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The Spirit of America

The men who linked our continent with rails
helped forge a nation. And at the end of the line, the
relaxed with America’s native whiskey: Kentucky Bourbon.
Old Grand-Dad still makes Bourbon just as we
did in 1882. It's the spirit of America.

Old Grand-Dad

Kentucky Straight Bourbon Whiskey. 86 Proof. 0ld Grand-Dad Distillery Ce.. Frankfort, KY 40601
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It’s this simple: Cobra Trapshooters give
/" you outstanding radar detector performance,
city or highway.

At 10 ounces, the Cobra Trapshooter is the
smallest radar detector ever. Perfecl for visor
or dash—and just the right size to pop into a
pocket or briefcase. Cobra’s slighllt-' larger
model, the Cobra Trapshooter Pro, is built for
the professional driver. Its extra features in-

clude a separate alarm light, range meter, and
Signal Sensor/analyzer.

" Both Trapshooters are equipped with
superhet sensitivity on X and K band speed
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TRAPSHOOTER Pro
RD 4000
Actual Size
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The only way to go.

radar frequencies, and special Cobra circuitry
to screen out false alerts. And both perform
with the exceptional quality that's mad[e Cobra
“king of the road.”

Trapshooter or Traps
ever you choose, riding with Cobra is the only
way o go.

For the Cobra dealer nearest you, call toll-
free 1-800-COBRA 22.

8) Cobrae

...or something less. It’s your call.

Cobra Consumer Products Group DYNASCAN CORPORATION, 6460 W. Cortland, Chicago, IL 60635
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If you'd rather have a five-speed stick than 4

a seven-course meal, this is your car.
From air dam to pop-up headlights to rear

spoiler, this sporty beauty has the look of a /

winner—and the performance to back it up. //

TECHNOLOGICALLY ADVANCED =

TURBO POWER PLANT

The distinctive hood styling tells the
world that beneath it, lurks a spirited /
1.8 liter Turbo-powered engine, beg- /
ging to be driven. It's electronically
fuel-injected with 2 spark plugs
per cylinder, for responsive =~
performance. "

On the road, Nissan’s 200 SX %
Turbo attacks curves with inde- e e
pendent rear suspension, front
and rear stabilizer bars, radials,
all meshing beautifully with
power rack-and-pinion steering.

E2nissan]




WANT COMFORT WITH YOUR PERFORMANCE?

Slide into the cockpit and feel the lumbar support
of your 5-way adjustable seat. Check out the full
instrumentation including Turbo boost gauge. Run
through the gears of the slick new 5-speed over-
drive transmission. Six-speaker digital stereo
with available cassette deck, power windows
and mirrors, vocal-warning system—it’s all
there. An incredible list of standard
features that could cost you thousands
extra on other cars.
BUILT-IN QUALITY
Like every Nissan car the
200 SX Turbo is built to last.
The newest anti-rust protection
techniques and a quality inspec-
tion system second to none,
\ will he;'p you enjoy your 200 SX
Turbo for years.
SHARE THE THRILL
Ask your Datsun dealer for
a test drive in the exciting new
200 SX Turbo. You'll quickly
realize this car is Major Motion.

AT YOUR
DATSUN DEALER.

MAJOR MOT/ON
FROM N/SSAN




Lights Kings, 8 mg. “tar”, 0 .7 mg. nicotine; Filter Kings, 17 mg.
Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined “tar”, 1.1 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FTC Report Mar. '83.
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.
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Wherever the music is hot, the
taste is Kool. At any ‘tar’ level, there's only ™

one sensation this refreshing. "<
N

1984 BAW T Co.




IN JUNE, the world cuts loose. We've cut loose, too. There’s
something in this June pLavBoY for everyone; don’t let it make
the rounds until you've seen your fill. Start with the Reverend
Jesse Jackson—candidate for President, electrifying speaker,
leader of the Rainbow Coalition. In this month’s Playboy Inter-
view, Jackson speaks with Robert Scheer about fighting racism,
Reaganism and charges of anti-Semitism, his bouts of foot-in-
mouth disease—even the ways pLavBoOY personifies America. At
the very least, both stand for the pursuit of happiness.

Another candidate named Jackson—Reggie, who's running for
the Hall of Fame—recalls his wild campaigns with the New
York Yankees in My Life in Pinstripes, an excerpt from Reggie,
soon to be published by Villard. Written with sports columnist
Mike Lupica and illustrated by Robert Risko, Reggie’s tale includes
grand slams at Billy Martin and—surprise—George Steinbrenner.

Kosta Tsipis takes some grand slams at the President’s latest
schemes to make the world safe for nuclear war in “Why
Reagan’s Star Wars Plan Won’t Work,” this month’s Playboy
Viewpoint. The director of MIT's Program in Science and
Technology for International Security, Tsipis is one of the
nation’s leading experts on nuclear policy. And he’s scared.

Think social commentary in music has gone the way of black-
light posters? Think again—punk. Charles M. Young examines
the suburbanization of punk, down to the last tattoo, in Skank or
Dre, slam-illustrated by Ed Koslow. When Young asked why the
Dicks” lead singer put liver in his underpants onstage, one of his
sources explained, “To destroy capitalism.” Makes sense.

Our June fiction, Robert Siiverberg’s The Affair, concerns a
telepathic tryst carried on by a couple of psychics named Laurel
and Chris. This could add a whole new wrinkle to the long-
distance relationship.

Financial columnist Andrew Tobias gives you the business
again this month, and so do Jerry Sullivan and David Standish.
Tobias® Quarterly Reports: The Best Investment Books Ever
Written sells the megatrenders and minute managers short, but
he’s bullish on the classics. In Free Money, Sullivan and Stan-
dish say it’s time to deregulate cash and replace it with new, fun
currencies. As economists, S and S are great humorists.

Where’s the beef? Right here, with other great American
dishes, in John Mariani's Critics” Choice 1984: The Top Restau-
rants in America. “Going to the top 25 restaurants in the U.S.
took a lot of time and effort, but someone had to do it,” says
Mariani. “Thank God it was 1.”

That's what beautiful Barbara Edwards might well have said
when told she was our Playmate of the Year for 1984. Forget the
Jaguar and the $100,000 check—what made her really happy
was another chance to knock your eyes out. It took the talents of
Contributing Photographer Arny Freytag, West Coast Photo ?.di-
tor Marilyn Grabowski, Make-up Artist Clint Wheat and Stylist
Jennifer Smith Ashley to do justice to Barbara's Playmate of the
Year pictorial, but in this case, justice is its own reward.

Movie critics Gene Siskel and Roger Ebert, hosts of the syndi-
cated At the Mouvies, gave thumbs up to Bill Zehme for this
month’s 20 Questions, in which they reveal their criticisms of
each other. “These two ingest more popcorn in a day than the
average person does in a year,” says Zehme, reeling.

Even with all that o butter you up, shouldn’t there be more in
June’s pLavsov? How about these winners? Double your pleas-
ure with Tricia Lange, June’s Playmate of the Month, caught in
full Aower by Contributing Photographer Richard Fegley. Then
multiply it still more with three stunning stars of Emmanuelle
[V. Follow them with a special selection of gifts for Dads and
Grads, then flip to Dressed for the Quest, in which tomorrow’s
Olympians model today’s slickest swimwear. This is an issue
that pullulates with politics and popcorn, punks, Playmates,
passion and plenty of pictures. Go ahead and devour it.

PLAYBILL
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FOR EVERYONE WHOSE IDEA OF A PERFECT SUMMER
THREE MONTHS WITHOUT WEARING A JACKET AND TIE.

This is about perfect summers.

Summers filled with short days
in the office and long weekends at the
beach.

And it’s about the clothes you
love to wear during those long
weekends.

The old shorts, and T-shirts, and
sweatshirts that you live in all day
long.

And the faded jeans, and
po]o shirts, and crew necks that you
change into when you feel like get-
ting dressed up at mght

And it’s about the shoes that go
perfectly with those clothes.

A pair of Timberland"handsewns.

Why Timberlands?

Well, we could tell you how the
leathers, like any hne leathers,
get even softer and more supple the
longer you wear them.

And how the genuine handsewn
moccasin construction makes them
comfortable instantly.

But the real reason is something
you’ll discover for yourself.

And that’s how Timberlands become
a part of your wardrobe, like your
favorite shorts and jeans, that you
hold onto and enjoy for years to come.

Long enough, perhaps, for that
day when you get really lucky.

And your idea of a perfect summer
2 gy " becomes a reality.

- Ve ey o SRR 5 : S The Timberland Company, B0, Box T0US, Porsmauth, New Hamgshire 03801
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“Regriemsd trademarks ol me T n.mu'\: Company

Available at: Lazarus, Open Country, Jordan Marsh.
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THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY

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

THE WORLD’S HER ENCHILADA

Former L.A. Bunny Maria Richwine (left)
still works under rabbit ears but now
delivers lines, not drinks, as Carmen in
Norman Lear’s latest ethnic comedy on
ABC, a.k.a. Pablo. Below, she joins
co-star Katy Jurado for an impromptu
game of “How big a star is Pablo?”

- - -

A TICKER-TAPPING PARADE

Normally, the Orange Bowl parade is the biggest
movable feast in Miami; but this year, the Bunny
Brigade at our Playboy Club paraded through town
to a new location not far from the city's interna-
tional airport. Hop in the next time you touch down.

A FESTIVAL OF
PLAYBOY JAZZ

Ndugu Chancler (left)
and Eric Bobo (right) join
George Wein to an-
nouncethe 1984 Playboy
Jazz Festival, opening
June 16 with a tribute to
Eric’s late father, Willie.
Wein, shown with a jazzy
proclamation from L.A.
mayor Tom Bradley, will
again produce the fest.

‘

ON YOUTH NIGHT OUT AT MANSION WEST,
HOLLYWOOD’S HEARTTHROBS COME OUT TO PLAY

Actors Rob (Class) Lowe (left) and Michelle (Blame It on Rio) Johnson,
here with Class production assistant Eric Breiman, were among the
younger celebs at a party thrown by Hef. Lowe stars in Orion’s new The
Hotel New Hampshire; Michelle was one of the bright lights in Rio.

SHE'LL LEAVE YOU
BREATHLESS

Men have always been
moved by Miss August
1980, Victoria Cooke |
(right). Now they’re ex-
ercising more than |
their eyes in her new
traveling muscular-fit-
ness class, Men in
Motion. It has bowled
over Redondo Beach,
California (above), and =’
parts of Florida and |

North Carolina. The re-
sults? They’re startling.
Some of these men
even breathe easily
when Victoria's near.




Introducing the home video
system good enough to
shoot its own T\Icommercial

y Zag

...even in low-light.

Actual, unretouched commercial scenes shot by Canon Accu-Vision.

It was unheard of. No home video system ever dared
shoot its own commercial for broadcast.

Then Canon Accu-Vision™ did it. With dramatic results.

Our picture looked broadcast quality, even when action was
fast or light conditions low.

Of course, this was no surprise to Canon. We designed
Accu-Vision using technology we developed making broadcast
optics for the networks.

So Canon’s new VC-20A color video camera is like no other.
It has Canon's computer-designed 10mm-80mm f/1.6 power
zoom lens. with macro and Canon's exclusive new infrared
automatic focus system. This lightweight (5% Ibs.) camera also
has a high-band Saticon® pickup tube, for high resolution, similar
to those used in broadcast cameras, a stereo microphone, and
many other advanced features. J

Canon’s new VR-20A portable video cassette recorder (VCR) has ’
four heads for crystal-clear still frame, single frame advance and slow
motion, and finely tuned speed search. It's lightweight (only 8 Ibs.

6 0z.), records and plays back in exciting Dolby* stereo sound and
plays a single VHS tape up to eight hours.

Canon’s new VT-20A quartz synthesizer tuner/timer gives you
direct tuning to any of 128 channels. It can be programmed up to two
weeks in advance and comes with a built-in recharger for the battery

and the WL-20A sixteen-function wireless remote control unit for the
Anon

So see Canon Accu-Vision at your dealer soon. You'll see the home
system that made broadcast history. Ac Cu v' — W
~VIiSIOon

The clear advance in portable video.

