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This year give the old man a real surprise...
something he’ll love.

Father who receives socks. Father who receives DVDs.
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sOME Guys have all the luck. Some guys have all the fame.
Some guys have all the girls. There’s one magazine that has all
three. You're holding our bachelor party Son of the Beach blan-
ket bingo in Vegas issuc. Leading the pack is our Indian
bike-riding buddy Gorgeous George Clooney. What's remark-
able about Clooney isn't his hold over women—that's a given,
thanks to £R—but his appeal among men predisposed to en-
vy him. Add his work in Out of Sight and Three Kings, and you'll
understand the sound and fury heralding his new movie
about a deadly northeaster. Bernard Weinraub of The New York
Times caught up with Clooney in the calm betore The Perfect
Storm for an upright Playboy Interview. Carson Daly, the savior of
MTV, is another man who does a solid job despite his good
looks. He used to do his radio show at KROQ dressed in a
swag T-shirt and boxers—an image that will fill his female fans
with dewy inspiration. In a 20 Questions with Warren Kalbacker, RALBACRER NAPOLITANO
the host of Total Request Live embraces his role as the second
coming of Dick Clark. He also says he prefers golf to groupies
and marvels at today’s acne-free kids. Speaking of popsters,
Daly praises a certain boy group that made it onto one of our
slamming single-page features. Check out ‘N Sync, "N Sane.
Then get Down With the Farm. It's a rapid-fire report on Farm
club.com—the new challenge to Daly's constitutional, TRL. But
perhaps you're in the mood to sun worship. Our cover girl,
Jaime Bergman (Miss January 1999), makes it easy to enjoy
Howard Stern’s new comedy, Son of the Beach. “The scripts,”
she says, “are unbelievable.” So are her suits.

The one thing sexier than the ads for the Hard Rock Hotel
in Vegas is a trip to Vegas itself. The place Frank called Craps-
ville is a young man's town again. The girls there will make
you think you've died and gone to some sort of sweet hell. For
advice, read Absolute Vegas. Then it's on to cards, cigars, a fat
lady and tales of ecdysiastic excess. We're talking bachelor
parties. The stories in Don't Pet the Donkey: An Oral History of
Bachelor Parties by Senior Editor Christopher Napelitano (illus-
trated by Istvan Banyai) are about celebration—and survival.
Scott Bindley (One Guy. Four Ex-Girlfriends. Lols of Wine) survived
an ordeal of his own: He held a focus group composed of his .
former lovers. Let him be a lesson to you. His exes felt he
dressed too conservatively, didn’t stand up to them when they
were bad and didn’t dive down enough when they were good.

(Janet Woolley did the art.)

Do you have a Sopranos jones? Well, we have the real Godfa-
ther II—a piece of Omerta (Random House). the last book in
Mario Puze's Mafia trilogy. In the excerpt, twin brothers pull
off a million-dollar hit. But there's a catch—and her name is
Rosie. The artwork by Jehn Thempson is right on target. From PUZO
stone-cold killers to granite faces: For thrills of the cardiovas-
cular sort, chalk your hands and turn to Stifl Rocking by Nancy
L. Prichard. She lists the best cams and belaying tools, then rates
climbing destinations. 1 your idea of getting a grip is grab-
bing a putter, then play through Ne Bogies. The fashion
spread is our vision of fairway as runway. For less genteel
sport—extreme wrestling—catch Blood, Guis and Siaple Guns.

It's ime to buy a digital camera—particularly if you're
hooked on the Net. As a buying guide, Digicams Can by Don
Sutherland will have an electronics salesman howling. To get
your girlfriend growling, turn her on to erotic photographer
Natacha Merritt and the images on our one-pager, Digilal Di-
anes. Keeping things spicy, we have piquant Latin chicas in a
pictorial by Richard Fegley. It's called Nice Chalupas!—and it’s
sure to ring your taco bell.

BANYAL BINDLEY WOOLLEY

PRICHARD SUTHERLAND ’ FEGLEY

Playboy (ISSN 0032-1478), July 2000, volume 47, number 7. Published monthly by Playboy in national and feéional editions, Playboy, 680 North
Lake Shore Drive, Chicago, lllinois 60611, Periodicals postage paid at Chicago, Ilinois and at additional mailing offices. Canada Post Canadian
Publications Mail Sales Product Agreement No. 56162. Subscriptions: in the U.S., $29.97 for 12 issues. Postmaster: Send address change 1o
Playboy, PO. Box 2007, Harlan, lowa 51537-4007. For subscription-related questions, e-mail cire@ny.playboy.com. Editorial: edit@playboy.com. 5
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What guy doesn't hike a httle extra
now and then?

Introducing the newest member of the Tequiza Family. Without the added sweetness or lime, its
extra bold Tequila taste is anything but ordinary. It's Extra-ordinary.

©32000 Anheuser-Busch, Inc., Brewers of Tequiza Extra Beer (Ale in TX). St. Louis, MO



vol. 47, no. T—july 2000

PLAYBOY

con’ren’rs

features
88 N SYNC N SANE
It's a numbers game—as in one in three girls wels her pants at fost glimpse.
920 DON'T PET THE DONKEY
Bachelor parties are a sacred trust. The Russian prostilules are on their way up.
Midget porn? Embarrassing video footage? We did the unthinkable and asked sur-
vivors for delails. BY CHRISTOPHER NAPOLITANO
98  DIGITAL DIARIES
Natacha Merritt invited us to her hotel room and told us to leave our clothes and in-
hibitions at the door. She has a dirly mind and «a red-hot book of photos to prove it.
100  STILL ROCKIN’
Nothing is meaner and leaner than the North Face look. vLAvBOY lakes you to the
well with its complete guide to rock climbing. I's all here—geas; granite faces, the
best indoor club challenges. BY NANCY L. PRICHARD
116  ONE GUY, FOUR EX-GIRLFRIENDS, LOTS OF WINE
Seems like relationships always end wilh the same excuses. One frustrated lover de-
cided to uncover the truth. He called a detente and held an ex-girlfriends’ summat.
Yikes. BY SCOTT BINDLEY
118 BLOOD, GUTS AND STAPLE GUNS
Leave the cartoon villains al Toys R Us. This is fake mayhem for grown-ups. This is
Extreme Championship Wrestling.
120 ABSOLUTE VEGAS
Pay a visit to the holy land. Its insane wghtlife is back in full swing thanks to a new
crop of bars and a new crowd of party people. Bul don't gamble deciding where lo
go—uwe've hit all the hol spots.
140 DOWN WITH THE FARM
Farmclub.com is the live music TV show that’s a website that's a vecord label that's—
forget it. Just call it the wave of the fulure.
142  20Q CARSON DALY
MTV's main man fills Times Square with screaming girls and has revived ratings.
Surprisingly, sex, drugs and vock and roll isn’t lns mantra. His idol isn't Vf
Martha Quinn, it'’s Vijay Singh. BY WARREN KALBACKER
fiction
76  OMERTA
Two hit men sign up for the payoff of a lifetime—and a bizarre love triangle. An
exclustve excerpl from the bloody finale of the greal mob trilogy, The Godfather.
BY MARIO PUZO
interview
67  GEORGE CLOONEY

When you've spent 10 years doing bil parts on The facls of Life and Riptide, you
don’t like to see the litile guys stepped on. Our man is a fighter. He beats up asshole
directors and beats off women with a bal. BY BERNARD WEINRAUB

cover story

PLAYBOY's 45th Anniversary Playmate, Jaime
Bergman, stars in Howard Stern’s hilariaus sit-
com, Son of the Beach. She plays lifeguard B.J.
Cummings, and when her character adminis-
ters mauth-to-mauth, she straddles the lucky
stiff. Here, the undertow cotches her bathing
suit. “Bottams up,” quips our Rabbit.
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pictorials

NICE CHALUPAS! 43 FITNESS
These girls have more boom boom a4 MEN

than a lowrider pumping Miami
bass sounds. And you'll go loco 46 THE SINGLE LIFE

when thewr panties head south. 49 MANTRACK
PLAYMATE: NEFERTERI— 53 THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR
ONE GREAT SHEPHERD 114 PARTY JOKES

You can .\‘kip the museum—ive 170 WHERE AND HOW TO BUY
have our own bust of Neferteri.
179 ON THE SCENE

And we took photos.

180 GRAPEVINE
BLONDE ON THE BEACH

182 POTPOURRI

Jaime Bergman’s January 1999
Prctorial won her millions of fans.
With Son of the Beach she has
added millions more.

lifestyle

23 NO BOGIES
There’s a style revolution under
nofes and news way—and it's on the fairways. Get

THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY your wardrobe out of the rough.

126 DIGICAMS CAN
The best reason to buy a digital
camera 15 the Internet. Here's
what you need to know.

THE PLAYBOY FORUM BY DON SUTHERLAND

Public sex endangered; mainlain-

ing privacy; ejaculale salute.

PLAYMATE NEWS
Gillian Bonner staris sexnrockn 32 MOVIES

roll.com; X-Treme beach volleyball. Jesus, Fellini, Hamlel—who could
ask for anyone more?

as VIDEO
departments Vince McMahon slams Eyes Wide
5 PLAYBILL Shut; the History of Sex.

21 DEAR PLAYBOY 36 MUSIC

25 AFTER HOURS Fantera reinvenls steel; _]im.r@
Page and the Black Crowes live.
38 WIRED

iVinG o 42 BOOKS
40 GIONLINE The Beatles' Hamburg days; deco

a TRAVEL trailers; Joseph Heller remembered.

ROCKIN’ WITH HEF
Limp Bizhit breaks stuff at the
Mansion; Bijou in her groove.
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SKOAL

Another fine product from U.S. Tobacco Co.
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ner you start, the sooner
fference. Begin a hair
nd join millions
ad a solution for
iing hair. The solution is NIOXIN.
Our decade of biotechnical research
1as led to significant new breakthroughs
in the treatment of thinning hair.
Remember, hair loss starts at the
roots. NIOXIN'S non-drug, non-alcohol
products nourish hair roots with
advanced bionutrients, making your
hair look thicker, fuller, and healthier
without unwanted side effects.

It's time for results, it's time for

NIOXIN. Ask your stylist today!

NIOXIN

RESEARCH LABORATORIES, INC,

Your Non-Drug Alternative for Thinning Hair

For information call
1-800-628-9890

Or visit us at wwae.nioxin.com
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THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY

hef sightings, mansion frolics and nightlife notes

READY TO PARTY
Hef and his soul mates Mandy, Sandy and Brande at a Mansion new school pajama par-
ty celebrating Limp Bizkit's appearance in the April issue of PLAYBOY. Bizkit's lyric "It ain't
fake when the girls get naked" could have been written by Hef.

THE GUESTS
WERE
ELECTRA-FIED
The joint was jump-
ing as hostess
Carmen Electra wel-
comed singers Bob-
by Brown, Whitney
Houston and Apol-
lonia to a Mansion
party. The occa-
sion: Former Jodeci
singer Dalvin De-
Grate launched his
debut CD, Mel A,
Mor.Phic, on Mav-
erick Records.

\

~

CALIFORNIA
DREAMING AND

A NEW YORK
STATE OF MIND
Movie night brings out
the stars: Green Mile
Oscar nominee Michael
Clarke Duncan, photog-
rapher David LaCha-
pelle and artist Damien
Loeb were among Hef's

guesis. Brad Pitt hung ¥

out while Annie Leibo-
vitz photographed Jen-

nifer Aniston in the pool | ¥

for Vanity Fair. In the Big
Apple, April cover girl
Bijou Phillips (right) cel-
ebrated her pictorial at
Centro-Fly with celeb-

= rity guests.

BRANDE AND BIZKIT

Playmate Brande Roderick presents Fred Durst
with the PLAYBOY Music Poll Award for Bizkit's
video titled, appropriately enough, Nookie.

VOGLEVIEW € i
|
silly rabbit f‘

The Playboy Burmif-
ot

ex. kflsch, and 3
r%,_ tis rostaigla—ts \
W .
First icon r-,lﬁhl.- r&wﬁ‘.r-r\(c;- y i L

SrEnIry S \

THE BUNNY'S IN VOGUE
The March issue of Vogue hailed the Rabbit Head
as the pop-culture icon of the decade. We've
known that for haif a century.
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ENCORE PLAYS TUESDAY 11PM/10C

THE COMILETE FIRST SEASON ON VIDEOCASSETTE AND DVD, AVAILABLE WHEREVER VIDEOS ARE SOLD




SARAH
JES S| CA

PARKER

FROM EXECUTIVE PRODUCER DARREN STAR

SOUNDTRACK AVAILABLE ON LONDON RECORDS

IT'S NOT TV IT'S HBO

HBO.BOITI AOL KE'}‘Wﬂfﬂ: HBO 2000 Home Box Office.  Division of Time Warner Entermainmens Company, LP Al nghts reserved. (9Sarvice marks of Time Wamer Entertamment Company, L P



Bijou and Limp Bizkit aren’t the only
A-listers who want to party with Mr.
Playboy. (1) Brande Roderick, Jodi
Ann Paterson, Angel Boris, Hef, Gil-
lian Bonner and Fred Durst. (2) Julie
Strain, Antonio Sabato Jr. and Lisa
Dergan. (3) Fred and Bijou with Jodi
Ann and Ava Fabian. (4) Gary Sinise
drops by Bijou’s party at Centro-Fly. (5)
Claire Danes and Bijou. (6) Tyson Beck-
ford and Nicole Wood. (7) Hef and Car-
men Electra, who hosted the Maverick
Records party for Dalvin DeGrate. (8)
Dalvin rocks the audience. (9) Natalia
Sokolova, Lisa Dergan, Stacy Fuson and
Angela Little. (10) Marilyn Manson and a
friend hang with Hef at the Bizkit party.
(11) Nancy Valen and Shana Van Patten.
(12) Jenny McCarthy with Bunnies at the
Bizkit bash. (13) Jaime Bergman and Hef.
Leo was there, too, but he arrived late.
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DUREX™ EXTRA SENSITIVE CONDOMS - SUPER THIN FOR MORE FEELING.

Feel what you've been missing in a Durex Extra Sensitive condom. Super

thin for more feeling and sensitivity. Now safe sex doesn't have to feel

that way. Visit us at www.durex.com

® =l

laten
condoms

Extra Sensitive

super thin for more feeling

lubricated

SET YOURSELF FREE.
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Dear Playboy -

680 NORTH LAKE SHORE DRIVE
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 60611
E-MAIL OEARPB(@PLAYBOL.COM

D.C. DUO
I bought the April issue when 1 saw

that the subjects of the Playboy Interview
are my close friends Rowland Evans and
Bob Novak. Between the two of them—
Rowly at 79 and Bob at 69—they've had
more influence on public policy in the
past hall-century than any other journal-
ists. They surely deserve the attention
you gave them, and the fun excursion
through their 37-year partnership did
not disappoint.

Jude Wanniski

Morristown, New Jersey

Finally, after wading through Playboy
Interviews with David Spade, Jon Stew-
art, Albert Brooks and jesse Ventura
(twice) over the past several months, we
get the interesting and informative Ev-
ans and Novak interview. Please give us
more like this one.

Cameron Burbank
Santa Cruz, California

April’s Playhill whimsically refers 1o in-
terviewees LEvans and Novak as “crazy-
ass conservatives.” 1 think pravsoy may
be surprised to discover that its readers
consist of many conservatives—crazy-ass
and otherwise—of which I'm proud to
be one. Thanks for one of your best in-
lerviews ever.

Bob Dougherty
Ithaca, New York

Evans and Novak have been clouding
the political waters for a generaton. Pro-
moting the view that all politics is rotten
and that grown men cover it only for fun
15 a juvenile view of the current events
shaping our desuny and only cheapens
the rLaypoy radition.

Harold Putnam
Vero Beach, Florida

Novak’s characterization of Ronald
Reagan as being in the same league as
Calvin Coolidge is laughable. Fiscal pru-
dence was Silent Cal's legacy. After eight

years in office, Reagan ran up the na-
tional debt more than all 39 of his pre-
decessors combined. A better choice for
great Republican presidents in the 20th
century might have been Teddy Roo-
sevelt, Fisenhower or even Nixon.

Joseph Bastrimovich

West Deptford, New Jersey

BODY BY BIJOU
When the April rravsoy arrived with
its beautiful Bijou Phillips pictorial, I
thought of another Bijou—the British
version of the 2-CV Citroén from the
Sixties. Luckily, this Bijou has a much
sleeker chassis.
Chris Custer
Frederick, Maryland

I always enjoy your celebrity picto

rials. Now 1 can add Bijou to my list of

favorites.
Richard Puchstein
Lakeland, Florida

Bijou Phillips has got me California
dreaming.
Bryan Burchfield
Birmingham, Alabama

Bravo to Ellen Von Unwerth for cap-
turing on film the incluctable splendor
of Bijou Phillips.

Steve Wilson
Jersey City, New Jersey

THE SINGLE LIFE
1 can't tell you how much I appreciate
Yasmin Boland's article on how to sausfy
a woman (The Smgle Life, April). Too of-
ten, verbal communication during sex is
cither awkward or nonexistent. | espe-
cially like the closer—a woman's largest
sexual organ is her brain, not her clit.
Thanks tor all the useful ups.
Nikki McCauley
Belpre, Ohio

My compliments to Boland for the sec-
ond-best and most informative article

Chi”out¥

2000 Playboy

RABBIT HEAD BEER STEINS
These frosted glass steins with
a clear Rabbit Head look like
they came right out of the freezer.
Fill them with an ice-cold ale or
lager and refreshment is only
a sip away. Set of four. Each
holds 16 oz. 6%" tall, USA,
HP&535 $32

Most major credit cards accepted. Source

Code 08916. CROER B

Include
credit card account number and
expiration date or send a check or
money order to Pisyboy, PO. Box 808,
Source Code 08916, Itasca, lllinois
60143-0808. $5.95 shipping-and-
handling charge per total order.
lllinois residents include 6.75% sales
tax. Canadian orders accepted (please visit
our website for other foreign orders).
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I've read in rLavysoy. My favorite is on
how to keep the ultimate bachelor pad.
Doak Painter
Corpus Christi, Texas

GIVE IT A BREAK
Your Mantrack item “How to Love

Your Glove™ (April) includes an illustra-
tion of how to break in a baseball glove.
The procedure is accurate, but five years
ago, Advanced Product Technologies in-
troduced Hot Glove Treatment to the
ball-playing world, and now a new glove
can be broken in and shaped to a play-
er's hand in less than 10 minutes with
heat-activated foam. This 1s the modern
method. If you want to rejuvenate an
old, tired glove, APT makes a Hot Glove
Reconditioner that works.

Larry Black

Atlanta, Georgia

I've been playing baseball since I've
been able to walk, so I've had to break in
a few gloves. Oil, however, is not the best
thing to use, because it dehydrates the
leather. Believe it or not, good old-fash-
ioned shaving cream—not shaving gel—
will produce the best results. It keeps the
glove malleable and moist. Bear grease
also does the trick. As a general rule, a
glove needs conditioning three or four
times a year.

Brandon Grabski
Plover, Washington

FINE BRANDE

As a wine connoisseur and someone
who enjoys looking at beautiful women,
I congratulate you for selecting Brande
Roderick as Miss April. On page 100,
Brande is pictured drinking wine with

Pas

her friends—and she’s the only one
properly holding her wineglass by the
stem instead of the bowl. The purpose of

using stemware is so that heat from your
hand doesn’t transfer to the wine. Now

for the important question: Where can
I buy a boutle of wine made from the
grapes Brande crushed?

Marce Lubin

East Northport, New York

I'd always thought the expression “a
face like an angel's™ was cheesy, but 1
can't think of a more appropriate de-
scription for Brande.

Brandon Roush
Portland, Oregon

I'm thrilled 1o see prLavsoy has finally
given Brande the pictorial she deserves.
The all-too-small Polaroid glimpses of
her in The World of Playboy just haven't
been enough.

Sheldon Paquin
Colton, California

THE FAB FOUR RULE
I'm tired of people trying to prop up

their heroes by cutting down the Beat-
les. Joey Ramone does exactly that in
Charles M. Young's Songs That Changed
the World (April) while explaining why
Pictures of Lily by the Who is one of his
five favorite songs. Are we to assume
that the Beatles, whose subject matter in-
cluded world peace, are less deep than
the Who because the Who wrote about
masturbauon?

Gary Reid

Oshkosh, Wisconsin

. S a_gfl'mulatlon? Step one: go outside. Step two: go
XR1800 far o side Bntife most powerful production watercraft ever
o - nagic, the 186-hp:GP1200R. Or take the XR1800 Sport Boat, with
Wwin Bagine : S0 165-hp |8 powerag engines that give you power to pull two
5 person 3 _ . . : -

oy ¢

Wi _@;ﬂma_‘(amah; Moter 66rération, USA. Follow instructional materials and obey all
b laws. Ride rqsponsl'bw. wedring protective apparel. Ride within your capabilities,



THE DOCTOR OF LOVE IS IN
I hope that Barry White (20 Questions,
April) is around and making music for
many years to come.
R. Putt
West Lawn, Pennsylvania

1 only wish your 20 Questions with Bar-
ry White had been a full-fledged Playboy
Inlerview.

Anthony Carter
Allentown, Pennsylvania

I WANT MY MP3
Thank you for acknowledging MP3-

related websites that feature unsigned
bands (*"Where the Tunes Are,” April).
Those of us who work hard on getting
our music heard are pleased with the
MP3 revolution. Before this wonderful
piece of technology came along, bands
spent thousands of dollars to make cas-
settes and CDs for promo packets and
practically gave them away just to have
someone listen to them. Now thanks to
the Internet, it's just a point, click and
listen—and the only thing that is spent
1s me.

John Kaufman

Hagerstown, Maryland

PARENTING 101
I never thought I would receive par-

enting advice from pLAaYBOY, but Asa
Baber's April Men column (“The Secret

Kingdom") gave me something to think
about. As the mother of a four-year-old
son, I now realize just how much boys
need their tathers.

L. Manley

Rock Hill, South Carolina

RIGHT SAID FRED
Fred Durst of Limp Bizkit (Big Bizness,

April) has talent, but he isn't using it 1o
craft lyrics worthy of his ability and sta-
tus as a voice of this generation. Though
Durst brings controversial issues to the
forefront, his trite songwriting only gives
them lip service. Stop selling yourself
short, Fred.

Joe Bartone

Providence, Rhode Island

Your Sex and Music issue is one of
your best. The combination of music and
cool people kept my attention. 1 espe-
cially enjoyed the Fred Durst interview.
He's an ambitious man who isn't afraid
to speak his mind. By the way, that was
a really good call by Slick Rick on his
Brubeck selection in Songs That Changed
the World.

Jennifer Allen
Midwest City, Oklahoma

SUSHI, ANYONE?
Your After Hours item “Michelin Guide
Men" (April) explores the notion that

in Japan for a year and discovered some-
thing fascinating. There is something in
the diet that imparts a wonderful fla-
vor to Japanese women that I have not
found in America. I can only describe
the taste as lightly salted butter—semi-
sweet and highly addictive.

Chris Lumpkin

Seattle, Washington

KING OF COUNTRY
Finally, George Strait is getting the
recognition he deserves. The king of
country music has been the most consis-
tent, most award-winning and most in-
fluential voice in that genre for 20-plus
years. Hats off to pLaveoy readers for
acknowledging him with their vote for
1999 Country Music Album of the Year
(The Year in Music, April).
Maximilian Martin
Del Rio, Texas

SPRING HAS SPRUNG
1 loved your pictorial on Spring Break
2000 (April) in Daytona. I had just re-
turned from the Shangri-la of spring
break when I leated through the April is-
sue and realized I had chosen the wrong
week to go. A big hello to Hef from the
fellows at UTUC.
Jay Kulaga
Champaign, Illinois

women want men who taste good. I lived
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STILLERY

BOTTLED AT THE D

If you'd like a Jack Damel's baseball cap, visit us at www.jackdanels.com. We've got some good ones to choose from,

BASEBALL WAS BORN about the same time Mr. Jack Daniel

was. And both have provided plenty of enjoyment over the years.

The game has changed a bit since its invention. But Jack Daniel’s
"Tennessee Whiskey hasn’t. We still mellow each and every drop
through ten feet of hard maple charcoal, the way our founder set
forth way back in 1866. If you follow baseball, we hope you're
enjoying the season so far. And perhaps even enjoying it .
with a litde oldtime whiskey from the Tennessee hills. NOZ

BRANE

SMOOTH SIPRIN®
TENNESSEE WHISKEY

Your friends at Jack Dantel’s remind vou to drink responsibly

Tennessee Whiskey = 40-43% alcohol by volume (80-86 prool) « Distilled and Bottled by
Jack Damel Distillery, Lem Motlow, Proprietor, Route 1, Lynchburg (Pop. 361}, Tennessee 37352 = www.jackdaniels.com
Placed m the Nawonal Register of Hisvorie Places by the United Stares Government
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A GUY'S GUIDE TO WHAT'S HIP AND WHAT'S HAPPENING

REAR MOLARS

Some things truly are upside down—
or at least backward—in Australia. A
denust in Melbourne treated dental pain
by administering ozone through the rec-
tum of at least one female patient. It was
no laughing gas, however—he has been
brought before his dental board for pro-
fessional misconduct. He insists he's a pi-
oneer and compares himself 10 Louis
Pasteur. Though he may indeed have
explored some virgin territory, blowing
smoke up someone’s ass is a long-estab-
lished practice—which may explain
his strategy with the dental board.

GIRL GROUP SEX

At an April 14 London show, a lucky
fan of the band L7 had the chance to
go home with more than a ticket stub.
The all-woman group offered to raffle

BRING ON THE CLONES

Hefner is a British alt-rock indie
band that was born in art college.
Lead singer and songwriter Dar-
ren Hayman has a nasally voice
and a skill for writing sexy and
ironic songs such as Twisting
Mary’s Arm, Christian Girls, The
Hymn to the Cigarettes and The
Sweetness Lies Within. The band is
described as “melancholy without
being whiny.” Boxing Hefner is a
one-two compilation from their
first couple of CDs. We

like it—for all the ob-

vious reasons. -

HEY, ISN'T THAT TWYLA THARP?

“From the fiery effusiveness of pagan rituals to the languorous nights of am- |
ateurs of subtle pleasures, encompassing all forms of festive and explosive
manifestations, be they traditional or spontaneous, private or public, orgies
are a part of every civilization.” So says the author of Orgies (Ipso Facto), a
picture book of art and photography dedicated to people having sex in
groups. We'll just thumb through it and leave the scholarship to others.

off their drummer for a one-nmight stand
with a member of the audience. “We're
not being hypocritical about rock and
roll anymore,” the band said in a press
release. "Rock and roll is prostitution.
We want to give our fans more bang for
their buck. England has always made us
horny. It has supplied us with masturba-
tion material since we were kids, from

Jack Wild to Mick Jagger.”

NORWEGIAN WOOF
It is called skijoring (Norwegian for
“ski driving”) and it involves putting on
a pair of cross-country skis, hitching
yourself by bungee cord to an energet-
ic dog or two and taking off across the
snow under pup power. Almost any kind

of dog will do, whether beagle or bull-
mastfl. Il your pooch is the kind that
is always pulling at the leash, you're in
business. There are even organized com-
petitions with prizes topping $1000. Be-
fore you jump into skijoring with both
feet, make sure your skis are well waxed.
The unofficial name for skijor trails is
loop de poop.

THE LONELY CROWD

Heads up, Molly Ringwald. We hear
there are more than 75 rent-a-fan agen-
cies in the U.S. that will provide (starung
at $130 per fan hour) a crowd of people
to show up at an event to establish an au-
ra ol celebrity. They will shout, ask for
autographs and take pictures. Tossing

25



DON'T WALK AWAY, RENE

In addition to the covers of Cos-
mo, Francesco Scavullo shoots
nudes—and photographs some
of the world’s most beautiful
women, Consider, above, Rene
Russo. In Scavullo Nudes (Harry
Abrams), he collects his favorites,
including Claudia Schiffer and
Christy Turlington. Oh yeah, and
there are pictures of naked guys,
too. There is probably something
to be said here about the beauty
and sanctity of the human form,
but we'll let someone else say it.

you the keys to their hotel rooms proba-
bly costs extra.

ST. AOL'S FIRE

Two Catholic organizations have peti-
tioned the Vatican to establish a patron
saint of the Internet. One nominee is
San Pedro Regalado. a 15th century Cat-
alan priest who is rumored to have ap-
peared in more than one place at a time.
Another is Saint Isidore of Seville, whose
20-volume Etymologies, an encyclopedia
of sorts, was the closest thing to the In-
ternet in the seventh century. Our vote is
for Saint Silvester, an 11th century pole
sitter and postman who, when he wasn't
falling off his roost and crashing, would
say o people, “You've got mail.”

THE TIP SHEET

Thighbrows: Pubic muffage that has es-
caped the confines of a bikini bottom.

The Onion’s Finest News Reporting, Vol-
ume One: Self-published book by the hu-
morous newspaper and website. Favorite
headlines include civit war ENTHUSIASTS
BURN ATLANTA TO GROLUND, sSCISSORS DE-
FEATS ROCK and NEICHBORS REMEMBER SERI
AL KILLER AS SERIAL KILLER,

To get lobstered: Horrible infrastructure
problem plaguing Moscow. Underground
steam pipe bursts, sidewalk opens up,

26 pedestrians boil in hole.

DWUHCM: Driving while using head
cold medication. According to The An-
nals of Internal Medicine, over-the-counter
cold remedies have deleterious effects on
drivers.

Panty Raider: CD-ROM in which gam-
ers must strip supermodels down to bra
and panties to save earth from teenage
aliens,

Courier electronique: Term coined by
France’s Mimstry of Finance 1o replace
e-mail. Start-up, another Angloism, is
now jeune pousse. Someonc better tell
President Chirac, who recently referred
to les start-upistes.

CONDOMM

Ah, military intelligence. The U.S. Ar-
my’s latest care-and-maintenance bro-
chure is on the subject of condoms and
how to use them. Although the specifics
are unique (instead of lock-and-load, the
drill is rip-and-roll) it reads like most
Army brochures—as if written for some-
one with the 1Q of a scallion. Handy
hints include “don’t open them with
your teeth” and “never reuse condoms.”
We're surprised no one added, “May
cause equipment to accidentally dis-
charge during handling.”

F@ CHANCE

If you're on any e-mail chains worth
acknowledging, you've already received
Outrageous but Actual E-mail Address-
es. The basis for this list is the standard
address protocol at some businesses and
universities. Take the first six leuers of

If you've noticed a lot of teeth
grinding going on at your favorite
bar, thank the manic new mixed
drink of Red Bull and vodka. Al-
though a thirst for the hyperactive
energy drink has overrun the UK
and is rumbling our way, the sticky
mix of glucose, caffeine and an en-
zyme called taurine took a while to
catch on {12 million cans were sold
in 1997; 160 million in 1999). One
reason is its sweet yet rusty flavor.
“If it were about taste,” a Red Bull
spokesman said, “we’d have been
here today, gone tomorrow.” Red
Bull was derived from a syrupy ton-
ic popular among ricksha drivers in
Southeast Asia. It was initially mar-
keted as an energy drink, but sales
didn’t take off until someone in Eng-
land had the brilliant idea of spik-
ing it with vodka. Club kids gave it
the nickname baby speedball. As
Americans, we prefer TVR, a blend
of tequila, vodka and Red Bull. We
won't swear by the taste or smell,
but we can say that in the morning
it sounds like thunder.

the last name and auach them, fore or
aft, to the first and middle initials. Ac-
cording to the e-mail, this policy has pro-
duced amusing and lewd results. Francis
K. Kissinger becomes kissinfk; Microsoft
chief executive Steve Ballmer, if his
middle name began with an O, would
be soballme. Add a suggestive corporate
acronym and things get worse. Some
striking examples include Bruce G. Dick
son at Earth Now Group (bgdickso@
eng.org); Iris Howe Adcock at Trans
QOceanic (thadcock@rto.com); and Isaac
M. Harding at the Institute of New Eng-
land (imhardin@ine.edu). Wacky, huh?
Only problem is, they're all fake. Re-
member, if it's on the Net and it's one
of those really-cool-if-true things, it's
not true.

CHECK THE DIPSTICK

When a race car sponsored by Viagra
was dropped from the Daytona 500 field
due to mechanical problems, Tampa Tii-
bune sportswriter Martin Fennelly of-
fered this diagnosis: "When Viagra me-
chanics popped the hood, they couldn't
get it back down.”

LIFE’S LITTLE, TINY MYSTERIES

Qtopics, a cheeky web polling outfit,
queried people regarding the biggest
questions to be addressed in the 21st
century. Responses broke down into two
generational groupings. For those aged
18 to 34, the pressing issues are “What's
the best job to make me rich?” “Will they
develop a pill that makes you thin?" and

DRINK OF THE MONTH
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of creating pure sound.

Since 1970, we ve been turning the music

world on its ear. Wait’'ll you hear what

we’ve got coming this summer.
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SIGNIFICA, INSIGNIFICA, STATS AND FACTS

QUOTE

“My butt is fas-
cinating to me.
I like it so much
that whenever I
dance, I'm always
looking at it.”
—TORI SPELLING

PC'S TO
PLOWSHARES
Percentage of

the 300 million
computers pur-
chased in the U.S.
since 1980 that are
in storage or taking
up space in land-

FACT OF THE MONTH

More than 11 percent of
the 17 million hunters in this
country are women (up from

dex at the end of
1999: 200.

BAD SPORTS

Average annu-
al salary of an
American worker
in 1950: $2876.
Average annual
salary of a major
_league baseball
* player in 1950:
2 $13,228. The me-
“dian American

household in-
come in 1998 (may
include two sala-
ries): $38,885. Av-

fills: 75. four percent a decade ago). | €rage baseball play-
Among the 1.9 million female | €T salalr)'f in 1998:
WALTO VAL license holders are 539,000 | $1.4 million.
i AL bow hunters and 317,000
The rank of Wal- PAPER CHASTE

muzzle loaders.

Mart among retail-

The percentage

ers in the country:

I. Rank of Wal-Mart among toy re-
tailers: 1. Rank of Wal-Mart among
grocery retailers: 2. Rank of Wal-
Mart among largest private employ-
ers: 1.

WAY OFF LINE
Percentage decline in sales of print-
ed sets of Encyclopaedia Britannica
since 1990: 80.

RUSH HOURS
Average number of hours that driv-
ers in Boston spend in traffic grid-
lock: 66. Number of hours drivers in
Detroit spend in gridlock: 62. In Dal-
las: 58.

BAD HAIR DAY
The proportion of American wom-
en who remove their facial hair once
a week: 1 in 6.

MARGIN OF TERROR
Amount of stock that Americans
bought on margin (i.e., with bor-
rowed funds) in 1990: $35 billion.
Amount of stock bought on margin in

1999: $228.5 billion.

TECHNICAL
MISTAKES?

The average price-to-earnings ra-
tio of all U.S. stocks between 1871
and 1996: 14. The average P/E ratio
of stocks on the tech-laden Nasdagq in-

of U.S. high schools
whose sex education programs teach
abstinence as the only form of birth
control: 35. Percentage of Southern
schools: 55.

WHO IS WORKING HARDER?

Percentage increase in the number
of hours per week that Americans
spent working since 1980: 4. Percent-
age decrease in the number of hours
worked in Japan since 1980: 11. Per-
centage decrease in number of hours
worked in the United Kingdom: 3.
Percentage decrease of hours worked
in France: 9.

LAND OF THE FREE
Number of people in prison or jail
in the U.S.: 2 million. Portion of the
world’s prison population represent-
ed by the U.S.: 25. Percentage of
world’s population represented by
the U.S.: 5.

BEEFING UP
Number of pounds of beef eaten by
the average American last year: 69.
Increase, in pounds, over the previ-
ous year: 1.

THE JOINT PROBLEM
Percentage of inmates at Joliet max-
imum security prison in llinois who
tested positive for drugs in 1999: 2.
Percentage of prison employees who
tested positive: 4.  —PAUL ENGLEMAN

“Did O.]. really kill Nicole?” Those aged
35 to 55 want to know, “1s there a God?”
“Will there be world peace?” and “How
old is Dick Clark?” Behold the wisdom
that comes with maturity.

iSPY

Il you work on your company com-
puter for an American firm, chances are
one in three that your employers moni-
tor the e-mail between you and your
co-workers. What are they looking for?
According to the folks at Cameo, mak-
ers of screening software, the following
terms routinely raise the corporate red
flag: fondle, reefer, meth, résumé, job of-
fer, signing bonus, copyright, stress, per-
formance review, unfair, I'll show him/
her, pipe bomb, ammonium nitrate, fer-
tilizer and anarchy.

COME ON MY SITE!

Register at DrDrew.com and they'll
send you a complimentary condom. May
not be much, but it beats another free
mouse pad—which, to our ears, always
sounded like slang for a feminine hy-
giene product.

OVERACHIEVING NIRVANA

Which rock star has made the most
mayhem? According to England’s Melody
Maker, the all-time top hell-raiser (power
chord, please) is Kurt Cobain, leader of
Nirvana. His widow, Courtney Love, is
eighth on the list. But at numbers five
and six, Liam Gallagher of Oasis and
Robbie Williams seem like lightweights
compared with Keith Richards, who

o
TOO MANY CHOICES

Artist Lawrence Weiner installed
these bathroom doors at the Mari-
an Goodman Gallery in New York
to make a creative statement. One
door says Us, the other, Them.
Where you stand on this may be
determined by where you sit. But
here, at last, we have artwork with
a sense of urgency.
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SWING SET

The Lifestyle, an oddly subdued
documentary on the current state
of swingers, could have been fi-
tled Debbie Does the Rotary Club.
It's a world of potluck dinners and
backyard barbecues. Turns out
swinging parties are a lot like
family gatherings: No one knows

what to say to granny.

landed the number seven spot. Similar-
ly, Shaun Ryder of the Happy Mondays
came in second, while the Who's con-
vivial drummer Keith Moon placed
third. Nevertheless, the magazine's edi-
tor, Mark Sutherland, is proud of the
list. “Their antics,” he notes, "read like a
litany of sexual deviance, drug-fueled
escapades, self-abuse and mutilation.”

SHIT-FACED

European cosmetics manufacturers
are in a quandary. A Dutch company has
developed a new means of growing a
particular algae that is a highly valued
ingredient in such items as lipstick, facial
cream and body lotion. The new method
is simple and cheap, but it involves grow-
ing the algae on moist pig shit. Obvious-
ly, there is a potential marketing prob-
lem here. In facial cream, would the
algae be considered repellent? In body
lotion, would it be considered kosher?
No matter what, it would be perfect for
chapped lips—God knows it would dis-
courage you from licking them.

ATLAS SHRUGGED

An e-mail chain letter of Unfortunate-
ly Named Places to Live has been mak-
ing the rounds, perhaps in an effort to
ground cyberspace in reality. To us,
there's a 14-way e for last place. The
losers are: Arsoli, ltaly; Muft, Northern
Ireland; Twatt, Shetland; Dildo, New-

foundland; Climax, Colorado; Lickey
End, West Midlands; Shafter, Califor-
na; Lord Heresford's Knob, Scotland:
Seymen, Turkey; Shag Island, Indian
Ocean; Sexmoan, Philippines; Wetl Bea
ver Creek, Arizona; Wankie, Zimbabwe
and Brown Willie, Cornwall (UK).

TITTERING

Researchers at Vanderbilt U niversity
have found that loud laughter is sexu-
ally arousing. Before you start cackling
for cooze, however, be warned that wom-
en may find this sudden, inexplicable
arousal unpleasant. Assistant professor
Jo-Anne Bachorowski, who co-wrote the
research report, suggests that “it may be
more effective for a male to inially pro-
duce somewhat innocuous laughs at a
fairly low rate, and to expand his laugh
repertoire only in the course of a de-
veloping relationship.” If this seems
loony—or if you have no idea what the
hell “laugh repertoire” means—buy her
some pearls instead.

HER MAJESTY'S SECRET PERVERT

As the Brits say, ir's a smalls world. A
former member of the queen's elite Life
Guards has revealed he tried to steal
Elizabeth II's underwear. The incident
occurred while he was clearing her pri-
vate apartment after the 1992 fire at
Windsor Castle. “Yes, I admit it. I was
planning to steal a pair of the queen's

BABE OF THE MONTH

knickers,” he told the London press. *1
pulled open a chest of drawers and was
amazed to see 1t was filled with the
queen’s underwear and I put out my
hand to take a pair. Suddenly, I realized
she was standing right behind me, watch-
ing my every move.” He hastily wrans-
ferred the royal delicates into a satch-
el. The queen, he noted, “didn’t say a
word.” She was probably breathless with
excitement.

LIGHTNING RODS

Nude surfing in Australia is a popular
extreme sport. But reports from Sydney
incicate it is dangerous for unexpected
reasons. Officials claim that baggie-free
surfers at Bondi Beach (especially men)
attract lightning strikes. At least that
keeps the sharks away.

DON'T WANT IT THAT WAY

Campus police at the Umiversity of
Toronto turned to the music of the Back-
street Boys as a crowd-control tool more
eflective than tear gas. When students
occupied the office of the university
president to demand a campus ban on
the sale of clothing made in Third World
sweatshops, the police started to blare
the Backstreet Boys at the windows.
“This is probably the first time the Back-
street Boys have been deliberately used
as a form of sleep deprivauon torture,”
said one irked protestor.

Maria Grazia Cucinotta could be
the most radiant Italian import
since Sophia Loren and the Oli-
vetti typewriter. Hailing from Mes-
sina, the 31-year-old bella donna
is probably best known as the ob-
ject af the postman'’s affection in Il
Pastino and the cigar girl in The
Warld Is Not Enough. Maria aban-
doned a modeling career at a
young age because, she says, “I
didn’t like that they used only my
image and not my head.” With
her understated early perfor-
mances and her overwhelming
cleavage, she won over the Ital-
ian public, who refer to her simply
as La Cucinotta. Now she hopes
to conquer America. She'll play a
beautiful prastitute in the upcom-
ing black comedy Picking Up the
Pieces, starring Woody Allen, Shar-
on Stone and David Schwimmer.
The Saucy One also likes working

out and cacking Sicilian dishes
for her appreciative friends. She
says she's at her sexiest wander-
ing beach towns in a pair of jeans
and a T-shirt. That’s an ap-
pealing image—all it lacks
is a dip in the fountain.
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By LEONARD MALTIN

siLLy crupurs natural likability is put to
the test in Jesus’ Son (Lions Gate), an ad-
aptation of Denis Johnson's well-regard-
ed book of short stories about a young
man nicknamed FH (for Fuck Head)
who's caught up in the drug culture of
the Seventies. Crudup’s charisma is es-
sential to the film because there is no in-
trinsic reason to care about his character,
nor his misadventures. He narrates the
film in a nonlinear fashion, but the nov-
elty wears oft quickly, leaving us with a
series of vignettes in which FH encoun-
ters various troubled characters (played,
in cameos, by Denis Leary, Dennis Hop-
per and Holly Hunter), as well as the
woman with whom he forms the closest
thing to a lasting relationship in his life
(Samantha Morton, an Oscar nominee
this year for Woody Allen’s Sweet and
Lowdoun). There are moments of humor
and poignancy along the way, but not
enough. ¥¥

A mournful montage of lonely, discon-
nected people, Wonderland (USA Films)
offers good performances and a strong
sense of working-class London, but it
seems to slip right through your fingers.
Director Michael Winterbottom has
great facility with fly-on-the-wall film-
making, and screenwriter Laurence Co-
riat took his inspiration for this multi-
character saga from Robert Altman’s
Short Cuts. But tangible milieu and well-
drawn characters don't add up to a mov-

Last year at the high-profile Sun-
dance Film Festival, specialized film
distributors engaged in a bidding war
for rights to one of the competition’s
genuine sleepers, a clever comedy
called Happy, Texas, starring Jeremy

BEWARE THE FESTIVAL EFFECT

Northam, Steve Zahn, Illeana Doug-
las, Ally Walker, Ron Perlman and Wil-
liam H. Macy. Filmmaker Mark Illsley
had raised the feature’s $1.4 million
budget himself, calling on relatives
and friends, and submitted the movie
cold to Sundance.

He then became the object of seri-
ous wooing by most of the major play-
ers in what used to be called the art-
film arena, but he had decided early
on that he would not succumb to the
fattest checkbook. He wanted his dis-
tributor to have a game plan for treat-
ing the film with the TLC it deserved,
even iIf it meant sacrificing a few dol-

| |
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Morton, Crudup: A moment of clarity.

Hamlet goes modern,
grass gets stomped,
Fellini is feted.

ie. Among the anguished participants:
an attractive working girl (Gina McKee
from Notting Hill) who can’t seem to
hook up with a decent guy, her embit-
tered mother and long-stifled father, a
sister who's about to give birth, her hus-
band who's panicking at the prospect
and another sister (Shirley Henderson,
who shone so brightly in Mike Leigh’s

lars. Miramax came through with both
money and a prospectus. What's
more, the distributor agreed to release
the film just as it was.

That isn't how it turned out. Mira-
max proposed to Illsley that he gather
his troops for reshoots
to smooth out the film's
rough edges, and sug-
gested using a different score as well.
Illsley, a young industry veteran mak-
ing his directing debut, agreed. But
even after the changes were made—
with some 20 minutes reshot—the
movie opened with a perfunctory (and,
some thought, ineffectual) advertising
campaign last fall and quickly disap-
peared. Why would the rug be pulled
on a film that seemed so promising?
Perhaps it can be chalked up to the
Festival Effect. So many dramatic and
documentary films are screened at
Sundance that audiences—including
many industry professionals—start
yearning for something that is gen-

Topsy-Tiervy) who takes a what-the-hell at-
titude toward life, except where her son
is concerned. I understand the term
“slice of life,” but this particular “'edgt"
has no aftertaste. ¥¥

The always-provocative filmmaker Pe-
ter Greenaway (The Cook, the Thief, His
Wife and Her Lover) calls his latest film,
8% Women (Lions Gate), an homage 1o
Federico Fellini. I'm not sure the Ital-
ian director would be fattered. Fellini's
8%, which this film's lead characters
watch more than once, is an engulfing,
engrossing masterpiece; 8% Women, on
the other hand, is awful. John Standing
plays a British business tycoon who lives
in splendor in Geneva; when his wife
dies, his son (Matthew Delamere) tries
to help him through his grief by open-
ing him up to new sexual experiences.
Among the son’s odd assortment of con-
cubines: a former nun who hasn't com-
pletely abandoned her ascetic ways (Toni
Collette), a horsewoman and pig fancier
who now lives in an orthopedic corset
(Amanda Plummer) and a sexual free
spirit (Polly Walker). The nudity in this
film, both male and female, is casual and
copious, but even that isn't enough to
maintain interest in such a long, preten-
tious, boring piece of tripe. ¥

Look out: Hamlet has a gun. Given
the contemporary setting of Hamler (Mi-
ramax) in New York City, that's not so
surprising. But does he also have to wear

uinely good. (The same is true for any
festival, be it Toronto or Telluride.)
And if you've just slogged through
three, four, five or 11 mediocre mov-
ies, you're liable to overreact to any-
thing even remotely good.

Throughout the year, critics who
don’t get to all the festivals tout up-
coming theatrical releases with phras-
es like “shown to great acclaim at last
year’s Toronto Film Festival” or “greet-
ed with a standing ovation at the Sun-
dance Film Festival.”

I've been there; I know how one can
get caught up in the excitement of dis-
covery, and the desire to cheer on a
promising movie, especially if the film-
maker is in attendance and seems sin-
cere. Sometimes, it takes a showing
away from the festival ambience to re-
veal a film's true colors.

As for Happy, Texas, it should have
found a bigger audience; it’s a very lik-
able film. But then, that's what home
video is for. —LM.



IS THAT A REMOTE IN YOUR POCKET
OR ARE YOU JUST EXCITED TO SEE THEQE?
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Pollak: Working actor, retired comic.

J AIVIERA

After two decades of perform-
ing stand-up comedy, Kevin Pollak
telt he had finally left his former
profession behind and become a
full-fledged actor when he turned
down a lucrative gig this past New
Year's Eve. I suspect audiences
made that adjustment even soon-
er. Following his breakthrough
co-starring role in Barry Levin-
son’s Avalon in 1990, Pollak carved
out a prolific career as a support-
ing actor in film after film: LA Sio-
ry, A Few Good Men, Grumpy Old
Men (and its sequel), Indian Sum-
mer, The Usual Suspects and Casino,
to name just a few. He recently
tackled his first bona fide starring
role, as the president of the U.S,,
no less, in Rod Lurie's Delerrence,
and appeared in The Whole Nine
Yards with Bruce Willis; among
his upcoming releases are Steal
This Movie! and The Wedding Plan-
ner. One of Pollak’s mentors was
the busiest character actor of the
Eighties, the late ].'T. Walsh, whom
he met while shooting A4 Few Good
Men. Having no formal acting
training, the comedian discussed
technique with Walsh. Walsh told
him, “Less is good. Nothing is bet-
ter.” Pollak’s forte during his com-
edy-club years was doing impres-
sions; now he uses that skill for
fun. “Nothing delights me more
than calling my agent's new assis-
tant and pretending to be Alan
Arkin,” he says, lapsing into his
dead-on imitation of the veteran
actor. He once left a message on
Arkin's machine—as Arkin—mo-
mentarily confusing the actor as to
whether he'd actually left a mes-
sage for himsell. When 1 asked
Pollak which film people most of-
ten mention when they stop him
on the street, he told me that there
is no one picture that stands out—
which he rightly takes as a high
compliment. As often as not, peo-
ple simply tell him, “You do good
work.” And he does. —1LM.

a dorky ski cap? That's one of the less
impressive touches in Michael Almerey-
da's adaptation of Shakespeare (as op-
posed to, say, much of the action taking
place in the Hotel Elsinore). What can
we say about a production in which the
actor playing Hamlet is the weakest one
in the ensemble? Ethan Hawke certainly
has the brooding part down cold, but
every time he's on-screen with Kyle Mac-
Lachlan (a youngish but commanding
Claudius), Liev Schreiber (Laertes) or
even Julia Stiles (an impressive Ophelia),
the other actors demand our attention.
This modern-day Hamlet offers no new
insights to the timeless tale, nor is there
a clever-enough slant to justify the 21st
century trappings. Having seen it once, |
hope to look upon it no more. ¥¥

Grass (Unapix) purports to be a docu-
mentary about the U.S. government’s at-
titude toward marijuana. In fact, it's a
sermon that preaches to the converted.
Narrated (inevitably) by Woody Harrel-
son, Grass does have interesting infor-
mation to impart, about the way the no-
torious plant was first brought to this
country (by Mexican immigrants, in the
early 20th century) and the lengths to
which longtime drug czar Harry |. An-
slinger would go in his war on pot. But I
was disturbed by filmmaker Ron Mann’s
implication that such familiar, cheesy
Thirties exploitation films as Marihuana
and Reefer Madness were propaganda
films authorized or encouraged into be-
ing by the feds. (In fact, films like Reefer
Madness titillated thewr audiences with
forbidden fruit and then tried to justify
their existence by warning against the
evils of narcotics.) With its lively editing
style, cutting-edge graphics and eclectic
song score, Grass 1s an innocuous piece
of entertainment. Burt it’s somewhat du-
bious as a historical document. ¥¥

In France, An Affair of Love (Fine Line)
had the more provocative title A Por-
nographic Affair. In the first scene of
the film, Nathalie Baye (as beautiful and
charismatic as ever) tells an off-camera
interviewer about her liaison with a man
(Sergi Lopez) who answered a magazine
ad for someone willing to help her enact
a specific sex fantasy. She says, matter-of-
factly, that the relatonship was “porno-
graphique,” which in her mind means
strictly sexual. Although we never see
the fantasy, we watch the wwo strangers
as they meet at a cafe, repair to a ncalhy
hotel room and then, after some weeks
of this ritual, debate whether to take the
next step and get o know each other.
Simple and understated, Frédéric Fon-
teyne's film (from a script by Philippe
Blasband) reminds us how fragile any
relationship can be—whether or not sex
plays a crucial role. ¥¥¥

MOVIE SCORE CARD

capsule close-ups of current films

by leonard maltin

An Affair of Love (See review) French
beauty Nathalie Baye finds a partner
(Spanish star Sergi Lopez) to help
fulfill a sexual fantasy but is fearful of
falling in love. Yy
The Big Kahuna (Reviewed 6/00) Kevin
Spacey stars with Danny DeVito in
this vibrant, filmed stage play about
world-weary traveling salesmen. ¥v¥
East Is East (6/00) This acclaimed Brit-
ish tragicomedy stars Om Puri as a
Pakistani who can’t deal with the fact
that his seven children—raised in
England with a British mom—don't
want to follow his customs. ¥¥¥/2
8% Women (See review) A young man
takes his widowed father on a sexu-
al odyssey involving a bizarre bevy
of women. The latest from filmmak-
er Peter Greenaway is, sad to say, a
big bore. "
Gladiator (Listed only) Russell Crowe
is terrific in Ridley Scott’s epic about
a Roman gladiator who bides his time
to exact revenge on his emperor.
Classically beautiful Connie Nielsen
is his lost love. Entertainment on a
grand scale. Wy
Grass (See review) Woody Harrelson
narrates this self-satistfied documen-
tary about the history of marijuana in
the U.S. and the government's long-
time war against the evil weed.  ¥¥
Hamlet (See review) Ethan Hawke
plays the moody prince in this slick
but empty retread of Shakespeare set
in modern-day New York City.  ¥¥
Jesus” Son (See review) Billy Crudup
plays a slacker who recalls his adven-
tures and encounters from the drug
scene of the Seventies. ¥y
Joe Gould’s Secret (6/00) The look and
feel ol New York in the Forties is
beautifully captured by director Stan-
ley Tucci in this adaptation of New
Yorker writer Joseph Mitchell's profile
of a rumpled street savant, played
magnificently by Tan Holm. Wy
Love and Basketball (6/00) Saga of a boy
and girl who grow up as neighbors,
then competitors and finally lovers,
in this crowd-pleasing film. yyy
The Virgin Suvicides (5/00) Close-knit sis-
ters are swept up in a bleak fate that
mesmerizes four boys in Seventies
suburbia. Sofia Coppola’s adaptation
ol Jefirey Eugenides’ novel doesn't
quite come ofl. ¥/
Wonderland (Sce review) A look at
working-class Brits over the course of
a weekend. There's a great feel for
the characters and their lives, but
there's no story. W

YY¥¥ Don't miss
¥¥Y¥Y Good show

¥¥ Worth a look
¥ Forget it




"I don't have a favorite
movie,” says Vince
MecMahen, chairman
of the World Wres-
tling Federation, "but
I'm easily entertained.
In my business, | have
to think a lot, so when
| watch a movie, |
don't want to have to
think through a plot.
| thought Eyes Wide
Shut was the worst
damn movie | sat
through in a long time. | hated it. | like
comedies, especially Austin Powers and
all of Jim Carrey’'s movies.” —susan KagLIN

COMIC STRIPPING

The X-Men puts the Y chromosome in
theaters this month, heralding a comic
book-to-movie trend that will continue
with Silver Surfer, Wonder Woman, Fan-
tastic Four, the Hulk and Spider-Man.
Of course, these cinema superheroes
have superancestors.

