some
live performing. **All along, I've been tell-
ing myself that if [ got out in the clubs aft-
er all these years and performed live, that
would be my trump card. Well, I may not
be that popular. Whatever; I'm getting
ready to take the consequences either way.

“When I was doing stand-up,” he con-
tinues, “I noticed that the same bits that
got blank stares when I first did them got
huge laughs later in my carcer. Well, 1
didn’t choose to stop doing them. I think
it’s a combination of the audience and the
performer getting used to each other. You
change a little, they accept a bit more. The
business tries to get you to change com-
pletely. People tell vou, ‘Obviously, vou're
doing something wrong; vou did not make
$100,000,000. Go back, rethink your birth
and come back to us like evervone else.’
That’s the trap of making comedy on a
commercial basis: If you don’t sell enough
of it, you are branded a failure. So you try
to please the studio and the audience and
still keep enough integrity to allow vou to
sleep. As you get older, vou need less and
less integrity to sleep—or you just stay
awake. That’s why they have 24-hour
cable services.”

He pauses for a beat, then goes on. “I
enjoy making three people laugh as much
as | enjov making 3,000,000 people laugh.
It’s just that, businesswise, three is not
quite as impressive a number to a large
stuchio. ‘Three, huh? So we're guaranteed
$15 at evening prices? It’s a go”

“To me, the satisfaction is not in num-
bers. [t's that I'm making sense to other
living human beings. It’s instant confirma-
tion that I am from this planet and that |
deserve to continue hiving here.

“I'm in this for the whole light,” says
Brooks. “I'm going to stick it out and try
o do it. I guess I've stopped having ex-
pectations because they don't seem to be
realized when | think they will, which
leads me to believe that they'll be realized
when [ least expect it. So I'm trying 1o
least expect it right now.”



Sanyo Sportsters.

Better than a night at the opera.

Whether you're into Mozart or Manilow,
Gershwin or the Go-Go’... you're going to love
what Sanyo has done for your favorite music.

It our Sportster Series. And it offers 13 tiny
headphone stereo s that fill your ears (and
no one else’s!) with rful stereo music.

The really nice thing is that, with the Sportsters,
you won't be sacrificing all the features you've
grown accustomed to on your home system.

Because the Sportsters include such
items as built-in high ance AM/FM
tuners, Dolby* noise reduction, metal tape
capability, auto-reverse, extra- cassette
mechanisms, and a whole lot more.

And, each one comes with a pair of superb
sounding, foam-cushioned featherweight
headphones. . -

Plus, with the largest selection of models to
choose from, you're sure to find a Sanyo Sportster

“TM Dolby Labs. tManufacturer's suggested
Not all features available on all models.

that’ just right for you.. . without paying for
features you don’t need!

See your Sanyo dealer today for a good listen
to what the Sportsters can do for your music.

And, remember ... with prices as low as
$29.95,1 owning a Sportster 1s
TeRt not only etter than a night at

=~ the opera. I’ also

chcapcr.
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white sparkling wine by Freixenet.

other fresh juices. Bueno!

\F Carta Nevada, the Methode Champenmse

Add a splash of orange juice to make a
Nevada "n Orange. Then experiment with

Tty the very dry Brut or medium dry
Semi-seco. And watch brunch sparkle.

Ma{ }»I%UA%I?QIE\II\[;I}&:PCO
CARTANEVADA |
MAKES BRUNCH.

Learn how to
Program and Use
% PERSONAL
COMPUTERS

Now at Home in Spare
Time, you can learn every-
thing you always wanted to
know about personal com-

puters. How 1o program in
BASIC How to understand
and use more than 80
BASIC commands and
functions. How to write and
run your own programs. ..
for both personal and busi-
ness applicalions. How to
use pre-packaged software
and change it to meet your
special needs. How to
make sense of the over-
whelming maze of books,
information and advice
available at your local com-
puter store.

More Than Just A Computer Manual
This is more than |us| another programming manual. .
an entire comprehensive course writlen by experts. Ye!
because it was especially developed for home study, you
learn everything right in your own home, without changing
your job or lifestyle, without attending a single class

Plus You Gel Your Own Computer

! To give you practical hands-on
experience. this course includes
own personal computer—the

Women.

NOW, get Eric Webers world-
lamous “1-2 SYSTEM FOR MEET
ING WOMEN" consisting of HOW
TO PICK UP GIRLS and its spec-
tacular mind-opening sequel
HOW TO FICK UP WOMEN.
You'll learn: = Over 100 greal
conversation openers * How to
overcome shyness * Why a man
doesn't have to good-looking * Best
places to meel women * How lo be
sexier to women * Much, much more!
Costs far less than a new sportcoat, yet
alter just one hour with these 2 hardcover bestsellers you l]
be able to meet and dale any you want - g

Send just $25.90 plus $2.00 shipping to: SYMPHONY
PRESS, INC.. Dept. PB-7. P.O. Box 515, Tenatly. N] 07670,
VISA and MC holders call toll free, 1-800-631-2560, Order
either book separately by sending $12.95 plus $2.00 ship
ping, indicating litle. Books shipped in 48 howrs.

