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Break out the
frosty bottle,boys.
and keep yourg
collins dry!

DISTILLED LONDON DRY

The swizzle stick is an authentic replica of the Armaorial Bearings of The Henourable John H. P. Gilbey. who invites you to share the family gin



CHANEL

Every woman alive loves Chanel NO5
(from December 25th to December 25th)
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Country Club Malt Liquor
doesn’t fool around. You get right
to the reason you drink it when you
drink it. Low in carbonation, so it’s
shorg on head. But, oh, what a body!

Next time you feel like a couple
of béers, get right to the action

with a Country Club.

——



PLAYBILL OLR BEACHCOMBING CoviR GIRL Jenmie Wallace signals the sunmy news that summer is. indeed. upon ns—and

previews the Bn-ranging pictorial and literary pleasures that are busting out all over in this June issuc. Loaded
with cameras and enthusiasm for their enviable assignment, lensmen Marvin Newman and Len Kovars journeyed 1o the north
ol Europe to pay a picorial nibute to the Nordic miss in a 12-page photo essay on The Girls of Scandinavia. Reporting from
balmier dimes, Travel Editor Len Deighion. in Hawazian Aye!, counsels the tour-ophobic iraveler 1o escape the sometimes madding
hordes ol Honolulu by exploring the less-hequented and scenically splendilerous out islands.

A cear June day of vesiervear sent numy i vouny couple diifting merrily down the stream in a pillow-padded  canoe: b
these days—as Supreme Court Justice William Q. Douglas shows in An Inquest on Ow Lakes and Rizers—most such bodies
ol water are becoming so dogged with indusirial waste, sewage and silt that a oaise on themn s less than o delight. Justice Douglas
presents the cconomic and acsthetic Gises for veversing the wend. A wrencham writer whose chilling article about the attack on
privacy marked his debut in these pages List December. the Washington State-bred jurist is a longtime and ardein conservintionist.,

In the past year, Max Gumher—an mdebnigable reporier with wide-ranging expertise in those explosively expanding reahns
ol scicnce that impinge most divectly on man and his world today and in the immediate future—has illuminaed lor reavsoy the
far frontiers of sonics, computers and lasers: this month he focuses on the inner-space realm of DNA and RNA, the molecula
cantrollers of life. In Second Genesis, he examines recent breakihroughs in rescarch thit may uldimately allow man to extend both

his life span and his intelligence—and even 1o avate i new breed of supermen. For those impatient even with the quickening pace
ol scientific progress, Marvin Kitman provides a sure-fue shon cut wo selt-improvement with Howe I Becanie @ Renaissance Man in
My Spave Time. A twotime pravsoy author of antic foravs into upward mobility (The Fost National Fuluciary Cartel d
Remember the Yavuz!), Kioman charts a mixed-media correspondence course in instant. culwre.
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KITMAN . DEMPSEY GUNTHER
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P NEWMAN KOVARS DUGGIN

Fresh hictional variations on an age-old theme are plaved herein by veavsoy vegulie Hobert Gold, Glucago Sun-Times Tierary
aitic Hoke Nomis and poct-professor John F. Nims. In this mouth’s lead story. Girl Getting Educated at Noon on Sunday, Gold
takes us inside San Francisco's acid-rock colre for a lunky and funmy glimpse of young love, hippie stvle: while Noris, in Ghost,
ventures into the squine world Tor an unilindhing look at the grim double-breasted courting games corporate people somerimes play.
ind Nims ve

This month’s interviewee, fmned author-economist John Kenneth Galbraith, is no stranger 1o reavsoy readers. His Resolivng

hes our Ribald Classte with an carthy tanslation of Once in Anvevene, a bawdy Provenat vide ol lust in bhloom.
¥ £ v Y

Our Vietnam Predicament, in our December 1967 issue, was voted our best artidde thae year. Galbrah—who s rarely disposed 10
sacrifice ruth o modesty—says his peavsoy nticle was a decisive factor in arystallizing public opinion against the Victnam war.
“I'VE BeVeT WIICH @ NEEazinge piece that Im)\okul so much Envorable comment,” he wld us. Galbrauh's fust novel, The Trowmplh,
was published i April. The protean Harvard prolessor is now revising his sccond novel. slated for 1969 publication.

Rounding out our roster ol June entertimment for men are John Skdek’s The Man from Not-Yel. a veversionny sai-h Lable
about a noted 18th Century lexicographer facing life in the 20th Cenuny: Richard Duggin's Gamima Ganima Gamma, an intense
story ol brotherly hate among bawerny men; and John Dempsey's wickedly winy amrwoon package. The Lovers. Shadek vecenly
published a science-fiction novel ttled The Reproduciioe System and is now editng Ronald Reagan, a pocay magazine so named
becruse " Ed Sanders—ihe underground editor—ausced up all the other dirty titles™: Duggin weaches creative writing at the Municipal
University ol Omaha and rells us that, despite grean chinks ol ume spem grading freshmin compositons. he's making progiess on
a new novel; and Dempsey is presently a denizen ol Laguna Beach. where he's praaiding is aredo ol “drawing love, nor war”
All this—plus our anmul supersclection of Playboy's Gajis Jor Dads and Grads—adds up 1o a spirited celebration of summer,
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Shore Things P. B5

Goodly Gifts P. 99
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Dempsey's Lovers P. 92
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] outh Satellite
1S g its hottest

year in history.
And the beat goes on.

What makes this year’s Satellite such a great
success? Maybe it's the great looks.

Or maybe it’s the economy and handling of a
neatly mid-size car. The scat of a 273 V-8. The sport
of an optional all-vinyl interior. It just may be
Satellite’s got a lot more going for it than the rest.

Whatever the lure of our all-new Satellites—
people are liking them. We're selling them.

More and more all the time. We figure the
sky's the limit.

Your Plymouth Dealer is in one of the peak
selling seasons of what looks like his greatest year
ever, He's going all out to win you over.

And the beat goes on. v
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New high-performance model of
Goodyear's famousWide Boots tire.
Check these specs: New Wide Boots GT passen-
ger tires are built low and wide like racing tires.
Track-tested at 130 mph. With 7 riding ribs, 6
traction grooves. Up to two inches wider than
standard tires, to stop, start and corner better.

They are reverse-molded like racing tires, to
put more tread on the road. With low cord angle,
for greater stability. Made with 4 full plies of
Vytacord polyester cord—strong as nylon,
smooth-riding as rayon.

You'll know Wide Boots GT when you see ’em.
They’ve got that big white “Goodyear” on the
side —like Goodyear racing tires.

GOODFYEAR
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Seagram’s \_ )
The Smooth Canadian

roper introduction
Canadian.

be shy when you first meet Seagram’s V.O.
ht whisky, it tastes comfortable right from

V.O. It could be the start of a beautiful friendship.

=>4 .

CARADIAK WHISKY—

A BLEND OF SELECTED WHISKIES.
SIX YEARS OLD. €6.8 PROOF,
SEAGRAM DISTILLERS CO., H.Y.C.
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CANDID CAPOTE
Thanks 1o Praveoy for your omstind

ing and perceptive March interview with
Truman Capote. Be it narative journal-
ism or fiction, Truman is hrilliant, a true
artist and a disciplined poet of emotions
and characters.

Glenna 1. James

Charry Hill, New Jersey

After reading that  marvelous imer-
view with Truman, T think those who do
not know him personally will find that
they have a very different picture of him.
I have known Truman very well for 15
years. He wears success berter than any-
one I know. He has never changed: most
people would have. 1 think doing the film
ol In Cold Blood, going over the story
again, was a terrible straim for him, as he
wis so lond of Dick and Perry. | saw the
picture twice with him. and each time. |
realized wliat a masterpiece 1t is,

1 knew Papa Hemingway very well; 1
pot marricdd 1 his house in Cuba. |
couldn’t stand him! Truman and 1 have
discussed him a preat deal. T always sav
10 Truman he was the biggest phony who
ever aime down the pike! He was really
my hushand’s friend: besides thar, he had
a terrible character, was an awlul bully,
treated his children terribly and his wife
Ay like hell! To me he was a conceit
el ass! My darling Truman has none ol
these qualities, and everyone who knows
him adores him. 'm so happy that vown
magazine has published such a brilliant
mterview with him,

Mrs. Winston Guest
Roslyn, New York

Mrs. Guest, one of the move cfferves-
cent of the Beautiful People, is a member
of the best-dvessed Hall of Fame.

I'd like o praise veavsoy—and in-
terviewer  Eric Norden—lor  affording
Truman Capote the opportunity 1o
champion a greater role for psychiatry in
the treatment of erime. In the Last analy
sis, most crime 15 o manilestation ol
psychological aberration. Who, then, s
better equipped 1o handle the problem
than the psychiatrise

Ralph Ginzburg, Editor
Avant Garde
New York, New York

I thought the interview with Truman
Capote in vour March issue was most
interesting, mitelligent and eulightening.
Due to my position in the Kansas Bureau
ol Investigation. 1 became  acquainted
with Capote when he was here research-
ing In Cold Blood. He is a brilliant and
dedicated individual. His delense of 1he
police against their aritics—in this period
ol rising crime vates and  exaggeraed
charges of police bratality—is commend-
able :md indicates than he is o pood citizen
with common sense and integrity.

Alvin A, Dewey, Special Agent
Kansas Burcau ol Investigation
Topeka, Kansas

As Capote says, homicide should be a
Federal olfense, sinee almost all homicide
convictions mean years in Federal court
alier sune-court liniginion has been
exhimisted. As things now stand, it is pos-
sible o run through two or three pro-
ceedings ina stare and three more in the
Federal sysiem. The money wasted and
the load on counsel (since almost every
homicide delendant goes bankrupt at
some point in the chain of appeals) is sad,
indeed. Equally sensible is Capore’s sug-
gestion that those convicted of murder
he divided into two groups—salvageable
and incorrigible—and dealt with aceord-
igly, It is embarrassing to discover that
as simiple and thoughtlul a plan as he
has proposed comes not from the legal
protession but Irom outside. I olten think
that the propensity of lawyers to rely
heavily on the history and wadition of
their profession sometimes emasculates
their imagination—which is as valuable
in this business as it is in any other.

F. Lee Bailey
Boston, Massachusetts

While T recoil from the prospect of
fresh conflict, 1 really must correct cer-
tain Hagram misstatements in Fruman
Capote’s version of the controversy that
preceded publication of my book The
Death of a President.

I did not break my agreement with
Robert Kennedy. 1 scrupulously honored

Alter four months of editing, he sem
me i written release. He then participated
actively in the negotiations that led 10
the Look serialization. Then came the
rub.  His sister-in-law—the  President’s
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Yesterda
she couldn t
buy it.
Tomorrow
she won't be
able to live
without it.

New invention.”"A Veil of
Arpege Fluff. The world’s first
soft body fragrance that
foams on. She’ll smooth it in
and be softly Arpege all day.
All night. All over.

5.00

Promise her anything but
give her Arpege

Arpege Fluft

LANVIN
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We just invented
the cigar for
cigarette smokers.

New Tall n’ Slim.

The first 100mm
low nicotine cigar.

The first thing you'll notice is smooth-
ness. Tall n' Slims don't bite like most
cigars. Next, you'll discover a smoke
with independent taste. You don't have
o inhale. But if you do, Tall n' Slims
probably have less nicotine than the
cigarettes you're now smoking. You
can't say that about any other cigar.
Wnited States Tobacco Co. = 630 Fulth Awe = N Y N.Y. 10020

widow—decided to veto him. But it was
too late. Contracts had been signed:
lawyers were lining up. Kennedy knows
this, if Capote doesn't, and Kennedy and
I remain on good terms today.

2. I did not get nich. At the outset of
the 1ask. 1 provided thar my hook roval-
ties would be paid o the Kennedy Li-
brary. Actually, I'm still paving off debis
that arose from the projec. I'm nor
cymg all the way to the bank, because
I don’t happen to be headed i that
direction.

. It is absurd to suggest that I was
asked 1o write a “popular” hook. while
Arthur Schlesinger was to write a “delini-
tive” account. As it happens. my academic
qualiications and Arvthwr’s are identical.
He, Ted Sorensen and I were writing at
the same ume and were in constant
comumunication.

4. Capore asserts that the Kennedys
“gave” the book to me (his italics, 1 pre-
sume). Il this means that the material
was supplied to me. it is false. 1 devel-
oped my own resources, did my own
rescarch and  paid my own  expenses.
Altogedher, 1 conducted over 1000 inter-
views. To be sure, some members of the
Lamily talked o me. Others, understand-
ably, found the prospect oo painlul

Let me cite an example. Mrs. Kenne-
dy assured me that her sister would be
available for an interview, but her sister
declined. To this day. 1 have never met
Lee Radziwill. I believe Capote has. 1
propose that next time he lecls like
slandering me, he check with thae lady.

William Manchester

Center lor Advanced Studies
Wesleyan University
Middletown, Connecticut

That Truman Capote “believes” the
Wiuren Report to be correct in all its es-
sentials and o be Hawed only by “minor
techmical errors and omissions™  suggests
that he is insufficiendy acquainted with
the Warren Commission’s own records
(the 26 volumes of the hearings and ex-
hibits) and with the responsible critical
literature. These establish indisputably
that the Warren Report is delovmed by
deliberate misrepresentation and even
alteration of fact, and that vital evidence,
such as spectrographic test results and
auctal films and photographs, remains
suppressed, in some instances without
even a pretense of legitimate purpose.

Capote's relegation of the eritics of the
Wiarren Report to the ranks ol “valtures”
who are looking lor “amn ecasy way to
make a living” compounds his ignorance
with malice. The critics include persons
who were quite gainfully emploved and
even some ol independent wealth; most
of us are now poorer by substantial sums
unhesitatingly spent in pursuit of a
deeply held conviction that a shamelul
miscarriage of justice had o be reversed,
But, like some other apologists for the

Warren Report, Capote finds it casier 1o
indulge in name-calling than 1o refute
the facrs broughi o light by the critics.

I do not. of course, consider Garrison
one ol the crities of the Warren Report,
notwithstanding his pretensions. Capote
15 quite correct in deeming the Garrison
“case” nothing hut "a lot ol hot air,” and
I can endorse all of his remarks on dhis
subject. Which proves that il anyone
talks long enough, he is bound 1o say
something sensible,

Svlvia Meagher
New York, New York

Mrs. Meagher not only rvead the 24
columes but indexed them. Her subse-
quent book, “Accessonies After the Fact,”
has been widely prased for its meticulous
research and scholarly objectivity.

COMPELLING CIHHRONICLE
George Byvram's story, The Chronicle
of the 636th (rLaYsOY, March), left me
breathless. He put into words something
I have dreamed about for years—going
back in time 10 participate in the Givil
War., While reading lus story, I was trans
ported back o 1861 and acuually experi-
enced events thar had previously been
only fantasies for me, It was a great story
—the best ever in pLAYBOY.
Neal Growcock
Rantoul, Hlinois

The Civil War short story by George
Byvram is, without question, the hinest
thing ever done on the War Between the
States. It certainly belongs with the writ-
ing of Stephen Crane, Bruce Catton and
Burke Davis.

S. L. Pruitt
Balumore, Maryland

Byram’s story is the most outstnding
picce ol hction I have rcad in years,
Living in the Paciic Northwest, 1 can
only guess how readers below the Mason-
Dixon Line are reacting.

Peter Gilliland
Olympia, Wishington

George Byram's The Clronicle of the
636th was excellent.
William H. Howell
Fayetteville, Arkansas

Il reavsoy has ever published fiction
as intriguing or as engrossing as The
Chronicle of the 636th, it is beyond my
memory. The story was the best wreat-
ment of the timetransport concept |
have ever seen. And the accompanying
photograph by Clhuck Wood was just as
good.

M. J. Parish I
De Funiak Springs, Florida

George Byram’s account of the 656th
K. C. T, ranks with Brave New World and
1984, not only in its spelibinding plot
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JULIE NEWMAR .. co-starring in "MacKenna’'s Gold.” a Columbia Release

"Coppertone

gives you a better tan”’

C'mon, join the tan-ables! Get the fastest tan with maximum protection.
That darker, deeper, richer tan . . . skin that feels satiny soft, smooth.
Let Coppertone give you a better tan! More people rely on its exclusive Tan, don’t burn, use Coppertone*
moisturizing-tanning formula than any other suntan product in the world! Products of Plough, Inc. Also available in Canada.
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THE FIRST

TO LAST

AND LAST
AND LAST

COLOGHE
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VAN HEUBRMN

—

THE SCENT OF ADVENTUF{E
by VAN HEUSEN®
Great to give...grest to get.

Cologne from $3.50. After-Shave from $3.00.
Also available in TROPICAL LIME.

but in its high readability and thought-
provoking plausibility. I have often won-
dered what would happen if. through
some quirk of fate or nature. I were to
find mysell in San Antonio, Texas, on 23
February, 1836, with a few .50-caliber
machine guns, grenades, mortars and
B.A.R.s. Would those brave Texans have
held the Alamo for 12 days, or would the
Alamo have [allen on the first charge? I
wonder. . . .

Pablo Rodriguez

United States Coast Guard Academy

New London, Connecticut

LETTER WRITERS
Kenneth Tynan's Open Lelter lo an

American Liberal (March) 1s the most
important thing pLAYBOY has ever pub-
lished. Many of your readers will disagree
with it, but let them ask themselves if they
have not been brainwashed by the Ameri-
can mass media. The outside world looks
on with horror at what the U. 5. is doing
in Vietnam.

Eric Bentley

New York, New York

Tynan's Open Letier is absolutely
smashing. One's old brain gets numbed
from reading about the war—the Good
Guys in the liberal weeklies, the daily
dispatches in the newspapers. One al-
most feels past being stimulated on the
subject. But Tynan's piece was brilliant,
fresh and really said something. Besides,
it adds to our knowledge: For me, at
least, it was the first coherent account of
the Stockholm War Crimes Tribunal that
I have read in the U.S. press.

The only thing I did not agree with
was his estimate of the possible effect of
the English government disassociating
itself from U.S. foreign policy. Tynan
seems Lo say that protest in England is
meaningless. On the contrary, such an
action could have tremendous elftect.
English rrAavBOY subscribers: Help! Away
from the Bunnies for the nonce and
forward to Downing Street.

Jessica Mitford
Oakland, California

Britisher Mitford is the bestselling
authority on the American way of death,
ctwilian style.

Tynan's charge of our moral and polit-
ical default in relationship to America’s
aggressive war in Vietnam is unassaila-
ble. But now, thanks to the mdictment of
Dr. Benjamin Spock, all ol us, no matter
what our age, sex or where we live, can,
il our consciences are moved, publicly
meet and sign, as did Dr. Spock, “A Call
to Resist Ilegitimate Authority.” (For
velevant information, your readers can
write to the War Resisters League, b Beek-
man Street, New York, New York, or 833
Haight Street, San Francisco, California.)
I was particularly pleased by Tynan's

reference 1o Mahatma Gandhi. Only
through the understanding and applica-
tion of nonviolent thought and action
will we transform our world of archaic
and aching barbarism into a place of
human decency.

Joan Bacz

Carmel Valley, California

Kenneth Tynan's March outburst was
ridiculous. 1 myself do not agree with the
Administration’s Vietnamese poliq,-', but
his article was too much., First, I feel it
was patently biased and, as such, scrved
no useful purpose. It is a disservice even
to those who oppose the war. War critic
read it and—if they are gullible enough
—Dbelieve it and feel smug. But if they sce
the flaws in Tynan’s arguments, it makes
them wonder if other arguments against
the war are also llawed. And o vne who
backs the war, it is just so much garbled
nonsense from those dirty Commies. Such
journalism only serves to move the two
camps farther apart and make intelligent
dialog more difhicult

Maruin E. Hellman
Stanford, California

What the United States needs desper-
ately at this moment in history is advice
from someone like Tynan. The English
arc so obviously in charge of their own
aftairs that we could do nought but
profit from the wisdom and guidance ol
English literary eritics.

John Hartmann
Roanoke, Virginia

I started 1o read Tynan's Open Letler
to an American Liberal but by the scc
ond page, 1 was sick. Let Tynan go to
Vietnam, as 1 did. et him see the starv-
ing children who have to hunt through
garbage piles o find something that
looks edible. As for the “Super Green
Beret"—we have none. But we do have
plenty of plain. ordinary Americans who
are fighting to let that little starving
child have a better place to live. These
same people are donating their nickels
and dimes lor orphanages for that kid to
live in and food for that kid to cat.

Nathan Oxhandler
Medina, Washington

EDUCATIONAL ESPIONAGE

Frank Donner's March rravnoy artcle,
Spies on Campus, does not exaggerate the
and dangers of FBI and CIA
interlerence on campuses. There s also
another kind of danger, growing from the
stupidity of the snoopers. Being what
they are. they imagine that earnest citi-
zens, ingenuous students and honest pro-
fessors operate in the same context ol
secret conspiracy and subversion. Rely
ing on dossiers and computers, they can-
not recognize forthright political action.
Thus, their “intelligence” on  campus

extent



BIG BSA POSTER BAG! =

MOVE...info the

BOLD WORLD
of "BSA




PLAYRBOY

theWinter
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without
leaving
the bar!

The only Scotch
selected for the
Olympic Village. Grenoble.

Rina Georae IV

dissent s similar 1o CIA “intelligence” on
Vietmam—and equally musleading. The
Government doesn't get the facts (assum-
ing that it wants them), there is no com-
munication, and the republic is torn to
pieces. Most of us dissenters have been
trving to save our country, and these
lools are destroving it

Paul Goodman

New York, New York

‘\ ?H”‘.lf f’{'f'?"_\'(]'-'lf' I‘:'”'(}EJ'.L {-‘fl”l’-‘”fﬂ” [E]

the author of “Growing Up Absurd”™—
among other books—and is an outspoken
and influential cntie of the Amevican
social scene.

I read Spies on Cam pus thoroughly and
[ully support evervithing Donner said. It
is i superh analytic and descriptive picce.

Charles Fruntz, Executive Seaetary

American Antlwopological  Association

Washington, D. C.

The gentlemen who work for the FBI
and the CIA do so ar what a rLavsoy
stall member would probably consider a
small salary. They do so because of an
old-Lashioned thing known as dedication
to thewr country. They are required 1o
pass extensive tests that determine their
mental stability, lovalty and character. [
doubt that rrLavsoy has any such re-
quirements  for employees or for the
writers who take editorial pot shots at
these dedicated men,

Thomas A. Hulsey
Houston, Texas

KING CHARLES
May I say a very sincere thanks to the
riayeoy stall and most ol all 10 the very
dedicated readers who elected me to the
Plavhoy Jazz Hall of Fame (rravsov,
February), Other than being quite hon
ored by this great wibute, T also hope
sincerely that my election 1o the Jazz
Hall of Fame will serve as an inspiration
1o some of the great and deserving
voung talent that is coming lorth today.
Ray Charles
Los Angeles, Calilornia

FUNNY WORLD
May the naked nates of Nelertiti (or
Nolke Tiu, her illegitimate soror) be
reflected in the shimmering light ol a
Lithuaman laser in honor ol Willie Fein
berg's March  pravsovy  enury, Willie's
World. Funny cat! I admiringly place a
silver salver ol diced anmii-Semites at his
Dr. Scholl's-treated leet.
Sol Weinsiein
Levittown, Pennsylvania
Creator of Secret Agent Oy Oy Seven
and master of reserved understatement,
Weinstern recently added “You Only
Live Untd You Diwe” (o his trench-coat-
and-chicken-soup tales of international

mndrigne.



You can give me
the blues anytime,
Van Heusen.

I ought to be afraid of you.

T hat devilish rolled collar.
A lean taper that’s positively
the end.

Your're the kind of shirt that
knows how to turn a girl on.

it ﬁ'p T.M. & BLIDG POy E
And keep her running after you.
But if you want me to believe
that shirt was permanently
pressed the day it was made... ®
and never needs pressing again, DaCI‘OIl and COttOIl
you'll have to prove it. Permanently Pressed Vanopress™ by
And I'm waiting. y 1K Feny = QL
- VAN HEUSEN'417

younger by design

var/Boys’ Wear/Passport 360— Men's Toietries/Lady van Heuse




*as long as crown, crystal and case remain intact.

/" The Electric Timex.
No winding.
Electric accuracy. $39.95.

The facts speak for themselves.
With the Electric Timex,
instead of a mainspring in your watch,
you have a tiny replaceable energy
cell that gives off steady electric accuracy
for a year.
Instead of a watch you have to
wind, this is a watch you never wind.
Instead of the high price you'd
expect to pay for an electric watch, the
Electric Timex starts at $39.95.
(The calendar model is $45.00.)
Instead of a watch you have to
pamper, Timex gives you rugged
dependability.
And add to all this the fact that
the Timex is waterproof;* dustproof®
shock-resistant.
Should you get an Electric Timex?
As we said, the facts speak for
themselves.

More people buy TIMEX®
than any other watch in the world.




PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS

e had a visit the other day from a
W“'j{'ﬂd Just back Irom a consulting
jub for a computer company that’s work-
g on the development of translating
muchines. This man isn't an elecironics
wizard, he’s a professional, mulilingual
translator. who not only has done simul-
tancous anslating for various Govern-
ment agencies but enjovs a degree of
distinction among the literati and cogno-
scendi as a sensitive translator of poetry.
He said he had mixed [eelings abour
his consulting stint—as though he had
been hired 10 help dig his own occupa-
tional grave. But, he said, he felt prety
sale for the nonce, because the almost-
human manslating machines were veally
prety badly hung up with puns, hetero-
nyms (words spelled alike bur diflerent
in sound and mecaning), homonyms
(words that mean difterent things but are
pronounced alike) and those words that
have different meanings when differently
accenwed in speech. as, lor example, the
word “'perfect.” which, when stressed on
the first svllable, is an adjective and, when
stressed on the second svllable. is a verh.

Afrer saving farewell 1o our friend, we
thought with some sadness abour de-
jobbed translators and with dubious [ore
bodings about automation in general and
whether some music might not be lost in
a literally exact elecronic translation of
a lyric poem—or a Cole Porter lyric
Then we had an idea: To compose the
following scenario, contrived  to  con-
Iravene  creeping  automation  in our
fricnd’s prolession and mavbe 10 louse
up and render nearotic the electronic
monsicr that threatens him,

To consummate his desive 10 perfect
his skill, the violinist practiced 12 hours
per day, then gave a consummate per-
lormance that the cntics proclaimed per-
fect. Please note for the record that he
was able o record an entire sonata on
the very first uy without missing a note,
thus  proving he could produce a
recording that would be valuable prod-
uce for record stores and garnering ap-
plause for his conduct from the man
whose joh it was 1o conduct the orches-
. In the framework of world events,

this may loom as a minute accomplish-
ment, but a minute of thought will show
that in 1ts own way, this accomplishment
looms Luge. Aler all, the real feat ol
recording a whole reel perfectly—all
1000 feet of it—compares  [avorably
with the production, by a man scated at
a loom, of a 1000-foot perfect carpet
The Iiire [acts bear this out. 'There was
no brake upon his tadent, nor did he
break pace or tempo. He knew he was
goad, but this new lear provided objec-
uve confirmation that he'd auained his
objective. Even the most cantankerous
critic could not object o the object les-
son presented by the present case in
pomt; e, the master reel ol tape that
proved this Polish virtwoso was master of
his instrument as well as a man of polish
who could make tewrs well rom the eyes
of his hearers. Well, he was given the
reel as a present by the president of the
record company. the answer to whose
pleas Tor perfection was so prompt. No
body had 1o prompt our friend the violin-
ist: He had heard the pleas and was out
10 please (when he wasn't out 1o lunch)
and he did. Concerted eHorts produced a
concert of true excellence. In ruth, this
Pole could have won a popularity poll
(though not a pole vault), il he'd been
willing 10 commercialize his talents, and
could have put a lot of money in the
vault, willing it to his heir, a tone-deal
and humdrum lad who couldn’t hum a
simple air or drum a simple rhyvihm. But
that's something clse again. (Not Else,
however, the Pole’s Finmsh wifle: their
marriage was destined o finish in divorce))

A paroled former convict, who was
the former of a musicappreciation club,
was here alter he went 10 hear the virtu-
oso play and commented on the musi-
cian’s modesty. Even this cynical convict
could not conviar the man ol insufferable
pride. “The music hit me like a club,”
said the founder of the music club: “I
found it moved me 0 1ears. When T real
ized what was happening. T said 10 my-
sell, “That tears it.” He really made me
lower my guard.”

In the interest of veracity, however,
he did not lower his guard at all. As it

turned out, it was the turn of his turnkey
to take a break at that time, and he was
on the fourth story of the jail, the top
fioor. holding forth on the art ol top-
spi!miug. but that's another story, albeit
a topping one—one ol two varns. in [act,
that he liked 1o spin; but this sccond one
is too long to tcdl, since it takes more
than a second.

At any rae, the reformed, dub-Toiming
former convict subsequently inherited a
fortune, went straight and true  blue,
once he was out of financal saits,
and bought a mansion (overlooking the
Straits of Gibraltar) complete with swim-
ming pool. from which he emerged one
dav blue with cold. blew out his breath
and conceived this idea: to ger sevaral
people together 10 pool their resources
and put on a music fair, with refresh-
ments that would bid fair 1o be the finest
fare ever served. and o pav a fee and
plane [are for the virtnoso 10 appear as
guest of honor. As it happened, he
threatened the musican with harm f
he did not accepr. which was not an act
ol honor. “I admit that was dirty pool.”
he said.

It was more than that. lor the virtuoso
eot the cops alter him; and though the
papers said, “Ex-cox rLEA,” his
Honor the judge, taken aback by this
last act in the drama. poked the man
back in the pokey.

He asked for a pardon. but the judge
said no. Now, he doesn’t know which end
is up. Bur it's not up to him to umavel
the knot. If you long for this long tale to
tail off, vour wish is granted. The end.

Anvone interested in joining the losing
Baule Against Amtomation can take it
[rom here at expressiain speed. for the
English language abounds in delightlul
puns, heteronvms and homonvims  that
might have been devilishly invented for
the expross purpose of confounding
tanslating machines. In fact, from it vou
can compound the perfece compound for
compounding the machines’ confusion—
consummatcly.

COoPrs

The Hareard Crimson veports that the
Harvard Raddiile Sexual Freedom League

17



PLAYRBROY

18

v il mOA WIOTOWR

encore!

more of the concert sound of

en
mancin

Fealuring

Portrait of the Beatles
Foreign Film Festivol
Music fram Hallywaoc
Three by Mancini

Stereo 8 Cartridge Tape—A Whole New Listening Experience

Just push it into a player and breathtaking stereo happens. Wherever you
are . ..car, boat, living room, anywhere. Gives you up to 80 uninterrupted
minutes of your choice of music. Pick your favorites from more than 700
RCA cartridges by such stars as Henry Mancini, Jefferson Airplane and
Rubinstein. Start to really hear fine music.The great way, the today way.

“': ‘(sltaer'i?i?:lge Tapes

disbanded somewhat prematurely afwer 15
cager males—and no girls—showed up for
the first mecting. The orgamzer ol (he
group, a Harvard sophomore, noted with
some regret. “That's just not the 1ype of
sexual freedom I had in mind.”

-

Incidental Maritime Intelligence: In
England, it is unlawlul to sell a second-
hand anchor to anyone under 16 years of
age before eight A

Aspiring artists who want to put their
all into their work should look into
Figure Class 1 offered by the Tucson,
Arizona, Art Center. According 1o 1he
brochure, the class is “a studio course
working directly from the human hgure.
..« Instruction on an individual basis ac-
cording 1o proficiency of the individual.
Anyonc wishing o take advantage of the
model without instruction may do so.™

For the status-conscious adman who
has ecverything but an office with a
view, a Chicaigo mail-order firm offers a
window-framed, window-sized photograph
of Madison Avenue, as it would he seen
from inside a high-rise ofhce building.

A funeral home in the nation’s capital
boasted, via an advertisement in The
Washington Daily News, that it “has been
recommended many umes by those we've
served.”

-

A boost in morale is in store [or the
wards of the lute Father Flanagan's
famous rehabilitation center, il we can
judge from the bumper sticker a [riend
observed on a New York car: HELP SEND
A GIRL TO BOYS TOWN,

While a packed house watched Bon-
nie and Clyde and Young Dillinger in a
Des Moines movie theater, bandits held up
the box oflice and absconded with S500.

-

La Dolce Vita: Swensen's ice cream
shop in Monterey, California, ran an ad
in the Herald that unabashedly declared:
52 [antastic lavors to choose from. Every-
one made with loving care right on the
premises,”

They Said It, We Didn’t, De paviment:
The Chicago Sun-Times’ Sunday women's
tabloid supplement,  called  “Feminine
Angle,” boasts a recently added column
called “All About Dogs.”

Kinky sign of the times chalked on a
wall at 49th Streer and Ninth Avenue in
New York: pIAL-A-BEATING 141-1212.

5

We'd be the last to hint that Art
Kunkin, cditor of the underground oy
Angeles Free Press—a pitper that ve

hemently opposes the establishment—is
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Bacardi.rum-the mixa

“Mixable™” because it's light bodied, smooth and dry. Send for free Bacardi Party Kit and learn how to use

Light Bacardi for subtle flavor, Dark Bacardi for more flavor, Bacardi Afejo for ultimate smoothness, Bacardi

151 for exotic drinks. © BACARDI IMPORTS, INC., 2100 BISCAYNE BLVD., MIAMI, FLA., RUM 80 & 151 PF.

**BACARDI'* AND THE BAT DEVICE ARE REGISTERED TRADEMARKS OF BACARDI & COMPANY, LIMITED.
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Dan Gurney - Indianapolis, grand prix, sports car and siock car driver: race car builder — uses Dep for Men,

Gurney just had his hair styled.
You got something to say about it?

Gurney can handle himself as well as he handles a racing car. So why
does he go the hairstyling route? As Dan puts it, “Motor oil and track
dirt don’t exactly improve a man’s hair. So anything | can do to make
up for it, I do.” Fact is, hairstylists can make up for a lot of things—like
a receding hairline or too much curl or too little body—because they
“shape” your hair instead of just cut it. The hairgrooming products
they use add to that neat styled look, too. There’s Dep for Men Styling
GCel for body, control and lustre. And ’

Dep for Men Hair Spray for holding /'t
power that lasts all day. Are you sold

on hairstyling and Dep for Men? Look . |\
around; 10 million other guys are! et HAIRDRESS STYLING GEL —-3/

Dep for men-the hairstyling products

wavering in his struggle; but we must re-
port that he now makes his employees
punch a wme clock.

Travelers, beware: The Municipal
Code of Colombo, Cevilon, decrees that
“No person shall willlully molest. ob-
struct, interlere with or disobey the le
gitimate order ol any attendant, watcher
or custodian of any public latrine, whilst
in the execution ol his duties.”

The corporate aedibility gap has heen
widened by the Linde-known fact that the
Chicago oflice of the Ous Elevator Com
pany is located in a one-story building.

A recent issue of Roads and Strevts
featured a full-page ad arrestingly head-
ed “JACKSON PRESENTS—TIIE ‘GANGBANG'
ATTACHMENT.” Further readimg,  disap-
pointingly, revealed that it's a road-
surfacing-machine attachment  designed
to mix soil and asphalt in one operation.

Fictional sleuth Sherlock Holmes sill
receives mail from all parts of the world
addressed o 2215 Baker Surect. reports
the London Times. OF the various coun-
tries clamoring for his keen eye and bril-
liant powers of deduction, Poland is in
the vanguard—with 97 lewers sent to date.
Perhaps they want him to track down
the blackguard who started the Polish-
joke craze?

-

Our Killjoy of the Month Award goes
to California’s San Jose Airport, which
threatened to revoke Holiday  Anlines
landing permit unless it abandoned plans
10 use topless cockrail wiitresses on its
flights from San Jose and Oakland o
Lake Tahoe. Anrline manager Huory
Ogden complained. “I don’t know why
they got so upset. The girls wouldn’t have
gone topless until we were airborne.”

BOOKS

Lawrence Duirell writes novels the
wiy many tourists recount their tavels—
passing around snapshots. holding up
souvenirs, describing quaint places and
cccentric  people. In Twne  (Dutton), a
novel written in a style Proust might
have adopted to p:lmdy the dictionary,
Durrell moves [rom Athenian brothels to
villas overlooking the Bosporus to Vi
torian castles w the English countryside.
aking pains never to let an ordimary
thought. likely event or lifelike character
cross his hero's path. On the surlace, the
novel centers on the adventures ol Felix
Charlock, a “thinking weed.” inventor ol
an ultimate computer, former lover ol
the world’s most beautilul movie star
and husband ol the warld’s wealthiest
woman., Not content to let welloff



CUt frOI | | M-65 and M-65 Sport — both plus-engineered with many of the

same performance features you find on full-size Harley-Davidson

i-he World’s motorcycles: You get an all-welded tubular frame, hydraulic
; suspension, big brakes both front and rear, 3-speed Cascade
fasi.esi. transmission, your choice of foot shift or hand shift on the M-65 Sport,
Dellorto carb, Pirelli tires, and a 2-cycle engine with real staying power.

M-65 and M-65 Sport. Two good reasons to visit the Harley-Davidson

p(]ﬂern. dealer near you. Need another reason? Wait'll you see the prices.
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Make pipe smoking easy
for that man of yours

the 'ipe —the gift! Pipe smoking is simplicity itself with the new
space-age, revolutionary “The Pipe.” Lightly pack the tobacco, touch
a match. He'll immediately enjoy the coolest, driest smoke ever. No
laborious “break-in" with the world's only pure carbon liner. Smoke
it day-in, day-out. Can even be washed in soap and water. Handsome
ebony in six shapes, and now six fashion colors. He'll love "The Pipe,”
and you, too. $12.50 and up.

Now in six
attractive colors!

Tar Gard/Venturi Companies. Hearst Building. San Francisco. California 94103

This switch will obsolete
your present camera.

’ The Mamiya/Sekor DTL 1s the world's first

H ere S W ®*  35mm SIR camera ta have two separate

®  through the lens meter systems. Why

two? Because some subjects require an

“averaged'’ reading for a perfect exposure, Others a “spot” reading of the most important

part of the picture. Almost all fine 35mm SIR cameras now have one of these systems;

only the Mamiya/Sekor DTL has Zarh. You simply flip the switch and choose a "spot” or

“averaged” reading. Everyone has had the expenience of losing a good picture because of

an improper exposure. This is now impossible with che choice of two metering systems

in one camera. The n1t with every importanr sir feature is priced from less than S170.

See it at your photo dealer or write for illustrated folder. Ponder & Best, 11201 West
Pico Boulevard, Los Angeles, California goo6y4

enough alone. Charlock undertakes a
kind of regurgitation ol things past. The
second deck in this house of cards is a
kind of Faust-Meetsthe-Delphic-Oracle
study of the relationship of frecdom,
memory and culture. with the hero be-
coming a kind of Charlock Holmesian
metaphysical detective, asking whodunit
of the universe. Durrell is a superb writ
er ol oflbeat bhits of business (a mock ora-
tion atop the Acropolis, a falcon hunt in
Turkey) and, like all his novels, this one
is chock [ull of comic incidents. weird
characters and aberrant insights. Yet i
the end. he is the victiim of his own am-
bitions. After teetering between prolun-
dity and absurdity, his plot takes a lurch
into silliness. His insights wrip over them
sclves, his siyle stutters. his language
slops over the edges, his world-weary
aphorisms become word weary and his
merely eccentric chinucaers all begin o
look alike. His women. in particular, are
not bewitching enizmas but bewildering
lantasies, staring into fireplaces o indi-
cate their tormented passions; and his
love scenes, in their clinical mysticism,
are a kind ol Kama Sutwre. For all s
talent, Durrell is essentially a Victorian
traveler. displaying exotic stickers on an
emply suitcasc.

Roy Cohn. that testy little son ol a
judge. was a celebrated  wacker and
bushbeater lor Senator Joe McCarthy dur
ing the great and awful Red hunt of the
1950s. Cohn, whose name mostly escapes
the headline writers nowadays except when
courts become mierested in his business
promotions, has sct out 10 recreare his
hours ol glory in MecCarthy (New Amer-
ican Library). Synopsis: McCarthy (John
Wayne?) rides into Washington. where
he passes up the fancy foreign dishes in
lavor of American cheeseburgers, and dis
covers Communist subversion; men high
in Government (i running gag line), evil,
or duped, or both, try to shush him;
he presses on through the rockets’ red
glare with Roy Cohn buckled 1o his side:
Amertat's enemies (thev're everywhere, 1
tell you, Maude) conspire devilishly
against him; they hinally maneuver the
Senate into condemning him; as the sun
slowly sets over Capitol Hill, the hoy
from Wisconsin, battered in spirit and
body, turns in despair to the bourbon
bottle and soon departs this ungratelul
world. The End {(muffled drums). Cohn
concedes that the Senator [requently
considered accuracy and  fairness  less
useful  than  exaggeration and  reckless-
ness. OF course, the Democratic Party
wasn't really guilty of "20 vears of wea-
son,” but. Cohn explains, “McCarthy did
not intend the statement to be accepred
at face value.” Now he tells us! This
tricky-Dick style eventually leads Cohn
to an awesome non sequitur of a condu-
ston: Since McCarthy's death, Cuba has
gone Red, the Chinese have the F-bomb
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Falstaff —brewed clear to drink fresh.
The one that wets down a thirst with cold, foaming flavor.
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) Nicklaus

/PAR BUSTIN’

SPECIAL

(but hurry!)

3 woods

8 irons
(a $120 value)

PLUS
FREE

Pro-Styled

GOLF
BAG

All yours for only

g

Fabulous value. Get
1, 3 & 4 persimmon
woods plus precision-
matched wide-faced 2 through

9 irons. Handsome 8%2 “ expanded
vinyl keystone bag features golf
ball, clothing and accessory pock-
ets. See this great matched set
value plus other Jack Nicklaus Par
Bustin® specials at your MacGregor
dealer. Hurry. Supglies are limited.

WacGregor

THE GREATEST NAME ™ IN GOLF

CONSUMER DIVISION e BRUNSWICK CORP.
Dept. PNG, 1-75 at limson Road,
Cincinnati, Dhio 45215

and there is a war in Vietnam. Doesn't
all this vindicate the Senator? he asks.
Joe would have liked that one.

The Disney Version (Simon & Schuster)
is a decidedly unauthorized “analytic”
biography of Walt Disney. Not only was
author Richard Schickel denied cooperi-
tion by the Disney people. he was even
denied scene stills [rom Disney pictures,
He has respouded by being graphic in
his eriticisim. The book skims the surlace
of Disnev's lile. concentrates on the
works amd on what the man represenied:
“the entreprencurial spiric triumphant.”
Schickel links him. as an inventor, with
Ford and Edison and. more 10 the point,
with the founders ol the Reader’s Digest
and  Hallmark greeting  cards.  Disney’s
genius was not for “artistic expression”
but for the “exploration of technological
mnovation.”  What mouvated  Disney,
suvs Schickel. was a “lifelong rage to or-
der. control and keep clean any environ-
ment he inhabited.” Hence, the capstone
of his cueer was Disnevland. When it
comes 1o Disney's cnematic  creations,
film critic Schickel is at his most incisive
“They were often crassly  commercial,
sickeningly sentimental, crudely comie,”
he writes. But contrary to the accepted
image. his hlms had “a Iairly high quo-
tient of violence™ and a “strong, though
displaced, sexual clement.” and he de-
tails instances of Disnev's anal humor,
About the individual Schickel
offers  some  surprisingly  appreciative
rereviews ol the early Mickey Mouse
cartoons, Snow White and Dumbo. The
author only occasionally goes outside the
public record when he deals with Disney
himself. but his lew glimpses of the man
are so Hlavorful (Disney was not able to
draw Mickey Mouse or Donald Duck
and couldn’t even accurately reproduce
his trademark signature: after viewing
the centaur scquence in Fantasia. he ex-
claimed. “This Il make Beethoven!™) that
one wishes the doors ol the Magic King-
dom had not been shut on Schickel,

OCNTTeS,

Larry Collins and Dominique Lapierre
have panned their camera eves from the
panoramic convulsions of a great city (s
Paris Burning?) 1o the close-up fate ol a
great bullighter. Their provocative title,
Or Il Dress You in Mourning (Simon &
Schuster), comes [rom a promise Manucl
Benitez made 1o his sister the day ol his
fost important bullhght: “Don’t ery, An-
pelita. Tonight, 'l huy vou a housc. or
I'll dress vou in mowrning.” Benitez. who
became Fl Cordobds, o supreme mata-
dor and the idol of the Spanish people,
symbolizes what his happened 1o Spain
in the past 30 vears. On May 20, 1964,
Il Cordobés made his debut in Aadrid.
fighting a particulanly dangerous bull in
the rain belare a packed house and with
two thirds of his counmrvmen watching on
television. Using that hght as the set picee,

the authors cut back and forth—to the
birth of the Spanish Civil War, which was
also Manuel Beniter” birth, to the agomes
ol his Andalusian homeland. 1o the suf
fering of postWar Spain. 10 the Spain of
todav. in oansition. There are superh
portraits ol bandevilleros. ol muatadors’
agents, ol picudors. even ol the men who
supply the horses used by the picadors.
Non is the bull himsell slighted: the hile of
one Impulsivo is maced from his birth on
1 breeding ranch o the moment of truth
in the ving. Collins and Lapicrre use var
ied techniques—the  popular  moment-
by-moment ticking ofl ol events. the
quick shifts from character to character
wittching the same scene, the  straight
interview. Some parts ol the story are
overdramatized. and the personality of El
Cordobes himsell is curiously bloodless for
a man who is constantly spilling his blood
in the conida. Buat he emerges as a for
midable figme. nonetheless. "There was
no pattern and lide elegance in what he
did,” write the authors. “He broke rhe
rules and Lrughed at the naditions, But
he gave the aowd something it valued
more than beautv—emotion.” As much
might be said ol Oy I'll Dyess You in
Mourning.
-

William Sarovan. with his special way
ol rediscovering the wruthful i the ob-
vious, has commented on the dilterence
between the sometime writer and the
wriling writer. The writing writer lives
for and on words: he browses in trath
and beauty and Tun and glory as they
are sweetly mbbled clean in expression;
he is commited metabolically o his voca
tion. R. V. Cassill is a writing writer. He
has written slories, pocms, Cssiays, 1eviews,
polemics. paperback  originals, dramas,
melodramas, superdrimas, romances. And
now, in La Vie Passiennée of Redney Buck-
thorne (Bermard Geis), he has written a
work ol not black but deep-purple hu-
mor, R. Buckthorne, defrocked prolessor
and aging artiste. discovers tha lus gilt
for love can he translated commercially
into a gilt lor selling spaghetti on televi-
sion. The mouth that has slurped up so
nany girls can thrill the multitudes who
like pasta and make them buy. As in the
wittiest of wit, there is a loundation ol
sadness. We believe thar Humbert Hum
bert is an idealistic lover. and that's why
he brutalizes Dalores Haze; we believe
that Rodney DBuckthorne cuoes  about
truth and beauy, and that's why he sells
himsell. Dhody and soul 1o creeps and
morons and the conniving and the con-
nived. The book is touching about age
and touching about vouth, hlled with
insight about art and universities and
Manhattan and meatballs, in search ol a
relizion of the World and Love. And i is
also disabused ol illusion. “Here and
now,” says Cassill, “takes meaning [rom
there and then"—a firm insight about
the nature ol artisis and all passionae
men. His sexy old Buckthorne is sad,
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funny, gracelul, gray and pink. He is5 in
love with women, therefore loved by
them. He has a store ol despairing croti
cism and a son in a cub-scout unilorm
who comes to rescue him [rom spaghetu
and soflt arms: and his lile is both com-
plete and, like Gulley Jimson's, gocs on
going on in the imagination ol the read
er. Cassill subtitles his book “A Tale
of the Great American's Last Rallv and
Curious Death.” For “Death,” one might
read " Rebirth.”
-

White-faced New England towns, with
their trim churches and neatly lnished
Colonial facades. as any [an of Grace
Metalious knows. are really caldrons ol
sexual high-jinkery. John Updike's new
novel deals with the permutations and
combinations of ten Couples (Kuopl) in
a country town on the Massachusetts
South Shore rapidly being encroached

WINTHROP
IN-'N-OUTERS
$11 to $15

Slightly Higher West.

upon by Boston's spreading suburbia,
These couples have problems with then
kids and with their jobs, but mostly
they're mvolved in an inexorable march
toward the belroom, often swapping
mates en route. The pri/{- stud of the set,
Pier HTanema, an carthy Dutch contractor
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match for LIVE ONES' leisure wear. IN'N QUTER in Antigue Brown or Honey Tan. sprees in this “post-pill parvadise” until

he gets caughe by a long-limbed pregnant
lass appropriately named Foxy. Pic, the
stolid embodiment ol the masculine prin-
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originality apparerit. Seldom has so
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as in the Corbin selection of : P / completely (|l"-llh. him this tme out.
exclLsive fabrics and colours for i Usually a flashy writer, Updike is enttled
Spring. And the patterns are just ; to his dud. Bur 1t is not easy 1o forgive
distinctive: ""Uninhibiteds" in y b i | him when he conmmits this Gudinal Liter-
plaids, checks, stripes and solid
tones in Montego Linens, Swiss
Woven Wicket Weaves and Poplins.
See how The Corbin Look looks on

(_'iplr:. and Foxv, a murky t'l_'l)i'l.'ﬁl"lll'.lli\[‘
of the inscrutable female spirit, play many
games but seem to have litde fun in the
course of imercomrse. Like most of their
fellow characters, they exist mercly as
symbols of varving states ol moral decay.
Updike suill has a fine eve, but his ear
scems to have turned 1o tin—some ol the
dialog has to be rercad three times o be
disbelieved—anud  his seose ol stiuciure

ary sin: He makes sex seem boring, even
in merrie old New England.

you at your Corbin store. : X .In Supernation of Peace and War (Arlantic—

N Little, Browmn), Dan Wakeheld. a1 jour-
From $17.50 to $35.00 M, S . P 5 nalist who makes that prolession much
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; more than [our months of 1raveling
1301 Avenue of the Americas, ]

bt SaiE through  America. - Wakeheld's  ssess-
DewiiDry NaDER OIS ment is wideranging and unfailingly

perceptive as it reduces the abstractions
ol the basic divisions in this country into
specific human beings. He guides us
among dralt exiles in Canada. white
cops cruising through a black ghetio in
Dewroit, Amertican Indians lost in limbo,
insular  middle-class  professionals,  black
nationalises and @ Negro head ol an

illilil)()\'('l'l)' [)]th‘(_'f who blll)ll()]"[s the war
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in Vietnam. There are briel interviews
with our implacable Secretary of State and
with a Hubert Humphrey who reveals
more doubts in a quick exchange with
Wakefield than in all his public stae-
ments. Wakelield's composite portrait of
America is drawn with irony and com-
passion. and the Luter is integral to
Wakeheld the man. He atempts an ob
jective style. but his own sense of him-
sell as a divided American punctures the
pose and gives a unilying quality to his
book. In one instance, however, Wake-
ficld’s compassion is absent, as he desaibes
Nomun  Mailer making a speedi wo
nights  before  the  peace movement’s
nirch on the Pentagon in Washington
last October. The Mailer in this vignette
is a rowdy bulfoon—a fundimental mis
apprehension by Wakefield, as  Mailer
makes clear in The Armies of the Night
(New American Library). It is a stunming
achievement, quite possibly Mailer's best
single picce of writing. On one level, the
book 1s an account of the days immediae-
ly preceding the march on the Pentagon,
the march  isell and  Mailer's  own
participation in it, which ecarned him a
night 1 jail. But it is much more. Mailer
rigorously, yet humorously, analvzes
himself, past and present, as he goes
through an experience that is to be one
of the most sell-revealing of his hife. And
since Mailer is a man of unusual intelli-
gence and imagination, this sell-analysis
is both absorbing and enlightening. As
corollary themes, there are Mailer's ac-
curite observations of those involved
with him in this unpredictable journey,
from Robert Lowell and Dwight Mac-
donald 10 members ol the other America—
thie soldiers, the marshals, the prison
guards, In addidon. there are provoca
tive passages in which  Mailer reflecs
on the role of obscenity-as-a-way-to-stay-
sane in America, on the possible Tuture
ol the dissident young and on the rea-
sons why we all may be on the eve of
Armageddon. The book triumphs in sev-
eral wavs—as a selb-portrait, as social
amlysis and as further proof that a bril-
linne novelist can illuminate history betier
than the best ol journalists and  proles
sional hiustorians,
-

In The Return of the Vaonishing Americon
(Stein & Day), literary aritic Leslie AL
Fiedler stalks his mythic way upirail to-
ward 2 hippic haunung ground: The
Indian, or red male, e comends, is Ameri-
ca’s svmbol of the ¢ros ol Eden. Fiedler
charges that American writers have gone
through great contortions and inversions
1o avoid facing this Lact: yer the Indian
has steadlastly refused 1o disappen from
the Literary scene—although woodenized
and relegated o second billing in badly
written Westerns. But now that Ameri-
can society is in the process ol being
ransformed from a whiskey culture 1o a
drug culture, it scems that we e finally
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ready 1o smoke the psvchedelic pipe of
peace and confrom that peculiarly Ameri-
can Amencan: the Indian. and his world.
Thus a new genre ol Western  has
emerged,  epitomived v Ken  Kesev's
One Flew Ouer the Cuckoo’s Nest. in
which “the old. old [able of the White
outcast and the noble Red Man joined
together  against mother.
against the lemale world of civilization

. . the dreun once dreamed in the
woods” can bhe  redveamed—and  ve
deemed—on pot awd acid. The Indian.
then. is not only the svmbol of the West
(ot the Luithest range ol experience) but
also provides a ticket Tor the trip 1o the
newest lrontiers. "It is easy to forget.”
concludes  the always  provactive  Fied
ler, “bur essential to  remember,  that
the shadowy  creatnres  living  scarcely
mmaginable Tives in the lorest of Virginia
once seemed as threatening 1o all that
good Luropeans believed as the acid-
head or the horderline schizophrenic on
the Lower East Side now seems to all
that good Americans have 1o believe in
its place.”

home  and

a

Opcning a vnovel by John Kenuneth
Galbraith induces a leeling akin to that
which might be experienced by a high
school senior mecting his Lnvorite social
science teacher o the local bawdvhouse.
The teacher’s explanation that he is just
taking a look around is not likely 1o be
credited by the senmor hae that is more
or less what Galbrmith s doing in The
Trivmph (Houghton Miflliny. Such is the
intelhigence and wit ol our wideranging
ex-tmbassador (s evidenced elsewhere in
this issuc by this momh’s Playboy In-
lerwrew) that he has managed 10 write an
cntertaining tale without paving even
wken regard to the mores ol hction. 1t is.
as he suggests, a “non-novel novel” 1his
style is aphoristic. his  characters are
vague composites ol Washington oflcial-
dom and his story would he quite unbe
lievable excepr lor the Limentable [act
that it s a parody ol recent UL S, foreign
policy. Puerto Santos is o hvpothetical
land somewhere in Central or South
America. and the political crisis the au-
thor describes is by now so lumithar that
it takes on the lilt of a tragic folk ballad.
A seedy dictator in the Truajillo stvle s
hooted our by revolutionaries and a de-
cent leader is mstalled. U S, capital s
needed 1o make any regime. good or
bhad, work in PPuerto Sautos. but Grant
Worthing Campbell. UL S, Assistant Sec
etary ol Suate, is not about 1o recom-
mend a loan 1o a country that might
have “an opening to the lelt” As one
character puts i “Nothing in our govern-
ment counts so badly . . . as musjudging
sOmoong ‘i\.li() Lurns oul 1o Ill.' ol {.l‘)lllll]ll-
uist, The retribution s nmmeralul. Fear
ol being wrong immobilizes both thought
and action. 1 sometimes think the Com-
hirst to

munists worked it o themselves
wash the brum and then to hecee

Some ol the author’s ivohmions hecome
a linle wearisome; but without revealing
anvthing vital, we G say that it all leads
w a chimax than is siartling and ey
amd instructive—and  Largelv makes up
lor the artistic Haws conunitied by this
distinguished nonnovelist novelist,

MOVIES

The muschiel alool in No Way to Treat
a lady is muliiple nmuder improbably
combined with  Jewish-wry  hwumnor  and
incutable  ham. Rod  Sweiger  supplies
the latter as he squeeszes mordant fun
from the fae ol five women. each stran
gled and lele sprawled upon a wilet with
crmson lip prints dinbed on her fore
head. Rod dons a series of disguises [rom
crime 1o crime. impersomating an Ivish
priest. a4 German plitmber. a homosexual
wig silesman and a wansvestire hooker.
along the way (and how else would mur-
der be done by a theatrical impresario
whose mother, a Lue grean star, unhinged
her darling with a mother's kisses?). In
sum. Lady is an outrageons mishmash ol
sex. suspense. Monusm. ethme humom
and bov-meets-givl wageeryv, Lee Rem-
ik, the girl giddily awaiting her turn as
victime passes the tme in kookie 1étei-
teres with George Scaal. as a beleaguered
Jewish detective wha has mother hang-ups
ol his own. Fileen Heckart playvs Georae's
momnse more or less as o Hadissah Luly
with her Irish up. This is 1the sort ol
sloppy bt enjovable movie il hoasts
the vinue ol bemg welly unexpected.

.

A Dandy in Aspic, adapted Irom Derek
Marlowe's  delt  thriller.  dashes
again our wistlul hope that someonc.
someday. will make another movie aboun
a spy who deems his chasen prolession
hoth exciting and worth while. This time

once

the secret agent s Lavrence Harvev. as
a languid cvnic who just wants out,
Since Harvey portrayvs a double agent
aching 1o get home o Mother Russi,
the plot develops plenty ol lincar thirust
when his British bosses send him abroad
10 do m oan elusie assassin wha tirns out
to be none other than himsell. The track-
ing ol his own spoor. while o venomous
English colleague (Tom Courtenay) snills
along the same oratl, inevitably produces
cruptions ol up-tight melodrama. along
with occasionil conlusion s 10 who's who
wihint severil
\s producerdivecion

and  what's over-
Lipped adentities.

Anthony Muann moves his chavacters in

among

and out ol some very disveputable- looking
sectors of London and West Berhin, the
air ol mounung oisis seldom threawens
10 inlea any real live people. Part ol 1the
problem could  be that Harvev's
Dandy is. as one of his detraciors puts
it. “absolutely  sexless” Opposite him,
Mia Farvow as bovishly hobbed and wan

as a Twiggvsivie givl photographer who
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appears urgently in need of bed rest and.

unfortunately, gets it. Their scenes to-

gether are an ill omen (but not, we trust,

an irreversible trend) for the future ol

sex m cinema—all skin and bones and

lukewarm blood of no particular gender.
-

It's no accident that in several re
spects, the heroine of Up the Junction
seems an absolute ninny. A wealthy bird
from London’s Chelsea section, she
moves across the Thames to discover
“real life” in sooty, woebegone Battersea,
plav-acting poverty with the thoughtless
naivetd of one for whom sluins are a
choice, not a birthright. Yet autobiograph-
ical truth  fortifies Junction, which is
based on a first novel by Nell Dunn (au-
thor of Poor Cow). hersell a young lady
of means who went to scarch for mean
mg in Battersea; and the infuriating her-
oine is feelingly and feichingly played
by Suzy Kendall. Fortunately, direcio
Peter (The Penthouse) Collinson injects
clamorous vitality into familiar material.
He ncver patronizes his working-class
types; their resilience, their breezy vulgar
ity and carry-on spirit against a blitzkrieg
of unpromising odds capture his eye,
whether in a dismal candy factory,
where Suzy befriends a pair of magnih-
cently common tarts (Adrienne Posta amd
Maureen Lipman), or m noisy corncr
pubs, where young and old wage slaves
end the daily grind in a blur of utterly
convincing revelry. The locals treat the
posh-talking Chelsca girl in their midst
as an agreeable crank. Only the sensitive
have-not (very well played by Dennis
Wiaterman) who shares her bed ultimate-
ly puts her down hard for refusing 1o see
that what these people want most is the
bountilul world of Aston Martins, celeb
rity partics and Kensington discothéques
that she despises—lor reasons that re
main obscure. But never mind why or
whither. In Up the Junction’s flavorful,
unsentimental slice of life, the milieu is
the message,

) L]

Because Custer of the West was filmed
in the Cinerama process. there arc a
number of obligatory wide-sarecam scenes:
two miners tied o a horseless wagon on a
perilous mountain road, a  cavalryman
whooshed along a watery log chute, a
runaway wainload of pioneers pursued
by savapge Sioux  wamriors.  Otherwise,
Custer Iritters away a good deal of
screen time trying to be imeelligent as
well as spectacular—like a big blonde
showgirl who wanis to be appreciated
for her mind. General George Armstrong
Custer, swlidly  poruayed by Roben
Shaw (Shaw's wile, Mary Ure, plays the
missus), is @ fanatic disciplinarian, hu
morless, teetotaling, unquestioningly fum
in commitment to his country, right or
wrong. Though the nation’s Indian pol
icy appears to be distressingly genocidal,
Custer follows orders, earning quite a
reputation as a killer of people whose
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plight he understands all oo well in
private. Custer’s red men are vicims
caught in the mmexorable lorward sweep
ol American  history. elbowed out of
their very existence by gold seckers and
railroad tvcoons. The difhculty is that a
story line adapted to the guilty con-
sciences of the 1960s leaves director
Robert Siodmak without a hevo—since a
modern audience is likely 1o be loath o
cheer a narrow, glory-secking jingoisi.
This kind ol movie was simpler and
more exciting in the old whoop-'n*holler
davs. when the redskins were just out for
scalps instead of social justice.

Given a more straightforward treat-
ment, Petulia would be twice as inrercst-
ing as the mannered movie that director
Richard Lester has wrought from a1 novel
by John Haase. Swvlistically. Lester con-
tinues 1o lark abour, abusing the [ree
dom ol form that helped him apotheosize

the Beatles and cinematire The Knack.
By now, his cinematographic  self
consciousness  begins 1o rescmble fetish-

ism. Zoom shots are zoom shots, OK, and
clever cutting is dever. sure: but the
time comes when a viewer is quite ready
1o follow a reasonably provoctive set ol
characters through then without
wrning visual handsprings. Curiosity is
aroused when a lip voung married (Julie
Christie). attending a charity ball in San
Francisco. mtroduces hersell 1o a di-
vorced phvsician (George (0 Scott) with
an enticing opener: “I've been married
six. months and I've never had an affair.”
During their subsequent relationship, a
subtle  wansference ocawrs. The  staid
doctn from Petulia that  life
needn’t be a humdrinn habic while she
—a ballooning motherto-he ar last—re-
turns 1o her duty with the spoiled litde
rich hrute (Richard Chamberliiny whose
occasional fus ol violence have nearly
killed her. Petulia, beneath us optical
razamatazz. 15 a serious comedy  about
two people who use each other to resolve
the erises in their separate lives, Though
evervithing they do seems wlimsical and
tentative until the movie is nearly over,
Scott stiflens his role with a potent sense
of wuth. Julic looks grand as ever but
isn't so comlortable in Katharine Hep-
burn's old shoes: You woun't helieve lor a
minute that she's the kind of madcap
who shows up at a man's bachelor pad
with a stolen tuba.

shon ¥

learns

LErotic one-upmanship is plaved with
clegance and wit in “Benjamin” / The Diary
of an Innocent Young Boy, 1 minor trinmph

ol swvle that may well be intended as
France's answer to Tom Jones. The eris
are approximately the same. bul the

Jones boy's unbuttoned cronies inhabic a
world far removed lvom thar of 18th Cen-
tury France, where gallants and their well-
as they did
upon haute cuisine, as something 1o be

ulazed ladies looked upon sex

every step is softer!
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low-cut e
golf sock -
Golf is more fun in the snug soft-

ness ol Wigwams. They're STA-SIZED
SHRINK-TREATED to hold their
shape and comfort. At specialty

shops, department and sporting A
goods stores.

WIGWAM MILLS, INC., Sheboygan, Wis.
In Canada: Hanson Mills Ltd., Prov. of Quebec
for every sport and everyday wear, too!

The famous Dopp Kit travel kit is
made for fast getaways. Made to open
wide —stay open—for easy packing of a
man's toiletries. Closes flat to take
minimum luggage space.

Made better, too—with waterproof
lining, famous Dopp Kit bellows
construction and leakproof pocket.

In impeccable leathers or tartan plaid.
Three sizes including new King Size
with plenty of room even for king-sized
aerosols. From §9.00 at better
stores everywhere.

DOPP KI'TY

Chicago 60616, U.S.A.



properly savored onlv by conmoisscurs,
“We don't like plain persons.” purrs
AMlichele Morgan, welcoming into her
country chiteau an unschooled nephew,
Benjamin, whose virginity becomes the
plum sought by upstairs maids. scullery
girls and a horde of hard-breathing noble-
women. In the ritle role, young Picive
Clementi conveys an almost girlish inno-
cence combined with the urgent curios-
iy and callowness that lie just this side
of manhood. Il Benjamin is sent down
lov his bath, he finds three linde maids
wing to chimb in with him. petticoats
and all. IT he poes walking, a lickerish
Lady invites him 10 explore other parts of
the lorest. The question ol how, when,
where and with whom he will finally
learn what every voung Dblade must
know provides the plot far a silken come
dy of manners divected by Michel Deville
with a predsion and grace appropriate
to a fencing match. The lair Benjamin
is at last paired off with a cilculiting
and delectable virgin (Catherine Dencuve)
who really adores a libertine count but
wints to deny him the pleasure ol being
her first. Ghislain - Cloguet’s  exquisite
color photography makes all of these eruel
and beautiful people seem creatures from
a cinvas by Fragomard. eflortlessly gliding
from their embattled houdoirs 1o picnics
m the lush greensward.

Having a wonderful time at The Party
will he easier il vou can persuade yowr-
sell, despite accumulating  evidence 1o
the contrary. that Peter Sellers is the
funniest man alive. Tt would also help
il you could share the convigion ol
producer-director Blake Edwards that the
wity 1o revive Golden Age sacen comedy
is 10 throw more, more and more me-
chanical sight gags into the loosest possi-
ble formair. With little dialog and less
plot. The Party simply invites Sellers—
as an inept Indian movie actor who has
just ruined some expensive takes ol Gun-
ga Din—to disrupt a Loge Hollywood
party, which he slowlv reduces 1o rubble.
The lormula (hopeless linle Everyman os.
Establishment Snobs) has worked wonders
tor every comedian Irom Stan Laurel to
Jueques Tau. Bur behind  Sellers’ -
brown makeup, behind his meticulously
lilting accent and simpleton’s mask, there
is rcally nobody at home. Oddly enough,
most ol the labored jokes here have o do
with running water—unrehieved bladders,
overllowing toilets, a pool and mansion
imundated  with foamy suds. fnally a
scrub-in for o psvchedelically  decorined
baby elephant. Claudine Longer (Mys.
Audy Williams) plavs & preity French
airl who stops by to sing and has 10 stay
around unul her gown dries. She even
manages to look hall amused, and that's
making the best ol a nighe like this,

-

Hour of the Wolf will predictably be
overpraised as a masterpicce by those
who consider Sweden's Ingmar Bergman

Nothing reilects a masculine outlook as much as

ENGLISH LEATHER ALL-PURPOSE LOTION. Brisk

as a salute; in distinctive redwood gift boxes,

$2.50, $4.00, $6.50.

The array of ENGLISH LEATHLR toiletries and gift

sets includes ALL-PURPOSE LOTION and SOAP
. in handsome redwood box, $3.50. Other GIFT
- SETS from $3.00 to $10.00.

English Leather,

FRODUCTS OF MEM COMPANY, INC., NORTHVALE, M. ), 07047 © 1968

croshy square anywihere

RANCHEROS. Always the center of attention. A rousing Ole! of colors and leathers that

chorus in harmony. Comfortable all year. For barbecue, or bull-ring.
RANCHERQOS. Priced from $10.00.

In fine stores. Arriba! Crogby pr—
Sq!-la .,..e L i

Division of Shoe Corp. of America Milwaukee, Wisconsin 53212/Fine Shoemakers Since 1867
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How to know when you're

When a little old gray-haired lady in a VW
beats you off a light. When a twenty-wheel
tractor-trailer passes you going uphill.
When some clown on a tangerine tank with
95 reflectors sneers down at you. That’s
when you know you’re ready.

But don’t get us wrong. We don’t want
you to buy a Triumph just so you'll go
faster than anybody else. Buy it because
the Triumph is the Triumph. And there’s no
other cycle in the world like it.

No other bike has the Triumph’s gutsy




ready for a Triumph cycle

motor. No bike has the Triumph's clean Triumph on. From the Trophy 250 to the
lines. Or the Triumph’'s moves. And no Bonneville 650 Twin. They're ready when
other bike gives you the kind of feeling you are. Get on one.
you get on the Triumph — like you're
national champ Gary Nixon.

This year we’ve got six new cycles to

Make this the year you Triumph. See your Triumph dealer. Or write for our new catalog:
Triumph West, P.O. Box 275, Duarte, Calif. 91010. Or Triumph East, P.O. Box 6790, Baltimore, Md. 21204,




PLAYBOY

38

Stop it faster, more completely

than with ordinary ““first aids”’

Never let sunburn ruin an outing! No need
to. Solarcaine STOPS sunburn pain. Does
more than instantly cool fiery skin—ir
takes the pain out of nerves with surface
anesthetic benzocaine. That's why it’s
more effective than first aid products that
contain no real pain-stopper.

Solarcaine helps prevent infection, too. Aids
healing. Gets you back into action fast.
Keep Solarcaine handy, summer and winter.
1t blocks pain of fircside burns, small cuts,
scratches, skinned legs, minor insect bitcs,
chafed blistered feet—dozens of skin injuries
and irritations that hurt, burn or itch.
Always carry in duffle bag or car—always be
ready to stop skin pain. Get Solarcaine!

SUNBLURN
SKIN IRRITATIONS. -+

"7 SOLARCAINE @ |

| FIAST A CHREAM

In greaseless Lotion and first aid Cream, and
handy Spray. Sore, blistered lips need Solarcaine
Lip Baim. Quality products of Plough, Inc.

incapable of anvihing less. This arbitrary
and constraimed tagedy is anvthing but
a masterpicee. but it is a work ol trou-
bled genius that serious Bergman watcl-
ers should enjov puzzling out. DBergman
himsell links the Glm’s title to “the hour
when most people die. when sleep s
deepest. when nightmares are most pal-
pitble.” His hero (perennial Bergman sty
Max Von Sydow) is a painter who lhas
long since vanished without a wace from
a bleak island refuge. Ounly the artist’s
diaries and his pregnant wife (Liv Ul
mann) are lelt behind 1o tell how the end
came. Looking backward. we see the
painter despairing over “the utter unim-
portance ol wrt in the world of men”
Aflraid of the dark. he stavs up all nighe
each night 1o ward off the awlul embodi-
ments ol those demons  that  possess
him. even to sketch them when he can.
Homosexuality, Mortaliy, Celebriy and
Lust appear in onc form or another. like
ficures [rom an old morality play. The
artist brutally slays a strange. seductive
boy whom he encounters on the beach,
Later keeps a bizave rendezvous with his
beautiful former mistress (Ingridd Thu-
lin), who lies naked in a newdby castle,
while the laughing host and house guests
assemble 10 watch. These are compelling
images, shadowed with an intensely per
sonal pessimistn—and. perhaps. overshad-
owed by just a touch of sellindulgence.

-

A girl dying of a namcless discase and
striving to live lile to the hilt while she
can keeps a card file ol eligible bache-
lors. Fach candidate for her favors must
move into her Manhattan apartment [or
a month—no more. no less—and Gl up
a diary to remember her by. That's the
premise ol Sweet November, i bittersweet
romantic tearjerker contrived o make a
month secem much longer than  usual.
Sandy Dennis superstars as  the  poor-
thing heroine opposite Anthony Newley,
as a busy voung British box manufic-
turer who is supposedly envaptured by a
airl who cheats on her driver's test and
celebrates Thanksgiving  vegerarian-style
with a turkey lashioned out of straw
berry JellO. November itsell is the sort
of strawberry Jell-O turkey that used to
glop up the pages ol ladies” magazines.
Only a knife-clean perlormance by New-
ley cuts through the movie’s attempts 10
squeeze warmth and wit from a couple of
bleeding hearts. The saddest thing is Sandy
—who continues her brave but seemingly
[utile baule to utter one complete sen-
tence ere she sufters an emotional collapse.

Producer-divector Stanley  Kubrick’s
long-anticipated 2001: A Space Odyssey is
proofl that man cn. indeed, risk falling
victim 1o his own technology and emerge
unscathed. Unlike has . Straneelove,
this prescient movie produces few violent
pro-or-con  politcl  responses. but  for
more than two hours in wrap-around
Cinerama, Odyssey pavades Tuturistic hard-

ware across the starry black heavens with
out once permitting the trulv astonishing
technical Teats 1o distract rapt attention.
All the fabricated space wheels, moon ships
and interplanetary vehicles on display e
superh designs. yer Kubrick never once
falls into the space-time trap of allowing
spectacubar speaal effects to outshine the
drama ol events. Even for confirmed sci-h
ophobes there are rewards emphatically
worth wiiting for, and one is the entlal-
ling climax—a trulv mind-blowing  se-
quence in which astonaut Keir Dullea
aims his space pod toward the hovering
planet Jupiter and suddenly finds himsell
hurtled 1o a cosmic humnan experience.
Though his discoveries are philosophically
ambiguous, they arce optically so awesome
that an audience may be glad enough 1o
leave the mysteries of exuwraterrestrial lile
for another day. Clues that we earthlings
are lar from alone in the universe give
impetus o a challenging plot devised by
Kubrick with his distinguished co-author.
Arthur C. Clarke. the scientist who is also
one ol scence fiction’s reigning wizrds
(andd a frequent pravsoy contributor).
Dullea and Gary Lockwood. as second-in
command aboard the Discovery T space
cralt, are the only important  human
characters in the film: 1t 1s they who must
match wits with their aewmate. an all-
powerful. supposedly infallible  talking
computer—easily the biggest hreakthrough
in man-made bhad guys since Franken-
stein’s monster, and a great deal more
horribly  sophisticated.  The  computer’s
name is Hal 9000 (Hal for short). a treach:
erous other-directed embodiment of up
tight elecironics who turns ot to be o
surprisingly efteciive villain as the story
unfolds in front of Hal's malevolent, im-
personal eye. At times, it may scem tha
this deepthink adventure-drama pauses to
flaunt its painstaking rescarch or ik sa
fi spoofery mined with sly pokes ar Pan-
Am space liners. orbiting Hiltons and
Howard Johnson's Earthlight Room aloft.
But for the most part. the pace is as
breath-taking as the evocation of deep
space, el of man’s dehumanization by
his own hand. One typical. startling Ku-
brick touch is that Swauss waltzes flood the
sound wack as il o waft nostalgia lor the
good old davs into the cool, silent void.
Despite the fact that the underlying mood
is contemplative. philosophical, metaphys-
ical. Odyssey oflers a stimulining wrip: just
sit hack and defy the laws of gravity with
vour sensory apparitus on Go and yow
mind wide open 1o the stunning import
of this extraordinary film.

RECORDINGS

The llawless artistry of Carmen McRae
becomes more apparent with cach new
recording for Atlumtic, a label that has
finally caprured her soaring tilent. Portrait
of Carmen finds the vocalist with big-hand
backing and a quartet of topdlight w
rangers. The tunes—rom the opening Im
Always Drunk in San Francisco through



The Great Escape Car.

MGB lets you escape from dull driving. Read how.