Batman (1989): Tim Burton’s dark vision
of the Dark Knight put the goth in Goth-
am City, made a twisted hero of the jok-
er and gave wings to an increasingly cum-
bersome franchise. Number five is on
the way. We sull like the camp of the
1966 quartet-of-villains version.
Superman (1978): Inventive action set-
picces raised the standard for late-Sev-
enties spectacle. John Williams’ Oscar-
nominated score won a Gram my.

The Punisher (1989): Vigilante cop Dolph
Lundgren’s résumé already has a body
count of 125 when the movie opens, and
he puts it out of reach by the finale. Bru-
tal action, worth a rental.

Darkman (1990): Not inspired by a comic
book, but in the hands of director Sam
Raimi, it seems as it it should have been.
Liam Neeson steps out of his straight
drama persona to play a hideously dis-
figured scientist bent on revenge.

Barb Wire (1996): Vituperative vixen Pam
Anderson Lee in stiletto heels and leath-
er is the heroine in this rousing—and
arousing—campy romp. The plot is in-
spired by, no kidding, Casablanca.
Swomp Thing (1982): Before his address
changed to Elm Street, director Wes
Craven slummed in the swamp, with a
dripping human vegetable wooing wet-
T-shirted Adrienne Barbeau. What plant
are you from, anyway?

Blade (1998): Sharp-edged, fast-moving,
neck-sucking saga has vampire hunter
Wesley Snipes taking hits of hquid garlic
amid effective trappings of German Ex-

pressionism in this fan faverite. Look for
the sequel next year.

Spawn (1997): Hell hath no fury like
Michael Jair White scorned. White makes
a deal with Satan to crash the pearly
gates, but a moral crisis makes him just
say no. No smarts to spare but eye candy
to burn.

The Crow (1994): Drenched in feedbacky
music and photographed almost entirely
with a strobe light, this mightmarish re-
venge Hick is stll best known for the ac-
cidental death of Brandon Lee.

Hero at Large (1980): john Ritter, trying
to break away from Three’s Company’s
wispy Jack Tripper, plays an actor mis-
taken for a superhero, carrying on the
charade to the painful end. Small film,
big heart.

Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtles (1990): Admit
it, you laughed when you first saw it. Ad-
mit it, it was the ganja.

Sgt. Kabukiman NYPD (1990): A cult fa-
vorite. Policeman Rick Gianasi develops
peculiar crime-fighting powers when
he transforms into the made-up, kimono-
garbed superhero of the title. Lethal
chopsticks, anyone? —BUZZ MCCLAIN

DISC ALERT

Zalman King's Red Shoe Diaries is among
cable TV’s most dependably erotic series
and merits the polished treatment Show-
time lavished on its two recent DVD re-
leases ($25). There are, for example, the
revealing outtakes featuring Arielle
Dambasle and Red Shoe's other beautiful
actresses, plus delightful slide-show pho-

GUILTY
PLEASURE
OF THE
MONTH

In case you missed
the History Chan-
nef's series The His-
tory of Sex, it's now
out as a four-volume
set {New Video). We, of course,

have a vested interest in the subject and
were pleased by the producers’ diligence
and zeal. We weren't surprised when they
asked for our expertise, and you'll find
quite a few appearances by Hef and
James R. Petersen (author of The Century
of Sex: Playboy's History of the Sexual
Revolution). It's a highly watchable docu-
mentary for when you're not engaging in
the pursuit of the subject yourself.

to galleries. We're thankful the produc-
ers put the money into the DVD’s con-
tent rather than trimming its conven-
tional polypropylene case in red faux
patent leather. If asked to name their fa-
vorite Woody Allen film, most fans will
answer with one from the Seventies. A
new boxed set (MGM, $135) collects all
eight of Allen’s efforts from that period,
each with its original theatrical trailer.
From the purely comic films—Bananas
(1971), Sleeper (1973)—to the more com-
plex works—Annze Hall (1977), Interiors
(1978)—it's a wonderful Woodypalooza.

—CREGORY P FAGAN

Any Given Sunday (showy QB Foxx batiles Pacino for football’s
soul; Oliver Stone’s hyperviolence draws a flag for piling on),
Galaxy Quest (aging TV-show stars get {o save space for real;
more knowing and fun than you might expect).

SCENIC DRAMA

The Talented Mr. Ripley (con man Damon swipes rich-boy pal
Jude Law's life; fine update of Clement's Purple Noon). Snow
Falling on Cedars (lingering xenophobia and failed love form
drifts on a Fifties murder trial; broody, bul lush).

BIOGRAPHY

The Hurricane (as Rubin Carter, Denzel Washington is the ulti-
mate wrongly incarcerated man; a dazzling hagiography).
Man on the Moon (Carrey and director Milos Forman do nutty
Kaufman brilliant justice; you still may ask why).

SLEEPER

Cradie Will Rock (Thirties thespians rally to save the federal
thealer project; frenetic, but a great cast and siory), Al About
My Mother (Woman on the verge of finding her dead son's
transsexual dad; director Almodovar's Oscar-winning best).

FAMILY

Anna and the King (Chow Yun Fat and Jodie Foster as a revi-
sionist King and I: beher as intrigue than romance), Bicenten-
nial Mon [Asimov's domestic android has a hunger to be hu-
man; Williams needs a slap from Star Trek's Data).
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ROCK

rANTERA'S 1992 Vulgar Display of Power set
the standard for Nineties metal to come:
Limp Bizkit, Korn, Tool and all the oth-
ers who dispense almost entirely with
melody. Pantera now returns with Re-
inventing the Steel (Elektra). Singer Phil
Anselmo screams really well. And Dime-
bag Darrell, a hero to all who worship
at the throne of metal guitar, niffs re-
lentlessly. Can they reclaim their old
territory in a new millennium when
they sing Yesterday Don't Mean Shi? 1 pre-
dict they can. It's good shit, particu-
larly in the production, where they
nail the details. For those who prefer
their metal more Seventies-style—with
melody in the screaming, swing in the
drumming and a litde chime in the riff-
ing—I recommend AC/DC’s latest entry,
Stiff Upper Lip (Elektra). This comes closer
to Back in Black, one of the great hard
rock albums, than anything they’ve done
since. Critics have always complained
that AC/DC does the same old thing.
While their sound hasn't changed, their
hooks have varied widely. This batch has
massive hooks. —CHARLES M. YOUNG

Jimmy Page has been trying to recap-
ture the spirit of Led Zeppelin over the
past decade, working with David Cover-
dale and Page’s old partner Robert Plant
as well as Pufl Daddy and an Arabian or-
chestra. In retrospect, teaming up with
Adanta’s Black Crowes, who have been
trying to update blues rock, seems like a
logical, if risky, idea. One listen to Jimmy
Page and the Black Crowes Live at the Greek
(Musicmaker.com) proves the risk paid
off spectacularly. Page sounds reborn,
ecstatically reeling off Zep licks and grit-
ty solos that often top the originals. The
Crowes also deliver the performance of
their lives on these 19 tracks, almost all
of which are taken from the Zep cata-
log. And Chris Robinson'’s edgy, raunchy
vocals are much closer to the bluesy
source of the music than Plants ever
were. Greek is available online from
Musicmaker.com. You can custom-order
one or two CDs, choosing the tracks, and
Musicmaker will send them to you for-
matted in any order you want. Get the
full set, and fast. —VIC GARBARINI

Maybe you loved it, maybe you hat-
ed it, but you remember Chumbawam-
ba's pub chamt Tibthumping. The creators
of this novelty turned out to be English
anarchists who'd been making records
since they got pissed at Live Aid. But
though the Tubthumper album was noisy
fun, the single was sui genernis, and that
was that. Not hardly. Chumbawamba's
wysiwyG (Republic), which stands for
What You See Is What You Get, raises

36 them a level, with 22 infectious send-ups

Pantera: Reinventing steel.

Pantera puts the pedal to
the metal, Chumbawamba chants
more and trip-hop hypnotizes.

of US. and UK culture—both pop and
political. The lyrics of I'm With Stupnd and
Dumbing Doun insist too confidently on
everyone else’s idiocy, but that doesn't
mean you won't laugh and hum along. I
wouldn’t put it past Chumbawamba to
generate more pub chants. If you're
hooked, spring for the band’s expensive
but even more entertaining Uneasy Listen-
ing compilation (EMI1 UK), which proves
they’'ve been writing catchy lyrics for a
long time. —ROBERT CHRISTGAU

Olive's debut, Trickle (Maverick /War-
ner Bros.), is more lighthearted and song
oriented than most progressive trip-
hop. The group, which includes Simply
Red's keyboardist-trumpeter Tim Kel-
lett and singer Ruth Ann, toys with the
hypnotic textures typical of the style
(Smile, Trust You), while seeming more ac-
cessible and melodic. Love Affair is radio-
friendly without trying to pander. I'm
Not in Love keeps the commercial spine
of the 10CC chestnut while adding dou-
ble-time rhythm patterns that make it
sound contemporary. Ruth Ann has a
bright, pliant voice that fights against
Kellett's dark arrangements, creating a
tension that enhances the album.

—NELSON GEORGE

HIP-HOP
“My brain makes the earth dark/But
I'm hung like a birthmark/I like 1 suck
toes/ Yours secrete fructose.” Thus does

MC Paul Barman commence the 20-
minute pussy-quest it’s Very Stimulat-
ing (WordSound). A protégé of Prince
Paul, Barman is a nerdy white guy who
wishes he were a pimp but isn't. Instead,
he pursues girls with rhymes as unlikely

and inventive as any hip-hop has seen.
—ROBERT CHRISTGAU

COUNTRY

Steve Earle, a fine recording artist,
songwriter, touring musician, record
producer and label honcho, also makes

his mark as a political activist. He has
hecome a prominent spokesman against
the death penalty. Transcendental Blues

(E-Squared) adds a more explicitly Irish
. approach to Earle's usual blend of coun-

try, rock, bluegrass and blues. Its most
successful songs are moody, like The
Galway Girl, Halo "Round the Moon and
I Don’t Want to Lose You Yet. The last of
these contains his best new aphorism:
“Maybe we'll pass this way again/But
honey, | don’t want to wait till then.” But
the album’s most important and tran-
scendent number is Jonathan’s Song,
which feels like a literal account of what
Jonathan Nobles said o Earle as they
awaited together Nobles' 1998 execution
in Texas. It's totally unsentimental: “|
suppose I got it comin’,” begins the most
haunting verse—and without ever rais-
ing his voice, Earle condemns the system
that replaces justice and rehabilitation
with an overwhelming urge for revenge.
The song sits at the end of the disc, so
you can hit repeat and get back to the u-
tle track as quickly as possible, just to re-
member that life 1s actually to be lived.
Marah's Kids in Philly (E-Squared) is the
debut album by a Philadelphia quartet
that's supposed to be alt-country but
sounds like the early E Street Band, with
a banjo, to these ears. Dave Biclanko's
raspy voice (reminiscent of Ronnie Lane
of the Faces) and searing, elementary
harp playing are the centerpiece. The
songs are high-energy tales of reckless
romantic abandon. ~—DAVE MARSH

Jimmie Dale Gilmore's stretched vi-
brato is reminiscent of country legend
Webb Pierce, and it serves as a conduit
for all kinds of songs. That's what makes
One Endless Night (Windcharger) unique.
Gilmore tackles material as diverse as
the John Hiat anthem Your Love Is My
Rest and the typically finger-snapping
Mack the Knife, which Gilmore and co-
producer Buddy Miller recast as a haunt-
ing ballad. One Endless Night is cast as a
“my favorite songs” project, so Gilimore
only wrote three of the 13 wracks himself.
But what matters is that the Hal Ketch-
um—Gilmore collaboration, Blue Shadew,
15 4 wWinner. —DAVE HOEKSTRA



BILLION DOLLAR BABIES DEPARTMENT:
The Jacksons—including Michael—are
mulling over a billion dollar offer for a
reunion tour. Would you go?

REELING AND ROCKING: Usher does Dis-
ney. Look for the singer in his next
role as a world-class skateboarder and
computer hacker in The Famous feit
Jackson on the Disney Channel. . . .
Brandy is considering a remake of A
Star Is Born with Jamie Foxx. . . . Bette
Midler is going to prime time in the fall
with a sitcom, Befte. . .. If you're trav-
eling in England and go to Liverpool,
expect 1o see major road signs saying,
“Liverpool welcomes you to the birth-
place of the Beatles.” . . . Dave Stewart
has teamed up with Belinda Carlisle’s
husband, Morgan Mason, and others to
start a cable channel called Innergy in
Europe. It probably wouldn't surprise
you to know that peepak Chopra is
mnvolved. . . . Ice Cube will star in John
Carpenter's Ghosls of Mars, a science fic-
tion thriller set in the future. Look tor
Martian ghosts.

NEWSBREAKS: Jimmie Van Zant 1s fol-
lowing his Lynyrd Skynyrd cousins into
music with the album Southern Com-
forl. .. . Eagle-Eye Cherry, working with
Rick Rubin, expects to have his sopho-
more CD in stores this summer. . . .
Roger Waters’ six-week tour will conun-
ue through july 16. . . . Look for a
Peter Gabriel tribute CD any day. . . .
Perry Farrell’s next CD, The Diamond
Jubilee, is due at the end of the sum-
mer. . . . Lt plans to record a compila-
tion of silly love songs called Covers for
Lovers with help from punk, ska and
hair bands from the Eighties. . . . The
White House Millennium Coundil in-
vited Aretha to contribute ideas for
items to be placed in a time capsule.
She selected Respect because “it relates
to all people, as it is basic and funda-
mental to mankind.” The capsule will

R

be sealed by Hillary Clinten and Con-
gress later this year, . . . The Record-
ing Industry Association of America
has awarded Simon and Garfunkel a di-
amond award for Greatest Hils, the
best-selling album by a duo. . . . Want
to dedicate to the one you love? Visit
thisisdedicatedto.com and select from
2000 oldies, free. . . . If all the paper-
work clears, you can own a piece of
the House of Blues in a public stock
offering. . . . OK, now we've heard
it all: Voyage, a London boutique, is
selling jeans for nearly $§5000 a pair.
Calling them couture pants doesn't
change a thing as far as we're con-
cerned. If you're after the silly side of
fashion, look for them in New York
sometime this year. . . . For nostalgia
bufts: Live at the Fillmore East (Thun-
der’s Mouth Press), by Amalie Roth-
schild with a foreword by the Dead’s
Mickey Hart, chronicles in photos the
years 1968 wo 1971, when the East Vil-
lage rock spot was the place to be.
Torn down now, the memories linger:
The Who premiered Tommy there, Janis
knocked the socks oft the patrons af-
ter signing with CBS, Hendrix played
New Year's Eve—and Rothschild got
almost 20,000 shots, the best of which
appear in Live. . . . Slipknot, Sevendust
and Coal Chamber join rock, tattoo and
body artists at the first rock-and-ink
traveling festival, Tattoo the Earth. ..
The BBC’s giant karaoke sing-along
of Lou Reed’s Perfect Day was one of
5000 events that were part of the
Music Live Festival. . . . A first for Bir-
kenstock: The sandal maker unveiled
limited editions of two styles of shoes
featuring Jerry Garcia’s artwork. Two
percent of the proceeds will go to
Drawbridge, an arts program for
homeless children. The sandals run
about $80. Jerry lives on in his music
and his doodles. —BARBARA NELLIS

METER

Chrisigau | Garbarini | George | Marsh | Young

Chumbawamba
WYSIWYG 8 7 Q 8 8
Steve Earle
Transcendental Blues 8 7 8 10 7
No. Miss. All Stars
Shake Hands With

Shorty 7 8 8 [} 8
Olive
Trickle 6 6 8 6
Pantera
Reinventing the Steel 1 5 6 7 7

Johnny Staats drives a truck in West
Virginia, but he won't keep his day job
for long. As a master mandolin picker,
he merges Bill Monroe with Eric Clap-
ton. You don’t have to love bluegrass
to enjoy Staats’ debut album, Wires and
Wood (Giant). —LEOPOLD FROEHLICH

R&B

There have been only a few collabo-
rations of established stars in R&B. In
hip-hop, guest rhymes are so common-
place they barely merit attention. So the
creation of Lucy Pearl by Tony Toni To-
ne’s Raphael Saadiq and ex-En Vogue
member Dawn Robinson is as unique as
it is exciting. On Lucy Pearl (Pookie/Be-
yond) the group is too conscious of its
pedigree, but Saadiq's laid-back tenor
and Robinson’s emoting on I Can't Stand
Your Mother and Good Love are worth
waiting for. This is a fine start for a new
trio (with D] Ali Shaheed Muhammad).
Look tor Lucy Pearl to blossom on its
second album. —NELSON GEORGE

BLUES

Memphis producer Jim Dickinson
and his two sons were so taken with the
mesmerizing electric blues coming out
of the Mississippi hill country that they
moved there. The idea was to soak up
sound from great artists like Junor Kim-
brough and R.L. Burnside. Guitarist
Luther and his drummer brother, Cody,
along with bassist Chris Chew, studied
with the masters on their home turf, and
formed the North Mississippi All Stars.
Their debut release, Shake Hands With
Shorty (Tone-Cool), is innovative blues.
The Dickinsons take gutbucket boogie
and shuffle and attack it with postpunk
urgency and fervor. —VIC GARBARINI

Alvin Youngblood-Hart started out
sounding like a country-blues purist.
But Start With the Soul (Hannibal) opens
with Fightin’ Hard, set to grungy power-
trio riffs, and it stays in that groove.
A Prophet’s Mission and Maxwell Street
Jimmy are classic blues in every way. At
the end, Hart asks Wil T Ever Gel Back
Home? with a Howlin® Wolf yodel, and
you have to wonder what makes him
think he ever left. —DAVE MARSH

CLASSICAL

Anton Webern was the most concise
and modern composer of the 20th cen-
tury. With the release of the six-CD Com-
plete Webern (Deutsche Grammophon),
conductor Pierre Boulez also proves that
Webern was one of the century’s greatest
COMpOosers. —LEOPOLD FROEHLICH
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ROBOT ROVERS BREED

How popular is Sony’s robot dog, Aibor
The company has 135,000 back orders—
and it's no wonder. We recently spent a
day with the $2500 computerized pooch
and were blown away by his impressive
behavior. As advanced as electronic toys
get, Aibo has a 64-bit RISC processor
and 16 megabytes of internal memory,
all of which allow him to respond to
movement and voice commands. (Aibo
expresses six emotions—joy, anger, sad-
ness, surprise, fear and discontent—with
flashing red eyes, sound and move-
ment.) Take Aibo's ball away and he gets
pissed, red eyes flashing fast and furi-

ous. He also barks, bats a ball with his
snout, shakes his head and wags his
tail. In fact, just about the on-
ly things this pseudo-
dog doesn't do

are eat and poop (though he will, on
occasion, lift his hind leg as if to take
a leak). Sony even offers the Aibo Per-
former Kit, a CD-ROM that allows own-
ers to create original behaviors and
sounds for their Aibo. And because Aibo
uses Sony’s Memory Stick format, own-
ers can swap tricks through e-mail or
download them from a growing number
of fan sites. Given the interest in Aibo,
we're not surprised a litter of robotic ca-
nines is on the way. Tiger Electronics of-
fers two robot pets. The first, i-Cybie,
was developed in conjunction with Sil-
verlit, a Hong Kong-based manufactur-
er of interactive toys. Priced at $120), it
recognizes 12 voice commands, includ-
mg “speak” and “roll over.” 1-Cybie
also comes with a remote (like Aibo)
for push-button control. The
second, called Poo-Chui, is a
$28 palm-size pup that re-
sponds to light, sound and
touch by wagging his tail and
barking. Poo-Chi's eyes flash
red like Aibo's, but are heart-
shaped and less menacing.
Fisher-Price recently unveiled a
canine copy that looks like the runt
of an Aibo litter. The $100 smart toy
is cute, with big eyes. And if you're
looking for something a little cuddlier
than these hard plastic pets, MGA En-
tertainment makes a plush voice-recog-

38  nition electronic pup called Me and My

Shadow. The furry pooch comes in three
colors (chocolate, beige and black) and
responds to nine commands, including
“tug-of-war” (which causes it 1o shake a
toy bone), “speak” and “come” ($60).
—BETH TOMKIW

WHOOP ASS LIKE WILLIS

The Academy snubbed him for yet an-
other year, but a new video game and ac-
companying nationwide contest suggests
that nobody dies harder than Bruce Wil-
lis—or at least a Bruce Willis franchise.
This summer, 1o promote the release of
Die Hard Trilogy 2: Viva Las Vegas (for
PlayStation and PC), Fox Interactive and
contest co-sponsor Jones Soda (makers
of the Whoop Ass energy drink, which
features prominently in the plot of the
game) let loose with tricked-out mobile
homes packed with food and video
games. The plan is to track down the
nation’s best Die Hard gamer.
And if you can outlast the
competition during a public
DH2 marathon in your city,
you can walk away from the
wreckage with some pretty
hot prizes, including a DVD
player (with, of course, cop-
ies of the Die Hard flicks). 1f the
van doesn’t stop in your neighborhood,
you can win these and other prizes (in-
cluding strategy guides and exclusive

Sega’s Crazy Taxi lets you play

kamikaze cabbie on a variety of
obstacle-ridden courses—with
tunes by Offspring and Bad Reli-
gion blaring in the background.
Converted from the arcade game
of the same name, this Dream-
cast title puts you in the driver’s
seat of a taxi and challenges you
to deliver as many fares as possi-
ble before the clock counts down.
Each successful delivery buys ex-
tra time and adds money to your
total. To earn big tips, you'll need
to impress passengers with plenty
of giant jumps and clever short-
cuis before dumping them at the

cable car station or Kentucky
Fried Chicken. —JASON BUHRMESTER

cheat codes) at online contests at the
Jones Soda website. Check out all the de-
tails at jonessoda.com. —jJOEL ENOS

When Palm Computing gove us a preview of the sleek Palm V in our Chicago offices
more than o year ago, the campany had na plans to introduce a color variation. Now,
judging from the rainbow-hued display on the Palm Ilic ($450, pictured here), its plans
have changed. Only a few early applicatians for the Palm llic take

full advantage of the new colors. Amang them are the Chroma-
Games, chess, backgammon and checkers (available at white
harsegomes.com); an enhanced calculator colled power-
One; and Album to Go, a digital photo viewer from Club
Phato. But Palm Computing tells us many mare are
on the way. FYl: Palm’s reps won't camment an
whether the company will give color displays ta
the slicker Palm V or Palm VIl madels. But judg-
ing fram all the vibrant handheld campetitors
running Micrasoft’s Windaws CE platform
{(including Compagq’s Aera and Casia
Cassiopeia), it's just a matter of time.
Our favorite add-on far the Palm llic
is Kodak’s PalmPix. The clip-an cam-
era takes full-colar 24-bit VGA
shats and has a 2x digital

zoom ($179). —arT
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INVESTIGATE YOUR INVESTMENTS

Enter up to 10 different stocks you want to wrack, and Com-
pany Sleuth (companysleuth.com) will build a custom page
with links to related news stories, insider trading, message
hoards, patents and litigation and analyst reports. It's a fan-
tastic way to follow a particular company. One caveat about in-
vestment message boards: The places are crawling with touts
who slam stocks they've shorted, or who “pump and dump™—
that is, praise a stock in hopes of running up the price before
selling it. You can also sign up for a Company Sleuth daily
e-mail report tailored to your portfolio.

By MARK FRAUENFELDER

ALMOST INSTANT GRATIFICATION

The worst thing about shopping online is waiting to get
your stufl, Here comes Kozmo.com, an online service that
promises to deliver videos, books, CDs, games, magazines and
food in an hour or less. I registered, entering my credit card
number and an offer code for two Iree videos from a Kozmo
promotional card that I'd received in the mail. In addition
to the videos, | ordered an Autumn Greens Salad ($4.50),
a Roasted Chicken Bolo ($4.99) and a Turkey Wedge Sand-
wich ($4.99). I hit the confirmation button, noting the time:
5:50 pm. I was supposed to get e-mail conflirming the order,
but it never arrived. Fortunately, the food and the videos
did, at 6:15. A chipper deliveryman in a blinding orange uni-
torm handed me my order along with a receipt, indicating
that $24.33 had been charged to my Visa card. Wait a min-
ute—Kozmo charged me for the free videos. 1 pointed out
the problem to the
deliveryman. He
shrugged good-na-
turedly and sug-
gested that 1 call
the toll-free num-
ber on the receipt.
First, though, my

NO HAGGLE, NO HASSLE CAR BUYING

Unlike most car sales sites, which require a dealer callback,
CarsDirect (carsdirect.com) gives you instant quotes. You
don’t even need to enter your personal information—just se-

lect a make, model and options. Bang! There's your
price. Usually, the quotes are lower than MSRP, but
if the car you're drooling over is in short supply, the
price could be several hundred, or even several

ow Stuff
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wife and I sat down
to eat the food,
which was excel-

lent. The salad had
nuts, dried cran-
berries and blue
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thousand, dollars
above suggested re-
tail. If you find a
price you like, Cars
Direct will guaran-
tee it alter you put

Ls Divina Cucina is flexible Each claes iy
unlque and ingpired by the freshest

cheese on it, and the bread was fresh and chewy.
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I phoned Kozmo the next morning and they
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from the markel, We'll shop together and creste th
menu as we g2 Oftens the merket vendors will shers new
recipes to Insplre our day.

down $250. (It's
returned when you

agreed to credit my account for the overcharge,
no problem.

When I tried 10 log on to Kozmo to make sure I got the
credit (and to find out where the nearest video drop box is sit-
uated), [ was greeted by an error message: “The Mall/Store is
currently experiencing problems. Please try again later. User
Initialization Failure. Invalid user cookie. The user may be
logged in from more than one browser.” Huh? I took a stab at
the problem by opening my browser's cookies manager and
deleting the kozmo.com cookie. When 1 tried logging in
again, it worked. I confirmed that my video credits were wait-
ing for me in my account, and I found a video drop-off close
enough to walk to. My trip through Kozmo was riddled with
bugs, but I'll undoubtedly pay a return visit the next time I'm
in the mood for a video.

buy the car.) And if
you hate dealers as much as 1 do, you can arrange to have
your new wheels delivered on a flathed 1o your place.

CORPORATE ESPIONAGE

Thinking of jJumping ship? Before you send your résumé to
that company you want to work for, find out what insiders
have to say about it at Vault.com. This site has reports on
working conditions at more than a thousand corporations.
The best part is the employee discussion boards, where you
can catch up on rumors, salaries, layoffs, corporate culture
and stock option plans for different companies. Here's whan
someone who claimed to work for America Online said about
working there: “Eight Am. to six pM.?  (concluded on page 168)



SOMETHING SPACIOUS IN THE AIR

The skies are getting friendlier for airline passengers—and
not just for those in the front of the plane. British Airlines re-
cently introduced six-foot flatbed seats in business class on its
JFK to London flights. And plans are in the works to feature
them on all BA's North American routes by early 2002. This
August, the airline will also inaugurate a fourth class of ser-
vice, World Traveler Plus, from JFK, which will offer wider
seats with more legroom. It's one step up from economy class.
By the end of this year, Virgin Atlantic will have fully reclin-
ing seats in Upper Class. Private cabins with four-foot-wide
double beds are in the planning stage. Other international
airlines promoting first-class sleeper seats—arranged either
individually or in pairs with privacy screens—include Air
France, Lufthansa, Swissair, Japan, Cathay Pacific, All Nippon
and Singapore. Singapore Airlines boasts that it has the larg-
est personal video monitors (14 inches) and also offers hotel-
style turn-down service for flights exceeding seven hours.
Its Raffles (business) Class seats now have a 142-degree re-
cline that's closer to horizontal than vertical, if you're mathe-
matically challenged. The seats in Delta’s Business Elite class
tlt back just as far. US Airways’ A330-300 planes made their
debut on transat-
lantic flights this
past May, with
fully reclining
sleepers in first
class and more
legroom in econ-
omy. United and
American not
only are adding
international
first-class sleep-
ers, they've start-
ed coach wars as
well. United just
i created Economy
Plus by repositioning the first six to 11 rows on domestic
planes, while American will increase legroom three inches on
its entire fleet by mid-2001. —ANNE SPISELMAN

NIGHT MOVES: MIAMI BEACH
In Miami Beach, beauty sleep is for suckers, so save the Zs for
the ride home. Begin with drinks at the Delano (1685 Collins
Avenue), lan Schrager's swanky hotel. You'll drop 10 bucks a
pop on cocklails, but the white-curtain lobby and gardens
straight out of Lewis Carroll should not be missed. Follow up
with martinis served in leopard-print glasses at Cheeky Mon-
key (944 Collins Avenue), the newest restaurant in Merv Grif-
fin's Blue Moon Hotel. Then head across the street for out-
door dining at lush, eclectic Wish (801 Collins), or check out
Astor Place (956 Washington Avenue) and chet Norman Van
Aken's Beef Two Ways, a filet mignon on top of braised shred-
ded short ribs. At the Middle Eastern restaurant Tantra (1445
Pennsylvania Avenue), belly dancers await, but skip dessert
and smoke a cherry-flavored hookah instead. Clubbing? Pre-
pare to wait behind velvet ropes unless you're a celebrity dop-
pelginger. The haute club of the moment is Level (1235
Washington Avenue), a cavernous oasis with three levels, four
dance floors, nine bars and a 30-foor-tall glass-enclosed water-
fall. Bar Room (320 Lincoln Road) is a paragon of glamour,
with body-painted dancers everywhere, or join the disco-ob-
sessed frenzy at Chaos (743 Washington Avenue). If you're
tired of the uptown scene, spend an evening slumming it at
Club Deuce (222 14th Street), where bikers and barflies shoot
peol with models in perfect, smoky harmony. —NADINE FKREK

GREAT ESCAPE
GRACE BAY CLUB

The Turks and Caicos may sound like New York street
gangs, but this British cluster of islands and cays only an
hour and a half by air from Miami is a laid-back corner of
the Caribbean that’s still relatively undiscovered. The 12-
mile stretch of beach pictured here, which fronts the
Crace Bay Club on the island of Providenciales, resem-
bles something
out of Robin-
son Crusoe. But
there’s nothing
primitive about

the hacienda-

style hotel, un-

less you think bedroom suites with private
balconies, gourmet cuisine and room rates that begin at
$375 per day add up to roughing it. If you must do some-
thing, Sunfish and Hobie Cats are complementary, and
scuba diving, fishing and even a “romance picnic” to an
unpopulated island can be arranged. For more informa-

tion, go to gracebayclub.com. —DAVID STEVENS

ROAD STUFF

Victorinox by Swiss Army Brand has just introduced the Au-
totool (below), which houses 14 car-helpful gizmos, including
pliers, ice scraper, digital tire-pressure gauge, fuse puller and
flashlight, plus the usual screwdrivers, openers, etc. Price:
$97. e If you regularly stay at Wyndham Hotels, ask about
Wyndham by Request, a new information network that
keeps track of loyal customers' preferences as to room
type and location, beverages and snacks. Steady gucsts
are rewarded with bonuses such as free movies. ® Out-
door enthusiasts swear by Rynoskin, a light- =
weight, breathable insect protection
suit that's meant to be worn
underneath cloth-
ing. The materi-
al, which doesn’t
retain heat or
water, protects
against ticks, chig-
gers, flies, etc. A top and bottom are
available for $60, and a hood or
gloves for $13. You can choose trom
three looks: green, tan or camou- 3
flage. ® The new Exotic Dancer Di- \
rectory is available for
£29.95 from ED Pub-
lications. Gentlemen's
clubs are listed along with
pertinent information on every-
thing from the type of dancers to the
dress codes. —DS.
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GET BY WITH A LITTLE HELP FROM THEIR FRIENDS

Before I Want to Hold Your Hand, before the screaming girls,
Ed Sullivan, marriages, drugs, smart remarks and fame, John,
Paul, George, Stu Sutcliffe, Pete Best and Ringo went to Ger-
many. There, in the company of a bohemian crowd that

included phulogrdpher Astrid Kirchherr and
: musician and artist Klaus
Voormann, the boys gained
confidence playing every
night and turned them-
selves into the Beatles.
Astrid and Klaus chroni-
cled it, and now Govinda
Gallery and Genesis Pub-
lications make it possible
to buy a piece of history.
Homburg Days, a two-vol-
ume boxed set (in a lim-
ited editon of 2500) au-
tographed by Kirchherr
and Voormann, includes
never-before-published
photographs, original
drawings, a foreword by George Harrison
and a chronicle of those heady days. It can be yours for $465.
To order, or for more information, call 800-775-1111. What
will grab you instantly is that 40 years later, it's stll a thrill
to think of them then, tuning up—badly—in the Kaiserkel-
ler, getting ready to do Dizzy Miss Lizzy. Hamburg Days is nos-
talgic but not sentimental. —BARBARA NELLIS

\Y

OBSESSIONS

Traveling by Concorde is so last century. Everyone who is
anyone knows the way to get from here to there these days
is in a Sixties-throwback Airstream trailer. Invented by Wolly
Byam, the silver Airstreams (so dubbed because they glide
dlong the highway) are kitschy enaugh to earn
poinis in Hallywaad (Sean Penn owns one)
and sleek enaugh ta please ony gadget
guy. Though the text of Airstream: The His-
tory of the Land Yacht {Chronicle) is mastly
directionless, the photos make you want to
jump an the silver-bullet bandwagon. If
reading about driving cross-cauntry is mare
palatable than actually doing so, take a laak
at Car Comping: The Book of Desert Adventures
{Morrow). Author Mark Sundeen has as many
great road-trip yarns as he has miles an the
odameter. His accaunts of skateboarding hitchhikers, ille-
gal B&Bs and a Japanese millionaire’s river frip sound like
staries that might have been tald around the campfire. All
you need are the s'mares. —ALISON LUNDGREN

42

HELLER HIGH WATER

Novelist Joseph Heller died in December 1999. If you lived
through the Sixties, you know that his brilliant first novel,
Catch-22 (Scribner), fueled the antiwar movement and became
a modern classic. 1f you didn't, you should read it now. Its ti-
tle became part of the culture, and many people use the
phrase without knowing its origin. Heller's protagonist is
thwarted in his attempts to escape military duty because of
Catch-22—which holds that anyone rational enough to want
to be grounded could not be insane. And in not escaping mil-
itary duty, Yossarian becomes a legendary literary figure. In
Heller’'s second novel, Something Heppened (Scribner), Bob £
Slocum is a successful manager who is ascending the execu-
tive ladder. As Heller told it, the insanity of war and the des- ¢
peration and ab-
surdity of cor-
porate life have
more than a lit-
tle in common.
Fortunately,
Heller left one
last gem before
his 76-year-old
heart gave out.
Portrait of the Art-
ist, as an Old Man
(Stimon & Schu-
ster) is classic
Heller—replete
with humor,
irony, clever
wordplay, bit-
terness, resigna-
tion, longing,
fear and even a
little spleen. Eu-
gene Pota (whose
last name is an
acronym for Por-
trait of the Art-
ist) resembles the author (“a well-known, aging au-
thor trying to close out his career with a crowning
achievement”). Pota takes frequent walks to clear his tired
mind and naps to rest his aching bones. He tries and rejects a
variety of opening lines, some of which will be recognizable to
Heller fans as variations on his previous novels. Pota's wise,
weary and witty reflections mirror those of his creator. Portraul
of the Artist, as an Old Man serves both as a welcome sell-por-
trait of a great American novelist and as the final literary no-
tice that Heller Was Here. —PAUL ENGLEMAN

Yossarian reappeors: A partial
illustration of Heller's story
Yossarian Survives, which PLAYBOY
published in December 1987.
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| GOT A WOMAN:

When did you last read a romantic “
comedy written by a man? Journal-

ist and PLAYBOY music critic Nelson
Gearge could start a trend with One
Woman Short (Scribner). Public rela-
tians executive Rodney Hamptan is in
with the in crawd in Los Angeles, but he
has locked for love in all the wrong
places. Ii takes his best friend’s wed-
ding—and a shove from his mother—to
make him reconsider the party life and
start calling all the women he never took | \
seriausly. Can he find Ms. Right? - B o orsenioa i B 2T




20 FIT TIPS

Fitness instructors are like Tae-Bo infomercials: They're

everywhere. And each has his own spin on how to exercise
and eat right. ‘To clear up the confusion, we culled the best
tips for getting in shape and staying in peak health. Read and
get busy, '

Mix it up. Working out regularly with no improvement?
You've hit an exercise plateau. If you run, lift weights, jump
rope or spin exclusively, your body will adjust and stop re-
sponding. The fix is simple: Never do the same thing twice a
week, recommends Ray Kybartas, a Los Angeles-based train-
er who has worked with Madonna, Sean Penn and Kelly
LeBrock.

Time it right. The end of the day may be your only chance
to squeeze in a workout. But exercising too close to bedtime is
like drinking a double espresso—you’ll be so hopped up, you
won't be able to sit still, never mind sleep. To avoid exercise-
induced insomnia, wrap up your workout at least three hours
before lights-out.

Give yourself a break. Studies show that a well-conditioned
body thrives on rest and recovery. Allow 48 hours between
each muscle workout. To maximize your performance in a
race or other athletic event, you need to significantly reduce
your volume of training one to three weeks beforehand.

Zone, schmone. Forget trendy low-carbohydrate diets.
Adequate carbs (approximately five to seven servings per
day) ensure that the protein from meat, fish and dairy
products can do what it's supposed to—repair muscle tissue.
Carbs also supply energy. Eat half of a whole-grain bagel
about an hour before heading to the gym and you'll be well

fueled for your workout.
Skip the sports drinks. Michael Jor-
dan got a big paycheck for drinking
Gatorade. But the nutritional benefits
of the electrolytes in this high-calorie
sports beverage (and oth-
ers like it) are minimal.
85 o In fact, carbohydrates in
N @+  sports drinks may slow
the absorption of water
from your stomach, thereby
contributing to dehydration,
according to physicians and
physical therapists at the Ker-
lan-Jobe Orthopedic Clinic in
Los Angeles.

Guzzle water. It's all you
need to rehydrate your body
after a workout.

Adjust for altitude. You
may be the spinning god of the
East Coast, but if you're vaca-

tioning in the Alps, you'll need

to give your body a few days

to acclimate before engaging

in physical activity. At more than 5000 feet above sea level,

an altitude change of just 2000 feet can cause nausea, head-
aches and fatigue.

Forget macho. Boxing classes may make you feel like a
badass, but studies show that low- 1o moderate-intensity forms
of exercise, such as walking and cycling, are the best for long-
term fitness.

Get back. According to former world-ranked middleweight
boxer Michael “the Silk” Olapdé Jr., pull-ups help you achieve
that manly V-shaped back. Performing the grueling exercise
with a wide grip builds the lats, and bigger lats mean greater
punching power.

Try yoga. This ancient Indian art is great for enhancing

flexibility and strength. Bonus: Some enthusiasts claim yoga
has improved their golf swing.

Get on the ball. If you sufter from back pain, try working
out on one of those jumbo inflatable balls commonly seen at
gyms. Resist-A-Balls force you to remain balanced while per-
forming specific exercises. The benefit: You will strengthen
deep (and often unused) muscles that help stabilize joints.
Try tai chi. The slow, rhythmic movements

of tai chi will strengthen the muscles of your

lower back, among others, and facilitate

meditation.

Propose a toast. Studies show that hav-

ing a glass of red wine with dinner can

help prevent heart disease and

cancer. The ingredient that may

do the trick, according to stud-

ies conducted at the University of

California-Davis and at Cornell, is

. resveratrol. Pinot noir has the highest

concentration of the antioxidant—

sometimes twice as much as cabernet
sauvignon or merlot.

Think calories. Most people can
metabolize only 600 calories at a
time. Consuming more than that can
make you gain weight. Eat smaller

meals and healthful snacks.

Get on up. The American Col-
lege of Sports Medicine estimates
a quarter of a million people die
each year from the effects of in-

active lifestyles. Burning an
extra 1700 calories per week
(the equivalent of riding a bi-
cycle for an hour three times a week) reportedly will improve
your health—and may even help you live longer.

Monitor your z’s. A report in The American fowrnal of
Public Health warns that getting fewer than five
hours of sleep a night, or more than 10 hours, can
increase your mortality risk. The ideal amount
of shut-eye? Seven hours.

Ice right. Apply an ice pack to strained mus-
cles, but don’t leave it on too long. lcing for
more than 10 minutes at a time decreas-
es blood fow to the area and aggra-
vates the problem. Be careful, 100,
of skin burn. For the best results, try
a 10-minutes-on-10-minutes-off rou-
tne for an hour. If you don’t have an
ice pack, a bag of frozen peas will work.

Go to the movies. Or the opera. Ac-

-
cording to Michael Roizen, author of Re-
al Age: Ave You as Young as You Can Be?,
people who regularly attend cultural ac-
tivities live longer.
Out with the old.
An athletic shoe’s f“\
ability to provide % -
proper support ¥ " 4
and to prevent in-
Jury decreases the lon-
ger you wear it. Get a new ) ‘
pair of shoes every 350 1o 500 i
miles (or every six months for nonrunners).

Get laid. Did you know that having sex increases life
expectancy? Studies have shown that men who get it on most
frequently live longer. 1f you're unattached, don’t swear it: An
Orgasm is an orgasm, —BETH TOMKIW 43



By ASA BABER

IT wAs A warm evening in Chicago. I was
seated in my study, trying to write
yet another Men column for my faithful
rLAYBOY readers. My significant oth-
er was in the bedroom, jogging on her
treadmill while watching Doug Flutie
lead the Buflalo Bills to victory on video-
tape. (FYI: If Little Dougie ever moves
to Chicago permanently, 1 will be toast,
because my beloved will be on his door-
step as soon as he arrives, sobbing like an
orphan in spandex and begging him to
let her in.)

My writing was not going well that
evening—OK, my writing does not go
well most evenings. You guys probably
think it's easy to crank out these col-
umns, but it is ofien a difficult task for
me, limited fellow that I am. T never
want to write a column that bores you,
but creating something original and en-
tertaining each month is definitely a
stretch. Sull, it beats working for a living,
so I keep at it, if only to avoid going back
to my previous professions.

Anyway, the words were not coming,
and that familiar condition called writer's
block was creeping up on me like a cloud
of mustard gas on a battlefield. So I
slammed my fists on my desk and yelled,
“Goddamnit, 1 hate this fucking busi-
ness!” It was something I have said fre-
quently in moments of frustration with
the writing game, and I meant no of-
fense by it. But at that instant, my life
changed forever.

There was a blinding flash and a great
buzzing sound, as if a thousand locusts
were swarming around my head. For a
moment, I felt as if I were floating in an
ocean of black ink, outside of space and
tme. Eventually, I regained my balance
and my sight. There, in my study, stand-
ing in front of the poster I have on the
wall of Bo Derek in 10, stood a woman
who looked exactly like Bo Derek in 10.
Same braids, same breasts, same smooth
face, luscious mouth and clear eyes.

I was awed. 1 stood up slowly. “God-
damn,” 1 muttered.

“Don’t say that,” she said.

I couldn’t help myself. "Goddamn
goddamn, goddamn,” I said.

“Ace,” she said, “stop it. You're taking
my name in vain, and you're not sup-
posed to do that.”

“And you are 2" 1 tinally asked in
my best David Spade manner.

She smiled. “Who do you think?”

“Bo Derek?”

“No."

“But you look like Bo Derek.”

“That’s because you worship her.”

“Yes, indeed,” I nodded.

“I am presenting myself as something

44 you worship more than life itself.”

TALKING
WITH GOD

“So who are you?” 1 inquired.

“I am the alpha and the omega.”

“I beg your pardon?” I asked.

“I am that [ am.” She smiled again.

“This 1s Greek to me,” I said.

She chuckled. *To put it bluntly, I am
God. Get it now, fella?”

I sat down quickly. “No way,” I said,
shaking my head as I wiped my face.

“Way,” she said.

“Listen, 1 didn't mean to swear——"

She cut me off with a shake of her
braids. “That's all right. Just watch your
language from now on.”

“That's a deal,” I said. “Want to shake
on it?”

“Sure," she said, holding out a tanned
hand.

1 tried to get up. “I'm stuck!” [ cried. 1
was paralyzed.

“Of course you are,” she smiled, "and
in more ways than one.”

*Oh, God,” T moaned.

“Yes?" she asked brightly.

“You're a woman.”

“Absolutely.”

“The teminists were right.”

“A little strident at times,” she agreed,
“but directionally correct.”

“1 can’t believe it. God is a woman.
That is what you wanted me to see Lo-
night, isn't it?”

“Let's call this a moment of clarifica-
tion,” she said.

“I've been trying to stick up for men
for a long time,” I whined, “but this is
humiliating.”

She pretended to sympathize. “Have
we hurt little Ace-um’s feelings? Has he
always assumed God is male?”

“It’s what 1 was taught,” I said.

“Well, you were mught wrong, Sunduy

school-breath. A man with your para-
noid tendencies should have figured it
out long before this.”

“What do you mean?” 1 cried.

“The fix is in, Baber. Women rule!
The universe is set up for them, not you
men, Think of the rules. You can't fol-
low the rules. Take my commandment
against adultery. Who does that benelit
the most? Not you sperm spewers who
try to unload your genes wherever and
whenever you can. Women are more
careful, more selective, by nature. They
can have only a few children. You can
have thousands. Most of you guys are
sinners before you know it. You can't
win, buster.”

“That commandment against adultery
is not a good deal for us,” I whispered.

“I also said you shouldn't kill or lie or
steal or covet your neighbor’s wife. How
about them apples, Ace?”

“We have a hard time complying with
all of that stuff,” I grumbled.

“You're telling me? I have to keep
track of you slobs, and it takes more en-
ergy than I care to admit. You guys are
always looking for trouble.”

“You got that right,” I nodded.

“Boys, boys, boys. Whatever will T do
with you?”

“Then why did you create us?” 1
asked.

“Because women need something to
entertain them, something to laugh at
and gripe about. Without you to criti-
cize, women would tear one another
apart in 10 seconds. The world would
end in a New York minute. You are the
foil heneath their wings.”

“That’s harsh,” I said.

“That's the truth,” she confirmed.

“So my Men column is nothing more
than a cry in the dark?” 1 asked.

“That's not a bad description of it. You
give sustenance to the naughty, hope
to the lecherous and pride to the un-
redeemable. It's a job. It beats moving
freight and [urniture or running the ob-
stacle course with a bad hangover and a
case of crotch rot. So I let you write it.
No harm, no foul.”

I could not help myself. “Could [ ask
you a favor?”

“What 1s 17"

“Would you just jog around the room
for a minute, sort of like Bo Derek did
when she was running on the beach in
her bathing suit in 102"

“Like this?” God asked as she jogged
slowly around my study.

“Perfect!” 1 yelled.

“You're incorrigible,” she said.

“Would you let me get my cameraz” |
begged. But there was another blinding
flash of light, and she was gone.
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GETTING LAID MEANS LISTENING—REALLY LISTENING—TO A WOMAN

BY CHAUNCEY HOLLINGSWORTH

EVERYTHING I ever needed to know about
dating 1 learned from women. Lesson
number one: If you want lo get laid, act as
if her panties are never coming off. Foreplay
forever, even if your hard-on has more
surface tension than an overinflated bi-
cycle tire. 1f you're patient, you may take
her from an uneasy maybe to a lusty yes.
At the age of 15, I lost my virginity to a
20-year-old by unwittingly following this
philosophy for months. Not anticipating
that we'd ever actually do it, 1 learned to
savor everything that came before sex.
1 licked and sucked and nuzzled and
gnawed and caressed and ground my
palm against that flat area between her
thighs. 1 concentrated on the moment,
not on the result. All of a sudden, she
was digging her nails into my back and
demanding sex. Of course, after a few
thrusts I was reduced to a wet pimiento,

46 but by that poeint, she didn't care.

She will always play games, so play them
right back. Beware of women who say
they don't play games and are into total
honesty—they're angling fiercer than
anyone. We've all met The Rules girls, the
high-maintenance power trippers who
adopt such credos as number 5: Don't call
him, and rarely return fiis calls. During the
unsteady wooing time, she may call you
two days in a row and ignore you for
five. She'll mention going out with male
friends to gauge your reaction. She'll be
vague about who was on the other line.

She'll flirt with other guys in front of

you. But it’s your job to remain unflap-
pable. In college, 1 dated a long-haired
Belgian beauty with a French accent.
Every guy who met her wanted her. We
were at the kissing-in-the-dorm phase
when she asked if 1 would mind if she
went out dancing with some of her guy
friends.

“You can come too,” she said.

“That’s all right,” 1 said, desperately

fighting the urge to track down the guys
in question and frisk them for condoms.
“You go ahead and have fun.”