Massage For
Lovers. 4

There is no better way to commumi- ]
cale your love for a woman than "
with our new HOW TO MASSAGE

A WOMAN bock-and-casselle
system. You'll discover: How to w
massage away a woman's inhibi
bitions, how to oil her body, how

imex 1 with 16K y
module—plus a cassette recorder
| that lels you save your programs
.~ onlape.Gel all the facls.

oy MMLODIJPON TODAY!

COMPUTER TRAINING. Dept. RZ063
Seranion, PA 18515

SIMCE 1

lName
IAodless

to develop “slow, trusting™ hands,
and over 100 tastelul, in-slruc
tional photos. Cn our high-quality,
90-minute cassette, youll hear
women describing exacily how and
where they like to be touched.
Your hands possess an instinctive ability to induce intense
sensations of arousal. Leamn how easy il can be lo touch your
woman better than any other man she's ever met. order to-
day! Send just $26 90 plus $2.00 shipping to: SYMPHONY
PRESS. INC. Dept. PB-7A. P.O. Box 515. Tenally. NJ 07670.
Order book or cassette sep. by sending $13 95 plus$2 00 shipping

Visaor MC halders call toll free. 800-631-2560. Shipped in 48 hrs

COMPUTER CAMP

(continued from page 128)
this when I was 12 and I've made $200
already.”

“No' [ gasped again. “From whom?"’

“My friends. My [father. My little
sister.” '

“Na! And they still don’t know?”

“*No. The trick is I'm never greedy. I let
them walk away with something and [ keep
them coming back.” At that, Billy re-
funded my quarters and I promised I
wouldn’t finger him in pLavsoy. His name
really isn’t Billy.

°

The moon just had an eclipse. It turned
a red-cabbage color and Ethan photo-
graphed it. He used his Polaroid flashbulb,
but he wasn’t close enough and the picture
didn’t come out. He said, “Aw.”

This morning, Ethan played catch, and
he discovered a gxps this afternoon. He
told me, “It’s secret,” so I've written gxps
in the secret code that he and evervone clse
learned in Basic class. Ethan would tap
out:

19 INPUT A$

20 FOR 1=1 TO LEN(A$)
30 B&§=MID$(AS8,1,1)
40 N = ASC(B$)
SQN=N+3

etc., so that ABC became DEF on his
computer. Any letter moved three letters
up.

The gxps, anyway, was in a lorest where
Ethan had gone exploring with Kevin,
First, Ethan discovered a waterfall whose
water he caught in a snail shell while he
lay alongside, like the White Rock bov. He
sailed an old log right over the precipice,
and he discovered a road among the iron-
woods that he started walking along with
Kevin. “But maybe we'll fall off a clifl,”
said Kevin, to whom the whole world was
Dungeons and Dragons and who cautious-
Iy laid down an arrow of ironwood twigs to
show their route to the rescue party. “Or
we'll encounter a ghoul there

“Oh, you're really nailed to Dungeons
and Dragons,” Ethan sighed.

At the road’s end was
gxps, and Kevin said, “God,” and Ethan
said, “Holy cow.” It was full of old,
empty, rusted cans of Bud and old, empty,
broken bottles of Michelob in old, sodden
mattresses ol The Hartford Courant.

“Look here,” said Kevin, “a real glass
glass,”” meaning it wasn’t plastic.

“And here,” said Ethan, *‘a genie bot-
tle,” meaning an empty quart of Mateus.

“It will be soil pretty soon,” said Kevin.
“But what about now?"”

He hit his walking stick on a bottle of
Bowl Quick. It shattered, and Ethan hit
his own walking stick on a can of Sprite.
For 30 minutes, the two aided biodegrada-
tion by slogging onto the papier-maché
and by whack, whack, whacking away at
the hideous gxps as adventurously as
Huckleberry and Tom. Then they ran

the secret



“He's stocking up a new oasis.”
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the hot computer room and to Ethan’s
classified code.

Pxgedk! Idggxk!
wlph!

Kdylqj =zrqghuixo

]

I didn’t say. We have littlle girls at our
computer camp like Amie. It's her birth-
day—she’s 12—and she was sitting today
at an Apple, making herself a chocolate
birthday cake. Her glasses, with a gold
heart on the lens, reflected a little green
firefly—the blink, blink, blink of the cur-
sor as she intently wrote:

600 HLIN 26,28 AT 36: PLOT 27,35
610 HLIN 30,32 AT 36: PLOT 31,35
620 HLIN 34,36 AT 36: PLOT 3535

etc., to depict the white icing, the blue
trimming, the one red candle and its
orange-and-yellow right-angled flame. But
after many hours, a chip in the Apple mal-
functioned and Amie had nothing but a
row of inedible hexadecimals. ““Oh,” she
sighed to Robin, her closest friend. “My
birthday cake! It feil!”’

She wasn’t happy. But then, as the two
girls strolled to lunch, there came to Amie
a heaven-sent sign. A bluebird—well, a
sick little kingbird—dropped from the syc-
amores onto Robin’s head. It, too, seemed
sad, and Amie said, “Robin, there’s a bird
in vour hair. Oh, dear.”