Boredom porates the minute you
0se foam-padded bucket
nuine English leather. A twist
y brings the race-proven 1798cc
engine to eagerlife. Slip the short-throw
stick into first, {it's synchronized now),
and head for the most challenging
stretch of road you know.
The MGB's heavy-duty suspe
is designed to arrow down the longe
straight and hold the road through all
manner of curves, from high-speed

e

sweepers to low-gear hairpins. Just
think of the extra margin of safety this
sophisticated handling can provide on
any road you drive.

The MGB's dual braking system with
disc brakes up front is capable of stop-
ping the car time and time again—with-
out swerve, nosedive or fade.Comforting
to know if you drive in heavy traffic or
through areas where children play.

the MGB's aerodynamic, wind-
cheating body is functional. Aside from

and other wn, write: Depl. B-22 Br

t Motor Holdings (U.5 A}, Inc., 734 Geand A

looking attractive, it means quieter run-
ning with less wind noise, and greater
fuel economy.

Comfort? The MGB is snugandwarm
in any weather. Roll-up windows, a tight-
fitting top, and an effective heater/
defroster make sure of it.

And there's plenty of room
in that lockable trunk.

Escape from dull driv-
ing in the MGB Mk. II. All
it costs is $2670.*

. Ridgehield, N.J. 07657
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the closing Wonder 1Vhy—are almost al

ways attractively off the beaten vack.

Miss McRae's voice is supercharged with

emotion and that intangible quality thae

separates the greats Irom the also-rans.
-

Here’s to You (Wirner Bros) is a wel-
come  offering  from  writer-singer-actor
Hamilton Camp, who delivers his articu-
late. neo-folk-rock ballads in a pleasingly
homespun voice: he gets plenty of assist-
ance, though, from a tight backup
group that includes Van Dyke Parks and
RBud Shank—whose llute shows the way
on such nems as the title wne. Seven
Circles and the almost-psychedelic Lonely
Place.

-

Among soul singers, none had a great-
er gilt for interpreting a song than did
Otis Redding, The Dock of the Bay (Voli)
is a (ine memorial w the Lae singer; the
outstanding tracks—in addition 1o the
title ballad, which s destined to become a
pop classic—are the Indian-Havored et
Me¢ Come on Home, the explosive Open
the Door and the tender [ Love You
Morve than Words Can Say.

The Don Ellis Orchestra continues its
wonders 10 perform. EHectric Bath (Colum-
bia) is replere with wild tme signatues,
offbcat  harmonies, lar-out  instrumer
tion, elecironic legerdemain and a success
[ul synthests of various jazz lorms. There
are no sacred cows in Ells' corral as the
trumpeter-leader gives new meaning o the
term “hig band™ and makes the other out-
sized aggregations around today sound like
Harry Horlick and the A & I* Gypsics.

at-

James Brown continues 1o search for
the perfect groove—and on I Con’t Stand
Myself When You Touch Me (King), he comes
close. Highlighis indude the two-parne ade
opus and the two parts of Get It Together
(on which Brown gives oll-the-cull direc
tions 10 his sidemen): a pair of wugh or-
wan instrumentzls, The Soul of J. B. and
Funky Soul #1I; and There Was a Tune,
a nostalgic review ol dance sieps past and
present.

The soul guitar of Phil  Upchurch
featurcd on Feeling Blue (Milestone) s
something celse. Upchurdh, long a stand-
out in Chicago rock combos. is due o
national recognition, 10 judge by his
clforts here. Plul divides Tas time be-
tween an orchestra charted and led by
Ld Bland and a sim patico quinter costar-
ring the estimable pianist Wynion Kelly.
The basic Upchurch approach is blue
the roots, but he can sull score points on
the likes ol Up, Up and Away, Corcovado
and Tangerine.

-

Never let it be said that The Four
Freshmen  don't know  a wsood  thing
when they hear it. A Today Kind of Thing
(Liberty) carries that  longuime-Lavorite
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KORATRON

Ne don’t know who invented the wheel.
Dut we do know who invented and

perfected permanent pre¥®. Yoratron did.
So look, for Koratron permanent pred~
one of the greatedt invention®
Bince the wheel.

No matter who is the manufacturer, all garments that earn the trademark Koratron
have been independently tested and approved by the Koratron permanent press laboratory.

€1968 Koratron Company A Koracorp Subsidiary L’ g ‘
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You'll find more action . . . more of everything at the Stardust. Spend an hour and
forty five minutes at our lavish and spectacular Lido Revue. Then, catch entertainers
like the Kim Sisters, Esquivel and other great acts in the Stardust Lounge. They're
on from dusk 'til dawn! Have a gourmet's delight in one of our 5 great restaurants.
Swim. Sun. Tan. Play golf at our championship

course. Yes, GO . . .to your travel agent. Make a

reservation for excitement! Or, write Reserva-

tions Director, Suite 102. Economy minded?
See our “Heavenly Holidays'" brochure.

1,000 LUXURY ROOMS AT %8 -

HOTEL & GOLF CLUB, LAS VEGAS, NEVADA

$10. FLUS 500 DELUXE ROOMS AND SUITES

Fastback... faster front.

The GT-6 is all engine. 6 cylinders worth. And that's a good thing to have going for you.
it's also good to have 4 forward synchromesh gears, rack-and-pinion steering, 4-wheel
independent suspension, radial ply tires on the wire wheels, and disc brakes up front.
As Car and Driver said: “For under $300C, there isn't an English sports car that even
comes close.”

© TRIUMPH GT-6

£2895, suggested base price, East Coast POE plus optional extras, state and/or local taxes. Look for your nearest Triumch
dealer in the Yellow Pages. Leyland Motor Corporation of North America, 111 Galway Place, Teaneck, New Jersey U76€6.

foursome into contemporary  waters and
it’s smooth sailing all the way. Among the
“now” numbers: The 59th Street Bridge
Song. Happy Together, She’s Leaving
Home and Michelle. Welcome aboard the
good ship Top Pops, mates. The Anita
Kerr Singers have always been on top
ol the current scene. All You Need Is love
(Warner  Bros)) exemplifies the  nilty
Nashville-bred  group’s Tull-bodied ap
proach 10 musical mauers of the mo.
ment. Tunes of the Natural Woman and
Look of [Love ilk abound on this
recording that dramaucally demonstriates
that & modern singing aggregation can
be tunelul and imelligible at the same
time.
.

Fm in Lleve (Adantic) is a striking suc-
coess for Wilson Picketr, who secems 1o
grow sivonger with each outing. While
this set includes plenty of hard-driving
rhythm songs, the owstanding perform
the  ballads—TI've
Long Way, Jealous Love. the title item

ances  are Come a
and Sam Cooke's Bring It on Home o
Me, which gets an awesomcely soulful
reading from the wicked Pickett.

Of all the jazz organists extant. Shirles
Scott comes closest to transforming tha
unwieldy instrument into a proper vehi
ce for the idiom. On Soul Duo (lm-
pulse!), Miss Scott teams up with trumpet
titan CLok Tenv to make that point
in resounding [ashion. Terry's clarion
horn felicitously complements Shirdey’s
organ-izing and a rhiythm section made
up ol Mickey Roker. George Duvivier
and Bob Cranshaw keeps things moving.
The numbers are originals in the main
amd the album. in folo, is splendidly
successiul.

Adanic’s lowrvolume Histery of Rhythm
& Blues is really a history of the Atliniic
sound, up 1o 1960, and most of the se
lections were apparently chosen beciuse
they were hits. rather than for artistic
merit; ver, despiwe it Lmitations, the e
ries should please anyone who grew up
listening to The Coasters, The Drilters.
The Clovers, etc. The best volume s the
first one (1947-1952), which includes such
vintage sides as The Ravens” OF Man
River, The Ovioles” It's Too
Know and Leadbelly's Goodnight Ivene.

Svon o

Soltly pervasive is the sound that ein
anates rom vibist Mike Maimerr's guar-
tet on Insight (Solid State). The subtly
imaginative interplay between Nainreri
and  his supporung  cast, suitarist  Joc
Beck (whose work s o decided plus),
drummer Don McDonald ind
Lyn Chuistic. calls for alere Listenimng, b
i's well worth i, The session 1s made

bassist
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the art of mixing

from an expert’s point of view

...an inside view of what top bartenders do!

The hobby of girl-watching is best pursued with an expertly mixed
drink in hand. This recipe guide will make your observations — and
your home bartending — far more pleasant. It shows you how to mix
luscious tall coolers and smooth cocktails . . . the way they make them
at famous hotels and restaurants. It
has easy-to-follow recipes for
well-knewn drinks made with all
of the popular basic liquors:
Bourbon, Scotch, vodka, gin,

rum, Southern Comfort. But
there's more to mixing than meets
the eye. This guide shows you
how to improve many drinks —
the way the experts do. Most
drinks are based on a single
liquor ; other ingredients are
added to enhance that base.
But no matter what you add,
the taste of the basic liquor
still comes through. There-
fore, here's the secret . . .

The basic secret of the experts

You can improve many drinks simply by “switching™ the basic liquor
called for in the recipe — to one with a more satisfying taste. A per-
fect example is the use of Southern Comfort instead of ordinary liquor
as a smoother, tastier base for Manhattans, Old-Fashioneds, Sours,
etc. The same switch improves the taste of tall drinks like the Collins
and Tonic, too. The difference, of course, is in the unique flavor of
Southern Comfort. It adds a deliciousness no other basic liquor can.
Mix one of these drinks the usual way ; then mix the same drink with
Southern Comfort. Compare them. The improvement is remarkable.
But 10 understand why this is true, make the taste test in this guide.




things to watch for-
that’ll improve every drink

USE FRESH ICE ONLY \ DON'T EYEBALL,
Always use freshly made ice: : - The best drinks are the
change each round. Don’t i:_ measurements of the fi

skimp! Nothing is worse
than 2 lukewarm cold drink.

Basic measures are: pony — 1 oz}
jigger — 114 ozs.; dash — 4 to 6 drops.

COOL ALL THE WAY

Pre-chill glasses by filling
with cracked or shaved ice.
Let stand; dump ice. Add
drink and serve. To Irost,

SHAKE OR STIR?

In general, stir drinks made with clear
liquors. Shake those with hard-to-blend
ingredients like fruit juice. For a ““frothy
collar,” add a tablespoon epg

put wet glasses in freezer, white before shaking.

What is Southern Comfort?

Although itU's used just like an ordinary whiskey, Southern Comfort

tasies much different than any other basic liquor. It actually tastes
good, right out of the bottle. And there’s a reason. In the days of
old New Orleans, a certain talented gentleman was disturbed by
the taste of even the fincst whiskeys of his day. So he combined
rarc and dclicious ingredients to create a superb, unusually
smooth, special kind of basic liquor. Thus Southern Comfort was
born! Its formula is still a family secret —its delicious taste still
unmatched by any other liquor. Try it on-the-rocks .. . then you'll

understand why ir improves most mixed drinks, too.




LEARN HOwW
TO IMPROVE
MOST DRINKS

Make this simple “on-the-rocks™ test

Your choice of a basic liquor greatly influences
the taste of any drink you mix. Prove it to your-
self with this stmple test . . . and you'll know
one of the real secrets of making better drinks.
Fill three short glasses with cracked ice. Pour a jig-
ger of Scotch or Bourbon into one, a jigger of gin into

another, a jigger of Southern Comfort into the third. Then.. .

First — sip the whiskey, then the gin. Now do the same with Southern
Comfort. Sip it, and you've found a completely different basic liquor
— one that actually tastes good with nothing added. No wonder so
many experts use it instead of the conventional whiskey called for in
many recipes . . . this “switch™ improves most drinks tremendously.

Incidentally, on-the-rocks is among the most popular ways to drink
all liquors today. Southern Comfort is at its best this way (add a twist
of lemon peel). It’s one liquor that actually tastes delicious, right out
of the bottle . . . has a goodness unmatched by any other liquor.

But the amazing thing about Southern Comfort is its mixing ability.
It improves not only drinks traditionally made with whiskey, but even
tall coolers usually using gin, vodka, etc. This guide shows you how
to mix many drinks borh ways. Select one. Compare both recipes.
See how Southern Comfort gives the same drink a far better taste.

First, try the best - and easiest - of all Lollinses

\
!

|



Cool companion of champion girl-gazers
at Hotel Fontaineblesu, Mismi Beach

Try it. See how a simple switch in basic hquors makes
this the best-tasting, easiest-lo-mix Collins by far

Jigger (1% oz) Southern Comfort - juice % lime+7-UP

Mix Southern Comfort and lime juice in a tall glass.
Add rce cubes and fill with 7-UP. It's delicious!

*Southern Comfort®
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Comfort 'n Tonic

Tall, smooth showtime favorite at
The Desert Inn and Country Club_ Las Vegas

When the chips are down, you'll find this to be
the smoothest. best-tasting tonic drink of them all.

1 jigger {1% oz.) Southern Comfort
Juice. rind % lime (optional) = Quinine water (tonic)

Squecze lime over ice cubes in tall glass: add rind
Pour in Southern Comfort: fill with tonic and stir

*Southern Comfort’




Play it cool with great summer drinks like these!

Y'!; - GIN ‘N TONIC
= Juice. nnd ¥% lime « 1 jigger gin « Quinine water (tonic)

Squeeze hme over ice cubes in a tall glass and add
v rind. Pour in gin. fill with tonic and stir.

) TOM COLLINS
' 1 tspn. sugar « % jigger fresh lemon juice

1 ngger (1% oz.) gin - sparkling water

A
--J Use tall glass; dissolve sugar in juice: add ice
cubes and gin. Fill with sparkling water. Sur.

John Collins: Use Bourbmn or rye instead of gin.

RUM ‘N COLA
Juice, rind Y:lime - 1 jiggerlightrum - cola

Squeeze ime over ice cubes in a rall glass.
Add rind and rum. Fill with cola and sur.

Instead of rum, see whal a comfort S. C. 1s to cola.

LEMON COOLER
As served at El Mirador Hotel. Palm Springs

1 jigger (1Y% cz.) Southern Comfort
Schweppes Bitter Lemon

Q

Pour Southern Comfort over ice cubes in
a tall glass. Fill with Bitter Lemon and suir.

PLANTER'S PUNCH

Juice of % lemorn « juice of % orange
4 dashes Curacac - 1 jigger (1%20z.) Jamaicarum

Shake: pour into tall glass filled with cracked
ice; stir. Decorate with fruit add straws.

WHISKEY SOUR

1 jigger (1% cz.) Bourbon or rye
% ngger fresh lemon juice - 1 tspn. sugar

Shake with cracked ice: strain into glass.
Add orange slice on nm of glass and a cherry.

Here's how they make the Sour smoother at Anthony’s Pier 4, Boston

1 jigger (1% 0z.)

Southern Comfort
14 jigger fresh lemon juice
% teaspoon sugar
Shake with cracked ice; strain
into glass. Add orange slice on
nim of glass and a cherry. The
swilch in basic liguor makes
this the smoothest. most deli-
cious sour you've ever lasted.




Perfect measurements for swinging favorites!

BLOODY MARY

2 jiggers tomato juice - 1 jigger (1% 0z.) vodka
14 jigger fresh lemon juice
Dash of Worcestershire sauce

Salt. pepper to taste. Shake with cracked ice
until chilled. and strain into 6-0z. glass.

MARGARITA
1 jigger (1% 0z.) white Cuervo tequila \m >
% 0z. Tnple Sec « 1 oz. fresh ime or lemon juice

Moisten cocktail glass rim with fruit rind: spin
rim in salt Shake ingredients with cracked
ice. Strain into glass. Sip over salted rm.

SCREWDRIVER
1 jigger (1% oz) vodka - orange juice

Put ice cubes into a 6-oz glass. Add vodka:
fill with orange juice and stir. . ’

A new twst: Use Scuthemn Comfon nstead of vodka.

GIN RICKEY
1 pgger gin « juice. nnd % lime « sparkling water
Squeeze hme over ice cubes in 8-o0z glass. ¥
Add rind. gin; fill vath sparkling water, str. P"
To really “rev up” a nckey. use Southem Comflort instead of gin.

e ——
MANHATTAN r‘"
Jigger Bourbon or rye - % oz sweet vermouth ~
Dash of Angostura bitters (optional) -
Sur with cracked ice and strain: add cherry. \
Dry Manhattan: Use dry vermouth and a twist of lemon peel. .
Rob Roy {Scotch Manhattan): 1% oz Scoich. % oz sweet h!l ==

vermouth, bitters; mix as above. Serve with 3 twist ol lemon peel

Improved recipe used at The Mayflower’s Town & Country Room, Washington, D.C.

Comfort”
Manhattan




Eyed with pleasure when they gather
at the Brown Hotel, Louisville

Here are the perfect measurements for the perfected
julep. as mixed in the city where juleps were born
4 sprigs mint - dash water - 2 0z Southern Comfort

Use a tall glass. crush mint in water. Pack with
cracked 1ce; pour in $.C. and sur until frosted

Bourbon julep. Add 11spn. sugar to mmt, Bowben replaces S. C

*Southern Comfort”®




Honolulu Coolenr

Bikini-watchers’ delight at Sheraton's
Royal Hawaiian Hotel in Honolulu

Watch this exotic dnnk become your great summer love !
It's the most refrestung cooler under the sun

Juice % lime« 1% oz. Southern Cemfort= pineapple juice
Pack tall glass with crushed ice. Add lime juice and

Southemn Comfort. Fill vath pineapple juice: stir.

*Southern Comfort®




Easily mixed drinks for guys and their dolls . .

DRY MARTINI
’ g 4 parts gin or vodka « 1 part dry vermouth

Stir with cracked ice; strain into chilled cocktail glass.
Serve with a green olive or twist of lemon peel.

For a Gibson, use 5 pans gin to 1 pan vermouth, serve with pearl onion.

SCARLETT O'HARA
[ A This famous drink’s as intriquing as its namesake.

1 jigger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort « juice % fresh lime
1 jigger Ocean Spray cranberry juice cocktail

Shake with cracked ice and strain into cocktail glass.

COMFORT"® OLD-FASHIONED
A favorite at the Hotels Ambassador. Chicago
Dash Angostura bitters « % oz. sparkling water
¥ tspn. sugar (optional) - 1 jigger Southemn Comfort
i Sur bitters, sugar. water in glass: add ice cubes, S.C.
—— Top with twist of lemon peel, orange shice. and cherry.
Regular Cld-Fashioned: Sur 1 tspn. sugar with water and batess,
and replace Southern Comfon with Bourbon or rye.

-

DAIQUIRI

Juice % lime or Yalemon - 1 tspn. sugar
1 pager (1% oz.) light rum

{
l { Shake with cracked ice until the shaker
frosts. Strain into cocktail glass

To gve your Daiqun 2 new accenl, use Southem
Comfon wistead of run, only %2 1spn. sugar.

GIMLET

4 parts gin or vocka
1 part Rose’s sweetened lime juice
j ' Shake with cracked ice; strain into glass.

‘} ALEXANDER
% oz fresh cream

- % oz. creme de cacao
S 1 pgger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort
or gin or brandy
Shake with cracked ice and strain

\ ' ’ GRASSHOPFPER
- FH— % oz. fresh cream
1 oz. white creme de cacao
1 oz. green creme de menthe
Shake with cracked ice or mix in
electric blender, strain into glass.

That's all. men ... now watch yourself
become the best mixer in your crowd!



GIRL WAT

PRIZE DRINK RECIPES
made with all types of liquor

Special Offer!
Save! NEW line of Southern Comlort

Steamboat Glasses

New streight-side shape with broad gold lip. like
the latest expensive glasses Blue and gold decor.

A. HIGHBALL GLASS

Generous size for serving highballs
and other tall favornites.

Set of B glasses (12-0z. size) 3395
B. DOUBLE OLD-FASHIONED
All-purpose glass for highballs,
on-the-rocks, even coolers. $195
Set of 8 glasses (14-oz. size) 3

C. ON-THE-BOCKS GLASS

On-the-rocks, mists, “"short™ highballs.

Set of B glasses (B-oz. size)

PLUS matching 2-o0z. I'ﬂ‘lasler$ 95
Measure glass (9 glasses) 3

D. ON-THE-ROCKS STEM GLASS
Popular new shape for on-the-rocks
and “short” dninks.

Set of 6 glasses (7-oz. size)

$395

E. MASTER MEASURE GLASS

Versatile single glass enables you 10

pour all the correct measures. Marked

for %4 oz.: % oz. (% jigger): 1% oz
()igper); 2 oz. sold alone 5 UC

F. "STEAMBOAT'* NAPKINS
Color-mated to glasses, napkins say
“*Smooth Sailing.™ $100
Five packages of 40 each ’i

G. TALL COOLER GLASS

New tall, slender shape for serving
Collinses and coolers.

Set of Bglasses (12Y2-0z. size) 5395

SEND FOR YOURS TDDAY!
Print your nsme and eddress. Order dems desired
by letter and send check or money order lo:
Dept. 68P
Southern Comfort Corp.
1220 N. Price Road
St. Louis, Mo. 63132
Frices include shipping costs.

Offer void in Georgis. New Hampshire,
FPennsyfvania, Tennessee. Texas, and Canada.

SOUTHERN COMFORT CORPORATION,
100 PROOF LIQUEUR, ST. LOUIS, MO. 63132



up of onginals, standards, classical and
semiclassical, all given the distinctive
Mainieri mark.

.

Bobbie Gentry shows, on The Delta
Sweete (Capitol), tha Ode to Billie Joe
isn't the only gem in her song bag, Al
though she does a creditable job on such
familiar rebrains as Big Boss Man, Tobac-
co Rond and Parchman Farm, the set'’s
best moments are to be found in her own
compaositions, the humorous  Okolona
River Bottom Band, the low-keyed Jessye
‘Lisabeth and Courtyard, a bittersweet
romantic number.

A generous serving of rococo clegance
and vivacity is to be found in the six-
record ser ol Haydn's Symphonies Nos. 82—-92
(Victor), perlormed by an ensemble of
nimble Ttalian instrumentalisis under the
direction ol Denis Vaughan, Though
these works are still mostly off the beaten
track, they belong 1o Huaydn's vintage
years and are plentifully endowed with
his inventive wit and beguiling melodies.
Vaughan's mentor was the great Haydn-
ite Sir Thomas Beecham; and in these
resty, silken readings, he shows himself
eminently capable of lollowing in the late
haronet’s lootsieps. A honus atracuon is
the courtly Sinfonia Concertante in B-
flat, recorded here Lor the first time exactly
as Haydn wiote it.

-

A Dbrace of lyrical tenor men fill Love
Calls (Victor) with lush and  lovely
sounds. Eddie “Lockjaw™ Davis shares
the tenor chores with Ellington stalwart
Paul Gonsalves. The tone poems include
When Sunny Gels Blue, Time After
Time, Don't Blame Me and We'll Be To-
gr’."hrr Agam, and the ])L-r(m'm:mccs are
exemplary. A tasteful rhythm section
provides an unobirusive backdrop as the
soloists show that two horns are betier
than one.

THEATER

The ability to evoke honest laughter
and then o twist it into absolute terror is
a rare gilt; and for that accomplishment
alone. new playwright Isracl Horovitz
must be applauded. But in his one-act
play, The Indian Wants the Bronx, the 28-
vear-old Horovitz has something  else
poing for him: an car lor the beat (and
the offbeat) of 1oday, ol yvoung people
and their jugon. His two sireet Kids
(Matthew Cowles and Al Pacino—ithe
latter giving a marvelously eerie perlorm-
ance) loll about a New York street cor
ner, jibe and jab, each trying o one-up
the other. a game ecasily won by the
tougher. more resilient Pacino. The ob-
ject of their mutual attention and aggres
sion 15 an East Indian, lost on his first
dav in New York, unable 1o speak a
word ol English and trusting blindly that

CHAN E LM%

Cologne 4 oz. 5.00, 8 0z. 8.00. After Shave 4 oz. 3.50. 8 0z. 6.00.

© 1968 Chanel, Inc., 1 West 57th Streat, New York
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Designs by Campus. Fiber of Fortrel.

A million dollars worth of cool for
only a few bu

On the right, Campus' coordinated batiste
oxford and tattersall bermudas. Both are Never-
Iron. Both are Soil Release. Neat.

On the left, Campus’ sleek surfer E
swimwear coordinates. In colorful =
gaint block plaids. And zippers
everywhere—on the jacket
front, pocket, suit, and collar
(to conceal the hood). : i |

And in between? ' 3 %

‘ i

B

i SR
. " _—

Aah, that's summer.

(All fabrics are 50% | .
Fortrel® polyester, 1 ) x|
50% cotton.) : >
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i
38

1
P
[-3
AMERICA’S BIGGEST SELLING EAR ELANESE QRTREE
FOR MEN, TEEN MEN, AND BOYS Forerel® is a registered trademark of Fiber Industries, Inc.

At stores everywhere, or write to Campus Sweater and Sportswear Company, 3955 Euclid Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 44115



the card he holds with his son's address
in the Bronx on it will be his ticket to
safety. To the two boys, he is at first a
figure of fun, then an object of derision.
then almost accidentally a cause for vio
lence. The play is slightly padded; but
thronghout, the patois is perfect, the hu-
mor sharp. the menace truly threatening,
On the other hand, the author's curtain
raiser, It's Called the Sugar Plum, is a con-
trived linle bill filler about an oddly
matched pair of collegians. He has just
run over and killed her fiancé. She comes
to his apartment 1o accuse him, stays to
[all for him, lingers to reveal their mu
tual callousness. It is not nearly as effec.
tive as The Indian, but it is spiced with
hilarious Horovitz touches. The boy is
putting himself through college by work-
ing at his uncle’'s meat market. I load
meat,” he says humbly. T adore meat,”
gushes the girl. It is, you might say, love
at first meat. At the Astor Place, 431
Lafayette Street.
-

A bad play by Tennessee Williams is
still a bad play, even though the author
tends o flop with flying colors. Typically
full of ripe high humor and a kind of
lurid poctry, The Seven Descents of Myrtle
borrows its colors from the battered show
runk Williams has dug into at intervals
ever since A Streetear Named Desive. The
seiting s at best [amiliar, at worst a
monument ol sell-parody—a  decaying
Southern manse on the eve of a disastrous
flood that threatens 1o bury everyone and
everything under "ten foot a watah™ by
this time tomorrow. The wrio challenged
10 sink or swim consists ol a dving, tuber-
cular weakling named Lot (Brian Bed
lord), who still bleaches his hair the way
his late momma taught him: Lot's hot-
blooded  stepbrother, Chicken  (Harry
Guardino), who hopes w inheric what-
ever is lelt of the house; and Lot's wife,
Myrie (Lstelle Parsons, the shrill Blanche
ol Bonnie and Clyde). Just married on a
TV wedding show in Memphis, Myrtle
IS 4 worn-out stripper yearning for a
change ol luck; Estelle’s winm recital of
her woes adds another memorable comic
portait o the Williams gallery ol tar
nished  damsels in distress. As Myrtle
ascends and descends the stairs, slowly
drawn from her dying hushband’s side by
the brutish, phallic strength of the male
animal snuliling in the kitchen below,
the play begins to sound less and less
amusing. Yet it isn’t easy to stay serious
lor long about Myrile’s somewhat naive
assertion that the Kingdom ol earth will
ultimately be inherited by heterosexual
male and female dullards who can set off
nightly fireworks  abed. A couple of
decades ago, Elia Kazan might have made
ns believe it, but director Jose Quintero
lets the sexual tension go a litde slack.
At the Ethel Barrymore, 243 West 47th

Sireet. -

Now.

Get behind an

When the moment is too good to let go. .

zet behind a mild tasting A&C Grenadier. In light or dark
wrapper, A&C's unique blend of ine imported and
choice domestic tobaccos pleases vou with flavor —and
flavor is the reason A&Csales continue o soar these days.
Get behind an A&C Grenadier (shown actual size).

Or choose a Panetela, Tony. or anvone of A=C’s nine
other sizes and shapes.

' Antonioy Cleopatra

Pack or box, yvou're ahead behind an A&C.
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FTHE PARKER PEN COMPANY, JANESVILLE, Wi SCONSIN.

“How I slimmed down to
almost nothing?”

Nobody loves a fat pen.

“Look at the kneckwurst,” people said.

“Is it a pen or a balloon?”

“Watch out for Tubby. He'll rip the
pocket right off your shirt.”

That’s all 1 ever heard, day and night.

“Fat pen.” “Fat pen.” “Fat pen.”

I wept bitter ink. After all, I'm sensitive.
I'm a writer, vou know.

Besides, I wasn't just fat. I was fat for
a reason: beneath that lumpy exterior
bulged an enormous ink cartridge, that
wrote more than any other pen's.

"es, | was [at. But I also wrote longer than
any other ballpoint pen. A lot longer. More
than a mile longer.

I felt all mixed up. Proud and ashamed
at the same time.

Writing longer meant everything to me.
I would never give it up. Never.

But how 1 envied my pen pals. Those
slim, trim jobs. So chic. So elegant.

Short on ink, maybe. But long on looks.

So 1 went right to the top.

“Oh powerful Parker engineers,” I
pleaded. “Oh skillful Parker designers. Do
something. Help me get into shape. Deliver
me in a trimmed-down case.

“1 don't care what the cost or how sharp
the pain. I'll do anything. But touch not
a drop of my ink supply."

Well. All the words in my big, fat ink
cartridge can't describe the torture.

The pushing, the pulling, the tightening!

The stretching, the pummeling, the strain!

It took forever, but they performed a
miracle.

A skintight sheath!

No. Even better. Five skintight sheaths.

A $6 brushed stainless steel job. A 51512k

1111177] I —

13 99 gold-filled number. A $17.50 sterling silver % ]
How I felt before version. A $25 14k gold-filled dream. And Look at me now
a dazzling vermeil outfit at $32.50.
. I can't believe it's the same me. With

exactly the same ink refill.
But 1t ss. At last, ['m the pen you love to
touch.

Long on ink and long on looks.

It’s changed my whole life. People want
me near them. I feel needed.

I'm writing things I could never write.
I'm going places I've never been and doing
things 1've never done.

I'm one of the heautiful pens.

I even have a jet-set name: the Parker
International Classic Ball Pen.

Not bad for a fat little pen from Janes-
ville, Wisconsin.

The Parker International

Classic Ball Pen
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Ahur four years of marriage, my hus-
band is begging me o participate with
him in a wileswapping group. T am
totally unwilling, because 1 strongly be-
lieve that we should have sex only with
cach other, He says he enjoys our sex
life together but would like 1o have a
litde variety. Am I being selfish and old-
fashioned In not wanting w go along
with thiss—D>Mrs. C. 5., Colorado Springs,
Colorado.
No.

I'm taking oft for a six-week swing
through Europe. and my pad is alveady
filled with wavel bhrochures. In looking
through them. I've stumbled on several
terms that I'm not Tamiliar with. What
do “Demi-Pension,” “Modified American
Plan” and “Garnt” mean?—V. L., Des
Moines, Towa.

“Demi-Pension™ and “Modified Ameri-
can Plan” mean the same thing: The
hotel's accommedations include a Con-
tinental breakfast (bewvevage plus volls.
butier and jam) and either lunch or
dinner as part of the price of the room.
“Garnt,” when appended to the mame of
a hotel, means that the establishment
does not have a vestanwvant or a dining
room. We hope you vead Len Deichion's
“Playboy's Guide to a Continental Holi-
day” in last monih's isue for a more
enjoyable holiday.

A 19vear-old Ireshman T am dating
has given me a question that 1 am una-
ble 1o answer: “What do vou call the an-
atomical juxiaposition of two orbicularis
oris muscles in the state of contraction?”
My ignorance has put me in a ough spot
with this gal and I really want 1o know.
—]. P.. Kem, Olio.

The answer is “hissing.”

WWhios the best way to spike a water-
melon?—K. [.. Davenport. lowa.

Holding the melon lengtlivcise, cut off
the top. Remouve all the meat, then purée
enough of it after discarding the seeds
to make one cufpp of liquud. Add to the
purée I cup ovange juire. Ly cup rum,
Vo cup sugar, and mix until the sugar has
been dissoloed. Cube the vest of Lhe meal,
or “ball” it with a vounded potato cutler.
Finally. put the meat back into the shell,
pour the juice over it and chill for at
least an hour before serving.

Rcﬂ:nll)‘. I Tound myself on the brink
of an affair with an excinng and attrac-
tive girl, but I hesitated until the oppor-
tunity passed, because I was afvaid that
a romantic commitment might end with
my getting badly burned. I told myself

she was a little too kookie for me, that
she might start 1o nag me and that she
was so delightlul that somebody was
Lound to take her away Irom me alter 1
pot involved with her. I've always be-
lieved in prudence, but I'm beginning to
suspect that my prudence in this case did
me more harm than good. Your opinion.
please.—P. T_. Boston, Massachusetts.
What you describe sounds more like
paralysis than prudence. Bertrand Rus-
sell said, “Of all forms of cantion, cau-
tion in love is perhaps most fatal to true
happiness.” But don’t waste time brood-
ing over the lost opportunity; just try to
be a lttle more adventurous in the future.

On a wip 1o Chicago, T purchased
several original landscape paintings at a
store dealing in imported artwork, Since
then, [ have been told by an authority ol
sorts that while my canvases were original
(and good. he thought), they were prob-
ably painted on a producuion-line basis,
with possibly as many as 50 artists con-
tributing to the work. Is this possible?
I'm not concerned about being duped.
hecause the paintings were inexpensive.
Besides. I enjoy them. I'm just curious
as to what I have—R. M., St. Louis,
Missouri.

What you have are probably products
of one of many studios in France and
Haly that employ a number of painiers
lo creale cilyscapes, seascapes,  land-
scapes. ele., all working in one style, These
ave all bona fide “originals.” technically.
and are purchased i guantity by large-
volume arl or depaviment stores. They
do not have any greal polential mone
tary value i the arl world, nov do they
pretend to; but they ave usually pleasing
and satisfying to the buyer.

As one who does not believe in mak
ing big decisions without knowing all
the facts, 1 have offered 10 sleep with
my belure Unlike
most men, he refuses my advances “out
ol respect” for me. I leel. however, that
this may not be the real reason. Perhaps
he is sexually inadequate and will [ail 10
satisfly me alier we're marmed. What
can I do>—Miss H. B., Wilmington.
Delaware.

Your clinical insislence on “all the
facts” does not seem to include much in
the way of warmth, love or understand.
ing. If you come on as demanding with
your boyfriend as you do in your letier,
his “rvespect” may be based largely on
fear. On the assuomplion, however, that
you project move warmih in person than
i writing, and really care for the guy,
we'd say persist in your acdvances, both
as a means of gelting yourself off the

lancd ou nErriage.

ulllySark
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Check your
Colt 45

flight
instructions.

@The National Brewing Co. of Balto., Md. at
Balto., Md. also Phoenix ® Miami ® Detroit

pedestal on which he has placed you
and to show him that he can be move
sexually adept than he may tmagine.
You've either gol to help him overcome
the  problem before marriage or begin
lookine ebsewheve for someone who fits
your vigid defimition of a man.

an long ago. while visiting The
Playboy Club in St. Louis. T had the
pleasure of drinking a “Seitor Playboy”
cocktail that was made with tequila. Can
vou supply me with the recipe?—M. C.,
Peoria, Ilinois.

A pleasure. Combine one ounce le-
quila with one and a half ounces cach of
brandy, Cointreau, lemon  quice  and
grenadine. Mix in a blendey with shaved
jce and stain into a mug. Garmish wath
a lime shice and add a tall straw  for
laelies. Sipp and smile.

A fricnd and 1 are turning to vou 1o
settle an argument. He sayvs that & man
who has been castrated is no longer ca-
pable ol achieving an erection or an or-
gasm. I say that some castrated men can
da both. although they cannot impreg-
nate 2 woman, of course. Which ol us is
correct? M. AL Syracuse, New York.
You are.

A few years ago. a Iriend told me 10
save all the onc-dollar silver certificates 1
could find. Now 1 have several hundred
and I'd like 10 sell them. Whar should
I do*—C. M., Chicago. 1llinois.

First, treat yonr [viend to dinner. Then
vour best bet would be to take the cer-
tificates to a coin dealey, who might gve
you SI1.50-81.75 for each one-dollay cev-
tificate (not Fedeval Reserve Notes, of
conrse). 1f vou so in person to the U5
Assay offices in etther New Yorl or San
Francisco. you can gel a 100-lroy-ounce
silver bar, if available. for each S129 in
siloer cevtificates. The bar makes an im-
pressive papervweight. and at current prices
(which have been fluctuating wildly) s
worth avound $240. In amounis less than
$129, all you can get is sitver dust—77
troy ounce for cach onc-dollar cortificate.
IWhatever you do.act quickly. because the
Treasury won'l vedeem the bills after June
24, though they'll always be good as
CHTTENCY.

Cnnsidcmhlt wouble has developed in
my givh’s lamily: as a result, she depends
on me lor a lot ol emotional support.
Coupled with this, the past lew umes
we went to bed together, she told me
there was no need Tor me o ke on
paceplve precautions becaiuse of  the
time of the month. She said she enjoys it
more without the intervening “third par-
. 1 readily consented and only later

began to wony. It occawrs to me that
she might unconsciously wint to get

B GT 350 I

TRY A COBRA GT
AT ANY OF THESE
SHELBY DEALERS

s GT 500-KR s

ALASKA:

Anchorage/John Stepp’s Friendly
Ford, Inc.

ARIZONA:

Scottsdale /Bill Watkins Ford Sales, Inc.
Tucson/Pueblo Ford, Inc.

CALIF ORNIA:
Costa Mesa,/ Theodore Robins Ford
Downey,/ Downey Auto Center
Elk Grove/Frank Cate Ford
Eureka,/Harvey M. Harper Co.
Fairfield /Chet Monez
Hayward /Hayward Motors
Long Beach  Mel Burns Ford, Inc.
National City Colonial Ford
Oxnard/Robert . Poeschl, Inc.
Pasadena /Robert H. Loud Ford
Riverside / Warren Anderson Ford
San Francisco/'S & C Motors, Inc.
San Luis Obispo /Hysen-Johnson

Ford, Inc.

Sepulveda  Galpin Motors, Inc.
Sunnyvale Holiday Ford

CANADA:

Amherst, Nova Scotia /D. A. Casey, Ltd.

Calgary, Alberta, Metro Motors, Ltd.

Edmonton, Alberta /Healy Motors, Lid.

London, Ontario /Rankin Ford Sales, Ltd.

Montreal, Quebec /Sud Automobile, Inc.

Nelm_u Westminster, B. C. /Fogg Motors,

td.

Saskatoon, Saskatchewan /Dominion
Motors, Ltd.

Toronto, Ontario /Wood-Larkin, Ltd.

Winnipeg, Manitoba /Parkside Ford
Sales, Inc.

COLORADO:

Littleton /Courtesy Motors, Inc.
MONTANA:

Great Falls, Bison Motor Co.
NEW MEXICO:

Albuquerque,/Richardson Ford Sales, Inc.
OREGON:

Portiand /Marv Tonkin Ford Sales, Inc.
WASHINGTON:

Bellevue /Metke Ford Motors, Inc.

Dishman /McCollum Motors, Inc.

Seattle /Tallakson Ford
WYOMING:

Casper/Spaniol Ford, Inc.
Write for Specifications and Liter-
ature to Shelby Automotive, Inc.,

Dept. PW, Box 7390, North End
Station, Detroit, Michigan 48202.




Buy It . . . or watch It go by

King of the Road!

Carroll Shelby has pulled the trick of the vear. He's combined Ford's new drag champion 428 Cobra Jet
engine with his complete road car, the Cobra GT 500. Result? Cobra GT 500-KR . . . King of the Road.

Drag champion engine? The 428 Cobra Jet grabbed Super Stock Eliminator honors at the Pomona
Winternationals. It delivers 335 hp at 5400 rpm, churns up 440 lbs/It of torque at a usable 3400.
Look for 0 to 60 times that will snap vour eveballs! “Hot Rod” Magazine calls it . . . the fastest-
running Pure Stock in the history of man.”

The complete Shelby Cobra GT is readv-made for the “all-there” Cobra Jet. Power is controlled by
adjustable shocks, heavy-duty suspension, fourspeed transmission (with automatic a low cost option),
beefy driveline and torque-sensitive locking rear. All standard—along with 16-to- ratio power steering,
high performance tires, power disc front brakes. These essentials—plus safety features, luxury interiors
and limited-edition styling—are engincered in, not just offered as options.

The game is Follow-the Leader. The name of the game is Cobra GT 500 KR. Or play a slightly tamer
game with the Cobra GT 350. But make your play at your Shelby dealer . . . today.

¢S Shelby COBRA GT 350/500-KR :
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ENJOY
PLAYBOY CLUB’S
ATMOSPHERE

In co-operation with Playboy
Clubs International we offer
the 15t Playboy study- and
entertainment tour to the
USA, Mexico and Jamaica
from September 21 till
October 10, 1968.

Besides veryinteresting visits
this tour contains a number
of exciting high-lights:

® Dinner-Party in the ele-
gant VIP room of the
New York Playboy Club

e Buffet luncheon at the
Chicago Playboy Club

® Tour of Playboy Head-
quarters Building

® Dinner at the Penthouse
or Playroom of Los Angeles
Playboy Club

e Two full days beach va-
cation at famous Jamaica
Playboy Club Hotel

® Etc,etc, etc.

So, why dont you join us?
Your first step to become

a member of this tour is to
clip and mail the following
coupon to:

Lufthansa
Pelikanstrasse 37
8001 Zurich
Switzerland

Please send me your pro-
gram of the Playboy study-
and entertainment tour.

Name:
Street:
City:

————— e —— e e e —— )

Lufthansa

pregnant, just to get away from her
problems at home. We have considered
nuariage, ol course, and have concluded
that we are too young. Do vou think I'm
making oo much of a liule thingz—
R. M., Bristol, Connecticut.

You don't have to make much of this
particular little thing, because it may
soon begin to graw all by itself. The best
defense against an unconscious desire for
pregnancy on her part is a heightened
consciousness on your part. If the “inter-
vening thivd party” is really a problem,
we snggesl you and your gl visit a
gynecologist who can recommend other
means of birth control.

A Negro I know cliims that soul mu-
sic is of Alro-American origin and was
born in the days ol slavery; therefore,
soul music is part of the black heritage
and ¢ only be copied, never created,
by whites. 1 feel that soul is both uni-
versal and individual; everyone has a
soul, but no one can copy anvone else's.
To be sure, the black American has
different  experiences Irom  the white
American and can express sentiments
unbimiliar to the white—but it works
the other way round, too. What's your
opinion?>—P. W, Dewoit, Michigan.

You and your [rviend are using soul to
mean two different things. You've talking
about the intangible, individual, vital
principle in any work of art expressive of
strong feelings. Bul “soul” as a special
term in popular music is, indeed, of
black origm, expressing uniquely Afro-
dmerican feelings. Theve are white per-
formers who have become successful by
tmitating the black style; and to the de-
gree that thelr wmusic is milative, il is
lacking in soul in either sense. There are
also black performers with no more than
a thimbleful of soul who are billed as
soul singers, and theve ave white musi-
aans who have plenty of their own per-
sonal kind of soul. Any serious performer
tries to have soul in the general sense,
but when your black friend tells you that
soul means something spectal to him, he's
telling 1t Like it is.

Though warm, sweet and highly affec-
tionate, my girl rcluses w0 give In o
me totally untl we are maried—which
won't be for another year. So we are at a
standolf, and the unhappy vesult is that
I've been secing a couple of local girls
for sexual release. 1 don’t know how
much longer 1 can live with the guilt this
produces in me. I am tempted to wll my
girl about it in the hope that she will
understand my needs in a new light and
perhaps yield herself 1o me. What do you
think?>—L. F., Sacramento, California,
We think you feel guilty because
you're violating your own moral code.

We also think it would be emotional
blackmail to use your guill as a bhudseon
to persuade your givl to violaie her code.
Because the aititudes that put you both
al sexual cross-purposes are  so deep
scated, we susgest you go together to a
marriage counsclor for some perlinent
[remarital aduvice.

' have just acquired a 1955 Alla Romeo
with wire wheels. Friends have told me
that for best performance and even wear
on the tres, 1 should have the wheels
“tuned” ocasionally. What's the best
way o go about this?—D., H.. Granada
Hills, Califorma.

Any  good sports-car or motoveycle
mechanic can tune your wive wheels
(tighten all spokes to the same tension)
by strilking each one and listening io the
sound. Tuned correctly, all spokes will
ping to approximately the same pitch.
While your scheels are being worked on,
also have them “trued up” (making the
vint concentric lo the wheel) and balonced.

A very auractive girl whom I've been
dating for about two months has thrown
me into something of a dilemma. We've
made love twice, but now she won't go
to bed with me unless I promise to date
her exclusively and not o have sex with
anvone clse. She's not interested in mar
riage but says that as long as ouwr rela-
tionship lasts, she wants o leel secure
and not have her pride hurt by my going
to bed with other girls. 11 T make this
promise. 1 intend o keep it; bur [ feel
that we're both grownups and should be
Iree 1o act spontancously without heing
bound by tcenagetype  “going-steady”
commitments. Do vou think my girl is
being unreasonable, or do you think 1
should accept the relationship on her
terms>—D. 8., Memphis, Tennessee,

You're being a bit idealistic in think-
ing that the average man and woman
can velate to each other intimately with-
out any sort of commitment at all. The
proposed  agreement could be an en-
wiching experience for both of you and
is worth a try, provided theve's a clear
mutual undersianding that there are no
addittonal strings attached and that er-
ther partner may end the velationship at
any lime.

All reasonable questions—from  fash-
ion, food and dvink, hi-fi and sports cars
to dating dilemmas, taste and chiquetie
—will be perionally answered if the
writer includes a stamped, self-addressed
envelope. Send all letters (o The Playhoy
Aduvisor, Playboy Building, 919 N. Micli-
gan Ave., Chicago, Illinois 60611, The
most provoecalive, pertinent queries will
be presented on these pages each month.






Where do you find the answers to

this summer’s hottest question? Right
under the question. Out of Schlitz? Look
for the big sign. And pick up plenty of
Schlitz from the multiple choice below. o ar3f 4 2
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THE PLAYBOY FORUM

an interchange of ideas between reader and editor
on subjects raised by “the playboy philosophy™

UNORTHODOX SEX PATTERNS
Two phenomena apparent in The
Playboy Forum suike me  particularly.
First, a large number of women not only
read but also seem 1o be quite involved
in what is nommally regarded as a men’s
magazine. Sccond, a large amount  of
sexual  disturbance has been revealed
and discussed. It is a very good thing
that this is being brought into the open,
since it is the fist siep toward improving
the sitation. However, some  readers
scem to think that the only thing needed
for a beuer sodiety is acceprance of un-
usual sex patterns. In reality, our long-
term ain should be the development
ol healthier sexuality. Improved family
convironment  and  beter education for
adulthood could rveduce the number of
obvicusly rather unbappy people who
have had to ind abnormal sex solutions.
Gordon Rauwray Taylor
Bath, England
Gordon Rattvay Tayler is a British
commentator on social trends and  prob-
lems. He has written ¢ight books, in-
cluding *Condiitons of Happiness,” “Sex
i Hustory” and " The Biological Time
Bomb” (to be published m America this
Jall).

I heartily endorse pLavnoy's cilorts to
direct light into some ol the dark corners
ol human experience. Much behavior that
for years has been Libeled abnormal by the
standards of our sodety is certainly not
abnormal. But in airing various  views
and expeniences concerning such  things
as pernitting one’s wife o be a prosu
tute, permissive extrmmarital relationships,
homosexuality and other deviatons from
the more common heterosexual praciices,
the Forum may be overemphasizing this
aspect of human experience, 1 leel, while
the more common human  values  are
slighted by default. Such discussions should
not lose stght of the [act that the goal
(indeed, the need) ol the majority of the
adult population is to engage in reward-
ing and stimulating work and w achieve
a lappy, lasting marriage with a loving
spouse.

Some ol the Forum letter writers, in
describing their deviant behavior, end
up presentng a series ol rationalizations
to justily what e probably unhappy
fives. While not  condemming  these
people or their actions, we should realize
that such behavior is not likely 10 produce
a strong, integrated personality. Deviant

ads usually are attempts o resolve deep:
seated conllias outside the hamework ol
the more acceped  praaices, Over  the
years, this kind of behavior s ustally,
though not always, sell-desiructive 1o a
degree, because 1 Lails 1o resolve the con-
flias that are the source ol the unhappi-
ness,  Evenwually, the people who wy
deviant  approaches  discover  that they
aren’t solving the  problem. Hopelully,
they find beter solutions, sometimes with
the help ol psychotherapy.

My only desive is that Forum readers,
while judging how the experiences ol
other people apply 1o their own lives and
personalities, don't lightly dismiss the tra-
dittonal and the largely nme-proven goals
andd aspirations of soacy merely because
these orthodox  values sometimes  have
hmitations and somenmes are abused.

J. Alan Cook, M. D.
San Franasco, Calilornia

1, ton, wis revolied by the letter rom
the Devont housewile who engages in
extranarital relations ot only for pleas
ure but lor money (The Playboy Forum,
Ocober 1967). As a Chrstin, | lound
the leuer disgusting, for not only do |
detest the woman's actions but 1 also
abhor  her temerity  and  audadity  in
speaking so maturally about them, as il
they were everyday, normal activities.

However, | lound cqually revolting
the fact that so muny people were so
quick 10 judge her, Afer all. if she hnds
happiness in this kind ol lile, it is only her
and her husband's business, Who is o
say she is wiong? Ronald Weston (The
Playboy Forum, Janwuy) answered these
aritics perlealdy when he quoted  jesus
Chlrist: “He that s without sin among
you, let him first cast a stone at her.”

James Hill
Evanston, Ihinois

Although it may shock some people
1o find extrmmarital sex included on a list
ol desirable sexnal frecdoms, it seems to
have been o worthwhile experience for
some Forum veaders. Lither they found
thar lives enriched by their actions or
they learned that seeking viniety in sex
didn’t do them any good. Tn either case,
they exercised the humim right of ac
quirmg once’s own values through one's
own experience by trial and error. Too
many prople Eail to make their own deci-
sions about values because they Lk the
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courage to experiment. Insiead.  they
seck refuge in the moral laws laid down
for them by the church. by society and by
the Government. It is only the courageous
people who go voluntarily through heay-
ens and hells of their own making who
eventually find themselves.

Alice Flling-Walsh

Miami, Florida

THE OTHER WOMAN SPEAKS

After reading leuers in The Playboy
Foram from the injured wives ol Americr.
I thought you might be interested in a
reply from “the other woman.”

You wives should be graclul to the
other women. We make vour hushands
casicr 1o live with, beciuse we are all
the things vou leel you no longer need
be—patient, undewstanding, loval, devot-
ed, aflectionnte, svailable and  grarelul
Meanwhile, you enjoy the vacations, the
country-club - membeship.  the  bridge
club, the consumer goodies, the cr, the
bank balance and the home on the right
street. You also have the fringe benefit of
the legal right 1o bulldoze vour husband
—to push himsell bevond his physical,
mental, lmcal and emotional capabili
ties—in order 1o maintain your position
in the eyes ol your [riends.

There are lew broken manriages that
weren't badly dented long belore the
other womam entered the scene.

In most cases, we other women are
sellsupporting, thereby climinating the
nagging need 1o keep up with the Joneses.
Your husband is with us because he wants
to be, not because there will be unbridled
hell o pay il he isn't 1 cannot go 1o himg
he must come to me. | don't hine 1o
prove anvthing: he likes me for wlhin [
am. [ needn’t try 1o tap him into mar-
riage: he's not available. Ul wager my
Brillo pad against your streamlined dish-
wisher that | know more about what
makes him tick than vou do. If vou lai
up the pressure on him a liule, you'll
have the pleasure ol his company [or a
lar ercater number of yewrs with me
than without me.

(Name withheld by request)
Muscatine, lowa

DIFFICULTIES OF DIVORCE

I have read the recem letters in The
Plavboy Forum concerning the difficaliies
people have obuuning divorces. a lact
that is said to be responsible for cmo-
tional suffering, aduliery and high court
costs. People are clamoring for a change
in divorce laws, beciose they have  lor-
gotten that in joining in matwimony, they
promised o0 remain togedher lor better
or lor worse. It was shorsighted of them
1o think that they wouldn’t have to live
up 10 their promise. T hnd it hard o
svmpathize with their desive o break that
promisc now that “worse” has come
about.

Il we are going to have easy divorce
laws, the marriage ceremony should be

FORUM NEWSFRONT

a survey of events related lo issues

raised by **the playboy philosophy”™

BRUCFE EXONLERATED

~NEW YORR—T e appeliate term of the
New York Supreme Cowrt has, in effect,
reversed, by a lwo-to-one vole, the only
obscenity conmction still standing against
Lenny Bruce. The late night-club sativist,
famous for his attacks on vacial prejudice,
war aned orcamzed religion, had been con-
vicled in 1964 by a cowrt that found no
“redeeming social importance” in his work.
The appeal was carvied fovward by might-
club viwener Howard Solomon, who had
been convicted with Bruece. This reversal
makes the statistics on Lenny read: total
number of obscenity ariests, scven. lotal
number of convictions, two: total nimber
of convictions uph('.'d by higher cowrts,
~evo. His enemies, however, can feel that
they won the war, even if Lenny won all
the battles: He went bankvupt fightig lis
cowrt cases and fled pauper’s papers in
Fos Angeles siortly before his deatlt on
Augnst 5, 1966,

FILM-FESTIVAL FIRSTS FOR FOLLIES
FLORENCE, 1TALY—"Titicul Follies™ was
awarded two fost prizes—the entics’ prize
and the sociological-calegory prize—al the
Flovence Festival of the Peoples. The filin
is curtenily under a ban in Massaclhusetls
(see “The Playboy Forum.” March and
April), becanse ws depicion of life al
Brideewater State Mental Hospital  for
the Crimanally Insane was vuled an inva-
ston of privacy by a Massachusells court.
Competttion at the festival drew 251 films
on social problems from 37 countiies.

SAUCLE FOR THE GANDER

cimeaco—/In a ghly unwsnal divoree
case, Cook County Judge Hevbert Fried-
lund has ovdered the wife to pay tempo-
vary alimony to the lnsband. The woman
in the case, a professor al De Panl Unt-
versity, sought a divorce, chavging her
hsband seith physical eruelty and dvunk-
enness: the shand filed a countersuil,
charging mental cruclty. The heaving re-
vealed that she has supported him since
they came 1o this country i 1953 and that
she has a yearly salary of §15,000. The
Judge theveupon vuled that since the turn-
about relationship had existed for 153 years,
the wife shonld pay the alimony—S$I150
per monih.

MARRIAGE: A SOCIAL PROBLEM
Divorce tn the U.S. Is nol as sevious a
problem as the fact that too many Amer-
wans ave getiing mariied for the wrong
reasons, scveral social scienbists suggest.
Dr. Garlfred Brodervick of Pennsplvania
State University says we suffer frorn an
all-but-untversal compuision to wed: 95
percent of Amevicans between 55 and 45

have marrvied. Professor William L. (" Neill
of the University of Wisconsin says di-
vorce is nol o vising problem (the U_S.vate
peaked 22 years ago and has since declined)
but a safety vatve for “oppressive domestic-
ity.” And, according to Dr. Alfred I
Messer of Emory Untversily. many people
are bemg pressured mto domesticity: He
states that, m one lavge city, one thivd o)
the brides were pregnani at the time of
marrviage. Pavents, he adds, mereasinzly
tend to divorce afier the childien are
groien. Dr. Alfred Aucrback af the Uni-
versity of California says teenage wed-
dines. half of them due to pregnancy,
constitule “ovuver 40 pereent of ouwr mar-
viages” and the majovity break up. Many
obseyeers agree that Ameviean wedlock
woes wonld be cased by later manage,
more sex education, libevalized abortion
laws, and casily avatlable contrace plives
for the unmarried regardless of age.

SEX FREQUENCY AND MONGOLISM

~Ew  yoRk—According  to Medical
World News, “The bivth of Mongoloids
might be prevented by this stmple pre-
scription for payents: sexual intercourse,
indulze often and vegularly.” The theory,
put forth by Cornell University Medical
School ceneticist Dy, James German. s
based on the observation thal many Mon-
goloid babies are born 1o mothers over
35 whose marviages have endured an aoer-
age of 17 years—comen who, according
to Kinsey’s stalisties, ave having inler-
comrse only ubout half as often as younger
or newly manied females. Dr. Gevman
points out that in cases of infrequent
intercourse, the huoman eea, after dischayee
from the ovarian follicle, can begin to
deteriovate  genetically  before a sperm
reaches and fertilizes it. Dr. Gevman ac-
knoweledges that further vesearch is needed
to conform or refute this hy pothesis.

DEATH OF RELIGION?

NEW YORE—Institutional veligion is rapr
idly dimmishing as an atlvaction  for
maodern man and by the 21st Centiny
will exist only among small enclaves of
dic-havd  believers, declaved  Peter Bey-
ger, a socralogist of veligion. Dr. Bereer
naoted in a speech yeported in The New
York Times that, Jor an increasing num-
ber of persons, a seculavized  industrial
cultine offers a move appealing approach
to life than does religion. Clhwches. he
says, are becoming move seculavized them
seloes, in order to  attract  [ollowers.
However, this is twrming out lo be a self
lquudating process, in which veligion loses
its distinctiveness and has little to offer
that can’t be found in secular soctely.
Berger thmks Protestantism is farthest




advanced along the road to dissolution, as
tncdicated by s theories of seculay Chris-
tranity and s death-of-God theologies.

DRUGS IN AMERICA

The Washington Post states that one
out of every two adult Amevncans  has
taken a psychobvopic drug—a drug that
produces changes in mood or in be-
havior, such as encygizers and trangaliz-
ers—and one oul of four Amevicans has
taken such a dvug duving the past year.
Psychiatvist  Ih Jevome  Ieoine, in
charge of an extensive stiedy curvently
being conducted, suggests that this pre-
ture need not be vegarded as dismaying.
“Is 4t better” he asks, “for a person to
sufler than to accept the velief a drug
can bring? Is it bettey for a man not to
take a pedl if o can precent his beating
his ki or escaping into dvink or devel-
oping a  psychosomatic  illness?”  Prej-
udice against diugs is part of onr puritan
cthic, addys fellow veseavcher Dr. Mitchell
Balter; some  Amevicans Jeel so cuilty
about the subject that they vefuse to
take drugs  even  when  thew  doctors
strongly vecommend them, and many do
not use up the entive prescviption. A p-
parvently, much of this guill 15 projected
onlwavd against a handy scapegoat—the
lippes—one of whom told a Post re-
frovter: “The prople out there dose them-
scloes movmng Bl night wath oitanans,
aspivins, caffeine,  nmwcotine,  diet pulls,
tranguilizers, cocklails and sleeping tab-
lets. Then they get worked up becanse
we smoke a little pot.”

HUMANITY ¥S5 AUTHORITY

Dy, Benjamin Spock staited working
for peace long befove he became -
volved i the antiwar movement, accord-
ing (o Dr. Jeanne Block, Mis. Norvma
Haan and Dy, M. Brewster Smith, three
University  of  Californie psychologists.
Spock’s famous “Baby and Child Care”
planied the seeds of the preseni “hang-
loose” senevatton by calling for an end
to blind obedience [from childven and
isisting  that pavents  give aeasons for
their demands. * The emevoence of a dedi
caled, spontancous gencralion concerned
with Iwmanitavian values,” they say, “is
a trinmph of Spockian philosoply.”

Othews have  taken less pleasine n
noting the conncction between pediatii-
cian Spock and  pactfist Spock. In New
Yaork, the Revevend Dy, Norman Uincent
Peale expressed negaltoe thinling about
Spock's permpsioe” chadd theovies and
called Jov a yeturn (o “toush, constructive
and form” authovity, warneng that a “long
hot summer”™ iy alead that “conld vock
this country to ity foundation.” while Ai-
tovney Geneval Ramsey Clak, \pmkmg
i Houston, lashed out at *pevmissioe”
clald yeaving, without mentionmg Spock
by name.

HOMOSEXUALS AND THE DRATFT

Los  ANGELEs—The  Defense  Depanrt-
meni has diseveetly instructed mduction
cenlers to accept homosexuals for military
servince—if they are nol the “obuious”
ty pe—clatms the Commiitee to Fight Ex-
clusion of Homosexuals [vom the Avmned
Forces. The Commitlee avserts that it can
document cases of confessed homosexualy
being accepled. even though official Pen-
tagon policy automatically disqualifies any
person who declaves that he has ever had
or nose has “homosexual tendencies” The
Commitiee demands that if lomosexualy
arve to be drafted. it should be done in ac-
cordance with uniform national standards
rather than under secret edicts and vary-
ing qudgments of local mduction-center
personnel.

LESBIANISM AND PURITANISM

NEW YORKR—Nine psycluatvists, led by
Dv. Harvoey E. Kaye of New York Med-
cal College, have published the vesulls of
a long ivvestigation into the family pal-
terns of a zroupy of female homosexuals.
These patterns were compared awith those
of a malclung group of heterosexual wom-
en. Resulls indicated that the [athers of
the homosexual women tended to have a
puritanical outlook on life and (o be un-
nsually possessive. As childven, 700 percent
of the homosexnal women had been pun
ished by their parents for sexplay with
bays, selile only 17 percent of the hei-

erosexual  women  had  been  similarly
punished.
ABORTION-LAW REFORMS

The legislatures of Georgia and Mury-
land have passed libevalized abortion stal-
wles:al Husseriting, both bills are aweaiting
gubernatovial action and  both are ex-
pected to become law. The lesislation is
similar to loavs previously enacted in Colo-
rado, Novth Covolinag and California: Both
the Georgia and the Maryland laies would
permit abortion to protect the mental or
ploysical health of the mother. (o prevent
the bivth of a defective infant and to ter-
tinale pregnancies vesulting from rape.
The Georema law contmins stringenl re-
quiremenis  for eligibility: The woman
must be a state vesident and the abortion
minst be approved by three phiysicians and
the medical staff of an accredited hospital.
In Maryland, the only vequivement is that
the abortion be approved by a hospial
board, malking this law the most liberal
in the nation,

A Califormia legislatioe study hay shown
that 254 abortions weve performed during
the fust two months the state’s new abor-
tion law was i effect—maost of them (o
save the mental health of the mother.
Only four weve performed on owl-of-state
resedents, though the low's opponents hed
warned that the state would become an
“abovtion mill.”

modernized by omiuing the “or for
worse” phrase. This, at least, would be
realistic. But il we war long enough. there
will be no need to change the ceremony,
because the institution of marriage will
become defunct. Thin is the divecrion in
which society is heading—towmrd  noa
responsibility, noninvolvement aud non-
commitment.

Allan Nadir

Los Angeles. California

We wonldn't mind seeimg the mar-
riage  cevemony  “realistically”  moden-

ized, but we don’t aoree that the “fo
better or for worse”™ plivase necessanily
means a bad marviage should not be dis-
soloed, A wmore honane and sensible -
terprelation of the plyvase wounld be that
the parties agree to cope with the prob-
lems that nevitably avise in wmarriage
and to male the adjustinents requied as
long as the velationship is a sowrce of mu-
treal fulfillnent and gyowth.

Nor do we agree that divorce will lead
o cither the end of marriage or, by
implication, the downfall of sociely. Ii-
worce doesn't theaten good marviages; il
puts an end to bad ones. This, i secms
to us, shondd wake marviace a less fear-
some, more alhactioe prospect. In gener-
al, we think a society in which people
have the frecdom to determine the cowrse
of thew hiwes has a move promising futuve
than one in which wnhappy couples ave
permanently  bound  together  against
theiy will. Only wheve Ubervty of choice
exists 1s there hue responsibility, involie-
ment and commitment.

FRENCHMAN’S VERDICT
After a visit 10 your country, 1 am
convinced that The Playboy  Philosoplry
does not exaggerate the influcnce of Puyi-
unism in America. In no  place in
Europe have 1 encountered so muainy
homosexuals and so many young men
oriented towind violence and war as i
America: yer these same individuals e
alvaid of normal, healthy sex.
Arnaud Leven
Paris, France

PLAYBOY AS ETHNOLOGIST

PEAYEOYS ¢lforts 1o nake sense out ol,
and inject sense into. Americin mores
received an accolide from Clande Lévi-
Strauss, France's—and possibly the world's
—leading ethnologist. Levi-Strauss, whose
Lbooks on human customs and character-
istics have made such i mmpaa thae they
have raised him above Sartre on France's
intellectual totem pole, holds that modern
socicties should be studied s are primi-
tive and remote peoples. In The New
York Times Magazine, he is quoted as
saving thac this is exactly what rravsoy
is doing:

When I read Americam magazines
Like rravusoy and others, which 1 do
with a great deal ol cre, curiosity
and pleasure, T hine the nnpression
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of witnessing a sort of ethnological
understanding of a society by its own
members, who are examining customs
that are strange and distam, not be-
cause they are thousands of miles
away but because they are the objea
ol a strong prohibition on the part ol
the society that creates the distances.

Though  Western-type  societies  blot
out primitive cultures, Lévi-Strauss says
that our societics are so huge that they
contamn outlandish elements. The zealots
who call down divine wrath on Helner,
the people who say a doll with genils
break-um big taboo, the movie censors
and the book burners. the anti-pot au-
saders and all the other wibes of marching
morons whose existence in a 20th (,um::y
culture seems so absurd are clearly vestig-
ial primitives maintaining their folkw: i)\
.Illl()llg us.

Arthur Seldon
Chicago, Illinois

SEX ENTRAPMENT

L live in the state of Washington and
occasionally go 1o Seattle on
While there, I sometimes avail mysell of
the superh services of the play-for-pay girls
of that aty. You can imagine myv howor
when I read in a local newspaper a United
P'ress account of the Latest project of the
Seattle vice .\quud;

With her low-cut blouse, black-
net stockings, hlack boots and coat,
the woman who sauntered aimlessly
into Scaules Imternational  District
late Thursday night didn’t seem out
ol place.

A man approached her and. after
a few minutes of talking, the pair
entered a nearby hotel

wentilicd hersell as a

bhusiness.

Inside, she
Seattle police ofhcer and placed the
man under arrest. Vice-squad de-
tectives led the man away and the
woman returned to the street.

Within one and a hall hours, with
the aid ol another policewoman using
the same guise, six men were arrested,
ranging in age from 20 10 32 . ..
Only the spider in its web waiting for

the passing llv is a fit comparison lor these

policewomen. Is there anything so low
that vice squads won't stoop to ir?
(Name and address

withheld by request)

LANCASHIRE LAMENT

I am grealy impressed with reaysoy’s
courage in publishing letters from people
who are condemned as  criminals and
perverts by our socicty. I can personally
sympathize with these lener writers. 1
am what men call a “plain™ givl—taller
than most females, very thin and forced

to wear glasses. As the result of many
painful  expericnces, I gradually  with
drew [rom contact with “normal™ people

(who can be extraordinarily cruel) and
came 1o associate only with a few
who were, like me, shy and unsocial. In
time, these Iriendships became  some
thing more; rumors spread throughout
my school and I was dismissed by the
administration, which informed my par-
cnts that I was a danger to the other siu-
dents and should receive weatment lor
my condition. I am now sceing a psydu
atrist, who is supposed 1o cure me; am 1
expected o become like the “normal”
people whose rejection of me drove me

to what they call perversion?
rLaveoy reveals that not all people are
full of hatred and cruelty. This gives me
hope that someday society may become
more tolerant and more humane, Whatever
vour critics say. | think rravsoy is ac
complishing something ol zenuine value.
(Name withheld by request)

Lincashire, England

I\Jlill\

DEATH FOR HOMOSEXUALS

I am writing in reply w the leter
“"Homosexual Marviage™ (The Playboy Fo-
rum, February). The leter writer states:
“Unable to bhave a sinctified marriage
comract, we [eel thar we will be married
m the eyes of God, for we love each oth-
er as much as any heterosexual couple.™
It would be a shame to let this man go
through lile believing this. Here is whar
God says about homosexuality in the Bi-
ble (Lewiticus 20:13): "I a man also lie
with mankind, as he hieth with @ woman,
both ol them have committed an abomi
nation: They shall surely be pm S() death:
their blood shall be upon them.”

Animm K. Adkisson
Anaheim, Calilornia

A quote from the Bible may settle every-
thing for you. We have a quote from
H. L. Mencken that doesn’t seltle am
thing but is worth thinking about: “Re-
ligion 1s the createst fomenter of hatred
that the world has ever seen.”
THE STATE AND THE BEDROOM

The semencing of  Everett  Klipperi
(The Playboy Forum, Februay) 1o indeh-
nite detention—virwally a lile sentence
—lor “gross indecency” (1the commission
ol homosexual acts in private with con-
senting  adults), a senence  that
upheld by Canada’s Supreme  Court.
has an ironic side 1o it Klippert was
originally sentenced by one of Canada’s
culightened  jurisis, Judge | H.
Sissons, who thereby hoped w0 test. be-
fore the Supreme Court, the scction ol
the Canadian Criminal Code that allows
preventive detention for a homosexual
who “is likely to commit a [urther sexual
offense.” Judge Sissons hoped the Court
would set a iJi[‘u'(i('nl by throwing the
Klippert case out. He
surprised as anyone when the conviction

Wils

nne

Wwils IJI'(}*).’{{)'\ A

was upheld.

Klippert still has hope. In December
1967, Canada’s  Justice Minisier, Picrre
Llliowt Trudeau, proposed changes in the
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Criminal Code that would legalize homo-
sexual acts in private berween consenting
adults. His changes would alse make
buggery (currently punishable by 1 vears
in jail) legal for consenting persons 21 or
older and for hushand and wile. Trudeau's
wise and just proposals mav have a rongh
battle in Parliiment. Whether or not the
measures are adopted. Trudeau  should
carn the respeat ol all Cimadians as the
man who summed vp Ins cse with:
“There is no place for the state in the
hediooms of the nation.”
John G. Kastner
Alihon. Outario
Trudean ceviainly has cavned the ve-
spect of Canadians: Since suggesting the
amendments to the Criminal Code. he
has been designated as successor to Prive
Minister Eester Pearson. In o New York
Times biography, the formes  justice
minister was satd (o have an intervest in
skiing. skindiving and dyiving a powder-
blue Mercedes sports car. in addition (o
an enlightened approach to “such polit-
wally delicate subjects as the abolition
of capital punistiment, the liberalization
of divorce and abortion laws and the
tolerance of some homosexual acts.” The
Times continned: “He s not always
ammsed at the teasing e gets ooer s
“playboy” clothes . . . and the fact that at
46 he vemains a bachelor with a taste for
beantiful blondes.”

MASSACHUSETTS MOVIE BAN
I readd with interest the Manch Playboy
Forum lener concerming the banmning of
Tuicut Follies. T have not had the oppor-
ity to see this documentary; however,
alier nearly Ine decades of  association
with mental hospials in five states, 1 can
well imagine the coment. It would tell
a story Hollywood wouldin't know how
to duplicie.
I cernninly hope this film will be
rcleased 1o the public
John G. Freeman, M. D.
Auburn, California

BALTIMORE BLUENOSES

The lollowing atide from the Balu-
more Sun gunes aovery revealing insighr
o the personalities ol those who conr
prise our local book-burning Bund:

The Balumore County Citizens
Commiutce for Decency met  lor
lunch vesierday 1o discuss obscenity
and pornography, view several Scan-
dinavian “girhie” magazines and won-
der how they could armnge 1o sce
lewd hilms comming belore the siate
movie censor boarnd, ...

“I think 1he Supreme Counrt is set-
ting the empo.” dedared one mem-
ber. . . . “Without the 1951 (school
desegreganion) deasion. we wouldw’t
live a avil nghts movement,” he
Sl e

Shortly  belore the end of the
meeting . . . N Gssistant SLue’s at-

torney for Baltimore city took from
his briclcase and passed around the
table copies ol thiee imported “semi-
nude” magazines that recently have
been OKed for sale in Baltimore by
Federal courts. . . .

A member ol the Maryvland censor
board commented:

“Next o some of the films we
sce.  these mugazines are  almost
Sundav-school material.”

“When do vou show these mov-
1es?” asked another member. Several
other Deceney Committee members
also wamed 10 know when they could
attend  censor-board - sareenings  of
questionable filims.

What a lovely picture of these people
laafing  through nudic magazines and
plotting o witness obscene movies—in
total and childlike innocence ol their
own subconscious motivations.

Wavne E. Page
Baltimore, Manvland

NATURAL SELECTION
The Citizens [or Decent Literature,
the postal authoriies. the National Cath-
olic Othce for Motion Pictures, the Soci-
ety for the Prevention ol the Sale ol Lit-
te Brother Dolls and similar cretinouns
agaregations should be made aware of
the ingenious device that makes all their
cltorts in our behall unnecessary. This
device is the human hand. which, at the
volition of its owner, will dispose ol any
publication conttining oflensive  matter.
Lt will also withhold the price of admission
Trom a movie thar its owner does not want
1o see. It will remove, by merely turning
a dial. any obscenities from one’s TV set
or radio. Te will. as a List vesort, cover the
cyes or cns of any pason beset by out-
rageous sights or sounds,
Ann Calhoun
Los Angeles, Calilornia

INNOCENT V. D. VICTIMS

In the December Pinyboy Forum, vou
guoted William F. Schwartz, education-
al consulumt 10 the  venercal-disease
branch of the U.S. Public Health Serv-
ice, as saving, CLiterallv thousands ol Gises
are contracted in ways that are morally,
Tegally and socially acceprable.”

I was under the impression that one
contracted venereal discase only through
sexual imercomse and  that the  possi-
bility of conwacting V. D, thiough other
means was a mytl.

David Lemire
Linfickd College
M innville, Oregon

The majority of cases of vencrcal dis-
caic in the U.S, are, indeed, contracted
throush sexual mtevcourse, but this i by
no means the only mcethod of spreading
such  disease  (nov, we wicht add, s
sexual inlerconyse always “morally, le-
gally and socially” wnacceptable).  The
“literally thousands of cases” yeferred to

by Mr. Schwartz are those spread by
married individuals to each other—when
one of the spouses may have picked up
the disease oulside the mavviage bed—
those in which an infant contracls it in
the uterus of an infected mother and
those in which an indizvidual contracts it
through other. nonsexual means. My,
Sehcartz ex plains:

Many caves of syphilis ave trans-
mitted  neonsexually in the Uniled
States. Theve was a lime  when
the modes were many, including veac-
cinating needles, transfusion appara-
tus. tattooing needies. wel nursing,
barbering.  ete. Today,  howeoer,
aside from congenidal syphilis, the
principal nonsexual modes—assumn-
mg that sexual wmeans coincidenial

with  coilus—are  kissing, priting
and  familial  fondling.  Relatively

fewer cases of gononhea ave spread
nomsexually—although — some  cases
are (ransmilled from women 1o very
young girls in the same houselold

wia  towels  and  other  bathroom
objects.
Both  the gonococcis of ponor

rhea and the spirochete of syphilis
will e for pervieds of up to seoeral
minutes on inanimate objects under
certain conditions;  therefore, it s
more than just theovetically possible
to acquive cither discase from such
objects. Many  snch instances  have
been documented, bul these are ex-
ceplions to the yule. Theve is veally
Little to fear from the dvinking foun-
tain, loilet seat or door handle.

Adding up all the possibilities, Dr.
Charles C. Dennie estimates in his hool:
“A History of Syphilis” that “at least
10 percent of those afflicted with syplilis
acquirve it innocently.”

My, Sclicartz concludes:

We have had everything we need
to eradicate syphihis for 20 years
now. Eoerything, that is, except
geneval agreement with the simple
sentiment that “syphilis is a disease,
not a doty word.” Ve can still
eradicate the discase by the carly
19705, wot by any complicated scien-
tific breaktlvough bul by a simple
change of attilude.

