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“Since starting on Poliically Incorrect, in 1993, it has been my
pleasure to make arganized religion one of my favarite targets,”
says Bill Maher. “| often explain to people that | don't need to
make fun of religion—it makes fun of itself. Then | go ahead
and make fun of it too, just for laughs.” In this month's Religion
107 and his new film, Refiguious, Maher attempts to leam why
people love religion. In the process he barbecues more than a
few sacred cows. "Since there is nothing more ridiculous than
the ancient mythological stories that live on as today's religions.
this movie will try to be a real knee-slapper,” he says. “Unless,
of course, you're religious; then you may not like it. Join me in
the final battle between intelligence and stupidity, coming soon
to a house of false idols near you.” As of this writing, lightning
has not struck Maher down. He told you so.

Having once described his brand
of humar as “being on the Titanic
every single day and being the
only person who knows what is
going to happen,” Lewis Black
is always funniest when pushed
to the brink. "Lewis has little pa-
tience for stupidity or authority,”
says Jason Buhrmester, who
interviewed America's angriest
comic for 20Q. "He wants to
attack everything and see if it
stands up to the test. If you can
kesp up with him, he's a great
time. Our interview started just
after it was announced that his
friend Penn Jillette would be
appearing on Dancing With the
Stars, and Black spent the first
few minutes of our conversation
trying to wrap his head around
that. He couldn't stop laughing.”

David Hans Schmidt, the broker
behind the Tonya Harding sex
tape and other celebrity scan-
dals, was proud to have earned
the nickname Sultan of Sleaze. At
least it seemed so until he hanged
himself this past September. Dan
Halpern. who last interviewed
Steve Jones for pLaYBOY, offers a
compelling profile of the would-
be journalist cum con man in The
Shameless Life and Sensational
Death of the Sleaziest Man in
Hollywood. | liked that Schmidlt
didn't mind baing seen as a rep-
resentation of the thing people
claim is destroying our culture,”
says Halpem. “l've never under-
stood why people care about ce-
lzbrities, but Schmidt knew they
did and knew what to do about it.”

LTl

Sexy and newly single. Cindy Margolis had an added incen-
tive to pose nude again for Senior Contributing Photog-
rapher Stephen Wayda: a chance for one lucky reader to
win a date with her. “I've never really been single,” says the
celebrated beauty. “I've also never been with anybody older
than me, so | guess I'm a cougar. It takes a confident, rare
person to be with somebody who does what | do. pLaveoy has
given me the biggest ego boost ever, and | fzel blessed. If it all
ended tomorrow, | would say, 'God, that was a great run.'”

After we published his short story The Starlight on Idaho in our
February 2007 issue, National Book Award winner Denis
Johnson asked us if we would like to run a four-part noir thriller
he would write on the fly. Sure, we thought, we'll maks some
room for the guy The New York Times Book Review called “a true
Ametican artist...an extracrdinary writer in full stride.” But why
noir? “l've always liked those old pulp tales, like the ones by Ray-
mond Chandler,” Johnson says, adding he is totally obsessed
with the new stary, Nobody Move. "It will end spectacularly.”
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50 RELIGION 101
Many scoff at the idea of LIFOs and snicker at paranocrmal phenomena, but few
question the wacky tenets of religion. Confirmed cynic BILL MAHER tours some of
the holiest places on earth in a futile quest to find out why people cling to religion.

60 BIFF! BLAM! SOCKO! KA-POW!
Holy superhero cinema, Batman! This summer more comic-book characters are
fighting their way from the printed page to big-screen adventures. We lock at
The Incredible Hufk, Iron Man, Hellbay Il: The Golden Army, Wanted and The Dark
Hnight and explain why the movies' cld-school herces are maore relevant than ever.

64 THE PLAYBOY BAR: TEQUILA
Tequila, the preferred liquar of rock stars and rowdy rebels, is soaked in histary
but saddled with a bad reputation. We go to the root of the agave plant and toast
the many uses of Mexico's finest, from tasty margaritas to even tastier body shots.

70 HOT STUFF
Sweat it out with the hottest new sex position, the best outdoor rock festivals
and everything else that will make this summer sizzle.

88 THE SHAMELESS LIFE AND SENSATIONAL DEATH OF THE
SLEAZIEST MAN IN HOLLYWOOD
David Hans Schmidt—the man who became infamous for hawking scandalous
celebrity pictures and films of people like Paris Hilton and Tonya Harding—
not only came to embody American degradation, he seemed to delight in it.
DAN HALPERN takes stock of the Sultan of Sleaze and all his flaws, including
Schmidt's distorted view of himself as a victim.

fiction

94 NOBODY MOVE
In this first of four installments of a gritty modern noir by Tree of Smoke
author DENIS JOHNSON, a barbershop-chaorus singer up to his neck in
debt desperately dodges his bookie's collector. While on the lam, the harmonizer
connects with a sexy fractured goddess who knows a move or two herself,

the playboy forum

39 A BETTER WAY TO DO BUSINESS COVER STORY
iGreed has been a fixture of American capitalism, but does it have to be? Sexy Cindy Margolis is a cougar ready to
JIM HIGHTOWER and SUSAN DEMARCO spotlight the mavericks heading roar for her second nude pictorial and
businesses that embody progressive values and help restore to our society cover by Senior Contributing Photogra-
the ethic of the common good. pher Stephen ‘Wayda. The Internet's most

downloaded hot mama is newly single and
looking for male companienship. That's

200 why we're offering you a chance to win a
date with Cindy. Our Rabbit strikes gold
100 LEWIS BLACK while explering a sun-kissed valley.

When it comes to on-target ranting and raving, few work up an audience like
Lewis Black. JASON BUHRMESTER encourages America’s angriest comic to vent
about losing his virginity and his hilarious TV show Lewis Black’s Root of AN Ewvil,

nterview

45 DR. DREW PINSKY
Between Loveline and VH 1's Celebrity Rehab With Dr. Drew, Dr. Drew Pinsky has
become our go-to authority on sex, drugs and celebrity train wrecks. We trade chairs
with the sound-advice giver and pick his brain about important topics such as the
origins of addiction, the perils of anal sex and what is likely going on inside the screwy
skulls of Tom Cruise, Britney Spears, Mel Gibson and others. BY DAVID HOCHMAN
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pictorials 31 MANTRACK
54 CYBER GIRL 2008: 37 THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR

ACCESS GRANTED 86 PARTY JOKES

This year's collection of Internet

beauties has serious byte. 19 WHERE AND HOW TO BUY
66 MONROE & MORAN 138 GRAPEVINE

These playful photos and

illustrations by Earl Maoran of fashion

a very young Morma Jlean

demonstrate why Marilyn is still 92 NICE GUY EDDIE

Comedian Eddie lzzard shares
his screw-you fashion philosophy:
EBlack is the new black.

BY JOSEPH DE ACETIS

ACROSS THE BOARD

America's feminine ideal.

76 PLAYMATE: LAURA CROFT
Forget the video-game heroine—
Miss July is fully drawn and wired
for adventure. 98

102 CINDY STEPS OUT
For her second nude pLareoy
pictorial, Cindy Margaolis busts
out beautifully in a cabana.

=kin is always in at the shore.
We show you the lotions and
products that will protect vour
dermis, a= well as the hottest
beachwear and accessories of

the summer. Just add water.

notes and news this month on playboy.com

9 THE WORLD OF PLAYBOY — —
Hef and 25 Playmates celebrate MAGAZINE BLOG

P;aé,rba}éwi quta}:techentLIJr},r " Mews, views and inside perspectives
£l poreRat R LS DUl BLE from pLaveoy editors. playboy.com/blog

caddies burn up the links
at the Playboy Golf Scramble. THE DRIVE TO 55
: Find all the info vou need about how
10 HANGIN WITH HEF to try out to be our 55th Anniversary

Join the Man as he heads for the = te. plavh ol t
hills, hunts for Easter eggs and— aymate. EanLy e
FASHION FIRST

hold on to your hat—throws a party.
131 PLAYMATE NEWS Check out wee_kh.r Fashion ﬂtlertg inour
new Style section. playboy.com/style

Three-time cover model Candace
Collins dresses Chicago's THE 21ST QUESTION
Crne more blast of dark

elite; Flaymates' daughters
support evidence of newly hurmor from Lewis Black.
playboy.com/2 1

discoverad sexy gene.
MOOD MUSIC
Celebs, Playmates

departments

3 PLAYBILL and Cyber Girls
chime in about their

n DEAR PLAYBOY favaorite bedroom

15 AFTER HOURS tunes. playboy

com/lovesongs

23 REVIEWS

ENERAL OFF ICES: FLAYBOY, E40 NORTH LAKE SHORE DRIVE, THICASZO, ILLIMNOIZ 6061 1. FLAYECY ASSUMES HO RESFOHNSIBILITY TC RETURR
UMSSLICITED EDITORIAL OR CRAFHIC OR OTHER MATERIAL. ALL RISHT=S IM LETTERS AHD UMNSCLICITED EQITCRIAL AND CRAFHIC MATE-
RIAL WILL BE TREATED A% UNCONDITIONALLY ASSICHED FOR FUEBLICATION AMD COFYRIGHT FURFOSE=S AND MATERIAL WILL BE SUEJECT
TO FLAYBON'S UMRESTRICTED RICHT TS EDIT AMD TO COMMENT EDITORIALLY. FLAYBOY, DATE OF FRODUCTICN: WMAY 200, CUSTODIAM OF
RECORD= 15 BEM TAYLOR. ALL RECORD= REQUIRED BY LAW TO BE MAINTAINED BY PUELISHER ARE LOCATED AT 680 MORTH LAKE SHORE
ORIVE, CHICASO, ILLINGIS 20611, COMTENTS COFYRIGHT & 2008 BY FLAYECSY. ALL RISHTS RESERYED. FLAYEOY, FLAYMATE AMD RABHIT
HEAD =¥ MECL ARE WARKS OF FLAYBOY, RECISTERED U5, TRADEMARE SFFICE. HO PART OF THIS BOCGK MAY BE REFRODUCZED. STORED IH
A RETRIEVAL SYSTEM OR TRAMSMITTED IM AHY FORM BY AMY ELECTROHIC, MECHAMICAL, FHOTOCOPYING OR RECORDIMNG MEAHS OR OTH-
ERWIZE "WITHCOUT FRIOR WRITTEM FERMISSION OF THE FUBLISHER. ANY SIMILARITY BETWEEM THE FECFLE AMD FLACZES IM THE FICTICH
AND SEMIFICTICN IM THIS MASAZIME AHD ANY REAL FECPLE AMD PLACES IS FURELY COIMCIDENTAL FOR CREDITS SEE FACE | 1% DAHMBURY
MINT SHSERT IN DOMESTIC SUESCRIFTION FOUYWRAFFED COFIES. DAVIDOFF INSERT BETWEEM FAZES Z4-15 IN DOMESTIC SUBSCRIFTICH
COFIES. CERTIFICADD DE LICITUD DE TITULS HCL 7570 DE FECHA 29 DE JULKZ DE 1993, ¥ CERTIFICADD DE LICITUD DE COMTERIDD HOL 5108
DE FECHA 20 DE JULIOD DE 1993 EXFEDICOS POR LA COMISION CALIFICADDRA DE FUBLICATIOMNES ¥ REVISTAS ILUSTRADAS DEFEMDIENTE
DE L& SECRETARIA DE COBERHACION, MEXICS. RESERWA DE DERECHOS 04-Z000-07F 17 10232E00-102.

FRIMTED IM US.A.




FORGET HAIR OF THE DOG.

YOU NEED A WHOLE PACK OF ROTTWEILERS.

o Jon. B

For temporary relief of headache with
fatigue associated with

(also effective for minor body aches and pains along)

o
cltrus flavor, ©
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16 Etiervescent Tablets

Introducing Wake-Up Call! from Alka-Seltzer.
Proven ingredients to relieve headache and fatigue associated with hangover.

SEIZE THE MORNING.

For more details visit alka-seltzer.com
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T % THE RABBIT
ROCKS
Photographer Mick
Rock points out two
of Playmate Lindsey
Yuolo's best features:
her gorgeous face and
her naw shirt, which
he created. They at-
tended the Bloom-
ingdale's launch
party for our artist-

\® dosigned Rock the
"1 Rabbit clothing line.

CELEBRATING 25 YEARS OF PLAYBOY TV

Hef and 25 Centerfolds celebrated Playboy TV's silver anniversary at the Man-
sion. And the party continues, both on TV and in person, as hot shows like
Around the World in 80 Babes, 69 Sexy Things 2 Do Before You Die and Hot
Babes Doing Stuff Naked air and we dispatch the Playmates on a 10-city tour.

oy | G i " IFYOUDON'T SWING...

If you don't swing, don't bring
your clubs to the Playboy
Golf Scramble. Clockwise from
far left: Olympic gold-medal-
winning runner Felix Sanchez
and San Diego Charger Luis
Castillo protect Pilar Lastra
from the hacking Pennelope
Jimenez. Brody and Bruce Jen-
ner tracle two strokes for some
quality time with a Playboy
Golf Girl. Foothall stars Kirk
Maorrison, Akin Ayodele and
Vernon Davis with cheerlead-
ers. Don't tell Daniel Baldwin
and Roger Cross you can't play
with morg than a foursome,




(1) Hef with four Easter chicks: 4’}6
Holly, Bridget (with an actual '
duckling) and Kendra. (2) Miss February 19490
Pam Anderson in her Easter best with the

Man. (3) Miss December 2001 Shanna Moak-

ler with Travis Barker and the rest of the fam,
poised for the egg hunt. (4) PMOY 2000 Jodi
Ann Paterson with race-car-driver husband

Michael Andretti. (5) Tommy Lee tempts the
relatively unknown Easter Alligator in the petting
zoo. (6) Denise Richards with da Man. (V) How's
this for snow bunnies? Hef hits the slopes with
Kendra, Bridget, Holly, Barbi Benton and her
daughter Artanna in Aspen. (8) James Woods,
Hef and Paula Marshall take five during a tap-
ing of CBS’s Shark at PMW. (Y) Longtime pal
Tony Curts drops by to visit Hefl (10) After 18
holes at the Playboy Golf Scramble, the linksmen
descended on the Mansion for a party hosted
by Ajay Pathak, here with Entertaironent Tonight's
Vanessa Minnillo. (11) Rollicking revelers shed
their argyle. (12) Religulous’s Bill Maher in pretty
good company. (13) Singer Har Mar Superstar
with He's Just Not That Into You star Justin Long.
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DEATH IN DRESDEN

Perhaps if Kurt Vonnegut had been
on the recetving end of German bomb-
ing as a civilian, as [ was, he would not
have been as sympathetic to the resi-
dents of Dresden (Wailing Shall Be in
All Streets, April). According to various
histories, the Russians asked the Allies
to bomb Dresden in February 1945 o
prevent the Germans from using the
rail yards of the “open city” to prepare
an eastward offensive against Russian
forces. War is a terrible waste of life
and rescurces, but Vonnegut should
have directed his preaching at the Ger-
man people. We were fighting a ruth-

The raid an Dresden inspired Sloughterhouse-Five.

less enemy and did what was deemed
necessary to win. We don’t need a guilt
trip from Vonnegut.
Leonard Capon
Mesa, Arizona

Thank you for publishing Wailing
Shall Be in All Sireets. Vonnegut's writing
15 stirring, and the illustration 1s excel-
lent. It brought back many sad memo-
ries for me. As a disabled German
veteran, [ fled my hometown of Breslau
to escape the Russians. While attempt-
ing to go as far west as possible, I
stopped in Dresden for a short time and
missed the devastation by just a few
days. If we consider that Allied forces
were standing on German soil and the
war in Furope would end within 12
weeks, the killing of more than 100,000
|J{_‘{JplL‘ in the most gruesome way
remains a black page in U.S. history.

Hans Kunert
Palmetto, Florida

Having been in combat, Vonnegut
should have known the objective of war
15 to kill as many of the enemy as pos-
sible, including civilians, in the short-
est amount of tme. World War 11 was
the last conflict the U.S. fought with

any conviction. Every campaign since,
mcluding the current one in Iraq, has
been a police action that accomplished
nothing. You would have a hard time
convincng anyone of my generation or
older that any city in Germany did not
et what 1t deserved. The German peo-
ple’s resigned acceptance of the Nari
regime led 1o their own devastaton. As
a measure of my convictions [ will never
buy a German or Japanese can

Jim Donnelley

Alpharetta, Georgia

The destruction of Dresden has
always torn at my gut. | will never
forgive the United States and
England for what they did. It was
not war; it was murder.

S, Monath
Baltimore, Maryland

Vonnegut's comments about the
muoral dilemma of the us-vs.-them
mind-set are especially haunting
considering how easily the Bush
administration emhbraced the
benefits of water boarding.

Robert Thorn
La Mesa, California

Vonnegut puts the blame
for Dresden on U.S. forces,
when in fact 1t was our gallani
and refined British allies who
repeatedly burned German cities to
the ground. This policy was enlorced
by RAF Air Chief Marshal Sir Arthur
“Butcher” Harris, who once said the
incineration of every German city was
worth less than the death of a ams_{lu
British grenadier Driven by an insane
lust to avenge the London Bhitz, Har-
ris sent thousand-bomber raids at

night te firecbomb a large number of

German urban areas. Given Dresden
as a target, he savaged the city. When
American planes arrived the next day
to perform a precision raid on the rail
yards, the smoke and fire obscured the
target, and the pilots dropped many
of their bombs blind (hence the apolo-
getic leaflets Vonnegut cites).

Alan Skinner

Bellingham, Washington

INDIAN LEGEND

I enjoyed the profile of James E.
Billie (The Man Who Would Be Chief,
April), a great Native American leader
who helped his people very much. One
thing Pat Jordan doesn't mention is the
generosity Billie showed in ¢1lhmm§,
the band Phish and 80,000 of 1its fans
{mysell included) to play and camp on
the Seminoles’” beaunful, isolated and

serene reservation during a millen-
nium concert and celebration. Thank
you again, Chiet Billie.
Pete Mason
Albany, New York

SHE'LL MAKE YOU FLIP

Thank you for another spectacu-
lar World Wrestling Entertainment
Diva. Marna Kanellis (Marvelons Maria,
April). Since your first wrestling Diva
' 1 Sable in 1999—they have

Just gotten better and better.

Andrew Saidi
Los Angeles, California

Okay, guys, we get it—the WWE is
loaded with sexy women. Can we move
on to other deserving beauties? You
should have used that space to publish
the excellent Cyber Club feature on
Playmates’ daughters.

David Waldon
Los Angeles, California

FASTEM YOUR SEAT BELTS

[t's not surprising to see that each of

the Brazilian beauties in Come Fly With
Me (April) has a landing strip.
Seth Reilly

San Jose, Califorma

The Brazilians look lovely to me,/ But

why lefi-hand salutes from all three?/ The

There's no way I'm returning to my seat.

cap badges, I spied,/Are not the same
side!/ The photo's reversed, you'll agree.
David Mitchell
Osprey, Florida

Big tits must not {it down the aisle.
Robert Sheets
Cincinnati, Ohio

11



There's still time to plan the perfect
summer getaway! Pack your bag with
the essentials and make a quick exit
from the office this Friday

ROAD TRIP MUSIC

download your favorites 1o erase the
work waek

SUNGLASSES

oversized lenses protect your eyes
and let you survey the scene

SUNSCREEN

always use 30+, you'll still get some
sun but won't pay for it later

SANDALS

keep your feet cool and comfortable,
but choose something more structured
than flip flops

SWIMWEAR

not too long and not too short;
something that segues nicely to happy
hour if necessary

HAIR CARE

use just enough product to look neat,
not messy like your college days

BUTTON-DOWN POLO

this traditional shirt works well, whether
you need to dress up or down

FOR MORE SUMMER
FASHION ADVICE FROM
BUD SELECT, VISIT

www.playboy.com/style

_ y 99 Calories.
‘ﬁ“‘“ﬁﬂﬁ 319 Corbs

THE REVIEWS ARE IN
Thank you for the Playboy Interview

with Chad Krocger {.‘ﬁ.plll]_ I have
always hated Nickelback, and Kroeger
is even more willlully ignorant and
hopelessly shallow than [ had expected.
His narcissism comes through in the
msipid lyrics of his brand of whiny
rock. Anybody who boasts that much
about the size of his penis or his sex-
ual prowess must be impotent in some
very meaningful ways.

Dave Nelson

San Francisco, California

Kroeger has his demographic, and
let’s leave 1t at that. [ had to stop this
painful read about a half-dozen ques-
tions in. I can finally say I bought an
issue of PLAYROY for the pictorials.

Matthew Grouric
Toronto, Ontario

I igured I would read the inter-
view and discover that Kroeger 1s a
regular joe. But his classless remark
about his fiancée being “good with
the pole”™ is enough to induce nausea.
You wouldn't hear a genuine super-
star like Gene Simmons talk smack
like that. Kroeger should go back to
avolding the media.

Steve Leavitt
Hawverhill, Massachusens

Kroeger's success proves there 1s no
God. I am mildly surprised, however,
to learn Kroeger doesn’t like Creed.
Considering it was Creed’s demise that
madle Nickelback the worst band in the
world, you'd think Kroeger would be
first in line for a Creed reunton.

Mike Meyer
lempe, Arizona

[ hate Nickelback but respect how
hard Kroeger has worked. However,
I find 1t hard to believe someone as
macho as he 1s can perform a song as
schmaltzy as “If Everyone Cared.”

Dan Burke
Portland, Maine

[ suppose there is some value in pre-
serving Kroeger's hooey lor posterity.
Personally, I don’t give a damn. Just
tell me how it ends.

Rick Shriver
McConnelsville, Ohio

Before reading vour mterview |
knew nothing about Nickelback. After
reading the interview I have no desire
to learn anything more.

Jennifer Norton
Morro Bay, California

PLAYMATE PERFECTION
What took you so long to make
Regina Deutinger a Playmate (Bavarian

Beauty, April)? She was stunning in The
Wild World of Playboy (April 2007).
Ben Rawles
Virginia Beach, Virginia
P's: Your December college basketball
preview was right on. Your top picks—
UCLA, Memphis, North Carolina and
Kansas—all reached the Final Four.

Regina is a work of art and the best
Playmate since Jenny McCarthy.
D.A. Ns_{mr_n
Athens, Georgia

Finally, in April, two of an issue’s
three pictorials feature women with
pubic hair. I don’t buy into the beauti-
fully bald look—boys need a compass.

Danielle Dufferin
Davis, Cahforma

ALTERMATIVE VIEW
How could you not give us a bunt
shot of Coed of the Month I¥Nika Lea

D'Nika’s baskethall workouts paid off big.

(After Hours, April) after she said, “1
was born with a huge ass, but doing
sqquats and lunges in the training room
made it even bigger”?
Thomas Feldpausch
Louisville, Colorado
Good point; please see above.

WHAT'S IN A NAME?
How presumptuous of you to ask

Jenna Fischer {WJ{) April), “Your real

first name 1s Regina. How tough was
that growing up?” You have your answer
four pages later with I‘meuL Regina
Deutinger. Personally, 1 love the name.
How tough was it growing up with the
name Hugh? (Kidding, Hel. Love yal)
Regina McDougal
Hudson, Ohio

Read more feedback at playboy.com/blog.

E-mail via the web at LETTERS.PLAYBOY.COM Or write: 730 FIFTH AVENUE, MEW YORK, NEW YORK 10019
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babe of the month

Carrie Keagan

Don't look down. That’s our advice should you ever be invited on the No Good TV (ngtv.com) show Up Close With Carrie Keagan. The
curvaceous host’s cleavage has been known to stop celebrities in their tracks. On nerdy comedian types, the Keagan effect is particu-
larly acute: A supertight red top rendered Semi-Pro’s Will Amett a sputtering idiot. And if the melons don’t get you, the mouth will.
Carrie can make anyone drop F-bombs and innuendos. She whipped Tim Meadows, Matt Besser and Chris Parnell of Walk Hard: The
Dewey Cox Story into such a frenzy of graphic penis talk that Parnell looked as though he might lose his lunch. “I think | have the same
sense of humor as a lot of these comedians.” Carrie says. "But when it's coming from a girl with big boobs, it seems a little wrong.” We
know what you're thinking: Enough about the tits already. Hey, she started it. The show opens with an animated Carrie feeling herself
up and the tagline “So close you can touch them!” She means the celebrities, of course, and not just males. Comb the NGTV archives
and you’ll find both Charlize Theron and Halle Berry—0Oscar winners, mind you—saying “Go see my fucking movie.” Fuck yeah.

PHOTCGRAPHY BY BRIE CHILDERS
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more songs about clothing and shoes

john varvatos

3i% Bowery

™ 3
N h‘|| 31
'i ik

ON HALLOWED GROUND, FASHION REBEL JOHN VARVATOS KICKS OFF A SECOND SET

If you never saw a show at the New York club CBEGE, you never
will. The dive at 315 Bowery where punk and Mew Wave gestated
closed in 2006, but the address rocks on as a John Varvatos bou-
tique. Varvatos is a music fan known for advertising his threads
with faces from his own record collection—Iggy Pop, Alice Cooper

and Ryan Adams have all been poster boys, At his store you'll find
clothes (of course), but don't miss the decor, much of which is
ariginal and intact. It's like visiting Grandma’s house, but instead
of needlepoint and animal figurines, the walls are thick with graf-
fiti and torn posters. And Grandma was in Elondie.

How to Grill a Pizza
COULD THIS BE THE ULTIMATE PARTY FOOD?

Grilled pizza was invented in 1951 by Johanne Killesn
and George Germon, owners of Al Farno in Providence,
Fhode Island. It's so damn simple that every man with
a grll {which is to say, every man) should try it. The
general idea: Drape a sheet of kneaded dough on a hot
grill and let it cook until evenly browned on the bottom.
Flip it over, brush with olive oil and add cheese and top-
pings. If you've done it right, the bottom will become
adequately crisp as the cheese on top melts completely.
For more detailed instructions and 10 excellent recipes,
seek out Killeen and Germon's 1991 cookbock, Cucina
Simpatica. For more than 50 recipes, including the
exotic one below, try the recently published Pizza on the
Grifl by Elizabeth Karmel and Bob Blumer.

Grilled Pineapple-and-Pancetta Pizza

nothing to see here

Darkness at Noon

10 SORT OF FUN THINGS
TO DO WHEN THE SUMMER
BLACKOUT HITS

10, Walk around pretending to have
loud, trivial conversation on cell phone.
9. Form tribes and start plotting
alliances.

8. Drink it—whatever you got—while
it's still cold.

7. Enjoy a quiet, candlelit night in
with your lover. (Tip: Use scented can-
dles, as you both stink to high hell.)
6. Froposition uninformed women for
“end-of-the-world sex.”

5. Fanic, riot, loot.,

L. Cook four ounces of pancetta in a skillet
until crisp. Reserve for topping.

2. Cut a pineapple into half-inch-thick
rings. Brush with nut oil and sprinkle sugar
on both sides.

3. Brush six scallions (root ends trimmed)
with olive oil and sprinkle with salt.

4. Place pineapple rings and scallions on
grill, directly over the heat, and cook until
pineapple is well marked and scallions are

limp and charred in spots. Chop scallions;
reserve pineapple and scallions for topping.
5. Place dough on grill and cook one side.
Remove from grill, flip and coat grilled side
with onion marmalade.

6. Top with pineapple rings, scallions,
pancetta and chunks of Camembert.

7. Grill until bottom is crispy.

8. Sprinkle with toasted coconut and season
with salt and red pepper.

4. Change Facebook status to “unable
to use Facebook due to blackout.”

3. Congratulate yourself on your eco-
friendly “green” lifestyle.

2. At night, dress in black and pre-
tend you're invisible.

1. Break out | SURVIVED THE BLACKOUT
OF 2002 T-shirt and cop haughty
“been there, done that” attitude.




22008 Unilever

TheAxeEffect.com

THE VW AXE DETAILER SHOWER TOOL.

A rough red side for your tough guy parts. And a soft
black side for your sensitive guy parts.
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had us at “hellg, sailor"

Better Sex,
Different City

DO WHAT YOU LIKE
WITH BELLE, THE LON-
DON CALL GIRL—JUST
TRY NOT TO FALL IN
LOVE. GO AHEAD, TRY

Forget Ashley Alexandra
Dupré—our vote for hooker of
the year goes to Billie Piper.
The star of Showtime's Secret
Diary of a Call Girlis that par-
ticular species of British vixen
who is ubiquitous over there
but nil in the States. (Per-
haps not nil: EEC America
watchers know her as Rose
from Doctor Who.) But don't
bin this one with the cast of
Hollyoaks and Patsy Kensit:
Secret Diary is the best new
show of the summer. Eelle the
escort is funny, cocky and out-
rageously sexy, deadpanning
her rules and cbservations
into the camera lens. Belle on
identity: “The first thing vou
should know about me is that
I'm a whore.” On choice of
career: “| love money...plus
I'm fundamentally lazy.” On
professionalism: “| always
use men's deodorant. A pro-
fessional never lets her client
leave smelling of woman.”
And to answer your burning
question: Yes, she gets nakad
on the show. Enjoy.

dept. of questionable ideas

Should Vodka Be
Good for You?

Any doctor will tell you alcohal is
a toxin. 5o we're slightly puzzled
by Lotus, a decent vodka laced
with vitamins Ba, Bs, Bs and Bz,
We drank a bunch but didn’t feel
extra healthy. Clearly, more stucy
Is requirad. If you need us, we'll be
mixing greyhounds down at the lab.

biggest nothings of all

Kitsch of Distinction

YOU HAVE TO SEE JEFF KOONS'S
STUFF TO BELIEVE IT—AND NOW'S
YOUR CHANCE TO SEE IT

In 2007 Jeff Koons set an art-world record when
one of his Hanging Heart sculptures nabbed
$232.6 million at auction. (The painter Lucian
Freud is expected to set a new high before this
magazine hits newsstands, but that's art.) For
the money, the bidder took home a nine-foot-tall,
2,500-pound stainless-steel magenta heart, a
vending-machine bauble on steroids. Koons is the
master of high-low art; see also Bourgeols Bust
Jeff and llona (right), a sculpture of the artist
and his ex—porn star ex-wife, and Balicon Dog
{far right}, ancther huge steel frippery. These and
other monuments to banality are now on display
at the Museum of Contemporary Art in Chicago in
the largest Koons exhibit in 15 years.
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employee of the month

For Your Eyes Only

ARMY CONTRACTOR DANA MARIE GIVES US THE DEBRIEF—AND THE DE-BRA

PLAYBOY: Tell us about your job. PLAYBOY: What do they tease vou about?

DANA: I'm a contractor for the Army—a pencil pusher, really. | DANA: There are things. It's a male-dominated environment, so
reac reports on missiles and weapons and edit them because  you get the usual “that’s what she said” jokes.

the Army has a certain way of writing. PLAYBOY: That must be hard.

PLAYBOY: How do people react when they hear what you do?  DANA: Exactly.
DAMA: Mo one beligves me. And then they ask a million ques-  PLAYBOY: Do you like a man in uniform?

tions that | can't answer for security reasons. DANA: Absolutely. | watch them march every day.

PLAYBOY: Okay, we won't ask any of those. But 1s it true we  PLAYBOY: What's the sexiest uniform? Army? MNavy? Postal?
have nuclear warheads aimed at Kim Jong Il at all times? DANA: Football! | like the tight pants. | have NFL season
DAMA: That wasn't even deft. tickets. My girlfriend and | used to go just to check out the
PLAYBOY: Sorry. |s your workplace very stressful? players, and somehow we started actually paying attention to
DAMA: Mo, everyone's pretty relaxed. We're constantly making  the games. Now we are absolutely hooked.

fun of one another. Want to be the next Employes of the Month? Leam how to apply at playboy com/posa.

let this be a lesion holiday in the sun

. How to Celebrate the Fourth of July Even Though You Believe
EE??:EE‘::EEEEJE wit?uﬁ This Administration Is Inept, Dishonest and Just Plain Wrong

ONLY THE FRENCH COULD LOVE shut up and wave the flag, you ninny.

“Syphilis was almost accepted as an inevi-
table part of life, and many bohemians even
saw their first STD as a badge of honor.
‘I've got the pox!’ crowed the novelist Guy
de Maupassant in his 20s. ‘At last! The real
thing'—and did his part as a carrier by hav-
ing sex with six prostitutes in quick succes-
sion while friends watched on.”

sound and vision

OWOw

Have You Seen This Band?

—from “Who Didn't Have Syphilis in

_ Belle Epoque Paris?” a chapter We clipped these icons from Band ID, a book by Bodhi Oser that collects more
in Napoleon’s Privates: 2,500 Years of than 1,000 loges of contemporary music acts. Can you put names to faces?

History Unzipped by Tony Perrottet (SIS ‘UBaA] SIBY JAOULIA USY CPESYOIDRY ‘SNEyneg [ja| Woy SIamMsUY)
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:elsewhere at playboy

speeding ticket

Motor Madness

OUR ONLINE BROTHERS SPEAK OF A PLACE WHERE THE HORSES RUN FREE

It didn't take long for the folks at Waorld
Class Driving to convince Flayboy.com to
fly to Daytona Beach, Florida and spend
the day playing with five supercars, The
company maintains a small fleet of the
best perfarmance automobiles in the
world, and for a grand and a half the aver-
age |oe can gat behind the wheal of them

ible that does 192 mph. If you were to
buy all five cars, the bill would come to
something like $1.6 million. We'll let on-
line editor 3am Jemielity take it from
here: “After four hours of exhilarating driv-
ing through the outskirts of Daytona
Beach—doing our own per-
sonal zero-to-60 tests at

bed. Each car has its own personality and
fezl, The Ferraris almost drive themselves,
The Lamborghini accelerates like a rock-
et, with a booming enging note you can
hear over a Porsche five cars back. The
Mercedes-Benz locks like pure evil, and it
drives just as nasty—you
dan’'t want to relax at the

AN A
Us TOUR

wheel of this beast. And even
though it may have the most

each stop sign and red light,
blowing by puny sedans and

all. The statistics alone had our cyber alter
egos packing their bags. The Mercedes-

a0

Benz SLE Mclaren, for instance, has a
top speed of more than 200 miles an
hour. The Lambaorghini Gallardo Superleg-
gera has a 530-horsepower V10, and
there are fewer than 100 Ferran 599 GTE
Fioranos in the United States. Then
there's the Ferrari F430, Inspired by the
automaker's Formula 1 race cars, and the
Forsche 211 Turbo Cabriolet. a convert-
automaker's Formula 1 race cars, and the
FPorache 911 Turbo Cabriolet, a convert-

coupes, basking in the in-
credulous stares we got when we stopped
at gas stations and flipped up the gull-
wing Mercedes-Benz doors—we realized
the truth about World Class Driving: Read-
ing about these exctic cars and actually
taking them out on the road are as differ-
ent from each other as browsing the Play-
mate_feview and takinz all the =irls to
ent from each other as browsing the Flay-
mate Rewview and taking all the girls to

get-up-and-go, with a zero-
to-60 time of 2.6 seconds, the Porsche
seems Just as suited to a lazy Sunday
drive—top down, of course. Our photogra-
pher Jay Boersma put it best: "Before | gct
into these cars | couldn't see any reason
to spend $1,495 to drive them. Now |
can't see any reason not to."”

Get the whols starv at plavbov.com/stvle.
can't ses any reason not to,”

Get the whole story at playboy.com/style.

A Different Kind of Bucket List

GET YOUR KICKS BEFORE SHUFFLING OFF THIS MORTAL COIL

Department of Genius ldeas: Stage a night of male bonding and
bad behavior complete with topless bartender, strippers and
baby pool full of Jell-0. To the naked eye it looks like a bachelor
party. In fact, it is a bachelor party, in that all the attendess are

bachelors. It is not a bachelor party in that nobody 1 getting

married. Have all the fun of a last hurrah without the grim
specter of monogamy ever after—just one of the ideas on the

Playboy TV show 69 Sexy Things 2 Do Before You Die. Other
episodes cover sex lessons from a porn star, naked house-

boating and swinging with the Dutch. Complete even a
handful and you'll have lived a life sexier than most.

69 Sexy Things 2 Do Befare You Die airs Tuesdays at
nine .M. EST an Flayboy TV.

overheard

Yo, Adrianne

CONFESSIONS OF
A PLAYBOY COVER GIRL

“If | could get
Johnny Depp
and Trent Reznor
in the same
room to fuck

me—that's what
you leave your
husband for."
—Adrianne Curry
on Playboy
Radio, Sirius
channel 198
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[ THE LOVE GURU ]

Mike Myers returns as an off-kilter romance rectifier
By Stephen Rebello

Mike Myers, whose malleable mug has been absent from the
screen for five years, returns as the sitarplaying, love-bead-
wearing hero of the new comedy The Love Guru. Abandoned as
a kid at an Indian ashram, Myers is raised by holy men. Now
grown up, he sets out to make a name for himself in the com-
petitive world of selthelp entrepreneurs by moving to fad-
obsessed America. There he gets entangled in a high-profile
love affair between a star hockey player (Justin Timberlake)
and the wife (Meagan Good) of a rival team’s star player (Romany
Malco) whose game goes to hell after his breakup. Along for
laughs are Jessica Alba, Ben Kings-
ley, Verne Troyer and Jassica Simp- ”| d[]ﬂ't believe
son. It's a tough call whether Myers . :

In the idea of

has come up with a new franchise
character to match such earlier ’Smart' j@ke and
‘unsmart’ joke.”

creations as Austin Powers and
Wayne of Wayne's World, but he
cays these roles don't spring up
overnight. “ enjoy having the Lamaze birthing process of it,” he
told one journalist. "It takes me a year to reflect on what I've
done, a year to let the idea incubate and a year to create a
naw character.” The Love Gury mixes broad laughs with a
dose of spiritual uplift, “I don't care if it's the juxtaposition of
existentialism versus materialism or if a dude gets hit in the
balls,” Myers said. “Both of those things make me laugh. |
existentialism versus matenalism or it a dude gets hit in the
balls,” Myers said. “Both of those things make me laugh. |
I don't believe in the idea of ‘smart’ joke and ‘un-smart’ joke.”

now showing BUZZ

Get Smart

(Steve Carell, Anne Hathaway, Dwayne Johnson) KAOS reigns
supreme—almost—in this redo of the 1960s TV parody of
espionage flicks. Bumbling secrat agent Maxwell Smart {(Carell),
slinky Agent 99 (Hathaway) and Agent 23 (Johnson) swing into
action when sinister counterspies attack the CONTROL agency.

Our call: It's impossible to out-
Smart otiginal series legends Don
Adams and Barbara Feldon, but
insiders report this remake cap-
tures the show’s deadpan, surreal
tone better than you may expect.

Wanted

(Angelina Jolie, James McAvoy, Morgan Freeman) This action
thriller has McAvoy as a zero avenging his father's murder through
indoctrination into a secrat organization by Jolie. Under Freeman's
wing, our hero trains to unleash his inner assassin and soon real-
izes his new associates are even deadlier than they seem.