“What color?’ Robin asked eagerly.

“It must be awfully diseased. Gray,”
Amie answered, “and white underneath.
Oh, dear.”

“It sounds pretty,” Robin said.

“It must be dying, and it will infect you,
Robin. Oh——""

‘routine. And before dinner,

“It’s going cootchie, cootchie,” Robin
giggled.

“Dear. Oh, dear,” Amie said. But thar
bird unruffied itself to return to its wild
blue yonder, and Amie, inspired, returned
after lunch to a new computer and a new
happy-birthday cake. She started again—
10@ HLIN 10,12 AT 35—but she secretly
outlined the one red candle to the screen
the cake
appeared, the candle arose and Amie ex-
claimed, “My pride and joy! And,” she
continued, “wacke,” for her candle, see,
was a Roman candle, and she had pro-
grammed it to explode into 1000 shooting
stars. Her birthday today was the Fourth
of Julv.

P.S. So was Christian’s. He was given a
three-dimensional cake by David, Ethan,

Jude, Kevin and Raun. We used its ten red

candles, then, to pop the party balloons for
a grand and glorious Fourth.
°

Help! There’s a pirate in our cabin, and
it’s Kevin! He doesn’t look it: He wears
glasses and a peculiar brace, like a horse’s
bit. But sitting today at an Apple, playing
at Star Trek, he announced, “You know
where I got this game?’’ And leaning back
like an entrepreneur in a swivel chair, he
reported to us, “‘I pirated it.”

We were aghast. We knew, of course, of
a couple of older pirates, for we had seen
on their monttors

FASTASS COFPIES!
4(-SECOND COPIES!
NO SHIT!

or other illegal programs, such as the Pi-

“Do you call this bowillabaisse?”

rate’s Friend or Locksmith or Clone. With
those, the children could put a high-priced
disk of Swashbuckler, say, in Disk Drive I
and copy it onto their personal disk in Disk
Drive [1. “Go,” they would whisper to the
two whirring disks as our counsclors
prowled about to try to obstruct them in
their criminal acts by reciting the riot act:
“No piracies on our facilities!” The chil-
dren would sav, “Oh, we didn’t know,”
but, in fact, they were selling the pirate
treasures, using the one-dollar profits to
buy Coca-Cola.

But they were 12 years old, and Kevin,
ten, had us speechless when he told us
while playing his Star Trek, “I pirated it.”

“But Kevin! But Kevin!’ Ethan stam-
mered. “That’s illegal, isn’t it?”

“Its legally against the law,” said
Kevin, the Dungeons and Dragons boy.

“But what if they catch you, Kevin?”’

“I’ll go to Juvenile, I guess.”

“But what if vour father finds out?”

“I guess he’ll Oh, God!” Kevin
cried as a wing of Klingon ships sur-
rounded him on his hijacked copy of Star
Trek. *They're going to fire their photon
torps!” In despair, he ran outside to the
baseball diamond, to throw up his hands
erratically and to catch a fly ball with both
eyes closed. We have baseball at our com-
puter camp, too.

°

No one has poison ivy yet, but Kevin
has his allergy and Christian, remember,
had his dueling scar and Ethan had a
tooth come out. One got antihistamine
and one got oleomargarine from the
camp’s considerate nurse, and one got one
fat dollar from the tooth fairy. “Last ume,
I got 25 cents. Inflation,” Raun observed.

Raun had strep himself, and the camp
banished him to a one-man cabin, quaran-
tined. We went there, anvhow, as Kevin
whispered, **We are now entering a con-
taminated area. Proceed with care. Pro-
ceed with care.”

In his bed, Raun was wrapped in a
sheet, like an Egyptian mummy. “Don’t
come close,” he told us. ““I'm 103.”

“How are vou?”’ Christian asked him.

“Bad. In fact, miserable. My head feels
like a bowling ball.”

“I understand. It feels round,” Jude
told him.

“No, not round like a bowling ball. Not
spherical.”

“It feels like a ball rolling down the
allev, doesn’t it?"” David ¢ontributed.

“No. It just feels heavy like a bowling
ball,” Raun answered. “Ooh!”

We had taken him a T.1. computer. He
plugged it in and wwo-inger typed, 10
PRINT RAUN RAUN RAUN, but he had for-
gotten quotation marks, and the computer
reporied, INCORRECT STATEMENT. He
then typed, 19 PRINT YOU'RE A STUPID
COMPUTER, but the computer repeated,
INCORRECT STATEMENT.