On the inside, Jealous Guy was having
a fit—I wanted to go along and monitor
the gyrating and alcohol intake—but
Good Relationship Guy wanted to give
her some space. | ended up hiding my
insecurities, and it worked: When she
got home, she thanked me for trusting
her. We were rutting like weasels soon
after.

Stay mysterious. As your relationship
progresses, she will learn to love the
good, the bad and the ugly in you. Unuil
things get really comfortable, stick to the
good. Think of it this way: Every man
loves to fart, but those who share this
joy with their girlfriends before the first
year do so alone. Yes, I have action
figures perched on my computer and 1
read Scientific American for pleasure. But
do you think I would reveal these dorky
attributes on the first few dates? No
way. Maybe you're proud of the fact that
you know every Christy Canyon mov-
ie by heart. Keep this to yourself until af-
ter you've had sex. Your baseball cards?
An entirely different story.

Embrace her waterworks. 1f you'd rather
sit through an entire Backstreet Boys
concert than deal with a crying female,
you're not alone. lor years, 1 was over-
come with nausea whenever a girlfriend
got teary-eyed. But eventually I realized
that all women cry, sometimes even
when they're happy. Take the Gina Ger-
shon look-alike I once dated. She was
a dirty-talking bartender, a “just one of
the guys” girl who listened to Pantera,
played Sega and knew every player in
the NBA. I was convinced she was a sap-
free wonder until one day, while trip-
ping on hallucinogenic mushrooms, 1
blurted out, “I think 1 love you.” She
started sobbing. 1 panicked, thinking I
had ruined everything. Just as I was
reaching for the bottle of vodka with
which 1 would drown my sorrows, she
smiled, wrapped her arms around me,
wiped the snot from her nose and said,
“I love you, too.”

If you can handle her crying fils, good. 1f
You can muster up your own lears, even bet-
ter: 1 learned this while watching Inter-
view With the Vampire with the aloremen-
voned bartender. By the ume the litle
girl vampire got charred, my cheeks were
soaked. I tried on the sly to wipe my face
with the blanket, but I was busted. Once
again, visions of vodka danced in my
head. But, to my Sul‘pl'i?&t, she tore off
her clothes and mounted me. Faster
than you can say “two-ply tissue,” my girl
was enjoying multiple orgasms. I was so
happy, 1 almost cried.




© Lonltard 2000

With Newport, pleasure is always in season!
We’ve got all the great stuff that’ll really get

i Collect UPCs
= Jor inese items
ana more.

Sony Portable Stereo.

Stormtech Fleece Vest.

Ogio Cooltrekker.

omT

s -

o frfarfe)e )i tz) )]

Vioid in Kansas and wherever else prohibited or restricted by law.

SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking
Offer restricted to smokers Causes Lung Cancer, Heart Disease,

21 years of age or older. Emphysema, And May Complicate Pregnancy.
16 mg. “tar,” 1.1 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FIC method.




H
L
2
£
E
]
:
§
g
=
§
£
-
g
g
3
§
5

MArgarit

1 0Z. SUPER-PREMIUM TEQUILA, 1 0Z. GRAND MARNIER, 1 0Z. LIME JUICE, SUGAR TO TASTE.

GRAND MARNIER. IT CHANGES EVERYTHING.
—eae— e WWWEHANI-WARRIERTIN: ——— ——— -~ —




AUS personal

Want o Be Like
a Millionaire?

When Doug Turner
founded Millionoire's
Concierge in 1996 he
adopted this motto: YOU
DON'T HAVE TO BE A MIL-
LIONAIRE TO PLAY LIKE ONE,
Now his you-wont-it-
I'll-provide-it business
has exponded from Flori-
da to Aspen, Los Vegos,
Los Angeles ond New

. York, with everything from
exotic-car rentals to air-
croft, bolloon rides,
luxury- and rocing-boot
charters and even a ro-
mantic bungolow on Little
Palm Islond (pictured left)
in the lower Florida Keys.
{Little Polm will set you
bock $7300 for two doys
and two nights double oc-
cuponcy, including trans-
portotion from Marothon
to the island, fishing ex-
cursions, a sunset cruise
ond food and drink.} Coll
Turner at 954-564-7074
for mare information.

HOW TO MAKE A
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Better Cooking With 0ils and Uinegars

Oil and vinegor ore the most powerful ingredients in
your kitchen chemistry set. Put them together ond you
have o bosic salad dressing. Use them in marinodes, in
o déglace or os the finishing touch to posta or grilled
meots. Jean-Frongois Plonte’s Oils and Vinegars is a
complete guide to these two essentiol cooking ingredi-
ents. He offers a brief history of eoch, lists the available
types of oils ond vinegars, ond explains the differences
between virgin, extra-virgin, cold- ond hot-pressed oil
and how to shop for ond store each (“unlike wine, oil
does not improve with age; vinegor, on the other hond,
can be kept for years”). But most useful is advice on
how to moke flavered oils and vinegors, marinodes,
moyonnaise ond vinoigreties and how they enliven food.
It's not enough to put a litile spice in your life onymore.

Tooling Aroungy =~ o

Oxo Good Grips tools ore hand-friendly ond they look neat,
too. The New York Times colled the line one of the 50 most im-
portant design milestones of the century. But the beouty of eoch
of the products pictured here is more thon skin-deep. The hous-
ing on the 25-foot tape measure ($16) is smoller thon conven-
tionol models, ond is thus eosier to hold. The 10-ounce hom-
mer ($20) features a shock-obsorbent grip thot's molded onto
the shaft. The retractable utility knife ($12) is nonslip. Extro
blodes con be stored in the handle. Oxo Good Grips screw-
drivers ore priced from $3 to $10, ond the handles ore propor-
tionolly sized "to match the job,” not just shrunk for smoller
models. Look for oll these tools in hardwore stores notionwide.

Clothesline: Arsenio Hall and
G. Gordon Liddy

Arsenio Hall, who's currently dividing his
time between stand-up comedy ond de-
veloping o project with HBO, soys his fa-
vorite designer for casual clothes is Rolph
Louren, ond for dressweor, Donno Koron.
Shoes ore difficult “because | hove big
feet. You know whot they say obout guys
with big feet—uh, big shoes. | need on oir
troffic confroller to bring my shoes out of
the bock room.”
Hall olso loves
hats. “I'll put o
boot on my heod and soy, ‘Yo baby, check
this out.”” G. Gordon Liddy, who currently
portrays a crime lord in 18 Wheels of Jus-
tice on TNN, says his fovorite designer is
Ermenegildo Zegno, “but I also like arti-
cles of clothing that ore port of my militory
uniforms.” Liddy is a pilot and porochutist
and he dresses for these roles. But when
he hosts his rodio show he wears a suit
and tie “fo show respect to guest senotors
ond presidential condidates. | like to look
professional while I'm working.”

Guys Are Talking About ...

Ultrapremium vodka. You can’t get more ultrapremium than
Red Army vodko (pictured here), on BO-proof liquor originol-
ly creoted for Soviet military commanders. The vodka's
750ml bombshell botile looks as if it should be disposed of
in on ordnonce dump rother thon in o garboge con. Price:
obout $25. ® Specialty 35mm one-lime-use cameras. The
Fujifilm Quicksnop Golf is designed for duffers
who wont to improve their swing. The comero
delivers 15 exposures, eoch with eight frames
showing the progression of a swing (think of it
os one print divided into eight sections). The
price for the camera is $20, not including de-
veloping. Send on exposure ond $10 to Bill
Forrest, the director of golf instruction, TPC of
Scottsdole, Arizona, ond he'll onolyze your
swing. ® Martini websites. One of the best
is mortinisonline.com, o site devoted to
the silver bullet. A recipe search, martini
lounges oround the world, books on the
subject ond o section for beginners fitled
"Getling Storted in the Wonderful World
of Martinis” ore just a few of the ele-
ments. ® Nonskip CD players. Sony's new
Wolkman D-EJ915 is smoll, sleek ond to-
tally skipproof. Plus, its rechorgeable nick-
el-hydride botteries have a life of 62
hours, moking it greot for
trovel. Price: about

$200.

WHERE AND HOW TO BUY OM PAGE 170



The new Machine age: presenting the Machine™
Watch IV. The famous Mochine™ walch gets o new
lock for the new millennium, in gleoming silver metol
with gold-ploted occents thot really calch the eye. Plus,
you get all the exciting features of the originol
Mochine™ wolch. Just pull the secrel releose button to
occess the lime; gleoming pistons push and slide, ond
the cover raises. Click it closed, ond it's protected from
dust, roin ond impoct. Ulira-accurote quortz oction for
reliobility, on a 7.25" bond to fit olmost ony wrist.
Wear it ond dozzle everyone with your uliracool, 215+
Cenlury shyle.

B #0340-G Machine™ Watch IV $49.95

The Lightning Lamp helps you set the moad.
B Whether you're enlertaining someone speciol for the
& evening or spending some free time all by yourself, this
| fascinoting Lightning Lomp is the perfect touch to set just
the proper otmosphere. Wolich os slivers of pink, green
ond blue donce within the lomp...absolutely hypnotic.
Coptivaling, even. Smoll, compoct size fits anywhere,
trovels eosily.

B #LH-01W Llightning Lomp $49.95

The Jr. Sportster™ makes
your little “easy rider” king
of the road...er, sidewalk.
While the 2.5 mph. moximum
speed won't win ony roces, the
classic motoreycle styling is sure to
win more than a few heorfs
Authentic features like an eleciric
light and horn, hond-controlled
occelerotor, duol rearview mirrors,
foot brake ond kick stond will
pleose even the most poriiculor
molorcycle buff, while the iroining
wheels give Mom and Dad peace
of mind. Operotes on o clean,
quiet 6valt rechorgeable bottery,
ond holds o moximum of 20
pounds. Bottery included. No
license required [but, os alwoys,
o helmet is o prefty good ideo).
49" x 23" x 32"
B #FD-3617 Jr. Sportster
$299.95; No Express delivery.
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Bhe Playboy Advisor

My girlfriend and I have had numerous
discussions regarding the sexual perfor-
mance of lesbians. What can 1 say—we're
fascinated by the idea of two women to-
gether. We've speculated on how lesbi-
ans achieve mutual sexual satisfaction,
and we thought the Advisor could fill us
in on the facts. What are the most com-

mon sexual activities among lesbians?—

F.G., Beloit, Wisconsin
What makes you think we're experts on

leshians? We're experts on porn lesbrans-
the kind who have sex with each other only
until the guy arrives. Felice Newman, au-
thor of The Whole Lesbian Sex Book, con-
firms the obvious here, that lesbians ave like
anyone else: They love sex in all its varieties,
with the exception of the variely thal involves
a penis. Lesbians kiss, lick, caress, rub
against each other, play with each other’s
breasts, penetrate with fingers, [ists or sex
toys. Susie Bright has written that the nicest
thing she ever said to a man was, “You use
your hands like a dyke.” As you'd expect, les-
bian sex focuses on the clitoris; many people
don’t realize that it extends from the “nub”
inio a pyramid-shaped mass of ervectile lissue.
Two crura, or legs, branch from there like a
wishbone into the vaginal walls on either
side of the urethra and vaginal opening. The
gay woman and straight man who compiled
Lesbian Sex Secrets for Men note that fore-
play as preparation for intercourse is a for-
eign concept to most lesbians—it’s all play.
Theve's a lesson in that: The next time you
want lo make an impression in bed, streich
your fingers, soften \wm touch, take your
time and pretend yvou're a lesbian. That
shouldn't be too hmd——}m{ re already at-
tracted 1o women.

Last night I got into an argument with a
bartender because he tried to short me
on a pint of beer. This has happened be-
fore. Either they give you a big head or
they pour the beer into a glass that
doesn't hold 16 ounces. Have you ever
noticed this, or am 1 sounding like a
crackpot? My friends roll their eyes when
I bring it up.—PR., Omaha, Nebraska
Many if not most bars that claim io serve
pints use “cheater” glasses that hold 14
ounces—and that only of filled to the brim.
It's a minor scandal, and technically tlegal,

but don’t let it distract you from enjoying

your lager. They call i a pint; you know it's
a large. Short measures are serious business
in the UK, where the Campeaign for Real Ale
estimates that 80 percent of pulls are short
and where pub owners occasionally are pros-
ecuted. “They say, *You should have asked for
a top-up,” but why the hell should we have ta
ask? " writes a former trading standards offi-
cer in Camra’s latest Good Beer Guide. The
group says that pm’: owners who want to

serve thick heads—a chief method there of

shorting a draw—should buy larger glasses.
A survey of British adults found that 54 per-
cenl agreed with Camra that a pint should
be 100 percent liquid; the rest allowed for
some froth. The trade standard is five per-
cent; the government has proposed no more
than three.

My husband and I read The Playboy Ad-
visor together every month. We laugh
and learn. Lately we have been disap-
pointed with the questions. We don't
want to know about air bags or gin mar-
tinis. We want sex advice. Are we the
only readers who feel this way?—]J.S.,
Salem, Oregon

Of course not. Bul since the column de-
buted in September 1960). our mission has
been to answer reasonable inguiries on any
topic of interest to our readers. A person whose
only interest is sex isn'l very inderesting.

Recemly I began a playful flirtation with
my mechanic. He lives with his girlfriend
but claims their relationship is rocky, es-
pecially in bed. He says he needs 1o have
sex with someone before he can decide
how he feels about them. He calls me a
tease. 1 thought I was flirting. What is
the difference between flirting and teas-
ing? | guess I'm pretty naive when it
comes to the male mind.—D.W,, Nash-
ville, Tennessee

The male mind is working overtime heve.
A tease is a flirt who has worn mt her wel-
come. Some gnys will accuse a woman of be-
ing a tease in an effort to guill her imto bed.
Your suave mechanic suspects you're never
going lo sleep with him—unith good reason.
That's why he switched gears.

ILLUISTRATION BY ISTVAN BANYAI

How do you ask a friend to return a fa-
vor without holding it over his head?—
R.T., Denver, Colorado

You don't. A favor doesn’t ereate debt. You
can, however, cash in a favor lo assist a third
party, such as another friend. If you need a
Savor yowrself, describe the situation in gen-
eral teyrms and hope your previously favored
[riend takes the hint. If he doesn’t, don’t
push it. While reporting on the favor econo-
my for Chicago magazine, writer Marc Spie-
gler articulated the rules power brokers seem
to follow: (1) Never give a favor expecting a
specific reward, or demand repayment—yon
showddn’t know or care if you're pard up or
paid back. (2) The value of a favor can rise
or fall (e.g., securing Bulls tickets is no
longer any great shakes). (3) Personal and
professional favors are interchangeable. (4)
Favors are often better than money, and gen-
erafly tax-free. (3) Always offer a favor be-
fore it is vequested. (6) Don'l abuse the sys-
tem, or you'll be frozen oul.

A friend told me years ago, “If you want
less sex, get married.” For the most part,
he's been right. It's amazing to think
that during five years of dating a couple
can go out of their way for each other. In
college if we had five minutes before
class it was enough for her. Then we got
married and she became very serious
and more emotional. She doesn't laugh
as much. [ miss all that seducuve, wild
sex; I find myself being rude to my wife
because of the lack of affection. How do
1 get my sinfully sexy best friend back?—
AR, Middletown, Connecticut

Your situation isn't unusual. When you're
dating, theve's noi a long-term commitment,
so the attitude typically is get it while you
can. Once you marry, your partner shares
the bed every night and it’s easter to say,
Mavybe tomorrow. The key to spicing things
up is to revive the anticipation and mystery
you fell when you were furst dating. It sounds
corny, but why not ask your wife on « date?
Seduce her: Reveal nothing but the time she
has to be ready. She may beg for clues, but
that’s a good sign. Don't give in. The same
technique can be used in the bedroom, as
Laura Corn well knows. She's wrilten sever-
al popular sex books built on the idea thai
anticipation is the key ta reviving excitement
in the bedroom. Like most of her boaks, 52
Invitations to Great Sex includes sealed invi-
tations that you send o your partuer (phone
800-611-2665 1o order). One you could
mail to your wife would instruct her to bring
two shiny nickels on your fivst date and have
them ready when you veturn home. We're
tempied 1o reveal the irick here, but that
might ruin the surprise for your wife and
many other women wha are aboult to vecerve
much move than ten cents’ worth of pleasure.
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M)’ boyfriend of two years and 1 have
started talking about marriage. Recently
he told me a secret that he has kept for
15 years from his friends and family: He
enjoys dressing as a baby once or twice a
week, complete with diapers. Sometimes
he wears the diapers overnight. He says
it relieves stress. He has tried to stop, but
after seeing other adult babies on day-
time talk shows he decided that there
isn't 4 problem as long as he’s not hurt-
ing anyone. He wanted me to know
about it before things progressed. I love
him and am not sure what to do. Should
I encourage him to change? This isn't
the way I imagined becoming a moth-
er—C.F, Austin, Texas

it’s goud lo see you've kept your sense of
humor aboul what’s certainly an unusu-
al situaiion. Your boyfriend showed conrage
revealing his secvet; he risked losing you
but chose to be honest. That says something
about your rvelationship. Realize that you
aren’t going to wean him from this ﬁ»mh—
it's not a hobby. However, many couples
manage to integrale a variety of offbeat
tastes into muinally satisfying sex lives. In-
fantilism is common as uncomnion lasies go;
there are support groups online and compa-
nies that sell giant diapers, rubber pants,
pins, rattles, pacifiers and bibs for adulls.
Most ABers are men, Hmugf: some women al-
so enjoy dressing as infants or young girls.
The act of becoming an infant can be a stress
buster: It allows the submissive partner to
take a break from the vesponsibilities of the
adull world. At the same time, he can de-
mand withowt guilt that every whim be ful-
filled, which gives him control. We see no
harm m this sort of sexual play as long as
you’re willing lo participale and it’s not the
only way your boyfriend gets off. Find an
open-minded therapist for premarital coun-
seling. Your boyfriend can explain his de-
.5“'&\:,' you can 'l'_"ﬂ.l'.fl" :\’ﬂﬂ'r Concerns (f"d set
linats. Couples in love have negotiated greal-
er conflicts than this. Look on the bright side:
If you have a kid, you'll both already have
experience with diapers.

Cun you help me interpret the mark-
ings on the sidewalls of my tires? Are
they telling me anything that 1 should
know?—M_. 1., Edinburg, Texas

There are plenty of government-mandated
numbers imprinted on a tire, but those you
should be most familiar with are the speed
rating, the treadwear rating and the date
code. The first marking you'll see lnoks some-
thing like 225/50R16 92 V. Thal vepresenls
the tive width in millimelers; the ratio of the
sidewall height to the tread width; the tire
type (R, for radial); the diameter of the
wheel rim in inches; the load rﬂ!hrg (tmpor-
tant more for trucks than cars); and the
speed rating, which showld maich the speci-
fication in your owner’s manual. Smaller
markings to the left of these figures provide
ratings for lreadwear (a relative nwmber.
usually between 60 and 620, determined by
lests against a control), traction (A4 to C)

and temperature resistance (A to C). The
treadwear vating should be used only to com-
pare lires of the same brand. A !nghm rafing
means the tive will last longer, but in a wet
climate, you may want to go lower for better
handling. 1o find the date code, look for the
letters DOT: the last three digits in the string

that follows il indicate the week and year of

manufacture (e.g., 269 would be the 261h
week of 1999). David Solomon, editor of the
automolive newsletter Nutz and Bollz (mo
torminute.com), points out that date codes
can be useful if you're buying a used car:
The tives on a 1998 model that allegedly has
only 25,000 miles shouldn't be dated 1999.

My lover and 1 went shopping and were
struck by the immediate need for sex.
We headed for a large department store
and found the perfect dressing room—
it was easily accessible, with a padded
bench and a large mirror. It even had
plenty of hooks to hang our clothes. As
you can imagine, we had a wild time.
When we left, I noticed a sign that said
the fitting area may be monitored and
my girlfriend pointed out a smoked glass
panel in the ceiling. What are the chanc-
es that we're in a greatest-hits video
maintained by some part-ime security
guard?—D.B_, Baltimore, Maryland
Have you checked the Internet? Actually,
you probably have nothing to worry aboud.

Because they could be hable for invasion of

privacy, no major relailer videotapes inside
changing rooms (the practice is illegal in
California, Delaware, Floride, Massachu-
sells, Rhode Island and West Virginia). Se-
curity officials don't want to encourage fi-
ting room trysts, but as long as you leave
wearing the same clothes you arrived in,
it's not something that they've interested in
documenting.

I don’t have a particularly large penis,
but women have told me that | have ex-
traordinary testicles. 1s there anything to
be said abour having large family jew-
els—M.K_, Dayton, Ohio

If they believe the preliminary research on
testicle size, your loveis should keep an eye
an you. A few years ago, cvolutionary biolo-
wist Robin Baker noted that govillas, which
have relatively small testicles, mate for life
while chimpanzees, with larger testicles, are
promiscuous. He wondered if that corvela-
tion applied to humans. As part of a lavger
study, Baker asked 80 college students to
complete a questionnaive about their sexual
history and ta measure their testicles. He
found that the men who rveported having the
largest lesticles also were the most likely to
say they had cheated on a partner: In addi-
tion, the men with larger lesticles had sex
more frequently and produced move speym.
One scientist summarized the findings as
“bad hoys have big balls™—although Baker
notes that more testicle measwring is needed.
Grab your calipers and see how you com-
pave: the largest testicles measured 52 cubic
centimeters; the average was 24ec.

What is the rule of thumb when it
comes to the length of pants? How far
should they hang?—].S., Raleigh, North
Carolina

Your trousers should be long enough that
the cuffs cover one half to hwo !hnd\ of the
length of your shoes. The weight of your cuffs
keeps them in contact with your shoes.

thing in the world smells so good as
my girlfriend'’s body. 1 love to close my
eyes and put my nose against her hair
and skin. If my cock gets lazy during sex,
I put my nose into her pussy and it nev-
er fails to arouse me. She no longer
wears perfume. She knows 1t doesn’t
turn me on. Why am I so affected by her
scent?>—G.E., Martinez, California

You're attracted to your givlfriend’s scent
because it was designed to altract you. Every
person has a unique odor signature. Scien-
tists believe its purpose is to help us deter-
mine if a potential mate has a sufficiently
different genetic makeup. Body odor is ereal-
ed when hormones secreted from ghmd( con-
centrated in the armpit and groin interact
with bactervia o the skin and are dispersed
by body hair. Because as a culture we wash
daily with scented soaps, these natural pher-
omones often are removed or overpowered.
Women also typically shave their underarms
and sometimes their genitals, removing hair
that might otherwise distribute what Baude-
laire called their “scent of fur.” The poet
shaved your love of eau de femme (he found
great meaning in erolic sweat), as did Na-
poleon, who famtmih wrole fosephine, “I
will be arriving in Paris lomorrow evening.
Don't wash.” Resourceful French prostitutes
once dabbed vaginal fluid behind their ears.
In Shakespeare’s time, a love-stricken wom-
an would place a peeled apple under her
arm, saturate il with sweat, then offer the
“love apple™ to her pavamour to imhale (try
that the next time your girlfriend packs your
tunch). Today, scientists wonder if our habit-
ual cleanliness creates a subconscious hun-
ger for pheromones, and if that has led to
mare exposed flesh and more oral sex. 1f you
and your girlfriend want to experiment with
your natural attraction, you'll find fra-
grance-free soaps and shampoos al stores
such as mothernature.com. You'll find apples
al the s upf'rmm'k{'.".

All veasonable questions—from jashion, food
and drink, sterco and sports cars to dat-
ing dilemmas, taste and etiqguette—will be
personally answered of the writey includes a
self-addressed, stamped envelope. The most
provecative, pertinent questions will be pre-
sented in these pages each month. Write the
Playboy Aduvisor, rLaysoy, 680 North Lake
Shore Drive, Chicago, Hllinais 60611, or
send e-mail via plavboyvadvisor.com, which
includes a database of past columns. The
Advisor’s latest collection of sex tricks, 365
Ways to Improve Your Sex Life, is available
in bookstores or by phoning 800-423-9494,
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THE INVISIBLE MAN

person. The other day I bought

new eyeglass frames. The clerk re-
trieved a form.

“Address?” she asked.

“I1 live in Spain.” She gave me a
puzzled look, then wrote down the
address of the store.

“Telephone number?”

“Sorry, no telephone.”

“Date of birth?"

“Why on earth do you need
my date of birth?"

“It's what we use to identify
our customers.”

“1 do not wish to be identi-
fied.” Long pause. She left it
blank. The next item asked
for a Social Security number.
The clerk didn't bother to ask.

1 have been facing these
challenges head-on since
1959, when 1 closed down
my outdoor advertising busi-
ness in the Midwest and
moved my family to the Ca-
nary Islands. Less than a
year later, I was arrested by
Franco's secret police. After
[ spent a sleepless night in
an unheated cell, they admit-
ted they had made a mistake.
A friendly officer walked me
out, apologizing. I asked him
how I could avoid similar
problems in the future.

“Make yourself invisible,”
he said.

That's what I've been doing
ever since.

There are five levels of rela-
tive invisibility. Most Amen-
cans are at level zero. At level one,
your phone number is unlisted and
your mail doesn’t come to your home
address. At level two, your utilities
and phone are in another name. The
license plates on your cars cannot be
traced. You shred your trash. At level
three, your home or rental property
is in the name of a trust. Your bank
account is in the name of a nominee.
You travel under other names (this is
my level). At level four, you are dupli-
cating the methods used by the gov-
ernment to protect witnesses. When
the feds do it for a mobster, it's legal.

I 'm a private person. A very private

When you do it for yourself, it’s ille-
gal. Forget level four.

If you're serious about privacy, as
I am, your life becomes a series of
hassles. When I get a prescription,
for example, I ask the doctor to rec-
ord only my first initial and last name.
At the pharmacy, I answer only the
questions required by state law: last
name, first name (any name starting
with J works) and date of birth (I

STIVI Do

fudge the year). Fifteen minutes later
I have my prescription.

Another example: I am stopped for
speeding. My car is legally registered
in three states. I am using my Wash-
ington plates. I hand the officer my li-
cense, which is from a state that does
not require a Social Security number.
I also give him the registration, which
is in the name of a limited-liability
company with an lllinois address.

By J.J. LUNA

lying low in the global village

“Where do you live?" 1 give the cop
the address on my license.

“Do you work for this company in
Illinois?™ I say, “No, I own the com-
pany.” (1 don't tell him that all the
company owns is the car.)

“And what is your Social Security
number?”

“With all due respect, officer, 1 do
not give that number to anyone.”

“We track all fines by Social Securi-
ty number. May I have that
number, sir?”

“If it’s not a law, I regret to
say | cannot provide it.”

The cop stares at me, then
hands me the ucket to sign.
The box for my number is left
blank.

People occasionally ask me
what I have to hide. Chicago
newspaper columnist Mike
Royko answered that question
well in 1975 when a caller
asked him, “If people don't
have anything to hide, why
should they care if somebody
investigates them?” Royko
asked for the caller’s name,
address and employer.

“What the hell is that to
you?”

“Do you own stocks, bonds
or real estate, and how is your
relationship with your wife?”

“My wife?”

“How much income tax did
you pay last year and on how
much income? Let's have the
facts.”

“You're nuts,” said the call-
er, hanging up.

Royko had made his point, even if
the caller didn’t comprehend it. You
don't have to be a fugitive or a tax
scofflaw (I'm neither) to value your
personal space. My wife once won-
dered aloud if | were drifting toward
paranoia, but the world has changed
a great deal since we met. She has
since come to believe in the cause.
Whatever the news, we sleep soundly.

Luna is the author of How to Be Invis-
ihle: A Step-by-Step Gurde to Hiding Your
Assets, Your Identity and Your Life (howto
bemnvisible.com).

57



DUCK AND COVER

ten wqys to protect your prwucy

By CHIP ROWE

s a nation, we're incredibly
careless when it comes to per-
sonal privacy. Consider:

® The Congressional Record published
the names and Social Security numbers
of some 4900 decorated military offi-
cers, which were then posted on the In-
ternet. Con artists used the informa-
tion to open more than 300 credit
accounts.

® Thieves in Los Angeles stole
a college student’s car and then
abandoned it. Police recovered
her handbag inside, but her cash,
driver’s license and Social Securi-
ty card went missing. The student
felt lucky, since those items could
easily be replaced. But soon she
found that she couldn’t get phone
service or credit, and she near-
ly lost her job when an employ-
er did a background check and
found that she (actually, the
woman who stole her identity)
had been arrested for prostitu-
tion and theft. Three years lat-
er, the victim still carries clear-
ances in the event she is pulled
over by police.

e A journalist in New York ap-
plied for a Macy’s credit card.
While he waited for approval, a
security officer and the manager
approached him. They said the
man owed Macy’s §10,000. They
showed him a document that con-
tained his Social Security number
and employment history, along
with an address unfamiliar to
him. Apparently someone had stolen
his personal data from a mortgage ap-
plication he had filled out.

® A factory worker received a 12-
page handwritten letter from a con-
victed rapist serving time in a Texas
prison. It described a violent sexual
fantasy about her. It also mentioned
her date of birth, her favorite maga-
zines, the fact that she was divorced,
even the kind of soap she used in the
shower. The prisoner said he'd love 1o
pay her a visit upon his release. He had
learned the woman's name, address
and personal preferences from a mar-
keting survey she had filled out 1o re-
ceive coupons and samples. At the
time, a direct mail company was send-
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ing them by the truckload to Texas
prisons, where inmates typed the data
into computers. The woman sued the
direct mail company; as part of the le-
gal proceedings, it provided 25 pages
of data it had compiled about her from
surveys and other sources.

Unless you have been exceptionally

You can’t
retrieve all
the information
floating around
about you.
But there
are a few
ways to close

some doors.

Jiuiuuuti ol b iu 10Uyt

careful, your personal information is
everywhere, and it's not difficult to
find. A name, address, Sodial Security
number and birth date are enough for
almost anyone to open bogus credit
4ccounts or access existing accounts.
Throw in your mother's maiden name
and all bets are off.

How do crooks get this data? They
steal wallets and purses. They bribe
dishonest clerks who handle mortgag-
es, employment applications and per-
sonnel liles, or have access to credit
bureau reports. They search through
unlocked mailboxes or Dumpsters for
financial histories, school transcripts,
mutual fund or health care state-
ments—anything that might contain

110011000 '1r')-|n-,-_:

Social Security numbers and other keys
to your identity.

The lax handling of personal data
has led to an alarming rise in cases of
identity fraud, in which a thief attaches
himself to someone’s credit history and
rides the wave, Hundreds of thousands
of people are victims each year. The So-
cial Security Administration re-
ceived nearly three times as many
complaints in 1999 about misused
Social Security numbers as it had
two years earlier. The good news,
says ].]. Luna, author of How to Be
Inuisible, is that taking a few basic
steps will give you more privacy
than 98 percent of the general
population. You can't retrieve all
the information floating around
about you, especially once it goes
global on the Internet. But here
are a few ways to close some of
these doors:

E Contact each of the big

three credit reporting bureaus—
Experian (888-397-3742), Trans
Union (800-888-4213) and Equi-
fax (800-685-1111)—and request
a copy of your credit report. In
most states, each report costs
about $8; under certain circum-
stances, you can obtain them at
no charge. You'll receive the same
information that can be pur-
chased by landlords, retailers, au-
to dealers and lenders. Once you
have all three reports (which will
be similar but probably not identical),
correct any errors and close accounts
you no longer use. Order at least one
of your reports each year.

Yonn 1 1apEInnnng 1
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M Phone 888-50rr-ourt and tell
the bureaus to stop selling your cred-
it header informaton (name, address,
Social Security number, date of birth)
to credit card marketers. Destroy any
“preapproved” offers you receive to
frustrate Dumpster divers.

E People who can live without in-
stant credit approval have been known
to tell each bureau to place a “fraud




alert” on their files. This means that no
new accounts can be opened unless the
grantor contacts you by telephone.
State and federal laws dictate that any-
one who wants to see another person’s
credit report must demonstrate a “le-
gitimate business need.” The system
lacks effective oversight, however,
which is one reason your credit infor-
mation can be purchased online via in-
vestigators or “find anyone” services
for as litle as $20.

M Banks, brokerages and employ-
ers are required by law to have your
Social Security number on
file, as is anyone who pays
you and reports that fact
1o the IRS (employers are
required to submit your
personal information, in-
cluding the number, 1o be
placed in the National Di-
rectory of New Hires—one
more reason to be self-em-
ployed). When you are
filling out a government
form, look for the Privacy
Act notice, which will ex-
plain whether providing
your number is voluntary.
There's no law that pre-
vents private firms such as
a cable company or health
insurer from asking for
your SSN, or refusing you
service if you don't provide
it. If you're certain the law
doesn't require you to pro-
vide your number, ask if
you can provide an alter-
nate. If that fails, some
people use 078-05-1120 (a
discontinued number that
appeared on sample cards
inserted in new wallets
during the Fifties). Oth-
ers change the middle
two digits of their number
to 00 or provide a num-
ber that starts with 987-6
and ends with four digits
between 4320 and 4329,
which are numbers used in
advertisements. Don't make up a num-
ber; it may belong to someone you'd
rather not be mixed up with.

M They want your mother's maid-
©n name as a security code? Invent one
(be consistent, since you'll need to re-
member it for access). Your birth date?
Write “legal age.” or use a date that's
casy to remember, such as a nauonal
holiday (and take a few years off while

you're at it). An interloper trying to ac-
cess your information may have the
right information, taken from your
birth ceruficate, a credit report or even
a family tree posted on the web, but it
won't match.

M Minimize the contents of your
wallet (it's good for your spine, too),
and never carry anything that lists
your Social Security number. Check
your driver's license; about a dozen
states routinely place the SSN there,
though all allow you to change it to a
generic number.

M Make it a habit to consider your
options each time you are asked to pro-
vide information. Afraid you'll look like
an asshole? They're assholes for ask-
ing. Do all these people really need
your home phone number? Avoid writ-
ing checks (they provide strangers with
too much information). Ask your bank,
brokerage, utilities and credit card
companies to add a password 10 your
accounts. Identity thieves and private

investigators can often get information
over the phone by playing dumb or us-
ing official-sounding words such as “li-
censed” and “investigation.” Do what
you can to ensure that clerks think
twice before reading from your file to
anyone.

M Ask your Internet service pro-
vider about increasing the security on
your home computer, espedally if you
use a digital subscriber line or cable
modem. Establish free e-mail accounts
at sites such as yahoo.com and then use
those addresses when you're presented
with an online form. Let
those mailboxes fill up with
Junk. Visit junkbusters.com
to obtain more informa-
tion about cookies and oth-
er technologies that collect
data about you online.

M Choose passwords

and access codes wisely.
Your personal identifica-
tion number should not be
the last four digits of your
SS number, or your phone
number or address. Cre-
ate passwords that contain
both numerals and letters.
Don't use the same pass-
word or PIN for every ac-
count you have.

M Avoid filling out

marketing surveys (includ-
ing those disguised as war-
ranty cards) or entering
sweepstakes. You aren't go-
ing to win. Get help from
junkbusters.com or, for
what it's worth, write the
Direct Marketing Associa-
von (PO. Box 9008, Farm-
ingdale, New York 11735)
and ask that your name be
removed from its mem-
bers’ lists (you must re-
submit your request every
five years). Contact the
Telephone Preference Service (P.O.
Box 9014, Farmingdale, New York
11735), also operated by the DMA, and
tell any marketer who calls to take you
off its list. Federal law requires them
to comply.

You'll find more guidance at priva
cyrights.org and consumer.gov/idtheft,
and in books such as The Privacy Rights
Handbook and How to Be Invisible. 1f
you've been a victim of identity fraud,
contact the FTC at 877-1DTHEFT.
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COMIC CRUSADES

After battling the anticomic
forces who rallied behind psy-
chiatrist Fredric Wertham and
his “exposé” Seduction of the In-
nocent in the Fifties, the major
comic book houses are now re-
duced to putting out propagan-
da of their own ("Holy Drug
War, Batman!” The Playboy Fo-
rum, April). However well-in-
tentioned these drug war comic
books may be, the youth of this
country certainly deserve more-
truthful depictions of what
drugs can and cannot do. Oth-
erwise, teens are likely to throw
these comics on a stack and for-
get about them. When they re-
examine the stories years later,
they'll have a good laugh—just
as we do now reading Wertham.

Phil Marsh
Santa Clara, California

FOR THE RECORD

22GD BEAVER!

Lhrs

“The word beaver too often elicits ridicule

tion was realistic—people die
from heroin. It made these for-
merly invulnerable characters
seem more human.

If superheroes can be uti-
lized to save even one life from
drugs, that is a good thing.

B.L. Wooldridge
Barry, Texas

ELECTRIC CHAIR
Please pass me a tissue. I just
finished reading David Byrd's
Forum piece "An Eye for an
Eye" (April) and am so upset
that a cold-blooded child-killer
suffered in the electric chair.
Ronald Bacisin
Jamesville, New York

If Byrd wanted to convey the
point that death in the electric
chair is "cruel and unusual
punishment,” he should not
have used examples of crimi-

As a lifelong comics fan, [
think Joshua Green is a bit too
harsh in his criticism of comic
books. Comics are a form of
pop culture, like television and
movies, The stories Green men-
tions are the equivalent of the
“very special episodes” of sit-
coms that strive to teach a les-
sSOn O Naive VIEwers.

The Venom story line in
which Batman becomes addict-
ed to drugs is one of the worst
I've ever read. Because he has

in the form of derogatory remarks pertaining
to the rodent, the TV show Leave It to Beaver
and the vulgar reference to female anatomy.”
—Beaver College president Bette Landman, ex-
plaining in a letter to 20,000 staff members, alumns,
benefactors and students a proposal to change the
name of the suburban Philadelphia school. A spokes-
man said the name is also a problem because censor-
ware Toutinely blocks high school students access to the
untversity website. Other colleges in the Double Enten-
dre conference: Ball State University (a.k.a. Ball U),
Morehead State University and Bob Jones University
(or BJU).

nals who, in my opinion, de-
served such a fate. Anyone who
murders a pregnant woman
and two little girls should meet
a violent death. In this case, at
least, I believe in zero toler-
ance. Perhaps if it had been his
wife or daughter who had been
beaten to death, Byrd would
have a different outlook.
Elizabeth Riggs
Laurel, Maryland

I am tired of bleeding heart

no superpowers, Batman has to
retain his mental bearings at all costs.
There i1s no way Batman would re-
linquish control of his greatest weap-
on—his keen mind—to drugs. Denny
O’Neil, who also wrote the Green Ar-
row story Green mentions, perverted
the character to deliver what is basical-
ly a ham-fisted tale that selfishly puts
forth O'Neil's political beliefs.

Joseph Holmes

Sylacauga, Alabama

Green's article depicts comic book
superheroes as messengers of govern-
ment propaganda. Nothing could be
further from the truth. Captain Ameri-
ca was created as a bastion against Nazi
terror and stood for the true ideals the
U.S. was built upon: truth, liberty and
Justice. He has never been a govern-
ment agent; in fact, he was disciplined
by President Reagan in the Eighties be-

cause he would not accept sanctions for
his cutting-edge crime-fighting activi-
ties. Neither was Captain America the
product of a "government drug exper-
iment.” His powers came about be-
cause of a “super-soldier” project head-
ed by a rogue German scientist to
transform sickly Steve Rogers into the
current pinnacle of perfection.

Despite Green’s view of the issue,
the Harry Osborn story line in Spider-
Man was appropriate for the time—it
touched the lives of many young read-
ers who had experimented with drugs
or thought about using them. The
Green Arrow battled many negative
forces, including racism and drugs. He
and Green Lantern fought drug deal-
ers because drug dealers are criminals,
and that's what superheroes do. The
fact that a friend of the Green Arrow’s
sidekick succumbed to heroin addic-

liberals like David Byrd. So
what if these killers suffered as they
were executed? For 15 years, Pedro
Medina, who murdered an innocent
woman, sat in a prison cell and was
provided with everything he needed—
food, clothing, shelter. The same goes
for Allen Lee Davis, who killed a preg-
nant woman and her two daughters
and who obviously didn't go hungry,
since he weighed 350 pounds at the
time of his death. He was babied for
17 years. Both men enjoyed multiple le-
gal appeals paid for by the public—
a public that includes many families
whose members have been victims of
violent crime. Justice was served. Byrd
writes that choosing between the elec-
tric chair and lethal injection is “some
choice.” That was some choice the vic-
tims had.

Don Prosser
Tampa, Florida
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“An Eye for an Eye” was informative,
but what is your pesition on the pun-
ishment of serial killers? These are not
people who can be redeemed. They
crave killing the way an addict craves
drugs. They have been around forever
and have spawned legends of were-
wolves, devils and vampires. Their
crimes are so extreme that justice is
always inadequate, even the dark jus-
tice of strapping them into a defec-
tive chair. In a recent case in Pakistan,
where a serial killer claimed to have
murdered more than 100 children, a
judge sentenced him to the same fate
as some of his victims—to be strangled,
dismembered and dropped into a vat
of acid. (The sentence caused a storm
of controversy because it would violate
both international and religious law.)
There are truly evil people in this
world, and the least we can do as a na-
tion, or as human beings, is to execute
them, if only to ensure that they never
claim another victim—even if it's an-
other prisoner.

Bob Schreib
Toms River, New Jersey

INSIDE THE WALLS

Like many of your readers, I'm in
prison. It's refreshing to read the Fo-
rum each month because I feel it helps
the public see past the smoke screen
put up by the government with cam-
paigns such as the war on drugs. It pre-
fers to shove the problem behind walls
instead of addressing it. By closing
doors to the media, prison officials have
prevented people from seeing what
goes on here, and that only means trou-
ble for the young men who don't fear
the place. When will the politicians real-
ize that the problem isn't the availabili-
ty of drugs alone but the low self-es-
teem, abuse and lack of parental support
that breed addicis? Those of us who
are locked up are no closer to identify-
ing the problems that got us here. We
are too busy living in fear of each other,

and dealing with the violence.

Juan Villegas

Vacaville, California

We would like to hear your point of view.
Send questions, opinions and quirky stuff
to: The Playboy Forum Reader Response,
PLAYBOY, 680 North Lake Shore Drive,
Chicago, Ilhnois 60611. Please include a
daytime phone number. Fax number: 312-
951-2939. E-mail: forum@playboy.com
(please include your city and state).

it's time to
crack down on
the hefty

I \ he evidence is

in: Americans

are fat. Accord-
ing to the National
Institutes of Health,
excess weight con-
tributes to more
than 300,000 deaths
each year. That’s
more deaths than are
caused by heroin and cocaine com-
bined. In a culture that glamorizes
overeating (“supersize it!"), defeat-
ing fat is a losing battle. But what
if the government took the same
hard-line approach that Barry Mc-
Caffrey has taken in the govern-
ment’s war on drugs? Here's what
might happen:

Because reaching children ear-
ly is a key factor in keeping them
slim, the government could launch
a program to teach kids that fat kills,
no exceptions. Students would be
encouraged to turn in overweight
parenis, The classic drug-war ad,
“This is your brain on drugs,"” could
be altered to show a fat person eat-
ing the fried egg and then falling
over dead.

Congress could give police
broad powers to search food labo-
ratories (a.k.a. kitchens), particular-
ly in the Midwest. Forfeiture laws
would allow the cops to seize homes
and cars used to store or transport
high-fat foods. The U.S. Supreme
Court could allow police to raid the
homes of people suspected of being

)

overweight. In

- sOme cases, in-
n nocents mighi
» 0 die. However,

the officers could

point out that had

the victim been thin-

ner, the bullets would
have missed.

Congress would stress zero tol-
erance policies by establishing man-
datory minimum sentences for the
overweight. Spartan prison diets
could save lives. The government
would allow exceptions: If a suspect
provided the names of people who
sold, consumed or discussed fatty
foods, he or she would escape pun-
ishment. Fat people related to judg-
es or politicians also would be treat-
ed leniently.

Employers would be allowed to
conduct random weight checks and
test workers’ blood for heightened
sugar levels. A person who con-
sumed a single bite of a Twinkie
over the weekend could expect to
be fired.

Critics would portray a war on
far as the problem, rather than fat it-
self. Some soft-on-fat lobbyists will
claim there are medical benefits to
high-calorie diets, such as prevent-
ing hunger. The government would
not allow exceptions, or its thin citi-
zens could be crushed, perhaps
literally. The war must continue un-
til the last fat lady sings.

TEANT NE O0WALD
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he sexual revolution churns on,

in small steps, almost unnoticed.

This past winter, the UK’s Chan-
nel 4 aired the first ejaculation ever
seen on free broadcast television.

Taken from the classic 1972 porn
film Behind the Green Door, the scene
appeared in an installment of a docu-
mentary series titled Pornography: The
Secret History of Civilization. The foot-
age shows the semen in slow motion
as it makes a graceful arc toward the
face of porn star Marilyn Chambers.
The producers chose not to show the
penis that supplied the ejac-
ulate; apparently because
they felt the sight of semen
leaving an actual erection
was too controversial. One
step at a time.

Although 17 viewers com-
plained about the documen-
tary to the Broadcasting
Standards Commission, the
public did not seem to no-
tice or care. The standards
board, in rejecting the com-
plaints, ruled that the series
didn't cross the boundaries
of decency. A spokesperson
for Channel 4 said of the se-
ries, “When you are making
a program about pornogra-
phy, you have to, at some
stage, show what you are
talking about.”

They chose wisely. The
Green Door scene remains the
most artful use of come in movie his-
tory. The film made a star of Marilyn
Chambers, a model whose whole-
some face had graced boxes of Ivory
Snow. The plot follows her abduction
and initiation into a secret sex club.
She services four men at once while
an audience of dwarfs, fat women,
masked men in tuxedos, stewardess
types and street people break into an
orgy. The soundtrack of muffled
groans gives way to an aboriginal-psy-
chedelic blend of cymbals, drums and
woodwinds. At one point the film cuts
to a close-up shot of an erection
against a black background. The pe-
nis moves like a priest's aspergillum,
dispensing great gobs of holy water
onto Chambers’ body. A hand encir-
cles the penis and directs the ejacu-
late toward her forehead, lips, chin

" THERE’S SOMETHING ABOUT SEMEN

has ejaculate finally arrived?

By JAMES R. PETERSEN

and neck. A third cut provides a dou-
ble exposure of the actress, like some

Janus-faced coin, the semen floating

like bubbles in a lava lamp. As it drifts
across the screen, faces melt into psy-
chedelic colors.

Maybe you had to be there.

Green Door has been shown on
countless TV screens, of course, de-
livered by VCR. But there's some-
thing momentous about the image’s
passing over neighborhoods via the
ether. Imagine the debate in Con-
gress if PBS decided to air the docu-

T DOG STUCD

mentary. The pundits have barely re-
covered from Monica and her blue
dress, and for more than one femi-
nist, the concept of a presidential
come shot is still hard to swallow.
Radical feminists interpret flying se-
men as a sign that men want 1o de-
grade women, to keep them in their
place. In Canada, antiporn groups
convinced the government that pro-
tecting women from semen belonged
in the category of human rights. It
passed a law, still enforced, that for-
bids “any pictorial representation of
ejaculation if it degrades or dehu-
manizes another person.”™

Good grief. Men have been ejacu-
lating on themselves for centuries,
and not one has said, “Oh God, 1 just
degraded myself.” The only time it
has led to trouble is described in the

Bible: A fellow named Onan defied
God and pulled out at the last minute
when he was supposed to be impreg-
nating his brother's widow. The come
shot cost him his life.

Wendy McElroy, author of XXX: A
Woman's Right to Pornagraphy. points
out that there are many cultural in-
terpretations of come shots. Where
fundamentalists see sin, some femi-
nists find insult. But many women,
McElroy notes, enjoy watching be-
cause they rarely see what an ejacula-
tion looks like during intercourse—
the penis is hidden from
view. In that context, for
that woman, “the come shot
can be interpreted in an al-
most romantic way: The
woman wishes to share in
her lover's orgasm.” Gary
Day, editor of Perspectives on
Pornography: Sexuality in Film
and Literature, offers this:
“What the man does in ejac-
ulating over the woman is in
a sense 1o replicate the role
of the mother giving milk 1o
the infant. If this analysis is
accepted, then pornography
does not show a hatred of
women but rather a desire
to become like them.” (All
right, we don't buy that ei-
ther, but it's still an interest-
ing hypothesis.)

The people who produce
porn see the come shot as
a markeung device: It demonstrates
that the staged sex is real—the guy
was actually turned on. That the
woman ingests the semen or allows
the semen to fall onto her face or
body shows that she had a good time
too, which is critical for men. The
woman accepts his sexuality, and its
by-product, without judgment.

Something is happening. Semen
has had cameos in three recent main-
stream movies. In There's Something
About Mary, it makes a nice hair gel;
in American Pie, a beer chaser; and
in Happiness, a dog treat. An entire
genre of porn films devotes itself 1o
bukkake—scenes in which dozens of
men come on a single woman. Think
of it as a circle jerk, a standing ovation
or merely capturing on film the sym-
bolic tribute of millions of viewers.




Playboy.com made its first pil-

grimage to Mardi Gras, it took
along Bunny beads to toss to the most
enthusiastic women in the crowds.
This past March the magazine ran a
pictorial featuring some of the wom-
en who earned beads, and the online
crew planned its return.

The New Orleans Police Depart-
ment expressed concern. It promised
to crack down on the spontaneous
display of breasts or rear ends. Offi-
cers spent hours pasting up 1000
posters in the French Quarter warn-
ing women they could be sent to jail
and fined $1000 if they lifted their
shirts.

A police spokesperson explained
that the department’s goal was to ed-
ucate visitors that public nudity is ille-
gal. “It's more than us just trying to
be morality police,” one officer said.
“There are safety and crime issues.”

We've poked
around to see
if others share
the Big Easy's
aversion to bare
breasts. We're
sad to report
that things are
not going well
for public nu-
dity. A council
member in Gal-
veston, Texas,
concerned
about antics at
that city’s Mar-
di Gras celebra-
tion, proposed
an ordinance
last year that would have banned
even “simulated nudity” such as plas-
tic breasts and buttocks, or T-shirts
showing cartoon cleavage. In Florida,
the American Association for Nude
Recreation has established a legal de-
fense fund and hired a lobbyist to
fight bans on nude sunbathing at re-
mote beaches. And in the nation’s
capital in March, the U.S. Supreme
Court ruled against a strip club that
fought a local ordinance requiring its
dancers to wear pasties and G-strings.

In an opinion written by Justice San-
dra Day O'Connor, the Court ruled
that while “nude dancing is expres-
sive conduct that falls within the out-
er ambit of the First Amendment’s
protection,” local governments can
regulate the behavior if it threatens
public health and safety. “Being ‘in a
state of nudity’ is not an inherently
expressive condition,” Justice O'Con-
nor wrote, and pasties and G-strings

L ast year, when a team from

BUSTED!

the
crackdown
on
cleavage

By JOSHUA GREEN

“leave ample capacity to convey the
dancer’s erotic message.” Justices
Antonin Scalia and Clarence Thom-
as added that “the traditional power

of government to foster good morals
and the acceptability of the tradition-
al judgment that nude public dancing
itself is immoral have not been re-
pealed by the First Amendment.”

Those who follow women's breasts
weren't surprised by the ruling. Some-
thing about exposed flesh riles peo-
ple up. Last fall, Ohio State Universi-
ty suspended its women's rugby team
from play after several members re-
moved their shirts for a photo taken
on the steps of the Lincoln Memorial.
School officials thought the stunt was
“inappropriate.” They later lifted the
suspension, but the Midwest Rugby
Union, the league’s governing body,
stepped in to bar the team for the re-
mainder of the season. Said a league
spokesman, “We felt that the girls
needed some punishment.”

The topper occurred when Mich-
igan State's basketball team lost to
Duke 1n the NCAA semifinals last

year, and thousands of students took
to the streets of the East Lansing cam-
pus. Men hoisted women onto their
shoulders; the crowd shouted for
them to show their tits, and many did.
The mood wasn't entirely playful:
Cars were overturned and burned,
buildings were vandalized.