Our call: Studio sources worry
this is so different from the ter-
rific graphic novel it’s based on
that it will blow its cool Matrix-
like premise. Maybe it should
have beeh called Wasted.

Hancock

(Will Smith, Charlize Theron, Jason Bateman) Box-office champ
Smith looks set to score again in this fantasy-action-comedy as
a hoozy homeless superhero who has trashed his crime-fighting
crad. He embarks on a risky romance with a beauty who hap-
pens to be married to a public official plagued by bad publicity.

Our call: Smith's fans would
flock to see him recite the phone
book, and this reportedly flaccid
film—the kind Arnold Schwar-
zenegger did near the end of his
prime—should prove the point.

Hellboy Il: The Golden Army

(Ron Perlman, Selma Blair, John Hurt) The creatures are restless
in writer-director Guillermo Del Toro's second film based on Mike
Mignola's comic-book saga. This time a pack of rebellious, dan-
gerous monsters are hell-bent on taking over Earth, so Hellboy
(Perlman) and his cohorts must outsmart and outmuscle them.

Cur call: We hear master Del
Toro's first post—Pan's Labyrinth
movie is devilishly imaginative,
darkly funny and deeply twisted,
as if his first Hellboy were just
the warm-up for the real blast.
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[ PERSEPOLIS]

This animated masterpiece is not kids' stuff

Adapted from Marjane Satrapi's graphic novel, Persepolis depicts Satrapi's
childhood amid Iran's Islamic revolution in 1978, The Satrapi family sends
young Marjane to Austria for her safety. There she delights in punk rock and

meeting boys, yet she
longs for Persepolis,
the capital of ancient
Persia. Gorgeously
rendered, this Oscar
nominee is one of
2007's most thought-
ful movies. Best extra:
The English-dubbed
version features the
voices of Sean Penn,
Catherine Deneuve
and more. (BD) ¥y¥¥y¥

—Greg Fagan

JUMPER After discovering he can teleport,
Hayden Christensen seduces hot women,
sunbathes on the Sphiny's head and lives the
high life until Samusl .
L. Jackson spoils
the fun by frying to
kill him. Best extra:
Animated graphic
novel. (BD) ¥y
—=EBryan Reesman

TEASE FRAME

Asia Argento grabbed our attention as an arresting
jewel thief in B. Monkey (pictured). Catch her now in
Mother of Tears, the second sequel to 1977's Suspinia.

TEETH This boldly conceived take on the
vagina dentata myth is an uneasy mix of
comedy and horror but features a stand-
out performance
from newcomer Jass
Weixler in the title
role. Best extra:
Deleted scenes add
some hite. ¥¥'%
—iMatt Steighigel

YOUTH WITHOUT YOUTH In Francis Ford
Coppola’s first film in 10 years, linguist Tim
Roth grows younger and gets unwelcome
attention from MNazis. : :
It's a murky meta-
physical chamber
plece. Best extra:
Coppola explains
himself. (BD) ¥¥
—FBuzz McClain

[ THE GEORGE MITCHELL COLLECTION ]

These recordings are proof the blues still matters

Few other American musical forms gener-
ate as much controversy as the blues.
Most of the drama revolves around
familiar American issues of race and
authenticity., Can a white man sing the
blues? Can an African? |s it dead music?
An impartial observer
could be forgiven for tun-
ing out the whole mess.
Every so often, though,
a recording comes along
to show us how vital the
blues can be. The latest
reminder comes in the
form of a seven-disc set
of field recordings George
Mitchell conducted in
the 1960s, 1970s and
1980s. Fat Possum ¥
Records pulled out all the stops mth
this one, and the label deserves credit
for doing right by such an important
collection. To the blues aficionadao, field
recordings are supposedly the real deal;
removed from the bright lights of urban
studios, blues musicians play with greater
authenticity on their own porches—ar so

we're told. But not all field recordings
are authentic. Oftentimes the folklorist
behind the microphone views his musi-
cian as little more than an anthropological
specimen. Listen to Alan Lomax talking to
Blind Willie McTell or Jelly Roll Morton and
you sense Lomax had little
patience for his subjects.
Mitchell, howaver, shows
an affinity for the musicians
he recorded, and it pays off
in these remarkable ses-
sions. Mitchell hauled his
portable tape recorder into
the obligatory Mississippi
cotton fields, but he also
ventured into less typical
regions (e.g., Georgia and

" Alabamaj to find intriguing
variants. With these recordings we get a
much better sense of the music. It's simple,
pure, emotionally powerful stuff. Mitchell
has done a masterful job of showing us
why the blues, along with jazz, will endure
as one of the two great American musical
genres, We'd be hard-pressed to come up
with better back-porch music this summer.

the mini hit list

[ HOT TUNES ]

Summer is for making memories.
Here's mental soundtrack material

“Just Like Heaven,” The Watson Twins
Makeout song of the summer.

“Alphabet,” The Motwist Morose but
thrillingly noisy track from great new LP.

“Digital Suicide,” Heartsrevolution This
is the soft side of a dark digi-punk duo.

“Pretty in Pink,” The Dresden Dolls
Melodica-and-piano reading of Furs.

“Santa Ana Winds,” The Weddlng
Present Reverbed indie-pop pining.

“Looking for Nothing,” Aimee Mann
Think of it as Aimee in Memphis.

“Dust Me Off,” Tilly and the Wall New
Wave-tinged track from Omaha heroes.

“Hymn and Her,” Earlimart Hushed
blue-eyed soul from pretty new album.

“Love in the Ruins,” French Kicks Sig-
nature woozy sound done light, gauzy.

“Dog Park,” The Saturday Knights
Wildly creative genre-busting hip-hop.

DOWNLOAD FREE TRACKS FROMTHE WEDDING PRESENT AND AIMEE MANMN AT PLAYBOY.COM/MAGAZINE/CDS.
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beyond the beach

[ SUMMER’S NOT FOR DUMMIES]

Reading to rouse mind and body

The Age of American
Unreason Are Americans
too dumb to vaote? Too few
can locate lraq on a map
or get through one book a
year, Cultural commentator
susan Jacoby wields her wit
to wake a stupefied nation.

Simplexity A manufac-
turing plant is often less
complicated than a house-
plant, a pencil more com-
plex than plumbing. Jeffrey
Kluger entertains as he &
explains a new theory be-
hind the way things work.

SusaN Jacony

The AGE
af AMERICAN
LUNREASON

The Gift of Rain Set in
World War Il Malaya, Tan
Twan Eng's epic tale of
spies and scandal, heart-
break and hope begins with
an aikido master mentor-
ing a boy without a country
and ends with betrayal.

Dirty Words A congress
of writers, including Phillip
Lopate and Toni Bentley,
redefines the language
of love and lust, tackling
terms from adultery to
virginity and reminding us
that naughty can be nice.

[ FROM OUTLAWS TO EXILES ]

In Ron Hansen's new novel a shipwreck awakens a master

Best known for the novels Wariette in

writer’s picks

[ LAWRENCE BLOCK'S
TOP 10 CRIME NOVELS

Crime novels by male American writ-
ers, that is. Living ones, too, because
why should | compliment somebody in
no position to do me a favor?—L.B.

Michael Connelly: His books are setin Los
Angeles like those of his hero, Raymond
Chandler. My favorite is a nonseries thriller,
The Poet. Jeffery Deaver: Just when you
think it's over, he pulls another rabbit out
of the hat. Formulaic? No, because Deaver
always makes it work. My pick: The Cold
Moon. Alan Furst: No one has ever written
spy fiction this good or brought World War
Il Europe so vividly to life. Try The Polish
Officer. Carl Hiaasen: Wicked satire with a
south Florida setting, all of it over-the-
top, all of it ceaselessly inventive. Try Skin
Tight for its unforgetta-
ble send-up of Geraldo
Rivera. Elmore Leonard:
He has said his goal as a
writer is to leave out the
parts readers skip, but
he manages to find the
essential humanity in
avery character. I'll pick
Get Shorty. Or try one of
his Westerns—they're
as tough and fresh as his contempo-

rary novels but with horses. John Lescroart:
His hero is a lawyer, but you'll enjoy his
company anyway. My pick is The First Law.
Thomas Perry: He knows what his charac-
ters always discover—that the world is a
dangerous place. His Jane
Whitefield is a one-woman
witness-protection pro-
gram, hiding people oth-
ars are trying to hunt
down and kill. Start with
Vanishing Act. George
Pelecanos: Thugs on a
hustle, cops chasing
them and honest guys

its launch. More than 60 passengers
drowned—including five young Franciscan
nuns from Germany whose deaths inspirad

trying to scratch a living
make his Washington, D.C. grittier
than the one full of politicians and lobby-

festasy and The Assassination of Jesse
James by the Coward Robert Ford (made

into a 2007 film starring
Brad Pitt), the acclaimed
author turns his attention
to the life of 19th century
English poet and Jesuit
priest Gerard Manley Hop-
kins. As with Jesse Jfames,
the story is rooted in his-
torical fact, exploring the
theme of its title via the
psychological journey of
the artist—lonely, ascetic
Hopkins—and an actual
voyage: the 1875 ship-
wreck of the Deutschland.
Eound for New York, the
steamship ran aground in
the Thames just days after

.

HON

HANSEN

Hopkins to write again
after years of inactivity.
Hansen seamlessly shifts
between Hopkins's strug-
gles and the nuns’ doomed
passage. He captures first
the giddy, hopeful mood
onboard and then the sus-
penseful devolution to ter-
ror and despair. Throughout,
Hansen conveys religious
ardor so powerful it
becomes sensual (as in
Mariette). After all, for
many, prayer, like sex, is
among life's most private
and passionate acts, yyyy

—Carmela Civrary

ists. Try Souf Circus. John Sandford: Nobody
comes up with better villains. Certain Prey
introduces Clara Rinker, a convincing and
curiously winning hit woman. Donald E.
Westlake: As Westlake, he writes wonder-
ful novels, most but not
all of them comedic. As
Richard Stark, he chron-
icles the criminal career
of the endlessly fascl-
nating Parker. Butch-
er's Moon, which brings
back all of Parker's col-
laborators from earlier
books, Is a personal
favorite of mine. .
Lawrence Block's newest addi-
tion to his Kefler series, Hit and Run,
is out this summer.
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game of the month

[ THE SNAKE THAT ROARED ]

Overcoming its idiosyncrasies, the final installment of Hideo Kojima's masterpiece achieves greatness

You can think of the Metal Gear series as the Godfather
of video games: a rich, layered, generation-spanning
epic that is shockingly brutal and has something to
say. But it differs from The Godfather in that the final
installment is its best. The years of work that went
into Metal Gear Solid 4: Guns of the Patriots (P53) are
plainly evident: It has been polished to a high shine,
and its near-future universe 1s jarring and believable
despite abominations such as heavy artillery that walks
on human legs. This time Solid Snake is an old {(yet
alarmingly spry) man engaged in conflicts around the
world, though ultimately he's on no side but his own.
The series’s signature mix of gritty realism and high-
concept surreality is as good as it has ever been, with
gunrunning mercs, corporate armies, nanomachines,
camouflage armor and remote-controlled robots all
blending seamlessly into a symphony of shooting,
stealth and storytelling. Mewcomers to the series may
find themselves a tad confused every so often. Rest
assured, veterans are scratching their heads along
with you. When it comes to Metal Gear, confusion is at
least partly the point. ¥¥¥y —Scott Stein

NINJA GAIDEN Il (360) This version
owes more to its two-decades-old
arcade ancestor than its immediate
predecessor. Smooth, slow-to-boil story
lines have been replaced with chaotic
battles and graphic enemy sashimi—
not that we're complaining. For visceral
intensity and mind-bending difficulty, it's
hard to beat. ¥¥¥ —Damon Brown

THE BOURNE CONSPIRACY (360,
PS3) Mo movie tie-in, this Bourne out-
ing is an original story penned by Rob-
ert Ludlum’s posthumous production
squad and is Matt Damon—free. Blunt
and brutal hand-to-hand combat plus
a story line worthy of the amnesiac
assassin make it a trip well worth tak-
ing. ¥¥¥L —Scott Jones

SID MEIER’S CIVILIZATION REVOLU-
TION (360, D5, PS3) 5id Meier's ven-
erable PC-oriented strategy franchise
has been streamlined and sped up for
console play. Even though it takes only
five hours instead of 15 to 2o from the
Stone Age to space travel, the spirit of

HAIL TO THE CHIMP (360, P53)
Laughs trump gameplay in this politi
cally themed brawl in which a hippo,
an armadillo and others vie to become
the new president of the animals.
Despite the game’s astute cultural
timing, the single-player experience

late. yyyls

STRONG BAD’'S COOL GAME FOR
ATTRACTIVE PEOPLE (Wii download)
One of the Internet's most entertaining
personalities, Strong Bad finally makes
his video-game debut in this episadic
point-and-poke. Sharp writing and
voice acting complement the highly
amusing adventures and minigames.
Don't miss it. ¥¥y¥ —Chris Hudak

the original is intact. Be ready to stay up
—Scolt Stein

not at all. ¥¥

PENNY ARCADE ADVENTURES: ON
THE RAIN-SLICK PRECIPICE OF DARK-
NESS, EPISODE ONE (360 download,
Linux, Mac, PC) Penny Arcade, the web
comic about games, went and made a
game. Its a novel mix of adventure and
turn-based roleplaying, We'd like to tell you
how funny and great it is, but its name ate
up too much review space. ¥¥¥  —M.S.

comes up wanting. Play at a party or

—Marc Saltzman

LEGO INDIANA JONES: THE ORIGI-
NAL ADVENTURES (360, PC, PS2,
P53, Wii) Fans of LEGO Star Wars know
these games only look like child's play.
The perfect next step for LEGO, the
Indy version guides you through the
first three movies with tongue-in-cheek
humar, a variety of sidekicks and your
trusty whip. ¥¥¥l% —John Gaudiosi

ALONE IN THE DARK (360, PC,
PS3, Wii) Cinematic set pieces, a
creepy atmosphere, customized
weapons and compelling storytelling
suffer an unrelenting assault from
forced dialogue and clunky controls
in this noble mess of a sequel. We
wanted to love it Unfortunately, we
failed. ¥yl —Scott Steinberg
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PlayStation Portable

.
“Woucher Code good for download of Syphon Filter®: Combat Ops for the PSP® system on the PLAYSTATION® Network only via your PC or PS3™ gystern. Voucher Code expires
12/31/08. Voucher Code can only be redeemed through PLAYSTATIONS Network (“PSN™) Account Management. Requires PSN registration. Free voucher included. User responsible
for all applicable Internet fees. 22008 Sony Computer Enterlalnment America Inc. Gad of War i a registered trademark of Sony Computer Entertainment America Inc. Syphon Filter is
a registared trademark of Sony Computer Entertainment America Inc. ©@2007 Sony Computer Entertainment America Inc. Suparbad S2007 Columbia Plctures Industries Inc. All rights

reserved. Superbad 92008 Layout and Design Sony Pictures Home Emertainment Inc. All rights reserved. “PlayStatian,” *PS* Family logo and “PSP" are registerad trademarks of
Sony Computer Entertainment Inc.
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IGNIFICA, INSIGNIFICA,

Blg Shots what they’re thinking

About $2 billion is ; .; 4
spent worldwide on ¢ v/
human growth hor- A, / vy
mone each year; ' L
30,000 Americans R
are estimated to AR
have used it. Wi f

Get Qut

A40% of men whose wives don't work
outsice the home wish they did.

Jetsam
Blue

The UN estimates
each square mile
of ocean contains
over 46,000 bits
of floating plastic.

. . A House Divided
GEtS Bltter wn:h AEE Americans use an extra $10.5 billion

Toddlers laugh 400 times a day; worth of utilities every year due to addi-
adults laugh about 15 times. tional households created by divorce,

Through Thick and Thick

A study reported in The New England Journal of
Medicine found that having an cbese friend increases
a person's chance of becoming obese by 57%.

55% of Marie Claire’s female readers would have sex with a woman if it were discreet,

TATS

| The Real Cost of War.

According to Nobel Prize—winning econ-
omist Joseph Stiglitz, the United
states’ total bill for the lrag war, includ-
ing payment of death benefits and care
for injured veterans, will excesd $3 tril-
lion over the next 50 years.

Toast With the Most

The world's most expensive champagne

Our Big | Money on the Minds Little

Dictionary | Aplacebogiven Shots

to test subjects to

The English relizve pain works There are cur-
language now B5% of the time rently 4 states
includes about if they're tald that mandate
995,000 words. the medication random steroid
Spanish has costs $2.50 a testing for high
275,000 words pill but only school athletes:
and French a 61% of the tims Mew Jersey, Flor-
mere 100,000 when they're told ida, inois ancd
words, it costs just 10 cents. ) Texas.

i= a limited-adition Ferrier-Jougt that
tetails for $6,485 a bottle.

:

According to a national Harris survey, the
matchmaking site eHarmony led to 2% of
the nation's marriages last year.

$41 825

FPaid at auction for a checklist used Jersey no homi-
by astronauts on Apolle 10 during cides were re-
rendezvous and mission maneuvers corded for 43
on its lunar module, nicknamed days beginning

snoopy. The checklist also fea- inmid-January—
tures an original signed the city's longest
sketch of Peanuts’ Snoopy slay-free streak
by Charles Schulz. since 1961,

.
Hﬂlememy tions the U.S. womer's

softball team won 185
consecutive games,
outscoring opponents
1,475 to 24.
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AND IT CAN CHANGE YOUR LIFE, TOO!

“You gotta see this free DVD. It can change your life. When |
started working out with my Bowflex™ home gym, the results came
very fast. My waist dropped from 36 inches down to about 30. | look
vounger. | feel younger. | play in a rock band. | live my dream.
Bowflex” home gyms let me be wha | wanted to be.”

-
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e !

Praduct
o irtneratian

“The most amazing thing about my Bowflex” home gym is | didn't
have to spend hours and hours in the gym. It's right at home, it's
easy and | can do it at my convenience. You can build muscle
and burn fat all in one wark out. I've tried many others, and I've &
never had the results like I've had with my Bowflex" hame gym‘."'

Michael Polinko, Bowflex” Home Gym Owner
Lost 50 pounds in 6 weeks!

You, too, can get great results with Bowflex” home gym. All it
takes is one simple workout, 20 minutes a day, 3 times a week.

Tolgetyour, ER’EE DVD
GA .L LUJU! jJJ 3408522

Il

@Bown.sx

Be Strong. Be Fit. Be Bowflex.

" Individual results may vary. Participants® results based on usmg the Bowtlex® homa gym and the "Fast Fat Loss Now™ program ncluded inthe ownar's manual. 2008 Nautilus, Inc. All rights resarved. Bowfiex and tha Bowflax
loga are registerad trademarks of Nautifus, Inc. {0708] POTOSPLAYBYPOL
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Future Hog

SOMETIMES RIDING A motorcycle is about getting from point A to point B. Sometimes it's about speed and thrills. And some-
times it's about turning as many heads as possible when yvou pull up to a traffic light. The Travertson V-REX ($44,000, travertson
.com) lets you do all three at once, with a distinct emphasis on the last objective. Moto-futurist Tim Cameron originally con-
ceived this chrome-and-steel daydream in the realm of infinite possibility that is 3-D computer modeling. He posted his plans
on the web, where extreme-bike builder Christian Travert stumbled across them and promptly had a so-crazy-it-just-might-work
moment. Two years later the V-REX was born. Believe it or not, underneath its sci-fi skin beats the heart of a Harley. There's a
DOHC V-Rod motor in there, as well as Harley-Davidson’s transmission, wiring, speedometer and switches. That's where the simi-
larities end, though, thanks to the V-REX's monstrous 79.2-inch wheelbase and cast-aluminum-frame structure that doubles as a
fuel tank. In place of a telescopic front fork, a swing-arm monoshock suspension provides additional stability (instead of diving.
it actually lifts when you brake hard). At nine feet long the V-REX isn't exactly what yvou would call nimble, but what it lacks in
tight cornering it more than makes up for in visually appealing, easy-gliding cruisability. Next stop: Mars.

pple Slice K.1.S.5.
SPRINT-COMMITTED WE'LL TAKE WELL-EXECUTED
COVETERS of the iPhone simplicity over snobby com- i}
take note: The Samsung plexity any day. Grooming s
Instinct (samsung.com) com- Lounge (groominglounge.com)
bines a media-friendly 3.1-inch has made a name for itself over iz
touch screen with high-speed the past few years with products I;‘;"&"‘;’:’;‘sh
EVDO Rev A capabilities that that dispense with lapidary jar- g e
leave the fruit phone in the dust gon. Trythe Best Shampoo ($20), = Lounar
datawise. Plus it has real GPS and Mug Cleaner Face Wash ($18).
localized haptic feedback, which Some Hair Goop ($18). Some Hair
provides a tactile response when you Stuff ($18) and Beard Master Shave
push its wvirtual buttons. There's no Qil ($25) and enjoy the peace that
Wi-Fi, but it’s only $100 a month forun- comes from thinking less about
limited data and voice. We'll make do. your grooming options.
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Now See Hear

THE AUDIO INDUSTRY may be long on technology, but too often
it's short on whimsy. Make your music 50 percent more adorable
with Scandyna’s Drop speakers ($850 a pair, scandyna-speakers
.com). Made to sound good first and look funky second, they can
handle up to 100 watts of output apiece. For the “it's raining music™
effect, remove their feet and suspend them from yvour ceiling. The
alien nightstand you see between them is the Amp ($700), which
has four inputs and emits 50 watts a channel.

Clothesline: Jordan Farmar

“I'VE ALWAYS BEEN into fashion,” says the charismatic L.A. Lakers sophomore. He's
not kidding. “At the NBA predraft combine, a lot of guys showed up in sweats, but
| wore a suit. | treated it like a job interview. | have about 30 suits, and | wear one
to every game. Most of them are custom-made Astor & Black, and I'm not afraid
to wear colors like pink, peach and orange. My favorite dress shoe is Bruno Magli. |
don’t like a small knot on a tie. | like the half Windsor and full Windsor because they
project confidence.” Which of his teammates can hang stylewise? “Derek Fisher,
Kobe Bryant and Lamar Odom dress well. But Luke Walton's been in the league five
years, and | just taught him how to tie a tie this season.”

Pooled Resource

FEW THINGS COMPLETE a home like a pool
table, but most of us don’t have an entire
room to devote to one. With a Fusion table
($6,000, fusiontables.com) you can rack ‘em
up in the same place you wolf it down. This
cleverly designed dining-room table hides a
seven-and-a-half-foot pool table inside, so
you can complement yvour postprandial cigar
with a kick-shot combo in the side pocket.
When the bhig money comes out to play, it
also converts into a poker table.
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goods.com) from Uncommon Goods. Handmade of cak staves from
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Shooting Star

WEEGEE USED OMNE. Sodid Diane Arbus and Helmut Newton.
Annie Leibovitz still keeps one in her bag. We're talking about
the Rolleiflex twin-lens-reflex camera, introduced in 1929 and
one of professional photography’s most enduring icons—both
for the unigue textures it produces and the steam-age aes-
thetic it embodies. If you thought Rellei was giving digital a
pass, think again: The MiniDigi AF5.0 ($399, rollei.jp/e) brings
the company’'s expertise to bear on a five-megapixel digital
snapper. The body has been radically shrunk {the original had
to accommodate bulky medium=format film), but the rest of
its Rollei-tude is blissfully intact, right down to the hand crank
you use to prep the camera for the next shot.

Cutting Satire

EVERY TIME ¥OU toss ocut a harmless, perfectly func-
tional piece of gear so you can go through airport
security, yvou lose a little bit of your soul. Get some of it
back by picking up one of Christopher Locke’s Scissor
Spiders ($150, heartlessmachine.com). Made entirely
from scissors confiscated by the Transportation Secu-
rity Administration, these arachnophilic sculptures half
playfully, half menacingly fuse fear, absurdity, danger
and comedy into a tart and heady artistic cocktail.

Bottoms Up

THESE DAYS, THE planet can use all the recycling it can get. Which
is why we're so smitten with the Wine Barrel Chair ($165, uncommon

70-gallon wine barrels used at various California vineyards, it's great
for outdoors but stylish enough to play inside as needed. It also offers
the perfect place to park your rump as you ferret out the delicate
complexities of your favorite pinot noir. If your butt were a critic, it
would say (with a reedy professorial flourish), “Woody, with a hint of
linseed in the finish.” Did we go there? Yes indeed we did.
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WHO SAYS YOUR NIGHT CAN’'T HAVE
SMOOTH TASTE A D TEQUILA EDGE?
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HORNITOS

THE FINE LINE OF TEQUILA.
100% PURO DE AGAVE.
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lllhc Playboy Advisor

| 1ove cating my girlfriend out, but my
tongue sticks out only half an inch. 1 usu-
ally end up with a small tear in my frenu-
lum that takes a few days to heal, and I'm
sore in the meantime. My girlfriend loves
cunnilingus, but [ know I do a poor job
because I'm so cautious. 've tried hold-
ing my tongue stall while moving my head
but thought I would ask the Adwvisor abou
other techniques that might give me more
reach.—IDLS., Whitewater, Wisconsin

You may .me ankyloglossia, or tongue-tie,
which can ﬂfﬁ'rz speech and :".fwwmg as well as
what one therapist vefers to as “sexual expres-
sion.” It can be corrected with a frenectomy
performed by a dentist with a laser or scalpel.
But if you aren’t having problems outside the
bedroom, we suggest you try a few less inva-
sive maneuvers. First, stick a pillow under
your girlfriend’s ass to provide better access.
Second, dive in and make use of not only your
tonguee but your lips and nose as well; as Lou
Paget writes in her book How to Give Her
Absolute Pleasure, your face should look like
a glazed doughnut. If you can’t tell from her
breathing or moans, ask your girlfriend what
she likes best. Every woman is different, so
don’t guess. Finally, you can make your tongue
more nimble, which may keep you from get-
ting sore. Paget suggests two exercises: (1) Eat
gelatin or pudding from a container without
a spoon, and (2) hold a Life Saver vertically
Just inside your teeth and dissolve it from the
hole out, using only your tongue.

What's the scoop on human growth hor-
mone? 'm in my mid-30s and active in
several sports, but [ feel myself slowing
down and I have a history ol nagging inju-
ries. Everything 1 read makes me believe
I'm a perfect candidate to use HGH in
small doses. \"r’!ur{* can | get it without
going to a doctor? Do I need to inject it?
There 1s so much crap on the Internet, |
don't know what to believe.—E.5., New
York, New York

Some studies suggest growth hormone aids
healing in animals, but there is little evidence
it does the same for athletes—other than a
2006 Swedish report that found it may help
muscle and tendon rupturves heal faster and
“allow harder training with shorter recovery
periods.” Dy William Howand, founder of the
sports-medicine clinic at Baltimore’s Union
Memorial Hospital, says synthetic HGH may
speed the healing of tiny muscle-fiber tears, but
athletes and bodybuilders tend to take far too
much of it. “Their reasoning is that if 10 is
good, 1,000 must be 100 times better;” he says.
“That’s not healthy, especially since high doses
have been linked to type 2 diabetes, carpal
tunnel syndrome and arthritis, among other
conditions. It’s also expensive and doesn’t help
as much as people think.” He adds, “1 feel a
little alone on this, and I'm not advocating
that everyone start using HGH, but if someone
wants to inject himself with a low dose while

being monitored by a doctoy; it ain’t all bad.”
You won't get the drug from a doctor, who
can 't legally preseribe it for athletic injuries,
so you'll have to go to the gray market, where
there are no guarantees of quality or safety.
A doctor also won't give the injections, which
must be administered into the abdomen once
or tuwice a day. Repeated studies have found
HGH does nothing on its own to improve
strength and may lessen endurance by releas-
ing lactate, which causes fatigue.

I'm new 1o swinging, but my hushand
was in the lifestyle for many yvears with
his ex-wife. Last weekend we were
with a couple in a hotel room. I went
ter the bathroom, and when 1 came out
both guys were using toys on the other
woman. My husband didn’t even look
up. I pulled him aside and expressed
my discomfort, since in the past we had
only done things together and he always
stayed close encugh for me to touch
him—which is what I need. But he just
tried to sweet-talk me. When he turned
back to the bed and started to go down
on her, I returned to the bathroom.
Later he chewed me out. Was I in the
wrong? Should T just “suck it up,” as my
husband says? He says he's reluctant to
swing again with me because he’s afraid
[ will create “drama.” Where do we go
from here?—bF.W., Lubbock, Texas

You weren’t wrong. If either partner is
uncomfortable, the party is over. Those are the
rides. Your husband needs te vealize how for-
tunate he is to have a wife (two, actually) who
wanis to participate in the lifestyle. He can't set
riles and then expect you to follow: that’s not
how it werks. As to where you go from here, you
don't go anyuwhere until this gets worked out fo
your satisfaction. And he can’t go alone.

ILLUSTRATICN BY 15 TVAN BAMYAI

What's the best reply to a guy who gloats
or boasts, “I fucked {(or used o fuck) your
girlfriend "> —R_E.. Balumore, ]‘vlzu'\'l'm{l

Not sure. The conversation would be over.

While waiting for HD DVD players to
come down i price, I want to pick up
a 1080p upconverting player for my
HDTV set. Will I see a differences—C.B.,
Tacoma, Washington

You may see a difference if you do a side-
by-side comparison, but it’s nothing that wifl
continue to inspire awe. Upconverted DVD
is not a bad way to go, but the dirty secret of
high def is that DVDs still look pretty damn
good even in standard def. It does make a
difference in video games, though. Don't wait
Jfor HD DVD to come douwn in price; as you've
heard by now, it’s a dead format. Go Blu-ray,
but realize you're buying into a system that
has at best a shelf life of five years before HD
digital downloads replace it.

I've been married for 15 years, and my
wile and 1 mm_,s_{le to keep it interesting,.
We've started going on the occasional
“date night” so we can spend some time
together without the kids, but we gener-
ally just have a quiet dinner. Any sugges-
tiens/—R.[., Phoenix, Anzona

The key to a successful date night is nov-
elty. Research led by social psychologist
Arthur Arvon at the State University of New
York at Stony Brook suggests new experiences
activate the brain’s reward system, flooding it
with the same euphoria-inducing hormones
(e.g., dopamine) that spike when we first fall
in love. Aron has led several experiments with
long-married couples to test this hypothesis.
In one study he divided 53 middle-aged cou-
ples into three groups: One spent N minutes
each week going out to dinner or a movie,
one did activities they didn’t usually do (con-
certs, hiking, dancing), and the thivd group
did whatever. After 10 weeks the group that
had undertaken exciting or challenging
activities expressed higher levels of marital
satisfaction. Aron and his colleagues also
reported earlier this year that some couples,
even after 10) or more years of marriage, stifl
have responses in the brain that suggest the
same intense desire of early romance. (The
conventional wisdom is that passion fades; as
Tiny Tim once said, “Romance is like a record.
It's difficult to keepr it on the charts.”) Although
more research is needed, it may be that cou-
ples keep the fives burning with shared novel
activities (including socializing with different
couples) and being supportive in good times
and bad. In fact, it appears that sharing
exciting times is more important than being
supportive during bad times.

| ordered foie gras [rom dartagnan.com
and had it delivered 1o the chel ofa very
good restaurant. I had spoken to him
carlier and confirmed my party of four
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PLAYBOY

could get fole gras appetizers if I pro-
vided the foie gras. Although the restau-
rant doesn't take reservations and the wait
on a busy night can be an hour or more,
when I presented myself [ was given a
warm welcome and we were seated in 1D
minutes. I have also done this while din-
ing at the restaurant of a culinary school
where the student chels cannot afford
$100-a-pound foie gras. Not everyone
lives close to a place that serves this and
other rare, exotic or expensive viands.
Providing quality material to a talented
local chef who can’t usually work with it
creates a partnership between chef and
diner. What do you think?—PC., Ran-
dolph, Massac husetts

Your technique is innovative, though as you
suggest, it may not work as well in metropolises
where chefs have access to every kind of victual.
Also, when buying materials for an artist, you
always risk not enfoying his or her art. But
when it works, great.

A reader wrote in May about his friend’s
supposed aversion to big breasts. A friend
of mine once confided he had become
intimate with a woman he met on jury
duty but found himself repulsed by her
pendulous breasts. His previous girl-
friends’ had been small and pert. When
I tried to find a resource to desensitize
him to the variety of normal female bod-
es, I came up short. That inspired me
to create a short film, Fifty Nude Women:
A Musical Montage (fiftywomen.com},
which features women of all shapes and
sizes, ranging in age from 21 to 95 years
old. My boyfriend and I are huge fans of
PLAYBOY. It's natural to enjoy looking at
beautiful, idealized, symmetrical bodies.
It’s sad only when those i images fuck with
people’s ideas of what they or their part-
ners should look like. (I wish Americans
could ogle more like Europeans, who
appreciate beauty without rejecting the
ordinary, old or imperfect.) The good
news 1s that I told my friend to give 1t
a week, which he did, and once he got
to know the woman better her breasts
hecame fantastic to him.—Margot Roth,
New York, New York

Two of the most educational experiences
we've had in this regard have been traveling
with the photographers during a Playmate
search and hanging out with middle-aged
swingers. Men (and women) don’t typically
have the opportunity to observe great num-
bers of human beings naked and to see first-
hand that most are not toned and perfectly
lit. However, men do not have such exacting
standards as women may suppose. In fact,
except in cases of a large weight gain or a
fetish (e.g., he wishes she had three-inch-
wide areolae), it's rare for a guy to express
displeasure to us about any body attached
to a woman he loves. The most interesting
thing about Roth's film, besides giving us
a chance to check out a 95-year-old naked
lady (as one of Roth’s producers points out,
you don't ﬂfmi think about your genitals

38  getting old), is hearing the women describe

what they like about their bodies—and won-
dering if most men could as easily do the
same about their own.

A reader wrote in April asking about
nonsticky lubes. Here at Early to Bed,
Chicago’s fivst feminist sex shop, we know
lubes like the back of our sticky hands
and have been known to conduct experi-
ments. [ can tell you that any water “based
lube will eventually get sucky no matter
how many times you spritz it. Instead,
ry silicone-based lubes, like Pjur Eros,
Pink or Wet Platinum. Since they are not
water-based, they won't be absorbed into
the skin or become sticky, and you can
use them in the shower or bath. Sex and
spanking should be slippery and delight-
ful from beginning to end.—FEden, Chi-
cago, lllinois

You're absolutely vight; thanks for keepring us
on our toes. It's important to note that silicone
lubes are a little more expensive, thinner and
more of a hassle to clean up (they require soap to
remove) than water-based lubes and will dam-
age the surface of silicone toys.

A friend introduced me to a woman. We
talked a bit. She was friendly. I gave her
my card and asked for her number. She
gave me one for her cell. 1 have called
several times and all I get 1s voice mail.
How many times should a guy call before
he gives up—NM.I1., Denver, Colorado

Tvice—one message and a safety to cover
for technical glitches.

| met the love of my life after 30 years of

searching. She's not a fan of ass hair, but
I'm a pussy and there’s no way I'm wax-
ing. Do you know of any other way to get
rid of it>—].]., Tallahassee, Flor icla

Who is a fan of ass hair? Unfortunately,
waxing is the quickest and simplest method.
Sometimes true love requires a little pain.

A ouy | used to hang out with wants to
date my sister. When I heard about 1t,
[ sent him a text message: “Don’t touch
my sister.” They kissed at a party a few
years ago, but 1|1<.“+ were both drunk and
[ don’t think lhm have kissed recently.
Please let me know an appropriate reac-
tion. Should [ confront this prick?>—M AL,
New York, New York

While we appreciate your concern for your
sister, unless she’s 12 years old we fail to see
how this is any of your concern. Besides, the
more you protest, the more exciting you make
the affair appear to be, especially if they have to
sneak around. Rather than going alpha male
on him, we suggest cool detaclment.

e read you can work abdominal muscles
every day. Is this true? Or should you give
them a couple of days of rest like every-
thing else’—1T.Ch, Sacramento, California

You can work the abs daily, according to
Len Kravitz, a professor of exercise science at
the University of New Mexico. “Unlike other
muscles, the abdominals are seldom fatigued
enough that they need a day to recover,” he

says. “This is because you are always work-
ing with the weight of your torso, in a limited
range of motion, as compared with other exer-
cises that challenge the muscles with progres-
sively heavier vesistance. In practice, it also
makes sense to do some type of daily exercise
to counteract the excessive tightening of your
lower back muscles and hip flexors.” However,
he adds, research on other muscles suggests
you need to train your abdominals only three
times a week to attain optimal benefits. It's not
harmful to do more, but it won't help you get a
six-pack any faster, because that goal requires
imprroved nutrition and cardiovascular exer-
cise. Some fitness professionals argue that
daily training is reckless because the abs, like
any muscle, can be overtrained; Kravitz says
that’s true only if you consistently overload
the muscles. When doing erunches, lift your
torso only until your shoulder blades are off
the g’mmad beyond about 30 degrees the hip
fexors take rjiﬂ?ge. Since this is a relatively
small range of motion, you'll need more repis
and exercises to challenge the muscles. Sit-ups
are not recommended, but it is beneficial to do
some exercises on a stability ball.

Aiier 50 years of marriage [ have begun
an affair with a woman who 1s also mar-
ried. I am experiencing a range of
emotions, but the one I expected to
feel—guili—hasn’t shown itself, except
for the guilt over not feeling guilty. Does
this lack of guilt mean I love my wife less
than [ thought, or is my mind stll in la-la
land>—T171., Seattle, l*r’aahms_{mn

We'd guess the latter. You don’t feel guilty
because you're in the throes of romantic love.
How can what you're feeling be bad? You real-
ize of course that if you leave your wife you
will very likely be in the same position with this
woman in two or three years, once the hormones
wear off If you want to feel guilty, confess to
your wife and watch the pain spread across her
face. As we tell anyone who is tempted to start
oris involved in an affaiy; you made a commit-
ment. If you can’t keep your end of the bargain,
leave. Otherwise, quit fucking around.

M}' boyiriend told me he had a night-
mare in which he was used 1n an expen-
ment to test a new drug that urned men
into women. What does this mean?—]. M.,
Pittsburg, Kansas

Although it's possible your boyfriend is

struggling with the essential duality of human
gender; it’s more likely he ate a bad pepper.