PHYSICIAN, HEAL THYSELF

Your reply 1o the December 1967
Playboy  Forum  leuer abow  venereal-
disease prevention—ihat “ignorance. prud-
cry and shame™ are the chiefl allics of V. D).
in this countrv—reminded me of the fol-
lowing imcudent.

While living one summer with my
fianet, 1 contracted an ailment  tha
turned out 10 be a common bladder in-
fection, often experienced by women not
used o Irequent sexual mtercourse. |

(continued on page 155)
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ruaveor ivterview: JOHN KENNETH GALBRAITH

a candid conversation with the protean economist, best-selling author, trenchant
social critic, advisor to president kennedy and former ambassador to india

In an age of specialists, John Kenneth
Galbraith defies categovization. As an
cconomist and social lheorist, he has
been immensely influential in shaping
the thinking of the current generation of
Amevicans. As a witly and incisive writer,
he hay fransformed the avcane and near-
incomprehensible  subject  of economics
into best sellevs. As an on-and-off public
official. he has advised Presidents from
Franklin Rooseoelt 1o Lyndon Jolinson.
As U. S, Ambassador o India, he turned
a relatively  minor  diplomalic  mission
mto an amportant and exciling  office,
bringing a new awareness of Amervican
purpose to millions of Asians. And as
a Havvavd professor, Galbyaith belies the
sterealyped mmage of the yeliving, ivory-
tower  academieran. His home in Cam-
bridge is a focal point for t'e jet sel; he
walks towering and  self-assured in the
world  of pun-m;‘n! men and beauwdiful
women; no  first-rate party (sue h as Tru-
man Capote’s bal masqué a year or so
ago) is complete without him; and he
winters each year in the poshest of Swiss
resorl arcas. By inclination, and by wviriue
of his position as head of the libeval
Americans for Democratic Action (which
he helped found), he is intimately in-
voloed in - the  decidedly  unprofessovial
mfishiting of practical politics. And in the
past few years, he has emerged as one of
the most energetic. prolific, articulate
and responsible critics of American poli-
cy in Vieinam  (as evidenced by his

forceful article * Resolving Our Vietnam
Predicamnent,” which appeared in these
pages in December). Late last year, Gal-

“My abiding eviticism of President John-
son is that he wdentified himself with a
foreign policy—and with the exponenis
of a foreign policy, netably Secretary
Rusk—at the moment it became obsolele”

braith finished “The New Industrial
State” a besiselling view of American
business that—like iis precursor, “The
Affluent Society”—is Pmbably one of the
mosi im portant books of its decade. In
mid-April, he followed this with his first
novel, “The Triumph.” also destined for
the bestseller lisis. In facl, before this
imterview appears, Galbraith nmay find
himself one of the few authors ever to
oceupy both the fiction and the nonfiction
best-seller lists simltanconsly.

Not surprisingly . he desevibes himself
as a writer. bul he became one indivectly
and relatiwely late in life. Galbraith, who
will be 60 in October, was born m a
small and  vigidly Calvinist  immigrant
commumity in Onlavio. on the novthern
shove of Lake Evie. (He has parlayed his
bovheod into a book, “The Scoleh” a
haunting memoir tha! was published in
1961} Gatlvaith’s father was a teacher
tnrned farmer and—like his son—a man
larger than life. Galbraith himself is six
feet. eight inches tall and likes (o observe
that he has lived all his years in the com-
Jorting belief that everyone avound him
ts abnormally short. Considering his favin
background, it was natural that voung
Ken (he dislikes the name John, which
honors an uncle with whom he never got
along) eravitated to Oniario Collese of
Agriculture, at that time a part of the
University of Toronto. He was graduated
in 1931, A fascimation with economics—
a subject of growing impovtance during
the blcak years of the Depression—then
drew him to the University of California,
whence he emerged with a Ph. D, in

“I have little confidence in our capacity
to veform South Vietnam. The Satcon
government has a commitment (o the
status quo—excefl that theve seems to be
a general intevest in ineveasing the graft.”

agricultural economics in 1934, After a
summer job in the Federal Government,
Galbyaith took a post at Harvard Une
versity as an insiructor and tulor. Shortly
afterward, e became an American citizen,

About the same time Galbraith ar
rived al Haroard, another economist, m
anothey Cambyidge, published a book of
truly wvast comsequence. The economist
was John Maynavd Keynes, and the book
was Keynes” difficull “Geneval Theovy of
Employment, Interest and Money,” a
work as  mportant—and  almost  as
influential—as Karl Marx” “Das  Kapi-
tal.” Im one seminal tonr de force,
Keynes rewrole the role of government
in a national economy, showing that in
cconomic affairs, the best government is
certainly not the least government and
laying the foundation for what is now
called the “new economics.” While Gal-
braith was tuloving at Havvard’s Win-
throp House—and  aoidly  deciphering
Keynes'  coryptic prose—he  became
close [riend of Josepl Kennedy, Jr., eld-
est of the Kennedy brothers, then a
Harvard sophomore and later killed in
Waorld War Two. Heve Galtbraith alse
mel young Jack Kennedy. still at prep
school bul shorily 1o arvive al Winthvop
House himsel]. And al Harvard, Gal
Draith met and marvied Catherine Al
water, a wvivactons and charming Smith
College valedictorian who had come to
Radcliffe for gradunie study.

fn 1939, Galbrauth took a post a
Princeton, but his work there was inier
rupted by several Warvelated Govern-
ment  jobs. In 191, largely as the

“There has abwavs been a James Bond
mystique within the CLA: the notion of
a highly organized. masculine adventure
who can bring off Jalndous conups. These
people must be watched 24 hours a day.”
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result of a treatise Galbraith had written
on the subject of price controls, F.D.R.
appointed him de facwo head of the Office
of Price Administration. At the age of 33,
he was, in effect, personally responsible
for fixing the price of virtually every item
sold tn the United States. Unhappily,
Galbyvaith's oviginal 1deas on the subject
—the veason he'd been given the job in
the first place—proved totally unwork-
able. Undaunted, he set up a different
price-contvol apparatus, one that did
work—and ran a staff that grew from a
dozen to 16,000, With the vantage of
hindsight, observers agree that the pro-
cedures Galbraith set up in his impro-
vised opervation weve wise ones; the same
rules were trotted out again when price
controls became necessary during  the
Korean War. But in the hectic early
years of World War Two, the job was
thankless, frustrating and criticized from
cvery quarter. Gatbraith was quizzed
regularly by Congressional investigators,
most of whom felt his price-fixing rules
were (oo complex. Through all this, Gal-
braith at least vetained his sense of
humor: He once toyed with the wryly
simplifying alternative of seiting a flat
price of five dollars for every item sold.
But by 1943, the job had drained even
Galbraith’s  near-limitless energies. He
left the OPA (amid variously motivated
applause from all sides), made a per-
functory effort to join the Army (he
was refected because of hs height) and
wound up on the staff of Fortune, where
he learned the cvafi of writing. At War's
end, he veturned to Government, to as-
sess the value of U.S. strategic bombing
altacks on Germany (the conclusion:
ineflective), and then to help out briefly
in the economic yehabilitation of the oc-
cupred countries, After this and another
brief stint at Forwune, he rveturned fo
Harvard as a professor, where he has
rematned, belween leaves of absence,
stnce 1949,

Only after he settled at Harvard did
Galbraith begin 1o write in earnest. Bar-
vicading himself for thyee or fowr howrs
each day, he has turned out a vast flow
of typewritien words. He began to keep
track of all his published works only in
1959, Even before that, he had writien
such populdar and nnportant books as
“The Affluenmt  Society,” “The Great
Crash, 1929 “Economics and the Avt of
Controversy” and “American Capilalismn”
—as well as a muamber of major campargn
speeches for his friend Adlai Stevenson,
Stnee 1939 Jus secretary veports, Galbyaith
has produced 8 nonfiction works (vanging
from cconomic theory to soctal satie), a
navel (he's now  polishing another), 32
magazine articles, 34 book reviews, 33
letters to the editor, 8 introductions io
others’ books, numerons lectures, and ma-
jor speeches for Lyndon  [ohnson and
Edward, Robert and John F. Kennedy.

Galbraith was one of J. F. K.'s carlies!
supporters, much to the chagrin of Liberal

friends, such as Elcanor Roosevell, who,
before Kennedy won  the nomination,
weve staunch Stevenson backers. He was
a part of the Kennedy troupe at the
19600 Democralic Convention (where his
towering height made Iim invaluable as
a floor manager) and campaigned exten-
stvely for Kennedy in the months that
followed. He also wrole  occasional
speeches on economics for the young can-
didate, though he confesses he never quite
succeeded tn capturing the Kennedy siyle.
(A notable exception was a Galbyaith
line in Kennedy's inaugural address: “Let
us never negoliote out of fear. But let
us never fear {o negotiate”) For his ef-
forts on the new President's behalf, Gal-
braith was rewarded with the Indian
ambassadorship, which took him to New
Delhi from 1961 to 1963. While he was
a relative stranger to the wiles of diplo-
macy. his wit and ntelligence served him
well;  President Kennedy subsequently
observed that “Galbraith was my best
ambassadovial appointment.” During his
two and a half years in India, he also
wrote four books.

Since his vetumn to the U, S. in 1963,
Galbraith has been closely—ithough un-
officially—associated with libeval politics
and Amervican foreign policy. His novel
“The Triumph” is a fictional skewering
of State Department parvalysis. His role as
head of A. D. A. has made him a particu-
larly audible sonrce of liberal opimion and
antiwar criticism, and e has gracefully
assumed the mantle—as Time put i
a cover stovy on i last February—of an
“all-purpose critir.”

To learn more about the versatile and
controveysial  economist, PLAYBOY  senl
Senioy Editor Michael Laurence, the au-
thor of several vravwoy articles on the
economics  of  personal  investment, {o
interview  Galbraith at the gingerbread
chalet he rents cach winter in Gslaad,
Switzevland. Lauvence reports: “ The inter-
view fook place over seven conseculive
evemings. Galbraith would write every
morning. In the afternoons, he and his
wife wonld go skung. Then he would
take a nap, and after that we wonld ialk
jor an hour or (wo before dinner. His
chalet 15 built into a hillside; and during
the intevview, Galbraith sal next to a
huge picture window overlooking the
Bernese Oberland. It was one of the
most beawtiful vistas in the world: huge,
snowy peaks and pine tvees in the sunsel.
Galbraith  wsually wore a iurtleneck
swealer and baggy salt-and-pepper trou-
sevs. While e talked. he would slouch in
his leather easy chaiv, pulling his knees
up toward his chest and looking—from
the side—like a giant letier N.”

Shortly after Galbvaith had returned to
the U.S. and the bulk of this interview
was on press, LB, . dropped outl of the
Prestdential race and events in Fietnam
tentatively moved toward veduced hos-
irlities. Takimg hbevties with deadlines
for this introduction, we asked Galbraith

—then  campaigning  for FEugene Mc-
Carthy in California—how he felt Iis
interview had been affected. Gallbraith’s
recorded telephonic reply:

“Most of this interview was conducted
in January. In March came all sorts of
political events. I was able 1o amend it
to the extent of introducing Robert Ken-
nedy into the Presidential campaign. The
reader will have to drop Lyndon Johnson
out for himself. He will also have to de-
cide to what extent the Vietnam policy
I have crilicized has been officially ve-
pudiated. I venture to hope that 1t has
and that Secvelary Rusk, Professor Walt
Rostow and Mr. Willtam Bundy—the
architects of the policy that produced the
President’s decision not 1o yvun—avill take
note of the warm approval the Presi
dent's withdvawal produced and seek a
share of it.

“As to who will be the Democraiic
candidate, Senator McCarthy or Senator
Kennedy, I do not know. I do gues that
Richard Nixon, unluckier than cver and
at this point the only surviving defender
of the Uietnam war in the Presidential
race, will be the Republican loser. It is
said that he emsed his loser image in the
New Hampshive and Wisconsin prima
ries, but it might be suggested that he did
so in elections in which he had no com-
petition.”

In our own estimation, the pescience
and insight vevealed in Galbraith’s inter-
view become even more fmpressive in the
light of the unanticipated cvents that
ensited after ils completion. Galbraith's
foregoing pronouncements about Nixon
seem especially appropriate, since we had
begun the interview by asking him abowut
the plight and prospects of the G.O.P.

PLAYBOY: In momems of candor, cven
Republicans will admit that the perform
ance of their party in the arca thar real
ly counts—winning elections—has been
less than ideal. Do you think the Repub-
lican Party is destined to a permanent
minority position?

GALBRAITH: No, | certainly don't. 1 think
the Republicans have been more fortunate
i recent vears than the Democrats.
PLAYBOY: In what way?

GALBRAITH: Well, cconomics has heen the
bane ol the Republicans, just as war
has been the bane of the Democrats,
The Democrats won elections lor years
by tying the Depression to the il of
Herbert Hoover and to the Republicans.
I have Hutle doubt that the Republicans
Are now going Lo try to win clections for
quite a few vears by tying war 10 the
Democrits. The Democrats were in pow-
er in World War One: they were in pow-
cr in World War Two: they were in
power in the Korean War and they are
in power now. Until Vietnam. there was
justification for the Democratic cise—
they could say they weren't really
responsible for the particular wars, They
were only in a custodial position and
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their policy had nothing 10 do with pre
cipitating those conflicts. But now, with
Vietnam. the Republicans have a very
good cise. And the Democrats will suffer
for that for a lonz while. In 1953 and
1954, President Eisenhower, who
then a good deal less militant than he
has hecome on the matter of Vietnam.
was strongly pressed by Secretary Dulles
to commit American troops to Viernam.
but Eiscnhower very stoutly  refused.
This was a wisdom that  subsequent
Democratic Administrations didn’t show.
I hivve very linle doubt th;
or the other. the Republicans—inept as
they are—will make capital of this. If
they run Richard Nixon. of course, they
are going o be handicapped. because
Nixon was one of the people urging
Eisenthower to send troops to Vietnam in
1951, On the issue ol the war. Nixon
thinks he can beat the Democriats not by
taking a wiser position but by extending
their errors.

PLAYBOY: Some cynics have said that the
Republicans in the past lew elections
have vevealed a death wish. Everv four
vears they have a fine chance ol taking
the Presidency and then they pick o can-
didite who can’t possibly win, Is this a
valid observation?

GALBRAITH: Yes. this s undoubredly a
Republican alenm—but - not  exclusive-
Iv. For example. the Democrins in my
own state. Massachusens, almost alwavs
come up with the candidare best calou-
Lated 10 lose. T remember once rehashing
the 1960 clection with President Kenne-
dy. I suggesied that he was the only
Democrat who could have won and Nix-
ou the only Republican who could have
lost. And T think President Kennedy
vather agreed with that assessment. In
1964, there is no question that the Re-
publicans unerringly picked Barry Gold-
water. who was the weakest candidate
they could have found. a man with an
almost eccentric anmocence  about  the
great issues ol onr time. He was lahoring
until very late in the cimpaign, for
example, under the assumption that old-
age penstons are unpopular with old
people. 1 don’t have any gilt of loresight.
but I think there is considerable likeli-
hood of the Republicans’ going back to
Dick Nixon this autumn; and. with the
possible exceprion of Ronald Reagan. it
would be hard to imagine anvone who
would be weaker than Nixon. When the
Republicans picked him in T8, Thomas
E. Dewey was a onc-time loser: bur Nixon
hasn’t won an clection on his own ac
count since he defeared Helen Gahagan
Douglas for the United States Senate.
That was in 1951,

PLAYBOY: Who da you think would be
the strongest Republican candidate?
GALBRAITH: Rockeleller. There's no ques-
tion about that. Rockeleller would be
very strong and Tothink possibly even
untbeatable.

PLAYBOY: In a contest between Johnson

Wils

1 in one wav

and Rockeleller, who would have vour
vole?

GALBRAITH: 1 couldn’t answer that night
at the moment, but my party regularity
is not such that T would be obliged 10
vote Democratic. To be sure. T would
vote only with great regret for somebody
other than a Democrat. T have never vot
ed for anvbody bur a Democrat in a
Presidential eleaion and 've very rareh
voted for anvbody but a Demoaar for
other ofhces. Bur last vear. I publicly
supported the present Auorney General
of Massachusetrs, Elliot Richardson. who
was a Republican. because he was the
better man. And many vears ago. when |
was living in New Yok, 1 supported
Jacoh Javits, when he fist i Jor the
House of Representatives. In fac |
made a sacrifice greater than thin. Afrer
I lelt the city, Javits got my apartment.
It was in his districe and apariments were
very scarce at that time.

Getting back to vour guestion. much
would depend on Rockeleller's position
on the war. This would be the attitude
of a great many liberals. Rockeleller
went underground on this issue about
three years ago. When he went under-
ground. he was quite a hawk., He was
arguing for incareased national defense
expenditures and he was greatly commit-
ted 1o a bomb-shelier program. | remem-
ber seeing Prime Nhinister Nehru once.
alter he hae o conlerence with Governor
Rockeleller. The Prime Minister said.
“Mr. Ambassador. your governor™—he
refarred to him as my governor—"your
governor seemed 1o be enormously in-
volved with bomb shelters, He did noth-
g but lecture me on bomb sheliers. He
even gave me a pamphlet on bomb shel-
ters.” That was Rockeleller hefore he he-
came silent on imternational aflurs. I he
were to surface as a hawk. 1 certainly
wouldn’t vore for him. But if he were to
surlace with a sensible. conciliatory policy
ot Vietnam and on other lorcign-policy
issues, well, I'd have o think about it
PLAYBOY: Do vou think the war mighe
provoke a leltwing thivd-party nmovement
in the Unued States?

GALBRAITH: No.

praYeoY: Il not on the left, do vou see
any prospect of a rightwing third-party
movement spirked by George Wallace?
GALBRAITH: No. The two-party wadition
in the United States is very snong. People
think ol themselves almost [rom birth
as Republicans or Democrats and then
differentizne themselves as liberal Repub-
licans or conservative Demaocrats. or vice

versi. This vaises a very Large moral b
rier against third-party movements. Also.
the legal bhanriers arve great. To ge a third
party on the ballot in all the 50 states, o
in anvthing approaching thar number. is
quite dithcult. Things are loaded in favor
ol the two-party system.

PLAYBOY: Do vou share the view ol those
who leel that the effeciveness ol the
clectoral process is threatened by the emer-

gence of moviestar politicians—those can-
didates who have a previous reputation
established in the mass media?
GALBRAITH: Such as Ronald Reaganz
PLAYBOY: Or Senator George Murphy, or
Shirlev Temple Black. or Congressman
Robert Mathias, Olvipic gold medalise.
GALBRAITH: No. I don’t think so. 1 think
some popular identification of this sort is
politically valuable and alwavs has heen.
I just mentioned Helen Douglas. who
was certiinly widely known as anoac
tress: bue she didn’t survive against a rel
:lli\'{.‘l" unknown (:()Ilgl't‘shlllllll lli!ll"'l‘
Nixon, And there is nothing about the
showing that Ronald Reagan is making
around the country 1hat would ndicate
his studom s propelling him o the
Presidency. Shitley Temple probably got
mote votes than il she had heen pliin
Mis, Black. with no previous Lame. hut
not ¢nough 1o get her into Coungress. So.
no. I wouldn’t think there s anvihing
more imolved here than what everv
body knows: that a measure of public
notoricty is valuable in polirics.
PLAYBOY: Lack ol public notoriety scems
10 he one ol the problems Lacing Senator
Fugene McCarthyv, Do vou think s
candidacv—or  Robert Kennedy's—will
strengthen the Democratie Party. even
assuming defeat ar the convention?
GALBRAITH: Well. there we elements ol
cliche here. Almost every day somchody
comes 1o see me. 1o tell me than ol there
1s any opposition 1o President Johnson
within the Democratic Partv. this will so
split the party thar it will improve the
chances of 1he Republicans. Actually,
the Democaritic Party, in o this sense.
doesn’t exist. The Democratic Party s
not a cohesive entity that can be split. Ir
exists, at any given tme. as a vast mulo
plicity of lactions. You can't split some-
thing e is conzenitally hagmented. Are
John Stennis and James Eastland unired
with. sav. Wayne Morse? 1T Gene M-
Carthy or Bob Kennedy. vellecting as they
do an enomous nationwide dissatisfacnion
with the lorcign policy ol the Administra
tion. focus that dissatisbiction by running

among other things—as peace cmndi-
ll:ll("\. .Ill I'I{"I" (I() i!| gi\(‘ t'};}ll{'\'\il'l‘ 10 2
spliv thar exists anvway. Many regular
members of the Democratic Party. people
who are stringing along with the Admin-
istration. aren’t happy about ns foreign
policy. Pve been wvound  the  wuntry
a good deal in the past year. and T
sav thar the difference between people
who have been leaning w  MdCarthy
and Kennedy and the grear number of
the prople who are stringing along with
the President is noi over the war. Borh
groups oppose the war. The dilteience i
between those who think the war is such
a transcendent issue that they will sup-
port whoever is opposed 1o it and those
who are going along with the Adminis-
mation in spite ol the war,

PLAYBOY: The war aside, do you think
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ON THIS PAGE SWISSAIR TALKS
ABOUT COMPUTERS.
JUST THAT AND NO MORE.

FOR today’s remarks we called
on our engineers and systems
people. We asked them to tell
us exactly what it is that com-
puters (including the whole auto-
' mation and data processing)
| are expected to do for an airline
like Swissair.

We decided the best adver-
tisement was just the facts,
ma’am. So our people said (and
we quote):

‘Starting with aircraft design,
there are computations to deter-
mine wing elasticity, flight be-
haviour, to interpret wind tunnel
experiments; thar sort of thing.
This figuring would be far too
costly in time for human beings
to toil over. So we use computers.

They went on, ‘More than
30,000 components of our planes
are kept track of by a computer
that can always tell us how old
the parts are. It records when
they were installed in what air-
craft, when theyv were over-
hauled, and the various other
things an engineer wants to know.
The computer makes sure that
no component gets skipped at the
next overhaul.
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‘And then we have our own
computers at Swissair's central
administration. They take care
of bookkeeping, stockkeeping,
and most of the administrative
work, such as traffic accounting.’

‘All this is going full blast
today—it's in the present or the
immediate future. Though to tell
the truth, the future has already
begun: for instance automatic
message switching. Or, very
shortly, passenger traffic eontrol,
load computation, and crew as-
signment.’

‘Our  computer is already
working a 24-hour day seven days
a week. It also has a twin that
could take over the job if there
were any trouble. More than a
hundred  specialists  keep busy
evolving the computer of the
Juture, In the end we shall be able
to serve our passengers and con-
signors better’, they said.

‘This is how it will work. If

you book a flight at one of our
branch offices, the booking will
be transmitted instantly to the
headquarters computer, which in
turn will report it to any other
branch on enquiry. That's what

they call “real time processing”.
All the branches are being linked
to headquarters by voice grade
telephone lines including  hun-
dreds of cathode ray tubes (dis-
play units) for bookings through
Swissair offices ( first in Switzer-
land, then in North America,
later in Europe).

So there’s the future for our
Swissair computers.

Then some of our peoplesaid,
‘Why talk about that stuff in an
advertisement? Nobody cares a
button.’

But others said, ‘Of course
they’ll care. They can see what
pains Swissair takes with its
flights. And how things can still
be made better for the passen-
gers. (They already take for
granted that Swissair is pleas-
ant, flies on time when humanly
possible, serves good meals, and
encourages 1ts hostesses to be
charming.)
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Senator McCarthy is qualificd for the

Presidency?
GALBRAITH: Yes, there's no question about
that. He's a highly imelligent  and

thoughtful man, and in many ways he’s
been an exemplary Senator.
PLAYBOY: Yct in the view of the Americans
for Democratic Action, which you head,
his record has been less than perfect,
hasn't it?
GALBRAITH: Not over the years. People
who say this are citing some votes of the
Senator during the past session, and
some of the issues were quite minor. We
score people by their votes, you know;
and since McCarthy has been in the Sen-
ate, he has been something over 90
percent right by our count.
PLAYBOY: McCarthy has generated great
enthusiasm among critics ol the Vietnam
war. An earlicr Senator McCarthy also
ook advantage ol the emotional climate
of war to appeal 10 millions of Ameri-
cans, In this case, lollowers ol the late
Senator  Joseph McCarthy  scemed 10
reason that since Communists were kill-
ing our boys in Korea, we had a moral
duty 10 faret them out on the home
front. Do you think recent events—the
indicoments  of William  Sloane  Cofhn
and Dr. Benjamin Spock, and General
Hershey's repeated attempts to use the
draft 1o curb dissent—indicate the possi-
bility of a McCarthyite resirgence today?
GALBRAITH: No. I don’t. Most people felt
the Korean War—unhappy an episode
though it was—was necessary. It was a
very unpopular war, widely regarded as
necessary and widely regarded as having
been  provoked by the internationl
Communist conspiracy. So, a very smll
minority of people who had at one time
or another—innocently or otherwise—
been associated with communism  were
extremely vulnerable. But they were a
small minority, and those who continued
to criticize the war were an even smaller
and more defenseless minority. McCarthy-
ism was directed at this tiny group.
Perhaps for this reason, the critics of
the Vietnam war have shown a heroism
complex. They [eel that they are being
peculiarly brave in aiticizing the Admin-
istration. Well, that's nonsense. There is
no bravery involved in identilying your-
sell with millions ol other people. To
be specific, as a critic of the Vietnam
conflict, there is no community in the
United States into which I cannot go and
he sure of a sizable and friendly au-
dience. Last spring, T spoke at the most
stouthearted military institution in the
United Stues, Texas A&M  College,
where T had a huge wrnout. T hadn't
rone down there to talk about the Viet-
nam conflict. but I had a very Iriendly
reception from people who wanted me to
know they agreed with my views on
Vietnam. That required no heroism. On
the other hand, it requires considerable
heroism for Searetary Rusk to go to
Harvard to make a speech. There is no

university community into which the Sec-
retary ol State can go without encounter-
ing hosuility.

PLAYBOY: 5till, don't you think the draft
resisters, as well as Coffin and Spock, who
face a possibility of conviction and im-
prisonment, must be aedited with a cer-
tain amount of heroism?

GALBRAITH: Yes. And I'm puzeled why
the Administration felt obliged 1o chal-
Ienge them. That was the other point 1
was going 1o make. Who has suflered on
the dralt issue? Whose reputation has
suffered? Has it been the people who are
resisting the dralt—or has 1t been Gen-
cral  Hershey? Obviously, Hershey has
suffcred. Hershey has been, in a way, a
tragic higure. Here is an amiable old man
—I1 worked with him yeawrs ago—who
has been an unspectacular but quite de-
cent  administrator. He  becomes  over-
enthusiastic on this one issue and he is
now an embarrassment o all concerned. I1
the Administration could hind any grace-
ful way of detaching its¢ll Irom General
Hershey, 1 think it would.

PLAYBOY: You once wrote: “We may lay
it down as a law that without public crit-
icism, all governments would look much
better and be much worse.”” Considering
its salubrious aspect, what major criticism
would you have ol President Johnsont
GALBRAITH: My abiding criticism ol Presi-
dent Johnson is that he identified him-
sell with a foreign policy—and with the
exponents of a foreign policy, notably
Secrctary Rusk—just at the moment that
it became obsolete. Consider the errors in
our forcign policy in the past 20 years,
First, it relied excessively on the mystique
ol militiry power. Second, it had the
vision ol a unilied, international Com-
munist conspiracy, just at the time the
Communist world was breaking up and
giving way w the swonger loree of
nationalism. Third, it was rigidly and
narrowly anti-Communist. Far too many
issues were decided in accordance with
whether they seemed 1o advance or im-
pede the Cold War with what was called
the Sino-Soviet bloc. And Jourth, it ter-
ribly exaggerated the possible American
role in bringing about desirable social
change in other counries. All of these
things were the mistakes of the generation
ol people who dominated forcign policy
in the 20 years lollowing the breakup of
the Grand Alliance. And all these mis-
takes came o a locus in Vietnam. We
lound ourselves involved with national-
ism, not international communism. We
exaggerated what military weapons could
accomplish; we found we could not re-
form Vietnamese society. Yet this was the
effort with which President Johnson iden-
tificd himsell. I remember—I don't think
I'm violating any conlidence here or be-
ing unduly vain in recalling it—I remem-
ber a conversation 1 had with President
Johnson shortly after the death of Presi-
dent Kennedy., We were ranging over the
problems to be faced. I told him that I

thought there were no problems on the
domestic front that wouldn’t yield readily
to the kind ol social action that was al-
ready in process. But I said that if the old
generation was able to reassert isell in our
forcign policy, there could be nothing but
disaster. I had in mind the pressures that
hid previously been placed upon us 1o
intervene in Laos and the relentless pres
sures that were then upon us 1o esailate
our intervention in Vietnam. And sug-
gestions kept coming up for military in-
tervention in other parts ol the world
as well.

PLAYBOY: But President Johnson inherit-
ed Kennedy's State Department. Rusk
was a Kennedy appointee, and there
haven’t been many high-level changes in
the State Department since Kennedy
staffed 1t. How would you account for
these old pressures reasserting themselves
under the Johnson Administration?
GALBRAITH: As hoth Theodore Sorcnsen’s
and  Arthur  Schlesinger’s  books muake
dear, the great struggle in the Kennedy
Administration was not between Repub-
licans and Democrats and it was not be-
tween the Executive and the Legislature.
It was between the White House and
the senior  forcign-policy establishment
—particularly between the White House
and the State Department. The instinc
of the older, permanent employees in,
say, the Department of Agriculiure or the
Department of the Interior, is generally
progressive. These bureaus can ger set in
their ways, but they respond to leadership.
The instinct of the State Department,
however, was overwhelmingly to the older-
gencration  attitudes, to John  Foster
Dulles’ view of the world. They saw the
problem of foreign policy simplistically,
as a conllict between communism and the
[ree world. Everything was forced into
that dichotomy. 'I'lis was a continuing
point ol conllict all through the Kennedy
Administration. It came up with those
who wanted—as I said—to send troops to
Indochina. General Taylor and Walt Ros-
tow came back from Vietnam in 1961
with a proposal to put a division of com-
bat 1roops in there. Kennedy said no. The
conllict came up with all the negotiations
we were Iwvolved in in Europe. It came
up with those who didn’t want to make
any concessions that might lead, for ex-
ample, to the test ban. And it cime up in
Latin America. The point is that in each
of these cases, Kennedy had to reject pow-
erful and well-entrenched attitudes with-
in the State Department iwself; and for
the most part, he succeeded. President
Johnson has not succeeded.

My secomd criticism ol Presidem
Johnson would be briefer: He is a very
shrewd tactician but a poor strategist.
He is good at handling today's and to-
morrow’s business but poor at defining
objectives and moving consciously and
deliberately toward those objectives.
PLAYBOY: Would you claborate?
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GALBRAITH: Vietnam provides many ex-
amples. Last autumn, the President
brought General Westmoreland and Am-
bassador Bunker hack to sell the country
and the Congress on the notion that we
were winning in Vietnam. Tt was quite a
successful tactic. Even the polls showed
il'll]Jl'ﬁ\'(_'ll}(_'lll. Bur as I)ill'l of a I()Ilg(.‘]'-l'll]'l
strategy of promoting confidence in our
foreign policy, given the fact that we
weren't winning, it was a terrible mistake.
The Tet ollensive came along and dis-
posed of the victory.

PLAYBOY: Wasn't much of President John-
son's style, as well as his attitude 1oward
the issues, forged in the New Deal?
GALBRAITH: No question about that. And
it was verv much my own case.

PLAYBOY: Do you think, in Johnson's

case. that some of his ideas and ap-
proaches are obsolete?
GALBRAITH: That's a somewhat harsh

statement. 1 would be rather cautious
belore agreeing. 1 might be indicting
mysell, too. On some matters about
which T have been very much concerned
—the problem of our environment, the
protection ol roadsides, the preservation
of some of the natural charm of the
American community—DPresident John-
son has been very much in the van-
guard, and so has Mrs. Johnson. Or they
were, until this miserable war inter-
vened. On the other hand, I think the
President is probably open to a measure
of criticism for his last State of the Union
message, a criticism that was leveled at him
quite gencrally: his excessive preoccupa-
tion with increasing national prosperity
as the sole test ol social performance.
I'm not sayving that increasing pros-
perity isn't important, but it's clear that
this is not a remedy for the distress in
our cities. And it's clear that the problem
of the cities grows from a very had sense
of priorities on the part of the Federal
Government.

PLAYBOY: Somc critics have said that
Kennedy planted and all Johnson has
done is harvest. Do you think Johnson's
reputation for success in obtaining pro-
gressive social legislation is deserved?
GALBRAITH: President Kennedy certainly
put quite a good decal of legislation on
the table. But I never doubted that Pres-
ident Johnson was a better manager of
Congress than President Kennedy. Presi-
denmt Kennedy saw the Congress as a
coequal branch of the Government, in
strict constitutional terms. President John-
son sees it as a challenge, as something
1o be managed. This has achieved results.
PLAYBOY: Nonetheless, do you regard Ken-
nedy as a great President?

GALBRAITH: Yes. At least 1 regard him as
having been a very great man. He was
subject, of course, to the limitations of
three Driel vears. Most ol the people who
made a mark in the Presidency. [rom
Washington on, had eight years. Roose-
velt had more than 12

PLAYBOY: What do you think was Presi-

dent Kennedy’s most important achieve-
ment in domestic allairs?

GALBRAITH: The one that he’s commonly
credited with: the final development of
modern economic poli It was under
the Kennedy Administration that we
finally got away from the clichés of the
balanced budger and came o see the
Federal Government as an afhrmanve in-
strument for maintaining the level of em-
plovment. This has become an accepted
fact. But I would add that in a more
general sense, Kennedy brought an air of
excitement to Washington that, in turn,
drew an extraordinarily talented group
ol people there from all over the coun-
try, lifting very markedly the tone and
quality of the Federal Exccutive. On
refiection, T might even say that this
intangible achievement was his monu-
ment. There are also some other Kennedy
accomplishments that even the histo-
rians tend to overlook. For example,
the farm problem disappeared under
Kennedy. He appointed a very talented
man as Secretary ol Agriculture and
gave him a [ree hand. Secretary Iree-
man, in turn, had a great capacity for
dealing with Congress. Until the Kenne-
dy Administration, everybody assumed
that the farm-policy problem was chron-
ic and insoluble. Now, of course, we
haven’t heard much about it for years. It's
curious how litle we miss the problems
that we cease o hear about.

PLAYBOY: The mood ol excitement you
say Kennedy brought 1o Washington
scems to have disappeared. Do you think
this is because Kennedy himsell is no
longer on the scene?

GALBRAITH: No. I think the war is the
cause. Had it not heen for the war,
the sense ol excitement generated by the
legislative measures that President John-
son put through in 1964 and 1965 would
have continued. I was very closely asso-
ciated with the poverty program in its
carly vears, first in the drafting of the
legislation and then on the advisory
committee that was established 1o oversee
it. There was a great sense ol excite-
ment in the Office of Economic Opporwu-
nity in those early years under President
Johnson. It Legan to dissipate when it
became common knowledge that there
wasn't going to be any important in-
crease in appropriations. Instead of an
all-out war on poverty, it became clear
that the program’s claim on the budget
was wholly subordinate to military re-
quirements. People began o drift away,
first a few at a time and then in large
numbers. One alwavs has to keep
mind—and this also is something that is
not very well understood—that liberals
in the United States are summer soldiers.
They go to Washigton when the going
15 good. when there's an Administration
they like, when there’s a fecling of
excitement. But when the excitement di-
minishes, they go back to the universi-
ties, or to journalism, or to the law. On
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the whole, conservatives are more stable.
One sees this particularly in the State
Department, The liberals come in for
short periods of time—as I did—but the
stuflier men have much greater stability,
PLAYBOY: What would you say was Ken-
nedy's greatest accomplishment in for
cign affairs?

GALBRAITH: The nudlear test ban.
PLAYBOY: Not his handling of the Cuban
Crisis?

GALBRAITH: No. That reguired sensible
restraint. The wild men had to be kept
down. But that was no great test of ca-
pacity. And the Soviets were quite co-
operative, after all. I think the test ban
was Kennedy's greatest achievement. And
again, iU's an indication of how litlle we
miss problems that are no longer with us.
Up wnil the negotition ol the test-ban
agreement. there was scarcely a week.
and olten not a day, when there wasn't a
story in The New York Times about [all-
out levels, aboutr strontium 90 in our
milk, about radiation poisoning the at-
mosphere. Now I suppose one could go
through the Times index for the past
vear and find only a handful of such
entries, mostly concerning the Chinese
explosions. This oppressive problem has
almost disappeared from our conscious-
ness. When I went 1o India, I lound that
one of the subjects that came up most
frequently in conversation was what
right the Americans and the Russians
have to poison the atmosphere that all the
world must use. The alarm in the non-
saientific community was very much great-
er than it was in the United States. Once
I ook Jerome Wiesner, then the Presi-
dent'’s Saentfic Advisor, out 1o India for
the specific purpose of putting the thing
in perspective. He held what must have
been one ol the longest press confer-
ences in history, answering in meticulous
detail all the questions of the Indian news-
papermen about what the actual dangers
from fallout were. He didn't minimize the
dangers, of course; he was one of the archi-
tects of the test ban. Bur he managed o
persuade the Indians that they weren't in
imminent danger of destruction from ra-
dioactive air.

PLAYBOY: About vour association with
India, Newsweek once wrote: “As UL S,
Ambassador from 1961 o 1963, Gal-
braith allegedly conducted himsell in a
manner befitting a rajah, dealt 100 di-
rectly with Prime Minister Nehru, dashed
off a volume of hotlined cables that kept
international  wires smoking, and ofien
disregarded  diplomatic protocol to take
problems direcly 1o friend and boss John
F. Kenmedy.” Would you plead guiliy?
GALBRAITH: No, T wouldn't. I might tike
up the indictment step by step. I'm quite
certain that my behavior was nof parallel
with that of the rajahs. The rajahs are
now a rather depressed and  saddened
caste in India, whereas I tiied to conduct

mysell with slightly mare stvle. T certain-
Iy dealt directly with Prime Minister
Nehrue He was, in addition to being
prime¢  minister, a  personal  friend of
some years standing. He was also the
loreign minister, the person with whom I
had o work. About hotlined cables, I
olten found that a sharply worded com:
munication o the State Department
produced more results than the passive-
voiced, soft and enfeebled prose that is
customary in diplomacy. And I alwavs
maintained the hciton that I had a very
close association with President Kenne-
dv. This was extremely valuable in ger-
ting action out ol the State Department.
It gave me a measure of leverage. Bur if
anybody in the State Department had
ever stopped to ponder the maner, they
would have known that I wasn't really
close to Kennedy ac all. I the President
had more than one oflicial communica-
tion every six months from his ambassa-
dor in India, he would quickly have
tired ol such pestering and old me to
deal with the Secretary of State. So 1 cne-
[ully rationed my communications with
the President. as anv experienced bureau-
crat—which T am—knows he must do.
PLAYBOY: 5till, vou accumulated quite a
sheal of corvespondence with Kennedy,
didn’t yvou?

GALBRAITH: Yes, unoficially. When 1 went
to India, President Kennedy said one
dav. in a joking way. "Why don’t you
drop me a leuer every once in a while
and well me what vou do?” He said,
“I've always been a bit uncertain, ever
since my lather was an ambassador, just
what the job entails.” Since 1 had lor
years been in a degree ol communication
with the President. every fortnight or so
I'd send him a lenier—a personal letter
rather than an official communiqué—
describing  what was  happening. T de-
scribed the more interesting or amusing
or embarrassing experiences ol being an
ambassador, sometimes commenting on
matters in the U.S.. and giving a at
deal of attention to the thing that wor-
vicd me tremendously at that time: our
deepening  involvement  in Tndochina.
Someday 'm goimg 1o publish these Jee-
ters. The time is now approaching when
I think I can do so without sceming to
be engaged in any undue exploitation of
my position in Indix or my past assoda-
ton with the President.

PLAYBOY: Why did you resign from your
ambassadorial post?

GALBRAITH: President Kennedy asked me
to go there mitnlly for two years, in
the hope that this would give some
impression ol the aims and goals of the
Kennedy Administration to the people in
that part of the world. Then we'd ex-
tended it, afier the Chinese attack on
India; this was a period of uncertainty,
so I stayed on. When calm returned afe-
er the war. I came home. 1 certainly
didn't consider mysclf a professional dip-
lomat—a point ol view that was shared

in some degree by the State Department.
I had The New Industrial State hanging
over my head and 1T was very anxious to
finish it

PLAYBOY: Did you find vou could live
comlortably on an ambassadorial salary?

GALBRAITH: Handsomely. Over the vears,
the financial difficulties of ambassadors
have been somewhat exaggerated. I'm
not speaking of Paris or London, b
there's no doubt that my fnancial situa-
tion in New Delhi was infinitely casier
than that of my Harvard colleagues who
went to Washington, 1 had a salary of
some 527,000 a year: wransportation was
paid for me and my family; there was a
house. a stafl. an automobile and an edu-
cational allowance for my children; and a
very substntial entertainment allowance,
certainly suflicient for the enterainment
we did. We could have done less without
any damage to the United Staies. But
every time T returned to Washington, my
Iriends looked a1t me in the gloomiest
fashion and asked: “Ken, are vou going
broke out there:” My answer always
was: “Don’t talk 1o me, alk to Archibald
Cox or Arthur Schlesinger or Abe Chayes,
the other Harvard people who cime 1o
Washingion. They're the ones who are
in danger ol going broke.”

PLAYBOY: The comment has been made—
most recently, inoan amiable  wav, by
David Halberstam in an article about
vou in Harper's—that the Kennedy people
were disturbed at the ease with which
vou made the wansition from J.F.K. 1o
Johnson after 1he President was assassi-
nated. Is this so?

GALBRAITH: 1've been asked about this
before. Actually, T was the source of the
remark mysell, because T kept very care-
ful notes about that whole weekend.
Right after the assassination, President
Johnson asked me 1o help with the mes-
sage that he was about ta give 10 Con-
gress. He had just taken over and had no
avalable stall. Also, as the new Presi-
dent, he was under terrible pressure. So he
asked Ted Sorensen and me o give him
a hand. We did. And T must say, in the
jarring disoricniation of that weckend, 1
found it therapeutic to have something
to do. I reported, in the diary that I kept
over that weekend, that I'd heard some-
one remark: “Well, that was certiinly a
rapid change in Ken,” or something to
that cltect. Subsequently, I loaned the
diary 1o William Manchester, who was
writing The Death of a President. 1
asked him to check back on any use he
made of it. But in the great contusion
that surrounded publication of his book,
as he Luer explained to me, he was un-
able to do so. So some of the material he
published crused me a degree of embar-
rassment. The comment was a Irivolous
one that I certainly would never have
published mysell. But I don’t think
many people wok it seriously. I never
did. As a mauer of fact, I doubt that
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over the weekend I did any more to ease
the transition than, say, Robert Kennedy
himself.

PLAYBOY: Were you otherwise involved in
the controversy over Manchester's book?
GALBRAITH: No. I had earlier looked over,
for Scnator Robert Kennedy and Mrs,
Jacqueline Kennedy, a couple of the
other Kennedy books, which made some
small use of private papers: a book by
Pierre Salinger and a book by the former
Underseerctary of the Navy, Paul Fay.
But I don't think I qualified myself as a
particularly meticulous reviewer. At any
rate, I had no role in the AManchester
book, though I did come to Mrs. Kenne-
dy’s defense when I thought she was some-
what unfairly accused of censorship.
PLAYBOY: You once observed that cen-
sorship reflects “the deep conviction of
people who do not read concerning the
persuasive power of books on those who
do.”” Do you think any lorm of censor-
ship is justified in the U.S. today?
GALBRAITH: 1 oppose all censorship. 1 am,
of course, especially suspicious ol censor-
ship having to do with public affairs. 1
know from my own experience as a pub-
lic official, particularly during the ycars
when I was running price controls, that
every time 1 made a mistake, 1 immedi-
ately yearned for secrecy. No doubt there
are some things that have 10 be kept
seeret, in the operation ol the Govern-
ment, but this is beuer done by instilling
confidence in public employees than by
censorship.

PLAYBOY: Speaking ol books and their
cffcct on others, we recently saw you
quoted as saying that the writings of the
Late Tan Fleming had an important
influence on American foreign  policy.
Were you speaking lacetiously?
GALBRAITH: Yes, in a way, but there has
always been a Bond mystique within the
CIA: the notion of the highly organized,
highly masculine adventurer who can
bring off perfecly fabulous coups. These
people must be watched 24 hours a day.
Indeed, if at all possible, they shouldn’t
be hired. It's undoubtedly unfair, though,
to attribute their inclinations to o many
James Bond novels. It's perhaps more
plausible 1o say that Fleming modeled
some of Bond's more outrageous opera-
tions on the things these self-styled super-
agents imagine—in their wilder Lintasies
—that they're accomplishing.

PLAYBOY: Your new novel, The Triumph,
skewered  the State Department  merci-
lessly, but it was surprisingly benign to-
ward the CIA. Does tus rellect your
own views?

GALBRAITH: One must bear in mind that
my novel concerns a small South. Ameri-
can country with an unattractive climate
and a poor ambiance. It’s less attractive
to the Bond type than, say, Laos or
South Vietnam, or some of the other ex-
otic parts of the world. And since The
Triumph aims in all particulars 10 be
true fiction, it was natural that I should

play down the role of the CIA. T did
point to one feature of the CIA, how-
ever: its ability, when asked to estimaie
the outcome of a particular suggestion, to
get on both sides of the question and then
cloak its ambiguities in scaecy. But 1
must say onc other thing: The CIA, on
the whole, has had an unfair billing.
There have been some impossible people
working for it; but in the main, 1t has
been composed of careful, diligent, hard-
working men. My own experience with
the CIA s that, given sirong leadership,
it is responsive, loyal and responsible.
PLAYBOY: What about the charges we
sometimes hear—ol CIA subversion, fo-
menting revolutions, sabotage, even assas-
sination? Do these things go on?
GALBRAITH: They never went on within
my area of responsibility. My [eeling is
that the CIA has been in some degree
scapegoat for weak ambassadors, A lot of
ambassadors who have the orthodox and
old-fashioned view of their 1rade like ncot
to know that there are any intelligence
activities going on in their country.
When something goes wrong, they can
say: “Oh, that’s the Agency hoys, mess-
ing things up as uwsual.” They use the
CIA as an excuse for their own indif-
ference. But any Chicl of Mission who
wants to take full responsibility for what
is going on i his area cn do so. It
would be a good practice, in general,
when  things go wrong, to blame the
ambassador more [requently and less fre-
quently to blame the CIA. The ambassa-
dor has all the authority he needs—if he
chooses to exercise it.

PLAYBOY: If you were Secretary of State,
what would you do 1o rid the Depan-
ment of the rigor mortis that you de-
piaed in The Triumph?

GALBRAITH: This 1s a long story. To begin
with, it would be very uselul to lower
the retirement age. In general, a live
lier, more eclectic and more knowledge-
able group of people has come into the
State  Department  since World  War
Two. The Pethwicks [Pethwick is a fos
silized  State Department  obstructionist
in Galbraith’s novel] of the State Depart-
ment are the people from good lamilies
who were looking for a gentlemanly ca-
recr in government and set great store in
having the manners of diplomacy. But
they never armed themselves to under-
stand the political problems of their task.
They tend to regard all popular move-
ments as Communist inspired. And they
have the disposition to believe that people
should aceept any right-wing government,
however despotic or noxious it may be.
While there are young logies in the State
Department, there’s a much larger num-
ber of old fogies. We would all profit
from their retirement. But the State De-
partment also sullers from the myth of
American  omnipotence. We have oo
many people assuming responsibility lor
oo many things. Il one imagines, for in-
stance, that somchow or other the
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United States can aflect all  develop-
ments in Burma, then one is going to
have a large number of Burmese special-
ists. But if one assumes that our relation-
ship to Burma is marginal, that we can
have only a very modest role there, then
we're going to have only one man part
time on Burma. I'm using Burma as an
improbable example here: but during the
years when we exaggerated our cipacity
1o guide political and social chinge. we
naturally expanded the number of State
Department personnel. The result s a
very slow and tedious process of deci-
sion-making, leading 1o the rigor morlis
you mentioned. We're not going to fire
those people; this is something that as a
plain political matter never happens. 11,
implausibly, 1 were Seaetary of State, 1
would divide the State Department into
two parts. T would isolate in one part all
the intelligence activities and all of the
scholarly pursuits of the Deparunent.
The other part would be a relatively sim-
ple field staft drawing on the expertise of
that Large, scholarly apparatus. I'd hope
that the held staff could then be accom-
modated to a more limited view ol
American foreign policy.

PLAYBOY: Do you think the U.S. should
have any role as what is commonly called
a world policeman?

GALBRAITH: I've mnever been guilty of
using the phrase “world policeman.” To
think that it is our funcuon to preserve
world law and order, or to prevent com-
munism around the world, is [antastic.
There's a certain range ol matters—eco-
nomic support, educational assistance, a
back of the hand 1o dictators—where we
can exercise a benehicial role. No ques-
tion about that. But to the total role that
is implied in the notion of being a world
policeman, to assume we can put down
disorders, stop revolutions, arrest commu-
nism wherever it breaks out, is exactly
the frame ol mind that got us into the
current tragedy in Southeast Asia.
PLAYBOY: President Kennedy visited South-
cast Asin in 1951, According to Schle-
singer's A4 Thousand Days, Kennedy
was very much aware ol the cxtent to
which French policy had alienated the
Vietnamese nationalists. Schlesinger ob-
served that Kennedy was “always con-
cerned not to enlarge our commitment to
such an extent as to change the charac
ter of the war.” 1l Kennedy had lived, do
you think the situation in Vietnam would
be substantially different than it is?
GALBRAITH: There e always some ques
tions in an interview that one should
be reluctant to answer. That shows a de-
cent reserve. 1 think possibly this is one
of them, In discussing this whole ditheult
problem, it's obvious that I'm in substan-
tial disagreement with the President and
with the Secretary of State. But I've also
tried to be fair. I think it's somewhat un-
fair. for anyone who was not privy
President Kennedy's thoughts, to com

pare what he thinks Kennedy would
have done with what President Johnson
has, in fact, done. It's unlair to measure
President  Johnson's record against the
assumed record ol a man who is now
dead. Professor Schlesinger was closer 1o
President Kennedy than I was in these
matters, and so was Robert Kennedy. Ii's
quite possible that they could speak with
more authority. I've been asked this ques-
tion many times and I've always been
reluctant to answer. 1 remain reluctant.
PLAYBOY: Do you have an answer that
satisfies you personally, even il youre
unwilling 10 state it?

GALBRAITH: No, I honestly don’t have an
answer. It scems just idle speculation.
There are so many objective grounds for
being critical ol the President and the
Secretary ol Stawe. There's the over-
whelmmg fact that a large part ol our
reason for being in Vietnam is that we
are now concerned with saving repula-
tions. Military reputations, diplomatic
reputations, the reputation of the Ad-
ministration—all these have become com-
mitted in this enterprise, We're not trving
1o save the Vietnamese: we're rying to
save Americans, There are so many honest
grounds for criticizing the Administration,
on evidence that is available to every-
body, that I am very reluctant Lo resort
o anything subjective. Perhaps, il one
had a weak case, one might be struguling
lor some such support as this. But when
onc has an 0\'(:1‘])0\\‘Critlgl)‘ strong  <asc,
one doesn't need it.

PLAYBOY: You've made that case ever more
voclly in recent months. What was your
role in the A. D. A's vejection of Johnson
and 1ts endorsement ol Senator McCarthy?
GALBRAITH: I'm chairman, and I tried to
be reasonably impartial as regards the
conllicting points of view within the
A.D.A. This extends rom John Roche,
who was one of my predecessors as chair-
man and who is now imelleaual-in
residence in the Johnson Administration
and a firm supponer of the President. all
the way to Al Lowenstein, who is a vice-
chairman ol A. D. A, and has been one
ol the most eftective organizers of the op-
position to President Johnson.

PLAYBOY: Did you support the A.D.A.
endorsement of McCarthy?

GALBRAITH: Yes. You support the man
you think is right.

PLAYBOY: And you continued your sup-
port afier Kennedy entered the race?
GALBRAITH: Oh, yes. But 1 am far less in-
werested in the choice between McCar-
thy and Kennedy than in having a strong
alternative contender for the nomination.
I would be eminently happy with either
as a candidate.

PLAYBOY: What practical conuribution can
the A. D. A. make 1o the Democratic Party
in an clection vear? Is it confined to
auempts to inlluence the Demogratic plit-
form, or does it go beyond this?
GALBRAITH: Far bevond. The A DAL s
the holding company for the liberals who

are dosely associated with the politcal
process—the liberals who run for oflice,
who speak and we heard and who have
been the hard fiber of the liberal wing of
the Democratic Party. Virtually all the
liberals who came to Washington in the
Kennedy Administration came in rom
the A, D. A.: Schlesinger: James Loch, Jr.
who was ambassador o Peru and lLater
in Afrvica; and Hubert Humphrey, who
was one of my predecessors as chairman.
The A.D.A. has provided the liberal
muscle of the Democratic Party.

PLAYBOY: Many ol vour A. D). A. colleagues
have run for public office. Have you ever
considered this voursell?

GALBRAITH: No. not very scriously. T
toved with the idea a couple ol vears
ago. when a number ol MMassachuseus
Democrats raised the possibility of my
running for governor. I hasten to say it
was something less than a mass move-
ment. And since I live a good part ol the
year in Vermont, some of my [riends up
there once urged me to run for the Senate.
On both of these occasions, T allowed
mysell 1o reflect on the idea and then 1
discarded it. First, because ol the usual
uncertainey ol all sensible people as 1w
whether they would stir the enthusiasm
of the voters to the extent that, in the
secrecy of their souls, they are likely 1o
imagine. The other reason is that politics
is a [(ull-ume activity; I have always
sought an existence where I could do
several things that interest me and, in
particular, where T could protect a goodly
amount of my ume [or writing.
PLAYBOY: Your past and present successes
as a writer must have rewarded you
handsomely. Aren't vou well on your
way to becoming a millionaire?
GALBRAITH: 1 wouldn’t think so. The in-
come tax provides good protection
against that disaster for anyone who re-
ceives his income—as I do—in currem
form. But that's not very important, be-
cause all my life I've had enough in-
come. The difference between too little
and enough is much greater than the
difference between enough and more
than enough. The added advantage of
having more than enough is relatively
marginal, I'm quite happy as a professor.
PLAYBOY: Do vou have any intention of
leaving Harvard?

GALBRAITH: No. I've had the usual sug-
gestions [rom time to time. Mostly,
however, these have been offers ol ad
ministrative positions, to head academic
institutions. I'm not engulfed with them,
because 1 think people rightly guess that
I'm not a natural-born adminisirator,
And I've always turned them dowu. be-
cause I consider teaching the price 1
have to pay for the [reedom to write—
the time to write and the research support
one gets in an academic community. I've
never had even the slightest intention ol
losing that frecdom by becoming i bad
administrator.

PLAYBOY: While you play down your
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own role as a Presidential advisor,
there’s no doubt that intellectuals like
yoursell do have the chance to counscl
the President officially. To what extent
amn such advisors really influence Gov-
crnment policy?

GALBRAITH: Well, I'm quite impressed
by a comment President Truman once
made about Bernard Baruch. Truman
said, approximately: “I've never been
quite certain why Mr. Baruch describes
himsell as an advisor 1o Presidents. That
isn't a very important joh. All Presidents
have a lot more advice than they're able
10 use.” But there's another side 1o your
question: the pivotal role in the United
States of the person with some knowl-
edge of a particular subject and. even
more specifically, the person with some
capacity for social innovation. This abili-
1y, to figure out how social change can
be engineered, is very rare—the capaci-
ty to decide how prices are to be regu-
Jated in wartime, the capacity 1o design
a new system ol social msurance, to
figure out how Medicare should be set
up to do the most good. or 10 puzzle out
what can be done about the tedious siate
ol American television. In the United
States,  the  business community, the
trade unions and even the unattached
community of lawvers, writers, and so on,
is not socially innovative. The capacity
to innovate is confined largely to the
scientific and  eductional  communities
and to the Federal burcaucracy.
PLAYBOY: Yet the scientific and education-
al communities scem singularly alienated
[rom the political process today. How do
vou explain this?

GALBRAITH: This group is currently [rus-
trated because it is ol enjoying its cus-
tomary power. In recent years, when the
scientists and the liberal academic com-
munity have preuy well agreed on a
proposition, there’s heen a very strong
tendency  for the Government o go
along. But the scientific and educational
estate today is overwhelmingly opposed
to the Vietnam war, There's been some
disposition to question this in Washing-
ton, hut the polls all show it. One cannot
live in the educational community and
be in any doubt about the size of the op-
position. Yet the Administration and the
military have—at least until now—shown
a high level of indifference to these atu-
tudes. So the alienation you mentioned is
the result. on this issue. anyway, ol not
having the accustomed influence.
PLAYBOY: Then from whom does the Pres
ident seek advice? Does he look 1o what
vou've somewhat fucetiously called  the
American establishment?

GALBRAITH: Wcll, the establishment doesn’t
really give advice: it usually just con-
firms the status quo. The establishment
is the group ol people whose ideas, at
any given time, are eminently respectable.
In language I have otherwise used, they
are the people who can be counted on to
articulate the conventional wisdom of

the moment. When appointed to high
office—either by Republicans or, more
significantlv. by Democrats—they confer
an aura ol stability and respectability on
the community. The establishment, for
instance, can be relied on to support the
Administration’s policies in Vietnam long
alter sensible men have condemned
these policies. Meaningful advice, of
course, will come [rom the socially in-
novative community that I mentioned,
from men hike Wilbur Cohen, who is
now Secretary ol Health, Education and
Welfare and was Assistamt Secretary for
many vears. Wilbur was the man who
invented, in a way—or who at least de-
veloped—most of the ideas associated
with Medicare. He combined that with
the political skill that enabled him to get
it through Congress. When the history ol
this period is written, if it's written with
any accuracy, Wilbur Cohen  will be
credited with a lot morc power to
change things than, say. John J. McCloy.
McCloy was former Assistant Secretary
of War, former head ol the World Bank,
former American High Commissioner in
Germany, major archon on the Council on
Forcign Relations and i member of the
Wirren Comimission. He has shown great
distinction i making the case for the
status quo. A lew vears ago, he was un-
deniably chairman of the establishment.
But even in this role, he wasn't as signifi-
cant a figure as Cohen. who is associated
with change.

PLAYBOY: McCloy is getting on in years.
Who would you put at the head of the
American establishment today? McGeorge
Bundy?

GALBRAITH: A poad choice. Mac Bundy
is certainly the most  prominent con-
tender. However, he is not a compleiely
reliable establishment hgure. He has all
the qualifications: as head ol the Ford
Foundation, former Harvard dean, former
Niutiomal Security Advisor 1o the Presi-
dent, member of a Tamily that has had a
very distinguished record of public serv-
ice. His father, as you know, was the
great licutenant ol Heury Stimson, Hoo-
ver's Searetary ol State. And when he
watches himsell, AMace shows a certum ca-
pacity for the reputable platitudes. But
then every once in a while he comes up
with an idea of disturbing originality, or
he endorses ideas that the community at
large is not quite ready to accept, or he
stops too long on the wrong policy. This
is a mistake. A good establishment man
never makes mistakes. Bundy got well
out in [ront on the wholc issuc of public
television. And on Vietnam, he  has
lagged badlv. So he is reganded  with
some slight trepidation by the tue estab-
lishment hgures.

PLAYBOY: I[ Bundy is disqualified, then
who really heads the establishment?
GALBRAITH: Some people believe that 1
am studying up hard lor the job. 1 imag-
ine that a lot of this interview will have a
very statesmanlike sound.

PLAYBOY: You apparently believe the estab-
lishment's influence 15 minor. But among
those who are influential, do you think
that power corrupts?

GALBRAITH: By no means. I think power
has a very different effece on differemt
people. For instance, 1 wouldn’t think
for a moment that power corrupred
President Kennedy. T think he carried it
with a grau deal of pleasure and a good
deal of grace. My impression is that most
people react vather responsibly to power;
it often brings out a side to their char-
acter. a depth of concern. that they hadn’t
previously displayed. The second part of
Lord Acion’s fumous dictum, that abso-
lute power corrupts absolutely. may be
true. But that the mere possession of power
corrupts. I think. is only infrequently the
case.

PLAYBOY: There's also the power that ac-
crues to the cconomist. Keynes once sug
gested that were all “the slaves of some
defunct economist.” As an economist. do
vou think our evervday lives are pro-
foundly influenced by economic theory?
GALBRAITH: Well, something broader than
cconomic theory. There is no question
that our lives and our thinking are
proloundly influenced by organized so-
cial theory. To take one example: People
who believe that they have an original
commitment to free enterprise and o in-
dividualism are almost invariably citing.
at second or third remove, the ideas of
Juremy Bentham or Herbert Spencer, in
many ases without ever having  heard
of those two distinguished genmlemen.
It's also 1true that the ideas of cconomists
have become part of the blood stremn of
our lile. Things that we take as original
truth are. in fact. the formulations of
Adam  Smith.  John Stuart Mill and
Allfred Marshall.

PLAYBOY: I}o vou think vour own works
would fit in here?

GALBRAITH: I've never been disposed o
sacrifice truth 1o modesty. 1 think that
there are certum ideas ITrom my own
books that slightly modily the way people
think about ¢conomic lile.

PLAYBOY: Lor instance?

GALBRAITH: At the cnd of World War
Two, partly as a reaction to the restric-
tions and controls of the War, partly as
a defensive mechanism against  another
resurgence of New  Deal  regulition—
which was very much leared by business
—we had a great revival ol the liturgy
of free enterpmise. People read F. Al
Havek's The Road to Serfdom and simi-
lar vescripts a

oainst the stae, It bhecame
a part ol popular thinking that there was
a conflict berween individual liberty and
the [unction of the state, that the state
wits @ menace o liberty. The result was
that people thought they were delending
freedom when they kept down taxes and
when they limited government spending.
Well, I set out quite deliberately, in The
Afftuent Society, 1o do what 1 could 10
(continued on page 138)
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fiction By HERBERT GOLD

he met her at an acid-rock

ball and she

grokked him, this ultracool miss loaded with experience and bereft of emotion

“WOULD YOU HAVE DINNER with me one
night this week?” he asked the girl at a
pause in the foaming, churning breakers
of sound. It rose, it rose again, it fell, it
ros¢, and then there was a pause.

“No,” she answered, smiling sweetly.

“But 1 thought—you seem—that look
on your face——" She had a way of fixing

ON BY JOE 1S0M

her eyes against his as they danced. She
had a way ol moving against the way he
moved.

“Sure T grok you,” she said.

Slightly comforted and emboldened, he
nevertheless gave up and thought he might
as well be a scentist about it. “What did
I do wrong?” he asked.

“Nothing,” she said. The amplified
sitar, the electric violin, the wired harpsi-
chord and the pile-driving rhythm instru-
ments were being launched once more to
another victory against the stoned and the
stunned. There was a willingness 1o be
overcome.

“You have a friend?”




“Nothing special,” she said. “I came

ere with a group—all [riends.”

“Then why not”

She stood a liude sideways, gazing at
him with her clear sweet hilarious smile,
as the acd-rock music of the Salvation
Awnditorivm in San Francisco crested once
again. He liked her eyes—smile wrinkles
at the corners ol the eyes of a girl who
couldn’t have been more than 22, He
liked the healthy slim Califor look:
sitk  blouse, checked  Carmaby pants,

slouching healthy spine—a gutsy challeng-
ing teasing funny chick. Good style.

“Then why not"" he asked again.

“I don’t make dates. Plots, no. I don't
make that scene,” she said.

He [rowned. “What a i

“But I'll go home with }'r;-u now,
said, without changing the expression but
leaning now from right to left instead of
from left to right. “Cuba, si—plans, no.”

He had her by the elbow and was push-
ing through the crowd toward the door.

she

GIRL GETTING
EDUCATED AT NOON
ON SUNDAY

He was thinking: We both must smell
of smoke. He was thinking: But no
beer, that was another generation. He
was thinking: Oh, man, let’s get out of
here, and lucky the car is parked nearby,
before she changes her mind. Tw penses,
done tu ‘es  fras—think a liule
please. This is the time to shut it off.

The Anonymous Artists of America, a
strong acid-rock group. was pouring its
ardent heart and amplified soul into a
song called When I Was Worried:

less,
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When I was worried

You made the stars turn pink

When I was worried

You taught me not to think

You said youw'd make me feel real
fime

Just sign here on the dotted line

And then you made me love you,

Dyr. Swain.

Or mavhe the song was called Dr.
Swain. The dance at the Salvation Audi-
torium south ol Mission Street in San
Francisco had not yet come to the
scheduled leature atwaction: silent Zen
contemplation ol stones, pennies  and
corncobs by everyone scated in a crde.
However, in the meantime, while waiting
to draw up legs in the mandala pos-
ture, there was pop and op body paint-
ing, there were swobe lights changing
everyone ino stop-action dancas, there
was the band, there was the drip, bubble
and bounce light show, there were two
projectors doing bits of film, there were
Hell's Angels and  Berkeley  students,
there were [ree apples, free licorice,
there were posters and petitions to sign
and costumes and the dreamy joy mak-
ing of people in every known variety of
high. Including horniness. The previous
number had been introduced by the
bushy-bearded leader of the band as “an
oldie but a goodie, a dusty diamond, a
pearl of some kind of price. . . . Some a
you folks out there might remember get-
tin’ pregnant to this song, ‘way back in
nineteen and sixty-four.” The way his
heard grew, it looked as if he were walk-
ing upside down. He was wearing ecstat-
ic dress—swirls. spangles, silks. The cowd
included  evervthing, even  cean-shaven
gawkers. Including Jim Curis, just look-
ing around tonight and just inding this
girl, this lovely sweet funny girl whose
name he didn’t even know vet. He would
get her outside before he would ask her
to repeat her name. He hadn't been able
to hear it over the Anonvmous Artists of
America. It would be better, perhaps, to
ask it when they were already on their
l\'il)’.

“I only,” she was saving. “'I only,” she
was explaining, “I only,” she murmured
sweetly at him, “go with people 1 grok
by accident. Dating is a drag.”

“Yeah, sure,” he said, thinking this

was a time to emphasize the arcas of
agreement.
“Sometimes it means you're lonely.
Sometimes it means you're going home
with Dr. Swain, say, or nobody else, and
that's something else. But I'd rather
make it by mysell than play that girlie-
girl-girl game, the cop-out sex game, you
know?”

“Sure, yeah,” he said, being on the
sale side. He would disagrece later. Now
was still the time 1o be agrecable. even a
little more. “Jeez, they're a good band,”
he said.

“They're coming up strong. Write
their own songs, communal ‘em together,
t00."”

“Who's Dr. Swain?”

She gave him her first puzzled and
disappoeinted look. It crossed her channed,
pleased, healthy. sinewy face like a doud:
it made her body bend another way, back-
ward and looking, as if she were wearing
bifocal granny glasses, octagonally dubi-
ous. What had he done wrong? How had
he let her down? “You don’t know who
Dr. Swain is¥"" she asked.

He walked on without answering. He
would not compound his sin. He would
wait and see if maybe Dr. Swain came 0
mind, As a matter of fact, he knew lots
ol doctors—surgeons, internists, Ph.D.s in
various fields, particularly the Romance
aren—and he himsell was a prolessor of
French at San Francisco State; but how
could a chap know everybody, such as Dr.
Swain? It's a big counuwy—the scene is
big. She seemed 10 Torgive and forget his
[ailure; for, a moment later, emerging
from the convolutions of [ret, he found
her still by his side.

Out through the crowd; out into the
crowd waiting on the sidewalk, the kids
without the 52.50 1o get past the guards,
the white cops brooding, the kids sciling
revolutionary  buttons  (YELLOW  POWER,
SUPPORT VIET ROCK, MARCEL PROUST IS A
venTA), the musicians from the next
group, the Sama Fe Weed, unloading
their cargo of harns, strings and fuse
boxes from their paisley-painted hearse,
the astonished winos, relics of pre-mind-
expansion, stunned in the doorways, an
urban-renewal expert with a clipboard,
counting the walhic, the Negro cops
watching, the idlers noticing. the pile-up
of cveles and Vespas and Hondas, the
sports cus slowing  down, the teeny-
boppers giggling in duos, hoping 1o be
invited in. Air, blessed sea-drilt air of San
Francisco. Jim took a deep breath. A
noise ol revving entered with the air,
but 1t was oxygen, all the same. The
lungs can take vibration. The girl—hs
girl—was smiling at a spade cat in spats,
opera slippers and a long white double-
breasted parking-attendant coat with the
words rExT-A-TRIP stenciled in psychedelic-
ecstatic saript above the pocket.  Jim's
Jungs could not take this vibration.

Uncool was his spirit.

An effort. Wars are won by the
steady. A moral equivalent of war must
be fought by new forms ol steady.

Uncool to cool, over, he thought.

Abruptly, Jim Curtis had one of those
ideas that provide a turning point of
sorts—for an cvening or for a life, de-
pending on the energy of the decision
and the richness of deposit it leaves alier
combustion. He swung round on the
crowded sidewalk, a sidewalk like a
Turkish bazaar, and. half lacing her, put
his arm about the girl whom he was

escorting to his apartment and, instead of
asking her name, he took her chin in his
hand, pressed it upward gemtly and Kissed
her; and then, not dislodging his mouth,
he slipped around and they slipped to-
gether and kissed deeply there amid the
murky crowd. Someone nearby was saving
mumble-mumblemumble. Jim  did not
carec to listen. He was Kissing. When
they separated. the girl said. "It does
good to kiss someone now and then.”

“Yes, it does good,” he sand.

“I didn’t expect thay,” she said.

“Neither did 1.7

She smiled sweetly. “You probably
didn’t hear my name,” she said. “Suc
Cody.”

“I'll tell you my name, too,” he said,
and told her. She moved her lips, as if
she had wouble remembering names,
though she could always recall the [ace
ol the man who had kissed her. She
Iooked as il she had not very often been
kissed; felt, squeezed, taken home, rum-
pled, jumped on, yes, but not, like this,
just kissed on the street by a man de-
lighted with silk blouse, narrow pants,
graccful dancer’s slouch, well-articulated
spine. However the clothes clung to her,
he realized that he had thought unul
kissing her that she was a slender, wil-
lowy colt ol a girl. Well, she was a slen-
der and willowy colt, but she was also
opulent. And smart. And funny. (You
cun tell all thar [rom a kiss? he asked
himself) And aazy. (From a kiss? You
can tell? Jim?)

“Mumble-mumblemumble,” she said.
and smiled radiantly. “And just think of
Bulftalo Bill; that way, you can remember
my name,” she said.

“Wha'?"

“Think about it, Fred. It'll come 1o
you.”

“You're wugh, aren’t you:”

For answer she said nothing. She slid
over toward him as close as she could.
She took hold of his arm. She was hum-
ming When I Was Worried. Well, that's
a hard tunce to keep. She was clever, she
had music in her, probably mathematics,
too; or she had heard it a low. And rough,
to her age, he recalled, it means boss, it
means very fine.

It was one of those easy drives home,
knowing that the mystery is to he unry
eled and no fright in it. Pleasure, not
pride; pleasure, not anxious lust; joy in
the certiin slide of present and coming
events. There was a nimbus of fog about
the streee lamps. A few deep baying
notes reverberated from  the Golden
Gate—Ireighters, fog. Tonight Jim liked
himsell. This was a surprising pleasure,
too.

It does good to kiss a girl, he thought.
And a strong acidrock moll is used to
going home with strange men, perhaps,
but not so used 1o heing kissed impul-
sively first on the wide space of sidewalk
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in front of the Salvationist Building. Oh,
Sue Cody, 1 like you, he thought. She
was making Jim like himself. That's a
nice way to begin a [ricndship and end
an cvenng.

It sort of occurred to him that hke
maybe they would just go up to his place
and scramble some eges in wine and talk
and drink a bit of wine or smoke a bit of
pot (he kept it with his collection of
Rimbaud, Verlaine, René Char, Henri
Michaux and Si. John Perse). Just that
Maybe no more. A girl who took to a Kiss
so sweetly might understand. It was a
way to dissolve nervousness: Go slow.
Sure, she would understand; but then, it
was not necessary to go slow, she had
understood so well already, he had un-
derstood her so well, 1t was not neces
sary to understand, he was not nervous
—not, not, not nervous—well, not very
nervous, Instead of 10 percent delight
and 90 percent nervousness, which was
the usual proportion on hrst meetings, it
was only 10 pereent nervousness and 83
percent delight. The minority seven per-
cent was divided among curiosity (hve
perecent). residual panic  (one  percent)
and latherly concern, hypoglycemia, ttchy
nose and eflort o recall deanliness of
undershorts (trace factors).

“Let’s kiss again. I grok that,”” she was
saying.

“Can’t. Driving.”

“Mind if 1 "

“Go right ahead. I'll keep my eye
glued 1o the road and my mighty hands
on the wheel. My iron will enables me 1o
respond without moving.”

He paused at the intersection. Her
breath was upon his check and her mer-
ry eyes were examining his jaw line. In
the throbbing neon of a corner bar (pas
curra suTka, did it say? Could it say
that? Could a bar get away with an In-
dian raga neon sign?), she was acquaint-
ing hersell with his profile (*]Jim Curtis,
not Fred,” she was saying), and then she
was tenderly pressing her lips to his
cheek, she was leaning over the gear-
shift, her hands were exploring, her. _ ..

“Wait!” he said.

She pouted.

“My iron will,” he said, “even with all
my steel on the side of the National
Salety Council, we are about 1o become
a mere statstc in the annals ol sober
driving, il you keep that up.”

“You don’t love me,” she said.

“1 want 1o stay alive in order to get
you home and jump on your bones,” he
said.

This sentimental comment seemed w©
console her.
“What's

"Quick!™

“Suecody-as-in-Buifalo-Bill.”

“Right. Very pood. 1 don't have a
phone, it's a drag. But we're here, aren't
we, ‘cause you stopped the wheels, and
that's what counts.”

name?”  she asked.

my

“We're here,” he said, meaning they
were there. The top of Twin Peaks,
where he lived, Jay shrouded in wisps of
fog, thick rolling stretches and then lay-
ers of clear mountain air. They were
washed in  the damp occan  currents
slowly drifting through the Golden Gate
on a mild October evening. Smoke and
notse and confusion were being rinsed
away; hair would smell good; he 1ook his
time leading her up the walk o the hare-
brained wooden steps. It was a house
broken up into apartments—a  dental
student, a seeretary whe voted to the
right but bounced on her bed with hip-
pies, the shrewd old lady who owned the
building. Jim’s aparument was the best
one, the one with a fireplace and a view
ol the cool city. Hang up the painted
bodies, he wanted to tell her (Sue Cody.,
he would remember the name): hang up
the rotk bands and the strobe lights,
hang up the Goodwill Industries clothes,
hang up the hang-ups, we're home.

“We're home,” he said,

“I grok it here,” she answered.

“Youre not here yet.”

“Close enough. I grok ™

He switched on lights and lit the hire-
place. He burned real oak logs, not
pressed sawduost. He was pleased  that
she could see his books and papers on
his desk. He was hoping she couldn’t
hear the rhythmic sound of the right
wing hippic upstiirs. He had met her in
such a Irivolous way, he wanted her 10
think him serious. IT he had mer her at
school—a graduate student, a sccrelary
—he would have hoped for the good
luck to impress her as [rivolous. “Play
against my type, whatever it is.” he said.

"What?™

“I'm mumbling to myscll. 1 live alone
and get 1o talking 1o myself.”

“Well, you're not alone now, are you?
Let's kiss again.”