In the days after the unrest, police
posted photos taken during the riot
on the Internet, hoping to identify
the culprits. Eventually police arrest-
ed 132 people, including nine women
and one man charged with indecent
exposure. The man had dropped his
pants; the women had exposed their
breasts.

The judges who heard their cas-
es handed down tough sentences. A
freshman received 10 days in jail. A
junior served 17. A freshman who
fought the charges argued that she
had not destroyed property or par-
ticipated in the riot, but only lifted
her shirt play-
fully for an in-
stant. Never-
theless, a local
public-access
television sta-
tion managed to
catch her 1.58-
second flash on
a videotape that
ended up with
the police. They
made stills from
the video and
posted the im-
ages in an on-
line “Hall of
Shame” to gen-
erate tips.

A jury found the woman guilry.
Last fall, a judge handed down her
sentence, which her outraged uncle
recounted in a letter to PLAYBOY: sev-
en days in jail, two years' probation
(during which she is subject to ran-
dom urine testing), 215 hours of com-
munity service, $301 in fines and
court costs and a “restitution” penal-
ty of $2384.33—one percent of the
$238,433 in damages caused during
the riot. “One might not have liked
what happened in particular cases,” a
university administrator said, “but
there had to be consequences.” The
prosecutor said the flashers were in-
dicted because they had incited the
crowd.

Since when do breasts inspire any-
one to burn and loot? If anything, fe-
male nudity immobilizes men and
keeps them in one place. The police
would have been wiser o deputize
the flashers, not haul them to jail.

PITIR PaLCAR
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what’s happening in the sexual and social arenas

SINCITY

PHOENIX—A Republican state senator
representing Sun City proposed a bill that
would have repealed Arizona’s longlime
bans on adultery, sodomy, cohabitation

and “lewd or lascivious acts” such as oral
sex. Supporters of the repeal argued that
the ban made crimanals of most of the adult
population, including many elderly cou-
ples who live together rather than marry
to avoid losing Soctal Security benefits
and paying higher taxes. The proposal
died when the chairman of the rules com-
mitlee refused to allow it to proceed for a
vote. He said overturning the laws would
contribute to “breaking down the fabric of

NIGHTIE NEEDS

WASHINGTON, D.C—The National Co-
alition for the Homeless turned doum an
offer from Undercover Wear to provide
nightgouns for homeless women. The lin-
gerie company had proposed a Nightie for
the Needy campaign in which it would do-
nale a nightgown and 81 to a sheller for
each customer who sent in a pholo of her-
self in her ughiest sleepwear. The company
was planning to donate 20,000 nighi-
gouns and $200,000. However, coalition
executive director Mary Ann Gleason said
the promotion “felt weird." A spokesperson
for UndercoverWear says Gleason lold her
that the company “exaggerates wealth and
exploits women, and that there was no way
she wonld get imvolved with us.”

DISABLED JUSTICE

AUGUSTA, GEORCIA—Last year, a seem-
ingly sympathetic judge sentenced Louis
Couvar to seven years' probation for posses-
sion of marijuana. Covar, who has been
paralyzed from the shoulders down since a
diving accident tn 1967, says he smokes
marijuana because it's the only medicine
he’s found that eases pain in his neck uith-
oul putting him to sleep. During sentenc-
ing, the judge told Covar, “I'm not telling
you to violate the law, bul keep it lo your-
self.” Earlier this year, six police officers
raided Covar’s home and seized one and a
quarler ounces of weed. The prosecutor in-
sisted the disabled man had been selling
marijuana from his home, and the judge
revoked Covar’s prrobation and sent him to
prison to serve the seven years.

PHOENIX—A judge sentenced a woman
with no arms, no right leg and only part of
a left leg to a year in prison for possession
of four ounces of marijuana. Deborah
Quinn, 39, who says she smokes to relax,
had been on probation for selling a small
amount of marijuana to a police infor-
mant. The head of the state prison system
protested, saying it was too costly to incar-
cerate Quinn and that she posed no escape
risk or danger lo the public. The prosecu-
tor responded, “I'm sorry it'’s expensive, but
drug dealers shouldn't get a third chance.”

EVIL QUTLINES

LAS VEGAS—~An elementary school prin-
cipal removed a book titled Draw 50 Mon-
sters from the school library because a Bap-
tist minister complained that it teaches
children to draw Satan. The book includes
instructions for sketching horned crea-
tures named B.L. Zeebub and Lewis E.
Furr. The manuster told reporters: “If it
were a book thal taught children to draw
the pope or Billy Graham, the politically
correct crowd would be enraged.”

LAST RIGHTS

LOS ANGELES—Clad in full body armor
and carrying aulomatic weapons, bank
robber Emil Matasareanu and an accom-
plice fired move than 1100 rounds during
a 1997 firefight with police, mjuring 11
officers and six bystanders. Eventually, po-
lice shot Matasareanu 29 times and dis-
armed him. He bled to death on the scene.
A year later, Matasaveanu's family filed a
Sederal lawsuit against the city and the of-

facers, alleging that the police had violal-
ed Malasareanu’s civil rights by not sum-
moning an ambulance quickly enough.
This past March, the family's lawyer ar-
gued before a federal jury that the officers
“had gotten away with murder so far. It is
heinous what Matasareanu did, but it was
not punishable by the death penalty be-
cause he did not kill anybody, thank God.”
The jury deadlocked 9-3 in favor of the
officers, and the judge declared a mustrial.

VIRGIN CRUSADE

PROVIDENCE. RHODE ISLAND—Proui-
dence College suspended and fined three
students $1000 each for posting on cam-
pus pro-choice fliers that featured an im-
age of the Virgin Mary and the words
HOW'S THIS FOR AN IMMACULATE CON-
CEPT: KEEP ABORTION SAFE AND LEGAL.
The president of the private Catholic insti-
tution compared the fliers to a swastika
and racial slurs thal had been painted on
a dorm the previous fall.

CROWD CONTROL

ANNAPOLIS, MARYLAND—Concerned by
a lack of civility in the stands, officials en-
forced two days of silence at Anne Arundel
County youth basketball games. Only play-

ers and referees were allowed to speak.
Recreation department employees remind-
ed coaches, parents and fans who cheered,
shouted or applauded to remain silent un-
der threat of expulsion. Smiles, gestures
and signs were allowed.
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PLAYBOY INTERVIEW: GEORGE CLOONEY

a candid conversation with the regular-guy star about being single in hollywood,
buying a good motorcycle and why he nearly strangled the director of three kings

On Ventura Boulevard in the San Fer-
nando Valley, George Clooney walks tito
the duad{dh wnlrendy Du-Pars, a restau-
rant chain known for its homemade pies.
The cashier brightens and calls out, “Hey
George.”

As ,'hmm’)' drives past the secu rily check-
point at the Warner Bros. studio in Bur-
bank, the guard grins and waves him . At
the ﬂ'udw commissary, the waiter jokes with
him and the fellow selling newspapers and
magazines gives him a thumbs-up. Clooney
climbs behind the wheel of a golf cart and
drives speedily from the commissary to his
company, :\-fa_'.'.mr'”f’ Pictures, waving lo an
extraordinary number of people walking
past technicians, actors, execulives. On
cvery television and film set, Clooney hangs
out with the evew and plays basketball with
them. He even knows their first names. On
the set of ER, when separate lunch facilities
were sel up for the A-list—the stars, produc-
ers and divectors—and the B-list—the crew—
Clooney led a revolt. He embarrassed the
producers imto merging the lunch facilities.
If anything outrages Clooney it’s when some-
one throws his weight avound. It has led him
inlo a few ﬂ\fjtffhh over the years and to

nearly strangle David Russell, divector of

Three Kings.
Before the visibility that came from ER,
Clooney was himself an underdog, a work-

ing television and film actor whose career
seemed stalled. He had worked on such tele-
vision shows as The Facts of Life (“I wasn't
very good”), Roseanne (“a nightmare”) and
Bm‘n Talk (“embarrassing”). Theve were al-
so about 15 failed prlots. He acted in a series
of mediocre and largely forgettable films such
as Red Surf; Retwrn to Horror High and Re-
turn of the Killer Tomatoes.

ER changed all that. For five scasons, he
played Doug Ross, the hearitthrob pediatri-
cian. Clooney, who is shrewd about his ca-
reer, says he knew from the oulset that ER
wotdd serve as his break. He fought to get on
the show after he read the script for the pilol,
pleading with John Wells, the show'’s execu-
tive producer, “Don’t read anyone else. This
15 my part. 5

Lestie Moanves, former president of War-

ner Bros. Television and current prresident of

CBS Entertainment, said, “Even before ER,
Warner Bros. had him under contract be-
cause we fell il was only a question of time
before he popped and became a major televi-
sion star. There is, with G
personality and talent. A lot Qf times you gel
one or the other, not both. With George, what
you see on-screen is what you see offscreen.
He can be a huge movie star”

His film career has suffered numerous
lows, from the disappointing One Fine Day,
opposite Michelle Pfeiffer, to the lackluster

George, this malch of

The Peacemakes, opposite Nicole Kidman,
and the critically drubbed Batman and Rob-
in. The more recent films Out of Sight and
Three Kings won critics’ praise for Clooney’s
performances, though box office receipis fell
below expectations.

Despite this uneven record, Clooney earns
as much as $10 million to star in a film,
That places him just below stars like Tom
Cruise, Mel Gibson and Harrison Ford. He
hopes that will improve with the release of
The Perfect Storm, which is based on the Se-
bastian [unger best-sellev. The book is the
story of fishermen in New England who bat-
tled a rare convergence of lethal storms in
1991. Clooney won the role only after Mel
Gibson and other top stars passed on il.

Clooney grew up in the small Kentuchky
town of Augusta, 40 miles upriver from
Cincinnali, where his father, Nick—brother
of singer Rosemary Clooney and now host
on the American Movie Classics channel—
presided over a local talk show and became a
popular news anchor. His mother, Nina, was
a beauly queen. He also has an older sister,
Ada, an accountant.

Clooney envolled in Northern Kentucky
U mm’rnh but \pwn' moye Lime pmhmg
than \huhmtr Hed mp;‘wd oul after his cous-
in and friend, Miguel Ferrver, son of Rose-
mary and her husband, Jose Ferrer, came to
Lexington, Kentucky to make a low-budget

“The director goes, “"Hit me, you pussy. Hit
me." Then he got me by the throat and 1 went
mds, | hae him by the throal. I was going to
kill him. Kill him. 1t was truly, without ex-
ceplion, the worst experience of my life.”

“They say I was a bad Batman, that it was
my fault, that I buried the franchise. But the
truth is, it was a big fucking project. 1 was
pretty intimidated in that world. I did the
best I could in the situation I was green.”

PHOTOGRAPHY BY MIZUND

“'moonly twa years older than Brad Pilt, bul
I look a lot older, which used 1o greatly frus-
trate me. Il doesn’t anymore. I don’t have
to fit into that category and gel trounced
by Tom Cruise and Brad.”
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film about horse racing. On the basis of his
good looks, Clooney was given a small role.

In 1982, with $300 in hus pocket, Clooney
drove to Los Angeles to try acting. He ar-
rived at the deorstep of his aunt, Rosemary
Clooney, in Beverly Hills, working as her
chauffeur while living in the guest quarters.
He took acting lessons, did construction
work, sold women’s shoes and, of course,
partied.

Clooney was married for three years in the
late Eighties to actress Talia Balsam. Most
recently, he had a three-year relationship
with Céline Balitran, a French law student
and model. In the days before ER, he lived
with Kelly Preston, now the wife of John Tra-
volta. Several years ago, the aclor faced
doum paparazzi and inspired numerous ce-
lebrities—ranging from Steven Spielberg to
Tom Cruise and Madonna—io join him in
threatening to boycolt Entertainment To-
night because another Paramount show,
Hard Copy, was imvading the privacy of
celebrities. The action by Clooney proved ef-
[fective and Hard Copy backed off some of its
more invasive coverage.

Soon after Clooney completed The Perfect
Storm, New York Times entertainment re-
porter Bernard Weinraub (who previouwsly in-
terviewed Clint Eastwood and Ben Affleck
for pLAYBOY) met with Clooney for an inter-
view. Here is Weinraub's report:

“Clooney was friendly, talkative and with-
oul a shred of pretense. He spoke with re-
markable candor aboul his carveer; the mis-
Lakes he's made and how he sees himself. But
beneath his good-guy exterior, one couldn't
help sensing that Cleoney is inlensely ambi-
tious. I also noticed that he has far more
knowledge about the business side of mov-
tes and television than most actors do. As he
told the Los Angeles Times in 1996, ‘When
vou've failed enough, you learn how to be
good at the business. I'm probably better at
the bustness side than I am at acting.’

“His Los Angeles home, which is belind
a modest wooden sign that reads Casa de
Clooney, is on three and a half acres and is
protected by an electronic fence. It's a bit
ramshackle, especially for a movie star.
When I first met Clooney a few years ago al
the house, I did a double take when I noticed
a 150-pound pig snoring nol too far from
the pool and the tennis and basketball courts.
The pig is stll there. The home is now used
as a crashpad for Clooney’s friends, and
every weekend, the actor and his buddies
play basketball, watch movies and have a
barbecue with their wives and girlfriends.

“Referring to the home, Clooney said, ‘I
was pushing it financially when 1 bought it.
But now. . . ." He shrugged and smiled.
Showing a gift for understatement, he said,
‘I can afford the house. I got very lucky."”

PLAYBOY: Are we leaping to a conclusion
to assume that you've got it made when
it comes to women? What's it like to be
single and George Clooney?

CLOONEY: | had a much easier time be-
fore this.

68 PLAYBOY: Before you were a star?

CLOONEY: Before. Here's an example of
how it works. I had never been to the
Playboy Mansion and really wanted to
go. When I finally did, it was for one of
the Mansion’s pajama parties, where I
was hanging out with DiCaprio and Jim
Carrey. We were all sort of protecting
one another; you don't want to seem like
you're desperate. 1 grew up with the
magazine, so naturally I wanted to see
the Grotto. When 1 got there, 1 was cor-
nered by about 15 people, most of them
pretty girls. But it's not like you might
imagine. Instead, they all wanted to have
their picture taken with me. When that
happens, it’s like you're a cardboard
cutout for people to stand next to. It's
not like talking to a girl and getting to
know her. At the height of it, when there
were people pulling at me from every di-
rection and it was at its most embarrass-
ing, some guy comes over and says,
“Look at this shit, man! You got it made!
Chicks are all over you.” Meanwhile, 1
was thinking how much easier it was be-
fore this.

PLAYBOY: Was it really easier?

CLOONEY: Then it was just about being a

When you're on a
show like ER, you're more
famous than movie stars.
People think they know you

personally. They feel as
if they own you.

guy talking to a girl and all the other
stuff that's so interesting about dating—
that dance you do. You see somebody at
a party and lock eyes and eventually get
closer and closer to each other. Some-
how you find a way to talk and maybe—
all that stuff. That's a turn-on. That has
been taken away from me.

PLAYBOY: Like the guy at the Grotto,
many men we know probably won't feel
too sorry for you.

CLOONEY: I know, and I'm not complain-
ing, but it's not what it appears to be.
Yes, I can get their attention, but 1 could
get their attention even if 1 were Ray-
mond Burr. They recognize anyone who
is famous. If you were to ask what I miss
about the anonymity that I used to have,
it's that experience, that slow and natur-
al getting to know someone—that kind
of electricity.

PLAYBOY: But we imagine that few wom-
en ever reject George Clooney.

CLOONEY: It's not the way people think.
I'm different from a lot of guys. I don't
go up to girls 1 don't know in a bar and
ask them to dance. 1 never have. Never.
I've never gone up to somebody 1 don't
know and asked them out. I just won't

do it and never did, because I never
wanted to take my ego, as fragile as any
guy’s, and hand it to some girl so that
she could demolish it. To me it has al-
ways seemed like a stupid thing to do. So
in terms of, like, “"Hey, you want to go
out?” [ don't do it

PLAYBOY: Are there places you can go
where you're treated like a normal guy?
CLOONEY: In Los Angeles there are a mil-
lion famous people around, so you are
left alone. They see Mel Gibson at the
grocery store, so they're not impressed
with me. But if you go to any other town
and walk into a bar, you can never have
a normal experience. Once people have
a few drinks, they get brave. All of a
sudden there is a crowd of guys going,
“"Dude!” and hanging on to me. They
want to buy me a drink and sit down and
talk. But I've got my friends, see. I don't
want a bunch of guys coming over to buy
me drinks. The funny part is what I end
up doing: I'm polite and 1 sit and talk to
them. I wind up doing the things a girl
would do in the same sort of situation at
a bar.

PLAYBOY: The attention must have an im-
pact on you. To put it bluntly, how do
you avoid turning into an asshole?
CLOONEY: I've seen people become ass-
holes who weren't assholes when 1 met
them, that's for sure. But I have several
advantages over lots of people who get
famous. 1 didn’t get famous until 1 was
33. Also, I've seen how temperamental
an audience can be, how you can be fa-
mous one day and then lose it the next. 1
saw it close-up with my aunt, Rosemary.
She was a huge star and then it all went
away. What happened? She was sull as
good a singer as she ever was, but things
changed. It had nothing to do with her
talent. She didn’t handle it well. Now she
has made a great comeback, but she was
angry and hurt and messed up for along
time. When she was 19 years old, every-
body told her she was brilliant. But when
she was 28, suddenly it was over. Rock
and roll came in and pop music went
out. Eight out of ten of the top singers
were women, but then they all were
men. So things changed. But because
she believed them when they said she
was brilliant when she was 19, she also
believed them when they said she was
terrible when she was 28. Of course, nei-
ther was true. So I learned from that
PLAYBOY: What did you learn?

CLOONEY: Not to listen to what they say
about you. I saw it pretty early on. I was
doing a pilot for CBS. I did a reading
around a table and everybody was laugh-
ing and Barbara Corday, the CBS execu-
tive, came over and said, “You're a ge-
nius! There's Robin Williams and there's
you. You're lightning in a bottle.” A week
later, they fired all the other actors and
rewrote the script and fired the director.
Corday told me, “We want to bring an
acting teacher in for you.” 1 said, “Does
that mean I'm no longer lightning in a



bottle?” Had 1 believed the first remark,
the second one would have devastated
me. But I knew better. So Rosemary's
experience helped me keep it in per-
spective. The truth is, most actors 1
know aren’t assholes. They often get that
reputation because people around them
are assholes. The people around you can
treat people like
shit and pretend
they are doing it to
protect you. Once,
my assistant was
rude to someone.
I said, “You know,
you represent me
when you talk to
people.” So you
have to be careful.
And that’s not to
say people don’t
treat people badly
in this business.
1 once had lunch
with a movie pro-
ducer who was
completely dismis-
sive and rude to
our waiter, which
told me all I need-
ed to know about
him. I know that
someone like that
will be nice to me
right now—I'm in
a position where he
wants to be nice to
me, since he needs
something from
me. But what hap-
pens if I'm not in
that position any-
more? If he treats
everyone else dis-
missively, he'll trea
me dismissively. He
isn't the type of
person you want to
work with.

PLAYBOY: Do you
have any people
in your life who
would tell you,
“Hey, cut the shit,
George,” if you
needed it?

CLOONEY: ['ve got
eight buddies, the
boys. They've been
my friends for 20
years. Every Sun-
day we ride motor-
cycles and play
basketball together.
For Christmas this year, the boys came
out and there were new bikes sitting out
there—new Indians for each of them.
The best part of having money is sharing
it with your buddies, 1 lived on their
closet floors when I was broke and they
had money and were working. They've
been through this whole ride with me.

So now, when someone comes up to me
and says, “You're so brilliant,” they look
over at me and go, “Man, can you be-
lieve that shit?”

PLAYBOY: Are they actors?

CLOONEY: Two thirds of them are. I met
them when 1 first moved out here, in act-
ing classes. Richard Kind, who's on Spin
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City, is one of them. When his father
died of a heart attack, Richard called
and said he was going to Trenton for the
funeral. All the boys were immersed in
work at that point and had no time, but
I called them up and told them what
happened. There were no commercial
flights available, so I chartered a jet. We
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been so easy.

didn't tell him we were coming. We sat in
the back of the synagogue and Richard
was in front with his back to us. When he
got up and started to talk about his dad,
he saw us and started sobbing. He said,
“I'm sorry, but I just saw my best friends
back there.” There was this amazing
feeling that every one of these guys
had dropped ev-
erything just to be
there. That's what
it's like. People like
that keep you sane.
PLAYBOY: Have you
noticed a differ-
° ence between mov-
te and television

gTTp. stardom?
CLOONEY: When
you're on an im-
mensely success-
ful show, like ER,

| Get ahold of you're more fa-
mous than movie

Canadian Mist's stars. People think

. . they know you per-

new lightweight sonally. It’s natu-

ral: You've been in
their homes, When
people see Mel
Gibson, they whis-

mellow taste in a per, "That's Mel
Gibson!” With me,
“gripping”  new they go, “George!”
and then come
shape. At around over and put their

arm around me.
It's because they
feel as if they know
me. They feel as if
they own you.
PLAYBOY: When ER
took off, did good
movie roles auto-
martically follow?
CLOONEY: When I
first started out in
television, I took
any job that came
along. It was, Let's
just get a job, any
job. 1 fought to
get ER and T got it
and it changed my
life. Then, when 1
started doing mov-
ies, the same thing
happened. At first,
I did anything that
I could get. But 1
learned. In TV, I
learned to focus
on the script, but
I didn't apply that
lesson to movies. But the cliché is true:
You can take a good script and make a
bad movie. But you can't take a bad
script and make a good movie.

PLAYBOY: Was there a turning point when
you learned to be more selective?
CLOONEY: It came after Batman. [ was out
promoting it. When you have to go and

a glass
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sell a movie you know isn't very good,
it's a trick. You get paid pretty well to do
these things and it's your job to sell
them, but it's difficult when you don't
like the movie. You learn to say things
that might help but that aren't lies: "It’s
the biggest movie I've ever seen.” “It’s
got great eltects.” “Arnold’s a blast to
work with." But it is also embarrassing.
So 1 promoted Batman, but then [ said
to myself, “I've now got money in the
bank and there's no reason to do any
movie unless it's one that 1 really want
to do.” With money in the bank, it is easy
to be more selective, to make smarter
decisions.

pLAYBOY: Why do you think Batman was
such a disaster?

CLOONEY: It was just too big. By the time
we made our Batman movie, they were
Jjust about selling toys. They got $25 mil-
lion from Taco Bell before we started
shooting. It's a moneymaking machine.
The problem is, they needed to shake it
up, change the entire format, for future
Batman movies. They say I was a bad Bat-
man, that it was my fault. They say 1
buried the franchise. But the truth is, it
was a $150 million film and they paid me
$10 million. I was pretty intimidated in
that world. It was a big fucking project.
Other actors in a situation like that, ones
with more experience doing that type of
movie, might have tried to get some-
thing better out of it. It wasn't well writ-
ten in the first place. Someone with
more experience might have pushed for
a better script. But the truth of the mat-
ter is, I did the best I could in the situa-
tion I was given. I could whine about it,
but when people say, “You sucked as
Batman,” I go, "Oh, | sucked as Bat-
man.” You take it on the chin. Look: I've
also been in Return of the Killer Tomatoes,
50 I've been in worse films. Bring 'em
on. It's all part of a career.

PLAYBOY: How about when critics say it?
CLOONEY: There’s one reviewer for USA
Today who says the same thing whenev-
er one of my movies comes out. When
Out of Sight came out, she goes, “Steven
Soderbergh should be applauded for
yanking a performance out of George
Clooney.” When Three Kings came out
she goes, David Russell should be ap-
plauded for pulling a performance out
of George Clooney. The only thing you
can really do is sort of be OK with your-
self and just say, “I'm doing the best
1can.”

PLAYBOY: A lot of people in the industry
felt Three Kings was a risky project. Did
that bother you?

CLOONEY: You can do riskier films as long
as you're willing to dump your price.
Early on, [ was told they couldn’t make
Three Kings for the kind of money the
studio had for the film. I said they could
cut my money down by two thirds. [t was
just about doing a damn good movie.
You have to gamble on yoursell. You
take a percentage of the back end, so if



the movie makes money, you make mon-
ey. If it doesn’t, you make the movie
anyway.

pLAYBOY: What made you want to do that
movie?

cLooNEY: David Russell wrote as good a
script as 1've ever read. I fought 1o get it
He wanted a lot of other actors before
me. They went to Mel and 1o Nic Cage. |
wanted to work on this movie. David is
in many ways a genius, though I learned
that he's not a genius when it comes to
people skills.

PLAYBOY: Did you learn about that the
hard way?

cLoonEY: I did. He yelled and screamed
at people all day, from day one.

PLAYBOY: Did he yell at your

CLOONEY: At me often

screamed, “Do you want to be in this
fucking movie? Then throw him to the
fucking ground!” The second assistant
director came up and said, “You don't
do that, David. You want them to do
something, you tell me.” David grabbed
his walkie-talkie and threw it on the
ground. He screamed, “Shut the fuck
up! Fuck you,” and the AD goes, “Fuck
you! I quit.” He walked off.

It was a dungerous ume. I'd sent him
this letter. I was trying to make things
work, so I went over and put my arm
around him. 1 saud, “David, it's a big day.
But you can't shove, push or humiliate
people who aren’t allowed to defend
themselves.” He turned on me and said,
“Why don’t you just worry about your

you ever work with him again?
CLOONEY: Life’s too short.

PLAYBOY: You followed Three Kings with a
live version of the movie Fail Safe for
television. With a live performance, you
could have fallen on your ass. Why did
you do it?

CLOONEY: People like live TV because of
the thrill of the chance of seeing you
screw up. ItU's ike watching the Indy 500
and waiting for a crash. But I like stick-
ing my neck out. It can get snapped, but
it's a great feeling when you get through
it. That's the exciting part. The unpre-
dictability. If television's going to suc-
ceed now, you have to stick your neck
out. You can't say the word fuck on TV.
You can't say shit. You can’t show nudity.
So The Sopranos is al-

and at someone dai-
ly. He'd throw off his
headset and scream,
“Today the sound
department fucked
me!” For me, it came
to a head a couple of
umes. Once, he went
after a camera-car
driver who I knew
from high school. I
had nothing 1o do
with his getting his
job, but David began
yelling and scream-
ing at him and em-
barrassing him in
front of everybody. 1
told him, “You can
yell and scream and
even fire him, but
what you can’'t do
is humiliate him in
front of people. Not
on my set, if I have
any say about 1r.”
Another time he
screamed at the script
supervisor and made
her cry. I wrote him
a letter and said,
“Look, I don’t know
why you do this.
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3 . 1998 Escort Iny
liant script, and 1

think you're a good director. Let's not
have a set like this. I don't like it and |

don’t work well like this.” I'm not one of

those actors who likes things in disarray.
He read the letter and we started all over
again. But later, we were three weeks be-
hind schedule, which puts some pres-
sure on you, and he was in a bad mood.
These army kids, who were working as
extras, were supposed to tackle us.
There were three helicopters in the air
and 300 extras on the set. It was a tense
ume, and a little dangerous, wo. David
wanted one of the extras to grab me and
throw me down. This kid was a liule ner-
vous about it, and David walked up to
him and grabbed him. He pushed him
onto the ground. He kicked him and
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ways going to be on,
because they're going
to take it further. The
Sopranos is far superi-
or to anything else on
television. How does
Law and Order com-
pete with that?
PLAYBOY: The Perfect
Storm will be coming
out shortly. What led
to that choice?
CLOONEY: I read the
book and knew that it
could be a grear ac-
tion film, as well as a
great American trag-
edy. I'm under con-
tract with Warner
Bros., so when they
got the nights, I told
them I wanted to
do it. They kept 1alk-
ing about Mel Gibson
playing the part, but
I finally got it when
Mel fell out.

pLAaYBOY: Do you feel
less than honored
to be a producer'’s
or director’s second
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fucked-up act? You're being a dick. You
want to hit me? You want to hit me?
Come on, pussy, hit me.” I'm looking at
him like he's out of his mind. Then he
started banging me on the head with his
head. He goes, “"Hil me, you pussy. Hit
me.” Then he got me by the throat and 1
went nuts. Waldo, my buddy, one of the
boys, grabbed me by the waist to get me
to let go of him. I had him by the throat.
I was going to kill him. Kill him. Finally,
he apologized, but I walked away. By
then the Warner Bros. guys were freak-
ing out. David sort of pouted through
the rest of the shoot and we finished the
movie, but it was truly, without excep-
tion, the worst experience of my life.

PLAYBOY: Did you resolve things? Would

choice for a role?
CLOONEY: Not at all,
since I'm a busimess-
man. If I were a pro-
ducer or director trying to put a project
together, I'd go with Mel Gibson, too. If
Harrison Ford had been in Oul of Sight
or Mel Gibson was in Three Kings, those
movies would have made more money.
It's a reasonable consideration. 1 used
1o sell ladies’ shoes and men's suits. 1
learned that if you just keep putting out
a good product, customers will find their
way o you eventually.

PLAYBOY: The wild storms in Perfect Storm
look very realistic. How were those shot?
CLOONEY: Some of the movie was shot on
a sound stage, but a lot was shot in a very
real boat off Dana Point in rough seas.
Everyone was throwing up, though it
didn't get 1o me. We got the shit kicked
out of us out there. For one scene, [ was
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yelling at Mark Wahlberg and in be-
tween words in the take he would turn
around and go, Aaaarrrh.

PLAYBOY: Are there any movie roles that
you would have died to have gotten?
cLOONEY: The part that Brad Pitt played
in Thelma and Louise. It was down to
three actors, including Brad and me, at
one time. I read about five times with
Geena Davis. [ thought I was going to
get it, but Brad did. The part catapulted
him. I didn't watch the movie for a cou-
ple of years and then rented it on tape
one night. I watched it and, of course,
he's perfect in the role, better than I
would have been.

PLAYBOY: Of the movies that you've been
in, has one been the most personally
satisfying?

CLOONEY: Outi of Sight. Steven Soderbergh
is as good a director as I have ever
worked with. The script was perfect. It
didn’t do well, but that wasn’t our fault.
We did everything right.

pLAYBOY: Why didn’t it make it at the box
office?

CLOONEY: It was badly marketed. It came
out at a bad time—in the summer, and
it 1sn't a summer film. Timing is im-
portant. Three Kings made $60 million,
which is great, but it could have made
more. They didn't know how to market
it. Is it a war film? Is it an action film?
pLAYBOY: Why did you get into acting?
CLOONEY: In college, I had studied broad-
casting and was no good at it. My father
had been an anchorman who was great-
ly respected. He was really good at what
he did, and I wasn't nearly as good as my
father. From the begmnlng I was being
compared with him. It's the George W.
Bush thing. So, if I wasn't going to do
that, then what? I couldn't sing; Rose-
mary had that covered in our family. Act-
ing was never really a consideration. But
then my cousin and friend, Miguel Fer-
rer, who is the son of Rosemary and her
husband, José Ferrer, came to Lexing-
ton to make a low-budget film about
horse racing. They gave me a small part.
It was a cheesy, awful film that never
came out, but I was seduced by how at-
tractive it was. It was something I really
felt I could do.

PLAYBOY: Did you take acting in college?
CLOONEY: In college, I basically partied a
lot. You gotta understand. We're a very
strict Catholic family. Curfew was at nine
pm when I was a senior in high school.
So I got out of the house and thought,
Oh my God! People don't ever really like
to talk about this anymore, but there was
a period of time when blow was consid-
ered OK, like it won't hurt you at all. I
was almost mainstream. All the designer
drugs were OK—Quaaludes and blow.
So that was the time in college for me:
Drugs and chasing girls. 1 came from a
town of 1500 people to Cincnnati. 1
would visit class every once in a while
and stop by and go, “"How's everybody
[ was still a responsible kid, but

I didn't take school seriously. I had jobs.
I sold men’s suits and shoes and worked
in stockrooms of department stores, and
I cut tobacco when it was the season. 1
was paying for my thing along the way.
But I quit school.

PLAYBOY: What brought you out to Los
Angeles?

CLOONEY: I went to LA to try to get work
as an actor. Before I left, 1 went back to
my hometown and cut tobacco to make
some money. 1 made about $450 at $3
an hour. I put the money into my 1976
Monte Carlo. It was rusted all over and
ran on only four cylinders. It drank oil
the whole way out. 1 drove for two days
straight. The car had ignition problems,
so I couldn’t shut it off. I left it running
and slept on the side of the road for an
hour and then kept going. I drove it all
the way across the country unul it sput-
tered into Beverly Hills.

PLAYBOY: Where your Aunt Rosemary
lived?

CLOONEY: Yes. 1 did odd jobs around the
house for her. I drove her around—her
and Martha Raye and Helen O’Connell
and Margaret Whiting. Martha Raye was
the greatest. She's a broad, that lady. She
was a big drinker. I was with her in Ken-
tucky with my Aunt Rosemary and she
fell asleep on the floor in my sister’s
room. When she woke up, she couldn’t
find her dentures. She had hidden them
in an old Easter basket underneath my
sister’s bed.

After that, I got a job doing construc-
tion work. I spent the first five months
basically partying and doing all those
stupid things you do. Bue I got into an
acting class. I had no money, so I worked
cleaning up the theater. At the time it
was like $300 a month for an acting class
that met twice a week, but I worked for
the tuition.

PLAYBOY: What were your first profes-
sional acting jobs?

CLOONEY: My first job was a Japanese
commercial for Panasonic. My first real
acting job was on Riptide, for which I got
my SAG card. 1 played a bad guy, hold-
ing three girls hostage. [ didn’t have an
agent, so | would call up and pretend to
be an agent. 1 didn't have any trans-
portation, so I rode a 10-speed from my
aunt’s house.

PLAYBOY: For an unknown actor, you
didn't have the usual problems in find-
ing work.

CLOONEY: Well, there was a period when
I couldn't get hired. I was being very
careful in auditions. Then I thought, I'm
a fucking baseball player. I realized that
I needed to treat acting like 1 treated
baseball. I said, “From now on, I'm not
going to wonder if I'm going to hit the

ball. I'm going to knock the hell out of

i.” Actors go into auditions thinking, Oh
God, they're going to hate me, they're
going to hate me. I started to come n
selhing confidence, not even my acting
skills. The best actor never gets the job

when they audition. Never. Especially in
television. The guy who gets the job is
somebody who comes in and delivers
every day. It's often looks more than
anything. So I just changed my attitude.
I thought, From here on out, I cannot
lose a job. I'll do whatever it takes. So I'd
come in with a dog under my arm for
some scene. 1'd pull a champagne boutle
and phone out of my jacket and do the
scene. People were like, “What the fuck
is that?” 1 just thought, Fuck it. It's where
I'm going to hit the ball, not ¢f I'm going
to hitit.

PLAYBOY: Apparently, it worked.
CLOONEY: Yeah, and 1 worked my way
up through the television ranks. 1 kept
getting series: Facts of Life, Roseanne, Sun-
set Beat and Sisters. But it was ER that
changed my life. The timing was good
because 1 was older. There’s always a
little more weight added to you as you
get older. Maybe you're taken a lhirtle
more seriously. At 31, I still looked like
a young man. Now, though I'm only two
years older than Brad Pitt, 1 look a lot
older, which used to greatly frustrate
me. It doesn't anymore. As | got older,
I saw that it separated me from Tom
Cruise and Brad. 1 don't have to fit in-
to someone else’s category and just get
trounced by Tom and Brad. 1 could be in
my own category.

PLAYBOY: You've described your late 20s
as a difficult time for you.

CLOONEY: First of all, my body changed. 1
always had been able to eat whatever I
wanted and do whatever 1 wanted, and
all of a sudden 1 put on 25 pounds and
didn't even know it. I went from 155 or
160 to 185 overnight. Plus, I was living
with someone and felt sort of cornered.
I was on a show, Roseanne, that wasn't
much fun. They didn't want me there in
the first place, but they were stuck with
me because | was under contract. 1
had a bleeding ulcer. 1 was in a house |
couldn’t afford.

PLAYBOY: What did you do?

CLOONEY: | know this sounds sort of
putzy, but I went to this herbal guy. He's
not a Mr. Hocus-Pocus, which it sounds
like, but I was in unbelievable pain. The
guy said that a lot of ulcers are viral.
He gave me these things to take and
I thought, Screw it, I'll try it. And it
worked. I sull take them, 12 years later.
And something else happened. I was re-
ally close to my Uncle George, who start-
ed off as Rosemary's manager on the
road. He was a B-17 bomber pilot in
World War I1, a great, beloved character.
But he was also a drunk and a mean one.
He got lung cancer and was dying. I was
with him through his last hours. T was
sitting there holding his hands, thinking,
It's so stupid that he's dying like this. He
looked at me and said, "What a waste. -
He kept saying, “What a waste.” In my
world, meanwhile, everything seemed
insurmountable. But I went home and
thought, Let’s change things. It's tme. |



quit the job and sold the house and end-
ed the relationship. I didn't want to
wake up at 65 and say, “What a waste.”
PLAYBOY: You were married for three
years. Since then, you have said that you
blame yourself for the break-up.
CLOONEY: When you are married to some-
one who becomes famous, every time
you turn around you have to see your ex
on magazines or TV. It seemed unfair,
So when someone asks me about the
marriage, the fair thing for me o dois to
say that I take responsibility for it. Tt
1sn't fair that she should have to address
anything.

pLaYBoY: Are you still friendly with your
ex-wile?

CLOONEY: 1 saw her about four or five
months ago. She’s an actress. She was
going to have a baby and she looked re-
ally happy. We talked for half an hour,
but it was awkward. [t's strange Lo see
someone you were married to and is a
stranger nine years later. But it was nice
to see her.

PLAYBOY: Your friends say that your real
love is your work.

CLOONEY: Yes. I've made it difficule to
have a relationship, because my first
love is work and my second love is my
friends. That will change, I'm sure.
There will be someone somewhere along
the way who will knock me for a loop
again and I'll be willing to sacrifice ev-
erything. But for now, I'm driven by

work. A lot of people rely on me now. 1
can't just take off to the south of France
for a week with some girl and have a
great time. | feel the responsibility and
think it would be wrong not to.

PLAYBOY: Are you seeing anybody now?
CLOONEY: Yeah, a little bit. I've been see-
g a girl. You know, it's weird. I go
through these weird phases in my life.
Celine and | broke up in April of last
year. We'd been going out for almost
three years. It probably wasn't the time
to be going out with anybody, but I did
recently start dating someone. But |
work 12-hour days even when I don’t
work 12-hour days. So that's stll my fo-
cus right now.

PLAYBOY: Your home life is decidedly
nondomestic, sort of a modern Ammal
House.

CLOONEY: People have written about the
house as if it were indeed a frat house,
the He-Man Woman Haters’ Club. But
in truth, we have a case of beer that's sat
in there for a year. We have joked that
we should make it another Playboy Man-
sion, but we don’t have the balls to do it.
Most of the time 1 live in the house by
mysell. But every Sunday, the boys do
come over. We get up at seven in the
morning and take the motorcycles out
for about a four-hour ride. Then we play
basketball from noon to four, and after
that we hit the spa. For dinner, we grill
steaks with all the wives and girlfriends

and their kids and it’s a big party. It's
a Playboy Mansion but without all the
sex. Maybe that's something 1 ought to
change——

PLAYBOY: And that animal we saw run-
ning around your house—it's a pig,
right?

CLOONEY: It is.

pLaYBoY: Why a pig?

CLOONEY: He was a little tiny baby when I
was doing Roseanne. | saw him and said,
“I want that.” I had a Harley then. ]
would put him in the saddle bags and
ride. Now he's as big as the bike. I could
ride him to work. Man, 1 love him, but
you learn as you get older to be more
careful about impulse buying.

PLAYBOY: Whether it's a film or a televi-
sion set, how do you deal with the op-
portunities that present themselves for
on-set romances?

CLOONEY: They're dangerous. They can
become a nightmare. 1f you're doing
series television and you have to go
to work together every day for nine
months, what happens when you break
up? What the hell do you do? At least in
a movie, it's four or five months and
you're gone.

PLAYBOY: [s the temptation there, howev-
er? Does it get lonely without a perma-
nent girl when you're on the set?
CLOONEY: Sure. But I've been as miser-
able in a relationship that should have
been over as I have without one.
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PLAYBOY: Is it true that Michelle Pleiffer
and Nicole Kidman each bet $10,000
with you?

CLOONEY: They bet that 1 would have a
kid by the time I'm 40 [laughs]. I'm 39, so
I have ume. 1 told them I was going to
get a vasectomy and make $20,000.
PLAYBOY: Seriously, do you think you'll
marry again and have children?
cLoonEY: | don’t think I'll marry, at least
not the way 1 think now. I didn't enjoy it
that much. It's not that 1 didn't love
my wile, I just thought that ultmately 1
wasn't that good at it.

pLayBoy: Will Pleiffer and Kidman lose
their money? Is it unlikely that you'll
have children down the road?

CLOONEY: I think the reason to get mar-
ried is if you're having kids. You can't
take that lightly. I don't have anything in
me like most people have that says you
have to reproduce. It's not part of me. If
that is selfish, it's selfish. But what 1 do
know is that I will not half-ass it with
children. T won't be a fairly good father.
If that means not having kids, then 1 will
not have kids. Kids are the ultimate re-
sponsibility, T have a lot of time, and
things change. My mind changes, but
right now 1 don't have even a soft lean
toward that. My dad and I were once
talking about longevity. I said that I love
the idea of doing movies because they
will be around long after I'm gone. I
said, “Maybe the movies are my chil-
dren.” My dad said, “When you have
children and your children have chil-
dren, some element of you will contin-
ue on. It's different.” 1 said, “But that
happens with film, doesn't it? People can
flip on your movie and watch it in 100
years.” He said, “But how many famous
people do you know from 100 years
ago?” The truth is, the immortality you
are really trying to buy has a time limit
on it. Even though you think it's immor-
tality, after 30 or 40 years it's pretty
much over.

PLAYBOY: What impact did your father
have in terms of your personality?
CLOONEY: Everything. He sull does. 1 sull
talk to him all the time. My [ather is the
most ethical guy I know, even though his
ethics have sometimes been detrimental
to his career financially. Ultimately what
I learned from him was that you treat
people fair and that way you can be
pissed off when you're treated unfair.
There's a great fairness in my father.
That doesn’t mean that he doesn't have
an incredibly hot temper, but I learned
to value fairness and ethics over money.
PLAYBOY: Was your mother’s influence
similar?

CLOONEY: My mom taught me how to be
scrappy. My dad didn't scrap; he relied
on my mother to be scrappy. In fact,
he sort of couldn't function without her.
My mom buys a table saw and goes out
and builds a bar in the house. My dad
couldn’t possibly do that. She doesn’t do
it the right way, but she does it. She

taught me that by example. I put in a
chandelier myself this morning before I
came in. I hung it up and wired it and
had no real idea what 1 was doing.
That's like my mom. I always liked that
quality. It gets you out of situations.
PLAYBOY: Did you inherit your parents'
politics?

CLOONEY: My parents were the biggest
liberal Democrats. They both voted for
George McGovern.

PLAYBOY: Do you share their liberal lean-
ings? Will you support anyone in this
year's presidental race?

CLOONEY: If Cuomo ran, 1 would give
him all my money. He's the best speaker
we've had since Martin Luther King and
JFK. As it is, I'll vote for Gore. 1t's hard
because I don't jump up and down
about Gore. It's a tough thing when the
best speaker in a race is fucking Pat
Buchanan, who is the devil.

PLAYBOY: What do you do when you're
not working?

CLOONEY: The things I truly enjoy are
tough to do. Like going to baseball
games. That's really tough to do. I don't
want to go and sit in the groove box with
a bunch of owners. I don't want to go to
the Cincinnati Reds games and sit with
Marge Schott and talk about George
Bush. It's not an interest of mine. What 1
want to do is go sit in the good seats with
a bunch of people and scream and vyell
and have a beer. |1 can't do that much.
You become part of the spectacle.
pLAYBOY: Do you worry that you—like
any movie star—have a mited window
of opportunity to stay on top?

CLOONEY: I'm a 39-year-old man. In the
way I was raised, this is the time when
you make your mark. In your 20s, you
figure out what it is you're going to be.
You do a lot of different jobs. By your

late 20s, you sort of have some idea of

what it is. Then you spend your 30s and
a lot of your 40s making your mark.
PLAYBOY: What do you do in your 50s?
CLOONEY: You spend your 50s being able
to reap the benefits of the work that
you've done.

PLAYBOY: Is acting in TV and movies a
young man's game?

CLOONEY: I'm enjoying being in the luck-
iest acting category there is, at least for
now. I'm a 39-year-old white man in an
industry that seems to be giving the ac-
tors in that category the biggest chunk
ol the pie. There's nothing right about
that. I'm not celebrating it as if I think
that's the way it should be. But that's
where I am and that's what it i1s. The
truth is that 55-year-old men are still
leading men, too. I don’t know that
that's what I want to be, though the one
career that is great to watch is Paul New-
man's. Even though he's the handsomest
guy that ever lived and is always a lead-
ing man, he approaches his work as if he
were a character actor. That's the way
you're going to survive. Now, how many
ol those guys really are there? Not many.

PLAYBOY: But some of these guys—Paul
Newman notwithstanding—seem des-
perate o stay 38. Actresses are particu-
larly aftected by aging.

CLOONEY: It happens with women quick-
er because it's easier Lo see. People who
make films are already looking around
for the next 27-year-old that they can
schtup. They're saying, “This older ac-
tress is now a mother figure and not a
sexual figure anymore. I'm going to go
look for a sexual figure.” It always comes
down to fucking in a weird way.
PLAYBOY: Fucking?

CLOONEY: I've been in meetings with a
head of a studio who I suppose will have
to remain nameless. We were talking
about an actress who is arguably one of
the best actresses ever. She was interest-
ed in working on this project with us and
the head of the studio says, "Well, 1
wouldn't fuck her.” And 1 go, “Well, she
wouldn't fuck you! Fuck you!" Even
though the role had no sex in it and
there was no sexual tension, it came
down to fucking. It's all about that. If
you look at rock stars who have survived
over 20 or 30 years, they stayed thin and
sort of sexual in a weird way. The Stones,
Bowie. They still look good. The guys
who kind of got fat get a little sad. It
happens with leading men, too. The se-
cret to me is you have to look your age.
But you have to look the best you can at
your age. You don't want to try to look
younger, because you'll look wrong. You
dye your hair, you look wrong. You wear
a bad toupee, you look wrong. You wear
makeup to hide things, you get your
eyes done, you look wrong. It happens
all the time. I'm not interesting in play-
ing that game.

PLAYBOY: You seem 1o enjoy being a mov-
ie star, but you also want to be seen as a
normal guy. Can you have it both ways?
CLOONEY: | love Spencer Tracy. Love
him. He's a hero of mine. I heard he
never wore makeup, so I've never worn
makeup, ever. 1 won't put it on in any
movie. I'm dark complexioned, so 1 can
get away with it. I cut my own hair. It’s
sort of still being scrappy. It makes you
teel like a guy still. I stll can take my mo-
torcycle apart and put it back together
again. It keeps you feeling like you're
still a guy. You have to fight for that
What happens when you're famous is
that you get a flat tire and come back
and your assistants have fixed it for you.
You'll come into a bar and it’s really fun
and excitng and a guy comes over and
says, “Mr. Clooney, come with us,” and
they take you to a private room in the
back. You're thinking, I don’t want to be
in here. I want to be out there. What the
fuck am I doing in here? So you have to
tight it as much as you can. It's possible
to be a guy with your friends. You get on
your motorcycles, you head out on the
road. It's as good as it gets.



| : =
www.playboy.com N r '
playboy cyber club = .

love & sex .
travel & nightlife - . ?

arts & entertainment ¥

om clu . 2 " -

ino in " 3

S e F At
on campus &
news desk s
Q[&*ﬁoi investoms -

“ play ve -

o vlavboymacsine » "
playboy ty ¥

!“. wideo .
rouze - { '
auctions - -

playboy store

marketplace
special editions

playmates

p o COM

THE MOST POWERFUL MEN'S BRAND IN THE WORLD.




fiction

BY FMARIO P¥20

when war breaks out
among the mafia
dons, two deadly

hit men get the call.
the creator of the
godfather completes

his landmark trilogy

hen the Sturzo twins, Franky
and Stace, pulled into Hes-
kow's driveway, they saw
four very tall teenagers play-
lng basketb.lll on the small house court.
Franky and Stace got out of their big
Buick, and John Heskow came out to
meet them. He was a tall, pear-shaped
man; his thin hair neatly ringed the
bare top of his skull, and his small blue
eyes twinkled. “Great timing,” he said.
“There's someone | want you to meet.”

The basketball game halted. Heskow
said proudly, “This is my son, Jocko.”
The 1allest of the teenagers stuck out
his huge hand to Franky.

“Hey,” Franky said. “How about giv-
ing us a litde game?”

Jocko looked at the two visitors.
They were about six feet tall and
seemed in good shape. They both wore
Ralph Lauren polo shirts, one red and
the other green, with khaki trousers
and rubber-soled shoes. They were
amiable-looking, handsome men, their
craggy features set with graceful confi-
dence. They were obviously brothers,
but Jocko could not know they were
twins. He figured them to be in their
early 40s.

“Sure,” Jocko said, with boyish good
nature.

Stace grinned. "Great! We just drove
3000 miles and have to loosen up.”

Jocko motioned to his companions,
all well over six feet, and said, “I'll take
them on my side against you three.”
Since he was the best player, he
thought this would give his father’s
friends a chance. '

“Take it easy on them,” John Hes-
kow said to the kids. “They're just old

ILLUSTRATION BY JOHN THOMPSON
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guys furzing around.”

[t was midafternoon in December,
and the air was chilly enough to spur
the blood. The cold Long Island sun-
light, pale yellow, glinted off the glass
roofs and walls of Heskow's flower
sheds, his front business.

Jocko's young buddies were mellow
and played to accommodate the old-
er men. But suddenly Franky and
Stace were whizzing past them for lay-
up shots. Jocko stood amazed at their
speed; then they were refusing to shoot
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and passing him the ball. They never
took an outside shot. It seemed a point
of honor that they had to swing free for
an easy layup.

The opposing team started to use
their height to pass around the older
men but astonishingly enough got few
rebounds. Finally, one of the boys lost
his temper and gave Franky a hard el-
bow in the face. Suddenly, the boy was
on the ground. Jocko, watching every-
thing, didn't know exactly how it hap-
pened. But then Stace hit his brother
in the head with the ball and said, “Come
on. Play, you shithead.” Franky helped
the boy to his feet, patted him on the
ass and said, “Hey, I'm sorry.” They
played for about five minutes more,
but by then the older men were obvi-
ously tuckered out and the kids ran cir-
cles around them. Finally, they quit.

Heskow brought sodas to them on
the court, and the teenagers clustered
around Franky, who had charisma and
had shown pro skills on the court.
Franky hugged the boy he had knocked

down. Then he flashed a man-of-the-
world grin, which set pleasantly on his
angular face.

“Let me give you guys some advice
from an older guy,” he said. “Never
dribble when you can pass. Never quit
when you're 20 points down in the last
quarter. And never go out with a wom-
an who owns more than one cat.”

The boys all laughed.

Franky and Stace shook hands with
the kids and thanked them for the
game, then followed Heskow inside the
pretty, green-trimmed house. Jocko
called after them, “Hey, you guys are
good!”

Inside the house, John Heskow led
the two brothers upstairs to their
room. It had a very heavy door with a
good lock, the brothers noticed as Hes-
kow let them in, locking the door be-
hind them.

The room was big, a suite really, with
an attached bathroom. It had two sin-
gle beds—Heskow knew the brothers
liked to sleep in the same room. In a
corner was a huge trunk banded with
steel straps and a heavy metal padlock.
Heskow used a key to unlock the trunk
and then flung the lid open. Now ex-
posed to view were several handguns,
automatic weapons and munitions
boxes, in an array of black geometric
shapes.