All reasonable questions—from fashion, food
and drink, steveos and sports cars to dating
dilemmas, taste and etiqguette—uill be per
sonally answered if the writer includes a
self-addressed, stamped envelope. The most
interesting, pertinent questions will be pre-
sented in these pages each month. Write the
Playboy Advisor, 730 Fifth Avenue, New
Ym".i"e, New York 1001 9, or send e-mail by vis-
iting our website at pfﬂ_}bﬂjﬂ{fﬂﬁﬂhﬂﬂm. Our
greatest-hits collection, Dear Playboy Aduvi-
sor, 15 available in bookstores and online.
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A BETTER WAY TO DO BUSINESS

A NEW BREED OF AMERICAN CAPITALISM EMPHASIZES THE
IMPORTANCE OF THE COMMON GOOD

BY JIM HIGHTOWER AND SUSAN DEMARCO

s Lily Tomlin once pointed out, “ The trouble
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viewing old housing stock as an asset
rather than a problem, these lenders
helped transform a 250-block area nto
one of Chicago’s most vibrant minor-
ity communities. Now Dpemuns.{ in five
states, ShoreBank has invested more
than $3 billion in underserved areas,
financing affordable housing, conserva-
ton retrefits, small businesses and com-
munity development. With $5 million
in annual profit, these bankers show it's
possible to do well by doing good.
Cooperation works. Fed up with being
paid a pittance and treated with all the
respect of a Kleenex
their company, cabdrivers in Wisconsin
rebelled and in the late 1970s deaded
they could do better as their own bosses.
There were a lot of bumps in the road,

but over the years the Union Cab of

Madison Cooperative became a success-
ful, democratically run taxi business that
pays middle«lass wages (plus health care)
to its 150 worker-owners,
earn a customer-satisfaction rating above
90 percent. In a completely different
business, farmers in 34 states organized

THE POWERS THAT BE

WANT US TO BELIEVE IT'S
IMPOSSIELE TO CHALLENGE

THE CORPORATIZED WALY.

[|'ILI'I'I‘:-L|‘rL"'-sII'l[{'.I(.]'I‘Q’dl'll{ "mllﬂ }Jc{:;nung
themselves into Organic Valley, becoming
a $432 mullion-a-vear co-op that produces
and markets milk, cheese, butier, eggs
and other staples. Rather than limit the
co-op’s bottom line to their own profit,
they established a business family that
puts wholesome food, sustainable pro-
duction, respect for workers and commu-
nity involvernent at the core of its business
miission. And if you want to see a business
with real pizzazz, the Lusty Lady Theatre
in San Francisco is the first worker-
owned, unionized, democratically man-
aged strip joint in America.

The powers that be want us to believe
it’s futile to buck the system and impos-

sible to challenge the ['urpq}rzuimd way

of mnnltlg our society. However, in the
words of a friend of Ours, thr}.au whao
say 1t can’t be done should not inter-
rupt those who are doing 1. We can do
business in a meaninglul way, and we
can have lives that are worth living. You
really don’t have to join the rat race
unless you want to.

by the owner of

who proudly

Jim Hightower and Susan DeMarco are
co-authors of Swim Against the Current:

Even a Dead Fish Can Go With the Flow.
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WILL ROE V. WADE
CONTINUE TO STAND?

ANTIABORTIONIST RANDALL TERRY DOESN'T THINK SO

By Ashley Jude Collie

ctivist Randall Terry founded

the pro-life group Operation

Rescue, which he calls the largest
peaceful civil disobedience movement in
American history. Though his politics
may be unequivocally black-and-white,
Terry himself1sn't. A registered Repub-
lican who converted to Catholicism, he
considers himself a “theocentric libertar-
1an” and feels the evangelical movement
has “politically imploded.” An accom-

plished musician, he has inhaled and
more in his past; he's also a big fan of
the Beatles, Waynes World and Saturday
Nighi Live and does pitch-perfect imper-
sonations of Bill Clinton, Austin Powers
and Dr. Faal.

(): Why do you want to speak to The
Flayboy Forum?

A Is about reaching people T wouldn't
be able to otherwise. There are people
reading my words who are going (o have
an unplanned pregnancy, and they're
golng (o be tempted to abort their chald.
It my heartfelt pleading to them to let
their baby live results in someone getting
to hold their just-born little boy or girl,
it will be worth all the hell I'll catch for
doing this interview.

(): Having been arrested more than 40
times and jailed several times, do you
mind being a lightning rod?

A: The real question is, how can [ look
the other way after 50 million children

have been slaughtered mn unthinkable
ways and tens of millions of women
have been marred in their souls by sup-
posedly safe and legal abortions? It’s not
that I don’t mind being a lightning rod:
it's that I'm willing to pay the price in
order to help save someone’s life. [ don't
like getiing beat up, but I like it less than
seeing an innocent person die.

C): How far should civil acnon go?

Ar Ifyou look at past social revolutions,

there were certain images, words and
actions that accompanied them. Those
images and actions were always confron-
tational, controversial and diﬂ'u[}live

How did they end child labor? They
showed the horrific conditions of little
children in pictures. We in the pro-life
movement have to learn [rom past social
revolutions and be relentless in our pur-
suit of justice even when it makes people
uncomfortable. Like seeing pictures of
aborted babies—think how many times
vou have seen images of Nazi concentra-
tion camps. [hey show reality. We need
to show the American people the reality
of the killing of the unborn. With Oper-
ation Rescue we helped create social
tension that ensured child killing would
not be swept under the rug. But night
now, to be honest, things are ﬂas_{gms_{

We need a revival of social tension.

©): What if that social tension 1s ratch-
eted up to violence?



A: We don’t want that to happen, but no
movemnent of any significance in human his-
tory did not have warts and inconsistencies.

): With newspaper headlines screaming
about scandals, corruption, school massacres,
etc., do you see a general decline in society?

A Without question there’s a moral cri-
sis. Man has forgotten who he 1s. We are
the unique creation of God, and when we
reject that reality, we are in a moral free
fall and anything goes—as you see today
in the slaughter of innocents, child por-
nography and corruption in every human
arena. One of the great tragedies we face
15 the general loss of the wonder of human

life. It is tied directly to the cheapening of

human life that occurs because of abor-
fon on demand. America’s =ocial decline

is the fruit of the philosophical rejection of
human beings being made in the image of
God and the rejection of the existence of

eternal truths. And if you chart America’s
trajectory, you can see it beginning to go
downward in the 18960s.

): What about the 1960s started that
downward spiral?

FORUM

not kill that child. Many people reading this
mmterview cannot tell me when the human
heart begins to beat, when a baby's fingers
and toes bud, when brain waves are record-
able, when a child responds to light or sound;
moreover, many readers will have no clue
how and when most children are aborted.
So there has never been an intelligent debate
in this country on the issue. You can’t debate
something you don’t know, right?
0): "Iwo recent Hollywood movies, Knocked
Up and June, feature ultrasound scenes, and
both depict pregnant women taking their
habies to term. What's your take?
A: Movies like Juno and Knocked Up, which
have an intense pro-life message, sow the seeds
ol a popular pro-ife movement based on the
inescapable scientific reality that this is a pre-
clous, innocent human being. And they use
ultrasound on the big screen to dramatize 1t
Ministries that sit in front of abortion mills in
RVs and offer EVETy wornan a free ultrasound
before she goes in are very successtul. For
women who see the ulirasound, the mumbers
are through the roof—=80 percent to Y0 per-
cent of them do not go through

A This is central. If there is no AN ENEMY with their appointment.
Gaod, there 1s no such thing as O What impact would a John
right and wrong, good and evil. INSIDE YOUR MecCain presidency have on the

There are only preferences and
what you can pull off with rheto-
ric, deception or the barrel of a
gun. The 1960s gave us the re-
jection of authority and of moral
absolutes, the sexual revolution

'fmd the {CITIIII'IIS[ I:C‘r.'[}hﬂlul'l thai IN THE NIGHT OR

mcluded child killing and the
rejection of the sacrament of
marriage. So if one person de-
cides it's okay for them to have
sex with children or abort their own children
or become a prostitute or a drug addict, we
have no nght to condemn that behavior, be-
cause there's no such thing as good and evil.
These factors were all the behavioral oflsprang
of college philosophy departments telling
people that they could choose for themselves
what was right and wrong and that there are
no moral absolutes.

0): Recent Harris Polls have revealed some
change in opiion. In 2007 56 percent were
in favor of Roe v. Wade and 40 percent against,
but in 2006 449 percent were in favor versus
47 percent against. What does this indicate?
A America has never had a genuine debate
on child killing. I blame the media predomi-
nantly for that. If the media showed abor-
tion the way [llL‘}- showed the Vietnam war
or apartheid in South Africa, this holocaust
would already be over. I've had the joys of see-
ing ultrasounds of my children, and when you
see a |O-week-old baby sucking his thumb on
the ultrasound screen, how can you deny that
miracle 1s a human being? How can you justify
ripping that child out with a suction machine?
If people saw the reality, they would probably

CAMP CAN CUT

YOUR NECK

POISON YOU.

pro-life agenda?

A: If McCain would appoint
Judges who would overturn floe,
it could be a huge boon. 1 don’t
think we have any assurance that
would happen. Justices Anthony
Kennedy, David Souter and San-
dra Day O'Connor were all
appointed by Republican presi-
dents who did not do their home-
work. If presidents Reagan and
Bush St had done what they said they would
do, we would already have overturned Roe
because we wouldn't have had Kennedy,
Souter and O'Connor. There's a very strong

movement afoot in the conservative wius_{ of

the Republican Party to deny McCain the
White House. Their atitude is, an enemy out-
side your camp makes you vigilant and unites
you, but an enemy inside your camp makes
you dead because he can cut your neck in the
ms_{h1 or poison your food by day

(): Wouldn't overturning Roe v. Wade mean
more botched back-alley abortions?

A: T don’t believe it would produce more,
because most women are law-abiding people.
I have a far higher view of women than the
rhetoric of the pro-abortion movement shows.
How many women do you know who would
actually go into a back alley and let some
moron stick a coat hanger into their uterus?
Women are just not going to do that. Secondly,
maost illegal abortions were committed by doc-
tors. My goal is to make child killing illegal in
all 50 states to restore the full protection of the
law to all unborn babies. Overturning Hoe is
only cne step in that process.

MARGINALIA

FROM A COLUMN
by Anne Applebaum,

wife of Polish politician
Radek Sikarski, about po-
litical wives who stand next to their sex-
scandal-embreiled hushands at press con-
ferences: “Speaking (ahem} as a political
wife myself, | can see one clear advan-
tage to this option: It's all over quickly.
And no one asks you for a follow-up inter-
view. You appear once—and then you
vanish forever, along with your hushand's
career. If you've
Ieen clever
about it, you've
Kept vour maid-
en name and
can thus return
o YOUE CWn
career. Those
who make
other, more attention-getting choices will
later be forced back into the limelight to
ayplain themselves, which is gruesome.”

FROM A DESCRIPTIOM by Shahin
Portofeh of his initial treatment upon being
returned to lran after the UK. refused to
grant him asylum despite his contention
he would be executed for homosaxuality,
a capital offense in the lslamic republic:
“The judge sentenced me to &0 lashes,
and the same day they lashed me. | was
pegging them for
Some treatment,
asking them for
some medicine,
some painkillers,
but they didn't
show any mercy. A
guard just pulled
up my T-shirt
o and stubbed his
cigarette on me."”

FRCM A LETTER to alumni by Gene
Michal, the College of William and Mary
president who was forced out in February
after conservatives criticized several of his
decisiocns—amaong them removing a cross
from the state school's main building,
refusing to shut down a racy student art
axhibition and increasing scholarships to
paor students—explaining his reasons for
not hacking down in the face of pressure:
‘1 have thought, perhaps most acutely, of
my wife and three remarkable daughters.
I"'ve believed it vital to understand, with
them, that though defeat may at times
come, it is crucial not to surrender to the
louid and the vitriolic and the angry—just
Because they are loud and vitriglic and
angry. Recalling the old
Methodist hymn that =
commands us ‘not to be
afraid to defend :
the weak hacause
of the anger of the
strong’ nor ‘afraid
to defend the poor &
because of the
anger of the rich.'
So | have sought
not to yigld, The 3
board's decision, =
af course, changes that. | have also hoped
that this noble college might one day claim
not only Thomas Jefferson’s pedigree but
his political philosophy as well. It was
{continved on page 43}
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READER RESPONSE

YOUR RIGHTS, OUR WRONG

I want to thank you for giving me the
opporiunity to communicate with your
readers about our great party and the
bright future we see for the United States
should it return to its founding principles
of limited government and individual
freedom (% The Grand Old (Independent)
Party,” May). However, I was abit stunned
{and a lot flattered) to see myself listed as
our party's presidential candidate for
2008, While T am the current national
chairman of the Libertarian Party and the
2008 LP candidate for the U.S. Senate in
Virginia, I am not the presidential candi-
date. We will nominate our |>r{*~;i{{ulliu|
ticket at our nanenal convention, May 22
to 26, in Denver. Thank you again for
interviewing me for your magarine, and
I hope all your readers are now more
informed about the only political party in
the U5, completely dedicated to keeping
the government out of people’s wallets
and lives. I think we could all benefit from
having the government return the free-

Our bad: Redpath’s nat running.

dom to mdividuals that allows them to
enjoy all the fruits of their labor as they
wish, so long as they do not violate the
rights of others. Alter all, shouldn’t 1
always have the freedom to purchase the
magazine in which [ was interviewed?
William Redpath
Washington, D.C.
We regret the misidentification of the Liber-
tarian chairman as a presidential candidate.

CAN YOU READ THIS?

Susan Jacoby reveals some devastating
statistics about our society’s aliteracy in
her April commentary, “Zero-Narrative
Nation.” It calls to mind the Mike Judge
movie fdiseracy. The information age only
distrac ts the %hrmkms_{ percentage of “lit-
erates.” Like any great invention, the
Internet can be a tool, but it can also be a

Print medm offer a unigue thrill.

self-destructive weapon in the form of

shorteuts to entical thinking. As a 40-year-
old mediacentne marketer with a degree
in English, I have always faced a quan-
dary: I'm leery of the growing aliteracy,
but T make a lmns_{ selling measurable,
specific, targeted information. Yes, I get a
greal deal of research and news from
Internet-based subscripuons {e.g., The
Wall Street Journal, Crain’s Chicage Busi-
ness), but my most mtellectually reward-
ing experiences come from reading books
and periodicals, including PLAYBOY cover
to cover each month. All of us, particu-
larly editors and non-blog writers, need
to figure out what will reverse this trend
toward aliteracy and convince a society
accustomed to convenlent, unsolicited
information to seek out the challenge and
thrill of discovery in print media.
Thomas R. Stahler
Round Lake, Hlinoms

INFORMATIOM, PLEASE

Big Brother is watching—and thank
God he 1s! 1 was amazed at the April
Forum artcle titled “Big Brother Shacks
Up With Ma Bell,” about how the evil
Bush administration is listening to phone
calls and tracking e-mails. The govern-
ment 1s tracking information that can
save our lives. I say kill all the terrorists
and their riends. Remember, the FBI,
CIA and Homeland Security have been
working with the evil Bush admainistra-

tion o save your liberal asses, too.

R. Blair
Dallas, Texas
The government may or may not be finding
information to help combat terrovism by sifi-
ing through private communications without
warrants, but the questions the article raises
are no less valid even if the surveillance is

yielding useful information. For instance,

what else is it collecting and for what pur-
pose? If these are legitimate law enforcement
operations, why won't the administration get
warrants for them? Maost pressing of all, if
everything about these operations is above-
board, why is the administration trying to
usur the role of the judiciary by unilatevally
clearing the telecom companies of any respon-
sibility by pushing for retroactive amnesty?

MO PRIVACY, THAMNKS

[ am a 24-year-old who 1s okay with the
fact that John Doe may be dead (*1s John
Daoe Dead?” March). It's not that T am
10O percent comfortable hiving in a fish-
bowl, but I make choices every day that
allow others to access my private infor-
maticn, usually for my own convenience.
When I make a purchase with a credit
card at a department store, my buying
habits are tracked, which 1s helpful when
I need to return an item (I lose receipts).
[ am asked for my zip code, but this could
be to my benelit: If a store notices a lot of
people from a certain area traveling a
long distance, it may build another out-
post closer to me. Companies glean as
much information from me as possible,
and frankly I'd rather receive targeted
ads than get masses of junk advertising
sent to me as a shot in the dark. T don’t
deny the realistic fear of this going teo
far, but as long as I don’t find myself in a
real-life scene out of George Orwell's
1954, 1 think it’s all right. There 1s a bal-

Some readers don't mind being surveilled.

ance to be found, and I'm hopeful we'll
figure it out. For now, though, I'm not
willing to give up the convenience [ gain
by sharing some of my personal informa-
tion with the world.

Julia Tetraul

Fau Claire, Wisconsin

E-mail via the web at letters.playboy.com. Or
write: 730 Fifth Avenue, New York, NY 10019,
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Democracy in Action

gosToN—The Federal Communica-
tions Commission held a heanng in
Boston at the end of February on the
topic of Met neutrality. The aim was
to let interested citizens voice con-
cerns over cable Internet provider
Comcast and its practice of slowing
down peer-to-peer traffic on its net-
work., The commissioners sought
public comment to determine wheth-
er they should allow corporations to
dictate the terms of web traffic or to
keep it an open system in which, for
instance, a company can't buy the
neht to have its website load faster
than yours or its e-mail expedited.
The problem? Comcast acknowl-
edged it had paid people (pictured
Fere) to fill seats 90 minutes before
the meeting, praventing many con-
cermed citizens from attending.

Abstinence Miseducation

TALLAHASSEE, FLORIDA—T he state of Florida is
considering changes to its sex-education cur-
riculum after disturbing results emerged from
a new survey on the programs. Among the
most bizarre beliefs spreading among Florida
students are that drinking a capful of bleach
can prevent AIDS and that drinking Mountain
Cew or smoking pot can prevent pregnancy.
(Perhaps not surprizsing, Florida has the sixth-
highest rate of teen pregnancy in the nation.)
Critics of the state's abstinence-only education
program blame such myths on that head-in-
the-zand approach. “Young people are getting
too little information too late,” said Jenna
Cawley of Planned Farenthood of Greater Or-
lando. Now state senator Ted Deutch (D-Boca
Raton) 1z aiming to open the sex-ed process
to include information about condoms, birth
control and disease pravention.

Thought Control

wasHINGTON, D.c.—After complaints from the Bush
administration, Popline, the world's largest da-
tabase on reproductive health—maintained by
the lohns Hopkins Bloomberg School of Public
Health—blocked the word abortion from its
search engine. “We recently made all abortion
terms stop words,” wrote Debbie Dickson, the
database manager, to Gloria Won, a University
of California at San Francisco Medical Center
librarian who, after discovering the block, con-
tacted Dickson. "As a federally funded project,
we decided this was best for now.” Johns Hop-
kins reinstated the search word after the con-
troversy, but as Popline receives federal funds

and Bush officials have, since 2001, deniad
funding to any organization that “promotes”
abortion, the battle s sure to continue.

Freedom: a Local Issue?

wasHINGToN, D.c.—tah congressman Chris Can-
non introduced legislation to eliminate the
federal judiciary's role in cases involving pornog-
raphy. Under his proposal, even the Supreme
Court would no longer be able
to rule on the constitutional-
ity of local or state obscenity
statutes, leaving local govern-
ments free to violate protec-
tions and freedoms enshrined
in the U.5. Constitution as
long as local authorities desm
that a case concerns pornog-
raphy. “For too long,” Cannon
said in a statement, “federal
courts have created a dangerous climate for our
children by overturning important decisions of
state courts that restrict pornography consump-
tion and distribution within its borders.”

San Antonio Spurious

san anTonio—Compiled by a student group at the
University of Texas at San Antonio, the draft of
an honor code covering such topics as cheating
and plagiarism was found to have been copied
from another text. Sections of the draft matched
word for word a similar code from Brigham Young
University (which credits the Center for Academic
Integrity for some of its language). Akshay Thusu,
the student in charge of the draft, said, “We don't
want to have an honor code that is stolen.”

MARGINALIA

fcontinuwed from page 41}

Jefferson who argued for a “wall of sepa-
ration between church and state’'—putting
all religious sects ‘'on an equal footing,' He
axpressly rejectad the claim that speech
should be suppressed hecause ‘it might in-
fluence others to do evil,’ insisting instead
that ‘we have nothing to fear from the
damoralizing reasonings of some if others
are left free to demon-
strate their errors.’ And
he averred powearfully
that ‘worth and genius’
should ‘be sought fram
every condition' of
society. | add only that,
on Sunday, the Board
of Visitors offered both
my wife and me
substantial economic
incentives if we would
agree ‘not to charac-
terize [the non-renewal decision] as based
on idealogical grounds' or make any other
statement about my departure without
their approval. Some members may have
intended this as a gesture of genemsity
to ease my transition. But the stipulation
of censorship made it seem like something
else entirely. We, of course, rejected the
offer. It would have required that | make
statements | believe to be untrue and that
| belizve most would find noncredible.
I've said before that the values of the col-
lege are not for sale. Neither are ours."”

FROM A LIST of seven new social sins
promulgated by the Vatican in March and
summarized by Bloomberg news: “Biceth-
ical violations such as birth
contral, marally dubious
axperiments such

as stem cell research,
dmg abuse, polluting
the environment,
contributing to widen-
ing the divide between
rich and pooar, excessive
wealth, creating poverty.”

FROM AN APOLOGY written by
Denise Vickers, news director of Humts-
ville, Alabama's WHNT TV, after the
station went blank during a 60 Minutes
segment on former Alabama governor Don
Siegelman: “We have received hundreds
of e-mails and phone calls from viewers
who accused us of purposely sabotaging
the broadcast for political reasons. The
autcry was enormous, and the attacks
were loaded with venom. Some compared
us to ‘fascists and communists.’ There
were cries of ‘censorship, a blackout and
bias.' Others called us a ‘disgrace’ and
guestioned our ‘integrity.’ Others have
said they're calling for an ‘investigation’
with hopes
that our ‘FCC
license will
be pulled.’
And still others g
hope station
management
gELS Sent ‘o
prison.’ | can
understand '
how people might think there was a ‘con-
spiracy’ to keep the 60 Minutes segment
an Siegelman from airing. The timing
does look suspicious. But | assure every-
one that the notion is patently FALSE."”
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PLAYBOY INTERVIEW: DR- DREW PINSKY

A candid conversation with TV

s smartest doctor about drugs,

rehab, anal

sex and the inner demons haunting Angelina, Britney and Tom Cruise

Coaler than Dy Plal, braimier than Dy, Lauwra
and way buffer than Dv. Ruth, Dy Drew Pinsky
has quietly become America’s go-to authority on
drugs, sex, celebrity meltdowns and everything
.-.-rw* we care passionately about.

His latest veniure, Celebrity Rehab With
Dr. Dyew, on VH 1, casis him as the first
action hevo of his genre: a bespectacled silver-
hairved doctor (in a black wmuscle shirt, no less)
battling valiantly to vid Hollywood of coke
fiends, sex addicts and crackheads. Pow! A
UFC fighter lays off booze. Bam! Porn star
Mary Carey trades group sex for group hugs.

Crifics were dubious. One called the real-
iy sertes t?j;j;rlrt'fr.*.'.'wt' ¢ and “as sha .'-*.f.:*.'rrw s
a highlight reel of car-crash footage.” But
P-udw s sober tone and unflagping compas-
sion have elevated it above sideshow spectacle
and offered a gplimpse inside rehab—uvomit,
psychotic tantrums and all—capable of scaring
amyone straight. Season twe is on the way.

Pinsky, 49, has always maintained his bal-
ance while walking the line between the crass
and the credible. Twenty-five years ago, dur-
ing his medical school vesidency at the Univer
sity of Southern California, he |'-:i'.'r|'|'.’.ft’-:"i'fﬂl fo
answer phone calls from horny, misinformed
teenagers in ithe m iddle of the u.'frf ton KRO(),
an FM rock station in his hometown, Pasa-
dena, California. The Sunday-night segment
was called Ask a Surgeon™ until the station

~ 7

“The very wealthy and the very famous have a
much closer affinity with the indigent street prerson
than with the rest of us. There's the narcissism,
the addiction, even the outlandish dress. Often
they don’t put great value on relationships.”

Jull of teens

realized its gold-mine potential, signed up
Pinsky for a two-hour show five nights a week
and called it Loveline. At first Pinsky lugged
gynecology textbaoks into the studio but soon
recognized his natural gift for speaking aff-
the-cuff yet intelligently about everything from
whethier penis size matters (“Come on, people.
Get a career!”) to sex with the family dog (“In
general, a lousy idea™).

Loveline went national in 1995, and an
MTV version debuted a year later. Teamed
with Adam Carolla tn froni of a live audience
. Pinsky came off as the one bril-
liant guy in {Iw [frat house. Carolla moved on,
bt f"".*.m':h still takes calls five nights a week
(his new sidekich is disc jockey Stryker). Part of
Loveline’s success has to do with Pinsky's keen
radar for childhood trawma. If callers have
been molested or physically abused, Pinsky
inevitably finds oui and often pinpoints the
age the abuse began. “It’s a superpower I don’t
quite understand,” he laughs.

As Pinsky has branched out with campus
fours, r:'r.f{.i.r.'lg books and making cameo appear-
ances on television and tn mowes, he has
@ pop icon. But he clearly isn't some media quack.
Through it all he has maintained a full-time
medical practice, held an assistant professorship
in clinical psychiatry at USC and served as chief
resident at a Pasadena hospital. Did we mention
he has a wife and teenage triplets?

Become

Addicts have intense neurobiological patierns
i the brain that have a grip on them, and will-
power doesw't work. That's why I get so frustrated
with the Dy Phils and wnth pop jm': halogy toda 1y,
witich amounts to yelling at people to get better”

Not that multitasking is new for him. Growing
wp, Pinsky used to ma In* ronnds with s fa "Fu;'
also a physician, between homework assign-
ments. Later ke was a star of his high school
theater department, quarterback of the foothall
team and—iuhy not?—head of the student body.
Lately, a typical morning has him driving 40
miles vound- !n‘p from Pasadena fo Culver Cily
to do his new daytime radio program, Dy Dyew
Live. Afte rward he'll have a quick .".'.'.r.u"r befare
SECING ;';m ents at Las Encinas Hospital, where
e is divector of the chemical-dependency pro-
gram. He may do a promotional photo shoot, a
commercial voice-over and a CNN appearance,
s he did one recent afternoon, then race back
home and squeeze in a workout and dinner with
his kids before making the trip back to Culver
City for Loveline.

J-rje;-'.i‘.'\'?‘lf_‘r' still found ample time to sit with Con-
tributing Editor David Hochman for several
interviews at f'm.u'r* and in the Loveline studios.
“His focus is unbelievable,” says Hochman.
“One interview ran five and a half hours,
and Pinsky could mw.-’ have pone a nm’;"n;'
three, He's one of these rare people who are
completely present in every encounter, which is
whty every calley, every patient, every screwed-
wh funkie believes Dy, Dvew is all theirs.”

PLAYBOY: So many people are battling
addictions to so many things—drugs,

PHOTOGRAPHY EY MIZUNG
“The proliferation of porn has totally changed
things. The young male’s expectations of how
women will ;w.al.hmm' to sex, what women
want and how they want it ar e way off from
the reality of who women are.
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drink, porn, gambling, spending—that
recovery 1s now considered a movement.
How did we get so screwed up?
PINSKY: The 1960s and 1970s did a number
on our society. Remember the Me Gen-
eration? It's the reason for every addic-
tion we face. It's why [ have people dying
around me every {lcu In 1968 drugs and
alcohol became the solution to e verything.
They were going to give us the answers.
In retrospect that was the nuttiest load
of bullshat of all time. The spread of that
idea gave way to a loosening of the family
structure and our sexual boundaries and
ulimately created an attitude, pervasive in
the 1970s, that said, “Whatever's good for
you, man, that’ H{:‘ml * Well, guess what? Ii
wasn't cool, and we're paying for it now.
PLAYBOY: In what ways?
PINSKY: Addiction has become
the problem of our time, which
is why my attention has grad-
ually shifted from sex and
|_-|:-|'|~.u{lu<ln{ health to drugs
and alcohol. Somewhere from
60 percent to 70 percent of
outpatient mental-health visits
have a concomitant substance
diagnosis. It's all rooted in the
destroyed family systems and
pare ntal abandonment that
started 40 years ago. But the
real engine behind the dysfunc-
tion we're facing—the surge of
addictions, the issues of teenage
pregnancy, sexually transmitted
disease—is physical and sexual
abuse. Childhood trauma, par-
ticularly sexual trauma, was the
rocket fuel that launched us
into the mess we're in now.
PLAYBOY: Are you suggesting that
if you're an addict now, you were
sexually abused as a child?
PINSKY: You were traumatized
in some way, and very often it
was sexual. It has been coming
on strong for years, to the point
where if you need to see me in
my addiction practice, there’s
almost a 100 percent guarantee
vou suffered childhood neglect,
physical abuse or sexual trauma.
It’s always there. Always. [ teach
medical students to read trauma litera-
ture and have them ask addicts about
trauma, and it always comes up. When
yvou experience the terror and helpless-
ness that comes from trauma, they shatter
your brain's ability to regulate. Nntnmlh
we build our capacity for emotional reg-
ulation from other people, but if you've
been traumatized, you exit that frame.
When you're forced to become autono-
mous at the age of eight, you become an
adult projecting your chaote feelings

onto the world and grounding yourself

in strange, dangerous ways.

PLAYBOY: What does that look like?
PINSKY: It looks like Britney Spears. You
get involved with substances as a way
to cope, or you surround yoursell with

people to maintain your identity, to LLq]
vourself pumped up. A lot of people in
the public eve who hehave strangely have
mental illness we can learn from, and
much of1t 15 based on childhood trauma,
without a doubt. Take a guy like Tom
Cruise. Why would somebody be drawn
into a cultish kind of environment like

Scientology? To me, that's a function of

a very deep emptiness and suggests serl-
ous neglect in childhood—maybe some
abuse but mostly neglect. I you feel com-
pletely empty and suddenly you find a
family that fills you in a deep and spiri-
tual way, vou will go in that direction. His
ang that narrow base of expertise and
using it to influence so many people 1s
a dangerous combination. But he 1s just

The 17-year-old on American Idol
is just as fucked up as anybody who
has been a celebrity for 20 years.

gratifying his emptiness. | think empu-
ness drives Paris Hilton, too. It's behind
her addictions. T think she’ll be a Scien-
tologist belfore we're done.

PLAYBOY: Spears, Hilton, Cruise, Mel
Gibson, Lindsay Lohan—the list goes
on. Are celebrities actually crazier than
the rest of us?

PINSKY: Yes. Flat-out. I've treated a lot
ol people. and one thing I've noticed
is that the very wealthy and the very
famous have a much closer aflinity w ith
the indigent street person than with
the rest of us. There's the narcissism,
the addiction, even the |>u1|¢mdi~;h
dress and mannerisms, but there’s also
an element of having nothing to lose.
CMien they're not interested 1in building

a family or community and don’t put
great value on relationships.

I don't hke dealing with movie stars,
because they often have no education, so
they don’t know what they don’t know.
They've read a hittle bit and think they're
L“‘{i]{‘tlh Nobody holds them .nlll]_]t'lld')lL-

r tells them no. There’s no role for

lr.-;ic'hm' because you can't teach pL—n)pI{-
who know everything. And so there’s no
wisdom. That's why a guy like Cruise
becomes so dogmatic with his beliefs.
PLAYBOY: D)o you think our round-the-
clock ohsession with celebrity culture is
turning stars into monsters?
PINSKY: My rough sense is the media
culture doesn’t create mental illness,
but it does exacerbate 1t. I'm writing a
book about this. T did a study
a few years back on narcissism
among celebrities and found no
matter how long you've been
famous, you start and end with
the same level of narcissism.
The I7-year-old contestant on
American Idol is just as fucked
up as anybody who has been a
celebrity for 20 years. The only
difference is you get to act oul
more if you're a bigger star,
because you have more money
and nobody says no to you. B
the pathology is the same.

The public’s obhsession with
celebrities has to do with
envy—not jealousy, which is “1
want what you have.” Envy is
darker, and 1it's a driving force
in America right now. It's the
idea that I'm g::ins.; to hrim_;
vou down to my size. We lie in
wait for celebrities to fail, and
then we say, “Get them! Kill
them! Destroy them!” That
explains TMZ and all the gos-
sip magazines. They serve the
same functon the s.{ulllnum clad
during the French Revolution.
They're sacrificial instruments.
Killing celebrities makes us feel
better about ourselves.
PLAYBOY: Did we all somehow
kill Heath Ledger?

PINSKY: No, opiates mixed with
benzodiazepine killed Ledger. Those are
severely addictive drags, and you become
tolerant of their effects. So you take more
and more to get high, and suddenly you
stop breathing. What upsets me about
Ledger, though, 1s people around him
are still tryving to cover up his problem
and minimize the situaton. If they had
stopped lyving and minimizing w hen he
was alive, he would sull be here. By not
stepping up and going, “Hey, this kid’s
struggling. Let’s be honest,” they killed
him. I'm an expert on this. I'm telling
vou: Addiction needs to be dealt with
honestly. You're as sick as your secrets,
and if addicts are allowed to keep their
addiction a secret, they will die.
PLAYBOY: But look what happened



Anna Nicole Smith. When people tried
to stop her, she left the country.

PINSKY: [hat's what addicts do. She sur-
rounded herself with people who sup-
ported her disease, and she died. This
is why 1t's so challenging to bring addicts
into treatment. You can’t force them.
And celebrities surround themselves
with sycophants who know their meal
ticket will be cut off if they call the bad
behavior into question.

PLAYBOY: How do you get an addict to
change before 10s too late?

PINSKY:
is to get somebody willing to make and
sustain change, particularly when you're
dealing with lifelong patterns. One thing
I know is, willpower doesn’t work. Say-
ing “Just change!” won't make a differ-
ence. That's why I get so frustrated with
the D Phils and pop psychology today,
which amounts to yelling at people to get
better. Addicts have intense neurobiolog-
ical patterns in the brain that have a grip
on them, and willpower doesn’t work.
PLAYBOY: S0 what does work?

PINSKY: ['ve seen only three things moti-
vate change on this front. One, a near-
death experience. Two, you I{mk in the
mirror and feel gL‘I1llltlL disgust. And
three, for women in particular, the loss
of j_mul children.
PLAYBOY: Losing
didn’t stop Spears.
PINSKY: That's right. So she's likely to
keep spiraling until she has a near ~death
experience. The alternative 1s to get her
sober long enough to regain her faculties
and hopefully gain some insight. But that
takes time. lTo get better, Spears needs
12 to 18 months of serious treatment in
which getting sober is the main prior-
ity in her life. Lohan, meanwhile, is on
the nght track. I firmly beheve that. Her
dad has some sobriety, so that predicts
well for hier. Shie deeen't secrmin hase
other pathologies. She’s just a straight-
up hard-core addict and has taken six
months to focus on cleaning up. But
she has to continue. She needs 12 solid
months of treatment and [oous, or she's
going to have a gilant relapse. Frankly, 1
have a feeling something dangerous will
happen to her—a near-death experi-
ence—and then she’ll get sober.
PLAYBOY: Are you concerned about any
other celebrities?

PINSKY: ['m interested in what's really
going on with Angelina Jolie. I've never
seen someone remit heroin completely.
You're either still on heroin, OxyContin
or something else. You're on methadone,
Suboxone or some other replacement
th—rup}', or you're in recovery. Unless
vou're dead. Is she sull using some-
lhlm_j Is she in recovery? By the way,
if she's in recovery, I don't see any evi-
dence of it, because people in recovery
invest themselves in simple, selfless acts
of service, not global sell-serving acts. 5o
that intrigues me. I mean no disrespect.
I don’t disrespect any of these people.

custody of her kids
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Everybody's just strugghng. But I don't
like distortions and dishonesty when
things are passed off. It drives me crazy
when 23-year-old celebrities go into the
hospital for “exhaustion.” For Christ’s
sake, foothall players perform on the
oridiron in 120-degree heat, and they
don’t have hot flashes or dehydration.
That does not exist.

PLAYBOY: (Ykay, this is too good. Who else
mirigues yous

PINSKY: O course Mel Gibson intrigues
me a lot because 1 admire his work. 1
lowve his movies, so I have great admira-
ticn for the messages he puts into them
even though I don’t philosophically align
with him. What I find interesting about
Cibson 1s he pushed on all the ethnic and

religious fronts. That's where he got off

the track. But he’s a straight-up alco-
holic. T would love 1o see him get sober.
If he does and can really embrace the
program, he would be right back at the
top of his game.

PLAYBOY: Who gets the Dr.
of approval?

PINSKY: Well, Craig Ferguson, the Late
Late Show guy, is a huge hero of mine. He
talks about his recovery gently but clearly
and is a great model. Robert Downey ]t
is another guy 1 greatly admire. Severe
addict. Severe. With severe 1ssues {rom
childhood. I've never treated Downey,

Direw seal

but we've talked and I've supported
him over the years. When he was just
setting sober, he asked me one of the
toughest qumur;m[ ve ever been asked.
He said, “Should 1 ever work again?”
And I thought, Here's a guy who gets
it. He's fully aware that being famous
and in that environment could actually
kill him.
would be “No, don’t ever work again
because it will jeopardize your sobriety.”
But should I deprive the world of one
ol its greatest artists? [ told him I just
couldn’t answer that. I higured he would
negotiate it, which he did. He ok two
years off, and that was smart. The most
important thing you can do in recovery
is lead a simple life. I know that goes
against everything we're made to believe
we want 1n H:)lh\«.u):){l but the reality is,
in order to get well, no matter how rich
or famous you are, no matter how many
Escalades you have, you have to remake
your life so it’s simple. Otherwise the
temptations are too great.

PLAYBOY: ['his year vou allowed cameras
to follow a group of recovering celebri-
ties through their addiction treatment on
Celebrity Rehab. How do you respond to
critics who say you were just cashing in
on their misery?

PINSKY: [Long exhale] Here's the dif-
ference, and I hope I'm not splitting

Clinically, the clearest answer
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hairs. First, everyone offered their con-
sent, and as celebrities, even as fucked
up as they were, they were fully aware
of what granting consent means. Mary
Carey summed it up best when she
sald, “After what I've done on camera,
this 1s nothing.” But 1 also felt very
strongly that people need to see what
the disease of addiction is, and that's
what Celebrity Rehab is really about.
Cameras [L‘Ihllt'll‘r climb into every
other aspect of medicine, whether it's
cancer surgery or plastic surgery. Just
hecause addiction is a brain disease, we
have a problem with it. But a brain dis-
ease 15 no different from others. All dis-
ecases make us miserable, There's also a
myth that rehab is a spa treatment or
some kind of publicity stunt. I thought
it was really important to show the real-
ity: These people have family histories
and medical histories, and the process
ol getting sober is fucking hard.

PLAYBOY: But this wasn't exactly Frontline. In
one episode you had a wet "I=shirt contest.
PINSKY: [ wasn't there for that, but alleg-
edly that wasn't encouraged. Allegedly.
Listen, this was the best I could do based
on the limitations of television, and

thank God we created a show that lots of

people want to watch, so we're going to
have an impact with this material. What
['ve learned about television is this: Doc-
tors don’t make good TV. The 12-step
program and hospitals are boring. If you
want to address these important issues in
a way that will get more than 200 people
to tune in, you have to piggyback onto
people who understand entertainment.
The public needs to hear from physi-
clans more than anyboedy because there
e bsiee v oo b o I oo prbey ol
clans more than anyboedy because there
are so few of us out there. We stay aloof:
we're too holier-than-thou for all that.
But you have to find a way to talk about
these things, even if they're weird and
uncomfortable. That's what we've been
doing on Loveline, after all.

