AUGUST 1 983 « $3.00

ENTERTAINMENT FOR MEN 48

SULTRY
SYBIL

- DANNING
QUEEN OF THE
ACTION FLICKS
HEATSUP .
A TEN-PAGE

TV MOGUL

- TED TURNER
RAGES OUT
OF CONTROL
IN A VIOLENT 4
I N (10)

INTERVIEW

TIM HUTTON
~ THE TRIALS OF A
TEENAGE HERO

PRO FOOTBALL

~—

- PREVIEW
“BULL’S-EYE” y '
ANSON MOUNT

| PICKS 'EM AGAIN W
20 QUESTIONS FamdEM 2560
WITH GOLF’S e st 110
UNINHIBITED St 1 T A5

Switzerland $.Fr. 9.00
UK £2

JAN STEPHENSON




| T

__Here's to more gin taste.

o

DISTILLED LONDON DRY

GIN

DISTILLED FROM 100% GRAIN
NEUTRAL SPIRITS BY
W.&A. GILBEY LTD.
CINCINNATI, OHIO
80 PROCF

| Here’s to a tastier Tom. With Gilbeys.

When you make a Collins, make sure you taste the gin.
Gilbeys. Superb gin taste that's worth a toast.




Sony Tape.
The Pertect Blank.

Color it
o Pigskin.
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Bring home a Sony Audio or Video Tape and what
do you gete The perfect blank.

Electronically designed to capture more sound
than you can hear, more color than you can see.

Look for Sony Tape’s summer specials at your
dealer now.

SONY 1983 Scny Tope Sales Co., A Div, of Sony Corp. of Amenca. Sony is o rademark of Sor
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
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Jill St. John talks
about her first time.

see, he was ltalian, 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 little

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.

STJOHN: 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', really. You

mix of ltalian and Ameri-
can...how interesting. Well, how
was it?

ST JOHN: Very satisfying after
that long, hot day: See, it was
deliciously light...and sO s
refreshing. A very spe- ﬁ* 4
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 to be mixed. It's a light, 48°proof,
refreshing spint, 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!

CAMPARI} Y

e

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

INTERVIEWER: Well, you
seem to have come a long

way since your f ._

first time.

ST JOHN: What -L: —
can | say? It's %ELEA
hard to resist
something
when it just
keeps getting
better and
better.

© 1983 —Imported
by CampanU S A
MNew York, NY
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PLAYBILL

THOSE WHO CONSIDER these the dog days are welcome to paddle,
but with Independence Day shooting past and Labor Day yet to
come, we think this is the time to set sail for unshackled leisure.
Christen this issue the HM.H. Playboy in honor of the ship-
builder, and pardon the scent of champagne. We broke a few
bottles in launching it to you.

At the helm of this month’s Playboy Interview, the firm hand of
Peter Ross Range. He commandeered Atlanta’s own Caprain Out-
rageous, multiple magnate Ted Turner, for a loose, candid cruise
through waters both familiar and uncharted. Then the storm
came and Ted turned terrible. If you think Turner has had rough
sailing, imagine being 22, confused and a major movie star. The
word [from Barbara Grizzuti Harrison is that Timothy Hullon
Has Growing Pains. An Oscar winner at 20 (for Ordinary
Peuple), Hutton has spent a lot of time refining his crafti—and. as
Harrison shows us, he’s working on defining himself. Thomas
Hallmaon swept in with a subtly defined illustration.

Maritime metaphors won't do justice to the story of Paul
Trerice. Perhaps nothing will. Trerice died in 1981, in the pitiless
arms of the U.S.S. Ranger’s Correctional Custody Unit. “Ironi-
cally,” investigative reporter Bruce Henderson tells us, 1 served P
aboard the ship on which Trerice died. I heard enough stories “TERSEN DE BERARDINIS
about ‘correctional time’ to know I wanted to avoid it."” In To-
day’s Navy—Not a Job, an Adventure, Henderson waves a
semaphore of caution—the brand of justice practiced on board
ship may be just as brutal as the sea.

Sex, too, can be brutal, at least in the sort of places Senior Staff
Writer Jomes R. Petersen visited during A Walk on the Wild Side, a
night-bird’s-eye view of the sexual frontier in New York City.
The illustration is by Olivia De Berardinis.

This month’s fiction is amphibious. Mundvs Sign, by Bob
Shacochis, is the tale of a marine biologist who hinds Caribbean
superstition drawing him into its nets. We landed the illustration
(which was hand-crafted with hammer and chisel from flattened
oil drums) from the collection of Haiti’'s star sculptor Serge
Jolimeou. Chet Williamson's Personal Touch concerns a poor fellow
who wants to cancel his magazine subscription. In this case, pro-
tagonist minus subscription may equal proscription.

One of this issue’s high-water marks is the premiere of a new
column, Women, by New York-based Cynthia Heimel. Not simply
a counterbalance to Asa Bobers Men column, it is, in her words.
“a lighthearted report from the female front in the so-called sex-
ual revolution.”™ Heimel is the author of Simon & Schuster’s sum-
mer sensation Sex Tips for Girls, so she ought to know.

Anson Mount, the Pooh-Bah of prognostication, returns this
month with 1983’s Pro Football Preview, movingly illustrated by
LeRoy Neiman. Mount says San Dicgo is soon to Charge to the
Super Bowl. There’s no charge for that inside information.

The Art of Sex is a tantalizing peek at The Blue Book, a sizzling
collection of erotic works collected by Brad Benedict and distrib-
uted by Grove Press.

Jon Stephenson has been the object of a galleryful of carnal
dreams; as the subject of this month’s 20 Questions, she takes a
different tack. We sent Robert Crane, our questing quidnunc, to
stride the fairways of her mind. The answers he collected ought
to be put in a volume titled Sex and the Single Golfer.

You'll revel in the multiple pleasures of Sybil, Contributing
Photographer Ken Marcus’ unbuckling of actress Sybil Danning. She
can swash buckle for buckle with barbarians of all ages. Then.
unfolding in our center, courtesy of Associate Stafl’ Photographer
Kerry Morris, there’s a very important Persson named Carina. We've
got even more cargo than that this month, including The Shuitle

f‘l.;’ ¥

JOLIMEAU

MOUNT

MARCUS

lo Shurt Wave, Danny Goodman's long-range look at short-wave
receivers, and a special Roving Eye on Brazil's startling Senia
Braga, who's starring with Marcello Mostroianni in a steamy new A
movie called Gabriela. You won't be left becalmed. GOODMAN MORRIS
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TODAY, YOUR ENGINE'S
'GOTIT TWICE AS
TOUGH.

those in the past. ; f :
That's why today’s high tech-
nology engines demand a high
technology filter. The Lee Two-Stage
Maxifilter.
The Lee Two-Stage Maxifilter is

built with two stages. Two. A second [
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filter on top of the first for the
kind of protection today’s
engines demand down the road.

LEE TWO-STAGE
MAXIFILTER

BECAUSE YOUR
ENGINE CAN WORK
TWICE ASHARD.
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THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY

in which we of fer an insider’s look at what's doing and who’s doing it

THE DOCTOR

CALLS MARILYN

When  impressionist  Marilyn
Michaels posed for her August
1982 feature (below), we expected
some career spin-offs. One wind-
fall was her new husband,
Dr. Peter Wilk, who introduced
himself after Marilyn guested
on a radio show promoting
her pictorial. Left: the newlyweds.

‘prumgp
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YOUW'RE RIGHT; WE'RE PROUD

pLAYBOY Editor-Publisher Hugh M. Hefner and Lawrence
Hiiford, CBS/Fox Video prexy, unite over the Gold Video
Award earned by Playboy Video, Volume 1 for sales of
more than $1,000,000. CBS/Fox distributes Playboy Video.

THERE'S NO WAY TO TOP THIS, KYM

Below left: May 1982 Playmate Kym Malin, Joe Don Baker
and Kim G. Michel in a demanding scene from their
cinematic triumph Joysticks. Kym has played topless parts be-
fore; the true acting test here was trying to keep a straight face.

JAMES WATT: GO AHEAD,
EAT YOUR HEART OUT

Above, Playmates Lynda
Wiesmeier and Vicki Lasse-
ter join Beach Boy Mike
Love and Dean (Jan and
Dean) Torrence onstage in
Fort Lauderdale just after
the Secretary of the In-
terior tried to nix The
Beach Boys' July
fourth appearance in
Washington, D.C. Left
and right: Lynda
and Vicki offstage.
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BALANCING TERROR
Laurence Gonzales’
America (pravseoy, May) fails to make
available a reasonable solution to terror-
ism. Police-state tactics will not work,
because they only build up support for ter-
rorists. Extra-tight secunty will not work,
because there will always be alternative
targets. My proposed solution is: Instead
of having only the “experts” handle terror-
ism, let the American public handle it
Granted, we shouldn’t form vigilante
SWAT teams. But terrorists must become
the enemies of all Americans. We need to
expose them, not just discuss them.
Jerome D. Reeves
St. Louis, Missourt

I suggest that the Los Angeles Olympic
Organizing Committee and the Olympic
Law Enforcement Coordinating Council
consider utilizing the expertise and the
advice that the Guardian Angels could
offer concerning any gang-related inci-
dents that may arise at the 1984 Olympics.
The Guardian Angels have had a signifi-
cant and positive impact on many Amer-
ican citiecs. The LAP.D. will have its
hands full without having to exert its

cforts toward keeping an eye on all of

L.A’s gangs.

I am very proud that the Olympics will
be held in California. Thanks for The
Targeting of America.

Robert S. Leon
Fremont, California

PHOTOGRAPHIC MEMORIES
Congratulations on May’s dynamic

Playboy Interview with Ansel Adams. A

master, Adams has inspired many photog-

raphers in terms of technique as well as of

composition. His views on nature are as
powerful as his photography.
Stephen L. Bosak
Yonkers, New York

[ can’t help agreeing with Adams’ views
on most subjects, particularly his low

The Targeting of

opinion of Helmut Newton’s work. just
look at what Newton did 10 your May
cover!
R. G. Korth
Milford, Utah

NASTASSIA'S SKINSKI
“In life beauty perishes but not in
art”—Leonardo da Vinci. You have im-
mortalized the subject of Nastassia Kinski
Exposed (vLavBoy, Mav). Thanks.
Scott Hamlin
Redwood City, California

That is the ugliest picture you've ever
used for a cover!
Phil Gabler
Fort Lauderdale, Flonda

[ am astounded, perturbed and awed by
the Nastassia Kinski cover photo on your
May issue. It's the most pleasurable image
I’ve seen in months,

German A. Sanchez
San Juan, Puerto Rico

The pictures of Nastassia Kinski you
printed are a discredit to a very atiractive
woman.

Cam Wingrove
Port Coquitlam, British Columbia

Miss Kinski is a very beautiful, sexy and
talented girl, but none of that comes
through in your pictorial.

(Name and address
withheld by request)

The photos of Nastassia Kinski are aw-
Jul. That kind of mindless, avant-garde,
“Gee, look how clever I am” photography
1s about as erotic as oatmeal.

Terence Hines
Pleasantville, New York

rLAYBOY's Kinski cover proves that the
greatest part of passion is imagination.
Miss Kinski can summon more passion in
her stare than most women can conjure up
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LYNCHBURG |

HARDWARE &GENERAL STDRE
ﬁl

23 Main St., Lynchburg, TN 37352

JACK DANIEL
BLACK LABEL T-SHIRT

| finally did it! | persuaded the Jack Daniel's
folks to let me use their famous Black Label
on a T-shirt. High quality black fabric
{50%/50%) with white lettering. You know
it's real, because it has Mr. Jack’s signature
on the back. A must for collectors and the
ONLY T-shirt authorized by the Jack Daniel
Distillery. Order S, M, L or XL. $8.00
delivered.

Send check, money order or use American
Express, Diners Club, Visa or MasterCard,
including all numbers and signatnre. (Add
6%Y% sales tax for TN delivery)) For a free
catalog, write to Eddie Swing at the above
address. Telephone: 615-759-7184.

A

JOCKSFEEL

COMFORTABLE
INCOLORFUL _ |

_ LE JACQUES. |

Super support.
In DuPont ANTRON®
Nylon/LYCRA®
Spandex. And five colors.
The most comfortable I
jock you'll ever wear.

- Send me I

LE JACQUES SPORTSTRAPS
__Small 26-32 inches I
— Medium 32-38 inches
— Large 38-44 inches
— Red ___Blue ___Black

___Beige.__ White
$9.50 each, including postage. I
Make check or money order
payable to:

LE JACQUES, USA I

Dept. P,73 Martine St

P.O.Box 165

Fall River, MA 02723

NAME I
. ADDRESS '

At Top
Sporting Goods
Stores, too.
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A
Note Of
Interest To
PLAYBOY
Subseribers

Periodically, PLAYBOY sup-
plies carefully screened or-
ganizations (whose products
and services we feel could
be of interest to you) with
the names and addresses of
our subscribers. Most sub-
scribers enjoy receiving mail
of this nature. However, oth-
ers sometimes object to
having their names released
for this purpose. If you wish
to have your name deleted
from lists furnished to out-
side companies, please mail
your written request (and

include your mailing label,

if available) to:

Cynthia Whitner
PLAYBOY Magazine
919 N. Michigan Avenue
Chicago, IL 60611

in their entire bodies. [t would be pointless
to inventory her other physical attri-
butes—they are obvious. [t is her face that
contains more raw sexual energy than a
horde of disrobed beauties. I am certain
that if she had lived in I6th Century ltaly,
Leonardo would have devoted all of his
time to portraiture.

