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What people

who smoke

erit

know about
(Glasnost,

GuerrillaWarfare
and French
Wedding Nights.

SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking
Causes Lung Cancer, Heart Disease,
Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy.

O Phulip Moernis Inge. 14990

Uttra Lights: 4 mg “'tar,” 0.4 mg
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There’s a difference between people who smoke Merit
and people who smoke other cigarettes.

People who smoke Merit know that find Chateaubriand on a wine list.

Glasnost isn’'t a streak-free window cleaner. .
People who smoke Merit know that

People who smoke Merit know what a guerrilla warfare isn't a food fight at the zoo.
book store looks like. From the inside. )
People who smoke Merit know there’s a

People who smoke Merit know that difference between the Republican Party

consommé isn't what a French couple and the Democratic Party. And a stag party.
does on their wedding night.

People who smoke
Merit know that
Welsh Rabbit
doesn’t have a distant
cousin named Jack.

People who smoke  Enriched Flavor," low tar. A solution with Merit.
Merit know that you

won'’t find an Ionic column
on the editorial page.

L
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People who smoke Merit  + ]
know that Plato is not People who smoke Merit
some distant planet. MERIT  MERIT  know that a megabyte
Or some silly dog it i isn't treated by an

’ orthodontist.

People who smoke Merit
know that you won't find
New Guinea in a pet store.

You see, people who
smoke Merit know. They

i just know. They know

| —

People who smoke Merit they want a cigarette

know that Homer never with a whole lot of flavor,
swung a baseball bat. but not a whole lot of tar. Merit. But don’t

People who smoke Merit know that if you take our word for it. Taste for yourself.
see mutton chops on someone’s face, it

doesn't mean he’s a sloppy eater. After all, if you're still smoking a low tar

cigarette with very little flavor, you should
People who smoke Merit know you wor't know better.
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neresovk ipea of Thanksgiving—a Lavish feast ol an issue full of
sexy pictortls and provocative people, with tips for love on the
road and a guide 1o hxing the planet. Did we memtion the cooles
clothes and the hottest sex in cinema?

No one’s more provocative than the woman who's just wild
about Harry—billionaire hotel entrepreneur Harry Helmsley, thit
i1s. She has been dubbed “the Lady Macheth of the lodging indus-
v’ by The New York Times, “the Wicked Witch ol the West™ by
former New York mayor Ed Koch, “a disgrace 1o humamty™ by Den-
ald Trump and “a tough bitch™ by her own lawyer. The notorious
Leona Helmsley, the Queen of the Palace—a monarch many would
love 10 overthrow—iells her story o Glenn Plaskin in an exclusive
Plaxboy Interotewe. Villam or martyr? You decide.

Students of power may also learn a thing or two from Big Bad
John, a prohile of White House Chiel of Stall and resident bad cop
John Sununu. As the second most powerful man in Washingion,
he's both celebrated and feared for his clout and arrogance.
Micheel Kelly, who announced that Sex Is Back! in our May issue,
writes about the man whose tactics suggest the soul of a bully.
Another tough guv is Public Enemy’s lcad rapper. Chuck b, who
talks turkey iabow black pride and his group’s controversial lvrics
in i del 20 Questions with Bill Wyman,

Take a break from the tough guys and catch a glimpse ol pouty,
plaviul Teri Copley, whom vou may remember as the bubbly house-
keeper living with two New York bachelors on the TV show We
Gaot It Made. For those of vou who can't wait to see her in her next
movies—she has two i release and two coming up—she’s here in
asexy pictorial shot by Contributing Photographer Richard Fegley.

L'he big screen has had plemiy of samallanng sex this year—
from the controversial Wild Ovchid and Tie Me Up! Tie Me
Down! 1o The Cook, the Thief, Tis Wife & Her Lover. While cen-
sors are snipping what they call smut. hlm makers are finally
hghting back. We've reserved front-row seats lor vou 1o review
Sex e Cinema 1990, with 1ext by Contributing Editor Bruee
Williamson. Alter confronting the bluenoses, vou'll be ready for
Arnold Roth's ofl-the-cull look at A Hard to Beat History of Sex.

A very differemt love story lor the Nineties 1s Carnal Knowl-
edge, illustrated by Bruce Wolfe, [1s atale of trvsis and. ves, turkeys
by that great master of oflbeat hiction, T. Coraghessan Boyle—
whose latest novel. East Is East, is just out. OQur hero this ime s a
mild-nannered copy writer who's translormed into an ecoguer-
rilla by a lusty animal-rights activisi. Ah. the things we do for
ccology. Which brings us w0 How 1 Got Religion and Sazved the
Plapet. llustrated by cartoonist Gahan Wilson. Writer Peter Siko-
witz discovers an mtriguing parvallel between cleaning up the
planet and making tove: You can do both by vourself, but thevre
better when vou have company. We'll drink 1o than—just not in
Stvroloam, please,

We'd also like 1o wast some of our Evorne designers—among
them Bill Blass, Ralph Lauren and Nino Cerruti—who have provided
our lashion tocus, The Price Is Right. a selection of suus eleganily
photographed by Beth Bischoff.

I your Thanksgiving plans don’t include going 1o Grandma’s
lor turkey and hxings, may we suggest a sojourn with a member
of the opposite sex? lo ensure that your getaway doesnt go awry,
take owr advice and read The Thinking Mans Guide to Traveling
with Women. ICs the definitive map 1o handling those ught curves
on the road o romance, written by all-round expert and Con-
tributing Editor Denis Boyles and illustrated by Kinuko Y. Craft.

And il you get really lucky in vour travels this holiday season,
vou nay encounter our November Plavimate, Hhight anendant
Lorraine Olivia, in the briendly skies. Happy Thanksgiving o all,
no matter how or where you celebrate u.
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Gorgeous live-in maid Mickey MacKenzie has moved on to bigger things.
With an increasingly busy career—a Playboy pictorial, two movies released
and two coming up—actress Teri Copley is having one hot time. Our cover
was produced by West Coast Photo Editor Marilyn Grabowski, styled by Lane
Coyle-Dunn and shot by Contributing Phatographer Stephen Wayda. Thanks
to Tracy Cianflone for hair and make-up. Our Rabbit needs some elbow room. -
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Measure time the way George Washington did...
with this fine precision timepiece.

SHOWN ACTUAL SIZE
HARDWOOL STAND INCLUDED

THE NATIONAL MARITIME HISTORICAL SOCIETY
PRESENTS THE UNIVERSAL RING DIAL

The Father of Our Country always treasured the precisely
calibrated timepiece given to him by his close friend the
Marquis de Latayette.

It was the Universal Ring Dial, the hne instrument
preferred by the wealthy and powerful for over 150 years.
Now this precision timepiece is re-created in etched solid

Naoonal Manonme Histonical Socery
C/o The Franklin Mint * Franklin Center, Pennsylvanmia 19091

Please handcraft The Universal Ring Dial in precision-erched solid
brass expressly for me. And bill me in 4 monthly installmenes of
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additional charge.
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Begin by sexting the _msprn.cirm
ruy to the local latitude.

Next, adjust the movable
index to the current date.

—_— -

Finally, turn the entive dinl
until sunlyyie coming througl
the plsole in the index is
[focused on the bouy ring.

brass to inaugurate the official collection of the Nacional
Maritime Historical Sociery.
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SIMPSONS CREATOR A WUSS?

1 enjoyed 20 Questions with Matt Groen-
ing (Plavboy, July) because The Simpsons is
one of my favorite shows. Although 1 am
an embattled defender ol male dignity in
our current age of male bashing, I think it
is healthy for us to laugh at ourselves.

It is equally important, however, to be
able to laugh at women. I was disappointed
that Groening rationalizes the show's pre-
ponderance of dumb, obnoxious males
and sympathetic, intelligent females by
claiming that men wield the power.

Groening goes on 1o say that whenever
he and his wife disagree about his work, “I
defer to her. In all cases.” Does he think
that his wife i1s the only woman exercising
such power?

Ironically, the July issue also has an arti-
cle on my other Fox-TV favorite, Mar-
ried . . . with Cluldren. The article Hanging
Out with the Bundys, by Pamela Marin,
chronicles how one housewife, whose only
qualification was that she was a woman, in-
timidated the entire network merely by
writing one letter. Groening doesn't poke
fun at female power because there is none?
Yeah, sure.

Fredric Hayward, Executive Direclor
Men’s Rights, Inc.
Sacramento, California

FEMINIST SEX BULLIES

I enjoyed Molly Ivins' Sex  Bullies
(Playboy, June). In an otherwise excellent
article, however, Ivins makes a sweeping
and naccurate statement. When discuss-
ing proposed antipornography statutes,
she states that “legal censorship is by no
means a magority position among femi-
nists—few approve of pornography, bui
then, few approve ol censorship, either.”

The sad truth is that most leaders of the
feminist movement have endorsed the con-
cept of antipornography legislation. For
example, in 1984, the National Organi-
zation for Women passed the following
resolution:

“NOW fhinds that pornography is a fac-
tor in creating and maintaining sex as a
basis for discrimination. Pornography, as

distinct from erotica, is a systematic prac-
tice of explotation and subordination
based on sex which differentially harms
women and childven. . . . Pornography
violates the avil rights of women and
childven.”

In keeping with NOW's admonition that
its chapters implement this resolution,
many have done so. When a 1989 anti-
pornography ordinance was challenged
(and subsequently ruled unconstitutional)
in Washington, Seattle NOW submitted a
brief in support of the ordinance. Seattle
NOW has repeatedly urged the Seattle city
council to adopt a resolution declaring top-
less dancing and “other pornographic
businesses” 1o be "“harmiul and a civil
rights issue.” Numerous other NOW chap-
ters are engaged in similar efforts.

Since the Northwest Feminist Anti-Cen-
sorship Taskforce (NW-FACT) was found-
ed in 1989, it has encountered considerable
hostility from the maimnsueam femimist
movement. We have learned that endorse-
ment of some level of legal censorship of
sexually explicit mmaterials is, tragically, the
majority position among feminists.

Meanwhile, a small but growing network
of us is working for the day when most
women and men will see the dangerous
fallacy of antipornography ordinances
and their underlying moralistic, antisex
ideology.

Barbara Dority, Co-Chair

Northwest Ferminist Anti-Censorship
Taskforce

Scautle, Washington

WOUNDED COUNTRY

Jonathan  Silvers” Wounded  Country
(Playboy, August) is an article rich in the
type of Third World rhetoric that so ofien
tries to disguise a nation’s myriad prob-
lems—internal  corruption.  mismanage-
ment, ecological self-destruction, runaway
population  growth, cass straufication,

ete.—which account for the major share of

its individual or collective misery, and
blames the West and particularly the Unit-
ed States lor most or all ol s ills. Unfortu-
nately, it is obvious that Silvers has bought

Why it takes
legwork to
flatten your
stomach.

You can't reduce stomach fat by
exercising abdominal muscles alone,

Research has shown that exercises
that work only the abdominal region are
not effective. They simply don't involve
enough muscle mass to burn the calories
necessary to trim fat. Instead of
flattening, they merely strengthen
underlying muscles, providing no
reduction in girth, fatfolds, or total body-
fat percentage.

The exclusive NordicTrack" total-
body aerobic exerciser is the most
effective way to flatten your
stomach.

The total-body motion involves all
your major muscle groups. Which means
you burn more body fat in less time than
with any other home exercise machine.
And while you're at it, you're toning and
defining those muscle groups as well. So
you feel as good as you look.

Free information.

Call today. Or fill out the coupon
below. We'll send you a free video and
brochure that deseribe how NordicTrack
can flatten your stomach and make you
look and feel your best.

Nordic[rack

Exercise machines don't get

any better than this.
Send

Jor FREE VIDEO

& Brochure

| ot o e 1-800-328-5888

O Please send me a free brochure
0 Also a free video tpe OVHS QBETA
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into this philosophy.

Typical of this “Muerte al Yanqui™ men-
tality is the embittered Colombian who
blames the US. for buving the choicest cof-
fee exports and leaving only swill for
Colombians’ consumption. conveniently
overlooking the fact that money was paid
for that coffee and some of his countrymen
got very rich in the hargain, or that, like
many Third World states, Colombia has
received massive funding (loreign aid, pri-
vate loans) it has no hope of repaying. By
blaming the US. for the problems they
face due 1o the drug trade, such nations
minimize their own comphaity, which
comes [rom corrupt oflicials, exporters,
cartel kingpins and, yes, even the peasam
who relieves his own poverty by growing a
cash crop known to all for us potentially
addicuve {(as well as deadly) quality.

Most of us in the US. do not blame
Colombia for all of our drug crisis but cor-
rectly realize that that nation is in no way
an innocent bystander.

Charles A. Shonley
Sacramento. California

“THE GREAT ROCK LABELING WAR"

In “The Great Rock Labeling War™ (The
Playboy Forum, August), you reproduce
several warning labels used by various
groups. My favorite is on the album Flaunt
It, by Sigue Sigue Sputnik: WARNING: DO NOT
PLAY IF ACCOMBANIED BY AN ADULLT,

One other point that 1sn't mentioned:
Here in Canada, 2 Live Crew’s As Nasiy As
They Wanna Be costs more than As Clean
As They Wanna Be. Go hgure.

Kris Gallimore
Thunder Bay, Ontario

Labeling mav censure, but that is still
better than altering or banning the work
usell.

In 1818, Thomas Bowdler published a
family edition of Shakespeare’s plays that
expurgated the racy stufl. 1 would have
welcomed a label that warned me not w
waste my money on such a book. In 1881,
Whiman's Leaves of Grass was banned. In
1930, Dreiser’s An American Tragedy and
Lawrence's Lady Chaitterleys Lover were
banned. I would have welcomed a label of
warning in heu of banning such works of
art. Now would-be censors have wried 10
ban the exhibit of Robert Mapplethorpe's
works from a museum, a decision being
contested in court. If this exhibit had been
labeled as racy, it might not have been
banned.

I support freedom of expression and
choice. I do not support Ireedom to force
our expressions upon unwilling recipients.
I labeling gives us the opuon to choose
wisely according to our expectations, 1 see
no problem with i,

Roger Joss
Clinton, Hlinois

BAYWATCH BEAUTY
Your August pictorial on Plavmate Erika
Elemiak. Beauty on the Beach, is stunning.

As Baywatch's Shauni McLain, shes the
pretuiest lifeguard I've ever seen. Erika has
certamly come a long way from a lule
girl's underwear ad!

Roger . Pine

Bowling Green, Missouri

Congratulations on your excellent picto-
rial of the lovely Erika Elemak. Not only is
1t well done, the cover shot of her is one of
the magazine’s best. Erika’s future in the
entertainment  industry  can  only  get
brighter and. thanks to Playboy, all of her
fans can follow her progress.

Alan Digby
Mississauga, Ontario

Heve's another levrific shot of Erika for you,

Alan—pass ot around.

G-

LARRY KING INTERVIEW

A number of years ago. in Miami. a
group of announcers and deejays would
gather round a table every Monday
evening for a rap session. Expletives and
vulgarities were not allowed, but there
were no other restricuons. Evervithing was
recorded, 1 be plaved Luter on the air.

This was a very vocal group of guys, but
when it came 1o controversial or touchy
material. we were all gun-shy . . . all, that
is, except Larry King (Playboy Interview,
August) and me. The positions we 100k
were always poles apart and our discus-
sions were olten heated.

In time, I shid into anonymity, but Larry
forged onward and upward _ . and de-
servedly so, 1 might add. Anyway, 1 jusi
wanted to send him some good vibes and
ald memories. Perhaps he will remember
“Open Mike™ on the “Big KAT"

Don Julian
St Petershurg, Florida

MAYBE THERE IS A GOD

I got a lot of Lughs out of Joe Doma-
nick’s article Maybe There Is a God (Plavboy,
August). But my view of the Swaggarts and
the Bakkers of this world is that they are
neither religious hypocrites nor  fallen
leaders but rather born con men who
learned early in the game how to use Bible-

thumping tactics to disguise their real mo-
tives, which always involved material
rather than spiritual wealth.
Stew Albert
Northridge, California

JERRY SEINFELD

Bravo for West Coast Editor Stephen
Randall's profile of comedian Jerry
Seinleld (Jerry Seinfeld’s Bland Ambition,
Plavboy, August). I've been a fan of Sein-
feld’s for many years and he's long overdue
for some big-ime recognition. It is re-
freshing to hind a comic who can make you
laugh without using a string of four-letter
words in every sentence, a comic the whole
family can enjoy.

As lar as Lawrence Christon goes, he
should take a few lessons from Semnfeld.
Do we need a thesaurus o understand
Seinfeld? No. Can we say the same for
Christon®

Seinfeld may “pay homage o in-
signihcance,” but it all boils down to one
question: Is he funny? Hell, yes!

Allen R. Webb, Jr.
Concord, North Carolina

“UP TO HERE WITH GREEN"

Robert Scheer's criticism of celebrities
who support a personal environmental
commitment in Reporter’s Notebook, “Up to
Here with Green” (Plavbov, August), is un-
warranted. A personal commitment o be
environmentally conscious does not neces-
sarily exclude a broader international com-
mitment. Moreover, when you have an
Administration that views environmental
problems such as global warming as
“political tads,” momentum for changes in
national policies must be started at the
grass-roots level. | applaud the celebrities’
eflorts 1o iiuate this change.

Sarah G. Wilton
Alexandria, Virginia

I have long agreed with Robert Scheer's
view ol the deep connecuons among busi-
ness, government, foreign policy and
Third World poverty.

[t is my experience as an environmental
acuvist, however, that the big picture,
which is a vast and complex network of
cause and elfect, 15 so far-reaching that
most people simply can't see all of it

Educating people on the personal level
ol energy conservation in the home may be
clementary, but it is something all of us,
even our children. can understand. If peo-
ple tocused only on the big picture, the over-
whelming message they would receive is
that they are not responsible lor the state
of the earth, but that governments, corpo-
rations and policies are to blame. We musi
begin by changing ourselves if we are 1o
build & new, healthy and viable world.

JeanMarie Martello
Cantwon, New York




WHAT SETS OUR
CAR GD APART FROM
THE GOMPETITION.

ACTUALLY, OUR TOUGHEST COMPE-
TITION DOESN'T COME FROM ANOTHER
COMPANY. IT COMES FROM THE ENTERPRIS-
ING YOUNG MEN YOU SEE PICTURED HERE.

j BUT AFTER WATCHING THESE GUYS DEFACE
AND MAKE OFF WITH CAR STEREOS FOR SO MANY YEARS, PIONEER DEVISED A BRILLIANT IDEA. INTRO-
DUCING DETACHABLE FACE SECURITY"AND IT COMES IN THE INCOMPARABLE FORM OF CAR CD.
THE FACE AND ACCOMPANYING CARRYING CASE ARE COMPACT, FITTING EASILY IN YOUR POCKET. AND
THE SYSTEM FEATURES BUILFIN HIGH POWER. AS WELL AS SUPERTUNER" ™ FOR EXCEPTIONALLY
CLEAR FM RECEPTION. SO BEFORE THE COMPETITION RIPS YOUR FACE (lD PIONEER

OFFE, GIVE US A CALL AT 1-800-421-1404. AND THEN RIP IT OFF YOURSELF. R

PN Proneer Blecmmnies (ESA) e Loeng Beanh, CA
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PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS

MO’ BETTER BLUES?

What with 2 Live Crew accused of
rappmg criminal lvrics in Florida and
Congress washing out the Nanonal Endow-
ment for the Arts’ mouth with soap, vou
get the idea that sexy art and entertain-
ment are on the run. It's true—and it's a
long run. Specihcally, we're talking abow
Further Mo’, a circa-1927 black vaudeville
review at the Village Gate in Greenwich
Village. This sequel to the long-running
One Mo’ Time (which at one point had sev-
en touring companies) revels in a kind of
high-spirited raunch that combines classic
blues vocals with lyrics drenched in double-
entendre. Here's a stanza from Had lo Give
Up Gym, a number that would probably
constitute a felony in Florida: “Every nme [
had my gvm, couldn't ever 1alk./Afier I'd
tried 10 take it, couldn’t hardly walk. /’lell
me! ‘Tell me! Tell me, please,/ How to take
my gvin with ease.”

Il the lvrics don't get the point across,
the body English of cast members Topsy
Chapman and Frozine Thomas will, How-
cver, m terms ol sheer red-hot vocalism,
Sandra Reaves-Phillips is the polesiar
around which the show revolves. Her hirst
song, One Hour Mama (“I'm a one-hour
Mama, 50 no one-minule papa/Ain't the
kind of man for me”), provides an entire
sex-education course in G4 bars. Score one
tor freedom of speech.

SLAMMING

Every Sunday night at the Green Mill
Jazz Club in Chicago’s Uptown neighbor-
hood, aftcionados of verse collect 1o witness
a poetry slam—a kind ol liwerary comban
amic the beer suds that takes its form from
boxing.  Here's slaimming  works:
Three judges, picked from the audience
and equipped with index cards and mark
ers, keep score on a ten-poim scale. Tiwo
pocts read alternately and the judges Hash
their scores. The poet with the most points
wins the round. The verses keep flying,
with new readers replacing losers until one
poet remains, The prize: ten dollars.

Most of the readings are grity, hard-
edged, Chicago-sivle verse noting lost
loves and Ibst jobs, with frequent mentions

how

of Chicago’s el trains. Green Mill impre-
sario Marc Smith, the lather of slamming,
points out, “It's not the kind of poetry your
teachers told you about.” That's probably
because Yeats never took the el

BLADE RUNNERS

Somehow. we knew that last summer’s
roller-blading craze was a trend of sub-
stance. We talked 10 people ar Rollerblade
and at First Team Sports (Ulira-Wheels),
the two leading in-line (the wheels are all
in a line—get 1t?) skate manufacturers.
Rollerblade solicits members for Roller-
blade, In-line Skate Association, which
promotes three sports: distance racing,
stum skating and roller hockey. We assume
vou've already wried your own 10K sprint
and double back Hip on wheels, so we'll ap-
prise you of the new hockey game.

Professional hockey plavers, seeking a
vear-round training aid, first brought in
line skates 1o hockey. We're told that many
of them favor the new skates over tradi-
tional ice skates. According o Joe Janase,
lormer PR director for the Minnesota
North Stars who's now with Rollerblade,
“Everyone wants to set up a roller-hockey

@ :

ILLUSTRATION BY PATER SATO

league. People are calling [rom all over the
country 1o start leagues.”

in fact, roller hockey will be a demo
sport in the 1992 Olympics. John Egart of
Ultra-Wheels believes that with increasing
exposure, the sport is sure Lo attract cor-
porate sponsorship. In turn, prize money
will grow, attracting more and more play-
ers—or 5o sav the industry’s cheerleaders.
Scofl if you hke, but we can remember a
day belore stellar skate boarders earned
hundreds of thousands of dollars in prizes
and endorsements. Personally, we suggest
practicing those swings and turns.

LE BEAT HOT

The way we higure, the Bronx is the capi-
tal of rap music and Memphis 1s still the
capital of soul. But where does that imnter-
national pop phenomenon, world beat,
come home to roost? Try Paris. World-beat
luminaries Kanda Bongo Man, Papa Wem-
ba, Saht Kenta and Youssou N'dour have al-
ready settled in the City of Light to record,
play and party.

l'herefore, our travel advisory for Paris
reads: Forget the Crazy Horse and the
pass¢ discos such as Les Bains. The real
excitement is at concerts and clubs thai
stay open until dawn and feature the best
ol pop from the Anulles to Zare.

First on our list is the Russian-style
cabarer Shéhérazade. v specializes in Rai,
a vouth music Irom Algeria that combines
vocals and tradivional strings with a heavy
back beat and svnthesizers. The decidedly
un-Moslem lyrics speak of sex. drugs, cars,
shopping and romantic love.

Other recommended cabarets for the
music ol the moment are New Morning, a

Jazz club; Le Timmey's, a Senegalese hang-

out where Buppies and a few Yuppies
dance ull dawn; and Le Balsier, the most
sophisticated  of  the  African-oriented
clubs. Vive la diffévence!

A BIRD IN HAND
It all started several vears back when
Derrick Johnson ol Orange, California,
was a stockbov at a local supermarkert,
working the night shift in a crew known to
co-workers as The Animals. One nighu, as
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SIGNIFICA, INSIGNIFICA, STATS AND FACTS

QUOTE

“Sure, we've ruined
their hobby, bu 1sn't
this what America 1s
all abow?"—aran Mg
MINTT ROSEN, Lycoon
sports-card  peddler,
asking $2.000.000 for
a creased but uncut
1910 strip of five base-
ball cards that in-
cludes the rarvest and
most famous card of
all, a T206 Honus
Wagner

MOONLIGHTING

Number of men in
the US. in 1970 with

FACT OF THE MONTH

The Trump Taj Mahal hoel

US. and the Soviet
Union  were  about
l:qu;l| n .-.'[rcnglh, 39
in 1990, 44.
°
Percentage in 1978
who said that the US.
wds nol as strong as
the Soviet Union, 42;
in 1990, 26.
°
Percentage who
have an unfavorable
opmion ol Mikhail
Gorbachev: nine.
L ]
Percentage ol col-
lege graduates who
have a favorable opin-

two or more jobs, and casino in Atlantic Gity 15 4 =
3400000; in 1989, three times bigger than the Taj 10" of Gorbachev: 70.
4,100,000, Mahal i India. It encompasses ] '

. 4000000 square feet on 173 Pereentage who

Number ol women
m the US. in 1970
with two or more jobs,
636,000; in 1989, 3. 100.000.

IS PERESTROIKA BURNING?

Automaobile registrations per 1000
persons in the USSR, 42; in the US,,
h72.

acres and
50,000 visitors.

®
Meat production per person in the
USSR, 148.6 pounds; m the US,
2474
L ]
Percentage of the population in the
LLS.S.R. living below the poverwy level,
14.6; in the US., 13.1.

WARMING TREND

Percentage of Americans in May
1982 who said the world is likely 1o get
into a nuclear war in the next ten vears,
43; in May 1984, 35; in May 1989, 24: in
May 1990, 18,

L

Percentage in 1950 who felt that the
Soviet Union was trving 10 dominate
the world, 81; i 1990, 33.

.
Percentage in 1978 who said that the

accommodates

have never finished
high school who
have a tavorable
opinion ol Gorbachev: 25.
°
Percentage who sav 1 is very impor-
tant to US. mterests for Gorbachev to
remain in power: 6o,

MESSAGE TO JESSE HELMS

Percentage ol Americans who beheve
that even if they personally find an art-
work oflensive, others still should be al-
lowed 1o see i 93,

°

Percemage who feel that “people
have diflerent views on what 15 obscene
in art and what is not™: 96.

[ ]

Percentage who do not believe that
nudity 1s usually pornographic: 80.

®

Percemtage who believe that “lree-
dom of expression is essential 1o arusts
and the ares™: 93,

°

Percemage who oppose attempts by
Congress o “interlere with our rights
o free expression”: 81.

he mundlessly relilled shelves, he saw an-
other Aninal slidle an wced gobbler along
the linoleum 1w the guy swocking the
frozen-food  section. Inspired.  Johnson
convened a group at lunchtime—three
aa—and thus wis born pouliry bowling,
i which a frozen bird—sort of a towl
ball—glides the length of a grocery-store
atsle toward ten two-liter plastic solt-drnnk
bottles setas pins. The Poultry Bowlers As-
soctation now  claims several  thousand
members nationwide,

Since losing his stock-clerk job. the erst-
while Animal, now 31, has ossed turkeys
on talk shows, hosted pouliry-bowling
marathons for charity and received a
threatening  letter  from  Swilt-Eckrich,
makers of the slippery Butterball. 1n le-
galese, the note sawd, “Cut 1t out.”

But Johnson plans 1o leather his nest
with refrigerated bowling bags and cus-
tom-made lanes. Afier all. he points out,
“This 1s the only sport in the world n
which, once vou get done plaving, you can
cit the equipment.”

frma Thomas. .

This year, the anmual Benson & Hedges
Blues Festival, with stops in Los Angeles,
Atlania, Dillas, Chicago and New York, 1s
hosting  special evenings  featuring  the
women ol the blues. Blues legend Ioma
Thomas hcadlines the B.&H. show in
Chicago on October 12 and in New York
on October 149,

Thomas has a nght 1o sing the blues. She
was a 17-year-old single mom and night-
club waitress more than 30 vears ago when
the clubys band hrst called her up to croon,
launching her long caveer. But ol all the
blues classics she has since recorded—the
oviginal Tome Is on My Side, Its Raming
and You Can Have My Husband, hut Please
Don’t Mexs with My Man—only 19647
Wish Someone Would Care broke onto the
Ballboard charts. Iromically. the blues-hased
Briush mvasion came along might alwer
that, and “I've had no maor records
since,” Theas told us,

Is she blue? Apparently, only in song. “1
gret greatl press and grear gigs.” grins the
19-vear-old soul queen. 1 make a hving,
and the LPs 1 cut for Rounder have the
songs ! want 1o sing. 1o me, the blues is a
state of mind—n's letimg your feelingy out
the most honest way you can.”



The Franklin Mint
Special Order Department
Franklin Center, Pennsylvania 19091

Yes, send me The Franklin Mint American Ea fe
Medallion, minted in solid 14 karat gold, frame

an imported bezel of 24 karat gold coated over
salid sterling silver with a sturdy matching chain of
22 inches.

No payment is required now. Bill me in five
equal monthly installments of $49." each, with the
first payable prior to shipment,

*Plus my state soles tax ond
o tatal of $3. for shipping ond handling.
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Minted in sohd 14 korat gold.

Wear the ultimate symbol of sirength
and pride. In a solid gold medallion
actually minted in the tradition of
fine proof-quality coins.

The all-American statement. For
the all-American male. Capturing all
the detail of the majestic eagle sculp-
ture by famed artist Gilroy Roberts.
Minted in solid 14 karat gold from
the oldest gold mine in America.

The minted medallion is hand-
somely framed in 24 karat gold over
solid sterling silver and suspended
from a sturdy matching chain.

Only from The Franklin Mint. Ex-
ceptionally priced at just $245.

Distinctive sculptured bezel.

Please mail by November 30, 1990.

SIGNATURE

ALL DRDEAS ARE SUBLECT TO ACCEFTANCE

MR/MRS/MISS

PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY

ADDRESS
cry

STATE/ZIP

B 10590 M

13317-12



By BRUCE WILLIAMSON

BOTH THE opening and the closing scene
of Posteards from the Edge (Columbia) fea-
ture Gene Hackman, in his customary top
form, as a movie director in mid-movie.
The rest of it 1s a mother—daughter show-
biz saga that makes Mommie Dearest look
trivial. If anything, an improvement on
the book by Carrie Fisher, who also wrote
the trenchant, witty screenplay, the movie
isn't exactly about Fisher and her mother,
Debbie Reynolds (Dad is singer Eddie
Fisher, of course). All the names are
changed. Who's really who doesnt much
matter, anyway. What does mater are two
sterling performances by Mervl Sireep as
the tough, temulous young Hollywoaod
star having an identity crisis, and Shirley
MacLaine 1 a scorchingly funny but
touching portrayal as her famous mother.
Daughter has a drug habit; Mom prefers
wine or vodka as a palliatve. These two
turn the blame game o a championship
tussle, but evervone in Postcards—I{rom
Dennis Quaid as a Hollywood womanizer
and Annette Bening as a sexy bit player wo
Robin Bartlett as Streep’s best friend in the
detox center—does a brilliant job. Post-
cards 1s electric hlm making, Academy
Award quality, all the way to the end, when
the amazing Streep gets low-down as a
singer in I'm Checkin® Out (words and mu-
sic by longtime Playboy contributor Shel
Silverstein), the final musical blast in a
movie-movie that scarcely stops tor breath
between showstoppers. ¥y
L]

Marisa Berenson and Alun Armstrong
appear in White Hunter, Black Heart
(Warner) as movie stars a lot like
Katharine Hepburn and Humphrey Bo-
gart. Theyre about o start shooting a
movie a lot like The African Queen, with a
director a lot like the late John Huston.
The pivotal part here is played by Clim
Eastwood, who also produced and divect-
ed this adaptaton of a novel by Perer
Viertel (who knew and worked with Hus-
ton). “You can crawl and kiss ass and write
their happy endings,” he growls as the
quasi-fictional John Wilson, an egocentric
who nearly derails the project because he's
more interested in shooting a lion than in
cranking up those movie cameras. The
gadfly who keeps Wilson at it is well plaved
by Jell Fahey (see Off Camera, October) as
the narrator, a writer named Pete Vernill.
For insiders, Eastwood’s irreverent charac-
ter portrait is pungent, unique and reveal-
ng. ¥y

L ]

Nearly everything you've heard and
read about Wild ot Heart (Samuel Goldwyn)
turns out to be true (see Sex i Cinema in
this issue), Writer-director David Lynch’s
new movie, a triumph as best picture at
Cannes, is an enticing but disturbing fol-

MOVIES

Meryl, Shirley send Postcards.

Star power invigorates
showbiz stories; Lynch's
latest shock treatment.

low-up 1o Blue Velvet and his teasing televi-
sion whodunut, Tivin Peaks. At the climax
ol Wald at Heart, the mishin known as Sailor
(Nicolas Cage) sings Elvis Presley's Love
Me Tender 1o his sweet stufl (Liaura Dern)
while standing on the hood of a car in a
trathic jam. By this ume, s clear that
Lynch must be at teast hall kidding. His
raunchy, seriocomic American  odyssey
about two hot-blooded youngsters on the
run, though rated R, is patently lewder
and more violent than much of the com-
petition labeled X. Which may mean that
being a winner at Cannes is especially
helpful. “You got the sweetest cock,” coos
Dern’s doxy, amid lots of talk about body
parts. Add an exploding head (badman
Willem Daloe’s) and a severed hand, and
a thought intrudes: Lynch's skill at hiling
the sereen with compelling images may
have a fatal Haw. He's like a juvenile genius
whose need 1o shock can mesmerize us
even when there’s less on his mind than
meets the eve. vy
@

Is it parental neglect that makes kids go
bad? Not in The Krays (Miramax). director
Peter Medak's lurid and stunning real-hfe
story about a lethally dangerous set of
twins whose doting mother loved them
unto death. Billie Whitelaw. as the Krays'
mum, limns a compelling portrait of fero-
cious maternal lovalty. In maturity, her
darling boys are played with wicked, vi-
bram zeal by Martin and Gary Kemp,
brothers recruited from a rock band (see
Off Camera). The crimes of Ronnie and

Reggie Kray, East End outlaws convicied
ol murder who've been languishing in
British prisons since 1969, made them leg-
endary. The brothers owned a night spot
patronized by decadent Sixties sociery. All
the good things attamable via murder and
muscle were their busimess. English audi-
ences lapped their story up on filin, proba-
bly because the original Krays were as
famous as Dillinger. Smoothly handsome
Martin Kemp, as Reggie, drives his naive
voung wile (plaved movingly by Kate
Hardie) 1o swicide. Gary, as the openly ho-
mosexual, psychotic Ronnie, carves up his
opposition without visible remorse. The
Krays 15 a Gothic cautionary tale written
(by Philip Ridlev) n vitriol. yyyy
L ]

True 10 formula but sure-fire through-
out, Narrow Margin (Tii-Star) is a finely
tuned thriller by writer-direcror  Peter
Hyams. As an imnocent woman who has
witnessed the cold-blooded murder of her
blind date, Anne Archer leaves town 1o
avoid trouble, unaware that she is the
killer’s next target. Gene Hackman plays
the LA, deputy who has to bring her back
alive. Hyams puts them both aboard a fast
passenger train, with several assassins
right on their heels, and Margin starts
moving like a runaway engine. Archer and
Hackman are a pleasure, snapping at each
other and flushing out enemies where you
least expect them. Sure, terror on a train
has been done belore. But trust Hyams:
Nobody has done it better lately yyy

°

An adiotic but enjoyable comedy, My
Blue Heaven (Warner), written by Nora
Ephron, who also penned When Harry Met
Sally . . ., provides elbow room for Steve
Marun, Rk Morams and Joan Cusack.
I'hey keep nudging the audience, because
its thar kind of movie, but you may be
laughing too much 10 nouce. Martin bril-
liantly overplays a strutting lalian- Ameri-
can informer in the Winess Protection
Program, introducing his own crime wive
(“I'm not trained lor anvihing else™) 10 a
small town near San Diego: Moranis is the
FBI man on his case. Despite cheap gags,
some ol the comic bits are priceless. wyy

[ ]

Oddly enough, director Martin Scor-
sese’s scorcling GeedFellas (Warner) s
adapted from a book called Wiseguys, by
Nicholas Pileggi, who's married 1o Nora
Ephron (sce My Blue Heaven review). The
self-destructive hero of Goodlellas, played
with mamic energy by Ray Liotta, also
winds up in the Witness Protection Pro-
gram. The dillerence is that Scorsese’s
movie looks at the very dark side ol Life in
the Mob, based on the day-to-day existence
ol an actual half-halian hoodlum named
Henry Hill. Thats Liotta, who has never
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had a fatter role and gives it all he’s got
“Whacking™ a vival is what a hit man does,
and quite a few wise guys are whacked in
the course of a rambling but potent dra-
mia—heavy on narrative because there’s so
much o explain. Scorsese presents an in-
sider’s view of what it means to be “a made
man,” along with other devastating

The Kermnps (Martin, Gary) as Krays.

__OFF CAME

Britain's Kemp brothers—Martin,
28, and Gary, 30—rock musicians
who once hit the charts with a song
called 7iue, have temporarily laid
their mstruments aside o play two
notorious brothers in a hot new
movie, The Krays (see review). For
the past decade. Martin has played
bass and Gary has doubled as gui-
tarisU/songwriter for Spandau Bal-
let. “I'm not sure where that name
came from.” notes Gary. “"We just
liked the sound of . 1 suspect we
had a friend who'd drifted in from
Germany and saw it written on a toi-
let wall.” Neither brother is new o
acting. “Gary and I were in a TV
play when [ was ten and he was
twelve,” says Martin. Gary adds that
the Kemps are “not all that compet-
itive,” though The Krays features
them toe 1o toe in a brutal boxing
sequence. The film's violence has
been attacked by some critics; Mar-
tin insists it's necessary. “Because the
real Krays were glamourous crimi-
nals, we had 10 make the violence
horrific and explicit—not like some
Mel Gibson movie, where its really
glorified. You leave the cinema with
a leeling of disgust for Ronnie and
Reggie Kray You're made sick by
them, because the way we show it is
how it was.” Says Gary, who plays the
gay, ruthless Ronnie, “The might of
the movie's premiere, the man
who'd had his mouth cut open with
asaber [by the real-life Krays] was in
the audience. He stll carries the
scars.” What's next alter their cine-
matic breakthrough? Musically, both
brothers say, “We're taking a rest.”
Martin is reading movie scripts, but
Gary's laid back. “Right now, I'm just
an unemploved actor.”

m

glimpses ol mafioso culinre. Robert De
Niro does his vsual standout star turn
plaving a thug, and Joe Pesci is exception-
ally compelling as a clownish, hot-tem-
pered killer who shoots men on the
shghtest provocanon.  Lorraine  Braceo
registers strongly as Liota’s Jewish wile, a
princess who learns the rules of gangdom
in spite of hersell. There's virtually nobody
to admire in Goodlellas, but Scorsese earns
respect lor this scathing core sample of
one man’s descent into the New York un-
derworld. yyyy
°

Some lines ol dialog i Vincent & Theo
(Hemdale) are so fuzaly recorded it's a
strain to hear them. That is typical of di-
rector Robert Altman’s quurky style, and
its the price you pay lor a transportungly
picturesque and intelligent drama abow
the mad brlliance of Vincent van Gogh.
The movie begins iromically with a maod-
ern-day  auction at  Christie’s  London
gallery, where bidders olfer mulumillions
for one Van Gogh sull life, then Hashes
back to the great Dutch artsts mud—19th
Century years ol poverty, obscurity and oc-
casional confinement. Altman's actors, litle
known over here, are superior. Tim Roth
is pathetically vulnerable and persuasive
as Vincent: Paul Rhys plays brother Theo,
the syphilitic art dealer who died mere
months alter his sibling’s suicide. The
screenplay (bv Julian Mitchell), based in
part on letters they exchanged, pays spe-
cial attention to the brothers’ westy rela-
tionship and 10 Theos premarital foolery
with a long-sulfering sexpot named Jo
( Johanna Ters Tleeg), who marries ham
shortly before he dies. One haunting im-
age. when blackbirds flutter toward the sky
as the artist shoots himsell in a sun-dap-
pled meadow he might have painted, will
linger long alter glitches in the sound
track are forgotten. y¥wla

@

Three young women friends geuing
nowhere in Atlinue City are the heromes
ol The Lemon Sisters (Miramax). Diane
Keaton, who is also coproducer, lorms the
threesome with Kathevn Grody and Carol
Kane. They are most appealing as an ama
teur singing trio, before the movie nself
starts to shrivel. Grody warmly plays dvab
for laughs in a Hausfrau role as the wite of
a tafly merchant (Elliote Gould), while
Kane sashays through the zamest bits as a
no-talent songsiress who is set on having
a career. As Kane's ambitious boylriend, a
cipher, Aidan Quinn nearly steals the pic-
ture—what little is worth stealing. Keaton,
who has the worst part, plays it aftecledly
as a sellish ditz who has inherited a muse-
um of TV artilacts from her father. She
lives ina huge old house that she hlls with

nude statues i white plaster, the sort of

kitsch deployed 1o decorate Adlantic City
casinos. Presumably, the statues are consid-
ered hilarious by director Joyee Chopra, or
by Jeremy Pikser, who wrote the screen-
play. But Kane and Quinn are delighttul
without extraneous props. ¥%2

MOVIE SCORE CARD

capsule close-ups of current filims
by bruce williamson

After Dark, My Sweet (Reviewed H/90)
Rachel Ward on a mixed-up caper.  ¥¥
Air America (Listed onlv)  Gibson,
Downey lose itin Laos. ¥y
Darkman (Listed onlv) Sivhish  fun,
with  Neeson  as  another  masked
avenger. ¥
Days of Thunder (10/90) Super crmse
with "lom on a wailing track. ¥y
Dick Tracy (9/90) That comic-book dick
i an eve-hlling spectacle. yyyls
The Freshman (9/90) Sending up The
Godfather, with Brando and Matthew
Broderick carning A grades. YWY
Ghost ( 10/90) Patrick Swavze comes back
from the dead to see Deni Moore. ¥¥¥
GoodFellos (See review) Scorsese’s sharp
slice of lile in the Mala. VYY
Hardware (10/90) One morve robotic
killer going bump i the night ¥
The Krays (Sce review) On being voung,
spoiled rotten and Britsh. Yy
The Lemon Sisters (Sce review) Sisters un-
der the skin, but prety sour. WA
Life and Nothing But (10/90) French post-
Wl OmLane e ill)ﬂl" h‘.‘ill'(hil'lg I(H' llll'
dead and hnding love, ¥ila
Life Is a Long Quiet River (4/90) Switching
infants at birth comically disrupls two
French Eamilies. vy
Metropolitan (8/90) Well-heeled college
kids show their colors during a holiday
break in Gotham. Deft satire.  yy¥'A
Miller's Crossing (10/90) Sull  going
strong, the Coen bovs bring off a sivhish
vintage drama about gangsters.  yyyy
Mo’ Better Blues (Listed only) This time,
Washington saves Lee. ¥yl
My Blue Heaven (See review) Martn and
Movanis make the clouds roll by, y¥¥
Narrow Margin (Sce review) Chilling
chase on a fast choo-choo, Yy
Postcards from the Edge (See review) Ac-
tors aweigh, behind the scenes.  wyyy
Presumed Innocent (10/90) From the
book—a zingy performance by Har-
rison Ford as the accused. VYN
Pump Up the Volume (10/90) Christian
Slater's coup as a radio rogue. ¥y
The Two Jakes (Listed only) A fanrly te-
dious  Chimatown  sequel, with  Jack
Nicholson directing and starring. ¥y
Vincent & Theo (Sce review) Vivid
retelling of Van Gogh's ragedy.  ywv'2
Waiting for the Light (10/90) Maclame

and Garr Lail o make n glow ¥
Wait Until Spring, Bandini (1U/9()) The
widow and the working man. ¥y

White Hunter, Black Heart (Sce re-

view) Clint on location with wusk and

camera. ¥y

Wild at Heart (See review) David Lynch

powers up another cinematic jol.  ¥¥y
¥y Ouwstanding

¥¥Y Don't miss ¥¥ Worth a look
¥¥¥ Good show ¥ Forget it
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bUIEST 00

“I've had a wonderful
lite," declares best-
selling novelist Sidney
Sheldon in a sly nod to
the beloved Frank Capra
flick. But the successful
author (his latest: Memo-
ries of Midnight) is any-
thing but coy when it
comes to the rest of his video hit list. “My favorite
movies include North by Northwest—which is one
of the all-time greats— The Best Years of Our
Lives, Wuthering Heights and Rebecca.” His pas-
sion for golden oldies notwithstanding, Sheldon al-
so adores newer stuff. " Tooisie | run every other
week or so, and | enjoy watching When Harry Met
Sally . . .—mostly for Meg Ryan. What a brilliant
performance!” Ditto for Tom Hanks in Punchiine.
“That must have been a tough role for him, because
he had to run the gamut of emotions. Yeah, Tom has
2 long career ahead of him." And who should know
better about long careers? —LAURA FISSINGER

ALL THAT VIDEO JAZZ
red-hot and cool . . . and all on tape

Jazzball: Glittering assortment of perform-
ances by Duke Ellington, Peggy Lee, Cab
Calloway, Buddy Rich, Red Nichols and
Artie Shaw, with shightly corny narrauon
(Republic Pictures Home Video).

Mabel Mercer, Cabaret Artist “Forever and
Always”: From her last recorded show, at
Cleo’s in New York in 1984, the inimitable
songstress performs an eclectic array of

classics—Porter, Coleman, Bernstein. Best
number: Sondheim's Send in the Clinons
(VLE.W Video).
New Orleans: Til the Butcher Cuts Him Down:
Inside story of New Orleans jazz recount-
ed by legendary “Kid™ Punch Miller (Lous
Armstrong gave him one of his first trum-
pets), spiced up with local-color pho-
tography and stirring live performances
(Rhapsody Films).
The Ladies Sing the Blues: Vid tribute to the
grand dames of blues—Billie  Holiday,
Bessie Smith, Dinah Washingion, Ethel
Waters and others—with decent bio info
and rare lootage of the ladies’ most mes-
merizing perfornunces (V1.EW Video).
Piono Legends, Hosted by Chick Corea: In-
spired docuvid chronicling the lives and
works of the jazz prano greats—including
Earl “Fatha” Hines, “Fais” Waller. Art
Tatum and Cecil Taylor. Tapes only let-
down: Corea's lame cuc-card reading
(Video Artsts International).
Wynton Marsalis, Blues & Swing: A vid treat
for beginners and pros. Concert perform-
ance by Marsalis’ quartet interspersed with
chips of workshops with students at Har-
vard and the Duke Ellington School of
the Arts. Cool, man (CMV Enterprises).
—STUART WARMFLASH

THISJUSTIN . ..
current events for your home newsroom

Israel’s Shottered Dreams: From promised
land 10 bauleground—director Victor
Schonfeld racks Israels 20-vear-plus ter-
ritorial struggle, wortured soul and quest
tor peace. Timely and provocatve.

Peter Jennings Reporting from the Killing

LA

FEELING REGIMENTED

Glory (black Union grunts beg to see action in Civil War;
Denzel Washington earns his Oscar); The Hunt for Red Octo-
ber (defecting Soviet sea captain Seon Connery swipes
fleet’s top sub; edge-of-seat stuff); Stripes (Bill Murray boo-
camps it up with John Candy and a plataon of misfits).

FEELING AMBITIOUS

Brit satire).

How to Succeed in Business Without Reclly Trying (Robert
Morse fakes his way fo top of corporate ladder; 1967
flick); How to Marry o Millionaire (Monroe, Grable and Ba-
call go man-hunting in 1953 gem); How to Get Ahead in
Advertising (adman plagued by chaotty carbuncle; decent

FEELING ENTANGLED

The Handmaid's Tale (fascisi future: Natasha Richardson
farced to bear a child for Robert Duvall); Bad Influence (ex-
tartianist Rob Lowe topes James Spader doing the nasty;
murder ensues); Blue Steel (new cop Jamie Lee Curtis can't
bust her psycho killer/lover Ron Silver).

FEELING JUVENILE

Cry-Baby (goofy John Waters hamage fo Fifties teen rack-
and-rebel flicks—hey, Traci Lards is an octress); House
Party (black suburban kids run afoul of their folks—Risky
Business style); Back to School (Rodney Dangerfield broad-
sides stuffy college types; new low price).

oHOHT THEES

Best Not-a-Bad-Idea Yideo: How fo Buy a Good
Business with Little or None of Your Own
Money; Most Mouth-watering Video Title: Red
Grooms Talks About Dali Salad; Best Wen'-
Even-Touch-It Video: Seasons in Beaver Coun-
try; Best Gesundheit Video: Gluckskinder; Best
Thrill-a-Minute ~ Video:  Private  Varnish
Roundup; Best If-You-Have-to-Ask Video: Am |
Normal?; Best Look-on-the-Sunny-Side Video:
Spectacular Disasters; Favorite Automolive
Video Titles: California Diesels and Ma's Mo-
fors: Best I's-a-Living Yideo: Build Your Own
Bike Wheel.

Fields: Jennings tours a Cambodian refu-
gee camp, a command post and a batle-
ground. Vid includes QQ.&A. with Prince
Norodom Sthanouk and  discussion  of
US —~Khmer Rouge nes. ABC News/Time
bull session follows.

Behind Kremlin Walls: A vid tour through
the Soviet government’s  historic H.Q).
Origmally broadcast on ABCs PrimeTime
Live, tape also indudes previously unre-
leased footage. Diane Sawver and Sam
Donaldson host.

(All wndeos available from MPL Home Video.
10 order, call 800-323-0-442.)

VIDEOSYNCRASIES

Crime, Inc.: Thames Video Collection's
comprehensive probe into the world of or-
ganized crime. Seven-part series features
rare home movies and interviews with FBI
informants. Each tape $14.95 (HBO).

Phil Ritson Video Encyclopedia of Golf:
An in-house fave. Eleven-tape lesson on
every aspect of the game—grip, stance
and aim. posture. the power fade, wedge
tips, tackling sand and using the wind. ‘lee
up (The Phil Ritson Goll Stndio).
Baseball's Greatest Hits: Vid valenune 1o
the navonal pastime. compiled by Warner
Fusselle of ESPN's Major League Baseball
Muagazine, Tape mcludes archive clips, vin-
tage commercials (with big-league stars)
and music vids (Talkin' Baseball) (Rhino).

THE HARDWARE CORNER

Hand Job: So small 'l fit in the palm of

vour hand. That's the pitch for Panasonic’s
new  Palmeorder, a VHS-C camcorder
complete with electromic image stabilizer
and Digital Auto Focus. A big plus: 90
minutes’ worth of taping tme.

Spare Change: Speaking ol small, here’s
another on-the-go umi: Sony's new GV-9
Himm VCR/LCD TV combo is a battery-
operated Video Walkman that goes and
shows where vou want it and doubles nicely
as a dub deck. MAURY LEVY
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VIC GARBARINI

16 vou Tivk the tougher, edgier sound on
Bruce Hornsby & the Ranges latest. A
Night on the Town (BMG/RCA) makes
Hornsby sound a little like Springsteen,
you're not alone. In fact, Hornsby has wold
mterviewers  that  Springsteen  himsell
called to sav he thought Hornsby's new al-
bum was ballsy. The Boss is right. Hornsby
has tightened up his sound with rawer,
more compact songs, a bluesier, Gospel fecl
and crisp production. Musically, he has cut
back on those bittersweet Keith Jarrett—
like piano lines, but has he ranged wo far
from his trademark sound? Nah. He and
the Range are so damn musical thae the
album just keeps growing on you. And the
Iyrics display Hornsby's typically under-
stated passion about Southern life, racism
and even the environment. With help from
such stalwart guests as Wayne Shorter,
Jerry Garcia and Shawn Colvin, this proj-
ect is a jazzy, Nineties edition of the Band.
But next time, how about loosening up a
few notches and letting those melodies
breathe? And unleash the sweet melan-
choly of Hornsby's keyboard again.

Speaking of tough, the Kings of the Sun
are evolving imo the best hard-rock aggre-
gate this side of Guns o' Roses. On Full Fron-
tal Attack (BMG/RCA). the Kings blend the
classic crunch of Fellow Aussies AC/DC
with a stripped-down Acrosmith feel, pro-
pelled by a drummer who can both thun-
der and punctuate where needed. Simple
yet sublime.

ROBERT CHRISTGAU

Poor Jazzie B. The brains behind Soul 11
Soul is a pop hustler who convinced the
world—hrst the excitable dance world,
then the hip black-pop world, then the in-
secure crossover world—that he was a hu-
manist visionary. Now he’s stuck with the
impossible task ol whipping up a fuke rev-
olunion every time out. No wonder Soul 1
Soul's Vel. 1—1990—A New Decade (Virgin)
1s selling like stale granola. [Uis astvlistical-
Iy consistenmt improvement on last year's
likable but overrated smash Keefp on Mow-
m'—without a dance-dehnmg signature
groove like that album’s title track. Sull,
this year’s first track is the smoothest, hap-
piest world-light rip ever, and against yvour
better judgment. you'll be singing the kid-
die chorus’ “What’s the meaning, what'’s
the meaning of life?” the third time vou
hear .

Ha's humamst visionaries vou hanker
for, try the Deighton Family’s Mama Was
Right (Philo). Papa Dave s an old-time
British busker who's into blues and blue-
grass as  well as nauve-grown  stull
South Moluccan Josie plays guitar (and
bodhran) with an Indonesian accent, and

The other Bruce.

Bom in the U.S.A.:
Homsby, Soul Il Soul
and Was (Not Was).

their hive kids are just, well. Deighions.
They play fiddle, mandolin, electric guitar,
Mute; they play Cotton Eved Joe. Castle
Kelly, When Yow're Smilin’, even (on then
first album) All Shook Up. with the best
tracks here written by Eric Clapton and
obscure  lolkie  Billy  Marlowe.  Mavbe
Angelina, who looks about seven on the
cover, will 1take up the symhesizer.

DAVE MARSH

In a period when the artistry of popular
music hnds nsell subordinated 1o the
demands of a good groove, its the singular
destiny of Was (Not Was) to perpetuane the
concept ol artc-tunk.  Are You Okay?
(Chrysalis), the lourth W(NW) album,
picks up where What Up, Dog? left ofl.
Although it may not have a single track as
accessible as Walk the Dinosaur, 1 works
miracles of lyrical and vhythime interplay
on [ Feel Better than James Broam, In
K Mart Wardrobe, 1 Blew Up the Unated
States and especially the elongated, hip-
hop-hased remake ol the Temptations’
Papa Was a Rolliv’ Stone.

Was (Not Was) only rarely succumbs 1o
its own excesses. The musical spearheae 1s
Don Was, who has become pop’s most
adventurous producer, making records by
Bonnie Raitt, Bob Dyvlan and lggy Pop that
are commercial without sacrihemmg any ol
the artsts” quirks. But David Was remains
an amazing lyricist, with material tha
veers [rom shrewd sarcasm 1o dever innu-

endo and jaw-dropping non sequiturs.

The main vocal roles are assigned 10 the
deadly Detroit soul duo ol Sweer Pea
Atkinson and Siv Harry Bowens, a titanic
team whose straight-faced renditions ol
the most eceentric hines lend credibility 10
imagery that might otherwise succumb 1o
its own archness. Too bad guest vocalists
Svd Straw and Leonard Cohen couldn't do
the same.

CHARLES M. YOUNG

One of the founders and guiding lights
ol the Beat Generaton, Jack Kerouace
remains a4 powerlul svmbol of the free

GUEST SHOT

EX-DOOBE BROTHER Michael McDonald
has ot all. Hes a musician’s musician
and a gifted singer, composer and
producer with stacks of hit records
to his credut, the latest betng “Take It
to Heart.” For review, he  pucked
“Redux.” the new album by Danny
O'Keefe, a McDonald favorite.
“People know Danny for writing
songs like Goodtime Charlies Got the
Blues, but they really should know
him through albums like Redux.
Fhis isn't some collection ol cuts
with the sure-hre tour hit singles on
it so il sell—rthis 1s an album. 1ts a
journey. You ger a track like More
than Fva Braun, lor mstance, that's
clever and witty—and 1 sets you up
perfectly tor what follows, i prolound
and imtense song called The Sedde-
walk Symphony. It amazes me how
hus music and lyrics falk 1o cach oth-
er. Danny can write songs that,
coming [rom others, nuy seem
pretentious. Hes awed by the hu-
manity of daly lite, and he draws us
in to look at lile with him. We're with
him during Along for the Ride, a1
that moment when a voung person
realizes the world won't always give
you what you want. Obviously, T real-
By want people 10 catch on 1o this
guy. The recent success ol Bonnie
Raiut gives me hope for arusts like
Danny—Dbecause 1 would be a sad
world il the Bonnie Raits and the
Ry Cooders and  the  Danny
O'Keeles weren't making records.”




The Smart Window" TV.

Simulated pictures

MAGHNAVOX

TV sports. Tie score forces the game into over-
time. But the next game has started on another
channel. Switch and you might miss the winning score.
Or get smart. Get the Magnavox Smart Window TV.

Because this innovative television has it all.

A clear, sharp color picture. And every sports fan’s
best buddy, the special Smart Window™ In
other words, a picture-in-a-picture.* So you can

watch one game and check out another — even
swap them. Move the window top to bottom,
left to right and back again. Or simply turn
it off. And you can do it all with the Magnavox
Universal Remote.

Magnavox has always been known for
winning ideas in TV technology. But to a sports
lover, this is the smartest one yet.

MAGNAVOX

*When used with a VCR. £1990 Philips Consumar Electronics Company. A Division of North American Philips Corporation.




FAST TRACKS

| |
Mariah Carey I 2 | | 6 3 ’ 6
el 1 | s s | 7
Bruce Hornsby & I | ‘
the Range

A Night on the Town 4 7 6 6
Soul Il Soul

e R I R L "
Was (Not Was) I | | | ]

Are You Okay? 8 6 7 6

LET'S KEEP IT DOWN DEPARTMENT: Our
award for weird rock-related legal act
of the month goes 10 Susan Montgomery
Williams of Fresno, California, who was
fined $150 for disturbing an outdoor
concert by popping her gum too loud.

REELING AND ROCKING: Roger Daltrey is
working on a movie about the life of fel-
low Whe Keith Moon. . . . Director Julien
(Earth Girls Are Easy, Absolute Begin-
ners) Temple has opened his own L.A.
production company (and hired Bob Dy-
lan’s son Jesse as a director). Temple will
concentrate on making video clips for
black acts, because “rap is doing for
black music what punk did for rock a
decade ago.” . . . Harry Connick, Jr, will
co-star with Dianne Wiest and Jodie Foster
in Lattle Man Tate. Foster also directs.