PLAYBOY: You've hosted Loveline longer
than most of your callers have been
alive. Aren’t you tired of harassing kids
to use condoms?

PINSKY: No, because | don’t really have
to anymore. The awareness of these
issues has increased immeasurably since
I started. Back then the word chlamydia
had never been heard before. Gonor-
rhea was some kind of weird term. The
kids had no idea what I was talking
about. I'd literally have to start with
“You know, there are these bacteria that
can be transmitted from one person to
another. When you get them, they grow
andl cause a discharge or pain with uri-
nation.” Now callers have grown up
knowing about AIDS. They're aware
there’s an HPV vaccine that can help
fight STDs. Hell, they know what STDs
are, which is a vast improvement. By the
way, people always say the oral contra-
ceptive pill wasr uapumlhle for the sex-
ual revolution. [ think antibiotics were.
Think about this: Throughout human

history, if you got a sexually transmitted
disease, you died. Not just syphilis or
gonorrhea but a urinary-tract infection.
You died. Pregnancy—you died. So in
every encounter, sexuality presented
the prospect of death. Then antbiot-
ics came along and we were unhinged
from that threat. 3
human history we were alraid and then,
boom, no longer. Yes, oral contraceptives
added to that. We no longer feared
childbirth, which had been killing 20
percent to 30 percent of women. Those
two factors unhinged us from our biol-
ogy, and narcissistic behavior has been
flowering ever since.

PLAYBOY: What kind of reaction did you
et from higher-ups when you started
out in radio?

PINSKY: [t wasn't good. Younger physi-
clans understood, but my supernors were
outraged. I remember an article about
me came out when [ was an intern, and
the director of my residency program
freaked out. He called me into his office
and was :;-:'r{*amim.{ and spitting, and [ was
mortilied. “You're sick,” he said. “There’s
something wrong with vou for doing this.

For the entirety of

Pharmaceutical abuse is out
of control because kids have
grown up watching their
friends take psychostimulants
like Adderall or Ritalin since
they were eight.
they were eight.

Stop or else.” But I thought 1t was impor-
tant. I had to remind myself that this was
something worthy, even though there was
no blueprint for this sort of career.
PLAYBOY: Lhid you stop?
PINSKY: [ stopped for six months. But
those were the six months when HIV
really broke. It's when the term safe sex
was coined. [t's when the condom push
came on. All of a sudden it looked stu-
pid not to be raising awareness like this.
So [ came uptoeing back, secretly doing
more. Fast-forward to my becoming that
guy’s chiel resident and teaching part-
ner. About two years later | remember
him saying, “Are you still doing that
radio thing? How about | take over once
in a while?” Really? Hmm.
PLAYBOY: What new 1ssues have you heard
about from callers?
PINSKY: | am amazed at people’s inabil-
ity to understand how dangerous medi-
cations are. I'm not talking about hard
drugs but rather what's in the medicine
cabinet. Pharmaceutical abuse 1s out of
control, and 1t's because kids have grown
up watching their friends take psycho-
stimulants like Adderall or Ritalin since

they were eight: “They seem fine. Mom's
got Vicodin left over from her tooth
extraction, and 1 took Paxil for a few
years. What's the big deal? Tt didn’t hurt
me.” They just don’t understand that
medicines are incredibly dangerous. |
am very concerned about how far we've
gone with the notion that everything can
be solved with a pill.

The other huge issue 1s binge drink-
ing. Kids have always drunk, but now
it's sort of extreme drinking and usu-
ally based on the hookup. The hookup
has become the organizing experience
of college life. In order to find some-
body, connect with that person quickly
and get them into bed, you have to
drink—heavily—or smoke pot. Men do
it to numb their feelings of anxiety and
fear of rejection. Women drink to make
their feelings go away because they don’t
want to get attached to a guy they know
they may never see again.

PLAYBOY: But since the dawn of time peo-
ple have been self-medicating to boost
their confidence with the opposite sex.
What's the alternative?
PINSKY: Lately, one thing I've been dis-
cussing with guys 1s the 1dea that a male
thinks foreplay means genital contact—
not necessarily intercourse but some
form of genital contact. I try to make
them understand thar, for a woman,
foreplay is dinner conversation and all
that. Guys hear this, and they say, " lalk-
ing? What the fuck does that have to do
with sex?” But of course the data show
the best way to evoke the sexual drive
in women is through intimate conversa-
tion. Se you talk a little and maybe you
go for a walk or have something to eat,
penah Ao Froe wahe e aed dhece o peas g o
go for a walk or have something to eat,
and the focus shifts and the nervousness
starts to go away. And ther you have sex.
We actually have a name for that type of
interaction. It's called a date, but dating
is dead in America.
PLAYBOY: What about all the dating hap-
pening by way of Match.com, Facebook,
MySpace, ete.?
PINSKY: Online dating quickly becomes
pwudr|r<:|<11mm|1||> unless you get off
the wire quick and into the flesh. Mostly
[ see people infusing their online per-
sona with so much fantasy and bravado
that the people you connect with end
up being false leads. But here’s where
guys have a real opportunity to create a
situation that will get them laid: Women
want to go on dates, and that will arcuse
them. Make it happen. Plan a night, be
present or at least pretend you are, and
allow that to be a part of the whole expe-
rience of foreplay. The sex will take care
of itself, don’t worry.
PLAYBOY: What's your analysis of Eliot
Spitzer? How could a guy like that make
such a stupid mistake?
PINSKY: I we all agree men are the way
they are because of certain biological
commonalities and genetic impulses—
that we all crave diversity, that we're
(continued on page 120))
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Rgsmnm CYNIC WANDER 5
{):&EELD IN SEARCH OF AN ANSWERE
BY

BILL MAHER

his past winter | traveled through Europe, Israel

and the United States with a camera crew, search-

ing for an answer to a question that had bothered

me for a long time: Why are people religious? |

wanted to see the locations that mean so much
to the true believers. Everywhere | went gave me further
reason to agree with John Adams: “This would be thn:: best
of all possible worlds if there were no religion in it.”

CERNE ABBAS, England

In the little village called Cerne Abbas in southern Eng-
land you can see something highly unusual: the image
of a giant, carved into a hillside and known as the Rude
Man. From across the meadow what you see is a chalk
outline in the hill. It was made when someone—aor some-
thing—carved a shallow, two-foot-wide ditch through the
grass and topsoil and filled it with white chalk. It forms
the shape of a huge naked man with a sizable erect
penis. Well, sizable for England.

In his right hand the giant holds a 120-foot club. Yes,
he might have been a giant with a big penis, but he
was still insecure. Some people think an actual giant is
buried under that hill; others think it has to do with crop
circles or ancient space visitors or druids.

But no one really knows, and that's what | found fasci-
nating about Cerne Abbas: It doesn’t mean anything. The
locals have maintained it for centuries, and theu have no
idea why they do it. They do It because they've always
done it. And that's religion for you: SOIT'I':tIIT'I':q }ou kneel,
sometimes you fast, and sometimes you 20 up the hill and
cut the grass around the giant space penis.

It should also serve to remind us that we've had so
many gods over the centuries, what makes us so certain
we've got the right ones now? How can we trust our heart?
When we were dating Wotan, It just felt so right. What if

ILLUSTRATION BY DANIEL ADEL
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RELIGIOUS BOOKSAREABOUTAS SACRED AND HOLY ASSARANWRAP.

we're wrong again and Jlesus breaks our
heart too? Before him it was Jehovah,
and before him was Zeus, and before
him we had a thing with the moaon.

Someone carved a pantless giant
into a hill because it meant something
to them. And what if they were right?
What If you get to heaven and they say,
“Sorry, you led a nice life, but you didn't
worship the naked dude with the club
and the big cock. Bye. Enjoy hell.”

I'm just saving, better safe than sorry.

THE VATIC AN, Vatican City
When you approach the Vatican, with
its enormous C-shaped columns out
frant, it's hard not to ask vourself, Does
this look like anything lesus Christ had
in mind? Talk about a hostile takeover!
It looks like what it is—a giant bureau-
cratic building.

| wonder how many of the cell-phone
photographers—excuse me, pilgrims—I
saw milling around in the square were
aware of how much in Catholicism
comes not from the founder but from
the bureaucrats who came after him.

For instance, there are the scribes who
penciled Resurrection scenes into the
Gospel of Mark maore than 100 years after
it was written. Yes, it's true—there is no
resurrected Jesus in the ariginal Gospel.

Why not? I'm quite sure Jesus cnce
said, "After | go, appoint a spokesperson
for me and make sure he lives in a giant
palace—the better to remind people of
my thing about the mesk inheriting the
earth. And make sure there are more and
more buffers that get between the people
and their God. Like me—they have to go
through me to get to the big guy, even
though the big guy is really me. | know,
that's confusing, but | like it confusing!
In fact, make up some sort of Holy Ghost
no one can understand so the Church
can have another vote by claiming it
alone knows what the Ghost would think,
since it completely made him up. And
priests—Ilet's make sure people have to
go through them, too—aoh, and my mom,
let's not forget her”

was raised Catholic, and | swear it was
like going to the DMV | kept wondering,
How many lines do | have to stand in?

JUDAH DESERT, Israel
In the late 1940s, right around the time
the nation of lsrasl was being born, Jews
in the stark, unforgiving Judah Desert
made a startling discovery: The Arabs
were already mad at them.

But there was something else. Deep
in the caves of Qumran they found what
the world has come to know as the Dead
Sea Scrolls. Written by an ancient Jew-
ish zect believed to be the Ezsenss, the
scrolls contain fragments of almost every
book in the Old Testament, plus prophe-

cies by Ezekiel, Jeremiah and Daniel that
are not in the EBible, as well as pzalms
attributed to King David and Joshua that
are also not in the Bible.

It seems we keep finding Bible out-
takes like we find “new”™ Elvis and
Tupac records.

Mow, | know religious Christians and
Jews alike get their hair shirts In a
bunch when you call the Bible a fairy
tale, and they have a point—the Bible
is actually an anthology of fairy tales,
a kind of Reader's Digest collection of
books written in different languages
over thousands of years and then
assembled and translated into Ameri-
can, Just as God plannead.

The question is, who decided what got
into the Bible and what got edited out
and was included only with the director's
cut and the DVD extras?

Il tell you who: man—and when | say
“man,” | specifically mean people with
penises, because no religion | ever heard
of would let women make an important
decision like that.

The Dead Sea Scrolls are a living
reminder that religious books are often
about as sacred and holy as Saran
Wrap. They were written by men and
edited by men and, judging by some
of the nonsense that made it in, edited
pretty badly.

Mo wonder even though the Dead Sea
scrolls were found more than 60 years
ago, most of them still haven't been pub-
lished. Which is too bad because Yahweh
has totally burned through his advance.

SALT LAKE TEMPLE, Salt Lake City
It really doesn't compare to the great
cathedrals of Europe, but the Maormaon
Salt Lake Temple is still impressive, |t has
lots of soaring spires that make you feel
as if you're halfway to heaven already!

To be a Maormon 1s to believe some
really crazy stuff—crazy even by the stan-
dards of the big religions. But that's the
plight of the newer ones like Mormaonism
and Scientology. When yvou're the new kid
on the block, all the good crazy myths
have been used, so you have to up the
ante: I'll see your burning bush and talk-
ing snake, and I'll raise you magic under-
wear and extraterrestrial infestation.

Which may help explain why both
Mormonism and Scientology derive their
creation myths from novels. Yes, actual
novels. The Book of Mormon—with its
ideas about the American Indian being a
lost tribe of Israel and the Gospel being
preached here in the New World—seems

completely lifted from a book called View

of the Hebrews, kind of the way The Da

Vinci Code ripped off Holy Blood, Holy

izraif, L. Ron Hubbard, of course, the
founder of Scientology, was himself a
science-fiction novelist,

Mow, there's nothing wrong with mak-
Ing up stories about galactic warriors
invading Earth, except that Scientol-
ogy 1sn't found in the fiction section
of your bookstore. It sounds to me like
a science-fiction novelist =said to him-
self, Hey, people take this shit seri-
ously. What am | doing wasting my time
over here in the fiction section? Actu-
ally, what Mr. Hubbard is reported to
have said 1s “I'd like to start a religion.
That's where the money is.”

ANNE FRANK HOUSE, Amsterdam
When you stand in front of it—a non-
descript house on a busy street—you
really feel how true the phrase “banal-
ity of evil” Is. One of the most common
arguments in defense of religion is that
Hitler wasn't religious and neither were
Stalin and Mao, and they were bad, =0
religion must be good. But like religion
itself, this argument relies on one's not
thinking too deeply.

For one thing, Hitler didn't personal ly
exterminate all his victims, and many of
his foot soldiers who pushed people into
ovens were good Christians. Religion
dossn't ever seem up to the task of put-
ting the brakes on violence; If anything,
it constantly justifies acts of madness.

And although 20th century fascism
and communism weren't religions as we
commonly think of them, they really were
religions: state religions. Hitler was seen
as infallible and godlike, while Hirchito
was a god on earth. We should not get
hung up on the word raligion.

What matters is this: Whenever peo-
ple organize their life around something
whose chief property is groundlessness,
bad things follow. Even if the central
story is harmless—Iike “There's a God
who loves you so much he whacked his
own son so you could keep sinning”—it
doesn’'t matter, because once reality
has left the building, anything can be
extrapolated or tacked on by priest-
hoods and preachers and other delu-
sionals and power-hungry pricks. It's a
small step from “Your god loves you
vary much, and he's the only real god”
to “So you really need to get out there
and kill for him.”

When people believe something
utterly groundless because they were
told it by a charismatic preacher—and
Hitler was nothing if not that—all bets
are off. Mazism was a religion based
on the insane fiction that Jews were
subhuman vermin unfit to live. That's
crazy, but people—and not a primitive
society of people—believed it because
(a) they liked the preacher, (b) all the
sheep around them were buying it even
though it was crap, and (c) it was tied
to their glorious Valhalla future.

A-B-C: That's religian.
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A peek into the hottest virtual gentleman’s club on earth

a site on the World Wide Wel where some of the planet’s most beauti-
ful women would appear nude was still novel. The Cyber Club was, in

E leven years ago, when Playboy.com launched the Cyber Club, the idea of

essence, the first true high-class web-based gentleman’s club, and the party

has gotten hotter and wilder ever since. Membership offers access to more
than 100,000 images and videos, including the first Cyber Girl (the now
iconic Stephanie Heinrich) and every Playmate we've shot. Every day new
photos burn up the Net, every month a new Cyher Girl of the Month is
crowned, and at the end of the year members parnupcm in a poll to name
the Cyber Girl of the Year. Over the next six pages we aive you a tour of this
anline treasure trove. Steady your drink and settle in.

Above: Twenty-two-year-old Tiffany Toth
welcomes you to the party. The blistering-
hot former art student and model hails
from Crange County, Galifornia. Right:
Jillian Beyor has been a Cyber Giil of the
Month, a Playmate in Mexican pLaveoy and
a cast member on the reality show Beaufy
and the Geek (playing a beauty, would you
believe it?). Jillian, who's also 22, giew
up in New Hampshire but currently lives in
maoie swimsuit-fiiendly Florida.









Opposite page, clockwise from top left:
Cur PMOY 2006 Kara Monaco infro-
duced us to Jurgita Valts, 28, and
we've been smitten with the lovely
Lithuanian ever since. It's a wonder
five-foot-thiee 23-yeai-old Jennifer
Lynn hasn't found a man to help he
with her heels. Anybody care to lend o
hand? You may recognize Amanda
Hanshaw, 26, from season four of
Beaufy and the Gesk, on which she was
inaccurately described as an “aspiring
pLevecy model.” Amanda has been one
of our favorite models for more than
two yeais. This page, clockwise from
top: The decline in American farming
hasn't huit the quality of its farmers’
daughters. Meet Candice Cassidy, 22, &
from Ohio. The lovely Jo Gareia, 27, is B

the one and anly Cyber Girl of the Year
2008. "l give my all in front of the
camera,” says the New York nafive.
Clearly. One of the women of Fear
Factfor inour Febiuary 2005 issue has
found a new career online as a Cyber
Girl—and this time 27-year-old Meghan §
Allen didn't have to eat worms.
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This page, clockwise from above: Breann McGregor sports a pair of impressive trophies. FEd
The 23-year-old was named both Gyber Girl of the Year 2007 and Special Editions Model [
of the Year 2007. For the New Orleans native, who resolved to be a pLaveoy model at the
age of five, dreams have a way of coming tiue in spades. Triana Iglesias's daik eyes
make us see stars. The 26-year-old Eurobabe is half Norwegian and half Asturian—and
no, that's not a typo: Her mother is from Asturias, a region of Spain. Stunning Samantha
Harris, 25, just may be the perfect girl. "I like a guy who drinks beer, watches foothall
and can make me laugh,” she says. “I'm fun, wild and outgoing. And when | want to
catch a guy's eye, | just walk by him.” Taking off hei clothes woiks foo, wouldn't you
say? Opposite page: Shannon Sunderlin, the 23-yeai-old pride of Minnesota, confesses [l
bewilderment af the fame her Cyber Giil status has gained her. “It's weiid to think | have &
fans,” she says, laughing, “but I'm learning fo get used fo the ideal”
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We can envision the pitch meeting. A group of terrified Hollywood executives sits in a
conference room. “THE FILM BUSINESS IS IN TROUBLE!"” screams one. “I had to
trade my Maybach for a BMW!" moans another. “The writers want a bigger cut,”
shouts a third, “and so do the cineplexes!”

“What are we going to do?"

! KNOW, LET'S CALL BATMAN!”

This summer Hollywood is gambling hundreds of millions of dollars on the
fact that America loves comic-book drama. The result is a slew of huge-
budget action movies starring the Hulk, Iron Man and a troop of their
badass superbuddies, hitting theaters all season long. Today's silver
screen is an ideal environment for comic-book fiction: Special-effects
wizards wield legitimate superpowers, and the idea of good battling
evil for the fate of the planet is a welcome break from today's head-
lines. Herewith, a little reading for you while you wait in line for pop-
corn. Be careful—the guy standing behind you may be Or. Doom.

» THE INCREDIBLE HULK

THE CHARACTER: Born of Cold War-era
paranoia, the Hulk can be read as the embodi-
ment of the nuclear neuroses of a nervous
nation. The not so jolly green giant (actually,
the original Hulk was gray) first appeared in
1862's The Incredible Hulk #1. Bruce Banner
is accidentally exposed to the first detonation
of an experimental gamma bomb. As a re-
sult, when Banner gets angry ("You wouldn't
Like me when I'm angry"), he unleashes the
terrifying beast that Lives within him. Nuclear-
trigger analogies don't get more personal.
THE FILM [JUNE 13): Ang Lee directed
the most recent Hulk movie. He should've
stuck to gay-cowboy Westerns: His Hulk
was a snore. Expect director Louis Leter-
rier (The Transporter) to pull off something
far punchier. Edward Morton plays Ban-
ner, and Liv Tyler steams up the screen as
brainy babe Betty Ross.

WHY NOW: The Hulk combines two clas-
sic literary tropes that have been around
since Greek mythology: Nice guy with a
dark side + man who gets put under weird
spell = green monster who throws cars as
if they were softballs. Timeless.
RECOMMENDED READING: The Hulk's
original adventures are collected in Marvel
Muosterworks: The Incredible Hulk Vol 1. But
we prefer the chilling Incredible Hulk: Future
Imperfect, in which a nuclear war has an-
nihilated most of the earth's population and
the green Goliath has gone even madder,
enslaving what remains of humanity.
TAKEAWAY: Exposing yourself to
gamma radiation is no substitute for a
™ Oym membership.

» IRON MAN

THE CHARACTER: When he
first appeared, in March 1963
in the comic book Toles of
Suspense, Tony Stark (a char-
acter based on Howard Hughes) was a
genius inventor and billionaire playboy.
At the time, the .S, was sending troops
to Vietnam, and on a visit to those jun-
gles Stark is captured by evil commies
who force him to build their arsenal.
Instead Stark secretly builds himself a
suit of armor that enables him to fly and
fire "repulsor rays" from the palms of
his hands, making him America's most
powerful Living weapon.

THE FILM [(MAY 2): You may already
have caught this one, the first of the
big summer action movies. Director Jon
Favreau gives Iron Man a post-9/11 up-
date with an edgy Stark (played by Robert

Downey Jr.) kidnapped by
Afghan warlords instead
of the Viet Cong. Superhottie Gwyneth
Paltrow co-stars as Stark's gal pal Pep-
per Potts. Watch for a cameo by legend-
ary Marvel Comics writer (and Iron Man
co-creator) Stan Lee. In a scene in which
Lee is surrounded by a bevy of beauti-
ful women, Stark mistakes him for—who
else?—Hugh Hefner.

WHY NOW: Any reason to blast BElack
Sabbath's "Iron Man" is good enough for
us. Still, the film's writers have woven
Iron Man's plot into the fabric of 2008.
The same themes of paranocia and political
uncertainty that applied to Nam obviously
apply today.

RECOMMENDED READING: What hap-
pens when a superhero starts hitting the
hooch? Find out in the haunting anthology
Tron Man: Demaon in a Bottle. Yup, Downey
is perfect for this role.

TAKEAWAY: Be careful shaking hands
when you're introduced to a guy who shoots
lasers from his palms.

P HELLBOY II:
THE GOLDEN ARMY

THE CHARACTER: Created by writer and
artist Mike Mignola in 1993, Hellbay is Lit-
erally a demon from hell (a half-demon, to
be specific). He received his adorable nick-
name in the 1940s after being summoned
by a team of Nazis using black magic to
turn the tide of World War I1. Hellboy is
captured by American soldiers and learns
the values of truth, justice and the Ameri-
can way as a member of the Bureau for




ROM PERLMAMN AMD SELMA BLAIR IN THE HELLBOY SECQHILIEL.

Paranormal Research and Defense. He
may have horns, but Hellboy is a good guy.
THE FILM [JULY 11): The sequel to the
2004 hit once again pairs cigar-chomping
Ron Perlman as Hellboy and Selma EBlair
as flame-throwing babe Liz Sherman. The
plot turns on the discovery of an ancient
artifact that threatens to trigger a war
hetween the supernatural world and the
boring reality we all inhabit. This type of
thing rarely goes well for us normals.
WHY NOW: Eecause the original Hellhoy
grossed 5100 million worldwide at the box
office. Director Guillermo del Toro turned down
I AmLegend and a film based on the Halo
video games to direct his Hellboy sequel.
RECOMMENDED WATCHING: Not that
yvou need to see them to sink into Hell-
boy I1, but the animated DVDs Hellboy:
Sword of Storms and Hellboy: Blood and
Iron fill the gaps between the original
film and the upcoming sequel.
TAKEAWAY: We'll take demons from
hell over Nazis any day.

> WANTED

THE CHARACTER: In 2002, when Wanted
debuted, controversial Scottish authaor
Mark Millar worked two sex scenes and
an assassination into its first five pages.
Cubicle jockey Wesley Gibson learns his
recently deceased father (the man assas-
sinated in the previously mentioned scene)
was a hit man called the Killer, a member
of a savage group of superpowered bad
guys who have used their abilities to wipe
out the world's superheroes. Mow those
same ruthless characters want to re-
cruit Gibson. Given time and training, he
learns to stop worrying and love wanton
violence. Artist J.G. Jones based Gibson's
appearance on Eminem, and his sly men-
tor, the Fox, on Halle Berry.

THE FILM [JUNE 27): The story of an
apathetic nobody who morphs into a
futuristic assassin: perfect big-screen
fodder. Expect amazing visuals, twisted
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AMGELIMA JOLIE BLOWS LIS AWAY. THE SUPER-
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Matrix-like mind games and the lethally
sexy Angelina Jolie as Fox. Atonement's
James McAvoy plays Gibson along-
side Morgan Freeman, who finally gets
to play someone evil. The movie dif-
fers from the comic book in that these
characters are worldly criminal master-
minds who don't possess superpowers.
Yet they are so skilled, they can bend
bullets in midflight.

WHY NOW: Unlike the Hulk and Iron
Man, Gibson is a product of the 21st cen-
tury. More like this, please.
RECOMMENDED READING: The original
siX-issue miniseries, published from 2003
to 2004, is the only source material. It's
collected as the graphic novel Wanted and
richly deserves your time.

TAKEAWAY: Jolie's the most attractive
woman we've ever been scared of.

P THE DARK KNIGHT

THE CHARACTER: EBatman made his
first appearance in a 1939 edition of De-
tective Camics, which published its 845th
issue this June. Scarred by his parents’
cold-blooded murder on the streets of
Gotham, 20-something billionaire Bruce
Wayne dedicates his life to ridding the city
of villainy. In lieu of superpowers, the fa-
mously unbalanced Batman survives on
his superior wits, relentless training and
immense arsenal of gadgetry.

THE FILM [JULY 18): Continuing in the
realistic vein he established with 2005's
Batman Begins, director Christopher
Nolan (Memento) puts Christian Bale's
Batman up against a deeply unsettling
Joker played by Heath Ledger in one of
his final roles. Maggie Gyllenhaal thank-
fully displaces Katie Holmes as the
love interest. While Warner Bros. execs
scratch their chins over how to promote a
film whose major co-star died before its
release, Ledger's demise hasn't stopped
Mattel from manufacturing Joker action
figures in his likeness.

-
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- CHRISTIAN BALE AS BRUCE WAYNE.

WHY NOW: Batman has managed to remain
current through the generations because he
lacks superpowers. He is simply a man, Bruce
Wayne, who has reinvented himself. He's the
guy we could all be if we had a zillion dol-
lars and a bad childhood, then trained hard
enough to beat the snot out of bad guys.
RECOMMENDED READING: One of
comicdom's most reinvented charac-
ters, Batman has been everything from
a hardened detective to a campy, pun-
spouting adventurer. But he's never
been portrayed more memaorably than in
Frank Miller's Batman: The Dark Knight
Returns, which imagines a 55-year-old
Eruce Wayne donning the cape and cowl
one more time. Bat fans largely agree
that the ultimate Joker story is Alan
Moore and Erian Bolland's Batman: The
Killing Joke, from 1988, in which we get
ariveting account of the clown prince of
crime's origins.

TAKEAWAY: If you're enough of a badass,
Yyou can wear your underwear outside your
clothes with impunity.

.. 1 ...1‘ .I.
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HEATH LEDGER COULDM'T BE CREEPIER
A5 THE JOKER IM THE DARK KiNIGHT.
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Making the Grades

Blanco

Blanco tequila is aged in oak barrels for
less than 30 days. It offers pure distilled
agave flavor, earthy and sweet. Cuervo’s
Platino ($60) or Sauza’'s Hornitos Plata

($30) works in any tequila cocktail, or
just put 'em over rocks with lime.

Reposado

A reposado (literally “rested™) is aged
two to 12 months in charred oak barrels
and is mellower than a blanco. No need
for a mixer. We like Patron Reposado
{$50) on ice or with a sangrita chaser
(see recipe opposite page).

PHOTOGRAPHY BY JAMES IMER

Anejo

Aged for at least 12 months, an afejo
(“aged™) is the richest and darkest of
tequilas, built for sipping like cognac.
Flavors and prices vary like single-malt
scotches’. We'll take a bottle of Partida
Elegante Extra Anejo ($350).




t ‘ The Jui the Jui
ne tec 113 e Juice on e Juice
-
, equila is the bar’'s wild child. Beautiful but troubled, it has a bad

 two feql
1 q more than eight feet high, primarily in the sunbaked highlands
of Jalisco in central Mexico. Millennia ago the Aztecs made a ceremonial

rap and is utterly misunderstood. It's made from a cactus-like
. drink called pulgue from the plant. When the Spanish looted the place
ree ec UI a’ in the 16th century, they brought pot stills and turned pulgue into North

a plant that resembles the top of a pineapple, only it grows to
g

America's first indigenous liquor. Tequila earned its wild reputation early

” on, making soldiers trigger-happy and loosening chaste women's legs.

The Europeans named the plant from which it’'s made agave (“illustri-

floor. ous” in Latin). Today a town called Tequila sits in the heart of Jalisco and

is dotted with old distilleries named after their founders: Cuervo, Sauza,

Patron.... Two rules of thumb when drinking tequila: Make sure the bottle
is labeled 100 PERCENT acave (by law it can be 49 percent flavored grain

—GE‘C'rge Carl.ln alecohel—ouch), and leave your six-shooter at home.

t FOF HIM <00 0000000800008 O000000OOOOONOOOOOOOOOOOO0
*8 0z. tomato juice

Sip tequila in a Mexican home *] 0Z. orange juice
| and chances are your host *1 oz. grapefruit juice
" will sewé sangrita. It’s aritual: *1 oz. lime juice
b a sh_l:l_t_lt_:lf'buuze next to a shot *4 to 6 drops Tabasco sauce
; of sangrita. Sip slowly—what'’s Mix all ingredients, chill,
the'hurry? Sangrita recipe then serve tequila and
courtesy of Moises Guindi, co- sangrita in separate
owner of the Milagro Tequila shot glasses.

distillery. Makes six shots.

For Hep 0000000 000000000 For the Party 00000000000

A never-fail cocktail at

any time of day. Recipe adapted from Rosa
*3 oz, blanco tequila Mexicano’s. Makes one pitcher.
3 0Z. orange juice *12 oz. blanco tequila
= *Splash of grenadine *3 0z, Triple Sec
— Loosely layer orange *6 oz. lime juice
=< juice over tequila *6 tablespoons fresh
in an ice-filled collins pomegranate juice
glass, then pour grenadine *36 to 40 ice cubes
over the top. Mix all ingredients in a pitcher

and stir well. Garnish glasses
with lime wheel or wedge.

OO OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO

The Worm Debunked

You’ll never find a worm in a bottle of tequila, but you
may find one in a bottle of mescal. The “worm?” is usu-
ally the larva of the moth Hypopta agavis, found around
the root of the agave plant. Some say it wards off evil
spirits. Truth is, it’s a marketing gimmick aimed at peo-
ple foolish enough to eat moth larvae.

The Ultimate Body Shot

A pile of salt between her breasts, her belly button filled
with tequila, a lime wedge in her mouth. Have at it.

Mescal Versus Tequila ))

Mescal is made from roasted agave The whole salt-tequila-lime shooter ritual works fine

hearts; tequila is from steamed agave. . 3 P 2 = .
Bt e et cne: il bwice if you’re drinking cheap swill. In such circumstances

Though it has a sketchy reputation, sometimes, we admit, unavoidable—we prefer the prairie

mescal can be great. We like any- fire: one shot of tequila with three drops of Tabasco at
thing from Del Maguey. the bottom. If you need it, pour a Mylanta chaser.
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1ething special about the birth of a star. Listen to
e Sun sessions or the Beatles in Hamburg and
raw talent finding its way. The same is true for
Tonroe. In these photographs and illustrations
oran, Monroe's youth is evident, but so is her

ence, her vulnerability and especially her playful-
mroe posed for Moran in the first of their sessions that
lm:L place between 1946 and 1950, she was just 1Y and an aspiring
actress, while Moran had established himsell as a leading tllusirator
of beautiful women: his work for magazines and calendars placed
him in the company of Alberto Vargas and George Petty. Although
Monroe had done some modeling, she had yet to pose for Tom Kelley,
who took the photo that became our first Centerfold and cemented
her standing as America’s reigning sex symbol. As you can see, when
Monroe posed for Moran she was less the bombshell than the girl next
door, whose natural vivacity would beguile any man.




: '5_;:::}.'11'3."1 Girl,
249 painting
H'ﬂrgibroe_. is perhaps
._.The'fﬁﬁﬁ’rmpiece of
'rheiﬁ:,'t':o||c1|::r::-|'c11ic:m.
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* Another beaut ¥
who modeled for

Meoran was layne

Manshield. Contfrary to
expectations, Moran's
daughter Peggy, who

-

in the'late 19302
and early 1940s,
never posed for
her father’s pinups.
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The 19-year-old Marilyn struck Moran as his best mods
aver. Whatever difficulties she met in her life or carser =
evqpomted when she stood before the lens. She used ﬂ'ta"i_"
props to express her playfulness, and though she was
disp|c1}ring her body, it was in her smile and eyes that sh_e_f:::"
communicated the delight she took in her sexiness. i



In an article Moran wrote in the 1950s, he recalls a
time Monroe came to pose: “Her shoes were absolutely

run-clown and beyond repair. | gave her a pair a previous
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SHOOT, SCORE
You'll need o cameorder
to copture oll this

summer's odventures.

Sony's HDR-TG1 (5900,

sonystyle.com) somehow

pocks HD-level video

recording into o chossis

that weighs only 10
ounces and meosures just
1.3 inches by 4.7 inches
by 2.5 inches. It ships
with o four-gigobyte
memory stick and re-
cords surround sound. All
of which confirms our
suspicion that Sony hor-
bors witches and voodon
priests in its research-ond-
development department.

~ EMERGING
~ STARLET
She has had bit ports in lit-
tle movies since she wos 18.
Now 22, delicious blonde
Amber Heard hos snogged
the female lead in the new
Seth Rogen comedy Pineapple
Express, which hits cineplexes
August 8. We hove no idea if she can
act, but she has o greot body of work.

' HOT FOR CRUISING
ve love most about personal wotercroft (o k.a. Jet Skis) is that — unlike motorcycles —they free
m the tyronny of roads, those asphalt hypocrites that promise freedom as long as you steer within
es. Kawasaki all hut invented the cofegory back in 1973 with its introduction of the original Jet
\ ki ifs current beast is the Ultra 250X (511,700, kowasoki.com), which delivers 250 horsepower from
- o supercharged 1498cc engine (and goes very fust indeed]. Tt szafs three. We suggest you find o secuded
. /f cove ond o couple of adventuresses looking to have their engines revved.

~




HOT HOTEL TREND
Suites that come with complimentary supercars. Book the Hilton Fort Louderdale Beach Resort’s CEO Experience and you'll get o Ferrari F430 Spider {inset) to go
with your three-bedroom Presidential Svite (below left, 510,000 a night, hilton.com). We rond-tested the InterContinental London Park Lone's Aston Martin Leisure
Weekend (5832 o night, intercontinental.com). The deluxe suite and dinner for two at Theo Randall in the hotel blew our mind (try the Scottish scallops), as did the

Steam Temple at the spa (below right). And trust us, there's no hetter way to see London than from inside the cockpit of o DBY.

HOTTEST ATHLETE
You won't see Anna Bader ot the Olympics:
you'll find her in more exotic locales. The German
beauty does double backflips off 70-foot cliffs. This
spring she made o splosh by winning the Evropean
Cliff Diving Championship. Agoin. And she looks
fing in o swimsit. Her slogan: “Dive info my world.”
Glodly, Anna.

r\%
\\‘ﬂ;;,,# HOT COCKTAIL
The gimlet is making its way back onft+bar” n‘l1.=.uu5.1|1|§gmme+-1i'ﬁe-+rk'e A ——

Raymond Chondler's recipe from The Long Euﬂd'b}fe “Waegl gllnleT is holf
gin and half Rose’s Lime Juice ond nothing else.” Shake @'shot o-each with
ice and strain into o chilled martini gloss. | -~

TOP FOUR HOTTEST MUSIC FESTIVALS
* Rocklahoma (July 10 10 13 in Pryor, Oklahoma): the hair-metal set's
new annval pilgrimage. This year Warrant and Triumph reunite, and Lita
Ford returns to the stage after o 15-year breok. Also on tap: Cinderello,
Extreme, Hight Ranger ond Tesla. Thank you, Pryor. Good night!
* Festival International de Jazz de Montréal (June 26 to July 6 in
Montreal}: the best urban music festival in
North America, with acts as voried
as Woody Allen {on clorinet),
Steely Dan, Aretho Franklin
and Leonard Cohen.
* Lollapalooza (August 1 to 3
in Chicogo): Seventeen years
after Perry Farrell crented Lol-
lopulooza, it's alive and kick-
ing. This year's lineup includes
. - Radiohead, Konye West, Nine Inch
- "f Nails, Wilco and Cat Power.
- * Tin the Park (July 11 10 13 outside
J — — e Edinburgh, Scotlond): The best lineup of any
. T ; A : rock fest this summer includes the Verve, REM,,
S . : the Chemical Brothers, the Pogues, Kings of Leon, Amy
G Winehouse, KT Tunstall (helow) and more.

'ilf. '.'In
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HOTTEST FIRE
Weber hos been moking its Q line of tiny portable gas grills for yeors, but we've
always been partial to the more primal man-ond-fire relotionship offered by
charcoal cooking. Pictured: the long-awaited Weber Char @ (S180, weber
.com), o charconl-fired version of the diminutive grill. Now you con play with
fire anyplace you can lug this miniature marvel and make meat-oriented
magic on its 280 square inches of cooking area.

AHHHAHAHAHHHH! Kings Dominion theme park In Virginia this season debuts the Dominator, the
world’s longest floorless roller coaster (4,210 feet). Crest the opening lift and you fly down a 157-foot
drop, hitting 65 mph as you head INnto an upside-down loop. It's BYOH—Dring your own helmet.




dwr.com). How do you
make two polite old ltalion
men scream “fuck™? Roll your
hall closest to the palfino.

yord with Perfetta’s  woyto moke gymnos- [ Apmpm—"
handcrafted Italian  tics interesting. Our  [[Eati AL
Pro Bocce Set (5200,  opologies to the 100,  [EEREHE

LEISURE SPORT THIS THE POMMEL HORSE
We like summer sports that SUMMER'S [ERETIE N, 2. SHE MOUNTS
allow you to porticipate HOT SEX [BHyiaT —
while holding o cold drink POSITION [ty TECHNIOUE.
in your hond. Work up o In honor of the Olym- | [isiene d s
no-sweat in your back- pics, we bring you o

YOLUR THICH.

4, SHE SPINS
ARCUND INTO
REVERSE
COWGIRL.

5. SHE
CONTINUES
SPINNING

AS IFOM A
POMMEL HORSE.

THE RIDE Mercedss-Benz SL convertibles are the preferred ride of Beverly Hills desperote housewives. But if you see the letters AMG on the rear, you're looking ot no
chick car but o beost upgroded with all monner of motor-sport love. The 2009 SL63 AMG convertible, which hit the strests in May, sports o 6.2-liter V8 (518 bhp). We
love the Fl-inspired Race Stort lounch control. which lets you hammer from zero to 60 in 4.4 seconds. The cor is elecironically limited to 155 miles on hour, but if you option
the AMG “killer chip,” you can kiss 190 miles an hour with the top down. Sticker: $133,000. Tuke o test-drive with us of playboy.com/cars.