Todd Devereaux

Eau Claire, Wisconsin

SATURDAY NIGHT LIVE
The Playboy Readers” Sex Survey, Parl
Three (rLaveoy, May) is well written and
informative. 1 have several thoughts on
vour conclusions. At one point, you specu-
late as to why a leshian would buy
rLavBoY. The reasons are probably the
same as for gay men. Quite aside from its
well-known pictorials. vour magazine is
perhaps the best on the market. Not only
are vour fiction and humor outstanding,
vour attitude toward fluidity in sexual be-
havior has always been progressive. My
lirst PLAYBOY subscription was given to me
by a straight college roommate as a joke. I
have subscribed ever since. My only dis-
agreement with Kevin Cook concerns his
restatement of Masters and Johnson's con-
clusion that intragender empathy is not
important in fellatio. In my experience,
there have been bad blow jobs. Interest-
mgly enough, the worst was from a man.
So were the best. Keep up the good work.

Jim Connolly

Philadelphia, Pennsylvania

Your May issue carries a purportedly
serious and, God knows, exhaustive and
exhausting examination of sexual idenn-
ty—"normal.” homo and swinging both
wavs. Four pages earlier, the Party Jokes
page reports that pLaveovs Unabashed
Dictionary defines fired fairy as a canned
fruit. Funny, funny. Ha, ha, ha. Your
mucho macho staff really is too much, and
vour editorial stance about open-
mindedness is even fuller of baloney than
Safeway’s warehouse. Having read that
juxtaposition on April Fools’ Day moves
me to muse that there must be some fools
loose in your offices.

Ravmond M. Glasscote
Washington, D.C.

Thanks for the great analvsis of your
survey results in the May rr.avooy. Being a
bi female, 1 was delighted to learn that my
sisters are as highly charged and as sexual-
lv satisfied as I am. I agree with your
findings 100 percent. Bisexual women are
in extremely high demand. You can be cer-
tain that 1t’s easier for women who go both
ways to get a date on Saturday night, The
number of couples who come on to me—
who are interested in ménages—well, 1
couldn’t begin to count them. | was mar-
ried, but two vears ago, at the age of 27, |
got a divorce. My urge for women had be-
come too strong. Now [ can move freely
back and forth between male and female

partners. | seldom have to spend a
weekend alone. As for where mv “quahiy™
sex comes from. I have to admit that at
this time in my life, women provide me
with greater stimulation. So many voung
women are so in touch with their bodies
that being with them is like being in a
sexual laboratory—there’s so much 1o
experiment with. My female lovers are ex-
ceptional cunnilinguists and great fanta-
sizers. They make up for the lack (?) of a
penis with fingers, devices and oral sex.
How about a story on the predominance of
bisexuality in such cities as New York? It
might open a lot of eves.

(Name withheld by request)

New York, New York

THE RIGHT STUFF
Thank you, Tom Boswell, for a fascinat-
ing view of one of baseball’s finest in Palm-
er vs. Palmer (pLaysoy, Mav). It scems
that every baseball fan in America knows
the worth of a pitcher of Jim Palmer’s cali-
ber, with the exception of the people of
Balumore. If the Oriole organization is
ready to deal, there's bound 1o be a market
for a 37-year-old with 263 career victories,
even if he is a hypochondriac.
Michael Dungey
Chester, Illinois

Kudos to Boswell for his superb article
on Jim Palmer. He has succinctly revealed
the essence of what Palmer is about and
what loyal Oriole followers have known for
a long time: that Jim is the premier pitcher
in all of baseball. Although he may be an
enigma, he has surely earned the right to
be accepted for what he is. Oriole fans who
have followed his career understand and
appreciate that,

Robert P. Lloyd
Ellicott City, Marvland

Earl Weaver is a Cro-Magnon (I
wouldn’t want to insult any other primi-
tive men) who did for a living probably the
only thing he could have done. I don'’t care
how great his garden is. Jim Palmer, on
the other hand, would probably be suc-
cessful at anything he did. He’s handsome,
looks great in shorts and is a great athlete.
God knows there are too few of us around.

Howard M. Elson
McKeesport, Pennsylvania

DIDN'T LIKE IT, HUH?

Regarding Norman Mailer's Ancient
Evenings (pLaveoy, April and May): What
drivel. What an extraordinarily faccid
picce of swordsmanship, so to speak. Dis-
appointment compels me to point out that
the emperor wears no clothes.

Sandy Mack
Baltimore, Maryland

SPOUSE + SPOUSE = SPICE

The ladies you introduce to us in Meel
the Mrs_ (pLaveoy, May) are nothing short
of fantastic. Their physical beauty is equal



to that of any 19-year-old you have fea-
tured. But far beyond the physical atri-
butes are the characters, attitudes and
personalities of those women, which prove
that beauty truly is not only skin-deep. As
a husband of 15 years, I know other hus-
bands will understand what I mean when
I say that it is wives such as those that
make it all worth while. To both of them, I
say thank you. To Mr. Griffin and Mr.
Parver, I say congratulations!

Frank Puleo, Jr.

Chicago, Illinois

I suddenly realized that I have picked
up the May issue at least half a dozen
times to gaze at the body of Mrs. Oklaho-
ma, Marilyn Griffin. It’s evident by her
smile and the look in her eyes that she is
very happy. It's just as easy to see why she
won that Tight-Fitting Jeans contest.

{Name and address
withheld by request)

What are those two Mrs. America final-
1sts doing in a feature pictonial? Why 1sn’t
one or the other—or both—Playmate of
the Month?

Steve Dolmer
Gardena, California

Because if they'd been Playmates of the
Month, we'd have had all this while space in
the “Meel the Mrs.” pictorial. In any case,

both wedded Marilyns are blissful vver the ve-
ception yo've given them. Thatl's Marilyn G.
gelling the good news (above) as she recovers
from the tight-jeans contest.

A CLASSICAL GAS

[ must admit I was impressed when
pLAYBOY called me for information about
my Classical Music Lovers’ Exchange,
which was to be mentioned in the Music
section of your April issue. However, 1 was
a little disappointed that the item, when
it appeared in “Fast Tracks,” gave a
somewhat erroneous impression, While
C.M_L.E., a nationwide organization with

LRRREAT LOOKS.
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IT'S GREAT LOOKS'
MEN'S FASHION UNDERWEAR.

Gmeat fMe Grrreat fit.
G Now an even greater assortment of colors, y
[ cm‘s f ncs Including super-sleekstriped, b:krms

‘super-soft hip-hugging terry briefs. /
And lots more. All with that famous .\ |

“Fruit of the Loom® quality. RS ORE . A

“And that makes Great Looks FRUTTOF THE LOOM
undemrear a-grrreat value.

©° 1983 Umion Underwear Co h'rr PO. Box 780. Bowdirty Grésn. KY 42101."An dperating compeny of Northwest Industries
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-~ LEGENDARY
IMPORTED BEER.

Send for a poster of this
San Miguel®ad. $1.25 for
postage and handling to:
San Miguel Poster Offer
P.O. Box 35601
Charlotte, NC 28235

Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. Offer
expires Dec. 31, 1983. Void where
restricted or prohibited by law.

timate import. Expertly
d by San Miguel.

=T))

2000 members, does help unattached clas-
sical-music lovers find others who share
their addiction, it does not “‘get them a
compatible date.” That is entirely up to
them. I provide only information and
memberships to music lovers who write to
C.M.L.E., Box 31, Pelham, New York
10803. Many articles have appeared about
me and C.M.L.E., but it was especially
fun to see my name in PLAYBOY.

Tamara Monique Conroy, Founder

and President
Classical Music Lovers® Exchange
Pelham, New York

SO CALL OFF THE LOCUSTS

A bolt of ightning hit Contributing Editor
David Rensin’s door the other day, leaving
the following message.

Dear Mr. Rensin:

When we finished it, I told you how
much I enjoved the Q.-and-A. session we
did for pLaveoy (20 Questions, May). Now
I want to congratulate you on the result. [
imagined that some of my views would be
out of fashion, with vour editors if not with
you. In either case, I could have come out
sounding like a jerk. Instead, I think it's
one of the best pieces on me in a long time.
I thank you for that.

A small point: Your comment, as well as
the photograph used, implies that I have
some kind of addiction to peanut butter. I
want you to know that my daily habit is
very small; 1 am not dependent; 1 can quit
any time I want to. Also, although Skippy
is OK, the pure stuff is Red Wing. Ask Bill
Buckley.

Charlton Heston
Beverly Hills, California

Rensin replies:

It was good for me, loo. Sertously. Let'’s
have lunch. You bring the Red Wing.

OH, OH, OH WHAT A GIRL
We of the cold North have given a warm
reception to the beauty of May Playmate
Susie Scott. Her tantalizing eyes, gorgeous
body and vitality for life have fired up our
souls and rekindled our collegiate bodies.
Please, just one more photo.
Rob Strahl
Houghton, Michigan

I met Susie Scott in Atlanta several
weeks ago, and I must sav it was a real
pleasure. She is undoubtedly one of the
most gorgeous women I have ever seen.
There is no question in‘my mind as to who
is deserving of the coveted 1984 Playmate
of the Year selection; perhaps another
glimpse will persuade any doubters.

Glenn Williams
Atlanta, Georgia

I could go on for pages trving to de-
scribe Susie Scott. She is by far the finest
Playmate | have ever seen, and my collec-
tion goes back over 200 issues. Our Secu-
rity Police squadron’s Charlie flight has
unanimously elected Susie as its ofhicial
Fantasy Girl. The midnight shift will be a

lot more bearable now that we have her
pictorial to keep us awake at night. (Be-
lieve me, it does.) What do we Service
guys have to do for an encore from Susie—
mvade Cuba?
C. R. Furr
Washington, D.C.
Forgel about imvading Cuba—we're not

going to be party to something like that again.
Here’s your encore picture, though.

I have just finished reading the May
1ssue of pLavsov for the tenth time. I was a
boxer for a few years while in the Air
Force, but I have never had the wind
knocked out of me as much as when [ saw
Susie Scott for the first time.

David L. Cox
Sepulveda, California

I'm a very loyal guy to a very speaal
girl. She lives on campus at the school she
attends. If I'm lucky, I see her on
weckends. Our relationship is supported
bv much love between us and many cold
showers for yours truly. However, if there’s
an ounce of infidelity in my drenched soul,
it belongs to Susie Scott. Great Scott, in-
deed!

David A. Chance
Dunwoody, Georgia

LOUNGING LIZARD
Who took that mahvelous shot of Paul
Shaffer reclining on his piano for the May
Music section? And by the way, is he really
Doc Severinsen’s son?
Jason Rampian
San Jose, California
New York—based photographer Cori Wells
Braun look the prcture. Whale Shaffer s, in
Braun’s words, “wonderfully pleasant and

cooperative,” he'’s no relation to the Sullan of

the Spitvalve. Rumor has it he'’s Billy Pres-
ton’s legendary lost brother, the one who was
hiding when God passed out the funk.
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EUROPE
Amsterdam
Basel
Brussels
Cologne
Copenhagen
Dortrmund
Florence
Frankfurt
Hamburg
Katlsruhe
London
Lyon
Madrid
Murich
MNarites
Mice

Paris
Stockholm
Tonno
Vienna

Tour cities and dates subject to
change based upon final routing.

UNITED STATES CANADA

Atlanta B-13 Montreal B-1E,19,20
Austin 9-18 Ottawa B-22
Baltimore B-15 Toronto B-24, 25
Buffalo 8-11 Vancouver 9-3
Chicago 9-9 Edmonton 9-6
Cleveland 9-11

Detroit 9-10
Hampton, VA B-6
Houston 9-17
Indianapolis 9-13
Los Angeles 9-23, 24
Milwaukee B-27
Minneapolis B-28
New York B-9
Philadelphia 8-5
5t Louws 9-14
S5an Diego 9-21
Seattle 9-1
Worcester, MA B-17

Wherever you're going, Sparkomatic Car Sound value in car sound. Better still, trust your ears and make

will make getting there a lot more fun—espedcially if your own good judgment. _
you're headed for one of the SPARKOMATIC CAR SOUND Come into a Sparkomatic Car Sound Dealer for a :
PRESENTS SUPERTRAMP WORLD TOUR ‘83 concerts. ~ live demonstration. There’s a complete range of high |

_ Because Sparkomatic car stereo, amplifiers,and ~ performance equipment to choose from—infinite - |
speakers deliver the most music for your money. ~combinations to assemble a spectacular sounding car

sumjer testing experts whd‘voted Spgrkomgtg the#1 -

Just listen to ears of exﬂen nce—the major con- tsreo,system.

pa(kdﬁ-uatictar SIun'd. It's the way T'Go.




