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LOS ANGELES BOOTY CALL SUPER MOTORWAY

Designed by MINI owner Steve Kessel in the name of love. Includes the
Hercules Drive hairpin, Mt. Olympus backstretch, and the inevitable
Venus Drive/Hercules Drive intersection. LET’S MOTOR.”

1> Start/Finish
2 > Watch for slow-moving luxury sedans

3 > Mule deer may be present on racing apron
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PLAYERS WANTED. IF YOU'VE GOT GAME, YOU COULD WIN $50,000 IN THE KDL SPADES SLAM™ TOURNAMENT. TO FIND OUT HOW TO REGISTER,
CALL 877-604-KQDL (5665) OR VISIT WWWW.SPADESSLAM.COM.

Offer available on select styles only, in select geographical
and retail outlets during August and September of 2003
While supplies last. All promotional costs paid by B&W
Spades Slam is a 21-and-over event.

SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Cigarette

Smoke Contains Carbon Monoxide.
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©2003 BAWT Co.

Milds Box, 11 mg. “tar”, 0.9 mg. nicotine; Box Kings, 17 mg. “tar",
1.3 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette by FTC method. The amount of
tar and nicotine you get from this product varies depending on how
you smoke it. There is no such thing as a safe cigarette. For more
information visit www.bw.com




The Super Bowl rings on the fingers of the Tampa Bay Buccaneers are proof that coaching really does matter. The win vin-
dicated the Bucs’ decision to bet the farm on the notoriously intense Jon Gruden—who took them all the way in his first sea-
son, culminating in one of the great grudge-match Super Bowls of all time. Kevin Cook, who tackles the NFL's youngest
coach in this month’s Playboy Interview, says it's Gruden's brain, not his bluster (or his famous Chucky faces), that makes
him a winner. “I got a strong sense of his fierce drive to win," Cook says, “not by intimidation but by information. He wants
to outwork and outthink everybody else in the NFL, a league full of brilliant workaholics. Talk about eye contact—his eyes
bored into me. But he's funny, too. If | had the least bit of football talent, | would be the first to run through a wall for him."

Nicolas Cage is an actor with an
edge. Or is he? Robert Crane,
who quizzes Cage for 20Q, sug-
gests the blank stare and prickly
persona may be exaggerated.
“The guy is much lighter in tone
than his public image suggests,”
says Crane. "He likes to laugh
and have a good time. He an-
swered every question we threw
at him—including our inquiries
about Lisa Marie, his uncle
Francis Coppola and Jacko.
He even called me back a cou-
ple of times with updates. When
he commits to something, he's
100 percent there—no matter
what it is." Not surprising. After
all, this is the guy who once
ate a live cockroach on camera.

A Hong Kong elevator is where
SARS began its deadly global
journey, Michael Parrish re-
ports in Anatomy of an Out-
break. "It was good to be where
the story was,” Parrish says. |
arrived in Hong Kong on May
Day. Instead of bustling with the
usual celebrations, the place
was almost deserted. There
were few people on the streets.
Everyone was at home. It had
a terrifically ominous aura. But
while | was there, you could
see people coming out again.
The feeling in town among
the ethnic Chinese and the Eu-
ropean and Australian expa-
triates—everybody—was that
they had to pull out of it.”

Multitiered artist Kent Williams
produced the illustration that
accompanies this month's fic-
tion feature, Tuba City. “I travel
down three paths,” Williams says,
“the illustration work, the gallery
world and the graphic novel ma-
terial. | love all three. Stylistically
| don't shift gears. What chang-
es is the content.” What is Wil-
liams’ next project? “I'm working
on a graphic novel project with
movie director Darren Aronof-
sky, who made Pi and Requiem
for a Dream,” he reports. “We're
transforming his latest screen-
play, called The Fountain, into a
graphic novel.”

It's an exciting time for football
fans, says Allen St. John, au-
thor of pLayBoY's 2003 NFL Pre-
view. “Things are up for grabs.
Coming into the season you
can make a reasonable argu-
ment for almost any team'’s
chances to win the Super Bowl.
Even within the course of the
season, the balance of power
changes,” says St. John, whois
sports columnist for The Wall
Street Journal. “Teams can go
into the toilet at the start of the
year and still right the ship—like
the Jets did last year. Anything
can happen. And that's cool.
Dynasties are boring.”
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THE ANATOMY OF AN OUTBREAK

An encounter among a handful of world travelers—all strangers—in a Hong Kong
hotel led to the SARS epidemic. We went to ground zevo to trace the path of the 21st
century's first killer virus and the attempts to control il. BY MICHAEL PARRISH

NFL ROULETTE: THE PLAYBOY 2003 PREVIEW

Forget dynasties: In the new-school NFL, any team can win. Don’t blow your
bonus on the office football pool until you can make sense of it all with our fear-
less forecast—our annual guide to the winners, the losers, the long shots. Plus,
smack talk with top players, scowding reports on the holtest babes and Playboy's
All-Overpaid Team. BY ALLEN ST. JOHN

LOOKING FOR LOVE IN ALL THE STRANGE PLACES

A man walks into a lesbian bar and tries to pick up a girl. It’s no joke—our intrepid
reporter really tried i, plus five more unlikely locales for gelting lucky. Did he get
lucky . . . or slapped with a restraining order? Read on. BY COREY LEVITAN

PERSONAL VELOCITY
Nothing comes close to the rush you get topping out the fastest car, boat, jet or motor-
cycle on earth. How can we be sure? We took the controls. BY JAMES R. PETERSEN

KEEPING THE FAITH

So you thought there was a separation between church and state? Think agam. In a
year undercover, our reporter altended some bizarre leisure time outings of the new
religious right and discovered that politics and prayer make hilarious, and disturb-
ing, bedfellows. BY MATT TAIBBI

CENTERFOLDS ON SEX: SHANNA MOAKLER
When her lover couldn’t perform, Shanna gently coaxed him back into action.
We have no problem raising our flags lo hex:

20Q NICOLAS CAGE

Hollywood's notoriously edgy star opens up abowd playing twins, why most of has
films are set in Las Vegas and which son-in-law the King of Rock and Roll would
have liked most. BY ROBERT CRANE

fiction

126

TUBA CITY
A baseball scoul sees stars when he finds a Navajo kid who has a perfect pitch.
BY JOSEPH KIERLAND

interview

57

JON GRUDEN

Tampa Bay's freakishly intense Super Bowl-winning coach has staked out a place
in the popular imagination. In a full-contact Playboy Interview, Chucky offers
his picks, explains why he wakes up at 3:17 every morning and reveals which
Buccaneers look scariest in jockstraps. BY KEVIN COOK

cover sfory

One groggy morning, a Starbucks counter
goddess hopped us up with a double espresso
ond a side of sex appeol. These 10 lodies of
lottes put the foom on the macchiatos of men
across the world. Warning: Our photos by Se-
nior Contributing Photographer Arny Freylag
will leave you tolally wired. Our tuckered-out
Rabbit rests his head on his favorite spot.
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Hef hosted his annual Easter Egg Hunt at the

Mansion for Centerfolds, celebrities and their

children and then held a press party for 2003

Playmate of the Year Christina Santiago. (1)

Mr. Bunny and three girlfriends in the petting

z00. (2) Shauna Sand and two of her girls (dad

is Lorenzo Lamas). (3) Burt Bacharach and his

wife. (4) Shanna Moakler, her daughter and R Zl

her beau, Blink-182's Travis Barker. (5) Thora & | ST

r

Joe

Birch and her bro. (6) Gene Simmons, Shan- SR i -~ Million
non Tweed and their kids. (7) A tisket, a tasket, = 1 }
Motown founder Berry Gordy's granddaugh- VSIS = - 12.'},.{;:;‘.

ter is filling her basket. (8) Fred Durst. (9) Vic-
toria Fuller. (10) Writer Max Lerner’s grand- |
daughter Betsy Van Patten. (11) Lillian Miiller ¥
and her daughter. (12) Hef handing his PMOY

a check for $100,000. (13) Sarah Kozer and
Christina. (14) Half a century of Centerfolds.
(15) Lakers owner Jerry Buss, Hef and Dalene
Kurtis. (16) Deanna Brooks and Daphnee Du-
plaix with astronauts Leroy Chiao and Richard
Linnehan. (17) Ryan Seacrest emcee-

ing the event. (18) Christina showing
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FOR THESE FEW SECONDS YOU’'RE NOT THINKING
ABOUT SEX, MONEY OR DOWN-SHIFTING.

You scream into the turn. Lean down hard. And time just stops, even as you're carving it up at speeds you never thought possible. The bike becomes a part
of you, and you, a part of the road. At Buell® every engineering principle, design element and component choice is focused on delivering this moment.
Now, with 1203cc on the all-new 2004 Firebolt™ XB12R, the moment has never been more powerful. And all you'll be thinking about is taking that turn again.

Call 1-800-490-9635 or visit buell.com to set up a demo ride at your Buell/Harley-Davidson dealer, Own the corners.
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WHAT'S NEW
I like the new look in the front of the
magazine and, yes, | do read pLAYBOY
for the articles.
Brian Johnson
Jacksonville, Florida

As a four-year subscriber, 1 was
pleasantly surprised to see the new
format, especially “Employee of the
Month” and “Barometer” in the After
Hours section.,

Chad White
Toledo, Ohio

I am all in favor of a clean, innova-
tive design, but your new one looks too
much like other men's magazines.

Todd Quinton
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania

Remember the new Coke? I'd hate
to see PLAYBOY lose its identity. Fifty
years, you guys, the recipe works.
Don't screw around with it too much.

Jack Brown
Beaumont, Texas

PLAYMATE OF THE YEAR
You finally got it right. Christina
Sanuago (June, Playmale of the Year) is
the finest, sexiest woman to grace your
pages. Her natural look is what makes
her so hot.
Alan Garcia
Houston, Texas

Christina’s hot stuff.

Viva Christina and congrats to all
who voted for her and added a little
Latin flavor to the PMOY family.

Gregory Hoodin
Cincinnati, Ohio

Why did you deprive PMOY Christi-
na Santiago of the cover of the June is-
sue and break a longstanding tradition?

Jim Taylor
Wyandotte, Michigan

Sometimes we have an embarrassment of
riches. While Christina would have made
a fabulous cover, we wanled lo lel every-
one passing a newsstand know that we had
bagged the delicious Sarah Kozer.

FRANK AND JFK REVEALED
Thank you for George Jacobs and
William Stadiem’s Sinatra and the Dark
Side of Camelot ( June). It's the best arti-
cle I have ever read in rLAYBOY. Who
knew that Old Blue Eyes was “the
pope of pussy™?
Bryan Burchfield
Birmingham, Alabama

I hate what I learned in this artcle
and that I live in a culture where we're
more concerned with personal details
than professional achievements. But
your intern is definitely the hottest
woman in the June issue.

Shannon Mehaffey
Los Angeles, California

SO LONG, ACE
The Men column by Asa Baber had a
great run ("My Last Men Column,”
June). His common sense, wisdom, in-
side information (given by an outspo-
ken outsider) and, of course, ample ju-
venile humor got to me every time.
Congratulations. I hope I can give the
people in my life a hint of the fearless
honesty that Baber taught me to value.
Barry Weiss
Arvada, Colorado

Someone once said something like
if you're on your deathbed and you
haven't got a story to tell, then you
haven't lived. Well, Asa has had thou-
sands of stories to tell and we all lis-
tened. Take a bow, Mr. Baber.

Brett Maynard
Ajax, Ontario

The first thing 1 always turned to
every month was the Men column.
Reading the final one saddened me
for selfish reasons. Baber's straightfor-
ward advice and his assessment of the
current sexual climate came right
from the gut and the heart. He will be
missed by regular guys everywhere. |

send him every good wish as he fights
this good fight for himself.
Terry Sanko
Toronto, Ontario

After looking for the Rabbit Head
on the cover, Asa's column has always
been my next stop. For a woman read-

Thanks, Asa.

er, his columns have been a look into
how men think. Writing this note has
me in tears (it's a woman thing). He'll
be missed by me and countless others
whom he has touched.

Traa Jackson

Las Vegas, Nevada

Although Asa’s voice was often a soli-
tary one, it was always honest, and 1
will miss him. I am a grandmother of
both girls and boys and 1 hope all of
them will hear his message, especially
now, at a time when the culture needs
to cultivate and honor male elders.

Jackie Merrill
Aspen, Colorado

Asa died on June 16, in a room filled with
[family, friends and—odd only if you did not
know the guy—laughter. We recall a line
from Asa’s first article for PLAYBOY. He'd
umitten one sentence thal seemed lo summa-
rize hus life: “Manhood is an honorable con-
dition." Al a ime when most men were doing
whatever it took to get laid, Asa did whatev-
er it took lo get at the truth. He was a rogue,
a radical and a mentor. Right up to the
end, he taught us lessons of acceplance and
courage. He had a hell of a ride, he raised
two fine sons, he had the love of a good woimn-
an. We're on our own now.

JENNY FROM OUR BLOCK

I'm curious why you have spent so
much time and energy trying 1o get
celebrities to pose in your magazine

15



The Beverage Testing Institute, world
renowned for its knowledge of fine
spirits, ranked Jim Beam® Black the
highest among leading North American
whiskies. Jim Beam Black was judged
to be better in overall nose, depth of
flavor and finish. That's because
Jim Beam Black is aged for eight years,
creating a rich texture and extremely
smooth flavor. With each sip, you’ll
recognize Jim Beam Black to be an
exceptional whiskey of superior quality,
worthy to share with good friends.

Rating | Whiskey
Jiin Beam® Black
Maker’s Mark®
Wild Turkey® 101°
Gentleman Jack®
Crown Royal®
Jack Daniel’s”
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Jim Bsam® Black Kentucky Straight Bourbon Whiskey, 3% e
Al Vol. ©2003 James B. Bsam Distliling Co., Clermont, KY. =
werwjimbeam.com smarf

when right in your office you have the
all-American girl next door you prom-
ise your readers every month? And she
works with you lucky guys. Jenny Haase
(“Employee of the Month,” June) is
lovely. My only complaint is that you of-
fered only two small photos of her. She
deserves her own pictorial.
C.]. Malies
Austin, Texas
Actually, Jenny was going through the
tons of mail that comes to Dear Playboy

e

She’s taking your letters.

each month when she found your e-mail. It
made her day.

SHE LOOKS LIKE A MILLION
Thank you, thank you. I spent the
whole season of Joe Millionaire hoping that
Sarah Kozer (June) would wind up on
your pages. I always thought Evan was a
bit dumb, and this pictorial confirms it.
Glen Watson
Danville, Illinois

Joe Millionaire missed the boat. Sa-
rah is stunning and has brains, too.
John Schultz
Platteville, Wisconsin

pLAYBOY found what Joe Millionaire
lost. Sarah's pictorial shows her self-
confidence and sensuality.
Kelly Long
New York, New York

Sarah’s pictorial shows she is worth
more than just a millionaire.
Malcolm Sutherland
Mechanicsville, Virginia

There is no question that Sarah is
a good-looking woman, but I don't

think she can top Zora, who actually
won the competition,

Patrick Dillon

Mission Viejo, California

Sarah looks great, but before I could
conclude that Joe Millionaire picked
the wrong woman, I'd have to see a
photo spread of the winner.

Rico Moro
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania

BATTER UP
We follow Mike Piazza (Playboy Inter-
view, June) because we admire his tal-
ent, not because of what he does under
the covers. Who cares about that?
Evan Santos
Adelanto, California

HE BLINDED ME WITH SCIENCE
Sexperuments (June) is very entertain-
ing, but Chip Rowe neglected the most
important piece of data: Who paid for
these silly studies?
Bruce Snider
Advance, North Carolina
You did.

HE’S A REBEL
The only mystery about Phil Spector

(Phil Spector With a Bullet, June) is why
it tock so many years for something
fatal to happen. He's a very scary guy,
but being brilliant has excused a lot of
bad behavior over the years.

Mark Connor

New York, New York

CANADIAN CUTIE
Tailor James (Tailor Made, June) has
been making my day in the Playboy
Cyber Club for well over a year. She's a
classic Playmate.
Brent Byrd
Bloxi, Mississippi

FLY BOY
What sort of man reads rpLAYBOY?
One who never goes on a bombing
run without a copy of his favorite
magazine. Thanks.
“Dogg”
Hoffman Estates, Illinois

Have we got a girl far yau.

E-mail: DEARPB@PLAYBOY.COM Or write: 680 NORTH LAKE SHORE DRIVE, CHICAGO, ILLINGIS 60611
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Filtered PALL MALL gives you
more puffs than other major brands

PALL MALL
Marboro and Basic are registennd Irademarks of Philip Morris Incorporalad.
Winston, Camedl. and Doral are regisiered tradamarie of RJ Reynolds Tobacco Company. came!
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varies depending on how you smoke it. There is no such thing as a Marlboro

safe cigarette. For more information visit www.bw.com BHagle

SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Smoking PUFFS 7 8 o 10

By Pregnant Women May Result in Fetal
Injury, Premature Birth, And Low Birth Weight.

Avg. Puffs Per Cigarette
Source: B&W Analytical Test Results (FTC Method)
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Nicki Aycox

feast your peepers on the
star of jeepers creepers 2

he heroine of the sequel to the

genuinely spooky Jeepers Creep-
ers has a hard time watching horror
flicks herself. “I'm not very good with
scary movies," Nicki says. ‘I get fright-
ened easily—and | have to hide my
eyes whenever it gets too intense. I'm
one of those." We're sure the 28-year-
old Oklahoma native can find plenty of
volunteers to lend a comforting shoul-
der. "Actually, | never pick up on the
fact that somebody is hitting on me. |
Just think people are friendly and really
want to talk." Maybe that's why Nicki,

“The bedroom is best
with someone you are in
love with and connect
with. Then it depends on
what he’s up for.”

whose breakthrough came with a role
on TV's Providence, shies away from
the shmoozy Hollywood club scene.
“I've been in Los Angeles for eight
years now, so |'ve seen just about
everything there is to see. | have a re-
ally good set of friends—we like to go
out and have fun together, but we just
go to dive bars.” Nicki also takes fre-
quent advantage of LA's proximity to
good hiking and skiing. Above all,
though, she likes to throw on a back-
pack and fly off to places like Peru and
the Sahara Desert. And when she gets
home to her apartment in the hills? “|
love to take baths. | can easily spend
two or three hours in the tub. | don't go
for bubbles, though—they get up in
your face and you breathe them in. But
| do like to pour in eucalyptus bath
salts and some oils. And I'll light a few
candles.” Ours are already lit.

DAVIS FACTOR
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Get more thrills

with these DVD

Special Features:

Commentary by

Director William Friedkin

4 Documentaries on the

Making of The Hunted

Deleted Scenes
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IT'S SEPTEMBER AND . ...

. . . you're praying for an In-
dian summer. Fall officially
begins on September 23,
Now that the ladies have
spent months tanning those
sweet breasts, shoulders and
thighs, what fool would turn
down a few bonus weeks of
halter tops and short skirts

g
before the big chill? ; Y'

| t } o :.4-"""
... you are, as a matter of fact, ready for some BOTTO M S U P TO PS D OWN
football. Get set to gorge yourself on Septem- ’

ber 6: Florida at Miami, Oklahoma at Alabarma, AVIDEQ'S PERKY BARMAIDS SHARE SOME POINTERS

Wazzou at Notre Dame. Eat, drink and be flatu-

shots for teacher

lent—in moderation, of course. You'll need to be About three quarters of the way into Topless Academy’s Guide to
game-ready in time for the pros: AFC and NFC ti- Bartending, a lovely, seminaked twist of a girl named Kira prepares
tle rematches are on Sunday and Monday. a salt-encrusted glass and says brightly, “Here's your rim job." The

fact that we have actually watched the tape for 45 minutes at this
point is a testament to its appeal. The premise is simple: Instructor
George Hobbs takes the viewer through the process of setting up a
professional bar and mixing 50 popular cocktails, all the while as-
sisted by fetching, bare-breasted assistants. Hobbs and partner
David Horowitz are LA bartenders who had dabbled in the film
trade for years before they had their eureka moment. “We're dedi-
cated to the education of adults,” says Hobbs, “and we realized that
breasts are nature’s own special effects.” A year and many enjoyable
auditions later—"“We'd ask girls to pour a beer and shake a marti-
ni"—Topless Academy had its first tips-and-nips video. While the
liveliest section involves jiggly martini mixing, the most informative
bits involve terminology: You'll learn what bruising vodka actually
means, that brandy and wine make port and that a flag is a garnish
of pineapple, orange and cherry on a straw. You'll also learn the
names and delicately upturned attributes of 13 beautiful girls (one,
Tawny, was even on NBC’s Meet My Folks reality show—her part on
this tape was her dark secret). As for drinks that will impress a girl,
Hobbs recommends a specialty martini. “We call them panty drop-
pers—sweet but strong,” he says. “Like a paradise maruni: three

. . . you can't get a new Mercedes SLK for un-
der 35 grand. What you can get is a 2004
Chrysler Crossfire. Same engine, same suspen-
sion. The difference is the exterior: Its front
end comes on like a meaner Cadillac CTS, and
the “boat-tail” fastback is like the one on an
Audi TT. Could it be that this Daimler-Chrysler
union is finally paying off?

... you're in an “R” month for the first time since parts coconut rum, one part créme de banana and a splash of pine-
April, and you're jonesing for oysters. Layer apple juice. Garnish with a fancy piece of fruit, and she'll think you
cocktail sauce, a succulent oyster, Tabasco and are a pro.” He should know—after all, he's proof that someumes it
a squeeze of lemon in a shot glass. Shoot. Re- pays to have some boobs behind the bar. (See toplessacademy.com.)

peat. Wait for libidinous frenzy. {By the way, the
R-month rule no longer applies, but you don't
need to tell your date that.)

spot the bunny

RABBIT

HEAVEN

. .. you'll tune in for MTV's
20th annual Video Music
Awards. Previously on the
celebrity freak-off: Jacke
stage-kissing Lisa Marie
(1994), Diana Ross jiggling OUR HEAD IS IN THE CLOUDS
When people spend as much

time on their backs as PLAYBOY
readers do, good things happen.

Such was the case for a fan in
Virginia, who photographed his -
date with this blue-eyed bunny. E=

Lil' Kim's boob (1999), Tri-
umph begging to sniff J. Lo's
butt (2001) and last year's
stinko-drunk Pink. This year?
We have no idea.
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COME IN PEACE

IT'S TIME TO GET BEHIND THE SPIRIT OF '69

If your gal wants to change the
world, she might as well start
with her underwear. We're not
sure if that’s the idea behind
wackyjac.com'’s new, progres-
sive Peace Panties, but we do
know that 20 percent of the
proceeds from the sale of the
beatific bottoms goes 1o War
Child Canada, a North Ameri-
can charity that aids kids in
war-torn regions around the
world (co-founded by the aptly
named Dr. Samantha Nutt).
One thing is clear—this bush
wants to make love, not war.

tip sheet

WE'RE PUTTING WORDS
IN YOUR MOUTH

NOW YOU NO LONGER HAVE TO
SEARCH FOR SOMETHING TO SAY

Southern rules golf: A penalty during a friend-
ly game on the links, according to a slang dic-
tionary produced by University of Georgia stu-
dents. Should a male golfer fail to hit his first
shot past the ladies’ tee, he must complete
the hole with his pecker pulled through the fly
of his pants. Sounds amusing up to the point =~
when the caddie has to yank out the putter.

Gutvik: A bed recently marketed by lkea, named after a small town
in Sweden. Unfortunately, it was renamed after the company
learned that Gutvik means “good fuck" in German. And the problem
is what, exactly?

Man overboard: The completely bare look on a freshly waxed woman.
“She was man overboard—there was nothing | could hang on to.”

Sorostitute: A sorority girl who gets passed around more than a
midterm cheat sheet.

Positioners: Celebrity assistants whose sole duty is to make sure their
masters are in the optimal position whenever a camera is pointed at
them. Surprisingly, a college degree isn't a prerequisite.

Lawnstriping: Mowing your yard in checkerboard, striped, diamond
or bulf's-eye patterns for decorative effect. Said to be such a hot trend
in the burbs that the groundskeeper for the Red Sox gets calls inquir-
ing about the Fenway look and mower companies
now include striping instructions for various pat-
terns with their tractors.

Gomer: Courtesy of caring physicians, short for
Get Out of My Emergency Room.

Lesbotage: A nefarious plot in which two lesbians
get their kicks by flirting with a clueless guy all
night, then go home without him.

employee of the month

SPECIAL AGENT

TRAVEL CONSULTANT TRACY FELSTEN
IS HOT TO GLOBE-TROT

PLAYBOY:
What's your job =
description?

TRACY: 1
make travel
arrangements
for Playboy
staffers—cars,
hotels, flights.
Thank god for ©

e-mail, which
makes all the little details easier to handle.

PLAYBOY: How da you keep in such good shape?

TRACY: rve just started kickboxing. It's a great workout,
and a great way to work off aggression.

PLAYBOY: Do you like to travel?

TRACY: Oh, yes. When | go on vacations | get adventur-
ous and overcome my fears. The first time | went scuba
diving was on the Great Barrier Reef in Australia. Before
that, | was afraid of sharks and breathing underwater.

PLAYBOY: How about posing nude? That's adventurous.

TRACY: The most | have ever done is walk around at
home nude, or turn up the music and dance naked. I've
never liked being the center of attention, but last year |
modeled Playboy products at a fashion show. Now doing
this has made me even more comfortable with myself. |
never thought I'd pose nude, but after working here and
getting to know everyone, | was honored to be asked.
Playboy is such an icon, and it was a great experience.
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ecstasy box

THE

JOYSTICKS
OF SEX

FEMALE GAMERS ARE BUZZING

We've noticed more women turning into glassy-eyed video
gamers, and now we may have figured out why—new controllers
that throb and vibrate in response to on-screen action. The sensa-
tion is called force-feedback technology, a gimmick designed to
simulate the feeling of, for instance, gunshots or collisions. Jane
Pinckard, 30-year-old editor of Game Girl Advance, a website for
female gamers, discovered other potential in her controller re-
cently, and was amazed. “When it started thumping on my lap,”
Pinckard says, “I took off my pants and went on from there. It
seemed like the natural thing to do.” Now she enjoys the orgasmic
potential of her PlayStation 2 while playing an intense shooter
called Rez with her boyfriend. She's not alone: All over the Inter-
net, video vixens spill stories of joystick escapades and swap rec-
ommendations for games that deliver the biggest buzz for the
buck. “If you want hard vibration on your controller,” advises a
player named Lulu, “you should try Rallisport Challenge and Crash
Bandicoot on Xbox.” Pinckard also recommends the fluid dynamics
of Wave Racer, a jet-skiing game for the Nintendo 64, and Halo, a
thrilling Xbox shooter with titillating rat-a-tat-tat artillery. “It’s
got this big gun that never runs out of bullets,” she says knowing-
ly, “so you can shoot forever. Real hard-core.” Wait a minute—are
we still talking about video games here?

EVEL-THE MUSICAL

THE DAREDEVIL'S NEXT BIG
STUNT IS STAGED

Considering that the genre’s artistic high point is
the tale of a deaf, dumb, blind kid with a knack for
pinball, a planned rock opera about motorcycle
daredevil Evel Knievel isn't all that weird. “He did
the things most men only dream of,” says Jef Bek,
a musical theater maven who was the drummer for
the Broadway touring production of Tommy. “Evel
personified what the
American male wanted
to be.” The musical,
which Bek hopes to
stage by mid-2004,
will focus on Evel's
glory years, when
he achieved fame
with stunts such as |
an ill-fated jump
over the Caesars
Palace fountain. It
won't ignore his
dark side: Knievel
was a notorious
womanizer and
drunk who spent
six months in jail
for busting up a \
guy who wrote an ,.(
unauthorized biography.
“When he read the script and
didn’t break my arms, I was relieved,” Bek says.
“Evel just wants you to be honest.” In fact, the
jumpsuited icon is so pleased, he may roll out the
old cycle for opening night. Beyond that, Bek
promises Seventies-style arena rock and a jaw-
dropping stage spectacle. “Think Cirque du Soleil,
with motorcycles,” he says. Break a leg, Evel.

)

Get”. ~Behind Your Team!

407-44-PREDS

> msoairm__rs ﬂcnsrsss i

CENTER OF ATTENTION

The Arena Football League commissioner penalized
the Orlando Predators for crossing the offensive line
with their risqué new billboard (above), so the team
took it down. From now on, they'll have to rely on
more conventional methods to get men in motion.




’-
| e - “
riorities in my life

“The three p
are my horse, my rope and my Copenhagen.

|

7

/ FRF
f‘ h 8- - Ty Murray,
1~ | . - " Retired 7-Time World Champion
< All-Around Cowhoy

[ e W ;

The bold taste of Copenhagen. As authentic

as the people who enjoy it. Whether it's Fine Cut,
Long Cut or Pouches, Fresh Cope® satisfies.
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UNDER h' HEVING

Do you really
want to know

the truth?

Twenty-four real couples undergo
HYPNOSIS to reveal what lies within.
Then they face the heat as the

truth comes to light right before

their eyes. ..and yours.

Be prepared as they reveal wicked
secrets, scandals, outrageous lies and
heart-wrenching confessions.

Reality TV other networks
can only dream about.

Series Premieres

Sunday, August 10 -
at 8 ET/ 1 0 PT Playboy TV is avmlaﬂe oL ol
cable television operator ¢ or ho
provider in the U.S. and

ONLY on PLAYBOY TV



Twist and Shout

In 2002, tornadoes killed 55 people nation-
wide. Of those, 37 were in trailer homes.

Back Road Robbery

The fine for driving with a chipped taillight in New Rome, Ohio: $55. For driv-
ing too slowly: $90. For backing up improperly: $90. For having a loud muf-
fler: $55. For having tinted windows: $105. For driving with a dim license
plate bulb: $55. For hitchhiking: $135. Total traffic fines collected by New
Romme in 2001: $377,650. The population of New Rome: 60

All You Can Beat

According to former techno mu-
sician and current motivational
consultant Matthew Ferry,

140 beats a minute
is the point at which music trig-
gers the release of adrenaline
in listeners, thereby inciting
them to take action, in- A
crease their productivity /g

or mindlessly stomp on &

the hems of their bag-
gy jeans for hours.

High Bids

$4135

Look Ma, No Hands | Why Colin and
N e ) Yoar s | RUMMY Fight Over
on activities performed while driving, the 00uch 1

the percentage who:
The number of beds
have eaten a hamburger: aboard Air Force One:

F707 TPty = -y

have used a oblle phone: —&
have rolled a joint: 1 ’
have had sex:
N V]

) Price paid for a four-inch
strand of one of Bob Mar-
ley’s dreadlocks at a memo-
rabilia auction in London:

Image Conscious

Percentage of American women
who would rather have a perfect
body than a perfectly built boy-
friend: 90. Percentage of men who
would rather have a perfectly built
girlfriend than a perfect body: 60

Pressure Situations

The g force produced by a commercial
jet at takeoff: 1.5. By an F-16 at
takeoff: 1.9. By a Formula | power-
boat (turning): 4. By a space shuttle
launch: 4. By a roller coaster: 5.5. By
an NHRA funny car coming off the
line: 6.5

The Bottom Five

Shortest Reigns of Heavyweight Boxing Champions | 40 feet Trats the length of the

(Joe Louis held the title for 11 years and eight months, the longest tenure among heavyweights.) bile replica currently on tour in the

350 days (6/29/33-6/14/34)
257 days (2/10/90-10/25/90)
235 days (7/3/05-2/23/06)

213 days (2/15/78-10/15/78)
209 days (4/22/01-11/17/01)

Primo “the Ambling Alp" Carnera
James “Buster” Douglas

Marvin “the Fightin’ Kentuckian™ Hart
Leon “Neon Leon” Spinks

Hasim “the Rock™ Rahman

It's Alimentary!

Colossal Colon, an enormous mao-

South to familiarize visitors—who
are invited to pass through it much
like you know what—with the
structure, function and various dis-
orders of the human organ.
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of the month

[ S-W.A.T. ]

LA’s finest get locked and loaded at the multiplex

How do you make a summer action hellraiser from a dim-
ly remembered Seventies cop series? Clark Johnson, di-
recting Colin Farrell and Samuel L. Jackson as Los Angeles
supercops charged with escorting a crafty drug kingpin out
of town, may have cracked the code. “I've tried to create
an action movie people like me will enjoy, because | don't
usually go to see big action movies,” says the feature-film
novice. "We've got a cool little flick with running, shooting,
explosions and car crashes, but it also includes interesting
characters. And we shot lots of it through the eyes of
someone like me who lives in New York, where all | ever
see of LA is from the perspective of police in helicopters
chasing cars, guys jumping out

and running, getting tackled. “We’ve gOt car

Lots of people view the town

through a microscope.” That crashes, but
close-up intensified during the : i
filming of scenes with a jet ona also lnteresyng
public bridge, when an actual characters.

police pursuit erupted. “Some

guy stole a fucking Chevy Cabriolet,” Johnson says, “but it
turned into a four-hour deal, like they were chasing Bin
Laden. As they charged through our set, it was funny hear-
ing the news chopper guy yell, ‘There's a Learjet on the
Sixth Street bridge! then, ‘Oh, never mind, it's just the new
S.W.A.T. movie with Sam Jackson.” That told us we were
filming things the right way."

now showing
Gigli

(Ben Affleck, Jennifer Lopez) It's the hookup that made a thou-
sand gossip columnists wet their pants in glee. Affleck is the
title lunkhead thug ordered to kidnap the mentally challenged
brother of a federal prosecutor. J.Lo is a free-spirited gangster
sent to make sure he doesn't screw it up.

BUZZ

Our call: Gag. What's the only
thing more difficult than pro-
nouncing the name of this “ro-
mantic gangster comedy"? Sit-
ting through the amazing lack
of chemistry between its stars.

American Wedding

(Jason Biggs, Alyson Hannigan, Seann William Scott) The
grand finale of the American Pie trilogy features pie paramour
Biggs racing from a wild bachelor party to wed flutist Hanni-
gan, a misadventure in a gay bar and Stifler (Scott) vying with
Finch (Eddie Kaye Thomas) to bag the bride's hot little sister.

Our call: This franchise has
morphed from a raunchy flesh
fest into what sounds suspi-
ciously like a chick flick. Let's
hope someone screws the wed-
ding cake to liven things up.

Matchstick Men
(Nicolas Cage, Sam Rockwell, Alison Lohman) Cage and direc-
tor Ridley Scott take a breather from action-heavy epics in this
tale of a phobia-addled con artist (Cage) whose latest high-risk
swindle is jeopardized by the unexpected arrival of his street-
wise teen daughter.

Our call: Striking. At this point
in the summer movie season,
we could use a quirky dra-
ma driven more by characters
and plot than by robots and
explosions.

Freddy Vs. Jason

(Robert Englund, Ken Kirzinger, Kelly Rowland) Horror fran-
chises never die, they just get spliced. Meeting up with Jason
Voorhees in Hell, stiletto-fingered Freddy Krueger tricks him
into an Elm Street massacre. When the hockey-masked mani-
ac realizes he's a patsy, we're in for a bogeyman smackdown.

Our call: Double the fiends
doesn't equal double the chills,
since these guys went campy
umpteen sequels ago. Yo, Ja-
son, why did Freddy get top
billing? Pay your agent a visit.
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[ JONESING FOR A NEW INDY ]

Hollywood is in a race to find the next Raiders

After a 15year hiatus, Harrison Ford
and Steven Spielberg are set to film the
fourth Indiana Jones movie next sum-
mer. But other flmmakers, not content
to cede the adventure hero genre (and
hoping 61-year-old Ford is mare relic
than relic hunter) are rushing their own,
oddly familiar potential franchises into
production. Here is what we dug up:

Indy wannabe: Matthew McConaugh-
ey as Dirk Pitt, international adventurer,
government agent and babe magnet
Epic title: Sahara (Summer 2004)
Cliff-hanger notes: Based on novelist
Clive Cussler's best-sellers featuring a
scholarly thrill junkie, this one walks
and talks like an Indy movie, so it's an
Indy movie, right? “I'm going to rip the
fucking guts out of the next person
who compares Pitt to Indiana Jones,”
Cussler growls. "Dirk has stood on his
own for 30 years, before Raiders.”
Why McConaughey when Bruce Willis
and George Clooney circled the role?
“Because Errol Flynn is dead and
there's not an outstanding adventure
hero out there,” says Cussler. “Your Af-
flecks and Damons look like they came
out of a cookie cutter. Hugh Jackman
would have been excellent but he
chose to sing in a Broadway musical
instead. McConaughey wanted the
part and even went up the Niger River
to Mali like in the book." Once Sahara
hits the theaters, we'll see whether Mc-
Conaughey's trek was worth it.

Indy wannabe: Mark Wahlberg as Wy-
att McHenry, international adventurer,
artifact hound and, yep, babe magnet

art house

Epic title: The Adventures of Wyatt Mc-
Henry (to be released by mid-2005)

Cliff-hanger notes: Mel Gibson's Icon
Productions is shepherding this proj-
ect, adapted by Rick Gibb from his
own unpublished novels, depicting the
exploits of a tour guide who also
happens to trade in antiquities. Less
ready to roll than Sahara, the film's
inherent thrills and derring-do report-
edly have Wahlberg psyched—though
there is no word whether he sloshed
up any rivers to prep for the role. A

Hollywood source calls Wahlberg
“great for an action franchise due to
his physicality and cocky appeal. And
he's not overly identified with one role,
a little like Harrison Ford when he first
played Indiana Jones.” We wish both
hero hopefuls luck, but we still predict
they'll feel the sting of Indy’s whip at
the box office. —Stephen Rebello

American Splendor

Harvey Pekar's comic
book about his dreary life
as a Cleveland hospital
clerk (which made him
one of David Letterman'’s
best early guests) comes
to life with memaorable
performances from Paul
Giamatti as the ultra-
cranky writer and Hope
Davis as his eccentric
wife. Blending humor and
emotion, Splendor is one
of the year's most original
films. —Andrew Johnston

 directed by Rob Relner.

S C

capsule close-ups of current films by
Leonard Maltin

 ALEX & EMMA Spunky stenographer Kate
| Hudson helps inspire novelist Luke Wilson

to finish his latest book—and turns up in
his visualization of the story, too. Sophie
Marceau co-stars in this romantic comedy,
Yy%

- FINDING NEMO Kid stuff? No way. The

latest animated blockbuster from Pixar is
fresh, hip, heartwarming—and very funny,
cuttlng across all demographic boundary
lines. Albert Brooks and Ellen DeGeneres
head a top-notch voice cast in this tale of a
fish in hot water. You'll be hooked. ¥¥¥%

SHAOLIN SOCCER Hong Kong superstar
Stephen Chow co-wrote and directed him-
self in this silly comedy about a ragtag soc-
cer team that uses martial arts as its ace in
the hole. About as compelling as Son of
Flubber—but not as funny. ¥y

28 DAYS LATER Danny Boyle (Trainspot-
ting) offers a film that's part science fiction,
part horror and all scary. A virus spreads
like wildfire through the UK, leaving sur-
vivors to dodge the brain-diseased maraud-
ers who haven‘tyet died. Wy

¥¥¥Y Don't miss
¥¥Y Good show

¥¥ Worth a look
¥ Forgetit
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reviews [ music

cd of the month phoning it in

[ DASHBOARD CONFESSIONAL ]
A MARK, A MISSION, A BRAND, A SCAR
For those about to emote, he salutes you

If you are secretly mourning the demise
of Dawson’s Creek, this album should
provide consolation. Chris Carrabba,
the emo poster boy who goes by the
moniker Dashboard Confessional, is
back with more melancholic tunes per-
fectly suited to accompanying unre-
solved love triangles. Carrabba’s un-
apologetic earnestness, coupled with
an incredible voice, has gamered him a
diehard following; his concerts feature
legions of teary fillies (and half as many
guys) crooning their lungs out in unison.
The cult of Carrabba will embrace this
one, especially Bend and Not Break,
on which he actually flirts with rocking
out, and Ghost of a Good Thing, a nice-
ly done acoustic tune. If you aren't a
fan, though, you won't likely be swayed.
In fact, Carrabba's heart-on-sleeve
emoting may make you want to grab
him and yell, “Cheer up, buddy. You're a
rock star!” (Vagrant) ¥¥% —Alison Prato

RODNEY CROWELL * Fate's Right Hand
Johnny Cash’s former son-in-law (he's di-
vorced from Rosanne Cash) is a great
songwriter and a solid country singer. He's
been making solo albums for 25 years,
but he really hit his stride in 2001 with the
brilliant Houston Kid. Crowell's latest isn't
a masterpiece of that magnitude, but it's
damn close. This is
the sort of music
that should put Toby
Keith and plenty of
bogus alt-country
singers out of busi-
ness. {(DMZ) ¥y¥
—leopold Froehlich -

VARIOUS ARTISTS * Songs from the
Street: 35 Years of Music

This boxed set opens with the irrepressible
Sesame Street theme (“Sunny day . . .")
performed by the show's kids. There is
more here than infantilism, though. Guests
culled from Sesame archives range from
Lena Horne and Tony Bennett to Destiny's
Child and R.E.M. Oscar the Grouch duets
with Billy Joel and
Johnny Cash and
has his / Love Trash
covered by Steven
Tyler. Put down the
ducky and pick up
this. (Sony Wonder)
WYY —Tim Mohr

T Songs s
juslim = Street

| 2T
- 3 . .*
("

GUIDED BY VOICES » Earthquake Glue
Often, we wish bands that have played to-
gether for 20 years would just stop. But
the 14th recording from these indie rock-
ers is their best yet, due to a newfound
confidence in their lo-fi sound. Finally,
they're playing songs longer than two min-
utes and striking a balance between bal-
lads and guitar an- =
thems. GBV have
been compared to
the Who. They're not
that great, but they
are bridging the gap.
{Matador) ¥¥¥
—Patly Lamberti

WARREN ZEVON * The Wind

Facing incurable cancer, Warren Zevon
could teach us all a lesson about dying
with grace and, true to character, a wick-
ed sense of humor. A slew of Adlist fans
chip in on Mr. Bad Example's stunning
coda: He jokes with Bruce Springsteen
on Disorder in the House and then launch-
es into a gooseflesh-inducing cover of
Knockin' on Heav-
en’s Door with pals
Jackson Browne,
John Waite and Billy
Bob Thornton. Talk
about looking death
in the eye. {Artemis)
YUYY —A.P

[ BUSTA RHYMES ]

On tour with Jay-Z and 50 Cent
in support of his sixth solo al-
bum, Busta tries to keep it real
during the dog days of summer.

On backstage antics: “l've seen three
or four girls puttin’ it on one dude. You
know, a lot of fucking, a lot of suck-
ing. All that. But | don't really gamble
with random chicks the way | used to.
Them bitches get you in trouble.”

Getting high: “l gotta roll my own
blunts. Other people don’t roll it the
way | like to smoke it.”

His work ethic: “This music shit is
something | love, so | ain't got no
problem giving it 95 percent of my
time. Success feels cool. You get to
shut a lot of mouths that spoke against
your movement.”

Who's in the Oval Office: “| just want
to see the right person there for a
change. There's a difference between
a president and the right president. It
could be a Chinese man.”

On privacy: “If y'all don't already
know about it, that means it ain't none
of y'all's business."—Dewey Hammond

[ LONG LIVE PUNK ]

Shortly before he died, Clash founder
Joe Strummer told us his top five punk
albums. We had to
pass them along:
1. Ramones,

5. Saints, (I'm)
Stranded
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[ MADDEN NFL 2004 ]

John Madden delivers everything but the tailgate feast.