Raun stopped typing. “1 got this con-
stipation, t0o,” he told us. “And when 1



“Come to think of it,
Pll have a Heineken...
Special Dark?”
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get constipation, I get diarrhea, too.”
“Yeah, that’s gross,” we agreed. We

left, and he got better playing a game of’

Tombstone City.
]

I just met the Pirate King. He's known
throughout the computer world as Zap.
He's 16 and his hair is a bramblebush,
and he was sitting at an Apple, playing
Apple Panic. He was hitting the keyboard
keys as, on his monitor, a gardener in a
greenhouse ran 1o the lefi, to the right and
up and down ladders to escape from a crop
ol man-cating mutant apples. I started
when 1 was 14, said Zap, his fingers drip-
ping sweat. I pirated Puck Man, a ver-
sion ol Pac-Man. It took me two weeks,
because it wasn't in Basie. See,” he said,
still plaving, “it was in language like,

373A- AD QD LDY #$0D
3745- 90 FQ BCC 3737
3747- A9 19

shmoo,” he interrupted himself as one ap-
ple on his monitor almost ate him, but Zap
returned immediately to Puck Man. “The
cocksuckers coded it,” he said. “On track
zero, the 1th sector was in reverse sync, so
I had to rewrite it before beginning o
crack it.”

“Mm.” | said.

“Since then, I've cracked the code on
Roach Motel and Peeping Tom and
Crush, Crumble and Chomp and———""

“What do vou do once you've cracked
i?” 1 asked.

“The disk, T give it to someone in New
Rochelle. Grrr,” said Zap as he buried a
ravenous apple in the greenhouse’s floor.
“At first, I just mailed 1t to the guy’s post-
office box. But now he's like really weird
and he telephones me, “Stick it in the glove
compartment of the big green car on

Penheld Place,” or “Stick it to page 13 of

The New York Times and leave the Times on
the ninth swol at the Doughnut Master,’
or ‘Go to the lion’s cage at the Bronx Zoo.

A man in a long brown coat will ask if you
have some peanuts. Then——-""

“How much docs the man pay you?” 1
asked.

“You ever sce Mission: I'mpossible? 1 feel
like the chief of the Impossible Missions
Force. No,” Zap answered as he wiped his
perspiring fingers on his T-shirt front.
“I'm not paid, I do this for fun.”

“But Zap'” I said. “The disk can be
copied, right? The man can be selling a
couple of hundred thousand for a couple of
million dollars!”

“It's not my problem,” said Zap, inter-
ring the last of the runaway apples. “For
me, it's fun. [ need a towel. Whew!™

.

Last night, muddah, fadduh, was our
last night at computer camp. In one cabin,
the boys short-shected the counselor, and
in another, the boys dropped the counse-
lor’s mattress into the swimming pool. In
one nice cabin, the girls pulled the side
springs out of the counselor's bed—it
turned into a hammock, instead—and in
another, the boys started singing,

“If we weren’t computer campers,
Tlis is what we'd be,

If we weren't compuler campers,
Gigolos we'd be!

Ten, 20, 30!

Give it lo us dirty!”

In our more innocent cabin, we told
ghost stories and no one slept especially
well. In the night, Jude started sleepwalk-
ing and Ethan started scratching himself
and Kevin started shouting, “X=INT
(100* RND(1))+1,” and Ethan heard it,
apparently, because he said 1o Kevin to-
day, “You were wrong. You just needed
two parentheses.™

*“I needed four,” Kevin insisted.

We're going home today. Our parents,
our grandparents and even our great-
grandparents have come to claim us.

“Talk about a lousy lover!”

David’s mother losked on as he scrambled
the y-wing hghters on a T.1. computer,
telling him, “Oh, you're wonderful!™

Ethan’s grandmother told him to write
on an Apple computer, “I love you,” and
it turned into L ORYH BRX in his sccret
code. “Oh, my! Will it work on your home
computer?” his grandmother asked.

“No,” Ethan answered her. “I’ve ini-
tialized this, and I'd wipe it out if I reini-
tialized it.”

“I'm wiped out now,” his grandmother
said, and Jude's great-grandmother asked
him, “*Are vou eating well?”’

“Yeah. Now listen,” Jude answered her.
He punched up

1 FORS5=1TO 1
20 CALL SOUND (10(.5*200,1)
30 NEXT 8

on a T.I. computer, and it played do, re,
mi, ete.

“Oh,” his great-grandmother gasped.
“But, Jude. What happened to your
nose?”

“The bottom of the swimming pool.
Now listen again,” Jude answered, and he
played do, re, mi, etc., until it soared out of
human hearing range.

“0Oh,”" his great-grandmother gasped
again.

Christian’s family hadn’t come yet, and
he sat playing a game of Blasto. His tank
strayed into a minelield, though, a boom
interrupted the music of Yankee Doodle
Dandy and Christian laughed, I got
blown to bits,”” hitting the RERO button un-
til his father reclaimed him. So did comput-
er camp end.

.

We are living in changing times. Come,
muddahs, come, fadduhs, throughout the
land, listen now and you may understand.
Must children know how to operate com-
puters to survive in the Nineties? Yes, and
they must know how to operate tele-
phones, too. Must children know how to
program computers in the Nineties? No,
nor must they know how to serve as tele-
phone operators. Is there a practical
reason, then, to send children to a comput-
er camp? No, there isn’t. Is there a reason
at all 1o send children there? Yes, there is.
It’s fun. And isn’t that what being a kid is
about?