SUPERTRAMP WORLD TOUR'83.

WIN SPARKOMATIC CAR SOUND PRESENTS SUPERTRAMP
WORLD TOUR ‘83 SWEEPSTAKES PRIZES.
Details and entry blanks available at your nearest
Sparkomatic Car Sound dealer. e,
Grand prize: All expenses paid weekend for two
in Los Angeles in September. VIP tickets to Supertramp
concert—meet Supertramp in person at exciting back-

stage party. Hundreds of other pnzes
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1007 NEUTRAL SPIRITS DISHELED

Gordons and Tonic.
The pleasure is crystal clear.




PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS

“ w v

-ew

-

v
5
i
,
v
t
i

-t
L]

HAWAIIAN PUNCH LINE

The Chicago Tribune ran a story describ-
ing the advice Hawaiians had received to
avold volcanic eruptions. The paper had
the good sense to head the piece: “Hawal
IANS TOLD 50 WAYS TO LEAVE YOUR LAVA.”

TOURIST ATTRACTION

Jerry Frockt used to be a tourism direc-
tor for Broward County, Florida. He made
more than $42,000 a year. One day, he was
imvited on a group promotional tour of
Italy, Spain and West Germany. When
the group got to the Vatican, he slipped on
his yellow-and-green alligator suit—Al E.
Gator is the state’s official mascot—to
pose for snapshots; Vatican guards asked
to see his passport and then asked him and
the rest of the group to leave the square.
“See you later, alligator,” was the greeting
Frockt got back home. County commis-
sioner Nicki Grossman said, **I am embar-
rassed on behalf of Broward County, the
state of Florida and the United States of
America.”

L]

An article appeared in the Los Angeles
Times about the Oakland Feminist Wom-
en’s Health Center Sperm Bank, run by
women who believe that they should be in
control of their reproductive process.
What caught our eye was the quote from
one of the facility’s personnel: “What you
are seeing is that women are taking the
technology into their own hands.”

©

A lanc-.spUndtfn[ Sent us a restaurant
card advertising a Golden Shower Cock-
tail, which costs $3.95 by the pitcher.
Those who wish to enjoy one should rush
to Smith Brothers’ Los Angeles Fish
Shanty and ask for it by name.

o

Tennessee's Cookeville Herald-Citizen
printed a classified ad for a *1978
Triumph Shitfire convertible. Green, 1300-

c.c. enginge, 4-speed. Must sell!” The owner
didn’t say anything about driver comfort.
°

A passenger on the cruise ship T.S.5.
Fairwind of the Sitmar Line sent us a copy
of the shipboard paper that included this
item: “‘Land ahoy! For a clear view of your
anal passage tomorrow, Steve suggests a
pair of our superb Japanese 8x 30 binocu-
lars.” Actually, we think we’ll be too busy
at shufileboard to be interested.

BRAIN WAIVE

You don’t qualify for Mensa? You
can say “‘Pooh-pooh on 1.QQ." and join
DENSA: Diversly Educated but Not
Sertously Affected (if vou can pick out the
misspelled word, you don't qu;ilify}, All
you have to do 1s take a simple test. Con-
sider: *“The oars test (oar, oar): Take two
full-size oars and place them in a shot glass
full of water (Perrier optional). If you find
that you have both oars in the water, vou

aren’t dense enough.”” Presumably, if you
send the DENSA Societv (P.O. Box
214338, Dallas, Texas 75221) five bucks,
that’s proof enough that you belong.

@

Russian scientists have solved the mys-
tery of a computer that worked fine when
men were around but began spewing out
nonsense when women walked into the
room. It turned out that synthetic fibers

in the women’s underwear irritated the

electronic brain. The women have been
ordered to wear woolen undies.
@
Once again, there is mixed news coming
out of Poland. The good news is that de-
spite critical shortages of consumer goods,

a store in Lublin offers a wide selection of

clothing. The bad news is that the shop
sells only to bereaved relatives who want
to make their departed loved ones look
smart for burial.
o
The Fidelity Savings and Loan Associa-
tion of Glendale, California, makes a
reasonable point in a letter it sent out
recently to customers. “What if you were
to dic before completing your IRA pro-
gram?”’ the letter asks. “Untimely death
could have a serious effect on the retire-
ment you've planned.”
®
A sign in a Tokyo hotel that caters to
American businessmen reads: YOU ARE RE
SPECTFULLY REQUESTED TO TAKE ADVANTAGE OF
THE GHAMBERMAIDS.

C FOR CONNUBIAL BLISS

Last year, Murdoch High School in
Winchendon, Massachusetts, offered a
course in Marriage and Family that gave
students some real-life training. Of the 35
kids enrolled in the class, two werc picked
to get married. For six weeks, the bride
planned and priced her wedding, while the
groom took a look at the job market and
made a budget. When the big day arrived,
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A renowned sailing ship artist creates his first worK in porcelain . . .

THE GREAT CLIPPER SHIPS

by L.J. Pearce

A powerful series of twelve collector plates,
each a magnificent example of the long-established tradition
of marine art on fine porcelain.

@ 1883 FP




Issued in limited edition
and available by subscription only.

Advance subscription deadline:
August 31, 1983

The majestic clipper ships ... the
speediest, most graceful sailing ships
ever to sail the seven seas. They set
speed records which stand to this day,
and they inspired a tradition of seafar-
ing art that continues to attract a wide
following. In our own time, perhaps no
other artist has better captured the dra-
ma and power of these magnificent
ships or the excitement of the clipper
ship era than Britain's L.J. Pearce.

Stirring art by an internationally
acclaimed marine artist

During a distinguished career devoted
to re-creating on canvas the force and
intensity of the sea, Pearce has won
the acclaim of critics and collectors
throughout the world. His recent ex-
hibits include important showings at
the Kennedy Galleries in New York, the
Royal Society of Marine Artists, Guild-

Loaded with gold dust valued at over 200.000
pounds sterling, the American Red Jacket cau-
tiously picks her course through treacherous ice
off Cape Hom

hall, London; and the Mystic Seaport
Museum in Connecticut, where his
works are included in the permanent
collection. In addition, he was commis-
sioned to create a series of original
works portraying the tall ships of “Oper-

The famous British Clipper Cutty Sark is shown ina
spar-cracking “tea race” from Shanghai to London.
leading her arch rival Thermopyize.

ation Sail"—considered by many to be
the most memorable event of America's
Bicentennial celebration.

Now, at the height of his career, L.J.
Pearce has created his first work of art
in fine porcelain—“The Great Clipper
Ships.” A series of twelve collector's
plates portraying the majesty and
strength of the fastest and most beau-
tiful ships the world has ever seen.

Each of these plates is, in itself, a
masterful work of art. Together, they
form an incomparable collection that
will be a proud acquisition for every
subscriber . .. a focus for conversation
and admiration wherever they are dis-
played in the home.

The splendor of sea and sail ...
captured with vigor and intensity

The plates themselves will be large in
size—9 inches in diameter—allowing
full scope for Pearce's finely detailed
portraits of the lean-hulled, tall-sparred
clippers. And to capture the essence of
these beautiful ships, Mr. Pearce has
used a full palette of colors—as many
as 15 on each plate. These will be fired
on at a temperature of 800° C to ensure
a beautiful glaze and a richness of
color that will keep its freshness forever.

To provide a distinctive finishing
touch, each plate will be bordered with
a band of pure 24 karat gold, hand-
applied to its rim.

These plates will be created under
the careful supervision of Franklin Por-
celain in Japan, home of some of the
world's most talented porcelain crafts-
men. Throughout every step, the plates
will reflect the standards of excellence
that distinguish the finest works of art
in porcelain.

The Sea Witch off Hong Kong ready for her 74-day, 14-hour run to New York —a record she holds to this day.

Shown smaller than aclual plate size of 9" in diameter.

Pearce's very beautiful and marve-
lously romantic works of art have been
commissioned by Franklin Porcelain
especially for this issue and are avail-
able only on these fine porcelain plates.
This is a collection that will be enjoyed
and prized by all who love the legend
and lore of the sea, the splendor and
grace of sailing ships, and the rich
beauty of art in fine porcelain.

A limited edition
of lasting importance

*The Great Clipper Ships” will be issued
in limited edition, permanently re-
stricted to the exact number of sub-
scriptions entered by the end of 1983.
The accompanying advance applica-
tion is valid only until August 31, 1983.

The finest in maritime ar for display n your home.

As a subscriber, you will receive your
collection at the rate of one plate every
other month. The original issue price of
$55 for each plate will be billed in two
equal monthly installments of $27.50
each. This favorable issue price is guar-
anteed to you for the duration of your
subscription. Each plate will be accom-
panied by a specially written ship's his-
tory. And a Certificate of Authenticity
will be sent with the collection.

As the first works in porcelain by one
of today's leading marine artists, this
collection is clearly destined to have
lasting importance. To enter your sub-
scription for this magnificent collection,
please complete and mail your applica-
tion to Franklin Porcelain, Franklin Cen-
ter, PA 19091 —by August 31, 1983.



Mighty Casey let Muduville down 95 years ago, and there hasn't been a good
baseball poem since. So our oun mighty K.C. (Associate Edilor Kevin Cook)
struck out to find a modern Muduille, to see whether or not the national game
could take one more turn for the verse. This is his reporl.

I't looked extremely grody for the Glendale nine that day:
The score stood six to four, two out, an mning left to play.
All day our California kids held Taiwan’s team at bay,
But their team was Toyota; ours was only Chevrolet.

A faithless few got up to go, to dress for some premiere;

The rest sat tight, their capped teeth bright. They tried to look sincere.
They thought, We're lost if Geoffrey ever gets a chance to bat—

A mellow child'is he, who makes arcades his habitat.

But little Ruth McKenzie stood in first, Todd Smith on deck.

The latter hit like yogurt and the former was a wreck.

She’d smoked some dope the night before with Todd, *“that little sickie.”
Last night she'd had one; now she saw a ball for every hickey.

She took a strike, then took a ball, a fast one, on the knee.

She cried; they sent a runner in and went on Ruthlessly.

Then Todd, aspiring superstud, ignored his female’s trouble—
Ignored his glands for lotus land and calmly lined a double.

Now from that jaded multitude went up a joviess paean.

It trudged atop the burning hills, a song Chavez Ravian.

It struck upon the Valley, making Perrier go flat:

“It’s up to Mellow Geoffrey—not with joy stick but with bat.”

He played right field, because his father’s agent owned the team.
His eyes were lined by vector graphics. Pixels sparked his dreams.
And when, dismayed by all the hype, he wiped away a tear,

The players, fans and parents all felt football season near.

Ten million eyes were on the boy, though mostly through TV;
The little league had signed a little pact with NBC.
And while the Taiwan hurler, Taiwan On, got set to fire,

Geofl’s eyes sought out his only friend—the shortstop, Bill “Blow” Dreier.

But Bill was making Ruth his babe, as trainers stood aghast,

And Geoff was all alone, just three feet nine and shrinking fast.
Close by the semi-laid-back batsman’s nose, a slider broke.

“He must have tilted it,"” said Geoff. “Strike one!” the umpire spoke.

A smile of Krishna consciousness on Geoff’s white visage shone.

He missed Blow Dreier, sure, but still a boy could hold his own.

He winked once to the pitcher—seven fect of thick bamboo—

Then took some smoke he never saw. The umpire said, “Strike two!”

“Stop!”” yelled child psychiatrists, “before he’s traumanzed!”
“It’s bad enough,” cried medicos, “‘that he was circumcised!”
But Geoffrey’s nimble fingers twitched. A furrow etched his brow.
A wvideol savant was he—he'd give no quarter now.

No sneer appears on Geoffrev’s lips; his eyes are Pac-Man blank.
The Taiwanese grin scrutably, like money in the bank.

And now the giant pitcher holds the ball and lobs a change,
And now Geoff’s ears blink energy, a sparkle plenty strange.

Oh! Somewhere in this troubled land, the neon lights are bright,
Bisexuals are cruising gays, and money’s dust is white.

The President thinks right makes might, the villains all get cheered;
It’s weirder still in Glendale—Mellow Geoffrey disappeared!

local shop owners donated flowers, gowns,
tuxedos and refreshments, and the couple
marched from the home-economics room
to the school auditorium, where a science
teacher performed the ceremonv. Without
benefit of a honevmoon, the couple re-
turned to class, and teacher Evelvn Hon-
kala presented all the students with raw
eggs. “‘Just like real babies,” Honkala said,
“eggs enter the world nameless, unclothed
and defenseless.” The kids named their
eggs, made tiny covers and bonnets for
them and painted faces and hair on them.
For the remainder of the semester, the stu-
dents carried egg bassinets to all their
classes to learn, according to Honkala,
that **a baby is a 24-hour responsibility
every dav.” Broken eggs, presumably,
were laid to rest, with bacon for a head-
stone, near a plot of toast.