Madden’s game is a football-season staple—right up there with giant foam fingers
and threats from our bookie. Even in its 14th year, the franchise has tweaked the for-
mula enough to justify forking over cash that could be bet against the Jets. Madden
NFL 2004 (EA Sports, PS2, Xbox, GameCube, PlayStation, PC) includes Playmaker

Control, a feature that lets wanna-
be coaches adjust plays and de-
fensive coverage on the fly like a
pro, and a play editor (PC only) for
building original playbooks from
scratch. Updated graphics and
improved camera angles help sell
fake handoffs and other trick
plays to your opponent, whether
he’s parked next to you on the
couch or across the country in
the enhanced online multiplayer
mode (PC and PS2 only). Looking
for more depth? Take the owner’s
seat and relocate your team, set
concession stand prices in your
new stadium and hire your coach-
ing staff. Ditka: Send us your
resume. ¥¥¥¥ —Marc Saltzman

F-ZERO GX (Nintendo/Sega, Game-
Cube) This top racing series took its
sweet time in making an appearance
on the GameCube. It was worth the
wait. Playing as one of 30 drivers, play-
ers rocket at speeds up to 1000 miles
per hour through 20 futuristic courses.
Customize your vehicle with prize points,
then save it to a memory card that can
be inserted into the F-Zero AX arcade
game. If the blur of i

high-speed visuals
churns your storm-
ach, a turbo-boost
should easily re-
unite you with your
lunch. ¥¥¥ —M.S.

WWE RAW 2 (THQ, Xbox) Wrestling
games can be as poorly conceived as
a Vince McMahon plotline. Thankfully,
this sequel has just enough features to
keep us in the ring. Backstage brawls,
multiple match modes and four-player
options freshen the action, while tables
and chairs become fodder for flattening
more than 55 WWE wrestlers. The im-
proved create-a-superstar mode lets you
enhance your en-
trance by ripping a
theme song to the
Xbox. It's so sim-
ple even the Rock
can do it. ¥¥¥%

— Scott Steinberg

|

CROUCHING TIGER, HIDDEN DRAGON
(Ubi Soft, PS2) The gravity-defying
martial arts showdowns of Crouching
Tiger, Hidden Dragon looked ripe for
adapting into a terrific video game. In-
stead, this mediocre action game falls
Chow Yun-flat. Giant jumps and stylish
defense moves help you on a quest to
find the villainous Jade Fox and the Green
Destiny sword, but the sparse environ-
ments, dim-witted
foes and frustrat-
ing camera angles
are as awkward
as a bad kung-fu
movie overdub. ¥¥
—Jason Buhrmester

HOMEWORLD 2 (Vivendi Universal,
PC) The original Homeworld set the stan-
dard for three-dimensional science-fiction
games, even if it did feature cheesy mu-
sic from prog-rockers Yes. The sequel
enlists players to again aid the Higarans
in tactical battles against a deadly ene-
my. Along with the intergalactic action of
the mission-based single-player game,
Homeworld 2 supports online play for up
to six gamers and
includes tools to
build custom ships
and levels. And
Yes has been ban-
ished to another
galaxy. ¥¥¥ —M.S.

[ DANCING MACHINE]

This leading lady puts
the ass back in assassin.

NAME: Vanessa Z. Schneider
GAME: FN.03 (Capcom, GameCube)

MISSION: As a mercenary who special-
izes in hunting robots, Schneider is hired
by the military to unplug a rogue defense
program that has been slaughtering plan-
etary colonists.

THE BODY ELECTRIC:
When Schneider's
feet start moving,
bodies start drop-
ping. A special Aegis
suit converts this sol-
dier's dancelike moves
into deadly attacks, pro-
ducing palm-fired laser
beams and rump-shak-
ing combo hits that will
stagger even the most
heavily armored adversary.

FINISHING TOUCH: Spe-
cial attacks like her Swan
and Harrier maneuvers clear
the dance floor by sending
charged energy waves sizzling
toward multiple targets, focusing
first on the most powerful foe.

COSTUME PARTY: As Schneider
racks up points for destroying the
enemy, her sexy suit can be up-
graded in nine different ways,
leading to deadlier offensive capa-
bilities and tighter hotpants.

SECRET TWIST: Sure, the money is
good, but the real reason Schneider ac-
cepts the mission is to get revenge on the
robotic henchmen who killed her family.
But is she really human?

Nokia N-Gage ($300) Tell your girl you'll
call back as soon as you finish playing
Tomb Raider on Nokia's new gaming cell
phone. The phone is equipped with an
eight-way directional controller for play-
ing games stored on tiny memory cards.
Users can set up multiplayer matches via
a local Bluetooth connection

or a long-distance net-
work. Developers
Activision,
Sega and -
Eidos are
already
on board
to make
Eames.

wired

WHERE AND HOW TO BUY ON PAGE 148
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The foremost special effect—
and the ne plus ultra of CGI
characters—is Gollum, a slith-
ery humanoid that guides ring-
bearing Frodo (Elijah Wood) to
his fiery destiny (and exhibits
more acting range than, say,
Keanu Reeves). A subplot that
introduces a race of talking
trees ratchets up the geek fac-
tor, but immense battles pitting
humans and elves against the
armies of evil rescue the pro-
ceedings from the Dungeons & LS
Dragons crowd. Extras: The |
two-disc set offers eight fea-
turettes, a documentary and a
Return of the King teaser.
yyy¥ —Gregory P. Fagan

dvd of the month

[ LORD OF THE RINGS: ]
THE TWO TOWERS

The battle for regime change in Middle Earth heats up

The second epic movie in director Peter Jackson's adaptation of the Tolkien trilogy
minimizes in-between-tis with eye-popping visuals and plenty of heroic bloodletting.

ANGER MANAGEMENT (2003) Mild-man-
nered toady Dave Buznik (Adam Sandler)
is railroaded into a month of anger-man-
agement therapy with psycho psychiatrist
Buddy Rydell (Jack Nicholson), who ca-
vorts like an escapee from a cuckoo’s
nest. Nicholson is strictly slumming, but
Marisa Tomei deserves another Oscar just
for acting interested in her leading men.
Rarely does this sittcom material earn its
big-screen treat-
ment. Extras: Ex-
tremely laid-back
commentary by
Sandler and by
director Peter
Segal. ¥¥
—Buzz McClain

BOWLING FOR COLUMBINE (2002) If
you liked Michael Moore at the Academy
Awards, clutching an Oscar and slagging
George Bush, then you'll love him here,
clutching a Remington and fragging Charl-
ton Heston. Guerrilla gadfly Moore—the
missing link between Edward R. Murrow
and Jackass—engages the NRA head and
Alzheimer's sufferer in this provocative
documentary
about our gun
culture. Extras:
Mucho Moaore,
including a dis-
cussion of his in-
famous speech.
Y —G.F.

CHICAGO (2002) It takes something
special to elevate a show tune extrava-
ganza to mustsee material, and in this
case it's not the six Academy Awards, in-
cluding one for Best Picture. No, Chica-
ga's grabber is Catherine Zeta-Jones,
cast as one of two killer starlets along
with sweetly unsensational Renée Zell-
weger. Richard Gere has the time of his
life as their tap-dancing lawyer. Extras: A
few chorus girls
shy of a special
edition, but the
deleted footage
and a featurette
should keep the
fans humming.
YV —G.E

CONFIDENCE (2003) If you'd like to see
The Sting modernized as a puzzle of men
and menace, then you need Confidence,
another satisfying thriller from David
Mamet collaborator James Foley. Small-
time grifter Jake Vig (Edward Burns) is
looking to burn a mob boss (Dustin Hoff-
man in peak weasel mode), so he puts to-
gether a requisitely motley con crew.
Rachel Weisz '

fills in fetchingly
as the femme
fatale. Extras:
Foley's com-
mentary is typi-
cally insightful.
Yy —G.F

[ FILM SCHOOL ]

This month’s lesson: taking aim at
spaghetti Westerns

How the West was spun: By the Sixties,
the Western had died out in American cin-
ema, shot in the back by the sainily TV
cowboys of Bonanza and Gunsmoke, et al.
Meanwhile, in Europe, sword-and-sandal
sagas were petering out. Filmmakers
there looked to the Wild West for inspira-
tion. The new subspecies was dubbed
spaghetti Western because the crews
were often Italian. The Euro Western
didn't make much of an impact until Ser-
gio Leone unleashed A Fistful of Dollars
(1964), turning Clint Eastwood into an
antihero icon and spawning two sequels,
For a Few Dollars More (1965) and The
Good, the Bad and the Ugly (1966). The
template was set for 600 films that fol-
lowed: The taciturn lone wolf goes
against the odds, always for maoney or

looks
can kill.
| S S
revenge, never for love. Vivid violence,
claustrophobic close-ups and whisthng
soundtracks were as essential as tumble-
weed. Directors sent the genre riding into
the sunset by raising the body count
to absurd levels—the title character in
Django (1966) slays a streetful of villains
with a Gatling gun—and lowering the 1Q
(bottoming out with the Seventies comic
Trinity series). Additional study: Sartana
(1966), The Big Gundown (1966), The
Hills Run Red (1967) and The Great
Silence (1968). —B.M.

sleaze frame

For much of Shakespeare in Love
(1998), Gwyneth Paltrow is all too con-
vincing in her disguise as a 16th century
teenage boy. Finally (about 49 minutes in-
to the disc), randy young bard Wiil Shake-
speare untwirls her binding body wrap to
reveal true charms. And when they pro-
ceed to make a steamy couplet, she doth
not protest one damn bit.




ARE YOU LOSING YOUR HAIR?

The biological effects of combined herbal oral and topical formulations on androgenetic alopecia.
Collective effort of The Hair & Skin Treatment Center in combination with The New York Hair Clinic.

management of androgenic alopecia (hair loss).
There was a significant decrease in the rate of hair
loss and increase in regrowth noted.

A dramatic decrease in the rate of excessive hair

ABSTRACT

The information presented here provides evidence of
the effectiveness, safety and the high degree of success

TOPICAL FORMULATION

Our Physicians Topical Formula is used at the affected
sights twice daily on a regular basis.

achieved with this revolutionary modality. Results may
occur as early as 2 months. This therapeutic approach
represents advanced treatment in the management of
androgenetic alopecia (hair toss).

HERBAL ORAL CAPSULE

Testosterone is a naturally occurring sex hormone
(androgen). normally produced, mainly by the male
testis with a small contribution from the adrenal
glands in both men and women. For this reason it is
found in higher concentrations in men as compared 10
women. It is the compound responsible for the male
sex characteristics as opposed to estrogen and
progesterone. Through very complex biochemical
pathways in the body, testosterone undergoes a series
of transformations. This results in various compounds,
each with a different physiologic function in the body
other than the original hormone. One of the main
compounds produced is dihydrotestosterone, also
known as DHT.

Accumulation of DHT within the hair follicle is
considered to be the hormonal mediator of hair loss
through its direct action on the androgenic receplors
in human scalp tissue. Through an unknown
mechanism, DHT appears to interrupt the normal
physiologic environment and function of the hair
follicles in the scalp, resulting in the alteration of the
general metabolism (normal hair growth).

The final outcome of this interaction ranges from
the partial destruction to the complete obliteration of
hair follicles, resulting in an increase dropout in the
number of functional hair follicles.

As used in the AVACOR system the organic extract
of the herbal formulation acts at the level of the
aytosolic androgenic receptor of the scalp in a direct
competitive manner with DHT. [t works as a natural
androgenic blocker by inhibiting the active binding
of DHT to the hair follicle receptor thereby
modulating its effects and decreasing the
amount of follicle damage
and hair loss.

RESULTS

The overall outcome of this system has proved to be
an extremely beneficial reatment approach in the

loss and fallout was noted in mest persons after

2-4 months.

1-2 months of treatment. Actual regrowth of hair
was usually seen on the average starting within

Call Now! 1-800-468-6406

Start growing a full, healthy head of hair today!
As seen on ABC TV's 20/20

I'm Derrike Cope, race car driver and TV analyst.

Did you know that the FDA has identified the body chemical Dihydrotestosterone (DHT) as
the leading cause of hair loss. At the Hair & Skin Treatment Center and at the New York Hair
Clinic they have developed an all natural Nutricap that helps protect the hair follicles from the
ravages of DHT. This all nawral Nutricap is a dietary supplement which is designed to protect
and foster a healthy hair follicle. AVACOR's proprietary herbal formula helps to keep the hair
follicle in the best condition possible.

The Physicians Topical Formulation is an extra strength topical medication which retards
further hair loss, and staris your hair to regrow in as little as two months.

Satisfaction is guaranteed.

It worked for me!

In years of clinical use and testing the AVACOR
method has worked for thousands of

satisfied customers.

AVACOR is safe and effective. Take control! 1 did!
Start regrowing your hair today.
Stop DHT from ruining your life.

Avacor is a registered trademark
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book of the month

[ DIARYxCHUCK PALAHNIUK ]

When the writing’s on the wall, this novel scores.

Every new Palahniuk novel arrives with an
expectation of biting social commentary
and a warped plot that makes you wonder,
What the hell is this guy on? From the an-
archic pugilists of Fight Club to a guy who
fake-gags for attention in Choke to the
real estate agent who hawks haunted
houses in Lullaby, Palahniuk has never
spun a conventional tale. Diary revolves
around Misty Tracy Wilmot, an artist turned
maid whose carpenter husband, Peter,
lingers in a coma after a suicide attempt.
Misty discovers Peter's “diary," a series of
scathing remarks about her scrawled on
hidden walls in houses he has remodeled,
and she fixates on analyzing these dia-
tribes. The book scores high marks for
originality; unfortunately, it lacks Palah-
niuk's usual cranked-up energy and fails to
make readers care about the characters.
That said, even mediocre Palahniuk is pretty
damn good. (Doubleday) ¥¥% —Alison Prato

|

SEX, DRUGS, AND COCOA PUFFS:

A LOW CULTURE MANIFESTO

Chuck Klosterman

This collection of essays by the author of
2001's charming Fargo Rack City will
make you question your most dearly held
beliefs about popular culture. In each
chapter, Klosterman makes a wild asser-
tion—.John Cusack has single-handedly de-
stroyed the possibility of true love, human
interaction is meaningless without a sound-
track, Billy Joel is great—then attempts to

persuade you. Some of his arguments
aren't so convincing: The Real World does
not keep getting better and better. But
Klosterman finds insight in banal stuff
such as breakfast cereal

and Saved by the Bell and | sEx, « /"
uses these pop-culture 2
artifacts as a ready ex- II “”‘éi'pu".!.!'g.
cuse to analyze those of i

us who readily consume |éHuck 3

them. (Scribner) ¥¥¥
—Anaheed Alani

FEAR ITSELF = Walter Mosley
Most writers would cut off their thumbs to
have a bankable hero in one thriving se-
ries. Mosley has three. That there are
three decent men, even fictional ones
(including Easy Rawlins and Socrates
Fortlow), living in Los Angeles may defy
plausibility. But Fear ltself makes us be-
lieve in book dealer Paris Minton, a man
with a dangerous streak of curiosity, and
his friend, Fearless Jones, dangerous in a
more straightforward fashion. Ostensibly
hired to find a missing husband, they
track a stolen emerald
and a missing slave dia-
ry. How they interact
and deal with shady corm-
petitors and cheating girl
friends is fascinating read-
ing. (Little, Brown) ¥¥¥
—James R. Petersen

MAINLINES, BLOOD FEASTS, AND
BAD TASTE » Lester Bangs

Thirty years ago Bangs invented rock-and-
roll criticism. Since his death in 1982, no
one has come close to replicating his in-
sight or manic energy. Of course, the de-
lightfully passionate Bangs wouldn't stand
a chance in most music publications to-
day. If he found the Seventies to be
“dunced-out and depleted,” what would he
have to say about the era of Viacom? He
had the misfortune of having standards
during a time when there were no stan-
dards. Mainlines, the —
second posthumous col- '
lection of Bangs's ram- | myp¥ <
bunctious and contradic- =~ JAD TASTE
tory writings, shows why 5 i |
his peculiar genius refus-
es to perish. (Anchor) s
Y¥¥ —leopold Froehlich i U

library of lust

AUTOBIOGRAPHY *# Helmut Newton
Helmut Neustaedter grew up in prewar
Berlin in a family of relative privilege. He
was slightly effeminate, got beat up by
schoolmates and was sexually obsessed
at an early age. Here he recounts his de-
velopment as a rake and as Helmut New-
ton, famous fashion photographer. We
even learn why women who wear mono-
cles drive him “sexu- a—
ally insane.” Happily, |
half of the book is de- |
voted to his photos— |
sometimes it's better |
not to know the origin |
of his kinky images.
(Doubleday) ¥¥¥%
—John Rezek

HELHUT HEWTOM

! AUTOBIOGRAPHY |
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YOU ARE GETTING VERY SEXY . ..

How much better would your sex life be
if you could reveal your subconscious
desires without fear of getting slapped

or dubbed a pervert? On
Playboy TV's new show
The Extreme Truth, bedroom
doors are flung open—
without judgment—when
hypnotherapist Tom Silver
puts real couples under to
uncover deep-rooted sexu-
al impulses, preferences
and fears. Then, because
it's on Playboy TV, actors
reenact the fantasies in
salacious detail.

“Many of us have sexual
fears or trouble communi-
cating with our mates,”
says Silver, who has written
two hypnotherapy books
and tours the world con-
ducting demonstrations for
companies and universi-
ties. "We're afraid to ex-
press things because we
think our partners will
think worse of us. The
reality is, honesty can only
enhance our true under-
standing of one another.”
On the show, Silver asks
such questions as, “What is
the most outrageous sce-
nario in which you and
your partner have had
sex?” and “What would

you like your partner to do that he or
she hasn't already?” In doing so, Silver
has uncovered real stories about three-
somes, role-playing and wearing masks

while having sex.

On the other end of the spectrum, Sil-
ver's expertise in hypnosis also helps alle-
viate common fears. “When the Night-
mare on Elm Streel movies came out,” he

Want your girlfriend to jump through
hoops for you? On The Extreme
Truth, the power of suggestion makes
hypnotism hot.

says, “I hypnotized kids who were afraid
to go to sleep. After September 11, 1

flying.” The most common phobias?
Driving, insects, needles, sharks and water.

YOU'RE GOING TO PUT THAT WHERE?(=

A GLOSSARY OF WILD, WEIRD SEX PHOBIAS

Caligynephobia: fear of beautiful

women

Clinophobia: fear of going to bed
Cypridophobia: fear of prostitutes

and venereal disease

Erotophobia: fear of sexual love or

sexual questions

Eurotophobia: fear of female

genitalia

Gamophobia: fear of marriage

Genophobia: fear of sex

Gymnophobia: fear of nudity
lthyphallophobia: fear of
seeing, thinking about or having

an erect penis

Kolpophobia: fear of genitols
Medomalacuphobia: fear of losing
an erection

Merinthophabia: fear of baing
bound or tied up
Oneirogmophobia: fear of wet
dreams

Paraphobia: fear of sexual perversion
Parthenophobia: fear of virgins or
young girls

Philemaphobia: fear of kissing
Proctophobia: fear of rectums
Vestiphobia: fear of clothing

helped people overcome their fears of

Though Silver is aware of the naysayers
who think hypnosis is parlor-game fak-
ery, he says the cultural tde is turning.
“Simply put, hypnosis is magnified con-

centration, and we experience that every
day,” he says. “Ten percent of our pop-
ulation can go into such a deep state of

hypnosis that you
can create an illu-
sion or hallucina-
tion. You can sug-
gest that they are in
Hawai surrounded
by hula dancers,
and they will expe-
rience that. My goal
is to have hypno-
therapy regulated
on a national scale.
More than 50 mil-
lion Americans suf-
fer from ph()hias.
and we need to look
for aliernative heal-
ings besides giving

“Hypnosis is
magnified
concentration,
and we experi-
ence that
every day.

Ten percent

of our popula-
tion can go
into such a
deep state of
hypnosis that
you can

create an
illusion or
hallucination.”

someone a pill. If you think about it,
what is fear? It's an overactive negative
imagination. That's where I come in."”
Ready to tell your girl about your
French-maid-who-needs-a-spanking
fantasy? Get more information at Tom
Silver.com, or check out The Extreme
Truth, which premiered August 10 and
airs Sundays at eight pM. ET/10 pm. P
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THE DIRTY DOZEN:
CELEBRITY SEX TALK

While Us Weekly and True Hollywood Story
claim to report on the intimate details of
celebrities’ lives—from jen Aniston's
mismatched bikini (egad!) to what the
Rock ate for lunch—they have noth-
ing on Playboy.com. In our Dirty Dozen
sex Q. and A., boldfaced-namers tell all
about what happens between the sheets.

CARMEN ELECTRA: 1 lost my virginity
when I was 16. It was in the backseat of
a car. 1 have always been curious about
what it would be like to have sex with a
woman. ['ve kissed a girl, but I haven't
gone all the way.

MARILYN MANSON: I'm generally on
drugs, and 1 don't know if that enhances
sex or not. If you include alcohol, there’s
always some sort of substance involved. A
long time ago I took acid and had sex. 1
felt like I was riding a big whale. It scared
me. I don’t ever want 1o do that again.

SARAH SILVERMAN: Once, this guy I
was kissing said, “I have to tell you some-
thing.” I said, “What?” He said, “Guess.”
He made me play 20 guestions to find
out he had herpes.

Jok Blodk

TORRIE WILSON: 1 like to get frisky on
the deck of my boat in the middle of the
ocean. There's always the risk that some-
one will drive by.

JACK BLACK: 1 once got a blow job in
a movie theater. It wasn’t very good,
though, because it was a sideways BJ, and
BJs are best straight-on. Another time we
didn’t have a rubber. She was on top,
rubbing it without putting it in, and it felt
so good that I fucking shot my load. It
sprayed right into my face.

DAVID CROSS: | love talking dirty in
bed. There are few things hotter than a
nice girl saying, “Fuck me! Yeah, fuck
me!” The only part I don't like i1s when
she says, “Fuck the shit out of me,” be-
cause 1 don't know if I'm supposed to
take that literally or not. I am definitely
not into one-night stands. I've had a
couple and they sucked. If I'm at her
place, I leave as soon as I can. Well, after
quietly stealing something. Usually a cat.

ROB ZOMBIE: The oldest woman I ever
slept with wouldn'’t tell me her exact age,
but she claimed to have been the en-
tertainment director on the Lido deck

of the Mﬂjﬂ()wr_

CYBER GiRL OF THE MONTH

Name: Tiffany Lang. Hametown: San Diega. Birth date: July 2, 19B3. People think I'm:
“Mysterious. No one knows the real me.” How to fum her head: “Be Prince Charming. No
matier how independent a girl is, she'll smile when you open the door.” Sexual alter ego:
“Tinkerbell. She wears a short dress and guys love her.” Shifting gears: "My

boytriend and | were on our way home from a casino when | decided

to give him another ride—while he was driving.” Her

motto: “Here's to spending like movie stars, party-

ing like rock stars and fucking like porn stars!”

Torrie Wilson

Marilyn Monson

Sarch Silverman

Rob Zombie
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AL Hot Spot
the inside story on Gl‘e at Sexl

Jamie Ireland is a
freelance writer in
the areas of sex,
fitness, romance,
and travel.

Learning “The Ropes’...

his month I got a letter from a

reader in Texas about a “little
secret” that has made her sex life
with her husband absolutely explosive.
(Those Texans know their stuff, let
me tell you.)

Tina writes:

Dear Jamie,
Last month my husband returned
from a business trip in Europe, and he
was hotter and hornier than ever before,
with more passion than he has had_for
years. It was incredible. He flat wore
me out! And the best part of all—he
was having multiple orgasms. 1 know
what you're thinking... men don't
have multiples, but trust me he was,
and his newfound pow! pow! power!
stimulated me into the mnost intense
orgasms I've ever had. So, before we
knew it, we were both basking in the
glow of the best sex of our lives!

We tried tantric stuff in the past,
and the results were so-so. But this
was something new and exciting,
completely out of the ordinary. I asked
my husband what had created such
a dramatic change in our lovemaking
and he told me he'd finally learned
“the ropes.”

On the last night of his business trip
my husband spent an evening dining
out with a Swedish nutritionist and
his wife of 20 years. The couple was
obviously sall quite enamored with
each other, so my husband asked their
secret. The nutritionist told himn their
sex life was more passionate than ever.
Then he pulled a small botde from his

by Jamie Ireland

satchel and gave it to my husband. The
bottle contained a natural supplement
that the nutritionist told my husband
would teach him “the ropes” of good sex.
My husband takes the supplement every

day. The supply from the nutritionist
is about to run out and we desperately
want to know how we can_find more.
Do you know anything abour “the
ropes, " and can you tell us how we
can_find it in the States?

Sincerely,

Tina C., Ft. Worth, Texas

ina, you and the rest of our readers

are in Iuck, because it just so happens
I do know about “the ropes” and the
supplement your husband’s Swedish
friend likely shared.

The physical contractions and fluid
release during male orgasm can be
muitiplied and intensified by a product
called Ogoplex Pure Extract™. It’s a
daily supplement specially formulated
to trigger better orgasmic experiences
in men. The best part, from a woman's
perspective, is that the motion and
experience a man can achieve with

Individual results may vary

g O ==

P i L >
Ogoplex Pure Extract can help
stimulate our own orgasms, bringing

a whole new meaning to the term
simultaneous climax!

The term used by the Swedish
nutritionist is actually fairly common
slang for the effect your husband
experienced. The enhanced contractions
and heightened orgasmic release are
often referred to as ropes because of
the rope-like effect of release during
dimax. In other words, as some people
have said, “it just keeps coming and
coming and coming.”

As far as finding it in the States,

I know of just one importer—Boland
Naturals. If you are interested, you
can contact them at 1-866-ogoplex or
ogoplex.com. Ogoplex is all-natural
and safe to take. All the people I've
spoken with have said taking the
once-daily tablet has led to the roping
effect Tina described in her letter.
Aren't you glad you asked?

Ww/d@u

Jamie Ireland
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A. Pick it up from the curb.
B. Take it to the curb.

YOU'LL KNOW WHEN YOU'RE READY FOR GERMANY'S FUN-LOVING BEER. HERE'S TD MOVING ON.




ney...10°8 personal

Lamborghini’s new Gallardo (pronounced “gai-yardo”), named for a breed of Spanish fighting
bulls, is a mighty beast that’s bargain-basement priced (a mere $160,000) compared with its
big brother, the $282,000 Murcielago. No wonder it was the star of this year’s New York Auto
Show. Lambo’s Giuseppe Greco lifted the velvet rope so we could slip behind the wheel—even
if he wouldn't let us fire up the 500 horses. (Too bad. It would’ve been fun watching the tire
kickers run for cover.) All the exotica you expect from Lamborghini is standard: a midmounted
V10 engine, six-speed manual transmission with paddle shifting, four-wheel drive, Brembo
brakes, electronic stability control, Koni shocks and an aluminum frame. Sorry, no cupholders.

" HOW TO GRILL A PERFECT

CHEESEBURGER

FORM GROUND BEEF PATTIES
ABOUT 3/4" THICK. AOID
OVERHANDLING THE BEEF, AS
IT MAKES IT TOUGH.

GRILL, COVERED, OVER
MEDIUM-HIGH HEAT ON ONE
SIDE FOR 2 OR 3 MINUTES.
TURN IT OVER FOR AN
ADDITIONAL 2 MINUTES.

N YOUR
) THUMB, MAKE
AN INDENTATION IN

THE CENTER OF EACH
SIDE OF THE PATTY. (THIS
PREVENTS THE PATTY
FROM PUFFING UP
DURING COOKING.)

PLACE CHEESE ON TOP
AND COVER FOR ANOTHER

MINUTE OR UNTIL DONE.
TEST DONENESS BY FEEL, |

Pass the Smoke-and-Fire Black Beans, Please

When the firefighters in

San Francisco’s Station 12 want to carb up,

pasta puttanesca (below) goes on the menu. Station 48 gets its kick-ass
energy from junkyard-dag champion chili, and the same gang raise
their forks to Matt’s sauerkraut sausage surprise. (The surprise? It’s gaodi)
Chronicle Books' new softcover Firehouse Food: Caoking With San

Francisco’s Firefighters
{by George Dolese

and Steve Siegelman,
$24.95) is full of terrific
recipes. “You want
every meol fo be great,”
explained one smoke
eater, "because any
meal could be yaur
lost.” There's also an-
other reason for the
high quality of these
dishes: "l don’t mind
rushing into a burning
building,” soys fire-
fighter Chase Wilson,
naw in her third year.
“It's putting dinner on
the table for 14 people
that's the scariest

part of my jab.”




Hot Just
Another
Pretty
Face

They look like
something Sal-
vodor Dali might
hove tassed off
during his
“bending time”
periad, but Gri-
maldi’s aversize,
elangated
wotches are cur-
rently an the
wrists of same
af shawbiz’
hattest stars:
Elton, Dustin,
Denzel, Baby-
face, even
Jackie Chan.
Hip-hop mogul
Russell Simmons
wos one of the
first ta flount o Grimoldi oround tawn. Qur favarite
model is the self-winding Barganova (pictured abave),
which comes in o voriety of calors, face styles and cose
sizes. Price: $1800, with a black cracadile strap.

Glothesline:
Keuin Pollak

“I'm pretty happy with
these Armani cracadile
shoes that | got an the
isle af Capri,” the star
of The Usual Suspects
and A Few Good Men
wisecracked ta us.
“Yes, they reolly are
Armoni. | olsa know
they're crocadile be-
couse there's o fag in
here somewhere that
says sa.” Despite Pal-
lok’s offinity for Calvin
Klein, Donno Karon,
Huge Boss and Chris-
tion Dior, he is offlicted
by what his wife calls
the “Elvis factar.” He
can sartarially ga aver
the tap in any direction at any time. “l caught on early,” Pallok
canfided. “If you're a guy and you're smart, yau let your wife
dress yau. As my friend Bobby Sloyton soys, ‘When they were
little girls, they had dolls. Naw they have you.™

Cleanup Hitter

So you smoked some serious
cigors lost might. Insteod of
sending yaur suit to the
cleaner, pap it into a Whirl-
pool Persanaol Valet ond in
30 minutes that stagie stink
will be gone. While not tech-
nically o dry-cleaning
process, the Personal Valet
emits a penetrating mist that
smoaths away wrinkles and
eliminates mast odars. The
wall-hung unit, which is
abaout
the size

of a
small
bookease, warks an 110 AC and re-
quires na additional hoakups. Three
items—including leother—can be de-
scented at ane time. It alsa freshens
dainty silks and sequined garments—
toa bad far Clinton it doesn’t remave
stains. Prices range from $BOO0 ta
$1200, depending on the madel you
chaase. Califarnia Clasets distributes
Persanal Valets nationally.
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® To make a sales pitch or ask for a faver. Midweek. Blue
Monday is usually the most stressful day, when most sui-
cides and heart attacks occur. On Mondays, we are shifting
from our weekend mood to a 9-to-5 mode. Most of us are
more receptive on Wednesday or Thursday, when we have
momentum, says business consultant Jill Spiegel. ® For a
catnap. Whenever you have 20 minutes to spare, but use a
timer. A longer nap may leave you groggy rather than re-
freshed if you are awakened during the deeper REM (rapid
eye movement) stage of sleep. ® To negotiate a better wire-
less phone service. About a month before your contract ex-
pires. Lapsed contracts, which usually continue from month
to month until you cancel, ofien allow carriers to drop fea-
tures, such as free night and weekend minutes. They get
away with it by including o “notice” line buried in the bill.
Then you're slapped with a large, unexpected bill. If you
squawk, the carrier will negotiate a reduction in the bill in
exchange for o new contract, but the leverage is with the
carrier. If you haggle before the contract expires, you moy
save money or get exira minutes or a free phone upgrade.

, :fﬁ“?“; .

WHERE AND HOW TO BUY ON PAGE 144



The Best Disposable Razor
You Ever Threw Away.

In tests against the leading triple-blade disposable,
more men choose Gillette Sensor3. It's the only disposable
razor with three spring-mounted Sensor blades to adjust to
every curve of your face. Plus a unique non-slip handle for

better control. And a strip with Aloe for extra lubrication.

© 2003 The Gillette Company The Best a Man Can Get™






Bhe Playboy Advisor

My new girlfriend is the wildest lover
I've ever had, but every time we have
sex, 1 get a headache as 1 climax. Is this
something to be concerned about?—
N.M., Albuquerque, New Mexico

Most likely, no. Sex headaches ave so
common that pain specialists have divided
them into three categories: (1) “Dull” head-
aches intensify as you become more aroused
and peak during climax. The pain usually
occurs al the back of the head and is likely
caused by musele tension. (2) “Explosive”
headaches consist of a throbbing pain at cli-
max, generally on both sides of the head.
These are the most common benign sexual
headaches, but no one is sure what causes
them. They may be fn'rfdfi'm'}'. One doctor
treated four sisters who suffered from cli-
max headaches but had never mentioned it
to one another. (3) The rare “postural” head-
ache occurs during climax at the back of the
neck and head and could indicate a spinal
fluid leak, which is bad news. In fael,
there’s an off chance that any type of sex
headache could be the result of an aneu-
rysm or tumor, which is why it’s always wise
to see a doctor: In most cases, lreatment is as
simple as gentler fucking or massage as
foreplay, or drugs used to treal migraines.
Harvard neurologist Donald Johns says sex
headaches seem to occur most often among
people in their 40s and during stressful en-
counters—say, during an affair or with a
crazy new lover. They also occur more often
in men, by a 3-to-1 ratio. Presex headaches,
another challenge altogether, occur more
aften in women, by a 20-million-to-I ratio.

Are some people born lucky or does it
Jjust seem that way?—R.G., Dayton, Ohio

You have to wonder, especially when we
read about someone winning the lotto twice,
or dating successive Playmates. We've al-
ways suspected that luck is a combination of
altitude and perception, and psychologist
Richard Wiseman backs us up. In The Luck
Factor, he describes a 10-year study he con-
ducted with 400 volunteers who considerved
themselves lucky or unlucky. His subjecls
kept diaries, took personality tests and sub-
mitted Lo interviews. Wiseman concluded
that those who thought themselves lucky
were more skilled at noticing chance oppor-
tunities, making decisions based on intu-
ition, creating self-fulfilling positive
prophecies and adopting a resilient atti-
tude. “Personalily tests revealed that the
unlucky ave generally more tense and anx-
ious," Wiseman explains. “That mind-set
disrupls their ability lo notice the unexpect-
ed.” Many lucky subjects went lo great
lengths to introduce vanety inio their lives,
which increased their chance encounters.
They also tended to reacl to misfortune by
thinking, I'm lucky it wasn’t worse. By hav-
ing the unfortunate adopl the habits of the

Jortunate, Wiseman found thai they began
reporting move lucky breaks.

Do women enjoy giving oral sex?—
M.S., Seattle, Washington
Most women enjoy the reaction they gel.

When you are moving in to kiss a girl,
which is the proper way to tilt your
head?—T.M., Moscow, Idaho

A psychologist in Germany attempted to
answer this question by spying on 124 cou-
ples. He found that 65 percent tilted their
heads to the right. Advance slowly before
you commit, or proceed directly to oral sex.

In June a reader asked about my book
on female climax, Five Minutes to Or-
gasm. In your response, you quoted au-
thor Betty Dodson, who said, “What's
the goddamn hurry? The longer we
spend getting there, the more pleasur-
able the orgasms will be." I disagree.
Women have been brainwashed to feel
thrilled about having any orgasm at all.
The ideal is to delay orgasm only as
long as lovemaking continues to be fun.
Prolonged thrusting can be tiresome
for the man and painful for the woman.
Relying on vibrators and oral sex may
inhibit a couple’s enjoyment—both re-
quire a lot of work for the guy, and his
erection isn’t involved. The fact is that
couples who have been together for
years are not going to have a splendidly
romantic encounter every time—yet or-
gasm should be the reward of every
lovemaking experience. My book sug-
gests that women take responsibility for
their own climaxes. They can do that by
assuming the superior position (mis-
sionary is probably the worst position

ILLUSTRATION BY ISTVAN BANYAI

for bringing a woman to orgasm), mas-
turbating during intercourse and fanta-
sizing. Five minutes or 50—as long as
both partners are enjoying the sex, it's
fast enough.—D. Claire Hutchins, Grand
Prairie, Texas

Thanks for your response. Guys appreci-
ale any help we can get.

Levs say you were deep in the wilder-
ness and you cut yourself. Would whis-
key work as a disinfectant?—E.D., Terre
Haute, Indiana

Ina piud:, sure. Sip the rest to ease your
pain. Whiskey also has been recommended
for toothaches and msomnia and as an elixir
(mix it in hot water with sugar). In an ex-
periment al the Georgeloum University Med-
ical Center, whiskey and scotch killed bacte-
ria better than gin, rum or vodka, bul the
booze had to be at least 80 proof. In a similar
stucy completed last year at Oregon State,
scienlists found that wine—in this case,
a chardonnay and a pinot noir—hilled sal-
monella and E. coli within an hour. Re-
searchers began the study after hearing
about a food-potsoning outbreak aboard a
cruise shipy on which guests who'd had wine
with dinner didn’t seem to get sick. The alco-
hol in the wine apparently weakens the walls
of the germ cells, allowing the acid io pene-
trate and kill them.

I'm 2 woman who loves watching porn.
But some things get on my nerves: (1)
Orgy scenes in which the guys give each
other “Dude, we're so lucky!” looks and
exchange high fives. Is that necessary?
Concentrate on what you're doing! (2)
Female performers whose fake orgasmic
shrieks sound like the Emergency Alert
Systemn. (3) A guy who walks up to a girl
who is already busy with two penises and
taps her on the head with his cock. Wait
your turn! (4) Hearing the disembodied
voice of the director say, “Honey, lift
your leg a little so he can get his fingers
deeper into your asshole.” Hello, post-
production? (5) Squeamish female per-
formers who dodge the money shot so it
flies onto some rented couch. (6) Direc-
tors who don't hire a backup stud to step
in when their lead can't get it up. I dont
enjoy watching my sex life with my ex
played out on video.—Carly Milne, Los
Angeles, California

The dick tap can be sort of sweel. We in-
viled Carly to write after visiting her popu-
lar sex blog at pornblography.com. She, in
turn, recommended sexblogs.org, the Re-
verse Cowgirl (blogs.salon.com/0001437),
dazercader.com and erosblog.com.

| get turned on when my wife is the ob-
ject of other men's desires. She is gener-
ous about engaging in this behavior. We
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visited a restaurant recently with the
idea in mind. My wife got her order and
sat down opposite a guy who began
staring at her legs. Before she had a
chance to make it a show, he dropped
his napkin and looked up her skirt. My
wife is reluctant to admit that this turns
her on, but we always have great sex af-
terward. Does this fetish have a name?
Do many couples engage in it?—M.W_,
Myrtle Beach, South Carolina

You're both exhibitionists. Your wife en-
Joys showing off, and you get a vicarious
thrill watching your wife show off. Most peo-
ple flaunt it once in a while, but the fact that
you plan these encounters puts you in a se-
lect group. The reaction of other men af-
firms to your wife that she’s desirable to
strangers; il affirms to you that you've with
a desivable woman. Many couples play this
game—for evidence, consider the many web-
siles that post images of women furtively ex-
posing themselves in public. The boyfriends
and husbands who snap the shots are not
aroused as much by the flash (as a voyeur
would be) as they are by the imagined re-
sponse of other men to the flash.

How do automakers determine fuel ef-
ficiency? The numbers seem precise,
but I've found a lot of variance with my
car—].K., Chicago, Illinois

As they say, your mileage may vary. Auto-
makers test preproduction models and sub-
mil results to the Environmental Protection
Agency, which retests about 10 percent for
accuracy. The vehicles are driven in a lab
on a treadmill-like machine. The city lest is
an [1-mile, cold-start, stop-and-go trip
with an average speed of 20 mph and a
high speed of 56 mph. The trip takes 31
minutes, with 23 stops and about six min-
utes of idling. The highway test is a warm-
start, 10-mile trip and averages 48 mph
with a high of 60 mph and no stops. The
EPA reduces the results by 10 percent for
city and 22 percent for highway to reflect
real-world conditions. Visil fueleconomy.
gov to check your vehicle’s projected miles
per gallon. The average car or truck man-
ages 20 mpg—about the same as in 1980,
Facing criticism that they've improved
everything but fuel efficiency, automakers
counler thal consumers choose gas guzzlers
(the 10 most efficient cars account for less
than two percent of sales). If you prefer lo
drive straight through, consider an electric
hybrid. The manual-transmission Honda
Insight gets 61 mpg city and 68 highway,
enough lo travel from Chicago to Washing-
ton, D.C. on a single tank.

ls it OK 10 urinate in a public shower?
The water's running, so why not?>—].S.,
Boston, Massachusetts

Because you're in a public shower: Look
at it this way: Would you bathe in a toilet?
Then don’t make the guy behind you do it.

You advised a reader to keep his tax
records for at least six years. 1 had a

48 run-in with the IRS about a return that’s

older than that. The agency said it has
10 years to review a file but can extend
that time during the 10 years. I've
found that when it comes to the IRS,
paranoia is the best policy.—R.B., South
Berwick, Maine

Paranoia, and a good accountant. As-
suming there’s no fraud, the IRS has 10
years to collect underpayments. As with
anything, that deadline can be extended
with the consent of the taxpayer. This typi-
cally occurs when the IRS audilor asks,
“Can we have move time lo resolve this, or
should we starl selling your stuff?”

I met 2 woman on the “no-strings-at-
tached” part of an Internet dating ser-
vice. After exchanging e-mails, we've
arranged to meet. Her fantasy is to
handcuff and blindfold me. I'm game
but wary. What do you think?—N.G.,
Gabriola Island, British Columbia
We think you should hide your wallet.

My friend is getting married and I'm in
charge of his bachelor party. I'd like to
make the night memorable in a respect-
ful but eccentric way. Have any ideas?P—
PS., Montreal, Canada

It sounds like you want PG-13 rather
than R or X, which is the way we've always
felt these events should go. We've had more
[fun playing golf or paintball or soaking up
a baseball game than we've ever had at
a strip club. You won't find more or betley
ideas than those in The Playboy Guade lo
Bachelor Parties, wrilten by our colleague

James Oliver Cury (given the number of let-

ters we recerve on this topic, we're surprised
there aren’t more books like it). The guide
mcludes a planning list, help with calculat-
ing everyone’s cut, lips on how not to get
ripped off at sirip clubs should you go that
route, and this greal advice: Do what'’s best
for the groom.”

Can you suggest new ways to mastur-
bate? Getting laid is preferable, of
course, but not everyone is so lucky.—
M.H., Sydney, Australia

As you've discovered, nobody ever got
lucky thinking of new ways to beat off. If you
promise to gel off your butt, we'll share a re-
source you won 't forgel—fackinworld.com, a
compendium of advanced techniques. each
rated with one to four palms. A visilor fa-
vorite is the Vagina: “Lie on your side and
hold on to your penis with a backhand grip.
Roll over farther and brace your hand
against the bed, and thrusi your penis in and
out of your hand. It’s a different feeling to
masturbate by moving your pelvis rather
than your hand. It’s also fun to put your oth-
er hand down and feel your scrotum moving
back and forth as you pump in and out.” An-
other hil is the Rosy Palm: “With lubrica-
tion, rub the tip of your pems head against
the palm of your other hand. The orgasm
will be very powerful.” The site is fun but al-
so serves importani purposes: Condilioning
yourself to get off only in a certain way can
be a problem when you're with a pariner.