NEWSBREAKS: Listen for Bonnie Raitt on
the new Judds album, Love Can Build a
Bridge. . . . Quiney Jones is the subject of
a new book, Places You Find Love. . . .
Earth, Wind & Fire is touring again. . . .
Ronnie Spector's book Be My Balry will be
made into a TV movie. . . . Spyro Gyra
nixed the idea of calling its home video
sax, lies and videotape, but we like it. . . .
Rhino Records is planning 1o “stick it"
1o the record-warning-label types by
releasing a compilation LP of hot R&B
songs called Risqué Rhythm, including
classics such as Sixty Minute Man and
Keep on Churning (Till the Butier
Comes). . . . Look for a Bill Wyman solo
album in March. . . . 2 Live Crew’s Luther
Campbell is urging rap groups to unite
to ward ofl the censors and “address
this issue together; if we don't, then
they can wrn it into another dis on
rap.” . . . Starting in October, Graham
Nash can be found doing a weekly inter-
view program on the Arts & Entertain-
ment Network that will include live

performances and videos. . . . Auen-
tion, percussion maniacs: Check out the
newly patented RB drumsticks, which
have faster response, are more power-
ful and easier 10 control. David Hughlet,
a Dallas drummer, co-invented the
sticks; their center of balance has been
shifted back to the buut end by a
weight. . . . When we reported recently
about the new relationship between
book publishing and music in the case
of New Kids on the Block, we had noideaa
trend was so quickly in the making; but
Putnam released Deborah Bergman’s [irst
novel, River of Glass, last spring, and
now you can buy her sound track to the
book for five dollars by mail order to
Deborah Bergman Music, 217 East B6th
Street, Suite 389, New York 10028, . ..
Writer Seott Fivelson and musician John
Sawoski got together to try o lighten
things up after the San Francisco earth-
quake and produced Quake Rap. 1t you
want a copy, send one dollar to NS.ED.
Records, Box 459, Maywood, Califor-
mia 90270, for a caalog. . . . Sommy
Hagar's line of clothes, Hyper Active
Wear, will make people look good, he
says, no matter what kind of shape they
are in. .
Amencan History has established the
John Hammend Fund for the Perform-
ance of American Music 1o present hive
American music at the Smithsonian in
honor of the late John Hammond, who
discovered the likes of Billie Holiday,
Aretha Franklin, Bob Dylan and The
Boss. . . . The Four Tops sang with the San
Francisco Symphony at its salute 1 Mo-
town. ... And, finally, brand-new movie
star Jon Bon Jovi warns fans, “Don’t go
out for popcorn or you'll imss i,” refer-
ring to his hilm debut in Young Guns I1.

—BARBARA NELLIS

. . The Navonal Museum of

spirit long after his death in 1969, Playboy,
logically, found Kerouac a kindred spiri,
publishing his essay Origins of the Beat
Generation in 1959, Written from a short
speech opening a panel discussion, it
makes an especially funny and poignant
cutl on The Jack Kerouac Collection (Rhino), a
reissue of four exiremely rare spoken-
word albums, plus several bonus tracks.
Stoned and giddy, Kerouac ponders Beat
by proceeding with a mostly freely associ-
ated rant that makes a mockery of the oth-
er panehsts’ establishment world view and
ends with a poem about “love’s multitudi-
nous bone yard of decay™ OK, so it isn't
music, strictly speaking, but if anvthing
foreshadowed the Sixties and all they im-
plied, this was it. Question for future Ph.D.
candidates: Why do Kerouac's speech tics
resemble Lenny Bruce's?

With two weird guys and two pretty
guys, Cheap Trick's image could be imer-
preted as having appeal that crosses sub-
cultural lines, or it could be interpreted as
being neither hsh nor fowl. The music has
always been hish; that is, hard rock with an
emphasis on the components that make for
radio play-list appeal: heavy hooks, boom-
ing choruses and lots ol personal pro-
nouns. Busted (Epic) is no excepuon. Are
they cymical? Yeah, but il you've been
recording heavy hooks, booming choruses
and lots of personal pronouns since 1977,
you either burn out or get good at it
Cheap 'Trick 1s good at it | like these guys,
even if they don't have a thing to say.

NELSON GEORGE

Two of the most hyped artists this year
are Geofl McBride and Mariah Carey.
Both are new soul singers—McBride 1s
black, Carey 1s white—pegged for great-
ness, but their debuts are mediocre.

McBride is an Atlanta-based singer with
a warm, strong but undistinctive voice.
The fact that there are four potential hits
on Do You Still Remember Love (Arista) owes
more 10 Arista’s selection of material than
to McBride's singing. Most of its best mo-
ments are in the tracks supervised by
Gerald LeVert, lead singer of the group
LeVert. McBride does his best work on
Doesn’t That Mean Something, displaying
some range and real emotion. But com-
pared with such vets as Luther Vandross
and Freddie Jackson, and with newcomer
Keith Sweat, McBride sounds ordinary.

Carey is being marketed as the white
Whiney Houston, though a beuer de-
seription might be the Debbie Gibson of
soul. On her seli-tiled debut, Mariah Carey
(Columbia), she showcases a solid vowce
that in tonality and timbre suggests Hous-
ton. But there 1s a mall-burbia blandness o
her material that the presence of black
producers (such as Houston’s frequent su-
pervisor Narada Michael Walden) and the
odd rap verse don't alleviate. Unlike Ma-
donna, George Michael or even Taylor
Dane, Carey doesn’t yet bring enough per-
sonality to her borrowings from black mu-
sic to make it her own. As Public Enemy
once observed, *Don’t believe the hype.”
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The new Magnavox Compact VHS flying erase head lets you do it searnlessly,
Camcorder. So smart it has all the features right in the camcorder. Ready to view your
of a full-size. With its 3 lux light sensitivity, you tapes? Simply slip the VHS adaptor into
can shoot in sunlight or next to no light. The your home VCR.
6-to-1 zoom lens and full-range digital auto Magnavox has always had big ideas in
focus let you go from scenic vistas to extreme video technology. But this small one is very
close-ups. And when you want to edit, the smart indeed.

MAGNAVOX

Smart.Very smart:

(© 1990 Philips Consumer Electronics Company. A Division of North American Philips Corporation.




STYLE

EXTRA DRY

For almost a century, waxed-cotton Thornprool outerwear by the
British company Barbour has Kept commoners and kings warm

and dry while they sailed and quailed. Toda the popularicy of

watertght stvling has spread Lar bevond the UK. Oiled Bar-

bour outerwear with
corduroy collars, car-
go pockets and tartan
linings are now  the
rain gear lor keeping
dryv in the States—
and welll soon be
pounding the pave
ment with a new line
ol waterprool foot-
wear by Go H. Bass.
The Khinger, a lace

up moccasin made ol

“Dry Handle™ cotron,
s an equally effeciive
variation ol Thorn-
prool.  The Oilskin
Drover, a call-length
duster made ol warer-
prool waxed oil-treat-
cd cotton. s avinkable

HOT SHOPPING: D.C.

A coumerculture enclave in our nation’s staid capitals Not exactly.
but the Adams Morgan avea, centered on 18th Street and Colum-

bia Road NW in
Washmegton, D.C has
become a Fashionable
alermanve o oa diy
ol trodding the cob-
blestome  sireets of
Georgetown. = Up
Agumst  the  Wall
(2459 ISith - Sirea
NW): No Congress-

men here. Fashions
range  [rom  Sixties-
sivie  dennn o the

leather iker look. -
Pervy's (ISH Colum-
b Road N W): Work
ofl vour  Calitornia
voll wih a hittle rock
and roll s D.CSs only
stk barvidance cluly. «
Retrospective (2324
18th Street NW): Pick
up a kseh knchen

VIEWPOINT

“The brighter the colors the worse
1 feel,” says comedian Richard

Lewis, known for his
fashion-phobic black-
on-black ensembles.
“If 1 had to wear a
Hawaiian shirt, with-
in a day there'd be
a death in the fam-
ily.” Lewis admits to
breaking the color
barrier on occasion
by taking home some
of the brown and
blue outfits from his
hit TV series, Any-

thing but Love. “But | put on a Zor-
ro mask when | wear them, so no
one thinks I'm a fraud.”

from  the
based Australian Ouwiback Collection. This tghtly woven. neardy
mdestructible Labric can take the roughest of reimment. Prices
range from $835 lor the Bass Klinger 1o 3180 o $2495 for the

Oilskin Drover. Barbours new hghtweght
trench coat Gabove) is priced sibour $4(10.

PUMPING THE PUMP

The latest rage in cardiovascular exeraise is
acrobic siep classes. Using an adjustable
bench and hand-held weights, parncipants
step up and down to music for as long as an
hour straight. L vou're not imo the class-
room scene, ey the SunrMaster 4000 PL
Tom Cruise wants to cart this Killer dimber
1o movie locions, probably because the
thing burns calories as fast as his movies sell
tuckers. . . 1 vou Lk motivation but not
cash—3%35 10 $75 an howr—Dhive a personal
trainer o make sure you get vour proper
dosages of swear and burn, Then st com-
paring notes with Cher. .. Now alter a hard
day am the oflice, vou can hiterally cliunb the
walls. The Sportung Club hiness centers in
Chicago and Atlama feature HO-foot rock-
climbing walls Tor Everesi-stvle exercise.

Colorado-

Lucy  would

S T Y L

table that Ricky and
hive
loved. = Nonad (2407 18th Streer NW): This spot stocks Lash-
iwms from such spots as Moroceo, South America and Indonesia,

as well as the alwavs-sivhish New York and
San Francisco, « Fish, Wings and Things (2418
ISth Street NNW): Food and refreshments,
Janucan stvle. » Wake Up Linde Suzie (2316
1Sth Stireet NJW): From Tunky nies 10 Greco-
Roman bulding blocks, this shop has gifis
that will bring out the kid in even the most
buttoned-down buneaucrat.

TOUGH VS. ROUGH

Making headway in the haie department 1s a
versatile cut—Lyvered long on top and shori-
er on the sides, You can shick it hack for a
sleck look, ala Al Pacino in Godfather HH . o
nuss it up when vou want o look rugged
I'he kevis linding the vight styling product.
For i slick ook, try Drakkar Noir High Per-
lovmance Sculpting Gel. Linza Glazer Gel
or Havashi Hi-Gloss Brilliamine. Add some
helt with Kenra's Volumizing Shampoo or
Philip Kingslev's Body Building Toner. Foy
texture, use Sorbie’s Shiquid Stvling Gel.

T E R

DRESS SHIRTS

our

COLLAR

Long straight point; tab;
soft, unstarched

Wide and spread; contrasting collars;
starched or stiff

COLORS AND PATTERNS

White and chambray; open tattersall plaids;
narrow and broken stripes in earth tones

Pastels; large windowpane plaids;
wide Bengal stripes in bold colors

POCKETS AND CUFFS

Button-through patch and flap pockets;
French cuffs

No chest packets; two-button cuffs

FIT AND FABRIC

Ample, relaxed fit; 100 percent
soft cotton broadcloth

Tapered darted shirts;
heavy polyester-blend oxford cloth




Jewelers
A Tradition of Fine Diamond

For the store nearest you and ou

The Diamond
Engagement Ring.
Is two months' salary too
much to spend for something
that lasts forever?
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Sineed O° Connor: 1 Do
Not Went What | Haven't
Got (Chrysalis) 33512

The B-52's: Cosmic
Thing (Reprise) 14742
Milli Vanilli: Girl You
Know it's True

(Arista) 01048

The Church: Gold After-
noon Fix (Arista) T1667

Chick Coree Elektric
Bend: Inside Out

(GRP) 72743

Don Henley: End Of The
Innocence (Geflen) 01064

Eagles: Greatest Hits
1971-75 (Asylum ) 23481

Marvin Geye: 15 Great-
est Hits (Motown) 53534

Kentucky Headhunters:
Pickin' On Nashville
(Mercury) 24740

The Best Of Litlle
Anthony & The lmperigls
(Rhino) 33581

Tears For Fears: Seeds
Of Love (Fontana) 33653

The Million Dollar
Quartet (feal. Elvis,
others) {RCA) 44624
Best Of John Williams/
Boston Fops: By
Request (Philips) 25360
The Who: Who's Better,
Who's Best {MCA) 00790
Stevie Nicks: The Other
Side Of The Mirror
(Modem) 70846

Classic Rock, Vol. 2
(MCA) 44314

David Lenz: Cristofori's
Dream (Narada) 00853

The Big Chill/Soundtrack
(Motown ) 33970

Pat Metheny Group:
Latter From Home
(Getien) 50395

Peter Mu? : Deep
|RCA) 44 3?

Love And Rockels
(RCA) 01083

Fabulous Baker Boys/
Soundtrack (GRF)

The Judds: River O1
Time (RCA} 01027

Rod Stewart: Greatest
Hits (Warnar Bros ) 33779
20 Years Of Jethro Tull
{Chrysalis) 00817

Gun: Taking On The
World (A&M) 82473

The ultimate in sound...The

Start with

Plus choose

COMPACT 0ISCS

plus shipping & handling with membership

Buy just | smash it in one year's ime

Then get 1 CD of your choice, FREE*

more FREE* after completing
your 1st year of membership

Enjoy 8 CDs for the price of one

Nothing more to buy...EVER!

Billy idol: Charmed Life
(Chiysalis) 62264

Wilson Phillips (SBK)
00726

World Party: Goodb:
Jumbo (Chrysalis)

Bell Biv DeVoe: Poison
(MCA) 00547

Johnny Gill

(Motown) 00738

Bobby Brown: Dance! ...
Ya Know It (MCA) 73660

Majee: Tokyo Blue
(EMI) 44 4&

Straw: Surprise
(Virgin) 41292
Cinderella: Long Cold
Winter (Mercury) 14780

Best Of Bufalo Spring-
field: Retro: tive
(ATCO) 008

The Platters: Encore Of
Hits (Mercury) 01129
Rush: Presto

(Atlantic) 84202

Jive Presents: Yol MTV
Reps (Jive) 64407
Lou Reed/John Cale:
Songs For Drella

(Sire) 83829

Best Of The Velvet
Underground (Verve)
62303

Elton John: Greatest
Hits, Vol. 1 (MCA) 63322

The Stone Roses
(Silvertone) 53921

Joni Mitchell: Blus

(Reprise ) 73796
Talking Heads: Naked
(Sire/Fly) 53810

Robert Plant: Manic Nir-
vane (Es Paranza) 54122
Led Zeppelin IV (Runes)
(Atlantic) 12014

Cher: Heaerl Of Stone
(Getlen) 42874

Kenny G: Live

(Arista} 64505

Stevie Wonder: 20 Love
Songs (Motown) 43886

(RCA) 54612
Supertremp: Classics
(14 Gi. Hits) (A&M) 04891
Chi : Greatest Hits

% (Reprise) 63363

Prince: Batman
(Warner Bros.) 60344
David Benolt: Waiti
For Spring (GRP)

Tina Tumer: Foreign
Atfgir (Capitol) 32900
The Cure: Disintegration
(Elekira) 01109

The Black Crowes:
Shake Your Mo er
(Dot American) 52142

Allmen Bros. Band: Eat
A Peach [Polydor) 63353

Elvis Presley: 18 Number
One Hits (RCA) 72180

Slmon & Gerfunkel: The
Concert In Central Park
(Warner Bros.) 44006
Poco: acy

(RCA) 5

Jiml Hendrix: Electric
Ladylend (Reprise) 23362
Heert: Bri e

(Capitol) 64305

Paula Abdul: Forever
Your Girl (Virgin) 00933
Technotronic: Pump Up
The Jem--The Album
(SBK) 34781

Teenage Mutant Ninja
Turties/Soundtrack
(SBK) 00725

Bonnie Raitt: Nick Of
Time (Capitol) 54410
Fine Young Cnnmbels:

The Rew And T
Cooked {IRS! 01068

Guns N' Roses: Appetite
For Destruction {Gefien)

?OG

Tom Grani: Edge Of The

World (Verva) 90284

Clint B1&cl( Klllin Time

(RCA) O

Swa‘plona. Besl of

Rockers 'N' Balleds

{Wrmy} 63492

IPDIyGra ; 406

Dil Dmcéngf Sound-

(RCA) B2522
Gratetul Dead : Built To
Last (Ansta) 72230
Diana Ross & The
Supremes: 20 Grealest
Hits (Molown) 63887
Solti: Tchatkovsky, 1812
Overture (London)
25179

Yes: Fragile {Atlantic)
53807

Nell Y : Freedom
(Reprise) 54012

Crosby, Stills, Nash &
Young: Greatest Hits (So
Far) {Atantic ) 30230

Depeche Mode: Violelor
(Sire) 73408

Damn Yankee:
{Wamer Bros ) 16&52

Billy Ocean: Greatest
Hits (Jwve} 24510

Polson: Open Up And
.Ahhh!

{Capitol) 73969
Jive's Greatest Ra,
Singles (Jive} 54281

Hank Williams, Jr.:
Lone Wolf
{Warner/Curb) 64311

Mike Oldfield: Tubuler
Bells (Virgin) 70345
Jude Cole: A View From
3rd Street (Repnse) 00562
James Taylor: Grestest
Hits [Reprise) 23790
Styx: Classlcs (14 Great-
est Hits) {A&M) 14822
Gyra: Fast
Forward (GRF) 00829
Llﬂle Feal: Representing
The Mambo

(Wammer Bros ) 43785

Randy Travis: No Holdin’
Beck (Wamer Bros | 34766
ZZ Top: Afterburner
[Warner Bros.) 64042
Bon Jovi: Slippery

Wet (Mercury) 43465
Whitney Houston:
Whitney (Arista) 52854
Def Leppard: mania
(Mercury) 7040
Best Of Bad C
10 From & (Atantic
Enya: Watermerk
(Getten ) 01041
The Smithereens 11
{Capilcl) 10619

Best Of Mitch Ryder &
The Detroit Wheels: Rev
Up (Rhino) 64186

The Dizzy Gil ka
s‘}; ny Se

0 Jazz) -14022
Restiess Hear! : Fast
Movin’ Train (RCA) 10802
Smo Robinson:
Love, Smokey
(Motown) 63746
Chris Thomas: Cry Of
The Prophels
(Hightone) B0101
The Moody Blues: Gregt-
est Hits (Threshold) 34284
The Doobie Brothers:
Cycles (Capitol) 73187

50321

Fieetwood Mac : Behind
The Mask (Warner Bros )
43766

Janet Jackson's R m
Nation (A&M) 72

Aerosmith: Pump
(Geften) 63678

Skid Row (Atiannc) 01038

Marcus Roberts: Deep In
The Shed (Novus) 73846

Best Of Eric Clapton:
Time Pleces

(Polydor) 23385

Best Of Steve Winwood:
Chronicles (island) 34501
Kronos Quartet, Pat

Metl , Play Steve
Reich {Nonesuch) 01013

Stairway To Heaven,
Highway To Hell
(Mercury) 44573

Pinies: Doolittle
(Elektra) 01108

Tommy James & The
Shondells: Anthology
(Rhino) 44185

Bette Midler: Baaches
(Atlantic ) 00793
Fleetwood Mac: Greetest
Hits (Wamer Bros,) 00796
Trecy Chapman: Cross-
roads (Elekira) 42496
Nitty Gritty Dirt Band:
Will The Circle..., Vol. 2
(Universal) 93848
After 7 (Virgin) 00945
Pretty Women/
Soundtrack

(EMI) 34631

Patty Loveless: On
Down The Line (MCA)
00553

Calching Up With
Depeche Mode
{Sire) 00560

The Best Of Sheena
Easton (EMI) 01000

Pal Benater: Best Shots
{Chrysalis) 44319

Whitesnake: Slip Of The
Tongue (Geffen] 01147

Little Ceesar (DGC) B3514

Metallica: ...And Justice
For All (Elekira) 00478
Sidewinders: Auntie
Ramos’ Pool Hall

(RCA) 44017

Duke Ellington: Orches-
tral Works (MCA) 53760

Winger
(Atantic) 00830
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Suzenne Vega: Days Of
Open Hend (A&M) 00540
Bruce Hornsby: A Night
On The Town g
(RCA) 63689

Carly Simon: My
Romance (Arisla) 24824
Méatley Criie: Dr.
Feelgood (Elektra) 33928
Jeff Healey Band: Hell To
Pay (Arista) 00544

Eric Clapton: Journey-
man (Warmer Bros.] 53940
Tom Petty: Full Moon
Fever (MCA ) 33911

Roy Orbison : Black And
White Night (Virgin) 64495

The Traveling Wilburys:
W.m{mﬂ]ﬂ?ﬂ
George Harrison: Best

Of Derk Horse, 1976-89
(Dark Horse) 80307

John Couger
Mellencamw Daddy
(Mercury)

R.E.M.: Green

(Warrer Bros.) 00715
The Police: E Breath
You Take—The Singles
(A&M | 73924

Lisa Stansfleld:
AHection (Arista) 34198

Pretenders: Packed
|Sire) DOSTE

Alannah Myles
(Atlantic) 3!045
Richard Marx:
Oftender (EMI) 01118

Gershwin: $' Wondertul
(Pro Arte | 24758

The Best Of Steely Dan:
Decade (MCA) 54135
ZZ Top: Afterburner
(Warner Bros.) 64042
Bryan Adems: Reckless
(A&M) 51540

James Brown: The CD
Of JB (Polydor) 43431
Lynyrd Skynyrd's
Innyrds {h"'b'gil 01150
21 Grest Cmnl% Rock,
& Love Songs, Vol.1
(Laurie) 00561

Soul Il Soul: Keep On
Movin® (Virgin) 14823
Tesla: Great Radio Con-
troversy (Geffen) 00839
Kitaro: Kojiki

(Geflen) 43758

START WITH 4 COMPACT DISCS NOW!

Yes, start with any 4 compact discs shown here! You need buy
just 1 more hit at regular Club prices (usually $14.98—$15.98),
and take up to one full year to do it. Then choose another CD free.
In addition, as a member in good standing, you can get 2 more
ompleting your first year of membership.
That's 8 CDs for the price of 1 with nothing more to buy... ever!
(A shipping and handling charge is added to each shipment.)

selections Free after ¢

|..The ultimate in savings...The u

M.C. Hammer: Please
Hammer, Don't Hurt ‘Em
{Capitcl) 34791

Michael McDonald: Take
It To Heart
(Reprise) 00573

Elton John: Sleeping
With The Past
(MCA) 10469

Madonna: Like A Prayer
(Sire) 01029

Teylor Dayne: Can't
Fight Fate (Arista) 01114
The London Quireboys:
A Bit Of What You Fancy
{Capitol) 14798

Keith Whitley: | Wonder
Do You Think Of Me
(RCR) 33768

Rickie Lee Jones: Flyi
Cowboys (Geffen) 9411

Best Of The Doobie
Brothe

rs
(Wamer Bros.) 43738

Gar{__} Burton: Reunlon
(GRFP) 24792

UZ: Rattle And Hum
(Island) 005596

Lenny Kravitz: Let Love
Rule {Virgin) 54439

\

..The ultimate in sound...The u

with nothing more to buy...ever!

Slaughter: Stick It To Ya
(Chryselis) 42308

They Might Be Glants:
Flood (tlektra) 14772

Travis Tritt: Country

Paula Abdul: Shut Up
And Dance (The Dance
Mixes) (Virgin) B0326

Linda Ronstadt: Cry Like
A Rainstorm, How! Like
The Wind (Elekira) 52221

Lita Ford: Stiletto (RCA)
63893

Qui Jones: Back On
The Block (Cwesl) 64116

Bon Jovi: New Jersey

(Mercury) 00516 Club (Warner Bros.) 60195 S e o
Roxette: Look Sharp! The Beach Boys: Pet 8:
(EMI) 01105 g Sounds (Capilol) 00513 ﬁf"'L“C‘*P:‘J'}:"'”
James Galway: Greatest  Bird—-Original Record- o Lack Up The
Hits (RCA) 73233 ings Of Charlie Parker ?“‘f’sll’:iw'ﬁ&?ﬁ”
(Verve) 01044 ran ra: of
Best Of The Chitfons :
(Laurie) 64427 Horowitz At Home Colleclor's Series
DG) 2521 {Capitol) 64362
Boston: Third Stage ( Iron Butterfly: In-A-
(MCA) 73392 Great Love Songs Of ron ol
Christopher Hollyday: The '50s & '60s, Vol. 1 e
On Cn?.l?umcvus] ;Z‘n‘z (Laurie) 20768 ]
e Ry AC/DC: Back In Black ool
(Warner Bros,) 14620 (Atlantic} 13772 )

. Happy Anniversa,
Dion & The Belmonts: Charlle Brown (GRE)
64278

Linda Fonstedt: Great- The Wanderer (Laune)
00999

est Hits (Elekira) 63905

Jane Child Steve Wariner: Laredo

Guess Who: Greatest {MCA) 00546

Hits (RCA) 34186

{Warner Bros.) 60204
INSTANT HALF-PRICE BONUS PLAN
SAVE You get 50%-off bonus savings with every CD

(1] you buy at regular Club prices...right with
© your very first purchase ...unlike other clubs
that first make you buy 4, 6 or more.

[* == == == == = am| START SAVING NOW—MAIL TODAY! | s s s s s e s s

Mail to: BMG Compact Disc Club P.O. Box 91412/Indianapolis, IN 46291

YES, please accept my membership in the BMG Compact Disc Club and send my
first four selections, as | have indicated here, under the terms of this offer. | need
buy just one more CD at r

lar Club prices during the next year —after which |

can choose another CD FREE! In addition, as a member in good standing, | can
get 2 more selections FREE after completing my first year of membership. That's
8 CDs for the price ot one...with nothing more to buy, ever! (A shipping/handiing
charge is added to each shipment.)

RUSH ME THESE 4 CDs NOW (indicate by number):

. | ] | {

| am most interested in the musical ] 1] EASY LISTENING (instrumenals/Vocal Moods)

HOW THE CLUB OPERATES

You select from hundreds of exciting CDs described in the

Club's magazine and mailed to you approximately every three
weeks (19 times a year). Each issue highlights a Featured Selec-
tion in your preferred music category, plus alternate selections. If
you'd like the Featured Selection, do nothing. It will be sent to you
automatically. If you'd prefer an alternate selection or none at all,
just return the card enclosed with each issue of your magazine

by the date specified on the card. You will have at least 10 days to
decide or you may return your Featured Selection at our expense.

category checked here--but | am always 2 [JCOUNTRY 3 [DHARD ROCK
I hoose 1 ;
1o o chovse from acy (check ans o) § - 4 - POPISOFT ROCK 5 (] CLASSICAL

Cancel your membership at any time after completing your enroll- MA.

;ﬁf’:ﬂ?g;zeé?? nt, S;“E'&gésw"hng to us, or remain and take :m?;ss First Name Initial Last Nama [PLEASE PRINT)
) Addre:

FREE 10-DAY TRIAL = -

Listen to your 4 introductory selections for a full 10 days. If not sat- Stale Zip

isfied, return them with no further obligation. You send no money

now, so complete the coupon and mail it today. Telephone {N . ) @
€3 (ooe

A shipping/handhing charge is added 1o each shipment Signature

CO672A BMG Compact Disc Club. 6550 E 30th St Indianapolis IN 462159-1154. TRADE- We reserve the nght to request additional information or reject any application. Limited to new members,

MARKS USED IN THE ADV'T ARE THE PROPERTY OF VARIDUS TRADEMARK DWNERS. continental USA only. One membership per family. Local taxes, it any, will be added

------....-....%(.----_-__
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By STEPHEN RANDALL

pLAME UNCLE watter. Hes the man who
turned being an anchor into being an icon.
In fact, he Iervally became the first news
anchor, back in 1952, when CBS, grasping
for a term 1o describe Walter Cronkite’s
role covering the political  conventions,
went for a nautical metaphor and i stuck.,
Even with the Fancy new title. Cronkite was

jJust a guy i a ve who read the news hve

nights a week and ad-hbbed withow em-
barrassing anvone during elecnon mights
and space shots.

Then something happened. Maybe n
was something singular about Cronkue;
perhaps it was the uneasiness of the tumes;
but Cronkite became more than Walter
Cronkite and certainly more than a man
who read the news. Starting with the assas-
sination of John E Kennedy, peaking
sometime during the Viemam war and
lasting into the Watergate vears, it often
appeared that Cronkite was not just an-
choring the news, he was somechow an-
choring the country. He was, it was said,
the most trusted man in America, and
when the hawkish Cronkite personally
toured Vietnam and came away disillu-
sioned, it had enormous impact. “It was,”
wrote David Halberstam, “the lirst nme m
American history that a war had been
declared over by a commentaor”

Now meet his successors at the three net-
works, three men who would have trouble
declaring dinner over:

Dan Rather—a tense man with the un-
casy smile of a sniper about to open lire on
amall.

Tom Brokaw—an Eagle Scout with intel-
lectual pretensions, not to menton a pecu-
liar speech impediment.

Peter Jennings—an aging Lothario so
true to his Canadian roots that there's sull
a trace ol “aboot™ in his pronunaation ol
“about.”

Mind you, none of the above 1s meant 10
imply that these three men siren't suitable
for reading the news. Thevie just lousy
Walter Cronkites. But that docsn’t stop the
people in charge from trying o remake
them in a Cronkite mold.

The attempts have ofien been down-
right silly. like trying 1o avuncularize Dan
Rather with a sweater. Sometimes they
have a weird kind of TV logic behind
them, like dispatching the anchors 1o dil-
ferent locales in an attempt 1o make them
part of the news as it happens.

Of course, Argvle and a passport do not
i Cronkite make. o be truly Walterlike, an
anchor has 10 be respecied as someone
who knows the score. That may explain
why anchors now ask questions ol anyone
handy. whether w's a fellow reporter or a
world leader. The results are sometimes
Arsenioesque: lom Brokaw  bragging
about his “extensive” imerview with dissi-

TV newsmen: Dressed for excess?

How anchors
are sinking
network newscasts.

dent Chinese physiast Fang Lizhi—an in-
terview that lasted all of hive questions and
mcluded Fang's discourse on how he had
cooked Chinese food i a microwave oven
during his vear in the American embassy
in Peking.

I's easy o Jorger that even Walier
Cronkite was not alwavs Walter Cronkite.
In 1964, he borched the Republican Con-
vention and CBS vanked him off the air
for the Democratic conlab a month lLater.
When two CBS executives flew out to find
him on vacation, he took it stoically—even
thanking them lor taking the extra ellort
1o tell him in person. In public, he refused
to act hike a jilted star swung out his wem-
porary exile with dignity.

Compare that with Rather’s recent ap-
pearance on Arsenio Hall, where he got in
touch with his funky self and begged rap-
pers—particularly, he smd, rappers who
michi have Niclsen boxes—to watch the
CBS Evening News. Or Brokaw's nervous
defiance when Jane Pauley was mentioned
as i potential co-anchor. “In twenty-two
minutes, whether it's me or Jane or Willard
Scott anchorimg the news, 1 just don't think
there’s enough tme 1o divide up the news
with @ co-anchor” he blathered. Hey, Tom,
ever hear of Huntley and Brinkley?

Its not just the anchor men who are 1o
blame. The doddering network  news
deparunents are so locked in o their star-
making machinery that they build entive
shows around anvone with a trace ol name
recognmton—usually tghtly wound men
and 1oy women. ABC was smart enough 1o

realize that Sam Donaldson and  Diane
Sawyer were well known but not smart
enough o realize that they werent well
liked. The people at NBC didn't have the
shghtest wdea than Jane Pauley was a star
until she was in the car heading home.
Once it dawned on them, of course, they
mvented a show for her, 1oo.

The coment of cach network news show
15 usually fine. The problem is the host, el-
bowing his or her way imo the foreground,
shoutmg, “Look at me! Look at me!™ Its
hardly a comncidence that Jennings, the
least annoving of the three major anchaors,
carns the ighest Nielsen rvating.

Has Jennings been cribbing [rom old
Cronkite video tapes? No, but he has prob-
ably learned a bit Trom the success of CNN
and CNN Headline News. Between them,
the two networks have 35 mostly anony-
mous anchors and sull manage 10 broad-
cast 24 hours a day, seven days a week. The
news itsell s the star—and s an effective
one. Headline News, lor instance, pro-
duces a perfectly good sports report twice
an hour with no on-camera talent. The
unseen narrvator might feel slighted, but
lor viewers, s like a good light beer—
everyvihing vou wanted in a sportscast,
and less.

The lesson s obvious: Like the men who
used 1o host the aliernoon movies on TV,
the anchor-as-star 1s obsolete, gone ofl
that special place where Mike Douglas,
Durward Kirby and Arthur Godirey play
canasta and watch Bowling for Dollars.

Cronkne himsell might well be an
anachromism today. Times have changed.,
and were less needy of a kidly old uncle
o comfort us through our mightly crises.
However, af tmes changed again and
America were searching lor a father
higure. ws unhikely that we'd draw him
lrom the carrent crop. Cronkite became
Cronkue through yvears of giving us the
news straight, without seli-promotion or
histrionics. In fact, much as CNN-—the
Cronkite News Network—does now.

OfF course, even dignity has us detrac-
tors, Long ago a CBS, a lellow newsnun
approached Cronkite and asked him 1o
lend his support 1o a fellowship project.
Cronkne was agrecable but had one provi-
so: "Be carelul,” he sad, “how you use ‘the
name.” " His colleague was aghast an has
mfllated sense of importance. “He didn’
say ‘my’ name,” the reporter sputiered.,
“he said “the’ name.”

That was long belore Rather walked ofl
the set i a hufl and left his network with
seven minutes ol dead air, belore Barbara
Walters flirted with Clint Eastwood on the
air, before Bryamt Gumbels memo casti-
gating his co-workers was leaked 10 the
press. Now than we've seen what stardom m
the news has brought us, protecting “the
name” doesn't scem like pomposity an all.
It just remunds us that we no longer have
anchor men with names worth protweciing.
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By DIGBY DIEHL

MARIO VARGAS LLOsAS tenth novel, In Praise
of the Stepmother (Farrar, Straus & Giroux),
is literary art of a high order. Written in a
richly sensuous vocabulary, this novel flows
from idea to idea with ingenious, evocative
phrases that stir the imagination and the
intellect. His subject here is the erotic con-
tent of paintings by Fra Angelico, Titian,
Frangois Boucher and others (six paintings
are reproduced in full color within the
pages of this novel). Symbolically and
philosophically, Vargas Llosa then con-
nects the modern life of the body 1o the
historical tradition of Western humanism.

The vehicle for these lofty achievements
is the tale of a prepubescent boy who se-
duces his stepmother and destroys a bliss-
ful marriage. Vargas Llosa invites us to
savor the intimate joys of Lucrecia and her
husband, Rigoberto, a successful business-
man, on their “vast triple-width mattress,”
as he describes their marual pleasures in
languorous detail. He also takes us into
their vivid fantasies, memories and
thoughts as they make love. Vargas Llosa is
open and expressive in dealing with this
“splendid, original nocturnal world of
dreams and desires” filled with nudity,
masturbation, homoeroticism and, hinally,
incest. There i1s even a rapturous prose
poem in praise ol defecation.

Unlike some of the lustier passages in
Henry Miller’s novels, none of this is
shocking. Reading In Praise of the Step-
mother is like Aoaung in a peol on a warm
day and having a long erotic daydream,
perhaps stimulated by a recent museum
visit. You awake from it smiling and
reflective, having learned more about
yourself and vour [ellow human beings.

Another literary delight is Lawrence
Thornton’s Under the Gypsy Moon (Double-
day). Primarily set in Paris during the Nazi
Occupation, this passionate novel about
love and politics 1s a spiritual homage o
the great Spanish poet Federico Garcia
Lorca. Told in the war-weary voice of the
German refugee who becomes his lover, it
concerns Joaquin Woll, a man who meets
Lorca in Spain just before Lorca is killed
by Franco's Falangists. Inspired by the po-
et's moral vision, Woll writes a series of
“Letters to Lorca” for the Resistance press
that suggest parallels between the Spanish
Fascists and the Nazis. Like Thornton's
stunning first novel, hnagimng Argentina,
this is a powerful adventure story as well as
a moving lictional study in conscience.

By the ume you read this column, some
stories will undoubtedly have reached the
press about A. E. Hotchner's new informa-
ton on the possible murder of Brian
Jones—as related in Hotchner’s book
Blown Away (Simon & Schuster), subttled
“The Rolling Stones and the Death of the
Sixties.” This view of the legendary decade
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Stepmother: an erotic daydream.

Vargas Llosa’s sensuous
tenth novel; blown away by
the Rolling Stones.

is also an almost relentless indiciment of
the violent, drug-ridden life ol one of rock
and roll's greatest bands. Most of the story
is told 1 the voices ol the more than 200
people Howchner interviewed. Some, such
as Marianne Faithfull, sound terribly sad;
others sound merely tired and depressed.
David and Albert Maysles, who shot the
(ilm Gimme Shelter, provide a sickening
eyewitness description of the Hell's Angels
maiming and killing kids at the Altamont
concert.

Sally Arnold, the Stones’ our manager
mn the Seventies, matier-of-lactly recalls
distributing a mound of cocaine the size of
a foothall and seting out lines of heroin
and cocaine on top of the amps so that the
group could duck behind the curtains and
snort during concerts: “"Evervbody work-
ing the show knew which side was the
heroin and which side was the cocame.
The side with the heroin was Keith
[Richards] and Woody's [Ron Wood, Mick
Tavlor's replacement] side, and the side
with the cocaine was everybody elses™ It
is not a preity piciure, and Howchner
paints it with a bleak honesty in s final
assessment: “The Stones exemplity both
the degradation and the celebravion of
the Sixnes.” This book 1s not about the
celebration.

Violence, of course, didn't end with the
Sixtics, as Ze'ev Chafets reminds us in
Devil's Night: And Other True Toles of Detroit
(Random House). Fvery Halloween, our
sixth-largest city erupts in an orgy of sell-
destruction during which many ol s cin-

zens try to burn down their own town. The
hundreds of fires they set are treated as a
lfestive tourist auraction akin o Mardi
Gras. Chalets, a Michigan native. secs this
bizarre event, which has been occurring
since 1984, as symptomatic of deeper trou-
bles in the heart of America’s most violent
city. In search of explanauons, he explores
Detroit’s racism, anger, despair and daily
warlare in the streets. This book 1s a sensi-
tive personal account that puts laces on the
crime statistics. But it offers no solutions—
and makes you wonder if there are anv.

Two additions to the Vietnam shelf this
moenth are personal accounts of heroism
and—in one case—of struggles mm the
aftermath of the war. Captain David A.
Christian, the voungest, most decorated
officer i Vietnam, tells the story of his
courageous leadership and amazing acts
of bravery in Victor Six (McGraw-Hill), with
co-author William Hoffer. Christian’s
Butchers, as his platoon was known, were
ferocious, fearless fighters who committed
atrocities and even drank enemy blood.
They fought valiantly in some of the
toughest battles of the war. Wounded and
disabled, Christian returned home and be-
came one of the most effective spokesmen
for veterans’ rights. Maverick (Putnam’s),
“The Personal War of a Vietnam Cobra Pi-
lot,” by Dennis ]. Marvicsin and Jerold A.
Greenhield, is an astonishing report of
“Maverick” Marvicsin's experiences flying
choppers through this horrid, demoraliz-
ing war. After a crash, he was capuured by
the Viet Cong and held as a POW in one of
the VC.'s infamous bamboo tiger cages.
Miraculously, he escaped and lived w tell
his lascinating, courageous story.

BOOK BAG

The American Medical Association Hand-
book of First Aid and Emergency Care (Ran-
dom House): This newly revised book puts
everything you need to know about first
aid at vour finger ups.

Name the Seven Dwarfs and Other Numeri-
cal Diversions (Morrow), by Diane Giddis:
An essental guide for trivia connoisseurs;
entertaining, educational and a great gift.

Reading, Writing and the Hickory Stick
(Lexington), by Irwin A. Hyman: Hyman
vividly reveals the appalling facts abouwt
the history and practice ol corporal pun-
ishment administered 1o American stu-
dents by thewr educators, and oflers
aliernanves.

Friday Night Lights (Addison-Wesley), by
H. G. Bissinger: This chronicle of a season
with the Pernuan Panthers—the hot-shot
Odessa, lexas, high school football team—
is a revealing chunk of Americana.

An Outside Chance (Houghton Miflhn/
Seymour Lawrence), by Thomas McGuane:
Twenty-three eloguent and enthusiastic es-
says on hunting, lishing, goll, riding and

other sports.
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SPORTS

Y ou may call this an exercse in col-
wmn as promo, but T call it public
service. A book you must go out and buy
and read immediately is Bootlegger's Boy,
Barry Switzer's amazing autobiography,
which is on sale as 1 write and 1s guaran-
teed to inform you, entertain you, touch
yvou and shock you like no other book
written by a coach, ex-coach. athlete. ex-
athlete or semi-immortal in the sports
world. I say this assuming yvou have at
least a casual mterest in how college
football and higher education got all
tangled up and went to bed with money.

A conlfession up front before I contin-
ue. Switzer s a fnend of mine, and the
co-author, Bud Shrake, a gifted journal-
ist, novehist and screenwriter from Tex-
as, is my closest friend. 1t s Shrake who
has captured Switzer's voice, bottled it
and organized a wealth of material.

The book might easily have been u-
ted Feeding the Big Red Monster, Tor tha
15 much of what it's all about.

The Big Red Monster, of course, is the
University ol Oklahoma football ma-
chine. Switzer didn’t create it, but he fed
it better than anyone else, including the
sainted Bud Wilkinson, ever had.

For 16 seasons, 1973 through 1988
the “outlaw”™ Barry Switzer, laughing
most ol the way and not taking much
crap lrom anybody, fed it seven national
championships, 12 Big EFight tides, 13
bowl appearances and 27 consensus All-
Americans.

But all along, Switzer knew that when
vou have a monster like this, the son of a
bitch can’t ever get enough to eat
Therelore, he knew that one day, the
nerds would get to be the caretakers, as

they have come to be the caretakers ol

t-\cl\ilnm, clse that's successlul in this
world, and he would have 1o quit

The fact that it happened o Switzer a
couple of seasons earlier than he had an-
ticipated 1s also part of what the book’s
about. You will learn that he was forced
to resign lor what many people would
consider all the wrong reasons.

Thus, the joke in the end is on the
nerds and dhewr swell hiends in the
N.C.AA, and on Oklahoma loothall it-
sell, which 1 dare say is going 1o suffer
much worse than Barry ever will.

Switzer doesn't say this, but 1 do.

Some of the “Oilys,” as he calls them,
wied to get him hred in the early Fight-
ies. His crime then was having three
“losing” seasons i1 a row, years when he

By DAN JENKINS

SWITZER

went 7-4-1, 8-4 and 84, which were
considered dreadful by Big Red Mon-
ster standards.

At the nme, Switzer’s situation was ex-
plained to lim by Bill Banowsky, a
Church of Christ preacher and lq,—
endary fund raiser who was then presi-
dent of the umversity.

Switzer quotes Banowsky as saying,
“Barry, if you will start going to church
every Sunday morning and  Sunday
night and Wednesday nis.,hl. and marry
that liule girl you're dating, vou could
lose four games next season and still be
my coach as long as I'm here, but I can't
cuarantee how the board ol regents will
feel, However, il vou go 10-2 next sea-
son and beat Texas and Nebraska, you
don’t have to attend church or get mar-
ried, and we won't five you. But if you
win the national championship. the re-
gents won't fire you even if they catch
vou smoking dope.”

Banowsky was joking but also speak-
g the wuth, and it confirmed every-
llum., Switzer had thought abow the
hypocrisy of big-time college athletics.

Other items of more than routine in-
terest in the book:

* Switzer conlesses 1o giving 51500 o
Billy Sims, his Heisman Trophy winner
m 1978, so that Sims, who was married
and in a fimancial bind, could stay in
school. The N.C.AA, never found out
about it, and Switzer doesn't apologize

for this violation of the rules. By God, Jus
Heisman Trophy winner graduated,

« Dr. George Cross, president ol the
university during the Bud Wilkinson
era, acknowledges to Switzer that he cre-
ated the Big Rul Monster. He dhid it by
hiring Jim Tatum as the head coach and
\\'lImem as assistant in 1946 and n-
structing them to build winning teams-
to help the state overcome a vasi
inleriority complex that went back to the
Grapes of Wiath days. Tatum took that
46 team to the Gator Bowl.

Cross, ol course, 1s the man who once
sard of Oklahoma, " We want a university
the football team can be proud of” He
claims he said it to wake up a state sena-
tor in a budget meeting.

» Switzer stll thinks the media made
it sound as if his whole squad of more
than 100 football plavers were running
around hike a blood-crazed horde, plun-
dering the countryside, when it was only
four players who were variously charged
with raping, shooting and dopmg. He
says, “These were crimes, violations
against the very rules of our society. but
I never llmulrlll I needed to post rules
agamst committing felomies. No univer-
sity is totally sale. For example, back
in 1974, coach Ara Parseghian at Notre
Dame—the most sacred cow m the
N.C.AA—kicked six players off s
team for a year alter they were accused
of raping a professor’s daughter on cam-
pus, though no formal charges were ev-
er filed. Do vou think Ara should have
had a sign in the locker room at South
Bend that said. ravixe 1s xor anowenz”

A ladylriend has read this book and 1
can't resist passing along her reaction to
some ol its human-mterest elements:

“l espeaally love the part about
Switzer's tragic early lite. I don’t know
how he handled his mother commiting
suicide or his father being shot 1o death
by his black mistress. | love the fact tha
he gave so many underprivileged kids a
chance 1o get exposed to college, the
way foothall gave him a chance. The sto-
rics ol him helping so many students
even when o was aganst the rules
touched me. I eried when he bought the
girl rack star a plane tucket home for
Christmas when she was stuck in Nor-
man. The book sure makes me look
college sports differenth.”

It will you, too, I think.

ti
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A Meticulously Engineered Die-cast
Metal Replica Designed To Win The Heart
Of America All Over Again!

Interior: The doors and hood of your mode!
open and close with precision and the steening
wheel actually tums the front wheels. Each
detail of the dramatic. concave “command

post " dashboard is correct — the tiny dials
and gauges are actually readable.

It was America’s "dream machine” — a
gleaming example of automabile show-
manship at its best.._the ‘57 Chevy

Bel Air. Dazzling to look at and loaded
with power, it was the car to own and be
seenin.

The engineers of this beautiful car gave

it a history-making 283-cubic-inch

V-8 engine under the hood. It was one of
the most advanced and powerful engines
of its day and became the biggest auto
news of the year.

A legend you can
hold in your hands.

When you pick up this exceptional mode!
for the first time, you'll be amazed. It’s
built to a large 1:24 scale. making ita

full 84 inches long. The body. chassis.
dnivetrain and engine block are all crafted
in metal.

This replica is 2 masterpiece of hand
craftsmanship. The metal body is first
sanded by hand. then hand-painted.
After the finish is oven-baked. it is buffed
and painted and baked one more time.
Each of the mere than 150 parts is
inspected before assembly. When at last
the replica is complete. it is hand-waxed
and inspected one last time.

The Chevrolet trademarks are used under license from General Motors Corporation

There are more surprises...try the doors.
They open and close smoothly, and

so does the hood. When you turn the
steering wheel. the front wheels turn.

Every bit of the 57 Chevrolet Bel Air's
memorable glamour. excitement and
dynamic engineering is reflected. detail by
detail. in this model. From its golden grill,
to its racy. unforgettable blade fins — it is
a faithful re-creation of the original.

Available only from
the Danbury Mint.

This extraordinary replica is available
exclustvely from the Danbury Mint. It is
not being sold in stores of any kind.

To order, you need send no money now.
Simply return the attached Reservation
Application. The price of $88.50 is
payable in three convenient monthly
installments of $29.50 each. As an added
convenience, you may charge your
installments to a major credit card.

First-come,
first-served.

Production of this superb. hand-assembled.
hand-finished model cannot be rushed.
Reservations are being accepted on a strict
first-come. first-served basis. To avoid
disappointment, please mail your
Reservation Application today.

Undercarriage: Tum your model over to see
how the 'S7 Chevy was put together It's all
there in miniature — the drivetrain. springs,
shocks. exhaust system, X-frame, gas tank and
spare tire well

€ 1990 MBI

Engine: An authentic replica of the power-
house 283-cu-in. V-8 engine that made auto-
motive history is under the hood of your
model. 2
JK{ ﬁn—ﬁ.t ¥ ’//I"{t'.-."

47 Richards Avenue » Norwalk. Conn. 06857

— RESERVI —_
I— RVATION APPLICATION =

The Danbury Mint
47 Richards Avenue
Norwalk. Conn. 06857

|

|

|

I

|

|

|

|

|

i Please accept my Resefvation_ Application
I for the 1957 Chevrolet Bel Air. | need
I send no money now. | will pay in three
monthly installments of $29.50 each*
I the frst in advance of shipment.

I My satisfaction is guaranteed. If | am not
| satisfied with my replica. | may return it
l within 30 days of receipt for prompt
|

:

|

I

I

|

|

I

|

|

|

I

|

|

Please return
promptly.

replacement or refund, whichever | prefer

*Plus any apphcable sales tax and $1 25 stupping and handfng

Name _

FLEASE PRINT CLEARLY

Address _

CityState ____________7ip

Check here if you want each monthly
installment charged to your

[J MasterCard
] American Express

CIVISA
[ Discover

Eredit Card Number Expiration Date

Signature

Allow 4 to & weeks after inmal payment for shupment

——— ——————— —— ——— — —————— i — — — — e e e e, e . .
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MEN

I was on  Cable News Network's
Crossfire some  time  ago, and |
learned something interesting  about
mysell and the world during that half
hour.

Michael Kinsley and Par Buchanan,
the show's commentators, were trying to
get things stirred up between me and
their other guest, Gloria Allred, a femi-
nist attorney from Los Angeles. As the
show progressed. Gloria did a lot of the
talking and seemed ready with an an-
swer for evervthing. While I have no
idea what she thinks personally of men,
her public posture on the subject seems
distinctly unappreciative. In the Public
Gospel According to Gloria, men were at
fault for most of the problems in the uni-
verse. We were selfish, we were uncar-
ing, we had no issues of our own—and if
we argued with Gloria’s perception of
us, we were crvbabies and bad guys.

Suddenly, in the midst of the debate, 1t
hit me: Ace, 1 said to myself, therve are
only two types of women in the world—
sisters or shrews. menu A or menu B.

Allred was definitely a menu-B item,
her brain trapped in some kind of femi-
nist lock step that showed no hint of
kindness or compromise, no desire to
understand men and their problems in
this culture. We have seen a lot of that
attitude in the past lew decades, and
most of us are quite tived of ir.

I was also thinking about the many
women I know who do not share
Allred’s seeming self-righteousness and
sellzabsorption. They are not dyed-in-
the-mull femimsts, do not see men as
oppressors and tyrants—they are wom-
en who like men and respect them and
enjoy their company, and who acknowl-
edge that much feminist rhetoric these
days 1s sexist and excessive.

There in the CNN studio, while |
stared at the television camera and lhis-
tened 1o Allred’s shrill voice through
the ear piece, 1 remembered the many
good sisters [ have m my life, and 1 was
espeaally grateful for them at that mo-
ment.

My luck with sisters has been out-
standing, starting  with—yvou  guessed
I—my very own sister.

Ducky Baber came into my life when
1 was three years old. | remember the
day she came home from the hospital in
her white bassinet. I was left alone in a
room with her, and while psychologists
will tell you that all siblings are jealous

By ASA BABER

THE TRUE
SISTER PROFILE

ol new arrivals, I am evidence 10 the
contrary. I remember looking at Ducky
and feeling a great surge of love and
protectiveness. To this day, Ducky and |
have a wonderlul relationship that is
filled with launghter and alfecuon.
Sisters: | have dozens of them across
the country, from Laurie Ingraham in
Milwaukee (a psvchotherapist who often
lectures, believe it or not, about wom-
en's prejudices toward men) 1o Barbara
Dority in Seattle (who heads a group
called The Northwest Feminist Anti-

Censorship Task Force and is one of

those rare leminists who support the
publication of magazines such as
Playboy). The list goes on, but you get
the idea.

So, men, let me make a modest pro-
posal: The ume has come in this very
strange and divisive age [or us to reach
out and support our sisters, to thank
them for their support, to remember
that they are out there.

How do we hind and denufy the sis-
ters in our livesr What follows is a True
Sister Profile. IF'a woman has the quali-
ties listed herve, it means she is probably
a stand-up. back-to-back, no-bullshit
sister. Which means she is invaluable.

A, She hay a sense of sexual humor. No
joke, guys, this is the acid test of sister-
hood. One of the hinest sisters in my hife
demands a minimum of one dirty joke

a day from me. She loves to laugh about
sex. She s no prude, and i that sense, |
say with complete pride that she is one
of the boys—which is what all good sis-
ters are from time to time.

B. She likes men. Unlike the shrew,
most of whom basically dislike men and
would have them banished (or at least
under her complete domination), the
True Sister is a lecherous, loving, ex-
citable, responsive wench who loves to
do what 1 call comparative shopping.
Her motto is “1 get to look all I want.”
Her coat of arms pictures lace panties on
a held of Chippendale. Her fantasies are
as illicit as yours. and she finds hersell
continually amused at how much she
loves lile and sex. She was one of the
first females to wear a so MANY MEN. SO LIT
e v button. When the time comes,
she wants the button buried with her.

C. She listens to and respects men. The
True Sister, even in the midst of all her
raunchiness, is looking for more than a
pretty face and body. She is curious
about men and male thought. She likes
to converse with men. 1o hang out with
them, to enjoy their company. She un-
derstands and accepts certain differ-
ences in expression between the sexes,
and those differences interest her. T'he
True Sister empathizes with men, can
identify with them. In so doing, she
breaks through certain sexual barriers.

D. She distrusts feminist vhetorie. The
True Sister may be an old-fashioned
feminist, a woman who works for equal
rights. That's OK. Most men want equal
rights for all citizens. But the True Sister
is suspicious of most of today's feminist
propagandists, especially the ones who
bash men and blame them for all of the
world’s problems.

E. She specifically supports fathers' rights
in this enltwre. This hsting comes under
the “last but not least” label. The True
Sister understands that children need to
be connected with their fathers as often
as possible, whether or not there has
been a divorce. She campaigns for
things such as joint custody. and she has
no respect lor those mothers who alien-
ate childven from thewr [fathers. The
True Sister is true to the idea of the fam-
ily (father always mcluded) i any ol its
possible forms.

The True Sister is more than a dream.
She exists. Let's love her and thank her.
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THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR

Hmv can you tell if you are obsessed with
sex? [ think about it fairly frequently and
masturbate at least once a day. Am I ad-
dicted to sex?—E R., Detrout, Michigan.

It depends on whom you ask. Researchers
have studied how often sexual thoughis cross
our minds. One study found that leenagers
think about it every five minutes, while mid-
dle-aged men (#0—49) think aboul it every
half hour. An article in Archives of Sexual
Behavior breaks doun our sexual thoughts
into Iypes that produce arousal, types thal oc
cur without arousal and types that accompa-
ny masturbation. Men have more frequent
sexual urges: 714 percent sad they got
turned on daily, compared with 34 percent of
the women. The rest of the men reported wrges
tunce a week or so, while 44.7 percent of the
women reported urges twice a week. When it
came fo sexual thoughts without arousal,
72.9 percent of the men had one to five sexual
thoughts daily, while only 304 percent of the
women were so occupied. And when it came to
running erolic fantasies while masturbating,
agam the men were more visual: 58.5 per
cenl of them said they always masturbated to
a fantasy, compared with 12 pervcent of the
women. The study suggests thal the more
sex a man has, the more he thinks of .
Alas, the more sex a woman has, the less she
thinks of it.

l'm planning to spend this winter in Wyo-
ming. The only drawback is the lack of
creature comforts—most notably, a good
video store. How can I keep mysell sup-
plied with interesting videos when the only
store is a Blockbuster two states away?—
J. P, New York, New York.

Try Home Film Festival (PO. Box 2032,
Scranton, Pennsylvama 18501, or call 800-
258-3436). 1t regularly mails wvideos to ob-
scure locations (ome of H.FEs clients runs
the Phantom dude ranch at the bottom of the
Grand Canyon. His videos arrive by burre).
The company has an inventory of move than
1200 hard-to-find films (we vented the cult
classic “Zatoichi Meets Yopimbo"—OK, its a
cult of one, but great samurai movies are a
taste worth acquiring). You pay a $25 mem-
bership fee, rental fee (from $3.50) and
round-trip postage ($2.50 to $4). Keep the
felm three naghts, then drop it into the mail.
You'll get a catalvg, a newsletter and a dis-
count on purchases. Even if you live near 20
video stores that stock only Hollvwood hils,
this is worth joining for the variety.

This'. question is more of a concern Lo my
girliriend than it is to me. She and 1 live
7000 miles apart—so far, I have managed
to visit her once a month for eight to ten
davs per visit. Needless to say, by the time |
arrive, my sexual anticipation has reached
its peak, There is never a problem with ei-
ther of us pleasing the other until the third
or fourth day of my visit. Then 1 am some-

umes unable to ejaculate, though 1 never
have a problem achieving an erection. 1
have assured my girlfriend that this has
nothing to do with the pleasure [ am expe-
riencing; however, I can’t provide her with
a sauslactory explanation. 1 have always
old her that my main concern was pleas-
ing her. She also wants to make sure that [
am pleased. Is this an uncommon prob-
lem?—D. P, Gaithersburg, Maryland.
Pace yourself Abstinence makes the hard
grow harder; but don’t et that be the only
source of anticipation. Save a fantasy for
halfway through your visit. Trying to show
how much you miss someone by having herow
sex can turn lovemaking into a chore. Also,
you may just need to give your body a rest.

Lusl summer, a friend saw a marquee for
the movie My Lefi Fool and said that it
could be the story ol a driving-school in-
structor. He said that most people don't
know how to usc their left foot when they
drive. Any idea what he was talking
aboutz—D. G., Chicago, lllinois.

Henry Watts addresses the left foot i lus
book “Secrets of Sule Racing™ According to
Waits, “Your hands and feet are both impor-
tant to driving effectively. You touch the car
through your hands, your feet and your entire
sealing posttion. . . . If you can find a solid
resting place for your left foot and press down
Sirmly, you will notice that this tends to force
your butl solidly into the seal. Doing this
while driving wnll help you remain stable in
your seal. It will thevefore also help you averd
grabbing the steering wheel tightly, which
some people do to try to maintain thewr posi-
tion in the seat when cornering aggressively.
You want lo have ‘hght hands' as much as
possible. Tiy to drive with some pressure on
the left fool (unless you have to use it for the

ILLUSTRATION BY DENNLS MUKAL

clutch or for lefi-foot braking). It takes a bit of
practice to keep some lension in that left leg
without letting your whole body get tense, but
it can be donme”” Some cars have foot rests de-
stgned lo balance the driving posttion (they
put your left foot about the same angle as
your right foot on the gas pedal—a surpris-
ingly comfortable positwon on long hauls).
The whole point of this seems to be to ease

your death grip on the steering wheel. Of

course, if you are driving an old clunker with
a rusted-out floor plate, you may put your left
Joot right through to the concrete.

l certainly hope you can help me with my
unique problem. 1 can ejaculate only when
I see a picture of mysell or see mysell in a
mirror. | can get hard—there’s no doubt
about that—but I simply cannot have an
orgasm unless | see mysell. Needless to say,
this has caused a few problems during
lovemaking. My girlfriend and 1 have o
have sex leaning against a wall mirror or
on the bathroom sink. No amount of coax-
g will bring me to climax. Not blow jobs,
not vaginal sex, not masturbating, noth-
ing! Am 1 having latent homosexual fan-
tasies or am | just incredibly vain?—N. P,
Boulder, Colorado.