Or being a human being? Me, I loved
my happy computer camp, for 1 recol-
lected what 1 had known as a child: that a
computer or anything else is to be enjoyed
or dispensed with. Is the thing efficient? [
don’t care. Is the thing, though, fun? It
was, and I wish you were there, muddah,
fadduh, to see how our world ought to be.
My love and a thousand kisses, here they
come:

19 FOR K=1 TO 1000
20 PRINT “X™;

30 NEXTK

4Q END



There'’s only one sensation this
refreshing. Low ‘tar’ Kool Lights. s
The taste doesn’t miss a beat.

KOOL N
LIGHTS

4

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined

That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. Kings, 9 mg. “tar”, 0.8 mg, nicotine; 100's, 10 mg. “tar",
0.9 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method.
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GEAR
LIFE IN THE FAST LANE

hen Henry Ford cranked up his first Model T, he
didn't realize that he was also starting an
automotive aftermarket that would rival the
motoring industry itself. After all, why slide
through the night behind weak, factory-installed headlights
when you can have a halogenic experience? Why time your

zero to 60 using a dinky timepiece when you can calculate
your trajectory on the watch Neil Armstrong took to the
moon? Why drive at all if you're just going to roll down the
road? Except for four thin strips of rubber whispering to the
pavement, driving is simply flying at the lowest possible alti-
tude. And if you're going to fly, you may as well do it in style.

Left: Recaro leather seat with air-support and heating system,
$1419. Flanking it are Hella halogen lights with replaceable
quartz bulbs, from Racemark International, Bumt Hills, New
York, $99 the pair. On the seat: Leather driving shoes, from
Hunting World, New York, $85; and Wings sunglasses, by
Bausch & Lomb, $60. Up front: Leather-covered steering
wheel, from Prestige Motoring Accessories, Fountain

Valley, California, $99; official solid-gold NASA Speed-

master watch, by Omega, $13,500; and a pair of cow-

hide driving gloves, from Mark Cross, Chicago, $25.




MAN HAS WAITED 40000 YEARS

Foam heel cup and arch
Jor support and comfort.
F ff(::' E‘r:emr.':_"-f fo Rdl-grain,
glove-tanned leather.
. /

Resilient joam msole. Rocker profile aids

natural walking motion.

Morflex™ sole by Vibram™ Super light. great
shock absorplion.

72 Howe Street, Marlboro, Massachusetts 01752

FOR THIS SHOE.

The shoe you see here is as light as a running shoe, as tough as a hiking boot, and as comfort-
able as a moccasin. What's more, it 1s uniquely designed to support the foot, and aid its natural
walking motion. It is perhaps the most technically advanced and purely comfortable shoe in the
history of Mankind. This is not as outrageous a claim as it might seem.

RocSports are a synthesis of knowledge, innovations, and materials unique to our time.
They benefit from running shoe technology’s stress point discoveries,
from space age materials, and from the Rockport Company’s own
deductions concerning the walking motion of the foot. It took a
company with Rockport’s heretical approach to synthesize every-
thing and create a truly innovative design.

RocSports couldn't have been made 40,000 years ago, or 40
years ago, or even 4 years ago. Try on a pair scon. You've been
waiting long enough.

Overland Trading Co. « Eddie Bauer ~ INNOVATIONS IN COMFORT
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COPYRIGHT © 1982 ESTATE OF NORMAN ROCKWELL

Norman Rockwell’s
Nude Painting
Is Unveiled

'- O " & B T .

mosT oF Middle America probably believes that
the only naked subject Norman Rockwell ever
painted was a Thanksgiving turkey. After all, did
The Saturday Evening Post run nudes on its cover?
The painting at left, an original oil on canvas titled
The Manapessa, refutes that notion. The model,
Jackie Wells, posed for Rockwell in August 1958,
while she was a figure model for sculpture
classes—which Rockwell regularly attended—in
Lenox, Massachusetts, and Rockwell gave her one
of the oil sketches he made. Since then, Wells has
fallen on harder times—working at two jobs to
make ends meet—and is willing to sell The Ma-
napessa (the title, she says, came to herin adream),
despite its personal importance to her. It may,
she thinks, be worth as much as $1,000,000 (she
may own the painting itself, but, as pLaveoy did,
anyone wanting to reproduce it has to get per-
mission from the estate of Norman Rockwell).
Interested? Write to Jackie Wells, whose address
is PO. Box 02501, Detroit, Michigan 48202.

“Mr. Rockwell [above, with the model] was the
kind of person who had an inner warmth,” says
Wells, He was also the kind who would write
a warm inscription in her autograph book.




FASHION
WET—AND WILD!

f you're into reruns of Sea Hunt and you like the way
Gumby looks on Saturday Night Live, then forget about the
wet suits pictured here. Basic black and bulky theyre
not; in fact, you don’t have to be into scuba diving to
enjoy them, as their lightweight construction and body-
hugging cut make them ideal for surfboarding, wind surfing,

water-skiing and kayaking. While thickness in wet suits ranges
from a wafer-thin half millimeter (1/50 inch) to a heavy five
millimeters (1/5 inch), we've picked medium-weight exam-
ples that crest from 1mm to 4mm. Some even have mixed
thicknesses for movement and warmth. So climb atop your
board and shove off. Nobody’s going to mistake you for a seal.