Variety is also useful in learning to control
your arousal. Finally, if you don’t know how
you like to be touched, it’s difficult to tell
someone else how to do it.

My fiancée left me after four months,
saying that God was calling her closer to
him. She called to say she wants me
back, but I'm happy with my new girl-
friend. Should I tell her about the
call>—B .S, St. Louis, Missouri

What call?

What do you think about wearing pin-
striped pants with a dress shirt that has
thin horizontal stripes?—].T., Nashville,
Tennessee

We can’t see it. The rule is to avoid
stripes of the same size, especially worn next
to each other. The only way it might work is
if you covered most of the shirt with a jack-
el or swealer.

I've fallen for a guy. The problem is, we
are already friends with benelfits. Usu-
ally we just hang out and have sex. But
last night he dressed up and took me to
a movie, which was a first. He even
wore cologne. How do I tell him I want
this to be exclusive? I'm afraid I'll ruin
what we have.—T.D., Seattle, Washington

Your arrangement will end the hard way
as soon as one of you finds someone to com-
mit to, so why not manage it now on your
own terms? It sounds like your lover is
thinking the same thing, so it's not so risky
a proposition as you believe. Regardless, it’s
only fair to let him knew that the nature of
the relationship has changed.

Afier giving my boyfriend a blow job I
left his come on my cheek.When it dried
I noticed that my skin felt tight. The
next time he came during oral sex, I
rubbed his come all over both cheeks,
my chin and my forehead. It made me
look so much younger I didn’t want to
wash it off What's in his semen that has
this effect? And how long would it stay
fresh if 1 stored it in the refrigerator?—
G.L., Los Angeles, California

Iar be it from us to disconrage home fa-
cials. Your boyfriend’s semen contains [ruc-
{ose, creatine, salts, enzymes and other nat-
ural substances, but no moisturizers. That
said, we'd love Lo be there when you explain
your new skin treatment to your girlfriends.
From what we’ve heard, semen must e ap-
plied directly jwm the tube.

All rmsonﬂbhi quﬁtrons—jf ol jaskmn food
and drink, stereo and sports cars to dating
dilemmas, laste and etiquette—uwill be per-
sonally answered if the writer includes a self-
addressed, stamped envelope. The most inter-
esting, pertinent questions will be presented
in these pages each month. Wiite the Playboy
Aduvisor, PLAYBOY, 680 North Lake Shore
Drive, Chicago, Illinois 60611, or send
e-mail by visiting playboyaduvisor.com.
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_thdiland’s scory new method 16 fight drugs By STEVE KURUTZ

@)\ 2ving exhausted convention-
4)al means of defeating drug

J traffickers and users—beef-
ing up security at the border,
ﬁn:bombiug crops, doling out hefty
prison sentences— [hailand has gone
straight for the kill. Literally.

While serving as a conduit for
heroin produced in bordering Myan-
mar (formerly Burma), Thailand also
has been flooded in recent years with
methamphetamine. With as much as
five percent of the nation using
“ya ba" (“crazy medicine”), Prime
Minister Thaksin Shinawatra has
pledged to eliminate narcotics
from the country by December.

To meet that goal, Shinawatra
in February launched an aggres-
sive campaign against the drug
trade. Dressed in their trademark
brown polyester uniforms and
crash helmets, Thai police have
become a goon squad, terrorizing
villagers and raiding Bangkok
nightclubs to demand urine sam-
ples. The government has pub-
lished a list of 10s of thousands of
people it claims are dealers with-
out providing any evidence.

Some 50,000 people have been
arrested; thousands have died. In
one case reported by the Financial
Times, authorities accused a 75-
year-old villager of dealing. She
apparently became a target be-
cause her daughter had once
been arrested for possessing #mphet-
amines. The woman refused to sign a
confession. Days later, while she sat
on a neighbor’s porch, two masked
men approached on a motorcycle
and bowed in a gesture of respect.
Then one of the men shot her dead.

The Thai government has admit-
ted its involvement in 51 of 2270 kil-
lings but claims it fires only in self-

defense. The other deaths, it says,
have been the result of dealer turf wars,

Critics consider the bloody cam-
paign a human-rights catastrophe.
Shinawatra responds with rhetoric so
hard-line it makes George W. Bush
sound like a flower child. “In this
war,” he says, “drug dealers must
die.” After a dissenting member of
Thailand’s government asked the
UN to intervene, Shinawatra grew
more defiant. “I am not worried

GIAGE WA

about any UN visit on this issue,” he
said. “The UN is not my father.”

Thailand is setting a dangerous
precedent. The country has long had
a reputation for kangaroo justice. But
it’s also ostensibly a democracy gov-
erned by the rule of law. Its govern-
meni-backed street justice is a rash
solution other desperate countries
may well be willing to adopt.

Despite the controversy, Shinawa-
tra has not suffered politically. In fact,
he has thrived. A story in The Econo-
mist, called “Thais Love Thaksin,”
noted that Shinawatra should easily
win reelection. Apparently Thais ad-
mire his get-up-and-go style.

U.S. antidrug warriors have had
neither Shinawatra’s success (a num-
ber of Thailand’s narcotics rings have
been dismantled and amphetamine
use is dropping) nor his public sup-
port. Current DEA chief John
Brown has a résumé that reads
like a tour of futility: Mexico, Mi-
ami, El Paso. Wouldn't it be sim-
pler if, like the Thai brownshirts,
U.S. law enforcement had a hi-
cense to gun down suspected
dealers? Surely antidrug cru-
saders daydream about the idea.

If that seems like hyperbole,
consider that for years now, an
equally cutthroat war has raged
in the jungles of Colombia be-
tween cartels and U.S.-funded
narco-cops. The Clinton and
Bush administrations have di-
rected more than $1 billion to
Colombia to escalate the conflict,
supplying Blackhawks and mili-
tary training. Whatever frustra-
tions the feds have about fighting
a constitutionally neutered war
on our soil, they've gotten the
lead out on foreign ground.

It's comforting to think that
Americans would never stand for
government assassins targeting sus-
pected dealers (unless, perhaps, it
was done in the name of lighting ter-
rorism). But when reflecting on Thai-
land and its “success,” law-and-order
zealots can take solace in one fact:
Shinawatra is one of their own. He
earned a doctorate in criminal justice
from Sam Houston State in Texas.

WORLD WAR DRUGS Then: One of the first drug laws appeared in 17th century Russia when the czar de-

creed that anyone caught with tobacco would be tortured until he gave up the name
of his suppher Now: China: Last year China executed about 60 people for drug crimes. The minimum sentence
for possession is seven years. Pakistan: Most violators receive five years in prison plus a whipping. Those trafficking

in opium often get life. Iran: Opium and marijuana smugglers receive lashings. Some drug lords are executed. /n-
dia: Serious offenders typically receive 10- to 20-year terms. Those with priors may be executed. South Korea: Users
typically get treatment or short jail terms. Traffickers are given fines, life sentences or executed. Myanmar: Punish-
ments range from three-year prison terms to death. —COMPILED BY THE DRUG POLICY ALLIANCE (DRUGPOLICY.ORG)
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a republican mouths off

feeding frenzy over two discover-

ies: that a Republican senator from
Pennsylvania, Rick Santorum, had a
strong opinion about homosexuality,
and that former drug czar and family
values advocate William Bennett had
apparently lost millions of dollars at
Las Vegas and Atlantic City casinos.
We'll focus first on the freethinking
Mr. Santorum.

While discussing a forthcoming U.S.
Supreme Court decision on the validity
of a Texas law that bans sodomy, Sen-
ator Sanctimonious told the Associat-
ed Press: “If the Supreme
Court says you have the right "\ 2
to consensual sex within B
your home, then you have %

L ast spring the media had a minor

the right to bigamy, you have ™\
the right to incest, you have the

right to adultery, you have the right
to anything.”

That's the soundbite you saw in
most newspapers. It was enough to
rattle gay rights groups, who demand-
ed that Santorum give up his post as
the Senate’s third most powerful
Republican, just as Senator Trent
Lott had done months earlier when
caught indirectly praising segregation.

The outrage struck us as prema-
ture (Santorum was commenting on
state laws, over which he has lule
control, and the Supreme Court
had yet to rule on the Texas case)
and a little naive. A right-wing Re-
publican who fears and loathes gays?
We're shocked.

The transcript of the Santorum in-
terview contains nothing we haven't
heard before. The AP reporter (who
expressed surprise that the topic even
came up) evidently touched a nerve.
Santorum attacked liberals for their
refusal to act as Old Testament judg-
es of other people’s private morali-
ty. He condemned moral relativism
and, at the prodding of the journalist,
took on something called “the right-to-
privacy lifestyle.”

(Like many Americans, we are proud
to say we engage in that lifestyle, or
rather, our notion of that lifestyle.)

A Roman Catholic by trade, Santo-
rum says he believes strongly in one-
man-one-woman-sex-for-procreation-
only-within-the-confines-of-marriage.
Polygamy, adultery and sodomy are
all “antithetical to a healthy, stable, tra-

By JAMES R. PETERSEN

ditional family.”

“The definition of marriage has not
ever to my knowledge included homo-
sexuality,” he said, just to clarify his
position. “It's not man-on-child, man-
on-dog or whatever the case may be.”

At that point the astonished reporter
bailed out: “I'm sorry. I didn't think I
was going to talk about man-on-dog
with a U.S. senator. It's sort of freaking
me out.”

That's too bad. We would have liked
to further explore Santorum'’s morbid
interest in the family pet.

Predictably, the National Review de-

fended the senator, arguing weakly

that he was not equating homosexu-
ality with bestiality, just advancing a
slippery-slope argument. Call it the
domino theory of deviance. We could
argue that marriage in whatever form—
monogamy, bigamy or polygamy—is a
public act, a form of contract, that may
not even involve sex. As for bestiality,
Santorum is right. Sex with animals is
wrong. Kill them, eat them and wear
their fur. But don't screw them.
Writing in U.S. News and World Re-
port, John Leo noted that Santorum'’s
points were obvious, shared by many
people and, as such, a fine example of
First Amendment expression. He fur-
ther noted that the Supreme Court has
created a right to privacy “found no-
where in the Constitution™; that San-
torum's vision of the family is an
“orthodox Roman Catholic position”

\ £

and that if the Supreme Court over-
turns the Texas sodomy law—whether
based on a perceived right to privacy,
consent or equal protection—"the law
would be applied to other sexual acts
and arrangements.”

Leo quoted pro-gun gadfly Clayton
Cramer, who apparently also has strong
opinions on sexual mores:

“Once the Supreme Court sirikes
down Texas' sodomy law, there will be
no defending laws against polygamy,
bigamy, incest (at least if both parties
are adults) or adultery. All will fall
before the legal academy’s fierce con-
tempt for the religious beliefs of 90
percent of the population.”

For Cramer to cast the desire for
sexual autonomy—Tfor the right to be
left alone—as an act of contempt to-
ward the alleged religious majority is
too much. That 90 percent majority
does not need the Bill of Rights.

The document exists so the will
of the majority cannot be inflict-
ed capriciously on the minority.

The founding fathers set out to
avoid the creation of a theocracy.
By the time you read this, the

? ered its opinion on Lawrence vs.
Téxas, the case in which local police

acted in the name of an absurd law. A
tipster with a grudge against his gay
neighbor called Houston police and
said there was a gunman lurking in a
nearby apartment. Officers discovered

John Lawrence and Tyrone Garner in

the act of destroying the fabric of soci-
ety, expressing contempt for Judeo-
Christian culture and threatening het-
erosexual marriages around the world.
They hauled them both to jail. A judge
fined them $200 for violating section
21.06 of the Texas Criminal Code, a
sexual deviance statute that forbids gay
oral and anal sex.

Four states (Texas, Kansas, Okla-
homa and Missouri) still ban homo-
sexual acts; nine (Alabama, Florida,
Idaho, Louisiana, Mississippi, North
Carolina, South Carolina, Utah and
Virginia) have laws forbidding sodomy
among all adults.

Many legal observers believe the
court will finally undo one of its recent
great mistakes, a 1986 ruling that up-
held Georgia's right to uphold “millen-
nia of moral teaching”™ by banning
“crimes against nature.” Yet during
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oral arguments last spring about the
Texas case, Justice William Rehnquist
seemed to defend the politics of preju-
dice. “Almost all laws are based on dis-
approval of some people or conduct,”
he said. He proceeded with a line of
questioning that seemed to indicate he
got his sexual education from Anita
Bryant, former Miss America contes-
tant and orange juice flack, who in the
Seventies argued that gay people should
never be allowed to have contact with
children. Would a victory, he asked,
mean that states couldn’t ban homo-
sexuals from teaching kindergarten?

Justice Antonin Scalia also worried
about the role of gay teachers. Parents,
he said, “don’t want homosexuals to
teach their children. They don’t want
their children to follow that path and
become homosexuals.™

It's hard to believe Supreme Court
Jjustices can be intelligent in rules of law
but ignorant in the realities of modern
life. How can anybody mistake pedo-
philia for consensual sex between
adulis? We don't know what is more
troubling—people in power who have
no knowledge of religion, or people in
power who have no knowledge of sex.

Santorum'’s remarks prompted a na-
tional teach-in on sodomy. In The New
Republic, Andrew Sullivan charted the
history of Sodom. The Book of Ezekiel,
he points out, lists a whole bill of par-
ticulars meriting the utter destruction
of the city. Sullivan, citing Mark Jor-
dan's The Invention of Sodomy in Chris-
tian Theology, noted that the words
sodomy and sodomite apparently did
not appear until the 1ith century,
when a hermit monk named Peter
Damian became obsessed with same-
sex male sodomy as a clerical vice.
Soon, guidebooks for the confessional
devoted almost half their pages to con-
demning the practice—"more space
than anger, sloth, envy, pride and glut-
tony combined.”

Soon alter, the church codified the
belief that the only proper form of
sex resulted in procreation. Sodomy
became the catch-all indictment to
describe all acts that do not lead to con-
ception. Thus, crimes against nature
included masturbation, oral sex, sex
with condoms, sex with a woman who
uses comraceptives, sex with a preg-
nant woman, sex with the dead, sex
with a man, sex with an animal or veg-
etable, foot fetishists. It took most of
the 20th century to undo the damage.

Sodomy has never been a threat to
the republic. We can only hope that
the Supreme Court tells the good sen-
ator and his spiritual colleagues to sit
down and shut up.

WILD BILL BENNETT

a crusader’s virtue and vice

H nd then there is William Ben-

nett. Joshua Green, a former
Forum editorial assistant who left
for the Washington beat, nailed
down rumors that Mr. Virtue, the
man who once wanted to hang
drug dealers from lampposts, has a
love for the slots.

Building the indictment, Green
cataloged Bennett's more scurri-
lous sermons. Wild Bill, he noted,
has attacked drinking, homosexual
unions, swinging, the Ricki Lake
Show, liberals, academics, permis-
siveness and Bill Clinton’s behavior
in the White House.

While the checks were rolling in
for his $50,000 speeches in front of
the Republican elite, or from roy-
alties on his best-selling Book of Vir-
tues, Bennett may have lost as much
as $8 million in casinos.

Bennett justified his gambling
(and losing streak) this way: “I play
fairly high stakes. I adhere to the
law. I don’t play the milk money. I
don’t put my family at risk and I
don't owe anyone anything.”

Bennett has been straightfor-
ward, saying: "I have gambled all
my life and it’s never been a moral
issue with me. I liked church bingo
when I was growing up. I've been a
poker player. I view it as [ do drink-
ing. Ifyou can't handle it, don't do it.”

If only he had held that position
while drug czar. We can’t knock
Bennett’s passion for gambling—
it's his money, his family hasn’t
seemed to suffer from his losses,
and it's legal. Maybe he is just an
exaggerated version of the kind
of patriarch who drives around in
an SUV with the bumper sticker
I'M SPENDING MY CHILDREN'S INHERI-
TANCE. But his comments reveal a
curious attitude toward addiction,
one that permeates the drug war
he once led. The alcoholic should
just quit drinking. The gambler
who loses his family’s milk money
should just stop gambling. The
drug user should just stop using.
The difference, of course, is that
drug users who can’t “handle it”
g0 to prison.

EMANLIE FOWELL
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announced the Terrorism Infor-

mation and Prevention System, a
hotline to allow postal carriers, utility
workers and truckers to report “sus-
picious, publicly observable activity
that could be related to terrorism.”
Operation TIPS died because of pri-
vacy concerns. But there are still plen-
ty of places for loyal Americans to
share their suspicions:

l ast year the Justice Department

htps:/flips.fbi.gov
The FBI disconnected its toll-free ter-
rorist tipline within months of Sep-
tember 11 but still maintains this on-
line form. Don't forget to provide
your name, mailing address, e-mail
and phone number.

888-622-0117
Is your neighbor a shady CEO?
You're in luck! You can report him
to the Corporate Fraud Hotline,
created last year by the FBI to re-
spond to crises such as those at
Enron and Worldcom.

B888-368-7238

If you're a trucker, volunteer for
Highway Watch. You will undergo
two hours of training and be given
a number to report stranded mo-
torists, accidents and “suspicious
activities that might have terror-
ism or national security impli-
cations,” even when you are on
vacation or lounging at home (the
American Trucking Association,
which runs the hotline with fund-
ing from the Federal Motor Carri-
er Safety Administration, doesn’t
share the number with nontruck-
ers; the number above is for the
FMCSA hotline). The 4000 drnivers
who have been trained so far are
reminded that empty trailers are
more dangerous than full ones (be-
cause they're easier to fill with explo-
sives); they're also warned to keep
close tabs on their uniforms. The ATA
says it gets 300 safety calls for every
security tip but that the hotline has
yielded “hidden gems of intelligence.”
A spokesman declined to elaborate.

800-424-8802

If you believe the disenchanted
chemist down the street has plans for
a soft-target attack, the National Re-
sponse Center, staffed by the U.S.
Coast Guard, wants to hear your fal-
tering voice. While it specializes in the
discharge of chemical, biological and
radioactive agents, the center accepts
calls for 16 federal agencies about any
sort of terrorist activity.

AMERICA'S

WATCHING

is your neighbor a
terroriste call toll free

By CHIP ROWE

800-537-3220
The guy next door owns a pleasure
craft—but for whose pleasure? If you
suspect he’s smuggling illegal immi-
grants, drugs or explosives, contact
the local River Watch, another Coast

Guard project (the number above is
for Michigan residents). With the
FBI, the guard also operates various
Coastal Watch lines. Last year it an-
nounced plans to create a hotline for
Maine lobstermen to report broken
or cut fencing, flashing lights, unusu-
al filming or other suspicious activity
in remote coves and inlets. But the
guard says privacy regulations made
it too onerous to conduct background
checks on volunteers.

B66-867-8300
Does your suspected terrorist neigh-
bor flash wads of cash? Contact the
Terrorism Financing Reward Pro-
gram and burn your mortgage. The
U.S. Treasury has paid $9.5 million to
23 people whose tips it says helped
prevent terrorism. If you're a wary

e

banker, contact the Financial Crimes
Enforcement Network’s private hot-
line. Banks, brokerages and currency
exchanges file 10,000 to 12,000 Sus-
picious Activity Reports each month.
Unlike banks, FinCEN never closes.
Its database is open to a variety of
federal agencies, including the CIA.

301-816-5100
If you suspect that neon glow from
your neighbor's garage is illicit radio-
active material, call collect. It’s the
Nuclear Regulatory Commission’s In-
cident Response Operations Center.

800-BE-ALERT

U.S. Customs, now known as the Im-
migration and Customs Enforcement
Bureau of the Department of Home-
land Security, wants to hear about
your neighbor’s terrorist-related
finances, smuggling, embargo vio-
lations, illegal online activities,
telemarketing fraud, stolen or fake
art and antiques or forced convict
or child labor. The hotline gets
50,000 tips each year, of which 300
to 1000 become investigations.

800-843-5678
If you believe that someone you
know is a child pornographer, the
National Center for Missing and
Exploited Children hotline will
record your info for the FBI, Cus-
toms, the Secret Service and postal
inspectors. Last year the center re-
ceived 100,000 tips, most of them
through CyberTipline.com. Its lat-
est target is “unsolicited obscene
material sent to a child” via e-mail.

B00-ATF-GUNS
The Bureau of Alcohol, Tobacco
and Firearms has cornered the
market on spy lines, although they
all go to the same operator. Call this
number to report your neighbor's
illegal guns. Call 888-a1¥-FirE if he's
set fire to something besides a pile of
leaves, 888-aTF-rOMBE if he's building
an explosive or selling illegal fire-
works or 888-aTr-Tips about anything
else that makes you nervous.

800-829-0433

Does your neighbor cheat on his tax-
es? The IRS gets 600,000 calls each
year—half of them between January
and April 15—from ex-spouses, for-
mer friends, attorneys, bankers and
cops who provide juicy details on mon-
ey laundering, welfare cheats, cash
payments to employees, duplicate
books and unreported income such
as tips and gambling winnings.
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POT VICTIM

The federal prosecution of
Ed Rosenthal for growing
medical marijuana, even when
he had approval from the city
of Oakland to do so, is repug-
nant (“Kangaroo Court," The
Playboy Forum, June). In his re-
port, James R. Petersen quot-
ed a DEA spokesman making
the incredible assertion that
“there is no such thing as med-
ical marijuana.” Surely the
agency must be aware of the
federal Compassionate Inves-
tigational New Drug Program.
In 1976 Robert Randall, suf-
fering from severe glaucoma,
was the first citizen to receive
a monthly supply of 300 pre-
rolled marijuana cigarettes.
When George H. W. Bush’s
Public Health Service closed
the program to new patients in
1992, 34 people were still en-
rolled. Today seven are living
and continue to receive refills
each month by U.S. mail.

By keeping the jury igno-
rant of the fact that Rosenthal
was working with Oakland of-
ficials, the judge took all no-
tion of justice, put it in his pipe
and smoked it.

FOR THE RECORD

. SACREDSEX.
R it S SR E el (B T

“I agree with beautiful brothels where young
people can go and do what they want.”

—A Romanian priest captured on a hidden camera
by a television crew as he blessed local brothels
and sex shops. He and nine colleagues apparent-
Iy offered the blessings in exchange for money, sex
toys and thong underwear. The Orthodox Church

suspended them.

facts about gun-safety edu-
cation: (1) Children in just-
say-no programs are unlike-
ly to walk away and tell an
adult when they find a gun.
(2) Parents tend to overesti-
mate their children’s ability
to apply the lessons in these
programs while underest-
mating the gun risks their
children encounter. Know-
ing the extent of the prob-
lem may prompt parents to
make the safest choice of
all for kids—removing guns
altogether.

The high risk of firearm
death and injury among
children and the ineffective-
ness of teaching them to be
safe around guns points to
the value of requiring gun
makers to design weapons
that cannot be operated by
minors. Child-proofing a
gun is a better strategy than
gun-proofing a child.

Nancy Lord Lewin

Shannon Frattaroli

John Hopkins Center for

Gun Policy and Research

Baltimore, Maryland
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Preston Peet

Editor, drugwar.com

New York, New York

After refusing Rosenthal’s request for a

new trial, Judge Charles Breyer on June 4

sentenced him to one day in prison. Prose-
cutors had asked for six and a half years.

GOODNIGHT GUN

Why you felt compelled to ridicule
gun-safety books for children is be-
yond me, but you could have at least
gotten your facts right (“Goodnight
Gun,” June). Eddie Eagle is more
than a book. It's part of the National
Rifle Association’s Eddie Eagle Gun-
Safe Program, which I created. More
than 17 million students have heard
the program’s message: “If you see a
gun, stop! Don’t touch. Leave the
area. Tell an adult.”

Since the program began in 1988,
fatal firearm accidents among chil-
dren have dropped 56 percent, ac-
cording to the National Center for
Health Statistics. The Eddie Eagle
program has been honored or for-
mally endorsed by such groups as the

National Safety Council, the National
Sheriff s Association and others. The
governors of 24 states have signed
resolutions recommending the pro-
gram be used in their school systems.
If, as you stated, “Children and guns
don’t mix,” what makes you think a
topic like child safety mixes with a
magazine whose cover stories in that
issue were about secret sex parties
and the weirdest sex research?

Marion Hammer

Past President

National Rifle Association

Fairfax, Virginia

Each book you reviewed has a sim-
ilar message: Children and guns
don’t mix. Unfortunately, the 70 mil-
lion children and the 200 million pri-
vately owned guns in this country get
together far too often. The firearm-
related death rate among U.S. chil-
dren ages 14 and younger is nearly 12
times higher than the rates of 25 oth-
er industrialized nations combined.
Research highlights two important

Your summary of how
Christianity views sex (“In God We
Lust,” The Playboy Forum, June) fo-
cused on the Catholic Church. By
some accounts there are more Protes-
tants in the world, so how do you jus-
tify identifying Catholic dogma as
prevailing?

Rory Smith

Madison, Wisconsin

We're dating a Catholic.

When the Dalai Lama speaks about
sex, he's talking to monks, who are
celibate. Outside the monastery, local
customs dictate how straight and gay
liaisons are viewed. In Buddhism, lay
people are people who get laid.

Ken O'Neill
Tucson, Arizona

We would like to hear your point of
view. Send questions, opinions and quirky
stuff to The Playboy Forum, pLAYBOY, 680
North Lake Shore Drive, Chicago, Illinois
60611, e-mail forum@playboy.com or fax
312-951-2939. Include a phone number
and your city and stale or province.
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what’s happening in the sexual and social arenas

TONGUE LASHING

EL PASO, TEXAS—A 12-year-old boy
asked a classmate to be his girlfriend.
When she turned him down, he stuck
out his tongue. “The teacher said he

moved his tongue back and forth and
waved at her like you were patting
someone on the back,” explained the
boy’s father. “She said the girl was up-
set and scared.” The school accused
the boy of sexual harassment and sus-
pended him for three days.

T0SSED EVIDENCE

STAMFORD, CONNECTICUT—When po-
lice asked a suspected drug dealer if
he had swallowed any of his dope, he
said yes. After receiving medication,
he vomited eight bags of heroin,
which police collected. At trial, the
suspect’s lawyer argued that whatever
evidence the suspect had thrown up
should be thrown out. She said that
asking her client, who had not been
read his rights, if he'd swallowed
drugs constituted an illegal interro-
gation and argued that collecting the
heroin was an unlawful search and
seizure of the contents of his stomach.
The judge ruled against the suspect.

BULLET BATTLE

MiNNEAPOLIS—While on safari in
Africa a guide shot a charging lion
twice, but the animal still managed to

maul him. His lawyer said, “The lion
died while chewing on my client.”
The hunter sued the companies who
make the bullets for false adverrising,
saying they had promoted their am-
mo as being able to drop all types of
big game. “This bullet is not suitable
for killing a charging lion,” his lawyer
said. “It’s suitable for killing a lion
over a period of time.”

NICE TRY

KANSAS CITY, KANSAS—A drug of-
fender petitioned a county judge for
a temporary restraining order against
a woman he said made him “scared,
depressed and in fear for my free-
dom."” Soon after, corrections officials
delivered startling news: The woman
was the man's parole officer. Another
Judge dismissed the order.

WATCH YOUR MOUTH

WASHINGTON, D.C.—Scientists study-
ing STDs told reporters that health
officials have instructed them to avoid
using phrases such as anal sex, homo-
sexuals, sex workers, transgender,
men who sleep with men and nee-
dle exchange in their proposals, or
risk offending conservative members
of Congress and endangering their
chances of receiving grant money.

BAD APPLES

BROOKLYN—The NAACP filed a law-
suit against more than 100 gunmak-
ers and distributors, claiming they
have not done enough to regulate the
shops that sell guns later used in
crimes. The group cited a study that
found that 90 percent of the guns re-
covered from crimes in New York
City over four years were bought in
other states. It also found that seven
percent of the guns could be traced
to 10 shops. “Eighty-six percent of
the dealers in this country have zero
traces,” an NAACP lawyer said.

NARC, NARC, YOU'RE DEAD

NEW YORK—AnN informant told po-
lice that a dealer stored cocaine and
heroin in a Harlem aparument.
Armed with a warrant, police kicked
open the door and tossed in a flash

grenade. After handcuffing the 57-
year-old occupant, they realized that
her apartment didn't match the infor-
mant’s description. The woman, who
had a heart condition, went into car-
diac arrest and died soon after.
“We're deeply saddened,” the police
commissioner said. The medical ex-
aminer ruled the death a homicide.

LINE-ITEM SEX

DUSSELDORF, GERMANY—A drunken
man ordered “the full program” dur-
ing a visit to a brothel. He awoke
the next morning with no memory of
what had transpired and a four-fig-
ure charge on his credit card. He took
the brothel to court. A judge ruled in
his favor, saying that the brothel
should have itemized its bill. An offi-
cial explained: It should have listed,
for example, two sexual intercourse
sessions at 600 euros, oral sex at 300
euros or anal sex at 400 euros.”

NO-COLLAR WORK

PHILADELPHIA—Fed up with cold
rooms and paint fumes, models who
pose nude for students at the Moore
College of Art and Design joined the

American Federation of State, Coun-
ty and Municipal Employees. The
group hopes to improve on its $11
hourly wage and fight for cleaner,
warmer and better-ventilated rooms.
It also wanis private changing areas.
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e JON GRUDEN

a candid conversation with the insa?-z,ely itense coach about WINMng the
super bowl, waking up at 3:17 a.m. and making “chucky” faces during sex

He is a freckle-faced maniac, dissecting
opposing teams, browbeating his players and
drilling holes through reporters with his
laserlike eyes. In last season's NFL block-
buster Chucky’s Revenge, he used a lethal
mixture of sweat and brains to dismantle his
Jormer team, the Oakland Raiders, in Super
Bowl XXXV11. Are you ready for the sequel?

Jon Gruden ceriainly is. The Tampa Bay
Buccaneers' coach has been working 18-
hour days to prep his leam for a new chal-
lenge: to avoid the now common posi-Super
Bowl swoon. Gruden, whose sideline scowls
earned him the nickname Chuchy for his
resemblance to the devil doll in the Child’s
Play mouvies, turned 40 on August 17—1he is
still the league’s youngest head coach—but
he swears he isn’t mellowing. “I'm in here
all the time,” says Gruden, sitting in his
cramped office across the street from a Tam-
pa shopping mall, surrounded by playbooks
and cassettes of game film. “I'm watching
film. P'm strategizing. I wani to work beltes,
think bette, get after il more.”

That’s scary.

The son of a college coach, Gruden
dreamed of being a pro quarterback. Bul he
was never a serious prospect as a OB al the
Uniuersity of Daylon, so after gradualing in
1985 he decided to channel his fierce drive

L

“Outside of football, I'm not very functional.
I'm terrible at numbers. I can tell you my ad-
dress but not my zip code. I can’t put togeth-
er some of my kids’ toys. If not for my wife,
the bills would never get paid.”

into coaching. He signed on as a graduate
assistant at Tennessee, where he met his wife,
Cindy, a Vols cheerleader. Gruden began to
climb the coaching ladder—uwide receivers
coach at the University of the Pacific and lat-
er at the University of Pittsburgh. He held
the same post with the Packers until 1995,
when the Philadelphia Eagles named him of-
[fensive coordinator. In 1998, Raiders oumer
Al Davis made 35-year-old Gruden the baby
of NFL head coaches. In four seasons in
Oakland the kid went 40-28, a record that
included a controversial playoff loss to the
eventual Super Bowl chamfnon Patriots (the
Raiders gol robbed by the zebras). Then Tam-
pa Bay, desperaite for a coach after Bill Par-
cells and Steve Spurrier turned down the
proposal. offered Oakland ouner Davis a
king's ransom for the right to sign Gruden.

Yot know the vest: Gruden leads the Bucs
to the Bowl, where they face Oakland in a
grudge malch for the ages. And on the sweel-
est Sunday he could have imagined, Gru-
den’s intellect and demonic drive combine
with Tampa Bay’s lalent to demolish his old
team 48-21.

That victory made Gruden a crossover
star. In an age of celebrity football coaches,
when Parcells’ arrival can overshadow the
rest of what was once America’s Team, the

iaalTTIN

“I'm a type A personality. There was a lime

when I thought [ might be sick and looked
Jor help. 1 saw a lot af doctors, until one of

them told me I have a gifi. I don't vequire
sleep like other people. That's an edge.”

youthful Gruden may be the biggest celebrity

coach of all.

What's next? More late nights, and if all
goes well, another scary viclory dance. Wrii-
er Kevin Cook met with Gruden in the coach’s
office during preseason, doun the hall from
a sign that reads HOW ABOUT A NICE CUP OF
SHUT THE FUCK UP?

PLAYBOY: How does this season shape up?
GRUDEN: Philadelphia looks good. In the
NFC South, our division, I'm leery of
Atlanta. They're on the verge of being a
great team. The Saints are on the verge,
too, and John Fox is doing great work
with the Panthers. We're in a bear of a
conference now.

PLAYBOY: Are you different this year? Did
winning the Super Bowl change you?
GRUDEN: No. I have people around me
who'd throw me in a Dumpster if I did:
my dad—who was a coach—guys on
my coaching staff, players, too. They
wouldn’t tolerate any ego from me.
PLAYBOY: Who'd be the first player to
straighten you out?

GRUDEN: Warren Sapp. He'd be the first
to dump me in the trash. He'd be fol-
lowed by Brad Johnson and Derrick
Brooks, then a band of others.

PHOTOGRAPHY BY C.J. WALKER

“Football is imporiant. It’s the ultimate team
game. Americans like to compete. Football is
physical competition, strategic competition.
There wouldn’t be 70,000 fans in the stadi-
wm if i weren't important.”
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PLAYBOY

PLAYBOY: It didn't make the broadcast,
but one highlight after the Super Bowl
was Sapp dancing in your locker room in
nothing burt his jockstrap. Is that a scene
from a fright flick?

GRUDEN: Yeah, that's horrifying. But it
was appropriate. Winning the Super
Bowl—it's the best feeling in life. And I
will dance in a jockstrap on Dale Mabry
Highway if we do it again.

PLAYBOY: Everyone dreams of winning
the Super Bowl. Is the reality as good
as the dream?

GRUDEN: Every bit as good. The week be-
fore the game, it's all you think about.
1t's like having a lottery ticket that’s ei-
ther the jackpot winner or nothing, just
paper. And when that lottery number
comes across the screen and it's
you, man—that's as good as |
ever dreamed.

PLAYBOY: After Sapp, which Buc
is the scariest naked?

GRUDEN: I can't say | study our
players carefully when they're
naked, but we've got some can-
didates. It's got to be one of the
offensive linemen. I'll go with
Kerry Jenkins.

PLAYBOY: Jenkins is about 657,
305 pounds
GRUDEN: He's probably got the
funkiest body naked. You would
have to see it to believe it.
PLAYBOY: How's your health?
Bucs fans must worry about
your blood pressure.

GRUDEN: I don't check it. I've
been tested, and it was high.
I've taken medication; now it's
under control. I'm really very
composed.

PLAYBOY: You're wound pretty
tight.

GRUDEN: But I run and work
out. I'm in good shape; it's
just that I'm a type A person- |
ality. There was a time when
1 thought I might be sick and
looked for help. I was con-
cerned about my health be-
cause [ rarely slept. I saw a lot
of doctors, until one of them
finally told me I have a gift. I
don't require sleep like other people.
“That's an edge,” he said. “Use it.” So in-
stead of sleep I'll study the Rams' red-
zone offense or the Eagles' nickel-blitz
package. I'll write some letters, listen to
music, read a book, read Rolling Stone. 1
also read pLavsoy, but just the articles. 1
barely look at the pictures.

PLAYBOY: Were you a hyperactive kid?
GRUDEN: Out of the crib early, up before
dawn every day of my life. I wanted ac-
tion. One Christmas Eve I stayed up all
night, watching for Santa. The guy nev-
er came. Finally my parents came out and
I said, “OK, there ain’t no Santa. Let's talk
about the Easter Bunny and the Tooth
Fairy." Solved the puzzle that night.

S8 PLAYBOY: Were you ever on Ritalin?

GRUDEN: No, I wasn't a spaz. Not that
people who use Ritalin are, but I wasn't
clinical. I just had a hard time resting.
I'd lie down and close my eyes, but noth-
ing would happen.

PLAYBOY: Some football people say you're
too tough on rookies.

GRUDEN: I've been accused of liking vet-
eran players more, but there’s a reason.
You can learn from them. A veteran
quarterback like Rich Gannon or Brad
_Johnson—those guys have been in a lot
of battles. They're a good resource if
you're willing to listen. Football isn’t just
games, it's planning. It's meetings all
week, and we don't just twiddle our
thumbs in those meetings. We deal with
facts, with information, and a veteran
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Winning the Super Bowl is the best

feeling. | will dance in a jockstrap
on the highway if we do it again.

offers more information than a rookie.
PLAYBOY: How will the Bucs be different
this year?

GRUDEN: Nothing stays the same; you get
better or worse. We've lost players to
free agency
PLAYBOY: Super Bowl MVP Dexter |ack-
son got $14 million to bolt to Arizona.
GRUDEN: But we've added players, too.
John Wade from Jacksonville and Jason
Whittle, a guard from the New York Gi-
ants—potential starters in the offensive
line. We've added Dwayne Rudd from
the Browns, an outside linebacker. We're
looking at some options at safety to take
over for Dexter Jackson, and we have
some players from the draft.

PLAYBOY: Every Bucs fan knows you set

your alarm clock to go off at 3:17 in the
morning. Why? Is that Sapp's weight?
GRUDEN: No, we've got him at 303. A lot
of people think 3:17 is a Bible verse.
PLAYBOY: Exodus 3:17—I will bring you
up out of the affliction of Egypt . . . unto
a land flowing with milk and honey.
GRUDEN: But it’s not some cryplic mes-
sage. It’s just this: An alarm clock I got
when I was with the Raiders happened
to be set that way. First night it goes offat
3:17, and that fit my schedule. It gave
me time to shower and get to work by
four. So I left it that way.

PLAYBOY: Is there anything special about
the clock?

GRUDEN: Yeah, it had the Notre Dame
fightuing leprechaun on it, and it played
the Notre Dame fight song. 1
love that song. Now I have a
new clock—the leprechaun
didn't go with our bedroom
decor—but I set it at 3:17, too.
PLAYBOY: Why Notre Dame?
You went to Dayton.

GRUDEN: Notre Dame was
where I fell in love with foot-
ball. My dad was one of Dan
Devine’s assistant coaches. 1
went to high school in South
Bend. Those were great Notre
Dame teams. Joe Montana was
the quarterback. Just walking
around the campus jacked me
up every day.

PLAYBOY: Did you have football
heroes before Montana?
GRUDEN: Doug Williams. When
I was a grade-school kid in
Tampa—my dad coached the
Bucs' running backs—Doug
was the man. I had an 1 DIG
pouc T-shirt and I'd pretend
to be him. Later on, my dad
joined the coaching staff at In-
diana and I was a ball boy for
Bob Knight. He's another hero.
PLAYBOY: You were surrounded
by big-time sports, but you nev-
er made it big yourself.
GRUDEN: I wasn't very big. But
mainly 1 wasn't good enough.
PLAYBOY: When did you realize
you would never be a star?
GRUDEN: I was a backup quarterback at
Dayton, which is a Division II1 school.
That was a clue. When 1 was in college
my little brother, Jay, was already bigger
than I was.

PLAYBOY: Jay Gruden went on to be an
Arena Football League legend, a quar-
terback and coach for the Tampa Bay
Storm, and is a member of your staff.
GRUDEN: But then he was just this big
lug. He was about to become the sopho-
more quarterback at Chamberlain High
in Tampa, and he would just lie on the
couch eating crackers and drinking Ron-
do sodas, watching MTV. It drove me
crazy. There 1 was, a backup at Dayton,
spending my summer geting up early,
lifting weights like a madman, running,



throwing hundreds of balls every day
while he sat there with a mouth full of
popcorn. One day 1 said, “Get off your
butt, lazy ass. Let's run. I'll race you.” 1
had a mile run I'd do in our neighbor-
hood, finishing with two tenths of a mile
up Old Saybrook Avenue. So we were
neck and neck to that point. Then we
turned left on Old Saybrook and Jay just
left me. Beat me by 200 yards. Then he
danced in our driveway. He did the
Rocky dance, waving his arms. That's
when I knew 1 would never be more
than a Division 111 backup. I was crushed.
PLAYBOY: Did Jay know how much that
hurt you?

GRUDEN: Oh, he beat me up, too. That
summer my little brother beat me in a
race and beat me up in a fight. That's the
exclamation point on my athletic career.
PLAYBOY: What was the fight about?
GRUDEN: Miscellaneous things. “Give me
the remote!™ We fought all the time.
Body blows only, no punching in the
face—that was the Gruden rule.
PLAYBOY: What a warm family. You threw
full-force body blows?

GRUDEN: Repeatedly. We'd play basket-
ball and dive for a loose ball or argue
over a double dribble, then throw the
ball at each other and start punching.
But only away from Mom and Dad. If we
fought at home, Mom would smack us
with a big wooden spoon.

PLAYBOY: When did you and Jay stop
fighting?

GRUDEN: We didn't. One summer we
were busting each other up on the front
lawn when a car pulled over. A lady got
out and told us to knock it off or she
would call the police. The next day I felt
like I'd been in a car wreck. I was so sore
I couldn't Lift weights.

PLAYBOY: How did you handle knowing
that you would never be more than a
second-stringer?

GRUDEN: 1 threw myself into coaching. I
don't want to sound weird, but I love this
game. In college I couldn't wait for foot-
ball season, and when I wasn't any good
I couldn’t wait to get into coaching.
PLAYBOY: Don't Americans make too much
of football?

GRUDEN: No. Football is important. For
one thing, it's the ultimate team game.
Americans like to compete. Football is
physical competition, strategic competi-
tion. It's bands and fans and excitement.
There wouldn't be 70,000 fans in the sta-
dium if it weren't important. It's my pas-
sion. There are lots of people who don't
have a passion or never find one, but I'm
lucky—I found mine.

PLAYBOY: You haven't changed much
since high school.

GRUDEN: Maybe that's a fault. Maybe
I should expand my horizons, learn
what's going on in the world. Outside of
football, I'm not very functional. I can't
change the oil in my car or put together

The Many Faces of Chucky

No one has more facial expressions than Jon Gruden. But what
do they tell us about him? The experts weigh in.

Jo-Ellan Dimitrius, body-longuoge expert: He looks
like he's constipated—like he's holding something
in and he's in a lot of pain.

George Merlis, medio frainer: Men like this tend
to get angry when the people under them don't do
everything the way they would do it themselves.

Kevin Hogan, management specialist: You don't bite
your lip when you're angry. The lip-bite tries to
make you look angry, but you're really afraid.

Dimitrius: The prospect of standing there and
listening to people he considers a bunch of idiots
ask him @ bunch of idiotic questions is almost
more than he can bear.

Merlis: Because he is so volatile, people walk on
eggshells around him. That’s a power trip for him.

Hogan: He gets this expression af home. His wife
says, “Honey, this is your fault.” He bites his cheek
and says, "You know, you're absolutely right.”

Dimitrius: This man is truly a control freak. He
needs to be running the show.

Merlis: | wouldn’t want to be his son, but |
wouldn’t mind being his daughter. He would
probably push his son to be an achiever, while
he would probably be very indulgent with a girl.

Hogan: He's not mad. This is how he communi-

cates. | wouldn't be surprised if this is how Jon
acts after sex, too: “Yeah! Hell, yeah!”

Jim Reardon, sports psycholagist: If looks could kill.
That’s the look a player works hard not to get.