Hand on tight pants and nothing be-
neath them. Hand on silken blouse. Gen
tle mouth and hard night hand. Gentle
left hand rubbing and hard mouth. “"Oh,
good, good,” he said.

She broke away. laughing. “Do you
know what you're doing?” she asked.

“Trust me.”

“But I could feel your heart pounding.™

“That's all right, trust me.”

“Gee, Jim. Jim, that's a, you're a. I
mean a funny person. Again!™

And they kissed and he made a sweet
slip-slipslipping sound as he pulled the
blouse out. He wgged, 1t caught, it gave,
she greedily explored him. “Would you
believe I never kissed like this before?”
she asked.

“Don’t say would-you-belicve,” he said.

“I never did. More, more,” she said.

Later, he thought, he would wry o
figure her out. Now was not the time for
that. She was shamcless without clothes

on. He switched ofl the hight and she
stood at the window, looking out at the
dim and deserted street. No one could
see in. but still. how did she know thar?
She stood naked in the window, musing
over the bushes gently swaying in the
wind and fog, while he fled o the bath
room. He spent a few minutes there.

She called 10 him: “What's that noise
upstairss”

“Thump-thump?”

“Right.”

“Never mind,” he said.

“Groovy,” she said. “You hear me? |
like your house.”

He waited before returning. He want.
ed a space ol silence. Let her look out
the window; let her absorb the quict of
Twin Peaks and bemng with this man.
Jim Curtis, who he was. He wanted 10
be easy with her. all organs casy and re-
kaxed, ready w0 play. When he returned.
she was still naked in the window, in the
light of the sureet. bathed in a bluish
suftusion that scemed to come [rom
within her flesh rather than from the
fog-diffused glow.

“You look blue,” he said.

“It's from mside. You've heard about
bionst My bions are glowing.™

“IUs the light off the sueer.”

“You don’t know what bions are,
friend, and that’s why [ dare to say it
Dirty, dirty, dirty walk, in a way. It
means | like you.” She said like insicad

he asked.

ol grok.

“Bious?” he asked.

“Let's now.” she said, suddenly
hoarse, tugging at him. “Oh, you're

sweet and I like you.™

"Suel”

Returning o himselt by her side, Jim
wondered if it would be all right 1o ask
her for a date in, say, five minutes. To
meer again in this bed in five minutes.
Or would that be uncool? Or should he
go all the way and propose mecting also
tomorrow, no maiter what she felt like
tomorrow? Dare he make a plan with
her? Darve he ask her to make a plan?

Here he was. her body opened to ham,
joyful 1o him, and he could do anything
with it, with her—perhaps—but tomor-
Tow was the great question, and tomor
row and tomorrow, where she said she
lived only by impulse and happenstance.

“Would you?” he asked.

“Would 1 what?” she said.

“Never mind. Later.”

“Do you like music, maybe?” she sug-
gested. One toe moved as il 1o prod him
off the bed toward his rig.

“Yes, sure”

“You got any ragarock? The Four
Tops' [reak-out of Reach Out I'll Be
There? Any folk backlash soul? The Bal
lad of the Green Brar”

“Uh,” he said, “the Jean-Paul Kre-
doing Chants de la
(concluded on page 90)
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many ol this year's selections are cut shorter and slimmer, 0 give the
wearer maximum exposure to the sun and minimum resistance when

Underwater mirror on pool's wall doubles
viewer's pleasure by reflecting aquanout's
shapely swimmate; chap choases ltalian
stretch Lycra trunks, by Ken Scott, $30.
Strand man getting soft support from Bar-
bara Moore and Marianne Gordon digs
stretch nylon trunks, by Elegantissimo, $9.50.




swimming or water-skiing. For Lue-afternoon lounging,

you'll want to switch o a pair ol cotton linen weave

beach pants (floral prings for older flower children are in
full bloom) and, depending on the temperature, don a
beach top that's stylishly independent. The canned co-
ordinate look has gone out with the tide. Choose from
luxurious supershirts, Far East-influenced short calans

A brightly plumaged Barbara nestles near our on-the-rocks
bird watcher, who favors an Italian cotton pullover with
contrasting neckband, $22.50, warn over lightweight ab-
stract floral-patterned linen-weave beach slacks, $35, both
by Bill Blass for PBM. Polished poolside player and an
enticing Marianne prepare to tackle a rum punch for two;
he creates his own style splash while staying dry in a super-




heavy cotton terry dot-to-stripe reversible robe thot feotures a full notched collar, matching patterned bell and roomy patch
pockets, by Bill Blass for PBM, $125. Out for an afternoon swim, our fall guy happily heads seaword with surf sprite Suzie

Kaye, our third Hollywood Deb Star, while sporting leopard-print stretch nylon square-cut swim trunks with drawstring waist

’

by Sun-Dek of California, $6. It's the Moore the merrier as enterprising lad invites Barbaro under his beach brolly for a water-
side sun break; he keeps his cool in a pair of stretch nylon twill squore-cut swim trunks with stitched front creases ond
drawsiring woist, by McGregor, $6. Stropping lad gets helping hand from oble assistant Morianne as he prepores to ride
an oqua-chute while wearing a sporty one-piece stretch nylon tonk suit that comes with white web belt, by Puritan, $11.




and colorful Ialian cotton pullovers with high,
contrasting neckbands. (Long sleeves, incidentally, are
unanimously [avored over short ones.) A thick cotion
terry robe that reverses to a diflerent pattern also will
come in handy. This summer’s seasicie scene will be alive
with bright colors, bold designs and exciting new swim

duds. So dive right into the fashion swim ol things.

Top, left to right: Exotically athired in Far East—influenced
garb, man checks cut a polychromatic pretty Polly and an
even prettier Suzie while wearing a close-fitting ltalian

floral-print Orlon batiste short caftan with deep side vents,

by Ken Scott, $70. Marianne maintains close relationship

with a strong silent type who's styled up his swimwear ward-

robe with a pair of Indian cotton jute swim shorts that




HOTOGRAPHY BY MARIO CASIL

feature deep front pockets, stitched front creases, D-ring closure waistband and full cotton print lining, by Sandcomber,
$7. It's smooth sailing for our shipshape skipper and his able-bodied crew of one—Marianne; he's decked out in a cotton
poplin supershirt that features full-cut sleeves, removable ruffle jobot and ruffle cuffs, by Michael Webb for Carlyle, $10,
worn cver full-lined ripple rayon and acetate cuffless slacks with Western-type pockets, by Paul Ressler, $14. Above left: It's

“Me Tarzan, you Jane" time as Suzie makes the surf scene with swinger sporting cotfon loincloth trunks in an abstract
fioral pattern, by Sun-Dek of California, $7. Aprés-sea, Suzie plays a balcony scene with leading man who's donned dra
matically striped cotton beach pants with drawstring waist, flared leg bottoms and back patch pocket, by Paul Ressler, $7.
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GIRLGETTING EDUCATED

Renaissance? There's Perdre le Sens De-
vant Vous, there's. . . .7
Silence. “Well, any

OK. Rubber Soul”

There would always be the danger
with this girl of her taking over. That
was the second danger. The hirst was
that she would just disappear into thin
unamplified raga-rock in the distant air,
Danger made Jim's nose itch. He was
looking for danger. The moral equivalent
of war was suddenly this gear-laden,
eyesaslant, body-greedy young lady. He
wanted 1o open her up to the world be-
yond tripping and Motown records: to
Jim Curtis.

He was not sure he could manage. To
persuade her that she needed him, but
for whatz To learn Frendh? What clse
did he know that she didn’t know?

Maybe he could just give up. Senator
Everett Dirksen, he thought, plays it
cool. . . . Well, he would follow his
nose, and where his nose led him—ah,
that was nice.

She was sighing. “Nice, nice,” she was
saying, “oh, yes."”

He forgot all his ideas and plans. She
was delicions.

Beatle record s

An hour later. she sat up suddenly
and pulled the sheet over them both.
“You don’t have 1o take me home,” she
said, “il you don’t mind my spending the
night here.”

“Mind?” he said incredulously.

“Well, some men, they like 10 be alone
alterward, 1 don’t know, [ met a boy one
time he had to change the sheets and all.
You never know when you'll find a
freaky kind. He had all sorts ol ideas he
wanted to ury out, but alerward—clean
sheets, no me. I didn’t grok that.”

“Gh

“Another one. he wanted a full meal
sent up by the Chinese Chinkaroony
Kitchen. Wow. Not a snack—food
food. And then he had a froren piza,
it was more like a waflle with cheese.
I'm used 10 a guy he wants his morning
gruel belore he goes out into the rice
fieclds, but And then the real freak,
Fe "

“Never mind, 1 don’t want to hear,”
he said.

“Yeah. T suppose,” she said into the
dark. “Maybe vou're sleepy. Am 1 losing
my miystery, talking so much?”

He laughed and rolled over upon her
and kissed her cheek, licked her cheeks,
kissed and butted her gentdy, and she
gigeled and sang, “"When | was worricd,
You taught me not to think,” " and preny
soon they must have both been asleep,
because he heard a dawn bird wwitter-
ing. The fog lay heavy ouside. They

(continued from page 84)

had never drawn the curtains. He should
get up or the sun would wake them. He
would get up soon. He would get up
right away to draw the curtains, He was
sleeping.

Hours later, when she saw his eves
open. one at a ume, 1t wrned out that
she had been waiting lor his two eyes so
she could say. "You know what? You
taught me 10 sleep with a man, to sleep.
I was comfortable. I was lying there in
the crook of your elbow— -

She had been lving there, warm and
obedient. asleep, ves, from when he al-
most got up to pull the curtains,

“It's not bad,” he said, “t1o do that.”

“"No.” she said submissively, “it's not
bad to do that. either.”

She didn’t matke dates, but she would
stay home with him now. She didn’t
make plans, but she would search in his
cyes with the love-me look, the Llove
vou look. eves glowing and sweet, wender
for real, fecling lor real, desire for yeal,
all there lor him now. No, she would el
him nothing much about who she was.
("Well, you know. " she said.) No,
she would make no promises for the fu-
ture. “I's so beamilul right now, let's not
think ahead, let me now, let me do that
now, let me, oh, let me sweet 4

It's not so bad to do that.

It was l'l(_'ill'h" noon.

What il she was right and he was
wrongz What if her way, no plans, was
the right way, and his way, think ahead.,
think about protecting her, think about
the future, was the wrong wayv? He had
taught her to kiss. true; he had taught
her 1o sleep sweetly,  tighily  rolled
against him, all right, yes; but wha if
she could teach him about snatching joy
on the runr He would be grateful. He
caressed her body, thinking this over. He
rubbed her tunmy. She was saying shyly,
“Can we kiss againg”

She tasted good. Her skin shone with
good health. “Wild rice. no sugar, but
honey, no candy, fruits but not too
much, whole-grain cereals, good things
like that. whai's grown in the area
corn 2

“It's a good thing, that's all. It's not
the macrobiotic eating.”

She giggled.

“Now should we get upz”

“If, she said. sighing, “vou want to.”

It was that reluctant sighing remark
that led him into his false step. It was his
own [ault, but it was her sigh that led
him. Was she tived? Was she disappointed?
“Was I ... " he asked. “Was it . .. ¥

She smiled with that bright alertness
he recalled [rom the stranger he had met
less than a day earlier. "Well,” she said,
“I've known buys who cane more ofien
than you,”—she marshaled her ideas

brisklv—"but I don’t know. it’s nice with
you.”

“You're the second best in thae depart
memt I've ever known,” he sad mali
cously, Turiously. "You're the third or
[ourth preuiest girl I've ever met, and in
the sack. vou know. making it. vou'rt
fairly close 10 the top—maybe even sec
o, as I sail. Or third, amway. You
like that? You lLike that, kids”

O she said.

“Use a linde imagination. Look: Other
person here! Me human being! Me no
Tarezan—me sentient critter! Me j::;nluus.

me proud, me——'

She stroked him gently. "You nice
boy.” she said. “Look, all T meant was—
oh. I hate 10 go ouwt on a himb abow
anvthing—1 ltke you'”

He looked at her straight in the eves,
as he had done only a few hours ago. al-
ready it seemed an age ago, finding each
other in the cowd on the dance floor.
Yet what did he know about herr What
else did he know about her, Bullalo Bill
Sue Cody whatever-her-name? “1 like
you very much,” he said.

"I like yon very much.” she repeated
in a tone like his.

And they both faughed ogether.

“It sounds like hypnotism,” she said,
“we say it so often, but it leels good. Oh,
it do.”

It isn't necessary to tell the whole
truth,” he said. “Let me explain this situ-
ation 1o you-—this sort of situation. You
can express the good part, that's enough.”

She looked hurt. “"But weren’t vou
asking me? 1 did say something wrong,
Dr. Swain?”

She poked him. She wanted him to
giggle along with her.

Hc swung his legs down to the floor.
He sat. slightly slumped, on the edge of
the bed. She siroked his spine, thinking
about the massage, about yopa. about
sport, about all the things that wld her
that his posture spelled discouragement
in a questioning curve of spine. He was
sulking. He was disappointed. He was
wondering what had got him ino this.
He was jealous. He was thinking about a
future of deception. He was going to ask
her to be kind. He was about to ask her
to be loyal and faithful. He was about 10
try to make her forget everything but
him. He was making trouble for lumsell.
He was making rouble for her.

She was following his eyes avidly. She
was rcady for the new siage. She was
obedient 1o him, as she had been obedi-
ent o her Negro, her Mexican, her hip
nonpainters and media-mix expens. She
wias a sweer girl. She grokked him for
more than the moment.

And so she could learn 1o be miserable;
that is. to [all in love. The aflterncon sun
lay aslant on their still, willing bodies.




the big car, the big office, the big house in connecticut; they all could be his for a
small sacrifice—as small as the minuscule bit of grit you can’t get out of your eye

fiction By HOKE NORRIS 1y rriGorenen. P'm living with a ghost. He 1s what I once was. I am what he once
was. We are ghosts of each other,

I pause in the elevator and let it close on my floor. I will ride up and then down. I need a moment in which 1o
ponder and adapt. For only just now do I recognize the voice that 1 have been hearing. It is the voice of the ghost. It
speaks to me [rom a point about a loot above my head.

The clevator sways slightly and sighs. The doors open and close as il by instinct. Pretty girls and middle-aged men
abandon me. With the descent, the Hoor talling away beneath my leet, 1 leel a lamt nausea as viscera rise in my body

and my ears pop and ache. I touch the number of my floor again. The cold dry light (continued on page 102)

ILLUSTRATION BY PAUL GIOVANOPOULOS



fourteen views
of that three-letter sport

that makes the world
go round

By Jon bempsyy

“Darling, would you mind calling your dog?”

“Have you noticed my
complexion s clearing up?”




“Did ya? Huh? Did ya?” “I dig you as much as—as my wheels!”

“I I guess I had too much “Want to watch an Eluvis Presley movie?”
to drink tonight.”

93



“On the other hand, I don’t see it “Oh, Daphne—take me.”
outside the realm of possibility that if
Nixon is nominated, he’ll pick Ronald
Reagan for his running mate.”

“All right, then—we’ll do it your way.”



“And then therve was David. His
hang-up was. . ..”

“It doesn’t seem dirty to me anymore.”

“Love is wonderful. But it’s
much more meaningful, more rewarding,
more beautiful with sex!”

“Try and relax.”
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articte By JUSTICE WILLIAM 0. DOUGLAS

A UES
Ui [,

L :
_ 5 the distingmished jurist and dedicated conservationist exposes the
Y Yk senseless and irvetrievable despoiling of america’s priceless liguid assets




“I1's To0 THICK TO DRINK and too thin to plow.” The speaker was a tall, lean middle-aged man long identified with
the University of Pennsylvania’s crews who raced on the Schuylkill river in sculls. “That day the water of the Schuyl-
kill did, indeed, look like the viscous liquids of a cesspool as we peered at it from a Philadelphia bridge.

But the Schuylkill is pure, compared with some of our other waterways. Recently I revisited Flouston, Texas, and
the Buffalo Bayou, as fascinating a waterway as God ever made, which skirts the San Jacinto Battleground, famous
in Texas history. Once it sparkled with myriads of life. The alligator was there and many species of fish. Birds without
number frequented it, including great white pelicans and the water'turkey that swims under water in pursuit of fish
and has so little oil on its wings and body that it must spend long hours each day on the sunny side of a tree, drying
its feathers. Then men dug out Bulfalo Bayou, making it wider than a football field, deep enough for ocean liners and
50 miles long. As a result, Houston today is the nation’s third largest port, supporting the largest industrial complex
in the Southwest. But Buffalo Bayou today is a stinking open sewer and a disgrace to any area. It carries o the Gulf
the sewage of about 2,000,000 people and 200 industries. One need not be an expert to detect both its chemical and
its fecal odor. Buffalo Bayou is now a dead river, supporting only the gar, a symbol of ughness. A red-brown scum
covers the surface and occasionally streaks of white detergent foam. Fascinating Buffalo Bayou is now a smelly corpse.

Almost every community [aces a substantial pollution problem. Rock Creek, once a sparkling stream fed by
a spring in Maryland, was lor years one of Washington, D. C.'s main atractions. Today it is a serious health hazard.
It receives discharges from District sewers that are combined o carry both storm waters and sewage at times of heavy

-
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rain; people use it as a dump; the zoo
puts its wastes inlo Rock Creek. The
famous creek that Teddy Roosevelt tried
to preserve is so heavy with silt from
upsireim construction projects that an old
water wheel that once ran a gristmill will
not work. And one who talks to the ex-
perts in the nation’s capital learns that it
will take unul 2000 a.p. to convert Rock
Creek into sanitary swimming holes for
children.

The entire Potomac is so heavily pol-
luted thad it taxes the ingenuity of pub-
lic-health experts to make the water both
safe to drink and palawable. Every city in
the several states the Potomac drains has
a sewage-disposal plant, but the popula-
tion explosion has made most of those
plants inadequate o handle the supply.
The Army Corps of Engineers, instead
of coming up with an overall sewage-
disposal system that would clean up the
Potomac and Chesapeake Bay as well, pro-
poses a huge dam at Seneca that would
destroy 80 miles of the river, produce a
fluctuating water level that would expose
long. ugly banks of mud and that would,
the engineers say, provide a head of water
adequare 1o flush the Potomac of sewage

—at least in the environs of Washington.

Lake Erie, the fourth largest of the
Great Lakes, is almost a dead lake. In
addition to sewage from many cities, it
receives over a ton of chemicals a minute
from plants in four siates. Beaches along
the lake shore have had to be closed.
Boating has dropped off because of the
filth that accumnulates on the hulls. Sport
fishing has declined. Commercial fishing
is only a small fraction of whar it was.
Pickerel and cisco disappeared and trash
fish ook their place. Large areas of the
lake were found 1w have zero oxygenm;
plant life and fish life disappeared and
the anaerobic, or nonoxygen, species of
aquatic life (such as worms) took over.
“What should be taking place over eons
of time,” one Public Health Service officer
said, “is now vastly speeded up”—due 1o
the pollutants. This expert says that Lake
Erie is very sick and will have a con
valescenee running into many years.

Lake Michigan is sick, according to
Secretary of the Interior Stewart L. Udall;
and unless corrective steps are taken, it,
oo, will be dead. Michigan is, indeed, in
a more precarious position than Erie; for
while the latter is the beneficiary of a
cleansing flow from Superior and Huron,
Lake Michigan is solated.

some parts of the Ohio river have zero
oxygen and not even the hardy trash fish
can live there. At a zero oxygen level, a
river becomes septic. A healthy river, the
experts say, must have five parts of oxy-
gen per million parts of water. When it
has two parts per million, it has “the mini-
mum quality which cin be tolerated” for
fish life.

The pollution of the Willamette river

in Orcgon is one of the nation’s most
notorious examples. 1 believe it was in
1946 that Stanley Jewett of the Fish and
Wildlife Service and 1 wok fresh,
healthy rainbow trout and put them in a
steel-mesh cage and lowered them at the
mouth of the Willamette. We estimated
that the oxygen content ol the water at
that point was probably 0 mg. The fish
were, indeed, fairly inert within five min-
utes. The river has not improved since
that time. As a matter of fact, its summer
flow marks such a low concentration of
dissolved oxygen that a salmon probably
could never get through alive, whether it
was going upstream or coming down.
While there is very little upstream mi-
gration at that ume, there is considerable
downstream migration. Fish need a dis
solved oxygen concentration of 5 mg. per
liter 1o survive, and the Willamette stud-
ics indicate that the level in its lower
reaches drops w0 somewhere between
0 mg. and 2 mg.

The problem of the Willamette is
largely ereated by seven pulp mills. With
two exceptions, these mills use a sulphite
pulping process, rather than cooking
chemicals by condensing and burning
wastes as do plants with more modern
processes. About 70 percent ol the dam-
aging pollutants in the Willamette comes
from the pulp mills, and the pulp mills
have pretty well controlled the siate
politics of Oregon when it comes to
pollution control.

The St. Lawrence Seaway, which con-
nects Duluth, Minnesota, with the ocean,
is hailed as a great achievement. But
there is already alarm over the pollution
taking place (a) by vessels emptying
their bilges in the Great Lakes, (b) by
garbage disposal and (c) by the dumping
of raw sewage.

The Merrimack in Massachusctts, to
whose pollution Thoreau objected in
1839, has been geuing progressively worse.
It has turned a flthy brown and emits
bubbles that carry nauseating gases.

In the lower Mississippi, millions of fish
turn belly up and die. Near St. Louis,
chicken feathers and viscera pile so high
they stop a motorboat. In portions of
the Hudson, only scavenger ecls live.

The Presumpscot river near Portland,
Maine, gives off malodorous hydrogen
sulphide from paper-pulp sludge that has
accumulated over the decades.

Beautiful Lake Tahoe—the sapphire
that lies partly in Nevada and panly
in California—secms doomed. I recently
flew over it in a small plane; and the
brown streaks of sewage had already pos-
sessed nearly half of the lake. The gam-
bling casinos on the lake's edge attract
tens ol thousands, and it is largely their
sewage that is doing the damage. Two
hundred thousand gallons of sewage a
day enters Lake Tahoe.

Progress scemed under way when a
Federal abatement order in 1966 caused

California and Nevada to sign an inter-
state agreement that would, among other
things, export the sewage by pipeline out
of the Tahoe drainage basin by 1970
But in 1967, Governor Reagan upset the
settlement by turning over the problem
“for study” during the next 18 months 1o
two California and three Nevada counties.

The powerlul forces that may turn the
tde are the citizens' groups that are
rallying public opinion. The case is, in a
way, easy 1o plead, for the impending
demise of Tahoe can be seen from almost
any height.

The same story could be told about
some stream or about some lake in every
state of the Union, except possibly Alas-
ka, where the total population is still
only about 250,000. But where people
pile up and indusiry takes hold, the
problem of pollution multiplies.

A typical city of 100,000 produces
every day of the year one ton ol deter-
gents, 17 tons of organic suspended sol-
ids, 16 tons of organic dissolved solids,
8 tons of inorganic dissolved solids and
60 cubic feet of grime.

While most cities have sewage-disposal
plants, many communities do not; and
the use of septic tanks and cesspools
in congested areas has raised profound
problems that aftect the quality of the
underground percolating waters. Indeed,
the carth of an entire area may become
so polluted that the natural processes ol
drainage purification and bacterial action
are so overtaxed they are incflective.
Where the surface supply is also in jeop-
ardy, the problem of a safe water supply
then becomes almost insoluble. Some
parts of the country, notably Suffolk
County, New York, have approached
this critical condition.

Of the cities and wowns that have sew-
age-disposal plants, it is estimated that
about 18 percent still discharge untreated
waste into the country’s waterways.

Some progress is being made. A com-
pact of the six New England States plus
New York has put all their watcrways
into various classes. Class A is uniformly
excellent water. Class B is suitable for
swimming, for fishing, for irrigation and
for drinking after it is treated. Class C is
suitable for boating, for fish life, for irri
gation and for some industrial uses,
while the other dlasses are largely available
only for industrial vses. It is 10 the lower
categories that the Merrimack, which 1
have already mentioned, has been rele-
gated.

The Congress has been busy, and re-
cent acts under the title of Federal Water
Pollution Control have put into mo-
tion important machinery. Each state
was given until June 30, 1967, to adopt
water-quality criteria applicable “to inter-
state waters or portions thereof” within
the state, and to submit a plan for the

(continued on page 177)



Portable Executive Telephone housed in
leather case features self-contained
antenna, high-power output, quick-
recharging power pack and a discreet
light and buzzer to signal incoming calls,
by Portatronic Systems,
$2160 or by lease.

Motor-operated
Hubbard/Baader planetarium
demonstrates all earth-sun-moon
relationships, including solar and
lunar eclipses; projects the
stars, constellations
and planets on celling or wall.
by Hubbard Soentific, $295.

Chroma color TV with
23-diagonal-inch screen
in walnut cabinet,

by Andrea Radio,

$815 with chrome base

or $765 without,

Corner, the latest stock-market game, comes
with electrically operated computer that
adjusts prices of stocks and commodities

in unpredictable manner; first player

to corner the bond market wins, by
The Barrett Game Group,
$155 including walnut-
VENEer Carfying case.

Napoleon Six-Pounder
handmade cannon of solid brass
fires with black powder
and fuse: wheels are

eight inches high,
from Toys for Men,
FH00.

it

Fortable

Radarange

oven operates

on microwave
energy, can cut
cooking time by as
much as 75 percent.
by Amana, $475.
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CinemaSound

Model 850 mullunedia
projector integrates slides,
mowie films and sound, includes
three-speed tape recorder,

by Creatron Services, $545.

Caslon digital

from Scarabaeus, §50.

- = I 7 !"}2} ﬁ calendar clock with
P . = - brushed-aluminum case,

Stainless-steel
fireplace and stack
plus grate, by
Sovereign Industries,
$245 with mounting.

Grommes Model 503 70-walt solid-state AM/FM
stereo recesver, by Precision Electronics,
$349.95, atop walnut cabinet housing four 15-irch

woofers, midrange
and two tweeters,
by Jensen, $895.

Model TP-719 solid-state
portable tape recorder in attaché case
works on dry cells, A.C./D.C. or car battery,
by AIWA, $139.95.

Toccia table lamp of
hand-blown Venetian
glass, black enamel

and chrome 1s designed
by Castighon, from Atelier
International, about $280.

»
“The Pipe"” made ?
of heat-resistant
pyrolytic graphite, !
available in
assorled shapes and
$15 each.

colors, by Ventun,

Seven-foot
Amphicat with
16-hp air-cooled engine
takes to dunes or marshes
with equal ease; top speed with
two passengers and gear 15 37 mph,
by Mobility Unhimited, under $1500.

Pair of
transistonized
recorder/playback
units for “talking
letters,” by SCW,
$69.95 a par.

Audio-electronic Sonuswitch
turns hights, radio, etc., on or
off by clap or whistle command,
by Singer Products, $79.95.




Video-tape-recorder system
includes Model 1000
electric-eye camera
with 25mm f/1.4 lens, $295;
aluminum no-tip tnipod,
$89.95; lransistoized

) 12-inch recewver-monitor,
\  $195; and Tele-Tape video
) tape recorder, $995;
b all from APECO.

Portable
electric train includes 1/160-
scale-model locomotives and
cars, from Aurora Plastics,
$40: shown in leather case,
by Karl Seeger, $185.

VIP Electronic Desk houses TV set

that can be used as remote-control

monitor, AM/FM radio, tape recorder,
clock, plus other built-ins,

by Interstate Industries, $1295.

Large-faced sports watch

with chain-link and leather
band, by John Weitz

for Destino, $35. A

Le Corbusier—designed chaise longue with
matte-enamel base, polished-chrome frame
and smooth-leather covering, from Ateher
International, about $1100.

Weekender travel T
clock/AM/FM radio
with A.C. adapter,
by RCA, $45.

SR-603 AM/FM stereo tuner and amplifier in
oiled-walnut cabiret has input jacks for
speakers, turntable and tape deck, $259.95

for tuner; $59.95 each for SR-1021K two-way air-
suspension speakers; all by Standard Radio.

momtoring amplifier,

Crown International.

Bl Six long-necked

S brandy glasses from
Italy stored n
“shipping crate”
cabinet, from
Rigaud, $31.50.

Model SX 824
professional

tape recorder
housed in
walnut-grain
Formica

cabinet features
computerized
controls, $2415;
wide-band studio

$199; both by
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GHOST

comes on. It is activated by the heat of
the body. What if the tip of my lorefinger
had been cold? But the light did come on.

So now: The ghost accepied, there is a
certain confusion of terms that I must
resolve. Think: When 1 say I, me and
myself. 1 refer to the present occupant
of the body that bears my name. This
U(('llpillll 15 now I]I(‘ [‘(.'il] me, Or S0 I pﬂ.'-
fer to believe. Yet it was not always the
enant therem. Once 1t dwelt without, and
then o was the ghost. When now [ say
ghost. 1 reler 1o the former occupane of
that body. This one now dwells without
At some time in the past, these two
ghosts—-beings, essences—exchanged roles;
one moved in, the other moved out
How or when that bartering, that evic
tion and occupation. occurred, or why, 1
do not know. But (the doors of the eleva-
wr opening on my floor) I am gatelul
for it. IF 1 am to succeed in life, as |
must (down the corridor, turn lelt, un
lock office), the present tenancy must be
!K.'I'I]Iilllclll; lhl! ])I‘t‘s{'lll m‘cll[)ﬂlll TSt
predominate.

For the present ghost, the entity now
without. is the maker of mischiel, the
giver of evil counsel, as he was when he
was the emtity within. The present wn
ant is the gentler, the placater, the voice
that warns against the act of rashness
and peril. When he was the ghost, dwell-
ing ouside. he saved me from nuiny a
catasirophe. “Wiuch i, boy: cool it,” he
used 1o say. from that point above my
head. “Remember which side of the
bread the buter's on, what hand feeds
vou, where your hay comes from.” He
knows all the fat, dumb, happy admoni-
tions. "You want w0 ger ahead, don't
vou?” he'd say. “Wouldn't you like to be
the big chiefl someday?” The present big
chiel would be unwittingly, stupidly
planning to destroy us all. I would al-
most say. "It stuinks; iCll be a disaster.”
Almost. Not quite. “Is it any skin off
your nosc?” my former ghost would say.
“Even if you're right, you're wrong.
You're never right with the big chiels of
the world.” And so I would say to the
chiel, I like 1.” 1 would say, “You've
done it again, chicl.” And somchow, by
subtly altering his concept, turning it up
side down, inside out, diluting it with just
the degree of mediocrity that it required,
I'd pull the thing through and the chiel
would say., "Well, you were right. 1 did
it again.” I would feel my lips stirring,
my tongue trembling, my throat mar-
shaling its tissue. “You idiot, il you had
any brains, you'd be dangerous. o
I'd almost say the thing. Almost. Not
quite. “Watch it: cool i, the old ghost
would say. “Remember, the one and
only transgression in your world is to be
right when the boss is wrong. That is the
one unforgivable tribal sin.” “Yes, chicf,
vou did it again. . . Sincere, rather

(continued from page 91)

sad smile, ineffable, really, near tears,
hands clasped adoss his desk (the thing
too big for either of us o voice). How
many catastrophes did that former ghost
ol mine spare me? I'll never know.

But now. Now. I sit at my large desk
in my pleasant ofhice and sweat in air
conditioning. Somchow, the present situ-
ation ol my iwo persons—conformer
within, rebel without—is the more peril-
ous. I am maked, exposed, abandoned,
an infant upon the Spartan hillside. The
ghost is the cold and the wind that
would prove me a soltling, unfu for life.
“Tell him it stinks: tell him, vou cow-
ard.” Just so my present ghost taunts
me. Just so he counsels disaster. Some-
day—this is my real fear—he will stuff
the suiadal words  into my mouth.
Tongue and throat will actually speak
them, as once they heeded the cautious
warnings. Then, oblivion for me: an acid
laugh. no doubt, for the ghost.

I groan and say aloud, “What il I
should ever cll them by their nick
namese” I refer to the nicknames for the
chiel and his wile, nicknames suggested,
of course—nay, urged—by that rebel
ghost of mine. The chief is Laughing
Boy: his wile, Minnchaha. With splendid
reason. They laugh. They are Lwughers.
They laugh and Lawugh and laugh, “Mr.
Cranebottom ha-ha-ha meet Mr. ha-ha-ha
Llewellyn.” " Nice weather ha-ha-ha we're
ha-ha-ha having, isn'e it?” “How ha-ha-ha
are you ha-lhacha fixed lunchwise?” Their
laughter explodes, it detonates, it rales
and clanks ad datters through all the
olhiees and corridors, through all our lives,
through all time and space. 1 have scen
Laughing Boy laughingly receive a sun-
mons [rom the IRS amd then burst into
tears, stll laughing. 1 have seen Minne-
haha laughingly announce that she had
just smashed ont of the company cars and
then (in her turny collapse in tears, still
laughing. One pines them and escapes 10
an unlaughing bar. Why do they laugh? |
do not know. Were they both laughers
from birth? Was that inane bray what
brought them together? Or did one learn
laughter [rom the other? Unfortunately, 1
am not privy to their carly lives, though
I know they both came from Scranton,
Pennsylvania. But I can guess: Minnehaha
is the original of the laughers; Laughing
Boy. her pupil. Minnchaha is the daugh-
er of the owner. Laughing Boy 15 not
only his son in Liw, he is also his president
of the firm. In the good old American
tradition, Laughing Boy worked hard,
saved his pennies and married the boss’
daughter. In the beginning, as a tactic of
courtship, he joincd in her laughter. In
the end, it overwhelmed him. The guess
is 5o good that one can state it as a fac.

Buzzer. A rattler rattling. Warning.
About to strike. I leap. “How ha-ha-ha
are you ha-ha-ha fixed lunchwise?”

“Free. Absolutely.”

“You slob,” says the ghost.

“My wife ha-ha-ha and her sister ha-
ha-ha are joining us. . . "

“Imagine what the sister looks like.”
the ghost says. “lmagine, if vou dare.”

I call my Marie, who can never help
me with my career but whom 1 vastly
love. I can’t meet her at Sardi's for
lunch. So very sorry.

“You know what they want, don't
your” the ghost says. “They want 1o
marry her off on you, that's what they
want. "'

“But,” I say to Marie, “a large matter
has come up. 1 promise, yes, we'll have
dinner together.”

“No you won't. Guess who you will
have dinner with,” the ghost says.

Il cost the chiel $10 in tips just to
get us to our table at The Four Scasons
and 'l cost him $120 to get us away
from it, except that it doesn’t really cost
him a dime. During lunch, he'll say 10
me, “What're we going 1o do about that
Simpkins account?” and I'll say, “It does
need a litde refurbishing., doesn't 7™
And that'll be the end of the Simpkins
account: but it's now a business lunch
eon and S0 CKI)CI]SC“HCCOH!I[ and Lax-
deductible, and iUl not cost anybody
anything at all exeept the siockholders
and the taxpayers, and who cares about
them? “1 do,” says the ghost. “Quiet;
down, boy.” 1 say, and the chiel (ha-ha-
hay introduces the sister.

The ghost names  her  instamtly:
“Smiley.” She smiles with big teeth. She
looks like a horse coming down the home-
stretch, in last place. She is not a large
matter. She is a small matter. She is
bony and angled, and below her short
skirt she looks like two shillelaghs. “So
they've given up in Scranton,” says the
ghost, “and they've brought her to the
big town to find a husband. Guess who's
to be the husband.” But she is another
daughter ol the owner, the second and
only other, and Laughing Boy won’t last
forever, il I'my lucky. I join the throng.

Palms placated. Table. “What'll we
ha-ha-ha do about the Simpking ac
count . . . " We perform the rite, the
first ol the rites, for there are now others.
Gening acquainted. We chat, with much
smiling and  lughter.  Laughing  Boy
sprays gin on the white linen and Minne
haha's laughter bubbles and gurgles
through the foam and Iruit of a whiskey
sour, and Smiley bares her molars at the
lettuce, and s about 10
devour us both.

What can I do about Maric?

“Ah, yes, Maric,” says my ghost upon
his perch. “Remember sweet Marie of
the downy evenings and the warm soft
nights. Remember her, you fool and
knave.”

Silently I say “Shut up.” and the ghost
laughs. “Smiley is all hard bones and dry

(continued on page 190)

and i me,
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fiction
BY JOHN SLADEK

wherein the most enlightened man in the age of enlightenment—having
consented to visit the 20th century—sees for himself that it just doesn’t work

To Jeremy Botford, Esq.
Dear Jerry, Aug. 10, 1772
It was with mixt leelings that 1 returned to London after all these years. The city is more splendid and horrid
than ever; it is a sort of great Press, into which every kind of person has been tumbled, without the least regard
for whether or not he is choaked with the stench of his neighbours.
For my part, the only rewreat offering succour from the noxious Crowd’s putrefaction is the coffee house. Of course
I refer 1o Crutchwood's in Clovebelly Lane, which you may fondly remember. Itstill affords an entertaining company,
and 1 was surprized to remark several of our old number about the fire yet. Augustus Strathnaver has grown quite
stout and dropsit':ll, but his Wit is lean and ready as ever. Dick Blackadder is still soliciting subscriptions for his
translations of Ovid: He is stll soliciting in vain and he is still of good chear about  (continued on page 185)

ILLUSTRATION BY DON PUNCHATZ
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Never are Britt Fredriksen's Nordic origins more apparent thon on her occasional near-nude ramps in the privocy of an
isoloted glen in the environs of her Palo Alto cottage. “‘Back home, such a thing is as natural as going to the beach,” Miss
June says. “'Here, though, | go only at sunrise, when nobody else is up. But the forest itself and the air are just like home.’

Later in the morning, Britt seems more the American coed as she researches in the stacks of the Foothill College library.

AS SOON As YOU ENTER June Playmate Britt Fredriksen's snug Palo Alto
digs—a rented bungalow whaose broad windows and hillside placement al-

low a glimpse of the southern tip of San Francisco Bay—you know that
you're in the home of a special sort of Calilornia coed. Britt's concentrating

on courses in English and interior decorating in her first year at Foothill
College in nearby Los Altos Hills, while acquiring on-the-job training in a
Palo Alto decorator’s studio. As a result, English textbooks as well as out
sized art books and swatches of material are piled casually both in the sunny
living room and in the comly bedroom. A delighttul naturalness character-
izes Miss June's furnishings and helps pinpomt Norway as her country ol
origin: Wood, leather and woven [ibrics predominate to create a moul
that's more Nordic rustic than Scandinavian modern. “My home town—
near Trondheim, about two thirds of the way down the coasi—is bigger
than a village,” bright-blonde Britt says, "but 1t's 1solated enough to have
a country [eeling. I'm sure I'd never be comfortable with anything made of
plastic.” The fresh [ruits and vegetables in wooden bowls and the rows of
colorlul jars of preserves on the window sills in the kitchen are additional
reminders ol Miss June's rural memories.

But Britt’s had a lun-flled, viried imtroduction to New World pleas-
ures and pursuits as well. Less than two years ago, she lelt her home-town
high school teaching job lor the trip o the States lor which two summer
jaunts to England had prepared her. “1 wasn't sure what I was going to
do in Amenic Brite. “1 worked first at a Nordicstyle restaurant on
a lake in Minnesota. That's where 1 heard about rravsoy. Almost before 1




Britt's eagerness for both new friends and new skills is particularly suited to Ihe learning-and-leisure atmosphere at Faathill.
Here, she and a friend sun themselves at the school’s an-campus swimming pool and then join another student for an open-
air skull session. "It's mare a group thing than school was back home,™ says Miss June, who was a high school instructar
befare her Stateside migration. “And that's great. I'm learning at least as much English from all my friends as from books.”

knew it,” she continues, in a stillmusically lilied accent, T was wear-
ing vour marvelous Bunny costume at the Plavbov Club in St. Louis.”
A Bunny hop [rom the Si. Louis to the San Francisco Club quickly
[ollowed. “When I heard in St. Louis that there was an opening here,
“and de
cided that I'd be more at home in San Francisco, with its ocean and
Bay, than I was in the Midwest—even though St Louis was fun.
Like just about everyone m Scandinavia, I've been in love with wates

I took one look at a map of your country,” Britt explains,

sports since I was a child. Now I've added waterskiing and body
surfing o the swimming and diving I did back home.”

Soon pert Britt had decided that her Stateside sojourn was going to
be more than a mere visit and that it was time 1o become fluent in
her adopted country’s tongue. She began taking English courses at
Foothill and discovered a strong interest in interior decorating.
Bunnydom’s at-least-temporary loss became academe’s gain, “1 hated
to give up Bunnying,” Britt says, “but the demands ol school and a
hobby that soon was becoming a—how do vou say it?  a burning in
tevest, simply didn’t leave enough time.” Enough time, that is, I
studies and the outdoor activities that our June miss loves as much
as do any ol her stay-at-home Nordic sisters featured in this issue’s
The Gurls of Scandinavia. Beach activities through the long northern
Calilornia summer are supplemented by more than a few hours ol
tennis each week, as well as long exploratory drives away from urbia
i a much-pampered 1957 Porsche. Winters find Britt jeuting to
Aspen for long skiing weckends. with at least a day given over 1o
a cross-country trek on skis or snowshoes. “On the Aspen trips, and
right here, 1oo,” Britt savs ol her new Western style life, “T'm sur-
rounded by welcome reminders ol home. Any typical Scandinavian
girl—which I think I am—who's thinking about coming to America
should head straight out West. It's the part of the country best suited
to our love lor the outdoor life.”” Britt obviously has come to stay.

PHOTOGRAPHY BY POMPEO POSAR



Her taste for the classic shows up in all Miss June's possessions, from her vintage Porsche to the warmly natural furnishings
of her digs. "'About twice a year the gears go crazy,’ says Britt of her car, ‘'and | have to keep patching a hole in the
top, but it's the one big thing | own and | can't imagine what the weekends would be like without it."" The guitar is ¢
new element in our June Playmate's paraphernalia, while her wood-and-leather shoes are a distinctive reminder of home.













At an amusement park in Santa Cruz, Britt practices two basic skills of her adopted land—pitching baseballs and
defensive driving—before an all-American midnight snack of hamburgers and French fries at a drive-in restaurant.
In such settings, Miss June's blonde good looks and genuine enthusiasm make her appear very much a Californian.




PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES

During a wild party at a fricnd's country
estate, the attractive city girl strolled outdoors
for some air. Happening onto a grassy fickl,
she lay down to watch the stars.

She was almost asleep when a cow, searching
for clover, carefully stepped over her. Groggily,
she raised her head and said: “One at a time,
boys, one at a time.”

After checking into the large motel complex,
the self-styled evangelist read in his room for
several hours, then sauntered over to the bar,
where he struck up a conversation with the
pretty hatcheck girl. Alter she had finished
working, they shared a few drinks and then
retired to his room. But when the evangelist
began removing her blouse, she seemed to have
second thoughts. ““Are you sure this is all right?”
she asked. “I mean, youre a holy man.”

“My dear,” he replied, “it is written in the
Bible.”

She took him at his word, and the two spent
a very pleasant night together. The next morn-
ing, however, as the girl was preparing to leave,
she said: "You know, I don’t remember the
part of the Bible you mentioned last night.
Could you show it to me?”

In response, the evangelist ook the Gideon
Bible from the night stand, opened the cover
and pointed to the flyleal, on which someone
had inscribed: “The hat-check girl screws.”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines grimace as
a World War One pilot with one wing shot
nway.

Cheer up,” the exec advised his recently di-
vorced colleague, “there are plenty of other
fish in the sea.”

“Maybe s0,” replied his despondent [riend,
“but the last one took all my bait."

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines transisior
as a girl who used to be your brother.

Late Friday afternoon, a college senior dropped
by the campus drugstore and purchased three
dozen prophylactics. On Monday morning, he
returned to the drugstore and in a loud voice
complained, “Last Friday, I came in here and
ordered three dozen prophylactics, and you
only gave me twenty-four.”

“I'm very sorry, sir,” said the pharmacist. “I
do hope we didn’t spoil your weekend.”

When the gorgeous voung girl walked into
the psychiatrist’s office, she was immediately
led 1o his couch. Without saying a word, he
undressed her and made love to her. Finally
he stood up, adjusted his tie and said, “Well,
that takes care of my problem—now what's
yours:"’

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines race riot as
a din of inequity.

The two executives had never golled together
before and the first man up took out a new
hall, placed it on the tee and proceeded to
slice it into the woods to the right of the fair-
way. Unable to find it in the thick underbrush,
he put another new ball on the edge of the
fairway and this time he drove it over a fence.
Putting a third new ball in position, he then
proceeded to hit it into the middle of the lake.

As he was preparing to shoot yet another
new golf ball from the edge of the lake, the
second executive said to their caddie, “I don't
understand why a guy who loses so many con-
tinues to shoot a brand-new ball every time."”

The caddie shook his head, saying, “Maybe
he's never had any used ones.”

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines calculated
risk as a computer date with a girl who doesn't
take the pill.

His family wasn't 100 pleased about our engage-
ment,” sighed the party girl to her roommate.
“In lact, his wile was [urous.”

YA .

Om‘ Unabashed Dictionary defines trade rela-
tions as what incestuons couples do ar a wife-
swapping party.

Then there was the unfortunate voyeur who
was apprehended at the peck of his career.

Ac ler wit's end, the young wife finally ook
pen in hand and wrote to a lovelorn columnist:
“I'm afraid T married a sex maniac. My hus-

band never leaves me alone—he makes love to
me all night long, while I'm in the shower,
while I'm cooking breakfast, while I'm making
the beds and even while I'm trying 1o clean the
housc. Can you tell me what o do?

Sign me,

Worn-out
P.S. Please excuse the jerky handwriting.”

Heard a good one lately? Send it on a post-
card 1o Party Jokes Editor, rLaveoy, Playboy
Building, 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago,
11 60611. 850 will be paid to the contributor
whaose card is selected. Jokes cannot be returned.



“Impregnable, yes. But do they have any fun?”
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how to solve the now-that-the-drinkings-over-what-do-we-do-about-dinner dilemma
: COCKRTAILING, of course, has long since

_ﬁ)‘ﬂd and drink By THOMAS MARIO FA RE outgrown the axiom that two peanuts
make a party. True, the taste of a

PLAV FOR handful ol potato chips may survive

one or two deep sips of a double

COCKTA'L Scotch, but an appetite of any sizable

dimensions won't be assuaged by go-

PA RT’ES ing the onion-dip route. Substantial

dishes such as casseroles of chicken




and sausage, bowls of herbed rice, and
Swedish sweet-and-sour brown beans
with apple are much more close
attuned to contemporary cocktailin
which almost always finds the festivi-
ties extending beyond a reasonable
dinner hour. The host who can as-
tutely combine food and drink and
thereby solve his guests’ ever-present
what-to-do-about-dinner dilemma 1s a

thoughtlul host, indeed. And thus

15 born the cocktail dinner, which
stands between the tidbittery of olives
wrapped with bacon and the full-
fledged dinner, but closer to the latter
in its ability to satisfy the inner man.
Properly carried out, it provides all
the glamor of a dinner without its
claborate layout. Even with the really
massive cocktail party, where one has
to break out the movable coat racks
and lolding chairs, a single hot dish

RAPH BAY ALEXAS U

such as a sumptuous chowder or a hot
curry, served toward the end of the
festivities, makes people feel that the
altair’s been something special.

The cocktail dinner nicely avouds
the abrupt wransition  that
when the host has to shepherd  his
flock away from the bar and toward
the dinner table. If

OUCUrs

you've got a

blisstul 11-to-1 martini in tow, why
shouldn’t you at the same time help
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yoursell to a plate of Italian cold cuts
and a fettuccini salad with  parmesan
dressing? Or you may be sampling your
first [rozen daiguiri when the soy-flavored
beel on a skewer is carried to the buflet
table. It happens o be the kind of
Oriental beel dish that not only goes
with a frozen daiquiri, as red wine goes
with a saddle of venison, but continues
to please the palate just as serenely dur
ing the second and third rounds of
frozen daiquiris. There are Frenchmen
who have always argued passionately
that champagne may be sipped with any
food at any time except between the
hours of four am. and eight A, that
hothersome interval between the night
before and the next day. Similarly, it's
time for Americans to put their own
drinks down long enough to say that a
Sazerac or a bourbon mist is just as grati-
fying before the dinner as it is later with
the veal goulash, with the charcoal
broiled shell steak or with the platter of
assorted cheeses and crackers.

At a [ull-course sit-down dinner, the
number of guests you can invite is neces-
sarily limited to the circumlerence of
your dining table divided by the diame-
ter ol each guest at hip level. At a cock-
tail dinner, each man or woman needs
only a chair and lap space—an immense
boon to hosts planning boat parties or
studio parties where space is limited, as
well as to hosts planning poolside or patio
parties where space isn’t as limited but
where guests like to sprawl on outdoor
chaise longues or on mother carth itself
rather than around a more formal table.
When you break the news of your party
to the invitees, be sure they understand
clearly that they're coming 1o a fete where
thirst and hunger will both be assuaged.
Since food is being served, you nawrally
shouldn’t draw the line for winding up
the party at any particular time.

Let your food be ample, your menu
brief. Instead of caravans of rich canapés
with more garnishes than you can shake
a swizzle stick at, the food appetizers
should take the form of only a few cold
and hot hors d'ocuvres of unrivalded de-
lectability. They should make their bow
with the second round of drinks and
should continue to be offered up 1o the
arrival of the principal offerings. Fre-
quently, a hine hors d'ocuvre will cury ils
own built-in halo, such as fresh Beluga
caviar with butiered fresh toast or with
blini and sour cream. Again, it may be
one that bears your own touch of kitchen
genius, such as dilled shrimp with a
chutney-flavored  dressing.  Among  the
best of the hot lures is a bubbling
Welsh rabbit or a Swiss-cheese fondue
with chunks of French bread 1o be
speared with fondue forks at a small party
or with disposable bamboo skewers at a
large conclave. One of the best fondue
variations: Mix a small amount of pro-

volone cheese for its smoky flavor along
with the regular Swiss gruyere cheese.

The main dish of a cocktail dinner
may be hot or cold or a scasonable com
bination of the two. Cold glazed ham
with hot Swedish brown beans and apple
is n blisful parinership: a hot  veal
goulash may be served with hot buttered
noodles or with the cold noodles in a
fettuccini salad. The dessert, especially
in the warm months, should be the
noncooked type, such as a fresh-fruit
compote with kirsch or strawberries Ro-
manoff, supplemented with a way ol
assorted small specialties from the best
pastry shop in town.

Hosts should face the fact thar at
cocktail time the most important things
aren’t necessarily cocktails. They may be
highballs or, more likely these days, on-
the-rocks drinks of any variety. In sultry
weather, they may be rickeys or cobblers
or other iced potables on the dry rather
than the dulcer side. If you've a con-
ventional drink for which you've won
plaudits or a new drink you'd like to
introduce, a good technique is (o prepare
beforchand an cutsize pitcherful or an
extra-large shakerful. After shaking or
stirving briskly, remove the ice. 1t may be
necessary to make two batches to ill the
container. Store it in the [reezer, tempo
rarily, unul the crowd arrives. Then place
the pitcher or shaker on wop of a deep bed
ol ice in a champagne bucket. The presen-
tation is worth its weight in Baccarat. The
more gleaming the pitcher and glassware
and the shinier the champagne bucket,
the more receptive everyone will be to
the single potable, old or new. You should
keep available in the background the
uswal whiskeys and spirits for the dichards
—if, indeed, there are any—who may
insist on their habitual firewater. Hosts
who confidently offer one main dish at a
cocktail dinner shouldn't hesitate to offer
one main drink, perfectly served.

One of the curious aspects of the [a-
miliar cockeail party is its noise level. Tt
invariably strts low and then rises in a
ooming curve until it reaches about 85
decibels, at which point most conversa-
tion becomes generally unintelligible. At
4 cocktail dinner, the host alone calls the
tune, raising or lowering the volume
almost at will. Let him lead his guests
1o a plauer of scafood or a block of pitéd
de fore gras and sound will miraculously
descend to an easy conversational tone.
Later it will again rise. et him bring on
the hot lobster cutlets with a sauce
diavolo and you'll hear a pin drop. Alier
the main course is over and the small
babas au rhum have disappeared and the
hot coffee has been poured, it will again
rise slightly and then stay on the mellow
plane of friends quietly enjoying their
brandy snifters and their liqueur frappés.
Wise men planming a cockail dinner
should consult the following trail blazers.

DILLED SHEIMPS, CHUTNEY DRESSING
(Serves eight)

3 Ibs. raw shrimps in shell or 115 Ibs,
cooked Slll‘itllll‘&, shelled and deveined

2 cups water

1/, cup ader vinegar

45 cup sugar

2 teaspoouns dill weed

1 teaspoon salt

1 large sliced onion

114 cups mayonnaise

14 cup chuney, finely chopped

14 cup heavy sweet cream

If shrimps are raw, boil 3 o 5 min-
utes; shell and  devein. Bring water,
vinegar, sugar, dill weed, salt and onion
to a boil. Pour over shrimps. Marinate in
refrigerator overnight. Drain. Combine
mayonnaise, chutney and cream, mixing
well. Use chumey dressing as a dip lor
shrimps.

VEAL GOULASH
(Serves eight)

3-Ib. boneless shoulder ol veal, 34-in.
cubes
14 cup salad oil
14 cup finely minced onion
Vs cup finely minced celery
2 teaspoons paprika
14 cup flour
4 packets instant bouillon
Salt, pepper
2 2.0z. jars roasted pimiento strips,
minced extremely fine
2 Jarge canned tomatoes, minced ex-
wemely fine
1 cup grated raw potato, grated just
before going into pot
Heat salad oil in deep saucepan or
stewpot. Add veal, onion and celery.
Mix very well. Sauté, stirring frequently,
until meat loses pink color. Stir in papri-
ka and flour, mixing very well. Add 1
quart water, instant bouillon, 1 teaspoon
salt and 14 teaspoon [reshly ground
pepper. Add pimientos and tomatoes.
Bring 0 a bol. Reduce Hame and
simmer, covercd, 1 hour, surring occa-
sionally. Add potato. Simmer until veal
15 very tender, about 20 to 30 minutes
longer. Correct seasoning. Goulash  is
best if stored one or two days in refriger-
ator before serving. Serve with rice, with
hot buttered noodles or with fetwcani
salad below.

FETTUCCINI SALAD
(Serves eight)
I Ib. finesize egg noodles
L4 cup olive oil
1 cup thinly sliced red radishes
1 small green pepper
Vo mediumsize cucumber
4 scallions
6 tablespoons parmesan cheese
2 tablespoons red or white wine vinegar
145 cup light cream
Salt, pepper
(roncluded on page 212)
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(BUST)

- SECOND
GENESIS

with the master key of dna in hand, science now stands at the threshold of that secret
portal beyond which waits the creation of life itself and an authentic race of supermen

article By MAX GUNTHER “THE LOGICAL CLIMAX of evolution can be said to have occurred,” said

the man in the white coat, “"when, as is now imminent, a sentient species deliberately and di-
rectly assumes control of its own evolution.” 5

The man was Dr. John Heller, director of the New England Institute for Medical Research.

He paced his office, paused to rap a pointer on the green chalkboard where he had drawn a dia-

am of a chromusome, stepped back from the board and folded his arms. “Yes,” he said, gazing

at the diagram, “imminent.” Ten years ago, such a statement might (continued on page 148)

ILLUSTRATION BY THE PITT GROUP
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they were all brothers—except for the pint-sized peacenik
who substituted black humor [or the red, white and blue

_ﬁctr'on By RICHARD DUGGIN  areareniny there would be a party aler
all. It was already four days late and couldn’t be called an initiation party, since all
the pledges were now brothers. But that was really nobody's fault, unless it was
Pomaczehek's. He had been a bit anxious, slmmling o many hours lussing in the
attic over his 20-gallon barrel of home beer, until the fumes and fermentation got
too much for his stomach 1o accept passively. Even then, it was simply a matter of
poor judgment that everyone atributed 1o his lightheaded state. I he hadn't grabbed
the cdges of the barrel to steady himsell or had wrned his head away, they wouldn'y
have had 0 empty the whole mess out and start over again.

At any rate, there was going 10 be a party that night

Yates sat in his unmade bed, his back nesiled in a pillow against the headboard.
and picked at the big toenail of his right foor. He had halfl given himself, for the
moment. to Lady Macheth, who lay open in his lap wliing her husband 10 go
sarew his courage, she would get Duncan’s officers so drunk with wine and wassail
that they would leave Duncan, their memories and their reason unguarded - easy
marks for a guilt complex. He read it again. [t came out the same, so he com-
mitted his attention to the toenail, which had begun to tear 100 close to the quick.

Reimers was watching from his desk i the corner of the reom. e grimaced.

“For arying out loud, hey. What's the matter with your” he said finally. “Why
do you leave your socks on the foor?”

"Because I've taken them off,” Yates replied and freed the jagged crescem ol
nail from his toe. He inspected it and then began to peel the layers apart with his
thumbnails.

“What il someone were to come into the room now and sce you doing that?
What would they think, for crying out loud?” Reimers said.

“T'hey'd think I'd taken my socks off,” Yates said, wiggling the e 10 determine
il it felt any highter now.

“Well, use the wasiehasket lor that when vou're done playving. 1 don’t want o
step on those damn things in the middle of the night.” Reimers turned back 1o his
work, mcticulously entering tiny numbers into tiny green crosshatches on yellow
paper.

Yates grinned. He hked Reimers, because Reimers was easy 10 get along with,
Yates didn’t have to worry about upsctting him, since Reimers was always upsct
anyway—he was fat, with litle porcine eyes set deep in fleshy wallows, and he
had high blood pressure, and it really didn’t matter, because Yates didn’t especial-
ly care to have him for a fricnd. Which was one of the things he liked about
Reimers. Yates found it easier than rooming with someone he might care for.

Reimers was a good roommate. He was a business major and, what was even
worse, he was a business major by his own choice. But that wasn't why Yates liked
him. especially. He liked him becanse he had an irritating mania for cleanliness.
Reimers would have replaced a desk bloter il a drop of ink had stained it Yates
enjoyed living comlortably, which meam thae if anything of his in the room coukd
be lound in its logical place, it was because the law of probability had completed a
revolution and the three monkeys at their typewriters had punched out another of
Shakespeare’s plays. It was a pleasant existence and it upset Reimers, so they got
along together. They had known cach other for four days.

It was a threeletter fraternity. Really, only one Greek leter repeated three
times; but spelled out, it was three leuers, and when spoken aloud, it sounded
more like the stammering of an idiot than the name of a brotherhood: Gamma
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Gamma Gamma. Yates had heard the
place mentioned only once or twice in
connection with rush week, before he
joined. He did recall that toward the end
ol his first semester, while he was still
grappling with the slippery new concepts
introduced in a survey course in physical
science (Galileo to Fermi) and a course
in world civilization {Babylonia to the
Bomb), he had found the cryptic name
scratched with a pen into the writing
arm ol a seat in class. At the time, it
brought to mind the picture of a thun-
derstruck scientist, eyes popping, his left
hand clutching his throat, his right hand
pointing to a distant mushroom cloud:
“Gamma, Gamma, Gamma-aahh!”

“It's a crummy house,” Pribyl had
stated flatly. Pribyl roomed with Yates in
the dormitory. “They're on social proba-
tion lor having girls in after hours and
they're always in trouble for one crazy
thing or another. Besides, the house is
loaded with veterans, and you know what
a house like thae s like”

“Well, yes, of course,” Yates had said,
wondering.

One year out of high school, Yates was
linally 1 college on what money and
confidence he and his father had been
able 1o pool, and he was intent on apply-
ing himsell. He had considered carefully
the orderly path of textbooks ahead of
him and he had decided to avoid the
stigma  a  nmarrow-minded  approach  to
education might leave on him. Tt wasn't
worth the risk, since 1t could lead only to
knowledge or money. There had 1o be a
wider path; he wanted to learn, too.

It was Publicover who showed him
the way. One afternoon during rush
week, Yates had been sitting alone at a
table in the student-union cafereria, re-
viewing for his next class, when a tall,
lanky man with swollen eyes and a shiny
lace suddenly set a cup of coffee down
before him. The shiny face was smiling a
yellow smile.

"How are you, Yates:” He pulled out
the chair next to Yates and sat down.
“Good to see vou're hitting the ol books.
Thar's the only way to get through this
place without Unde getting you.”

Then Yates recognized Publicover. He
hadn’t seen Publicover in two ycars, since
high school, when Publicover had come
home [rom  Vietnam  stoop-shouldered
with the weight of brass on his chest.
They had held a special school assembly
to present Publicover with the diploma
he would have carned il he hadn’t
dropped out of school two years before
he was dralied. That was the first time
Yates had ever laid eyes on him, because
he was just 12 and in grade school when
Publicover had quit high school at 20.
It was also the last time he had laid eyes
on Publicover until that moment.

Publicover extended a  hand
slapped Yates on the shoulder with the

and

other, in the traditional grecting ol old
fricnds. "By God, Yates, long time, long
time.”

And then, after his cup of coffee and a
quick trip through old times that neither
had shared with the other, Publicover
had solved Yates' dilemma.

“Look, Yates, I've got to run. But why
don't you come over to the house for
dinner tomorrow night?” he said, fishing
a piece of folded paper from his shirt
pocket and bhanding it 1o Yaes with
the flourish of a salesman offering his
business card.

“Yeah, thanks, Harry. Love to,” Yates
said.

“Great secing you again,” Publicover
said, rising and slapping Yates on the
shoulder once more.

“Great me you, Harry.”

Yates watched him set off across the
cafeteria, weaving between tables, and
stop four tables away, where a lone stu-
dent sat myopically scanning a textbook.
“Buus! How are you? Good to see you're
hitting the ol' hooks.”

When Yates opened the piece of pa-

per. he found the rough handwritten in-

vitation to dine with the 20 bLrothers of
Gamma Gamma Gamma, and there was
Publicover's signature at the bottom as
president. His old home-town buddy!

. - .

Yates went to dinner anyway.

He shared it with 20 brothers and 30
other freshmen, seated at five long tables
in the dining room of an old frame
house. Pribyl had been right about the
house being loaded with veterans. Its
roster could have doubled as the roll for
the local V. F. W. But, regardless of the
impression he lelt he wouldn’t make,
Yates knew the mcal would be better
than the faty offerings of pork, canned
peas and mashed potatoes that were
common to the freshman dining hall.
Food was always better at [raternities;
they had the money to spend on it T-
hone steaks, artichokes, wild rice. Yates
had abstained from breakfast and lunch
to make room for seconds. They served
gristly beel, cinned peas and mashed
potatoes, and Yates ate voraciously.

There were four other freshmen at the
head table with him, and five brothers:
Clarence  Maurino, Larry Cross, Phil
Pomaczchek, Harry Publicover and Kess-
ler. Except for Kessler, all the brothers
WEre veterans.

Kessler was a short, emaciated man
with awesomely waxen skin and a wan-
dering leflt cye. He sat at the end of
the table, cating sporadically, lisiening
thoughtfully and belching in basso as
contrapuntal remark on the tales his
brothers swapped about [raternity life.
When the brothers had ulnmately alked
out Gamma Gamma Gamma's history as
a brotherhood of white Christian men,
one of the freshmen, between his re-
quests for another slice of bread and

someone to pass the butter, inquired if
any of the veterans had secen combat.
Kessler's  digestive commentary  picked
up tempo.

Yates quickly discovered thar the fra-
ternity had an impressive complement of
heroes.

There was Larry Cross, dvil-engineering
nijor, house maintenance manager. He
was the only holdover Irom the Ko-
rean War. He had decided late on a
college education and was somewhat of
an oddily: for in addiuon 10 being the
oldest among the brothers, he was the
only veteran underwriting his own col-
lege expenses. The GI Bill had forsaken
him the year before and he was paying
for his own senior year, save for the
small sum that still came to him for
being disabled. He betrayed with only a
slight stiffness of gait that all was not
right with his lelt leg. As ranking cor-
poral in the motor p(m], he had been
Colonel Dunbier's driver following the
Inchon landings. The two hit it off well,
until they had a falling out over a land
mine on a battered Korcan road. A libera-
tion party of the disimerred R.O.K.
underground had wrestled the jeep ofl
Cross' leg and collecied the unconscious
colonel [rom under a nearby tree. When
the two were reunited in a field hospital,
Dunbier, being a religious man but also
a nice guy, had personally pinned the
Purple Heart on Cross and ordered his
expatriated lelt leg packed in ice and
flown back to the United States, where it
was buried in the Cross family plot in
Temple, New Hampshire, next to the
grave ol his mother.

And Clarence  Maurino,  physical-
education major, right guard on the uni-
versity football team, had been a corporal
in the Marines and had also received the
Purple Hcart—at Tayninh, when he
pounced on a fumbled gremade in his
trench and threw it up over the edge in
time to kill three charging Cong and
sever a blood vessel in his own shoulder
with shrapnel

Phil Pomaczchek, chemistry major and
house souial director, had been a sea-
man first in the Navy and had been
busted for operating a still on hoard the
destroyer Pierpont.  Officially he was
busted for operating the still  but
unofhcially for maloperating it. because
it exploded during the shelling of Binh
Dinh and semt the chief radio operaor
and a gunnery officer 10 sick bay with
wounds from flying glass. It couldn’t
be overlooked, as 1t endangered the cfh-
ciency rating ol the ship in combat.
Pomacechek was given the attic ol the
[raternity housc to carry on peacetime
operations  for probation partics  and
similar emergencies.

The biggest hero, though, was Hamry
Publicover, Yates' buddy. As a baernity
president. Publicover was a good seigeant.
By his own admission, he ran a spirited,

(continued on page 202)
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“Why waste time on mouthwash? Nobody wants to kiss anymore!”
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Dockside in a Danish fishing village, Ulla Danielsen displays the bright good locks she
hopes will make her a top model. Rita Nielsen (tap right) divides her time between a
Copenhagen ad agency and nearby riding trails. Ingrid Svedin’s regal charms were
photographed at Stockholm’s Drotininghalm Castle, Swedish royalty’s summer digs.
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SCANDINAVIA

a pictorial panegyric to the free-spirited sun goddesses of nordic lands

THE SWEDIsH flicka, the Finnish tytté, the Danish pige and the Norwegian pike have won re puta
tions as being among the most desirable women on earth—for their incandescent sensuality,
their leline grace and their all embracng sexual inde pendence. But can they be more than i ?
1ans Chinst Andersen put it succinaly in one wry reference to his tales: "It s all,” he wrote,
“perfectly true.” Despite cultural, economic and—to a lesser degree—ethnic differences among
the four countrics, the girls of Scandinavia remain the female embodiment of spiritual freedom
and a compelling zest for life. The climate ol their subtontinent can be harsh and forbidding;
and, in this eentury at least, the region has been occasionally visited by the harsher realities of
war. But through it all, the Scandinavian girl has never lost her warmth——or her femininity
I'he wellsprings of her unique spirit and the subtle variations it adopts in each of the four Scan
dinavian countries are well worth examining. For an indepth guide 1o the Nordic girls’ urban
environs—replete with tips on customs, foods, hotels and hangouts—the reader contemplating a
Scandinavian trip need look no farther than lastimonth's Playboy's Guide to a Continental Holiday,
by our well-traveled “Travel Editor, Len Deighton, who covered both Stockholm and Copenhagen,
as well as the highlights of the Swedish and Danish hinterlands, — (fext continued on page 134)




Kaija Schroderus manages a half-smile os she braves the chilly lake waters that end a Finnish sauna. Kaija, who studies fashion
design in her native Helsinki, was once among the many Scandinavian girls at the Sorbonne. Oslo physiothercpist Barbara Hansstein pro-
vides a pleasant contrast in body styles with ane of the monumenrtal Gustav Vigelond sculptures that fill her city’s Frogner Park. Sweden’s
124 loss will be the Cancry Islands’ gain if model Elisabeth Ortenheim, above, realizes her ambition of starting a sailing school at Las Palmas.
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A Copenhagen fresh-fruit morket is oll the more otiractive when secretaries such as Hannie Wiberg explore it during their lunch hours. The
beauty among the reeds is Elizabeth Sundin, a Stockholm student busy exploring @ corner of the Djurgarden, a pork-covered island in o
city of islonds. Museums, omusement porks ond restaurants fill parts of the park, but it's obviously big enough far privacy, too. Eliza-
beth studied in London for o time ond—when shes not studying, doncing or tinkering with her sports cor—dreams of further trovels.




Reloxing on o quiet dock » hordly o typicol oclivity lor Helene Falk She spent most of her girlhood afterncoms in Goleborg, Sweden,
on the goll coune, which her lather manages, and in school odded swimming ond lencing to her swinging game on the links, Dancing,
friendly people and warm weather comtitute her tria of favorite things, ond she'd lave to find all o8 o sewordess on o Scondinavio e
California run. Flowerfromed Finnish delight Pirkke Potonen, o larmer’s daughter, currently works as a men’s hoirdresser in Helsinks



The dark -hoired beaury olten found adding Persian Aourishes 1o the uplo-date dances in Copenhagen’s Tamenall ducctheque is Denive

lee Dann, shown hkere al the night spor's turntoble. Denne learned Penia’s languoge os well as ik dances in the years her fomily spent

there. She hos appecred in two Danish hlms, but her abiding interest lies in painting, SAS stewordess Agnete Ostergoard typifies the carrier's

mos! nohceable attraction tor the Scandinovian Iroveler. Sun-bathing ou nofurel in her infloled boot i Danish domsel Ma; Brit Ménwon




Opera baller for a third of those yeors. Foshion modeling, parts in musial revues and one Greek film credit have alse gore into the
128 building of her promming theatrical carcer. Moking o stnking piclure herself, obove, m Finnish painter and nolure lover latta Kallos.
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A dotk neor Helsinki, where the city’s housewives troditionally lounder their rugs, is one of the out-of-theway spols Mervi Newokari
alwoys nes to include in her roundy a1 o tournt guide. Off duly, she enjoys Gull of Finlond walerakiing in the summertime, sholom skiing
in the winter—ond the Rolling Stores year round. In the fishing boat crowded harbor of Praestg, soulth of Copenhogen, hoirdrener and
jorz ballerina Jeannette Christamen models the 1ort of bright slicker Danish girls prefer for booting and strolling the waterfrom. 129
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Hall Chinese doll Mei Mei Eskelund was born in Kunming, where ber Danish aviher-fother lound mare thon liteiary Ireosure. The Tamily has

returned to Denmark, ond her mother has become o wriler, too—specializing in cookbooks—butl Mei Mei hersell is still looking for @
career. All. Danish beauty Birgitte Heiberg, coptured here ot a rifle stand dunng a tour of the Amalienborg Palace
Sculpting, swimming and horseback rniding occupy many of her free hours

n Copenhogen, is well

evoblished o3 o pholographer’s model and neophyle aclress




Controsting streiches of Sweden’s southwestern shore line comprise the principal ploygrounds of pig-tailed Ulla Pelersion ond pants-wited

Agnetho Mottuson, two smoshing Swedish blondes. Ulla dreams of 1raveling 10 Stockholm or the Continent 1o become a model. and stylish

.

Agnetho—a lover of “nice clothes, cans, men who are eosy 1o 1alk 1o and the midnight sun”—is complefing fashion-design studies. On o

precipidous flume in a fjord on the Norwegion coost, Bjorg Ring displays 1he stotesque beaury thol hos eorned her top modeling honors.
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Stackholm’s Spairbage sisters, sibling modek in the model society, double any photogrepher’s pleasure. Yvonne ond longer haired Kitty both

hope 1o move from madeling 1o stage careers. Here they row to one of their city’s numerous islond parks ond proceed ro toke advoniage of
the site’s privacy. Denmark’s Vibeke Boll, bottom left, tavars sports cors ond discos ofter hee bonker's hours. Alisa Parros spends nine
1o five fielding viewers’ complainty phened inte Finlond’s Hehlinki-bosed TV nerwork and then wivally reloxes of on isolated stretch of coost




Secretary Leno Cederham surveys her native Stockholm from a midiown pedesiol, certainly on inoppropriate symbol for o typicolly emon

cipated Scondinavian woman. lena had a port in the latest Mon Helm film but dechnes to cotegonize herself o3 on aclress; uppermost

in her plons now i+ on attempt lo breok into the MNew York modeling game this fall. Beside o ship’s clock thal stikes moutical

bells instead of hours, sinking Coperhogen belle Kirsten Strande epitomizes the notural, sensitive beouly of the girh of Scondinovie
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in the first of his monthly travel features
for PLAYBOY.

The bachelor who has some weeks
to devote to his Scandinavian holiday
might choose Finland as an appropriate
commencement address. To most Amerr-
cans, no Scandinavian girl is less known
than the Finnish tytto (pronounced teu-
t1). Above a somewhat fatalistic spirit-
which may derive from Finland's austere
topography, its isolation and its involve-
ment in nemerous wars with Russia—she
exhibits a temperament that ranges from
ice-blue  introspecuon  in the  winter
months to exuberant gaiety in the bright
Finnish summer. Day aflter day during
that sybarttic season. the Finnish miss
parties till dawn, vet shows up fresh and
rested for her job—whether as a shop-
girl in a Helsinki boutique, a designer
for Arabia, Finland's famed dhina-and-
porcelmin concern, or a bit-part acress
for her coumtrv’s TV newwork. She has a
strong afinity for the forcign male, in
part, she says, because native swains are
apt o tipple to a point where they're
maore somnolent than amorous, but most-
Iv because [emales outnumber males in
Finland 13 o 10. Still. she must be ap-
proached with hnesse. Her morality is
based on a simple aeed: respect for her
sell. Accordingly. she chooses her part
ners with some care. She wants each
amatory experience to he both predious
il—as can often

and memorahle, even
happen tn a brief encounter with a vis-
iting stranger—the aflair generates more
heat than warmth.

The Finnish woman was the first in
Europe to attain full political status, hav-
ing won the franchise in 1906. Sinece this
achicvement of equality. she has emered
the man’s world ol business, hnance and
politics and. more often than not, contin-
ues her own carcer alter marriage. In
keeping with the spirit of independent
accomplishment such life styles gener
ate, she makes up her own mind about
sex. Ofien she will regard a man with a
look of frank appraisal that is refreshing
in its straightforwardness.

The typical iytis thrives on Spartan
virtues. She tends to eschew some of the
more cloying comlorts of the Western
world for the more rigorous life of the
great outdoors. Her physical and  emo
vonal mvolvement with nature springs
from the very roots of her being and
may account for her Finnish streak of
sisu—a sinewy toughness of spirit that
rejects deleat. The Finnish girl proudly
proclaims, I want to be alive—to try
everything.” With such a [emale, the
resourceful male visitor will have hutle
dilliculty making contact. The duration
of the liaison will then depend on his
own skills. Wealth, Lune and male aw-
thority mean little w her. Charm, passion
and virility mean a great deal.

Among the more prestigious meeting

places in Finland’s capital city of Hel
sinki—reached via Copenhagen on an
openend round-rip ticket from New
York in the regular scason for $665—is
the Espili. The dance foor is ample,
the floorshow artfully libidinous, and the
management  has  thoughtfully  insmalled
telephones at each table for mistant com-
municition with promising prospects clse-
where in the room. Having selected a date,
our man might escort her o the oddly
named, Orientalflavored Rivoli Restau-
rant. where the piéce de résistance is a very
un-Oriental  platelul of Russian  caviar,
wished down with a chilled glass of Kos-
kenkorva, the vodkalike national drnk.
An agreeable alter-hours rendezvous is the
clegant M-Club, a cavernous night spot
eminently suitable for cose dancing and
a toast ol Jaloviina, a llavorsome local
brandy. The bar on the wp floor of the
cosmopolitan Vaakuna  Hotel—a  good
place to stay, incidenally—aftords a pan-
oramic view of the dty and its illustrious
modern ardhitecure,

Around mudmght, the ideal Finnish
night on the own will move 10 a private
home with a party i progress. Il the
place boasts a sauna. 1t's likely that a
some point in the early morning, this will
become the focal point for a coed romp.
In any case, the morning alter any Finn-
ish vevel should certainly include the
ubiguitous bath’s recuperative ritual—a
body-relreshing

rite ol nearrehigious
proportions. Not surprisingly. a chance
meeting—in a sauna or elsewhere—will
occasionally flare into a romance of more
than passing interest. In such  circum-
stances, the starkly beautilul, lake-dappled
Finnish countryside offers a plenitude of
opportunities for sharing joy in quiet
solitude.