“Will that do?” Heskow asked.

Franky said, “No silencers.”

“You won't need silencers for this

job.”

“Good,” Stace said. “I hate silenc-
ers. | can never hit anything with a
silencer.”

“OK,"” Heskow said. “You guys take a
shower and settle in, and I'll get rid of
the kids and cook supper. What did
you think of my kid?"

“A very nice boy,” Franky said.

“And how do you like the way he
plays basketball?” Heskow said with a
flush of pride that made him look even
more like a ripened pear.

“Exceptional,” Franky said.

“Stace, what do you think?” Heskow
asked.

“Very exceptional,” said Stace.

“He has a scholarship to Villanova,”
Heskow said. “NBA all the way.”

When the twins came down to the
living room a little while later, Heskow
was waiting. He had prepared sautéed
veal with mushrooms and a huge green
salad. There was red wine on the table,
which was set for three.

They all sat down. They were old
friends and knew each other's history.
Heskow had been divorced for 13
years. His ex-wife and Jocko lived a
couple of miles west in Babylon. But
Jocko spent a lot of ime here, and Hes-

kow had been a constant and doting
father.

“You were supposed to arrive tomor-
row morning,” Heskow said. “I would
have put the kid off if I knew you were
coming today. By the time you phoned,
I couldn’t throw him and his friends
out.”

“That's OK,” Franky said. “What the
hell.”

“You guys were good out there with
the kids,” Heskow said. “You ever won-
der if you could have made it in the
pros?”

“Nah,” Stace said. “We're too short,
only six feet. The eggplants were too
big for us.”

“Don't say things like that in front of
the kid,” Heskow said, horror-stricken.
“He has to play with them.”

“Oh no,” Stace said. “I would never
do that.”

Heskow relaxed and sipped his wine.
He always liked working with the Stur-
zo brothers. They were both so ge-
nial—they never got nasty like most of
the scum he had to deal with. They had
an ease in the world that reflected the
ease between them. They were secure,
and it gave them a pleasant glow.

The three of them ate slowly, casual-
ly. Heskow refilled their plates directly
from the frying pan

“I always meant to ask,” Franky said
to Heskow. “Why did you change your
name?”

“That was a long time ago,” Heskow
said. “T wasn't ashamed of being Ital-
ian. But you know, I look so fucking
German. With blond hair and blue
eyes and this nose. It looked really
fishy, my having an [tahan name.”

The twins both laughed, an easy, un-
derstanding laugh. They knew he was
full of shit, but they didn't mind.

When they finished their salad, Hes-
kow served double espresso and a plate
of Italian pastries. He offered cigars
but they refused. They stuck to their
Marlboros, which suited their Western
faces.

“Time to get down to business,”
Stace said. “This must be a big one, or
why did we drive 3000 fucking miles?
We could have flown.”

“It wasn't so bad,” Franky said. "I en-
joyed it. We saw America firsthand. We
had a good time. The people in the
small towns are great.”

“Excellent,” Stace said. “But suill, it
was a long ride.”

“I didn’t want to leave any traces at
the airports,” Heskow said. “That’s the
first place they check. And there will
be a lot of heat. You boys don’t mind
hear?"

“Mother's milk to me,”
“Now, who the fuck is it?”

“Don Raymonde Aprile.” Heskow

(continued on page 150)

Stace said.



“You're a real sweetie, Dino—but this ain’t what I mean
by protected sex!”
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Nice Umlunas'

how many reasons do you need to live la vida loca?

@ oahead, admit it. The instant you saw this feature, a tingle went up
your spine and a few choice words sprang to mind. Words such as
hot, spicy, passionate, romantic. Or perhaps your thoughts trav-
eled immediately to exotic origins. Havana, Buenos Aires, Mexico

City. When you think Latin, you think of the climate, Hot, steamy days;
sultry nights. And those soothing siestas required to get you through
the days and get the most out of the nights. When you think Latin, you
think dancing. Tango, rumba, samba, bossa nova, macarena, merengue.
And when the dancing starts, anything can happen.

There definitely is a quality about Latin women that evokes an in-
stantaneous response. We feel it is our responsibility to explore a little
further. Latin women are free-spirited, quick-tempered, uninhibited
and unpredictable. But beneath the lively exterior, they also convey an
aura of mystery and intrigue. We’ve managed to strip away just a little
of the mystery. We trust you'll find these women even more intriguing.

So sit back and relax. Mix yourself a margarita or take the cap off a
frosty cerveza. Nibble on some chips and salsa or light up your favorite
Cuban cigar. Just be sure to savor la buena vista.

Asia Mendez (below), who hoils from southern Colifornio, is the proprietor of o
noil solon ond proud owner of o rotiweiler who competes in shows. Here, she
shows how to get a splashy pictoriol storted in the right direction. At right: Lotin
singer Jon Secoda finds himself in on envioble position—surrounded by a quor-
tet of lovelies {from left 1o right): Lianna Grethel, Shontell Lugo, Pacla Arovena
and Iveth Cortez. To treat yourself to o more detailed view of these spectocular
beochfront properties, turn the page. To heor the latest Lotin sounds of Secedo,
pick up his new CD, Betfer Part of Me {Sony Music).
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Californio native Monica Mendez (top right) spent her high school years in Winnipeg
before settling in Los Angeles. This may exploin how she came to excel at snow-
boording as well as surfing. Amelia Gardurio (obove) is the oldest of seven in what
she calls “a typical big Latin family.” She feels a sense of responsibility to show her
siblings to “always believe in themselves, no matter what adversities they face.”
Amelia hopes someday to start a foundation te help those in need. In the meontime,
she helps lucky kids learn to play soccer. Nina Santoyo-Bradley (right) is the heod of
o ticket agency in Texas. She plans fo open her own swimsuit boutique.

When she’s not hitting the books at a local commu-
nity college, Miriam Gonzalez (inset, opposite) of
Florida turns heads at Hooters. And Chilean native
Poola Aravena (opposite) is studying broadcasting.
Her ombition: She wants to become a Playmate.










Miami madel Lianna Grethel (inset, apposite) enjoys
a raft of hobbies, including dancing, harseback riding
and photography. She alsa studied philosophy in col-
lege in Colombia. Leggy lounge hostess Shantell Lu-
go (left) ook time out to share this philosophy: “Life
is foo short fo fret over the past or fulure. The present
is just that, a gift. So enjoy” We'll smoke 1o thot.

The lovely pair sharing the lucky choir (top left) are Mexican-born Lucia Loza
(on the left) ond Yvetle Gorcia, o lifelong Floridian. Honduran honey Iveth Cor-
tez (above) is from Tegucigalpa and likes nothing better thon to curl up with a
good book. Mexican-born Nenna Quiroz (left) is the seventh in a family of nine.
A fashion major in college, she hos found work as o model. “Sometimes my
sense of humor gets me in trouble,” she says, “and | hove 1o smile my woy out
of it.” We feel confident she mokes that work like a charm.
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Maokeup artist Gerine Caranada {obave) has lived in San Diega
all her life. She says she laves pink (no kidding), and her name
is shart for Tongerine (really). A native of Mexica, Katalina
Verdin [right) naw makes her home in Florida, where she hapes
ta make o big splash as an actress. Her pet praject is troining
her African gray parrat. A public relatians major of a prominent
Texas university, Sonia Flores (obove, right) waits tables at
Hoaoters while waiting for her modeling career ta take aff.

[ ]

With three years of law schaal an her curriculum vitoe,
Rebecca Romos (right) seems like a noturol condidate
far the body politic. Her grandfather wos the first
Mexican American elected ta the U.S. House of Rep-
resentatives, and her uncle fallowed suit. If Rebecco
decides ta make o run for it, we predict a landslide.
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LOVE '’EM OR LOATHE 'EM, 'N SYNC
IS MAKING THE GIRLS WIG OUT

We've been tryiag to ignore ‘N Sync for
more thaa two years. (After all, who wants
to read about a banch of grown men who
dance like cheerleaders and are the anti-
thesis of cool?) But when @ 19-year-old girl
from the University of Wisconsin bid $1025
on eBay for a piece of Lances half-eaten
French toast, we realized the harmonic quin-
tet has become too huge to disparage. To
quote Orlando’s first boy band, the Back-
street Boys, ‘N Sync is larger than life. For

now, anyway.

THmUMBERS

Days it took ‘N Sync to sell a record
1.1 million copies of its latest album, No
Strings Attached: One.

Namber of Eastern Caribbean dollars
needed to purchase an "N Sync postage
stamp: One.

Awards received at 1998 Billboard Music
Video Awards: Two.

Grammy nomiaatioas ia 2000: Two.

M1V Video Music Award nominatioas for
Tearin’ Up My Heart: Three.

Number of stars Justia Timberlake scored
whea he was on Star Search (he lost): 3/,

Number of guys in ‘N Sync: Five.

Gays i the Backstreet Boys: Five.

Number of months it took ‘N Sync to climb
into the top 10: Five.

Number of ’N Syac hooks available oa
Amazon.com: 21 and counfing.

Rankiag of ‘N Sync, according to MTV's
top 25 albums of 1998: 22.

Averoge age of ‘N Syncer: 22.8.

Number of fans ‘N Syac meet and greet

before every show: 30.

Minutes it took bidding on Lance’s Freach
toast to go from $1 to $800: 30.

Minutes in the pay-per-view special ‘N
Sync ‘N Congert: 75,

’N Sync items available on eBay: 118.

EBay bid for “Justin Timberlake Aber-
crombie shirt”: 5177.50.

Signatures on a petition for an official ‘N
Sync Day in New Havea, Connecticut: 250.

Number of faas who gathered in Times
Square ia March 2000 to watch the band
perform ou MTV's Total Request Live: 8000.

Square feet of ‘N Syac manager Johnny
Wright's Orlando home: 32,000.

Copies of Home for Christmas sold in one
week in December 1998: 153,000,

Copies of ‘N Sync sold in one week in De-
cember 1998: 245,000.

Copies of No Strings Attached sold in one
week in March 2000: 2.4 million.

Copies of ‘N Sync sold, landing the group
ia the Recording Industry Association of
America’s diamond club: 10 million.

Gross of 1999 world tour: 544,344,476.

Amount of lawsait filed by ‘N Sync’s for-
mer mentor, Louis Pearlman, leaving the
band’s name in limbo until both parties set-
tled for a vadisclosed amoant: 5150 million.

TH‘UYS

Chris Kirkpatrick—'N Syn¢’s oldest mem-
ber (28). Nickname: Lucky. Dream girl: Gwen
Stefaai. Favorite vacation spot: Cancin.

Justin Timberlake—'N Syac’s youagest
member (19). Nickaame: Carly. Ride: BMW
M Roadster convertible. Favorite shout-oat:

“Love, peuce, harmony!”

JC Chasez—Nickname: Big Daddy. Ride:
Black Jeep Cherokee. Hates: Needles. Col-
lects: Hard Rock Cafe menus.

Joey Fatone—Nickname: Chick magnet.
Before 'N Sync: Performed in Universal Stu-
dios’ Beetlejuice Graveyord Revue. Obses-
sioa: Superman.

Lance Bass—Nickaame: Stealth. Close
call: Was asked to be in ‘N Syac only after
origiaal fifth member couldn't cut it. Ride:
Black Toyota 4Runner. Accessory: What
Would Jesus Do bracelet.

Ron Jeremy: Alias ‘N Syac uses in hotels.

THtUOTES

"I've been backstage as their opeaing
act, and girls out in the audience are lifting
their shirts up, aad I'm dying. I'm like, ‘Oh
my goodness, I'm not believing this. This is
bad.”” —BRITNEY SPEARS, ON TOURINE WITH *N SYNC

“We try hard to be differeat. Thea all of
suddea somebody starts following us—you
know what I'm saying?”—BACKSTREET BOY NICK
CARTER, ON "N SYNC

“1 feel like there's two of me: the public-
eye me aad the guy who brushes his teeth
‘wice a day. They're getting along all right
now. Sometimes Brash His Teeth doesn’t get
enoagh attention, but it's worth it.”—usTin

“You realize what hard work it is and that
it's aot glamoroas. It's like goiag to Disney
World, going into the tannels and seeing
Cinderella smokiag a cigarette. The whole
magic is gone.”—lANCE

"He's an unscrupalous, greedy aad so-
phisticated businessman who posed as an
anselfish, loviag father. While haggiag as
and calling us family, he was pickiag our
pockets, robbiag as of our future and even
endangering our health.”—c ON FORMER ‘N
SYNC IMPRESARIO LOUIS PEARLMAN

“We're not puppets.”—Justin

“It's not just always onstage and big and
huge. It's like chilliag at home, being aor-
mal.”—iC, ON LIFE BETWEEN TOURS

“I'm not going fo say we're perfect, but
we don’t do cocaine or go, like, ‘Hey, let's
shoot up.’ Bat if we want to go to a club ve-
il five in the moraing, we don't care who
knows about it. In the ead, we auswer to our
families.”—LancE

“| just wanted a piece of them."—uatHy
SUMMERS, ON WHY SHE PAID MORE THAN $1000 FOR
LANCE'S FRENCH TOAST

“Not moldy, but hard as a rock.”—nEw
YORX Z100 RADIO STATION SPOKESPERSON, ON THE STATE
OF THE FRENCH TOAST

w3t b b ot o b st b b b b b b b b b b b b




“Don’t panic, dear. I just wanted to say you're lookin’ damn good!”
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Don’t Pet
The Donkey:

History of
Bachelor
Parties

HEY SAY THE WILDER the bachelor party, the better the mar-
riage. Right—try telling that to your girlfriend. Will you
learn something from having your forehead sandpapered
smooth by the crotch of some minx in a G-string? Maybe,
but you're sure to forget it by morning. As these tales from
anonymous—and mostly untrustworthy—sources make
clear, repeating the stories is your reward for surviving the
parties intact. Natwurally, all the names have been changed.

That Thing Called Love: “Contrary to popular female
opinion, the typical party doesn't necessarily involve sex.
Once a friend’s fiancée asked me, I just want to know one
thing. Did they touch his thingie?” Happily for her, the an-
swer was no. The girls were far more into each other. It was
such a beautiful sight it left one guest in tears. 'I want a girl
like that," he sobbed. He was really messed up. ‘I want a girl
like that.” Her impact on him was so funny. We couldn’t stop
laughing."—Noel, 29, record promoter from San Francisco.
Cost: $150.

Emotional price: “A brief feeling of longing, but I washed it
away at the bar.”

Would you do it again? “Sure. You just have to be strong and
not let their looks get to you.”

A Cautionary Tale About Why You Should Marry a Strip-
per: “I like to say there's a difference between strippers who
will and strippers who won't, and it's usually about 20 years.
But what happens when a young one gets married? That's
the story I'm going to live off of for the next 40 years. This
guy I know was getting married—he’s totally Joe Trader.
Works on Wall Street and he was marrying this sexy, sweet
stripper. I wasn't surprised to see two strippers—friends of
the bride’s—at Joe's party. But, man, as soon as they got
there they fucking kicked his chair out from underneath
him, knocked him to his back and took off all his clothes.
Their clothes came off next. There was no seduction, no
dancing. They just went at it. The fact that they were in a
cold basement surrounded by 15 drunken, laughing friends
made it hard for him to perform. That's when I realized this
party wasn't about the groom.

“They were giving him head. They were trying to fuck

= By Christopher Napolitano

ILLUSTRATION BY ISTVAN BANYAI







PLAYBOY

92

him. It was just a shock. A live sex show
erupted out of what was supposed to
be a good-natured strip party. It soon
became apparent that our friend could
not consummate the act. So after 20
minutes these two girls got on a pool
table—we were downstairs at a restau-
rant—and they started to perform on
each other. Then some people at the

arty—] can assure you I was not one
of themn, I'll tell you right off the bat”—
it's always the other guy—"some peo-
ple started groping them. Then they
started climbing up onto the pool table
and kind of rolling through these two
girls. There was a line of guys waiting
to roll over and through them and
writhe on the table with them for a few
minutes. Like a break-dance circle.
These girls were whacked out. They
had a look of distant longing in their
eyes. At a certain point a few guys
stayed on the pool table for a long
stretch. Then it became too bizarre to
watch. That's when I hit my weirdness
Limit.

“Eventually these two girls and four
guys ended up retiring to the bath-
room for a 45-minute drug-and-sex or-
gy. 1 heard there were various double
and triple penetrations happening. It
was incredible. You walked out of there
shocked. Guys were walking out un-
able to speak. Feeling dirty. You know

how bachelor parties end drunk and -

happy? This one ended with everyone
sobered by the experience. We walked
out into a cold Manhatian street and
got into cabs alone.”—Ali, 27, software
geek from San Francisco.

Cost: $150.

Emotional price: “It rattled me at the
time, but now that I look back it's sort
of excellent.”

Would you do it again? “Nothing can
shock me now.”

Best Supporting Female: “I've been
a best man five times and I've planned
five bachelor parties. The best one ever
was for a guy who was my best and old-
est friend. My favorite restaurant in the
LA area is in Santa Monica. Not many
people know that there are two private
rooms above the main dining room.
Brent’s was the only bachelor party
they ever had or will have. I got these
amazing Cuban cigars. We had all this
amazing booze. We had a big trade
with the restaurant, so the food was,
like, caviar, foie gras, lobster—the best
of the best. It was the nines. Even with
all the favors I cashed in, it cost me
thousands of dollars. We had two pok-
er tables set up—new chips, new cards.
There was one caveat: Brent's friend
Kristen insisted on attending. They'd
known each other from college. So we
played poker, we're well fed and the
entertainment arrives. The thing is, it’s
a bouncer and one girl. The other girl

never shows. How are we going to have
a lesbian show? I got one girl—that’s
not lesbo, that's masturbation. Anyway,
we set up a circle. Music comes on,
the girl starts doing a show—with lap
dances all around. So. There's Kristen.
When the stripper gets to Kristen, she
starts undoing Kristen's blouse. Kris-
ten doesn't do anything. Then she un-
does her bra. Suddenly, she’s topless in
front of all these guys she’s known for
years. Being the trouper she is, she
goes at it with the other girl. They are
kissing each other, fondling and kissing
each other’s breasts. Kristen is a real-

It qot dirtier
and dirtier.

Not only did

the bride cancel
the wedding, a

quy at the party

qgot a divorce
over if.

estate developer from Denver. This is
not a bimbo. She turned to Brent and
said, Is this what you want?’ And she
just went at it with this girl for a long
time. The guys went nuts. Then the
stripper turned to Brent. She stripped
him to his underwear, covered him
head to toe in whipped cream, licked it
all off and blew him in front of every-
one. We had our own bartender, so he's
getting the busboys and chef and the
owner—who didn’t know this orgiastic
stuff would happen. The owner sees
Brent covered in whipped cream and
come. There wasn't enough money in
the world for this girl. Every guy got a
serious lap dance—this is no Scores lap
dance. This is dry hump. You could
feel her pussy, her ass, her uts—she did
anything. And Kristen was basically
lounging around in nothing but her
panties. These worldly LA guys—there
was a well-known attorney and some
other guys in their 40s and 50s—said to
me, ‘All these years we’ve gone to bach-
elor parties, this is the best ever.’ I said
you can't go wrong with lesbians, blow
Jjobs, lap dances, poker, booze and cig-
ars. When 1 threw my next bachelor
party I called the manager 1o let me

use the room again, but he said, ‘Nev-
er, ever again. Not for you, not for any-
one. Not for me.""—Rich, 30, a Los An-
geles agar retailer.

Cost: “Must have cost me $3500.”

Emotional price: "It was a lift. A huge
Ijﬂ.”

Would you do it again? “If I still had
that kind of money, I would.”

Highest Body Count: “These two
girls did the strip thing. Then they did
each other and it got dirtier and dirti-
er. It was at a house in the Hollywood
Hills. They started doing guys in the
bathroom and then they did the groom
big-time. Somehow the bride found
out. The party was a week before the
wedding. Not only did she cancel the
wedding, but one of the other guys at
the party ended up getting a divorce
over it. It was the bachelor party from
hell. The sex show turned out to be so
wild that guys started talking. They
were just blabbing about it afterward:
“You won't believe what happened.’
No one realized what was at stake."—
Steve, 45, PR guy in Los Angeles.

Cost: “Can’t remember.”

Emotional price: “1 don't want to
remember.”

Would you do it again? " Did it turn me
off bachelor parties? No.”

When Bad Things Go Good: “A wom-
an I knew who lived outside Boston
had a horrible husband who had a
friend who was going to get married.
Though Michelle’s marriage was fall-
ing apart, her husband insisted she
hold a party for the bride and the girls
while he held the bachelor party for
his friend. The bride and her mom
and family and friends show up at Mi-
chelle’s house. They're critical. ‘You
don't have a dipper? What do you put
your dip in?’ Very unpleasant. They sit
around and talk and the bride reveals
she is more sexually accomplished than
the groom. Things he couldn’t or
wouldn’t do or had never done. Then
the conversation turns to, ‘1 wish we
knew where the guys were.” Michelle,
who hates them all at this point, says, ‘1
know!" She gives them the address. She
stays home to clean up. The procession
of cars leaves. Minutes later, they re-
turn. Bride-to-be is crying. She needs
help getting out of the car. Apparently
they went to the place. There was noise
coming out of the house. There was the
smell of beer, loud music and it was
dark. They walk in and veila’ On a
table there’s a hooker in an orange wig
and the groom is fucking her as every-
one else is clapping rhythmically! As
the bride sees her sexually inexperi-
enced groom fucking, their eyes meet
and, woosh! The groom throws up. So
the ladies packed it up and returned to
Michelle’s and the wedding took place

(continued on page 146)



; But you never look
the course as you do at a parr
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Flites in the pockets of your cargo pants. '
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You could c8mploin about o bad lie, buf
dressed like this; you'll probably be co_a‘-b'uig
wifh o good lay. Eric is trying#or a birdie in.a
- .sweater ond nylon ponis by Hugo Boss Galf.
His visar is.by Filo; the kicks.are by lohnsten -
& Murphy. You think spikes‘are useless in the', - °
i real world Try climbing trees in leather soles,




Bcorecord reody? From
left to right, Antonios is
weoring o Joseph Ab-
boud sweoter ond GA
Golf ponts (GA stonds
for Giorgio Armani).
Sigthor has on ponts by
Noutico Competition
ond a Tommy Hilfiger
shirt. Eric squots in
pants by GA Golf. The
shirt is by Locoste, the
sweater is by Joseph
Abboud. Jeff is outfitted
in Polo Golf. Christine is
weoring o look of con-

_ centrotion. Is that a
waoter hozord or o poss-
ing wakeboorder? Anto-
nios makes woves in a
sleeveless sweoter by
Locoste ond nylon ponts
by Prodo Sport. In back,
Eric is in o Locoste polo
ond Noutico Competi-
tion ponts. His Bobby
Jones cotton crewneck
serves os o cope. Sig-
thor is sitting in muddy
Fila ponts and o shirt by
Bobby Jones. His shoes
ore by Nike ond the hot
is by Polo Sport. Jeff is
weoring o white Locoste
polo under o striped
Noutico shirt. His ponts
ore by GA Golf.




Fashion gets o grip: The golf explosion is impossible
1o ignore. Flags ore everywhere. Zandl Group, a mar-
kel research firm, says golf 1ops o list of sports that
are “getting cooler” omong respondents in their 20s.
In the sludy, golf—the nine-siroke leoder aof 76 per-
cent—beol oul mountain biking (67 percent) and
snowboarding (58 percent). Considering the most
populor sport among morketers is separating a 25-
yeor-old from his money, that’s o big number. Above
lefi, 1ot -friendly sleeveless V-necks lead o parode of
while shirs. From left 1o right, Sigthor is wearing o
wind shirt by Hugo Boss Gol, while Eric is butioned
up in o shirt by the Gop. That's o Bobby Jones iank
iop on Chrisline, a GA Golf polo shirt ond sunglasses
on Jeff and o0 Tommy Hilfiger sleeveless swealer on
Antonios. Fashion is linked 1o music these days, and
musicians, il seems, con't do without golf. Punk bond
NOFX even likes 1o organize fours al locotions near
golf courses. So don’l be surprised 1o look up of your
nexi show and find the lead singer in this zip-fiont
vesi by GA Golf (left). The nylon panis are by Huga
Boss Golf, sandals are by Bite ond sunglasses are by
Noulica. The group shot opposite reflects the sport’s
fresher fairways. Clockwise from the iop, Anionios
lozes on a golf bog by Prada. He's weoting a polo by
Nike and frousers by Burberry Golf. A Bobby Jones
shirl and silver shorts by Fila adoin Christine. Sigthor
has on a polo and panis by GA Golf ond sunglasses
by Giorgio Armani. Jeff is in a swealer and irousers
by Hugo Boss Golf. A cotion iank by Nauiica livens
up Eric’s look, along with trousers by Polo Golf.

HAIR AND MAKEUP BY JOSHUA
BARRET FOR SHU VERMURA/ARTISTS

FASHION BY JOSEPH DE
PROPS BY EYAL BARUCH/TRILISE

ACETIS/TRILISE

PHOTOGEBAPHED AT INTERNATIONAL LINKS

MIAMI—MELREESE GOLF COURSE

PHOTOGRAPHY BY TROY WORD
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She’s Daring,
She’s Modern,
She's an
Exhibitionist.

We're Very Happy

2710

ex is a huge part of my life,”

says Natacha Merritt. And
she’s not one to hide her diary
under the bed. The sex-fueled
photos in Natacha's Digital Di-
aries (Taschen) are a coming-
out party for the 22-year-old.
As Natacha told us, “There are
so many different ways to get
aroused. And I think it's real-
ly good to document your sex
life, whether or not you want
to show it to the world. People
should document their lives—
especially what interests them
most, which s usually sex and
love and all the things that are
attached to that stufl.” We've
got a crush on Natacha. And we
wouldn’t mind making some
art with her.

“Taking images is
a way to replace
love, exhibit
love—a reason
to explore, a safe

way to experiment.”

—Natacha Merritt



gan is— Hot and at your door in 30 minutes.””

“Our slo
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- W | rock climbing—gear, guides and places to go
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| J
oes Al Gore rock climb? If he

did, he wouldn’t need les-
sons in being an alpha male.
" With climbing, it goes with
" the territory. Climbers
have a certain confi-
dence. A feral grace

[/ that’s developed as you

’ move fluidly from hold to Left: Even at 3000 Across the top: Black Diamand’s 18mm nylon Daisy
feet you'll feel safe Chain has 13 loops for climbers ta attach to pitons

sport
By fancy
L Prichard

hold. A viselike grip you ! .
s clipping into a rock or ascenders when a rock cannot be free-cdlimbed.
get from clinging to small crev- face with Climb The end loops con also be attached to a hamess
ices. And less tangible, but unmistakable, is High's Omega lock-  ($15). Above: Ideal far mountaineering and skiing,
wwhat climbers call the North Wall look, a ing Carabiner 4.0 li mb Hngh s Julbo Dolomite bﬁie giucier sunglass-

o o 3 =
cast t::n one’s eyg_g.l_t_ljgl say’s, Don’t mess u:mth : scroen 00 phrvank af e wins Nl
me, I've been there 'a'“d_ _l m back. But climb- tion. to'holding the The maldable temples provide a comfohnble fit and
ing is different from other risk sports. There white powder that removable venfed s:de shields reduce glt:l\'g\ﬁ $80).
: ' helps you get a grip, : B

“reflect your personal
style, Pictured are
two miodels that
say exireme: Wild .
Things’ skull and ( .
crossbones ($17) Yy
and Black Diamond's

hot peppérs {abaut

$18). Banw

Megoi 3 Produc‘ls

f

harnesses don’t come untied, ropes don 't
break and shoes stick to the rock hbe glue—

light enough ta
bring on long climbs
{$204 for 230 feet).

That's (continued on page

iomond’s Stone Pack fea-
tures a back’panel and shoulder straps
made of nylon mesh, which wicks moistu
away from| .skm At 2.5 paunds, the pack 7
wan't add much weight to your load ($7 00). jf
Right: Metalius’ Four Cam, designedfor i

cracks ane inch and larger, is :deo"v suit-  f
ed far the cliffs of. Yosemite and Eldorado £
Canyon ($54 to $60; ‘depending an size).




e
We could write o book
obout the functionality
of rock climbing hord-

< 2l wore. Suffice it to soy,
- it's oll designed to
g keep you from falling.
e Pictured here, on
= %5 %

Metolius’ Multiloop
Geor Sling ($24), are
beloy devices (which
guide your rope
during o climb),

_.\=.-'.-——____.—/_/—/%" 8

Below: December 199B Playmote
Nicole Dahm climbs the 100-foot
%  woll at Chicogo’s Lake Shore Ath-
letic Club in lllinois Center. The wall
is open fo nonmembers on Saturday
evenings from 5 pm. till 7:45 pm. for
$32, including gear ond instruction. No
guarantees Nicole will be there.

ond o selection of
carobiners, quick
draws, stoppers ond
hexes. Top monufoc-
turers include Climb
High, Metolius, Black
Diamond ond Petzel.
Prices range from
$16 for o belay
device to more
than $60 for

o cam. Serious
climbers

carry plenty
of eoch.

Above: Tom Cruise wears a poir of Five Ten mm
Ascent multipurpose climbing shoes in this
summer's Mission Impossible ll. These verticol-
mileage shoes reportedly hove the stickiest rubber soles
in the industry. The treoded heels provide troction when wolk-
ing ond ore cushioned to protect your feet during dismounts on
hard surfoces ($143). Right: Climb High's Grivel Tibet Summer Cop
helmet hos o diol system that provides the optimum fit ($80). Be-
low: Moke like the god of thunder with Climb High's Grivel Thor
hammer. lts head is made of nickel chromoly steel and the handle
is equipped with o pick for removing pitons from rock foces ($74).
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ef cr'leri: ONE GREAT SHEPHERD

N EFERTERI SHEPHERD claims she was born to model, and she
has the moniker to confirm it. The 19-year-old’s first name is
Egyptian for “here comes the beautiful one,” a fitting de-
scription for this looker. Newlywed Neferteri (her friends
call her Nef) studies business in college and lives in Berke-
ley, California. “1 basically want to be my own boss—I don't

want to work for anyone else,” says Nef. An avid reader, she
has what it takes to go to the head of the class, but Nef 's been
chasing her true calling for as long as she can remember.
“Modeling is hard work, but I like the result when I get to
see the pictures,” says Nef. “I'm an ambitious person. When
I want something, I put 150 percent into achieving it.” Even

PHOTOGRAPHY BY ARNY FREYTAG
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though her love affair with the
camera began at an early age,
Nef worries about young girls
hungry to strike a pose. “I be-
lieve girls shouldn’t model until
they are at least 17 years old.
People cart these little kids all
over the world and they become
drug addicts or anorexic. ['m
glad I didn't start out when I was
younger, because I can look at
everything from a different per-
spective and not let anyone take
advantage of me.”

Now that’s she’s older and wis-
er, does Nef feel confident about
posing in the buff? “I went to a
nude beach when I was 16 and
didn't feel comfortable with it,”
she says. “Now, after posing for
PLAYBOY, my confidence has been
boosted [laughs]. I look at nudi-
ty as art, depending on how it's
presented. I never thought my
body was nice until I started
dancing and looking at other
people’s bodies. My breasts are
natural—it’s all me.”

Nef is fortunate to have a hus-
band and family who support
her newfound freedom of ex-
pression. “I just got married last
December, and my husband is




Nef knows whot she likes in
o man. “He needs to know
whot he wonts out of life
ond how he plons to get it,”
she soys. "l olso love o man
who respects his mother
and knows how to treot me
right. I'm turned off by
rudeness, orrogance ond
not being punctual.”









excited about my being in
PLAYBOY,” she says. “At first, he
didn’t want me to do it, but
my mom really wanted me to
go for it.” Nef, who was born
in New Orleans but raised
in California, has a family re-
union in Mississippi this
month where she can expect
to meet previously unknown
relatives, now that word is out
that there’s a Playmate in the
family. “It's going to be out in
the cut—we’re supposed to
bring tents and camp out,”
she says. The cut? “You know,
in the woods, somewhere
far our.”

In her free time, Nef is a
smooth operator. “I love Sade
and Brian McKnight,” she re-
veals. “I mostly enjoy rap and
hip-hop. I used to listen to
a lot of alternative rock mu-
sic when I was younger. I'm
not sure why—it was kind of
weird. I love to dance—it re-
laxes the body and refreshes
the soul.”

Nef lists her mother and
Iman as two important role
models. “I admire my mom a
lot,” she says. “She raised me
by herself—we're very close.
As for Iman, I like her be-
cause she's a smart business-
woman. She models and acts,
plus has a family and her own
cosmetics company.” Has Nef
caught the acting bug yer?
“I've thought about being on
a soap opera or in a come-
dy-action movie, like Lethal
Weapon.” That’s a risky busi-
ness for a model. Would she
do her own stunts? “Depends
on the stunt. Leaping off a
building or being lit on fire
would be too much. If I have
to be lit on fire, I need a dou-
ble.” We'd like to keep Nef
around, so this is music to our
ears, and she insists she would
never take her good fortune
for granted. “When 1 wake
up, I thank God for giving me
another day of life. I try to
make the most out of every
day—you never know if it will
be your last.”

What tempts Nef's taste buds2 “I
love Italian foad. | like coaking
lasogna, spaghetti and stuffed
shells. | like Cuban, Thai and
seofoad, too. | don't eat o lat of
meat ar like Chinese that much—
sametimes you get lucky with it
ond sametimes it's nasty.”



PLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH
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PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES

The gig was over and the jazz club was almost
deserted. The grizzled old tenor sax man was
relaxing, having a drink, when a gorgeous red-
head came through the door. She walked over
to the musician, looked deeply into his eyes
and said, "I heard you play earhier tonight, but
after I left I just had to come back and tell you
that you touched my soul. Every note you
played reached me in a personal and emotion-
al way that I haven't felt in years. I want,” she
purred, “to take you home with me, cook for
you, pamper you and make love to you until
we're both exhausted.”

The musician met her gaze, then asked,
“Did you catch the first or the second set?”

Piaveoy cuassic: An elderly man was upset be-
cause he had lost his favorite hat. Instead of
buying a new one, he decided he would go to
church and swipe one out of the vestibule. As
he came in the door an usher led him to a pew,
where he had to sit and listen to an entire ser-
mon on the Ten Commandments.

After church, the man met the preacher in
the vestibule doorway, shook his hand vigor-
ously and told him, “I want to thank you for
saving my soul today. I came to church to steal
a hat, but after hearing your sermon on the
Ten Commandments, I decided against it.”

“You mean the commandment “Thou shalt
not steal’ changed your mind?”

“No, the one about adultery,” the old guy
replied. “As soon as you said that, I remem-
bered where I left my hat.”

Afier searching the display counter, a woman
asked the pharmacist if he sold extra-large con-
doms. “Yes, we do,” he replied. “Would you
like to buy some?”

“No,” she said. “"But do you mind if I wait
around here until someone does?”

A big-game hunter went on safari with his
wife and his mother-in-law. One morning,
while still deep in the jungle, the hunter’s wife
awakened to find her mother gone. She woke
her husband and they both set off in search of
the old woman.

In a clearing not far from the camp, they
came upon a chilling sight: the mother-in-law
standing face-to-face with a ferocious lion.
“What are we going to dor!” the horrified wife
asked.

“Nothing,” her husband replied. “The lion
got himself into this mess. Let him get himself
out of i..”

A salesman was testifying in his divorce trial.
“Please describe the incident that first caused
you to entertain suspicions about your wife's fi-
delity,” his attorney instructed.

“Well, I'm on the road all week,” the man
testified. “So naturally, when 1 am home, I'm
particularly attentive to the wife. One Sunday
morning,” he continued, “we were in the mid-
dle of our lovemaking when the old lady in the
apartment next door pounded on the wall and
yelled, *Can't you at least stop all that racket on
the weekends?'"

E—_lOl{E OF THE MONTH: The buzz in pharmaceu-
tical circles is that a new product called Ginkgo
Viagra will soon be on the market. It's de-
signed to help you remember what the fuck
you're doing.

A young man bought his blonde wife a cell
phone for their first wedding anniversary. She
was thrilled.

The next da}; at the mall, her phone rang.
“Hi, hon,” her husband said, “how do you like
your new phone?”

“I just love 1it!” she replied. “But there's one
thing 1 don’t understand.”

“What's that, baby?"

“How on earth,” she asked, “did you know [
was at Wal-Mart?"”

THis MONTH'S MOST FREQUENT SUBMISSION: W hy
was Bill Clinton so reluctant to deal with the
fate of Eliin Gonzilez? Because the last ume
he made a decision about where to put a

Cuban he was impeached.

"T'*: M s

!

__,//.,;/z@@

Two old-timers spent most of their time play-
ing cards, telling jokes and making bets. One
said, "I bet you mine is longer soft than yours
is hard. A thousand bucks." |

“How can that be?” the other replied. "If
you know anything at all about biology, you
wouldn't make a bet like that”

“I called for a bet, not a lecture,” the first
guy said. “Mine is longer soft than yours is
hard. A thousand dollars, yes or no?"”

"OK, OK, I'll take the bet. How long is yours
soft?”

“Eleven years.”

Send your jokes on postcards to Party Jokes Editor,
rLaysoy, 680 North Lake Shore Drive, Chicago,
Hlinois 60611, or by e-mail to jokes@playboy.com.
100 will be paid to the contributor whose submis-
sion is selected. Sorry, jokes cannot be returned.



“What say we form a chat room on the web?”
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uns
extreme
Wrestling

would like

your §
attention

T he WWF and WCW are getling

bitch-slapped ot their own gome.

The hottest thing in the ring right
now is Extreme Championship Wrestling,
the scrappy third-place federation that's
reinvented professional wrestling—for
grown-ups. Gone are the cartoonish
characters invented to become kids’ ac-
tion figures at Toys R Us. In their place is
the most realistic foke moyhem in the
squared cirde. You want violence? ECW
goes for the old ultraviclence—with the
likes of staple guns, barbed wire, forks,
pizza slicers, fluming tobles and ex-
ploding land mines (yes, land mines—
thankfully, Princess Di didn't live to see
this). Yau want blood? ECW wrestlers hit
more gushers than Texaco. You want
ontiheroes? The foulmouthed good guy
was invented by the ECW, only to be
copied by the other federations. The loy--
al ECW fans chant “Holy shit” ot good
moves and “you fucked up” at bad anes.
They"ve also been heard to yell “Simon
Diamond sucks dick” te moke o point
with one ECW stac. It's no surprise that 38
ECW hos a hard-core fan base—it em=
phasizes mayhem over soap opera story
lines. If the rumors about « WWF part-
nership with CBS are trve, ECW is req'd,: :
to toke over WWF's prized slofs on USA SRS
Network, leaving behind its weekly show %
on the Nashville Network. If not, look for *
the WWF and WCW to confinue ta poach
ECW’s best talent and gimmicks.



“Enjoy it while you can—they've just invented bloomers.”
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2 . es that men like best. There was free booze, legal gambling, 660

g 7. grew famous as
S YAC - the ultimate guy's
_ N

i MBS v town—an antire city ‘egﬁ

dedicated to the excess-
endless buffets of inexpensive guy food, even golf. And there o
were plenty of girls. Cigarette giris. Showgirls. Call girls. Strip-
pers. Waitresses. All sorts of girls.

Now history is repeating itself. Everybody’s favorite Sin City has rediscov-
ered its roots. Frank and Dean—R.\.P Their spirit lives on in guys like Ben Af-
fleck, Leonardo DiCaprio, Brad Pitt and Trey Parker—because Vegas is again a
guy’s town, the place to let loose. You can weave down the street nursing a
three-foot daiquiri. Street vendors hand out ads for escort services. Even the
malls are geared toward guys. Better yet, everywhere you look there are beau-
tiful women, the type of women who either have a personal trainer or don’t
need one. They come to Vegas for the same reason men do—to have fun.

When Vegas first faced competition from Atlantic City, seedy riverboats
on the Mississippi and Indian casinos, it reinvented itself as a family des-
tination where aging boomers could take the kids to Circus Circus.As
those boomers got richer, Las Vegas wooed them with luxurious hotels
like the Bellagio and the Four Seasons, first-class spas and a lineup
of restaurants that reads like a Zagat's all-star team.

Now Vegas uses its marketing smarts to make sure its newest
target audience—hip young men who know how to have a good
time—is happy. In today's Vegas, Bens, Brads, Leos and their less famous
counterparts rule the town. They spend l[ate nights at new clubs that
rival anything in Los Angeles or New York. They play new-generation |\ ™ is
games of chance made for the Nintendo-inclined. They have their own \\b
hotels and casinos where they won't end up playing blackjack next to . \ B
some Homer who splits 10s and wears a souvenir T-shirt. This new S g
Vegas hasn’t been lost on young women, either. It has become, quite  |* o :
simply, the ultimate party town for the young and restless.
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as redefined Ve-
gas is a high-energy place with pul
sating rock music, cases of rock
memorabilia and Sex Pistols slot
machines. The jumbo television in
the sports book plays Letterman and
Conan instead of the numbing ESPN
shown in regular casinos. Hungry? Try the
panuchos at the Pink Taco restaurant. If you
look under 30, be prepared to show your ID.
The Hard Rock draws such a young crowd it
has to be hypervigilant.
Like the Hard
Rock, the Rio is off
— the Strip ina world
ts own. To compensate for its location,

the Rio has its own mall (Masquerade Village,
an endless carnival with floats, and perform-
ers hanging from the ceiling), two buffets and
good restaurants. There's a great pool com-
plex, and every room is a suite.

et ) $ The energetic home
MDAIAV@S of the House of Blues
LA . restaurant and club

e s A 8 .

(one floor of the hotel
even has House of Blues—
themed rooms). Aureole,
the hotel's signature
restaurant, has an Adam
Tihany-designed
four-story wine tower—
wine stewards strap on harnesses and are
hoisted up to fetch your wine. The Four Sea-
sons (the only five-diamond hotel in Vegas) is
actually a hotel within Mandalay Bay, though
it has its own entrance. The complex is at the
south end of the Strip, so the rooms have ac-
tual views, and it’s connected by an elevated
tram that takes you to the Luxor and Excalibur.
The first of the truly upscale hotels in Ve-
s is wildly overdone by some standards

w. but tasteful compared
] with local Vegas cul-
* ture. For now, it hous-
es Steve Wynn's art
collection. The buffet is
good, but be prepared to hear Andrea Bocelli
piped into every corner of the resort. It's al-
s0 expensive, the place to make the state-
ment: “Hey, | have money and I'm not
afraid to spend it.”

, even by Vegas standards. Its claims to fame are (1) the world's
. largest hotel parking lot (trams patrol the nether reaches to bring you to
 the hotel) and (2) the WCW-themed restaurant (you want slaw with that pile driver?).

\ EIREDE CIRCHE The budget version of Excalibur. Need we say more?
STRHTDEDHERE A weird monument to the maverick developer who

wanted to build the tallest building west of the
\ Mississippi (with a roller coaster on top), then ran out of money and had
| to curb even wilder plans. The roller coaster is great, as is the Big
| Shot (sort of a bungee jump at 1000 feet), but the adjoining hotel
\ ¢ ) should be avoided. §

i:'-HNYp LACE DOWNTOWN powntown has al-

H . ) ways been a hit
- low-rent, thanks to hotels with cheap rates and casinos with: ]
ow minimums (25 cent craps, penny slots). Now that four blocks

of Fremont Street are canopied with a domed light show, downtown is
DK, but it still pales compared with the lights on the Strip. There
are a few classic Vepas casinos, including Binion's Horseshoe,
home of both the World Series of Poker and the town's
most celebrated murder (Binion seion Ted was found
dead; his accused murderer was caught digging up Ted's &
stash of silver buried in the desert), and the Las Vegas
Club. Most of the “casinos™ are just big rooms with lots of
slot machines. La Bayou offers 26 flavors of frozen daiquiris,
and Mermaids takes your picture for free. You're better off
on the Strip.
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" oragroup of
" guysgetsina
cab in Vegas,
the driver is
going to ask
(in the elegant
vernacular of the
cahbie), “So, you
want to see some
titty?” Since this is Vegas, the answer is invariably yes.
Here’s an insider’s tip: Vegas topless bars are cooler than
totally nude clubs. Surprised? Don't be. Topless clubs get
the prettiest, most aggressive girls (and when we say ag-
gressive, we mean actual touching). And topless bars are
allowed to serve liquor. Forget the nude clubs: There’s no
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The best topless clubs: Crazy Horse Too, Cheetah's,
Olympic Garden and Club Paradise. If topless isn't good
enough for you, try Deja Vu or Lil’ Darlings. The big ques-
tion running through every guy’s mind during a lap dance
is, How can | get this girl to come home with me? Usually,
you can't—most clubs discourage their girls from “enter-
taining clients.” No
club owner wants to
lose his license on a
prostitution rap. Does
sex happen on the
side? Sure. But it's
not the smartest
move. Some girls .-
will gladly take your
$300 and agreeto |
meet you back at
the hotel when
their shift is over.
Just don't expect
them to show up.
You're not going — 2
to see hookers 1 SHEETH Hss
prowling the casinos, .
bars or sireets of Vegas. In what amounts to a
tacit understanding between the police and the call girls,
‘business is conducted on an out-call basis. Phone num-
bers for escort and massage services are everywhere,
from the Yellow Pages to fliers passed out on the street.
l It you're looking for paid companionship, that's your best
bet. If you're looking for unpaid companionship, you'll
find it the same way you do back home. Hit the clubs and
be prepared to buy someone a drink. Isn't that why every-
one goes to clubs?
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booze and our insider (who talks surprisingly like a cabbie)
says, “Most of those girls are just hookers who got tired of banas with wet bars and TVs, a lazy river ride and a wave ma-
smelling exhaust fumes and wanted to get in off the street.” chine in the big pool that generates swells up to six feet. Alas,
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MTV televised The Grind from the original pool complex,
and it's only gotten better since, with sandy beaches, pri-
vate cabanas and a lazy “river” connecting the two pools.
There's underwater music, swim-up gambling and, of
course, beautiful women in thongs. Why else would they
have a live bikini cam at hardrockhotel.com?

MENDELEY BRY: Three pools, sandy beaches,

nine private bungalows, 16 ca-

i, K
A

no bikini cam—but it's not for lack of subject matter. A great
place to bake the impurities out of your system.
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The Odyssey is a vivid, multimedia-enriched
gaming breakthrough (compared with the beeping
pixilated video machines in many casinos) that lets
the player switch between various slot games, poker
and Top Hat blackjack. More habit-forming than
crack, Top Hat gives you a chance to double the mon-
ey you just won by choosing a high/low card. Pick
the right one? You can keep doubling to infinity, but
if you lose one hand, you lose the loot. Since it
plays and looks like a CD-ROM game, it is difficult
to stop plunking quarters into an Odyssey.
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spanish 21 Blackjackwith ua%nlea You beat the dealer if you tie, you can
dotible down on any total or number of cards (and then change your mind), you can split aces
repeatedly and the casino pays bonuses for certain hands. The catch? There are no tens in the
48-card deck, boosting the casino's edge to slightly better than in normal blackjack.

let it ride Adumbversion of poker. You make three equal bets. You get five cards,
and two common cards for the table are added later. Your goal is to get a better poker hand
than the dealer. At various points, you can take back one or two of your original wagers, or you
can (as the name suggests) let it ride. Winning bets are paid at various odds (for instance, a
straight gets you five to one). Pius, everyone has a chance to make a $1 side bet on each
hand. That puts you in line for an extra payoff on certain winning hands.

caribbean stud  Another poker game that pits all the players against the deal-

er. As with Let It Ride, payoffs are based on various odds. The downside: You are forced to de-

cide whether to bet or fold after seeing only one of the dealer’s cards—and you win onlyif
your dealer has a qualifying hand (an ace—king or better). If the dealer doesn’t, you get your f
bet back. The upside: Betting an extra dollar for the bonus payoff can be rewarding. Afull
house, for instance, might bring you an instant $150 payoff (depending on the casino) whether
the dealer qualifies or not. A royal flush puts you in line for the progressive jackpot. '

al gow HYou get seven cards (so does the dealer) to make a five-card poker hand
and a two-card hand. The dealer does the same. If you win both, you win. Lose hoth, and you
lose. If you split, you tie. However, ties on the two-card hand go to the dealer.

Casi1no war This one is easy—you played it when you were 10. It's high card. You
get a card, and the dealer gets a card. Highest card wins. If there’s a tie, you have to surren-
der or double your bet—but the dealer doesn’t match it, meaning you're laying two-to-one
odds to the dealer. This was a dumb game when you were 10, and it's no smarter now.

What about the old games? Craps and blackjack are still best. On craps, play the pass line
and don’t forget to play the odds (that means you'll piace another wager right behind your
original bet, usually equal to or higher than your original amount). You'll also want to give
the dealer two more wagers (called place bets), and piay the six and eight (you'li colfect
when a six or eight comes up—until a seven is rolled, of course). Don't play the big
six—eight on your side of the table—that's a one-time bet on the next roll. With blackjack,
take another card if you have a 16 or less and the dealer has a seven or higher showing.
Video poker's odds, while still in the house’s favor, aren’t quite so brutal as with

some of the new games.
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Fd's highest rller coaster—1000 feet, a the Stratosphere
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Most mtgﬁswe golf course in the muntr)t—smw;mn s Shadow Creek
(it cost $45 million to build; greens fees are $1200 for one—-but that in-
‘cludes a suite at the Bellagm]

ike everything else, celebnrity works better
in Vegas than elsewhere—even really mi-

nor celebrity. Gary Gray, knoumn as Playboy TV's

Helmetcam Man, is a good example. Here are a
couple of Helmetcam Man's fa-
vorite Vegas stories: Once up-
on a ume, I was eating din-
ner alone at the Hard Rock
Casino. [t was one AM and
my friends had crashed early. I heard a buzz
at the table next to me—"That's him,” “No,
it isn’t,” “Yes, it is"—before one of the guys
finally came over and asked if I was Helmet-
cam Man. They concluded that Helmetcam
Man should never eat alone and invited
themselves to join me for dinner. Suddenly,
they decided there were better things to do
than eat—we should be drinking and pick-
ing up women. I ended up leaving with
these complete strangers from New York

. City and we all ventured over to the Rio,
U\fhere I assured them there’d be porn stars.
8.

[ was right on target: the Rio
was a who's who of porn. I
; shmoozed with all the

girls and introduced the

guys as my oldest friends
in life—and as a result they got the
royal treatment. Pictures, drinking, groping,
etc. We then went into Club Rio and hooked

up with more girls. One guy ended up leav-

ing with one of the beauties we met. From

. there it was off 1o
Drink, but this
(concluded on

\ page 167)




“Excuse me, folks. Would you be kind enough to
lake a snapshot of two tourists who are enjoying the natural surroundings of
your beautiful countryside?”
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If you're looking for an excuse to
buy a digital camera, we have one—
the Internet. Not only can you attach
your digital snapshots to e-mail and
post them on personal webpages,
you can also use the Net to have
prints of digital files delivered to
your door. Many web hubs also let
you borrow sections of their real es-
tate to create personal scrapbooks,
which can be accessed by family,
friends and that babe you met while
vacationing in Europe. It’s a photo
revolution and it’s a hot business. Of
course, if you have a great idea for
an e-business of your own, a digital
camera can be a wise start-up tool.
People like to look at sites with pret-
ty pictures, and the latest digital
shooters capture images that appear
razor-sharp on-screen. Prints still

|
C A M S

THE LATEST CROP OF DIGITAL SHARPSHOOTERS ARE WEB READY

Clockwise from bottom left: Fuji's
4.3 megapixel FinePix 4700 Zoom
is the world’s smallest full-feature
digicam. It’s the first to use the
company’s new resolution-enhanc-
ing imaging sensor (about $1000).
The two megapixel Sony DSC-F505
has a monstrous 5x telephoto lens,
which can pivot up or down (about
$1000). Ricoh calls its slick 3.3
megapixel RDC-7 a multimedio re-
cording device—it can capture still
and moving images, along with
avdio via a built-in microphone
{about $1000). The through-the-lens
viewfinder on Olympus’ C2500L
makes the 2.5 megapixel digicam
feel more like a 35mm camera
($1500). Kodak’s 1.5 megapixel
DC4800 has manual controls and a
3x telephoto lens ($899). Nikon's
Coolpix 990 is a 3.34 megapixel
digicam with a 3x pivoting telepho-
to lens and a USB connection for
high-speed transfer from camera to
computer ($1000).
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aren't as crisp as the ones you get from
35-millimeter film, but they're getting
there. And if you prefer to get your
digital snapshots printed the old-fash-
ioned way—through a developer—
most of the drop-off spots that process
film also produce prints from digital
media (and put them on a CD-ROM
for long-term archiving).