Things could be worse. You could be Don-
ald Trump. The rule is that when you can
dimax only one way, you have a problem,
And, obviously, you have a problem (your
reflection, on the other hand, seems to be hav-
ing a great time). Therapists can help pa-
tients overcome spectatoring. Find one.

Tllis may sound uncomplicated, but what
do you use the pause button on a cassette
deck for>—O. U, Wichita, Kansas.

Next time you make a music tape from dif-
fevent tracks, push the vavsk button between
songs. Stopping the tape at the end of each se-
lection results in something that sounds like
an M-16 being shifted to rock and roll. By
pressing the vavse, you elimmate the click.
Also, if you are shifting from the greatest hits
of Jolm Philip Sousa to the slightly less mili-
tant musings of Tracy Chapman, press the
rausk, then compare the sound levels. You may
have to adjust the recording input level to
avoid dramatic lurches in sound.

My former girlfriend used 10 go nuts
when 1 bit her neck and/or kissed with a lot
of suction during sex. Actually, 1 could
pinch or bite any part of her anatomy—she
would draw me w0 her whenever she
reached a certain state of excitement and |
would graze. The problem? I tried this on
my new girlfriend and she'd have no partof
it. One of my nibbles left a hickey and she
treated me as if [ were some kind of sadist.
Is this S/M?—M. ., Tulsa, Oklihoma.

A Juckeys a sign of SIM? Maybe thal’s why
high schools are frequently mustaken for
leather bars. We happen to think that love
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bites ave accent marks i the language of
love, Suctiom equals passion. Isn't that one of
Newiton’s laws? Bul not evervone agrees. One
study found that 44 percent of men and 41
percent of women found the exchange of teeth
marks (gentle biting) arousing. The rest
seemed Lo side with your new girlfriend. Find
what turns her on: If it’s boring, move on.

b he past two decades, the mterest in
wine among Americans has soared. So
has consumption. How does our inake
compare with that of other wine-drinking
countries and where does our wine
come [rom?—A. S, Manhauan Beach,
California.

Aceording to Nicolas Furlotte, editor of
Jobson's “Wine Marketing Handbook,” Amer-
cans pul away 320,000,000 gallons of wine
in 1989. That breaks down to 2.1 gallons per
capita, which ranks us 29th m per-capita
consumplion world-wide. By contrast, the
French gulp 19.6 gallons and the ltalian per-
head figure is 164 gallons annually. Some of
us, it seems, aren’l pulling our ours. What's
the source for the wine we drink here? The
entive world, virtually, though the major por
tion s home-groum, and Califorma con-
inihudes the hons share—75 percent. Other
wine-producing states, in order of contribu-
tions, are New York, with 6.9 percent, fol-
lowed by Washington, Virginia, Oregon and
Ohio. Of the ovverall 320,000,000-gallon
consumphion in the States, 76,000,000 gal-
lons are imports. The largest quaniity comes
Sfrom Italy (6.2 percent), followed by France
(4.2 percent), Spain (1.2 percent), Wesl Ger-
many (one percent) and Portugal (5 per
cent). You can also find wines from Australia,
Yugostavia, Romania, Hungary, Chile and
many other countries on liquor shelves,

M)' boviriend is a weight lifter who
takes steroids, 1 T pertorm oral sex and
swallow his semen, am I also swallowing
synthetic hormones?—Miss D. ()., Colum-
bus, Ohio.

Probably not. There is a slight chance that
trace amounts of steroids ov, for that matler,
some other medications might be found in se-
men. The quantity would be oo small 1o af-
fect your system; since the drug has already
been metabolized by your pariner’s body, its
effect would be negligible. We'd be more con-
cerned about the possible effect of the stevouds
on your boyfriend. We're not talking muscles
heve, Tell him to see a spovis-medicine doclor
for a lecture on the down side of synthetic
hormaones.

FI r quite some time, it has been virtually
tmpossible to find a wrist watch that is ad-
vertised as waterproof. That claim has
been supplanted by water resistant. My
dictionary dehines waterprool as “impene-
trable to or unaltfected by water™ and water
resistant as “resistant to wetting but not
waterprool.” Seems like something is be-
g put over on us. What gives?—D. €.,
Flagler Beach, Florida.

Under FTC rulings issued a few years ago,
watchmakers can no longer use the term wa-

terproof  Watches labeled  water  resistant
should e unharmed i ovdinary use—sur-
Jace swimnmung, showering, hand washing.
Sportsmen wha deep dive should ook for
walches spectfied water resistant to particular
depths, usually 100 to 300 feet. When a
watch s repaived, the factory agent should
furnish written assurance that it s still waler
resistant.

are looking tor a special gilt for my
father’s 63th birthday. We'd like to buy him
a copv ol the hrst ediion ol Playboy. Any
idea where we might locate one?>—D. W,
Chicago, Hinois.

Tiry the Centerfold Shop (1220 23rd Streei,
Swite 200, San Diego, Califormia 92102).
Doug Tracy, the ouner, has move than three
dozen Vol I, No. Is in stock. Conditions and
prices of the magazines vary. Buy now, before

Japanese businessmen get mto the market

and drive the prices into the millions.

I workig at keeping my marriage
strong. Our sex life has been great and I've
made sure we keep it alive. We watch
porno films together, admire Playboy wom-
en together and share fantasies (1 more so
than my husband: he has a hard time ver-
balizing his sexual desires). As a matter of
lact, lor his 26th birthday, 1 am planning
to rent a hotel room, get a bottle of cham-
pagne and surprise him with a woman
from a peel-a-gram place, who, for a fee,
has agreed 1o do a slow, erotic strip. She
will dance for 15 minutes, bare her breasts
(but keep her G string on) and then leave.
There will be absolutely no touching—
even if my hushand and | are wuching
cach other under the covers. My best
friend, however, feels that 1 am playing
with hire, that it is oo much temprtation lor
my husband to put him in a room with a
voung, gorgeous woman who is dancing
half naked and touching hersell. Looking
al porno lilms and magazines is one thing,
but involving another woman in our sex
life is another. T'm alvaid his desire and
curiosity will get the better of him and T'll
have a cheating husband on my hands. Am
I plaving with fire>—Mrs. L. Z., Pius-
burgh, Pennsylvania.

We think you are worrving needlessly abowt
staging this birthday treat for your husband.
Given the fantastes yowve already shared,
there’s no reason vour litle eelebration should
throw him. You'll be vight there to soothe him
on the night in question, as well as on subse-
quent nights when the memory of your gift
keeps on giving. Go for il.

Otw ol my [riends, an experienced
world traveler. claims that most Americans
are backward when it comes to bargaining.
Why is it, he asks, that we are excited by
the process ol haggling when we are over-
scas but umidly pay the suggested retail
price when it comes to domestic travel? To
miake his point, he savs that he never pays
full price for a hotel room. Is he kidding?
Is it possible 1o wheel and deal a better



T’zere’s something to be said for wrestling
a ton of screaming metal through an mnside turn at 110
miles an hour.

Namely; that it’s insane.

That's why I never did it—and why I always
dreamed about it.

As a kid, I'd race cars with my friends on a bright
orange track in the kitchen. There was always at least
one '67 Camaro missing in action under the refrigerator
by the time we got bored and decided to go for the real
thing: Bikes.

Riding around the neighborhood with cards stuck
in our wheel spokes for the noise effect, we'd imagine it
was LeMans. And it could have been, except the cards
sounded like seals clapping. And we were only 9 years
old. But it was real enough for me; some day I was going
to be aracer.

I couldn’t imagine anything else. Racers were my
idols. They were heroes who risked their lives in hairpin
turns and high speed passes and laughed about it. They
were larger than life and twice as fast. That's what I
wanted to be.

Even after I realized that wasn't going to happen,
after I had become a doctor, I still wished I had beena
racer. Sometimes I wished so desperately I would wake
up wondering if that last lap was a memory or a dream.

Jimmy Lyons changed that. They brought him

Keep America clean. Dump drugs

into the Emergency room midway through my third
month there. He was six years old, and napping in the
backseat as his father drove when a drunk driver
plowed into them. His father escaped with scratches;
the driver was DOA.

And Jimmy was in trouble. In fact, we didn't
think he was going to make it. But after 7 hours in
surgery, things had turned around. I was in his room
when they moved him out of intensive care. The sun
was casting those slatted shadows through the blinds.
It must have been around 11:00.

I remember because he blinked a couple of
times, and giggled. It was the giggle that struck me—
you don’t expect a kid with tubes running in and out of
him to laugh. But Jimmy did.

I asked him what he was laughing at, and he said,
“The sun jumped into my eyes and tickled me!” And he
added, “I like the sun’’

That'’s when I realized you don’t have to risk your
life to be a hero.

You just have to love it.
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ratc?— 1 P, Austin, Texas.

You bet. Hotels have adopted the same pric-
g policy as arlines—an empty hotel room
earns as much money as an emply airline
seal. When you call for a veservation, dont
swing al the first pitch. Ask of there 1s a lower
rale for weekends, for business travelers, for
rooms with no view, for students ov for mihi-
tary pervsonnel. Check to see if your company
qualifies for corporate vates or if there is a tie-
m with your frequent-flier program (we as-
sume that you are envolled m one). At many
hotels, you can get between a ten- and a 50
percent discount. One travel columnist re-
cently suggested bargamming al the front desk
upeon arvival—asking the desk clerk if there
1s a cheaper room or if you can upgrade to a
lavger room for the agreed-upon price. It nev-
er hurts to ash.

M\_.-' wife and 1 have a very active sex life
and we have done some wild things in the
past, including a threesome with one of my
matle Iriends. What I have always wanted is
a threesome with another woman, who
would introduce my wile to bisexual love-
making. I thought this was just going to be
another Lantasy unuil I placed an ad in alo-
cal paper and received a response from a
woman who was interested in meeting us.
She turned out to be beautiful, well spoken
and very mature for her age. Mine was the
first ad she had answered, but we hit it oft
prewy well and she seemed to like me and
the potential situation. Now comes the
problem: My wife does not know about the
ad or the fact that this woman would like
1o be sexually mvolved with us. We have an
excellent cover by saving that she will be
our baby siter for the nexi few months. |
would like some advice as 1o how 1o get my
wile 10 go along with the sexual part.—
C. E, Richmond. Virgiia.

What’s going on with all these extras? Has
someone spiked the water supply? We think
voru've done fine so far in setting up a polen-
Lial ménage i wrois. Perhaps the best roule to
mtroducing your wife to this udea 1s to be
open and honest. Find an appropriate tune
and place and run the wdea by hex. Her reac-
tion sl tell you all you need to know. If she
balks, don't force the issue. You can bry again
later (Of course, you may have to find anoth-
er haby sitter—and we've heard that'’s harder
than finding a third for a ménage.) Hf she's
agrecable, you're one lucky man.

All reasonable questions—from  fashion,

[food and dvink, stevea and sports cars to dating

problems, taste and etiquette—unll be person-
ally answered if the writer includes a stamped,
self-addvessed envelope. Send all letters to The
Plavhoy Aduvisor, Plavboy, 680 Novth Lake
Shore  Drwve, Chicago, Hlinos 60611
The most provocalive,  pertinenl  queries
will be presented on these pages each month.

Dial The Playboy Advisor on the Awr and
hear Playmates answer questions. Or record
your ewn question! Call 1-900-740-3311;
only two dollars per minute.
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Thanks 1o Florida state attorney
John Tanner, adults in central Flovida
may have a hard tme renting some
Xerated videos and lisien-

would continue 1o lead this communiy
and this naton into everlasting dark
ness have wakened a sleepimg gant

mvolved in them. And one of those was
pictures of children in underwear from
a [department-store catalog]. That is

pornography 1o you if you

mg o rap music. Lanne
persuaded  rubber-stamp
grand juries in Florida’s
Seventh Circunt 1o declare
a number ol videos and
records  obscene  under
Florida law.

Tanner has a history ol
hating  what  he  terms
pornography. As a college
freshman, he saw his first
adult fillm: 1 was trathiul-
Iy shocked and disgusted.
Fhe ladies were all Laand
wearing black garters and
stockings. There was pen-
etration and masiurbation

erey oy b ety o

L}
til

“Sorry... Tenner's closad us down till the maling season’s cver.”

are a pedophile.”

Tanner  claams  that
porno films promote bes-
tality, citing one  movie
that, he says, shows a man
having sex with a turkey.
What he doesn't say 1s that
the movie humorous,
with evervone having sex
around and on a Thanks-
giving table. The actors
mvent a conne way of stull-
mg a wrkey—ie may be
gross, but bestiahity n's not.

The Flonda town of
Volusia, which has banned

15

and ejaculation. It was dis-
gusting, [t turned me ofl wially It of-
fended the basie core ol my being. Tt
was not something ol imterest o a nor-
mal, healthy male”

In 1979, he became a born-again
Christian. In 1986, he praved with con-
victed serial killer “Ted Bundy and fell
under the murderer’s “Pornography
made me do 7 spell (see “The Making
ol a Monster,” The Plavboy Forum, July
198Y).

Lanner is known loy tak-
g liberties with the trath.

Gods  army”  He  distributes  the
Christian-oniented . American Family
Associations pamphlet on pornogra-
phyv—at public expense and m ste
wrney’s ollice envelopes,

He savs that “one hundved percent of
pedophile cases imvolve the use of
pornography,” vet a lormer prosecutor
who worked under Tanner says that “1
looked at hundreds of child-maolesia-
non cases and three had pornography

pornography, has twice the
number of sex ollenses as
the neighboring town of Semunole. Tan-
ner explams that “Volusians are going to
Semmole County and getting all fired
up [at adult stores) and coming back 10
rape our wormen and children.”

Tanmer says, “The Fn 1s, we now are
beginning to reap the harvest of a total-
ly unregulated entertamment media.
Slowly and surely, the shme 1s creeping
over our knees and approaching our
waist. I someone doesn't turn up the
heat, the  cesspool  will
COMmMe Over our nose &lll(l

He assires the public than
he is not on a religious cru-
sacde, Yer during a service

mouth and consume us.”
When a man confronted
him and told him that he

ata Bapust church, he said
he was motivated 10 “move
against pornography and
obscemity on every level”
by a beliel that pornogra-

disagreed with his views,
Tanner said, “THeel sosorry
for that man. 1 think he is
addicted 1o pornography.”

lanner is apparently ad-

phy “is just one more arei
m which the world and
Satan himsell are cating
away the fabric ol Ameri-
ca—the Family™ He -
tends antiporn rallies and

dicted o porn prosecu-

tions—and the  publicity
they bring hin.
Chris  Bridges, free-

lavice veporter, contributed

declares,  “Those  who

{o this article.
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Mary P Koss, Christine A. Gidycz
and Nadine Wisniewski surveyed 3187
women and 2972 men enrolled in 32
colleges and universities and came up
with enough statistics to alarm a na-
tion and start the recent flood of sto-
ries announcing an epi-

= 154 percemt had experienced
rape.

Those statistics became the ammu-
nition for the date-rape campaign.
One poster declared: THINK OF THE $IX
WOMEN CLOSEST TO YOU. NOW GUESS
WHICH ONE WILL BE RAPED

demic of date rape.

Koss used a flawed
questionnaire and an
overly broad definttion
of rape (see “Date
Rape on Campus,” The
Playboy Forum, Octo-
ber) that generated
headline-grabbing hg-
ures. She found that
in a 12-month period:

* 537 percem of
women revealed some

THIS YEAR.

But does the Koss
study actually support
this charge? If we use
the commonly accepted
dehinition of rape and
not Koss's broad one,
only 1.9 percent of the
women had had inter-
course “because a man
threatened or used
some degree of physical
force.” Only 1.6 percent

form of “sexual vicum-
ization.”

* 11.9 percent had experienced sex-
ual coercion.

* 12.1 percent had experienced at-
tempted rape.

had been forced to have
oral or anal sex for this reason.
These are tragic higures, but the
difference between one out of 28 and
one out of six is more than a differ-
ence of opinion.

[HE_ADVICE,
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sex ed from the santa

monica rape crisis center
WOMEN:
1. Know your sexual intentions and hm-
its. You have the right 1o say no to any un-
wanted sexual conact. If you are
uncertain about what you want, ask the
man Lo respect your feelings.
2. Communicate your limis Armly and
directly. If vou say no, say it like you
mean it. Don't give mixed messages. Back
up your words with a firm tone of voce
and clear body language.
3. Don't rely on ESP 10 get your message
across. Don’t assume that your date will
automatically know how you feel or will

4. Remember that some men think that
drinking heavily, dressing provocatively
or going to a man's room indicates a will-
ingness to have sex. Be especially careful
to communicate your limits and inten-
tions clearly in such situations.

5. Listen 1o your gut feelings. If you feel
uncomfortable or think you may be at
risk, leave the situation immediately and
go 1o a sale place.

6. Don't be afraid to make waves if you
feel threatened. If you feel you are being
pressured or coerced into sexual activity
against your will, don’t hesitate to state
your feelings and get out of the situation.
Better a few munutes of social awkward-
ness or embarrassment than the trauma
of sexual assault.

7. Autend large parties with friends you
can trust. Agree 1o look out for one an-
other. ‘Iry to leave with a group, rather
than alone or with someone you don't
know very well.

CAMPUS RAPE




MEN:

L. Listen carefully. Take the time to hear
what the woman is saying. If you feel she
15 not being direct or s giving you a
mixed message, ask for darification.

2. Don't fall for the common stereotype
that when a woman says no she really
means yes. No means no. If a woman says
no to sexual comact, beheve her and
stop.

3. Remember that date rape 1s a crime. It
is never acceptable to use force in sexual
situations, no matter what the circum-
sLances.

4. Don't make assumptions about a wom-
an’s behavior. Don't automatically assume
that a woman wants to have sex just be-
cause she drinks heavily, dresses provoca-
tvely or agrees 1o go to your room. Don't
assume that just because a woman has
had sex with yvou previously she is willing
to have sex with you again. Also don't as-
sume that just because a woman consents
to kissing or other sexual intimacies she
is willing to have sexual intercourse.

5. Be aware that having sex with someone
who is mentally or physically incapable of
giving consent is rape. If you have sex
with a woman who 1s drugged. intoxicat-
ed, passed out, incapable of saying no or
unaware of what is happening around
her, you may be guilty of rape.

6. Be espedially careful in group situa-
tions. Be prepared o resist pressure
from friends to participate in violent or
criminal acts.

7 Get involved if you believe someone is
at risk. I you see a woman in trouble at a
party or a male Iriend using force or
pressuring a woman, don't be afraid 10
mtervene. You may save the woman from
the trauma of sexual assault and your
friend from the ordeal of criminal prose-
cution.

Both men and women
should be especially careful
in situations involving the
use of alcohol or drugs. Al-
cohol and drugs can inter-
fere with your ability to
assess situations and to
communicate effectively.
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the double standard is alive

In the late Eighties, three rescarchers—Sarah Murnen, Ph.D.. Annette Perot
and Donn Byrne, Ph.D.—questioned 130 women about “their most recent encoun-
ter with unwanted sexual activity.” Based on written replies, the researchers con-
clude that 55.3 percent of the women felt that they had experienced unwanted sex.

The language in the authors’ report of the survey reveals their bias. They call
males “coercers,” sexual initiative “attack,” resistance 1o sex “a thwarted attack”
and unwanted intercourse “rape.” However, the women’s responses to the question-
naires conveyed a differemt sense of what had happened. Almost 90 percem felt
that they had had moderate o total control of the situation. And, the researchers
report, “Women also indicated satisfaction dealing with unwanted attempts: Only
one quarter indicated any dissatsfaction”

Fifty percent of the women who said they had had unwanted intercourse indicat-
ed subsequent contact with the attacker: Twenty-five percent stayed friends, 13.9
percent continued dating and 11.1 percent maintained a sexual relationship. More
than half accepted some responsibility for the event, None of the women had re-
ported an attack o authorities, “due (o a belief that the event was not important.”
The women clearly made a distinction between unwanted sex and rape.

In 1988, Charlene L. Muchlenhard, Ph.I)., and Stephen W. Cook reported the
results of a survey in which they questioned 456 women and 507 men—all college
students—about unwanted sexual activity. The results are surprising:

* 93.5 percent of the men and 975 percent of the women had experienced some
form of unwanted sexual activity. Of those, 62.7 percent of the men and 46.3 per-
cent of the women reported that they had had unwanted intercourse.

+ 227 percent of the men and 31.3 percent of the women had engaged in the
unwanted sexual activity as a result of nonviolent coercion (for example, psycho-
logical pressure); for 5.7 percent of those men and 54 percent of those women, the
unwanted acuvity included intercourse.

+ 89.9 percent of the men and 93.2 percent of the women had engaged in un-
wanted sexual activity as a result of enticement (for example, flirtation); for 574
percent of those men and 38.7 percent of those women, the unwanted activity in-
cluded intercourse.

= 724 percent of the men and 86.6 percent of the women cited altruistic motives
for unwanted sex; for 34.9 percent of those men and 29.2 percent of those women,
the unwanted activity included intercourse.

* 65.7 percent of the men and 61.9 percent of the women cited inexperience for
participating in unwanted sex: for 33.5 percent of those men and 11.9 percent of
those women, the unwanted activity mcluded intercourse.

* 52.]1 percent of the men and 44.9 percent of the women had had sexual activity
as a result of peer pressure; for 10.9 percent of those men and 6 percent of those
women, the activity included intercourse.

Although Muehlenhard and Cook found that 2.2 percent of the men and 3.9
percent of the women had been forced 1o have unwamed sexual activity, legally
dehined as sexual assault, and 14 percent of the men and 27 percent of the women
had been violently coerced into unwanted intercourse, legally defined as rape,
their statistics generally provide a picture of college students experimenting with
sex. The study treats men and women as equal, if amateur, partners in sex—unlike
the Murnen report, which reduces men to coercers and women 1o victims.

This tale of two studices suggests that when you tell only half the story, unwanted
sex can sound like date rape. The double standard is alive—for some rescarchers.

mlHE CARICATUR Esy

What if my date
wants to have sex

AND | DON'T
?

from northwestern university department
of public safety’s handbook on date rape
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FEEL LIKE
MAKING LOVE?

[

Is your girl-
friend weaning
a sexy outhit?

_®_

Does she drink
wine with dinner?

v

<o~

Do vou pay for
her dinner?

@.

Do you go back 10
her apartment?

&>

Do you go back
your apartment?

Do you have a girl-

[riend?

Does she know she's

your girlfriend?

GO AHEAD!
Whip out a contract
specifying ume and
place and birth-
control method. Ask
her to sign it. Then
give her three days
1o think it over.

<

Does she finally
ask to make love?

SORRY!
You're out of luck!

_®_

<2

Does she take oft
her clothes with-
out saying a word?

_®_

Do you drive in
your car to a
secluded spotr?

23Ca

Does she firt
with you?

STOP!
Make no assumptions.

When you offer her
drink number two,
does she accept?

<2

As stupid as this
sounds, this behavior
does not necessarily

_®_

Does she kiss you
passionately with-
out saymg a word?

indicate an interest in
sex. A history of such
behavior does not im-

Yes,

Have you ever made
a vaguely derougatory
comment about
women?

_<g>_

ply consent. Making
love under these con-

Yes)

_®_

Are you an aggres-
sive or competitive
male?

ditions in the absence
of an explicit verbal
assent may be viewed

Does she play hard
1o get?

by concerned authori-
ties as sexist behavior
or worse—date rape.

_®_

Do you admire her
or put her on a
pedestal?
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LUMBERING LOGIC

I am employed by Roseburg
Forest Products Company, the
largest privately held lumber
company in the United States.
I've always been proud to tell
people that | work for the timber
industry. But lately, lumber com-
panies have been getting the
short stick in the court system.
Large tracts of timber are being
put out of reach due to environ-
mentalists’ efforts.

1 understand that Playboy En-
terprises has a program that
matches employees’ charitiable
contributions. I request that
Playboy stwop matching s em-
ployees’ contributions to The
Wilderness Society, an environ-
mental orgamzation that values
flora and fauna more than it does
humans. The Wilderness Society
uses political power against the
timber industry.

The umber industry’s inability
to do business will undoubtedly
have a deleterious effea on
Playboy’s ability to purchase the
paper products essential to its
operation.

Barbara A. Jacobs
Roseburg, Oregon

Playboy Enterprises does have
an Employee Matching Gifts Pro-
gram; the Playboy Foundation
matches dollar for dollar emplovee
wutiated contributions lo organiza-
tions determined by the Internal
Revenue Service lo be charuable
ones operating i the public good.
Playboy cannot deny employees the
right to make a contribution to a
worthy cause—even if Playboy it-
self doesn’t endorse it.

The Wilderness Society 1s a na-
tional orgamization working lo
protect national parks, national
wildlife refuges and wilderness
land from bemg overused commer-
cially. The US. Forest Service eads
the timber business by selling it
trees from our natwnal forests; The
Wilderness Society acts as a lobby-

g group lo rebut this practice of over
cutting old-growth natwnal forests. The
logging industry has its lobbyists—let the

environmentalists have theirs.

ZOOLOGY 101

Members of Incurably I for Animal
Research are disgusted by what they per-

LOVE'S THEME

Barry White, musician and all-round sensitive
guy, in answer to the question What happened to the
romantic love song?

It became more explicit, more blatant, but it's
coming back now o songs about communicauion,
one on one, because women never change, man.
Most women still get indignant when a man whis-
tles or yells out sexual suggestions. Today, a lot of
young men are angry and they're catin’ to the
chase. Cuttin’ out the bullshit and going straight to
I Want Your Sex.

But women have gotten tired of that. Between
the ages of seven and twenty-one, a female goes
through a lot of ways of relating to a male. But
by the time that girl becomes a woman, she wanis a
man with class, a man who treats her with respect,
who tries to communicate and doesnt just want
her sex.

A guy who really understands romance finds it
impossible to make love to a woman one night and
then act like he doesn't know her the next day. If
you don't want 1o deal with her the next day, don't
deal with her the night before.

ceive as the prorat/antihuman attitude of — “Some
those who oppose using animals in re-
search (“Reader Response,” The Playboy
Forum, April). I am disgusted by their ar-
rogance in not apprising themselves of
the bad saence that has resulted n the
deforming and crippling of thousands

of people who wok drugs tested
on animals.
Rocky Leplin
Toluca Lake, California
Are you saving we should deform
and cripple thousands more people
by testing drugs on them?

Justifving experiments on ani-
mals is just a short way from jus-
ufying medical experiments on
prisoners, as the Nazis did. | can-
not accept that i is morally right
1o experiment on anvthing that
has feelings and a right 1o lite, be
it human or animal.

Jerry Anderson
Minneapolis, Minnesota

Last April, Secretary of Health
and Human Services Louis Sulli-
van declared war on the anumal-
rights  movement,  blasting
“terrorists who have impeded
life-enhancing  rescarch.” Sulli-
van's remarks followed a decade
of mcreasingly numerous raids
on labs and threas against re-
searchers.

Anmimal-interest organizations
such as the American Society lor
the Prevention of Cruelty 1o Ani-
mals and the Humane Socety
have long fought lor cleaner and
more humane conditions for lab-
oratory animals—and they have
had a sigmihcant effect. The new
animal activists, however, don't
talk of amimal wellare; they 1alk
of animal rights.

Animals may have a higher
moral standing than trees or
rocks, but do they have rvighis?
Arvthur Caplan, director of the
Center for Biomedical Eihies a
the Universny of Minnesota,
says, “Rights are a natural result
of the umque wav that humans
have come together o form soci-
eties. We depend upon each oth-
er for survival; therelore, we
must respect each other’s rights.”
Caplan worries that the animal
rights activists are unwittingly
debasing the meaning ol rights:
people will agree that animals

have rights—bu not important rights.
We could end up with people arguing
that women or homosexuals or Native
Americans have rights—but not impor-
tant vights, not rights that we really have
10 respect.”

When Ingrid Newkirk, colounder of
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People for the Ethical Treatment of Ani-
mals (PETA), says, “Six million people
died in concentration camps, but six bil-
lion broiler chickens will die this year in
slaughterhouses,” she apparently means
to make us more sensitive to the plight of
barnyard fowl. But she also denigrates
the Jews who suffered and died as a re-
sult of genocide.

Lurking behind much of the animal-
rights rhetoric is a profound contempt
for humanity. “[At its core,] the animal-
rights thesis is a degradation of what it
means to be human,” says Dr. Frederick
Goodwin of the Alcohol, Drug Abuse
and Mental Health Administration. And
Dr. Goodwin is correct. If you want mis-
anthropy, talk to an ammal-rights ac-
tivist. “We humans have grown like a
cancer. We're the biggest blight on the
face of the earth,” says Newkirk.

Many animal righusts seem to think
that some intrinsic moral flaw makes us
worse than amimals. The [rightening
thing is that so many people seem pre-
pared 1o believe them.

Charles Oliver
Santa Monica, Califormia

Perhaps the motivation for members of
Incurably Il for Animal Research is
selfishness. What else can explain slaugh-
tering another species for the well-being
of a few humans?

John A. Velling
Brooklyn, New York

What members of the animal-rights
movement don't consider is that animals
themselves have a peculiar tendency to
use one another as resources. Lions dine
on antelopes, tigers feed on deer, even
the kitten that PETA uses in its ad cam-
paign consumes fish, fowl and rodents.
How dare these animals use one another
as resources? This is speciesism at its
worst! It's time for legislation prohibiting
cats from catching mice. | wish the ani-
mal righusts luck in trying 1o persuade
felines of the errors of their ways. It's as
rational as trying to prevent man from
using animals for research.

John W Beason
San Antonio, Texas

HYSTERIA AND JUSTICE
Child abuse is a horrendous crime (The
Playboy Forum, June), but when a nation
gets hysterical, look at what can happen:
In Italy, the parents of a little girl who
was suffering from a hematoma on her
buttocks ook their daughter to a hospi-

ital. The father was accused of having
molested her. The media condemned the
man for abuse and then his wife for pro-
moting a cover-up. 1he girl was hospital-
ized and her parents were not allowed to
see her. By the time it was discovered that
the hematoma was a rare form of anal
cancer, it was too late. The little girl died
a painful death. What needless suffering
for both the child and her parents.
T. Feller

CALLING AT&T

We let AT&T know of our displeasure
at its withdrawing support from Planned
Parenthood (“Boycott Box Score,” The
Playboy Forum, August). We shredded
our AT&T credit cards and returned
them—in the future, we will use one of
AT&T competitors' calling cards for

long-distance calls.
Marc and Janelle Utheim

New York, New York Auberry, Californma

LOPY

A TAND 0y

“ARTISTS

Art and obscenity are politically hot buttons. Push them and you get
your name in headlines and eight-second sound bites. Congressmen
can debate Federal funding for the arts, a vision of a clean America
filled with nice images, and rack up the votes back home.

But symbolic posturing eventually leads to concrete acts; this past
year, we saw the attack dogs of the right arrest a Cincinnati museum
director for exhibiting photos by the late Robert Mapplethorpe. And in
San Francisco, the FBI raided photographer Jock Sturges’ studio and
took cameras, hundreds of negatives and prints, files, address books,
records and computer and darkroom equipment—in short, Sturges’
life’s work and the tools of his trade. In a separate raid, FBI agents
arrested Joe Semien, a photo processor who had picked up some
prints for Sturges done by a local lab. The accusation? Kid porn. (The
charges against Semien were later suspended.)

Sturges’ work is part of the collections of the Metropolitan Museum
of Art and the Museum of Modern Art. Now it gathers dust in some
evidence folder. For 15 years, Sturges has photographed nude young
women and girls. The prints that called down the law were shots
taken at a nude beach near San Francisco. A photo technician called
the Feds.

Even the politicians thought the FBl had gone too far: The City
Services Committee of the Board of Supervisors drafted a resolution
protesting the case: “There is a dangerous state of hysteria and re-
pression over freedom of expression of artists in the United States.”

In @ way, we can understand why the FBI is so gung-ho about
artists—so few of them are armed with Uzis and assault rifles. Pic-
tures don’t shoot back.

The Congressional debate is about funding; this case is about free-
dom—and on the line are the lives of artists ruined by overzealous
cops turned art critics.
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what’s happening in the sexual and social arenas

AND EQUALITY FOR AL

LYNNWOOD,  wASHINGTON—Conlestaniy
in the 1990 My. Male pageant had to cov-
er therr wipples to comply wnth a gender
newtral ciy  ordinance  that bans  all

l'apfd'.\_\ adult entertamment. Police com-
mander  Larry  Abbott  assigned  three
officers to observe the contest, explaiming
that 1f men were allowed to show their nip-
ples, women entertaners mght file dis-
crimmation swits. Although most of the
males hid theer nipples under small picces
of flesh-toned adhesive, one creative con-
testant used mintature American flags to

disgurse hus,
TAXI!

suparkst —One day after Hungaryy
newly elected  parliament swore in the
coundry’s first post-Communist  gowern-
ment, a local busimessman  announced
Plans to open two brothels and a chain of
massage parlors and operate a flect of 50
yellow “sex taxis” Prostitules will chauf-
feur their customers by cab to hotels for
services costing $46 for Hungarians and
B120 for foretgners. Al a priess confevence,
the entrepreneur declaved that “hionan
rights and democracy |also] express them
selves in the freld of sexualuy.”

TRIALS AT HOME

pENVER—A ey has awarded
S1.200000 to cach of two sisters who
were beaten and sexually abused as chil-

dren and young adults by therr father, Ed-
ward Rodgers, a former FBI agent and
natinally  known  cald-aluse  expert.
Both women, now in their 405, saed thew
experiences prevented them from having
normal sexual relationshaps with  then

HOMO TRIVIA

HAMILION, ONIARKYK Hr‘_\rm'n"u-r.\ al
McMaster University have  found  that
about 75 percent of female and 45 percent
of male homosexuals perform at least one
af 12 common tasks with thew Ieft hand,
compared with 35 peveent of the geneval
population. Since vight- and lefi-handed-
ness ave determined by which side of the
brain is dominant, ths dl"ufﬂ"!’!_\' sugrgesly
that homesexuality may have a ological

NEATNESS COUNTS

wasHINGIoN, be—The US. Supreme
Court has vuled six to three that police can
sel up temparary roadblocks to sereen for
drunken dvivers without violating  mo-
torists”  Fourth - Amendwment  protection
agast unreasonable search and seizuve.
Writing the majority opoion, Chief Jus-
tiee William Relingquust held that a state’
iderest e preventmg drunken driving
outweighs the tnvasion of privacy. Dis-
senting Justices argued that the practece
nantes havassment by police, grants virtu-
ally unlimuted discretion to detam dvivers
and creates a burden of proving sobriety
Jor anyone with “a vuddy complexon, an
unhuttoned shirt, bloodshol eves or a
speech ompranment.”

RU READY?

earis— The abortiom pdl RU 486 has
survived condemnation by French anti
abortionists and 1s now venturing abroad
(“The Plavboy Forum.” March [1959).
The pharmaceutical firm Rowssel Uclaf
will tndroduce the drug in Britaim and
Scandimavia, rasing hopres that o waill
eventually make s way to the United
States despite threats by the National
Right o Lafe Commutice to subject any
company that markets the dvug o the U5,
to a “very miense boveott.” One factor that
could helpy the dvug gaan aceeplance s ats
Polentiad use m trealing breast cancer,
Braim tumors aned cevtam lfe-threatening
hormone disordery.

TRUTH IN ADVERTISING

oMalA—A  24-year-old woman has
been sentenced to six months i jal for
periury and ovdered by a district judge to
buy ten vadio spots and half-page ads in
cach newspaper i the county apologizing
o a howse panter whom she falsely ac-
cused of rape. She admitled lo accusing
the painter m order to get her husband's
attention. The house pammter, who lost his
job and whose children were taunied,
thought her sentence was too light.

HOLD THE PRESSES

NEW YORK—Priders are jomung the
ranks of self-appointed censors and stop-
pinig the presses on material they either
find objectionable themselves or think oth
ers may find objectionable. Contvoversial
subjects mclude AIDS, marijuana horti-
culture and almost anything have ng lo do
with sex.

STRIPPED TO THE ESSENTIALS

wist rasm seaci—Flonda Park Serv-
tce officers arvested their first violator of
the stale vegulation prohibiting skimjry
bathing suats (“Newsfront,” “The Plavboy

Forum.” October). The woman, dressed
only i a copy of the Bill of Rights, was
leading a dozen demonstrators i a protest
of the law. A spokesman for the Depart-
ment of Natural Resowrces said that the
parchment barely covered her chest and
abdomen.
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SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Quitting Smoking
Now Greatly Reduces Serious Risks to Your Health.

17 my. “tar", 1.2 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method.
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T TOOK 6 PH.D.s TO
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Using a VCR shouldn’'t require a degree in Electrical Engineering. Even if you flunked
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remote will make you a technical wizard in no time. So you'll spend more time enjoying your
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Reporter’s Notebook

TO HEAL AND FORGIVE

our lortured history in vietnam still poisons our spirit.
let’s make peace with the communists—and our own vets

Ed Greene hgures he shot more than 20
children 22 vears ago. when he was in Viet-
nam, reported the Los Angeles Times. No
crime. The kids were thought to be cry-
mg explosives, and no one in the LS. Gov-
ernment seemed o mind. The only one
who minded was Marme Greene, who had
attempted suicide and had sheet-tearing
nighimares uniil this year, when he decid-
ed 1o return 1o Vietnam for a healing visit.
And that was a crime, according 1o the
United States Government.

Government ofhicials pronounced them-
selves morally outraged at the wrip, claim-
ing that Greene and the 160 other vers who
went on Vietnam Veterans ol America
tours were violating the Trading with the
Enemy Act. Beaung swords o plow-
shares may be the calling of just men, but n
can also get you a $30,000 fine and 1en
years” hard time.

The enemy? Do we sull have any ene-
mies in this day of cuddling up 10 Com-
mies lrom Moscow o Peking? Yes, lor
reasons buried deep in our national psy-
che, we require them. And Vietnam, the
one country most deserving ol our com-
passion. iromcally remains highest on our
hate hist.

The mussion of the returning vets was
troubling 1o their Government precisely
for the reason it was restorative to the men.
The vets were seeking 1o end the state of
war with Vietnam. Filicen years alter the
debacle, however, influential policy makers
still refuse 1o make amends, even though
tor the hundreds of thousands of vets like
Coreene, who stll bear the scars ol that war,
closure may be the essential therapy.

Los Angeles Tomes veporter Alan Miller
recounted Greene's return: “For the st
time since his tour of duty, Greene said, he
teh his emotions welling up. He realized
that he had suppressed his feelings 1o sur-
vive Vietnam and its long aftermath. Day
by day. he [ound that the open arms and
simling faces ol the Viethamese were
restoring his sense of self-worth. ‘11 they
could forgive.” he said, ‘then we could for-
give ourselves.”™

But we don't want to lorgive Vietnam.
You would think from our determination
to punish that country by cutting n ofl’
from imternational wrade and aid  than
. was the Victnamese—not we—who
dropped more bombs than were exploded

opinion By ROBERT SCHEER

in all of World War Two. Instcad of offer-
mg war reparations 1o atone lor our de-
struction ol themr coumtry, however, we
pursue a vendewta that contradicts the
main thrust of our forcign policy.

“Make peace not war” is the theme ol the

dav as the Cold War world dissolves. Good

will abounds, particularly in the hearts of

Republican  hard-liners  led by George
Bush, who are suddenly buddies with the
remuoants of the evil empire. But while
they cast a kind eve toward Soviet requests
lor economic aid and Chinese repression,
these same hard-liners cannot summon
the charmy o hnally burv the bloody
hatchet of Vietnam. Really weird, given
that we went to Vietnam ostensibly to stop
the expansion of Sovier and Chinese Com-
mumists, who were supposedly  Hanoi's
SPONSOTS,

The breakup ol international commu-
nism o competing nationalisms gives
the lie 1o the Vietmam war. which was
based on the always-erroneous assumption
of a monolithic enemy. The domino theory
dictated that we had 10 protect the coun-
tries of Southeast Asu rom Vietnamese
expansion. Now it’s those very countries—
Thailand. Malaysia, Tawan, Sowh Ko-
rea—ithat are rushing 1o cut joint ventures
with a Vietmam that has its own perestroika.
Our major allies, including France, Japan,
the Netherlands, Sweden and England, are
all committed 1o major economic under-
takings with a people whom we alone sull
call the enemy.

Strangely enough, we keep the war with
Vietmam alive because Hanoi and Peking
are at odds, as they have been lor 4000
vears, and the US. has climbed imo bed
with the Chinese Communists. Iuis only i
the past lew months that the Bush Adnmin-
istration has dared 1o irk China by with-
drawing aid from us puppets, the dreaded
Khmer Rouge in Cambodia, and making
tentative approaches 1o the Vietnamese,
who stopped the genocide.

Once again, the fortunes ol the Viet-
mamese turn on the preoccupations of for-
eign powers. The main reason offered for
pumshing Viemam with ccononne and
diplomatic isolation is that the Vietnamese
mvaded Cambodia when they overthrew
the Khmer Rouge back in 1978 and hah-
c¢d the killing fields. Instead of reward-
g them lor ending a genocide thar had

wd 1000000 Cambodian lives, the
Carter Admimistration made them the vil-
luns of the piece.

The reasoning of the Carterites, who
were led by National Security Advisor
Zhigmew Brzeanski, s a classic ol great-
power cynicism. Zbig, ever cager 1o play
the China card against the Soviets, bought
the Chinese hine that the Khmer Rouge.
alhed m deleat wnh Prince Norodom
Sihanouk. were the true defenders of
Cambaodian freedom, even as the siench of
the Cambodian dead hung heavy i the
ai.

This sorry chapter in American diplo-
macy has been well documented by former
Wastungton Post correspondent Ehizabeth
Becker in her book When the War Was
Owver. She quotes Brzezinski as being
proud ol his role in helpig reorgamze the
Khmer Rouge terrorists: 1 encouraged
the Chinese to support Pol Pot. . . . The
question was how 1o help the Cambodian
people. Pol Pot was an abominauon. We
could never support lim, but China
could.” i

Woody Woodpecker was the name thar
the Carter boys—Hamilion Jordan and
Jody Powell—used 1o refer contemptuous-
lv 1o Zbig and his cartoonish forelock. De-
spite the fact that he may have known litle.
il anvthing, abow Indochina, Brzezinski's
obsessions with the Soviets carried the dav
Normahzation of rvelatons with Viemnam,
tavored mally by Carter and his Secre-
tary ol State, Cyrus Vance, which would
hive prevented at least some of the har-
rowing exodus of boat  people, was
shelved. Instead, the US. became a co-
conspirator with China in the reincarna-
nion of the Hitlerne Khmer Rouge.

Becker concluded, “The result was a
policy that the United States continued
10 follow during the subsequent Republi-

can Admmistration. The Ununed States
‘winked.  semipublicly”  in Brzezinskis
words, while encouraging Chma  and

Thailand 1w give the Khmer Rouge dirvect
aid to hght agamst the Viemamese occu-
pation.”

The cover lor thas absurdly immoral
policy was that we were backing not the
Khmer Rouge but “democrauc forces” led
by Sihanouk, wheo were their coalition al-
lies. Sithanouk, ever the political chame-
leon, provided  (concluded on page 152)
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Find the Spe@ black-ane
treat. Because you might fin
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0559!? Hymg—to Universal S!udlos Hollywood
gst, the greatest, thé most amaizing Halloween) party G
Mlﬂer Lite’s Big Halloween Haiint. With your host) The Big Mo
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PLAYBOY INTERVIEW: LEON A HELMSLEY

a candid conversation
about her tax troubles,

with the besieged billionaire hotel queen

bad blood with trump and life as a bitch

The outdoor orchestra kicks up Eubie
Blake’s “I'm_Just Wild About Flarry™ and she
whirls onlo the dance floor i white palazzo
pants and a jungle-red organza blouse, her
red-white-and-blue ostrich boa beckoning for-
ward the kingpin of Manhattan real estale.

Harry Hebnsley, rad-straight at 6'3",
takes the borthday givls hand and gamely
shuffles his feet, though his once-agile dance
Jorm has succumbed to the torpor of the July
Fourth heat and a history of small strokes.

With 80 guests settled onto the manicured
back lawn of the couples lavish Connecticut
estate, Dunnellen Hall, the hostess sways,
whispering mto Harrys ear, “And Harry’s
wild about me . . . the heavenly blisses of his
kasses, fll me with ecstasy. . . .7

Tears fll her eves.

Alas, the wmight—aglow with grandchil-
dven, balloons and guest of honor Saud:
financier Adnan Khashoggi, celebrating his
recent acquittal—is bittersweet for a 70-vear-
old woman coming out of hibernation after
frve years of legal entanglements and person-
al misery. Harry, 81, returns lo a festively
decorvated dinner table as Leona stands alone.
“I love you. 1 love you,” she whispers lo him
across the lawn, still erying. She turns away.
The dance has ended.

The nightmare hasw't.

The “Queen of the Palace™—as she nick-
named herself in kitschy ads for the two

“There is a double standard: When a man
loses bus temper, e is aggressive; 'm a pushy
bitch. A man is confrdent and authoritative;
I'm eonceded and power-mad. Were 1 a man,
I would be tevmed an excellent executive.”

dozen—plus Helmsley hotels stll under her
thumb—uwas guillotined on December 12,
1989 Found gwilly on 32 counls of tax
fraud, she was sentenced by Federal judge

_fufm M. Walker, Jr, lo a fow=year prison

term, a $7100,000 fine and 250 hours of
community servce. She'd been charged unth
masterminding o scheme  that  allegedly
billed  Helmsley  busimmesses for wmorve  than
F3.000000 m furnmshings for Dunnellen
Hall—mcluding a $220,000 jade waler
buffalo, a SI30.000 stereo  svstem,  a
$1,200,000 pool enclosure, an $800,000 red
Spanish-marble dance flooy, butlers’ vests
and sevvants’ uniforms for 511055 and chi-
na and silver worth $4-4,952—as well as per-
sonal stems and services such as leg waxing,
Sux reparr, hair vollers and a $10.12 bra from
Maceys. From 1983 1o 1985, prosecutors
caim. the Helmsleys had ducked dlose to
F1.700000 in taxes.

During a ten-week trial, a parade of

meuds, contvactors, disgruntled secretaries
and formey Helmsley executives told tales of a
venomous soveragn—rude, arvogant and
heartless. Symphonie headlines hvped the tri
al: “OUEEN RONG,” “DRAGON 1ADY,” “GREEIN
CGREEDY. GREEDY™ and “RHYMES WITH RICH,”
Vitriolic gloater Donald Trump took swipes,
calling Helmsley “a vicious woman who de-
stroved the Helmstey name.” (“I can't wait to
read Trump’s new book.” she cracked in a re-

“Donald Trump is a snake. He blew his horn
so much evervbody was waiting for this—>be
cause when things were good, he hit every

body. Now he doesw't have any money. 1f

Tvana gets one million dollars, she'll be lecky.”

turn salvo, “especially chapter eleven!™)
Helmstey hevself, even with 120 account-
ants in her employ, begs incvedulonsness—
nol ignorance—aof hev crime. She handed
all purchase mvotces over to her account-
antys, she savs, and trusted them to do therr
jobs.  Furthermore, she adds almost i

reflex, she and her husband paid close to half

a billim dollars in laxes and have gren
SH3.000000 to charity within fifleen years.
Those figures, unfortunately, did not sway
Judge Walker, who. at Helmsleys sentencing,
ascribed her actions to “naked greed.”

“Pleeease . . " counters Helmsley bitterly.
“Why would I try to cheat the Government?
A million doflars to Harry Helmsley is like a
dollar to anybody else.”

Believe it. Perched on the mountaintop of
her husbands froe-billion-doflar real-estate-
and-holel kingdom—27 hotels i ten states
still run by Leona, plus several hundred sky-
scrapers in Manhattan, including the Empive
State Building—the Helmsleys bathe each
month in a gevser of $100,000,000, cash. To
date, more than 520,000,000 has been spent
on legal fees.

Presently free on a whopping 525,000,000
hail (1 pudled it oul of my stocking™), Helmsley
says she s fighting for hev life. She has fired
hev defense attorney, Gerald A. Feffer, who
called her “a tough bitch” in court, and hired
Harvard celebrity lawyer Alan Dershowitz to

A 33-' A

PHOTOGRAPHY BY RANDY D'RDURKE

“A furst, Twanded to model, but they told me |
was too flal-chested. So I went to Woolworth's
for a special bra, stuffed some cotton into 1t
and wend back a few weeks later. I got the
Job—twenty-froe dollars a week.”
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PLAEAYBOY

draw up and execute the blueprint for her
state case and pending  Federal appeal.
Startling new evidence, Dershouwatz promuses,

“includes unimpeachable documented proof

that the Government’s theory—namely, that
Myrs. Helmsley fooled her accountants—auas
uot true and that the accountants simply
Jailed to do their job.” [According to Dersho-
witz, this cvidence s included in a motion for
a new trial to be filed at the end of September
19910).]

“And theres morve.” adds Helmsley, ticking
off her prize charges:

= Her books were cooked by employees, in-
cluding some who forged hev mitials on spu-
FIOUS THTOIEES.

« Former Fedeval prosecutor US. Attorney
Rudolph G idiani—uwoho’d previousty chased
the likes of Bess Myerson, Andy Capasso,

John Gotti, Tvan Boesky, Michael Milken

and Mariw Biaggi—uwent after  Helmsley
withou! even doing an appropriate tax awdit
on wvital partnerships within hey empire in
order to further his campaign for New York
Cuy mavor.

» Crooked emplovees guzzled down kick-
backs on items charged to her businesses.

= Frank J. Turco, a former financial officer
of the Helmsley businesses and now in jail,
was inept al his job.

o The Helmsleys actually overpaid  thery
Laxes o amounts ranging from 321,000 io
$477.000 annually.

The once-vibrant hostess—who  dazzled
the likes of Barbara Wallers, Frank Sinatra,
Lawrence Rockefeliey and Gregory Peck vach
year with her extvavagant “'m Just Wild
About Harry™ bivthday parties—has alveady
paid a devastating price: She s now socially
bankrupt; hev refudtation is e latlers.

“f have no friends,” she admits noncha-
fantly. “But I have my Harry™—a man
browbeaten by Leona, accorvding to the
scathing account seyved up by New York Post
yeporter Ransdell Prevson i his book “The
Queen of Mean.”

“Lies, lies, hes—sick lies,” Helmsley says of
Prersons accounts. “What does he  know
about wy life?”

It has been quite a life, landscaped with
valleys of poverty and bagedy as well as
summils of accomplishment and staggering
wealth. Born (o Russian Aneuta Pupho and
Polish tmmigrant hatmaker Morris Rosen
thal on July 4, 1920, Leona Mindy Rosen
thal was a poor girl vaised in the Coney
Island section of Brooklyu. wheve she sold Es-
kimo Pies at the familys candy stand.

When the Depression it and Rosenthal
lost his job, daughters Sondra and Sylova and
the plump baby. Alvin, made du at home,
while ten-vear-old Leona—athletic and ra-
zor-sharp in school—ieas sent to an uneles
house to live, where, some say, she was trau
matized by the sixmonth separation. At the
age of H, the pretty brunetle—now street
smart and determined to earn Jier own wav—
quit hugh school and wmodeled for four years
until she met a 28-vearold lawyer, Leo
Panzrer, whom she married e 1940, The
couple moved to Flathush, wheve Hebmsley

Joe Lubin and moved up the social ladder

gave birth to her first and only child, Jay
Robert  Panzirer, on November 8, 1941
Theveafter, the marriage slowly soured as
Panziver. according lo Helmsley, became more
iterested in law books and mones than he
was in his wafe.

The couple divorced in 1930 and, accord-
ing to Helmsley, she settled jor a paltry 325
per week. In 1953, she married businessman

to a six-room apartment in Riverdale, New
York. But this marriage, too, proved disas-
trous: Lubin claims that Helmsley “diddnt
give a damn about me . only about getling
to the top. Maney ways her god.” In 1960, she
divorvced onee agein and moved back home
with her mother, penniless and depressed.

From this nadvy sprung the drive to seek
sadvation. not i marriage bul in hard work,
After carming her real-estate license under
the less ethmie name Leona Robevis, Helmsley
Junneled her ambition o converting Man-
hattan vewtals into co-ops. Her self-esteem
soared. By the late Sixties, the canny broker
was carning a very confortable living

That’s when she met Tegendary veal-estate
wizard Harry Helmslex—then 60 and mar-
vied fov 32 years to iy Quaker wife, Eue.

“Startling new evidence,
Dershowitz promuses,
‘includes . . . documented
proof that the Government’s
theory . . . was not true and
that the accountants simply
Jailed to do their job.””

Harry asked Leona to work for him, bul she
turned him down; then, i April 1969, the
two danced together at a real-estate ball, and
the dapper tyeoon won hev over: Three years
later, they were marrvied. At the age of 52,
Leoma Rosenthal from Coney Island was a
billionairess.

She soon beeame imdispensable to her hus-
band and his businesses: pampering bium, of-
Jeving advice on conversions and decorating
theiv  mountaintop  Ideasvay - Phoemyx,
therr Palm Beach apartment, their Pavk Lane
duplex i New York and, eventually, Dunnel-
len Hall. On June 10, 1980, she took over
Harrys entive hotel cham as president and
chief aperating officer.

Ouer the next froe years, aided by a bril-
lant ad campaign and Hollvwood chutzpah,
Helmsley became an advertising wcon, stamp-
g her photo on decks of plaving cards. mar-
shaling to perfection her flagship hotel, The
Helmstey Palace ("The only palace i the
world wheve the Queen stands guard™), and
gatning a refrutation as a picky, demanding
tyrant, heady with position and power.

Her world was “uwtopia,” adwmils Helnsley,

until tragedy struck on March 31, 1982,
when her son, Jav—Ithree times married and
in poor health—died of a heart attack. Dev-
astated, she blamed her sons thivd wafe, Mimi,
for his death and embarked on a lengthy
vendetla against her—eventually ensuring
that the woman vecewved nothing from Jays
estate. Four yeays later, i 1986, tax-fraud
charges were leveled agammst Helmsley and,
by then, she had lost trust in wearly every-
ane around her and had grown hostile and
suspcions,

Gaven that eynicism—and a gag ovder im-
posed on her duving her trial—Helmsley has
granted only a few prml mterviews, one of
them eavlier this year fo New York Daily
News writer and syndicaled colummist Glenn
Plaskin. We asked Plaskin to return to The
Helmsley Palace Jor an extended audience
wnth the Queen; Ius report:

“Although I'd met the rveputed Wicked
Witeh of the West before, 1 was nevvous at the
praspect of seeing her again—that s, uniil
she came to her door to vecerve me. As I hand-
ed her flowers, 1 couldw’t help but be mesmer-
1zed: she was a wvision i pink: pevfect skin, no
wrnkles, ropes of gold avound her neck, a
soldiers  postwre—and  a  disarming  de-
meanor that alfvwed almost istant mtimacy.

“At that sessten on the balcony of the Park
Lane Hotel, we taped 40 minntes of conver-
sation, only to discover that the machine
hadiw't recorded a word. Red-faced, | wanted
to jump. Helmsley walked wme from yoom o
room, holding my hawd, msisting 1 didn’t
matter. We'd start all over again, she told me.
Fd get all the time with her 1 needed.

“Part  brass-horn Jeunsh
mother and tragic heroane, Helmsley was soon
pouring oul her heart to me—one moment
mfuriated over the mpastice of her convic-
tion, the next crving -over Harmys Jailing
health (the judge deemed him physically in
competent to stand trial in the Federal case),
the death of her som and the tervor of her jail
sentence.

“Our sessions included seven lunches at
Helmsley hotels, poolside chals at the Park
Lane and pastoral towrs of Dunnellen on a
wolf cart. We'd often be joined by Harry, in-
wigorated from s dady ballroom dancing,
massage and weight traiming

“Hi, dreamboat, hi, lover . . " Leona
coved. Then: "Mankey, push your chawr in.’

“No response.

“Push it i The chair moved.

“Then the plavful banter wonld begin:

“Leona: ‘Darling, do vou love me?’

“Harry: Well. ..

“Leonaz 1 think you're beautiful

“Harry: Thats nol surprismg’

“Leona was also quick with the solo one-
liners. To wit: when Havry enteved the break
Jast room, upping his pants: "Dow't brag,
darling?: when 1 told Leona she had beauli
Jul green eves: They get that way when I'm
thinking abowl money, honey'; as Leona bid
Javewell tv me and cast her gaze on my dog,
Katie: "She'd make a miee coal,

“During one session, 1 asked her my
tonghest questions: about the death of her

comedienne,
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PLAYZERBOY

son, the allegedly covked books, the contrac-
tors who despised her, the possibility of going
to jail, Not once did she dodge @ question.

“In the end, 1 sensed in Helmsley a craving
Jor acceptance from a public that had once
loved her. “The tide is turnang,’ she'd say hope-
fully, reading her fan mail curled up on a
zebra-patterned couch in the fanaly voom.

“I began our first session by telling Helms-
lev that she was my first interview with a
eriminal.”

PLAYBOY: They say youre a dangerous
woman.

HELMSLEY: Very. I'm a real gangster—no,
I'm the gun moll. [Laughs] I'm dangerous,
I cheat, 1 do a million things. That’s why
I'm out on twenty-five million dollars’ bail.
They think I'm going to pull a heist—tuck
the Empire State Building in my left pock-
et, the Helmsley Building in my right.
PLAYBOY: How did you pay the seven-point-
one-million-dollar line?

HELMSLEY: Cash. They wouldnt take a
bond. Its disgusting. They're spending
millions trying to convict me over a bra!
PLAYBOY: We'll get to your bra in a minute.
HELMSLEY: Do vou know how long it took
the IRS to cash my 1989 tax payment of
sixty-five million dollars, or the state o
cash my thirty-milhon-dollar check? Thiee
weeks! They lost at least two hundred thou-
sand dollars in interest. Foolish, stupid.
Then they tax people lor the same dollars.
PLAYBOY: T'his is going to be an angry con-
versaton, isn't i?

HELMSLEY: Angry? My God, I'm in-no-cent!
PLAYBOY: But pronounced guilty so lar
Federal court. What was your crime?
HELMSLEY: Breathing. Our crime was the
name Helmsley,

PLAYBOY: Let’s put it another way: Given
the humiliation you've endured and the
five vears ol scrutiny vou've undergone,
you've learned that——

HELMSLEY: That you shouldnt go mto busi-
ness, you shouldnt be a woman and, cer-
tainly, vou should not be successtul. You
also shouldn’t marry a very wealthy man.
Have they said I married him lor his mon-
ey yet? They must have,

PLAYBOY: They have. If you were a man,
how would you be treated differently?
HELMSLEY: There is definitely a double
standard for men and women: When a
man loses his temper, he is aggressive; I'm
a pushy bitch. A man is confudent and au-
thoritative; I'm conceited and power-mad.
Men don’t want women getting to the top.
Period. Were 1 a man, | would be wermed
an excellent executive.