Merlis: Boy, | want to play poker with this guy,
because every emotion is painted across his face
like a billboard.

Hogan: This dude will be lucky if he doesn’t have
the Dan Reeves heart attack by the time he’s 55.
But this is a guy who, once the heart attack hits,
will finish the game—and then go to the hospital.

Reardon: This proves that he has the capability
of savoring something. Some people never let
themselves get to this point. A guy like Bobby
Knight—it's just on to the next battle.

Merlis: Sadly, his wife will see this look only on
TV. On Super Bowl Sunday. And only if he wins.

Hogan: There’s an 11-year-old boy here saying,
“Hil Before my dad told me that every second was
life or death, this is how | locked.” —STEVEN CHEAN
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some of my kids' toys. I like to hit golf
balls, but I'll shank my six-iron. I have
a hard time memorizing phone num-
bers—I'm terrible at numbers. I can tell
you my address but not my zip code. My
wife’s cell number? That gets mixed up
in my head with 22 Scat Z-Spot Option.
In everyday life, I'm not the most astute
guy. If not for my wife, the bills would
never get paid.

PLAYBOY: How can such a scatterbrain
win a Super Bowl?

GRUDEN: Football is different. I come to
the office at four in the morning and I'm
disciplined. I'll put together a tip sheet
for our quarterbacks that's 12 to 14
pages long. Well documented, precise,
with seven or eight critical points—blue-
chip looks at our next opponent’s per-
sonnel and the defenses they play.
PLAYBOY: The ordinary defensive fronts
and the ones they’'ll use to rush Brad
Johnson. How detailed is the tip sheet
you give Johnson?

GRUDEN: Which one? The quarterback
gets a tip sheet on Wednesday and an-
other on Thursday. Wednesday's might
preview the other team’s base blitz. I
might preview a weak link in their de-
fense, then we'll go out and walk through
a way to attack it. Thursday’s tip sheet
might be on the opponent’s nickel de-
fense, short-yardage and goal-line situa-
tions. I've talked a lot about situational
football. A game is like the layout of a
house: You do different things in differ-
ent rooms. Base blitz, red zone, short
yardage, goal line, two-minute drill—
they're different environments.

PLAYBOY: You watch so much game film—
ever go to Blockbuster and rent a movie?
GRUDEN: Sure. But I fast-forward a lot. I
can't watch the previews. They take too
long. And I like videos I've seen before,
so I can zip through to the cool scenes.
Then it's like football film—you fast-for-
ward to the important play. And when
you get to that cool scene, you might
watch it and rewind and see it twice.
That drives my wife crazy.

PLAYBOY: Would you watch an adult mov-
ie that way?

GRUDEN: I'm an American male—ifthere's
a good-looking girl, I'll fast-forward to
her best scene.

PLAYBOY: As an American teenager, did
you like football more than girls?
GRUDEN: | wouldn't say that. I was well
aware of pLaveoy and what it's about.
PLAYBOY: How did you learn about sex?
GRUDEN: I had a big brother. I had
friends. I liked girls at a young age, and
I explored. I was like Christopher Co-
lumbus, finding a new world.

PLAYBOY: Tell us about your first time.
GRUDEN: First girl, first prom, first hot
date—it’s like your first Super Bowl.
Those were insane times, brother.

60 PLAYBOY: What was your first hot date?

GRUDEN: My wife. She was a Tennessee
cheerleader. That was a truly hot date. 1
went to her house, and I was so nervous.
I needed to have a good first date so
there would be a second. I wanted to
have a sustained drive.

PLAYBOY: By then you were a graduate
assistant helping the Vols’ football team.
But you were no virgin. Give us a tip
sheet on your first sexual score.

GRUDEN: Do [ have to?

PLAYBOY: America warts to know.
GRUDEN: I've lied about this before. I've
told some fibs. OK—I lost my virginity to
the Notre Dame fight song.

PLAYBOY: There was a band?

GRUDEN: No, not even music. But it was
in my mind.

PLAYBOY: How old were you?

GRUDEN: Seventeen. In South Bend. On
a waterbed.

pLAYBOY: We've seen all your Chucky ex-
pressions on the NFL sidelines. Is it safe
to say that's how you look during sex?
GRUDEN: No. There are a few faces you
could tie into that situation, but I don’t
show everything. There are some looks
I haven't shown America.

There were rumors of
Wairren Sapp being
traded for me! But
you couldn’t trade

25 Jon Grudens

for half of Sapp.

PLAYBOY: Faces only your wife has seen?
GRUDEN: Sure. This face moves in many
directions, man. Only one person knows
them all.

PLAYBOY: Are you getting sick of the
whole Chucky thing?

GRUDEN: It's all in fun. I saw Raiders fans
at the Super Bowl carrying Chucky dolls
with nooses around their necks. They
were yelling “Traitor!" at me. I was a lit-
tle amazed by that. [ mean, I understand
football fans—with them you're either
friend or foe. But 1 have feelings, too,
and you've got to remember—hey trad-
ed me. For me, that game was never
about revenge. My coming from Oak-
land was just a nice sidebar. Playing for
the world championship was enough
motivation for me. But let's get back to
movies for a minute: Those Child'’s Play
videos are definitely worth renting.
PLAYBOY: Does your wife get called Bride
of Chucky?

GRUDEN: Not by me.

PLAYBOY: These days people call you a
genius. If you are, why didn’t you take
Oakland to the Super Bowl?

GRUDEN: 1 won't say we didn’t play good
enough defense or had too many inju-

ries or missed a field goal or got ripped
off by a referee. I have to take responsi-
bility. I didn't coach well enough.
PLAYBOY: You left that team suddenly.
Did you call any of the Raiders afterward
to say goodbye?

GRUDEN: There are rules against talking
to other teams. It's called tampering.
And you need to remember how my
Raiders career ended. They traded me
in the middle of the night. By phone. So
I left quietly. I didn’t want to be quoted.
1 didn’t want to call around and say
something personal and have it leak out,
because it will leak out. In my opinion,
that wouldn't be professional.

Those Raiders guys—I was with them
every day for four years. They knew
what I felt for them. But my objective
was to come to Tampa Bay and replace
Tony Dungy, a guy who'd done a hell
of a job. I had to join forces with Sapp,
Derrick Brooks and Keyshawn Johnson.
I had to hire an offensive coaching staff
to go with [offensive coordinator] Bill
Muir, who was already here. I knew
Monte Kiffin, the defensive coordinator,
and I wanted to keep his defensive staff
together. So I'd better have called all
those guys, called them a lot.
pLaYBOY: Who was the first player you
called?

GRUDEN: Sapp. He's a great player, a
magnetic personality, always a target of
rumor and gossip. There were rumors
of him being traded for me! But you
couldn’t trade 25 Jon Grudens and all
his playbooks for half of Sapp. We ain't
trading him for a small continent. I had
to tell him I needed him.

PLAYBOY: Did your stars have to warm up
to your cuddly personality?

GRUDEN: You can't win those guys—War-
ren, Brooks, Keyshawn—over in five min-
utes. You can't brown-nose them. But
you can earn their trust. I asked them
to keep an open mind, because I had a
plan I knew would work. “I respect the
job Tony did,” I said. “Now it’s our job
to finish ir."

PLAYBOY: And now?

GRUDEN: It's our job to defend a world
championship. I'm going to be leaning
on Sapp and his friends.

pLAYBOY: When Al Davis traded you,
what time was it on your alarm clock?
GRUDEN: One aM. I was groggy, man.
Just got back from a Hawks—Warriors
basketball game. My wife answered the
phone and handed it to me. It wasn't a
long conversation. He wanted to know if
I was interested in talking to Tampa Bay.
I said, “Most definitely.” And he gave me
the phone numbers for the Glazers [the
Buccaneers’ owners].

PLAYBOY: Later, Davis said you were
“pretty green” when he made you the
league's youngest head coach. “Jon Gru-
den learned a lot here,” he said.
GRUDEN: I'm still green. And I am
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PLAYUBOY

respectful of Al Davis. I owe him a great
deal, and I'm still learning. The minute I
stop learning, this league’s wild bulls will
trample all over me.

PLAYBOY: Be a fan for a minute. Who's
your favorite quarterback? No fair say-
ing Johnson or Gannon.

GRUDEN: Brett Favre. Blue-chip ability,
charisma, the greatest competitor alive.
He's a bitch. I just love that guy. And
now you have the new-wave quarter-
backs—Michael Vick and Donovan Mc-
Nabb—who make football exciting.
PLAYBOY: In practice before the Super
Bowl, you pretended to be Gannon so
your defense could get used to his moves

and his mannerisms. You even did his
voice, barking signals.

GRUDEN: Rich and I got along. Hopefully
when we're done in football we can float
down the river and be best iriends. In
the Super Bowl I had a pretty good idea
how he'd look and what he'd say. You
can't be sure, but I basically knew they'd
go no-huddle at some point. So in prac-
tice, I wanted to give our defense an im-
age to concentrate on, an audio-visual
stimulus. It loosened our team up when
I went out there as Gannon.

PLAYBOY: One of your players said your
passes went so high they looked like
kickofls.
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GRUDEN: That's really nice. Actually, I
stuck it right in there.

PLAYBOY: In your pregame speech, you
mentioned Viagra.

GRUDEN:; Geez, how does this stuff get
out? That was a private team meeting.
We'd beaten Philadelphia and I said,
“You think last week was exciting? This
is the Super Bowl, and you shouldn’t
need any Viagra. Don’t be limp out
there, be fired up!”

PLAYBOY: We're told that baseball is a
thinking man’s game, but football is far
more complicated. How many decisions
will a quarterback make in one play?
GRUDEN: It's complicated just to get out
of the huddle. Call the formation, call
the play, be ready to audibilize, vary
your snap count, signal the play because
it’s so loud you can't hear. Now the play
starts. Be ready to change your setup,
change your footwork, throw with peo-
ple bearing down on you. There are 22
players moving fast, collisions on every
play. I've played baseball—good game,
but it's a lot of standing around.
PLAYBOY: Before the game you told your
players not to bite on Gannon's pump
fakes. So they stayed home and inter-
cepted him five times.

GRUDEN: We didn’t know for sure what
the Raiders would do. But we had our
clues. Before the game we're like Ellery
Queen, searching feverishly for clues.
We take them to [safety] John Lynch,
who's the judge. He makes the decisions
out there. Monte Kiffen had some good
clues that week. I had a clue or two.
PLAYBOY: Were you surprised when
everything went your way? Lynch was
miked on the sideline. He said, “This is
going exactly like we practiced it.”
GRUDEN: He says that at practice, t00—
about our offense. Lynch is an amazing
student of football, a Hall of Fame play-
er and a [uture coach. Or governor of
Florida. He crunches information and
takes it to our guys on defense. It's more
than physical—it’s collective knowledge
and energy. Our defense makes very few
mistakes. They think, they anticipate
and they pounce.

PLAYBOY: Are football players smarter
than people think?

GRUDEN: Yes. I don't know anyone play-
ing in this league who isn’t smart.
PLAYBOY: Come on.

GRUDEN: 1 mean it. Maybe they didn't ex-
cel academically because they were fo-
cused on their sport. I didn't do well in
algebra and trigonometry myself.
PLAYBOY: But you practiced drawing per-
fect circles on blackboards.

GRUDEN: That's different. That's for
drawing plays. If you're going to be a
coach, you can't draw hacker circles on
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the board.
PLAYBOY: You were thinking offense. Cir-
cles represent offensive players.
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GRUDEN: Yeah, when I got into coaching
I couldn’t draw any defensive align-
ments. My head was just a vacant lot.
PLAYBOY: Didn’t one of your mentors tell
you not to overemphasize the game?
GRUDEN: Bob McKittrick was the 49ers’
line coach. One of my football fathers.
He calls me up one day and says, “Jon,
I've got cancer. I'm going to die soon.” |
didn't know what to say. Bob was tell-
ing me there’s more to life than football.
He regretted things. “Jon,” he says, “you
don’t want to be a 65-year-old offensive
line coach with no friends and no life.”
That was a lot for me to handle.
PLAYBOY: McKittrick died three years
ago. Did that change you?

GRUDEN: Well, no. The way I see it, if
you're a professional football coach,
that's what you do. You don’t think
about the stock market or your pension
plan. You have a duty to put together
your most creative game plan every
week, something that stimulates your
guys and wins the game. It ain't easy.
PLAYBOY: After you won the Super Bowl,
did you relax? SIECp in until, say, 4:17?
GRUDEN: There are usually at least two
sons in bed with me and my wife. We've
got three: Jon Il-—we call him Deuce
Michael and Jayson, from three to nine
years old. It's a full bed. We wrestle
around and watch the big-screen TV.
We'll watch SpongeBob SquarePants.
PLAYBOY: Your running back Mike Alstott

has some square pants. Is Alstott the
most rectangular man alive?

GRUDEN: He's a truck. Tough dude, an
old-school ballplayer.

PLAYBOY: How do you handle Keyshawn
Johnson? He's considered one of the
biggest head cases in the sport. You
yanked him on one play last year, and he
made it clear he didn’t like it.

GRUDEN: We have some good receivers
on our team. Key is one, but Keenan Mc-
Cardell is a good player and so is Joe
Jurevicius. On some plays we have only
one receiver on the field. The play I
pulled Key on was one of those. He got
mad. I'll say this—he's a great competi-
tor. He's a key to our offense. A player
like that, you have to earn his trust, and
I'm still earning it. Our job is to defend
our championship; Key is one of the
guys I'm going to lean on. I could do a
better job stimulating and working with
him. I'm working on our relationship—
it’s getting better.

PLAYBOY: How could you use Keyshawn
better?

GRUDEN: Get him better looks.

PLAYBOY: Get him the damn ball?
GRUDEN: Yeah. We'd like to be more ex-
plosive, convert more third downs and
get 10 to 12 more plays every game,
That's at least 160 more plays in a year.
Key could catch a lot more balls.
PLAYBOY: How much of your job is Xs and
Os, and how much is relationships?

GRUDEN: Xs and Os are key, but you've
got to sell your approach. You don't
want to be some rigid guy with blinders
on. Football players are emotional—they
have something wild and crazy to them.
They get their asses knocked off every
play. You have to be one tough dude to
play in the NFL. I respect that.

PLAYBOY: Would you like to calm down?
GRUDEN: I'm trying. But the heat of the
moment is a powerful thing, brother. It
gets you going, and sometimes the most
descriptive word is one I reach for.
PLAYBOY: Wasn't “fuck” the first word you
said to the Bucs on your first day?
GRUDEN: Not so. I said, “Good morning,
men.” That's still how we start every day.
PLAYBOY: After college you interned with
the 49ers. What was that like?

GRUDEN: The players called me Uncle
Buck. For a while I ran a few miles to
practice every day, but finally 1 bought
an old Delta 88 for $500. It was 17 feet
long and white, like John Candy's car in
the movie. Jerry Rice started calling me
Uncle Buck, and it caught on.

PLAYBOY: What do you drive now?
GRUDEN: I don’t own a car. I'd prub;ibly
lose it. The Buccaneers supply one—a
silver Mercedes-Benz.

PLAYBOY: Is it true that you can’t stand to
hear people chewing gum or tapping a
pen, and that you hate it when people
walk in front of the TV?

GRUDEN: I can be a little irritable.
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PLAYZEBOY

PLAYBOY: [Tapping feel] What else bugs
you? Somebody tapping his feet?
GRUDEN: Yes. People stirring, moving
around. People whose eyes wander when
you're talking to them.

PLAYBOY: How about road rage?

GRUDEN: The red lights in Tampa are the
longest in America. 1 have a hard time
with that. I'll sit there steaming, 1alking
to myself.

PLAYBOY: But for all your foibles, People
named you one of the 50 most beautiful
people in 2001. What did your wife
think of that?

GRUDEN: She was stunned. I was proba-
bly a sympathy case—they wanted some-
body from football. But I sure let every-
one know.

PLAYBOY: You sent Seattle coach Mike
Holmgren a note signed Jon Gruden, One
of the 50 Most Beautiful People.

GRUDEN: I still remind the team that they
shouldn’t upset me. We don’t want to
disrupt the beauty I've established. Our
cornerback Ronde Barber was also one
of the most beautiful, so Ronde and I
keep an eye on each other. We make sure
we're on top of our looks.

PLAYBOY: Is it true that you can't grow a
beard?

GRUDEN: I can get a little stubble going,
but that's it.

PLAYBOY: You quole rappers in your
pregame speeches. How do you keep up
with the genre?

GRUDEN: I'll grab a player’s headset and
listen. Sometimes there’s a lyric I can
use to connect with the guys. Tupac, 1
like what he did. I'm not on the cutting
edge of rap, but I know Eminem, Snoop
Dogg——
PLAYBOY: You like Eminem?

GRUDEN: He is an amazing, explosive tal-
ent. But if I'm listening for myself, it’s
old-school rock and roll. Bon Jovi,
Earth, Wind and Fire, AC/DC, Metallica.
And 1 like Prince. He's strong, a real
competitor. I like Raspberry Beret and Lit-
tle Red Corvetle.

PLAYBOY: Those are sexual references,
you know.

GRUDEN: What music isn't? That's enter-
tainment, man.

PLAYBOY: Do you dance, too?

GRUDEN: I'm not the best dancer. I get
a little embarrassed out there, but I do
make a bold attempt on occasion.
PLAYBOY: You go clubbing?

GRUDEN: No, but if there's a team func-
tion with a band, I'll cut the rug. Slow-
dancing with my wife’s the best, but if it's
a fast beat I'll flop around.

PLAYBOY: What do your players think of
your style?

GRUDEN: Lynch might be critical of my
dancing, but if so, I'll critique his, too.
Alstott, same thing. Neither of those
guys can dance.

64 PLAYBOY: It's hard to picture Alstott

in full boogie.

GRUDEN: [ust stay the hell out of his way.
Alstott needs a lot of room. But he’s got
some beat. He's a lot better than Lynch.
Dancing might be an offensive-player
thing, although Simeon Rice can really
move. He's our best dancer. When Rice
gets introduced before the game he does
his little shoulder wiggle. Anthony Mc-
Farland, too—for a shorter guy with a
big, big body, he has a quick wiggle.
We've got some guys who can move.
PLAYBOY: You moved one guy early in
your tenure with the Raiders. Larry
Brown was a Super Bowl MVE You were
the new coach, and Brown came to you
with some demands.

GRUDEN: I wasn't confrontational. I just
flew him home. When I got there the
team was coming off a 4-12 year, 30th in
the league in defense, and we had to
change that. It starts with a change of
attitude, a change of heart. So when a
guy comes to you—a guy who's thought
of as a star player—and tells you point-
blank, “I ain’t playing here if I ain’t the
guy,” what can you say?

pLAYBOY: What did you say?

Everybody in the league gets
the schedule and says, “You
guys will win this game,
you'll wen that one,” but you
know yow'll get your block
knocked off if you’re not ready.

GRUDEN: I said, “You ain’t the guy. Nice
meeting you, but you're going home.”
PLAYBOY: Can a placekicker be worth a
first-round draft pick?

GRUDEN: You talking about [anikowski?
PLAYBOY: Your Raiders surprised people
by taking Sebastian Janikowski in the
first round three years ago.

GRUDEN: | was in on that pick. Here's a
guy who could be your leading scorer
for 15 years. He could affect strategy and
field position—if he had the right stuff.
PLAYBOY: Was he the right pick?

GRUDEN: Check back in nine or 10 years.
They've won three straight AFC West
titles with him.

PLAYBOY: Do you motivate kickers the
same way you do other guys? Are there
times you need to buck up Martin Gra-
matica, or give him a kick in the ass?
GRUDEN: 1f anything, we need to cool
him down. Martin is 100 times more an-
imated than me. When he made a kick to
beat Carolina, we almost knocked each
other unconscious jumping around.
PLAYBOY: You're a monomaniac. What
would you do without football?

GRUDEN: Be an announcer. | have a de-
gree in communications. Or write fic-

tion—I did some writing in college. 1
might write a football novel.

PLAYBOY: But you'll probably coach until
you drop.

GRUDEN: I'm so short-term oriented, it’s
hard to say. My only long-term goals are
to be a great parent and a good husband
and to get right with the guy upstairs
while there's still ume.

PLAYBOY: Are you scared of death—is that
what drives you?

GRUDEN: It is. Death bothers me because
it's out of my control. I mean, Wilt
Chamberlain is dead. Can you believe
that? Gone. Payne Stewart, his plane
crashed. Gone. Bob McKittrick, a great
coach and great guy. Gone. It’s hard to
wrap your mind around that.

PLAYBOY: At least you're famous. When
you die, you'll be one of People’s beautiful
corpses. Do you enjoy being a celebrity?
GRUDEN: Hey, I got a fruit basket from
Jay Leno. That was cool. I got to meet
Letterman, too. He surprised me with
how much he knew about football. The
other night I gave a speech, and met
Dyan Cannon. Great laugh, fanatical
sports fan.

PLAYBOY: Does she know your formations
and audibles?

GRUDEN:; No, but we'd love to teach her.
PLAYBOY: Does being a celebrity make
your job harder? Do players resent the
way fans and the media go wild over you?
GRUDEN: Come on. I'm not playing. [ can
strategize and maybe challenge a player
or two—somebody who needs a little ex-
tra jolt to get him going. But they've got
to respond to the challenge. You may see
me on TV, man, but look at what I'm
watching—the game is on the field.
PLAYBOY: What's the biggest misconcep-
tion among fans?

GRUDEN: That football just happens on
Sunday. We work at it all week, every
month, year-round.

PLAYBOY: Sometimes you work 20 hours
a day. Is it worth it? Do you ever worry
that Bob McKittrick was right—that you
are too focused on football?

GRUDEN: Maybe I am. But there’s noth-
ing like it. Everybody in the league gets
the schedule and says, “You guys will win
this game, you'll win that one,” but you
know you'll get your block knocked off if
you're not ready. Because everybody's
good. It’s great players and all the best
coaches. So when we practice and put
Ronde on Keyshawn, Sapp up against
our new free agent Jason Whittle in a
one-on-one pass rush, yeah! Team to-
getherness, camaraderie, fighting to win
and the feeling in the locker room after a
win—this is awesome. It's a rush, a blast.
And it was nice meeting you, but I've got
to get back to work.
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The Anatomy
of an Outbreak

Several travelers met in
an elevator in a Hong
Kong hotel. Three weeks
later, three were dead
and the disease they
carried had spread
around the planet. This
IS the human story
behind SARS and the
heroic efforts to stop it.




PART I: EPIDEMIC

FEBRUARY 21, 2003

he ninth-floor hallway of the Metropole Hotel in
Kowloon, Hong Kong strives for a hushed, expensive
formality. The elevator doors are trimmed in dark,
polished wood, the carpet is deep green, the lighting dis-
creet. Late in the afternoon, Dr. Liu Jianlun, a 64-year-old
kidney specialist and a professor at Zongshan University,
on the Chinese mainland, waited with a small group, in-
cluding six other ill-fated travelers, to ride the elevator to
the lobby. Dr. Liu, who had just checked in after an arduous
journey, was joined by a Chinese Canadian couple, Kwan
Sui-chu, 78, and her husband, who had come to Hong
Kong to visit three of their sons. They had wound up at the
Metropole because it was free, part of a five-night package
offered by the airline. Also waiting for the elevator were four
young women from Singapore, including 23-year-old Es-
ther Mok, a former flight attendant whom acquaintances
described as a “sweet, cheery girl.” Esther and a friend,
who had checked into room 901, had come to Hong
Kong on a shopping spree.
A 72-year-old Canadian tourist was also on the ninth
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floor that day, as were a 48-year-old Chinese American
businessman in the garment trade and a local man, a 26-
year-old airport worker who was visiting a friend.

The elevator doors swished open and the guests filed
in, several generations of travelers from distant parts of
Asia and North America, suddenly connected more deeply
than they could ever suspect. On the short drop to the
hotel lobby, a couple of passengers remembered later,
Liu began coughing.

Dr. Thomas Tsang, a community medicine specialist, led
the team at the Hong Kong Department of Health that
traced the paths of the seven people back to where they
had crossed that afternoon in the hotel. A painstaking re-
construction of the guests’ comings and goings allowed
Dr. Tsang and his team to show that the unassuming Metro-
pole Hotel, in one afternoon of a typical day, became
ground zero for the worldwide spread of the first major new
disease of the century—severe acute respiratory syn-
drome, or SARS. However they became infected—and
Tsang concedes that “we have no way to be certain who
bumped into whom"—seven of these unsuspecting travel-
ers spread SARS to the world.

Investigators for the World Health Organization, the
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The Anatomy of an Qutbreak

public health arm of the United Nations, agree that SARS
was spread from the Metropole's ninth floor, but they favor
the “hallway incident,” in which the elderly doctor may have
vomited in the corridor and attempted to clean up the mess
himself. Other epidemiologists speculate that what has
been called the Metropole supershedding incident was ac-
tually a series of individual contacts in public areas of the
hotel throughouit the late afternoon and early evening.

All agree, however, that this single floor of this Hong
Kong hotel was the launching point for a lethal new dis-
ease. Hong Kong, with more casualties per capita than any
other city, suffered for this distinction, but its doctors and
hospital workers, many of whom died while treating pa-
tients, left behind a battle plan for the next outbreak as well
as a warning for the rest of us. Here is the anatomy of a
near epidemic.

Hong Kong is a city of 6.7 million people who live on hun-
dreds of islands connected by bridges and ferries. It is the
financial capital of Asia and has some of the highest real
estate values in the world. It is among the weaithiest and
most crowded cities on earth, with an average population
density of 6280 people per square mile. In Hong Kong,
and southern China, farmers, merchants and animals live
in close proximity, and the region is a breeding ground for
new influenzas, many of which sweep through the United
States every winter. Not widely known, except to research-
ers and medical experts, is that most of these viruses orig-
inate in birds or animals, jump to humans and then easily
spread to the rest of the world through international travel
and commerce.

On the same day that Liu and his wife checked in at the
Metropole, Dr. Donald Low, chief of microbiology at Mount
Sinai Hospital in Toronto, arrived in Hong Kong. Dr. Low
had given a speech in Cambodia and had flown to Hong
Kong to show his young son the sights. They took a room
in & Kowloon hotel near the Star Ferry, which connects that
part of the mainland city with Hong Kong Island.

Low read the front-page stories in the South China
Morning Post, the main Hong Kong newspaper, which
featured news about a mysterious new form of avian
influenza, type H5N1. BIRD FLU SCARE ESCALATES WITH SECOND
H.K. CASE, read one headline.

None of this was shocking to Low. Bird flus are not un-
common in Hong Kong, but even mild eruptions can scare
the wits out of health authorities. The most recent appear-
ance of an H5N1 bird flu, in 1997, killed six people and
caused the slaughter of 1.5 million chickens—every one in
Hong Kong—because the birds were the direct carriers of
the virus to humans. Hong Kong public health officials
have grown adept at containing new bird viruses before
they cause even greater havoc by spreading internation-
ally. Yet any new avian flu in Hong Kong shoots a bolt of
fear, as well as professional interest, through the world's
public health experts.

Low pointed to the newspaper and said to his son, with a
scientist-father's exuberance, “Here we are, right in Hong
Kong, and this is going on. Isn’t that kind of cool?”
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PATIENT ZERO

Liu had spent three hours on a bus with his wife, traveling
from Guangzhou, the capital of Guangdong province,
in mainiand China, when he arrived in Hong Kong for
his nephew’s wedding.

For the occasion, Liu had taken a much needed break
from treating patients for a mysterious, highly infectious
new pneumonia. WHO was already worried about this dis-
ease, as was the Hong Kong Department of Health, which
had noted an upsurge in demand for white vinegar, a tradi-
tional sterilizing agent used in southern China.

Liu had been ill for a time back home but was feeling well
enough to take the bus trip. A few days earlier, when he
had first become feverish, he'd worried that he had come
down with the mystery disease that had killed or seriously
sickened so many others. His lungs had looked fine in a
chest X ray, however, and the day he arrived in Hong Kong,
he felt healthier. He shopped, did a little sightseeing with
his brother-in-law and had a long lunch with his Hong Kong
relatives. A hotel concierge remembers that Liu and
his wife arrived at the Metropole around 5:30 .M. They
checked into room 911.

The hotel was busy; 90 percent of its 478 rooms were 0c-
cupied. The Metropole’s rooms are clean but hardly fancy,
and the neighborhood is a mix of expensive and rundown
buildings. The Lius' window provided a view of a Shell ser-
vice station, an aging high-rise apartment building with
laundry hanging from the windows, and a YWCA.

Liu missed the wedding banguet the next day. In the
morning, he felt terrible, with a fever that made him shiver
violently. He had trouble breathing. His lungs were in-
flamed, his muscles ached and he had a blasting head-
ache. Around noon, he checked out of the hotel and into
Kwong Wah Hospital. By the time he reached the hospital,
Liu was experiencing respiratory failure and was immedi-
ately placed in the intensive care unit. The hospital staff
also put him in isolation in the unit, and they threw on
masks, gowns and gloves whenever they dealt with him.
They were leery of the new bird flu as well as the mysteri-
ous pneumonia festering in southern China, which Liu told
the staff he had been treating. At this point, many medical
people assumed the two diseases were the same.

Liu refused to believe he had the new disease until the
Kwong Wah doctors showed him the telitale white patches
on his chest X rays, which indicated lung damage. The
doctors tried antibiotics and a few powerful antiviral med-
ications. But Liu kept slipping. Soon his breathing gave
out and he had to be put on a ventilator. To keep him
from ripping the tube from his throat, the doctors sedated
him into unconsciousness.

For nurses, intubation—placing a breathing tube in a pa-
tient’s throat—is one of the most dangerous procedures,
even when the patient is unconscious. The patient may
struggle and cough, forcing infected liquids from his or her
‘lungs. Despite their precautions, five nurses and a doctor
at Kwong Wah Hospital were infected by Liu.

Overwhelmed officials watched as people fled infected areas, vio-
lating quarantines. With no efHective treatment, doctors tried to
protect themselves, and governments disinfected hot spots.

By this time, the six other Metropole guests Liu had en-
countered had become infected and were infecting others.
The Hong Kong health department tracked other guests
who had been at the hotel the same time as Liu but on dif-
ferent floors. Eight other cases turned up.

Chan Y.P, Liu's 53-year-old brother-in-law, who had
spent 10 hours sightseeing and shopping with the doctor,
quickly came down with symptoms. Almost immediately,
he had trouble breathing. He was admitted to Kwong Wah
Hospital, where Liu remained unconscious.

Liu died March 4.

His brother-in-law struggled and died two weeks later,
on March 19.

When Dr. Liu died, the world had no idea that SARS even
existed. In fact, the mysterious pneumonia from south-
ern China didn't even have a name. But in Hanoi, Singa-
pore, Toronto and Hong Kong, the disease was about to
change lives forever.

HANOI

Johnny Chen was a young, fit garment merchandise man-
ager based in the Shanghai office of the Gilwood Co. of
New York City. He arrived in Hanoi from Hong Kong on
February 24 to make sure a local contractor correctly in-
stalled zippers and other components in a shipment of
blue jeans. The order was set for delivery in April. He and
colleagues from the small firm checked out the jeans fac-
tory, which was outside Hanoi, then returned for a night
on the town.

The next day, Chen, who had been staying in a guest
room above the Gilwood office in Hanoi, woke up feeling
under the weather. At lunch with his co-workers he said he
was having chills, but he thought if he turned in early that
night, he'd get rid of the bug.

The next moming, though, the normally genial Chen was
seriously sick. He called a doctor, who prescribed rest.
When his colleagues returned from another trip to the
factory, Chen was feverish and in trouble. They checked
him into the Hanoi French Hospital, the relatively new, well-
staffed private hospital that is favored by expatriates
in the Vietnam-
ese capital. ;

Chen's attend- 1he mystery pneumonia

ing physician, from southern China didn

Dr. Olivier Cattin,
was confused by SVEN have a name.

Chen's symptoms,

particularly the trouble that Chen was having breathing. Dr.
Cattin had heard of the bird flu outbreak in Hong Kong,
which he thought might be associated with the pneumonia
in southern China, where Chen had been on a business
trip before stopping in Hong Kong. After seeing no im-
provement for two days and still unable to identify what
was making Chen sick—and with two hospital staffers now
suffering similar high fevers, dry coughs and breathing
problems—Dr. Carlo Urbani, a WHO specialist in Hanoi

t
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SARS panic: Toronto travelers (left) and Chinese child (right).

fighting parasitic diseases in schoolchildren, was called
in to consult. Dr. Urbani loved fine wine and opera and
was a first-rate photographer—"a great enthusiast,” says
Dr. Aileen Plant, an Australian international health expert
who joined the Hanoi WHO team in mid-March. Extremely
popular in the Hanoi medical community, Urbani was
widely respected as a diagnostician. He was also the sole
WHO physician in the city.

Urbani called the WHO regional office in Manila and
talked to Dick Thompson, a WHO spokesman in the com-
municable-disease section who happened to be manning
the phones there. “He thought they had identified an un-
usual case of pneumonia,” Thompson recalls. Next, Urbani
spoke with two WHO investigators in Beijing who were try-
ing to figure out whether the southern Chinese mystery dis-

ease was actually
type H5N1 avian

KILLER BUGS

Black Death
CAUSE: Yersinia pestis bacterium

SYMPTOMS: Massive swelling of lymph
nodes, oozing of black blood and pus,
and the breakdown of internal organs,
including the brain, leading to madness.

WHEN AND WHERE: The plague swept
Europe during the 14th century, killing an
estimated 25 million people over the next
300 years; a later outbreak in 1665 in Lon-
don killed another 100,000. And in 1900 in
San Francisco, 172 people died from a
fresh wave of the plague. The lest out-
break in the U.S. occurred in Los Angeles
in 1924, when 40 people died before
a quarantine end rat eradication drive
stalled its spread.

DEATH TOLL: Millions

1918 flu pandemic
CAUSE: Spanish flu virus

SYMPTOMS: Blood-tinged foam and fluid
fill lungs, causing something akin to
drowning in one’s own mucus, in addi-
tion to the usual flu symptoms—<chills,
headache and fever. It sometimes killed
within e few hours.

WHEN AND WHERE: The flu first ap-
peered et an army berracks in Kansas in
March 1918, eventually killing 675,000
people in the U.S. It spread around the

that he was “losing control”  much worse. They
of the French Hospital. asked Urbani to

send tissue sam-
ples from Chen.
Hearing rumors of a new plague in town, commercial air-
lines refused to carry the material. The U.S. embassy char-
tered an airplane to take the tissue samples out of Vietnam.
The samples tested negative for bird flu, however. And the
symptoms still didn't fit. “We didn’'t know it was a virus,”
says Thompson, “didn’t know how to treat it, didn't know
what the course of the disease was except that it was look-
ing bad. It was attacking health care workers.”

Over the next two days, 10 hospital workers got sick with
the disease. Urbani told his boss, WHO Hanoi director
Pascale Brudon, “Look, there's a real problem here.” The
two redoubled their efforts at infection control and called
for more WHO infectious disease experts to come to Viet-
nam. Urbani and Brudon also contacted the Vietnam pub-
lic health authorities to warn them of the virulent new infec-
tion in the Hanoi French Hospital. Urbani quickly closed an
entire wing of the hospital where the infection was cen-
tered. Still the disease continued to spread. Two days later,
as WHO disease experts arrived in Hanoi, Urbani called
Dr. Klaus Stéhr, the virologist in charge of WHO's influ-
enza program, to warn him that he was “losing control” of
the French Hospital.

With more WHO doctors now an the scene, Brudon con-
vinced Urbani to take a break from his nonstop days at the
hospital to attend a medical meeting in Bangkok. Urbani
felt fine, though exhausted, when he got on the plane. By
the time the plane arrived, however, he was ill. He immedi-
ately checked into a Bangkok hospital, not realizing that he
would never get out.

On March 12, the day after Urbani entered the hospital,
WHO released a global alert announcing the new disease
that Urbani had isolated. Three days later, WHO first used
its choice of name for the disease: SARS.

At the request of his wife, (continued on page 138)

globe over the next two years. The high-
est mortality rate was among people
ages 20 to 40, unusual for a flu virus.
DEATH TOLL: 20 million to 40 million—
one in every 60 people then on earth

Tuberculosis

CAUSE: Mycobacterium tuberculosis

SYMPTOMS: Lodges in lungs, where it
destroys tissue, causing an extended pe-
riod of fever, night sweats end chronic fa-
tigue, leading to death. TB's signature ef-
fect is the coughing up of blood after
cavities form in the lungs.

WHERE AND WHEN: So ubiquitous that
it was romanticized in the opera La
Boheme, it wes once the major cause of
death in the U.S. Now it is primarily limit-
ed to poor countries. TB staged a come-
back in the U.S. in 2000, however, leading
to 16,000 new cases.

DEATH TOLL: 2 million to 3 million a year

AIDS
CAUSE: Human immunodeficiency virus

SYMPTOMS: Attacks white blood cells,
cauaing the immune system to break
down. That leaves the body vuinerable to
infection by subsequent diseases, includ-
ing pneumonia, sarcoma and lymphoma.

WHEN AND WHERE: First isolated in
1983, AIDS has spread around the world,
with Africa and Southeast Asia suffering
the highest retes. Approximately 40 mil-
lion people are infected worldwide.

DEATH TOLL: 25 million (and rising),
including 500,000 in the U.S.




“I'm ready to do my part . . . I”
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PLAYBOY intern
Jenny Haase
makes the
most of casual

Fridays

THE INTERN STRIKES BACK

photo in our June issue of intern Jenny Haase, pLavsoy's inaugural Employee of the Month, got readers so riled up that

the e-mail hasn't stopped dinging. The consensus? “More Jenny!” In the Chicago office, the vibe is similar: Everyone

is fighting over the Columbia College student, and somehow she's been suckered into working in three departments:
Ar, Photo and Editorial. Jenny's fresh looks and Midwestern work ethic [she grew up in Des Plaines, llinois) have made such
an impact that she was even invited to Hel's 77th birthday party. "That was a tip and a half,” she says. “The Mansion is like a
four-star hotel. When | infroduced myself fo Hef, he aiready knew who | was! | about fell on the fioor” Jenny spent the rest of
the night hobnobbing with Justin Timberlake and Bettie Page. So is our favorite intern ready to ditch Chicago for Los Ange-
les? "I've always wanted to experience Hollywood glamour,” she says. "When | was younger, | loved Dirty Dancing. | wanted
to be Jennifer Grey. But you know what? If this modeling thing doesn't work out, that's OK, because | never even considered
sending my photos to paveoy. | can't believe this is happening. | want to sit back. enjoy it and take it as far as | can.”

PHOTOGRAPHY BY GEORGE GEORGIOU
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When she’s not making jews ga south around the affice, Jenny (with
co-warker Penny Ekkert) turns heads at a nearby beach. “When |
read same of the reader letters asking far me ta be in a full pictorial,
| was flaared,” she says. “I'm sa happy ta have dane this.”
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PLAYBOY;S|NFL'2003)

BY ALLEN ST. JOHN

1RO W L J& 0 JE

P ut it all on 28. Make thar 29. Oh hell,
just put it on black.™ It you teel that try-
ing to make sense of the upcoming NFL
season has become like playing the big
wheel in Las Vegas, you're not alone. Sure,
vour best friend claims to have picked the
Buccaneers, the Parriots and the Ravens.
Bur he also claims he shorted Enron stock
and knows Heidi Klum’s cell number.
Truch be rold, we're in the midst of
an all-our storm-the-Bastille revolurion in
pro football. A decade of free agency and
ever-tughrening salary caps have combined

to create a wilder, less predictable NFL.
Whether this change is for better or for
waorsce is up for debate. Bur at the crack of
the millennium, pro foorball has tapped
into one of the central truths of sports:
There is nothing duller than a dvnasty. For
most of the past 30 vears, the NFL was as
unsurprising as a Scate of the Union ad-
dress. The Steelers dominare. (Yawn.) Then
the 49ers. (Pass the chips.) Dallas. (Hmm.)
Denver. (What's on HBO?) Throw in a
tew good years for Green Bay, Oakland
and Washingron, and vou've pretty much

summed up the long history of the league.

This vear? It’s all up for grabs. There are
32 teams, most with a shor atr shaking up
the league. Anyone (excepr the Cincinnan
Bengals) can bear anyone, and one big
plav—or key injury—can upset the league’s
fragile balance of power. Ir's not only dem-
OCraric, I's entertaining.

In a ume of fundamental change. howey-
er, there are some constants. The key is to
stay ahead of the curve, anticipating the next
development rather than reacting to the last
one. So who’s going to get that Garorade




THIS SEASON, IT'S ALL UP FOR GRABS. ONE BIG PLAY,

OR KEY INJURY, CAN CHANGE EVERYTHING

shower in February? Here are some
trends to point you in the rnght direction.

'| THE NO-DYNASTY ZOME. Repear af-

rer us: The Tampa Bay Buccaneers
will not win the Super Bowl this vear.
It’s all bur impossible to repear in the
modern NFL. After a franchise plaver
gets a ring, he wants a raise. And in a
league with free agency and a hard sal-
ary cap, that means hard choices, which
may include jertisoning some of rhe
plavers who helped win it all. This
dilemma 1s made rougher by next sea-
son’s first-place schedule. Add in in-
juries and just plain bad luck, and vou
can see why two-timing has become a
pipe dream in the modern NFL..

START AT THE TOP. The most im-

portant guy on any foorball ream
is now the guv with the headser. Coach-
es don't ger injured. Their seven-figure
salaries don’t count against the cap.
They don’t go off on benders on Super
Bowl eve. Look at the recent Super Bowl
upsers and vou'll see familiar faces: Dick
Vermeil, Bill Belichick, Jon Gruden.
These guys succeeded elsewhere and
learned from their mistakes. So keep an
eve on veteran coaches in unfamiliar
surroundings—Vermeil, Bill Parcells,
Tony Dungy. And don’t discount those
low-keyv guys who’ve shown the ability
to stay the course, from Mike Shanahan
to Herman Edwards. Any could be the
architect of a new league powerhouse.

GET OFFENSIVE. The Bucs have

foorball experts babbling abour
the Era of the Mobile Defense. Bur
evervone forgers thar only three seasons
ago the St. Louis Rams had those same
experts touting a new Era of the Un-
stoppable Spread Offense. Then in 2001
the Ravens swung the pendulum in the

So where’s the pendulum swinging
this year? Back to the guys with the ball.
At this very moment, every offensive co-
ordinator 1s studving game films ro de-
vise new strategies for picking apart thar
grear Bues D and its clones.

AIR IT OUT. How are teams going

to solve these new-school Ds? Go
over them. Passing is the cornerstone of
modern football. There's been a recent
trend toward undervaluing the contri-
bution of the quarterback. Don’t buy
into it. The Trent Dilfers and the Brad
Johnsens are merely blips berween the
departure of the Elways and the Aik-
mans and the emergence of the new

breed of franchise QB.
THE OB OF THE FUTURE. Whar's

next for the game’s most impor-
tant position? Only a few vears ago
NFL experts were heralding the Era of
the Running Quarrerback: Steve Mc-
Nair, Donovan McNabb, Michael Vick,
Daunte Culpepper. So far, none has
won a Super Bowl. NFL coaches have
learned the hard way rhar no marter
how well a QB runs, he simply becomes
another running back. Rushing doesn’t
win championships; passing does.
Look for the emergence of a bunch
of voung, pass-first hotshots, from the
Jets' Chad Penningron, who has been
called a bigger, stronger Joe Montana,
to the Bengals™ top pick, Carson Palmer,
who may be a bigger, stronger Penning-
ton. And don’t discount some srtill
voung supertalented passers who have
yer to hit their potential. (Are vou hs-
tening, Jake Plummer?) Even in an era
when evervthing’s up for grabs, the
road to the Super Bowl is srill paved
with 14-vard complenions.