CHOICES GALORE

The big question is how to choose
among the dozens of digicams on the
market. The most important feature to
contemplate is resolution, which refers
to the camera'’s ability to capture image
detail. Take a look at our camera picks
and you'll find a range of resolutions,
from one megapixel (or 1 million pix-
els) to more than three megapixels. We
could get geeky and explain exactly
what this means. But all you need
to know is that any camera la-
beled megapixel is going to take
damn good high-resolution pic-
tures. The more mega it is, the
better the image clarity. Shoot
your girlfriend with a low-res
camera (one that displays under
300,000 pixels) and she'll be wear-
ing a red nightie. Shoot her with
a high-res model and she’ll be
wearing a red, translucent night-
ie with sexy trim. It’s all about
details. But even when you miss
a few (because of poor lighting
or bad composition), you can use
digital darkroom software to
tweak the image to perfection.

Another thing to consider is
how you will use the camera. If
you pian only to attach photos to
e-mail, you can go with a more
affordable (lower-res) model.
(Prices start at $250.) If you want
to get creative by editung, crop-
ping and retouching images with
phote finishing software such as
Microsoft’s Picture It 2.0 ($60), Kai's
Super Goo ($50) or Sierra's Image Ex-
pert ($49.95 download; $69.95 CD-
ROM), then you'll want as many pixels
as you can afford. Three-megapixel
cameras not only are the first models
capable of printing crisp 8”x 10” en-
largements, they also let you blow up
background subjects in a photo (via
darkroom software) for printing.

THE PERFECT BODY

Once you've figured out how sharp
you want your shooter to be, you'll
want to think about design. Some digi-
cams, such as Fujifilm's FinePix 4700
Zoom and the Olympus C-2500L, up-
hold the look and feel of point-and-
shoot film cameras. Others, like Ni-
kon's Coolpix 990, Ricoh's RDC-7 and
Sony's DSC-F305, have funky lenses
that can be twisted in creative direc-

tions. You can shoot over heads in a
crowd and over high walls, for exam-
ple, or even over your own shoulder.
If you prefer retro styling, Kodak's
DC4800 has traditional knobs for set-
ting some controls (compared with the
digital menu prompts that appear on
the LCDs of most digital cameras).
Another consideration is the view-
finder. Most models combine an optical
viewfinder and a liquid crystal display
for previewing and editing images on
the fly. (Don't like a shot? Press a but-
ton and it's gone. Zero waste.) There
are a few cameras, such as the Sony
DSC-F505, however, that feature an
LCD screen instead of a traditional op-
tical viewfinder. Try framing a few
shots on the tiny monitors of these
LCD-only cameras before you break
out your plastic. That way you'll know

Paonasonic’s 1.3 megapixel PV-5D4090
siores compressed files on both 1.4 MB
floppy disks and newer, 120 MB Super-
Disks. Other features include a 3x tele-
photo lens, a 2.5-inch liquid crystal dis-
play and a USB connection (about $900).

what to expect when you put the cam-
era to work.

ZOOMING FAR AND WIDE

Plan on shooting close-ups? Most
digital cameras have the capability of
a 2x telephoto lens. Sony’s DSC-F505
reaches a telephoto equivalent of 3x.
Obviously, a strong telephoto 1s best if
you're shooting small or distant sub-
Jects. 1f you have the opposite need—
you want to phorograph large subjects
at close range (say, the interiors of
rooms)—you'll need a wide-angle lens.
The widest-angle zoom comes with the
Kodak DC4800. It sees about as much
as a 28mm lens would on a 35mm cam-
era. And that’s wide.

THANKS FOR THE MEMORIES

Digital pictures are stored in the
camera on miniature disk drives, or

flash-memory cards, which function
like hard drives without moving parts.
Sony's Memory Stick is used in the
DSC-F505. SmartMedia is used in
the Fujifilm Finepix 4700, Ricoh RD-7
and Olympus C-2500L. And Compact
Flash is used in the Kodak DC4800 and
Nikon Coolpix 990. Despite competi-
tive claims, the three flash-memory for-
mats work about the same, with Com-
pact Flash having the greatest capacity
at 370 megabytes (enough to store
hundreds of high-res images).

Adapters for MemoryStick and
SmartMedia let you pop the cards in-
to a floppy-disk drive. Compact Flash
cards can be read onlv by a device that
connects to your computer. Panasonic
takes a unique storage route. The com-
pany claims that it manufactures the
majority of the world’s SuperDisk
drives (which also read 3.5-inch
floppies). Its PV-SD4090 reads
and writes onto both disk for-
mats. A 1.4 MB floppy can hold
only a few megapixel files. But
the SuperDisk diskette grants
more room; (one diskette can
hold up to 1500 compressed im-
ages). The PV-SD4090 houses a
SuperDisk drive so it can be con-
nected via USB port for direct-to-
computer simplicity.

READY. SET, GO, GO. GO

Cameras now provide large
buffers, internal memory that
holds a picture while it's written
to the memory card or disk.
These buffers are large enough
for several photos, allowing you
to shoot in bursts. A digicam can
currently hold about 1.5 frames
per second for five seconds. That
might seem plodding when you
consider the four or more shots a
35mm camera can capture in a
single spurt. But it's greyhound
speed compared with the 10-second
lapse early digicams required.

Quicker start-up is another welcome
trend in current models. Some digi-
cams took 20 seconds to turn on and
get ready. Nikon's Coolpix 990 and
Olympus’ C-2500L claim a zero-to-
shooting time of less than two seconds.

Two final features to consider when
narrowing your choices are the mini-
movie function that enables you to
shoot 30-second video clips and built-
in microphones for audio recording.
Both features offer an easy way to jazz
up e-mail or websites with moving im-
ages and sound.

NEW DEVELOPMENTS

In an effort to make their cameras
stand out from the megapixel pack,
manufacturers are touting a range of

(concluded on page 170)



ow you can'’t tell me that wasn’t more exciting than the last two
minutes of a basketball game.”
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Howard Stern’s
Son of the Beach
Has a New Star in Jaime Bergman

NDE onTHE BEACH

Rolling Stone has colled Son of the Beoch “Howord Stern's lotest gift to coble television” ond “o winning, fleshy throwback to the greot
smori-stupid sitcoms of the mid-Sixties like F Troop ond Get Smort.” lis stors include (from left to night) Rolond Kickinger, Joime Bergman,
Timothy Stock, Leila Arcieri and Kim Ojo. Did Howord wont to make sure Joime wos odept ot mouth-to-mouth resuscitation before film-
ing begon? "I wos o little scared about that,” Jaime says with a laugh. "But the onswer is no. In reol life, Howord is shy and sweet.”

OWARD STERN knows a babe when he sees one. When it came time to fill the role of B.]. Cummings, the buoy-
ant lifeguard on his hilarious Son of the Beach, all he had to do was open our January 1999 issue. There he
found 45th Anniversary Playmate Jaime Bergman, a Utah cowgirl whose memorable pictorial was all horses
and leather chaps and breasts and flowing blonde hair. Lucky for Howard (and men all over the planet),
Jaime fell in love with the script, and started filming in December 1999. “To be honest, I was skeptical about
doing the show because it’s full of over-the-top humor,” Jaime says. “It's a show you have to be mature to watch. It's not for
kids. Also, 1 was scared that I would be typecast. I'm running around in a yellow bikini, you know? But then I figured, the
writing is wonderful. And I'm probably going to get typecast anyway. I decided to have fun with it.” Now, every Tuesday,

PHOTOGRAPHY BY STEPHEN WAYDA
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B.J. Cummings can be seen
busting up whorehouses,
solving mysteries and falling
for frat boys with venereal
diseases (each episode reeks
of Stern). So what if the
lifeguards are hardly ever
in the water? The Baywatch
spoofs, plus the chemistry
between Jaime and her co-
stars (including comedy vet
Timothy Stack, who plays
boneheaded top lifeguard
Notch Johnson), make the
show work. That and the
fact that the cast is clearly
having a blast. “We can bare-
ly keep a straight face while
filming,” Jaime says. If you
watch closely, you can tell.
“Timothy, who is also one
of the writers, tries to make
us laugh until we lose it.
We usually end up using the
first take, because after that,
everyone is cracking up.” So
far, ratings for Son of the
Beach have been stellar. The
network has ordered seven
more episodes (in addition
to the first six). Even Enter-
tainment Weekly's hard-to-
please TV critic Ken Tucker
gave the parody a B plus:
“After people get a load of
Son of the Beach's definitive
deconstruction, no one will
look at syndicated lifeguard-
ing with even the smallest
suspension of disbelief
again.” Adds Jaime: “My fa-
vorite type of movie is the
spoof, such as Airplane, Aus-
tin Powers and Naked Gun.
The first time I saw Awplane
I thought, This is so stu-
pid. What are they doing?
Then I figured out that
it's supposed to be stupid.
Our show is the same way.
There’s nothing like it on
television. We're not try-
ing to be Shakespeare or to
win an Emmy. It's the per-
fect show for kicking back
and drinking beer.”

Check out Video Centerfold:
Jaime Bergman from Playboy
Entertammment.
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Jaime on B.J. Cummings: "She’s
a California girl wha thinks she's
smart but is actually naive. She

is lavable and caring and sweet.
B.J. is a sketch artist and @ madel
and a lifeguard. When she gives
mouth-ta-mauth, her technique is
to straddle the victim. Plus, she
has certain bouts with paor gram-
mar. | think that's funny.”

J
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Jaime is also learning to deal with
the strangeness of seeing herself
on TV. “it's scary. | freeze up when
the show's on. | get so embar-
rassed, because I'm new to acling.
I've anly been in Los Angeles far a
few years. I'm still geting thrawn
inta all these auditians. I'm still
like, ‘Oh my Gad, om | doing it
right2’ Sa far I've been lucky.”
















140

farmclub.com
is the next big thing

Clockwise, from top left: The home page. The video vaulf.

Landry and Pinfield. NWA. Dr. Dre and Eminem. Durs,
Pinfield and Lisa Dergan. Sonique. Headboerd’s TV debut.

al. A gritty music show on the USA

Network, hosted by Matt “120 Min-
utes” Pinfield and Ali “Doritos Girl” Landry,
Farmclub.com is o groundbreaking Stor
Search-meets—Fridoy Night Videos hybrid
that combines live performances, band
interviews and backstage footage with
world-premiere videos. Here's the twist: If
you are in an unsigned band, you can
uplood your music to the Formclub.com
website. Site visitors, in turn, download
your music for free and vote on whether
they like it. If you get enough votes, Farm-
club.com will fly you to Los Angeles to per-
form on the show. And if Farmclub.com
honchos Jimmy lovine (Interscope co-
chairman) and Doug Morris (chief execu-
tive of Universal Music Group) toke a shine
to you, you'll snog a record deal on the
Formclub.com lobel. In other words, thanks
to the Net, you can go from being in o
garage band to being a rock star over-
night. “lt's guerrilla record making,” says
lovine. “For the first time, fans and musi-
cians have o direct effect on the music that
will be avoiloble in the marketplace.” One
of Pinfield’s duties as host is going out like
Ed McMahon, surprising no-name bonds
with plane tickets ond o chance to make it
big. This, of course, inspires loads of tears
and exclamations: “Oh my God, you're
Matt Pinfield! We're going to be famous!”
Call it real TV ot its finest. Back in the stu-
dio, television debuts are justoposed with
performances by the likes of Beck, Primus,
Fred Durst, Method Mon, Korn, Eminem,
Dr. Dre, Macy Gray and NWA. ("We're
gonna rock out here!" Pinfield shouts in the
first episode—and he's right.) Of course,
the freshman Farmclub.com is far from
perfeci—sometimes it feels like you're
watching Battle of the Bands in your high
school gym—but that's cool. We dig it raw,
and Farmclub.com serves it up that way.

J immy and Doug’s Farmclub.com is re-
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“Sweetheart! I just bet Ed $500 he can’t sink the eight ball . . . how’s
about bringing him a cold beer . . . ?”
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Carson Daly

PLAYBOY'S

mtv’s top vj on the importance of ditching school,
having acne and getting advice from dick clark

T hree years ago, MTV plucked Cali-
fornian Carson Daly from radio
and moved him to the Big Apple, handed
him a studio overlooking Times Square and
charged him with reviving the network’s
sagging ratings. Daly’s first days in New
York were spent “talking to execulives about
the plan for making MTV cool again. We
were at our worst.” Daly and the MTV brass
(“the young hip suits,” he says, “even if
they're not wearing suits") hit upon the for-
mula of playing audience-requested videos
and featuring celebrity drop-ins—amplified
by all that street noise. It worked. The cable
network’s ratings surged.

Contributing Editor Warren Kalbacker
and Daly recently watched from the studio
as the barricades that control the crowds
of teenagers who assemble outside for his
broadcasts were dismantled and evening
rush hour traffic clogged Broadway.

Kalbacker reports, “Despite the day-old
stubble, earring and black leather jacket,
Daly comes across as a wholesome guy. He's
also a true broadcasting professional who
likes to talk about audience demographics.
He insists his viewers aren’t exclustvely the
teens represented by the throng in the street
below. Plenty of 20-somethings tune in, he
says, and so do his father and his friends.
‘They might not like the videos, because
they're like 60 years old or whatever. But
when we're on with Bill Murray or Madon-
na, they get into it a little.””

1

rLAYBOY: Care to analyze the current
status of sex, drugs and rock and roll?
DALY: Sex, drugs and rock and roll are
why most people get into this business.

Most guys in bands who have tons of

sex, drugs and rock and roll weren't
getting any in high school. But I don't
think it's anywhere near what it used to
be. Pop culture and music in general
now are in a much cleaner, safer envi-
ronment. With AIDS, sex can kill you.
And the drugs have gotten so strong.
We're not talking about a hallucino-
genic that enhances cool writing. These

PHOTOGRAPHY BY DAVID ROSE

drugs are ruining the music, screwing
up the whole point, which is for a band
to play live and connect with fans. A
lot of my favorite artists from the
early Nineties are in rehab. No one
was more bombed than Scott Weiland.
Stone Temple Pilots had to cancel a lot
of tours. I'm a huge fan of theirs. ['m
one of the rare people who didn't get
into the business for sex or drugs, only
for the rock and roll. I was a total geek.
I was a golf fanatic. I really just wanted
to have a nonnormal job. I wasn't moti-
vated by whether I could get laid.

2

PLAYBOY: You debuted on air as a disc
jockey. Tell us tales of Carson Daly's ra-
dio days.

DALY: It was a party every night. I got so
many weird phone calls. The big thing
when you're a D] is that when a girl
calls, you try to hit on her if she has a
sexy voice. We had a poster of this real-
ly unattractive, disgusting woman hold-
ing a phone. The caption said, “This is
who you're talking to right now.”

I turned down a lot of opportunities.
Most people in radio are desperate. A
lot of them are losers. I was socially
OK. I had tons of girlfriends and guy
friends. 1 didn't really need my job to
hook up. If you're drug free and you
show up to do your shift every day,
you're a god in radio. You'll be pro-
gram director. That's why I moved up
so fast. I got a job at KROQ in LA
when I was 22. The job of disc jockey
changed in the early Nineties, when
grunge became popular. It represent-
ed angst. It wasn't the big, big voice. It
was a normal dorky voice. I never went
to broadcasting school. For four hours
every night I invited my friends to the
studio. I never scripted anything. I'd
invite listeners up. I did a lot of con-
tests. You get a tattoo guy to come in.
Hey, 20th caller, you get a tattoo. 1 did
a lot of piercings on the air. I had my
nose pierced. MTV made me take the

stud out. The hole is sull there. I feel
like poking through it again.

3

PLAYBOY: Are you concerned about the
care and feeding of the screaming 14-
and 15-year-old kids who wait patient-
ly on the street in front of your studio?
pALY: When it rains, or when it's real-
ly cold in the winter, we'll bring in as
many as we can legally. Why are they
all out there? I don’t know what's the
attraction, especially on a day when
we don’t have a Madonna, a Jim Car-
rey, an Adam Sandler or somebody
else they'd like to see. Unlike Today or
Good Morning America, they don’t get
the best view. They can’t even hear the
show. Maybe it’s just routine now. If
they're in the area and can get down
here, they know that every day at 3:30
there’s a possibility of being on MTV.
So they come down here with odd signs
and gimmicks. Maybe young people
today don't have a lot of things that are
constant. Parents are divorced. Kids
are doing some pretty whacked stuff.
It’s my job to entertain them for a bit.
I'm still curious why they line up.

4

pLAYBOY: World-class peep shows and
porn theaters dominated Times Square
not so long ago. Can we pin their loss
on MTV?

paLy: Times Square does have a Dis-
neyland feel to it now. But we thought
it would be a good place to broadcast.
We started it. ABC just came in. So did
the ESPN Zone. The WWF theme res-
taurant came in after we did. This is a
safe area now. If you're upset about not
getting hookers and drugs, you can
blame us. But there are other places
you can go.

5

pLAYBOY: The school day ends at three
o'clock. Total Request Live airs half an
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hour later, and young fans queue up ear-
ly in the day. You wouldn’t suspect at
least a few are cutting classes?

paLY: I'm sure they are. I used to ditch
school myself, to go to the beach or hang
out with my friends. If they are cut-
ting school, you know, what can you say?
What parents wouldn’t have missed
school to get as close as they could to the
Beatles? Today they're coming down to
TRL to catch a glimpse of the Backstreet
Boys. Pretty decent reason to ditch. 1
would like to bring up 40 students who
ditched—we've had that happen be-
fore—and call the school and get the
principal on the phone. "Mr. So and So,
this is Carson on MTV. | just want you 1o
know, I have your kids. They're safe.
They’ll make up the time. We have a
really cool Rage Against the Machine
world premiere. It's sodally aware. And
they're going to hang out with me. No
problem.”

6

PLAYBOY: Your young audience is re-
markably blemish free. Have prescrip-
tion drugs such as Differin and Accu-
tane eliminated acne as a teenage rite of
passage?

paLY: Absolutely. Look at the kids today.
Some of the girls are 15 and look like
they're 30-year-old supermodels. Kids
today have better medical care, a reme-
dy for everything. And maybe some-
thing in the genes. Kids grow up so fast
now. When I had acne, it wasn't that big
of a deal, because everybody had it. My
choices were Clearasil and tetracycline.
If it was really bad you might get Retin-
A. I think we should bring acne back, be-
cause 1t's a part of growing up. It builds
character. You need to get picked on.

7

PLAYBOY: One newspaper reporter re-
ferred to you as the “dreamy Carson
Daly." Have you stopped to consider the
adjectives they're teaching in journalism
school nowadays?

paLy: I think she meant that young girls
think I'm cute or whatever. I consider it
facetious, so I've stopped reading about

myself.
8

pLAYBOY: The music video: ultimate tni-
umph of lip-synching or a firmly estab-
lished art form?

paLy: If you're an arust, you can fill a
canvas with only so much paint. You
come to a point where your work 1s
done. What the music video has done is
enable musicians to further their art.
Videos provide another artistic outler. 1
think it's very cool—it has married music
and film. And now the directors of these
videos are doing films and actors are do-
ing videos. It has opened a million doors

144 in the entertainment business.

9

PLAYBOY: Madonna recently appeared on
Total Request Live. Does she deserve her
rep as a legend?

paLy: What's cool about Madonna and
why I think she’s a legend is that she was
on TRL. What we fight with most are
artists who worry about their image and
who say the show isn't cool because it's
only the popular stuff. But Madonna is
big today because she has the courage to
come on a show that she might not like—
she'd never seen TRL. But she knew an
awful lot about our show and pop cul-
ture the day she came on.

10

pLavBoy: Is this MTV gig a whole lot
better than a dot-com start-up for Car-
son Daly?

paLY: We're not whoring out this project
yet. I came into this to fulfill my own
needs and my love for music. And I
think it's contagious. We never set out
to have the highest ratings of any MTV
daily show. We never set out to be pow-
erful enough to pull Madonna or to be
called the epicenter of pop culwure or
to be compared to American Bandstand. It
just happened.

11

PLAYBOY: You sought out Dick Clark. Did
he offer you advice on how to make a ca-
reer last? Can we look forward to Carson
Daly hosting quiz shows and New Year’s
Rockin’ Eve?

paLy: Yes. That's why 1 went to visit Dick
Clark’s house. I'm driving around LA,
I'm thinking about my career and how 1
don’t want to just do this MTV thing,
and boom, I'm a has-been. How can I be
smart and take full advantage of the op-
portunity? Dick Clark popped into my
head. So I called him. The receptionist
put me on hold for a moment and then
told me to come in. 1 cruised over to the
shack with my résumé in hand, because
how would he know who I am? And Dick
walks in and says, “You're the Carson
Daly I'm hearing so much about.” It was
like seeing a shrink. We sat in two big
chairs and I just said, “Here's where I'm
at in my life and this is where 1 wanit
to go.” We talked about day-in-dav-out
decision making, coming to an under-
standing of why you want to do things.
Being smart. Building from within. Mov-
ing slowly. Not caring about quick suc-
cess. He said he'd worked his ass off,
going to New York and shooting six
$10,000 Pyramid shows a day. So ['m tak-
ing this in. And now when my days get
packed and 1 start to think I should take
some time off, 1 go back to what Dick
told me in that meeting: Have a success-
ful work ethic. I begged him to let me
host the American Music Awards. And he
said maybe next year.

12

PLAYBOY: You've hosted a couple of beau-
ty pageants in the past year. Do you
prefer the swimsuit or evening gown
competitions?

pawy: I didn't even pay attention to the
beauty contests or the evening gowns. 1
only did the beauty pageants to test my
range as a host, 1o see if I was capable of
hosting a two-hour, big-time network
show. All I'd ever done was MTV. 1 was
such a producuon whore. I'm trying to
be a sponge right now and learn every-
thing in the business. The scenery wasn't
bad at all. Absolutely not. But the last
person to hook up with one of the girls is
the host. All eyes are on you. The con-
tests were different. The Miss Teen USA
girls were young and scared and happi-
er to see "N Sync, who performed on that
telecast, than they were about winning.
They were squealing and—oh my God—
had lots of energy. I was like a big broth-
er, telling them to relax and making
them feel at home while we were on the
air. The Miss USA girls? A whole differ-
ent ball game. Those chicks are oppor-
tunists. They all want to make it. They
worked the environment. They're like,
“So who's your agent?”

13

PLAYBOY: You've been interviewed by Re-
gis Philbin. Did you feel a need to reach
out to a lifeline?

paLy: I remember being nervous. We
talked about my career. And I've been
back three times since. Regis has the
whitest teeth you'll ever see. Regis works
out where I do. I'm on the treadmill and
there's George Stephanopoulos to my
right, Regis to my left, Peter Jennings
doing stretches in the corner. And may-
be Ed Bradley doing a little cardio. I
couldn’t even afford a gym membership
two years ago. Regis invited me to his
house for a Christmas party. He sent me
a handwnitten invitation: Joy and I want
you 1o cruise by and hang out. He's
one of the coolest guys in the business
today. Peter Jennings has never invited
me anywhere.

14

PLAYBOY: Have you discovered the joys of
golf on the East Coast?

pALY: St. Andrew's up in Westchester is a
great place to play. Those old courses are
short, but they're ught. 1 grew up at the
Riviera Country Club in LA. These are
courses with a sense of tradition, and
that's what I love. Golf is a traditional
sport. Nothing pisses me off more than
all the electronics now. They have a glob-
al satellite positioning system in golf
carts now at resorts in Hawaii so you can
drive right to vour ball. It’'s ridiculous. 1
like to go out on the golf course and be
respectful. I plaved with wooden woods
for a long time. The putter should be the



most traditional old thing in the bag. I
had an old Ben Hogan purtter. It was
raggedy and even had a leather grip on
it. I called my putter Old Faithful before
tournaments. I would clean it and talk to
it and sleep with it. Golf is very vibey.
What separated me from succeeding or
not succeeding in golf was putting. If I
had the short putts, I was going to shoot
65. If I didn't, 1 wasn't going anywhere,
Tiger Woods was responsible for my get-
ting out of golf. He was at a lot of the
events I was at and we played several
umes. He kicked everybody's ass. He is
the Michael Jordan of that sport and was
destined to be great.

15

PLAYBOY: We wouldn't be surprised to
learn that you were an altar boy. Did you
ever don a cassock and surplice?

pALy: I was a good alar boy. Everybody
else was screwing around. I took it seri-
ously. At one point in the mass—the con-
secration of the host—the priest says to
the congregation, while he's offering the
host, “Do this in remembrance of me.”
That's your cue as an altar boy to ring
the bells. I was an altar boy with another
kid who just wanted to go out and skate-
board. And he rang the bells at the
wrong time. Man, that was a big mistake.
He's going to hell and I'm not. I was so
excited about being in a church. It was
like being in a painung. [ was drawn to
the dramatics of it. It was a really cool
cultural thing for me. It was better than
sitting at home watching reruns of Hap-

fry Days.
16

PLAYBOY: Surely it was the long theology
studies rather than the vow of celibacy
that persuaded you to choose a career in
entertainment over the Roman Catholic
priesthood.

pALy: I think my job is harder than being
a priest. | fight more temptanon than I
would have if I had taken those vows.
When I was in high school there were a
couple of priests who were really cool,
young and hip. But I've created my own
spirttuality. Religion, not necessarily
Carholicism, is intriguing. Now I'm obvi-
ously in a different line of work. Spiritu-
ality has always been my reality check.
It's the one thing that's constant to me.
It’s what I bounce things off of. But if I
say I'm Catholic, and that I'm a spiritual
person and have ethics and morals and
that’'s why I'm not doing drugs or act-
ing like a complete asshole, that doesn't
get conveyed. The writers aren't articu-
late, or they're not smart enough to un-
derstand where I'm coming from, or
the readers have short attenton spans—
“This guy is a Jesus freak.” It's sad. How-
ard Stern read that I prayed when my
mother had breast cancer. He called me
a Jesus freak.

17

pLAYBOY: Carson Daly and Jenniter Love
Hewirt. What went wrong?

pary: That would be a great question to
ask her. If you find the answer, tell me.
She dumped me. Howard Stern said it
was because she met someone else. The
guy on the E channel said it was mutual,
which it wasn't, because 1 didn't know
anything abour it. We dated for two
years. When we started dating, I wasn't
anything and she was so famous. Then it
was “Who's this guy Jennifer’s dating?”
During our relationship my popularity
rose a litdle. The reason I can sit here
and ralk about it is that I'm in a better
place now than during our relationship.
I consciously did everything I could do
as a man to be the right person. I did
everything. I flew to Los Angeles every
frigging weekend just to see her for a
day. I have no regrets. I didn't do any-
thing wrong. That helps with recovery. 1
got dumped. Her loss.

18

pLAYBOY: Did Dick Clark warn you about
the temptations of payola?

pALY: No. I respect him too much to go
there. What's funny is that TRL's popu-
larity has made it such an important part
of the success plan for bands and artists
now, and because of its relentless ratings
people have assumed that something
must be going on. Frankly, Madonna
needs to stop by TRL if she wants to sell
a lot of records to young hip people in
America. After we started playing Kid
Rock’s first single, Devil Without a Cause,
he sold 7 million records over a year. I'm
not saying that's all because of TRL. But
he would tell you himself that it was at

MTV’s Fashionably Loud in Miami where
it started for him. But there’s nothing
going on. We open up the phone lines
and take e-mail. And the kids pick the
videos. I'm friends with people in record
companies and I'll tell you straight up
that no one has ever propositioned me.
I'm wondering what happened to payola
and plugola. Maybe the government’s
too involved now.

19

PLAYBOY: Press reports indicate that after
winning her Grammy for best new artist,
Christina Aguilera called her mother
and then Carson Daly. How busy is your
social life?

paLy: We're friends. Christina was one of
the co-hosts for New Year's last year. We
have on-air chemistry and flirt a liule.
She performed on my show at the Su-
perbowl and she happened to be there
when I hosted the Miss USA pageant.
We were art these different events and
the country was just going nuts. The
events were strictly coincidences. We
hang out and go out to dinner.

20

pLAYBOY: Would you ever suspect you're
not being loved for your good looks and
native intelligence?

paLy: I might be consensually used up to
a point where I was uncomfortable. I
think I'd be smart enough to pick up on
it, but if there were a win-win situation
involved I might let it go as far as I
thought it would be safe. But I've seen
so much now. You have to be defensive
about why people are involving them-
selves in your life. People want stuff.

“My wife’s been experiencing a few side effects with
her new hormone pills.”
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Bachelor Parties

(continued from page 92)
the next day. If they hadn't pissed off
Michelle, they would never have learned
of the secret location. And if he hadn’t
thrown up, there probably wouldn't
have been a wedding."—]B, 56, finan-
aer in New York.

Cost: “Free to me.”

Emotional price: “Guile all around.”

Would you do it again? “The marriage
ended in divorce after five years.”

Best Oater: “At the last party I attend-
ed, we went to the Russian baths and
ended up in the back room of a Ukraini-
an restaurant in the East Village. The
groom's buddy casually placed a cam-
corder on the table when the stripper ar-
rived. We all thought it was hilarious
when things got out of hand. She was a
dominatrix. Put a saddle on the near-
naked bachelor and rode him around
the table, spanking him to go faster. She
had him make noises like a donkey. He
was crocked and didn’t realize he was
being taped. We watched the tape with-
out him the next day and it was weird.
Maybe a little eerie and disturbing, too.
We all felt like shit for doing that to him.
That was the first time 1 felt sorry for
Pam Anderson and Tommy Lee.”—Ed,
29, New York musidan.

Cost: $50.

Emotional price: “Mild.”

Would you do it again? “Never bring a
camera. Never."

Most Sickening Case of PDA: “We
were barhopping for a bachelor party
and we came across some girls who were
having a bachelorette party. They had
the bride-to-be covered in candy or Life
Savers or something—for a dollar you

could bite one off with your weeth. So my
friend Greg walks over with 100 bucks
and says, ‘Here. Now you have to hang
with us." The numbers were even and we
had a great time—eventually pairing off.
The bride and groom were like prom
king and queen. I swear, about five of my
friends hooked up that mght."—Kevin,
27, bartender from New Jersey.

Cost: “That 100 bucks was worth i.”

Emotional price: “1 got a phone number
and I called the next day.”

Would you do it again? “Yes. Whenever
people complain about how hard it is to
meet people, I think of that night.”

Most Sickening Case of Beer: “Cards
and beer, beer and cards. We made a
pact we would rent a hotel room and
spend 24 hours in it playing cards and
drinking beer. We went through every
fart joke known to man, with sound ef-
fects. Finally, we got so crazy—I mean
the stupidest stuff was making us laugh,
there was a flood in the bathroom—we
started calling people to show up and
bring us stuff. By the end we had a pot-
ted plant in there, these inflatable toys,
even a dog. And this 80-year-old guy
showed up. Cool guy. Heard us down
the hall and decided, you know, 'I can't
beat you so I have to join you.”"—Todd,
28, pool installer from Florida.

Cost: “1 actually made money. Plus, the
bottle returns totaled something like
$47.7

Emotional price: “The dog wasn’t ours,
so we felt bad when we returned it.”

Would you do it again? “No way. Twen-
ty-four hours is a serious commitment.”

Worst Story to Read if You're Think-
ing of Inviting Your Father-in-Law:
“Seventeen years ago, when I was in
college, I watched a guy from my sum-
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mer job get blown while his best friend
banged the woman from behind. And
this was my first bachelor party. My boss,
Jimmy, was an ex—motorcycle repair-
man, and the party crowd was full of
beer-guzzling bikers. I was crocked by
the ume the entertainment arrived—a

\What Your
Girifrend Thinks

Myth: Any bachelor party that
excludes women usually involves
twisted sex acts.

Reality: It's more likely that one of
20 parties gets truly bawdy.

Myth: Bachelor parties aren’t real-
ly any fun. He just doesn’t want to
let down his buddies.
Reality: We wouldn't go to them if
they weren't any fun.

Myth: All strippers are hookers.
Reality: Hookers just aren't that

good-looking.

Myth: His wife or girlfriend would
prebably put on a better show
than the hired help.

Reality: That's probably right.

wonderful Asian chick who was accom-
panied by a man-mountain from the
Hell's Angels. First, she did a 15-minute,
tendon-popping floor show. I was in
love. Until, for the finale, she sat Jimmy
in a chair and ministered to him while
the lucky groom brought up the rear.
The real crazy thing was that the bride’s
father was there—and he was hooting
and hollering with the rest of the guys.
Whoa."—Bobby, 36, graphic designer in
New York.

Cost: I don’t remember paying any-
thing. I think Jimmy footed the bill. It
might also have been the night his wrap-
around porch collapsed under every-
body’s weight, but I'm really not sure. If
it was, then the party was more expen-
sive than he planned.”

Emotional cost: “None. Not for me, not
for the groom. Not for the bride’s dad,
either, apparently.”

Would you do it again? “Like I said, I
didn’t do anything.”

Best Story to Read if You're Thinking
of Inviting Your Father-in-Law: “One
guy I knew invited everyone, including
the men from the family of the bride.
During the course of this drunken eve-
ning, secrets were exchanged between
father and groom—without the protec-
tive filter of the bride. The prospective
groom was no Phi Beta Kappa. I think
he was trying to explain how much he
loved this guy’s daughter because she
knew how to do this and that sexually. It
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was probably the best party. It erupted
into a fistfight between the father of the
bride and the groom. The wedding was
called oft. There are two rules to follow
about bachelor parties. One is: Don’t pet
the donkey. The other is: Never invite
your father-in-law. Never! I went to an-
other party after which a guy went home
and told his girlfriend what the stripper
had done to the groom. That wedding
was canceled also.”—Paul, 31, Chicago
fireman.

Cost: “A wicked hangover.”

Emotional price: "A steep price paid by
the ex-groom.”

Would you do it again? "1 love that sorl
of thing.”

Why Stupid to Us Is Evil to Her: “I
once found myself in the middle of my
living room stuck between my friends
Mark and Jennifer. Thanks to a gossipy
girlfriend, Jennifer had caught sour
wind of a bachelor party that Mark had
attended. Jennifer was crying and Mark
was wilting under her hydraulic pres-
sure. He had taken part in a stupid strip-
per stunt. Each guy at the party took
turns lying on his back. The stripper
then straddled his face, her third eye
winking at him from a few inches up,
and proceeded to pour beer onto her
pussy and into his mouth. ‘And you're
going to be the father of my child?

/W

Jennifer sobbed (did 1 mention that she
was pregnant?). ‘Phil would never do
anything like that." My omniscient wife
turned to look at me, half-smiling. 1 just
shrugged. I was more concerned with
what the strippers called that drink in
private. Pussy punch? Malt lick-her?
Sour mash? A head of beer? If she didn’t
shave, then it would be billy goat brew. If
she did, why, then it would be a mess."—
Phil, 32, Chicago salesman.

Cost: 1 think he spent $75.

Emotional price: “Heavy. Major.”

Would he do it again? “Yeah. 1 got the
sense he wasn't caving in because he
didn’t want to promise to never do it
again.”

Longest Run Off-Broadway: “In my
hometown, you could go to a bachelor
party every weekend. You didn't have to
know the groom or anybody else. You
could just buy a ticket from Ralph or
Teddy or Jimmy. "You know—the guy
who's friends with Kenny. The guy who
once lixed Stephanie’s Camaro? He used
to go out with Angie? His brother Vinny
Goombatz is getting married. $30." You
show up at the basement of a family-style
[talian restaurant and it’s all you can
eat and drink, with entertainment. One
night a stripper, as they sometimes did,
started giving $20 blow jobs in the bath-
room. When she took the occasional cig-

Aren’t you being a bit monopolistic, Jane?
Sort of like Microsoft?”

Famous Myths

When Shannen Doherty offered
Heidi Fleiss a mere $200 per girl
for her fiancé Ashley Hamilton's
bachelor party, Heidi allegedly
asked her, “Why don’t you do it
yourself?”

It's rumored that one of Princess
Caroline’s husbands threw a par-
ty on a chartered jet that circled
the globe.

Legend has it that Prince Philip’s
bachelor party is still going on full-
force in the basement of Bucking-
ham Palace.

arette break she sat next to my friend
John. He could charm the shorts off a fe-
male golfer. So he was honored to accept
her offer of a free fuck at the end of the
evening. 1t was something he bragged
about the next day until someone asked,
‘Did you use a condom?’ John’s face
turned green. Thankfully, his dick never
did. At least he didn’t go down on her. 1
think.”"—Pete, 31, actor from LA.

Cost: "A hangover.”

Emotional price: “He was nervous until
he got tested.”

Would you do it again? “Nah, those buy-
a-ticket parties get boring.”

Nastiest Scrum: “I'm a former semi-
pro rugby player. 1 was living with my
wife in a duplex in Louisville, Kentucky.
A guy from another rugby team lived
upstairs. He was throwing a bachelor
party for his brother and he invited me.
I couldn’t go because it was on a Wednes-
day night. Well, at 2:30 in the morning
the fucking music is blaring and 1 can't
go tosleep. My wife says, “You have to go
upstairs and tell them to knock it off.”
Shit. I trudge up the back stairs, walk
through the open kitchen door and
there are like eight guys, you know, in a
circle. They all have their dicks out and
this girl is sucking one off and geuing it
from behind from another. She's taking
turns blowing everybody. I go, *Oh, Je-
sus Christ.” Caleb looks at me and goes,
“You want a piece of this?’ 1 go, ‘No man,
I gotta get up early in the morning. I'll
take a rain check.” He goes, “T'he music’s
kind of loud, isn't it?” I go, Yeah. If you
could just turn it down a bit." All 1 re-
member is the girl was like a clock, do-
ing one guy then rotating to the next.
They're all sitting there with cherubic
smiles on their faces. You know, it's a
professional rugby team. What can I
say? They share too much. No inumacy
issues there, So | went back downstars
and tried to get to sleep. My wile said,
"What's going on up there?” And 1 said,
‘Honey, you don’t want to know." Some
things are just better left unsaid.”"—Bill,



33, TV production guy from Washing-
ton, D.C.

Cost: “Free, obviously.”

Emotional price: *'The loss of my inno-
cence” [laughs].

Would you do it again? “1 don't need to
see that again.”

Best Dumb Stunt: “Two Tons of Fun
was a woman who performed at a party
in central Connecticut. This lady was
big—real big. About 300-plus pounds.
She stood behind me and wrapped her
tits around my head. I couldn’t see or
breathe. She even did 1t to my friend
Joe, who has a monster noggin. For her
finale, she picked up the groom like an
old-fashioned wrestler, put him on her
shoulders and twirled him around. Set
him down just in time for him to heave
in the bathroom. 1 ended up passing out
at my parents’ house after going to a
strip club. This cutie had pulled my glass-
es off my head and run them up and
down—once in each direction—in her
snatch. Popped them back on my head.
I remember hearing everyone roaring.
1 couldn’t see them laugh, though, be-
cause the lenses were fogged up. Next
thing I know, my father is shaking me
awake the next morning at six am. [ was
lying on my back in the den, white snow
blaring on the TV, my belt undone and
my hand wedged down my pants. He
was going ballistic—I had fallen asleep
with my mouth open and I stunk pretty
bad. It wasn’t until my dog walked over
and stuck her tongue down to my tonsils
that 1 could moisten my mouth enough
to croak a response. I had to leave pron-
to if 1 wanted to make the wedding that
morning. Did 1 mention that 1 had to
pick up my boss and her son, who lived
an hour away? My parents wanted to
punish me for being in such crappy
shape. They didn’'t want me to use their
car, so I shocked them by dialing up cab
service (remember, this is Connecucut)
to take me to an Avis. My boss looked
oddly at the Grand Am ('1 thought your
tamily drove Camrys’) but didn’t notice
it was a rental. 1 was 24. I felt pretty
satistied with the whole thing until
the church ceremony, when my boss’
son asked me to explain a portion of the
ceremony. I leaned over and told him.
‘Man,’ he said, loud enough to turn
heads, 'your breath stinks!"—Tom, 26,
dot-com dude, Connecticut.

Cost: "Dunno. Money flew out of my
pocker.”

Emotional price: “Neutral. Tense mo-
ments with the parents, but it was a turn-
ing point.”

Would you do it again? “1 never do any-
thing the day after a party like that.”

Scariest Moment: “To be sure, guys
are some fucked monkeys. Sometimes
it's best not to know what makes your
buddy tick. In the mustier recesses of my
mind, there is a scene from a party my
brother took me to. There wasn't much
but drinking going on. On a TV in the

corner of one room porn videos were
playing in an endless loop. The novelty
wore off early for the groom. Finally,
most guys drifted away from the set un-
til only one guy was left. There was talk
of going to a strip club. In one of those
odd, movie-style moments, the conversa-
tion ebbed just in time for the man in
front of the tube—lost in his own world
and forgotten in ours—to suddenly
shout at the screen, "Yeah, fuck her, fuck
her, yeah. Punch her in the cunt!” Talk
about a showstopper. Nobody said any-
thing for a good 30 seconds.”—Carl, 34,
banker in Boston.

Cost: $30.

Emotional price:
down.”

Would you do it again? “Sure.”

The Inside Word on Men's Clubs—
and Why You Want to Join One: "Since
I'm the manager at a men's club, 1 keep
a card on file for the guys who want
much more than the standard strip
show. These two girls, Coco and Electra,
are absolutely unbelievable. We're talk-
ing butt beads. One girl will stick them
all the way up the other girl’s butt and
then have a guy pull them out for her
with his mouth. They both have strap-
ons, and they do each other in the pussy
and the ass. I mean, it's incredible. Or
they’ll put a lollipop in the groom's
mouth and they will pull it out with their
vagina lips. It's just 45 minutes of hard-
core lesbianism, dildos, everything. I've
called them in three times for people
who want to get really, really raunchy.
Coco is Hispanic. Electra is absolutely
gorgeous. She's the one who I guess
you'd say fits the submissive role. She
takes most of the stuff in her ass and all
that other good stull. Since we're a pri-
vate club I can close it off. Nobody gets
hurt or gets seen, and 1 don't say any-
thing. They pay me to keep my mouth
shut. Usually it starts at 10 or 11 o'clock.
The groom will pass out, they’ll just
prop him up in a chair, you know, take
his clothes off. You know, it’s not about
the groom. We have side rooms, too.
Swill happens behind closed doors, so 1

“I'he guy never lived it

don't care. Just be sure that you're out of

here when 1 tell you to go. Many times

the party will pay for the girls to do stuff

to us. Put some whipped cream on the
tits and give one to the bartender or
manager. Some of them have offered to
pay lor blow jobs and whatever, but, un-
fortunately, I'm wearing the world’s
smallest handcufl on my finger."—Duffy,
46, private club director in Philadelphia.

Cost: “1 get paid to watch this stuff.”

Emotional price: “Not for nothing, but
you get sort of jaded after a while.”

Would you do it again? “All in all, I get
good reactions. | haven't heard any
complaints.”

For more on bachelor parties, go to playboy.
com/bachelorparty.
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ﬂ -!iﬁ E ﬂ T ﬂ (continued from page 78)

Rosie had a mischievous smile on her face. ‘And if 1
win, Stace gets tonight with me.”

nearly choked on his espresso saying it.

There was a long silence, and then for
the first time Heskow caught the chill of
death the twins could radiate.

Franky said quietly, “You made us
drive 3000 miles to offer us this job?”

Stace smiled at Heskow and said,
“John, it's been nice knowing you. Now
just pay our kill fee and we'll be mov-
ing on.” Both twins laughed at this litle
joke, but Heskow didn't get it.

One of Franky's friends in LA, a free-
lance writer, had once explained to the
twins that though a magazine might pay
him expenses to do an article, they
would not necessarily buy it. They would
just pay a small percentage of the
agreed-upon fee to kill the piece. The
twins had adopted the practice. They
charged just to listen to a proposition. In
this case, because of the travel time and
the fact that there were two of them in-
volved, the kill fee was $20,000.

But it was Heskow's job to convince
them to take the assignment. “The Don
has been retired for three years,” he
said. “All his old connections are in jail.
He has no power anymore. The only
one who could make trouble is Tim-
mona Portella, and he won't. Your payoff
is a million bucks, half when you're done
and the other half in a year. But for that
year, you have to lay low. Everything is
set up. All you guys have to be is the

shooters.”

“A million bucks,” Stace said. “That’s a
lot of money.”

“My client knows it's a big step to hit
Don Aprile,” Heskow said. “He wants
the best help. Cool shooters and silent
partners with mature heads. And you
guys are simply the best.”

Franky said, “And there are not many
guys who would take the risk.”

“Yeah,” Stace said. “You have to live
with it the rest of your life. Somebody
coming after you, plus the cops, and the
feds.”

“1 swear to you,” Heskow said, “the
NYPD won’t go all out. The FBI will not
take a hand.”

“And the Don's old friends?” Stace
asked.

“The dead have no friends.” Heskow
paused for a moment. “When the Don
retired, he cut all ties. There's nothing to
worry about.”

Franky said to Stace, “Isn't it funny, in
all our deals they always tell us there’s
nothing to worry about?”

Stace laughed. “That's because they're
not the shooters. john, you're an old
friend. We trust you. But what if you're
wrong? Anybody can be wrong. What if
the Don still has old friends? You know
how he operates. No mercy. We get
nailed, we don't just get killed. We'll
spend a couple of hours in hell first.

MINES THE ONE
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Plus, our families are at stake under the
Don's rule. That means your son. Can't
play tor the NBA in his grave. Maybe we
should know who's paying for this.”

Heskow leaned toward them, his light
skin a scarlet red, as if he were blushing.
"I can't tell you that. You know that. I'm
just the broker. And I've thought of all
that other shit. You think I'm fucking
stupid? Who doesn't know who the Don
is? But he's defenseless. 1 have assur-
ances from the top levels. The police
will just go through the motions. The
FBI can't afford to investigate. And the
top Mafia heads won't interfere. It's
foolproof.”

“I never dreamed that Don Aprile
would be one of my marks,” Franky said.
The deed appealed to his ego. To kill a
man so dreaded and respected in his
world.

“Franky, this is not a basketball game,”
Stace warned. "If we lose, we don't shake
hands and walk off the court.”

“Stace, it's a million bucks,” Franky
said. "And John never steered us wrong.
Let's go with it.”

Stace felt the excitement building.
What the hell. He and Franky could take
care of themselves. After all, there was
the million bucks. If truth were told,
Stace was more mercenary than Franky,
more business-oriented, and the million
swung him.

"OK,” Stace said, “we're in. But God
have mercy on our souls if you're
wrong.” He had once been an altar boy.

“What about the Don being watched
by the FBI?" Franky asked. “Do we have
to worry about that?”

“No,” Heskow said. “When all his old
friends went to jail, the Don retired like
a gentleman. The FBI appreciated that.
They leave him alone. 1 guaraniee it
Now let me lay it out.”

It took him a half hour to explain the
plan in detail.

Finally, Stace said, “When?"

“Sunday morning,” Heskow replied.
“You stay here for the first two days. Af-
terward the private jet flies you out of
Newark.”

"We have to have a very good driver,”
Stace said. “Exceptional.”

“I'm driving," Heskow said, then add-
ed, almost apologetically, “It’s a very big
payday.”

For the rest of the weekend, Heskow
babysat for the Sturzo brothers, cook-
ing their meals, running their errands.
He was not a man easily impressed, but
the Sturzos sometimes sent a chill to
his heart. They were like adders, their
heads constantly alert, yet they were
congenial and even helped him tend to
the tlowers in his sheds.

The brothers played basketball one-
on-one just before supper, and Heskow
watched, fascinated by how their bodies
slithered around each other like snakes.



Franky was faster and a deadly shooter.
Stace was not as good but more clever.
Franky could have made it to the NBA,
Heskow thought. But this was not a bas-
kethall game. In a real criss, it would
have to be Stace. Stace would be the pri-
mary shooter.

On a cold December Sunday noon,
bright with a lemon-colored light, the
Aprile family went to Saint Patrick’s on
Fifth Avenue in Manhattan to attend the
confirmation of the Don's 12-year-old
grandson. The brilliant sunshine etched
the image of that great cathedral into the
streets around it. Don Raymonde Aprile,
Valerius (the boy's father) and his wife,
Marcantonio, the second son, and Ni-
cole, his daughter, watched the cardinal
himself, red-hatted and sipping wine,
give Communion and administer heav-
en's admonitory ceremonial slap on the
cheek.

Out on the steps of the cathedral, the
children shed their robes and showed off
their hidden finery. The girls in frail,
cobwebby white-lace dresses, the boys in
their dark suits, glaring white shirts and
traditional red neckties knitted at their
throats to ward off the devil.

Don Aprile emerged from the church,
Astorre, his nephew, on one side, Marc-
antonio on the other. The children
milled around in a circle, Valerius and
his wife proudly holding their son’s
gown as a photographer snapped their
picture. Don Aprile began to descend
the steps alone. He breathed in the air: It
was a glorious day. And when his newly
confirmed grandson came over to hug
him, he patted his head affectionately
and put a huge gold coin in the boy’s
palm—the traditional gift on a child’s
conlirmation day. Then, with a generous
hand, he reached into his jacket pocket
and pulled out a handful of smaller gold
coins to give to the other boys and girls.
He was gratified by their shouts of joy
and indeed by being in the city itself, its
tall gray stone buildings as sweet as the
trees. He was quite alone. He looked
down at the stone steps in front of him,
then paused a moment as a huge black
car pulled up as if to receive him.

The car stopped as the Don reached
the last step. Stace jumped out of the
backseat onto the street, the car between
him and his 1arget. In one quick move
he rested his gun on the roof. He shot
two-handed. He fired only wwice.

The first bullet hit the Don square in
the forehead. The second bullet tore out
his throat. His blood spurted all over the
sidewalk, showering yellow sunlight with
pink drops.

At the sarne time Franky, on the side-
walk, fired a long burst of his Uz over
the heads of the crowd.

Then both men were back in the car
and Heskow screeched down the av-
enue. Minutes later they were driving
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through the tunnel and then on io the
airport, where a private jet took them
aboard.

°

At the sound of the first shot, Valerius
hurled his son and wife to the ground
and covered them with his body. He ac-
tually saw nothing that happened. Nei-
ther did Nicole, who stared at her father
with astonishment. Marcantonio lecked
down in disbelief.

But Astorre had been alert as soon as
the black sedan stopped. He saw Stace
fire his gun and thought the left hand
pulled the trigger. He saw Franky fire
the Uzi, and that was definitely left-
handed. He caught a fleeting glance at
the driver, a round-headed man, obvi-
ously heavy. The two shooters moved
with the grace of well-conditioned ath-
letes. As Astorre dropped to the side-

walk, he had reached out to pull the Don
down with him, but he was a fraction of a
second too late. And now he was covered
with the Don's blood.

Then he saw the children move like a
whirlwind of terror, a huge red dor at
the center of it. They were screaming.
He saw the Don splayed over the steps as
if death had disjointed his skeleton. And
he felt an enormous dread of what 1t all
would do to his life and the lives of those
dearest to him.

For five months afier the Don’s death,
Astorre was busy conferring with some
of the Don's old retired colleagues, tak-
ing measures to protect the Don's chil-
dren from harm and investigating the
circumstances of his murder. Most of all,
he had to find a reason for such a daring
and outrageous act. Who would give the

At my brother’s camp, they’re smoking Cuban cigars
and drinking martinis.”

order to kill the great Don Aprile? He
knew he had to be very careful.