‘Take the CBS executive who went in and
fired a thousand people; he's a good busi-
nessman. 1 fire hfty people in cighteen
vears and I'm a rotten bitch.

And look at the difference in sentencing
from a man to a woman, One ol my neigh-
bors in Connecticut charged off one mil-
lion dollars in personal expenses 10 his
companies. He got three years and proba-
ton. I got lour years. Look at [lvan]

Boesky. He cheated. He stole [rom people.
He got three vears and was let out way be-
fore. But there isn't any Christmas spirit
tor me. I'm Mrs. Bonlire ol the Lost Vani-
ties. Mrs. Bonfire—thats my title. They
wint to put me in jail for a bra.

pLaYBOY: OK, let's elaborate on that: An
IRS agent testilied that your hair rollers
and pins, a twelve-dollar-and-ninety-nine-
cent girdle from Bloomingdale's and a ten-
dollar-and-twelve-cent bra [rom  Macy’s
were all billed 1o the Park Lane Hotel be-
wween 1983 and  1986—this along with
three hundred and twemy thousand dol-
lars’ worth of personal goods and services,
including a twenty-one-dollar subseription
to a crossword-puzzle club and a hity-
cight-dollar [uy Bitty Book Light.
HELMSLEY: T'hat was insane. I don't wear a
girdle and that kind of information should
have been disallowed. I don’t know if those
items were inadvertently charged 1o the
business. I had three secretaries and I'm
pretty busy running twenty-seven hotels,
six of them in New York,

PLAYBOY: You were found guilty of evading
nearly one point seven million dollars
Laxes.

HELMSLEY: But 1 wasn't tried on the evi-
dence; 1 was tried on what they think is my
personality

PLAYBOY: A malicious, devilish personalny.
HELMSLEY: I'm not malicious. I may be dev-
tlish, but I'm not malicious.

PLAYBOY: Then perhaps it was your adver-
tsing campaign as “Queen of the Palace”
that helped create that reputation.
HELMSLEY: | didn't think so at first; now |
do. What was meant to be a tongue-in-
cheek ad campaign  backhred—a  joke
wrned into a nightmare. People thought,

Some queen. That helped set the wne of

the trial.

PLAYBOY: It has been said that you believed
vour own hype.

HELMSLEY: | was the queen to my mother
and that’s i, I'm not a queen. Why would 1
deem mysell one?

PLAYBOY: Power.

HELMSLEY: That's sheer nonsense. 1 worked
as hard as anybody, if not harder. Queens
don't work.

PLAYBOY: And the diamond vara?
HELMSLEY: T hat was rented—for parties—
and even if 1 owned one, it would be my
husband’s prerogauve o give 1t to me. I'm
not ashamed ol anything I've ever done in
my enure hife.

PLAYBOY: S0 Leona Helmsley—often por-
trayed as a victimmizer of employees—is ac-
tually a woman betrayed and vicumized,
HELMSLEY: Both. And if you can hind other
adjecuves that mean the same thing,
please, that, wo. 1 was betrayed, vililied,
whatever  horror you can mmagine. |
wouldn't have been in thit courtroom had
I not been a woman. There are no women
in the hotel business.

PLAYBOY: Other than lvana Trump.
HELMSLEY: Please, lvaua Trump came later.
And she does not run a chain—I don’t

think she’s running anything. 1 run these
hotels, and they're good. Every one of
them. They're like children. They're beau-
tiful. I love people. I'love what 'm doing.
PLAYBOY: So where did the reputation come
from? You were called “the Lady Macbeth
of the lodging industry” by The New York
Times and “the Wicked Witch of the West”
by [former New York mayor] Ed Roch.
HELMSLEY: Ah, ves, the wicked, wicked
witch. 1 domt see anvihing wrong with
hring people who aren't doing their jobs.
When I caught a security guard sleeping
on the job—not once but twice—I hred
him. Suddenly, evervone’s sayving what a
cruel lady T am.

PLAYBOY: And then came the famous
Newsweek cover from August twenty-hrst,
1989: a picture of vou alongside the three-
word cover line "ruvmes witn ricn.” How
did that make you feel?

HELMSLEY: | wanted 1o cut my
[ Lawughs]

PLAYBOY: Did you find humor in that?
HELMSLEY: No. No. As a matter ol lact, |
chidn't read it

PLAYBOY: Then you didn't see the carica-
ture inside the magazine of a plump queen
squashing one of her subjects beneath her
foot. [Shows her the cartoon)

HELMSLEY: | never saw that. [Proudfy] They
certamly gave me big bazooms.

PLAYBOY: And a preuwy bad image.
HELMSLEY: OK, it was a mistake going high-
profile as a queen in the ads. It was all tak-
en out of context. I know I'm not royalty,
except to my husband. An executive's atti-
tude is, Do it my way or get out! This is not
a queen's attitude. Nobody bowed 1o me.
PLAYBOY: But many were feartul of you. Do
you have a temper?

HELMSLEY: Yes, | have a temper! Why
wouldn't I have a temper? I'm normal. You
scratch me, you bet [ scratch back.
PLAYBOY: It’s alleged to be a killing temper.
HELMSLEY: Do vou see any dead bodies ly-
ing around: L my employees are not doing
their jobs, they should be afraid, because
thev're going w be fired. My hotels are im-
maculatc—and  with  all the nonsense
thrown at me, never once did anybody
knock my hotels.

My hotels shine. Would vou like dirty
ashtrays and the smell of smoke when you
walk into my lobbies? Do vou want to sleep
in a dirty bed? I that takes making my
emplovees fearful, then, yes, 'm mean. It's
their job to mop the floors, to serve n the
dining room, to clean the kitchen. If they
don't want to, they don’t have 1o take the
job. This 1s the United States of Amenca.
PLAYBOY: Why did Joyce Beber of Beber-
Silverstemn, your lormer ad agency, say
“Good luck to whoever takes on her case™
HELMSLEY: Beber’s an animal. | made those
broads rich.

PLAYBOY: But they did a great job on those
“Quecen of the Palace™ ads.

HELMSLEY: [Shouts] It was not her bran!
It was me. 1 fired her! Yes, siv il 1 were
the queen. you could say 1 gave her the
rovel flush!
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PLAYBOY: Final chapter.

HELMSLEY: She went to work for Trump and
he hred her, 100!

PLAYBOY: Let's get back to the sexism issue.
You've said that being a woman makes you
an easy target. For what?

HELMSLEY: For being maligned. Anything
and everything. And the women's move-
ment really is so negligible—I never be-
heved i .

PLAYBOY: You're not a feminist, then?
HELMSLEY: | never thought of myself that
way—always felt you ¢arned what you de-
served. But this case sure has changed my
mind. Now I'm a big feminist. [ think
women are getting it in the neck. Would
the banks dealing with Donald Trump give
me a break on the interest on a two-billion-
dollar loan? A woman? [ donwt think so. If a
woman 1s successful, she'd better duck, be-
cause they'll be out to get her. | was the
first, the only woman, to be the president of
a major hotel chain, runmng more than
two dozen top-grade hotels. Well, that did
it. [Angrily] I was framed!

PLAYBOY: Framed?

HELMSLEY: | was framed, honev—{iramed,
baby. And now we're going 1o prove it
pLAYBOY: Why would someone frame you?
HELMSLEY: Because ['m Leona Helmsley!
[Former Federal prosecutor] Rudolph Giu-
liani needed a poliical steppingstone 1o
run for mavor, so he chose me! And [New
York State attorney general] Robert
Abrams helped him along. They returned
practically identical indiciments—one for
the Federal Government, one for the
state—on the same day. Wasn't that a coin-
cidence? I'd like to have an investigation of
Giuliani’s life. He's weird. There’s some-
thing very evil about this man. Thank God
he's lost his power base.

Also, the Government never did an ap-
propriate audit before indicting me. Can
you believe that? Ask a hundred tax audi-
tovs whether they've ever heard of a case in
which a criminal prosecution was brought
for 1ax evasion without an audit. But that
would have taken one vear and Grulian
didn’t have a year. When my own lawyers
finally did the audit, we discovered an
overpayment. Had Giuliani not insisted on
bringing the indicunent before his dec-
sion to run for mayor, there would have
been no mdictment!

PLAYBOY: New York State judge John A. K.
Bradley threw out a hundred and eighty of
the original charges against you.
HELMSLEY: Right. But after making such a
hoopla. how are they going to save face?
The whole thing s crazy. They are out to
destroy the Helmsley name!

PLAYBOY: Your husband, Harry, 1s beter
liked than vou, true?

HELMSLEY: T here’s no question about that.
But he's married 0 me. And now look
what they've done o hum.

PLAYBOY: Are vou sayving that vou blame
Harry's physical condition on the courts?
HELMSLEY: T here’s no question that Harry

would never, ever have had a stroke if they
hadnt been hounding us for five years. All
from stress. Throughout the entire sum-
mer, the Government insisted Harry could
still stand wrial. Please.

PLAYBOY: Isn't it possible he could tesufy?
HELMSLEY: He is not capable of aiding in his
own defense. First of all, the man is eighty-
one years old, God love him. To go to trial
would kill him. It almost killed me and 1
haven't had a ministroke. Harry has a dan-
gerous level of labile hypertension. As
soon as he has the slightest stress, his pres-
sure goes way up. Another stroke could
kill him. Leave the man alone!

PLAYBOY: Does’ Harry know what's going
on, does he read the newspapers?
HELMSLEY: | rip out the pages that say any-
thing about me. Wherever there’s a hole,
that's where my name was. I rip 10 protect
him. Sull, the prosecution knows Ilove Har-
ry, so they're trying to hold him hostage.
PLAYBOY: In what way?

HELMSLEY: The government prosecutor
wanted me to plea bargain—plead guilty
to two felonies in exchange for leaving
Harry alone. [ said, “What's a felony? I'm

“Would the banks dealing

with Donald Trump grve

me a break on the interest
on a two-billion-dollar loan?

A woman? I don’t think so.”

not guilty and | will not plead guilty to
something I didn't do.”

PLAYBOY: But you were found guilty for
cheating the government out of the one
point seven million dollars.

HELMSLEY: Ludicrous. We paid three hun-
dred and hifty million dollars during the
period in question. I'd like to find five oth-
er people m the country paying those
kinds of taxes. Harry Helmsley has a hun-
dred and twenty accountants! They work
on tax returns that can Gl up a building. 1
get cramps signming them. I stink in math; 1
run hotels,

Do you think I'm capable of doing an in-
come-tax return for income of half a hil-
lion dollars? My lawyers can now prove—I
said prove—that all invoices, including the
so-called dummied ones, were turned over
to our accoumants. The Government
claims our accountants never knew. In
Lact, my lawyers have proved that 1 over
paid my taxes for the years in question.
There’s a refund due of between twenty-
one thousand dollars and four hundred
seventv-seven thousand dollars annually
for each of those years. If it's a crime to

overpay on your taxes, that's my crime; 1
overpaid.

PLAYBOY: But let’s face i: You must have

known something about the way vour
finances were organized; vou're not a
stupid woman.

HELMSLEY: Do you think that | do the in-
come-tax returns? The out-of-house ac-
countants were supposed 1o sort out the
personal from the business, and my law-
yvers will prove they didn’t do it properly.
PLAYBOY: Would vou gladly correct anv
mistakes, if any were made?

HELMSLEY: Of course.

PLAYBOY: Belore her acquitial, Imelda Mar-
cos spoke passionately about her vindica-
uon, suggesting that hile without honor or
a good name is empty. True?

HELMSLEY: Very true—Asian mentality, but
it's also the way [ think. But even if [ were
acquitted, I think I would appeal the en-
tire thing.

PLAYBOY: But can you ever really get back
your good name?

HELMSLEY: Yes. Of course. 've been vilified
for no reason. I walk down the street and
every head turns wherever [ go. 1 think
I'm the best-known face in the world. It’s
ridiculous. They know me in Australia, in
Tahiti, every place in the world. Now
they're going to know the truth.

PLAYBOY: Newsweek conjectured that the
IRS is exploiing your case as a warning
for would-be 1ax chears.

HELMSLEY: Baloney! Baloney! [ am not a
would-be tax cheat, or any other kind.
Show me how I cheated when [ paid close
1o one hundred million dollars in taxes this
year alone. I'm a cheat? If evervbody paid
their taxes that way, the nautonal debt
would be wiped owut!

PLAYBOY: OK. Let's run down some of the
details of vour case. In The Queen of Mean,
Ransdell Pierson outlines a complex mon-
ey-laundering and invoice-signing scheme
that enabled you to charge personal items
to your New York properues.

HELMSLEY: He thinks he's Dick Tracy. It's a
hie. Ransdell Pierson, Pierson Ransdell,
whatever. Never trust anvbody with 1wo
first names. Here's a sleazy lntle reporier
who didnt have a quarter 10 his name,
couldn’t rub two nickels together and nev-
er interviewed me. You know, this little boy
wore a swealer originally. He made ml-
lions on me.

PLAYBOY: According to Pierson, vou're a
vindictive bitch, a criminal, a woman dis-
loval to her own family and a har.
HELMSLEY: How dare such a piece of slime
concoct all these lies? Just to make money?
He had the temerity to say that I'm
insecure because of my childhood. Is he
a psychiatrist now? He harassed and
hounded people. He had a good time.
And all you suckers—all vou suckers
went along with him. Just to hear les.
This lowlife ook the tragedy of my son’s
dying and made money from 1. How
dare you do this? You disgusiing
piece of garbage! Thats what you are!
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PLAYBOY

PLAYBOY: But it wasn't only Pierson who lev-
eled charges against vou: New York News-
day crucihied you as “QUEEN OF 1HE JEws,”
New York magazine called vou “QuEeEN
konG,” People dubbed you "pRAGON LAY
and Manhattan, Inc. ran the headline,
“GREEDY. GREEDY, GREEDY.” T you're such a
sweetheart, how did you get such a votten
reputation?

HELMSLEY: | got that reputation by hiring a
lawyer [Gerald A. Fefler of Williams &
Connolly] who called me a bitch himself
in court! What kind of bitch was I when
he collected all that money from me for
his lee?

pLAaYBOY: What did Fefler do to earn that
lee?

HELMSLEY: 1'd like 1o know, too. And he not
only called me a bitch but also shouted my
age in court; I've been lying about my age
and he blew it in one second. 1 chdn’t know
that was coming, either. Suddenly, every-
one’s calling his delense of me the “bitch
defense.” I'd call it “the worst defense ot all
time.”

PLAYBOY: Why didn't you insist on testily-
mg lor vourself?

HELMSLEY: [Shouts] | have never been in
this posiuon betore! 1 was sgnorant, not
stupid. I'd never been indicted betore; I'd
never even had a parking ucket.

PLAYBOY: New York State supreme court
Judge Bradley said, “It has long been a con-
cern of the public that white-collar crimi-
nals not be coddled by the criminal-justice
system.” Were you coddled?

HELMSLEY: [Laughs] What do you think?
I'm a hot potato. It's ciflicult for me 1o ge
Justice done, because so much has been
written about me.

PLAYBOY: Difficult, but not impossible,
HELMSLEY: Look: Horrible publiciry. prose-
cutors using the case for their own political
motives and a lawyer who did not detend
me strongly enough—all of that made 1t
difhcult, OK?

PLAYBOY: All right, let’s back up a bi. Much
ol vour trouble began when The New York
Times published your immumized 1985 tes-
timony about your alleged tax evasion.
According 1o the Tanes report, you pur-
chased at least four hundred and eighty-
five thousand dollars’ worth of jewelry
from Van Cleel & Arpels, which then sem
empty hoxes to your Flonida home while
vou walked om with the jewelry 1o avoid
paying the sales tax, which would have
amounted (o approximately forty thou-
sand dollars,

HELMSLEY: ‘| hat 1s not true. I was promised
immunity, which means that that testimo-
ny was sacrosanct. Violatng that testimony
was a disgrace: 1t should not have been
leaked. But i was.

PLAYBOY: By whom?

HELMSLEY: The Government—Ior the pur-
pose of indicting me so that Mr. Gialiam
could run for mayor.

PLAYBOY: But let's move beyond that
Doesi't the testimony uself show that, per-
haps, you're a little bit of a crook?

HELMSLEY: [ am not a little bit ol a crook in
anv shape, manner or lorm. 1o start with, |
did nothing wrong with Van Cleel &
Arpels. Let's say 1 go mto a jewelry store
and | see a ten-thousand-dollar ring and |
say, "1 don't want to pay ten thousand dol-
Lars. 1 want a special price.” He says, “OK,
I'll give: it 1o you for eight.” 1 say, “You have
a deal” Well, the invoice says, SPECIAL IRICE
EICHT THOUSAND DOLLARS, Am 1 supposed 1o
say to this man, “You know, vou forgot 1o
put on sales Gix"? 'm not supposed 1o say
thau.

PLAYBOY: But didn't you——

HELMSLEY: T'he special price includes sales
1ax. In my hotels, if [ don't put sales tax on,
I'm responsible for it

PLAYBOY: Didn’t you lind it odd when emp-
ty jewelry boxes were mailed o your Palm
Beach home?

HELMSLEY: Absolutely not. 1 never educated
them on how o send empty boxes. But
suddenly, I read the from page of the New
York Post: “HELMSLEY SCAM BARED."

PLAYBOY: ‘1 hit was the story in which Pier-
son trumpeted his hndings, which led di-
rectly to——

“It’s absolutely absurd
lo think that I was the
mastermind of a tax-fraud
scheme. I'm nol a
mathematician; I can’t

even add!”

HELMSLEY: T'he whole thing.

PLAYBOY: 50 vou're not a crook?

HELMSLEY: No, I am not a crook. I'm an
honest, honorable person. My constitation-
al rights were usurped. Tomorrow, vours
may be. Or yours or vours or yours.
PLAYBOY: Among those testifying agamsi
you in court was Milton Meckler, executive
vice-president ol Deco Purchasing and
Distributing Company, a Helmsley sub-
sidiary that did all the purchasing for your
hotels. He says that at one pomt, you or-
dered six hundred RCA TVs Tor vour ho-
tels and demanded that three [ree ones be
delivered o your Connecticut home, Dun-
nellen Hall,

HELMSLEY:  Ridiculous!
CeXLOTTION.

PLAYBOY: Yeu Meckler also says that Deco
became your own little store, that you or-
dered anvihing vou needed personally for
vour house—one point one million dotlars'
worth of merchandise i all.

HELMSLEY: What is it 10 him? 1 can order
from my own firm. And I paid hotel prices.
Yes, [ ordered through Deco. But | had

There was no

nothing to do with how the merchandise
was charged.

PLAYBOY: So how does that explam the
elaborate descripuon i Pierson’s book of
the way i which the books were allegedly
cooked with this Deco merchandise?
HELMSLEY: Oh, come oll i [ didut do any
ol that. I I wanted 1o do something devi-
ous, | wouldn't order it through Deco,
would 17 No, darling. [ would have gone
directly 1o a suppher and said, “Listen, 1
want this or that. . .. But L don't need the
money. Don’t you understand, all of you?
They had me down as greedy: Naked greed.
Do vou know what a million dotlars is w0 a
Harry Helmsley? Like a dollar to vou.
PLAYBOY: You're saying you never charged
personal merchandise and furmshings 1o
Harry’s company—on the sly?

HELMSLEY: Never, Frank Turco [Harry
Helmsley's former chiel himancial ofiicer|
would say, “"We have to pay for this chair.” [
would say, “Did we get the chair?” “Yes.”
“Sure, sign it.” Now what hafrpened with
the mvoice alterward T don’t know.
PLAYBOY: What abouwt the testomony that
white-out was used on invoices imnaled by
you?

HELMSLEY: | had never heard ol a white-out
m my lite. A white-ow? A green-out? A
brown-out? I don't know of these things. 1
wasn't brought up that way.

PLAYBOY: lrank Turco and Joseph Lican
[another former chief financial oflicer]
eventually went to jail. 11 they were guilty,
and they were working tor you
HELMSLEY: T hat does not make me guilty at
all, just because they went wo jail. T did not
know what Mr. Turco was doing. But 'm
sure if vou checked the bank accounts of
those who worked for me, vou'd find they
did very well by us.

Oh, yes, yes. Turco is not a nice man. We
ave the aggrieved party. We are the victims,
PLAYBOY: Would you ever lorgive Turco?
HELMSLEY: [ Sighs] 1 forgive everybody, but |
don't want him near me, OK?

PLAYBOY: Some say that vou were at the
center of the scam.

HELMSLEY: T'hat'’s ridiculous, My cmplovees
used an awtopen machine programed to
sign my name on dummy invoices. In other
words, somebody was signing my name to
a lot of things. In fact. someone in one ol
the ollices was bragging that he could sign
my name better than [ could! And they say
I was at the core of the conspiracy? The
Helmsley empire is a large and very com-
plex group of entities. It's absolutely ab-
surd 1o think that 1 was the mastermind ol
a tax-Traud scheme. 'm not a mathemati-
cian; 1 can’t even add! And why would | be
greedy? 1 have enough money for the rest
ol my life.

PLAYBOY: Moving on, please tell us about
the forty-five-thousand-six-hundrved-and
cighty-one-dollar Helmsley Building clock
that was given 1o your husband as a birth-
day present. That's an expensive clock.
HELMSLEY: It was a gili.

PLAYBOY: Bunt taken as a tax deducnion.
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PLAYBOY

HELMSLEY: How do I' know? 1 just bought
the clock.

PLAYBOY: And somebody paid the bill.
HELMSLEY: Yeah, I paid it. I don’t know what
happened 1o it from there. Do you think |
follow a trail of paper? It's a big company.
Harry had pay checks for thirty-eight
thousand people every single month, and
['m going to say, “Who paid for this clock?
Did vou take a tax deduction?” This is
nonsense!

PLAYBOY: What was your former secretary
doing during all of this?

HELMSLEY: Ahhhh. There were two check-
ing accounts in my ofhce: household and
business. When 1 ordered the Iuy Biy
Book Light. for example, my secretary
should have known to use the household
account.

PLAYBOY: Bwt it was more than the book
light: Also charged 1o the business were
tens of thousands of dollars’ worth of Fer-
ragamo shoes and designer clothing, a sev-
enteen-hundred-and-fifty-dollar fox stole,
twenty-nine-hundred-dollar  cuft  links,
fourteen hundred and thirty-six dollars
for swimwear, pricey underwear from Saks
and, ol course, the ten-dollar-and-twelve-
cent bra from Macy's.

HELMSLEY: I'm entitled to buy what I want.
PLAYBOY: So what you're really saying 1s,
“Look. I bought the stuff, but don’t blame
me for who charged "

HELMSLEY: Exactly right. You happen 1o
have hit on it. Mr. Helmsley would get the
bills at the end of the year and he would
send his personal check to cover all such
expenses.

PLAYBOY: Your secretary was a witness for
the prosecution. Do you feel betrayed
when people you've been kind to testify
against vou?

HELMSLEY: No, I don't. | walk away from
people who hurt me. Its like the world
stops, | get off and walk away. Leave me
alone. That's .

PLAYBOY: Getting back 1o the allegedly
cooked invoices, there were dresses
costing two thousand dollars charged to
the Park Lane Hotel as “uniforms”; there
was five hundred thousand dollars” worth
of jade hgurines decorating Dunnellen
and charged 1o four of your Manhat-
tan hotels as “antique furniture™; there
was a one-hundred-thirty-thousand-dollar
stereo system for Dunnellen, written off as
a security system for the Helmsley Build-
ing. T'he list goes on.

HELMSLEY: [ The public] is mad at the num-
bers. But I think I've carned it. I don’t have
paintings in my home for ten million dol-
lars. I was simply furnishing a home. I love
music, wanted a good stereo system and,
for our income, I don't think a one-hun-
dred-thirty-thousand-dollar  indoor-out-
door stereo system is extravagant. Qur
INCOME IS €NOrmous.

Harry paid eleven million dollars cash
for Dunnellen and, because we do business
n the house, fifty percent of that purchase
price was deductible, and hifty percent of

all renovations and furnishings were also
deductible—including that infamous jade
water buflalo.

PLAYBOY: But one could argue that al-
though vou didn't need 10 save the money,
vou wanted to, anyway.

HELMSLEY: [Shouts] No! We're good citizens!
We have given a hundred and forty-three
million dollars to charities over the past
fifteen years. We are not sitting on our
money! Take a look at the Helmsley Medi-
cal Tower, at the Harry B. Helinsley Medi-
cal Research Building, at a Hoor at
Roosevelt Hospital, at the Helmsley Car-
diovascular Center, vou name it.

PLAYBOY: If you skimmed even one penny,
even inadvertently, does the Government
have a right to put you in jail?

HELMSLEY: No. The Government has a right
10 say they disallow it and 1 should pay it.
PLAYBOY: But they can put vou in jail if they
can prove that you purposely planned the
whole caper.

HELMSLEY: Do vou think that with a hun-
dred and twenty accounmants, | have the
kind of mind 1o conspire?

PLAYBOY: Presiding over your Federal case

“I was simply furnishing a
home. I love music . . . and,
for our income, I don’t think

a one-hundred-thirty-
thousand-dollar indoor-
outdoor stereo system
ts extravagant.”

was Judge John M. Walker. Jr., who hap-
pens o be the first cousin of President
George Bush. After vour trial was over,
Bush promoted Walker 1o the Second Cir-
cuit Court, right?

HELMSLEY: 1 was a good steppingstone.
PLAYBOY: lell us about vour sentencing.
HELMSLEY: All they needed was knitting
needles in that courtroom. Walker had a
typewritten speech all prepared the day |
was sentenced.

PLAYBOY: Like a political candidate.
HELMSLEY: Exactly right. He made me de-
mean mysell.

PLAYBOY: How?

HELMSLEY: By making me beg lor mercy for
my Harry. 1 told him that I'd lost my son,
that Harry neceded me and 1o please,
please not make me lose Harry, too.
PLAYBOY: Was he sympathetic?

HELMSLEY: No. He had his speech all pre-
pared. He talked about naked greed. I'm
not greedy, I'm philanthropic. People talk
about Donald Trump giving the caty of
New York jobs, but in 1989, did he pay six-
ty-hve million dollars in Federal taxes, plus
thirty million dollars in state tax? That's

mostly personal tax—not corporate. Its
mind-boggling.

pPLAYBOY: Sull, Judge Walker fumed that
you were not repentant, that you “persist-
ed in the arrogant belief that you were
above the law™

HELMSLEY: What should [ repent? | haven't
done anyvthing wrong. I'm in the middle of
a nightmare. | did not have a fair tnal.
PLAYBOY: To complicate matters, your jury
had o comprise New Yorkers who knew
nothing about Leona and Harry Helmsley.
HELMSLEY: Which was impossible. They'd
have to be literally dead or illiterates with-
oult televisions.

PLAYBOY: So your jury was brain-dead?
HELMSLEY: They were ignorant, not stupid.
There’s a difference. An ignorant jury is
suicide. Had they understood the overpay-
ment-of-tax issue, there would have been
an acquittal. But the jury didn't under-
stand it.

PLAYBOY: Let's get back to your sentencing
and Walker’s use of the term naked greed.
HELMSLEY: Spare me the psychiatry.
PLAYBOY: Are you greedy?

HELMSLEY: How could [ be greedy? In
food? I'm not that fat. In charity? Look at
the donations we've made.

PLAYBOY: Maybe it was a simple matter of
personality. Even vour present attornevs
admit that one reason your sentence was so
tough was that nobody likes you.
HELMSLEY: Nobody liked me—past tense.
The press detested me because | wasn't let-
ting them do their job; the judge put out a
gag order, 1 followed it and then the press
said [ was arrogant for not talking to them.
And after the gag order was lifted, |
opened my mouth and had thousands
upon thousands of supportive letters.
PLAYBOY: The most devastating blow deliv-
ered at your trial was the testimony of your
former housekeeper Elizabeth Baum, who
clarmed that you said, *“We don’t pay taxes;
only the little people pay 1axes.”

HELMSLEY: That doesnt sound like any-
thing I would say. Can you imagine me sit-
ting down with all my help and asking,
“What do you pay in taxes” And them say-
ing, “What do you pay?” Let me tell vou
about Elizabeth Baum: She came to Dun-
nellen to work as a housekeeper. asked if
her daughter could stay for dinner,;and the
girl never lefti—thart is, unul [ fired her
mother, The daughter lived in my house
with her stinky cats. I finally kicked her
out; enough was enough. So 1 guess Eliza-
beth Baum didn't like me very much. She
testified like the Statue of Liberty, with one
arm extended. It was a joke.

PLAYBOY: According to Gerald Kadish, for-
mer vice-president of your Harley Hotel
chain, "Leona always suspected that every-
one was screwing her, that there wasn't one
honest person out there.” True or falsc?
HELMSLEY: Huh! 1 like to be kissed if I'm
being screwed.

PLAYBOY: He also claimed that vou'd brag,
“I'm so wealthy and beautiful.”
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HELMSLEY: | never said 1 was beaunful
my life. I don't feel that I'm that beautiful
today. F'm not beautiful.

PLAYBOY: S0 vou didnt require that twelve
pictures of you be in every hotel room?
HELMSLEY: ['hat’s the biggest lie. | hate ex-
tra things in the room.

PLAYBOY: How about the charge that vou
brandish the vocab-
ulary ol a stevedore.
using lour-letier
words with your em-
plovees?

HELMSLEY: Never.
PLAYBOY: Never? You
didn't wpically call
emplovees diors?
HELMSLEY: Never.
I have dilferent
words. ..

PLAYBOY: Like whai?
HELMSLEY: |Laughs]
PLAYBOY: Are vyou
pushy. arrogant ?
HELMSLEY: [ don't
think I'm arrogant.
Pushy? A business-
worman s pushy. I'm
a businessworman.
PLAYBOY: S0 voure
pushy.
HELMSLEY: |
I'm pushv.
PLAYBOY: According
o one report. you
would become  en-
raged when vou saw
water droplets on
lettuee in vour ho-
tels. and that on one
occasion, vou nearly
went mio a conval-
sion.  sprayving  the
taces ol waiters with
the lettuce in hand.
Trues?

HELMSLEY: Oh,
please, the waiters
had nothing 10 do
with the lettoce; il
there was anvihing
wrong with the let-
tuce, | would talk 1o

guess

details. 'm alwavs paving attention o
them. Details, details. details: A mirror
should be pliced perfectly: a piece ol soap
is where it should be; a towel 15 where it
should be; A-one lood. 'm in that kuchen
to see what thev're doing, and we're alwavs
experimenting. That's what we're good at.
I somebody is allergic o feathers, vou can

ol . -

FINALLY, YOU DON'T
NEED A DUAL INCOME
TO AFFORD DUAL WOOFERS.
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the ferrofluid filled, polyamid tweeter provides wide dispersion and
imaging of higher frequencies.

dirtyv! You stupid!™™

HELMSLEY: Please! He called me recently
“Hello, Mrs. Helmsley,”™ he said. T alwavs
thought vou were so beautiful. .. 7 He was
trying to make out with me on the phone!
He must think U'm a jerk.

PLAYBOY: Bedova said that in his six
months of employment. he trained an least
hiteen  emplovees
and none stayed be-
cause vou scremned
all the time.
HELMSLEY: .\[.l_\'lu'
sometimes | scream.
Is that enough 10
put me in il for
lour vears?

PLAYBOY: |here was
also the comment.
“When she was away,
all we e was rice
and pizza, because
she didn't leave am
lood for us.”
HELMSLEY: Oh. mn
God! 1 would neaer
stint on food! Nev-
er! Go look at their
lreezer. They make
a list every week and
a  truck  delivers
whatever they con-
coctl—not  what |
like, what they like.
Ask  them.  Ask
them,

PLAYBOY: How abow
the storv ol those
four hittle lambs that
vou sent ofl 10
slaughter after they
were pictured graz-
myg at Dunnellen in
Mike Wallaces 1985
6f) AMinutes prohle
ol vour

HELMSLEY: First.
lamb s high choles-
terol, and 'm on a
low-cholesterol diet.
|Laughs] 1 gave
them to a contractor
on the premises and

the ~chefs in the So when you get a pair, you won't spend a fortune. It will only sound said, “Please.  wall
kichen. And, no, like you did vou take care of
lettuce  isn't sup- : THE HERITAGE BY them:"  He  said.

posed to be wel ina
good restaurant: it
should be dry and
crisp and perlectly
clean.

PLAYBOY: Like vown

For free literature and the name of
your nearest dealer, call 1-800-477-3257. //
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“OR.” What eventu-
ally - happened 1o
them [ don't know.

PLAYBOY: And the
story  abowt  vour
datly laps  m the

homes.

HELMSLEY: | don’t see anvihing wrong with
people being neat and clean.

PLAYBOY: S0 vou're a clean queen?
HELMSLEY: Well. T have a svstem, but [ don’t
think it’s a crime 10 be clean.

PLAYBOY: Are vou picky?

HELMSLEY: No! Absolutely not!

PLAYBOY: Compulsive?

HELMSLEY: ['m not compulsive, but I waich

bet vour bottom dollir he will never get
that feather pillow again—ceven if he
comes back a hundred times.

PLAYBOY: Let's conunue with some ol vour
tormer emplovees” charges. From vour for-
mer butler Carlos Bedova: “She wanted ev-
ervone 1o work all the ume. She would
inspect every room every dav I she saw
aspot or a wrinkle, she'd scream, “This s

swimming pool, in
which vou allegedly instructed your butler
to pop a shrimp o your mouth as a re-
ward lor every Lap vou swam?
HELMSLEY: [Angrrly] Oh. please. i's i total
lie. My God, look at the stories concocted
about me. Why am | so importantz What
have I done?
PLAYBOY: I1 has also been sand that vou have
along history of stithng comractors—tha
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vou're impossible o please and vou don't
like 1o pay up.

HELMSLEY: That’s a lic. I overpaid on every
one of the goddamn jobs.

PLAYBOY: T he renovations at Dunnellen, fom
instance, cost more than three million dol-
lars. Thev included the stereo svsiem,
a one-pont-two-million-dollar swimming-
pool enclosure and an  eight-hundred-
thousand-dollar ~ Spanish-marble  dance
floor.

HELMSLEY: Listen to me. For the taxes he
pavs, Harry Helmsley is entiled 1o a very
nice home. We don't flash. We worked very
hard for 1. We've earned . We don’t have
vachts. We don't have a big summer home.
PLAYBOY: But Pierson savs vou thrive on
materialistic pursuits,

HELMSLEY: Please! He's no journalist. He's a
sleaze.

PLAYBOY: A sleaze?

HELMSLEY: A real sleaze, yes. He's a sleaze.
PLAYBOY: He savs vou're not easy 1o please.
For mstance. there was a problem with
your former painting contractor, Jay Nick-
berger?

HELMSLEY: Mr. Nickberger is a hilthy hntle
worm! Ask anybody about him, T kept
warning him abou his outrageous prices.
I said, “The diamond pinkie ring and the
watch are going to go unless vou stvaighien
out.” He was just a house panter and 1
gave him millions in contracts 1o paint ev-
ery room in my hotels. 'm good 1o people,
then they get wo big for their breeches.

PLAYBOY: According o Jerry McCarthy,
former vice-president of engineering at
Helmsley-Spear. you hired another con-
tractor to build a barbecue pit but refused
1o pay s bill. When told he had six kids 1o
leed, you answered, “Why doesin't he keep
his pants on?”

HELMSLEY: I'll ell vou why the contractor
didmt get pad. He charged thirteen thou-
sand dollars for work on a barbecue pit
and. no, 1 dido’t want to pay those prices: |
want to pay what everybody else pays. As
lor the six kids. lets stop the bull: All 1 sind
was, “Tell him o keep his flv zipped.” So
what?

PLAYBOY: All ol this brings us back 10 Ger-
ald Kadish's charge that perhaps vou really
do believe everyone is out 1o screw you,
HELMSLEY: Well, wouldn't vou sav that I'm
justihed” I'm a very firm believer that a
har is a cheat and a thief and a crook. 1
don't like liars. I never Lie. 1 always told my
own child, “If vou murder somebody, tell
me. I'll help you hide the body, But dont
vou lie 1o me.”

PLAYBOY: S0 whom do you trust now?
HELMSLEY: Harry Helmsley.

PLAYBOY: Anybody else?

HELMSLEY: LEdward Brady, director of secu-
rity; my lawvers: my secretary Hubie; and
Barbara, my housckeeper. They've proven
themselves o me.

PLAYBOY: And bevond those few, voure a
woiman betraved.

HELMSLEY: Yos.

PLAYBOY: Arenl vou getting any special
treatment because vou happen to be rich?
HELMSLEY: Yes, | absolutely am. They're
crucifving me.

PLAYBOY: Like Marie Antoinette.

HELMSLEY: Yes. Except thevre not using a
very sharp blade.

PLAYBOY: You know, you're not the only bil-
lionaire having problems these days. Look
at Donald Trump.

HELMSLEY: | won't say anything bad about
him. If somebody’s down, you don't kick
him.

PLAYBOY: A nice sentiment. but one that's
not being returned: Donald Trump has
called vou “a disgrace 10 humaniy™ and “a
vicious, horrible woman who systemancal-
lv destroved the Helmsley name.”
HELMSLEY: Oh. and I'm sure that hus father,
a respectable man in real estate, is en-
thralled with what his son has done 10 Jus
name. He's smeared w1 wouldn't believe
Donald Trump it his tongue was notarized.
I don't know what he wants from me. He's
obsessed  with me—crazy—and  yet he
maodeled his wile on me. When Ivana came
into my bedroom, she called Scalamandre
Silks and told them she wanted evervthing
exactly the way 1 had . And the Trumps
were alwavs the hirst 1o RS VP to my “Wild
About Harry” parties.

PLAYBOY: How did they act at those parties?
HELMSLEY: | nouced that Ivana would not
stay near me lor any length ol ume—



though Donald would. I think Ivana telt
msigmihcant.
PLAYBOY: Donald Trumyp said that you had
“brought  businesswomen  twenty  vears
backward” and some say that the differ-
ence between vou and Ivana s that she
charms employees and that vou badges
them.
HELMSLEY: Then why does she try to imitate
me?
PLAYBOY: Does she?
completely different.
HELMSLEY: [ don't mean her looks, thank
Gaod. Ivana’s not a Leona, Trump’s not a
Harry, But they tried. We have a Palace, he
opened the Castle; we bought Dunnellen,
he bought Mar-a-Lago: Harry made me
president, Doniald made Ivana president.
Now he says she was just a ligurehead.
Ivana tries hard, she gets an A lor elfort.
But 1 don't think she knows what she's do-
mg. I'm constantly geting leters [rom
people who staved at the Plaza. welling me
its awlul. Meanwhile, iy hotels are impec-
cible, And what Donald Trump says
doesn't hurt me.
PLAYBOY: Not even his comment “She's i liv-
ing nightmare, and 10 be married w her
must be hke living in hell™?
HELMSLEY: Well, that’s real sweer. But true
o nature, isn't it? He's a sick, sick. sick, sick
boy. He lies—for his
course. He paid Harry seventy-cight mil-
lion for the St Mornz Hotel but claiimed 10
have paid only thirty mitlion dollars! The

After all.
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nerve of this s.ob., the skunk. His wile was
m London Last summer shopping lor an-
uques: is he going to deduct that trip from
his taxes? I bought a bra and got four
vears,

PLAYBOY: Why chid it take so long lor anvone
to look into his books?

HELMSLEY: Good connections. 1 guess.
Meanwhile, 've never given a quarter i
political contributions and won't. He says
he employs hifteen thousand people i the
city of New York: I doubt i, But now he's in
court on charges that he had undocument-
ed Polish immigrants working for him
and sleeping on the cement floors of
Trump Tower. That's a horror! [In court.
Trump denied knowledge of undocument-
ed workers.|

PLAYBOY: lrump has ofien been relerved 1o
as the next Harry Helmsley.

HELMSLEY: Oh. please! Donald Trump 1s no
Harry Helmsley Can vou imagine Harry
assuming two bilhion dollars in debi and
anteeing hve hundred million dollars
of it personadly? Egomaniac. Just plain
stupic. All so he could have his lintle aar-
plane, his Intle hotel and his hole boat.
He's great at plaving O.PM.—other peo-
ple’s money. Why not Its not his. Then the
cgomaniac has the nerve 1w think that
putting his name on everything makes
it better. You watch: He's going 1o be lefi
Hat on his can and it couldn’t happen 1o a
NICeT Person.

PLAYBOY: Precisely how are Donald Trump

and Harry Helmsley diflerems

HELMSLEY: No comparison. One is night,
one 1s day. One s gorgeous—my Harrv—
and one s’ And Harry has humaliny,
which 18 a thousand hight-vears away from
Trump's ego.

Whatever we did, Trump tred to imnate
us. kEverv ome we'd go o a luncuon,
Trump would try to sidle up to Harry so he
would have an air ol respectabilny. He
thought of himsell as a voung Harry
Helisley, 1 imally told him that could nev-
er happen. He couldn’t be a Harry Helms-
ley 1n wen trallion vears.

PLAYBOY: What doesn't he know about be-
ing a businessman-

HELMSLEY: How to be a gemleman, thar's
for certain. His styvle is 1o scare people into
doing things, Harry, meanwhile, did every-
thing quictly and with cliiss—he’s a Quak-
er. He always said, T will try to owtsmart
thee, but I will not cheat thee” And that's
whiat he practiced. You don't see any banks
running afier uws, do vour Why doesnt
someone  start checking o Trumps
hnances? That would be a real pip, be-
cause he's been supporting Marpa Meeple,
Marlo Mipple. whatever her name is.
PLAYBOY: Some analvsts predic that as
real-estate values rise, so will Trump.
HELMSLEY: Pleasce, he's gotta go down. He's
gotta be so leveraged out it isn't even lun-
ny. He created amyvith with other people’s
money. Now he has no control over any-
thing and the banks are probably going 10
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make him sell the Plaza and the [Trump)
Shuttle. In fact, he tried o sell forty-nine
percent of one ol his properties, but what
kind of jerk is going to put up all that mon-
ey and let him be the boss? He still believes
in the wooth Lairy.

No, he'll never come out of it. Evervbody
knows he’s in trouble. And thevre rubbing
they're hands with glee.

PLAYBOY: Why is evervone so delighted at
his troubles?

HELMSLEY: Because he's a snake, that’s why
He blew his horn so much evervbody was

Just waiting for this—because when things

were good, he hit evervbody. Well, now he
doesn't have any money. Il Ivana gets one
million dollars, she'll be lucky.

But Ivana 1s having a good ume—buy-
ing_ She spent thirty-hve thousand dollars
on a Lacroix gown. Holy cow, it was ugly. |
wouldn't wear 1. She’s a mess. The most
I've spent on a gown is three thousand dol-
lars—and that dress came with a comt!
PLAYBOY: Sull. Trump gives millions each
year o chary
HELMSLEY: '|'hat muserable s.o.b., that hetle
bastard. He gives away air; ice in the win-
tertime is what he gives away. Meanwhile,
we just gave a hundred thousand dollars 1o
the ey lor park benches—and they asked
for only hive thousand, We also lit the Em-
pire State Building for gays this vear; we
did 1w in lavender. That cost us a lot of mon-
ey. because we had to buy lavender hghis.
mstall them, the whole thing. But they

called, they wanted it and. of course, | did
it. Why not?

PLAYBOY: Last December, Ivana said her
husband has to hold on 1o his money, that
he can't give away more than two million
dollars a vear, because he's still voung and
growing in busimess.

HELMSLEY: Oh. stop 1. Do vou think that
Harry Helmsley waited ull he was eighiy
to give awav money? That's ridicalous.
And now Trump's fuverite charity is Marble
Maple, Maple Marble, whatever.

PLAYBOY: Should [vana have settled for the
twenty-hve million dollars guaranieed in
the prenuptial agreemem?

HELMSLEY: | doubt that Trump ever had the
twenty-hve million dollars 1o give her—
and he won't be able 1o get rid of her! 1
don't blame her; she's not going 10 seule.
Aflter wwelve vears ol marriage—iwelve
years ol her being business partner, wile
and mother—he certainly owes her much
more than twenty-hive million dollars.
PLAYBOY: Do you believe in prenupual
agreements?

HELMSLEY: No. My Harry tried that—sad |
would get two million dollars if we di-
vorced—and 1 handed him back the en-
gagement ring. | wonldn’t accept has calls
for fourteen davs. It broke my heart w do
it. but why get married? Fourteen days lar-
er, he came back. 1 made him get on his
knees and he proposed. Marriage doesn’t
come with an insurance policy:

PLAYBOY: Whiu are vour objecnions?

izmi, Bl 40% alc/vol

HELMSLEY: | he reasons are twolold: Tirst,
I think 1 gives a woman an incentive to
be msincere—for example, because she
knows she aimn't going to get more than the
bottom Iine, she will squirrel money away.
Second, vou don’t have a business arrange-
ment i an emotional relationship.
PLAYBOY: Not even when billions of dollars
are involved

HELMSLEY: Wha diflerence does it make>
PLAYBOY: So let’s sav in the second vear ol
vour marriage. Harry had wamed o di-
vorce vou. Would he have had w give vou
hall his money?

HELMSLEY: Why would he want 1o divorce
mez And. no. T wouldo’t expecr hall for
two vears of marriage. | would expect 10
ger my million dollars back that I gave him
when we married. That's i

PLAYBOY: And as for Donald and Ivanaz
HELMSLEY: | heres nothing deader than a
dead love.

PLAYBOY: Meanmng:

HELMSLEY: Meaning Trump should have
left Ivana il he didnt love her. But the way
it was done—publiclv—was disgusting, |
mean locking her out of the Plaza was just
untaie think shes really tried o be a very
good wile 1o him,

PLAYBOY: Siill. vou have 1o give him credi
for honesty inleaving his wile for the wom-
an he loves,

HELMSLEY: [sn't that touching? Mavpo Mar-
Ia. Marla Mipple. Last vear, she carned
next to nothing and spent a fortune. She

with a Tall One!
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sure makes a buck stretch, huh? I wonder
who paid the rest. Her suite at the S1. Mo-
ritz was paid for by vou-know-who. | also
hear that she goes crazy over seafood, so
he put an oyster bar in the Taj Mahal for
her; that he's now hixing up an apartment
for her at the Regency in Atlantic City; and
that he’s been picking up her credit-card
bills. All of that is more expensive than a
bra!

This girl's smart, but now he's probably
going to lose her.
PLAYBOY: Do vou feel any compassion for
Ivanaz
HELMSLEY: | wouldnt have done what
Ivanas done. 1 wouldn’t leave a young,
good-looking, very rich husband [alone] 10
work in Atlantic City four days a week.
Gorgeous girls go alter a cripple il they
hear he's got billions. He was fair game.
And she was foolish—she permitted him
the [reedom. People get lonely. Look, [ run
twenty-seven hotels and don't visit any of
them unless Harry goes with me.
PLAYBOY: Who's in charge in your relation-
ship, you or Harry?
HELMSLEY: Harry's word 1s always fmal—al-
ways. Though I'll present my case, ves.
PLAYBOY: How's vour sex hie with Harry?
HELMSLEY: The very finest. 1 wish it on my
grandchildren, that’s how good it is. Any
marriage has to have good sex. And we al-
ways sleep naked. We hike the touch of our
bodies. I like to reach out in the night and
touch this man. He's beautiful.
PLAYBOY: Some have said vou pamper your
hushand to the point of nausca—that you
have made him so dependent on you that
he wouldn't so mueh as ger a haircut with-
OUL YOUT SUPCTVIsIon.
HELMSLEY: Right. What's wrong with that?
I'm interested in him. He's a beautiful-
looking man, so why should somebody ru-
in his looks with a bad haircut? 1 don't
think that’s being bossy. He asks me to go
with him, so why wouldn't | go? I pick his
clothing. 100. A lot of wives do that, but
when I'm doing i, I'm a bossy bitch.
PLAYBOY: According to Lous Hautzig, for-
mer general manager of the New York
Harley, Harry stood by meekly while you
fired executives without cause. Hautzig
said Harry “was a wimp hrst class.”
HELMSLEY: That's not true. Harry would
never butt in the hotels and 1 would never
butt in his business. Harry does not like
the nitty-gritty. Never did.
PLAYBOY: And in the course of your work,
you never told him, “Shut up, Harry™?
HELMSLEY: “Shut up, Harry™* You must be
qu]mg I respect this man. | could never
someone [ did not respect. His word
was always law.
PLAYBOY: Belore
found true love?
HELMSLEY: Of course not. Harry has given
me the only happiness 've known in my
entire hie.
PLAYBOY: It has been said thar when you
met him, vou went after him like
HELMSLEY: Listen: Theyve had me seduc-
ing my husbhand, going after him for his
money. . . .

Harry, had you ever

PLAYBOY: The story goes: It was 1969, you
set your sights on this Quaker who had
been with the same woman, Eve Helmsley,
for thirty-three years
HELMSLEY: Thirty-two years,

PLAYBOY: And thit vou were a home wreck-
er—a divorced real-estate broker going
alter a very rich married man.

HELMSLEY: Oh, thats ridiculous. 1 had one
million dollars of my own! I was a success-
ful broker converting rentals into co-ops
on a Helmsley-Spear property and Leon
Spear. Harry's partner, liked me and asked
me home to dinner one night—I had an
apartment he was merested in. “I wamt
you to come meet Harry Helmsley” I said,
“I don't want to meet Harry Helmsley” He
said, “Then I'm not signing for the apart-
ment.” [ said, “If 1 meet him, will vou
sign?”

1 meet Harry Helmslev. 1 say, “Good
alternoon.” He says, "Come work for me”
I say, “1 can't work for you" He says,
“Why?" I say, “I'm in a bad 1ax bracket
now. Goodbye.” He says, “I'm going to Bar-
bados. Call me when | get back.” A few
weeks later, I'm at a real-estate ball and
Harry Helmsley is headed toward me.

“Any marriage has to have
good sex. And we always
sleep naked. We lLike the

touch of our bodies. I like
to reach out and touch
this man. He’s beautiful.”

PLAYBOY: For what?

HELMSLEY: For me. Again he says, "Come
work for me.” I was good. And maybe I
was pretty, maybe he was attracted 1o me.
I'm not gorgeous, but I'm not that ugly. But
I turned him down again.

PLAYBOY: What eventually changed your
mind about working for him?

HELMSLEY: Harry told me, “I'm buying Im-
perial House. Come work for me and I'll
give you part of the commercial space,” a
guaranteed salary, which meant 1 would be
set for hife. So [ ook the job as senior vice-
president at Brown Harris Stevens. | was
not near Harry 1 was on Forty-seventh
Street, he was on Forty-second Street.
PLAYBOY: But somehow, you found your
way hve blocks downtown.

HELMSLEY: Right. | liked Harry At hist, 1
didnt know if he was married or not.
There wasn't a picture of his wife in the
oflice—I looked. At business meetings, I'd
always put on more mascari.

PLAYBOY: So you did slowly move in on his
naArriage.

HELMSLEY: | did not. I never saw his wife. [
never met her. | never spoke 1o her. Big

difference. One nmight, Harry just called
and said, “Would vou have a cocktail with
me?” During drinks, he asked, “Would vou
date me?” And I said, “"No. First, you're
married. Second, you're a Quaker. Third,
you're my boss.” He said, “I'm getting a di-
vorce.” And I said, “Oh, are you, now?
Swear with your eyes.” And he blinked
three umes. He was adorable.

PLAYBOY: Did he love you?

HELMSLEY: [Long pause] 1 dom't know if he
loved me. His hirst wile was four years old-
er than he was and had announced that
she was going to an old-age home and
wanted Harry to go, 10o. Harry was sixty
years old! He wouldn't go. That’s where
she went
PLAYBOY: And that’s where you came in.
HELMSLEY: [ found him very auracuve. |
still do, darling.

PLAYBOY: Would vou say that his status as a
businessman was part of the attraction?
HELMSLEY: Of course! Let me ask you some-
thing: If a man sces a woman and says,
“Ahh, she’s preuy” does that siop him
from marrving her? No, it’s an asset. Well,
a man who has money is an asset, oo.
What's wrong with that? Money enhances a
man, yes, as beauty enhances a woman. No
question about it. So what if [ fell in love
with a wealthy man? Is that a sin? [ didn’t
take the money and run to Venezuela. I'm
right here—for eighteen years. 1 work with
him side by side. [ take care of him when
he needs me.

PLAYBOY: But if you were a gold-digging op-
portunist, then you've certainly gotten
more notoriety
HELMSLEY: Comeuppance—yes, dear, more
than | bargained for. Much more.
PLAYBOY: Suddenly, Harry Helmsley was a
different man—having giggly lunches in
his ofhce with you on his lap, dancing the
nights away.

HELMSLEY: [Shouts] He was happy! 1 ook
better care of him than his other wife. |
went out and bought him loads of clothes.
He used to wear one black suit with black
shoes and a white shirt every single day. He
used 1o eat in restaurants by himsell every
night. [ cooked for this man, I catered to
him, [ cleaned.

PLAYBOY: Had you always been such a hard
worker?

HELMSLEY: | sure wasn't a callgirl. L pu my
son through school and got twenty-five
dollars a week from my first husband;
from the second one 1 got nothing. So |
had 10 work. See, we'd gouten into this bad
habit: We ate.

PLAYBOY: Do you appreciate the money you
have now?

HELMSLEY: | could always make money ‘To-
day, even, if I started from scratch.
PLAYBOY: But what were the chances that
Leona Mindy Rosenthal would become a
billionairess?

HELMSLEY: ‘[en billion to one.

PLAYBOY: Tell us about your parents. What
was your father hke?

HELMSLEY: He was a hatmaker, a milli-
ner. He was a sick man. He had a heart
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PLAYBOY

condition for fourteen years before he died.
PLAYBOY: What about your mother?
HELMSLEY: My mother was a real mother.
When [ came home from school and
velled, "Hey, Ma,” she was there with the
cookies and the milk and the how-was-
everything and the go-out-and-play.
PLAYBOY: Bul you were not particularly
close to your two sisters, Sondra and Sylvia.
Not much of a family person.

HELMSLEY: My foot! Who sayvs that—my
niece Diane? As [ar as I'm concerned, she’s
a sick child.

PLAYBOY: Her version of it is that her moth-
er, Sondra, was the family beauty, with a
porcelain complexion and blonde hair.
Gorgeous.

HELMSLEY: She was. Sondra was beauuful.
PLAYBOY: And that Leona sat in her sister’s
shadow

HELMSLEY: How would she know? She
wasn't even born. My family, especally the
girls, were verv. very close—untl every-
body got married.

PLAYBOY: According to Pierson’s book,
when Sondra died in 1987, you didn’t so
much as go to the funeral, let alone visit
her in the hospital before her death.
HELMSLEY: Wait a minute. | didn’t go w her
funeral because | was forbidden 10 go!
They forgot to tell you that, huh? Shucks.
Sondra had had a heart auack while we
were in Barbados. | didn't know she had
died; they didn't call me. Shame on them.
Shame on them.

PLAYBOY: Sondra’s son Mark had worked
for you at Deco. The two of you didn't get
along, right?

HELMSLEY: Right. Mavbe he thought he was
the heir apparent to the Helmsley fortune.
Mavbe he didn't like having a boss. Maybe
he wanted the whole ball of wax, how do |
know?

PLAYBOY: He was just a nephew, after all.
HELMSLEY: And not a very close one.
PLAYBOY: So this fricuon between you and
Mark was the reason vou were kept from
attending your sister’s funeral?

HELMSLEY: [ Shouts] How the hell do | know?
It's a disgrace, its a bad scene. | don't even
know where my sister is buried. That hurts
me very much. I'd be a real stinker not to
go to my sisters funeral. Listen, God
knows | havent done everything right in
my life. But what I am telling vou is so.
PLAYBOY: Early in your childhood, you
were separated from your family. How did
that affect you?

HELMSLEY: 1 was heartbroken. It was the
Depression, [ was about ten, my father
couldn’t hind Tull-ume work, we didn't have
enough food and one of us had 10 go. I
was me. 1 was always amenable. Wherever
vou threw me, it was all right. So | went 1o
live with my mother’s brother. I missed ev-
erybody and wanted desperately 1o go
home. But | knew that they hadn't sent me
away because they dishked me; they loved
me. When 1 hinally went home, six months
later, 1 slept in the kitchen on a cot. It was
better than anyplace else in the world.
PLAYBOY: In his book, Pierson insists that

this poverty led, much later, to your thirst
for money and security.

HELMSLEY: Oh, this sleaze thinks he's a psy-
chiatrist. I think he needs one. Desperate-
Iy I never knew I was poor. [ cut my hair in
a boy's bob one summer and caddied at a
golf course—I made a good-looking boy. 1
was saving for skates, but Momma needed
the money, so 1 gave it 1o her.

Then, we had a candy stand when 1 was

about thirteen and we all worked. [ sold
Eskimo Pies. At nights, we'd listen to the
radio. I'd sit on the floor and write these
crazy, [unny limericks about everybody's
shortcomings. None of this was terrible.
PLAYBOY: By the time you were a teenager,
impeccable grooming was your trade-
mark.
HELMSLEY: | was always clean. And if you're
clean and put together and have good pos-
ture, there's hope. I was also a very good
student, especially in English, and 1 want-
ed to be a lawyer. [Laughs] But when 1 was
fourteen, [ had to drop out of high schoeol
because we needed money.

At first, 1 wanted 1o model, but they 1old
me | was wo fat-chested. So I went o
Woolworth's for a special bra, stuffed some
cotton into it and went back a few weeks
later. They said, “Weren't you here be-
fore?” I saud, “No, that was my twin sister.”
I got the job—uwenty-five dollars a week; a
lot of money then.

But that summer, it got hot and 1 kept
pulling the cotton out of my bra. One day,
my boss screamed, “You're the twin! Youre
fired!” | wouldn’t go home and tell Momma
I had no job. The next day, I went through
all the ads and got another job modeling.
PLAYBOY: Did you have boyiriends?
HELMSLEY: Yeah, there was a kid named Ig-
gy. He used 10 push a laundry wagon. And
every time | knew he was coming byv—I1
could hear the wheels of the wagon over
cobblestones—1 ran upstairs, got into my
gym suit and crossed my legs real nice.
PLAYBOY: When vou were seventeen, you
met a young lawyer, Leo Panzirer, ten
years your senior, who was supposedly
vour ticket out of poverty.

HELMSLEY: Oh, that's nuts. I was not pover-
ty-stricken anymore. [ was working. | wasa
model tor the Ceil Chapman dress compa-
ny. Leo was a blind date. We went up 1o
somebody’s penthouse and they played
Deep Purple. He was a nice-looking man.
PLAYBOY: Why did vou marry Leo?
HELMSLEY: All my [riends were getting mar-
ricd. 1 had my son, Jav, almost right away. 1
didn’t have to have a child so soon, hut 1
thought it was the right thing o do: It kept
Leo out of the Army,

But we were incompatible. | loved mu-
sic—could spend the might in a record
store—and he was one deaf. His clienmts
were lirst, second and third, and that
wasn't for me. | have to be loved. 1 was not
getting the kind of attention I needed. He
had no capacity for love—loved the
almighty buck more than he loved me. So 1
went to him and told him | wanted a di-
vorce because 1 didn't love him.