FIVE REASONS TO ROAD-TRIP TO VEGAS
1. Reserve the new 15-person fuble colled Hef's Place at the Playboy Club of the Palms
! and you'll get your own silk bathrobe. The table’s covered with photos of Hef and his lodies.
2. Once you're lubed, head vpstairs to the new Satellite Bar otop the Palms’
Fantasy Tower. Located inside the Moon nightclub, the Satellite is o VIP miniclub. We
hit the opening-night party; the place was filled with hot women in stilettos ond litile
' else, downing absinthe cocktails. No complaints.
3. The new Vegas pool trend: topless sunbathing. Girls con recline Euro-style ot
the Bore (Mirage Hotel), Venus Pool Club (Coesars Paluce), Beach Club 25 (Strato-
sphere) and Too Beach (Venetian).
4. The World Series of Poker’s Mo-Limit Texas Hold 'Em Championship runs
from July 3 to 16 ot the Rio, open to oll who con afford the 520,000 buy-in.
5. Come on, do you really need o reason to road-trip to Yegas?

TRENDY EROGENOUS ZONE The clitorisis so passeé. The summer
of 2008 Is all about the vestibule. Called the Introitus in medical
Pooks, I's the spot between the clit and the vaginal opening. Ning
Hartley called It “the most sexually sensitive spot on the whole
body” In her book Nina Hartley’s Guide to Total Sex. Give It a rub (the
vestibule, not the book) and see what happens.

NAKED NIGHT ULTIMATE
The problem with discs that light up for night play is
you can't see the spin, so they're difficult to catch.
Flashflight's flyers ($20, flushflight.com) use
embedded fiber-optic stronds that carry light to
the edyes, creating illuminated dots on the rim
that show rotation in dorkness. Now thot science
hos the Frishee-at-night problem licked. it con get
back to solving global warming.

BEACH FASHION TREMND String-tied bikini
bottoms: The slightest tug and those hobies slide right off.




EVERYTHING'S COOL
Packing o cooler is beach-porty foreplay. Start with
Coleman’s new Ultimate Xtreme Marine wheeled
cooler ($100, coleman.com). It 82 quarts hold 106 cans
of your favorite heer plus ice and keep the cubes frozen
for six days. No one likes sond in his shoker so don't
turn up your nose ot convenient premade cocktails from
the Metropolitan Martini Company (vodka for you,
appletinis for the lodies; mystiguebrands.com). Or mix
yourself o dork ond stormy: Fill o cup with ice, toss in two
shots of Myers's Jumaican durk rum, then top it with
Reed’s ginger beer and o lime wedge. Finally, if you've
ever heen 1o the south of France, you know how refreshing
chilled rosé is in the hot sun. Mon dieu! Pictured: Prievre
de Montezargues, Tavel 2006 (522).

MUST-ATTEND SPORTING EVENT
Yankee Stadium is sef to be demolished ofter this season. Bose-
boll gomes oside, there's os much history sooked into its rusted
girders s there is in the White House. Knute Rockne's “win one
for the Gipper” speech, Joe Lovis's first-round knockout of Max
Schmeling, popes (plural] delivering mass—it all happened here.
What hetter woy to honor the House That Ruth Built thon o nine-
inning MLB All-Star Gome? See you there on July 15.

H—.
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TEETIME

The design firm of orchitect Robert Trent Jones 11 spent $21 million ond moved 1.5 million cubic yords of
sand 1o turn o 235-acre land scor near Tocoma, Washington into the best new golf course of the millen-
nium— Chambers Bay. Opened lust year, Jones's masterpiece hos olready londed the 2015 U.S. Open,
making it the first new course since the 1970s to be so owarded. It's also the only course with o 70-foot-high
sand frap that covers seven acres. Book your tee time of chombersbaygolf.com.

HOTTEST WINGS Some stats on last year's National Buffalo Wing
e Festival, In—you guessed It—Buffalo, New York: 74,000 people and

-+ 25tonsof wings (roughly half a million) served. At this summer’s
: fete (August 30 to 31) the winner of the hot-sauce contest will

THE ROAD LESS TRAVELED
Here's  tip to keep you from spending your beach doy stuck
in troffic: Every one of Dash Navigation's Express
devices (5400, dush.net) hos a built-in cellulor rodio that
heams traffic info bock to Dosh headquarters. Collectively,
from all over the place, these devices create o giant grid
of real-time troftic dota, which you can access if you
have one in your cor. Use it fo avoid those highways
that have suddenly turned into porking lots. Of course,
like other nov units, this one has GPS and maps that tell
you how to get where you're going.

CHAIN REACTION

The modern bicycle is o marvel of efficiency ond precision —except
for the greasy, hassle-prone chain that drives the whole operation.
Dynamic Bicydes uses o driveshaft (like the
one in your car) 1o get your e i
leg power from the ped- il 4
als to the back wheel, . B
where o plonetory geor o
handles eight-speed shifting.
The entire drivetrain is sealed and
maintenonce-free, and there's no chain to
tall off or stoin your pant legs. The Cross-
roud 7, shown here_ is outfitted with top-of-the-
line components (5749, dynamichicycles.com).




REASON TO VISIT MILWAUKEE HOT DATE WITH
The Harley-Davidson Museum, opening this month in . ML g KIM JONG IL
downtown Milwoukee, will pull exhibits from more than i : R . # Driving 3,000 miles in eight
8,000 artifocts and nearly 500 historic hikes, including ' : : o doys is not for sissies. Hor is
the 13-foot-long dual-engine King Kong (pictured) and it for cheapskotes. The
Elvis's 1956 KH, which he purchaosed doys before relens- Gumball 3000 (www
ing his first hit single, “Heortbreok Hotel.” gumball3000.com) holds
its 10th rally next month,
and you'll pay $120,000
o cor for the privilege of por-
ticiputing. That figure sounds
mare rensonable when you
tuctor in luxury hotel accom-
modations along the way, lov-
ish dinners and nightly parties,
not to mention the cost of oir-
lifting your cor from Vegos to
China for the final leg (which
takes you to Beijing in time
tor the stort of the Olympics).
There's even a side trip this yeor
{sans cors, however) to North
Koreo. Yes, it's true: Trovis
Barker— o driver in this yeor's
Gumboll —may meet Kim Jong
I before Condi Rice does.

HOT TUNES
Water and electronics are not on
the best of terms, but don't let
that stop you from tuking your
music to the beach. Freestyle
Audio’s Soundwave (free
stylenudio.com) is a ruggedized,
waterproof MP3 player. Avail-
able in one-gigabyte {570} and
two-gigubyte (S90) sizes, the
flosh-memory ployer stays hoppy
down to 10 feet underwater, has o
built-in FM tuner and comes with
waoterproof earbuds. Lost your
grip on it in o choppy wave? Don't
sweot— this baby floots.

COOLEST HOT SAUCE
The Mcllhenny family hosn't changed its recipe for Tabasco since it storted farming chilies
on Avery Islond in Lovisiona 140 years ago. It now mokes 720,000 hottles o doy of the
stuff, but for years it hos produced o small botch of Tobosco from the finest peppers for
TATTOO TREND family and friends. To celebrate the compony's 140th anniversary, it is selling 2,500

Just above the hoochie coochie. Exhiit A: our bottles of Avery Island Reserve {515, tabasco.com). That's so het.
Playmate of the Year Juyde Nicole.

IT'S ABIRD! IT'S APLANE!IT'S A BOAT!

When you want Ferrari-level performance on the woter, there's really only one choice. Monte Carlo—hased Wally hos been moking the world's most coveted yochts since 1994,
But seriously, if you pull up in the 524 million 118 Wallypower, people will think you're showing off. Stick with the 47 Wallypower {www.wally.com). At 47 feet it's more
nimble yet con still entertain gight and sleep three. Plus it'll do 52 knots and will ding your bank account only o modest $1.3 million.




“I wear the hat so my nose won't peel...!” 75



The Real

Lasra ot

Miss July is game for all sorts of adventures

stop fiddling with your
Joystick—the Laura Croft
plctured here Is not the
video-game herolne.
This bronzed beauty Is a
shipshape Miss Hawal-
lan Troplc from Florida
whose misslon Is to get
all hands on deck for fun.
“I'm dlways on the
ocean,” she says, “but |
don’t know how fo swim
or anything. 1 sit and
drink next to It. | don't like
to move my arms and
legs at the same time.”



LARR-a. not Lara Croft the tomb raider but Laura Croft
the raven-haired Floridian. Of course, the 25-year-old
model did dress as the fictional adventurer and archasologist
of video-game and movie fame for a gamers’ convention—
avoiding all connections would be impossible. “In high schoal
all the boys would call and say, ‘Come on, Laura Croft. I'll play
with you, " she says, "or ‘Laura Croft has big bocbks." | had to
keep changing my number” Laura admits she has gamed as
her nsar-homaonym—"1 like to run Lara into walls and hear her
make those funny noises"'—but she has "never watched the
movies and naver will." Indeed, when you're as lovely as Laura,
you don't really need to take notes from Angelina Jolie.
Although not a tomb raider, Miss July does harbor a taste
for adventure. The Jacksonville native lives on a marsh and is
frequently grested at her front door by an alligator. (| threw

o kay. get it straight from the beginning: It's LAW-ra, not

rocks at it one day to make sure it was real,” she says.)
She has also appeared on the reality show Outback Jack, in
which a dozen American women competed for one Aussie
guy. “We parachuted into the outback,” she says, "and this
ugly guy walked up to us. | said, ‘Forget this.' | was gone in
the first round.” Big and muscular appeals to Laura—her idea
of a romantic evening is "a monster-truck rally in a lifted truck
with a hot guy.” Still, her taste has its limits: She has a girlie-
gitl side that manifests itself in her pink bedroom and an affin-
ity for Hello Kitty, So it's Hello Gator and Hello Kitty—agot it?

Locking ahead, Laura daydreams about a television career.
‘| want to be a housewife or weather girl but also work on The
Young and the Restless,” she says. “I've watched that show
since | was five and would want to play a vixen so | could use
false names and disguises. But | don't want to move to LA
and try to be a superstar. I'm happy in Florida.”

PHOTOGRAPHY BY STEPHEN WAYDA
















FLAYBOY'S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH







PLAYMATE DATA SHEET

NAME : Laug A CROET

pusT: D4 warst: 2 mres. Y
HEIGHT : 5{5 ! WEIGHT : 1 y V cudl

srers phn M B0 | B2 BIRTHPLACE : JACKSeNVILE |, EL
avsrions: 1°_BE A “@GAD (R ON THE Youne AND THE
RESTLESS , A HOUSTWIEE OR A WEATHER {RC ,
TURN-ONS : HUM6LE G‘UWS wHo ARE ]"'UN SMMT MANUJ
THWGHTEUL, SURPRISING, GAING, AATIENT AND NST Too TALL.
rursorys: LERSISTENCE Afﬁ“ﬁ-/‘f FoLITE RFJE'GTJE}I\} ﬁé-D_E'ETH,
Podl- HyelENE, FLi-FLops DN uslsy FEET, PENNY-PINCHERS,
MY TavoRTTE VinEo camm:_SUCER MARID _G'Q-O-S

IF I HAD MORE TIME, I WOULD: DLV ELDP A CuRE Foll CANKLES,
YOU KNOW YOU’RE IN LOVE WHEN: VDH GET THAT AEUNG Of BuTTER:
FLIES IN Yol STOMACH WHEN you See Him of Mg CAILS,
TV SHOWS I NEVER MISS: N‘P/ECK / UDVE New SRk, AAVIR OF LovE,
HOBBY I WOULD LIKE TO PURSUE: ﬁﬁCHm%

Y et Y \ se o ™ o oA alea @ AT O W

FIVE THINGS ALWAYS IN MY FRIDGE: M HuMMMS R‘ﬁ' Na"[ DR'ES‘S}N&
HAMETER FooD AND HOT PlckLED okl A.

FLFTH-GRADE DANCE MEL MY bqa— Fp.ﬂ.nELL
RECTTAL, T WAS A ThCSoN CLo¢T, ALA
aNPs Y, TITO, )N HIS HooTERS SHIRT.

WATCH MISS JULY'S VIDE
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PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES

W!u did Ehot Spitzer, the former governor of
New York, spend $80,000 on escorts?

Because his wile was a Spitzer but he wanted
a swallower.

How did the country know Eliot Spitzer was
a Demaocrat?
He was caught with a woman.

WIH did Ehiot Spitzer's wife stand next to
him when he puhllch confessed to stepping
outside his marriage?

It qualifies her to run for president on the
Democratic ncket.

How do you slow down a hooker?
PPut a governor on her.

An old miser read an advertisement that the
new whorehouse in town charged $50 for the
first visit and $25 thereafler The Arst time he
visited he knocked on the door and the madam
replied, “Who's there®”

The man answered promptly,
again.”

“It's me

A man is incomplete until he's married—and
then he's really finished.

A nan brought his date back to his apartment,
ripped both their clothes off and then said,
“I'd like you to meet my little friend.”

The woman took a look, gathered her clothes
and said, “Call me when he grows up.”

If it's true some men have a severe allergic
reaction to latex condoms that causes exces-
sive swelling, what's the problem?

Dut'lin;_{," a wife told her husband, “I'm having
an alfair!”
“Great,” he said. “Will it be catered®”

WIH' does every man want a son?

Because with a boy you have to worry about
only one penis, but with a girl you have to
worry about all of them.

A man married a woman who had an iden-
tical twin, but less than a year later he was
in court, filing for a divarce.

The judge said, “Iell the court why you want
a divorce.”

“Well, Your Honor,” the man said, “every
once in a while my sister-in-law would come
over for a visit, and because she and my wife
look so similar, I'd end up making love to her
by mistake.”

“Surely there must be some difference
between the two women,” the judge said.

“You'd better believe there's a difference,”
the man said. “That's why | want a divorce.”

A 11Lllis.=;L-t'L-n1 drunk walked mnto a tavern and
yelled, “I can lick any man in this place!”

The bouncer replied, “Is this your first time
in a gay bar?”

| put my son-of-a-bitch ex-husband through
I'I'l{‘{ll{ al school,” a blonde said.
“That’s nulhmg. I made my ex-husband a
millionaire,” a redhead I{‘i]lll'_'{l.
“Really?” the blonde asked. “What was he
before
The redhead said, “A billionaire.”

Could 1 try on that dress in the window?" a
woman asked a shopkeeper.

“Certainly,” the shopkeeper replied, “but I'd
prefer that you use the dressing room.”

What do you like most about me?” a wile asked
|'ILt husband. *My pretty face or my sexy body?”
“I like your sense of humor,” he I{‘|]|LL'(]

What should yvou do when your girliriend tells
you she fakes orgasms?
Pretend you don’t hear her

Send your jokes to Party Jokes Editor, PLAYBOY,
730 I.q'h"r Avenue, New York, New York 10019, or
by e-mail through our website at jokes.playboy.com.
PLAYBOY will ray $100) fo the contrifuiors whose sul-
missions are selecied.




“Damned fine thing, screening.”
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CON MAN, FABULIST, FIHER, FOOL, DAVID HANS SCHMIDT
WAS ONCE THE HOTTEST BROKER OF CELEBRITY SCAN-
DAL. THEN HE TANGLED WITH THE WRONG CELEBRITY

OF thE. SLEAZIEST M\
IN ROLLYWoOr

1. On East Van Burean Street
here’s a lot you can buy on the short drive between Phoenix Sky Harbor International
‘ }T Adrport and the various hotels and motels that form a ring around it. Tires, beer, two-
for-one lap dances. Tacos from a truck. Barbecue grills and hot tubs, tiles and carpet.
Sex acts with young women twice as tired as anyone their age ought to be. A $10 steak. A
$35-a-night room. A 5500 used car. Cocaine, plumbing supplies, the promise of salvation,
There's nothing special about this, obviously. It's not so different from any other Ameri-
can city. It's certainly not the section of Phoenix that residents would choose to show visi-
tors. But it's the part of any city that exists underneath the million-dollar homes, the
shimmering swimming pools, the art galleries, the restaurants that show up in magazine
pages. And it's what vou see first when you fly into this city, rent a car, head out to the
Doubletree or the Hyatt on vour way to buy some authentic Indian art or meet vour clients

BY DA HALPERI

PHOTEG RAPH BY CHRIS MCPHERSON
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to play some really tine golt courses. You
can leave it behind in just a few moments:
It takes only 15 minutes by car to arrive
tor afternoon tea at the Ritz-Carlton up
on East Camel-
back Road by
the Biltmore Fash-
ion Park or just
shghtly longer to
reach the spas at
the Fairmont Prin-
cess or the Four
Seasons 11 Scotts-
dale. You can
leave it behind,
but it's still there,
lll‘ﬂ.'illllhh'.
David Hans
Schmidt, the
publicist—rthe
publicist, agent,
broker, wrangler,
provocateur, mid-
dleman, clearing-
house, salesman
of information

Billed himself the
Sultan of Sleaze,
the swaggering
spark plug w ho screwed with the liv-
ing gods and paid his own version of
the ancient Greek price for it, called
the city of Phoenix home for some 20
vears. His base of operations was a
nondescript condominium in the
middle of this strange desert sprawl.
Twenty years, plotting in his little room
to reach out to the airbrushed
starscapes of Los Angeles and New
York, to reach out and stir up what
trouble he could, to become timpor-
tant, to make people take notice. To
command power. To make money.
What I like about Schmidt is that he
seems to have believed what he did
was noble. Nobody else much thought
so. Burt he did.

Who can say with certainty that he
was wrong? It’s easy enough to claim:
What David Hans Schmidr did, by and
large, was buy and sell pictures and film
of semifamous and famous people, from
Tonya Harding to Paris Hilton, usually
in some state of undress, often engaged
in various acts of sexual congress. Some-
times he set up the pictures with maga-
zines, brokered the deal. He did a hetle
moonlighting: suing the authorities, pub-
licizing the not yet famous, representing
the accused. Easy enough to say there was
nothing more than an amoral need to be
noticed, to make money. And maybe that
was all of it. But maybe, if even by acci-
dent, what he did was to put the cocaine
and whaores and ripped-up tires out where
evervone could see. John Updike once
wrote, “Celebrity 1s the mask that eats
into the face.” What Schmidr did was
show you the mess underneath.

Clockwise from top: pLAYBOY Playmate Nicole Narain and actor Colin Farrell pose for the
camera in 2002, this time with their clothes on; David Hans Schmidt shows off two signed
photos of Paris Hilton; mug shot of Schmidt from a 1997 arrest in Arizona; cover of one of
the many homemade sax tapes Schmidt made famous, this one starring Dustin Diamond
{Screech from Soved by the Bell); Tonya Harding in 1990 in her wedding dress just before
she takes it off for her honeymoon (the video of which became another Schmidt deal).

2. From Greater Minnesota to the Sun Belt
David Hans Schmide was born in Minnesota in 1960 and died in Phoenix in 2007
It’s safe to say he was inclined to seek out trouble from early on. “My whole lifetime
with David has been damage control,” his father, Fred S¢ hmidt, said in 2006. “From
the start we could not keep him in the playpen with his brother. Once David got teeth
he'd bite Doug and draw blood. He's been like that ever since.”

Here 1s the opening of Schmidt’s own narration of his early years, from his web-
site, HansNews.com: “David Hans Schmidt, a so-called hyperactive lad/Ritalin
experiment, was born first of twin boys in Rochester, Minnesota, an ‘a |'id and
sanitized little community,’ 27

as Garrison Keillor once said. on ?'-.[d; 27, 1960." His
tather started developing real estate in the 19705, becoming one of the most suc-
cesstul developers in the region; clashes between him and David, the son would
later claim, mcluded beatings with wire coat hangers (which Fred denied and which
David also said was part of his motivation to succeed). The elder Schmidt's other
two sons, Douglas and Bill, both staved in Minnesota: Doug, David’s fraternal
twin, became a contractor in Rochester, and the voungest, Bill, a arain and hog
farmer. David Hans Schmidt, however, seems to have spent most of his time trying
to get out of Minnesota. After a pattern of behavioral problems, he was sent to a
series of boys™ homes and schools for p|::| lem children, living away from home
for two years, beginning at the age of 13. At l‘-f he |L.1-T hum.. tWwo uuk after high
school gr. aduation for the Army, joining the 8 it hi
father had served with 35 years l‘ILhHL.
Schmide was discharged honorably in 1981 and graduated from Augsburg College,
in Minneapolis, in 1985; he tried -*mdu ite school briefly and ended up spending a
little more than a month trving to work for his father betore giving up on that idea.
“The old man said, “My way or the highway. so I chose the latter,” he liked to tell
reporters over the years. He hitched a ride, he always claimed, with a bankrupt tarmer

headed to Arizona and set off to make his fortune. fcontinied on page 112)




“It was a lovely wedding. Shirley caught the bouquet and
I caught the best man.”
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A FAMED CROSS-DRESSER
KEEPS HIS PANTS ON

“l LIKE BLACK ON BLACK 10F2
ON BLACK. IT'S A LOOK é
THAT SAYS ‘SCREW YOU.'”

it.
ere doyou buy your suits?

Savile Row in London. | used to have problems: .|t|1 1LII'[_.
| went to boarding schoaols where you were forced t
and they had a certain mea I'III1"5{_ But through weari -:Lnt_

] : C II|t||t|||-II1| H

cambination of [talian tailari i works for me.
PLAYBOY: Do yo = Brs

[ilce Paul smith. | rec a trench coat of his that's

fantastic. It's really light materia Iran wearitin LA,
PLAYBOY: '

T|II-'IIII‘T:I|"I:I 'r|||r|'1 going on-very ||||_||_|' ||||T too
3‘[ I:li'- S al ||1 | TI ||r|| | could get
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EDDIE'S SULT ($1,795) AND SWEATER (5525)
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AN EXCLUSIVE NOIR NOVEL
WRITTEN IN FOUR PARTS

ON DEADLINE M

PUBLISHING HISTORY BEGING NOW

10800y
1w

™ PART ONE

e
™

BY DENIS JOHNSON

immy Luntz had never been to war, but this was

the sensation, he was sure of that—18 guys in a

room, Rob, the director, sending them out—18 guys

shoulder to shoulder, moving out on the orders

of their leader to do what they've been training

day and night to do. Waiting silently in darkness

behind the heavy curtain while on the other side of

it the MC tells a stale joke, and then—*The Alham-

bra California Beachcomber Chordsmen!"—and they were
smiling at hot lights, doing their two numbers.

Luntz was one of four leads. On “Firefly” he thought
they did pretty well. Their vowels matched, they went
easy on the consonants, and Luntz knew he, at least,
was lit up and smiling, with plenty of body language.
On “If We Can’t Be the Same 0ld Sweethearts' they
caught the wave. Uniformity, resonance, expression
of pathos, everything Rob had ever asked for. They’d
never done it so well. Right face, down the steps
and into the convention center’s basement, where once
again they arranged themselves in ranks, this time to
pose for souvenir piectures.

“Even if we come in twentieth out of twenty,” Rob
told them afterward, while they were changing out of
their gear, the white tuxedos and checkered vests and
checkered bow ties, “we’re really coming in twentieth
out of a hundred, right? Because remember, guys, one
hundred outfits tried to get to this competition, a5

ILLUSTRATION BEY JEFFREY SMITH
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and only twenty made it all
the way here to Bakersfield.
Don’t forget that. We're out
of a hundred, not twenty.
Remember that, okay?” You
got a bit of an impression
Rob didn’t think they’'d done
too well.

Almost noon. Luntz didn’t
bother changing into street

clothes. He grabbed his
gym bag, promised to meet
the others back at the

Best Value Inn and hurried
upstairs still wearing the
getup. He felt the itch to
make a bet. Felt lucky. He
had a Santa Anita sheet
folded up in the pocket of
his blinding-white tux. They
started running at 12:30.
Find a pay phone and give
somebody a jingle.

On his way out through the
lobby he saw they’d already
posted the judgments. The
Alhambra Chordsmen ranked
17th out of 20. But come on,
that was really 17th out of
a hundred, right?

All right—fine. They'd
tanked. But Luntz still had
that lucky feeling. A shave,
a haircut, a tuxedo. He was
practically Monte Carlo.

He headed out through the
big glass doors, and there’s
old Gambol standing just
outside the entrance. Check-
ing the comings and goings.
A tall, sad man in expensive
slacks and shoes, camel-
hair sports coat, one of
those white straw hats that
senior-citizen golfers wear.
A very large head.

“So hey,” Gambol said, *you
are in a barbershop chorus.”
“What are you doing here?”
“]I came here to see you.”

“No, but really.”

“Really. Believe it.”

“All the way to Bakers-
field?”

That lucky feeling. It had
let him down before.
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LUCKY FEELING. IT HAD LET HIM DOWN BEFORE.

“I'm parked over here,”
Gambol said.

Gambol was driving a copper-
colored Cadillac Brougham
with soft white leather
seats. “There’s a button on
the side of the seat,” he
said, “to adjust it how you
want."

“People will be missing
me,”” Luntz said. *I’ve got a
ride back down to L.A. It's
all arranged.”

“Call somebody.”

“Good, sure—just find a pay
phone, and I*11l hop out.”

Gambol handed him a cell
phone. “Nobody?s hopping
anywhere.”

Luntz patted his pockets,
found his notebook, spread it
on his knee, punched buttons
with his thumb. He got Rob’s
voice mail and said, “Hey, I'm
all set. T got a lifr, a lift
to L.A." He thought a second.
“This is Jimmy.” What else?
“Luntz.” What else? Noth-
ing. “Good deal. I'll see you
Tuesday. Practice is Tuesday,
right? Yeah. Tuesday.”

He handed back the phone,
and Gambol put it in the
pocket of his fancy Italian
sports coat.

Luntz said,
smoke? ™

“Sure. In your car. But not
in my car.”

“Qkay 1if I

Gambol drove with one hand
on the wheel and one long
arm reaching into the back-
seat, going through Luntz's
gym bag. “What’s this?”

“Protection.”

“From what? Grizzly bears?”
He reached across Luntz's
lap and shoved it in the
glove compartment. “That is
one big gun.”

Luntz opened the compart-
ment .

“Shut that thing, goddamn
1e.®

Luntz shut it.

“You want protection? Pay
your debts. That?s the best
protection.”™

“I agree completely,” Luntz
said, “and can I tell you
about an uncle of mine? I
have an appointment to see
him this afternoon.”

“A rich uncle.”

“Coincidentally, vyes. He
just moved out from the coast.
Made a pile in the garbage
business. The guy gets a new

Mercedes every year. Just
moved to Bakersfield. Last
time I saw him he was still
living in La Mirada. The

Garbage King of La Mirada.
Told me anytime I needed
money to get in touch. We
had lunch at the Outback
Steakhouse in La Mirada.
Wow, do they deliver. Choice
cuts as thick as your arm.
You ever try the Outback?”

“Not lately.”

“So, in other words, let me
give this guy a call before we
get too far out of town.”

“In other words, you can’t
make a payment.”

“Yes, definitely, yes,”
Luntz said, “I can make a
payment. Just let me use
your phone and work a lit-
tle magic.”

Gambol behaved as if he
hadn’t heard.

“Come on. The guy drives
a Mercedes. Let me go see
him.?”

“Fucking bullshit.
uncle. ”

“Okay. He’s Shelly’s uncle.
But he's real.”

“Is Shelly real?”

“She’s—yeah. Shelly?
to live with her.”

“The uncle of some bitch
you used to live with.”

“Give me a chance, friend.
A chance to work my magic.”

“You’re working it now. It
ain’t working.”

(continued on page 123)
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“Come and join us, Judy. I have plenty to eat.”




PLAYBOY FASHION
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DROP SOME SURF STYLE INTO YOUR LOOK THIS SUMMER WITH
BIGGER SHADES, SMALLER TRUNKS AND PLENTY OF SPF

KIEILS
| VITA LS
PROUTEL T
. i

18 b Yl
Vo Ry L
B P

DEFEND VITAL SUN
CE PROTECTION

LOTION (519)

BY KIEHLS.

FLY-BACK PERPETUAL MONACO
CHROMO- CALENDAR GRANDE

GRAPH {5110 BY i5125)
[=425) BY T TIMEX. BY THKO.

) Her bathing suit is by PLAYBOY, and her |8 His bathing suit {$45) is by SPEEDO, his

shoes are by STEVE MADDEN. it is by CHRISTYS' CROWN SERIES,
his necklace ($4) and bracelet ($5) are by
H&M, and his sandals ($75) are by UGG.

B His button-front shirt ($50) is by
EXPRESS, and his swimsuit ($59) and
shoes ($85) are by ORIGINAL PENGUIN.

< FOR MORE SUMMER SWIMWEAR VISIT PLAYEOY.COM/STYLE. = WHERE AND HOW T0 BUY ON PAGE 119,
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{$270) EY COSTA
DEL MAR.

{$350) BY
ADIDAS.

& Her bikini is by PLAYBOY, her [& His shirt ($40) is by EXPRESS,

shorts are by EXPRESS, and hersan-  his bathing suit ($130) is by PAUL &

dals are by UGG, SHARK, and his shoes ($80) are hy
ORIGINAL PENGUIN.

If the last place you caught a wave was in the
bleachers at Wrigley Field, maybe it's time you
joined forces with big-wave icon Laird Hamil-
ton and Learned how to surf. When he’s not giv-
ing PLAYBOY readers surfing lessons, Hamilton
can be found near his Maui home, taming
40-foot swells while wearing his new clothing
line, WONDERWALL (thisiswonderwall.com).

ﬂ “Paddle out just beyond the
break and wait for a wave with
the nose of your board pointed
to the horizon."

\ 7

“As the wave approaches,
turn your board toward shore and
paddle so your speed matches the
speed of the wave.”

v

B“As you feel the wave propel
you, give one last paddle and
then push up with your hands and
spring to your feet."

v

“With your back foot perpen-
dicular to the board and your
front foot pointed slightly for-
ward, find your sturdiest upright ==
position and ride the wave in.”







BY JASOM
BUHRMESTER
PHOTOGRAPHY BY
MESEL PARRY

AMERICA'S ANGRIEST COMEDIAN KNOWS HOW TO FIX IMMIGRATION, EXPLAINS WHY
LAUGHTER PROVES THERE'S A GOD, INSISTS RUSH LIMBAUGH CAUSES SPEEDING
TICKETS AND TELLS WHY JON STEWART MAKES HIM PHYSICALLY ILL

1)

PLAYBOY: You're widely revered as the
angriest comic in America. Have you ever
had nights when you're just not in the
mood to go up there and be pissed off?
ELACK: Never. That has never occurred.
| swear to God. Mever, ever. There's
always somethineg that happens during
the day. | may be yelling that they don't
know what to do with Social Security,
but I'm really yelling about the fact that
my ATET cell phone doesn't get shitina
variety of zones. I've lost calls, and it's
a painin the ass.

02

PLAYBOY: Most people know your rants
fraom The Daily Show With Jon Stewart.
Do you worry that people who get their
news from The Daily Show instead of
real news outlets are dumb?

ELACIK: Well, at least it kind of keeps
them focused on the news. It gives kids
a way into the news. We're a gateway
drug. You take us, and then you go to
the hard news.

03
PLAYBOY: Do you watch TV shows like
The O'Heilly Factor?
BLACI: Oh no. | consider those kinds of

shows doses of caffeine. They wire me
up. | may as well stick a needle of meth in
my arm. | used to drive across the country
listening to Hush Limbaugh, but | had to
stop because | thought [would get speed-
ing tickets. | would be in such a rage.

04

PLAYBOY: Speaking of yvour legendary tem-
per, does organized religion cet you fired up?
BLACK: It's exhausting. What really gets
me fired up is, if it works for you, great;
now shut up. The thing is, if you really
want me to get interested inyour fucking
religion, show me an example, asshole. I
| go, "Wow, what a great person you are.
How did that happen?” "Well, | let Christ
into my life” Then | getit. Butdon't tell me
you let Christ intoyour life and assume I'm
supposed to think you're a great person.
In terms of that stuff, the worst are the
Jehovah's Witnesses. They 're just crazy.

05
PLAYBOY: Your new book, Me of Little
Foith, is about your tempestuous relation-
ship with religion. Which part of the boaolk
will piss off God the mast?
BLACK: It's not him. I'm not so much
worried about God as | am about religious

fanatics. That can be any group, from
|ews to Hindus. They all spawn them.
The smallest part of the hool is about
Muslims, but they'll bitch that | didn't
write about them. It's impossible. After |
finished it | thought, It's not mean except
for maybe what | wrote about Judaism.
There's not a lot for people to get upset
about. Then my mother read it and said,
"0h boy! You're in for it.”

06

PLAYBOY: Certainly you like at least
one religion.

BLACI: If there's a group of people toloolk
atin terms of what | want from a religion,
it's the Amish. They're quiet, they do
their stuff, and they 're not out there say-
ing, "Follow us.” If anyone has the right to
think we're evil pissants, it's them. And
they raise great chickens, really tasty.

07

PLAYBOY: Did your publisher censor the
book at all?

BLACIK: Mo, When you aslk far me, you
lknow what you're getting. If you ask for
Hin Tin Tin, you don't get Lassie. My pub-
lisher gets it. The anly thing the editar
said was they (conduded on page 137)
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CINDY

SIEPS OUT

The magnificent
Ms. Margolis is going
fo the Mansion. She

just needs a date

By Josh Robertson

he is Cindy Margolis. pLaveoy

cover girl. Author and fertility

expert. Onetime "most down-

loaded woman™ and “queen of
the Internet.” Certified MILF.

She is 42, newly single and lookin’
for love.

And she could be yours, at least for
a night: Enter our contest for a chance
to take Cindy on a date to the Playboy
Mansion {see below). If you do happen
to win, this guide could prove useful.

16 THINGS YOU MAY WANT TO
KNOW IF YOU WIN A DATE WITH
CINDY MARGOLIS:

1. Until now she has never been single.
Nat for long, anyway. We're talking a high
school sweetheart, a long-term relation-
ship and then her (freshly} ex-hushand,
for a total of three men in her whole life.
2. She cannot get a date. Her friends
are no help. *l tell them to fix me up,”
she explains, "and everybody says, 'Ch
please, you can get anyone you want,
Stop saying that! How can | get anyone |
want? Tell me—how? 've been single for
six months and haven't had one date.”
3. She blew it with Matt LeBlanc. "He
was my first date after that long-term rela-
tionship,” she says. “This was at the height
of Friends. and women were throwing
themselves at him. | thought I'd ke diffar-
ent because | wouldn't sleep with him right
away. Girls sabotage themselves to keep
fram doing things they know they might do.
| thought, I'll wear granny panties: if I'm
wearing granny panties. | won't sleep with
him. We ended up taking a Jacuzzi, and
he saw my granny panties, which | did not

take off. He never asked me out again.”
4. Today she owns more lingerie than
Jesus (text concluded on page 119)

To enter our contest to win a date
with Cindly, visit playboy.comy/cindy.
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Sag more photos and video of Cindy af cyberplayboy.com.
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“Oh, you can forget about Bernice. She’s in the backyard working on
her putting game.”
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SEHMIDT (continued from page 90)

Sex lapes! There s erolic art that goes back to Pompeun,
but those people didn’t have distribution deals.

[t was in the Sun Belt that David Hans
Schmidt’s myth of David Hans Schmidt
began in earnest. According to Schmadt,
he was hired as a reporter for The Ari-
zona Republic, covering “business and
politics.™ In 14987, with Arizona gov-
ernor Evan Mecham on the verge of
impeachment, Schmidt was hired—he
said, as often as he could tnsert it Into
conversation—as Mecham’s “third and
final press secretary.” In 2002 he said,
“No one else wanted the fucking job,
and | was there to take it.”

Except, of course, he never was a
reporter for The Arizona Hepublic and
never was Mecham's press secretary.
Richard Ruelas, a Republic staff writer
who did some time covering Schmidt’s
exploits, tells me, “What he did was write
a few freelance pieces for the Arizona Busi-
ness Gazette, not the Republic. He never
had any job at the newspaper.” Ron Bel-
lus, the Mecham press secretary whom
Schmidt liked to call *my predecessor,”
says, “He was never hired by Mecham to
do anything.” The extent of Schmidt's
mmvolvement, Bellus says, was coming in
to ask him about a job and then, find-
ing there was none, acting as 1l he had
been hired. “David had a canny knack
for seeing something and saying "How
can [ use this?” He saw there were some
things going on around Ev, and he called
the Phil Donahue people. And they said,
“Well, sure, we'll put him on the show.”
So he called us, said he'd set it up, and
Ev said, "Sure.” David was never paid for
it, he had no posiion to be doing 1, but
he made that happen.”

“Phoenix doesn’t ask many questions,”
Ruelas says. “"We don’t care what yvour
last name is. He was one of the hs,ulm
of the Phoenix of the wild, booming
19905, with money ﬂwing, around—so
much money, who was going to stop and
check up on him?”

Schmidt opened DEHS Public Relations
in 1987. He had a few attorneys as cli-
ents—Schmidt would get them unpaid
zigs on local television as expert com-
mentators—and did publicity for a few
nightclubs. “One day Dave took out
a full-page ad in our Sunday paper,
Andrea Denning, who worked as his
assistant first in the early 19490s and then
again a few years later, wrote to me. "It
was a cheesy black and white of him with-
out his shirt on, and it was just the fun-
niest thing | ever saw. He had me work
that day so I could answer the phones
and keep track of reaction. Needless to
say, the phone rang off the hook, and
people just roasted him. But Schmidt

112 said as long as they spelled his name

correctly, all publicity is good publicity.”
The tagline for Schmidt’s ad read MEET
AFR PRACTITIONER WHO HAS A PAIR [e told
a reporter at the time that his clients
always said, ™ ‘Schmidt, you've got balls,
man,” adding, “I've been hearing this
for five years now, and [ figured, you
know, 1it's time the rest of the commu-
nity knew about this.”

It was in 1992 that he realized he
could get paid to feed Americans’ grow-
ing appetite for seeing semifamous
people with their clothes off. Standing
in line at a grocery store, he spotted a
tabloid photo of Gennifer Flowers, who
had recently announced she'd carned on
a romantic relationship with Bill Clinton.
Schmidrt called Flowers's attorney, and so
began the career he would be known for.
Flowers agreed to let him represent her
The pictures of Flowers that Schmid!
brokered appeared in the December
1992 issue of Penthouse.

Schmidt’s profits came mostly from
pictures he set up or sold of women

embroiled in scandal—nude photos of

Paula Jones, the Arkansas state employee
who had sued Clinton for sexual harass-
ment, or of Suzen Johnson, the flight
attendant whose escapades with Frank
Gifford were a tabloid favorite. He
also brokered deals for celebrities who
weren't caught in scandals but just
wanted renewed attention, such as the
actress Shari Belafonte. He would also
branch out, representing a man suing
the county for enduring a horrible
beating while wrongfully imprisoned,
publicizing the case of an accused serial
murderer, fronting for an Oregon high
school valedictorian who had her honors
revoked when caught with some boys in
the locker room shower. But it was the
tapes that raus.{h[ the puhlu' s altenion.
Sex tapes! There is erotic art that
goes back to Pompeil and further, but
those people didn’t have the same kind
of distribution deals. And so Schmidt

focused his attentions on video: of

Divine Brown, the prosutute who was
arrested with Hugh Grant; of the skater

Tonya Harding and her hushand, Jefl

Gillooly; of the former child actor
Dustin Dhamond (Screech from Saved
by the Bell); of the actor Colin Farrell
and Playmate Nicole Narain.