Below left: Anybody who thinks short pants are for kids can deal with
this guy, who's zipped up a nylon-lined Primo Spring Suit that's body-
contoured for ease of movement, by Sea Suits, $100. Below right: The
Insulator, a full svit with a 3mm body, 2Zmm arms and gussets and
.5mm action panels behind the knees, by Rip Curl USA, $179.50.
Boftom left: Kailua jacket with waterproof urethane stretch sleeves,
two pockels and noncorrosive heavy-duty zippers, $90, is worn over a

long-john-style wet suit with Velcro shoulder closure for easy entry,
ankle zippers and thick kneepads, $100, both by Sport Fox. Bottom
right: The Excellerator, a performance-oriented wet suit, combines
1mm Freeflex shoulder panels for paddle power with a 2mm torso
for warmth, by O'Neill, $112. (Our two wet-suited mermaids are
almost into—left—the French cut, a zip-front, Zmm suit, by O’Neill,
$80; and—right-—a Cheeky-model 2mm, by Rip Curl USA, $74.50.)




GRAPEVINE

It’s in His Kiss
You ask, “What can Kiss do for an
encore?” Go back to what worked
before, apparently. GENE SIM-
MONS has dusted off his old
. clothes, and, as you can see, every-
( ; thing stiltfifs. Now, if he can locate
the fog machine. ...

£ 1981 BETTY BURKE GALELLA

Randi’'s Dandy

You've seen actress RANDI BROOKS on TV a
couple of times recently, as a bewitching but
wicked witch in the Wizards and Warriors series
and also with Stacy Keach in the CBS-TV movie
Murder Me, Murder You. Our eyes are glued to
Randi's ... ah ... career.
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Punk Fu

Actress and former LA. Rams
cheerleader PATTY KOTERO
and martial artist GREG PAT-
SCHULL are making a film
together described by
Greg as “Rocky meets

Bruce Lee and takes on

the punk world.” And

you thought there

were no new ideas

left in Tinseltown!
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Let Your Fingers Do the Talking

Here we have TERRI NUNN, singer in the rock group Berlin, getting her tonsils palpated
onstage. Berlin was involved in a controversy with radio stations over its song Sex (I'm A).
Terri explains: The song was improvised with Berliner John Crawford and was played for
Terri’s mom. Mom said that if they were going to sing that stuff, they ought to give it 100 per-

cent. Since then, Nunn says, the radio protests have made fans for Berlin.

What? We Worry?

These two guys are still busy after all these years.
PAUL MC CARTNEY (left) is obviously cracking
under the strain of producing his first film,
Give My Regards to Broad Street, and PHIL
COLLINS (right) wants you all to know that his
fingers are ready to drum with Genesis again and
then to go on tour with Robert Plant. It's reas-
suring to know that rock icons have a silly side.
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Italian Art

Actress ELEONORA VALLONE (daughter
of Raf) has signed to play Marlon Brando’s
sister in the film Al Capone. Not yet known
in America, Vallone says she's apprehen-
sive about acting with Brando, but “I love
being afraid; it's the only thing that excites
me.” Just looking al her exdites us.
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SEX NEWS

INSECT SEDUCTION:
GETTING THE BUGS OUT

Pheromones, the scent signals that tell
insects, animals and maybe humans
when a possible sex partner is in the
neighborhood, are now being used by
U.S. Agricultural Research Service scien-
tists to knock off a couple of common
crop pests—cotton bollworms and to-
bacco budworms. In a plot with shades
of Frankenstein and Behind the Creen
Door, the two insect species are enticed
to mate with each other through the use
of synthetic pheromones. One of na-
ture’s infinite snafus makes their sexual
contact a deadly weapon for the farm-
ers: When budworms mate with boll-
worms, their little bodies lock together
and remain inseparable. Under those
conditions, neither can produce off-
spring and both bug populations falter,
while the cotton and tobacco crops are
saved. We wonder what happens when
you throw cold water on them.

BOSOM BUDDIES
GIVE SUPPORT

And while we're on the subject of can-
cer in females, a group of Boston re-
searchers has news on the detection of
breast cancer. We have long known that
monthly breast self-examination can
resultin early diagnosis of cancer. There-
fore, most gynecologists worth their
specula instruct women in proper tech-
niques of self-examination.

Past reports showed that a woman'’s
level of education and general heaith
consciousness determined whether or
not she examined her breasts. The Bos-
tonians studied 616 women and found
that education and healthy lifestyle
didn't have a lot to do with it, but living
with one’s sexual partner was a signifi-
cant factor. Unmarried women who
lived with their partners were the most
likely to examine themselves. When the

ried live-ins were combined, it became
evident that they still practiced the
technique more frequently than single
women who didn't live with anyone. But
being married in itself had no bearing on
frequency of examination, nor did level
of sexual activity, age, income, religion
or race. We suppose that if there were

whose Pap smears had indicated pos-
sible cervical cancer and a control group
of 82 women who had each had at least
two consecutive negative Pap smears.
The Pap-smear procedure is the most
common test for cervical cancer. During
the study, patients kept a three-day
record of the food that they had eaten.