PLAYBOY: He said you were obsessed with
money.
HELMSLEY: Yeahr And ask him how much
money he gave me in alimony—twenty-hve
dollars a week for my son and me! That's
all | got!
PLAYBOY: You met Joe Lubin, husband
number two, during your marnage to Leo.
and vou married him almost immediatelvy
after vour divorce.
HELMSLEY: Yes, | did. Let me tell vou why. 1
was scared. [ had no money and I had a
son 1o bring up. So. yes, 1 married him as
soon as I could.
PLAYBOY: For quite a while now, you've kept
the nine years you spent with Joe Lubin
out of your official biography. Why?
HELMSLEY: I'm ashamed even woday.
PLAYBOY: Lubin has been quoted as saving,
“Leona was an opportunist and knew 1 was
rich. Money was her god . . . she didn't give
a damn about me . . . only about getting 10
the top. [After] Panzirer and me . . . Harry
Helmslev would be her bonanza,”
HELMSLEY: He is ill, ill, 1ll, 1l all. Sick. And
I'm not very proud of staying with him for
as long as [ did. That’s why I was single for
twelve long vears after him,
PLAYBOY: But wasn't there at least more love
in that marriage than i your hirst?
HELMSLEY: Mavbe. U'll tell you why. He was a
very homelv man. Very homely. And 1 had
a need—not a desire—to be loved. I
thought he would love me because he was
s0 homely.
PLAYBOY: Didn't you think you were good
enough to be loved by a good-looking guy?
HELMSLEY: [ don't know. Perhaps 1 was inse-
cure, especially because Leo didn't love me,
all vight? Anyway, | eventually divorced
Lubin and went home to my mother.
PLAYBOY: At the age of forty, you were
broke and living with your mother. What
was that like?
HELMSLEY: Hell. She would get up at five
asm o make me oatmeal. [ hate oatmeal,
but she wanted me to eat. My mother loved
me and I loved her, but I'm telling you, n
was hell. She'd say, “Why don't you go out,
Leona?” So, one night, somebody invited
me out to a country club and 1 went. 1 got
home at one i the morning and there’s my
mother holding a blanket across the win-
dows. “What are you doing, MommaZ®" |
asked. She said, “1 don't want my neigh-
bors to see what ume my daughter gets in.”
Eventually, I got mysell out.
PLAYBOY: How?
HELMSLEY: | got my first job i real estare. 1t
was 1962, and I worked as a secretary at
Pease and Ellman, earning seventv-live
dollars a week—sixty after taxes. And 1
earned every single quarter.
PLAYBOY: And then vou went on your own
as a real-estate broker specializing in the
conversion of rentals. How good were vou?
HELMSLEY: 1 was the best, darling. But |
wasn't out to make a career. What I wanted
was the money—and w be left alone. 1
wasn't getting married again, so 1 would si
until nine at night typing the same leter
(concluded on page 184)
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| WAS A MEAT EATER; SHE WAS
A VEGAN ECOTERRORIST.
DID WE HAVE A FUTURE?
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‘wxever really thought much about meat. Iv was
there in the supermarket in a plastic wrapper; it
came between slices of bread with mavo and mus-
tard and a dill pickle on the side; it sputtered and
smoked on the grill tll somebody Hipped it over,
and then it appeared on the plate, between the
baked potato and the julienned carvots, neatly
crosshatched and floating in a puddle of red juice.

Beel. mutton, pork, venison, dripping burgers

and greasy ribs, it was all the same to me—food,
the body's fuel, something to savor a moment on the
tongue belore the digestive system went to work on
it. Which is not to say [ was totally unconscious of the
deeper implications: Every once in a while, I'd eat at
home—a quartered chicken, a package of Shake "N
Bake, Stove Top Stulling and frozen peas, and as |
hacked away at the stppled yellow skin and pink
flesh of the sanitized bird, I'd wonder at the darkish
bits of organ clinging to the ribs—what was that, hv-
er? Kidney>—but in the end, it didn’t make me any
less fond of Kentueky Fried or Chicken McNuggets.
I'd seen those ads in the magazines, too, the ones
that showed the veal calves penned up in their own
waste, thew limbs awrophied and their veins so
pumped full of antibioncs they couldn’t control their
bowels, but when 1 took a date 1o Anna Maria's, |
could never resist the veal scaloppine.

And then I met Alena Jorgensen.

It was a year ago, two weeks before Thanksgiv-
mg—I remember the date because it was my birth-
day. my 30th, and I'd called m sick and gone to the
beach to warm my lace, read a book and leel a liule
sorry for myself. The Santa Anas were blowing and
was clear all the way o Catalina, but there was an
edge to the ar, a scent of winter, and as far as I could
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see in either direction, I had the beach
pretty much to mysell. I found a shel-
tered spot in a tumble of boulders,
spread a blanket and setded down to
attack a pastrami on rye I'd brought
along for nourishment. Then I'turned
to my book—a comfortingly apocalyp-
tic tract about the demise of the plan-
et—and let the sun warm me as | read
about the denuding of the rain forest,
the puisoning of the atmosphere and
the swilt, silent eradication of species.
Gulls coasted by overhead. I saw the
distant glint of jetliners.

1 must have dozed, my head thrown
back, the book spread open in my lap,
because the next thing I remember, a
strange dog was hovering over me and
the sun had dipped behind the rocks.
The dog was hig, wild-haired, with one
staring blue eye, and it just looked at
me, ears slightly cocked, as il it expect-
ed a Milk-Bone or something. I was
startled—not that I don’t like dogs, but
here was this woolly thing poking its
snout in my face—and 1 guess I must
have made some sort of defensive ges-
ture, because the dog staggered back a
step and froze. Even in the confusion
of the moment, I could see that there
was something wrong with this dog, an
unsteadiness, a gimp, a wobble to its
legs. I felt a mixtwure of pity and revul-
sion—it had been hit by a car, was that
it/—when all at once, | became aware
of a wetness on the breast of my wind-
breaker and an unmustakable odor
rose to my nostrils: I'd been pissed on.

Pissed on. As I lay there unsuspect-
ing, enjoying the sun, the beach, the
solitude, this stupid beast had lifted s
leg and used me as a pissoir—and now
it was poised there on the edge of the
blanket as il it expected a reward. A
sudden rage seized me. I came up off
the blanket with a curse, and it was
only then that a dim apprehension
seemed to seep into the dog's other
eye, the brown one, and 1t lurched

back and fell on s face, just out of

reach. And then it lurched and fell
again, bobbing and weaving across the
sand like a seal out of water. 1 was on
my feet now, murderous, glad to see
that the thing was hobbled—it would
simplify my task ol running it down
and beating it to death.
°

“Alf!" a voice called, and as the dog
floundered in the sand, 1 trned and
saw Alena Jorgensen poised on the
boulder behind me. I don’t want to
make too much of the moment, don't
want to mythologize it or clutter the
scene with allusions to Aphrodite ris-
ing from the waves or accepting the
golden apple [rom Paris, but she was a
pretty impressive sight. Bare-legged,

fluid, as wll and uncompromising as
her Nordic ancestors and dressed in a
Gore-Tex bikini and hooded  sweat
shirt unzipped to the waist, she blew
me away. Piss-spattered and stupefied,
I could only gape up at her.

“You bad boy,” she said, scolding,
“you get out of there.” She glanced
from the dog to me and back again.
“Oh, you bad boy, what have vou
done?” she demanded, and [ was
ready to admit to anything, but it was
the dog she was addressing, and 1t
flopped over in the sand as if it had
been shot. Alena skipped lightly down
from the rock, and in the next mo-
ment, before [ could protest, she was
rubbing at the stain on my windbreak-
er with the wadded-up hem of her
sweat shirt.

I tied to stop her—"1ts all right,” 1
said. “1t's nothing,” as if dogs routinely
pissed on my wardrobe—but she
wouldn’t hear of it.

“No,” she said, rubbing. her har
flying in my face, the naked skin of her
thigh pressed unsell-consciously to my
own, “no, this is terrible, I'm so embar
rassed. Alf, vou bad boy. I'll clean it lor
vou, I will, it’s the least—oh. look at
that, it's stained right through to your
T-shirt p

I could smell her, the mousse she
usec in her hair, a lilac soap or per-
fume, the salt-sweet odor of her
sweat—she'd been jogging, that was it.
I murmured something about taking it
to the cleaner’s myvsell.

She stopped rubbing and straight-
ened up. She was my height, maybe
even a fraction taller, and her eyes
were slightly mismatched, like the
dog's: a deep earnest blue in the right
iris, shading to sea-green and wr-
quoise in the left. We were so close we
might have been dancing. “Tell vou
what." she said, and her face lit up with
a smile. “Since you're so nice about the
whole thing, and most people wouldn't

be, even il they knew what poor All

had been through, why don't you let
me wash it for you—and the T-shiit,
too?"

I was a linle disconcerted at this
point—I was the one who'd been
pissed on, alter all—but my anger was
gone. 1 felt weightless, adrift, like a
piece ol Hufl Hoating on the breeze.
“Listen,” I said, and for the moment, |
couldn’t look her in the eve, "I don't
want to put you to any trouble. ., ."

“I'm ten minutes up the beach, and
I've got a washer and drier. Come on,
i's no trouble at all. Or do you have
plans? 1 mean, 1 could just pay for the
cleaner’s, if you want. . . "

I was between relationships—the
person I'd been seeing ol and on for

the past year wouldn't even return my
calls—and my plans consisted ol taking
in a solitary late-afiernoon movie as a
birthday treat, then heading over 1o
my mother’s for dinner and the cake
with the candles. My aunt lrene would
be there, and so would my grandmoth-
er. They would exclaim over how big 1
was and how handsome, and then they
would begin to contrast my present sell
with my previous, more diminutive in-
carnations and finally work themselves
up to a spate of reminiscence that
would continue unabated till my moth-
er drove them home. And then, if I was
lucky, I'd go out 1o a singles bar and
make the acquamtance of a divorced
computer programmer in her mid-30s
with three kids and bad breath.

| shrugged. “Plans? No, not really. |
mean, nothmg i particular.”

°

Alena was house-sitting a one-room
bungalow that rose stumplike from the
sand. no more than 50 feet from the
tide line. There were trees in the yard
behind it and the place was sand-
wiched between glass fortresses with
crenelated decks, whipping Hags and
great hulking concrete pylons. Siting
on the couch inside, you could feel the
full reverberation of each wave hitting
the shore, a slow, sieady pulse that for-
ever defined the place for me. Alena
gave me a faded UC Davis sweat shirt
that nearly fit, sprayed stain remover
on my T-shurr and windbreaker and in
a single fluid motion flipped down the
lid of the washer and extracted wo
beers [rom the relngerator beside it

There was an awkward moment as
she settded into the chair opposite me
and we concentrated on our beers. 1
didn’t know what to say. 1 was disori-
ented, giddy, sull struggling to grasp
what had happened. Fifteen minutes
earlier, I'd been dozing on the beach,
alone on my birthday, feeling sorry for
mysell, and now I was ensconced in a
cozy beach house, in the presence ol
Alena Jorgensen and her spill of naked
leg, drmking a beer. “So what do you
dor” she said, setting her beer down on
the coffee table,

I was grateful for the question; oo
grateful, maybe. I described 1o her at
length how dull my job was, nearly ten
vears with the same agency, writing ad
copy, my brain gone numb with disuse.
I was somewhere in the middle of a
blow-by-blow account of our current
campaign lor a Ghaman vodka dis-
tilled from calabash husks when she
said, *I know what vou mean,” and
told me she'd dropped out of veteri-
nary school hersell. “After T saw what
they did to the animals. I mean, can

- (continued on page 110)
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“Let’s go out in the woods and see if we can

find something to be thankful for”
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with an increasingly busy career and a stunning

playboy pictorial, she's got it made

(]

HER BLONDE MANE frames sea-green
eyes and painted lips. Her whis-
pery, girlish voice sounds a bit in-
congruous coming from a body
that’s clearly all woman. Immedi-
ately, you know why comparisons
to Marilyn Monroe have followed
Teri Copley throughout her adult
life. In fact, she’s about to start a
feature film, The White Rose, in
which she plays a beautiful MM
type. By now, Teri has learned
to appreciate the comparison.
“There was an innocence and in-
telligence to Manilyn,” she says,
“that I think I have, too. 1 would
hate to be looked at as just another
blonde with big breasts and a
pouty mouth.” Copley, of course,
is best known as Mickey MacKen-
zie—the bubbly housekeeper who
lived, quite chastely, with two
young New York City bachelors in
the TV sitcom We Got It Made. The
show has had two incarnations,
debuting on NBC in 1983 and ris-
ing again, with Teri and one new
bachelor, in syndication four years
later. For Teri, this appearance in
Playboy 1s also a return engage-
ment. She graced these pages in
July 1984 as the focus of a fashion
spread titled Blonde on Blonde. But
that was then, and this is hotter.
Her photo shoot with Contribut-
ing Photographer Richard Fegley
marked the first time that the ac-
tress bared all for the camera, and
she was nervous. “I'm not shy
about my breasts,” says Teri, “but

As Mickey MocKenzie, the gorgeous live-in moid
on the long-running felevision series We Got It
Made, Teri won the hearts of her employers, Tom
Villard and John Hillner (top}—and of legions of
other red-blooded American men. One of her
several recent movie oufings is Down the Drain,
starring Andrew Stevens (above), now on video.

I've never showed them off be-
fore. It took a while for Richard to
coax me out of my shell.” Strange-
Iy, though, her Playboy shooting
parallels a situation Teri acted out
in the TV movie I Married a Cen-
terfold, in which she played a char-
acter who shied away from a
men's-magazine photo session un-
til she was encouraged by her
mother. “It's funny,” says Teri.
“When I was eighteen, someone
asked my mom if I would pose
nude. She wanted me to, but 1
said, ‘No way.’ 1 was way too shy.”
California-born Teri remembers
her early years as difficult. She was
skinny and buck-toothed. Like
many an “ugly duckling,” she had
few friends—classmates always
seemed to mistake her timidity for
conceit. “In grade school, girls
would want to fight with me be-
cause they thought 1 was stuck up.
But I was just pamnfully shy.” Final-
ly, her body blossomed—along
with her self-confidence—and
Teri entertained the notion of be-
coming an actress. Her first break
came while she was working as a
waitress in a San Fernando Valley
pizza joint. After reading a news-
paper article about a producer
who was seeking new faces for a
movie, her mother phoned the
producer’s office, pretending to
be an old friend. Amazingly, the
gambit worked, and Mom man-
aged to talk the exec into meeting
with her daughter. Teri didn't get
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the part, but while waiting by the elevator outside the producer’s office, she was spotted by an associate of Hollywood talent
agent Meyer Mishkin, who signed her. That bit of kismet led to her first acting job, a small part on Fantasy Island. Next came
a starring role opposite Rock Hudson in the 1981 miniseries The Star Maker, in which Hudson played a Hollywood director
who molded starlets into superstars. One of them was Teri. “I loved working with Rock Hudson,” she says. “He taught me
about old Hollywood, offered me acting tips and even corrected my grammar! I was only nineteen and it meant a lot—he
became like a father to me.” Teri graduated to bigger roles in TV movies such as In the Line of Duty: The FBI Murders and did

PHOTOGRAPHY BY RICHARD FEGLEY
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guest shots on Quantuwn Leap and Monsters. Her feature films include Doun the Drain, a bank-robbery comedy, and Transylva-
nia Tuwist, a horror send-up. She fell in love with the stage during a stint with a touring company of William Inge’s Bus Stop.
So enamored was she with the playwright's work that she hopes to produce a version of his play Loss of Roses early next year.
“It’s about a woman who believes in, and wants very much, the fairy-tale life of being loved by a good man and living in a
house surrounded by a white picket fence—a house filled with children. I think the play fulfills the fantasies I have about
my own life.” In the meantime, Teri is filming an action/adventure film with Ken Wahl called Final Cause. At 29, she lives in
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Los Angeles with her two little girls, Ashley, seven, and Anastasia, three. Between her two marriages, Teri was linked in a
much-publicized romance with then-single sitcom stud Tony Danza. She describes her current beau, a professional hockey
player with the Montreal Canadiens, as “my best friend.” It's too early to tell if he will be the man with whom she moves to
a kid-filled house behind a white picket fence. But Teri knows that if this relationship doesn't last, her ideal man is out there
somewhere. “I want a man who has a lot of heart,” she says, “who can be giving and compassionate, yet very strong.” Most
of all, she wants a man who will make her the center of his universe, “who will love me unconditionally.”"—giLL BRAUNSTEIN









THE
THINKING
MAN’S
GUIDE
T0
TRAVELING
WITH
WOMEN

how to handle the curves on the high
road to romance

article By DENIS BOYLES

AMan's best place is on the road.

On the road, you give life to
those myths that once made men’s
lives bearable: You are protector
and pioneer, pilot and navigator;
you wield responsibility easily and
shrug off danger. On the road,
you can make real the vagabond
dream of your youth and become
the prince for whom your sweetie
has been waiting.

On the road, you seduce your-
self and thereby become the great

seducer.

WHY TRAVEL WITH WOMEN?

Life, to paraphrase Chaucer, is
nought but a thoroughfare of woe.
Well, nothing like a little feminine
company to brighten the view. A
woman, after all, is a kind of
portable tourist attraction; every
roadside rest becomes a scenic
overlook.

Stll, traveling for romance is a
trip fraught with peril, albeit one
with great potential rewards. For a

mature romance, a journey of any

ILLUSTRATION BY KINUKO Y. CRAFT
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sort can be a watershed event in which
everything either comes together or
falls apart completely. A journey for
two is a sort of minimarriage, a micro-
life in which you must confront the
worst in each other without respite or
distracuon. If you think your tooth-
paste-tube trials were annoying at
home, just wait tll you take your petty
quarrels on the road.

Indeed, the passing planet outside
your car, train or plane will never be as
compelling as the person sitting next
to you—if the person sitting next to
you is the person who should be sitting
next to you. When it comes to travel,
people in love—as well as those who
discover that they aren't—quickly real-
ize that where they go isn't nearly as
important as the person with whom
they are going.

THE NATURAL ORDER OF THINGS

You've seen It Happened One Night.
Clark Gable and Claudette Colbert are
stuck by the side of the road and she
flags down a ride with the flash of a
limb. There's a lesson in that for all
male travelers who set out with women
at their sides.

Your natural predilections, and
those of the woman in your life, are es-
pecially complementary for life on the
road. When you leave your home turf,
you take advantage of your superior
abilities as a planner, escort and right-
eous protector of innocents. Likewise,
your companion will tap her innate
ability to connect with the world and
the people around her, to bring it
them and you out of your shells. It's
another example of how mother na-
ture is the ultimate travel agent, pro-
viding nomadic peoples with the
means to thrive during arduous jour-
neys. The thinking man plans a trip to
maximize that teamwork.

One way to do that is to make sure
you plan for breaks in togetherness on
the trip. If you split for an afternoon,
your girl is likely to come back with the
names of half the town—including a
guy whose grandfather knew Picasso—
and an invitation to a gallery opening,
a cocktail party or a ritwal goat
sacrifice. In a strange place, you may
be the hardy explorer, but she's the
one who will give you entree to the pic-
turesque, the colorful, the personal.
When the trip’s over, the best stories
may be the ones that start with her solo
adventures.

THE LONG-DISTANCE DATE

Triple-A gives no road maps for ro-
mance. But you'll know when you've
arrived at a stage where you will want
to test your courtship by taking it out

of town. The signs will be obvious: The
dramatic opening act of a romance,
after all, requires a giant stage. One
morning, you'll wake up and realize
there just isn’t room in your town for
the two of you, that local distractions
are preventing you from somehow
consumnmating your relationship.
You'll want to go someplace else—any-
place else—and find the isolation that
is the most salient characteristic of any
form of travel. Only there, where you
are both strangers, will your compan-
ion feel familiar.

Someplace Strange: When you select
an itinerary with your love, pick some-
place neither of you has ever been be-
fore. The knowledge that it’s just the
two of you against the great unknown
is often just enough to invest the most
mundane city with a remarkably ro-
mantic atmosphere.

It follows, of course, that one great
reason for traveling with the woman
you love is that you can have sex with
her. Better, you can have sex with her
in strange places—in cheap motels or
in swank resorts, on slammer-quality
mattresses with broken Magic Fingers
machines or on down-filled quilts on
the edge of the continent, with the
wild, wet sea out the back door.

Your new surroundings will add an
extra dimension to your romance.
Novelty is an aphrodisiac, which is not
to say your babe will be turned on by
palm buzzers or whoopee cushions.
There’s just some weird mojo about
being alone in a strange town in a
strange bed. And even if the town is fa-
miliar, sometimes a new bedroom
alone is enough to transport your com-
panion to someplace romantically dif-
ferent.

THE FUN OF FLYING

This is a true story: Once there was a
man who was in love and determined
to marry. His fiancée was the girl of his
dreams. She was bright, pretty, cheer-
ful and rich.

One spring day, he drove his girl to
the airport so she could fly across the
continent to see her dying grandmoth-
er. “Call me when you get there,” he
said, “so I'll know you’'ve arrived safe-
ly." They kissed; she left.

Five or six hours later, the phone
rang. “I've arrived safely,” she said.

“Good. Are you at your grandmoth-
er's?”

“No. I'm with the man I sat next to
on the airplane. We talked all the way
across the country. We just connected,
you know? And we're in love and we're
getting married and I can never see
you again. So long."”

He never got over it.

Obviously, the way to a woman's
heart is through the airport. Perhaps
it's the claustrophobia of the plane cab-
in, the lack of oxygen in the air, the dis-
aster drills, the dehydrauon and the
bad food that remind them of matri-
mony. In fact, when you and your
lover head down the jetway, you're
walking down the aisle toward your
own little bout of married life: you and
her against the world, for the week-
end. The partnership can be exhilarat-
ing or stifling; either way, it will help
you learn a lot about the health of your
romance.

To make it all work out for the best,
remember a few things:

* Take charge. You have to plan
your plane date or you'll find yourself
at the mercy of the scalawags who can
sniff out—and profit from—despera-
tion in a traveler. Set a simple itinerary
and get reservations. You can always
diverge from the plan later, as oppor-
tunities present themselves.

= Arrive like a conquering hero.
When dealing with foreign locals, you
have to be flexible enough to fight the
thieves and bastards while remaining
open to the guileless and accommodat-
ing. So be at your sharpest and most
outgoing when on strange turf. Ask the
question, use the phrase book, extend
the hand; the rewards will be manifold.

* Be a team. The two of you should
push each other on to grander adven-
tures and wider experiences than ei-
ther of you could have alone. That's
why you travel together in the first
place.

High-Floun Ambition: If you live in
New York and you ask a girl to dinner
in Brussels, it'll set you back around
$1500. But plan far enough ahead to
qualify for a discount fare, choose a
city closer to home and you may get
away with a more reasonable tab. For
instance, at the beginning of every off
season, one or more of the transat-
lantic carriers will announce giveaway
fares to whatever new destination
they're trying to market. Last year, for
example, the two of you could have
traveled to Nantes, spent a long week-
end exploring the ancient Breton
town, eaten dinner in virtually any of
the old creperies in the university dis-
trict, stayed in a romantic pension and
flown back for something less than
$650.

I'll be down to gelcha i a taxi, honey:
Plane dates make great surprise get-
aways. Call the object of your ostenta-
tious affection, ask her to meet you at
the airport and tell her to bring a
warm coat (or a bikini) and a tooth-
brush. Tell her she'll find out your

(continued on page 160)
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THE
PRICE 1§
RIGHT

want a suit that looks
like a million but won’t cost
more than your monthly car
payment? have we got a
deal for you

fashion By ]ll]LLlS WAYNE

YOUR NaME may have gone up on the office
door, but that doesn't mean you have to
cash in a six-month CD to look smart. Mod-
erately priced $395-t0-$500 suits have
come of age—savvy executives are discov-
ering that they dont have to faunt
megabuck three-piecers or double-breast-
eds to be taken as serious corporate players.
True, you may not get hand-constructed
Jackets, authentic horn buttons or fabrics as
luxurious as cashmere, but the mostly wool
and wool-blend suits feel right at home
power-lunching with the status imports.
Look for designer labels in cuts that range
from two-button single-breasted to the
newest three-button or six-button double-
breasted styles. For a bit of panache, swap
the vest of a charcoal or navy three-piece
suit with a plaid vest, or accent a colorful
shirt with a slightly eccentric tie. And re-
member, pinstripes will still be in style long
after you've settled into the executive suite.

Left: Wool double-breasted suit, by Bill Blass for
PBM, about $395; cotton dress shirt, by Clai-
borne Furnishings, about $45; silk floral-print tie,
by Albert Nipon Neckwear, about $40; braided-
leather suspenders, by John Henry, $40: silk
pocket square, by Ferrell Reed, about $30; an-
tique-style watch with leather strap, by Gruen
Marketing, $120; and fur-feit Stetson fedora,
from J. J. Hat Center, $75. Right: Wool single-
breasted suit, $395, and cotton dress shirt, $54,
both from Firma by Andrew Fezza; and silk tie
with Jacquard ground, by Ferrell Reed, $55.

PHOTOGRAPHY BY BETH BISCHOFF




Below: Wool houndstooth three-piece sin-
gle-breasted suit with double-reverse-pleat
pants, from Polo University Club by Ralph
Lauren for Greif, about $500; cotton plaid
shirt with buttondown collar, by Liberty of
London, $50; silk paisley-print tie, by Perry
Ellis Portfolio, $35; silk pocket square, by
Ashear Bros., $10; gold-tone waich with
leather strap, by Wiltnauer, $135. Right:
Wool gien-plaid suit with three-button front
and double-pleated pants, by Pierre Cardin,
$425; cotton siriped dress shirt, by Cezani,
about $45; silk medallion-print tie, by Clai-
borne Furnishings, about $30; and gold-tone
waich with leather strap, by Wittnauer, $160.
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CARNAL EXOWLEDGE  cominet from page 88

“T don’t eat meat myself,

" I lied, ‘or actually, not

anymore’'—since the pastrami sandwich, that is.”

you see neutering a dog just for our
convenience, just because 1t’s easier for
us if they don’t have a sex life?” Her
voice grew hot. “It's the same old story,
species fascism at its worsL.”

Alf was lying at my feet, grunting
softly and looking up mournfully out
of his staring blue eye, as blameless a
creature as ever lived. I made a small
noise of agreement and then focused
on Alf. “And your dog,” I said, “he’s
arthritic? Or is it hip dysplasia or
what?" 1 was pleased with myself for
the question—aside from tapeworm,
hip dysplasia was the only veterinary
term I could dredge up from the mem-
ory bank, and I could see that Alf's
problems ran deeper than worms.

Alena looked angry suddenly. “Don’t
I wish,” she said. She paused to draw a
bitter breath. “There’s nothing wrong
with Alf that wasn't inflicted on him.
They tortured him, maimed him, mu-
tilated him.”

“Tortured him?" I echoed, feeling
the indignation rise in me—this beauti-
ful girl, this innocent beast. “Who?”

Alena leaned forward and there was
real hate in her eyes. She mentioned a
prominent shoe company—spat out
the name, actually. It was an ordinary
name, a familiar one, and it hung in
the air between us, suddenly sinister.
Alf had been part of an experiment to
market booties for dogs—suede, cor-
dovan, patent leather, the works. The
dogs were made to pace a treadmill in
their booties to assess wear; Alf was
part of the control group.

“Control group?” I could feel the
hair rising on the back of my neck.

“They used eighty-grit sandpaper
on the treads to accelerate the proc-
ess.” Alena shot a glance out the win-
dow to where the surf pounded the
shore; she bit her lip. “Alf was one of
the dogs without booties.”

I was stunned. I wanted to get up
and comfort her, but I might as well
have been grafted 1o the chair. “I don't
believe it,” I said. “How could any-
body——2"

“Believe it," she said. She studied me
for a moment, then crossed the room
to dig through a cardboard box in the
corner. If I was moved by the emotion
she’d called up, I was moved even
more by the sight of her bending over
the box in her Gore-Tex bikini; I clung
to the edge of the chair as if it were a
plunging roller coaster. A moment lat-

er, she dropped a dozen file folders in
my lap. The uppermost bore the name
of the shoe company, and it was
crammed with news clippings, several
pages of a diary relating to plant oper-
ations and workers' shifts at the Grand
Rapids facility and a floor plan of the
laboratories. The folders beneath it
were inscribed with the names of cos-
metics firms, biomedical-research cen-
ters, furriers, tanners, meat packers.
Alena perched on the edge of the cof-
fee table and watched as I shuffled
through them.

“You know the Draize Test?”

I gave her a blank look.

“They inject chemicals into rabbits’
eyes to see how much it'll take before
they go blind. The rabbits are in cages,
thousands of them, and they take a
needle and jab it into their eyes—and
you know why, you know in the name
of what great humanitarian cause this
is going on, even as we speak?”

I didn’t know. The surf pounded at
my feet. I glanced at Alf and then back
into her angry eyes.

“Mascara, that's what. Mascara.
They torture countless thousands of
rabbits so women can look like sluts.”

I thought the characterization a bit
harsh, but when I studied her pale
lashes and tight lipstickless mouth, I
saw that she meant it. At any rate, the
notion set her off, and she launched in-
to a two-hour lecture, gesturing with
her flawless hands, quoting figures,
digging through her files for the odd
photo of legless mice or morphine-ad-
dicted gerbils. She told me how she'd
rescued Alf herself, raiding the labora-
tory with six other members of the
Animal Liberation Front, the militant
group in honor of which Alf had been
named. At first, she’d been content o
write letters and carry placards, but
now, with the lives of so many animals
at stake, she'd wrned to more direct
action: harassment, vandalism, sabo-
tage. She described how she'd spiked
trees with Earth-First!-ers in Oregon,
cut miles of barbed-wire fence on cattle
ranches in Nevada, destroyed records
in biomedical-research labs up and
down the coast and insinuated herself
between the hunters and the bighorn
sheep in the mountains of Arizona. I
could only nod and exclaim, smile rue-
fully and whistle in a low “Holy cow!”
sort of way. Finally, she paused to level
her unsettling eyes on me. “You know

what Isaac Bashevis Singer said?”

We were on our third beer. The sun
was gone. I didn't have a clue.

“'Every day is Auschwitz for the ani-
mals.’”

I looked down into the amber aper-
ture of my beer bottle and nodded my
head sadly. The drier had stopped an
hour and a half ago. 1 wondered if
she’d go out to dinner with me, and
what she would eat if she did. “Uh, I
was wondering,” I said, “if . . . if you
might want to go out for something to
eat—"

Alf chose that moment to heave him-
self up from the floor and urinate on
the wall behind me. My dinner propos-
al hung in the balance as Alena shot up
off the edge of the table to scold him
and then gently usher him out the
door. “Poor Alf,” she said, sighing,
turning back to me with a shrug. “But
listen, I'm sorry if I talked your head
off—I didn't mean to, but it’s rare to
find somebody on your own wave
length.”

She smiled. On your own wave length:
The words illuminated me, excited
me, sent up a tremor [ could feel all
the way down in the deepest nodes of
my reproductive tract. “So how about
dinner?” I persisted. Restaurants were
running through my head—would it
have to be veggie? Could there be a
whiff of grilled flesh in the air? Cur-
dled goat's milk and tabouleh, tofu,
lentil soup, sprouts: Every day is
Auschuntz for the animals. “No place with
meat, of course.”

She just looked at me.

“I mean, I don't eat meat myself,” I
lied, “or actually, not anymore™—since
the pastrami sandwich, that is—"but I
don't really know anyplace that . . .” I
trailed off lamely.

“I'm a vegan,” she said.

After two hours of blind bunnies,
butchered calves and mutilated pups, I
couldn't resist the joke. “I'm from
Venus myself."

She laughed, but I could see she
didn't find it all that funny. Vegans
didn't eat meat or fish, she explained,
or milk or cheese or eggs, and they
didn't wear wool or leather—or fur, of
course.

“Of course,” I said. We were both
standing there, hovering over the cof-
fee table. I was beginning to feel a little
foolish.

“Why don't we just eat here,” she
said.

°

The deep throb of the ocean seemed
to settle in my bones as we lay there in
bed that night, Alena and I, and I
learned all about the fluency of her

(continued on page 173)
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“Uh, I didn’t actually win you, ma’am . . .
husband folded his hand.”
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AT FIRST GLANCE, John Henry Sununu does not seem the kind of man who could
bend others to his will. He is five feet nine inches tall and weighs about 200
pounds, and his body is a study in softness, from the rolls of flesh bubbling out
over his collar to the equatorial expanse of his belly. He wears nerdy metal-
frame aviator eyeglasses and has trouble keeping his shiruail tucked in. But
look again. There is an imperious tilt to that double chin, the set of those lips
suggests a snarl and those eyes are as hard as Monday morning. George
Bush's Chief of Staff has the face of a man who is very comfortable with the use
of brute power.

Over the years, a lot of people have found this out, and one morning last
spring, Dick Lesher, president of the U.S. Chamber of Commerce, joined their
ranks. He had shown support for a proposed cut in Social Security payroll tax-
es when he took a call from an apoplectic Sununu. “What the fuck are you do-
ing, Lesher?” screamed the Chief of Staff. Well, said Lesher, we think the idea
is a good one. “Don't give me that shit! If you don't back off on this thing and
do it today, I'll chain-saw your balls off!” yelled Sununu, slamming down the
phone. He then turned 1o another of the President’s men, who was watching
him wide-eyed. “You might want to take a slightly softer line when you follow
up,” he said, not smiling even a little bit.

L ]

When the new President, a tall, trim WASP with a Rolodex of 6000 friends,

the comfort of old money and an air of slightly petulant noblesse oblige, chose

chief of staff john sununu has accrued great power.
he doesn’t hesitate to use it

as his Chief of Staff a short, fat Lebanese Greek American with a name like a
minor appliance and a habit of showing his emotions, Washington insiders
were appalled. They assured one another that the nasty little man wouldn't
last a year. Now, almost two years later, they say that Sununu is the most pow-
erful Chief of Staff since H. R. Haldeman. They still underestimate him.

It is God’s guess how long he will last, for he is making at least as many ene-
mies as friends. But right now, Sununu is the second most powerful man in
Washington and perhaps the most powerful Chief of Staff ever. He is more
powerful than James Baker, who was a superb strategist and a master manipu-
lator of Congress and the press but who had to share his influence over
Ronald Reagan with Ed Meese and Michael Deaver. He 1s more powerful than
Donald Regan, an egomaniac of King George-like proportions who engen-
dered hatred and fear but never respect. He is more powerful than Nixon's
Haldeman, an apparatchik whose interest in shaping policy was limited and
who faced a Democratic Congress that still operated as a coherent force.

To find a Chief of Staff Sununu’s equal or better, you have to go back to
Eisenhower’s Sherman Adams, the man who set the parameters of power in
the job and who could have been designed as Sununu’s role model. Both men
came to politics after careers in other ficlds: Adams in the lumber industry, Su-
nunu in academia and in business as a consulting  (continued on page 163)
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REQUENT FLIERs, take note: The

skies have never before been

quite this friendly. Meet Miss

November, Lorraine Olivia,

flight attendant aboard United

Airlines. When she suggests
that you fasten your seat belt low and
snug across your lap, listen up. We met
Lorraine at a party following an arena-
football game in Chicago. As she re-
members it, “I was looking pretty
grody in a T-shirt and tights” when she
was approached by one of Playboy's
photo staffers, who told her, “I'm with
Playboy. You should come in for a test
shoot sometime.” Lorraine’s reaction:
“I thought I'd heard every line, but
this beats them all.” When the assistant
showed her proper credentials, howev-
er, Lorraine became a believer. So did
we when her test photos were devel-
oped. It's really no surprise that we
met Lorraine at a sporting evenlt—
she’s quite the jock, enjoying aerobics,
racquetball and tennis. She used to
play golf, too, but recently told us,
“I've put my clubs in storage.” We've
thought about doing that ourselves. As
is evident about anyone who would
voluntarily  attend  arena-football
games, Lorraine also likes spectator
sports. Her most profound passion as a
fan is the Chicago Cubs. She started
rooting for them during their big 1984
season;they were the cause of frequent
no-shows at the car dealership and
the (text concluded on page 120)

FLIER

miss november,
flight attendant lorraine olivia,
sends our spirits soaring







When she’s not flying the friendly skies, Lorraine concentrates on being a Cubs fan. She haos dated 1989 N.L. Rookie of the Year Jerome
Walton and other team members. One amorous Cubbie spotted her in the stonds and gave her his autograph and phone number. 117
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Lorraine considers her mother her best friend. “l tell her things I wouldn’t even tell my girlfriends,” she says. There is no
feminine rivolry between the two, even though Lorroine maintains, “My mom dates more frequently than | do. She goes
out six or seven nights a week, while I'm lucky if | go out just once.” Sorry, guys, photos of Mom are not avoiloble.
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pharmacy where she held jobs: “I always had to ask myself, Did I use that excuse last week?” (Note to future employers:
Lorraine's favorite excuse was that she had to “check out colleges.") Fortunately, free afternoons are more plentiful in Lor-
raine’s current line of work, so she doesn’t have to fib to get out to the ball park. She applied to United in the fall of 1989,
and to her surprise (but certainly not ours), she whisked through the group interviews, public-speaking tests, role-playing
exercises and one-on-one interrogations to join the high-flying world of the flight attendant. Now she is yet another good
reason to visit Newark, New Jersey: That's her flight base. Those of you reading this magazine in flight may want to take
another look around the cabin. Locate all flight attendants and determine if any matches the photos included herein. 1f
so, you may begin to feel lightheaded. Press your call button; perhaps Miss November will assist you with an oxygen mask.
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PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

Brenda. pregnamt with her livse child, was pay-
mg a visit to her obstetrician’s ofhice. When the
examinanion was over, she shyvly began, “My hus-
band wants me 1o ask you. . .7

“I know. I know.” the doctor siid. plicing a
reassuring hand on her shoulder. T get asked
that question all the time. Sex is fine unul late in
the pregnancy.”

“No, thats not n,” Brenda confessed. “He
wants 1o know if T can still mow the lawn.”

Whv is there such demand for Levi's brand con-
doms on the Iramian black marker? Because they
shrink to fit.

Aner discoverig her voung daughter and the
neighbor boy plaving doctor, the girls angry
mother dragged the lad home by the ear

“I's only natural for young kids 1o explore
their sexuality,” the boy's mother sard when told
of the inaden,

“Sexuithity, my ass!” the gicls mother yelled.
“He ook out my daughter’s appendix!™

Who is it2" Saint Peter asked at the sound of a
knock ar the pearly gaes.

“It's Salvador Dali,” came the reply.

“Anvone could say he was Dali,” answered
Saint Peter. “How do I know that's who you are?”

The man promptly pulled out a drawing pad
and drew a convineing sketch. “You're Dali, all
right,” Sam Peter sand. “Come onin”

Minutes later, there was another knock. *Who
15 127 Saim Perer asked.

“It’s Albert Einstein,” the man said.

“How do I know that?”

Alter the man explinned the theory of refativi-
v, Saint Peter waved him through the gates,

Another knock Iollowed. When Saint Peten
asked who it was, a man answered, “It’s Dan
Quavle”

“Anyone could say he was Dan Quayle,” said
Saint Perer. “1 just had Salvador Dali and Albert
Emstemn at the gates and 1 made both of them
prove who they were.”

“Who are they?”

“Come right i, Mr. Quanyle.”

Did vou hear abowt Sid?” an msurance man
asked s co-worker. “Got canned vesterday.”

“Noshu!™ his colleague exclammed. “What hap-
pened:”

“A supervisor caught him getting a blow job in
the storage room. Fired him on the spot.”

“What happened o the woman?”

“Nothing. She was on her lunch break.”

The newlywed complained o her mother abow
her hushand's Lick of sexual interest.

“David’s only passion is cars,” she moaned. 1
he's not reading abow them or driving them, he's
talking about them. He doesint pay any atention
1o me.”

The voung woman's mother suggested that just
when her hushand was dozing ofl, she ke his
hand and stroke it on her belly and let natre
take its course.

That night, as her hushand's eves cosed, the
woman ook her mother’s advice. Sure enough.,
his hand began 10 explore every inch of her
stomach, moving laster and faster.

Just as the delighted woman started 10 move
closer to him, the fellow bolied upright. “I've
been swindled!” he hollered. “Only six hundred
miles and not a bit of wread lef!”

Our Unabashed Dictionary delines a lawyer as
someone who makes sure he gets what's coming
L0 you.

Two castern European peasant women  were
picking vegetables in the held. One of them bem
over and pulled a carrot out of the ground, eyed
it for a moment, then murmured, “Reminds me
ol my husband "

“Oob-la-ta! her companion exclaimed. “So
big!”

“No," the st rephied, “so diry”

Whars a WASP idea of foreplay? Drying the
dishes.

A ihe height of a political-corruption trial, the
prosccuting attorney attacked a witmess. “lsn't it
true,” he bellowed, “that vou accepted fve thou-
sand dollars 1o compronnse this case?”

T'he winess stared out the window as though
he hadnt heard the question.

“lsn't i true that you accepted hve thousand
dollars 10 compronuse this case?” the lawyer
repeated. The witness still did not respond.

Finally, the judge leaned over and sad, “Sir,
please answer the question.”

“Oh.” the strtled witness said. 1 thought he
wats talking to vou.”

Heard a funny one lately? Send it on a posi-
card, please. to Pariy  Jokes  Editor, Playboy,
680 Norvth Lake Shove Drioe, Chicago, o
oOoll. S100 widl be pard (o the contributor
whose card o selected. Jokes cannot be retvrned.
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OW 1 GOT

RELIGION AND

SAVED THE
PLANET ..cussccin.

ing in the middle of the night, my eyes
filled with visions of an environmental
hell that would have frightened Hi-
eronymus Bosch: rivers transformed
into angry, bubbling flows of lifeless,
radioactive matter; dark skies weep-
ing never-ending acid rain; twisted,

cancerous mutants—human beings
only in the broadest definiion—
prowling a bleak, treeless land-

scape. . . .

How about this, instead: I have in-
formation about the biggest environ-
mental cover-up in our nation's
history that I am now going to relate
toyou...?

Or this: In the following pages, |
will tell my tale, which makes the story
of Karen Silkwood sound like a day at
Disneyland . . . ?

If any of the above were true, you'd
have no trouble understanding how I
became an environmentalist of sorts.
But, alas, none of them is. All I can
honestly tell you is this: Without fan-
fare, pyrotechnics or an incident that
had the major movie studios bidding
for my life story, I somehow managed
to become an environmental activist, a
regular enviro-nerd. You know the
type: the guy who recycles his soft-
drink cans and nags co-workers about
their Styrofoam cups. That's me.

This change didn't happen on a
particular day at a particular time and
it didn't happen for a particular rea-
son, at least none that I can put my
finger on. It happened in a cumula-
tive way, which 1 guess isn't all that
hard to believe. As a living, breathing
human being, I'd read headline after
headline telling of ecological horror
after ecological horror in country aft-
er country since the notion of an envi-
ronmental issue gained popularity
during the Sixties. How long could 1
go on believing it wasn't happening;
or that, OK, it probably was happen-

ing, but it wouldn't get real bad for a
long time and by then, scientists
would have found a way to fix it; or
that maybe it was pretty bad now, but
it was affecting only people who
weren't me?

Don’t misunderstand. In no way am
1 laboring under the delusion that I
was the first, or even among the first,
to climb aboard the environmental

can a
mild-mannered
enviro-nerd
rescue

the world

from styrofoam?

article By PETER SIKOWITZ

band wagon. I admit it—I'm late. But
1 don't believe anyone who got on the
wagon before me wants to push me off
for not getting there sooner. The
point is, I got there.

Prior to my environmental enlight-
enment, I'd thought of myself as fairly
ordinary when it came to these mat-
ters. I never had much desire to heave
an empty can out a car window when
a garbage receptacle was at the end of
a ride, or willfully punch a hole in the
ozone layer, and I'd never been be-
hind the wheel of a supertanker that
broke up off the coast of Alaska—at
least not while [ was drinking. On the
other hand, if I saw a bit of garbage in
the street, I'd walk past it without
picking it up—hey, I wasn't the slob
who put it there, so why should I be
the saint who picked it up? When get-
ting rid of toxic household sub-
stances—say, (continued on page 152)
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things you can live without, but who wants to?
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It may look like a creature that came from out of the sky in a Fifties science-fiction flick, but this ltalian-

made 12”-fall polished-aluminum Juicy Salif lemon squeezer is an easy-to-clean and distinctively
stylish addition to a bachelor kitchen or bar. The designer, Philippe Starck, created it for Alessi, $75.

PHOTOGRAPHY BY JAMES IMBROGNO




Filter out harmful UV rays
while filtering in your fo-
vorite FM station with
J'aggs water-resistant radio
sunglasses with a built-in
antenna 'and comfy ear-

phone speakers, about $40.

Grundig’s compact TK-220
World Travel Kit includes a
12-band AM/FM short-
wave radio, a Braun alarm
clock, a Swiss Army knife, a
Mini-Mag Lite, a pen/pencil
set and a calculator, $250.

This carry-on bag in wine-
colored or black leather
can be personalized with
your name, initials or the
logo of your favorite
wheels, fram Beverly Hills
Motoring Accessaries, $99.




Your boat may sink, but
your binoculors won't. Not
only are Jason’s Model 98-
PF 2000 waterproof, fog-
proof and shipwreckproof,
they're permanently fo-
cused, too, about $330.

Geary's in Beverly Hills of-
fers Mont Blanc’s replica of
a Victorian inkwell made of
lead crystal with a brass lid
and o brass-accented base,
$195, and a Ment Blanc
fountain pen, $235. Nicel

Smith Corona’s 100C disk-
drive word processor that
can convert to a typewriter
has a 50,000-word mem-
ory, o spelling/grammar
check, o printer and
a monitor, obout $900.

Where & How to Buy on page 180.



For its 60th a%ersary,
Rollei is offering a nifty lim-
ited-edition, medium-for-
mat 2.8GX camera covered
with napa leather, $3100,
including a close-up lens

and a collector’s guide.

‘Rollel

v .
\\‘~- <
TN
5]
h e S,
LI
"

\
"‘.‘n‘ _‘ g h
g » \. N

@Ouetﬂex

18GX EDITION







CHUZCK

rom its inception, rap was one of the

most potent musical forms of the Eight-
ies. At its slightest, it was filled with sexual
braggadocio and almost obsessive self-ab-
sorplion: The subject of most rap music was,
in fact, rap music. Bul groups such as
Grandmaster Flash and the Furious Five,
who recorded “The Message,” and Kuriis
Blow, who hit the charts with “The Breaks,”
demonstrated that rappers could be articu-
late and stridently political.

Public Enemy’s leader is the stentorian
Chuck D, whose deep-voiced preaching is
pitted against the chirpy tenor of his clown-
ish co-rapper, Flavor Flav. The group en-
Joys muddy politics: To a core philosophy of
black self-help, the band adds various
stramns of black radicalism, most pungent
among them an admixture of umcritical
Farrakhanism. Yet Public Enemy has
achieved massive, cross-ractal success, sell-
ing millions of records and filling arenas
across the country. The band’s third album,
“Fear of a Black Planet,” is, in addition to
rap, riveting rock music. Chuck D was
born Carlton Ridenhour 30 years ago. Bill
Wyman spoke with him at Public Enemy
world headguarters on Long Island and at
the offices of Def Jam Records in Manhat-
tan. “The shouted slogans and ragged beats
are for the stage and the studio)” reports
Wyman. “In person, Chuck is personable
and quiet, with, as he puts i, ‘a face to fit
in.' It turns out that the fiery radical would
rather talk about his family and his business
than about politics: He and his partner and
producer, Hank Shocklee, employ nearly 30
people; he's proud of the fact that they prac-
tice what they preach.”

L

PLAYBoY: Rap music can be jarring and
harsh, almost antimusic. What sort of

music was around
public enemy’s b housewhen o
mo. Traps  Cruo e
dirtraey, o sk
groupies and
why he doesn’t
sing his daugh-
ter to sleep

jazz; to this day,

I dont have a
sharp liking for it,
PHOTOGRAPHY BY PAUL NATKIN

though I guess it’s
in me. My moms
played all the soul.
Shed play Al
Green over and
over and over—the
same record, over
and over again—

and then Stevie Wonder over and over,
and then Aretha, Aretha, Aretha.

2

pLaYBOY: What was your road to rap?

cHuck p: I would go to clubs to check out
the rappers, but it got to the point where
they were using too much echo chamber
and the words were muffled. I wanted to
hear straight-out rhymes. I thought I
could do a better job. And one day, 1 did.

3.

pLAYBOY: Your observations are of an
artistic nature and they're being taken
very seriously. Do you consider yourself a
black leader now?

cHuck p: I'm a switchboard and a dis-
patcher of information. But I want to be
in a position to encourage black people to
be leaders, and when you set some sort of
example, you have to take on some of the
responsibility. There are about thirty
people in our structure, and there’s nev-
er going to be a situation where me and
Hank are walking around like Donald
Trump. Being a black leader is not just
saying, “Well, I'm Nelson Mandela.” A
black leader takes care of his kids, en-
dorses some sort of family structure and
helps keep his community together. I
think my father is a black leader.

Not many black males are men. We
have boys who are sixty years old. What
makes a man is accepting responsibilities
and having a low tolerance for oppress-
ing forces.

4.

pLaysoy: What's the difference between
Michael Jackson and Michael Jordan?
cHuck p: Michael Jordan's face isn't shift-
ing. Michael Jackson you feel sorry for.
Michael Jordan you don't feel sorry for,
because he is doing what he wants to do
on his own terms. People are crossing
over to him. Michael Jackson feels that
he’ll get more acceptance if he changes
his face so it looks nicer to white people.
He failed to understand that people
liked him as he was, and motherfuckers
don't like to see him with a lack of respect
for what God gave him. Back in the early
Eighties, Michael Jackson could have
really changed the way white people
looked at black people. It’s not what's out-
side you. It's what's inside you. The music
comes from within.

B

pLayBoy: What did Carlton Ridenhour do
before he became Chuck D?

0 N §

cHuck b: 1 was a messenger for a black
company, delivering Government photos.
The people who owned the place gave
me a lot of inspiration, because it was en-
tirely a black-owned operation, with a lot
of white people working for it. 1 just
loved working there. I wrote Yo! Bum
Rush the Show [Public Enemy’s first al-
bum] while I was there. Also, me and
Flavor used to drive these U-Hauls for
my father’s business, and that was some
trick. People in New York would crowd
the street. But they wouldn't crowd the
street when Flavor Flav was driving.

6.

pLAYBOY: Can you explain Flavor’s clock?

cruck p: Back in 87, people were wearing
those stop watches, and one day, one of
the boys brought up this clock. I thought
that was hype, and I started wearing a
bigger clock, and then Flavor started
wearing an even bigger clock. He just
kept getuing bigger and bigger clocks. I
took my clocks off.

7

pLavBoy: You make some of the hardest
rock records ever made—they're disso-
nant, loud and challenging. Does this ap-
proach make it difficult to get your
MESSage across?

cHuck b: One of our objectives is to uplift
our race and rebuild the black structure,
rebuild the black man and woman. A lot
of us are hardheaded about it. But if 1
smack you on the head with this newspa-
per, you'll definitely listen up. Bang!
“Yeah! What's up?” Rather than just me
saying, “Yo, check this out.”

Originally, we wanted to make a
record that would stand out from all the
others sonically. We made our first single,
Public Enemy No. I, in December 1984. 1
made it with that buzzing noise. I liked
that particular sample, but there was an-
other consideration: We could monitor
who was listening. My parents lived on
the corner, and I could listen to what the
cars were playing on their systems as they
drove by. If you just heard a beat, it could
be any record. But if it had the noise on
it, then [ knew they were playing the jam.

8.

pLavBoy: In May 1989, your former band
member Professor Griff announced that
“Jews are responsible for the majority
of wickedness that goes on across the
globe.” The predictable brouhaha en-
sued, you apologized and Griff ultimate-
ly left the group. Around that time,

135
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Public Enemy played a concert in Chi-
cago, and you sought the advice of Louis
Farrakhan. What did he say to you?
cHuck p: He said, Chuck, what you got to
do is, you got to lead. And if it doesn't go
your way, you've got to put your foot
down. For the sake of being right against
what’s wrong. The Spike Lee movie [Do
the Right Thing] came out, and the media
were at the starting gate. 1 was trying to
handle the internal situation [with Pro-
fessor Griff), but if I had the chance to
do it all over again, 1 would have told him
to handle 1, or else.

9.

pLavBoy: Do you rap your daughter to
sleep at night?

cHuck p: No, my daughter sings to me.
Shit, 1 can't sing a lick. When 1 get off
stage, 1 can't rap and [ can't remember
lyrics too well. I try to sing a little reggae
to her. But she’s singing off the radio al-
ready. She’s into some other shit.

10.

rLavBoy: How did you acquire your pen-
chant for sloganeering?

cHUck p: It's our background in the black
community. We always saw that black
people bought shit that was not marketed
to them. Corporate America does not
understand this. If you want to sell to
black America, all you got to do is sell to
the whites. Black people don't separate
things into black and white; everything
in the country is white. 1f we just said,
We're only going to buy shit that’s mar-
keted to black people, we wouldn't have a
fucking thing. [Holds coffee cup up] What,
a mug for blacks? [Mocking] “I'm not go-
ing to buy Cheerios until 1 see a black logo
on it.” Thats the background me and
Hank had. We weren't selling Cheerios.

11.

rLayBoy: What hero broke your heart?
cHuck p: Ralph Abernathy went out like a
cold-ass wig. [Abernathy’s book, And the
Walls Came Tumbling Down, contained a
brief reference to Dr. Martin Luther
King, Jrs, last night, supposedly shared
with at least two women, which provoked
a furor among black leaders. Abernathy
died of a heart attack a few months later.]
And it’s sad to see people of that stature
disappear with no tears. The things that
happened on the inside should have
stayed on the inside. It shouldn't have be-
come public discussion, because it cloud-
ed Abernathy’s objectives, and people
wanted to dwell on those negative points.
It's like with us: Public Enemy can talk
about eighty positive things, but people
will always dwell on the anti-Semitism or
racism from 1989.

12.

pLavBOY: Public Enemy belittles gays in its
lyrics. Isn't that a form of prejudice?

cHuck p: Not really Like 1 sing in my
song: “Man to man/Idon't know if they
can/From what 1 know/The parts don't
fit.” Love between men shouldn't involve
sex. People don't know what true love is—
even a man and a woman shouldn't just
say, I'm going to sex you out and that's
going to be love. There are gays in the
black community because black women
are not being loved from the heart, and
black men are feeling alienated. This
causes people to withdraw from the nor-
mal man—woman relationships.

13.

pLayBoy: What are Public Enemy group-
ies like compared with, say, Maotley Criie
groupies?
cHUck p: [Laughs] They're a lot neater.
They're more correct, they got their
heads together, they want to learn more.
They're just happy that we're some
brothers taking a stand. When we first
came out, our whole thing was not to ap-
peal to women. Every time a rap group
would come along, they'd turn into sex
symbols. I said that when 1 started Public
Enemy, it was going to be the best group
in the world, and I'd look out for the
brothers first. Our program is to rebuld
the black man so he's got respect for him-
self, and for the black woman, too. You're
not going to see us singing songs like [ jal-
setto] “I love you, baby, and let me get you
in the back and sex you in the corner.”
Our song Revolutionary Generation is
about true love for our sisters. 1f you have
children, take care of them. Help your
sister out, help your community out by
being a man and leading that communi-
ty. 'Cause our sisters have been holding
the weight of the community for so long.

14.

rLaYBOY: The Professor Griff controversy
sidelined Public Enemy for months. Dur-
ing the hullabaloo, you made the almost
plaintive remark, “I was looking forward
to spending the summer talking about
Elvis Presley and John Wayne.” You were
referring to the calculated insults from
Fight the Power: “Elvis was a hero to
most/But he never meant shit to me, you
see/Straight out racist that sucker was
simple and plain/Motherfuck him and
John Wayne.” We'd like to give you the
opportunity now to tell us what you have
against Elvis.

cHuck p: Elvis’ attitude toward blacks was
that of people in the South at that partic-
ular time. The point of the song is not
about Elvis so much, and it's not about
the people who idolize that motherfuck-
er, like he made no errors and was never
wrong. Elvis doesn't mean shit. White
America’s heroes are different from
black America’s heroes. John Wayne
could go around in these movies and kill
Indians and he was all right. But a black

man like Louis Farrakhan comes out for
the uplifting of black pecple and whites
pick at things and throw shit at him. The
people I look up 1o are [lllinois Repre-
sentative] Gus Savage, Farrakhan, Ange-
la Davis and even Jesse Jackson. Nat
Turner—who went into Virginia and
wreaked havoc on his oppressors—was
righteous. You know who meant shit to
me? Marcus Garvey. Marcus Garvey is not
an American icon. He was dogged by the
American Government. You know what
I'm saying? Not John Wayne. Not Elvis
Presley. Not Marilyn Monroe. 1 give less
than a fuck about those motherfuckers.

15.

rLayBov: One of the things that Public
Enemy does best is manipulate the media
by making deliberately controversial
statements. At the same time, there’s a
risk of going too far: Your account of the
Griff controversy in Welcome to the Terror-
dome started a new round of anti-
Semitism charges against the group.
Would you give us an explication of those
lines?
cHUCK D: A lot of times, I'll say something
just to make people jump. Then I can say,
“See, I caught you offside.” 1 plan the
dangers of it. This time, everyone was ac-
cusing me of bringing back Hitler's rea-
sons for killing the Jews, something that
1 never heard of in my life. Now, out of
one hundred lines in the song, they
looked at four. The lines go like this:
“Crucifixion ain't no hction.” 1 believe
that Christ was a brother who got cru-
cified. “So-called chosen frozen.” That
was my only reference to the Jewish com-
munity, which was appalled by the
remarks in the Griff article. “Frozen”
means stopped in their tracks. And I said
“so-called chosen” because 1 don't think
one group of people are God's chosen
people. “Apology made to whoever
pleases.” That's what I did in 1989 after
all this happened. “Still they got me like
Jesus.” My whole point is that the media
are still taking me out. 1 made the apolo-
gy and people are still taking me out.
And the response was, “Well, I don't
believe it.” What's your criteria for not
believing me? A lot of people were
mad because 1 put Griff back in the
group after taking him out. But then
again, it's my group, and this is the black
community I live in. I could live down the
block from this man, but that’s not white
America’s concern. 1 said that this was
wrong, and now let’s move on.