Dol is a trademark of Dolby Laboratones Licensing Corp FSaticon s a regrstered trademark of NHK { Japan Broadcashing Corp

Canon U.S A, Inc_. One Canon Plaza. Lake Success, New York 11042, (516) 4868-6700/140 Industrial Drive. Eimhurst, Wlirois 60126, (312) 833-3070/6380 Peachtree Industrial Boulevard . Norgross, Georgia 3007 104}
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ECHOES OF DECEMBER 8B, 1980
After reading David and Victoria
Sheff’s well-researched and important
The Betrayal of John Lennon (PLAYBOY,
March), about those who have been
ghoulishly disloyal to Lennon and his
loved ones, I can only say that my bitter-
ness, anger and actual hatred of Bob
Rosen and his ilk are equaled only by
what 1 feel for Mark David Chapman.
The article broke my heart.
Tom Brillisour
Logan, Utah

It shocks me that anyone would want to
commit atrocities against the memory of
someone like John Lennon, who lived a
life of peace and gave us all so much pleas-
ure. The revelation that John’s cremation
was filmed caused me to become physi-
cally ill. Let’s all hope that Yoko, Sean
and Julian Lennon are able to live the rest
of their lives in the peace that John
worked for all his life. God bless them.

Joyce Becker
Piusburgh, Pennsylvania

The Betrayal of fohn Lennon is a sym-
pathetic study, but it does beg the question
“Was all the information provided by
Yoko and associates for publication, or
were the Sheffs part of the very problem
they wrote of?” One ironic note: John
Lennon’s late father was a seaman named
Fred. And the villain of The Betray-
al . .. was Fred Seaman.

Martin E. Appel
White Plains, New York

The Beatles came to America the year
my son was born. I wrote in his baby
book, under IMPORTANT EVENTS OF 1964,
“The Beatles are here.” I am a person of
very strong opinions. That trait, coupled
with a strong streak of selfishness, put me
in the vanguard of those who thought of
Yoko Ono as the usurper, the ruination of
a holy group. Never mind the evidence to
the contrary, never mind John's apparent

happiness. She did it. The Beatles were
finished. She took him away, changed his
thinking, his manners, his looks. Never
once did I see that what was happening
was love. To read now of the aftermath of
terror to which Yoko and her son have
been subjected is horrible. Through it all,
though, I see a woman who has lost a man
she loved dearly but has not lost any of the
life-affirming qualities both of them tried
to give us all. Yoko is a living tribute to
John. Why did it take so many of us so
long to see that?

Bette Amsler

Venice, California

I am damned sick of hearing about the
“legacy” of Lennon. While he may have
been a decent musician, his overwhelming
message was an endorsement of hard-drug
abuse. Enjoy his music if you like, but don’t
rewrite history and turn him into a saint.

Edward Bartholemew
Scotts Valley, California

I have never been so moved by a maga-
zine article. My heart aches for Yoko and
Sean and the few genuine friends they
have left. It amazes me how cruelly and
sadistically the people in John and Yoko's
employ treated her after his death. I think
it is about time all these money-hungry
people left this courageous woman and her
innocent child alone.

Linda R. Price
Dover, New Jersey

NO SLOW MO
Your fine March Playboy Interview
with Moses Malone brings many of his
superb qualities to the surface. What a
delight to see so fine an athlete who, when
he asserts that he’s paid what he’s worth,
is believable. Malone is a rare individual.
Tim J. Brusse
Portland, Oregon

The introduction to your Interview
with Moses Malone contains the claim
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Give
yourself
a facelift

At Speidel, we make well over
200 different watchbands—
from posh to preppie.

So, why blow a bundle on a
brand new watch?

Just visit your jeweler and
with a very simple operation
make your old watch look like
new.

Isn't it about time
you changed vour watchband?
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ANNOUNCING...

A VERY
SPECIAL COLLECTION OF
PLAYBOY PRODUCTS

A new and distinguished
assortment of quality
Playboy Products, selected
for their unigue value and
appeal, is now available to
Playboy’s special friends.
These items make won-
derful gifts for loved ones,
business associates,
friends and, of course,
yourselff.

For a full-color catalog
presentation of these prod-
ucts, please send $1.00 to
Playboy Products, P.O. Box
1554, Elk Grove Village,
lllinois 60007.

¥
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that Malone led the *Sixers “t10 their first
world championship (finally!) last June.”
How quickly you forget! Not only did the
1966-1967 *Sixers—with the likes of Wilt
Chamberlain, Luke Jackson, Chet Walk-
er, Hal Greer, Wally Jones and Billy
Cunningham—win the world champion-
ship, they were voted the best N.B.A. team
of all time!

Ernest J. Peacock

Philadelphia, Pennsylvania

LARGE LOVELIES
How ironic that you publish an ex-
tremely pleasing pictorial on big, beautiful
women (Big & Beautiful, PpLAYBOY,
March) just at the time I am entering into
a heavy (excuse the pun) relationship with
a big woman. 1 had never known the
exquisite joys and incomparable fulfill-
ment of loving a full-figured lady until 1
fell for Leilani, my current love. It is un-
likely that I’ll ever go back to skinny wom-
en. Thanks, pLavsoy! You did it right.
Tom Souza
Pittsburg, California

At last I can come out of the closet (it
was getting stuffy in there) and hold my
lecherous head high. pLaveoy, the undis-
puted connoisseur of the female form,
has placed its royal stamp on my own
secret passion: the voluptuous woman. 1
wanted—pardon my crudeness—to bury
my face in your pages and wallow in una-
bashed gluttony. If you ever do pictures
like these again, may I volunteer to help
the photographers in any groveling way 1
can? Surely they can use someone to keep
dust from alighting on the models—or
something.

Mark Naples
Bristol, Pennsylvania

K.A.L.UMNIES
Asa Baber’s “Killing Us Softly with

Their Song” (A Reporier’s Notebook,
PLAYBOY, March), regarding the downing
of Korean Air Lines flight 007, is ex-
cellent. Many of us in the American
mainstream have asked the very same
questions. However, the fact that the
United States Government is passing out
contradictory information is nothing new.
As an American citizen, I am constantly in
awe of the bull we are fed year after year
concerning events that are surrounded by
controversy. My thanks to Baber for his
stand on the media and the Government,
as well as for his insight into the workings
of the incredible story of flight 007.

Richard Viuorioso

West Kingston, Rhode Island

Baber’s Reporter’s Notebook, which
accuses the Government of covering up the
real story of the K.A.L. 007 crash and the
media of complicity in such a cover-up, is
filled with misinformation and errors. 1
was in Asia during this affair. The effort

to get to the bottom of it was vigorous
and the competition was fierce. It's true
that there are many unanswered questions
about this event, but maybe we would
have been able to report more if the Rus-
sians hadn’t lied, stonewalled and then
done their best to prevent anyone from
entering the crash area to gather evidence.
I invite Baber to go to Moscow and pose
some of his questions to the authorities
there. Let’s see how far he gets.

Arthur A. Lord, Director

Special News Operations

NBC News

Burbank, California

Thank you for Baber’s Reporter’s
Notebook, “Killing Us Softly with Their
Song.” There seems to be hope for Ameri-
ca yet. This is the first probing article
on the probable truth of what happened to
the Korean airliner. It does not assume
that everything the Russians say is untrue
while everything the Americans say i1s
true. Please keep up your high standard of
reporting.

Ignacio Cortes
London, England

Send glib Baber to write for trashy left-
wing mags like The Nation and The
Village Voice, His essay on the Korean air-
liner’s destruction is pretentiously patron-
izing. Even though K.A L. 007 was shot
down by Russian pilots firing Russian
missiles under Russian orders, you’d nev-
er know it from Baber. Without excep-
tion, all of his criticisms are directed at
America. Not one of his rhetorical ques-
tions is put to the Soviets.

Greg Lanning
Vancouver, British Columbia

BOO!

Your February issue (The Year in Sex)
quotes me quite incorrectly in relation to
the Montreal appearance of Roland
Petit’s Ballet National de Marseille. The
scene 1 booed had no nudity at all and
nothing to do with nudity, for that matuter.
[t dealt with a homosexual’s being beaten
by a bunch of macho types. 1 indeed
objected to this unartistic use of cheap vio-
lence, as well as to the overused cliché of
the homosexual as an old faggot.

Guy Joron, President
Société de la Place des Arts
Montreal, Quebec

We regret the error, which arose be-
cause we assumed Variety’s report of the
event was correcl. Anybody with the
gumption to boo a ballet in his own theater
complex deserves to have his reason accu-
rately reporled.

LET’S FIX THEM UP

At a recent conference of the Midwest
Federation of Library Associations, the
guest banquet speaker was Isaac Bashevis



Singer. Before his presentation, this warm
and charming man autographed his books
and spoke with people. I gave him the
December issue of pLaYBOY, containing
one of his stories, to autograph. He signed
and then began paging through the issue.
“I don’t think I've seen this number,” he
said. “Oh, Joan Collins!”

Robert H. Donahugh

Youngstown, Ohio

RIBALD REDUX
What’s the deal? You re-used February
Party Jokes in March. I’m referring to the
homosexual-survey and birthday-present-
being-a-size-larger jokes. Didn’t think we
would notice? Let’s not get shoddy, now.
Bruce Jaquays
Newington, Connecticut
They were sequels.

FEEL LUCKY, READERS?

I knew when I got home and saw my
mailbox smoking and the lid Aapping that
there had to be something good inside.
Congratulations on Miss March, Dona
Speir. Why, Dona blows the top off the
one-to-ten scale! With beauty and an atti-
tude like hers, she really should be our
next Playmate of the Year. One more
look, please. I'll be keeping an eye on my
mailbox.

Steve Cramer
Ames, lowa

Thank you, thank you, thank you. Miss
March, Dona Speir, is the most beautiful
thing I have ever seen. It just so happens
that my birthday is March eighth, and I
couldn’ have received a better present! If
you want to make my day, you could show
me one more picture of Dona.

Sean Reynolds
Conifer, Colorado
Happy to comply, but it’s a good thing

Harry.

A SUCCESS STORY
IN REVERSE.
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In the past 10
years, nobody’s
sold more auto-
reverse cassette

decks than AKAI. + 3dB with
Because nobody any melal tape.
builds bi-directional You'll also get
record/ playback our unique quick-
cassette decks like reverse mechanism
AKAI Nobody:. that pulls out

‘Take our new
GX-R6. You'll get a

breathtaking fre- onds. Plus an
quency response AKAI Twin
of 20 to 19,000 Hz Field Super GX

all the stops in
a scant (.4 sec-

Head guaranteed for
over 17 years of
continuous play.

So write to: AKAI
EO. Box 6010, Comp-
ton, CA 90224,

We'll take you
and your music in a
whole new direction.

C627 25" Closed.

/ A NEW LINE OF
KNIVES, SPECIALLY DESIGNED
TO FIT THE HUMAN HAND.

2

Madein USA. )

Schrade cutlers have studied the comfort factor
and how it makes cutting smooth and easy. That's why
Schrade’s Third Generation knives are designed
to fit the shape of the palm and the curve of the fingers.
Seven different models to choose from. Totally rust
resistant. The perfect blend of strength and style.

Only from Schrade.

SCHRADE's

—_—Q'/h‘.mtml o

Write for your free Schrade Almanac to Schrade Cutlery Corp., Ellenville, N.Y. 12428-0550.
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Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined
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983 STE. PIERRE SMIRNOFF FLS (DIVISION OF HELUBLEIN, INC.) HARTFORD. CT."MADE IN U.S.A”

SMIRNOFF® VODKA B0 & 100 PROOF DISTILLED FROM GRAIN. @ 18

"The quality of Smirnoff

is classical.

Its value merifs
a standing ovation.

PINCHAS ZUKERMAN,
world-renowned violinist.

“When I play, I strive for
the highest quality in my performance.

“I look for the same standards in my vodka. I know

that Smirnoff®vodka is distilled from the finest grain,
and then checked 47 times for quality and smoothness. In short, it offers a
virtuoso performance. You may pay a little more, but
you'll find Smirnoff is worth more.

mirmo

“When it comes to VOdka, Smjm0ff LEAVES YOU BREATHLESS
plays second fiddle to none.” There’s vodka, and then there’s Smirnoff.

REMEMBER SPECIAL DCCASIONS BY SENDING & GIFT OF SMIRNOFF ANYWHERE IN THE CONTINENTAL U S, CALL TOLL-FREE. 1-800.52B-6148



PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS

UNSOLICITED LETTERS

The Harvard University Band used 1o
exercise a free hand at half time. What-
ever the kids felt like doing—heck, it was
plain OK. So last fall, in a blaze of school
spirit, the band’s 250 members com-
mented on the food at the freshman union
by forming the word union and then re-
arranging themselves to spell PUKE.