What's interesting about the tapes,
of course, 1s much less what's actually
on them than the fact of them. What's
compelling to people 1s more to see
celebrities at a disadvantage and less to
see something sexually exciting—that 1s,
the thrill of what you were not supposed
to see (even if, not so secretly, you were

supposed to see 1t) or perhaps the thrill
ol seeing the people who pretend for a
living caught in a moment of not pre-
tending (celebrities interacting without
scripts). lake the Farrell tape, which has
to recommend it not only one of the more
attractive pairs of any of these particular
couples taped with their pants down but,
much more mnteresting, a string of help-
ful metacommentary.

It begins with a little expository
narration:

MNARAIN: [Giving Farrell the camera] Here,
vou hold on to that.

FARRELL: |Pointing camera at his penis| |
am putting this [camera pans to her croteh|
right in there.

The narrative arc arrives at a poten-
tial conflict—the possibility of disgrace
and lailure:

FARRELL: Aw, the battery’s dead..
fucking cock.
MNARAIN: Shut up.

Triumph over the threat of ignominy:
NARAIN: Oh God, oh my God...oh...
God...baby...fuck, oh shit...oh shit, oh
fuck, oh God, oh God, oh God.

Continued narration of events as Far-
rell moves downward:
NARAIN: Oh my God.
enjoy this.

FARRELL: [Pauses| I'm not enjoying this
already, baby?

MNARAIN: You're gonna enjoy....

FARRELL: Holy fuck, man. Breakfast,

lunch and fucking dinner, right here.

I'm not even fucking ]<>ng

An ontelogical discussion—do they
exist without the camera? He can’t seem
to see her without 1t:

FARRELL: [Finding her in the camera’s view|
Where is she? Oh my God.. hey, baby.
MNARAIN: i, baby.

The pracuce of filmmaking, the aci
of makms, art, 1s given serious consid-
eration:

NARAIN: You need some angle shots right
now...err...what do we gotta do? Oh my
Cod, you're gonna make me come. Can
we film this? Okay, you know what? We
should just set this thing down.

FARRELL: Give me the fucking thing for
a second.

And then the point:

FARRELL: Okay, what do we do with this
thing? What do we do with this thing.
princess?

MARAIN: What do you wanna do? You
want to watch what we just did?

Compared with some romantic come-
dies, 1t's not bad writing. But the point 1s,
perhaps, that on some level it passes for
real: This 1s what these people do when
no one 15 watching, this is authente; this
1s not a gauzy love scene in a roman-
tic movie, it's grainy reality. Except, of
course, it's not. What these tapes do,
simply, is show fantasy and fiction doing
a slightly more effective—or more sinis-
ter—job of imitating reality than the old
forms of fantasy and fiction. But it does
something more than that, something

L5018 My
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essentially different from the old forms,
which 1mitated reality but were not
meant to be mistaken for 1. Here, the
mistake 1s the point: These images are
supplanting reality, pretending there is
no artifice. The fake 1s passing for true.

That particular con worked pretty well
for Schmidt. “Who knows where he got
this stufl to begin with,” says Scott Ross,
a well-known LLA. private investigator
who has worked for lawyers defending
Michael Jackson and Robert Blake. "But
when someone wanted to shulfle some
sleaze out of their hands, they would
eventually hear “Well, there’s this guy in
Phoenix who does this sort of thing, You
could send 1t to him.™”

Schmidt loved being in the middle of

it. "David could be a lot of fun,” says
George Rush, who writes the Rush &
Molloy gossip column for the New York
Daily News with his wife, Joanna Molloy.
“It was fun to watch him with strang-
ers having their first brush with him. I
took him to Michael's"—the New York
restaurant that has long been a favorite
spot for media types—"and he hit on all
the waitresses. [ loved watching every-
body looking shocked by him. He got

s0 excited that he was in the middle of

the media lunch scene, handing out his
cards, coming on to the waitresses, hav-
ing a great time.”

The offense could be too much, even
for people who liked him—Irom bar
fights to arguments, the macho act could
be tiresome, and Schmidt had some
tendency to come out with ndiculous
racist, sexist and antl-Semitic remarks
he thought were funny. No one who
knew him seems to feel he meant much
by them: rather, he just didn’t under-
stand any sort of propriety. But either
way,
player. “He did become the clearing-
house for celebrity sex scandals,” Rush
adds. “He was the guy to know. If he
told me 1t was ready to go, I trusted 1.
You wanted to stay plugged in.”

When a mix-up by Paris Hilton's
employees resulted in her defaulting on
storage-locker payments, Schmidt was
contacted by the couple who bought the
contents at auction—diaries, videos, pho-
tos. He also got hold of taped conver-
sations of Michael Jackson—authentic,
though without much of interest to rec-
ommend them. An (almost surely fake)
sex tape of O.]. Simpson. When someone
came across nude photos of Jamie Foxx,
that someone found Schmidt. And when
a computer technician decided to copy
photographs of Tom Cruise’s wedding,
he called Phoenix. Which was, naturally,
the beginning of the end for Schmadt.

3. ON SANTA MONICA BOULEVARD

[t's Oscar night, and the middle-aged
character actor sitting next to me at the
restaurant bar 1s drinking and watching
the show. I've been harassing him on the
question of whether Hollywood 1s some-

he had become a certain kind of

how essentially un-American, undemao-
cratic, fantastic, cut off. The playground
of the gods. Neither of us believes this
exactly, but the idea has come up and
we've decided to argue about it. “Think
about it, my brother,” he says. “Everything
radical mn this country—it got funded
here, it got played out here. You think we
weren't watching when Bobby got shot,
when Dr. King got shot? This was a radical
place. You think it's an island? T got here
in 1968, What this place was, it was a rach-
cal, clear expression of the time, art made
out of a movement, a metaphor, a docu-
ment next to a bunch of kids out there
protesting, marching. Once upon a time
II{:-lIymmd was a serlous place. And we
did serious shit. It was ditferent then.”

Was 1t? Was Hollywood once a golden
place where art was created, where
the social and pelitical narrative of the
country tound its through line? Or sim-
ply a reflection of a loftier reality? A
mythmaking apparatus that allow ed an
unmythical America to dream of greater
things? Was America once high and has
it now come low, reduced by tabloids
and sex tapes, idiocy and apathy?

The maitre d” answers the phone every
10 seconds. “Clooney party? What Cloo-
ney party? No. Shut up. Go away,” he says
and hangs up. "Fucking idiots,” he says.
] P'aﬂ}' of what? No, George is in Argen-
[nm, he says. “No, that was two years
ago.” He rolls his eyes. “Like I'd tell them
even if it were true,” he says. “Why do
these idiots think their lives will be better
if they sit 20 feet from somebody famons?™
He looks up at the screen above the bar, at
semiliterate actors struggling to read lists
of nominees. “Can we turn this off?”

We can’t turn it ofl.

“T'his 1s got te be the boringest shit in
the universe,” someone else says. “Isn’t
there a Lakers game on?”

There is—the Lakers are currently
crushing the Sonics in Seattle—but no
one moves to change the channel.

Everyone is bored, but no one will
stop watching., What's the addiction?
The addiction is muliple and overdeter-
mined, but surely it includes this: The
oods are made human again. Since some
time not too long after Aphrodite cuck-
olded Hephaestus by sleeping with Ares,
Westerners have mostly had to put up
with an omnipotent, omniscient, perfect
CGod, a godhead that 1s unknowable and
mysterious and absent. A god who never
fucks up. It's been a long and hard deal
for us to put up with, clearly.

But now we have them back! Like
the early Greeks, who liked the idea
of gods and men moving around
together, gods with some depraved
human qualities. We've got them
again: stupld gods, divorced gods,
oods who are bad parents, gods with
drug problems, gods who get fat. Gods
who forget to put on underwear. Gods
who sleep with their nannies. Gods,
(} gods, constant source ol entertain-
ment and voyeurism mixed with the
awe and worship and scorn and pity
and catharsis. Gods made divine by
money and celluloid, by publicists and
ouitars, faked-up versions of us.

4. DURANGO TO FLORENCE

What I like about David Hans Schmidt
15 he seems to have been perfectly will-
ing to be known as a villain, and what
I like about him is this didn’t stop
him from claiming he was a hero. He

“Hand over your money! Also...please sign this petition
supporting the right to bear arms!”
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became the representation of Ameri-
can degradation. A grinning, snorting,

delighted vision of the lowest reaches of

the culture, a repository lor the thing
everyone hates and nobody 1s respon-
sible for, except for the small fact that
they line up to pay for it by the mil-
lions. He loved being called the Sultan
of Sleaze. He didn’t mind taking crit-
cism from the millions, so long as they
paid him for it—he didn't much mind
being blamed for something an entire
culture created.

Free speech and capitalism and hot
dogs at baseball games are supposed to
be good things. David Duke gets 1o talk
as much as he wants, an actor as witless
as a trout can make §50 million a year,
and a few franks at Yankee Stadium will
set you back about the amount it costs
for a year's membership in the ACLU.
Schmidt’s pictures, his tapes, they had
worth—they were worth something.
Why: They sold! And there is little more
American than that. The country paid
David Hans Schmidt for what he was sell-
ing. And for that, he was hated.

He didn't mind it, or perhaps he mis-
took the attention for something else.
Because whatever the bile delivered to his
doorstep, they kept paying him, paying
him money and attention. Schmidt's justi-
fications began and ended with a dogged
notion that freedom of speech essennally
means everything must be made public,
but he was strangely unready to go any
further in an argument and tended to
fall into repetition and confusion. How
he could bear the abuse, though, is worth
asking. Take a 2003 interview he did:

In the midst of trying to sell photos of

Amber Frey, girllnend of wife killer Scott
Peterson, Schmidt went on the Fox News
show Hanniiy & Colmes with Sean Han-
nity and the lawyer Susan Estrich. Han-
nity attacked almost immediately: “She
doesn’'t want you to do this: she doesn’t
want those photos out there. What kind
ol person are you that you want to make
your money:”

scHMIDT: We're putting them out there
because it's a valuable product and the
American public wants to see it, with
but not limited to yourself, Sean. Please
be veal here....

HANNITY: You know what bothers me?
I guess legally you’ll probably win, you
know, but it doesn’t pass the moral test.
You don't care about her. You don’t care
il she gets hurt. You don't care if she gets
embarrassed. You don’t care about any-
body but yourself.

SCHMIDT: Okay, Sean, let me stop you
right there. Sean, you're on a diatribe.
Now just slow down with your ad homi-
nem spears coming at me here.

Hannity continues to spear him
throughout. As the interview ends, Han-
nity says, “Where's your soul?” His col-
league Estrich adds, “Let’s take a shower,
Sean,” and Hannity cuts the thing off,
saying, “Enjoy your money.”

It wasn't an unusual reaction to
Schmidt by television journalists, who
of course continued to put him on their
programs again and again. On the one
hand, Schmidt couldn’™ answer the basic
moral question—is it morally right to
publish private moments of public fig-
ures just because you have the legal
right to? On the other, his arguments
were hardly less impotent or embarrass-

“I'm Doctor Franklin...didnt I do those?”

ing than the journalists’” absolute refusal
to admit that the American public will
endlessly consume reports of sleaze and
scandal and contribute huge sums for
the right to consume them and that
these same journalists will hold their
noses histrionically and simultaneously
spend exactly as many hours and hours
and hours talking about 1t as it will con-
tinue to get them ratings and make their
corporations profits. Wasn't Schmidt the
realist here? Did they have him on the
program because they thought what
he had to say was important news? Did
the FCC mandate more David Hans
Schmidt? More Q.]. Simpson? More
Britney Spears? Enjoy your money.
Either way, Schmidt never betrayed
much anxiety about his soul. And the ha-
tred didn’t seem to worry him too much.
“I think he liked 1t,” David Joseph,
CEO of Red Light District, the video
outfit that distributed Paris Hilton’s
application to the world of high-level
celebrity, I Night in Paris, tells me.

Joseph and Schmidt met when Schmidi

tried to interest him in investing in the
Paris Hilton storage-locker contents:
later, in 2006, they worked out a deal
on the Dustin hamond sex tape. *That
was his life,” Joseph says. “He wanted
to be recognized. He didn’t have much
shame: he thrived on it, really. He
wanted the limelight. It didn’t matter
what kind of light.”

What did matter to Schmidt was
going to jail. His problems with the law
began as early as 1993, when he was
implicated in a large securities-fraud
case, but it wasn't until 1999 thar his
troubles really began in earnest. By
then he was the father of two daughters
and was embroiled in a nasty custody
battle with their mother, Janice Olson,
with whom he had split in 10498, Olson
filed a protective order, which allowed
Schmidt to call his daughters only dur-
ing certain hours. He viclated it. That
phone call would lead to more misery
than he could have imagined.

One minor violation was followed
by another—this time, grabbing a
tape recorder out of the hand of an
assigned “custody exchanger”™—and
on December 13, 1999, on charges of
aggravated harassment, Schmidt was
sent to Durango, the downtown Phoe-
nix jail where, he claimed later, he
was almost immediately stomped by a
group of Mexican prisoners. He spent
46 days there.

Upon his release he began planning
a run for governor, going so far as to
produce campaign signs—HANS 2000—
but the fight was far from over He was
back in jail by May for another viola-
tion. This time, he said, 1t was whites
who beat him up; later 1t would be
black inmates.

The violations Schmidt committed
seem shockingly small compared with
the amount of time he would eventually



spend in prison, mostly a product of

repeated offenses, each serving to com-
pound his sentences with attendant
other problems—a marijuana charge,
a gun charge—thrown in. He felt him-
self to be entirely a victim—a victim of a
“Katkian” nightmare, as he put it. A per-
secuted hero. In the manuscript of his
unpublished memoir, Dead Dogs Burn-
ing, Schmidt writes bitterly about the
contrast between his achievements and
the evil acts committed by the district
attorneys in his cases: “1 help people.
[ prndme film, television, book and
magazine deals that enrich not just the
client and myself but employ millions
of workers.... I make people’s lives bet-
ter.... I take great joy and adulation in
what 1 achieve and I am dumbfounded
and remised as to how they can feel even
a remote amount of accomplishment
in destroying or attempting to destroy
a man’s life.... Where they plunder,
I paint, where they murder, 1 create.
What a true waste of human ability and
potential 1t is to be joined in Lhis world
with such unworthy primates.

The book itselfl is mostly a narration of
Schmidt’s two months in _].-.!.11 in 2000 but
1s lleshed out by constant name-dropping

and self-congramlation; it 1s a portrait of

a semisuccessful con man whose ego gets
him into trouble more than it gets him
out of it, though he himsell doesn’t seem
to see this. Outside prison, everywhere
he goes s "posh”™ or “first-class™ or "VIR”
Prices are thrown around as much as pos-
sible. Everyone loves him: he gets stand-
ing ovations several times throughout the
book. Inside prison he is alternately a vie-
tim or a hero. (Everyone calls him " gover-
nor,” but he feels, he says, like one of the
dog carcasses incinerated at an animal-
rendering plant near the jail, hence the
title.) It’s hard to overstate how confused
the writing and thinking are—he loves
big words and rarely misses a chance to
entirely misuse them. But the anger run-
ning through the book is fierce and clear
He ends it with a hopelessly muddled pas-
sage announcing that he will begin a new
life. The book closes as he goes 1o work
out at his health club on the day he is
released from prison: “I sloshed back my
way from the VIP locker reom but paused
to stare out the window. Across the des-
ert basin the morning sun was over the
mountain range now—it was the begin-
ning of a new day as well as a new life, and
a time to let the old ways die like Dead
Dogs Burning...and like all other of God’s
creatures may die a death but somewhere
deep within their demise and incineration
transcends and 1s replaced with a rebirth
of new life and resuscitation. And by vir-
tue of their corporal existence, no matter
what form, may win life everlasting.”

[t didn’t hﬂppen MNothing changed.
He was back in jail soon enough and
spent a full 14 months in state pris-

ons in Yuma and Florence. Overall he
would spend some two years inside,
from 2000 through 2005,

“He just didn’t seem to think any of the
rules applied to him,” Richard Ruelas,
who was handed the task of writing the
Hepublic's last piece on Schmidt, tells me.
“And then was always surpnsed when he
found out they did.”

“He really wasn’t very good as a con
man,” Lee Froehlich, PLAYROY s execu-
tive editor, tells me. “You didn’t have 1o
listen too hard to hear him misuse or
mispronounce big words. There were
conspicucus internal inconsistencies to
his routine. He had a grandiose person-
ality. He often came across as a blowhard.
I couldn’t imagine him fooling anyone,
but I admired his hustle.”

That naivete would take him to some
strange places. In early 2007 he was
contacted, he claimed, by “folks directly
connected to the crown prince of Dubai,”
who told him Saddam Hussein's execu-
tion had been staged and the former
dictator was alive and well in Iran. He
tried to sell the story to pLAYBOY—{irst
asking for astronomical sums, then sug-
cesting a $50,000 advance and offering
photocopied pictures of a piece of hair
and a “foot nail” off the “death body”
as proot, along with a transeript of an
interview, conducted by a freelance jour-
nalist (“I”), of an Iraqgi policeman ("EB”)
who had witnessed the fake execution.
The transcript has, to say the least, its
suspect aspects but is also a brilliant,
fantastic document; the best part is its
“translated” language:

Thank you for the honest and frater-
nal conversation. I'm relieved to know
that the great Saddam is fit as a [iddle.
Thank you for your personal efforts to
rescue the Arabic nation....

EB: That did me good to speak to a

religious fellow about the future of

our homelands. And what we cannot
accomplish with weapons we will com-
pensate with shiftiness, and we will
clean all countries.

“l don’t think David knew he was
selling a bum story,” Froehlich says.
Schmidt claimed to have video, photos
and Saddam’s Tehran address but never
produced them.

“They were conning him,” George
Rush tells me. (Schmidt also pressed
Rush to pay for the story.) “And whether
he believed 1t or not, he knew there was
a possibility of a big score, and that was
what counted.” But everything was
the big score—everything was the big-
gest story of a hifetime. And sometimes
il ‘plL"ldl::d results. It took countless
calls to PLAYBOY photography direc-
tor Gary Cole and lots of blind alleys
before the Suzen Johnson {1997} and
Shart Belalfonte {El.llJlJ} photos ran in
the magazine's pages. “He was what we
sometimes refer to in this business as a
heavy lift,” Rush adds. “That 1s, he will
occasionally pay off. You have to listen
to him 20 times for every one thing you
can use. But he grew on you. He really
did grow on you. What he went tl1rnugh
every week was more drama than most
people go through in a year.,”

5 THE ENDOF THE ROAD

Schmidt was, probably, just naive
enough to think Tom Cruise might give
him more than a million dollars for pho-
tographs of Cruise’s wedding. In the
spring of 2007 Schmidt was contacted by
Mare Lewis Gittleman, a computer tech
who had stumbled on almost 8,000 pho-
tos on a broken laptop one of Cruise’s
wedding photographers had brought in

“Oh not much, just sitting around watching a double header.”
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just the guy

for repairs; Gittleman understood there
was money to be made.

He contacted Schmidt—without
revealing his identity—and the Sultan
of Sleaze set about making the money.
He contacted Cruise’s people in May
2007, sending 13 photos as pnmf, andl
came to L.A. for a meeting in June,
when he met with a group including
Robert Evans, the photographer in
charge of the Cruise wedding shots,
and a private Investigator posing as
a member of Cruise’s PR team, a lor-
mer FBI agent named Robert Kilbane.
Evans confirmed the photos were legit-
imate:; Schmide said he had no knowl-
edge of their source but added he
could get around copyright law by sell-
ing them in Europe or Asia. But he also
added he thought a million dollars or
so would be a reasonable fee for their
return—though, for a smaller fee, he
would be happy to help get the photos
back if they did turn out to be stolen
It was .sug_‘g_‘estcd that, either way, 1|11.~;
was illegal.

“Sometimes we have to shitcan legal-
ity,” Schmidt said, “because you don’t
know what we'll do. Of course Tom has
the legal force to go after us, but if he
does, we'll dump it on the World Wide
Web.” Later he would add that he was
in the middle but that
there were only two avenues: a peace-
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ful, conlidential resclution or a
fucking war. IU'll be jihad.”

Meanwhile Cruise had called the FBI,
and the bureau submitted a criminal
complaint in July, citing intent to extort
in interstate communication. On July 24
Schmidt met with Cruise’s representatives
and an undercover FBI agent. Schmid!
sald what he was doing was “legal extor-
tion” and he would "hunt down to hell
and back” anyone who messed with him.
The FBI arrested him.

After being held briefly in LA,
Schmidt ended up under house arrest
back in Phoenix, an ankle bracelet
monitoring his movements. His career-
crowning score had turned into a career-
ending nightmare. He was despondent.

And in a panic. “He called me 10 imes
a day, seven days a week,” his attorney,
Nancy Rardon, tells me.

For all his growing notoriety, the years
after jail had been tough on Schmidt.
Much of his success had come in the form
of establishing notoriety; the actual busi-
ness end had become less transcendent.
He may have gotten all the attention for
the diaries and photos taken from Paris
Hilton's storage locker—announcing he
expected a price of somewhere around
$10 million—but he never actually owned
them or had any rights to them, despite
being named in the lawsuit to recover
them. He may actually have had his

“holy
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hands on salacious photos of Jamie Foxx,
but he got only a payment rumored to be
about $20,000 for their return. His big
scores were getting smaller and smaller.

“I sometimes wondered how he made
a hiving,” Rush says. "So many of these
deals didn’t pan out.”

Often Schmidt seemed as much inter-
csted In just being a part of something,
connected and noticed, as in getting
rich. What he seems to have wanted
most from Foxx was to shake the actor’s
hand in front of a camera. (What he
got was a photo with the actor’s rep.)
And in proposing a deal with Cruise to
return the wedding photos, he ended
a letter with “"Must also stipulate that |
will get a ‘hona fied [sic] cameo’ in all
TOM CRUISE FILMS for ever :-) (Just
kidding, but not really)!”

Money had become a problem. The
federal government imposed a 130,000
tax lien on his property, his debts in
child support were growing, and he was
facing not only jail but a significant fine
over the Cruise case. Not loeng after he
brokered a deal with pLAYBOY lor photos
of Kimberly Bell—Barry Bonds’s long-
time girlfriend—Bell announced that
Schmidt had never given her the money
PLAYBOY paid for the spread. "Appar-
ently, the day after the funds went
into his account, he was arrested by
the FBL,” Bell told Howard Stern. “He
used the funds for not only his bail but
his attorney and uuwthms._ else.” She
added later that Schmidt had offered
her a set of china to sell on eBay.

The money, or the china, never got to
her; Schmidt was going down the hole.
He was broke and desperate.

Efren Buiz, a friend of Schoudt's for
two decades, visited him at home In
mid-September.

“Eify, I'm scared,” Schmidt told him.

“Shmitty,” Ruiz said, “what are you
afraid of?”

“l can’t go back to jail,” Schmidt said.

Schmidt begged Ruiz to take him to
Mexico; Rulz told him to cut it out, that
Kardon was working on a deal that could
concetvably result in no jail nme.

“Fuck 1t,” Schmidt said, according to
Ruiz. "You don’t understand—I can’t go
to jail. I'm going to take that Porsche
out for one last ride. Drive it over a chiff
and that will be that.”

“If you do that,” Ruiz said,
sure you gun it.”

He had heard it before—Schmidt had
made suicide threats in the past. A week or
so earlier he told Rush he had tried put-
ting a rope around his neck but backed
out at the last minute; Rush was so con-
cerned he called Bert Fields, Tom Cruise's
lawyer, to ask 1f this might lead the judicial
system to consider mercy. But Schmidt's
depression wasn’t simply a reaction to
the prospect of jail. In fact, as everyone
around him knew, for all his public hrag-
gadocio Schmidt had always been prone
to horrible bouts of depression.
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“His parents put him in the Mayo
Chinic,” Ron Bellus tells me. “And what
they said there was, he was not just bipolar
but severely bipolar. But he didn’t want
to take those pills—he always refused the
meds. He thought it slowed him down.
He had this incredible energy and drive.
And then he'd hit bottom. He'd call me
up crying on the phone, and then two
days later he’s up and up, and then even-
tually 1t would happen again.”

“Listen, I'd heard 11 before,” Buz
says. “I knew his depressions very well,
had been through ups and downs with
him many times, but [ never thought
he'd do it. I loved him. There were so
many great and generous things about
him, but he was also a huge narcissist. [
always thought that would save him from
dying—he loved himself too much.” Ruiz
tried to convince Schmidt to ride out the
sentence and then get back on the pills
for manic depression, restart his life—get
more active in his church, join Ruiz's
architectural and design business and
start a new career. Schmidt sobbed and
hugged him: when Ruiz left he thought
he'd defused the situation.

On September 28, a Friday, Phoe-

nix police found Schmidt’s body at his
home. He had hanged himself in his
bathroom.

What pushed him over the edge?
Was he alraid of more prison mis-
ery—bheatings, privation, humiliation?
Afraid his career as a person ol impor-
tance was over? Sent low in a moment
ol horrible depression, unable to see
any rational hope?

“"He was really scared,” Kardon, his
attorney, tells me. “Really scared. But
he also said he could handle jail again.
I really thought he was going to be
okay.” And there was a strong chance,
she says, that he might have walked
away on probation despite his criminal
record. Schmidt knew this—knew there
was a real chance he would do no jail
time. Kardon doesn’t feel the prospect
of jail alone pushed him over the edge;
she mentions an article about Schmidt in
Phoenix magazine that had come out in
September. “He wouldn't let me see it,”
she says. "He was devastated by 1t.”

The piece, in the October 2007 issue,
contains some explosive Schmidt fam-
ily comments. “Whenever I accomplish
something,” Schmidt tells the reporter,

- .

Jy

-

“Let me tell you about my frequent-fucker program.”

David Letbowitz, *|my father]| 1s one of
the first people 1 call, just to spite his
ass.... I'll rub his face in it every time. |
let that spite fuel me.”

Leibowitz asks the elder Schmidt if he
loves his son. ™ ‘Absolutely not,” he replies.
‘How could you find love in your heart
for someone who's caused you such pain
for so many years?™”

On the other hand, Buiz tells me he
saw Schmidt talking to his father on
the phone after the story came ocut—a
loving conversation, he said, in which
Schmidt arranged for his father to col-
lect his things when he was sent down,
teld him he loved him. Their last con-
versation, according to Fred Schmadt,
took place on the Wednesday before his
son’s death and was “brief and pleas-
ant™; later, he says, he and his wife came
home to a message from their son that
sald Fred was a good role model and
they were good parents. But there can
be little doubt that David Hans Schmidi
took a fundamental anger to the end.

“I came to realize he had a kind of
‘impostor syndrome,”” his former assis-
tant Andrea Denning tells me. “No
maltter how successful he was in busi-
ness, 1t would never be good enough
for his father I really think it is sad that
David carried his father’s disapproval
with him to the grave.”

“He took that Phoenix magazine article
very hard,” Rush says. “But he didn't
really take personal responsibility for
many of his actions, and typically he
would blame his father. He did seem very
devoted to his mother. I think if he had
gotten the proper care, he might stll be
alive. He just didn’t find someone who
could treat him. But on the other hand
it was really just his own stubbornness
that prevented him from finding what he
needed. He was, ultimately, just entirely
dedicated to his way of life. And once he
couldn’t deal in celebrity sex, he didn’t
know what to do with himsell.”

“I think the killing factor,” says Gary
Cole, “was his being outed by Cruise. For
him it meant his days as the Sultan of
Sleare were over, and he couldn’t bear
that thought. He so much as told me
before his death.”

Toward the end of his memoir Schmidt
writes that he, like Van Gogh, never did
anything just for the money—not for the
“tons ol it,” he writes, “not the hundreds of
thousands and millions.” Because, he says,
he knew, as Van Gogh did, that the money
would follow the fame. Not that the money
would follow the pursuit of passion or art
or love—rather, that it would lallow fame.
What David Hans Schmudt wanted, surely
like anyone, was love. Instead, he got some
measure of celebrity. And found himself in
aworld, in a life, where he couldn’t tell the
difference between them. Caught up in an
imitation of life. Love on camera. Which is
to say, no love at all.




CINDY MARGOLIS

(contimued from page 102)

{or would, if Jesus owned lingerie) and not
a single pair of granny panties. “ The whole
time [ was married | never wore the same
lingerie twice for my husband,” she says.
Don't get the wrong idea; this is not an
Imelda Marcos situmatnon. 1 never pay for
lingerie,” she says, as if no one should ever
have to. “I'm not spending my kids’ college
money on bras and panties. I get it free at
photo shoots. The next guy in my life—
maybe the contest winner—has scored. 1
have the most umras.;omr-sh' sexy lingerie,
and I haven’t worn it for anyone yet.”
5. She has solved the age-old paradox of
lingerie. You know: Women love putting
it on, men can’t wait to rip it off. “1 like
to wear a bra but show my breasts.” she
says. I like 1t open. I like them out, not
covered at all. I'll wear garters and stock-
ings but not panties. Or U'll wear crotch-
less panties. I'll let you see ewr}lhms_{
you want to see. For me, lingerie is just
a pretty package. We can stll do every-
thing, and it doesn’t have to be ripped
off me the second we're getting into 1t.
When we're done I'll sull look almost
perfect, yet all the parts we needed were,
vou know, right there 1o have fun with.”
fi. She regrets past coyness. For instance,
she wishes she'd slept with Matt LeBlanc.

. She finds significantly vounger men
"'1t|01'1l:-]e " “Through Pl;l}'}u}- [ goto
nightclubs for promotional events, and
I'll be the only person there over 30,”
she luug_‘hs “I'm bombarded by all these
guys in their 20s trying o get my atten-
tion. We dance on the bar untl two or
three in the morning. It's so adorable.”
. You may have met her online already.
In her six months of celibate singledom
she has dipped into some online danng,.
But you can’t exactly go on Match.com
with the handle cindymargolis.
a couple of people 1 liked on the Inter-
net,” she confesses. “But when [ told them
1u,!'ml [ am, they completely changed.”
Y. She regrets past coyness. Yes, this was
also point number six, but she keeps com-
g back 1o 1tz “1 was—whatever you might
call t—righteous or moral. T think of all the
casting-couch opportunities I turned down
and [ ask mysell, Would it really have been
so bad? I could have been 10 times more
famous if T had just slept with the right peo-
ple. And il I knew then what I know now, |
probably would have done 1i.”
10. She cannot play poker. Sure, she won
big in the World Series of Poker, but she
was trying to lose. "Pam Anderson was
having a party that night,” she recalls.
“1 thought I'd be eliminated early, but
I just kept winning. | ended up at the
final table, but all I wanted to do was go
change into a sexy dress to go to Pam’s
party. 8o I just started going all in, every
time. I scared the shit out of those guys.
[ would practically not even look at my
cards. [ would just say, "Whatever—all

1" And I could not lose.”

“T el find

11. Her whole career has been much like
a card game she can’t lose. *[ get by on
luck and cleavage,” she s says, still talking
poker. But she also tells us, “Every job 1
gol since | was 19 1 thought would be my
last.” She was in the right place at the r |gh1
time. She kept things family-friendly and
managed to build a ¢ areer on the sandy
beach of the early www. " Thank God for
AOL.” she says. “If not for AOL, 1 would
not be sitting here talking to pLAYBOY.”
12, Even in nudity she remains family-
friendly. " The first time | posed for
PLAYBOY [ did a signing in Times Square,”
she recalls. “Families came to it together—
lathers, sons, moms. | hear from lathers,
guys who've collected pLAYBOY their
whole life, who tell me, “This is the only
time my son and [ agree on anything.’
It's heartwarming and weird. My nudity
brought them together. It's like the nnh
thing they can talk about is my boobs.”
13, She gives the people what they want.
“When [ go on TV I ask the camera-
men how they're shooting me,” she says.
“They'll say, ‘From the head up.” I'm like,
No. You've got to show the gold! Shoot
below the boobs. It's always boobs up.
Why would you want to hide that?”
14. She gnes a man what he wants. “I'm
very good in the bedroom,” she says with
a knowing laugh. “I have skills.” Such
2 *l don’t know if you can write this.”
We can write whatever the hell we want;
we're PLAYBOY magazine, Cindy. “Well,
my husband came up with the name
SMB]—the Super Margohs Blow Job.”
15. She won't be having more children.
but she wants to help you have them.
She wrote a book about ferulity and all
that, and if vou were to read it, you might
become better informed. "It has two chap-
ters on vaginas alone,” she notes. 1 get 1o
oo on talk shows and talk about penises
and vaginas and sex positions.” This priv-
ilege 1s shared by Dr. Ruth Westheimer,
who 1s not nearly as nice to look at as
Cindy—and there's the rub, so to speak.
Read her book or don’t; she just wants
vou to get your Ii'l swimmers tested. 1
did prayeoy for you,” she says, address-
ing all the men in the world. "Women
oo through all sorts of shit. We get shots,
we get poked and prodded, and half the
time the problem is the man's. Men get
the fun part: Just go in there and give
your sample. Take my pLAYBOY with you.
I'm naked, and I'm here to help you.
Your wile can help too—whatever. Just
oive your sample. If 1t takes my taking
my clothes off, I'll do 1t to hf:lp families
out there. I'm helping America!
1. She regrets past coyness. Yes, this
was point number six and point tmmhu
nine. But she’s still not sure we get the
picture. “I didn’t lose my virginity until
after high school,” she says with a sigh.
“I always joke that I'm going to tell my
oirls 1o he sluts in high school. I'm going
to tell them to have fun.”

Below is a list of retailers and manu-
facturers you can contact for infor-

matton on where to find this month’s

merchandise. 1o buy the apparel and
equipment shown on pages 92-93
and 98-99, check the listings below
to find the stores nearest you.

NICE GUY EDDIE

Pages 92-93 Arnold Brant, avail-
able at select Nordstrom stores.
Canali, www.canall.it. Johnston
= Murphy, johnstonandmurphy
.com. Kenneth Gordon, 800-234-
[433. Levi’s, levis.com.

ACROSS THE BOARD
Pages 98-99: Adidas, shop
adidas.com. Christys’ Crown Series,
christyshats.com. Costa Del Mar,
costadelmar.com. Exjress, express
fashion.com. Freeze 24-7, freeze247
com. HeM, hmaocom. Kiehl's, kiehls
.com. Original Penguin, original
penguin.com. Paul & Shark, paulshark
At. Playboy, shopthebunny.com.
Playboy Surf by Walli, wallinsurfhoards
.com. Speedo, speedo.com. Steve
Madden, stevemadden.com.
Stussy, 323-933-2251. Timex,
timex.com. ['K(, tkowatches
.com. TX, sakshifthavenue.com. Ugg,

uggaustralia.com. Zih, zirh.com.
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DR. DREW PINSKY

{continued from page 48)
driven by our sexuality—then the real
surprise is that stories like this are not
more common. Why don’t more men
cheat? In fact the reason more men don’t
cheat 1s because they have other priori-
ties that supersede the impulse. Every
man understands the desire. I certainly
et the impulse. But I would never cheat.
It would be intolerable. You don’t put
yourself in situations in which that train
could leave the station. It would be so
shattering to me.

In Spitzer’s case I have a few basic
theories. One i1s he's severely narcis-
sistic and part of him 1s walled off,
a part he can never show to his wife.
But because he's narcissistie, he had 1o
express it somehow, and it was easiest
to rationalize doing it with a prostitute.
Somehow that made it a special case.
Another possibility i1s he and Ashley
Dupré were involved for a while as part
of this prostitution ring and he actu-
ally fell in love with her and couldn’t
stop himsell. That's the most romantic
spin. The Freudian analysis may be that
Spitzer was reacting to his father, who is

known to be a harsh person—a guy who
came {rom nothing and clawed his way
to success. Here Spitzer 1s outdoing his
dad. But those guys often have a self-
destructive impulse that doesn’t allow
them to stay on track without guilt or
remorse. [hey would sooner obliterate
themselves than surpass what Dad did.
PLAYBOY: Let’s turn our attention to
pornography. Not long ago industry
ciants were raking in big bucks put-
ting porn on the Internet. Now on sites
like RedClouds and YouPorn, amateurs
show it off for free. What's your take on
all these citizen pornographers?

PINSKY: It's weird. [ don't think people are
anticipating the consequences. Those vid-
eos stay up forever. You're 18 and stupid
now, but what will you think in 20 years
when your kids find it? It has something
to do with how we all shove video cam-
eras In kids' faces from the nme they're,
like, one, and every second of their life 1s
in front of the video or cell-phone cam-
era. It's as though you don’t exist with-
out being on video. Couple that with the
desire for flame—and people have no limit
to how far they'll go for fame—and you
begin to understand why all these celeb-
rity sex tapes are popping up. The mot-

vation for fame is autonomous and deep.
PLAYBOY: [ow 1s the proliferaton of porn
changing sex?

PINSKY: It has totally changed things:
The young male’s expectations of
how women will respond to sex, what
women want and how they want 1t are
way off from the reality of who women
are. A lot of kids have grown up watch-
ing porn, and cne expectation 1s that
women like physically rough, aggressive
penetration. They don’t. Another 1s that
women are as sexually charged as their
male partners. They're not. And let’s
not even talk about anal sex.

PLAYBOY: Actually, let’s talk about anal sex.
PINSKY: Well, anal sex isn't really on the
radar screen if you're 40 or over, but
younger guys have a preoccupation with
it. They really want it. I've noticed this
going strong for about eight years. At first
[ thought maybe 1t meant there was a lot
ol misogynistic anger about the feminism
of the past 20 years, and anal sex was
some sort of backlash. But then I realized
it's probably the result of pornography.
It hasn't been established in saence, but
my relationship with pLAYBOY bears this
out. Men in early and mid-adolescence
have a period of plasticity or receptivity
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neurcbiclogically, during which they
start equating sexual images with desire.
And what arouses males around the ages
al 13 to 15 becomes [xed, becomes must-
have. For me, I found 1t all in PLAYROY,
and that became my must-have.

Now a lot of guys discover pornog-
raphy online, which is much different,
and anal sex 1s always on the menu 1n
pornography. One strange side effect
15 that anal sex has become a surro-
gate for maintaining virginity. Young
women will call and say, “"Well, I'm still
a virgin, but me and my boyfriend were
doing anal sex, so ['m still a virgin by
doing anal sex,” which to me 1s, hike,
What? Virginity has become some sort
of technicality. As a result, the baseball
diamond has been revised. Oral sex is
now second base, which astonishes me.
Oral sex was once something in the
dugout after you got to home plate—
it was sort of perverse, extreme. Now
it’s the same as making out, thanks in
no small part to the whole Bill Clin-
ton thing. But what's lost 1s the notion
that virginity once implied chastty.

Anal sex is not chastity! We do a lot of

coaching on Leveline to say "Hey, 1t's
not necessary to do anal just because
yvou saw it in a video or heard Howard
Stern talking about i.”

PLAYBOY: Mot 1o be aobtuse, but what's so
wrong with anal sex?