16.

rLavsoy: Once and for all, explain what

separates blacks and Jews today.

cHuck p: It’s bullshit. No one in the black

community gives a fuck about Jewish

people. The issue with black people is
(concluded on page 160)



“Who is she, Norman? I see yowve been
working on your waistline.”
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tired of catering to kids,

moviemakers petition
the m.p.a.a. for relief

from the stigma of x

text by BRUCE WILLIAMSON
s sex NEcessary?  asked humorists
James Thurber and E. B. White in
the title of a jaunty book written at
the tag end of the Roaring Twenties.
The answer was breezily affirmative,
but hordes of uptight moralists
might argue their conclusion today.
With conservatism and surveillance
rampant across the land, Congres-
sional antismut crusaders and social
critics are seeing blue not just on
screen but in song lyrics, art exhibi-
tions and the scripts of TV series.
Little wonder, then, that 1990’s
moviemakers were caught in a mael-
strom of controversy, chiefly battling
the M.PA.A. (Motion Picture Associ-
ation of America) over its outdated
ratings system. The M.PA.A.’s rating
group, a host of right-thinking vol-
unteers presumably making the sil-
ver screen safe for young people,
initially plastered its much-feared X
on films as various as Zalman King’s
blatantly erotic Brazil-based Wild
Orclud, (text continued on page 148)

GAMES FOR GROWNUPS:
Mainstream movies gat racier this year;
even the standard action film Anather 48
HRS. hes a bad biker bursting thraugh an
adult-maviehouse screen—squarely  be-
tween sexploitation gqueen Kitten Nativi-
dad’s ample haooters (left). This foll's Henry
and June, o slice of the life of the eratic
writer Henry Miller, nat surprisingly offards
outré maments, such os the one above right
with contfortionists Erika Maury-Lascaux and
Claire Joubert entertaining Miller's room-
mate (Kevin Spacey). The sexy smash Pretty
Woman (right) finds Richard Gere, as a rich
man who buys and sells coampanies for
fun and profit, sharing o tub (and bed)
with a Hallywaad prostitute (Julio Roberts).




FRAME THAT TOON:

The folks at Disney put @ double
twist on onimation, bringing
o venerable newspaper-comic-
strip defective to life on the
screen with o human cost of
characters thot includes (be-
low center)] @ plafinum-blonde
Modonna os Breathless Ma-
honey, the chonteuse moll of
gangster Big Boy Caoprice (Al
Pocino) in Dick Tracy. Preceding
it on the bill at theoters is Roller-
coasfer Robbit, in which o be-
fuddled Toon, Roger Rabbit,
discovers his curvoceous wife,
Jessica (leff), on a centerfold.

PRIZE SURPRISES:
If onybody made book on the

proboble winners of these three
film competitions, he probobly
lost his shit. Controversiol di-
rector Dovid (Blue Velvet, Twin
Peaks) Lynch’s Wild at Heart {top
neor right), storring Loura Dern
ond Nicolos Cage in o weirdly
bent road movie, won the Palme
d'Or at the Connes Film Fesi-
val. The audociously irreverent
Jesus of Montreal copped 12
Genies, Canado’s equivolent of
the Oscor (thot's star Lothaire
Bluteou being busted by les flics
ofter his mock Crucifixion in the
nude, fop far right). And o hord-
core porn video, Night Trips
(with Tori Welles and friends,
center right), featuring a series
of explicitly detailed erotic fan-
tasies thot provide an uncon-
venfional cure for o sleep
disorder, oced out Turner Net-
work Television’s prestigious re-
make of Dinner at Eight, storring
Louren Bocall, for second prize
in the made-for-tope/coble cot-
egory at the Houston Inferna-
tional Film Festivol in April.

14 yeows
at your pussy.

Fve wanted to




READING, WRITING AND RIBALDRY:
Who says actions speak louder than words2 The subtitles
have it in France’s Too Beautiful for You, with Didier Be-
nureou (far left} confessing a secret possion to Carole
Bouquet, and May Fools, in which (near leff) truck driver
Bruno Carette tells Harriet Walter about free love on the
streets of Paris in 1968. In Hollywood’s Crozy People
(right), admon Paul Reiser is horrified at the handiwork
of his portner, Dudley Moore, who's campaigning for
truth in advertising. (Sent fo a mental institution, Dudley
enlists fellow potients’ oid in creating some similarly
uninhibited slogans, which meet with startling success.)

Jaguar: For men whod like hand jobs from

e e beautiiul women they hardly know:




FREAKING OUT:
Crectures ore feotured in @
host of 1990 releoses. Among
the Marion mutants in the
Arnald Schworzenegger vehi-
cle Totol Recall (top lefi) is a
friple-brecsted bar girl; in
RoboCop 2 [center left), Angie
Bolling touches what little flesh
is left on her otherwise android
ex-husband, the fitular -police-
man (Peter Weller); Rabert
Englund, the Freddy of the
Nightmare on Elm Sireet series,
portrays the disfigured protag-
onist of The Phontom of the
Opera (at bottam leff, he em-
braces Jaclyn Mendoza); and
a monster menaces Llinnea
Quigley in the show-within-a-
shaw sequence I Rip Your Flesh
{with Pliers) from the movie
Sexbomb (bottom). On the op-
posite poge, clockwise from
top lefi: Laura Albert, o patient
at the clinic in Dr. Caligari (run
by the granddoughter of the
original dac), loocks to be set
for a tonguing of epic propor-
fions; Delio Sheppard helps
prepare  an  unsuspecling
Charles Solomon for o role as
the world’s principal warlock in
Witchcraft Port Il: The Tempt-
ress; Jomes Lorinz and Pafy
Mullen are poiched tagether
from spore body ports in the
X-rated Frankenhaoker; ond
Dale Ador (ployed by Robyn
Kelly) catfches the eponymous
pompon girls in their attempt
ta steal the “virile farce” from
o hopless Flesh (Vince Mur-
docco) in Flesh Gordon Meets
the Cosmic Cheerleaders.







RANDY RETURNS:
Two classic films—one French,
one Joponese—are back,
rocier thon ever. Berirand Bli-
er's 1974 Going Places (left),
with Gerord Depordieu, Miou-
Miou and Patrick Dewoere, is
in theaters uncut for the first
time; In the Realm of the
Senses (right}, in which Eiko
Motsuda strongles, then cos-
trotes Totsuyo Fuiji, is on vid-
eo with more erotic footage.

FOREIGN ACCENTS:
The world's the oyster of todoy's

moviemokers, who set their films
in such widely distonced inter-
notionol locoles os Greece
(M’ogapas?, or Love Me Not2,
left, with Kostos Triontafillidis
and Moric Lombrou skinny-
dipping in a romantic fale in-
volving o pioneering heart
tronsplont) and—clockwise from
top near right—Mexico {Santo
Songre, director  Alejondro
Jodorowsky's bizarre story, told
in flashback, of a mental potient
who wos reored in @ circus);
Baghdod (The 1001 Nights, yet
onother retelling of the durable
Scheherazode legend—this ver-
sion o time-frave! epic—filmed
in Morocco by France’s Philippe
de Broca); 1924 Buenos Aires
(Noked Tango, with Mothilda
Moy os o bored bride who
switches identities with o suicide
victim and ends up, sexually
owokened, in o lavishly decorot-
ed bordello with its proprietor,
ployed by Esoi Morales); Aus-
trolio (In Too Deep, with Santho
Press and Hugo Race os o sultry
jozz singer and o rock musicion
moonlighting os o small-time
hood who enjoy a steamy lici-
son in Melbourne); ond Englond
(Dark Obsession, which feotures
Gobriel Byrne os an oristocratic
former Guords officer who's
possionately in love with but
jeclously suspicious of his wife,
Amonda Donchoe—with, as
it furns out, some reason).







TELL IT TO THE JUDGE:

“Get me a lawyer!” is 1990's cry for octors, aclresses,
studios and even the M.P.A A 's rating ogency. Mick-
ey Rourke and Carré Otis (above left), annoyed ot al-
legedly “unauthorized” publication of film stills, sued
the makers of Wild Orchid, who promptly counter-
sued, charging breach of contract. The goings on in
Bad Influence eerily mirror the real-life legal difficul-
fies of ex-Brat Pocker Rob Lowe (ot top, with the
movie's Llisa Zane}, who waos caught lost year in @
video-taped indiscretion with an allegedly underaged
partner. (The amorous ladies in ancther scene from
the film, obove, ore Adrienne Leigh and Charisse
Glen.) Miramax Films, faced with an X for Tie Me Up!
Tie Me Down! (left), refused the rating, sued the Mo-
tion Picture Assaciation of America for being “arbi-
trary” and released the film unrated, along with The
Cook, the Thief, His Wife & Her Lover (opposite), in
which Helen Mirren and Alan Howard get it on in
every nook and cranny of a foshionable restourant.
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Spain's Tie Me Up! Tie Me Down!, a
Britush-made shocker called The Cook,
the Thief, His Wife & Her Lover and a
U.S. independent drama about mur-
der and incest, Henry: Portrait of a Seri-
al Killer. Lawsuits, loud protests and
vehement accusations of double stand-
ards and unfairness ensued. The best
way Lo escape censure, it appears, is to
make motion-picture sex harmlessly
bawdy, as in Another 48 HRS., or
squeaky-clean but suggestive, as in the
comic-strip epic Dick Tracy.

The dispute focused on the con-
tention by liberal film makers and crit-
ics that the M.PAA's existing five
categories should be expanded to six,
with an A added to the abominable X.
The A (for adult material) would osten-
sibly spell out the difference between
movies for thinking grownups and
mere pornography, since distributors
of adult videos have increasingly ap-
propriated the X—or even trebled it to
XXX—to make their sleaziest stuff
sound even hotter. The M.PAA. and
its C.E.O., Jack Valenti, stood firm, re-
sisting change on the ground that since
the C.A.R.A. (Classification and Rating
Administration) system is voluntary,
makers of movies such as Tie Me Up!
and Henry may choose—and, in fact,
have chosen—to send them out with
no rating at all. The M.PAA. further
describes its ratings board, made up of
parents, as a group of mere guidance
counselors charged to tell us “which
films American parents will likely con-
sider unsuitable for children.”

In May, the National Society of Film
Critics sent the M.PAA. a letter point-
ing out “the alarming increase in the
application of the X rating to films of
nonpornographic intent” and again
endorsing “the institution of a new
M.PAA.-copyrighted A rating—for
adults only.”

Miramax Films Inc’s ad director,
David Dinerstein, chimed in with his
own view: “An unrated film carries the
scarlet letter by default. It's a stigma.
Cincinnati’s Post and Enguirer refused
display ads for both Tie Me Up! and our
unrated Cook, Thief movie. Of course,
[Cincinnati] is where the Mapple-
thorpe photo exhibit was [temporarily]
closed and the museum director in-
dicted. We had to take out print ads for
Cook, Thief in Cincinnati giving a tele-
phone number you could call for infor-
mation about quote, unquote, an
wteresting new film.”

Following vehement protests that in-
cluded a petition from eminent Ameri-
can movie directors (among them
Spike Lee, Barry Levinson and John
Sayles) who urged the creation of a
new category, the M.PA.A. said it was
holding its ground.

There's no doubt that Cook, Thief,

which may or may not benefit from
any new ruling, has horrified some
viewers with its graphic depictions of
nudity, sex and cannibalism. It's set in
an otherwise upscale restaurant that
attracts an obviously depraved clien-
tele. Helen Mirren, as the thief’s er-
rant wife, picks up a bookish customer
(Alan Howard) and couples with him
in the ladies’ room, the bakery, the
cheese cupboard and just about every-
where else before her husband has the
lover murdered. He's served basted,
well done and garnished, a human
roast. While some critics interpreted all
this as an attack on Margaret Thatch-
er's England, most viewers missed the
connection. Dinerstein nonetheless re-
sents the film’s having been “pulled off
the screen in a variety of locations—
from Memphis to St. Louis to Mont-
pelier, Vermont. Even the San Francisco
Chronicle ran our ads in the porno sec-
tion, next to such titles as Earthquake
Girls. Our ads were completely nixed
in New Orleans. And in New York, the
local NBC-T'V station would carry pro-
mos for Tie Me Up! only after 11:30 rm.
ABC and CBS turned us down,
wouldn't let us advertise at all.” Tie Me
Up!'s alleged excess is a somewhat ex-
plicit scene between a kidnaped for-
mer porn queen (Victoria Abril) and
the ex-con (Antonio Banderas) who
abducts and seduces her.

New York attorney William M. Kun-
stler, a famed champion of liberal caus-
es, pleaded the Tie Me Up! court case
for Miramax, denouncing the X as “a
form of censorship.” He submitted as
evidence equally torrid scenes from
9'f> Weeks, the 1981 remake of The
Postman Always Rings Tiwice and The Ac-
cused—all R-rated.

“Sure, that's a serious movie,” Diner-
stein allows of the last. “But Jodie Fos-
ter was gang-raped on a pinball
machine. Would we rather see people
in love making love or see people be-
ing gang-raped? Which does not mean
we favor censorship of any film.”

Countering Miramax was lawyer
Floyd Abrams, retained by the
M.PA.A. for his credentials as a First
Amendment expert. “It's not often I'm
accused of being on the wrong side,”
says Abrams. “But an aggrieved
moviemaker ought not turn to the
Government in any way. Taking this
question to court is in itself a threat.
They call the M.PA.A. decision ‘arbi-
trary and capricious.” Alternatively,
they say the court should require the es-
tablishment of an A rating. For the
court to make such a decision seems to
me a plain and blatant violation of First
Amendment rights. In brief, the
M.PA.A's position is that it does not
make decisions about guality—saying
what is sleazy, what's mature or what's

pornographic. It's merely saying kids
shouldn’t see it. Determining a particu-
lar movie's merits is the critic's job.”

Miramax’ suit was denied by New
York Supreme Court Justice Charles E.
Ramos, who nevertheless had some
pretty harsh words for the M.PA.A.
and its rating system, which, he said,
demands that American films “deal
with adult subjects in nonadult terms,
or face an X rating."

The X was also appealed for director
Wayne Wang's quirky Life Is Cheap . . .
but Toilet Paper Is Expensive, which final-
ly got The New York Times to accept its
ads with a self-applied A rating, and
legal action was threatened over the
X-ing of the thriller In the Cold of the
Night when its producer-director re-
fused to excise “a three-minute nonex-
plicit love scene” (not the slightly less
graphic one featuring Playmate Shan-
non Tweed).

While the legal motions proliferate,
motion pictures keep plugging along,
taking chances, as always, to see how
far they can go. Most go with the flow,
yet film maker John Waters, a man
who's accustomed to run-ins with
M.PA.A. raters, insists that they habitu-
ally count and evaluate the “fucks”
when assessing a movie. “You can say
‘Oh, fuck,’ but not ‘I wanna fuck,”” he
claims. Waters cut his Cry-Baby, with
Johnny Depp, Patricia Hearst and re-
formed porn star Traci Lords, to get a
PG-13 (parents strongly cautioned—
may be inappropriate for children un-
der 13) rating. “I didn't want an R, for
God's sake,” says Waters. “Not with a
teen idol like Johnny Depp as my star.
I'm not that crazy. So I wound up with
one fuck and two beeps, making fun of
the whole business. Anyway, in my ear-
ly films, like Pink Flamingos, I'd often
take an X or no rating. My Xs were
not for nudity or sex but for things that
weren't even on the books. You can't
have somebody in drag eating dog
shit and get away with it.” Except for a
musical sequence about tongue kissing,
Cry-Baby is markedly less outrageous.

Other mainstream American movie-
makers exhibited restraint on demand,
which means they trimmed when the
M.PA.A. indicated they'd better do so.
Mickey Rourke and newcomer Carré
Otis were hard at it when the literally
climactic closing sequence of Wild Or-
chid was filmed, but the releasing com-
pany, to avoid an X, insisted that
director Zalman King snip at least a
few frames of Rourke and his sultry
leading lady (off screen and on, ac-
cording to all reports). After having its
sexual charge pruned, there wasn't a
hell of a lot left in Orchid to see. But
that wasn't the end of the film's trials:
The actors sued the distributors for the

(continued on page 157)
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Sir. I believe there'sa
Fokker on our tail’

THE REALLY GREAT DEPRESSION
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HEAL AND FORGIVE

(continued from page 63)

the soothing democratic rhetoric—which
should have seemed odd, date-lined, as it
was, from his exile headquarters in Pyong-
yang and Peking. There was also the
fact that the “democratic” elements repre-
sented a scant minority of the coalition's
military force, which was dominated by
the Khmer Rouge. But the Carterites
chose to ignore such inconsistencies. In-
stead, they, and every U.S. Administration
since, insisted that the alliance dominated
by the Khmer Rouge was the rightful rep-
resentative of Cambodia at the UN.

Cynical? No, evil. For what this policy
states is that the well-being—indeed, the
survival—of people in places such as Cam-
bodia and Vietnam does not matter. We
claim to care about them—as with the boat
people—when it enhances an assumed
chessboard position, but that is merely the
morality of political convenience.

For a decade, we have contributed to the
misery of Cambodians and Vietnamese by
failing to do the obviously decent thing—
admit them into the family of nations. We
have consistently blocked international hu-
manitarian aid to avert famines, prevented
normal economic investment and even, as
in the case of the Vietnam vets, thwarted
simple human contact. American Presi-
dents have found it in their hearts to send
cakes 1o the ayatollah and scraping diplo-
mats to the tyrants of Tiananmen Square.
But try to export powdered milk to Hué?
Ten years in the slammer, buddy.

This policy began to finally unravel in
the summer of 1990, when the Khmer
Rouge scored impressive military victories
within Cambodia. Suddenly, the global jig

was up. The specter of the Khmer Rouge
returning to power, aided and abetted by
the US., was too much for many members
of Congress. Secretary of State James Bak-
er, in 2 major reversal of policy, announced
that the US. was withdrawing diplomatic
recognition from the Khmer Rouge—
dominated coalition and was instead be-
ginning limited talks with Vietnam aimed
at hastening the peace process. “We want
to do everything we can to prevent a re-
turn of the Khmer Rouge to power,” Baker
announced. And about time.

According to The New York Times, "Mr.
Baker, speaking to reporters after a two-
hour meeting with the Soviet foreign min-
ister . . . said the move was necessary
because existing American policy ap-
peared increasingly likely to promote a re-
turn to power of the Khmer Rouge, under
whose rule in the Seventies more than
1,000,000 Cambodians were killed or died
of starvation.”

Baker acknowledged that most Viet-
namese troops did, in fact, leave Cambo-
dia last year and that Hanoi might now
play a constructive role in bringing peace
to the tortured land of Cambodia. Which
1s what the returning Vietnam vets have
been arguing all along—that normaliza-
tion of relations with Vietnam might end
the region's de facto state of war.

Perhaps if President Bush manages to
hold fast to this newly acquired wisdom
and resists the know-nothing attacks from
rightist critics in his own party, he can
make peace with a smaller Communist
country, just as he has with the Red giants.
And while he's at it, a belated salute of
thanks to the vets would be in order.

“You've achieved a strong body. But you'll have to go
elsewhere to get a sound mind.”

HOW | GOT RELIGION

(continued from page 128)

a can of stripper (good for removing
paint, skin, brain cells, whatever)—
maybe I hadn't disposed of them as
carefully as 1 could have. And 1 had no
beef with plastic or anything else manu-
facturers called disposable—it’s tough to
beat that convenience. Where the stuff
ended up after I got through with it. ..
Jjeez, to be honest, I guess 1, duh, never
gave it much thought.

But it eventually came time to admit
that it was my problem, and as a typical
American consumer, I was guilty of con-
tributing to the pollution of the environ-
ment, even if I weren't doing it on
purpose, and even if I myself weren't a
multinational chemical company. There
was no particular reason to start taking
responsibility now, but there was even
less of a reason to wait.

I needed a game plan, one within the
realm of the possible. 1 doubted very
much that I could, say, figure out a bet-
ter way to dispose of plutonium if I had
one, ten or even 100 years. 1 wanted to
find out what I could do to make a dif-
ference. And I needed a deadline. Seven
days seemed like as good a chunk of
time as any. 1 figured that if God had
created the whole ball of wax in only six
days, with 24 extra hours, I should be
able to do something.

DAY ONE

Believing that saving the planet was
probably not unlike making thighs thin-
ner in 30 days, I beelined for the local
Barnes & Noble. I didn’t ger too far be-
fore stumbling onto a shelf that featured
enough books on the environment to
chew up our redwood forests. Titles in-
cluded 50 Simple Things You Can Do o
Save the Earth, How to Make the World a
Better Place (Over 100 Quick-and-Easy
Tips), Save Our Planetl—750 FEveryday
Ways You Can Help Clean Up the Earth and
the daddy of them all, The Green Lifestyle
Handbook—1001 Ways You Can Heal the
Earth.

1 started with 30 Sumple Things and
quickly discovered why it is so popular.
It made saving the earth appear easy
and not all that inconvenient. After
pointing out the problems we face, with-
out bludgeoning the reader over the
head with them for too long, it tackled
the top 50 picks, which were divided in-
to three categories: “Simple Things”
(On aerating a faucet: "According to
stats in Home Energy magazine, we would
save over 250,000,000 gallons of warer
every day if every American home in-
stalled faucet aerators™); “It Takes Some
Effort” (On car pooling: “In one year,
traffic congestion alone wastes three
billion gallons of gasoline—about five
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percent of the nation’s annual gas
consumption”); and “For the Commit-
ted” (On eating low on the food chain:
“According to Diet for a New America,
over a billion people could be fed by the
grain and soybeans eaten by U.S. live-
stock every year”). That night, my wife,
Lisa, and I immediately became partici-
pants: Opting for pasta at home, we
walked right past the local fast-burger
emporium, eschewing not only high-
food-chain comestibles but also the
Styrofoam containers that are non-
biodegradable—500 years from now,
they'll still be around.

DAY TWO

The next morning, I hit the ground
running. Before I even left the apart-
ment, | was able to save approximate-
ly 15 gallons of water by trimming a
mere two minutes off my time in the
shower. I then saved another 15 gallons
while shaving by filling the sink instead

of letting the water flow, and more than
five gallons of water while brushing my
teeth by turning the faucet on only when
I had to rinse my mouth instead of let-
ting the water flow continuously (A
household can save up to 20,000 gallons
of water each year by getting a grip on
its faucets,” according o 50 Simple
Things). None of these measures wasted
any time, either.

After making sure all the lights were
turned off (this was my own idea), I left
the apartment (we're city dwellers—
New York) to grab the subway. Although
it was as crowded as ever during the
morning rush, for the first time in my
eight years as a straphanger, I had a rea-
son to feel good about using mass tran-
sit. After all, the subway is essentially car
pooling.

When I arrived at my job, the work on
my desk left over from the day before in-
spired an idea: Like most offices, ours
runs on paper, most of which is turned

“Oh, yeah? Well, if you thought she was a
lousy lay, the duel’s off!”

into garbage almost immediately, if it
isn’t already garbage. Perhaps there was
a way to recycle it.

I called our office manager 1o ask if we
had a policy on paper recycling. She said
that as far as she knew, there wasn't one
and quickly added that if / wanted to
take the responsibility to look into it, it
was perfectly all right with her. She put
herself even farther out on a limb by
suggesting that I call “someone in the
city for more information” before she
hastily hung up.

With minimum directory assistance, [
contacted the Office Paper Recycling
Service, a subdivision of The Council on
the Environment of New York City, and
spoke with a woman who informed me
that as of July 14, 1989, a recycling law
(Local Law number 19) was enacted with
various parameters for the residential,
governmental and commercial sectors.
For the commercial sector, the mandate
is that 50 percent of the "aggregate
waste” (paper is included in this wide
definition of what is more commonly
known as garbage) must be recycled.
The law, which is a bit confusing because
the city is still clarifying portions of it,
stipulates that the “waste generator” is
responsible for recycling its aggregate
waste. I wondered who the waste gener-
ator was—the building or the tenant?
This environmental stuff could be tricky.

Next, I called our building manager.
The receptionist said he wasn’t there
right then, but he would return my call
when he got in.

On the way home from work, I picked
up a can of latex paint (less toxic than
oil-base) from the hardware store to
paint a window sill in the apartment. 1
asked the clerk what the best way was to
dispose of the paint and he said, "Just
make sure the lid is on tight and throw it
away; it's no problem.” Stunned by his
obviously reckless advice, I put a notice
up in our building telling other resi-
dents I had paint for anyone who could
use It

DAY THREE

Cleaning up the planet is somewhat
like making love—you can do it by your-
self, but it's better to involve someone
else. Sure, I had Lisa, who unflinchingly
separated our bottles and cans (in our
state, both are redeemable for five cents
each at grocery stores and supermar-
kets) from the rest of our garbage and
took our newspapers down to the street
on designated recycling days.

But I wanted other environmental
partners as well. Directly across the hall
from my office sits Bob G., a recent col-
lege graduate ever eager to debate the
cultural significance of Paula Abdul,
RoboCop 2 or the Mazda Miata MX-5.
What might he, a regular guy who stood



to inherit more of this mess than I (I'm
34), be willing to do about it? I decided
to see if he was recruitable.

“Of course 1'm concerned about the
environment,” he said as he stuffed his
second individually wrapped-in-plastic
baloney-on-white sandwich into his
mouth as part of his prelunch ritual,
“but not to the point where I could see
myself doing something about it.”

Why was that?

“Because 1 don't think it's as big a
problem as people make it out to be.”

As 1 walked back to my office, I ran in-
to our office manager. “Find anything
out about reprocessing?” she asked.

Recycling, 1 said, and not yet, since
the building manager still hadn't re-
turned my call.

DAY FOUR

Ed W. occupies the office 1o my right.
He's 43 years old and has been political-
ly liberal “since around '65, before there
was a mass anti-Vietham war move-
ment.” He has been concerned about
the environment since the Sixties as well
and sees some similarities between ac-
tivism then and now.

“Whenever you can make people
aware of the disasters they've created,
it's a good thing,” he said. “But the real
question is, What will people be willing
to give up in their personal lives to help
the environment? Americans represent
about two percent of the world’s popula-
tion, but we use nearly a quarter of the
energy. Are we willing to face the fact
that minerals and fuels are finite re-
sources? Are we really willing to find al-
ternatives, even if they're expensive, to
cars, electric appliances and the prod-
ucts used to build and furnish a private
American home?”

1 asked him if he, as someone who had
participated in the peace, civil rights and
women's rights movements, thought
people could work together to come up
with solutions, to give up certain luxu-
ries, to pay taxes, if necessary, to create a
more environmentally sound planet.

“We'd better,” he said. “But 1 don't
think we will, because our culture is no
longer based on Christian or Judaic
concepts of community—it's based on
consumption. The environmental move-
ment must ask people to change their
culture—to consume fewer finite re-
sources. And I'm not sure Americans
really want to.

“But the good news is, environmental-
ists have slowed down their nattering
about the disappearance of this or that
rare minnow and are starting to deal
with issues, especially health-oriented is-
sues, that may actually be meaningful to
mainstream Americans. The problem
with the movement is that it has always
put an astonishing amount of energy in-

to alienating the majority. Maybe it'll be
different this time.”

After our discussion, I immediately re-
moved the nonbiodegradable Styrofoam
cups from the water cooler, hoping that
my co-workers would be forced into us-
ing their reusable coffee mugs for water.

DAY FIVE

It took only 26 hours for a cup prob-
lem to arise. Today, at 2:30 in the after-
noon, Julie E—two offices to my
right—walked down the hall happily
brandishing a large package of 50 Styro-
foarn cups for the water cooler. The ex-
pression on her face seemed to proclaim
gleefully, “I got them! Here they are!
Here are the fresh, clean Styrofoam
cups that will outlive us and our chil-
dren and our children's children and
our children's children's children, every-
body!” Not wanting to be accused of em-
ploying any left-wing fascist-style tactics,
1 waited until she went into her office. I
took the cups, walked into her office,
closed the door and explained—calmly
and quietly—that we'd be beuter off us-
ing the ceramic coffee mugs we all had
in our offices than the not-so-disposable-
after-all cups. Embarrassed, she agreed
immediately and even apologized. We
decided to stash the bulk of them until I
could figure out what to do with them,
but kept a few out, with a note that read,
WHENEVER POSSIBLE, PLEASE USE A WASHABLE
CUP FOR WATER. PLEASE USE “DISPOSABLE"™ CUPS
SPARINGLY. SINCE THEY ARE NOT RECYCLABLE. 1
also found some disposable wax-paper
cups and put them out. It seemed like a
fair idea, since we occasionally had visi-
tors drop by and providing mugs for ev-
eryone seemed impractical.

Not wanting to lose the momentum
I'd buile up, I decided the building man-
ager had dodged me long enough—
time to attack and find out if he had the
answers regarding recycling paper in
our building. I got him on the line and it
turned out that a confrontation wasm’t
necessary—he said that our building
had been using a garbage hauler for the
past year that separated our trash and
recycled what was recyclable (the rest
went to a land fll). He said that this pol-
icy, common for buildings in New York
City, was in compliance with the law.

No doubt, you are now muttering
dark suspicions about this ecolo-pest
and chronic do-gooder. Well, around
this time, 1 was starting to question some
of my behavior myself. I'm generally not
a nudge, but it's difficult to influence
others without at least appearing annoy-
ing and petty. I didn’t want to be a nag,
but if I were going to make a difference,
I resolved that it was a price I—and
those around me, apparently—would
have to pay.

Still, I was a newcomer, an amateur, so

I decided to get an opinion or two from
a real pro. 1 phoned Environmental Ac-
tion, a Washington, D.C.-based non-
profit research and advocacy group,
which put me in touch with spokesman
David Goeller. I wanted to know if he, as
someone with his fingers on our collec-
tive environmental pulse, thought all
the recent activity was for real or only
the latest fad.

“No, it isn't a fad at all,” said Goeller,
“at least not among most people in this
country. Earth Day '90 was a good ex-
ample. On the grass-roots level, people
turned out in very large numbers. If it is
at all faddish, it's among corporations.
They all like to wrap themselves in
green these days. It's not easy to figure
out whether they're good or bad,
whether they're genuinely trying to help
the environment or not. They may be
good in one area and then cited for vio-
lations in others. It's a good idea to write
and complain to corporations. They
may be more responsive to this kind of
pressure than politicians are.”

DAY SIX

While writing out a check last night to
pay for our gas and electric bills, 1 no-
ticed that Con Edison, our local utlity
company, was offering a water-saver kit
to all its customers. The kit (“a nine-dol-
lar value™), which contained a water-
saver shower head, two faucet aerators,
two toilet-tank displacement bags and
dye tablets to help detect leaks, was of-
fered free to aid water conservauon. All
I had to do was fill out a coupon and
pick up the kit at Con Edison's Conser-
vation Center.

The center, on the ground floor of the
Chrysler Building, is the only one of its
kind in New York and promotes 50
(there's that number again) ways to con-
serve energy at home. After receiving
my kit (I was a liule taken aback that it
came in a plastic bag), 1 took the tour
and was suitably impressed. I learned
savings strategies for lighting (when
reading, “use daylight. It's free”), the
kitchen (“Use an energy-efficient refrig-
erator—a refrigerator uses as much en-
ergy as all other household appliances
combined™) and insulation, and there
was a very nice bathroom display show-
ing how many gallons of water can be
saved where.

The savings were significant—saving
energy i1s practically synonymous with
saving money (“We'd save ow much?” a
woman next to me exclaimed in a com-
bination of horror and glee when she
learned that the one water-saver shower
head could save 6000 gallons of water
and more than $20 per family member
on heating bills).

When 1 rewurned to the office, 1
encountered my friend Bob G. and
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decided I had been too hard on him ear-
lie. (He had, after all, participated,
along with approximately 750,000 oth-
ers, in New York City’s monumental
Earth Day '90 celebration, which includ-
ed a huge music festival in Central Park
featuring the B-52s and Hall and Oates.
His assessment of the world-wide event
in which more than 130 countries partic-
ipated: “Great tunes!”)

To his credit, Bob G. confessed that
his family had been acting on latent
environmental urges by recydling their
cans and bottles, never leaving lights on
when they were not in a room and, in
general, exerasing “common sense” on
matters of consumption.

“But I'm not going to go out and
protest or anything,” he warned me.

“That's OK,” 1 told him, “but you
might want to consider the fact that
many women these days like men who
are environmentally sensitive and fre-
quently have sex with them.”

“How do you start a protest?” he
asked.

After work, Lisa and I went food shop-
ping. We don't have any children, but if
we did, we would have walked right past
the disposable diapers (about one per-
cent of a land fll is taken up by these
things that can take as long as 500 years
to decompose), using a diaper service in-
stead. We bought fruit juice in a recy-
clable glass bottle instead of individual
boxes (individual servings usually mean
more plastic, and the combination of the
container and the inner foil lining
makes recycling difficult). We chose eggs

in a recyclable cardboard container, not
Styrofoam. In general, we tried to get
away from as much plastic as possible,
opting for products packaged in recy-
clable materials. And we decided to buy
tote bags that we can take to the store
from home so that we don't have to use
plastic bags from the supermarket. [ had
tried to remove the sacks from the su-
permarket the old-fashioned way—in
brown paper bags sans plastic outer
bags—but it wasn’t easy.

DAY SEVEN

My tme limit was just about over and
it was time to take stock of what I had
done. I felt that I had been able to
influence others and also make a differ-
ence in my own life. At my current rate
of consumption, in the approximately
40 more years I plan to be around, I will
have used up far fewer resources than if
1 had done nothing. The people I spoke
with were mostly willing to listen and
take positive steps. For example, the
day after my Styrofoam-cup encounter
with Julie E. ar the water cooler, she
mounted a similar offensive at the
office’s other cooler, putting up a sign
that was even more sharply worded than
mine. As I had, she replaced the Styro-
foam cups with wax-paper ones. Obvi-
ously inspired, Julie E. has begun
waging a one-woman assault on the New
York subway system by berating riders
who drop their litter in the cars, and 1
have a feeling that this is only the begin-
ning.

Well, almost everyone was willing to

“Crysont.” “Crowsaint.” “Crossaunt.”

take positive steps. Bob G. had a brief
relapse and asked me how I thought a
T-shirt proclaiming MONEY, SEX AND THE EN-
vIRONMENT would sell.

I did, however, come upen an article
in the The New York Times that tested my
optimism. It stated that during the
Exxon Corporation’s annual sharehold-
ers’ meeting held in Houston, a series
of environmental initatives—including
proposals for detailed reviews, public
disclosures on the handling of toxic
chemicals and the creation of a commit-
tee of directors devoted to environmen-
tal issues—had been soundly rejected.
The vote wasn’t even close. It seemed to
be pay-back time for Exxon. The compa-
ny was mad as hell at its accusers and it
wasn't going to take it anymore.

Headed by Exxon chairman Law-
rence G. Rawl, the company's share-
holders came off like an arrogant lot.
When shareholders belonging to envi-
ronmental groups such as the National
Wildlife Federation and an organization
of Alaskan fishermen tried to speak, they
were booed or shouted down. Valdez
was a moment best forgotten, at least in
the corporate mind of Exxon and its
stockholders.

I'd be lying if I said it wasn't a tad
frustrating and depressing to see a com-
pany as large, rich and influential as
Exxon stick its head in the crude-
drenched sand and pretend the atroa-
ties it committed didn't exist—or, well,
maybe the company did acknowledge
their existence, but with litde conse-
quence, I banged my head on the wall
for a while and then, as if I'd been struck
by a lightning bolt from above, it hit me:
If 1 kept banging my head against the
wall, no matter how hard or long I
banged, Exxon wasn’t going to budge.
The company put the issues to a vote
and elected not to get involved.

But I could get involved. 1 had aleady
become involved. / was the one who was
refusing to do business with companies
based on their environmental records. /
was the one who was using less energy.
And I, with what I hoped was a mature
and effective manner, had influenced
those around me to do the same.

I am painfully aware that it takes a lot
more to save the planet than having me,
or a bunch of people I know, snip six-
pack rings before tossing them to the
manatees. But an important fact re-
mains: I, as an individual, am working
harder to bring about change than one
of the world's largest corporations. My
efforts may be small, but at least they are
real. It isn’t depressing—I am the one
with the real power, I am the one taking
action.

I truly believe this. I won't let myself
consider the alternative.

¥
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‘A spokesperson reported that ‘Wild at Heart’ had to
be resubmitted ‘five or six times’ to obtain its R.”

allegedly unauthorized release for publi-
cation of nude photos (some appeared
in Playboy). The company filed a cross-
complaint charging breach of contract
and “calling into question Rourke’s and
Ous’ professional conduct during the
filming and promotion of the film.”
Wild at Heaxt, by writer-director David
Lynch, won cheers and boos along with
France’s coveted Palme d’Or when it was
picked as the best movie at this year’s
Cannes Film Festival. Lynch, the hot cre-
ator of Blue Velvet and the controversial
TV series Twin Peaks, declared himself
ready to make trims if necessary to ob-
tain an R before the film's August open-
ing in the U.S. "One or two things will
have to go,” said Lynch regarding his
sexed-up, comic road movie about a
wacky girl (Laura Dern) and a sailor in
heat (Nicolas Cage). A spokesperson for
the releasing company later reported
that Wild at Heari had 1o be resubmitted
“five or six times” in order to obtain its
R, though “the issue was violence, not
sex, and after citing Total Recall as an ex-
ample of an R film with a lot of violence,

we didn't cut anything . . . we merely
added footage plus an optical effect over
three frames.” That's for an epic de-
scribed by Time as “a standard slice of
poisoned American pie,” while Newsweek
called 1ts “smutty-boy shock tactics™ both
spectacular and funny.

A few movies invite trouble by their
very nature. Sandra Bernhard's Without
You I'm Nothing, the multicharacter
movie version of her outrageous one-
woman stage show, won its R by cutting
some footage of Bernhard, bewigged
and blonde, flagrante delicto with a black
hairdresser named Joe. Nervous book-
ers, militant black groups and advertis-
ers sensitive to its title also created
problems for the Canadian-made How to
Make Love to a Negro Without Getling
Tired, based on a touchy satirical novel
about two black males with a penchant
for white women in bed. The august
New York Times refused to carry ads list-
ing the full title, cutting it to How to Make
Love . . . Without Getting Tired, or some-
times just How to Mahe Love. . . . The
women Denzel Washington beds in

Spike Lee's R-rated Mo’ Better Blues are
black, but he has a bad habit of mixing
up their names. This understandably
piques Clarke, a sexy singer (Cynda
Williams), and her rival, Indigo, a
schoolteacher (Spike's sister Joie Lee).
At least they have conventional occupa-
tions. Many of the year's meatiest female
roles were hookers, from Julia Roberts’
Vivian in Prelty Woman to the play-for-
pay girls portrayed by Jennifer Jason
Leigh in two hlms. Her explicit, seem-
ingly wholesale rape in the closing
scenes of Last Exit to Brooklyn prompted
at least one California theater to scratch
showings of that downbeat shocker.
There was less vehement reaction to
Leigh’s other topless appearance—in
Miami Blues, a bloody shoot-'em-up fea-
turing Leigh as the hired tart who falls
in love with Alec Baldwin.

While Bad Influence iniuated no legal
hullabaloo, its links to real life and reel
life could only benefit a lurid melodra-
ma co-starring James Spader (who at-
tained stardom in sex, lies, and videotape)
and Rob Lowe, of all people. On screen,
Lowe plays a ne’er-do-well who entraps
Spader with a compromising video. It
was all strikingly reminiscent of Lowe's
own legal problems, since resolved, over
video-taping himself and an allegedly
underage female companion in an At-
lanta hotel room. Video-taped lovemak-
ing also figures in Flatliners, with William
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Baldwin (Alec’s brother) as the horny
medical intern whose fancée breaks
their engagement when she learns about
his unsavory habit of recording all his
conquests on a camcorder.

Elsewhere, the characters’ sex drive
was an essential element in countless se-
rious films, from Enemies, a Love Story,
featuring Ron Silver as a weak-willed
Holocaust survivor with three contem-
poraneous wives, to Presumed Innocent,
starring Harrison Ford as a public
prosecutor on trial for murdering a
colleague (Greta Scacchi) who has pleas-
ured quite a few partners on her climb
up the professional ladder. Sea of Love
(with Ellen Barkin and Al Pacino) is
about the search for a female serial killer
who knocks off her male prey at the
moment of climax. More erotica is
promised in such imminent releases as
Philip Kaufman's Henry and June (star-
ring Fred Ward as novelist Henry Miller,
with Uma Thurman as wife June, dur-
ing one period of Miller's Aaunted
infidelity with Anais Nin, played by
Maria de Medeiros) and White Palace
(with Susan Sarandon as a seasoned
hash-slinging waitress who brings back
life and lust to sensitive young widower
James Spader).

Also focusing on sexuality is the vivid
Longtime Companion, perhaps the land-
mark drama to date about AIDS. More
is said than shown in this episodic tale,
which follows a group of Fire Island ho-
mosexuals as they live, love, work and
die with dignity under duress. Bruce
Davison and Campbell Scott are among
the stars who chortle over the first gay
embrace on a colleague's daytime TV
soap, and the gallows humor of the
piece persists when someone asks what
happens after you die, to which a pal an-
swers, “We get to have sex again.”

Far removed from the real world,
kinks abound as usual in phantasmagor-
ical penny-ante shockers such as the
X-rated Frankenhooker, about a young
lover (James Lorinz) who gets a new
body for his late, lamented girlfriend
(Patty Mullen) by collecting spare parts
from what's left of a few prostitutes he
has blown to kingdom come. There’s
more sick humor to alleviate the hor-
rors of the flesh in Toxic Avenger I1I and
Flesh Gordon Meets the Cosmic Cheerleaders.
Top-of-the-line thrillers or violent ac-
tion flicks on the order of Total Recall
with Arnold Schwarzenegger (featuring
Playboy cover girl Sharon Stone as his
treacherous, lethal woman) or William
Friedkin's The Guardian (Jenny Seagrove
as a bewitching, sometimes nude baby
sitter is the main attraction) exude the
same askew carnality—but with a touch
of class. Even a macho star vehicle as cau-
tiously tooled as Days of Thunder includes
a bit in which Tom Cruise, as an injured
racing driver, commits a sexual faux pas.
Having been tricked once before by his

158 buddies, who hire a bimbo to imperson-

ate a policewoman who unzips his fly
and feels him up, he thinks the beautiful
neurologist (Nicole Kidman) examining
him in the hospital is also a fake—and
presses her hand to his crotcch.

Merely talking dirty works for many of
the year’s film makers, who seemingly
prefer tell to show. Words outdo deeds
even in Pretly Woman, a comic smash hit
with Julia Roberts as a gorgeous L.A.
prosutute finding true love with her
John, a rich corporate raider (Richard
Gere). We don't see much of Julia at
work except when she discreetly goes
down on her client while watching a re-
run of I Love Lucy, but she gives good
tart talk. When Gere, on hearing her
asking price, muses, “A hundred bucks
an hour? That’s pretty stiff,” she gropes
his groin and retorts, “No, but it’s get-
ting there.”

Verbalizing her job as a hooker in a
generally so-so comedy called In the Spir-
i, Jeannie Berlin bluntly describes mak-
ing triple-X movies. "I was a fluffer,” she
says. “I sucked cocks for five dollars
apiece . . . but I never swallowed.” Direc-
tor Tony Bill's Crazy People was funniest
at spoofing honesty in advertising. In
addition to the Jaguar ad pictured on
page 141, there's a poster promoting a
sleek Porsche as a sports car “a little too
small to get laid in, but you get laid the
minute you get out.”

In certain subtitled foreign films, the
words are right up there on the screen
to spell out in plain English any rib-
aldries that might otherwise slip by, as in
Louis Malle’s French May Fools (“She
opens my fly and gets going, gloves and
all”}, the aforementioned outspoken Tie
Me Up! ("Don’t laugh—it'll slip out™) and
others illustrated here.

Foreign-made films, as usual, were
generally a shade less inhibited—those
controversial movies already cited from
Spain and Britain being prime exam-
ples. There's nudity as well as audacious
irreverence in Denys Arcand’s Jesus of
Montreal, made in Canada, in French,
the winner of 12 Canadian Genie
awards—among them one as best actor
for Lothaire Bluteau, who plays the
modern Jesus in a Passion play and gets
pulled down from his cross stark naked
when the cops arrive. Current French
films expose the dark side of human na-
ture, as in Monsieur Hire (Michel Blanc
plays a Tom peeping at Sandrine Bon-
naire), Story of Women (Isabelle Huppert
as the last abortionist guillotined in
France), Camille Claudel (I1sabelle Adjani
going mad as the sculptor Rodin’s reject-
ed love) and more. Mama, There’s a Man
in Your Bed has a hght if not quite
credible edge, with Daniel Auteull as a
French tycoon who falls in love with his
plump black cleaning woman (Firmine
Richard). According to Variety, actor and
sometime director Claude Berri reveals
his “pot belly and genitals” in the title
role of Stan the Flasher, but thus far,

there's no sign of a U.S. release for this
dubious French-made breakthrough
about an impotent exhibitionist.

Winner of the Oscar as Best Foreign-
Language Film this year was Italy’s dis-
arming Cinema Paradiso. While all the
performers excel, the real star of
Giuseppe Tornatore’s love-in for film
nuts is a movie palace in a small Sicilian
village. Here the local priest (Leopoldo
Trieste) censors every movie by ringing
a bell each time the action warms up on
screen. The Icicle Thief, another droll
Italian entry, features a Chaplinesque
moviemaker (Maurizio Nichetti) who
can’t always distinguish reality from
filmed fiction—and gets mixed up with a
woman in a bathtub.

The year's most publicized Spanish
film comes, as usual, from writer-direc-
tor Pedro Almodévar, whose Tie Me Up!
set off an uproar with its unabashed sex
and violence. Yet the film’s raciest scene
is probably one with Victoria Abril in her
bath, looking very pleased while a tiny
wind-up scuba diver makes his way un-
derwater toward her crotch. Almodé-
var’s current celebrity may have led
to the timely U.S. release this year of
his 1982 Labyrinth of Passion. Unrated
and hailed by The Hollywood Reporter as
one of the director’s “most titillating and
outlandishly comic works,” Labyrinth's
heroine is a pop singer called Sexilia
(Cecilia Roth), who falls for a promiscu-
ously homosexual male musician from
another group. Roughly twice as far out,
however, is Alejandro Jodorowsky's San-
la Sangre, starring the director’s son Axel
as a young man whose mother goes into
show business as a sort of seer after she
has had her arms chopped off. She’s
mutilated for flinging acid on the crotch
of her whoring husband (Guy Stockwell,
Dean’s brother), who also likes to throw
knives at a tattooed lady strapped to a
rapidly turning wheel. Rated R, folks.

The usual torrent of British-made sex
epics slowed to a trickle in 1990, with the
glaring exception of Peter Greenaway's
admired or detested The Cook, the Thief,
etc. Much of the U.K. crop is multina-
tional, such as David Hare's arresting
Strapless, with Americans Blair Brown
and Bridget Fonda. Brown stars as a
physician who goes abroad, meets Ger-
many's romantic Bruno Ganz and learns
something about men. She also sees how
interns and nurses get it on playing doc-
tor in their off hours. In the comic The
Tall Guy, Jeff Goldblum is a Yank actor
in London, where he, too, cavorts with
an amorous nurse (Emma Thompson)
whose headlong passion just about de-
stroys her flat. The Misadventures of Mr.
Wilt stars Griff Rhys Jones as a nerd who
gets his kicks with an inflatable doll,
while Eric Idle and Robbie Coltrane,
donning habits in Nuns on the Run, must
content themselves with voyeurism in



the shower room of a Catholic girls’
school.

Futuristic breeding methods figure in
Volker Schlondoril’s  The Handmaul's
Tale, based on the novel by Margaret At-
wood. Natasha Richardson stars as the
fecund captive handmaid selected o get
pregnant in this bleak psychosexual dra-
ma co-starring Robert Duvall as a mem-
ber of the ruling elite, Faye Dunaway as
his jealous wile (who lies under Natasha
while she’s being serviced) and Aidan
Quinn as the guard who's Natasha's
lover. Sex is even less exhilarating in
Chicago Joe and the Showgirl, with Kieler
Sutherland in the true story of a G1 who
was hanged in warume England at the
end ol his six-day spree with a Cockney
slut (Emily Llovd). Murder and maim-
ing are their chiel kicks, though they do
like to watch Gls getung blow jobs as
bombs fall in the middle of the bl
More explicit lust 1s promised in Dark
Obsession, a [all  release  co-starring
Gabriel Bvrne and Amanda Donochoe,
two top British performers who've sel-

dom exhibited qualms about taking off

their clothes.

What does all this portend for the
future? There are some signs of an evo-
lution in taste that even diehard blue-
stockings will be unable 10 stop. While
the waditional porno theaters are virtu-
ally a thing of the past, adult home video
is still booming and having a major im-
pact on what many Americans are veady,
willing and even eager to see. At this
yvear's International Film  Fesuval in
Houston, some competing entrants were
appalled when a hard-core porn video
called Night Trips was given the Silver
Award as second-best theatrical feature
made for tape/cable release—acing out
such hefty competition as Turner Net-
work Television's remake ol Dinner at
Eight starring Lauren Bacall. Shot on
film instead of today’s more common-
place tape, Night Tigps stars Ton Welles
as a scrumptiously voluptuous heroine
whose sexual [antasies are visualized via
electronic “mind-scan images” transmit-
ted via wires attached to her groin.
“Xerated or not, iUs a fine film,” said a
spokesman for the moviemakers. Hous-
ton's fesuval judges agreed, citing the
movie’s sharp sepia photography, music,
editing and evocative dream sequences.

Another somewhat surprising success
is director Stephen Sayadian's D Cali-
gary, rated R, which has played in a slew
of theaters and is on its way to video
stores. IUs quite a remake ol the 1919
silent classic, The Cabinet of Dr. Caligari:
The revitalized Caligari is the original
doctor’s  granddaughter  (Madeleine
Reynal).  Co-authored by  [requent
Playboy contributor Jerry Stahl, the au-
thor of Café Flesh, Sayadian's visually
striking spool concerns the doc's experi-
ments with the hypothalamus, which
controls primal urges. Quite a few urges
are expressed before she's fimished.

Meanwhile. even older movies once
considered controversial are being re-
edited and re-released 1o find new audi-
ences in theaters as well as on video. The
French film Gomg Places, leaturing Ge-
rard Depardieu. Miou-Miou and the
late Pamick Dewaere, was first shown
here 16 years ago. In a new, uncensored
version, the movie then hailed by critic
Pauline Kael as “a sexual Keystone com-
edy” is dated but sull scores as a lyrical,
erotic explosion ol anusocial high spir-
1ts. An impulsive homosexual encounter
hetween the two male leads is one of the
film's highlights, and the shocks keep
multiplying. An  ex-convict  (Jeanne
Moreau in a telling cameo) shoots her-
selt in the vagina after her first post-
prison sexual encounter, a threesome; 2
pretty young wife (Bnigitte Fossey) lets
one of the lads nibble at her breast on a
nearly empty passenger tain. Another
film considered a daring milestone in
mature, offbeat eroticism when 1t was
first shown in 1976, the Japanese In the
Realm of the Senses (also known as The
Empire of the Senses back then) has come
back on video with previously rimmed
footage restored—and is still a jolt with
its portraval of a man and a woman pur-

suing sexual pleasure to the point ol

actual extinction: coming and dving si-
multaneously.

Despite a promising title, Naked Tango
has already been described by film mak-
er Leonard Schrader as merely sexual in
essence. 1 have no intention ol making
an Xerated film,” he wld a Loy Angeles
Times interviewer. “The less vou show,
the greater impact you have.” One
hopes Naked Tango will have more to of-
fer than, say, Lambada or Lambada: The
Forbidden Dance, two earlier terpsichore-
an hascoes that made all the wrong

moves, virtually ending a trend betore 1t
got started.

Meanwhile, director Paul Schrader
(Leonard’s brother and the man behind
such hlms as Hardewe and American
Gigolo) is preparing to release The Com-

fort of Strangers, described as “an erotic

thriller™ with a real kick. Adapted by
playwright Harold Pinter from an lan
McEwan novel, Strangers is set in Venice,
with Natasha Richardson and Rupert
Everett as a couple getting it on at great
length when their clothes are stolen in a
palazzo owned by a mysterious, weird
Venetian couple, Christopher Walken

and Helen Mirren (the errant wile ol

Cook, Thief . . ). What begins as a steamy
duo evolves o an even steamier
menage a quatre, meant to illustrate “the
consequences of letting go.”

Brian De Palma’s upcoming hlm ver-
sion of Tom Wolle’s The Bonfire of the
Vamities: may deliver some flammable
side effects—with Tom Hanks as the self-
styled Master of the Universe, a Wall
sureeter ultimately undone by fnancial
high-jinks, a bit-and-run accident and a
persistent hunger for his married mis-
tress (Melanie Grifhth). There's also Hot
Spot, which places Melanie’s real-life
hushand. Don Johnson. in ultraclose en-
counters with that breath-taking screen
beauty Virginia Madsen. And the ever-
material Madonna, alter her personal
coup vamping Warren Beany's Dick
Tracy, is fmally set for the musical Evita’s
film version, in which she will presum-
ably make that Argenune first lady a
one-woman tropical heat wave. Whatev-
er else happens, these are movie 1cons
whose steamy presences testilv that sex
at your local Cineplex is here to stay—as
sure as thrills, spills, laughter, lines
around the block and buttered popcorn.

“Relax. Find your center. Sue the bastards.”
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CHUCK D

(continued from page 136)
when do I get paid, and why are these
white motherfuckers fucking with me?
Black people do not separate Jews from
gentiles. Really. 1 don't understand it

17

riavBoy: You've said that you have no prob-
lems with whites; it’s just “acting Cau-
casian” that causes problems. Are you
using Caucasian in the way some whites
use the word migger?

cnvck n: Historically, acting Caucasian
hasnt done one motherfucking positive
thing for black people. If whites want to do
something positive, they can realize that
they're a small part of the human family
and not the big part of it that they think
they are, trving 1o convince the world that
they are.

18.

praveoy: Who can tell you yvou're full of
shi?

ciuck p: [Langhs] Oh, shit, man, yeah! |
got some parents who put me in my place.
Hank will put me in my place. That's what
happened last year. Hank said, Listen:

Give a fuck. You're responsible for thirty
motherfuckers. Family and structure are
more important.

19.

reaveov: What is the proper target for
black rage? Are you advocaung hate?
cHuck p: Hate is not a nice word. You got 1o
hate vour oppressor, but you have to know
who vour oppressor is, and your oppressor
is not an individual. It’s a collective train of
thought; it's a collective state of mind. You
should hate that shit. But vou shouldn’t
hate a person.

Although, if that person claims that he's
at the steering wheel of that force of op-
pression, then you make your move, you
know what I'm saying? [Laughs)

20.

reaveoy: Arsenio Hall has not yet asked
vou to be on his show, How come?

CHUCK D Arsenio has a lot of pressure on
him. He's got 1o please everybody. but at
the same time, he has a black responsibili-
tv. He shouldn’t be so scared to put us on.
Public Enemy has a larger white audience
than any of the rappers who have been on
Arsenio’s show,

“Grandpa won't be coming for Thanksgiving
He met a very nice lady on the rap line and they're taking
a little trip together.”

TRAVELING WITH WOMEN

(continued from page 102)

destination when your flight number is
called. And away you go.

Again, don’t wing it with an airplane
date. Know what you're doing and
calculate carefully. Not only will you save
money, you'll save a lot of embarrass-
ment: Imagine flying to Philadelphia for
dinner. Now imagine having (o stay
there. In the airport. Overnight.

Romantic Quanrters: Every city has a dis-
rict or nearby town that reeks of ro-
mance. It may not always be the most
expensive part of town, and often 1t
won't be the safest. In fact, sometimes it
may not be a neighborhood where you'd
want to stay, exactly, but it's one vou
shouldn’t miss visiting. The air of dan-
ger is just the thing to make your habe
snuggle closer.

So, of course, is the knowledge that
you can do what you want, wear what
you want, act how you want, and no-
body you know back home is going to be
the wiser. In fact, for some, the notion of
cultivating a secret life can enhance ro-
mantic travel.

In the spirit of romance, we ofler a
few wild ideas about where vou and
vour love can find the foreign inrigue
that binds.

« Cairo: The vast necropolis that
stretches along the city's east side, where
thousands of impoverished Cairenes live
in the tombs built originally for the
Mamluks. The Beggar King has lus seat
in the City of the Dead, whence he -
censes each beggar, then maims him,
then finally awards him a piece of trf.

= Pans: The workers’ café in the flea
market (Marche aux Puces) at the Porte-
Clingancourt, where, on Sunday after-
noons, a hefty brunette does a credible
version of Pial, while a dangerous-look-
ing man with a pencil-thin mustache
and two spots of blood on his black-and-
white wing tips plavs the guitar.

* Omdurman, Sudan: The dusty,
crowded suk, where even thinking of
taking a snapshot can get you in a stew.

» Hamburg: The lamed Reiperbahn,
the reddest of all red-light districts. Like
most  such  neighborhoods—notably
Paris’ Rue Saint-Denis—it’s not danger-
ous, but 1t seems like it ought to be. In-
stead ol a sex club—all strip joints have a
heavy sense ol soporific, asexual in-
evitability—try one of the calés, where
vou ¢an sit and watch the denizens stroll.

* Brugge, Belgium: Only an hour
from Brussels by train but one of the
most beautifully romantic—and one of
the friendhest—cties in northern Eu-
rope. Brugge was once a seaport, but
the ocean trathc moved away in the 16th
Century, leaving behind a storybook
town riddled with old quays and canals;
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1. Mickey Mantle 3. Willie Mays
2. Ted Williams 4. Hank Aaron
$90 each (+ ss s
6. Whitey Ford 12. Eddie Mathews
7. Brooks Robinson  13. Johnny Bench
8. Duke Snider 14. Harmon Killebrew
9. Steve Carlton 15. Don Drysdale
10. Ernie Banks 16. Bob Gibson

11.Carl Yastrzemski  17. Frank Robinson
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18. Bob Feller 26.Juan Marichal

19. Yogi Berra 27.Red Schoendienst
20.Robin Roberts 28. Catfish Hunter
21. Johnny Mize 29.Early Wynn
22.Ralph Kiner 30.Willie Stargell
23.Monte Irvin 31. Luis Aparicio

24. George Kell 32.Warren Spahn
25 Al Kaline 33.Luke Appling

® Each certificate is an original autograph,
not a reproduction.

e Each certificate is notarized and photo of
signing session is affixed to back.

e Lifetime statistics and major achieve-
ments are printed on acid-free paper.

® Matted in an 11x14" oak frame.

SAVE ON SETS!
We pay shipping and handling.
SAVE $60!

SET OF 3 YOUR CHOICE
Create your own set of 3 by
selecting one player from each
price group listed at left.
34.Setof3...... $240.00

SET OF 4 GREAT YANKEES
Joe DiMaggio®
Mickey Mantle

Whitey Ford
Yogi Berra
35.Setof4...... $390.00

SET OF 5 HEAVY HITTERS
Joe DiMaggio*®
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Mickey Mantle
Ted Williams
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Hand-signed Limited Edition Commemorative Bats. Made to
the players' specs by Louisville Slugger. Signed by player in
biue Sharpie pen. Numbered. Notary tag assures authenticity.
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37. Ted Williams 406 bats honor last .400 hitter in baseball.

38 Duﬁ"‘snmer 407 bats honor The Duke’s lifetime home runs.

by the Hall of
Fame player
on a finished
wood, ready-
to-hang base with brass
engraved plaque describing their
great place in baseball history.
40. Spahn and Sain/Pray for Rain $95.00
41. The Shot Heard ‘Round The World —

Thomson and Branca $95.00
Add §6 S/H.

Limited Edition Autographed
by Joe DiMaggio, 20x16"
Photo, Only 200 Left!