Lately, the dean of students has taken
an interest in half-time plans.

@

Among the odd titles at last year’s
Frankfurt Book Fair were Practical Infec-
tious Diseases, The Care and Feeding of
Stuffed Animals and Wife-Batiering: A
Systems Theory Approach. But the Soviet
publishing house Mir won the award for
the absolutely weird with its Theory of
Lengthunse Rolling.

.

Profit motives: The Wall Street Journal
reports that people under the age of 16
were barred from Softcon, a computer-
software show in New Orleans—unless,
of course, “the individual [was] the presi-
dent or other executive officer of the
exhibiting company.”

o

OK, so we’ll learn piano. The Honolulu
Star-Bulletin ran the following classified
ad: “Established casual band seeking key-
boardist w/ own equipment, car. Variety
music. Good head.”

a

Hey, can’t we have both? The Maga-
zine, a British publication, ran a travel ad
that asked the question “A planter’s
punch or a slow comfortable screw?”

K- MP KO'd
This year’s David Crosby Extinguished
Service Cross is awarded to Private Pasha,
recently retired from active duty at Fort
Devens, Massachusetts. Pasha, a German
shepherd trained to snifl for coke, grass
and smack, has apparently burned out her

nose. According to her commanding ofhi-

cer, Stafl Sergeant Mark Robinson, “She

just isn’t interested in working in drugs

anymore.” Sounds like she’d make a per-

fect mascot for an N.F.L. or N.B.A. team.
o

An Orlando woman who found $10,000
worth of stolen computer equipment in
her home phoned the sherifl’s office and
asked that her two teenaged sons be
arrested. “Let the chips fall where they
may,” she told the Sarasota Herald-
Tribune.

o

The Standard Steel building company’s
ad in The Texas Farmer-Stockman might
have sounded like the best news since Ma
Bell diversified: “One phone call can give
you a low-cost erection.”

®

A 16-year-old St. Louis boy made three
mistakes in trying to get a refund on a new
pair of pants at a local department store,
police said. The first was breaking into
Barbara O'Connell’s car trunk and steal-

ing the pants. The second was thinking he
could get a $35 cash refund simply
because he “didn’t like them.” The third
was not knowing that the person he was
asking for a refund was O’Connell—the
store’s security chief. She said, “I almost
felt sorry for him.”
®

According to the Chicago Tribune
“Inc.” column, when Debbie Reynolds
was taping her exercise video with Virgin-
ia Mayo, Dionne Warwick, Florence
Henderson, Shelley Winters, Rose Marie
and Terry Moore, Winters stopped mid-
sweat and shouted, “How many women
here have slept with Howard Hughes?”
Everyone in the room raised a hand—
except for Moore, who says that she and
Hughes were once married. She stopped
long enough 1o look around the room and
take a count.

[}

South Carolina’s Beaufort Gazette in-
cluded an ad for “Female companion
around clock. Minimum days, negotiable
nights. References.”

@

Sex! Nudity! Insecticide! PBS’ Nova
sent out a release describing its episode
“Locusts: War Without End” as “much
more than a tale of battles against insect
pests. It explores the amazing private life
of the locust, much of it never before
revealed on film. The screen is filled with
dramatic close-ups of locusts shedding
their skins, copulating and digging holes
deep in the ground to lay their eggs.”

URINE THE MONEY!

“Sir, what are you doing?”

That was the reaction of a groggy
Stephanie Liuleton of San Leandro, Cali-
fornia, who, upon waking up from a nap
on a National Airlines flight from San
Francisco to Miami, found a man urinat-
ing on her. To make matters worse, the
hoser, Ronald Lee Busboom, was a pilot,
albeit from Pan American.

2]



PLAYBOY’S TRIVIAL PURSUIT

and the topic 1s, natch, sex

When we heard that the makers of America’s most popular new board game,
Trivial Pursuit, were looking for a topic on which to base a set of brand-new question
cards, how could we resist? After all, sex is a pretty broad subject. Here is a sample of
some of the trickier questions put together by Contributing Editor fohn Blumenthal.

1. What did Catherine the Great’s
lover say when she asked him if he
believed in kissing on the first date?

2. What is the British term de-
scribing a condition that results from
oo much oral sex?

3. What did Marlon Brando say to
Rod Steiger in the famous cab scene in

On the Waterfront?

4. What Shakespearean character
got his name from a sexual practice?

5. What was Caligula’s favorite
hobby?

6. What is the most common result
of chronic premature ejaculation?

7. Who coined the phrase “Politics

8. What are the three terms physi-
cians most often use to describe the
female breasts?

9. What Irish sportswoman is best
remembered for her harsh tongue?

10. What is the scientific term for a
porcupine’s penis?

11. Where would you be most likely
to find a “mound of Venus”?

12. What is the psychological term
used to describe a sex maniac?

13. What is the first physical sign of
sexual arousal in men?

14. In what part of North America

make strange bedfellows™? do mammals lay the most eggs?
poomA[ioH t1 axoJ auuey /

Burjoosqg ¢l 208 9

Aoq uedtRWY-[IV 71 Bunoajoo dureig g
puouwetp [[eqaseq onE[Rg ‘b

[ELNSLIZENXI UB U [
ypud ol
sngur Jwuoy 6
s1a¥uoy

puUE SIN00Y ‘sA[IBYD) ‘R

Jepuapnd e
u22q ep[nod [ ‘A3preyD),, ¢
dy saddn yng -z

LUSRN,, 1
IS43MSUY

The incident happened in 1980 and
recently resurfaced thanks to a settlement
wherein Busboom agreed to pay Littleton
$33,750. That will cover the cost of the
counseling she needed to combat the men-
tal distress suffered afterward. It appar-
ently also covers dry-cleaning expenses.

It seems that Busboom was aboard the
National flight on a guest pass. According
to fellow passengers, he had been drinking
and was at least a couple of thousand feet
above cruising altitude.

A witness described him as “making a
lot of noise.” He “‘stood up, lost his bal-
ance and fell over some passengers. He
then began to urinate on the lady, who
was asleep. She quickly woke up and
yelled, ‘Sir, what are you doing® ”

Busboom, who had been with Pan Am
since 1966, was fired by the airline almost
before the soggy National flight landed.
The pilot, who is today self-employed, had
no comment on the settlement, except o
say the whole thing was “absurd.” While
not denying that the leakage had occurred,
he added, “I’'m just saying this settlement
is ridiculous.” Pan Am disagreed and is
kicking in an extra $7500.

L]

We'll Be the Judge of That Depart-
ment: The Newport Daily News listed this
prime piece of Rhode Island real estate:
“Charming 18th Century Colonial Cape
on one-acre site—surrounded by open
spaces for the indiscriminate!”

ANDROGYNOUS FAIRY TALE

Dr. Rosemary Wells, assistant profes-
sor of dental hygiene at Northwestern
University, has conducted a survey of
2324 Americans aged 12 to 80. Of those
polled, 74 percent thought of the tooth
fairy—our first and only native-born
fairy, according to Dr. Wells—as female.
Only three percent thought the tooth fairy
was male. Presumably, the remaining 23
percent of respondents paid little attention
to the gender of the nation’s most notori-
ous nocturnal visitor, one associated with
what Wells terms “the loss of a very
important part of their anatomy.”

.

Gee, think what she might have done if
something had happened to James Brown!
A Chicago woman, upset by unfounded
rumors that Michael Jackson had died,
slashed her throat and those of her infant
children. The children are recovering; the
woman is being held by police.

.

This we'd like to see: An ad in the
Brunswick, Maine, Times Record de-
clared, “Seven-day Caribbean cruise on
Holland America’s S.S. Veendam. Sailing
from Tampa March third. Port stops:
Cozumel, Montego Bay, Grand Canyon.”

.

Lots of rhythm, not many blues:
“HOOKER BOOGIES ON AT AGE 66" read the
cheerful Billboard headline—above a sto-
ry about John Lee Hooker.
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Uliman, Lauper.

RIT WIT: Twenty years to the day
after the Beatles invaded America, a
quieter landing was made by Tracey UII-
men, perhaps Britain’s funniest export
since Monty Python. Why are we talking
about her in the Music section? Because
this diverse actress and comedienne has
released her first album, You Broke My
Heart in 17 Places (MCA). While the
record itself is a straight-ahead retread of
late Fifties and early Sixties female white-
bread pop styles, it does include some ter-
rific songs ( They Don’t Know) and some
forgettable ones (Life Is a Rock) But the
Radio Rolled Me. Ullman herself is a one-
off original. Her comic touch and ability
to create characters have made her the
Variety: Club’s television personality of
the year in England for an SCTVlike
show called Three of a Kind, which some-
one ought to have the good sense 10
import. She has also won awards for her
acting in London’s West End, and if she
ever brings the demand for freshness and
originality to her music that she applies to
her acting, she’ll be a force to be reckoned
with. If not, we’ll have to content ourselves
with the funniest female to come along
since Joan Rivers and Lily Tomlin.

HIT WIT: Speaking of wacko women
and one-ofl originals, Cyndi Lauper has cre-
ated only one character, herself, and that’s
plenty. Her first hit, Girls fust Want to
Have Fun, from her Portrait album, She’s
So Unusual, has made plenty of people
aware that this is a unique female rock-
n’-roller. The single is also the best in-
troduction to this honest, self-described
“instigator and natural irritant.” The first
time we met, she got me to overcome a bad
case of oversurgeried skier’s knees and join

her for a three-anm., Bo Diddley-induced,
hourlong aerobic workout. That was dur-
ing her days with Blue Angel, a terrific
band but an unfortunate victim of Rock
Bizness Pitfalls.

Talking with Lauper is the intellectual
equivalent of taking a roller-coaster ride
through the fun-house hall of mirrors.
The high-pitched, nasal New York accent
suggests the late Judy Holliday as Lauper
dishes out stories about her personal guru,
Captain Lou Albano, a 300-pound wres-
tler you may have seen playing her father
in the video of Girls fust Want to Have
Fun. But the voice hides an intense, street-
smart performer who has had the tough-
ness to hang in there and wait for the
world to catch up. We hope she ends up
the rock equivalent of another famous
New York redhead, Lucille Ball. She
already has something Lucy never had:
green highlights in her flaming hair.

~— JOHN BERG

REVIEWS

Now that the Rocky Horror craze has
at last gone the way of the Hula-Hoop,
here comes The Rocky Horror Picture Show
Avdience Por-Tic-I-Pation Album (Ode). The
good news is that the songs, good old rock
’n” roll sassily performed by a grand band
of protopunks, are all intact. The bad
news is that they’ve been padded into a
two-record set that includes dialog from
the movie, most of the classic audience
responses (“Where’s your fucking neck?”
to Charles Gray, etc.) and even, on one of
the record sleeves, such pious gems of
Rocky Horror etiquette as Never make fun
of someone for dressing up. . . . The point
is that their heart is in it and this might

discourage them or others from ever re-
turning in costume. And that’s what this
cult’s all about, isn’t 1t? The audience
response to this album will probably be
“Where’s your fucking cult? Everybody’s
down the street at Liquid Sky!”
*

jQuerernos mas cerveza! That’s what
we were shouting, anyway, on hearing
Los Lobos’ seven-song albumauta, *. . . and
o time to dance.” (Slash). This L.A -based
Tex-Mex quartet, complete with toddly
accordion, makes you wish you were back
in some border cantina in Mexicali, tear-
ing your head off on tequila, salt and lime,
with a cold beer chaser. It also offers evi-
dence that the true spirit of Fifties rock
may be hiding out in lively border-town
music—the border now moved north 1o
L.A., of course—like this. jNo en vista’
is that how you say “Outa sight!”?

[ ]

Music has become too corporate: If
a record won't sell as well as Michael
Jackson’s Thriller, forget it. The first cas-
ualties of this policy have been the singer-
songwriters and the folkies. Even Tom
Rush and Steve Goodman have taken to
making and selling their own records, and
they are established acts. Newcomers such
as Sally Fingerett have had to take all the
risk themselves. Solly Fingerett Encl/sf is a
fine debut album, available from Amerra
Records, P.O. Box 14953, Columbus,
Ohio 43214. She writes of a singer,
“Tourist attractions attract him,” and of
“having lunch with the ladies . . . who are
proud to be crazy. / And they swear that
they’ll never have babies / So there’ll be

—— TRUST US ——

HOT

Thompson Twins / Into the Gap
Christine McVie

Gato Barbieri / Para los Amigos!!
The The / Soul Mining

Jason and the Scorchers / Fervor

NOT
Marilyn McCoo / Solid Gold




ATTENTION:ALL MEN!