JEFF GARGIA &iiwmicisco asens S

pLaveoy PICKS

other direction. In the postmillennial
NFL. an era lasts one season—tops.

NEW YORK JETS

BALTIMORE RAVENS
INDIANAPOLIS GOLTS
DENVER BRONCOS

- PITTSBURGH STEELERS,
~ KANSAS CITY CHIEFS

PHILADELPHIA EAGLES
GREEN BAY PACKERS
TAMPA BAY BUCCANEERS
ST. LOUIS RAMS

- SEATTLE SEAHAWKS,
ATLANTA FRLCONS

.

PLAYBOY: What's it like having Terrell Owens
os o weapané

GARCIA: Incredible. | remember ane play
ogainst Green Bay—in the pouring rain,
Owens jumped over the defender, caught
the ball, gave the defender a straight-arm
and pulled the guy downtield for 15 yards.
PLAYBOY: What's Terrell like os o teammaote?
GARCIA: | think, unfortunctely, TO makes
decisions based an how he personally feels
instead aof what might be right far the team
or what might be right in terms of creating
more contraversy for himself. We've learned
to deal with his ematianal ups and dawns,
and | think deep dawn he's a goad guy.
PLAYBOY: What was your reoction to head
coach Steve Mariucci’s firing?

GARCIA: It wos surprising the way everything

took place. Mariucci was fired
after two consecutive playoff
seasans with a very young team.

The players and fans liked him. | think there
were just differences between Mariucci and
the front office. It come as a shock, especial-
ly when you grow up watching the 49ers
and see how the organization is such a class
act and everything seems to have a purpase.
And then all of o sudden this takes place,
and yau wander, What was the purpase be-
hind this? Is there a plan in placee

PLAYBOY: What's the weirdest thing you've
ever been asked to outograph?

GARCIA: Definitely the breosts. It's amozing
haw unshy a persan can be when they ask
yau ta sign a bady part. It's almost embaor-
rassing. But hey, if | can help out, why not?
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PLAYBOY: Whot's the silliest question

you were asked Super Bowl week?

JANIKOWSKI: The reporters from Po-

land asked questions that had noth-

ing to do with football—like how many
cousins | have in the old country.

PLAYBOY: What did you do the night before

the Super Bowl?

JANIKOWSKI: | hung out at the hotel playing
video games until 11 p.m.

PLAYBOY: Back in the day you wouldnt have
been just playing video games.

JANIKOWSKL: Yeah, well a couple of years ago,
| wasn't very mature. I'd have been hanging
out at the bar dll niﬁhl, but no more. I'm get-

ting old—can’t do that anymore.

PLAYBOY: After that DUl incident last year you
were sentenced to community service. Did
you have to pick up trash along the highway

PICK "EM! HERE, IN PROJECTED ORDER OF FINISH, IS OUR GUIDE
TO THE SEASON'S CONTENDERS, PRETENDERS AND DARK HORSES

F C INEW FACES:
DEPARTING:
'EE NEW YORK JETS X-FACTOR:
LAST YEAR: /| :
OUTLOOK:
NEW FACES: 0 | '
,Z) BUFFALO BILLS
averanues Co ' - LAST YEAR:
DEPARTING: - 08 Drew Bledsce buf
X-FACTOR: NEW FACES:
DU'H.O'O_K: il T
o0ns ! DEPARTING:
X-F;.&CI_OII-!: i ; fool
NEW ENGLAND PATRIOTS |SRIEORISL L Ll
LAST YEAR:
NEW FACES: | AFC
st it % BALTIMORE RAVENS
DEPARTING: -
X-FACTOR: - LAST. YEAR:
OUTLOOK: Ened
let s NEW FACES:
MIAMI DOLPHINS
DEPARTING: | -
LAST YEAR: lake; unden
§ X-FACTOR:

while wearing one of those orange suits?
JANIKOWSKL: No, I'll be talking to kids. |
haven't done that much yet.

PLAYBOY: When you're kicking a field godl,
what do you focus on?

JANIKOWSKI: | fry to find a person sitting right
between the posts, and just kick to him.
PLAYBOY: Would it be distracting to look for a
girl in the stonds@

JANIKOWSKI: It would probably help. How
about donating a pLaYEOY girl to the cause?
PLAYBOY: Do opposing players iry to get info
your head by ialking trash?

JANIKOWSKE: Oh, yeah. You're only eight yards
away so you can hear all those guys. They
cuss you out. They talk about your mama.
They yell, “You're going to miss, you fat ass.”
PLAYBOY: Your reaction?

JANIKDWSKI: If | make a field goal, | just smile.

OUTLOOK:

PITISBURGH STEELERS
LAST YERR:

NEW FAC\E.S_: {

DEF_'AI;TING:

ot CLEVELAND BROWNS
WO wasTYEAR: :

NEW FACES! ||| Tl e
DEPARTING:

SWERCTORE ¢ 87

OUTLOOK: .|
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WHAT'S THE MOST IMPORTANT STAT IN FOOTBALLZ A PLAYER'S SALARY. HERE
ARE THE GUYS WHOSE BANK ACCOUNTS HAVE FAR OUTPACED THEIR ABILITIES

rresecseseed BRIAN URLACHER
e s Ko T e Gl on unesacker CHICGAGO BEARS

PLAYBOY: What team do you think is going to
surprise people this yeorg

WIDE RECEIVER: : IIHI.Fl)II:II[IE T}?m‘s o fough question, because
usually it's o team that did terribly the year be-
fore. | think Detroit's going to be better. They have
o goad new coach and a good young quorterback,
and the defﬁnse has olwuysiy been tough. h

TN , PLAYBOY: What's mare satistying, socking the quarter-
nﬂ_“ﬂui LINEMAN: B LAk back or nailing a running back in the bu?:kfield?

RE0E N YECT Sy Eo el T ' URLACHER: Hitting the back, because you're sending o
message. You're going ta be hitiing him all day long,
whereos with o quarterback you may get there cn?
once or twi}:!:e a gi:ine if you're iucky*. o

: 5 PLAYBOY: Whot's it like to really hit a player on the tield?

LINEBAGKER: URLACHER: When you lift them cff their feet you hear them
grumingf and maoning on their way fo the ground. It's
probobly the best feeling you can have in football.

_ PLAYBOY: Whoat's the funniest thing you've seen in o game?

SECONDARY: S . URLACHER: There was a gome where everyone was
i ek 2 ' lying on one guy in a pile, and he says, “I think I'm

gaing fo shit in my pants.”
' PLAYBOY: Are you excited obout the Bears’ new stadium?@

COACH: URLACHER: I'll be greot for aur fons—old Soldier Field

. had no bathrooms and only like one concession stand.
PLAYBOY: What's the best advice you got starting cute
URLACHER: Don't get caught up in the NFL lifestyle.

MONDAY NIGHT FOOTBALL'S MELISSA STARK IS ON THE MATERNITY DL THIS YEAR.
WHO'LL REPLACE HER AS THE NFL'S PREMIERE SIDELINE TALENT¢ THE CONTENDERS:

BONNIE BERNSTEIN - ORTER
AGE.  HEIGHT = PERSONAL . BORN: = -~ STRENGTHS:
; - Jer pre WEAKNESSES: -~ | ved os |
- =\ NATURALTALENT: - BT
v % 4‘ 2 own os f QUOTE:
- - - [EEANN TWEEDEN DAMN SPORTS SHOW. PERIO
\ W AGE: - [HEIGHT: - BORNE Y- 5 T STRENGTHS! [
, - - Sl S S ATORALTALENT: -
7 3 _ e 1 e By tiope : \
W ¥ BT rOXNAL SUNDAY WEATHER GIRL, RER
= f;” AGE: - HEIGHT: - . PERSONAL: UBORN:
- Y STRENGIHE 2 o ey AR e S e i
i A WEAKNESSES: . - norried 0 former boseball scrt
p R S INATURAL TALENT:

" QUOTE:
BONNIE BERNSTEIN LEEANN TWEEDEN JILLIAN BARBERIE : :




PREVIEWS

eqast

3 EBTrung(muhlshmhspeed,hﬂml
the discipline, fo succeed in Spuier’s it-is-rocket-sci-
ence olfense. WR Laveranves Coles is Ferrori-fost ond

I'IIII.AIIE.PIIII EAGLES

" 12-4. The dlose-

; IM-no-CoIlibn Engles won the du-

vision ond mode it to the NFC chompionship gome, but

they stumbled ot o frosty Veterans Stadium ogoinst the

eventual chomp Bucconeers.

A super-quick first-round pick, DE Jerome

McDougle could couse pain for opposing QBs, thus eas-
ing ﬂ'le pain of Hugh Douglos’ departure.

- DE Douglos wos star of the Engle de-

hnse—mlll he inked o five-year, $27 million deal with

Euurs. LB Shawn Borber will olso leave o gop; un-

punter Sean Londefa won't,

Philadelphio hos the meanest, rowdiest
fans in llle NFL That's why old Veterons Stodium hod
on on-site joil.

-, The departures on defense will hurt, but
with healthy and improving QB Donovon McNobb
reaching his prime, the Eogles are ready to toke the
next step. It could be o big one this yeor

~ ~ NEW YORK GIANTS

3 50170 10— To cop o

mller—mslar seoson, the Gianis
blew o 24-point third-quorter leod oguinst the Niners
in o historic choke, ﬁrsl-mndpnwllgune.

~ Top DT Williom Joseph from Miomi
ibould help Michoel Strohan terrify QBs in record-
breoking foshion ogain. Aging return speciolist Brion
Milcliell is on NFL legend.

| = OT Mike Rosenthal will be missed, (B Jo-
“Hl. Angie Harmon" Sehorn won't.

The Ginnts' red-zone offense, omong the
worst in the league, highlights QB Kerry Collins' ques-
tionoble decision moking.

The defense thot ook the Giants to the Su-

perBMﬂleerenrsngolslmgelrmuq.bullumhs- -

sel’s mistal remains worrisome. TE Jere-
my Shockey could toke up the slock with his bolls-out
play, but o few sloppy early season gomes would doom
Iheiemnswildwdhopes.

7-9. Chonging

uorterbocks the waoy most guys change their
shorts, ¢ Florido conch Steve Spurrier hod on oc-
tive, if not successtul, rookie campuign.

reody fo dominote.
- Steady RB Stephen Davis ond solid DY

Daryl Gordener.

|21 . Skins owner Daniel Snyder—more med-
dlesome than Jerry Jones, less knowledgeoble thon
Dennis Miller—might just be the most hated man in
hcllull And the competition is tough

3.~ < Tampa Boy reject Rob Johnson con't hel
I'lll improve ot QB over lost season's terrible 1rio. Stil
the front office so overpaid for free ogents in the ofi-
season, it's ill-equipped to moke the on-the-fly roster
odjustments thot ers

J

| BALLAS COWBOYS
: 10 5-11. The
. (nwbors quit on oullsh conch
Dave Campo, losing four straight to end the seson. But
this was o blessing in disguise—it persunded owner
Jerry Jones fo Iml?werhmmulﬂn football oper-
nilun to Bill Parcells (pictured below).

EW F - WR Terry Glenn—the receiver Parcells
once rderred to os "she”—cume in o trode from the
Packers. RB Richie Anderson is o relioble third-down re-
ceiver. First-round droft pick CB Terence Newman could
be on elite cover man.

EF The tons will miss RB Emmitt Smith, but
he’s running on empiy. Solid LB Kevin Hnl‘ﬂr signed o
four-year, 514 million decl with the Bengals.

Parcells ond Jones own two of the biggest
egos in sports. Con they coexist?

: . Even o legitimate genius like Parcells can't
furn o team oround overnight. In his firsi years with the
Giants, Patriots ond Jels, the teoms wen! o combined
17-30. But Iulne heort, Cowhoy fans: Each of Tuno's
squods mode plnrnllsmmmmdmhpar

Bowl contenders thereaftec

JEREMY SHOGKEY

XX north

) BREII BAY PACKERS

5T YE I'Z—4.\'beh l'ie
:Ileeulmtls. Another division-winning
compaign for Mike Sherman's Pack ends with o lop-
nied |:I oyoff loss 1o Atlonta.

LB Honnibal Novies is on oft-injured
Ilndulpllmlusn:molnmnsium Conidate. Top
cover corner Al Harris should starl opposite Mike
McKenzie in the secondory

- Disoppointing DE Vonnie Hollidoy and
ouerpuld (B Tyrone Willioms.

Hos the bubble popped? The home pl
loss to Atlonto was the first in franchise history, sending
o dnll throughout Wisconsin.

| The Packers ond Pro Bowl QB Brett Fovre

Ioohad downright geriotric ogoinst Atlanto, but they
still won this weok division by o boseboll-like six
games. They'll repeot ond tould even make one last
Super Bowl run.

F ; : 4 I2 No, it

wasn’t for renl Coming off o fluky

paign in 2001, Dick Jouron's Bears plummet-

ed like the Nasdag nndposled their sixth losing seoson
in seven years.

QB Kordell “Stop Calling Me Slash™ Stew-
ot is alwoys exciting but rorely effective. The Bears
pessed on DE Terrell Suggs lndml'l Michoel Hoynes.
¢ 4211 = LB Rosevelt Colvin 1akes his 26 sacks to
New Enqlmd. Ancient OT Jomes “Big Cot” Willioms
was a salary-cop cosualfy.

hos o deceptive schedule, focing
vlupﬂiems mlﬂow times in total, but three times—

ks, But of | wlmoruu "“‘h":i'm
m But ot least in o new stodium
uﬂeru year of college exile. i
: That overhyped, underochieving Stewar!
con be considered on upgrade ot QB soys eremllng
obout the Bears” olfensive tolent, or lack thereof, while
regulor guy Brion Urlocher remains one of the few
bright spots on a below-overoge D.
(continued on page 147)
G "'g.“
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TIGHT END

NEW YORK GIANTS

PLAYBOY: Whot happened with the Giants'
collapse in last year's 49ers playoff game?
SHOCKEY: Everyone asks the question, “Does it
stick in your mind2” | can’t do anything to
chonge that game. You can lock ot it in dif
ferent ways: We got bad calls, or our defense
didn't play well when we were ahead, or our
offense didn't come thraugh. Botiom line is,
we lost. I've already forgotten about it
PLAYBOY: What was your first year like in
New York2

SHOCKEY: It went kind of fast. I'd lived in Mia-
mi before, so the nightlife didn’t catch me by
surprise. But you're here ta play football—
you're not here to go out.

PLAYBOY: Would you go on Howard Stern’s
radio show ogaine

SHOCKEY: Definitely. That stuff [backlash
to his anti-gay remarks] is always going ta

be there, | realize that. But it's
different people’s opinions.
And that's simply who | am.
The things I've done in the past
year, | have no regrets
PLAYBOY: Are women impressed that

yau're Rookie of the Year?

SHOCKEY: [Laughs] |I'm trying to pick up women
wha don’t know my nome. | want a girl to like
me for who | am, not what | do on the field
PLAYBOY: What are you driving these days?
SHOCKEY: | have o Hummer, but I'm trading it
in for a Land Rover, | just purchosed a 1970
Dodge Charger. It's o General Lee remake
fram The Dukes of Hozzard. | always watched
that show, and | wanted that car

PLAYBOY: Are yau a Daisy Duke fan?
SHOCKEY: Oh yeah, abso?:.nely. Who wouldn't
be a Daisy Duke fan?
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What kind of guy tries to pick up a girl at a funeral,
plus five other bizarre spots? The kind of guy we paid to do it

[ real estate is all about location, location, location, then
picking up girls is all about determination, determination,
determination. To test that hopeful if tenuous theory, I
decided to reject typrcal hookup) hot spols (bars, clubs, Con-
gress) and apply my powers of seduction at some new huni-
g grounds—allernative locales thal respectable society
kl’f{jo_’y_\' would deem iﬂappmpriate al best and, af worst, de-
seruing of police altention. Cowld such counterintuitive
behavior make me the luckiest guy in the greater Los Angeles area?

Working in my favor is the facl that a babe’s bullshit detector is
sure to be cranked several notches lower at a memorial service than
al a sports bar nickel-beer night. Working against me is the fact that
I'm not exactly George Clooney. Unless the masculine ideal has
shifted from tall, dark and handsome to puny, pale and desperately
in need of a decent hawcut, I'll need every trick up my sleeve. Will
1 get laid or maced? There’s only one way to find out.

FUNERAL
Why should priests get all the action?

Wearing my darkest suit and eschewing my Three
Stooges tie, 1 park at Forest Lawn, LA's McFuneral and,
where so many burials overlap that vendors sell flowers
from buckets outside the gates. When it comes to trolling
the bereaved for beaver, it’s best to have options.

Judging from the mourners filing past, the Church of the
Hills 1s hosting the trendier of two chapel funerals. I enter
clutching a tissue, but there is no reason to be nervous. This
i1sn't a2 wedding with an invitation list. In fact, the entire
burial process seems designed to help construct my lie. 1
study the helpful memorial card with the deceased’s name
and photo. And the more people speak from the altar, the
more information I have about the dearly departed.

“It's very sad,” | murmur to an attractive Latina whose
pew I'm strategically sharing. She's in her early 20s, fetch-
ing in a lacy black dress, voluptuous but tough, like J. Lo's
cop in Oui of Sight. Or was that Angel Eyes?

“Yes, very sad,” she responds quietly, with an accent.
“How did you know her?”

“Work.” I say. Hell, everyone does something.

“Oh,” comes the somewhat puzzled response.

In the subsequent eulogy, I learn that the deceased was a
homemaker. Strangely, I'm not called on the carpet. People
refuse to suspect that the guy down the pew at a funeral is
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there for any other reason than to pay his respects. The
dead woman's brother is now speaking. He regrets how
much they used to fight as children.

“Did you come alone or with your husband?” I ask |. Lo,
clarifying with “Su esposa.”

“Mi marido?” she asks, cracking a small smile. Apparently,
I had inquired about her wife. “I am not married,” she says.

“A pretty thing like you?” I ask.

Her smile widens as noses blow all around us. The casket
is closed and pallbearers begin their short march to the
grave site. “She was such a sweet person,” I say. The priest
reads Scriptures as the coffin is lowered. I reach under my
shades to rub my eyes. ]. Lo gives me a consoling hug.
Everyone hugs at funerals. Still, she holds our embrace
even [t'mger and tighter than I hopcd, as I inhale her sweet
perfume. I've been on dates that haven't gone this far.

“Can I call you?" I ask.

I stared at the number for a week before tossing it. 1 don’t
really believe in hell, but I can imagine a torturous afterlife
being created especially for me if 1 pursue. I'll say one
thing, though: If you think you can get lucky at my funeral,
more power to you. Just say a few nice words about me.

SCIENTOLOGY MEETING

Some people think Scientology is a cult.
I think cult girls are easy

When I arrive at Scientology’s castle-like Celebrity Cen-
ter in the Hollywood Hills for a Tuesday night orientation,
a cute redhead leads me to a class about detoxification, the
first step in becoming a member. Afterward, she escorts me
to a screening room. For 10 minutes, I watch actors with
Eighties hair tell one another how great L.. Ron Hubbard's
self-help books are. “They're available everywhere they sell
books,” one enthuses, “even in the bookstore when you
leave. But they go fast, so you better hurry.”

I spot three model types in the front row. I scoot up right
behind a ringer for the singer Brandy. “If the books are
available everywhere,” I whisper conspiratorally, “why do
we have to buy them here?”

“So you're not one of them?” she responds. Sure enough,
they are models. Scientology is sponsoring a runway show
for LA's Fashion Week, and they were rehearsing next door.
“They came and asked us to sit here,” Brandy says.

[ERE SN AN

85




LOOKING FOR LOVE

86

“Let's split,” I say, as though assembling fashion-show
harems is something I do every day. As we sneak down hall-
ways lined with photos of satisfied Scientologists, I mention
that I know the owner of the Nacional, a trendy nightspot.
(Truth: I know a bartender who moonlights there.)

“Hey!" the redhead shouts around the corner. We're
busted. “Didn't you like the movie?” I tell her I have a pet-
related emergency to attend to. While I provide cover, my
models flee.

“Well, you're
not going to
leave without
buying a book,
are you?”

“I hear that
they're avail-
able everywhere
they sell books,”
I respond. She's
not buying my
story, but I'm
not buying her
book. After a
five-minute
standoff, I exit
near the Scien-
tology coffee
shop, where a
blonde with
double-Ds and
collagen lips is
ordering cof-
fee. 1 reach in
front of her to grab a tea bag as she stirs in some cream. It
probably says something about my own creed that I find
these mundane acts highly sexual.

“Did you buy a book?™ I ask. Hey, it already worked once.

“I have three,” she says. Within a few minutes, Nina tells
me she was abused by her parents and escaped from a bad
marriage to Vegas, where she got implants and took up ex-
otic dancing. Already revealed as a nonbeliever, 1 offer a
bulletproof cover story. I'm a screenwriter with a character
who's a Saientologist. I'm here for background detail.

“You're in film?" Nina is a budding actress. She joined
Scientology because so many of its members work in show-
biz. She agrees to accompany me to the Naconal.

“Screenwriters get no respect,” I say upon finding that
my name isn't on the list. Idling on the wrong side of the
velvet rope, I ask what Nina liked about her former career.

“Being in absolute control of the guys I lap-danced for,”
she says. “They had no idea what I was going to allow them
to do.” 1 tell her I don't like strip clubs because they make
me feel like a big, walking penis.

“You're not?” she asks, biting her red lips. “Too bad.”
Once nside, I nab a corner of a couch and lean my face
into Nina's. She does what's best for her career. 1 don’t
know how much it costs to make out with a stripper with big
fake boobs in Vegas, but I'm down only about $40 so far.

“Don't touch there,” Nina says. “You're not allowed—
yet.” Tom Cruise would be proud, I think.

OB-GYN OFFICE

What's a nice girl like you doing
on an exam table like this?

Walking through a door in a Beverly Hills medical tower,
I worry that the receptionist might want to know why I'm
visiting the gynecologist, or at least which patient I'm wait-
ing for. But she never looks up from her stack of insurance
forms. The petite brunette with green eyes sitting across

= .J L
Dianetics another day: “Freeing my mind is
fine, but you should start with my body.”

from me in the waiting room seems curious, though. The
reason for her appointment isn't apparent, not that it mat-
ters to my mission. Contrary to what one might think, preg-
nant women are prime pickup targets. Theyre hormonally
inclined to play house, accustomed to having their bodies
inspected, unduly impressed by a free meal and often
pissed off at some other guy. Plus, you don't have to worry
about getting them pregnant.

“I see why you guys hate it here,” I open. “It’s creepy.”
Those green peepers look up from a dog-eared Elle. 1 vol-
unteer my cover story: I'm picking up my sister after a
“procedure,” squishing up my face on the word.

“Say no more,” she says, and resumes flipping. 1 had bet-
ter say more; she could be called in at any moment. An
elderly couple sits nearby. 1 avail myself of the cheap com-
edy op. “In vitro, huh?” 1 ask. The brunette giggles, but the
couple doesn't understand. The older woman asks me to
repeat myself.

For several
painful seconds,
1 struggle to for-
mulate a witty
rejoinder. Finally
I blurt out loud-
ly: “Be careful
that the doctor
doesn't give you
too much testos-
terone!” 1 feel
like an ass, but
the brunette is
now smiling at
me. Apparently
humor standards
are low at the
OB-Gyn's of-
fice. The Elle hits
the coffee table
for good. Caitlyn
is a shoe buyer
for a department
Store.

As we chat, 1
notice the glint
of metal in Cait-
lyn's mouth. This is a good thing: Pierced tongues are like
membership cards to the oral sex club. But if you think ask-
ing for a girl's number at a club is embarrassing, just try
finding the right moment in an OB-Gyn office. Finally I
jump right in. “Do you think we could get together some-
time, maybe in, say, a podiatrist’s office or something?" She
smiles and nods. (C'mon, what girl wouldn't give her num-
ber to a guy sweet enough to pick up his sister from the gy-
necologist?) I hand Caitlyn a pen and the nearest thing to
write on, a pamphlet titled Vaginatis: Causes and Treatmenls.

A week later, we're on a date. “So where are we going to
tell our friends we met?” 1 ask Caitlyn after the hostess seats
us. A lesson I've learned is to have some cute conversation-
al fodder when you hook up in an unusual place.

Then the food arrives—yellowtail, eel, fish eggs—and 1
realize 1 haven't selected our restaurant wisely. If you hook
up at a gynecologist's office, sushi is probably not the call
unless you want to think about her potentially defective
vagina all night. I convince myself that Caitlyn was just in
the office for a tune-up. It helps that she's all dolled up as
hot as driveway tar in Phoenix.

1 charmed her back to my apartment for a nightcap or
four and do some doctor role-playing of my own. After a
full physical exam, I determine that her tongue isn't the
only thing that’s pierced.

OBehave! “Don't you just hate these preg-
nant pauses in the conversation?”

PHOTOGRAPHY BY RICHARD IZLI



SEXAHOLICS
MEETING

Ladies who can’t say no meet the man who
always says yes!

I'm the kind of guy who thinks shooting fish in a barrel is
good clean fun, so an organized gathering of fuck junkies
seems ideal. Morally reprehensible, for sure, but ideal. That
the self-help group’s official name is the more clinical Sex
and Love Addicts Anonymous does nothing to tame my
preconception: the slutty dancers from the Addicted to Love
video, sitting around and struggling to control their animal
urge to blow the first guy who asks. And maybe Steven Tyler
lurking over in the corner.

The reality is sobering. Twenty men and five women, four
of whom look more like Robert Palmer than his dancers,
sit in a circle in a church basement. Who would agree to
enough sex to get these people addicted? The one attrac-
tive girl, Samantha, is about 40 and blonde. We take turns
sharing. One guy is a chronic masturbator, another a cheat-
ing husband. 1 figure I need a more appealing story. Be-
sides, they already have a chronic masturbator.

“My name is Corey and I'm a sex and love addict,” 1 say,
mimicking the regulars. Only here is this a smooth line.

“Hi, Corey!" comes the collective response.

“All my relationships end up co-dependent,” [ announce.
Samantha fills the corner of my eye as I speak. I fall in love
way too deep and way too fast." I have just come to a job in-
terview claiming that my biggest flaw is working too hard.

When it's Samantha's turn she says she was kicked out of
drug rehab for screwing another patient. “1 couldn’t resist
my baseline urges,” she program-speaks, twirling her hair.
“I don't even know how I

lar and wears lots of cologne.
And I thought I felt him light-
lv brush against my palm when
evervone clasped hands to re-
cite the Lord’s Prayer. “First
time, huh?" he asks.

He's correct. It's my first
time at a sexaholics meeting
and my first time possibly be-
ing cruised in a men's room. |
zip up, rinse for two seconds,
no drying. When I get back
to the classroom, Samantha is
putting on her coat. “Can I
get your number?” I ask. She
looks suspicious. “You seem

on the floor. Hi,
like a good person to talk with Sﬂmﬂ mhﬂ !
about this stuft,” I explain.

“You want me to be your sponsor?” Samantha asks. "It
would probably be better if you got a male sponsor.”

“I'll be your sponsor,” Jeff interrupts, fresh from his lair.

Samantha takes her cue to leave. The very existence of
Jeffis evidence that the bad karma created by this article is
returning before it's even published.

LESBIAN BAR
Even vegetarians get hungry for meat on the bone

At a popular lesbian hangout in West Hollywood, even
the men with crew cuts are women. My theory is that at least
some patrons might be bisexual—preferably the ones with-
out Elvis sideburns. And if my theory is correct, then the
odds will favor the only actual male in sight. Yes, me.

Semantha was
kicked out of re-
hab for screwing
another pafient

ended up on the floor with
this guy.” Then she drops
a wet blanket: “I have four
months of abstinence, and
counting.” Yes, the plat-
form these 12 steps lead up
to is abstinence, not sobri-
ety. This may be a more in-
appropriate place to pick
up chicks than I thought.
But, hell, I'm already here.

Private chats during the
meeting are not allowed.
But there is some mulling
around a coffeepot after we
adjourn. I tell Samantha
that her talk moved me. I
don’t tell her what part of
me is in motion. “I liked
what you said, too,” she
says. "It was brave of you to
come here. I wish I didn't
have to keep coming here.”

While discussing my
baseline urges, 1 am over-
whelmed by one. 1 excuse
myself. “Hi there,” says a
voice from the next urinal. I
don't lock, in case it’s the
chronic masturbator. I'm al-
ways uncomfortable with
urinal chat, and this time,
logic is there to back up my
homophobia. It’s the guy
who sat on my left during
the meeting. Jeff is muscu-

Sapphic saloon: “It's not like you would be cheating on your girlfriend. You can even bring her along.”




LOOKING FOR LOVE

88

Women wearing a curious mix of bondage gear and
sweats chat at the bar. On the dance floor in back, they gy-
rate to techno songs with subtle lyrics like “I just want to
fuck you.” My friend Brenda Jo is here, because arriving by
myself or with another guy might have raised some un-
plucked eyebrows, and also because she’s, unknowingly,
part of my rap. I walk over to a Lisa Loeb type who sports
black glasses and a T-shirt reading ORGASM DONOR.

: "l'\_dy friend is thinking“about
The line Ity on  cgm e ot s elre o
the lesbians is

about as well

she’s shy.” This explains what
the hell I'm doing here, I hope,
and also solicits sympathy. Lip-
stick Loeb looks at me silently,
then at her friend, her sup-
posed orgasm donee. They re-
turn my stare with cold eyes. “I
3 d A thought maybe you would have
rece]ve US nne some advice,” I say. Stares so
icy they could sink the Titanic.
Hed.le*"'S SUdden “Be yourself,” the friend
says, before turning away as if I
had walked off. Worse, Brenda
TU T | . Jo is eavesdropping.
e m 0 S Eep “"What did you say about
me?” she asks. I'm surprisingly
v Th bad at lying to people I know,
mg WITHh men. so I don’t. She huffs off to a bar
stool, from which she informs
me to fuck off whenever I pass. 1 throw three more raps,
cach of which is as well received as Anne Heche's sudden
return to sleeping with men.

“You enjoying yourself?” asks a hot blonde cocktail wait-
ress. Eureka, the hot blonde cocktail waitress! 1 order a
bourbon and tag along as she sashays back to the bar. Wait-
resses are like flight attendants: It’s their job to be nice to
you. But I'm hardened by my recent failure, so 1 go for it.

“You worked here long?” I ask. It's Sandy’s second week.

“Shh, don't tell anyone, but there are no guys here,” I say.

“Are you looking for men?” she grins. “Those bars are
down the street a few blocks.”

“No, I'm looking for women,” I say. “And I think I just
found a great one.”

“You're sweet,” she responds to my cliché, which could
only sound genuine coming from the one guy in a room of
lesbos. “What are you doing here?”

As I begin explaining how dedicated I am to my friend's
sexual awakening, Brenda Jo interrupts. "Can we go now?”
she says. “I hate it so much here I've got hives!”

“I understand,” Sandy says with a wink.

“Can we continue our conversation another time?” I ask,
pen whipped out. I've practically become Doc Holliday with
a felt-tip. Sandy’s number now occupies the slot in my cell
phone where Brenda Jo's once was. She hasn't called back
yet, but I know where she works.

PORN SET
Fluffer? | hardly know her
Hitting on a porn star at work doesn’t seem inappropri-
ate—if you've never been to a porn set. These hardbodies
are here to do a job—and I don’t just mean of the blow va-
riety. They don't want to think about off-camera sex. And
certainly not with extras. On the porn social ladder, the
exira rung is below the guy who washes off the dildos.
Today, I'm an extra in a production called Sex and Mar-
riage. It's about a wife who's upset with her husband’s lack
of interest (as much as a porn movie can be about anything).
I catch myself sneaking a glimpse of actress Ashton Moore

getting dressed in the trailer, even though in about 20 min-
utes, she'll be naked in front of me and 10 other guys,
receiving a saliva bath from two other actresses.

“You're such a hot slut, getting your pussy eaten,” Ashton
is told by Nevaeh Ashton between nipple licks, as Jenna
Haze sturps away. This is the first time I have seen anything
like this without the use of a pause button. Even more of a
trip is hitting on these women afterward.

“Are you Heaven backward because you're the opposite
of heaven?” I ask Nevaeh. Things are going well with this
20-year-old goddess until I inquire if she has a boyfriend.

“He's in Vegas,” she says. “Don’t make me think about
him or I'll cry and ruin my makeup.” Jenna also has a
boyfriend. And Ashton Moore is married.

My only chance is with Cynara Fox, a 22-year-old
brunette. We talk about her craft. “I don't do anal,” she
says. “But I do double vaginal.” Mom, set an extra place at
Sunday dinner! Cynara is in my scene. Director Cash Mark-
man has cast me as a mobster who buries his accountant
alive. One look at me in person and the casting changes.

“Nope, you're the accountant!” he says. Swell—every
porn starlet wants to make it with an accountant. The assis-
tant director hog-
ties me and tosses
me into the trunk
of a Buick. “By the
way, this is a gay
bondage video,” he
jokes. I hope.

I'm hoisted over
to a hole in the
ground and cov-
ered with dirt. At
the end of the
scene, my under-
wear is brown and
I smell like potting
mix. “Sorry we had
to bury you,” Cy-
nara says sweetly.

“That’s OK,” I
say. “You can make
it up to me. What's
that?” I ask, tracing
a snake tattoo on
her thigh with my
grubby fingers.

She delivers a
lesbian-bar stare. 1
have a girlfriend,” she says. “And 1 don’t fool around off
camera—unless you're Jude Law or Hugh Jackman.”

I am neither of them. It's time for my secret. PLAYBOY
wanted me undercover, so porn stars wouldn’t be unduly
impressed. Fuck that. “My readers want a happy ending,” I say.

“We can do it,” Cynara agrees.

Apparently, I aim motherfucking Jude Law. I shower up
in the trailer bathroom, then I meet Cynara in a darkened
corner of the soundstage. “God, you're beautiful,” I say.

“And you're hot,” she says. “I would have totally fucked
you, even before I knew about your article.” This is about as
believable as the acting in Penetrator 2: Grudgefuck Day. “But
1 was thinking about it, and I just can't. I have a reputation
already, and this wouldn't help.”

Exactly how does one obtain a “reputation” in a business
where sex is had on camera for money? And why would
that reputation be a bad thing? I do not point out the flaw
in her argument. I figure it would be a futile effort, and,
anyway, I'm running late for my feminist studies class.

Porn ye: * “You girls get paid for
sex. | pay for lots of sex. Looks like our
destiny is written in the stars.”
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By James R. Petersen

PERSONAL\/ELOCITY

how much would you spend to satisfy

the need for speed? think of this

as money in motion

MARINE TURBINE TECH Y2K

[ TOP SPEED: 250 mph PRICE-TO-SPEED RATIO: $740/mph ]

1 HISTORY: In 1998 MTT decided ta put an engine
from a Bell Jet Ranger helicapter inta a two-wheeled
frame. Joy Leno heard abaut the bike on Speedvisian,
called the campany and said, “I belong to the
more-maney-than-brains cub. Send me one.”

W HIDDEN MAINTENANCE COST: Negligible. Turbines are
designed to operate at full throtile for thousands of
hours. Flat out, the Y2K sucks in 52.63 cubic feet of
air per second (that’s 52.63 cubic feet of pollution if
yau live in Los Angeles). Periadically you have ta da
a turbine wash—spray the rotar with 409 cleoner.

& NUMBERS TO DROP CASUALLY INTO CONVERSATION: 320
hp at 52,000 rpm. That's right, 52,000 rpm. Gaes
ﬁ;fcm zero to 227 mph in 15 secands. 425 foot-

paunds of torque at 2000 rpm, almosi equal to @
Viper. One owner claims he was clocked of 217 mph
through o speed trap in Oregon. The posied speed
limit: 55. Price of ticket: $10,000.

1 NICE DETAILS: Clients can order frant and back
radar detectars, plus jomming devices.

M SOUR GRAPES: This is
the anly bike that shuts
the Harley guys right
up. Of course, if

you're an a budget, a
Kawasaki Ninja ZX-12R
will give yau 185 mph
for abaut $11,000.

VIIOIDTEST: “This is unlike any other ride. With most vehicles, the faster yau go,
| the slower the acceleratian. Zero ta 60 is fast, 60 to 90 a litile less, and sa forth.

| The Y2K just keeps getting faster. Rall it on. You hear the fire down below, the turbine spaoling up. The sound

daesn’t change. Yau never hit that 5000 rpm ceiling, that grawl, like yau would
with a pistan engine. You pass sameone, they go, Whaa, what was that2 At 175
mph you think you're daing 80. This is not a machine where you think, Just be-
cause I can offard it, | must be gaad. There are things you have ta learn that are
unique to this motorcycle. There's na compression braking. You enter a carner you
have to disengage the engine with o buttan. The exhaust comes out of the pipes
ot 800 ta 1200 degrees. An Infiniti owner ance tried to crawd me at a sioplight.

1 watched his frant bumper melt.”

—-Jay Leno, comedian and matarhead




[ TOP SPEED: 191 mph PRICE-TO-SPEED RATIO: $3927/mph ]

I HISTORY: Hond-built beauty. Simply the fastest pro-
duction pleasure boat in the world. Skaters have won
more than 1000 affshore-racing titles, the kind of
events that journalists describe with three sentence
fragments: “Skull-rumbling noise. Whaashing racster
tails. Really flashy paint jobs.”

I WAITING PERIOD: Ten grand will reserve a start date;
o 550,000 deposit is required once production starts.
The boat is in the mold for eight weeks; there's a wait
of six fo eight manths for delivery.

[ MAINTENANCE SHO(K: Douglas recommends having
the higher-bred motors freshened after 75 hours of
use. Cost: $25,000 to $30,000.

& NUMBERS TO DROP CASUALLY INTO CONVERSATION:
Twa 1450 Sterling engines. Slam the throttle and the
boat gaes from 60 to 170 in 10 secands. These
baats will go 130 to 150 all day, but if you aperate
at 6000 rpm far more than o few minutes, you

are putting your life at risk. Offshare rocing may

be the most grueling sport, subjecting the human
baody to up fo 10 gs. These are spinal compression,
NASA rocket-sled figures.

1 NICE DETAILS: The boat comes with three speedome-
ter readouts, including a GPS unit plus a gauge for the
passengers. Seats five or six. Same models affer front
and reor TV caomeraos for better visibility, os well os
separate oxy-
gen supplies far
each passenger.
The full race
version uses a
canopy from an
F-16 fighter.

SOUR GRAPES:

B What, no tow
rope for the
water-skier? If
$750,000 1s
too steep for
you, Douglas makes a full line of Skaters. You can get
one that will run 130 mph far between $200,000
and $300,000. These are not the kind of boots you
toke bass fishing. And one owner noted this down-
side: You can’t leave a millian-dollar boat hitched

ta a buoy ar to o dock. You'd better trailer it over

to the bank vault.

/

VIO&D TEST: “| drive cars at 200 mph all the time,
in a conirolled environment with flagmen and
barricades. It's my office. | don’t get excited by
cars. This boat, on the other hand, gets my often-
tion. The only place left where there are no speed
limits is the water. At 160 mph it’s pretty hair-rais-
ing. It's like 200 in a cor, but with a greater sen-
sation of speed. A car hos a tiny contact patch,
the four tires, but the motors hove to push the
whole boat through the water. It takes two guys to
sustain 150—one to watch the throttle and trim
and keep an eye an the gauge pockage, the other
to steer ond watch far swells or wokes. | like to
take the boat down to Lake Mead with my girl-
friend and let people lock at us all day.”

—Paul Tracy, CART driver




MclLaren F1

[ TOP SPEED: 240 mph PRICE-TO-SPEED RATIO: $4167/mph ]

7 HISTORY: Mclaren technical director Gordon Murray
wanied to build the uliimate road car. He succeeded.
When orders for the million-dollar missile failed to
materialize, he converted the F1 to a track car and
dominated the GT circuit for years. The company
closed the production line in 1998, after making only
about 100 vehicles. There are seven of these cars in
the U.S. Jay Leno has one. Ralph Lauren has two.

=1 WAITING LISE: So, you have something against buying
o used car? Mclarens do change hands—about two a
year. The company will completely refurbish a used F1
{custom-fitting the
seat fo the new
owner, changing
the color ond
trim, efc.), for

about $160,000.

Vlﬂﬂl TEST “This is the greatest
car ever built or likely to be
built. li's the kind of car you
make a date with, set aside
special time, like Sunday night

after midnight. As for the sense NUMBERS TO
of speed, there isn't one. | have DROP CASUALLY IN-
a tape of a guy driving the F1 TO CONVERSATION:

at 240 mph. | continually find 627 -horsepower

myself going 100, 110 on the
freeway, when the car feels like
it's doing 50. | own a lot of
cars that feel faster. | have an
old Morgan three-wheeler, low
to the ground, thot has a sound
like you're driving a Gatling
gun. | once come around a
cormer and saw a cop with
radar gun and thought, Gee,
there’s a ticket. How fast was |
going, officer? Thirty-five miles
per hour. The only downside to
the McLaren is a sense of unin-
volvement. It's made of carbon
fiber. | can't tinker with i, like |
can with my 200 mph
Corvette. The shop doesn't
have an autoclave.”

—Jay Leno

V12. Zero to 60 in 3.1 seconds. Zero fo 150 in 12.8
seconds. Zero to 200 in 28 seconds.

NICE DETAILS: The Mcloren comes with o titanium
tool kit, custom luggage and a lightweight sound
system. The driver sits in the middle, passengers on
either side. This is
a babe magnet for
ménages & trois.

MAINTENANCE DEMONS:
You den't take this baby
to Jiffy Lube for an
oil change.

SOUR GRAPES: Yeah,
it's a used car. But the closest contender, the Enzo
Ferrari, costs $675,000, only goes 220 mph, and all
400 production cars were presold to clients who al-
ready own two or three Ferraris. The Enzo looks like
an antegter. All the other car show concept vehi-
cles—the Bugatti Veyron, the Porsche Carrera GT—
are yet to be tested. None will match the Mclaren.




AT PRICE: $20 million

[ TOP SPEED: 606 mph (Mach 0.92) PRICE-TO-SPEED RATIO: $33,000/mph ]

HISTORY: In 1990 Cessna annaunced plans to
build the ultimate corporate jet. It delivered one to
Arnold Palmer in 1996. More than 200 are currently
in the air, piloted by guys like director Sydney Pollack
and financier Steve Fossett. This is the fastest air-
plone not poid for by the taxpayer. Unfortunately,
the X is o Roman numeral 10, not a logo for an
extreme sport vehicle.

! WAITING PERIOD: Not too bad, but the price in-
cludes training for one crew. You're required io hove

logged 2500 hours before you can even afford to
get in the cockpit.

NUMBERS TO DROP CASUALLY INTO CONVERSATION:
Mach 0.92 is 10.1 miles per minute, 888.87 feet per
second. Most .45-caliber bullets travel 870 feet or
less per second. Accarding ta Ed Parrish, compony
spokesperson, “The Citation X literally is foster than
o speeding bullet. Not to mention, .45-caliber bullets
dan’t have onywhere near the Citatian X's range ar
possenger copocity.”

MAINTENANCE DEMONS: Cost of operating a Citation
X is about 70 cents a mile. Main problem: The FAA
requires a secand pilat. Wha da you know who would
sit there and watch you fly the plane?