Astorre had his first meeting with Be-
nito Craxxi in Chicago.

Craxxi had retired from all illlegal op-
erations at 60, ten years before the Don.
He was the man who had been the great
consiglieri of the National Maha Com-
mission and had an inumate knowledge
of all the Family structures in the United
States. He had been the first 1o spot the
decay in the power of the great Families,
foreseeing their decline. And so he had
prudently retired to play the stock mar-
ket, where he was pleasantly surprised
that he could steal money with no risk
of legal punishment wharsoever. The
Don had given Craxxi’s name to Astor-
re as one of the men he must consult, 1t
necessary.

It was a breakfast meeting. There
were bowls of fruit—glossy yellow pears,
russet apples, a bowl of strawberries al-
most as large as lemons, white grapes,
and dark-red cherries. A huge crag of
cheese was laid out on a wooden board
like a sliver of gold-coated rock. The
housekeeper served them coHee and an-
isette and disappeared.

“So, my young man,” Craxxi said,
“you were at the scene. Describe every-
thing to me.”

Astorre did so.

"And you are certain that both shoot-
ers were left-handed?” Craxxi asked.

“At least one, and probably the other,”
Astorre said.

Craxxi nodded slowly and seemed lost
in thought. After what seemed long mo-
ments, he looked directly at Astorre and
said, "I think 1 know who the shooters
were. But not to be hasty. It is more im-
portant to know who hired them and
why. You must be very careful.

“Now, here is my thought about the
shooters. They are brothers who live in
L.os Angeles, and they are the most high-
ly qualified men in the country. They
never talk. Few people even know they
are wwins. And they are both lefi-hand-
ed. They have courage, and they are
born fighters. The danger would appeal
to them, and the reward must have been
great. Also, they must have had some re-
assurances—that the authorities would
not pursue the case with conviction. I
find it strange that there was no othcial
pelice or federal surveillance of the con-
firmation at the cathedral. After all, Don
Aprile was still an FBI target, even after
he reured.

“Now understand, everything 1've
said is theory. You will have to mves-
tigate and confirm. And then, if I am
correct, you must strike with all your
might.”

“One thing more,” Astorre said. “Are
the Don's children in danger?”

Craxxi shrugged. He was carefully
pecling the skin off a golden pear. “1
don’t know,” he said. “But you shouldn't
be too proud to ask them for help.



You yourself are undoubtedly in some
peril.”

Franky and Stace Sturzo owned a
huge sporting-goods store in LA and a
house in Santa Monica that was only five
nunutes from the Malibu beach. Each of
them had been married once, but their
marriages didn't take, so now they lived
together.

‘They never told any of their friends
they were twins, and it was not really
that obvious they were brothers except
that they had the same easygoing confi-
dence and extraordinary athletic sup-
pleness. Franky was the more charming
and temperamental. Stace was the more
levelheaded, just a little stolid, but they
were both noted for their amiability.

They belonged to one of the large,
classy gyms that dotted LA, a gym filled
with digital bodybuilding machines and
wide-screen wall TVs to watch while
working out. It had a basketball court, a
swimming pool and even a boxing ring.
Its swaff of trainers was good-looking,
sculptured men and pretty, well-toned
women. The brothers used the gym to
work out and also to meet women who
trained there. It was a great hunting
ground for men, full of hopeful actresses
trying to keep their bodies beautiful, and
the bored, neglected wives of high-pow-
ered movie people.

But mostly, Franky and Stace enjoyed
pickup basketball games. Good players
came to the gym-—sometimes even a re-
serve on the LA lLakers. Franky and
Stace had played against him and felt
they had held their own. It brought back
fond memories of when they had been
high school all-stars. But they had no il-
lusions that in a real game they would
have been so fortunate. They had played
all-out, and the Laker guy had just been
having a good time.

In the gym's health-food restaurant,
they struck up friendships with female
trainers and gym members and some-
times even a celebrity. They always had a
good time, but it was a small part of their
lives. Franky coached the local grade
school basketball team, a job he ook se-
riously. He always hoped to discover a
superstar in the making, and he radiated
a stern amiability that made the kids love
him. He had a favorite coaching tactic.
“OK,” he would say, “you're 20 points
down, it's the last quarter. You come out
and score the first ten points. Now you
got them where you want them—you
can win. It's just nerve and confidence.
You can always win. You're ten points
down, then five, then you're even. And
you've got them!”

Of course, it never worked. The kids
were not developed enough physically
or tough enough mentally. They were
Just kids. But Franky knew the really tal-
ented ones would never forget the lesson
and that it would help them later on.

Stace concentrated on running the
store, and he made the final decision on
which hit-jobs they would take. There
had to be minimum risk and maximum
price. Stace believed in percentages all
the way and also had a gloomy tempera-
ment. What the brothers had going for
them was that they rarely disagreed on
anything. They had the same tastes and
they were almost always evenly matched
in terms of physical skills. They some-
times sparred against each other in the
boxing ring or played each other one-
on-one on the basketball court.

They were now 43 years old and their
lives suited them, but they often talked
about getting married again and having
families. Franky kept a mistress in San
Francisco, and Stace had a girlfriend in
Vegas, a showgirl. Both women had
shown no inclination for marriage, and
the brothers felt they were just treading
water, hoping for someone to show up.

Since they were so genial, they made
friends easily and had a busy social life.
Sull, they spent the year after killing the
Don with some apprehension. A man
like the Don could not be killed without
some danger.

In November, Stace made the nec-
essary call to Heskow about picking up
the second 500 grand of the payment.
The phone call was brief and seemingly
ambiguous.

“Hi,” Stace said. “We’re coming in
a month from now. Everything OK?”

Heskow seemed glad to hear from
him. "Everything’s perfect,” he said. “Ev-
erything’s ready. Could you be more spe-
cific on time? [ don’t want you coming
when I'm out of town somewhere.”

Stace laughed and said casually, “We'll
find you, OK? Figure a month.” Then
he hung up.

The money pickup, in a deal like this,
always had an element of danger. Some-
times people hated to pay up for some-
thing already done. That happened in
every business. Then sometimes peo-
ple had delusions of grandeur. They
thought they were as good as the profes-
sionals. The danger was minimal with
Heskow—he had always been a reliable
broker. But the Don’s case was special, as
was the money. So they didn't want Hes-
kow to have a fix on their plans.

The brothers had taken up tennis the
past year, but it was the one sport that
defeated them. They were so athletically
gifted that they could not accept this de-
feat, though it was explained to them
that tennis was a sport where you had to
acquire the strokes early in life by in-
struction, that it really depended on cer-
tain mechanics, like learning a language.
So they had made arrangements to stay
for three weeks at a tennis ranch in
Scottsdale, Arizona, for an introductory
course. From there they would travel 1o
New York to meet Heskow. Of course,
during these weeks at the tennis ranch
they could pass some ol their evenings in
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Vegas, which was less than an hour from
Scousdale by plane.
@

The tennis ranch was luxurious. Stace
and Franky were given a two-bedroom
cottage with air-conditioning, an Indian-
motif dining room, a balconied living
room and a small kitchen. They had a
superb view of the mountains. There
was a built-in bar, a big refrigerator and
a huge TV.

But the three weeks started off on a
sour note. One of the instructors gave
Franky a hard time. Franky was ecasily
the best in the group of beginners, and
he was especially proud of his serve,
which was completely unorthodox and
wild. But the instructor, a man by the
name of Leslie, seemed particularly irri-
tated by it

One morning Franky hit the ball to his
oppoenent, who couldn’t come near it,
and he said proudly to Leslie, “That’s an
ace, right?”

“That's a foot fault,” Leslie said slowly.
“And that serve is a bullshit serve. Just
get the ball in. You're a very decent play-
er for a hacker. Play the point.”

Franky was annoyed but controlled
himself. “Match me up with somebody
who's not a hacker,” he said. “Let’s see
how 1 do.” He paused. "How about
you?"

Leslie looked at him with disgust. 1
don’t play matches with hackers,” he
said. He pointed to a young woman in
her late 20s or early 30s. "Rosie?” he

said. “Give Mr. Sturzo a one-set match.”

The girl had just come to the court.
She bad beautiful 1anned legs coming
out of white shorts, and she wore a pink
shirt with the tenmis-ranch logo. She had
a mischievous, pretty face, and her hair
was pulled back in a ponytail.

“You have to give me a handicap,”
Frank said disarmingly. “You look teo
good. Are you an instructor?”

“No,” Rosie said. “I'm just here to get
some serving lessons. Leslie is a champ
trainer for that.”

“Give him a handicap,” Leslie said.
“He's way below you in the levels.”

Franky said quickly, "How about two
games in each four-game set?” He would
bargain down to less.

Rosie gave him her quick, infectious
smile. “No,” she said, “that won't do you
any good. What you should ask for is two
points in each game. Then you would
have a chance. And if we get to deuce, 1
have to win by four instead of two.”

Franky shook her hand. “Let’s go,” he
said. They were standing close together,
and he could smell the sweetness of her
body. She whispered, “Do you want me
to throw the match?”

Franky was thrilled. “"No,” he said.
“You can't beat me with that handicap.”

They played with Leslie watching, and
he didn’t call the foot faults. Franky won
the first two games, but after that Rosie
rolled over him. Her ground strokes
were perfect, and she had no trouble at
all with his serve. She was always stand-
ing where Franky had to hit the ball, and

“I think Bob is cheating on me. Last night while making love,
he called me by his lawyer’s name.”

though several times he got to deuce,
she put him away 6-2.

“Hey, you're good for a hacker,” Rosie
said. “But you didn’t start playing until
you were over 20, right?”

“Right.” Franky was beginning to hate
the word hacker.

“You have to learn the strokes and
serve when you're a kid,” she said.

“Is that right?” Franky teased. "But I'll
beat you before we leave here.”

Rosie grinned. She had a wide, gener-
ous mouth for such a small face. “Sure,”
she said. "If you have the best day of
your life and I have the worst.” Franky
laughed.

Stace came up and introduced him-
self. Then he said, *Why don’t you have
dinner with us tonight? Franky won't in-
vite you because you beat him, but he'll
come.”

“Ah, that's not true,” Rosie said. "He
was just about to ask me. Is eight o’'clock
all righe?”

“Great,” Stace said, slapping Franky
with his racquet.

“I'll be there,” Franky said.

They had dinner at the ranch restau-
rant, a huge vaulted room with glass
walls that let in the desert and moun-
tains. Rosie proved to be a find, as
Franky told Stace later. She flirted with
both of them, she talked all the sports
and knew her stuff, past and present—
the great championship games, the great
players, the great moments. And she was
a good listener; she drew them out.
Franky even told her about coaching the
kids and how his store provided them
with the best equipment, and Rosie said
warmly, “Hey, that's great, that's just
great.” Then they told her they’d been
high school basketball all-stars.

Rosie also had a good appetite, which
they approved of in a woman. She ate
slowly and daintily, and she had a trick of
lowering her head and tilting it to the
side with an almost mock shyness when
she talked about herself. She was study-
ing for a Ph.D. in psychology at NYU.
She came from a moderately wealthy
family, and she had already toured Eu-
rope. She had been a tennis star in high
school. But she said all this with a self-
deprecating air that charmed them, and
she kept touching their hands to main-
tain contact with them as she spoke.

“1 still don’t know what to do when I
graduate,” she said. "With all my book
knowledge, I can never figure people
out in real life. Like you two guys. You
tell me your history, you are two charm-
ing bastards, but I have no idea what
makes you tick.”

“Don’t worry about that,” Stace said.
“What you see is what you get.”

“Don’t ask me,” Franky said to her.
“Right now my whole life is centered on
how to beat you at tennis.”

After dinner the two brothers walked
Rosie down the red clay path to her cot-
tage. She gave them each a quick kiss on



the cheek, and they were left alone in the
desert air. The last image they took with
them was Rosie’s pert face gleaming in
the moonlight.
“I think she's exceptional,” Stace said.
“Better than that,” Franky said.

For the rest of Rosie's two weeks at the
ranch, she became their buddy. In late
afternoons after tennis they went golfing
together. She was good, but not as good
as the brothers. They could really whack
the ball far out and had nerves of steel
on the putting green. A middle-aged
guy at the tennis ranch went with them
to the golf course to make a lfoursome
and insisted on being partnered with
Rosie and playing for ten dollars a hole,
and though he was good, he lost. Then
he tried to join them for dinner that
night at the tennis ranch. Rosie rebuffed
him, to the delight of the twins. “I'm try-
ing to get one of these guys to propose to
me,” she said.

It was Stace who got Rosie to bed by
the end of the first week. Franky had
gone down to Vegas for the evening to
gamble and to give Stace a clear shot
When he returned at midnight, Stace
wasn't in the room. The next morning
when he app(rar(*(l Franky asked him,
“How was she?”

“Exceptional,” Stace said.

This was unusual. They had never
shared a woman; it was one area where
their tastes differed. Stace thought it
over. Rosie fitted in perfectly with both
of them. But the three couldn’t keep
hanging out together if Stace was getting
Rosie and Franky was not. Unless Franky
brought another girl into the combo—
and that would spoil it.

“It's OK,” Stace said.

So the next night Stace went down 1o
Vegas and Franky took his shot with
Rosie. She made no trouble at all and
was delightful in bed—no fancy tricks,
Jjust good-hearted fun and games. She
didn't seem to be uncomfortable at all
about it.

But the next day when the three of

them had breakfast, Franky and Stace
didn't know quite how to act. They were
a little too formal and polite. Deferential.
Their perfect harmony was gone. Rosie
polished off her eggs and bacon and
toast and then leaned back and said with
amusement, “Am | going to have trouble
with you two guys? | thought we were
buddies.”

Stace said sincerely, “It’s just thai
we're both crazy about you, and we don't
know exactly how to handle this.”

Rosie said, laughing, “1'll handle it. 1
like you both a lot. We're having a good
time. We're not getting married, and al-
ter we leave the tennis ranch, we'll prob
ably never see each other again. I'll go
back to New York, and you guys will go
back to LA. So let's not spoil it now un-
less one of you is the jealous type. Then
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we can just cut out the sex part.”

The twins were suddenly at ease with
her. “Fat chance,” Stace said.

Franky said, “We're not jealous, and
I'm going to beat you at tennis one time
before we leave.”

“You haven’t got the strokes,” Rosie
said firmly, but she reached out and
clasped both their hands.

“Let’s settle it today,” Franky said.

Rosie ulted her head shyly. “I'll give
you three points a game,” she said. “And
if you lose, you won't give me any more
of that macho crap.”

Stace said, "I'll put 100 bucks on
Rosie.”

Franky smiled wolfishly at both of
them. There was no way he would let
himself lose to Rosie with a three-point
handicap. He said to Stace, “Make that
bet five.”

Rosie had a mischievous smile on her
face. "And if I win, Stace gets tonight
with me.”

Both brothers laughed aloud. It gave
them pleasure that Rosie was not that
perfect, that she had a touch of malice
in her.

Out on the tennis court, nothing could
save Franky—not his whirlwind serve,
not his acrobatic returns or the three-
point spot. Rosie had a topspin she had
never used before and completely bat-
fled Franky. She zipped him 6-0. When
the set was over, Rosie gave Franky a Kiss
on the cheek and whispered, “I'll make
it up to you tomorrow mght.” As prom-
ised, she slept with Stace after the three
of them had dinner. This alternated for
the rest of the week.

The twins drove Rosie to the airport
the day she lefi. "Remember, if you ever
get to New York, give me a ring,” she
said. They had already given her an
open invitation to stay with them any
time she came to LA. Then she surprised
them. She held out two small gift-
wrapped boxes. “Presents,” she said, and
smiled happily. The twins opened the
boxes, and each found a Navajo ring
with a blue stone. “To remember me by.”

Later, when the brothers went shop-
ping in town, they saw the rings on sale
for 300 bucks.

“She could have bought us a ue each
or one of those funny cowboy belts for 50
bucks,” Franky said. They were extraor-
dinarily pleased.

They had another week to spend at
the ranch, but they spent little of it play-
ing tenmis. They golfed and flew 10 Ve-
gas in the evenings. But they made it a
rule not to spend the night there. That’s
how you could lose big—take a shellack-
ing in the early-morning hours when
your energy was down and your judg-
ment was impaired.

Over dinner they talked about Rosie.
Neither would say a disloyal word about
her, though in their hearts they held her
in lower esteem because she had tucked
both of them.

“She really enjoyed it,” Franky said.
“She never got mean or moody atter.”

“Yeah,” Stace said. "She was excep-
tional. I think we found the perfect
broad.”

“But they always change.” Franky
said.

“Do we call her when we get to New
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York?" Stace asked.
“I will,” Franky said.

A week afier they left Scousdale they
registered at the Sherry-Netherland in
Manhattan. The next morning they
rented a car and drove out to John Hes-
kow's house on Long Island. When they
pulled into the driveway, they saw Hes-
kow sweeping his basketball court clean
of a thin skin of snow. He raised his hand
in welcome. Then he motioned them to
pull into the garage attached to the
house. His own car was parked outside.
Franky jumped out of the car before
Stace pulled in, to shake Heskow's hand
but really to put him in close range if
anything happened.

Heskow unlocked the door and ush-
ered them inside.

“It’s all ready,” he said. He led them
upstairs to the huge trunk in the bed-
room and unlocked it. Inside were stacks
of money rubber-banded into six-inch
bundles, along with a folded leather bag,
almost as big as a suitcase. Stace threw
the bundles onto the bed. Then the
brothers rifled through each stack to
make sure they were all hundreds and
that there were no counterleits. They
counted the bills in one stack and multi-
plied it by 100. Then they loaded the
money into the leather bag. When they
were finished, they looked up at Hes-
kow. He was smiling. “Have a cup of cof-
fee before you go,” he said. "Take a leak
or whatever.”

“Thanks,” Stace said. “Is there any-
thing we should know? Any fuss?”

“None at all,” Heskow said. “Every-
thing's perfect. Just don't be too flashy
with the dough.”

“It's for our old age,” Franky said, and
the brothers laughed.

“What about all his friends?” Stace
asked.

“The dead have no friends,” Heskow
said.

“What about his kids?” Franky asked.
“They didn’t make any noise?”

“They were brought up straight,”
Heskow said. “They're not Sicilians.
They are very successful professionals.
They believe in the law. And they're
lucky they're not suspects.”

The brothers laughed and Heskow
smiled. 1t was a good joke.

“I'm just amazed,” Stace said. "Such a
big man and so little fuss.”

“Well, it's been a year now and not a
peep.”

The brothers finished their coffee and
shook hands with Heskow. “"Keep well,”
Heskow said. *1 may be calling you
again.”

“You do that,” Franky said.

]

Back in the city the brothers dumped
the money into a joint-security safe-de-
posit box. Actually, two. They didn't



even dip in for any casual spending mon-
ey. Then they went back to the hotel and
called Rosie.

She was surprised and delighted to
hear from them so soon. Her voice was
eager as she urged them to come to her
apartment at once. She would show
them New York—her treat. So that eve-
ning they arrived at her apartment and
she served them drinks before they all
left for dinner and the theater.

Rosie took them to Le Cirque, which
she told them was the finest restaurant
in New York. The food was great, and
even though it was not on the menu, at
Franky’s request they cooked him a plate
of spaghetti that was the best he'd ever
tasted. The twins could not get over the
fact that a fancy restaurant could serve
food they liked so much. They also not-
ed that the maitre d’ treated Rosie in a
very special way, and that impressed
them. They had their usual good time,
Rosie urging them to tell stories. She
looked especially beautiful. It was the
first time they had seen her dressed
formally.

Over coffee, the brothers gave Rosie
their present. They had bought it at
Tiffany’s that afternocon and had it
wrapped in a maroon velvet box. It had
cost five grand, a simple gold chain with
a diamond-encrusted locket of white
platinum.

“From me and Stace,” Franky said.
“We chipped in.”

Rosie was stunned. Her eyes became
watery and gleaming. She put the chain
over her head so that the locket rested
between her breasts. Then she leaned
over and kissed both of them. It was a
simple sweet kiss on the lips that tasted
of honey.

The brothers had once told Rosie they
had never gone to a Broadway musical,
so the next night she was taking them 1o
see Les Misérables. She promised them
they would love it. And they did, but
with a few reservations. Later, in her
apartment, Franky said, I don’t believe
he didn’t kill the cop Javert when he had
the chance.”

“It's a musical,” Stace said. “Musicals
don’t make sense even in the movies.”

But Rosie disputed this. “It shows
Jean Valjean has become a really good
man,” she said. “It's about redemption.
A man who sins and steals and then rec-
onciles with society.”

This irritated even Stace. “Wait a
minute,” he said. “The guy started off a
thief. Once a thiel, always a thief. Righ,
Franky?”

Now Rosie took fire. "What would you
two guys know about a man like Val-
Jean?” And that broke the brothers up.
Rosie smiled her good-natured smile.
“Which of you is staying tonight?” she
asked.

She waited for the answer and finally

said, “I don't do threesomes. You have to
take turns.”

"Who do you want to stay?” Franky
asked.

“Don't start that,” Rosie warned, “or
we'll have a beautiful relationship like in
the movies. No screwing. And I'd hate
that,” she said, smiling to take the edge
ofl. “I love you both.”

“T'll go home tonight,” Franky said.
He wanted her to know she didn’t have
power over him,

Rosie kissed Franky goodnight and ac-
companied him to the door. She whis-
pered, “I'll be special tomorrow night.”

They had six days to spend together.
Rosie had to work on her dissertation
during the day, but she was available in
the evenings.

One night the twins took her to a
Knicks game at the Garden when the
Lakers were in town, and they were de-
lighted that she appreciated all the fine
points of the game. Afterward, they went
to a fancy deli and Rosie told them that
the next day, the day before Christmas
Eve, she had to leave town for the week.
The brothers assumed she would spend
Christmas with her family. But now they
noticed that for the first time since they
had known her, Rosie looked a little
depressed.

“No, I'm spending Christmas alone in
a house my family owns upstate. I want-
ed to duck all that phony Christmas
stufl, to just study and sort out my life.”

“So just cancel and spend Christmas
with us,” Franky said. “We'll change our
flight back to LA."

“l can't,” Rosie said. "I have to study,
and that's the best place.”

“All alone?” Stace asked.

Rosie ducked her head. “I'm such a
dope,” she said.

“Why don't we go up with you for just
a few days?” Franky asked. “We'll leave
the day after Christmas.”

“Yeah,” Stace said, "we could use some
peace and quiet.”

Rosie’s face was glowing. "Would you
really?” she said happily. “That’s so
great. We could go skiing on Christmas.
There's a resort just 30 minutes from the
house. And I'll cook a Christmas din-
ner.” She paused for a moment and then
said unconvincingly, “But promise you'll
leave alter Chrisunas; I really have 1o
work.”

“We have to get back to LA,” Stace
said. "We have a business to run.”

"God, I love you guys,” Rosie said.

Stace said casually, “Franky and me
were talking. You know we've never
been to Europe, and we thought when
you're linished with school this summer,
we could all go together. You be our
guide. Top of the line in everything, Just
a couple of weeks. We could have a great
time if you were with us.”

“Yeah,” Franky said. "We can't go
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alone.” They all laughed.

“That is a wonderful idea,” Rosie said.
“I'll show you London and Paris and
Rome. And you will absolutely adore
Venice. You may never leave. But hell,
summer is a long time away, you guys. 1
know you, you'll be chasing other wom-
en by then.”

“We want you,” Franky said almost
angrily.

“I'll be ready when 1 get the call,”
Rosie said.

On the morning of December 23rd
Rosie pulled up to the hotel to pick up
the twins. She was driving a huge Cadil-
lac whose trunk held her big suitcas-
es and a few gaily wrapped presents
and still had room for their more mod-
est ones.

Stace took the backseat and let Franky
ride up front with Rosie. The radio was
playing, and none of them talked for
about an hour. That was what was great
about Rosie.

While waiting tor Rosie to pick them
up, the brothers had had a conversation
during breakfast. Stace could see Franky
was uneasy with him, which was rare be-
tween the twins.

“Spit it out,” Stace said.

“Don’t take this wrong,” Franky said.
“I'm not jealous or anything. But could
you lay off Rosie while we're up there?”

“Sure,” Stace said. “I'll tell her 1

See? 1 TolD You THAT
WASN'T THe CAN oPeNeR.

caught the clap in Vegas.”

Franky grinned and said, “You don't
have to go that far. I'd just like to try hav-
ing her for myself. Otherwise, I'll lay off
and you can have her.”

“You're a jerk,” Stace said. “You'll ruin
everything. Look, we didn’t muscle her,
we didn’t con her. This is what she wants
to do. And 1 think it's great for us.”

“I'd just like to give it a try by myself.”
Franky said again. "Just for a little
while.”

“Sure,” Stace said. “I'm the older
brother, I have to watch out for you.” It
was their favorite joke, and indeed it al-
ways did seem Stace was a few years old-
er than Franky instead of ten minutes.

“But you know she'll be wise to you in
two seconds,” Stace said. “Rosie is smart.
She’ll know you're in love with her”

Franky looked at his brother with as-
tonishment. “I'm in love with her?” he
said. “Is that it? Jesus fucking Christ.”
And they both laughed.

Now the car was out of the city and
rolling through the farmland of West-
chester County. Franky broke the si-
lence. “I never saw so much snow in my
life,” he said. "How the hell can people
live here?”

“Because it’s cheap,” Rosie said.

Stace asked, “How much longer?”

“About an hour and a half,” Rosie said.
“You guys need to stop?”

L_:‘-_

“No,” Franky said, “let’s get there.”

“Unless you have to stop,” Stace said
to Rosie.

Rosie shook her head. She looked very
determined, hands tight on the wheel,
peering intently at the slow-falling
snowflakes.

About an hour later, they passed
through a small town and Rosie said,
“Just another 15 minutes.”

The car went up a steep incline, and
on top of a small hill was a house, gray as
an elephant, surrounded by snow-cov-
ered lields, the snow absolutely pure
white and unmarked, no footprints, no
car tracks.

Rosie pulled to a stop at the front
porch entrance, and they got out. She
loaded them down with suitcases and the
Christmas boxes. “Go on in,” she said.
“The door is open. We don't lock up out
here.”

Franky and Stace crunched up the
steps of the porch and opened the door.
They walked into a huge living room
decorated with animal heads on the
walls, and there was a fire in a hearth as
big as a cave.

Outside, suddenly, they could hear
the roar of the Cadillac’s motor, and at
that moment six men appeared from the
two eniryways of the house. They were
holding guns, and the leader, a huge
man with a great mustache, said in a
slightly accented voice, "Don’t move.
Don't drop the packages.” Then the
guns were pressed against their bodies.

Stace understood at once, but Franky
was worried about Rosie. It ook him
about 30 seconds to put it together—the
roar of the engine and Rosie not being
there. Then, with the worst feeling he
had ever had in his life, he realized the
truth. Rosie was bait.

Astorre reached the safe house at
three in the morning in a landscape
ghostly white, snow in huge drifts.

Inside, the Sturzo twins were hand-
culted, their feet shackled and special re-
straining jackets litted onto their bodies.
They were lying on the floor of one bed-
room, guarded by two armed men.

Astorre regarded them with sympa-
thy. “It's a compliment,” he told them.
“We appreciate how dangerous you
are.”

The two brothers were completely dif-
ferent in their attitudes. Stace seemed
calm, resigned, but Franky glared at
them with hatred that transfigured his
face from its usual amiable look into a
gargoyle.

Astorre sat on the bed. "I guess you
guys have figured it out,” he said.

Stace said quietly, “Rosie was bait. She
was very good, right, Franky?”

“Exceptional,” Franky said. He was
trying to keep his voice from ranging
hysterically high.

“That's because she really liked you



guys,” Astorre said. “She was crazy about
you, especially Franky. It was tough for
her. Very tough.”

Franky said contemptuously, “Then
why did she do it?”

“Because | gave her a lot of money,”
Astorre said. “Really a lot of money. You
know how that is, Franky.”

“No, I don't,” Franky said.

“I figure it took a big price for two
smart guys like you to take the contract
on the Don,” Astorre said. "A million?
Two million?”

Stace said, “You have it wrong. We had
no part in that. We're not that stupid.”

Astorre said, "I know you're the shoot-
ers. You have a rep for having big balls.
Plus, I checked you out. Now, what
I want from you is the name of the
broker.”

“You're wrong,” Stace said. “There is
no way you can put that on us. And who
the hell are you, anyway?”

“I'm the Don’s nephew,” Astorre said.
“His sweeper-upper. And I've been
checking you guys out for nearly six
months. At the tume of the shooting, you
weren't in LA, You didn't show for over
a week. Franky, you missed two games
coaching the kids. Stace, you never
dropped in to see how the store ran. You
never even called. So just tell me where
you were.”

“I was in Vegas gambling,” Franky
said. “And we could talk better if you
took off some of these restraints. We're
not fucking Houdinis.”

Astorre gave him a sympathetic smile.
“In a bit,” he said. “Stace, how about
you?"

“1 was up with my girlfriend in Ta-
hoe,” Stace said. “But who the hell can
remember?”

Astorre said, "Maybe I'll have better
luck talking to you separately.”

He left them and went down to the
kitchen, where Monza had coffee wait-
ing for him. He told Monza to put the
brothers into diftferent bedrooms and
keep two guards with each man at all
times. Monza was working with a six-
man team.

“Are you sure you have the right fel-
lows?” Monza said.

“1 think so,” Astorre said. “If not
them, it’s just their bad luck. 1 hate to ask
you, Aldo, but you may have to help
them talk.”

“Well, they don't always talk,” Mon-
za said. “It's hard to believe, but people
are willtul. And these two look very hard
to me.”

“I just hate to go that low,” Astor-
re said.

He waited an hour before going up to
the room where Franky was. Night had
fallen, but reflected in the lamplight out-
side he could see snowflakes swirling
slowly down. He found Franky on the
floor in full restraints.

“It’s very sunple,” Astorre said to him.
“Give us the name of the broker, and you

may get out of here alive.”

Franky looked at him with hatred. “I'll
never fucking tell you anything, asshole.
You got the wrong guys. And I'll remem-
ber your face and I'll remember Rosie.”

“That’s absolutely the wrong thing to
say,” Astorre told him.

“Were you fucking her, t0o0?” Franky
said. “You're a pimp?”

Astorre understood. Franky would nev-
er forgive the betrayal by Rosie. What a
frivolous response to a serious situation.

“I think you're being stupid,” Astorre
said. “And you guys have a rep for being
smart.”

“1 don't give a flying fuck what you
think,” Franky said. “You can’t do any-
thing if you have no proof.”

“Really? So I'm wasting my time with
you,” Astorre said. “I'll go talk with
Stace.”

Astorre went down to the kitchen for
more coffee before he went up to see
Stace. He pondered the fact that Franky
could look so confident and speak so
brashly while under such strict con-
straints. Well, he would have to do better
with Stace. He found the man propped
up uncomfortably in bed.

“Take his jacket off,” Astorre said.
“But check his cuffs and shackles.”

“I figured it out,” Stace said to him
calmly. “You know we have a stash. [ can
arrange for you to pick it up and end
this nonsense.”

“1 just had a talk with Franky,” Astorre
said. “I was disappointed in him. You
and your brother are supposed to be
smart guys. Now you talk to me about
money, and you know this is about you
hitting the Don.”

“You have it wrong,” Stace said.

Astorre said gently, "I know you
weren't in San Francisco and 1 know
Franky wasn't in Vegas. You are the only
two freelancers who had the balls to take
the job. And the shooters were lefties like
you and Franky. Se all I want to know is,
who was your broker?”

“Why should I tell you?” Stace said. “1
know the story is over. You guys didn't
wear masks, you exposed Rosie, so you
are not going to let us out of here alive.
No matter what you promise.”

Astorre sighed. “1 won't try to con you.
That's about it. But you have one thing
you can bargain for. Easy or hard. I have
a very qualified man with me, and I'm
going to put him to work on Franky.” As
he said this, Astorre felt a queasiness in
his stomach. He remembered Aldo Mon-
za's past work. Monza was brutal.

“You're wasting your time,"” Stace said.
“Franky won't talk.”

“Maybe not,” Astorre said. “But he'll
be taken apart piece by piece, and each
piece will be brought to you to check. 1
figure you to talk to save him from that.
But why even start down that road? And
Stace, why would you want to protect
that broker? He was supposed to cover
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you, and he didn't.”

Stace didn’t answer. Then he said,
“Why don't you let Franky go?”

Astorre said, “You know better than
that.”

“How do you know | won't lie to you?"
Stace said,

“Why the hell should you?” Astorre
said. “What do you gain? Stace, you can
keep Franky from going through some-
thing really terrible. You have to see it
clear.”

“We were just shooters, doing a job,”
Stace said. “The guy higher up is the one
you want. Why can't you just let us go?”

Astorre was patient. “Stace, you and
your brother took the job of killing a
great man. Big price, big ego thing.
Come on. It boosted you. You guys took
your shot and lost, and now you have to
pay or else the whole world is on a uilt. It
has to be. Now, all you have is the choice,
easy or hard. In an hour from now you
can be looking at a very important piece
of Franky on that 1able. Believe me, 1
don’t want to do that, I really don't.”

Stace said, “How do I know you're not
full of shit?”

Astorre said, “Think, Stace. Think
how I set you up with Rosie. A lot of tme
and patience. Think. I got you to this
place and have seven armed men. A lot
of expenses and a lot of trouble. And just
before Christmas Eve. I'm a very serious
fellow, Stace, you can see that. I'll give
you an hour to think it over. I promise
if you alk, Franky will never know it's
coming.”

Astorre went down to the kitchen
again. Monza was waiting for him.
“80?" Monza said.

“I don't know,” Astorre said. “But 1
have to be at a Christmas Eve party to-
morrow, so we have 1o end this tonight.”

“It won't take me over an hour,” Mon-
za said. “He'll either talk or be dead.”

Astorre relaxed by the roaring fire for
a short time and then went upstairs to
see Stace. The man looked weary and re-
signed. He had thought it over. He knew
that Franky would never talk—Franky
thought there was still hope. Stace be-
lieved Astorre had put all the cards on
the table. And now Stace comprehended
the fears of all the men he killed, their
last despairing and fruitless hopes for
some fate to save them. Against all prob-
abilities. And he didn't want Franky to
die like that, piece by piece. He studied
Astorre’s face. It was stern, implacable
despite his youth. He had the gravity of
a high judge.

The heavy snow was coating the win-
dowpanes like white fur. Franky, in his
room, was daydreaming about being in
Furope with Rosie, the snow coating the
Paris boulevards, falling into the canals
of Venice. The snow like magic. Rome
like magic.

Stace lay on his bed worrying about
Franky. They had taken the shot and
lost. And it was the end of the story. But
he could help Franky think they were
only 20 points down,

“I'm OK with it now,"” Stace said.
“Make sure Franky doesn’t know what's
happening, OK?"

“I promise,” Astorre said. “But I'll
know if you're lying.”

“No,"” Stace said. “What's the point?
The broker is a guy named Heskow, and
he lives in a town called Brightwaters,

“ .. And finally, would you care to take part in
a blind taste test?”

Just past Babylon. He's divorced, lives
alone, and has a 16-year-old humongous
kid who's a terrific basketball player.
Heskow's hived us for some jobs over the
years. We go back to when we were kids.
The price was a million, but sull me and
Franky were leery about taking it. Too
big a hit. We took it because he said we
didn’t have to worry about the FBI and
we didn’t have to worry about the police.
That it was a great big fix. He also told
us that the Don no longer had any
Juice connections. But he was obviously
wrong on that. You're here. It was just
too big a payday to turn down.”

“That's a lot of info to give a guy you
think is full of shit,” Astorre said.

“I want to convince you I'm telling
the truth,” Stace said. *I figured it out.
The story is over. I don't want Franky 1o
know ir.”

“Don’t worry,” Astorre said. “I believe
you.”

He left the room and went down 1o
the kitchen to give Monza his instruc-
tions. He wanted their 1Ds—licenses,
credit cards, etc. He kept his word to
Stace: Franky was to be shot in the back
of the head without any warning. And
Stace was to be executed without pain.

Astorre left to drive back to New York.
The snow had turned to rain, and it
rinsed the countryside of snow.

It was rare that Monza disregarded
an order, but as the executioner he felt
he had the right to protect himselt and
his men. There would be no guns, He
would use rope.

First he ook four guards to help him
strangle Stace. The man didn’t even try
to resist. But with Franky it was differ-
ent. For 20 minutes he tried to twist
away from the rope. For a ternble 20
minutes Franky Sturzo knew he was be-
ing murdered.

Then the two bodies were wrapped in
blankets and carried through the heavy
glades as the rain changed back into
snow. They were deposited in the forest
behind the house. A hole in a very dense
thicket was the hiding place, and they
would not be discovered until spring,
if ever. By that ume the bodies would
be so destroyed by nature that, Monza
hoped, the cause of death could not be
determined.

But it was not only for this pracucal
reason that Monza had disobeyed his
chiek. For, like Don Aprile, he telt deep-
ly that mercy for men could only come
from God. He despised the idea of any
other kind of mercy for men who hired
themselves out as killers of other men. I
was presumptuous lor one man to for-
give another. That was the duty of God.
I:Or men o Pl'tftt‘n(l Sll(,'h IIIQ‘.I"()’ was dan
idle pride and a lack of respect. He did
not desire any such mercy for himself.
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4 ex-girlfriends

3 (continued from page 116)
those guys who want to date as many
women as possible and are scared to
death of commitment. To the contrary,
I'm the rare bachelor who prefers a reg-
ular relationship to random carpet dat-
ing. Yet my romantic interludes, no mat-
ter how sizzling they are at the outset,
usually have the shelf life of a carton of
milk. Worse yet, I miss The Larry Sanders
Show more than I miss most of my for-
mer Hlames.

During the past few months, several
events have forced me to take a good
hard look at myself: first, the failure of
my most recent attempt at a relation-
ship; second, my ex-roommate’s engage-
ment, which makes me the final single
guy in my peer group; and third, for the
first time in memory, my mother did not
write “maybe this will be the year you
meet that special someone™ on my birth-
day card. This was truly a blow—my own
mother had given up on me and had
most likely decided that her youngest
son would spend the rest of his days
playing cards and wearing hats and fish-
ing, or whatever it is that aging hetero-
sexual bachelors do. I knew that drastic
measures were in order. | decided that
this was not something I would be able
to decipher on my own. Then it hit me—
who could better analyze my exploits
with the women ['ve dated than the wom-
en I've duled?

Within weeks, I had made final prepa-
rations for what would become known as
the ex-girlfriend summit. Four caretully
chosen girls with whom 1 have shared
varying degrees of relationships had
agreed to gather at my house on a Satur-
day night for dinner. Their mission: to
pick apart my psyche and tell me what
the hell I've been doing wrong all these
years. I told them [ intended to emerge

from the evening with a remapped social
blueprint, prepared to dive headfirst in-
to deep and lasting future relationships.

The four-woman firing squad breaks
down as follows (listed, by the way, in
chronological order):

Lynn, a 3l-year-old attorney, is the
aforementioned college girlfriend. Al-
though it has been over ten years since
we stopped dating, we have remained
close friends (sometimes I think we are
close friends because we stopped dating).
She has a quick wit, can sing and dance
like a pro, and although she won't admit
it, she is disarmingly beautiful, in a Teri
Hatcher sort of way.

Diane, 31, 15 in advertising sales. We
dated off and on during our postcolle-
giate early-to-mid-20s find-yourself years.
She's smart, she’s fun and she's always
smiling. She has an endearing spirit that
makes everyone fall for her nght off the
bat. She loves the outdoors, and is an
accomplished athlete and a marathon
runner. Diane and 1 shared pockets of
romance while we were finding and
building our careers, and we also re-
mained good friends.

Nicole, 31, 15 a freelance artist (picture
a younger, softer-featured Maria Shri-
ver—sorry, Arnold). Nicole and T had a
legitimate, adult-style relationship—with
a clear-cut beginning, middle and end.
With our similar career choices of artist
and writer, we hit it off like gangbusters,
and she led me into uncharted territo-
ry—such as hand-holding in restaurants.
Nicole and I dated for several months
before things fizzled out.

Maura, also 31, is in sales. Sharp and
extremely quick, Maura is a better-look-
ing version of Caroline in the City’s Lea
Thompson. Maura and I started out
as running buddies. Fifteen-mile runs
would go by quickly with her, the con-
versations always spirited and hilarious.
(It didn’t hurt that she had no qualms
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“I see you have some new skin since you were here last.”

about jumping into the hot tub afier-
ward and splitting a bucket of beer.)
Gradually, the evening workouts turned
into dinners, concerts and other dating-
style interludes. In the end, however,
Maura and | were never quite sure if it
was romance or friendship.

With this distinguished panel, there
was a great buzz among my friends and
family as the summit approached. My
sister commented that “the fact that you
could find four ex-girlfriends to agree to
do this without being paid or tricked is
so healthy I could vomit.” She had no
idea how prophetc that would be. To
keep distractions and spying to a min-
imum, I decided to stage the event in
the safety of my own dining room. To
prepare my spartan bachelor pad, 1
splurged on three candles, five wine-
glasses and a dimmer switch for my 100-
watt Home Depot ceiling fixture. The
girls and I agreed that the libation would
be red wine, which seems to have a
knack for loosening up the vocal cords.

By eight o'clock on a crisp spring Sat-
urday might, I found myself standing in
my kitchen with all four of them. At first,
there was a hint of awkwardness. I'm
certain it was because this was perhaps
the first time in history such a unique
collection of human beings had gathered
intentionally. As we small-talked, 1 felt
strongly about delving into my collection
of bargain-rack red wine. The first cork 1
mutilated was from a Beringer Merlot
1996. It was only then that I discovered
my five new wineglasses can easily swal-
low an entire bottle of wine. Before I had
taken the first sip from my glass, I had
already opened bottle number two, also
Beringer Merlot 1996. The girls and 1
raised our glasses and toasted the ex-
girlfriend summit, which would bring
success to all of my future relationships.

We adjourned to the dining room for
gourmelt pizza, and I took my seat at the
head of the table, with two women on
each side, Nicole said, “Should we get
started?”

“I've lost my appetite,” I said, looking
at the half-eaten slice on my plate. “1
think we've already started.”

Bottle number three, Forest Glen
Merlot 1997, ushered in the first topic of
conversation, my interest in loud, black,
winged sports cars. They all agreed that
my fascination with these cartoonish ve-
hicles is a bit juvenile, and that chimbing
out of them was sometimes embarrass-
ing for them. When I asked what would
be a more suitable choice of trans-
portition, Diane suggested “an older
BMW,” which I realized is what her cur-
rent boyfriend drives. The topic shifted
quickly to my clothes, with particular at-
tention to my footwear. “You wear old-
man shoes,” one of them said. In an at-
tempt to defend myself, 1 removed one
of my shoes and plopped it onto the
table. “What's the matter with these?”
I asked.



“My dad has a pair of those!” Lynn
shricked, and they all exploded with
laughter.

An assault on my clothes was next.
Three of them launched into a rapid-fire
offensive that fell just short of suggesting
that I wore tweed jackets and smoked a
pipe. "Untuck your shirt and forget your
belt once in a while,” Maura suggested as
she uncorked bottle number four, again
Forest Glen Merlot 1997. The girls also
agreed that I should change my tooth-
brushes more frequently and upgrade
the toilet paper I buy.

The girls were apparently so loaded
with ammunition on my shortcomings
that one of them blurted out, “I need
scrap paper!” Minutes later, they were
all scrawling notes and giggling. As they
scribbled, 1 resisted the urge to defend
mysell on each topic, realizing that the
whole point of this exercise was for me Lo
pick up some tips and apply them in the
future. Besides, they were nitpicking
anyway. “You guys keep firing away,”
I said calmly. “I'll just be over here
drinking.”

The girls ganged up on my hair for a
while, agreeing that it was too mani-
cured. (Maura and Nicole took matters
into their own hands by rushing over
and tousling it.) Then Diane said I was
the first guy she had dated with chest
hair, which segued into the more per-
sonal subject of back hair. Yes, I am one
of those lucky few who are blessed with

overactive follicles in the area south of

the shoulders. The girls all claimed it
didn't bother them, but I'm no dum-
my—woinen find it revolting, and so do
I. In a fit of vanity I gave myself a 30th
birthday gift of having it removed, every
last stub. (Maura had no idea about any
of this, having dated the smooth me.)
Sull, if electrolysis was the most prickly
subject raised, I was beginning to think I
would get off lightly. Then one of them
said to Lynn, "How did you and Scott
meet?” What followed was a start-to-
finish recap by each one, as the others
histened intently and took more notes.
This seemed like an ideal time to break
out bottle number five, Ecco Domani
Merlot 1996.

For a good hour, they rehashed old
stories of my dating and relationship
prowess, often all speaking at once.
Lynn's comments about my dating style
in my late teens and early 20s provided a
glimpse of just how far I'd come. She
said that in college, my idea of culture
was bleacher seats at Wrigley Field. She
added that at coastal seafood restau-
rants, I'd order from the landlubbers
menu, and at fine [talian establishments,
I'd ask for "whatever's closest to spa-
ghet.” “*We spent a week in Europe and
all he talked about was that the beer
was warm and the USA Today's baseball
scores were three days old. He was ad-
dicted to Dr Pepper at the time, and
when he finally found some at Harrods
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in London, he bought two six-packs and
dragged them through five countries.”

Apparently, my dating skills improved
with age, because the more recent girls
had mostly good things to say about the
places 1 took them to and my demeanor
during such events. Lynn lamented thai
“he made me see John Mellencamp
three times on the same tour, and that
was when he was still Johnny Cougar.” I
suddenly became apparent that poor
Lynn, sophisticated and mature beyond
her years, used to date a postadolescent,
beer-guzzling frat boy who still wore
briefs. “What was it,” [ asked her, “that
kept it going all those years?”

“You made me laugh,” she said. “T've
never laughed so hard in my life.”

They all agreed that I was a perfect
gentleman, and they admired the fact
that, as a rule, my relationships never
overlapped. I've been told I'm too nice,
too accommodating and too much of
a gentleman. Indeed, not one of them
could recall having had a fight with me.
“You were a pushover when we dat-
ed. Sometimes I'd practically beg you to
tell me off. But you never did.” Lynn
recalled.

“You snapped at me once,” Diane re-
membered, “but 1 deserved ir.”

“You know,” 1 responded, “sometimes
I think that, deep down, all girls want to
be treated like shit.”

“No! Don't believe tt! It's not true!”
they all shouted.

Then, out of the blue, Nicole chimed
in with, "Do you remember that nighi
when we went skinny-dipping in your
mom's pool while listening to Christmas
music?” Eyebrows lifted all around. 1
had wondered if this sort of thing would
come up. (My mom had asked if sex
would be one of the topics of conversa-
tion, to which I replied, “Well, I'm not
going to bring it up.”) All eyes were fo-
cused on me, waiting to hear about Ni-
cole and me and Bing Crosby, naked in
the swimming pool. Granted, she was re-
ferring to a harmless night. But I knew
that as presiding judge of these proceed-
ings, if 1 allowed skinny-dipping as evi-
dence, it could pave the way for all kinds
of tawdry business. "Yeah,” I said,
dumping the last of the Ecco into my
glass, "1 remember that night,” and left
it at that. I had put my finger in the dike,
hoping against hope that I could hold
back the flood by redirecting the conver-
sation. “So, are you girls saying that [
shouldn’t even part my hair at all?”

Then, the levee burst. What ensued
was a barrage of sexual machine-gun
fire that had me frantically opening bot-
tle number six, Round Hill Cabernet
1993. The sexual laundry list included
the good: It came up that the small
hands-small feet theory does not apply
in my case (1 actually found a scribbled
rendering on one of their notes the next
morning); the bad: I shed, leaving small,
dark body hairs everywhere—on their
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sheets, on their pillows, on them; and
the ugly: I learned that I would be served
by increasing the frequency of my oral
visits to certain nethermost territories.

As [ continued to guzzle, the girls con-
tinued to pick away at my romantic op-
erations, taking my ego on a roller-coast-
er ride that left me dizzy and confused.
One moment I was a “great kisser” and
“affectionate,” the next I was chastised
for “not letting me grab your ass in pub-
hic.” Nicole liked that I was persistent in
my pursuit, while Maura wondered if 1
was ever going to “bust a move and go
after” her. The revelation of an office-
desk interlude with one was offset by the
news that nothing happened during a
weekend reunion in Cancan with anoth-
er. Apparently, fueled by thar fascinating
topic and by the fearlessness of my 33rd
glass of wine, [ blurted out:

“So, did any of you fake it?"

A long silence followed, with eyeballs
shooting back and forth.

“Actually, don't answer that,” [ said.

No one did, but 1 was just coherent
enough to decipher their smirks and
sneaky glances.

“Yeah, well, I did, too,” I said with
a smile. Before things got completely out
of hand, 1 summoned my final ounce of
lucidity and posed perhaps the most im-
portant question of the night: What
went wrong in our relationships?

“You were a grown-up to me. You
were husband and father material, bur at
23, that scared my socks ofl,” Diane said.

Lynn added, "You were the kind of

CRUISER

guy I wanted to meet, but in the future.”

I reminded Lynn and Diane that they
had each uttered, “I wish I had met you
five years from now” at the end of our
relationships. They nodded at the recol-
lection, then 1 pointed out that it was
cleven and eight years ago, respectively.

“I'll tell you what went wrong,” Nicole
continued. “You broke up with me.”

Maura said, “With us, it was one of
those timing things."”

Ah, yes, timing—the catchall excuse
for failed relationships that goes back
to Adam and Eve. (I suppose another
big one, “I want to see other people,”
wasn't an option for them.) Maura said
that she could never tell if I wanted to be
a running buddy or a boyfriend, to which
1 replied, “Well, you were the one who
was always sending mixed singles!” (That's
how I said it.) Lynn looked at me and
said, “You're pretty drunk, aren't you?”

“Absolutely,” I said, making it sound
like one syllable.

Bottle number seven, also Round Hill
Cabernet 1993, tasted exactly hike the
first, which is to say 1 could no longer
taste it. At this point, the girls started dis-
cussing their current relationships and
other nonsummit issues. [ was reduced
to a head-bobbing torso with tousled
hair who felt it necessary to stress the
level of my inebriation by spelling it—as
in, "I am G-0-N-£." It was getting late, and
the general concern at the table shifted
from what I needed to do to survive in
relationships to what I needed to do to
survive the evening. The girls decided to

summarize my social situation and came
up with the following observations:

“Don’t change anything. If you wanied to
be in a relationship right now, you would be.
You just haven't met the right person. Or
maybe vou have, but you weren’l ready, or the
timing was wrong."”

Interestingly, this is exactly how I've
felt all along, and hearing it from these
four would have made me feel relieved
and vindicated—except that I had fallen
asleep. Maura nudged me and asked,
“Are you going to get sick tonight?”

“I'd say there’s a 20 percent chance |
won't.”

While I was hunched over the toilet,
the girls were downstairs, enjoying bot-
tle number eight, Ruffino Chianu Classi-
co, Riserva 1991, the only good bottle of
wine in my collection. Apparently, after [
had collapsed for good, they chatted late
into the night—four girls who had little
in common other than the fact that they
had dated me. There was something
comforting about this. If I really had a
major dating defect, I would never have
been able to pull this off without some-
thing coming back to bite me. All in all,
the summit served its purpose. So what
if 1 drive silly cars, wear old-man shoes
and comb my hair once in a while? I've
had a social MRI performed by four of
the most terrific girls anywhere, and
they have pronounced me romantically
fit. I'm telling you, Mom, my birthday is
coming up, and this could be the year.
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Absolute Vegas
(continued from page 124)
time we traveled via limo. My new best
friends felt Helmetcam Man shouldn’t
suffer the indignity of riding in a cab.