GRADE YOUR HAIR LOSS.
ARE YOU A NUMBER 17

According to a leading California university medical center, sooner or later 80%
of men will be affected by Male Pattern Baldness (MPB). If you're a No. 1, you
are probably among those men who have not yet started to experience MPB.

OR A CONCERNED 2,3,4,5 OR 6?

These diagrams illustrate how MPB often
advances.

The lifetime solution to hair loss using
your own living and growing hair.
Over 1.5 million men have found a
permanent solution to baldness through
Hair Transplantation. Our hair transplant
technique relocates permanent hair from
the back and sides of the head to the
front and top. It quickly takes “root.” and
after a short resting period. it GROWS
for life.

Integrity and professionalism.

Today the Bosley Medical Group
performs more Hair Transplantation and
related procedures than any other single
medical facility in the world. All BMG
physicians are members of the AMA.
and they specialize exclusively in Hair
Transplantation.

Your next step.

Are you unhappy with your grade? If you
are, then you may be happy to know that
most men are good candidates for Hair
Transplantation. Call the Bosley Medical
Group and tell us where you graded your
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hair loss. We will answer your questions,
provide cost information, and send you a
FREE color brochure with more than 40

exciting before/after photos

of our actual patients.

CALL 1-800-352-2244
In California, 1-800-354-2244

Bosley

Group

IT COULD CHANGE YOUR LIFE!

Medical |

A Medical Corporanon |
]

Beverly Hills: Newport Beach:
8447 Wilshire Blvd.
213/651-4444

San Francisco:
One Lombard St.
415/433-3434

714/752-2227
La Jolia:

619/450-3222

Beverly Hills: 8447 Wilshire Blva . CA 90211 213/651-4444

La Jolla: 8950 Villa La Jalla Dr CA 92037 619/450-3222
Newport Beach: 3961 MacArthur Blvd  CA 92660 714/752-2227
San Francisco: One Lombard St CA 94111 415/433-3434

3961 MacArthur Bivd

8950 Villa La Jolla Dr.

Bosley 0O Send me FREE exciting color brochure on Hair
Medical [ Transplantation at the Bosley Medical Group
Group |
J
L LeeBoslev. M0 Name
Drrector Phone

1964

Address

Or mail this request for information today. =— — =
PB6-84 |
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MOST EXPENSIVE PICTURE EVER TAKEN/
(APPROPRIATELY ENOUGH, WITH A HASSELBLAD)

The picture above could only have
been taken with a Hasselblad.

Because Hasselblads are the only still
cameras to have photographed a man on
the moon.

They are undeniably expensive.

But when it costs 355 million dollars
to get to the location, and when getting

there happens to be one of mankind’s
greatest achievements, you want to make

sure you'll come up with the goods. (Or
down, in this casc.)

Of course, the cameras that went to
the moon had to be specially modified,
which naturally made them even more
expensive.

(The 500 EL/M in the re-creation
above is the earthling version vou can
ataslightdy more down-to-earth price

However, when you contemplate
the price of any Hasselblad, reflect on the
following

It takes at least a year to build one.

The body shell is made from a single
picce of aluminum. There are no screws,
no bits of plastic.

Ifthere’s the slightest blemish,theunit
i1s rejected.

One eighth of the total workforce is
employed in quality control, and each
Hasselblad is checked thousands of imes.

Every single camera, and every film

magazine, is assembled by hand.
Allofwhich,youmustadmit.is hardly
the way to make a cheap camera.

Burtit does ensure one quality
that professional photographers,aswell as
INASA, value highly.

Reliabiliry.
Plus photographs that are out of
this world.

We’d be happy to send you a selection
of color brochures on the Hasselbladsystem.
Just contact Victor Hasselblad Inc., Dept.
833, 10 Madison Road, Fairfield N] 07006

Tel: 201-227-7320.

HASSELEBILIAD



plenty of time for lunch.” Our favorite is
Ask Any Mermaid You Happen to See, a
female take on the country-and-ocean ter-
ritory staked out by Jimmy Buffett. Take
the risk; she’s worth it.

°

Like a dog on a bone, Rodney Crowell
is all over Larry Willoughby’s debut
album, Building Bridges (Atlantic Ameri-
ca). Producer, sometime songwriter, back-
up vocalist, he even dragged in the little
woman, Rosanne Cash, to sing backup on
a few. That Willoughby isn’t finally bur-
ted in all this Rodney is probably due to
the fact that he’s Crowell’s first cousin,
and they seem to be in the same groove.
His version of Rodney’s Angel Eyes
sounds a little thin after Waylon’s, and
Dave Edmunds’ Sweet Little Lisa sends
off more sparks—but it’s an impressive
debut even if it does sound like a Rndney
Crowell album by another name. How
bad can that be?

.

Perhaps because Mink DeVille has
never had a hit, or maybe because it just
likes a wider, funkier range of music than
most old rock-"n’-rollers, Where Angels
Fear to Tread (Atlantic) is hard to get tired
of. In fact, listening to this group go from
roadhouse R&B to big-band salsa and
then to root-cellar rock, you almost have to
imagine the musicians changing costumes
from track to track. Willy DeVille doesn’t
get nearly enough credit for his writing or
his low-down voice or the sense he shares
with Ry Cooder of how much eclectic fun
rock ’n’ roll ought to be.

°

With the death of a second bandmate
somewhat balanced by the birth of her
daughter, 1983 was a bittersweet year for
Chrissie Hynde. It’s therefore not surpris-
ing that much of The Pretenders’ Learning
to Crawl (Sire) is concerned with farewells
and new beginnings—what’s surprising is
its vitality and assurance. Driving rockers
such as Middle of the Road and Time the
Avenger exorcise the pain of loss, while
the more melodic mid-tempo Show Me
and 2000 Miles convey the healing poten-
tial of love. Learning to Crawl proves that
The Pretenders have grown up without
growing old. It’s great to have them back.

SHORT CUTS

Golden Earring / N.EW.S. (21 Records):
You've heard of the second British inva-
sion—Duran Duran, Culture Club,
Eurythmics. This is Holland’s second in-
vasion, the first being by Droste’s choco-
late. Golden Earring is the top Dutch
band, and N.E.W.S. is a treat.

African Image / Roofs (lzimpande) {Gra-
mavision): Sort of a King Sunny Adé
knockoff—sweet, soulful vocals, American
instrumentation and African lyrics that
we can’t understand. Unlike Adé’s work,
polyrhythms here give way to Pollyanna
rhythms. But it’s pretty.

FAST TRACKS

SLAM. BAM, THANK YOU. MA°AM DEPARTMENT: You gotta feel bad for 46-year-old Mary
Ann Spencer, who claims she was “‘tossed around like a human volleyball' by slam dancers
at an X/0ingo Boingo concert in Califomia last summer. Spencer was chaperoning her niece
when she was struck by an airbormne slam dancer and suffered a broken leg in the dance
attack. She has filed suit against the bands and the venue where the incident occurred.

TRANGE BEDFELLOWS DEPARTMENT: You

probably didn’t know this, but a
37-year-old man from Chesterfield,
England, is running for a seat in Par-
liament on the Elvis Presley Party ticket.
Sid Shaw says that if elected, he’ll move
to require 1.QQ. tests for all members,
reinstate conscription (because Elvis
was drafted) and replace property
taxes with a tax on all Cliff Richard
records. And oh, yes, don’t step on his
blue-suede shoes, either.

REELING AND ROCKING: Some movie
news from Rick James: He’s writing a
script to star James Brown called God
Bless You, Mr. Washington and he’s
going to co-star with Eddie Murphy in
an autobiographical movie titled Spice
of Life. . . . The Natural, starring
Roberts Redford and Duvall and Glenn
Close, will have a musical score by Ran-
dy Newman. . . . Led Zep’s John Poul
Jones will write the score of the film
Scream for Helpp. One song already
recorded by Yes lead singer Jon Ander-
son has lyrics by Jones’s 15-year-old
daughter, Lucindo. . . . Mark Knopfler is
writing the sound track for The Cal
(look for a Dire Straits studio album and
tour this fall). . . . Jeffrey Hornadoy, the
choreographer who has worked on
Michcel Jackson, Poul McCartney and
Stevie Nicks videos as well as on Flash-
dance, has been signed to work on the
movie version of A Chorus Line.

NEWSBREAKS: Barbra Streisand has
asked Boy George 10 write a song for
her. He’s “thrilled.”. . . Read all about
it: The Stones’ first manager, Andrew
Oldhem, is writing his memoirs and, of
course, so is Mick; but if you want the
best, look forward to Stanley Booth's
upcoming book, Dance with the Deuil:

The Rolling Stones and Their Times

{(Random House). Diana Ress’s autobi-
ography will be coming out as well. . ..
Peter Wolf is reported to be working
away on his solo album. . . . Glenn Frey
is the lone Eagles holdout. The others
would like to get 1ogether to do a tour
and an album but can’t reunite without
him. . . . Look for Dylan on tour this
month. . . . Did you know that The
Nashville Network recently celebrated its
first birthday? The network reaches
more than 12,000,000 households and
offers everything from a daily country-
music sitcom to a live nightly entertain-
ment series. . . . Here’s our favorite
item: Motown artist Mary Wells is going
into the fast-food business. “I'm open-
ing a chain of franchised hot-dog
stands. Our stands will look like Cadil-
lacs with platinum-and-gold wheels
that resemble records. At the top, we’ll
have a rotating picture of me, as well as
photos of myself with the Beatles, Marvin
Gaye, The Supremes and other perform-
ers I've worked with. The quarter-
pounder hot dog will be named My
Guy, and if it’s ordered with chili, it
will be called a Motown. We’ll serve
all the popular soft drinks, including
You Beat Me to the Punch punch.”. . .
Our favorite PR release begins, “Rhi-
no continues its classic-reissue series
with the release of two Annette Funicello
albums.” . . . Clive Epstein, younger
brother of the late Beatles manager
Brian Epstein, is reviving Mersey Beat
music paper with its original editor, Bill
Harry. The paper used to carry columns
written by Lennon, McCartney, Brion Ep-
stein and Cilla Black. Editor Harry plans
to ask Paul, George and Ringe 10 con-
tribute. —BARBARA NELLIS
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few years ago, Michael Castleman

wrote one of the best common-sense
sex manuals we've come across. Now he
has turned to our second-most-frequent
topic of conversation. Crime Free (Simon &
Schuster) is a no-nonsense guide to crime
prevention. Castleman presents strategies
that will reduce the risk of assault, rob-
bery and rape. “It’s tragic that in our col-
lective horror at the crime problem we
have lost faith in our ability to take care of
ourselves and each other. Instead, we have
relegated the problem to the police, the
courts and the social-welfare agencies.”
This book should be required reading for
the urban male and female. It demystifies
crime and shows what needs to be done to
make life safe.

.
If you are the product of a normal
American  education, you probably

learned that there are only five senses—
sight, hearing, touch, taste and smell—
and maybe a sixth, the sense of humor.
Since you are reading pLAYBOY, we can
assume that you are devoted to applying
those senses to quality experience. Well,
guess what—your teacher was wrong. At
last count, there were 17 senses, according
to Deciphering the Senses (Simon & Schu-
ster), one of those books that will change
the way you think about your body.
Robert Rivlin and Karen Gravelle have
written an owner’s manual for sensualists.
The book fits right in with the fitness
movement, explaining the fascinating dis-
coveries that research has made in the past
decade. There are chapters on pain, visual
perception, illusion and reality, and non-
verbal communication, among others.
What a piece of work is man.
.

“So at the age of 47, I decided to become
an athlete,” writes John Jerome in Staying
with It (Viking). Jerome makes no idle
threat: He has a complete physical at Dr.
Kenneth Cooper’s Aerobic Center in Dal-
las and then goes into rigorous training as
a swimmer. He swims between 5000 and
7000 meters per day at a swim camp,
builds himself into a competitive racer and
eventually swims in such events as the
Y .M.C.A. Nationals. Along the way, Je-
rome describes what conditioning does,
both mentally and physically, for the so-
called aging athlete. He reaffirms the
belief that physical inactivity is a curse
worse than death—and that physical con-
ditioning is a way to cheat death. An
informative, optimistic book that makes
you feel almost as good as if you’d just
worked out.