NICE DETAIL: The telephane number yau coll for
service? 1-800-MACH-PT9. You can fly from San
Francisco to New York with o dozen of your friends

ond be back the

same day. Of
course, then
your girlfriend
will expect you
to be back the
same doy.

SOUR GRAPES:
Are you kidding?

ROAD TEST: “Pecple mistokenly think I'm o thrill seeker, but that's nat an
my agendo. | fly for the sense of accomplishment. Airspace is regulated
completely; when you climb into the cockpit of the X you enter a highly
professional environment. When | first saw the plone, | thought it was ugly.
Then they tald me what it would do ond | fell in love. There’s no real sense
of speed in the Citation X. When | take off, I'm eoger to get up 1o altitude,
to get into the wind pattern. Far the franscantinental record we hit 726
mph with the jet siream. It's more on owareness that you're eating up the
graund, how fast you opproach air troffic cantrol areas, how quickly yaur
destination cames up on the horizon. You feel the pressure.”

—Steve Fossett, adventurer and world recard holder

WHERE AND HOW TD BUY ON PAGE 148




WE LOVE LUCI

miss september was born to horse around

uci Victoria calls Sheffield—an English city known

for its cutlery—home, but this sharp 21-year-old

model seems to play in a world-size backyard.

“My mom’s side of the family lives in Cleveland,

Ohio, but I was born in England,” she says in an
alluring, breathy voice. “All my friends are English, but
people sometimes say that my accent is a mixture and that
it's hard to place.”

Fresh from the plane and now in our Los Angeles studio,
Luci becomes wide-eyed and leans in to whisper like she's
confessing a dirty secret when we ask if she prefers the
States. “New York is just a larger London, while Los Angeles
is a completely different world,” she says. “I would choose 1o
live here because I love this hot weather.”

Back in the brisker Britsh Isles, Luci divvied her time
growing up in Sheffield between modeling and raising hors-
es. “My mom bought me my first pony when 1 was nine,” she
says. "1 told her I wanted to be a model and a jockey, but she
said those two things don't go together because you could
break your nose or something falling off a horse. I raised

—

my horses to show and got to county level, which is the top.
My pony, Nile, became a champion.”

As Miss September relaxes in our offices and tells us about
giving up her prize pony and moving to Japan at 17 for cat-
walk work, it's hard to believe this soft-spoken beauty could
have been bullied in school. “I was small and skinny, and 1
got picked on because kids said I looked like a Barbie doll,”
she says. “When I was 16, I auditioned for a television com-
mercial and didn't know what it was for. After 1 got the job,
I found out it was a Barbie ad. So the next time my enemies
teased me, I told them, ‘I actually am Barbie.” They really
didn’t bother me after that.”

When we ask Luci whether she prefers American guys
to British men, she plays the diplomat. “They've both got
sexy qualities,” she says. “I used to go for bad boys—mus-
cled, toned, maybe with some tattoos. Now I'm looking for
someone who will look after me and put me first.” Luci
says she wants to focus on her career. “I'm down-to-earth,”
she says. “I'll always be the way I am and I'll never think
I'm better than anyone else.”

PHOTOGRAPHY BY STEPHEN WAYDA









Figuring out how 5'10" Luci got
the nickname Legs Eleven is hard-
ly o heod scratcher. “I've always
had really long legs and am pret-
ty athletic,” she says. "l swam, did
gymnastics and ran the 100 me-
ters in high school.” Of her ap-
pearance in PLAYBOY, Luci says,
“Some people gasp and say,
‘Naked!” But it’s not tacky. The
way you stand and how you look
capture beouty in motion.”













[= =

[

[==]

=

el o
v
Bl

v

g

=

4
PLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH
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PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES

A voman was having her house painted. Her
husband came home from work and accidental-
ly leaned against a freshly painted wall. The
next day she said to the painter, “Do you want to
see where my husband put his hand last night?”

He sighed and said, “Look, lady, I got a
tough day’s work ahead of me. Why don't you
Just make us a cup of coffee?”

What do you call 50 politicians and 50 les-
bians in a room together? A hundred people
who don't do dick.

A[mrney General John Ashcroft visited an el-
ementary school to give a civics presentation.
After he finished, he asked the young boys and
girls, “Are there any questions?”

Bobby raised his hand and said, “1 have
three questions. How did Bush win the elec-
tion with fewer votes than Gore? Are you using
the Patriot Act to limit civil liberties? And why
haven't you caught Osama bin Laden yet?”

Just then, the bell rang and the teacher an-
nounced it was recess. Half an hour later, the
children returned. Ashcroft said, “Let’s start
where we lefi off. Are there any more questions?”

A girl raised her hand and asked, “Is it real-
ly legal to hold suspected terrorists without let-
ting them talk to attorneys? Why did the recess
bell go off 10 minutes early? And where the
hell is Bobby?"”

BLonoe JOKE OF THE MONTH: A man who had
been dating a shy blonde for a short while de-
cided it was time to have a conversation about
sex. “What are your feelings about anal sex?”
he asked.

“I could never do that,” she said.

A littde disappointed, the man continued,
“What do you think about having regular sex?”

The blonde replied, “Oh, I couldn’t. I'm
waiting until I get married.”

“Well then,” the man asked, “where do you
stand on oral sex?"

“I don't know why that matters,” the blonde
replied, “but usually at the side of the bed. And
1 don’t stand, I kneel.”

A woman was spending a long time looking
at the cards in a gift shop. A clerk asked her,
“May I help you?”

“I don’t know,” the woman said. “Do you
have any ‘Sorry I laughed at your dick’ cards?”

A teacher asked her class, “What do you want
out of life?”

A young girl in the back of the class raised
her hand and said, “All 1 want out of life is four
animals.”

The teacher asked, “What four animals
would those be?”

The girl replied, “A mink on my back, a
Jaguar in the garage, a tiger in bed and a jack-
ass to pay for it all.”

In the beginning, Adam asked the Lord for a
mate. “I can give you the perfect companion,”
the Lord replied. “But it will cost you an arm
and a leg.”

“That sounds like a lot,” Adam said. “What
can I get for a rib?”

George W. Bush was awakened in the middle
of the night by an urgent call from Colin Pow-
ell, who said, “Mr. President, I have good news
and bad news. The bad news is that aliens have
Jjust landed on earth.”

“Holy shit," Bush exclaimed.

Powell continued, “The good news is, they
eat Democrats and piss oil.”

Two stoners were walking down the street
when they saw a fly on a pile of manure.
One said to the other, “Wow. He really had to
go bad.”

What did the Italian guy with Alzheimer’s
say? “Fegeddaboutwhat?”

Ay Ve

In the men's room at work, the boss placed a
sign above the sink that said, “Think!”

The next day, when he went to the men’s
room, there was another sign above the soap
dispenser that said, “Thoap!”

Did you hear about the two gay judges? They
tried each other.

Piavsoy cuassic: Why did the blonde snort ar-
tificial sweetener? She thought it was diet coke.

Send your jokes on postcards to Party jokes Edilor,
PLAYBOY, 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 cannol be returned.



“I wanted to meet your mistress to tell her this situation can’t continue, but
now I wonder why not.”
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FAITH
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You Are Cordially Invited to Spend One Full Year
Undercover With Playboy Reporter Matt Taibbi
in the Deepest Recesses of the
Religious Right
YOUR TOUR WILL INCLUDE A COMPLIMENTARY LIVE-AMMO
SERMON, AN 18-HOLE FAITH-BASED MONEY-GRAB AND A MILLION-
DOLLAR HOLE-IN-ONE CONTEST WITH THE PRESIDENTIAL PRAYER TEAM




“O LORD, IF IT BE YOUR WILL,
PLEASE DROP IT IN THE HOLE.”

In the drizzle of a late spring after-
noon I stood in a crowd of mostly older
men. just bevond the rough on the 18th
green of the Westfields Golf Club in
Clifron, Virginia. For the moment we
were all facing the fairway, where 170
vards away, a balding, bespectacled
golfer with sloping shoulders took aim
for a special million-dollar hole-in-one
contest. If he holed his short, the Presi-
dential Prayer Team—sponsor of our
tournament earlier that day—would
award him the mil, raised from donors,
minus a $300,000 donation to itself.

“Favor him, O Lord. Put it in,” some
one behind me intoned.

I turned around. A good half of my
fellow golfers had their heads bowed in
solemn praver as they awaited the shot.
One particular PPT golfer, whom I'd
been warching all day, had his right
hand raised like a faith healer. This man
was not averse to tull-thrortle displays of
piety, I observed, and he kepr his eves
half-closed through the long wair for the
hole-in-one shot.

In a pre-tournament gathering under a
tent in the club’s parking lor, we had all
been led in a praver for the health and
bodily comfort of George W. Bush. |
had been struck when the faith healer
shouted “Amen!™ o a request that the
Almighry grant the president “better and
more relaxing sleep.”

This gathering—a “golf and praver
walk™ thar was designed ro “honor our
troops”—was also sponsored by PPT, an
organization whose stated purpose is to
“serve the prayer needs of all current
and future leaders of this grear nation.”
It claims it receives no support, official
or unofficial, from the current adminis-
rracion. Bur in practice 1t exists to en-
courage members to pray for the health
and political success of George W. Bush.

It calls a close Bush confidant,
Franklin Graham, its honorary co-chair.
Former Senarte chaplain Llovd Ogilvie,
Arizona senator Jon Kyl and former
Oklahoma governor Frank Keating are
on its honorary committee (a8 are such

luminaries as Phoenix Suns owner Jerry
Colangelo and abstinence proponent
and ex-NBA player A.C. Green). It
would be hard to imagine it continuing a
vigorous existence under, say, the ad-
munistration of a President Al Sharpton
or Joe Lieberman.

When the PPT was founded shortly
afrer 9/11, its stated goal was to enlist
2.8 million people, or one percent of the
American population, as members. Re-
cently it claimed ro have mer that goal.
I'd been part of that effort. And now I
was golfing with them, for the troops.

I had prepared for this day, mentally
and spiritually, for months. When you
go out on the evangelical circuir, vour
soul needs ro be dressed for the job. You
need to work hard to make sure that
when folks look into your eyes, they see
“good people,” someone morally reli-
able and in possession of all the right ar-
titudes. It can’t be apparent, for in-
stance, that it has occurred to you to
wonder how it 1s that one can “honor
the troops abroad™ by playing golf.
Good Christian Americans do not trou-
ble themselves over any lack of graviras
in these situations.

Likewise, when you’re asked to bow
vour head and pray that God “give Pres-
ident Bush all the money he needs to buy
food for the poor,”™ vou can’t even blink,
ler alone blurt out what mighr seem like
a reasonable question to most people:
Why not just cut out the middleman and
prav that God himself give food to the
poor? If you have thoughts like thar in
this crowd, you don’t belong. And be-
longing for me was the big challenge.

For a full year I'd been going to events
like this. [ had joined dozens of evangel-
ical organizations and given my money
to the cause, all in the name of exploring
the new trinity of God, America and
George Bush. There was no way [ was
going to blow it all by giving n to any
urge—no matter how reasonable—to
break into violent laughter as we praved
for the accountant to make his million-
dollar shor.

“Bless uis, Lord, bless us,” someone
behind me said.

Thec teg:u{'-!incd up and struck the

A RALLY o/

PRAYER axo SUPPORT
S QUR TROOBSani LEADERS

Good Americons pray for our troops
ond our president.

ball. It sliced wickedly, landing in a tree
to the right of the green with a small ex-
plosion of leaves.

“Shanked it,” I said, not resisung
a smile.

IT ALL BEGAN AS A JOKE.

Two vears ago, while living overseas, |
was up late one night, unable ro sleep,
when 1 spotted an amazing arucle on
the Internet. The piece cited a study
by something called the Nehemiah Insti-
tute, which calculared rthat, if things con-
tinued on their present course, the yourh
of America would not only lose their
taith in God but be fuily converted to
socialism by 2014.

The exactness of thar da
leaped off the screen. For
I sat staring ar ir, fascinared
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half-drunk and woozy from sleeping pills,
I leaned forward and composed a letter to
the study’s author, Dan Smithwick:

Dear Mr. Snuthuwick,

I juest want to say that as a high school
student | was appalled to read on Chris-
tianity.com that the ENTIRE COUNTRY
will fall to socialism by 201 4! That’s
SO SOON!

As a Christian of the Presbyterian
(sp2) faith, 1 find my comfort in the
Lord Jesus Christ and not in secular
bumanism. 1 think secular humanism
Is REALLY LAME!

Please keep up the good work and
belp protect young people like me from
SOCIALISM and SECULAR HUMANISM!
Sincerely,

Matt Taibbi

I WAS SURPRISED THE NEXT DAY
to see Smithwick had responded. “Dear
Marct,” he wrote. “Thanks for your
note—l am always glad to hear from
someone {especially youth) who under-
stands the seriousness of this problem in
our nation. God bless you. Dan Smith-
wick, President, Nehemiah Institute.”
From that point on I was hooked. 1
joined every quirky fundamentalist bib-
lical organization imaginable, solicited
advice from preachers and pastors all
over America, joined the Promise Keep-
ers, the Christian Coalition. I even in-
vented a sordid personal life thar made
me a more natural fit for Christian sup-
port hot lines and web forums, of which
there are an astomishing number. [ had,
for instance, the opportunity to join the
BPD Sanctuary, which is a fo-
rum for Christians with
borderline personality
disorder.
| found that a sex
addiction made me a
popular correspondent,
though communica-
tions in one group
dried up when I hinted
| ar a gay affair with
the Republican gov-
crnor of a Southern
state. More recently,
visitors to the on-
line Jesus Cafe ap-
proved of my decision
to become a nauri-
cal archacologist
as a means to cope
with my sex
prob-
lem.
For a
*— while,
it was
just a

hobby, though an unusually obsessive
and unhealthy one. But then [ began to
notice that the circles | was traveling in
pulled me closer to Republican politics
in general, and ro the president of the
United States in particular.

IT ALL STARTED WITH THE
Presidential Prayer Team. I was one of
the first members. I was totally seduced
by the frankly theocratic tone of this
group, which issued specific daily prayer
instructions on its website, presidenmial
prayerteam.org. Common themes in-
cluded prayer for the confirmation of
current and future Bush appointees
(*Pray for newly appointed cabinet
member John Snow as he prepares for
his new position, and for the confirma-
tion hearings in the Senate after they re-
sume on January 77) and petitions to
God ro grant the president and/or Con-
gress restful vacations (“Pray for all
members of the House and Senate to be
refreshed and renewed by their holi-
day”). And I nearly gagged on my
Cheerios this past January when the
Team asked me to pray for Henry Kis-
singer and his ill-fated 9/11 commission.

But it was thrilling to be part of some-
thing so completely certain. This was
quite different from the automated let-
ters-to-the-editor campaigns organized
by the Republican National Committee,
in which, incidentally, I'd also partici-
pated. All that entailed was signing my
name to predrafted e-letters and sending
them to newspapers—ordinary political
acuvity, though somehow on the duplic-
itous side. But the Prayer Team was pol-
itics on a different plane. It was an effort
to move the entire playing field off the
planet. It was exhilarating to have a seat
on that ambitious undertaking.

All the same, 1 felt sure that any orga-
nization that made a habir of asking,
without rrony, for members to pray for
Health and Human Services secretary
Tommy Thompson, or Secret Service di-
rector Ralph Basham, would alwavs re-
main on the fringes.

It took me a while to realize how
wrong | was. After some ume | under-
stood thart 1, the East Coast wiseass, was
the one on the fringes.

Sure, you can read about this stuff—
vou might spot Garry Wills in The New
York Tones Magazine ralking about how
the White House is “honeycombed with
prayer groups and study cells,”™ or
chuckle when you hear that the Promise
Keepers can outdraw the Orioles in Bal-
timore (as a member and a nicket buver,
I was part of a Baltimore PK sellour,
though I was late for the actual show).

Bur it isn’t unnl you’ve stood on the

The religious right likes to superimpose
prayer on symbols of patriotism.

Reporter Matt Taibbi, left, on the links
with the Presidential Prayer Team.

side of the religious crowd that you can
truly understand that this is where the
action 1s, not with the scartered malcon-
tents snickering on the sidelines.

For me that fact was illustrated most
starkly in May 2002, when 1 joined in
the celebration of the Nanonal Day of
Prayer outside city hall in Buffalo, where
I was hiving at the ime. 1 bowed my head
with local Christians and prayed along
with them as we followed Senate Chap-
lain Ogilvie’s request that God “Bless
our president, Congress and all our
leaders with supernatural power.”
Meanwhile 1 had arranged to have a
triend show up at the evenr wearing a
gorilla suir, carrving a placard that read
I AM YOUR FOREFATHER. Sort of an
experiment.

My friend did a great job and nearly
ruined the event, but the other side had
the numbers. That's when it hir me.
We're laughing, bur they’re winning,.

From then on, | turned my hobby over
to my daytime journalist persona and al-
most immediately found myself ar the
center of America’s new political reali-
tv—one that will dominate nexr year’s
presidential election. The joke, it rurned
out, was on me, the American citizen.

The trophy awarded our reporter
at the PPT golf tourney.



LATE DECEMBER 2002. I'm ar the
Marker Street Marriort in Philadelphia’s
Center City, dressed in a bad suit and try-
ing to fake uproarious applause. The
White House Faith-Based and Communi-
ty Initiatives seminar was in the midst of
its dramatic climax—rthe leader him-
self, George Bush, was addressing us.

Thousands of ministers and church offi-
cials from around the country had come
to take part in these proceedings, designed
to teach religious groups how to apply for
federal funding under Bush’s FBCI.

I was one of the religious leaders. A few
months earlier I'd stumbled upon a White
House press re lease calling for \()luntctrs
for Bush’s “Army of Compassion™ to sign
up ahe: d of time for the conference.

I did. Two days later I received a bul-
letin from the White House, confirming a
place at the conference for “Matr Taibbi,
Youth Pastor, Erie Church of Christ.™

The reason for artending the conference
as a pastor and not as a journalist should
be obvious. If ever there were a news sto-
ry thart existed entirely berween the lines,
it was this one. Ostensibly—i.e., as far as
journalists are concerned—the FBCI,
while legally dicev enough on the surface,
does not technically fund religious acrivi-
nes in any direct way.

The legislation for the program has
been drawn up carefully, no doubr, by an
army of government lawyers. In word it
maintains some semblance of the tradi-
nional barriers between church and starte.
Bur in reality the language of the program
and the speeches surrounding ir are little
more than an elaborate wink to religious
leaders, letting them know thar although
some formal restrictions will remain in
place to keep the liberals cool, in practice
churches and religious organizations will
be able to do whatever they want with all
the government money they’ll get.

It was therefore necessary ro get an in-
side look. And so it was, not long atrer
Bush’s entrance, that I found myself in the
middle of something | never thought I'd
see: a crowd of black people cheering for
President Bush, shouting, “Preach, broth-
er! Preach!”

Let me explain. Early on in the day I'd
made the mistake of trying ro ingrariate
myself with a crowd of whire Southern
preachers who were, it seemed, quietly
loitering 1n the lobby before the speeches
began. After a few minutes of wairing for
them ro show a sign of life, I realized that
they were praying.

When they finally snapped our of i, 1
introduced myself and was immediately
set upon by an older man, Randall, a min-
ister in a Kentucky congregation. Notic-
ing my name tag, Randall began quizzing
me on the Book of Martthew, specifi-
cally abour the identity of the author
of thar gospel.

“Well, it surc wasn’t Tom Clancy,” 1

SEVEN

Self-professed piety is certainly no guarantee of upstanding personal
character—for abundant evidence, just check the public record

GLUTTONY

SINNER: senator from North Carolina
DAMNING EVIDENCE: During his reclection campaign, an ad
declared: “Washington’s a crazy city. We fought to pass the laws
that cut off welfare for the people who refuse to work.™ Yet in
1998, Faircloth showed up for fewer Senate vores than all but
three other lazv-ass members.

COMEUPPANCE: [.0st his reelection bid to Democrat John
Edwards.

SINNER: ' ! televangelist

DAMNING EVIDENCE In a post—September 11 sermon, he
said, “The pagans and the abortionists and the feminists and the
gays and the lesbians who are actively trying to make that an al-
ternative lifescyle, the ACLU, People for the American Way, |
point the finger in their face and say, *You helped this happen.™™
COMEUPPANCE: Issued a public apology on Geraldo Rivera’s
cable show.

SINNER: former Speaker of the House
DAMNING EVIDENCE: “The Clinton presidency has been de-
graded ro the poinr thart it is viewed as the rough equivalent of
the Jerry Springer show, with decadence that should appall every
American,” he said. Gingrich knew of whar he spoke: He served
his first wife divorce papers in the hospital while she was recov-
ering from cancer, then cheated on his next wife for six years.
COMEUPPANCE: Resigned from the House in disgrace m 1998.

SINNER: Chrstian Coalition founder, for-
mer Republican presidential candidare

DAMNING EVIDENCE: In 1991 he claimed, “1 believe that the
Chnistian Coalition will be the most powerful political force in
America by the end of this decade.”

COMEUPPANCE: Donarions to the Christian Coalition report-
edly dropped from a high of $26.5 million in 1996 to an esti-
mated $3 million by 2000.

SINNER: and
Broadcastnng Nerwork
DAMNING EVIDENCE: In 2001 they purchased a “palatial es-
tate with ocean and city views™ in California for nearly $5 mil-
lion. Three years earlier, a worker said of their lavish office suite,
“This makes Hearst Castle look like a doghouse.™
COMEUPPANCE: Public shame. A TBN spokesperson later
said, “We are careful with every penny.”

founders of the Trinity

SINNER:

ate Majority Leader
DAMNING EVIDENCE: He exposed his resentment of legally
mandated integration: *1 wanr ro say this about my state. When
Strom Thurmond ran for president, we vorted for him. We're
proud of it. And if the rest of the country had followed our lead,
we wouldn't have had all these problems over all these years.”
COMEUPPANCE: Forced ro resign as Senare Majoriry Leader.

senator from Mississippi, former Sen-

SINNER:

author of The Book of Virtues
DAMNING EVIDENCE: Wrotec “There is much unhappiness
and personal distress in the world because of failures to control
tempers, appetites, passions and impulses.” Iv later emerged
thar Bennett apparently lost up to $8 million on video poker and
slor machines.

COMEUPPANCE: A thorough public flogging from the media.

former cabiner secretary,
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quipped in desperation.

“Haw!" he said. “Too bad! 1 love his
books!"

“Oh, hell, me too,” I said.

He asked me about my background.
I said I was a Baptist and a youth coun-
selor who'd been sent by the congrega-
tion to Philly because I had grant-writ-
ing experience. He asked me if Buffalo
was where I'd found the Lord.

“No,” 1 said. “I found him between
the couch pillows.”

Dead silence.

This was not a good crowd for reli-
gious humor. After slinking away from
the group, 1 decided to go find a table
of black ministers. The decision left me
with what turned out to be a front-row
seat for George Bush's coming-out par-
ty as a black politician.

Three floors of the Philadelphia
Marriott were swarming with Secret
Service agents and bomb-sniffing dogs
(who spent most of their time, I noted
with amusement, sniffing the press sec-
tion). The entrance to the main hall
was flanked by metal detectors.

On my way into the hall, I walked be-
hind a black preacher in a sky-blue suit
and a Moochie Norris afro who was
caught in an epic Spinal Tap-esque bat-
tle with a metal detector. The Secret
Service spent five full minutes trying to
determine what the preacher had on
him that was setting off the machine.
Finally, the man laughed and pulled an
afro pick out of his back pocket.

“Man, this must be it!” he said.

He went through. The Secret Ser-
vice men handed him his pick. Once he
left, 1 overheard their conversation:

“What the fuck was that>”

“It’s that thing for their hair.”

1 ended up sitting at a table about 40
feet from the main podium with eight
religious leaders from Springfield,
Massachusetts, Plainfield, New Jersey
and Savannah, Georgia. They told hor-
ror stories about their neighborhoods
and how much they needed HUD
funding, as well as funds for prisoners
and juveniles.

Race was a powerful theme at the
event. Trent Lott’s comments about
Strom Thurmond and desegregation
hung in the air, stll a hot national is-
sue. President Bush himsell used the
conference as the occasion upon which
he threw Lott to the wolves. Moreover,
the conference was disproportionately
attended by blacks, who made up about
half of the 3000 or so participants.

It had been no secret that the FBCI
was conceived by the Bush camp at
least in part to secure a new electoral
stronghold in the black community—
that it was, as BET political writer Joe
Davidson calls it, a “political tool to

whittle away at the Democratic bear
hug on the black vote.”

Since the program was proposed by
Bush during his campaign, surveys
had consistently shown that the reli-
gious poor support the measure in far
greater numbers than the religious
middle and upper-middle classes.
These numbers are expressed most
graphically along racial lines. In a Pew
Institute survey about the program, 81
percent of blacks and Hispanics sup-
ported the program, while only 61 per-
cent of whites did, numbers that were
sure to make Karl Rove's heart sing.

In the spring of 2002, then Republi-
can gubernatorial candidate Robert
Ehrlich of Maryland became em-
broiled in controversy when he spoke
without using the approved code about
supporting an initiative to give a black
church funding to buy HUD properties.

“I'm a white guy. I'm a Republican.
But T'll deliver,” Ehrlich said in an ac-
count from the May 1 Washington Posl.
“I'm not saying this gets me 20 percent
of the black vote, but it lowers the tem-

Republicans were not
only putting blacks in
jail, they were giving them
a piece of the pie. As
pure, cynical politics, it
was beautiful to watch.

perature.” Courting the black vote
used to be a hot proposition for Re-
publicans. But God—and some cash—
makes it easier.

It dawned on me what a brilliant
strategy this was. Don’t spend any
more money on social services, just
redirect the money you do spend to
black churches. That way, you can take
all the money you want from schools
and usual budget expenditures and
still win some of the vote by directly
buying off the heads of local congrega-
vons. “Walking-around money” had
become “walking-around millions.”

Not that there wasn't concern
among the people at my table about
the unnervingly overt nature of the
bribe. One of the issues I was watching
at the conference was whether grant
money would be deposited directly in-
to the bank accounts of churches, or
whether that money would have to be
kept in the account of a separate orga-
nization. The Bush administration had
yet to explicitly say it insisted on keep-
ing the money separate.

And indeed, when FBCI staffer Re-
becca Beynon spoke earlier in the day
about the ins and outs of the program,
she'd made it clear that the govern-
ment would not insist on keeping the
money separate.

“You may want to consider keeping a
separate bank account,” she said, lin-
gering on the word may.

The contingent from the Plainfield
ministry visibly shuddered during this
speech. “Our bishop warned us about
this,” one minister said. “We're advis-
ing every black church we can find to
keep separate accounts. This thing
doesn’t sound right.”

Nonetheless, when Bush ascended
the stage, you'd have thought Medgar
Evers had just walked in. The scene
was a visual non sequitur. The presi-
dent and his trademark prep-school
smirk—the picture of a petulant child
who keeps wandering into the adults’
room to be praised for learning how to
operate the one switch on his new
$3000 train set—triggered an outpour-
ing of emotion from the black leaders
of depressed neighborhoods.

“You love God with all your heart, all
your soul,” he began.

“Yay-uh!” shouted the crowd.

*You believe that every person in
need is a worthy child of God,” the
president continued.

“Yay-uh!”

“You are the generals and the sol-
diers of the armies of compassion.”

“Yay-uh! Yay-uh!”

“You know that building more pris-
ons is no substitute for building re-
sponsibility and order in our souls.”

“Preach, brother!”

This from the person who cam-
paigned for increased funding for
prison construction and an end to pa-
role for repeat felons. Many of the pro-
grams of the FBCI were grants for
prison counseling and juvenile reentry
programs. Now the Republicans were
not only putting blacks in jail, they
were giving blacks a piece of the
prison-industry pie. As pure, cynical
politics, it was beautiful to watch.

When Bush delivered his line that
“remarks by Senator Lott do not reflect
the spirit of the country,” the group at
my table stood up in applause. When
he moved 1o a table to sign an execu-
tive order making the FBCI law, the
place erupted in the kind of ovation
Philly hasn't heard since Doc and
Moses were around in 1983.

“Lord,” the Plainfield minister said.
“He sure can talk.”

“Can't find a pen in this place,” com-
plained Morris, a pastor from a north-
eastern state. “I was so prepared otherwise,

(continued on page 152)
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ction-film director in the Twennes,

WM rccord-setting pilot in the Thlrncs,

builder of the famed Spruu: Goose in the

Forties and the country’s first billionaire—

Howard Hughe:. helped define an ideal

viston of the g American. His bus

Spiret his romances (with

ties as Ava Gardner,

p-Harlewtbecame leg-

URY FASHIC

ARD H

> which
only magmhed hlb aura. \\C'nh a slew of
new books and movies on the way, Hughes
is the focus of attention once again. Best of
all, designers are finding inspiration in the
rich materials and indulgent cuts of his
era. The Hughes style embodies cool and
refined fashions. It’s the look of today,
perfect for luring the starlets of tomorrow.




THAT PAGE: Lefty is in a leather coat ($1195), turtieneck ($165) and wool pi
($245), all by Armani Collezioni. His boots are from the Muckers collection by

(580). Center, our Howard—played by actor Matthew Settle—is in a suit by B
($2500), suede jacket by Tommy Hilfiger ($495), shirt ($230) and tie ($1

and shoes by Bostonlan ($135). The wingman at right is in a coat by Ariiani
($598), sweater ($245) and moleskin pants ($495) by Armani Collezionl; a

by Giorglo Armanl ($475) and goggles by Avirex ($299). THIS PAG

Hughes wears a Jumpsuit by Avirex ($100), shirt by Etro ($230) and tie | ssimo
Bizzocchl ($125). Our Rita Hayworth Is in a dress by A.B.S. Allen Schwa I-:(“@l
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THAT : The famous fiyboy Is In a lnclset ($1095); ﬁhnts (W&h’lﬂ (5175) and ﬁir(;SS}. ail'by Mlclllll Kors, and belt
by Tom:ny Hilfiger ($30). Lady Luck wears a coat by&elmt (smnj l‘ur-tnlmed h.flq Richmend _sssso} and slacks by
Nude ($275). Back right, slim Jim's in a wool turllanock (SSS)*W .ﬂalh {sao) Il]' 'I'ornﬂw I'lllligelr.L Seated, Sparks is in a
laathar I:omh’r by Avirex ($340) and T-shirt Ilv Schott Brns. ($27). At Iaq,nlatlhm Saltlc's Hughas is in a cash-

~-mere polo. Im A\mﬂ Calll ($525), cashmere alllrl (Sllﬂll) and trouurl [3800) both hylﬂt&n. /ll. by uauimo Bizzocchi ($125)

and loarqu by Clarks ($110). Matthaw has b.on In Band of m U-57f and ! m ‘Know What You Did Last Summer. Our new
~Jana llulldl is in & dress ($3500) arid rksalvs@tan Foﬂ‘argam.‘lt l‘lillt, the gatfer Is in a cashmere cardigan

et

Inblvon OSFII (8850}, wool shirt (SWW o m m«ﬂ;ﬁo),-m by Kitnn,m‘ﬂ. hy Jooeph Abboud ($75).
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THIS PAGE: Aha! Our Ava Gardner lurks in a satin dress by /.17.5,
Allen Schwartz ($300) and bolero jacket by Varmalk ($3000).
Tha two-timing billionaire is In a suit ($850), shirt ($170) and tie
($110), all by “alvatore Ferragamo. Matthew Settle grew up in
North Carclina, the youngest son of a Baptist preacher, and
swears he'd never have treated our Lana Turner (in a chiffon dress
by special order from Carolina Herrera) this badly.
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THAT PAGE: At left, the increas-
ingly idiosyncratic billionaire is
in a jacket ($420), slacks ($178),
shirt ($95) and tie ($52), all by

poks Br <. His lieutenant—
armed with tissues due to Hughes's
pronounced germ phobia—is also
wearing a blazer ($420), slacks
($178), cotton shirt ($95) and silk
tie ($52), ol by Brooks Brott
THIS PAGE: The reclusive end
phase of Hughes’s life was perhaps
his most infamous, as he withdrew
from public life and hid himself in
sterile isolation. He moved to Las Ve-
gas—where he bought five casinos
to facilitate his privacy—then to the
Bahamas and Mexico, his last home
reportedly chosen for the easy ac-
cess to codeine. Here, our Howard
Hughes strikes a pose in striped cot-
ton pajamas by ($465).



“Wilson, the fure is across the street!”
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SHANNA
MOAKLER

DELAYED ACTION

I had an experience with a guy
who lost his erection. He was
freaking out because, | sup-
pose, what was going through
his mind was, This is the wrong
girl for this to happen with. So
we just started slower—I| gave
him a massage, kind of relax-
ing him so that he wouldn't be
so nervous. He was much bet-
| ter after | took the pressure off.
I was like, “I'm no different from
any other girl, you know. Let’s
just take our time, and if we
have to watch some TV or
% something for a little while
and then start again, that's
what we'll do.” He was really
wound up. | think when the
time came, he was so ex-
cited, he couldn’t make it
happen. So | said, “It's OK,
let's not worry about it.” | want-
ed to take the edge off. And, in
time, it all worked itself out.
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Nicolas Cage

PLAYBOY'S

20Q

the intense actor
and how he cured

1

pLAYBOY: After playing twins in Adap-
tation, were you disappointed to play
only one con artist in your new Ridley
Scott film, Matchstick Men?

CAGE: Absolutely not. Adaptation was the
most difficult film I've done in terms of
special effects. We'd decide which twin
to shoot depending on which side of
the bed I got up on that day.

2

PLAYBOY: Neither you nor Scoit is known
for comedies. Did Matchstick Men feel
like new territory?

caGE: Gee, when I consider all those
heavy dramas I've been in, like Raising
Arizona, Moonstruck, Adaptation and Hon-
eymoon in Vegas, 1 kind of understand
how you can ask that question.

3

PLAYBOY: Oh yeah, thanks for the re-
minder. Do you seek out films that
have a Vegas theme?

cack: It's totally a fluke that I've made
three or so movies that take place in
Las Vegas. I don’t know how that hap-
pened. Also, for a while, it seemed as
if I was making movies that had the
word moon in them—Racing With the
Moon, Moonstruck. 1t's just one of those
strange things. I'm sure there’s anoth-
er moon movie in my future, because
things tend to happen in threes.

4

pLAYBOY: You changed your famous last
name when you started acting. What
can a Cage do that a Coppola can’t?
CAGE: Be a movie star.

5

PLAYBOY: Do you get your uncle Francis
Coppola’s wines at a discount?

cacE: For the holidays, Francis will send
me a case of wine. That usually lasts
awhile. It's a nice gift. My new favorite

Interview by Robert Crane

on lisa marie, his uncle’s wine
his hunka hunka burning love

is my cousin Roman’s wine called RC
Reserve. I's a quality syrah and a good
value. We went to Venice together and
had the first tasting of his wine in Eu-
rope. It was great.

6

pLAYBOY: Would you like to do a movie
in which you don't have to torture your-
self for the role?

cacE: Those roles are just the ones that
stand out. I think of Family Man as be-
ing about a guy who isn't really on the
edge, or my character in Guarding Téss.
It seems I gravitate toward characters
who do have some sort of dark edge to
them. 1 don’t know why that is. Maybe
I'm just a dark-edged kind of guy.

7

PLAYBOY: Is it best to work out troubling
things in movies, or would it save time
to go to a psychiatrist?

cack: The best way to work out any-
thing is through expression and—in
my case—through movies, whether it’s
acting, directing or producing. Take
negatives and turn them into positives
through creauvity.

8

PLAYBOY: In Leaving Las Vegas, your
character suffers the erectile problems
characteristic of a heavy drinker. If
there were a cure, would its name be
Elisabeth Shue?

cace: The only time my character ever
gets hard is at the very end of the
movie, with Elisabeth’s character. For
the majority of the film, he is unable to
do anything because of the massive
amounts of alcohol he's drinking. But
on the other hand, I think he breaks
free just before his death.

9

pLAYBOY: s there a time during the
making of a movie when you think it

isn't going to work out at all?

caGE: There's always a moment in ev-
ery movie when I become possessed by
self-doubt, because I never want to get
comfortable in anything that I'm do-
ing. That's part of the reason I haven't
taken a straight line in my career tra-
jectories, because I wasn’t comfortable
making some of the choices that I
made. I thought perhaps by doing that
I could learn something or grow in
some way as an actor. I'm always trying
to stay on the high wire.

10

rLAYBOY: Divorce for actors is especially
hard because it's so public. One school
of thought has it that to make it eas-
ier, give her everything she wants. Hav-
ing been down that road twice, do you
have any advice?

CAGE: My general rule is to try my best
not to explore my family dynamics pub-
licly. But I will say that I always think
it’s best to be generous.

11

pLAYBOY: What are some things you re-
ally like, and what do you just not give
a shit about?

cack: | really like Venetian glass. 1 like
nature. I like biology. I like Gaudi
architecture. I like inspiring acung. I
don’t give much of a shit about watch-
ing a ball game.

12

PLAYBOY: You auctioned off your comic
book collection. Did you hold back any-
thing from the hammer?

CAGE: I've parted with most of my col-
lection. I kept the old horror comics. I
like those—some of the Tales of Suspense
comics. By and large 1 was going
through a streamlining process where
I made a decision that everything you
own owns you. I got too caught up in
the collecting. Now I'm trying to find
other ways to  (concluded on page 157)
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Fiction By Joseph Kierland

2 dW] Y
SITY

THE NAVAJO KID HAS A WICKED PITCH,
BUT CAN HE MAKE THE BIG LEAGUES?

he road into the Navajo Na-
tion runs in curves through
harsh open range. I'd been
headed that way for hours,
past clusters of mobile homes and small ranch houses
dotting the landscape of chaparral and tumbleweed.

Signs of the modern world slowly popped into view
like rising bubbles. A McDonald's appeared, and then
a Taco Bell, and I could see a Wells Fargo Bank tucked
in among the large mounds of earth that stood like
sentinels on either side of the two-lane blacktop.
A hand-painted sign rose up advertising DINOSAUR
TRACKS. It leaned precariously against the burned-out
shell of an old Ford pickup. Farther on, a smaller sign
read GO WARRIORS, and finally a highway sign came in-
1o view saying TUBA CITY. A pale horse hung his head
over a wooden fence and stared out at me as [ slowed
to let a pickup truck filled with firewood make a wide
turn onto a dirt road. The horse's eyes stayed with me
as I passed. His gaze made me feel like an intruder.

Usually these side trips ended with little accom-
plished except having done a favor for an old friend.
The old friend in this case was a man named Teddy
Nighthorse, whom I'd met in Tucson years ago. I al-
ways associated Teddy with spring training. We'd got-
ten into the habit of meeting in Tucson at the end of a
long winter and making the rounds together. We'd
usually run into each other at one of the morning bat-
ting practices. We'd lean against the mesh fence and
watch the warm-weather ritual of men stepping into a
crudely marked box to try and smash a speeding ball
with one inch of a round bat.

As a scout for the Arizona Diamondbacks, my terri-
tory included southern California and an occasional
trip up the coast to spy on the Giants. But there were
months to go before spring training began, so Teddy's
phone call surprised me. He'd asked me to come up
and take a peek at a young pitcher, something he had
never done before. I reluctantly agreed.

Looking at young prospects usually took place in
the formal setting of a high school or college game.
Baseball scouts showed up to study players in the faint
hope that they'd be good enough to recruit. There

ILLUSTRATION BY KENT WILLIAMS
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would be pages of statistics to go
through before you arrived. Then
you'd have to deal with the particular
expectations of the young player and
his coach. Isolated cases like Tuba City
were less formal. Usually you just en-
couraged the young player and then
turned around and went home.

I saw Teddy standing under the
trees in the middle of the street. He
waved me toward a dirt driveway and
pointed to a parking place directly in
front of a beat-up Dumpster. I began
apologizing for being nearly an hour
late, but Teddy just smiled and said,
“Did you bring the equipment?”

“Sure did,” I said, opening the trunk
to show him. The air had gotten colder,
and I took out my heavy leather jacket.
A group of Navajo boys surrounded us
and stared into the trunk at my array
of professional baseball equipment.

“This is just what we need,” Teddy
said as he picked up the caicher’s
equipment and opened a fresh box of
baseballs. 1 reached in and grabbed
one of the lighter bats and ook my
speed gun out of its leather case.

By the time I turned around Teddy
had already started for the makeshift
ball field behind us. I noticed how fit
he looked for an older man. His
straight white hair and leathery skin
suggested he was in his 60s. Possibly
early 70s. He moved slow and easy like
an old cat and had probably been an
athlete at one time. 1n all the years I'd
known him we had never met outside
the ballpark or talked about our pasts.
I came out of the sandlots in the Bronx
and Teddy had spent his life on an In-
dian reservation. That’s all we knew
about each other. We talked only about
baseball and the approaching season.
In fact, this was the first time I had ever
ventured into what we both laughingly
referred to as Teddy Country.

The group of nine-year-olds hung in
close to us like a flock of colorful birds
and helped Teddy carry the catcher's
equipment to the broken-down back-
stop. On a signal from the old man one
of the boys took off across Moenave
Street and disappeared into a faded
white building with a hand-painted
sign over its front door that read FIrRsT
PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH.

“You did say the kid is lefi-handed,
didn't you?" I asked while Teddy began
10 strap on a chest protector and a pair
of shin guards.

“Yeah, he’s a southpaw, and I'm
waiting to see what he registers on that
speed gun you brought,” he said.

I held out a shiny white baseball to see
which little kid would step up and throw
the ball at him, but they just giggled and
backed away shyly.

“l sent one of the kids across the

street to get him,” Teddy said. 1 nod-
ded as two of the boys picked up the
box of balls and carried them out to the
recently graded pitcher’s mound. Ted-
dy waddled over to the backstop to
brush off home plate and fill in the
rain-rutted area around the batter’s
box. He seemed nervous. I could hear
him tell the boys to stay out of the way.

I looked around at the few rows of
stands that ran the edge of the field
along the baselines. 1 walked slowly
across the infield and noticed that a
large patch of crabgrass and weeds had
recently been dug out and reseeded. 1
stepped around it, took out my measur-
ing tape and waved to one of the boys
to hold the end of it at the top of the
pitcher’s mound while I unraveled the
60 and a half feet to home plate. 1

“He’s a southpaw
and I'm waiting
to see what he

registers on that
speed gun
you brought.”

smiled over at Teddy, who was still
working on the batter's box, and said,
“This field may not look like much, but
it's got a perfect distance from the
mound to home plate.”

“I didn’t want the kid throwing the
wrong distance, so 1 measured and
readjusted the whole thing,” he said.
“The height of the mound was a little
bit trickier, but 1 think we got that
about right, too.”

I rolled up the tape and glanced out
at the school building behind the
Dumpsters. For the first time I noticed
the windows were jammed with peo-
ple. The left-handed kid had fans. The
faces in the windows suddenly turned
in unison to look at something through
the leafless trees along Moenave Street,
and I got a good look at the kid.

Large and lumbering and a bit over-
weight, he had determination in his
step as he headed directly for the back-
stop. His high cheekbones made his
round face look even bigger. A shock of
black hair hung straight to his shoul-
ders. He wore a bright red sweatshirt
and blue jeans, and torn sneakers held
together with pieces of string. Under
his arm he carried an old, flat baseball
glove that looked homemade. As he

walked past the stands, he casually
rubbed each boy's head for huck.

“This is Nick Costa, the man I told
you about,” Teddy said. When the kid
extended his hand I could hardly
grasp it all in mine. His handshake was
gentle, almost weak, but his smile was
big and strong. “This is Harold Brom-
ley, the kid I want you to look at,” Ted-
dy said proudly while he adjusted his
catcher’s mask.