How about a sequel this fall: Divorce
Court and Child Custody?

.

Pennsylvania’s Merion Square Histori-
cal Society knows about class. When Jackie
O_'s limousine stopped on the way to her
nephew’s wedding, the society chose to
commemorate the event with a 3"x5"
plaque. It reads: THIS ROOM WAS HONORED BY
THE PRESEXNCE OF JACQUELINE BOUVIER KEN-
NEDY ONASSIS ON THE OCCASION OF THE WED-
DING OF JOSEPH P. KENNEDY II AND SHEILA B.
RAUCH, FEBRUARY THIRD. The sign hangs in
the women’s rest room at Ray Utz’s gas-
oline station.

°

South Carolina officials received com-
plaints about a blue-eyed doll called Baby
Darling that says “Kill Mommy”” when its
pacifier is pulled out of its mouth. The
doll, manufactured by a Hong Kong com-
pany, is supposed to just laugh and cry,
but the officials think that it was tampered
with before it was imported.

°

The Idaho Humane Society is looking
for homes and donations for several hun-
dred semiaquatic rodents that the state
will otherwise put to death. The Chicago
Tribune announced it this way: “Group
SEEKS PHILANTHROPIST WHO WILL LEAVE IT TO
BEAVERS.”

LOSER TAKES ALL

Promoters for Muscatine, lowa’s, radio
station KFMH, tired of all the Toughman
competitions 1n local bars, recently spon-
sored the first Quad Cities Stupid Contest.
Arm wrestling, punching bags, darts—
who needs those when vou can have a man
who attaches two strings to his nose for a
memorable rendition of Dueling Nostrils; a
group called The Doctors of Impending
Doom singing Silvis, Silvis to the tune of
New York, New York; and Drake University
quarterback Andy Crawford, who was
first-place loser and $2000 richer for it?
Dressed in pink tutu, red long johns and
red-and-white high-tops, he scaled a carp
accompanied by Tchaikovsky.



Packed
With
Flavor.

A good measure of tobacco flavor. You taste it the
moment you light up. -
You taste it with every puff you take.
Thats what you get with MERIT.
Taste way out of proportion to tar.
[f you smoke for flavor, you'll know.
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© Philip Morris Inc. 1983

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

7 mg "'tar,” 0.5 mg nicotine av. per cigarette, FiC Report Dec 81

27



MUSIC

ECOND TIME AROUND: His tart,
sassy [irst album last year may not
have generated the same kind of windfall
profits as the efforts of those other popular
new tourist attractions Asia and Men at
Work, but Marshall Crenshaw did manage
to top several important critics’ polls as
the most promising new kid on the rock-
‘n’-roll block.

Naturally, his second LP has been hotly
anticipated with the kind of great expecta-
tions that usually spell big pressure. But
over lunch recently, Crenshaw dryly
admitted, ‘I wrote most of these new
tunes two weeks before we had to go into
the studio, because I really had no desire
to write before then. I'd finally realized
that the real reason I write at all is to meet
deadlines, so that then we can go out to
perform. A main function of my songwrit-
ing is just to supply the performer in me.”

Crenshaw’s  laissez-faire attitude ob-
viously works for him, because the new
album, Field Day, serves up meaty por-
tions of economically constructed songs
with bittersweet lyrics. The album is rife
with priceless throwaway lines: “For one
day with you, I would gladly ruin my
reputation. . . . But this time out, he’s
also featuring truly big-beat drumming,
more pungent guitar, even a glimmer of
vintage rhythm-and-blues, via a velvety
cover of the Jive Five's What Time Is IL.

Crenshaw described his style: “I'm a
fanatic for rock-a-billy, soul music, Phil
Spector’s girl-group sound, the Beatles—
but I always keep the influences somewhat
in check when 1 write. What guides me
more are things like getting a really good
rhythmic heartbeat on the bottom of a
song. ['ve always liked slightly melancholy
pop songs that stir your emotions, songs
that have a depth or a meaning to some-
body, even if it’s just me. For instance, I
wrote a song for this album with David
Weiss of the group Was/Not Was called
Monday Morning Rock; iCs about how
strenuous, physically demanding and un-

enjoyable most parties are these days; the
weekend often ends up being more taxing
than the work week.

“It’s important to me that one of the
messages in my albums is ‘Go wild.” 1
don’t like formal, realistic approaches.
Iggy Pop wrote in his autobiography re-
cently that good music should be like a
hallucination, and I agree. If there’s not
something in a song that stirs your
imagination or arouses your curiosity,
then I just don’t want to know about it.”

—CRISPIN CIOE

REVIEWS

With a title as near perfect as [ Hate to
Wake Up Sober in Nebraska, who really
needs to hear the song? That and such
other distinctive titles as Trees in Love and
My Wife and My Best Friend’s Girl lured us
into Wa-Ha Music { Mountain Railroad), by
a self-described “‘tequila-powered trio”
from Madison, Wisconsin, called Free Hot
Lunch. It’s a treat: three-part harmonies,
lilting guitar, mandolin, banjo, sambas
and mambos. The jacket explains that
“musicologists identified Wa-Ha as the
‘Big Wave' that spawned such diverse
musical forms as ‘Wis-Mex,” ‘Rockanorski’

HOT

. Carlos Santana / Havana Moon

2. Katia and Marielle Labeque /
Gladrags

. Jim Capaldi / Fierce Heart

NRBQ / Red Rooster

. The Waitresses / Bruiseology

TRUST US

We're sure that everybody on these
two lists was tryimg to follow The
Kinks' line of advice “Give the People
What They Want.” But, as usual, some
were a lot closer to the mark than others.

and ‘Punk Polka.’ This collection of rare
Wa-Ha recordings has been traced to the
legendary ‘Cuervo Sessions.”” Need we
say more?

.

Party Weekend (MCA), by Joe “King”
Carrasco and the Crowns, is so good that
we were going to put it in the Trust Us sec-
tion and be done with it, but the thought
occurred that the King might need some
explaining. Joe and the Crowns are basi-
cally Tex-Mex pub crawlers who have
been wading in the New Wave surf for
several albums. The comeback of the
farfisa organ has helped them win a few
bookings in smart rock clubs around the
country, but you just can’t disguise this
stuff as anything but what 1t 1is—polka
rock. Muy, muy bueno polka rock but polka
rock nevertheless. But by now, you should
be ready for it. If you buy only one record
this month, buy this one. Aside from its
crazy, punked-up party cuts, there’s a lit-
tle breakup song with an infectious muted
calypso rhythm that will stay with you for
days.

.

It was bound to happen: the video 45—
a video tape that includes two to four
songs, rather like a 45-rpm record. Sony is
now marketing a series of such delights
called Sony Video 45s, and two of the first
releases are classics for anyone’s rock-vid
collection: Michael Nesmith’s Rio and
Cruisin’ and Jesse Rae’s Rusha. Both per-
formers are video pioneers, and these are
the tapes that established their reputations
for producing hot video products. The
Nesmith material originally appeared in
his Grammy-winning feature Elephant
Parts. We like this idea. Each tape is sold
for less than $20, and the price will prob-
ably go down as time goes on. Also avail-
able are tapes by Duran Duran, Utopia,
Todd Rundgren and Bill Wyman.

°

We're sorry we didn’t tell you about
Bobby McFerrin (Elektra/Musician) sooner.
The 1982 debut album somehow got past

(.‘[J\S‘.‘(IJ(‘S m

NOT

L. The Royal Philharmonic Orchestra /
Hooked on Classics Il

. Kix / Cool Kids

. Spandau Ballet / True

. Laura Branigan / Branigan 2

. José Feliciano / Romance in the Night
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PLAYBOY

Try gold rum —the

If you're still it's because you p

drinking har;.-n’t tasted smooth alternative to

whiskey gold rum =

on therocks... on the rocks. bpurbons, blends, Cana
dians, even Scotch. The

first sip will amaze you.
The second will convert
you.

Make sure the rum is
from Puerto Rico.

Rum has been made in
Puerto Rico for almost five
e e S centuries. Our specialized
skills and dedication have produced rums of exceptional
dryness and purity No wonder 86% of the rum sold
in this country comes from Puerto Rico.

RUMS OF PUERTO RICO

Aged for smoothness and taste.

For free "RAums of Puerto Rico™ recipes, write: Puerto Rican Rurns, Dept. P-4,
1290 Avenue of the Amencas, NY, NY 10102 © 1982 Governmenl of Puerto Rico

us and we lost a lot of good listening time.
We've made up for it lately by playing and
playing his low-key cover of Van Morri-
son’s Moondance and his sensational duet
with Phoebe Snow on Smokey Robinson’s
You've Really Got a Hold on Me. McFer-
rin’s a unique musical adventurer whose
voice does more than any synthesizer yet
retains all its human warmth and reso-
nance. Bobby sings the best guitar/wa-wa-
pedal intro we’ve heard since Eric Clapton
left Cream, yet on his own Feline, he segues
into a Bill Withers/Lou Rawls smooth
lyric. The album’s tour de force is a
McFerrin original called Sightless Bird. We
promise no delay in telling you about his
next album, due out this fall.
.

In 16th Century England, people re-
ferred to sexual intercourse as the little
death, the theory being that every time
you played hide the salami, you ex-
pended—literally—some of your hfe
force. Until recently, jazz fans and collec-
tors felt the same way about their prized
older albums: Every spin of that classic
mid-Fifties Miles or Monk LP took it one
step closer to the vinyl day of reckoning.
Steely self-discipline was indicated.

The first hidebound belief was de-
molished, of course, by Hef. The second
condition, jazz inierruptus, was finally
cured by Fantasy Records. A decade ago,
it began reissuing classic jazz releases as
“two-fers”—two albums for the price of
one—sparking an explosion of reissues by
other labels that brought relief to many a
beleaguered jazzbo.

Now Fantasy has done it again. Its new-
ly launched Original Jazz Classics series
consists of 70 LPs from the Riverside and
Prestige catalogs bearing a $5.98 price tag.
Packaged with the original-album art and
liner notes, carefully remastered, the series
is studded with timeless performances.
Three early Miles LLPs {(one with Sonny
Rollins and one with Coltrane), early gems
from Eric Dolphy and Bill Evans, "Trane
with Monk, Rollins with the Modern Jazz
Quartet, Monk playing Duke Ellington—
the superlatives pile up as the list goes on.
Get down to the store and see for vourself.

SHORT CUTS

Rick Springfield / Living in Oz (RCA): Star
of AM and TV, Rick finally sprouted
whiskers—and it shows nicely in his
music.

Martha and the Muffins / Danseparc (RCA):
Here’s proof that there’s more to Cana-
cian rock than Anne Murray and Rush.

Coleman Howkins and Lester Young / Classic
Tenors (Doctor Jazz): Re-release of a rare
conspiracy by the fathers of the tenor sax-
ophone, True class.

Jon Butcher Axis (Polydor): Butcher is the
most liquid, exciting new guitarist we've
heard this vear. You'll be hearing lots
about this black Alaskan and his dynamite
debut album.



Inventory Adjustment Special.
DIRECT FROM U.S. OPTICS QuALITY SUNGLASSES AT FACTORY PRICES

Metal Frame Sunglasses Feature * Impact resistant lenses * Handcratted * Polished glass lenses * Hardened metal frames *

The Classic
Black metal frames, gray lenses.

Sale $12.95 Onl Sale $6.95 Onl
E 222 s | ! N

World Famous Pilot's Glasses
These precision flight glasses are now available
to the public for only $7.95 1f you could buy them
elsewhere, they'd probably cost you over $20.00
Specity gold or silver frames. A $20.00 value
onl yﬁ&‘_’l‘a pairs !ot.i-H'ﬂO
£12.00

Black Metal Frames
Thin and durable black metal frames.
Awviator teardrop style lenses
A 32500 value unlrmﬁ 2 pairs for m

A $30.00 value only $+495. 2 pairs form
$1295
Sale $8.50 Only

Rle'i Tortoise Shell Style
Classic style, large gradient lensn

Sal 12.95 Onl
F eS y

Only
$8-95

Sale
$8.50

Change-A-Matic Flight Glasses
Features lenses that darken outdoors
and change back to lighter tints indoors
Speaily gold or silver frames. A $3000 value

Aviator Teardrop Flight Glasses

Flexible cable temples. gold frames

1, S l\gm]'oud Lens Flight lgl““l“ .

nexcelled glare protection, gold or silver frames.
A $25.00 value cnlym 2 pairs for, ,
£18.00

A $20.00 value only. . 2 pairs for$+8T0 only 544-95. 2 paurs for A $20.00 value only 58-89 2 pairs for.
5350 $16.00 $12.95 825. D(‘ $B.50 $16.00
Sale $9.95 Onl Only | g Sale $8.50 Only
C _s;.e-g% G $1495 $6:93
- _; \ Sale
3 12.95
e

Change-A-Matic Aviator Glasses
Gold frame, flexible cable temples.
Lenses darken outdoors, change back to
lighter tints indoors. A $30.00 value,

Standard Aviator Glasses
A $20 ogiad;llom!]ﬂg;sggld fxaﬂ;ssm
value only. irs for.
Ur‘.ly.g-}-zfgg 2 pairs Im'm W 5O = $16.00

D Sale $8.50

Only
$9:95

Girl Watcher
Gray mirrored lenses, black frames.
A $20.00 value onlyms 2 pairs for.