.

Joan Didion writes novels as some
people play video tapes—she backtracks,
she fast-forwards, she replays. In her new
novel, Democracy (Simon & Schuster), she
gives us nonsequential bits of information

You can be a crime stopper!

New Joan Didion fiction, plus
nonfiction on crime,
sports and Vietnam.

Sportswit: Jock jokes.

about Inez Victor, member of a prominent
Hawaiian family, wife of a prominent
politician, mistress of a prominent illegal
businessman, as her life, over a period of
25 or so years, spins into control. As
always, Didion writes intelligently and
concisely, but this time, in the shuffle of
events, some of the parts seem more com-
pelling than the whole.
e

Myra MacPherson’s weighty Long Time
Passing: Vietnam and the Haunted Genero-
tion (Doubleday) might also be called the
oral history of a mess. This is no abstract,
statistical treatment of our big mistake in

Southeast Asia. It is, rather, a first-person
journey through the minds and experi-
ences of hundreds of Americans irrevoca-
bly affected by the Vietnam trauma,
including those who went to Canada
instead. MacPherson is a seasoned Wash-
tngton Post interviewer whose strength is
a special ability to touch her subjects—
and, thereby, her readers. Her book leaves
the reader newly numbed by what hap-
pened more than a decade ago—and won-
dering about the aftermath. This is the
first emotional history of the war.
.

Charles Fuller wants to be a writer;
Stanley Kitchel waits to inherit a publish-
ing house. Fuller and Kitchel meet at
Oberlin College in William Goldman’s
The Color of Light (Warner) and develop a
suffering artist/cynical benefactor rela-
tionship. Goldman has a great talent for
dialog—and complementary success in
screenwriting—but  Light suffers from
slapdash style and an excess of sunny rep-
artee. “Anyone can be a writer,” editor
Kitchel tells his struggling scribe. “To be
a good writer, you have to feel panic.” Mr.
Goldman, are you listening?

.

Now is the time when young men’s fan-
cies have turned to thoughts of baseball.
Lee Green’s Sportswit (Harper & Row)
covers almost every earthly game, but its
best lines come out of the mouths of Babes
and Leftys and Dizzys. Sportswit isn’t
designed to be read straight through. It’s a
reference work, a Bartlett’s full of ball-
players—the perfect place to find that
snappy Stengelism for any occasion. And
Green deserves special commendation for
including Abbott and Costello’s hallowed
“Who's on first?” routine. The Sporting
News Baseball Trivia Book (Sporting News)
deserves commendation as a fine, wonder-
fully illustrated run-through of baseball
lore, but its title is a glaring error. What
does the baseball bible think it’s doing,
calling Bobby Thomson’s shot heard
round the world and Willie Mays’s over-
the-shoulder catch on Vic Wertz trivia? If
that’s trivia, what’s history?

BOOK BAG

Strip Search (Viking), by Rex Burns:
This is the sixth mystery featuring Gabe
Wager, a chicano detective working out of
Denver. The story—about the murder of
two exotic dancers—has sex, drugs, vio-
lence and excitement. A solid read.

Edisto (Farrar, Straus & Giroux), by
Padgett Powell: Simons Manigault is the
teenaged narrator’s name, “Something’s
happening, happening all the time” is his
motto, a changing Hilton Head Island is
his territory and he tells his story in an
original, fascinating voice. A Southern
Calcher in the Rye.



MOVIES

By BRUCE WILLIAMSON

THE RoGUIsH family of eccentrics depicted
in John Irving’s best seller The Hotel New
Hampshire (Orion) suffers an identity cri-
sis on film. As the brother and sister who
finally have to express their incestuous
love in a cathartic orgy, Jodie Foster and
Rob Lowe are provocative screen person-
alities tripped up by writer-director Tony
Richardson’s fussy, overstated adaptation.
Nastassja Kinski, often dressed up in a
bearskin, is altogether miscast as a family
friend who believes she’s ugly. Long on
whimsy but woefully short on credibility,
Hotel falters as cinema, whereas Irving’s
The World According to Garp largely suc-
ceeded in bringing a complex, episodic
book down to screen size. Although hand-
somely made throughout, this Richardson-
Irving hybrid mixes pet bears, a farting
dog, precocious kids, rape, homosexuality,
Austrian terrorists, speeded-up slapstick
and literary allusions into chunks of sup-
posed-to-be-heart-warming human come-
dy much too large for me to swallow. ¥¥
.

Local color abounds in Kipperbang (UA
Classics), an unassuming comedy about a
shy English schoolboy, Alan (John Alba-
siny), who’s madly keen for a girl named
Ann (Abigail Cruttenden). Yet Alan
wants only to kiss her, not “the other
things.” That is sweet, for sure, and so is
Kipperbang, which marks a return to
basics for British director Michael Apted,
better known here in connection with such
major-league projects as Coal Miner’s
Daughter and Gorky Park. I'd call this the
fish-and-chips of English cinema but not
at all bad if you’re in the mood for simple
fare. ¥¥

L ]

Since 1912, Tarzan’s adventures have
been celebrated in dozens of books and
stories by Edgar Rice Burroughs—pub-
lished in 56 languages—and in more than
40 feature films. The dumb but disarming
MGM series that launched Johnny
Weissmuller as Tarzan in 1932 will sure-
ly remain a nostalgic favorite, but director
Hugh (Chariots of Fire) Hudson’s splen-
diferous Greystoke: The Legend of Tarzan,
Lord of the Apes (Warner) looks definitive.
With breath-taking backgrounds filmed in
Cameroon, West Africa, by cinematogra-
pher John Alcott (who shot 2001: A Space
Odyssey and Barry Lyndon), plus incredi-
bly realistic ape costumes and choreogra-
phy, the movie’s lengthy first section is a
savagely beautiful and enthralling epic
about Tarzan as a feral child raised by a
colony of apes. From the time he reaches
young manhood and learns—presumably
from a warlike Pygmy tribe—to cover his
crotch with a loincloth, Tarzan is por-
trayed by broodingly handsome discovery

Hotel's Beau Bridges (left), Wallace Shawn and State O'Maine, the real bear.

Hotel is not so grand,
but Greystoke reveals new
facets of the Tarzan tale.

Christopher Lambert, the newest Tarzan.

Christopher Lambert. In the second half
of the film, after a jumpy transition, he
trades his loincloth for a waistcoat and
becomes the lost Earl of Greystoke.
Whether or not Burroughs would ap-
prove of a revisionist screenplay’s taking
Tarzan back to Scotland to reclaim his
title is a moot question. Hudson treats the
subject seriously, and Lambert deftly
straddles a fine line between fantasy and
near parody as an innocent discovering
“the intricacies and complexities of this
absurd society.” His erratic behavior at

social functions with his grandfather (the
late Ralph Richardson, shrewdly humor-
ous in his last screen role) or in the bou-
doir of a young beauty (former model
Andie MacDowell) is often startlingly
funny—there’s high risk for a screen lover
who interrupts wooing to catch a fly or
clambers over milady’s bed muutering pri-
mal groans. As the sympathetic explorer
who returns Tarzan to civilization, Ian
Holm has a role spiritually akin 10 that of
the coach he played in Chariots of Fire.
Moviegoers who prefer “Me Tarzan—
you Jane” palaver may resist Greystoke.
There’s more pleasure in surrendering to
it as a thinking man’s saga—intelligent,
provocative and ecologically recycled for
our time. ¥¥¥
)

The Stephen King school of cinema, a
fast-growing body of work, comes 10 a
standstill with Children of the Corn (New
World). Based on a King story, this one
exploits the familiar subject of spooky
small fry in a Midwestern ghost town
called Gatlin, where all the adults have
been murdered. Unexpectedly detoured
while just driving through, a young doctor
(Peter Horton) and his lady (Linda Ham-
ilton) discover what’s up by ignoring all
the rules of logical behavior under stress.
Director Fritz Kiersch, intentionally or
not, seems to have mounted a forceful
argument for child abuse. Otherwise rec-
ommended only for audiences hooked on
bloody murder and Devil cults. ¥

°

The Oscar contender Le Bal (Almi Clas-
sics), officially Algeria’s entry as best for-
eign-language film, has conquered the
language barrier: There’s not a word of
dialog spoken anywhere. Win or lose, Ital-
ian director Ettore Scola’s brilliant adap-
tation of a hugely successful French stage
production ranks among the most amazing
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and original musical movies ever made. A
company of unfamiliar actors, reappear-
ing in different guises from era to era, does
nothing but dance, dance, dance—allow-
ing an occasional break for an air raid
during World War Two or for student
riots in the Sixties. Within the confines of
a single art-deco ballroom, they somehow
transform their floorshow into a micro-
cosm retelling modern history entirely
through music from the Thirties to the
present—with Vladimir Cosma’s original
score liberally augmented by everyone
from Glenn Miller to Edith Piaf, Presley
and The Platters.

The wordless communication between

couples in the classic mating rituals that
precede cutting a rug is a bit of artifice
that takes getting used to. Le Bal’s foot-
loose performers are not all young, not all
especially attractive, but their versatility
is truly spectacular. Once they grab
you—and they will—there’s no letting go.
My favorite sequence compresses the Ger-
man Occupation, V-E Day and postwar
Americanization into one vibrant song-
and-dance psychodrama. Exquisitely pho-
tographed by Ricardo Aronovich and
directed by Scola in a florid theatrical style
reminiscent of vintage Fellini, Le Bal has
rhythm as well as substance, written in an
eloquent body language anyone can com-
prehend. ¥Y¥¥¥
.

Don’t blame Brooke Shields for the
excesses of Sahara (MGM/UA and Can-
non). Brooke looks fabulous and does as
well as she can with the sublimely foolish
material given to her in an adventure dra-
ma directed by Andrew V. McLaglen.
According to the movie’s official press kit
(which is almost funnier than the film
itself), Sahara was “inspired by the disap-
pearance of Mark Thatcher, son of British
prime minister Margaret Thatcher, dur-
ing an international car rally in the Sa-
hara Desert several years ago.” Brooke’s
rally is set back in the late Twenties. She’s
at the wheel of a vintage custom car de-
signed by her dear, dead dad when she’s
kidnaped by a dashing desert chieftain
(Lambert Wilson) who strives to put the
bed back in Bedouin, evidently after por-
ing over the films of Rudolph Valentino.
Anyway, one has to reach back pretty far
to find such choice lines as ““Take her to
my tent” and “Tonight, when the camp-
fires are bright, you will come to me.” You
can bet your bullet-filled bandolera noth-
ing like that ever happened to young
Thatcher. A movie so exuberantly brain-
less wins my endorsement as top-drawer
trash. Shameless camp. ¥¥

]

The bored upper-middle-class Haus-
frau who finds herself by taking up prosti-
tution is not a new character in movies.
Making her story work, however, requires
an impeccable leading lady. For his mem-
orable Belle de four, the late Luis Bufiuel
had Catherine Deneuve. For A Weman in
Flames (Libra Cinema 5), German film

Sahara's Shields with sheik Wilson.

Brooke is better served
by chic than by sheik, but
Garner's really overexposed.

Thomas, Hackman in Misunderstood.

maker Robert van Ackeren has Gudrun
Landgrebe, a coolly elegant beauty who
gives some exciting new dimensions to
decadence. When it comes to moral turpi-
tude, Van Ackeren apparently believes
that the female is more deadly than the
male. “It frightens me to think what I'm

capable of,” muses Gudrun, as an accom-
plished dominatrix who settles into semi-
domesticity with a male hooker (Mathieu
Carriere). He's got a lively list of male and
female clients but yearns for respectabili-
ty. She’ll have none of it, and her single-
minded struggle for sexual liberation has
made Woman in Flames a huge box-office
hit in Germany. 1 might admire the movie
more if Van Ackeren had not dramatized
the title quite so literally, letting the lady
burn to shed light on his theme of puritan-
ism vs. prurience. Fortunately, Gudrun
survives the fire, all manner of men’s
excesses and the film’s occasional lapses
into foolishness. ¥¥
°

After opening with a funeral, Misunder-
stood (MGM/UA) meanders its way to
an accident that tightens the strained fam-
ily ties between a bereaved father (Gene
Hackman) and his two young sons.
“Blinded by my own sorrow” is Dad’s
trite, flimsy excuse for neglecting the
lads following his wife’s untimely death.
Susan Anspach portrays the deceased
mom in dreamy flashbacks while Hack-
man broods, and he’s such a compellingly
honest performer that you believe in his
grief—though a lesser star might look
glum to be stuck in a movie that’s been
handed on a platter to two precocious
child actors. As Hackman’s progeny,
Henry Thomas (of £.7.) and Huckle-
berry Fox (the younger tyke in 7Terms of
Endearment) have to work pretty hard at
being engaging, because Barra Grant’s
feeble screenplay doesn’t give them much
else 1o do—and director Jerry Schatz-
berg’s earnest efforts also seem disori-
ented. Filmed in Tunisia, Misunderstood
is physically a very attractive picture;
there’s just about enough substance here
for an hour of prime-time television. ¥¥

.