39. Edition limited to 420
pieces. Each signed by
“Joltin’ Joe", numbered and
witnessed by a Notary.
Handsomely matted in a
24x20" frame. Signing
ceremony photo is affixed to
back. $325 (- s s/m)

Autographed Official AL or NL Baseballs
Each ball is hand-signed by a Hall of Fame
Member and includes an authenticity card.
42. Single ball (specify player) $37.50 each

A. Duke Snider D. Bob Feller
B. Whitey Ford E. Warren Spahn
C. Brooks Robinson F. Yogi Berra

43, Ball of the Month Club, 1 per month $32.50/mo
44. All 6 at once PLUS FREE “6-Pack Holder”
and brass name plates. . .$195.00 Add $3 S/H.

23K BABE RUTH GOLD STAMP
45. Two stamps. . .one in 23K gold,
the other a first day of issue from
St. Vincent in embossed holder.
Limited Edition to 25,000 world-
wide. Registered ID#. $29.95
(+$3s/m)

Sports memorabilia is one of today's hottest collectibles. Not only is it appreciating in value rapidly, but it makes
interesting wall decor and conversation pieces. All of these collectible products (except the Babe Ruth Stamp)
feature original signatures of the players, notarized at the time of signing to ensure authenticity. We offer the
safest, easiest method of acquiring authentic baseball autographs. Most of our products (certificates, bats, and
limited editions) are notarized at the time the player signs to assure you and future generations that the signatures
are authentic. Catalog $1.00 (reimbursed with order).

1-800-248-4125

CREDIT CARD ORDERS ONLY may request special billing of 1/3 of iotal order charged in equal paymenis each month for 3 months.
Baseball's Living Treasures, Mail Code B-1850, Delmar Drive, Dept NPB, Folcroft, PA 19032

Check/M.O./MC/VISA/AMEX

BASEBALL'S LIVING TREASURES available at SHOWCASE/COMPLETE ATHLETE stores
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in the winter, if the canals Ireeze, you
can ice skate to Holland for lunch. Food
and accommodations in Brugge are
about half the price of similar amemties
in Brussels.

« Zanzibar: One ol the most exouc
destinations in  East  Africa. Zanzibar
looks like a movie set. but be fore-
warned: It's hot, malanal, without a
first-class hotel, boasts only one decent
restaurant (The Fisherman, around the
corner from the old post office) and vis-

itors are lrequently stranded because ol

a lack of return flights. But in return,
Zanzibar will provide you with a memo-
rable adventure in one ol the most pic-
turesque and romantic places on earth.
Don't miss it now, because in a year or
two, it will be lousy with luxury resor
hotels.

RATLROAD ROMANCE

When old-umers talk about the ro-
mance of railroading, they don't always
mean the beauty of a steam locomotive
chugging through the night, except
maybe metaphorically. You can make a
case thar the train—as depicted in novels
and on hlm—is the ulimate love-mo-
bile. Even m this relatively Spartan era
of train travel, overnighters are ideal
date venues, provided they meet several
conditions:

* A sleeping car—preferably with a
bedroom—is essential. This increases
the cost ol a wain date astronomically,
but you get what you pay for.

» Il you're traveling by Amtrak, you
must make some provision for lood oth-

er than the gruel offered in the café cars.
A picnic hamper with some chicken and
champagne is a nice idea. Amurak’s
more formal dinner service, when avail-
able, is acceptable, if short on variety.

* A long run is preferable to a short
one. Amtrak’s service is quite good and
improves greatly the farther west you
travel. There are sleeping accommoda-
tions—albeit aboard romance-thwarting
bunks—on all of the overnight runs.

» For those willing to part with a
thousand bucks for two one-way tickets,
the new American-European Express,
operated with relurbished 50-year-old
luxury Pullman cars between Washing-
ton, D.C., and Chicago, is extraordinary,
especially by American standards. The
train leaves D.C. at 4:40 ey and arrives
in Chicago a little afier nine the next
morning; the ambience 1s very much like
that of a luxury hotel, complete with a
piano lounge and fax machines.

A careful survey has revealed several
other dream rail dates.

« Amuak's Montrealer offers some of

the old-fashioned grace that used to be a
conventional part of rail wavel. One
traveler veported thar “the nide is
terrihic. The windows come down to pil-
low level, so you still have the sense that
there's a world out there passing by. It's
an incredibly romantic trip.”

* The wtranscontinental run through

the Rockies is by most accounts one of

the most dramatically beautiful train
rides in North America. Service 1s of-
fered by Via Rail Canada, among other
carriers.

“I vead in the paper that love can conquer all life’s crises.”

* The old Uganda Railway—now
Kenva Ralways—rom Mombasa on the
Indian Ocean to Nairobi 1s a I5-hour
flashback, with white linen on the dining
tables and comlortable berths at mght,
Many ol the carviages are wood-pancled
parlors ol pre-independence vintage.

» The all-reserved EuroCity leaves
Amsterdam every morning just belore
nine and heads for the warm south,
serving first-class cuisine along the way.
Lhe train is very modern, an example ol
the way railroad service can be brought
up to date while still preserving much of
the charm ol old-lashioned rail travel.

« Warning: Forget the newly revived
Orient Express and us atendant non-
sense. The last tme we checked, the
train was filled o the gunwales with
tourists on high-ticket package experi-
ences, and the whole thing resembled a
sort of Atlanuc City on wheels. You're
better off booking any other overmght
wagon-lits out ol Pans.

SLOW BOAT TO CHINA

Cruises are snoozes, unless Kathie Lee
Gillord, withour Frank, is actually wan-
dering around on board in her swim-
suit, singing “What a fun ship, holy
cow!” Even those weekend minicruises
are Hoaung fAutations with death by
boredom. Never take a woman so lar
oul to sea that you can’t see land.

Follow that dictum and Sheraton’s
Nile cruises would seem to be the per-
fect solution. Board in Caivo, hop off a
dav or two later in the middle of the
Fourth Dynasty. The Nile Hilton in
Ciuro offers a similar cruise.

Other winmng cruises:

= The Alaska service through Queen
Charlotte Sound, north o Sitka and
points beyond.

* Steamer service on Lake Malawi or
a hirst-class ticket between Kinshasa and
Kisangani on the Zare (Congo) River
steamers.

= Passenger service to the Greek isles.
More lun when it's crowded, but ad-
ance booking is essential.

* The Puget Sound route between
Seattle and Victoria, British Columbia, is
brilliant when the sun shines. That is to
say, not all that often.

THE ROAD-TRIP DATE

To many men, the driving date 1s the
perfect excursion: You get to be with
your car and your girl simultancously.
And it's a good option if your relation-
ship is not ready 1o go mtercontinental
but vou stll want to take it out for a
shakedown cruise. So instead of picking
her up at eight for supper. pick her up at
5:30 and head Tor the hills, if you know a
restaurant there.

A pleasant drive—devord of special ef-
fects and stunt maneuvers—on a warm
summer evening is a great way Lo create
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Order Cafalogs By PHONE!  honday-Friday 9-5
415-695-9785 Faciic Time Only
Or FAX Us Your Coupon And

Credit Card Account Number 24 ours 4 0y,
415-826-7406 Seven Days A Week

LINGERIE Distributors of America
Exciting recession-proof business.
$1.000’s weekly easy. Always prompt
shipping. excellent quality conlrol, no
mirwrmum order required® Vasl
opporunities in mail order, home
parties, direct sales, etc. Huge
labulous full-color catalog and
complete start-up pack (1) $10.00
Lingerie on VHS Video (?) $29.95

PANTY-0OF-THE-MONTH '~
Asreported on CNN. She'll loveeach
exquisile panly sent gifl-wiappedand
d with @ personal note nside.
here's only one Panty-ol-the-Month.
5 yaars ol salislied customers. $3.00
COur Undressed to Kill DESIGNER
fngerie viceo., Waicn it together and
choose (he lingerie you like besi, 1 1ull
hour VHS $21.95

BERU GESTE (for men)

BARE ESSENCE (for wormen)
Preromones — NAILIFE'S VEry Own Sex
altraclan!. Pheromones are Ihe silent
language ol love, sending oul signals
to the opposile sex. Use inlimately or
in concer! wath your favorile
Iragrance. It's dangerous, but worth
therisk! {5) BEAU GESTE

{6) BARE ESSENCE ~ $19.95 each

EXOTIC LINGERIE
ADD o your own collection or sell for
lull-part me income. Finest, most
exlensive lingerie line worldwide e
Lowes! wholesale prices, no min
order. Confidential price lists, selling
inslructions {paries. elc ) and 60-p
?tnssy color live-modeled catalog.
7) Sizes 5-M-L $10.00
(8) Large Sizes 40-42-44  $10.00
Join Magzie 15
“Pantasy Club...”
A 3.6, or 12-monih membership
incluges a beautilul panty, a
romantic poem and a potpourt
sachet, all mailed lo her each month
Order rigw.. for her birthday or
anniversary Get both “Pantasy Club”
and “Maggie T'sers” color brochures
(£3.00 refund. with purchasej $3.00

e

ef 52 pages of culling-edge
fashion. Contemporary European &
Amenican spartswear. %i’la laest& |
holtest designers. {10) r‘ala-u% s2.00| 4
THE UNDERGEAR CATA :
{ver 34 pages ol the hottest under-

wear from . France, Denmark &
Milarn. Amernican classics and

workoul gear loo! (11) Catalog '$2.00

OREAM ORESSER )

Fashion tetish ianiasy clothing. The
most elite catalog available (o 1he
erolic shopper. Lingerie ol leather,
ubber, skin-tight siretch palent.

5" & 6 sliletto heel shoes and bools,
open breas! costumes. corsels,
fabulous dresses, unigue flashions
uravailable anywhere. Calalog price
refurded wilh 1st purchase, $10.00

Order By Phone. 415-695-9785 (9-5 M-F Pac. Time Only)|

Undergear |
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To delver by birs! Class mad

within 48 hours of recenmy your e

namedadiress from our fulliment Senvice

Thes means that the cataiog o product should be in

YOUR malbax in abou 1010 %ys from mailing

Ihe covpon o this page s hurm

WE
GUARANTEE
THAT YOU WILL
RECEIVE EVERY
CATALOG YOU ORDER.

| UJENA CASUALS

The most fashionable and funclional
clothing for your aclive hiestyle
Sensational dresses, skirts, lops,
jackets and pants al very affordable
prices. All ihese styles wash and
wear beaulifutly and come 1n a host
ol exciling colors for fall or spring.
Catalog 53.

SUNUP/SUNOOWN

Sizzling hot sexy swimsdil catalog.
Features VERY skimgy thongs for
wormen AND men. FREE £5.00
GIFT CERTIFICATE with your
4-1550€ subscription.

LOTIONS & LACE LINGERIE

Creale Ihose desirable moments with [
our exciling sexy lingerie, erotic *
lolions, and sensual games.

Beaulilully photographed full size

color catalog. Buy with complete
privacy and conlidence.

Catalog $5.00

SECRET PASSIONS
Exciting, new catalog will be your
passpori 1o the sensual advenlure of
aliletime, Packed wilh luscious
lingerie. labulous oils and lotions
and much more, Satistaclion
Eua:a nteed or your money back
xelusive 50% discount on your
firsl ordes,
Catalog

$3.00

Sensationally sexy high-heeled
shoes and thigh-high boots
Specializing in spiked stiletto hegls
Al sizes availableup to 14 Wide &
double wide lco. BO0# phone
ordering available

Calalog

jF:3 Gel TWO full size, full color

..18 sophisticaled sexuality

MELLOW MAIL

SEXY LINGERIE COMBO

2for 1 Special. Enjoy being on lhe
mailing lisl of TWO of America’s
Premier Sexy Lingerie calalogs

catalogs. Over 70 pages ol hot, |
exciling men & women in the mosl

up-lo-date lingerie in America.
Neither calalog oftered elsewhese in |
this program. Bothonly  $5.00 |

GREETING CARD FANTASIES
Erotic art by OLIVIA, the High-
Priestess af Pin-Up. Over 100
images ranging from sensual lo

Communicate with your lover

in this Lnifue, exciting way.

T-Shirt Catalog - Also receive
Olivia's T-shitl and apeessory
catalog. Bothcatalogs only  $3.00

* NIGHT & DAY INTIMATES

I's Hol! Slmr’na slyles in body-
baring lingerie & beachwear, Irom
casual cover-ups lo sexy silk and
satin boudoir and evening wear,

lus shoes & jewelry. Even casual
ashions & underwear for men!
Great prices, too
Catalog $3.00

Join over a million customers who
love Mellow Mail's incredibly
Sexy lingenie. Super dresses,
unbelievably funny T-shrts, hol
menswear, sizling swimwear &
much more! Values & faughs
guaranieed! Nex! lwo issues unlay
$3.00

CAMELOT London Collection
32 Page Color Catalog fealuring
Tinest array of alluring lingerie,
swimwear and exciling dresses lo fit
every mood. Camelol London
Collection hias shopped the world
over o bring you the most unigue
styles at affordable prices. Over
$130 worth of free goods featured
Catalog $2.00

SASSY LASS LINGERIE

Live your fantasies with lingerie
designed o sel you free to become
everylhing you have ever dreamed!
Catalog lrom SASSY LASS lealures
sensuous lingerie plus fun-to-wear
G-strings and undies for men and
women. Catalog price refunded
with first order $5.

PLONGE

Leather. Most compiele collection
made from the linest leather available
Inday. A stunming array of lashions
and colors, including corsels, garter
bells, full and hall-cup bras, thongs.
leddys, Dustiers, mini-skirs,
G-slrings, halters and more unusual
relaled Mems. Exquisite soll quality at
allordable prices. Catalog ~ $8.00
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CRUICHFIELD

e
AT LOW DISCOUNT PRICES! |

s =

Youll find the most helpful sh(Fpmg infor-
mation in the 120 page Crutchfield catalog.

FREE

Stereo
Catalog

Refer to the Crultchfield catalog

before buying your next car stereo,

home stereo, or video product:

® 120 pages of helpful articles, consumer
tips, charts, and installation guides.

® Color photos, complete descriptions
and technical specifications on
hundreds of the finest brand name

products.

You get more value shopping at

Crutchfield:

® Toll-free product advice, ordering, and
customer service.

® 24 hour shipping.

® Absolute satisfaction guaranteed.

® Full 30-day return privileges.

® Discount prices on Sony, Pioneer,
JVC, Jensen, Proton, Advent, Clarion,
Kenwood, AR, Infinity, Bose, and

many more!

Call or send this coupon now
for your FREE Catalog

800-336-5566

Be sure to mention Playboy when calling

Name
Address Apt. #
City State  Zip

Opticnal — Are you in the market for:
[0 PC products [ fax/copiers
[ security products

CRUICHFIELD

| Cruichfield Park, Dept. PL. Charlottesville, VA 220906
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an atmosphere conducive 1o chatting,.
Make her radio momitor; not only will n
give vou something to talk about, u’ll
help you screen out the Ratt groupies.
On the way home, when the sun’s long
down, switch to AM and see what distant
signals you can pull in. It she wnes in,
and  cares about, that Twins—Onoles
game out ol Mmneapolis. vou'll know
vou've struck pay dirt.

Don't worry about gomng downmarket
on a road-to-dinner dae. 16 there's a
nice lake within an hour’s drive, head
for i, and don’t worry if the only food
you'll find there s barroom hot dogs.
Dinner is dinner.

It s vour responsibility 10 make sure
the trek’s worth i, atmospherewise.
There’s no point, say, in driving 90 min-
utes across town to get o a franchised-
food outlet exactly hike the one around
the corner from her house. The idea is
to shroud a mundane dinner date with a
light cloak of mystery: Your journey can
be as brief as 20 minutes, provided vou
really have transported her 10 some-
place  she wouldnt  normally
expected 10 go. Just think of all the
bizarre places—roller vinks, aquariums,
airports—where chow is served.

Or you may want to skip dinner alto-
gether and opt for an afternoon adven-
ture to a neighboring aty. Even il you've
been there a dozen umes, get a visitor's
map and take a tour-bus wip through
town; examine the pecular nauves and
thenr quaint ways: scan the local newspa-
per's want ads and put together an
imagimary  hife; send  posteards  back
home to each other

Surprise!’ We're i Des Mowmes: Some-
umes spontaneity can result i some
half-expected pleasures. One way 1o
plan a planless week is 10 call a drive-

have

away service (hsted in the telephone
directory  under  AUTOMOBILES_TRANS.
rorTERs). Instead of asking about desu-
nations, ask about cars. Choose the besi
car the company has and deliver it to 1ts
owner. You'll be asked to put down a re-
fundable (on delivery ol the car to the
owner) deposit of S150 or so, and vou'll
have to pay for vour own gas, but the
use of the car is free. Most drive-away
services allow plenty ol extra time and
mileage to get the car to its owner, so the
possibilities of an uncharted adventure
are multiplied.

And besides, theve's always sex: As Bruce
Springsteen has spent his career telling
us, there's something undeniably aphro-
disiacal about a mighuime spin down the
turnpike. It can raise the spirit almost as
quickly as it rases a skirt: Women are
more prone to unimhibied behavior
the quast privacy of a wellappoimted
sedan or a .‘ipt'(‘.(h' roadster (a lact of hle
long appreciated by truckers). so auto-

eroucism can easily turn imio 40 miles ol
foreplav. especially if you're with a girl
who has never seen the secret hidden
world under the dashboard, where all
the little wires and fuses live. The prolif-
craton ol uny bucket-seated  chastny
cars, however, has reduced the comfon
vour road date might be able to enjoy as
she crawls around on the lloor mais,
but. hell. let her have a good time. Just
keep one hand on the wheel.

I sex on the roll s vour goal, here's a
list of the live best tryst-mobiles:

1. The Cadillac Coupe de Ville. vin-
tage 1975 or earlier. One woman, on
shiding across what the owner’s manual
describes as “the rich, silklike brocade”
ol the front bench, said, “Getting in this
car is like checking mto a cheap motel.”
Is there anv beuer endorsement?

2. Chevy vans, 1968-1973. These were
the prototypical highway sex lounges,
usually flled with high-pile carpets,
great stereos and water beds. Remem-
her “We made love i my Chew
van/And that’s all right with me”™?

3. The 1990 Isuzu Trooper, the back
vard of which keeps the spare tire out-
side and, hence, is large enough o ac-
commodate a 4'x5" piece ol plywood.
And you. And her. And with the Troop-
er’s lour-wheel diive, you cin get car-
ried awayv a long way ofl the road.

4. The 1957 Buick Regal Grand Na-
tional GNX. A muscle car with a twist
The Grand Natonal was the quickest-
accelerating Amenican production car in
its year, so it can blow almost anything
ofl the road. On the outside, the car
looks mean and menacing, like a shuitle
from the Death St But inside, it looks
just like Dad’s Buick Regal, including a
nice, wide bench back seat.

5. The 1963 Austin-Healey 3000 The
quintessential sports car, throaty and low
to the ground. You can’t actually make
love in a Healey, but it's so sexy vour girl
will want to stop and make love on the
thing.

LAST STON

There s something about romantic
travel that ranscends the inevitable re-
turn home. 16 the wip was a success and
the romance is a new one, the journey
will have resolved a lot ol subtle yet im-
portant questions; if the relationship is a
more fully developed one, the journey
should have mvigorated . When you've
unpacked your bags, you'll both realize
that vou have something vou never had
before: a history. complete with nigra-
tory patterns and loreign campaigns.
I'hat’s how a relatonship takes on
weight and meaning—the two best sou-
venirs of coed hile on the road.
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(continued from page 112)
engineer. Both became powerful gover-
nors ol New Hampshire; both went to
Washington as outsiders; both worked
for Presidents who liked to play both
sides against the middle and keep their
own hands hidden; both became cele-
brated and feared for their clout and
thenr arrogance.

Sununu is so strong because he has in-
tensity of purpose in an Administration
led by a President who would rather be
re-elected than change the world; be-
cause he is unusually smart, able and
confident; because he is a natural leader
at a time when there is a shortage of
such men in the White House and on
Capitol Hill; because he has the absolute
backing of an energetic, popular Presi-
dent; and, not least, because he is a pur-
poseful and tireless bully.

“On policy, he is the lead.” says Tony
Coelho, the departed-in-scandal House
Democratic Whip. "On enforcement, he
is the lead. On strategy, he is the lead.
On polites, he is the lead. He s the
power.”

Bush adman/badman Roger Ailes lets
loose a short, sharp laugh at the suicidal
thought ol challenging Sununu. “You
don't get up n the morning and say, ’1
think I'll challenge Sununu today,”” he
says. “You do, you'll find yoursell sitting
on the sidewalk.”

°

As it became clear that Sununu was
growing in power like some steroid-
hopped Topsy. it was the vogue to say
that the President had made a horrible
mistake, that he couldn't really know,
and support, what this evil man was do-
ing. No one with any sense believes it
anymore.

“Bush smiles and says, "Did I do thatz
No, it's that nasty pit bull,”” says Demo-
cratic Representative Patricia Schroeder.
“But why is this pit bull out therer
Because Bush let him out of the from
yard. . . . What Sununu is doing has to
be with Bush's approval.”

To those who question why the Presi-
dent employs a man who rants, raves,
schemes, insults, provokes and threatens
to get what he wants, a high White
House official answers, “This is exactly
the kind of guy George Bush likes work-
ing lor him. A guy who does the dirty
work. It is no acadent that [campaign
manager Lee] Atwater and Ailes led
Bush's campaign, with Sununu not far
behind. All of them are bad guys, dirty
operators who do the bad work so Bush
can stay above the fray.”

The view of this official is echoed
throughout  Washington, which  has
come to see Bush and Sununu as a good
cop-bad cop team. The analogy misses

the width of thewr style differenual; it's
more like Mr. Rogers-Mr. T.

Bush is to the polite manner born.
When he said “Read my lips,” with his
justifiably - embarrassed  half-smile, 1t
sounded like a suggestion, maybe a plea.
When Sununu says it—and 1t wis his fa-
vorite expression during his three terms
as governor of New Hampshire—it
sounds like what it is supposed to sound
like: a threat. Sununu is where he is to-
day, fundamentally, because he is exactly
the kind of operator the President
needs—hard, smart, semidirty and
blessed with the common touch—and he
proved this to Bush in the hour of his
greatest need.

It is important to remember what a
sad sack Bush was on February 9, 1988,
the morning he began campaigning in
the New Hampshire Republican prima-
ry after getting walloped by Kansas Sen-
ator Bob Dole and a television preacher,
for God's sake, in the lowa Republican
caucuses.

“When we arrived in New Hamp-
shire, everyone was burned out and
dropping Valium—and there was Su-
nunu waiting for us with everything un-
der control.” recalls the Republican
Nauonal Committee’s chief ol staff,
Mary Matalin. "He was up at the crack
ol dawn that hrst day with a game plan.
He was incredibly organized, very
clhaent, very upbeat, never nervous.”

Rich Bond, a Bush campaign advisor,
credits Sununu with “reinjecting into
Bush and the high command a sense of
destiny.” The Vice-President was pro-
foundly apprecative. “"Sununu gained
Bush’s confidence at an mcredibly im-
portant time in Bush's life—those two
weeks in New Hampshire, when Bush's
career hung in the balance. There was a
bonding that took place that was in-
tensely personal in those harrowing
days after lowa,” says Bond.

The governor gave Bush a disciplined
state-wide campaign organization and
some crucial advice: Get out of his be-
spoke Vice-Presidennal suit and try o
look and sound like the common man.

David D. Randleu, Pat Robertson’s
New England campaign director, says
Granite State voters thought of Bush as
"a prep school preppie—didn’t care
about people, didn't connect with peo-
ple.” Sununu, he says, “convinced the
people ol New Hampshire that Bush
was a changed man.”

The candidate was a changed man,
though not quite in the manner the vot-
ers perceived. The crucial alteration
came just a few days before the primary.
when Sununu and Atwater sat down
with George and Barbara Bush and per-
suaded the candidate o abandon one of
the principles of his lifle—Ronald Rea-
gan's llth commandment: Thou shalt
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not attack a lellow Republican—and o
run a television ad accusing Dole ol
being a “Senator Straddle” who just
might raise taxes. The commercial was
mildly unfair, and the gentlemanly Bush
didn’t want 1o use it, but Atwater and
Sununu, with a bit of help from Mrs.
Bush, convinced the candidate he might
otherwise lose New Hampshire and the
Republican nomination. In the end,
Bush said w0 Atwater and Sununu,
“Well, I'll just let you make these deci-
sions.” The ad ran, Dole lost and the
tone of the Bush campaign—and the
Presidency—was  set;  the  candidate
would conduct himsell as befits a man of
his breeding, while his swrategists and
surrogates would do what had to be
done.

[n the general-election campagn. the
Bush men mauled Michael Dukakis
(who obligingly sat stll for his punish-
ment) in an attack that both Bush and
Dukakis ollicials say was partly designed
and greatly encouraged by Sununu,
who can't stand Dukakis and who had
intmate knowledge of his fellow New
England governor’s weaknesses. By the
time the G.O.P had nominated Bush m
August 1988, campaign cochairman Su-
nunu had worked his way so far up in
Bush's estimation that he was deemed a
possible running mate. Indeed, Su-
nunu's entourage arvived i New Or-
leans with susisunust signs already
printed.

But Sununu, who 1s not a self-delud-
ing man, never counted on becoming
Vice-President. In fact, it is clear that the
New Hampshire governor—who had
won re-election i 1986 by a shim margin
and who was facing a state economy

about to turn sour—went into the 1938
campaign with his eve on just such a
prize as the Chief ol Sl job. Says his
friend former New Hampshire attorney
general Tom Rath, I had conversations
with him well in advance of the New
Hampshire primary where we'd say,
‘Secretary ol Energv?’ and he'd say,
“That's one I won't take” And we'd
say, ‘Chiel of Stall?" and he'd get this
gleam in hus eve”

Long before the 1988 primary season,
Sununu had calculated that Bush would
get shellacked in Towa and would arrive
in New Hampshire in desperate need of
a savior. “He had been saying lor years
that he would be the one who saved
him,” recalls Bond.

Right-wing activist and writer Pawrick
McGuigan remembers canvassing New
Hampshire conservatives on behall of
Republican candidate Pete du Pont a
year before the primary date and find-
mg that Sununu already had “very
meticulously gone around the state say-
ing to Republicans, 'l am your governor
and vour friend and | need vou.” He
had the state in his hip pocket and he
took 1t 1o George and said. "Here’s my
Chuistmas present, six weeks late.”™

®

Sitting in lis office in Concord, New
Hampshire, a lew blocks from the state-
house where Sununu ruled lor six years,
Donald Shumway talks about his old
boss, and the more he alks, the more
emotional he gets. Shumway is thin and
balding and gentle. Behind his glasses,
he has the pink-rimmed eyes of a man
whose life is lilled with pieces of paper.
Shumway is the director of New Hamp-
shire’s mental-health services, and he is
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“Calcium propronate to retard spoilage.”

talking abowt what it was like in 1981,
\\'I'It'l] rookie gﬂ\'&'l'll”l' Sununu set oug—
in fullillment of campaign rhetoric in
wlich he branded Shumway unfu "10
run a lemonade stand™—to improve the
state’s abvsmal care of the mentallv ill.

“Despite having an older brother who
beat on me constantly, nothing in mv life
prepared me for"—Shumway pauses—
“for someone with the very quick intelli-
gence he has—not just brght but
extremelv quick and sharp—coupled
with a willingness to use his position in
absolutely critical means.,” He  stops
again, hddles with his pen, adjusts his
glasses. His voice gets very soft. “1 was
thirty years old and easily pushed oft
balance. There were imes when I found
the doubt and quesuomng and disagree-
ment o be"™—he stops again, for many
long seconds—"one ol the most devastal-
g things | have ever been through.”

“What did he do to you:" he's asked.

“What did he do? Whart did he do* It
was nothing physical. It was words .
his words. In a screaming. loud
voice—really screaming—he would let
me know that my arguments, my posi-
nons, my pohicies. my behels. my per-
sonal readiness, mv convictions, my
plans, my fhgures, myv intelligence .
were all inadequate.”

“Did vou find this humiliating="

“Humiliatingz Uh, no. Well, mavbe
ves. No. Humiliating? No. Stressful? Be-
vond the level of the meter. Challenging
bevond my wildest dreams.”

And here, his voice changes, and the
fear drops away and he is suddenly talk-
ing about a time ol glory. for under Su-
nunu’s lash. Shumway did work far
bevond what he thought were his limits.
New Hampshire reformed its mental-
health-care programs so quickly and
completely that us system is now rated
one of the country’s best. “It was an op-
portunity—once in a lifetime! Those
were the most alive, challenging, won-
derful moments of my life.”

®

As a wielder of power, John Sununu
has an arvay of tools, varied and contra-
dictory. He is the enforcer/seducer, the
impossible  boss/thoughtful  colleague,
the logician/madman,  the  wovrant/
team plaver. The most obvious of his
power tools is the bully-boy act that
Shumway remembers so vividly. He uses
his genius-level 1.Q)., m conjunction with
his position of authority, precsely as an-
other man with a diflerent sort of
physique might use his hists: to Inghien,
to coerce. 1o make people do what he
Wars.

He set a tone for lus dealings winh the
New Hampshive legisluure soon alter
he took ofhice: He squelched a bill. sup-
ported by his own party, that would have
granted a modest pension to the widow



of his predecessor in office, Hugh
Gallen. Paul McEachern, who chal-
lenged Sununu dor the governor's seat
i 1986, said this action was instrumen-
tal in persuading him 1o run. "He pissed

on the man’s grave within thirty days ol

his death. 1 said o myself, You bastard.
There's got to be some justice for that.”

But the governor never seemed to
worry about whose grave he pissed on,
or whom he pissed ofl. He packed the
senate leadership with allies and, says
his friend and New Hampshive state leg-
islator Elsie Vartanian, “invaded the leg-
islature. He knew the bills. He knew
where they were in committee. I he saw
one of the reps he wanted to talk to
about an issue, he'd just corner him.”

Sununu could be brutal in his weat-
ment of opponents and even ol allies
who failed to measure up to his exacting
standards. “He was terrible, just terrible
to some people,” says New Hampshire
house Democratic leader Mary Cham-
bers. “Unbearable!  Unmercilul! He
didn't care il he embarrassed you in
front of people. He would be impatient.
Condescending.  Arrogant.  Short-tem-
pered. Abrupt. Rude.”

Antinuclear activist Robert Cushing,
Jr., then a state representative, recalls
Sununu’s snarling response when he
asked him for some information about a
chemical fire in his disuict: “*What you
don't undersitand, Cushing, is that ev-
erything you are associated with turns to
shit. You'll ger the answers to what hap-
pened in that fire when I want vou 1o—
and not unul."”

Sununu didn’t conhne his tactics to
the legislature. Even the public felt his
wrath. Writer Philip Weiss, in a 1987
New England Mouthly arucle, described
Sununu exploding at a woman who
questioned his knowledge ol accidemt
evacuation plans for the nudear power
plant in Seabrook, New Hampshire, a
plant now in operation Jargely because
of Sununu’s unyieldimg support. “I re-
sent the suggestion - that 1 haven't
asked questions,” the governor shouted.
“You made a charge there that you don't
know a damn thing about!”

Sununu has changed jobs but not tac-
tics. He now uses foree majewsre 1o consoli-
date Bush's power and his own. He has
ably and enthusiastically assumed the
role ol the President’s hic man, with dis-
plays of temper against wayward Whie
House staffers, Administraton olficials,
party members and reporters. “That's
the job ol the Chief of Stall)” says his
arde David Carney. “The President says,
“T'his is a rotten bill. We have got 1o stop
it." There may be some guys who simply
refuse to go along. The President is not
going to yell at them. Sununu will call
them up and say, ‘Goddamn it, you've
got o do this"™”

Ron Kaulman, deputy director of
White House personnel, says Sununu’s
outbursts are mostly calculated—and
generally necessary—to force quick re-
sults. Kaulman should know. Last vear,
Peter Thomson, a New Hampshire Re-
publican appointed by Bush as Federal
agricultural-policy director for the state,
visited Sununu and complained that,
nine months after Bush's Inaugura-
tion, only a quarter ol his counterparts
in other states had been appointed. “Su-
nunu picks up the phone right away and
gets Ron Kaulman on the line,” recalls
Thomson. “And he yells, "Ron! How
come these appointments haven't been
made?’ And I can tell that Ron is saying,
‘But-but-but-but.” And then he says,
‘Ron! 1 want those appointments made
by the time you leave the olfice or I'm
gomg to have your ass”"” By nine o'clock
that night, says Thomson, Kaufman had
selected all but one of the new ap-
pointees.

In Washington, as in New Hamp-
shive, the press corps has been a prima-
iy target, and some of his early efforts ai
bullying the media were particularly
ham-handed. An Associated Press re-
porter who wrote a story that angered
the new Chiel of Stall’ was surprised to
hear from his colleagues on the White
House beat that Sununu had called him
“a lucking linle rogue.” He was even
more surprised when Sununu called
him up to deliver the message directly.
“You lucking little rogue,” said the voice
on the phone. "Excuse me?” said the re-
porter. “This is Governor John Su-
nunu,” said the voice, going on o berate

the reporter for a “cheap shot™ story he-
lore hanging up.

Katharine
The Washington Post, was a bit nonplused
when Sununu ook advantage of an on-
the-record lunch with her and her top
editors to request an  off-the-record
meeting in which he angrily denounced
the Post’s Joe Pichirallo, then working on
a study of Sununu's  gubernatorial
record, as a biased and unfair reporter.
“It was not screaming, exactly, but he
has a very aggressive way of stating
things,” says a Post source. “He has a
very strong temper.”

The powers at the Post were not
amused to hear reports, soon alier, that
Sununu had been bragging to Iriends—
reportedly in an extremely vulgar fash-
ion—that he had really stuck w10
Graham and had gotten the Pichirallo
story killed. The paper not only ran the
story but also included a mention of Su-
nunu’s unfounded boast.

Time magazine correspondents Dan
Goodgame and Michael Dully were
shocked when Sununu took the oppor-
tunity, as the guest ol honor at a Tone
banquet. 1o savage them in front of their
bosses. The Chiel of Stafl lectured the
large group of editors and adverusers
about how the reporters—both in their
early 30s—were incapable of under-
standing the workings of the White
House. Says one who heard Sununu
speak that night, “The exact line | re-
member him saying was, ‘1 wouldn’t
trust a thirty-one-year-old 1o judge the
organization of a shoe company."”

“Part of Sununu’s handling of the
press is a kind of benign neglect,” says

“Oh! Oh! Oh, be stll, my foolish heart!”

Graham, chairwoman of
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Rich Bond. “A healthy auitude of °l
don’t give a shit.”™

Congress, too, has gotten a strong
snort of Sununu's style. California Sena-
tor Pete Wilson, a moderate Republican
with an  mdependent  streak, went
against the White House three times in
Bush's first year: on the proposed new
Clean A Act, on a controversial deal 1o
allow General Dynamics and Mitsubishi

to build the new FS-X jet hghter for
Japan and on relavons with China in the

wake of the slaughter at Tiananmen
Square. In November 1989, he learned
the price when the White House backed
off a promised Presidential appearance
at a fund raiser lor his 1990 gubernaton-
al race. Fuming, the Senator called Su-
nunu. As the inadent is recalled by a
Republican strategist who has discussed
it with both men, Sununu made dear
the reason behind the canceled  visit.
“He said to Wilson, "You voted against
us on FS-X. You voted against us on
Clean Air. How could vou do this to us?
We're not coming out.’” Sununu, this
source says, “was trying to send all Re-
publicans a message: ‘As important as
the California race is to us, we at the
White House will not let one Republican
Senator walk all over us.™

According to former White House
aide Ed Rollins, “There’s no question
Sununu pushed the punishment ol Wil-

son,” Where a more conciliatory Chiel ol

Staff—say, a Jim Baker—would “be say-
ing, ‘Now, Mr President, let's let by-
gones be bygones.” Sununu is saying,
‘Look what that son of a bich did 1o
us,”” says Rollins.

And yet it would be a great mistake 1o
see Sununu as solely a strong-arm artist.
A true master of manipulaton knows
that bullying is effective only when it's
supported by strength and varied with
other tactics; a crafty pitcher must offer
sliders and curves along with his fast-
balls. In addition to his power tactics,
Sununu has the energy and smaris nec-
essary 1o maneuver himself so that infor-
mation and decisions How through him.
He s a fast, competent and energetic ad-
ministrator with a talent for secing his
wav through thickets of contradictory
data 1o workable solutions. Tom Rath

says that Sununu “gets a litle piece of

evervthing. His imprint goes on. He
shapes, molds, assimilates—creatng [for
himsell ] enormous power.”

The Bush White House i1s run on an
informal, ad hoc basis; decisions are
made mostly in a very small civele made
up ol Bush, Sununu, Office of Manage-
ment and Budget Director Richard Dar-
man, Secretary ol State James Baker and
National — Security  Advisor  Brem
Scoweroft. The workday starts wuh a
senior stalf meeting chaired by Sununu
and a private meeting between the Pres-

ident and the Chiel of Stafl in which the
day’s goals are set; it ends with another
private meetng between Bush and Su-
nunu. All issues, all decisions sooner or
later go through Sununu. and his ap-
proval on an issue is the only approval.
other than Bush's, that is essential.

By insisting that information  How
through him, and by structuring the de-
asion-making process so that decisions
are made in small and somenmes im-
promptu meetings, Sununu exploits one
ol his great strengths: his ability 1o deal
with many 1ssues at once while making
snap judgments. "He can focus on five
or six dozen issues at the same time.”
says David Carney. “"During the day,
people come in and he signs ofl on
things as minute as who is going 1o come
in for a photograph with the President
this week to what stops the President
should make on a wip 1o Ohio, all the
way up to what kind of legislation the
White House s putting up on the Hill.”

In ways that are small enough o pass
mostly unnoticed, Sununu  has  won
tremendous  influence over  domestic
policy. On policy issues ranging from
gun control to airline regulaton, from
global warming to sea turtles, from civil
rights 1o flag burming, Sununu deeply
involves himsell, often moving Bush 1o
his point of view. He has been the archi-
tect of virtually every important legisli-
tive battle, including the compromise to
raise the minimum wage, the Clean Air
Act, the disabilities act. the Kennedy-
Hawkins civil rights bill.

Sununu can do all this not only be-
cause he s tough, smart and hard-driv-
en but because he simply has no real
competition. “Relatively  speaking, we
have a weak White House stafl now. Su-
nunu excepted.” says one White House
official. For those seeking White House
[avors, the answer is clear. As The Her-
itage Foundanon president Edwin Feul-
ner puts it, Sununu is “the one guy you
have 1o get to 10 get to the President.”
Sununu is often the only one who knows
the Admuustraton’s latest position in
negotiations with - Capitol - Hill. “Su-
nunu’s only thirty seconds behind the
latest,” says White House aide Alixe
Glen. “He is often doing the deal mak-
ing.” Sununu absolutely runs the White
House, its top 12 Presidential assistants
and the 300 people beneath them. He
both strongly influences Bush's deci-
sions and makes many decisions on his
own, across a wide range ol policy. ad-
ministrative and polirical issues. “He is
the one who says, "You guys, we are all
on the same team,’” says Secretary of
Housing and Urban Development Jack
Kemp. “1t's done with a sense of humor
and with a carrot more olten than a



Dear Friend,
I made $9,800 in 24 hours. You may do better!

My name is John Wright. Not 100 long ago | was flat
broke. 1 was $31,000 in debt. The bank repossessed my
car because | couldn’t keep up with the pavments, And
one day the landlord gave me an eviction notice because
I hadn’t paid the rent for three months. So we had 1o
move out. My family and [ stayed at my cousin’s place
for the rest of that month before I could manage to get
another apartment. Thal was very embarrassing.

Things have changed now. | own four homes in
Southern California, The one I'm living in now in
Beverly Hills is worth more than one million dollars. 1
own several cars, among them a brand new Mercedes
and a brand new Cadillac. Right now, | have a
million dollar line of credit with the banks and have cer-
tificates of deposit a1 $100,000 each in my bank in
Beverly Hills.

Best of all. | have time 1o have fun. To be me. To do
what I want. I work about 4 hours a day, the rest of the
day, I do things that please me. Some days | go swimm-
ing and sailing — shopping. Other days, 1 Fla}- racquet-
ball or tennis. Sometimes, frankly, | just lie out under
the sun with a good book. I love to take long vacations.
1 just got back from a two week vacation from — Maui,
Hawaii. '

I"'m not really trying to impress you with my wealth.
All I'm trying 1o do here is to prove to you that if it
wasn't because of that money secret | was lucky enou
1o find that day, I still would have been poor or may
even bankrupt. It was only through this amazing money
secret that | could pull myself out of debt and become
wealthy. Who knows what would have happened to my
family and me.

Knowing about this secret changed my life complete-
ly. It brought me wealth, happiness, and most
important of all — ce of mind. This secret will
change your life, too! It will give you everything you
need and will solve all your money problems. Of course
you don’t have 1o take my word forit. You can try it for
yourself, To see that you try this secret, I'm willing to
gl&t you $20.00 in cash. (I'm giving my address at the

tom of this page.) 1 figure, if 1 spend $20.00, 1 ﬁﬂ
your attention. And you will Emvc i to yoursell this
amazing money secret will work for you, too!

Why, you may ask, am | willing 1o share this secret
with you? To make money? Hardly. First, [ alread
have ‘all the money and possessions I'll ever need.
Second, my secret does not involve any sort of competi-
tion whatsoever. Third, nothing is more satisfying to me
than sharing my secret only with those who realize a
golden opportunity and on it quickly. .

This secret is incredib??snmpk. Anyone can use it.
You can get started with practically no money at all and
the risk is almost zero. You don’t need special training
or even a h:f'h school education. It doesn’t matier how
young or old you are and it will work for you at home or
even while you are on vacation.

Let me tell you more about this fascinating money
making secret:

With this secret the money can roll in fast. In some
cases you may be able to cash in literally overnight. If
you can follow simple instructions you can get siarted in
a single afternoon and it is possible 1o have spendable
morey in your hands the very next morning. In fact, this
just might be the fastest legal way to make money that

as ever been invented!

This is a very safe way to get extracash. Itis practical-
ly risk free. It i1s not a dangerous gamble. Emerythmg
you do has already been tested and you can get starte
for less money than most people spend for a night on
the town,

One of the nicest things about this whole idea is that
you can do it at home n_your spare time. You don't
need equipment or an office. It doesn't matter where
you live either. You can use this secret to make mo_neg{
you live in a big city or on a farm or anywhere in be-
tween. A husband and wife team from New York used
my secret, worked at home in their spare time, and
made $45,000 in one vear.

This secret is 5|rn¢c. It would be hard to make a
mistake il you tried. You don’t need a college degree or
even a high school education. All you need is a little
common sense and the ability to follow simple, easy,
step-by-step instructions. | personally know a man from
New England who used this secret and made $2 million
in just 3 years.

ou can use this secret to make money no matter how
old or how young you may be. There is no ﬂ:ysica]
labor involved and everything is so easy it can be done

(Advertisement)

Here’s what newspapers and magazines
are saying about this incredible secret:

The Washington Times:

The Roval Road o Riches is paved with golden tips.
National Examiner:

John Wright has an excellent guide for achieving
wealth in vour spare time.

Income Opportunities:

The Roval Road 1o Riches is an invaluable puide
for finding success in your own back yard.

News Tribune:

Wright's material is a MUST for anyone who
contemplates making it as an independent
ENLTeprencur.

Success!

John Wright believes in success, pure and simple.
Money Making Opportunities:

John Wright has a rare gift for helping people with
no experience make lots of money. He's made many
people wealthy.

California Political Week:

- .. The pohitics of high finance made easy.

The Tolucan:

You'l love . . . The Roval Road to Riches. It's filled
with valuable information . . . only wish I'd known
about it years ago!

Hollywood Citizen News:

He does more than give general ideas. He gives people
a detailed A 1o Z plan to make hig money.

The Desert Sun:

Wright's Roval Roud 1o Riches lives up 1o its title
in offering an uncomplicated path to linancial success.

whether you're a teenager or 90 years old. | know one
woman who is over 65 and is making aff the money she
needs with this secret.

When you use this secret to make money you never
have 1o try to convince anybody of anything. This has
nothing to do with door-to-door selling, telephone
solicitation, real estate or anything else that involves per-
sonal contact.

Everything about this idea is perfecily legal and
honest. You will be proud of what you are dg%ng and
you will be providing a very valuable service.

It will only take you two hours to learn how 1o use
this secret. After that everything is almost automatic.
After you get started you can probably do everything
that is necessary in three hours per week.

PROOF

I know you are skwical. That slrnplry shows your
good business sense. Well, here is proof from people
who have put this amazing secret into use and have got-
ten all the money they ever desired. Their initials have
been used in o 1o protect their privacy, but I have
full information and the actual proof of their success in
my [files.

‘Mor"l:lmy Than 1 E\-;ltallilmnnd; Floaiiii
* can say — your is t! In just B weeks,
ook in over $100,000. More moﬁ:;‘:han ever dreamed
of making. AL this rate, | honestly believe, I can make
over a million dollars per year, A: E-. Providence: RIL

*$9,800 In 24 Hours!"

‘I didn't believe it when you said the secret could
produce money the next morning, Boy, was | wrong,
and you were right! | purchased your Roval Road 1o
Riches. On the basis of your advice, $9,800 poured in, in
less than 24 hours! John, your secret is incredible!’

1. K., Laguna Hills, CA
‘Made $15,000 In 2 Months At 22°

I was able to earn over $15,000 with your plan — in
just the past two months. As a 22 year old girl, | never
thought that I'd ever be able 1o make as much money,
as fast as I've been able to do. I really do wish to thank
you, with all of my heart.”

Ms. E. L., Los Angeles, CA
*Made $126,000 In 3 Months' ;

"For years, | passed up all the plans that promised 10
make me rich. Probably | am lucky I did — but | am
even more lucky that [ took the time to send for your

YOU CAN MAKE UP TO

$9,800 in 24 Hours!

material. It changed my whole life. Thanks 1o you, |
made $126,000 in 3 months.”

S. W., Plainfield, IN
‘Made $203,000 In B Months ; .

“*I never believed those success stories. . . never believ-
ed I would be one of them. . . using your technigues, in
just 8 months, I made over $203,000.. made over

20,000 more in the last 22 dgﬁs! Not just well prepared,
but simple, easy, fast.. John, thank you for your
Roval Road to Riches!""

C. M., Los Angeles, CA
*$500,000 In Six Months® .

“I'm amazed at my success! By using your secret |
made $500,000 in six months. That’s more than twenty
times what I've made in any single year before! I've
never made so much money in such short time with
minimum effort. My whole life I was waiting for this
amazing miracle! Thank you, John Wn%h;."

R. S., Mclean, VA

As you can tell by now | have come across something
pretty good. I believe I have discovered the sweetest little
money-making secret you could ever imagine.
Remember — | guarantee it.

Most of the time, it takes big money to make money.
This is an exception. With this secret you can start in
your ¢ time with almost nothing. But of course, you
don’t have to start small or stay small. You can go as
fast and as far as you wish. The size of your profits is
totally up to you. I can’t guarantee how much you will
make with this secret but [ can tell you this — so far this
amazing money producing secret makes the profits from
most other ideas look like peanuis!

Now at last, I've completely explained this
remarkable secret in a special money making plan. I call
it *'The Royal Road to Riches' . Some call it a miracle.
You'll probably call it **The Secret of Riches”. You will
learn everything you need to know step-by-step. So you
too can put this amazing money making secret to work
for you and make all the money you need.

To prove this secret will solve all your money pro-
blems, don't send me any money, instead postdate your
check for a month and a half from today. 1 guarantee
not to deposit it for 45 days. I won't cash your check for
45 days before I know for sure that you are completely
satisfied with my material.

$20.00 FREE!

There is no way you can lose. You either solve all
your money problems with this secret (in just 30 days) or
you get your money back plus $20.00 in cash FREE!

Do you realize what this means? You can put my sim-
secret into use. Be able to solve all your money pro-
lems. And if for any reason whatsoever you are not
100% satisfied after using the secret for 30 days, you
may return my material. And then 1 will not only return
your original UNCASHED CHECK, but | will also
send you an extra 520.00 cashiers check just for giving
the secret an honest try according to the simple instruc-
lioms.

I GUARANTEE IT! With my unconditiona) pusran-
tee, there is absolutely NO RISK ON YOUR PART.

To order, simply write your name and address on a
piece of paper. Enclose your postdated check or money
order for $12.95 and send it to:

JOHN WRIGHT

D;m. 135

3 Ocean Park Bivd.
Suite 3065

Santa Monica, CA 90405

But the supply of my material is limited. So send in
your order now while the supply lasts.

If you wish to charge it to your Visa or MasterCard —
be sure to include your account number and expiration
date. That's all there is 1o it. I'll send you my material
right away by return mail, along with our unconditional
guarantee.

SWORN STATEMENT:

“*As Mr. John Wright's accoumant, I certify that
his assets exceed one million dollars."

Mark Davis

©1990 JOHN WRIGHT
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stick, but sometimes, the stck 1s there,
100"

Thus, when Commerce Secretary
Robert Mosbacher deaded 1o push a
Federal industrial policy to develop
high-definition television, it was Sununu
who called him to a White House meet-
ing where he was told to forget it. When
Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation
chairman L. William  Seidman  was
deemed 1o be not enough ol a Bush
team player, it was Sununu who forced
him to move on. When EPA chiel Bill
Reilly proposed a tough Presidential
speech on global warming, Sununu not
only toned down the speech outline, he
constructed his own computer model to
challenge the scientists’ predictions.

What Sununu has done with the
G.O.P’s nanonal political structure 1§
perhaps the best example of his adroit-
ness in consolidating power m the semi-
vacuum ol the Bush Administration.
Even before Lee Atwater became des-
perately ill, Sununu was deeply involved
in the pohncal arm of the Administra-
uon. Now he owns it. He has appointed
his righti-hand aide Ed Rogers as over-
seer of all political concerns and has giv-
en the job of acting White House
Director ol Political Affairs to David Car-
ney, a 30-year-old who has worked for
Sununu his entire adult life.

By involving himsell deeply in R.N.C.
attairs—io the pomt of almost daily con-
versations with Mary Matalin and Atwa-
ter and frequent consultations with a
wide range of top Republican strate-
gists—he has won great influence over
non-White House Republican politics,
“He reads everything,” says Matalin.
“He went over the entire 1990 political
plan, all the permutations, all the tough
races. He 1s really polincal. He knows
what is good for the candidate [and] gets
mvolved in it on a very intmate fevel.”

As Dole and Dukakis found, Sununu’s
political stvle is relentlessly hard-edged.
Delaware Senator Joseph Biden got a
taste of this last year when he led a
Democrauc effort w expand on (and
steal thunder from) Bush's antidrug
plans. According to The Washington Posl,
Sununu told a group of G.O.P legisla-
tors that Biden's ideas were "mostly pla-
giarism” from the President, an obvious
relerence to the 1987 charges that Biden
had copied parts of speeches from
British Labor leader Neil Kinnock and
others. Sununu, the Post said, claimed he
had made the remark in conhdence and
did not expect it to be used. But it was
Sununu’s aide Rogers who telephoned
the remark to reporters and urged them
to use it, reported the Post.

Such tactics suggest another trait that
has been important in Sununu’s accrual
of power: He is naturally devious. Ron
Kaufman says that Sununu thinks a half-

dozen moves ahead and often employs

femis to conceal his wue mm. “Lots of

things have been designed to elicit cer-
tain wheels to go m certain directions,”
Kaufman sayvs ol Sununu’s pubhc ac-
tions on various policy matters. “And
what appears to be an overreaction to a
situation may, in lact, be a planned ac-
tion to cause a certain action in a differ-
ent direction. It all ends up hiting in.”
As an example, he points to Sununu’s
high prolile in opposition to the more
demanding  environmental — groups.
Here, Sununu is playing on three levels:
shaping policy, playing the heavy so
Bush can sull scem to be the environ-
mental President and reassuring corpo-
rate and conservative interests that the
Greens aren’t taking over.

Sununu gaims strength, too, from his
more positive personal taits, character-
istics that are someumes overshadowed
by the looming figure of big bad John.
He is, first of all, funny, with a wit that
ranges from the obvious (persuading
budget Meister Darman to don a gorilla
suit for Bush's birthday party) to the dry.

New York Times Washington bureau chief
Howell Raines presented the new Chief

of Stall' with a yo-yo to help alleviate ten-
sion cduring meetings, “Thank vou,” smd
Sununu to Raines. “Whenever I use this
yo-ya, | will think of you.”

He is good at using his humor to light-
en grim situations. When Atwater was
diagnosed as having a life-threarening

brain tumor and subjected to i course of

brutal radiation wreatment, Sununu
called every day with sick jokes: "The
bad news is, vou have to get through
this; the good news is, you won't need a
reading lamp for a month.”

Sununu also has the charm of the tru-
ly sell-possessed. By many accounts, he
is remarkable in the suddenness with
which, alter a wnoum, he switches o
civilized discourse.

“Those eruptions occur for a reason,
not just to be known as somebody with a
volcanic temper,” says admiring White
House Personnel Direcior Chase Unter-
meyer. “He can be trving to tell a Sena-
tor who has straved off the reservation
that he's being watched and not appreci-
ated, and when the tension ebbs, he will
say, 'Is there anything you need? It's a
way ol saving, “That’s done. You're still
one ol us. What can we do for you?™”

The Pere Wilson story has an epilog
that speaks to this point. After Sununu
made sure Wilson got the message, and
alter Atwater had imervened, the Presi-
dent scheduled the fund-raising appear-
ance and Sununu took a quiet trip to
Orange County to mollify angry Repub-
licans. “"He did an excellent job,” savs a
Republican strategist who was there. “In
1wo days of meetings, he put everything
together again. I admired the way he

operated—listening, stroking, under-
standing.”

]
John  Sununu  understands  what

power is for. Ivisn't for the privilege of
walking at the President’s side, or viding
on Awr Force One, or holding forth on
Sunday-morning talk shows. though he
has these perks and likes them. Power
15 for getting things done. eflecting
change, makig policy. He 1s a master at
these things.

Sununu s i an especially good posi-
tion to use his power because of circum-
stances within the Bush Adnunistration
and the Republican Party today. The
modern outline of conservative politics
has been shaped by opposition to lour
greart  INsututions: communism, faxes,
big-government social engineering and
aborton. That's just the problem: Com-
munism is dying, new taxes are m-
evitable, big povernment is  getung
bigger and an increasing number of Re-
publicans are lirting with pro-choice.

Within the party, there are, says
Patrick McGuigan, “serious [ault lines.”
Most right-wing Republicans fundamen-
tally do not trust Bush—correctly seeing
him as not really one of them—and also
do not trust most ol the op people at
the White House and the Republican
National Committee. Sununu, a com-
mitted, long-term conservative, is essen-
tial to maintaning right-wing support
for Bush, without which his political fu-
ture and mmmediate comlort would suf-
ler. Sununu is passionately conservative
in a much more serious wav than
George Bush is and he works ceaselessly
to see to 1t that the Bush Presidency
serves that constituency. Itis not thar Su-
nunu pushes Bush into positons or de-
cistons aganst his will, 1t is just that
Bush's will does not extend terribly far,
and Sununu’s does.

“We may not be at the wble with
Bush, but we are at the table with Su-
nun,” savs McGuigan. “"Sununu 1s an
allv. He is a friend.” He adds, “Bush 1s
not an evil man, but he is a politician.
For him, public service isell 15 hrst or
second. For Sununu, public service 1s
seventh or eighth. First is, Where do 1
want o take the country? How do I want
things to be different three years from
nowz There is a list and it is specific.
Bush is mildly committed to a few
things. On the rest, he s open to sugges-
ton. And that is why it 1s so important to
have Sununu. He's a deeply commutted
conservative who is politically adept and
who has the President’s ear”

His eflorts can be seen in the recent
selection of New Hampshire jurist David
H. Souter to replace retiring liberal
Supreme Court Justice William Bren-
nan. Souter made it to the last round
without Sununu’s active support. But




the Chiel of Staff nevertheless played
the key role. In an interview with New
York Times veporier R, W. Apple, Jr, Su-
nunu acknowledged that he had “inter-
vened with strong personal support” for
Souter at the cruaal fmal cut, based on a
judicial search he conducted as gover-
nor of New Hampshire. "1 was looking
for someone who would be a strict con-
structiomst, consistent with basic con-
servative attitudes, and that's what |
got,” he smd. And while the rest of the
country may wonder exactly what that

means, Sununu knows: As governor of

New Hampshire, he :1[)1mi:1!t:(l Souter
to the state supreme court.

Right-wing activists would have pre-
ferred Bush to pick Fifth Circunt Federal
appeals judge Edith H. Jones, whose
conservanve views are better document-
ed. But Sununu believed Souter was a
better choice preasely because he came
with a scanty written record indicating
his opinions on controversial matters,

Sununu made this clear in a meeting
he arranged with McGuigan the day aft-
er Bush announced the choice. “You are

gomng 1o like this guy,” sad the Chiel of

Stalf, “he has a great philosophy.”
Adding another level of assurance, he
said that upon the next vacancy, Bush
would probably pick  Judge Jones:
“Edith starts next time at the wop of the

pack.”

Sununu’s argument—to shide Souter
through on his vague public record and
save a more daring choice such as Jones
for the next vacancy—carried the day.
McGuigan promised tentative support
and said he would ask his colleagues to
do the same. “The liberal fury will have
1o be less at the next SAVS
McGuigan. "By then, they will wuly
have lost the High Court.”

So it is that the battle of compromises
is waged, with Sununu conductng the
shuttle diplomacy.

What's at stake here is the final goal of
power in the Bush Administration. The
conservatives who came to town with
Ronald Reagan in 1980 were, in many
cases, genuinely interested in power as a
tool to ch;mge the world, in reflection ol
then President. But Bush, as he has re-
peatedly proved throughout his career,
is dedicated mostly to his own survival,
and his commitment 1o the conservative
ideal. or to any ideal, seems to stop at
the point of political cost to himself. Su-
nunu is very much the same kind ol
man. As governor ol New Hampshire,
he husbanded his political capial and
rarely tried to advance right-wing causes
beyvond obvious public acceptance. He
and Bush see great political promise in
the steady cutting of the middle ground
out from under the hapless, leaderless
Democrats. The pursuit of this—in or

one,”

der to consolidate the President’s popu-
larity and ensure his re-elecuion—has
become the Administration’s focus, in-
stead of any commitment to political or
moral convictions.

“There are simply not a lot of ideas; it
is a reactive Administration,” says one
high Bush official. “What happens when
you have the kind of high approval rat-
ings that we have is that there develops a
tendency not to disturb anvthing, just to
let things roll. You worry about doing
things that will fuck anything up.”

This rather cynical (though, to be fair,
commonplace) approach depends on a
Bush-Sununu dance ol policy by com-
promise: the President bowing and pos-
turing to the grear crowd in the middle
of the ballroom, his Chiel of Stall whis-
pering sweet somethings to the earnest
wallHowers of the nght. It worked very
well tor a while, winning the President
an approval rating of 80 percent.

Perhaps this kind ol ideologicallv
vague, nonconlrontational governance
is what the country needs now—a neces-
sary antipode to the turmoil of the Rea-
gan years. But there is a danger; the
problem with dancing with all the peo-
ple all the tme is that, sooner or later, all
your partners start to suspect you're a
tease. Sooner or later, the voters stop
trusting an Admunistration that tries to
be all things to all people and that, as
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David Keene, American Conservative
Union chairman, assesses it, operates on
the principle of “trust us 1o do the right
thing and we'll say whatever we have to
say 1o accomplish our goals, whether it's
true or not.”