Relugees [rom the cosmopolitan din
may find peace on one of the many
rocky islands that make up the Saaristo
(archipelago), only a short ride by white-
howed excursion boat from Helsinki. Or
they may choose to motor into the green
heart of Finland, past steel-blue  lakes
and forests ol slender birch trees, for a
lavish  crayhish  feast. During the sum-
mer, no visit to Finland is complee
without a private-plane excursion to the
magnihicent expanses of northern Lap-
land, where the midnight sun shows
ceaselessly for 45 days. Here, as no-
where clse,  the foreign  wvisitor might
glimpse the Finnish girl's total involve
ment with her primitive land, an asser-
tion of her earthiness and her [ascination
with the ebb and llow of nature itsell.

- - -

The Swedish girl, living in Scandi-
navia's most highly industrialized nation,
is more in tune with the complexines
of urban hife. This doesn't mean she's
unaware ol her radiant sensuality. Social
welfare in Scandinavia may well consti-
wte what its people call “the middle

.

way” between capitalism and  commu-
nism: but the flicka s still an extrennst—
a creature capable of chilly dignity and
ficry hedonism, of maddening reticence
and  blunt owspokenness. She, too, is
greatly auracted to the foreign male.
again in part becanse Swedish women
outnumber men, but also because the
hard-working Swedish male, in reality as
well as in the ilms of Ingmar Bergman,
has a penchant lor analyzing lile down
to its stark. dry bones, in the process
sometimes overlooking life’s fleshly joys.
“Swedish men do not  deserve  their
women,” an Talian professor. visiting the
country, observed not long ago. He was
understandably outraged alter obscrving
a line of beautiful Swedish givls sitting in
a Stockholm night ¢lub, waiting in vain
for some Swedish male o invite them o
dance. Small wonder that the Swedish
girl frequenty seeks other soumces ol
divertissement. As the professor’s night-
club  experience  confirms, the oppor-
tunities  for establishing  rapport  are
countless. A simple compliment can work
near miracles in a coumry where even
the best-looking girls are accustomed 10
being ignored: bur a forcigner should
avoid the glib panegyric that may be
misinterpreted as a cdlumsy ploy. Sinceri-
ty is allimpontant to the Swedish girl.
Having recognized this and having acted
accordingly, our man  will have his
choice of a dazzlingly variegated roster
of cultural, culinary and  reccatonal
establishments—described by Deighion
last month—in which o embellish a
friendship.

The Swedish girl is drawn  toward
Stockholm all the way Irom the green Hat-
lands of southern Skane to the mountain-
spiked expanse of Lapland in the north.
She may choose a glamorous carcer as a
stewardess for the Scndinavian Airlines
System—which draws its rim and perky
personnel  from  Sweden., Denmark  and
Norway—or she may seek her fortune
and fulfillment in the prolileraing Swed-
ish film and television industries or in
the fentile field of Scandinavian furniture
and fashion design.

In the summertime, an all-too-llecting
episode in the north, the Swedish gurl's
mood of wintry reflection gives way to
overflowing  ellervescence.  From  mud-
teens on, unmarried Swedish girls and
boys are accustomed to petting away rom
it all, ogether, without fear of stigma or
parental opprobrium. A summer excur-
sion may be as simple as an overnight
trip 1o the idyllic province of Dalarna,
a three-hour drive from Swockholm; or
it may involve a three-day boat trip
through the Gowa Canal, the meandering,
lock-studded waterwav that flows through
meadows and yellow cornficlds to  the
craggy inlets and jagged islets near Gote-
borg. on the western coast. Or a Swedish
miss and her escort may venture into the
brooding evergreen forests of the north.

({continued on page 182)




WOMAN in a tweed pants suit
A e up to me at i party re-
cently and asked, “What do you
dor” 1 1old her that T spenr all
my time writing magazine articles.
“"Man,” she said, “you're really in a
bag.”

“Sir?” 1 asked politely, as she
started to edge away.

After  the same embarrassing
thing happened several times that
night, 1 confided in a [ricnd who
seemed to understand the scene.
“What's wrong with me?”

There are some things even a
friend won't tell you. But apparent-
ly this wasn’t one of them. He
blurted it right out: “You're not
what's happening today, baby.”

“If you mean 1 have to start let-
ting my hair grow,” I said, “forget
it. That's OK for you guys with
straight hair, but I'd wind up looking
like Shirley Temple.”

“All the beautiful people today,”
he continued, telling it 0 me the
way it is. “are mixing media. Andy
Warhol is a painter who's making
films. Tom Wolle is a writer who
draws. Robert Rauschenberg is a
painter composing electronic music.
George Plimpton is a quarterback
who plays wriangle with the New
York Philharmonic. You've got to
get voursell another bag.” T laughed
at him.

I've lived through fads belore. I
missed out on the excitement of the
Beat Generation, for example, when
my mother wouldn’t let me go hitch-
hiking. 1 could sit this one out, too,
unul men who did one thing well came into fashion at cocktail
parues again. But 1 read in the papers a few days later that
what's happening in the arts today is the second Renaissance.
The first Renaissance lasted over 200 years. I couldn’t bear the
thought of being a nobody at parties that long.

When [ ran into my friend, the hippie, at another party the
lollowing weekend, I explained, I want to be what's happen-
mg. How do I get with 1t, man?”

“Find your thing,” he advised.

“My what?”

“Blow your mind,” he said. “Try everything and sce what

REN.

humor By MARVIN KITMAN

wrus you on.” What gave me the
courage to try to become a Renais
sance man was a story in Life maga-
zine about the discovery of the lost
notchooks of Leonardo da Vind.
The master had set down his ideas
and visions on the usual wide variety
of subjects, including art, the Hight
of birds, weapons, obscure riddles
and ball bearings. It reminded me of
my own earlyv notehooks.

Lost now since the 1930s and
1940s, the hard-covered “‘composi-
ton” notcbooks from grammar
school days at P.S. 186 in Brooklyn
were filled with sketches of military
inventions such as death rays. At
ages 11 and 12, like Leonardo, 1
was very much interested in anato-
my, setting down my unique ideas
on the subject in a series of draw-
ings of classmates Selma and Mari-
lyn without their clothes on. My
sketches of giamt hamburgers and
Coke bottles, drawn as the lunch
hour approached, anticipated devel-
opments in art. While others wrote
down lines from Robert Louis
Stevenson to memorize for poetry-
appreciation class, 1 saw beauty in
things around me. I stull remember
the hrst stanza of one of the envi-
ronmental poems in my notebook:

Have you tried Wheaties?

Thev've whole wheat with all of the
bran.

IWon't you try Wheaties?

For wheat is the best food of man.

They've crispy and crunchy the whole
year through.

Jack Armsirong never tires of them and neither will you,

So just buy Wheaties,

The best breakfast food in the land.

In those days, my mind had no boundaries. The only prob-
lem now was picking out my thing.

I decided 1o try novel writing first. Every writer, I had been
hearing for years, has at least one novel in him. Aware of my
technical limitations—I had never written fiction before—I
decided to study with the masters in my spare time. | sent in
a coupon to cnroll in the fhcion  (continued on page 195)

a true-life adventure of the author’s cvash campaign to win funds and

influence the beautiful people by mixing his media and expanding his consciousness without veally trying



“When you advertised for
a girl Friday, Mr. Baxter,
I didn’t realize that
included Saturday and Sunday.”
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auvergne
Ribald Classic

a chanson of

Guillaume de Poitiers,
Duc d’Aquitaine

In sun and saddle all day long,
To keep awake, T'll write a song,
I know some ladies in the wrong;

I'll wll vou which:
The ones who, when a man’s in love,
Act like a bitch.

A girl's worst sin, all men agree,

Is spurning noble knights (like me).

The second worst? To love for free
Some priest or monk.,

I'd push her near the boiling oil
And—oops—kerplunk!

Once in Auvergne—that's over there—
I hired some holy rags to wear.
[ met the wives of old Sir Square
And old Sir Clodd.
Thaose lovelies smiled at me, “Hello!™
Thanks be to God.

The first one eyed me where I stood.
“Hey, man, I grok that crazy hood!
It looks to me your background's good
(And foreground, too).
We don't get many pilgrim types
As cute as you.”

I knew a trick: T wouldn't speak;

I'd make out like a voiceless freak.

And so I put my tongue in cheek
And gargled so:

Like, “Bar-bar-uh™ and “Bar-bar-eck”
And “Bar-bar-oh.”

Hermessa (that's her kookie name)
Said, “Look, he's just the type we came
To find as dummy for our game!
The guy can’t talk!
Let’s take him home and try him on.
He'll never squawk.”

They sneaked me in a bedroom, where
I scttled in a fireside chair.
I must say. it was cozy there—
I mean the fire.
But it was really those two birds
Made me perspire,

For dinner: breast ol chicken (you
Perbaps are thinking four, or two?).

No maids or servant boys came through.
Champagne on ice,

Gond bread, a rich and piquant sauce
With lots of spice,

Hermessa then said, “Agathy,

This kid is taking us, could be.

That twinkle in his eye-—you see?
I don't like that.

I know the way to make him talk.
Get pussycat.”

Get pussv-what? They got this thing,

Red, scabby, whiskered, glinering

With evil glavre—about 1o spring,
Claws long as that!

Well, my heart sank (and all the rest)
In nothing flat.

But what came next I couldn’t guess.
Ag siaid, “Dum-Dum, luy, undress.”
I did, and they began to press
This devil-cat
Against my back. T really got
The worst of that.

“Pull pussy’s tail,” Hermessa said.
“Come on, ol’ cat. Go get ‘em, Red!
Let's sce if he can yell instead
Of keeping mum.”
Scratched to hamburg, yer 1 lay
Pretending dumb.
“Hermessa, luvy,” said Agathy,
“That’s proof. So save a piece lor me,
Let's have a bath togetherl Whee,
For fun and games.”
And so it started—cight whole days
Of those two dames,

How many umes, you'd like to know?
One hundred cighty-eight or so.
And then T fell 1o pieces, Whoa!
I heard me crack:
It hurt from neck to—ouch, my legs
And ouch, my back.

And now the chorus: Ouch, my legs
And ouch, my back!

—Retold by John Frederick Nims ﬂ
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PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

reverse that train of thought. My point—
which was not an original one—was that
you do not have liberty in the absence of
law and order or in the absence of a
good educational system, which liberates
the mind; that there isn’t much advan-
tage in having freedom if you can't
breathe the air; thae there isn't much ad-
vantage in the liberty 1o go swimming if
the water is lethal. In other words, liberty
requires thar there be a balance between
public services and private services, be-
tween what is done collectively and what
is done individually. Manv of these ob-
servations now sound rather like clichés
—Dbut that's partly because they have be-
come the conventional wisdom since [
published the book.

PLAYBOY: Have you made any other sig-
nificant comtributions to the accepred
sens¢ ol our time?

GALBRAITH: Yes, there are some other
things. But nobody should ever ask an
author what his ariginal contributions
are, because this could precipitate quite a
long lecture. 1 wrore a little hook right
after World War Two, called A Theory
of Price Control, which | believe to be
one of the most curelul and original
books ever written on the problem of the
mobilized economy—ithe best interpreta-
tion ol a wartime cconomy. I think this
view was shared by other economists
who read it. But the most singular aspect
of that experience was that only three or
four people ever read the book. It was at
this point that I decided that in my [u-
ture writing, I would scek 10 involve
some part ol the lay public. This way,
my cconomic colleagues find themselves
in the position ol being asked by report-
ers and swudents, “Well, what do you
think about Galbraith?” At this tme, 1
discovered one other thing: There are
very lew ideas in economics that cannot
be expressed in cear English. I you
lorce yourscll to state your ideas simply,
vou can be damn ceitain you'll think
them out clearly in the process.

PLAYBOY: Do you think your populariza-
ton of economics hus made you less
respected among vour colleagues?
GALBRAITH: ['ve never thought lor a
moment that T had popularized cconom-
ics. I've always rejected that suggestion.
All I've done is sought to write econom-
ics, however difhicult, in clear English.
PLAYBOY: Well, do you think your hav-
ing written cconomics in cear English

his lessened  your stature among  your
colleagues?
GALBRAITH: Not with anvbody whaose

opinion I would respect. Economics, like
all sciences, has its aorchets, its pety
jealousies and its minor feuds. I have no
doubt that a certain number of people
tewve said from time to time, “Galbraith
is unlair by not making use of the nor-
mal endencics to obscurity; he's as guilty

138 as a dottor who writes presariptions in

(continued from page 78)

clear English instead of illegible Latin.”
But these are the attitudes of inconse-
quential people, and I've always success-
[ully ignored them.

PLAYBOY: Some of your other critics, par-
ticularly on the political right, have
accused vou ol everything [rom indiserimi-
nate iconoclasm to near treason. And a
New Leftist, reviewing The New Indus-
trial Stale, observed that you are actual-
ly a subtle and very powerful delender
of the status quo. Do you think any of
these charges has merit?

GALBRAITH: I'm not aware that I was
cver quite dignified by a charge of near
treason, but I have certainly been on the
receiving end of a formidable range of
criticism. In the case of The New Indus-
trial State, there was nothing for which I
was more braced, and nothing I more
expected. As a mater of facr, T would
have been disturbed, and deeply disap-
pointed only il the book had been over-
looked. As for the charge ol being a
defender of the status quo, 1 suspect in
some large sense that it's wrue. I've al-
ways been a relormer. I've never had any
instinct for revolution. There are coun-
wrics where 1 think revolution is thera-
peutic, where there may be no alternative
1o revolution. But the history of the
United States s mainly one of successful
reform. This being so, I have an unabashed
commitment to reform. I reform works,
revolution becomes unnccessary. So the
reformer @5 in some measure a delender
of the status quo.

PLAYBOY: One of the fundamental prem-
ises ol many defenders of the economic
status quo is that the Government must
balance its budget—just as a houschold
does. But the new economics denies this.
Would you explan why deheit spending
on the part of the Government is less
reprehensible than an individual spend-
ing more than he earns?

GALBRAITH: Well, that is a good ques-
tion, because the oldest of economic er-
rors is the assumption that a state must
be in its fiscal arrangements exaaly like
a houschold. In fact, the state should be
the reverse of a houschold. An individual
or i family can go into debt in the short
run. but there are definite limits (o what
it can spend beyond what it actually has.
The state, by contrast, can easily increase
the supply of available wealth by offsetting
the vagaries of houschold spending. To be
very specific about itz If individuals and
corporations spend less and invest less
than their income, then this means that
the wotal income in the economy will fall.
When total  income—aggregate  income
—starts to [all, there is a recession, or a
depression. The meaning of a recession
or i depression is that the conumumity is
not producing everything it could. Now,

il the state comes in and offsets the pri-
vate reduction in expenditure, by com-
pensating with its own expenditures
and doing useful things—public works,
sthools, and so forth—this brings the
cconomy back up closer to its potential.
It increases the volume of wealth being
produced. That's why I say that the state’s
fiscal operations ideally are the mirror
image—or the offset—for the ageregate
of what houscholds do. One should nev-
er reason that what is right for a house-
hold, or what is right for a business
enterprise, or what is right even lor a city,
is therclore the proper course of action
for the national Government.
PLAYBOY: Colummist Henry Hazlie re-
cently wrote in Newsweek that any in-
creases in productivity spurred by deficit
spending are actually increases in paper
dollats only. They don't add to the real
value of our mtional wealth, he areued,
because they produce a correspondingly
lower purchasing power. What's your an-
swer to that thinking?
GALBRAITH: Henry Hazlite is an estima-
ble man but a very poor guide to eco-
nomics. If any country had artempled to
follow Mr. Hazlit's prescriptions over
the past 30 vears, that country would
have been in a state of permanent de-
pression. I one has idle capacity and
idle manpower, which are the conditions
under which vou bring the remedies T
mentioned into action, the eftecr of ex-
panding demand is not to raise prices,
though it may raise prices somewhat. The
primary effect will be 1o inarease the use
ol productive capacity and 1o inaease the
use of manpower. This is the very ele-
mentary point that Henry Hazlinn over-
looks. He 1s, however, an excellent
representative of a much earlier ea of
CCONnoIcs.
PLAYBOY: But the remedies you've just
described apply to a situation of idle ca-
pacity. How does the new  economics
work when the economy is not in reces-
sion—when things are running close to
capacity, as they are today?
GALBRAITH: It's good 10 keep this aspect
in nund. In the past five or ten yems, the
past five vears certainly, the other side of
the problem has been presenting itsell.
For one reason or another, quite a few
countrics—maost  notably, the  United
Kingdom, but the U.S. also—have been
spending bevond owr current Tactory ca-
pacity and bevond our yeadily available
labor supply. We have unemploviment, bu
the unemployment involves people who
are out ol location, or have the wrong
skills, or who arc insufficiently edu-
cated for modern ndustrial wasks, or
who are the subjeat ol racial disarimina-
tion, or who are otherwise not readily
employable. In this circumstance, there's
no question that the remedies [ de-
scribed  hive 1o work the other way
around. Just as one should be able to
(com‘im.rm' on page 164)
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“And all will be well at your next dinner parly when
you serve your guests on pewlerware and stlver from
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Wmm m ® iravel By LEN DEIGHTON

there’s more to our 50th state than honolulu, hulas and the ubiquitous lei—the unspoiled out islands

THE cLoviNG INsINCFRITY of ravel brochures in overromanticizing up as his first—and perhaps only —tasie of Hawaii. Honolnlu is
a land that needs no breathless clichés o espouse its merits has a glittering neon and plastic town. Through it pass the busy nans-
done terrible damage 1o the world's image of the Hawaiian Islands. pacific air routes. Here's where the aruise ships dock and photogra-
The new arrival may be traumatized by having Honolulu served phers snap bemused beleied tourists with hula-hip girls. Most




Justly famous Waikiki Beach on Oahu (top left) should be one of your first stops
after arriving in Hawaii. Waikiki is where the girls are, and once you find a wohine
to your liking, you'll probably want to head for a more remote strand, such as
Lumahai Beach on Kauai (above). If you're searching for magnificence, don’t paoss
up Hawaii Island’s Halemaumau Crater (left), which is housed in a still-active volcana.

Charter o private plane or a helicopter for a panoramic overview of the 50th
state’s eight-island ambiance, and then air-hop to Kona Village (below), an exclu-
sive and secluded resort on the island of Howaii. As a final high point, visit
Kauai's Kalalau Lookout (opposite page), towering 4000 lushly forested feet
above sea level, where you'll be able to tune in to Hawaii’s spectacular serenity.
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tourists sce no more than this real-estate
man's lerroconarete dream; and yet be-
yond it lies a group of wopical islands
with surf-roaring beaches, lush vallevs, oft-
ficry volcanoes, rain-forest villages and
resorts as secluded as any in the Pacdhc

The 50th state is made up ol a score
ol islands and islers that begin with the
island of Hawaii and stretch 1500 miles
northwest. Hawaii's more remote isles will
eventually play a part in its daily lile;
but at the moment, the state. [or all
practical purposes, cnsists ol an eight-
island cluster that spans 375 miles. Two
atn immediately be written off your itin-
erary: You can go to Niihau only il you
are a [riend ol one of its 254 inhabitants
or of the Robinson family who own it,
and you can stay on Kahoolawe only if
vou are a U.S. miliary practice target.
Two others are of somewhat limited in-
terest: Lanai, which is more or less one
lurge pineapple plantation, has one ho-
tel: Molokai, famous for its leper colony,
has wwo hotels and the Puu-O-Hoku
Ranch, which charges S68 a day, meals
imcluded, and provides 14.000 acres of
hunting ground for axis deer, wild hoar,
goat and game birds. Few package tours
or individual tourists ever invade either
Lanai or Molokai; the solitude secker
should remember, however, that even on
the most densely populated islands. it's
easy to find a beach, a valley or a forest
all to yourself.

Which leaves the state’s [our main
islands: Oahu (containing 80 percent of
Hawaii's population), Hawaii, Kauai and
Maui. Each has its own flavor and texture
and it is impossible to say that one is
“best” or “better” than another, or that
onc is more desirable than the next.

On my last visit, made at a time when
the Hawaii Visitors Bureau was marking
up new records on the tourism charts
and visitors were sleeping in the lobbies
of Honolulu hotels, it was possible 10
tour cach of the four main islands on
foot, by car (Hertz, Avis and other auto-
rental firms are abundantly present), plane
or helicopter and to cover mile alter
mile of pristine landscape, some of it as
breath-taking as any I've seen. White
sandy bays were lapped by long flax rollers
from a sea that looked hand puinted in
an_improbable shade of deep blue and
aqua; valleys, canyons and platcaus that
could be reached only on foot and in-
numerable unnamed waterfalls and rivers
that pour into the Pacific across untrod
beaches.

It is incredible that Hawaii scems so
empty even at the height of the winter
scason, but it may be due to the lact that
most ol the visitors appear to be too old
to venture very far from hotel lohby or
tour bus. They arrive, many ol them, as
members of a package and it is as a
package that these elderly cargoes move

142 from island to island, aiming the In-

stamatic for a quick snapshot of some-
thing as pulse-pounding as a palm uree,
taking a free hula lesson and a dollop of
poi, then moving on.

I's unnecessary o join a tour to enjoy
all that Hawaii has o ofler. and it's a
shame that the average tourist doesn't
get the opportunity to encounter what is
perhaps the state’s most charming asset,
the Hawaiians. There are pure Hawai-
ians, but not many. and there are part
Hawaiians, which includes everyone clse
of Hawaiian birth, whether his ancestors
were New Englanders or Japanese,

I you should wam 1o rent a catamaran
for interisland cruising or if you need the
most up-to-date information on the new-
est hotels on the less-developed islands,
get in touch with the Hawaii Visitors
Bureau. They have offices in New York,
Chicago, San Francisco and Los Angeles,
as well as throughout the islands.

United, Northwest and Pan Am all
provide regular suislactory air  service
from the West Coast. When you pay
for your round trip from the mainland,
buy an island-hopping ticket. which will
cnable you to visit all the main islands
at a price far lower than individual trips
would cost. Armed with this and, wher-
ever possible, confirmed hotel reservations,
you're ready to go.

OAHU

The isles of the Hawaiian archipelago
lic about 2100 miles [rom the continental
U.5.. stepping stones to Australia, the
South Pacific and the Far East. Honolulu,
on Oahu, is still the principal gateway
from the United States (though there is
now nonstop jet service from the West
Coast to Hilo, on Hawaii) and I would
recommend making your entranee there;
it's a lively, sprawling and sometimes
raunchy city and there’s nothing remotely
like it on the outer islands. If you're
traveling alone and you want to remedy
that situation, Honolulu is filled with
remedies; migratory birds on college and
work vacations flock there in droves in
the summer, and the balconies of the lux-
ury hotels along Waikiki Beach are fes-
tooned with bikinis drying in the sun.

Seen from the air at night, Honoluly,
the state capital, spreads like a llow of
illuminated lava. except that the llow
starts at the botom ol the hills and
arceps upward. Pearl Harbor is today a
storiec suburh of Honolulu.

Kalakaua Avenue is lined with high-
rise hotels. night clubs, bars and restau-
rants. Between it and the beach is the
Royal Hawaiian Hotel, a pink ginger-
bread velic from an era when all tourists
arrived by boat and the Pacific was still
visible Irom the street.

Just now, everyone is arguing about
the conservation of Honolulu's chief
landmarks, especially Diamond  Head;
but since the mountain has long been
hollowed out with man-made caverns lor

civil defense and the high-rises and split-
levels are already slinking across the
lower slopes, it scems 1o be an empty
dispute. Every plane arrival brings a
fresh  consignment  of  real-estate  de-
velopers  who, cunningly disguised  as
human beings, scout the city for aceage
on which to erea newer conaete Edens;
alas, the voice of protest and reproach is
carried away on the rustling breezes that
accompiny Luge transactions in folding
moncey.

You can eat well in Honolulu (as, in-
deed, you can on all the main islands): il
you're a devotee of Japanese food. vou'll
have to wavel all the way to Tokyo be-
fore you find a restaurant that compares
with Kyo-Ya. Reserve a zashiki, or pri-
vate room. for your party and ask the
owner, Madam Clara, to choose your
menu, which is what Marlon Brando does
when he cats there. There's gracious,
attentive service by delightful  Japancse
girls. Allow a couple of hours for the
banquer you'll get and make sure to ask
Clara 10 surt you off with her chawan-
mushi, an unsweetened egg custard over a
broth containing chicken and vegetables.

At the Tahitian Lanai on the giounds
of the Waikikian Hotel, you might like
to sample the ¢'ia aota, tuna marinated
in lime juice and mixed with coconut,
Elsewhere on the islands, vou should
watch lor Hilikoi chiffon pie, made from
the juice of passion fruit; saimin, a dear
soup with noodles; and mahimahi, a deli-
cious fish, which you should make sure
is fresh rather than [rozen. If you like to
experiment with national liquors, Ha-
waltl’s is high-octane okolehao—pungent
and aromatically bitter—which is made
from the root of the ti. The leaves of the
ti are wsed as table mats and also for
wrapping certain dishes in the luau. Of
the three functions, it's not casy to suy
for which it is most suitable. You should
attend at least one Hawaiian luau, but
I'd suggest you save it until you reach
the outer islands; Honolulu luaus, espe-
cially those organized by the hotels, usu-
ally include a bunch of half-naked men
running around waving flaming 1ordies
and blowing conch shells, which is
distracting il you're hungry.

If you stay overnight in Honolulu,
stroll through the International Marker
Place, one of the city's busiest tourist
Iandmarks. dominated by a huge old han-
yan tree in the branches of which is the
world’s smallest restaurant. (Hawaii is
full of places that are the world's hig-
gest, smuallest, weutest, ewc.) The Trec
House holds only two and the door locks
from the inside, a thoughtlul touch, in
view ol the couch provided for seating,
or whatever. In the Market Place itsell,
there is a large open area filled with gilt
Shnps, restaurants, bars, snack counters
and a stage where nightly exhibitions of
Polynesian dancing are held. You should
go to Duke Kahanamoku’s and listen to
Don Ho if he’s in town. There is plenty




We'd be the first to admit that the
sun is a great hair lightener for men.
It's easy to use. Never looks fake.

But if you want your hair to look
like you spent a month in the sun, you
have to spend a month in the sun.

Now there’s a man-made lightener

you can shampoo in. Sudden Summer#
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It does what the sun does. Gives
your hair a healthy brightness, and
lightens it. Lightens it how much?

That's up toyou. You can lighten all
your hair, or just a few streaks.

How light you make it is up to you
too. Leave Sudden Summer on 5 min-
utes, it lightens your hair like a week-
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end in the sun. 10 minutes, a week in 1
thesun. 20 minutes, a month in thesun.

Sudden Summer won't look fake,
cither. :
In fact, it'll look like you went out |
'md ua(d our hot competition. '

A man bhalrlldhtmtrfrom Clairol. !
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of lively entertainment there and along
Kalakaua Avenue; and il you go over to
Queen’s Surf, a giant show-and-supper
center, you'll have a threefold choice of
Polynesian jive dancing, Hawaitan caba-
ret and mainland-style rock groups.

Save the other things you want to see
and do on Oahu—iand these could include
anything Irom a hike through the Koolau
mountains 1o riding the big surf ar Wai-
mea Bay—untl you return [rom the out
islands. There'll be plenty of time on the
way home to tour Pearl Harbor or even
to take a boat out and warch the divers
plunge for the coins Hlipped by tourists
coming in on the liners. You'll notice that
the old pros won't go after anything
smaller than a quarter.

HAWAII

Ry far the biggest of the Hawaiian ar-
chipelago and, relative to size, the least
populated, Hawaii is perhaps the most
intriguing island of them all. It has lew
beaches. Much of the coast line consists
ol sheer cliffs of multilayered lava. Its
hotels arc, with a few notable excep-
tions, useless; but never mind, 1t has
Kilauea and Mauna Loa, Hawai's two
active volcanocs.

In 1960. the island grew by another
500 acres lormed when lava broke out
near the village of Kapoho, destroyed it
and flowed to the sea. Nine and a hall
vears carlier, a fissure opened in the
southwest flank of Mauna Loa and in 23
days disgorged enough lava to pave a
fowi-lane highway four and a hall times
around the globe. From the air, these
newer flows look like gigantic blots of
black ink spilled across the land, while
the older ones, grown red and gray with
age, are dotted with the hardy ohia, the
lava tree, usually the hrst plant to take
root in the inhospitable pumice.

There's a hotel on the rim of Kilauea
—Volcano House—and it has the dis-
tunction of being one of the world's few
hotels that use volcano steam in their
stcam rooms. 1f you want 1o see Kilauea,
which is currently the most active, I'd
recommend booking a room there so tlhat
vou can watch the action at night, when
it's even more dramatic. You can drive
there divectly from Hilo Airport in less
than an hour. I vou haven’t seen an
active volaano before, take my word and
be prepared 1o spend an hour there.

IFor a complete guide to the other bi-
sure attractions of the Hawaii Volca-
noes National Park, stop at the National
Park Headqguarters, where you can watch
movies of a fullscale eruption and pick
up maps and guides. Il you retwm to
Hilo (rather than follow the highway
around the southern perimeter and north
to the resort beaches of Kailua-Kona), go
back via the Chain ol Craters Road and

144 take the little-used coast highway that

runs across the lava plains, past the
black sands of Kalapana and through
what used to be Kapoho village, now
nothing more than a level field ol cin-
ders, You can rejoin the main highway
north of Pahoa, an old town whose false-
fronted wooden buildings and uneven
planked sidewalks suggest a frontier cat-
tle town. A few doors along [rom the
onc-room oflice of the Bank of Hawaii—
its only furniture, a high wooden desk
and a wall calendar—is the town bakery,
inscrutably identified by a sign that reads
HESTALRANT] the Ill'UIJI'iCI.Ul' Lurns  out
nilty doughnuts and Japanese pastries.

There are no hotels in Pahoa, and
Duncan Hines might faint from shock
il he passed this way; but if you're not
too [ussy about decor, you can get an
appetizing meal of local food in one of
the town's small and friendly cafés.

Getting back to Hilo, you should iry
to time it so that vou don’t spend the
night there; though if you do stay on,
give the Naniloa Hotel a miss—it's dull
and impersonal and the management
nuintains the offensive and impractical
policy of asking guests to pay in ad-
vance. For dining in town, go to Roy's
Gourmet, a big bare—but [riendly—Dharn
ol a place that’s much to be preferred o
the overpriced hotel restaurants. Before
you leave Hilo, uy to get up to Akaka
Falls: 1t's an impressive sight and sound
and is perhaps the most spectacular of
all the accessible waterfalls on the is-
lands, with a sheer drop of 420 feet.

On the opposite side of “Big Island”
[rom Hilo is the Kailua-Kona coast;
Kona is the island’s main beach-resort
and big-game-fishing area. Kona itself is
a pleasant. languid town with one main
street and one of the liveliest bars in the
Pacihc. Akamai Barnes. From Kona, you
can cither drive down the coast until you
reach Ka Lae, the southernmost point of
the United States, or, if you want 1o lose
sight of a steering wheel for a few days,
hop aboard a Royal Hawaiian Air Serv-
ice Cessna and fly to Kona Village, a
unique hotel made up of thatched huts
grouped around a short stretch ol beach,
There is no road 10 Kona Village (though
there are plans to build one in the near
future). You land on the hotel's own uir-
strip and taxi right up to the reservation
cottage. Service is relaxed and inlormal:
American plan, which means that meals
are included in the cottage rates.

Kona Village s built at the site of
K:lul)ulclm. an old Hawmian village
that has long since been obliterated. One
of the few remaining traces is the com-
munal eating place, still littered with sea
shells from the last meal consumed
there. A few yards away, partially ob-
scured by a big slab of lava, is the en-
trance to the burial caves. Nobody scems
to know very much about these caves,

even the guides from the hotel. There
are skeletons inside, men lying on ca-
noes, women and infants on planks and
in rough coffins. Four of the men are
bound and gagged. It’s believed they
were crew members of the Fair Ameri-
can. a ship that put into Kaupulehu in
the 1790s. Their lanterns lie by their
bones; one man has a pipe, another
wears a gold waich around his neck,
stopped at 10:45. An old bottle bears
the raised letiering SARSAPARILLA, MYER
BROS., BOSTON, Mass.,, which suggests that
the men were New England whalers. Ics
not known why they were bound and
gagged and there are the usual legends
about white men abusing the islanders’
hospitality and being put to death after
an argument over a theflt.

If the idea of crawling around with a
flashlight in somebody's grave doesn’t
appeal to you. there’s skindiving a Kona
Village and the necessary equipment for
shallow underwater exploration. They
have luaus olten, minimum of ceremony,
maximum leod sauslaction. Make sure to
book well i advance; next to the Mauna
Kea Beacdh Hotel ar Kamuela—consouc-
tion ol this Xanadu cost S100,000 for each
of 151 rooms—Kona Village is the most
exclusive hotel on Hawaii.

KAUAI

Kauai is the most westerly of the main
islands and, so lar, the least developed.
It is perhaps the greenest of any Pacific
island and probably prettiest in the state,
which is why many wropical epics—among
them South Pacific, Sadie Thom pson and
Naked Paradise—were filmed there.

Things grow on Kauai. There are miles
ol golden beach, glassy lagoons, deep, im-
penetrable valleys and wide brown rivers
that flow [rom the mountains and into the
sca. There's mile upon mile of sugar cane
and pincapple, and Waimea Canyon,
which is justly described as the Grand
Canvon ol the Pacific. Unless you hike,
jeep in or ke a helicopter (the best
service is located just outside Lihue Air-
port), vou won't see the hnest scenery.
The highway encircles most of the is-
land; but up in the northwest corner, it
stops suddenly, [uswrated by Na Pali
Clifls, a tract of unnegotiable mountains
and canvons. There’s not a building of
any sort in sight, nothing but sheer clifl
and trackless [ovest and maybe a sparkle
far below, where the sun suddenly hits
the water.

“Down there,” said my helicopter pi-
lot, pointing to a vast, wooded section
that ended at the sea’s edge in a steep
drop of several hundred feet. “down
there lives our hermit, Dr. Whealey,
Ph.D. He's a philosopher. Nobody sees
him but once a vear. And over thee is
what we call the Valley ol the Lost Tribe.
Bunch of hippies moved in and settled
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down, but we soon ran ‘em out. DBeats
me how the hell they ever got in.”
There are wild goats and hoar on
Kauai and in one of the vallevs, so the
story goes, the remnants ol a herd of 300
cattle brought over for grazing [rom the
private island of Niiliau. The cowbovs
tried to round them up alter three weeks
but succeeded in catching only two.
There's also a rumor that the hippies
planted a lage crop ol pot in their
valley, but nobody's been in 1o check.
Kauai was the first Hawaiian island
sighted and visited by Captain Cook. He
landed at Waimea Bay. a spot that, ex
cept for the addition of a couple of mad.
est houses and a near pawch of grass
muarked with the warnings Yo vEHICLES
NO ANIMALS NO GOLFERS PLEASE, can have
changed very slightly. You'll pass that way
if you take the road to Waimea Canvon
Hanalei Bay, a wide, sweeping curve
of palm-fringed beach, was the location
for much of South Pacific. On the low
slopes along its castern curve and com-

manding a [abulous view of mountains
and sea is Hanalei Plantation. a collection
ol large and expensively equipped cot-
tages. Il vou want to base voursell in a
hotel while you're on Kauai, this is the
place: but my own preference in accomy
modation—at least lor a handful of davs
—would be to rent a camper truck from
Islaind Rentals, buy and cook my own
food and park wherever the mood ook
me. Il you have a comely companion who
can also cook, so much the beter.

In case anvone should think I am prej-
udiced against hotels, 1 am; there aren’t
many anywhere that manage to avoid
giving the impression that all guests are
a royal pain in the ass. although Hanalei
Plantation (like its affiliate, Coco Palms,
farther down the coast) is one of the rare
and notable exceptions. Service thae is
ol the highest: the staff make a real wnd
suceessful effort to make vou comlort-
able and welcome and the food is abun-
dane and excellent. Mainland hotels could

“Caesar's orders are to survound the enemy and then
sack them and pillage them to the conference table.”

learn a lot about hotel management if
they studied the Hanalei operation.

MAUI

There's sull more scenic grandeur, as
well as Haleakala, which is not just a
mere  exunct volainic  caater but  the
world’s  Lugest extinat volanic  orater.
There are charming towns, too, with a
taste of New England architecrure, es-
pecially in Wailuku, the coumy seat.
Hana, on the eastern tip of the island. is
noted for a more universal stvle ol con-
struction: namely. 11s  women,
beauty is one of Maui's taditional and
Justified boasts. Drive there from Kahu-
lui; in the three hours you should allow
for this 52-mile rip—the roads curve
and twist, so forget about speed—vou'll
quickly understand, especially as vou
approach Waipio Bay, why this coast line
was such a popular vacation resort with
the Hawaiian roval families. Jungle,
dense with guava and hau, choked with
breadfruit, fern and rubber vees, slips by
the windows; and if vou'd like to ride in
a real outrigger, Ieave the highway and
drop down imo Keanae or Wiilua
where vou might be able o persuade
onc of the local fishermen to take you out
and  then bring you in over the surl,
Exciting.

Maui is the current focus of the tourist-
industry boom. Land that sold for less
than ST10.000 a year ago feiches S1O0,000
wilay. The old whaling town of Lahaina
is the proposed site of a S10,000.000,
400-rcom  hotel. Some  restaurant  amd
bar proprictors in Lahaina are on 30-
day leases and few tenants would be
rash enough to spend money on capital
miprovements in times like these. In ad-
dition to the carloads ol tourists who
visit Lahaina from the big hotels along
Kaanapali Beach o the north, the town
has a small population of surfers and
young mainlanders who get along with
whatever work they ¢an find but who
seem perlecily content to live ofl the fer
tile land when work becomes scirce. At
sunset. surlers ride i on the big swells
thar start outside the harbor and subside
Just mside the entrance, their black silhou-
ettes edged with gold against a purple sea.
One ol them. a girl. paddles in and
shakes the long blonde hair [rom her wet
shoulders. She wears a very small black
bikini and everything else s lithe and
trim. She is very beautiful, A middle-
aged conple warch her from behind as
she walks along the jetty with the surl-
board balanced on her head. The hushand
raises his cunenn and. in the deepening
twilight, 1akes a flash photograph of the
girl when she is almost out of sight.
“Why'd vou do that?” the wile asks. The
husband starts walking back to the cr.
“Just wanted o use the last one on the

roll,” he says.

whose




The AMX.
It takes more thn money to get one.

If you can find an AMX, we’ll sell you one.

But as this message goes to press, less than
2,000 AMX’s have been produced.

And we, American Motors, will only make
about 8,000 more this year.

You see the difficulty.

Even if you have the $3,245' necessary to
buy an AMX, vou may get a lot of exercise be-
fore you ever get close enough to pay for one.

Ah, but the thrill of being the first man in
your statc to own onc will surely be surpassed
by the thrill of being the first man in your state
to drive one.

A two-seater, the AMX gives you the ease
of maintenance associated with a family sedan,
combined with the sheer fun and maneuver-
ability of a foreign sports car.

In fact, its incredibly uncomplex design
means that, once the optional 390 engine is bro-
ken in, you could roll right onto a race track
and be ready to do about 130 mph.

In pure stock form—without special en-
gine modifications.

Specially equipped AMX’s with modified
engines broke 106 USAC speed records.

And while there are cars on the road that
are faster than the AMX, we hasten to add
that beating other drivers isn’t the AMX's
main appeal.

It’s the way the car reacts to you as you
drive, not the usual dull split second later. You
get out of lane, pass the car in front and get
back in lane in one sure motion.

Because the AMX offers one of the fastest
steering wheel ratios of any U.S.-built car, it
turns, corners, follows your direction simul-
laneously.

Being a sports car, the AMX is sports-car
sized.

So, while the inside isn’t much of a place
to hold meetings, it will hold a lot of other

things.

The trunk is a lot bigger than you'd expect
a sports car trunk to be. Because we didn’t fill
it with a big spare tire.

We gave you The Airless Spare.

When you need it, it “wwwhhhooossshh!”’
inflates.

The Airless Spare is nice because it doesn’t
fill up your trunk with air that you don’t need.

It’s something every car should have.

But then, every car should have a lot of
things.

Things like a short throw, all-syncromesh
4-on-the-floor, fiberglass belted wide-profile
tires, shoulder harness seat belts, tachometer,
aircraft-type instrument panel, energy-absorb-
ing steering column, heavy-duty springs and
shocks.

To mention only a few of the AMX’s
standard features.

Another un-standard standard feature is
the production number that will be set in the
AMX dash when you (if you find one) buy it.

AMX 00001 through AMX 10,000.

While this number may mean a lot to col-
lectors in the years ahead, we do want to point
out one thing.

All AMX’s are made with the same atten-
tion and quality.

And while possessing a lower number may
have a sentimental or prestige value, it does
not in any way make one AMX better than
another.

Just as possessing an AMX does not make
one man better than another.

Just luckier.

American Motors

Ambassador - Rebel - Rambler American - Javelin < And the new AMX

1. Based upon manufacturer's suggested retail price, federal taxes in-
cluded. State and local taxes, destination charges, options, excluded.
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SECOND GENESIS (continued from page 117)

have been made by a mad doctor in a
science-fiction movie. Five years ago, it
was mumbled in a timid and indirece
way by a few saentists who were known
cirdes and, with these
became famous—I[or talking be-

in  academic
words,
fore thinking. Today, it is the kind of
thing that almost anv biologist, chemist,
boumnist or geneticist might be expected
to say. It is said not only in the privacy
of offices but before audiences at scien-
tific conventions, in scholarly journals
and in umiversity classrooms. It is said
directly, with no hedging, no “conceiv-
ably” or “it has been suggested.” It is
just said.

In the opinion of many scientists—not
all. but an articulate many—the logical
climax of evolution is here. Man, the
scnticnt specics of a small planct arding
a small sun in a dim backwater of the
galaxy, is about to undertake the breath-
taking adventure of recreating himsell.
By tinkering with the mechanisms ol his
heredity, he plans to improve on nature's
designs. He believes he can learn to
change of his body's enygi-
neering: his susceptibility to disease, his
height and intelligence and beauty, the
very span of his life. After two billion
years ol evolution by trial and crror, we
now stand at the beginning of human-

any part

kind’s next phase: the Second Genesis.
“How will vou choose to intervene in
the ancient designs of nature for man?”
asked  biophvsicist  Robert  Sinsheimer
last vear in the Bulletin of the Atomic
Scientits. "Would you like 1o control the
sex of vour offspring? It will be as vou
wish. Would vou like vour son 10 be six
feet wmll? Seven feer? Eight feet? What
troubles you? Allergy? Obesiry? . . . These
will be easily handled. . . . Even ihe
timeless patterns of growth and marurity
and aging will be subject to our design.
We know of no intrinsic limits to the life
span. How long would you like to live?”
Dr. Sinsheimer is not a man given to
hyperhole. He is a professor at the Cali-
fornia Institute of Technology, a scientist
who commands respect lor
his work on the atomic structure of liv-
ing cell components. The bulletin in
which he wrote these words is a sober,
rather ponderous journal of scholarship.
“Yes, certainly this kind of thing is
hard to believe.” says Professor Charles
Price of the University of Pennsylvania.
“All through history men have felt that
Tife’ was something only nature or God
could tinker with. It was mysterious, un-
discoverable. But now we're finding that
it isn't: It's only chemistry. Extremely
complex chemistry.” Dr. Price, who was

world-wide

president of the American Chemical So-
ciety in 19653, raised smoke that vear
when he urged that the study of genetic
processes—and  specifically the atempt
to create artihaal hife in the laboratorv—
be made a national crash program with
the same prioritics as NASA's man-on-
the-moon project. “If we can take dead
matcerials and make a living thing out of
them.” he says, “we’ll have shown dra-
matically, once and for all, that life is
not & mystical phenomenon bevond the
reach of science. Can we do it? It may
already have been done, depending on
vour definition of “life.” It will soon be
done unequivocally. I tell my students
that T count on a hftv-fifty chance ol see-
ing it in my lifetime [Dr. Price is 34)
and that I'm sure they'll see it in their
lifetime.™

He pauses. "I got in trouble for saying
this last vear.” while,
“but I'm prepaed to go on saying it. The
political, social. biological and cconomic
consequences of such a  breakthrough
would dwarl those of cither atomic ener-
gy or the space program.”

I'he stufl behind all these grand, elo-
quent and destinyshaking prophecies is
@ group of chemicals called nucleic
acids, better known by their abbrevia-
tions: DNA (deoxyribonucleic acid—the
master chemical) and RNA (ribonucleic
acid—the subsidiary or message-carrying
chemical). These chemicals exist in living

he adds alter a

Where will it all end?
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cells and they have captured the imagina-
tions of biological scientists. The enor-
mously long, coiled. springlike molecules
of DNA scem to be the main pattern
holders of heredity. Each such molecule
is apparently built of thousands of sub-
units, lined up 1n precise order like
numbers on a tape. The numbers seem
to form a code of “words™; and the
words, translated into action by complex
chemical processes that aren’t yet fully
understood, tell each living cell what to
be, how to grow, what substances to pro-
duce with what raw materials handled in
what ways.

You hegan life as a single cell contain-
ing DNA contributed in equal propor-
tions by your mother and vour father.
This uny bit of nucleic acid (about six
trilhonths of a gram) told the cell that it
was to multiply in such a way as to pro-
duce 2 human being. The DNA in an
acorn tells it how to become an oak tree.
Not only are nucleic acids apparently the
repositories of genetic blueprints,  they
are also the basic organizers and con-
trollers of all life processes, Irom the rela-
tively simple metabolism of an amoeba
to (most scientists presume) the last and
most complex process yet to evolve: hu-
man intelligence. Nucleic-acid molecules
give you and the amoeba and the oak
tree that clusive quality called “life.”
They are the tiny but tangible founda-
tions of the state of bheing alive.

In their tangibility lies their fascina-
tion. “The state of aliveness was once
intangible,” says biochemist Dr. Paul
Saltman of the University of California
at San Diego, “and an intangible thing
or condition doesn't lend itself 1o scien-
tific study. Now molecular biology has
mude  the life process tangible.
We can study it II we can study it
we're arrogant or foolish enough 10 be-
lieve we can understand it eventually.
And if we can understand it, we can
tinker with ir, conwrol it, maybe produce
it artificially. And il we can do these
things—well, you see what the excitement
is about.”

The excitement of the 1960s is the
culmination of a scientific detective story
that goes back to the 19th Century. In
1866, the Austrian monk Gregor Men-
del. studying hereditary patterns of pea
plants in a monastery garden, set forth
the idea that genetic information is car-
ried from parent to offspring in discrete
units, which were later called genes.
Each gene carries a specific piece of in-
formation needed to build the offspring.

Researchers after Mendel determined
that the genes somehow resided in and
worked through the chromosomes, dark
sausage-shaped bodies in the nuclei of
cellss. A chromosome was an  actual,
physical thing that could be seen under a
microscope; but a gene was still only an
abstract idea, a convement word that

rasic

could be used in predicting whether a
baby would be blond or dark. Scientists
could watch through microscopes while
chromosomes (23 in each human sperm
and egg) divided and recombined; but
the precise mechanism by which the par-
ents’ genetic information was carried
ino the baby and wanslated inwo the
prateins and other components of his liv-
ing {orm was a total mystery. In lact, it
was so much a mystery that many scicn-
tists thought life must be governed by
laws all its own and couldn't profitably
be studied in terms of physics and chem-
istry as we knew them.

A few years after Mendel published
his historic theory, a2 German named
Friedrich Miescher, while Lreaking plant
and animal cells down to see what they
were made of, found an unfamiliar sub
stance in the cell nuclei. He called it
nmuclein. Chemists after him renamed it
nucleic acid. Further studies of nucleic
acic in the ecarly 19005 enabled scientists
to break it down more specifically. They
added the prefixes ribo- and deoxyribo- to
deseribe chemically the two varieties of nu-
cleic acid. For a long time, nobody knew
the purpose of these nucleic acids. Then,
in the mid Twenties, a chemist named
Robert Feulgen showed that DNA s
found almost exclusively inside the cell
nucleus. A Belgian biochemist, Jean
Brachet, further narrowed the inquiry
when he discovered that DNA could be

Camel Filters haven't had to, :
They satisfy longer, without bemg longe
, After all, the name is Camel. =
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found only in the chromosome. Other
pieces of evidence [ollowed one by one.
In the 19405, French and American scien-
tists added an important new clue. They
found that, in any given species of lLiving
thing, the amount of DNA in every cell
is exactly the same—with one significant
exception. Sperm and egg cells have pre-
csely hall the wmoumt carried in other
clls. When a sperm and an egg get to-
gether, they luse into a single cell, add
their hall complements of DNA to make
a full amount and thus start the life of a
new man or mouse or bumblebee.

It now scemed likely that the nucleic
acids were the physical embodiment of
Mendel's abstract genes. The clincher
came in 1994 from the Rockefeller Insti-
tute in New York. A scientific team
changed the hereditary traits ol bacteria
by soaking them in a bath containing
DNA  from diflerent  bacteria.  This
famous experiment proved bevond much
doubt that DNA is the basic repository
of genetic blueprints.

In the wo decades since then, the
problem has been 1o find out exactly
how the genetic mechanisms work. The
problem looked so huge in the carly 19505
that discouraged biologists were tempred
to say 1t was virtually insoluble. One
biologist at Princeton University, pon-
dering the complexity of a human adult
with roughly a willion cells, concluded
that the necessary blueprints would fill
more books than were contained in his
university’s cavernous library. But break-
throughs came. Among the most impor-
tant. was the proposal in 1953 of a
double-helical  (picture two  intertwined
arcular staircases) model of DNA's mo-
leculr souctie by James D. Watson
and Francis H. C. Crick. Watson, who
was 25 at the ume, has recently told the
story ol the discovery in The Double
Helix, a uniquely bold, personal account
of the ambition, comradeship and in-
fighting among  the modern breed  of
Nobel Prize seckers. With Crick and a
third rescarcher, Watson got his Prize—
the ultimate scientific honor—in 1962,
The breakthroughs have in large part
been due o the fact that biologists have
been joined by reinforcements of men
ftom other helds—atomic physicists, poly-
mer chemists—all lured by the fascinating
prospect ol uncovering life’s last scarets.
New designauons have been invenied 1o
imdicate this crosshreeding of disciplines:
biophysics. biochemistry, molecular biol-
ogy. The search for :nswers iy so single-
minded thar it cuts clear across not only
saemihic but also national boundaries. Iy
st unusual at o biochemists” convention
ta hind Americans, Germans, Russians
and Red Chinese gathered around a table,
stutiering excitedly in one another's Lan-
guages as they try to pass information and
theories back and forth.,

How does DNA work? Trying 1o un-
derstand parts of the process one by one,

150 sdentists today routinely perform heredity

changing experiments like the original
one in 1944, At the New Enegland In-
stitute, for instance, Dr. Heller is studving
the action of nudleic acids in 2 certain
type of fungus. The fungus normally
grows white, but one mutant strain is
pink. He and his colleagues carelully ex
tract and purily nucleic acids from the
cells of the pink strain. These nucleic
acids contain [aulty genetic instructions
—in cffect, a misprinted word or words
somewhere in the code—that make the
mutant  strain’s  cells handle  certain
chemical processes in an erroncous way
and so produce an abnormal color. With
a miniature needle, under a microscope,
the scientists inject a strong dose of this
genetic material into the nucleus ol a
normal fungus cell. Then they put the
cell in a bath of nuirients and let it go on
with its business of living. It absorbs nu-
wients and processes them as its genetic
mstructions dictate. It turns pink. The
aulty instructions have superseded the
cell’s original ones.

When the cell divides, the faulty in-
structions are passed on to its daughter
cells. They, too, are pink. So are all their
progeny afer them. Eventually, a mig-
ture fungus plant is foomed—a mutant,
all of its cells are pink. When it repro-
duces by means ol spores. the spores car
ry the faulty instructions with them. All
the new young [ungi arc also pink. Thus.
a full-scale permanenmt mutation has been
caused arvificially.

“But not wholly artificially.” Dr. Hell-
er poims out. “We use DNA that was
made by nature, not by us. The dream is
to take DNA and doctor it deliberately
S0 as 10 cause some  specific. desived
change in the genetic instructions. The
ultimate dream is to do this with liuman
DNA and change Homo sapiens into
Homo superior. So far, we've taken only
the first few steps on that long. long
road."”

Before  genetic instructions can be
changed deliberately and specitically, it
will be necessary 1o know precisely what
the DNA code says and how it is trans
lated into living flesh. This is a compli-
cuted task. The busic building materials
ol all living things are proteins, and all
protcins are made lrom combinations of
20 amino acids. There are  literally
hundreds of thousands of possible ways
in which these amino-acid molecules can
be arranged in space :and hooked togeth-
er so as 1o form a protein molecule, “The
problem is twofold.” savs Roy Avery. of
the American Chemical Society. “Nume
ber one: Find out how all the relevam
proteins are built. Number two: Find
out what words in the DN A code specify
cach protein and how the specifications
are carried out.”

But the job has been started. Dy, Mar-
shall Nivenberg at the National Institures
of Health, Dr. H. Gobind Khorana of the
University ol Wisconsin and other re

scarchers in Germany, Japan and Russia
have now all but cracked the first stage
of the cade. They know what DNA code
words seem 1o specifly what amino acids
—though there are still some puzzding
ambiguities in the code that remain 1o
be understood. Dr. Khorana's approach
has been 1o make synthetic, highly siin-
plificd nucleic acids whose molecular
subunits are arranged so as to spell the
same word over and over again. These
are, in cffect. simple man-made  genes,
He puts such a word in a “cell-free pro-
tein svnthesizing  system”—essentially, o
buth of amino acids, enzymes and other
chemicals such as are found in the protein:
making sites ol a living cell. Guided
by the nudeicacid code word. the sys-
tem manufactures a simple protein. Dr.
Khorana then analyzes the protein 1o see
which amino acid or acids are incorpo-
rated in it. He and others who are trav-
cling this route find that, with some
still-puzzling  exceptions, @ given  ode
word always specifies the same amino
acid. Other researchers using natural in-
stead ol svathene nucleic acids corrobo-
rate the finding. One code word evidently
means one ammmo  acd  throughout all
ol naturc—in man, mouse, oak tree or
amocha (srong support for the theory
that all life on earth is descended from
CONMMON ANCestors).

But there 1s more 1o life than merely
manulacturing proteins. There are also
comphlicated regulatory functions, Each
creature has its characeristic shape, size,
intelligence. How are these encoded in
the genetic material? Granted thar DNA
and RNA am dircar the making of pro-
win, how do they know how much 1o
make, at what times, in what parts of the
body?

One man who is studving these (ues-
tions is  Professor  Clemem Markert,
chairman ol the biology department
Yale  University. You began  lile. he
points out, as a single cell. Conained in
it were the complete plans lor making
vou as vou are todav. Thar original cell
divided  pgeometrically into  two, four,
cight, until you were a small amorphous
blob of cells, all precisely alike, all con-
taning the same plans. But as vou con-
tintucd to develop, the cells began 1o ke
different chemical routes. By the time
you were hauled yowling into the day-
light. vou contained many diverse kinds
of cells: muscle, bone, liver, hrain, eic.

Dr. Markert winis to know how this is
regulated. A what point in fetal devel-
opment does a hitherto “undifferemiated”
cell decide that it is going 10 be a liver
cell, and what makes it thencelorth ignore
all the genetic instructions for making
bone or brain or eye tissuc?

Professor Markert says there is a mech-
anism lor switching genes on and off a
certain times in certain cells, The DNA
in a liver cell scems 1o be the same as in
every other cell in the sime body; but in
that particular cell, the genes for making
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and maintaining bones and eyes and
everything else but the liver are apparent-
ly switched off. This can be illustrated
with [rog embryos. It's possible to separate
dozens or theoretically thousands of cells
from a single young embrvo, put them in
a nutrient bath and grow a tadpole from
cach of them—a process much like the
common horticultural svstem of cloning,
or asexually reproducing, plants. But if
vou try this trick with cells from a more
fully developed embryo or an adult frog,
the clones won't live—presumably  be-
cruse some of the cells' genes have by
now heen switched off and no single cell
any longer has a complete set of usable
frog plans.

Trying 1o figure out how such a chem-
ical switching system might work, Pro-
fessor Markert has whittled the problem
to manageable size by concentrating on
one simple enzyme made by all verte-
brate cells. The enzyme. lactate dehy-
drogenase (nceded Tor ellicient use of
oxygen). is made of two kinds of sub-
units that various cells put together in
five different proportions. “The assump-
tion is that two genes are nceded to
make this enzyme,” says Dr. Markert.
“In some cells, one gene is ‘turned on’
more than the other; in other cells, both
genes are turned on equally. Is there a
feedback system to tell the genes when
they've made the right proportions and
when they should twrn on and off? Can
they be artificially influenced to turn on
and off at the wrong times? If we can
answer these questions, we may have
some vitluable clues about the ways in
which genes are regulated.”

This is the kind ol rescarch that is
going on right now. Tt is research that, to
many scientists, heralds the coming of
the Second Genesis.

“Some ol the predictions you hear
scientists make today may seem  far-
letched,” says Dr. Charles Price. “In
reality, they are no more so than were
predictions  about nuclear  energy—
which were laughed at in 1930." The
predictions deal with the grand concept
of genetic engineering,

For if sciemiists can understand how
the genetic mechanism works, they can
presumably learn to tunc it or super-
charge it or even rebuild it from scratch.
Il they can find what part of the code
says  “high intelligence,” for cxample,
they can conceivably rearrange the mo-
lecular structure or add new units so as
to say “still higher imtelligence.” With
this knowledge, they can cause deliber-
ate mutations in the human species.

A mutation might be engineered in
much the same way as it's cngincered
today in that pink [ungus—perhaps
through direct injections of nucleic acid
into a man's or a woman's reproductive
cells or into a single sperm or egg. The
mutation would then start with the prog-
eny. Or a mutation might be made 1o
in the adult himself, biochemist

E. L. Tatum ol Rockefeller Institute has
suggested. by means ol artificial viruses.

A virus is an odd small creature that
may not, in fact, be a creature at all. Lt
is simply a tiny package of nucleic acid in
a protein shell. Drifting about in air or
water, it neither grows nor ages, nor rc-
produces, nor does anything else lilelike,
It comes to something like “life” when it
breaks into a living cell of a man, an ani-
mal or a plant. Once inside the cell, it
releases an enzyme that, in cffect, par-
tially blanks out the cell's own genctic
insiructions. Prolessor Sol Spicgelman of
the University of Illinois, discoverer of
this enzvme, calls it “replicase.” The cell,
flooded with replicase, thenccforth be-
gins 1o process materials in accordance
with the virus® genctic plans instead of
its own. The cell obediently makes new
viruses. which spread into other cells of
the host and repeat the process.

This superimposing ol wrong genctic
instructions may damage the host—as in
human viral discases such as polio, pneu-
monia, influenza and perhaps some kinds
of cancer. On the other hand, a viral in-
fection can be benign. We may have
hundreds of viruses in our cells that we
dont know about, simply because the
cells can manage to go on with their own
genetic business while making viruses
part time. It may be, in fact, that some
desirable human mutations have been
accidentally caused by viruses at various
times in man's  2,000,000-ycar history.
And it is conceivable that genctic scien-
tists can learn to make viruses on order,
50 as to cause specific new mutations.

Prolessor Spicgelman has already made
artificial viruses in his Illinois lah. He
first accomplished the feat in 1965, He
mixed up a chemical broth that, to a
virus, would have resembled a [ully
stocked warchouse of building materials.
Evervthing needed to build a virus was
there—everything except a blueprint and
a builder. Dr. Spicgelman supplied these
by adding small amounts of replicase and
natural virus RNA. Within an hour, new
viruses were being manulactured in the
broth. He extracted replicase and RNA
from these new viruses, repeated the proc-
ess and made still more viruses. Though
he needed natural veplicase and a “tem-
plate” of natural RNA to start with, his
product in all successive stages could
properly be called artificial. Since he was
working with RNA  viruses, his wak
didn’t excite much popular attention. In
the human genetic machinery, the main
pattern-carying diemical is DNA, not
RNA. Our cells use RNA in a secondary
role. If you think of DNA as the master
blueprint, locked in the cell nucleus as
in a safe, then RNA works like a kind
of copying device, carrying pieces of the
pattern from the master blueprint to the
cell regions where new suuctures are
bemng built. Il Professor Spicgelman had
worked with DNA instead of with the

sccondary chemical, he might have be-
come 2 scientific hero.

Biochemists  Arthur Kornberg  and
Mehran Goulian of Stmlord University
and biophysicist Robert Sinsheimer have
made and tested artificial copies of an-
other kind of virus—one whose genetic
material is DNA, They started with a
template of natural DNA, using tech-
niques similar 1o Spicgelman’s. From
then on, they were able 1o make succes-
sive generations of artificial viruses at
will. The new viruses were “hiologically
active"—thar is, they had the power to
infect living cells and reproduce exactly
as natural viruses do. The man-made
viruses, in fact, were indistinguishable
from natural ones. For the first time,
man had made acive DNA in a test
tube. "I you want to call a virus a living
thing.” savs Professor Charles Price in
Pennsylvania, “then you can accurately
say that man has now made a living
thing.”

The next step is to make living things
that aren’t exact copies of nature’s de-
signs. This will be done, presumably, by
doctoring the template DNA belore it's
put into the laboratory broth. Eventually,
it may be possible to design whole new
creatures—or redesign parts of the human
anatomy—hby making synthetic DNA with
deliberately  engincered  characteristics.
This step has already been started by,
among others, Dr. Khorana in Wisconsin.

It may be possible, somec scientists
think. to design a lifespan-lengthening
virus. Each spedies on carth has its char-
acteristic span: A man is allotted some
70 years; a dog, up to 18; a sea turile,
150. Yet nobody knows precisely why this
should be. By continual replication of
DNA molecules, life itsell has existed on
carth for some two billion years; and
there seems to be no built-in reason why
each individual creature should not live
almost eternally through continual regen-
cration ol its own cells, A DNA molecule
doesn’t “wear out” in the sense that a
machine does. Why, then, do a man's
cells regenerate less and less perfectly as
he passes his 40th year? One possibility,
suggests Professor Markert at Yale, is
that replicaselike enzymes collect in the
cells and interfere with the processing of
genetic instructions. Another possibility
is that the system for switching genes on
and oft breaks down—perhaps founders
in its own complexilty as too many
switchings pile up. In cither case, it’s
conceivable that a viral or direct chemi
cal wreatment can be devised for nullify-
ing the effects of such cellular garbage.

Another possible cause of aging, some
biophysicists think, is cosmic radiation.
We're bombarded constantly by high-
energy atomic particles from space. We
don’t feel them, but our DNA might
Each time such a particle hits a DNA
molecule, part of the molecule may be
chipped off or knocked awry. After 75
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years of living, the molecules in all our
cells may have sustained so many such
“aging hits” that they can’t function
properly anymore.

“If this is the case.” says Dr. Heller,
“it's conceivable we may be able o es
tablish a kind ol ‘youth bank.” At the
age of, say, 25, you'd report to the bank
and have a patch of skin or a few other
cells removed. We should be able, in
ume, to culture these cells and obuan a
significant amount ol 23-yvear-old DNA,
and we should also learn how 1o get DNA
back into your living cells. Your “young’
DNA would be stored and proteaed ar,
sav, the wemperature ol liquid  helium.
Every few years, you'd report back to the
bank and have vour aging DNA diluted
with young material. This could retard
aging lor a long rime—perhaps forever.”

A similar vision of the Tuture is held
by James Bonner, a molecular biologist at
the California Institute of Technology. He
is interested in the avenue of research
being explored by Prolessor Markert—
the mysterious switching on and switch-
ing off ol genes in various cells. When the
mystery is solved, he says, it may be fea-
sible 1o grow new organs inside the body

as replacements for damaged, discased or
aging ones. I you have heart disease, [or
instance. your body might be induced 10
grow a new heart next to the old one.

The genetic instructions for growing a
heart were in your original cell at con-
ception. As vou developed into a small
blob ol protoplasm, the heart-growing
instructions were switched on in some
cell or group of cells inside the blob.
Now that vour heart is fully built and
working, the instructions aren’t needed
and have been switched off, Bur the in-
structions, the blueprints, arve sull there,
in your DNA. Can thev be switched on
again if you need a new heart? Men such
as Markert and Bonner are now mracking
down the answer.

Stanford Univensity geneticist Joshua
Lederberg is interested in the idea of
clonal reproduction. as is now practiced
with plams and [rog cmbrvos. Suppose
there were a man such as Albert Ein
stein, a genetic accident of  superior
quality. Tt might be possible 10 create
several thousand exaa copics of such a
man. A pawch of his skin might be re
moved—I100 cells, 1000, Each cell con-

“*Erosion of civilian

authority’ is a fine phrase,
but I'm sure you wouldn'l want anyone
telling you how to run your business.”

tains i precise duplicate of the DNA that
was in his original single cell at concep-
tion: and. hence, each contains all the
instructions needed to build a whole new
Einstein. All the genes except those for
making skin are switched ofl, but possibly
a method will be discovered lor switching
them all back on. Then each cell will
have all dhe relevant propertics of a ler-
tilized egg: and [vom cach, ina carelully
designed nutrient bath, a complete hu-
man being can be grown. The 1000
clones thus made would look and pre-
sumably think almost alike.

Procedures such as this will obviously
give rise to thorny moral. social and reli-
gious problems. If the human lile span is
greatly lengihened, for example, it may
be necessary o curtail  new  binhs
sharply. If human doning becomes pos-
sible. society will face the problem of
deciding who may and may not reproduce
himselt. Many groups will undoubtediy
object that any such  tnnpering  with
nmatural processes is wrong on religious
grounds. The Second Genesis will not
come casily and may, in fac, be acutely
painful.

“We're not yer a the point where we
dare tamper direaly with humnan genet-
ics.” says Dr. Heller, “and some scien-
tists think it’s useless rvight now to berin
worrying about the potential problems
involved, T swongly disagree. T don’y
think you should wait for a problem to
cloblier you before vou begin worrying
about 1.”

Many sacntists share this view. “Back
in 19107 savs Do Saluman in Calilornia,
“Einstein  enunciated  the  velationship
between  energy  and - muatier.  Nobody
marched in a picket line protesting or
agrecing. Yet people should have been
thinking about what protest signs they
were o cury in 1945 when a mushroom
cloud rose over Hiroshima. This time, |
sty let's show more foresisht.”

Other saentists are more worried  ver.
There is a small bur vociferous group of
men who fear that the world's enthusiasm
over nmuadleic acids will wun away with s
good sense and that some premaure and
disastrous attempt may be made quite
soon to tnker with humans. The leading
spokesman of this group is Prolessor Barry
Commoner, chairman of the botany de-
partment at Washington University. Pro-
lessor Commoner is not convinced that
DNA is the sole master  chemical of
herediny. He thinks that the genetic proc-
ess may be much more complicited 1han
is now supposcd—that other  chemicals
may play a key vole in geneties and nay
even partly control the molecutar make-up
ol DNA itself. He points to the baflling
ambiguities in the DNA wmino-acid code,
for example. “What worries me,” he says,
“is the almost aeligious acceprance of ihe
dogma that DNA is the key 10 life. There
aren’t enough questioners awound. This
sort of blind Luth, given its present im-
petus, could soon thrust us ino futile




and aitastrophically dangerous attempts to
alter humin life. We'll be tinkering with
a delicate mechanism when we don't know
cnough about it

Professor Commoner is worried pri-
marily about (he scientific or medical
consequences of a premature tinkering
attempt. He loresces a passible situation
in which scientists will believe  they
know enough about DNA 1o change its
code in some specific way and produce
a supposedly desirable new gene. The
gene may not work as predicted and the
result will be a human monsier or a
death. “Or the consequences would be
more subtle,” says Dr. Saltman. “Within
the genetic machinery may be connec
tions between one featwre and another
that we don’t even suspect and. in trying
to improve one [eature, we may  un-
knowingly do damage to another. For
example. it would seem desirable 1o cure
sickle-cell anemia, a hereditary  discase
that's apparently caused by a single mis-
print in the DNA code. But it turns out
that, in the Mediterrancan countries and
Alrica, people who have the disease are
highly resistant to malaria. This is the
kind ol problem we may blunder imo
when we start tinkering.”

But Dr. Saltman and others arc also
concerned about the moral implications
ol genetic tinkering. The most notorious
recent attempt to influence human genet-
ics occurred in Nazi Germany two and a
hall decades ago. The Nazis planned to
breed an Aryan master race by direct
governmental interference in the people’s
choice ol mates. Jews were categorically
excluded Irom the planned genetic pool
and, 10 a lesser extent, so were Italians,
Spaniwds and other darkskinned peoples.
The idealized prototype was the blue-
cyed, fairskinned blond. and voung men
and women carrying these preferred genes
were encouraged to procreate, with or
without marriage. The plan was in [ull
[orce Tor only six or seven years, not long
enough to produce scientifically viable
resulis; but ic illustrated some of the
worst moral, if not medical, dangers in-
herent in human genetic enginecring.

“It showed.” says Dr. Saltman, “that
the question "What are good genes? is
hard 1o answer. Who 15 10 answer it? I[
the privilege is granted o me, Ul say my
genes are the best and thereby, perhaps,
exclude yours. In a [ree society, we as
sume that nobody has a right 1o pass
laws about anybody else’s genes.”

Free«choice mating  has  served  hu-
maniy well, though slowly. The breed
has improved thvough natural selection,
raising us from animal status 10 kings of
the carth in perhaps 1000000 vears.
Genes  producing  such anomalies  as
Mongolism tend o get bred out ol the
genetic pool as soon as they appear,
since people carrvying these genes don’t
often find mates. “This is how things
have been for millennia” says Prolessor
Commoner. “Now along comes the

“And in any case, Cusack, why in heaven's name
do you want to breed a race of husky spiders . . . ?!"

discovery of DNA and, with it. a dream
that could wrn into a mightmare. A
dream  of hurrying up  evolution—a
dream ol a quick fix.”

The Nazi dream was a slow fix, since
it would have taken many generations to
breed the proposed master race through
legislated mating. Other slow fixes have
also been proposed from time to time
and each has had its problems. The re-
nowned American  geneticist  Hermann
Joseph Atuller, who died in 1967, spent
much ol his life trving to get people in-
terested in a “eugenics bank” of frozen
sperm  taken [rom men  having  what
Muller considered  desirable  qualities:
cooperativeness, physical vigor. intelli-
gence, empathy. Muller's proposal  was
to round up marricd women ol similar
qualities, have them inseminated from
his eugenics bank and thus engineer a
superior breed. The plan sounded  just
barely plausible on paper. but there was
a practical problem: To most women and
their husbands, nature’s untidy method
of procreation is more lun and mote
rewarding to the hushand’s ego.

Another slow fix has been proposcd by
Crick. The codiscoverer of the DNA soruc-
ture starts with the premise that people
with supposedly desirable qualities, such
as intelligence and vigor. tend 1o rise to
the top of the heap economically. Thus,
says Crick. it might be possible to en-
gineer a system ol eugenics-hy-ecconomics
under which it would be ecasier for the
rich than for the poor to procreate. This
could be done by taxing children. Com-
menting on this proposal, Dr. Commoner

dryly remarks: “A man's cultural bias is
mexricably interwoven with his views ol
what is and what isn't desirable in a
human.”

The nucleic acids, with their promise
of a quick fix, make such moral and so-
cial problems even more acute. "1 won-
der about all kinds of odd things.” says
Dv. Heller. "Suppose we learn how to
breed Homo superior instantly—not by
slow changes over generations  but
maybe in a few years' series of treat
ments such as the polio shots of the late
1950s. Suppose we can cven agree on
what are and what aren’t  desivable
genes. When Homo superior begins o
strut about the earth. how will we poor
old remnants of Homo sapiens  leel?
Will we be forced into ghettos? T want
people o start worrying about this Kind
ol problem now. while there’s still time
to think calmly and belore irrevocable
steps have been taken.”

Now may already be a litle too late.
Some scientists believe the Second Gene-
sis will rush at us quickly, as atomic en-
ergy did. instead of arviving in slow
stages and giving us time 1o sori out our
thouglus. Writing in the Bulletin of the
Atomic Scientists last vear, geneticise
Lederberg discussed such  possibilities as
human cloning in maner-ol-lact  tones,
obviously expecting little argument from
his leawrned readers. “IT 1 differ from the
consensus ol my colleagues.™ he said, it
may be ouly in suggesting a time scale ol
a few years rather than decades.”
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BILL GRAHAM sultan of psychedelia

IN THE PAST TWO YEARS. a pair of parallel phenomena have bubbled
up from the pop-cult underground into the mass media: the eye-
hoggling and olt-illegible art of psychedelic posters and an insistent
brand of music known as acid rock. Both trends can be traced 1o
a ramshackle section ol San Francisco and o 1he superhip vision
ol Bill Graham, a bearishly saturnine chap who transformed a run-
down, abandoned dince hall called the Fillmore Auditorium into
a mind-bending total experience in sight and sound. A European
refugee brought up in New York City, the 37-year-old entreprencur
became a ctizen in 1949, tought in Korea, atended CONY and
ultimately Linded in Calilornia, where his intervest in cheater led him
to mantage the San Fruncisco Mime Troupe. Needing to raise money
for this beleaguered repertory group, Gralam began looking for
somewhere to hold a benefit—and found the Fillmove. He then
turned his cflorts 1o creating a “package of environment” pred-
icated on the theory ol “giving the public not what they want b
what I think they should want.” Nightly S. R.O. crowds of young
groovers prove that his didactic approach 1o the edectic really
works. It consists ol immersing the audience in blinding strobes.
Hashing  amoebalike images. purple  fluorescence, slides  project-
ed on three walls—and then nearly drowning it in hyper
amplified rock. Griham hooks bands “not bhecause they've sold
8,000,000 records but because thev're good,” and his taste has heen
vindicated by the nationwide success of such wrned-on Fillmore
graduates as the Jeflerson Airplane (a group he piloted as man-
ager for a while), The Doors and Big Brother and the Holding
Company. To advertise his happenings. he began civeulating art
nouvean posters free; the subsequent overwhelming demand rapidly
became a $35,000-a-week business—and turned him into the under-
ground-posier king. His Luest enterprisse—New  York's Fillmore
East—recently openal 1o glowing reviews, but he says that's the
last. Right now, Graham looks fondly toward theatvical producing.
Meantime, he’s the behind-the-scenes guru to an entire generation,

CHARLES BLUHDORN mcrlin of the merger

EMIGRATING FROM ENGLAND to America in 192, Charles Bluhdorn,
then 16, began his business cireer as a S13-a-week cotton-brokerage
derk. By 1950, having mastered the intricacies ol the commoditics
market (while auending both City College and Columbia Univer-
sity), he suuck out on his own and promptly picked up his lrst
million—mostly by importing coffee from Brazil. At 11, he is the
kingpin of mulittenticled Gull & Western Industries—whose siles
this year will come dose 10 one and a quarter billion dollars

having parlayed his savvy into an empire ol corporate conglomer-
ates. How? Sample: Just 12 years ago. the Vienna born merge
magnate (business vivals call him “The Mad Austrian”) purchased
the failing Michigan Bumper Company. rejuvenated the irm and
made it the nucleus of G. & W. Since then, Gull & Western has
acquired more tan 64 corporations—among them, New Jersey
Zing, South Puerto Rico Sugar Company and Desilu Productions.
Bluhdorn acquired Paramount Pictures in 1966 Tor S135.000.,000
worth of G. & W. stock, upped film production by more than a
third and convinced Jack Lemmon and Walter Matthau o star
in what promises to be Piramount’s bigeest winner of the Ve
Ihe Odd Couple. Survounded by a team of imelligent, irveverent
Young Turks. Bluhdom follows three criteria when acquiring a new
cmpany—which he docs practically every six weeks: The m must
manulactre a suceestul product, must be easily convineed o sell
and must need the Gish. walent and drive he is willing o pour mto
A corporation to make it a giane in s ficld. Bluhdorn will soon
have a gratilying ediice complex of his own 10 keep pace with
G- X W phenomenal growth: o 4dstory Manhattan headqguantes
will be ready for occupancey in Late 1969, For the foresceable funure,
he intends 1o continue following  his upbeat commaeraial  aredo.
What Gull & Western has achieved has always been the result of
lecling we could accomplish the impossible.” he savs. “Vacillation
i the businessman’s albawross: it's the people capable of making de-
cisions and planning lor the future who go forward in this world.”