James Garner stars in Tank (Universal)
as an active-duty Army noncom pitted
against redneck law and disorder in a be-
nighted Georgia town. Garner just hap-
pens to have his very own Sherman tank, a
restored relic, which he wheels into action
after local authorities slam his teenaged
son (C. Thomas Howell) into jail on a
trumped-up charge. I won’t spell out all
the contrivances of a god-awful screenplay
that climaxes with a wounded Garner, in
his tank, crashing through roadblocks ac-
companied by his son and a plucky callgirl
(Jenilee Harrison), all en route to a dra-
matic confrontation with bigots behind
badges at the state line. While thousands
cheer. Of course. I wondered numbly why
Jim hadn’t passed up 7ank in favor of
another Polaroid commercial. Some pic-
tures just don’t turn out. ¥

®

Among the four writers given credit for
Splash (Touchstone) is Bruce Jay Fried-
man, whose handiwork shows in a comedy
brimful of wry, wet and inside urban



humor. There’s gotta be something right
about a movie that has a gorgeous mer-
maid in Manhattan getting her first legs,
so to speak, and starting to take the town
with the first important word she has
learned in English: Bloomingdale’s. As
the mermaid, Daryl Hannah is appealing-
ly bright opposite Tom Hanks, as the
smitten man who provides her with bed,
board and tub privileges before he begins
to suspect anything fishy. As his horny
and corpulent brother, John Candy has
some of the best lines and knows how to
run with them. Because Splash manages
to seem both wildly romantic and amus-
ing, it marks a major career upswing for
30-year-old actor turned director Ron
Howard, the boyish alumnus of TV’s
Happy Days, who scored as a feature
director with Night Shifi. What that
neglected comedy did for Michael Keaton,
this featherweight farce should do as a
personal coup for Howard, Hannah,
Hanks and Candy. ¥¥¥
°

The hero of Preppies (Platinum) is aptly
named Robert *“Chip” Thurston IIL
Dennis Drake plays Chip, whose problem
seems to be that he stands to lose a
$50,000,000 trust fund if he Aunks an
exam while pursuing his real interests:
sex, liquor and rock music. Chip’s cousin
Blackwel (Leonard Haas), next in line for
the family fortune, hires three townie sex
kittens to lure Chip and his chums (Peter
Brady Reardon and Steven Holt) from
books to bed and scholastic disaster. That
ought to give you a general idea of what’s
going on in producer-director Chuck Vin-
cent’s energetic sex farce, made with the
accent on youth. If Porky’s struck box-
office gold, can Preppies be far behind?
Well, a little. Yet there’s plenty of fast-
paced idiocy afoot, which may keep a few
kids off the street—or even buy time to let
the tubes cool on MTV. ¥¥

.

Singing and dancing talent seem insep-
arable from sex appeal for The Courresans
of Bombay (Almi). Producer-director
Ismail Merchant’s blithely free-form doc-
umentary about Bombay’s notorious Pa-
vanpul quarter provides a curious but
compelling slice of life, some of it real,
some of it reinvented by writer Ruth
Prawer Jhabvala. Women of Pavanpul
occupy what a Westerner might see as the
best and biggest conglomerate whorehouse
in modern India, though prostitution is
not necessarily their game. A cross be-
tween Japanese geishas and nautch danc-
ers, meticulously trained from girlhood,
Pavanpul’s courtesans are social outcasts
whose highest hope is to find a wealthy
patron or, better yet, to become famous
entertainers. Typical of the breed is Chi-
nar, a graceful young novice rehearsing
hard to assure her future. Exotic as well as
subtly erotic, Courtesans illuminates one
of the world’s little-known feshpots with
wry humor and compassion. ¥¥

MOVIEE SCORE CARD

capsule close-ups of current films
by bruce unlliamson

Against All Odds All in all, a losing
proposition for Jeff Bridges. ¥y
And the Ship Sails On An opera com-
pany at sea, Fellini at the helm. ¥¥¥
te Bal (Reviewed this month) A
wordless, marvelous import. YY¥Y
Broadway Danny Rose Woody and
Mia poking fun at showbiz. Y¥¥)
Carmen Some Bizet bodies in Carlos
Saura’s operatic dance film. Yy
Champions John Hurt's fine as a
stricken jockey back on the track. ¥¥
Children of the Corn (Reviewed this

month) It’s Stephen King corn. ¥
The Courtesans of Bombay (Reviewed
this month) Whose sari now? ¥y

Footloose This year’s answer to
Flashdance, but a lot less flashy.  ¥¥
Greystoke: The Llegend of Tarzan, Lord
of the Apes (Reviewed this month) The
title tells you they’re serious. Yyy
The Hotel New Hampshire (Reviewed
this month) Better to read the book.¥ ¥
Kipperbang (Reviewed this month)
Growing pains in Great Britain.  ¥¥
lassiter Just OK, but Selleck’s

socko. ¥yl
Lliquid Sky Punky new cult classic—
just watch for Anne Carlisle. ¥y

The Llonely Guy Offbeat funny
business with Steve Martin, Charles

Grodin. ¥¥y
A love in Germany With Schygulla,
the sexiest. ¥y
The Man Who Knew Too Much Nearly
top in Hitchcock revivals. ¥¥¥¥
Mike’s Murder Winger grounded in
mediocrity. ¥

Misunderstood (Reviewed this month)
Sons of widower Gene Hackman. ¥¥
Preppies (Reviewed this month) Ex-
uberant youth, know what 1 mean?¥¥
Racing with the Moon More young-
at-heart stuff, with Sean Penn, Eliza-
beth McGovern, Nicolas Cage. ¥¥%
Rear Window The best of vintage
Hitchcock. YY¥Y
Reuben, Revben Tom Conti richly
earning his Oscar nomination as a

writer on the lecher circuit. ¥¥¥h
The Right Stuff An enthralling ode to
astronauts, up, up and away.  ¥¥¥¥

Sahara (Reviewed this month)
Shields meets Son of the Sheik. ¥y
Splash (Reviewed this month) Daryl
Hannah as a mermaid in N.Y.C. ¥¥¥
Tank (Reviewed this month) Bret

Maverick, where are you? ¥
This Is Spinal Tap Hilarious spoof of a
rock group on tour. Go. Yyl

A Woman in Flames (Reviewed this
month) A German Belle de four. ¥¥

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

By JOHN BLUMENTHAL

IDOL GOSSIP: Peter O'Teole and Mariel
Hemingway have been signed for Univer-
sal’s Creator, based on the best-selling
novel by Jeremy teven (who also penned
the script). Directed by lvan (Law and
Disorder) Passer, the flick is a comedy
about an eccentric Nobel-laureate biolo-
gist obsessed with his deceased wife; he
learns a great deal about life from a sexy
19-year-old girl. . . . Melanie Griffith will
play a porno-film queen who holds the
key to a mysterious murder in Brian De Pal-
ma's erotic suspense thriller Body Double.
Although De Palma’s last film, Scar-
Jace, ran into some difficulty with the rat-
ings board (it initially received an X,
which was softened to an R), in Body
Double he will attempt to avoid X territo-

. . . Dudley Moore will play an elf in
San!a (law The Mouvie, which will be
brought to the big screen by the folks who
gave us Supermen I, II and II1. At press-
time, the title role had not yet been
cast. . . . Kris Kristofferson, Treat Williams,
Tess Harper and Rip Torn headline the cast
of Tri-Star’s Flashpoint, an action-adven-
ture about two border-patrol guards who
unravel an old mystery after chancing
upon a skeleton and a pile of money hid-
den in the Arizona desert.

.

ROMANCE DEPARTMFNT: In American
Dreamer, JoBeth (Poltergeist) Williams
plays Cathy Palmer, an ordinary Ameri-
can housewife who wins a contest by writ-
ing a chapter in the style of Margaret
McMann’s Rebecca Ryan romance thrill-
ers. The prize is a free trip to Paris, but on
the way to her award luncheon, Cathy is
hit by a car and knocked unconscious.
When she wakes up, she is no longer
Cathy Palmer, ordinary housewife; she
is—you guessed it—Rebecca Ryan, ro-
mantic Mata Hari. Suddenly, intrigue
and adventure erupt around her, spies
come out of the woodwork and corpses
start popping up all over the place. Tom
(Reuben, Reuben) Conti plays English
playboy Alan McMann, whom Cathy/
Rebecca mistakes for her assistant, Dimi-
tri; and Italian actor Giancarle Giannini
portrays French political figure Victor
Marchand. American Dreamer is set for a
fall release.

°

B0-DACIOUS: The Dereks, John and Bo,
are raising the Hollywood term hyphenate
to new heights. Between them, on their
latest epic, Bo-lero, they've managed to
accumulate no fewer than four hyphens,
counting the one in the title. John is
writer-director-cinematographer; Bo is
producer-star. Billed as an adventure story,
Bo-lero involves the exploits of a young
American heiress named Pony (Bo), de-
termined to experience the world. The

FLYING HIGH as Supergirl is Helen Slater (above), a 19-year-old graduate of New York City's High
School of the Performing Arts, who had to go on a crash weight-gain-and-body-building program to
develop convincing pecs out of what had been a 29-inch chest. From all reports, she's terrific in the
July 13 release, coming from Superman’'s Alexander and llya Salkind. Fewer calisthenics, more
flesh may be expected in Swann in Love, from the Proust classic, with Jeremy lrons opposite
Ornella Muti (below, being attended by Bernadette Lesaché, as her maid). It's due in June.

time is 1928 and, inspired by Valentino
movies, Pony and her side-kick Ashley
(Ana Obregen) take ofl for the wilds of
Morocco, vowing to find a dashing sheik
to help them cross the threshold into wom-
anhood. They manage to find one, but
he doesn’t deliver, so it’s off to Spain and
bullfighters. Bo-lero co-stars Geerge Ken-
nedy and Andrea Occhipinti (for a preview,
see next month’s PLAYBOY).
.

WILDER GETS WiLDER: How far will the
ordinary man go to sleep with the most
beautiful woman in the world? That’s the
central question in The Woman in Red,

written and directed by and starring Gene
Wilder. The answer, of course, is very, very
far. Based loosely on the French film Par-
don Mon Affaire, the picture co-stars
Charles Grodin, Joseph Bologna, Judith Ivey,
Gilda Radner, Michael Huddleston and, as
the gorgeous gal in red, model and cover
girl Kelly LeBrock. Says Wilder regarding
the tough job of casting the title role, I
wanted to find someone who had such a
quality about her that you could see how a
man might follow her to the ends of the
earth and then fall off.” The Woman in
Red is scheduled for an August release.
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has its share of bumps, rocks and holes. And
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By ASA BABER

I AM STANDING in a room full of people.
The home is Chicago North Shore posh,
and we are there to celebrate the owner’s
recent purchase of several oil paintings.

As I walk into the atrium for a breath of
fresh air, I glance toward the top of the
circular staircase. Standing there, slim and
tan and elegant, is a beautiful woman. She
wears her blonde hair short, and it
bounces like a golden helmet as she
descends the stairs. I watch her. She does
not take her eyes off me. Her gaze is
direct, humorous, open. It is as if she
thinks we have a secret contract.

“You’re a very auractive man,” she
says as she reaches my side. Her skin is
clear. She smells of flowers. She is wear-
ing an off-the-shoulder summer dress that
emphasizes her emerald eyes. “Why don't
we go upstairs?” she murmurs as she
leans close to me. “We could be alone.”
We have never met before, but her cheek
touches my chest and the back of her hand
rests lightly against my pants. “Wouldn’t
you like that?” she asks quietly.