§a1$12.95 Oul
= S48

Professional Driving & Shooting Glasses
Wide angle amber lenses bnghten visibility.
Gold frames. A $30.00 value only S44795. 205
2 pairs o 1

$25.00

The Sportaman
Sports-graphic on black metal frame.
A 5251 U{‘ value onl\rm 2 pairs forw

$16.00
Style # Quantity Frame Color Price
Black
B Brown
=
D é!au:k
E Black
F
G Gold |
H Black
: nn
] Gold
K Gold
L Gold
Add Postage. Handling and Insurance
%100 per pair 5
. Total

Free case with each pair.

To order your U.S, Optncs"‘ sunglasses, send check or money order
to U.S. Optics,” Dept. 221, P.O.Box 14206, Atlanta, Georgia 30324.
Credit card customers please fill in Card # and Exp. Date.

FREE —limited time only — deluxe velour-lined case with each pair of
glasses ordered (a $3.00 value). Dealer inquiries invited.

Credit card orders may call 1-404-252-0703.

Sale prices effective to Sept. 30, 1983.

Visa or Master Charge # Exp. Date
Name

Address RIS

City State Zip

NOTICE: Don't be fooled by cheap imitations. These glasses are
made exclusively for U.S. Optics.” To make sure you get the best,
order now and if not completely satisfied return for refund within
30 days. No Non-sense 30 day guarantee. € Copyright 1982 USS. Optics™
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f Evelyn Waugh had been bitten on

one leg by Groucho Marx and on the
other by S. J. Perelman and then locked
away with a typewriter and no vaccine, he
might well have produced the complete
works of Peter De Vries. As 1t’s turned out,
we have De Vries himself for that, and in
his latest, Slouching Towards Kalamazoo ( Lit-
tle, Brown), he sets his wacko, witty voice
to a rough retelling of Nathaniel Haw-
thorne’s The Scarlet Letler. Except that
De Vries sets it in the Midwest in the Fif-
ties instead of in Puritan Boston. And the
Hester Prynne character is named Maggie
Doubloon, and when she first appears
wearing her big red A, it is not in public
stocks in the village square but on the bal-
cony of a cheap motel—a moment that in-
spires her to launch a very successful
T-shirt company. There’s more, of course,
than that. Slouching Towards Kalamazoo is
a beauty. Pour a cup of coffee and enjoy it.

°

A young ballplayer’s hitting streak
threatens to break Babe Ruth’s home-run
record, and someone wants to stop him.
Meet America’s newest detective, Mark
Renzler, a former player side-lined by an
eye injury. Dead in Center Field (Ballantine)
has its share of characters: a corrupt
commissioner, a greedy owner, assorted
politicians and hoodlums. And, oh, yeah,
beautiful dames. The plot is the proper
mix of minutiae, improbabilities and sar-
casm. It’s a delight. And we’re not saying
that because one of pLavBoY's own PR
men—Paul Engleman—wrote it. If we
were to let him know just how much we
liked this first novel, he’d be impossible to
work with.

°

Robert A. Nowlan’s The College of Trivial
Knowledge (Willlam Morrow) is (A) the
best, toughest and most intelligent gener-
al-trivia book in five years; (B) the most
infuriating curriculum in the country,
since all categories are divided into B.A,,
M.S. and Ph.D. levels, but Nowlan refuses
to tell you how many correct answers it
takes to earn each degree; (C) the only
place you’re likely to run into Alley Oop,
Judge Kenesaw Mountain Landis,
Nebuchadnezzar and decidophobia (the
fear of making decisions); or (D) all of the
above. Decidophiles will love it.

.

Two small things changed Robert C.
Mason’s view of the supposedly evil and
primitive Vietnamese he was fighting. One
was a water wheel in the Kim Son valley, a
wheel 25 feet in diameter and beautifully
constructed, made of only bamboo and
palm fronds—mno glue, no caulking, just
eficient fitting and weaving. The other
was the tool chest of a master carpenter
that Mason found in a hurriedly aban-
doned hooch, a tool chest neatly filled with
planing blades and carving implements.

The Scarlet Letter retold.

New fiction by Peter De
Vries and Thomas Berger;
Vietnam from the chopper seat.

Memories of "Nam from the air.

“I had never heard of a gook . . . who did
anything but eat rice and shit and fight un-
ending wars,” Mason writes in Chick-
enhawk (Viking), his memoir of his year as
a helicopter pilot in Vietnam. “These tools
and the water wheel convinced me that
there was a successful way of life going on
around us, but all we saw were sav-
ages.”” A veteran with more than 1000
combat missions under his belt, Mason
shows us what it was like to fly choppers

on a constant basis in a war that was crazy
and deadly. He takes us from his first days
of training through the rough vear of ac-
tion to a sad epilog set in the present.
Simply told, honest, detailed, dramatic,
outstanding!

.

Had Thomas Berger’s latest novel, The
Feud (Declacorte / Seymour Lawrence),
appeared on The Tonight Show, it would
have been as one of those guys who spends
a week setting up 10,000 dominoes
in complex patterns, the whole thing going
ofl like fireworks when the first one is
flicked. The first domino to kick ofl
The Feud is a seemingly innocent Dag-
wood act: Dolf Beeler walks into a hard-
ware store in a neighboring small town to
buy some paint stripper. He gets into an
argument with the owner’s son; the owner’s
ratlike cousin pulls a gun on him; and we're
off, one unhappy turn booting the next in
the butt until the feud has spread through
two communities, ruined lives and careers
and left a few people dead or wounded—
a black-comic lesson in bad karma if ever
there were one. Berger writes with fond-
ness and understanding of the Ohio Valley
not-quite-white trash who people his novel
and even manages to pull off a Romeo and
Juliet subplot amid all the feudin’, fightin’
and a-fussin’. The Feud is good fun.

.

If you're weary of stories about unreal
people who jog faithfully, dine whole-
somely and live superbly, pick up Andre
Dubus’ collection of short fiction The Times
Are Never So Bad (Godine). His characters
are an ordinary lot of smokers and beer
drinkers, of waitresses and laborers. The
odds are good that his working-class char-
acters will remind you of people you know;
they are even better that his intense and
elegantly told stories will touch you.

BOCK BAG

Sometimes They Bite (Arbor House), by
Lawrence Block: The author of the very
successful Matthew Scudder mystery
novels and the Bernie Rhodenbarr burglar
books presents a collection of early short
fiction, including the debut appearances of
Scudder and Rhodenbarr, two of our favor-
ite heroes,

Writers’ Fighters and Other Sweet Scientists
(Andrews & McMeel) is a collection of
boxing pieces by one of the nation’s
best sports columnists, John Schulian.
Although written on deadline with one eye
on the clock, these stories are as elegant as
anything that’s come along since A. J.
Liebling raised ring writing to an art,

El Vago (Atheneum), by pLaveoy Con-
tributing Editor Laurence Gonzales: A
bloody fiction about the Mexican revolu-
tion, inspired by tales the author heard
from his grandfather.



By BRUCE WILLIAMSON

coMPARED WITH the mediocre competition
(sce Spacehunter, reviewed below), Return
of the Jedi (Fox) is another rousing enter-
tainment in George Lucas’ nine-part epic
derived from Star Wars. After this, the
third film of the middle wilogy, he'll go
back to the very beginning of the Star Wars
legend, which has already made movie his-
tory. In its script, Return of the fedi falls a
bit short of its predecessors, and director
Richard Marquand hasn’t quite got
Lucas™ magic touch. But it’s pretty breath-
taking as outer-space adventures go. Who
doesn’t want to know the ultimate fate of
Darth Vader or witness the cfforts of Luke
Skywalker, Han Solo and Princess Leia
(plaved by Mark Hamill, Harrison Ford
and Carrie Fisher, in casc you've been in a
cultural coma for the past six years) to
avert a galactic catastrophe? Joining Yoda,
Chewbacca, R2-D2 and C-3PO in Jedi’s
catalog of creatures are a fat, froglike bad
guy named Jabba the Hutt and some
squat, fuzzy-wuzzy warriors known as
Ewoks, whose cuddlesome charms may
eclipse E.T.’s. Like his friend Steven Spiel-
berg. Lucas continues to make moviegoing
the kind of innocent, awe-struck pleasure
it used to be when we were all light-years
vounger. ¥¥¥
°

Computer-age cinema brightens up con-
siderably with John Badham’s exhilarat-
ing and timcly WarGomes (MGM/UA).
This, plus the curremt Blue Thunder,
should add luster to Badham’s reputation
as a savvy commercial director. An ingen-
1ous screenplay by Lawrence Lasker and
Walter F. Parkes takes us shivering toward
apocalypse when a precocious high school
boy (voung Matthew Broderick, scoring
again after his debut in Max Dugan Re-
turns) inadvertently orders World War
Three. The lad’s deadly weapon, of
course, is the home computer he generally
uses for all sorts of domestic mischief. But
once he plugs into our NORAD missile
codes, hell breaks loose, and WarGames
makes the most of it. It's moralistic and
stretches logic a bit, but it’s consistently
gripping. There’s fine support by Ally
Sheedy as a plucky teenaged confidante
and by John Wood and Dabney Coleman
as a couple of the grownups responsible for
creating the Irankenstein-monster comput-
er that won’t be called off. Terrific. ¥¥¥1%

°

Richard Pryor plays another electronic
genius manning computers in the jumbled
plot of Superman Ml (Warner). Despite
Pryor’s help and director Richard Lester’s
famous flair for sight gags, this scries has
begun to show signs of strain. Still glo-
riously square as a Superman on the
skids—drunken, horny, unshaved, undone
by his depraved alter ego—Christopher
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Jedi jazzman in Jabba's lair.

Summer fun with Jed,
Superman; thrilling
WarGames, sexy Breathless.

Kaprisky, Gere strike sparks in Breathless.

Reeve courts Annette O’ Toole and beds a
sexy villainess (Pamela Stephenson) who's
in league with an evil computer tycoon
(Robert Vaughn). All familiar, flyvaway
fun but seldom truly airborne. ¥¥%
L

No remake of Breathless, however fine or
cleverly finagled, can avoid comparison
with Jean-Luc Godard’s original. Made in
1959, Godard’s first feature was a seminal
existential film of the French New Wave—
with Jean-Paul Belmondo blazing to in-
ternational stardom as a petty crook, a
murderous but amiable mugger who has a
kind of crush on Humphrey Bogart. Play-

ing his amoral companion, an American
student who casually betrays him, Jean
Seberg had the best role of her career.

Reset in modern Los Angeles and its en-
virons as a superstar turn for Richard
Gere, the new Breathless (Orion) has lost
its aesthetic and intellectual cool. Even so,
Gere delivers another tour de force, look-
ing doomed and dangerous as a cop killer
on the lam, with winsome French discov-
ery Valerie Kaprisky as an exchange stu-
dent who’s majoring in architecture. Their
love scenes are hotter and barer than those
in Godard’s film, if not quite so incendiary
as the advance publicity led one to
expect. By way of updating, director Jim
McBride (an alumnus of the Sixties under-
ground-movie movement) has made the
Gere character a jittery psychopath whose
idols are the singer Jerry Lee Lewis and a
comic-strip hero called the Silver Surfer.
He’s also got Gere and Kaprisky making it
behind the screen of a trashy B-movie
house showing Gun Crazy. That’s reaching
for it. McBride’s Breathless does a lot of
reaching, The good news is that the hunky,
revved-up world of L.A. 1983 depicted
here has a bristling life of its own—hip,
kinetic and exciting enough to hold audi-
ences whose memories don’t stretch back
two dozen years. ¥¥¥

°

Something exciting has to happen when
one of the screen’s hottest sex symbols en-
tices a truly great movie actor in a modern
classic fairly seething with lust, human
comedy and primitive passion. The per-
formers, of course, are Brazil’s steamy
Sonia Braga and the matchless Marcello
Mastroianni. The vehicle is Gobriela (UA
Classics), adapted from a Jorge Amado
novel that made Braga a superstar in an
earlier incarnation as a TV series for home
consumption in Brazil. Director Bruno
Barreto (whose Dona Flor and Her Two
Husbands brought world-class celebrity to
Sonia) has considerably more plot here
than one small, sun-baked movie romance
can actually hold. What you need 1o note
and remember is the relationship between
a local bar owner known as Nacib the
Arab (Marcello) and the muddy, un-
scrubbed native beauty (Sonia) he hires
as his cook, little dreaming how she
will churn up his settled existence. Doin®
what comes naturally is Gabriela’s
personal code, and that kind of sponta-
neous sensuousness is Braga's stock in
trade. She'’s irresistible (see Roving Eye,
page 201, for proof) and makes Gabriela
her own against formidable odds, since
the director, the screenplay itself and the
camerawork seem conscientiously orches-
trated as a star turn for Mastroianni.
Shambling and scintillating at the same
time, he takes over but never quite lets
the chemistry with his co-star slip away—
that would be madness. Gabriela is slight,
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DO YOU SEE A PRACTICAL CAR
OR A PERFORMANCE CAR?