“Everyone around here just calls me
Shoe,” the kid said.

“Short for Big Shoe,” Teddy added.

“Shoe. That's just fine.”

“I've already warmed up,” he said.

“Great. Then let's get started,” I
said. Teddy stood with his hands on his
hips behind home plate.

“How old are you?” I asked the kid
as we walked out to the mound.

“Almost 18,” he answered, bending
over to take one of the new baseballs out
of the box. I watched his every move to
see if he had any kind of injury or hand-
icap, or might be physically compensat-
ing for anything, but he moved smooth-
ly around the mound. He flipped the
ball 1o the plate in an easy warm-up mo-
tion, and when Teddy threw the ball
back, Shoe caught it as if he'd been do-
ing it his whole life. He threw in anoth-
er pitch, and I watched his arm motion
to see where he released the ball and
where he ended up on the mound after
the delivery.

“You gonna put the gun on my fast-
ball?” he asked, smiling.

“Ever have that done before?”

“No,” he said. “Should be fun.”

Usually you tried to hide the gun
from a young kid or even a pro when
his speed began to drop late in a game.
Most big league parks have begun to
display the speed of each pitch on their
scoreboards. That puts more pressure
on the pitcher and the batters. But this
kid looked at the speed gun as fun. 1
liked his auitude.

It felt like a storm was rolling in, and
1 glanced up at the school building.
The lights had been turned on, making
it easier to see the people watching us
from the windows.

“Whenever you're ready, just let me
know,” I said, pulling up the collar on
my leather jacker.

“Guess I'm ready,” the kid said.

“Just relax and give me a straight
fastball.”

“Want me to try and hit the corner?”

“Sure, why not?” I said, seuing the
speed gun.

The kid nodded at Teddy, who was
crouched behind the plate giving him a
target on the inside corner for a left-
handed batter. The kid went into a
short windup and came down hard off

(continued on page 144)
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THE WOMEN OF aTARBULKA

These steamy beauties show us a whole latte love

I here’s a reason Star-
bucks coffeehouses
have sprung up on

every other street corner,

and it 1sn’t just the over-
priced java. Frankly, we
could grab a cup o' joe any-
where, but we'd miss the
eye-opening ritual of being
waited on by the caffeine
cartel’s seemingly bottom-
less supply of gorgeous
counter help. Whether
they are whipping up frap-
puccinos in San Francisco
or macchiatos in Miami,
these beautiful baristas, as
they are called, are the best
part of waking up, and if
they smile and ask if we
would also like to purchase

a chunk of biscotti or a

Starbucks CD, who are we

to say no? Watching these

lovelies coax steam out of
an espresso machine, we
can’t help wondering if
they're as hot as a fresh-
brewed cup when not on
the job. Finding out can
be a challenge, since an
invitation to “grab a cup
of coffee after work some-
time" is likely to be met
with an amused stare. So
when we put out the call
to the women of Starbucks
for a pictorial, we were
thrilled at the number of
baristas more than willing
to shed their standard-issue
aprons—and everything
else. This job has its perks.

LINDSAY GARREN (left),
20, serves it up hot in Hun-
tington Beach, California,
where her customers call
her Smiles. She blows off
steam after work by play-
ing volleyball.

ELIZABETH PARADISE
(right), 24, is an anthropol-
ogy major in Riverside,
California. “The best part of
my job is meeting people
from all different walks of
life. It's a disappointment
when your favorite regulars
don't show up.”

PHOTOGRAPHY BY
ARNY FREYTAG and
STEPHEN WAYDA







SIGNE NORDLI (opposite page and left), 20, is a student in
Anaheim. "My favorite drink to make is a caramel frappucci-
no. All that whipped cream makes me want to sneak a lick.”

ERICA LOVELESS (top left), 24, prefers water when not
manning a Starbucks counter in Friendswood, Texas. “I
haven't been asked out at work, but | do get flirted with a lot.”

KIMBERLY FRAZIER (above), 19, studies psychology
in Louisville. Customers say she makes the best froth. “In
five years, | see myself working for the FBL."




PENNY LYNN (left), 32,
who helps her custom-
ers rise and shine in Dal-
las, lives to shop and is
proud of her ancestry.
“My grandmother on my
father's side was a Na-
tive American princess,
for the Sioux tribe.”

ELIZABETH DINDIAL
(opposite and below),
18, of San Diego., knows
what to do with a little
extra foam. She studies
business management
and likes figure skating
and new adventures, as

long as she doesn’t get
a speeding ticket.







MARCIA LEE (top), 20, works incognito at a Los Angeles Starbucks. “I wear my
hair in braids, and my Pumas are covered in mocha stains, so it’s not exactly flat-
tering,” she says. “l don't need an IV of coffee in my vein at all times, but | enjoy it.”

SHERI HORNER (above), 19, plans to be a cosmetology teacher in Strasburg,
Pennsylvania. “| hate it when people who do not feel good about themselves talk
down to others.” Sheri does her body good by playing basketball and soccer.

KATTIE BRUCE (opposite and left), 19, is proud to be an all-natural Puerto Rican
girl living and studying in San Francisco. She hopes to break into acting or interna-
tional business. For now, her cappuccino definitely runneth over.

See more Girls of Starbucks at cyber.playboy.com.
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O Utb reak (continued from page 70)

An emergency room clerk wasn’t so lucky. She con-
tracted the disease from an insurance card.

Johnny Chen, who was comatose, had
been returned to Hong Kong by air am-
bulance. He was placed in isolation in
Princess Margaret Hospital, which spe-
cializes in infectious diseases. He died on
March 13, hooked up to a ventilator,
with tubes sticking out of his once mus-
cular body. By the time of his death,
Chen had, directly or indirectly, infected
63 people in Hanoi, including seven of
his colleagues at the garment company.
Five of the victims died.

One was Urbani, who died in Bang-
kok on March 29, the day after he was
finally intubated. “We all thought he was
going to get better,” says WHO spokes-
man Thompson. “1 remember a big ar-
gument he had with his wife toward the
end about whether he should have kept
going back to the hospital.” His widow,
Giuliana Chiorrini, quoted his reply: “If
I cannot work in such situations, what
am I here for? Answering e-mails, going
to cocktails and pushing paper?”

TORONTO

When Kwan Sui-chu and her husband
took the long flight back to Toronto on
February 23, she was already desperate-
ly ill. In Toronto, she saw her family doc-
tor, who merely prescribed an ordinary
antibiotic. She never went to a hospital,
and she died at home on March 5—the
first SARS death in Canada. No one in
the country had an inkling of the terrible
new disease that had been unleashed.

Kwan lived in a townhouse with her
husband, a son, his wife and their new-
born baby. During the 11 days that her
illness festered and grew, Kwan infected
many of her closest relatives, including
one son who, when Kwan was suffering
her final respiratory failure, followed a
paramedic’s instruction over the tele-
phone to give her mouth-to-mouth re-
suscitation. Another son, 43-year-old Tse
Chi-kwai, would bring SARS into Toron-
to’s hospitals.

Tse was admitted to Scarborough

ALPINELL .

“We have to stop meeting like this. Unless somewhere doun
the line, we actually plan on having sex.”

Grace Hospital with what looked like
pneumonia. Tse spent a night in a cor-
ner bed in the emergency room’s obser-
vation ward. There, two other patients,
including Joseph Pollack, 76, contracted
the disease. More than a dozen hospital
staffers began to come down with symp-
toms. Before he died, Pollack infected
his wife, Rose, 73. Before she died, Rose
had sat in a hospital waiting room next
to the leader of Bukas Loob Sa Diyos, a
predominately Filipino Roman Catholic
prayer group. At least 30 members of
the prayer group became infected, and
three died.

Soon, more Toronto health care work-
ers began to get sick. Some doctors and
nurses were unaffected; others had sat
next to an infected person for only a mo-
ment or had removed their masks and
briefly touched a virus-laden finger to
their eyes—and wound up dead. “With
other infections, you’d get away with
that 99 times out of 100," says Dr. Low,
who had been in Hong Kong during
the outbreak. “With this one, you might
get caught.” He had treated SARS pa-
tients in Canada but was not infected.
Christel Clark, an emergency room clerk
at Scarborough Grace, wasn’t so lucky.
She apparently contracted the disease
from a patient when she handled his
insurance card.

Dr. Allison McGeer, director of infec-
tion control at Toronto’s Mount Sinai
Hospital, had her own experience with
SARS, though she describes her case as
mild. SARS usually has two compo-
nents—one is the lung disease, the other
is severe gastrointestinal problems, in-
cluding cramps, nausea and relentless
diarrhea. Even as she tried to regain her
strength, Dr. McGeer continued to com-
pile information on the epidemic from
her laptop and her phone.

The Toronto outbreak continued for
months and had a powerful resurgence
in May. In all, more than 150 cases de-
veloped—about half of them in health
care workers—and more than 25 people
died. In April, Toronto was placed on a
WHO travel advisory, panicking many
would-be tourists and business visitors.

Despite their enormous personal loss-
es, the Kwan family came under fire.
“People treat us like monsters. They say
we eat like rats and live like pigs,” said
Ms. Tse, a daughter, who would use only
her family name when speaking to the
Toronio Globe and Mail.

SINGAPORE

On February 25, Esther Mok left the
Metropole Hotel and returned to Singa-
pore. Four days later, Mok and two of
the other Singapore women came down
with symptoms and were admitted to lo-
cal hospitals. Since no one thought she
had anything more serious than pneu-
monia, Mok was allowed 1o receive visits
from her family and members of her
church. Her father, Joseph, her mother,
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Helen, and her pastor at the Faith As-
sembly of God Church, Simon Loh, be-
came infected. So did Mok’s undle, grand-
mother and brother.

On March 25, Mok's father died in
Tan Tock Seng Hospital, and the next
day her 39-year-old pastor was dead—
the first two SARS deaths in the city.
L.oh, who had a wife and two small chil-
dren, had gone to pray for Esther Mok
after her aunt asked him to. His death
shocked other clergymen in Singapore,
and church attendance plummeted.
Many congregations canceled Sunday
school and confessions.

The first week of April, Mok’s mother
died. A few days later, her uncle was also
dead of SARS. A nurse tending Mok
caught the disease and passed it to a
patient in the intensive care unit, who
spread it to 25 other patients. One of
those patients took the illness to yet an-
other hospital when he was transferred,
infecting another 35 patients. Dr. Ong
Hok Su, a 27-vear-old medical officer
from a cardiac unit, died. His mother, a
doctor herself, took care of him, con-
tracted SARS and died in intensive care.

The other two women who had trav-
eled to Hong Kong infected no one
and would quietly recover. When it be-
came clear that Mok was infectious, how-
ever, her anonymity was sacrificed for
the public good. Health officials named
Mok, hoping to encourage anyone who

SN o

had been in contact with her to seek
medical attention.

Long after Mok had recovered from
SARS, hospital officials kept her isolated
in Tan Tock Seng Hospital to protect her
from the public and reporters. Only her
sister was allowed to visit.

The Singapore government didn’t do
much else to protect Mok’s reputation,
however. In its fear-fueled war on the
disease, officials called highly infective
SARS patients superinfectors and occa-
sionally spoke as though Mok had delib-
erately spread the disease. “Esther Mok
infected the whole lot of us,” Lim Hng
Kiang, Singapore's health minister, said
in April. Although Mok hardly intended
it, nearlv all of Singapore’s SARS cases
and deaths can ulumately be traced
to her being in the wrong place at the
wrong time.

LIKE DROWNING ON DRY LAND

In Hong Kong, on March 1, a week
after Dr. Liu had stayed overnight at
the Metropole, the 26-year-old airport
worker who had been visiting a friend
on the ninth floor was admitted to Hong
Kong's Prince of Wales Hospital. Tests
showed that his lungs were 1n trouble,
but he appeared to have conventional
pneumonia. In a tragic case of bad luck,
the hospital staff used a standard treat-
ment—a drug introduced by an atomiz-
er called a jet nebulizer. For seven days,

Actually, I'm going Rollerblading, but by all means, dream on.”

the device spread the new virus aggres-
sively throughout the hospital ward. As
a result, every attending doctor, nurse
and medical student—along with every
nearby patient—would contract the dis-
ease. It was the start of the massive Hong
Kong SARS outbreak.

Doctors and nurses at Prince of Wales
began to show symptoms of the disease
by March 5. Dr. Gregory Cheng, chief of
hematology, the first Hong Kong health
care worker to become infected, remem-
bered how the disease felt in the begin-
ning: “high fever, chills, feeling very
cold, shaking from the inside, and mus-
cle ache.” Some of his colleagues were
so relentlessly tired that “just brushing
their teeth, those people would run out
of breath and be completely exhausted
afterward.”

For others, the course of the disease
was far worse. For terminal patients,
SARS means a slow and progressively
painful death, like "drowning on dry
land,” as one news report put it.

In some cases, the disease quickly
turned severe without apparent reason,
forcing the patient to intensive care and
the awful ventilator tube. That hap-
pened, Dr. Cheng said, to about 10 per-
cent of the SARS cases he saw. “Once you
need ventilation, the outcome as a whole
is generally poor,” he added.

As doctors and nurses from other spe-
cialtes volunteered to replace their sick
colleagues in the now isolated SARS
wards, the Hong Kong health depart-
ment, at a late-night briefing on March
19, released its report linking the spread
of SARS to the chance meeting of in-
ternational travelers at the Metropole
Hotel. It presented a glimmer of hope:
SARS seemed to be spread by person-
to-person contact—most likely by vi-
ruses suspended in droplets, as from
a sneeze—and not as airborne particles
that could have wafted around the hotel
through the air-conditioning ducts, as
influenzas can. That can be a much more
dangerous proposition in public health
terms. If the virus survived only in rela-
uively big droplets, it meant that one had
to be within roughly three feet of an
actively infective person to catch the
disease. This made the classic quarantine
a promising weapon with which to battle
the disease and perhaps eradicate it.

Almost immediately, another deadly
puzzle presented itself—a new SARS
outbreak in Amoy Gardens, a towering,
middle-class housing complex in the
Kowloon Bay section of Hong Kong. A
33-year-old man with chronic kidney
disease had picked up SARS while being
treated in Prince of Wales Hospital. He
then paid several visits to his brother,
who owned an apartment in block E of
the complex. However, investigators
couldn’t account for the infection, in
short order, of more than 300 people
m the complex—a quarter of all cases in
Hong Kong—most of them in block E.



The man hadn’t been wandering around
the building, and only a fraction of the
residents had had contact with a SARS
patient or had been to the mainland re-
cently. The first terrible thought was that
SARS could be spread by means other
than droplets or that it could survive for
long periods on doorknobs, elevator
buttons and the like—or worse, thart the
virus had mutated.

On March 31, moved to extremes, Di-
rector of Health Margaret Chan put all
of block E into isolation for 10 days, the
generally accepted incubation period.
Residents were ordered to remain in
their apartments and were given three
free meals a day, medical testing and
help in disinfecting their rooms. No one
could leave without an OK from a med-
ical officer. To the relief of public health
officials, the cause was found to be a
plumbing problem that had allowed the
virus to spread in droplets. The virus
hadn't mutated and it didn't have anoth-
er transmission method.

It was a messy affair. Before block E
was isolated, 113 families packed and left
to stay with friends and relatives. The
health department enlisted the Hong
Kong police department to help round
them up before they spread the disease
further. During the hunt, seven mem-
bers of the torce came down with SARS.

PART I1: CONTAINMENT
PIECES OF THE PUZZLE

In early March, Dr. Stohr picked up
his phone in Geneva. On the line was an
anxious Margaret Chan. “Klaus, we have
a problem over here,” she said. “We
have an outbreak in a hotel.” In the first
week of March, a parade of doctors,
nurses and aides at Hong Kong’s Prince
of Wales Hospital had begun getting
sick from what was clearly an extremely
virulent disease. Chan and her epidemi-
ologists were tracing contacts, the most

important first response to any sort of

infectious disease. E-mailed reports from
public health officials in Canada and
Singapore would finally make the link to
the Metropole Hotel. “That first rang a
bell,” said Dr. Tsang,

At the same time, health care workers
at the Hanoi French Hospital were fall-
ing ill. And by March 13, Toronio al-
ready had two SARS deaths, and sick
hospital staffers in the city were being
admitted to their own hospitals. Another
case was quickly isolated in intensive
care in Vancouver.

Then, at 2:30 a.m. on March 15, Dr.
Michael Ryan, director of WHQ's Global
Outbreak Alert and Response Network,
got a phone call from the Singapore
Ministry of Health. Singapore had also
had an outbreak of a mysterious new dis-
ease in its hospitals, and authorities
there had just learned that a Singapore
doctor who had treated one of these pa-
tients was on a plane that had just left
New York. The doctor, who could easily
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be highly infectious, was heading home
and bad a stopover in Europe. The Sin-
gapore authorities had only the doctor's
name, however. “Not the flight number
or even the airline,” Dr. Ryan recalled.

“What we saw at the beginning were a
few puzzle pieces,” says Stohr. And then
the number of those pieces quickly grew.
In the week before March 15, when
WHO issued a rare travel advisory, it had
received more than 150 reports interna-
tionally of a strange new pneumonia.

On the same day, when the Singapore
doctor’s plane touched ground in Frank-
furt, German quarantine officers were
there to meet it. The doctor and two
companions were taken off the plane
and placed in isolation; the other pas-
sengers were examined and advised that
they might have been exposed.

With an alacrity that has startled even
public health investigators, doctors,
nurses, epidemiologists and other inves-
tigators around the world fought back
even before they knew what they were
fightuing. “The overall level of knowledge
that people assembled in SARS 1s ex-
traordinary,” says Marc Lipsitch, an epi-
demiologist at the Harvard School of
Public Health. “To have such a large
health emergency and to be able to do
successful contact tracing in Hong Kong,
Singapore, Canada and Vietnam is a
very impressive thing.”

In recent years it's become clear that
the world faces great danger from new
or manufactured diseases that can easily
spread through air travel. Even before
SARS, WHO had been constructing a
better global disease network. One com-
ponent of the network was an agreement
among the best laboratories on the plan-
€t to cooperate, not compete, in times of
need. The new system, noted Ryan, had

undergone some tests during smaller
outbreaks, but before SARS, it hadn't
had a “major road test.”

Now, with a cascade of reports arriv-
ing in Geneva, WHO investigators real-
ized they had a major trial of their new
system at hand. “We've had killer out-
breaks of new diseases before, like Ebo-
la,” Dr. David Heymann, WHO execu-
uve director for communicable diseases,
told the Associated Press, “but they have
never spread internationally. If this sys-
tem had been in place when AIDS oc-
curred, we might not have had the AIDS
expansion that we had.”

Seemingly local triumphs had big im-
pacts. Dr. McGeer, of Mount Sinai Hos-
pital in Toronto, had difficulty getting
the local coroner to perform an autopsy
on Tse Chi-kwai, the first patient to die
in a Toronto hospital. Coroners are of-
ten reluctant to investigate what seem, as
in this case, to be ordinary pneumonia
deaths. McGeer persevered, however,
and 1n an impressive leap for the world-
wide public health effort, tissue from that
autopsy would be used by the Michael
Smith Genome Sciences Center, in Van-
couver, to decode the virus’ genome.
From that, the SARS coronavirus was
identified, and the search for protective
and curative measures began.

Urbani, in Hanoi, had kept trying to
ascertain whether he was dealing with a
truly new disease even as he treated pa-
tients, most of them fellow health care
workers, no matter the obvious infec-
tiousness around him. “On March 5, 6,
7, 8, 9 and 10, he went to the hospi-
tal every day,” says Dr. Plant, who vol-
unteered 1o take the place of Urbani
among WHO Hanoi investigators after
he fell ill. Urbam’s work alerted doctors
around the globe.

In Vancouver, for example, the British
Columbia Center for Disease Control be-
gan sending doctors e-mails that warned
of strange influenza symptoms or a pos-
sible new avian flu. When a 55-year-old
patient who had been on the 14th floor
of the Metropole came 1o Vancouver
General Hospital on March 13, he was in
a mask and in isolation within an hour.
This quick action spared Vancouver a
SARS outbreak. Other WHO investiga-
tors pressed the Beijing government 1o
open the real books on the new disease.

Hong Kong excelled in medical de-
tective work, often in dangerous con-
ditions. The authorities set up medical
check stations at the city's borders,
turned all available government re-
sources—including police computers—
toward tracking people who'd had
contact with SARS patients and urged
anyone who thought they were ill to
come in for treatment without penalty.

Singapore applied a more draconian
hand. There, on March 21, the Ministry
of Health produced an Infectious Dis-
eases Act that forced anyone found to
have had contact with a SARS patient to
be quarantined and monitored by web-
cams installed in their homes or, if they
started to wander, by electronic wrist-
bands. If that didn't keep potential SARS
patients home, jail terms would be ap-
plied. On May 4, the first offender was
publicly named and charged with violat-
ing the Home Quarantine Order.

No visitors were allowed in Singapore
hospitals. Thermal scanners, to check
people’s temperatures, were widely in-
stalled. Virtually everyone in Singapore
who dealt with the public carried badges
that listed the time of their last temper-
ature check, since fever was one of the
first symptoms. And to stop contamina-
tion from one hospital to another, doc-
tors were threatened with revocation of
their medical licenses if they worked in
more than one hospital.

Not all episodes were heroic. Resi-
dents of neighborhoods in mainland
China rioted when they learned that
SARS patients might be quarantined in
local buildings. Several U.S. universities,
including the University of California in
Berkeley, announced attendance restric-
tions at graduation ceremonies and/or
in summer programs for students and
parents from SARS-affected countries,
whether or not they exhibited symp-
toms. “It was shocking and quite stupid,”
says Howard Markel, director of the
Center for the History of Medicine at the
University of Michigan. "I always worry
about scapegoats in an epidemic.” And
hospital workers in Taiwan's Chang
Gung and Ho Ping hospitals quit when
they became convinced that mistakes in
recognizing SARS were responsible for
the fact that 90 percent of Taiwan’s SARS
patients were hospital workers.

Yet WHO authorities remain pleased
with how SARS has been nearly con-



tained, despite the renewed round of in-
fection in Canada in May and the storm
of disease running through China. A re-
markable level of international coopera-
tton has bloomed, and WHO honchos
have been quick to take advantage of it,
particularly in light of the initial intransi-
gence of the Beying government. At the
end of May, WHO drafied new regula-
tions, subject to member nations’ expect-
ed approval, to strengthen future efforts.
Under the proposal, each country will
have public health contacts who are avail-
able 24-7. WHO will no longer be depen-
dent solely on a country's official version
of a disease outbreak, as it was for so long
with China. And the organization will be
specifically authorized to bring the weight
of world opinion against a member coun-

if, in a crisis, that country refuses ac-
cess to WHO health investigators,

SARS remains a dangerous and myste-
rious disease. McGeer notes that “the
mortality rate from SARS is the same as
from invasive group A streptococcal dis-
ease,” a group that includes such ruth-
less illnesses as toxic shock syndrome
and flesh-eating disease. According to
the experience in Hong Kong, more
than half of SARS patients over 60 will
die. Worse in some ways, its pattern of
infectiousness makes SARS an extraordi-
nary threat to health care workers in
hospitals and in private medical offices—
patients are most infectious after they
are in health workers' care.

“It's been 50 years since working in a
hospital has been a dangerous thing to
do from an infectious disease perspec-
tive,” says McGeer. “In most of the de-
veloped world, we're already having al-
most a crisis in staffing our hospitals and
health care systems. People looking to go
into nursing and medicine are going to
think twice about it now, when they're
faced with such an obvious risk.”

Fifty years ago, health care workers
faced the threat of getting smallpox
while working in North American hospi-
tals. In the Forties and Fifties, while most
Americans had been vaccinated against
the disease, many people in developing
nations had not, so hospital staffs en-
countered people who had picked up
smallpox overseas. SARS poses a similar
menace—what’s known in the health
trade as recurrent introductions. Many
people forget that even the great in-
fluenza pandemic of 1918, which killed
at least 20 million people around the
world, came in repeated waves in 1918
and 1919, the second wave being the
most deadly. And the 1918 flu had a
mortality rate of only one percent among
healthy adults.

SARS, says McGeer, “is obviously a
worse disease than that.”

AFTERMATH

In early May in Hong Kong, SARS
hangs like a shroud over the city. The
frontline doctors still work 18-hour shifis

in SARS hospital wards, and locals have
just learned that even recovered patients
may be permanently weakened by lung
scarring. But the city has begun to re-
cover from weeks of fear. Masks are com-
ing off, even on the trains and trams.

Christine Loh Kung-wai, chief exec-
utive and founder of Civic Exchange,
an independent, nonprofit Hong Kong
think tank, has been analyzing decisions
made during the first months of the
SARS crisis by the Hong Kong Depart-
ment of Health and the independent
Hospital Authority. “The strength of the
system is the natural instinct of Hong
Kong not to hide,” she says. She agrees
that Hong Kong has been faulted for not
realizing soon enough the enormity of
the SARS problem. And she has publicly
criticized uneven infection-prevention
policies and inadequate stocks of protec-
tive clothing in the public hospitals. Yet
it was Hong Kong that first contacted
WHO, she points out, when the new
pneumonia showed up. “Nobody ever
tried to hide anything,” she says.

Meanwhile, on Ashley Road in Kow-
loon, in Ned Kelly's Last Stand, which
claims to be Asia's oldest jazz club, the
leader of the three-piece band, Colin
Aitchison, says, “This is the worst Hong
Kong has ever had it financially. But
people aren’t dropping dead in the
streets. The medical people are the best.
Everybody in town thinks so. We're go-
ing to beat this damn disease.”

Across the harbor at the Amoy Gar-
dens, a young couple, their arms full
of groceries, are moving back into their
apartment, to the clang and clatter,
around the corner, of a Taoist priest ap-
peasing the spirits. “I'm a little bit
afraid,” the husband admits. Then he
shrugs his shoulders and goes in.

At the Metropole Hotel, another mod-
est but optimistic moment arrives. Two
young female backpackers, no doubt at-
tracted by the rock-bottom prices, are
checking in for the night.

“I always miss the postcoital cigarette on elevators.”
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I had asked for the pitch that either made the major
league left-hander or broke him.

the mound. His arm came across his
body like a whip, and I heard the ball as
it slammed into the catcher's mitt. When
I looked down, the gun read 98 miles an
hour. I got a chill just calculating what
the kid might be able to do with a good
pair of shoes.

“What'd it read?” the kid asked.

“Oh, 'round 90," I said.

“Did I really hit 902"

“Yeah, but you always want to be care-
ful where you throw the ball. That's the
important thing. You hung that one a lit-
tle too far over the plate. You've got nat-
ural speed, so you want to think about
where you're throwing the ball rather
than how fast.”

The kid nodded slowly. “Yeah, 1 been
working on location with Teddy. Bur it
helps if I have a batter up there.”

The kid definitely had the speed, so |
put down the gun. “I'll get up there for
you,” I said.

“Thanks,” he said.

I walked slowly back down to where
Teddy stood with the catcher’s mitt and
picked up a bat. “How fast did it read,
Nick?" he asked.

“Ninety-eight,” I said quietly.

“I knew it," he replied in a whisper.

I stood at the plate with the bat on my
Jeft shoulder and stared out at the kid.
He looked big and impressive on the
mound, like a large truck with its doors
open. I could feel Teddy crouch down
along the inside corner just behind me.
The big kid went into his windup and
then exploded out of it. I picked up the
ball about halfway down the chute and
heard it smaaaack into the catcher's mitt.
The pitch had good lateral movement
and slammed in right under my hands
across the inside corner.

Teddy flipped the ball back out to the

kid and said, “That felt faster than the
last one.”

“How tall is he?" I asked.

“Almost six-five,” Teddy said.

“And his weight?”

“That's a problem. Kid needs struc-
ture. A program. I can only do so much.
Genting him to lay off the Big Macs is
something else.”

I nodded and looked out at the over-
weight kid on the mound in the red
sweatshirt. Even with what 1 had just
seen he'd be considered for some kind of
a contract because we always looked for
left-handers with speed. Throwing from
the lefi side is valuable in the big leagues
because a lefty pitcher gets out the tough
lefty hitters. The kid also had the advan-
tage of facing first base and keeping a
runner close to the bag. That makes it
harder to steal or get a good lead. The
advantage of having a good left-handed
pitcher on the mound is enormous.

“Now I want you to throw the ball on
the inside corner about knee-high with
the same speed you gave me on that last
one,” I yelled out to him. Whether Shoe
knew it or not I had asked for the pitch
that either made the major league left-
hander or broke him. The kid just smiled
and went into his windup. I tried to con-
centrate on when and where he released
the ball. I never saw the ball until it got
close and cut in at knee level along the
inside corner. Then—bam!—it hit the
catcher’s mitt.

“Does he have anything other than
that splitter?” I asked Teddy.

“I got him working on a forkball, but
it’s not ready.”

“What about a change-up?"”

“He's got one. But it needs work. He
tips it off. He doesn’t throw it with the
same motion he uses with the fastball.”

“I'd suill like to see it."

“Get ready,” he said.

The kid took the sign from Teddy and
I watched him go into his windup. He
came out of it with a shight hitch, so I ad-
justed my swing and hit a line drive
down the right-field line. The kid looked
stunned as he watched the ball carom off
the building out in right field. Three of
the kids ran out to retrieve it.

“He’s got a different direction in his
windup when he throws his change-up.
He comes into it from farther out on the
mound,” I said. “Just have him work on
keeping that arm motion in tight and it’ll
make all the difference, especially if he
uses it with the splitter.”

Teddy smiled and said, “Check.”

“l can get one of the coaches to work
with him. Show him how to throw a few
different change-ups.”

“That ought to help,” Teddy said.

“I'd like to see how he looks with a
right-handed batter in there,” I said.
“Sometimes that kind of thing can be an
enormous problem. We've both seen it
break good lefi-handers.”

“This kid doesn't have that kind of
problem,” he said softly. I stepped over
the plate and put the bat on my right
shoulder to see how he'd deal with me
from the other side. He leaned forward.
I could feel Teddy crouch behind me.

Then the kid did something 1 hadn't
seen in years. He flipped that weird
homemade glove onto his left hand and
went into his windup from the other
side. Before I could realize what had
happened, he fired a knee-high pitch
straight down the middle at about 95
miles an hour with his right arm.

“What the hell did that kid just do?™ I
said to Teddy.

“I wanted you to see it rather than try
and explain it,” he said, flipping the ball
back to the mound.

“Does he have the same kind of con-
trol from both sides?”

“He’s a little faster from the left.”

“Let’s see his splitter from the right
side,” 1 said 1in quiet shock. Teddy knelt
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down. The kid took the sign, went into
his windup and spun out of it in a red
blur. 1 picked up the ball somewhere
near home plate and watched it hook
sharply in under the narrow part of the
bat and slaaaam into the catcher’s mitt.
The kids in the stands cheered wildly.

“Put a jacket on him. We're finished
for now,” I said.

“Sure you've seen enough?”

“It's getting cold. I don't want him to
tighten up. Besides, what else is there?”

“He's a pretty good fielder. Ain't a bad
hitter, either.”

I held up my hands, smiled numbly at
him, and he trotted out to tell the kid he
could go get a hamburger or just head
home. The tryout had ended. What I'd
just seen could turn the game upside
down and inside out. A pitcher like that
could double his output of pitches per
game simply by throwing the ball over
90 miles an hour with either arm. He'd
also have an advantage over any switch-
hitter. I didn't think there were any rules
in the book to cover it. And at this point
I really didn't care.

I could see Teddy talking with him out
on the mound before they headed back
toward me. The kid stuck out his hand
and I took it. “Thanks for coming, Mr.
Costa,” he said. “Nice meeting you.”

“I'll be 1n touch,” I said, “but you'll
probably have to come down to Phoenix
for a few days, if that's all right?”

The kid didn’t answer, but Teddy nod-
ded and said, “I've made appointments
with some other scouts, Nick.” I must
have looked surprised at what he said,
because he followed up quickly with, “I
didn't know whether the powers down
in Phoenix were open for a new pitcher
like Shoe here.”

“They're always open for left-handers
with speed,” 1 said, not mentioning the
incredible fact that the kid could throw
from both sides.

“There's a storm coming in. You bet-
ter put on your jacket before your arm
tightens up,” Teddy said, and the kid

threw a halfhearted wave to the two of

us and headed back across the street to
the church.

“What scouts did you make appoint-
ments with?” I asked, trying not to
sound annoyed.

“Tom Purvis and Steve Merton,” Ted-
dy said, looking away. Then he handed
me the catcher’s mask and said, “The kid
doesn't think he did very well.”

“He did fine. Better than fine.”

“That line drive you hit made him
think he failed the tryout.”

“Did you tell him I knew the change
was coming?”

“Yeah, but he didn't believe me.”

“The young ones are like that,” I said.
I tried to change the subject. “How big a
foot does he really have?"

“Twelve, 12 and a half wide, and he's
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still growing.”

Teddy started to take off the carcher’s
gear, and I said, “Tell him I'll set up a
tryout for him down in Phoenix right
away. I'm not sure the pitching coach is
in town, but I could get the owner to
come out and take a look.”

Teddy didn't answer. When he fin-
ished taking off the shin guards we
started back across the infield together. 1
had never talked business with Teddy
before, and 1 felt uncomfortable. Things
weren't the same in Tuba City as they
were in Tucson. I didn’t know what to
say. Teddy's silence seemed to make the
situation clear, and I couldn't help feel-
ing betrayed by my old friend.

“I think this kid should be on the Ari-
zona team,” 1 said as casually as 1 could.
“It’s where he belongs.”

“Because he's an Indian?” Teddy said.

1 hesitated and then said, “No, be-
cause he's a Navajo.”
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Teddy smiled, then looked at me with
the same kind of suspicious stare that the
pale horse had given me on the way in. 1
felt even more like the intruding out-
sider as T waited for his answer.

“I've got to do what’s right for the
kid,” he finally said.

1 had to be careful about what I said.
The tryout had been the shortest and
fastest I had ever conducted. Something
told me that Teddy knew it would go
that way even before 1 got there. He'd
dragged me all the way up to Tuba Ciry
just to put me into a bidding situation
with the competition.

I opened the trunk of the car in
silence. Teddy dropped in the catcher’s
equipment while one of the boys put
back the box of baseballs. I repacked the
speed gun, slid in the bat and stood
there for a long, uncertain moment in
front of the open trunk. Teddy didn't
look at me. When he started to close the

“And to think I just came in to get my nipple rings appraised!”

trunk I stopped him and took out my
checkbook. “The kid deserves a deal,” 1
said, and quickly wrote out a personal
check to Harold “Big Shoe™ Bromley for
$2000. On the back 1 wrote, “1 knew
your change-up was coming, otherwise |
wouldn’t have gotten near it.”

I handed the check to Teddy and said,
“Cancel those appointments with Tom
and Steve. I'll set up another tryout for
the kid as fast as 1 can.”

Teddy looked at my personal check
and smiled after reading what 1 had
written on the back. “1 really never made
those appointments,” he said, but he had
stopped smiling.

“Then why tell me that?” 1 asked.

“I needed to give the kid something.
Something real. Something of value.”
He stopped and looked up at me. “This
kid needs that,” he said. “All these kids
need that.”

I began to comprehend what had just
happened. 1 was an outsider in Tuba
City, but so was Teddy. He'd always been
the outsider. And for the first time I un-
derstood the look I'd seen before in his
eyes without ever realizing it.

I smiled at him and said, “Make sure
the kid gets a new pair of sneakers and a
baseball glove with some of that money.”
He nodded his understanding and I
said, “But don’t cash it until Thursday.”

He laughed and seemed to relax.
Then he waved my check in the air and
said, “This'll make the kid happy. He can
call himself a pro now.”

“It'll make me happy, too,” 1 said. 1
handed the Navajo kids the box of base-
balls they had just put in the trunk.

“You don’t have to do that,” he said.

I gave the kids a couple of bats to go
with the balls and said, “Let’s just say it's
an investment for the future and leave it
at that.” The boys looked up expectantly
for Teddy's approval.

“I'm going to need your help with this
kid Shoe,” I said.

“I'm glad you understand that,” Ted-
dy answered.

I started to get into the car but then
extended my hand, and it surprised
Teddy because in all the years we've
known each other we have never shook
hands. The big Navajo smile came across
his chiseled face and he opened his arms
and embraced me. For the first time 1
felt close to him. Like a friend.

“We’ll see you in Phoenix,” he said.

1 started the car and the kids ran
down Moenave Street behind me, wav-
ing the bats and balls. I made the turn,
headed out past the burned-out pickup
truck and the Go warrIORs sign. When 1
glanced into the rearview mirror 1 saw
the pale horse nibbling contentedly on
the sagebrush. If my luck held out I'd
make the low desert before the storm hit.
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DETRDIT LIDNS
Last year: 3-13. Just how bad have the
Lions been? They won three games and
still improved over their 2001 record.
When is the NFL going to kick these
guys off Thanksgiving day?

New faces: WR Charles Rogers has
Randy Moss-like talent and will become
OB Joey Harrington’s favorite target.
Expensive CB Dré Bly makes plays but
gets burned all too often.

Departing: Athletic LB Chris Claiborne
hit it big with a two-year, $5.5 million
deal with the Vikes.
X-factor: Archcon-
servative head coach
Steve Mariucci wore
out his welcome
with the Niners, but
he's a big upgrade
over hapless Marty
Mornhinweg.
Outlook: Mariucci
led the Niners
through a quick and
relatively painless
rebuilding. Look for
things to get better
in Motown this year.

MINNESOTA VIKINGS
Last year: 6-10. As
fast as Daunte Cul-
pepper and Randy
Moss could put up
points and send the
Metrodome crowd
into a 120-decibel
frenzy, the porous
defense gave them
right back.

New faces: Top
draft pick DT Kevin
Williams could de-
velop into a formi-
dable run stopper,
but Minnesota may [
have overpaid—
four years, $13 mil-
lion—for aggressive
CB Denard Walker,
Departing: Backup OB Todd Bouman
will be sorely missed if run-prone Cul-
pepper goes down.

X-factor: This could be the year the
Vikings realize how much they miss for-
mer coach Dennis Green, whose onl
losing season in 10 years was his last.
Outlook: A cursed franchise, and past its
peak. An injury to Culpepper or run-
ning back Michael Bennett could turn
this season into a Wes Craven movie.

NFC south

TAMPA BRY BUCCANEERS
Last year: 12-4. The Bucs took the Ra-
vens' route, riding a bone-crushing de-

FEATURING
CHRISTINA
SANTIAGO

fense to a convincing Super Bowl win,
thanks in large part to coach Jon Gruden’s
local knowledge of Oakland’s offense.
New faces: Despite an already fearsome
pass rush, the Bucs drafted quarterback-
killer DE Dewayne White.

Departing: Statue-like OB Rob Johnson
becomes the Redskins’ problem, re-
placed by perennial star-of-the-future
Brad Johnson (you following us?). Super
Bowl MVP safety Dexter Jackson heads
to Arizona, but no one will notice.
X-factor: With billionaire miser Malcolm
Glazer holding the purse strings, the
Buccaneers are the most notoriously
stingy organization in football, grating
on employees and players alike.
Outlook: Last season, none of the four
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most recent Super Bowl champs made
the playoffs. That streak ends as Tampa
takes the division. But as the D loses
some edge and opponents pick apart QOB
Johnson, the Bucs will stumble.

ATLANTA FALCONS

Last year: 9-6-1. A 1-3 start camou-
flaged the fact that for eight undefeated
weeks during the middle of the season,
Michael Vick’s high-flying Falcons were
the best team in foothall.

New faces: WR Peerless Price gives Vick
a legit target. CB Tyrone Williams will be
a major upgrade in Atlanta’s pass cover-
age—or so the team hopes for its five
year, $14 million investment.
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Departing: Slow and steady WR Shawn
Jefferson.

X-factor: Vick ran for 796 yards—more
than most running backs. When a QB
leaves the pocket, he loses special treat-
ment from the refs. Can you spell ACL?
Qutlook: Vick will be a marked man, but
if he can adjust to the wrinkles that op-
posing defensive coordinators throw at
him, the Falcons are a wild card team.

NEW DRLEAKS SRIRTS

Last year: 9-7. Coach Jim Haslett
seemed to finally bury the Mike Ditka
debacle—along with the nickname “the
Ain'ts”"—until three consecutive losses
killed their playoft hopes.

New faces: Safety Tebucky Jones, one of
the unsung heroes
from New England’s
Super Bowl team
two years ago,
should bring confi-
dence and profes-
stonalism to a de-
fense that can panic
under pressure.
Departing: Helmet-
tossing OT Kyle Tur-
ley was traded after
he became a distrac-
tion. Giant DT Nor-
man Hand takes his
“paging Dr. Atkins”
appetite Lo Seattle.
X-factor: Blame it
on Bourbon Street.
The Saints came up
big in the Big Easy
last year, toppling the
Packers, Steelers and
Niners in their first
three home games.
QOutlook: Aaron
Brooks will once
again lead the most
underrated offense
in the NFL, but the
Saints’ ADD defense
will again fold when
it matters most.

CAROLINA PAKTHERS
Last year: 7-9. A
vivid example of the
mmportance of a good pass defense: Car-
olina’'s much improved coverage game
led the worst offense this side of Cincin-
nati to a respectable record.

New faces: RB Stephen Davis boosts the
ground game in a big way. WR Kevin
Dyson is a potential star, but who's going
to throw to him?

Departing: DT Sean Gilbert was sup-
posed to be a space eater in the middle
of the line. All he did was eat up cap
room. TE Wesley Walls was once a dom-
inator, but he’s been hobbled by injuries.
X-factor: The Panthers went 12-4 in
their sophomore campaign in 1996 and
baven't had a winning season since.
Outlook: Carolina is moving in the right 147
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Below is a list of retailers
and manufacturers you
can contacl for informa-
tion on where to find this
month’s merchandise. To
by the apparel and equip-
ment shown on pages 33,
43—44, 90-93, 114-121
and 159, check the listings
below to find the stores
neavest You.

B UY

586-9140. A.B.S. Allen
Schwartz, absstyle.com.
Armani Collezioni, ar
manicollezioni.com.
Giorgio Armani, giorgio
armani.com. Armani
Jeans, armanijeans
.com. Avirex, 800-2-
AVIREX. Avon Celli, avon
celli.com. Belvest, bel
vest.com. Massimo Biz-
zocchi, 212-702-0136.
Bostonian, bostonianshoe.com.
Brooks Brothers, brooksbrothers.com.
Clarks, clarksusa.com. Dauvid Good-
man Designs, 212-244-7422. Etro,
etro.it. Salvatore Ferragamo, salva

GAMES

Page 33: Capcom, 408-774-0500 or
capcom.com. EA Sports, 877-324-
2637 or ea.com. Ninlendo, 800-255-
3700 or nintendo.com. Sega, 800-

872-7342. THQ, thq.com. Ubi Soft,
877-604-6523 or ubisoft.com.
Vivendi Universal Games, vugames

toreferragamo.it. Tommy Hilfiger,
800-ToMMY-CARES. Kamia, 212-334-
6046. Kiton, kiton.it. Michael Kors,

.com. Wired: Nokia, nokia.com. 919-452-4685. Richmond, 212-246-

6724. Terra Plana, terraplana.com.
Stuart Weitzman, stuartwertzman
.com. Yarmak, helenyarmak.com.

MANTRACK
Pages 43-44: Chronicle Books, chron
books.com. Grimoldi, grimoldiwatch

es.com. Lamborghini, lamborghini Ermenegildo Zegna, zegna.com.
’ . Whirlpool, alvalet. ]
com tripool, person el.com ON THE SCENE

Page 159: Benchmade, 800-800-7427
or benchmade.com. Buck Knives,
800-75-2825 or buckknives.com.
Deulsche Optik, 800-225-9407 or
deutscheoptik.com. Kershaw, 800-
325-2891. Lone Wolf, lonewolf
knives.com. Pro Tool, woodmans
pal.com. Spyderco, 800-525-7770 or
spyderco.com.