<

P e W



PETER WATKINS dante of the documentary

“po YoU rERIAPS saitter vour fire oo widely? I mean. vou really
do avtack almost v institution.” a BBC inmterviewer once chal-
lenged iconoclastic ilm producer-<direcior Peter Wiakins, “Yes.” cnne
the unraflled response. T am very undisciplined.”™ Av 320 Warkins
cin aflord 1o be offhanded abour his Llis, lov they are conspicu-
owsly outweighed by his talents, which have made him one ol i
voungest movienkers ever 1o receive an Academvy Award (for pro-
duang The War Game. o hwvowing depiction ol 1l¢ avonie,
wrcaked 1 o what stregists call a0 “mnmimal™ nuder wary, Undenr
ably, Watkins the polemicist sometimes whirls like o dervish in his
desire o score divect sativical hirs: bBue Watkins the artist renins
in ol comrol ol cach demil: “Your cves assure vou ihat these
Iriehtiul scenes could not have been Laked.” Fhe Nation commenteld
at the cumning arihce that made The Wiy Geone so eruesomely
helicvable thar the BBRC. Tor which it was produced. relused to show
it. But e resultane suweees de seanedale led 1o longs awaned annical
ad commmercl success when Game was yeleased as o movie. Al
cnrering show husiness s an assistant producer ol TV commercials.
Watkins fuumced  Lis own experimental movies on the salary he
carned OF Ias hiest e bilms. two goonered awards—and s oller 1o
produce documentaries I the BBC. This posiion give hime the
budger and the oppornmney oy some nael. Mod adeas, and one
ol his himed specials. Culloden, was populay enough o qualily it
for release 1o the ot houses. When The IWar Game Tollowed, the
Rimk Organizuion recognized Watking' arvival as a big-league di-
reaor amd hooked him with o conmract allowing an unprecedented
deeiee ol divectorial freedom. The vesult, Preinl wits the kind ol
Wellesapoppin exitnagansa thar hasn't been seen sinee Orson wis

voung aund headstrons. Even the improbability ol the storv—a rock-
nroll singer who's comverted imo o new messuh—didn'y prevent
viewers Trom being overwhelmed by the same wizardrey thae made
The 1War Game such an exoradiating experience, Next for Wat-
kins: a Western: predicably, it will take the side of the Indians,
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called a gynecologist and explained the
reason I wanted an appointment, Not
being sure what ciused the painful
symptoms, | mentioned V. D. as an un-
likely possibility but one that should he
checked. The doctor's voice immediately
turned cold: he said that he was sorry
but that he never dealt with such cases.
(Name withheld by request)
East Meadow, New York

SEX EDUCATION IN MED SCHOOL

An anonymous student at  Indiana
University's medical school stated in the
February  Playboy Forwm  that modern
medical  education  is  unenlightened
about human sexuality. But according 1o
Dr. William H. Masters of the Reproduc-
tive Biology Research Foundation at
Washington University in St. Louis, be-
tween A0 and 50 of the 92 medical schools
in the U.S. have sex-education courses in
their awriculums. The course material
mcludes the anatomical, the physiological
and the psvchological aspects of human

%\%

(continued from page 59)

sexuality. As a freshman medical student
at the University ol Louisville. T am cur-
rently waking sudh o cowrse. We  have
received  excellent  instruction  on  the
physiology ol coitus and conception. the
psvchological background of normal coitus,
contraception, sexwal madadjustment and
marital disharmony. The lectures are pre-
sented by professionals in pertinent fields,
mduding gvnecology, psychiatry and law.
Dr. Masters  himsell  recently made a
guest appearance here. lecturing on the
facts and [allacies of sexual response.
The University of Louisville medical
school offers its sex-education course as
an elective, but at least one medical
school in the country. Bowman-Gray,
has it as a required course. Theve is no
doubt in my mind that “the sex gap” de-
scribed by your February correspondent
is being rapidly dosed,
Edward R. Popick
Louisville. Kentucky
Unguestionably, the situation has im-
proved somewhat duving the past decade;

“You can't

have it both ways, kid.”

but one swallow does nol a summnier
make nor docs one elective course in the
entive curniculum sound like a sufficient
answey to the medical “sex gap.” Dr.
Harold Licf, professor of psychiatry al the
University of Pennsyloania and a crusader
for better sex education of the medical
student, has writlen:

For several years, 1 have shaved,
with a growing number of my med-
wal colleagues, a concern that the
medical profession as a whole is not
being adequately trained to deal with
sexual problems. We know that al-
most cvery concervable diﬂ;'ndf)' con-
cerning sexualily is being  brought
by patients 1o the physician’s of-
frice and o clinics. . . . To be sure,
maost physicians know maore about the
gross anatomy and physiology of the
sexual and veproductive ovgans than
the patients who come to them for
help. But few know enough—and
fewer still have been  adequately
traenied m the practical, clinical man-
agement of sexual problems,

CONTRACEPTIVES FOR THE UNWED

Alter reading in the February Playboy
Forum about birth-control restrictions in
Wisconsin, I hardly dared admit 1o my
fetlow troopers that I was a resident of
such a backward state. 1 sincerely hope
that the lawnmuikers of Wisconsin will see
the grave mistake in this and other velated
Lows and tha they will pass the bill now
under consideration liberalizing the sale
ol contraceptives.

Sp/4 Donald P. Hershey
APO New York, New York

The Wisconsin State  Legislalure in
tts last session did not pass the bill al-
lowing the sale of contvaceptives to un-
marvied  persons. Instened, a 15-member
advsory  commitice  was appointed (o
make  further studies and recommenda-
tions on the subject.

SUPPORT FOR BAIRD

The case of William Baird reported in
the February Playboy Forum is an as-
tounding example of the perversity ol
the law. when it seeks to legislate sexual
hehavior and penmalizes a man who is
tyving 1o alleviate suffeving and  death.
Is it a criminal act o secognize that a
woman is a human being who has the
perfectly natural desive Tor sexual Tulfill-
ment and who, therelore, needs and de-
serves protection  against untimely  and
unwanted conception?

As moderator ol the former all-niglt
Randi Show on radio station WOR in
New York, I had the pleasure of having
Bill as my guest several times. A point
he once made struck me very strongly:
The U.S. is spending millions to weach
the people of India how 10 prevent con-
ception. The poor in our coumry are
asked 1o pay taxes to support this cam-
paign overseas; yet ofien they can’t obtain



the same information in their own neigh-
borhood without committing a crime,

Il Bill Baird goes to jail for his noble
cifort. it will be a stain on the conscience
ol every man who failed 10 speak up lor
him.

James Randi
Rumson, New Jersey

ALARMS AND PRESCRIPTIONS

As a pharmacist. 1 feel that you per-
formed a dangerous disservice to your
readers when you reported in the February
Forwn that 25 milligrams of Stlbestrol.
taken once a dayv for four or hve days
alter unprotected imercourse. will prevent
implmtation of a fertilized oviom. The re
pouts that Siilhestrol s clfective Tor s
purpose  are inconclusive.  Furdhermore,
Stilhestrol is a dangerous drug. with pos-
sible severe side elfeats. Foremost among
these is the possibility that it may be a
ciusative agent  in breast cancer,  espe-
cially when used in the kirge doses you
describedd.

Use of this drug would obviously be
very hazardous. 1 would  recommend
that wril a safe, cffeciive “morning-
alter”™ pill is produced, it would be more
prudent just to plan ahead.

Lawrence Jason, R, Ph.
Hyansville. Maryland

Of cowrse planming ahead would be
more pruadent, bul the point is that an
effective  aftev-the-fact  remedy s now
avatlable and 1 wounld be a tragie dissery-
ice for anyone to keep this information
from the public. The side effects that you
mention appear to be essentially  those
desevibed in civenlays yequived by the
U.5. Food and Drug  Administration.
which warn of these effects in connection
with all estrogen prepavations. There is
additional veseaveh aomilable on Stilbes-
trol with which you may not be familiar.

The Yale vescarcher (an M. 1) who
wrote  the  paper  discussed in “The
Playboy Forum™ administeved lavge doses
of Stulbestrol and Ethinyl Estiadiol (an-
other estrozen) Lo a group of female vol
wnteers. These women took the drug once
a day for four or five diys onmedialely
after more than 100 msiances of wnpro-
tected intevcowrse duvimg ovudation and
reparfed no pregnan s or sertous side
effects. Breast soreness, naused, pmhm.grd
nrenses or insomunia occuted or a minority
of the women; but these weie only tem-
porary and avould seem small prices to
pay, undey the civewmstunces. Fifty-fown
percent of the women in the study ex pe-
vienced ne side effects at all.

In other studies. considerably
doses of the same estrogens were given 1o
seoeral thowsand pregmant women by gyne
colovists ai Haveard. the University of
Clicaso elsewheve—in these  cases,
lo prevent wiscarviage. Again, no sevious
stde effects were veported.

Side eflects ave possible wile the wse
of virtually any chenical  preparation,

fr;rl'g‘:'r
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THIS AD PROVED A “STOPPER”!

Remember this ad?

It said that *all Swiss watch brands
are good ™.

Because it’s true. The world over,
all Swiss watches, produced accord-
ing to the highest standards of Swiss
workmanship,aresynonymous with
quality. But this ad acted like an

electric - shock!

It was immediately criticized for dis-
playing watches ~in bulk™ when
each brand is a precious jewel, merit-
ing individual presentation.

We welcome this reproach. Watch
lovers have reacted in a thoroughly
commendable way.

finding a dial you
really like?

The Swiss manufacturers of dials

with gold hour-markers

The ad, as it appeared.

What were the Manufacturers of
Dials actually trying to say? Simply
that although one may buy a watch
for its performance, choice is also
influenced by its appearance — in
other words, by its dial. And what
makes some dials so beautiful?

Gold,no less! Itis those gold “hour-
markers” — the applied gold orna-
ments or figures — that give the Swiss

watch its nobility of countenance.
An inimitable nobility. That is why
famous watches are invariably gra-
ced with gold hour-markers. And
why, in turn, watchmakers appre-
ciate their importance.

Certainly, the value of a watch de-
pends on what’s inside. But the Swiss
dial with gold hour-markers enhan-
cesits beauty...andadds toits worth!

All Swiss brand
watches are good

So ask your
jeweller to show
you models with

gold hour-markers

The Swiss manufacturers of dials

with gold hour-markers

The ad, as it should appear...
at the risk of passing unnoticed!
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hut it is absurd to suggest that this pre-
cludes either the use of these drugs or a
responsible discussion of them in the press.
The letter in the February “Playboy Fo-
rum” inquiving  about  Stilbestrol men-
ltoned that 1t 1s a prescviption drug. This
fact means, obwously, that a  physician
should be consulted before the dvug s
taken. We did not suggest otherwise.

HIRSUTE HERESY

I remd with grem interest vour typi-
cally tolerant comments on long hair in
the Febrwary Playboy Adinsor. Not too
long ago, I achicved a rmher copious hir-
sute growth for a job with a rock hand.
Naturally, my appeirance was bound 1o
be noticed by my father’s innumerable
business associates. Some ol these people
are rather wealthy: b in rerms of hon-
esty, culture and courtesy, they are a
pretty impoverished lor, For several wecks,
I quietly endured an endless string of
vither poimted remarks. Finallv, 1 con-
lronted one ol them and explained that
since my shagginess was inancially remu-
nerative (which is abour the only line of
rcasoning these people can accept) and
since 1 was not a dope addict or a per-
vert, 1 could not understand why my ap-
pearance excited such hostile emotions.

“Because,” he fumed, “vou've got 10
look like evervbody else—that’s why!™

(Name withheld by request)
Fort Landerdale, Florida
In the words of paet Petey Maurm:

A bowreeoise s a man

Wheo tries to be somehody
By hiving to be like ciwryhody,
Which makes him a nobody.

NEITHER HIP NOR SQUARE

I agree emphatically with Sam Semoll's
rejection of both lappies and squines
(The  Playboy  Forum. Felvary), Our
socicty is nuede up enurely of robots,
autonnatons and  puppets. Evervbody s
plaving lollow-the-leader: nobody is think-
ing for himsclf.

The square 1obots, conditioned & T
Pavlov, mouith  pogoistic  phrases  and
sirive 1o nutinain the stafus guo  at
any cost, even il it means the loss of a
sont or 1wo i oan imvational war. The
hippie robots have much betrer verbali-
szations, but in praciice they wear the
same unilorms. cham the same slogans
and  fanmid  naive philosophizing  abow
lrce love) follow the same loveless and
promiscuons sexual pattern, irving 1o turn
the gang bang into a religious ceremony,
In Aldous Huxlev's Binive New Warld,
the totalitirian government fed drugs 1o
its subjeas. In our socicry. the hippies
themselves are poisoning their minds;
they aren’t waiting for the anthories o
do it for them. 105 only 16 vears unal 1984,

I mysell am a coward and a hypocrite:
I enlisted in the Air Force out ol fear of
the Army and or prison.

Gilbert Sicira
Wishington, D. C.

HIPPIE PROPHECY
In veply 10 Sam Semofl's attack on
hippies (The Playboy Forum, February),
it was revealed 1o me during my last nut-
neg trip that a cosmic jov bringer named
Gnot will shordy wrive on earth i a
flving saucer. Only the gentle people—
the American Indians, the hippies and the
Provos—will he spared; all others will be
sentenced 1o spend erernity in Biloxi,
Mississippi, which is quite a bit worse
than the old-Tashioned hell. Flowers will
grow through the concrete and through
the plastic ugliness of our cities; the
President will appear naked and weep-
ing belore Congress 1o confess his sins,
to dissolve the Government and 10 set us
all free: Gnot will lead a perpetual love-
in and gang bang that no power in the
galaxy will ever be able to stop. All this
is forcordained: Mr. Semolfl better turn
on and become one of us bhefore i is
o Lne.
Indole Ringh
Borkeley, California

DRAFT REFORM

A resolution on possible changes in the
Sclective Service law is 1o be presented
to the New York Conference of the
United Church ol Christ by its Christian
Social - Action Committee. The resolu-
tion will oppose (1) punitive use ol the
dralt 10 suppress dissent: (2) racial and
mcome-group imequities in the dralt: ()
Lick of recognition for men who become
conscientious  objectors after  induction:
(1) Lack of recognition for those who mor-
ally object 1o a particular war though they
are not conscientious objectors i general.

In addition, this resolution will call for
specific changes i areas of the law that
are seldom thought about. including (1)
lowering the maximmum age limit for
draft-board members [rom 75 10 630 (2)
removing members ol the Anmed Forees
from the sudl of Selective Service: (8)
shortening the term of service for dralt-
board members Irom the present 2h-vear
limit 1o four vears: (1) placing ar least
one woman on every dralt board: (5} the
composing ol dralt boards 1o reflect the
racial balance ol the area thev senve:
(6) veplacing the deferment svstem with
a lotwery: (7) repealing exemptions for
dergvmen and ministerial studems: (8)
lower the maximum  age 10
which the draft Liw applies: (9) reserving
to Congress the right 10 approve the
monthly dralt quota: (10) granting the
diafiee the right 1o ke with him in
appearances bhefore his dralt bhoard an
attorney and such other persons as he
chooses, up to i total of five; (11) giving
draftees the vight of personal appeavance
before appeal boards: (12) since the Selee-
tive Service mav dralt men whether or
not they carry cards, abolishing this re-
quirement, which smacks ol rotahitarian
pracuces.

The rvesolution will also wige that a
scrious study be made ol scauring needed
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military personnel without resorting o
conscription or universal military service,
The Rev. Graham R, Hodges

New York Conlerence of the United
Church of Christ
tan Social Action Commitiee
Watertown, New York

A SOLDIER'S CONSCIENCE

The gesttion  period  of this letter
has becn almost two vears. the length ol
time that I have been a member ol the
U.S. Aimy. For a Loge portion of
this time. my particular contribution 1o the
organized shinghter of nnv fellow man has
been writing press releases for the Army,
and, like  Lady Macheth, T oam find-
ing it hard 10 remove the races of
blood from my hands. The ultimae trayv-
esty ol responsible journalism was per-
petrated. from my poim of view, by the
European cdition ol The Stars & Stripes
in curving the now-famous  photo ol
South  Viwermamese  Brigadier  General
Nguyen Ngoco Loan shooting a capiured
Viet Cong ofheer through the head. The
atrocty depraed and desaribed so bold-
ly on the lront page speaks for itsell, by
it 1s the monumental deceprions it tvpifies
that are the subjeat ol this lener.

That a man, an ofhicer of an army with
which we are allied, could commit such
a brutal murder at all, and especially in
violation of the Geneva agreement that
he is swarn 1o upheld, is shocking: that
we should condone it by publicizing it
throughout the world as a valorous deed
is 10 lower us all 10 the category ol bru-
tl, imperialistic mercenavies—exactly the
phenomenon that we proless 1o hate and
that we say we are fighting o stop.

L a low-ranking enlisted man, am paid
cach month 10 publicize  that  which
makes the Army look altrustic, kind and
senerous (in short, everything it is not)
amd 10 hide, delere and wax
about the aspects of which that photo-
graph is but one example. The point
ol this letter. therclore. is merelv to remind
the people of my country in general and
those ol my generation in particular 1hae
this was an act of the milicny mind in
this century, the milicy mind as it has
always been, the way it is ught
West Point and the way it is expressed
all levels of command. It demunds the
samie mmplacable. bral and wnthinking
obedience ol a nfle bhullet and. like the
bullet. makes none of the human
tinctions between vight and wrong with
whidh we Euuously deceive omselves ino
thinking that we are divilized,

(Name withheld by request)
APO New York, New York

CUISIVe

ic dis-

VIETNAM BLUES

The pot situation in Victnam is worse
than maost peaple think. The brass me so
worried thar in every plitoon they have
doubled or wipled the number of spies
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[ram the Criminal Investigations Division
—at least that’'s what most ol us think.
There is so much mutual suspicion that
were all slowly hecoming paranoid. Every-
body smokes pot here and everybody wants
to “pet’” the C. 1D, men belore they get us.
The saddest part of the whole mess is that
lll(lht_' we .'ill.‘a])l."L'l ﬂlil}' ht‘ as iIIlIﬂL’l'Il[ as
we are. God only knows who isn't a spy.
(Name withheld by request)
APO San Francisco, Calilornia

WORSE THAN MARIJUANA

Man's ingenuity  in devising  means
of enslaving hus bram is clearly the handi-
work ol the Devil himsell. Marijuana,
LSD, opium, alcohol, heroin and tobacco
are horrible enough; but there is another
menace even more widely  distributed
and more devasating in s effect. and
no steps have been taken against it!

This menace is an agent that has un-
predictable effects on people. sometimes
causing unrealistic enphoria and some-
times hts of deep depression. Police files
and history books throughout the world
are full of cases where its use 1s connect-
ed with killing and suicide. It was used
m Nazi Germany., Sovier Russia and
Communist China 1o vouse the populace
to murderous fury. There are reports
that the Viet Cong use it hefore engag-
ing in battle. Under its influence. virgins
have [allen prey to seducers. It is habit-
forming: millions ol dollars are spent an-
nually 10 obin it having experienced it
once. people will seek it again and again,
sometimes several times a day! Those
deprived ol it will olten ov to make thei
own. It lures the unwary into joining [ar-
out cults. It atracts the young, turning
them against thenr elders.

Heavy users suffer noticeable physical
symptoms: Some sit and stare for hours
with glazed cves: others fall into fits of
frenzy and hurl their bodies this way
and that; yet others cluteh cach other
lasciviously and move about with a pe-
culiar, lurching gait.

Moral philosophers as far back as Pla-
to have exposed this menace and have
warned  that society will never  be
healthy unil ir is outlawed. But it has
persisted. because its devorees are fanat-
ekl and some of them are in high places!
For lear of retaliation. therelfore, I must
ask vou 1o withhold my name. Never-
theless. 1 demand to know why no avi-
lized country in the world has outlawed
niusic.

(Name withheld by request)
New York, New York

“THE TRUTH ABOUT MARIJUANA"

I s discouraging and  regrenable 1o
hnd that a magazine of vour wide read-
ership should choose to shoot irresponsi-
bly Irom the hip, as vou did in your
answer o Patrick Wilson (The Playboy
Foruen, November). Since you gave this
answer to Mr. Wilson in rebuttal 10 a

pamphlet T published at my own ex-
pense, “The Truth About Marijuana:
Stepping Stone 1o Destruction.” you owe
me a chance o reply.

Il marijuana is nothing to fret about,
why do police files across the nation con-
tain such a damaging number of muarder,
rape and robbery cases committed by
persons while on marijuana?

It at 1s nothing 1o frev abour, why is it
that marijuana is the only drug that is
outlawed in every dvilized country in
the world?

Il it is nothing to fret about, why did
Dr. Edward Bloomqust ol the University
ol Southern California School of Medicine
warn thit marijuana was an unpredict-
able drug “that could result in unpredict-
able consequences™

11 it is nothing to fret about. why did
Dr. Donald Louria of the Cornell Medical
College, who is one of the nation’s most
outstanding and vespected authoriues on
marijuana, state that while marijuana use
does not necessarily mean everyone on
pot will end up on heroin, it does ofien
start @ user in the morass of drug abuse?

And. finally, of it is nothing 10 fret
about. why 1s 1t thal our pamphlet on
marijuana, which was designed for dis
wibution in New Jesey, ended up n a
reqquested circulation of over 500,000 in
34 states from eoast to coast and in Can-
ada. as a result of toncerned  people—
privace groups and docrors. as well as
public agencies—hearing about it by word
ol mouth and writing 10 us requesting
copics?

These statements that 1 offer you are
uot ones lrom the Federal Bureau of
Narcotics. towiard which vou seem to have
such  a profound  and  unreasonable
distaste: these are statements, by and
large. from medical people—the same
people who you insist are in complete
agreement that warnings about marijuana
are farcical.

rraysoy, wholly apart [rom its vacy ap-
peal, also has done much 1o bring pood
literature and controversial subjects to
the public’s auention. This is what
makes it all the more unfortunate that
vou should have been so shockingly un-
lair. superficial. glib and irresponsible
about such a serious matter,

Martin Lordi. Divector

Essex County Youth and Economic
Rehabilitation Commission

Newark, New Jersey

The statement that “police files across
the nation contain a damaging
nunmher of murder, vape and robbery
cases” committed by marijuana uscrs ap-
pears to be guesswork on your part, and
poor cuesswork at that. The President’s
Commssion on Law Enforcement. in ils
Iy report, was ot aware of any such
statistical data and concluded that no
drug—except alcohol—has been scien-
tfically linked in a couse-and-effect man-
ner with Dy, Jocl Fort, former
adinsor on drugs to the World Health

crinte,

Ovrganization. adds: “Theve Ias never
been a single instance of these crimes—
or even of highway accidents—prooen (o
be caused solely by marijuana.”

There is a large body of mythology
and personal belief about marijuana,
much of it vepeated in your letier: but
the scientific data appear chiefly in four
studies, The India Hemp Drug Commiy-
sion for the English Army in 1893 and
I8 stuchied the wse and effecis of marijua-
na in India and concluded: “For all practi-
cal purposes. il may be laid down that
therve is little or no connection between
the use of hemp drugs and crime”” The
second  study  was  underiaken  for  the
U.S. Avmy by the Panama Canal Zone
Governor's Commitiee in 1925, It con
cluded: “Delinquencies due to mavijuana
smoking that vesult in trial by military
cowrt ave neghgibde in numbey when com-
paved with delinquencies yvesulting from
use of alcoholic diinks. S0 The third
and most extensive study waos conducted
by the La Guardia Commiltee in New
York City in 1943 and 1944 It concluded
that “marijuana is not the detevminmyg fac
lor an the commussion of major crimes.”
The bool “Maripuana Papers” published
m 1966, summarizes many lesser studies
showing the velative harmlessness of pot.

You do not advance your case by as.
serting that marijuana is “the only drug
-« .outlawed in coery avtlized countiy i
the werld.” Fven if this were true (il isn't:
opiwm bans are more nearly universal), i
wonld prove only how widespread  the
marijunna mytholegy is. 1t shouldn’t be
necessary for us to remind you that widely
held belief in a doctrine is not proof of
that doctvine, as is illustrated by the onee-
geneval belief that the tomalo is poisonous.
In any case, the imlernational bans (often
not enforeed) weve pushed through by a
moralistic  ousader,  Harry  Anslinger,
former chief of the Federal Bureau of
Narcotics, who is U. S, vepresentative (o
the UN Commission on Narcotic Drugs.

The possibidity that marijuana may have
“unpredictable consequences” should  jus-
tify further vesearch, not total condemnn-
tion and prison sentences. The existing
vesearch indicates thal pol is not a majoy
health problem: the La Guardia Commil-
tee found no signs of mental or physical
damage in longtime mavijuana users com-
pravable with those in alcoholics, and the
India Hemp Commision  pointed ot
that “moderate wse of hemp druys i
practically attended by no cuil vesulls at
all.” The authorities you cite are specialists
in mfectious diseases and anesthesia, not in
marijuand.

As for the various claims that mayvijuana
leads to hevoin or other hard drugs, the
Jacts are these:

Fuost, mavijuana and heroin arve phar
macologically in diffevent families: The
former as a sedative-stimulant. the latie
is a narcotic. There & no biochemical,

psychological or sociological yeason why 163



bt

PLAY

164

one should lead a person to the other.
Secondly, the statistics usually used to

show a correlation between the lwo

drugs are misleading. Dr. Fort explains:

Immediately prior to the 1937
passage of the Marvijuana Tax Act,
Harry Anslinger of the Treasury
Department’'s Narcotics Bureau told
a Congressional commitlee that
“there is no velationship belween
marifjuana and hevoin.” The limited
velationship that later developed
was a direct effect of the Federal
and state laws that created a black
market, bringing together marijua-
na and heroin in the illicit dis-
tribution system within wrban slums.
This meant that an adolescent ex-
fm.icd to one was exposed lo the
other, and some used both. Therefore,
decades later, as hevoin addicts were
created, it was corvectly found that
about 70 percent had used marijuana
before becoming addicted to hervoin.
An elementary knowledse of statistics,
however, makes one realize that this
tells us nothing aboul the much
larger number of marijuana users
who did not, and will not, use her-
otn. Furthermore, if the full coniext
of mind-altering diugs is examined,
one finds that at least 95 percent of
addicts used alcohol and nicotine
before using maripuana or heroin.,

So, continumg (o use “Alice in
Wonderland” logic, we would sech
to imprison all users of alcohol or

cigavelles lo assure ourselves that
we are saving them and socicty
from the mmenace of marijuana and
heroin.

As for the wide circulation of your
pam phlet—which you give away—it proves
you are a dedicated and generous—if mis-
guided—man, but nothing eclse. “Mein
Kampf” has sold well over 6,000,000
copics o date; but only a fool would claim
that such a figure proves the truth of
Hitler's daoctrines.

Yes, therve is much to “fret about” in
vegard to marijuana. We fret when we
see how the anti-pot terror has drawn
public attention from real drug prob-
lems, sevious crime and other urgent so-
cial issues and when we see constructive
and socially wvaluable individuals har-
assed, avvested and even imprisoned for a
drug prefevence that harms no one—not
cven themselves.

“The Playboy Forum™ offers the oppor-
tunity for an extended dialog between
readers and editors of this publication
on subjecis and issues vaised in Hugh
M. Hefner's continuing  editorial serics,
“The Playboy Philosophy.” Four booklet
veprints of “The Playboy Philosophy,”
including installments 1-7, §-12, 13-18
and 19-22, are available at 50¢ per book-
let. Address all correspondence on both
“Philosophy” and “'Ferum” to: The
Playboy Forum, Playboy Building, 919 N.
Miclhigan Ave., Chicugo, Hlinois 60611.

"I like it. But will the voters go for it?”

PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

(continued from page 138)
spur productivity by increasing the def
cit, one should be able to dampen a
booming economy by reducing the deficit.
And rthis should be done primarily by
taxation. Taxation is by far the most
cquitable device for limiting purchasing
power. limiting income, thereby limiting
demand for goods,

PLAYBOY: Arc you in favor of the Presi
dent’s proposed tax surcharge, which is
supposedly an inflation remedy?
GALBRAITH: As a purcly technical matuer,
it's cerrain that taxes should be increased,
for we're in grave danger of inflation if
the war continues at its present level. Yer
anvbody who takes a sensible view of
the Vietnam problem is always forced
back to the obvious alternative, which is
o cut back on the uscless and wastelul
expenditures of that  conflict, which
would probably make a tax increase
UNNECessary.

PLAYBOY: Docs your endorsement of the
tax surcharge imply that you think we
have a good tax system?

GALBRAITH: Cortainly not. We have a
very bad tax system: there’s no question
about that. It's not the worst in the world:
there are many that are worse; but it's
far inferior 10 what it should be. The
ideal tax system would be one in which,
as the first requirement, any two individ
uals who have the same increase in
wealth in the course of a year pay the
same taxes. By this test, we fall far short.
It has come to be assumed that anybody
who gets an income in the form of a cap-
ital gain should have a lower rate of
taxation than somcbody who gets his in-
come, as vou do, in the form of a salary.
You are paid in the [orm of a salary,
aren’t vou?

PLAYBOY: Yecs.

GALBRAITH: My condolences. Other people,
who aren’t paid salarics—the oil people,
for instance—have come to assume that
tax exemption is a human right. For
them it takes the form of depletion
allowances. And it has come to he
assumed  that people who do a gicut
deal of traveling can live partly on tix-
free expense accounts, as agiinst more
sedentary  people, who stay home and
pay taxes. And it has come to be as-
sumed that the very rich should have a
partial tax shelter in the form of tx-
exempt bonds. The consequence of all this
is that people with the same income
rarely pay the same taxes. It depends on
whether you wre one of the favored
groups. The first and most important
tax reform, as I've said, is for everyone
to pay the same taxes on the same
annual increase in wealth. T would then
rely perhaps a bit more than we do on
the income ux and the corporation tax.
These are very good taxes. If everyvone
paid the same wx on the same income,
we could get a much Luger yield of




revenue from much lower tax rates. The
reason the income tax is high for some
people is that it’s so low for others.
pLAYBOY: How would you counter the
argument that there should be some x
incentive to cncourage people to take
risks. as the oildepletion provisians sup-
posedly do?

GALBRAITH: The depleticn allowance, for
instnce. is not lor a particulnly risky
indusiry. There was a time when it pos-
siblv rewarded the small wildaiter who
found a well and pumped away at it
Perhaps he deserved something for all
the capital he had invested in div wells,
But now, 1o provide this kind ol tax loop-
hole for huge companies. which can
spread their risk over a Loge number of
opertions. is outrageous. The way in
which the big oil companies proceed 1o
get oil is no more risky than the way in
which big auto companies proceed to ger
customers, The ax exemption of the oil
industry is associated not with the need
ol the indusuy but with the fact that
Texas s a very loge state and that the
Fexas Congressional  delegation has al-
ways stood stalwartly behind the deple-
tion allowance. The detense of depletion
is. in Texas history. second only 1o the
defense of the Alamo.

PLAYBOY: How optimistically would you
regard the prospect for tax reform?
GALBRAITH: This 15 hwrd 10 say. It's
something Americins should keep talk

ing about. As more and more people be-
come aware of the great inequities of the
present tax system, then there will be
more and more pressure to do something
about 1. and soaner or laer one of the
political parties will get hold of this as
part of its program and some legisltation
will Dbe introduced. There will be a
drawn-out fight, but finally something
will be done. It's a long. slow process.
PLAYBOY: Do vou favor the sales tax?
GALBRAITH: | think that for cities and
states, the sales tax is a very valoable
adjunct to the revenue system.

PLAYBOY: Dut don't many liberals think
siles taxes Lall most heavily on those least
able 1o pav?

GALBRAITH: Liberals take a verv simplis-
tic view ol the sales 1ax. Take my own
state ol Massichuserts, where we recent-
Iy vored a sales tax. It turned out to be a
very popular tax. Massichusetts wis for
many vears 48th among all states in the
per-capita public revenue it devored to
higher education. Then  Alaska  and
Hawaii came imto the Union e we
became 50th. One reason is that Massachu-
setts has quite a number ol privite insti-
witions, such as Harvard, the one by
which I'm emploved. But they are also
very expensive; so that a Massachusetts
boy or givl from a poor family has had a
real problem gerting a university educa-
tion. The University of  Massachusets
has been able 1o accommodate only a

fraction ol the youngsters seeking educa-
ton there. With the sales tax, we have
the hope of considerable expansion both
in the quantity and in the quality of
public education. Now, while the sales
tax falls more heavily on the lower in-
come ! do—
the rewards [rom the sales tax, in the
form of greater access 1o higher educa-
tion. become overwhelmingly available
to the people within the lower income
groups. And when anvbody in this day
and age goes looking for a better job,
looking [or a wav 10 increase his income,
the first requivement is thae he ger ino
a college. So while the sales 1ax is regres-
sive inits tax ellect, it is highly progres-
sive in its expendilure clffect-—under the
best circumstances, at least.

PLAYBOY: Ol course, this assumes that all
the money raised by sales taxes goes 1o
education or to other arcas that divectly
benehit the less fortunate. Is this usually
the case?

GALBRAITH: Yes. Generally speaking. the
sales 1ax is used by city and state govern-
ments, mostly by state  governments:
and. generally speaking, the services of
sEe governments arc most used by people
in the lower income brackets. Educa-
tion, wellare. hospitals. law enforcement,
rearcation—all these are very large items
in local and state budgers. And they are
proportionatcly more important w the
poor than 1o the vich. After all. the well

STrOUPS—Aas  regressive  tixes
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to do can Imd their own forms ol reaca-
tion. Lesswellto-do people have to rely
on public recreation. Mass trimsportation
is also increasingly important as vou go
down the income scale. Some  things.
such as v terminals, are, ol course, o
the comparatively well 1o do.

PLAYBOY: Speuking ol the well 1o do.
vouve often asserted that one of 1he
great threats 10 our cconomy is the possi-
bility that one dav. given continued
prosperity. Americans will condude that
our cconomy is depressionprool. that cor-
porate carnings must rise vean alter vear,
This assumption. vou've said. might pro-
duce a speculative upsurge in the stock
marker that would inevitably end in col-
lapse. Afier 80-0dd months ol prosperity,
do vou see anv signs ol that?
GALBRAITH: Yes. 1 wouldn't want 1o pre-
dict when it will happen, but I think
this remains one ol the veal dangers of
our time. One has 1o say a word or two
about the speculative dvnamic  here.
Speculation has a lile ol its own. Il people
once get the impression thar they an
get rich sitting down, that all they have
to do is to buy stack and wineh it go up.
then we will have a great rush of money
into the stock marker. And this creates
its own reality, because one ol the conse-
quences ol it is that with more buvers,
stocks do go up. And the fact that they
go up brings other people in and so
stocks go up even more. Presently. the
value of securities hecomes unrelined 1o
any luture carning power: siocks are val-
ued only by the expecation tha hey
will keep going up. This is an inherenily
unstable situation. hecause. increasingly,
people will conclude that since stocks e
still going up. they'll stay in for the time
being: but il anything happens. theyll
get out belore the others. So vou have a
large number ol people who are i the
market but warching for any indicition
that they should pull out. And, ol course,
when the supply of new gulls dries up,
as one day it will, the marker wavers,
starts down, and then you have an enor-
mous number ol people dumping  thei
stocks i the hope thae they can hear the
other Tellows our. This occurred in 19240,
It occurred m ahmost classic lorm not with
securities but with Liud in Floruda in the
carly Twenties. The veal danger s 1han
the resulting collapse. with its massive
cliect on private business investment and
consumer spending. might be so serions
that it would not be possible for Govern
ment policy to stop it. We would lave o
very rapud reduction in private spending
and private investment and a very great
increase in unemplovment. If and when
we do have another bad depression. |
think this will be the way i will ocour,
PLAYBOY: In The Great Crash, you oul-
lined a number ol speculative phenome-
na that led up 1o the 1929 oash and
seem to he rveawrring today: the prolif-
erating  corporate urge to merge. the
popularity of  semispeculative  mutual




funds. the nearlimitless market valua-
tion of a few largely unproved glamor
corporations. Is this only coincidental?
GALBRAITH: No. T would say that many
things in the stock market today grow
from the same [aciors that were at work
in 1929, For a long while alter 1929, we
were protected from a recurrence by
memory. People remembered what hap-
pened in 1929 and acted with consequent
ction. Now it’s going on 40 vewrs and
memories have dimmed. Those who were
burned in 1929 are mostly broken old
men, cither senile or soon to be dead. We
hive a new gar tion of innocents, who
think there's a lortune to be made in a
mutual fund ithat advertises the peculiar
and unique genivs ol its management, or
who think there is some magic associated
with am arcane elearonic stock, or whoe
believe there is something abou ¢com-
puters that’s certain to make them rich.
These wre people who believe they have
an original vision; whercas, in [aet, mem-
ory has run out on them. People had
the swme beliel in 1929 about radio.
PLAYBOY: Do you mvest in stocks voursell?
GALBRAITH: Yos, T do, but I never wrust
my own judgment abant an individual
company. Whenever 1 have any money
to invest, T very cautiously give the job
to a bank. I hope that it is in touch with
the behavior ol individual companies, as
I am not. More important, 1'd be bored
il I had to hind out what is happening to
the management of General Flectric or
General Dynamics or General Alert. It's
not a subject I want 1o investigate or
something that I want particularly o
think about. So I generally indicate 1o
the bank what I would like to have them
buy—the general areas that seem to me
to be good—Dbut I leave the selection of
individual companies exclusively to them.
PLAYROY: Nlany investors nowadays are
worried about the soundness of the
dollar itself. Do vou think the devalua-
tion ol the dollar is on the horizon—
either immediarely or in the long run?
GALBRAITH: I've never thought so. Cer-
tainly if we cn be sensible in our
loreign policy—amnd this gets back 1o Viet-
nam again—devaluation is not neces
sary. In any case, the devaluation of the
dollar would make much less difference
than most people imagine, hecause if
the dollu were devalued tommrow, it's
so uniguely important in the world that
all other currencies would go down at
the same tme. We're talking here in
Switzerland. Suppose the dollar were de-
valued by 25 percent and the Swiss franc
weie not. This would mean immediaely
that Swiss watches would go up about
25 percent in the United Stues. It
would mecan that Swiss precision ma-
chinery sold in the U.S. would go up 25
percent. It would mean that Americans
coming to Switzerland would find every-
thing 25 percent more expensive, This is
a strain the Swiss couldn’t stand. So they
would take steps to get the Swiss franc

“Yousee. darling, your dad and I have always
considered ourselves vebels. That's why it doesn’t
make any sense for you to rebel against us.”

back in its old relation 1o the dollar.
Well, we've picked out the Swiss [ranc,
which is usually counted the most stable
currency in the world. IT it had 1o adjust,
surely the lesser currencies would, oo,
PLAYBOY: Some of thos¢ who might he
most aflected by devaluation, or by infla-
tion generally. are people who must live
on hxed incomes—notably pensioners and
recipients of Social Security pavments.
Recently, our whole Social Security system
has come under increased criticism from
the Left as well as lvom the Right. Do you
think the program is hasically sound?
GALBRAITH: There’s always a danger in
aninterview like this thar the subject
will assume he's an all-purpose philoso
pher. Social Security is not something on
which T speak with any great compe-
tence. I think it's served very well up
until now.

PLAYBOY: Can you speak with more com-
petence about the welfare system?
GALBRAITH: Yces, T can. I think the wel-
fare system is in very poor condition. Its
woelul state leads us to the lascinating

alternative of guarantced incomes as a
substitute for the present wellare system.
Our current welfare system has, among
other things. the worst incentive struc-
ture imaginable. To speak technically, it
taxes marginal income at 100 percent. L
an individual is getting S2500 a year an
wellare and  then gets a S2500-a-vear
job. he loses the $2500 wellare, So it's a
tax of 100 percent on the increment of
income. That kind of tax system gives a
strong incentive not to work for exua
income. Il that x system were applied
1o corporate cxecutives in the S50.000
bracket, they would scream  that the
Government 1s destroying incentives. In-
deed. they're already saying this, though
they're taxed at a much more tolerable
rate, and the argument has less effect
coming from a man making 350,000 a
year, because hie can very rarely confess
to working less than at his peak, no
matter what the incentives. Bur a 100-
percent tax rate certainly has an adverse
clfect on the modvinion of welfare re-
cipicnts. For this reason, we have the
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curious spectacle of both liberal and con-
servative cconomists uniting to discuss
the possibility of a guaranteed minimum
income, the so-called negative income
1ax.

PLAYBOY: Do you favor the negative in-
come  tax?

GALBRAITH: Yes, 1 do. I favor a guaran-
teed minimum income for all Americans.
PLAYBOY: Some critics of the guaranteed
minimum income have sad it will lead
to a society in which many people
choose not to work, and vou vourself
have often indicated that there's more to
life than just working. On this subject,
Keynes wrote, in 1930, that “it will be
those peoples who can keep alive, and
cultivate into a [uller perlection, the art
of lile itself. and do not sell themselves
for the means of life, who will be able to
enjov abundance when it comes.” Do
vou agree?

GALBRAITH: Yes. I would say this was a
very succinct statement of the case I was
making in The Affluent Society.
PLAYBOY: The only largescale manifes-
tation we've yet seen ol any group at-
tempting to achieve Keynes' dream is
the hippie movement. How do you [eel
about 12

GALBRAITH: Not particularly censorious.
For years, I've imagined that something
like this might happen—that a growing
number of people would not be suscepti-
ble to the desire for more wealth and
more goods, who would say, “Well, we
can get along with very little and have
leisure time to cultivate our garden.” So
the advent of the hippies doesn’t surprise
me. Tt scems to be a rather natural con-
comitant of wealth, But T conless to
some considerable misgivings about the
association of this movement with drugs.
1 would he more reassured if T were cer-
tain the hippic interests were literary,
aesthetic and experimental, rather than
involving what seems to me. in my Cal-
vinist way, to be rather contrived and
madequate forms ol experience. But this
may be a somewhat limited view. T never
really get very much pleasure out of alco-
hol, and I don’t smoke, so T undoubredly
speak from a very parochial point of view.
PLAYBOY: Huve you ever smoked mari-
juana?

GALBRAITH: No, I never have,

PLAYBOY: Didu't they smoke it in Berke-
ley when vou went to the University of
California in the Thirties?

GALBRAITH: We had never heard of man-
juana then. Social experiment, sex and
alcohol  seemed much more  plausible
forms of excitement in those days, and
much more popular. The counterpart of
the hippies when I was at Berkeley were
the Communists.

PLAYBOY: Dud you ever have anything to
da with them?

GALBRAITH: 1 was always oo shy. 1T had
just come down [rom Canada, I felt rath-
er provincial and 1 was afraid the Com
munists wouldn’t have me.

PLAYBOY: The hippie love ethic cm-
braces a joyiul and unconfined view of
human sexuality. How do you leel about
this aspect of what's popularly called
the Sexual Revolution?

GALBRAITH: 1 take a rather relaxed view
of these matters. Sex 1s here to stav.
Each generation seems to make up its
own rules and abides by its own code of
behavior, It's hard 1o go back to the 19th
Century novels. ol which I'm extremely
fond, without lecling that there was a
certain artificiality and stuffiness about
the formal relations between the sexes at
that time. Certainly, what would look to
the Victorians like the enormous revolu-
tion that has occurred since has been an
improvement. And if [urther improve-
ment involves further changes, well, I'm
still in a highly permissive mood. But
vou must relate my views to the lact that
I've been married only once and happily
for 30 years.

PLAYBOY: The only youth phenomenon
that's been as highly publicized as the
hippie movement is the growing dissatis-
faction with and resistance to the Selec
tive Service System. What do you think
of the dralt?

GALBRAITH: This is something T dealt with
briefly in The New Industrial State.
The draft is archaic, there is no question
about it. It's based on two assumptions.
There's the archaic conviction that there
is something morally good about compel-
ling people to serve their counwry. And
there’s the very practical belief—shared
by most of the well to do—that by draft-
ing people to serve at less than the going
wage. you shilt some of the cost of de-
fending the country from the well 1o do
to the much poorer draftec. But neither
of these is a very good reason to support
the dralt. The moral value of compulsion
is dubious and the argument that the
costs ol delending the country should be
borne by those least able to pay is ques-
tionable, at least to the less able. Also,
no matter what the wealthy might think,
it’s doubtful if the dralt does save money
for the well-to-do taxpaver, because a
draft Army is a short-term service, and,
with the technology ol modern war. you
spend most of your time training people.
A large part of the Army at any given
time 15 i tramning: and about the time
the people acquire the necessary skills
and competence. their term ol service is
over and away they go. Also. the esprit
of a voluntcer Army has always heen
better. The Marine Corps, for example,
likes volunteers, for the reason that their
morale is better.

PLAYBOY: But it's lrequently asserted there
wouldn’t be many Marine Corps volun-
teers without the thieat of the chalt,
GALBRAITH: Perhaps there wouldn't. Bur if
you raise wages lor military service to the
point where you make it attractive. then
it would still be possible for the Marine
Corps to skim oll. as they like to do. the
better material. You would then have a

long-service Army of trained professional
people. and the lower training costs
would go a long way to olfset the higher
wages. The savings might even oltset the
higher wages completely. There once
was a time when people could argue that
you had to have the dralt because the
danger that was associated with serving
in the Army wis such that the supply
of men was inclastic; you couldn’t pay
people enough, no mater what you paid.
Now, at least lor peacetime service, there
would be no problem. So what remains
the case against this proposal? The fear
of the Armed Forces that the volunteer
Army would be insufficiently white,
PLAYBOY: We were about to ask you just
that. The current re-enlistment rate lor
Negroes is about three times that for
whites. Doesn't this point to the proba-
bility that a volunteer Army would be
largely a Negro Army?

GALBRAITH: It would be disproportion-
ately Negro, but I don't sce any great
difficulty in this. [ the Negroes respond
first to higher wages, it's an indication
that this is an opportunity that has pre-
viously been denied them, and therefore
you're not doing them any damage. But
if the Army wants a balance between the
races, then it has a very easy recowse:
Make the pay auractive to whites, too.
Raise the standards—educational and
otherwise—and you could easily get a
balance.

PLAYBOY: But with a volunteer Army—
black or white—don’t you lose a very
vital link between the civilian sector and
the Armed Forues? For imstance, if we
decide to send mercenary troops to a
brush war in Southeast Asia, relatives
back home could hardly protest. Who-
ever is sent would simply be doing his
job, for which he is paid handsomely. Do
you think therc is any validity o this
argument?

GALBRAITH: It would scem o me that if
there is a crisis sulhciently uwrgent to
call Tor the dispatch of wroops, it's better
to have troops that go willingly and with-
out the complaint of their parents than
otherwise. The Pentagon would, I think,
welcome this. There is another argument
that one ofien hears today: that the
professional Army is undemocratic, that
it tends to have its own parochial values,
whereas a dralt Army more precisely
reflects the demoaatic cthos of the com-
munity. This, also. I think is nonsense,
the reason being that if there are any
dangers of a military mentality develop-
ing. it will develop not in the rank and
file but in the oflicer corps. And we al-
ready have a prolessional ofhicer corps.
PLAYBOY: Do you detect this military
mentality within our oflicer corps?
GALBRAITH: Well, T have seen in many
military men the capacity to think the
unthinkable—and even to make it com-
monplace. I'm always struck, when I go
to the Pentagon, by how casually the Air
Force generals talk about the possible
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ust of nudlear weapons and how casually
they have reduced such weapons to
slang. The generals say, “Let’s ‘nuke’
them.” T've sat, as many civilians have,
in conlerences where somebody  has
pointed to a general and asked. “Well,
General. can you guarantee success il we
have to move in there?” The general will
sav, "Well, of course, il we're not re
strained from vsing nuclear weapons, 1
can” This has always astomished me: the
capacity to 1ake massive destruction and
make 1t mto a commonplace ol everyday
life. Incidentally. it's of some importance
among the Armed  Serv-
ices in this respect. The Air Force is sub-
ject to speaal criticism here,

PLAYBOY: Why the Air Force?

GALBRAITH: The Army and the Navy
tend o have rather more stable and sen-
sitive reactions 1o problems. The Air
Force is a vounger service. with less sta
ble wraditions. The accident ol personali-
tics ilso has something 10 do with it. The
Air Force had a succession of leaders like
Curtis LeMay and Nat Twining who, to
say the least, had a very limited view of
the problem ol mankind.

PLAYBOY: Butr some observers have said
that the Army and the other services are
wying to pattern themselves on the Air
Force success. Is this so?

GALBRAITH: I hope not, and I don't think
so. One must bear in mind that the
Armv. over the vears. has had a consid-
crable capacity o produce people capa-
ble of taking leading positions in civilian
life. General Brehon Somervell, for ex-
ample. organized the Work Projects Ad-
ministration in New York under Franklin
Roosevelt. This was one of the most
dificult jobs of that period. And there
was General Hugh Jolnson. who organ-
ized the National Recovery Administra-
tion lor F.D.R: and Geneal Luocins
Clay. who, after completing his career in
Lurope. had a successful life as an in-
dustrialist and  was  also an  effecrive
politician,

PLAYBOY: Did you ncglect General Eisen-
hower intentionally?

GALBRAITH: No, I didn’t negleat General
Eiseuhower intentionallyv; he’s an ob-
vious example. However one might criti-
cize General Eisenhower, no one doulns
that he's a man with a strongly cvilian
mentality. I could he even more criti-
cized lor overlooking General Marshall.
But one of the problems of the Air Force
15 that being a voung service, it has had
to make 1ts way against the other serv-
ices and it has made its way by persist-
cndy overstating the effectiveness of the
weapon it has, I'm not suggesting that
adr power is an insiguificant weapon. but
in all military  operations—I'll  leave
nuclear operations  aside—air  power s
wholly supplementary 10 ground opera-
tions. It wis very important in Europe in
World War Two that we had control of
the air over the bauleficlds. But the real
hattles were still fought on the ground.

to distinguish

On the whole, Air Force claims about
the success of strategic air attacks—stra-
tegic bombing, in particular—have been
vastly exaggerated. T was one of the
group sct up by Secretary Stimson to ap-
praise the accomplishments of the Air
Force after World War Two. The strate-
gic air attacks, we learned, were far, lar
less than expectations. This was especial-
ly true in Germany. For example, we at-
tacked all the German airframe plants in
Lite February 1914, The plants were all
hit, but German airaraft production ac-
tually increased that February—the very
month of the bombing—Dby a substanial
percentage.

PLAYBOY: Why?

GALBRAITH: ‘There were several reasons.
Most of this manulacturing was done
with machine tools. It's quite difficult
to destroy a self-contained picee of such
machinery. Short of a  direet hit, it
won't be damaged, or at least it will be
repairable. The Germans simply dug out
the machines, where necessary, moved
them to other locations—churches and
farm  buildings. for instance—and re-
sumed  business. More important, 1hey
threw exua energy into what until then
had been a relatively inefficient industry.
They put it under better management,
tut down on the number ol models they
were manufacturing and 1ooled up 1o
make planes that were more immediately
relevant to their defense needs. You'll
recall that they were fiphting a defensive
war by then: but until we bombed the
plints, they'd been manufacuning bomb-
ers.  which  weve reladvely  useless to
them. So. as a consequence ol all this,
during the very month following the at-
tack, they actually increased their air-
frame output. This discovery, I may say,
proved a shocking disappointment to the
Air Force.

PLAYBOY: Was the ase for strategic air
attacks overstated in Korea?
GALBRAITH: Yes, it was. Our first reac
tnon when the North Koreans invaded
South Korea was that we would send in
the Air Force and stop the invasion that
way. But within a few days, we [ound
that the Air Foree was wholly ineffective
for this purpose. As the conflict extended
itself, although we had total control of
the air over North Korea. full freedom o
flv planes wherever and whenever we
wanted, we were never able 1o keep the
North Korcans and the Chinese from
supplying their [ront lines, This is very
interesting in light of the more recent Air
Force claims that they are able 1o pre-
vent inlilration or movement from North
Vietnam into South Vietnam. Repeated-
ly, the Air Force has made these claims:
“Let us bomb this pass and we will stop
all movement down to South Vietnam.”
“"We're interdicting the movement along
the Ho Chi Minh wail.” “The air attacks
are all-important for stopping the move-
ment of men and supplies out of North

Vietnam into South Vietnam.” “Let us
add a few more targets around Hanoi or
Haiphong.” “Let us bomb the harbor at
Haiphong and we'll bring the enemy 1o
its knees.” We've had dozens of these
promises, all of them ending in lailure.
Those of us, however, who have studied
this matter have been totally  unsur-
prised, because we've been accustomed to
this overclaiming by the Air Force and
because we've alwavs known that there
is no use of air power—with convention-
al weapons—that will keep people from
marching across the countryside. Noth-
ing. The shocking thing about the Viet-
namese war is the way the Air Foree
continues to make these claims.
PLAYBOY: Your reasons for opposing the
war, and the solution you've proposed to
get us out of it, have been widely publi-
cized. You stated vour position at some
length, in [ac in a speech last summer
that becaime the basis for an artide in
reavsoy last December. Has vour think-
ing changed since then?

GALBRAITH: Not really. I've been con-
cerned to fimd o solution that relates
politically not only 1o the problems of
Vietnam but also to the problems of the
United States. One could make a very
good case for saying the war was simply
a great mistake and that we should pull
out altogether. 1 think I can make that
case better than most  people, because
I've felt that it was a mistake from the
beginning. I kept copies of the series of
letters I mentioned carlier, 15 or 20 let-
ters that I sent to President Kennedy
during 1961 and 1962, A lot of them
concern Vietmam. As carly as 1961, 1
thought we were getting deeper and
deeper into something that would even
tually turn out 10 be one of the great
tragedies of American history. So, as |
sity, the case could be made fur just pull-
ing out altogether.

PLAYBOY: But you haven't made this case,
have you?

GALBRAITH: No. because it's not one that
is going to appeal to the Lirgest number
of Americans. We need a Vietnam posi-
tion thar will be politically more atvac
tive—a solution that won't encounter the
American uncasingss about. in Gl lan-
guage, “hugging out.” There's also one
other problem that I think some of my
liberal colleagues have not sufliciently
considered. A very large number of people
i South Vietnam. some hundreds of
thousands. have rallied 1o our side in the
South Vietnamese army, in the Saigon
government or m the simple pursuit ol
profits. There's also a number ol people.
the Catholics in particular. who would
feel endangered il there were a take-over
by the Viet Cong. We can't simply write
those people off. These are considera-
tions one has to keep in mind. Now. the
other consideration, which is extremely
important, has o do with our changing
view of the conflict. Whenr we Taunched
this enterprise back in the carly Sixtics,

171



PLAYBOY

172

those who were urging the commitment
of troops were preoccupied with interna-
tional communism. The Secretry of
State said many times during that period
that our ultimate enemy was the Soviet
Union: that China was a puppet at the
bidding ol Moscow: that Hanoi repre-
sented merely an ultimate exvremity: and
that we were concerned with a probe
that, if not resisted in Vietmam. would be
exercised someplace else. The vision that
existed at that time—a point I've stressed
throughout this interview because it's so
important—was the vision of a unified in-
ternational Communist conspiracy. Il we
didi't meer it in Vietnam, we would
meet it in Berlin or someplace else. Since
that time, of course. this rationale has
dissolved. We've also seen that North
Vietnam has a stubborn desire o re-
main independent ol both Russia and
China—particularly  China. "The South
Vietnamese have welcomed—or at least
accepted—American  toops:  but  the
North Vietnamese, in spite of great mili-
tary pressures [vom us, have not admined
Chinese  troops.  Increasingly.  also, we

have learned that what we are concerned
with in South Vietnam is an indigenous
nationalist movement. The Communists
are important in this movement, certain-
Iv: they are even paramount: but the
movement has strong nationalist roots. 1[
this were just an external probe. some-
thing inspired purely by Peking or Mos-
cow or Hanoi. it wouldn't be giving us
anvthing like the trouble we've faced. Tn's
giving us trouble because the Viet Cong
has managed to associate isell with the
patriotic and national sentiment of a very
large proportion ol the people there. All
this comes down to the [act that we are
concerned  not with  international  com-
munisim: we are concerned instead with
national communism—communism with
strong nationalist voots. I don’t think even
the more passionate State  Department
defenders of our enterprise in Vietnam
now cntirely deny this. As commited
a hawk as Prolessor Walt Rostow agrees
on this point. But elsewhere in the
world. in Yugoslavia, we not only 10l-
crate  but afivmatively  assist  national
communism. It has also been our policy

“I lost my head and threw in a little extra!”

—and I think a very wisc one—to ¢n-
courage it in countries such as Poland
and Romania. Why, then. should we
fight 1t in South Vietnam? This leads to
the obvious conclusion that we must
work out some kind of compromise that
aives security to those in Saicon and
clsewhere who would leel threatened by
national communism but that allows us to
tolerate it as we do in Yugoslavia or Po-
land or Romania. I don’t know what
kind of bargain we can strike on behalf
ol our Iriends. Our bargaining position
has  become much  weaker in recent
months. The important thing is 1o stop
the bombing and ascertain the terms on
which Hanoi will negotiate. Il we can't
strike a bargain, then I would de-escalate
the war and confine operations 1o protect-
ing the urban population centers, until
we can strike a Dargain.

PLAYBOY: But the Viet Cong momentri-
ly captured much ol Saigon—and most
of Huc—in the revent Ter anacks. Isn't i
possible that guerrilla warfare can be
clfective even in cities?

GALBRAITH: Well, we have a lot of men
in Viemam. I we once thought ol re-
deeming the whole country, we can now
surely think ol protecting a lew urban
arcas as a reluge for our Iriends. The
military will argue against it, bur every-
one  koows thar the miliary  argues
against any solution that it doesn’t par-
ticularly like.

PLAYBOY: Wouldn't withdrawal to the ur-
ban areas in South Viemam preclude rual
sociul reform, which many critics of our cur-
rent policy. Senator Robert kennedy among
them. have deemed very important?
GALBRAITH: Pacification is already at a
standsull and, frankly, T have verv liule
confidence in owr capacity 1o relorm
South Vietnam. The govermment i Sai-
gon s a government with a commitment
to the status quo—except that  thee
scems o be a general interest in increis-
ing the gralt. Among the sovernment's
commitments are those to the old, wadi-
tional system of Lindholding. When vil-
lages have been pacified in the past, the
Laindlords have returned 1o collect  the
rent. Despite many opportunities, there
has been no effective land reform. We
have even seen land reform in reverse as
the landlords cime back. This is not he-
cause our people there have not seen the
importance ol social reform or the impor-
tance ol getting away from the old colo-
nial system. It is because the capacity of
the United States 10 press such relorms, in
any country. is very limited. One ol the

mistakes that my hiberal [riends  have
made, one of the mistakes with which
I've been associated in the past, has

been to imagine that the capacity of the
United States 10 effect social change in
other countries is very mudh gréiner than
it is. As I mentoned carlier, in the years
[ollowing World War Two, Americm lib-
erals had a vision of the revolutionary
impact the United States could have on




other cowmries. Il Amerncan idealism
were combined with American energy and
a good deal ol Americin money, almost
any social change could be brought off.
This social change was seen as the great
antidote 10 communism. We can press [or
social improvement. Bur we i never
farce social change on a recalcitrant gov-
emment, Even with all of our power in
South Vietnam. we haven’t been able wo
do so. and we won't

PLAYBOY: Prolessor Thomas Thorson. ol
the University ol Toronto, has charged
that vour Vieinam salution overlooks a
very hasic point. He savs that “the over-
riding reasons communism is no longer
monolithic is Amcricm pressure and re-
sistance.” “The Chinese,” he savs, “see
the Russians as sellouts 1o American
power. The Russians see the Chinese as
reckless in the Lace of Americm power.”
And he sugeests that a viaory lor non-
monolithic communism in Vietnam would
engender new Communist unity.
GALBRAITH: | don't know Prolessor Thor-
soi. I'ma graduate ol the University
ol Toronto, so I'm natwrally a liule
sorry 1o see a prolessor at my old univer-
sity talking earegious nonsense. The rea-
son Moscow and Peking fell out is that
they were both pursuing their own na-
tional goals. The national goals of a
comparatively developed and industrially
advinced country such s the Sovier Un-
ion, a country much less wealthy than the

United States but certainly one of the
“have” nations of the world. are very
different from those of a poor and densely
populated country such as China. And 1o
suppose that Tito broke away from the
Sovier Union becavuse of a different in-
terpretation of Americin power is cqual-
Iv nonsensical.

PLAYBOY: Another criticism of vour mod-
crate  solution  was raised by several
rLaveoy readers alter the publication ol
vour article in December. They argued
that your propesed strategy plays direct:
Iv inta the hands of Mao Tseung, Mo
won the Chinese mainland by estab.
lishing bases in raral arcas, eventually
encircdling—nd  then  conquering—the
cities, Mao has predicted that the same
strategy will eventually  produce  Com-
munist victories throughout rural  Asia
Africa and Latin Awmerica. Do vou think
your strategy plavs into Mao's hands?
GALBRAITH: I'm not as close a student of
the warks ol Mo s some of vour read-
crs seem to be, but T wouldn't consider
this a serious objection. Il we have 1o
accept the reality that the countryside s
going 1o continue to be under nationalist
and Communist conmrol. thar veality isn’t
lessened by the fact that Mo sees the
countryside as the best place for revolu-
tionary action.

PLAYBOY: Do vou think—as Arthur Schle-
singer does—than the Russians are aciually
quite gratelul Tor owr continuing presence

in Asia. in that we're helping them re-
strain the Chinese?

GALBRAITH: 1 think that's an interesting
hypothesis. There must be some  Rus-
sians  who are  suthcienmtdy  sadistic 1o
take pleasure in the enormous drain of
manpower and reasure thar we're i
vesting i that part of the world for no
good purpose. Thev must also derive a
certain pleasure out of the ill will the
U.S. is generating all through Europe. |
noticed in the paper the other day that
our ambassador 10 Portugal had o cn-
cel a speech because ol an anu Vietnam
demonstration—in Portugal, of all places.
That's Iike an Ismacli ambassador getting
hooted our of the Bronx by anti-Zion-
ists.  One major  consequence  of - o
centerprise in Vietnam s that not since
the Russian Revolution has Soviet policy
in Europe looked so good in comparisan
with that of the Western powers. There
must be some Russians evatelul Tor that,
to. But I have the impression—and I've
talked at length about it with quite
respousible Sovier authorities—that  they
would like o see this war ended. Not so
much because we're containing the Chi-
nese but, rather, becse they worry, as
I do. that the war might ge out of hand
and thae the Russians themselves might
somchow get mvolved.

PLAYBOY: Do vou think that il the war
continues o escilate, the Chinese, rather
than the Russians, might be drawn in?

-
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GALBRAITH: The State Department assurcs
us that this danger doesn’t exist. Bun
the Far Eastern section ol the Sute
Department was equally comvineed  than
the Chinese would not mitervene in Ko-
rea. This view was expressed at that time
—mnot publicly but cenainly privately—
by the then—Assistang Secretary ol Stare,
Dean Rusk. Bue the Chinese did inter-
vene in Korea. I think that we should
always work on the hypothesis that this
damger exists. It's the salest hypothesis.
When any military leader, or any State
Department leader, tells you it's “a el
culated risk” thar the Chinese will not
intervene. you should anterpret that o
mean that he doesn’t know: he hopes
they won't. The phrase caleulated risk is
the military svnonyvm lor total ignoranee.
PLAYBOY: Some cconomists have suggest-
el that ULS. withdrawal Irom Vietnam
might hine grave eflects on the Ameri-
i cconomy. Do vou agree?

GALBRAITH: No, I don't think so. T think
the cconomic  consequences ol - peace
wonld be almost completely  favorable.
In the first place, the budger would be
hreed very quickly from the 25 or 30 bil-
lions of dollars that the war 15 costing.
This would remove an important pres-
sure on spending in the cconomy. It
would, in lact. remove most ol the
inflationary  pressure we're now  lacing.
It wouldn’t remove that part of the
inflation problem that is associared with
the wage-price spiral, bue that’s another
matter. And on the other side. one has 1o
bear in mind thar this is. foriumuely, a
rather old-fashioned war, in which much
of the expenditure is on simple things:
on pay for soldiers. on cothing. equip-
ment. small arms. ammunition. There
isi't even much use of awrmored vehicles
in this war. The most sophisticated
weapon we emplov, 1 suppose, is the heli-
coprer. So the caims of 1this paricular
conflict ave all for things thar can very
easily he used i the civilian economy.
For this reason, I wouldn’t think the con-
version problem from war 1o peace would
be very serious. Il we had a conversion
problem  that involved. for instance.
disestablishing our missile system, the
ceonomic effects would he much more
serious,

PLAYBOY: I[ vou were the economic czar
ol the United States and faced @l of the
problems that the coumry faces now—
the gold drain, the persistent balance-of-
pavmients problem. the real prospect of
inflation—what fiscal or monetary meas-
ures would von rake®

GALBRAITH: | don't need to put this strict-
Iv in rerms of hypothesis. Between 1941
andd TS, T owas very cose o being
i that positnon. T had ultimare charge
ol all prices i the United States. My
basic lesson [rom  that experience  was
1o learn how rapidly vou can lose all
ol vour Iriends and how extremely unpop-
ubko an economic caar 1s m the Unied
Stnes. It is not a cweer that T recom-

mend 1o any ol vour readers. On the
larger issue of economic policy, we re-
turn again to a single point: We must
stop the Vietnam war, We are wasting a
large share ol our resources and a large
part ol our budger on this manifestly
unnecessary enterprise. and we are nof
matching the cost of what we're spend-
g in Vietnam against what we are doing
to our balance ol pavmens, against what
we're doing (o owr economic position in
Lurope. against what we're doing 10
people who need to travel. against what
we're doing to the reputation of Amern-
cr in other parts of the world, We've
goten hooked, almost in the manner of a
narcotic. by this war. and it has some-
how established a priority on all our re-
sources. Il we were to de-cscalate the war
and recover our perspective, we would
very quickly ind—as I just mentioned—
that we have no uncontrollable inflation
problem ar all. We would quickly dis-
cover that the dollar is huovant and that
we have no serious balance-of-payments
problem. That's why I have been strong-
ly urging businessmen, and all Americans
who lave the imerests ol the  counury
a heart, o make themselves  heard—
not against wage-and-price controls, not
against curbs on overseas invesuments,
not against ravel restrictions but against
the Viemam war, which in a most un-
necessary way s making all these things
necessary.

PLAYBOY: James Reston wrote recently
that vou're “just old cnovngh and big
enough and Scorch enough 1o i the
peace movement into a political move-
ment” il that’s what vou decide 1o do.
Do you think you have the power to
tansform the peace movement into an
effective political organization?
GALBRAITH: No. Modesty here is not in
conflict with the truth, T have never de-
voted mvsell 1o any subject so much as 1
have 1o this. T have paveled and spoken
to the point of being tired of my own
voice—which is  remarkable—and  I've
been closely in touch with all the oppo-
uents ol the condlicr. I've helped organ
ize. written ads and heen a source ol a
certamn amount of ammunition lor the
Membas ol Congress who have heen
fighting the bawtle there. I have put a
good deal of effort and thought imo crys-
tillizing the alternatives. And 1 have
urged a certain amount of discipline
on my [tiends who oppose the  war,
But I cenainly wouldn't claim to have
succeeded in bhringing the anti-Vietnam
forces 1o any sort of discipline. Nor do
1 think that anvbody will do so. This
great upswige ol opposition really comes
out of individual convictions. Never has
there bheen a cause—I hate to use the
word canse—that has inspived so many
people o individual action.

PLAYBOY: Do vou think your own entreat-
ies have helped spur this action?
GALBRAITH: \Well. T have absolutely no
doubt that the processes of persuasion

here have been enormously  inlluential,
I've added my voice to that of many oth-
ers. And there’s no doubt that the tide
for months and years has been moving in
this direction. Three vears ago. when
questions started 1o be asked about the
Vietnam war, there were only two Sena-
tors, Wayne Mase and Ernest Gruen-
mg, who were really willing 10 speak out.
Now we have—publicly or privately—a
clear majority of the Senate and almost
all whose 1.Q. is dearly positive, Simi-
larlv. three years ago, the opposition
outside of polities was conhined 10 @
relatively small number of people in the
universities. Now. of course, the university
community is overwhelmingly opposed
to the war: there's a very large organiza-
tion of businessmen who are opposed:
and there's a large group ol Army people
who are speaking out. General Shoup,
who was President Kennedy's head of
the Marine Corps. who holds the Con-
gressional Medal of Honor, has called
the whole justification of the war “un-
adulterated  poppycock.”™ And the polls,
week by week. month by month, show a
general increase i the opposition, It's
always possible for the Admimstration to
drag back General Westmoreland. 1o call
on Ambassador Bunker and 1o enlist a
[ew senior citizens who support its poli-
cies, 1 order toreassure us—or themselves
—ithat evervihing is going well. But. ol
course, when the American people discov-
er once again that we're still not accom-
plishing anything in Vietnam, that all the
reassurances have been so much gufl, then
the opposition 1o the war increases all the
more. I have no doubt as 1o the trend.
PLAYBOY: Would vou hazard a guess as
to how long the war will continuez
GALBRAITH: No, but I'll say it's unlikely
that we'll continue 1o hght @ war in op
position (o a majority of the American
people. Once we have a cear majority,
we'll see light on this matter—and the
war will not last very long after that.
PLAYBOY: And when the war ends, wha
will vou do?

GALBRAITH: Oh, just what I'm doing
already. though perhaps I'll have a it
more time—anmd a bit pleasanter a1 world
—in which 10 write.

PLAYBOY: Do vou sel vour greatest satis
faction from writing?®

GALBRAITH: Yes. I do. I've Tound that
writing—all  writing—is  a  comtinuons
process of sclf-liberntion. For many yers
—when T was in my 205 and 30s, per
haps even Ler than that—I didn't have
this sense of liberation. because T diduo’y
fully express mysell. Perhaps T was overly
cautious. or commendably modest. Bu il
I were living mv lile over again. I think
the only thing T would change would be
to exploit this sense ol liberation—ihe
pleasmre of writing a book like The
Afftuent Society ov The New Industvial
Mate or a novel like The Trivph-——
an carlier age. Nothing clse but that.
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M IN@U (continued from page 98)

implementation  and  enforcement  of
those water-quality criteria. These stand-
anls are subject 1o Federal approval. In
the absence of state action adopting
water-quality criteria. the Federal Govern-
ment can move and establish its own.
Alter  the standards arve fixed, there
are methods Tor policing and enforcing
them. As this article is written, the hear-
ings are going on across the country.

Why the program was put in the De-
partment ol the Interior is a mystery. For
Interior harbors two ol our worst pollut-
ers—the Bureau of Mines, which allows
acid to despoil our waterways, and the
Burcau ol Reclamation, whose projects
now fill our streams with salt.

Missouri recently held its hearings on
stindinds  for the Missouri river. Mis-
souri has a water-pollution-control asso-
ciation that pointed out at the hearing
that the Missouri rviver was an excellent
water supply lor hall the people of
the state and lor a significant portion
ol its industries. The association, how-
ever. went on to sayv: “Use of the Mssouri
river for removal and ultimate disposal
of the sewered wastes of cities and in-
dustries has cconomic value far greater
than does use ol the river as a source of
municipal and industrial water supply.
Without exception. cities and indusiries
along  the Missouri river could obtain
adequine supplics of water ol good qual
ity from subsurfice sources. Likewise,
other means can be lound for transporta-
tion, fish and wildlile propagation. live-
stock watering and reorcation.” In other
words.  this  association  proposes  that
everybody abandon the Missouri and,
the cause ol cconomics, leave it to the
polluters.

This association atr the hearing pre-
dicted economic doom unless sireams in
Missouri are used lor their capacity to
assimilate wastes, saying that the failure
to do so would “lower standards of living
and the general economy and  decrease
employment.”

In wking direct aim at those who like
a clean river for its beauty, for its swim-
ming holes. lor its hshing. boating and
caocing, the association said at  the
hearing: “While the entire public will
share i paying the cost of maimtaining
that warer quality. only a fraction of the
public will enjoy the benelins of those
water uses lor which water-quality  re-
quirements are most demanding.”

I'he inertia of those who have a vest-
ad mterest in pollution is one obstacle.
These interests are powerful. They are
represented by most of our vast industri-
al complex. They are made up ol huge
metropolitan arveas like New York, and
they have never made any auempt to treat
their sewage. They ar¢ made up of many
who still look upon a river as having no
value except as a carrier ol wastes.

In addition to the inertia is the cost
of deanup. and the cost is going to be
staggering. For example. the city of St
Louis recently undertook a contract 1w
build a sewage-disposal plant—not an up-
to-date variety, but one of the most
primitive nature. It will contain only a
primary weamment process, which  does
little more than settle out the solids. This
contract alone is estimated to cost at
least  S95.000.000. While the Federal
shar¢ of these programs was promised
[er rom 30 percent 1o 50 percent ol the
cost, the Federal budget has already been
drastically cut. due to Vietnam expendi-
tures;  and  the appropriation of  the
Federal Water Pollution Control Admin-
istration was cut by two thirds for the
fiscal year ending June 30. 1968.

Industrial use Irequently requires cool
water for s processes, the water eventu-
ally retwrning 1o the river at a high
degree ol temperature. This process, if
continued, maty raise the temperature of
the entire sueam. A stream [or trour must
be 4 cool-water stream. Raising a stream’s
temperature may change s entire life,
ruining not only its recreational potential
but its commercial potential as well; eg.,
its production ol shellhish.

This has happened to several streams,
notably the St. Croix in Minnesota and
the lower Potomac in Virginia. The
heaung of the lower Potomac witers is
apparently modilying vast populations ol
microscopic  plants that strt the food
chain i the river. It has reduced the
white  perch and  certam flahish and
Grused the softshelled clams 1o disappear.
It has Killed tens ol thousands ol crabs.

The dangers of thermal pollution mul-
tiply List; and with the oncoming use of
nuclear power that demands great quan-
titics ol cooling water, the risks ahead
are increasing.