At Drink we lost another guy to a girl
who recognized me. Our next stop was
a strip bar: VIP access to Déja Vu, fol-
lowed by a few hours in the back room at
Crazy Horse Too, where the girls gave
my new pals extra-special lap dances in
hopes of making some sort of PLAYBOY
connection. Granted, the guys spent
close to $2000 there that night, which al-
so engendered good feelings from the
staff. T just kept drinking all night and
having fun—it was another night in Ve-
gas for me—but the guys made out like
bandits.

Another night, I was playing craps
alone at the Mirage (for some reason,
the friends I travel with seem to conk
out early). This amazingly hot girl comes
up to me and announces that she “just
doesn’t understand craps at all” and
would be appreciative if I were to teach
her how to play. I'm a nice guy—how
could I say no? She buys $500 in chips
and we play for what was my luckiest
hour of gambling ever. She walked away
with $4000 and 1 made $2000 or so. Af-
ter we cashed in, she announced she
knew about a party at the Rio. Trusting
guy that I am, I figured 1'd go along. I'm
not the type 10 believe those stories of
men who wake up in Vegas bathtubs,
having had their kidneys stolen, so what
did I have to lose?

The party was in a luxury suite on top
of the Rio, and it was wild—some of
these multiroom high-roller suites have
mdoor pools, including this one. There
was tons of booze, food and drugs—not
to mention a group of incredibly sexy
women who didn’t appear to be strip-
pers, hookers or porn stars. We partied,
drank, ate and at one point I swam in
the pool with five naked girls. Remem-
ber, this was no Olympic-size pool, so we
were all nice and close.

Unfortunately, the sun was already
coming up and 1 was fully aware that 1
had 10 be on camera in three hours, so it
was time to leave. One considerate girl
suggested I skip the cab and that we call
down to VIP services for a limo. 1 liked
that. I was staying at Mandalay Bay and
she was next door at Luxor, so we would
share the limo. It turns out that the limo
ride wasn't the only ride she had in
mind. We ended up having sex in the
limo as it drove up and down the Strip
for over an hour, dropping me off at the
door to Mandalay Bay, utterly exhausted
in the best possible way.

Perhaps that's why I keep going back
to Las Vegas—I'm hoping for another
night like that one.

Enter a world of legend,
myth and fantasy.

THE FRANKLIN MINT

www.franklinmint.com

MEN: BE
TALLER??S

1-800-343-3810

TIRED OF BEING CONSIDERED SHORT? Try
our quality leather footwear with the
HIDDEN height increaser inside the shoe. ONLY
YOU WILL KNOW THE SECRET! Look like
ordinary shoes. Will make you up to 3" TALLER
depending on the style. Over 100 slyles 1o
choose from including dress shoes. bools.
sport shoes and casuals. Extremely comfort-
able. Discreet packaging. Sizes 5 1o 12. Widths
B to EEE. In business since 1939. MONEY-
BACK GUARANTEE! Call or write for your
FREE color catalog. www.elevatorshoes.com

ELEVATORS®

RICHLEE SHOE COMPANY DEPT. PBO7
PO. BOX 3566, FREDERICK, MD 21705
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. Does Playboy Keep
[
. You Up at Night?
-]
o If you're losing sleep over questions you have about the world
B of Playboy, find the answers at:
www.playboy.com/help/faq.htmi
We've covered our
readers’ most frequently
submitted queries, including:
How can | write
to my favorite HOWP?; Lg;;!tact
Playmates? VA0
How do | Is Playboy | Are my old Playboy
subscribe to available outside || magazines worth
Playboy? the United States? anything?
Plus, you'll find tons of great Playboy trivia and
fun company information like the famous saying
posted at the door of the Chicago Mansion—all at
www.playboy.com/help/fag.htmi
RAEBIT HEAD POLO
A Playboy basic. Cotion
pique polo shirt with embroi-
dered Rabbit Head on left
chest. Three-button front
placket. 100% cotton.
USA. Sizes M, L, XL.
HPE026 Navy
HP6104 White
(not shown)
Each Polo $35
ORDER TOLL-FREE
B00-423-9494 Most
major credit cards accepted.
Source Code 08916. ORDER
EY MAIL Include credit card
account number and expiration
date or send a check or money
order to Playboy, PO. Box 809,
Source Code 08916, ltasca,
Hlinois 60143-0809. $5.95
shipping-and-handling
charge per total order.
llinois residents include
6.75% sales tax. canadian
orders accepled(please visit our
website lor other foreign orders).
Fult one over at
Yaterstem
168 =

living online
(continued from page 40)
Not here. Don't buy a house or rent an
apartment, save the payment. You will
always be in the office.” On the other
hand, Yahoo was given good marks by
Vault, saying it "offers employees a dy-
namic environment and the promise of
explosive growth and potential riches
through stock options.” But remember,
anyone can post to these bulleun boards
pretending to be an employee. So don’t
base your decision to move to Silicon
Valley solely on what you read here.

WRANGLING ON THE WEB

Before you buy anything online, make
sure you get the best deal by using a
price-comparison site. My favorite is
NexTag (nextag.com). I was searching
for a CD rewritable drive, and NexTag
found three dealers offering the Sony
Spressa. HardwareStreet.com had the
best price: $263.94, including tax and
shipping. But I didn’t take it. The neat
thing about NexTag, which other com-
parison services don't have, is a feature
that lets you make a counteroffer. I en-
tered $215. Seconds later, PCZone.com,
which originally offered the drive for
$301.28, gave me a price of $218.54. [
bought it. Later, I went back and offered
$1 on the same drive, and I got the same
counteroffer of $218.54 from PCZone.
In other words, their rock-bottom price
was already stored in the database. You
might as well always enter §1 to make
sure you get the best deal.

DIGITAL RESEARCH ASSISTANTS

Keep track of online auctions, weather
conditions and news stories with Spy
onit.com. This site lets you create “spies”
that search the web for specific informa-
tion and report back to you via e-mail
with the results. Say you're interested 1in
buying a Palm VII, and you want to be
alerted when the price drops below a
certain point. You can set up your spy by
filling out a simple form. The spy will
search online shopping sites every day,
but you won't hear from it until the price
drops below the point you specified.
Spyonit.com has a bunch of ready-to-go
spies you can tweak to your needs, such
as tracking stock prices or finding out
when a certain band comes to town.

QUICK HITS
Crazy for ltalian food? Visit Divina
Cucina.com lor recipes and restaurant
reviews (I'll pass on the tripe sandwich).
Find out how things work, from car leas-
es to anuishoplifting devices, at howstuff

works.com.
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HOW

TO BUY

Below is a list of retailers and
manufacturers you can con-
tacl for information on where
Lo find this month’s merchan-
dise. Too buy the apparel and
equipment shown on pages
38, 41, 49-50, 100-101,
126128 and 179, check the
listings below Lo find the
stores nearest you.

A4

WIRED

b

AR

800-451-5127. Chalk bag
by Wild Things, 603-356-
6907. Chalk bag, daisy
chain and backpack by
Black Diamond, 801-278-
5533. Climbing rope,
four-cam and multi-loop
[\# | gear sling by Metolius
e 4 Mountain, 541-382.7585.
Lake Shore Athletic Club-I1-
linois Center, 312-616-9015.
Rock climbing shoes by

Page 38: “Robot Rovers

Breed”: Robots: By Sony Electronics,
800-222-7669. By Tiger Electronics, 847-
913-8100. By MGA Entertainment, 818-
894-2525. “Whoop Ass Like Willis™:
Software by Fox International, at your
local software stores. “Game of the
Month”: Software by Sega, 800-872-
7342. “Wild Things": Computer by
3 COM, from Palm, Inc., B00-881-
7256. Handheld computers by Compagq,
800-282-6672 and Casio, 800-962-
2746. Clip-on camera by Kodak, 800-
242-2424.

TRAVEL

Page 41: “Night Moves™: Hotels: De-
lano, 305-672-2000. Restaurants: Cheeky
Monkey, 305-534-2650. Wish, 305-674-
9474. Astor Place, 305-672-7217. Tantra,
305-672-4765. Clubs: Level, 305-532-
1525. Bar Room, 305-604-0480. Chaos,
305-674-7350. Club Deuce, 305-531-
6200. “Great Escape”: Grace Bay Cilub,
800-946-5757. “Road Swuff”: Auto tool
by Swiss Army, 800-243-4045. Hotel and
resort from Wyndham, 888-994-2297.
Insect protection suit by Harson, Inc.,
888-796-6756. Exotic dancer directory
from Ed Publication, 727-726-3592 or
exotic-dancer.com.

MANTRACK

Page 49: "What Goes Around”: Fans
by Modern Fan, 541-482-8545. Page 50:
“Tooling Around”: Tools by Oxo, 212-
242-3333. “Guys Are Talking About™
Camera by Fuji, 800-800-3854. CD play-
er by Sony, 800-222-7669.

STILL ROCKIN’
Pages 100-101: Carabiner, sunglasses,
cap helmet and hammer by Climb High,

Five Ten Ascent, 909-798-
4222. Gear by Petzel America, 877-807-
3805. “Learning the Ropes™: Climbing
schools: Boulder Rock School, 800-836-
4008. Diamond Sports, 800-776-2577.
International Mountain Climbing School,
603-356-7064. [ackson Hole Mouniain
Guides, 800-239-7642. Vertical Adven-
tures, 800-514-8785. “The Fake Take™:
Indoor climbing gyms: Boulder Rock
School, 800-836-4008. Sports Center at
Chelsea Piers, 212-336-6000. Rockerea-
tion, 310-207-T199. Stone Works Climbing
Gym, 972-323-1047. OKC Rocks, 405-
319-1400. Vertical Stronghald, 920-734-
0321. Upper Limits, 309-829-8255.

DIGICAMS CAN

Pages 126-128: Digital cameras: By
Fuji Photo Film, 800-800-3854. By Sony
Electronics, 800-222-7669. By Ricoh,
888-742-6410. By Olympus America, 888-
553-4448. By Kodak, 800-242-2424, By
Nikon, 800-526-4566. By Panasonic, B00-
211-7262.

ON THE SCENE

Page 179: “Cool Tech Under $250":
Scanning device by C Technologies, 877-
275-2736. Cordless phone by Panason-
ic, 800-211-7262. D] mixer by Yamaha
Electrorucs, 714-522-9000. Watchman by
Sony Electronics, 800-222-7669. Minidisc
player by Casio Communications, 800-
962-2746.

Various items thal are featured in this issue
are available for purchase online. For details,

check oul products.playboy.com.
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DIGICAMS

(continued from page 128)
new digicam technologies. Fujifilm, for
example, claims the number of pixels is
not the key factor in determining resolu-
tion. The quality of the pixel—the size,
shape and layout on the image sensor—
counts, too. Consequently, Fuji's FinePix
4700 Zoom features an improved imag-
ing sensor that the company says will de-
liver nearly twice the picture quality of a
conventional digital camera. "Toshiba has
developed a pixel-shifting routine that
uses two exposures of each scene, which
are combined to improve picture quality.
And Samsung, Sony, Nikon and Olym-
pus argue that high-quality optics are
the way to ensure a sharper picture.
Nikon and Olympus use their own pro-
fessional-quality lenses. Top digicams by
Samsung and Sony feature Schneider
and Carl Zeiss optics.

The competitive arguments are chang-
g, and future digicams will undoubt-
edly outperform the best ones we have
today—and not only in resolution (how-
ever it's defined). Suill, plenty of innova-
uve, high-performance cameras are beck-
oning, ready for the web when you are.

SPEAKING OF THE WEB

You want prints made from digital
files? You could do it yourself on an ink-
Jet printer. (We like Hewlett-Packard's
Photosmart models, which produce
prints that don't fade too much over
time.) For higher-quality output, you
can take the files to a processor. Or you
can upload your files to an online photo
processor and wait a few days for the im-
ages to arrive via U.S. mail. These sites
create communities in which photo buffs
can share their passion for picture taking.

Because server space is cheap, service
providers give it away free. For new on-
line photo companies, this means no-
charge websites designed to promote
sharing. You post your pictures, give
your pals the password and mount an
exhibition on the Internet.

Are you dying to share those shots of
your new girlfriend? You can do it in an
open gallery at Club Photo (clubphoto.
com) or privately by reserving person-
al scrapbook space. You can also or-
der prints of your own images and stock
up on mouse pads, T-shirvts and choco-
lates featuring your photos.

Other services offered on these sites
include gear reviews reprinted from
photography magazines at Photoalley
(photoalley.com). Photo experts write
articles for Photohighway (photohigh
way.com) and Photochannel (photochan
nel.com). And for Internet immedia-
cy, Photopoint (photopoint.com) has a
“photo of the day” contest. Get those
beach pictures ready.



Sexual Attraction Breakthrough!

THE MOST POWERFUIL, PHEROMONE
CONCENTRATE AT THE LOWEST PRICE EVER!

Sex Appeal in A Bottle!

You've read about the amazing
discovery of human pheromones in
such respected publications as
Time, Newsweek and the L.A. Times.
Pheromones are odorless chemicals
secreted from the body that affect sexual
behavior. Clinical research proves that
the greater the pheromone secretion,
the greater the sexual altracliveness
Now a revolutionary breakthrough in
pheromone technology has propelled
the science of sexual attraction to new
unparalleled heights.

Introducing Attractant 1000+ the
finest blend of concentrated human
pheromones on the market today. The
formula is odorless so you can
discreetly add it to your favorite
after-shave or cologne. However, be
prepared for amazing results. Atfrac-
tant 1000+ 1s powerful; up to a thou-
sand times more potent than normal
pheromone secretion. Women find the
seductive lure of Attractant 1000+
both irresistible and intoxicating, but
there’'s more, much more!

Credit Card Orders Call Toll Free 1=8

Note: Due to high demand we must limit all orders to 5 vials per customer.
YES! please rush me Altractant 1000+ to attract JWomen CJMen
Multiply Your Savings! — Each Vial contains a full 6-month supply.
O 1 Vial $49.95" (Pusse seHy [ 2 Vials $79.95™ 7 (pssesaH) O 3 Vials $89.95° * (Pius 6 S&H) Signature
Super Money Saving Special!— oOnly $19.85 £a. [1 5 Vials only $99.75" * (Pius S35aH)

*Includes FREE Bonus #1 {S125 value)

Check and Money
Orders payable to:

Fremssscscssmcnsen===

Western Research Institute

Bonus #1-$125 Value FREE
Become a Powerful Sex Magnet

Order now and you'll receive
absolutely FREE, the Pheromones for
the Mind audio program recorded in
digital 3D sound. This is the first
mind/brain tool ever designed to
automatically increase your own
pheromone levels when you meet that
special someone you want to attract

But that's not all. You'll also receive
four state-of-the-art subliminal
programs on two double length
cassettes including: Sexual Potency,
Intimate Ecstasy, Personaiity Dynamics
and Attract the Opposite Sex.

Bonus #2-$100 Value FREE
Supercharge Your Sex Life

Order two or more vials of Attrac-
tant 1000+ and we'll also include an
incredible second bonus: a FREE six-
month supply of our sizzling new
Attractant 1000 Tropical Blend. This
polent pheromone oil has been
specially designed for hot, long-lasting
outdoor fun. You'll magnify your sexual

e

charisma, confidence, and performance
to an unprecedented level. But supplies
are limited, so don't delay. order now!

SUPER LOW PRICE

For a limited time you can order up
to five vials of the Attractant 1000+
for as low as $19.95 each. Thals
more than 60% off our already
discounted price of $49.95. You've
seen other manulacturers charge up o
$100 for a similar amount of synthetic
pheromenes that are not nearly as potent.

RESULTS 100% GUARANTEED

In fact we are so confident that you
will agree thal Attractant 1000+ is the
most powerful and effective
pheromone additive available today.
that we offer you an UNCONDITIONAL
365-DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE.
You must be 7100% satisfied that your
love life has improved dramatically,
that you are far more sexually
desirable, or send back the unused
portion for a complete refund of the
product price.

D-307-8706  SPECIAL OFFER! Reo. $49.95 %1% $19.95

Customer Service and Support — 1-800-347-1428
Owvisa OMc JAMEX [CIDISCOVER [JRush service add $4

CA residents add B.25% sales tax All orders must be in US funds. Canadian orders add addiional $4 Tor air mail

]
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called nuts, which are

ness and a belay. device

STIL I ROCKIN

(continued from page 100)
not to say climbing is no longer danger-
ous. It can be. But the sport’s adventure
quota is relative to the individual. The
3000-foot face of El Capitan, normally a

three-day jaunt for a roped-up team of

experts, was recently climbed in an af-
ternoon by Dean Potter—solo and most-
ly unroped, with no protective gear. "It
depends on how you define adventure,”
c\anns Potter, the reigning king of risk
takers. “If you want to push the enve-
lope, the possibilities are endless. But
you can go easy.”

THE BASICS

Whether you're going extreme or
m:un:,,u ;‘.lm lhere are

g a “free” cllmb
you ascend using only
your hands and feet.

‘Aid” 15 when you climb
“using rope assistance or
hardware embedded in
_the rock face.
“.Equipment includes
pllnns (steel spikes),
spring-loaded alumi-
num camming devices
and aluminum wedges

placed by hand into
cracks and are easily re-
movable. Shoes, a har-

cost less than $200, but a

draws, cams and nuts
can cost three or four
times as much. |

There are several ways

ing.“Bouldering, which
involves scaling boul-
ders without a rope, 1s exhilarating and
low on the death-risk scale. The only
gear you'll need is a pair of sticky rubber
shoes and a chalk bag. Sport climbing is
also relatively safe because the protec-
tion, usually in the form of stainless steel
bolts, is permanently affixed to the rock.
In waditional, or adventure, climbing,
the protective gear is placed and re-
moved during each ascent. Soloing—
free climbing alone without a rope—is
considered the ulumate quest. It's also
the most dangerous type of chimbing.
One shp and it's over. (Like white-water
rafting, rock climbing has its own rating
system, which ranks climbs according to
duration, difficulty and danger. Called
the Yosemite decimal system, it ranges
from 5.0 [easy] to 5.14 [the hardest].)

CLIMBING ACTION

As the sport of rock climbing has
grown around the globe, so have the
number of climbing areas. In the U.S.
alone there are thousands of destina-

Triple‘l's on the wall: Erica, Nicole
complete rack.of qulck&,gnd Jaclyn Dahm climb 100 feet
on the indoor wall at Chicago’s
Lake Shore Athletic Club. The fa-
] cility is ane af hundreds of spots
in the U.S. where you can train
safely before venturing out and
trying the real thing an your own.

tions. Here are the jewels, rated accord-
ing to their pucker factor.
EASY DOES IT

The Gunks (Shawangunk Mountains,
New Paltz, New York): Less than two
hours from Manhattan, this spot pro-
vides the country’s best introduction to
rock climbing. Huge overhanging sec-
tions of rock, called roofs, make the
Gunks' clifts appear formidable. Bur lad-
der rung-size holds give climbers a hid-
den advantage.

Eldo (Eldorado Canyon State Park,
Colorado): This is the ideal urban crag.
It's close enough to Boulder that you
can tick off a quick route after work and
still make happy hour. Bastille Crack, a
route that's considered the quintessen-
tal crack climb, towers
200 feet over Clear
Creek, which tumbles
down Eldorado Can-
yon. Despite the intimi-
dating relief of the
face—it’s nearly verti-
cal—the rock yields
good rests at critical in-
tervals. The hardest
part of the climb is only
20 feet oft the ground.

LOSE THE TRAINING
WHEELS

Cathedral Ledge
(North Conway, New
Hampshire): There's a
reason New Hampshire
is known as the Gran-
ite State. Cathedral
Ledge is the Yosemite
of the Easi—400-foot
walls crisscrossed with
arching cracks and
knife-blade corners. This
is probably the least
crowded major climbing
destination in the country. Midweek,
your only company on the clifls might be
peregrine falcons. Cathedral Ledge is
true adventure climbing, with few pre-
placed bolts. Take plenty of protective
gear, since long falls are a real possibility.

The Tower (Devils Tower National
Monument, Wyoming): Aliens used this
500-foot voleanic plug as a landing pad

in Steven Spielberg’s Close Encounters of

the Third Kind, but you don't need a
spaceship 1o reach the summit. Standing
1267 feet above the wandering Belle
Fourche River, it was first climbed in
1938 during the daring rescue of a para-
chutist who was stranded on top. Al-
though the smooth sides of the Tower
appear unclimbable from a distance,
closer inspection reveals intricate cracks
that carve their way to the summit.

The Valley (Yosemite National Park,
California): This is ground zero of the
American (and world) rock climbing
scene. Although there’s abundant op-
portunity to risk your neck, this is the

place to have a five-star adventure with
some semblance of control. Be warned
that although temperatures at the valley
floor may be sizzling, a ledge several
thousand feet up can get chilly, especial-
ly il you're stranded overnight.

Red Rocks (Red Rock Canyon Nauon-
al Monument, Nevada): Climbing and
wilderness are not what most people
have in mind when heading to Sin City,
but a mere 20 miles from the Las Vegas
Strip lies one of the most popular climb-
ing areas in America. The user-friendly
sandstone at Red Rocks has an abun-
dance of holds that make it one of the
planet’s least intimidating training
grounds. There are plenty of short, well-
protected sport climbs within a casual
five-minute stroll of the scenic loop road.
But for those wanting some alutude, the
canyons offer it up with more than 1000
multipitch routes to choose from, some
nearly 2000 feet long.

EXPERT GRIP REQUIRED

The Black (Black Canyon of the Gun-
nison National Park, Colorado): The
Black has a reputation as a playground
for climbing’s lunatic fringe. Climbers
are cheek to beak with peregrine falcons
and eagles as the birds swoop down the
tight canyon. Rock quality ranges from
hard as steel to snow-cone consistency.

Fischer Towers (Moab, Utah): Sand-
castles are sturdier than some of the tow-
ers you'll find here. While protection
placed in granite is generally solid, the
cat box—grade sandstone of Fischer Tow-
ers can crumble in a strong breeze. The
rock’s facade is so bad, many climbers
wear goggles.

LEARNING THE ROPES

So vou'd like to climb Red Rocks or
the Black, but you don't want to spend
the next 20 years training. The answer?
Hire a guide and jump on some of the
world's classic vertical faces, getting the
thrill of a lifetime on routes that unguid-
ed climbers spend years trying to bag. Of
course, you'll have more fun if you al-
ready know the basics of the sport. Here
are some top schools that will teach you
rope craft and rock techmique. They also
employ first-rate guides who are com-
fortable on summits around the world.

Boulder Rock School (Boulder): Boul-
derites have long regarded their town as
the center of the universe, and the city’s
climbing community is no exception.
But there's no arguing that the rock is
out of this world. The $69 half-day class
is a true bargain. The point ol the class is
fun, which means quickly jumping on
the rock and gerting a lot of air under
your feet.

Diamond Sports (New Paltz, New
York): Owner Al Diamond taught dimb-
ing for 14 years. Guides work equally
well with novices as with clients wanting
an expert partner ftor local test piec-
es. Beginning classes are $100; private
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Zﬂﬂﬂ PLAYMATE VIDEQ CALENDAR - Playboy TV takes
you on a cruise of your favorite Centerfold stars from
98 and '99. June 4, 5, 14, 22, 27

CAH!BBEAH UNDERCOVER - An undercover agent uses
A?uns to stop underworld crooks. Featuring Tera Patrick
of Night Calls 411, June 11, 15, 21

l]Hi[iIHHL LIVE SEHIES

Shannon Stewart
Miss June

Neferteri Shepherd
Miss July NIGHT CALLS LIVE* - Find out if you're well-wired for the

fiery and unpredictable antics of Juli Ashton and Tiffany.
LIVE June 7; Replay June 10, 12,21
LIVE June 21 Replay June 24, 2%, 28

RAW: THE RISE & FALL OF AN ADULT FILM STAR - What
goes up must come down, and this rising adult star is no
gxception. Jung 25, 30

WORLD OF PLAYBOY: NEFERTERI SHEPHERD - Get the
Independence Day highlights with our most star-studded
July Playmate. June 11, 13, 14, 16, 22, 25, 29

ORIGINAL SERIES

lIVE JI.INE 781l

ORIGINAL LIVE EVENT

IN JULY
HOT CLUB CALIFORNIA - The dreams of three sizzling Sis-
ters come true when a suitcase stuffed with cash falls at
their feet. July 8, 13, 17, 26

PLAYBOY'S STRIPSEARCH: PORTLAND - et Raylene and
friends biow the clouds away from over Portland's throb-
bing night life. July 15, 18, 20, 23, 26, 28

SEX COURT: STIFF PENALTY -Judge Julie and crew are all
ready to lay down the law and serve up one-of-a-kind
dessers. JuIyT 9,11,12,15,17,24, 26

SEXCETERA - et the erotic reporting of our pmbmg jour-
nalists transform 2x{nur notions of pure pleasu
July 22, 24, 25, 27, 30

DRIG1HRL, PROGARMS hFL 4 IR0 LA TRR Pty ey

show you why the o-kers aren't the only wild cards on the
Strip wﬂhahtkum ion show. LIVE July 7

B3 AN premizre prograns are ciosed capianed.
PORTLAND

= ¥

erome I t a n men t *fum:ll:anw:uﬁgnromz‘:mmm

Night Galls/Hedorlsm M™ sweepstakes go to:

I“ I" l“. I -
mwmmm:h:ﬂﬂ?:: or e saelite,
lt IRECTY, PRINESTAR by DIRECTY, STAR CHOICE, EXPRESSVU or ISH Network deaer.
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guiding is $190 per day, gear included.

The International Mountain Climb-
ing School (North Conway, New Hamp-
shire): JFK |r. learned to climb in North
Conway, for good reason. The scene is
mellow, the rock is world-class and there
are no crowds. Guides specialize in in-
ternational trips, including 26,000-foot
peaks. Introductory classes start at $85
per day, private guides at $195.

Jackson Hole Mountain Guides (Jack-
son, Wyoming): The Tetons have great
adventure chimbing—high rocky faces
and long approaches. Don’t miss Irene’s
Arete, one of Tom Brokaw's favorite
climbs. The school also specializes in
trips to Red Rocks, Mount Whitney, the
Wind River Range and Devils Tower.
Group lessons start at $80; private guid-
ing is $250 per day.

Vertical Adventures (Newport Beach,
California): Director Bob Gaines taught
Sylvester Stallone to climb (well, sort of)
for Cliff Hanger. Courses are taught at
Joshua Tree National Park and Idyli-
wild, California. Basic rock craft starts at
$85. If you're serious about the sport,
the four-day courses are quite a bargain
at §315.

THE FAKE TAKE

Indoor climbing gyms are probably
the best place to learn to climb. There’s
no worry of falling rock, poison oak or
getting lost, leaving you to concentrate
on developing strength and technique.
You can take those basic skills outdoors
and apply them to real rock—or not.

At last count, there were 400 to 500 ar-
tificial climbing walls in the U.S. Here is

“Now, see here! My name is Thomson and that is my gazelle!”

a natonwide selection of the best.

Boulder Rock Club (Boulder): If you
want to see the stars of rock climbing
practice their skills, hit this spot. Day
pass: $14. Annual membership: $440.

The Sports Center at Chelsea Piers
(New York City): Central Park has awe-
some bouldering, but the best roped crag-
ging in the Big Apple is on the climbing
wall at Chelsea Piers, a game park for
contact sports, golt and horseback rid-
ing. The day fee is $40 for nonmembers.
Beginning climbing classes, with a 1otal
of nine hours of instruction, are $150.

Rockreation (Los Angeles): Where the
real Hollywood stars hang. A big plus is
the fully equipped locker rooms and
weight machines, while a minus may be
the occasional celebrity photo shoot.
Walk-in fee is $15 per day; annual passes
are $600.

Stone Works Climbing Gym (Carroll-
ton, Texas): When the owners heard
someone else had built a taller wall, they
dug 11 Feet into the ground to remedy
the situation. The new route is 121 feet
tall. Outdoor walls are 80 feet. First-ime
climbers pay $22.73, which includes
gear and a one-hour class. Day rate:
$10.73. Annual rate: $350.

OKC Rocks (Oklahoma City): This
gym gets the award for most surreal lo-
cation. Climbs are routed up the inside
and outside walls of 15 abandoned grain
silos. Outside routes are 145 feet high.
The walk-in fee is $10. Beginners can get
started with a 15-minute orientation.

Vertical Stronghold (Appleton, Wis-
consin): Seven artificial crack climbs help
gym rats prepare for the real thing. This
is the only gym in the country with its
own ice-climbing area—a nearby quar-
ry 130 feet high. Gym rates are $9 per
day; an annual pass is $325. Seasonal ice
climbing starts at $25 per day.

Upper Limits (Bloomington, Illinois):
This old grain elevator features 110-
foot-tall routes and has both indoor and
outdoor climbing areas. Day rate: $10.
Annual membership: $299.

WORLD'S TOUGHEST CLIMB

You've mastered all of our recom-
mended destinations and are a regular
on the indoor scene. So what's the ulu-
mate climbing challenge for a rock star?
Action Direct in Frankenjura, Germany.
An unimposing 25-foot climb from flat
ground, the razor-sharp rock is virtually
blank-faced. Climbing Magazine calls Ac-
tion Direct the sport-climbing achieve-
ment of the century. First conquered in
1991 by Wolfgang Gullich (who was
Sylvester Stallone's climbing double in
Cliff Hanger), the route has been repeat-
ed only once since Gullich’s ascent. Not
awe-inspiring to look at, but i’ll earn
you powerful bragging rights.
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BRANDE ON TOUR

It ain't easy being a Playmate.
When a Centerfold’s issue hits news-
stands, one of her obligations is to
tour the country, stopping in dozens
of cities and doing scads of interviews
and autograph sessions. Exhausting?
You bet. We caught up with Miss

Left to right: Talking dirty en Q101. Chicogo
Beors quorterbock Code McMNown hongs with
Bronde ot lron Mike's Grille. Going for the
high score with Ployboy Publicity Coordinatar
Rob Hilburger ot ESPN Zone

April 2000 Brande Roderick in Chi-
cago, home of Playboy's world head-
quarters. What follows is an excerpt
from her crazy itinerary: Wednesday,
March 15. Brande and her mother
arnive in Chicago. Check into suite at
Omni Hotel. Thursday, 6 Am.: Make-
up artist arrives at hotel. 7:30 am.:
Telephone interview with WROK Ra-
dio Rockford. 9 am: Television inter-
view with Fox Thing in the Morning. 11
aM.: Meet employees and sign auto-
graphs at Playboy office. 12:15 rm.:
Lunch with key advertising clients.
2:30 p.m.: Radio interview with Q101.

PLAYMATE BIRTHDAYS

July 3: Miss July 1984
Liz Stewart

July 7: Miss September 1975
Mesina Miller

July 22: Miss August 1998
Angela Little

July 25: Miss May 1993
Elke Jeinsen

July 31: Miss December 1961
Lynn Karrol

3:30 pm.: Sign autographs at ESPN
Zone. 5 pM.: Back to hotel for break.
6:45 pm: Party in skybox at Chicago
Blackhawks game. 9:45 pM.: Inter-
view at O’Callahan's Pub. Friday, 8:30
aM.: Interview with radio station B96.
Saturday, 8:15 am.: Depart Chicago.

SUZI'S BACK

We'd be lying if we said we didn't
miss seeing Suzi
Simpson's mug all
over the place.
Although her
Playmate pic-
torial in Janu-
ary 1992 kicked
off a successful
modeling career,
Suzi quickly tired §
of the glamorous ™ St
but high-pressure lifestyle. Now,
thanks to her good friend Miss De-
cember 1989 Petra Verkaik, Suzi has

45 YEARS AGO THIS MONTH

In the good old days (1955
and 1956, to be exact), Janet Pil-
grim was a Playmate three times.
Hef held a spe-
cial place in his  wsuy
heart for the girl |
who worked in i
the magazine’s ‘i '

-

circulation de- P
partment and 4
who went by
the name Char-
laine Karalus.
“She was the girl
next door with
her clothes off.

— = i
What a revolu- .;s./ : :' L

tion that nouon 4" ‘ s
would inspire,” Jonet Pilgrim

Hef says. Janet
adds: “Posing for the Centerfold
was a big step. The pictures are
modest by today's standards,
but back then they werent.” Of
course, Hef was on location pro-
viding moral support. He’s the
shadowy figure you see above,

returned to the modeling and acting
scene. “I took a needed break, but
now I'm back in full force,” Suzi says.
“It feels great. I look better than ever.
And I'm getting ready to do a com-
edy movie with Petra.”

VOLLEYPALOOZA

Ah, spring break. While
some kids were chugging
beer ond getting noked,
the Ployboy X-Treme Team
was starming the beach
Coptaoin Danelle Folto ond

ployers such os Kalin Olson
ond Deanno Brooks coused

o scene while volleying. Ac-

carding 1o student Scatt

Oswiecinski, "It was tough

keeping my eye an the ball "




My
Fayorite Plagmate
By Delra
Messing

Marilyn Monroe is my fa-
vorite because she epitomiz-
es the ultimate female fantasy
for a man. Also, her story is
complicated
and fascinat-
ing. I love the
old Fifties
glamour that
Marilyn rep-
resents. Her
nudity is pure
and beautiful
because it's
imperfect.

Playmate and Internet entrepre-
neur Gillian Bonner is cashing in on
the fact that sex and rock and roll go
hand in hand. Click on sexnrockn
roll.com, Gillian's latest project, and
you'll see what we mean. The funky
website, produced in association with
Playboy.com, gives viewers a look at
actual rock-and-roll lifestyles, includ-
ing concerts, tours, parties and wild
women. On March 9, Gillian and fel-
low Centerfolds Natalia Sokolova, An-
gel Boris and Carrie Westcott hosted
a cybercast from the
Mansion's Limp Bizkit
New School Pajama
party, where the girls
met and interviewed
Limp Bizkit members
Fred Durst, John Otto
and Sam Rivers. Also
heating up the Man-
sion that night were
April cover girl Bijou
Phillips, Leonardo Di-
Caprio, Eric Erland-
son of Hole, Lauren
Holly, Rachel Hun-
ter, Luke Wilson, Tara
Reid, Farmelub.com host Matt Pinfield
and Playmates Stacy Fuson, Lisa Der-
gan, Ava Fabian, Daphnee Lynn Du-
plaix, Heather Kozar, Julia Schultz,
Jenny McCarthy, Jodi Ann Paterson
and Brande Roderick. In the future,
sexnrocknroll.com will feature other
bands and Playmates in action. "Tech-
nology is not just for geeks anymore,”
Gillian says.

| DEAR VICKI |

We like to think of Vicki (McCarty)
lIovine as a cooler, hipper Dear Abby.

176 Besides serving up sage advice in

PLAYMATE NEWS

“Girlfriends’ Guide to Family” (her
witty columnn in the Los Angeles Times),
Vicki writes for Child magazine and is
a parenting correspondent for NBC's
Later Today. Her first book, The Girl-
[riends’ Guide to Pregnancy, led to two
spin-ofis: The Girlfriends’ Guide to Sur-
viving the First Year of Motherhood and
The Girlfriends’ Guide to Toddlers. Ex-
pect The Girlfriends’ Guide to Teenagers
in a decade or so.

WHO SAID THAT?

Can you guess which
sound bite belongs to
whom? This month’s
chatty Centerfolds are
(A) Miss September
1990 Kerri Kendall, (B)
Miss June 1997 Carrie
Stevens, (C) Miss Febru-
ary 2000 Suzanne Stokes
and (D) 1997 PMOY Victoria Silv-
stedt. The answers appear below,

(1) “Last night I went to a big mov-
ie premiere. As I was walking down

the red carpet, the pho-

tographers went cra-
zy and wouldn't stop
screaming my name.
All of my pLaYBOY
fans were chasing me

down for autographs.

The afterparty was
2 a blast. My girlfnend
B. and I sat at the bar and
talked to Ben Affleck and Matt Da-
mon for a while, until Pamela Ander-
son Lee came along and i
stole their attention!” - - i

(2) "A guy tried to ,/(r -,
pick me up recently by g \ \
telling me he was a :
doctor. When 1 asked
him his Drug En-
forcement Adminis-
tration number, he
didn't even know what C.

a DEA number is. He
was busted!”

(3) "I went to my
10-year high school
reunion. It was fun

§ signing autographs
| for my old teachers. 1
lt-‘/- told my math teacher

f N J that although I didn't

D. pay attention in class, I
spent time practicing my autograph.”

(4) “Here’s what I know about alli-
gators: They like marshmallows. And
if you shoot them with a BB gun, the
pellets bounce right off.”

ANSWERS
MDD @A 3B @C

L s

PLAYMATE GOSSIP

Priscilla Taylor and her fian-
cé, Richard Paull Goldin, were
guests of honor at a black-tie en-
gagement party in Los Angeles.

1 Priscilla’s last movie role
4w was in Six Days, Seven
% Nights. Ricky plays Gary

Dawson on The Young
ﬁ and the Restless. . . .
3 Pamela Anderson Lee
~— landed on the cover of a
recent Enterlainment Weekly. In-
side was a profile of Pam and her
successful show KIP Fans will be
happy to know that a V1P video
game is in the works. . . . Carrie
Stevens is set to appear in three
features: Twists and Turns, Ghost
of a Chance, and Metal God with
Mark Wahlberg and Jennifer
Aniston. . . . Teen
sensation Chris-
tina Aguilera
turned to Kelly
Monaco to ap-
pear in her new
video, Turn to |
You. . .. We've
always had a
thing for the
Bond girls,
and now
Brande Rod-
erick, Victo-
ria Fuller and
Elisa Bridges
are joining that elite group—sort
of. The three appear in TBS ca-
ble channel ads that spoof 007
films. . . . Danelle Folta (pictured
below) touts Playboy clothing in
a sexy print ad. . . . The Dahm
triplets played killer robots on an
episode of Jaime Bergman’s se-
ries, Son of the Beach. They also
showed up in an episode of Rel-
ic Hunter on UPN. . . . When

the Playboy
a2

Pamela as cover girl.

X-Treme
Team isn't
kicking
butt on
the beach
volleyball
court,
the gals
are doing
cameos
on the
e small
screen.
They were
a panel of
judges on an episode of Don
Johnson’s Nash Bridges. . . . Con-
gratulations to Martha Smith
and her new hubby, Harrison
Keith England, who were mar-
ried on May 7 in California.

Danelle wears it well.




Playboy’s Lusty
Latin Ladies
No one exudes raw
sexuality like Latin
women, From their
mysterious dark fea-
tures to the way they
set their curvaceous
figures in motion when
the music moves them, these ladies aren’t shy
about expressing their innermost desires. In
America, we're fortunate to have a large number
of Latinas living within our borders, and Playboy
is proud to present the most passionate and hot-
blooded of the bunch. Forget Ricky Martin and
Marc Anthony—the hombshells in this incendiary
video give true meaning to the term “Latin
explosion!” Full nudity. Approx. 60 min.
HO1896V Video $19.98

ORDER TOLL-FREE 800-423-9494 Most major
credit cards accepted, Source Code 08915.

Live la vida locaat ORDER BY MAIL Include credit card account
st o 2 o m ’ I number and expiration date or send a check
® WWW.PLAYBOYSTORE.COM/JUL or money order to Playboy, RO. Box 809, Source

Code 08915, ltasca, lllinois 60143-0809. $4.00
shipping-and-handling charge per total order. g
:

Also available at

STHiEs <mompwe SMRST g

lllinois residents include 6.75% sales tax.
Canadian orders accepted (please visit our website
for other foreign orders).




T JUST DOESN'T GET ANY SWEETER THAN THIS.
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WHAT'S HAPPENING, WHERE IT'S HAPPENING AND WHO'S MAKING IT HAPPEN

hese days, it takes less of your money to buy more electron-
ics. While you would have been lucky to leave the store
with a mediocre portable cassette player a few years ago,
today's $250 gadgets offer lots of bells
and whistles. Say you're reading a magazine on
an airplane and you want to save an article. You
can tear it out, or whip out the C-Pen 600 (be-
low) and scan the article into memory. When
you get where you're going, simply beam the
text to a computer, PalmPilot or similar gizmo. If
you need a new cordless phone, Panasonic’s KX-
JAMES IMBROGNO

Right (left to right): Panasonic’s KX-
TG2550S 2.4 GHz GigaRange Ex-
treme SST in silver offers clear re-
ceplion at eight times the distance of
a 900-megahertz cordless. Features
include caller 1D on the handset,
a 30-station phone directory and
50-station caller ID memory, plus a
rugged design that resists grime and
moisture ($200). Sony’s FDL-250T
color Watchman has a 2.5-inch lig-
uid crystal display, a flip-up sun
shield and a flexible antenna that
also serves as a neck strap ($170).
Casio’s XG-3 minidisc player is virtu-
ally skip-proof, thanks to a 40-sec-
ond shock memory (about $130).

COQOL TECH UNDER $§250

TG2550$ 2.4 GHz GigaRange Extreme SST phone lets you talk
four miles from the base and is shock- and splash-resistant. Other
tech toys include: Yamaha's DJXIIB D) Box (a CD music machine

that lets you play mix mas-
ter with a variety of dance
and scratch efiects), Sony’s
FDL-250T Watchman por-
table TV with a 2.5-inch
liquid crystal display, and
Casio’s XG-3 minidisc play-
er with a 40-second shock
memory.  —BETH TOMKIW

Far left: C Technologies’ C-
Pen 600 is a portable scan-
ning device that stores up to
2000 pages of text that can
be beamed to your PC or
PalmPilot ($250). Left: Yama-
ha’s DJXIIB is a MIDI-com-
patible CD player with a va-
riety of special effects ($90).

WHERE AND HOW 10 BLY OM PACE 170




Eve and
Her Adam
Play Ruff

As the title of her
platinum solo album
suggests, rapper EVE

is the Ruff Ryders’

First Lady. Celebrat-
ing Eve’s lour and a
number one CD,

her boyfriend and
producer, STEVIE

JAY, tips his cigar
to all that reveal-

ing fishnet.

BBlrapevine

Sifting Through
the Sands

A model and singer
(and daughter of for-

mer teen idol Tom-

my), JESSICA SANDS
puts on orchids for
the camera.

Put the

Squeeze on
Charlize

The gorgeous
CHARLIZE THER-
ON has seven mov-
ies for 2000, in-
cluding Will Smith
and Matt Damon’s
legend of Bagger
Vance and Navy
Diver with Robert
De Niro. Her assets
light up this photo.

e
/1

o o]

Pumps Up N ‘,,
Swedish beauty, ac-’l;

tress (Playboy TV, Silk™ ‘}%
Stalkings) and video =
queen AMANDA
READ stays strong.




Say Amen, Somebody

Texan KARYN PENTECOST was featured in Playboy Special Editions’
Voluptuous Vixens and played a cheerleader in Oliver Stone’s Any
Given Sunday. Make that weekdays, too.

The
Sopranos
Take
Flight
MICHAEL IMPE-
RIOLI convinc-
ingly plays the
winsome, men-
acing Christo-
pher on The
Sopranos.
Whether he's
pitching a
screenplay
Or recovering
from gun-
shot wounds,

li is

Touched by an Angel
LUCY LIU and crime-busting cohorts
Cameron Diaz and Drew Barrymore
are bringing Charlie’s Angels to the-
aters. Lucy also co-stars with Jackie
Chan in the Western Shanghai Noon.



BlEotpourri

THE NEIMAN COLLECTION

LeRoy Neiman's relationship with pLAYBOY is
long and illustrious, beginning with artwork
dauing back to the Fifties. Now Knoedler Pub-
lishing has released The Prints of LeRoy Neiman
1991-2000, a 210-page hardcover containing
color reproductions of the 82 serigraphs and
five etchings created by him during the past
decade. There's also a comprehensive illustrat-
ed index of previous graphics, an essay by art
critic Jan Avgikos and a statement by Neiman
himself. Price: $150 from Hammer Graphics
Gallery in New York at 212-644-4400.

TOWN AND COUNTRY SILKS

World War 1I aviators carried survival maps
printed on silk. Today, similar maps of cities,
states, countries and even vineyards are avail-
able on silk handkerchiefs ($10) and scarves
($15) that appeal to both sexes. There's even
a scarf and a handkerchief of the world—in
case you can't decide. Microsoie in Montreal
is the manufacturer, and you can view its
products online at microsoie.com.
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HOW SCANDALOUS
CAN YOU GET?

Of course that’s porn
star Nina Hartley pic-
tured on the two of
hearts. We'd know that
face anywhere. Her im-
age is just one of many
mncluded in a deck of 54
Scandal cards, a game
that's not for the Old
Maid, Go Fish or Au-
thors crowd. Scandal is
played by two to six play-
ers, with each player
contributing cards that
add to a growing scan-
dal—the wilder, the bet-
ter. The winner is who-
ever reaches 200 points
first, but if you play
Scandals right, nobody
in this game really loses.
Price: $13.69, from
mgames.com.

RIDERS ON THE ROOF OF THE WORLD

Burt Richmond never met a challenge he didn't like. So, after
competing in the Peking-to-Paris car rally several years ago, the
tourmeister of Lotus Tours decided to add a Kathmandu-to-
Lhasa itinerary to the motorcycle trips his company offers world-
wide. Sign up now and you can be one of 10 riders who'll leave
Kathmandu early in October for 12 days on 620 miles of un-
paved road, stopping off at temples, monasteries and three-star
yurts on the way to 16,000-foot mountain passes. The cost per
rider 1s $5040, and that includes the use of a 1998 India Enlield
500cc Bullet motorcycle, all hotels, meals, two support vehicles,
a tour guide and internal airfare. There's also a reverse trip
back to Kathmandu from October 16 1o 29. Call 312-951-0031
for more information, or visit lotustours.com.




THE RACER’S EDGE

USAopoly, a licensee of Hasbro, has just
released the first-ever Monopoly game
named after an individual, and the win-
ner is—Dale Earnhardt. Everything in-
volved in this special-edition game—
from the board to the houses and ho-
tels (they're now race shops and track
garages)—has been given a stock car
spin. Price: about $35 in stores, or check
usaopoly.com.

MORE BANG FOR YOUR BUCK

Firecrackers first exploded in China
more than a thousand years ago, and pao
chuk (as the Chinese call them) haven't
stopped popping since. Everything from
the origins to a label price guide is in-
cluded in Firecrackers: The Arl and History,
a Ten Speed Press $19.95 softcover by
Warren Dotz, Jack Mingo and George
Moyer. The pictures of vintage cracker la-
bels alone make it worth the price. Check
your bookstore.

EATIN' BIG
IN THE
BIG EASY

As if Mardi
Gras weren't
enough ex-
cess for one
vear, the
ninth annu-
al New Or-
leans Wine
and Food
Experience
will take
place July

12 1o 16.
For $375 per
person you can join in an extravaganza that includes vinos from
more than 100 wineries worldwide and fare from dozens of local
restaurants. All that plus tood-and-wine block parties and, as the
topper on Sunday, a gala champagne jazz brunch and fine wine
auction. To register for the experience, call 504-529-wiNE.

WE LOVE A MYSTERY

It’s a mystery to us how they did
it, but best-selling author Tony
Hillerman and Otto Penzler,
owner of the Mysterious Book-
shop on West 56th Street in New
York, chose 46 pieces of superb
suspense fiction from hundreds
of selections for The Best Ameri-
can Mystery Staries of the Century,
a $28 Houghton Mifflin hard-
cover. Yes, contributions by
Raymond Chandler, Elmore
Leonard and Patricia High-
smith are included, but who
would have thought there'd al-
s0 be whodunits by James Thur-
ber and Joyce Carol Oates?
Check your local bookstore.

RETURN
WITH US
NOW . ..

Abbott and
Costello’s
“"Who's on
first?” rou-
tine, Inner
Sanctum’s
squeaking
door and
Humphrey
Bogart's Maltese

Falcen broadcast are just a few of the dozens of excerpts from ra-
dio shows of yesteryear contained on two CDs bound into This
Was Radio. The hardcover itself is a visual history of audio’s gold-
en age, with vintage photos galore. Entertainment industry histo-
rian Ronald Lackmann wrote the text and pLAYBOY movie critic
Leonard Maltin did the introduction. Price: $39.95, in bookstores.
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ext Month

OLYMPIC SIZZLE

EX-CON ARTIST

DARVA CONGER-—RICK ROCKWELL, EAT YOUR HEART OUT.
THE WOMAN SPURNED ON WHO WANTS TO MARRY A MULTI-
MILLIONAIRE? LOOKS LIKE A MILLION BUCKS TO US

THE GOLDEN AGE OF SELF-ABSORPTION —RAGING NAR-
CISSISTS ARE NOTHING NEW, BUT THEY HAVE RECENTLY
BECOME A PLAGUE. OPRAH, DAVID GEFFEN, TINA BROWN,
PUFFY COMBS—DON'T GET US STARTED! HUMOR BY JOE
QUEENAN

MILLIONAIRES—THE NOUVEAU RICHE GET YOUNGER. THEIR
FABULQUS FIEFDOMS INCLUDE PLUTOCRAT BABES, MASTER
GOLD DIGGERS AND SUPREME TOYS. READ THIS AND WEEP
BY JAMIE MALANOWSKI

YOU DON'T LOOK A DAY OVER 150. WANT TO SCREW?--DO
YOU WANT SMOOTH SKIN, A SPRING IN YOUR STEP AND AN
ACTIVE SEX LIFE WHEN YOU'RE A CENTENARIAN? GENETIC RE-
SEARCHERS CALL IT HYPERLONGEVITY AND SAY IT'S ON THE
WAY. HERE'S HOW TO GET STARTED. BY KATHLEEN SHARP

JOHN MALKOVICH—SPIKE JONZE'S MOVIE TOOK US INSIDE
MALKOVICH'S HEAD. NOW KRISTINE MCKENNA DELIVERS AN
UNPREDICTABLE PLAYBOY INTERVIEW ABOUT THE GENIUS
OF DR. DRE, THE WONDERS OF A JELL-O DIET AND WHY DUS-
TIN HOFFMAN'S FARTS WOULD MAKE YOU LAUGH SO HARD,
YOU'D CRY

FUTURE OLYMPICS—IF PLAYBOY RAN THE SUMMER GAMES,
THERE WOULD BE MORE BODY OIL AND LESS CLOTHING.

REMEMBERING DOROTHY

PHOTOGRAPHER GUIDO ARGENTINI BRINGS AN ATHLETIC
FANTASY TO LIFE

AIMEE MANN—VOICES CARRY, ESPECIALLY HERS. ROBERT
CRANE SERVES UP 20 QUESTIONS TO THE SWEET SOUL SIS-
TER WHO DID THE MAGNOLIA SOUNDTRACK

DOROTHY STRATTEN--TWENTY YEARS AFTER HER DEATH,
WE CELEBRATE THE STAR 80 WHO IS STILL IN OUR HEARTS.
A CLASSIC PICTORIAL

ROLLING IN IT—-POP THE CRISTAL! FOUR OVER-THE-TOP
ITEMS TO SPLURGE ON WHEN YOUR IPO COMES IN: A SPORTS
CAR, A WRISTWATCH, A PERSONAL HELICOPTER AND A
$13 MILLION YACHT

ART AND CRAFT—A PUBLICITY-HUNGRY EX-CON HATCHES A
BURGLARY PLAN—AND ENLISTS AN OLD FRIEND FROM THE
CLINK TO HELP HIM PULL IT OFF. FICTION BY DONALD E.
WESTLAKE

LUXURY CAMPING—IN THE wWOODS BUT DON'T FEEL LIKE
ROUGHING IT? HOW ABOUT TENTS WITH LIGHT-SENSITIVE
WINDOWS, A HANDHELD GLOBAL-POSITIONING SYSTEM AND
(OF COURSE) GOURMET FOOD?

PLUS: THE EMINEM PHENOMENON, HOW TO TURN A FRIEND-
SHIP INTO A LOVE AFFAIR, CITY GIRLS: PART THREE, RUM
THIRST-QUENCHERS, THE IMAC-IZATION OF AMERICA, AND A
SPECIAL HOT'WEATHER PLAYMATE NAMED SUMMER
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