PERSONAL VELOCITY
Pages 90-93: Cessna, citationx.cess
na.com. Douglas Skaler, skaterpower
boats.com. Mc¢Laren, mclarencars
.com. Marine Turbine Technolo-
gies, marineturbine.com.

FASHION
Pages 114-121: Joseph Abboud, 212-
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direction under coach John Fox, but a
team can go only so far with veteran
backup and Troy Aikman contemporary
Rodney Peete taking the snaps.

NFC west

ST. LOUIS RAMS

Last year: 7-9. After an agonizingly slow
start and injuries to Kurt Warner and
Marshall Faulk, the Rams' season was
like the party in that Sleater-Kinney
song: over before it's begun.

New faces: Tough OT Kyle Turley adds
cojones to what might be the best offen-
sive line in the biz. Monster DT jJimmy
Kennedy could dominate on run D—if
he decides to play every down.
Departing: Mistake-prone CB Dré Bly
and reliable WR Ricky Proehl.

X-factor: The Rams won't exactly be bat-
tle-tested—only 10 players remain from
the Super Bowl-winning team.
Outlook: Answer this question—Is Kurt
Warner healthy?—and you can predict
the Rams’ fate. Our guess: He'll throw
for 4000 yards and the Rams will go far,
maybe all the way.

SEATTLE SERHRAWKS

Last year: 7-9. Expected to contend,
Mike Holmgren's Hawks started slow,
costing him his GM job. Then they fin-
ished the season with a promising 4-2
flourish, which saved his coaching gig.
New faces: Athletic first-rounder CB
Marcus Trufant pumps up the anemic
pass coverage. DE Chike Okeafor can
stufl the run and flatten the passer.
Departing: Punter [eff Feagles.
X-factor: Seattle's easy schedule has only
five games against playoff teams on tap.
Outlook: Underachieving QB Mart
Hasselbeck finally came to life after re-
placing injured doorstop Trent Dilfer,
throwing 12 TDs in the second half of
the season. If new defensive coordinator
Ray Rhodes can rebuild the defense the
way he did in Green Bay and Philadel-
phia, Seattle could snag a wild card for
the desperate Holmgren.

SAN FRANCISCD 4SERS

Last year: 10-6. After winning a tough
NFC West and mounting a Lazarus-like
playoff comeback against the Giants,
Niners coach Steve Mariucci was re-
warded with a pink slip.

New faces: Can you say desperation?
DT D'Marco Farr, released during mini-
camp, was plucked from the Fox Sports
booth. Apparently Jillian Barberie
wasn't returning calls.

Departing: Stud DE Chike Okeafor
inked with division rival Seattle, vet DT
Dana Stubblefield with crosstown rival
Oakland. Ouch.

X-factor: New coach Dennis Erickson’s
my-way-or-the-highway style didn't play
in Seattle; the Seahawks went 31-33
over three seasons.

Outlook: QB Jelf Garcia and WR Terrell
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Owens are as dangerous as any passing
tandem in the game. If the quaky de-
fense slips, Erickson will be helpless to
fix it, and the Niners will topple out of
the playoff picture.

ARIZOKA CARDINALS

Last year: 5-11. Ranking 29th in de-
fense, 27th in offense and lirst in bore-
dom, the Cardinals gave their fans plen-
ty of reasons to play golf instead.

New faces: QB Jeff Blake throws one of
the NFLs pretuest decp balls but strug-
gles on medium meat-and-potatoes
routes. Look for him on Sports Center,
not in the playoffs. Antique Hall of Fame
RB Emmiit Smith will be chugging Ger-
itol, not Gatorade, on the sidelines.
Departing: QB Jake Plummer, WR
David Boston.

X-factor: It's not surprising that since
1985 the Cards had exactly one winning
season. Blame it on owner Bill Bidwill
and his stooges.

Outlook: Let’s see: a wreiched team in a
tough division that took two steps back
in the off-season? Coach Dave McGinniss
shouldn’t go house-shopping this year.
At least not in Arizona.

AFC north 2003

(continued from page 80)

CINCINNATI BENGALS

Last year: 2-14. With the league's worst
D and an offense that's almost as pathet-
ic, the Bengals were the first 2-14 team
in NFL history to be worse than their
record indicated.

New faces: Top-pick QB Carson Palmer
may be the second coming, but his sup-
porting cast could make Joe Montana
look like David Klingler.

Departing: LB ‘lakeo Spikes was Cincin-
nati's best defender, and FB Lorenzo
Neal is the NFLs best-blocking big back.
X-factor: For years, good soldier Marvin
Lewis—one of the league’s best coaching
prospects—has waited for a shot at a top
job. This is his reward?

Outlook: We know they're still rebuild-
ing, but the Bengals make downtown
Kabul look like prime real estate.

AFC south

INDIANAPOLIS COLTS

Last year: 10-6. Defensive genius lTony
Dungy—who built the Bucs—took over
and taught the dainty Colts to love con-
tact. Indy earned a trip to the playolls,
where they rolled over against the Jets.
New faces: Hard-hitting S Mike Doss,
a second-round draft pick from Ohio
State, could be Dungy's Luca Brasi. WR
Brandon Stokley will be QB Peyton
Manning's new best friend.

Departing: Mike Peterson, the Colts’
best LB by far, signed with the Jags.
X-factor: Is it a family thing? Like his fa-
ther, Archie, Peyton Manning has never
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won a playoff game.

Outlook: If Dungy can continue to mold
a young, athletic defense into Tampa Bay
North, the Colts can go far in the playofis.

TENNESSEE TITANS

Last year: 11-5. Afier a call-the-coroner
14 start, the Titans responded to coach
Jeff Fisher's ranting, rautling off 10 wins
in 11 games and upsetting the Steelers in
a controversial OT playoff game.

New faces: A strong first-rounder, CB
Andre Woolfork is an interception wait-
ing to happen. RB Chris Brown will steal
carries from a slipping Eddie George.
Departing: McNair fave WR Kevin Dyson
inked with the Panthers. DT John Thorn-
ton was a blue-collar stalwart on run D.
X-factor: He owns a middle-of-the-pack
84 OB rating, but Steve McNair comes
up John Holmes-big in major games.
Outlook: The offense will improve as
these sleepers wean themselves off Eddie
George dependency. They'll vie for a
wild card berth with the hated Steelers.

HOUSTON TEXANS

Last year: 4-12. For a brief shining mo-
ment, the Texans were the best new
franchise in NFL history—a week-one
win against the Cowboys left them with a
1.000 winning percentage.

New faces: WR Andre Johnson, a first-
rounder out of Miarmi, could be Texas’
answer to Terrell Owens. LB Charlie
Clemons needs to rebound after a lack-
luster season with the Saints.

Departing: Dangerous return specialist
Jermaine Lewis goes to the rival Jaguars.
X-factor: How much abuse can one
quarterback take? Houston's lousy offen-
sive line allowed QB David Carr to be
sacked a record 76 times.

Qutlook: The Texans seem to be moving

e, _.
_ __.7?/144!

in the right direction, but 2003 won't be
the year they arrive.

JACKSONVILLE JAGUARS

Last year: 6-10. The Jags officially quit
on Tom Coughlin, the expansion fran-
chise’s only coach, dropping nine of the
team’s last 12 games.

New faces: Ass-kicking DE Hugh Dou-
glas shocked the league when he left the
Eagles for the Jags. QB Byron Leftwich
is the franchise’s man of the future.
Departing: RB Stacey Mack, RB Fred
Taylor's favorite blocker.

X-factor: New coach Jack Del Rio relates
well to his players, a refreshing change
from martinet Coughlin.

Outlook: The Jags will be happy and
hopeful this season, but even with a
healthy Mark Brunell, they don’t have
the horses for a serious playoff run.

AFC west

DENVER BRONCOS

Last year: 9-7. Like a classic Dead show,
the glory days of Elway recede further
into the Rocky Mountain ether, and the
Broncs just miss the postseason—again.
New faces: Feeling the pressure, Mike
Shanahan rolls the dice, dumping QB
Brian Griese for the supremely talented
but often clueless Jake Plummer.
Departing: Inconsistent DT Chester Mc-
Glockton, aggressive CB Tyrone Poole
X-factor: Since Elway's departure, the
Broncos have made the playoffs only
once under Shanahan, losing in the first
round in 2000.

Outlook: Reined in by the coach who
transformed Steve Young and Elway in-
1o winners, Jake Plummer blossoms, the
defense gels and the Broncos win the
division—maybe more.

-

“Can I ask you something? What kind of a ‘best friend’ has
your testicles removed?”

KANSAS CITY CHIEFS

Last year: 8-8. Dick Vermeil's Chiefs led
the league in scoring at almost 30 points
a crack. But a defense scarier than
Michael Jackson sans makeup dragged
them down to 8-8.

New faces: RB Larry Johnson could
back up—or replace—Priest Holmes.
The Chiefs are happy to have DE Vonnie
Holliday, but they lusted after Hugh
Douglas, who signed with Jacksonville.
Departing: DE Duane Clemons.
X-factor: Holmes is the league’s most
explosive runner, but an injured hip—
and a show-me-the-money salary de-
mand—leaves his future in doubt.
Outlook: The revamped defense should
give QOB Trent Green and the high-
octane Chiefs enough juice to get to the
playofis for the first time in six years.

OAKLAND RAIDERS

Last year: 11-5. The Men in Black were
back with a vengeance, and the NIFLs best
offense earned them a trip to the Super
Bowl, You know what happened there.
New faces: DT Dana Stubblefield tough-
ens the run D and rubs dirt in the face of
crosstown-rival 49ers. First-round pick
DE ‘Tyler Brayton from Colorado pan-
caked quarterbacks in the Big 12, but
can he do it at this level?

Departing: DT Sam Adams and CB Tory
James were both cap casualties.
X-factor: Coming soon: Al Davis vs. NFL,
part VI, as the Oakland owner tries to
block the Colts’ potential move to LA,
turther riling commissioner Tagliabue.
Outlook: Jerry Rice, Tim Brown, Bill
Romanowski, Rod Woodson and Rich
Gannon may be future Hall of Famers,
but by NFL standards they're card-
carrying members of the AARP. The
Raiders’ rehab rooms could look like a
sweeps-week episode of ER this year.
Worse: Coach Bill Callahan is no Jon
Gruden. Consider Oakland's window of
opportunity closed.

SAN DIEGO CHARGERS

Last year: 8-8. After starting 6-1, the
Chargers went down like a White House
intern and failed 1o make the playoffs.
New faces: WR David Boston could be-
come a major star if he stays healthy.
Blocking FB Lorenzo Neal will comple-
ment superback LaDainian Tomlinson.
Departing: Once-great LB Junior Seau
was the soul of this franchise. Nostalgia is
cheap: Time to move on.

X-factor: New GM A_|. Smith has big
shoes to fill replacing top personnel man
John Butler, who died of lung cancer in
the off-season.

Outlook: The Chargers will make strides
as coach Marty Schottenheimer takes the
leash off bright young OB Drew Brees.
But that sull won't be enough to avoid
the cellar in a brutal division.
—ADDITIONAL REPORTING BY STEVE SILVERMAN
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(continued from page 112)
but I've left all my pens in the car.”

We’d met in the parking lot outside
the Marriott before the conference when
we'd both briefly argued with the auen-
dant about whether we qualified for the
$10 early-bird special. In a hurry to keep
our places in line, we'd both forgotten
essential items in our cars: Morris, his
pens; me, a pack of Hostess Sno-Balls.

“Gotta get us some of that money,” he
Joked as we waited in line. “Only prob-
lem is, we don’t have money to hire a
grant writer. They're having me do it. It
takes me forever to write anything.”

At the front of the line we received our
conference handbooks, then proceeded
to the continental breakfast on the third
floor. The meal was served in a gigantic
concrete-walled hall, the kind of place
you would expect to house a Teamsters’
conference.

Breakfast mirrored the behavioral
tenor of the conference. This was obvi-
ously a feeding frenzy whose sheer num-
bers could have been inspired by only
one thing: money. The federal govern-
ment had announced that it was opening
the vault for churches, and Morris and [
and just about everyone else there had

conquered vast distances in order to
show up on time, wide-eyed and alert to
the good word.

The breakfast hall was a cacophony of
munching and slurping; there was little
talk as we all pored over our handbooks.
Included were several booklets, but only
two important ones,

The first was called Federal Funds for
Organizations That Help Those in Need, ba-
sically a catalog of grant projects. The
second was titled Guidance lo Faith-Based
and Cmrmmmty Olg&nizmimu on Partner-
ing with the Federal Government, which was
a list of rules governing the types
of religious activities allowed under
the program.

In short, the former booklet was the
“do” catalog, the latter the “don't” cata-
log. Of the nine people at my table, I was
the only one reading the latter.

As it turned out, a huge portion of the
conference was devoted to directing the
attendees’ attention to the second book-
let—and assuring them it was all bullshit.

The Guide to Partnering booklet was a
masterpiece of disingenuous legalese. In
a FAQ section, for instance, was the fol-
lowing entry:

“Is there any money specifically set

aside for faith-based organizations?”

Answer:

“No. While there are small programs
like the Compassion Capital Fund
that are designed to help faith-based
and community groups with the chal-
lenges they face, the federal government
does not set aside funds specifically
for these groups.”

Of course: no money specifically for
faith-based groups. Everything would be
strictly equal opportunity. Indeed, creat-
ing an “even playing field” and “ending
discrimination” would turn out to be key
themes of the conference. The president
himself would return to these themes
repeatedly in his address, announcing,
to thunderous applause, “The days of
discrimination against religious groups
are over.”

The implication was clear that grant
distribution was now going to be an
open competition. But throughout the
day, the government sent a number
of signals to attendees that, in fact, a
number of grants were (wink, wink)
highly likely to be awarded to faith-based
organizations.

I attended a workshop later in the day
for groups interested in grants for pro-
grams involving at-risk youth and pris-
oners. Chairing the workshop was David
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Downey, in charge of faith-based pro-
grams within the Department of Edu-
cation. This extraordinary person was
at once (a) a midget, (b) a graduate of
Transylvania University in Kentucky

and (c) a cunning, fervent advocate of

faith-based funding.

Downey spent a lot of time helping the
crowd conquer the linguistic problem of
identifying key euphemisms of the con-
ference. Instead of “faith-based organi-
zations,” for instance, he frequently re-
ferred to “new grant applicants.” The
first two at-risk programs he talked
about—grants for “youth violence pre-
vention” and a “young offender reentry
program”—would, he said, be given to
“new” applicants.

Then, for clarification, he added: “I
imagine most of the people in this room
will qualify, and that these are programs
you might want to consider trying for.”

Another example of how the “don’t”
catalog was debunked at the conference
relates to the most controversial aspect
of the program: the issue of whether the
government would pay for proselytizing
activities. The “don’t” handbook's FAQ
section reads:

“What are the rules on funding reli-
gious activity with federal money?

“The United States Supreme Court
has said that faith-based organizations
may not use direct government fund-
ing for ‘inherently religious’ activities.
Therefore, faith-based organizations
that receive federal funding should take
steps to separate, in time and loca-
tion, their inherently religious activities
from the government-funded services
they offer.”

This blanket rule was repeated several
times during the conference, and at one
point, attendees were even shown a slide
with a picture of Uncle Sam on it that re-
duced the rule to a simple catchphrase:
“Don't preach on Uncle Sam’s dollar.”

But at the same time, the speakers at
the conference made it clear that the
policing of this rule would be highly sub
jective. Both Bush and HUD Secretary
Mel Martinez made 1t 2 point to tell the
story of the St. Francis House, a shelter
for homeless people in Sioux Falls,
South Dakota, which had its HUD fund-
ing revoked when it was revealed that
the shelter was making residents say a
prayer before they ate.

But Martinez proudly announced that
he had personally overturned HUD's
decision to revoke the $63,000 grant,
saying the ruling was based on “old
HUD rules” and that the government
“no longer discriminated against those
with faith in God.” Like many other pro-
nouncements at the seminar, Martinez's
story was met with uproarious applause.

“Has anyone seen any Muslims here?”
I asked the people at my table just before
Bush'’s speech.

f

See the andria
difterence!

Xandria.com...

everything you want in an online
store and so much more!

Boost vour bedroom fun with over a
thousand of the hottest erotic items
from around the world and ger instant
access to expert sex advice tfor men,
women, and couples wishing to discover
the best sex of their lives! Find the answers
vou've been searching for with our exten
sive archive of sex FAQ's, customer
product reviews, and other helpful infor
mation on choosing and using the latest
in pleasure technology. Plus, set the mood
for a hot night of passion with steamy
erotic fiction and playful eroric e-cards.

Order online...

-.and receive

*4 orr your 1*' purchase!

Just idenufy vourself as a “First Time Buver”
during checkout at xandria.com, then nype
the discount code PB0903 n the space
provided. O, if vou prefer, purchase our
catalog below (see coupon).

Xandria Collection
Dept. PBO903, P Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131-9988
Enclosed is my check or money orcer for $4 (55 Canada, £3 UK)
Please send me the Xandria Gold Edition Catalog
ant a coupon good for S4 OFF my first purchase.

i | am over 21

| Signature required,
MHarme -
i

! Address
! City_

+ Suteifin =

Emad Addiess

1153



PLAYBOY

154

The Springfield pastor, dressed in a
flaming-red satin shirt with a stiff white
collar, nodded. “I saw one gentleman in
a bow tie at breakfast,” he said.

I went looking for Bow Tie after
Bush's speech. He turned out to be an
accountant from Boston.

Anyone who had doubts about the
constitutionality of the FBCI had only to
show up at this conference to find their
worst fears realized. Though there was
a solid contingent of Jewish and Cath-
olic religious representatives, the over-
whelming majority of attendees were
fundamentalist protestants. As for black
Muslims, there was a simple reason why
they weren't there: They weren't invited.
Indeed, Bush has said on a number of
occasions that the Nation of Islam’s
prison counseling programs would not
be considered for FBCI funding because
the Nation “preaches hate.”

Instead, Bush cited as a model prison
program former White House counsel
Charles Colson's Prison Fellowship,
which has designed work-release pro-
grams in which prisoners graduate only
if they attend church regularly. Chuck
Colson’s pet project at the time was a
plan to send Bibles to children of prison-
ers at Christmas. He sat in the front row
during Bush's speech.

Not that it matters—one sounds like a
whiny liberal for even talking about the
Constitution these days—but the idea of
giving money to some churches and not

to others is a clear violation of the first
sentence of the Bill of Rights, the so-
called “establishment clause” of the First
Amendment, which begins, “Con-
gress shall make no law respecting an
establishment of religion.” If you fund
one church (Colson) at the expense of
another (Farrakhan) just because you
disapprove of some aspect of it, it would
seem to be an establishment of religion.

And though the official FBCI litera-
ture says the program is open to organi-
zations of all faiths, this was clearly an-
other instance in which the FBCI was
winking at its audience. The Republican
leadership has said time and time again
that people need to understand what
it means when it talks about faith. Rep-
resentative Tom DelLay, soon to be
House Majority Leader, had recently
told a church group: “Only Christianity
offers a way to live in response to the
realities that we find in this world—only
Christianity.”

]

Al the beginning of the new year, the
FBCI story seemed to fade in the public
eye as Iraq dominated the headlines.
But in fact, Christian America was posi-
tioning itself for intimate participation in
the war effort. 1 nearly collapsed from
excitement when I learned that a small
Daytona-based church group called the
Faith Force Multipliers had been invited
to participate in a training session at the

“Hold on, Mister! . . . We don’t do ‘take-out’ here.”

Fort Bragg military base. According to
various news reports, Major General
William Boykin had extended an invita-
tion to Southern Baptist ministers to
participate in, among other things, live
fire exercises, hand-to-hand combat
training and a visit 1o the base's “shoot
house.” The idea, apparently, was to al-
low ministers to apply military expertise
to their evangelical efforts. I tried des-
perately to gain entrance to this event,
but the prerequisite—status as an or-
dained minister—made it impossible.

That didn’t seem fair. 1 felt left out of
the war eflort, unul I heard from my old
friends at the Presidential Prayer Team,
who informed me that there was one im-
portant way I could fight for God: 1
could play golf. Which is how I ended up
at Westfields, in Virginia, in May.

Richard Webb, the Presidential Prayer
Team’s goll tourney organizer, wasted
no time in finding me. I had come with a
friend, an ace golfer. The cover story
we'd made up was in line with the old
spook credo of keeping one's undercov-
er identity as close to the truth as possi-
ble. But in this situation, anything within
the earth’s diameter of the truth was not
going to work. Webb, a tanned Arizonan
with a blue sweater-vest and exquisite
hygiene, was eyeing us suspiciously.

“I'm sorry,” he said, “but how did you
tind out about us again?”

“We're in a church addiction-recovery
program in Philadelphia,” I repeated.
“This was our prize for staying clean
for six months: a free round of presiden-
ual golf.”

He frowned. “And what was, uh. your
addiction?”

I pointed to my friend. “He'’s alcohol,”
I said, “and I'm methamphetamines.”

He paused. “Tough swff,” he said.

“Yeah,"” I said. “But it sure helps you
work. Of course,” I added quickly, “I'm
clean now."”

He said nothing.

“There were 30 people in our pro-
gram,” 1 said in desperation. “We were
the only two who made it. Otherwise,
you'd have had a lot more golfers.”

Webb peered at us. Our story made no
sense, that was clear to him, but the al-
ternative—that we were lying—made
even less sense. Why would two people
donate a hundred bucks apiece and
drive a hundred miles to play in a Presi-
dential Prayer Team golf tournament,
and then lie about why they were there? The
thought must have frightened him, and
he quickly left our table.

I laughed about that afterward. But
on the way home that day, a troubling
thought occurred to me. In today's
America, in the places that matter,
Richard Webb doesn't need a cover sto-
ry. But what excuse is there for me?
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Playmate of the Year 2002 Dalene Kurtis is
such a fan of The Fast and the Furious movies
that she found a way to get in on the ac-
tion. In June, she began hosting the sec-
ond season of Spike TV's NOPI Tuner
Vision, a testosterone-fueled show thait
highlights the cars, races and live enter-
tainment of the NOPI Drag Racing Associ-
auon's Fast and the Furious racing series.
In addition to interviewing drivers and re-
porting from major races, Dalene will lead
a nationwide search for a female co-host,
grilling candidates at 10 NDRA events. “1
had no experience with cars before this, so
I've learned a lot,” she says. Her favorite
segments? The bikini contests. “It’s a guys’
show. We find ways to keep them enter-
tained.” Last year, the show was the net-
work’s highest-rated automotive pro-

gram—no small feat on Spike TV, a net-
work with more cars than a city impound.
“The only lame things are the burn-out
contests, in which
drivers try to blow
out their tires.
One guy blew
his radiator. He
thought he was
so cool. I was like,
‘Dude, you totally
ruined your car.””
In real life, Da-
lene rocks a Mer-
cedes but is nei-
ther fast nor furi-
ious behind the
wheel. “I've nev-
€r gotten a spccd~
ing ticket. I'm a
really good driver.”

20 YEARS AGO THIS MONTH

Since appearing as Miss Sep-
tember 1983, Barbara Ed-
wards says, her

family has “over-

come everything:

a house wrecked

during an earth-

quake, a home-

invaded by

gangs.” Barb's

neighbors have

nicknamed her

family the

Simpsons. “I

have two girls

and a boy. My

son is a Bart,

my dog failed

:‘:I;lzgll::; ? Barbara Edwards.
am a total Marge, bitching as
I'm cleaning the floor.”

LOOSE

“In Sweden, people don't
think twice about nudity in
conumnercials, Topless beach-
es are normal. You can curse
on TV. It's a different way of
thinking.” —Ulrika Ericsson

“] have one taltio on my
toe. 1 had 1y ears PJL‘liCd
in hith grade, and those are
probably the only things I'll
ever p:er('(‘..”- Carrie Stevens

SUMMER ALTICE: A MONTH IN THE LIFE

Summer Altice, based in Los Angeles, prides herself an being ape of the most visible Play-
mates. Left to right, a month in her busy life: mugging at the X2: X Men United premiere; tiy-
ing on clothes at the Sunset Marquis; getiing made up for the Passion far Fashion show, in
which she walked the runway for designer Jeremy Scatt; postmakeup and prerunway; raking
in the swag ol a press event; ready to party af the apening of White Latus in Los Angeles.
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CHRISTI SHAKE AND
VANESSA GLEASON

1. Her first child, a boy
to be named Paris Em-
erson, is due on Sep-
tember 29. “It's great
to be pregnant and ex-
tremely happy,” Layla
says. “Wow, how life
has changed!”

2. Layla and her fiancé,
John Hilinski, whom
she describes as an
Internet guru, are
planning to get married and relocate
to the Italian Riviera soon after the
baby is born.

3. Layla and her mother recently
had cameos on Telemundo’s Protago-
nistas de Novela, a reality show on
which her younger brother, Arman-
do, is a cast member.

POP QUESTIONS:
TERI HARRISON

Q: What is the naughtiest thing
you've done on a first date?

A: I took the guy to his sister's
house and got down in her bed.

Q: Do you have sex dreams?

A: I have lots of them about Ma-
donna and me doing it. I swear!

Q: Ever faked an orgasm?

A: I had to with my
first boyfriend. It
sucked, man.

Q: Ever been
arrested?

A: Yes, for break-
ing into my friend’s
house and beating
her up! Bad, huh?

Q: Ever met a
celebrity who didn't
live up to the hype?

A: Craig Kilborn.
He's an asshole!

Q: What about your friend Snoop?

A: He's special. Doggystyle is the best

album ever.

MY FAVORITE PLAYMATE

By Joe Rogan

“My favorite Playmate is
Jenny McCarthy,
&, absolutely.

y There are a
lot of
beautiful
women
in PLAYBOY, and
I enjoy watching

them go from
baring their
breasts to being
. on television.”

It seems there are

na Nicole look-ali

Elvis impersonators. Left: An-
na and drag doppelgdngers
in LA. Below: On the set of
the movie Wasabi Tuna

VERY AN

PLAYMATE GOSSIP

When you're a ghetto-fabulous
hillbilly, how do you profess love
for your girl? Follow Kid Rock’s
example and get a custom-made

diamond ring featuring

(oW Your better haif's imitials.

Kid (below) showed off
his blingy PA. (Pamela
Anderson) bauble at
the CMT Flameworthy
awards, where the duo
hung out with Sheryl Crow.
“Isn't Pamela the sexiest woman
here?" Kid asked
days later at a
Kentucky Derby
bash. To which
Pam responded,
“Oh, he must be
drunk.” ... Jenny
McCarthy is de-
veloping a come-
dy pilot for ABC
about an heiress
forced to live a nor-
mal life when her
dad is sent to pris-
on..,. PMOY 2003
Christina Santia-
go dished about
her brief fling with
the actor Stephen
Dorff on Howard
Stern’s radio pro-
gram. She says
they had sex on
the first date and
that he refused to
take her out in
public. . . .Want to
know what Play-
mates think of
porn flicks? Ask Dianne Chan-
dler, who writes reviews for Adult
Video News. . . . Alexandria Karl-
sen is launching a lingerie line
called P Wee G's. . . . Charis Boyle
and Pennelope Jimenez (below)
discovered a titillating perk while
promoting Miller Lite on the
Spin the Bottle tour: Lap dances
from chicks! Don't you just love it
when girls get along?

“Don’t be scared! They're friendly.”

Kid's bling;
“How ‘bout a
three-way?”
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“If I had played the Joker, I would have made him
madly in love with Batman.”

stimulate myself besides collecting other
people’s stff.

13

pLAYBOY: Was there any role in which you
were completely comfortable or found a
familiar emotional center?

cace: | generally don't ever get totally
comfortable. I'm always trying to find
myself still in a state of tension. A long
time ago 1 was making a movie called
Amos and Andrew. 1t wasn't a very success-
ful film. But 1 remember at one point 1
sat down on the couch in that movie and
started talking about Sea-Monkeys. The
character was talking about his mother
buying him an aquarium with Sea-Mon-
keys in it. In that monolog I felt very
centered and comfortable. But the char-
acter was smoking a lot of weed.

14

pLAYBOY: Were there any roles you were
not offered in which you thought you
would have done a better job?

cAGE: I can’t ever say that I would have
done a berter job than anybody, because
a movie finds the right cast for one rea-
son or another. I do think that if [ had
played the Joker in Batman 1 would have
made him madly in love with Batman.
But I think Jack Nicholson was great.

15

pLAYBOY: What are the best thing and the
worst thing a director ever told you?
cacE: The best thing a director ever told
me was on Wild at Heart. David Lynch
had a very exuberant way of saying,
“Nixer! Solid gold, buddy!” That was
probably the best thing. The worst thing
was on Moonstruck when Norman Jewi-
son said to me on Christmas Eve, “The
dailies aren’t working."”

16

rLAYBOY: Some of the actresses you've
worked with include Sarah Jessica Par-
ker, Elisabeth Shue, Bridget Fonda, Cher,
Penélope Cruz, Meg Ryan and Kathleen
Turner. Considering the quality of the
company, were there movies you would
have liked to go on a little longer?

cace: 1t's funny, when I make a movie |
really want to get it over with. 1 see the
light at the end of the tunnel, and when
I see the palm trees swaying at the end of
that tunnel, I know I'm almost done. For
me, acting and being in a movie is like
being on a hot grill. I just want to get
off that grill.

17

PLAYBOY: In romantic situations, is it easi-
er to try something for the first time when
you're acting or when you're not acting?
cAGE: Probably when you're not acting.
There are so many different places you
can go to find an attraction. It can be a
memory. It can be a picture that you saw.
Or it can be the person standing right in
front of you. For me, the set is never a
very romantic place to meet somebody.
There are all these people around, cam-
eras and people observing you. It’s not a
comfortable zone for romance. For such

a thing to happen, it would have to be
off the set.

18

PLAYBOY: Have you listened to the album
by your ex-wife Lisa Marie Presley?

cAGE: Well, yeah, I heard her record it
before it came out. 1 think it’s excellent.

19

PLAYBOY: Have you ever experienced a
hunka hunka burning love?
cack: I have, but I've been taking anti-
biotics and it has cleared up.

20

pLAYBOY: Which son-in-law would Elvis
have preferred—you or Michael Jackson?
caGE: I can’t speak for him. I just hope
he would know that Lisa Mane and [ tried.
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“ .. And I sent all your downloaded porn to your mother!”
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45-50 hours in the office, 7-10 hours a week in the gym. You put something extra into
everything you do. Health, fitness and sexuality are integral parts to the confidence you need
to reach your frue potential and optimize relationships.

Progene Daily Complex is a non-synthetic, fully optimized blend of prostatic decongestives
for prostate health and sexual potency, and vasodilators for maximum “fullness”. Taken
daily as part of your commitment to health, fitness, and performance - it's that something exira,
when faced with your most intimate tests. Additionally, Progene Daily Complex provides you
with DHEA and essential vitamins and minerals to be prepared for life's other challenges.

Confidence comes from preparation and knowing that you have done everything that you
can to be your best... when it matters most!

Are you ready? Call 1-866-PROGENE, or visit ProgeneDaily.com.

(776-4363)

Confidence. Taken Once Daily.

D rU q ﬁﬁ’g‘iﬁﬁﬂ
Sexual Fitness.
Prostate Care.
Peak Performance.”



on the scene

WHAT'S HAPPENING, WHERE IT'S HAPPENING AND WHO'S MAKING IT HAPPEN

BLADE RUNNERS

nives remind us of a classic spaghf_*tli Western—there’s the
good, the badass and the Il the blades featured on this
page are culting edge, of . Spyc new ltlamum—
handled folding knife, the ATR (At the -
ma\ I'nr;, ou’re rr\lm;, it—which is }_I(‘dl whe

l,ll'lrrlLJ;JW airport
K rt_-hd\.-\ s Shun Classic 5 :_ﬁ Imn.u are bcdumul
3 and well I]c![:‘n( ec

market for a big knife? Th( :dk.mdn S Pdl ala nri L{(‘arln;, uml
that's been around since World War 11, is perfect for bushwhacking
your overgrown Montana acreage. ID STEVENS

Below, clockwise from top left: Benchmade’s 921 Switchback is the
company’s first dual-blade folder ($190). The blade on Buck Knives’
Revolution swivels 180 degrees. When closed, a clip is exposed ($90).
The ATR by Spyderco combines a titanium handle with a cobra hood—
a steel flange that guides the thumb for rapid opening ($300). Lone
Wolf’s Fluted Folder, a gentleman’s knife, features a Damascus blade
and titanium handle ($285). Another Spyderco, the Dodo, is fitted with
a ball bearing lock that keeps the blade remarkably rigid ($120).

Top: The Shun Classic kitchen knives by
Kershaw include a paring model ($50),
a utility slicer ($85), and a chef’s blade
($129). Above: The hook-bladed Woods-
man’s Pal, manufactured by Pro Tool In-
dustries ($60), an authentic World War 1l
Aussie jungle machete with maker’s mark
($85) and a circa 1950 French Indochina
paratrooper’s folding machete ($250),
both from Deutsche Optik.

GEORGE GEORGIOU WHERE AND HOW
AMHERE AND HOW




Jet Set

Model CAPRICE
BOURRET
shows off her
assels on the
runway of a
Madrid fashion
show. She
also decorated
the World
Music Awards
cocktail party
in Monte
Carlo. We
bet she
only travels
first-class.
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A Couple of Charmers
It’s Indiana and Ally—no, it’s HARRISON FORD
and CALISTA FLOCKHART on the town in the Big
Apple. Ford took a bite out of comedy in Holly-
wood Homicide this past summer and Flockhart
is in on big-screen action too, in Providence.

Hey Miki!

MIKI is a musician, songwriler and model. She ap-
peared in a Ja Rule and Bobby Brown music video,
and in the 2004 Hawaiian Heat swimsuit calendar.
Here, she’s armed and definitely dangerous.




Tressed
to Kill

Using her hair L )
to tease is
ALYSSA DAVIS,
an exira on Bay-
: waich, a Reef
LI\ Brazil girl and a
. regular in TV
commercials,

s

He’s Not Depressed Anymore

Despite the title of his album, The Fine Art of Self Destruction, JESSE MALIN is in
pretty good spirits these days. Hot with critics and on the indy charts, Malin is
touring the U.S. this month and returning to Europe in October. He has hit some
of the hot spots—Letterman, Carson Daly and MTV's 120 Minutes—already.

Just Jenny From the Top

JENNIFER LOPEZ’ life and clothes are fairly transparent. -
She signed up to star in Shall We Dance?, her second per- -

fume comes out this fall and her clothing line is making SUI‘[GI’ .Gll'l or

big bucks. So it’s nice of her to throw us a crumb. Mermald?

JESSICA BISHOP's surfing -
photos have appeared in

magazines around the . /1
world, she also posed for
the Beautiful Women of
Hawaii calendar and she |/ ¢
can be seen on ESPN rid-
ing the big waves.




Bllotpourri

RIDE 'EM, COWBOYS

Boot Star, a new cowboy boot store in West
Hollywood, isn’t a hangout for shitkickers. The
blue goatskin boot (below left) sells for $495,
and the supershiny black stingray model with a
white accent on the toe will set you back $795.
(Guitarist Slash just bought a pair.) Lucchese,
Tony Lama and Justin boots are Boot Star's
top sellers, along with a variety of custom jobs.
If you can't drop by the store, go to boot-
star.com or call 323-650-0475.

THE QUIET BLUE YONDER

We've been tuning out screaming sky babies,
chatty seaumates and annoying airplane drone
since 2000, when Bose introduced its Quict-

Comfort Acoustic Noise Canceling headphones.

Now there's an improved QuietComfort 2
model. The battery box has been eliminated,
the earcups fold for better storage in a smaller
carrying case and the only time you use a cord
is 1o plug into either the plane’s or your own
audio source. Price: 8299, at Bose stores,
bose.com or 888-275-2073.
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GEX HIT

FOR MIDNIGHT SNAPPERS

Want to display those naughty digital photos

you've been taking—all without leaving your bed? Spend $350
on Pacific Digital’'s 5"x 7" MemoryFrame, hook it up directly to
your digital camera and it's showtime. (Memory cards work, too.)
Edit, select the time between image changes, delete images, ad-
Jjust contrast, show photos in reverse—we’re worn out just think-

ing about it all. PacificDigital.com has more information.

THE FIRE DOWN BELOW

It figures that the creator of Salsa2U.com, “America’s Hottest-of-
the-Month-Club,” goes by the nickname “the Salsa Guy.” Who
wants phone calls at two am. when hellfire heartburn kicks in?
But whether you want to tickle your taste buds with mild Cajun
Piquante Salsa made by Louisiana’s Crazy Charley or give them
a workout with wild CaBoom! Gourmert Salsa out of Ohio, Sal-
sa2l is ready to ship. Four memberships are available, ranging
from $18 to $26 a month (all with a three-month minimum).
Membership orders are also taken at B88-sa1sa-2u.




THREE CHEERS!

ONE TOOL, MANY USES Eighty proof ZYR is one of the
It’s been 20 years since Tim Leatherman smoothest Russian vodkas we've
and Steve Berliner began pedaling Tim's sampled. The reason: lts blend
Pocket Survival Tool. s of winter wheat and rye under-
Today, the Leather-

goes nine filtrations, five disul-
man is the cutting lations and three control taste
edge in multipurpose tests. Cool-looking bottle, too.

-4
\ ". r
gizmos. To celebrate Y £ i Price: $32. White Fang schnapps
the anniversary, the = from Oregon sounds like some-
company has created . thing Jack London would have

this commemorative enjoyed. In fact, this 90 proof
Wave model. Price: - : peppermint-and-cinnamon sip
$100. Go 1o ' - is a favorite quaff in Alaska—
leatherman downed ice cold, of course.
.com for - Price: about $15. Raynal Tao
dealer 1 ' ) liqueur combines premium
locations. A\ French vodka and brandy with

. | infused fruits to create an 80
proof liqueur that's less sweet
than most. Price: $24.

WE’'RE WILD AGAIN

In the 1954 classic The Wild One, Marlon
Brando defined rebel attitude with his
cowhide Perfecto motorcycle jacket,
which at the time sold for $5.50. Schott
has reintroduced the Perfecto with all its

original details—hidden collar snaps, KOOL WHEELS KEEP ROLLING

hardware galore, underarm footballs and ) Y

a wool lining. Sorry, wild ones, it's now All you gear jammers know that the two die-cast models above
$460. Go to schottnyc.com for store info. are a 1959 Cadillac hardtop and a 1956 Chevrolet Bel Air coupe.
The Perfecto’s style number is 1928. How cool can you get? Dub City Oldskool cool, which is the name

Jada Toys has given its new collection of 1:24 scale (20" long)
rolling relics. If these two cars aren't your retro wheels of choice,
maybe a 1967 Chevy Impala SS is. Price: $10 each, in toy stores.
Bet you wish the real thing was parked in your garage.

MIGHTY MINI

The lomega Mini USB Drive
looks like a bottle opener, but
unless you've got one powerful
thirst, 1t's actually more handy.
Available in 64, 128 or 256 MB
capacity, the Iomega Mini's Ac-
tive Disk Technology can hold
hundreds of digital photos, MP3
music files and many smaller
documents and business presen-
tations. What church key can

do that? You can even create a
passwnrd-pmltclcd secure darea
called Privacy Zone on the drive.
Prices range from $69.95 to
$159.95. Go to iomega.com for
more information or to buy.




Blle xt Month

MY AUDRA IS A CENTERFOLD

ASS-KICKING COLLEGE FICTION

PIGSKIN FREVIEW

GIRLS OF THE BIG 10—THIS YEAR OUR INCREDIBLY POP-
ULAR COLLEGE GIRLS PICTORIAL FOCUSES ON THE BABES
OF THE BIG MIDWESTERN STATE SCHOOLS. YOU CAN SEE
WHY THEY'RE TEACHERS' PETS. LET'S JUST HOPE THEIR
TUITION-PAYING DADS AREN'T READING THIS

0.J. SIMPSON -THE WORLD'S MOST NOTORIOUS FORMER
ATHLETE ON THE TRIAL OF THE CENTURY, LIFE SINCE THE AC-
QUITTAL, HIS RECENT RUN-INS WITH POLICE, HIS TAKE ON
ROBERT BLAKE AND SCOTT PETERSON AND WHAT IT'S LIKE
TO HAVE A REP AS A KILLER WHO GOT AWAY WITH MURDER. A
RIVETING PLAYBOY INTERVIEW BY DAVID SHEFF

THE RAINBOW POT FARM MASSACRE—IN SEPTEMBER 2001
TWO GAY MARIJUANA ADVOCATES WERE SHOT TO DEATH
AFTER A STANDOFF WITH POLICE IN MICHIGAN, VICTIMS OF A
VIOLENT GOVERNMENT WITCH-HUNT. THE TRUE STORY OF AN
AMERICAN DREAM TURNED NIGHTMARE. PLUS, THE SHORT,
SORRY HISTORY OF MARY JANE IN THE UNITED STATES.
BY DEAN KUIPERS

THE INSOMNIAC'S GUIDE TO LATE-NIGHT AMERICA—
COMEDIAN DAVE ATTELL HAS A KNACK FOR SLEEPING ALL
DAY AND STAYING UP ALL NIGHT. LOAD UP ON RED BULL AND
FOLLOW HIM TO HIS FAVORITE HAUNTS, INCLUDING A TRUCK

'YDU‘:QE RIGHT-—THIS IS BETTER THAN STUDYINGI"

STOP. A NUDE KARAOKE BAR. A GUN RANGE, A TATTOO PAR-
LOR AND, OF COURSE, A STRIP JOINT

COLLEGE FOOTBALL SPECTACULAR—CAN OHIO STATE
SUCCESSFULLY DEFEND ITS NATIONAL CHAMPIONSHIP? IS
FLORIDA STATE IN BIG TROUBLE? WHO WILL BE THE BEST
QUARTERBACK IN THE COUNTRY? GARY COLE MAKES HIS
ANNUAL PREDICTIONS IN THE PIGSKIN PREVIEW

SEX ON CAMPUS 2003--STUDENT PORNOS! ORGY CLASSES!
FUCK TRUCKS! COLLEGE LIFE IS WILDER THAN EVER. DOES
ANYBODY STUDY ANYMORE? ON SECOND THOUGHT, WHY
WOULD ANYONE WANT TO GRADUATE? A COAST-TO-COAST
HEPORT ON THE SALACIOUS SHENANIGANS

DAREDEVIL COCKTAILS—A TASTE-TEST OF ALL THE BOOZE
CONCOCTIONS MOM WARNED YOU ABOUT

PLUS: OUR COLLEGE FICTION WINNER, 20 QUESTIONS WITH
FEAR FACTOR AND NEW MAN SHOW HOST JOE ROGAN,
EMPLOYEE OF THE MONTH LINDSEY VUOLO SHEDS HER
BUSINESS SUIT, WHY WE'RE HOT FOR ACTRESS TANJA
REICHERT, HOW TO BUILD A WIRELESS LIVING ROOM, THE
FOUR DUMBEST LAWS ABOUT SEX AND A BOUNTEQUS
MISS OCTOBER, AUDRA LYNN
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