PINSKY: It's very simple: That part of the
body wasn’t made for doing that, and 1
dread to see what will happen to these
women down the line. Once women hit
their seventh and eighth decades of hife,
a lot of anal pathelogy kicks in without
having anal sex. So I mean, 1t won't be
pretty. You get fistulas, abscesses and,
later, prolapses. One night on Loveline
we talked to a nurse who was a surgical
prosthetics salesperson, and she said her
company’s biggest growth area was anal
prosthetics and sphincter replacements,
which are little rubber:
PLAYBOY: (}h Cod, say no more! Um, let's
see—what has been your craziest call in
25 years?

PINSKY: T here have been a lot of them,
but one that really stands out was a guy
who called and said, “I can’t understand
why chicks always freak out when they
find out what I was in jail for.” And we
go, "Found out that you were in jail?”
“No, no, what I was in jail for.” "Well, did
yvou murder somebody?” “No.” “Whai
happened?” I stole a head.” "Huh?”
This guy had broken into a cemetery,
pried the marble front off a mausoleum,
twisted some old lady’s head off, freaked
out his little brother with it and then
boiled the skull and put it in his snake’s
aguartum because it needed some deco-
ration. That was horrible.

PLAYBOY: Wasn't there also a hostage
situation?

PINSKY: Ah, yes, Fletcher Dragge [rom
the band Pennywise. It started off with
his vomiting on me and ended with his

threatening to blow us all to preces with a
hand grenade. He got drunk dunng the
show and put his finger down his throat
to throw up. He must have weighed 320
pounds, and he was stomping around
the studio like Frankenstein's mon-
ster. He started throwing up across the
sound board. Everybody cleared out
of the room except me. I climbed on a
cabinet so I could get eyeball to eyeball
with him, and I remember punching
him in the face. It was like a cartoon.
I punched him as hard as I could, and
he didn’t flinch or move.

That was his first visit. Then he came
back. He was going to make peace, but
he got wasted again. He went totally
insane and began talking gibberish. He
kicked everybody cut of the room and
locked me and Adam in there with him.
His own security guy came in. He was
huge, and Fletch beat him te a pulp.
Then he put his massive fool against
the door and said, “That's it. You guys
are mine. I've got a grenade.” A SWAT
team filled the control room, with guns
drawn, and they got him out of there
after about an hour. He didn’t have a
grenade, but it was not my favorite
experience on the show.

PLAYBOY: [s that what made you start
working out? Your arms are huge.
PINSKY: I used to work out a lot as a kid.
At one time [ was nutty about it. Now
it's mostly a stress reliever. I have a gym
in my garage, and I try to get in there
three days a week. My life is like a jigsaw
puzzle or spinning pld[L‘h, s 1t's essential
to have that outlet.

PLAYBOY: What's your take on steroids?
We use all sorts of technology to become
better, stronger and faster. What's wrong
with a little artificial help?

PINSKY: ['ve thought about that a lot,
actually. T knew all about steroids before

anybody because I was in that world of

bodybuilders and gyms when 1 was 20,
These gym rats would confide in me
because [ was in medical school. They
told me what they were doing, and then
they would deny it to everybody else. |
watched some guys go from [ 7-year-old
nothings to Mr. America with endorse-
ments. For them, it was as if you could
oo [rom being a novice pianist to Mozart
in two years just by taking a pill. How

could they not be tempted by that? Of

course, I see them now and they're
d}ltls, from the stuff. There's {1ep|m—
sion, mania, rage and physical con-
sequences that will cut their life short
by 10 to 20 years. It's their choice. I'm
not sure what to think about the ethics
of 1t all,
exciting to watch these guys in baseball
hitting the ball out of the park. And I
don’t think Congress should spend bil-
lions of tax dollars to investigate it. It's
a player’s prerogative.

PLAYBOY: It's a scary world out there.
What's 1t like with your triplets being
152 That’s the age when all the sex,

but I must admit 1t's kind of
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drinking and drugs kick in, right>
PINSKY: I'm less freaked out about the
sex than about drugs and alcohol.
From hearing me talk, they know con-
doms are essential. They know about
the perils of STDs and the complica-
tions of relationships. But drugs worry
me. I don’t think kids ever
they're using drugs and alc ohol, but
I put it on record that if there's even
a hint of something, I will bring the
whole thing down. I'll have their asses
hauled in by the police.

PLAYBOY: So vou're not one of those par-
ents who say “You can drink as long as
it's under my rool "7

PINSKY: To me that's the worst kind of

parenting. Drink here but not there?
Please! It becomes “You can drink
everywhere,” because that’s how the
adolescent brain works. Kids need very
clear boundaries. My thing is, if you do
something illegal, you're going to jail
and I'm not bailing you out. And they
know I've got perfect radar, too. The
other thing is, don’t ever say “Not my
kid.” Not my kid are some of the most
dangerous words a parent can say.
PLAYBOY: What's your history of drug use?
PINSKY: Mine personally? Because my
kids may read this, I'm going to fol-
low the advice I give to parents, which
is that talking to your kids about what
vou did or did not do as an adoles-
cent is the equivellem of issuing them a
license to pick up where you left off. 1
guarantee you. I've been through this
thousands of times. When parents tell
their kids, “Well, I experimented with
pot when [ was 15, but that was all,” the
kids will think, Of course I'm going to
experiment with pot. They did it; why
shouldn’t I? It would be hypocritical.
PLAYBOY: So what do you say to kids?
PINSKY: You say “We don't talk about ie.”
PLAYBOY: Come on! Tell kids that and they
immediately think it means you did it!
PINSKY: When the child hears thart,
has an entirely different impact on
his behavior than my s‘aying “Let me
tell you about my L"{pf:lwtlc e.” If you
did or didn’t do drugs, it's not up for
discussion. Don’t lie to your kids—
never do that—but you aren’t ohliged
to tell them everything.

PLAYBOY: Won't kids rebel against hard-
ass parenting?

PINSKY: | can’t control what my children
do in college. But while they're living
with me, forget it. The younger these
patterns start, the harder they are to
break. If' I were Britney Spears’s parent,
I would find out what she’s doing, pack
her into a car, send her off loaded with
all her drugs and call the police. That's
the way her life 1s going to be saved. But
yvou haven’t asked me yet what T would
do after I brought the hammer down.
PLAYBOY: (.ood question.

PINSKY: | would get them treatment,
which, by the way, is exactly what the
government doesn’t do for addicts.

tell you 1f

The government just gives them
more jall and more punishment.
Once [ brought the force of God to
bear, that would be the end of thart,
and we would go therapeutic from
then on. If the government took a
therapeutic posture, we would see the
beginning of the end of the addiction
pandemic. There's always money for
another jail cell, but there’s no money
for treatment, and that's horrible.
That’s pathetic. That’s really why 60
percent of people in jail are there
for drug-related offenses. [t's rudicu-
lous. They're not bad people. They're
drug addicts, and they can be treated.
There 1s treatment for them, and we
should be throwing resources at them
as much as possible, but people don’t
want to believe it’s possible to make
them better. It's hard to get them bet-
ter. They don’t get better until they
have to, I'll give you that. But they
will get better.

PLAYBOY: Incidentally, with two daily
radio shows, multiple medical prac-
tices, speaking engagements, television
appearances and three hyperaware ado-

If I were Britney Spears’s
parent, I would find
out what she’s doing, pack
her into a car, send her off
loaded with all her
drugs and call the police.

lescents, how do you and your wife find
time to bump ugles?

PINSKY: We manage to do that. Trust me,
we do. Thank God. Probably a little less
than I'd like to and a little more than
she’d like to, such as it is. But we go
to dinner every Friday and Saturday
night. I'm very happily married, to my
surprise. [ didn’t expect marriage to
be so hot. 1 was one of those guys who
thought you live your life, you marry
and you die. We started dating when
we were 24, which means ['ve been with
her longer than without her. It was crazy
with her at the beginning when it felt
like something from the eons was pull-
ing on my genes. It was weird. That’s
still there. That does not go away. Usu-
ally that kind of attraction comes from
a very pathological place and puts you
in dysfunctional relationship after dys-
functional relationship, but with us i
seems to work.

PLAYBOY: Do you ever enjoy a glass of wine?
PINSKY: Sure. | have two glasses of wine
aweek, and [ don't seem to have a prob-
lem with it. I'm not a guy who goes out
and splits a bottle of wine with my wife,

because [ don’t like to drink and drive.
Char rule i1s we have one glass and split
the second glass, and that’s fine. Lately
I feel weird drinking in public. T cer-
tainly won't do it around patients or
in a professional context since I know
it makes people uncomfortable. But it
doesn’t feel like a temptation. People
assume ['m super straight-edge and
somehow out to bum everyone's high.
That’s not my intention.

PLAYBOY: So what is your pathology? How
would Dr. Drew diagnose Dr. Drew?
PINSKY: I'd say there was probably an
overly enmeshed, gratifying infancy
followed by too mpld a rupture from
that, as well as some lingering narcis-
sistic co-dependency.

PLAYBOY: [Tuh?¥

PINSKY: 1 hat's psychobabble for not
making a smooth transition from the
tdealized narcissistic union with your
parents into autonomy and inde-
pendence. That transition didn’t go
smoothly for me. I pushed my parents
away. Now my pathology is | experni-
ence myself almost totally through
other people. Someone asks me to do
something, and [ do it—at the expense
of the rest of my life, even if 1t means
time away from my family. But after
years of working on myself in therapy
I've been able to hone that into some-
thing I can turn on and off. 1 think I'm
pretty healthy, but it took years and
years of work to get there.

PLAYBOY: Whalt's gayer, your lifelong love
of opera or Adam Carolla doing Dancing
With the Stars?

PINSKY: [Laughs| They are exactly equiva-
lent. Adam finally caught up to my estro-
gen level. He gave me 10 years of shit for
opera, but now he's in the club.
PLAYBOY: After a career spent focusing
on dysfunction, disease and dublous
sexual behavior, are you still optimistic
about humanity?

PINSKY: | am incredibly optimistic. ['m
awed by the sensitivity and awareness
of yvoung people. These are tough
times, no doubt, and things may get
worse. Let's put it this way: When
Rome finally did go down, [ don’t think
they were talking about it going down.
But it seems there's enough dynamism,
healthiness and thoughtfulness to turn
this around. Young people are finally
getting that the unrestrained behav-
tors of the past 40 years weren’t some
cool part of the counterculture. They
were actual pathologies. So now when
someone at the age of 16 says “I'm just
a sexual person,” kids are starting to
realize that's code for “I was sexually
abused.” Or “Hey, 1it's funny to do pot
on weekends” or to laugh at wacky
drunk celebrities—no, this 15 serious
shit, and people are getting that now.
The more we're aware ol all this, the
healthier we'll be as a society.
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(comtinued from page 96)

“Look, man, look,” Luntz said, “let’s
call Juarez. Let me talk to the Man
himself.”

“Juarez is not a talker.”

“Come on. Don’t we know each other?
What's the problem?”

Gambol said, "My brother just died.”

“What?”

“He died exactly a week ago.”

Luntz knew nothing about any
brother. How do you reason with some-
one who throws something like that into
the conversation?

Meanwhile they were heading north.
Bakersfield stank of oil and natural g
In the most unlikely
places, in the mid-
dle of a shopping
mall or next to
one of those fancy
new churches, all
glass and swooping
curves, you'd see
oil rigs with their
heads going up and
down.

li.\’.

“Used to fishup here
with my I:-|'|:-1|1L-t' 3
Gambol said, “some-
where around here
anyway. On the
Feather River.’

Luntz um'lztrspcd
his hands from each
other and looked at
them. “What?”

“Chnce, 10 be exact.
We went fishing one
time. We should ve
done 1t more.”

The road was a
four-lane but not an
interstate. The clock
on the dash said
four pu.

“Where are we?”

"We're just driv-
ing around,” Gambaol
sail. “Why? You need
to be someplace?”

Luntz placed his hands on his knees and
sat up straight. “Where are we going:”

“On this kind of trip, you don’t want
1o ask where 1t ends.”

Luntz closed his eyes.

When he opened them he saw a crowd
of bikers on Harleys coming toward them
and sweeping past.

Gambol sard, “See that? Hall those
bikies had Oregon plates. | think there's
a convention in Cakland or someplace
like that. Guess what. I've never been on
a motorcycle.”

“Shit,” Luntz said.
“What*”
“Nothing. Those bikers. Shit,” he

sald. “The Feather River. Is there a

Feather River Tavern or something?”
“The river's not anywhere around
here. It's more north. Guess what. You'll
never get me on a Harley.”
“Yeah?”
“Helmet or
|1L—| metr”
“The Feather fucking River,”

not. What good 1s a

Luntz said.

Standing at the pay phone, Jimmy Luntz
punched a nine and a one and stopped.
He couldn’t hear the dial tone. His ears
still rang. That old Colt revolver made a
bang that slapped you silly.

He dropped the recetver and let it dan-
gle a few seconds. He shook his head and
wiped both hands across the thighs of his

ERTINTAINHERT Foi mEn [ "

This exc
to be pub

slacks. He jabbed at the one again as he
put the phone to his head. Some woman
sald, "Palo County Sherifl s Department.
What is your {*l'uwn_,tnn'—‘

“A guy. This guy,” he said.
been shot.”

“What is your name and lecation,
sir?

“A guy's

“Well, we're at this rest stop north of

the Tastee-Freez on Seventy, somewhere
past Ortonville. Way past € drionville.”
“Sir. Do you mean Oroville?”
“On the nose,” he said. He searc
with his free hand for a cigarene.
“Do you see a milepost marker, sir?”
“No. There's these big pines right by
the road. Kind of behind there.”

‘hed

“The rest stop north of the Tastee-
Freez and north of Oroville. What's his
condition, can you tell me?”

Luntz said, “He got shot in the leg.
How do you make a tourniquet?”

“Tust apply direct pressure to the
wound. Is he conscious=”

“He's fine, honey. But the blood’s just
pouring.”

“Apply pressure. Put a clean cloth
down and press hard on the wound with
the palm of your hand.”

“I'll do that, veah, but I mean—can
you get here pretty quick?”

She started talking again, and he
hung up.

He found his highter and got his
Camel going. lTook several deep pulls,
threw it aside.

He went across
the rest stop under
the evergreens to
where Gambol sat
propped against
the left rear wheel
of his Cadillac,
looking very pale.
Very large. He'd
removed his white
eolfing hat. What a
head. A huge head.
His entire right
pant leg was soaked
black with blood.

The white hat lay
beside him.
Luntz bent
from his waist
and unbuckled

Gambol's helt, and
Gambol opened his
hig foreign-looking
eyes.

Luntz said, “I
need your belt for a
tourniquet.”

He put his foot
between the man's
hig legs and drageed
the belt free through
the loops around his

fat middle. “Look,
brother,” he said to
o Gambol, 1 hope

you understand.”

Gambol breathed deep a couple tmes
but didn’t seem able to speak.

Luntz said, "Am I supposed to sit
around and wait for you to break my
arm? When was the last time you got a
broken bone?”

Gambol sucked air in gasps. He felt for
his hat beside him, brought it to his chest
and held 1t there. "Guess what.” he man-
aged to say. “I got a busted thighbone
right this minute.”

“l called 911, so just hang on.”

With surprising energy, Gambol sud-
denly tossed away his white hat. The
wind caught it, and it sailed a dozen
vards into the trees. Then he seemed to
lose consciousness.
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Luntz dropped the belt in Gambol's
bloody lap. He parted the lapels of Gam-
bol’s camel-hair sports coat and reached
inside for Gambol's wallet and pocketed it

He hiked his slacks and squatted and
felt under the car where the old gun
had ended up, found the thing and stood
up straight gripping the gun with both
hands. He placed the muzzle against
Gambol's forehead and rested one thumb
on the hammer.

Cambol seemed oblivious. His hands
lay open on either side of his outstretched
legs, and his belly went up and down.

Luntz took his thumb from the ham-
mer and let out his breath and lowered
the gun. “Fuck. Put that arcund your
leg. The belt, man. Wake up, man.”
Gambol's face was like a stupid child’s as
he grasped an end of the belt with each
hand to drag it up under his bloody leg.
“I'hrough the buckle there, the buckle,”
Luntz said. “It's a tourniquet,” he said as
he got in the car

He settled himsell inte the Caddy’s
white leather. He turned the key. He
lowered the window and called out,
“You better move, Gambol, because this
Caddy’s about to rell.”

He yvanked the stick into drive and
floored 1t out of the parking lot and, at
the highway's entrance, slammed the
brake hard.

They'd be coming from the south, he
guessed, from the hospital in Ortonville,
Orroville, wherever. He turned north.

After he passed a Highway Patrol car
heading toward him fast, lights whirling,
he simply couldn’t drive any farther and
hooked into a cale’s parking lot on the
outskirts of a town.

“Guess what, Zog, you don’t have to bop "em first.

He put the Caddy behind the build-
ing and wiped his face with his sleeve.
Sweat soaked his shirt and vest. He
touched the dials of the climate control
tenderly, stupidly, couldn’t make sense
ol them. Got out and removed the jacket
and tie and vest and stood 1 the breeze,
grabbed the deor frame and bent double
and vomited sour green liquid between
his black shoes.

In the men's room Luntz stood at the
urinal a full minute, but nothing came
out of him. He flushed anyway. He put
his hands on the sink and bowed his
head and breathed several times in and
out before raising his eyes to the mirron

Around 11 amM. Anita Desilvera weni
to the movies with a half-pint of Popoy
vodka in her purse. As she approached

the building. she caught a glimpse of

the poster Do this epie: The Lasi Real
Champ.

She bought a ticket from the stone-faced
man in the box and went inside. She pur-
chased alarge pink lemonade, and on her

way Into the auditoriam she dumped half

of it into the drinking fountain with a
clatter of ice cubes. Made her way down
the aisle in the dark to one of the front
rows. She sat down leaving her coat on
and bowed her face against the seat in
front of her for several seconds, then
raised it up weeping.

Opened the bottle and poured the
vodka into her drink. kicked the empty
under the next seat.

This movie appeared to be about
prizefighters. Gigantic boxing gloves
plowed great globs of sweat from fore-

*

heads and jowls in extreme close-up. A
man alone two rows ahead of her jerked
and grunted as he followed the acnon—
“Huh! Hah! Hoh!”

While men on the screen beat each
other's faces to pieces she sat in the dark
and got 30 percent drunk and found
a kerchief in the pocket of her over-
coal and buried her face in it and wept
with greater abandon. There was really
no other place for the wife of the Palo
County prosecutor to gulp down boore
and grieve. She didn’t even have a key to
her own house. They'd taken everything
but the car.

When her watch said 10 minutes ull
noon she made her way to the washroom
and got her face back together and ran a
brush through her hair and went out to
the glaring street.

The Packard Room lay two blocks
from the theater. She walked briskly and
breathed deeply. Qutside the place she
smoothed her gray skirt and straight-
ened her coat, and as she entered the
cool light of the greenhouse dining room
she kept her shoulders back and made
sure to smile with her entire face.

Hank Desilvera sat over in the corner
looking rich. He smiled back at her like
the Prince of All Tomorrow while dip-
ping to get papers from his briefcase.

By the time she'd draped her coat on
the empty chair and sat hersell down, the
meanest meal of her life lay at her place:
the plea agreement. The letter of resigna-
tion. The waiver. Three copies of each.

She picked up the pen and signed.
Flushing her life away took 45 seconds.

Hank just laughed and put the stuff
back in his briefease beside his chair. He
shrugged. He managed to make all this
seem like a tough loss for her in what was
sure to be an otherwise glorious season.

He could fuck you, frame you and roll
you onto the street—and expect you to
be having fun.

“Tanneau has the rest of 1t,” he said.
Tanneau was the judge. The rest of it was
the divorce papers.

"Hank.” she said, “can’t we work an
this? We can work this out. Look,” she
said, “I know how to forgive. I believe
in forgiveness.” She'd intended to sit all
the way through this lunch, display a
little style, but two minutes into it she'd
already made herself a beggar.

“Not every day comes out symmetrical,
Babylove.”

“Don’t ever call me that.”

“Babylove.” he said, and the word
went right down through her. "What
about the Cajun chickenz"

“What?"

“It’s new

“New?”

“Yeah. Try the Cajun chicken.”

“I'd love to! But I've got a conflict.”
She was already getting her coat on.
“Will you mail me my copies?”

*"Where to?” he said.

“Where to?”

,
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“What's the address? Where do you
live life these days?”

She stood staring at him while they
both realized she had absolutely no
answer to the question. She grabbed
up the papers and stuffed them in the
pocket of her coat and left.

And now for Judge Tanneau and the
writ of divorce.

Tanneau had his offices in a renovated
brick building, formerly a power station,
now a high-rent fortress of commerce
and law. He owned it. Despite all the
vodka, the idea of seeing him had her
heart pounding as she walked in the sun-
shine, in the aroma of evergreens, in all
these atmospheres covering the stench.
She would take the stairs, she would
announce herself, she'd be ushered 1o
the aura of his greatness, and he’d stand
politely while she seated herself before
his desk. He'd take his place behind it,
fald his hands, lean toward her and stare
at her in mild confusion and sorrow, asif

he couldn’t think of any reason why she'd
come. He looked ke a TV preacher with
his big white coif, sentimental and telege-
nic. It could anly have been a matter of
time before he and Hank Desilvera had
rubbed together and caught fire and
started burning anybody fool enough to
get close to either of them. And she'd got-
ten close to both: secretary to the judge,
wile of the county prosecutor.

When she got to Tanneau’s office,
the brand-new secretary claimed he
wasn't in. “I'm sorry—did you have an
appointment?”

“"He needed a signature.”

But this new secretary, Anita’s replace-
ment, a middle-aged woman in a chest-
nut frock, found nothing in the files for
Anita Desilverio.

“Desilver-z. For Jesus’s sake. Mrs. Henry
Desilvera? The divorce agreements”

“Oh. God. Yes,” her replacement said.

She had the copies in her in-basket.
Anita signed all three and kept one.

“Allow me.” She dropped two copies in
the basket marked ouT. Six months from
now—that would be that. In a single
morning with some documents and a
little ink, she'd made herself a vagrant,
a felon and a future divorcée.

She turned and slapped the judge’s
door three times with the flat of her
hand. "You know I'm out here.”

Her replacement drew a quick breath.
“I told you—the judge isn't in.”

Anita put both her hands flat against
the door. She laid her cheek against
its wood. “Eight hundred bucks a month.
Forever.”

Her replacement reached for the
phone.

“If T have to pay restitution for the rest
of my life, guess what. You can expect to
hear me yell.”

“Yell outside, then. The judge 1sn't in
there. He's in the hospital.”

“Really?”

“He went for a biopsy Friday, and they
took him right into surgery.”

“I hope he dies.”

“You're drunk.”

“Not yet. But I like the way you
think.”

Gambol permitted himsell to rest on
his back on the tarmac for one minute,
checking this interval by his wristwatch,
and then rolled himself over onto his
belly and put his palms flat against the
pavement on either side of his shoulders.
He rested 30 seconds before he raised
himself. He crawled forward on two
hands and one knee, head hanging, tak-
ing ragged breaths, hauling his wounded
leg toward the protection of the pines.

Propped against a tree trunk he rested
for two minutes. When he opened his
eyes the branches overhead seemed to
rush away into the sky.

He got his cell phone in his hand and
punched Juarez on the speed dial.

“Yowsah. Mistah Gamboline.”

*I need a doctor.”

“So get a doctor”

“I need a friendly doctor. I'm shot,
man.”

“Shot?”

“That fucking Jimmy Luntz.”

“What?”

“That fucking Jimmy Luntz shot me.”

“"What?”

“I need a doctor. And 1 need a ride.
I need him to come and get me. [ need
a ride.”

“You hurt bad? You can’t drive?”

“The fucker took my car”

“What?”

“Fuck ‘what.” He shot me through my
leg. My right thigh. Through the bone,
I think.”

“Your thigh=”

“l got out to open the trunk, and he
bang, man.”

“Where are you?”

“Oh...man.”




“Gambol, stay with me. Where are you:”

“I'm near Oroville.”

“Where's Ortonville? You in San Diego
County or something?”

*Not Ortonville, man. Oroville. It's on
Route Seventy. Way the hell up here pasi
Sacramento and all that.”

*Which direction from Oroville? Like
east, west, what®”

“I think north.”

“North. Near Madrona? I got a friend
in Madrona.”

“Geet me oul of here.”

“I'm on it. Where did he shoot you?™

“In the thigh. 1 fold you.”

“Luntz:”

“Luntz.”

“Timmy Luntz? Oh fuck. Oh fuck. He
will die. My promise to you.”

“You bet your ass.”

“My pmlmw and my gift to you.
He's dead .’

Cambol shut his phone and dropped i

into his breast pocket. He paused for half
a minute before undertaking the effort of

tightening the belt around his leg. The
leg was numb, and he felt cold.

He laid his head back against the tree
trunk and considered the movements
to follow and reviewed his consider-
ation carefully before letting himself tip
richtward onto his elbow and wresthing
himsell, by stages, onto his belly. As he
stiffened his arms, raised himsell and
began crawling forward, the phone fell
from his pocket, and he stopped. He
lowered himsell and took hold of it with
his mouth.

Gripping his bloody cell phone in his
teeth he dragged himself several yards
farther into the |]l|‘l|’_-~ and scrub and lay
on his belly while sirens approached and
arrived.

When he heard voices getting near
he struggled onto has side and saw the
ambulance not far beyond the point

where he'd entered the small stand of

pines and three paramedics talking with
two uniformed cops, cursing and laugh-
ing. The patrolmen had parked their
crutser right over the large stain on the
blacktop. Even from this distance Gam-
bol could make out his own blood trail.

He turned onto his back, buttoned his
cell phone into his jacket’s lapel pocket
and worked himsell into position and
dragged his leg farther away from the
parking lot and lay in the mouth of a
concrete culvert where he waited, star-
ing straight upward, blinking rapidly to
keep himself conscious, while the two
crews decided they'd been lured here as
some kind of prank.

The two crews didn't stay long. As they
passed over the culvert, he heard their
vehicles thumping on Ih{* highway above
his head.

He had difficulty unbuttoning the
inner pocket of his jacket and further dif-
ficulty working the buttons on his phone.
He reached Juarez again. “Did you find
somebody?”

“I'm close. Stay with me. I think we
can get you out of there. I know a vet in
Madrona.”

“I'm down in a culvert. I can’t move
my legs.”

“Jesus, man, call an ambulance.”

“Luntz called already. They came and
went.”

“Call them back!”

“Mss on that shit.”

“Will you just call them back="
“I'm at 1|'IL end of the blacktop, 1
some lrees.”

“lell me again—Route Seventy.”

“T'he rest stop by the Tastee-Freez
north of Orowville.”

“I'm wnting it down.”

“I'm in a culvert under the road. You
g:)l that?”

“Keep that phone by you.’
“It’s right here. Send melmd‘r

“I'll try. But what if I can’t?”

“Then eat that fucker’s liver while he
watches.”

“It’s a promise.”

Gambol closed the phone.

He managed to sit upright agains
the side of the culvert. The breeze com-
ing through it felt icy. Vehicles rumbled
overhead. He laid his cell phone in his
lap and tore at his bloody pant leg and
oot a look at the purple lipless exploded
maouth in his flesh. He cinched the belt as
tightly as it would go, but his hands were
asleep and the wound seemed to well up
and spill over, suck back, well up, spill
over in a small but relentless way.

The phone rang. He got his fingers
around it and raised it to his cheek.
Juarez said, “I told you I knew some-
body. I'm sending a ver.”

Gambol opened his lips. Nothing
came out.

“You there?”

“Yeah.

“I found you a vet. Thirty minutes.
Stay put now, hear? lJ'un t run ofl.”

Cambol failed to laugh. He tried say-
ing “Yeah” one more time, but his lips
didn’t move.

He dozed, woke, had no 1idea how
much time had passed, saw that a rivu-
let of his blood traveled away from him,
moving over the dirt collected in the
oroove of the culvert, disappearing again
under massed brown pine needles. He
raised his hand to look at his watch but
couldn’t get it up to his face.

“Hey—" he said, but very faintly. He
himself could hardly hear it.

He put his fingers around the phone
in his lap. The phone slipped away with
a clatter that echoed in the concrete cyl-
mnder, and he let himself collapse toward
it. He had his mouth by the phone. He
had a finger on the button. He needed
the finger to press it. He couldn’t make
it happen.

No problem. If he could keep his eyes
open, he wasn't dead. Iying on his belly
he stared at the red spectacle of his life as
it traveled past his face and headed away
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from him through the dust. That's all he
needed to do now, He needed to keep
seeing his blood.

In the cafe Luntz sat quite sull with his
elbows on the counter and a menu 1n
his face.

“Are you going to order?” the waitress
asked.

“Is there a
around here?”

“1 don’t know.”

“Feather River
that="

*I don’t think so.
order?”

“Tre tea,” he said and took a second
trip to the men's room.

He washed his hands and splashed his

Feather River Tavern

Cafe, something hke

Are you going to

face with cold water and dried himself

with hot air from a nozzle. He smoked
half a cigarette in several rapid pulls and
threw the rest in the tollet, went out the
door and lifted the receiver of the pay
phone beside the restrooms.

Shelly answered and accepted the
charges.

“Hey. It's me,” he said.

“I'm near Oroville.”
He heard her sigh.
“Listen. Shelly, listen. I got on a very

messed-up ride with this guy [ sort of

know. A guy who intended to hurt me.
And I think some people are probably
coming to see you, Shelly. In fact I'd
count on 1t."”

“You mean cops?”

“Tust people.”

“People?”

“It’s bad.”

“Timmy, Jesus Christ, Oroville? What's
Crroville? What happened:”

*I wish I knew.”

“You don't know?”

“I wish 1 could tell yvou. But if any-
body wants me—just tell them you
heard from me, I'm long gone, I'm
never coming back.”

He heard her breath in his ear,
ing else.

“Shelly, it’s a mess. I'm sorry.”

“"Well, sorry fixes ev Lnlhmsz dulﬂ it?’

“You gotta be mad as all get-out.”

“Yeah, pretty much.”

“I'm sorry, buddy,” he
hung up.

“How much for the tea?” he asked the
waltress as he sat down again.

“One fifty. Aren’t you going to drink i7"

noth-

sald and

“What's this collect?” Shelly said. "Are
yvou someplace weird?”
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“I was hoping for a kiss good night. Maybe I should
start setting my sights a tad higher.

“Let me have a pack of Camel straights,
please.”

Gambol's wallet was so fat Luntz had
to stand up to pry it out of his front pants
pocket. Fat mostly with hundreds. e
found a 20.

“There might be a Feather River Inn,”
she said. "Kind of way up on the Feather
River Road.”

Luntz put the wallet away.
an 1ssue,” he said.

“No longer

Luntz sat in the car in the cafe’s park-
ing lot, listening to an AM sports talk
show and counting his blessings: 43
$100 bills and change, plus a wallet
with a tab inside it that said GENUINE
CALFSKIN and lots of credit cards. The
cards had to go. And probably the car
And definitely the gun.

In his trembling hands he fanned out
the crisp new Franklins. It wasn't much
more than this that he owed Juarez in
the first place.

Before he took off he cracked the
Caddy’s trunk to see what else Gambol
might have bequeathed him. Popped the
lid and found a heavy white canvas duffel
in there and unzipped 11

The duffel held a shiny chrome-
barreled pistol-grip shotgun and some
boxes of shells. Five, six—seven boxes
labeled 00 BUCK with maybe eight or 10
to a box.

A\ pale-green squad car cruised the far
edge of the parking lot. A county rig. Luntz
zipped the bag and closed the trunk.

First town he hit he bought a $50 card
at the Safeway and called Information
at the pay j]lll)l'l{‘ out front. “Alhambra,
California. Dooley’s Tavern. No. Wait a
minute. Dooley’s is like a nickname. It's
FDoul’s. D-O-U-L. In Alhambra.”

The phone said, “"For an additional
charge of fifty cents, you'll be connected.”

He lit a cigarette and inhaled deeply
and blew smoke at the world. He took two
clean breaths and punched the buttons.

“Let me talk 1o Juarez.”

“Ain’t no Juarez here.”

“He's in the last booth with the Tall
Man and that skinny girl the Tall Man
hangs with who used to strip at the Top
Down Club. Tell him it's Jimmy Luntz.
Say | owe him money.”

Juarez came on the line and said
“limmy” in an experimental tone of
voice.

“Cuess what. [ smoked old Gambol
in a rest stop on Highway Seventy,”
Luntz said.

He could feel Juarez swimming around
in his own head, getting a grip on this
information.

“limmy, you say this is Jimmy,” Juarez
repeated.

“TIry spending five hours in a car
going nowhere, and suddenly, oh, come
to think of it, let’s pull over here and get
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a piece of rebar from the trunk and give
you a little compound fracture below the
knee.... You try it.”

“limmy what. I mean, remind me of

yvour last name,” Juarer said.

“1 told him let’s go see Juarez,” Luntz
satd, "and discuss the problem, you
know? But he wouldn't allow 11, Asitas, 1
ended up defending mysell.”

“Sure, Jimmy. Could we talk about
this? Could you maybe stop by?”

“Definitely not. Not in person. But |
mean, [ think you can show some mercy,
right?”

“This guy ain’t making sense today,”

Juarez said, maybe to the Tall Man. “You

are living in a happy dream,” he told
Luntz, “if you think there is any such
thing as mercy.”

Luntz hung up.

Jimmy Luntz drfted in the coppertone

Caddy alongside some kind of river, con-
tinuing north on 70, smoking his Camel
and dropping the ashes on the floor
Gambol didn’t let you smoke in his ride,
but it wasn't his ride anymore, was it?

Anita took her vintage Camaro—her
beat-up near-worthless 1973 Camaro—
out under the willows by the Feather
River and put on Damn the Torpedoes and
dropped the seat all the way back and lay
there with both deors open.

When the tape reached its end and
would have reversed 1tsell, the silence
was such a blessing she hit the but-
ton and killed the power. Her hear-
ing came up: the hiss of the river in
this wide slow spot and the breeze in

SCHNADRyrn

the branches, the tick of willow leaves.

Only now did she begin to notce that
the day was warm and fine. Or had been.
The sunset shone down the river now,
and the willows cast long shadows.

She grabbed her overcoat, a big blue
thing with a velvet collar, got out of the
Camaro and tossed the coat down on the
riverbank in the last patch of sun. A little
dirt and leaves—who cares? She lay back
and looked up at blue emptiness.

“Try the Cajun chicken,” she shouted at
the sky.

Hearing a vehicle, she sat upright.
Across the river a copper-colored Cadil-
lac with one of those cushy-looking
vinyl roofs pulled to a stop at a campsite
among a bunch of cottonwoods. A man
in black dress pants and a white T-shirt
ot out helding what seemed very much
like a large revolver.

He reversed the weapon in his grip,
holding 1t by the barrel, and tossed i
underhand inte the river, his gaze follow-
ing its arc out to the middle of the water
and then across, beyond, to meet Anita’s
eyes watching him.

This guy didn’t know much about
tollow-through. His throwing arm wavered
in the air and collapsed at his side, and
he wiped his fingers on his black slacks.
A slouchy guy, a skinny guy. He wasn’t
wearing a Hawaiian shirt at the moment
but undoubtedly owned several.

He took in the fact of her without
seeming particularly surprised, and then
he got into his Cadillac and shut the door
and started backing it up. But he wasn't
leaving. He edged his ride into a shady
spot and turned off the engine.

Anita considered this situation a min-
ute before getting up and taking the keys

“Now I just hope the divorce and alimony settlement go
as smoothly as this.”

from the Camaro’s ignition and walk-
ing around to open its trunk. Inside she
located two mayonnaise jars full of wash-
ers and screws, put one under each arm
and went around to the front of the car
and took from the glove compartment a
loaded stainless-steel (357 Magnum.

She walked 30 feet across the bare spot
where she'd parked and set the two jars
on the dirt. She returned to the car, faced
her targets and took aim with a two-hand
arip in what was often called the Weaver
stance, the gun out front of her line of
sight and both feet planted wide apart,
elbows flexed and her shoulders shightly
hunched, and fired twice.

Both jars exploded in a mist of glass
and rusty nuts and bolts.

She lay down again on her coat, the
gun resting on her belly, and let the day’s
last sunshine warm her on one side.

The sound of the Cadillac’s engine
came to her across the water, starting up
and accelerating loudly as 1t ook ofl—
tires spinning, gravel rattling against the
bark of trees—and then fading away.

Since sundown the temperature must
have dropped 20 degrees. Luntz stopped
in a movie theater parking lot in the town
of Madrona and put on his shirt and
white tux and sat hstening to cool jazz on
the Brougham’s radio. The radio’s clock
display said 6:45.

When had he last eaten? He couldn’t
remember. He had no hunger This, he
told himsell, is fear So live with it.

He played with the radio on the
AM band unul he found a station that
sounded likely—a young girl read-
ing classified ads, mowers and pickups
and appliances for sale by their own-
ers. Then the local news. No gunplay
reported. They mentioned the closing
of a local supermarket.

Was Gambol a corpses Were the cops
after him or not? How had everybody's
day turned out?

He tried the FM band. Jamaican
rhythms. Somebody sang

Nobody move
Nobody get hurt

and he listened carefully to the rest of
the song before turning off the radio.

The Rex Theater was showing The
Last Real Champ, according to the mar-
quee. It was half over. Luntz bought a
ticket anyway.

He sat leaning forward in the theater’s
second row with his forearms on the seat in
from of him and his chin on his hands. In
the film a guy followed a woman out of a
bowling alley and caught her by the elbow,
and she tarned, and he said, “T'd throw
everything away for a woman like you.”

And she replied, "Really?” and you
could tell they were heading for a
Happy Ending.

(continued on page 133)
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CANDACE COLLINS ¢ 0

Miss December 1979 Can-
dace Collins did model-
ing (three times our cover
airl), advertising (her hall-
hoard dominated Times
Square) and movies (ever
hear of Risky Business?).
Currently she dresses oth-
ers for their close-ups as
the fashion editor of Today’s
Chicago Woman. Her latest
job represents a return 1o
her roots. “Even though [
grew up in a small town |
was always in on the latest
trends,” she says. “I was also
the youngest fashion coor-
dinator ever for Famous-
Barr, then a big Midwest
department store chain,
and I was represented by
Wilhelmina Models.”
Candace, now Mrs,
Chuck Jordan, 1s a fixture
of high society in Chicago,
where she fuses her knack

for fund-raising and her

sense of style to help with
red-carpet events and
charity galas. Among the
organizations she supports

are PAWS Chicago (Pets Are Worth Saving)
and the Jollrey Ballet, and she 1s on the steer-
ing commitiee for the Having a Ball program,
which has brought ballroom dancing te
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Candace has changed her lock with
the times, but her beautiful eyes and

smile have never gone out of style.