Nostalgia

took a

foothold in

the heartland
when Cleve-

land feminists
protested the
1983-1984 edi-
tion of the vener-
able Ridgid Tool
Calendar, left,
which for 30-odd
years has shown ofi
the products of The
Ridge Tool Com-
pany to advantage.

one thing a woman could tell her live-in
man on the basis of those findings, it
would be, “Thanks for the mammaries.”

C RATIONS

Many variables can be related to
increased risk of cervical cancer, among
them low income, sexual intercourse at
an early age and frequency of sexual
intercourse with numerous partners.
Now a study has found that vitamin C
seems to discourage development of
cervical cancer. The celebrated vitamin,
popularized by Nobel Prize winner Dr.
Linus Pauling as a “cure” for the com-
mon cold, has previously been shown to
be a protective factor against cancers of
the lung, colon, skin and stomach.

The new findings come from a study
by Sylvia Wassertheil-Smoller at Albert
Einstein College of Medicine in New

Then the two groups were compared for
theirintake of 19 different nutrients. The
groups differed significantly in their
intake of vitamin C: Nearly a quarter of
the women with positive Pap smears
had taken less than the recommended
daily allowance of 60 milligrams. Only
four percent of the control subjects were
similarly low in vitamin-C consumption.
When the figures were adjusted to
account for other known cancer risks,
women with low vitamin-C diets still had
more positive Pap smears.

In conclusion, Wassertheil-Smoller
and her colleagues speculate that wom-
en who are susceptible to cervical can-
cer may gain some protection with
vitamin C. They are suggesting a mini-
mum daily dosage of 90 milligrams, pref-
erably in natural foods, since other
constituents, such as folic acid—a B
vitamin—or vitamin A, may influ-

figures for married women and unmar-  York City. She worked with 87 women  ence the condition.
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DUTLINE

Wherever there is sex news, we'll be there. Wherever someone finds a new way to do
what Mom always told us not to do, we’ll be there. And wherever there are young,
beautiful women taking off their clothes in full public view, we'll be there, We were
there recently when Nathalie Trubert was named Miss Nude Paris (left) and when
hundreds of bare lovelies performed for the Tits for Tots charity for children near Los
Angeles {(below). And The Playboy Channel was al regional and final competitions of
the Great American Strip-Off. Right: A compelling contestant in the LA. heat.
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BASEBALL ON A SONY VIDEOSCOPE
IS AWHOLE NEW BALL GAME.

Size alone isn't what makes

Sony VideoScope™ so awesome.

It's the quality of the picture. Our
exclusive Coolant Sealed Picture
Tubes and super-bright lenses
offer the kind of bright, sharp
picture you've come to expect
from Sony.

And nght now there's ancther
big reason for buying our giant
TV the Sony World Series
Sweepstakes!

WIN A FREE TRIP TO
THE WORLD SERIES

Ask your Sony dealer for the
brochure that explains why Sony
VideoScope 1s so spectacular.
Then answer the four simple
questions on the entry form and
send 1t to Sony. You could be
among the first prizewinners to
get an all-expenses-paid trip to
the 1983 World Series.

For sports fans who don't like
crowds, we're giving away twenty
flat-screen Sony Watchmans™ as
second prize. This truly personal
TV isonly 1%" thin!

The big story, of course, is

watching big league action on any

of the wide range of Sony Video-
Scopes. There are one- and two-
plece models, even rear-
projection VideoScopes. The
KP-5040 (50" measured diago-

nally) is a compact, single piece of

fumiture. It is fully cable-
adaptable and comes with
Express Commander™ wireless
remote control.

Sony's two-piece units have a

free-standing screen (that can also

be mounted on a wall) and a pro-
jection unit that doubles as a cof-
fee table. Or a peanuts and
popcorn table.

No purchase necessary See your Sony dealer for details. Void where prohibited
O 1883 Sony Corporation of America. Sony 1sa registered trademark of Sony Corporation
VideoScope. Watchman and Express Commander are trademarks of Sony Corporation

THE ONE AND ONLY

The KPR-4600A rear-projection
VideoScope completes Sony's
winning line-up. It gives you a
huge (46" diagonally) picture in
the space of a console TV

So get down to your Sony dealer
before the Sweepstakes ends on
September 1, 1983. Because once
you've watched baseball on a Sony
VideoScope projection TV you'll
never watch it on anything else.

Simulated Pictures



PLAYBOY

JACK DANIEL
SUNGLASSES

These are some of the best looking
sunglasses you'll ever find. “Jack
Daniel's” is engraved right into the
lens in gold coloring. We're offering
these in traditional “aviator” styling.
Please specify either smoke or bronze
tint. My price of $10.00 per pair
includes postage and handling.