Saving a stream from this fate means
requiving industry to build cooling tow-
ers for is water and using the sime water
over and over

Strip mining lor coal is another source
of great infection. Swip mining uses mas-
sive machinery o remove coal near the
surlace. And i1 is a process notorious lor
descarating wild  Land - and  poisoning
pure water. ‘There is sulphur in these Ap-
palachian lands, and sulphur when wet
produces sulphuric acid. which destroys
all vegetanion and all aquatic lile in the
streams and  ponds that it reaches. At
least 4000 miles of Appalachian streims
are being poisoned in this way. TVA as
well as private operators are the despoil-
crs, TVA llving the Federal flag ol con-
servation, It uses coal hrom strip mining
o run its stand-by sicam plants,

Why must we the people tolerate this
ruination ol our mountain watcrwins?

The problem has been negleaed so
long. the population has been increasing
so [fast. that the conditions across the

country have reached an emergency sta-
tus. So the crisis that has been devel-
oping around our waterways is one ol
the greatest we have had o face, at least
since the Civil War.

And so the batde lines are being
drawn in the lae 1960s.

We in America have no monopoly on
this pollution problem. Europe knows it
intiniately, and recently the conditions on
the Rhine reached such desperate propor-
tions that steps are under way to preserve
the river.

The same awareness exists in the
Sovier Union. We are 1old by the Soviet
Acdemy of Science that in the heavily
industrialized Ural Mountains area there
is not “one single unpolluted river.” Do-
mestic and industrial - water  supplies
have been greatly impaired. Fish have
been deprived ol spawning and feeding
grounds and pollution has been so severe
in spots that some Russian rivers have
become impassable.

When T was in Siberia in 1965, T vis-
ited Lake Baikal. The lumber industry
was getting under way and the cutting
caused soil erosion that filled the river
beds with mud and even brought it into
the lake. Lake Baikal is unique in
scientific cirdles. It has. 1t is said, the
purest water in the world and it is the
site of intense Russian scientific endeav-
ors. When I owas there, Russian pulp
mills, newly constucted near Lake Bai-
kal, were running their discharge pipes
10 the lake. The Russian scientists were
up inarms and their power and prestige
in the Soviet Union was so grear they
were able to get a change that might sive
the lake from pollution. The alternative
they proposed was that there should be
constructed a long pipeline that would
carry the industrial wastes from the pulp
mills through a small mountain range
mto a stream flowing north into  the
Arctic Ocean. By 1968, the Russian sci
entists had lost their bautle and Lake
Baikal was being polluted by the indus-
trial waste Irom the new pulp mills.

The answer 1o the problem of pollu-
tion is no longer a mysteryv. Wherever
and whenever it wkes place. echnology
has most ol the answers and the problem
is to mobilize the people and the finan-
cial resowrces o dean up the lakes and
rivers. Science is constantly putting these
problems in new dimensions. Thus great
progress made in desalting water from
the occan—an experiment headed up by
Israel beginning about 20 vears ago.
While costs are sull higher than those
nonmally associated with the creation of
municipal water supplies, they are within
reach once the urgency is [elt.

In 1964, when Fidel Castro decided 10
cut ofl all Caban water on Guantinamo
Bay. we deaded o be independent ol
him and quietly installed a big desalting
plant. Sea water is heated under pres-
sure 10 195 degrees F., when it flashes
into steam. This process is  repeated

Ed
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many times, the stcam producing a con-
densate that is almost tasteless, since it
contains no minerals. At Guantinamo we
are producing one gallon of fresh water
out ol 16 gallons ol sea water. Now, we
produce a1 Guanuinamo 2,250.000 gal-
lons a day—more than enough to meet
the needs of the base; and with the
steam that is generated, we operate an
clectric power plant of 1500 kws.

The point of this is that not only is
desalting useful to scacoast cities short of
water but it is also uselul 1o wke the nu-
trients out ol sewage, making it possible
to return pure water to the river or the
lake and o pipe the residue off to cen-
ters where it can be processed for indus-
rial or agricultural use. The avenues
leading to the solution of the pollution
problem are numerous and science is
constantly opening up new oncs,

The problem of our rivers does not
end with pollution. The erection ol dams
is probably our problem number wo.
Dams for hydroclearic power became a
very popular political slogan about 30
years ago. Hydroelecric power is cheap
power and it has become associated in the
public mind in this country with public
power. Whether a dam is built 1o generate
public power on the one hand or private
power on the other, it stll ruins a river
as a free-Howing sweam. There is no
turning back the clock by removing the
dams that we already have built. But
there is still opportunity 1o save what re-
mains of our free-flowing rivers and seek
our power from other sources. The re
maining [ree-flowing rivers that we have
are national weasures and  should  be
cleaned up and preserved for their great
recreational and spiritual values.

Sometimes these dams are proposed
for flood control, sometimes for a water
supply. There may be no aliernative to
one dam or a series of dams when it
comes to flood control or for water sup-
ply. Yet even here, if the design is 10
save a [ree-flowing river, such dams as
are needed can be put way upstream or
on a tributary, saving the main water-
way for hshermen, canocists, swimmers,
and the like,

A case in point is the Potomac river.
As T have said. the Corps of Enginecrs
has planned a dam to provide a head of
water to flush the river of sewage. It
has also proposed dams [or a water
supply. and there is no doubt but that the
metropolitan area of the nation’s capital
needs prudent planning in that connec-
tion. But here again, alternatives are
available. There is the estuary that runs
for about 30 miles from Little Falls just
above Chain Brnidge down inmo Chesa-
peake Bay. This part of the estuary is
not salt or brackish water. It is tidal
water that stays Iresh. The technicians
will probably deny that the water is [resh,
because the water in the estuary contains

178 tradangs ol salt. But those small portions

ol salt still leave the water potable, and
it 15 potable water that is needed lor the
city's domestic use.

So i making plans for the city's fu-
ture water supply, a pumping plant
could easily be installed below Liule
Falls to move into action when the water
above Little Falls hecomes dangerously
low. The estuary contains 100 billion
gallons of potable water and this, plus
the flow ol the river, is enough to keep
the nation’s capital  supplied for the
indefinite future, no matter how big it
grows—once the Polomac is cleaned up.

Why does the Corps ol Engincers
therefore suggest dams instcad of a
pumping plant in the estuary plus com-
plete sewage treatment and removal of
all ol the pollutants from the water?
That remains a mystery. Many think it is
because the Corps builds dams very well
and does not do other things quite as
well and, therefore, it imposes upon socie-
ty its specialty. like the chel who im-
poses his own favorite dish on all the
patrons! That has led some 1o say, “We
pay the farmers not to plant cops. Why
don’t we pay the Corps of Engineers not
to build dams?”

My point is that the free-lowing river
usually can be saved by the use of alter-
natives and our search should be lor those
alternatives.

The reason for this is accentualed
when one studies the history of the
dams. In my state ol Washingion, there
is a very fine dam on the Wenatchee that
Is now useless because 1t 1s sanded in.
There have been suggestions that the
dam be blown out so that the sand can
escape. But the fish experts veio that
proposal, because it would ruin spawning
grounds for 20 or 30 miles downstream.
So the dam stands as a white elephant.

Go to Texas and you will sec dam afe-
er dam silted up and no longer uselul, or
fast becoming such, as at Lake Austin,
Lake Kemp, Lake Corpus Christi, Lake
Dallas, Lake Bridgeport, Eagle Lake,
Lake Waco, Possum Kingdom Reservoir
and Lake Brownwood.

The life of a dam there is shorter than
the life of a dam in the Pacihc North-
west, because rivers in Texas run heavy
with silt.

Dams that ruin free-flowing rivers are
temporary expedients for which we pay
an awful price. The scarch, as I said,
should be for other aliernatives, whether
the dam be used [or power, public or
private, water supply, flood control or
wrigation.

I have mentioned the powerful Corps
of Engineers as one of our despoilers.
TVA is another. As this is written, TVA
is promoting the building of a dam on
the Little Tennessee—not for power, not
for irrigation. not for flood control. The
dam, it is said, will provide new industri-
al sites for industry. But TVA already
has hundreds of industrial sites that go

begging for purchasers or lessees. Why
destroy the Little T? It is some 30 miles
long and is the best wour stream in the
Southeast. Its water is pure and cold. Its
islands are wondrous campgrounds. Its
valleys are rich and fertile, being some
of the very best agricultural lands in the
South. Here was the home ol Sequoya,
the great Cherokee chiel. Here are the
old Cherokee village sites never mined
for their archacological wonders. Here is
the old Fort Loudoun, built by the British
in 1756. All of these wonders will be de-
stroyed forever and buried deep under
water for all time. Why not save this ree-
reational wonderland for our grandchil-
dren? Why allow it to be destroyed in a
real-estate promotion by TVA?

The truth is that our momentum is
toward destroving our natural wonders,
converung them into dollars. The mod-
ern Genghis Khans are not robber bar-
ons; they fly the “conservation” flag;
they promote “employment” and “devel-
opment™ and “progress.” They have many
instruments at their command. Industrial
waste and sewage is one; destruction of
free-flowing rivers through the building ol
dams s another.

Yet in spite of this destructive trend,
there are a few encouraging signs.

The cause of freellowing rivers re-
ceived new impetus in 1964 when Con-
gress acated the Ozark National Scenic
Riverways, which will preserve in perpe-
tuity portions of the Jack’s Fork river in
Missouri. By this law, Congress directed
that the natural beauty of the landscape
be preserved and enhanced, that the out-
door resources be conserved and that the
Secretary of the Interior establish zones
where hunting and fishing are permiued.
A related idea is expressed in the Wild
Rivers Bill that Senator Church of lda-
ho has been promoting. It passed the
Senate in 1967 and is now pending in
the House. Fhis proposed National Wild
River system would comprise laige seg-
ments of the Salmon and Clearwater in
Idaho, the Rogue in Oregon, the Eleven
Point in Missouri, the Buffalo in Arkan-
sas, the Cacapon and its wributary the Lost
river in West Virginia, and the West
Virginia portion of the Shenandoah. The
Wild River area would be administered
for water and wildlile conservation, and
[or outdoorrecreation values, Yet it would
not interlere with other uses such as lum-
hering, livestock grazing, and the like,
though it would bar industrial wastes and
sewage. The idea 15 1o hand down to the
oncoming generation a few of our impor-
tant free-llowing strcams in a pleasing and
relatively unaliered environment,

There is a growing interest among the
states in the preservation of their Iree-
flowing rivers. Maine has 1aken the lead
in saving the Allagash, a lamed canoe
waterway even before Thorean, which
runs north through Telos Lake 1o the St
John. Most of this will now be preserved



That eternal ticking
can drive your watch

cuckoo.

The things that keep your
watch running are things that
can keep it running wrong.

So we’ve left out of the
Accutron” timepiece the
things that make awatch tick.

Accutron has no balance
wheel, no mainspring, no
hairspring.

We've replaced the whole
works with a tiny tuning fork
that hums.

The electronically-
powered tuning fork vibrates

360 times a second.

There isn’t a ticking watch
around that deals with a sec-
ond that precisely. The best a
ticking watch can dois divide

Calendar “AD"’: 18K solid golg; shock-protected; waterproof
when case, crown, crystal intact; date can be reset with-
cutl changing time setling. 3250. Others from 125,

asecond into 5 or 10 parts.

The tuning fork’s uncanny
precision makes Accutron so
nearly perfect that we can
guarantee accuracy to within
one minute a month.*

And many Accutron own-
ers say they don’t lose that in
a year.

A cuckoo clock is one
thing.

But a cuckoo watch is
something clse.
ACCUTRON byBULOVA

U [t goes hm-m-m-m.

*An authorized Accutron jeweler will adjust timekecping to
this tolerance, of necessary. Guarantee s for one year.
© Bulova Watch Co., Inc.



PLAYBOY

180

FRAMED TRACKS
HNo-iron "Endura-Press”@
oxford of 509 Dacron®/
509 cotton . . . with

soil-release. In 5 colors.
7 Iy

TRPER- 7" ¢

Gol

Y =
den Vee
el WpacRON POLYESTER
IS A DUPONT REG. T M

Available at: BAMBERGER'S & BRANCHES (YOUNG MAN'S SHOP), N. J.
CONDON'S, CHARLESTON, S. C. = H. LEH & CO., ALLENTOWN, PA.

or write, GOLDEN VEE Div., Piedmont Shirt Co,, Inc., 4 W. 33rd St., New York, N.Y. 10001

U5 Par. 1,171,700

iy

Remember what the poet said about the jug of wine?
Make paradise possible with Trav-L-Bar.
Sold in better stores everywhere.
9 mobile models-$14 to $75.

=
Travy. Bax
BY Eten -LAdean e

Cmicago

as a wilderness waterway, with a belt of
Iand hetween 400 feer and 800 feer wide
on each side that will be managed to
maintaim the wilderness character of the
waterway. The elecorate in November
1966 approved a bond issue o help b
mance l!l(' i.'il](l- :lllll ‘\'JIIL’I'-l'iP"IIl!\ :l((]lli!i-
von. Federal funds will also help in the
acquisition program. The state will con-
trol all cimpsites. Most motors will be
barred. this being a canoe sancinary for
huners, hshermen and those who like the
thrill ol white water.

In T917. Congress approved a Water
Pollution Conrol Compact between the
New England  States, and  they  have
made considerable progress in providing
water-quality standards and in cassifving
rivers. But sad 10 sav. quile a num-
ber of the New Eugland rivers, con-
spicuously the Mermmack and Nashua,
are put in the lowest catcgories. which
means they are linle more than carriers
ol waste.

In 1961, Congress authorized the Del-
aware  River Basin Compact  between
Delaware, New Jersey, New York and
Pennsylvania. Some progress has  been
made in cstablishing water-quality stand
ards lor that river.

On September 26. 1966, the Hudson
River  Basin - Compaat becime  law,
whereby Congress gave New York, New
Jersey.  Vermont,  Massachusetts  and
Connecticut authority o preserve  the
matural.  scemic, historical  and  rearea-
tional resources of the Hudson. 1o abate
water pollution and develop water  re-
sources, to preserve and rehabilitaee the
scenic beaury ol the viver and to promore
its fish and wildlife and other vesources.
Now the troublesome Hudson. saturated
with raw sewage. i be surveved in s
cnnrety and over-all planning  instituted
that in tme mav make it sale, health-
wise. even lor swimming,

There s another interesting develop-
ment—this one in the state of Washing-
ton. The Yakima rviver flows off the
castern slopes ol the Cascades 1o form
the Columbia ncar Pasco. In its ipper
veaches it is a deaun, cold, hee-lowing
river filled with wowm.  excellent  Tor
swimghing and a fine cainoc walerway.
Mrs. Douglas and I became disturbed a
a creeping real-este development. Real-
estate operators are sclling lots on the
river lront and i is plain that in time
the riverbank will be packed with houses,
Sewage Trom their cesspools and  sepuic
tmks will pollute the waors. Indusuy
15 moving in, and there are tellale sigos
that indusirial wastes e bheginning 1o
poison the river. We helped form the
Yakima River Conservancy to design state
procedures  for  protecting  this  water
course. Others in he state capital  took
up the cause: and now there is a bill
pending thar would ser aside this part
ol the Yakima and parts ol several other



rivers in Washingron as wild rivers. pui-
ting  under  spraal  zoning  control  a
sanctuary belt that s one quarter of
a mile wide on each side of cach ol
these rivers. In this way. the natural state
ol a river will he preserved. s lree-
Nowing characier maintained, its scenic
values and its purity honored, while no
inconsistent use will be banned. In other
words, agricultural uses could go on un-
impaired: even some residential sites and
campgrounds could he sanctioned. But
the essential character ol the stream will
be Kepe inviolune: and 100 vears Trom
now, there will he unspoiled  waterway
wonders lor our greacgreat-grandchildren.

Some ponds and swamps in national
wildlife reluges and game ranges are un-
der the jurisdiction of the U5, Fish and
Wildlife Serviee; and it is divected under
the Wilderness Aa of 1961 w0 make rec-
ommenditions  concerning  their  preser-
vation as roadless wilderness areas. In
1967, numerous hearings ol that character
took place: one ol the first concerned the
Great Swamp in New Jersey, which har-
bors otter, beaver, and many other specics
ol wildlile and many botanical wonders,
Developers have bhad their eyes on g,
especially for an airport. No decision has
been reached by the agency on the Wilder
ness issue. The lands around the Great
Swamp have been increasing in value and
the speculators’ appetites for the Great
Swamp are keen. But lor most ol us, what
Brooks Atkinson recently wrote is the
essence of the cause: “In Grear Swamp
the property values are low because the
land is good lor nothing except lile,
knowledge, peace and hope.™

The Forest Service and Park Service
are also required by the Wilderness Act
ol 1964 o determine what roadless arcas
will be preserved in their respective do-
mams. The hearmgs, now going on and
to tike place, will sometimes involve the
Late of rivers. A notorious example is the
Minam rviver in the Wallowa- Whitman
Navonal Forest ol ecastern Oregon, one
of the very few rivers in the Pacihe
Northwest not  paralleled by a road.
Lumbermen e anxious 1o build such
a road. not only to make money from
timber sales but primarily to make a small
loriune in building the voad itsell. The
Minam-—as aystal clear as any in the
land-——would be heavily silted by logging:
the road would soon be clogged with
cus: and the banks would be packed with
prople. The quict and seclusion of the
sanciwary would be lost forever and the
matural  character ol the  [ree-llowing
Minam would disappear.

There will be a chance to save a num-
ber ol waterwavs under the Wilderness
Act from all pollution and all “develop-
ment.”

The sume, of cowse, is rue of many
Takes in the high country. But as respects
the lakes i ow low cowmnry, we have
made amazing progress. The Dust Bowl

of the Twenues and Thirtes uoght us
something ol soil and water conservation.
At that time, our natural ponds and
marshes were fast heing drained. The covcle
has been veversed. Due Lugely 1o the Soil
Conservation Service, abour 1500, (00 new
larm ponds have been lormed. These
have some recreational value, but their
greatest impact probably has been on the
duck population. Many are wonderful
fish ponds. Over hall of them have been
a great boon o waterfowl. Those new
ponds i the North Central Siates e in
areas where several hundred million bush-
¢ls of waste corn are commonly lelt in the
ficlds. These are prized leeding grounds
for waterlowl and probably have changed
some ol the andient flvways

In 1960, President Easenhower veroed
the proposed  Federal Water Pollution
Control Act. which would have inereased
Federal grants [or ithe construction of
sewage-tteaament works and  such pur-
poses. His veto was based on the fact
that water polluiton is “u uniquely local

blight” that must be assumed by state and
local governments.

That Federal attitude  has  changed
under Presidents Kennedy and Johnson,
so that today there is a pervasive pro-
gram for Federal convol. in case the
stares Lail o ace promprly. The dimin
ishing Federal Tunds available Tor clean-
up ol the rivers and lakes ol the nation is
part of the wagedy. Another is that the
Eisenhower attitude sull obtains in ait-
wal agencies such as the Bureau of the
Budger. And in the absence ol a e
mendous popular drive. the critical con-
ditions promise 1o get worse and worse.

One expert in the held ol preservation
ol owr seams and lakes recemtly  said,
“We can hardly expeet to be as smart in
the future as we've been stupid in the
past.” But with the mounting public con-
cern evident on every hand. it may be
possible by 2000 Av. 10 restore some of
our watercourses and lakes to their pris-
tine condition.

“___‘-‘—
L SR

“Easy on the [ast balls, will you, kid?”
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gris of SCANDINAVIA

(coniinued from page 134)

The Swedish girl hates o be chained.
either 1o her environment or 1o another
human being. Often, even if she is mar
ried, she will take a vacition by hersclf
in order to sample—however briclly—a
different life style. Jealousy and proprie-
try interest are not nearly so meaning
ful to her as they are 10 women in most
other Western countries. In her mind, a
love relationship with another human
being 1s closely linked 10 a2 sense of re-
sponsibility. healthy understanding and
mutual acceptance. She is, above all, a
proud. free spirit. She will get along best
with those who respect her freedom.

PR -

A Stockholm-to-Copenhagen jet hop
—or, beuner, the car-and-ferry wip south
through Gateborg and Malmd recommend-
ed by Deighton last month—involves a
definite, if subte. change ol ambiance.
Compared with her Swedish sister, the
Danish girl is somewhat less purposelul,
She takes lile in siride bur doesn't try
to shape it to her own ends. Gay, ir-
repressible, zealous—she is also the hap-
less victim of a peculiarly Danish concept
called hygge, a way of life that con-
notes warmth and coziness within four
walls. Her amatory escapades are some-
times less the fruition of romantic desire
than the wish to be snugly comfortable,
removed from strife and unpleasantness,
This preoccupation with hygge comple-
ments a vaguely felt sense of melancholy
that the Danes do share—no matter what
the guidebooks might tell you—with their
legendary Prince Hamlet. Yet there is
litde about the tall. leggy givl, pedaling
her bicycle down a winding Copenhagen
street with the sun shining on her blonde
hair, that suggests Weltschmerz. Like all
her Scandinavian sisters. she wears little
or no make-up, for she needs none. Her
clothes are cut simply and stvlishly in
bold, solid hues that seem to emphasize
her artess self-assurance. The visiting
American may find her as fresh and un
affected as an ingenuous child: he must
get to know her a bit before he en see
that her outgoing and guileless goaod
humor sometimes caories a sardonic edge,

Copenhagen drsell, aptly called  the
Paris of the North. is a seductive city of
over 1000000 people. There are more
restaurants  per square foot than any
where except Paris, and nearly as great a
concentration of nmighr clubs as in Ham-
burg. Finding agrecable female company
1s roughly as taxing as scribbling “Kunne
De tacnke Dem en drink?” ("How abow
A drinkz") on a napkin. Again, Copen-
hagen's better scribbling  spots—along
with the other attractions of this fasci-
nating city—were outlined in these pages
last month by Deighion,

The sexual climae ol Copenhagen s
almost as enlightened as American myth




would have ir. Surprisingly, despite the
copious  amateur competiton, there s
some  prostitution. not only in Copen-
hagen but in all the Scandinavian capi-
tals. Copenhagen has no law against the
world’s oldest profession, though ordi-
mances do require thar a voung lady have
more conventional work as well. The
inquiring traveler might find himsell in
the company of a lovely kindergarten
weacher or a sweet-faced seactary who is
using this ancient means 1o augment her
mcome. But it should not ke long 1o
discover il a relationship is to be strialy
business. That discovery made, the part-
nership should sensibly be dissolved: In
the Tush hunting grounds of Copenhagen,
we doubt that many energenc ravelers
will wish to lorgo the pleasures of the
chase.

The Danish girl's open attitude to-
ward sex must be viewed in the conrext
of the permissive sociery she inhabits.
Nudie magazines abound in newsstands
and kiosks—not only in Copenhagen but
in other Danish towns—without interfer-
ence from the police. Vending machines
offering condoms stand in open view o
the streets, and any schoolgirl of 11 or
over is entitled o [ree instruction by the
school physician in the use of contracep-
tive devices. Censorship ol movies—in-
cluding such sex epics as Vilgot Sjoman’s
recent Swedish flick I Am Curtous—VYel-
low, the coital sections of which were
shown on Denmurk’s national TV—has
all but disappeared. Daily newspapers in
Copenhagen freely dispense medical acd-
vice about specific sexual functions. and
photos of unadorned [femiminity olien
findd their way imo the daily press. So
i's not swrprising that the Danish girl
approaches  sex  with  unsell-conscious
ingenuousness. To her, the protracted and
widely publicized debate about the role
of sex in o modern sodiety is cutirely aca-
demic—and a bawlde between old preju-
dices and new ideas. While she certainly
casts her lot with the forces ol change,
the entire issuce scems almost melevant
to her own fulhilled exisience.

Unlike the young American woman,
for whom a job is often just o lull be-
iage, the Danish
girl is adiomant in her quest for complete
fimancial independence—olten even aft-
er narriage. The most prestigious jobs
for girls arc in the Danish relevision in-
dustry. which employs a bevy ol dulcet-
voiced distall announcers. Slightly down
the status ladder are the girls who work
as magazine  [ashion  coordinators  and
photographer’s models. But even il she
poes the standard shopgirl or secretary
route. a pige (pronounced pee-ga) may
well have more space in her othee than
in her apartment. In Copenhagen, as in
Scandimavia's other capitals, there is a very
real housing shortage. Many young wom-
en manage w0 aowd imo small pads in
the bohemian section ol Christianshavn,
an ancient part of the city crisscrossed by

tween school and ma

canals. Perhaps the lack of clbowroom is
the source ol her alnding love for the
gently rolling coumryside. A companion
will find her cager, from spring through
autumn, to forsake the cry and venture
mto the world ol nature, preferably by
bicycle. Castle hopping in the country,
which is a favorite weckend pastime, is
apt 1o begin at the copperroofed Kron-
borg Castle in Hamlet-hallowed Elsi-
nore. Day-urippers also make it a point o
tike in the majestic, moat-girdled TFre
denshborg Casde, which for centuries has
been  the summer residence ol Danish
royalty. True 10 the Viking spirit of her
forchears, the Damsh girl—whether prin-
cess or commoncr—telishes  the  water.
She scems her happiest graang the deck
ol a sleek sailboat or letting the waves
along the Jutland coast roll against her
tanned body.

The  separate-but-equal  vacationing
docirine is somewhat less prevalent in
Denmark than in Sweden, but the young
Danish wife does not categorically shun
an occasional outing on her own—and

democratically  expects her husband to
enjoy the same privilege. Matwrimony in
Denmark quite olten is welded by mu-
tual consent rather than by magistrate’s
oath. If both partners work, the Danish
tax system makes cohabitation a decided
advantage, and progeny have the same
legal vights as if the pledge of allegiance
had been taken. The tentacles of the wel-
fare state reach deep into Danish society,
but the Danish lemale and her parmer
—mno matter what their relavonship—
enjoy a sense of privacy and sell-respect
that lew countries can olfer.
. e m

The desire for privacy is even more
pronounced in the Norwegian girl, per-
haps dictated by the pervasive sense ol
sheer remoteness in her craggy, fjord-
micked counuwry, which is bisecred  just
north of s mid-point by the Arctic Cir-
de. The pike (pronounced pee-ka) is less

prone 1o brooding than her Swedish
sister and somewhat less an overt pleasure
secker  than her Danish cousin. Most

“Say—aith a half million of us over here, that makes
Saigon one of America’s twenty-five largest cities.”
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remarkably, she is usually devord ol com-
plexes. accepring the vicissitudes ol life
with grace and sell-rebiance.

Her interest in loreigners is shightly
less consuming than that of her Scandi-
navian sisters. and a ounst who lacks
the sporting instinct ought to head clse-
where. But if he's prepared o partake of
the outdoor life—fishing. skiing, hiking,
hiking—or at least makes an honest
show of mmerest. he will find her a will-
ing. even eager, companion. Rigors that
would leave less hearty individuals ex-
hausted scem to revitalize the Norwe
gian givl. After a long dav of skiing or
hiking. she’ll proceed 10 squecze every
ounce ol enjoyment out of evening and
night.

During the winter months. the Oslo-
based belle spends much of her free 1ime
at o, Bur in the  summertime
bloams, swept up in the arosscurrents of
citv lile. She starts the evening ey, for
Oslo’s might life is short and hecuc or-
ganized within the confines of the liguor

she

monopoly’s decaee that no alcohol he
sarved in public after 11:45. Unless he
has alrcady  established  lLiaison with a
prke. the waveler might warm up at the
Tellelanten. a cozv rendervous whose fe-
male cdlientele on any evening mav be
properly regarded as willing 1o enteriain
a well-intentioned male gesture, To show
his sincerity, our mam might empt his
compamion with domer at Blom's, where
a cowrse ol fenalay (cured leg ol mution)
or Jakarvet (cned tmom) goes admirably
well with a glass ol Norwegian beer and
a chilled  potion ol Léiten. a remark-
ably smooth  but  diabolically deceprive
aquavit. The Rainbow Room is a well-
regarded night spot.

In a cy whose might hie is resiricted,
gate cvashing at privaie parties is com-
monplace. With the party spirit running
high by the time the pubs close. vour
chanees of rejection at the door are mini-
mal, espeaally 1l vou're accompanied by
a swiking voung woman. Much ol fa
found in the arca

dolce wita is 10 bhe

around [amed Frogner Park; should the
night mrn into morning. leave the party
for a swroll there: The place is unique.
Heie the contemporary Norwegian sculp-
tor Gustay Vigeland—a Nordic Rodin—
acated some 155 staneny groupings ol
mernwined male and lemale bodies. The
works. centered on a 57-Toothigh mono-
lith ol immense  suggestiveness.  seem
sometimes 10 honor a visionary marriage
ol obcsity and  sexuality. In toto. the
statues are a I'l.‘]]l.'ll'l'\&ih]}' warm ('XI)]".’.‘&‘-iOI]
ol onc man's powerlul humanism.

During the summer, so the local sav-
mmg soes. the Norwegians fish and make
love: in the wintertime. the streams freeze
up. It's common for voung couples. even
il thevire just Iriends. 1o sleep together,
and not simply because it's warmer that
way. The notion ol post-teen virginity is
considered  preposierous. although  one
wise man in Oslo daims to have heerd
about a real virgin living in the remote
and isolated northland.

Nowhere does her amorous proclivity
come bubbling 1o the surface more than
when the Norwegian givl is on a hiking
or skiing excursion. The countryside is
dotied with chaming. seduded log cab-
ins, hostelries and cottages. A wip by
high-speed  electric train and car [rom
Oslo 1akes vou i a few hours 1o the
Gausdal or Rondane mountain hotels in
Gudbrandsdalen. some 300 kilometers
north of Oslo: both are sirikingly hand-
some resort hotels offering incomparable
opporiunites for privacy amd quiet con-
templation, il that’s vour wont. A toast
belore a roaring fire in the rough open-
hearth hreplace should. with any kind of
charm. lead 10 even closer communion.

In such a seiting. the Novwegian ginl
shakes off the physical and spiritval inhi-
Litions ol awy life. and her e Scandi.
mnvian  waare  cmerges. She feels no
need 1o Tive np o an image or a reputa
tion: like any Scandinavian givl, she's
uniguely hevsell. adting and reacting as
her will dictates. going where her desires
take her. For the Scandinavian sirl, sex
and sin e unrelned. When she gives,
she gives Dreely and willingly. hent on
sitislving - only hersell and  her  new-
found compamon. Her socicty is Tunda
mentally cgalicwian and strives above all
o attack inequity and injustice withou
sacrificing persowal ficedom. And, 10 &
vary Lage measure, it succeeds. It's alsg
@ compassionate sodicty, whose principal
aim s 10 achieve the greatest happiness
for the greatest number—a progressive,
pemmussive  subconunent encouraging ar
tistic expression. isisting on individual
liberty and wlerming a breath-taking
range ol sexual expression. It is an old
social order. but s ideas are voung. s
people as secure as any on earth—and
its girls as beautilul and as hee as it

Eandscape.




MAN FROM NOI-YET
(cantinued from page 103)

it. T learned that poor Oliver Colquhoun,
who never could get his play tried in Drury
Lane, s dead,

But I was atended by greatest astonish-
ment when 1 oapprehended a gross figure
in a snulf-coloured coar seated next the
fire with its back 1o the company.

The figure turned to regard me. pre-
senting s great Wart-hog's Tace. When
its mouth opened. “twas like the splitting
ol a steamed pudding. “Se! (it said) I see
vou have not ver learne vour lesson, Tim-
othy Samthe, but must needs be taught
more nmanners! Do you not knew better
than o interrupe o man while he s
meditating?”

It was indeed our old Iriend. cantan-
kerouws as ever. T oshall never lorget the
ume [ spilled ulled wine upon him—
indeed. he shall never let me lorget at,
though it happened close on cleven vears
ago!

I staved o see the evening out with
Johnson and Ins cirele. 1o which there
are no Iew additions. The good Doctor is
thicker of limb now. with a propensity
(he saysy 1o gout: though 1 perceive no
shortening ol his breath. He  disposed
Last evening of two Philosophy Students
( Thev were arguing about the Soul, 1 be
lieve. I could nor follow them). a School-
nmaster. a Grub Swreet writer. uud a poor
moffensive solicitor who wandered 1n for
acup ol wea and did not stav 1o see it
caoled. T short, Dr, Johnson is himsell:
Winy, Splenctic. and Eminemly  Sensi-
ble. T was keenly renunded ol the davs
when we young dogs were used 10 1caze
him, and he 1o muzede us properly. Re-
mvmber the fun we had with the visitor
ltom “the Foutwe” amd how the good
Docten shewed him for the merry-andrew
he was? T can never forget it as 1 hope
yvau cannot loraer

Youraltecuionare
Timothy Scunthe

To Siv Timothy Scunthe, Bart.
Dear Tim. Aug. 25

I aun gl vou hive not forgoien the
Incident ol the man hom “Not Yo" lor
I have begun assembling some  paltry
Reminiscences and greatly ap-
preciate the help of your keen memory.
While | helieve Trecall the Incidenr per-
lecdy. much Muck has covered 1oin en
yens' time. and Iowould rather have
your version ol the story. too.

LEicrnally  gratelull, 1
Tim,

wornld

remitin, Dear
Your allectiomne
Jer. Botford

To Jevemy Botfovd, Esq.
Dear Jerry. Sept. B
Your memory is doubtless better than
mine, but I have made some Notatious
ol that curious Tocident, which, in the

interests of your book, 1 hereby place at
your disposal:

It was a December evening in 1762,
and our usual circle, dominated by Dr.
Johnson. was gathered in the gaming
room at Crutchwood's. Paunceford, the
propricior, seemed 1o be having an argu-
ment with some man in the frone door-
way. and the room grew quite chill.

“Damnme, Sir.” Johnson roared ou.
“Are vou determined 1o give us all the
Ague? Bring the gentleman in.”

Pauncelord led in a thin, spindle
shanked [fellow. oddlv dressed. 1 recall
he wore his hair nataral and shockingly
short. and that his breeches reached 10
his ankles.

Johnson's snuflbox  clattered 1o the
floor. “Good God!" he cried. “What
minner ol AWhig is this®”

The Iellow made no veply. but gazed
about him in some consternation.

“Or s it Methodism vou're spreading?
Or Dissension®” Johnson snarled. “You'll
do a barrel more converts if you bag a
decent periwig.”

“Perhaps,” said Strathnaver, tittering,
“perbaps  the  gendeman  believes it is
Saumic 1o adorn the body.”

“Yes. well, vou'll ke note he has
uo scruples against hiding his spindly
calves. however. My name is Dr. Samucl
Johnson. Sir. You'll lorgive me for not
rising. I am rather gouty this evening.
What might vour name bhe?”

The man put out his lelt hand. with-
drew it then offered it again. Finally he
extended the proper hand and shook.

“My name is Darwin Gates.” he said
shylv. “And I'm from the Twentiet],
Century.”

Dr. Johnson’s hand hesitated just a
Iraction as he reached lor his snuffbox.
“Is 1oa place. then?” he said, offering
snull around. T should have thought it
a divecnion. But it is very interesting 1o
meel vou. Sir. 1 suppose vou have all
mamier of wonders 1o divulge 1o this
fortunate company. do vou not?”

Mr. Gates sat down and leaned for
wind carnestly. “As aomatter of fact. 1
do. You wouldn't believe the hall—

“Indeed? But T have a weputation for
ceduleney.”  Johnson said. A sly smile
wis hegimming 1o play alout his great.
ugly moutl. “You will want to tell me no
doubn ol carriages that operate withow
beneht ol horses. OF engines that carry
men through the air Like bivds. OF ships
without sails.”

The man flushed  darkly and  stam-
mered, “As a matter ol Fact 5

Johnson's voice rase in Loth pitch and
volume. “Ol machines which carry men
under the waters of the sea like fish.
where they witness countless wonders,
OF mechanical horses capable ol draw-
mg o dosen carriages  at oonce. Of
artnhaal candles. powerad by some mys-
tevious Force of which we know nothing
as ver. OF huildings made ol arystal and
iron. perhaps, whercin one may order

IT FITS
IN THE
SMALLEST
POCKET

Very concentrated for the breath

TRADITIONAL SWEDISH
YACHTING CAP

The renowned turn-of-the-centu-
ry style yachting cap by Rorstrom
& Co., hatmakers by appointment
lo The Royal Swedish Court. OF
superb quality in pure wool with
embroidered band and visor send
exact hat size, Airmailed pestpaid.
King Oscar Model{cap onty)$ 10.-
Skipper Badge $7-

Make payment by
check or money order
(No C.0.D.s)to:

SCAN-YACHT
Krysshammarvégen &
SOLNA - SWEDEN

The nationwild party-drinking game that's
stimulating spree-loving guys & gals every-
where. Each dice roll creates merrymaking
galore for 2 or more. Side-splitting antics
result from screwy diversions. Play to win
but losers have all the fun. Packaged with
colorful board, pieces and easy instructions.

PASS-0UT |
P.0. Box 1222

Hollywood, Calif. 90028
RUSH me —F
Enclosed is $5.95 for each game ordered.

|
]
g
Name
\

|
| |
Pass-Out game(s). l

Address
City State Zip___
T Y e ——

185



PLAYBOY

186

servants 1o select the sort of weather one
desires. Is that the sort of Future vou are
about 1o deseribe lor us, Mr, Gatesz”
The poor visitor looked positively apo-
plectick with embarrassment and chagrin.
I had no doubt but that he had planned
a much poorer tale tham this. “1—" he
stanmumered. “—ithat s, 1 i
“Bui.” continued Dr. Johnson. grind-
ing his teeth, I speak only of mere phys-
il invemtions, devises which anv rude
Mechanick may surmise. "Twould do vou
no credit at all, Sir. if you had not a het-
ter tale than that. Perhaps vou come 1o
ell me of the Politicks ol the Twenticth
Century. Let me see—there would be no
war, because terrible Weapons  would
have Dbeen invented, the which are oo
dangerous 1o he used. The colonies in
Americe will have rebelled and hecome
a Powerful Nation, where, they will
claim, All Men are Equal. Mayhap they
will even [ree the slave Negroes. though
that is perhaps too much to expect of our
American [riend
“Just a minuie!” said the visitor. "I
nt that. 'm an American——"
“Tush!” said Johnson. “Next vou will
be a Red Indian. 1 warn vou, Sir, 1t was 1
who exposed George Psalmanazar, who
posed forty vears as a “Formosan.” hav-
ing made up his own ‘language.” ™ All
this Johnson delivered in an underione,
then resumed  his ordinary  Rasp  and
said, 1 suppose the Powers and All

e

ances of all Ewope will have shified
considerable.  England’s  monarch  will
have no more weight than a common

sweep. I osurmise.”
“How did you know?” asked the
astonished Mr. Gites.

“Pooh, Sir, 1 am mercely spinning my
tale to keep Irom being bored by vours.
But be so good as 1o let me go on. I have
not vet discoursed upon the Future state
ol Painting. ol Musick, ol Moral X
Natural Philosophy——-"

“First we must give Mr. Gates a cup
of punch.” murmured Strathnaver. “As
suming, that is. that porsons from that
time so litde evadent 1o our senses can
drink and ear. Are vou. Mr. Gates, an
wthereal spirit, like one ol Mr. Milion's
angelsz Do you sleep. ingest food, and so
on:”’

While the poor stranger was helped to
a cup of punch. Dr. Johnson sat back
and regarded him incuriously. I read
contempt in Johnson's face; whenever
the right side of his mouth gers driwn
up. as though attracted to the wart just
above it at the corner, then he is in a
phrensy ol contemp.

“OF Painting 1 know litde,” he said.
“It is at best a clumsy are. making awk-
ward imitations of Nature. I expect pa-
trons will grow weary ol Copyism, and
turn their attention elsewherc.

“Everyone in the Twentieth Century
will of course have Musick at hand as he

“Oh, Jor goodness’ sake! It has nothing
to do with black power!”

desires it. T can well imagine the delete-
rious effect this will have upon Taste &
Sense, when every cordwainer or every
smith can hammer upon shoes 10 Musick
of his own chusing. Art does not, Sir,
lend dsell 10 Dilution.

“There will always be a plenitude of
varicties in the Garden ol Philosophy
from which to make a nosegay. At some
point. men will stop speaking ol Reason
and  start speaking ol - Responsibility.
There is. they will sav. no order in the
Unnverse but what we chuse 1o see—as
there were no Giants in Sir Quixote’s
windmills. Absurdity will become a phil-
osophical  catchword-—there will be a
Silly Season.

“Ol Natural Philosophy T can well im-
agine the devising ol all manner engines
and games. No douln men ol the Twen-
ticth Century will go to and fro the
Moon. il not the Sun. Astronomy. Chym-
istry, Mathematics and Mediane will all
advance  apace. Phigue will be  almost
unknown. I daresay it will have been
proven  to  everyvone's  sanislaction  that
Tobaco s a poisomous weed.”

“Amazing!” quoth our visitor. “How
did you know i

“I have met better mountehanks than
vou. Sir!”" said Johnson, letching him a
stern Jook. 1 am forced by gout to sit
here night afier night, prev 1o every sin-
gle one of “em. Only last month 1 was
confronted by & ‘man from Not-Yet' who
puts vou 1o shame. Not only had he ele-
gant manners and wondrous tales 1o tell,
he looked exactly like me!™

Our visitor looked pale and ill. “Like
you?" he said.

“Yes. The rogue tried 10 convingee me
that he was 1 but I have not yet met the
man 1 could not outreason. 1 proved 1o
him. as I shall prove to you, that man
cannot  travel from the Futwme to the
Past.

“Man cannot move about in Time as
though it were Space. Nature forbids it,
as she lorbids Levitation or a Vacuum,
Think ol the awlul Paradoxes which
might occur! Should vou. lor example,
retin to vour childhood, vou might see
voursell as a child. Yet suppose vour car-
riage 1an over that chilkd?z Would vou
then cease 10 hez How, then, would you
yer be alive? And there are Paradoxes
even more hideous o contemplate, Sup-
posc you got a child upon your own
mother. and suppose the child were you?
How. then, mav a man be his own Futher
or son. g travesty of Physical and Moral
Lawz 1 do not even dare consider that
weightier problem by far: Which of you,
should vou meet voursell. would have
vour Soulz Is the Soul single or divisible?
Would some ol vour selves be soulless
ammals, mere Automata?

“You cumot be from the Future be-
cause the Funwe is, by definition. that
which 1s not yer. There is no Future.
And even were travel in time possible,
you would not be Irom Posterity. [
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with just a pinch of Benzedrine in the soup.”

believe that Man grows every generation
more  happily  endowed  with  Under-
standing—yet you are content 1o siv here
gapemouthed.  listening  to specious
arguments.”

“Please.” said Mr. Gates. I can prove
I'm from the Future. 've built the only
Time Machine ever made. Let me prove
it. Heie is a coin—" He [umbled at the
hip ol his breeches for a moment. “Here
is it qquarter of a dollar, United States of
America currendy.” he announced proudly,
handing 1the coin 10 Strathnaver. “You'll
see the date is nincteensomething.”

‘Good God!" said Suachnaver. “The
poor wreteh has made himsell  creden
tials. This is no more a coin than I am.
Ho-ho, Mr. Gates. | musi give vou a les-
son in minting. someday. When vou de-
sign o die. vou must reiverse 1he image,
so that it comes out proper on the coin.”

He passed the coin around. and we
could all see that the inscription was
backwards. It was poer lorgery.

“Things have gouen reversed some-
how!” shouted Gates. 1 don’t know
how. What can I do 10 make you helieve
me?”

"Nothing on ecarth,” said  Johnson.

“The last knave shewed me a curious en-
gine he called a Lighter—but when I
examined it “twas nothing but a uny oil-
wick lamp with a matchlock fline at-
tached.”

“I'll take vou back 10 my own time,
and thin will convinee vou!™

A preny idea” said  Mr. Sivath-
maver. “but vou'll never get him away
from the five”

“When?” said Jolinson. “Quit the fire
10 witnder about in the aguey snow until
this rascal's fellows waylay me and kill
me? 1 cannot say 1 like the prospect.”

“Oh. we don't have to go lar.” said
Gates, "My Time AMachine is very close
hy—and some ol vour Iricnds can follow
and watch, Can 1t be vou are alraid to
prove me righe?”

For once. Johuson had no answer. He
leapt up with surprizing agility and sig-
nalled for his cloak and hat. "Let us see
it. you dog,” he rumbled.

Dick Blackadder and T were clected to
lollow. We went but twenty paces in the
when we enconntered  the Time
Machine. It was somewhar like a sedan
chamw. somewhar like a bathing machine,
and no linde like an upright cofin on

SHOW

wheels. Gates opened a pancl in it and
the two men got themselves inside. The
panel closed up.

Dick and T watched the devise close-
ly, ready for any wick. All was deathly
still.

“1 fear something has happened to
Samuel.” said Dick, “He could never
keep silence this long.™

I wrencht at the handle of the pancl.
but it was List. An uncarthly light seemed
to stream from crevices and aracks about
the door, increasingly bright. 1 applied
my cye 1o a aack and peered in.

There was not a soul inside.

The light got brighter and brighier
until.  with a thunderclap, the entire
machine [ell o picces abour ws. 1 was
knocked flat by the Great Noise, and
when 1 oregained my feet. T was amazed
1o sce Dr. Johnson standing alone amidst
the wreckage.

“Are you hurt, Dr. Johnson?” asked
Dick. scrambling 1o his feet.

“Na, I—Ngo."

“But where is Mr. Gates?”

"It would scem,” said Johnson, looking
about, “thit he is blown imo Arernity.”

We helped him back to the fireside,
where, as I recall. he was strangely silent
and morose all evening, and  would
respor] 10 no amount  of  badinage.
He remuined muffled in his cloak and
refused to say a word.

That is all T know of the Incident, Jer-
rv. Hoping this account is ol some good,
1 remain

Your affeciionate
Timothy Scunthe

To Sir Timothy Scunthe, Bari.

Dear Tim. Sept. 9

Rec'd vour story and am truly amazed
at the copiousness of yowr memory and
notes, Surely you are more the man 1o
pen a Reminiscence than I, You have
caprured  nicely the flavowr of 1he old
Wart-hog's speach. and 1 find your account
exact in nenly every Particular,

Do give my regards 1o Dr. Johnson
and prav him 1o send me some litle item
of interest 10 go in my Reminiscences. If
it would not inconvenicnce him. [ should
mightily like 10 heawr more ol his Experi-
ence that siange evening, Erernally grate-
full. 1 vemain

Your aflectionate
Jer. Botlord
Postscript. How is it you say the Doclor
has a wan above the rvight side of his
mouth? I have belore me a miniature of
him, shewing the wart plainly on the left.
Yomrs Sc.,
Jer. Botlord

To Jeremy Botford, Fsq.
Dear Jerry. Sepe. 14
Business is pressing, This is only a
briel biller 1o inform you that I have spo-
ken o Do Jooand he has promised to
send yvou something. “But I doubt (he
said) thar he will desire to use it.” Do



vou understand this? I confess 1 do not.
More later Irom
Your aftectionate
Timothy Scunthe

e hojoll gyl o
€l ago2 qooaa] e v/
vaidool 5 oy qu o9l 21l blorl nov 2/
1t bror o1 eanly
I hope vou will find it in vou 1o
pitv its author. Do not. 1 beg vou, judge
me mad unnl vou have read here the
truth ol my plight.

Hiving  deparied  on
1762, Irom the vard ol Crutchwood’s. 1
jowrneyed into the Future. Having made
my jokes about the Twenteth Century,
I hved o see them. wagicallv, become
Real. T saw Art & Architecture decline 10
Nursery Tovs. and Literature rveduced to
Babel. Morality vanished: Science  pon-
tered with househiold Engines. The main
business ol the time seemed 1o be
World-wide War. or man-made Catas-
trophe. Whole cities Tull of people were
ignmted and cooked alive.

Betwixt the wars. prople drive about
the cowmrvside in great carrage-engines.
which poison the aiv with harmful va-
pours. These carviages unve oerlaid the
atics with smoak. black and noxious.
There is in the Twentieth Century nei-
ther Beauty nor Reason. nor anv other
Mark which sheweth Man more than a
beast.

December 10,

But enough of a sad sojourn 10 a dis-
mal place. T was sickened by it 1o nean
the poine ol madness. 1 knew I had done
Wrong in accompanving Mr. Gates 1o
his Land of Honors, and so I devized a
plan tor cancelling mv visit.

I came back o November 1762 and
stw myvsell T carnealy entreated mysell
not o attempt such a vovage—Dbu the
object of this entreaty wits so intent on
proving me a scoundrel and imposter
that my arguments were in vain.

I had then but one chance leli—io
appear at the time and place in which
my unsuspecting sell was departing o
the Future, and to stop mysell. by lorce
il need be. Gates and poor Johuson had
just climbed inte the Time Machine
when T matertalized. They disappeared a
the same moment. and  the  combined
Force of our multiple Fluxions destroved
the machine utterly. It is the firse and last
ol s Kind, 1 believe.

For some reason | cannot determine. [
am reversed. My Gates thought  that
perhaps each Time-Journey reversed all
the atoms of one’s body, Il vou recall,
when Gates fist appeared. he  kept
trving to shake hands wich his el hand,
Likewise the coin in his pocker was
backwards. In mv journev to Posterity, |
was reversed. When 1 cune back 1o
speak to miysell. I was pur o rights
again. Now I am azain reversed.

You will not be able 1o incdude this in
vour book. I lear. unless as a Specimen
of a madman’s raving. or as a silly Fic
ton. Let it be a Fiction. then. or ignore
i but do not derilde me Tor a Lunatic.

For I have scen the Future; that is, 1
have peered into the pic of Hell.

I prav you renmin constant to

Your (riend.
Samuel Johnson

To Jeremy Botford. Fsq.

Dear Jerry. Sept. 13

I have not vet ume to answer vour let-
ter properly. T otrust D o has sem vou
or will send vou his Reminiscence. T man
say he certainly acis peculiar nowadays,
I understand  his  demeanour
clined steadily over the past ten years,
Now he s olten moodv and distracied.
or scemingly laughs at nothing.

For example. he buwst our hghing
today, when 1 asked him his opinion on
American taxaton. He is an enigma to

Your aflectionate
Timothy Scunthe
Postscript. Your mintature lies, for I hive
just todav looked on the original. My
memory may be faulty but my eves are
keen. The wart 1s on the right.
Yours Xc.,
T. Scunthe

has de-

The buckle wing tip with the $30 look.
And the $14.95 price.

You can pay much more for
a shoe like this, but why
should you? You won’t get
sharper styling. Or smoother
leather. Or a shoe that
cradles your foot as gently

¢ Johnsonian

& GUALITY PROOUCT OF ENDICOTN JOMNSON, TNOIGOTT, K.Y,

(but firmly) as this
Johnsonian does. But we
admit, there is something a
$30 shoe gives you that.ours
never will. That empty
feeling in your wallet.
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EHEET (continued from page 102)

meat.,” he says. “Remember Marie, all
render and moist, round and enveloping.”

“Maric is not the daughter of the
owner.”

“Maric is the daughter of nobody. She
is the daughter of carth, sun and fine
round passion.”

"I canmot live without wealth, power
and posnion.”

“Spoken like a real red-blooded Amur-
can. You will learn that you cumot live
with them.”

“It is as casy to love a girl who cn
help vou as a girl who canmot.”

“You said that about Jeanette. before
we changed roles. Remember Jeaneue:?”

I pause, laughing with the laughers
and ordering my third manhattan. For
now I remember when the eviction oc
curred, when m oand out veversed their
abodes. They did so at the moment |
rejected  Jeanette.

“But instead ol Jeanceue, you chose the
daughter ol the office manager.” savs the
ghost, “and she rejected vou and chose a
broker from Scarsdale. She left vou strand-
cd at Forry-second and Broadway.”

“She got me into the fum.”

“So she did. And look at you now.”

I look. I am doing very well, indeed. 1
am having lunch at The Four Scasons;
the future promises.

But the ghost savs, “Is it importan?™ T
decline 1o reply. “Ah,” he goes on, with a
sigh, “the arivialities we must prewend
are. momentous. How much  detergent
one sclls, whether the Yankees win or
lose. what tooth paste the Dubuque milk-
man buys. . . . 1 throttle him, for he is
subversive; he is un-American, destrue-
tive of all we hold dear. So I listen, T
listen well, 1o the table wlk.

“And now Iichacha,” Minnehaha is
saying, “we have a litde surprise. We are
staving in town this evening and having
a linle dinner pany for a few haha-ha
[riends and then ha-ha-ha we are going
to the theater.”

“And guess,” says the ghost, “guess
what she is about 1o say. They just hap-
pen 1o have two extra tickets.”

“We just happen ha-ha-ha to have two
extra ha-ha-ha tickets.”

“And guess who's going to use those
two extra tickers.”

“And thought  ha-ha-ha™  says
Laughing Boy, “that you two ha-ha-ha

we

“That's Carruihers . . . an angry young man o the end!”

might join us. Are you [ree ha-ha-ha this
evenings”

Smiley nods and T nod. “Delighted.”

“I'm sick,” says the ghost: and at the
office. 1 call Marie and again make my
apologics  and  promise  never  again.
Marie likes Shakespeare in Central Park,
The Merchant of Venwe bencath  the
stars, this side of skyvline and moon.
She likes Times Square at night. She even
likes the fruit juices they sell there.

“Who drinks all this juicez” 1 asked
her once.

“People like us,” she said. It sets my
teeth on edge.

But myv ghost says, while T gaze. on
this lovely afternoon, out at 10.000 gliss
eyes and the smoke from the generators
ol  Consolidated  Edison.  “Remember
Times Square. It rained and you both
walked barefooted past the record shops
and the sex movies and the fruit-juice
stands, and on to her place and warmed
your [ect under a pink blanket, on her
pull-down bed. Remember:”

He sinks into a bog ol memory and is
silent. The glass eves [ade and dull in
Edison smoke and m the evening I say
1o Smiley. “You are lovely.”

My ghost returns. “The present lash-
ions are very auel o your Smiley,” he
sivs. “They expose her.” We see, of
cowse, The Odd Couple. 1 saw it first
with the office manager, his wile and their
daughter. I've never taken Marie. She
wouldu’t Gue for it Bue they do. Smiley
smiles and  the laughers  laugh,  They
might as well stay home. They laugh, no
doubr, in the shower. But the nickets are
both expense-acconnt and tx-deductible,
for thare is a dient rom Chicago in the
party: it is all lor sweet business and it's
another costly costless entertainment. My
ghost onldy grunts and 1 sav. "Go away ot
I'll ke on enough ol the sauce 1o drown
you.” and he says, “So it's coming 10 that.
LT

Thus he silences me. The lush could
never be sowsin-Law and president of the
company. I must destroy my ghost by
other means. belore he destrovs me.

Time, dav, night, day, mght, day,
nmight. Frequent lunches with 1the family.
Long. overstulfed. alcoholic. IE vou are
in. sty. Toledo. and must call an execu-
tive in New York. do so belore noon our
ume. You'll seldom get him alter the
sun’s on the declme. If vou do, he'll be
incapable of ratonal negotiation. All that
gin. potatoes. bread and meat 11 he does
nutke 11 back 1o the othee, he's only wait-
g for the second vound. 1 join that
busv, befuddled throng. T am quite hap
py- The ghose lies quict. And the chiel.
with sly side-looking eves, says 1o me,
“Pleasant girl ha-ha-ha, isn't she? Make
somehody ha-ha-ha a fine lictle helpmeer
hahacha someday.”  Yes, mdeed.  And
that evening 1 kiss Minnchaha's cheek
and I kiss Smiley’s brow. “You were never
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“WE NEVER CLOSE” LONDON PLAYBOY CLUB
NOW SWINGS 24 HOURS, SIX DAYS A WEEK!

Club is Open Sundays, Too, from 7 P.M.

LONDON (Special)—Playboy
Club members and their guests
have responded enthusiastically
to the new operating policy of
the London Club—“We never
close!” ‘The general attitude
seems to be summed up in the
words of one member who said,
“This is just what London
needed—a place you can go to
at any hour and know that you
will find it swinging.”

Even if you're not the kind
of night owl who is apt to want
to entertain himself and friends
at 5 or 6 in the morning you
will still find that The Playboy
Club offers you more entertain-
ment under one roof than any-
where else in London,

Applications for Charter
Membership in the London
Playboy Club are being ac-
cepted right now. Apply for
membership today and save
£8.8.0 during your first year and
£5.50 each year thereafter.

A complete range of Playboy-
styled entertainment makes it
possible for you to spend an en-
tire evening on the town with-
out ever leaving the Club,

You can dance to exciting
beat groups in the Living Room
Discothéque, where you can also
help yourself to a delicious hot
meal of beef a la Playboy, fried
chicken and the finest barbecued

Bunnies Serve king-Size drinks in
the Living Room where you may
enjoy a meal at the same price as
a drink. The discothéque features
live groups and the latest records.

spareribs in Europe—all for
only 10s,

Enjoy epicurean cuisine im-
peccably served by velvet-clad
butlers and Bunnies in the VIP
Room and visit the Playroom
Cabaret showroom presenting
acts chosen from the Ilargest
talent roster in the world, where
you can dine on Playboy’s
hearty steak dinner at the same
price as a drink.

In the Penthouse Casino, oc-
cupying the entire top floor of
the Club, members and their
guests try their luck at black-
Jack, American dice, roulette
and punto banco,

On the ground floor of the
Club members relax in the Play-
mate Bar and enjoy a delicious
meal at breakfast, lunch or din-
ner from the Playmate Grill,
Here, too, the swinging atmos-
phere continues at the gaming
tables throughout all hours of
the day and night, six days a
week. Of course, drink service
stops after regular licencing
hours but the informal atmos-
phere, the delicious food and
the fun and games that give The
Playboy Club the air of a spar-
kling private party never stop.
(The Club opens Sun. at 7 p.m.)

Open the door to the Playboy
world of excitement, By mail-
ing the coupon today you save
£8.8.0 during the first year of
membership and £55.0 each
year thereafter. Full credit priv-
ileges are available to those who
qualify, enabling them to sign
for all purchases at the London
Club. For credit privileges just
tick the appropriate box. Act
now, while special Charter
Membership is still available.

AFPPLY NOW AND SAVE—
CHARTER ROSTER LIMITED
Reserve your place on Charter
Rolls (Initiation £3.3.0, An-
nual Subscription £5.5.0)
which assures a substantial
saving over Regular Member-
ship Fees (Initiation £6.6.0,
Annual Subscription £10.10.0).

Applicants from the Conti-
nent may enclose Initiation Fee
in equivalent funds of their own
country in cheque, money order
or currency.

The Playboy Club reserves
the right to close the charter
roster without prior notice.

s b

The roulette wheel spins 24 hours a day, six days a week, Sunday from
7 pP.m. Games include roulette, blackjack, dice and punto banco.

Visiting London? Stay At Forty-Five

Park Lane, Atop The Playboy Club

LONDON (Special)—Luxurious
suites located above the London
Club, with their own entrance,
lobby and lift, are available to
Playboy visitors on a daily,
weekly or monthly basis. Hand-
somely furnished in contempo-
rary decor, each has its own TV,
bath and kitchenette-bar.

Daily maid and linens, 24-
hour switchboard and porter ser-
vices are included. Arrange-
ments can be made for car-hire,
travel, secretarial service, sight-
secing tours, valet and laundry.

Rates for studio singles are

5 gns, daily, 30 gns. weekly and
120 gns. monthly. For reserva-
tions and information on studio
twins, deluxe suites and pent-
house apartments, address Re-
ception Manager, 45 Park Lane,
London, W.1, England, Telex
262187 or phone MAYfair 6001.

YOUR ONE KEY ADMITS YOU
TO ALL PLAYBOY CLUBS
Atlanta » Baltimore * Boston
Chicago = Cincinnati = Denver
Detroit = Jamaica = Kansas City
Lake Geneva, Wis. = London * Los
Angeles * Miami » Montreal = New
Orleans = New York * Phoenix

St. Lowis * San Francisco.

[ = ™ ™ CLIP AND MAIL THIS APPLICATION TODAY == == == 'I

TO: Membership Secretary

I THE PLAYBOY CLUB, 45 Park Lane, London W.1, England 1
]| Here is my application for membership in The Playboy Club. | enclose 1
t3.3.0 being the Initiation Fee for charter members. | understand
l that the Annual Subscription for charter members will be ('6.5.0, pay- |

l able upon notification of acceptance.

NAME

(BLOCK LETTERS, PLEASE)

ADDRESS

PROFESSION OR OCCUPATION

SIGNATURE OF APPLICANT

1 [ | wish to have credit privileges enabling me to sign all my pur- l
chases at the London Club. No extra charge for this service. 295.E .l
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lovelier,” 1 say, and 1he ghost, returning.
says, “Tell her 1o for God's sake keep
her mouth closed, her teeth are on the
brink.” So thev are, as 1 discover when
hmally 1 kiss her on the lips. with grim
and diy determinaiion. [Us like kissing
a horse. But remember. remember who
she is! what she is! where | aan go with
her! So now she assumes thie propriciary
air of the girl who believes she's about
to he spoken for. the givl who is about
1o accept. who has begun looking into
the windows ol jewchy and  lurninure
stoves with more i casual anention.
“So she's engaged. even il you aren’t.” says
the ghost, with sardonic Laghter. “She
owns vou now: she's ot her hooks into
vou decp amd hard. old chap. hasn't she
now:"

“What il she has?
what I want”

“And what do vou wani:”

T alrvaid o answer. Ty, Wl do 1
want® For answer 1 oget, helore me. a
lutwre endlessly populated with Lamnily,
with many Tirde  Laughing Bovs  and
Minnehahas  and  Smilevs, and  Smilev
there smiling and breeding and neighing
and grinding the hooks deeper, cver
deeper into my  quiveri flesh. And
house. House in Scarsdale? Connecticu?
Jersey? Long Ishind? THouse 1o scparate
mysell from and rejoin mysell 1o daily
five dirvs a week at the end ol an clastic
umbilical cord; three cirs and lour serv-
ants and  two  clubs in the  country,
bridge with the in-laws and  summer
tows e famille 10 Wl the places that
cvervhbody wisits and nobody sces. 1 feel
it, | smell it, I live i, throngh the mock-
ing voice ol the ghost. Bu 1 see abso—
throuzh vy own sell. the present wnant
ol this mortal shell—the presidency. A
divinity, ol sorts, in the world I have
chosen. Four seaciaries, two olhces, apart-
ment in Manhauan, house in—in Bucks
countyz—house in Palm Beach,  vacht,
intimacy with men ol kge and impor
tant aflairs, imeniews by renowned, e
speatlul journalists upon—well, upon the
aflairvs of the div, whatever they are—and
clubs in own. scaet alliances, 1ips on the
marker that whisper the way 1o fortune.
All T have 10 do is make ome uny
sacrilice. . . .

“Tiny?" the ghost savs. “Yes, tiny.
Tiny as a grain ol sand you can never
ger our ol vour eve.”

' get it out.”

“Others have tried and Luled.”

“I'll be diflerent.””

“Who wouldo’t, if he could:”

“I'm going 1o destroy you someday.”

“Marie,” he whispers, " Marie”

I could weep. I do not. IWe—we all—
have another evening together.

Smilcy  smiles:  she  flourishes;  <he
elows; she shines with the inner lishe ol
the lemale who's got her a man. She even
at times looks somewhat lovelv, Laugh-

She can get me

I

192 ing Bov nods and laughs and hims of

added  responsibility lor my  capable
hands. The sisters exchange sly glances
and withdraw into that place prepared in
heaven for women who know something
that men don’t. Suddenly T leel sur-
rounded.  smothered. buried,  assumud,
tiken over. wrussed up. Lattened for the
kill, dinwn and quartered for the cook
img. The zhost Taughs the long. hard
Lwgh of the amused cvnic and T seek an
exit. The house, suddenly, is on hre
“Run. don’t walk,” my ghost calls 1o my
flecing back.

Marie savs. “You look terrible. You've
been working too havd.”

She has nothing that Smilev has. She
hias wo Lather ac all so Lar as T know.
And she has everything  that Smiley
doesn’t have and she has it where Smiley
will never have i Pabaps ina lew years
she’ll be only short and fat. But now
she's—— “Ripe.”  the ghost  lTurnishes
the word. with jov and hope. “Now you're
making 1. man,” he savs. “Now vou're
blasting ofl the right pad. Just don't
lorce mie 1o spend the rest ol our lives
with old Toothy Smiley.™

So that’s his Lear. I vou don’t like the
prospect. go away,” T tell lim. “How can
177 he says. “Youo amd 1 have a common
destiny. Now kiss her, you cretin.” So 1
kiss Marie. T kiss her on her sweet moist
lips. T wy 1o remember thar she wears
smocks that look like Jackson Pollocks. 1
tryv o remember that she likes 10 go 10
movies in the alternoon and 1o Sardi’s
lor lunch and sit upstairs. Upstairs. At
Sardr’s. Upstairs, the only other prople
are in the portraits on the walls. You sit
with the aowd downstiairs, yvour clbows
in cach other's ribs, and mect the beaun-
[ul people. T remember—it ought 1o
wiach me about Marvie. And though she
could allord beuer. she lives in one ol
those moist. smelly, decaying hrownstones
in the east 10s thar are soon 10 be de-
stroved, near the United  Nations and
the smokestacks. Nothing Lshionable Tor
Marie. How could I introduce her 1o the
olbeez What would she do at The Four
Scasons?

So 1 Kiss her againg the ghost sighs
with pleasure. In the nighi, ar some time
Tate el silent, beside her on her pull-
bed, 1 oreabive: This is more
pleasant than ever. Why should it he?
“Because you're stealing it, von iink.” the
ghost whispers in my ear. And. by God,
he's vighe T am the hushand with a might
ofl. a night on the town: a husband with
a delicious mistress. This as a gilt from
Sunley and the Linghers. and T ame grae-
Iul 1o them. though T can never thank
them: 1o thank would be 10 conless. | see
a long lile of such stolen nights, aliogether
sweet and restoring. . .. “Marry both of
tm.” my ghost savs, with thar sardonic
Liughter of his. “I'd compromise for that.
Then vouw'd be stealing vom both of “em.
Mayhe that'd make even Smiley palata-
ble.” 1 am wempted. It is night. Tam hall

down

wsleep. wempion amd  viclding  come
casv. | draw Marie's splendid linle body
to mine and kiss her delicious left ear. In
the morning. at my desk. I am lazy and
dreaming. But the buzzer busses. the
rattler about 1o strike, and [ leap. How
hacha-ha am 1 hixed lunchwise? “Lunch.”
cries the ghost, “not lunch, not today!™
“Delighted.” I sav, now lully awake and
bereft of all dreaming.

At Tunch the chiel. quickly. his mind
not on his work, mumbles through the
rite. Simpkins account. what do about it
something, course. . - . 1 squirm. Theyre
looking a1 me. Not smiling now. not
laughing. Tooking a1 me. 1 realize tha
thevive been lookimg for me lor several
days now, They have decided: Ics time
lor me 1o speak. The first act is running
somewhat oo long: time for intermis-
sion. to go ino the lobby and smoke and
ask ciach other how the playv's going. or
even aill the whole thing off. go home
and iy another night. Well—so I resolve
—the play is going 1o turn out just dan-
dy; we can all stay in the theater amd
cnjov the end. I'll speak. ~Oh, my Gad.
not yet. not ver.” aies the ghost; and. lor
once. | agree. Tomorrow. perhaps. or the
day after. Ul speak. 1 squeere my be-
loved's hony hand and give her one of
my sweet promising smiles. Now  she
smiles again and once more Laughter is
heard in the honeysuckle.

“And how will vou speak. vou silly
ass?” the ghost shouts above the din. "1
can qust hear vou speak. For some time
now, as must have been obvious 1o you,
my intemtions hive begun somewlhin 1o
transcend mere Iriendship. Though they
indeed  sred  with  Iriendship. Luely
they have blossomed ino something far
more prolound and precions. In a wornl,
my dear. il 1T may make so bold s 1o
presume that you reciprocate the deep
leeling that T have for vou. . . "

I order another manhattan and drown
him in it. for the moment.

And T go ofl 10 steal another nighe—
one more! at least one more!

Marie lets me an. Tor once silent and
undemonstrative, and leads me 10 her
sofa. The room is lighted only by 1he
bulb in the bath. 1 peer ar her. It occurs
1o me that for everybody but Marie, the
ghost has given me a nickname. Maric is
ouly hersell. Marvie—plaviul and inno-
cent as a kiten. But now her Lace is mel
ancholy. She looks at me. I ake a quick
breath, She is looking at me. I have had
cnough ol being looked a Tor one day. |
am annoyed and prepare lor a short ad
unevenilul evening. But she embraces

me and clings. She presses her head
upont. my  shoulder.  Suddenly  she is

weeping. Suddenly she speaks, brielly
but urgemly. For a moment 1 am mumb
and uncomprchending. Then her words
come like an echo, dear and undoubted.
With terrifving suddenness the world
réels and blackens, the future writhes



“I think my analysis is beginning to work. I don’t
hate myself this morning!”
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and suangles there on that smelly, over-
stufled sola.

The ghost cries in joy. “We're going to
he a Lather, we're going 1o be a Father.”
“Shut up!” I vell. looking up to seck
him out. for once replying aloud. Marie
believes, ol course, that I have shouted
at her. She weeps no more. She sits
apart, straighe, chilled and coiled. Her
eyes are bright as diamonds with  her
recent  tears and hard  with reproach
and  accusation. “Now see what vou've
done.” the ghost says. "She curries your
child and vou're prepared 10 strike her.”
He is unfbair, as uwsual. 1 have never
struck anvone in my lile, I could never
strike Marie. I want 1o bring her back to
me and kiss her eves. But we sit apart,
staring at each other.

Finally | say, with a hard, dry throat,
in a croaking voice, “Marie, we can't do
this. we can’t have this.” The ghost cries
out in unintelligible protest and condem-
mation. Marie stands.

“You have destroved everything.” she
Siays, “m'crylhing,"

"We can,” I say, and pause, lorcing

my way, “we can do something, take
measures, there are doctors.”

The ghost wails, long and chilling, in
the griel and despair ol the dying. Marie
throws things—an empty picture [rame,
two books, a chiant bottle. The bottle
breaks within its mesh, like a skull with-
in its scalp. and hemorrhages wine-dark
upon the wall. I am walking (when next
1 am aware of my suoundings) upon
the cast side of Times Square. The first
editions are out. I buy a Times: 1 like 1o
work the crossword puzzle hefore retir
ing. 1 place it bheneath my arm. They've
taken down the old Tones building (I
note with surprise, though I'd known it
was gone), but it's sull ealled "Trmes
Square. How odd. The Times [alls [rom
beneath my wmm and T go on only half
aware of its loss. "Marie,” 1 sav 1o my-
sell.  limply grieving, “I'm  dreadlully
sorry. but plans have been made. the [u-
wre as arranged, Qv is inalterable, it s
scawe and rich.”

I walk on. out of the lights. I am blind
and unaware. A taxi horn blows, taxi
tires complain and whine upon pave-

ment and T leap across a curh and to a
sidewalk. 1 turn 1o curse a cursing driver
and see a human body in the air, wrn-
ing, cnwheeling, spreadieagled. 1T watch
lor an instant ol iy numbness. The in-
stant is interminable:  the body slowly
wrns, e and coauail fiying, and slow
Iy descends 10 the hood ol the axi and
slowly rolls off and lies e my feet. The
driver is . my side, cursing and  dis-
cluming  favle. In another instant—ihis
one as quick as the tick ol a watch—a
crowd has gathered. Voices are raised i
alarm 1 accusation. A cop  pushes
through. He leans over the stull and
bloody form. He looks into the lace. |
see it too, now, lor the first time. The tie
beneath the c¢hin is like mine—exactly
like it same dark blue, same tiny gold
anchor six inches below the knot; the
suit s mine, same black silk, snugly
fitted. The face . . . bloodied. Mine? |
drop to my knees and peer close. The
cop thrusts me aside and 1 a1l 10 the
sidewalk. Quickly I get up and again
bend over the face. 1T must see! But the
Cop agiin thrusts me aside, with a curse
and an order, and the crowd mutters and
stits. “You some kinda ghoul or other?”
the cop shours at me. I shrink away and
melt into the crowd.

“Marie,” 1 av o mysell, “iCll be
all right. I'll have two lamilies, T can
nunage i’

An c¢lbow prods my nbs: a citizen
wants a closer look. Alrcady here is the
ambulance; already the form is upon a
stretcher, It disappears into a vast dark
interior. @ door closes and it is gone. 1
hnd mysell gigeling. Remarkable resem-
blance.

“All right,” the cop shouts, “any of
you see this? We need witnesses.”

The crowd dissolves. 1 am alone on
the darkened street with the cop and the
driver. The cop turns to him and I turn
away. Again I walk. Filth Avenue. Turn
left down 44th, badk to the swoll the
leather-jacketed, long-haired kids, among
the [ruit-juice stands and the sex movies.
I pause, listenmg lor a vowe. What
vaice? From what lips? 1 do not know,
and Teel, briefly, a loss. 1 buy apricot
juice in a paper cup. 1t seis my 1eeth on
edge. | pour it out into the gutter. Again
I walk. Belore the Rexall drugsiore |
piuse once more, once more waiting and
listening lor an expeaed voice. 1 stand
still in another throng, my head urned
to one side. blinded and dealened. 1
hear laughter—ihe Laughers are abroad
in the land again—and in a vemendous
animated sign on the square, 1 sce tecth
embedded in an equine smile. Bue still |
hear no voice. Now, too, 1 siile; and in
a moment 1 laugh. 1T walk on, a liule
insane, perhaps, lor the moment, but free,
with a dry cold hard bitter bright acid

aching joy.




RENAISSANCE MAN

course at the Famous Writers School of
Westport, Connecticut.

Several days later. the aptitude test,
which weeded out applicants whose talent
wasn't worth developing, arrived at Kit-
man House in Leonia, New  Jorsey. 1
answered the easy questions first:

Q. Namc vour three [avorite authors.

A. Jacqueline Susann, Harold Rob-
bins, Irving Wallace,

0. What do you hope 1o achicve as
a writer?

A. My goal is to write a first novel
that the aitics will call “promis-
ing.” I also would like 1o clear 1.5
mil on paperback and movie
rights.

But T gor hung up on the essay ques-
tion: “Tell of an experience you have
had at some time in vour life—any kind
of experience you [eel a reader would be
interested in.” Rather than bore famous
writers such as Bruce Catton, Bennett
Cerl, Rudoll Flesch, Bergen Evans and
Faith Baldwin with anything from my
dull present life, I decided to write
about the kind of experience 1 hoped to
have once I became a Renaissance man.
1 copied a few paragraphs verbatim from
pages 194 and 195 of my [Lworite liter-
ary work, Valley of the Dolls, giving it

(continued from page 135)

an original 1wist by writing in the first
person and by changing the characters’
names [rom Jennifer and Tony to Selma
and Marvin.

My hands sooked her Dreasts. My
fingers fumbled with the buttons on
her satin robe. “Jesus . . . why do
you wear robes with buttons?” 1
pulled the robe off her shoulders,
down 10 her waist. I stood back, my
breath coming [laster.

“Selma. no one should have boobs
like that.” T rouched them lighidy.

She smiled. “They're yours, Mar-
vin.”

I buried my flace in them, sink-
ing to my knees. “Oh, God. T just
can’t helicve it. Every time I touch
them, I can’t believe it.” My mouth
was greedy. . . .

“Marvin, let's ger marvied.”

“Sure, baby, sure. . . " I was [um-
bling at the rest of the buttons on
her robe. It fell to the floor. She
backed away. T crawled on mv knees
after her. She backed away again.

“Marvin, all of this"—she stroked
her body—"is not yours . . . it's
mine!™

I came after her. She cluded me
again. She stroked her thighs, her
fingers touching between her legs.

“That's mine, 100, she said softly.
"But we want you, Marvin,” she
whispered  hoarsely.  “Take  your
clothes off. . . "

And so forth, for two more pages.