Take a close look at this
inkblot.

We'd like to ask you a
few questions about what
you see.

Do you see power
or economy?

A powerful engine and
an economical engine are
mutually exclusive con-
cepts, right? In the case of
Saab, the answer is a defin-
itive “not necessarily”’

Consider Saab’s APC
Turbo. On the one hand,
its 0-60 acceleration will
leave dust on the wind-
shields of BMWs and
many other “performance”
cars. Or as the usually re-
served New York Times
put it: “When the [A.PC.]
turbo cuts in, thereis a
sensation of soaring, of
gathering yourself up and
flying faster with such a
rush of adrenaline and no
end in sight”

Yet all this power and
exhilaration are achieved
with better gas economy”
than the old fuel-frugal
Volkswagen Super Beetle.

Do you see a
suspension system designed
for vacing or for safety?
Over the years, Saab

has built up quite an im-
pressive record on the
international rally circuit.
Their drivers give much
of the credit to Saab’s
double-wishbone sus-
pension and front-wheel
drive system, which allow
Saab to maneuver and
take corners as well as a
sports car. (We would say
better than a sports car,
since Saab regularly
beats sports cars in such
events. )

If you don’t happen to
have racing in your blood,
you might notice the more
practical applications of
front-wheel drive and taut
suspension. Like helping
you safely through the first
snowfall.Or the last rainfall.

Do you see a car
designed for holding the
road or for holding
luggage?

Before Saab engineers
designed cars, they were
designing airplanes. Soit’s
not surprising that Saab
was one of the first cars to
utilize the aerodynamic
hatchback design.

To some Saab owners,
it's another contributing
factor to their cars’ superb

handling characteristics.
To others, it’s been a
legitimate excuse to
postpone indefinitely the
purchase of that unre-
lentingly utilitarian device
—the station wagon.
(Saab’s hatchback design
affords its owners the
carrying capacity of a
station wagon-56.5 cubic
feet of luggage space in
the 3-door model.)
[ 1983SAAB PRICE** LIST
9003-door.................. 810,750
S004-door ..................81L050
S005S3-door. ............... . $13,550
S900S4-door................. $13,950
900 Tierbo3-door .. ........... $16,510

900 Tibod-door .......coun.- $16,910
Automatic transmission $370 additional.

Back to square one.

If you're still undecided
as to whether you see a
practical car or a perfor-
mance car, don’'t worry.

Saab’s version of the
Rorschach test is much
like the real one. Any an-
swer is correct.

While our version may
not reveal your personality
traits, instinctual drives, or
hidden neuroses, it should
reduce any anxieties you
might have about buying
a Saab.

The most intelligent car ever bult.

*Saab 900 5-speed APC Turbo: @EPA estimated mpg, 34 estimated highway mpg. Use estimated mpg for comparison only. Mileage varies with speed, trip lengih and weather.
Actual highway mileage will probably be less. **Manufacturer’s suggested retail prices. Not including taxes, license, freight, dealer charges or options. There are a limited number of
turbo models available with Saab’s Exclusive Appointments Group, which tncludes: leather upholstery, fog lights, front console and electric sunroof, at additional cost.
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charming and spirited, even though it falls
short in comparison with those virtuoso
comic duets that Marcello and Sophia
Loren used to play to the hilt. ¥¥'%
°

A timid college professor who lectures
on chivalry stumbles into Chicago’s under-
world and soon finds himself moonlighting
as a bogus master mobster called Doctor De-
troit (Universal). He also enlists a fetching
quartet of party girls (Donna Dixon, Fran
Drescher, Lydia Lei and Lynn Whitfield)
to help him fight a big, bad gangster lady
known as Mom (Kate Murtagh). Based on
a brain storm by Bruce Jay Friedman,
who helped write the screenplay directed
by Michael Pressman, Detroit is a runaway
comic vehicle for Dan Aykroyd, among the
funnier alumni of Saturday Night Live.
Howard Hesseman ( Johnny Fever of TV's
WKRP in Cincinnati) lends support, too,
yet all their hip city slickery never quite
gels. The curse of television scene stealers
when they hit the big screen is a kind of
self-congratulatory air—as if an audience
ought to roll in the aisles on faith, having
learned during prime time how hilarious
these comics can be. Director Pressman
compounds the problem by assuming that
loudness and speed are adequate substi-
tutes for style, and Aykroyd has to work
hard—often too0 hard—to sustain the
frenetic pace. Considering the fact that his
stairway to movie stardom thus far in-
cludes such rickety missteps as 1941, The
Blues Brothers and Neighbors, 1'd call Doc-
tor Detroit a mild upswing for Aykroyd. ¥¥

°

Moviedom’s technical wizards are still a
long way from perfecting 3-D, according to
the evidence afforded in Spacehunter (Co-
lumbia), subtitled “Adventures in the For-
bidden Zone” This tongue-in-cheek
melodrama, at the screening I attended
(dutifully donning my throwaway glasses
to get zapped by the special effects
bounced off the screen at regular inter-
vals), looked more like a mud-in-your-eye
imitation of Star Wars—but, of course,
with a comic slant borrowed from Raiders
of the Lost Avk. The damned glasses were
only a shade less annoying than the pic-
ture as a whole, in which Peter Strauss
plays a futuristic trouble shooter trying to
rescue three female astronauts who have
crashed on a hostile miniplanet. There he
encounters another comely Earther (Molly
Ringwald), his side-kick for an onslaught
of slam-bam-pow skirmishes directed by
the usually capable Lamont Johnson.
Spacehunter’s humor is finally crushed by
the weight of high-tech tricks and hard-
ware. ¥¥

.

Watching Valley Girl (Atlantic) is some-
thing like paying a brief, frenzied visit to
another planet. The Valley, of course, is
the San Fernando, where the Reagan era
appears to have encouraged a new, nitwit
breed of conservative teenagers—looking
preppie and going to proms within a
stone’s throw of downtown L.A. or deca-

¢ :?nh.:s

Lydia Lei, Lynn Whitfield, Dan Aykroyd splash it up in Doctor Detroit.

Aykroyd and 3-D still
looking for the big hit,
but a train robber scores.

Spacehunter: Gadgetry's not enough.

Grey Fox doing what he does best.

dent West Hollywood. In this tolerant,
good-natured satire directed by Martha
Coolidge (screenplay by Wayne Crawford
and Andrew Lane, who also coproduced),
a Hollywood punk with a touch of purple
in his hair is so far out—like, totally
alien—to a Valley girl, he’s, like, tragic.

Not like the bitchin’ local boys who can
borrow Dad’s Mercedes. And there,
buried in jargon, lies the entire plot, with
winsome Deborah Foreman as the girl, a
latter-day suburban Juliet whose hangdog
Hollywood Romeo is engagingly played by
Nicolas Cage (an appealing newcomer
who prefers not to mention that he’s Fran-
cis Ford Coppola’s nephew). Music by
such groups as The Clash and Men at
Work provides lively accompaniment for
these updated social studies—a little too
mild at times for my taste but a pleasant
exercise in culture shock even so. There’s
more snap when Frederic Forrest and Col-
leen Camp upstage the kids as Deborah’s
aggressively indulgent parents—a couple
of pot-smoking late-Sixties leftovers who
cannot quite fathom that their charming
daughter is a square or, God help us, a
chilling reincarnation of Gidget. ¥¥%
L]

Winning is the word for The Grey Fox
(UA Classics), showered with Canadian
Genie awards—north of the border,
they’re akin to Oscars—in virtually every
major category. Richard Farnsworth, cited
for best performance by a foreign actor, is
a grizzled American veteran of hundreds
of movies, here playing his first leading
role as Bill Miner, gentleman thief.” A
Canadian folk hero of some renown, Miner
held up stagecoaches in the US. during
the late 19th Century, served 33 years in
San Quentin and was sprung into a brand-
new century in 1901. In this film, by
screenwriter John Hunter and director
Phillip Borsos (both of whom won bests in
their categories), Miner begins to adapt to
modern times after he sees that 1903 silent
classic, The Great Train Robbery, bungles
one attempt to emulate it, escapes to Brit-
ish Columbia, then scores a big first with a
$7000 haul from the Canadian Pacific
Railway. The law gets on him just as he
seems ready to settle down with a feisty
small-town lady photographer (Jackie
Burroughs). There are lots of nice wry
touches in Grey Fox, all beautifully under-
stated by Farnsworth and given a distine-
tive period style by Borsos. Don’t expect
pell-mell excitement reel by reel. Few
movies about high adventure are so reflec-
tive, personal and low-key. ¥¥¥



MOVIE SCORE CARD
capisule close-ups of current films l_ I O U O R E é l T A L | A N O

by bruce williamson Tuaca. Among its exquisite tastes one can perceive a whisper
Angelo, My love Gypsies do their of vanilla and a kiss of orange. Very ltalian and completely delicious. A golden
thing, directed by Robert Duvall.  ¥¥ amber liqueur with a rich aroma and bouquet that pleases the senses.
The Black Stallion Returns Plucky boy Tuaca. About $15 the bottle.
loses horse to Arab nagnapers. ¥y
Bive Thunder Scheider in the sky
with chopper, hell-bent. wy
Breathless (Reviewed this month) OK
if you missed Seberg, Belmondo.  ¥¥¥
Doctor Detroit (Reviewed this month)
Another warm-up for Dan Aykroyd. ¥¥
Exposed The real itement  1s
watching Nastassia Kin W
Fanny & Alexander Ingmar Bergman
mellowing very well. Yy
Flashdance  Box-office  fireworks;
trendy but empty. ¥y
The Flight of the Eagle Chilling arctic
adventure, with Max von Sydow. ¥¥¥
Gabriela (Reviewed this month) Tor-
rid Braga and Mastroianni. WY,
Gandhi A must even before they gave
it a great bundle of C S. YVYY
The Grey Fox (Reviewed this month)
The Canadian pr vent to this bio of
a legendary jailbird. ¥y
Heads or Tails Noiret and Serrault as a
flaky, very French odd couple. ¥¥
The Hunger Deneuve, Sarandon and
Bowie as a freés chic trio of vampires. ¥¥
Local Hero Burt Lancaster as an oil ty-
coon buying a village in Scotland. ¥¥¥
Monty Python's The Meaning of Life
Gross, grand, damnably funny. ¥¥¥%
Out of the Blue Purc punk melodrama
by Dennis Hopper, with Linda Manz a
memorable teenaged troll. ¥
The Personals Love on wheels in
Minneapolis. ¥y
Querelle G n
Fassbinder’s swa g ¥
Return of the (Reviewed this
month) The saga continues apace. ¥¥¥
The Return of Martin Guerre France’s
ace Gerard Depardieu in odd, engross-
ing historical drama. ¥y
Say Amen, Somebody Top soul singers
belting out Gospel truth. ¥4
Spacehunter (Reviewed this month)
Spoofing astropics in murky 3-D.  ¥¥
Superman Ml (Reviewed this month)
Is it a bird, a plane—or Pryor?  ¥¥%
Tender Mercies Duvall in fine lorm as
a faded country-and-western star. ¥¥¥
To Begin Again Oscar’s bemign but
boring choice as hest [ gn film.  ¥¥
La Traviata Zellirelli’s filmed opera is
so opulent, you may not miss the Garbo
version known as Camille. ¥y
Twice upon a Time An adult cartoon
feature. ¥y
Valley Girl (Reviewed this month) The
return of saddle shoes and proms. ¥¥%2 |
WarGames (Reviewed this month)
Computer whiz kid unleashes the
Nukes. ¥y

IVYY Don’t miss ¥¥ Worth a look |
¥¥¥ Good show ¥ Forget it | THE SOLID GOLD SOUND
. Quality Receivers, Cassette Decks, Turntables, Loudspeakers, Car Stereo

Stereo Video Recorders, Digital Audio Disc
198 1 MARANTZ CC). INC
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If any pro ed
camera beats the
Pentax Super Program,

we'll buy it for you.

Frankly, the chances of finding a
programmed camera that beats the
new Pentax Super Program in the
features test at the right are down-
right nil. We scrutinized and analyzed
every programmed camera sold in

the US.A. today. Not one
measures up to all these
advantages of the Super
Program and the state

of the art now.

No other brand of
programmed camera
gives you these six

ways to shoot: Pro-

grammed, aperture
priority, shutter priority,
metered manual, pro-
#o grammed auto flash

*and TTL auto flash. With
i’ 'the Pentax Super
| u can select the mode that best
\ suits your shot. You can change
modes at will. Take the easiest
approcach to the perfect picture. Orr,
the most creative.

No programmed camera in the
world delivers more information to the
viewfinder. Your eye stays on the shot
while the exclusive LCD digital displcay
in the Super Program viewfinder
keeps you informed and in contraol.