Send check, money order or use American Express,
Diners Club, ¥isa or MasterCard, including all num-
bers and signature. (Add 6%% sales tax for TN
delivery.) For a free catalog, write to Eddie Swing at the
above address. Telephone: 615-759-7184

[\ : A4

DESIGNER SHEETS
elegant, sensuous, delightful

SatinSheets

Order Oirect from Manufacturer
Machine washable: 10 colors: Black,
Royal Blue, Brown, Burgundy, Bone,
Cinnamon, Lt. Blue, Mauve Mist, Navy,
Red. Set includes: 1 flat sheet, 1
fitted sheet, 2 matching pillowcases.

Twin Set  $29.00 Queen Set  $46.00
Full Set  $39.00 King Set .. $53.00
3 letter monogram on 2 cases - $4.00

Add $2.50 for postage & handling.
Immediate shipping on Money Orders
and Credit Cards: American Express,
Visa and Mastercharge accepted. In-
clude Signature, Account Number &
Expiration Date. Checks accepted.

HOT LINE NUMBER!
Call 201-222.2211

24 Hours a Day, 7 Days a Week
N. J. & N.Y. Residents add Sales Tax.

Royal @reations, L.

Dpt. P7 350 Fifth Ave. (3308) New York, NY 10001

NEXT MONTH:
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F(JCTEM ™ STEPHENSON CARNAL

“THE NAVY VS. PAUL TRERICE"—WHEN HIS SON DIED ON
THE U.S.S. RANGER, BILL TRERICE STARTED ASKING QUESTIONS.
THE ANSWERS, SUCH AS THEY WERE, WERE FRIGHTENING.
A TRUE STORY OF HORROR AT SEA—BY BRUCE HENDERSON

“MUNDO’'S SIGN"—A MARINE BIOLOGIST, SOME NATIVE FISHER-
MEN AND A SEA TURTLE ARE JOINED BY FATE IN A CARIBBEAN
ADVENTURE YARN—BY BOB SHACOCHIS

SYBIL DANNING, LOU (HULK) FERRIGNO'S CO-STAR IN HERCULES
AND LINDA BLAIR'S IN CHAINED HEAT, POSES FOR A SIZZLING
TEN-PAGE PICTORIAL. SOCKO!

“PLAYBOY'S PRO FOOTBALL PREVIEW"—YOU READ IT HERE
FIRST: NOT ALL THE BLOODLETTING THIS SEASON WILL TAKE
PLACE ON THE FIELD—BY ANSON MOUNT

“TIMOTHY HUTTON HAS GROWING PAINS”—AT 22, HE'S ALREADY
A STAR. A NICE KID, TOO, BUT HE'S FINDING LIFE A BIT CONFUS-
ING—BY BARBARA GRIZZUTI HARRISON

“CARNAL DREAMS REVEALED"—ANOTHER REPORT FROM THE
NOTED DOKTOR BEY, WHO HAS INVENTED A VCR TO IMMORTAL-
IZE EROTIC FANTASIES—BY DEREK PELL

““THE PERSONAL TOUCH"—WHEN JOE DECIDES NOT TO RENEW
HIS SUBSCRIPTION TO SNOOP, HE GETS A NASTY SHOCK. A
CAUTIONARY TALE BY CHET WILLIAMSON

“ARMAND IN A SEA OF SKIN: A SEXUAL MEMOIR"—THE TIME
WAS THE SIXTIES; THE PLACE, SAN FRANCISCO. BUT TO THIS
DAY, ARMAND'S PROWESS REMAINS ASTONISHING. A MASTER'S
TECHNIQUE RECALLED BY BILL BARICH

JAN STEPHENSON, THE MOST SPECTACULAR TWOSOME ON THE
LINKS, REVEALS TO US THE REASONS GOLFERS MAKE BETTER
LOVERS IN A HARD-DRIVING “20 QUESTIONS”



Here comes

BRIGHT

Afresh new taste experience
that outshines menthol.

It not only tastes fresher while you smoke.
It even leaves you with a clean, fresh taste.

7 mg. “tar”, 0.5 mg. mcotine
av. per cigarette by FTC method.

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




"In my book, quality
makes Smirnoff worth asking for £°5
Its value makes it a best-seller” |5 g

HARTFORD, (

ON OF HEUBLEIN, IN(

JIVIS!

FLS

F

IRNOF

OF DISTILLED FROM GRAIN STE PILRRE SM

ROBERT LUDLUM,

author of
The Parsifal Mosaic

and 10 other
best-sellers.

“1 weave webs
of intrigue in my
books, but when
it comes to vodka,
I'm easy to read.

“Whenever I'm in a restaurant
or bar, I simply ask for Smirnoff®vodka. Smirnoff. Specifically.

“Why? Because no other vodka is filtered for purity and clarity
the Smirnoff way. That’s what gives Smirnoff its ultimate quality.
And when I spy Smirnoff at the bar, I know the people who pour it
won't settle for less. That's my kind of place. And drink.

“Sure, Smirnoff may cost a little more, .
but in my book, quality always does.” 5 mlrnoﬁ’-

There’s vodka, and then there’s Smirnoff.
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