IS TODAY'S CHICAGO WOMAN

lower-income
public schools
across Chicago.
Maost recently
she helped
dress Oprah’s

Art Smith for
an event for the
children’s charity Com-
mon Phreads. "My fnends
have always called on me
to help dress them, and
I can serve all of Chicago
through TOW™

Now comes her chance
1o reach a national awdi-
ence through pLaveoy: “Ii
was a cold winter, both in
temperature and in the
palettes of designers,” she
says. " This summer [ think
we'll see a lot of bright pn-

mary colors with bursts of

warmth.” She says she's
happy to maintain her
assoclation with PLAYBOY.
“I'he two highest points in
my life have been working
with pLAYBOY and serving
as fashion editor of TCW™

Still, any fashionista must have her
regrets. “Yeah, I wish I could forget I wore
plattorm shoes and spandex in my disco
days,” says Candace.

personal chef

5 YEARS AGO THIS MONTH

Marketa Janska had just
moved to LA from the Czech
Republic when we introduced
yvou to her,
but it didn’t
take long for
her to cap-
ture linsel-
town. [his
vear she'sin
FWo mMovies,
Hancock
and The
House
Bunny.
What's
aextr
We can’t
reveal —
much, but she may
become part of the hottest
pop group imaginable. ...

LIKE MOTHER, LIKE DAUGHTER

N

FARRAH ~Atd CIMI

Rapper Juvenile once thearized, “She get it fram her mama,” and we have accumulated o body—or
rather bodies—ot evidence to suppert him. Miss February 1989 Simene Eden was the first daughter of o
Playmate (Carcl Eden, Miss Dacember 1940) to became a Centerfeld. Here are more proud mathers and
their beautiful affspring. The whale all-in-the-piaveoy-family pictarial is at playboy.comy/pmdaughters.
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—rodio talk-show host

By Dﬂnnu Bnnﬂduce f

"Wy favorite Playmate
is PMOY 1971 Sharen
Clark. | see
her as the
kind of
person you could
ask, ‘Hey, you
want to go get
some dinner
tonight?” and she'd
say, ‘Sure, let's go.”
She seems
approachable
instead of just
being a profes-
sional beauty.”

.

JAYDE NICOLE '

POP QUESTIONS: SASCKYA PORT

Q: It has been a little more than half Q2 Do yvou have any plans to act?
a year since your Centerfold came out. Az Not really, but I've been chosen to

Has it changed vour life? be a celebrity judge on a new TV series
A: It gave me wonderful publicity. called Hotties in Hicktown: The World's
While many in my Next Glamour Girl.

@: Did you ever
think you would be
a celebrity judge?

A: Yes, deflinitely.
Ha, ha!

Q: Hoatties in Hick-
town sounds as 1f 1t
has an All-American
et aloog, wha,
has an All-American
airl-next-door phi-

business might have
thought appearing
in PLAYBOY would
adversely affect my
career in fashion
modeling, my expe-
rience has shown
that 1s simply not
tho mnea, Ilve haon
that 1s simply not
the case. I've been
steadily beooking losophy we associate
fashion jobs. with Playmates.

Q: Have any new A: Remember thai
doors opened? even though I am from Brazil, I am
A: 1 recently shot with Frederick’s of  from a small town in Brazil.
Hollywood., and T am going to be on the @2 Was it anything like Hicktown?
cover ol South African G0 A: Well, we did all walk around naked.

PLAYMATE GONE WILD

Miss May 2007
Shannon James
(second from left)
took Cyber Girls
Jennifer Hurt (far
left) and Megan
Hauserman to
Cabo San Lucas
for a spring-braak
trip documented
an Playboyl.com.
Mot a site mem-
ber?z Shannan
offers an incen-
tive: “What hap-
pens on spring
break stays there,
unless you're on

Playbayl.”

PLAYMATE GOSSIP

Miss February 19490 Pam Anderson
recently warmed up Europe. First
she made an appearance as a
magician's helper on German
television. According to one : ;

newspaper, “The magician '”“”
Yam was assisting must have
been thrilled. No one will

spot the rabbit up your sleeve >
when the chick standing next

to you has forgotten her skirt.” Pam
also spent two
nights stripping at
the legendary
Crazy Horse in
Paris. “It was a
sexy, beautiful,
creative perfor-
mance,” she
said. “That’s as
specilic as [ can
get....” Miss
October 2007
Spencer Scott
learned Canadians have smaller
balls—bowlng balls, that 1s. Turns
out when our
neighbors to
the north hit
the lanes, they
play five-pin,
which (like
duckpin) uses
scaled-down
balls with no
holes. Spen-
cer hosted a
striking party
at a lane in
SULLKLILY parLy
at a lane in
Toronto....
Miss June 2004 Hiromi Oshima
and Miss September 2006 Janine
Habeck rolled into Austin, Texas
to Rock the Rabbit at Playboy's
SXSW concert and party. The
girls helped host an evening event
at which Jus-
tice, Moby,
MGMT and
the Heavy all
performed
under the
Rock the
Rabbit ban-
ner. While
the Bunny
outfit may

Our gelden girl en
TV in Germany.

Mo need to keep your
mind out of the autter.
Mo need to keep your
mind out of the gutter.

Throwing up the sars is
. a new, improved version
not seem like 5 Jk pd i
: rock-and-roll hands.
conventional

concert wear, Hiromi explained its
advantages to M'TV: “It gives me
boobs and a tail.” And that rocks.
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NOEBODV MOVE

(condinued fram frage 1300

In the final seconds of the final round
the same guy rallied to destroy an oppo-
nent inexplicably 40 pounds be vonud his
weight class. The defeated champion lay
on the canvas, staring straight upward.

Early in his teens Luntz had fought
Golden Gloves. Clumsy in the ring, he'd
distinguished himself the wrong way—
the only boy to get knocked out twice.
He'd spent two years at it. His secret was
that he'd never, belore or since, felt so
comfortable or so at home as when |‘_,'it1|£:.'
on his back and listening to the far-ofl
music of the referee’s 1 U-count.

Afier the film it was raining, a light, steady
rain. Ruthless neon
on the wet streets hke
busted candy. Fight
PM., dark enough 1o
ditch the Cadillac.
He drove it over to
the town's tiny air-
port and parked and
took the contents
of his gym bag, the
socks and under-
wear and todlet ke,
and shpped them
inte Gambol's duflel
and threw the gym
bag into the dark-
ness. He ook off his
black dress socks and
put back on his shoes
and wiped the car
down with the socks,
mside and outside,
and left the keys
under the floor mat
and walked with
CGambol’'s bag out of
the parking lot and
arross a lield of tall
wel grass toward a
couple of motels,
the Ramada Inn
and another one
whose neon sign
just said vacan. The
anonymous estab-
lishment, made of
fake logs and LIILpr
in its soul, looked hike a ||Lu¢' that didn’t
necessarily mess with credit cards.

He went over and booked a room. All
wel, no car, no socks, paying cash.

Order online at:

L]

The numbers on the radio read 10:10.
Aces and zeroes. Luntz lay on his
hed in the Guess What Motel on the
Feather River Road with all the lights
on, listening to volces from a jerk-ofl
movie In the next room.

Like the building’s exterior, the walls
of this small reom looked like logs too.
He put his hand out and discovered he
touched real wood. He hadn’t known
they still made things out of actual

www.playboy.com/gwg

logs. He'd assumed all logs were fake.

He sat up and pointed the remote
control at the television. Nothing hap-
pened. He slapped it against his palm
and tried again unsuccessfully. He
reached down and hefted Gambol's duf-
fel bag from the floor beside him and sat
up with his feet on the floor and his left
hand resting on the bag for a good two
minutes before pulling the zipper all the
way rom one end to the nllu-t'

The weapon ne sting in the duffel
bag, with its pistol grip and its gleam-
ing chrome barrel about 18 inches long,
looked untouchable. He didn’t touch it.
He closed the zipper and stashed the bag
under the bed and went out for some no-
fake mountain air.
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The rain had quit. He stood under a
lot of stars, too many, more stars, in fact,
than he'd ever seen. The chilly night air
tasted clean and innocent. That luc ky
feehng came over him.

He walked across the parking lot to
the lounge at the Ramada Inn and went
directly to the pay phones by the rest-
rooms in the back.

“Look,” he said when he had O'Doul’s
on the phone, “I know he's sitting right
there. Put him on. Tell him Luntz.”

While he waited with his back to the
lounge he heard the voices and smooth
jazz. His hands were shaking and his
throat was 1is_';|l1.

Juarez came on the line.

“Luniz,
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now. Next thing you'll want to be Mister
Luntz. Mister Luntz Esquire.”

“Yeah—you know how many holes a
double-aught buck shotgun shell 1s going
to make in your face?”

“Where are you calling from?”

“From the pay i]hnm right outside
hlun vou're sithling.
“The fuck you are.”

“I'm night out here on Fourth, senor,
with Gambol’s Winchester under my big
old shirt. I'm looking right at you.”

Juarez was talking to mume_]m{h else
nnu—pmlmhl\ sending the Tall Man
outside to verify. “Where you from,
Luntz—Luntzville? You ain’t nothing
but a little puto.”

“Gambaol said something similar. Then
I blew him up.”

“Guess what. He
didn’t die.”

“Yeah, T didn’t
think so.”

“Listen to
Luntz. Do
remember this
fucker Cal from
Anaheim, they called
him Cal Trans?”

“Yeah, sure, |
heard all about
that stufl.”

“Gambol and 1
sat down and made
a meal of his balls.
Anaheim oysters.
Very tasty.”

“1 heard all about
it, yeah.”

“What about
Luntzville? They
make pretty good
oysters there?”

Luntz said, “Best
oysters in the
world, Juarez,” and
hung up.

me,
vaou

She woke on the
riverbank with
rain falling on her
She got up
and closed herself
inside the car. Bur-
rowed into the ]Hg blue coat. Waoke
some time later suff and cold, having
slept deeply and freely.

She found the key and fired it up.
Turned on the AM radio and caught
a country station drifting over from
Sparks, Nevada while the engine
warmed and the defroster blew the mist
off the glass. Giant night of stars oul
there. She headed onto the highway.

The man from Sparks said it was 10
eM. She'd slept like the dead for nearly
four hours. Eighteen months she “d
spent fighting the judge and Hank,
politicking the sheriff and the town
council and harrying her lawyers and

face.

working the press, campaigning against 133



PLAYBOY

134

the inevitable. Now it was over. Time
for a long vacation. Not that she could
afford even a short one.

At the lounge at the Ramada near the
county airport she ordered a second
tequila sunrise as the waitress delivered
the first one. "And please, please,” she
sald, “don’t turn on 1I1£_~ karaoke.”

“I'll wait till eleven,” the girl said.

“Tust wait till I'm gone.”

“Happy hour starts at eleven

“Then I'm mn‘kmg on a deadline.”

Why do they call it happy, and why
do they say 1t's an hour? Happy hour
lasts two miserable hours. Aah, she
thought—who am I talking to? And
how many seconds till some asshole
offers to buy me a drink and make me
a satisfied woman?

Approximately 18 seconds. The same
skinny guy from the river—the cne who'd
tossed the gun to the currents—coming
back from the pay phone and toilets,
now sporting a checkered vest and white
tux over his T=shirt. He paused beside
her booth. Exactly the cheap bastard for
whom the $2 window was invented.

“Hey there,” he said.

“Very suave. You silver-tongued devil.”

“Are you a resident of this motel or just
a patron?”

“I'm not anything,”
ing a drink.”

He drnppvd something, a quarter,
amrapud to pick it up, dropped it, picked
it up again and stood looking arcund
him as il the room had changed dras-
tically in the two seconds he’d had his
eyes ofl 1t Not drunk. A hittle 1oo vibrandt
for drunk.

He perched himself on the very outer-
most corner of the seat across from her,

she said. “I'm hav-

saying, "I don’t usually just walk up and
sit down with people.”

“Help yoursell. I was just leaving.”

He peered at her, nearsighted or stu-
pid, she couldn’t tell which, and said,
“What 1s your nationality?”

“What?”

“Are you a spic?”

She stared. “Yeah. I am. Are you an
asshole?”

“Mostly,” he said.

“What's your name?”

He said, “Uh.”

“*Uh? What is Uh? Lithuanian or
something?”

“You're witty,”
Frank. Frankhn.”

“Frankie Franklin,” she said, “I have
a lot on my mind right now, and I'd like
to be alone.”

“No problemo,” he said and kind
of oozed out of the booth and dema-
terialized.

The barmaid brought her a second
tequila sunrise while she ordered a third.
“Hey, miss,” Anita said, “when do we get
this karaoke rolling?”

he said. "My name’s

Luntz watched 1t all unwind. The woman
was the hit of the evening, at least in her
own opinion. She sat on a stool she'd
dragged from the bar and placed exactly
next to the karaoke contraption, nobody
daring to interfere with this specta-
cle, and singing hall a song and talk-
ing through the rest of it and selecting
another through two hours of encores,
but nobaody called for them.

She wore a blue coat over the same
gray skirt and white blouse he'd seen
her in this afternoon by the river. A

“Now that you've filled that pesky cavity, how'd you like
to check my teeth?”

good- Im}king woman. With or without
makeup, in any style of clothes, drunk
or sober. “Thank you very much, I love
this town!" she said many, many times.

She stopped reading the lyrics on the
screen and made up her own instead
and then stopped singing the melodies
and made those up too, closing her eyes
and riffing about a guy named Hank
who walked with the devil and had sto-
len her soul, but not all of her soul, she
sang, not the important part.

“That woman needs a pill.”
ress said.

Luntz disagreed. "Man,
breaks your heart.”

Once in a while Luntz went out to
smoke a cigarette under the stars. The
rest of the tme he stood by the cash-out,
plaving the scratch-off instant lottery,
rubbing one by one at the numbers in a
stack an inch thick, tossing the losers on
the counter till he had quite a pile. He
spent 80 bucks and made back 65.

By one aM. she'd cleared the place out
and was just drinking and muttering into
the microphone while the waitress chat-
ted with the barmaid.

“I believe,” the woman said into her
mu rophone, with plenty of reverb,
“that’s Frankie Franklin over there. He's

piling up them Lotto ax.”

He raised a hand high and gave her a
thumbs-up.

“What is Frankie about to do with
them Lotto tix? Make himself a little
bonfire?”

She punched buttons on the machine
and after 30 seconds of music jumped
onto the chorus—"Come on baby light
my fi-yer! Come on baby light my fi-
‘rcr' She stopped singing and her gaze
drifted down and sidew ways, and she
smiled at nothing.

Luntz walked over.
I need a ride.”

“You dar”

“I do. I really do.”

“Where's Frankie's Cadillac?”

“Oh. The Caddy. Yeah.”

“I saw you by the river, Frankie.
Remember?”

“I wouldn't forget seeing you.”

“Caddy end up in the river too?”

“It was a loaner. So how about a ride
to my motel?”

“Call a cab.”

“l was thinking you'd be quicker.”

“Which motel?”

“The Log Inn over there.”

“Across the parking lot? ‘v"ew funny.”

“I'm witty too, just like you.”

“The Log Inn. Doesn't the wood stink

when it's wet?”

“5c how about a ride?”

“l don’t drive a cab. Hey, Frankie. Let me
buy a round. What are you dnnking”

“This 1s a Diet Coke.”

“Don’t you drink?”

He paused for a good little while
before he answered.

“l gamble,” he said.

the wait-

" he said, “she

“Can [ ask a favor?



“And what about for a iving? Ifit’s not
too forward of me, What do you do?”

“I gamble. | gamble.”

“What's the point of gambling?”

“I didn’t realize there had to be a
point.”

“This 1s starting to sound like one of
those messed-up conversations,” she said.

*You could get me a can of beer, but 1
probably wouldn’t finish 1. My stomach
burns easy. [ can’t even drink coffee.”

She raised her mike to her lovely
mouth and looked over at the waitress
and said, “I better have some coflee
mysell. Black, please.” Up close, in som-
ber light, he couldn’t say if she was sup-
posed to be a Mexican or Hawalian or
some semi-Filipino mutt.

“Where are you
from originally?”

*The rez.”

“What?”

“The reservation.”

“What?”

“Yeah.”

The waitress
brought her a Sty-
rofoam cup and she
dribbled half the col-
fee down her blouse
and was completely
unapologetc about
it. “l don’t need col-
fee anyway. I can’t
sleep anyway lately.”

“"You too? Me
neither.”

“I didn’t sleep for
two days, and then [
had a nap.”

“Two days? Why?”

“Because [ didn’t
have a bed, Frankie.
What about you?
Why can’t you
sleep?”

“loo many plans
on my mind. [t's
been one heck of a
day.”

She peered at
him. "You too?”

“So, anyway,”
Luntz said.

She stood up, said,
“T'hank you very much! I love this town!”
and walked out the door into the night.

Luntz went alter her because he just
couldn’t stand 1t.

She stood out front digging in her
purse with one hand, nearly choking
herself with its strap.

“I'd throw everything away for a
woman like you.”

“Jesus Christ,” she said and walked
with considerable difficulty the 20 feet to
her hittle hot rod.

He stood and watched while she
searched for the driver’s seat with her
beautiful ass. She saw him watching
and gave him the finger and slammed
the door.
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Luntz headed in the other direction,
toward the end of the buillding and the
parking lot across which waited the
Log Inn. After 30 seconds listening
to his own steps on the pavement he
heard her tires screech and next the
sound of her engine rising and falling
and rising again and then coming up
behind him.

Stopping for him, she nearly ran him
down. While he got in the car the dome
light illuminated her dimly, staring
straight ahead, stupid-drunk. I can do
anything I want,” she said.

The first two things she did on enter-
ing were to throw her purse on the
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bed and then go to the mightstand and
pick up his checkered bow tie. She
examined it and turned 1o him, hold-
ing it to her throat.

Luntz said, “Boy, I'd like to see you
wearing just that and nothing else.”

She kicked her high heels off and said,
“May I have a glass of water, please?”

He filled the plastic cup in the john
and brought it to her and she drained
it in under five seconds, gasping
between swallows, and headed for
the john herself, saying, “Refill.” She
didn’t stagger, but she walked very
carefully.

Luntz picked up his bow tie and stood
staring at it.

On his bed, the woman’s purse started
chirping. Luntz said, “Should I get your
phone?”

She came out through the bathroom
door, grabbed her cell phone from a
side pocket in her purse and went back
into the bathroom and tossed the phone
in the toilet. She hiked her skirt and
yvanked her pantyhose to her knees and
sat down, all in one moton, and started
peeing kind of musically.

Luntz said, “Hold my calls.”

He stood in the bathroom deorway
watching, and as she reached back for
the handle, failing to locate 1t, he said,
“Welcome to my humble origins.”

“It does stink when it's wet.”

She came out with another glass of
water and drank it
down and exhaled
loudly. She kissed
him wetly on the
lips, tasting of
booze and just a
bit like something
else even worse,
puke maybe, but
he didn’t care. She
drew back and said,
“You think I'm just
too hammered to
know better.”

“Yeah, 1 do—and
thank God.”

“Nope. I know
where [ am. I know
where up is.”

She stepped
away from him
and pointed at the
ceiling.

“Good.”

“It's qust, it's just,
hey—it's feeling
good right now to
be around some-
body who's not full
of shit up to his
eyeballs.”

“Are you kidding?
I'm the most fulla
shit guy I know.”

“Well,” she assured
him, “you're not the
maost fulla shit guy
I know.” She grabbed the hem of her
coffee-stained white blouse and wrestled
it up over her head, but she could only
oet it so far, and she appeared to be lost
mn it, wavering side to side in her crimson
bra. “Not even close,” she said. Fell back-
ward onto the bed, her arms and head
tangled in her blouse, one tit coming out
of 1ts red cup and the gray skirt hiked up
nearly to her crotch and her feet dan-
gling off the matiress,

Luntz grabbed her ankles and swung
her legs around so she lay out straight.
He hooked his fingers into the elas-
tic waistline and pulled her skirt and
pantyhose down both together. Her
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PLAYBOY

136

passed out. “Tough break,” he said. But
he only meant for her.

He took off his tux, his checkered vest,
the "|=shirt, the pants.

She was conscilous after all. She
plucked at the blouse wrapped around
her head and got it down below the level
of her eyes and looked at him, speaking
through its folds, stark naked below her
waist. “So—are you a waiter?”

“What:”

“Is that what the tux is about?”

“No. I'm in a barbershop chorus.”

“Like a quartet.”

“No. Bigger, between eighteen and thirty
guys, depending on who shows up. I'm in
a quartet sometimes, toc. But the quartet’s
not that good. We don’t practice.”

“But not your chorus. Your chorus is
oood, huh:”

“No. We're not that good either.”

“Frankie Franklin, are you a loser?”

“Not when I'm lucky.”

“When was a guy like you ever lucky?"

He pulled her blouse over her head
and a couple of buttons popped loose
and flew at his face. “Shit, honey,” he
sald, "have yvou looked at w}unelf in
the mirror lately? I'm lucky now.

Gambol was able to see, but nothing he
saw made sense. Yet it wasn't quite like
dreaming. He closed his eyes.

A woman's voice spoke some words,
then the same words once more, and again
the same words.

He said. “Fuck off.”

He seemed to have fallen from a narrow
bed and now found himself jammed in a
space even narrower. He sighed.

A woman said, “Jesus. Well—at least
you're moving. Can you sit up?”

He said, “Leave me alone.”

“At least get back up here and lie
straight.”

He said,

“Na. Fuck off.”

He realized he was staring at the roof

ol a car's interior. Every time he breathed,
he heard the slight creaking of plastic.
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Later he deduced he must be lying on
a plastic sheet inside a car.
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I'he woman was talking again. “Yeah.
You're a major mess today. Can you sit up?”

“Fuck off.”

“If you can move, | want you inside.
Sit up. Sit up. One stage at a time.”

He was sitting on a couch, his injured
leg stretched out on an ottoman. He was
looking at a television in a small living
room with a woman who satd, “Wow,
do you ever feel like you're just in the
future? I mean. like science fiction®"

“Shut up. Who are you?”

“l told you who I am.”

“The fuck you did.”

“Then who have I been talking to for
the last half hour:”

“l didn’t hear us talking.”

"How’'s the pain?”

The pain, though it belonged to his night
leg, radiated in astounding waves out to
his toes and up to his jaw. “Real bad.”

She put a bowl beside him on the
couch. “I want you to suck on some ice.

Just to keep your throat lubricated.”

Some of the pain made it all the way

ter his right eyeball and also the tip of

his nose.

“Are you there?”

“I'm somewhere.”

Tt hurts,” she said.

“You got any (1(]}1{:4

“Not yet. It's coming.”

“Fuck.”

“Hang in there.”

“Fuck. Jesus Christ.”

“Don’t choke on that iwce.”

“Fuck. Fuck.”

Fighting the pain only made 1t worse.
Gambol paid attention to the pain, to 1ts
shape, its location and its travels, and
tried to stay relaxed.

“1 know. It hurts.”

A doorbell rang. Voices spoke in another
world, where people had thoughts worth
volcing. Laughter. Silence.

She came to him with a hypo and said,
“The cavalry has arrived.”

By this ime the
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pain had conquered every physical part of
him and had begun to invelve his soul.
Then the sensations Hattened out and got
hard to locate, and as long as he didn’t try
moving, things were pretty jolly.

“You ready for some water

“Yeah.”

She brought him a glass with a
straw. He could hardly swallow, but it
was sweet, "Drink as much as you can.
Watch your IV, hon. Don’t move that
hand around. Other hand.”

He hadn't noticed the drip in his
left wrist. “I feel paralyzed.”

“l couldn’t give you any blood.”

“Yeah. A person can’t live on horse
blood, right?”

“What?”

“You're a vet, right?”

She laughed and said something he
couldn’t hear.

She woke him and fed him some pills
and held the glass while he sucked at
the straw until the glass was empty.
The light around them seemed like
morning light. But it might have been
evening. “ You got any coffee?”

“Coffee won't help right now.”

“Tust give me a cup of cotlee.”

The smell was wonder{ul, but 1t
tasted wrong coming through a straw.
“lust let me drink it.”

“Sure.”

His hand felt like a senseless mit-
ten. She helped him hook his finger
through the cup’s handle.

“Give me the fucking thing.”

“I just gave it to you. Relax.”

She turned on the television. He sipped
his coffee and stared at the colorful screen.

After a while he said, “I need a car.
And I need a gun.”

1o be coniinued....

Look for the next installment of Nobody Maves
in the August 2008 issue of PLAYBOY.




LEWLS BLACK

(continued from page 101)
didn’t want me to use the word cuni. It
was in just one sentence. That was it

08
pLAYBOY: Do you believe in God?
BLACK: | believe in something. If there is

a God, he gets the joke. The only proof

[ have of God 1s langhter. It’s the only
thing I know that is totally inexplicable.
Humans are the only ones who do it
It's such a release. It's the one thing that
makes me think there may be a God.

09
PLAYBOY: You were 20 years old in 1968,
Was that as great as it sounds?
BLACK: | was lucky. It was a great time
to be alive. It was kind of like when

the Christian right had 1ts moment of
We had an inordinate amount of

power.
influence, considering we really didn’t
have the numbers, much the same as the
Christian right. [ was at the University
ol North Carolina, and I spent my sum-
mer vacation at my f[olks” house. I tried
to go to the Democratic convention in
Chicago, but since I was living at home
my mother wouldn't let me. She said,
“No, you're staying here. If you want
somebody to hurt you, I'll hurt you.”

010
PLAYBOY: What was better back then. the
drugs or the sexual liberation?
BLACK: I'd have to say the drugs. [ didn’t
really experience the sexual liberation.
During the two and a hall to three years
of what was considered that period, 1
didn’t stumble across it a lot. I have
friends who did. I think there were
pockets of it, but I never found those
pockets. Every so olten you would meet
somebody and the negotiations would
o more quickly. That is what sexual lib-
eration really meant.

01l

PLAYBOY: You got your start in stand-up at
folk clubs, not comedy clubs, Why?
BLACK: [ was doing it for fun, and [ didn’t
see mysell being a comic. Occasionally
[ performed stand-up but mostly in
the Village and at folk places. That was
kind of what [ did. [ would show up,
try to be the odd one in the group, do 1t
and get out of people’s hair. I'd do 15 to
20 minutes about what happened dur-
ing the week. I would take newspaper
clippings [ had torn out, go through
the week and yell about 1t. It evolved
prety simply.

012
PLAYBOY: S0 that's where the yelling
started?
BLACK: Not immediately. Not until Dan
Ballard, a comic from Michigan who's a
friend of mine, came up to me and said,

“What the fuck’s the matter with you?
You're onstage, you're actually angry,
and you're not yelling. I'm onstage yell-
ing, and I have nothing to be angry
about. The next time you go onstage [
want you to start ];,f_*llmg1 I want you to
vell during your whole act.” And I did.
It was like a revelation. There was an
immediate difference. 1 went, Oh Tuck,
this makes perfect sense. What the fuck
have I been doing?

013

PLAYBOY: What were your early stand-up
bits like?
BLACK: Most of them were about sex
because I had a pretty funny sex life.
One bit was about the first time [ tried
to lose my virginity. I was 20. We tried,
but we never got to the right place.
She kept saying, “I don’t think that's it.
I'm not sure. [ don’t think s0.” Well, 1
didn’t know—it's not mine. In my sex-
education course you might as well have
read the back of the math book; at least
that had answers. You try to look at that
fucking sex-education drawing in the
dark. I said to her at the time—I will
repeat this story for the rest of my life,
and I will be as kind as I can—""This is
one of the most extraordinary moments
of my life because if you don’t know

where it is, this is going to be the longest
night we've ever spent.”

014

FLAYBOY: How does your Comedy Central
show Lewis Black's Root of All Evil work?

BLACK: We have a great group of guys
who are basically like lawyers—come-
dians such as Kathleen Madigan, Greg
Caraldo, Patton Oswalt and Andrew
Daly. They plead their case about which
of two things is more evil. There's
Oprah versus the Catholic Church,
You'Tube versus porn, Las Vegas versus
the human body, Donald llump ver-
sus Viagra. The shows are all just fuck-
ing funny—sometimes stupid funny,
sometimes really smart. You have these
really good comics screaming and criti-
cizing these things.

0I5

PLAYBOY: We know you're a sports fan, so
here's our example: New England Patri-
ots coach Bill Belichick versus pitcher
Roger Clemens. Who is more eval?

BLACK: Wow. [t's kind of a toss-up. |
would have to go with Roger Clemens.
He's more in my mind right now. And
when you say “misremembers” the way

he did, it really puts you inte one of

the lockboxes of evil. You can’t use that
word. You can't do that at all, not in your
own defense.

016
PLAYBOY: What's the solution to the immi-
aration battle?
BLACK: If you really den’t want those

people in the country, if you are really
that hls.{ on it, then you have 1o deal
with 1t at the border. You have 12 mil-
lion people in here now, okay? Most
don’t seem to be a threat on any level,
so why don't yvou take the time you're
using to focus on them and worry about
the border, where the threat may actu-
ally come fr{}m. And instead of fining
the companies that hire illegal work-
ers, do this: Idaho, North Dakota and
the South have a lot of land; tell Mattel
that since it fucked up and didn’t know
how to keep things in China going
properly, it has to bring everything
back and start making shit in Idaho.
[t has to build a {'21{'1[11'}' there. Then
you ask immigrants, “Are you illegal?
If so, then you have to go up there.
You have to work for two years—Ilike
covernment service—lor Mattel. When
you've done your two years, we'll give
yvou citizenship.”

017

PLAYBOY: You split your time between
New York City and Chapel Hill, North
Carolina. How do you handle the South-
ern pace of life?

BLACK: It's not too bad in Chapel Hill.
I'm used to Chapel Hill, so it's easier. |
understand its pace. But when I travel
around the country on a bus and we
oet off at a town where I'm not used to
whatever 1ts pace may be, 1t's like, What
do you mean? How long does 1t take to
make a fucking cheeseburger?

018

PLAYBOY: Should people be allowed 1o sell
their votes on eBay?

BLACK: The only reason you can’t is
because nobody would buy them. We've
oot a country where people don’t even
like to vote once. For all the people who
preach democracy, if they had to pay for
their vote, nr}hnd} would vote here.

013

PLAYBOY: Did you expect the Democratic
primaries to drag out as long as they have?
BLACK: | hisis my read on the whole cam-
paign: By the time it's finished, voters
will be so tired of whoever wins that
they'll feel that person has already been
prmulem Therefore, they should focus
on John McCain now so that by the time
the whole thing is done, when 1!1{:} actu-
ally have to vote, they'll feel as if he has
been the president and they'll want to
vote for somebody else entirely.

020
PLAYBOY: Belore you go, give us some dint
on Jon Stewart.
BLACK: There's nothing to rat on him. It
really makes me sick.

Read the 21st question at playboy.com/21q.
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(two) and number - - BUNDCHEN ata -«
one singles (two). . - r. fashion photo.
Twenty-year-old TSI & - shoot demon- &

RIHANNA's R - B ' ) strating an outiit

3 crowning o e ; few women will

achievement is ' e < attempt, }'et-the

undoubtedly : P A tip is well-taken:

this, her fourth Pt o - Perfect Brazilian

Grapevine. L R - N buttocks are

— ' this stimmer's

must-have agces-
sory. Once again.

Take This Job and...

Minimum wage is a bitch. Amen-
zoers know Spanish
vixen PAZ VEGA—ii at all—as a 'I N Adw
checkout gjrl (in 10 ftems or A
Less) and a maid (in Spanglish). /
Mever fear: She has bee
as femme fatale Plaster of Paris
in the film adaptati '
the crime comic The Spirit.

Tumble Russki

We still smirk a bit at rhythmic gymnastics, the sport that pits
flexible nymphs against red rubber balls and a ribbon on a stick.
Former Russian champion KSENIA DZHALAGANIYA's prancing

days are behind her, and we wouldn’t dare smirk at her now.




llle xt Month

GET LIP CLOSE AMD PERSOMAL WITH TWO OTHER COREYS.

SUSIE FELDMAN—MRS. COREY FELDIMAN STEALS MANY A SCENE
IN THE TWO COREYS. WE DECIDED IT WAS HIGH TIME SHE GOT THE
SPOTLIGHT ALL TO HERSELF. SEE HER IM A SURREAL PICTORIAL.

BEN STILLER—YOU KNOW HOW THE BEST MAM ALWAYS HAS
THE MOST SCANDALOUS STORIES ABOUT THE BERIDEGROOM?
WELL, CONSIDER THIS: WE EQUIPPED STILLER'S BEST MAN,
JERRY STAHL, WITH A TAPE RECORDER AND HAD HIM CON-
DUCTTHE PLAYEQY INTERVIEW WITH TRORIC THUNDER'SWRITER,
DIRECTOR AMD STAR. STILLER RESPONDES WITH TALES OF GET-
TING DECKED BY MICKEY ROOMEY, DIRECTING TOM CRUISE AMD
INSERTING DOG SUPPOSITORIES.

SELMA BLAIR—THE STAR OF THE HELLBOY SERIES SITS WITH
STEPHEN REBELLO FOR & STEAMY 200 [N WHICH SHE REVEALS
SOME OF HER CRUEL INTENTIONS AMD EROTIC LONGINGS.

THE PERFECT HUNDRED—THE FASTEST ATHLETES IN THE
WORLD TRAIN FOR YEARS TO WIN A 10-SECOND RACE. THE
MAGIC FORMULA FOR SPEED COMBINES GEMETICS, SCIENCE
AND TRAIMING: JONATHAN LITTMAN MEASURES THE PAIN
SPRIMTERS EMDURE TO GO FAST.

THE BIRTH OF COOL—LDIG THIS, MAN: EVERYOME KNCOWS ABOLIT
THE SEXUAL REVOLUTION, BUT PEOPLE OFTEM FORGET THAT
THE 19505 AND 19605 SAVW ANOTHER SEISMIC SHIFT—THE IDEA

HARDER, BETTER, FASTER, STRO MG ER: OLYMPIC SPRIMTERS.

WHY S0 SERICILIS, FLIRRYRA ME

OF BEING HIP WAS BORN. AS WE WERE WITH SEX, PLAYEBOY WAS
OM THE LEADING EDVGE OF THIS CHAMGE, SERVING AS ARBITER,
CHEERLEADER. TASTEMAKER. AFTER IMMERSING HIMSELF IN CUR
ARCHIVES BILL ZEHME REFORTS OM THE QRIGING OF COOL.

JOSH PECK—FLAYEOY FASHION TAKES COME HALF OF THE MICK:
ELODEON SHOW DRAKE & JOSH QUT OF THE KIDS' SECTION AND
DRESSES HIM IM A SUIT FOR THE PREMIERE OF THE WACKNESS.

NOBODY MOVE II—DENIS JOHNSON DELIVERS THE SEC-
OMND INSTALLMENT OF HIS ORIGINAL SERIAL NOIR. WILL QUR
ANTIHEROD'S LUCK RUMN QUT?

THE CARVER— SMALL-TIME DRUG DEALER JIM KEEME CUT ADEAL
WITH THE FEI IN EXCHANGE FOR AN EARLY RELEASE, HE WOULD
G0 UNDERCOVER IM A MAXIMUM-SECLURITY PENITEMTIARY FOR
THE CRIMIMALLY INSAME AND BEFRIEND A SERIAL KILLER IN HOPES
OF FIGURING CQUT WHERE THE EQDIES WERE BURIED. SOUNDS
SIMPLE, RIGHT? HILLEL LEVIN TAKES US INTO THE MADNESS.

BULL RIDERS—FROFESSIONAL COWBOYS REDEFINE “BUSI-
MESS CASUAL WITH JEANS AND A ELAZER.

PLUS: SURFER GIRL CASSANDRA HEPBURN |5 BABE OF THE
MOMTH; KAYLA COLLINS'S TEST SHOOT WAS ON THE GIRLS
NEXT DOOR—HER PLAYMATE PICTORIAL 15 IN HERE.
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A symbolic display of devotion...

[HE MEN'S STERLING SILVER

A cross speaks the universal language of faith—
a beliel in the everlasting light of the Lord.
Now, you can express your devotion with a
cross that boldly proclaims this message.
Presenting...The Men'’s Sterling Silver Nail
Cross, a unique pendant lor the man ol

commitment.

Expertly crafted; bold design.

& DETACH HERE =
Artisans have taken a symbol of Jesus'
ultimate sacrilice, the nails of the cross,
and fashioned them into a sterling silver
cross pendant. Gleaming l4kt gold binds
the nails together, forming a powerful,
masculine design. The Men’s Sterling Silver
Nail Cross is suspended [rom a 22" sterling

silver chnin, included at no additional Cl'large.

RESERVATION AFPLICATION

A . po The Danbury Mint Sind
L EXCRP- IR Vi /@ 47 Richards Avenue

satislaction guaranteed. : Norwalk, CT 06857 now.

no money

This handsome cross can be vours lor $99 plus s g o s :
h- . . J . S‘ s YESI Reserve The Men's .\h:‘!'."l-‘-';..‘; Silver Nail Cross as described
] o L1 ¥ ¥ 9 " - &
$7.80 shipping and service, payable in three r NN AR
monthly installments of $35.60. Satislaction is

guaranteed. If you are not impressed by this Name

cross, return it within 90 davs for replacement
. Address

or refund.
feontinned on other side) City

State : LG ARSI
Supplement to Playboy Magazine P

: RS PR e o S
Fﬂl" fﬂ.StESt dEl I\'El"y: g e

1-800-726-1184 . www_danburymint.com 84780014V301




“FOR TOO LONG OUR CULTURE HAS SAID, ‘IF I¥
FEELS GOOD, DO IT." NOW, WE WANT T0 BE A
NATION THAT SERVES GOALS LARGER THAN
SELE. WE'VE BEEN QFFERED A UNIQUE
OPPORTUNITY, AND WE MUST NOT LET THIS
MOMENT PASS. MY CALL IS FOR EVERY
AMERICAN TO COMMIT TO THE SERVICE OF
YOUR NEICHBORS AND YOUR NATION. BY
DOING THIS, WE SUSTAIN AND EXTEND THE

| BEST THAT HAS EMERGED IN ANERICA”

| * % EVERYONE CAN DO SOMETHING. *

i L S T B O R Y '] o . i

the President’s Call to Service. When you volunieer to help
| your neighbors, yeu help your nation. Everyone can do something

|
| To learn more, visit USAFREEDOMCORPS. GOV or call 1.8T7.USACORPS.

L. USASS=
| (B Frocdom Carp

fcomtimued from inside)

11
E 0o Reserve yours today!
!
e 3 > e The Men’s Sterling Silver
— ~ o B ia g e . .
= % g o = ; z (ﬂ Nail Cross 1s certain to
= g E %} E AN % l‘)e tl‘EﬂHut‘Ed now and
- = - 4 =
= = N % g g W for years to come as an
— O9D0 m | o - 4 : &
= 90X m lg ¥p] unyielding expression
— o > 2 |E ' i
—. ® m % G |3 mu) of faith. Don't delay...
= = = @ .
3 S £5 <|1°m| order today!
= o m o & | »
2 o % a |
- o m | [
— & -<
= -
= i

Pendawt
shown acinal
size.

LD HTYMHON

The Men's Sterling Silver Nail Cross

arrives in a handsome presentation case— perfect for

SALYIE a3LINN
JHL NI
WERILIVE]
AHWSS303N
FEVLE0d ON

safekeeping, it'’s yours at no additional charge.




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

Visit s gl newport-pleasuye,comn
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