Last summer, for the first time, a sus-
picion began to grow that the Bush Ad-
ministration—including Sununu-—could
not be wrusted. The leeling centered on,
and stemmed from, the White House's
inept and duplicitous handling of budg-
et negouatons with Democratue Con-
gressional leaders, Bush. who dehned
his run for the Presidency with only one

]
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hard promise—"Read my lips: No new
taxes ' —hrst himted in May  that he
would be willing to consider some sort of
new taxes in White House—Congress
negotiations to hammer out a budget-
deheit-reduction package. Hill Demo-
crats never believed him; their blackest
fears were reinforced when Sununu.
speaking to reporters aboard Air Force
One, said the Administration would “al-
low the Democrats 1o bring their good
arguments lor taxes to the table™ but
would retain "the prerogative to sav no.”
Infuriated, the Democrats dug in their
heels, msisting that Bush be the hirst o

i B

“You'd think someone would have helped us between
here and Arizona.”

raise the specter of taxes. On June 26,
the “No new taxes” President had his
press office read a release (dralted. one
source savs, by Bush and Democraue
Congressional leaders George Mitchell
and Tom Foley over Sununu's objec-
tons) stating that the budger dehen
mandated “tax revenue increases.”

The Hip-flop was widely wreated as a
betraval ol the public’s trust. Arsenio
Hall interpreted 1t this way: “Read my
Lips: I'm a lying mother” The joke went
around that Bush had suddenly decided
that he liked broccoli, too.

Conservatives, who  consider anti-
taxism as the driving force behind the
Republican Party's revival in the Eight-
ies, were furious. "Conservatives are ask-
ing what George Bush stands for, and
the answer is, nothing,” says Keene.

°

The tax hasco showed the vulnerabilhi-
tv inherent in the Bush Administiration’s
efforts to be all things to most voters. As
one of the most visible architeais ol the
mess, Sununu suddenly found himsell
vulnerable, oo, The old wlk, unheard
since the early days ol the Adminisira-
tion., started up again. Sununu can’t play
in the big leagues. No political instncts.
Atwater wouldn’t have let this happen.
That's the problem with making ene-
mies: they tend ro remember. Washing-
ton, let us remember, dines on an
endless cold buller ol revenge. As Eisen-
hower's Chiel of Stafl, Sherman Adams
built extraordinary power, much like
that which Sununu has built for himsell,
but in the end, the insiders beat Adams,
stripping him of power and driving him
back to New Hampshire over a scandal
of laughably minor proportions.

How will it end for Sununuz Those
close 1o the Chiel of Stafl like 1o poim
out that he has always overcome adversi-
ty by leaping over it. He lost three state-
wide races, and each ume, he faced
defeat by jacking up the hurdle: run-
ning for the next highest office unul he
ended up in the governor's mansion. He
did the same thing in his quest lor na-
tional power. When Reagan passed him
over lor Secretary ol Energy in 1984, he
set his sights on George Bush and a bet-
ter joh. His friends say he is already aim-
ing higher agan. Indeed, one ex-aide
says that Sununu, who was born in Cu-
ba, has already researched the question
ol whether or not his foreign birth con-
stitutionally precludes him lrom serving
as President—and has deaded w does
not.

On his way to the White House, just
belove he left New Hampshire, Sununu
acquired Sherman Adams’ old license-
plate number. It was a veminder ol all he
had achieved and all he planned 1o
achieve. But it is something else, too: It
is i memento mori, 2 warning that even
the mighty. one day, will be humbled.

¥




LARVAL RYOWLED G

(continued from page 110)
limbs and the sweemness of her vegetable
tongue. Alf sprawled on the floor be-
neath us, wheezing and groaning m his
sleep, and 1 blessed him for his inconti-
nence and his doggy stupidity. Some-
thing was happening to me—I could feel
it in the way the boards shifted under
me, leel it with each beat of the surf—
and I was ready to go along with it. In
the morning, 1 called i sick again.

Alena was watching me rom bed as 1
dialed the olfice and described how the
flu had migrated from my head to my
gut and beyond, and there was a look in
her eve that told me 1 would spend the
rest of the day right there beside her.
peelmg grapes and dropping them one
by one between her parted and expect-
ant lips. 1 was wrong. Hallan hour later,
alter a breakfast of brewer’s veast and
what appeared to be some sort of bark
marinated in yogurt, I found myself
marching up and down the sidewalk in
lront ol'a lur emporium in Beverly Hills.
waving a placard that read now poes 1
FEEL TO WEAR A Corpse: in lerters that
dripped like blood.

It was a shock. I'd seen protest march-
es on TV, antiwar rallies and civil rights
demonstrations and all that, but I'd nev-
er warmed my heels on the pavement or
chanted slogans or felt the naked stick in
my hand. There were maybe 40 of us in
all. mostly women. and we waved our
placards at passing cars and blocked
trafhic on the sidewalk. One woman had
smeared her face and hands with cold
cream steeped in Red #3, and Alena
had found a ratty munk stole some-
where—the kind that leatures whole an-
imals sewed together. snout to tail, their
miniature  limbs  dangling—and  she'd
taken a can of crimson spray paint 1o
their muzzles so that they looked Ireshly
killed. She brandished this grisly banner
on a stick high above her head, whoop-
g like a savage and chanting, "Fur is
death, fur is death.” over and over again
ull it became a mantra for the crowd.
The day was unseasonably warm, the
Jaguars glinted i the sun and the palms
nodded in the breeze, and no one but
for a single nght-lipped salesman glow-
ering from behind the store’s immacu-
late windows paid the slightest bit of
attention Lo us.

I marched out there on the side-
walk—feeling exposed and conspicuous
but marching nonetheless—lor Alena’s
sake and for the suke of the foxes and
the martens and all the rest, and for my
own sake, too: With each step 1 took. |
could leel my consciousness expanding
like a balloon. the breath of samthness
seeping steadily into me. Up 1o this
pomnt, I'd worn suede and leather like
anvbody else—ankle boats and Air Jor-
dans, a bombardier jacket I'd had since

i you remember where st Jach Damel's diop L 5 about il
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high school. If I'd drawn the line with
fur, it was only because I'd never had
any use for i I d lived in the Yukon—
and sometmes, drowsing through a
meenng at work, | lound mysell” fanta-
sizing about it—1 would have worn lur,
no compuncuon, no second thoughts.

But not anvmore. Now | was a
protester, a |l|il:'.il‘!| waver, now 1 was
fighting lor the right of every last weasel
and lynx 1o grow old and die gracelully,
now I was Alena Jorgensen's lover and a
lorce 1o be reckoned with, OF course, my
feet hurt and 1 was running sweat and
praving that no one from work would
drive by and see me there on the side-
walk with my crazy cohorts and denun-
CRITOTY sign.

We marched for hours, back and
forth, ull 1 thought we'd wear a groove
in the pavement. We chanted and jeered
and nobody so much as looked ar us
twice. We could have been Hare Krish-
nas, bums, anti-abornonmsts or lepers.
what did it maner? To the rest of the
world, 1o the uninitiated masses o
whose sorry number I'd belonged just
24 hours earlier, we were invsible. 1 was
hungry. tired. discouraged. Alena was
ignoring me. Even the woman in red-
face was slowing down, her chant a
hoarse whisper that was sucked up and
obliterated in the roar ol walhc. And
then. as the afternoon faded toward
rush hour, a wizened silvery old woman
who might have been am aging star or a
star’s mother or even the hst dimly re-
membered wite of a studio exec got out
ol a long white car at the curb and
strode learlessly toward us. Despite the
heat—it must have been 80 degrees at
this point—she was wearing an ankle-
length silver-fox coat, a bristling shoul-
dery walting mass of pelury that must
have deamaed every burrow on the
tundra. It was the moment we'd been
waiting for.

A oy went up, shnll and ululating,
and we converged on the lone old wom-
an like 4 Cheyenne war party scouring
the plains. The man beside me went
down on all fours and howled like a dog,
Alena slashed the air with her limp mink
and the blood sang in my cars. “Murder-
er!” 1 sereamed, getting into it “Tortur-

! Nazi!” The strings in my neck were
tight. I didn’t know what I was saying.
The crowd gibbered. The  placards
danced. T was so close o the old woman

I could smell her—her perfume, a whifl

ol moth balls Irom the coar—and it -
toxicated me, maddened me, and |
stepped in front of her and blocked her
path with all the seething militant bulk
ol my 185 pounds of sinew and muscle.
I never saw the chaufleur. Alena old
me alterward that he was a lormer Kick-
boxing champion who'd been banned
from the sport for excessive brutality.

The frst blow seemed 1o drop from
above, a shell lobbed from deep within
enemy territory: the others came at me
like a windmill churning in a storm.
Someone screamed. 1 remember Tocus-
ing on the fHawless rigid pleats ol the
chaufteur’s trousers. and things gor a bt
hazy.

I woke 10 the dull thump of the surl
slamming at the shore and the touch of

Alena’s lips on my own. 1 felt as if I'd
been broken on the wheel, dismantled
and put back together again. “Lie sull,”
she sard. and her wongue moved across
my swollen cheek. Stricken, 1 could only
drag my head across the pillow and gaze
into the depths of her parti-colored eyes,
“You're one of us now,” she whispered.

Next morning, 1 didn’t even bother 1o
call in sick.

®

By the end of the week, I'd recovered
enough to crave meat, for which 1 felt
deeply ashamed, and to wear out a paw
ol vinyl huaraches on the picket hine. To-
gether, and with various coalitions of an-
tivivisectionists, militant vegans and can
lovers, Alena and 1 tramped a hundred
miles of sidewalk, spray-painted inflam-

matory slogans across the windows of

supermarkets and burger swands, de-
nounced tanmers, furriers, poulterers
and  sausage makers and  somehow
found time to break up a cockhght in
Pacoima. It was exhilaraung, heady,
dangerous. If I'd been disconnected in
the past, T was plugged in now. 1 feh
righteous—Ilor the first time in my life, 1
had a cause—and 1 had Alena, Alena
above all. She fasemated me, fixated me,
made me feel like a tomcat leaping in
and out of second-story windows, oblivi-
ous to the free [all and the picket fence
below. There was her beauty, ol course, a
tiwmph of evolution and the happy in-
terchange of genes going all the way
back 1o the cave men, but it was more
than that—it was her commitment 1o an-
imals, to the nghung ol wrongs, w
morality that made her irresistible. Was
it lover The term is something 've al-
ways had difficulty with, but I suppose it
was. Sure it was. Love, pure and simple.
I had i, it had me.

“You know what?™ Alena said one
night as she stood over the miniature
stove, searing tofu in oil and garlic. We'd
spent the aliernoon demonstrating out
n front of a tortidlla factory that used ren-
dered amimal G as a congealing agent,
after which we'd been chased three
blocks by an overweight assistant man-
ager at Von's who objected o Alena's
spray-paintng  mear s pearn over the
specials in the front window. 1 was giddy
with the adolescent jov of it. [ sank into
the couch with a beer and watched Alf

limp across the floor w fling himsell

down and lick at a suspicious spot on the
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floor. The surf boomed like thunder.

“What=" | sad.

“Thanksgiving's coming.”

1 let it ride a moment, wondering if 1
should invite Alena to my mother’s for
the big basted bird stuffed with canned
oysters and buttered bread crumbs, and
then realized 1t probably wouldn't be
such a greatidea. 1 said nothing.

She glanced over her shoulder. *The
ammals don’t have a whole lot 10 be
thankhul for. that's for sure. It's just an
excuse for the mear indusiry 1o butcher
a couple million tarkeys, is all i is.” She
paused: hot safflower oil popped in the
pan. “I think it’s ume for a linde road
trip,” she said. “Can we take vour car="

“Sure, but where are we going?”

She gave me her Gioconda smile. “To
liberate some turkeys.”

°

In the morning, I called my boss to
tell him I had pancreatic caincer and
wouldn’t be in lfor a while, then we threw
some things into the car,
scrabble into the back seat and headed
up Route Five for the San Joaquin Val-
lev. We drove for three hours through a
fog so dense the windows might as well
have been packed with cotton. Alena was
secretive, but 1 could see she was excit-
ed. T knew only that we were on our way
to rendezvous with a certain “Rolfe,” a
longtime [riend of hers and a big name
m the world ol ecotage and animal
rights, alter which we would commnu
some desperate and illegal act for which
the turkevs would be eternally gratetul.

There was a truck stalled in from ol
the sign for our exit at Calpurnma
Springs. and 1 had to brake hard and

Jerk the wheel around twice o keep the

tires on the pavement. Alena came up
out ol her seat and All slammed o the
armrest like a sack of meal, but we made

A few munutes Luter, we were gliding
through the ghostly vacancy of the town

iself. hghts drifuing past in a nimbus of

log, glowing pink, vellow and white, and
then there was only the blacktop voad
and the pale voud that engulied i, We'd
gone ten miles or so when Alena in-
structed me o slow down and began 10
studv the right-hand shoulder wuh a
keen. unwavering eye.

The earth breathed in and our. 1
squinted hard mto the soft driliing glow
of the headlights. “There. there!” she
cried and I swung the wheel 1o the right
and suddenly we were lurching along a
pited divt road that rose up lrom the
blackiop hike a goat path worn into the
side of a4 mountan. Five minutes Laer,
Al sat up i the back seat and began 1o
whine, and then a crude unpainied
shack began to detach nsell trom the
\'ilglll.'“t_‘.‘iﬁ i"'“llll(l s,

Rolle met us on the porch. He was tall
and leathery, in his 50s, 1 guessed, with a
shock ol hair and runed features tha
brought Samuel Beckett to mind. He

helped  All

was wearing gum hoots and jeans and a
faded lumberjack shirt that looked as i
it had been washed a hundred times. All
took a quick pee against the side of the
house, then fumbled up the sieps to roll
over and Lawn at Rolle’s leet.

“"Rolle!™ Alena called, and there was
oo much animation i her voice. too
much lamiliarity, for my taste. She 1ok
the steps in a bound and threw hersell
mto his arms. [ watched them kiss. and it
wasn't a latherlv-daughterly sort of kiss,
not at all. It was a kiss with some mean-
ing behind i, and 1 didn’t like . Rolle. 1
thought: What kind of name is that?

“Rolle.” Alena gasped, sill a liule
breathless from bouncing up the steps
like a cheerleader. “I'd like vou to meet
Jim”

This was my signal. 1 ascended the
porch steps and held out my hand. Rolfe
gave me a look out of the hooded depths
of his eves and then wok my hund in a
hard callused grip. the grip of the wood
splitter, the fence mender, the libermor
of hothouse turkeys and  laboratory
mice. “A pleasure,” he smd, and his voice
rasped like sandpaper.

There was a hire going iside. and Ale-
na and 1 sat before n and warmed our
hands while Al whined and snifled and
Rolfe served Red Zinger tea in Japanese
cups the size ol thimbles. Alena hadnt
stopped  chatening since we stepped
through the door, and Rolle came right
back at her in his woodsy rasp, the two
of them exchanging names and news
and gossip as i’ they were wlking m
code. I studied the reproductions of 1eal
and widgeon that hung from the puhm,
walls, noted the case ol Heinz vegetarian
beans in the corner and the hall gallon
of Jack Daniel's on the mantel. Im.lH\,
alter the third cup of wea. Alena senled
back m her chair—a huge old Salvauon
Army sort ol thing with a soiled anti-
macassar—and  said, “So  what's the
plan:"

Rolle gave me another look. a quick
|)|L-{L|lm\ darting of the eves, as il he
weren’t sure I could be wrusted, and
then wirned back 10 Alena. “Hedda
Gabler's Range-Fed Turkey Ranch,” he
satd. “And no. 1 don’t find the name
cute, not at all.” He looked at me now. a
long steady assav. “They grind up the
heads Tor cat lood, and the neck. the or-
gans and the rest. that they wrap up in
paper and stull back n the body caviry
like it was a war atrocity or something.
Whatever did a turkey go and do 10 us
to deserve a fate like tha=”

The queston was rhetoncal, even b u
seemed o have been aamed at me, and 1
made no response other than to com-
pose my Face ina look that wedded griel,
outrage and resolve. 1 was thinking of all
the turkeys 'd sent o their doom, of the
plucked wishbones, the pope’s noses
and the crisp browned skin T used 1o rel-
ish as a kid. It brought a lump o my
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throat, and something more: I realized |
was hungry.

“Ben Franklin wanted to make them a
national symbol,” Alena chimed in, “did
vou know that? But the meat eaters won
out.”

“Filty thousand bivds,” Rolle said,
glancing at Alena and bringing his in-
cendiary gaze back to rest on me. "l
have information they're going to start
slaughtering  them tomorrow for the
[resh-not-frozen market.”

“Yuppie poultry.” Alena's voice was
drenched in disgust.

For a moment, no one spoke. I be-
came aware ol the crackling ol the hre.
The log pressed at the windows. It was
getting dark.

“You can see the place from the high-
way,” Rolfe said finally, “but the only ac-
cess 1s through Calpurnmia Springs. It's
about twenty miles—twenty-two  point
three, o be exact.”

Alena’s eves were bright. She was gaz-
ing at Rolfe as if he'd jusi dropped down
from heaven. 1 felt something heave in
my stomach.

“We strike tonight.”

°

Rolle insisted that we take my car—
“Evervbodyv around here knows my
pickup, and I can’t take any chances on
a litde operanon like this"—but we did
mask the plates, ront and back, with an
inch-thick smear ol mud. We blackened
our faces like commandos and collected
our tools from the shed out back—tn
snips, crowbars and two five-gallon cans
of gasoline. "Gasolinez™ I said, trying the
helt of the can.

Rolfe gave me a crazy look. “lo create

“Farst, let me say that I also think your w
nice Lts, Canfreld, bul. . . .

a diversion,” he said. Alf, for obvious
reasons, stayed behind i the shack.

I the fog had been thuck in dayhght, it
was impermeable now: the sky collapsed
upon the earth. It took hold of the head-
lights and threw them back at me till my

eyes began o water from the effort of

keeping the car on the road. But for the
ruts and bumps, we might have been
floating m space. Alena sat up lront be-
tween Rolfe and me, curously silent.
Rolle didn't have much ro say, either,
save for the occasional grunted com-
mand: “Hang a right here™; “Hard left”;
“Easy, easy.” I thought about meat and
Jait and the heroic proportions to which
[ was about to swell in Alena’s eyes and
what I intended to do to her when we
finally got to bed. It was two av by the
dashboard clock.

“OK,” Rolle said, and his voice came
at me so suddenly it startled me, “pull
over here—and kill the hghs.”

We stepped out into the hush of night
and eased the doors shut behind us.
couldn’t see a thing. but I could hear the
not-so-clistant hiss of traffic on the high-
way, and another sound, too, muffled
and indistinet, the gentle, unconscious
suspiration ol thousands of my fellow
creatures. And 1 could smell them, a
seething rancid odor ol leces and leath-
ers and naked scaly feet; it crawled down
my throat and burned my nostrils,
“Whew,” I said in a whisper, "I can smell
them.”

Rolle and Alena were vague presences
at my side. Rolfe hpped open the trunk
and i the next moment, I felt the hefi
of a crowbar and a pair of un snips in my
hand. “Listen, you, Jim,” he whispered,

¢ has
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taking me by the wrist in his iron grip
and leading me half a dozen sieps for-
ward. “Feel this?"

I lelt a grid of wire, which he prompt-
Iv cut: smify, snif, snip.

“This is their enclosure—they're out
there i the day, scratching around
the dirt. You get lost, vou follow this
wire. Now, you're gomg to take a section
out of this side, Alena's got the west side
and I've got the south. Onee that's done,
I signal with the flashlight and we bust
open the doors 1o the turkey houses—
they're these big low white buildings;
vou'll see them when you get close—and
flush the birds out. Don't worry about
me or Alena. Just worry about getting as
many birds out as you can.”

1 was worrted. Worried about every-
thing, Irom some half~crazed farmer
with a shotgun or an AK-47, or whatever
they carried these days, 1o losing Alena
in the log to the wrkeys themselves—
how big were they? Were they violent?
I'hey had claws and beaks, didn't they?
And how were they going 1o feel abowt
me bursting into thenr bedroom in the
middle of the night?

“"And when the gas cans go up, vou
high-tail it back to the car, gotiz”

I could hear the turkeys tossing in
ther sleep. A wruck ~.|1|lu.d gears out on
the highway. “I think so." 1 \\'Il!hpt‘lt‘(l.

“And one more thing—be sure to
leave the keys in the igniton.”

This gave me a pause. "But

“The getaway.” Alena was so close 1
could feel her breath on my ear. “1
mean, we don't want to be lumbling
around for keys when all hell is breaking
loose out there, do we?”

1 eased open the door and reinserted
the key in the ignition, even though the
automatic buzzer warned me agamst it.
“OR,” I murmured, but they were al-
ready gone, soaked up in the shadows
and the mist. At this point, my heart was
hammering so loudly I could barely
hear the rustling ol the turkeys. This is
crazy, | told mysell, 1's hurttul and
wrong, not to mention illegal. Spray-
pamting slogans was one thing, but this
was smnt-lhmq else altogether: 1 thought
of the turkey farmer asleep in his bed,
an  entrepreneur  working to make
America strong, a man with a wife and
kids and a morigage . . . but then |
thought of all those innocent turkeyvs
consigned o death, and  hinally 1
thnu;_,hl of Alena, long-legged and lov-
ing, and the way she came to me out ol
the darkness of the bathroom and the
boom of the surl. I took the tin snips to
the wire.

1 must have been at it hall an hour, 45
minutes, gradually working my way to-
ward the big white sheds that had begun
to emerge from the gloom up ahead,
when 1 saw Rolfe’s Hashlight blinking off
to the lefi. This was my signal to head o
the nearest shed, snap ofil” the padlock

-
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with my crowbar. fling open the doors
and herd a bunch of cranky, suspicious
gobblers out into the night. It was now
or never. I looked twice around me and
then broke for the nearest shed in an
awkward crouching gait. The turkeys
must have sensed that something was
up—irom behind the long white win-
dowless wall there arose a watchful gab-
bling, a soughing of feathers that fanned
up like a breeze in the weetops. Hold on,
vou toms and hens, 1 thought, freedom is at
hand. A jerk of the wrist and the padlock
fell 1o the ground. Blood pounding in
my cars, I ok hold of the door and
Jerked it open with a great dull booming
reverberation—and  suddenly,  there
they were, turkeys, thousands upon
thousands of them, cloaked in white
feathers under a suing of dim yellow
bulbs. The light glinted m their repulian
eyes. Somewhere a dog began to bark.

I steeled mysell and sprang through
the door with a shout, whirling the
crowbar over my head. “All right!”
boomed, and the echo gave it back to me
a hundred times over. “This is it!
Turkeys, on vour feet!” Nothing. No re-
sponse. But for the whisper of rustling
feathers and the alertly cocked heads,
they might have been sculptures, throw
pillows, they might as well have been
dead and butchered and served up with
yams and onions and all the trimmings.
The barking of the rlug went up a notch.
I thought I heard voices.

The turkeys crouched on the concrete
floor, wave upon wave ol them, stupid
and immovable; they perched in the
rafters, on shelves dll(' platforms, hud-
dled in wooden stulls. Desperate, |
rushed into the front rank of them,
swinging my crowbar, stamping my feel
and howling like the wishbone plucker 1
once was. That did it There was a shriek
from the nearest bird and the others
took it up till an unholy racket filled the
place, and now they were moving, tum-
bling down from their perches, fapping
their wings in a storm of dried excre-
ment and pecked-over grain, pouring
across the concrete floor ll it vanished
beneath them. Encouraged, | screamed
again—"Yeeeeeee-ha—ha-ha-ha!"—and
beat at the aluminum walls with the
crowbar as the turkeys shot through the
doorway into the mght.

It was then that the black mouth of

the doorway erupted with light and the
ka-boom! ol the gas cans sent a tremor
through the earth. Run! a  voice
screamed in my head, and the ad-
renaline kicked in and all of a sudden, 1
was scrambling for the door in a hurri-
cane of turkevs. They were everywhere,
Happing their wings, gobbling and
screeching, loosing their bowels in pan-
ic. Something hit the back of my legs
and all at once 1 was down among them,
on the floor, in the dirt and feathers and
wet turkey shit. 1 was a roadbed, a

turkey expressway. Their cdaws dug at
my back, my shoulders, the crown of my
head. Panicked now, choking on the
feathers and dust and worse, 1 fought 1o
my feet as the big screeching birds
launched themselves around me and |
staggered out o the barnvard.
“There! Who's that there? a voice
roared, and I was off and running.

What can 1 say? 1 vaulted turkeys,
kicked them aside like so many footballs,
slashed and tore at them as they sailed
through the air. I ran ull my lungs felt as
if they were burning right through my
chest, disoniented, bewildered, terrified
ol the shotgun blast I was sure would cut
me down at any moment. Behind me
the fire raged and lit the fog ull it
glowed blood-red and hellish. Bu
where was the fence* And where the
car?

I got control of my feet then and stood
stock-still in a flurry of turkeys, squint-
ing mto a wall of fog. Was that it? Was
that the car over there? At that moment.
I heard an engime start up somewhere
behind me—a familiar engine with a fa-

miliar coughing gurgle in the throat of

the carburetor—and then the lights
blinked on briefly 300 yards away. |
heard the engine race and listened,
helpless, as the car roared oll in the op-
posite direction. I stood there a moment
longer, forlorn and forsaken, and then 1
ran blindly off into the night, putting
the fire, the shouts and the bar king and
the incessant mindless squawking of the
turkeys as far behind me as 1 could.
L]

When dawn finally broke, it was only
Just perceptibly, so thick was the fog. I'd
made my way to a blacktop road—which
road and where it led I didn't know—
and sat crouched and shivering in a
clump of weeds just off the shoulder.

Alena wouldn’t desert me, 1 was sure of

that—she loved me, as 1 loved her;
needed me, as [ needed her—and 1 was
sure she'd be cruising along the back
roads looking for me. My pride was
wounded, of course, and if 1 never laid
eyes on Rolle again [ felt T wouldn't be
missing much, but at least 1 hadn't been
dulled full of shot, savaged by farm dogs

r pecked w death by irate turkeys. 1
was sore all over, my shin throbbed
where I'd slammed into something sub-
stantial while vaulung through the
night, there were feathers in my hair

and my face and arms were a mosaic of

cuts and scratches and long trailing
fissures of dirt. I'd been sitting there for
what seemed like hours, cursing Rolfe,
developing suspicions about Alena and
unflattering theories about environmen-
talists i general, when finally [ heard
the familiar slurp and roar of my car
cutting through the mist ahead of me.

Rolfe was driving, his lace impassi
flung myself into the road like a tatered
beggar, waving my arms over my head
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HOW TO BUY

Style

Page 30: Trench coat by Bar-
bour, 800-338-3474. Barneys
New York, N.Y.C.; Alan Bil-
zerian, Boston; Rowbottoms &
Willoughby Ouffitters, Chi-
cago; Swaine Adeney, San
Francisco.

The Price Is Right
Poge 104: Suit by Bill Blass for

Filene’s, Boston; The Bon
Marché, Seattle.

Poge 109: Suit by Nino Cer-
ruti, 212-237-1500. The Bon
Marché, Seattle; Robinson’s,
San Diego. Shirt by Pierre
Cordin, 212-759-7543. A&S,
N.Y.C.; Rauleigh's, Washing-
ton, D.C. Tie by Isaac Zelcer,
212-629-0111. A&S, N.Y. and

PBM, 212-581-8270. Lord &

Toylor, selected stores; Higbee's, Clevelond.
Shirt by Cloiborne Furnishing. Strawbridge &
Clothier, Philadelphia. Tie by Albert Nipon
Neckwear, 212-564-3078. Lord & Toylor,
East Coast; Macy’s, Sauth. Suspenders by
John Henry, 212-221-7500. Pocket square
by Ferrell Reed. Available ot fine men’s spe-
cialty stores nationwide. Watch by Gruen,
800-877-TIME, ext. 230. Buffums, West
Coost; Macy’s, South. Fedara by Stetson
from J. J. Hat Center, 212-502-5012, N.Y.C.

Page 105: Suit from Firma by Andrew Fezza,
212-247-8621. Filene's, Boston; Bigsby &
Kruthers, Chicago. Shirt fram Firmao by
Andrew Fezza. Filene’s, Boston; Hyatt & Co.,
Baltimore; Jeffrey Michcel, Secttle. Tie by
Ferrell Reed. Available in fine men's specialty
stores nationwide.

Page 106: Suit from Polo University Club by
Ralph Lauren for Greif, 212-399-4130.
Bloomingdale’s, N.Y.C.; Bigsby & Kruthers,
Chicogo. Shirt by Liberty of Landon, 212-
221-7500. Liberty of London Shop, N.Y.C.
Tie by Perry Ellis Portfalio, 212-221-7500.
Pocket square by Ashear Bros., N.Y.C.
Woatch by Wittnaver, 914-576-1000. Zales,
Kay Jewelers and Sterling stores nationwide.

Poge 107: Suit by Pierre Cardin, 212-759-
7543. Carson Pirie Scott, Chicaga; Bostan
Store, Milwaukee. Shirt by Cezani, 212-541-
5200. Robinson’s, L.A. Tie by Claiborne Fur-
nishings. Strawbridge & Clothier,
Philadelphic; Filene’s, Baston. Watch by
Wittnouer, 914-576-1000. Zales, Kay Jewel-
ers and Sterling stores nationwide.

Page 108: Suit by Jérn Dirselen, 212-307-
4300. Thomas Miller, Woudbury, N.Y.; Jay
Briggs, San Francisca; Mario’s, Portland and
Seattle. Shirt from Firma by Andrew Fezza,
212-247-8621. Bigsby & Kruthers, Chicogo;
Jeffrey Michcel, Secttle. Tie by J6rn Dirse-
len. Sy Devore, Sherman Ocks, Calif.;
Mario’s, Portland and Seattle. Packet
square by Pierre Cardin, 212-759-7543.

N.J. Watch by Fossil, 214-
348-7400. Macy's, selected stores. Fedara
by Zephyr from J. J. Hot Center, 212-502-
5012, N.Y.C.

The Playboy Collection

Page 130: Juicy Salif lemon squeezer by
Alessi, 617-938-6679. Bergdarf Goodman,
N.Y.C.; Nuvo, Dallas; By Design, L.A.

Page 131: From top ta battam: Radio sun-
glosses by J'aggs from Nagle Enterprises,
Inc., 303-790-7474. TK-220 World Travel Kit
by Grundig, B00-872-2228. Macy's, N.Y.;
Boy Bloor Rodio, Toronto; House aof Music,
San Francisco. Leother carry-on bag fram
Beverly Hills Matoring Accessories, 800-421-
0911; in Californic, 213-657-4800.

Page 132: Fram top ta bottam: 98-PF 2000
Binaculars by Josan, 913-888-0220. Mont
Blanc inkwell and fountoin pen, 800-2-
GEARYS; in Hawaii and Alaska, 213-273-
4741. Geory's, Beverly Hills. Smith Corana
100 C word processar, 203-972-1471.
47th Street Phota, dll locatians; Freeway
Stores, L.A,

Page 133: Rollei 2.8GX camera, 201-808-
9010. Ken Hansen Photographic, N.Y.C.;
Comera One, Sorasota; Samy’s Camera,

Hollywood.

Playboy on the Scene

Page 185: Left to right: Gloves from Rasen-
thal-Truitt, 213-659-5470. All L.A. loco-
tions. Sunglasses by Cutler and Grass,
312-943-SPEX. Charivari, N.Y.C.; SpexInc.,
Chicogo; Rosenthal-Truitt, L.A. Olympus
L200 microcassette recorder fram Shutter-
bug, 312-641-6997. All Chicago locations.
Interstate Travelmote, 800-531-0004; in
Massachusetts, 508-692-3000. Solo radar
detectar by Cincinnati Microwave, 800-543-
1608. VDO Tire Gauge fram Beverly Hills
Motor Accessories, 800-421-0911; in Califor-
nia, 213-657-4800. Sure-Fire floshlight by
Laser Products, 800-B28-8809; in Howaii
and Alosko, 714-545-9444,

and giving vent to my joy, and he verv
nearly ran me down. Alena was out ol
the car before it stopped, wrapping me
up in her arms, and then she was
bundling me into the back seat with All
and we were on our way back to the
hideaway. “What happened:” she cried.
as il she couldn’t have guessed. “Where
were your We waited as long as we
could.”

I was feeling sulky, betrayed, feeling as
il I were owed a whole lot more than a
perfuncrory hug and a string of insipid
questions, Still, as [ wold my tale, 1 began
1o warm to it—they'd got away in the car
with the heater going, and I'd stayed be-
hind to hght the turkeys, the farmers
and the elements, oo, and if that
weren't heroic, I'd like to know what
was. I looked into Alena’s admiring eyes
and pictured Rolfe’s shack, a nip or two
from the bottle of Jack Daniel's, maybe a
peanut-butter-and-tofu  sandwich and
then the bed, with Alena in it. Rolfe said
nothing.

Back at Rolle’s, I took a shower and
scrubbed the wirkey droppings rom my
pores, then helped mysell to the bour-
bon. It was ten in the morning and the
house was dark—il the world had ever
been withour fog. there was no sign of it
here. When Rolfe stepped out onto the
porch to fetch an armload of firewood, 1
pulled Alena down mmto my lap. “Hey,”
she murmured, “1 thought vou were an
invalid.”

She was wearing a pair of too-tight

jeans and an oversized sweater with

nothing underneath 1. I shpped my
hand inside the sweater and found
something 1o hold on to. “Invalid®" 1
saie, nuzzling at her sleeve. "Hell, I'm
a turkey liberator, an ecoguerrilla, a
friend of the animals and the environ-
ment, wo.”

She laughed, bur she pushed hersell
up and crossed the room to stare out the
occluded window. “Listen, Jim,” she
said, “what we did Last mght was great,
really great, but it's just the beginning.”
Alf looked up at her expectantly. 1 heard
Rolfe fumbling around on the porch,
the thump ol wood on wood. She turned
around to lace me now. "What I mean is,
Rolle wants me to go up to Wyoming for
a lictle bit, just outside Yellowstone——"

Me? Rolfe wants me? There was no invi-
tation in that, no plurality, no acknowl-
edgment of all we'd done and meant to
each other. "For what?” | sand. *What do
vou mean?"

“There's this grizzly—a pair of them,
actually—and  they've been  raiding
places outside the park. One ol them
made ofl with the mayor's Doberman
the other night and the people are up in
arms. We—1 mean, Rolle and me and
some other people from the old Bokl
Weevils in Minnesotar—we're going 1o
go up there and make sure the Park
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Service—or the local yahoos—don’t
eliminate them. The bears, I mean.”

My tone was corrosive. “You and
Rolte?”

“T'here’s nothing between us, if that's
what vou're thinking—this has 10 do
with animals, that's all.”

YL ike us?"

She shook her head slowly. “Not like
us, no. We're the plague on this planet,
don't you know thatz"

Suddenly, I was angry. Seething. Here
I'd crouched in the bushes all might cov-
ered in turkey crap, and now I was part
ol a plague. I was on my f[eet. "No, 1
don't know that.”

She gave me a look that let me know it
didun’t matter, that she was already gone,
that her agenda, at least for the mo-
ment, didn’t include me and there was
no use arguing about it. “Look,” she
said, her voice dropping as Rolle
slammed back through the door with a
load of wood, “I'll see you in L.A. in a
month or so, OK?” She gave me an

apologetic smile. “Water the plants for

me?
°

An hour later, I was on the road again.
I'd helped Rolfe stack the wood beside
the fireplace, allowed Alena to brush my
lips with a goodbye Kiss, and then stood
there on the porch while Rolle locked
up, hfted All'into the bed of his pickup
and rumbled down the rutted dirt road
with Alena at his side. I watched ull their
brake lights dissolved in the driluiing
gray mist, then hred up my car and
lurched down the road behind them. A
month or so: 1 lelt hollow inside. 1 pic-
tured her with Rolfe, eating yogurt and
wheat  germ, stopping  at  motels,
wrestling grizzlies and spiking trees.
The hollowness opened up, cored me
out tll I felt as if I'd been plucked and
gutted and served up on a platter my-
self.

I found my way back through Calpur-
na  Springs  without incident—there
were no roadblocks, no Hashing lights
and grim-looking troopers searching

trunks and back seats lor a wllish 30-
vear-old ecoterrorist with turkey tracks
down his back—but after 1 turned onto
the highway for Los Angeles, T had a
shock. Ten miles up the road, my night-
mare materialized out of the gloom: red
lights everywhere, signal flares and po-
lice cars lined up on the shoulder I was
on the very edge ol pamcking, a beat
away from cutting across the meridian
and giving them a run for it, when 1 saw
the truck jackknifed up ahead. 1 slowed
to 40, 30, and then hic the brakes. In a
moment, | was stalled in a lane of curs
and there was something all over the
road, ghostly and white in the tog. At
first 1 thought it must have been Hung
from the truck, volls ol wilet paper or
crates of soap powder ruptured on the
pavement. It was neither. As I inched
closer, the tires creeping now, the pulse
of the lights in my face, I saw that the
road was coated n leathers, wurkey
feathers. A storm of them. A blizzard.
And more: There was flesh there, oo,
slick and greasy. a red pulp ground into
the surface of the road, thrown up like
stush from the tires of the car ahead of
me, ground beneath the massive wheels
of the truck. Turkeys. Turkeys every-
where.

The car crept forward. [ flicked on the
windshield wipers. hit the wasner but-
ton, and for a moment, a scrim of dilut-
ed blood obscured the windows and the
hollowness opened up inside me ull |
thought it would suck me mside out. Be-
hind me, someone was leaning on his
horn. A trooper loomed up out of the
gloom, waving me on with the dead vel-
low eye of his flashlight. 1 thought of
Alena and lele sick. All there was be-
tween us had come 1o this, expectations
gone sour, a smear on the road. I want-
ed to get out and shoot mysell, turn my-
sell in, close my eves and wake up in jul,
in a hair shirt, in a sraie jacker, anv-
thing. It went on. Tume passed. Nothing
moved. And then, miraculously. a vision
began to emerge from behind  the
smeared glass and the gray belly of the
fog, lights glowing golden in the waste. |
saw the sign, casrooproncing, and my
hand was on the blinker.

It took me a moment, picturing the
place, the generic tile. the lalse cheer ol
the lights, the odor of charred flesh
hanging heavy on the air. Big Mac.
three-picce  dark meat, carne  asada,
cheeseburger. The engine coughed. The
lights glowed. 1 didnt think of Alena
then. didn’t think of Rolfe or grizzhes or
the doomed bleating fHlocks and herds or
of the blind bunmies and cancerous
mice—I  thought only ol the cavern
opening msule me and how o hil i
“Meat.,” and I spoke the word aloud,
talking ro calm mysell as if I'd awakened
from a bad dream, “it's only meat.”
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Daattery: prroovtelies 2000 Deners: of pocer — sewerl montls of rdar
Jrdectim e et evers Gl o aind of ey dwee enty an bowr )

We GUARANTEE your satisfaction

Solo s avaikable from us only, and
comes complete with our Digital Key
anui-theft svstem, all mounts and
aceessories, two baueries, and 4 one
vear limited warraniy.

Here's our offer. Ty Solo, I 1or any
reason vou e not completely saishied.
just return Solo within 30 davs, We'll
refund all vour money and even pay
vour retum shipping cost. You can't lose.

Once vou try selfpowered radar
prowection, nothing else will do.
Order today:
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LEONA HELMSLEY (comtinued from page §4)

“I am strong. I have a lot of faith in what I do. 1
believe that my innocence will absolutely surface.”

four hundred times.

PLAYBOY: Back then, a female real-estate
agent was not a common sight.

HELMSLEY: Right. But whatever [ do, | work
it, sleep i, eat it and drink it. 1 gor a hun-
dred dollars a week, plus commissions, and
slowly started to make big money. By the
late Sixties, 1 had made four hundred hity
thousand dollars in just three months do-
ing conversions. And thats how Harry
Helmsley heard of me. If [ had known
Harry back then, I would have co-opped
the whole caty in a week! I was on a roll and
I had one million dollars in the bank. 1
never had a greed for money; the one mil-
lion was for my old age. 1 had the money
stuck away in my bazooms!

PLAYBOY: Yet you wound up a billionairess.
HELMSLEY: ['m still the same person. 1 don't
thmk I'm spoiled. 've worked for 1. And
I'm paving a very heavy price for it
PLAYBOY: So belore vour legal problems
started. vour lile was a bowl of cherries.
HELMSLEY: My hife wasn't a bowl of cher-
ries—it was wopia. 1 had a man who loved
me, a man [ loved. And we were happy just
being together. It wasn't the luxuries.
PLAYBOY: ‘[¢ll us about your son, Jay. At one
point, vou were estranged from him for
many years.

HELMSLEY: | was never estranged hrom
him. Sure, I velled at him, but [ also kissed
him, held him m o my arms and danced
with him. Jay was my lile.

PLAYBOY: Picrsons book implies that Jay
was a careless admimstrator of Deco.
HELMSLEY: He had charged his honevimoon
to the companyv—hity thousand dollars—
and I was the one who went 1o him about i
I'm very strict with my own, | want vou 10
know. I made him pay back every cent. I
was my money, not his. But he did a Fanias-
tic job of purchasing for the hotels.
PLAYBOY: You had a lalling out with Jay's
first wife, Myrna. What happened?
HELMSLEY: | was invited 1o a fanmily dinner
one night and, because 1 was working, |
was a little late—forty-hve mmutes. [ came
in with a gilt and they had already caten!
There was a dried piece ol roast beel lving
on the plate. [ chewed it I didn’t say boo. |
said, "It was a lovely dinner. Thank vou.” |
wouldn't hurt Jav.

PLAYBOY: And vou never went back.
HELMSLEY: Never. She didn't like me, and 1
didn’t like her. A verv strange lady. 1 don’y
understand her. nor do I care to.
PLAYBOY: Jav's second wile, Ruth, was
HELMSLEY: A nice girl. Isull talk o her reg-
ularly and I see my grandchildren.
PLAYBOY: Do the children call you Granny?
HELMSLEY: [Shocked] Never. T have a name:
Mindy.

PLAYBOY: Are vour grandchildren provid-
ed for?

HELMSLEY: Every one ol them had a trust
tund established one year after I married
Harry. And although they will not inherit
millions and millions, they will have
enough. But they are going to have 1o
work. Idleness makes a lot of trouble.
PLAYBOY: Your son’s third wife, Mimi Dovle,
has said vou don’t have a verv good rela-
tonship with vour grandchildren.
HELMSLEY: That’s ridiculous. How the dev-
1l would she know? She was in the family
for a whole year. Death walked m when she
did— Jay died twenty-six months later.,
PLAYBOY: He was only forty when he died
ol a beart attack. One Helmsley executive
said, “The griet hit her in the solar plex-
us . . . she was never the same after . . .
she became angry more easily . . 7" True?
HELMSLEY: Who knows what hurts me and
what doesn't? It didn’t hit me in the sola
plexus: it hit me in my heart and all over
my whole body. [t still does.

PLAYBOY: Some sav you cxprcsscd vour
griel through rage toward Mimi—espe-
cially in your lawsuit, which was dismissed
on appeal, in which you charged that Jay's
signature had been lorged on a financial
document after his death. The amount in
question was only $68,000, which to vou is
nothmg. Isn't that a lintle vindictive?
HELMSLEY: No, no. It's not vindicuve. I don’t
think she wok care of my son. He had
breakfast at Burger King—French-fried
ontons. 1 told her the Christmas before he
died. “Jay looks terrible, his lips are blue
and bloated. Il anythimg happens 1o that
boy, you'll go out the way vou came in—
with nothing.”

PLAYBOY: Your son had had a heart attack
before he met Minm. He suffered from
arrhythmia, drank and smoked two packs
aday. But Mimi wasn't a doctor.

HELMSLEY: She wasn't a wile, either, as [ar as
I'm concerned.

PLAYBOY: So there you were, a mother who
had just lost her son, and you were angry.
HELMSLEY: I'm angry at evervihing.
PLAYBOY: Did Muni remarry?

HELMSLEY: Oh, sure. Right away.

PLAYBOY: Getting back to Jav's physical con-
dition, it has been written that your son
loved 1o party, that he was a womanizer,
thant he ignored evervthing his doctor told
him 1o do.

HELMSLEY: I'll tell vou why. 1 think he knew
he was going o die. Jav was a virile man—
tall, six foot three, looked like Sean Con-
nerv. I think he was scared. As for
womanizing, I know he was cheating on
Mimi: I know he was actually i a room
with a girl at the moment he died. [ he

was 010 love with Mimi. why was he cheat-
ing on her? The girl got {nghtened. went
downstairs 10 the desk, stood in line and
finally left word that something might be
wrong up in that room. It was oo late.
[Starts to cry)

PLAYBOY: Could he have been saved*
HELMSLEY: All myv hotels have pulimonars
resuscitation units and every security man
who works for me must pass a test 1o prove
he can use it. We've saved a lot of people.
PLAYBOY: Do vou miss Jay?

HELMSLEY: Horribly, always. [Cries] 1 loved
him very much. Very much. He was a won-
derful kid. This may sound kookie 1o vou.
but one reason [ never had another child
was that | loved [ay so much [ was afraid |
might take some of the love I telt for him
and give it 10 somebody else. T couldnt
bear i 1loved this child. And now 1 have a
big hole m my heart that will never mend.
It's the wrong succession. [ was supposed
10 go lirst.

PLAYBOY: Do vou believe in reincarnation?
HELMSLEY: Yes, | do. Why do leaves come
back on trees? 1 think I'm going 1o be an
angel soon, lor taking all this punishment.
My husband believes that when you're
dead. you're dead: he doesnt know it, but
I'm going o find him again’

PLAYBOY: You'll sce Jav again, too.
HELMSLEY: Yes. [ have to believe that.

Look, it I've done things wrong i my
lile, and I guess 1 have, they haven't been
deliberate. But 1 am strong. 1 have a lot of
faith in what I do. I believe that my inno-
cence will absolutely surface.

PLAYBOY: How long would you like 1o Live?
HELMSLEY: As long as Harry does. We sull
have fun together. When Harry and | went
to see our mausoleum in Woodlawn, we
noticed thar there were linle angels on the
stained-glass windows. We thought, My
Gaod. these wor't give us a good laugh alter
we're gone. So we ook down the windows
with the angels and had ones put up with
pictures of the Empire State. the Helmsley,
all of Harry's buildings. That was fun. Our
whole existence i business has  afways
been for fun.

PLAYBOY: Do vou believe you will go 1o jail?
HELMSLEY: Never.

PLAYBOY: [ vou do. what will happen 1o
vour husband?

HELMSLEY: He will die. He needs me and |1
need him. That's the way we live,

PLAYBOY: And if they send yvou to jail just
the same?

HELMSLEY: It wouldn't matter. I'll probablhy
dic, anvway. Harry is my life,

PLAYBOY: What about vour friends?
HELMSLEY: Harrvs mv only friend in the
whole world. The rest are acquaimances.
I'm telling vou: He's my life, darling. He's
my whole lile.

PLAYBOY: And if vou are acquitted, what
will be the first thing vou will do?
HELMSLEY: (v

PLAYBOY: And the second?

HELMSLEY: Kiss iy husband.

t



ON-THE -SCENE

——GOING 1IN STYLE—————

ou wouldn't leave old car bills or obsolete road maps that eliminates the tangled cords of other units. Or a voice-
on the front seat of your car, so why stash them in the activated microcassette recorder for capturing brilliant
glove compartment? That's the place for such road- thoughts while you're rolling. Below, we've collected a glove
smart accessories as a high-tech miniflashlight with a box-ful of such goodies. Some are as practical as an auto jack.
laser-sharp beam that cuts through the night. Or a battery- Others simply make motoring more fun. There’s room for
powered radar detector no bigger than a pack of cigarettes both, as well as plenty of your own stuff. Hit the road, Jack.

Below, left to right: Lambskin driving gloves, from Rosenthal-Truitt, Los Angeles, $78.50. Tortoise-shell sunglasses, from Spex, Chicago, $135.
Voice-activated Olympus microcassette recorder, from Shutterbug, Chicago, $199.95. The Interstate Travelmate, an electronic guide to about
30,000 roadside businesses and other points of interest, by Whistler, $99.95. Cordless Solo radar detector, by Cincinnati Microwave, $345. VDO
Tire Gauge, from 8Beverly Hills Motoring Accessories, $24.95. Sure-Fire 6P flashlight, by Laser Products, Fountain Valley, California, $58.

STEVE CONWAY

Where & How to Buy on page 180.




Chuck’s Last Laugh

The joke's on everybody and the bad Detroit Pistons know
it. That's why coach CHUCK DALY and M.V.P.s JOE
DUMARS and ISIAH THOMAS laughed when they won the
second N.B.A. championship in a row. NBC and TNT unsuc-
cessfully wooed the coach, but he stayed with the hardwood
and the hardbodies. Disney made a TV movie out of Isiah’s
life, but more important, we say they can go for three.
Grapevine knows basketball. But don‘t tell Bo.

« SUE PLUMMER

© MARK LEIVDAL
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Stardom Comes One
Step at a Time

Were you a fan of Boxing Babes on
cable? Did you see “The Forbid-
den Dance” . . . Is Lambada? If so,
you know GIA. Gia's days on
American Bandstand and as a
semiprofessional skate boarder
taught her all the right moves.
Good genes did the rest.

and
Blues

The incredible RUTH
BROWN won a Tony on
Broadway for Black and
Blue, had her chestnuls
rereleased on Atlantic
and played summer fes-
tivals. Listen up.
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Girls Night Out

Two of our favorite singers, BONNIE RAITT (left)
and K.D. LANG, got their just deserts this year.
Fans have caught up with critics as Bonnie swept
the Grammys and Nick of Time went double
platinum. k.d. played a spectacular club tour as
Absolute Torch and Twang went gold. They got
together at a Roy Orbison benefit and wailed.

Blue-eyed
Soul
Singer
LISA -
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pop, black, Jd
dance and
singles
charts. The
LP Affection
went plati-
num. Lisa
says, “The
Nineties will
gel back to
the basics.”
Basic Lisa.

© ROBERT MATHEL

Undercover but
Exposed

Dancer CHINA CAT (the
only name she cares fo
give) is working on her

nine lives. Cat is a Califor-

nia gymnastics champ, a

diver and a performer on
instructional videos a la

Jane Fonda. You saw her

[ . singing and dancing on
TV's Smokey Robinson
tribute. Meow!

David and Goliath

STEVE VAI (left) and DAVID COV-
ERDALE of Whitesnake have a dou-
ble-platinum album, Slip of the
Tongue. Steve's solo LP, Pas-

sion and Warfare, is snaking

up the charts, too.

Catch them on tour

or on vinyl

© PAUL NATKIN / PHOTO RESERVE INC
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POTPOURRI

THE CALL TO SAXON ARMS

You say vour mother-in-law has locked on 1o

your life like a pit bull and vour new boss makes
Attila the Hun look like Little Miss Mutter? Is that
what's troubling you, Bunky? Then ke out your
frustrations with Execubow. a crossbow tha

fires suction-cup darts at an Executive Problem
Shoot target Faster than you can say “William Tell.”
Saxon International, 615 Jasmine Avenue North,
Suite ], Tarpon Springs, Florida 34689, sells the
Execubow, ncluding a target and darts, for $54.
postpaid. Extra packs of darts are hve dollars
cach. With your problems, you'll need them.

SEXPLAY

“A romantic experience for two” 1s how RLE. Games in Valley
Stream, New York, describes The Lovinggame, a board game for
two (though four or more can play) designed 1o promote communi-
cation between couples. As players move around the board, they
must follow such directions as “lell your three biggest mistakes”™
(no lair including plaving this game as one of them) and “Make up
new pet names for cach other.”™ (Lots of slow, passionate Kissing is
also required.) The winner is granted three wishes that must be
carried out by the loser. Swre, she will. Spencer Gilis and other
national game stores carry The Lovinggame tor $14.95. " Pillows,
cushions, candles and soft music would greatly enhance the expen
ence,” claims R_LE. Games. They always work lor us.

SIMPLY DIVINE

Divinely Elegant: The World of Ernst Diyvden takes
vou back to an era when black tie was de riguenr
tor dinner and luscious beaunes wielded cigaretie
holders almost as long as their legs. Drvden, who
was a lashion tlustrator, poster artist and clothing
designer, died in 1938 and left a legacy of work
discovered by Anthony Lipmann, who wrote the
text. In the case ol Drunely Elegant, which sells
for $:10. one picture is worth a thousand words.
Champagne and wenms, anvone?

BRAND-NEW LOVE BOAT

Club Med 1. the world's largest satling ship. has justarvived in the
Caribbean on its manden voyage. This 617-foot floating palace has
been decorated with “no gilt, no neon, no glitz.” Instead, you'll find
“fine mahogany, quality fabrics and leather”™ and staterooms offer-
ing twin or king-sized beds, 24-hour room service and breaktast m
bed. Caribbean ports ol call inclucle a northern route through the
Virgin Islands and a southern one among the Grenadines. Prices
lor a seven-day sailing cruise out of Fort-de-France, Martinique, on
the Cancun Deck are $1440 10 $2500 per person. double occu-
pancy (not including air fire). For more info, call S00-CLUB MED
and ask for the cruise desk. Send us a postcard from St Kius.




SONIC BOON

If you've always wanted to have the sound
cllect of crazy laughter, duck quacking
or someone playing “charge” on a bugle
integrated into vour phone line, drop by
vour local department store and ask for
The Fun Phone Effects Box. Fun Prod-
ucts in Berkeley, California, is the manu-
lacturer; these and 12 other wacky sound
effects are incorporated into the box,
ready Lo be played over vour phone at the
touch of a button. The price: $59.95.

BRASS-MONKEY
WEATHER

The expression “1t's cold
enough to freeze the balls oll' a
brass monkey" has been around
for vears. But now—and don't
laugh—you can actually own
Chilburr, a tour-inch-tall brass
monkey whose balls (aned ail)
can be set 1o drop ofl at any
temperature between 70 de-
grees Fahrenheit and 50
degrees below zero. And they
can be reattached to drop

off again and again. Chilburr
can be ordered for $26.95
from Tlom Kehmeier, PO. Box
47, Eckert, Colorado 81418,

Or call 800-530-2150 10 put
Chilburr on plastic. Look out,
the temperature’s dropping!

CALLING ALL JUGHEADS

Would vou believe that Archie, Veronica,
Beuy and Jughead will turn 50 soon? To
celebrate the annmiversary, The Entertain-
ment Art Company, 18 Coolidge Avenue,
Stamtord, Connecticut 06906, will pub-
lish a series of signed and numbered
Linnted-edition lithographs depicting
Arcliue and the gang in Riverdale. Each
piece sells for $118.50, (ramed, through
The Emtertainment Art Company dealers.
Call 8300-347-6902 10 order. Sorry, Beuy
and Veronica aren't topless,

e T

THE HUNT IS ON

It's just you against a computer in Fidelity Electronics’ newest
product, The Hunt for Red October, a one-person game that chal-
lenges you to proteet your military mstallations against the missiles,
torpedoes and mines ol an enemy submarine. Realistic sound
effects and flashing LED lights that indicate damage are just part
of the undersea action. And four naval charts are included so that
vou can go below for a variety of maneuvers. The price: $89 in
department and game stores. Up periscope!

FOR PARTY
ANIMALS ONLY

Searching for the ulumate silly
party icebreaker? Go for
Partvalls—an autograph suit
that everybody signs and vou
save, maybe. All you dois
climb into vour Partyalls, pass
out the markers that come with
it and let your guests doodle on
vour body. Partyalls Inc., PO.
Box 18270, Rochester, New
York 618, sells the one-size-
fits-all sun for $17.50, postpaid.
And here's a real deal: I vou
send Partvalls a picture of
yoursell in your pamted-up
party suit (nof your birthday
suit) and it's used in a
brochure, you'll get $50 and a
free Partyalls sweat shirt.
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COMING NEX

s A SPECIAL ISSUE PACKED

= WITH HOLIDAY CHEER

SEXY STARS

" 1%
FINALLY, FREEDOM

SHE TEASED AND TANTALIZED US WITH HER WICKED,
WILY WAYS IN TWO MOON JUNCTION AND TWIN PEAKS.
HERE COMES SHERILYN FENN IN A TORRID PLAYBOY
PICTORIAL YOU WON'T FORGET

“UNLOCKING THE AIR"—A TALE OF HOPE AND PROM-
ISE FOR A NATION'S REVOLT AGAINST ITS REPRESSIVE
RULERS—FICTION BY URSULA K. LEGUIN

ELIZABETH PERKINS—GAL PAL TO THE GALOOTS—
TELLS US HOW “BIG™ TOM HANKS REALLY IS, DETAILS
THE UDDERLY BUCOLIC SENSATION OF MILKING A
COW AND UNEARTHS THE ALLURE OF CEMETERIES IN
A 20 QUESTIONS” THAT'LL KNOCK YOU DEAD

“UNDER GOD"—THE RELIGIOUS EDUCATION OF
AMERICA'S POLITICAL FIGURES—BY GARRY WILLS

“GIFTS FOR THE AGES"—LOOKING FOR THE PER-
FECT PRESENT? HERE'S A GUIDE TO THE BEST GIFTS

BRITISH BEAUTIES

EVER GIVEN, FROM WHAT GOD GAVE ADAM (EVE) TO
WHAT DICK GAVE LIZ (THAT OH-SO-FABULOUS DIA-
MOND)—BY KEVIN COOK

“PLAYBOY JAZZ AND ROCK POLL 1990"—SHARPEN
YOUR PENCILS FOR THIS YEAR'S BALLOT. AS AN EX-
TRA INCENTIVE, SANTA MAY EVEN DELIVER A VOLKS-
WAGEN CORRADO

JAY LENO TALKS ABOUT PERFORMING IN A DEEP
TRANCE AND DESCRIBES COMEDY-CLUB GROUPIES
IN A RIB-TICKLING PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

“‘A FIELD GUIDE TO THE BIRDS OF BRITAIN"—CHAPS,
SAY CHEERIO TO SOME BEAUTIFUL BRITS WHO'LL
TURN YOU INTO AN INSTANT ANGLOPHILE

“WIFESTYLES OF THE RICH AND FAMOUS”—OUR
FAVORITE ANCHOR MAN IS ALSO A LADIES' MAN AND,
MY, HOW THOSE LADIES DO TALK!—A PLAYBOY PRO-
FILE BY E. JEAN CARROLL

PLUS: FICTION BY STANLEY ELKIN AND THOMAS BERGER; ALTERNATIVE HOT SPOTS IF YOU'RE “NOT HOME
FOR THE HOLIDAYS”; “WHAT NASA WANTS FOR CHRISTMAS,” AN OUT-OF-THIS-WORLD WISH LIST; AN APPRE-
CIATION OF MILLION-DOLLAR CARS, PREMIUM VODKAS AND DOWNHILL SKIWEAR; “SEX STARS OF 1990"—
HERE'S TO THE CELEBS WHO MAKE OUR HORMONES WORK OVERTIME, BY JIM HARWOOD; “CELEBRITY

CHRISTMAS CARDS”; AND MUCH, MUCH MORE
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