You know what happens next, right?
She presses against me. I react with
excitement. “That’s nice,” she laughs.
“Why don’t we go do something about
that?” We sidle up the stairs and we are
linked before the bedroom door is firmly
closed behind us. She is clean, athletic,
sturdy, passionate. We fuck for hours.

Uh, no. That’s not what happens next.

It is true that I am living through one of
my favorite fantasies. This woman is lean-
ing against me in the atrium’s shadows.
Her cheek does touch my chest and the
back of her hand moves across my groin. |
am not dreaming, even though it seems to
be one of my dreams. In my dreams I am
masterful when women throw themselves
at me. Why can’t I be masterful in Win-
netka? This isn’t fair. All my life I've
waited to be directly approached and
seduced, yet here I am, frozen in time.

“Well,” I say, clearing my throat. It is
the only word I can think of. It has come
too late and in too strained a voice. I have
a difficult time looking directly at her.
Worst of all, my hesitation is angering
her. I can feel her body grow tense.

“I only ask once,” she says with some
amusement, some defensiveness.

“Wait a minute,” | say. I am filled with
self-doubt. I wonder briefly if this incident
is a setup. Are people watching and laugh-
ing in the living room?

There is distance between us now.
“You don’t know what to do with it, do
you?” she asks. Standing there, she looks
hurt, not swaggering. “You guys can’t
handle it when we put the make on you,”
she says with defiance.

“You've got that right,” I nod. I think
how true that is, how Eighties this is,

CLOSE
ENCOUNTER

“This woman is leaning
against me. . . . Her cheek
touches my chest and the

back of her hand moves

across my groin."'

filled with mixed signals in uncharted ter-
ritory. She feels rejected. I feel foolish.

It occurs to me that I do not know how
to say no. I never thought I would have to
learn such a thing. The rule used to be
that it was up to me to make the first
move. That rule died, like most rules. We
are all ad-libbing now, but we are not very
goed at it, no matter how shrewd or tough
we pretend to be, and we function in
improvisational discomfort. That is not
bad by definition, but it makes one tense.

Standing there, we are two lost children
in grown-up clothes. It really is that sim-
ple. Fortunately, we both start to laugh. I
have spilled some of my drink in my awk-
wardness. Her bracelet has become un-
clasped and she is struggling to close it.

“I'm pretty cool, huh?” I smile.

“Supremely cool,” she says.

For the first time, there is no pose. We
are friends. “Yeah, well, see, 1 really
know how to make women relax.”

“I was so relaxed 1 almost went to
sleep.”

“I have that effect on most women,” |
say. “They look at me and they yawn.”

We banter. Her name is Lisa. She was
raised in Los Angeles and now lives and
works in Chicago. Once married, now

divorced, no children. We exchange phone
numbers, agree to a lunch, move away
from each other with less embarrassment
than when we met and foundered.

I talk to other people that evening, but I
am preoccupied. I do not seem to have a
vocabulary for today. How do you tell
someone there have to be some rules or
we'll all go crazy? There used to be a
sexual waltz. It had its hypocrisies. But
now there’s a sexual stomp, a form of
smash dancing. There are many injured,
even though nobody’s talking about it.

Over the next few months, Lisa and I
have some good discussions. I used to be a
stud; now 'm in a committed relationship.
She used to be loyal; now she’s a stud.

“l have a lot of lovers,” she says. “I
need that. I can’t give that up.” She is
involved with a married man with two
children. She is also juggling an affair
with a younger man who knows nothing
about the rest of her life. “It’ll be disas-
ter,” she says, “when those two guys find
out about each other.” She says it as if
disaster might be interesting. “I like living
on the edge,” she says. To hear her tell it,
there have been uncountable one-night
stands, quickie affairs, strange interludes.
And yet this is a woman who still lives, at
times, with her mother, who admits she
uses sex to hide from herself, who speaks
in a2 monotone, who fears boredom almost
as much as she fears death.

I enjoy her company and we keep our
signals clean. We are deep friends, not
superficial lovers. But every once in a
while, I find myself restless in her pres-
ence. I know what causes that. There is a
part of me that judges me as unmanly for
not taking her up on her first offer at the
foot of the atrium stairs.

Maybe one day I'll learn how to say no
without being harsh on myself. Like many
men, I need to be able to do that in
this strange new world.

8
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By CYNTHIA HEIMEL

wE HAD bad Super Bowl vibes in our house
this winter. The kid was a big Redskins
fan, whereas I have always been partial to
the Raiders. Plus, I had this vague notion
that I understood point spreads, so 1
bet the kid five bucks on the Raiders.

He thought it was a fun thing to do and
woke me up many mornings before the
game, saying, “Mom, you might as well
give me that five dollars now, since you
know the Redskins are gonna kick ass.”
When doing his homework, he would sud-
denly trill, “The Redskins rock the
house!” The kid was into it.

Came the day of our annual Super
Bowl party. We duly bought the tradition-
al corn chips and beer and a few bags of
confeuti, all the better to rock the house
with. We settled down to have a terrific
lime, just as we always do.

Way before half time, we were already
in deep trouble. If Theismann got sacked
or Riggins fucked up, I cheered halfheart-
edly. The kid just sat there glumly. By the
time Marcus Allen made that spectacular
touchdown, a sullen silence rocked the
house. The kid was miserable; I was mis-
erable, the corn chips just lay there.

It thus occurred to me that it doesn’t
matter if you win or lose, it’s which team
you happen to be rooting for. The kid and
I had always been on the same side before,
and we’d always had a terrific Super
Bowl, win or lose.

The same sort of problem developed
when my lover got back from England last
month. Except the teams weren’t on tele-
vision; they were lurking right inside our
tortured pea brains.

I hated him. I wanted my pound of
flesh because he hadn’t taken me with
him, he had been foul-tempered before he
left, he had called me collect too often,
he hadn’t said he missed me, eic, etc.,
blah, blah, blah. Those devastating wrongs
percolated in my head. The guy couldn’t
do anything right. If he left the toilet
seat up, I was after him with a machete.

Somehow, he noticed. Within moments,
he hated me, too. Il T smoked a cigarette,
he opened every window in the apart-
ment, coughed loudly and went out for a
12-mile walk. He looked at me in the
morning and decided my eyes were puffy
and horrible. My shoulder pads irritated
him; my snobbery infuriated him.

The apartment turned into a living
morgue. We became extremely polite 1o
each other and conversed pleasantly about
current events. But each smile was labored
and aloof, each touch of the hand cold
and counterfeit. I even stopped looking
askance at the raised toilet seat and looked
dreamily off into the distance instead.
Cold hatred, so much more damaging than
hot, had settled in.

UNFORM
TENDENCIES

““The problem is we see
too many movies. And we
believe them. Movies are
bigger than life, and they
are only two hours long.””

Luckily for us, everything exploded.
For three days, we fought bitterly. Every
single vague and tiny grievance was hoist-
ed into the air and saluted. I sobbed
and slammed doors; he stomped around
and threw things. When it was over, we
liked each other again.

“It feels like we're back on the same
team again,” he told me.

*Yeah,” I said, “it was as if we had
changed uniforms at half time and, instead
of both of us trying for that extra point, we
were out for each other’s blood.”

A good team spirit is essential for an
intimate relationship. If it goes, you may
as well pack your bags.

Several years ago, I had a friend whose
husband told her one night in a drunken
stupor that he hated her legs and she com-
plained too much. Instead of punching
him playfully in the jaw and saying,
“Gimme a break, pencil dick,” which was
what he deserved and was secretly expect-
ing, she stewed. And hated. Her resent-
ment festered. Every single Haw—faws
she had once found trivial and even slight-
ly endearing—became magnified, hideous
and grotesque.

What did she do? She took a lover.
“Harry appreciates me, not like my pig of
a husband,” she said.

The pig of a husband found out about
the affair and flipped out. Divorce fol-
lowed. Another marriage bit the dust, and
it had never become precisely clear why.

“Resentment,” I told my friend, “is a
killer.”

“It sure the hell is,” she said. “Here I
am again, hitting the streets at my ad-
vanced age. Going on blind dates, for
Christ’s sake. Why couldnt we have
talked about it? Worked it out? But no, 1
had to get even. Even!”

The problem is we see too many mov-
ies. And we believe them. Movies are big-
ger than life, and they are only two hours
long. There is no time for improperly
placed toilet seats. When Goldie Hawn
and Burt Reynolds fill the screen, every-
thing is vast love or enormous hatred.

But life is full of tiny frictions. In a
small apartment, an unmade bed can be
an act of aggression. Burt and Goldie nev-
er seem to care about such things, and
therefore, we are unprepared when we do.
We can’t figure out what to do about those
aggravations. If we wait too long, forgive-
ness becomes impossible, our fury becomes
immutable and we’re in the soup.

Here’s what my lover and I have come
up with:

We have a lot of sex. That was his idea,
and it’s a good one. Nothing makes small
grievances and even hefty anger dissipate
faster than an energetic tumble in bed.
During sex, that line between love and
anger becomes very thin and sometimes
disappears.

We insult each other whenever we feel
like it. He just came in, read what I'd
written thus far and said, ““Go ahead, tell
your readers what a prince I am to live
with such an unstable, emotionally out-
of-control writer.”

“T’ll tell them what it’s like 10 become
involved with a pigheaded male suprema-
cist from down under, you abysmal toad,”
I told him.

“Want a cup of tea, you horrible old
tart?” he wondered.

“Yes, please, you unmentionably cal-
low twit-faced wart hog,” I responded.

Just a bit of healthy letting-off of steam.
We are still in perfectly good humor with
each other, even though I ordered him out
of the house and he told me it would do me
good to take a brisk monthlong hike in Bo-
livia. With all these insults flying around,
we don’t have time to be actually angry.

Sometimes, when all else fails, we sit
down and talk things over. Neither one of
us really wants to lose the other, so we do
our best to be generous.

Who knows? It’s worked so far. We're
still wearing the team colors, which are
only slightly obscured by mud.

The kid, on the other hand, is still
miffed. He wants his five dollars back.
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THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR

Bama 21-year-old male with some degree
of sexual experience. However, I have
been confronted with a problem and badly
need some advice. Some people, especially
Texans, say “The bigger the better!” But
1 have some reservations about that well-
known saying. Personally, I believe that
smaller breasts are more sensitive and sen-
suous than larger ones. Big breasts can
sometimes be awkward. 1 have discussed
this topic with close friends, and some say
that if they're more than a handful, it’s a
waste, while others maintain that they
would love to bury their faces in a vast
mass of boobs. 1 realize that a woman's
breasts have just as much right to be
courted as the woman herself. My girl-
friend has very large breasts, and I would
love to provide her with all of the stimula-
tion and satisfaction that she deserves.
Other than the nipples, are there any erog-
enous zones of large breasts that I should
know about? The ultimate question: As
far as kissing, nibbling and sucking are
concerned, how are large breasts best han-
dled? Is it best to concentrate on tiny
regions or cover as much surface area as
possible? How are large breasts to be
touched—do you grab them with a firm
grip, as you would a video joy stick, or are
they to be gently caressed ? Your assistance
will be greatly appreciated. —C. M. M.,
West Point, New York.

We think you may be putting us on, but
if you're not, why not ask your girlfriend
what her preferences are? Since she is the
possessor of the breasts in question, she
will certainly know the answers.

My VCR has given me no trouble
since the day I bought it. I understand that
that is very unusual. I'd like to keep it that
way. The two problems I worry about
most are cleaning the heads and demag-
netizing them. How do I know when to do
that?—B. S., Tulsa, Oklahoma.

First, head cleaning 1s such a delicate
Jjob that most experts suggest you do it only
when 1t is necessary. In other words, pre-
ventiwe maintenance is unaduvisable here.
If your images are grainy, snowy or noisy,
that’s an indication that head cleaning is
tn order. You should always test the
machine before doing any irreplaceable
recording and clean as needed. Head
demagnetization, or degaussing, is not so
much of a f)mb(em, but it should be done
by a professional. You know your heads are
magnetized if you get a lot of picture dis-
tortion or signs of partial erasure. You can
delay the process, however. Magnetization
occurs when the machine is in the play-
back mode. If you use mostly prerecorded
cassetles, you may have a problem. The
solution 15 to run the machine in the record
mode for an hour or so every couple of

weeks, even 1f you're nol recording. That
should reverse the magnetization. After
that, cross your fingers.