Before I got around to mailing the
test, which had been sent to me “without
obligation.” a member of the faculty of
the Famous Writers School called and
said he just happened o be in New Jer
sey and would be stopping by 10 mark
my test in person. I looked forward 1o
having an intelligent discussion with the
visiting prolessor on technical maters,

“How does the Famous Writers School
recommend writing a best seller,” 1 asked.
“with a manual or an clearic typewriters”
He said subject matter was important, too.
“That’s why T want to write about sex
and perversion.” I explained.

“Surely. as a writer,” he chuckled,
“you wouldn’t mind getting those big
beautiful checks writing about other
subjects. oo, would vou?”

I assured him that 1 also wanted to
write abouwt other forms of human deprav-
ity. “You know—grass, pot, Mary Jane,
Acapulco gold, acid, freak outs. hlowing
your mind. I want to tell it like it really
1s.”

Every time I started to discuss Proust,
Stendhal, Gide and Jovee and their in-
fluence on Burroughs, Genéi and Jackie
Susann, he brought the subject back 10
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money and how important it was lor a
wriler 1o learn how o sell his swuff. “Do
vou teach novelists how to invent new
art forms?” 1 asked. "My thing is some-
thing 1 call ‘nonhction Fantasv.””

He skimmed through the “Ability 10
Use Words” and “Gramma® sections ol
the test booklet but read somewhat slow-
or when he reached the essay question.
“You certainly capture the reader’s inter-
est here,” he said. “You have a way with
dialog . . . suspense builds . car for
Language terse stvle. . " Aliss
Susann would be pleased to learn that
her work was finally being praised at the
academy level. “Frankly, this is almost
pornographic.”

“You're too kind,” I said modestly.

Nearing the climax ol the essay. he
removed his glasses o wipe the steam
off. “"Holy mackerel.” he said. I know
who vou've been influenced by,

“Who?”" I asked uneasily.

“You've been reading Mickey Spil-

lane.”
As far as [ was concerned, the Famous
Writers School had  flunked the test.
They didn't recognize good  writing
when they saw it Bur my face [ell any-
way. when I saw mv grade.

“C-plus is o very good mark.” the visit-
g prolessor explained, “although not
as pood as B. which is supcrior. In all my
experience. I've heard ol onlv one writer
geting an A" That must have been
Leon Uris, 1T guessed. He said that T had
a lot 1o learn abowt fiction but that the
school would be willing to gamble on me
anmvway. For only 5625, 1 could study
the novel under a [amous writer like
Faith Baldwin.

Could Miss Baldwin, who hadn’t writ-
ten o best seller in vears, teach me any-
thing about sex, drugs and depravity?
Could she give me the courage 1o use
modern words  like S**T or F**K?
“She's not my bag.” 1 told him bluntly.

In the hall hour it ook 1o ger him out
ol the house, the Famous Writers School
man spoke so highly of mv raw talent
that I decided o sttt working on my
first novel that night. 1 wrote “Chapter
One™ on several picees of paper. Every
thing was going according to schedule. |
had developed the biggest writer’s block
ol my sireet.

While  thumbing through  Reader’s
Digest in search of advice on how 1o
live with mvsell as a social [lailure, I

cime  across an ad that began: “wE
TEACH YOU HOW TO DRAW AND PAINT
SUCCESSFULLY AT HoME” By the time [

finished reading how the Famous Artists
Sthool ol Westport. Connecticut. could
teach anvbody with talent how to carn
money in his spare time, it occurred 1o
me that perhaps my thing was art. That's
where the action was today—and  the
bread. Besides, a man had to use only
one picce of paper 1o create a master-
picce. and he could erase.

A visiting professor Irom the Famous
Artists School arrived at my house sever-
al days alter the art-talent test was sent
to me “without obligation.” I explained
that I was interested in more than just
drawing. paintng or sculpting: I wanted
to nuike a real statement with my art. He
looked first at some of the statements 1
hid made in the section of the talent test
labeled “Tell Us About Youwrsell™:

“We have a request for ‘Muskrat Ramble.””

. Why would vou like to become a
pood artist?

A. Make money: make the scene.

0. Have vou studied an? Where?

A. I browse in the soup mmd cleanser

sections of the supermmker and

read Time magazine regularly wo

learn what's happening in art.

Which mediums interest vou most?

A I plan to major in human figures,

but I also would like 10 work with

auto bodies.

L

He said all mv answers were right.

“"How do I find subjects to draw for
the Human Figures home-study course
at Famous Artsts?” I asked with some
cembarrassment. "Do vou send the mod-
els over the state line hrom Connecti-
cut?” It disturbed me to hear that 1
would have o findd my own subjects.
“Well, do vou at least reach students
how 1o get girls to take off their clothes:”
That would come with experience, he
explained.

Lvervihing went smoothly on the art-
talent west untl the Taculty  member
looked ar my drawings for the creative
portion of the exam. Question three was
called “Your Sens¢ ol Form.” On the
page was a large pencil skewch of a nude
girl. The instructions were. “Complete
the outlined figure by drawing a cos
tume on it. Use an ordinary solt pencil 1o
clothe the figure. Be sure to retain the
fecling of the human form beneath the
clothes.” There were three examples of
how the problem might be solved—all
hopelessly  square when compared  with
my rendering.

“I've seen ten thousand tests,” the visit-
ing prolessor said when he saw mv
aeation, “but I've never seen anvthing
like that”" 1 had put a nun's coil and veil
on the hgure's head. Then 1 oadded a
topless dress. black-mesh  stockings  and
knce-high stainless-steel hoats,

"1 admit that it's not fully vealized,” [
told the professor, “but 1t’s meant 1o
svmbolize the ecumenical mood between
spivitual and sccular sociery.”

“That's what you're trving to
herez!”

“Well. siv, 1 wamted the figure 10 rep-
resent the modern church emerging, a
real swinging nun. I call the genre "pope
are.

The master opened his black-leather
porttolio and handed me a calendar pub-
lished by the Hartlord Tnsurance Group.
The illustration for each month, he ex-
plained. had been done by a Famous Are-
ists studem in his spare time. “Wouldn't
vou rather paine like this and earn real
moneyv:”

Suspecting that this might be the art-
appreciation part ol the test, 1 put on a
pair ol midnight-blue sunglasses 1o sce
the calendar are better. The farm and
seashore scenes still looked hilious, Then
I flicked the light switch on and ofl o

say
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see il stroboscopic go-go lights helped.
“No,” 1 said finally. “You don’t scem to
understand. T want 1o be a fine artist,
somebody like Andy Warhol.  Jasper
Johns, Clags Oldenburg, Roy Lichien-
stein or Antonio Viarga.™

“What is 1t you admire in
peoplez”

“First of all. the high prices they get
for their work, But I also admire their
creative approaches 1o capital gains, re
production rights, the way they write off
mavel  expenses  on  their  income-tax
forms, their investments in oil wells and
art galleries. . . "

“There is an old saving in art.” he
said. “Before you ean paint. vou must
learn how to draw. You cannot put the
cart before the horse. You must learn the
basics. Tell me, what have vou done in
art?”

T showed him the box of Rinso from
my blue period, which T had made art
by adding mv signature. “What do you
call this?” he asked.

“Some people call it are.” I said. “But
I'm not completely satisfied with ic.”

“Cood. What do vou think is wrong?"”

“The signature should be larger.” He
was frowning. “What's the matter?” |
asked. “Do you doubt the authenticity of
this work?”

He quickly said, “No, no. I'm sure you
did 1t voursell”

Then I pointed to my bull'seye, a
found object from an archery range in
Paramus. “That's representative of my
Robert Indiana period,” 1 explained.
“And this I call Salami Sandwich, Irom
my lunch period.” The only thing he
scemed 1o be enthusiastic about was a
childlike painting rich in strong primary
colors, titled Crude Oi. "My son did
that.” T said coldly, steering him toward
my first picce ol modern sculpure, a
broken-down club chair, an example of
the art of destruction. “He also helped
do this.”

“Have you ever tried to draw people?”
he asked,

Zonk! Apother insult. T had answered
the lust question in the et booklet—
‘Make an original drawing or picture of
any subject you wish in the space above”
—with a portrait of Lamont Cranston,
done in the Ben-Gay techniqgue of one of
America’s great artists, Rov Lichienstein.,
First 1 drew a Irame bordering the rec
tangular space, then T added a plique at
the bottom in the shape ol a comic-strip
bubble, suitably inscribed: “wio Kxows
WHAT EVIL LURKS IN THE HEARIS OF
mMEN?" B the symbolism  escaped  this
so-called art expert.

“What is this?” he complained.

“There is actually less here than meets
the eve,” I explamed patiendy. T drew
Lamont Cranston at work as The Shad-
ow.” The visiting professor didn’t say
anything. “1 hope this isn't your way ol

those
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telling me the Famous Artists School
thinks that what's popular today isn't
art,”” T said angrily.

“You have a flair.” he said. withdraw-
ing a batch of admission forms from his
portfolio. "You dchnitely have the talent.
It would be ariminal not 1o do something
about at. We have mwelve [amous artists,
men such as Jon Whitcomb and Norman
Rockwell, ready o lielp you become a
suceess. The complete course is only six
hundred and twenty-hive dollars.”

“For that Kind of bread. will your
sthool teach me the fundamentals, like
how 1o gt Robere amd Edhiel Scull inter-
ested in my work, which are the best
galleries 10 exhibit in and how o keep
my prices up?”’ The visiting prolessor's

silence was  making me  suspicious.
“What do you teach ar the Famous
Artists School?™" 1 asked.

The visiting prolessor marked my test
Bminus. My grades were alreadv  so
good, I told him, that T didn’t see much
point in going any [lurther with the
Famous Artists School. He had been so
unstinting in praise of mv ability that I
felt like a child prodigy. They had noth-
ing more 1o teach me.

But I didn’t rest on my laurels, While
waiting for an inspiration about what to
draw, paint or sculpt, I turned on to
something that combined all my talents
—underground-ilm making. I screened
the rushes of the home movies 1 had
made over the vears. Their slick com-
mercial quality so depressed me that I
wrote to Andy Warhol for pointers.

“Evervbody's been saving thev don't
like vour painting,” began my leter 1o
the old master. “but that vou are it great
lilm maker. Would it be possible for me
to study the arnt of cinema with yvou? I
especially want 1o take vour course in
shooting out of focus and making double
cxposures. What T have in mind 1s a fea-
ture based on my novel. I plan to film it
by focusing the camera on the pages, be-
ginning with Chapter One, page one,
page two, and so forth, without cuning a
word. My goal is to make an uncompro-
mising film, one that people will walk
out on.

LA |
cimera.”

The next day, a facally member from
a correspoudence music school I'd writ-
ten 1o stopped by the house o discuss
my lessons in advanced piano and com-
position. Do you know Chopin's Opus
9, Number 327 he asked, as 1 sat down
at the piano.

“I don't play Chopin.”

“How about Rachmaninoll, then?”

“I don't play Radhmaninofl.” Aftwer
running  through  MacDowell,  Saint-
Sacns and Rossini, T hnally made 10 clear
to him that I plaved only the moderns—
more specihcally, John Cage, and then
only his imporiant work #2337, “My am-
bition is to compose serious classical mu-

have my own hand-held

sic like that.” T explained. “In [act, I've
just finished my first piece. May I play
Concerto Sinusoidal Wave on a Fre-
quency of 20000 Cycles Per Second i
A-flat for vour” 1 rurned the tape re
corder on. After a while. I asked, “Well,
what's your professional opinion?”

“I didn’t hear anything.” he finally
said. “exeept a dog howling out in your
yard.”

“That's the beauty of it. The reason
he's howling is that I'm blowing a dog
whistle. Tt's above the threshold of hu-
man hearing. of conrse. but with repeu-
ed listening, you may be able 1o feel it in
vour molars. Why don't vou listen to the
whole thing again?”

“That won't be necessary,” he said. “ls
that the only kind of music vou're inter-
ested in learning?”

“Well. random sounds also turn me
on.”

He said he thought T could learn how
to do those things myself. I thanked him
for his confidence.

Several days later, the phone rang in
my study, where [ was composing my
Symphony Number Oune, which calleld
for the musicians to sit idly by their in-
struments lor an hour. I hoped it would

“FEuver nolice how

be Mr. Warhol giving me an appointment
to take my screen test or advising me to
forget technique and concentrare on get-
ung my hrst ilm entered in a festival
“This is the Fred Astaire Dance Studios,”
said a sultry woman's voice. “We have an
important question to ask you. What was
the nume ol the first President of the
United States?”

“Booker T, Washington.” T answered.

“That's close cnough,” she said
breathlessly. "You've just won a Iree pri-
vate one-hour dance lesson. This is your
chance to learn the modern dance steps
that may have heen keeping vou lrom
aclieving social success.”

“I have a physical handicap.”

“I'm so sorry.” she said sympatherically.
“Forgive me for calling.”

“What I mean is. 1 have wo left feer.
Ever since I was a teenager. all the girls
have heen saving 1'm hopeless. Te would
take a lifetime of lessons 1o teach me
how to dance. 1 know vour siudio
wouldn’t want to get involved in long-
term arrangements like that”

“If you can walk,” she said. breathing
hard. “we can wach you how to dance.
When would vou like your Iree lesson?
Any time at vour convenience.”

Lven a Renaissance man like Leonurdo

much better things taste outdoors?”
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probably did the "in” dances, such as
the tarantella, when he wasn't painting
portraits or taking flying lessons. "Il
be tied up working on my novel, paint-
ing, composing my symphony and mak-
ing mv film until eleven-thiny poa” 1
explained. “Why don’t you come over to
my place about midnight?”

She said I would have to go 1o the
Fred Astaire Dance Studio nearest my
home to pick up my prize. But I couldn’t
find the time during the next lew days.
What bothered me was how Renaissance
men managed o keep  all the ars
straight in their minds, In some way. 1
had to learn how to organize my spare
time. which by now was sheer chaos.

On my way over to the dance studio
on the bus a few days Luer, 1 saw an ad
in the paper for a kind of famous execu-
tives' school, called Mr. Executive, Inc.,
which claimed to weach bright young men
all the short cuts to the top in the business
world, mduding how to budger their time
cffectively. Fortunately, a new course was
starting that night at the Columbia Uni-
versity Club in New York and the ad
offered a lree first lesson. At that moment,
capital gains seemed more important than
the boogaloo. so I went off to gain
administrative wisdom.

Our wacher—or group leader. as he
called himscell—explained o the 24 men
on their wav up that psychologists have
proven vou have ten seannds to make a
good impression at an interview. That is
certainly true at a party. “At Mr. Execu-
tive, we teach vou how to look like an
exceutive, act like an executive  and
sound like an executive.” 1 would need
to know all those things when I started
talking 10 the Rockefellers, the Guggen.
heims and the Fords about foundation
subsidies 10 continue my studies in the
arts. “While vou're up,” I'd be able to
say femly 1o the man interviewing me,
“gper me a grant,”

The class was divided into “buzz
groups”™ for brain-storming hypotherical
problems. The objea was 10 teach us
how to hreewheel, to unblock our minds,
to think creatively. "At Mr. Executive,”
the group  leader satd enthusiasticallv,
“we learn how to think smarter, not work
harder.”

I came up with the winning answer
on the question of how 10 cure lateness
at the plant: “Last man in the door blows
the whistle.”

Evervbody also had 10 make a five-
minute speech about himsell. While lis-
enming to the other [ellows talk about
their things, 1 got to thinking about the
similaritics  between  business and  art.
Basically, we were all siriving lor the
same thing: recognition. The [aster we
got it, the beter. My classmates were all
conient 1o work their way up 1o the wop

200 ol big corporations. But I wanted instant

recognition. I needed a shtick. Suddenly
it came to me: The fruition of my own
privite renaissance would be to open a
boutique.

A boutigue vun by a Renaissance man
like mysell would soon become a mecca
of wir and wisdom, a gathering place lor
the literary set, the art set, the television
sct. What would bring the customers in
would be a massive mixed-media proj-
cet: 1 could read aloud from my novelin-
progress: exhibit my paintings, drawings
and  sculpture;  show my  homemade
movie—all at the same time. Even the
classical-music crowd would be Iured into
the store by my John Cage recitals, non-
played on a 17th Century harpsichord.

“Please advise il vour firm would be
interested in manufacturing the lollow-
ing line of clothes for my shop.” I wrote
to the president of Hart Schatlner &
Marx: (1) a six-button, double-breasted,
pinch-back  formal dinner  jacket with
sergeant’s stripes and - eolor-coordinated
epaulets: (2) a disposable paper mourning
suit for use at funerals or other occasions
where black is appropriate; (8) a “hlazer,
or whatever incendiary  name  the
paper-fabric industry would call this type
of sports jacket: (4) a business suit—an
exeanive model made out ol IWall Street
Jowrnals—Ilor the man who wants to look
like a mullion bucks: and (5) a raincoat of
blotting paper. My boutique plans to
carry a quality line ol merchandise, so the
materials should be of high rug content.
They  shouldn't  show  footprines  and
should be water-resistant enough so that
a woman might sull be able 10 ay on a
man’s shoulder”

“For vour business suit,” answered
Claiborn M. Carr, Jr. president ol one
ol the Luagest paper-labric corporations,
“perhaps the culls can be lefr stnkly
white for those in the habit ol joung
notes; and, lor those who don't take
shorthand, a more exiensive sleeve, ring-
ing from wrist to midway between the
clbow and the shoulder, can be lelt
white.”

I wried 10 find loopholes in my plans
for the boutigue, which 1 planned 1o call
The Colleaed Papers of Marvin Kioman.
Should paper suits go out of style, they'd
stll be uselul as pot holders, as napkins
or for polishing the sports car. The only
obstacle standing in the way of the hou-
ligue's success seemal to be me. No-
body under 30 would rust me, because
ol myv voice.

“Is YOUR SPEECH NOLDING YOU BACK?”
asked an ad in The New York Times the
next morning, “Dorothy Sarnoff,  Luned
Broadway. opera and TV star, cin give
vou the speech personality you've always
wanted " T went over 1o her salon on the
mezzanine ol the Hotel St. Moritz 1o hear
what the beautiful actress could do for me
with her Speech Cosmerics Course.

“Say anvthing vyou like,” she

less

said,

putting my voice on tape so we could
analvze the problem together. Thinking
about her musicalcomedy background,
the first thing thar came to mind was:
“The rain in Spain stays mainly on the
plain. .. She suggested that 1 tell a
story instead. I told her about my thing.
There wasn't a wet eve in the house,

“Your problem is that vou don’t speak
with authority,” she explained. "What's
missing in vour voice is confidence. In
the show-business sense, you don't have
what we call sell”

“That’s why T want to learn how 1o
speak with an English accent.”

“Noel Coward wouldn't be you.” she
laughed. T agreed with her: A Coward
voice would be all right if T wanted to
make it with the litermi.

“The kind of accent I need to be cflec
tive in my boutigue is a working-class
English accent. Can vou teach me the
East Liverpool soundz”

“People want 1o hear the real you”
she said, shaking her head.

“Couldn't we use eleavonicamplifica-
tion sound equipment? The record conr
panies do it all the time with kids from
south Philadelphia.”

“You'd be a phony.”

I looked around o see who was call-
ing me¢ names. Most  speech  weachers
waork in drab rooms in oflice buildings.
Miss Sarnoll's salon was hilled with mock
Louis XIV [urniture, glass erystal chan-
deliers and mirrors with  gold  Irames
made ol plaster of Paris. T realized that T
could never get a groovy voice sur-
rounded by such bad vibrations; Miss
Sarnoft didn’t even look like the kind
person pictured in her newspaper ads.
“I'll ving vou up sometime,” I said.
“Cheery bve.”

On my way back to Leonia that day.
1t struck me that the Kiman bouligue
would never work alter all. Running
clothing store. even under such Favora
ble mixed-media  draunstances, would
mean heing [ace to face with hundreds
ol people cach day: and who ever heard
of a brilliant. sensitive arust being able
to get along with anvone? Can you m-
agine one of the grems—Alick  Japoer.
for instance—asking whether the pants
should break a litle o the shoe tops, or
mavhe be without culls altogether? Of
course not. Well, Kitman wouldn’t stoop,
either.

But newly emerging walentss were
going to waste. Then, suddenly., the vast,
rolling, inspirational  Jersey Meadows
turned me on. Eurcka! North Beach! |
had found my thing! 1 whipped out an
old Baby Ruth wrapper carried in case
ol aristic emergency and deldy sketched
the first new ad. complete with hoard ol
advisors and  Connecticut  Tarmhouse. |
was ready 1o announce the first-semester
coriculum ol the Marvin Kitman Famous
Renaissance Man School.

my
;



5 IS foe

“In this scene you realize Morelious 1s a threat to your securily
as high priestess of the Mongol hordes because of his blood
allegiance to Zovda and the desert tribes of Heelites. You are
about to sacrifice him to the fire god of Lino, but you hesitate
because you dig Ius muscles.”
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fighting outfit. He had been in tanks in
Viemam. “I used to command onc ol
those armored flame  throwers. helore
they decided it wasn't really praciical
against water-filled drainage ditches. But
there's a weapon.” he recounted to the
Ireshmen, who lisiened raptly, “It could
throw a flame the lengih ol a foothall
ficld, and il vou were good—I mean
really good—vou could arc one into a
Cong hole and watch those litde bas
turds come busting out like sparklers,
their eyes popping right out of their
heads. screaming and rolling all over the
damned place. 1 saw one ol ‘em run thir-
ty vards once, nothing bu five with feer,
Lefore he nally dropped. And occasion-
allv.  clanking along some road or
through a fickl. you'd come across some
of those sonsabitches lving dead and all
bloated up. If you could case one tread
ol that baby up over them. they'd sort of
pop. like those dried puffballs yvou used
to stomp on in the woods when you were
a kid. Pop! Pop! Pool!”

Among other honors, Publicover had
won the Bronze Star when he distin-
guished himsell and his crew in what
began as a temporary withdrawal in the
face of a North Viemamese assaule. ("It
was during cither our third or [ourth

Take Honquan Day. They came up
about the last of cach month. We'd rush
i and ke Honguan, chase Charlie
and the villagers out, burn the houses and
then withdraw - ume for ‘Lake Quin-
hon Dav. A week luer, the villagers
were back, rebuilding their huts; two
weeks later, the Cong were back; and
then it would be Take Honquan Day
again.”) In this instance, in command
ol his steel dragon, Publicover  had
ground his way with Patton speed to the
rescue of a company ol Infany on an
open hilltop outside the village. shooting
the gap over what was left of their lines,
roaring down a slope. spouting a flame
from under. rising 10 mect the North
Vietnamese thunder, blowing fire [rom
his metal nostril in a wide. sweeping arc.
In panic, the enemy had turned back,
stumbling over their own burning com-
rades in their rewreat—until Publicover
had run out of lighter fluid. Then he had
ground his way with Patton speed back
up the burning slope, shooting the gap
over what was once his own lines, spout-
ing exhaust from under as he wried 10 es-
cape their thunder, spitting little wasps
from his .30-caliber machine gun hack at
the counter-counterattacking North Viet
mmese, who hurdled over their burning

“I think the next four years we should
try it with no President!”

comrades to chase a madman in a tank—
right into the middle of an air strike that
surprised not only them but Publicover,
too. In short order, they were charging
back through what was once the Americ
can lines and down the slope, over their
own smoldaing comrades. 1o regroup
and try again. But by then, the whole
episode had consumed enough time 1o
allow the main body of American troops
to withdraw safely 10 a more tactically
delensible 1errain. The high command
was so pleased that it disregarded the
request. from Publicover's commanding
oflicer, Colonel Torpito, that Publicover
be court-martialed. The request cited as
grounds the willlul disobedience of an
order to withdraw wmd  included  the
now-memorable veply received by the
colonel over the fickd radio: “Balls.
Damn vou. Torpito, T ain't even started
fighting ver.”

And Publicover had disobeyed orders
cver singe. It was his ambition 1o bring
the same kind of glory 1o Gamma Ganima
Gamma. “That's the spirit of Ganma
Gamma Gamma. We're a tough outfic
and we sclect only those people who
really want 1o be here. We don't give a
damn for the others. And it's a great
house. It really is. We have a ball.”™ Pab-
licover said, winking at the visitors. The
visttors were delighted—with the meal,
with the siories, with the brothers of
Gamma Gamma Gamma. The brothers
were wonderful. They were witty. They
were enviable. Kessler belched. Yates was
uncomfortable: he had hoped there would
be scconds, but almost everyone was
talking 0o much 0 eat even the first
serving. Except for Kessler and one of
the freshmen, a [at boy with porcine
cves, who was seated next to Yates
When he was served, the boy seemed
momentarily nonplused, hecause some of
the mashed potatoes had trespassed on
the meat and several peas were trapped
in the potatoes. It ook him a few pains-
taking, disgruntled moments 1o establish
order with the tines ol his lork, segregar-
ing the greens and browns and whites.
Ultimately, he situated the peas in an arca
from 12 o'dock 10 3 o’dock on his plae,
the meat from 3 w0 9 and the potatocs
from 9 to 12, and he began 1o eat his
way comenedly clockwise.

Toward the end of the meal, when the
brothers discovered that they were hun
gry and began alking less and eating
more, Kessler spoke lor the first time,
leaning slightly forward over his empiy
plate and looking, with his steadier eye,
at the lat boy.

“Mr. Reimers. It is My, Reimers, isn't

it?

The boy nodded expectantly.

“Yes, it had 1o be. What do vou think
of this appetizing preview of the good
life:" Kessler tilied his head while he
spoke and smiled benignly.

“It's appetizing,” Reimers said, looking
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The Suzuki T-305 Raider was made
for the guy who's been around, who
knows how to handle a hot one. For
him, this is the finest 305cc machine
he’ll ever move up to—or out on.

Raider is fast. Very fast. In fact,
few 650cc-750cc bikes can match its
14.0 secs. in the SS4 mile. Or its top
speed range of 105-110.

Raider is the first in its class with
a 6-speed Constant-Mesh transmis-
sion. That's at least a shift or two
ahead of the competition.

Raider has the revolutionary

Vol-U-Matic induction system for im-
proved carburation. It gets incredibly
better torque output at all speeds.

Like all Suzuki thoroughbreds,
Raider has famous Posi-Force lubri-
cation that ends oil-gas mixing.

Extras? Raider’s got 'em. For
openers, a built-in speedometer-
tachometer, so you can check out ex-
actly what’s happening at a glance.
Greater stability is another Raider
virtue. After all, Suzuki is the only
major sportscycle spec’d out for
America’s longer roads and riders.

Lest we forget, Raider has a com-
bination header pipe and muffler. Sort
of a strong silent type.

Of course, Raider is powered by
the honest engine, the famed Suzuki
Dual-Stroke. 1It's so strong (as is the
rest of the bike) that we almost hate
to mention the exclusive Suzuki 12
month/12,000 mile Warranty. But it's
there if you ever need it. Just ask your
dealer for details. Price? It's so low
you wouldn’t believe it. Better ask
vour dealer about that, too.

So, our experienced friend, if you
really want to make the big move, solo
the Raider. It’s a step up in the right
direction.

For more facts, write:
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13767 Freeway Drive, Dept. P-68

Santa Fe Springs, Calif. 90670

Or, in Canada, Radco Sales Ltd.,
1107 Homer Street, Vancouver 3, B.C.
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“Tuwrn on? Get high? I'm not that kind of girl.
What I'm intevested in is sex.”

rom Kessler 1o Publicover 1o see where
the joke lay. Publicover was frowning,
busy over his meal.

Kessler sighed.

“Etodn, Mo Reimers,” he said with a
prolound trace ol sadness. But he went
on: VI undersund vou represent some-
thing of a gold mine 10 us. Is it true that,
hesides your good  looks and  superior
intetlect, your [lather owns a |)1'0f'u;|lllc
missile-parts corporation:”

“He owns a plastics company.” Rei-
mers said. “He makes ballpoine pens for
hotels.”

“Oh. 'm osorry. Bog, in any event, it's
profitable and that’s all that really mat-
ters, isn't 2 You're a lortumate young
man. Il we ever get off social pro. a
grade point average like yours will help
keep us off and. of course. money like
vour lather's will help keep us solvent
enough to remain social. Youn may rest
assured that you are one ol the selecred

opa few who really want 10 be here. My

[ricnd—no. rather. my brother—you are
indispensable o us.” :

“Well. 1 think there's more to it than
that.” Reimers said modestly.

“Brother Reimers,” Kessler said [rater-
nally, “there at the other end of the 1able
sits our president. Brother Pubic Cover.
Il vou were 10t 1o him now ad sav,
‘Dear Brother Pubic Cover, I think vou
and your whole [rawrnity are strictly
chicken shit,” I'm sure he would pretend
he had a fly in his car”

“Why don’t vou shut up for a while,
Kessler? You've been ralking all might,”
Publicover said. “Don’t pay any wiention
to him.” he old Reimers good-nauredly.
“That's just his way ol being funny.”

Publicover looked at Maurino  and
jaked his head in the direction ol the

door at the other end ol the room. Then
he excused himsell from the table.
“Be right back.” he sad and made his
way swiltly along the aisle hetween the
tables and the wall. Maurino got up and

shullled out of the room alter him.
“That's qust iy way.” Kessler was say-
ing. “That's right, you know. That's just
my way.”
Reimers 1ook his cue from Publicover,
“Who let you he asked. smiling

uncertainly, and one ol the other Iresh

men responded by blowing a shart snort
ol incredulous langhter through his nose,

“Mc? They had 10 let me in. I'm the
only soul they have. That’s right. I'm the
sole soul ol Gamma Gamma  Gamma,
Which is not 1o be confused with the
sweetheart ol Fheta Ghr,” Kessler sai.

“Hey, [unny, Kessler. Fun-nee,” Poma-
czehek said suddenly, grinning irritably.

A wlephone rang somewhere in the
back ol the house and, a moment later,
Publicover stuck his head in the door al
the end ol 1he room.

“Hey., Kessler, its for you™

Kessler looked up. Then he smirked.
“Tha's the spirit of Gamma Gamnma
Gamma, oo, Every week is Natiomal
Shalt Your Brother Week around here”
He got up. bowing solemnly to all, and
made his way slowly along the line ol
tables and  [ollowed Publicover out ol
the roon.

That was the last Yates saw
that evening.

Reimers leaned  conhdentially
Pomaczchek, who sat on the other side
ol him, and asked quictly, “What is
wrong with him:”

“Hah!™ Pomaczchek said in sudden
outrage. "He's a dirty  vellow  bastard,
that’s what's wrong with him. He's a god-
damned  peacenik, that’s what's wrong
with him. While 1 was in Vietnam slop
ping through mud and denh, that creep
was over here dodging the drale”

For @ mintte, no one said a word, aond
Pomaczchek began to blush.

Finally, Larry Cross said calmly, look-
ing at Reimers, “We don't try to hide our
skeletons. We just iry to open the doors
on them genly. so as not to shock any-
one. Il you wish to know about Mr. Kess-
lev, Tl tell vou. When ihey st began
1o send troops 1o Vietnam,
Kessler embarrassed  his dralt hoard by
refusing 1o be dralted. And while Mau-
rino and Pomaczchek here, and  Pubhi-
cover amd all the others were risking
their lives 1o save the system that al
lowed Kessler 1o object Iml)li('ly 10 war,
he was resting sale and secure in some
Federal penitentiary. That 1s what s
wrong with Mr. Kessler,”

“Well, then, how come he's a brother
in this ivaterniy?” Reimers asked.

“I'l' be damned il T know,” Poma
crchek burst out agam. “He's one ol
those prolessional siudents or something.
He was already here when the rest of us
gol here, so we had 10 keep him Bt
why the hell they let him oo ac all 'l
never know. The chapier here must have

ol him

toward

Americian



been Tull of creeps like him before we
“ame.”

Yates, who had been listening intent-
ly, tried to imagine a whole fraternity
house full of Kesslers; but it was too
overwhelming. like wtrying to visualize
infinitv: There just couldn't be thm
many wandering left eyes in the world.

“I suppose it's not my place to say so.”
Reimers said, “but I don’t like him. He's
a disrupting influence. He just doesn’t
know how to gee along.”

- ¥

The party began innocuously, as Yates
had expected of a party behind closed
curtains with no women present. Each ol
the brothers hlled his plastic cup with
some of Pomaczchek’s home beer and
gathered in the Tiving room to toast the
newest members ol the [raternity. The
new  members toasted the old. Then
Yates toasted Reimers and it started an-
other round. with cach brother toasting
his roommate. Except for Douval. who
was Kessler's roommate. So Yates toasted
Kessler and was met by a sudden roomful
ol silent staves. interrupted by Reimers’
nervous cough. Kessler smirked  politely
and bowed 1o Yates and the party began
again,

It was quite obvious to Yates that the
brothers hated Kessler. Tt was easy to
hate Ressler. He was. [rom what Yares

could sce, an obnoxious worm of a per-
son. He might have hated him like the
rest, il he hadn't controlled his emotions
with an element of dispassionate interest.
Kessler was a Irail young man whe ob-
jected 1o war. This was why the brothers
hated him. But this was what interested
Yates about him. He had never known a
draft  resister, not a real, convicted,
breathing one. Now, through the meta-
morphosis of a secrer oath. he had be-
come brother to one. It gave him certain
unique privileges, such as being able 1o
stare unashamedly at him whenever he
pleased. while he tried to imagine what
it must be like to be a person with a frail
body and a wandering left eve who
actually resisted something as natural as
Wiar.

Yites had never resisted. During those
high school years. when he spent his aflt-
cernoons helping out in his father’s drug-
store, he stole every moment he could to
read the day's accounts of the war from
the newspapers in the rack—like follow-
ing a favorite comic strip. He had been
1oo young 1o be interested in the Korcan
War; he had mssed that one. but he
wouldn’t let Vietnam pass by, He stud-
ted all the accounts and printed maps
and diagrams. trying to visualize the
dotted lines and curving arrows [or what
they weve: companies, battalions, task
forces. It seemed strange that anyene

could have objected to the dotted lines.

More and more of Pomaczchek’s beer
was consumed and, by nine o'clock, the
party was under full stcam and, once
again, war had broken out.

“Here's how it happened,” Maurino
said. 220 sodden pounds swaying precar-
iously back and forth in the center of a
ring of brothers that had formed around
him. “This stupid jerk of a corporal was
next to me and he pulls the pin on this
damned grenade. Here. Pom-Pom. you
be the stupid jerk and pull the pin on
this damned grenade and then drop it.”
He thrust his empiy plastic cup at Poma-
czchek. who pulled the pin on it and
dropped it on the carpet next to Maurino.,

“Live grenade! Live grenade! You
stupid jerk.” Maurino suddenly bellowed
and fell thunderously on the cup. smash-
g it ke an eggshell hencath his stom-
ach. He reached under himselfl and pulied
out a fragment. ponderously raised him-
sell to his knees and threw it into Kessler's
face. Kessler had just moved in [ront 10
get a beter look.

“Biwoom!" Maurino said, smiling vic-
toriously. and collapsed on the floor.

Reimers giggled a littde drunkenly and
took a manlul swallow of beer. Cross
nudged Maurino with his real foot.

“Come on, Mo. Party’s just starting,”
he said.

“Leave him

alone,” Publicover said

IMPORTED RARE SCOTCH

100%; BLENDED SCDTCH WHISKY EIGHTY PRDDF IMPODRTED BY INVER HDUSE DISTILLERS, LTD., PHILA.

205



PLAYRBOY

206

sharply. “He went through hell. Let him
sleep.”

Cross looked at Publicover.

“Oh, I forgot,” he said dully. *“He had
all kinds ol bad man experiences, didn’t
her” He whacked his left leg with his
empty cup and the incongruous solidness
of the sound made him wince.

“Nobody said you people didn’t have
it bad. too,” Publicover said quictly.

“Bad! Try lying lor three hours under
a ton and a hall of steel, numb with fear,
Ireczing cold and wet from vour own
blood. If it hadn’t been for the old man.
my leg would still be over there and 1'd
never be whole again.”

“That's Cross for you.,” Kessler said.
“Thirty-four years old and he's already
got one foot in the grave.”

Cross turned on Kessler.

“Do you know what it’s like knowing
a part of you is alrcady buried in the
ground?” he wailed. “Do vou know what
it’s like? I used 1o go up there 1o Temple
some weckends 10 put flowers on my
mother's grave and I'd turn cold seeing
my own headstone next to hers. T ean't
go there anymore.”

“Rest in pieces,” Kessler said solemnly.

“That's not fair.” Reimers suddenly
shouted. “You have no right to say that,
no right at all. I'd give my right arm to

be able to say 1 lost my leg for my coun-
try. I hope I'm able 10. As it 15, I have
little enough right o call these men my
friends, let alone my brothers. But you
have no right at all. You had cvery
chance in the world.”

Publicover put an arm around Rei-
mers’ shoulder.

"That's all right. kid. I'd have been
proud to have you in my outfir.”

“Dino,” Cross said and  glared
Publicover.

“There vou are, Mr. Reimers,” Kessler
said, smirking. “Now you have your
choice  between  two  wars. 1 stand

rejeced.”

Pomaczchek jumped in to save the mo-
ment by blowing up the U.S.S. Pier-
pont again.

“You should have seen it,” he said
enthusiastically, “You really should have
seen it It was almost as big as that
Ireakin® adam bomb, And all that booze.
Whoosh! All over the goddamned deck.”
And he threw his cup ol beer into the air
10 demonsirate, calling down a chorus of
cheers and catcalls when it splashed off
the ceiling and showered his audience.

But when Publicover began his story
ol the Bronze Star. the group remained
respectfully silent.

Except for Kessler.

“The most [rightening part of it all is that when I'm
Myr. Hyde, I belicve in socialized medicine.”

“Why don't you tell them how it really
was. Pubic Cover?” he said, just as Pub-
licover was shooting the gap for the first
time.

Publicover rolled his invisible tank 1o
a halt and looked at Kessler.

“"Look.” he said slowly, "I've told you
belore, wise guy, don't call me that. 1
swear you're going to end up gumming
vour meals. You don’t know a thing
about what's going on over there”

“1 know there's a whole lot of dyin’
going on. I also know what you told us
before about vour heroic contribution to
it, when you had had a little more to
drink. There were extenuating circum-
stances, remember? Circumstances  like
vour belicving you actuwally were with-
drawing when you ran into that North
Vietnamese attack. Circumstances like a
damaged radio precduding any kind of
communication outside the tank. Cir-
cumstances like "

“Are you calling me a liar, you crud?
Are you saving I didn't deserve that
medal?”

“Oh, my Lord. yes, you deserved the
medal,” Kessler said with great serious
ness. “IE 1 had my way, I'd give every
man who went 1o war a medal for brav-
ery. In Lact, I might give them the medal
belore they wem, so they could all stay
home winners. But if you're going to
sing the glories ol combat. at least make
them lactual, These young people, T im-
agine, want 1o know what it’s really like,
so when it becomes their wurn 1o go win
medals 2]

“But it's not going to come their turn,
you dumb dod,” Fomaczchek screamed
out. "What 1he hell vou think we're
fighting for? We're showing them  we
mean business. Nobody's going 10 screw
around with ws. And we've got that
freakin® big homb, so how's it going to
be their turn if there isn't going 10 be no
warr

A soluy comical expression  crossed
Kessler's lace.

“That's wonderful,” he  said. “I've
finally met someone who scems 1o be-
lieve it 1 had thought innocence died in
the explosion ol that lreakin® big bomb. 1
remember that was supposed o ensure
that nobody would screw around with us
anymore. And what was yowr linde war
all about. Larry?”

“You're rveally looking for it, buddy.
You're looking for a bust right in your
freakin® mouwth.” Pomaczchek said.

“I'm sorry, but Mr. Pubic Cover has
priority. You'll have 1o wait your turn.”

It scemed o Yares that, for somceonc
as diunk as he appeared the moment he-
fore. Publicover was remarkably agile.
Belore  anvone  quite knew  he  had
moved, he had crossed the ring of broth-
ers, leaping over Maurino’s  prostrate
form in the center, and slammed head
down into  Kessler, his shoulder and
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forcarm in Kessler's gut. He hiv with such
lorce that he kept going, carrying Kess-
ler belore him, knocking down two ol
the newly brothered veterans in his path,
and sharply and audibly separating Kess-
ler [rom the air in his lungs. Il there
hadn’t been a wall in their path to stop
them—Kessler's head  snapping up and
bouncing ofl the plaser, and the shoul-
der in momentum in his midrift squeezing
one more wheezy dram of air from him
—ithe two might have plowed on for an-
other 50 Teer. For an instant. Kessler
hung Limp over  Publicover’s  shoulder.
until Publicover straightened up. knock-
ing Kessler's head on the wall again.
grabbed  Kessler's shire collar in both
Ihands and  thrust a knee between  his
slumping legs 1o hold hime up.

“Go ahead. Say it again. Say iojust
once more.” Publicover sad  between
eritted teeth.

Kessler groaned.

The rest ol the brothers crowded [or-
ward, leaving Yates and Maurino sud-
denlv on the Iringe.

“Hit  the  bastard.”  Pomaczchek
screamed. “Don’t give him a chance, just
hit him.”

“It's probably not mv place to say, but
he's been asking for it Reimers said.
“Disrupting.”

“Go ahead.” Publicover said 10 Kess:
ler. “Say w just once more.”

Kessler's Tace was almost birch white
and his wandering eve was doing loops.
He was laboring to catch his breath, Une-
der Publicover's insistent shaking, he ap-
parently regained some ol his equilibriom.
He atempted to veplace the smivk on his
trembling lips. Publicover tightened  his
grip on Kessler's shire and broughe histluls
ol collar up under his chin.

“Go ahead. vou yellow bastard,” he
sutdl agamn.

“I'mobligated-—10 warn vou.” Kessler
sidd weaklyv, berween filul breaths, I
hold the black helt—in the gentle ane ol
imprecation. I vou cominue—to molest
me—1 shall be forced to curse vou
soundly. Please believe me. I've had 1o
register my tongue with the police.”

“Oh. for Christ's suke, hit the wise-
assell bastard.” Pomaczchek  said  with
disgust.

“Don't listen 1o the sonmabitch.” Mau-
ring said thickly. rvaising his head sud-
denly off the floor like a sleeping dog
tha had heard a noise, “"What vou lisien
o 'm He doesn’ know, He wusi’
clen dere. for chrissake. Y know where
he wasse He wasn® elen dere. diass wheve
he wass.” And he lowered his head into
his arms. “He don’t know. Nobady
knows.” he said in a aooning voice.

Publicover let go ol Kessler, who sank
down the wall 10 the ftoor. and pushed
his way through the group 1o Maurino.

“Sure, buddy. we don’t even pay the
aud any auenton.” Publicover said,
squatting down next to Maurino and
placing a hand on his shoulder.

o

Maurino shrugeed the hand ofl.

“Ger way. You don't know.”

“Sure. OK. Big Mo, 'm your Iriend.
Your old buddy knows. We don’t pay
any atention to a dirty coward. We
almost got our asses shot off for that
bastard.”

“He's nota bastard, he's a sonnabitch.
He wasn’ elen dere. He shoulda been
dere and got it then he'd know.” Mauri-
no raised himsell on his arms and tried
1o get 1o his feer

“Here, let me help vou, buddy,” Pub-
licover smd and grabhed him under one
arm. helping hime up,

“T don't need help,” Maurino said
once e was up, throwing out his arm
and pushing Publicover away with the
case ol Hinging open a screen door. He
staggered through the ring of silent on-
lookers, heading deviously Tor the hall.

“Look. let us help vou upstiirs. bud-
dv.” Publicover said plaintively. “We'll
ger vou 1o bed all righe”

"Dou’t necd i,”" Maurino said and
uipped on the first step.

Publicover rurned savagely on Kessler.

“You stinking rat. You started him off
again.”

“He's never stopped.”  Kessler  said,
rising [rom the lloor. He walked over 10
the har in the corner ol the room.

It was evident that the party was
over. but no one was leaving. The ver-
crans tried o start up conversiation again,
changing the subject from combat experi-
cnces to sorties in the whorchouses ol
the workd. bur they fultered. They kept
stealing uneasy glances toward the hall-
way, as though they were waiting lor
something, perhaps Maurino’s return.

Yates sat alone in a chair with his
beer, feeling sorry it was ending. He se-
cretly wished thar Kessler ight Torget
for a moment his aversion 1o prople and
apologize 10 Publicover Tor his hehavior.
It would probably startle Publicover into
dropping his guard long enough tor Kess.
ler 1o get a dean. swilt shot e his gold-
en teeth. Yates wasn't quite sure why he
wished this. excepr that he lelt some-
what sorry for Kessler, standing alone on
the Iringe ol things. In lact. by then
Yawes had had enough of Pomaczchek's
bheer to feel he even liked Kessler. He
decided the best way 10 find out would
be to talk to him, and he got up from his
chair and walked over 10 where Kessler
was standing by the bar.

“Kessler. vou bastard, what is it with
you?" he asked by wuy ol siriking up a
conversation.

“1 beg your pardon?” Kessler asked
mildly.

“What's vour mission? Who's paving
vou to be a clod?”

My mission: Ah, my omission” Kess-
ler said and sipped his beer distasteful
Iy. I suppose brotherhood. Which. as
thev tell me, is its own reward.”

“Brotherhood! There isn't a guy in this

room who doesu’t Lite vour gutless guts.
and I'll probably hate myvsell later for
oven talking 10 vou now.” Yates said.
“Then why do vou do 17" Kessler
asked. smirking.
“BeGguse 1

You're

like

an ubnoxious

vou,
boob

that's  whv.
tull of scli-
righteousness ol vou make me sick.”
Yiates said. He was beginning 10 feel
dizzy. because he had thoughtlesslv  To-
cused on kessler's wandering eve.

“That's not my intent.” Kessler sand.

“Then what do vou hang around here
for?” Yaes asked. atrempting 10 coneen-
trate on Kessler’s stationary eve, which
wis concentrating on him. But it was
like rving to follow a magician’s trick:
The wandering eve kept drawing him
AwWay,

KRessler shrugged.

“All the other houses have mascots.”
he said. “Unfortunatelv, Gimma Gaanma
Gamma can't adlord one that is unable o
pay its own way, so I'm it It's a pleasan
existence, though. They play with me
and Kick me occasionally 1o keep me in
my place. Bud il T left, the house would
be empry,”

“What, are vou queer or somethings”
Yates asked. beginmng 1o shift from Lik-
ing Kessler back to his old. more com-
fortable dispassionate interest. That wav,
he didn’t have 1o look him in the eve.

“H vou mean. am | homosexual. T am
not. I'm simply in love with man.”

Yates trowned. "What manz”

“Why. vou. man.” Kessler said, smirk-
ing one ol his most obnoxious smirks.

Yates eved him suspiciously. “Well,”
he said. “Well. just remember., 've done
nothing o encouriage ic.” He turned and
walked awav. back 1o his chair.

Reimers went over and drvopped into
the chair next

He was breath-
ing heavily and Pomaczchek's beer was
oozing from his flushed face and neck in
large shiny drops. For the past 15 min-

1 Yates.

wies, he had been fliting hrom group w©
group in the room. wrying to save the
party from disintegrating. He had pacted
backs and laughed shrilly at jokes until
his linde pig eves watered, and he was
exhausted.

“Nothing but a disrupting influence.”
he mutiered. “Why don't vou do some-
thingz" He turned 1o Yates.

“T am,” Yares said. “I'm thinking.”

“Compleiely disrupting. You and |
seem o be the only sane ones left.” He
hesitated a0 moment and  then seemed
abour o say something else, when a can-
non went ofl somewhere upstairs and
ser him leaping owt ol his chair.

“What's tha:”™ he cried.

The others had stopped walking and
were looking beyond the doorway to the
stairs i the hall,

“It's nothing.” Publicover said quickly.
“Don’t worry about i.”

"Lt must be something,” Reimers per-
sisted. and his asseriion was veinforeed
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by two more reports in rapid order.

“Never mind,” Publicover said.

“You wamt 1o know what it is?"" Kess-
ler said from the bar. “Come on. I'll
show vou.” He started across the room.

“Ressler, leave him alone,” Publicover
said.

"Come on. don’t be an ass,
Ponuiczchek said.

TSomeone has 10 negotiate a  cease-
bre.” Ressler replied calmly. He stopped
in the doorway between the living room
and the Trone hall and looked ar Reimers.
“Are vou coming? Don't be afraid.”

Reimers' Lace turned seavlet.

"1 wouldn't go anywhere with you,”
he said and sat down cmphatcally.

Kessler shrugged and walked out of
the room.

“I hope he
velled alter him.

Yites looked at Reimers and  asked,
“Now how am I going 1o know?”

“You want o go with him. go ahead,”
Reimers said irritably.

“I make it a policy never to investigate
anything T don’t know about,” Yites
said. He got up. “But I do need 1o go 10
the bathroom.”

He caught up with Kessler at the top

of the stairs and followed him down the
long corridor in the new wing in back of
the house, past the doors 10 the sleeping
and study quarters, until they reached
the end room on the right. It was Mauri-
no and Publicover's mom and the door
was closed.

Kessler opened 1t without knocking
and Yates saw Maurino kneeling in the
center of the room, facing the wall adja-
cent o the door. For a second. it came 1o
Yates that Maurine was praving. Then
he saw the hund holding the 45 come
up lrom his side and he heard the deal-
cning explosion. saw the gun and hand
leap upward and smelled the bitter pow-
der—all in that instant that he threw
himsell across the hall and against the
opposite door. The door opencd against
his weight and he oppled into the dark
room,

Kessler never moved.
doorway 1o Maurino’s room,
down on him.

"Did you get him, Mo?" he asked
quictly.

Maurino looked stupidly up lor a mo-
ment. Then a light appeared in his eyes,

“Get "'way from here, you sonnabiwch,”
he said, and he began 1o wave the gun
at Kessler, motioning him out.

"I can't,” Kessler said. “That would be
deserting under fire. Besides, I've brought
a correspondent with me. This young [el-
low has never been 1o war and apparently
he winis 10 know.”

“Get our. Go 'way.” Maurino waved
the gun again and Yates bit his lip, wait-
ing for the explosion that would send
Kessler llying off the Hoor. “"They tried 1o
kill me fust. They were all wyin' to kill

Kessler.”

Kills you." Publicover

He stood in the
looking

me-—dead, dead. dead. 1 had 10 ger “em
That sonnabitchin’ stupid jerk. 1 got “em
first. Bawoom! Thoe Cong hastards. tha
stupid jerk Ellison——"" And suddeniy
Maurino was crving. blubbering like a
child. rocking back and forth. “Elly . . .
goddamn i, Ellv. ooh. goddamn n.”

“Come on in. Yates.” Kessler said.
“Come witch Mo shoot them down.”™

Kessler walked over 10 Maurino aml
bent over. taking the gun. He tossed
onto one ol the 1wo cots.

Yates crossed the hall and stopped in
the doorway. The wall Maurino  liul
fired at looked like a reliel of the moon.

It was puncuured by scores ol large
black holes. 1he plaster  chipped  amd
culled around cach ol them. The sown

venir North Vietnamese flag that Yares
remembered normally covered that area
lay bunched on he

“Does he do this oltens” Yates asked
with all 1he force he could gaher 1o
bring his voice above a whisper.

“Whenever he's drunk. Which is to
say. olten.” Kessler said.

“How docs he keep in condition lor
foothallz”

Kessler had turned his anention back
10 Maurino.

“Come on. Mo,
Let's po 1o hed.”

He pulled on Maurino's arm, but he
couldn’t move him.

“Get "way from me. you dirty vellow.
You weren” elen dere.”

“I was there. Mo, Now come on. Lets

H(M)I %

War's over for tonight.

get into bed.”
“You weren', enher. 1 know, ‘cause
nobody shot a1 vou.”

“T was there,
but I was.”

“Elly wass the hest sonnabitchin® I[viend
in the Maurino looking
sadly at his hands and then wiping them
on his chest. “Why couldn’ it ol
you:"

"It was me.

Mo. You don’t think so.

waorld” saidl,

heen

oo, Mo.” Kessler said. He
had stopped trying 1o pull on Maurino
and was knecling nexo 1o him, leaning
around to look at his lace, with one hand
resting lightly on Maurine's hunched
shoulder. "Do you think 1 didn't know
what was going on? I knew it strong
cnough that T was sick each night. My
brother's over there. And my dad never
came back from Germany. 1 can't even
go home anymore.”
Maurino  looked
“You have a brudder:”
Kessler shook his head. “Had.”
Maurino cocked his head slightly and
a quizzical livde smile flicked across his

him & moment

mouwth. “I'll be a sonnabitch. Can va
‘magine?”
But then he seemed 1o remember

something and he jerked his shoulder,
twisting out from wnder Kessler's hand.
“"Why don’t you leave us alone?”
Kessler turned towand Yaues. He was
smirking. as usual, but his eyes

woere



shallow and moist and, for the frst time,
it seemed to Yates that they focused on
the same plane.

“Get out of here, Yates,” he simd. “The
show's over.”

- - -

It was four weeks later when Yates
went home for the weckend. He wasn't
there when it happened. Reimers told
Inm about it when he came back and
found nothing lelt of the Gumma Gam-
ma Gamma house except a charcoaled
skeleton over a gaping cement loundation.

“Pomaczchek’s damned still.” Reimers
sard, shaking his head as though he still
didn’t behieve . They were standing on
the sidewalk, staring at the ruins.

“How?" Yates askad.

“Nobody knows exactly how. He had
a double-header going up in the attice—
beer in one corner and that damned still
in the other corner. We got the word
Saturday that we were going olf social
probation next week. They wanted plen-
ty ol stulft 1o celebrate. Pomaczchek came
downstairs about midnight 1o go 1o bed
and he swewrs he woke Johnston 10 go
stand watch 1o make sure the Bunsen
burner didn’t go out. But Johnston savs
he doesn’t remember heing waked at all.
You know how hard it is to get him up
once he’s asleep. Well. about ithree
o'clock in the morning, all hell broke
loose. It was complete disorder.””  Rei-
mers smid  sadlv, 1T didn't know  any-
thing until Publicover woke me up and
saidd the whole house was on fire. [
guess there wasn't an explosion. Dou-
val says all he heard was a loud Poof!
and then he smelled smoke. He's the one
who routed evervone else out. 1 tell you,
Yates, all hell broke loose. There were
guys velling and running all over the
place and the smoke was so thick it
could have choked vou 1o death. It was
a wonder anyone gor out.”

“So. how did thev miss Kessler? He
roomed with Douval.” Yates said.

“1 know. Douval says they both lelt
the voom at the same time. But alter
that. who knows? All I know is, we're all
standing outside and the fire depar
ment’s hooking up their hoses. and Cross
is sitting in the middle of the Liwn with
that god-awlul contraption slung over
one shoulder, and soddenly he  vells,
Jesus Christ, it's Kessler.” We looked up
and there he is in the window of Publi-
cover's room. How he got there 'l never
know, but I swear 10 God. T'll never lor-
get that Face. That's about all vou could
see of him and it’s white as paper. the
fie glowing behind him. and his eves are
standing owt like a frog’s. It looked like
he was screaming for help. bur with the
noise of the fire, and people yelling out-
side. and the pump engines and sirens
and all, vou weren't about to hear anv
thing he was saying. Thank God.”

He paused and closed his eyes, rubbing

the bridge ol his nose with his thumb
and hnger.

“IUs just so stupid. There wasn't any
thing we could have done. I mean, you
could see there wasn't, It stands 1o rea-
son. il the firemen couldn’t do anvthing,
we couldn’t. Bur Publicover is standing
next o me and Maarino, and suddenly
he starts shaking all over and savs, “That
sonofabitch. That sonolabitch.” That’s all
he said. The next thing I knew, he was
running across the lawn and in the [ront
door. Two firemen went running in after
him, but they both came out a moment
Iater. The heat was too much for them
and Publicover had already disappeared.
Another four threw a ladder up 1o the
window where Kessler was. We couldn't
see Jiim anymore. One of the firemen
went up the ladder and stopped just be-
low the window and broke the pane with
his ax and the whole window blew out.
Suddenly. there was nothing but Hames
where Kessler had been. And then Mau-
rino went berserk. He started  jumping
up and down, beating his temples and
screaming, “That stupid jerk, that stupid
jerk.” When two lwemen tricd 1o restrain
him, he just plopped down in the middle
ol the lawn and began moaning alout

IN PERSON/

some givl named Elly. I was scared to
death.”

“God,” Yates said soltly. And then
suddenly, “Goddamn, that must  have
been something”

“It just doesn’t stand o reason,” Rei-
mers said forlornlv. He sat down on the
low stone wall that held off the slope of
the from Lvwn, his back 1o the ruins, and
his livde piggish eyes brimmed  with
tears.

Yates stood looking at the few black.
cened timbers that remained of  Gamma
Gamma Gammia and he ried o rebuild
from the debris a picture of Kessler's
froggy eves where the window used 1o
be and Publicover grinding with Paton
specd into the burning house. Behind his
eves, he watched the silem flames draw
the house erecr, like a movie in reverse:
and out ol the e, Kessler appeared at
the upstairs window, his agonized waxen
face haloed in broiling Technicolor, his
wild eves imploring last call to his broth-
s below. And in that moment, Yates
undersiood how easy it was to hate him.
The sonolabitch would do anything to
call a bluil.

“Yesstr, after they made him, they broke the mold!”
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COCKTAIL PARTIES

In Twalv. fetuccini are wsuably  the
widesize ege noodles. In this connry,
the medium- or fine-size are preferred,
especially lor pasia salads. Boil noodles
i salted water, lollowing divections on
package. Drain very well. pressing noo-

dles in strainer 1o remove surplus water,
In a large mixing bowl. combine noodles
with olive oil. Cut radishes into very thin
slices, then cut into  thinnest
possible strips. Cut green pepper the
same size as the radishes, Peel cucumber
and remove seeds with spoon. Cut the
same size as the radishes or as cdose as
possible. Cur scallions. white and  green
parts,  crosswise into thinnest  possible
slices. Combine noodles with
grecn pepper. cucumber. scallions, cheese,
vinegar atd oream. Mix well, tossing with
a tworpronged kitchen Tork. Add sale and
pepper 1o taste. Transler salad 1o serv-
ing bowl. Chill well belore serving.

CEOSSWISE

radishes,

SREWLERED BEEL., ALMOND DIP
(Serves erght)

6 Ibs, sirloin steak. 1 in. thick

2 scallions, sheed thin

2 3100 packages ground almonds

Ly aap sov sauce

iy cup lime juice

Ly cup salad ol

2 qablespoons dry sherry

b 1ablespoons sugar

24 cup voghur

Remove bone, gristle and L
steak. Cut steak mto stnps 1 in. square
and 14 in thick. Put scallions and 114

[l'l mm

cups witer in blender. Blend at high
speed 1 minute. Pour into mixing bowl.
Add almonds, sov sauce. lime juice. oil.
sheny and sugan. Mixo well. (IF ground

almonds are unavailable, almond slices
nay be ground in blender) Remove 24
cup almond mixwre. mix with voghurt
and chill. Marvinate  beel
almond mixture fov 1 hoor. Thicad beel
on 8 skewers. Prepare charcoal le or
prehen broiler Tor 15 hour. Broil heel,
tarning once. until browned, Serve with

i renmining

chilled almond dip.

CIICKEN  AND SAUSAGE CASSEROLE

(Sexaes eight)

8 whole breasts ol chicken (1o halves)

1 1. button mushrooms

1 Ib. small hnk savsages

1y cup salkad oil

14 wup buuer

145 cup Hour

Sale, pepper. monosodium glutamate

2 1201 concentated  chicken
broth

1 tablespoon tarragon vinegar

1 tablespoon lemon juice

3 dashes Tabasco smue

I teaspoon brown gravy color

Cills

(eontinued from page 116)

2 ors.

cognac

2 ors. dry sherry

Remove skin and bone from chicken.
or bribe or persuade your butcher to do
the job Tor vou. Cut off mushroom stems
protruding bevond bottom of cap. Stems
may be used for another purpose. Pierce
cach sausage link several times with a
two-pronged kitchen fork. Cook sausage,
following directions on  package. Cut
cach link ¢rosswise into three pi(f('c.-i; SCI

aside. Remove long hillet on underside of

cach chicken breast and cut crosswise m
hall. Cin balance ol breast picces cross:
wise o Li-in. slices. Hear oil and but-
ter ina Loge stewpot or Dutch oven
until butter melts. Add chicken and mush-
rooms. Sawd, siring  constantly anal
chicken loses raw color. Sprinkle llour into
pot and stir well umil no white flour
is visible. Sprinkle with salt, pepper and
monosodivm  glutamate.  Add  chicken
broth and 2 120z, cans water, vinegar.
lemon  juice and  Tabasco Sur
well: bring to a boil; reduce flame and
simmer 20 minotes. Add sauvsages. Add
brown gravy color. cognac and sherry.
Simmer 5 nunutes. Correct  seasoning.
Serve with herbed 1 that 1s, cooked
rice hwored alter cooking with hnely
minced fresh parsley. Iresh chives and
fresh chervil. af available.

Sauce.

HOUK LOBSTER CROQUETTES DIAVOLO
(Serves cight)
3 Bor. packages Trozen rock lobster
tails

6 1ablespoons huuer

Instantized Hour

115 cups milk

Salt. pepper

2 cug volks

Bread crumbs

2 weaspoons lemon juice

1 small onion. grated

2 whole epgs

Salad ol

I Southern or wropical regions. [resh
lobster rails should be used, il hand,
Cook lobster tails, following directions
on package. Drain. When cool enough to
handle. remove meat from shells and
into small cubes no more than 14 in.
thick. Put butter. 6 tablespoons llour and
milk in a heavy saucepan. Heat over

moderate lame, stirving constantly. until
buttey is mehed and sauce is thick. Sea-
son to taste with salt and pepper. Com
bine siuce with lobsier, epg volks, 14
cup bread crumbs, lemon juice and on
ton. stirring verv well. Chill in relvigera-
tor. overnight il possible. Using a small
ICE-Cream: sCoop  as a measure, divide
lobster mixture into 16 mounds, each
enough [or a croguene. Shape into

cakes, ovlinders or cones. Beat whole

eges welll Dip cutlers lost into flour,
then o eges and finally into bread
crumbs, I mixture is difhcnlt 1o handle.
a small additional  amount  of  bread
crumbs may be added, bhut use as linde as
possible. Fry in deep oil heated 1o 370
l,ilv

or inoa heanvy skiller wide 114 in.
Serve with sauce diavolo, below,

SAUCE DIAVOLO
(Series erght)
2 B.oz. cans lonkilo siauce
2 1ablespoons red wine vinegar
Ty teaspoon Ireshly growud pepper
2 reaspoons Dijon mustard
2 1ablespoons brandy
145 teaspoon dried basil
1 tablespoon butiey
In a heavy saucepan. combine tomato
sauce. vinegar. pepper. mustard, brandy
and basil. Mix well with a wire whip un-
tl mustard is well blended with other
ingredients, Heat slowly, stirring  fre
quently, about 10 minutes. Remove from
ame, Add butter. stivving untl melted.
Keep sauce warm over a amndle or low
triver llame. Serve with lobster coquettes.

SWELSIT  BROW N

(.Yf'l TN

BEANS W

)

APPLE

1 1h. small whire pea beans
I cup hnely minced onion
I cup hoelyv minced celery
I teaspoon finely minced garlic
1y b bune
+ packers instant bowmllon
Salt. pepper
Ly cup dark molasses
1y cup dark-brown sugar
1 teaspoon brown grivy color
Ly cup ader vinegay
25-0r. can apple-pic flling
Be sure apple-pie hlling is sweetened
and spiced, ready Tor the crust. and not
sliced apples in water. Wash  beans.
drain and soak overnight in 2 quarts cold
water. Saute onion. celeyv and garlic
butier over verv low llame umil onions
just begin o turn vellow. Add heans, 1o
gether with their water. Add T guanrt ad-
ditional water, instant bouillon and 1
teaspoon salt. Bring to a boil. Reduce
flame and simmer slowly for T hour Add
molasses. sugar. bhrown grinvy color and
vinegar. Comtinue to simmer. with pot
uncovered, over low flame. stirring occa-
sionally 1o prevent scorching on hottom,
for 115 howrs or umtil liquid in pot has
hecome as thick as a medinm sauce.
Chop apples on cutting board  until
pieces are no Larger than beans. Add 1o
beans. Heat abount 10 minutes longer.
Add salt and pepper 1o taste. Beans are
best il prepared at least one day before
serving. Reheat in double botler or in
covered casserole in moderate oven.
With these reapes as a beginning, the
knowing host should have no  trouble
establishing  his cocktnl-party avdo  as:
“Drink—ecat—uud be merr




ll!m: OLYMPIC GAMES, SINCE 776 B.C.

r SYMBOLIZED BY THE TORCH LIT ON THE
PLAINS OF OLYMPIA AND CARRIED ONTO THE
FIELD BY A BRONZED, SINEWY RUNNER.

- MEXICO CITY, 1968! A RUNNER APPROACHES

| THE OLYMPIAD, TORCH HELD HIGH BY ONE

| SOFT, SHAPELY AKM —
~| -+ SOFT, SHAPELY ARM ?2?!

/Yo _-., : GIVE ME A BREAK,
o/ cAnnor use | | e SWEETHEART -+~ OUCH/!
W THE OlYmPics & CAN'T YOU SEE |
FOR COMMERCIAL |8
PURPOSES ! You -
ARE UNDER

EVERY
THURSDAY |
TAKE A WETBACK
TO LUNCH:~~

WE SNEAK IN
BEFORE THE REAL

TORCHBEARER ARRIVES
w THEN THREE QUICK
LAPS ARODUIND THE
FIELD, AND
WE'VE
PULLED THE
ADVERTISING

COUP OF THE
CENTURY !

OFFICERS !
RELEASE THAT TYKE.
I'LL VOUCH FOR
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PLAYBOY

PADDY

BIGBUCKS !
WHAT ARE You
DOING HERE IN

FROM OurR
BOX HERE, ANNIE,

W +Ou CAN SEE ALL

OF THE WORLD’S

FINEST PHYSICAL

SPECIMENS AT
A GLANCE .

HE EVER
| LEARN TO

LEAPIN'

LIZARDS.

ISKAELY

1 JusT
BOUGHT ACAPULCO,
CHILD, AND |
THOUGHT I'D STOP AND
CATCH THE OLYMPICS
WHILE PASSING
THROUGH .

owmMePICS!
-SUPERB
ATHLETES
ENGAGED
i~
COMBAT
ONTHE
PLAYING
FIELD —

YOU MEAN
THE RUSSIANS
LEFT SWEATSRIRTS
ON THE DESEKT,

TRACK T0O%?
TEAM.

SCARLATTI?
PUT ME DOWN
FOR 410,000

ON FINLAND IN
THE 1600-METER
RELAY. AND THEN
L2500 ON JAMAICA
IN THE RUMNING

DEDICATED BROAD JUMFP. THEN

AMATELUIRS, GET ME THE 0PDS
wYinG SOLELY JIN ON THE DISCUS
FOR THE HONOR (1YY

OF THEIR )

MOTHER -

LANDS.

PECUNIARY
GAIN OR
PERSONAL
PROFIT. JusT

SOME OF THOSE
NEWLY EMERGING
AFRICAN NATIONS STILL
HAVEN'T GOT THE HANG OF
THE JAVELIN THROW.

WHY CAN'T
THOSE SWEDES
LAND IN SAWDUST
LIKE THE REST







PLAYBOY

DO YOU REALLY THINK PLL LOOK

AARH! OH, HOW TIGHT
LIKE WILMA MALIBU ©

Now vou THIS UNIFORM 15, |
Look EXACT CAN HARDLY BREATHE.
LY LUiKE I THINK M GOING TO
WILMA FAINT. EVERYTHING'S

MALIBU . MOVING - THE

Wia -+

GLASSES -+
I’'D sAY YOUu
LOOK JusT
LIKE WILMA
MALIBU BUT
FOR TWO BIG
DIFFEKENCES.

REMEMBER -+
IT DOESN'T MATTER STALIN'G 50N,
IF YOU WiN OR | WANT TO
LOSE — DEFECT TO

“GET SET!
’

THE US.S.E
WILL WAIWE
CONSECUTIVE
TRANSLATION.

AIEE,

’ THE RUSSIAN WILL WIN.
UTHANT. T MAGTER, THE

SHE ALWAYS PACES HERSELF A

[ Russia!

HE cAN'T HALF STEFP BEHIND THE
gomeon, Wl "nce | Two of uem
COME ON, THE NECK AND NECK! A
RUSSIA ! OLYMPICS. A

COME ON,



~THEN, THE LAST
UP AND WING GOING

iy A P
W aleg!

100 METERS, SHE OPENS

it e d

PHOTO FINISH' |2

WINS BY A
NOSE ! »+ |
MEAN BY A
HRIR ! ++ THAT
1S, BY A+
ER -

SCARLATTI!
ANOTHER $50,000
OoN RUussiAa !

JUsT As |
SUSPECTED  HE
REALLY 16 A MAN.
OH, WELL »*+
IS ATIE. THERE'S NO
CONTEST. MY BETS

s THE RUSSIAN CONTINUES

MASTER !

FINISH
PICTURE

COME,
CHILD «» WE'RE
ENTERING THE
NEXT EVENT
TOGETHER - A4
MARATHON
WALK FROM
MEXICO CITY

TO
NEW YORK.

HE
-".."4'
(-
a5,
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PLAYBOY

A SPECIAL

INVITATION TO
PLAYBOY’s
FRIENDS
WORLD WIDE

Subscribe to PLAYBOY now
and save 20% off the single-
copy price with these one-
year rates:

$12.60 U.S. currency or: ® British
Isles 5.5 e Belgium 630 BRFS.
e Luxembourg 665 L.F. ® Denmark 95
DKR. ® Finland 41 FMKS. ® France 63
N.F. ® Greece 420 DR. ® Ireland 105/-
® Netherlands 46.00 FL. ® Norway 90
NKR. ® Portugal 381 ESC. ® Spain 900
PTAS. * Sweden 66.00 SKR. ® Switzer-
land 55.00 SFRS.

$15.60 U.S. currency or: Austria 411
Sch. ® British Possessions L6.10
® Egypt 6.75 E.L. ®* French Posses-
sions 78 N.F. ® Germany 62.65 DM.
* Hong Kong 95 HKD. ® India 118
Rupees ® Iraqg 6.5 Dinars ® Israel
56.00 I.L. e Japan 6.500.00 Yen
® Lebanon 51.00 L.L. ® New Zealand
13.80 Newz. ® Saudi Arabia 71.00
Rials ® South Vietnam 3,120 Piastre
® Thailand 347 Baht ® Turkey 199
Pounds

All other Countries $16.50 U.S. or equiva-
lent funds. U.S., U.5. Poss., Canada, Pan-
Am Union, APO & FPO $8.

MAIL YOUR ORDER TO: PLAYBOY ~

c/o The Playboy Club

45 Park Lane

London W. 1, England

or

The Playboy Building
919 N. Michigan Ave.
Chicago, Ill. 60611 U.S.A,

Date___

Please enter my one-year subscription to
PLAYBOY. | am enclosing cheque, postal
draft, money order or currency in equiva-
lent funds for my country. | understand
that credit orders may not be accepted.

Name (please print)
Address

City State or Province
Country

Complete here:

[ 1 have enclosed the correct amount
in equivalent funds.

[ Please send information on joining
the London Playboy Club.

[1 Send PLAYBOY Binder. Now avail-
able in the U.K. & Europe for 25/-
postpaid. Holds six months' issues.
From London office only. 0311

NEXT MONTH:

FOREIGN FILMS

“FOR A NEW ORDER OF PRIORITIES AT HOME AND
ABROAD"—AN URGENT AND IMPASSIONED PLEA FOR THE RE-
ASSESSMENT AND REALIGNMENT OF AMERICAN COMMITMENTS—
BY THE OUTSPOKEN CHAIRMAN OF THE FOREIGN RELATIONS
COMMITTEE, U.S. SENATOR J. WILLIAM FULBRIGHT

“PLAYING FIELDS" -WHEN A YOUNG GUY HAS TO GIVE UP
FOOTBALL, HE MAY TURN TO POETRY OR TO PRETTY WIDOWS
WHO LIVE ALONE AND DYE THEIR HAIR RED—BY JOHN CHEEVER

“THE HISTORY OF SEX IN CINEMA'—FOREIGN FILMS OF THE
SIXTIES: THE INTERNATIONAL MOVIEMAKERS' SEARCH FOR
SEXUAL FREEDOM—BY ARTHUR KNIGHT AND HOLLIS ALPERT

RALPH NADER, THE HEADLINE-MAKING CONSUMER CRUSADER,
TALKS ABOUT AUTOMOBILES, FOOD, DANGEROUS DRUGS, COR-
PORATE RESPONSIBILITY AND THE NEED FOR GOVERNMENTAL
SAFEGUARDS IN AN EXCLUSIVE PLAYBOY INTERVIEW

“MY COUNTRY, FAR RIGHT OR WRONG"—IT'S EVERY MIN-
UTEMAN FOR HIMSELF, GANG, AS THE INTREPID SECOND CONSTI-
TUTIONAL CONVENTION ENDS 200 YEARS OF “COMMUNIST
CONSPIRACY' IN OUR LAND—BY RALPH SCHOENSTEIN

“MUST THE TEDIUM BE THE MESSAGE?""—A PROPOSAL FOR
AVIABLE ALTERNATIVE TO MINDLESS COMMERCIAL TV AND DULL
EDUCATIONAL TV—BY FORMER FCC HEAD NEWTON MINOW

“SILVERSTEIN AMONG THE HIPPIES”—PLAYBOY'S GRAND
GURU AND CARTOONIST LAUREATE ROAMS THE HASHBURY
WITH PEN AND FLOWER IN HAND—BY SHEL SILVERSTEIN

“MASKS" —IN A SCARIFYING SCI-FI TALE, AN ASTRONAUT FINDS
THAT EVEN IN OUTER SPACE HE CANNOT AVOID THE PUTRID
STENCH OF HIS HOME PLANET EARTH—BY DAMON KNIGHT

“OLLIE HOPNOODLE’S HAVEN OF BLISS"”—AN EXCRUCIAT-
ING AND UPROARIOUS AUTO TREK TO VACATIONLAND ACROSS
AN UNTAMED WILDERNESS—BY JEAN SHEPHERD

“IT HAPPENS IN MONTEREY”—A CANDID GUIDE TO CALIFOR-
NIA'S BUCOLIC BOHEMIA—BY TRAVEL EDITOR LEN DEIGHTON



- e el b oo

The tuckaway fifth that

packs as flat as your shirtig
A e ——
L|" Now Old Crow can go
here, there, everywhere
| “in its new Traveler fifth.
| Samesmooth, mellowOld
- Crow. Goingplaces?Pack
the world’s most popular

- Bourbon,..0ld Crow.

¢ B Popular round fifth
) available as usual.

i

KENTUCKY-STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY B6 PROCF. DISTILLED AND BOTTLED BY THE FAMOUS OLD CROW DISTILLERY CO., FRANKFORT, KY,



QUIET STRONG

BEAUTIFUL

A CREAT
ROAD CAR

68 FORD

1968 Ford XL. Latest version of the Fords shown quieter
than Europe's finest luxury cars, strong enough to leap
off an Olympic ski jump. This year, Ford XL leaves its
rivals farther behind than ever. No other carin its field
offers disappearing headlamps as standard equipment.
Or front power disc brakes at the XL price. Or a trans-
mission like SelectShift on any model, with any engine.
Or a 6-passenger fastback with XL's unique styling.

Or the stripes that specially medified Ford cars won at
LeMans, Sebring, Daytona. Ride this great road car.

A e T T T A

See the light!