The Pentax Super Program’s
1/2000th shutter speed is twice as fast
as any other programmed camerass.
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The flash sync is faster, at 1/125th. The
hand-held programmed exposure
range is wider. The advantages of this
state of the art programmed camera
go on. And beyond any other brand of
programmed camera on the market.
But if you can find a camera that

Compare other

meets all and exceeds one or more
features of the Pentax Super Program
listed below; don't be shy. Let us know:
We'l send you the retail price of
that camera.

Which you may well spend on a
new Pentax Super Program after all.

grammed cameras with
the new Pentax Super Program here.

Programmed Programmed Programmed Programmed

Pentax Camera Camera

Camera Camera

Shutter Cocked Indicalgr

October 31, 1983.

Magic Needle Film Loading

Automatic Fast Shutter

Super Brand: Brand: Brand: Brand:
Program Model: Model: Model: Model:
Exposure Modes:
Programmed
Aperture Priority
Shutter Priority
Metered Manual /
Programmed Auto Flash ,
TTL Auto Flash '7
R 7
Viewfinder Data 23
{All modes combined) Items
Battery-Saving LCD Viewfinder
Readodt : v Complete this chart with
I e V74 the fecrtures of any other
4X, 2X, X, %X Exposure brand of programmed
Compensation / camera sold at retail in
Exposure Compensation the US.A. asof May 1,
in Viewfinder v’ 1983, If you can find a
Light for Viewfinder Display , camerda that meets all
LCD External Readout ] (_ L and exceeds one or
Depth of Field Preview v ggﬂre tesclrlmres of the
Metal Shutter X super PIDQI‘CI[I]
1/2000th Second = listed here, we'll by it for
SHLElSreed v’ you. (One camerd per
Pushbutton Shutter Control 5 customer. ) Offer expires
/
/
v
v

Aperture Display in View-
finder, Pgm. Flash Mode

when Loading Your Name
Film Motion Indicator Address
1/125th Second Flash Gty
Sync Speed
Flash Distance, Program 233 State Zip
Mode (ASA/100 Film) ft Lm )
ne

An exclusive U.S,A. two-year limited warranty/
product registration covers the Pentax Super

Audible and Visual
Flash anfinnation

ALY

Program Body. Warranties apply only to pro-

s originally distributed in the United
States by Pentax Corporation. 35 Inverness
Drive East, Englewoad, CO.

PENTAX

SUPER PROGRAN

©1883 Pentax Corporation, 35 inverness Drive Englewood, CO 80112,
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By TONY SCHWARTZ

BEAR WiTH ME for a moment.

On one side, we've got our plaintiff,
Dennis Frazier, a huge man with a Fu
Manchu mustache. On the other side is our
defendant, Conrad Bergesson, a craggy-
faced, emaciated-looking fellow.

Bergesson, we learn, 1s the owner of K-9
Behavioral Consultants. That is a fancy title
for dog trainer. Frazier, it seems, hired K-9
to teach obedience to Rusty, the sloe-eved
Doberman at his side. His complaint, he
tells Judge Joseph A. Wapner, is that while
he paid K-9 $250, his dog “has never come,
never to this day, except when you bribe
him with food.”

Bergesson’s turn follows. “May I please
the court to have a minute?”’ he asks, and
then proceeds to demonstrate that trusty
Rusty responds just fine to his commands.
The real problem, he tells the judge, is that
Frazier has spent no time practicing with
Rusty on his own. And for that sort of be-
havior, Bergesson’s contempt is undis-
guised. “A man has no time for his dog,” he
says, “then I have no time for him.”

It was midwinter, and I had just flipped
on the television set in my Midwest hotel
room when I was plunged unexpectedly
into this gripping courtroom drama. Tele-
vision doesn’t surprise me often, but this
was an exception. My first thought was,
These guys can't be serious. My next
thought was, Who could make up this sort
of swff? And then, Why would anyone
want to make this stuff up? And, finally, If
this is so preposterous, how come I can't
take my eves off the tube?

Apparently, I'm not the only one who
was put off—and then drawn in. The Peo-
ple’s Court, now carried on 151 stations
across the country, has, in just two years,
become one of the most popular shows in
syndication. But for seven vears before that,
its producers sought unsuccessfully to sell
their deceptively simple concept: a show
based on real-life cases from small-claims
court.

Brandon Tartikoff, president of NBC’s
entertainment division, was one of the early
nonbelievers. “The whole thing seemed,”
he remembers ruefully, “like such schlock.™

But exactly, Brandon!

For better or for worse, The People’s Court
is the realest show on television. More real
than Real People. More incredible than
That's Incredible. As grim and gritty, as taw-
dry and trivial, as proud and prickly as your
average, everyday American.

There’s the outraged mother of the bride
who refuses 10 pay $520 to a band that
showed up an hour late for her daughter’s
wedding—minus a keyboard player. { Judg-
ment to the band of $225.) Or the owner of
a telegram stripper service suing to get her
$100 fee from the woman who bought a tele-
gram as a present for her boyfriend and

TELEVISION

Courtroom drama,
the perfect show
for daytime TV.

then refused to pay because the stripper
peeled down only to bikini undenwvear
rather than to a G string. ( Judgment for the
owner.)

To ferret out these bizarre tales, the pro-
ducers sift through the small-claims cases
filed in some 20 courts around Los
Angeles. Then they phone the most in-
teresting-sounding people. In exchange for
dropping their court actions and agreeing
to have them secttled on television, the
plaintiff and the defendant are offered a
minimum payment and a chance to plead
their cases before a national audience.
As in California small-claims court, a win-
ning plaintiff on The People’s Court stands to
get whatever he sued for up to $1500. Unlike
small-claims court, if the finding is for the
defendant, each party receives $250 just for
appearing.

The People’s Court represents daytime
television distilled to its essence. Prime time
traffics mostly in glamorous escapism.
Daytime, filled with game shows, soap
operas and talk shows, has always featured
people more preoccupied by everyday hopes
and fears. The folks on The People’s Courl
certainly fill that bill. To watch the show is
to feel relieved that however bad your trou-
bles may be, they’re not as bad as the ones
you’re watching. At the same time, you
can’t help choosing sides, to cheer for your
favorite and to wish the worst for the other
side.

It's precisely that dual appeal—the
chance to feel superior and to identify at
the same time—that has fueled a whole
genre of successful daytime shows. The ex-
amples abound: Queen for a Day, Strike It

Rich, The Big Payoff, This Is Your Life and
the granddaddy of them all, Truth or Con-
sequences, which ran for an unmatched 34
years.

Thus, it’s no surprise that the man re-
sponsible for half of those shows—includ-
ing Truth or Consequences—is now an
executive producer of The People's Court.
*“The beautiful thing about this show,” says
Ralph Edwards, who at the age of 70 retains
the enthusiasm of a true believer,
*is that the people forget they're on televi-
sion. They really do.”

Credit for the no-nonsense atmosphere
on The People’s Court is due in large part to
its star: Judge Wapner. At first glance,
Wapner seems so much like one’s fantasy of
a judge—silvery hair, stentorian voice, stern
manner—-that it’s hard to believe he's the
real thing. But then, what actor playing a
judge would berate gumchewers in his tele-
vision courtroom, bristle at their bad gram-
mar and wander off occasionally on esoteric
points of the law?

As it happens, Joe Wapner did attend
Hollywood High, but he is also every bit a
judge—a past president of the California
Judges Association who retired three years
ago, at the age of 60, after two decades on
municipal- and superior-court benches. Yet
somehow, he manages to treat his new role
as seriously as he did his old one. “There
was one show,” he remembers, “where [
continued a case for 30 days. It was a
paternity suit over a horse, and I ordered a
blood test. The producers were a little bit
annoyed, but I said to them, ‘Just let me do
my job and vou try to figure out how to fit it
into a program.’”

Indeed, Wapner barely seems to notice
that he’s in show business. Sure, he's rec-
ognized now in airports, is asked to speak
to law students at Yale and earns more
money than he ever did before. But he
has wrned down a guest shot on The
Love Boat and has declined innumerable
offers to sign autographs at shopping
centers—even though he’s been offered
what he describes as *“sums vou wouldn't
believe.”

“I'm a judge,” says the judge, “not an
actor.”

It’s because Wapner believes that so fer-
vently that he makes us overlook the pre-
posterousness of the cases he considers. Five
times a week, Wapner rewards real-life good
guys and punishes real-life bad guys. He’s
in the business of distinguishing between
right and wrong, and he’s genuinely good at
it. That’s an irresistible lure.

I realized how strong a lure at the end of
the first show | watched, after he returned
from his chambers and a commercial
break to render his decision in the case of
*“The Undisciplined Doberman.”

When Wapner found for my guy—
Bergesson, the craggy-faced dog trainer—
I burst into applause.
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THEY'RE NOT SUNGLASSES. THEY’'RE GARGOYLES.”

In fact, Gargoyles put sunglasses to shame...in looks,
comfort and performance. Fashionably designed for both
men and women, Gargoyles are the beginning of a new
era in classic eyewear.

Impact Resistant

Gargoyles' incredible strength
was matched against the blast
from a 12-gauge shotgun. The
unique one-piece polycarbonate
Lensframe™ survived with only
a few small dents, proving that
Gargoyles greatly exceed the
performance standard of average
safety glasses.

Scratch Resistant

Another advantage is that Gargoyles, unlike
sunglasses with plastic lenses,are highly scratch
resistant. Lens abrasion is virtually a thing of the
past, as demonstrated by the steel wool test

SUNGLASSES

Aerodynamic Wrap Design

Gargoyles’ aerodynamic wrap design protects eyes from
wind, rain, snow and dust. At the same time, they filter out
83% more incidental light and more harmful ultra-violet
rays than ordinary sunglasses.

Gargoyles are available
in five fashionable lens
tints for various sports
and sun conditions. Perfect
for today’s active lifestyle.

See for yourself. There's more
to Gargoyles than meets the eye.

The New Generation in Classic Eyewear.

BY Protec mne.

P.O. Box 4189, Bellevue, Washington 98009

In Califernia, avallable at Bullock's, Emporium Capwell, Macy's, 1. Magnin. |.W. Robinson’s and Welnstock's.
Also available at Eddie Bauer, The Broadway. Diamond's, Goldwater's, Olympic Sports, Osborne and Ulland, and Sportswest.



7« COMING ATTRACTIONS

By JOHN BLUMENTHAL

IDOL GOSSIP: Dino De Lourentiis’ long-delaved
remake of Mutiny on the Bounty is finally
under way, with Australian star Mel (The
Year of Living Dangerously) Gibson as
Fletcher Christian and Anthony Hopkins as
Captain Bligh. Based on a script by Robert
Bolt, the film (called simply Bounty) is cur-
rently shooting in New Zealand and Tahit
and at Cape Horn. . . . Bound to set off a
flurry of conuroversy this fall is Costo-
Govras' new venture, Hanna, starring Jill
Clayburgh. In a nuishell, the film’s about
an American lawyer (Clayburgh) resettled
in Israel who becomes involved both
professionally  and emotionally with a
Palestinian desirous of returning to his
homeland, now Israeh territory. Insiders
claim the film dramatizes the Palestinian
position quite poignantly. In the mean-
time, Universal is keeping a tight Iid on
the project. . . . Craig T. Nelson, Tom Cruise
and newcomer Lea Thompson star in All the

+
Clayburgh

Right Muoves, the tale of a high school
athlete (Cruise) trying to get a football
scholarship. Thompson plays his girl-
friend; Nelson is his coach. . . . Word has it
that Jon Voight will star in the film adapta-
tion of William Wharton's best-selling novel
Dad. . . . Norman Cousins’ autobiographical
Anatomy of an Hness will be a made-for-
TV movie starring Ed Asner, Eli Wallach and
M*A*S*H's David Ogden Stiers. . . . Also set
tor TV biopic treatment is the life of Anwar
Sodat, with Lovis Gossett, Jr., in the lead, . | .
Set for a Septernber start date is Callas
{Maria, not Charlie), with Sophic Loren
portraving the late opera star. Ken Russell
will direct from his own seript. . . . Conan
the Barbarian will undergo the scquel
treatment with Conan, King of Thieves,
Amold Schwarzenegger will return, though
I'm told that the follow-up will be lighter
than the original. . . . And Universal re-
cently announced that Steven Spielberg will
have some “association” with its produc-
tion of Schindler’s List. Nobody's quite sure
what that means, but rumor has it he’ll be
cither the gaffer or the grip.
]

cow cuts: If I were a producer, I'd prob-
ably describe Universal's feeman as “a
cross between Allered Stales and Woody
Allen’s Sleeper” But I'm not. so I won't,

Gibson

Starring Timothy Hutton, Lindsay Crouse and
Obie winner John Lone, the film Is an
adventure that begins when the body of a
Neanderthal man (Lone) is found frozen

el lL

Crouse

Hutton

solid m a glacal ice block measuring
8'x6'x4. Seems he’s been freeze-dried in
there for 20,000 years but, natch, is sull
alive. Hutton plays Dr. Stanley Shepard,
an anthropologist who bridges history by
befriending the chilled cave man. Crouse
is Dr. Brady, a cryobiologist searching for
a “cryoprotectant, a sort of antifreeze for
the living cell stucture,” a breakthrough
that would allow man to live forever as an
ice cube. Or something.
®