1 have a hard time reaching orgasm. I
have tried masturbating with a vibrator,
but it takes hours. Any suggestions?—
Miss A. B, San Diego, California.

A lhitile bedside reading may help. In
“For Yourself- The Fulfillment of Female
Sexuality,” Lonnie Barbach desciibes
the following exercise: “lt used lo lake
Jane one and a half hours of constant geni-
tal stimulation with a vibralor before she
could have an orgasm. In the group, we
suggested that the women experiment with
some pornographic novels while mastur-
bating. Jane came back in the next session
reporting that with the aid of pornogra-
phy, she could have an orgasm in ten min-
utes or less. The same results have been
reported by other women who required a
tremendous length of time to reach orgasm,
either manually or through the use of a
wbrator. This is nol lo say thal your goal
should be to have an orgasm as quickly as
possible, but if you require over an hour of
constan! cliloral and genital stimulation in
order to reach orgasm, it’s very hkely that
1t’s because your head is elsewhere. Read-
tng pornography can help to block out oth-
er distracting thoughts and worries while
keeping your mind focused on the sexual
stimulation.”

Many photo manuals, as well as manu-
facturers of lenses and filters, recommend
keeping a skylight filter over the lens at all
times unless another filter is being used.
They claim that eliminates the unwanted

blue cast evident in color photos shot in
open shade and has the added benefit of
always protecting the lens. Abiding by
that rationale, I was recently very disap-
pointed with some slides I took while on
vacation—especially those containing a
blue sky. The blue rendition in almost
every one of the shots was pallid and
washed out, lacking the richness so vivid
in my memories of their respective scenes.
Mind you, all my film was newly pur-
chased and was processed within weeks.

Could it be that a skylight filter will
eliminate desirable blue light in sunlit
scenes? Should I restrict its use only to the
shady situations for which it is primarily
intended? It is curious that the literawure
never answers these questions, since a sky-
light filter, after all, does absorb blue
light. Also, what do your esteerned photog-
raphers use to protect their 35mm lenses
during general use (as if their subjects
were ever general)?>—D. K., Dallas,
Texas.

Yes, a skyhght filter uall eliminate some
of the blue from a given scene—so if you
want to retain all of the blue coloring,
don’t use the filter. The effect of a skylight
Sfilter on blue skies in a photo should be
munimal, though in your vacation shots it
was, indeed, noticeable. To bring out deep
blues from the .sk}: in nature shots, we sug-
gest that you use a polarizer. As for our
photographers, they occasionally use a UV
haze filter on their lenses for protechive

purposes.

I am considering marriage to a 29-year-
old self-employed businesswoman. How-
ever, she has one trait that is giving me
second thoughts. She frequently tells me
about her former lovers (21 at last count)
and describes her relationships with them
in the most intimate detail. 1 have often
told her that I am not interested in hearing
about her past, but to no avail. She stops
discussing her former lovers for a few days
and then slips into the topic again. Is this
normal conversation for the modern wom-
an? Am | overreacting when 1 consider
breaking up because of this>—H. B,
Richmond, Virginia.

Your girl’s behavior seems peculiar to
us, especially since you've told her to stop
it. Either she is insecure and trying to
make you jealous or she is trying to convey
to you what her sexual preferences are. If
that’s the case, aduise her to be more forth-
right and tell you exactly what she likes
about your lovemaking and quit boring
you with what should be water under the
bridge. If her former lovers were so good,
why isn’t she still with one of them?

Afler exercising for several minutes, I
invariably get a stitch, a sharp pain in my
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side that usually forces me 1o stop exercis-
ing. After a while, the pain goes away and
I can continue. Naturally, my question is,
What’s happening and how do I prevent
it>—T. C., Durham, North Carolina.

Among the myriad questions that mod-
ern medical science cannot answer, such as
why men have nipples, is what causes the
common stitch. There are two possibilities:
gas bubbles in the colon and a spasm or
cramp in the diaphragm. If you think the
problem is gas, the solution is to avoid gas-
producing foods and increase your inlake
of fiber. It also helps to have a bowel move-
ment before exercising. If you think the
problem is cramps, the solution is lo
strengthen diaphragm muscles through
exercise. In either case, you can often gel
temporary relief by bending over at the
watst and exhaling slowly through pursed
lips, something you would probably be
doing anyway. Those are short-term solu-
tions. The long-term outlook is better,
since both of these annoyances should
vanish if you continue your conditioning
program and maintain a good nutritional
regimen. You'll discover that a stitch, in
time, will go away.

Hease settle a dispute between my
roommate and me. He says it is unusual
that I can maintain an erection after ejac-
ulation and through prolonged periods of
intercourse (20 to 30 minutes). 1 believe
that I am normal and he is just an under-
achiever. He believes it is virtually impos-
sible for me to perform as I do. Please let
us know quickly. Our five-year friendship
is on the skids. Thank you.—]J. G,
Gainesville, Florida.

This is hardly a subject worth dissolving
a friendship over. Different men are capa-
ble of different things. Both of you are nor-
mal in the strictest sense of the word, but
your friend is probably closer lo average.
Most men lose their erections within min-
utes of ejaculation and need a period of
time before they are able to again become
erect. But there are fortunate men (such as
yourself) who are able to maintain their
erections for prolonged pertods or after
ejaculation. (The more stimulation before
orgasm, the longer it takes to lose an erec-
tion.) We suspect you're on the young
side, however—and you may find this abil-
ity shipping away from you in fie to ten
years. So enjoy it while it lasts.

I have a really nice stereo. I call it my
megasystem. But I have found that when 1
turn it on without any music, I hear a hiss
or other background noise-—especially
when I turn the volume control to about
one o'clock high. It’s very annoying. Is
there some kind of gadget to eliminate all
that noise?>—M. E., Stamford, Connecti-
cut.

When you turn the volume control to
about one o’clock high, you are actually
running your amplifier very near ils max-
imum power output. The power does not
increase linearly in direct proportion to

the setting of the volume control. Under
those conditions, it s not unknown for
some system noise lo be audible through
the speakers, especially in a high-powered
system driving really sensitive speakers.
Often the noise is caused by open jacks at
the rear—Ahittle-known sources of such
noise, for instance, would be phono-input
jacks that have nothing connected to them.
The usual remedy is to use a “‘shorting
plug”—that costs a few cents at any elec-
tronics-parts shop—in the unused jacks.

If the noise persists even with all unused
Jacks fitted unth shorting plugs, the am-
plifier should be checked by a component
technician for defective circuit parts—pos-
sibly, in this case, a leaking capacitor in
the power supply.

My fiancée and I practice a birth-con-
trol method that depends on my using a
condom on most occasions. It has as its
main advantage the pleasure of fucking
enhanced by a sense of security. As most
men realize, during sex with a condom the
sensation is lessened by the lack of actual
contact with the vagina. To compensate
for this and to experience the natural feel-
ing of penetration every time we fuck, I
first slide in slowly, hold without thrust-
ing for a few moments, then withdraw
before penetrating again, sheathed.

So that putting the condom on is less
distracting, my partner places it on me,
which is very arousing for both of us. First
she lubricates my penis with her saliva, so
that when I am thrusting, 1 am less aware
of wearing the condom. After coming, 1
like to stay in for a while, assuming the
semen will be contained safely in the res-
ervoir end. If I stay in and work up to a
second climax, the sensation of thrusting
in my own warm semen is close to the
natural feeling of the vagina.

So far, we haven't had any problems
with these practices. My question is, Are
they safe—do they make sense?—or
should we save the maximum pleasures of
fucking for those occasions when it is not
necessary for me to use a condom?—B. P,
Washington, D.C.

It sounds as if you've solved some of the
problems of condom use. However, we
advise against your early unprotected pen-
etralion—the erect penis somefimes se-
cretes seminal flurd before ejaculation. Not
a lot but enough to make you a father.

My husband does wonderful things to
me with a collection of “toys” that we use
to supplement our God-given talents. Al-
though he has assured me that it’s as much
fun for him as it is for me and that he’s
perfectly content with my more conven-
tional means of pleasure-giving, 1 can’t
help feeling I'm getting the beuer end of
the deal. Which leads me to my problem. 1
want to reciprocate. The trouble is, the
only things we've found in our local sex
shop designed expressly for men are cock
rings and ass plugs (yuk! May be some-
body’s idea of a good time, but not ours!).

And, yes, we have tried my vibrators on
him, and they just don’t seem to do for him
what they do for me. Have you come
across something we don’t know about--
something on the market we’ve missed?—
Mrs. B. N_, San Francisco, California.
Maybe. Read the follounng letter.

W had been playing poker with
friends until after midnight. Vodka had
flowed abundantly and we were all re-
laxed and in an excellent mood. After our
friends left, my wife went to take a show-
er, while I headed straight to the bedroom
and undressed. I was about ready to dive
under the covers when I spotted a bunch of
bright-red oval stickers on my wife’s
dresser. They read supersize in big leuers,
probably some advertising for an economy
pack of laundry detergent. I spontaneous-
ly decided to alter the purpose of the
advertising to my benefit: 1 wrapped one
of the stickers around my cock and
checked the effect in the mirror. The cen-
ter of my body couldn’t have been dis-
played more strikingly, and I burst into
laughter at the sight of my glossily
wrapped supersize. 1 was still posing
laughingly in front of the mirror when my
wife entered the bedroom. As soon as she
saw my accomplishment, she started gig-
gling and approached the supersize object
with genuine curiosity.

The hilarity subsided somewhat when
we tried to get the thing off. The glue on
the back of the sticker proved to be very
strong, and part of it had gotten stuck in
my pubic hair. My wife knelt in front of
me and tried to pull the sticker off as gen-
tly as possible. It hurt, tickled and aroused
me at the same time, and my cock present-
ly grew to a real supersize, slowly rising to
its horizontal position. The glossy-red
sticker had become a painful corset for my
erect penis, and the fact that my wife was
tantalizing its tip with her tongue, gig-
gling endlessly, did not help my lustful
agony. Finally, she grabbed the sticker at
one end and tore it off with one vigorous
pull, making me gasp from the sudden
sharp pain. However, the pain gave way
quickly to intense lust as my wife started
sucking passionately on my tortured su-
persize. When she pushed me gently
backward onto our bed, my spontaneous
advertising campaign was already very
close to its orgasmic end.—T. M., Long
Beach, California.

Then again, maybe nol.

All reasonable questions—from fashion,
Jood and drink, stereo and sports cars to dating
problems, taste and etiquette—unll be person-
ally answered if the writer includes a stamped,
self-addressed envelope. Send all letters to The
Playboy Aduisor, Playboy Building, 919 N.
Michigan Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 60671,
The most provocative, pertinent quenes
wnll be presented on these pages each month.
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No conventional turntable
delivers the accuracy and control of this one:
Technics SL-6 Programmable Linear Tracking Turntable.

The probiem with a conventional turntable tonearm is
that it arcs across the record surface. So it is capable of
true accuracy at only two points in its arc. Where the
stylus is precisely aligned with the record groove.

The Technics SL-6 Linear Tracking Turntable goes
beyond that. It actually duplicates the straight-line
motion of the cutting arm that originally mastered the
record. This enables the Technics SL-6 to deliver true
accuracy at every point on the record. First note to last.
There is none of the tracking error, skating force error
or distortion that accompanies a traditional tonearm.

And the SL-6 ensures this accuracy with some
outstanding technological advances. Including a
microcomputer-controlled system that constantly
monitors the stylus-to-groove angle and automatically
makes corrections.

But linear tracking is just the beginning. There's the

precise control you get with the Technics random access
programmable microcomputer. At the touch of a button,
you can set the SL-6 to play any selections you want, in
any order. You can even repeat or skip selections.

There are still more features that help the Technics
SL-6 perform so impeccably. A precision direct-drive
motor. Sensors that automatically select the correct
playing speed.

Our patented P-Mount plug-in cartridge system
delivers optimum tonearm/cartridge compatibility along
with simplified cartridge installation.

And all of this technology has been neatly placed in
a turntable about the size of a record jacket.

Accuracy, control and musical pleasure beyond the
conventional. The Technics SL-6 Programmable Linear
Tracking Turntable. Just one of the-sophisticated and
“intelligent” turntables from Technics.

Technics

The science of sound
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Musl sex surveys, including our own,

have noted that familiarity breeds a drop

in adrenaline. The longer a couple stays

together, the harder it is to keep the energy

level high. We asked the Playmates for

suggestions on how to combat this threat.
The question 