CALL ME IRRESISTIBLE: ['he title role in Blake
Edwaords' The Man Who Loved Women may
very well be the one Burt Reynolds was born
to play. Based on Frangois Truffaut's 1977
classic L'Homme Qui Annait les FFemmes
(Edwards is calling his version an “Amer-
icanization” rather than a remake), the
film focuses on a sculptor named David. a
paramour extraordinaire who loves all
women and whose life revolves around
pursuing them. Seems he’s got a certain
quality of wvulnerability that makes him
irresistible 1o the opposite sex. To make a
long story short, within the film’s 90-

Reynalds

Andrews

minute time span he has about ten affairs,
wo of which involve costars Kim Baosinger
{who plays a kinky Houston housewife)
and Marilu (Taxi) Henner. lrouble starts
when David suddenly realizes that his
obsession with women is causing the rest
of his life to fall into disarray, so, for help,
he consults a psychiatrist, plaved by Julie
Andrews. | won't give away the ending, but
he might have been better ol secing a male
shrink. According to insiders. Edwards’
version will be more comedic than Truf-

faut’s—he sees David as almost an exten-
sion of the Dudley Moore character in /0"
]

SNOWDRIFTS: For a nonskier, producer Ed-
ward §. Feldman certainly has made his
share of ski movies—The Other Side of the
Mountain was the first, and now comes
Hot Dog, a story set against the back-
ground of world freestyle-championship
skiing. Starring David (An American Were-
wolf in London) Noughton, Patrick (Fn-
dangered Species) Houser, newcomer Tracy
N. Smith and our very own Shannon Tweed,
the flick involves the nite of passage of a 20-
year-old Idaho kid (Houser) who heads o
Squaw Valley to test his skiing skills
against those of the veterans. Naughton
plays the experienced but slightly over-
the-hill champion skier, Smith is cast as an
independent-minded voung drifier and
Shannon appears as the seductive snow
queen, a kind of sophisticated ski groupie.
Hot Dog s directed by Peter (The Person-
als) Markle, who happens to be a first-class

Tweed

skier, not to mention a world-class hockey
player. A late October or early November
release date s set.

L ]

INFIDELTY OPUS NUMBER TWO: Specaking of
remakes and Dudley Moore, the diminutive
English actor is currently involved in
director Howard Zief’s redo of Preston
Sturges’ 1948 classic Unfauhfully Yours.
Dudley plays Claude Eastman, a sym-
phony conductor who becomes obsessed
and a bit demented over the notion that
his young wife (Nastassia Kinski) 1s cheating
on him with a visiting concert violinist and
reputed womanizer named Max  Stein
{Armand Assante). As it turns out, Stein i
having an aflair but not with Dudlevs
wife—he's acwally seeing Dudley’s busi-
ness manager's spousc. (Albert Brooks is the
business manager: Cassie Yates is his un-
faithiul wife.) In the meantime. however,
Dudley s seriously infected with jealousy
and fantasizes about murdering his wile—
one such hallucination takes place while
he’s conducting the New York Philhar-
monic. What appealed to director Ziefl
about the project was, in his words, that
“it's a comedy of jealousy and passion
with the faver of an Italian movie. Its
very European in attitude.”
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“Is2 months'salary too much to spend
for something that lasts forever?”

The way I figure it, nothing’s too good for Beth. And when it came to buying
her an engagement ring, I wanted the biggest, most beautiful diamond I could afford.
And a good rule of thumb today is that for about 2 months’ salary you can get
a really nice diamond engagement ring without
breaking your budget.
It comes down to a question of priorities. And
what’s more important than the woman you love?

1/3carat 1/2carat 3/4 carat 1 carat

» ®.8 B

$600- $1200- $2000- $3000-
$1700 $3500 $6000 $11,000*

actual size

*Prices shown cover diamonds of medium color and clarity ranges based on retail quotations
which may vary. Send for the booklet, *Everything You'd Love to Know...About Diamonds!” : 5
Just mail S1 to Diamond Information Center, Dept. PL, Box 1344, NY,, NY. 10101-1344, A diamond is forever. De Beers




By CYNTHIA HEIMEL

THE MOVIE-STUDIO execulive was Irritated.
His eyes had gone opaque behind his
mauve-tinted glasses.

“No, honey,” he said to me, “vour story
idea is just fine except for one thing: Audi-
ences don’t want to see a story about a 30-
year-old woman. This country is turned off
by women in their 30s—they’re all too
angry, bitter, hostile and mean. What you
need is a 23-year-old heroine. That’ll sell.
Check, please, waitress.”

The waitress, 34 if she was a day,
grinned blindingly at him.

I went home all in a tizzy. Here | was,
approaching the dread age of bitterness.
Would I soon begin snarling and stabbing
random men with knitting needles? Was 1
angry? Was I hostile? What was this god-
damned movie exec talking about?

It was time for some serious soul-
searching, I decided to call my best friend,
Harry, a man with a head on his shoul-
ders, a man who, I knew for a fact, really
liked women.

“Is this the latest male attitude toward
women, Harry?’ | wailed. “If it is, I can’t
be responsible for the consequences.
Women may well take to the streets with
grenades.”

“If women did take to the streets with
grenades,” said Harry, “that would con-
stitute a relaxation of hostilities. Women
over 24 are, by and large, absolutely
furious. Also wrathful, irate, piqued,
indignant and sore, not to mention
foul-tempered.”

Harry was on a roll.

“They snap at you when vou open doors
for them,” he continued. **And then they
have a fit if you don’t open doors for them.
They demand a commitment before you're
through with the salad course on your first
date. They pour pitchers of cold water
over you when you're asleep, just for a
joke. If you say ‘Looks like rain’ 1o a
woman, she’ll have a seizure and insist
you’re trying to patronize her. Women are
nightmares, all of them. Even 12-year-
olds. Even ten-year-olds. But mainly those
in the 25-10-35-year-old age group. What
is it with you broads?”

That unexpected vitriol called for some
more serious telephoning. I tried Hannah,
the sweetest girl [ know—cheerful,
goodhearted and generous, dear Hannah.

“It's simple,” she said. “Men are pond
scum. That’s why we’re mad all the time.
In the past year, I had one man pledge un-
dying love to me and then take off with a
pizza waitress a week later. Then I met a
man who proposed marriage one day and
told me I was more ready for a commit-
ment than he was the next. Then there was
the guy who informed me of his homosex-
uality after we got into bed and the one
who kept an assortment of garter belts in a
brown-paper bag under his bed—stop me

WHY ARE WOMEN
SO ANGRY
ALL THE TIME?

“Would | soon begin snarling and
stabbing random men with knitting
needles? Was | angry?

Was | hostile?”

before I burst into tears.”

What's going on here? How did things
come to such a pretty pass?

It probably started in the late Sixties,
when women were becoming feminists.
Too exciting. We were on a wonderful,
supportive, far-reaching mission to be
treated as actual people. First-class citizens
who were good for more than washing up
and opening our legs. It was heady stuff,
thinking ourselves as good as men. It
bucked up our spirits no end.

We told men all about our new-found
selves, and they were terrific.

*“Sure, honey,” they said in unison,
“you go out and find yourself. We'll just
put on the pork chops and diaper the baby
until you get back. And how did you say
you wanted your oral sex?”

It seemed too good to be true and, in
fact, was,

Somehow, someway, at some point, men
Jjust seemed to decide they’d had enough.

“Never mind!” they shouted, again in
unison. “Enough with the pork chops and
the diapering! Enough with trying to find
the clitoris! We want the old days back!™

Men had discovered that women’s

liberation did not mean isolated acts of
basting chickens and hiring the odd
woman or two but, instead. meant that
actual power would be changing hands.
Power is more important than sex, more
compelling than altruism. Nobody gives
up power without a grim struggle.

Guys turned mean—admit it. They
stopped trying to understand and started
playing Lothario. Some of them went as
far as to festoon their necks with chains
and cavort in swingers’ clubs; others set-
tled for imitating a frightened jack rabbit
whenever a woman walked into a room.

Women became despondent. At first,
they merely put their pillows over their
heads and refused to get out of bed in the
morning. Then they escalated to open sob-
bing on the streets. Then they went whole
hog and started pouring drinks over every
male head in sight.

And now here we are in 1983, and very
few of us are having a good time. The sexes
are at an impasse. Neither side wants 1o
give a millimeter, let alone an inch.

This will never do. If we want to start
having a good time with one another again
(and why else bother to be alive?), then we
will just have to forfeit inches, feet, yards.

In fact, why don’t we pretend that we've
been engaged in one monster football
game, with each side ripping the other’s
eyes out and rending limbs from our
opponents’ bodies?

Then we could take the metaphor one
step further and pretend that the game
ended in a tie and start slapping one
another on the ass and calling one another
old buddy and sayving we didn’t really
mean what we said about one another's
mothers.

Then the band could come out onto the
field and we could slip quictly away to the
locker room and drink champagne.

I mean, what the hell. B
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Own a bottle.

It's worth the price
to have at least one thing in your life
that's absolutely perfect.
Tanqueray Gin, a singular experience.
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THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR

Recmlly, I have experienced a sexual
problem that I haven’t seen discussed be-
fore. I am 24 and very active in sports and
consider myself in good physical shape.
The problem occurs after I have my first
orgasm. After the normal waiting period, 1
can attain another erection without any
problem. However, my sensitivity dimin-
ishes greatly. It usually takes 25 to 35 min-
utes before 1 reach another orgasm. But
because I am not as sensitive, | sometimes
have difficulty keeping the erection. I satis-
fy my partner, because she usually has two
or three orgasms during the second round,
but I just don’t feel very much in my
penis and start losing interest because of
that lack of feeling. Any advice?—]. H.,
Columbia, South Carolina.

Relax. We've always wondered al the
clichéed sex scenes in novels i which two
lovers engage in passionale, roughneck sex
and then do it a second time with great gen
tleness. Right. Many men lose senstlivily with
each erection. Masters and Johnson found
that “when female study subjects were interro-
galed in the laboratory after multi-orgasmic
experiences, the second or third orgasmic epi-
sode was uwsually identified subjectively as
maove salisfying and move sensually pleasur-
able than the first orgasmic episode. When
male study subjects were multi-ejaculatory in
the laboratory, inevitably the first ejaculalory
episode was reported as the most salisfying ex-
perience.” You may require more stimulation
the second time around, that’s all. Don’l gel
caught in the trap thal says you have lo have
an orgasm for every evection. As long as you
and your partner are satisfred, all’s well.

B ride a high-performance motorcycle. As
winter approaches, I've started to think
about buying a fairing—one of those
streamlined windscreens that vou hang on
the front of vour bike. I've looked at all the
models and I’'m baffled. How do you
choose one?—B. J., Chicago, [llinois.

All fairings offer proteclion from the wind,
but a good European siyle, also known as a
sports fairing, can give you a boost in per-
Jormance as well. The aerodynamics stream-
ling the bike, adding five to 15 miles lo your
top speed and decreasing fuel consumption by
as much as 20 percent. The Hannigan Fair-
g Company (Scarborough, Onlario) look its
sporis fairing inlo the wind tunnel and came
up with some inleresting figures: To propel a
bike unthout a fawing to 100 mph took 46.8
horsepower; with a faiving, only 43.3 hp. A
sports fawing also contvibules to betler han-
dling by providing significant doumn force on
the front wheel al speed. The resull is greater
stalnlity. Some people prefer the American
style, or louring fairing: It tends to have a
more upright viding position and a higher
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windshield and it uses existing handle bars.
The European style uses café bars and your
riding position is crouched over. The position
may look strange, bul aficionados say that it
s aclually more comfortable over the long
haul (taking strain off the back) and promoles
better handling. A quality sporis fairing can
cost $300 to $500, bul the mcrease in han-
dling may be worth il.

l have just had the good fortune of becom-
ing a born-again divorcé who is enjoying
life, liberty and the pursuit of the perfect
ten—maybe eight and a half—aft-
er ten years’ abstinence. | have recently hit
upon some singles bars, a few of which
were retakes from Star Wass, where I have
had some encounters of the worst kind. I
guess | am not used to the new aggressive-
ness in women, especially the women who
can’t take “Thanks but no thanks™ for an
answer. My question is, What’s the best
way to put a woman down without coming
off as an insensitive snot? I have always en-
joyed being the hunter and am not quite
used to the game rules today.—C. M.,
Hartford, Connecticut.

We believe in one simple rule: Treal
women the way you vowrself enjoy being
trealed. If you're nol inlevested, be polite and
honest while tactfully expressing yowr feel-
ings. You'll save the lady and yourself a lot of
time. And regarding your other comments, we

feel that you can still be the “hunter” if you

wani—bul, frankly, we find that attitude
passé. Leave your bow and arrow al home
and just concentrale on fmw'ng a grmd lime
meeting people.

Why is it there are no ingredients listed
on the labels of alcoholic products? Are the

distillers given a special dis